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and obey us il 'we do no' oleycur superior offi-
tfﬁ? “—‘-1 | :: . . “.'.‘ AT ...
Furthermore, as'the servants of God here, liv-
ing'ii these mﬂhntﬁ'ihﬂ,;Iliu-’_l-iﬁ,d'-in' determined to
try, to prove us'in every ‘wav. and we'are, as i
were, just broke loose from the old barren sialks

the'old sliip isstbiont baing liwnehsd " andwe: are|

thrown anto God and our ewn resouress,” both in
a governmental and 2 ments] espaeity. - The
devil will be engaged, the powers of hell let lcose
upon us, ., 4 ‘ ]

Now let me ask how we aregnirg to stand, ex-
cent we' are guided by the yevelutions of Grdl—
And let me further ask, how you zre gohg lo
g-t the revelations of God, exeept yon live your
religion and obev thess set” over you? Let me
{further ask. what is the nse professine to he  the
people of God if wa donot live ‘our relizion and
magnifly our egliing? % |

[ speak of these things merely for argument’s
enke. [ believe.that so far as I have seen, thel
general feeling amorg this peopleds to.do right,
but I merely speak of them, furdt 18 necessary
that we should have line npon line, preespt upou
precept; it is necessary thut we should under-
s'and our true relaticnship.

For instanee, theie is un army coming up here;

[

can any of ‘'vou tell what will be the resnlt, ex-
cept thewproper authorities diefate? "Do you |
know what' will be the'best?  But'suppose we
get through with this, and 1 snppose that sum_e|
of you may begin to guess for this vear; but can |
you for next?  Is there 4 man here that can
te!l how and where to tide 'their families and

their grain? = Are'there any i this conoregation
who know anything ahout it apd that give coun-

sel to this people, either for pressut or coming

emergencies? . This is bringing thisgs to a focus. |
Now, yon wiseé men or men of education, liter- |
ary attainments or philosophers,: speak and dis-
pliy” your wisdem. If you caunnot, and if we!
huve not any knowledge in this matfer, what
rext?. Why we have got in be dependent upon |
the authority that is over us, and if we canuot|
ruhmit, how can we be governed by it?

This principle pervades sll, whether in a eivil| er)

or military capacitv.or in anv othercapacity., We!
used to have a difference between ehuieh and |
statey, but it is a!l one now. Thank God, we have |
no more temporil ard spirituall  'We ‘have got
rhiurch and state together, snd we used to falk of |
baptism and repentance, and we used to whip out |
sectarian priests with their own Bible, and we
thhought that we were tremendons fellows.

But in what part of the Bible doyon find what
we are (o do this year or the next? . This will be |
part of anew Bible, for when it takes place, it
will be written and then that will be'a Bible and
then the waorld wiill find that we shall have a
‘Mormon Bibls,? ¢ ot

&len have been opposed 1o the. Book of Mor- |
mon because it was a new Bible. T'he poor fodls |
did not ‘know that wherever there was a true
chureh there was revelution, and' that wherever
there was revelation there was the word of God!
1o man and mauterials to make Bibles of.

We are all of us now in the harness and the !
issus i3 fast rolling wpon us; it is therelore ne-
cessary that we understand ovr position. We|
have all had the oypertunity of going away from |
here, buf T do not know that you can have that
opportunity now, for I see a proclamation here, |
and voueannot go without permission. :

We have no vagas theories, voru have now fo
ask leave to'ge; the time has come for dP-:-i;i'.'eE
ac'ion; and whether vou are eslled to uct in a
religidus, eivil or military capacity, it is all in the
kingdom of God and the will of God is to be done
upon the earth gs angals do it in heaven,

We are not fit to occuny our places in the
kingdom, neither as High Priests, nor as Seven-
ties, nor as-Apostles, nor as anythiog else exespt
we are wiiling and ob=dient. And the same thing
applies to our families; then let us seek to sub-
mit ourselves to the law of God and do it.

