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j tions had recently deprived Perrang of | you have heard them —there, there, don’t

A PARABLE.

Bald Christ, our Lord, [ will g> and see

How the men, my brethren, believe in me.

e passed not sgain throuzh the gate of birth,
But made himself known to the children of earth

Then sald the chief priests, and rulers and kings,
* Behold, now, the Giver of all good things

Go to, let us welcome with pomp aud sfate

Him whom aloue is mighty and greal.

With earpets of gold the groung they spread
Wherever the bof:oof Man should tread,

And in palace chambers lofiy and r re

They lodged him and served him with kingly fare.

Great organs serged through arches d'm

_Their jubliant tfloods in praise of him;

Aud in ebhurch and paiace, and judgment hall,
He saw bis tmsge high over all.

But still, wherever his stepy they led,

The Lord in sorrow bent down his head,

And fiom under the heavy foundation stones,
The Son of Mary heard bitler groans.

And iy chnrch, and palace, and Jidgment haill,
Ho marked great tsstires that rent the wall,
And opened wider and yet more wide

As the living foundauon heaved and sighed.

*“Have ye foundeA your thrones and altars, then,
On the bodies aud souls of living ment

And think ye that building sbail cudure,

Waoich sheiters the nouble and crusbes the poor?”

“®ith gates of silver and bars of gold

Ye huve feuced my sh ep from their Falher's fold,
I have beard ths dropping of thelr tears,

In BHeaven these vighi¢en hundred vears.”

“0 Lord and Master, not ours the gullt,
We built but as our farthers bullr,

Behuld thine images, how thev stand,
Sovereign aud sole, through all our Isod.

* Uur task iz hard—with sword and dime
To hold the earth forever the same.

And with sharp ernoks of steal to keep
8.1, as thou iiftest them, thy sheep.”™

Then Christ sought out an artlsan,

A low browed, siunted, haggurd man,
And & motheriess girl, whose fingers (hin
Pushed from her faintly want and sin,

These st he | 1 the midst of them,
And as they drew back their garmeot Lhem.
For fear of defilemeat. “Lo, here,” sald be,
*“The images ye baye made of me
—James Ruassell Lowell

WHY HE MARRIED HER,

Everybody at Mayport said that no-
body knew why Colonel Reave married
Eunice Perrang. Eversthing bat her
looks seemed to be agaiunst the girl.
Even ber name wae used to her detri-
meant, for no one had ever heard it any-
where else as that of any family, either
good or bad, unless, perhaps, it wus a
corruption of the French Perrin, 1in
which case it implied that the young
woman's own branch of the family must
Lave fallen very low to have accepted so
valgar a pronunciation.

But the name was only the beginning
of Miss Perrang's drawback. Her father
had nothing but money—gained by com-
pounding hignors—to make him promi-
nent at Mayport, and in spending this
his taste was so bad that he seldom sue-
ceeded in mot being offensive. His wife
was a bandsome woman who was not
withont dignity, but an unfortunate
fondness for opium and other stimulants
hed occusionsally caused her to act so

" strangely when 1n company that invita-

tions to her parties became more and
more prodnctive of regrets, and they
were returned less and less. When sad-
denly, Mrs. Perrang realized ber posi-
tion, she changed her set for the one of
which her husband was the most fond,
sod her habits also changed for thse
worse. _

People did not drop Eunice as thor-
oughly as they did her parents. While
at sechool the girl's high spirits, good
temper and generosity made ber a favor-
ite, snd as she was handsome as weil as
lively the voung men joined their sisters
in defending her whenever they her a!-
luded ta werely as **one of the Perrangs.”
Besidé, there were mothers and fathers
who pitied the girl and were quite willing
that their own family circles should make
some amends to her for what she lacked
at home. But as she became a woman
and found herself the favorite of most of
the yoang men in the town, many maid-
ens and their parents perceptibly cooled
in their apparent regard for her. Re-
garded only as 8 young womsn, she was
at least the equal of apy of her old
schoolmates, but as a girl who might
marry and compel a blending of good
family names with that of Perrang, she
was too dredfual t¢ be thought of for an
1ustant,

The girl was wise enough to detect the
general change of wanner as soon as it
began and to know the reason. The ef-
fect was whut it would have been on any
other young woman of proper self re-
spect. "People who tried to keep her at
a distance, or to let her alone, were vig-
orously *‘cut” as soon as their purpose
became manifest, so she was soon com-
pelled to choose between no society and
that which her father's ostentations use
of money attracted. She chose the for-
mer, or slinost that, for, of her old ac-
guaintances about the only ones who re-
mained faithiul wers Colonel Reave,
who speut his occasional leaves of ab-
sence at Mayport, Dr. Morsley, who was
rector of the churel which she attended,
and Mr. Boonarton, a New York mer-
chant who had plenty of money, an in-
valid wife and two disagreeable daugh-
ters.

