—a=

The New Northwest.

MES. A, J. DUNIWAY, Editer snd Propricter.
OFFICE- Cor. Third and Washington S6.

TERMS, IN ADVANCE:

e year - e ;‘
Six mosiths - 155 A
Three maonthe s e b 1M

be Ne

S

FrEx SrEpcl, FrER Press, Frer Proroe

ADBVEHTISEMENTS [nserted on Eansonabile

VOLUME 1.
Terms

not mean fo faunt you. Iam calm now;
but you musttell me what Dr, Armstrong
knows about this mystery and how he is
cancerned in it

“Alas, dear friend ! I do not know the
whole truth. You have heand that Wil-

JUDITH REID;
A Plin Story of a Plain Woman.

TEnimwl, aocoarding 1o the Act of Cimgress, in
the your 181, by Mres, AL J, Triniway, In the
Offies of e Tdhrariun of Congress at Washiag-
fun Uity .

CHAPTER XXIIL

I dispatehed my letier to the postoflice
and sat down within the recess of the
latticed alpove to wait and drenm and

liam Snyder was arrested for forging my
father's notes. Well, he remained for a
number of months In the State's Prison

ponder,

What was life to me that 1 should
stroggle on thus wearlly 7 Oh! =0 often
hiad | askaed this question and no answer
camie; and now—the thought wus almost | “Then he was indeed entirely inno-
unenduruble —the one problem of my (cent! O, friend of my life, T beg you to
life sevmie! at {ts near solution, and my | Prove to me that this is true
VEry il was mute amd “l'ﬂ“lt’ul‘. .l 4 “H)’ father will prove it to your entire
kpew not what (o do, | satisfaction if he has not already done

Mrs. Lewls, my true and trusty friend, | s0.”
came tripping up the gravel walk, and, “Your father will not talk to me about
bounding into the darkenad room where | him. Freely as we have conversed upon
I sat in silent agony, threw her plump, | other subjeets, this one has always been
white arms aromml my neck in her irre- | @voided by tacit snd mutual consent.”
sistable, glecsome way. “Theu don’t blame him alone if you

“What now, Judie, denr? Hope you |are equally guilty of silence upon this
haven't been selzed with another fit of | very important theme,"
blies? Well, well; this won't do! Your| “Mm. Lewis, do you know Dr. Gor-
fce 18 us lopge us a yandstick! What's | don™

as a conviet, nnd was relensed after the
discovery that a distant relative of hiz,
who had skillfully fmitated his penman-
ship, had been the malefaetor,”

the matter?” taking my two hands in

“Has my friend gone dafy @™
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| calmed its tumult, and said to tarbulent
{emotions, “peace, be still.”

| Ruddenly a mellow light illuminated
the apartment and settlled over my som-
bre garments as a halo. Then a dark-

a moment, which was gradusily dispelied
by a limpid radiance, from which s hary
substance guthered form snd features,
and the beaming eves and long while
beard, for which I had learned to look
in eager expecintion, appeared once
more upon an alry eanvas, But the ex-
pression of the face was =ad, and the
once sweet smile betokened bitterness,

“0, William ! William ! will yon not
forgive yvour waiting Judith?’' T ex-
|clalmr~d, aloud.

But while I spoke the vision vanished,
and T could not again recall it.

A domestic entered and, turning on
the gus, busied herselfl a few moments
in rearranging the disondered books and
| pupers on the center table,

ness that could be felt enshrouded me for

| act of mine,
tigations ?"”

“0, mother! no! Forgive me for nsk-
ing soch a question.”

‘“You were quite right in asking it, my
child, I Jo not believe in one code of
morals for adults and another'for chil-
dren.  You have perfect right to sit in
Judgment upon your mother's acts, and
perfect right to hold her to striet ac-
count for anything that may appear
amijss"

mother?

| who addressed me now,
“Angry! my darlings? No/

up, !
o we gathered around the piano and
| discoursed the sweet and simple strains
{of Auld Lang Syne. My mind beeame
| e rapport with the melody, and when, |

to ply me with nuehim'ea-.

NUMBER =21.

I Wm;un_ and Her Clothes,

| A great deal has been said and writ-
ten of late years about “*Woman's Mis-
[sion,” “Woman's Suffrage’’ and “Wom-
au's Rights;” but one of the greatest
| needs of this pountry is a hopme woman;

| Vanished Years.

