o

118

i e e g B R LT ¥

CGIP—Batifpot.. . |listen. Lverybody kmows that I can give whutis!

BY W. W. PHELPS.

It youn want to larn in yvouth
What will bencfit in age,
Go and study sacred tryth
& Like a sage:
Batif 1ot—
and read a novel -
Y8, and what?
. Oh a litthe time to revel -
In the folly of the devilt—
CrORUS—SinZiag i alaby, .ulsby,
Upom the reling deeps
Whea the wind begins to binw,

8it yedown

. Like the butt-rilie- sfwg ga??

But the tempest comes,
And we all ind homes,
ki the bottom —* y—

Cryin-y—+"HERE WE DIE.Y

1t you want o learn in life,
Wihat will make salvation surs —
Read the prophicis—shun all stfife—
(rod Ix pur.:
Bt Ir not—
Durn your canaic—renl @ NOVelem
Al*s forgol—
Bave the open coad to evil,.
In the mischief of the deviis
CHOMUS—3mging wilaby, lolavy, &c.

If you want to dowhat’s ezht,
L ve thy neightor min b as ssme,’*—
Bevglation gives that light,—
True sund frée:
Pat if not—
Epend your mo..cv fvr a novel
\ CWish-mv-loi?—
Where the fancics sevm so elviy
A 1hey dance to please the devli—
Crorcrs—Singing lulaby, Juluby, &y

if yom want tollve In pﬂutﬂ,{
And enjoy 41cs reconyn nse
Wih the viciuents nvrease
Comnion sensty
But if not—
Plast your gen us in a novel,
l;lkl"‘ b H-Il-f,.
Where the passions leara to revel
On the nick-nacks of the dev |,
CHORUB~Singivg lulub.y lulaby, e,
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Frienaship.

BY ZINA D. YOUND.

o Flovwe that living frieadsh'p
That cometh Irom above;
Mia 1 ke refiniug fire,
Aad 115 the soul with lova,

Th ro [2 no place for envy,
I intoxicate (e brat 3

The vanity of selfishness,
By It 1s quickly slalu,

Trae frienship 1s of Disty—

- The attribute & lov}

A Biep - towards perfection—
118 emblem Is the uove.

These friends O Lord do glve me,
Who Jove what T most love—

The purest of a.l friendship
Taat cumeth from above,

*Ti8 this that makes our Eden—
*Tis thw that wmakes us rree}

To Wve to our religly

. Andlove e ernally.

G. B. L. ﬂ"]", June 5} 1BG6.
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[From Ballow’s Pictorial.]

Mrs. Chester's Reformation.

BY ACGNES LESLIE.
. “Here"s another of those invitations to boredom.
I declure, if it waan't at the Dultone, I wouldu’t
go; but I am too intimate to refuse there.””  And
young Mre. Ben. Chester tossed the offending
missive into the card basket, with a disduinful
curl of her lip.

““I thought you liked company,” remarked her
hasband, looking up over his paperat the pretty
figure of his wife.

“So I do like company: but | don’t want to be
obliged to seek it jn erowded partics. Why, it is
getiing worse and worse. © Just think of the
Danss last week; I never saw anything like it—
such & jum! Who wants to be packed in a hot
room thut way? And what supper tables! Be-
sides being enormously expensive, [ think it is
decidedly bad taste. Oue would imogine our
best socicly were nothing but & set of gour-
mands."’

“Well, they are not much more,” said Mr.
Chestem with a sutirical smile. “How we talk of
our best sociely.. A more perfect assemblageof
ignoramusses and knuaves never lived. than half of
eur richmen's sons. I was t-lking with a young
man the other day, acarpenter by trade, (a fine,
intelligent fellow he was (00) and I was struck
with the extent of his information; he could put
to :rame the whole plateon of Dunas and How-
ards.”

“Ln, it wouldu’t take much to do that. But
about these partics; it’s getting ro expensive to
receive one’s friends;, even in a small way, that

eople of moderate meane don’t receive at all.—
iNow ut that whist party a week or two ago, which
Mrs. Schuyler Clayton gave—nol over twenty
present, and a hot supper, with all the belongings?
Did you notice the table?—boned turkey and ice

cream, and wineg, to: ! T think it is #bominable

to plice wines before’ young men, especially in
these days of reform! T saw those young ninnies,
Tom and Jack Duun, almost force Alick Frazer
to drink.”

“Did he??