I do not know Lut I have talked long enough.
God bless you, in the name of Jesus, - Amen.

THE SECOND WIFE.

B e

ing. 1 took Harry in my lap, and began to read

[Concluded fromn page 232.]

Fllen started, a=id then the eclor rushed to her
eheeks, as she answered, iu a low voice, ‘It is my
mother,’ - *

[ had suspected as much, The resemblance
was striking between the pictared face and little
Harry.

‘Is this the way that you preserve your mother’s
portrait? 1 asked. |

‘Aant Jane put if away before—?

‘Before I came, Ellen??

‘Yes,” was'the brief reply. .

‘Well, I shall take better ecare of itin futnre.—
I am not come to stand between you and yvour

{ in my care, discreet, sober, and reasonuble.

mother, Ellen.” 1 wish vou to lave und honor her

Nl 5ol L & g Ry oAl ol B T i e
A lond! wurning congl) from his faaniahle fannt
made him shrink a littls closer to me. Do sing
arother, plepse? whispered May, and I sung

(Goethe's Miller and the Brook ” that w ild, merry

3

‘What do T say of & murmur

That ¢can murmur be?
"Tis the water nymphis’ that sre sin
it Their rounidelays under me.

ging

May wis in ecstacies. - ‘Oh w'll v ou teach me
to play 7 she usked. o ¢It would muke e so. hap-

- 13 3 A

‘May ! 4id June, sternly. But the girl did not
heed itz hor fuithin ber sunt was fest deeieas-
medt up -

‘Iowilly cerfainly, i vou wish it I+ replied.—

(Ireez’ gidiguity to me, a farewH

(musie aud Ellen’s drawing; on the other nfter-!

.:N‘ EW s;f. |

e <toge coschy wh el Junk had ‘secretly
dered to call for her, now ratiled
and ~he wok! her sent in i'. She

-

ar-

up to the door
ﬂéﬁﬁa'&' nod of
{ compassion-
ats affction to the childien, uud then' the" coach
ArivedWwal'ia 9 SR RN NGt
I wusulone with ll?mb, clti!drﬁu,-_‘u.nﬁa peace. "

——
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now fuiling, sird cinking, was smothered in the
horiible ‘wave ¥’ <00 8 s N |
- Bueh thougiits as these filled my brain with ©

ase rrory and all day Tliy as one benumb-
ed.  But'suddenly as it grew dark, and Ellen.
brought alamp into my chamber, 1 was struck
by her settled expressicn of woe. I had foreot-
ten that T was ‘not fha only "sufferer. That
thoughit guve me strength, "I rose, took her by
the hand, and went'down to the dther chi drep.—

Six months passed rapidly, and how ;ﬁléf_isa'ully
my vivid recoliection of them  testifizs. Az the |

(Village schools tavght but little, and [ was fully, &e'her. Toen, and not till then

Cimpe ent to instriuet the children u_':y:ﬂi_'rlf_, .,[Hpe.u.t
thr e hours of every mornirg tnstudy with them.
Two afternoons in a week [ devoted to May’s

noons they were free 1o practice at’ home, or . to |

‘Both Ellen and youmay'take lessons 18 soon as
guu pleass to begio. I dduot wish you to be con-

ned wholly foarithmetie,? -,

1 turned from the piane snd sat by the fire,after
baving fighted the Jamp.  May and Harry were
daneing about the middle of the room, and even’
Ellen swiled at their radeness,  Jane, seciar that
they took no heed of hier dreary couglis and sighs,
rose aixd Ieft the room. 1 tock quiex advantugs
of her absence. _ Ti ke 2

Going ta'the bookease, T seleeted an interesting
volume und sst down with it near the lamp.  *Yin |
have heard of Joan of Are, huve yownot, Elien?’
[ asked, |

‘I do not remember that I have,
‘W ho was she P M .

‘Her story wae a very wanderful one. T will
read. If yon would like 1o hear i',? | answered.

‘Is it tiue,’ eyied Harry, leaving his play.