People then said that if poor Eunice
ever married, her husband would have
to come from her father's detestable set,
for Dr. Morsley, althongh a widower,
believed it a sin to take a second wife,
and he was a man of charac!er so strong
that he would never abandon a prineiple.
The coloael was not to be thought of as
a possible husband; many a mother had
endeavored to win him for her daugater,
but the colonel came to Mayport only to
be near the grave in which, fifteen years
before, he had plgeed the woman
whom he had engaged to marry. Mr.
Bennarton was far more likely to become
a hnsband, for had not his wife been ill
for vearn?

Bnt some people had heard stories
sbout Bonuarton. A young lady who
onee disappeared snddenly from society
in New York was never afterward seen
at the theater, the sea shore or in En-
rope exeept with Donnarton as her es-
cort. His inannér was engaging, his will
persistent and his principles no
than absolutely required by business.
B0, when Eunice Perrang began to ride
and dine with him, reeming to enjoy his
attenlions, a number of fathers and
mothers who had consciences began to

repent of their course toward the girl, |

and to try to change it, but when they
attempted this, they found the girl’'sown
will in their way, 5o, as people always
do in such cases, they attributed her
manner to the worst reason that sug-
gested itself. Theyconfidently expected
& socandal, for some unfortunate speoula-

higher |

| robbed him of his life. What could be
| expected of a girl like Eunice when she
had neither father nor money, and was
loved, after a fashion, by a rich man who
| already had a wife? ;

A few people hpeged Dr, Morsley to
| redlouble his endeavors to exert a good
influence over the girl; they got for their
pains some lectures, severer than any
one not a olergyman would dare give,
for their own neglect; indeed, the good
rector’s indignation cost him two
families who bad always occupied very
high-priced pews. Others wanted to
speak to Colonel Reave, but he had sud-
denly become almost unapproachable;
he accepted scarcely any invitations; he
seemed in bad spirits, and were it nol
that he was seeu oftener than usual at
the grave of his lost sweetheart, his ac-
quaintances might have believed that he
was piqued at Eanice’s preference for
Bonnarton.

As for the merchant, his personal ap-
pearance and spirits improved steaiily,
and those of his neighbors who were fa-
miliar with Lim said in confidence to
other intimates that when rallied abour
Miss Perrang, the merchant would smile
as if he hud every reason to be satisfied
with his prospects, and whon ussked,
hypoeritieally, bow the colonel was get-
ting along with Miss Perrang, the answer
generally wasthat the colonel had alntost
ceased calling, for whenever he came the
young lady was almost sure to be enter-
taining better company.

Ou one of the rare occasions when the
colonel allowed himself to accept an in-
vitation, one of the guests said:

*I heard to-day that Bonnarton had
| bonght Martin's place at the Ridge. It's
a charming little nest, but it's two miles
from anywhere. What do you suppose
he wants with 1t?”

Nobody could guess; those who might
have done so saw Colonel Reave frown,
so they thought it best to remain silent.

“Don't vou understand?” persisted
the informant, with a half-tipsy leer that
was nevertheless significart.

*‘No." said the host, hurriedly, taking
the fellow’s arm, ‘‘nor do yon, Robin-
son, (Gentlemen, suppose we join the
ladies?”

All acted on the suggestion but the

colonel, who begged to be excused for
the remainder of the evening. An old
wound was troubling him, he said, and
he would rather be no company than bad
company.
But instead of going to the cottage of
an old soldier servant, where he was the
only boarder, the colonel strode in the
opposite direction. Dr. Morsley, who
had been a fellow guest, aud bhad heard
of what had been said, begged his host
to let him escape from tbe house unseen
and follow the colonel, for he feared
sometbing might bappen
soldier meet—well, he wonld men‘ion no
names,

The host understood, and smuggled
the dootor’'s hat and cane from the
dressing-room, and the reverend gentle-
man escaped by a side door so speedily
that he reached tbe sidewalk almost as
soon as the colonel. By walking on the
sodded portion of the sidewalk, he fol-
lowed rapidly without making any
noise,

But the trip did not progress exactly
us the doctor had expected. Instead of
going directly to Bonnarton’s house or
to the Perrang place, the colonel went to
the little village cemetery.

The doctor promptly became ashamed
of himself; although he was glad to have
the colonel as regardful as himself of
Funice Perrang's reputation, and was
rather sorry that the colonel’s abrupt de-
parture had not been caused by the in-
sinuation he had heard, the errand upon
which his military friend was now bent
seemed of far bhigher nature than
chastising an old profligate. The old
man was about to retrace hissteps, wh-n
it occurred to him that the colonel had
been in such bad health and spirits for
a month or two that he might not be safe
company for himself at a time when he
preferred a lonely graveyard to a chear-
ful feast.

He had heard of middle-aged lovers
killing themselves at the graves of their
dead sweethearts; so he felt it would ot
be indelicate if he were to watch the
colonel for a few minutes. The grave
was near o hedge that separated the cem-
eterv grounds from the garden of one of
the dootor’s parishioners; so the old man
tiptoed through the garden and close to
the hedge just in time to hear the col-
onel say:

“‘It is not for my sake, Agoes, but for
hers."

