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Over and Over Again.
Over and over again,
No matter whioh way I {nem,
I nlways find in the book of lile
Bome lesson I have to learn.
I must take my tum at the mill;
1 must grind ont the golden grain;
I must work at my task with a resolute will!
Over and over again.

‘We cannot moasare the head
OF even the tiniest Bower,
Nor check the flow ol the golden sands
That run through a single hour;
Bot the morning dews mest fall,
And the sun and the summeor min
Must do their part and perform it all
Over and over again.

Over and over again
The brook through the meadow flows;
All over and over again
The ponderous mill-wheel goes;
Onece doing will not sufice,
Though dojng be not in valn,
And a blesasing tniling us once or twice
May come, it we try again,

The path that has orce been trod
Is never so rough for the foot;
And the lesson wo onee have learned
Is never so hard to repent.
Though sorrowful tears must fall
And the heart toita deptha be riven
With stovm and tempest, we need them all
To rendor ue meet for heavon,

SAIDEE. .

“Baidee "

“At your serviee, Sir Wilfred.” From
the gner worsteds she was sorting, she
looked up with a mischisvous expres-
sion befitting her words, yet underlying
itn goodly mensure of the rare tender-
ness that only & woman's face can wear.

Hers seemed a strange face for a lover
to frown upon; but frown he did—uglily,
emplintionlly.

“I nm in nomood for jesting, Saidee,"
he continued, glomly, *“nor probabiy
will yonbe when I tell yon that what
we have so long debated must be de-
cided between us now.”

The sunny smile died from her coun-
tenunce; the rare tenderness seemed bul
the varer for its gravity.

* I am sorry, Wilfred," she answered
soltly; I so hoped you would see jts
impossibility and agree with me."

e could but read how she loved him,
but he read something else now in look
anid tone—something that momentarily
banisghed thie frown and paled his hand-
some face,  With a passionate impulse
he arose, and, crossing over to where
she sut, took lir hsrds in his, and
gazed down into her brown eyes loug
and stendily.

Suides, do you eare at all lor me?”

he nsked, ne T

Do L ocare o yoa, Wilfred P she
murmured, reproachfully, yet with the
rapture of his toneh reflected in her
fave—"* o 1 care for full? Oh, how ean
you ask me that, when you know that
there is only you— only you in the whole
wide world for me!"

His hands fell; he turned away from
her impatiently, with a bitter smile

“If 1 am all the world to vou, Saidee,
you certainly have a strange way of
showing it. Your words are pretty, but
they do not weigh at all with me, Ii
you would have me helieve you, come
and promise to obey me as a woman
should the man she loves.”

He extended his arms toward her as
lie spoke; there was a look on his face
she could not mistake, She knew it
would be the last, Inst time, but still she
took no step forward; she simply stcod
terrified, nppealingly gazing up at him.

“Wilfred—"

He was frowning again, now deeper
than hefore.

“I know what you would say, Sai-
dee,” he interrupted, *“‘and it is only a
waste of words. As I said before, your
words have no weight with me; it is
enough for me that you are ready to
have me go away alone, And, as now
I shall #m to-morrow, we m.y as well
sn.g good-bye."

3he had not taken her eyes from his
face, and be siill looked back at her
steadily, relentlessly. At his last word
she shivered, a death-like pallor spread
over her countenance, and she answered,
brokenly :

“ Wilfred=""

He did not interrupt her now; he
bent forward with eonscious eagerness
for her words. His own were honest,
but he f:1t certain of their effect; he did
not doubt that, in this decisive moment,
he would gain her to his will, She
would sure:y not let him go; she was
about to yield to him, to say that there
could be no good bye between them;
that, sooner than this, she would abjure
all nnd follow him. And so lLe bent for-
ward for the wnswer, eagorly, with n
certain hope.

“Wilfred, if you ro will, you must
RO, hut I can never say good-bye to
you. g

That was what s"e said, brokenly,
tenderly, yet with the gentle firmness
that had so startled him just now.

“1If you 8o will, you must go,”

They were little words, but he did not
mistake them; the fullest judicial sen-
temce never weighed more heavily. A
moment he stood regarding her, shinking
with pain snd disappointment; a mo-
ment passion swayed him, a Heeting,
wavering impulse, but he quickiy
crushed them down.

“I do so will. Saidee" he replied,
with scornful emphiasis; * and since you
ohject to good-bye, let us make it good-
aft rnoon."

This was their parting; so heleft hey,
striding out and past the window by
which she sat. She did not turn; she
sat, fixed snd rigid, listening to his re-
treating footsteps, ench of which was a
knife stabbing deep down in her heart,
As they died nway she started up as if
to follow hiw, her lips parted with a
passonate cry; but as suddenly his eut-
ting words floated back to her it sank
into n moan,

“'And this is the end of it all,” she
murmured; *“when he knows how 1
love him, when he knows I would die
for him., Oh, Wilfred! my love, my

earest, how could you leave me go!”