‘Yes, Hurry. It happened mauy years ugo, in
Frauwce. Shall [ read it

Harry and Mav were #!'ready eagor to hear it, |
and Eileu looked enterested though she said noth-

' she answered.

the strapge, Wirilling storv. - Alllistened with the
deepest attention,
By and by Ellen inferropted me, saying— |
‘It you aye tired, lel me read it awhile, moth-

T was tired and paveit up taher gladly; she'
called me ‘mother!’

At nine, Aunt Jane, cameand called them to
hed.

‘No, no, aunty; we’ll come as soan as we find
out what became of poor Joan!’ cried May.—
“3hull we stay, mother?’ |

‘Let them stay a litle longer,.? Tsaid, to Miss

~several very fine cravon pictures, and May added |

L]

| visit their village friends, and receive viiis in re- |

tuen. “Qur evenings were spent in reading, aud |
i the threg months of that Sumimer they gained |
mare inteligsuce than in years before. J

Therrinterest iv knowludge was arovused, and
what ever they read was made a subject of free|
aud cheerful couversation, thus fixing important |
tac!s il tieir memories, und training their minds |
to habits of active thought. Rilen adorned the
wally of oar sitting room apd Little litrary. with|

to our eveniug readings the chiarm of her sweet!
singing,
At Christmas time we expected Captain Flem- |

happy group, and thought of the gratitude o
would feel, when lie saw their improvement and
witnessed their affsction for ‘myself.’ I looked
forward with a beating heart to the meaeting. |

It was a fortnight before Christinas, and we
were ulready deeply engaged in preparation for
the merry season. Green boushs, with which fo
decorate the rooms, were beiug mada into fegtoofis
aud garlands, and iu a sly corner, the Cliristmas
tree was waiting its hear to trigmph, “Ellen was |
burrying to fintsh a picture of Sunta Claus to |
haug over the Christmas tree; and May was
practising, ‘Lot us love one another,’ at the piano
forte; while little Harry, entered with evengreuter
zeal, if passible, into the preparatious ‘for the
festivities. A 11 T

[t wue afternoon, and Ellen and I had been dis-
cussitg the propriety of inviting some friends to |
enjoy vur Christmas Eve with us. We were |
now in daily expectafion of Captain Fleming,and |

every sonnd of carriage wheels made us rush ' to |
the windows, |

Jane.. The door closed, and Elien proceeded with
the =tory. , | -

‘Sinz us one liltle song!* said May, when the
story was ended. I complied willingly, and sung |
‘Let nslove one anothier,’ When I huad finished, Jul
May sprang up and gave me a good right kiss.— |
Harry followed her example, :

‘I want one more,? [ said turning to Ellen, and |
with a grave smile, she kisscd me ., and bade me
good night. That night my pillow was. haunted
with happy dreams.

Much of the ensuing week was speutin re-ar-
ranging the rooms, in order to give them a more
cheerful appearance. 1 took down the portrait of
the first Mrs.” Fleming from its gurret corner, and
hung it over the mantel in the parlor. 1 reframed
the besutiful ladscape, and itadorned alittle room |
openirg from the back parlor, which I converted
nito & mindature library. I went with tha child-
réu 1nto the fields to hant for early May flow
with whieh to fill the vases and make
bright and fragrant.

May took her first music lesson,and was slready |
promising to sing ‘Let us love ,one another,” on !
Chliristmas Duav, at which time Ler father would
be ut home. Ellen had sofar deseended from her |
cold heizhts of reserve as to'ask me to lnarn fer.
cravon drawing and 1 was actonished at the artist
talent she alreudy exhibited.

