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. RULES OF RACOONS.

IMMERSE THEIR YOUNG AND WASH
THEIR FOUD.

a Selemn Kervice Which is Nevar Owmii-
ted—A Unique and lnapressivalvriorm-
ance--A Laughable bizht ¥hat Beate
the Foaniest Man ea the Siagh

You have missed a couple of mignty
singular events if you never saw &a
coon christening or coon food c¢leans-
ing out -t the Zoo. The coon home
at the Zoo consists simply of a plot of
ground about as large as a barn door
of extra generous size would cover.

« "his is surrounded by a wire fence
four feet high, topped with & broad up-
curving tin rail, which prevents the
little clown like creatures from escap-
ing. In the centre of this yard is a
tree twenty feet high and having many
heavy limbs. Near the base of the tree
is & several foot square pool of water.
This pool marks two very exclusive,
very notable charactseristics that dis-
tinguish the coon from any other ani-
mal. The pool {8 the coon’s christen-
ing and food-cleansing piace.

When a coon gives birth to young al-
most the first thing she does is to take
her babies one by one in her mouth
and, accompanied by the tather coon,
proceed slowly and solemnly to the
pool. Arriving at its brink, and while
the dad coon stands thoughtfully by.
the mother baptizes the little one be-
neath the wave with' all the decorum
and solicitude that a Baptist clergy-
man {mmerses a candidate for church

membership. After lowering it gently !

down beneath the surface and lifting it
up again, Mrs. Coon and her husband
wend their way back again to their
family corner of the yard. This ser-
vice, solemn and staid, is continued by
Mr. and Mrs. Coon until every mother's
son of their just arrived offspring has
been duly christened. Viewed sober-
ly, it is really one of the most unique,
impressive processional performances
imaginable. But the indescribable
droliness of the picture made by the
wee husband and wife as they go
through with the performance is inim-
itauble, and smiles, if not laughter,
come to almost every one who wit-
nesses the serio-comie bit of dra—ma
Almost any hour any day in the
- ¥ear you can find a group of people
tossing bits of goodies to the coons.
U'pon picking up one of these Mr. or
Mrs. Coon instantly, with the ‘““goody”
aeld daintily in its teeth, trots over to
the pool and swashes the morsel back
and forth {n the water two or three
times. Then returning to its favorita
carner, or up to its favorite crotch in
the tree, the little chap sets to devour-
Ing it in a way 50 dainty and sedate as
to put food-gulping humans to the
blush. But, of course, you wouldn't
blush at Clown Coon's etiquette.
Theie i8 80 much original comedy in
every move he makes in this food-
cleansing and eating process that you
laugh in spite of yourself. His very
appearance, particularly {n motion,
his judge-like sedateness and his dis-
play of extreme neatness, his exquis-
lteness in all things, form a subtle and
sure tickler for anybody's laugh spot.
It heats the funnieat man the stage can
show,—Cincinnati Enquirer.

fhe Toad and His Food,
The toad does not take dead or mo-
ﬁonlestood. Only living and mov-
ing i%#cs, centipedes, etc., are de-

voure(l, fle worms or other larvae
distur by their hopplng arc safe
#0 long" as they remained curled up;

but as soon as they move they are
captured. The toad's tongue, its only
organ for selizing food, is soft, exten-
sile, attached in front, but free behind,
and {e covered with a glutinous sub-
stance that adheres firmly to the food
selzed. So rapid is the motion of this
weapon that a careful watch is neces-
sary in order to see the animal feed. At
night, soon after sunset or even before
on cool evenings, the toad eraerges
from its shelter and slowly hops about
in search of food. Something of a reg-
ular beat i8 covered by these animals,
whose sense of locality is strong. At
Amherst, A. H. Kirkland, from whose
paper we derive these observations,
once counted eight large, well-fed toads
seated under an arc light and activety
engaged in devouring the insects which
deprived of wings, fell from the lamp
above. At Malden, a colony of about
half a dozen toads sally forth on sum-
mer evenings from under the piaxzza of
a citizen's house, go dowi. the wall,
cross the street, and take up their sta-
tions under the arc lamp, where they
feed upon the fallen insects till the cur-
rent is turned off, when they return to
their accustomed shelter.—Pogpular Sci-
ence Monthly.

