'J}

®

%

WHEN T0 WED.

Opinions on the Subject by Eminent
New York Clergymen.

The inquiry into the subject of di-
vorce, now occupying a large share of
public attention, discloses that a fruitful
source of domestic trouble is the ease
with which the marriage relation can be
ggsumed. Licenses are not required in
yvew York, and there is no regulation by
statate concerning the age at which per-
sons can be legally married. The gen-

» eral regulation is that of the common

law which makes the age of puberty to
be the marriageable age. This period is
fixed al 14 years in the boy and 12 in
ghc girl. The only statutary regulation
in the state on the point makes the mar-
riage of a girl under 14 years voidable if
contracted without the consent ef her
parents.

Whetker or not there should be legis-
lation prohibiting marriages at the ex-
tremely carly age that isnow lawful, and
Yhether additionzal safeguards ought not
to be thrown arcund the family rve-
lations by requiring persons seeking
matrimony  to attest their eligi-
bility in all respects before a licensing
officer, are the questions on which a
Iribune reporter has obtained the opin-
ions of a number of the leading clergy-
men of New York and Brooklyn. 7The
burden of their expression is the sur-
prise at the nature of the law and of un-
qualified opinion, that the legal age is
much too young. They speak of decep-
tions practiced on them by ranaway
couples, of the means to which they gen-
erally resort to prevent impositions on
themselves, and generally favor the es-
tablishment of a civil bureau for Jicens-

ring marriages which shall make close ex-
" 4mination under oath as to the lepal
qualifications of candidates. :
EXPRESSIONS OF THE CLERGY.

I do not think,” said the Rev. Dr.
John Hall, *‘that the tendency in this
country is to marry too young, but rath-
er that young men and women oiten
wait teo long in the hope of amassing
wealth; before marrying. Moderately
early marriages are ag a rule, a health-
ful sign in a nation, I presume there are
though, occasional marriages of boys
and g,irls in their teens which are ill-ad-
vised and should be prevented or post-
poned. [fall ministers thought allike,
such juvenile weddings would not 1ske
place.”

The Rev. Dr. William Taylor, pastor
of the Broadway tabernacle \vouldLeart
ily favor a law making the marriageable
ages eighteen and twenty-one years,
and fixing penalties for its violations,
““Those ages are young enough for peo-
ple to decide for life such an important

slcuﬁ;' said he, and, for one, I will nev-

c¢r marry people under age when I
know it. I think I was never deceived
but once about the age of personsanply-
ing to be marricd, and then they
were 80 mature looking that 1 did not
have any misgiving about marrying
them. The uusatisfactory state of the
marriage laws has oiten struck me forei-
bly. I should certainly favor a bureau
for licensing people who wish to marry.”

- The Rev. Dr. Thomas Armitage, pas-
tor ofthe Fifth Avenue Banptist church,
manifested deep concern in the subject.
‘‘As to the legal marriageable age,’”” he
said, “I thaink a girl ought to be at least
16 and a young man 18. Even these
are very youngages. Of c¢ourse people
differ as to the age at which they ma-
ture, and in eastern countries thereis
more excuse for early betrothals and
marriages than here. In this part of
the world weshould not permit the mar-
rying of boys and girls under the age of
16, The judgment is not ripened
enougli at that age to warranta wise
choice, and a much different selection
would often be made in a very few vears
later. There is another reform needed,
and that is the civil bureau to license
;narriages. l.et persons go there first
and satisfy the burcau of the fitness of
their proposed alliance, ard then, if
they wish to come to a minister, bring a
license with them.”

Assistant Bishop llenry C. Potter,
though busy with the affairs of the dio-
cese, found time to say in responsc to
the reporter’s query that he should be
perfectly willing to be quoted as saving
that in his opinion the state laws re-
garding marriage stood very much in
need of revision.

“‘Is there any rule of the Protestant
Eniscopal church against such extreme-
iy early marriages?”’ )

“*No, there 1s no cannonical rnies
against them, but I, like most clergy-
men, have been much averse to mar
ing people under age. It must strike
every one. It geems to me that the law
allows marriage at oo early anage. I
did not know that this law was in force.”