Who ean look back upon the vanished
| years without s sigh of re for the
| many besutiful remembered joys that
the years now vanished brought to us,
it éan never return to us again?

|not feel hersell altogether dependent aad hands; of eli

I'o one, it is the memaory of a child's

ing fingers, straying over the face
nging arms alﬁ:ut tht;
s red

| one who is able to attend to the man- |
agement of her houseliold and who does |«

“Then yon won't be angry with us, |

It was my winsome, blue-eyed Winnie | herself know how to onder and regulute
| ties andd

e purpose

Well, I have had enough of this!|an s helpmate for man, and she who
Let’s have some musie that will drive | fails in o
dull eare awany,” said Minnie, mm“glcnd of hier creation,

A in a lefter written to a friend in
15808, when she was sixty-five yvears of

“Noman ever prospered in the world
without the consent amld co-operation of
his wife, and It I an indispensible reg-
uisite that every Ameriean wife should

her family, how to govern her domes-
train up bher chilifree.  For this
¢ the all-wise Creator made woms-

ese duties does not answer the

upon servants.  Said the wifie of John | neek, und the paltﬂ'iﬁof finy

| feet over the stairs or the hall. It
I+ the musie of & sweet, innocent volce,
toating in ripplime lnoghter, or precious
baby wonds from the past along the
vanished years into the tide of the pres-
oent.

To another, sweet, loved faces float
stldenly from the mist of the vanished
vears, As if the daises grew not be
tween the closed eyes and our own, they
meet us again with the same never for-
gotten glance of tenderness, and we ask
of the vanished years If they have given
buck to us our own, or whether the

Halt & century, with all its reforms |#pirits of the air take form, sometimes

and improvements, have passed away
sinee these wonls wers written, yet
the adviee I8 pot inupplicable to the
prosent thwe, In e days when Mrs

oply to vanish, leaving us only our
memories. Half forgotten songs float
dreamily back to us, amd the memory of
a woman's smile or a manly volee has

Adams flourished, & young buly's «la-
estion, no matter What her munk in life

“Ma'am, I'm compelled o give you at the close of an hour thas spent in | might be, was not considered completed

(R L]

warnin',” said she, nervously.
“Why, Nanette? Haven't T alwuys
been a kind, indulgent mistress?"

(Eweel communion with my pets, 1 bisl |
| them all good-night and dismissed them
with a mother's blessing, 1 felt that 1/

until, smong other useful accomplish-
ments, she was abile to cut out and make
a shirt and kuit a pair of stockings, It

thrillaal'many o heart with an intensity
of emotion that only a presence from the
vanished years could bring,

Youtly, beauty, love and happiness all

helong to the beautiful vanished years; |

nnd looking forwnnd brings not the sat-

is true that the sewing machines have | isfction that we find in silent, sweet

-

hers and looking me in the face with an
air of concern that ended in & ludicrous

N, Ldow't know Dr. Gordon; but 1
aoutburst of laughter.

should like to know who he is and what

I have enough of trouble and annoy- | he has to do with this discussion,”

anee to kill an angel!  No wonder 1111-]

zoes hand with s poor, helpless mortal | tion

like myself,’ !
“Tut, tut;

drawing a roll of newspapers from the ful influemee; but why ask such o ques-

depths of her ample pockets aud spread- | fion ™

“T believe it to be n very dangerous, |
nonsense !

“Your question doesn't answer mine." |

| b'leve this bouse is haunted.” |

| ‘‘Nonsense, Nuuette! The spirits of | the out-door air wus flooded With the | has, however, “n soul ahove buttons,” | Yeurs, and bringing to us our treasures
“Da you believe in mesmerie fascing- | the living muy haunt the house some- [Hmpid radiance of the moon and stars. | and any young vmn marrying one of [that have been,
| times, but T have never yet been able to | Throwing s showl over my head, I wan-

look here!  but in many eases tangible and [mwvr-'l =

“0, yes ma'am,” and the bright quad- | indeed hal much to live and strogale | done swny with much of the nevessity commuunion with the past.
roon lnughed nevously, “but, you see, 1 | for. |of sewing by hand, still we are of the | The joys, the happiness that has heen
opinion that every young luly shoul | ours, is ours still, for faithful memory is

I turned off the gas and sotived that | (20 0y 050 MR e of the period |ever going backward to the vanished

them, and expecting his wardrobe will| But in looking forwanl we see only
be kept in betier onder than when a | Whut may be, and pust experience tolls
tuehelor, will be woefully disappointed. |Us that hopes fuil, Perhaps there is
A grove of maples a few yards awny | “] think I see my=elf sewing on Imltnn-s] nothing in the pust of a person who has
Well, ma'am, it may or mayn't be | podded to me in the zephyrs as though or meuding any man's clothes,” says | feached the quiet middle years of life

call up the wraiths of any whe are | dered out alone into the shrubbery.

'Ill.l. "

“Emily Jane,” conceitedly; “and as for |that o brings mingled sadness und

! hu]l‘ﬁti“ul‘l. but I'll leave here this t]l}' | i||\'i[]ng the leﬂl‘l}'ﬂf n.sym[-lhizingl

tug before me the united culogisms of

“Because I am either fascinnted or|

dozen men of note.
¥ou to =4y to that!"
“Nothing.
thing."
“Judith  Seith Reid! I am ination for that mysterions and gay
ashamed of you ! If £ should merit such | young musie teacher, who so foully

“There; what have | desperately in love with the physician |
who attended me during my recent ill-|
It don’t amount o any- pest.  Stay and hear me out,  The love |

mire

high commendation from the world of | wronged me, has been my life-long dream, r-"""q startin' from their sockets,

letters 1 should effervesce in rhapeo- | During all ‘the hopeless years where- |
dies’ in I drodged and toiled as the legal

“Uuess it's well you don't receive  concobine of the man whose name I

week. T thought it best to give you
warnin'."

