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Pales and Fheiches,
The Last Glass.

iy

BY EMMA LYNDON,

o —

On all his alain,
On all Ais alain,

Wiho 811 fusee thirty thousand yawning
KrAves
In ovory year,
In rvery yrar,

A worry crowd, & careleas throng,

Where foatning gluasscs, jest and song
Filled up the hours,

There gather'd rough and beavded men, |

And fntt-fuced boyw, nithin that den l

U Rutan's powers

Que camn as often as theaeat,
To share the ilowing wine and jeat,
With reckluss air
As If pursued by tieads watlan
e vought the !I‘.ll'l' where dunk and
din

Noon baui<hed ¢are

Une night the usual glass wan poured,
Amid the revel wongs encored
By thost who heard.
Tiie poison nlmost Hndy his lips. -
When from his hiands the goblet slips,
Without a woud,

A muttered onth o dogged air -

A sudden 1ulk - o generad stare
Then loud and (lear

He spoke: * Fidl e another glasa,

My nervox b shaky - lot it pass—
Here's to all hete,”

He lifted up the glass again,

But sat it down and faced the men
Who sat arvouund.

* Boys,” and hix voler was hoarse with
dread,

T eannot drmk that wins-,” Lo said
A sudden sound,

Like a sinothiered Inugh —then his face
All atern and wlite, subdued the place,
All silence foll.
“ I cannot drink 1t, for there lies
Within it<dvptlis a pair of eyes,
Like heaven i hell,

] cannot drink it, for theroswims
A face above the foam that brims. -
The face of one

Whose heart would nche to scomw here; !
Whose heart would break, T amso dear;

Hoys, T am done-

“Done with the poison
hand ;
With God’s help I mean to stand
By all T say:
And stand by her whoso dear face lies
Between me and the revelries
T leave to-day.”
P ¥ A S S
Forging His Own Chaln.
#Tim, in hisamithy, wasforging a chain,
. Link into link,
Link into link,
Between the red showers of inolten rain
Ho took & drink,
Mz took a drnk!

What was it Tim deank, I should like
to know,
‘Water may be?
Water may be?
Whater! The rivers and streams never
flow
For such as he,
For mich as hr.

bere's my

Was it lovely milk, with its crest of
foamnt
New milk for Lim?
New milk for Aim 1
Milk wouldn't give a poor man such a

&
Ax drink did Tim,
As drink did Tum.

His wife and children were starved and
wAn,
Quite thin and pale,
Queite than and pale
Tim: [drank until all his moncy was
gone—
The old sad tale,
The old wd tals.

111 tell you whnt huppened that yod
may know
His drink was bad,
His drink was bad .
It put out the fire, and hisanvil's glow,
And deove him inad,
And droce heru mnd

He emptied his pitcher, and left one
chain
To forge another,
To forge anothrs,
Which went link by link quite round
his brain
Sense to smother,
Sense 1o amother.

It went round his heart, Jike a serpent’s

" And bound him fast,

And bound Aim fast,
Nwt:dpon will his hands be usad foe
They re atill at lest,

They're till at last /

XNow, George, oan you guese what it was
Tim drenk

To the chaint
hm&ddn'

Which the sare sound of the
hﬁo&n&

Blightes, destroyed by drink which
ecer SRVeS,
Just think, my dear,
Just thisk, my dear.”

# Now, mother, I know, {t was Duarton
lll\',
Brandy and gn,
Hmmi_y and gtn
Aud he drauk soauch that it conlda’t
fail
Te kill poor Tim,
1o kadl powr 1an,

But, mother, tho' tempted are they the
worst
Who take the drink,
Who tahe the drink " .
#“ My boy, they are far more heavily
cursed
Who maka the drink,
Whe nake the deink,

The Bible says to those who give strong
drnk,
Wos be to you,
Woe ba to you.
A erown for those who on temmptation’s
Lrink
Stand firm and true,
Stand frm and true

Cold water can never help on to link
The drunkard’s chain,
The drunkards chuin:

Aud to be guitr wase from the drunk-
ard’s drink
We must abstain,
Ve mast abistain,

— Mary G. Wadnan, in Trmp, Record.
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Worse {-* Drink.

