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At Sunset Time,
Qo toward the west the poss ng day,
As tho' reluctant secming,
goft stole to where the {1 me-clouds lagw
To where the sun hung | caming,
And vet ghe seemed fall loth ¢ go,
Eon the' the world was shndowe | so,
Bt looked back o'er tho dimpled hill
To where the world lay dim and stall, —
To where the worl L lay dreaming,

At sunset time we steal away
I'o where the sky is glenming;
To where the light that marks the day
Is all our heaven senming.
Apd vet we seem full loth to go,
Foon tha' the world is shadowed so,
t look back, with nogretiul eyes,
where the world in twilight lies,—
fo where the world is dreaming.
[Jubwe AL Lij pmann in Overland.

The School Ma'am’s Victory.

The school directors of District No.
19, Perry  Township, were holding a
mzeting,

Nobody would have thouhtit, The
Chairman was leaning against his front
gate with his checked shitt sleeves
turned back and an ax ia his hand, sur-
veying the other two members of the
Board, wlo stood outsilde the fence,

It was a m-etine, novertheless; and
its objoct was nothing less important
than the selection of a teacher for the fail
term.

“Lyman Doly spoke to me about
having the school,” suid thy Chuir, du-
bicusly.

“Lyman Doty !" exelaimed Steve Ten-
ney, astalwart young fellow, with thick
brown hair, white tecth and asquare
chia to make up for his lack of down-
right geod looks. “Why Lyme Dty
couldn’t teach a baly. He quit schoo!l
before I did, long enough, and he
hasn't «tudied anything Lut potatows
aond wivter wheat since, that I know of,
Better stick to his furm—ch, Larkin?’

“'Guess youw're right,” respoaded the
third member of the Board, a little man
with acleerful face anl a tu’t of gray
hair sticking strai-ht out from his chia.

Aud the chairmen nodded his agzree-
ment.

“Well,” continued little Mr. Larkin,
with an air of importance, *I've had ana
application that I guess will suit. It's
asort of relative of my wife's, and just
as nico a girl as ever was.,  Smart, too.
Bhe's got na certificate for two years,
last examination. She'd mako a splen-
did teacher, Molly Suaborn wou'd.”

“Sunboru ! saidl Steve Tenny, short-
ly; “‘any conncction with the Sanboras
over on the river?”

““That's where she's from,” said Mr.
Laurkin,  *“She’s old John Sanboru’s
girl—=him that died last winter,”

Steve frowned,

"*You won't put her into that school,
then, with my consent!" he sail de-
terminedly,

*What!" saicl Mr. Larkin,
gasp, while the chairman stared.

“What would you think,"” the young
man responded, il a man sold you filty
heal of sheep at a gool price, and half
of them died off i1 the next week «f a
disenso he must have konowa beforchaind?
That was the trick John Sanborn
served me,  Anl he liu-bed ia iy
face whea 1 wanted my moncy back.
No, sirl I can't coascientiously con-
sent Lo jutting nny of the Swnborni ia
that school. Bad lot, in my opinion!”

Mr. Larkin's brizht
snapped.

“0ld Banborn wasn't too strai:ht,
awl everybody knowsit,”" he admitted,
“*But what that's got to do with Molly
1s more than I can see. Shu's as finea
girl as you ever sct cyos on; not u bit
of her father about her”

“Well, well, fizht it cut between
you,” said the chairnan, zood-nature l-
ly;and returned to his word choppinz.

The tall yonaz man and th: little
old man walked upthe . treet together,
talkin:e brickly.

Mr. Larkin was hot and indiznait;
Steve was cool nod immovible

“There don't scem 1o be Ay merey
in you,"” snid the former, almo t tear-
tully, ns Bteve was prepaniayg to turn in
at his gate.  *If th ¥l been left well
off, it weuld be ifferect; Tut th yre
poor as poverty, and Mo'ly needs the
place the worst way,”

“You hadn't mentioned that,” znil
the young man, turning brex,  “I
that's the case

Mr. Larkin walkel away triumphant
fiva minutes later.

Jut Steve Tenney had surrendered
with bad grace.

“I eouldn’t hold wvut after that, you
see,” lie suid to his mother, relatiag the
story over their tea; “but I don’t ap-
prove of it. There's not much good 1n
the Sunborns or I lose my ;ues,!”

