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APerfect Plaster Model of t

to construct,

complete

out of plaster, a

copy of the building

he New East Side Li

HOW THE COMPLETED BUILDING WILL LOOK.

T HAS become the custom forjlustration of such a work, showing in
architects of important mxi}dingstplﬁsiﬂ‘ the completed public library build-
ing of New

|

York which is to cost some
millions of dollars, while the library of
Columbia university, one of the finest

they are going to erect, before a | buildings of its kind in America, was pro-

stroke of work is done on the main part |Jected in the same way.
new capitol building in St. Paul has been

of the proposed building.
The value of this is apparent at once.

The architect not only has before him a|by Former Governor J. .
{ been
\

perfect model of the new building, and he

The dome of the

similarly prepared. The splendid new 1li-
brary building to be given to the East Side
Pillsbury has
undergoing the same treatment in

2 | the offices of the architect, C b £
not ouly has the structure in such shape|pich in » Charles R. Ald

in the Lumber Exchange. For three

that the owner can see it just as it will | months and more skilled workmen have
appear and be able to make any sugges-!been putting up the miniature building.

tions for changes ‘while yet the work is

beginning and thus save heavy
alteration expenses, but at
same time, the architect may profit

in a large way because of alterations | der construction.

The Jourmnal is permitted to give a
photograph of the building as it will be

the | when completed, together with a view of

the work while the library model was un-
It is hardly expressing

which are someliX}z(\s necessary in order|the thought fairly, however, to call it a
to bring the building into the finest lines | model, for it is a completed building, so

and to make it, in so far as possible, a
perfect bullding of its kind.
One of the current magazines has an il-

far as the exterior is concerned, standing

on the platform in the architect’s office

precisely as it will stand on the site in

>

{ cate of the finished work.

‘East Minneapolis when completed in stone
and brick.

To construct this building in plaster.is
a work of no small importance. Every
stone, pillar, every capital to every pillar,
every decoration must be a precise dupli-
Take, for ex-
ample, the elaborately carved  capitals of
the great pillars. Each one of them is
cast in a tiny mould of gelatine, not more
than three-quarters of an inch square.
The workman took the style of the capitol
into consideration as shown by the de-
tails of the architect’s drawing, and,
working with the utmost care, carved out
a capital of the size of the mold. This
capital was then surrounded with plaster
and a replica of it taken. This replica
was then removed from the mold, leav-
ing a perfect reversed image, so to speak,
in the mold. The mold then served as
a pattern and from it was produced by
casting, the original capital in snowy
plaster, as perfect as the original carved
in the first place.

In the same manner the delicately

modelled pillars, the cornices, the stone
work of the sides of the building, the fig-
ures to adorn the space above the central
entrance and the like, were all first made
by hand and then turned into molds
from which the perfected portions were
taken, ready to be built into the struec-
ture.

Wherever there is a continuous line,
as, for example, on a cornice, the work-
man uses a thin piece of Steel or zinc,
cut to the lines and angles of the cornice,
which he draws across the plaster cut-
ting it to the exact pattern of the cor-
nice and thus facilitating the making of
the mould. The pieces are cast as re-
quired, some of them less than an inch
in length, while some of the plainer
pieces may be two feet long, but, whether
large or small, each must be perfect be-
fore it is put in place.

The building was begun on a carefully
constructed platform made to a scale and
representing the foundation of the build-
ing. To show how important the work
is, the architect found when the model

Y

. Governor J, S. Pilisbury’s

Feliow Townsmen.

THE INCOMPLETE MODEL AND ITS MAKER,

was well under way it would be necessary
to change the lower part, or one line of
the foundation, so that the completed
building would be changed several feet
on the ground from what it would have
been if constructed according to the orig-
inal plans. Many other slight changes
were also made. The original plans were
not defective, and proceeded upon well-
established rules, but when the building
was actually under way it was seen that,
in order to comstruct it se that it would
be architecturally harmonious, the altera-
tions were essential. Such changes as
this can now be effected without loss,
though, had they been made after the
building was well under way, considerable
extra expense would have been incurred.