BY RE\V, THOMAN KEIWORTIL

1.

“ Bios of a feather {lock together,
snid Tolico-constable Bradley, as he
approschied the fire, by tho side of
which Ned Townson was seated.

Gyp, Ned's dog, was always suspici-

recurubent position, and had & good
look at the ofiicer, a8 if to aatisfy him
self whether further stops were needed
or not. In Qyp's opinion, barking
was not 8o much a necessity as &
{uxury, and he was not one of thoss
dogs which make an uproar first, and
then begin to investigats a case. He
knew constable Bradley by sight, and
satisfied himeelf by keeping alert,

“Good QGyp,” sald DBradley, who
was a pleasant fellow,

But Gyp neither waged his tail nor
left his place by the fire.

Warburton Street was being paved
with wood blocks, instead of the old
stone sets, and it was Ned Townson's
duty to see that the fires were kept
burning during the niglt, so that no
accidents might occur, through bLelated
drivers or foot passengers running
against the bLarriers, or into the holes,
He was watchman for the United
Wood-paving Company. Sheltered be-
hind the canvas screen, which protect
ed hitn from the wind, and warmed by
the fire, he spent the hiours of darkuess
in tho company of his gocd friend Gyp,
and was never sorry to have a chat
with & passing acquaintance.

It was Bradley's practice to nccost
Aed each night with what sounded to
him Jike an original remark or a strik-
ing quotation. If Ned did not appear
to seo the point at once, Bradley pro-
coeded to explain it,

* Birds of w fuather flock together,”
the policeman repeated ; and then, he
added, ** We are both watchmen, you
know."

Nod Townson had a reputation
among his friends for not being in a
hurry to say sither  Yon,” or * No.”
It was said that he liked to talk round
» subject Lefore he entered it, and
this gave liim time to prepare Limself
cautiously. But thers was not much
roomn for doubt in what Dradley said,
and with wonderful readiness Ned
agreed to the proposition.

The policeman leaned on the wooden
barrier which divided the foothpath
from the roadway, and began to make
A few commonglace remacks about the
weathet. It needed a more stirring
topic than that, however, tc arcuse
Ned, who, like many people whose oc-
cupation is out of doors, did not carv
to spend much of his time in talking
about the absence of wind and main,
those were the only kinds of weather
he recogtised ; if the night were fine
and pleasant, he did not oali that wew
ther.

y 1 ¢ that oabby wad going to
run Into to you,” mid 1y, intro-
ducing & topic which he knew wou

ous of policemen, and he rose from his!

fore himt He will be in trouble be-
fore he s muoh older, !{ he doea not
mind what he ia doinf.' I could ser
the fAre plain enough, and then I
heard Gyp barking.  You lad to atir
yourself too, hadn't yout'

“If that horso had been as drunk as
the driver,” aaid Ned, “ thero would
hiave Leen & smash, ns sure as [ am
hore, The silly fellow w.as whippiug
Awny at the poor creature, nnd pulling
hiv head straigist for the barsier. The
horae knew batter, and wonted to turn
o Lawton Street thews ) but tho man
would Lavo his awn way, titt 1 shouted
to him, then he tlopluu{"'

“ Drank, was hie (7 the policeman
asked, meditatively. It s well
for himn that I wasat the other end
of the street.  Who wan i the eab 7

“Thern acemed to bo nohaldy in
but a woman,” replicd Ned, “and if
she was not as drunk as the cabby,
then | am drunk; that i» all I havet
say. It 1s twenty-twe years since |
tasted drink, and T ought to be sober
by this time ; but {f that woman waa
not deunk, [ rm."”