Hide and Se¢ek in a Cofin,

T'he way I happened to go into this
pusiness,” said Tom Williams, a West
Bide undertaker, *was funny. I was
born in a little town in Vermont. Next
door to us lived a peculiar old man
paemed Wilson. He was a cabinet-
maker by trade and had peculiar no-
tions about death and bural. He had
made his own coffin—a magnificent
affair of mehogany, with solid sflver
plates and handies. He said he didn’t
propoge to go to his grave in a misfit |
cofin which was poorly made. Well, !
be kept the cofim stored in his barn, so
that it would be ready when the dces-
slon cafve to use it We boys used to
play ‘I spy’ around his barn, whers
there were excellent places of comceal-
ment,

“One day 1 took the 1id off the cofin
with much difficulty. When we played
‘1 spy’ the next (ime I hid in the coffln, !
It was nicely upholstered and a piace
where one coiid stay with comfort. It
was impossible for any one to find me,
and I would hide there day after day.
One time I weat to slesp ia the casket
for seversl howrs. I grew to love that
coffin. When it came time for me to go

. LT

- triet, hunting for gold, which articks he

* cial confidenoe in thea Kot.labne Sound

—"

UNCOMFO

Froshle = Which a Passion for Cigars
Lanlted = Mam.

A certaln prominent manufacturer
-0d man-about-town had & peculiar
rallroad experience the other day. It
seems that bugin~ss tock him to Wash-
ington last week, and on his return he
obtained a seat in a vestibuled parlor
:ar attached to one of the Pennsyivania
fiyers. At Wilmington he discovered
that he had run out of cigars, and,
lecving the train, he crossed the track
to & near by stand to replenish his
case. He had just received his change
when the clang of the bell swarned him
that the train was about start.

Hastily jamming money and cigars
into his pocket, he made a dash for the
cars, which were by this time in mo-
tion. He caught the handrail of one of
the - aches, however, and, swinging
himeelf upon the steps, essayed to open
the door of the vestibule. In vain; the
door was securely fastened, and it was
only then he remsmbered that they are
always closed on the side of a train.
Clinging to the rail, he belabored the
aggravating panel of plate glass and
mahogany which separated him from
ease and luxury, in the hope that his
efforts to gain an entrance might be
noticed by the porter. But all to no
avail, the noise of the train preventing
him from being heard.

There was no help for it anaswinging
around curves and spinning over diz-
zy trestles and bridges, he wag obliged
to retain his precarious perch as best
he could until Proad Btreet Station was
reached. A drizzling rain added to his
discomfort, so that, when after a ride
: of three-quarters of an hour, the train

o e vipaignagen

RTABLZ RIDE.

j rolled into the terminal, a bedraggled
rand tkhoroughly disgusted individual
crawled stifly down from the steps of
'the Nereid and, hailing a cab, drove
| off, vowing vengeance against ihe en-
tire railway system.

—— -

How They are Canghy,
Nearly all of the monkeys of this
country come from Gornona, a short
distance from the Panama rallroad.

The inhabitants of this district are '

mostly pative negroes, for few white
men could bear the climate. The whole
region i8 mearshy, and covered with
tropical vegetation. At night there

arises a thick vapor laden with fever, .

which hangs over the woods like a
cloud This region of woods is the par-
adise of monkeys. They travel in
troops, led by an older monkey. When
the people receive information that the
“travelling monkey troops' are near
the village they go to the woods in
crowds to chase them. Their plan is
simple. They cut a hole in a cocoanut
large enough for a monkey’s paw to en-
ter. The nut is then hollowed out, and
a piece of sugar is placed in it. A pilece
of string I8 then fastened to it, and it is
placed in the road of the approaching
monkeys,and monkeys are inquisitive.
‘When they see the cocoanut they cxam-
ine {t. It does not take them long to
find out that it contains sugar, One of
the boldest sticks a paw into the nut to
get the sugar, and grasps it as tightly
as he can. But his fist ig so large that
he cannot draw it out again, with the
sugar, to which he holds fast, cost what
it may. The nstives now pull the
string until nut and monkey arrive in
the vicinity of their ambuscade. The
other monkeys wonder what is the
matter with their comrade, and hurry
to see where he {8 being pulled to, with
his paw in the cocoanut. They crowd
around him chattering and gesticulat-
ing, and the natives, who have a large
net ready, cast it over them, and be-
fore they know it all are prisoners.
They are soid to the employes of the
Panama railroad, and reach the North
American markets through commercial
dealers.-- P. H. W., in Philadelphia
Times.