The Rev. Di. Howard Crosby said he
had not thought of the subject in all its
bearings, but it struck nim that if two
persons pbysically qualified to marry,
no matter how young, should apply
10 be married, that the law would not
have a right to prevent their marriage.
He did not think there were many mar-
riages contracted at the extreme early
age allowed by law. But such as there
were, he thought, could not be legally
prevented. 3 : :

“It is a great mistake,” said the Rey.
Robert Collver, pastor of the church of
Messia. ‘I was not aware that people
could marry at twelve and fourteen. If

‘there is & Jaw restricting the age, it
should certainiy be one with some ex-
cuse for it, making the age, say, sixteen
and eighteen, or at least fifteen and six-
teen. But Iwoul!d, ratber than that,
have it at eighteen and twenty-one, and
Jhen the laws of majority and marriage
would not clagh. I never marry a young
cllow under eighteen. and hate to do it
even thea. Children are not fit to mar-
rv, and at that aze they are only chil-
dren. It is not right; our marriage laws
are very deplorable. No, I do not think
I would marry younggirlsand boyseven
with their parent’s consent. They would
have to get my consent after that, and [
would not give it.” :

Y “In twenty years,” said the Rev. Dr.
W. F. Morgan, rector of St. Thomas’

" church, “I have never been asked to

marry any one under age, with perhaps
one exception. If any persons of 14
ghould ask me to marry them I should
seriously remonstrate with them. I
do pot think they are capable of choos-

ing a life partner at that age, and do
notunderstand how weightyjand import-
amt are the duties of the wedded state.
I think the law might well be amended
to prevent such early marriages, and I
am in hearty sympathy with any move-
ment to that end.”

The Rev. Dr. R. R. Booth, when spok-
en to about the matter of early marriages
just before he sailed for Europe, said
he had always held very decided views
on the subject and would never marry
people under age, he thought persons
younger than thut were not competent
to make a choice for life, nor mature
enough to take on themselyes the re-
sponsibilities of marriage. The idea of
a licensing bureau struck him favorably
as an additional safeguard agiinst un-
hapoy marriages.

ne Rev. Henry Ward Beecher wasin
a pleasant mood when the reporter
asked for his opinion on the legal mar-
riageable age. “\Vhy,” said he, “I do
not believe that one couple in 10,000
marey at 12 and 14. Of course a good
many do at 16. But then a girl at 16
thinks she is as old as any girl under 21
and avy girl under 21 thinks she is as
young as 16. Why, if any boy is so fool-
1sh as to want to wmarry at 14, T wonld
say let him go.”

“What, boys and girls marry at that
aze?” said the Rev. T. ‘Dewitt” Taim .ge:
‘‘how absurd! Well, it is news ¢o me. 1
never marry people under IS and 21. It
18 generally supposzed that a1 man who
wants to marry has come to the years of
discretion, and is able to support bis
wife. Not but that I helieve 1n early
marriages, but they shoull be between
men and women, and not between boys
and girls. It ig the worst idea of life in
this country that a man should make a
fortune before marryving. 1 helieve the
man and woman should begin together
at the bottom of the ladder. Then their
characters assimilate better, and the la-
bor of four hands is sure to bring more
enjoyable fruits than that of two hands.”

“How many people do you marry in a
vear, Mr. Talmage?”

“*Well, the number varies with the dif-
ferent vears, but I marry a good wmany.
Neyertheless I send away hali of those
who apply to me because there is some-
thing suspicious about them. 1 don’t
want anything to do with runaway mar-
ringes. I used tobe deceived occasion-
ally before I became so observant as I
now am. I wouldn't marry a woman to
a man if her parents objected, no mat-
ter how old she was. ‘Oh, they say,
‘the wedding 18 all right” ‘Very well
then,” I reply, ‘where are your friends.
I should like to see some of your rela-
tives present.” They try to deceive me,
too, about their azes; drass themselves
to look mature, but I have got to be a
good guesser of azes. I presume thev go
to some other minister and get married
afterall. Now I should think this sys-
tem would work very well. I think [
should favor it, I know it would help
me gtten, and I think it would help oth-
ers.