‘This scemed pretty conclusive, nn
far as Ned's conditlon was concerned,
though perhiapa it did not prove the
truth of his ssscrtion about the we
man, Bradley wan a man of esperi-
ence, as he' sometimes diclaved, and
ho held the opinion that it requiies a
policeman to know exactly what is
the result of drink, aud what is the
result of fright or strong cmotion of
any kind,

W1 have sometimea thought,” said
DBradley, *“that you teetotsllers nre
just a bit inclined to think peopla ace
worse for drink when they nre nothing
of the kind. I don't aay but what it's
natural, mind you, with hearing so
much sbout fit, and all that

“ When do you consider that a man
is worss for dnnk 1" Ned asked, carey-
ing the war juto the enemy’s country.

“8Bome cates are clear enough,” was
the reply. * Drunk and incapable, we
kunow what that weaus; drunk and
; disorderly, too, is pretty plain; but
tsometimes it's that doubtful, we say
ione thing, and the inapector says an-
other. My rule always in, if there's
{any doubt about it, there’s no doubt
“about it.”

Even Gyp pricked up his ears at
that, or perliaps it was a coincidence,
{but he certainly seomed to have Leen
startled by the paradox. Ned atked—

“'What do you meant Keep your

riddles till Christmas.”
i *1 mean this,” replied the policeman
with & amile, “if you are not sure a
man's drunk, he isn't. Worse for
drink he may be, but not drunk.”

«‘That's not the poiat,” Ned exclaim-
ed, “1 asked you when you consider a
1oan is worse for drink.”

“ When lie is not better for it,” sald
the policemaan at a venturo.

¢ That wil] hardly do,” replisd Ned.
“T am not better for drink, and yet
you would Lardly say I am worse for
i‘.”

“ Teototallers excepted.”

“ You are not better for drink, and
you are not m teetotaller. Are you
woree for it 1”

s I am better for it,”

“ Why, you said Iast night you were
not,” was Ned's reply.

There waa noalternative but for the
ﬁOliceman to laugh and declare that

e must be careful not t- .. e any
admissions in future, as Sed broaght
them forward at inconvenient moments,

« W}, about that woman,” Ned re-
sumed ; “she put her head out of the
window, and said, * I told you I wanted
to go to No. 16, Wilton Street,” The
cabby turned on Lawton Street, as I
dargeay you saw. I heard the woman
say she lived at 16, Wilton Street.”

“ Wilton Strect was pulled down for
the railway six months ago,” said the
policeman.

«That's just it,” replied Ned. “If
a woman thinks she Jives where there
ate no houses, and she talks as if ahe
had been refreshing hers=lf, ian't she
worse for drink "

Gyp barked, as if he wished to ox-
}l)‘m his opinion in the atfrmative,

he policeman turned round, and saw
a woman passing. She walked slowly,
but atill she walked on without stag-
gering. When she had turned the
corner of Formby Street, Ned said—
“Why, that's the veey identicy]l wo
man.”

.

Mrs. Haslodene was fust becoming »
tippler, and without knowing it. er
husband was away s good deal on
Lusiners, aa also was Mr. Welbnter, the
husband of her old friesnd and school-
fellow, Marion. What s0 natural s
that she and Marion should visit each
other frequeatly, and should talk over
old times, and cheer themselves with
what ssemed to them, natere’s pro-

vigion for the denndout and d
M [ pointed !  They pot like .

rhndl being away s0 much, ad
t::ywok such pains to console them-

selves that Mre. Hasledene was fall
lnto habits which threatened to
hor in the siavery of intemperance.

Blie had promiced to spend a lon
evening with Marion Welater, an
had ordered a caly for *“‘ahout eleven,”
but it was nearly twalve when the cab
arrived ; and the driver was Y not too
sober,” n3 he himsell would have ac-
knowledged. 1lie pioper addiess was |
given, Lut the calupan beeanie sonfus }
od, and stopped to ask again where he:
was to drive to.