It was not strange that that other time
should rise vividly before her; thatday,
six months ago, when, in this very room,
in the first bliss'ul renlizac'on of their
matual passion, he had fallon on his
knees belore her, and solemnly nffirmed
that, come what would, no power on
m should ever separzte him from

“If ever & WOmMAD WHS sure ol
Suidee, you are sure of me!"” b

and the sore test that awaited them.
All seemed bright uhnu’l;‘ they were Lo
be married in six months' time, and she
wis to go away with him to Brazil,
where he had secured a government
np'FoInl.mnnt.
here seemed no need of the passion-

ate protestations, the golemn oath of
this fond lover: their truth was to he
tried. In the ifth month of their en-
gagement, Aunt Ruth—of whom Saidee
was the espoecial pet and protege—was
thrown from her carriage and received
injuries which, though it was not be-
lieved they would prove fatal, left her
in a very critical and apprehensive state,

True, the weddlug-gny was named
and Wilfred must go; true, there were
loving hearts beside Saidee to care for
poor Aunt Ruth, but it seemed to her
tender nature most a erime to leave
her, at least, until danger was positively
nst. And when, one morning, the old
mI(v drew down the fair face to hers,
and whispered, imploringly, ** You will
not leave me, pet, while there is a doubt
of my getting well?” she promised un-
Legitatingly that she wonld not.

Perhaps if she had known Wilfred
Hare better,she could not have promised
so readily. Dut she knew him nnl{ as
the tender lover, the man who had
sworn that, come whal would, no power
on earth should ever separate him from
her. It conld be easily settled, she
thought; he, as she, would feel very sad
and disappointed, but he, as she, must
see the impossibility of her going now.
They could be married, and, ns soon as
Aunt Ruth was decided out of danger,
shie would go to him.

All this in full trust and faith she con-
& She was ill pre-
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pared for the reception her v SGemek:
the imperious workings of this man's
will. What right had she, without con-
sulting him even, to make a promise to
any one that conflicted with her own to
him? His love gave him the right to
command her; ir she loved him she
wonid obey. She must marry him and
und go away with hLim, else their
present relations must cense.

In vain sl'e pleaded her promise, her
tender affection for Ruth; he would
yield nothing to an old woman's whim.
S0 he remuined imperious, persistent;
she trouhled, yet hopeful, thinking that
finally lie must yield, neither believing
that sepuration was possible when the
testing time should come.

Saidee sirove to smile; she took up
her worsteds and continued sorting
them, as if thus to begin disciplining
herself for the burdens of her new life.

[t conld not be otherwise, she thought—

shie could not break her promise to Aunt
Ruth. she could not leave hernow. And

w Willred willed she must submit,
Amid her pain arose a sudden, keen
feeling of disappointment; it vanished
nlmost immediately in a realization that
wus born from it.

=**I am so glad,” she said, softly, “that
[ am not one of those who think & per-
teet object is necessary for loving: I do
not think u perfoet object isa test of love.
I am not blind; Wilfred is very tyran-
nical, rellish, very, very unkind, but, ns
never till to day havel fully renlized it,
s0 never hins he been so dear to me."

This realization awoke a tender re
solve.

“*I can never let him go away so; 1
must prove to him how denr he is and
must ever be to me,”

From this came the tender note that
foun: its wny next morning to Willred
Iare:

“1 eannot let you go away, dear,
without one little word. I know you
are angry with me, and I am very, very
unhappy, for never, since our engage-
ment, have [ loved you as to-day. My
little word is that I must nlways, anlways
love you, and that T will never marey
any man but Wilfred Huare. Perhaps
some dny you will understand and for-
give me, and then you will be glad 10
think of this.”

_Very sadly she dropped the tender
iittle note in the mail-box, very drearily
she went back the familiar road to Lier
home.

It seemed but yesterday that she had
walked here with Wilfred, so happy
and confident. How sad and dark the
road seemed now ! So absorbed was
Saidee, that she did not see the man
walking ahead, who suddenly turned
and paused, ns if awniting her. She
started as shedrew closer and perceived
him, her first impulse was to flee; she
shrank from the sad face that she felt
now was so like hers.

But 1t was too late. He had retraced
lis steps to meet her, and was now
walking st her side.

' Baidee,” he said, softly, ** there ave
not many days now. Do not send me
away from you "

He made no effort to clouk his tender-

ness, either in word or look. He had
loved her from the happy time wlien, ns
ehildren, they h d walked this road
together ; she knew it, and it had onoce
been the great sorrow of her life that
she could not retnrn this love.
Despite the sting of his words, there
awoke in her hieart a pity for him, such
ns shie hiad never known before; a wild,
regretful looging that she could not
have loved him; a sudden, strange
realization that she had wasted her
affection, that this man's stanch, loyal
heart wis werth an hundred such sas
Wilfred Hare's.

This last she battled quir:k]ly down,
not so the pity or the longing.
Strangely moved, scarcely knowing
what she did, she placed her hand on
his arm, and answered, gently:

“There will be many, many days tor
us to walk together, Mark!"