A Scene of Terror i Indin

A Bengal post-office superintendeat
has received from one of his Babu in-
spectors this report of an aceldent st a
river which had to be forded owing to
the breakdown of a bridge:.

*“As 1 wass to pass the river or water
through my cart for absence of any
boat some alligators ran on my oxen
hence the oxen getting fear forcibly
took away my cart in an abyss below
the water of 12 feet which the cartman
failed to obatruct. The oxen forcibly
left the cart and fled to the other side
of the river by swimming. I myself be-
ing inside the matacreen of my cart
‘the whole cart fell down in the abyss,
I used to ory loudly at the tftme. The
cart with myself was drowned in the
meantime the Overseer Babu Mehen-
dra Nath Ghoee and my cook jumped
on the water and took my cart in a
place where 434 water then I myself
jumped on the water apd saved my life,
The alligators getting fear from the
cart fled to the roadside and no sooner
we came to the road they jumped on
the water. Hed I been under suffoca-

THE WISSED POEY,
vikmporio oy
To-Jay 300 wrass, tn eorteoms WY,
Ou Em. whe adorn the to:%
Swetl minstyels of the hour isy
Whom {ashion knows, to give reRdwn,
Those who oan pen nno%l lay,
My name, of course. was ot por dewm.

1 smile becatuse the kees desire,
Thzcwmnm’h

to sing,
u(tho;ﬂlm
Bl l:ldd altar
o8 Ty 4 R
w%zmmmva
The birds, and I are always friends ;
‘They teach wiss things which vompensats

ngx to whum loving naiure tends
er aid, :rm make® ali cffort greas,

B nas . x‘h wai » wmu:?; end;
—Diaoa x&“mc. in Womsakind.

NUGGET CAMP'S HERO

The bridge over the ravine just east
of Nugget Camp was finished.

4Gus Huyler, the young civil englpeer
having the work in charge, had left the
camp with his men to build one at the
other end of the railway, and tralus
had been runn.ug through Nugget
daly for & week or more.

The men lo the post office were ta’k-
ing about the bridge.

**Tv change the subject,” sald Hi
King, “1 wonder if we don't see the
young engineer chap back here ag’in
afore long?’

*1 see what yer drivin’ at!” exclaim-
ed old Bob Coomer, from his seat on
the biscuit box—the post office was

naturedly.
The man pext to the blg miner—old
Lee Harding—looked at him with =

shot eyes to the floor. ’

“Don’t believe the young feller could
help lovin' Cathie DPana,” Bob Coomer
continued. *“I've seen stacks o g
but old Mark Dani's little dasughter
beats 'em al*®

“1 bet bhe does come back” yut in
another. “lI gaw ‘em say goodbyxe.
| S«:!ul’dn’t help it; but I didn’t leton 1
i did.”

“P'raps that'’s what made the hridge
take so long to build,” sald #H Xing,
‘ Jokingly.

“Boys,” cried old Bob Coomer, lock-
ing through the open door down the
road, “here comes Bill. Wonder |t
Cathie gits a letter?®

“She hain't got nomne afore,”” said
Tim Lyneh. “I've acc.dentaly hung
about here every day since the young
feller's been gone, and when she'd
come *and ask if there mightn't be
sumthing for her dad or her. Bill Reid
never had & postal keard even; this is
near two weeks gone by.”

Just then the postmaster came in,
mail bag over his shoulder.