Then the colonel arose from his knees,
passed out of the cemetery, and walked
rapidly toward Miss Perrang's house.
The doctor followed rapidly, his head in
a whirl. The colonel entered the house,
and a moment !ater the clergyman
peered in the parlor window, saw that
only Funice and the colonel were there,
and whispared:

“Thank God!"

The colonel complimentad the lady on
her appearance and was told in reply that
Miss Perrang had never seen him look-
ing better. This assurance seemed to
please the colonel for his aye brightened
as if his mind had been cleared in some
way. He auswered quickly that no man
whose heart was so entirely and worthily
filled conld help looking his best,

“Oh, Colopel!" exclaimed Miss Per-
rang, playfully, ‘‘that sounds very much
as if yon wers in love., Do tell me who
the happy woman is?"

““May I tell you in confidence?"” asked
the colonel, gravely; he extended hLis
hand as he added: *‘*We are old friends,
you know. Youn won't laugh at me if
you don't approve of my choice?”

“Laugh at you, Colonel Reave?"” ex-
claimed Euanice. ‘‘No woman could do
that. The woman whom the one great
cateh of Mayport is in love with is—"

*You, Miss Perrang,” iaterrupted the
colonel. *“‘Forgive an old soldier's
bluntness if I ask youn plainly will yon
marry me?”

The lady's self posseasion forsook her;
' #o, apparently, did her tongue. All she
conld do was to stare blankly.

!' ““Hava I offended yon?" asked the col-
| onel, gently,
|  “*Yon bava honored me as no man ever

|did. Ioan at least be frank in re-
| tarn."” She averted her eye and eon-

iﬁnod:
i *‘People have talked about me and

| all his money, and soon after liquor! break a soldier's word for the sake of be-
| ing polite.”

: believed nothing. I will believe nothing

shounld the |

SEPTEMBER 7, iqss; |

*I bhave heard searcely anything and

but what you yourself tell me.”

“I can only say there is nothing to
tell,"” said the lady.

“Certainly not,” said the colonel.

“Buat,"” continued Miss Perrang, ‘‘peo-
ple will say cruel things about a friend-
less girl.”

‘“‘I'hen people should be kept in order

by a man who has a right to speak for
her and whose word no one dare
impugn.” |

"*“‘Your name and family is held in high ‘
honor—" !

“‘Care for them, for me,” interrapted |
the colonel, “‘and let me gunard you in
return.”

Whether Miss Perrang would have
hesitated longer is knowan ouly to herself
and the colonel, for the latter, hearing
the gate close and steps approach the
honse, quickly threw his arms around
the astonished girl and kissed her on
both cheeks, A moment later Mr. |
Bonnarton entered the room and seemed |
displeased at what he saw, but the
eolonel, who seemed to be in high glee,
said: |
“‘(;o0d evening, Mr. Boaonarton, you |
have arrived just in time to be the first
to congratulate us on our engagement.” |

Mr. Bonnarton merely glared.

Miss Perrang without the slightest
sign of fear returned his look, upon
which Bonparton said: ‘‘Good-night,"”
aud abruptly guitted the room. Ashe
did se Dr. Morslev snesked away from
the windowswhers he had Leen listening, |
dropped on his knees behind s neglected |
rose clump and offered up a prayer that |
e had never seenin print. A few weeks
later he joined the celonel and Eunice in |
marriage, and everybody who was any- |
body came to the wedding and visited |
the bride always thereafter. The |
colonel, in spite of his long devotion to |
first love, became a very happy hugband.
As for Bonnarton, he was so unmeroi-
fully chaffed that he speedily drank him-
self to death.

Not Rest, but Work. |

|

We have often wondered where and |
how humanity got the idea that rest is
happiness, for a greater fallacy never ex-
isted. Yet it seems that the one bright ‘
dream that cheers the busy man through |
the years of struggle and strife of early |
life is that by-and-by, when he is old, he |
will give up work eptirely and rest.
And the mother, as she ministers to the
ever re curring wantsof her little family,
revels in anticipation of the days to come |
when the childeen will have been raized
and she and her bhusband can enjoy
again the repose of earlier years.

Time passes—yea it seems to fly, and
at fifty-five the man has succeeded |
beyond his most sanguine expectations
of his youth; but does he settle up his
business affuirs and invest al! his eapital
in government bonds that he might be |
rid of care, although his money yields
hima low rate of iaterest? Not one time in |
a thousaund, if he can find anything more |
remunerative to do with it. Bat if he
decides in favor of the care-frea conrse,
nipe iimes out of ten he devotes the re-
mainder of his days to regretting his |
folly in closing out a bnsiness that had |
made him comparatively happy in years
past, and by this act severing his con-
pection with the active, moving world
about him.