The material used in the construction
of the tiny building is the finest plaster
of paris obtainable. The completed build-
ing looks at a distance like as though
done in the purest white marble. The
molds are made of a composition in
which gelatine plays an important part.
When the workman jis ready to make a

cast, the niold is painted on the inside
with the prepared oil, the plaster is
poured in, and, as soon as it is set, which

takes but a short time, the mold is
opened and the part cast removed. While
the molds are very carefully and de-

liberately made, there is likely to be a
slight defect, here and there, perhaps
scarcely noticeable to the untrained eye,
and not impairing the strength of the
piece cast; but all such defects, however
small, must be removed by the workman
with a sharp steel tool before the piece
is put in place.

The entire building when completed is
less than 4 feet wide by 6, its longest di-

mensions, and not over 2% feet high,while,

the finished building will be 90 feet long
on the main frontage by 66 feet in depth
and 36 feet in helght at the point where
the bronze group above the main
entrance is to be placed.. The miniature
building is on a scale of three-quarters of
an inch to the foot, and is thus about
one-fifteenth the size of the library when
it shall have been completed. Now that

l

the model is completed, the constructic
of the new building will be rapidl¥
pushed so that it will be enclosed and
ready for occupancy as soon as so im-
portant a piece of work can satisfactorily
be done. The view which is shown sup-
poses the observer to be standing at the
corner of First avenue and University
SE, at the sidewalk level, looking up at
the new building.

While the drawing. which - was first
printed in The Journal showing the
front elevation of the new building was
adequate, so far as such-a preparatory
drawing could be, the present illustration
is more satisfactory, as It shows the
building which Governor Pillsbury so
generously gives to the East Side, precise-
ly as it will stand when completed, save
for one minor feature—the balustrade
which surmounts the upper part of the
main wall. Indeed, save for its sur-
roundings, the view is as true as a pho-
tograph would be made when the build=
ing has been completed and the library of
the East Side installed.

MOUNTAIN LION;
MOUNTAIN SHEEP

Two Minnesota Boys Have Great Luck Hunting
in the Big Horn Forest Reserve
in Wyoming.

THE R ANCH.

Directly east of Yellowstone National
Park is a region known as the Big Horn
timber reserve, which has been set aside
by the federal government. It is a land
of rolling foot hills, of rushing streams,
of roaring falls, of snow capped mountains
and of grand canyons. Through its entire

length flows the swift Shoshone river,
which has its source in the great snow
banks of the continental divide. On each

side of the river there is a chain of moun-
tains receding from two to five miles, and
extending back in an unbroken line _of
peaks. These peaks rise one after another
in endless succession; Needle mountain,
the highest of them, rises to the height of
13,500 feet above’ the sea level. Their sides
are covered with vast forests of fir and
pine. :

Among these mountains is the best big
game hunting ground left in the United

States. Here elk still roam in immense
herds during the winter; the stealthy
mountain lion is found; the shy deer
roams; the grizzly bear may be encoun-

tered and the.mountain sheep hunted.
Yellowstone -park and its adjoining timber

reserve is the last
game.””

No hunting is permitted in the park;
but in the “Big Horn timber reserve,”
during the hunting season, from Sept. 1
to Dec. 1, any sportsman who complies
with the strict game laws of Wyoming can
have a hunt, in the truest sense of the
word, after ‘“big game.” Very non-resi-
dent of the state is compelled to hire a
native guide and pay a license of $40. A
force of forest rangers employed by the
government and having the power to arvest
any person who is found breaking the laws
are constantly riding over the reserve. It
is their duty to see.that each hunter has
hig license, that the guides are duly regis-
tered, that all camp fires are totally ex-
tinguished before a camp is abandoned,
and that no hunter shoots more than the
allotted number of elk, deer, antelope and
mountain sheep. It is to be hoped that
by the enforcement of the wise game laws
of Wyoming the wild game of this coun-
try will be preserved for years to come.

stronghold of ou~ “big

Jim McLaughlin’s Cabin.

Near the headwaters and st the mouth
of the Grand canyon of the Shoshone river
is the cabin of Jim McLaughlin, the most

noted and most successful hunter and guide
in Wyoming. This old hunter has guided
tourists and hunters through the moun-
tains for the last twenty-five years. At
this ranch, or rather hunter’s lodge, my
friend Riley and myself had the. pleasure
of spending last summer. “Jim's” cabin
is 200 miles from the nearest railroad sta-
tion, which is Red Lodge, Mont., and sev-
enty-five miles from the postoffice at Cody,
Wyo. We had several successful hunts
after deer, elk and mountain sheep, but
the hunt that I recall with the most satis-
faction was one after a mountain lion.