—— L]
The Production of Quinine.

The next step in the relief of malari-
ous gickness on the grand scale was the
extraction of the alkaloid quinine from
the cinchona-bark. 'fhe powdered bark
wag not only very unpalatable, but it was
cumbrous to carry and dispense, aud,
although the principle of the remedy
remained the same, it Las proved of in-
finitely greater service in the form of
quinine, and in the form of the cheap

alkaloidal mixtue known in
Bengal [as ‘‘quinetum.” The
first extraction of an  alkaloid

was in the case of morphia, from opium,
in 1805; the discoverer was an apothe-
cary of Hamlen, who was rewarded
rather better than the celebrated piper
of that town for the French Academy of
Sciences voted him 2,000 francs. Qui-
nine was discovered in 1820 by the
I'rench chemists Pelletierand Caventen,
The sciences and arts of botany and
practical forestry, of chemistry and
practical pharmacy, are now all con-
cerned in the production of this most
invaluable of remedies. The commerce
of the world hastaken cinclionain hand,
and there are now plantations of the
trees not unworthy to be named heside
those of coflee and tea. The value of
the crude bark imported into England
alone in 1882 was nearly two millions
sterling. The original and native cin-
chona region on the damp eastern
slopes of the Andes in Pern isstilia
source of wealth, and a still greater
source of weaith are the new plantations
on the Andes 1n Bolivia. The Indian
Government Las successfully cultivated

the bark on a large scale in the
Nilghiri  Iilis m_ Madras, and
more recently at Darjiling in the

Himalayas; while a crowd of privite
planters have followed in the same en-
terprise in Coorg, fravancore, and Cey-
lon. The Duateh Government, who were
the pioneers of cinchona caitivation
Liave found the climate and soil of Java
well adapted for the species and varie-
ties of trees most rich in quinine. Ja-
maca is the latest field to whicn this
new and ever-increasing indusiry has
extended.—From *‘Malaria and the
Progresso! Medicine,” in Popular Scie
ence Monthly for December.
—— @ —l—
The Vicissitudes of Life.

Washington Letter. -

Rose litinze was here playing at one
of the theaters last week. One evening
[ was standding in the rotanda when an
old habitne tolil me the following stovy,
which I have never seenin print: When
ftose was voung she appearad here one
winter. was very handsome then.
Henry J. Ravimond, editor of the New
York Times. wis a member of conuress
snd became wuch fasiinated with the
seauty. One night a cail of the house
wag ordered. ‘mond was one of the
Jdelinguents waom the sarzeant at-arms
sroduced after midnight. The corre-
mondent of the Times was in the callery,
Not to loge a good sentiment he includ-
o in his description of the scenz the
following: “Then appeared Mr. Ray-
mond, flushed with the rose tinge of the
morning.” It was an excellent hit and
ade no end of fun. A week later lLe
was digcharged. Ruymond was not a
snan to be trifled with by a snbordinate.
hat winter Raymond and George But-
1.y were admirers of this actress. Ray-
mond is dead and Butler is locked up
in the work house down Mack oi the
capitol. Do you suppose that she thought
+f either nf them when she was here?

~he

LIEUT. LEWIS.

Astor's Seaman Who Blew Up HRis
Ship and Perished Among the Sava-
ges Who Had Murdcred Captain
and Orew.