And the housa secemad never so big, |
nor the mother’s heart half so dwvsolata,
as when she has siid good-bye to the
baby and he goes out into the world to
battle with its trials, Then Low the
veurs of his dependence, when he was
a oonstant oare comes back to her, and
she contrasts the care-free weariness that
was then her daily portion, with the
anxiety that is now her constant com-
panion, and how gladly would she leave
the luxury and ease that surrounds her
and return to the old days with all they
held of work and worry. Bat it is too
late now. While all these joys of woman-
hood were hers, she allowed herself to
be blinded by the dazzling picture of
rest in the future, until she could see no
beauty in the busy present.

And were it pot for this effect which
invariably results from our mistaken
idea of the delights of rest, we would
feel that our time was woree than lost
that is spent in referring to it. Baut it is
a mistake that may in a great measure
be avoided. Every ore of ns may dis-
cover new beauties in our daily toil by
steadfastly resisting the one temptation
to long for rest as the one thingto be de-
sired. *‘‘This world is & working world
and man is & working creature, and the
svoner we realize this truth the better
we fill the places for which the Almighty
bas designed us.”"— Burlington Hawk-
eye.

A Famouns Aeronaut.

The village of Vidalon-les-Annonay,
celebrated last mownth the centenary of
Josseph Montgolfier, the famoas balloon-
ist. His father was a well-to-do paper
maker. The son, who had an excellent
education, early showed a marked taste
for science, and very early signalized
himself by improvements in guupowder
manufacture and many other industries,
more especially paper-making. His bal-
loon invention created an extraordinary
excitement in France, and Louis XVI.
conferred on him an order and a pension
and letters of nobility on his father—a
rare instance of speedy recognition for
an inventor in high quarters. He met
with equal anccentance at the hands of
Napoleon, who gave him the Legion of
Honor, and made him director of arts
and mannufactnre. Montgolfier had a
most able coadjutor in bhis brother,
Etiennve, and a modest pyramid at Au-
nonay commemorates the two. The
people there think that the Montgolfiers
deserve something better, and a sub-
seription has been opened for tuat end.
Its promoters aver that those who recall
that sixty-four balloons earried 3,000,000
of letters into and out of Paris- during
the siege, shonld cheerfully contribute.
Montgolfier would probably be much
mortified aocd surprised were Le to re-
turn to earth to day, and find that the
guidance of balloons remains as poor
Mr, Powell, the British member of par-

| glass around the end of a wire.

liament, found at the coat of his life two
yoars ago, as much a mystery as ever,

Glass Eyes for Animals.

As a Suan reporter glanced at a glass
showease in front of a taxidermist’s store
on Williams street his glance was re-
turned by a bundred eyes of various
colors and dimensions. They were yel
low, blue, carmine, brown and oval,
round and oval, large and small. Some
I.\%d the mild, supplicating gaze of an
Alderny cow, some the glare of the tiger,
some the wary glance of the fox, some
the steady stare of the owl, and some the
idiotic look of a wax dummy,

A sign on the ocase read: ‘‘Artificial
eves for stuffed birds, ete.,” and a painted
band pointed upstairs. In a small front
room on tha u;‘e?nd floor were a number
of showocases '“ull of all kinds of fancy
articles of glavsware, and among the
cases was one containing eyes like those
below. Secattered over #table were thia
bars of glass of various hues. From the
back room came a combination of sounds
like the whirr of a sewing machine and
the sprrr-ut of a gas flame in draught.
Mingled with these were complaints of
the Lheat, and directions to a small boy to
take a tin can and get ttn cents’ worth of
something cold. In the back the
reporter saw two men engaged in
glass blowing, and a third super-
intending them. Onpe of the men had a
bar of ordinary erystal glass. Holding
it in the gss fla-ne, he worked a lump of
Whaile
it was still soft he handed it over to the
other blower, who took a very thin barof
yellow glass, and, heating it, worked it
into the erystal. Whed after a while he
removed the crystal and yellow glass
from the flame, the glass at the end of
the wire looked like & round, glowing
eye. Asit cooled down the yeliow that
bad worked in began to resemble more
and more a yellow iris. When it was
thoroughly cool and hard it looked like a
large owl's eye, the pupil being a section
of the wire on which the glass was
heated.

Before the glass had cooled, the first
man lhiad heated another piece of erystal
glass, molded it, and handed it to the
second man, whoagain worked in a piece

| of vellow glass.

“*We've got enough owl'a eyes now,”
the snperintendent said. ‘I guess yon
had better make fifty dolls’ eyes, fifteen
pair blue and the rest brown.”

“You see,” he continned, turning to
the reporter, “‘baby dolls mostly have
light hair anad blue eyes, while large
young lady"dolls are brunettes., Asthe
baby dolls are cheaper, there is more
demand for them, and so I have to keep
more blue eveés on hand.”

