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"Woman's degraded, helpless position Is the
weak point or oar Institutions to-d- a dis
turbing force everywhere, severing family ties,
filling our asylums with the deat, the dumb,
the blind, our prisons with criminals, our cit
ies with drunkenness and prostitution, our
homes with disease and death. National Cen
tennial Equal Rights Protest.

CHAPTER XIV.

"Why, child! I'm astonished at
yon!" exclaimed Aunt Judy. "Don't
make a fool of yourself, I beg."

"But, auntie, Hal LaSelle has gone to
destruction ! I know he has ! And he
was once so good and noble! J might
bare saved him, but nobody else could
do It."

"You precious simpleton," replied the
good woman, allowing her hands to be
lie with a tender caress the words of re
proof she uttered, "you needn't think it
possible for any woman to save a man
from ruin who proves himself unable to
stand without her aid. I have no pa-

tience with the puling sentiment that
time and custom have so long sanc-
tioned which imagines it necessary for
any woman to immolate her life upon
the altar of any man's destiny to keep
him in the paths of rectitude."

"But, auntie, if my memory is not
largely at fault, this venerable lover of
yours, this suitor with the snowy hair
and glistening beard and brow, who has
so deeply captivated you that you look
young and beautiful again, la not him
self a paragon by any means, for his
different stories do not always tally.
You tell me that he is a widower, the
father of Hal, and one of the best and
most abused of men, and yet I remem
ber that he told us once that he was still
a bachelor; that he bad remained true
to the fancy of his boyhood, and all that.
It seems that be. can teli a story with
two opposite iutrepretations as readily
as any other man."

"He had an object in misleading us
for the time beiug, Edna. He did not
want me to imagine who be was unless
be could first know that I had been true
to bis memory, so be spoke in para-
bles."

"Falsehoods, I should call them, aun-

tie; and so would you, if John Smith
had uttered tbem."

"Well, I am satisfied, and I don't
know as it's anybody else's business."

"Does he love you as devotedly as he
would if you and he bad married in
your youth?"

"A great deal more devotedly, child.
We have both erred and suffered, and
nave eacu grown broader and more
charitable, as well as wiser through
life's mistakes."

"Well, auntie, I must say I consider
your brain badly out of order. You
forget that you have grown old."

"So has he grown old, but I cannot see
it. I only see his spirit."

"It will be very hard for you to assiin
Hate your tastes and desires to each oth
er's needs when you are both so thor
oughly set in your ways."

"The spirit never grows old, Edna,
and ours is a union of soul with soul."

Edna laughed outright.
"If s a languishing, lackadaisical out- -

gush of vapid sentiment, that's as flat
as dishwater to every ona but the spec
ially Interested," she said, merrily.

"Poor child," replied Aunt Judy, pat
ronizingly, "I do not wonder that your
heart is steeled against the idea of possi
ble happiness in matrlmouy."

"Auntie," exclaimed Edna, as if anx
ious to change the subject, "did you rec
ognize Mr. LaSelle when he first came
here to luncheon?"

"That's a leadingquestinn. You may
draw your own iuference."

JMlna was puzzled. She could not
draw a satisfactory inference, and what-
ever Aunt Judy's thoughts may have
been, she kept their further expression
in check, and indulged in an air of mys
tery that precluded further luquiry upon
the pm of idna.

'There's something dark about the
whole matter that I am wholly unabl
to solve," the young mother solilo
quized, as she bridled ber curiosity and
busied herself in preparing needed gar-
ments to keep ber babies comfortably
clad, while the good old lady overhauled
ber own wardrobe and gave earnest beed
to necessary preparation for her ap
proacbing nuptials. A wedding in Idaho
.blat was an occurrence heretofore un
heard or. There were no laws in the
Territory requiring a would-b- e Bene-
dict to procure marriage license; there
were no ministers or magistrates to pro-
nounce the ceremony, and the prospect
of a mule-bac- k journey to the distant
settlements was anything but an agree-
able anticipation to a lady on the shady
side of fifty, with a comfortable avoir-
dupois of over two hundred pounds with
which to endure the strain and jolting
of a ride to which sho was wholly unac-
customed.

"If we only bad my team and wagon,
which John disposed of and left me In

the lurch !" she said, speaking to Edna
with emphasis, as she shrank from the
prospect before her with a pardonable
dread.

