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* duel was not an_nndombted test of true
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S5t. Tommonp Farmer,
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“ The Blessings of Covernment, Like the Dew from Meaven, Should Descend Alike Upon the Rich and the Poor.”

W. G. KENTZEL, Editor.

890.

COVINGTON, ST. TAMMANY PARISH, LA., SATURDAY, MAY 3, 1

SHE SMILED LAST.
Ehe just sripped into the horse-car
As we turned Main street;

Ehe was trim and somewhat taking,
And ] tendered her my seat.

Thr5h some heavy black gauze vailing
1 isald gee her black eyes shine,
v % as 1 looked I fancied.
ibey were smiling up at mine,

__Tiow can sy man that's human
Withstand glances half so sweet?

| can’t; miled back often
Ere we ved Norgh Clinton street.
Then I rose, it ;-,!mrner.

T wert gne way, she the other.
Fhe had raised ber vail, I knew her;
It was ghe—my wife’s own mother!
—Jury.

A LETTER ON DUELING,

Writion by Goperat Wikihes Hebry
Harrison Many Years Ago. -

Light in Which the Ninth Presidéntof the
United States Viewed s Custom b
High Faver In the Early
4 n ‘Army.

In a letter written. to a friend many
years ago, General William Henry Har-
rison, the ninth President of the Uaited
States, gave, as follows, Lis opinion re-
garding dueling: :

“I believe shat thers were mbes ducls
in the Nor slern army between the
wyears 1781 1205, inclusive, than éver
tock place im the pame length ofitime,
and among so0 small a body of men as
constituted ghe commissioned officers of
the army, either in America gr.any gth-
#r country, at least in modern times. |
became an officer in the first-mentioned
Fear, at so carly an age that it is.not
wonderful that I implicitly adepted the
opinions of the older officers, most of
whom were veterans of the revolution,
upon this as well a8 upon other subjects
cotinected with my conduct and duty in
the profession I had chosen. I believed,
therefore, in common with the lasger
poriion of thelofficers, that no brave
man would decline a ehallenge, nor re-
frain from giving one, whenever he con-
sidered that his rights or feelings had
been tresy d upon. . I must cunfess,
too, that I wisS mot altogether free from
the opinion thst even honor might be
acquired by awell-faught duel.

“Fortunatély, however, before | was
engaged in & duel, ejther as principal
or second, which terminated fatally to
any one, I becanié convinced thatall my
opinions on the subject were founded in
error, and none ef them more s0 than
that which depicted the situation ofghe
suceessful duelist as either honorable o -

desirable. A short experience in the
army convineed me also that fighting a

courage. 1 know Instapees of fiuels, and
desperate duels, belffy fought by n
who would not hawe becn selseted, by
oflicers who knew them, to lead a forlorn
hope.  On the conteary. 1 pos<eased the
most positive testimony to prove that
some of the bravest men wounld mot be
engaged in an affair of the kind under
any circumstan

“I present you with a reminisceno® of
my early military life. 1 introduce it
not only tosustainmy position, but from
the respect 1 en in for the memory
of agallant brother officer, long since
called to receive in amother world his
reward for having preferred ‘the prai
of God to the praise of men.” -

“In the summer of the year 1703,
Licutenant Drake, of the infantry of
the second sub-legion, received a marked
insult from another officer. As he man-
ifested no disposition to call him t&an
account, some of those who wishgd him
well, amongst whom I was one, spoketo
him on the subject, expressing our fears
that his reputation as an officer would
greatly suffer if e permitted sSmeh an
insult to pass unnoticed. The answer
that he gave me was that he cared pot
what opinions the offieers might form of
him, be was determined to pursue his
own course. That course was 50 novel
in the army that I* lost him, as [ sup-
posed it would, the respect of nearly all
the officers. The smsglng summer, how-
ever, rave Mr. Deake an opportunity of
vindicating, most triaumphantly, hiseon-
duct and principlas.

“He had been siationed in a small
fortress, which had Jgen crected by
General Wayne, and had been rendered
remarkable by the defeat of General 5t
Clair’s army, three days bef The

and fell. A faithful corporal came to
his assistance, and with his aid he
reached the fort; and those two wers
the last of the retreating party that en-
tered it; Drake made it a point of honor
that it should be so. Mr. Drake was
rendered unfit for duty for a long time
by his wound: he had not, indeed, re-
covered from it in the summer of 17,
when he was my guest, at Fort Wash-
ington (Cincinnati), (where ¥ was in
command) on his way, on furlough, to
visit his native State, Connecticut. His
friends, however, enjoyed his presenmce,
but a short time; having, as 1 under-
stood, taken the yellow feverin pass-
ing through Philadelphia, be died in 2
few days after he reached his home.