He could but have = presentiment of
Lier meaning, 8o sadly earnest was hor
tune,

“What do you say, SaideeP” he
asked, with pity lor ber, und a joy he
could not repress mingling oddly in his
look and tone,

“That I am not going to be married
Mark—thatis, not yet awhile, Wilfred
is angry with me; but I must not tell
you—I do not know why [ o forget my-
self. It is only that T am to stay with
Aunt Ruth for the present— that is all,
Muark.

She truly said she did not know why;
she felt & very traitress thus openly to
blume Wilfred Hare. She did not real-
ize, poor Saidee! how pleasant Mark
Vale's devotion had suddenly become to
her—how plain she was making this.
But he could not see. "He walked on
beside her silently, little dreaming he
was sught to her Lo-day beyond what
he had been before. ever had life
seemed so dreary to Mark Val
oven that black morning when he
learned she was to marry Wilfred Hare.
Then his unselfish soul found soluce in
the thuuqlhl.tlnt ghe was happy; now
he stood in presence of her —

e—not
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He understood Wilfred Hare better
than she; it would have been easier,
haps, to resign her to any other man.

t was not strange, that in this hour,
réalizing his own loyalty and tender-
ness, he should rail nt justice and the
veriest of myihs.

The days passed slowly, drearily. to
Saidee; with each, her love for fred
Hare growing deeper, her grief sharper
—more unendurable,

* Come what will, no power on earth
shall separate me from you!”

Morn, noon and night these words
eame back to her, and with them a hope
to feed upon. Surely all would be right,
she thought. He cou d not give her up;
he was only angry with her; he wonld
come to understand and forgive her, and
then all would be well n.?n.ln.

These were uneventiul days, till, one
morning, the news was brought to Saidee
that Aunt Ruth could not live; that,
contrary to expectation, the peculiar
troubles that had resulied from her in-
juries were dovelopln% fatally, Her
gentle heart smote her, for often, often,
this Iater time, she had regretted her
promise: in her anguish, wished she
ind broken it. A while remorse ban-
ishied all else from her thoughts; but
love is a mighty king, and poor Aunt
Ruth had not been long under the sod
ere it regained the mastery.

He would surely write, now that Aunt
Ruth was dead; he wonld surely under-
stand.

So she was musing one twilight, when
there came a knock at the door, and a
let'er was handed into her, At thesight
of the familiar writing =he could not re-
press a rapturous cry, despite the pres-
ence of the new servant, who knew

nothing of Wilfred Hare; her tremblin
i could searcely break the seal,
And when'» ke
Only a wedding® d, the Illime note
she had written lﬁm, and .
‘It is but vight I should rd

Making 2 King Sing.
An Englishman arrived at Paris some

days before the revolutionof July, 1830,
He very eagnrlrv sought to inspect the
interior conrt of the Palals Royal, where
the prince, Louis Philippe of Orleans,
was receiving deputat] that came to
him from all parts ot country, vil-
Ingers with the mayor and drummer at
their head, brave fellows well turnished
with addresses and olten excited by the
gntfﬂm of the rond and Lhe heat o? the
u_f'.

he Englishwan, on ving, asked
if Louis lﬁalll ppe hiand made h?lgnppear-
ance.

“Certainly,” they answered him, ** he
o o hat”

‘Ah am very sorry for that,” he
snid. 1 am come to Paris to see
him."

* Never mind,” said one near him; “I
will sliow him to you," So he shouted
out: “Vive Louis Philippe! Vive la
Charte!” and the multitude cried out
the same.

A window opened over a balcony, the
prince appenred, humbly saluted the
erowd, and retired,

“Ah! I am very glad indeed,” snid the
Englishman; **but I have heard some
say that one might see him with the
},_r c?]lored fiag, and surrounded by his
AT

"

{mt is very easy,” said the other;
“ give me some sous, and he wiil come
forth.”

“Indecd! Here are some, with great
plessure,” said the Englishman, handing
a frano to his neighbor,

Immediately s voiee raised the coup-
let, which a thousand voices immedi
ately repeated :

Soldier, with the tricolor flng, .
Who irom Orleans bearest iv," sto.

And the couplet did not cease to be
heard before the prinee, surrounded by
his family and holding the three-cols

you your pledge.”

Wilired Hare had proven himself.

She read it, she broke into a fit of
hysterical Isughter, and then, not
knowing what she did, she dropped it,
and went down and out over the lawn,
fur into the maple-grove. lLooking
ahead dresmily, she saw Mark Vale
coming toward her. He had heard of
this; he was coming vaguely, with only
the thought that he must comfort her.

She waited for him: she etretehed out
the hand which still held the eard,
with a dreary smile.

* Mark,” she said, “did you know
Wilfred was married? Did you
know—"

She could ey no more, the full veality
had broke.

lle had endured much, he could not
endure the look now on hor fac .  With
s sudden, uncontrollable impulse, he
threw his arms avound her and drew
Lier to his breas..