“No, seusible fellow. T wasn’t near enough to
hear what he suid, bat he cut them up awfully, I
know by the way they colored and Lit their lips.
I was glad to see Bell Norrig give Alick an ap-

roving nod; they ull think so much of Bel—not
use she is the truest little gold guinea that
ever bore the stamp of humanity, but becausa
she's got money. Money! I think it is vulgar
to make suth a show of money. [Iliznetthe aim
unow to get the pleasantest people tegether, but to |

--Eend the most money, and make the greatest

ghow out of that mouey.™ .

“Why, bow unfashionable you are, Mrs. Ches-
ter,” said her hineband smilingly. .

‘“Unfashionable or not, I'll tell you whst I'm
going to do, B'n; so pul yeur paper ddwn and

.
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culled splendid parti s, i 1 choose; but I'm_ not
oing to so choose any more, | was thiuking of
it the otherday. Here am I making a grest ont-
cry agsinst society, and ] am helping to meke it
Wworss by doing the very same thiogs lgruii nguinst;
und I thought to myself, 1 was the one to adopt |
adiff-rent wuy, because.of onr position. Jt's just
a8 il is in Bel's case: we've got mounry, end are
counted nue of the old tamilies—though Icuuldu'tl
for the life of me truce my ancestors back two
centuries. 11's ubotit time, according to fashion-
able ealculstions, for me to receive ty friends —|
to gather togefier the dear five hundreéd hypo- |
crites, and surfeit them with deintivs. I shail is-
sue my cards for a ressonable few, specilyiug the
bour of depsriure as well ss arrival. 1'm not
going to have them Wtny till daylizht. Then ||
shall huve ane room for daneing, another for mu-
sic, another for whist, chess, backgummeon, ete.
‘Fhe livrary 1 shall throw open. sod havg the
walls with those fast pictares Frank broaght me,

sculpture, antiguities sind curiosities. I 'will have

| the gass subdurd, and a centre-table wheeled up

in the earner under the shaded drop-light, cover:
ed with engrivings, the lxst new hooks, forvign
and home mag zines and papers.  Then. they can
do what they plense,  Quiet men, who dou’t
danee, vor play gomes, can study the “Giddo* on
the wall, or the marble silence underneath, or they
may read the papers, or glance over the bouks;
while the polking part ean have the field to them-
s«lves aown siuirs, sud whirl 1ound ss {rantically
as they please, without danger of tresding on
some burley Uncle Johu's gouty toes. | shall tﬁ‘t‘#l
very simply myself, with no costly jewels and
ruinous Liees.  Bat here comes my chef d' cuvre
of feminine sudacity. What is culled the supper-
room, | inteud to leave open throughout the even-
ing. with the nnderstauding that they can help
themselves wh n they like.  And the supper shall
consist of hot coffes, toa and lemouvade. What do
you think of my plan?" *
“I thivk von are a spunky little woman, Mrs.
Bro. Chiester, und right, 100, It is people in our

is to be. Tt is roining the country, this foolish,
{ usel 83 extravagance. Qur young men sre he-
comiug Lraiuless [ ps, our voung women bedizen-
eddolls T wasthinking yesterday, us I sut wateh-

thut I would emigrate before he wus spoiled. |
don’t want to gee himn staggerivg home from mio-

while he speuds my money to pamper his vitiated
tustes.  But | conclude it is better to stay and
face the danger, ss you have suggested, snd add
our mite to the spirit of reform. Let e soggest
one thing. however. At the commencement of
the winter seuson again, I think it would be weil
to have nn evening st apart, ss they do abroad
(s1y olice a fortnight) Lo reevive your scquuint-
{ances, without refreshiments, because the lightest
might eventually degenerate into suppers, and
then the soul of the thing would be gone.”™ -
“Do yon think they would be kept np with
epirit?” inquired Mrs. Chester. |
“l have no dou tof it. ‘There ure more peo-
LPIE than we have any idea of, who would be glad
to reeeive their friends, il they could do itin a
moderste. way. People like the Jennirgses and
Veres, for instances; one don’t see their bright,
intelligent faces hall 20 often us one would wisii—
and why? Becuause th'y esu't ufford to go; they
kvnow there must come a day of reckouing, aud
that day would far exeeed theiringomne. So they
stay nway; and thus societly is getting to be, not
a congregation of all the wit, taleut and genius
the city affords, but a collection of the moneyed
clusges. In this way though we may muke con-
siderable tk about the former inestimable guali-
tivg, the mere buse metsl reigus sopreme afler
all, and the pure gold is left.  Just see what posi-
tions of responsibility are occupied by men of

T —————

and in suitable positious, group. the rarest bi's of

own position who must ¢ffct a relorm, f reform |

ing our Henry plufing par.y with the little Grays,!