“I have another instance to relate:

“An officer of the army had so often
and so unnecessarily wounded the feel-
ings of another of the same corps, the
duties of which made their association
indispensable, that he considered him-
self hound to demand satisfaction in the
usual way. They met, and the injured
man fell, receiving a mortal wound, as
it was antitipated he would. from the
superior skill of his antagunist in the
use of the weapon which they used.
Being pussessed of a high grade of tal-
ents and am,_amiable character, he had
the sympathy of all the officers. With
others, I wisited him after he had been
removed to his quarters.  He expressed
a desire tg see the officer with whom he
had fought and [ was present at the in-
tetview. I wish I could describe, as it
merity, this interesting scene. The cir-
citistances attending it were so deeply
impressed upon my mind that they can
pever be effaced as long as memory
holds its seat.

“In the tent were some half dozen offi-

cers, the friends of the dying man (for
he had, from his amiable qualities, many
and warm ones), exhibiting unequivoral
evidences of their sorrow. Conspicuous
above the rest, and near the head of the
rude couch, was the manly form of the
ecommandani of the corps to which both
the duelists belonged (the beau ideal of
chivalrous valor, and the Chevalier
Bayard of the army), endeavoring to
stifle, as best he could, the feelings
which agitated his bosom. At a little
distance, and in full view of the victim
of his passions, sat insensible
but 1 must restain the indignation which
I still fecl. He was my brother officer;
wo shared together the perils of a diffi-
cult war: and in battle I know that be
did his duty; and, whatever might have
been his conduct to others, [ never had
personally any reason to eomplain of
him. But there he sat, apparently, at
least, unaffected by the mischief he had
done, by burying in an untimely grave
a man who had neverinjured him, whose
arm’ might be needed in the pemding
decisive battle with  the hitherto
triumphafif®nemies of his country, and
whose infellecf might at some future
time have been usefully employed in its
councils. ., .
*“The severa bolily pain which the
dying efficer had for some time suffered
bad ceased, and that calm and ease suc-
ceeded whieh is the unequivocal har-
binger of approaching death. and which
a gracious Providence has provided for
the mortally wounded soldier, to enable
him to offers lasy prayer for his distant
family, if he has one, or for the pardon
of his « wains Turning his intelligent
eye uponhis late antagonist, he mildly
said: “Me had desired to see him for
the pur of assuring him of his sin-
cere forgiveness—that he wished him
happiness in this world—and that, as
the means of securing it, he recom-
mended to him, with the sincerity of a
dying man, to endeavor to restrain the
violence of his passions, the indulgence
of which h#d deprived-one <of life who
had mever injured him in thought or
deed.” "—N. Y. Ledger.

ANCIENT- RE_MF.DIES.

Medical Directions to Patients That Were
Delightfully Comprehansive.
The old time phygitian administered
heroic remedies, and ugually began his
treatment of any case by opening a vein
in the patient's armyand bleeding him
copiously. Among the directions lelt
by him. none was more imperative tham
that fever patients Should _not be al-
lowed cold water, and ke scemed to hdve
a perfect genius for compounding nause-
ous mixtures. A sketch of “The Hun-
dredth Town™ incorporated in Massa-
t8 gives some . i char-

garrison consisted of a single rifle com-
pany and thirty infantry, and of the lat-
ter Drake whs thé immediate com-
mander. In the heginning of July,
1794, a detachment of the:ammy, con-
sisting of several hundred men, under
the command of Major M"Mahon, were
attacked early in the morning by up-
wards of thece thovsand Indians. The
troops made a pallant resistance, but
being turned on both flanks, and indan-
ger of being surrounded, they retreated
to the open ground around the tort.
“From™ this, foo, they were soon dis-
lodged by the overpowering force of the
enemy. In the retreat midny wounded
men were in danger of being lefi, wiich
fact being observed from the fort, the
commandant, Captain Gibson, directad
his own Licutenant to take the infantry
(Drake’s particular command) and a por-
tion of the riflemen, and sally out ®0
their relief. To this Drake objected,
and claimed the right to command his
own men, and, as a senior to the other
Lieutenant, his right also to the whole
command. ‘Oh, very well, sir," said the
Captain; “if such is your wish, take it.’
‘It is my wish, sir, to do my duty, and 1
will endeavor to do it mow, and at all
times,” was the modest reply of Drake.
He accordingly sallied out: skillfully
interposed Wik detachment batween the
retreating 4roops and the enemy, opened
upon them a hot fire. arrested their ad-
vance, and gave an opportunity to the
wounded fo effect their escape, and to
the broken and retreating companies to
reform, and again to face the enemy.
“Throughout the whole affair, Drake's
activity, nk:ﬂ.. and extraordinary self-
possession, re conspicuous. Theene-
my, of course, observed it as well as his
triends. The mumerous shots directed
at him.:' powever, like the arrows of
Teucer siped at the heart of Hector,
were turned aside by Providential inter
ference, until he had accomplished all
that he had been semnt to perform. He

Jows, Chelindine, Fenney Wort, Yar-

acteristics and methods of Doctor Rall,
whe peacticed there in the first part of
this century. His diredtions to his pa-
tients were delightfully comprehensive.
*Take'a little of this ‘ere and a little
of that air,” he would say, *‘put in a
jug before the fire, stir it up with your
little finger, and take it when you are
warm, hot, oold, or feverish.”