The yenerable David M. Hitchcock
who has been a resident of St. Louis
since 1837, in conversation with a repor-
ter adverted to a statement published a
short time ago regarding the remarkable
performance of Russell Farnum, who
crossed Behrings strait and went through
Siberia to St. Petersburg in the service
of Johan Jacob Astor. Mr. Hitchcock
said the account called to mind another
person named James Lewis, whom he
knew while a boy in New Haven, Con-
necticut, and who in service of Mr, As-
tor volunta=ily met death in a singular
manner. Few similar examples occur
in history. Mr. Hitchcock retainsa par-
ticular rememberance of Lewis from the
fact that before he left New Haven he
save him a silver whistle, which he re-

tained as a keepsake of a hero.
He gaid: “Mr. Astor, in prose-
cuting his scneme of

commerce and colonization on the Pac-
ific, determined on sending out two ex-
peditions. One by sea and the other by
land, the former to carry out the people
and stores, ammunition and mercandise
necessary for a trading post at the mouth
of the Columbia river. Xs is well known,
the land expeditien wasentrusted to Mr.
Wilson P. }funt of St. Louis. A ship, the
Tonquin, commanded by Capt. Jonathan
Thorn, & lieutenart in the United States
navy, mounting ten guns, with a crew of
twenty men, sailed from New York in
September, 1810, on this expedition. My
friend, James Lewis, was the ship's
clerk. After getting to sea the Tonquin
was joined hy the frigate Constitution
and conveyed beyond danger. After var-
ious vicissitudes the ship eventualiy ar-
rived at Vancouver’s island and an-
chored in the harbor of Newetee, where
great numbers of the Indians came off
in their cunoes to trade. Son:e alterca-
tions occurred between the captain and
the savages, but the day passed away
without any signs of hostility, and at
night the captain retired to his cabin,
taking no more than the usual precau-
tion. This consisted of extending a rope
network around the ship to keep off the
Indians.

11“On the following morning at day-
break a canoe came along with twenty
Indians. In a short time other Indians
came uﬁ and, breaking through the rope
network, they clambored up the sides
of the ship. The main articles sought
by the savages were knives, and the
boat was about to sail, when the cap-
tain ordered the ship to be cleared. In
an instant a signal yell was given, and
the savages, rushing en their victims,
killed every omne on board except Mr.
l.ewis, who, however, received a dead-
ly stal) in the back and f:ll down the
compapion way. The Indians then left
the ship, and some four or five of the
ship’s crew, who had put out in a boat
and returned, found Mr. Lewis and
were requested by him to take whatever
they could carry away with them and
effect their escape. They had gone but
afew miles, when thie next morning
they saw the savagescrowding the decks
of the ship. T'he sides were also cov-
ered with the savages intent on plunder.

*‘In the midet of their exultation Mr.
L.ewis applied a match to the magazins
containing the powder, and the ship
blew up with a tremendous explosion,
Mr. Lewis being immolated with his
victims. Arms and legs were blown into
the air, and the canoes were destroyed
with the inmates, Upwards ofa hun-
dred savages were kiﬁed by the explo-
sion. Washington Irving who describes
the scene in hig Astoria, f2ils to furnish
the full name of the heroic James Lew-
is who hecame the victim of his terrible
revenge,

*“James had two brothers whom 1
knew. One, the, yvoungest, John Lew-
is, is still living in New Haven, or was
there three or four years ago when |1
was there. Another brother, Peter Lew-
is after the death of Juires, was sent by
his father to Shawneetown, IlI., to pre-
vent his going to sea, and he lived and
died there in 1815

— O ——

Facetious Things.

An Enghsh bride, Mrs. Jegsel, bas
had a wonderful wedding cake. Ontop,
done in sugar, was a representation of
the meeting of Rebekah and Abraham’s
servant at the well, the grouping mod-
eled after Vernet’s picture, The cake
was fout feet hizh and weighed 227
pounds. The cover on top lifted ofl so
that the cake could be cut.

Should sell well.—There was an old
man working New Street the othdr day
with inks, and he entered onc oflice
with'the remark: “Have youa friend who
has sold corn for December or Jannary
delivery?” “Yes, three or fourol them,”
was the reply. ‘“And you bave more
or less correspoudence with them?” **I
do.” “Then buy a bottle of my ink.”
“Tnk! ink! Why I have quarts of it.
“Yes, but you want a hottle of my sym-
puthetic ink,” said the old roan as he in-
Julged in a long squint.—Wiail Street
Nows, i .

