GRANDMA'S BOX,

Granilmother's box —and here's a ring;
A liule, Hashing old-time thiug !

11 ix pould spouk, what fun ‘twould be,
o hear the tales "twould tell 1o me.

My grandmni—m people sy —
Do wuldd Jatg s¥ s was bright and gay
An suy malden of my sxo,
Al fuir ber hair and blue hor eyes,

I'm thinking, yis--1 wonder whetlier

W hen she anid grndpa niet together,
“T'waa thon, wiile both were fain to linger,
Ufe piaeed this ring upon her finger.

Poor listle silent sirolet] How
Forlorn and nselesa vou are now,

. And & heap of relics bare,
You've lalo neglectod many a yoar.
You shall be mine for grandma's ske,
And ton modern sge awnkoe,
Bot, oh [ if you've no romance true,
I would not give o fig for you !

———

YINEGARYAN,
This place is not down on the mups,
nd probably pever will be, A month
neo and it will be a city of the past.
ix months ago the spot where it stands
as a rocky hill, coverad with a dark
rowth of sotallos, prickly pears, cat's
glaws, Spanish Jaggers and lechegiere.
en the nimble jack rabbit,the wathetio
pentipede, the industrions tarantuls and
o pestiferons little beast in whose
honor Vinegarvan is named were the sole
nhabilants, Now itisa thriving com-
mnnity of porhaps twothonsand porsons,
boasts of two storss, two barber shops, a
thukory, five restanrants, a hotel, twonty-
hree saloons and s dance hall, besides o
ustice of the Pewe and n company of
Rangers, Six months hence the aborig-
nal inhabitants will ereop back, the
thorny vegetation which charasternzes
this Rio Grande country will spring up
again in rmank luxuriaoce, even biding
he mounds in the graveyard, which in-
gtitution, by the way, isan indispensable

it

ronticr town.
ike Vinegarvan wore unknown in Texas
nd were,from the very nature of things,
p impossibility. They came with the
itroad boom, which began in 1875, and
@ State s now full of them, They are

pir advent.
OLD ROY,

i Onoe of the first settlors, and my con- |

| don't be cross, papa.

sober, and only released him then upon
bis solemnly promising to keep sober,
FARD JAKE'S LITTLE GINL.

There is a bler here in tho saloon
attached to the dence house who rejoices
in the namo of Faro Jake. Jake is aver)
gentlemanly fellow and as polite as a
French dancing-master. He has no
smnll vices—ouither smokes, drinks,

most expert faro’dealer on the frootier,
o lives in a little tent on the outskicts
'nl the town, his companion being o
L lavely little girl abont six years old, who
calls him papa. The'little one's name is
Bessie, She isn pure and inoocent cren-
ture, with & fresh, sunny face lighted by
groat blue eves, Her hair is as flossy as
varn-silk and hangs down her back in
| long ourls, At vary infreqnent intervals
she comes {uto town. I was here on the
oscasion of one of these rare visits, It

suspeniled on most of the railroad con-
tracts, the town was fall and business
was booming, The saloon where hor
futher deals 18 the lurgest in the town,
and at least two hundred rongh men,
armed to the teeth, were seattorad about
the apartment. A Jance was in progress
at the hall, It was just after pay day.
Money was flash and was being squan-
dered with prodigal liberality.
seated at the corner of the bar watching
the nimble fingers of 0 monte dealer at
an wdjoining table. The air about me
was blue with tobaceo smoke.and pro-
fanity. Suddenly o hush fell upon the
tioters nnd all eyes were turned toward
the door. Standing on the threshold,
with s half.confident, half-timid look
upon her face, was little Bessio, She
was dressed in a4 show white dress and
her dimpled arms were clasped abont a

Liyaniint,
“Come in, littla one!” eriol o big
“pavvy.” “‘Sure, there's no man here

ud well patronized adjunet to a thriving { will harm a hair uv your head, yo pritty
Fifteon years ago towns | [iuls sanbawe,”

Thus assured Bessie came into the roon

wld wolked straight to the table where |

ber father was dealing.
*Bessie!" he eried and frowned.
“Oh papa!” she shouted and sprang

$ho growth of a day; they flonrish dar- | forward. T was so lonely, and I just
ng their brief existence like s green | vome for one kiss.” She put her arms |
Buy tree, and disappear with the same [ around the gambler's neek und lnid Ler |
met like abraptness which marked | ofe chook against his,

“Now please
Kiss me and I'll
goright back.”