One of his recipes is ahsolutely ap-
palling to the imagination. Here it is,
ready to be tested by those who have
hoth curiosity and courage:

“Green Tobaceo, Hembane, Chamo-
mile, Cheese Mallows, RBitter Sweet
Root, Melilot, Yallow Pond Lily Root,
Night Shade, Heartsease, Dock Leaves,
Plantin Leaves, St. John's Wort, Mouse
Ear Garlicke Comlrey Leaves, Buds of
Walnut, Old David’s Weed, Garden
Scurvy Grass, Burdock Elder, Heatail
Catnip, Carpenter Weed, Marsh Mal

row, Lawbalm, Gout Root Leaves.™

One day a patient, having doubtless
drunk the full bitterness of such a pre-
scription, sald to him; “What is the need
of so many different things, doctor?”
“Well,” was the reply, “if you are go-
ing to shoot a bird, yon use plenty of
shot. Some of these things are preity
sure to hit th;huse.“ o "
A ysician, however, w
mu{‘::::m town in the old doctor'’s
day, found an answer to this illustra-
tion.

“Tell the old doctor.” said he, tosome
one wha quoted it, “that nowadays we
dont't use shotguns. We use rifles.”—
Youth’s Companion.

Ome Great Advaninge.
Maddox—I like your mew house wery
well, except for one thing.
Simeral—What is that?

“There is a saloon directly opposite.”
“That is a drawback in one respect,
but think what a convenience it is to
know where you can always find a j<-

tbhen received s ball through his body,

liceman near.”—Life.

POETICAL HOG-WASH.
Mr. McSwat Froves & Great Success 8s
& Literary Critie.

Arrayed in a dressing-gownof Mrs. Mo
Swat’s manufacture, a garment orna-
mented with green horses grazing on a
desert of tomato-colored sand, pre-his-
toric birds of violent yellow and erim-
son flitting about in a rich vandyke-
brown atmosphere, and an enormous
Skye-terrier of pale lemon tint barking
at an old gold moon, Mr. Billiger Me-
Swat sat in his casy chair and looked
over the columns of the Weekly Thun-
derbolt.

“Pish!™

Something displeasing had met the
eyc of Mr. McSwat.

“Rubbish!™

“What is it, Billiger?"
wife,

“What outrageous rot for a literary
paper to publish!™ he exclaimed. “‘Here
is a long string of the worst doggerel 1
sver saw. Listen to this, Lobelia.”

And he read the following:

“When carking eares oppress the mind,
And life seems sad and drear,

One comfort we can always find
Our aching hearts to cheer?"

Mrs. MeSwat seemed confused. She
turned her head away and spoke in a
strained voice:

“Why, Billiger, I don't sce any thing
80 very—"

“That’s it!” he broke in, contemptu-
ously. “There isn’t any thing in it
Li-tum, ti-tum, ti-tum, ti-tum, Li-tum,
ti-tum, ti-tum! It's nothing but the ma-
chine variety of verse. 1 can take a
colfee-mill and grind out a thundering
sight better quality of poetry any day.
Here's another stanza:

“Within the portals of that home

Where love ise'er enthroned,
No tribulations ever come
That—"

“Den’t they? snorted Mr. McSwat,
fiercely.

“What does the goggle-eyed idiot that
wrote that stuff know alout the tribula-
tions of life or any thing else? 1 wonder
how much he paid to get it published—
or how much she paid. T'll bet a thoa-
sand dollars to a cent some cork-headed
woman wrote it. Listen to this:

“Life is a wilderness whose bounds,

Unalterably fixed,
Confine us to such narrow rounds,
Our joys and woes seemn mixed ™

“Of all the poetical hog-wash I ever
saw.” ejaculated Mr. MeSwat, ina high-
pitched tone of witheriag contempt and
indignation, *this is absolutely the
worst. And there isn’'t an original idea
in it. I've seen it all before somewhere.
What gibbering fool ever—Lobelia, what
makes you look so strange? Is it pos
sible you—but no! You never wrote such
villainous stufl as this, Lobelia?”

*Is it so very bad, Billiger?” faltered
Mrs. McSwat, with face still averted.

“Bad?" he groamed. *“It's abomina~
ble! It's the sublimity of idiocy! ‘Our

joys and woes seem mixzed." Horrible!
It's enough tosidetrack acycloneordrive
Francis Murphy to drink! You—you
surely never wrote it, Lobelia?”

“No, Billiger,” replied Mrs. McSwat,
in a low, pained voice. *I didn't write
it, but I sent it to the editor of the
Thunderboelt. I—thought it wonld sound
familiar, but I expected it to be a pleas-
ant surprise.”

“What do you mean, Lobelia?”