School Logan two weeks later, when
the first cool wave was depojuinting
front porclies and inerensing the attree-
tion pear kitchen stoves,

Steve Teuney held to his opiniin con-
crriiny  the new teach:r anl
acted accordin:ly,

H:dul not call at
the first tl:ly,

with a

small Cycs

scinol

the schoolhou:e

as was his eustom, to

leavy the rerister and sce it anyt i-v
Wwis  wastud—the chaiimin  having
turned these duties over to his yoanger
colleazue,

He sent the register by a boy, and
was utterly ind:ilferent as to wheili:
anything was wante'l.  IIt turaed the

subject when Lhe new teacher was wen- |

1timed; and he avoided Mr. Larkin's

comfortable home,
boarded.

The litt'c man ra ‘e Lim a eall, how-
ever, a month or so alter school had b:-
gun.

“*Gu ss you'll hav: to own up to be-
iny in the wrong, Steve,” he began.
**We haint haid ateacher for ye: rsthat's
given the sctisi: ciion that Molly does.
The children rave abeut her—all of
l"'m.‘.

But Steve was unimpresse L,

**My opicion has yet to be altered,”
he said ruther stiffly.

And Mr. Larkin looked discouraged.

“She spuke asbout needing a new
broom and water putl,”” ho said as he
rose, *'1 told her she'd better come to
you about it,"”

“That sehoolhouse had a new broom
last term, and water psil term Defore
last!” said the young director emphsti-
cally.

And Mr, Larkin took a discomfited
leave,

The ncxt Surday evening the young
man, sitting i1 the pew of a smail
woo len chu:ch with his mother, and al-
lowiag his eyes to rove a' outduring the
rather long sermon, suddenly discuvered
a tew face, and sat studyiag it for the
remaiader of the eveniaz,

whore the teacher

It was that of n youar girl—aot a re-
murkably pretty gir!, Lut fair and frosh
and 1nnocent, with a brizht intellizence
in her dark cyes and a sweetness in her
tull lins,

*“Who is she?’ was the first question
after the survies were conc'uded ad-
dressed) as it happened, to little Mr.
Larkin, who h:d come in late.

“That?" the latter asked in astoaish-
ment.  *“Way, thats
that's Mollie Sanboral
take them hom»"”

teacher—
I am waiting to

our

Steve Teoney found himself wishin
quite ‘requently after thut that the new
teacher would come to him about the
Lroom and water pail.

Nout that he should furnish them if he
found that they were not needed, but he
felt that he shou!d not obj:ct to an in-
terview with the school teacher.

He even mncutioned the subject to Mr.
Larkin carelessly when he met him one
day.

“Well, you see,” wis tho reaponse-|
“‘she so1t of hates to com: toyou. The
way you felt about her bhaving the
schoo! has got all eround town, and 1
s'pose she's heard of it.  She can't help
what her father was, Molly can't, and
she's real sensitiv,”

The young man looked disturbed,

That :fternosn he lait his work at an
cariy hour—aot, Lowuver, admitting to
himsell his purpose in doing so—and
strolled down the street, turping off —
Lt e persuaded himself that it was
not inteatinaal--in the dircction of the
school hous-.

*1 might as well go in and see sbou’
that broom an:l water pail,” he said to
liimsell when hs sto d opposite tho
little bare-looking buililiag,.

And he went in accordingly.

The littie teacher looked considerably
startle | when she opened the door to
him. She droppel thespeliiny book
he held, and her wvoice was hardiy
*teaty as she ex; ressed her gratification
at resing him,

Evident'y, Steve refl cted, some idiot
hiad peint:d lim outto har at church
the other «vening. IH:sutdown in a
front seat fecling uipiensnntly ogreish.

She was hearing ths last spelling
class. How pretty she looked, standing
there in her blue calico dress and white
apron. What a sweet voice she had,
though puttinz out *“hen, men, pen,”
toa lot of filgetiny youngsters could
hardly show it to tha best advantage.

When the class was dismi sed, and
the last small stuient hal rushed
whooping down the strect, the teacher
and the yourg director stood lookinz at
each other with so:mne awkwar Iness,

¥

“T thought I'd come in,” said St:ve at
last, apologctically, ‘‘and seec if any-
thiag is needed.”

