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The following appropriate nni betntl'ul

verse', or. the Power ol the Press," by J.AU
qustike SiosfAioo. Esq., President ol the Mis-

sissippi read by him atPre-- a Aswetatlon, Were.. ' .. . . .. .... TTntlfthe recent convention 01 mat uuu; """j
Springs: i

When Ttoucht the throne of Beaton sought
Upon her path toward Fame,

She shed a spirt, snd It was caught
A pure, undying flame;

. It lights the laud, It shakes the sej, .
And whelms the tyrant's sires,

It beams the boast of all the free. ,
"

The Influence of the Pjesn. :

It ro9 when Ignorance seemeil to cist
Truth In Its yawning tomb ;

It saved the Present in the Past,
Alight along the glosm;

It burst amid tbo darkest night ' J
hea all was drear aTsmsy;'

.It shlnei the star that glvca theJlgUt
Which makes earth bright as day.

It proudly stands upon the throne
Or FVecdom and rTVght,

A ppwer which has.wllb. Kosson growa.j -
To crush the tyrant! might; : s.

And though It speaks In thunder tone.
It sheds not blood of foes. ' ','ris Ignorance, and Vice alone '
Fall 'neatu its tdowv

It burst to Tic w when all was dark:
To sned lis light on Fame',' ' ' "

And tbat immortal IHtW sparlf
Isstetthe worid In flames;

It glides along the siyent ckles,
The brightest beam of all ;

Jitside It Truth, ard Justice rise.
And "Wrong and Envy laU.

'It stands y with mlgu'ty eras
Kncli cling eveiy shoi e.

And wields the i&llsmanlc charms
Through Whleh-optnlon- s pour;

And thu It msde of Thtught the power
The shrine lor all Jo blese,

Until it bis zed a meteor shower
The influence of the Fra-s- . r

JJRIGIIAJI TO BA G.

Ills Har?m-Cot.i:hincs-Scen- csB

AmoiiK t&o UoWis-Incl-d- ct!.

F.oni the Boston Journal
The nronhet. Brigham Young, in imi

tation of the Lord Jesua Christ, has or-

dained twelve apostle3 to assist him in
his ministry. In this Church of the
Latter Day Saints, ho who will be
greatest in the kingdom of Heaven is he
who has the most' concubines in this
life. The apostles, therefore, imitating
their oroDhet. add to the number of their
nncuhine3 03 thev feel able, that their

glory may be great in the eternal world.
Do you ask whether tno iaea upper-
most in the mind of tho Orien
tal the gratification of psssion may
not also be an inducement with an apos-

tle to take a concubine a half dozen ?

Those sober-minde- d men of Salt Lake
will assure you that they seek only to do

the will of God. Each added concuDine
will be a jewel in the immorta) crown,
and over each new born child there is
joy in Heaven, for it is a soul released
from its prison-hous- e, and started on it
way to glory.

Allot' the apostles are married, and
all have two or more concubines in addi-

tion to their one lawful wife. They
rank as follows :

1st. Apostle Orson Hyde has three
conaubiBcg.

2d. Apostle Orson Pratt, has" three
eonenbinee.

3d. Apostle John Taylor has six con-

cubines.
4th. Apostle Wilferd "Woodruff has

two concubines.
5th. Apostle G. A. Smith has four

concubines.
Cth. Apostle Amasa Lyman has four

conoubiaes.
7th. Apostle Ezra Benson has three

concubines.
Sth. Apostle Charles Rich has six

concubines.
9th. Apostle Lorenzo Snow has three

concubines.
. 10th. Apostle Erastus Snow has two

concubines.
11th. Apostle Franklin' Riohsrds has

three concubines.
12th. Apostle G. Q. Cannon has two

concubines.
Daniel Wells, who is associated with

"Brigham in the Presidency of the
Church, has a large number of concu-

bines. Heber Kimball, who was also a
member of the Presidency, but who

died last summer, had a large haroni.
ne was not muoh liked by the Saints,
was coarse, brutal, and used obscene
language in the pulpit, abused his con-

cubines, worked them hard, gave them
little to eat, pulled their hair, and let
them understand that he was master of
the situation. I am informed that some
of them are not inconsolable now that
he has gone, and that they hope for a

eriod of rest before rejoining him in
trie."7-- l " not btated &3 a fact but
only a! a current report,

Tl7E rnoriiET's iiakexi.

A few Btcps UP Main street from our

hotel, a turn to te right, and we seo the

Prophet's harem, 'i he grounds occupied

by Brigham are enclosed by a high wall,

laid in eeinont. An saghs with spread-

ing wings, clutching a bee hive in his

Udions, is mounted over the gateway
emblematieal of Brigham and the
Church. The main entrance faces south.

The grounds arc well laid out, and there
is an abundance of apple, pear and peach
trees. Grape vines climb the walla and
hang on trellises.

At the southwest corner of the
grounds is the tithing office, where tha
tenth part of all that is produced in the
territory passes into Brrgliani's hands.
A. few step3 east of the tithing office is a
three-stor- y building, standing end to the
.road, largo enough and long enough for
at factory boarding nouse. it lias a steep-jihinple- d

roof, --with ten cabled windows
on each side. On the balcony over the
door is a crouching lion.

This is the harem. A covered pas-

sage itTds from the ground floor to an-

other building easti in wWon " the gen-

eral business ?ffice of Brigham Young,

and from which te,cEraPu wirc3 run from

.n-- funnier, in tlm ,.rritory. Another
leads to the private office of

Sassago back of which is ig private

bedroom, where his concubines v"1 UP0Q

him Amelia to-da- y, Emeline to 'mor-ro-

Lucy tho day after.
Brigham s lawjuijy wedded wite was

Mary Angell, a native of New York, tho
mother of five children Josoph or

Joe," as he is called at Salt Lake,
Brigham A., John Alice, and Luna.
She married the Prophet while he was a
young man, before he was a Prophet, and
with him accepted the revelations of Jo-uep- h

Smith. . She lives in a large etone
touilding in the rear of the harem. Brig-
ham doesnot often visit her now.

muaiiAM'a concubines.
The number of concubines in tho

liareni is not known to tho Gentile world.
One report makes the number aeventv ;

another gives only thirty. It is probable
that the larger number includes those
who are Bealed to Brigham for eter-
nity and not for time.

