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S}\ Inebriety. 
ffc There is in England a society for the 

; ~3? study and cure of inebriety, whose 
\&> membership is only open to doctors 
f^ and students of medicine. The list of 
' * vice-presidents and councillors is an 

** imposing one, embracing many of the 
names of most eminent men in the 

' f profession in Great Britain, and 
? among its foreign correspondents are 

great physicians of the continents of 
Europe and America. The headquar
ters of the society are in London, where 
general meetings are periodically held, 
the proceedings of which are pub
lished in the form of a pamphlet, 
whose price, however, is too nigh 
t o allow of its becoming pop
ular. At one of its most recent meet
ings Dr. Crothers, of Hartford, Conn,, 

- Tead a paper on the "Sanitary Rela
t ions of Inebriety," which was after
wards discussed. The facts and con
clusions, though not new, are worthy 
of consideration in view ©f the fact 
t h a t they were gathered and accepted 
toy men of science, who were not using 
them for the purpose of convincing 
jpeople of the necessity of prohibition 
o r the desirability of legal restriction 
'of the traffic in liquor, but who were 
.merely considering them from the 
point of view of physicians looking 

N "upon drunkenness as a'disease which 
becomes a dangerous epidemic a t 
t imes. The malignant character of 
disease was proved by the evidence 
which showed tha t of seven hundred 
thousand deaths, which occurred in 
the United States in 1880, from sixty 
thousand to one hundred, thousand 
were directly <due to inebriety. 
Over one-third *>f 'all the deaths 
occurring in cities land large towns 
are caused by drunkenness. "The mor
tal i ty from cholera, yellow fever, ma
laria and other epidemic diseases sinks 
into insignificance," said one physi
cian, "when compared with the mor
tal i ty from inebriety." "Over fifty per 
cent, of all the sickness results directly 
or indirectly from inebriety; statistics 
more than confirm this," was another 
declaration a t this meeting of physi
cians. I t was stated, too. t ha t the 
large category»of nervous diseases, such 
a s palsy, paralysis, epilepsy and ap
oplexy, and various nervous com
plications, with other forms of disease, 
a ie mostly due to inebriety. Fevers 
and contagions diseases, especially, 
but diseases -of all kinds produce by 
far the greatest mortality among in
ebriates, wb'ose conserving and resist
ing powers are sapped by the liquor 

t habit . "In hospitals the worst forms of 
fevers and the most intractable forms 
of disease, requiring the longest time 
and the greatest care, are among ine
briates." These are all strong state
ments, but they are made by physi
cians before physicians in a discussion 
of diunkeianess considered as a mere 
disease. Inebriety as a cause of crime 
was also considered. .It was stated in 
the meeting t ha t it vwas estimated 
t h a t ninety-eight per cent, of all crime 
in Canada resulted from the use of liq
uor. In New York city the percentage 
was eighty and in other places from 
fifty per cent, upwards. "The crime 
which flows from inebriety exceeds 
t h a t from all other causes" was the 
general conclusion come to from the 
evidence. Perhaps the darkest feat
ure of the disease is set forth in the 
statement made a t this meeting of 
physicians: "The children of inebri
ates inherit a physical and moral na-

, ture, diseased and defective, bound 
down by conditions of birth like an 
iron fate, from which their whole life 
is a struggle to escape. The laws of 
inheritance which perpetuate the sins 
into the third and fourth generation 
are literally fulfilled sin the inebriate. 
Were it not ior the inexorable law of 
selection which i brings the physically 
weak to an early grave, and hurries 
the morally diseased to the centres of 
death, our cace would be burdened 
with a pestering tide ot corruption 
propelling it 'backward into the night 
of barbarism. lb lias been said an"in
ebriate transmits poison enough to 
require ten generations to eliminate 
i t ." These statements are such as 
our readers are perfectly familiar 
with, and they are known to be 
true, but <eo>mk)g <as they do 
from the hpa o£ physicians they may 
be expected t©scarry confirmation to 
skeptical minds. This society, as a 
society, does '»ot advocate moral 
suasion or prohibition. Some of its 
members are (prohibitionist, others 
are opposed it© < prohibition or re
striction, or event to the work of tem
perance societies. The society itself 
is only interested in the cure of 

^ inebriety, tha t is • in the recovery of 
those who have t become drunkards, 

(by physical means. I t recognizes the 
hideousness and rhorror of the evil 

."fully. Most people* will think tha t an 
• ounce of prevention is worth many 

pounds of cure and t ha t if the use of 
.intoxicating liquor >»s the cause of the 
most of the diseaseand most of the 
misery in this world, >andifit tends 
by inheritance t o perpetuate itself as 
it .does, then notflaonglbut total prohi
bition is adequate.—^Witness. 
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THE fcKST OF BESTS* 

BY HABttEET BEECHEB BTOff E. " 

When winds are raging o'er the upper, 
ocean. 

