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THE OLD WORLD, seems to be havinga
severe visitation just now, from three
of God’s heaviest scourges,—war, pesti-
lence and famine, The bloodiest war
of which the records of eivilization,
since the Christian era commenced,—
that between France and Prussia,is
scarcely brought to a close, before the
dread cry of famine comes from Persia,
and if the accounts received from that
part of the world be true, the sufferin
now being endured by the unfortunate
people of the province of Khorassan for
want of food, surpass anything known
in history for centuries.

And now, still another horror comes,
in the shape of cholera, and this terri-
ble plague is spreading, having advanc-
ed from Russia, where its ravages have
been severe, to Poland, and Germany,
and finally to Hull, in England, havin
been brought thither by German emi-
grnn.t ships, bound for the United

tates, The alarm caused in Britain is
so great that rigorous measures have
been instituted by the authorities rea-
pecting the admission into their ports
of vessels from the ports of Eastern
Europe.

The people this side of the water have
great canse for thankfalness in their
com E’leta immunity from all theseevils,
and in the prospect before them for fu-
ture peace and plenty; but there is
cause for alarm {:ﬁarding cholera. This |
scourge has visited this country several
times, and its effects have been severely
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WHILE Brother Géorge A, Smith''was re-
“to the’circumstance of Wm. Mil-
ag to Carth
mind reflections of the past. Perhaps
relate the circumstance as it oceurred would
be interesting, DER « M 1YY d X

I do not profess to be mueh of a jﬁkﬂri_ not ask me.,
rpetrated. By the time we | Mill
were at work in the Nauvoo Temple, offici- | 1a

but I do think this to be one of the
jokes ever
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, it ‘brought to my | I do,” sai@d Bro. Miller.
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ed that *Mormonism’ was not dead, as|of

RET NEWS.

' very mueh astonished, exclaimed, *‘Good
heavens!| and /e passed for Brigham.”’” He
the took Bro. iller into a room, and

| tarning to him said, **What in hell is the

reason you.did not tell me your name?’

Bro. Miller replied, **You bhave not asked |

meé my name?" ' “Well,” said the Sheriff,
with another oath, *What is your name?"’
‘Mv¥ “namé,"’ heé replied, "is Wil-
liam "Miller:” "Said the Marshal, “I
thought your nmame wds Brigham Young.
Doyou ‘say this for a fact?” *'Certainiy
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I bave conversed with a good many
‘pbysicians who tell me that it is almoat
impossible to find a : |

PERFECT FEMALE SKELETON.

(Here Mrs, Stanton illustrated the dif-
«wrence between the ribs as they should

{ peand asthey are made by dress, by

Jinterlacing her fingers.] It is a rare
thivg to find a woman perfectly well—
but we can, if we choose, entirely revo-

“Phen.? said the | 1utionize this. Even the Bible says that
to | Marshal, “Why did you not tell me this | lnaternity is a curse—most women ac-

before?”  “I was under no obligations to | cept this doctrine as true; it is simply

ied Bro. Miller, *as
§ ' ‘Then 'the Marshal, in a rage,
‘walked out of the room, followed by Bro.

tell you,* rﬁPl

wyer Edmonds
im across lots toa
; and this is the real pith of

you did | horrible; itis -
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er, who wilked off in company with' | The Bible has been translated by men,
Sheriff Backenstos and | and for men. . Wi, in the original, bas
place | been made shall, in the translation.
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they had supposed. Wehad completed the | story of “Bogus” Brigham, as far as I can | & 20 Bever meant such amonstrous doc
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from about half way up of the first win-
:liliws, in about fifteen months. It went up
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of the temple, and the attic story | recollect,
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N arecent leeture delivered by Mrs.
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in the ordinances, Then the mob ¢om- | Stanton in San Franeisco,she made the
menced to hunt for other victims; they bad | following remarks, which are so full of

already killed the Prophets Joseph . and | sterlin
Hyrum in Carthage jail, while under the | jend
pledge of the State for their safety, and now | whose

they wanted Brigham, the President of
the Twelve Aposties, who were then acting
as the Presidency of the Churgh.