A rare relic.—*What’s this?” ingnired
an Anstin sporting man who was imni-
raging among the pistols and ammuni-
tion in Petmecky's gun store. ‘“Ihat!”
said Petmecky, “isa real rarity. [tisa
nistol that once belonged to the Empeu-
or Charlemagne.” ‘*The Hades, you
say!” ejacu'ated the sporting man, “Why,
man, in the time of ICharlemagne, there
wuere no pistols!” “Well, of course,” re-
plied Petmecky, “that’s just the reason
sfsuch a rarity. If Chavlie kepta gun-
<hop full of Derringers eyerynody would
have one.”—Texas Siftings.

A feonceited young country parson,
walking home from church with one of
the ladies of his congregation, said, in
allusion to his rustic audience, *“I
preached this morning to a congregation
of asse3,” ‘I thought of that,” ob-
served the lady, “when you called them
heloved brethren.”

Sara Bernhardt, when asked recently

what induced her to marry, replied:
‘‘Because it was the only thing 1 had
not yet tried.”

KNIGHTED.

Because she take3 me as her ver‘ owR,
Claiming my fealty while life shall last,
%y soul renounces all th’ unworthy past;
ith ruthless haunds its idols I dethrone.
I walk life's devious path no more alone;
Her eyes’ sweet magic binds my fancy fast.
All aims ignoblo from my heart I cast,
For youtb’s mad follies striving to atone.
Becln“l;dlhe loves me, firm I take my
8 i)
Untlincaiogly to hattle for the right;
All womanhood is sacred for her sake,
For each oppressed a lance I freely break.
I walk encased in armour pure and bright,
Crowned with honor by her lgotlm hand.
—Sarah D. Hobert.

OLD JOE POLLARD.

BY MRS. DENISON.

How slowlv he walked! Poor old man!
Joe Pollard, ex-president of the states-
man’s bank of —opolis.

His coat was faded, his boots were
seamed and gray, his hat greasy and
quaint-patterned.

Only three years ago, and no more
stately, vigorous, hale gentleman walk-
ed the streetsthan Joseph Pollard, Esq.;
now he was ‘“old Joe,” and sometimes
‘poor old Jor.”

When he failea he was living in great
splendor. People to this day point out
the Pollard Mansion, and tell you of its
former greatness. Happily, there was
no dishonor attached to his name. He
had given up all; home, horses, carriage
evervthing that could be dispensed
with.

His only daughter—her name was Jo-
sephine, but all her friends called her
Jeddy—gave a birthday party only a
week before the trouble came, on ler
eighteenth birthnight.

Never a hapoier or lovilier girl than
she. Universally admired and respect-
ed, bright as a sunbeam, witty, merry,
gencrous.

In all that throng of beauty, amid the
flowers and the feasting, that man would
have been bold indeed wbo could have
presaged coming ill fortune.

Only one week later, and the dread-
ful news came. Joseph Pollard was
bankrupt. The cashier had been dis-
honest, several large firms had gone
down, and the run on the bank had
completed the ruin.

The father found a place a8 an assist-
ant book-keeper, but he had formed the
habit of drinking at his own table. Little
by little be sank at last into whatseemed
an utterly nopeless state, lost his busi-
ness, his pride, and almost his wits.

*“My dear,” wrote AuntP’rue, whenshe
heard of this misfortune, *‘nut your fath-
er away. There are plenty c¢f places;
and come and live with me. Enough for
one is enough for two,”

“Aunt Prue‘” wrote Jeddy, indignant-
ly, “‘T am ashamed of you. What! coun-
sel me to put my own dear father in the
poor-house, for what other place is open
to him? No. I will share his misfor-

tunes if I have to work my fingers to
the hone.”
*“Jeddy, I’'m nuseless. I'm broken

down and good for nothing,” whined
poor Joe, duay after day, as Jeddy sat
and stitched Ler life into the wcerk she
had undertaken.

‘“‘Father,you are only fifty-eight years
old,” was the answer. ‘“‘Many aman has
begun life anew at your age.”