[s did not mention the fact of his
einz som2 ¢ix weeks Iale in the per-
formance of his duty.

The girl dropped her eyes timidly.

¢J—don't think so,” she murmurcd.

“What a brute she must thiik me!”
Stevo reflocted, with some self-disguat,

He turned carclessly to the corner
where the broom stood.

*Jsn't this pretty far goae?”’ he said,
with a conscience-stricken glance at its
stubby end,

And the littlo teacher nodded.

“Your water pail scems to leak,"” the
director weat on, iwicating the empty
bucket and the wet floor.

“Yes," the girl assented.

“I'll sce that you have
Steve conciuded.

And he was rewarded by a gratelal
Inuce from tho teacher's soft cyes as
she took her hat from its nail.

He took her lunch basket from her
hand as they started aw.y together,and
having taken it, could hardly surrender
it short of Larkin's gate.

H: was a littlo reluctaat to surreader
it even then,  Fur their first awcward-

- had quite worn off; their walk had
«wn far from ua)leisaat, and they
: «re feeling very well acquainted.

H : walked homo i1 an agreeable ab-
-:Plion, repeating to himsel{ the thiazs

new ones,"”
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sho bhad said andl recalilyg her pretty [
way of saying them,

He did not pause to consiler that it
was old Jchn Swnbora’s dauzhter of
whom be was thinking; hy was only
conscious thit she was a bright young
girl, whom it was charmiog to look at
and listea to.

His pleasant mood was rulely inter-
rupt:d by little Larkin, who dropped
in that evening.

“Lyme¢ Doty coulde’t have the
school,” he olrerved, with a chiuckle,”
‘bt it looks as thouzh h: was going
to have th: teacher!”

“Whs177 said Stev:, with a suddea
uzcxplainable sinkinz of the henit.

*I1.’s hinging around coasiderable,
anyiow,” said Mr Larkin. *“Went
to visit thu school last wik and he
was nskiog me today whether Molly's
got anyway of gettiag homa Friday
nizht, Hesail he'd just a3 lief take
her in Lis buszy a3 not, Mbylly gener-
ally walks: but I guess shsll bo glad
of a lilt.”

““‘You don't mean to tell me,” snid
Bteve, warmly, *that she'd hava any-
thiag to do with him?”

Mr. Larkin stared, What could
Steve care with whom old John San-
boru’s dauzhter had to do?

But he only said, deprecatiagly:

*Well, Lyme's a good steady lellow,”

“Humph!" was ths scoralul rejoin-
der.

The young min mused long and se-
riously when his visitor was zone, and
weat to bed with a lizhter heart, hav-
ing ccme te a firm conclu ion.

When the new teacher closed school
the next Friday night she was feeiinz
rather worn out, as she wa3s apt to feel
at the end of the week; nmor did the
prospect of the four miles’ walk home
serve to cheer her,

She locked the door and started dowan
ths path with a sigh,

A ncat little burgy was coming
briskly up the road. Molly gave astart
a3 the driver pulled up the horse and
sprang to the grcuond,

It was the youny director,and he was
coming toward her.

I won't make any cxcuse, Miss San-
bory,” he said, with a humorous solem-
nity. *I won't say I'm goinz over the
rveron busiiness,and happeaeil to think
yeu might 1ike to ride. The truth is
that it's a carefully laid plot. Will ycu
Le an aider and abetter?”

The little teacher laughed apprecia-
tively as ho helped her int) the Luzgy.

“I must stop at Mr. Larkin's aud
leave my dinner pail,” she said de-
murely,

Mr. Larkin was stacding nt the front
pate. He stood stariny at the young
director as the latter assisted the teach-
er to the ground and sat down on the
horse block waiting for her.

“*Lyme Doty was here after Molly,

just now,” he said gaspingly.  *Isent
him down to tho school house,”
“We met bim,"” sail Stev:. *“You

see,” he added, making a bold attempt
at earclessness, but speaking neverthe-
loss, in a shamelaced way, avoid-
ing th: little man's eyes,  ““You see, 1
feel as though it’'s my bounden duty to
keep Lyme Doty away from her. Pure
impudence, his hangiog around her that
way."”