I was in my room in the temple; it was
‘in the south-east corner of the upper story.
I learned that a e was lurking around
the temple and that the United States Mar-
shal was waiting for me to tome down,
whereupon I knelt down and asked my

felt; and as emigrants in such vast num-
bers are continually reaching our shores
from Iurope, they can as easily import
cholera into New York or some other
eastern porf, as imto Hull, Hlppﬂf,
strict - sanitary reghu]:tlnns generally
check ils ravages, wherever itmanifests
itself; and in view of the very serious
danger to the country which its advent
threatens, it is very desirable that what-
ever measures science may indicate as
most likely to prevent its appearance or

Fatherin Heaven, in the name of Jesus, to
guide and protect me that I migﬂht
Brnve advantageous to the Saints,
arose from my knees and satdown in m
chair, there came a rap at my door, I said,
“‘come in;’ and Bro, George D, Grant, who

| was then engaged driving my carriage and

doing chores for me, entered the room. Said
‘he, **Brother Young, do you know that
a posse and the United States Marshal are
here,”’ - I told him I had heard so, On en-
tering the room. Brother Grant left the
door open. Nothing came into my mind

check its progress may speedil
adopted lntlp vigerously enforced by thi
authorities. :

—

TeEE highly popular and fashionable
Brooklyn preacher, the Rev. Henry W,
Beecher, is taking a vacation of & few
weeks from his clerical labors; and dur-
ing his absence his pulpit will be oeccu-
pied, ocessionally or ‘wholly, by  his
son-in-law,” the Rev. Mr. Schoville,
of Chemango County, New York.
Mr. Schoville "is a ' talented
man, but unlike his father-in-law
is but little Enown to fame. In a
sermoi, preached a week yesterday, in
Beecher’s c¢hurch, he took for his text
the second wverse of the nineteenth:
ehagter of John’s gospel: “He bowed
hie head and gave up the Ghost,”” A The
following agraph in relation to the
Rev. gentleman’s effort is from the
E{Tﬂw York Herald of the following
ay: :

‘“His discourse was upon ' the’ eruci-
fixion of Cbrist and the wickedness of
the people past and present, and this
subject was very ably handled, ' The
character of the Savior, the purpose of
His coming to the earth and the whole
object of His being was shown bf His
death., He was crucified by a wicked

| Mansion House and

what to do, until looking directly across
the hall I saw Brother Williamu Miller
leaning against the wall. As I stepped to-
wards the door I beckoned to him; he
¢ame, ' Said I to him, ‘“Brother William
the Marshal is here for me; will you go an
do just as I tell you? If you will,I will serve
them a trick,” I knew that Brother Mil.
16 Was an exoce
and capable of carrying out my projeect.
Said I, ‘‘here, take my cleak;’’ but it hap~
pened to be Brother Heber C. Kimball's;
our cloaks were alike in color, fashion and
gize. 1 threw it around his shoulders and
told him to wear my hat and accompan
Brother George D. Grant. He did so.
said to Brother Grant, ‘‘George, you step
into the carriage and look towards Brother
Miller, and say to him, as though you were
addressing me, ‘Are you ready to ride?’
You can do this and they will suppose
Brother Miller to be me,and proceed ac-
cordingly,”” which they did.

Just as Brother Miller was entering the
carriage the Marshal stepped up to him
and ?aeiug his hand upon his shoulder,
said, ‘*You are my prisoner.’’ Brother Wil-
liam entered the carriage and said to the
Marshal, *'I am going to the Mansion
House, wont you ride with me?” They
both went to the Mansion® House. There
were my sons Joseph A., Brigham, Jr, and
Bro, Heber C. Kimball’s boys, and others
who were looking on,and all seemed at once
to understand and partake of the joke,
They followed ~the carriage to the
gathered around

sinful class, who would not believe that
He wag the son of God, but in his death
was found the test of his divine char-
acter, The reverend gentleman
thought that the people. of the present
time are just as wicked as they were
in the days of the crucifixion, and are
bad enough to take the life of Jesus if
He was living now. If a Pontius
Pilate was wanted now he could easily
be found. And in his opinion there
were many who, if they would not kill
Jesus themselves, would for a little
gain, sanction it. The life of Jesus was |

Brother Miller, with tears in their

es, saying ‘‘Father, or President
Young, where are vou going?’ Brother
Miller looked at them kindly, but made
no reply; and the Marshal really thought
he had got **Brother Brigham.” 10T

Lawyer Edmonds, who was then staying
at the Mansion House, and, appreciating the
joke, volun'eered to brother Miller to g0
Jto Carthage with him and see him safe
throngh, * When they arrived within two
or three miles of Carthage, the Marshal
with his posse stopped. They arose in their
ca , buggies and ns, and, like a

tribe of Indians going into battle, or as if

perfectly consistent from His cradle to
His grave,and yet there were men now
who doubted that He was & divine be-
ing, They were all Thomases, always
dou btlng[ and would do the same at the

present time as was done at the eruci-
fixion.”