*“‘Ah!if I only could!” he would make
reply, and drink again to drown his
misery.

Jeddy had carrted much of her fine
wardrobe with her into the poverty of
surroundings. Of course she had made
over and toned down the material, but
“the look of the lady,” as¢ one of the
coarser neighbors said, was upon her,
“and couldn’t be mistook.”

Liverybody pitied her when old Joe
canie reeling home; but few sawor knew
how patiently she put up with his in-
firmity, how she soothed and coaxed
him, with what tenderness she anticipa-
ted his wants, and even when it would
seem that he was scarcely entitled to hex
respect, honored him.

To her, under all his wretched
guise, he was still her father.

Jut her constant duties wore heavily
upon her. She grew pale and thin,then
feverish and hectic; bat still she worked
on.,

Three times a handsome carringe and
pair were seen before the door of her
plain little home.

The first time, a rich aunt came to re-
monstrate with herand offer hera home,
She found her preparing her poor meal
over the tiny cook-stove.

‘‘Jeddy, you are the best girl in the
world, but you must go back with me, if
only for a while, and leave that man to
takecare of himself.”

This was after a most aflectionate
greeting, for Jeddy was her ravorite
niece.

“I couldn’t leave father,
sponse.

“But T can’t see you killing yourself
by inches. What does he care? One
person is as zood as another to one who
{ms !ust all the finer sensibilities as he

1a8.”

“Oh no; at times father is the old el

-even—even at the worst,” she faltered.
“He don’t forget that he is a gentleman.
Ile never was unkind to me.”

“Iiddlesticks!  Your ideas of duty
are exageerated. Comne, now—don’t
disappoint me—take a little rest. |
have come all the way from L-—on
purpose to cary yon hack, and the last
words your Cousin Kitty said, as I left
her, were,—

“Mother, don’t fail to bring Jeddy
back; I want to see her.”

Tears came to Jeddy's hrown eyes,
but she reiterated,—

I cannot leave father.”

“And here you are losing all your
beauty —all your advantages, and even
your health—I can see it! For your
father’s sake, vou oughtto go. It would
make a new creature of you to see old
sights, and old faces, and to live a while
like a Christian. Why, child, the walls
are damp; how do you live?”

“Ttisn’t living, aunt, it’s only stay-
mg,” raid Jeddy, trying bravely toswile;
““bhut that I can’t help, while father lives.
There’s nobody in all this wide world to
care for me but him. I know I mignt
live in ease and comfort if I went with
vou, and oh, sometimes my heart does

dis-

»

was the re-

long 8o for & little of the old-time joy. It
would be like lookinginto Paradise—but
—I can’t leave father.”

There sounded a heavy sigh. Both
women turned round to see the old,
gaunt man in the doorway, the tears
streaming down his cheeks as he held
forth his trembling hands as if in bene-
diction.

“Go, Jeddy, go, angel!'—don't stay
for me—1'm not worth your care,” he
said pitifally.

But Jeddy thought otherwise. Long
after the splendid carriage had gone,
she sat there holding the gray head
against her shoulder, soothing and pet-
ting him and lending willing ear to his
proiises of amendment.

The second carriage brought a styvlish
younggentleman, with whom her friends
had often coupled her naine. He came
with an offer of marriage, but Jeddy
gave him the same soft but detormined
answer, ‘ I conldn’t leave father,” and
he, too, went away digconsolate.

The third carriage contained one who
bad always been a friend, also a young
gentleman, who had lately returnec
from a foreign tour.

He asked no questions and expressed
no surprise, though the change he saw
affected him painfully. But like a true
friend, he resolved to aid both father
and dau ghter.

To this purpose he followed the form-
er, and quietly tried to hinder him
from the abuse of his appetite, and grad-
ually gained his confidence,

Then he told him how sadly the
fl.mnge in his daughter had trouvled
Aim,

“Change!” exclaimed old Joe, “‘how is
she changed?”

*Ist possible you do not see that she
is at death’s door?”

