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LIFE, DEATH AND ETERNITY, |

And what is Life? 1 pray you tall}
A slugganl’s paradis

Where fools and dle
And troubled winds n. e

Ah, no, my child! A barttle-fiel
Whers each mnast t

And ‘midst the strif
And to the vanguari

\ ‘j'r:-h will

Then what i« Death? 1 beg vou tell: I
A ]‘1‘.:_ n Filf't"'.-4 N Ary I

A suddon dirge, » tuteral knell |
Andl friends who wateh wnd fear?
Ah, no, my chitld!  "Tis but a night

1l '
i
riugs gl

OF guiet, peac :
When morning polden light,
Huqd watchers coase to keop,

Etornite! Say, what is it
A cold and darkened tomb,
Where hope i& vain and hopers sil
And walt long years their doom¥ |
Ah, no, my child!  Upe common breath |
Will walt you fo its shar
There sicknoss, sorrow, pain and death
Are felt and fedred vo more,

SHE UNDERSTOOD.

The last Chapter of n Btory.
BY EVELYN THOR

For the New York Mereury
Dr. Irving was in tome respects a

'R

peenliny man.  Other men were not al-

wavs sure that they liked him. With
women it was generally different.  They
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[ did like him. There was no possible
doubt of chat. They muintained that
he was handsome; a statement which
never fatled to call forth from theis
husbands or lovers an emphatic protest:
and they still more veliemently affirmed
that Lis manner ina sickroom, the
stimulating magnetism of his presence,
the soothing intluence of his strong yel
gentle touch, were nnigne and un-
rivaled and more than sufficiently ne-
connted for Lis extraordinary suscoss |
which the hus-
bands wonld again, Lelow their breath,
pish ard pshaw,

Dr. Irving was l!|i!f".'-ninu and stili
anmarried. It could be said of him, as
in the ease of snndey young women,
that this was not from lack of =hance

in his profession—at

To those to whom he ever spoke on the
subject he would langhingly assert that
his profession his and
that he should never warry at all,  But
there were very few persons indeed ta

WS mistross,

whom Dr. Irving unburdened himself
as to his inmost thonghts, Perhaps
there were none at all. He was not a

enmmunicative man, Some of his lady
patients were sure lehad a listory:
there was something mysterions about
him, the more imaginative would aver. |
Had Dr. Irving knownof these things
he would have been smused:; but they
His brongham,
pair of gravs, now

never eameto lis ears.
with the
drew up before his door and he eame in
for his dinner and evening ofiice honrs, |

As his key turned in the lock a shad-
ow passed across the enrvtain that veiled
the lighted intevior [rom the passer-hy,
and a small, slight, dark, pale girl,
searcely more than a child, pressed
close against him the moment the door |
opened.

“Well, Nita,” he said ki!u"y. and |
bent down to kiss her on her forehead.

The girl had his Lhand tightly eluspid
in both her own narrow, slim ones, and |
was looking np at Lim with the dumb,

superh

pathetic eves of a fmthinl dog. She
had no beanty save her eves, Thosa
were large, black, full, lnminons, with

ar intensity of expression that some- |
times  bhalf-startled and half-amused
strangers who chaneod to seo her.  The
rest of the face, with its swarthy skin,
its drregular features, was quite plain.
She wns o singuler little thing, this
ward of the doctor’s, whow Lo had
brought to his home twelve years be-
fore, after an absence of some time in |
Europe, a fatherless and motherless
hild, the deughter of Italian parents.
People understoond that Dr. Irving hid
taken the weird little foreign girl under
his protection to fulfill the last wishes
of a dead friend, and then they well
nigh forgot her existence. She was so
quiet, so mirthless and almost speech-
less at all times, so unlike other elil-
dren in every way, that it was not dif-
ficalt todo so, And g0 Nita had grown
up to the threshold of womanhood, and
had had few or no companions of
her own age, hut spent the long days
in the quiet honse on Lexington avenue
in the company of the doctor's old
housekeeper, all rolled up in a ball on
the lounge in the lihrary with & book
on her knees.