MFrgglh I;I:Hl u;bova it willi.be seen that
r. Schoville’s prospects for. laril
are not very bright: he ﬂpukfo t,:ﬂl plniht{
ly and tells too much truth. Te secure
fame and wealth as a preacher, a man
must pander to the infidel tendencies
of the age, reprove sin very lighily or
not at all and be on good terms, and
hail fellow, well met, with the world
the flesh and the devil generally. This
is the secret of the guccess of most
of the popular  preachers of the
day ; for the present age is so self-
righteous and pharigaical that no mats-
ter how much talenta divine may pos-
aesaé he neéed not hope to make it very

profitable unless he thus unworthily
use it,

they were a pack of demons, yelling and
shouting, they exclaimed, “We've got him;
we've got him! we've got him!!” When
they reached Carthage the Marshal took
the supposéd Brigham into an upper room
of the hotel, and placed a gaard over him,
at the same time telling those around that
he had got him, Brother Miller remained
ia the room until they bid him come to
supper. While there, parties came in, one
after the other, and asked for Brigham,
Brother Miller was pointed out te them,
it continued, nntil an apostate Mormon,
tbe name of 'Fh.l atcher, who had lived in
Nauvoo, came in, sat down and asked the
andlord where Brigham Young was. The
landlord, pointing across the table to Brn-
ther Miiler said, ‘‘That is Mr. Young.”
Thatcher replied, “Where? I can’t see
any ong that looks like Brigham.’—The
Jandlord told him it was that fat, fleshy
man eating. “Oh, hell!’ exclaimed
Thatcher, “that's not Brigham, that is W,
Miller, one of my old neighbors.”  Upon
hearing this the landlord went and, tapping
the sheriff on the shoulder, took him a few
steps to one side and sald, *You have made
amistake, that is not Brigham Young, it is
Wm, Miller; of Nauvoo,”” The Marshal,

live to | peries,
Just as | Our daughters learn music and worsted,

g common sense that we recom-
every lady, young or old, into

hands they may fall, to *‘read,
mark, learn and inwardly digest’’ every
one of them:

We must educate our daughters,
First. To regard their own lives =sud
bodiesand the Jaws which govern them.
Sécond. Their duties as parents. Third,
Their duties as citizens. Fourth. To
supply life with its luxuries and fop-
But now we reverse this order.

and

SILLY ARTS AND ACCOMPLISHMEN'TS,

but not a thought or word is given to
their development as wives, as mothers,
or a8 citizens., We who have reached
and passed middle life cannot do much
in this matter to remedy it as concerns
ourselves; but we ¢an for our children—
so train and teach them that their com-
ing lives will fill grand positions in
their wvarious spheres. I would have
mothers feel that their daughters bave
full and equal rights in all things with
| their brothers, and that they are en-
titled to be 8o considered in the world’s.

L4 -

opinion. It is a divine right of woman

{

llent man, per.ectly reliable | that she may do, and do rightly, what- |

ever it is right that a man may do.
Horace Greeley has said that what we
want is

SIXTY THOUSAND GOOD COOKS,
instead of sixty thousand men voters.
Well, I know we do, and I propose

that we educate the men to do it. [Ap-
plause and laughter.] - Men are adapted

to this work. They can stand any |P

amount of heat. They don’t mind any
amount of smoke. A dozen of them
will get together, and smoke a room so
full that you can’t see across it. They
like amoke, and cooking will give them
lenty of 1t. 'Men are the best cooks,
ow, the best book on cooking ever
written was written by a man. The
quickest cooking I ever Knew of was
by a man on shipboard. He only had
one spoon, which he would dip into
everything, and, between flavora, he
would lick it. A woman wouldn’t have
done that; she wounld have dirtied a
dozen towels and consumed vastly more
time. But, in sober earnest, we must
reverse the modern eduecation of our
daughters. Our girls must be taught
first their own happiness; that their
womanhood was the first consideration,
wifehood and motherhood were mere

INCIDENTS OF THEIR LIVES.

