] ’wunve of the city in Cleveland’s

SEATTLE POST-INTELLIGENCER.

{ PAGES 9 TO 16.

SEATTLE, WASHINGTON, SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 19, 1893.

ICRETARY OF WAR.

flow Dan Lamont, Newspaper
-Msn, Became a Politician.

CLEVELAND’S RIGHT HAND,

Sztrsordinsry Tact as Private Secre-
m ] sful Busi Man—
fle Never Uses Tobacco.

Nzw Yozx, Feb. 12.—(Special Corre.
.]—Ot all the politicians in New

¢ity who have taken interest in Mr,
Clevelsnd’s prospective cabinet, probably
‘gheman who seems the least concerned
jtis that one who willi be the sole

or three hours s day, and that is all that
is necessary.’’

“Then you are in fine condition to
undertake those new responsibilities
that we see so much about in the news-

P e toc

e looked at me with a queer e on
for a moment and then he shook his
head, smiling at the same time and rais-
ing the warning finger. A moment later
he said: *“Nobody knows what is going
to happen in politics after the 4th of
March. I don’t know myself. Of course,
there are a great many speculations and a
good deal of gossip about this and that
man and this measure and that measure,
but I can say that nothing detinite is now
known about any of these things.”

*Of course, that is in a general way true,
but there can certainiy be no doubt about
two of the cabinet appointments,”

Again Lamont looked at me with his
humorous and quizzical giance, as though
to suggest that in my hint [ was treading
upon thin ice. [ said to him: ‘“Now, you
have had a great political experience; you
have been brought in touch with the very
center of the government, and there are
indications that the experience is to be re-
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< and testing the new cable which is speed-

¢ effices of this company.
. far up town, aimost on the edge of Central

: . withstanding

:
‘¢ Anewspaver write

= pablic men and with political movements,
17 makes him a most interesting and delighte

. LAMONT,

official famiiv, ‘'Dan’ Lamont, secretary |
of war. He seems to be far more greatly
interested in the development of the street
ruilway property in New York of which
beis president, and the work of iaying

ily to take the place of horse power on
this line, gives the youthiul politician
something of fascination, since he has
watched the work with apparent delight,
* sud is quite ready to talk with any one
who possesses some expert authority upon
the subject of motive power for street raul-
ways.
Afew days ago I meg Lamont at the
hey are situated

‘park; five miles away from the Wall street
ofice of the president-elect, which has
feen since the first of January the Mecca

.g,.d politicai Mussulmans,

" Of all the othicers of this great company
who were seen in this buiiding, Lamont
appeared the most modest, quiet and in-
conspicuous. Any one who did not know
bim would have been amazed if told that
thi quiet-looking man, dressed in a suit of

- pough Scotch goous which had been well
worn, with a little black derby hat set
gpon the back of his head, drumming with
his fingers upon a steam heater as he
looked with the interest of possession upon
the coming and going of the street cars
from the sitables beneath, was perhaps the
most fortunate of ali the younger men who
bave undertaken political life within the
last twelve years, and perhaps quite as
fortunate as any young man who has also
begun a business career within the past
four years.

There were a dozen men in these offices
of stylish dress, assertive manner, prompt
step and quick eye, sharp and decisive
voice, any one of whom would have been
more likely to have been selected by the
stranger for “Dan’” Lamont than the in-
conspicuous person who really bore that
aame.

Since his. return from Europe, Lamont
bas grown rather stout. His eyes are clear
sad bright, and he seems almost fully to
bave regained his health, which was so
rriously threatened a year ago,

He held out his hand quite cordially as
I entered the office, speaking at once of
oid times when we were both news gath-
erers at the irgislature 1n Albany, and this
isone of the cLarms of Lamont, that not-

the great good fortune
which has been his lot, and which in its
way is quite as conspicuous as the career

of the man with whom he has been so
closely associated, Mr. Cleveland, yet La-
mont is preciselv the same man to his
early acquaintances that he was when

suaring with the newspaper reporters of a

#en years ago the toil and excitement of

Political news-gathering.

He is secretive now, but he was then.

r were Kept with as rngid
e important contidences
red for ten years with
FThis, however, does

hat Lamont is a taciturn man,
He has a keen sense of humor, and this,
combined with his wide acquaintance with

Secrecy as are ti
"hch ha.lms L

: Ml person to chat with, aithough he
Si¥ays suggests thut he 1s keeping to him-
':‘r'"y wuch wore than he is reveaing,

X MU pretty well now,”” he said, “and [

2+ Shink | have wholiy overcome the trouble |

Which threatened (o door me a year ago.” |
 suggested that he looked st iter than

hr bad ever seemed to w, and he said |
Al he now weighea 153 pounds, but |
:.'ll I told him that he had reached the
e of life wie vunds more would |
:‘;::.to: u ook his head and |
& peculiar ile, sa:d, **No, ten |
.. Pounds less would be beiter.’