His first concubine is Lucy Decker.
She is tLe lawful wife of Isaac. Scely,

mother of (wo children--; but Brigham
could make heraqu.ein in Heaven ; and
so, bidding goou-uy- e' to Isaac, she be
eame- - first coneubine, and has added
eisnt'children't6 "the Prophet's house
hold. .

- Her young sistor, Clara Decker, also
aspired to be a heavenly queen, and be
came second concubine, and is tho mo
ther of four children.

The third is Harriet Cook, tho mother
of one turbulent boy, who dooa pretty
much as he pleases, as so docs the mo
ther. When in her tantrums she does
net hesitate to send Brigham to tho
realm of evil spirits.

Lucy Bigelow is said to be one of the
most lady-lik- e of all tho concubines.
She is of middling stature, dark brown
hair, blue eyes, aquiline nose, and
pretty mouth ; pleasant and affable.

Miss Twiss has sandy hair, rounds fea
tures, blue eyes, low lorehead, irecklcd
face ; but as she has no children, is notof
much account jn the oye3 0f the Prophet.
She looks after his clotho3, sews buttons
on his shirts, and acts tho part of a
housewife.

Martha Bowker is another of tho
same sort, quiet, neat in dross, childless,
and therefore of little account.

Harriet Barney, like Lucy Decker,
left her husband and three children to
become a concubine that she might have
exaltation in Heaven, but has not been
honored in the harem, not having added
any children to the household.

Eliza Burgess is tnc only bnglisn
women in tno harem, small ot stature,
black eyes, quick tempered, but mother
of several children.

Ellen Roclrwood, daughter of the jai!
keeper, is another of the unfortunate
women not having had children.

Mrs. Hampton, whose first husband
died at Nauvoo, afterward married a
man by the name of Core, who left her
at Jauvoo and went to California. Brig
ham hearinc of his departure, sent for
tho tfife, who obeyed the summons and
became a concubine, lived in the harem
eight years, then was cast out by Brig-
ham. She now lives at Ogden City with
her son, Nephi Hampton.

Mary Bigelow is another cast-awa- y.

She lived in tho harem several years ;

but Brigham became tired of her and
sent her away.

Margaret Pierce is another who, not
having added to the glory of the Prophet
by being a mother, is of little account,
though btill in the harem.

Emeline Free is tho " light of the
harem," tall, graceful, mild, violet eyes,
fair hair, inolined to curl. She was a
lively young lady, and Brigham fell iu
love with her. Her father and mother
were opposed to polygamy, but Emeline
had ambitious projects, accepted his pro-

posal, and beoame the favorite of the
harem. The favor shown her brought
on a row. The other concubines carried
this jealousy to such a pitch that the
Propbet had a private passage con-

structed from his bedroom to Emiline's
room, co that his visit to her and hers to
him could be made without observation.
She has contributed greatly to his glory
in the iuturc world by presenting him
with eight children in this.

The poetess of the Church is Eliza
Snow, said to be quite intellectual.

Zina Huntington also writes poetry
and aots as a sort of governess to the
numerous children of the Prophet. Zina
came to Salt Lake with her lawfully
wedded husband, Dr. Jacobs. Brig-hamlik-

they sent the Dootor on a mis
sionary tour to England, took his wifo

into the harem, and became tne spiritual
father of his children made her his
temporal concubine that he might ako
exalt her to be.a queen of Heaven 1 The
Doctor returned from his mission, apos-tize- d,

and went to California, where he
now resides.

Amelia Partridge has added four child-

ren to the Prophet's household. She is
said to be of a. sweet disposition, aud is
not jealous when tho Prophet turns his
attentions to the other concubines.

Mrs. Augusta Cobb was formerly a
Bostonian, became converted to Mor- -

monism eighteen years ago, ien ner
home, and accepted a position in the
harem.

Mrs. Smith, a devout Mormon, wished
to be sealed to Brigham for eternity,
and to himself for time.

One " poor unfortunate," Clara Chase,
became a maniac, and has gone to where
the wicked cease from troubling.

Amelia Polsom, a native of Ports-

mouth, N. II., is the mistress of the
hares. She entered it on the 29th of
January, 1803. She is about nineteen,
asd the" Prophet sixty-thre- e. She has
things pretty much her own way pri-

vate box at the theater, carriage of her
own, silks, satins, a . piano,, parlor ele-

gantly furnished. If tne Prophet
slights her she pays him back in his
own coin.

Such is an outline in this saintly
household thirty women or more, and
seventy or eighty children.

nnioHAJi and ma theater.
He owns a Jtheater which cct, it iu

said, S200,t)00, and which has yielded a
large revenue. It is a well-bui- lt edifice,
nearly as large as tha Boston theater,
with parquet and circlo, dress circle,
family circle, and gallery. Gentiles arc
consigned to the dres3 circle, though
Saints also sit there.

Climbing a narrow stairway wo find

ourselves in the dress circle occupying a
front seat, giving us a good position to
study the audlenoo, Wc aro not there
to seo the play, but the people. Tho
curtain is stilfdown, and the people are
taking their scats. The parquet is ar-

ranged with slips like a church. At the
right hand side of the parquet circle is
Brigham'a family pew distinguished
from all other seats by its red plush or
damask upholstery. In the right liand
isle of the parquet is a rocking chair,
which Brigham sometimea occupies when
he wishes to bo on a familiar footing
with the Saints.

