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PATIENCE.
When ire look back at close or day,

Whether it close in sun or rain,
We yet can say: It is a way

We shall not bare to walk again.

For should we lire a hundred years
A life of praise, a life of blame,

A life of joy, a life of tears
We would not see two days the same.

Ont of the vast, eternal store
New duties and new Joys arise;

Strange clouds of grief shall gloom ns o'er,
Fresh bursts of hope shall clear the skies.

Each day a gift! And life is made
Only of days, with gifts between.

To-da-y a burden? Quick 'tis weighed,
And you shall have a day unseen.

Sweet Patience ! Other angel bands
On urgent errands sweep the skies;

To-da-y bat let me hold thy hands.
And gaze into thy steadfast eyes!

C IL Crandall, in Christian Union.

DISTANCES IN SPACE.

An Express Train Journey to the
Planets and Fixed Stars.

Startling Comparisons Which but Vaguely
Illustrate the Immensity of the Uni-

verse Time and Instances Be-
yond Human Comprehension.

There is a well-know- n saying that
truth is stranger than fiction. The
correctness of this proverb can not
well be gainsaid. The mo6t careless
observation of the wonders of nature
as seen in this world of ours, the most
hasty reading of the history of men.
should be enough to place the matter
beyond all doubt or question. The
world itself, its oceans and rivers, its
mountains and forests, its plains and
deserts, its wonderful human and ani-
mal life these facts are more mar-
velous than any thing the fancy of
man ever has conceived or ever will
conceive. But when we leave this
earth, and, turning our eyes to the
heavens, learn something, however
trifling, of the glories which are there
displayed, then are we impressed with
the feeling that, compared with truth,
fiction, however strange, is poor, dull
and uninteresting. If the pages of
natural 'history, in every line, tell of
wonders far surpassing any set forth
in the most dazzling romance, what
shall be said of the annals of astron-
omy?

Any one gazing at the sky on a clear,
moonless night, will see what will
seem to him a large number of little
points of light, so tiny that many of
them could be held in the palm of the
hand; each apparently fast fixed in its
place, and all seemingly within a very
little distance, say, within gun-sho- t,

or a few minutes' walk. What he
does see are huge, fiery globes, so
vast that compared with them our
great earth is but a plaything; rush-
ing along at a speed to which that of
the express train, or even of the
cannon ball, is as nothing; at distances
so vast that the mind of man can not
at all conceive them. Instead of small
size, absolute rest and trifling dis-

tance, he contemplates stupendous
size, fearfully rapid motion, and dis-

tance inconceivable. Among all these
wonders of size, speed and distance, I
shall confine my attention to the
last, and shall say a lew words about
the distances of the heavenly bodies.

The moon is distant from us about
240,000 miles; of the other bodies of
the system, the smallest distances are
about as follows: Venus, 26.000,000;
Mars, 48.000,000; Mercury, 56,000,000;
the sun, 91,000,000; the asteroids, 110,- -
000,000; Jupiter. 384,000.000; Saturn,
780,000,000; Uranus, 1,660,000,000, and
Neptune, 2,650.000,000 miles.

The distance here approximately ex-
pressed in millions of miles, no doubt
seem great enough; yet the mere state-
ment of them can give no true idea of
their real magnitude. Indeed, no
human intellect can in any way form
a just conception of them. Still,
something better can be done than
merely to talk about so many miles,
whether in thousands or in millions.
The distances must be not merely
stated, but illustrated.

Doubtless our world is enormous.
Compared with the largest of its creat-
ures, and even with the space within
which the greater part of such creat-
ures move about, its size is indeed
past comprehending. But so wonder-
ful are the means of travel now at our
disposal, that almost any part of the
earth, even the most distant, can be
reached in a very short time. In less
than a day the modern traveler can be
carried hundreds of miles. In a week,
he can go from the Atlantic to the
Pacific, or from America to Europe.
A little more than a month will take
him to the ends of the earth. Thus it
will easily be seen that no single jour-
ney upon our earth, however long,
can occupy more than a small part
ot the average human life. The
time required for a few journeys more
or less to China, Australia or the Cape
of Good Hope, would hardly be noticed
in comparison with an ordinary life-
time.

