lowed one-tenth of 1 per ¢ent on the
auction sales he lately made for the
gity, the claim amouuting to $507.
Report adopted and amount appro-
priated.

The report of the committee on
waterworks was received and ap-
proved.

The same committee reported on
the petition of Andrew Jensen and
others asking for extension ol water

mains. and recommended thut
the petition be granted. Report
adopted.

The hill of N. V. Jones, amount-
ing to $75 for services, wus allowed
and the amount appropriated.

On recommendation of the ecom-
mittee on waterworks, the water
maing were ordered extended on
Seventh East Btreet.

The specinl order for the evening
wasg called. It was the resolution
authorizing the Mayor to sign
the coutract between B8alt Lake
City and the Salt Lake Gas
Company and Balt Lake Power,
Light and Heaiing Company, in re-
lation to lighting the streets for three
venrs.
© Attorney Rictiards suggested cer-
tain amendments to the resoluiion
before its passage. This provoked a
jong discussion, but finally the reso-
lution was pussed, Mr. Dooly oniy
voting in the negntive. Mr.
Sharp ealled up the investigation of
the charges against the Mayor.

Mr. Young tliought it would be
useless to take the malter up at so
late an hour {it was after 9 o’clock)
and thougiit it had better goovertill
Thuraday eveniug or sotue other cou-
venient time. There were numerpus
witnesses to be examined and he
was sure it would take more than an
hour or two to get through with Lhe
matter.

Mayor Armstrong said as to the
witnesses, they were all handy and
could be examined in a few minutes.

Mr. MeCornick wanted toadjourn,

Finally, it wns agreed that a spe-
einl meeting would be held Iriday
evening, when the investigation
wiil be made the special order.

The Council then adjourned.

——

SENTIMENT.

What a charming quality of the
human mind is sentiment! How
it illuminates the prosaic gluom
that envelopes the lives of most
of us! How it refines our natures
and squeezes out to the last drop
the milk of human kindness! How
it enlarges our mental vision aud
developes our compassionate traits!
And how it polishes off the rough
surface and brings out all the inner
virtues by its magic towch!

I deeply pity that man or woman
who has bheen boru without this
gracious possgession. They are not
perfect human beings, because it is
sentiment nlone that gives to exis-
tenge its chief charm. You might
rob the rose of its exquisite fragrance
and then hope to get it almira-
tion for color and form alone. The
rose I8 & beautiful flower, but its
hue is not eo strikiug agits fra-
grance. The dahlia 182 queenly
flower, but it has no fragrance} and
who would compare the dahlia to
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the rose? If there is auy such, his
nose is deveoid of smell and he
Judges Ly the eye alone. 1t is so
with geutiment. The wonian with-
out sentiment cuts a sorry figure in
this world, becauseshe lacks all those
finer phases of womanly character
which give tothesex the principal
vharm. A woman_ without senti-
ment is outside the pale of woman-
hood. There are men without senti-
ment, biecause this lovely quality is
' more of & feminine thana wasculine
attribute. But the man without
[gentiment lives in a shell as hard
a8 that of a turtle. It may not be so
to' the eye, but the sheli eucloses
him quite a8 effectually.

There are degrees of zentiment;
and it must be confessed that beyond
certain lines sentiment Lecomes a
disintegrating trait. Maudliu senti-
meutality is sickening. The senij-
meuntality which leads women to for-
get themselves 8o far as to shiower
favors upon & murderer, and which
prompts men to raise a brute to Lhe
proportions of a hero, is not heaithy
sentiment, but a disease. It hag ite
origin in the workings of a mind
that is uot ¢venly balanced. There
is Do man 8o obsequiously polite as
one who is a little tipsy. He will
vutrival & French dancing master
in hig bowiugs and scrapings. Yet
that same man, in his sober liours,
may he so rough that iis conduct
becomes hoorish.  Maudlin senti-
mentatity has no more claim upon
the term ““healthy sentimewnt? than
has this drunken gallantry upon the
term “‘true politeness.”’ The polite-
ness of the bacchanalian reveller is
noi  accepled as the  peuu-
ine. article, because those who
see the man also understand the
gecreteprings of iz action. It i not
:0 with unhealthy sentimeut, be-
cause there is no outward sign, in
the cage of the maudiiu sentimeut-
alist, of the diseased condition of
the imagiuation. That this mandlin
sentimentalism is a disease, a mild
form of dementia, there can he little
doubt.