Ose moruing, when I had been about a fort-
night with them, Jane came'to the breakfast fabls
in ber traveling dress. We were allsuiprise d—1
most of all, for I had hoped the happiness of the
children would win her kindness also; but | was
mistaken. ‘Where are you going, auuty? asked|
biay, her blue eyes expanding with sstoni-hme
Miss Jare deigied no answer, bat ate her break

i
I

ers, |

the rooms 1

{ fast in unbroken silence, then, turnivg lo me an-

nounced her decision,

‘Mre. Fleming, you cannot expect me to stay
here cantent, when 1 see you daily undoing with
all your might what I have been laboring so hard
to accomplish. Thnese girls were growins up,
1
shut out the vauilirs and follies of the world from
their knowledge. T reared them in prudence and
soberness. Bat Arthur: Floming must biioer a
stravige wife here, who,in two shori weeks,conld.
by her wily so‘tuess of manner, win their foolish
youurg hearts away from their tried friend and fill
their heads with vanity. ' T will not stay where ]
und my teachings are oljects of conlempt. 1

memory above all others. Ishall try to moke vou | leave you lo your painting und playiog, your sing-

and sad.’
Therewas a slight quiver about Ellen’s firm
lip, as she turned and left the raom. | hegan to

feel encouraged. That evening | had a fire made
in the parlor, the piano was unlocked, and I took
my music from my trunks. In the “gloaming,’
before there wa< suv |'ght in the room, save that
of the tremulous fire-light, [ sa' down to play.—
They were all there; Jupe ot crocket work in
corner and the ch ldren seated silently uboul the
fire.

1 found the piano an excellent instrument, and
after pluying » varia'ion, which drew a sigh from
the depths of Mis. Jsn's bosom, and shout of de-
light from my bittls Hary, | bigaito sing. It
was u#n old, plaintive, Scoteh #org that 1 chose;
something to touch aud m 1! the neart,

Muy avd [Tarry were standing, one on cach side
of me, when | ended, aud their fuces expressed
tueir cetight, .

‘I like that) sa'd [arry, I wish Aunt June

‘to fit them for good and useful lives

onldn®t keep the liﬂ..xu ]L‘Ekt.d, §0 thutl no bﬂd)’

eua touch i’ ]

you probably snppose. 1 have still a home to go
to, now that I am driven thanklessly from this
one.”

My eyes fillad with tears al these scornful
words. The children looked wonderingly at me
and ather.

‘Don’tgo,annty! Mother dosen’t want you to
g0,” whispered May, the sweet little peacenmukar,

*I.don’t know whodrives from here!® said Elfen
sarcastically.

‘Jane, I wish you to stay with us,? I said, ¢t
s right that I, Captsin Fleming's wife, should be

a mother to his children, and tuke their cure and |

edicat on iuto my own hands. 1 mean to make
them happy in their home, intheir stn i's, ard
Yoa cun
help me in this work. and 1 will be your frien |.—
Will you stay, Jans?P |

‘No, Mrs. Illeminvg. T willnot st v whera [
arm a mérd cipher,  Bat, ehi'dren, 1 do vot dee
voi.  If you are ev r fatherluss, orin 1 0 1hle, !
will coine toyouv, an | you shall bhave your hum
wilh e aguin. - / -

. ‘Father is come? eried Ellen, as the sound of

and we simultancously sprang up and ran to the
window. There,indeed,stood the éxpected cos ch,
but who was that old lady, with a grien bandbox |
hield tightly in herarms, now hounding cutof the
coach door, sending sharp glarces up at the win-
dows, while the'eoschman rook down Ber trunk?
‘Itis Aunt Jane? said Ellen, withalorg sigh
of disappointment, and she looked into my face
inquiringly.

‘itis toobad, toe bad!’ said Mey, half cryinz
‘for her tocome and spoil all. just as we were {o
have such a INErry Christmi g7

‘Well, meet her kindly and hid her weleome,’
I eaid, and by that fime 1he hall door had opened
and Jane Fleming stood in the midst of us receiv-
mg our greetings with a kind of a gritn’ smile.—

. : 1 ' . s h !
| The girls divested her of all har many shawls and ”ﬂmhﬂ 'o whom we owe so much.

c¢'oaks and furs, Harry drew a ¢liair for her cm_se,}

to the fire.