Paro Jack kissed the soft, red mouth

mporary, was Old Roy, a gambler, | uplifted to hix a dozen times.

| **Ican't be cross with you, Bassie,"” he
dian fighter, und bad man generally. | said, and earrisd her to the door. “Run

Ho kept o saloon, but was nenally go | lome now, like a good girl."

$aloon keeper, Maxican war veleran,

ruuk and quarrelsome that
noned the place,

peoplo |
In one of his sober  avd men, who for aught I know, bad

The hush in the room bad deepened

poments he realized that business was | hunds red with the blood of their fellow
terally going by the door, and he was | kind, Leld their breath in the presence of

pized with n sudden aspiration
brighten np trade,
bf six-shooters and o Winchester rifle,
ie took his position in the rosd direetly
in front of his saloon. The first man who

to | this vision of loyeliness and vurity. Jake
Looking up a pair | stooped to kiss hor againo at the door, One |

of the dance-honsa sirens had been de-

| vouring the little one with hungry eyes.

As Bessio gathered her doll closer and

wme along was halted ot the muzzle of | propared for the run home, she stepped

lie Winchester, und the following din- | forward.

| “Juke,” she said, in a hosrse voice,
“Got any money, partner?” asked O1d | and touched the gambler's arm, *'I know

Roy, toying with the trigger of the Win- | L ain't fit to, bup will you let me kiss

logne took place:

ohester. v

“A little, ®ir," answered the stranger, |
“I'm | her wondrous blueeyes toward the speak-

with an nneasy glance at the gan.

| her?”
Dessie heard the gquestion and tarned

u hard working man, and you wounldn't | er's face.

"

rob wme of my little savings—

*Papu don't care,” she said; **he likes

The elick of the gun hammer as it | to have peoplo kiss me.”

ed further
ime before
to

flow back to full cock ohe
ntterance, and it was some
Jeven Old Roy could find words

"“Look here, stranger,” he said at last,

The womnn sprang forward and canght
by in ber srms,  She kissed the pure
face u seore of times and bugged her

| elose,

“*Ciud bless you, little angel,” she said

“T'm Old Roy, by——, and I'm a gentle- | and setting Bessie down she turned away.

1nan.

What is that you said abont rob- | 'Uhe ohild ran off, throwing back kisses

ing, Loy?" and ho raised the gun to his | from thetips of her pink tingers, und the

houlder, ’
“I beg vonr pardon, sir,” stammered
10 stranger; 1 meant no offence.”

men cheerea,

| “Yon'ren fool, Liz!" said o tall cow

boy, striding up to the woman, **What

“Oh, you didn't, he?” said Old Roy, | do yo want to act so babyish for? Come,

bwerivg the gun.

jou're o steanger, I'll mocept

apology; but yon must come inside and
‘e up for the crowd,”

(Hnd to escape so0 easily, the fright.
gned stranger eonsented to stand the
rent, und bettveen the gamblers and Old

v his pile was considerably diminish-

before he left the saloon. Besing
ot he had a good thing, the Mexican
teran vontinued his system of solicita-
n, and so industrious was he that he
n controlled the trade of the town,
i his saloon was crowded day and
ht.
p other saloon-keepers “kicked"” and
potitioned for the Rangers, The Rangers
pme and the bulldozing ceased. Busi-
54 aguin declined at Old Roy's saloon
Bid the proprietor was left to drink his
u vile liqnors. Before he snoceeded
exhinnsting the supply on hand a com-
ission arrived from the Governor ap-
pinting the ex-veteran a Justice of the
oo, Money was soarce with him and
@ immediately convenad court, A rich
Brvest of fines and costs was garnered
B¥ (e pew judge the first day. He
flosed ont the saloon and has devoted
liis time and talent sinve to exponnding,
pholding and explaining border juris-
ndence.
& Aside from his bibnlous peeuliarities
d Roy is generons, brave, courteous
B u keen lover of fun. He holds eourt
(@nywhere and ocarries a pocketfal of
f blank warrants, one of which he will
fill out and sign at a minute's notice.
o other morning he went down to the
(**bull-pen” and took a look at the prison-
brs before court began,

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.