And billows wild contend with angry 
roar, 

'Tia said, far down beneath the wild com
motion, 

That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore. 

Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests 
dieth, 

And silver waves chime ever peacefully; 
And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er it 

flieth, 
Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea. 

8o to the heart that knows thy love, 0 
Purest' 

There is a temple, sacred evermore; 
And all the babble of life's angry voices 

Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful 
<&oor. 

Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, 
And loving thoughts rise calm and peace-

fully; 
And ao rude storm, how fierce soe'er it 

flieth, 
Dfeturba the soul that dwells, 0 Lord, 

in thee' 

0 rest of rests! 0 peace, serene, eternal' 
Thou ever livest, and thou changest nev

er, 
Amd in the secret of thy presence d welleth 

Fullness of joy, forever and forever! 

A BIT OF BIBBOft 

From the Youth's Companion. 
Outside, the keen, sharp winds of a 

cold winter day, the particles of snow 
and ice gleaming like diamonds in the 
bright rays of the sun, which possessed 
no power to melt them. Inside, in 
the light, clean ward of the H Hos
pital, warmth and brightness and 
comfort; rows of neat white cots on 
either side, and nurses in white caps 
and aprons * flitting to and iro, in 
constant attendance upon the suffer
ers lying there. 

At the farther extremity of the long 
ward, where the sunshine fell softly 
over the white-draped cot, lay a little 
girl of eight years, but so small, so 
frail and delicate, she seemed scarcely 
more than half t ha t age. An accident 
on the street, several weeks before, 
had seriously injured her, and as no 
one seemed to claim or care for her, 
she had been brought t o the hospital. 

The skill of the ablest physicians 
and the constant care of -skilled nurses 
had, however, been able to do little 
more than to give temporary relief 
1 rom the severe pain she constantly 
suffered, but her gentleness and pa
tience had won the hearts of all about 
her. 

To-day she lay quietly'upon her cot, 
twisting in and out over her slender 
fingers a strip of bright tinsel paper, 
which she now and then held in the 
sunlight, turning it to and fro to 
catch the lustre upon its shining sur
face. Then, folding it softly,, she tried 
to fashion a tiny bow, but the stiff, 
brittle paper parted in her hands, and 
fell in shining bits over the white cov
erlet. With a patient sigh, she drop
ped her hands and turned wearily up
on her pillow. 

Dr. Jay, one of the visiting physi
cians, was making his morning tour 
of the hospital, and had stopped for 
a moment to watch thechild's pa+ient 
endeavors to amuse herself. The case 
had been one which had interested 
him deeply. Poor little Maggie! Her 
patience and gentleness had won his 
sympathies. 

"Sne seems to have a peculiar love 
for everything bright and pret ty ," the 
nurse said, in answer-to a low-toned 
remark from Dr. Jay. "She will 
amuse herself for hours with some bit 
of paper or string." 

"You should petition for a supply of 
dolls," was the doctor's humorous re-
joiner. " I think in this case they 
would be more beneficial t han medi
cine," and with a smile and a pleas
an t word to the child, and a few di
rections to the nurse, he passed on. 

The next day in making his morning 
round of calls, he was delayed a few 
moments by a passing {procession. 
His carriage had stopped just in front 
of the windows of a millinery store, 
and a piece of bright.brocaded ribbon 
caught his eye. In an instant there 
rose before him the jpale face of his 
little hospital patient and her piece 
of tinsel paper, and the next moment 
he had put a five-dollar bill in the 
hands or his colored coachman as he 
took the reins from him. 

"Run m there, Jim, and buy me two 
yards of tha t flowered ribbo^ ' " 
said; and five minutes lj j*, , , „ 
cession had passed, 
ing down the streef 

of ribbon stow^ 
cious pocket^ 
indifferent * 
returne/? 
a n d t 

ing a lovely contrast to the lustrous 
blue of the groundwork. 

Older eyes than Maggie's, and those 
more accustomed to luxuries, might 
have dilatid in delight a t sight of so 
beautiful a gift. 

"And it is mine—for true?" she 
said, a t last, as if such great good for
tune could ne t possibly be hers. 

"Yes, all your own, t o do just as 
you choose with." 