“What do you mean? At death’s door
—my child—my angel”? You would kill
me! What bave 1 but her?”

“You have God, and He will heip you
to redeem yourself. If you do l?mt.
vour daughter will live, if you do not,
she will die.”

That night old Joe went home fuil of
doubts and fears. e watched hischild,
sick at heart from the news he heard.

‘I can make her live—and I will!" he
said, resolutely to himself. “I am not
an old man yet”—lfting his bowed
head—*“with God’s heip, 1 will be a new
one!”

He went to the curboutside and broke
his pocket-flask in a hundred pieces.
The nextday he came home sober; the
next he had found & place—a small one,
it was true, but in the old bank where
he had once reigned master. Evervbody
saw the change. Old Joe had new clothes,
he was respectable to outward sceming,
Once more he became a man among
men. 1lis knowledge of the business,
his integrity, gained him a better posi-
tion. Day by day he took ste{)s upward
—day by dav the color and brightness
came into his daughter’s face, and her
step grew light and her tones joyful.

It seems like a miracle, but is not,
that old Joe ridesin his own carriage
agzain. He is Mr. Pollard again, cashier
of the bank, aud a power among, his fel-
lows. It was just trusting in God and
God “helping him as he helped himself
But the best of it i3, his
glorious  daughter by  sacrificing
lierself, by her noble fortitude, by her
patient care, has won u place in his

heart, and in the hearts of all who know
her, prouder and more enduring than
the throne of a queen.
A.T.STEWART’S FIRST LOV .
How He Won His Bride While
Was a Poor Young Man,
New Yerk Correspondence Pitisburg Dis.
patch,

About sixty years ago Cornelia Ciinch
was one of the prettiest girls in New
York. She and her brother, who after-
wards became collector of the port, were
the children of a ship chandler, who
was pretty rich, as wealth was reckoned
in those days. He lived in o bie hons:
on Duane street, then one of the most
fashicnable parts ofthe city. Old Clineh
was a self-made man, and thought every
man ought to be the architect of hisown
fortuncs. So he frowned away every
wealthy yvoung fop who came to woo
Cornelin, and sent her reeunlarly to
school o learn to be w sensible, nseful
woman. And his ideas were respected
for he had aterrible temper when ha
was crossed.

There is still standing near Stuy vesant
square, a little old-fashioned church
known as St, Mark's. In those days it
was away out of the c.ty in the green
ficlds. But every Sunday old Clineld
went up there with his pretty daughter.
Oue day young Stewart saw them. On
hig side it was clearly a case of love at
first sight. Ile¢ began attending church
there regularly. Then he wmade Cor-
nelia’s acquaintance, and, as he was poor
but industrious, the old man smiled up-
on him and invited him to call and take
drinks with them. After @ while Stewart
asked Cornelia a very intercsting (ues-
tion, and she, like a good girl, Dblushed
and said: ‘‘Ye-e-s—if papa sgays so.”
Then Stewart int(:rvmwmt old Clinch,
and he said: “Want to marry Nellie,
27 Bhink she’s got a rich father, eh?

c¢h’
And you'd like to came in for i share of
his earnings, eh?”

“No sir, you needn’t leave Leror me a
cent. Dll soon be richer than yvou any-
how.”

“You will, will vou? Well, I like that,
(o ahead and take her then, and  Leav-
en bless you hoth.”

So the young folks, who were tre-
mendously in love with cach other,
were married and went to live in a mod-
est little cottage in Beade street, and
were glad to be able to cover the iloors
with rag carpet. Old people who knew
tbem there tell me that they lived an
almost ideally happy life. They stud-
ied each othicr’s happiness in all things,
and consulted with each other abont
every detail of household or business af-
fairg, and became *‘two souls witn buta
single thought” a wood deal more com-
plete than most conples now-a-days

—— O ——

James Walton, whosge death in Eng-
and at the aze of eighty-one is an-
nounced, was a noted inventor of cloth-
weaving and spinning machinery, and
s two sons were the inventors of
cum floor-cloth and new material
the decoration of walls and ceilings.




