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(Engered, necord tug 4o Aet o
yoar 168, by M. A J. Duniway, in (e offiee of
the Libmmrian of Oougress st "l‘m Cuy.}

Very nonrly fwenty years ugo the author of
the following story, having slways lived apon
& farm, and being wholly ignormnt of all prac
tieal knowiedge of the lilerary warld, her maso-
onallped o the
of the land of her adoption . roh-
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of The greal NowTH w eat who desire to awakon
an laterest in our Biate and Washington Terri-
tory in the minds of the thousands of dwellers
in e frigid ellmste of Esstern winlers and

; stendily
oa with but few delays from acesdent or
slokness, every day widening the dis
tance botwesn himselfl and
Giray's Company.
the third of Heptember he encamped on
‘ table-land, in a deuse pine
Moantains. Moyn-
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peace within her soul,
which for menths she has not known

. Hbe Haffled phantoms van-
1o, anda

« “Miss Mavsfield! Ada! Sure, yer
father's nearly seared to desth sbout ye,

. | an' yer mother's well nigh dead ! Wake

up! Let's go to camp, If ye want tosee
yer ma again.”

“O, Pat! T havé tiad soch an awful
dream !"' : .

“Divil the bil o' crazy ‘am 1. Buie
an' we was to give this sigual If ye were
found; an' "ve done me best.” ’
A cheerful shout was heard in answer
to (Doualdson's wild- whoop, as he
guided Ada through the darkness to the

O, ma ™

The thought of her dreadful dream,
like an awful foreboding of coming sor-
row, darted thréugh her soul.

Mrs. Mansfield had jolned for hours In
the frantic search. When she saw that
Ada was safe, the reaction of hidden

powerlesa to the ground.

Four days passed away aod Mmn
Manafield had given no sign of returning
resscn. Al intervals she would bpeak
forth I» incoherent sentences, aod what
Ada could glean from these outbursts
of her mothor's hidden belng would agi-
tale her sevorely.

been Lappy. . she bad
wronged ber and sonscienes
had given ber vo pesce.

“Do you know me, ma ™' _
“Yeo, doart o

Mm. Manafield gave owe hand w0 bew
daughter. Her husband
the other and pressed it to bis lips, while
the scalding tears foll upon the sitenu-
ated hand. .

“Ada, can you forgive me for the suf-
fering I bave caused you 7. If you knew
thie interest and sorrow with which I

Her voloo was falling, but she nerved
herself Lo unburden her troubled mind.
“Time I» short with me. Promise me,
Heary, that If Ads asd Maurice live to
meel again, you will not opposs thelr
walon when | am gove.”

“Certalnly, dear, I'll promise, if you
desire it; but [ esnnol give you up."
“Yeb you and I
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did not think it possible that it could be
any one elee.”" o,

“I am yel .alive, s you see; but O,
Maurice, to thiak we should meet llke

the burning srieries. He besitated.

“No wonder, when yer head was ought lo know the truth.”

twisted balf off yer body, sa’ yer arms| “To be candid with you, thea, ‘I
throwed back, as if yeo meant this sleep | think it is impossible for you to get
1o be yer lnat,” well.” o :

“DId you say ma was siok ¥ - - She looked lovingly at the youthful
‘igick aln't the word, ma'am, Yer | pair, who were bending over ber with
mw's well nigh dead for the fright o’ |such deep concern, Look- Ada's hand,
yor b placed it In Maurioe’s, snd sid, “May

“Yat's go to camp, Pat; | dide’t fn- | you be bappy.” o
tond to stay w0 long.” UL Weldon desioud whmisiien. e

“I¢'s past midsight, and we've been | Pale, subdued expremion struck Lhe
s-huntin’ ye an’ sboutin’ an’ hollerin’ | IDg woman with remomss. She knew
SPstgh o Sues the dindi aor 2o yews | ot g hed ovn. ey In Laving
been a-snorin’ an’ dreamin' yersel! jnto | ber when death had left ber so

a it o delirfam af’ the Virgin knows [80d he resigned, though "'"'I"'"'
S T O e— - e s - .!_._!_"_—.!'_“_'..-. .—s