* O, Snidee! forgive me, forgive me,
but I eannot gee you sol"

8o eried Mark Vane quite terrified at
liis act, striving vainly to loose his arms.
To his surprise she did not resist him.
Iie even funcied slie clung to him.

“Do not send me away!" a voice
flonted up to him. * [ have only got
you to love me, and I know you love
me very much.”

Was this a delusion, or was she mock-
ing bim in her despair?

“Saided,” he murmured, bewilder
edly, **do y~u mean that—that you
could marry me?"”

He was all she had., Hers was a na-
ture to erave a prop; it seemed to her
that moment, that never a love was so
;awwt to woman as Mark Vane's was to
1€T.

“1 loved Wilfred," ghe answered,
brokenly. “ But I have lost love, and
I must have love or my heart will break
Dear Mark, if you can marry me so, 1
will be a good wife to you."

* Saidee!”

With the one word wherein lay his
soul, lie drew her gently, almost rever-
entinlly, closer to his madly-beating
heart.

And so he married her, and he is
content, For she never vepulses him,
his love seems always sweet to her, and
sometime g, of her own will, she comes
and, twining her arms about his neck,
kisses him tenderly,

How to Judg o a Horse.

The following simple rules will be
found useful to all parties about to buy
n horse:

1. Never take the seller's word; if
dis' onest he will be certain to cheat

ou; ifdisposed to be fair, he may have
f)ecn the dupe of another, and will de-
ceive you through représentations which
eannot be velied upon.

2, Never trust to a horse's mouth as a
sure index of his age, ; "

3. Never buy a horse while in motion;
watch him while he stands at rest, and
you will discover his weak points. It
sound he wil! stand firmly and squarely
on his limbs without moving any of
them, the feet planted fint upon the
ground, with legs plumb and naturally
poised. It one foot is thrown forward
with the toe pointing to the ground and
the heel raised, or if the foot is lifted
from the ground and the weight taken
from it, discase of the navicular bone
may be suspected, or at Jcast tenderness,
which is a precursor of disease, If the
foot is thrown out, the toe raised, and
the heel brought down, the horse has
suffered hiom laminitis, founder, or the
back sinews have been sprained, and he
is of little future value. When the feet
are all drawn together beneath the
horse, if there has been no disease there
is n misplacement of the limbs at least
and a weak disposition of the museles.
If the horse stands with his feet spread
apart or straddles with the hind legs,
there is weakness of the loins and the
kidneys are disordered. When the
knees are bont and the legs totter and
trerable the beast has been ruined by
heavy pulling, and will never be right
agnin whatever rest and trestment he
may have, Contracted or ill-formed
hools speak for themsslves,

4 Never buy a horse with a bluish
urmllkia cast in hiseyes. They indicate
a constitutional tendenoy to ophthalmia,
woon blindness, ete.

6. Never have anything to do with a
horse who keeps his ears thrown back-
ward, This Is an invariable indication
of bad temper.

6. 1f the horse's hind legs are scarred
the tnct denotes that he is a kicker.

7. Ifthe knees are blemished the horse
is apt to stumble.

B. When the skin is rongh and harsh,
snd does not move easily and smoothly
to the touch, the horse is a Lheavy eater,
and his digestion is bad.

®. Avoid a horse whose respiratory
organs are st sll impeired. If the ear
llglmd st the side of the Leart,

W ‘sound is heard, it is
oation Let him go.
' ‘~ R\  §

ored flag, came forth to salute the

owd. .
T ilence for a short time.
Then the compMe: neighbor, ' turn.

4 f the Englishman
ing townrd the ear? R ?
snid: * Now shall 1 prke ?tiuf Bi"g?w‘?ﬁ
it is rather n difficul mAter, you
have to give me ten trie id the
“I will do so willingl? ¢ ¢
Englishman, assured by th i
the former engagements.,

.

Then -the man, with his ten 8¢5
exerted himself and shouted with otifers
aronnd him so eagerly and lustily,
“Vivaleroi? Vive In Charte! ln Mar-
seillnise!” that at the end of twenty
minutes Louis Philippe presented him-
self ngain before a lnrge crowd exulting
with impatience and joy.

The Muarseillnise was lustily raised by
the erowd. The new king was about to
retire from the buleony, but stopped in
the midst of the applause, and sang with
the penple, marking time with his feet,

The story relates that vhe king-exhibi-
tor, nldressing the Englishman, said to
him: * Now if you give me one hundred
franes he shall dance.”  But the other,
thinking that the show had gone far
enough, went away.

Some may think this anecdote comes
from a suspicious source. It is taken
word for word from the contemporary
history of C. A . Daubin, n work in use
among students of philosophy. It ap-
peaved to the learned professor to be so
characteristic that he thought it worth
relating, although at first sight it ap
peared to him unwerthy of the gravity ol
history.— Leis ure Hour.