Let us now contrast these distances
with some few of the distances in
space, choosing as our mode of com-
parison and illustration the time it
would take to travel each given dis-
tance at a fixed rate of speed. We
will suppose certain railways to be
built; one around the world in a per-
fect circle, others to various points in
the solar system. And we will further
suppose that the trains on these rail-
ways could be kept going at the rate
of sixty miles an hour for any required
length ef time; that their passengers
could do without food or could be sup-
plied with an abundance of it: that the
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bodies of such passengers could be
made capable of enduring the various
changes of air, temperature and other
climatic conditions to which they
would be exposed.

And on our world this kind of travel
would be comparatively easy, and
would take next to no time. In twen
ty-fo- ur hours the passenger could
travel 1,440 miles, or considerably far-
ther than from New York to Chicago.
In forty-eig- ht hours be could travel as
far as from Boston to Liverpool; and
in less than seventeen days he could
go round the world. But, as regards
the journeys in space, a difficulty in
most cases insuperable would stand in
the way. In order to visit any but a
very few of the nearest bodies in
space, the travelers on our celestial
railways would need to have their
lives very greatly prolonged. Were
they to set out for any distant part of
the system, they would all die before
they had fairly begun their journey.
A voyage to the moon, to Venus or to
Mars would, under the above condi-
tions, be possible; to any other body
in the system it would be impossible.

The journey to the moon would be
comparatively short Our companion
is distant about 240,000 miles; or, in
round numbers, its distance contains
ten times as' many miles as are con-
tained in the earth's circumference.

Traveling at the rate of sixty miles
an hour, and never stopping, it would
take between 166 and 167 days to reach
the journey's end. Compared with
other heavenly distances, this is a
mere nothing; but compared with the
distances actually traversed by the
average man, it is very great indeed.
Few ever travel at sixty miles an hour,
and then only for short periods, and
at considerable intervals. Many,
probably the majority, of those who
live to a good old age cover less than
240,000 miles during their whole lives.
A great traveler might do it in, say,
fifteen years. For even a conductor
or engineer of an express train, it
would require several years.

Venus, as already stated, is about
26,000.000 miles away; or, at sixty
miles an hour, without stopping, she
is distant a journey not of three weeks,
or six months, but of some fifty years.
On the imaginary railway, such a
journey would be possible, for a great
many persons live longer than fifty
years. But in real life no one ever has
traveled, and no one ever will travel,
any thing like so far. No human be-

ing ever has traveled 5,000,000 miles;
and it is safe to say that no one ever
will. To complete this measure of
journeying would require an average
of 100,000 miles a year for fifty years.
Some few, perhaps, in all their lives,
may have traveled 1,000.000 miles,
but these are probably very rare ex-

ceptions.
Much the same statement may be

made of the trip to Mars, which
would take over ninety years. Even
under the impossible conditions above
assumed, the smallest of the remain-
ing distances is too great to be
traversed within the term of one
human life, even were it to reach the
extreme limit of 100 years. Mercury
and the sun are comparatively quite
near us, yet to go to Mercury would
take more than 100 years, or rather
more than the time that has elapsed
since the beginning of the French rev-
olution; while the journey to the sun
would last about 175 years, or as long
a time as has gone by since the reign
of Queen Anne. The trip to Jupiter
would take over 730 years; that to the
ringed planet, Saturn, no less than
1,475 years.

All the preceding journeys, vast
though they are, could yet have been
taken within a time less than the Chris-
tian era. The one we shall have to
take next brings us back to an age far
more remote. Uranus is 3,000 years
distant. Three thousand years ago
King David's life had not begun, and
Greece had yet to make for herself a
name in history, or even in fable.

We come at last to Neptune, the
outermost of the planets. This planet
is distant more than five thousand
years. Could we imagine Abraham
as living from his birth until now, and
that with the planet Neptune as his
destination he had traveled continu-
ously at sixty miles an hour all that
time, he would still be a long way from
his goal

One more illustration and we will
leave the solar system. Neptune's
path about the sun measures about

miles. If bodies as large
as the world were placed side by side,
like beads on a necklace, so as to fill
the entire path, these great beads
would number over 2,000,000, i. e..
there would be about three times as
many of them as there are words in the
Bible.