Bomething in her face that night as
she sat oppasite to him ut the dinner
table, perhaps the fact that her ehecks
had a flush of color unusual to them,
which brightening her skin, made her
look for the moment almost pretty,
causing the ldoctor to look sitentively
at her an instant and then to say langh-
ingly: |

Notary Public and Cellecting Agent.
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*“Why, Nita, you're getting to be g |
woman, and a niee looking little woman |
too. Wae shall have to be huntiog up a
busband for you very soon."

The girl dropped her lork, opened her
lips ns if to speak, suddenly got up,and,
without uttering s word, rushed from
the room.

Doctor Trving looked after her in
considerable surprise for s mowment.
Nita bad always boen odd; but she had
never doue anything of this sort he
fore. It was Edwin Irving's way al-
ways to loek for the cause of things, He
went on guistly with bis dinner, but Le

)

| Tuis hat.

and grasped his arm

poudered varieus subjects in his wind | gusps —"you shall not marryl No-—-no

while doing s0. When the door open-
ed and Nita came back to her seat as he
wns enting his dessert, he raised s
eves with one keen, searching glance.
The ¢olor in Nita's chocks was all gone
now; they were palor even than usnal,
and the beavy evebrows were drawn to-
gether in o way that made the [ace
quite old and hard,

ne Dr. Irving

one! Do vou hear? Yon shall not!® l DOCTCRE ANDDOCTORTNG.

hes |
her

The fierce Italion bLlood blazed in
great  Dburning  eves and

thin  small fingers  closed over |
his arm  like o vice, “You
shall not hurt me You have no
heart, no pity, no mercy—oh!” her
hands relaxed their bhold suddenly
and she threw them over her facn.
“What have yon made me sav,” she

o !

After his office honrs,
WS lur'nwn'l:n: to sturt on

She

rounds, he ¢alled the girl to him.
| eame, still with the same look in her
face,

“Nita,” he said, “T want you to ex-
ain your rather extraordinary condnet.
Vhat on earth s the matter, child ?
You don't sappose I want to marry
you ofl to any vne yon don't care for,
or—"

“I do not want to marry any one,”
said the girl, brusquely and flercely,

“U'pon gecond thought, 1 donbt wheth-
er any one would want to marry yon,"
remarked the doctor drgly, taking np
Nita stood sullenly, with drawn
brows, until ha hid reached the door,
then she snddenly tlow after him and
canght him by the arm,

“Ol, don’t—don't—dont e nnkind
to me!” she eried, There was a sharp
sotind of pain in her voice whicl eaused
Doctor Irving to look at her attentive-
ly. Then he said, gently and kindly, as
Lie ulways spoke to Lier,

v “My dear little girl, you are nervons |

“und irritable,  Gioto bed,sleep soundly,
and wake up dn the morning vourself
again.”

Nita said nothing :but her arms crept
higher and elasped the doctor's neck.

“You are not angry? Yon will for-
give me?" she insisted, piteonsly, all
the rebiclliousness gone, and with the
peculir pathetic look in her eves again.

The doctor s!l'll,l'[uwl and kissing her,
said, “Yes, of conrse, dear child,” and
went out; and the girl, as the door
closed lwhind him, threw herself face
downward on the lounge and burst into
a passion of tears,
- - - - - - - -

After that night life did not go on
quite as before in the doctor’s house-
hold, There was a difference. Nita
Lad eecased suddenly, through some
mysterions process, to be the weird,
curions, elf-like c¢hild she had been:

[ sho seemed to have developed into a

woman. If possible the was more si-
lent, more reticent than before, Her
exes, in her small, hagoard face, looked
more intense than ever,
towand the doetor had ehanged a little.
She watehed for his coming just as eager-
Iy, but when he appeared she
would shrink back with o shyness
new to her. At times she had passion-

te ontbreaks of temper which consid
erably startled the old housckeoper,
who had always known her “*as quiet as
a monse;” at other times she would shut
herself in her room all day, and the
Liousekeepor, listening at her door out-
side, would Tiear the sound of muflled
sobs,

Dr. Irving apparently took mo note
of anv of these things. But he had a

- . -
wity of seeing and studying much with-
out giving any sign of having done so.