. “Turn those two men loose,” he said,
pinting out a  pair of “‘navvies,”
harged with assault and battery.
*They are charged with fighting, Your
Honor,” explained the Raoger Sergeant,
bo liad them in charge.
. I don't caro if they're charged with
smurder. Turo them loose. They are
poth dead broke, and we don't get any-
hiung if we try 'em.”
Recently His Honor got very drunk
pd wanted to ruu things.
“I'm the law hers,” he cried, jerking
ut bLis six-shooter, “and if anybody
pu't like it they Lad better lude out, for
®ve got my war paint on, and when ‘0ld
Moy’ gats his paint on he's h—1."
" The Ranger Sergeant expostalated
Witk Lim aod tried to keep lum quiet.
#01d Roy’ wouldn't quiet,
| “You have got to hold court to-
rrow, jadge,” said the sergeant at
Bet, with & quiet determination that
'-mnblmnm. “I mean to have you
- L
He seized the old veteran's pistol
i one of his men, and they soon

To use a favorite slang phrase, |

““Well, bein' as | let's have another drink and go back to
your | the hall,"

“No!" eried the woman fiercely. *'I
danee no more, drink no more this night.”

She rushed past the cow-hoy toward
the door leading to her tent. When she
lmsued me lier painted face had s new
ight in it, and there wera tears in her
eyes, Ah! one sees a great (eal of
human nature, good and bad, at Vine-
garvan,—VYinegarvan Cor. Philadelphia
Times,

Siren and sucker,

“But papa—"

““Not another word,” said the person
thos addressed, a tall; handsome man,
in whose deep brown hair a tinge of
gray was just beginning to show. "You
kvow, my cbild,” he continned, “‘that
nothing could give me more pain than

refusing any wish of yours, and that I
am never 80 happy and free from care as
when some act of mine has made your
life brighter. But this request I cannot
grant, A sealskin sseque with far trim-
wings! By my baldom, you jest
bravely!” and turning hastily away,Dun-
stan Perking steppad hastily to the side-
board aud took s drink.

For an instant Lilian stood in the
conservatory looking steadily dowat at
the heavy wvelvet earpet in which her
sbupely feel sank deeply, but presentiy
the apirit of desolate loneliness soemed
to leave her, and going quistly imo an

adjoining room she began eating some

| s,

Ina few moments her father came
into the apurtment. “‘Perhaps I was
rather harsh with you Lilan,"” he be-

n.

But the girl interrupted him. *“Don't
speak of it agunin, dear papa,” she said,
“‘bacanse I know that you really have no
money to spare. While I was mend-
ing your overcoat last evening, I saw
that note from **Daisy,” and I wounld
not—"

*Yon saw tho note?” asked Mr, Perkins
in hourse, agonized tones.

“Yes, papa, but you know I never—"

"?ow mnch will o sealskin sucque
cost?™

“Three hundred dollars,” and as
girl spoke these words a balefal lig
shot from her eves.

*You can have the money to-morrow,”
he said and weat slowly out of the
room,

“I thonght wy darling papa wonld
wenken,"” said the girl, and lLifting the
fork slowly to her lips, the last of the
pie wWas gona,

e Rt

They don't have rains ont West, A

clond just saonters up and exwmines a

They kept bim chained uE_ until he was'
1

chows nor swears. He is acoounted the |

wis Sunday evening, and work being |

wus |

rough doll, which she held tight to hoer |

Duellog tn France,

Duols in France asre nvot only ex-
trvwely frequent between persine who
uiose in the upper ranks i ooty
Paris, but they ovcur almost duily in the
country distriots, About them the Paris
vorrespondent of the Philadelpbin Press
writes nnier date of Decomber 4, as fol-
fuws!

Although not more than one-tenth of
them are fatul to one or the other of the
combatants, et in the conrso of a your a
, steiking st of murders, under the thin
disgnise of alfuiis of Lonor, is prepared
for public inspootion. A few days ago
goutleman, who is & leading politician,
and who was recently the Parisiau pro
feat of police, fonght u duel with a4 prom-
inent  journalist and wonnded him
severely in thecheek. The fact s, that
the ex-prefect bad beon very roughly
treated by the soribe in question, and
Lhist his exasperation was fully justitied.
But there are countries in whioh ex-
ambagsadors and ex cabinot wministers
would find it beneath theiy dignity to go
npon the turl, Even Gambetta was
forced to do it, bowever, in the bitter
and exeiting year of ‘77,

There is the same tacit understandivg
here which prevails in onr own sonthern
conatry, that until & wan bas had his
tirst “affair” the exact degree of Lis conr:
ige may be regarded us somewhnst nocer-
tain., In social eircles the story is told
| with fufinite gusto of a certain colopel,

warvelous swordsinan, and one of those
old fashioned folks who believe in adlie-
rones to the marringe contrnet, that, find
| ivg his son-indaw at o theater in the
company of a woman of gnestionabile
reputation, he boxad his sonin law's
ears and wis promptly challenged thire.
for, The colopol went ont with his
duughter’s husband, killed him very
| neatly, and in reciting the tale to his fel-
! low officers o day or two afterward, said:
“The blade stuck out thirty centimeters
behind his shonlders, and 1 counld have
| hung my hat on it."
| “Bot bow abont your danghter?” said
|  listener,

“Well, let us hope she will get & ber-
ter husband nest time," responded the
volopel. “If she does pot I will have
| him out, too.”