But, compared with even that por-
tion of space which the naked eye can
survey, the solar system is something
like a small corner lot to a large city.
As Mr. Proctor truly observed, "tre-
mendous as are the dimensions of the
solar system, the widest sweep of the
planetary orbits sinks into in-

significance compared with the
distance which separates us from
even the nearest of the fixed
stars.' We have seen that an express
train, going at the rate of sixty miles
an hour, would take five thousand
years to get to the planet Neptune.
But to reach Alpha Centauri, the
nearest of the fixed stars a distance
of some 20,000.000,000,000 miles the
same train would take, not thousands
or hundreds of thousands, but millions
of years; in round numbers. 35,000,000.
No one, of course, can form the least
Idea of what such a time really is. No
one can conceive what is really meant
by 1,000.000 years. Few realize the
great length of time expressed by tlM
term 1.000.000 dan. Think of. tfc

days that have passed since the found-
ing of the "eternal city" of Born;
yet 1,000,000 days ago, Rome was
city of the future. One million days
ago, Xerxes, Miltiades and Leonidas
were yet unborn; the beginning of the
Christian era was farther in the future
than the Crusades are in the past.
What, then, shall we say of 35,000,000
years?

To take another example: Suppose
one were to travel every day as far as
from here to the sun; that is to say, a
distance which an express train would
cover in about 175 years. Then, while
the journey to Neptune would take
about a month, it would require 600
years to reach the star called Alpha
Centauri.

But awful as is the distance ot this
star, it is as nothing compared with
that of the other heavenly bodies.
Sirius, one of the nearest of the fixed
stars, is at least four times as far
away; while many, perhaps most, of
the stars visible to the naked eye are
quite four times as far away as Sirius.
And when we come to some of the
stars which only the telescope reveala
we find that whereas light, traveling
at the rate of 10,000,000 miles a min-
ute, comes to us from Alpha Centauri
in considerably less than four years,
it can not reach us from the telescopic
stars in less than thousands, and hun-
dreds of thousands, of years.

Another illustration may be taken
from the motion of the heavenly bod-
ies. Look, for instance, at the bright
star sinus, xear alter year it ap-

pears the same; of the same size, the
same brightness, the same distance.
And so, no doubt, it has appeared for
centuries past, and will continue to
appear for centuries to come. And
yet it is asserted that Sirius and the
earth are shooting apart at times
over twenty miles a second. Let us
stop a moment and see what this would
mean. In one minute, Sirius precedes
as far as from New York to Winnipeg;
in sixteen minutes it travels a distance
equal to the earth's circumference;
and in less than three hours a space
is covered equal to that between us
and the moon. Yet, to double its
present distance, it would have to go
on thus receding for over 100,000 years;
and to become invisible to the naked
eye, that speed of separation would
have to continue over 1,000,000 years.

D. C. Robertson, in St. Nicholas.

FASHIONABLE LIFE.

Privations to Which Every Society But-
terfly Is Subjected.

Fashionable people would never be
objects of envy to undistinguished out
siders if the hardships and privations
of fashionable life were better under-
stood. To " receive" five hundred
guests, nine-tent- of whom are total-
ly indifferent to her, must be more
wearisome work to a fine lady than
logging to a Maine lumberman. How
glad she must be when the show is
over, and she can put off her reception
manner, her make up, her lip-de-

smile and artificial courtesy, and be-

come real again. She feels, no doubt,
on such occasions, that the game is
hardly worth the gas.

Sensible men and women, with "no
nonsense about them," are nevermore
out of their element than when thrown
by circumstances into fashionable
society. They generally retire from
it at the first convenient opportunity,
with a feeling of pity and commiser-
ation for the human hollow-war- e of
which it is principally composed.
And, really, the devotees of fashion
pay an immense price for their whis-
tle. There is no such thing as solid
comfort or hearty enjoyment in the
Vanity Fair where they play their
trumpery parts.