He eame in one night bringing with
him to diuner & yonng man.  The lat-
ter made himsell rather agreealile to
Nita and seemed bent upon producing
a favorable impression. He returned
aftsr that many times. He ealled in
the evening while the doetor was mak-
ing lis rounds, and when the deetor
found him there he discrcetly disap-
pearad after a few plensant words and
leithis ward to enterteain her visit.. un=
molested. Nita  neidher  expressed
pleasure nor the reverse at this new
state of things, and thus a few mouths
Il:l.»-.ut'n].

Quite sbraptly cue day the doctor
sald :

"“Nita, Henry Payton has proposed for
you.

*Yes, I know,” said
no more.

HSWell," eontinned Dr. lyving with
one of the rare, geenlinr smiles Lis lady
patierts found so fascinating,  “‘wlhat
RIMWEr are You going to give the poor
feliow ?”

Instead of replving Nita looked
steadily at her guardian 8 moment.

“Do you want me to sccept him?"
she asked,

“If you think you might be happy
with him—it might be & good thing,”
said Dr. Irving in & guiet matter-of
fact Way,

The girl turned brusquely sway.
Dr. Irving took up his newspaper and
feigned not to see that she was fighting
against one of the passions of sobs sund
tears that bad become almost habitual
with her of late.

“Payton,” be want on in the eame
tone, '‘is a very fine fellow; heis ex-
tremely fond of you; heis well enough
off to give you w most desirable Lome,
I, my dear chuld, shall in all prob-
ability, no$ live forever., In ten years'
time, when youn will be still, as things
g2 now, connted as a youug lady, I shall
be—well, probably, a stoutish, florid,
prosaic old fellow with a look of more
or less comfortable middle age stamped
sll over me and plenty of gray hairs in
my head. [f anything happened to me
you would be quite alone in the world.
Moreover, I might marry myself someo
day, and then I could not give yon the
same care I bave hitherto always Leen
too Lappy to bestow on yon—"

D, Irving was o vary elever man ; he
had had aset purpose in his mind s he
talked, but he had for once made a mis-
take; he bad overdone his part; be had
goue too far. With a ory like that of a
wounded suimal the girl sprang to him

Nita, and said

“Dou't say that”"—the words ocame
thick wsod lodistivet betwean short

his night |

Her manner |

moanad: “oh, forget it, forget it! For
the merciful heaven's sake—1 am not
well -1 don’t know what T said —"

Dr. Irving had stood motionless all
through the seene, Helooked down at
| the cowering fignre of the girl one mo-

ment and enme to a decision,
l Firmly, almost sternly, he took her
|~f' the avi, and leading her to u chair,
\ made her sit down. He waited one n-

! stant, standing erect in front of her,
‘lE-\ T lnu .‘hill'l .
“OUnee—vyenrs ago I loved a woman,

Are vou listening t5 me? I hiave not
spoken of ler for twelve vears, 1 wonld
notnow Liut that I want you to under-
| stand. Shejwas the wife of another man,
| and she had o ehild. She was beau-
tiful. 1 loved her the first time My eves
restod on ber. 1 loved her till she died

lIHI_\' one short vear after —as I nev-
or Joved bef e, never have loved sinee
and never shall love aslong as thereas
breath in my mortal bhody. T told you
she was marvied.,  Well, slie lovedd me.
She left her husband.  She fled in the
dead of night, She expiated lier sin,
In a fow weeks, or months, she began
tusicken. Remorse killed her at the
{last, It was all wrong. I bave expiat
eid, too, My life has been lonely, ever
will be, The skeleton in my elosot
peersat me dny after day, night after
night. 1 thrustit back, but it isthere.”
He stopped: his faco was very pale.
“Well. shortly after her death her hns-
band died, too—died of a broken heart,
The child was left alone in the world.
Itookit. 1 swore to myself that 1
would be father and mother to it., The
woman was your mother, Nita.

Thera was a dead silence in the room
for the space of several seconds. 'Then
Dr. Irving moved, and took up his
lint.

“Now you understand,” ha said, “Yon
understand why you can never be any-
thing tome but o daughter, Nita, al-
though as a daughter dearly loved.”
He hesitated o moment, and came over
to her. The girl stood up and putcher
hand in lis.

“Yes, 1 onderstand,” she said, in o
voiee that sounded unlike her own, She
| bent over his hand and kissed it softly.

Her lips were cold.