Cuaring for Snnkes,

A reporter of the Philadelphin Press
lhias been learning on what the snake-
man at the Zoological gardens, in tha
city, feeds his pets. This is what he
lenrned on entering the professor's pri-
vate oflice: Two cages stood on the
side of the room, one on top of the other,
immedintely faving the door. One enge
hield white and spotted rabbits, and the
otlivr eage contained guinea pigs, There
were bwenty or thirty altogether, This
was the food the snake-kecper was fat-
tening for Lis serpents—the boa-con-
strictors and other Jurge snakes of the
expanding jaws, which can swallow
down the largest-sized rabbits without
the slightest tliﬂivulmg. The rabbits
were seen sporting about the cage, all
unconscious of the fate in store for
them, a fate all the harder from the
fact that the luxurious serponts must
have them to swallow alive or not at
nll, as they will not eat dead food. The
ﬁuium pigs are sacrificed the same way.
'his form ol serpent diet the snake-
kedper does not go down into New
Jersey for. The rabbits and guinea pigs
are kept in the gardens, where they
breed very fast, and more than keep
up the supply for the large serpents
The garter-snnkes and water-snakes, and
worms and frogs, which he brings in his
sutchel and tin can, are fed to the rattle-
snakes and the king-snakes, and serpents
of thatsort. The way the snake keeper
gathers up his food for these reptiles is
amply in keeping with his %lum charno-
teristics, and we.l caleulated to inspire
terror to the weak and timorous. He
o'8 out in u field or woods down about
Woodbury, N. J., where garter-snakes
abound, and as fast as he sees them he
gnthers them up with his hands and
throws them into his tin can or satchel,
The water-snakes lLe gets nlopg the
brooks and swamps. ' Every man to
his calling,” says theadage, Thesnake-
keeper, on the authority of those who
know something of his habits and pecu-
linrities, has his heart in his work, and
by all accounts would not exchange
wilh asnybody.

A Had Day for Alligators.

The Orlando (Fla.) Reporter says:
Monday proved a tield day with the alli-
gators. They came out in large num-
bers Lo bask in the warm sunlight after
the rain, Fatal recreation! everybody
on board weat to shooting them. " Even
the scullion would leave Tnis dishpan to
take a shot, And it seemed hard to miss
them. The champion slaver was an old
hunter from the Granite State. W hen-
ever he raised his rifle death was in the
air, and {18 shavp report was the ornck
of doom for some cousin of the croco-
dile. The ‘'gator-slayer expended his
lsst eartridge in the evening; but not
until he had scored his sixty-fifth alligs-
tor. Their vitality is remarkable, I
chopped off the head of one n few min-
ut's ufter he hud been shot, Beveral
winutes after the head was entirely sey-
ared from the body, I theust an oar at
it. The jaws opened and
agaiu, likey stapl-
teeth three. r
hard onk

and »
an indi- | head

Women Voling.

Miss Louise M. Alcott, in a letter to
the Woman's Journal about the Con-
cord, Mass,, election, at wlhich womn-
voted for the first time for school com-
mittes, thue describes the scene and rer
porta her impressions: The moderator
who ig also the registrar, and has most

indly and faithfully done his duty to
the women, in spite of his own di
ence of opinion) then announced that
the ladies would prepare their votes and
deposit them before the men did. No
one ohjected, we were ready, and filed
out in good order, dropping our votes
and passing back to our seats
ns quickly and quietly as possi-
ble, while the nnsemb%ad ntle-
man watched us in solemn silence.
No bolt fell on our aundacious heads, no
earthquake shook the town, but a
Elming surprise created a general out.

reak of lasughter and applause, for
scarcely were we seated when Judge
Hoar rose and proposed that the ‘rnl.a
be closed. The motion was earried be-
fore the laugh subsided, and the polls
were closed without a man's voting—a
perfectly fair proceeding, we thought,
since we were allowed no voice on any
other question. The business of the
mecting went on, and the women re-
mained to hear the discussion of
ways and means, and see the officers
alected with neatness and dispatch by
the few who appeared to run the town
preity much as they plensed. At five
o'clock the housewives retired to get ten
for the exhausted Ecntlomen. some of
whom certainly looked as if they would
need relreshments of some sort after
their labors, I was curious to observe,
as the women went out, how the faces
which had regarded them with disap-
proval, derision, or doubt when they
went in, now smiled affably, while
several men hoped the Iadies would
cnme again, asked how they liked it and
assured them that there had not beenso
orderly a meeting for years. One of
the pleasnnt sights to my Efl’s
wns a flock of schoolboys watching
with great interest their mothers,
aunts and sisters, who were showing
them how to vote when theirown eman-
cipation day came. Another wns the
spectacle of women sitting beside their
husbands, who greatly enjoyed the
affair, though many of them Jiffered in
opinion and had their doubts about the
suflrage question. Among the new
goters were the descendants of Major
Buttrigwef Concord fight renown, two
ol HAR0O0k B . uincy, and others

whose grandfathers great-grand-

of the town. A goodly array ot
fied and earnest women, though some o
the ““first families" of the historic towns
were conspicuons by their absence.