The preservation of their own woman-
hood was the one prime object of their
lives, As it is now, we look up to
| wives and mothers, and down upon

womanhood. This is wrong. Oaur
daughters are nouns—not adjectives. I
have a reverence for such women as
Harriet Hosmer, for Busan B, Anthony,
and for the host 'of women who have
dene great things in this world, even
though they have not borne any chil-

| children of the flesh? , Are there no
children of the brain?  Ah! a higher
civilization than this will realize that a
grand thought, a 'grand idea is worthy
of its hbomage and itsadmiration. We
must educate our girls that they are
{ independent; that'in the society of the
refined they may be happy; that they
may live peaceful, glorions lives, and

take high seats in heaven.
WITHOUT EVER SEEING A MAN, |

The idea that woman is weak inherent-
ly,isa a grand mistake, She isa physi-
cally.weak, because she neglects ' her
baths— because she violates every law
of nature and of her God—because she
dresses in & way that would kill & man,
I feel it to be my mission to arouse
every woman to bring up her daughter
without breaking herup in doing it.
Oar female idea of dress is all wrong.

dren, Are there no children except the |

trine to be promulgated as His will.
We musfjgeducate our daughters that
motherhOod is grand, and that

GOD NEVER CURSED IT,

and the curse, if there be a curse

| may be rolled off, as man has rolled
away tbe cuarse of labor; as the conrse
has been rolled from the descendaats of
Ham, My mission among women is
to preach the new gospel, If you suf-
fer, it is not because you are cursed of
Grod, but because you violate His lawa.
Whatan incubus it would take from wo-
man could she be educated to know that
the pains of maternity are no curse ulion
ber kind. We Enow that among In-
dians the squaws do not suffer in child-
birth. They will step aside from the
ranks, even on the march, and refurn
in a short time bearing with them the
new born child, What an absurdity,
then, to suppose that only enlightened
Christian women are cursed! But one
word of fact is.worth a volume of phil-
osophy; let me give you some of my own
experience. I am the mother of seven
children. My girlhood was spent
mostly in the open air. I early imbibed
the idea that

A GIRL WAS JUST AS GOOD AS A BOY,

and I carried it out. I would walk five
miles before breakfast, or ride ten on
| horseback. After I was married I wore
my clothing sensibly, the weight hung
alone on my shoulders. I mnever com-
E;emd my body outofits natural s e,
y first four children were born and 1
suffered very little. I then made up
Imy mind that it was totally unneces-
sary for me to suffer at all; so I dressed
lightly, walked every day; lived as
much as possible in the open air, ate no
condiments or spices, kept quief, lis-
| tened to musie, looked at pictures, read
oetry. The night before the birth of
the child T walked three miles. The
child was born without a particle of
pain. I bathed it and dreassed it, and

IT WEIGHED TEN-AND-A-HALF POUNDS,

Thatsame day I dined with the fam-
ily. Every one said I would surely die,
but I never had a relapse or a moment’s
inconvenience from it. I know this is
not being delicate and refined, but if
you would be vigorous and healthy in
spite of the diseases of your ancestors,
and your own disregard of nature’s
laws, :2 it,- [Loud applause; one en-
thusiastic lady rising and requesting
Mrs. Stanton to advise every lady in
the land to do the same. ]

Mrs, Stanton resumed: I can only
advise them to dress right, take baths,
and exercise freely. Every mother in
the land has it in her power to be

SECOND ONLY TO GOD

in making of her offspring just what it
should be. This is a serious responsi-
bility; but it is. one that God impo
upon every mother in the land. Chil-
dren are born, not made. ' The
mothet’s whole thoughts are centered
upon her unborn child. It is, indeed,
a holy period, and if her mind and
body are in the proper condition, how
great and grand will be the result! I
have seen the original paiating of
which I see copies all over your land,
which represents the ideal woman
standing above the surrounding ebjects,
| while the man looks reverently up to
her, This to my mind is the

' TRUE IDEA OF WOMANHOOD,
*
* .

‘Woman must understand her true
Eba‘ltlnn ‘before she  c¢an take the

rat step toward this position., It
is better now to learn and practice the
true laws of generation than to attempt
to re-model the old and the bid; for
with them we oan make our uhlidm-
what we please, and insure the happi-
ness of future generations,

It is & sad thiog for a mother to have
a dissolate son or an idiotic child. I
know of one family where there are’
| seven idiotic children. Why? The fa-
ther id a drunkard. I want to teach
women that the begetting of s child by
Ia. drunken or a licentious father i a

!
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