This promptoess to avenge the daugh-
ter's honor way be salutary, but it s o
| sungninary cooluess wbont it, calenlated
to impress an Anglo-Saxon as slightly
horrible. Tho dunel is regavded by a
large class of politicians snd pars
graphers us an excellent means for gt
ting themselves before the public, There
is the proliminary three line notics of
the encounter, which is copied [rom
jonroal to journal until the whole boule-
vird riogs with it; then there is the
visit of the seconds and a picturesque
uwoconnt of that formality; then comes
the crossing of swords and the report of
| the friends, who state with the utmost
minuteness the depth of the wonnds,
even to  the hundeedth part of o centi-
meter, and who rarely fail to add that,
all the conditions of honor being duly
satistied, the contestunts are as good
friends ns ever before.

In a conntry where the excessive for-
mulity of politeness, o formality which
perhaps grows ontof the artiticisl and
invulved character of the language
itself, prevents anything like the expres-
sion of an utter frank opinion aud where
the statement of an unpleasant truth,
however muol it may have been pro-
voked, is construed into an insult, the
duel is often » means of reconciliation
between people who would slways ba
enemies if they wers not now and then
brouglht face to fuce with each other and
compelled to make up.

Fencing being considersd indispen-
sible to a gentloman's education, every
fashionuble quarter of the town bLas ita
great “salle d'es crime,” or fencing
hall, where learned professors take turns
with the weapons against the guilded
yonth of the metropolis,  Even the pre-
waturely old fop tukes the same pleasare
in being bratalized by bis feneing pro.
fessor that My, Toots took in being
knocked about by the Chicken sftor that
hero of the ring bad picked up his daily
allowanve of beefstenk, as related in the
romance of “Dombey and Son.” At the
Elysee the fine flower of the professional
and amatenr fencers assemble twiceo a
week, and M. Andrieux, the ex Prefect
mentioned abiove, as the hero of a recent
dnel, is one of the most renowned
frequenters of these presidentisl fencing
matchies, '

The jonenals often give long accounts
ol some bont between two celebrities,
just as the English press is fond of de-
tailed reports on orickel matohes; and
thera is & whole yolume of fencing slung,
us diffionlt fora tyro to learn a8 the
mueical voeabulary. We hear mueh of
phrases of arms, of “‘ooup de bouton,” of
the remises and the redonblements, the
tenscity and clasticity of rapiers. There
iano donbt that s goodly amouunt of
strengtli, yoiokness of musele and firm-
ness of perve are necessary to a master
fencer; but, that very intelligent men
should fancy that they heal their
wonnded honors by indulging in & trial
of skill with swords is an error so extra-
ordinery thet one eannot help wondering
how it ever become so firmly seated in
the usually sensible Parsian mind,

Mr Juha G, saxe®s IMoess.

The Albany Argus, Dacember
sayn;

Mr. John G Baxe, the poet, still re-
sides in Albuny, at the bhome of his son,
and is an iovalid, The disesse from
which he suffars is peuralgin, affecting
the great nerye centers,and accompaniad
by chropie dyspepsin, The result 14 con-
siderable physical pain and & dogree of
emaciation.  As exaggerated statements
have besn made concerning the gentle-
man's condition, it is well that the cor-
reet fnots be given. It should be added
that no impairment of mental strength is
& characteristic or & consequence of the
disease, nnd that, of conrse, the reports
wbout Mr. Saxe having experienced soft-
spiag of the brain have no foundation in
fact. The poet reads regalarly, but feels
indisposed to writing; still, in conversa-
tion, his logic, fanoy, and analytie abili-
tigs are shown to be as marked as at any
time. His many friends snd admirers
regretting to learn of Lia illness, will,
peverthieless, be gratified to know that
the impressions concerning any disordor
or decay of the mimd of the sufferer are
tolally Jdevoid of truth,

Tth,

The tunnel aoder li;eElho, betwean

dispenser of froutier justice in iruns.

town, sod then collapses right over it. | Hamburg snd the island of Steinwaader,
Nobody escapes but the newspaper re- mm.mo meters in length, and
porters and book agents. coat t $5,000,000,

Not 'n the Ranks,

The old wrmy avercont that used 10 e
sl o fowiline sight on our stree:s is
out of the rarest wow; indeed, it is so
soldom soon that we involuntorily torn
and gaze afl s somelbing that
brings sad awd often crnel memorios,
The other day an old man wenring a coat I
Of thn kiud, whieh reackied s his hecis,
stopped at o cottage o little
town and asked leave to rest awhile on
the ]ml't.‘h

“I'm a bit tired,” e said to the |
woman who opsped the door, “an’ if yon
don't mind I'H sit hore and rest wysell
for a spell

“You're weleome,” satd the woman
kindly, with o glanee at the martial blae.
Then sbe left him alone, bt after o it
tle while returned with o bowl of euffun
nod s plate of whita bisoait,

*Eat,” sbe said, geotly; *1 had a boy
who was u soldier,”

“But I'm not ¢ soldier,” answorod the
old man, “I never was u soldier; my
boy went to war and was Killed., He was
all I had, too.  This cont was his; soems
like he's near me when I have it on, |
gave him to his conutry ; the handsomest
aud bravest boy he was, too, in the whole
regiment, Giod bless him. Ho did his
dnty, died on the tield, and this cout was
ull that came back to his poor old dad,
No; 1 never was o soldier,”

The woman went in and brought out
some cake and the whitest loney, aud
mdded it to the coliee and bisenit,

“*Are yon alone in the world?® she
aske .

“0Oh, no,” answerad the old man,
cheerfully; *“I've got a sister, but sho's
old and lame, and she has o danghter
that is siokly aud ailing, You soe @ have
them to work for, sod they are o sight
of comfor to me, Many's the time (i
have broken down since Mary died but
for them poor entters, Mary wus wy
wife, ma'nm; sie was 8 master band o
nnss siok folks, and she thonght after
Tim died as it were her daty to go into
the lLospital servioe and noss the sol.
diers, and she dwxd thess gixteen vears
ago: but she did » heap of good work
firet. Mooy & soldier has kissed her
shadow on the wall! Mary, darlin’, Gad
wanled yo in the ranks np there, I've
often wished that I bad been a soldier,
if only to be fit for the little mother and
Tim; but I never was.”

Ho drank the coffee, nte the food
thauklully, and offered lo pay for it
with some carefully hoarded pieces of
old worn silver; but the woman shook
her head.

“Put back your money. My son was
o soldier," sha suid,

“But [ am not u soldier. Well—well’
(s hie looked into her face)—**1 thaok
you, und I take it for his sake,”

He wished good-night to his kind en-
tortainer, wnd turoed away. As e
walked off, slow and limpiog, bent by
infirmity, the long skirt of his army over-
cost struck bright and blue against the
splendor of the sunset; he shaded his
eyes  with one trembling hand and
looked wistfully up st the rose and wme-
thyst door that seemed to open in the
west. What saw _ he there? A little,
ronnd shouldered woman with a smell,
homely fuce; o lank, over-grown boy,
with sparse red hair.  Aye, aod of sue
at these are angols are made, So, wateh-
ing, he passed dowu into the shadows
and disappoared,

The woman at the gute looked after
him.

**No soldier!" she said, gently, “but 1
wonder if the boy who died on his first
battle-field ever fonght as he has, or
saerifised as moech to his countey? All
the soldiers didn't go into the war with
flying flags and rolling drums, Some of
them stayed at home and fought hardor
battles.  T'm glad X gave him a bite and
nsup, He is a soldier, and a brave one,
too, nud one day he will know it!"”

Aud [ think she was right.—[ Detroit
F'ree Press,

Clalming Her Rights.

wuv ont of

A girl walked into an elevated railroad
train last night at about 6 o'clock, while
I wus going up town (says a writer in
the Drooklyn Eagle), and went from one
end of the car to the other glancing
sharply at the faces of the men who
monopolized all the seats, She was evi-
dently & factory or shop girl. snd looked
weary, She had & elear-cut and resolnte
face, and was dressed prettily. The men
stared at her as she walked down the car,
and watched her covertly when she
turned nronnd and started back. She
stopped in front of sn elderly man with
rather a good-natured face, and said to
him clearly and with quoiet firmness;

*That seat was intendod for n woman,
Give it to me."