As she warmed her feel at the arate, she look-
ed around her with u singular expression of pity,
mixed with triumph, AT .

‘I have kept iny nromise, children.? she sad.—
‘I told vou if any thing happened, I woald come
to you.’ |

L storted from my seat, and a shudder of ter

rible foreboding passed thronegh me, as | remem- | — '
£ ' ’ you havemade to turn my children’s hearts

against me, but ‘orever a ter let there be silence
on thia theme. T am rio ‘stranger in this house,

bered the promses to which she referred. E
‘Jane! Jane Fleming, what do vou mean?’-——|
[ cried. L
She wiped the cornerof her eyes with the hand-

kerchief, ‘Then she said-- l|

ing. Wity whata glad  pride I looked upon my (P

‘What was thal sonnd?
and looked out, ‘It was only the wind,” she od »
ed, and sat down by me again.

peened from
s-innt.

band leftin my care.

I gathered them &boat me, and we all ‘'wept to-
. ydid I feel that T
could speak to them of comfort. e
. The next morning our paper came, and its long
account of the wreck confirmed the sad tidings —
Diys passed—slowly, tear fully. I was' begine
ning to realize that we,of late sucha joyful group,
were now the widow and the fatherless? _

It was evering, and we all sat in the little li-
brary. The door of the ‘pirlor belind us was
sjar, but there was no light ‘in there: orly one
lamp burned on the piang-forte, whieh had been
moved into the litile room.

- Harry lay in my arms asleep, his soft eurls fall-
ibg over his forebead, and half veiling his fresh,
fair face. Eilen and May, one on each side of
me, sat at work on mewrning: dresses; Jane, too,
in the corner was sewing black thibet. How dif-
ferent ourlibor from that with which we had ex~,
pected to usher in the Chrisfmas Eve!

Byand by, Ellen looked up with an anxioua ex-
ression. B

‘Mother, are we poor?’ she said, |

I was glad that 1 econld arswer in the negafive,
‘But,”'T added, ‘we know not how soon we may
be. This great misfortupe has taught us that

‘nothing is sure.” We wust not fean idly on what

we possess, but prepare olirselves for labor, if
need be. To-morrow I wish you all to begin
agoin your studies.’ Al '

Jane dropped her needle and thread.

I thenght it was understond’ that the ehildren
should go home with me. she said. ‘Perhapg
yon think iam poorand helpless; but vou are mis-
taken. On'the contrary, T tm probably betterable
than you fo take care of the children.?

This announcement startled mes but there was
wo need.  May threw her arms round ‘'my neck
and whispered, ‘I will not leave you, mother;?
while Ellen, her fine eves glowing with excile-
ment, answered, quietly anud firmly— -

“Ouar mother has the'best elaim upon us, Aunt
Jane, and untii she sends us, we will never leave
her.  We have never been so happy as in this half
past year. Wae love her:better than oll other

wheels, instead of passing; ceaged atour door,|/Ti¢108, and now that our father is gone we will
‘not leave her alone.?

My heart was thrilled with gratitude that I
could not uiter,. . I counld only give my noble
Ellen a look of thankfalness, and say—
‘I will be as faithful to ycu as you hayve been
fo me, Ellen.?
‘[Iush? said. May. starting from her seat.—
She went to the window

Jave shot indignant glances at the children.
‘L little thought, when I came here to work and

wear mysclf out for you, that you would so soon
desert me for a stranger.?

‘Aunt Jane,” suid Ellen quickllj,', ‘remember it

is our mother of whom you speak—our second

Miss Fleming wus evidently annoyed, but was

s lent.

‘I do fiear a footstep,” said May, and again she
the window, but all was dark and

My heart achad with weary dissension, and I
made a {ast attempt at peace.