"Yes, auntie," replied Edna, with a
ringing laugh that seemed in ill keep
ing with ber desolate surroundings,
"that ox team would furnish you a
grand turn-o- ut for a wedding excursion.
Besides, it's always customary for the
bride to furnish the means of convey
ance to and from the parson's residence,
you know."

"Quite as customary as for the bride's
relatives to furnish an outfit for the
groom, to keep himself and family from
starving!" was the rather unkind re-

tort.
Edna blushed painfully.
"Forgive me," said Aunt Judy, ten

derly, "I did not mean to wound you,
but it illy becomes you to be making
sport of other people's matrimonial out
fits."

"Is your busband-to-b- e a really rich
man, auntie?"

"How should I know ? Do you sup-

pose I'm marrying him for his money?"
"from the lessons you have always

given me, since my own marring, about
the necessity of business qualifications
for such a union, I supposed I was ex-

cusable in looking after your affairs a
little, seeing I so signally failed to look
after my own."

"Yes, Edna, be is growing wealthy.
The new flume is almost done; the new
shaft has been yielding marvelous rock
for a mouth or more; the new quartz
mill is in full blast, and Mr. LaSelle is
too busy to get marriod, by rights.
We'll be able to give you and the chil-
dren a home, my child, and that's one
comfort."

"But, auntie, are you certain be is an
eligible candidate for matrimony? You
know there are so many men in this
new, wild country who come here to get
away from domestic unrest or infelicity.
And when they get hero they can pass
forsingle men, when in reality they are
married already."

"Child, do you mean to insult me?
Mr. LaSelle would be incapable of such
a thought. I wouldn't for the world
hint such a possibility to liim. He is
the very soul of honor I"

"Auntie, for my life I cannot see but
you are just as dreamy, just as foolish,
and quite as impracticable as I was
when I fell in love with one man and
ran away in the night and married an
other by mistake. Women have no
right to complain of the perfidy of men,
since they trust tbem implicitly, as men
would on no account dare to trust each
other."

"I have not taken anything more for
granted than be has, Edna. How does
he know but I have a living husband ?

He'd scorn to ask me such a question 1"

"Ah, auntie, if there bad been the
least shadow of a taint against your
name, in any way, men would have told
your paragon all about it long ago,
John Smith would have known it, and
then every man in the Fiat would have
been treated to it as a savory dish of
scandal."

"And so, I take it, if there had been
anything covered or bidden in the life of
Mr. LaSelle, the scandal-monge- rs would
have unearthed it, for men are not over
fastidious concerning the reputation of
their kind. But, Edna, look I As sure
as you and I live there's a gentleman
coming to Idaho Flat in a stovepipe hat
and ministerial cloth. I won't be com
pelled to leave the Basin at all to get
married."

"How a maiden in love does jump at
conclusions," cried Edna, laughing.
declare, auntie, that if this love-maki-

and general gush goes on, I'll forget all
my troubles get 'em all drowned in a
gulf of the ludiorous. How do you
know that man's a preacher?"

-- v;an tea Dy ins aress arm manner,
cuiiu. uo you suppose 1 never saw a
clergyman before?"

"He's studying our sign, and will
come here to lunch, and then we'll find
out all about him," said Edna, contem
plating the bit of shingle with the word
"Pies" in grotesque letters In lampblaok
nailed against the cabin wall upon the
side neareat the mule-pat- h that led in a
zigzag line up the narrow steeps.

The sequel proved that both ladies
had been correct in theirsurmises. The
stranger was a clergyman, in search of
pies and piety, the latter being a scarce
commodity in Idaho Flat; the former
only attainable at the cabin of'th
Smiths. Tbeminister'a horse, a mottled
Cayuse, somewhat the worse for wear,
and noticeably hungry, was tethered to
a bowlder bard by, and his owner was
soon a guest at Edna's bumble board
where he somewhat pompously said
grace before partaking of his lunch, af
ter which his pie was liberally sand
wiehed between decisive layers of relig
ious conversation.

"You could not have chosen a better
place for the exercise of your skill as an
evangelist, Mr. , I beg pardon your
name?"