Grand parties aro the dreariest of
all dreary pageants. When a boy, we
thought Quaker meetings rather dull
affairs; but silence is infinitely better
than fashionable small talk, and unob-
trusive drab thau a glare of splendor
that fatigues the eye and disgusts the
intellect

The artificial Somebodies of the
world of fashion of course look down
upon the natural Nobodies who aro
vulgar enough to enjoy life in a home-
ly, unostentatious way, caring not a
fig for show and ceremony; but the
Nobodies have the best of it, after alL

N. Y. Ledger.

A Great Merchant's Weakness.

"Apathetic story," says a London
exchange, "is told of the late Mr. Ry-lan-

the 'Wellington of Commerce,
as he was called, whose death has just
been announced. Almost un to the
last the old man, nearing his ninetieth
year, insisted upon personally con--
ducting the concerns of the great es--
tablishment he founded in Manchester
nearly seventy years ago. Everv
morning he would be driven to his
office, and with the kindly connivance
of his managers and head clerks made
believe to direct affairs as he used to
in former years. One day recently,
when the end was growing very near,
he was driven as usual to the office, j

When he was helped out of the car- -'

riage and looked up at the building, '

he turned to the carriage,
exclaiming pettishly: ' No, no; I want
to go to my own place.' He did not
know the palatial building in which
his later fortunes were cared for, and
his failing mind, suddenly turning
back for sixty years, saw the modest
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GUM AND EYE-SIGH- T.

A Sa State f Aflalrs That la Growtac
M r Frevaleat Every Day.

A prominent physician name not
given has been interviewed on the
subject of chewing gum; and it seems
that the pernicious habit is hurrying
a great many of us to untimely and
unwished-fo- r graves. The penny cud
of gum, it appears, partakes largely
of the character of the well-kno-

upas tree. To chew gum and climb a
upas tree looking for vampires' nests
are about equally hazardous.

The pursuit of happiness via the
gum route produces chronic dyspepsia
and wrinkles. The doctor merely
mentions this in passing. These things
are nothing. It aso has a tendency to
encourage the idle habits of a
naturally too easy-goin- g liver; but this
is lar irom oeing the worst. It rums
the eye-sig- ht that's what gum-chewi-

does. Says the doctor:
"The muscles or the jaw connect with the

spine, and from the some there are little
Qbrous tissues running in all directions. A
number of these extend to the eyes and are
called the optic nerves. Now, if you will
watch a person eating you will notice a palpi-
tation of the temples when the lower jaw
moves up and down in the process of mastica-
tion. This is caused by the working of the
optic nerves, which keep the inner part of the
eye in motion and exerc se the nerves as much
as is needed to keep them in a healthy con-
dition. These nerves are more tender and sen
sitive to a degree than you would Imagine.
When they are overworked they become
shrunken and enfeebled, and then the process
of deterioraton in the eye-sig- begins. Ot
course the shrinking of the nerve draws the
eye back into the socket, and as It is connected
by slender threads of tissue to the pupil of the
eye this also becomes affected. The conse
quence is that the eye becomes weak and
loses its color; it becomes an unnatural-lookin- g

gray, and the vision is so much impaired
by it that must be resorted to."

This is really considerably worse
than a great many persons had sup-
posed. Some of us had thought to toy
with the gum habit and retain our
eye-sig- ht We had fondly supposed
that we could chew spruce gum and,
though our stomachs fell by the way-
side and our livers contracted habits
of idleness, that we coulc hope to keep
our eyes. It seems, however, that the
doctor had arranged it otherwise.

To persons unacquainted with man
as constructed by this doctor the con-

nection between a slight and gentle
movement of the lower jaw and the
permanent injury of the organs of
sight is not apparent. But it is little
that these persons know about how
the muscles of the jaw run around to
the back of the neck where they are
attached to the spinal column; how
little fibrous tissues called optic
nerves run from the spine to the eyes;
how, when the jaw moves, from some
unaccountable reason these optic
nerves lead the eyes around for exer-
cise, as we may put it. Gum-chewe-

may have long had an idea that their
optic nerves were sensitive to a de-

gree, and some may have had a suffi-

cient knowledge of anatomy to suspect
that there was a more or less close
connection between the eye and the
pupil of the eye, as the doctor inti-
mates; but to learn that as the jaw is
moved the eye declines will astonish a
great many.