“Why Pat! sreyouemzy ™ — | M. Welden, will you forgive us for

leaving you? We were Influsnced by
wobe but selfish motives and dou's de-

m;mmmm;zq-
TeET I was ! go {0 go ahead,

When the last doubt was cleared
away, the excitement which had perved
ber relaxed, and the dying woman ssnk
back upon the éouch in a deep, tranqull

Mm. Gray, M Green, Mm. Sam
Green, and Effle, next came Lo her side,
but the aleeper was unconscious of their
visit, Effle and Mrs. Weldon embraoed
Ada and mingled thelr tears with her.
Exclted as she was with different and
conflicting emotlous, Ads longed o be
alone. Hhe had vol cared (o visit the
‘scene @ her r ream sinoce

night; bul now & strange
feeling impelled her to seek the spot

| | again.

The winds' were sighfng In the same
melancholy strain threugh the rustiing
pine boughs, when sbe again sat down
upon the fallen tree. Flashes of alier-

agitated frame, The loud beating
of ber heart as it fluitered wildly against
ita prison walls, kept time to the rush-
ing tumult of her conflicling thoughta.

" |Sbe heard the sound of foolsteps.
| What was it that told her who It was

" that sought her?
“O, Maurice! To thiok that the joy

——tof our meeting must be damped by this

great porrow ! It in too much ™ 4

A strong arm encireled ber walst, and
a pamionate kiss—ihe first the lovers
had indulged —sent the thrilling life-
blood faster to the malden's heart, He
apoke of biope, of happiness beyond the
gruve, and their own bappiness In sach
other. Bhe lay In his arms, sllently, s
If & deliclots trance filled hersoul. Her
father came towsrd them, and, as he
looked upon the trusting, blushing face
of his dsughter, who realized a Joy
which he had in yesrs of business and
sotlvity almost forgotien, his heart
smote him with the remembrance of
the trouble he had eaused her, when no
other motive than false pride could pos-
ﬂ.:.:tuhuhhn-hrm
he

. | medionl ald could be procured for his

wife when she was first attacked, and he
eould not banish the fdes that If Mau-
" Tave saved ber ‘W""!-*-’&

Mr. Marshall soon approsched the dylng
woman, who looked at him and pointed
upwards. Her request was made known
to the minister, and witheut further
time for thought or preparation, he bade
the lovers koeel and exchange the mar-
riage vows,
- Beads of death-dew glistéuned upon
the mother's brow, and the face as
sumed the ghastly look of death.

day be oue of mpurn-

“"Musi my
ing " Ads asked.

Mre. Mansfield pressed ber daughter's
hand, smiled—a peaceful smile of Love
and fondly at ber bus
band, and again the thin band was
ralsed toward Heaven.

“Would you like to bhave a funersl
sermon ™ as Maurlece, as he looked from
the minister's benevolent face Iinto the
eyea of his weeping bride. ‘"Perhaps,’
be contluued, “your ma would like to
dive us a loxt of her own cholce, as »
foundation for & sermon.”

1 “iBlessed are the dead who die in

the, Lord,’ is one of her favorile funeral
texls for suitable oceasions. Ma, is this
text your choloes 7" .

Her mother smiled approvingly and
closed her eyes. Ho pesceful was the
tmaosition from » mortal stale o im-
Lbut Mauride knew that the spirit had
departed. :

The funerul was altended by all the
omigrantis who bad been passing, and a
solemn and |psiructive dissourse waa
listened to with marked desorum-—a
matler worth mentioning, whea we con-
| sider. that hall of the congregation, at
least, openly denounced all bellef in the
Christian religion. Mr. Marshall, who
bad no time to lose, as his family pro-
visions were geiting low, hurried vu af-
ter service, and was uol seen by the
compauy sguin, -

Uaptain Gray gave the mourners all
the assistance in. his power, though he
confessed 40 his wife that If it had pot
besa for Ada, Manafleld might have fin-
ished his journey slone.