"Handel, ma'am; and I hope, by the
grace and power of God, to be able to
bring the harmonies of the spheres Into
the religious atmosphere of your life,
You smile, but I never repeat my name
to a stranger but some thought of the
famous composer accompanies it. I fear
I have said something decidedly ab
surd."

Edna smiled.
"It Isn't every one who says an ab

surd thing that has sufficient critical

acumen to perceive it, sir. But I beg
leave to differ with your idea of that
speech. Harmony Is what wo need
most and seldom attain."

"It is what we should all strive for,
madam. And, if we will live always
according to the highest good that is in

I think our existence will prove a
blessing to ourselves and the human
family."

"Do you purpose remaining in Idaho
Flat ?" asked Aunt Judy.

"Yes, if the Lord have need of me."
"Others may need you, if the Lord

doesn't," said Edna. "I confess that
the constant speaking as though mor
tals were necessary to the prosperity
and happiness of the Lord Vibrates in a
sortot canting sound upon my ears."

The minister blushed. Evidently he
hadn't thought of the subject in that
light before.

"There is plenty of work for you in
the mines," continued Edna. "Plenty
of it. We have any amount of profan
ity and irreverence. We have drunken
ness and gambling, and every vice that
pertains to new countries where there is
no equilibrium of restraints. There is
much practical work for a preacherhere,
but I fear your ideal religion will not
take much effect upon the miners."

"What do you know about the ideal
ity of my religion, pray?"

Nothing, except that your discourse
pnn harmonies was a little impractica

ble?"
The clergyman was much discon

certed. He was not accustomed to spar
ring upou technicalities with ladies;
much less did he expect to encounter au
original, independent, thinking womau

this miner's hut, so far from the
comforts of civilization that he would
have fanoied her debarred from every
pportunity to exercise an individual

opiniou, and every desire to express ber
own ideas.

"I have studied the mysteries of na
ture through the holes in the roof on
cloudless, star-l- it nights," said Edna; "I
have contemplated the invisible uni-

verse and measured it by that which my
limited sight could scan. I have never
reached the beginning; I shall never
reach the end. The microscope proves
that the divisibility of matter is infinite;
the telescope reveals the existence of
myriads of solar systems far transcend
ingthis in which our lot is cast, and of
which we know almost nothing."

'Madam, I hope you are not skepti
cal !" said the clergyman, speaking loft
ly. "I beg that you will not per-ur-

your immortal soul by vague specu
lations. We have the written, revealed
Word as a lamp to our feet and a light
to our path. Be careful how you stray
nto the realms of unbelief through

vague imaginings."
If you think I talk like an unbe

liever, you have widely missed my
meaning, Mr. Handel."

Beg your pardon. I am so anxious
that your immortal soul may be saved
from eternal condemnation that I trem
ble lest you lose sight of the Bock of
Ages."

"I do not recognize your Bock, sir.
My religion is the great ocean of Infini
tude, into which my bark of thought
has glided, with sails lull rigged and
banners flying. The waves of my ocean
have risen so far above your Bock that,
though I grope and grapple, I may not
una it."

"Don't you believe in the Divinity of
Christ, madam ?''

"Did I say I didn't, sir?"
Again Mr. Handel was puzzled.
"How anybody can doubt," continued

Edna, "the divinity of the religion of
Jesus when we have the record that he
left the Sermon on the Mount and the
Golden Bule as a heritage to the bar
baric people of two thousand years ago is
oneof the mysteries of human absurdity,
The divinity of the human and the hu
manity of the divine are the cardinal
points In the doctrines of Jesus. His
life was a crowning glory, bis death a
fiendish relic of the barbarism of the
dark ages."

"Madam, I am astonished !" said the
minister. "Shall we pray together?"

"No; you will excuse me."
"Edna, I beg that you will not be

rude," exclaimed Aunt Judy, apologet
ically.

"I do not mean to be rude, auntie,"
was the quick reply. "I intend to obey
the religious advice of Jesus till I can
find something better. He tells us that
when we pray we must enter our closets
and shut tho doors and pray in secret
and if we violate this command, be
says we are as the hypocrites whodisfig-
ure their faces that they may appear
unto men to fast, and for pretense make
long prayers, and so forth."