“What have you seen, Nanette 77

1 haven't seen nothin' partick'ler,

that was awskened in niy intense imag- | CePt Your actiw’, ma’am; but 1 heard |

you call a man's name just now, and
when I turned on the gas your eyes was
j Don't
get angry, please, but I'm afeaid you're
a witeh,”

I could not restrain & hearty Inugh.

| friend to their gramd solitade.
| A screech owl gave forth a warning
note from the nearest {ree and made wio |
| pause and listen. |
Two men were sitting together on one
of the rustic seats, |
| Their conversation was gunrded and |
eamest, but I could occasionally eateh a
wand, !
ST say," said one, “the thme has come |
when she must know the truth. The

them, then,™ I answered, with a bitter | bear, I never met an individual, whether | “Is wo laughin’ matter to me, | Llood of all the Reils is up, and she will

laugh. “Put these things away, please,”  man or woman, whose presence haud the
I eontinued; “I want no such nonsense | power to thrill me throagh and through. |

about me to-day.” But I experience this sensation when-|

ma'sm,"” and the girl best a rétreat to
the kitchen, muttering s she went.
Presently Minnie enine in, sobbing as |

ferret out the facts or die"
Prudence would have sent me out of |
the grove and back to the house, but

The large, expressive cves changed | gver T meet the man of whom I have| lh'ol.lg? her heart would ]’""k: “'hil"ltlult silent monitor had forsaken me, so |
their animated expression 10 one of se- | been speaking. Tam old énough to know | Winnie and the boys remained in con- | | wepped quickly out In the path and

FIOUS CONeETI,

*Uan [ do anything to help yoa?” ing and learn just what it means, as [am

“AInybe you ean belp me to clucidate | resolved to make no more mistakes if 1
this mystery,"” handing ber the letter enn help myself."”
from Uhe lover of my youth. “My friend, do you believe that any |

The frauk wnd bonest features of my | mortal ever truly loves but once 2
fricud changed into a blank expression
of bewilderment. | eagerly studied her | love butonwe,” 1 answered drearily, “but
as she read and was not surprised 10 «e¢ | what am I to do?
her countenanee betmy vivid consterna-|  “Simply put this recent fascination
tion. It seemad that I was prepared for ‘ far sway from you. The very idea ks un-
it by same mysterious premonition. worthy of you,"

“Juditly, do you still Jove that man? | “Can’t you give me any further

The volee was wavering and strange, | information about  the lover of my
and somuehow reminded me of the timid | youth?"
fluttering of a frighteued bind. | “Alas, no!

WLty nobady's business but my own, | ean tell."
my friend.” | “Then, madom, look here!” and my

“Oh b Judith Redd, it s my business, | muanner grew as Imperious as my wonds;
for 1 have many things to tell yoo." | “go forthwith to Dr. Armstrong and say

Ulet me listen, then, See, T am all to him that it is necessary that I should
attention." see him at once.”

My fMend arcse and paced to and fro|  “Mother will not willingly allow him
through the parlor, wringing her hnsul-" to visit you. Remember, dear Judith,
somelimes and sometimes clasping them | the gossips have been steadily at work
as if in prayer. for weeks in the attempt to sully your

Then coming back to me she good pame; and my weak mother has
enid simply: “Let me see that letter| gdded fuel to the fire. Don't you think
agrain.’’ it best for father to remain away ¥

I guve It to her and she turned away, | “Of course I think no such thing!
posdl it slowly, dwelling with intense ln- | Madam, do you belleve that T would for-
terest on every “entence, At length she | got my Aounor? I 50, leave me now and
came back to me and dropping upon one | never eross my lonely threshold more I
knee at my feet, clasped my jey<cold|  “No, Judith r, not that; but do you
hands and said: | not think it nedess ry to avoid as far as

“Denr, weary, waiting Judith Reid! | possible the unjust suspicions of soci-
My father told me many years ago, be- | ety 2"
fore the enrking cares of life had cank-| “This from you? A child of Dr. Arm-
ered my bright visions of the roseate |strong’s? A woman who has always
possibilities of wnsullied earthly happi- | pretended to eare nothing for the vague
ness, that you had had this trouble. 1| opinions of the world so long a= she was
have never known the whole truth, but | doing right? T'm losing fuith in indi-
of one fact I have always been cogniz- | viduals, confidence in friends and hope in
ant. My father has had much trouble | God +
about you, His visi to Oregon was mude “Judith Reid, can this be you? Have
on purpose to find you out and aid you | yon taken leave of vour senses 2
in your fife of toil and drodgery. That| “Would to God T could take leave of
he did fhus aid you I have heand yoo | them, But my racked brain will not
tell repeatedly. Now, as it seems that | become unhinged, and so0 the torture of
there is soun to be some Kind of a solu- [ deep conselousness forever frets my life.
tion to tliis old-time mystery, I beg, on| Go to Dr. Armstrong, 1 say, and tell
behalf of iy honored father, that you | him T must see him,  Tell him the time
will deal leplently in your judgment | forsilence is forever pnst. That T am re- |