“] found i{ among some of your old
papers, Billiger. You wrote it yourself
for a school exhibition about fifteen
years ago.”

When Mr. McSwat started up-town by
way of the back slley s few minutes
later his clothes had a curious feeling of
being about four sizes too large for him.
—Chicage Tribune,

asked his

A MARTYR TO FAITH.

It Was Only a Dog, But He Was Much
Hetter Than His Master.

“I have never let any of my dogs re-
trieve birds since an experience I had
with a cruel sportsman over on the
Delaware river one day last fall,” said a
Scranton  bird-shooter the other day.
*The man owned a splendid pointer that
knew a good deal more about some
things than his master did, and we were
both shooting quails over him along the
banks of the river. He was harsh with
the dog, and the poor creature was often
compeled to do what he knew to be
senseless things, just because he felt
certain that he would be-licked like
the mischief if he didn't obey. Each
side of the river. was frozen over out
to the main channel, where thera
was a strip about a foot wide that
wasn't covered with ice. One of the
quail that I shot started to fly across the
river. and dropped dead on the thin ice
within a few inches of the open chan-
nel. My companion ordered the pointer
to go and get it, and the obedient dog
dashed out upon the ice until it got
within & couple of yards orso of the
dead bird, when he halted, for the ice
had begun to crack under him. Then
he looked back at his master and
wagged his til, and his actions told us
as plain as wor 1s that he knew it would
be dangerous for him to proceed any
further. I begged the man to call the
dog back and let the minks have the
quail, but he wouldn’t listen to
me. Again he ordered the dog
to fetch the quail in, and again
the dog made an eflort to reach
it, but the ice cracked and
he turned about, whined piteously, and
in every way that he knew how begged
his master to call him back. But the
heartless man was determined to make
the dog do as he sald, and he yelled sav-
agely at the pointer to get the dead bird.
Then the dog sprang forward and seized
the guail. The ice gave way under him,
the current was swift, and out of sight
the poor thing went, with the bird inhis
mouth. That was the last the cruel man
ever saw of hisobedient dog. He hunted
down the river for a long distance, but it
was useless, for the dog had perished
under the ice while faithfully performing
hisduty. The man was sorry thenm, of
course, and, indeed, the poor dog'sdeath
taught him a lesson he never forgot.”—
Cor. N. Y. Tribune.

—A recent Harvard graduate who re-
sides in San Francisco, and who some
time ago married a pretty Boston act-
ress, was recently granted a divoree by
the California courts on the ground of
extreme cruelty. The actress’ cruelty
consistéd of wounding the feelings of
ber husband by her flippant remarks.

YHE RAZOR-BACKED HOG.
Sepadinther Lichshingle Conveys Some
Facts About the Brute.

T would like,” said Grandfather Lick-
shingle, as he entered the World offica
and looked around cautiously, “to lay
before your agricultural editor some
facts of interest regarding the ragor-
backed hog. I used to farm down in Vir-
ginia, and also in North Carolina, and
have been more or less intimately asso-
clated with razor-backed hogs. The
razor-back is so-called because it is
razor-backed. You can’t make any thing
else out of him. It would havo heen a
misnomer to have called him any thing
else, except, possibly, a son of a gun.

“The razor-hacks have peculiarities
peculiar to themselves. You can’t fat-
ten one of them any more than you can
fatien ® clothes-horse. At the same
time they will eat any thing that is
loose and squeal for more. When squeal-
ing for something to sustain life a razor-
backed hog can be heard across three
counties. They regard their own off-
springs as a great delicacy, although I
don’t see why they should, and they will
also po further to eat a colored baby
than a erocodile. You can’t kill a razor-
backed hog by any ordinary means.
Unless he is run over by an express
train he will live to be a couple of hun-
dred years old.

“The statement made by the Com-
missioner of Agriculture at a recent
Cabinet meeting that a North Carolina
man had invented a fence that would
furn a razor-backed hog was premature.
There is no fence that will turn this
animal if he wants to go through it,
and he generally does. Barbed wire is
a positive delight to him. His skin is
so tough that it simply affords hima
pleasant, ticklish sensation, and he will
go a great distance to find one of these
fences to amuse himsell with.

“You can't drive 3 razor-backed hog
any more than you can drive a hyena.
The only way to get him from one spot
to another is to hold out to him the bow
of pr in the shape of an ear of
corn. For an ear of corn be will swim
the English channel. If yon haven'tan
ear of corn bandy anold tin can with an
ear of corn or a tomato pictured on the
label will do just as well. The intel-
lect of the razor-back is not what you
would call brilliant, and it is not dif-
ficult to cheat him this way. His in-
telligence is of such a low order that he
will eat the tin can for the sake of the
picture and enjoy it just as much as if
it was the real thing.