Life Among the Central Park Animals,

Mr. Willinm A. Conklin, director of
the Central Park menagerie, in his an-
nusl report gives much interesting -
formation. There were 1,200 snimals
in the park during the year. Of these
402 were birds, 242 mammals and twen-
ty-four reptiles. The births were ns
tollows: Eight lions (two littersof four
each), one puma, five prairie wolves (nt
one birth), one Nubian goat, ove zebu,
one Cape buffalo, one Wapiti deer, onc
Virginin deer, one Mexican deer, one
Toulouse goose, five wild geese, four
wlite swans, four black swans, eight
pea fowls, five white turkeys, Lwenty
Guinea fowls,

The mortuary record is ns follows:
One leopard, one prairia wolf, one seq-
lion, one tapir, one vicuna, one eamel,
one yak, one Samboo deer, one tiger
bittern and one European crane,

The animals consume 193,830 pounds
of liny, 8,920 pounds of straw, 541 bush-
¢ls ol outs, 466 bushels of corn, 136 bags
of bran, thirteen bushels ol seed, 77,380
pnulu]s of meat, 25,752 pounds of bread,
1,493 pounds of fish, 3,116 quarts of milk
and ten bwrre's ol erackers, A large
projortion of theabove provision was fur-
nished by theownersof the anima's. The
mauintenance of the animals cost the city
nearly $11,000. Repairs, ete., made the
total expenditure 814,002,099,

The most valuable animals on exhibi-
tion, according to the veport, were two
black leopards, four poiar bears, one
two-hormned rhinoceros, & sen-lion and
cub. The mother sea—iion wus the one
that died. The cub was disconsolate,
and refused food, but after tom-cod and
smelts had been forced down its throat
for a time it took to a regular diet and
survived.

Among the fish in the Central Park
lakes are catfish, white perch, yellow
pereh, goldfish, suulish, black bass,
suckers and eels.

Thirty gray squirrels and Aty quail
set free in the park have increased and
multiplied wonderfully, and their pres-
ence has drawn great numbers of hawlks,
of which many have been shot.

The exterminution of eats and dogs
does not come in Direotor Conklin’s pro-
vinee, Superintendent Dawson, who
hias t:htu}ge of this work, reports the
killing of nearly 500 cats and 130 dogs
in the past year, besides many moles
and a few muskrats.—New York Sun.

Life In the Polar Reglons,

It is impossible to form an idea of a
tempest in the polar sea. The icebergs
are like flouting rocks whirled along a
rapia current, The orystal mountuins
Jdash against ench other, backward and
forward, bursting with a roar like thun-
der, and returning to the charge until
loaln% their equilibrium they tumble
over in i cloud of gpray, upheaving the
jce-fields, which fall afterwnrd like the
erack of & whip-lash on the bolling sea.
The sea ﬁullx fly away screaming, and
often u black, shining whale comes for
at instant puffing to thesurface. When
tie midnight sun grazes the horlzon, the
floating mountsins and the rocks seem
immersed in a wave of purple light, The
cold is by no means 8o insupportable ns
is supposed. We passed from a heated
cabin at mirt{ degrees above zero to
forty-seven below zero in the open air
without inconvenience. A much higher
degree of cold besomes, however, in-
sufferuble if there is wind. At fifteen
degrees below zero a steam, as if from
a lmilimi’ kettle, rises from the water.
At once frozen by the wind, it falls in n
fine powder.

This phenomenon is
called ice-smoke,

At torty degrees the
SHOW human bodies also smoke,
which smoke changes at once into mil-
lions of tiny particles, like needles of ice,
which fill the air, and makesn ight, con-
tinuous noise, like the rustle of a stiff
gilk., At this temperature the trunks of
trees burst with s loud rh, the rocks
break up, and the anm opens und
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fnthers had been among the mote civilization of 2000 B. C. with the
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TIMELY TOPICS,

_———

A Chicago engineer nn:rmen to get
rid of the seworage and the river there by
damming up the river, pumping it out
and using the bottom for the railronds
which come into the city. A large
gewer shonld be laid under the bed of
the river, extending out into the latth‘n

e

mouth of the river.
to fill in a large sppee of the lake in
front and build a séa wall further out
which would give all the water front
needed. ‘The project is a Iarge one and
appeals to the imagination.

New England oapital is to build a rail-
road further ** Down East" than Boston
is. The road starts from Cairo, in
Egypt, crossing the Suez canal at Port
Baid, its northern terminus, and run-
ning north through Palestine, a little
bnﬂi from the Mediterranean ecoast.
until Megiddo is reached, beyond the
Carmel range. Crossing the famous
plain of BEsdraclon, the line debouches
to the western shore ol Lake Gennesaret,
north of which the Jordan is crossed
and the mountaina separating the Jor-
dan valley from Damascus, after which
it continues on ncross the Euphrates to
Mosul, on the Tigris, where it is to ter-
minate on a proposed railrond from Din-
bekir and the Black sea. Several
branches are contemplated, ‘neluding
one ensterly from Ramieh to Jerusalem,
where a depot has been looated near the
Damnscus gates and another from the
same point westerly to Joppa.