“I think it ain't right to leave 'em,
now they're in trouble; besides, Misa
Weldan'll bave Lo leave if Maurice
does,” sald Mra, Gy,

nw ]
‘ti‘it"-%ln'!g !!:% be'll aot right hereaf-

tgr, | guess | won'l saygnothin’ against
 bim goln’ with us,”

of by her suxious friends and loving
sudden cup of joy, shook her healthy
constitution anil well nigh destroyed her

10 remain at his post asox-driver,
_the carriage
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of honor attending
trivial wants, ever en-
peuce,
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to the the carriage where lay In state,
EfMie said, the bride of a fow days. -

able to cvok pa's breakfast for him In
the morning.” = y

“Don't be uneasy sbout pa. He's
Mrs. Welden's boarder, and [ assure you
be fares well. You sball

H
£

0 worry her-
‘boure to fix up
I do the Inbork

‘b“. [}
eatables for men

JULY S8, 1875,

Iluul much longer, If she Is yer son's

'ﬂlﬂ”‘ﬂi“ﬁ“m-'m. whien #lhie thought » quarrel was

by ite

| guess 1V's settied,” Polly said.

No; she dossw't; bat 7 da. Bhe ban| g
of

thought could only emanate from her
lips spd eyes, rippled her pale features,
and & blush, as he answered her look
with so ardent kiss, made her look spir-
itually beautiful.

“lite muy nol prove all sunshine. There will
me WI1. Bt when the weary yoars
Of Hie's anfol3ing mysterion glide swintly an,
Will ye look enimly an the alicred hrow

And love as fondly, flibfaily as now T

| I declare,” sald Mm. Gray, “if Ady
didn't git s man to take omre o' her,
then I'm no judge of such things! If
Ham was Lalf as careful o' @y Polly, I'd
think she was ju & streak o' luck when
she got him. Though he's good as most
of the meh, If he does expect bher to
earry the water and dig & place to fix
the fire, while he’s a-loungin’ under the
wagon a-smokiv’ his pipe. Joseph Gray
ain't no belter. It's a bleased fine thing
that we're able to stand it—that's some
conselation."

“Italways looks to me like lmposin’ on
& man, for & woman to put as much on
"o aa you like to have 'em do,” said
Mrs, Green. 'I've seen more'n ooe
man that the minute he come in would
bave to hold the children, or bring In

NUMBER am.

He had not

Sam was astonlshed,
meant o be unkind, but was thought-
less. When Polly went to milking, he
took it for gravted that his ehores about

camp were at an end. Poor fellow!
He had little idea of the Lrouble in store
for those who set out to rear a
fac-similes of themselves. He 8id not
reply, but took ‘the waler-pail and
started off, like aun obedient boy. Polly
had almost given out in her exertions
over the milk-pall—or piggin—and was
gind to get into the wagon, when she
soon succeeded In hushing the baby's
ories. Prolonged rest was certalnly

strength.

Catehing cold was Mra. Gireen's only
dread, and Polly had not been permitted
to dofl her nightcap, for fear of such a
ealamity, The color had all departed
from ber round fmce, sud the yellow
bair esgaped from the ample cap and
bung in uncouth briids asbout her
shoulders. The dark and numerous
freckles, somewhat bleached by the
woek’s lying in the shade, were still re-
markably prominent about the nose and
forehead, appearing as little dark spols
in the white sea of her loexpressive fea-
Ltures, .

water, or maybe go an’ milk the cows.

sense can stand it, Daddy wouldw't.”