The little teacher came tripping back
and  the young director's Luggy
whirled away in a cloud of dust.

“Steve Tenney's taking Molly home
is his buggy,” said Mr. Larkin, joining
his wife in the kitchen, and sinking
d.z:dly into a chair. “l guess the
world's comiog to an cnd!”

‘'Steve Tennecy aia't a fool,” his wife
responded practically. “I knew he'd
g t over that ridiculous notion of his—
and especiilly alter ho'd seen Molly.”

“Siys he's doing it from a senso of
duty,” =ail Larkia, chuckling slowly as
the humor of the situation dawned upon
him. *“Wonder how far his sense of
duty will take him1”

I shoulda't be sarprised at any-

and

thing!” said Mra Larkin mys-
terioualy.
The Larkins—and, perhaps, Lyme

D ty—were the only people who were
surpri-ed when the new teacher gave up
the school #t the e:d of the term and
was quict’y married te the young di-
rector.

Tha chairman of the School Board is
wondering over 1t yet.—[Hartford

Times,
+

An Allorney’s Ruse.

“How much will you iv: me for this
atlas of thi: city?” asked a Buffilo at-
torney ns he walked into a second-hand
book store and handed tha owner the
beok named, ‘“’Tai.'t worth much,”
answered the deal:r, as he turned over
th2 leaves with an air of assumz=d indif-
ferenc'. “There's no demand for ‘em.
I Louzht one last evering and it's out-
side now. There's no demand for 'em
nt all, and I shall think it is a goolsale
it T get §1 for the onel have now.”
“All right, here's your gool sale. This
is the one you had outside,” gayly
answered the lawyer, as hs thraw down
a silver dollar and skipped out of the
tore before the discocc:rted proprictor
could iaterpose an objection. I had
veen huoting for thit atlas for months
17d wiuld have givea $15 rather tham
not got ir,” remarked the attorney as he
:l o'nlly exhibited bis purchase,-~|Bah

f:lo Express,

CHILDREN'S COLUMN.

Flaying Schoeol.

Blue-eyed Maude is 1 he teacher;
Clarence, Minnie and Bello

Are the mo-t advar ced of her pupils—
The first olars studying weil.

Then there are the primary scholars—
Those dollies that sit in a row;

And Robbie's the Buperintendent
‘Who visits the school, you know.

Pussy is studying drawing,
Her paws jn the crayon-tray;
While Bose sits up on a hassock
R -ady his pact to play.
She has on her very best ribbon,
With an e. . a frill of lacs,
While he wears a turn-down collar
And a very tolemn face!

A mouse peeps out of the corner,
From his hole just under the wall,

And puss goes scampering after,
Upsetting the dollies all!

‘While Maude—the dignified teacher—
Just screams, and jumps to a chair,

And the grave little Superintendent
Laughs loud at the funny affair!

AL ve Gorilla in Logdomn.

For the first time since the establizh-
ment of the gardens of the London Zo-
logical Bociely a living gorilla has been
added to the collection. It is a young
animal, but a3little is known of the hi -
tory of th:so creatures, so rarely seen in
captivity, and as it brought no certifi-
cate of birth with it from its native
land, it is impossible to give more thaa
a gucss at its exact aze. Although it
has been scarcely a month ia the gar-
dens it is rapidly recovering from the
shyness before straagers which it ex-
hibited at first, and it fceds frecly oa
almost every kiad of fruit offered to it,
showing a marked preferenco, however,
for pomcegranates. It has unfortunately
arrived at an unfuvorable time of the
year for an inhabitant of ths forests of
tropical A‘rica; but as it is placed in
the same h juie and und.r the same care
as the remarkably inteliizent and well
e uzated climpanzee, *‘Sally,” which
hias now lived exactly four yearsia the
gardens, it miy bo hoped that it hasa
chance of doing as well as she has, and
of proving cven & greater object of in-
terest to visitors.
and has received the name of ““Mumbo.”