For several nights in succession some
wild animal had been causing a great dis-
turbance among Jim’s small band of cat-
tle. We discovered by the tracks that it
was a mountain lion. But it was at first
impossible to follow the tracks for any
great distance, as we would always lose
them when the lion crossed a rock slide
or a stretch of grassy or hard ground.
Finally, however, there was a light fail of
snow one night. And, as the lion came
around as usual looking for a stray calf,
we knew that our time had come.

The Pursuit of the Lion.

After eating a hasty breakfast we im-
mediately started to follow the tracks,
which were plainlyg visible. I carried old
‘‘Betsey” Jim's 4570 and a six-shooter,
Riley had his 30-40. We each carried a
lunch consisting of a slice of bread and a
pocketful of sugar to keep us from getting
hungry. One never goes on a long tramp
in the mountains without a liberal supply
of sugar to nibble at if faint or hungry.
The tracks led us up the Shoshome river
to the mouth of the canyon, where the
mountain trail begins. A mountain trail,
about eighteen inches wide on. the aver-
age, at its best is only a path winding
around high cliffs and canyons, around
deep ravines and gorges, over rocks,
stumps and fallen trees. Here the lion’s
tracks led straight for the trail and we
then knew that we had a long steady
tramp, tramp, tramp, or rather ec¢limb,
climb, climb, before us—for the lion would
not ston until it reached ,ts strongholds
among the peaks at the very source of the
river. Not once did the beast leave the
trail, but as soon as the trail proper came
to an end and a long stretch of pines had
to be traversed it commenced to wander
around and around, the circular trail be-
coming narrower and narrower.

We had noticed a few deer tracks in
the neighborhood and it finally dawned up-
on us that the lion was employing its fa-
vorite method of capturing its helpless
prey—that of locating its victim and then
rushing around it, swiftly but silently, in
an ever-lessening circle. At last, as soon
as a favcrable opportunity presents, the
lion mak=ss a bold dash and springs upon
its victim, seizing its neck with a vice-
like grip, which usually causes death as
the lion never attempts to capture an
animal which can defend itself. This con-
jecture of ours proved to be true, for we
soon came upon the half-eaten carcass of
a young deer. From this point we had
great difficulty in tracking the lion, but
after hunting around for some time we
ran across its tracks. They went winding
up the side of a near-by mountain. ' The
snow made the climbing very difficult and
were it not for the inviting tracks we
would have given up in despair. Upward
the tracks led us until we reached timber
line.

Tracks of Mountain Sheep.

Here we ran across some new tracks and
they were nothing more or less than those
of mountain sheep. Now if ever there
were two excited boys, Riley and 1 were
the ones.

We parted company, having first decided
to meet at a peak a mile or two ahead.
Riley followed the lion and I the sheep.
The sheep tracks were fresh and plain and
I could see no reason why I should not,
soon run upon their makers. In this I was
not to be disappointed, for after tramping
about a quarter of a mile I caught sight
of three, an old ram, a ewe and a lamb.
They were about 500 yards away. The
wind favored, blowing directly towards
me, and there were also plenty of rocks
and elevations of ground to sneak behind.
fEven at that distance the old ram seemed
to suspect that something was wrong. He
would nibble at a little grass, showing up
through the snow, raise his immense head,
look around, walk for a short distance and
then stop for a time, taking another nib-
ble of grass. Every time he started to eat
the grass I would start cut as fast as \pos-
sible, but as soon as he again raised his
head I would drop down and be as still
as a mouse. At first it seemed as though
I never would get near enough for a sure
shot, but every time the old ram quietened
down 1 would make a gain. I finally got
within 500 feet of the sheep, which is a re-
markably close distance for mountaln
sheep. Befcre I had got this close to them
the sheep had rambled along until they
were near a steep cliff. Just as I was/
about to fire the old ram surely got scent

TWIN FALLS,

the edge of the cliff and semed to act as
a sentinel.

Death of the Ram.

A more beautiful sight than that nobls
ram with its large horns I never wish to
see. Just then I fired from behind a rock
and the bullet went home. The noble ani-
mal, hit behind his shoulder, when I shot
him, just as though stung by deer fly, and
the next meoment fell headlong over the
cliff.

The young sheep and its mother—you
ought to have seen them run! They fair-
ly made a streak, and in a few seconds
were up among the cliffs, where no mortal
could harm them.

