From Household Wonda,

THE TWO KEPHEWS

{the parlor window of a pretty villa rear
lon on Thames, sat, one evening at dusk,
pun anc¢ a young woman. The age of
pan might Lbe some seventy; whilst his com.
t had certainly had not reached nineteen.
ftiful, blooming face, apd active, light
fight figure, were in contrast with the
countenance and bent frame of the old
iseye, and in the corners of his
indications of a very self-confi.
ci age and suffering had damped, but
ungmuhed

looking any more, Mary,"
lm Meade nor Peler Finch will be
te dark. Very hard that, when a sick
ﬁ 18 two nephews to come and see
an't come at once. The duty is sim-
i,? treme—only to help me to die, and
t Fchoose to leave them in my wiill
1en | was a young man, 1'd have done
with the utmost c!erily_ But the
ing quite heartless.”’

sir!"" said Mary.

"hnl does ‘Oh, Sir!' mean®" said he.
e think 1 shan’t die? | know better, A
. more and there’'ll be an end of old Billy
. He'll have left this dirty world for a
to the great sorrow (wnd advantage ) of
flectionate relatives! Ugh! Give me a
; the doctor’s stuff.

he girl poured some medicine into a glass,
d Coilett, afler having eontemplated it for a
~moment with infinite disgust, managed to get it
down.

“] tell you what, Miss Mary Sutton,’ said he,
‘] don't by any means spprove your *Oh, sir!’
and *Dear sir,” and the rest of it, when ['ve told
you I hate to be called ‘sir," at 2ll. Whv you
eouldn’t be more rpspectful if you was a chaity
girl and I a beadle in a gold-laced hat! None of
your nonsense, Mary Satton, if you please.—
J've been your lawful gunrdinn now for six
months, and you ouglit to know my likings and
duhkmgu

“My poor father often told me how you dis-
fiked cemmnny," said Mary.

“Your poor father and yon are quite right,”
said Mr. Uollett, “Fred Satton was a man of
talent—a capital fellow! HHis only fault was a
natural inability to keep a farthing in his pocket.
Poor Fred! he loved me—1'm sure he did. He
bequeathed me his only child—andit asil.erery
friend would do that!”

“A kind and generous protector you have
been!”

“Well, 1 don"t know; I've tried notto be a
brute, but [ dare say | have been. Don't 1
speak roughly to yonsometimes? Havn't [ giv-
en you some good, prudent worldly advice about
John Meade, and made myself quite disagreea-
ble, and like a guardian? Come, rnnfeau you
love this penniless nephew of mine.’

“Penniless indeed!"” said Mary.

“Ah, there it is!”" said Mr. Collett. “And
what business hasa poor devil of an artist to fall
ia love with my ward? And what business has
my ward to fall in Jove with a woor devil of an
artis'? But thet's Fred Sutton’s daughter all
over! Hav'nt I two nephews? Why couldn’t
you fall in love with the disereet one—the thriv-
ing one? Peter Finch—considering he's an at-
torney—is a worthy young man.
trious‘in the extreme, and attends to other pen.
ple's businesss only when he’s paid for it. He
despises sentiment, and always looks for the
main chance. But@ohn Meade, my dear Mary,
may spoil canvas forever and not grow rich —
He's all for art, and troth, and social reform, and
mlr:lunlelerltlnn and the Lord knows wh-nt
Peter Finch will ride in his carriage, and splash

r John Meade as he trudges on foot!™

The harangue was here interrupted by a ring
et the gate, and Peter Finch was announced. —
He had scarcely taken his seat when another
pull at the bell was heard,and Mr. John Meade
was announced.

Mr. Collett eved his two pephews with a
gqueer sort of smile, whilst they made speeches
expressive of gorrow at the natureof their visit.
At last stopping them,

“Enough, bovs, enough!" said he. “Let us
find some better Hl]h]Fl:l to discuss than the state
of an old man’s health. 1 want to know a little
more abont you both. | haven't seen much of
you np to the present time, and for any thing 1
know, yon may be rogues or faols.”

John Méade seemed rather to wince under
this address; but Peter Finch sat calmi and con-
fident.