The Humming Bird,

There i3 no puart of America where
the kumming bird i. ast found. Five
tp cies are found north of Texas, but
the greater put of this family belong to
M:xico, the West Indies and Central
and South America. The humming bird
is a very interesting study. Its flight is
marvelous. It hardly ever alights, con-
stantly hovers over flowers, its wings
keepiag up a hum, by their rapid vi-
bration, The hover over flowers is
designed not to smell their odor, nor to
extract honey, as many persons er-
roncously suppose, but to capture in-
sects, To this their biil and tongue are
admirably adapted, being so long and
sleader, that they can reach into the
deepest recess:s of the flower, where
the insects conceal them-clves. The
humming Lird is the only bird that has
teeth, having short rudimentary ones,
one of the arcuments of the evolution-
ists that all birds sprang from the rep-
tiles, and crizinslly had teeth.

If you can find a humming-bird nest
it will well repay the trouble of hust-
It is coustructed of such
fibrous matter a3 may be at hand, as
grass, stalks, cotton, etc., and lined
with vegetable down. The outsile of
the nest is covered with mose, bark
vr lichens, so that it looks no more than
a knot on the branch u oa which it is
built, while the whole is glu:d together
wiih the saliva of the bird., The mate-
rial is generslly wound in part around
the branch on which the nest i3 built,
go ihat it is firm and difficult to det: ¢
It is cup-shaped, and, in the smallest
of them measures not more than half an
inch across the widest part. In this
tiny domicile two pure white eggs, very
sma'l, to be sure, but quite lirge in
proportion to the size of the bird, are
laid, and after ten days of patient sit-
ting arc hatched. The young are able
tofly in a woek, and another brood
takes their plac:. —[National E iueator,

—_— —————
Swallows Take to a Ship.

A rather curious episode 1n natural
history occurred the other day on board
the French steamboat Abd-el-Kader
durin: the passaze from Marseiiles to
Algiers. Just as the vessel was about
two hours out the sky became quite
black with swallow:, It was then
about 6 o'clock in the evening. They
alizhted in theusands upon the sails
ropes and yards of the Abd-el-Kader
After a perky survey of the deck from
their eminences aloft they descended
coolly on dcck, hopped about among
the tailors and passengers, and cventu-
ally found their way ioto' the cabins
fore and aft. 'The birds were evidently
fatizued, after a long flight, and al-
lowed themsclves to b2 caught by the
people of the ship, who gave thema
weleome reception and provided them
with food, which thry ¢njoyed heartily,
Tho little winged strangers remained ail
night on the vessel, and i1 the morning
at 7 o'clock the head lookout bird no
doub: sighted the Balearic I-les, for the
whole fl :ck made for lacd, ziter having

spent a comfortable and rfreshing
night on bsard ship.—[L = dsa Tele-

graph.

irg for it

Tae gorilla is male,

TRAINING ANIMALS.

Qualities Requisite iz Training
Dumb Brutes.

Acrobatic Dogs, Bibulous Goats
and Singing Geese.

During the recent dozx show, says the
Washiigton Btar, a troupe of perform-
ing dogs att-act.d much attention.
Profcssor J. W. H:mptoa, ths owner
and trainer of the performinz dogs,
when questioned by the report:r about
his dogs and his methed of training
them, said: “This business of miac is
one of the most interesting in the
world. Few arein it, for the simple
reason that fcw people possess the
knack of imparting knowledge to dumb
animal!s, 5 .me folks might try to train
a dog forever and accomplish vothing.”

“What quali izs muit a "man  posscss
in order to be a good trainer?’ asked
the reporter. .

“In the first place,” said the Profes-
sor, “much decision of character, a
strong will-power, and a cheerful,
pleasant voice. Of all things the will
plays the most important part. It is
by.its use that animals may be most
casily trainced.”

“How do you comm:nce 1o train ani-
mals? "’ asked the reporter.

“Taking a dog a year old, for in.
stance, 1 first teach bin te mind. This
might take six ansd cven ten lessons,
Lut doa't start ont to train a dog before
you teach him to mind yu. After he
understands you are his master and
must be obeyed, commence to teach him
to sit up. 1old him ia the correct po-
sition against the wall, show him what
you w--¢ l-n _ and concentrate your

mi: upon duing it. When he has
learu: 1o sit 1p, try him standing on
his hin. This will come very

casily to him. Then comes the waltz,
you'll find that very hard, bat persever-
ance and judicious training will accom-
plish even that. Teachiog him to jump
is the ncxt thing and supplement this
with leapinz, if he bealargedoz. Now,
there arc a great many people, coa-
tinued the professor, who try to teach a
dog to jump by holdiag a piece of meat
au the other sile of a caze and biddinz
the dog to get it. That's wrong and
will ruin a good dog ia a little while,
If you want to train a dog to jump,
show him what you want himto de, and
by a little patience you will sce him
perform the trick with ease and pleas-
ure. When a dog goes thromsh Iis
part of the programme in a sluggish
manuer it is enly a question of a few
days when he will shirk it altogether.”