He was a tall, dark-whiskered man,
with deep set eyes and black, busny
hair.,

He went beh:nd the desk in the back
room and began to assort the letters,
which were few, and two or three pa-

s.

The assembled miners were silent.

Only the mutterings of old Lee Hard-
ing were audlble, though not epough
80 for his companions to understand
them.

Bob Coomer looked sadly at his
swaying head for a time, then turned
{fmpatiently toward h!s desk, bebind
wh!ch the postmaster was sitting.

‘Mail shufled yet?”

“In a mipute,” the postmaster an-
swered.

A short silence.

“Mail sorted ¥’

This time old Lee Harding asked
the question, and some of the men
laughed,

“Ye ain't expectin' a love letter, be
ye. Lee?’ queried Hi King.

The old man did not answer.

“All done now, gents,' said the post-
master. ‘“‘Letter for 11, paper for
Tim, letter for Bob.”

‘“‘Who else gets news in Nugget?'
arked Bob.

‘The postmaster mentioned three
other men in the camp, and said that
the rest of the mail was for the neigh-
boring camp.

“Wel,” sald Bob,
work.”

And he left the building with the let.
ter the postmaster gave him unopen-
ed.

“Hard lack?’ Hi K!ng commented.
“Wonder {f the young engineer chap’s
forgot all ’bout Cathie?”

“Like as not,” Tom -Lynch grambled.
“Hope she’ll forget him soon. I'd like
to wring his neck.”

The rest, with the exception of old
Lee Harding, tham sauntered out and
off to their afternoon work.

Lee still sat there on a mail keg.

“That's what the tear meant in her

“time to go to

eye t'other day,” be mused. “Forget
im! No; she cares for the feller, and
won't. Hard luck!™

Then he gased ap toward the desk
sadly.

Cathiec Dana bad entered the low—l

ceilinged room, and was standing at

grocery &8 well—and bhe smiled good-I

puzzled stare, them propped his bloou-‘

.,

tavern.

jout of the coterle that formeorly chate
ted and played ciirds on the hoxes and
fbarrels,

for a small wee wage and a dram
now end then of liguor from a barrel
in its celar. .

One night he sat dosing, with X
head agalnet the big desk.

‘The postimaster was on & {all thair
behind it, drumming with & plece of
pencil on 2 plece of quarte.

“That lstter this moraing said he'd

gan jerkily, talking to himself. “I'm
in & pretty fix. 1 wish I hadn’t med-
dled with thelr love affalr”

period. »

“But Guy Huyler got the work I was
after,” he began agaln, “and 1 wanted
some revenge. I've had it, too. His
letters show he loves the girl, and
here he is, coming out here again, leav-

answered them.”

Another silence.

“If 1 could only get out of thls
scrape!” he exclaimed. *I wish the
train would ™m off the track—kill
him! The bridge!™

“I't! do 1t! I"I—"

He had come trom bebind the desk,
"and at the sight of old Lee Harding
he ceased speaking, with a low curse.

‘Then he regarded the old miner fix-
edly.
¢ “Wake up!” he cried, as an iden
wemed to strike him. *“Here's &
Jrink.”

And he poured out some liquor in &
glass for old Lee.

Harding started up and took the

g'ass, and Reld hurried out with 8 re-
lieved look on his dark face.
i *“Terpation!” excla!med the old man,
in a dazed volce. “What did he mean
anyhow? Guy Huyler—letters—comin’
to-night—the dbridge,” he stammered.

Then he staggered to his feet and
threw the liguor to the floor.

Next he hurried out of the building
and tottered off to-ward the rallway.

He gave a few cries that he hoped
would bring the men from the concert
hall of the tavern, but they never
heard h'm.

The pight was cold, and all the win-
dows of the resort were closed.

Ag hour passed.

“Have youn heard the tralm go
through 7’ said Hi King, as he sat in
the tavern with Bob Coomer and somo
of the other miners.

“Come to think, I haven't,” Bob ex-
c'aimed. “An’' it's late. Look at the
cloek!” .

“Half arter nine.”

“She a!n't been so late as this since
she commenced ranning.”

Just at that moment the conductor
of the evening train came in.