“There is no vital spot to a razor-
backed hog that a bullet can find. 1
have shot at them in a fit of anger, hun-
dreds of times, and the bullet slides
m them like water from a duck's

“A drove of a dozen of them once took
the town of Clarksville, Va., and ate
and destroyed every thing in the place.
As for the Clarks, they took to the
woods, and were glad of the chance.
The razor-backs got to rooting om the
railroad that runs through Clarksville
for some grain along the track, and
they rooted up the tiesand rails fora
quarter of a mile and wrecked an ex-
press train. They tore down the City
Hall and post-office to get at the picture
of a fat woman, some sleek-looking acro-
bats and the wild children of Borneo
that a circus had pasted up. The speed
and endurance of a razor-back is some-
thing that will pretty soon be attract-
ing the attention of turf men. I have
seen them jump over a stake and
ridered fenco that was fourteen feet
high—standing jump. They can walk
on the top of a board fence, and can
catch birds like a cat. Three or four of
them will tear up more ground in a given
time than a plowing match. Turn them
loose on the granite pavements of Now
York, and if you give them a night at it
they will rip up Broadway from the Bat-
tery to Central Purk, and do it worse
than s subway company, and that issay-
ing a great deal.

“You have these facts all fixed in your
mind?” asked grandfather, as he paused
in the narrative.

The reporter said he had.

**Then just convey them to the agri-

and Mr. Lickshingle drew the door sofi-
ly after him as he passed out.—N. Y.
World.

HARDENING THE BRAIN.

Aew a Doctor Saved an Arkansaw Ne-
gro‘s Life.

While we were waiting at the depot
in a small town in Arkansas, a colored
woman came up and asked if any one of
the six white men was a doctor. Omeof
them proved to be, and she rolled her
check apron in her hands in a fussy way
and asked if he wouldn't “'jist step ober
to de cabin an' see what ailed her ole
man.” He found that he had time, ahd
said he would go, and two or three of us
went along to see what we could see.
As we drew near the cabin the woman
halted us and said:

“I'zse bin all de doctah he’s had, an’
I've willin' to allow dat I might her
made some mistakes. When he was
fust tooken I gin him turnip-seed tea.
Was dat right, doctah?”’

.‘I mﬂ

“Later on I changed to s poultice of
wild onfons. Was dat right?”

“It might have been.”

“Den 1 soaked his feet in hot water
wid wood ashes in it, an’ put a mustard
poultice on de back of his neck.”

IIY“"

“Den he allowed he felt wuss, an’ so
I changed de mustard to hisstomach an®
soaked his head. He dun complained
all the mawnin', a0’ now I'ze got mus-
tard on his feet, a poultice on de middle,
horse raddish on his neck, an’ he's tak-
in’ sassafras teg to warm up de inside.”

“Well!™

1Wall, it dere has bin any mistake,
doan’ let on to de ole man. Jist skip it
ober.”

We went in and the doctor examined
the patient and found he had a broken
rib, and told him what to do for it. As
we left the cabin the woman followed ua
out and exclaimed:

*Fo' de Lawd, doctah, but what a
blessin’, dat you dun come along! I was
dun doctorin’ de ole man fur softenin’ of
de brain, an' if I hadn’t cotched you to-
day I was dun gwine to try w hanlen
‘em up by mixin' sand wid his porridgel”

=N. Y. Sun.

cultural editor, with my compliments,* 1

VOL. XV.—NO. 18.

i

FULL OF FUN.

—*Ma, the minister is coming."
*What makes you think so? Did you ses
bim?* **No; but I saw pa take the par
rot and lock it up in the stable.”—N. Y.
Sun.

~—~The Frenchman says: “When I start
sut im search of a wife I'm going to
Havre.—Rochester Post.

—Angelina (to Tweezer, who has just
proposed)—*'Oh, I don't want {0 marry
you; you ain’t got butone eye!” Tweeze1
—“] know it; if I'd '’ had twoI'd"a’
looked further.”—Harvard Lampoon.

—Landlord—**Janitor, I hear a baby
erying. 1 told you to reat no rooms in
this fiat to people with children.” Jan-
itor—*'That 'un was born here.” Land-
lord—*Strange! These people must have
known my rules were inflexible.”—Pio-
neer Press.

—“What is more awful to contem-
plate,” said a lecturer, glaring about
him, *“than the relentless power of a
maelstrom?” And a henvecked-looking
man in the rear of the building softly
replied: *The female-strom.”"—N. Y.

r. -

—Peroration of Lawyer.—"And now,
gentlemen of the jury, I beg you to ob-
serve that my client committed this
crime while entirely scber, from which
fact you can not help perceiving that he
is a perfectly temperate man.™—
Fliegende Blatter.

—The Rev. Ephraim Kinks—*“An'
now, breddren, wot er melan—" Con-
gregation (rising as one man)g-"Wot
dat you say?" Rev. Ephraim Kinks—
“Melancholy night to see de world
wallerin’ in sin!” Congregation (in dis-
appointed chorus)—*Sho!"—Munsey't
Weekly.