“If Polly'il have to learn such lessons
aa thal, I hope she woun't live elose Lo
you when we're seitled. It does very
well for girls 10 do milkin’, an' carry
waler, an’ chop wood, and sick like, be-

I wonder how any man of oormnnu*

“I never wis used to seein' women

Mrs. Green. “‘Polly’s not over industri-
ous, no-way, an’' her mammy's advice
won't belp the matier much.”

Mre. Gray took no netice of ber dis-
satisfaction. It was emough for her to

kase It makes 'em bearty like. But

a0’ always & baby to fret her life out, »
man o'rt to be ashamed to let her do

the way be'll be mighty apt te hold |
oul," sald Mrs. Gray.

“My boys was ralsed Lo see women
work, an' they'll have to do it, If they
live with "em,” was Mrs. Green's reply.
| “F know one that [ won't see work so

| wife," retorted Mra. Gray.
“She's got her head In the noose an'
she's can’t help berelf," rgtorted Mrs,
Gireen, getting very much exelted.
“Ob, If yer goln’ togit bufly, I'H hush;
but 1'll see, after this, whose girl Polly

“An' I'll see whose boy Nam 1s,” was
thoreply. = =
|~ "Mre. Gray would not agitate the mat-

brewing, sud she wenl to her work,
muttering to herself, “If there ever was
s curse, & mother-lo-law, over & girl
that won't take her own part, la one, 1
kvow. If Bam was mine sod Polly

woman's mouth."’

Morning eawme, and Mm. Sam C(ireen
was & mother. A red, fat mass of inclp-
lent humanity, enclosed in red flannel

~which the youthful father
delighted in ealling “Papa’s boy,"
-seetied determived to stiract sttention

incessant sjualliog.
The young mother smiled and blushed,
as Ada, whe mow pronoupced hersell
able o walk, came Lo hor wagon, praisod
the baby, aud desired the privilege of
givieg the “emigrant'’ & name.

Everything passed off harmoniously,
until M, Bam's couvalescence, when,
a8 usual, Sam took no furtber notice of
camp work. He bad applied himeell
with such laodable zeal Lo the eampdu-
ties for & few days, that Mra. Gy had
began to hope there would be no veed of

kpow that her daughter could

| nide thrusts at Polly, who was so sensi-

tive that, rather Lthan bave received the
censure of her husband’'s mother, she
would have worked like & gulley slave.
“But Mrs. Gray laid down rules and stood
ready fo defend her daughter when nee-

essary.
“I tell ye, Polly, I ye give up to thas
woman, yeo'll livé like a slave a fow
years, an' thon die an' leave a rafl o
children. Ye sin’t stoul, no way, lke
Mammy Green, an' It's no use n-talkiy’,
yeo can’t stand It
Thus the mothers-in-law, who were
such firm friends in their life as neigh-
bors, could not agree sa relatives, and
each learned to almost despise the other,
Maurice and Ada watoched the con-
fliet with curfosity. ' _
“Aren't you glad," sald Herbert, ‘‘that
you are away from kin folks, so that
you can do as you please? Here are

Aer'n, there’d be different talk in that | Y™e women almost ready to pull hair
' about their son and daughter, who If| jon

left to themselves would do well enough,
When [ warry, | am golog to eschew
such a nulsance & & mother-in-law,
M. Btanton, you have chosen & mate
without that troublesome accompani-

follow your example '

< “Amadg who doesn’t respeet his moth-

er-ln-law ean’t love his wife," said Ada.
“You talk as If you mean to marry

before many days," luuighed Maurice.

