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Like that which gleamed “round us in our
childbhood s old boane,
There the fowers bloamod the hrightest in the
huah of the morning,
Ere the bissts woke the cchioes that depl in
the hills;
Like 58 necklnee of dinmonds, the sparkle of
dewdrops,
Thelr brightness reflocted in the heart of the
rills,
But the betght chaln that bonnd vs to thes now
Is severmsl,
The dear lnks all roken and seattersd to-

duy
And the sweet buds of prombse fhet slept in
thy beosou
Like a garland of flowers have withepod
BWAY.

Though palscless and still are the hands that
caressed me,
And mute are the llps of the loved In the
tsmb,
On that beautitul shore they are walting to
grect me,
Tu welootbe the weary worn wanderer home,
By

ELLEN DOWD, THE FARMER'S WIFE.

[Butered, nccording o the Aot of Congress, In
the yenr 1592, by Mre. AL Duniway, in the (f
Gon of the Librarian of Congress at Wiashington
City,.]

UHAPTER X1

Lightly ax Ellen had appeared to treat
the proposition of her tutor during ber
grandmother's visit to her chamber, it
had in reality thoroughly alarmed her.
Her communion with Nature had been
so unbounded, her love of the unre-
strained frocdom of her conutry retreat
s deep, and her apprecistion of books
amd mwusic so satisfactory, that ideas of
marriage lind not entered her bruin;
and to yon, friendly reader, T really feel
asshamiced to scknowledge that this idea
i= and hias been often premnturely thrust
upon thie minds of children, whose fu-
ture mighty work of wifebood and wa-
ternity needs the added strength of half
& score of years to properly preparé the
soul and body for the most important
funetions of earthly existence.

Through the long hours of that never-
to-be-forgotten night the poor child
tossed anid moaned. A suspicion that
her tutor had in some way been con-
nected with the band of gipsies who
hadd committed the raid upon the kiteh-
e, and thus spoiled her first great par-
Ly, stole iuto her sensea

“Auntic Harrls told me that he had
invited the gipsies, Bat what he meant
by getting them into the kitehen T can-
not imagine. My wondrous wise grand-
futher thinks that Killingsworth would
make n grand mateh for Ellen Dowd,
does he? TIndeed I think T'd handly
be ‘wortl’ ‘killing” ufter becoming M,
Killingsworth. The ald ghoul told that
old gipsey to repeat that dogge ]
Enow he did. How ummg j{e]i; ul,
have & throng of company! How I wish
I could have dear old Bouncer back once
mors! Pd start with him to-morrow
for the country bounded by the setting

sun. O, sister Sarmh, do you live, or are |
you dead? Would you not open ;-ml
dear hoart to your sad darling and let | Jr

her nestle there 2

Thus the poor child soliloquized till |

anger." that!" said the child, deflantly.

The grandparents aud the tulor met| “'Softly, softly, Miss D'Arey,” urged
them at the Lreakfast talile. With the | her tator, with & meaning smile. “Your
exeception of & brighter gleam in his diminuendos and cresendos were not
oyes, the music teacher betrayed no! well heeded in the closing strain. When
slgn of Lis santicipated conquest. His you piteh your voiece In that falsetto
long, shining fingers as usual dextrous- | key it does not make the ‘music of the
ly wielded his knife and fork and rapid- | spheres’ by any means,” andhe
Iy conveyed his food through the rotten | his crooked shoulders and twitched his
rows of tecth that kept guard ut the en- | crooked nose.
trance to his eaveruous mouth. His| *“I won't take any more criticisms
hump back and remarkable nose as us- | from you, sir. You're & beast of burden,
ual balanced ench other, and his snow- or rather a beast of burdens. One upon
white side locks edged and fringed his | your shoulders, one upon your back and
polishe, shining pate. | the henviest of all upon your heart. You

Ellen slways sat opposite him at the ghoul! you villain! you white-livered
table, and this morning, deeply ns she | beggar! You care nothing for me! You
hind been disturbed by the awful fate | want my duped old grandfuther's mou-
marked out for her, the ludicrons phase | ey!™
of the subject wns presented as she sat | The old genfleman sprang upon her
there garing at him furtively, and while | with the agility of a cat, and, pinioning
readdy to burst into tears, she conld also | her arms, laughed like s maniac,
with difficulty repress hor merriment, “Don’t you see, old ghoul, that the