—Young Hopeful—*'Say, pa, you musi
be a pretty strong man.” Father—
“Tolerably so, my som; tolerably so.
What makes you think so?” Young
Hopeful—*Cause uncle Johm said he
went out with you the other night and
you could carry the biggest load of any
man he ever saw without showing it’
—American Commercial Traveler.

—Young Miss Wilgus—*“Where are
you going, papa?’ Rev. Mr. Wilgus—
“To the temperance meeting. We in-
tend to inaugurate a movement to save
the young men of the country.” Young
Miss Wilgus—*Try and save a real nice
one for me, will you, papa, dear?’—
Rehoboth Herald.

—*“How the world was made” is being
discussed in a scientific magazine. We
know. They got all the cash subscrip-
tions along the line they could, them
bonded so much as they could build
with that money for all the rest of us,
watered the stock like = deluge and
rushed it through before any body could
get out an injunction. Then the En-
glish came along and got bhold of it, as
usual.—Brooklyn Eagle.

—Life Insurance Agent (out West)—
“What did Mr. Newcomer say?” As-
sistant—*‘He wouldn't talk with me at
all; he said he was too busy to think
about life insurance.” *Well, I'll hang
around his house to-night and shoot
holes through his windows, and when he
comes down town in the morning you be
behind & fence in some vacant lot and
put a few balls through the top of his
hat. Then when he reaches his office
I'll drop in and talk life insurance
again."—N. Y. Weekly.

ORIGIN OF DEATH.

it Is to the Adyv ge of the Sp
Individusls Should Die.

From the dawn of life the structures
best adapted to surrounding conditions
have been victors; whatever features
haye proved useful have been seized
upon by natural selectign and secured
dominsnce. The enormous mass of the
lower forms have persisted to this day,
because the balance established between
them snd their surroundings has re-
mained umaltered. But whemever the
balance between living things and their
surroundings has been disturbed, new
demands have been made upon them,
to which they responded, or, failing that
response, perished. Hence it is in the
first complexity of structure, the first
departure from simplicity, that the seeds
of death were sown.

For that death becomes a necesaity.
So far as its occurrence by natural canses
is concerned, we kmow that sa organm-
isms get older (slthough this applies
more to animals than to plants, in which
the cells, as they become liquefied or
converted into woad, are overlaid with
new cells) their power of work and of
renewal is lessened. The cells which
form the vital fabric of tissues are worn
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FASHIONABLE SHOES.

Some Idea of a Society Lady’s Foot-Gear,
and the Cost Thereol.

For ordinary street wear there is the
boot made of French “Dongola,™ a
leather of dull finish, the best guality
of which is extremely soft and pliable.
The prevailing style in this boot is =
round toe, with a tip outlined by stitch-
ing a long vamp, and moderately high
heel. Ome pair of these boots, made to
order, had & very long pointed vamp,
which ran well up on the instep, from
which place the boot was laced. The
button boot, however, is the favorite.
Two reasons for the popularity of this
shoe are that weather seems to have mo
effect upon it. and shoe blacking is an
unaecessary commodity where it is con-
cerned, a damp rag and dry brush fur-
nishing the only treatment ever re-
quired to keep it in perfect condition.
The average charge for these boots is
$10. Those made to order cost from $3
to 55 more, but asone pair will outwear
two or three of ordinary make the price
is really Jow.

Another boot for the promenade and
carriage wear, much worn at present,
bas the vamp and lower part made of
patent leather, with cloth or kid uppers.
In the most stylish of these the patent
leather is without ornamentation of any
kind. Kid boots with patent leather
tips, others of the same leather with
cloth tops, and the cork-soled shoe,
which defies damp are all fashi
able this winter; also many more elab-
orately designed in patent leather,
which have uppers of different colored
cloths made to harmonize with the color
of the gown worn. When the dress ma-
terial is suficiently heavy to permit of
using it for the topa, it issoused. A
pair of [patent-leather boots with up-
pers of dark-red broadcloth wers made
to match a suit of the same cloth
trimmed with black fur, and a pown of
heliotropa lady's cloth trimmed with
black passementerie was matched with
boots made of kid and the dress goods.

Next in the scale come Oxford ties,
which are much worn at small recep-
tions and dinners. While these shoes
in most cases are ordered to mateh the
costume, there are s number of styles
to be had ready-made that can appropri-
ately be worn with a variety of cos-
tumes, such a8 black, tan and gray
suede, red kid and black satin. The
leading style this winter has a Louis
Quinze heel and a long vamp, which is
trimmed ronsiderably.

Bows are mo longer stylish, full
rosettes having superseded them alto-
gether. ‘These are placed well up on
the foot, leaving the vamp uncovered
and giving the effect of a high instep,
which is very becoming.

Both for tiea and slippers brocade is
much in use and considered more ele-
gant than satin or any other material
for full dresa. Slipper ties are not pop-
ular at present, there being no compro-
mise between the Oxford tie and the
full-dress slipper. These last. as worn
this winter, are certainly things of
beauty.