There is another trouble which we
desire to speak of. It does not affect
gum-chewer- s, but confines its attacks
to some prominent physicians. The
muscles of the arms connect with the
spine. As has already been shown,
the muscles of the lower jaw aro at-

tached to the same member. These
are fibrous tissues running from the
spine to the brain. Now, if you will
watch a physician like our friend you
will notice that he is constantly hold-
ing a musty old medical work up be-

fore his eyes and reading; and if a re-

porter comes in he immediately be-

gins to exercise his lower jaw; there-
by overworking both the muscles of
his arms and jaws. This causes the
nerves extending from the spine to the
region of common-sens- e to become ex-

cited, and the consequence is that that
part of the brain becomes weak, and
its usefulness is so much impaired that
the victim of the terrible habit finally
becomes a crank on the subject of
health. It is a sad state of affairs and
growing more prevalent every day.
N. Y. Tribune.

WOMEN IN HOTELS.
Loneliness of Their Life Leads Them to

Flirt with Strangers.
"The misery which womonin hotels

undergo on Sunday," said a promi-ine- nt

hotel clerk, " is the chief cause
of all the hotel scandal and gossip that
finds its way into the newspapers. I
doubt very much if there is any lone-
lier spot on earth than a hotel bed-
room on Sunday afternoon, and when
tne dtiy is warm tne women sit at the
windows and stare steadily out into
the 8treet hoping against hope that
something will turn up to interest
tbem. something very generally does
turn up about three o'clock in the af-

ternoon a good many things occa-
sionally. They are otherwise known
as mashers. They ogle women from
restaurants across the streets, and the
women flirt with them purely through
idleness and loneliness.

"Then the mashers make various
efforts to get some of them
come to the desk and send up their
card to any one whom they happen to
know in the house, and some of them
bribe the porters, but the old-tim- e

rounders walk in in a business-lik- e

way, settle themselves down in the
elevator, alight on the right floor, and

building, 11 New High street Man-- then engage in a still-hu- nt for the
Chester, in which he had started. That rooms. Meanwhile the porter is en-w- as

'his place,' and that was where gaged in a still-hu- nt for the masher,
he insisted that the puzzled coachman 3tot Sunday passes that there is not
should take him." 1 more or less trouble in every big hotel

J in this way; but I can't say that I
A box of sardines was recently Mame any of the parties concerned,

found in the stomach of abear killed in & lonely enough, even around a
Michigan. The box was nearly digest dMk say nothing of sitting in a
ed, but tne sardine were all rich, t j tBf room." N. X. Sua.

THE POULTRY HOUSE.
Kates an SasgeatleM variety

Tlsaely Topic.
The morning food should be given

as early as it can be made ready.
Many a poultry keeper wonders why
his hens do not lay better, as he gives
them all the varieties of food, and
takes all the care of them that is ad-

vised by poultry books, but he fails to
remember that the hen is off her
roost and looking for breakfast almost
as soon as it is light enough to see a
grain of corn. If she has then to
wait two or three hours, it is a period
of starvation to her and no amount of
hot food will make up for that. This
is one reason why some men succeed
who seem to take no great care of their
fowls, who keep grain before them all
the time, or who just throw them out
a little corn when they go to the barn
in the morning; while those who mix
hot food every morning and give meat
scraps and other special foods, yet get
no eggs.

Yet there is no better food in the
morning than a pail of wheat bran,
mixed with about one-ha- lf as much
corn-mea- l, and a handful of the ground
meat scraps, scalded up, dry enough
to crumble when stirred. Before noon
scatter oats, wheat or barley where
they will have to scratch for it, to give
them exercise, and at night, just before
roosting-tim- e, give all the sound, whole
corn that they will eat The plan of
keeping grain by them all the time is
open to the objection of attracting rats
and mice to the hennery, but when
they can be kept away there is no ob
jection to the plan, and the fowl will
eat no more than when it is given only
at meal times. Pure water, of course,
should always be where they can havo
access to it.