"If you have no objection, Mr. Han
del, I should be pleased to unite with
you in prayer," said Aunt Judy, meekly,

In spite of Edna's opposition, she felt
a quiet calmness stealing over hersenses
as a simple hymn, sweet and plaintive
was wafted out upon the air and floated
through the broken roof; and not more
fully did Aunt Judy join in the audible
breathing of "Our Father which art i
heaven" than did the intelligent wife of
the drunken inebriate respond to the
same sweet petition at the close of the
impromptu call upon the Infinite that
preceded it, filling ber soul with sad, in
definable rejoicings.

The new minister became a welcome
visitor from that Lour, and the wedding
at which be officiated a fortnight later
in no way diminished his popularity,

To Aunt Judy's great relief it was no

longer necessary to make a journey a
mule-bac- k to a distant settlement to
consummate her connubial bliss, and
her white-haire- d, beaming-face- d suitor

as all aglow with happiness.
"There is only one woman besides
irselves in Idaho Flat," said Aunt

Judy, "and, Edna, shall we invite her
the wedding?"

"Of course we shall."
"But but you know."
"Yes, yes, I know a good many things

that I would to heaven were not true;
but she was Hal's Vffe""Sncer'ndhec.
child is my new great uncle's grand-

daughter. She shall come."
To see that John was duly sober for

the wedding was Edna's next concern.
Burdened as were her heart and hands
by maternal and business cares, she had
awakened to a clear perception of many
of the miners' social needs, and was re-

solved upon a merry making which they
should all have good cause to remember.

To be continued.

Beautiful "Women That no Longer Bule
in Washington.

One year ago Mrs. Belknap was the
toast. Every night and every morning
we read anew of the brightness of her
face, ' the marvels of ber dresses, the
number of her shoes. She read so much
about the splendors of her beauty and
the wonders ot tier toilet, tual sue grew
to believe herself to be a little above any
of her earthly sisters. In three years
she was utterly transformed from a
gentle, subdued-lookin- g widow, to an
airv, supercilious woman of fashion.

When senator Cbnstiaucy married a
little girl who counted scrip in the
Treasury, the society "leaders" met and
debated whether they should receive
her or not. She entered their enchanted
circle as if by fire. She was by no
means unanimously received, nor in
any way warmly welcomed. Nobody
tabooed her so positively and utterly as
Mrs. Belknap. She, the daughter of a
country doctor, was not willing to re-

ceive on equal terms the little "Countess
of Scrip," suddenly elevated to the dig
nity of a Senator's wife. This was nut
one year ago.

Yet already we nave ceased altogether
to hear of Mrs. Belknap's dresses.' She
lives at the Arlington, and no doubt
keeps still ber near personal menus;
but she is no longer the fashion. No
body cares whether her shoes are ones
or tens.

Just the same cay throng rolls up to
the door of the Secretary of War, but
his name is Don Cameron. He has a
daughter, tall, strong, dark and beauti-
ful. She now is the toast. So also is
tho dauchter-iu-la-w of the Attorney- -
General, the bride of a week. She is a
blonde of blondes blue-eye- d and lovely
n an azure dress. The whole world of

fashion is rushing to gaze upon her at
the Jibbitt House, iiivery ween we read
that the most brilliaut receptions of the
season are those of Mrs. Tart.

It seems but yesterday that the whole
world was flowing into the bouse of the
Attorney-Gener- al whose name was
Williams. wuat sumptuous leasts
were those in the new house into which
tho beautiful womau had put her very
life. Amid costly hangings and azure- -
satin furniture, dressed like a Peri, this
beautiful Sultana stirred her tanious
'nunch" for the feasting and dancing

crowds wno pacKed uer uouse. sue
tirs it still in tue same nouse, no aouot,

for her individual friends; but the
crowds for tho Attorney-General- 's all
rush;to the Ebbitt House, and Mrs. Tait
answers just as wen as Mrs. wnuaras,
the beautiful albeit she stirs no toddy,

Washington Letter.