The light in tho building is rathor
dim, gas not having been introduced to
Salt Lake,1 coal oil being used instead,
nt there ts light enough tor us to study

the OBBtanancas ot tnoso around us

On seat? aowng oura are two young
g.rls. fresh, fri rpsy-cheeke- accompa
nied W a voim Kuu i?ell dressed Gen

tiles, 1 judge, frojn a remark dropped
now and then. At our right band is a
woman, with a baty in Lsr arms, three
other children by her aide. Bcvond her
another woman and a groat strapping
fellow with" red whiskers by her side.
Behind us are threo roystering fellows
from the minea of Montana, ogling the
eirls in the parquet. They are Gentile
wolves. Elder "Williams cautioned tho
girls last Sunday to beware of those who
come in sheep's clothing to lead thorn
away from tho Church and go down to
perdition. These wolves do sometimes
carrv of the fairest of the flock. Some
of the girls prefer tho undivided love of,

a hardy, good-lookin- g young Gentile 10

the fortieth or fiftieth part of a withered
old apostle.

Two seats distant is another baby,
i. tie mother is wrinkled and careworn
We can see linos of care and snffering
across the forehead and in ber sunken
cheeks, as if time had been turning deep
furrows, and his plowshare had gone
down into the suDsoil add had cut the
heart strings. Not hers alone. We see
the Fame joyless 'cast of countenance on
overy female face. Artists, who with. pen
and pencil paint character who can
read the joys and sorrows of life in the
lines of the human fae5 should come to
Salt'Lake City. They would find, it ono
vast studio very woman a subject.
',' Dead .Affections " would be an appro-
priate title to their pictures. Stifled,
rather. These women have never known
what it is to lovo or to be loved. They
know only sacrifice. They are 'slaves
in bondage to the Church and and to the
devil at tha same timo.- - They are
ground to powder between two mighty
millstones- - the upper one a religious,
idea, tho. lower one the lewdness and lust
of hard-hearte- d men, Heaven and hell
together aro brought into action, crush'
ing out human affections and the highest
and holiest instincts ot tho soul.

xne priests ol isnddan, in untna, in,
one of their delineations of the.damnod,,
have accurately portrayed the condition
ot theso women ot bait Lake.

But there is the man who runs the
mill the head of the Church Presi
dent and Kevelator in the private box:
by tho side of the stage. He is portly,
his hair is nicely brushed. He wears a.
white rest, black broadcloth coat, kid
gloves, puts an opera-glas- s to his eyes,
and looks over the gallery containing us
ucntues to seo who is there. He has a,
broad forehead, large nose, and whiskers
turning white. Ability, decision, du
plicity, shrewdness, cunning the good
nd bad elements ot character arc

plainly marked in his countenance.
Apostle Wells, a tall, thin, spare man,
nearly as Old as Brigham, i3 by his side.

in Brigham s family circle we seo
two of his concubines and twenty-tw- o of
his children all but three of them girls.
One of the women is past tho prime of
life plain countenance, plainly dressed.
She is sad sad when others laugh. The
play is " Ahe Somnambulist," but the
comic scenes which set tno crowd a
aughing brings no smile to her face.

At the end of the seat is one of the
favorite concubines a woman of thirty,
pale, thoughtful, with an intellectual
cast of countenance, with a book in
hand, which she reads between the
seeae3. She has large, lustrous eyes,
dark brown hair, jewels on her fingera,
and a mother-of-pea- rl opera glass in
her hand. She is elegantly dressed
wears a costly fine cape. Did I not
know that they wero Brigham's concu
bines, I should sot them down a; teachers
of a girls' boarding-schoo- l, who had
come with their classes to enjoy the
evening.

It is a motly audience Saints, sin-

ners and Indians. Far up in the gallery
I see three of the Ute Tribe, in mocca
sins and a blanket, gazing with imper-
turbable gravity upon tho scene.

Brigham looks upon the audience
most of the time, turning his attention
to the stage only when something es-

pecially attractive or laughable occurs.
He talks with Brother Wells, takes a
knife from his pocket, pares an apple,
which he slowly munches. He has the
appearance of a man not well acquainted
with the usages of good society, but
who is well off in tho world, independent
of everybody, and who for tho remain-
der of his life is going to take things
easy and havo everything his own way.

Etiquette cf tbo Tabic.

Harper's fiaztfr enlightens an "Inex
perienced housekeeper" as follows :

The etiquette ot tno table depends
greJtly upon tho style of lifo of the
host and hostess. A lormal dinner of
tho fashionable world is now mostly Ser-

ved a la Rutse. The tablo is adorned
solely with fruits and flowers, and the
dishc3 are all cut up at a side table, and
served by the servants to each guest, who
ot course Is not expected to take every
thing offered to him. On moro familiar
occasions, where the various meats and
vegetables are placed upon the table, it
is customary for the host and hostess to
consult tho wishes of a guest before
serving him, in regard to the main dish-
es ; but the vegetables are all handed
round by the servants. The bread
should be placed within the napkin at
the side of each person. It would not
be proper to make all the others wait
until oue is served with everything he
may require A brisk waiter will man-
age to supply the et ceteras to thoso
who may require them in the intervals of
the carving. The salt, pepper, etc., aro
generally placed in easy reach; and as
for butter, that, if used at all, should
ba kept at a side table, or only placed at,
dinner with the cheese. A servant
should pass a glass, a knifo and fork, a
spoon or "U plate always on a salyer, but
this is not necessary when handling the
side-dishe- s, etc., to the guests. It is
not customary to solicit a person to take
together two such articles as " pie and
pudding" and " milk toast and muffins."
Both may be passed at different times
by a servant, or the choice between the
two offered by the ho3te33. If so unfor-
tunate a contretemps happen that the
hostess be obliged to leave her guests,
she must do it quietly as possible, whis-

pering her excuses to her nearest friend
at the table, who if necessary, can soften
the awkward incident by somo graceful
explanation.

At a fashionable church, whero
pows are eagerly snapped up at about a
thousand dollars each, a young man and
his newly married wife recently at-

tended worship, and were so well pleased
with the preaching that they resolved to
attend regularly. Accordingly a3 tney
passed out one Sunday, the gentleman,
calling the sexton aside, said patroniz-
ingly : " Sep hero, I think, on tho whole,
I'll come to this church, 2)Tow I want
to hiro two seats good seaU, mind you

on tho lower floor, nd now let me seo
all that you have to jot." To lot, did
I understand you inquired the sexton,
" Yes ; I don t mind paying four or five
dollars extra for two choice broad aislo
Beats," replied the applicant " Young
man," said tho somewhat practical cus-

todian, "wo baye no scats to let;' we do

not do a retail business at this bouse."