“Elen DPArey, T want lo sce you in iukl man is cerazy 2 aaid the ehild, defi-
the library after breakfast,” said her antly,
grandfather. ‘ “Crazy or not erazy, he’ll bring you

“Bhall you want to see me clone, speedily to terms, my dear,” was the
sirg" {reply of the suitor, but, despite his sin-

“Wait and see.” | ister expression, there lurked & gleam of

Ellen left the table ami, passing out | pity in his face, which, but for the flerre
iuto the yand, found Auntie Harris busy | epirit of determination manifested by the
with her morning dairy work. grandfather, might have awnkened him

“Auntie, T have come to talk to you into a renunciation of his own selfish
aboul something that would be Imn—ihleﬁimem “pou't be sterm with her,
If it wasn't o ridiculons and lsugha- old man. Gentle treatment will bring
ble ber round all right. Youw'll ruin every-

“"What do you mean, c¢hild 7 pausing | thing by this spirit of coercion.”
in her efforts with the heavy churn| “Admit me, please,’ begged Mrs.
dash und gazing kindly into her eyes. ' I’ Arey at the door.

“I mean that grandixther has made
up his mind to marry me to that old | husband. “Women sre always inter-
lfbd‘:li'tbn! taught mse music. What shall | fering with business that doesu’t concern

3 | them,”

“Why, tell him you don't love him,| “Grandmother, come,” pleaded Ellen.
child. “That's easily enough said.” “Call Harris, Call anybody. Musder!

“‘But grndfather knows that already. '| Help!”

He's haunted by an insane fear that I| * Unlock the door, old man, or give
will run away sme day and marry | me the key,” said the hunchback.
somebody that will never let me lve | “Don't wou see that this won't do?"

with him any more. That's nonsense, | The old gentleman reluetantly relin-

marrying soybody. My sisters ex hold
rience wus a great lesson for me ; anr‘; ol i
think the old gentleman’s effort to hint | me® she urged,
marriage to me at all is perfectly ab-| “Don’t | tened, dearie,’
surd, especially when I think about the the tit:id m:wmt£ b ‘ shall l;ot':
wonderful object of his choice. Don't |bhurt. 1 cnmehemh:;oc com
you believe that thaf grinning old ghou! | mise. OFf o w
: i course, father, you don't ex
“0, no; Iguess not. But I never, in’
all my days, saw lﬂ!’ﬁll_ ng to mateh
their impudence! Just think of all the | whom
o ghing gl oo ol ot s
the wretches, but T can’t get them sti "(‘eruunl:..“
it,” twirling her churn dash to gather
the nccumulsting butter in a compact
mass of golden globules. “I"m sure that | look,
if the men that potter around this house
| had done half the work that I did on
that suppere they'd catch them thieving
wretches! There! the butter is done.
you want fine, solid, yellow b““ﬂ'!’
always churn it in the morning.”
“Idon’t care & fig about your yellow

come. You only want to set your mind

grandfather

time 2"
“I will, upou one condition.”

I am sure, for I've nover thought of! quished the key and relaxed bis fierce

“Grandmother, will you not protect

pect Ellen to marry for several years to

(8t rest by feeling that it is settled as to
she shall marry, so that you may

“Well, then, T can manage the matter
casily enough,” giving Ellen a meaning
“Darling, will ¥ promise to
marry Mr. Klm;lgum,rh four years
from this day, provided he and your
remain  determined o
consummate the union up to that

“Name it!" exclaimed the hunch-

leate hints and gentle sllusions to her
coming responsibilities as the mistress
of the D'Arey mansion, to imbue her
with a love of wealth, power and posi-
tion. But her admonitions were lost.
Ellen scorned to reply to any of her sug-
gestions,

“Thank God, T'll get a free breath
now!” she exclaimed to her grand-
| mother, as she watched the earriage
(roll away at last with her governess,
| whom she had learned to both love and

i,
“Grandfather, I want you to buy me
& large New Foundland dog and a rife.”
|  “Are you erazy, child ™’
| 9T guess so0."
' "What do you want with a dog and
gun "
“T want to protect myself.”
“What nopsense !"
“7'd hamor her, father,” pleaded the
grandmother.
l So the purchases were made, and ev-
lery day for weeks the child-woman
| roamed for hours through the enclosures
|of her prospective estate, gaining such
control over her canine companion as to
make her feel almost as though good
Bouncer was once more her guide.
(To be continuel.)