1 have told you all that [

with any past act of hiz which may dis- | solved to ferret out the truth, and that if | were to o bark wounld matters be any | % but the goal once reached honors|

please you.™ he eomes not to me [ will htnigllt“ny|
“Wigd has Dr. Armstrong done, that | go to him.™
you tlus seek to sereen him 2" was my | ““He esunot come to-day, my dear, but
fierce rejoinder. to-morrow you may look for him. I will
“He has committed noe error of the |stop the tongue of Madam Grandy by
heart, my dear. Awd that you may feel | coming with him myself; and when you
intuitively that he has never meant to | have had time to eool your temper off a
WIONE YOu i my earncst I}m}'er," | little, 1 ]K’w yolu will have the gowld, so-
M= Lawis? ook at me! I carried | ber sense to be ashamed of the way you
you In my anos when you were a buby. | talked to me to-day.”
I porformed menial offices for you to| 1 bowed her out of the apartment
which your own mother never stooped. | without a word of reply, and watched
The brightest of my childhood's days | her as she proveeded down the graveled

“What's the matter now, my dear?" |
I asked, tenderly. |
“Oh, mother! what do you ever do|

that's wicked to make péople talk about |
I nm =atisfied that nobody ought to | You so¥

“Why, what are people saying about
ml‘!."

“Oh! Nelly Brooks wouldn't play
with us, beenuse she said yon were a |

that it is necessary to nnalyze this feel- | sultation in the latticed porch, and 1| confronted the strangers, saying flereely:
vould see that they were all in troubile.

“The blood of all the Relds is up! Tell
me by what right you thus invade my
grounds I

The men looked up in sonsternation, |
and I was as much surprizsed as cither |
when I recognized Dr. Armstrong,

I lost all presence of mind.  Fearing |
that I would lose all my goml resol ves |
by acknowledging allegisnes to n mys- l
ferious power, which I would not he able

darning his stockings, it o't likely 11 |smiles as the recollections of youth's

do that, when T never could take the | At love.

trouble to darn my own. No, indesl, if |
& man wanis that sort of thing, why
don't he mnarry aservant-mnid 2" In|
many instances it would be betier for
him if he did, mther than o helpless

How real it all seomesd then; and yet
how is the vision changed.

The girl that seemed an angel then is
only an ondinary mortal now, fuded and
world-weary like the boy who thought

roung woman who, when slie is not go- | himself a man, and claimed the manly

ng around making calls, sad promenad- |
ing the stieets with acquuintances
equally frivolous, throws herself on o
softs, tired o death, and Interestod in
nothing, unless she happens to think
of some new vanity to be gotten up for
exhibition at the opera or theater In the
evening, It is a thankless office to
point out funlts, aml all the more when
women are the subjects of our eritielsms;
for, however outrageous their procesd-
Ings, thevought not to be plainly spoken
to, nor honestly dealt will; and trath
is an offense which can never be for-
given, There s, however, grent peces-
sily for a refornt of some Kinid, or men
of modernte menns will no louger dary
to marry. It is perfectly well known

| that dress has beeowe an all-absorbing

passion with our women. They go 1o
the opers; not understanding one wonl
of the ;x-rfurlnnun-. anl confissing they
don't carea pin for the music, simply
to display s tollet which has cost them
a week of eareful thought aml prepam-
tion.
equally elnborate, to parsde the streets

Land g0 to chureh on the Sabbath, in the

They get up a difforvnt style, but !

right of worshiping every angel in

| muaideniy guise.

And from the relics of the departed

Elje?ﬁ;iﬁ ,{l;s_rﬂjwtst.

A Journal for the People.

Devoted to the Interests of Humanlty.

Independent in Politios andd Réligion,

Alive to all Livé Tisues, and Thoroughiy
Badieal in Opposing and Exposion the Wrongs
of the Masses,

Carrespondents writing over assuEesd shjna-
tures must make known their namies (o the

Bditor. or o attention will e gplvon o Lhetr
caminuanicarions

The Sujcide.

His eye was stern and wild, b ochaek was pule
and oohl ax day

Epmon hils tightenod '.!'p asmile of fearful mcan
Ingz lay.