As he finished speaking, the first work-

| man pressed the soft, heated crystal glass

into a tiny mold, drew it ont a tiny white
human eve, and handed it to the second
workman, who inserted a small blue iris,
just as he had inssrted the yvellow pupils
in the owl eyes. After the glass had
cooled down it looked like a wee blue
human eve. When fifteen pairs had thus
been made, the heated crystal was dipped
into a larger mould for large young lady
dolls’ eyes, aud brown irises worked in.

t When ten pairs of these had been made

the superintendent said:

““Now, that we've made eyes for babies
and young ladies, we'll make some for
full-grown women—milliner's wax lay-
figures, you know. Brown eyes this
time, because we've got blue eyes encugh
on hand "

This time the lLeated crystal giass was
pressed into a mold as large asa woman's
eye, and a correspondingly largeiris was

| worked in.

**Is your prineipal trade in eyes for
dolls and lay-figures, or in artificial eyes
for beasts and birds?"” the reporter asked
the superintendent.

“In the latter. That is my specialty. I
have two diplomas from the American
society of taxidermists.”

“Do you sell your goods at retail to
people who have pets stuffed?”

““No. I am simply a manufacturer
and sell to dealers in artificial eyes,
though I also sell to taxidermists.”

**And for what eyes do you have the
most demand?"’

**Of course forartificial eyes for stuffed
household pets—dogs' eyes, cats’ eyes,
and small birds' eyes."”

““And do you keep these in all sizes?”

“*Not only in all sizes, butin a | shapes.
The shape of the eye differs sccording
to the position of the bird or animal
though the difference is greater in ani-
mals than in birds.”

*‘In what animgl does the shape of the
eye vary the most.”

“‘Decidedly the cat. The shapes of
the eat's eye run all the way from round
to oyal. It depends on whether the cat
is looking into a flame of light orin a
dark room, or is purring, or
just waking up, or opening
its eyes in & dose and on
many other circnmstances. Now people
may remember their cat with most pleas-
ure in a certain position, and according-
ly have it stuffed in that position. Of
course the taxidermist comes to me for
the eyes which suit the position, and it
isin shaping them according to the exi-
gencies of tha occasion that the manufae-
turer shows his skill.”

*‘Some animals, I suppose, have large
eyes lor their size and some have small
ones?"”

*“Oh, yvea. The owl has a very large
eye for its size, when you compare it to
the peacock, which has very small eyes.”

“For what apnimal or bird do yom
make the lagest eyes and for which the
smallest?”

*‘I maXke the largest eves for the moose
and the smallest for the thrush.”

“Do you use other colors than brown
and yellow in making eyes for beasts
and birds."”

“For some fancy South American
birds I have to, or they wouldn't look
natural.”

As the reporter went down stairs the
sun was streaming into the show-case on
the street bnt the eyes didn't blink,

A Galveston school teacher asked a
new boy: ‘‘If a earpenter wants to cover
a roof fifteen feet wide by thirty feet
broad with shingles five feet broad by
twelve feet long, how many shingles will
be needed?’ The boy took down his hat
and slid for the door. ‘*Where are you
going?” asked the tcacher. ‘‘To find a
carpenter. He ought to know that bet-
ter than any of we fellers."—Hartford
Times.

Ismail Pasha, ex khedive,
permanently in London.

will live

i
The Danger of Steady Drinking.

While every one is willidg to admit
that the habitual drinking of spirituous
liquors is detrimental io bealth,few per-
sons believe that, except in dases of inor-
dinate indulgence, sle and beer are in-
jurions, So general is the convistion
that these beverages are harmless that
they arefrequently drack instead of wa-
ter, as a safeguard to health., In view of
the character of the water In,lrnishad the
inhabitants, not only to this city, but to
the dwellers of other closely populated
sections as well, there womnld seem to
be some excuse for this reasaning. This
point, however, is open to| discusaion,
and before jumping at anyJ- coneclasion
as to the advantages of maanliqnoru ver-
sus water, it will be wise to consider the
opinions of medical men,| who have
abundsut opportanity to watch the ef-
feets of each and are presamably quali-
fied to judge of their respective merits.
Moreover the man who drinks beer or
ale as a sacitary measure can have no
assurance that it is not made from water
originally even more impure than that
he seeks to avoid, and further defiled by
drugs and herbs which are in themselves

prejudicial to health. To the in-
juricus  effects of maalt ligu-
ors numerous Fnglish physicians of