It is a common mistake to think that
having a small number of hens with a
cock increases the chance of hatching
the eggs, and this idea has been much
encouraged by those who raise male
birds to sell at fancy prices. But the
fact remains that if a vigorous young
Leghorn or Spanish cock has twenty-fiv- e

or thirty hens, or a Brahma or
Plymouth Rock cock has fifteen or
eighteen, the eggs are more likely to
hatch well than when the number of
hens is less than that

A frequent cause of eggs not hatching
well is the use of egg foods containing
cayenne pepper or other stimulant
but all stimulating food, even hot food
and meat scraps, will have more or
less of the same effect. So also will
the giving of too much or too rich
food, and allowing the fowl to get
very fat If the - breeder can get his
hen to lay three eggs in a week, he
will probably hatch and raise as many
chickens from her as he would if by
feeding he induced her to lay six eggs
in the same time.

It iggs are to be saved now for set-
ting lator, they should be collected be
fore they have a chance to get chilled
in the nest and should be kept where
the temperature will never be less
than forty degress, and not less than
fifty degrees for a great while at a
time, They should be turned often.
It is better not to use for setting the
first half-doze- n eggs lain by a pullet
or by a hen which has not lain for a
month or two. They may hatch, but
the chickens will not be as vigorous
or strong. When the ground is cov-

ered with snow see that the hens have
access to clean, dry gravel some-
where. They need it as an aid to diges-
tion. Boston Budget

Feeding Poultry in Winter.

Feeding should be done in a manner
so as to avoid waste. Waste material
contaminates the soil and renders the
yards filthy and unfit for the occu-
pancy of the fowls. On very cold days
the morning food should be given
warm, and in troughs or on clean
boards, the food unconsumed being re-

moved immediately after the birds
have eaten. It is not advisable to feed
soft food more than once a day, unless
the food consists of chopped hay,
scalded and sprinkled with ground
grain. If whole grain is fed, it should
be scattered so that the hens must hunt
for the grains, which teaches them to
scratch during the entire day in ex-

pectation of finding more. As wo
stated before, the best results from
feeding are obtained when the food
consists of two meals a day, in which
tender clover hay predominates,
which, if fed warm, will be eaten
readily, and provide a larger propor-
tion of the several ingredients neces-
sary for egg production than will corn
or wheat which are deficient in lime,
but provide warmth. All the benefit
to be derived from grain can be ob-

tained if it is given in the ground con-
dition with chopped clover, and the
whole provides a balanced ration that
promotes laying, even in cold weather.

Farm and Fireside.

Inoculation of Cattle.

The experiments made in New South
Wales by the agents of M. Pasteur,
with the object of combating that ma-
lignant malady in cattle and sheep
known as the "Cumberland disease."
which takes the form of a carbuncle,
accompanied with gangrene of the
cellular tissue, are reported to be
brilliantly successful. It is estimated
that the inoculation process now saves
in New South Wales alone no fewer
than 200,000 sheep and 40,000 cattle
every year, all of which would have
been destroyed if Pasteur had not come
to the rescue. The charge for inocu-
lating a sheep is 2d. and for a cow or a
steer 4L, which amounts to a consid-
erable tax; but the money is cheerfully
paid in view of the great advantage
that the sheep and cattle raisers hare
derived from the introduction of M.
Pasteur's Method, Newark Adver--

s
PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Some expert In paper has de-

termined that books printed on pars
rag paper will last for centuries, wall
those on paper of wood-pul- p and rags
will fall to pieces in two generations.

Frederick Douglass' autobiogra-
phy is said to have had a great sale
until he married his white wife then
it fell dead. It seemed as if the
negroes felt that he had gone out from
them by that act

General Lew Wallace is a true dis-
ciple of Isaac Walton. He is a great
fisherman. When a boy he preferred
to fish rather than study. He liked
the music of the brook and its cool and
Shady ways better than the humdrum
lessons of the school-roo-

Bronson Alcott leaves behind him
in manuscript one of the most volumi-
nous diaries of modern times. It has
been faithfully kept for the greater
portion of his life, and fills fifty-sev-

large bound volumes, the last one
dated 1881. In addition to these there
are also in manuscript six volumes of
autobiographical collections and seven
of letters.