He mused awhiile, bt not in doutd , no trsee of
doubt was ther

It wans the steady, sourmn panse of resoluze de-

] spair,

Otwee more e looked upnn the serull, onee
mord It words he read,

Thom ¢almily. with anfiinching hanads, the sold
before him lald;

T soow bt bare his thropt, sud seize the bioe,

| enld, glenming steel,

| Andd grimly try the temprred edee he war o

* woan o leel

.

1 A sickness eropt nlium my heart, and dizzy
{ sSwin my hemd,

T could not speni, 1 eould nos

| mambed ol dend;

Black, ey borrore struck mie duan®, and (roxe
my FetnEes H

P closed my yes (o alter fenr, and stroyve to
think no more,

ery, I felt be

Agnin T lonked; neross s filee a fearfal ehpnge
| Ik paswsnl ; -
He seemed to mave—on ebook wiid lip u Baky
foam was east,
| He mised un high the glittering hlinle, then
| firat T found I iad o tongoe, _
| “Haold, nusdusan, sday Ui frantie died 1 ] eried
| sund Forth I spriong;
He hemed se, Dat he besslod not; omne glune
aronud 1 gave,
ere § oontdd orreat hls Lintiel, e Bl Legun
to—aliaye!

Andi

The Printer’s Epitaph.

Here pests his furmn within a cassp,
ol nptter s enndition,

To be peset, 2l Fe-upproenr

| A new revigad edition.

OLn CroTHes.—Sneer not st okl
clothes. They are made holy by long
suerifices; by careful foldings away that
| they may st until the dear ones are
provided for. 1T many an old coat could
speak, what tales it would tell of the
noble hedrt beating undernentls. Yonder
rusty garment would repeat the strog-
gles of & devotml fmther whose son is
earning laurels at the college hand by.
his f:l!‘lhi'll:._:e— atuld
choked down his pride, that s boy, his
| noble boy, might vet do him honor.
That faded shawl, folded tightly over
those spare shoulders ! Yeur after year
1Im— the mother cleatsed aanl mended,
ol Indd it cavefully swny (as she ealled
1it) “wood us pew,”” that her blue-eyed
| daughter might have aneducution. And
the mother smiles over the din dusky-
patterned ribbon and prim old merino

How he counted

yeurs s dmwn the eurl of shining bair | that were clenned up to enuble ber to by

that was such o talisnun then,

It i« just ax bright, just as golden now, | as she deseryed !
aned it colls itselll about vour fingers just | denial of aspiring poverty !

us prettily, reminded us in its almost

| nnimated curling of the cogquettish grace

of its wearer.

Bessie o pretty bonnet, and @ dress suil
O, that hlessod =elf-
Hallowed

bt the old bonnets, old cloaks, old enat=,
Lave, and old shoes, when soch love points
| to themt as monument<. More thsn one

But, alas! the years in vanishing have | bright and shining light, let us tell you,
stolen from it its talismanic powers, nnd | owes its brilllancy to old elathes; more

to-day it is only a lock of woman’s hair, | than one star in litemtur,
shorn vefore the silver threads began to | and seience.
linger in sad, silent tokens of the coares |

ol weariness of the earth Tife,

And a thought of silver hairs brings |
us buck to the present, and glancing in
flid them rltmifull_\'

the mirmor we
bestowed upon ourselves, sne

exchange,

Ouly the vanished vears can tell

Do they tell us of a broken vow that
made two lives a failare ?

Why, then, did not that golden hair

bold, bad woman! She told Jim Hodges | 1o resist, T turned and hastened to the | bope to outshine some of (helr neigh- | rest forever in happy security aguinst
that you once married a forger and got l house, double-locked the doors and! bors who have presented themselves to | }lu‘--::n;ml l«l:omu:i t!li h;.:llu_ lw len a
a divoree; and that you broke my fath- | crept shiveri -1 ~ rm\' three times in the same costumes n“l & hae aulr e shinining curl?
- 1| erept shivering to oy bed, and lay there, | |y shart, dressing themiselves takes up| Ab! we gather only the beautiful

er's heart, and broke him up in bosi- | thinking, thinkiug, thinking, | all thelr time and seetns to be the sole | memories from the vanished years! Our
ness, and oh! I don't know what all! jobject of their existence. To such an | :"":‘l’;l’:g“: -'-_‘:::‘-ll‘L‘:“l:“'{‘lﬂ?!.':;":\'i.“:l-ih-i!ﬂtl
< r X le is ubwurd insanity o ¢ | 1o the past, ¥, Ylet the dead pas
il;dnt::;::'huﬂllgt.?:’: :ﬂ.h:::i ng;.] extent has this alwurd insanity on th By 1os Oend)” it CNeo: Davte l‘ltl:n'lj'

v 5 L y (LT |

.nulnjm:il. of ldrlws l-lwn carried ;Lmltlm: the Swet cheriahod Bietmories S1at
| American Iadies, that grave moralists | Ve sweet che ¢ cinories that were
dear! I wish we were all dead!” i g

Poor children! How I pitied them in

(T b womtinued. )

Oomglmmn.
This department of the Ngw NorTH-

| have held some of our beautitul country- exquisite in the reality.
| women resident in Puris responsible for|  How saeredly we treasure them!  How
linger with them! But lingering

this trial, which was to them as real | WEST s to be a general vehlele for e -ino small share of the luxury and ex-|We
|

and biting, and consequently just as
hard to bear, as are the more weighty
tribulstions of the children of a larger
growth.