“To put a case now,” said Mr. Collett: “this
morning a poor wretch of a gardener came beg-
ging here. He could get no work, it seems, and
eaid he was starving. Well, lknrw nnmﬂhm
about the fellow, and T only believed he told lhe
truth; so [ gave him a shilling to getrid of him
Now, I'm. afraid T did wrong. What reason
had 1 for giving him a shilling? What eclaim
had he on me? What claim has e onanvbody?
The value of his labor in the marketis all that
a working man has a right to; and when his la.
bor is of no value, why, then he must gn to the
devil. or wherever else he can. Eh, Peter?—
That's my philosophy— what do you think?™

“J] quite agree with you, sir,”" said Mr Finch
“porfectly agree with you. The value of their
labor in the market is all that lahorers esan pre-
tend to-—all that they should have. Nothing
sc's more perniciously than the absurd extrane-
cus support called charity.”?

“[ear, hear!? said Mr. €ollett. “Yon're a
elever fellow, Peter. Go on, my dear boy, go
~an?"’

* What results from the charitable 2id?"* con-
tinz:=d Deter.
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gaid he;.

He is indus- |

{the part of the wnrldtjr man.

““The value of labor is kept at
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an unnatural level, Rtate charity is state rob-
bery; private charity is public wrong."

“That's it, Peter!"” said Mr. Collett.
do you think of our philosophy, John?"

“] don’t like it; | don't believe it!"" said John.
“You were right to give the man a shilling; I'd
have given him a shilling myself."

“Qh, von would—would you?"" said Mr. Col
lett. “You'revery generous with your shillings.
Would you fly in the face of all orthodox polit-
ica] economy, vou’ Vandal?”

“Yes," said John, “as the Vandals flow in the
face of anr, and dﬂtrnde what had become
a falsehood and a noisance.”

“Poor John!"" said Mr Collett. “«We shall
never make anything of him, Peter. Really,
we’d better talk of something else. John, tell
us al]l about the last novel.?

They conversed on various topics, gntil the
arrival of the invalid’s early bed time parted un-
cle and nephews for the night.

Mary Satton seized an opportunity, the next
mnrmng,lfter breakfast, to speak with John,
Meade alone.

“John,'" said she, “do you think more of your
own interest— of our interest. What occasion
for you to be so violent, last night, and contra-
diet Mr. Collett so shnrim,glr? | saw Peter
Finch laughing to himself. John, yon mnst be
more eareful, or we shall never be married.

“Well, Mur , dear, I'll do my best,” gid
John. It was that confounded Peter with his
chain of iron maxims, thnt made me fly out.—
['m not iceberg, Mary."”

“Thank heaven, you're not!" said Mary; “but
an iceberg floats— think of that John. Re.
member—every time you offend Mr, Collett you

“What

please Mr. Figeh?’
“8n | do!” said John., “Yes; I'll remember
that.”

*[f vou wonld only try to be a little mean and
hard hearted,” said Mary; “‘just a little to begin
with.  You would only stoop to conquer, John,
and ynudeserve to conquer.”

“May | gain my deserts, then!” said John.—

‘““Are you not to be my loving wife, Mary? And
ars yon not to sit at needle-wor uludin‘
whilst I paint my great historieal pfeture? How

Collett will do

can this ecome to
nothing for ns?"’

pass if M:.

“Why, no’ #aid Mr. Coileti; Briggs died a
bankrupt, end his widow and childrew are des-
titute.”

“That does not al'er the question,” sid De-
tor Finch. *Let Briggs’ family do something
for her.”

“To be sare!' said Mr. Collett, “Briggs’
family are the people to do something for her.
She mustn’t expect any thing from us.-must she,
John?"

¢t Destitute, is she?'"" said John. “With chil-
dren, too! Why this is another case, sir. You
surely ought to potice her—to assist her. Con.
found it, I'm for letting her have a hundred a

ear."”

/ “QOh, John, John! What a break-down!"
said Mr. Collett. “So you were trying to fol-
low Peter Finch through Stony Arabia, and
tarned back on the second step! Here’s a
brave traveler for you, Peter! John, John, keep
to your Arabia Felix, and leave the sterner ways
to very different men. Guod bye, bath of you.
[’ve no voice to talk any more. 1'll think over
all vou have said.”

He pressed their hands, and they left the
room. The old man was too weak to speak
next day, and, in three days after that, he calm-
ly breathed his last.

+As soon as the funeral was over, the will was
read by the confidential man of business, who
'had always attended to Mr. Collett’s affairs —
The group that sat aronnd him preserved a de.
corus appearance of disinterestedness; and, the
nsual preamble to the will having been listened
to with breathless attention, the man of busi-
ness read the following in a elear voire:

“] bequeath to iny niece, Emma Briggt, not-
mlhntnndmg that she shnckrd her tamiiy by
marrying an oilm*n, the sum of four thousand
pounds; being fnl]v PPI"IIII'Idi_‘d that her lost dig.
nity, if she could ever find it again, would do
nothing to provide her for food, or clothing, or
shelter.”