*You train menkeys also, don't you?”
asked the report r.

“Yes,” said the Professor, ‘‘monkeys,
geese, cats, goats, dogs, rats—in fact, 1
can teach almost everythia<"

“ow al:ont mock:ys; are th y hard
to trai . ¢

“Well, yez. There are a great many
people who think that monkeys are very
casy to ftrain, but thatis a mistake
They will probably do what you want
them two or three times all rizht, but
they sooa forget. These monkeys,”
contizued tho Professor, *“‘are great
drunkards. This one,” pointingz to a
wee Lit of one clinring 1o the clown
doz's tail, “4is drunk cvea now.”

The reporter looked, and sure cnou sh
the little fellow had a strange glare in
his ¢y:s, aod was trying his best to dis-
locate the chain that bound him to the

box.
“But the preatest drunkards in the

snimal world,” sail the Professor, *arc
gouts Ihave one that is a very good
performer, knowing how to count,stand
up, jump through fire and do many
other tricks, but hs keows how to drink
beer better than anythin~. DBut come
this way and I will show you the great-
est irained animal ever known.”

The Star man followed and in a pri-
vate room saw a full zrown gose strid-
ing around. The Prolessor w.s greetod
with a series of di cordant cries.  The
goose was once n wild one anul shot ia
Canada. The Professor prssing bought
her and took her to the theatre where
he was giving an ecxhibition. It was
here the thonzht of training her first
presented itsolf and in less than six
wecks, old “Moutry” —that’s her name
—could count, add, subtract, muitiply,
divide, tell the day of the week, hour,
ia fact, could do almo-t anything with
figures.

“Har groabast act,” sail thy Piofes-
sor, “‘is singing. I claim Lhat this goose
cansing a song, giviag the proper pitch
and I'll prove it."

Taking the goose he placed him upon
a small stool and gave the key. In-
stantiy the goose threw up her head and
quacked out the air of “‘Over ths Fene:
Iz Qut.” There was a cat thut foliowedl
the goosc all arouad the room and when
the reporter inquired about her accom-
plishmeats, the Professor said:

“I'm just training her. 1 am going
to try to teach her to sing, nand then by
afew additions have a chorus of ani-
mals. Any one,” said the Professor,
t‘can train a dog—that ia, to a certain
extent.”

¢Howi" queried the scrib~,

“‘Procure your dog. If possiule, pick
. out one that in your judgment is 1ntel-

ligent. You can casiiy do this by looks
ing him in th2 eyes. Teach him, as)
have told you, tv know acd realize th.t
you are his master and mu t be obeyed.
Tuo rest will follow. Dun't whip him
uoless he deseives it, and don’t speak
harshly, and, abov: all, don't over-
train him. The best of dozs have been

ruined thiz way.”
———— R —e et

The Human Heart.

In the human subject the average
rapidity of the eardiic pulsation of an
a 'ult male is about 70 bets per minute,
These beats are moro frequoat, asa
rule, in young children and women, an 1
there are variitions within certaia limits
in parlicular persons owing to peculia:i-
ti-s of organmiza'ion. It would nol
necessarily be an abnormal sign to find
in some particular indiviiuals the habit-
ual frequency of the hearl’s action from
60 to 65 or 75 fo 80 per minute. Asa
rule, the heart’s actio: is slower and
more powerful in fully developed and
muscuiar organizations and more rapid
and feebler in those of slighter form.
In animals the range is from 25 to 45 in
the cold-blooded and 50 upward in the
warm-bloodod animal -, except ia the case
of a horse, which has a very slow heart
beat—only 40 strokes a minute. The
pnlsations of men and all animals differ
with the sea level al-o. The work of a
heilthy human heart has beenshown tc
equal the feat of raising five tons four
hundredweizht one foot por hour, or
125 tons in 24 hours. The cxcess ol
this work uader aleohol in varying
guantities is often very great. A curious
calculation has been made Ly Dr. Rich-
ardson giving the work of the heart in
mileage. Presuming that the b'ood was
thrown out of the heart at each pulsa-
tion in the propor:ion of 693 strokes per
minute, and at the assumed force of nine
feet, the mileage of the blood through
the body might be taken at 207 yards
jer mioute, seven miles per hour, 168
per day, 61,320 miles per year, or 3,-
150,850 miles in a lifetime of 84 years,
The number of beats of the heart in the
sime long life would reach the grand