In a letter recently delivered by Mr,
William Hargrave, he refurred to the
opinions of a few of these professional
experts. All of them agree tiiat the Lon-
don draymen, who have ¢hé unlimitsd
privilege of the brewery cellar, are the
worst patients in the Metropolitan hos-
pital. Though theyare apparently mod-
els of health and strength, yetif one of
them receives a serious injury, it is
nearly always necessary to amputate in
order to give him the remotest chance of
life. Sir Astley Cooper findd that even
so slight an 1njury as a scriteh on the
hand frowm a splinter is quifo sufficient
to frequently cause death to the habitual
beer drinker. Dr. Gordon says that the
moment beer drinkers are attacked with
acute diseases they are not able to bear
depletion, and die. Dr. Edwards thinks
their diseases are always of a dangerous
character, and that in cases |of accident
they can never undergo even the most
trifling operation with the |security of
the temperate, Other medical men of no
less note are of the opinioh that malt
liquors render the blood sizy and unfit
for circulation—henee proceed ob-
structions and inflammations pf the lungs
—and that there ure few| greal bear
drinkers who are not phthisical, bronght
on by the glutinous and indigestible na—
ture of the ale and porter, These
liquors icflame the blood, and tear to
pices the tender vessels of| the lgngs.
The experience of these| gentlemen
teaches them not slone are the brain and
lungs affected by even the mioderate nse
of beer, but the stomach is also made to
pay its share of the peuzity.| The nerves
of the stomach are injured, ¢ansing dys-
pepsia, ete., and its mucuous lining be-
comes inflamed and covered with ulcerous
patches. In conclusion, they think that
regular moderate dirinking 1s more inju-
rious than periodical drunkienness, with
intervals of abstinence. It is, then,
the daily tippling in which |the greatest
danger lies. The stomach s subjeoted
to freguent stimulation and| depression,
and the system has no time|to overcome
the injury of the poison which accumu-
lates from day to day, never ceasing in
its work of destruction. The conclus.ons
reuched by a recently presdnted report
of the committee of the Haryeian society
in England relating to the mortality due
to alcohol may be of interest in this con-
nection, as there is no reason to behieve
that the death rate from snch causes in
England and America diffors/very widely,
The report says:

““There is, upon the wholp, reason to
think that in the metropolis the mortal-
ity among any considerable gronp of in-
temperate persons will diﬂ'ef from that
generally prevailing amopg adults in
the following important 'l'particulsrs,
namely: A fourfold increase in the
deaths from diseases of the liver or chyl-
opastio viscera, a two-fold in¢rease in the
deaths from disease of the kidneys, a de-
crease of half as much again of those
from heart disease, a marked increase of
those from pneumonis and |pleurisy, a
considerable increase and an earlier re-
ourrence of those from diae;fe of the cen-

note have recently borne}mstimon :

tral nervouns system, a marked increase
in those from bronchitis, asthma, emphy-
sema and congestion of the Jungs, a de
crease nearly as great in| those from
hthisis, and & later occurrence, or at
east termination, of the dijease, a very
large decrease in those fram old age,
with an increase in thosd referred to
atrophy, debiiity, ete., and the addition
of a considerable group reférred in gen-
eral {erms to alcoholism or ¢hronic alco-
holism, or resulting from accidents.”"—
Phila, Press, T

Married at a Fun ; al.

The late Mrs. Swiit was buried from
her residence last Friday m&rning. The
Rev. J. M. Lyon conducted the faoneral
sarvices. After the paopleLhad assem-
bled, and just before the time for eom-
mencing the services, the pastor stated
that it had been the desire of the de-
ceased, a few hours previous to her
death, that her adopted da&ghter Lizzie
and Mr. Jesse Lawrence, to whom she
(Lizzie) was betrothed, shonld be mar-
ried before she (the mother) closed her
eyes in death, but as . Lawrence
was out of town at the time her request
oould not,of course,be granted. In view,
therefore, of the circumstances, it was
thought best to and eminently proper
that the young couple shounld then snd

there be united in marrisge. In the
connection it might be observed that
Lizzie, by the death of Mrs. Swift,

would be left alone in the world. The
ceremony was, therefore, perfcrmed in
the presence of the dead and-the friends
assembled, and was an occasion of more
than ordinary impressiveness and sol-
eminty. By will, Lizzie takes the resi-
dence all furnished, and land connected,
besides, we understand, about, $2500 in
money invested, and the foung people
commenced housekeeping at onoce in the
old bomestead, nnder favorable, though
peculiar ciroumstances.—-Rochester,
(Mich.) Era.

The German emperor, who is over 88

years old, is hale and vigorous, while the
empress, at 72, is a confirmed invalid,

[ Dueling, Past and Present.

Twenty-five years ago. at the table of
a gentleman whose father Lad fallen in a
duel, the conversation fell upon duel-
ing, and after it had proceeded for some
time the host rerarked,emphatically, thut
there were occasions when it was a man's
solemn duty to fight. The personal ref-
erence was too significant to permit far-
ther insistence at that table that dnel-
ing was c¢rimioal folly, and the subject
of conversation was changed,

The host, however, had only reiterated
the familiar view of General Hamilton.
His plea was, that in the state of public
opinion at the time when Burr chal-
lenged him, to refuse to fight under cir-
cumstances which by the ‘‘code of
honor” authorized a challenge, was to
accept a brand of cowardice and of a
want of gentlemanly feeling, which
would banish him to a moral and social
coventry, and throw a cloud of diseredit
upon his family. So Hamilton, oneof
the bravest men and one of the acutest
intellects of hLis time, permitted a worth-
less fellow to murder him. Yet there is
no doubt that he stuted ascurately the
general feeling of the sociai circle in
which bhe lived. There was probably
nota econspicuous member ofptlmt 8O-
ciety who was of military antecedents
who would not have challenged any man
who had said of him what Hamilton had
said of Burr. Hamilton disdained ex-
planation or recantation, and the result
was sccepted astragical, but in a certain
sense inevitablo,