John Msade smiled, Peter Finch ground his
terth—bhut in a quiet, respectable manner.

The man of business went on with his read-
ing.

IE;I-lu.'lr'u'tg always held the opinion that women
should he rendered a rational and independent
being—and having duly considered the fact that

“Ah how indeed?"” said Mary. ¢“But here's
our friend Peter Finch, eoming through the gate
from his walk. [ jeave you together.”” And
g0 savipne, <he withdrew,

“What, Meade!"” said Peter Finch, as he en
tered. ““ikulhmg in-doorson a fi: IE morning
Jike this! ['ve been »ll through the village.—
Not an ngly place—hut wants lookineg afier sad
ly. Roads shamefully muddy! Pigs allowed
to walk on the faot-parh!”

“Dreadful!"” exclaimed John,

“[ say, you eame ont pretty strong last night,”
taid Peter. “Quite defied thecvld man! Batl
like your spirit.”

“{ have no donbt yon dn,” thought John.

“Oh, when I was a youth, | was a Jittle that
way myself)"” said Peter. “DBut the world—-the
world, my dear sir——soon cures us of all roman..
tie notions. I regret, of course, to see poor pes-
ple miserable; but what's the use of renretlmzf
Ita no part nf the business of the superior class-
es to interfere with the laws of snpply and de-
mand; poor people must be miserable. What
can't ke cured must be endured. ™

“That is to say,"”” returned John,
can’t cure, their mnst endure!”

“Exnrtlv wo,"" said Peter.

Mr. Collett was this day ton ill to leaye hll
bed. About noon he requested to see his neph-
ewsin lis bedroom. They found him pruppe-d
up by pillows, looking very weak, but in good
gpirits as usual,

“Well boys,”. said he, **here ] am, you see;
hronght to anchor at last! The doctor will be
here soon, I sunoore, to shake his head and
write ‘recipes, Humbug, my boys! Patients
can do as much for themselves, | believe, as doc
tors can do tor them: they’re all in the dark to-
gether—the only difference is that the patients
grope in English, and theductursgmpe in Lat
"-III"

‘‘what we

“You're ton sceptical, =ir,”” said John Meade.

“Pooh!”" said Mr. Collett. “Let us change
the subject. 1 want your advice, Peter and
John, on a matter that concerns vour interests.
I'm going to make my will to day,and 1 don’t
know how to act about your cousin, Emma
Briggs; Emma disgraced us by marrying an
oilman.”

“An oilman,"” exclaimed John,

“A vulgur, shﬂt:kmrr oilman!"" said Mr, Col.
lett, “a wreteh who not only sold oil, but soap,
candles, turpentine, hlack-lead, and birch-
brooms. Tt was a dreadfu! blow on the family.
Her poor grandmother never got over it, and o
maiden nunt turned Methodist in despair. Well,
Briggs the oilman died last week, it seems; and
his wide:w has written to me, asking for assist.
ance. Now | have thought of leaving her a
hundred a-year in my will. What right had
the to marrv against the advice of her friends?
What have [ to do with her meforrunes?®’”

“My mind is quite made up,” said DPeter
Finch, *“*no notice onght to be taken of her —
She made an obstinate and unworthy match—
and let her abide the consequencel”

“Now for your opinion, John,” said Mr Col-
lelt

“Upon mv word, [ think I must say the same, ’ |
said John Meade, brm:mg himself up boldly for|
“What right had |
she to marry—as you observed with great jus.
tice gir. Let her abide the eonsequeneces—as
you very properly remarked, Finch, Can't ghe
carry on the oilman’s basiness? 1 dare say it
wlll support her very well.”

—

society practically denies her the right of earn.
| ing her own living—1 hereby bequeath to Mary

Sutton, the only child of my old friend, Frt-dr.--
rick Satton, the sum of ten thousand pounds,
which will énable her to marry or remain sin-
gle as she may prefer.”

John Meade gave a prodigions start upon
hearing this, and Peter Finch ground his teeth
acain—bat in a manner hardly respectable.—
Both howerer, by a violent effort kept silent.

The m1n of business went on with his read-
ing,

] have rud snme atipntlnn to the character
of my np]:iae w, John Meade, and have heen
grieved to find him much possessed with a feel-
ing of philanthropy, and with a general prefer-
ence for whatever is noble and true over what.
ever is base and false. As these tendeneies are
by no meays such as ean advance him in the
world, I'bequeath him the sum of ten thousand
prumds——hnplng that he will thusbe kept out of
the workhonse, and be enabled to paint his great
historical picture—whiﬁh,-u.a yet, he has only
talked about.