The other morning our attention was
attracted by the sound of a strong tenor
voice in the street. Street-singin- g is so
common that we gave no special heed
to It for a while: but there was a ring
of manliness in the voice that presently
drew us to the window. Midway in the
street stood a man of middle age, clean,
and comfortably dressed evidently no
common beggar. He sang witn uncov-
ered head, while by his side stood a lit
tle girl of ten, holding his hat. Very
plainly but neatly dressed she was, with
a lair, open countenance, mere was
uo doubt that her task was an unusual
one, as she stood modestly by her father,
shyly glancing at the faces that were
gathering at windows on eitner side oi
the street. The singing was really good
but presently it ceased, and in a clear
voice, which carried wllu it a convic-
tion of its honest purpose, the man
Drieny stated wny lie had come to sing,
brinKinc his little eirl. "I would rathe1
work ten Hours a day for a dollar," iaiu
be, "than do this. But while I cannot
get work, I have resolved to do the best
I can to get bread for my children
have a nice little borne, but we can not
eat it, and I have to pay rent for it. I
am glad to say nothing I earn goes to
the rum-shop- ." A few more words he
added. It seemed impossible to doubt
the man's sincerity as he stood there
with a certain aspect or nonest pride.
As he resumed bis singing, doors aud
windows opened, and there was sub
stantial evidence that many hearts bad
been touched and sympathy awakened
for those who, failing to earn money in
these bard times in their usual avoca
tion, were trying to do something else
for an honest living. Street-singin- g

may seldom be a wisely cnosen occupa-
tion, but we honor the spirit which
leads a man to do something, even if he
can not do what he would to earn what
be can, even .if he cannot earn as much
as he might reasonably expect.

An Irishman lately landed in New
York was searching for two of his
brothers, whom he bad not heard from
since he left the old country, une day
while walking near a locomotive works
he arrived In front of a large boiler, on
which was printed in large letters
"Patented 1870." On this catching the
eyes of the immigrant, lie exclaimed
"Hurrah ! I have found them at last,
'Pat an' Ted' 1870. That's the year they
came out, and they are both biler mak
ers."

Horace Greeley used to tell this story
He once sent a claim lor collection to
Western lawyer, and, regarding it as
rather a desperate claim, told the at-
torney if be collected it he might re
serve half tbe amount for a fee. In due
time Mr. Greeley received the following
laconic epistle: "Dear sir 1 have sue
ceeded in collecting my half of that
claim. The balance is Hopeless."

CORRESPONDENCE OF THE 0. S.

I have the honor to acknowledge tbe
receipt of your favor soliciting me to be
present and address your Association,

hich convenes at Albany on tbe 13th
of February, or to send a communi-
cation, and I am also obliged to inform
you that it will be impossible to com
ply with your request.

Controversies and conflicting rights
of other people occupy too much of my
time to admit of my attempting any
such task. I am willing, however, to
express my views upou the Woman
Suffrage question, and as I am not a
candidate for office, and never expect to
be, I can afford to do so candidly, at
least I will labor under no embarrass-
ment from such circumstance.

I believe that, naturally, women are
as much entitled to tbe right of suffrage
as men are; that they stand upon the
same terms of equality, not only in re-

gard to that right, but all others. I be-

lieve, also, that the privilege of voting,
nder reasonabin restrictions, should bn

accorded to women whenever they, as a
class, are willing to undertake the dis-
charge of the duty which the exercise
of the right imposes. Obiection has
been made to female suffrage on account
of the manner in which our elections
are conducted, but there are no grounds
for such objection unless the abuses of
the privilege are essential to its exer
cise. This cannot be maintained; fraud,
artifice, corruption, and rudeness are
not necessarily conoomitants of election
proceedings any more than tbey are of
legal proceedings in courts of justice.
They are evil influences which are as
much to be deprecated in the one case
as they would be in the other.

There is no duty devolving upon" the
citizen, the faithful discbarge of which
requires the exercise of more discretion- -

and prudence than that of voting at
elections for civil officers. A popular
government may be tbe best in the
world, or it may be the worst; when
administered by.honest and competent
officials, it will be as perfect as human
nstitutions can be. Under this rule it

may be rendered little better than
pandemonium. A vote should never
be given for a candidate for office with
out the exercise of due deliberation and

honest conviction. Persons should
be as careful aud judicious in exercis
ing the right of the elective franchise
as they would be in transacting import
ant affairs in which they have personal
interests, and unless there is a reforma
tion in the conduct of election proceed-
ings, the better portion of the commu-
nity will take no part whatever in them;
they will be managed entirely by an Ir
responsible rabble, and tho system de
generate into a mockery a mere farce
But I am persuaded to believe that by
extending the right of voting to the
women, as before suggested, it would
operate beneficially, that it would tend
to correct the evils referred to, and ele
vate the moral standard of our political
aflairs, that it would eventually result
n bringing about a much needed re

form.
I assure you that I am in favor of ex

tending the right of suffrage to the
ladies by legislation whenever it is as
certained that a majority of tbem are
willing to undertake tbe responsibility
of its exercise. Yours respectfully:

W. W. Thayer,
East Portland, January 13, 1877.

Surely, in every direction there is
great cause for .encouragement. The
rusty doors of "old Harvard" swingfrom
their moorings, woman's voice Is heard
in our political conventions, and, most
significantof all, ourgreat army of tern
perance workers are beginning to see.
with unclouded vision, that the ballot is
crystalized, moral power.

While I write, we anxiously await the
doings of the Convention now convened
in Washington, and the result of tbe!
appeal to Congress for a Sixteenth
Amendment; but whatever the result,
there is much work to be done by every
individual member of our suffrage asso
ciations. Let ua ever keep in view the
power of individual work individual
influence. If we send largo petitions to
Congress, every individual must work,
If we bring our inflnence to bear upon
our Congressmen, legislatures and judi
ciary, every individual must consecrate
her enthusiastic energies to swell tbe
tide of public sentiment in favor of
woman's enfranchisement. Nothing is
more surprising to tbe old advocates of
Woman Suffrage, than the utter ig-

norance upou. the whole subject on the
part of people who have persisted in not
giving the subject a thought. These are
trite suggestions, I know, but I hopi
they are practical. I believe even a list
of tbe names of men and women in thei
districts presented to our legislators
would surprise them into more earnest
thought upon the whole subject. Have
we made our influence felt in the pri
mary meetings, by pledging our support
to moral men who would be true to our
interests? Let us agitate, lecture.
write, aud talk Woman Suffrage until
every man, woman, and child shall
know our reason why.

And now, since you so kindly yield
me this audience through you, I would
ask a few practical questions of our
"Bepresentatives."

Twenty-fiv- e years ago, women com
menced demanding equal education and
the right to "life, liberty, and the pur
suit of happiness" with their brethren

In response to their persistent requests,
some of our colleges have opened their
doors, and one commonwealth has be-

stowed upou woman tbe elective fran-
chise. Have these experiments proved
woman's fitness or unfitness for

and Have the
colleges who have made this experiment
made a mistake? Bead tbo testimony
of their respective presidents. Does
Wyoming discover that she has made a
mistake? Bead the testimony of her
Governor. In the light of these facts,
and In view of the present condition of
our country, are we not led to conclude
that there is some unmet want, some
latent, reserve force, some preservative
elemeut that must be incorporated in
the government; and does not tbe his-

tory of Woman Suffrage point to this
method of saving the union? If woman

a distinctive feminine character
istic, it is the mother instinct of govern-
ment. Woman has neither composed
great oratorios nor operas; has not
taken rank with tbe old masters in
paintingorsculpture, butall through the
ages woman has equaled man as a ruler,
uot as a warrior; but as a ruler whether
itbeDeborahjudginglsraelandiusuring
peace to the land for forty years, Eliza
beth or Victoria In England, Maria
Theresa, of Austria, or the long line of
regents in India, China and Japan, so
concisely and suggestively given by
John Stuart Mill while the books of
Lydia Maria Child and Harriet Beecher
Stowe, together with woman's work as
regards temperance, prove her ability to
assist in solving the vital questions of
our government.

In connection with the lobby at
Washington, we see that the immoral
women of the country are already active
in making their influence felt, aud that
the moral, Christian women of the
United States are the only elemeut un-

represented In politics.
For the sake of our country beloved

baptized with the blood of our first-bor- n

for the sake of liberty, justice and
truth, we plead with you to call in the
reserves.

Elizabeth Boynton Harbert,
President Illinois W. S. A,

Evanston, Illinois, Feb. 17, 1877.

Growth of the Earth.