He looked into her clear, if some-
what tired eyes, and snid as he moved
slightly:

*I aon't ses—er—how yon—"

*(hive me that seat,” shoe suid quielly,
and he rose and gave it to her with some
embarassment. Bhe sal down and began
to read a book she carried with her lunch
busket, and paid not the least attention to
anyone in the car. ‘The little incident
ereated the greatest sensation imaginable,
aod men tulked of it to each other so
long thuta woman with a baby stood
awkwardly holding on by the strap for
some time and no ope offered her a sest,
Then the girl with the clear-ent and
resolate faoe called her, and comp. lled
the woman to take her seat. The men in
the enr gazed stoudfastly ont of the
windows, and tried tc look nnconcerned,
I've do donbt whatever that they were
willing to give up their seats to her,
know that T was, but somohow I falt
thit I wonld look rather foolisk if I did,
so [ ant still in selfish stolidity, The
girl glanced about once more, orossed
the cor, tounched a small man on the
shoalder, and said in the same low tone
of volee;

“I'll
pleasa,”™

“0Ob, certaioly, madam,” eried the
little man, nervously, and sprang away.
All of which strikes me as being deeid-
edly droll now, though it was quite seri-
ons then. It suggests an idea, Why
don't women form themselven iuto s
soat-secking protective union and curry
the war into every car?

trouble you for that seal,

Anxions to explain the meaning of the
byperbole, n Presbyterian ministor said: |
“Perhaps you do pot understand the
meaning of the word hyperbole. This
word,my friends, inoreases or diminishes
a thiog beyond the exact truth, Bap-
pose I shoald may the whole of this eon-
gregation is fast asleep. That would be

I | nation.

I| the following:

| more firmer,”

hyperbols, for there 18 not above one-
hnﬂ‘ of yon sleeping.”

e Haire ]-

Dr. Wilder, 10w recont wriele, says: |
Whether the bair should be sut | never
conld qnite satisly mysell.  As @
physiological practice, I seriously doulit
the propriety. Every entting id o wonnil-
ing, und thero in some sort of bleading |
in  cone qrenee, il u waste af vital
foree. 1 think it widl ba found it
longe dived porsons most frequently waiy
the hinir long.

Tho catting of the Lair stimnlates tos
pew growth, tosupply the waste. Thus
the wnergy tequired to maintain the
vigor of the body s denwn off to make
goodd the wanton destruetion It b s,
I know, that after the hair hus grown to
n eertaln length it loses its vitality st
the extremity, and splits or “brooms
up.”  Whether this would be the oase if
the lair shonld never be eat I wonld |
like to know When it iseontaflnid
oxndes, and forms a seab or cieatrix at
each wonnded extremity, indicating that
there s beon injory

Women and priests have generally
wornt long hinie, 1 pever conld imagive
why this distinetion was made, The
ancient priest was vory ofton devoted to
a vow of eclibacy, but 1 eannot surmise
whether that had anything to do with it,
Kings wore their bmr long, in imitation
of Sampson and the golden Sun Gl
Mithins. I suspect from this that the
fivst mwon shiorn were slaves and laborers;
that freemen wore thieie bair nnmntilated
us the erown 1" ) 1'1 )'rl'\'t n'l\“h”lilt Illlll
manlivess,  Itthis be correet, the new
ern of freedom, when it over sball dawn,
will be obaractoriged by men unshorn
as well i8 women unporvertod,

I wish that onr selones and our civili-
zation had better deviees for preserving
the integrity of the bair,  Baldness is u
daformity, and prematore whitenoss a
defect,  If the hoad wers in health and
the body in proper vigor I am confident
it woulll not be, I am apprehensive that
ont dictotic habits occnsion the bleack-
ing of the hair; the stifl, arsenie pre-
saredd hat 18 rosponsible for much of the
wildness,  Otir hats are unhealthy from
the tricks of the hatters. T supposo
there are othier oanses, however, Hes
redity has its influence.  Certuin dis-
enses wither thoe hairat its roots; othors
lower the vitality of the skin, and so
debiliate the body,

I acknowledge that the shingled hoad
disgusta me, It cannot bs wholesome,
The most sensiblo past of the hend is ut
the baek, whern the neck joins, That
lace exposed to unusual cold or heat is
!iuh!n to roceive an injury that will be
wermaneut, if not fatal,in a short period.
The whole head wants Jprotection, and
the hair affords this as no other protec-
tion can, Men have beards becanse they
need them, and it is wicked to ent them
off, No growth or part of the body is
superflnons, and we ought, ns candi-
dates for health aud long life, to preserve
ourselves from violence or mutilation.
Integrity is the troe manly standard,