“We are going back to Oregon! That's |

flat!” said master Ben, who was as lm-
petuous as his mother; and they ail
cume moodily luto tl s room and acqui-
espedd in Ben's determination,

“But I have a situation here that
brings us bread und butier, It Is neces-

sary that I remain and attend to ft. 17|

I could follow my own inclinations I
would start for the Pacifie coast next
week, !

“Ritaation be blowed! Tl work at
any sort of menial employment you can
find for me, if you will go," said Young
America,

“What, my child? Would you give
up & situntion where you are learning
an honorable profession for the sake of
getting out of the way of o few busy-
hodied tattlers ™"

The fine-looking boy dropped his eyes
in contemplstion,

I continued =

“You kunow, my dears, thut envious
and ignorant people tried to injure your
mother's reputation in her far western
home, where nothing but her faithiul
toil saved you from suffering. If we

better? Tuattlers were powerless to hurt
me there, and they will prove hnpotent
to harm me here.”

“But they harm ws? You don't know

| how -hand it i=, mother,””

“My children badly mistake their

| ehange of ideas concerning any and all

cussed in ourcolumns. Finding it practi-

eally impossible to answer cach corres-

pondent by private letter, we adopt (llisl
made of communieation to save our
fricods the disappointment that would
otherwise acerue from our Inability to an-
swer thelrqueries. ' We conlially invite
everyboidy that has a question to sk, a
suggestion to mnke, orascohling to give |
to contribute to the Correspondents’

, Colamn.

| J. P.E, Olympin, W. T.: Your remit-

tance was received all right.

| H, H. W., Washington Co.: The
| names of subseribers and money you sent
is received.
| M. B, Olympia: Yoursof Oect. 10th
| with postal order, came duly to hand,
Mrs. M. E. F. wishes to know if it i=
custowary for the NEW NORTHWEST (o
puy beginners for their maiden literary
| attempts. To which we answer that it
is not.  Until a person hag establishid a
| reputation, his or herliterary Jabor must
|l-x- unremunerative, It Is worth some- |
| thing to hiave s medivm at hand through
which to establish, ona firm foundation,
n valid claim as a winter of genius. The
path to success Is fraught with toil awd

and remuneration come quickly. No
paper in Oregon (or on the Pacific const,
we might add) pays for voluntary
contributions, and but very few in the
| East,

l Mrs, E. A, C,, Nelilem : The money |

matters that may be legitimatoly dis- |

truvagunce which wus the order of the | With the vanished years brings us to|
tny during the Iatter portion of the | sillent grass-grown graves and mossy |

second French Empire. It is useless to |
tell u= that men are to be blamed for all
this rivalry in dress, which ocenpies the
minds of ladie= to the exclusion of more

| profitable things; and which, besides,

so often involves expenses far beyoud
the ineome of the father or husband, who
is culled to foot the bills, thus ecsusing |
them endlessnnnoyance, Women dress
for women, not for men, amd are mar-
tyrs, in many eases, to their clothes. A
man knows, to be sure, whena woman,
to his taste, looks charming; but
whether the lwee she wears eosts one
dollar a vurd or one hundred, e Is gen-
erally in total ignorauee, Not so with
women, who look with wmdisguised
2eorn on o dress, no matter how becom-
ing, if it happens fo be cheap, nmd sn
imitation lnce, no matter how pretty, is |
an abomination in their eyes. When
we consider the vast amount of time
utterly wasted in the superfluous trim-
ming of dresses now in fashion, and how
long it takes to pul on properly all
the paniers, frills and forbelows belong
ing to them, we cannot womler that the
whole oecupution of a young lady whe|
desires to be considersd in the proper
mode should be how to best arrsnge her
finery so as to make the greatest dis-
lay. Nor is there Hiely to be any 1e-
orins until, as & writer on this subject
VS
“Girks are taught that it is better to |
possess u pair of healthy lungs than a
taper wuist; better to walk erect than
to have small feet in pinching, high-
heeled boots; better to be Drve from |
headache than to wear o chignon, and ]
better to have brains fnside one's hend
than desd men's hair outside of it |
That it is better to have a convex chest
of one’s own than that obtuined st a
modiste's; better to have square, p!umpI
shonlders, made by somc food and lively
exercise, than sutomaton pads fur-
nished by a dressmaker; better to have |

mother's sensitive nature If they think | you sent, together with the names of | Lright lips, ruddy with healthy hlood, |