‘Sister Jane—you shake ' yonr head, but you
were his sister, and you  mast therefore be mine
for his sake Iforzive you the miny atfempts

but hold a mothei’s place to the children my hus-
t'or them henceforth, and

‘Ha! Itis as [ thonght. You see that T, living | for them only, shall I'Tive and labor. [ have thus

beard ity that it would be printedin your week-
Iy paper and youwounldnot gat it before to~mor-
row. Sol thonght {: had betler step info the
stage and ride down Lo prepare your minds,—
'Paor ehiliren! Poor ehildren!’

wri-t with a Kind of nervouns lierceness.
This suspense was growing intolerable. Jane

(and answered slowly—
‘Last week. in the great storm, the May Flem-
Hing was wrecked P

A low cry escaped May®s lips,
‘Jine!" I gasped, “ny husband—where is he?’
She looked at e composedly.

‘Tha May Fleming was wrecked and sunk —
[Save the mate and oue sailor, who floated two
davs on a broken raft, every soul was lost?

I conld utter neither ery nor moan. I only)
looked into the {aces of my children, who gath-
iprp-i ahoatme, indulging their wild ‘sorrow in

pitiful ecijes. E'len only, alter a brief tire,

seemeditc comprehend my bewildering anguish.
She put her youne, strone arins about me, and led
me, unresiztine, to my chawmber; there, watched
by her alove, I lay silent und motionless.

Butiny lruin was busy. ¢Is it to this, an un-
timely death.? T thonght, ‘that all [ love are. fated
|tncome? My heart was wrapt in my beautiful
Henry, ard nelaid down to die in the glory of his
vouth.. My love rose out of his grave and gather-
ed itself, stropg as life, ubout my husband: ard
now, in'so litlle y while, heis gone alro. Waus it
for thisthat I'guve my mind, wy heart, my sonl,
to.bis children, enly that they should Jook up fo
me with their pitiful faces. and ery, ‘we are or-
phans!” Where was-he. when we, hi- wife and
l hiz ehildren, were making Christmas emlands 77—
We were sineing ard wenving the helly and eadar
by the warm firelizbt, while he, now struggling,

|
”""rhﬂl i‘: ii 1:'” 'H:ilt E.IE'IL. raes in her aunl'EF I“E’”t a
| ) g g deed, I am not, thoush [ have been harsh. Tt

was my love foriny brother und hiz children, that
fixed hereyes steadily on Ellen’s countenance, Made me wickedly jealous of you. BatI am

ut. 1 on.the seashore as 1 do, get news some dayvsifar trip}l to do them gaud,fmd they themselves
i R dvARAe o8 vou., I said to myseli when [|Uear witness fo my success.. Trust them to e,
‘and let there be no more harshness between us—

for lis sake.? -

Jane Flermine burst into tears. She wept fora

few moments, and her heart was softened.

‘Agnes, forgive me!’ she suid, to my astonish-
nd joy.  *You think ma heartless, but in-

now amotrner with you and them. For hissake

foreive me.

Ther+wes a moment of silent. pleased surprise,
and then I'elasped her hand warmly, and called
her ‘sister.” " Ellen gravely stooped down and
kissed her, and little May, rejoiced. sprang to the
piunoforte, unl sang with her whole heart “Let
az love one ano'her.? |

Asshe censed and tnrned her smiling face to-
ward us, there was a sonnd behiod, a quick foot.
step toward the hall, the door wus flanz open,
and—

Had one rizen from the dead?

My wife, my children, my blessed Aenes!’—
said Captain Fleming, his voice hoarsa with emo-
tion, and before we could ntter a word of wel-
come or sarprize, we were all clasped in his
strong, livirg arms, The raptare of t at hour,
whe could speik to portray.

‘Forgive e, Agnes, fur playing the listener,
he said. ‘It was not premeditated, but as T came
in I héard your voices, and could ot bat pause a
moment before surprising yon. Iow can I ever
than'z you, how rép.y you for your love to my
childrén and to me?

These words and many more fell from his lips
as hie clasped me again with warm affction. I
was repaid for ull my Inbor, 4l my sorrow. |

Then followed questions, explanations, words
of jov and welcome.' TTis good <hin, indeed, had
becn lost in the fearful stofm, but the account of