"Oh! oh!" was all the delighted 
child could say, but there was such a 
world of love and gratitude in the 
depths of the soft, dark eyes, t h a t 
Dr. Jay turned away with suspicious
ly wet eye-lashes. 

"You nave made a heaven for little 
Maggie," the head nurse said, upon 
his next call. " I never saw such pleas
ure as the child takes with tha t bit of 
ribbon. She has certainly made a 
hundred different combinations of 
bows and dolls and all sorts of fancy 
fixings out of it. She is a queen, a fairy 
princess, and every thing else by turns. 
Once I offered to cut it for her, t ha t 
she might make bows more convenient 
ly. You should have seen her. She 
hugged it up to her, and looked a t me 
with such frightened, pleading eyes, 
one would certainly have thought it 
was some living creature I was going 
to harm. There, just look a t her! 
isn't she a picture?" 

She certainly was a most lovely pict
ure, as the doctor came up t o the lit
tle bed. The dark eyes were bright 
with happiness, and the pale cheeks 
flushed a delicate pink, rivaling the 
roses on her beautiful gift. Pain and 
sorrow were all forgotten in the de 
light of her new possession. 

She had evidently exercised all her 
taste and skill in arranging her belov
ed ribbon to the best advantage, in 
anticipation of the doctor's visit. I t 
was looped and bowed and festooned 
in a most graceful manner about her 
head and form, for, all unknown t o 
herself, Maggie had inherited all the 
taste and skill of the loving, gentle 
little French mother who', deserted by 
the one who should have been her pro 
tector, had died broken-hearted a t the 
birth of her child. 

"If she could but see how pretty she 
looks!" the nurse said, softly. 

The next day when, from the capa
cious pockets of his overcoat, Dr. Jay 
bi ought forth a small hand-mirror, 
and held it before the eyes of the de
lighted child, her cup of happiness was 
overflowing. 

Every night the beloved gift was 
carefully smoothed and folded in. 
tissue paper. With one bunch of roses 
turned on the outside of the pack 
age, and with a tender pressure of it 
asainst her cheek, and a loving good
night kiss, Maggie would fall asleep, 
her hand resting lovmgiy upon its 
soft, lustrous folds. At her first wak 
ing moments it was unrolled, and the 
delight of manifold manipulations re
commenced, with ever fresh delight. 

But there came a day when even 
the possession of her heart 's treasure 
could not overcome the terrible pain 
which racked her .slight frame. 

For days she had been growing worse, 
and the physicians saw no hope save 
in an operation—difficult and danger
ous, one which if unsuccessful must 
result fatally. 

They had postponed it from week 
to week, hoping for favorable results 
without it. But one morning Dr. J a y 
found Maegie lying so white and ex
hausted from pain and sleeplessness, 
he saw clearly tha t there was no 
alternative. 

She seemed unconscious of his pres 
ence, even when he pressed the thin 
white hand as he felt her pulse. The 
pallid, pain-marked face, the 
limp, wasted little form, appealed 
most pathetically to his kind heart, 
and bending over her he pressed a 
kiss of fatherly tenderness on the 
white forehead. Her large dark eyes 
suddenly unclosed, the warm blood 
flushed the pale cheeks, and a smile of 
tender, loving delight flashed over her 
face. 

"Is the pain so hard to bear, dear 
child?" he asked, sympathetically. 

"I t is better now," was her low re
ply. 

Ah, how little Dc J ay suspected, as 
the dark eyes followed him with such 
worshipful tenderness, t ha t his kiss 
was the first caress the poor child had 
ever known! Kicks and cuffs and 
drunken oaths had often been show
ered upon her, but a father's kiss, a 
mother's tender caress, poor Maggie— 
worse than orphaned—had never 
known. 

"There must be an operation with
out delay," was Dr. Jay ' s decision, 
after a brief consultation with the 
house physicians. "To-morrow a t 
eleven a t the very latest, She cannot 
live over forty-eight hours in her pres
ent condition." 

~* ^o, the head nurse whom he 
ft wiUplea^R tell 

T h e B e s t W a y . , - . ^ ,«..! 
From the Philadelphia Call. •*>«•* " 4 

"What a sober little face?" said i 
brother George, as Lulu came and sa t 
down near him. "Has all the world 
gone wrong." 

"Not all, perhaps, said Lulu, but a 
great deal of it—to me." 

"Such as what?" said her brother. 
"Well, in the first place, Bertie's so 

dreadfully troublesome and cross, 
and I have to take so much care of 
him, because mother's so busy. He 
cries and frets half the time, no mat
ter if I do my best with him." 

" I suppose tha t is rather trying, 
little sister; but I dare say Bertie will 
be better-naturedwhen he is older, and 
then it won't be so hard." 

Lulu always liked a quiet little talk 
with her brother, for he listened kind
ly to all she had to say, and was very 
sure to say something to help her. He 
was away a t college most of the time, 
so tha t such opportunities were the 
more dearly prized. 

"What else?" he went on, taking up 
a piece of pine wood from the wood-
box near and whittling as he talked. 

" I t ' s about my lessons. Papa has 
promised me a nice present if I am a t 
the head of my class in the French les
son we are taking this vacation." 

"And don't you have time t o study 
enough?' 

" I don' t get quite as much as I 
would like, but I don't think tha t is 
the trouble. Mary Hayes keeps a t 
the head all the time now, and I 'm 
sure she doesn't do it fairly." 

"That is a grave charge to make 
against one of your schoolmates, 
Lulu. You ought to be very sure in
deed before yot say so." 

"I am as sure as I can be tha t she 
copies her translations from one of 
the other girls', for I have seen her. 
And," she went on mournfully, "all 
my hard study don't do a bit of good, 
for I can't keep ahead of her when she 
does tha t . And sometimes, Georee, 
I've almost felt as if I'd have to do it 
too, or I shall be sure t o lose my 
present." 

"I should be very sorry to think 
you could do such a thing as that , lit
tle sister," said George. 

"A good many of the girls do, 
though", and when I tell them it is not 
fair, they say I can do the same my
self, and that I'm a goose for not do
ing i t ." 

"But you know better than that , 
Lulu," said her brother with a sober 
face. " I t is not only mean, as all un
derhand work is mean, but i t 's deceit
ful and dishonest. Your lessons are 
supposed by your teacher to be hon
estly learned, and if not so are simply 
lies—sins not only against the teacher, 
but against the great God who never 
fails to see what is done amirs, and 
who says tha t no liar shall enter the 
kingdom of heaven." 

"But a great many of the boys and 
girls cheat in other ways," said Lulu. 
They peep into their books while they 
are reciting and some of them write on 
bits of paper to look a t while they are 
in class." 

"Don't you ever be led into it dear. 
I don' t see how your cheaters can ever 
get through an examination if it is 
fairly conducted. I think tha t sooner 
or later the fair, honest study must 
win. But even if it did not, Lulu, 

The same minister had a wonderful i 5 ? ^ ° ? ^ ^LTZZJll" $™ ]T> - . 0 . i i i a ' 'K w «-k A n a m A A fn 0 . . » A „ w„ of your own consciousness of right 

cians who stood around, looking in 
vain for Dr. Jay, who, delayed by par 
tients, had but just arrived. She call
ed his name softly, and hastening t o 
her side, he bent over her with a kind
ly, reassuring smile. The thin, wasted 
little hands were eagerly outstretched 
t o him, and the face lighted up with a 
smile of loving tenderness as she said, 
softly— 

"I 'm not afraid if you do it—you'll 
save me if you can, I know—but 
if I should die"—she hesitated, stop
ped, looking up appealingly into the 
kind face above her. 

"What i3 it, dear?" he asked reas
suringly. 

"Would you mind—would you care 
—if—I"—her voice sank lower and low
er, as she hesitated, her eyes 
still wearing t h a t appealing look 
—"would you—let me kiss you—just 
once—before I go to sleep? I might 
not wake up, you know, and you've 
been so good to me." Still lower al
most a whisper, "no one ever kissed 
me before you did!" 

Did Dr. Jay think of his own petted 
darling a t home—his only child—to 
whom life had been one long caress? 
and did he feel the contrast between 
her and this poor homeless little waif, 
to whom caresses were unknown lux
uries? 

Perhaps so. There certainly were 
tears in the kind eyes as he tenderly 
raised the frail little form in his arms 
and pressed her to his breast. 

The slender, childish arms were 
clasped about his neck, and her lips 
met his with a tender, clinging kiss. 
For a moment her cheek nestled fond
ly against his, then touching her lips 
lightly to his forehead,she sank softly 
back upon her pillow. 

"Will you hold my hand please, 
while I go to sleep?" she asked, plead
ingly. 

Dr. Jay clasped th<> frail little hand 
in his broad warr ^alm, and with 
her beloved ribboi. held in the other 
hand, Maggie fell asleep. 

At the end of half an hour it was 
over, and Maggie slowly unclosed 
her eye?. 