Yet the result aroused public senti-
ment to the atrocity of this barbarous
survival of the ordeal of private battle,
That ono of the most justly renowned of
public men, of nnsurpassed ability,
should be shot down like a mad dog, be-
cause he had expressed the general feel-
ing about an nnprincipled schemer, was
an exasperating public misfortune. But
that he should have been murdered in
deference to a practice which was ap
proved in the best society, yet which
placed every other valuable life at the
mercy of any wily vagabond, was a pub-
lio peril. From that day to this there
has been no duel which could be said to
have commanded public sympathy or
approval. From the bright June morn-
ing, eighty years ago, when Hamilton
fell at Weehawken, to the June of this
vear, when two foolish men shot et each
other in Virginia, there has been asteady
and complete change of publie opinion,
and the performance of this year was re-
ceived with almost universul contempt,
and with indigoant censure of a dilatory
police.

The most eslebrated duel in this coun-
try since that of Hamilton and Burr was
the encounter between Commodores De-
catur and Barron, in 1820, near Wash-
ington, in which Decatur, like Hamilton,
was mortally wounded, and likewise
lived but a few hours. The gquarrel was
one of professional, as Burr's of politieal

jealousy. But as the only conceivable
sdvantage  of the Hamilton duel
lay in its aronsing the puablie
mi to the barbarity of dneling,

the only gain from the Decatur duel was
that it confirmed this conviction. In both
instances there was an unspeakable shock
to the country and infinite domestic an-
gunish. Nothing e«lse was achieved.
Neither general manners nor morals
were improved, nor was the fame of
either combatant heightened, nor publio
counfidence in the men or admiration of
their public services increased. In both
cases it was a calamity alleviated solely
by the resolution which it awakeoed that
such calamitien should not ocenr again.
Such a resolation, indeed, could not
at once prevail, and eighteen years after
Decatur was killed, Jonathan Cilley, of
Maive, was killed in a duel at Washing-
ton by William J. Graves, of Kentucky.
This event ocenrred forty-five years ago,
buot the outery with which it was re-
ceived even at thai time—one of the
newspaper moralists lapsing into rhy.axe
as he deplored the cruel ecnstom which
led excellent men to the fatal field—
*““Where Cilleys meet their Graves''-—

and the practical disappearance of Mr,
Graves from public life, showed how
deep and strong was the public con-
demnation, and how radically the general
view of the duel was changed.

Even in the burning height of the
political and sectional animosity of 1856,
when Brooks had assaulted Charles Sum-
ner, the challenge of Brooks by some of
Sumner's friends met with little public
sympathy. During the oxoitement the
‘“‘Easy Chair” met the late Count
Gurowski, who was a ecopstant and
devoted friend of Mr. Saomnper,
but B old-world msan, with
all the hereditary social prejndices
of the old world. Theocount was furious
that such o dastardly blow had not been
avenged. *‘‘Has he no friencs?" he ex-
claimed. *‘Is there no honor left in
your country?” And, as if he would
burst with indignant impstience, he
shook both fists in the air, and thunder-
ed out, *‘Good God! will not somebody
challenge anybody?"”

No, thst time is past. The elderly
clab dude may lament the good old code
of honor—a word of which he has a very
ladicrous conoeption—as Major Penden~
nis, when he pulled off his wig, and took
oat his false teeth, and removed the pad-
ded calves of his legs, used to hope that
the world was not sinking into shams in
its oldage. Quarreling editors may win
a morning’s notoriety by stealing to the
field, furnishing a paragraph for the re-
porters, and runuing away from the po-
lice. But they gsin only the unsavory
notoriety of the man in & curled wig and
flowered waistooat and huge flapped coat
of the last century who used to parade
Broadway. The costume was merely an
advertisement, and of very contemptible
wares., The man who fights a duel to-
day excites but one comment. Should
he fall, the common opinion of enlight-
ened mankind writes upon his head-stone,
“‘He died as the fool dieth."—George
William Curtis, in Harper's Magazine
for September.

A new use has been found for cotton.
Manufactured into duck it bus been snc-
cessfully introduced as a roofing mater-
ial. Au{de from its cheapness it pos-
sesses the advantage of lightneas as com-
pared with shingles or slate;it effectually
excludes water, and is said to be a non-
conductor of heat.

will amount to $3,340,000,
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ALL SORETS.

Senator Fair is said to intend to marry
on his retarn from Europe,

J. W. Mackay and his wife will

the coming winter in New York.

A pert miss says she because
she don't want to look so fore 5

In fashionable London there is noted

who drive gige.

Baneroft, the historian, though .‘iho:,
years old, is reported as one of the ¢
equestrians at Newport, .
A Zulu belle may be said
the prophets, because she has not muoh
on-'er in her own country.

Queen Victoria has received & woman
physician, Mrs. Scharlieb, with unususl
favor at Windsor Castle.