A London newspaper says: "In the
nteresting course of lectures on ostron-

oray which Mr. B. A. Proctor has been
delivering in the theater of the Society
of Arts for the especial benefit of young
persons, his suufect last evening was
'Meteors, Comets aud Stars.' in speau
ing of meteors, he developed at some
length the thought, which will strike
many as a novelty, that the earth is,
has always been, and so long as it shall
exist as a part or our cosmical system,
must ever continue to ue growing in
size. Meteors are uociies, composed or
extra-terren- e matter, which travel in
vast belts and in highly eccentric orbits
round the suu. These belts ot system
meteors are very numerous, and when
their orbits intersect that of the earth
they are brought within the influence of
its gravitation, and on entering our at
mosphere become luminous, and lau to
the suriace or our planet in those period
ical showers of shooting stars which are
so well known. JNot a night passes in
which some falling stars are not seen,
and in certain months and on particular
nights the golden rain is incessant. UI
course, too, meteors fall in the daytime,
although unseen. It is computed, said
the lecturer, that hundreds ol thousands
of these extra-terren- e bodies become in-
corporated with the earth every twenty-
lour hours, and 4uu,uuu,uuu in tue course
of each year. Tbey may vary in weight
between a few grains and a ton. Une is
known to have fallen in South America
which weighed fifteen tons. Yet, these
small accretions to the earth's matter
would take many millions of years to
add a simile foot to its diameter. It
had been shown that one of these mete
oric systems followed in the track of a
small telescopic comet, although not to
be confounded with its tail, aud it was
now the general opinion of astronomers
that all these belts of meteors were sim
ilarly related to comets. Mr. Proctor
then proceeded to speak of comets and
stars."

Why He Wept. He left ber and
stepped out to see a friend betweeu acts

"Why, iidward," said sue, wnen ue
returned, "there are tears in your eyes.'

"Yes, net." replied he, solemnly.
suppose there are l saw sucn a sau
aicht when I was out."

You did wnat was n i-- inquired
she.

"Such a sad sight" continued he,
keeping bis face away that she migh
not smell his breath "I discovered a
voung man whom I have known for
years drinking whisky."

"You did?"
"Yes. standing right in plain sigh

before me, partaking deeply and care
lessly of the dreadful intoxicating
class."

There was a little pause, when the
young lady suddenly said:

"Edward, was he standing right i
front of you?"

"Yes. net." was the reply.
There was another pause, when the

vounc lady asked again:
"Edward, don't most of the fashion

able saloon counters have great nice
mirrors right on the walls behind
them!"

Edward flushed a little and looked
quizzical as he replied that he "believed1
thev did.

And there be permitted tbe subject
to drop. Chicago Journal.

The Grasshopper Bounty bill, now be
fore the Minnesota Legislature, provides
for the navment by the State ot the fol
Iowimr bounties for catching and de
stroying locusts or their eggs: Fity
cents a gallon for eggs; one dollar-p- er

bushel for insects previous to June
fifty cents per bushel from June 1
June 10; twenty-fiv-e cents per bushel
from June 10 to July 1; and twenty-fiv- e

cents thereafter until October 1.

Boston has built on an average fifteen
public buildincs, yearly, for the last
twelve years,

Who Can Afford to "Wait ?

The anecdote is told of Fitz-Hug- h

Ludlow that once traveling In Oregon,
he was chided by a religious stage-driv- er

for his sin of novel-readin- g, and
was told that "an immortal being ought
not to spend his time in that manner."
He answered that "au immortal being
was just the one who could afford to do
it."

Whether or not novel reading may bo
the wisest occupation an immortal be-

ing can afford, may depend upon Indi-
vidual circumstances; but the principle-underlyin-

that reply is of deep signifi-
cance and wide application. The uncer-
tainty aud brevity of life in this world
is continually forced into our convic-
tions by facts under our daily observa-
tion. We are thoroughly indoctrinated
with the belief that all men are mortal,
but though we hold that the soul can.
not die, we lose out of our consciousness
the fact that, after this world, life goes
on widening and lengthening toward
the Infinite. We forget that in all the
vital interests of our being we can gauge
their relations by the measure of im-
mortality.

We forget, too, that the world does
not die with us. If everything does not
get accomplished, if all problems are
uot solved and all dilncultles settled

uring our lifetime, there are genera
tions to come after, who can carry on
the work. We are so impatient to see
results that we fail to recognize the
necessary progress of growth into fru-
ition.