Dr. Trving went out.  Nita watehed
ab the window, hidden beliind the enr-
| tain till the carringe door closed upon
him and the sonnd of wheels had died
away, Then she crept up slowly, as
one who walks in Lis sleep, to her own
| rocm, and closed and 1yeked the door.

The next morning Nita was not at her
aceustomed vlace at the breakfast table.
After waiting a fow moments the dector
sent to her room to know if she were
not well. The servant came down with
8 white, seared face.  The door was fast
locked, she suid.  And there had been
no answer, and no sound, when she
knocked.

Dr. Irving stood at the bedroom door

the next moment. With a mighty
| strain of Lis powerful shoulders he
burst the door open, There lay the

girl on her bed, stark and rigid, with
her tangled, black hair falling over
ihe small, weird face. On the table
 beside the bed was a bottle, labeled
chloroform, It wns empty.

Aud this closed the last chapter of
Dr. Irving's story,

— N —

The Age of Some Charming Women.

From Tho New York Citizen.

A charming woman has nonge. His-
tory is filled with the adventures of
women whese age, if not their conduet,
Helen of Troy was
over forty when that famons elopement
took place. Ten yeurs after, when the
fortunes of war restored her to Mene-
laus, he received her with love and grat-
itnde, Cleopatra was past thirty when
she made the conguest of Antony, and
Diune de Poictiers at thirty-six, and for
many years after, was considerod the
most beautiful woman at the court of
Henry 1L of France. Mme. de Main
tenon was forty-three when she marriad
Louis XIV., and Nimnon de I'Enclos re-
ceived a declaration of love on her
eightieth birthday, The names of
many other aucient society ladies might
be added to the list.

was respectable,

A Young Lady's Adyice.
From the Witness, Bolfast, Ireland
A young lady st a party at Bebington
the other night gave the following ad-
wice to & young man in reference to the
use of big words: In promulgating your
esoteric cogitations, or articulating your

sopuical, psychological observations, be-

[ occasionally die, but T hold that, in

A Fow Words of Advics t> Peonls Who

Are Inclinsd to Medicatioca,

Erom the London Trutl
Do we believe in doctors? Whethoer
1 for

if I woro

wrally sen
Still,
wked my opinion, I should say the pro-
crowaed.  Ply- |
sie 18 hugely overdone.  Half the com-
-ﬂ-c|-.-t'l.|”_\' In“l'!-". ||:|'
do not

wo do or not, we g

them when we are il

fosswon is largely over
plaints people |

suffer from are imaginary. |
deny thav men and women get 112, and |
|
viast number of enses § doctor is unnee-

first, mnd quite helpless at |

essary ot
last —that is, #o far as his physic is cons
cerned, and T have pretty good author.
ity for what 1 say.

Sir Willinm Jenner has the
to declare that “the science of medicine

of

gonrage

18 0 barbarons jargon-—every dose
medicine i a hlind experiment !
the g
sor’s Cliair of Medicine at the College
of Franee, he thus addressed the aston-
ished students: “Gientlemen, medicine
is n humbug. Who knows anvthing
about medicine 21 tell you frankly, Idon't
Natntre does a gl‘l‘ll denl: doctors do
vory little—when they don't do harm.”
Majendie went on to tell the following
pungent little professional tale out of
school

| _“WhenT was head physician at the

[ Hotel Dien I divided the patients into
thive sections.  T'o one I gave the regu-