Jean Mangold, the poet of Alsace,
who recently died at Colmar at the age
of seventy-tw- o years, was equally
famous as a .manufacturer of pates de
foie gras and as a composer in the
Colmarian dialect of verses, satires
and comedies, which found their way
into every hamlet His vaudeville,
"La Triple Noce dans laVaUeedes
Balais," with music by Weckeslin,
counted its runs at Colmar and Stras-bur- g

by the hundred nights.
President Dwight of Yale, writes

at an secretary which
has been in his family for two hundred
years, while the chair in which he sits
is probably a hundred years younger.
These are in his study, where he
spends most of his time. Bookcases
filled with books reach from ceiling to
floor. The only space not so occupied
is over the mantel-piec- e,

where hangs an engraving of the
Ascension, presented to him while a
professor in the theological school.

William Black belongs to the
small band of "athletic authors," a
title which Julian Hawthorne was
wont to boast bolonged only to him-
self. Although below medium height,
he is built with remarkable compact-
ness, is very lithe and active, and is
capable of great physical endurance.
His short black hair, thick mustache,
dark hazel eyes, firm mouth and square
forehead all suggest strength. He is only
to be found when in the act of evolv-
ing a novel, otherwise he is roving about
city and country studying "types,"
enjoying the sea from Brighton
cliffs or on board a yacht flying to
America for a little odd material, or
to Egypt for a nearer peep at the heav-
enly bodies, and back again to London
to spend a week with art and politics.

HUMOROUS.

He "Believe me, dearest when I
say that I shall be the happiest of mor-
tals if you will just consent to share my
lot and " She "Just a moment Mr.
Breeze. Is it a corner IotP"

Tommy "I wouldn't want to be
the preacher's little 'boy." Aunt
"Why?" Tommy "O, he's got hun-
dreds and hundreds bf slippers. They
are scattered all over the house."
Terre Haute Express.

"Pa, what is a marplot'" "It is
one of those little games your mother
and grandmother put up on your
father, my son, when they are peculiar-
ly anxious to go to a matinee. Now
don't ask any more questions." N. Y.
Sun.

Ethel (to her 'betrothed) "Do
learn to skate, George. I'm sure you
would look lovely on ice." George (a
young and rising undertaker) "Look
lovely on ice, would I? Thank you.
No hurry about it" Texas Sif tings.

Tramp "Can you give mo some
work, sir?" Farmer "I guess so.
What kind of work do you want?"
Tramp "Work for my jaws." Farmer

"All right; come in and talk with
my wife. If she can't keep you busy
I'll eat my boots." Burlington Free
Press.

Lady (as a blood-curdli- war
whoop is heard from the kitchen)
"What is happoning, Walters?" Maid

"That is Dinah. She always yells
that way, ma'am, when she succeeds
in turning the omelette without letting
it drop on the floor. She's the daugh-
ter of a Zulu chief." Time.

Anxious wife "John, you prom-
ised me last winter you would turn
over a new leaf and join the church
this year. When do you mean to do
it?" Husband (in the midst of the
wholesale fruit business) "Great
Scott Maria! Don't you know better
than to spring that promise on me in
the middle of the apple-packin- g sea
son?" umcago Tribune.

Mrs. Winks "Yon surely are not
going out Mr. Winks
"Yes, my dear; election, you know."
Mrs. Winks "The election is over."
Mr. Winks "Umer yes, my dear,
this one is; but there'll be another
election in four years, my dear, and
every good citizen must begin to think
about candidates, yon know, my love.
I'll be back early." Philadelphia Bec-or- d.

Young Doctor "Yes, I expect
that it will go pretty slow when I first
open an oUce until I get started a
little." Old Doctor "Well, you bet
it wilL Why, when I first hung out
my shingle I sat in my office for three
months, and only had one case."
Young Doctor "Whew! That wa
pretty tough, wasn't it? Only one
case; and what was that a case efT --

Ole Doctor "A ease el instruments!"
Pek,
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