“As for my other nephew, Peter Fineh, he
views all lhmg's in so sagacious and s-elﬁah a
way, and is so ¢ertain to get on in life, that 1
should only insult him by offering any aid that
he does not réquire; yet ffom his affectionate
nncle, and entirely as a testimony of admiration
for his menta] eenteness, [ venture to hope that
he will accept a bequest of five hundred pounds
towards the completion of his extensive library
of law-honks""

How Peter Finch stormed, ana ealled names—
hnw John Meade broke into a delirium of joy—
how Mary Sutton eried first, and then laughed,
and then cried and laughed together; all these
matters | shall not attempt to deseribe.  Mary
Sutton is now Mrs. John Meade; and her has.
band las ac'ually begun the great historical pie
ture. Peter Finch has taken te disecounting
bills, ind bringing action an them; and drives

sboutin his brougham already,
e

Sicns AND Woxpers.—When will cigns and
wonders cease? Not till the destroyinz angel
shall elip the thread of {ime, and the hmvrns shall
be rolled together ag a seroll. Not a day passes
but what we see good and bad signs, as the fol-
lowing will show;

It*s a good sign fo have a man enter vour office
with a friendly greeting—“Here’s a dollar and a
half for my paper.”?

[1’s a ba ! sign to hear a man say he is {ao poor

jug of “red eve® that costs h'm half a dollar.

It’s a good sign to see a man doinz an act of
charity.

I’s a bad =ign fo hear him hoastine of it.

[P’z a2 good sign to see the flush of health in a
man’s face.

it's a bad sign to see it concentrated in his
nose.

11’2 a good sign
old elothes.

It’s a bad sizn to see them filling holes in his
wincows.

J1’s a good sizn to see a man wiping the perspi-
riticn from his face.

I1?s a bad sign to see him wipe his-chops as be
comes ont of a saloon.

It’s a good sign to see a woman dress with taste

and neafness.

[’z a bad =ign to see her hushand sned for her
feathers and foolery, gems and jewe!ry.

1i’s a good sign to see 2 man or weman adver-

to see an honest man wearing |

tise in the paper.

to take a paper—ten to one, he earriezs home a |

It's a bad sizn to see the lhcnﬂ’ advertise tor
them.—[ Ex.

A Sick LAwyer.—A lawyer, being sick, made
his la-t will and testament, and gave all ’hm o
tates to fools and madmen!” Being asked the rea-
son for so doing. he said, *from such I got it and
to such I return it again?
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CORRESPONDENCE.

For the Deserst News,

MR, EDITOR:—One element of real Mormonism is, ?e
“mind your own businrss?? and another, to take care of
yourself,’? but I serlously doubt whether all of the Latter
Day Saints in Utah, let alone the balance abroad in the
earth, live up to this moito and to ghod sense. Instead of
economy—by connsel and revelatiorn, as shounid be, if
you watch closely, you see waste of provisions, waste of
wood, wast® of time, and more tham all, in' the midst of
the Lord’a anointed, waste of wise coimse].

It is usaless to refer to burnt bread, frozen potatoes and
i ¢éspilt milky’ with that comsoling conclusfon—¢Q, never
mind that trifie, there .Is more where that came from!*
Or, ¢“my dear little honey can’t eat that hard crust, throw
| it into the swill-pail.”® So go pennies 1o hant dollars.—
Suppose there were bu' twenty thousand inhabitantsim
Great Salt Lake City—then at the ordinary calenlation,
for each individualy of a pound ef flour per day, there
would have to be consumed daily ten tons of floury which.
with little meat snd vegetables, is about the ratio. Then,
again, suppose that there is burit or wasted, out of this
pound allowanece, but one ounce aday, it insures the des-
truction of 625 pounds of bread or flour daliy—or eight
thousand seven hundred and firty pounds s month—enough
to bread the whole city a dayv. Mark thatycooks, While
hundreds of dollars® worth of bread stuff, may be thoe
carelassly wasted montlilv, who will stop to eonsider the
whines of tho<e who have so foollsh!y reduced theusands
to want? Let reason rule, and wisdom will teach her
children to take care of ALL that God gives, grants or
lets grow to sustain life. 1t is a blessing to be good, wie-
dom to be just; and it is Mormonism, pure Mormonism,
TO BE CAREFULsand take care of yourseliy,—for the world
will not, and ir the devil does he will exact a mertgage on
: your epirit and body, and never cancel it #till you have
paid the utterimost farthing.”?