Thosq can most easily dispense with
society who aro tho most calculated to
adorn it ; they only aro dependent on it
who possess no mental resources; for
though thoy bring nothing to the general
mart, like-- beggars, they are too poor to
stay at home,

"OSLTAWOJIAVS BAIE."
From Once a Week--.

. After Swift's death there was found InJOi
wrltlng-deil-c a tress of ?tella'4 hair. On the
paper enclosing It thera was written, " Oaly a
Woman' Hair."

" Only a woman's hair"
A real, a sign,

Kecvlng the knightly arm
In Paiestlnr.

" Only a woman's hair?"
Beside their lore-Pai-

siudenia lay the pledge.
And strive the more.

f"Only a woman's hair?" '
Old men depart, '

Fumbling on little trtSM
lleld to the heart.

i j . '

"Only a woman's balr?"- - i .
uage of land trast,

Burteit with s.alwart form, , - .

Crumbling to dust. j
Only a woman's hair ?" . . r - '

Wiw this a gibe
A b'tter9neer? If so,

Hcame on the Ecrlba (

" Only a woman's hair!"
Waathitasigh

. ,. Borne on the midnight surge' - V
Of memoiy I

" Only a wouan's hair ?" idLa 1 there be s

When Willing mast j cllnga .

. . To mocklng.rayoies.
n' "Only a woman's hslr?"

it appears ,
That he nurse a Jesl, '

Ed many years. '

" Onty a'voman'a ha'ri"
D nd&te'U'shalr; '

If beh&l meanta.J4t,
Why all that care?

M Only a womin's hair t"
True nauhebe lde;

And yet 'ttrxs something mote
When Stella died. ' '''

Only a woman's hair ""
.A woman'aalr; .

A moan from oat the Fast
A woman's balrl

AS ICELANDIC SAGA;

From Onco A Week.
Onco upon a time a king and his

queen had an only child, a daughter, of
whom they were dotingly fond. But it
happened tbat she was lost, and though
the king ordered the whole country to
be searched, no one could find her.
Thereupon he made a vow that whoever
should find her, and bring her home,
should get her hand in marriage.

Isow close by tho king s palace lived
an old man who had three sons. He
was very fond of tho two eldest ones ;

but the youngest one was treated very
unkindly by hia parents, and by his
brothers.

" Father," said the oldest son one day,
" I wish to go out into the world to
gain wealth and honor." So his father
let him go.

.Cext morning ho set off on his jour- -

uey.and after he had walked a long dis
tance, sat down on a hillock, to rest him-
self. Presently he espied a little dwarf
coming towards him.

"Pray give me something to eat,
said the dwarf. But the young man
refused. Wbeu ho had rested himself
he set out again, and toward evening,
feeling very hungry, ho sat down under
a tree to cat his supper.

" Uhl pray give me a piece of bread,
said a little tiny woman, with a red
cloak, coming up to him " I am so
very hungry." But the young man got
vory aury, and drove tho Httlo old
waman away.

it soon got dark, so the young man
crept into a holo in a rock which he paw,
and laid himself down to sleep. Pres
ently the enchantress who lived there
came in, and the young man earnestly
begged her to allow him to sleep there.

" Oh l yes ; on condition that you per
form whatever I tell you

bo the next morning she set him to
sweep out the cave; "and if it is not
done by evening, I shall kill you ; " and
so saying she went away.

The j'ouiig man now took tho broom
which she had given him, and began to
sweep ; but no sooner did it touch the
floor than it stuck so fast to it that he
could not move it. So when tho enchan
tress returned home in the evening she
found the cave unswept, and immedi-
ately killed the young man, and hung
him up.

Meanwhile the old "peasants, second
son set out from home, to try and make
his way in the world. But a3 ho acted
like his elder brother, and was killed
and hung up by tho enchantress, it is
needless to speak ot him iurther.

The old people now had only their
youngest son left to them. But as they
hated him even more than ever, they
readily gave him leavo to go and seek
his fortune.

" I dare say my brothers rested hero,"
he said, coming to the first hillock ; and
ho seated himself down and began to
eat a little piece qf bread.

" Uh, pray give me a little piece, I am
bo hungry," said the same littlo dwarf.
And tho young man spoko kindly to
him, and invited him to come and sit
dqwn beside him, and eat as much as he
wished.

When he had eaten as much as he re
quired, the littlo dwarf said, " My name
is lntill ; whenever you want me, call
me ;" and he tripped away.

And the young man walked on and
on, till he came to another hillock.
" Yes I my brothers surely rested here ;

will sit down and eat my supper.
But no sooner had he began to eat, than
a tiny, little wqman in a rod oloak came
up and asked for some tood; and the
young man spoke kindly to her, and
gave her all she wanted. When they
had both eaten as much as they wished.
his companion said : "My name is'Litil;
if ever you want help call me !" and
she tripped a way. Tho young man
walked on till it began to get dark.
" Yes ! my brothers have rested here ;"
and he sat down under a large' tree, and
began to eat his last bit of bread. But
a largo flock of birds flew up to where ho
was sitting; and they looke4 aa very
hungry, that he threw them a good
handful of crumbs. To his great sur-

prise, when they had eaten them, ono of
them said: "Mind and call for Us if
you want anytnmg; ana tney new
away.

Close by be espied a hole in a rock,
and, as ho was very tired, bo crept in
and lay down to sleep ; but presently he
espied the dead bodies of his two broth-
ers hanging up. He was very much
frightened, and he was going to run
away, but at that instant the enchantress
came in, and told hint ho should stop
there that night.