total of 2 869,766,000 — [Madicak
Woerll,

Prosperons Colored Men.

The:e are probably over 100 colored
men in Washington who are worth ov 1
$25 000 each, fifty werth §10,000 cach
an | nearly 1000 whe pay tax son $5000.
George W. Williams, cx-member of the
Ohio XsSembiy, and aunthor of a history
of the colored 1aer, issaid to be worth
§40.000. Fred Douglas has  §300,000,
J ha F. Cocoke, ustil reeczatly tax  col
leetor of the District of Colu nbia, him-
sclf pays tax:s now o1 §237,000. John
M. Langston, formerly Usited States
Mirister to Iayti, is reputed 1o be
worth §75,000. John Lyschof Missis
-ipji, who was the temporary chuirman
of the Chicayro Convention in 1884, is
very wealthy and owns a fine planta-
tion in Mississippi. Ex-Congressman
Smnlls, who is now canteating the scat
oczupicd by Colonel Elliott, has also ac-
cumulated quite a fer.une. Dr. Gloster,
who died a few yzara ago, left 1,000, -
000, the wealth of his son-in-law was
estimated at §150,00).  Joha X. Lewis,
of Bustor, makes the clothes of the
Beacon Iill dudes and does a yearly
Lusiness, it is said, of over a millier
dollars. He was onee a slave,
raxged and bare-footed, followed Sher-
ma1 and his troops ia their march to
the sca. Cincincati has a colored fur-
nitured ealer whose check is good any
day for $25,900, althouzh thirty years
azo ho was a Kentucky slave. The
late Robert Gordon, of Ciucinnali,
owned a larze number of lour-story
1e ilences at the time of his death. —
[New York Tribuae,

and

How a Barber Lost a Finger

The only curious c¢jisode that I now
think of that ever occurrcd in my own
dealings with a barber came about
through my observing that the knight
of the razor who was at woerk o1 mo had
lost the index fiager on his right hand.
I could not help admiring the dexterity
with which he handied the tools of his
trade despite the loss, and, observing
my attention directed te his mutilated
hand, he vouch=afcd an cxplanation.

+1 cut that «ff,” he said.

“How, by accident?”

“No, I meant to. [t is the trigze
finger, I was drafted intothe army aad
cut it off to avoil the service. li dida't
work thou:h. The frick had been
tried too often. They took to training
men to use the sccosd firger. Bome of
them cut thut off too, but I cculdn't
spare another, so I ran away and came
to America. N, I don't miss it now
much, and I don’t care il lcan't g0
back. This is a pret'y good plice and
the work isn't hard. Thaok you, eir.
Next!—[Woreaster Bpy.

A Doctor’s 0dd Cang.

Tho lutest style of cauc is owned by a
Portland physician whe uses it for three
purposes—as a cane, as a protector and
for professional purposes. It consists of
a bamboo rod inty which fits a steel re-
captacle, shaped like half a tube i the
concave side of which are springs ho!d-
iag in place small vials of ammonia,
morphine and peedles and surgeons
thread, and, ia fact, all antidotes and
surgical appliances necessary ia cases
of emergency.

!

The moon, a lady robed in white
Rose o'er the bosom of Lhe sea,
And whispered, “Take me! by thy might
Fmbrace me, seize me—set me free
From endless bon:age to the night!"

The brave sea rose to do her will

And tossed its pile arms high in air,
1ts decps responded with a thrill

That shook caith's coasts and islands fairg
Yet tho pale maid rode higher still,

The mad surge, wrestling with deleat,
Threw foamy kisses high—in vain,
At last it sigked: “Ah! lady sweet,
Thou art too great! but thou shalt reign
My queen; my beart shall rise to greet
The daily dancing of thy feet.”
—[ America,

HUMOROUS

Down in the mouth—The tongue.