Hasty aud injudicious, or question
able means which produce an immedi-
ate effect in tbe right direction, do not
really help a good cause. There will
come a which may set the
new line of progress farther back than
the old boundary. It is very necessary
hat before we go ahead, we make our

selves sure we are right. We can afford
to go slowly, or to wait, but we cannot

liord to go back. .Because everything
not achieved for woman that the

earnest workers in her behalf would see
accomplished, we need not be discour

sed, neither should we rush impetu
ously into measures which may carry a
promise ol success, but do not really
conquer any new outpost, nor strengthen
those already gained, it Is hard to see
ndividuai su tiering; to possess our souls
n patience while women and children

suffer shipwreck of all things, but wo
must learn to work wisely and hope
fully and patiently. God is not hurried
n his plans. If we would be rk

ers with Him, we must accept His
methods.

But if God is not hurried, neither is
He idle nor indifferent. He who sits
with folded bands waiting for time to
work out the desired result, is no co-

worker with tbe Divine One. "I bide
my time" is uot the motto of effortless
waitingorselnsh harvestingof acbanco
crop, but it is the watchword ot tbe
grand patience and confident expecta
tion which come alter heroic endeavor.

Polygamy and Monogamy,

Polygamy always has been a very
fruitful soureo of disooutent and domes
tic trouble; for as no man, who Is per
fectly free to take a wife, will be con-
tented without one, so no full-grow- n,

womanly womau, will prefer to be one
of a plurality of wives, rather than to
be the loved wife of one man, if perfect
freedom of choice be left to ber. No
such monopoly on ono band aud priva
tion on the other was ever assented to,
or existed where there was freedom for
the people and equality of condition for
tho support of families, or where relig
ious fanaticism did not draw authority
from imaginary revelations as a reason
for polygamy.

Monogamy has its origin in nature.
the source of the social life relations,
the filial aud fraternal. Theso relations
cannot bo doubled, as in polygamy.
Hence, polygamy has never been the
traditional custom of the Teutonic and
Celtic races, and it can never become
so. Thus, all we can seo in the past
history ot the world, all we know of the
endearing life relations, whence come
perfection and beauty; wisdom, power,
and government; faith, hope, and as
piration; individual sovereignty, equal-
ity, and justice; association, harmony.
and happiness, all point to monogamy
as their true and highest source.

b inally, polygamy only exists among
people where there Is great Inequality
of conditiou as to property, and where '

all political power is held by a heredi
tary few where caste prevails and the
ruling classes are above public opinion
or law; or, where they ignore the life
relations, and take imaginary revela
tions from the Invisible world as the
higher law for what they do. This, in
deed, is precisely what all fanatics and
liceutloiiB persons have always been
known to do. Hence, as soon as the
Mormon men and women become free
from priestcraft and superstition, polyg
amy must or necessity die out; each
mau will choose butane wife, and the
women will consent to no more than
one.

Mrs. Mary G. Van RenBselajr, daughter
of David and Martha Si mons, and widow
of General Henry K. Van Rensselrer, of
Albany, JN. Y., died at Randolph, JN.
Y., Saturday, December 30, 1876, in the
one hundred and second year of herage.
She was born at Red Hook, N. Y., on
the twenty-secon- d day of October, 1775,
and married General H. K. Van Rens-
selaer, April, 1796. She resided for many
years In the family mansions of Green-bus- h

and Albany, in close attention
upon her husband, who was Bever'lv
wounded at tbe battle of Fort Ann,
Washington County, N. Y., from whioh
wound he never entirely recovered. He
commanded a regiment of men, raised
and equipped from the Van Beflsselser
manor. Tbe stand taken and held by
him for an entire day was for the pur-
pose of checking the advance of Bur-goyne- 'b

army, which, a few days after,
surrendered. After the death of ber
husband, September, 1810, and ber only
daughter, who died some years after,
she removed from Albany and passed
the residue of her life with her 'two
sons, Dr. D. S. Van Rensselter and K.
H. Van Rensselter. The greater part of
her widowed life was passed with her
eldest eon, Dr. D. S. Van Rensselter, of
Randolph, N. Y., at whose residence
she died. Hers was an active, cheerful
life, with good health, until tbe last
few weeks. She suffered a severe at-

tack of dropsy, which hastened the end.

Everybody has peculiarities which he
cannot get rid of ; and yet, however
harmless tbey may be, they are fre-
quently the cause of a man's failure. i

Goethe.


