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a ilt-maml I ->r I'oetry.
The editor of The Western Wind was feel

ing hrve/v, when a visitor, thin in the jaw 
ami lung in the hair, entered.

i»1 morning,” said the editor.
-Good morning, sir,” murmured the vis

itor.
“Anything I can do for you today? m 

quired the editor.
“I hope so, sir. I have some poetry here 

that 1 —-
“Oho,” interrupted the editor. So you 

are a poet? Not indigenous to the western 
soil. I'll bet a broncho. I remember the h -t 
one’we had out here,” and a shade of sad 
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 there is a 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 out u pencil about as thin as he 
was and reached for a sheet of paper not 
much thicki r.

“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 ill 
the liver, where it was white, and lie went 
out of that office with a swish that sound
ed like dropping a cut the wrong way of 
the fu. from the top of a 1U story building. 
—Detroit Free Press.

A Query About “Time."*
R. D. W asks: “Give a history of our 

time reckoning 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
ly why one day is called Saturday, July 1, 
1893. or what the calculation is based upon 
which gives that as a result. There hits 

i been so much tinkering with and changing 
f of time reckoning systems that I frankly 
confess that 1 hardly know how one would 
go about even attempting to answer It. D 
W.’s puzzler.

It has been clearly established that Christ 
was not horn on Jan. 1 of the year with 
which the Christian era begins, hut some 
time in the spring (believed to be April 7) 
in the year A. 1). 4! Here is an insurmount
able chronological error to begin with. 
Then, again, others take an entirely differ
ent view of the matter (most notably Pro 
feasor Saltier of Munich) and have proved, 
tb their own sati faction at least, that we 
are live years .x-hind 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 1898 instead of 1893! One curious 
thing is claimed by astronomers, which the 
editor, being a common mortal, is not able 
to verify—viz, that we are gradually losing 
time, and that by the end of the year 12,89:1 
(Which is a considerable way in the future) 
the seasons will be completely reversed. 
Ali this is being brought about by what is 
known as the “precession of the equi
noxes.”—St. Louis Republic.

Incidents In the Life of a I>oK. ^
M illie is a small, rough haired 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

kit'
n ,i .n

ii with a rod of iron,
m,| fearing him. Next u. tramps

■ ■■

theimnate there 
i tramps 
floggedj n,s eats. He lias been 

„.d again for chasing the neighbor*»
.top him rushing at the 
Hut for his own domes-

Vi,.;
again

1 uni. Nothing can 
alien cat. Iniwever. 
lie tabhv he has tolerance and a certain 

i„t ,\f affection. If another dog were
tnaitai k her, (lire would he the warfare 
Awhile ago this cat had three kittens; two 
;„v taken by the maid and placed inn 
huvkvt of water and left to their fate. Be 
tore that fate had come Willie [«■ reel veil 
them. He snatched them from the bucket 
one by one and carried them to bis kennel.

The maid attempted to get them away, 
but Willie flew at her with fury and then 
returned to lick lir-t one and then the oth 
er, to shove them up together and lie down 
near them, and in even way to give the 
poor, half dead thing- a chance. This went 
on for some time, but when at la.-t then 
was no sign of breath, and, he saw that 
they were hopelessly dead, he marched out 
of the kennel, shook titni~vll and indicated 
to the maid that she might now proceed to 
bury them, that they wen- p.t-l inti lli-ent 
treatment He treats the n m in ing ami 
living kitten with the inditii renee of in. 
scientific for the normal.—Loudon bpecta 
tor.

A Lesson From Life.
Sometimes the simple action of a man 

will indicate his character. One of Pitts 
burg’s wealthy old gentlemen was seen 
walking along the street the other day 
pointing his cane at some object ui*>n 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 
slander asked him what sort of a can# lie- 
had.