“ 15, Waiton Street,” Man Jlashe.
dono sadd, thowgh she knew quite well,
under ordinary circumstinees, that the
houses i Wilton Stunt were pulled
down, and sl oughit to have said,
“ 16 Noland Street ™ Tl feight when!
Ned Townson enlled out confuned her
more, nud she v peated the wrong nd-
dress,  But shen the cabstopped near
‘tlw place where she had fotmerly re
sided, she was glud to leave the dan.
gocous sclnele and walk to her deatina-
tion, She knew, though she scarcely
acknowledged 1t to herself, that Mar
ion Welnter's hospitality hud teken
hold of her, nwd that she could reach
howe only by walking ey carefuily;
Her nearcst way was atoug Warburton
sStreet, wheto the e was burning,
and where Ned Townson and police
man Bradley were diseussing her cave,
She was territied lest she should be
recogniAd ns tase person who had been
m the eab, for Ned's worda fell upon
her enrs distinctly . *If n woman
thinka she lives whore there are no
houses, and she talks as if ahe had been
refieshing herself, dsu't ehe worse for
drink.”

Wien she turned the corner, and
was out of the nien's sight, shie hurried
ar fast as she could, and soun reacked
lier home In a breathless condition,
The servant opencd the door 1n answer
to the bell, and looked both surprised
and amused when shesaw lLier nistress,

Ae soont a8 Mm. Haaledene hind
entered the house she fainted away.

“] know what that means,” said

pecting for some time, Howerer, it's
:not for mo to say nothing. Drandy is
the stuff, I reckon, to bring e’ round.”

Aligail procured the brandy, and
mixing some with water, sho attempt-
ed to pour it into the mouth of her
mistress. But Mrs, Hasledens recov.
cred consciousness and thrust tho gluss
away from her, saying—

“ Never agsin”

Abigail was sceptical on that point;
she soon had rearon, however, to know
that her mistress meant it, From that
night Mrs. Haaledene never tasted in.
toxicating drink sgain. The iron had
entered ho soul, and the condition into
which she was sinking had been re
sealed to her by hearing Ned Townson
meution her to Policenan Bradley as
an example of one who was WoRSK POR
DRINK.— British Workman.
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Domestic Pepariment,
Polscnous Clams,

ACCORDING to recent researches, it
appears that clams or iussels, are not
a very safe kind of diet. Reports are
often made of severe and extensive
sickness due to the eating of mussels,
and investigations which have been
made, show that the poisonous part of
the mussel is ita liver ‘Tho clam, as
well as its relative, the oyster, is a
scavenger. This is probably why
nature has given it its enormous liver,
to enable it to live on ita gross and
unwholesomn diet.

The liver of the clam, like the
human lives, is n sell-sacrificing organ,
and gathers the poison of the clans
filthy food into itself, thus protecting
the rest of the creature’s body, TI
experiments made, show that if rabbits,
or other amiall aninals, were inoculated
with the liver of the poisonous mussels,
they died in one or two minutes, A
German doctor, who has been engaged
in this fuvestigation, advises that sheli
tish should be discarded 1s anarticle of
diet, ax it is impossible to tell poison-
ous fish from healthy ones in any other
way than by teial. It certainly seems
as though there were plenty of good
foods among the great number of fruits
grais and ‘Vegetablos, with which
uature has “ountifully supplied us,
without ransacking the bed of the
ocean for theae slimy scavengers.—
Good Health..
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Murmon  Bsotit. — Ingredients, —
Threo pounds of the scrag end of the
neck of mutton, two ocuboes of
barlny or rice, » teaspoonful of salt, one
turnip, one onion, one carrot, two leeks,
one teaspoonful of chopped aley.
Cut the mutton up Into amall joints
and put it in & saucepan with three
quarts of cold water, & teaspoonful of
salt, and put it on the fire to beil ;
draw the e to the side of the
fire and lot it simmer lor one hour and

