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A Demand For Poetry.

The editor of The Western \\"u.)(l was f_eel-
fng breesy, when s visitor, thin in the jaw
and wn'_;-m the hair, entered.

“Good morning,” said the editor. )

“Good morning, sir,” murmured the vis-
itor. .

“Anything I can do for you today?” in
quired the editor.

*I hope so, Sir.
that I

“Oho,” interrupted the editor. *Soyou
are a poet? Not indigenous to the western
soil, I'll bet a broncho. [ rememberthe |
one we bhad out here,” and a shade of sid
ness not akin to pain flitted across the
editor’s face.

“Yes sir.,” murmured the visitor.

“What kind of poetry do you write?”
queried the editor.

“Almost any kind, sir, if thereisa de-
mand for it.”

“Well, there is a demand right now.”

“What kind?”’

“Obituary poetry. I want about four
lines.”

“Man or woman, sir, boy or girl, adult or
infant?”

“Man.”

“What's his name and age, sir?”’ and the
poet got vut a pencil about as thin as he
was and reached fora sheet of paper not
much thicker

“That's immaterial. You write the po-
etry, and I'll do the rest,” said the editor,
and there was something in the tone of the
voice which caught the poet low down in
the liver, where it was white, and  he went
out of that othice with a swish that sound-
ed like dropping a cat the wrong way of
the fu. from the top of a 10 story building.
—Detroit Free Press,

A Query About ““Time.”

R. D. W. asks: “Give a history of our
time reckonin ; system, Is it certain that
we calculate from the time of the birth of
Christ?”

To begin with, I will say that there is
not a man living today who can tell exact-
Iy why one day is called Saturday, July 1,
1893, or what the calculation is based upen
which pives that as a result. There bLas
been so much tinkering with and changing
of time reckoning systems that I frankly
confess that 1 bardly know how one would
£0o about even attempting to answer R. D.
W.'s puzzler.

It has been clearly established that Christ
wxs not born on Jan. 1 of the year with
which the Christian era begins, but some
time in the spring (believed to be April 7)
in the year A. D.4! Hereis an insurmonint-
able chronological error to begin with,
Then, again, others take an entirely difer-
ent view of the matter (most notably Pro
fessor Sattler of Munich) and have proved,

A6 their own satifaction at least, that we
are five years Lehind in our mode of reck-
oning instead o being four years ahead,
that Christ wa~ born in the year 5 B, ("
according to chronological reckonings,
which would make this the year of our
Lord 1505 instead of 1893! One curion«
thing is claimed by astronomers, which 1.
editor, being a comimon mortal, is not al.
to verify—viz, that we are gradually losin
time, and that by the end of the year 12,803
(which is a considerable way in the future
tht_: seasons will be completely reversed.
All this is being brought about by what is
known as the “‘precession of the equi-
xnoxes.”—SL. Louis Republic,

I have some poetry here
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Incidents In the Life of a Dog.

Willie is a small, rough hdired terrier, a
truculent and aggressive character, the ter-
ror of tramps, in a skirmish with one of

» whom he has lost an eye. He rules the
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Kit 1with a radof iron, theinmate there
el o and fearing him, Next to tramps
Wi hates cats. He has been flogued

) aad awein for chasing the neighbor's
Nothing can stop him rushing at the
Uien eat, however. Bat for hisown llumv_~
l (abin Le has tolerance and a certain
L of affection.  1f another dog were
o attack bLer, dire would be the warfare
ago this cat had three kittens; ‘\\\u

were taken by the maid and placed in a
bricket of water and left to their fate. 4“(‘
fore that fate had come Willie pereeived
them.  He snatched them from the bucket
one by one and carried them to his kennel
The maid attempted to et them away,
but Willie flew at ber with fury and ann
returned to lick tirst one and then the oth
ove them up together and lie nlu\\"n
the

| LI

| ‘\\\}\‘:
|

er, to sl
pnear them, and in every way to e
poor, half dead thingsa chnuce. This went
on for some time, but when at last there
was no sign of breath, .mal'hc saw that
they were hopelessly dead, he marched out

to the maid that shie mizht now proceed t

bury them, that they voere past ante thaent
treatiment.  He treats the ronous g ane
hvicy kitten with the of T
scientitic for the normal.— London Specta
tor.
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A Lesson From Life. '@w,

Sometimes the simple action of & man
will indicate his character. One of Pitts-
burg’s wealthy old gentlemen was secn

pointing his cane at some object upon the
pavement every now and then.  What
“caught on' he raised and placed in his
hand. He was collecting tiny nails that
had fallen from merchandise boxes. He
continued until he had gotten a handful
Then picking up a piece of paper from the
pavement he wrapped up the nails care
fully and pocketed the package. A by
stander asked him what sort of a cane he
had.