Then glancing down as if searching 
for something, her IIDS moved laintly. 

"What is it, dear?'"' Dr. Jay asked, 
bending near her lips. 

"My ribbon," came faintly to his 
ear. 

Picking it up from the floor where 
it had fallen, he laid it in her out
stretched hand. Feebly she raised it 
to her cheek, her lips, then the hand 
fell, with a slight, tender pressure on 
tha t of Dr. Jay . The eyes met his 
with a world of tender, loving devotion, 
then their light faded, and little Mag
gie was sate from pain and sorrow. 

JENNIE P . ARNOLD. 

A Scotch Min i s t e r a n d h i s B e a d l e . 
From the Chicago News. 

The late Dr. M. was removing on a 
"call" from one parish to another, and 
was making the rounds bidding the 
"tearful farewell" t o his parishioners. 
"Well," said he to one old lady, "it 
breaks my heart t o leave you all, but 
I have given the matter prayerful con
sideration, and I feel t ha t it is a call 
from the Lord." "Eh, doctor, a ca' 
frae the Lord is it? I 'mthiukin' , tho ' , 
doctor, gin the Lord hadna ca'd ye ta 
bigger stipend He wud hae ca'd a'lang 
time afore ye'd hear Him." 
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"beadle" by the name of Dawson. He 
was a great character—one of the few 
good specimens remaining. One day 
the doctor remarked t ha t when 
he preached Dawson invariably set
tled himself down to a comforta
ble nap, but t ha t whenever a stran-
gV occupied the pulpit Daw
son was wide awake and most atten
tive the whole time. The doctor ac
cordingly taxed him with this. "Weel, 
Doctor," said Dawson "ye see, I can 
t rust you, but a stranger neede tae be 
weel watched for his fundamentals." 

I t was a brother of Dawson who was 
being examined as a witness before a 
committee of the presbytery which 
was "sitting" on a brother for drunk
enness. "Did you ever," Dawson was 
asked, "see the Rev. Mr. Carmichael 
the worse of drink?" 

"Na, I canna say tha t I ever see'd 
him the waur o' drink, but mony a 
time hae I seen him muckle the better 
o't!" 

"Did you ever see him helplessly 
drunk?" 

"Me—see—him —helplessly drunk! 
Ma conscience! Afore he ever cam to 
be tha t I wassaeblin' fou/ mysel tha t 
I couldna see onv» lung!" 

A Boy "Well D e s c r i b e d . 
The teacher in one of thePawtucket 

schools had a lesson m language, giv-
inefor the subject the word "Boy," 

holars t o write out what they 
out the subject, and this 

Lance and without any 
r i n . Following is a 

^posi t ion" writ-
vears of age. 

r̂>€r appre-

doing." 
"Now, eo and dress this jumping-

jark for Bertie." he added, laying in 
her lap a queer figure he had been cut
ting. "Perhaps it may keep the young 
gentleman in a good humor for a t least 
five minutes." 

But Lulu was to learn to her full 
satisfaction tha t , however fair a 
show may for a season be made by 
falsehood and deceit, the time will 
come when it must fail. When the 
test of examination came, it was 
found t ha t the lessons dishonestly 
prepared crumbled away, as must all 
other frauds sooner or later. 

And Lulu gained all t ha t she had 
hoped for, but found a far purer and 
higher pleasure iu the approval of her 
own conscience. 
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HISCOX A CO , N . Y. 
Sold by Druggists. Large saving buying $z s u e . 

E n j o y e d t h e T r e a t m e n t , 
Old Nelson Bettrage, while working 

in the woods, was bitten by a rattle
snake. In much alarm and in great 
pain he ran & the hou*e. A physi
cian, who happened to be near a t hand, 
was summoned. 

"Old man," said the doctor, "noth
ing but whiskey and a great deal of 
it, can do you any good." 

"But, doctor, I am a temperance 
man. I haven't touched a drop uv 
Hker fur thirty years." 

"All the better. The whisky will 
have more effect." 

A boy who had been dispatched 
with a jug soon returned, and the old 
man, much against his will, soon be
gan to drink whiskey. He was slow 
a t first, but after awhile he "swigged" 
it with the appetite ol an old-timer. 

"Well," said the doctor, "you have 
had enough whisky now. Don't drink 
any more." 

"Think I've got er plenty?" 
"Yes, I know it ." 

^on't yer think thar ' s er leetle of 
~n haugin' round the corneis?" 

hink you are all right." 
;nk tha t a leetle, just er-
=• jbother me airter awhile, 

1 down in my feet?" 
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