| lation dispensary medicine in the regu-

[ lation way;to another I gave bread,

[ milk and eolored water and to the third
seetion 1 gave nothing at all,  Well,
gentlemen, every one in the third see-
tion got well, Nature invarinbly came
to the rescue.”
| Now, of course, we must allow some-
thing for the obstrusive eandor of pro-
fespignal econfession—which is always
apt to overleap the mark and give the
[ opponent a few more points than he
nsks for, really for the sike of placing
him nt a disadvantage,  Still there is
truth in the candid jest, if jost 1t be;
and the teath is this: **T'he dootor is
often superfluons, sometimes mischiovs
ous and occasionnlly fatal. Physicking
|ns Sir Wm., Jenner (quoted by Dr,
Ridge) admits, is largely a speenlative
operation. T'he ingenions *“doseist,”
as Artemns Ward would sav, lins theo-
ries abont what 14 the matter with yon;
lie physies gecording to his theory, and
then physiea to correet lis theory.
This hie ealls “changing the treatment,”
Wrong agnin! Try back; alter diet;
then physie away at the new diet
Wrong agein! Patient gets  warse.
Perhaps itis change of air, not change
of food -he wants—brght idea! Send
Liam out of town. O he goes into the
country; forgets to take his physio;
feels botter: gpeta well; doctor looks
bland, nods his head and says: “I told
von so: change of fair--that's what yon
wanted.”  What Le really wanted wona
to be let alone. Leave off worrving
[ nature—thut is what is regnired; not in
all cnsex, bhut in o good many ; and that
is probably what Majendie and Jenuer
and all the wise doctors think. They
nim ut diet and diseipline—they nssist,
they do not try to foree, nature's hand

and they every now and then admit
this in a burst of confidouce,

There is ansther dubions side of the
question, Doctors often say to you,

| “Ba sure von come to me at onee. 1
can arvest diseass nt an early stage;
| bt delay-—hesitate!  hesitate !—and
[ yon are 1ast!™  This is just one of those
dongerons half-truths whereont doctors

' do suck no small advaninge. If you
call the doctor in for every little ail-
ment, vou will get into an artificial
state. Nutnre will strike work, and
von will never be well without thoe doe-
tor—nor with him either. If yon al-
winys tuke opiates, you will never sleep
without them; or tonics, you will never
ent without them; or stimulants, you
will never work without them.

| Itisulawtrue in sociology and physies
alike that dependence grows by what it
foeds on. There are doctors who al-

| ways send people to bed directly they
have u little cold—and those people are
forever catching cold—they have no re-
sistance left.  You are somewhat out of
order, instead of exercise and modera-
tion, in comes the doctor with his dose
und, next time, nature will refuse to
have anything to do with you. “I am
not going to trouble myself abaut yon,*
shevirtually says. “Send for the doctor;
you prefer his physies to my more slow,
but more sure and more healthy, recu-
perative power. Tuake physio-—I strike
work."”

Not only do we often begin too soon,
but we go on too long with the doctor,
He calls and calls again ; he refines his
prescriptions until its grudations of efli-
cacy are quite unperceptible, but the
are just enongh to keep nature in lead-

superficial sentimentalities, and philo. | ing-strings and to make esch step de-

pendent upon the therapeuntic art.
Of cuurse, I admit that there are many

ware of platitudinous ponderosity, Let

your conversational
possess a rarified conciseness, a compact
ecomprebensibloncss, & coalescent con- |
sisteney and @& coneatenated cogency, |
Eschew all conglomerations of flatulent
gurrulity and jejune babblements., Let
your extemporaneous dmu‘lnt.lngl and
unpremeditate] expatistions have intel- |
ligibility, psittaceons bacinity, ventrilo-
quial verbosity, snd vunilognent rapidi- |
ty. Blundonble eutendres, pestiferons
profanity, obscuraut or spparent, In
other words, talk plainly, briefly,
naturally, sensibly, trothfully, purely,
Hay what you mean, mean what you

suy, and dou't use big words.

communications | inapplicable.

ltho

oases to which these remarks are wholly
Bronchitis, inel nt can~
cer and others, both functionsl and or-
ganio—to tuke these in time may be
everything. There are cases where the
disguosis of 8 goold pllrvuiviun is simply
invaluable; his hints about food are not
to be neglected, yet they should be
taken, perhaps, cum grano, aud checked
by personal experience, There are
cases, too, where cod-liver ull, guinine
und oue or two other drugs are absolute
specitios.  Who ean not realize Dr,
Liviulnmn:'u gloowy death warrant
when he determined to go forwsed after
losing his medicine-chest of quinine in
wmnl river?

When |
rront Muajendie assnmed the Profes- |

In a Reading-Room.