Judge Daly, of New York, in his re-
cent annual a dress before the Ameriean
Geographical society, said that fresh
discoveries of the cureiform inscriptions
at Nineveh have revealed the fact that
the ancient Assyrinns were acquainted
with the existence of spots on the sun,
which they could only have known by
the aid of telescopes. These, it is sup-
posed, they possessed . Mr, Layard found
n crystalline lens in the runs of Nineveh.
The Assyrian cyclopedin, imprinted on
bricks, was an exhaustive work. The
inscriptions on these bricks, on being
deciphered, disclosed that houses and
lnnds were gold, lensed and mortzaged,
that money was lonned at interest, and
that the market gardeners, to use sn
Awmerican phrase, ** worked on shares;"”
that the favmer, when plowing with his
oxen, beguiled hia labor with short and
homely songs, two of which have been

hen it s proposed

The latest seottraggland is that of

the Danielites. It had Tts&ise in 1876,
and its founder was T. W . Ricitadson.
a student of medicine and a vegetalfes

tion, degrees, badees, scarfs, and all the
symbols of a secret society. The per-
son who desires to become a member
takes nsolemn vow to abstain entirely
from fish, flegh, and fowl, from spiritu-
ous and malt liqguors, from snuff and to-
baceo. When this promiss has been
taken and a solemn pledge of secreey
given, the candidate is ushered into the
**garden,” which is the Danielite name
for lodge. The head of each garden is
ealled the chief cardener. The sect hus
nn theologieal system. A member mny
bolieve what he chooses su long as he
aflivms the existence of o Supreme Be-
inz and maintnins a vegetuble diet. The
initintion fee is two shillings. It is said
that the order has many adhierents, and
is spreading in England.

A man who passed through many
stirring and dangerous scenes was re.
cently kitled in o most prossic manner
on the Philadelphia and Baltimore rail-
rond, This was Professor Louis Binel,
n French teacher of languages and
lecturer on French literature. Ile was
about fifty-cight years of age and wasa
native of Normandy, wheve his brothers
yet reside.  Duoring the Crimean war he
was the correspondent of the Journal des
Debats, of Paris. He wns selected as
one of the commission which accom-
panied theill-futed Emperor Maximilian
to Mexico, and acted ns his direct legal
adviser upon the provision of the code
Nagoleon; in which le was deepl
versed, After the execution of Maxi-
milian, Miramon and Mejia, Professbr
Binel enme to the United States. He
sacrificed a large estate by his devotion
to the imperial gause, and he was almost
Yennih‘u when he reachied this country.

n Fhilndelphis he soon found aequaint-
nnces who nssisted him in formipg
classes, and he hecame the owner of a
valuable property in Germantown.

“1 Am Guiminei!”

The New York correspondent of the
Louisville Courier-Journal  writes,
Everybody had heard of Stradivarius, of
Cremona, who ach'eved his celebrity by
baating every other man in the fiddle
business In fact he was equally cele-
brated with the gentleman who lived
| in Lexington and made such wonderfal
jrifles. A third celebrity has sprung up
in New York, named Guiminei, who
boasts that he can make & better fiddle
than Stradivarius or the other varius,
who algo lives in fame by the same
means, When asked why he doesn’t
advertise his business, he poses, heroic-
ally strikes liis left breast, and exclaims :
“1 nm Guiminel, Let them come to
me!" Whenever an old church with
wooden casements a thousand years old
| is pulled down, and they are always do-
ing such things here, the modern Stradi-
varius is sure to be on hand sounding
and poking for basswood and olher
coffine of lﬁe wood nymphs to get hold
of something that is geasoned. He sent
to the Paris exposition oneof lis violins,
exrecting to get a firit-class medal, of
course. Ile was like Ophelia, *the
more deceived,” and more his hopes
soared high, The chairman of the com-
mittee on tuneful things sent back by
mail & knowing wink suggested in the
phrase: *You can't 1ol us; what you
sent us ns your own is a genuine Stradi-
variug,” He had unintentionally mis-
led the most knowing of experts. When
the Italian received this decision,which
I will not positively ‘aver was couched
in the hﬁmgﬁl haveused, he instantly

roceeded to the nearest curbstone, gave

reg (laps of encouragement with his

lbows, erowed aloud: I
Guiminei!” I understand that he im-
madlatel{ raised price of fiddles to
2,000, In some kinds of art it is bette
to be an imitator thun

an original.

The organization has a form of initin-]
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Cold Hands.