“*Boys!"” he exclalmed, “one of your
friends Is about done for! But men
are bringing him here. If you've a
doctor about, rouse him up.”

“What's bappened?' asked Bob, ex-
citedly. “You're as pale as Qeath,
man."”

‘"Why, the whole tralp-load of us
came near los!ng our lives otit here on
the big bridge half an hour ago,” the
man retarned. ‘“There was an ob-
struction on the track. Your friend
ran down and warned the epgine
driver just in time to save us."

“And the man?’

“The engine threw him into the ra-
vine. It was & wonder he was not kill.
ed outright”

As the conductor ceased speaking
some rallwvay men brought in a
stretcher, on which was the limp and
apparently lfeless form of Iee Hard.
ing. ’

The men gathered about him, sym-
pathy softening their faces, and Bob
Coomer exclaimed:

‘“I.ee, old boy, you're a hero.”

The injured ‘'man opened his eyes
and ‘looked up at old Bob.

“*Twan’t nothin’,” be declared. “An'
Bob, the youmg sarveyor chap's here,
He was in the train, comin’ to see wh
Cathie didn't answer his letters. You'll
have to get another postmaster. Haea
stopped their letters and tried to wreck
the express, an’ he’s skipped.”

“Well, I'm flabbergasted!” growled
Bob. “Dock,” he added to the short
man who had been exsmining lLee
Harding, “if you don't pull Lee through
—~wel’, I won’t answer for your safety
'‘round here.”

The frontier doctor sald nothing for
some time, but at last he told them
there was little to fesr.

' Then six or elght of the party left
the tavern to see I they could And Bifl

They d!dn't find him.
. But when old Lee Harding became

tmaster Cathle's letter came—fan,_

rancisco 'Chronlcle.

Farniture Polish.

tion for 3 minutes mare therr there was that part of the counter where the | fncombustible palnt for woodwork

no hope of my life. * * * The near-
est residents told thereafter that some
man died this year in the abyss by the

attack of the alligators. 1 am much,

unwell the voice of my speech is fallen
low and out of order from the suffoca- |
tion.”—Lomdon Standard.

Uil = .

An Alaskan Miesionary.

The Rev. Philip Evans, of Doigla
Alaska, is quite a yeung man, and 1
September, 1895, went to Dougla
[sland under the direction of the well
known Penlei Hall Missiongry Society |
of Los Angeles, Cal, and built the firs:
house of public worship, especially »
place for the miners.

Mr. Evans Is taking a vacation for a
year and ‘'a quarter, and proposes
spending it in the Kitsebue Soupd dis-

T

says “is very essential to succesafully
:arry on misstonary work.” Hge hopes

and believes he will make a rieh strike, ®¢e

and if he does he will carry on mission-
ary work on a large and attractive
scale in our large cities 'rithout any
financial expenseto hix ¢inrch,

Mr. Evans will be a¢:ompanied by
Professor Louis Prindls, lats of the
Government Geologice: Survey Corps,
Washington City. ’dr. Prindle re-
signed his position belisving that
there is a fortune for him in the hillx
and rivers of Alasks, and having spe-

As partners ‘Jm Mr. Evans snd Mr.
Prindle, there will be Captain Nash, of
on; Mass, and Mr. H

rived.

dishexrtensd, for mo Anawer avér came
to the letter that X.se Harding saw !
bher leave.

mail at intervals of two or three days;
then came & timse when & week wouid
fatervane. '

'bfmt in the pest offies stove,

postmaster gave out the mall

Her head was uncovered and her
dark hair fell over her shoulders.

With one hand she brushed it back
as she faced the postmaster.

“Some sugar?” he asked; *“you must

| be 'bout out to-day.”

may be made by mixing the desired
color in powder In water saturated
with potash, to which a lttla starch
paste and common clay has also been
added to stiffen it. Woodwork coated
with this psint will oot bum nor blis-
ter in (he neighborhood of a stove or

“Is there no mail for dad or me¥”  gaslight. A “polish” preferable to var-
she said, hopefully. inish for furniture may be made by

Then, when the postmasier told her
there was none, Lwe Harding sa'w her
draw & letter from her pocket and
leave it in the letter box. .Sh

&4 e

“Writin' to 3im,” he mused.
thinks he's ill, or somethin’.”