“Oh,” said he, “It 1s nothing but a steel 
rod covered with leather.” “It must 1m- 
magnetized, for it attracts nails anil saves 
you front 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 exclaimed, "There's one I 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. As an 
instance of frugality this incident is inter 
esting, and as a key to the man's success in 
life it is perhaps likewise — Pituburg Dis 
patch. _ _ _________________

•iO A Strange Accident. __
Of all tee curious accidents that ever cost 

6 man his life the strangest was one that 
occurred In the Madras presidency some 2C 
years ago. A large party were out shoot 
ing and had mortally wounded a tigress 
She was, however, still able to charge and 
had hold of one of the sportsmen More he 
could fire. W hen the others got him away 
lie was still alive, but severly mauled. One 
of his friends was bending over him when 
there was a loud report, a bullet whizzed 
I>ast his ear, and the wounded man sprang 
to his feet, and crying “1 am shot” fell 
down dead.

He had been killed by his own rifle 
which some one had placed undischarged 
against a bank. It had fallen over, and in 

doinK had been somehow discharged and 
shot its unlucky owner, who, so far as sul> 
sequeut examination could determine

aTha!,ly have rarvived the injuries 
inflicted by the tigress,—Manchester Times.
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Why Lucy U a irai a oi tne OSes Bey,
’Dolphus is not married—be say* V, 

thinks u.e "mahwld state h ohock fan21 
trepidations." Hie ehomm tirmpenlea i 
life is a tame crow named iaicy. This»? j 
tie name seems singularly inappropriate f 
a* Lucy is the blackest and most iUttmi 
pemi crow that ever cawed.

Her oue accomplishment It that As I 
knows how to mail letters. ’Dolph, 
taught her to drop letters down the 
chute in the office, and he. and Lney#, i 
very proud of this achievement. It asarir 
brought them to grief one day.' Theoffl» 
boy in one of the upper offioae is deeplyt* i 
amoved of a pretty typewriter on the flan 
beneath, and occasionally, ao rumor sen 
indite» tender missives to her.

The other day when he waa eflUn ÙB 
called Lucy to him before the lettaram 
ready to mail Lucy eat there on his writ 
ing table for some time, and thehoyam^i 
ed in till baste to finish his epiatlai 

Finally Lucy could stand It no ln^n ; 
and snatched the open pa®a la her laak 
and flew tlnough the traoeam to the autt 
chute in the hall. The open letter was tee 
big to go in. Lucy knew her duty, ft* 
letter must go down, ao she flew to tht 
elevator sh-ft and dropped it gently dowa, 
then flew away with a triumphant “saw.* 

The office u>y was in despair. He lew 
madly down stairs only to find that them 
gii iM-r, who had U-eu oiling the topee 
vhmen ,,f the elevator, had caught the let- 
ter am: was rending it aloud loan inter 
v-ted audience, among which waatheeflhi 
Imj\ - hat et l rival, the elevator boy.

Lucy tights very why of the office 
now. Dolphus ways Lucy ( 
every word he says, so it may he that tht 
until r-itssl when the office boy announced 
that if he caught her he'd wring her mcL 
—Chicago News-Record.

Women In Eleetrtetly.
Dnl you know," at ked a bright girl tin 

other day, "that Mr. Edison hi maelf vouches 
for women electricians having gros ter deli
cacy of touch and more judgment than 
men'” Electricity is a fine field for worn re 
workers I'.ml one that l*< 
ing.—New York Times.

Khetimat ism 
cooked celery.

may often be cured by 
The vegetables should he

< nt into bit», I tolled in water until soft and 
tile water drank by the patient. Thee 
serve the celery warm, properly aasaomd.
with toasted bread.

----- . n
Of the 200,000,0)0 natives of India bet 

2,o*t,otu can speak English, the language 
of the rulers. The native courts are cos 
ducted in Hiuiouatanee, end intercourse 
with t he Engliah la carried oe by a sort v( 
Jargon.

The familiar maxim, “Truth la etranger 
than fiction," finds apt ami ample vérifie»
tion in tile truly startlingcoincideiioea that
are constantly occurring around ua.

British manufacturera of agricultural
machinery nud lianlware acknowledge that

A LONG FELT WANT SUPPLIED.

I urniture upholstered, re-covered 
and repaired. MaUresa-making » SPC-
cialty.

Carpets taken up, cleaned and re- 
J Orders solicited.laid.

By W. G. FURNIVAL, 

S4Q. 58 Broad St:


