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been previously conducted by a Mr,
McKellan, a Baptist, and a Mr. William-
son of \he Wesleyan persuasion—both
young men. It appeared that the attend-
ants at these meetings had occasionaby
been disappointed by the non-appear
ance of the two young_;:_ureachers.' The
week previous to our visit an occurrence
of this kind had transpired. A few
minutes before the meeting commenced,
Mr. Blair began to be doubifu! as to
there being anvone to lead in the meet-
ing, when Mr. Francis, turning round 10
Elder Lee and myself, said, *'These
gentlemen can conduct in'” ‘*Yes,™ |
replied, '"we are used lo it having held
cottage meelings in Patricrofi.”’

Neither of the two young divines re-
ferred to making an appearance, we
commenced the meeting by selecung a
hymn from the Sankey hymn book
Eider Lee and mysell then occupied the
time in explaining the principles of the
Gospel as taught by the Sa_wor and His
Aposties, and bearimg testimony to the
trunh of thg same, alter which we con
cluded the services with another Sankey
hymn-—-"ln the sweet by and by.”
There were thirteen present. We
thanked tne audience jor the coultesy
extended us in listening so attentively'
to our remarks, and voluntecred to be
present next week il they desired our
services. Mr. Blair, in behali of the
company, made expressions of apprecia-
tion tor the part we had aken; and it
was decided that we meet wilh them]
the Tuesday following,

December 18th was the date for the
pext meeting. It was a dark, rough,
wet uight, but I never like to fail in an
appointment. Eder Lee having another
engagemt‘m-[ was there aloone. The
inclement state of the weather decreas-
ed aur pumbers, Neither of the two
divines was p esent. The Spirit of
the Lord was wilh us; I eltits benigh
inAuence in rich abundance. Agan I
explamed the first principles of the Gos-
pel, and again did the audience listen
attentively to the remarks made. Sume
little time was then spent pleasanily 1n
conversing abou matters pertaining to
the plan of salvation On accoum of
the long journey I had to perform at
such a late hour, the charitable Mrs
Grover and Mrs. Blair arranged to have
a nice supper prepared lor me, which
was very acceptab.e,

There were several mectings held
during the winter at Mr. Blair’s. In
the begpinning of this year—January—
Mr. McKellan, the young Baptist, having
a desire 10 fesume thelr cotlage meel-
ings, made application to the Blair
fami-y tor the use of their house; but

ermission to do so was refused him.
I;‘hgy told him, however, that he could
privilege of attending our
meetings it he choose, but he never
availea nimseif of the opportunity. He
also asked the Francis family 1o open
their house. but they declined. Mr. and
Mrs. Blair became very much interested
in our Church works They read 1he
Bock of Murmon, Voice of Warning
and Orson Pratt's Work's, also oiher
Church literature; in fact they read un-
til their eyes ached. They absented
themselves from attending sectarian
meetings, where they had been regular
attendants, staling it was hypocrisy to
do so afier becoming acquainted with
our dcctrines, and soon they became
thorpughly convinced of 1he truih of
Mgrpmunism. | often visited them and
imsructed them in the first principlgs,

have the

‘to learn that Mr.

and just previous to my departure Ior*

home they said they wou'd be baptized
as soon as the weather became warmer,

It is gratifying to the missionaries to
learn that some of the seed sown has
taken root It was very pleasing to me
Bair and wife hrd
nnited themselves with the Saints. Mr.
Blair is in very poor health at preseat,
and word comes by leiter that he is
anxious for the prayers and faith of the
Saints,. We {ully realize that Paul may
plant, Appollos water, but it is God
ihat giveth 1he increase.

Yours in the Gospel,
ROBERT AVESON.

THE MEW EPOCH OF THE LEGS.

Sisters, the pallor in the East tells us
that the herald—daily edition—of the
dawn is speeding up the siopes of the
Orient; a lhttle while and the rosy fin
pered hours will paint the day red.
Emancipalion is on_its way by Adam
and Eve’s express. Yea, it is even now
here, with both feet.

How do 1 know thist How does the
cautious proph t become dead certain
of anything? By keeping his eyes open,
taking both papers, and waiting patient-
ly until the event has prophesicd itsell,
That's how.

A day or two since I was trying to
bring order out of the etermal cbaos

LEGS? THEY ARE WIAT THE CAUSE OF
EMANCIPATED WOMEN STANDS
UPON,
which ever rules in the jungle which I
call my den, debating within mysell
whether to go on with the regular or
der or go out and set fire to the house,
the shorter and sometimes more profi-
table, and certainly under any circum-
stances, least expensive methged of
cleaning house. A hasty but hurried
investigzation revealed the depressing
fact that my fire insurance had lapsed
some twain years erst. [sighed and
went on with the 1ask of restoring a sem-
blance of order inside. The women
folk sighed twice to my once so l was
also outsighed. Signed copies of this
will be sent on application. A ten cent
stamp must aceumpanv each request,
not necessarily for publication, but tu
make a little noise with, Where there
is absolutely no sense, there should be

some sound, .

Well, emptying a box containing much
antique nterature, a large assortment of
fieer-footed spiders; with simster coun-
tenance, and the clifi dwellings of a

"of legs the lady had none.

colony of irascible mud wasps, there
tumbled out an old bound volume of
Godey’s Laay’s Book. Dear old Dodey.
There was the old famibiar colored
fashion plate folded at the beginning of
each number. A lady with a head the
size-of a hazel nut, and a cloud com-
pelling bonnet as large as a c'olhing
hamper, with a whole conservatory of
fabulous and highly colored fluwers, alk
in full bloom, swarming over and under
and around it. The lady lada mouth
not quile so wideas her nose. A long
and gracefully curved neck trailed iis
sinuous length froni her head until it
gradually tapered into a pair of shoul-
ders which sluped downward until they
lost themselves in what was leit of the
body after the neck and shoulders had.
been formed. From a waist not so large
in circumierence as the thinnest part of
the neck, swelled a vast, wide circling
skirt, Legs, or semblance or suggestion
Barely visi-
ble at the front of the skirt a wee, tiny
point like the vertex of a triangle pegped
timidly out into sight and faintly suggest-
ed that the rest of a foot was concealed
somewhere behind it. There is mever
any suggestion of more than one foot.
I looked at thé picture, and naturally
thought of Sir John Suckling’s “Ballad
Upon a Wedding."—

Her feat beneath her petticoat,

Like lit le mice stole in and out,

As if they feared the light.

Although 1 want you distinctly to un-
derstand that cothing so coarse or vul-
gar as a petticoat went with that sort of
a fashion plate. No, sir-ee, ma’am. We
didn't wear such things in those modest
days Not a mother’s son ot us,

Well, liiting mine eyes trom that
fashion pilate of long ago, and looking
out of my window upon "*Agno Domini
18¢95” wheeling, and galloping, and
striding, and driving, and tally-hoing
past, tne prophetic vision came upon
me., [ heirrd the deep, rotund chest
tone of Woman—none of your weak,
piping, mascuiine ialsetto—calling out
of Today into the depths of Tomorrow,
that Woman is free—iree—fer-ee! Eman-
cipated all the way. Ay, from the
ground up. That is where she has be-
gun. At the ground. With her Under-
standing. It is the Epoch of Legs.

Ve

SHE CAN WRIGGLE THROUGH THE MAZES-
OF THE SERPENIINE

The ballet girl may put on her iongest
dress with the most sweeping train.
She is no good. Sheis 1o evidence—
and very expensively—-an bour or twu
every evening in the season, maybe.