His eyes followsd the slight figure
out of the building sympathsiically

Then be buried his head again in his
hands.

“Mchbe the youmg rallway chap's
married,” he thought. “If he is I hope.
that Jefter gets to hix wife. .1 wonder
if an answer'll eome. I'll watech and

The next day and each moon mftey’
that he was thete when the mafl er- |

Cuthis Dans would coms, & look ot

bolling a saturated soliution of po

in water, and adding, while it boils,
pleces of beeswar. ‘'When cold this
makes & mass of the consistency of soft
soap, Which may be applied with a
brush, and which, with a brisk rub-

bing, will give a fine polish. Much o |in the Areglece,
might be

the artistic irotiwork now in use is
held together by scrows and nuis.
These are liable, in .time, to become
loose, andl . it is well to know {list the
joluts may be made tight again by
simp'r hammering the nuts on the
edge, whickh makes them smaller .and.
tnables one to screw up -the plece 48
s firmiy as at Orst. '

A 959,000 Plano.

hope om her swest face, than go awsy

:

By end bychovonldoﬂyuttor,

|

was ot
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Mr. Cornelius Vapderbilt 5 a skilfil "4 o
o ‘violiniet of 1o |'gtitute 1

|ordinary sbility. e has just secured |

from “a piano manficturer the costiiest J;

plsgo player snd

{)imo ever & of in this coun.
ry.

maker that this wonderful instramsent
cost Mr. Vanderbllt $80;

penny less. It s &’ hand-painted grand.

X% R et s -
It Domsted of & comestt Ball and A}

| These drew the men from the past] .
office, only old Lev Harding remalning

He aid the rongd work of the place .

be here to-night,” the postmaster be-

Then. Reld was silent for & shart| ye'gahorhocd of the

ing business, to see why she hasn't

1 have it on the authority of the |-
fiot one

L
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THE UPLIFTING OF THE NEGROLY

-
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Coniiticas @t L3l b the Yirginin Constrior

IR PSR s

igr:«el: mmmm%kl
with the negro training schools iw }
variouw parts of the Southarn. fiates i
in the study of the conditions -&‘*ut.f
among the negroes and how théy can'}:;
be improved. Having done thia work §-

jointly smong the megroes in . tid
Normal axd Ag-

ricuiturel Institute in Tuskegee, Als, ]

at the head of whizh is Booker T,
Washington, and of the Agricultural § conti
and Mechanical College in Aubu n,{:
Al the same Invastigations have

been taken uwp in Virgania, Dietary
studies have been made -mox% the ;o
negroes living in the reg'on ho.dertog
the Great Dismal Swamp in Franklin
<county, Va., and alao in Klizabeth City

!ul; %“
b W h=—ST

= ) ithabsah. e
[t

The scttlement con

| s
2 1.3 %
£ wgtxg?m
: e DACOm: O

This is the ©

Great Dismal Swamp Home.

county, ia which Hampton amd ile
college are situated. The negroey of
Frankiin county are heyond the pale .
of the influence of the Hampton Is.
stituky, In Elizabsth City county thare
ary poor ncgross, too, but there wiss -
ar) many thanks to the work of the or blaouit ;wede of
im titote, that are well to do. AR Y& & oniiiay that do'
| cnamical analysis of the food eaten . 5 oryre haicer .
; by the negroes In the two squmtiics | T
show that there is about am wurch BV~
,triment derived at a lower cost in
| the food of the negrots i EFranklim.
county as there }s in that of the nee
| groea of Blizabeth City county, S,
that teu't all there ia of lite and Mk«
ing the most and best of -
Gt Dismal Swaep. ‘ i* o 1
The nes@es who live In the reglon
borderibg on the Great Disme] Swamp
are sspecislly subject to malsris, 38
_may be {msgined from the low, 5:&‘ -
swampy conditlon of the sofl, Thete "
housta are small, two or three roomed: i, o
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