that these things do not trouble her,
But T have learned through many years

stthseribers, is received.  Shadl send your |
premium the find opportunity. Suppose

sl brdgeht eves benming with intelli-
gence aml henlth;

tombstones, and thence to tears.
So we fold away the treasured mem-

philosophy

- w—

| One of our exchanges suyvs that in

Wyoming “the ballot-box was first
opened to females,””  We dislike the
wond “females” in this connection; it ix

o smile as a little too indiseriminate. We are at o
we wonder if the girl to whom that curl

belonged has kept that shining lock of
bright chestuut hair we gave her in

| loss to Know, sinses the Darwinian theory
| has propounded itself, to what e¢luss of
auimate beings he refers.  He mlght
bave reference to the mate of that voble
animal, the horse, or the mate of the
buflalo, the cow, which mams the plains
lof Wyoming st her leisure, and would
jnot. mind thrusting ber nose into the
{ ballot-hox if it came in herway, It is,
no doubt, n very fine recommendation
for Wyoming that women are entithd
fo vole; but women are fastidious, nml
do not care to be represented by the
| whole femule world, even of Wyoming
i it takes in too lunge o class, —Revolution.

-

The Christian Union puts the matter of
paying women less than men for doing
the same work, in this compaet way:
“The labor which a person offers for sule
is n commaodity, like any Kind of mer-
chandise. Suppose a man and woman
|offer each a piece of cluth, or o load of

ories, and know that thoogh the struy ing | tabbages, for sale, the goods of the one

baby fingers may wevermore stray over |
our fares, hamds aml hair, nor the tiny |

feet make musio over the stairs amd
down the hally or white-hnined age grow

young again, nor broken vows be re-|

newed, nor anything belonging to the |

vanished yearsreturn to us, we are hast-
ening on to them.
shudow of the substance that the second

life affords, |

Eternity is before us, and who shall
say that in the eternal years all shall
not be restored to us.

A good story is told of the sparkling
Miss Kate Stanton, of Providence, R. 1.,
the yvoung lady who is announced to
leeture this coming sesson on the inter-
esting subject, *Whom to Muarry,"” to
this effect: Some two or three years ago,

| while rwidiuﬁ in New York, she was
¥

importunesd one of her numerous
suitors, (n wealthy and somewhat
haughty New Yorker, who thought It
honor enongh fora queen to reecive his
offer] to marry him; and getting slightly
out of patience with his pressing suit for
the twenticth time, she sald to him,
“John, I have declined to accept your
offer a score of times, as gently amd us
delicately as I could; but it is of no use.
You know I like you as a dear, good

Mriend: and your perseveranes is worthy

of rewand, T gratefully acknowledge,
Well, there are ot least ‘forty good men
and frue’ on the same plane in my affec-

tiong with you, To be perfectly just, I <up-
| |m‘?1 must aceept tﬁ‘:{ﬂm pro \oser ln

point of time, first; when he dies, the
noxt, and so on.  You are about the
twenty-fifth, say, on the list. If you
will be patient, and make me love you
too (for T will marry for love only), I'll
take you in your turn. Could you pro-
wse i more equitable plan?”’
orced to bow to the justice of Miss
Stanton’s proposition, and is sald to be

beiter thut the white- | walfing }ﬂllk‘.’ll“)’. although she hss not,

course secepted the first suitor,

John was |

cease swox [ ness of the forehead and the earnation | as yet, o
to » murmuring at two classes of | we shall be obliged to forwand the pho- | e u‘:rhmka. the taper of the fingers| John is not s lawyer; Miss i 7
grievances,  One class consists of those | tograph, too, seeing you have “set your | and the pink of the rounded nail shoulld | that is, she is proparing for thezmhar; pe e

that Jﬂ‘iﬂl in assenting,

1 eezn nvoid, and the other of those that 1 | hend™ on having it.  Accept our hearty | follow the process of unsbused natire | it s eu
sanwot avoid. This is the philosophical | thanks for your services and good wisl- than tbﬂnl:nfil.ltu-y should be produced by | overlooked the fact that in her pro:

were clouded by the care of you. I have
it mysell repaid for all s weary
drudgery In the past few months in
which yvour love haz blessed we, but

urge you now, by all that yon hold su-{were busy with some gay compaunions

ered, 1o avoid equivocation and tell me
the whole, unsailled truth. If Dr, Arg.
strong has in any way been 8 party to
the great injustice that has warped my
life, Jet me know it, or, by the Eternal,
you shall fecl my wrath."”

so taunt your friend with the help- l
lessness of her bubyhood is not like you, :

Judith. I thought you were more just
than this."

|
walk with feclings of intense indigna- | way In which to treat these petty mat-|es. Send us more names. | degrast

tion she set no time for eommencing !

tion.
Her call had been long, and the day |
wius waning into twilight. My children

in a game of croquet, and their merry
peals of laughter trilled out upon the
| evening sir and settled in my soul as »
|l!00t.hlug harmony.
| “At least,” said I, aloud, “my chil-
dren do not share wy desolation,” and 1
| turnied me to my lonely room.