CORRESPONDENCE.

This department of the New NorTH-
WEST I# to be a general vehicle for ex-
change of ldeas concerning any and all
matters that may be legitimately dis-
cussed fnour columns, Finding it praeti-
| eally impossible to answer each corres-

“Stay away, woman !’ shouted her | ndent by private letter, we adopt this

| mode of communieation to save our
frienda the disappointment that would
otherwize gcerue fromour inability tosu-
swer theirqueries. We condially invite
everybody that has & question to ask, a
suggestion to make, orascolding to give
to contribute to the Correspondents’
Column.

Mary E. : No. Never murry for sup-
port. Beg or steal first. The curse of

the marringe system to-duy is that so
many women, situated like yourself, are

in consequence of the unjust man-made
laws of our chivalrous protectors(?),
Learn some trade or profession, or en-
gage in some suitable business occupa-
tion. Become independent.

G. T.: M8 prepared for the press
should be as eorrect as the author can
possibly make it before it is forwarded
for Mauy articles of real
merit go into tite “wuste basket” be-
causa of the trouble it would take to fix
them up. “A hint to the wise Is suffi-
clent.”

A. Lo “Willamette” is the way we
spell the name of our beamtiful river.
Not knowing anything of the merits of
the controversy, we give preference to
thie more euphonious pronunciation.

M. W.: Rejected MS, will not be re-
turnes] unless postage B enclosed for
that purpose.

almost compelled to marry for support | ¢,

the meadow lnrk and robin pipsd their
sweetest notes; smoke, from  cabin
chimneys, curled grucefully away over
the tree-tops; we heand the sound of
ecoffee mills, nnd once eaught the odor
of the 1 t beverige; wonhien were
out milkiug, and children feeding chick-
ens; frowsy, hall-dressed men were laz-
ily hacking wood from resinous fir logs;
others, a little earlier, were lazily swing-
ing the nxe on the edge of the elearing,
or slowly repairing fences; ther; a
woman turning cows ot o browse—na
man leading a horse to water.

whent; youung ore among tree-
stumps and fenced with brush. A

senger pointed out a clearing nnd snuy
log house, by a purling little spring,
where, ten years ago, he first cut o tree
on Government lamd, bought for $1.255
an acre. He had sold for $10 an aere,
w, again, it had Just changed hands st

Innd, and the beautiful river, were ol-
scured by a

SEA OF Fvi,

It rolled and shifted, descended and as-
vended, ina thousand fautastic shinpes;
never revealing, always concealing, the
sen of busy life beneath. Tt was fleec
white—sea foam, tempest-tossed, wi
the sunshine glinting through it, was
not whiter or more beantiful—continu-
ally reaching up, and stretching out its
long arms, lmglnﬁ.' the forest, chasing
the sunshine, swallowing out of sight
the rugged landseape. Onit eame, with
streamers and banners fiying, silently,
a great host in full ehase; no tapof drom
or voice of trumpet to break the spell;
closer it gains upen us, we shall surely
be ove en by the fog. Thedriver put
whip to horses, Hurrah! A chase for
sunshine! On and on, until we were
spattered with mod and the horses
eeced with foam; but the grand armies
from cloudliand hnd mnrall:lﬁl all their
forces, and, borne on the breath of
“Hood"” and “Jefferson,” woere surely
gaining on us; the frost-work vanished
in trees and shrub and fir-tassel., Ti-
tania, nnd all her jeweled hosts, sadly
The fuiry cavaliers, wit
nodding plumes, nnd silver lances, and
spears, disappenred from the rosdsides
nd fence-corners. Oh, for wings, to
y away from the fog, to the land of
oranges and pomegranates! Soul amd
body, we loved and longed for the sun-
shine. In vain our prayers, in vain all
our z:;:. Tbl:: silent, yvet swift-footed,
i = passed fur to the right
mnf us; obscured the sun, v}oa-dg
moks, wheeled, turned back, covered
trees, oceupied all the flelds, and
forests, and meadows, fillad the eoach
and clung to our garments,