I supposa there 18 an 1mmense
amounnt of misery insome lives. There
is some i all. The other day. early
in the morning, a friend of mine went
into the reading-room of the free li-
brary to look at a paper. It was en-
gaged. He went back to work, and
worked on until lunch time, when he
walked into the librury once more.
The same man sat  there read-
ing the same paper. He thought
it wWis curious, but  he did
not disturb him. He went in again at
do'clock., The snme man =sat in the
same place rowlding the same paper.
He wilked up behind him and took a
look. The paper was upside down.
There is & chanco oy speculation over
what condition that man's mind was
in., The successful man of business
would naturally say that ho was lazy
and lacked energy, and would despise
him. It is so easy to believe because
vl make money vasily, every hnllyr
:m-,_rhT to be able to do .o ] am & be-
liever in luck. 1 have seen & grost
many men whose abilities were far ba-
vond thoe average, whose energy was
unceasing, struggle, and fight, aund
work, and-—fall. 1 have seen men in
scedy elothes, poor and hungry, starv-
ing half the time, upon whom their
stuecessinl fellows looked with con-
tempt, who were purely the vietims of
bad luek. They are men who never
complain,  If you meet & man who
whines over his condition and his luck
vou mav set him down as entirely at
fault himself. But the charity of this
world takes no account of tempera-
ment, of physical counditions, or of
mental eccentricitios, Some  people
aro broken all to pieces by shoeks that
would hardly affect others, Some peo-
Mo will break where others only bend.
I'hero ave good Samiritans to-day, as 2,
000 years ago,but the good Samaritians
of this age are very apt to pick up the
wrong man, and there are many lying
by the wayside.

Wlio is to say what misery this man
who sat for seven hours with the paper
upside down was enduring? Who can
suy what he was thinking asbout—how
many accusations he  was making
against himself —how grateful he was
even {or the convenience that reading-
room afforded him to be quict and hid-
den? There are many men wandering
through San  Franciseo. I'hey are
kicked from bar-room to bar-room;
they are driven from post to pillar.
They are catled bummers and loafers.
Many of them have gone too far to be
drawn back to respectability,  Hut
somehow the worst of them can offer
some excuse for his downfall, A wise
dispensation of Providence has dead-
encd their sense of shame and made
them forget the life of brightoess, of
manheod, they once led.,  And nobody
is 80 harl on them as those wno helped
them to their ruin—nobody so kind to
them as those who have endured pov-
erty and hunger themselves. — San
Francisca Chronivle,

T —

Cooking in a Normal School.

At the next meoting of the board of
public education, savs The Philadel-
phie Ledger, a plan will probably be
reported by a committee, and pressed
for tinal action, for the iatroduction of
cooking us one of the branches of
study in the girls' normal school. It
has bgen found and so stated in the
oflicinl reports to the board that the
time given to sewing in that school,
which was taken from the rtime for-
merly devoted to other studies, has
not lowered the standard in thoss
stuilics, and that, on the contrary, the

change of employment has reacted
benelicially upon them.  Prof. George
W. Fetter, principal of the normal

school, Is of the opinion that cooking
may be added by slightly modifying
the curricalom, with results equally
mlvantageous to the school.  Pro

Fetter considers that two or three
hours n week, aftor the actual iusirue-
tion in cooking beging, will be sulli-
cient time to devote to this subject.
He thinks that the expense of such a
school would amount ounly to.the pay
of “wtendhercand to the outlay for the
necessary lixtures, as there are four or
five rvoms with ranges, exit upon the
strect, ete., in the basement, which
are not used As elass rooms, and
which are admirably adapted te this
gurpmw; and he says, ns the foed ean
o roadily disposed of at cost to the
large number of girls who attend the
school aud who would no doubt pre-
fer those well-prepared hot meals to
the cold lunches which they now
bring with them. This consumption

of food is not opened to the objection
raised by all educators to production
as an end inindustrial education,

False Prophets in Egypt.

London letter to Toronto Globe:
It is related that when the prophet
Mahommed lay dying an 1 ap-
peared to him with the chee in-
telligence of the assassination of his
rival and enemy Afhala, called Al As-
wad, and that uton the founder of
Islam predicted that, ere the day ef
Ludgmnm., the world would be tros-

led by thirty other impostors, and
that not until after the rising and set-
ting of all these should the true Mahdi
prociaim himsell, Since that day o
many protenders have srisen
Mubommed Abmed, of the Soudan,
may ressonably assert that the field
Is by this time open, and that the pro-
rhwy ruther supports than J
ils declaration that he is indesd
man who is o lead the whoie

ik