It & to be hoped that the =aints will learn economy by
experience, and when plenty lingers in the lap of years,
that patience may possess sense encugh to prepare for a
rainy day. There being no law against guessing 1 will
vento e lo guess, that 1856 will be a year of plenty; l. o.
if the saints are united, prayerful, and industrious.

PHELPSA.

R N e S i
Answer to ‘*Ned's'” Eunigma of lasi week.
Your first and rourth s*cms ba
Myson, Imperialy, or Boheas
Your second and third you clearly show,
To be ¢“endiess as time,” and double eo.
Your last, third, second and first,
I8 the s*hoot*® of an owl, T think “the warsk"’
A tooth is often “nsed at a feast,™
And is surely of *sservice to man and bu'at."
Feb. 7. 1856, CHARLIE.

. NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

TAKEN UP.
N OR ABOUT THE 1st of Dec.last,

a red and whitey 3 yvear old. branded on the left bip
~fiot visibley, horns straight. The owner 1 requested o
prove property, pay chargs, and take him.away.
2t A, & WM. H.SMITIHI, Sugar Works,

BROKE INTO MY ENCLOSURE.
RED HEIFER, about the 1st Dee.,

bPranded on the Jeft hip—not known, line back.
' under-bit In the right ear. The owner I8 requesied W
I prove properiy, pay charges. and rake her away,
59-2¢ '.HF.‘\ RY THOMAS, 6 wanl.

CAME INTO MY ENCLOSURE.
BOUT the 20th Jan., one yellow

and white*CALF, fork In leit ear. One white
| Ualry, grey neck. no bratids.
Also one red OX, some white on bellys no Lrands via-

ibte. The owner 18 regnestod to pay charces, and tale
ﬂ}:ﬂ"l AWAY. ZERAHR PULSIPHER, 16 ward.
9-3t

AUCTION. Y
ALICOS, FACTORY, HATS, é&e..

&c.—In order tn close ot the balance of onr Stoeck,
weé will sell off by putlie anetiony beg nning on. Thnreday,
216t inst.. at 10 «cloek. The goods are wellknown te be
first class; and present a favorable opportunity for family

. J. AITKEN & 0.
at Hr. Joseph Cain’s, apposite Blair’s, ﬂ-‘n

FIRE IN THE MOUNTAINS
-HAV!NG ABATED—IN CONSB-

qnence of snow and ice carrying out Jordan Min-
dam on the It day of Janunary, causing the mill to stop a
{rw wieks, which gave a cood opportunity to repair the
Machinery and pot the Grist mill in complete order.

Their pomerons friends, and cnstomers can expreet a
better quality of flour, anda bigger turn ont. Bring ia
your graln it you want to go home rejofcing,

A. GARDNER & . A, SNITI.
Dl Rl ALLEH, Iﬂh‘l‘-

MILITARY.
HE 30 REGIMENT “THE INVIN-

CIBIL.RS" are hereliy notified that an eptertafinmeént
will be given at the Union Hall. on Tacsday 19th inst,,
commencing at 2 o’clock p.m. Tickets, 81 per couple,
may be had by application to the committee, on or before
Saturday evening, 16th inst.. as nune will be jssued after
that date, owing to the limited accommedtion.
R.H.ATTWOND, Major,
W.EDDINGTON, Capt. X Ady).
D. WILKIN, Cap's
A. TAYSUM. Lieui,

The officers are reques'ed to communicate with the snm-
mittee as carly as prm:-’chlp !'ur inﬁrrnrl fons. £9-Tt. y

—— — e —

LEVI STEWART & CO,
AVE NOW ON HAND A FULL

ard general assortment of Merchandise ennglsting
of Dry Goode and Groceries, Boots and Shees. Hats and
Caps, Hardware. Queenswarey and Clothing, which taey
will =1l at as low rates as can be affurded In this market.
Wheat. corn, and flour taken in exchange. and for
which we will pay partcash., We will take a few Yoke of
work oxen In exchange for goods; give us a call it yvew
want Barzains!
N. B. No trouble to show gonds,
49.3¢ LEVI STEWART & (™M0.
All those indebted to Levi Stewart & Co. had Lett
call and «ettle thelr accounts hmni-dlneln lnd save
i IM I:l"ntlhlh EF. h 'ﬂ

§, purchases. TERMS CASH.

49-5t

Committee,