night revels, nor hear him enll me the “governor,”

“There must be some champagne coming by
and by, suggested oune of them  Bat in waiting |
for wine which never came, they were i fain 10
console themselves with a eup of coffve—and
most delicious coffre they confessed it to be,
whether concocted by foreign or native cook.—
Mrs. Chester’s brother, Frunk, B¢l Norris, aund
one or two gentlemen friends of her husband’s,
were the only ones initinted, besides themselves,
and .they set the example of doing what they
lensed. Bel end Frank strolling iuto the dining
room, where they ate a sandwich, drank their
coffi:e and chatted, while the gentlemen [riends of
the host opened the way into the library. Others
soon followed, and the quiet men and women to
wlhem Mre. Chester referred, found thelr true
orbit and. inwardly blessed the hostess for the
prowision. Whoever came there seremed “to take
the spirit of the place; for they tulked low, mov-
ed quictly and lsughed gently, even in conversa-
tion.  Some lalked ubout the pictares and stalues
in the mellow light of the farthest corner of the
large uppurtinent, some read in the last mag-
vzine or paper at -the ecentre table; while down
#luirs a few picces were played for those that
liked it, while the dancing was more decorously
done than it usually was, for the young men were
gsurer focted, and surer he:ded.

There wus scarcely a person who inthe course
of the cvening did not spesk of the new srrange-
ment. To one such couversation Mres. gChester
wag su suditor.  She was sitting in the conserva-
tory, sereened from observation by u luxuriaut
oleander and orange tree, when a group ent« red,
and one of the number, whom she recognized as
Clinton Howurd, said in his sffected way:

“Well, this may be a new style, but I must
say it's u style I don’tlike. Wiena man comes

| «t this hour without his supper, he expects some- |
thing quite out of the ordinary way. Champagne

at least.  Jt's a deuced poor fashion, and | hope
it won't last long.” _

“Fie! Mr. Howard,” returned a beflounced. be-
iewelled damsel.  “I'm glad there isn't any wine;
I shou'du’t let yon drink it if there was;" with
which pretty threst the young lady cast a very
tender glinee npon the young gentleman.

“That sounded very ultra, Miss Aungusta, 1
hepe yon'’re not one of these sirong-mined wo-
men. Ladies don’t know about these things, and
they siionldu’t meddle with gentlemeun’s rights,”

Miss Aupusta was terribly flutiered that he

¢hould think she had been bordering on such up- | P

fashionnble ground us womun’s rights. and it was
quite uffi ering to hear her deny the hard impeatch-
ment, nind contradict hersell generally. She evi-
dently succeeded in improssing “her compaunion
with her reul meaning, for he condescended to
cut her remarks short with this gallant speeche

¢ Well, vou needu't eay any more sbont it, Au-
gusta, you probubly meant well;” a speech which
Mrs. Schuyler Clayton,who had been flirting with
a lirntenant of the navy, misnuderstood as apply-
ing to the hostese, and with her usual volubility
she ssid: | '

“Why, Mr. Howard, how very much behind
the times you are, to talkk of Mre. Chester's mean-
ing well.  Of conrse she knowsabout these things
—u family like theirs are slways sware of any
new feature in rociety; and Frank had just come
home, ‘and thig, is, 1 suppoee, the manner of re-
cewving guests avrond. ] think it is decidedly
gtylish. I have thought tor some time that I
shounld introduce a new wey myse!f;” with which
very important conclusion the lady turned o re-
sume her flirfation, scarcely waiting to hear Mr.
[{oward’s explanation, er Lis sseertion, *it was a
deveed disagreesble fushion, and he hoped it
wouldu’t lest long.” s

‘And I hope it will,) said a new comer, who
had been loitering in the entrgnee to look at some
azslins * It was noless 2 person than the heiress,
Bel Norris. “I hope it will. Diudn't yon know,
Mr. Clinton Howurd,” she went on, seating her-
self opposite him, and waving her fan with non-

hetter filed porkets than brais!”
¢Bravo! bravo!” exclaimed Mrs. Chester, elap-

ping her two rosy palms ~’[ogu.{ll]ut-r,l. a8 he conclud- | haunts of vice, were rowdy

ed. *Ben, let’s you and I go ronnd and l-ctare.
Would't we startle up some of these sleepy fushi-
ionables 7"

“You'li startle themTuperongh, if von carry
eut vour projected plan, fﬂu. no danger of thut.”