In the decpening gloaming I knelt
down aml wailed out an agonizing
prayer for strength and guidanee, yield-

“Forgive me, darling; T am Sure I did | ing my spirit to a subtle influpnee that

ters that are beneath or above our eon-
trol. ‘While I have the confidence and
affection of such a fine company of chil-
dren I have consolation in all my trials
But it is as well, perhaps, to tell you
now that there is u mystery connected
with my early life of which T hope to
soon receive satisfactory solution.”
“Mother, is it anything bad? Have
you ever dotie anything naughty to make

| people traduce you as they do?"

“My children, behold your mother!
Did you ever find me guilty of falsehood,
deception or dishonorable action of any
kind? Have you any reason, from any

Professor Agussiz suys Maine was the
first formed land of the New World, taut |
here the solid land first appearedunml‘
here the “Lawrentinn hills stood above

| the waters, and fimst showed to the world
' o rising continent.”

L are reporied as very plenty in
the North Atlantic this season. Two olrh
them, each estimated tobe half a mile in
lengtl;, recently passed St Johin's, New-
foundland. They appear like great, tlat,
irregular mountains

Forty million dollars was the amount
which the fishing interest of New Eng-
land stocked last year, '

| Tt is evident that as s lawyer Miss Stan-
Porato Brigier,—Jt i rumored that | ton will not lack skill in “drawing a

there is another potato blight in ireland. | contract,

It is said to be spreading to an alurmmlg |

extent, snd the prospect is that thonsads A French girl, only twelve yenrs old,

of families, whose chief relinnee is npon peatly and tastefully dressed, sur-

the potato erop, will be suflerers by its| rri-ed the people of Vermont by her skill

failure. Fortunately for that nnfortun- | in the use of an ax,

ate country, her friends of kith and kin jup u cord of wood daily,

in America, can be counted by hundreds

of thousands, who have not only the

There are in the United States 153

will but the means, to ald ber, 1f the | monasteries, or reli

statement of the potate crop filure jeading the ::onrﬁs huli;ehm‘ﬁtomn

?‘bnl:!l;ldpmw true to the extent sppre- ‘th:ﬁ n
e z

tholic chureh, and 336 convents or
cloisters for women,

Cheerful Sarstogans, when the funeral | Economieal women elerks in the de-

:f‘.l begins to toll, bet on the age of the ] partments st Washington have almost

She euts and piles | 3,

aequired an independence in four yesrs,

eing of the sume quantity and quality
as those of the other. Would any one
wretend there was any ‘justice’ in offer-
ng the woman a lower price for her
cloth or eabbuges than the man for his?
The case is precisely paraliel, so far as
ustice Is concerned, w‘u-u the commni-

Earth life is only a | ity offered is prodoctive labor.”

Mrs. Puniway's paper, the New
NorTHWEST, has forced the press of Ore-

lgon into n general diseussion on the

woman suffrage question. Mrs, Duni-
way is & compiete mistress of the sub-
Jeet and fully up to the requirements of
the situation.—N. F. Fionger.

.-

Rev. Robert Hall, the great Baptist
minister of England, when asked llu;\\.
many sermons a preacher could conven-
lently prepare in & week, replied: “If
he is 0 man of pre-eminent ability, one:
if he is & wan of ondinary sbility. two:
if he 15 an ass, six."” 3

Mrs. 8. Colt, of Albany, has odited
and Is now revising the proof sheets of
the most useful and interesting guide-
book that has been prepars! for the in-
formation of travelers in the State of
| New York. It is said to beas entertai--
| ing as a novel,
|

Henry Wand Beecher says: “It will
| scureely be denial that men are supe-
rior to women, as men; and that women
are immensurnbly suaperior to men, ns
women ; while both of them togethor
are more than o mateh for eithier of then
separately.”

“Going, going, just a-going,"”
out an auctioneer. “Where afe you go-
ing?" nsked a8 passer By “Well” re.
plied the knight of the hammer, “I'm
going up to the Zoological Ganlens, 1o
tell the managers one of their baboons
is loose,”

erivd

.

One of Disrael's admirers, in sponk-
ng about him to Johu Bright, Imi.!:

You ought to give him vredit for what
be has accomplished, s ho is o self-
made man.” “f know he 8" retortesd
Bright, “and he adores his maker."”

A Chinese photogrpher in San Frau-
cisco, being il[abm.ill(rl by o lady cus-
tomer beeause the picture didn't suit
her, replied thus : “No have handsome;
ow can P

It i1s sahl that New Jersey watering
places are rapidiy filling up with mos-

nitoes, and never before were they so

hworoughly organized and confident of
sliccess,

In Turo, Mussachuseits, there are one
hundred and five widows whose hus-
were lost ab sen. A goml place

for old bachelors Lo spetied the sumamer,