Jfcxt morning sho b.ido him sweep
out tbo cayo for her. " And mind and
bave it done by night, or I will kill
yoa." When she had gone, be took
the broom, but no sooner did it touch
the floor, than it stuck so fast to it that,
do what he would, he could not move it.
So bo began to be frightened, but
presently he tbought of what had hap-

pened to him yesterday.
"Tritill," he cried, "oh! como to

me 1" and at the same instant the little
dwarf entered the cave, and asked him
what he wanted. So he told him. Then
Tritill bade tho broom to aweep the floor;

and in les3 than five minutes tho whole
floor was so clear that not a speck of dirt
cDuld be seen anvwherc. When if; wi a
night the enchantress came home, and I

no sooner did she see that the- - cave was
nicely swept out, then she said, " Yes,
lad, thou'rt not alone in this ; However,
we'll wait till morning.''

Next day she ordered him to air the
bed clothes ; and to take all of the
feathers out of the feather beds and lay
them in the sun ; " But if ono feather
h missing when I come home I will kill
you," and she went away.

l wa& a beautiful morning and not a
breath, of wind stirred ; so tho yonng
jnan Spread out the feathers to dry in
tno sun. lint no sooner had he done
this than a violent whirlwind came, and
carried.them all up into the air outf
sight, "Oh! what shall,, I. doT-h- e
cried' "como Xitill, and all .my little'
birds; como and "help, mo." And in a
moment tthey all come and tho' birds
flew after the feathers and bronghtthem
tb hinr; and Litill put thenr all into the
bed again, with the exception Of three,
one from each bed, which she gave to
thooung man ; " And if the enchan-
tress' misses them, run and stick them up
her nose," she said- - When tho enchan-
tress came home she smoothed her hand
down each of tho feather beds. --'Now
I will kill you," she said in a voice of
thunder, "for thercis one feather miss-

ing from each bed." Whereupon the
young man did as Litill had told him,
till the enchantress cried out from the
pain the feathers being put up her noso
caused her.

Xext Morning she told him she had
fifty oxen, one'of which he was to kill,
flay, and boil tho fiesb. "And mind
you choose the right one, and do as
bid you, or you will die. But if you.
do right, yon shall set out on
your journey, and 1 will give you threo
things, whatever you may ask.

A hen she was gone ho called to
Tritill and Litill, who came and picked
one ox out of the. herd; and they
flayed it in a trice, and set tho meat on
in a large caldron, so that it was all
ready against the enchantress returned
home at night.

bo the next morning the enchantress,
who was very much astonished, but at
the same time ielt that she could not
break her word, asked him what were
tho three things he would like to have.

" First, I will havo that which is In
side the door," pointing to a cupboard ;
" next the large chest, and thirdly, your
arm-chair- ."

So she opened the door, and thero tha
young man saw tho king's long-lo- st

daughter, looking so beautiful ; the
chest was full of jewels and costly
diamonds. So tho young man placed
the princess on the chair, underneath
which he placed the chest, whilo he him
self stood behind it. That moment
they felt themselves lifted up ; for the
chair was an enchanted one, and would
go wherever it is bid.

"Oh. I do so wish to go home, sighed
the princess.

And in an incredibly short space of
time, the young man and tho princess
alighted at the palace door ; but the
chair had become a beautiful chariot,
drawn by eight milk white horse.

V ondenng who it cquld he, the king
and tho queen rushed to the door of the
palace, just in time to hand their daugh-
ter down from the carriage, dressed in
the most beautiful dress that ever wa3
seen. Then tho young man told bis
history ; and the kipg in his great joy
broached an immense cask of ale which
had been brewed when his daughter was
born, and which it wa3 only intended to
tap when she should be betrothed in

image.
And so they were married, and lived

very happily for many a long year.

TURKEY AND ?gE TUBES.

Bev. Ireneus Prime, who enjoys the
reputation of being not only as the mo3fj
literal and comprehensive, but the most
agreeable writer upon Eastern social
life and scenery, is this winter giving an
interesting lecture on Turkey and the
Turks, of which wo copy a sketch, from
the Brooklyn aglc ;

Turkey is already, tho speaker re
marked, engaging the attention of the
whole civilized woild, and her present
misunderstanding with Urecce brings
together at the present moment in Paris
a congress of the representatives of the
Great Powers of Lurope ; but it is not.
in Turkey itself they are so much inter-

ested; that small islaqd of Crete causes
the excitement. What does France,
England; Prussia or the others care
about Turkey? The question is will
Greece aud Turkey go to war? for if
they do, it is well known that Russia
with her immense armies will come down
on the Turks, take Constantinople and
havo full command of the Black Sea.
That is now what brings the powers to-

gether in Paris, for they arc afraid of
.Russia and are anxiou3 to prevent any
extension of her territory or increase of
power.

Mr. Jfrimo then went on to picture
Constantinople, and gave, a most vivid
description of Uis visit to the seraglio of
the Sultan. His attention was especially
directed to one doorway in particular,
which was a richly ornamented ono, and
very pleasant for visitors to look at.
It opened on the banks of Bosphorus,
and through it were not unfrequently
brought offending wives of Hb Majesty,
wno were. uea up iu sau&B,

. ,
auu.....iu wis,

ignominious manner tnrown into tne.
Bosphorous and drowned. The streets
of Constantinople are narrow, and the
houses low. Pogs are in abundance, and
to Tie met with at every point; for that
animal is a very important individual in
Turkey, being held almost sacred by the
Turks.