Cold hands, oold heart, and it tho heart be
ocold,
Cold heart, cold love, the ending is soon told.
Cold love will change and nsbortly pass
AWNY.
Caold bands, cold heart, the life and all things
ohill,
Cold heart, cold love, the love an iciols,
What hope can be that such love will stay !
Cold hands, warm heart they say, we hope
tho best
Warm heart, warm love, give those and keop
the rost,
Warm heart, warm love will never pass
nway.
Cold hande, cold heart, darling if thine be
wuch,
Cold heart, oold love, will alny love with a
tonch,
And love, onoe slain, no seoond life regains,
Cold hands, cold heart, und is it se with
« thee?
Cold heart, oold love, then, darling, pity me
And let me go while yet some life remains,
— Irish Times.

ITEMS OF INTEREST,

A dead langusge—Cold tongue.

A report that can't be contradicted—
The report of a gun.

Making light of troubles—Burning
up your unpaid bills,

The Marathan Independent says that
the letters to bewarcof are x s,

Dumb-belle exercises—Talking with
n deaf and dumb girl.—Salem Sunbeam.,

Hens are not exaolly lazy, and yet
they are nlways laying ‘round.— Derrick.

A little learning isa dangerous thing,
;I‘hia applies especially to violin play-
ng.

Fleven million pounds of tea wns im-
ported into this country from China in
1879.

There are now six tn]eﬁmph cnbles
connecting the United States with
Europe.

It doesn't follow because things coma
under our notice that they nrve beneath
our notice.—New York News.

The farmer feods the bleating u u
The snilor enils the ¢ o
The gurdener plants p p he does,
The printer tukes his @ o.
—Ed L. Adams.

Taken altogether the beautics of art
and nature do not begin to interest the
inquisitive female so much «s the view
elie gets through a keyhole.—Fu'ton
Times.

The total value of cliurch property in
the United States is placed at $500,000,-
000. Should it continue to increase in
seanme proportion as in the past, it
is eetimmtd tbat its value in 1900 will
reach the suntd $3,000,000,000, or one-

thivd more than tnationai debt.

New steel works are T0 rected in
Chicago at a cost, includinkgeventy~
five acres of land, of %2 000,000Lbey
are to be completed within u year, a
will consist of four blast furnnces, Bes-
semer converting works, and steel rail
mille, They will cmploy 2,000 men,
consume 260,000 tons of ore yearly, and
turn out 90,000 tons of rails.

At the Dark Hollow stone quarry,
near Bedford, O., one of the largest
stones ever blasted in Americs wipa
“lifted ™ astort time ags. The stone
is forty or fifty feet gquare and about
thirty feet thick and it required 185
slip wedges to make o successful blnst,
When eut up into pieces it will make
nenrly 300 car loads of building stone.
Imménse hloeks of stone are frequently
tuken out of the quurrics here which
would make tne stones in Solomon's
temple mere pebbles in comparison.
Its weig bt was cetimatod to be 8,0 0,000
pounds.

What It Costs Us for, Smoke,

The New York correspondent of the
Troy Times says: The amount spent in
smoking by some of our citizens is sur-
pricing. New York pays more for cigars
than for bread, and this is easily scen
when individual cigur bills run up to
#300 per annum. I know one man who
wus unable to save anything on an in-
come of R12,000 o year, und who gnyve
among 1he rensons hat it cost Lim $10
per week for cigarvs. If all his expenses
were at such a rate there could be littie
chance at accumulation. There are
muny smokers who average 100 cigas
n week., These are the men who build
up such fortunes a+ the Gilseys and
others have made, Peter Gilsey landed
in this city a poor emi rant, He wasa
piano muaker, but opened a cigar shop in
the Bowery, which his wife tended
while he wrought at Lis trade, From
this humble beginning Gilsey became
one of the most extensive dealers in the
eity. He had at one time nemvly a
dozen cigar shops, and he left an estate
worth 05,000.000. The Gilsey houso is
one of his creations, and the splendid
estab.ishment known as the Gilsey
building, corner nl Broadway and Cort-
landt street, is anotber. The first
Brondway cigar store tha’ reached dis-
tinotion was John Anderson’s. The
unfortunste Mary llogers, better known
as “the pretiy cigar girl," was in his
service, and her tragio end will nlways
heione of the mysteries of New York
orime,

Vietims of Oplum,
The New York correspondent of the
Detroit Free Fress writes: The death
of & woman connected with the old Van
Buren family trom the effect of & con-
stant use of oplum, has been written
about n gorl deal. and talked about s
good dewl wore, This unfortunate wo
man's appetite for the terriole drug was
almost insatisble, Iler cnse was an
e ly bad one, but thcre are hun-
dreds of similar cases in New York.
Doctors and druggists iell astonishing
stories sbont the usc of opium among
peopleof good social position, and, ex-
cept in this particular, good wszs of liv-
ing. There seems Lo no difficnlly
nbout Lhese people getting all the opium
they want. There are muny drug stores
in which it is gold as openly as patent
medicine, and small guantities conld be
Erooursd at any time. The people who
g

uy it are not of thecommon class, but
enerally educated and refined, and
mnuy wre brain-workers, who orave it
that their overburdened nerves may be
composed in some way. The w

who died the other day, from over-iu-
dulgmln n.wa{ht:::"d%o Y
%?_ on in New York. B !
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