In Iodia they gamblo on the weather,
but in thie country they bet on Wiggins
—to lose, every time.

“*Never mind the wire—wherefore?™ is
the agony evolved by & Philadelphis
paper of Pinaforical proclivities.

A FPhiladelphis paper t hinks there is &
wide spread conviction that this comniry
should be put on ice immediately.

A wepll-known actress, Mrs. Kendal,
was presented at court recently, her
chaperon being the Countess Rosse.

Theodore Tilton is now in Europe.
Mrs. Tilrvon is seid to be somewhere in
Central New Jorsey, taking in sewing for
a living.

There is one thing about Munchausen,
says & Philadelphia paper to his eredit.
The baron never tried to be a weather-
prophet.

Rbbert Buchanan intends to come to
America next winter to supervise the per-
formance of a play made out of his “‘God
and Man.”

An Arkansas editor suys that the stin-
giest man in hia town talks through his
nose to save the wear and tear on his
false testh.

The Truthseeker, the organ of the in-
fidels, counts among its constituents “‘ull
the judges in the supreme court exoept
Justice Strong."

The treasurer of a Long Island base
ball elub and 870 belonging to the or-
ganization are missing. In whom ecan
we put our trust?

The heading ‘‘Another Safe Robbery
on the South side,” leads the Oil City
Blizzard to remark that most robberies
are safe nowadays.

Up to the hour of going to press
David Davis' bride had not addressed
bim as, **You dear little baby,”™ or *you
fat little ducky darling.”

Rey. Thomas Harrison, known as ““the
boy preacher” when be was younger, has
announced his intention to convert the
eity of St. Louis next winter.

“Dwo vos sshoost enough, budt dree
vos too blendty,"” remarked Huus, when
his girl asked him to take hLer inother
along with him to the dance, :
An Alabama judge has decidsd that »
man who puts bis satohel on & seat in
the cars reserves that seat—upless the
man that moves it is bigger that he is.

There is now no living member of the
group pictured by Carpenter's celebrated
inting of “‘Signing the Proclamation,"”
: ontgomery Blair was the eignth and
ast.
““The difforence,” said Twistem, as he
thumped his glass on the bar, “‘between
this giass and a looust is limpl‘r that one
{: a beer mug and the other's a mere
ug'll
Prince Rismarck has become saspicious
and crabbed in his diagmiuon toad
that makes it impossible for any publio
official but the most obsequious 1o serve
under him,
Even Socrates, says the Saturday Re-
view, could make no head ?li.lut an op-
ponent who argued “‘that a dog was
yours and was slso a father, then the dog
was your father."

Count de Chambord's Castle Frohs-
dorf, one hour's distanee from Vienns,
which “‘shines out of a dense forest like
a snow-white Easter eggin a green neat,”
is a plain square building.

The rheumatism which has drivea
Princess Beatrice to the continent, is
said to have been caunsed by the low-
necked and short sleeved dresses which
the queen makes her we:r.

When the rifls team returns, the mem-
bers will feel like scooting home soross
lots. The boys doubtless did the best
they could. Angels couldn't do any bet-
ter than that.—N, Y. Com.

A contemporary, in reporting a osse of
attempted suicide, alludes to it as the
“‘rash act,” Such language strikes the
mind of the intelligent reader with a
““dull thud.”—N. Y. Com.

‘“No,” said Mrs. McGill, “we don't
celebrata All Fool's Day at our house.
The 'squire never pays any attention to
legal nbollow days; and a: for me, I feel
just as foolish one day as another.”

An up-country exchange asks this
idiotiec question: “Did Romeo for what
Juliet?” The man who would perpetrate
such sn atrocious one as that wounld nos
only pick a pocket, Lut steal an entire
clothing house.-—N. Y. Com.

The wild agony of a man as he kisses
his wife and children good-bye at the de-
pot before they ‘‘go to sce grandma,” is
only equaled by his intense exuberance
as he applauds the singers at the cirons
a few hours later.—Syr. Herald.

The New York Morning Journal makes
the remark that ‘“There were no water-
melons in the Garden of Eden." It is
more than Mkely that the watermelon
was the real forbidden fruit, and that it
doubled np the existing population at
once.--N. Y. Pieayune.

A famous North Carolina ologynn
while preaching from the text, “*He giv-
eth His beloved sleep,” stop in the
middle of his discourse, g “?on his
slumbering con said;
““Brethren, it is hard to realize the uan-
bounded love which the Lord appears to
have for a large portion of mv auditory.”
The editor wrote it: ‘“Toronto Odd
Fellows have endowed & oot in the
‘?:lilo; o ubu,r t{:m. mmo-u: who
o ren;’ but the new
was not familiar with the soribe's h
raphy, set it up: *“‘Twenty old
have Jdossed & cat in the of

Coinage of silver dollars for Augmll

that city for the bone-pit of six China-
L m.”—ﬂ. 'c MI Pu

a great increase 1o the number of ladies

to be like .
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