Dr. Prime went on to givo Iris experi
ences ot a xurkisn oatn, wnicn is a
peculiar institution of the country, and
not.to havo suffered one was not to bo

thero, for when in Rome yon must do a$
tho Romans do ; so in Turkey one must
also do as the Turks do. The Turks alt
though always washing, are scarcely ever
clean; washing is moro a form with
them,, and thoy go through it most rcg
ularly without any benefit or improve-
ment to their, appearance No matter
how often they wash, they arc still
greasy, and the odor from them

but agreeable. There are a great
many bathing houses ; and these estab-
lishments aro as plenty in Constantinople
as hotels are here, Tbero are two
kinds, ono. for women and another for
men. The floors aro of marble, and
around the sides, of the rooms are placed
most luxurious divans, which with tne
soft air of the place is sufficient to in-

duce tho languid to repose..
Entering the bath, the first room is

agreeably warm, and here one unmakes
their toilet and is supplied with tur

ban a twisted towel and s pair of:
wooden shoes ; then vou go into
the next room whero tha atraoipbere is
warmer ; into another still warmer, and
so onj untiPthe almost extreme heat in

arrived at, and then the body begins to
perspire very freely. In this room you
seo many others In the same costume .as
yourself. Noar by, a naked Turk Is
lying on a kind of table on his back and
a strong Etout fellow is engaged knead- -

ing him all oyer aa if he were dough.
Around tho walls were niches in

which were placed fountains of hot and
cold wator under which tho victim was
placed to receive his ablution?. Dr.
Prime was obliged to submit, but after
a short time the kneading became sj
frightful that ha. really thought he was
going to ba skinned alive He groaned
occasionally, but tha Turk never minded
him, and he did nof understand, the
language sufficient to implore of his per-

secutor to" let him off. After awhile,,
however, came to an end,
he was dried by being padded with,
pieces of wool, which- - the doctor con-
sidered preferable to a sponge. He was
then led into a- - luxurious room and
seated in a most comfortable position,
with his head, again bandaged with an
impromptu turban, and laying- - back on
his seat experienced the most delightful
sensation, and then began to conceive
some idea of the luxury of the East. A
waiter brought to his side a large pipe,
tho bowl pf which, lay on the ground,
and accurately measuring the distance
between, his mouth and tho bowl
arranged it so that the amber stem
would reach hia mouth, without any

to himself. Coffee was
next brought in a. china cup; it was
strong and black and very bitter, and
had neither milk nor sugar in it. The
sensation after the bath is delightful,
and leaving the establishment ono finds
himself a new man.

Woman in Turkey t3 treated as a be-

ing far inferior to man. With us the
world would be a desert without women.
There she is enslaved ; here she holds
her sway, and even somtimes governs,
and men are proud to protect and pleaso
her. There is, however, a set of women
now springing up who say woman havo
not got their rights. Well, all I can
say is, that X would like to see the wo-

man who would not have her righta.
In Turkey a woman's face can never be
seen. Writere have spoken of Eastern
beauties ; but these beauties aro so care-

fully guarded that it is hard to find

them out. The windows of their houses
are guarded with blinds, or else the
shutter are completely closed with the
exception of a small round hole in them
through which the fair ones can see and
yet not be seen themselves. When they
go out their faces are covered by a long
veil. They may be seen driving in their
carriage on the floor of which they sit,
and are drawn slowly over streets nearly
as bad as tboise of Brooklyn and Xew
York. Many of these are nothing more
than children both in age and ideas.
The lady of one of the missionaries
asked ones of them a very simplo and a
very sensible question : " How do you
like your husband?" hut tho other
seemed soareely to understand her and
gave no answer. How many .of our
wonion could keep silent at such a ques-
tion beiiig put ta them.

The Sultand palace well repays a
visit ; a pass costs about forty dollars,
but then as many as desire can go in the
party on the pass. The palace is really
beautiful, and its sltuatiooand surround-
ing scenery magnificent. Tho different
apartments are eacjh of especial interest.
Tho room where the Sultan receives tho
ladies of the Harem ia gorgeous ; the
ottomans and everything in it being
decorated in true Eastern fashion. It is
in this room that the wives display their
grace and do their utmost to please and
fascinate the Sultan. She is counted
the happio't at whoso feet he drops his
handkerchief as the sign that sho has
been the most successful, and has become
the favorite for a time. The kitchen
was visited, and here the party found
cooking a dinner fit to satisfy a whole
army. The armory, where the swords
and other arms of all the Sultan3 aro
preserved, was next inspected, aud next,
aftor taking off their- - shoes, thoy en-

tered the Sacred Court which tho
doctor considered ono of the largest
structures in Europe.

Dr. Prime next described tho services
in a Turkish mosque, which are tho
most impressive on Friday the great
day in Turkey, when the people turn
out to see the Sultan, who visits the
mosque preceded by cavalry and military
bands and surrounded by the members
of his court in the most glittering cos-

tumes. The Sultan generally dresses in
plain black, witb cloak bqttoued at the
neck, and a sword hangs at his side and
his fect rest in golden stirrups.

After castiug a cursory glanco at tho
howling Dervishes and the dancing or
whirling Dcrvis"hes their peculiar man-

ners and customs Dr. Prime gave an
interesting sketch of bis visit to. tbo
palace of the Yieerqy of Egypt, and
went on to. say in regard to. Turkey that
tho policy of many of tho Christian
crnvernments of Europe in reference to
the Eastern question was to be. censured.
Russia long ago said, Turkey is sick, let
her die, and when dead wo will cut her
up in pieces among us. England and
Franco were to be Warned for support
ing tho sick man. The population of
Turkey is one-thir- d Mohammedan and
two-thir- Christians of the Greek"
Church, and yet this one-thir- d governs
and tramples on the two-third- s. When
Russia made her attack on Turkey at
tho Crimean war; when Christian-

ity and religious liberty might have
been introduced iuto that benighted
country, England and France wero found
opposed to. tho Czar; and y again
they arc allied against the progress of
liberal opinion or government by the
people. In, China, India, Turkey,
Greece, Italy or Crete, there are. thoso
two powers. to be found, endeavoring and
using their power.to put don all feelings
of liberty and all efforts of the people
to have a voico in their own government.
We ourselves have just emerged from a
sea of bldod aud all for the cause of
liberty, but in Europe y theso
Christian powers are allied to support
the tottering thrones of the infidel, and
tho( gpyernment of a, country, whero
liberty is unknown. Time however, sot-ti- es

.aft things;, the sick man, ia dying
and before very long he will most assur-
edly die.

Men speak too much about the
world. Each' one of U3 hero, let the
world go how it will, and be victorious
or not victorious, bas he not a life of
his own to lead? The world's being
savedj will not Bave us ; nor tho world's
ljeing lost, destroy us. We, should look
(q durselyea ; there is great merit here
in, the, " duty of staying at homo."'