The invitutions were issued for that duy week.
and it somehow trauspired, as such thiogs will,
that the Chesters were about 10 astonish the guy
world with something altorether new, though they
were fur from suspecting the vature of their sur-
prise. Something spleudid was Jooked for. Mrs.
Chester was one of those fortunaie mortale, who
stood on a pedestal which no breati: of fashion
conld shake; and it was, therefore, with perfect
ease and sell-possession she met her guests at
| the early hour named, in a spotless robe of puare

white tulle, ornameunted with knots of ribbon, und !

a few nuturel flowers in her hair, She hud been
true (o her project; and-invited ouly a reasenzble
{ew; the mujority were that kind of persons whe
needed the lesson—rich and purse-proud miilion-
aires—with just enough sprinkling of sense and |
talent to raise it fromn the flit dead sea of mere
fashon. A few remarks from the first named
class will give an inkling of what they expected.

“] like this exclusiveness,” said Tom Dana to
is cous:n Corueli#, as they were riding slong in
the luxuricus carriage. “It’s decidedly stylish
and aristocratic. 1 hate your greut smashes,
where a fellow hins to push lis way to the supper
table, aud then find all the delicacies gene. 1
undersiand Chester has a vew French cook, and
I suppose we shall have a grand fesst., Frank
Ashford has juct returned from the eest, teo, and |
I shouldn’t be surprised if this affuir was to be in
orientsl style. I hesrd him telling Alick Frazer
something about the way they did things there,
the other night at the——House.”

40, I dure say; the Chesters can afford ahnost
anything,”” was the reply.

How they were suprised—liow, indeed, was
every one surprised, as they took in the simple
arrangemen!. Ycung men, like Danas and How-
ards, secretly grumbled.

chalant ease, ‘thut driving fast horses, drinking
wine, and frequenting billard rooms, and other
characteristics, and
that true gentlemen sre men of the simplest hab-
its? People are finding out that it’s very poer
taste to puy their goests the compliment of eup-
posing they are caj ablé of enjoyment only thro’
the palate.’

Mr. Ulinton Howard colored up exseedingly-
red, and ut ered something about the ladies car-
rying the day, He did not wait for her to say
more this time, however, for suddenly remember-
ing an engagement for the next dance, he fook
himsell off with his party. Jt was then Mrs.
Chester emerged from her hiding-place, and as
she met Bel’s look of gleelul surprise, the merri-
meut which had beensuppressed all the evening,
burst for.h, and the two guily talked over the re-
sult of the venture and the aim of the venture
itself, Tley were not aware tl:at they had an
nrseen andilor, and it wus with voe little surprise,
as they sat conversing vety seriously, after the
first lasigh bad subsiled, that they perceived a
geutlemas epprosch {rom within, Itwas Schuy-
ler Cla}'[o“' whose W“E, i'nrmerly an obscure l'll'l
of a poor gunjﬁ;"‘, wWas now oue of the most extrav-
agant, purge-proud wWomen of ‘her circle. He
came forward, and sentiug himselfl beside the
hostesg, with a smile on bis fine face, which was
meant to be careless, bud which nevertheless,
was very sad and earnest, he seid: “My dear Mrs,
Chester, I want to thank you for what you have
done to-night. You have given a now, saler, and
healthier turn to the fashiongble tide. It is an
example I wish every woman would foliow for
duty’s sake, as you have performed it for that;
but the majority would sacrifice for fashien what
they would not for domestic happiness and secu-
rity; and becaud® Mrs. Chester has advocated
simplicity in her dress and action, we shall have
gimplicity for the style;’ and then in a fervent,
excited tone, as if his feelings had overmastered |
his reserve, he eoncluded earnestly: *‘Mrs. Ches-
ter, you have saved me from ruin. Another ex-
pensive party would have accomplished it. 1

would there wers more women like yourself
and friend. God bless yeu both!'—and without

} winds.