Observation and experience prove
i. There have been murders of
peculiar atrocity eommitted by Loth
sexes; some of them really repulsive
in their hideousness. Not thatevery
murder is not hideous; but there are
degrees of enormity in crime; and

you will generally find an
parently refined
ing to the criminal ia lis
cell, flowers, books, ULon-bons,
and delicacies to tempt his pal-
ate; in fact, doing everything for
hirmthat kindnesscau sugeest. Thoere
is some Jurking disease iu the miuds
of Lhese persons. In everything else
there may be a reasonable and ra-
tional working of the 1mental organ-
ism, but here is a weakness unac-
coutitable and inexplicable. Such
sentimentality—but call it pot by 18
cuphuistic name; call it morbidity
or anything else. Whatever it is, it
eXcites uot only the surprise but the
disgust of those whose moral percep-
tion is nut so blunted that they can-
not distinguish the right from the
Wrong. his diseased condition of
the intellect takes diverse forms.
Ultra-sentimentalism is weakening,

ap-
wonia i Tarry-

just a8 this morbid sentimentalism is
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absurd and wicked. Ulfra-senti-
mentalism destroys the fabric of the
character and converts many a man
and a woman into hysterical and
whining creatures.

There is a wids dlfference between
bealthy and uuhealthy sentiment.
A true sign that the imagination is
diseased is the seutimentalism which
is followed by foolish ends. The
mitd may become ill as weall as the
body, and the evidence of that sick-
Dess i as marked in one a8 in the
other. The mind that is in its

normal condition shows no eccen-

tricities. lIts operations are as regu-
lar as the ¢bb and flow of the gen.
There are no shadows to penetrate.
While we cannot  see  the
cause, we replize that the effect is
natural and logical, and that the
relation between the two is as trans-
parent as ¢rystal. When the niiud
ig in this condition we know that ft
is healthy, Lut let its operations be-
come turgid, muddy and opague—
whiclh is a rhetorical way of saying
that vne canuot see far enough iute
the mind to comprehend its phe-
nomena—und then we know tLhat
the brain is diseased and not respon-
sible for the eccentric conduct to
whichi it prompts. The binin is the
centre of life; it i8 the engine-roons
of the body; it moves every niember,
it s not one’s legs alune thal are
suddenly seized with a desire {otale
strides aud carry oue hither and
thicher. Tt 1s tlie brain, the seat of
volition, which quletly sets them
going and points out the place to
which thelr movements all tend.
Healthy sentiment is the produet of
a healthy mind. Morbid sentiment
is the outcome of a morbid mind.
8o, let us lgave this murbid senti-
mentality behind us and deai only
with the sentiment that is sound
and gensible. There is no more de-
lightful trait iu the mind than seuti-
ment. Sentiment and sensibility
are almost interchangeable terms;
for the sentimental man is ever the
possessor of fine sensibilities, and
the owner of iine sensibilities in
turn is always tiie man of seuti-
ment. It is not an easy matter to
get througih the world aud enjoy
life if oue is wholly devoid of senti-
ment. There is enough of the prac-
tical in life without seeking for it
and raising it above all elge.  Senti-

wheraver there Is a murderer, there | ment is uot the child of the intellect.

Et is the offspring of the imagina-
tion. [t is the rosy hue of the mind
that tinges everything, no matter
how barren otherwlse, with a pretty
and a eharwiug color. One might
ag well try to live without sunshine
ag to live without sentiment. 1
write this looking at the subject
from a purely intellectual poiot
of view. One could uot he
happy if he were to go through
life with a rule and saquare,
mexnsuring every object, every
thought, by the sume inflexille stan-
dard. One does not like to lock at
the flowers and analyze them with
the cold scienre of the botanist. each
into its componeut parts—merely
the pistil and the stamen and the
petals. There is more to the flower
thun that. There i a subile es-
sence in which lies the great charm.
One does not want to look into the
depths of the firmament of heaven