an hear il the vegutables nre done.
Just before merving, add the chopped

Abigail, “and what I have been ex- |

the rice, and let it siminer gently half | replace

Vxoxranix Sovp, - Ingredionts.—
Pour carrots, one Iarge cabbage, one
large turnip, one dozen moderate-sized
potatoes, eight or ten leeks, or four
middiing-sized onlons, on. handful of
parsley, one teacupful of pearl barley,
two teaspounfuls nl’ thywe, three salt-
spoonfuls of salt, one of pepper, one
outiee of hutter, hadf » pound of pes or
fentid flour, and theeoe quarts of water,
Stecp the barley over niyght, Putlt
and the onjons, aliced, in tpe water
thien howss bueforo gequired  say ot §0
atn At put in the carrots, part
sliced and  part geated, the turnips
slicd, and parsley and cabbage cut
tine  Bo Gareful to hinve the soup boil-
ing when the latter is put in. At 12
add the potatoos, wliced, butter, and
seasutiing Twanty minutez  Lefore
needed min up the pea or lentil lour
into & smooth paste with cold water,
and add to the soup Str up oOcca-
sioually to prevent burning,

Neck oF Murrrox,—Boil the neck
very gently untif {t is done enough,
then, half an hour or twery minutes
before serving, cover it tnickly with
bread erunbs and sweet herbs chopped,
with a httle diawn butter, or tho yolk
of an egp, and put it fnto a duteh oven
befora the tive. By thas process the
meat will taste nuch better thaw if
merely 1onasted or boiled, the dryness
attendunt upon rossting will be re.
maved, and the disagreeable greasiness
which boilvd meat, mutton cspecially,
exhibita will utterly divappear. Too
much cannot e exjd of this method
of dreasing nock and breast of mutton,
for the liquor they lmve been boiled in
will make very wood <oup.  The latter,
the breaat, after being botled, mny be
boned, covered with forcemeat, rolled
round and then ronsted.  Thy best end
of n neck of mutton makes a good roast,
but even the serag mny Lo sent to table
when cooked according to the above
directions. Tomgperance Caterer.

BITS OF TINSEL.
Old Sayings.
Asn poor as a cuurch mouse,

Ax thin as a rail;
An fat ax a porpoise,
As rough as a gale;
As brave as a lion,
Av spry as a cat;
As bright as a sixpeuce,
As weak as A rat.

As proud as a peacock,
Ansly as o fox;
As mad as a March hare,
As strong as an ox;
As fafr as a lily,
As empty 18 air;
As rich as a creesus,
As cross as & bear.

As pure as an angel,
As neat as s pin;

As smart as a stoel teap,
As ogly ag sin;

As dead as a door-nsil,
As white as x sheet ;

At flat as & pancake,
As zed as & beet,

As round ax sn apple,
Au black as your hat ;
As brown as a berry,
As Llind as a bat,
As nean as a miser,
As full as a tick;
As plumip as a partridge,
As sharp as a stick,

As clean as a penny,
As dark an ']:e pnlly;
As hard as a witlstone,
Az bitter as gall ;

As fine as a fid-le,
Asclear as a bell;

Ax dry us a herring,
As deep as a well.

As light au a feather,
As firm as a rock ;
As atiffl as n poker,
A As calin us a clock;
8 greop ad a goshng,
A brt;uk a8 io‘bee;
And now let e stop,
Leat you weary of 1ne,

—New Orleans Times-Democrat,
—_————

Hx was the proud father of four
growing deughters, and he was acous-
tomed to keep them and their mother
in & proper state of humility by say-
ing, * Feminine mind ! whonever
insight outran hia logic, or whemever

poarl | their own logic was weak, It was un-

answernbile and jt fulfiled jts

very well, eapeciaily in the enso of the
smallest girl, who sometimes soemed
almost n.pgllad by the severity of th.
remark.  But alas! the other day he

said whlchnnrrdu.
reasonable to ber, and w did the

paniey.
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