Barnes on Ingersol) and Talmage,

The evangolist then took up the sub-
jeot of atheism.  He said that Colonel
Ingorsoll has » closer grip on the thought
of the people than any ﬂny men in the
“T respect his talent,” the
spenker snid, **his bewntiful private lifo,
his control over hisown temper. Ho lins
certainly kopt his tomper bottor thanany
oue who has been in controversy with
him. ¥ wish I conld convert him, and 1
think I could if I had o ehance, He owes
his influenos over the people to the faoct
that he is attacking o false God. There
is no wau in the world who can answer
him from the standpoint from whioh the
roplies to him hiave besn made.  Inger-
-ol! is making infidels faster than Moody
is making Onristisns, and Moody i mak-
ing Christians faster than any other man
in the world, ‘The best man inthe coun-
try are ronning (o atheism. Deon't be
afraid of Romanism; the danger lies in
the direction of ntheism, Bat Ingersoll

has never attacked my God,  The
devil  himself lusn't  brass  and
cheek enongh to attack the God
who is love and nothing but love. I be-

ligvo Togersoll is an honest infidel. I
conld not defend the God ho attacks. 1T
1 bad no other G to believa in than
God who kills half the human race in
infancy, brin miurﬁ to the other half
and sits clipping off the lives of haman
beings, ns with shears, with every tick of
the clook, I tell fou, my friends, I'd be
an atheist too. I amgled onr instinots
override onr {heories, wo that we mn
make n bop,skid and s jump over all sue
theories and land in the m of- the
God of lave.”

Mr. Barnes spoke of Mr. Talmage as
the “‘great Dr, Talmoge, who has pro.
fessnd to tear Iugermlluil to pieces, but
lins never knocked o feather out of him*"
The stately preachers in stately pulpits,
o said, aro asking what is to become of
the masses,

“The masses,” shouted the evangelist,
leaning forward with ontatretehed fin.
wars, “‘are going to hell! What the
wasses want 1s somobiody who will preach
n Gospel that will draw sinners as mo-
lnasos draws flies. The preachers say,
‘we preach the Gospel;’ but I say ‘you
don't, and the proof is that you don't
druw sinners,” It has come to this—that
an annoncment that the Gospel is to be
preachied 18 enough to drive sinners
wway."—[N. Y. Tribane.

— o

“Thask the Lord She's Lit?'

A pasgenger over the Richmond, Frede-
ricksburg and Potomac Railroud relates

The cars were puising ovor a trestle,
and just in front of we sat an old colired
woman who showed great alarm, and, an
it afterwards turned out, imsgined that
the whole train of cars was flying
through the air. It was not many
minutes, however, bafore the cars puased
sifely over the trestle and as soon as
they struck terra firma, the old womun
drew a sigh of relief and exelaimed iu o
Te Denm tone of voies:

“Tuank the Lord ahe's lit."

That reminds us of & very neat pun by
s conntry gentleman on a similar ocos-
sion as above. When the tresile had
been crossed some luly remarked:

“Well, we've strook terrs firma.”

“Yos, madam,” said the old gentle-
wan in his brosque way, “less terror and

A Kentaocky boy, aged sixteen years,
bad pever tusted whisky uptil Tuesday,
when for a wager he swallowed enongh
to bring on congestion of the brain, Aag
older fool in Kansas City drank a pint at

& draught aod be is in o fair way to cross |

the Btyx.

Aun Artful Engloeer,

While General Mahone was president
of the East Tennessee road, one of the
engineers had a fireman put on Lim thet
hie did not like, so he resolved to get rid
of him, One day, the frst trip, the
fireman and engineer were discassing
Gonersl Mahone, and the flreman re-
tuarked that Lo felt like giviog the gen
v ool Menssing

“Why doo't yon do it then?" remarked
the engineer,

“Yos, and get dood,” sententionsly auid
the fireman,

“Not mueh,”" repliod the enginoer,

“Yon can never get along on this road
until you enss Mahone, I cussed him
out for every blunkety blank thing that
las happened sinos he was in charge,
wied bave got nlong all right,”

The fireman coneladed ho wonld de
the same thing. So the next trip to
Richmond he went to Moahone's office
anid heaped on him  such a torrent of
abusa that nearly took away his breath.
Muhone heard him through, sud then
told the fireman to come and get hix
money after the noxt trip. Thore seemed
to be a hiteh somewhers, Things seemed
to be different from what he expected,
s ho wont to consult his friend, the engi-
neer,

“You darn fool,” shonted the latter,
“you disln't cuss him to his face, did
you?"

“O6 course 1 did," the Hreman said,
didn't you tell me that yon did the same
thing?"