We heard the lowing of eattle and
eould not see them; the voices of human
belngs aboul the near eabins, and could
only guess their distunce, It was deso-
late, uncertain, and misty to eye and
ear—as if the occan had suddenly swal-
up the Iand and and all its beanty. We
heard the swoop of wings in the view-
les air around s, and, closing onr eyes,
could easily imagine the sound of near-
flowing waters comiing from the ripples
lmuntf the prow of & boat. Emd-lenlyi
us if content with the vietory and touches
l?' remorse, it began to dissolve in tears
of min.

We were not at but oo the land;

damp, chilled to the cold, hun-
how rain pelted us! At
b oy It beat in

e e s r odk: T
; it our feel;
b mnfi:nced, and poured, in
showers aud torren

i quie
r

tly, then in gusis.
oulace:;uﬁ

LS.
Thanks to the rain gods, they subdued
the fog.—Mre, Carric F. Young.

with the most motherly of faces, who
demands her rights in & tone sweetl as
a silver flute, has wonderfully the ad-
vantage over the gruffest male tymnt in
creation.” Julin Ward Howe is ‘a
woman of ideals; all her life she hoas
striven to deaw the ugly facts of every
[duy into the halo surrounding her own
| mount of vision., She is n soholar, a
metaphysican nnd o poet; she is in no
| sense a popular speaker; and vever can
| be. Her thoughits are too involved, her
words too mapt. Heér sentences, golden
(arrows, dismmond-tipped, glanee above

{=tars. Like Emerson, she may speak to
| many; but only a few hear her aml
|fewer still understand. They whoe do
| meet ber soul to soul, know her, and re-
{ eeive her pricstess and woman.” “Ce-
| lin Barleigh is a stately hly of a woman,
| pure and tender. Time can never oblit-
erate the beauty of lier faee, and there
is a pathetic vibmtion in her voice, a

B Looking back, the valley below Port- | thrill in her speech, which stirs one’s |

heart. She is setiapart and consecrated
by love and sorrow, aml the spirit of
| God's Annointed, for her work.” There
wasz “Elizabeth Churehill, of Rhode Is-
land, on whose sensitive and delieate
face still lingers the shadow of griefs
gone by."  And there was “Mary Liv-
ermore in repose, looking like a grand
bronzen statue, every line full of power

tality, what magnetic currents rushed
from ::mi-_ dvo[}‘hmﬂ mi{.l l:r:ainl into her
speech, from her speech into the nerves
and hearts of those who listoned, of
whatsoever name or creed, till commu-
nication amd sympathy becamo perfect,
and she felt and held the vast sudiences
| like a single pulse.  In thismoment she
was o pure eleetrical;, mental amnd emo-
tional force, and as such should be
Ljudged, The audienes, which was nt
least two-thirds men, wept, Indghed and
listened ns she willed, Without his in-
finite swectness and subtlety of speech,
she has all of Henry Wand Beecher's
htmor, dramatic fervor and irrestible
eloquence. No women and very few
men ever earried a vast andience before

more. Such o womaun in auy commu-
nity, or committed (o any cause, is a
power with it and In it which no words
can measure.”

“Tiey Wao Vore Must Fiaur.'—
S0 says the shallow-pated Chrowicle,
They must fight. must they® Then it
follows that none should vote whe can-
not fight.  That would “let out" all old
men and cripples.  But what wmlLd Flm
do with the women who can fight? The
history of the Paris Commune, and in
faet of the world, shows that women ean
fight. We have no doubt that if women
were traiped to the use of arms they
would make as good soldlers as met.
But we do not belleve that elther theman
or woman of the futvre will have todo
much fighting. With the wislom and
love elements united in the guidance of
national aflairs, there would be better
ways devised for the settling of national
diffieutties than the shedding of human
blood, and the reckless destruction of
property. It wouald seem that the
wrotehed boteh that man has made of
eivil government would convinee the
| most skeptical anti-suffragist that al-
| most an change would be for the better,
—Sien Merewry.