“Oh,” said he, "it 1s nothing but a steel
rod covered with leather.” *“It must be
magnetized, for it attracts nails and saves
you from stooping.” *Not that I know of.
unless the placing of leather over the steel
has done it,” he replied. "I saw you pick
ing up some nails a short time ago’
“Yes,” interrupted the old man, I need
some of them.” Then looking downward
he excluimed, “*There's one | missed!” and
picked it up with his magnetic servant.
Taking the package of nails from his pocket,
he placed this last in with the rest. Asan
instance of frugality this incident is inter
esting, and as a key to the man's success in
life it is perbaps likewise.—Pittsburg Dis
patch.

«~ .. A Strange Accident. ——
Of all t\be curious accidents that ever cost
aman his life the strangest was one that
occurred in the Madras presidency some 1
years ago. A large party were out shoot
ing and bhad mortally wounded A tigress
~he was, however, still able to charge and
Liad hold of one of the sportsmen before he
could fire. When theothers got him AWAY
he was still alive, but severly mauled, ()l.n"
of hLis friends was bending over him when
there was a loud report, a bullet whizzed
past his ear, and the wounded man spran
to his feet, and erying “I am shot” feﬁ
down dead.
He had been killed by his own rifle
which some one had placed undischarge;l‘
against a bank. It had fallen over, and in
80 do;ng had been somehow discharged and
shot its unlucky owner, who, 80 far us sub-
sequent examination could determine
would probably have survived the injurie.;

inflicted by the tigress.—Manchester Times,
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of the kennel, shook hitnise If and indicated )

walking along the street the other day |

Why Lucy Is Afrald

"Dolphus is not m:
thinks the “mabwid state is
(nlpidulinlll." His chosen co
life is a tame crow named Lue
tle name seems singularly
as Lucy is the blackest and
pered crow that ever cawed,

Her oune lccomp.l::hm
knows how to m Mu“ 2,
taught her to drop mm :
chute in the office, and “,N !
very proud of this o
brought them to grief one day.
boy in one of the upper offices is ‘
amored of a pretty typewriter on the floe

beneath, and occasionally, amor say,
indites tender missives to her. s,

The other day when h!‘ \
called Luey to him before the k
ready to mail.  Lucy sat there on his 1

ing table for some time, and the
«d 1n no haste to finish his

Finally Lucy could it no
and snatched the open page in her
and flew through the trangom to the
cuute in the hall. The u letter
big to go in. Luey ku'mm.
letter must go down, so she flew to th
elevator sh~ft and dropped it gen
then lew away with a u-innw :

The office boy was in despair. He tors
madly down stairs only to Snd that the e
’ gireer, who had been du‘. ‘k ”' g
| clilnery of the elevator, bad let-
[ ter anc was reading it aload to an inter
ested audicnee, among which was the offies
'n;_\ ‘s huted runl. the le m.

Lucy tights very shy of the office
now. Doiphus says Lucy ean 3
every word hLe says, 5o it may be that she
utderstood when the office boy anncunced

that if be caught her he'd wring her neck.
—Chicago News-Record,

Women In Eleetrieity. ‘_‘ k

“Did you know,” w ked u bright girl the
otherday, “that Mr. Edison himself vouches
for women electricians having greater deli-
cacy of touch and more § than
men’" Electricity is a flpe for women
workers rnd one that is constantly enlarg

img.—New York Times

Rheumatism may often be cured by
cooked ("‘lt'r_". The m “u be
cut into bits, bofled in water until soft and
the water drank by the patient. Then
serve the celery warm, seasoued,
with toasted bread,
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Of the 200,000,000 natives of Indis but
200,000 can speak English, the language
of the rulers.  The native courts are con
ducted in Hinloostanee, and intercourse =
with the English is carried on by & sort o 3
jargon. ;

The familiar maxim, *Truth Is stranger
than fiction,” finds apt and smple verifics
tion in the truly startling coingidences that
are constautly occurring around us.

British mannfacturers of W““‘l
machivery and hardware acknowledge that
the United States is in keen competition.
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A LONG FELT WANT SUPPLIED.

Furniture u ‘ :e-coverd
and repaired.

pholstered,
) Mattress-making a spe
clalty. j

Carpets taken u clunqd and re-