“No, not by a blamed sight," adding
some  words that countained n not very
complimentary sllusion to the leated
tflames of the lowor regions; why, whon I
eussed Mihone, he was in Richmond and
I wis in Bristol, and I gave him o good
enssing, too,"

Well, the fireman gol bounced, and
the engineer was made snddenly and
strangely happy.—| Nashville American.

Gaelle Proverhs.

We natarally expeot to find a strong
flavor of the sea derived from the Hebri-
dos and the adjacent shores of the main-
land, aud the proverbs which come to us
from this souree areamong the most racy
and original of all.  **No wind ever blow
that did not fill some sail” in an im-
rruml form of “It's an ill wind that

ilows nobody good.” Making needless
diffienltios is happily desoribed as **Mak-
ing » great ocean of a nparrow strait.”
For n man who? prides himsell on being
always wiser than his neighbors, it is

aid:  “He knows where the whales
breed.” For one who seems fated never

to be in lrok: **When the herring is in
the north, Red Maloolm isin the sonth.”
Hore is n brave and cheery utterance,
peonliarly snggestive of the narrow seas,
where the tideis a power not fo be
lightly set at nought: **None ever got
tied with him that did not get it against
him" Noris the wind forgotten: I
shall go to-morrow, said the king. You
shinll wait for me, said the wind.” What
o world of suggestive tenderness and
!mthm lios in tho following: ““There is
jope of the man at sea, but none of the
man in the charch yard!" To these may
be ndded the following graphic little
story: The small Hebridian islands of
Ulva and Gometrs are divided by a nar-
row obisnnal, which is passable at low
water. On one ooeasion, when the min-
inter, who had gone over to Gometra to
preach—intending afterwards to return
to Mull—wans in the midst of his sermon,
ho wus summarily interrupted by the
Beadle with the warning: “*Get on,
ter Jolin—the channel is fAilling!"

How & Man Dropping One-Thousand
Feel Reols,

With regard to the recent sad suicide
of a girl by leaping from one of the tow-
ors of Notre Dame, Dr. Bronardeli's ex-

yreased view that asphyxistion in the
Lll may have boen the oause of death,
has .gvan rise Lo some correapondence in
La Nature, M, Bontemts pointa ont
that the depth of about 66 “metres, the
velooity aoquired in the time (less than
four seconds) eannot have been su groat
s that sometimes attained on  railvoads,
o, f., 38 motres per second on the line
between Ohalons snd Paris, where the
effeot shoull be the same; yet we nevor
heard of asphyxistion um:lno drivers
and stokers, He oonsid it desirable
that the idea in question should be ex-
ploded, as unhappy persons may be led
to choose suicide by falling from a
height, under the notion that they will
die before reaching the groand. hu.
M. Gossim mentions thet & fow yoears
ogo & man threw himself from the top of
the Column of July,fulling on the awning
which slioltored workmon at the pedes-
tal; he sulfered only a fow alight contus-
ions, M. Remy says he has often seen
au Englishman leap from o height of 81
motars, say 103 fost, into » deep river;
and he was shown in 1852, in the

Oahu, by missionaries, a native who
fallen from n verified height of more
than 300 meters, say 1000 feec.  His fall
was broken near the end by & growth of
ferus nod other plants, and he had only
a few wounds.  Asked as to his sensation
in falling, he said he only felt dazeled. —
London Times, ‘

Dunarion o¥ Duams,—It is clsimed
that the longest dream lasts loss than
threo minutes, A man fell asleep as the
clock toiled the fivst stroke of twelve.
He awakened ere tho echo of the twelfth
stroke had died away, haviog in the
interval dreamed thut he commitied o
arime, was detected after five yoars,tried
and condemned, The shock of flnding
the halter about the neck aronsed him to
conscionsness, when he discovered that
all these ovents havpened in  an
infinitesimal frogment of time. Mo-
hammed, wishiog to illusteate the won-
ders of sleep told how s certsin man,
being o shoik, found himself, for his

ride, mado = poor fisherman; that bo

ived ns one for sixty yoars, bringing up
a family wnd workiug hard; and upon
wiking uli from his long dream, so short
u time had be been asleep that the par-
row-nocked bottle filled with water--
which he overturned as he fell
il not time in which to empty itself.~
Clristian Leader,

A Now York doctor writes that one o

double his blood cirenlation by .

o flifrl’:?l h.:dmlrﬁlx =

waler, soon that

B s el
to come futo nse in & way of

the lenrned doctor never dreamed,
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