If you take a great deal of pains to
serve the world and to benefit g:ur feti-
low creatures, and if, after all, the world
scarcely thanks you for the tmeuble yon
have taken, do not be ungry and make
a loud talking about the world’s ingrati-
T by

ore alwa whi PO pro-
fessed to bestow, o s

and majesty. When she rose, what vi-|

them in Washington as did Mrs, Liver-|

| seript ﬂ:lpv. besides assisting lurgely in
| household duties, making up her piano
| pactiee, ete. If any bruinless spooney

leat= about the superiority of his sex,
give him this fuaet as an antidote to his
silly conceit.”

In the Farmey office of this city there
i= u dirtle girl sbout nine yesars old at tho
case, who sels a galley a day from re-

wint copy; for a year she has set up
“her galley’’ regularly.

There is now in this eity a Boston
Luly, a soperioc and mpid compositor,
who is out of business, It is to be re-

Wo pussed clenred patehes, green with | men's heads aml are lost among the | wrotted that there nre not more oppor-

tunities in San Franeisco for female la-
bor in printiug offiees.  The presence of
n Jaudy LI uny branch of tmde can have
no other than a4 good and benefivial ef-
fect, nnd it seems only justice to both
spxes that she should be w0 employed as
well as men.— Puacifie Jowrnal of Health,
Racipes.

CrocorATE CARE—One cup sugar,
one-hinlf cup buotter, one-half cup milk,
two eggs, one teaspoonful sodn and two
cups flour; grate one-half a cake choe-
oluts nnd mix one-hall cop milk and
lthu yolk ol one egg, sweeten (o taste,
and add one teaspoonful vanilla; boil
Jeill soft, and then mix together; bake
three-quarters of an hour. This will
make one very large eake.  Or bake the
first mixture in sheets, and after baking
the choeolate spread It between, and it
will make a dellclous choeolate jelly
enke.

SMoRY LaMps.— Coaloil lnmps that
are subjeet to smoking may be mproved
{ b'ig- puiting from two to three tablespoons
of coarse salt in them. Tt will make the
lights more brilliant sod clear, sl keep
the wick clean, besides the prevention
of smoke.

To CLEANSE THE INSiDE oF JAans—
Fill them with hot water and stirina
spoonful or more of peariash; emply
them in an hour, and if not perfectly
elean, f11again and let thesn stand a few
hours, For large vessels lye may (T
used, )

Ripioxs Rexeweb.—Wash in o wil
soap suds and irou while damp. Cover
the ribbon with a dlean eloth and pass
an iron over it. If you wish to stiffen
the ribbon, dip it while deyinginto gum
arabie water.

To ReMove GREASE FROM FLOORS.—
Apply a paste of wood ashes; keep it on
| several days and then wash off,

Tilten, with all his idicsyneracics,
| paynot be aceused of having the least
| particle of sympathy for that tyrruny of

l]nubllc opinion which Is intolerant and

dogmatie, whether in religion or politics,
for literature, orart. A man has not only
| the right to change his views (asall will
| adinit) but to change them withoul pen-
! alty of taunts, flings and inuendoes. In
{ religion, Tilton says o man should be
| suibject to no bo which he eannot

shake off in enchi day’s sunshine, and

obedient Lo no other suthority in the
l church save only its Divine Hend, Ifhe

chooses to Teave the chureh, he has the
| right to do it, aud the only missile that

any one should eare to fling at him, Isa
, “Crod bless you!”

e i Al
| Jenny Goldsehmidt, with ber fuuily,
are spending the winter at Florence, An
entertainment was recently given ut the
house of Mr, Graham, the Ameriean con-
sul, in her honor. Shesangsevernlselec-
tions with much sweetness and clearness,
but showing thnt time has denlt harshly
with bher maguificent voiee, Muadnme
Goldsehmidt has a daughter, arod four-
teen, who promises, it is serdel, o surpass
her mother in quantity and yuality of
"volee.,