The shape most in favor with the four
hundred has also the Louis Quinze heel,
quite & long vamp, surmounted with a
rosette, and a pointed toe. The rosette
ia usually of the daintiest of tinsel lace,
either in silver or pold, or the finest of
crepe lisse dotied with tiny spangles,
and the slipper of brocaded silk or satin;
slthough others made of plaia satin or
suede are used.

A lovely pair, of pink brocade, had an
embroidery of steel beads on the vamp,
and the rosette was of pink lisse cov-
ered with tiny steel spangles. It is a
custom with many ladies to order two
pairs of shoes for one dress. To illus-
trate: the owner of a dahlia-colored
velvet reception dress, made over a
petticoat of white and gold brocade,
had ordered a pair of Oxford ties and a
pair of slippers, each of which were
to match the gown The first named
were made of the velvet and a rosette
of gold lace, the latter of the brocade
and a white lisse rosette studded with
goeld and crystal beads.

The price of these shoes and slippers
ranges from 310 to £23 & pair. Not in-
frequently Rhine Stones, brilliants and

stones are used to decorate ball
slippers, one pair ti P nt-
ing several hundreds of dollars. Be-
sides all of these there are skating
boots, quilted satim carriage boots
trimmed with fur, dainty bed-room
slippers of the same material exquis-
itely lined and trimmed with swan's-
down, and hosts of other slippers and
shoos.

When such & variety of foot-wear is
y before one can be considered

by continual use; the to @ the
repair, and death ultimately ensues,
“hecause a worn-out tissue can not for-
aver renew itself and because a capacity
for increase by means of cell division is
not everlasting, but finite.™ Why there
should be this limit to cell division we
zan not say, but it is clear that with the
modifications of organs asccording to
the work which they discharge there
results a subtler siructure which is less
sasy to repair and is shorter of duration
The one-celled organisms have found
salvation in simplicity.

We are, therefore, driven to the com~
slusion thatsince thers is, prima facie,
20 reason why growth should be limited
sr why funetion should come to an ead,
death must have been brought about by
natural selection, which determines
survival or extinction from the stand-
point of utility alone. There needs no
showing that it is to the sdvantage of
the species that individuals should die.
Their immortality would bs harmful
all sround; nay, impossible, unless
vigor remain unimpaired, and the mul-
tiplication of offspring does not over-
take the means of subsistence. *‘For it
is evident,” as Mr. Rassel Wallace re-
marks in & nots which he has contrib-
uted to Dr. Weismann's essay, “‘that
when one or more individuals have pro-
vided a sufficient number of successors,
they themselves, as consumers of nour-
ishment in s constantly-increasing de-
zree, are an injury to those sucesssors.
Natural selection, therefore, weeds
them out, and in many cases favors such
races aa die almost immediately after
they have left successors,™ as & g,
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Ing while paliring, ue to
sudden nervous shock.—Longman’s
Magazine.

properly shod., it may readily be seen
that the expenditures of a fashionable
woman will moynt well into the hund-
reds for one seasons’s outfit alome.—N.
Y. Sun.

Pay of an English Farm Hand.

What would the average **man help™
in our country towms think if he was
required to work as many hours as Yhe
“hand” on an English ‘farm? Probably
he wouldn't comdescend to think about
such a ridiculous subject. He would
simply not work, that is all there would
be of it. But the average English la-
borer is not so independent, and some
Americans who were rusticating in
the typical English cottage on a big
farm forty miles from London last sum-
mer had their compassion greatly
excited in his behall. *Old Joe™ walks
two miles from the village every morn-
ing, to be prompt at work atfive o’'clock.
He never leaves off until npine o'clock,
and for the fifteen hours’ labor, of the
most laborieus sort, he receives twelve
shillings or three dollars a week! A
slave's life compared with this free
Briton's is one of luxurious ease, yet, in
spite of it all, “Old Joe™ has managed
to celebrate his seventy-fifth birthday.
A “Labor Day” would be a stupendous
farce for this poor old soul under the
circimstances.—Boston Herald

His Own Vorsies.

“Your father will be an M. C. now,”
said a newly-elected Congressman to
his little danghter.

*“What does ‘M. C.’ stand for, papa?”
inguired the little girl.

“Mighty Clever, in some cases.” h¢
responded with 2 satisfled smile.—Mer
abant Traveler.

EXTINCT ANIMALS.

Before Man's Deadly March the Lowes
Species Must Eetreat.

The organisms that people the earth,
like every thing in the world, are sube
ject to continnal change. The individ-
ual grows up, remains for a time in full
possession of its pewers, then becomes
old and weak, and dies. It is the same
with the species—they also have their
youth, prime and old age. The bodies
of many thousand species of animals lie
buried in the strata of the earth, specles
which were once widely spread om the
surface of the earth, but died out very
long ago, leaving no descendants. And
the same that occurred formerly is still
going on.