From pole to pole---A clothesline.

A cool decd---The title to an ice
house.
. The right to pay taxes has never been
denied woman.

Tho dynamite gua may be said to
have several aims in life.

A yacht can stand a tack without
swearing, Few men can,

Two of a Kind: Teacher—"What is
the plural of child?” Boy (promptly)—
"TWiI!.S.“

It is absurd to speak of the ““fool=
prints of time,"” when it is well known
that time flics,

The prencher telis you that you
should marry for love, and yet he often
marries for moaey. :

A lvico to younz ladies who are set-
ting their caps: Use percussion capi,
so that the *“pop” may be heard.

Some deem it quite an honor just to e

One of the “first s:t:lers™ in the town;

The best first sctiler, though, it seems to me,
Is he that pays cash down.

Doctor~—*Did you take the rhubarb

1 ordered?’ Patient—“Ycs, sin"”
Doctor—“How did you take it?"
Patient— “In a pie."

Teacher— * Sammy, why do you

write your name 8. Smith, Marcher?”
Sammy— **Why, ’cau.e pa writes his J.
Smith, Junior. 1 was born in March.”

Teacher: “Supposiny that eight of
yeu should torether have 48 apples, 82
peiches, 56 plums and 16 melons, what
would each of you have?” Pupils (in
choruz): “*The stomachacha.'’

¢Is that all you can give me ma'am,”
pleaded the tramp---‘*a dipperful of
water?” “Why, no, cerininly not,” re-
plied the woman with the big heart;
‘“‘you can have as many dipperfuls as
you like.”

He was mumbliog about touzh steak
and cold coffce, and making himself
generally disagrecable. “‘Don’t growl
so over your breakfuet, Juhn,” said his
wife, “nobody i3 going to take it away
from yoeuw."

The Bishop of London has risen to be
awit. As he was taking leav: of a
parishioner with a wery large family,
theladysail: *But you haven't seen my
last baby.” *No,” he quickly replied,
“and I pever expect tol”

The Lizht of the Future.

The primary fanltof all our lizhts,
electric light iuclu led, i3 that there is
so great a wasle of cnergy in the form
of heat. The glow-worm, the firefly,
and a muititule of other animals show
that light may bo obtained without
any more heat than that of the animal
boly, and without any such danger as
that so terribly displayed in the burn-
ing of theatre=. Radzi<z2wski found that
animal lizht is dus to the oxidation of
two kiids of organic matter, one con-
tainins hydrocarbon and the other
aldchydes, or somcthirg yielding al-
dehydes whea treated with alkalis,
The isolation of th:sec compounds ia
tut another step, and their application,
both of them Licing steps th:t are Dbut
smill compare! with  many that
have beza mad:i: th: chemistiy of
this generation. All oar exisling arti-

ficial lizhts have another common
fault. They are concentrated forci of
alare. But for its cost the best of all

is the wax or paraflin candle. A room
tizhted with 29 candles, well distribut-
ud, is incomparably better lizhted than
iy onc 20-cindle as light or electric
fi -hi; with the lnmincus upholstery I
anzresteld the diffusion wou d by still
more complete than with the caondles,
it would correspand as nearly a3 possi-
ble to diffusel daylizht, and mizht be
made t> produce most charmingly ar-
tistic off :ets. —[Geutleman's Magazine.

Quizzing a Country Boy.

“Country boys ar: not such squash-
heals as they sometimes look,” eaid tha
sociaile drummer at tle: Broezel Ilouse,
“Qac day last week I was out riding
with a fellow who seemed to think it
lii~ mission to sayor do somcthing smart
every minute. DPresently we overtook a
barefoot urchin driving a cow home
irom pasture, and my companion reined
us the horse and spoke to him, saying,
‘Siy. my little man, what time will it
be at 6 o'clock this afternoon?' With-
out m:ment's hesitation the Iad
acswere:d: ' Twill b: bedtime for hens
and fools, Your not a hea, but 'twill
Le your bedtime gll the same.’"—[Bufs
falo E._:prcss.
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