DC3US AXD ROSSXXf.

A Letter From Jhc Forrutr About
ilic Latter.

Alexanderder Dumas has written a
characteristic letter to the 'editor of the
Paris Petite Pratt After a. few words
of introduction, he proceeds :

. My letter is going to be all about
Rossini and a dish of macaroni, for
which I am'supposed to have fallen out
with him.

In the first place one cannot fall out
with those one is not bound to "by some
tio or other; consequently, not with
ihosc one has no synjpathy for; and-m- y

situation wrth Rossini was such through
life that I never spoke to him more
than three times in forty yoars.

Our position in tbo literary and
scientific world' waa paeh. however, that'
we could not be absolute strangers ttf
each other ; so that some ot'
Cristo " subscribers having afeedme-t-
give them a good recipe oni

a thing I do not like, and do not know
much of-- I wrote to Rossini, having
thus reasoned with The in an
illustrious man in this world who Is 3
reputed gastronomist, and ho ia an
Italian. I will get a firstrate recipe,
from him for this macaroni:- - and my
subscribers will think a good deal of it.
The letter I wrote to tha composer of
"Moses'" and "The Barber" was aa
follows :

" Bear Great Man . You have, it ap-

pears, a splendid recipe for macaroni.
You who have dono so much for the, ears
of your cotemporariea should do some-thingf-

their stomachs, and after having
been blessed you will be adored."

' Yours, &c, A. D djias."
Tho following was Rossini's reply :

" T have, indeed, a marvelous recipe
for macaroni, but I keep it for myself
and friends. . Come and eat some next
Tuesday, and you will comprehend that
when a man has such a treasure ho does
not give it up to dilapidation.

" Yours, Rossini.
I answered immediately :

"Dear Rottxni ; I shall dino with you
Tuesday, but not on your macaroni. It
ia a sense I have less, but I shall come
to enjoy you and your wit, and to see
Olympe (Rossini's wife) again. I have
still a vivid remembrance of her and her
beauty. Dcmas."

The following day I went to Rossini's.
We were about four or five together.
He was as delightful aa ever, and the
macaroni came on instead of soup. It
had a splendid success, though I ate
none, and I was privileged not to do so
on the faith of my second note. Aa to
the rest of the dinner, it was, frankly,
very inferior, indeed. On Rossini's re-

fusal to give me the recipe. I thought I
would go and try to get it from his bro
ther, who waa cook to the ' Prince of
Thourtfort ; for I knew that even if he
refused it, I should get it from the
Prince, who ia a friend of mine. Mean-

while, however, I met Madame Ristori
who also assumed that her macaroni
recipe is the best. Sho offered to give
me it. I accepted, and I submitted it
to my readers with the .above details,
As soon aa people knew I had dined
with Rossini, I was assailed with ques-
tions. I could not say anything against
a man whose bread and salt I had
shared, so I only replied, " Rossini ia
not a real gourmond." Some time after,
I met him at the opera; he had heard my
opinion of him, and felt hurt, saying :

" I gave you a family dinner, not think-
ing that I ought to stand on ceremonies
with you."

" True," I answered, "but I thought
that when Rossini dined alone, he dined
like a Rossini."

This reply caused a wider breach be-

tween us. Rossini waa selfish, stingy
and malicious three faults I cannot en-

dure in my enemies, but whieh I cannot
bear in my friends. He was, moreover,
at least he used to say so, very lazy. I
do not hclieve in laziness. I think it ia
only an excuse for incapacity ; and,
strange to say, Rossini was never lazy
before Meyerbeer had so great a. suc-

cess in " Robert lc Diable." From that
time his. struggle began not a struggle,
though, but a duel in which Rossini
kept back. His friends say that, like
Achilles, he kept under hia tent ; but it
ia not true. Achillea got under hia
tent to reapper stronger than before,
moro vigorous and more valiant; ho
reappeared to rout the Trojans, kill
Hector, and to drag him, bound to hb
chariot, round the walla of tho city.

If Rossini did withdraw under hia
tent, it was never to come forth again, to
there make macaroni, far from all, to
write a will in which he gives to and
then takc3 away from a poor valet the
small stipend of fifty'franes a month, and
some old clothes, finally Eold by him to
a peddler ; and lastly, he daily uses an
ivory syringe in order to increase ita
value on the day of its public sale.

You see, dear sir, that when a person
has such an opinion ot a man, one con
not fall out with him, because he has
never been attached to him.

Alexandre Dumas.

Women and Clilldrea.

Pythagoras said that only good things
were to bo predicted of women, since
they were the mothers of ornaments, of
conversation and ot connaence, anu mat
he who invented name3. perceiving that
women were adapted to piety and friend-

ship, gave to each of their ages the name
of some deity to a maiden, Core or
Prosnerine. to a bride, Nvmphe, to a
mother. Mater, to a grandmother, accor
ding to the Dorian dialect, Maia, and in
accordance witn tne nice persuasion, sue
oracles were always unfolded unto light
by women. Tacitus tells U3 that the
northern nations also held women in
high esteem, "believing ladies had
smnethincr divine about them," and this
faith has destended to men of the Saxon
namos, tho best regarding her as en
dowed with magical properties, the type
of tho highest culture tho advanced na-

tions havo attained. Endowed with mag
netic gifts : bv necessity of sex a realist
and diviner, she lives nearest tho cardi-

nal facts of existence, instinct with the
mysteries of love and late ; a romance
ever attachit g itself to Tier name and
destiny. Entering the school of sensi-
bility with life, she seizes personal
qualities by a subtlety of logio over-

leaping all deductions of the slower
reason ; her divinations touching 'be
quick of things as if herself were per-

sonally part of tho chemistry ot lite
conceive her as disitself. Wo cannot

unrelated, she seems sotinct, distant,
personal, concrete, so near ; yet we can

to her discernments,never come quite up
nor --ainsay her delicacy and truthful-
ness." The constancy, fidelity and forti-

tude, kindness, gratitude, grace, cour-

tesy, discretion, ta3te, conversation, the

adornments of life, were bare names
without the splendor of illustration of
which the history f the? sex affords so
many brilliant examples.- - "It ?eera3 that
if in moulding His world, the Creator
reserved His choicest work till jtha. last,
and consummated His arts in herendow- -
ments. Shall our sex. confess to soma
slight in not having been: mingled more
freely of her essence, so tbat we, too,
might have access to the crypt3 Into
which she is privileged by birthright to
enter ? Here ia the way of persuasion
of service, forbearance