trusting himself to say any more, he hastily left
the apartment. “4 At b

But Schuyler Clayton was only one éase in a
thousand, ss mauny perplexed men of busitiess
could have told her. Young Clayvtou was a man
who valued domes'ic quiet, and, like hundreds of
others, bought it ut udear price, thinking from
day to day that thers would be u turn for the bet-
ter; butit was acontinual struggle—a ceuseless
buffetifig with the blinding. beating waves of fol-
ly. He had remnonstrated v ith his wife—he had
told ber the state of his efliirs—yet all in vaip.
‘Men ulways talk €0,” she would say. *Pa used
to. It'sstrunge how they mausge 10 get along if
they are so pushed.” She was one of those wo-
men with whom it is of no use te ressoun, and oft-
en und bitterly her husband had cursed his mad-
ness in marryiog nothing but u pretty face. It
made no differeuce if he refused her money—his
credit was good, und to sustain thut eredit, and
Reep from the world Liis home wmisery, be quietly
paid the long sturtling Lills which were handeld
1o him; but the perpetual s' ruin was meking itsel{
feit at lust——that dreed altervatlive—bsnkruptey,
wus belore i, unless some retrenchinent wes
mude immediately. Onee sguin he appealed to
his wife; be might saa well huve talked to the
With ber vsual disbelief aud wicked in-
difference to his wizhes, she hud just made out a
party list, and wus ouly delying the preéparations
until after the Chesters’ had come off, in order
trat ghe might li.ve 1he latest siyie—little dream-
g how nunostentdious that style would prove.—
Bot with the same spirit of toadyism which hed
inflacuced her ut scrool, she accepted its simpii-
city in the manver we huve seen, und detérmin-
ed to follow ux closelv us possible a fashion introdu-
ced by so illustrious a persou us Mrs. Ben-Chester.
As her husband bud bitterly said, *fer fashion
snch pecple wounld sacrifice what they would not
for domest ¢ security and happivess.” Mauy ba.
sinrss men blessed onr heroine for her fushion
that season, us its effcts enabled them to ride
sufely through the commercisl storms.

GIBRALTER MISSION.

DY ELDER EDWARD STEVENSOXN.

—

LETTER NO. 9.

28.—Elder Obray called on me, being on his
way from the Malta mission to Zion. He has
roved a hero in establishing the gospel on the
island of Malta, and truly I was happy to sce
one that had been laboring under eircum-
stances like myself, being dEﬁy prepared to
sympathize with-himghe goes home to Zionlo
be recompensed for his labors. DMore than §
mortiths have passed since my arrival and only
two have been baptized; and should I desire to
Fnrtray the scenery I have passed, I will con-
ess my architectural powers' inadequate; al-
though I am quite satisfied, far after much toil
| several are convined, having had dreaws of the
truth of my mission. '

One dream I' wil] relate:—A highway was
seen cast up whiclbogas strait and narrow,
dark and dreary in the distance, and quite im-
Eaired, but at the beginning it was light and

eautiful and was repaired, and people bégan
to press their way on the heautiful highway,
which loocked delightful, and a voice was
heard saying, ‘This is the light and the way,
walk therein.? :

The man who dreamt this had been investi-
gating for some time, and the night previous to
the dream his wife was opposing and endea-
voring to dissuade him.

The wav was opened by dreams and various
ways to eslablish the gospel i this part of the
world, us a witness of the speedy coming of the
Son of man, although I have mnot yet been per-
mitted to preach the fir t gospel sermon, though
I have often insportuned,

Now. 15.—As this is u day set apart for herss
racing on the struits, gemerul ntteation is called,
and eome of the soldiers and officers are permit-
ted to pass out. I took this fuvorable epportuni-
ty to pass around to the back of the rock and
baptize privately a sergeant.

19th.— As the rainy weather hindered the races,
they bLegin sgrin 1o-day; sccording to previous
arrapgement, met corporal McDonald at the buck
of the rock to baptize him.

23d.—Some of our christian ministers have ob-
tained a good supply of tracts contuining some of
the pious fulsehoods of false prophets, which havs
become an old story. They »re freely digtributed
with a long and dying groan, but here as well as
in other places they die with a groan, with the
sensible and honest eommunity. Class leademn
and many of the over pious are exhprting and
forbidding their members to receive me into their
houses. -The consequence hus been in some in-
stances, I have had to stand ount of doors and
teach those in the hiouse until I obtained influence
to be invited in.

Every means possible was nsed to interfers
with my spreading the gospel, but like smothered
fire. it began to burst forth in spite of all their
combined powers.

Dee. 4.—Called to see Mr. Smith, a particular
friend of my father’s, who lies dangerously ill.—
About six months since he turned me from hLis
house, aiter having torn up somc of our werks,
and folidden his fumily reading any of them;
although Lis wife privately read the Book of Mor-
mon throogh, and was believing. While rejecting
me and refusing to hear the scriptures explained
| told him lhe should feel the haud of the Lord
to his sorrow. Learning that I had come e
asked me into his room. Placing Lis baud in miae,
he said he was glad to hear of my prosperity,
and il the Lord would reise him up, he would
would serve him better. I teld him if this was

| his determination, the Lord was as able to restcre

as he was to take away. In a few days he was up
and ebout the house.

I visited him again, and before leaving he proved
quite hostile, and avished me to leave the plsce and
go home to “my family. One or two days afler
this his remains were carried to the burying

ground. |
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