Even within historic times s whole
series of animals have become entirely
extinct, and it seems that the days of
not a few others are numbered. Even
in our own century the auk inhabited
the coasts and islands of the North At-
lantie, but because he could not fly and
thus escape the pursuit of man, he was
stricken out of the book of life.

The sea-cow, a phytophagous inhabe
itant of the sea, which was found off the
coast of the Behring straits, has been
completely exterminated during the lass
twenty-five years. Difforent kinds of
atruthious birds lived formerly on hoth
islands of New Zeland; they were undis-
puted lords of the land, which harbored
no four-footed beasts of prey and did
not need wings.

Then man appeared on the scene, and
with one blow changed every thing.
Against him the feathered Jgiant could
not hold its own, and the race has loag
been extinet. It was the same with
large birds of other islands; one species
on the island of Rodriguez died out
after the introduction of swine, which
ate their eggs, they having been simply
deposited on the ground.

On these islands mot only the bhirds
which eould not fly were exterminated,
but also many which had the power of
flight. Five or six kinds of parrots lived
there when the place was first visited
by Europeans, but now they have dis-
appearcd; and it is the same wita the
bird fregilupus variva, which was de-
scribed by Flacoart as early as 1563 un-
der the name of Tinvuch, but since 18538
no living specimens have beea scen.
We do not know the history of its ex-
tinction, but are sure man had a bhand
in it. The bird is about nine inches
long, its color is white and bister, with
rust red on the back and tail, the beak
is long and curved, the wings and tail
moderately long, and the head is
decorated by a hood of upright white
feathers. Principally on aceount of this
hood the binl has been classed with the
boopoes, but according to Murie i
should be classed with the starlings.—
Golden Days.

COWS IN VENICE.
They Are 'l'::t“ “t. mn:ﬂ—h Im

The cows of Venice pass their livesin
dark stables and are almost the oniy
animals in the town. It is true thas
both dogs and cats are to be found if
you know where to look for them. These
latter are sometimes to be seen peering
through the gratings of the damp, cel-
lar-like ground-floor rooms in the nar-
row lanes, where they look as if they
are suffering imprisonment under the
Inguisition, so dejected an air have

e

cat is much in favor with the
lower classes here for more purposes
than one, as we learned from a Venetian
friend. [e said that in the winter he
finds it difficult to keep a ¢at about his
place, for it is sure to be stolen by his
poorer neighbors to eke out their stock
of food. .

“And no wender,” he added; “for [
can assure you that if kept in snow for
two or three days after being killed, cat
makes a very palatable dish.”

The dogs are almost exclusively to ba
found on the great lateen-sailed boats
that bring cargoes of wood from the Alps
of Cadore and charcoal from Istria and
Dalmatia. These dog: are takem on
shere so rarely that, should one be seen
running through the streets of Venice,
it would be apt to be thought mad, and
treated accordingly.—N. Y. Jouraal.

A Oumce Desplsad Vogeiable.

Some paper, speaking of the tomato
sTop, says that 72,000,000 rans ““were pat
up this year past” and refers to the old
times when the tomato was called the
“love apple,” and held about as faira
match for “ground cherries™ as foodfor
man or beast. Mr. B.. R. Suigrove, the
oldest newspaper maa in the city, says
he remembers seeing, when a boy, in
1835 or thereabouts, several stocks or
bushes of ‘love apples” growing om the
north side of Market street, near-Dela-
ware, in the garden of John Wilkins oe
*Archie” Lingenfelter. They were not
called & tors,” and nobody thohght
of eating them more than “‘jimson
burs.” They were not commonly growg,
even for garden ornament, and it wasa
half score of years-liler before tfiey
came into evem-. table | use.
But he remembers that some gf the dee-
tors of that day commended them as s
bealthful thing to eat, and the pew
name “‘tomato” became famfliar’ - Fifty
years oc more mge thid was thefaste
and food valye of the tomato, mow. moge
often and generally vsed, and in more
forms than any othet garden product
whatever.— Indiasapolis. News. a

Old Newspapers nt Anstlon. .~ -

An auction sale of old and rare copies
of newspapers, was recenatly held in
Philadelphis. The following are some
of the realiséd: A copy of the
Berryville (Va.) Conservator, contaim-
ing General Johnston's official report of
the battle of Bull Run, brought only 40
cents, while the Winchester Gazette of
January 15 1800, fetched 55 cemts
Copies of the Philadelphis Eyening
Post of 1776 were sold for 30 and 35
cents each. The Philadelphin Gszeths,
1744, of which Eenjamin Franklin was
publisher and editor, brought $2.33, and
one copy of the forerunner of the
sylvanis Gazetts, of which Samuel Keot-
mer was publisher and editor, March 11,
1728, brought $10.50. At the time
the New England Weekly Journal, 61
April 27, 1728, brought only £2. - This-

teen dollars was considered very cheap
for & copy of the Charleston Mercury of
December 20, 1960, containing the South
Carolina ordinancs of secession. —N; ik
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