If tboadot anythlns confer that's sweet.It me a irtteful relish it shall xnett.
Uiy boqutign thoi dost laJteawjjf- -

TUo last rrplnir g world I will not say."
"A5 tlierevtas only solitu&qS untiMsha

broBght-conipan- conversation? civility,
20: stooping still to conquer, she is taut
galninj; ascendancy ovflr passiona .and

thathave held bee subservient
anu tucir vi'mui. v. an we uuuub ma
beUec m& ; furthered indefinitely
by a partnership tn power thus intimata
and Ttclnowle'dgcd by States ? What
ideal republics haTo tabled, ours Is to be.
Nor need we fear .the- - baldest icxpert- -

Iments which, the. moral Bense of the wo
men conceive and advocate. Uertainly
liberty ia in danger of running Into
license whilo woman ia excluded from
exercising political as well as social re-

straint upon its excesses. Nor Is the
state plantetT securely till" she. possesses
equal privileges with man of forming it3
tawa and taking a becoming part In their
administration. jury nf.-me- how-

ever honorable? or wise, are equal to pro-

nounce upon questions involving consid-
erations that concern the whole structure,
not only of society, bat of humanity
itself. j.

Our notion of the perfect society, em-

braces the family as its center and. orna-
ment. Nor Is there a paradise planted
till the children appear in the,foreground
to animate and complete the picture.
Without these the world were a solitude,
houses desolate, hearts homeless; there
was neither perspective nor prospects ;
ourselves were not ourselves, rior were
there a future for us :

- la their good girts we hoped to tea
The fairer selves we villa would-be."- ,

Socrates comprised objectssr.ofihfe awa
search in

- Whate'r of k"xI or lit mm ean'befoit
In his own. home."

Rightly conceived, this ia to be ths semi-

nary of virtues and foundation, affStates.
There it stands, the ornament of tho
landscape, and for the human hospi-
talities, we cannot render it too attrac-
tive. Let it be the home of boamty, th?
haunt of affection, of Tdws. Let its
chambers open eastward, admfUiwr tho
sunshine for our own and ehilaren's
sake. Do not covet the dear sky, de-

lighting in the blue they left s lately,
nay, cannot wholly leave 5h comiH into
nature, whereof they aro ever asking
new3. These gay enthusiasts must run
eagerly, and never have enough of it.
How sufficient they are to the day, and
tho joy it brings them ! Their poiso
and plenitude rebuke. Aleott.

TU1.NG3 WORTH REM.EHBE1UNG.

First deserve, and than desire.
Remember that you are hut dust.
Time is the rider that breaks youth ,
Dead, men open the eyes of the liv-

ing. ... ..

At a dangerous passage gtvou the
precedency. .-

- -

Do what yon ought, and lefcwwhat
will como of it.

Gratitude is the memory "of-th-e

Aearf.

Six feet of earth makes all men. the- aw1 .
same size. ,

The useful and the beautiful are
never far asunder.

A miser surrounded- - with his gold,
suggests the idea of a thirsty fish.

No evil action can be well done,'but
a good action may be ill done.

He that scoffs at the crooked, had
need go very upright himself.

Misery is useful only, for tho pur-
pose of concealing ignorance. ,

Many adorn tbo tombs ,of. those
whom, living, they persecuted most.

A clear conscience is the best law,
and temperance tho best physic.

A man never losses by doing good
offices to others.

Ridicule is a weak weapon, when
leveled at a strong mind.

A cival answer to a rude speech,
costs not much, and it is worth a great
deal. : 'I

All Is hollow where the heart'bears
no part, and all is peril where principla
is not the gnide. : a

There are some mortals whoes
bodies are as the ornamented sepulchres
of their dead heart.

There never wa3 a hypocrite sovdis- -

gulsed, but he had some mark or hlhet
to be known by.

The lessons of life are lbst'lfjlbey
do not impress ua with the necessity of
making ample ""allowance for the imma-

ture conclusions of others. " '

No one can love what is not To'vely.

A sense of duty may prompt impartial
justice, but affection will be tho yeward
of desert alone.

The grander art, whetner of pit
or painter, ever seeking for the. true ab-

hors the reali you must seize nature as
her master, not lackey her as her.aslave.

Ignorance, so far as learning ison-cerne- d.

is no disgrace to thoss who have
never possessed tho means of improve-
ment, it Is otherwise, however, when op-

portunity has been neglected.

A3 bees can. breed no poison thaugh
they suck the deadliest juices,! po "o
noble mind, though forced todrain the

cup of misery, can yield but generous

thoughts and noble deeds.

Nothing is moro dissimilar thaa
natural and acquired politeness The
first consists it willwfet abnegation, of
self; the. second in a compelled recollec-

tion of others. ' 1

Beware oF confiding-i- diatant'pros-r.M- ti

of k3PP'ness' lesttW boTsuddenly

intercePtea "3 mnui- -

..ion. A leaf- - In the foreground1 is

jjrge enough to conceal a forestmn.the
far horizon. - -

The bright spots of aman.s llFe are
few enough, without blotting any out;
and since, for a moment., ot mum wo

have an hour of sadness, i$ were a sorry
policy to diminish tho few rays inac
illumine our chequered existence!.; Life

is an April day, sunshinFand showers.

The heart, nice um mijh, ".SlrtiX,"-yiel- d

good fruit,ere it nqsoSelmies.
watered with tha tears' ofsensibiltty ;
and the frait would'be worthless, buttbc
the sunshine of emilesl ' -