I could see the ram at the boftom of
the cliff and at once started down, but,
alas! found nothing but a mangled mass
of flesh. The head was completely ruined,
one horn being broken off. I was glad
to get some fresh meat, but the head was
the trophy I had longed for.

Riley Geot the Lion.

Soon after I heard ‘Riley’s rifle ring
out three times. I hastened in the direc-
tion and my surprise can be imagined
when I saw him standing over a massive
mountain lion, yelling like a Comanche
Indian. He told me that he had fol-
lowed the tracks of the lion until they
abruptly came to an end under a tall
pine tree. He stood still for asfew sec-
onds, wondering what could have become
of the lion, when he chanced to look
above him, and saw, not more than ten
feet up, his lion In crouching attitude,

@f me, for he jumped up on a rock near

ready to leap. Up went Riley’s 30-40,
bang! and down fell the lion almost upon
my friend. It took two more shots to
finish the big cat. It certainly was a
beauty; it measured eight feet eleven
inches from tip to tip. Riley now found
time to ask what success I had with my
sheep. I told him my story, after which
we shook hands and voted that the day
had been a great success.

For two boys practically inexperienced
in hunting big game, we had wonderful
success, for had we not killed a moun-
tain' lion and a mountain sheep, the one
the slyest, the other the most timid of all
our big game animals?

As the afternoon had nearly passed,
we were compelled to skin- the lion as
quickly as possible. The hide was a
beauty. The ranch was about fifteen
miles distant, and it was a long, weary
tramp back. I carried several pounds
of mountain sheep gmeat and Riley the
lion’s hide. We reached the ranch about
10 at night, tired and hungry, but as
happy as two boys could possibly be.

—H. W. 0.

THE INDIANA CONSCIENCE.
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“They had a revival in an Indiana town
the other day and a hoosier got up and
said that he took money to vote for Mec-
Kinley, dnd then voted for Bryan.”

“I don’t see the point. Yes, I do! He
wanted them to understand that he wasn't
quite himself or else he would have got
money from both sides!”

THE LATE THOMAS HALE WILLIAMS

Thomas Hale Williams was a man whose
name should be embalmed in grateful
memory by all who enjoy the benefits
either directly or indirectly of the public
library, for it was through his efforts that
the Athenaeum Library which for years
supplied intellectual food to this growing
city was founded and maintained. He not
only served as a director and officer of the
association but acted as librarian for
twonty years without compensation. He

took active charge of the work . which
raised $1,500 for the site of the old
Athenaeum building on Hennepin avenue
just below Washington avenue and put up
the building that stil stands there and
provides a substantial income for the
Athenaeum fund. Mr. Williams suggested
the meeting of librarians in Philadelphia
at the Centennial which resulted in the
formation of the influential American Li-
brary association.
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It 1s not ofien that an inland boat build-
er is called on to construct an ocean-going
yacht. The trim little gasolene launch in
the accompanying cut whose propeller is
now churning southern waters, is a Min-
nesota product.

The launch was built by Moore Brothers
of Wayzata, Lake Minnetonka, at a cost
of over $4,000. The Florence was placed
in commission for H. M. Ruby and T. E.
Wardell of Macon, Mo., over & year ago.
The original intention, when the order
was placed, wag to use the Florence for
pleasure purposes on the upper Missis-
sippi. Experience having shown her to be
a stanch little craft, capable of holding
her own in wind and wave, the owners
decided to go down to the deep with her.

The boat was transported on flat cars
from Wayzata to the St. Creix river.  She
went down the St. Croix to the Missis-

sippi and thence to Hannibal, Mo. Messrs

A SEA-GOING LAUNCH

Ruby and Wardell then conceived the idea
of giving a house party a nice,. long
cruise down the ‘“Mississip” to New Or-
leans. All told, there were fifteen mem-
bers of the.crew and they had a jolly
time.

The Florence has been cruising in
Florida waters, on the east coast, ail
winter, and has made two or three trips
from Daytona across to Cuba.

“The owners of the boat are now plan-
ning the most remarkable all-water trip
vet made on this continent. The Flor-
ence will soon poke its mose north and
follow the trend of the coast to the St.
Lawrence river. It will thence proceed
through the Welland canal to the great
lakes. Traversing the fresh water seas,
it will enter the drainage canal at Chi-
cago and again break into the Mississippi
river above St. Loufs, from whence it will
steam north te its starting place @t
Macon.

Magnificent Gift to His .
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