“One Would think the stakes wore sct,

“Sam says we'll eall him Toby, an’ | |and you ull resdy for the fatal jump.”
| YNo, 'm not that far gone; but | saw

a pair of biack eyes, some raven curls,
and a bewitching mouth the other day
thal set me to thinking about it. T will
soon be sixteen years old, and you tokd
me yoursell that you thought more
about marrying at that age than you
eover did afterward.”

her inlerference.

the active, healihy, constitution of his
youthful mother had galued the ascend-
enqy over effects of recent sufering, so |

thousand and one other camp duties,
0ot the least of which was minding the
' baby, Whio, though very good when the
wagon was going, objected to necessary
balts, and asserted bis right to be vo-
ticed Ly Infantile vociferations thal cer-
talnly reflested no discredit wpon the
stentorian tungs of hisGrandps Giray.
“Polly,” sald Mrs. Green, "'ye’'ve been

don't see any use In havin' Sam to milk
an’ oarry water any mofe. He has to
drive oxen all day, a0’ he's had a pretty
hand tlwe of it for & week. I think it's
pothin' more’n right for him to rest
“'b'n

Polly did ss her mothor-ln-law re-
quesied, though she sald to herself, “If
flam needs rest, T woonder what she
thivks / need ™

Wheu the wagons halted, she took the

sed | ous part of the work and et her do the |

- o ———

that she aguln began (o amume the task |
of preparing food, and performing the |

able to walk a half-mile to-day, an’ I|bad the curls,”

YBut I wouldn't have owned it then.”

But now Toby was a week Uﬁl,tudi YAnd T will, you see ; that makes the

difference.”

“Where Is your brunette beauty 1

“In Captain Willard's Company.”

“Her name 7'

“You're very inquisitive, but as | be-
'gan It 1 goess I'll tell you. Florence
Willard has caged my heart.  Whether
T have caged bers or pot In, us yei, n
matter of speculation. 1 didn’t speak
to ber; that is, not exaetly ; bot I saw
ber! My stars! If she len't beautiful !
Why, if 1 bad tried to speak, I shoald
buve e¢hioked. T don't know but Ada
would be ball as handsome, If she only

"I prophesy that when you are twen-
Ly-one, you'll go into rhapsodies about
somebody with eyes nlmost while, and
bair ke Flaxy's mave,"” said Ada,
Inughing gally at his boyish earnest-
Dews,

Flazy was sn Indinn pody which
Ada's father had purchased and gliven
ber, s & bridal present. His name desig-
oated his eolor.

“T won't dispute i, because you maid
‘80, Al that T bave to sy ls, yoiu'll
see” wald Herbert.

Florenoe Willard was indeed all that

necessary to completely restore ber |

walted ou after the firgt week,' said.

Fment. —When 1 marry, T am golog ?"I’l'::"f
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injustiee upon himsell apnd family by
his determination to give offense to no
one. His wife bad Hitle sympathy with
him o bis notlons, and one great worry
of his nervous existence was that Sam,
ber eldest, in whom she had prided

nl1“Mdl 4the othver members of her

family, was what she called “as poor »
stick as his daddy.”

Mrs. Gray bad woe trouble with Sam
after the “joes was once broken” about
binduties as & husband and father, bot
the hostility between the two mothers
became so marked that Daddy Greén
resolved to settle it

“Don't ye think, neighbor,” he sakl
to Caplain Gray, “that it would be bet-
ter for all of us If the women would let
Eam and Polly alone? Polly ought tn
know her own strength and business
best, and [ don't see why our women
should fret about it do.” |

“Let ‘em fight it vui, Daddy. 'd give
a long bit, myself, to see "em pull halr,”
replied the Captaln with s grin,

"It worries me to see 'em quarrelin’.
I It goes on this way, the young folks'll
git mad an’' go oft —1'm sure I wonldn't
blame 'em for it—an’ we'd never see
'em again. I've talked to Sam about
it, an® he says If Miss Giray won't med.
dle auy more, he'll do his best to make
- belly comfortable. -1 dou't Wlleve you'd
like to see "em go clear away frem us
any better ‘an I would. T thought T'd
speak Lo ye in time, for | do hate to
bave a fuss. There’s no understandin'
young people. They might be Jist ready

to tea h others’ ! et -
when & woman bas s family of children. gy 1t~ was noeded, aod e, ko s |6F e siep o 10 part o, they'l
| dutiful sou, did his best to oblige his

> | mother-in-law.
Rosd work, . The Sap afillorhigion fo| . o o e contented hesealt with

or me step up o part 'em, an’ they'll
both turn an' glve us bliren for our
pains. 1 say, let young folks alone.”
The Captain related the conversation
to his wife, who exclaimed, “Well, I
thar'd a-been no meddiin’ in the first
place, I'd a-never said a word! But
what does Mise Green do, but jest ns
Polly gits able to go alone, she must tell
ber that Sam's waited on her long
enough, an’ she must go to work like a
nigger. I'll see Miss Gireen and miake a
bargaln with Aer. If she don't walk
the chalk, I'll find it owt ™'
I [To be continued, |

i -
Onp Mains, —There was & time, says
the Pali Mall Gazette, when “‘old malds"
wore looked upon with an O‘Y‘l of plty, il
not contempt, and it ‘'was thought that
mm ne gave women any clalm
to . Of Years, how-
ever, there has been s change of oplalon
in this respeot, and unmarried women
not only rank ss high In esti-
mation as their married y but bid
{alr soon to surpass them, Norlsthis (o
| be wondered al. A very few years ago,
It was a rare sight Lo see & married wom-
an daneling sl any ball given in the Lon-
season, whereas wives now dapee
with ;ml.ergmmu than their sis-
|ters and daughters, and balls are even
given upn-lJ for married women.
The ebaracter of the Hritish matron has,
in fact, com ; lnstead of
belng grave and decorous, she has be-
) SKIpplog oreature, de-
every one by ber grace and ac-
I.Iv'l:i, t at the same time losing In
welght, moral as well as physical, what
she gains in enjoyment. In the mean-
time the spinster Is raplidly rising—
scorning flirtation, she leaves vain pur-
sults to the wife and mother. The F.u -
romr of China has set & good exam
n the encou t of splnsters,
cording to a Shanghal jourual, he has
Just that special honors be paid
to two old maids, one of whom lately
died afier a life of devotion to the mem-
ory of her betrothed; while the other,
who la still living, declined in her youth-
fuldaysto make s most tempting matoh,
on the ground that she could not leave
[Sod bavwe aa oqtal slaim o trongeitinn
a ve aD m lo tion
| of lh:l.rdmod:l. so&luu I:;ml;iqbolh wle-
vale appeas: m if ¢ were In
1“&. manner rewarded,

How 10 WRITE voR NEWSPAPERS, —
| As & general rule, short -are best
| liked. A gevtleman luas bank once told
| us when we asked him Lo subseribe fora

elﬂlllltnnoﬂy Heview: —*"Read a Re-
view! w

I never read anything longer
than dupu‘. Bt I witt

A
take it and send it to my brother in the
couniry, who is a minister.”” The pub-
ldl.cllh.lﬂiﬂlll'ucll, when It is & con-

nsation,

This iotroduces a second idea. An ar-
ticle to be rﬂnuvd should abeolutely
bave something In it. Ir ar-
gument, it should be something conclu-
sive; If pathetio, It should molsten the
eyes; Il an anecdole, it should have a

polot; It philosaphy, it should
| to primitive rock; If practioal, it abould
f: tke ab arrow 1o its work; If morl,
AMM anaint the mlill.’ thal reads it
ne siyle Is not so
ms it lum.mlh lies on the
of attempting a popular manver, and
succesding ounly in belng more familiar
ai:ll mlu(&t‘lr bo;.tbllmh-
or t nto or bel
very ehw Ita (.‘Iurrbcll:.y.u'nn f:.f
those, who, shunning Baylla, are deter-
mined to have free thought, pith, and
:‘r::u':.l: thelr writi and so become
or or Imaginative,
or phi leal; for any but scholam or
highly cultivated people.

Lirrie Covnresies, —The aft of "iv-

a y I greatly ro-
e the
1176; they are nev-

are
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