The messages that the birds bring from

Milis bmiding indicate

'T L ¥ou ma :

; - be gomnz into ir years'
3 :’:hlu!, an L of 4w t mght reduce
; (; "ﬂe g0t . 1 «a viaont parried |
i l'h‘. int, langhin by saying |
':;'!u'e\»u i not oW what the messases
® hal the hirds were i mging from |
rsopsu- :
B & more s=rious vein he ide e :
e s 1 he added: My

sdmmer was not duye o
y reported. It
ience in eatl-
beng a won
to lack of exer

L OMWOrk, as was wide
: Aame, I suspect, 1 m 4
* g, those New Y ork o

: derty) temyptaiion,

n, a

85d that yort thin

neg, Won't ?-:' aing w LAaRe auy wan
O hear Lamont talk of it prudence in

¢ Syof hig 1ery

YA ever re R
han e Not know
£ ?m'oin.h,gz-... austainer and n
I SORarly fund of ear i v
ene;. it geemed strance SAr hith Saw
sthebad tmicn a to New York
» . L »w York
:““‘-'i.\'. I aske t he haa
44 ..:.', Qis Lia s, a replied with
thing of surnrise Rfa-azas s i
d_}-‘“-lr‘selu: A o cams war,
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faccouniabie,

» L walk ke the old Harry foriwo |

newed after four years of active business
life. There is one question I would like
toask: Which do you like best, politics
or business ?”’

“1 am very fond of business life; my ex-
perience has been extraordinarily pleasant,
and [ shouid be quite content if the rest of
my career I shovid be able to devote my-
self entirely to business ‘mrsuits. Politics
has fascination, but :

He did not complete the sentence, but it
seemed as though it were in his mind to
say that the excitements and fascinations
of a political career couid not furnish the
delight which successful business enter-
prise gave to 2 young man who had his

ortune to make.

‘*Have you any disposition to return to
newspaper life 2’ I asked.

“None at ail; I have had my share of
that experience. I don’t think I could be
tempted back.”

*‘But you are still a newspaper pro-
prietor?”’

“Yes, [ retain my interest in the Albany
Argus.”” And then he added with adry
smiie: “I presume I always shall.”

Although Lamont may not care again to
become a newspaper man, he 1s one of the
most faithful newspaper readers. There
are very few newspapers in New York
state which he does not see, occasionally
at least, and from them he gets much in-
formation as to the temper of the people
and the character and abvility of voung
men who are coming to the front. In my
conversation with him he spoke of various
articies which he had seen in New York
state newspapers, so that 1t was plain he
kept up his early habit of putting himseif
in touch with public sentiment through-
out the state by means of its press.

Mr. Cleveland is an astute judge of men,
although some of his friends have thought
him lacking in thisquality. Healso takes
strong likings or dislikes. Lamont had
not been with him a month betore Cleve-
land perceived that he had secured not
only a valuabie assistant, but a man
whose mental, moral and physical char-
acteristics were exactly to his liking, La-
mont’s executive capacity is exemplified
by extraordinary tact, a quality which Mr.
Cleveland's triends have felt that he
lacked. Moreover, Lamont was quiet, un-
assuming, diligent and capable ot quite as
hard work as Mr. Cleveland himself, so
that the reiations between them took on
more the characteristics of personal inti-
macy and liking than those of employer
and empoye.,

[tis one of the traditions that after Mr.
Cleveland was elected president he said to
Lamont:

“Dan, [ won't go to Washington City
unless you go too."”

“But | can’t afford it, governor. I can
live very nicely in Albany on m{ income,
but I don’t see how 1 can live in Washing-
ton City on it.”

Then Mr. Cleveland, silent for a mo-
ment, toid Lamont that he wouid out of
his own pocket make up an amount suth-
cient, with the salary ol private secretary,
to enable Lamont to live in Washington
City as became his office, and with thus
brief conversation the whole inatter was
settled,

Lamont was the only private secretary
to a president who ever gained fame
through his management of that otlice,
Others have held the oflice who have atter-
wards secured repute.  No one has ever
ained national distinction by reason of
the service in it excepting Lamont. Mr,
Cieveland himself was exirsordinarily
impressed with the tact which bis secre-
tary displayed, almost as much by this
quaiity as by the wisdom of some of
Lament's suggestions and his discretion,
which seemed almost too mmature tor one
of his years. These qualities also im-
pressed Mr. Whitney, who, while secretary

of the navy, was already in negotiation |

with certain great capitalists for import- |

ant business luterests which he
to develop as soon as the administration
was ended

To the eyve of the politician, and in fact
the business man, the intimacy between
Whitney and Lamont seemed almost
I'he secretary was am
the hirhest eniture, of seemingly ind

manrerism, an t suai one for an At

can, aithough quite common 1n England,
and which was altogether misieading
when estimates of Whiuitney's business

ability were made, He had unusual fond-
ness Z. e the fascinations of social lite, ex-
quisite charm as a host, hrgh cultivation
in matters of art and literature and pos-
sessed what Lamont never did, the art of

| concealing ti t by words,

Laraont never fully overcame the sag-
gestion ol his eariy cot ite, e was
by DO means & rusiic appearance or
manner, but there was someiiung of the
hint yusness which was es-

of seli-
n in his distaste for the

whiri of fa L
from ex-

ture s enti
per ence, a: vre but littie
to furnish a bond ot sympatoy belween

these men excepung their taste for poli-
Lics.

Yet the most cordial
veiope 1 between them, g so far
Mr. \\ hitnev lifted Lam out of wlat
might have been an embarrassment had
he been compeiled to look abonut for 8 ea-
reer, and set him right in the midst of that
group of great capitalists whose plans are
believed o embrace the control of the street

g (Condinwed on Fage 15.)

macy was de-
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»
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! peautiful damsels!

GEORGE WASHINGTON

His Birthday Has Been a Na-
tional Festival Since 1779.

WHOLE WORLD CELEBRATES IT,

February 3% a Holiday in Nearly Every
State—Notable Dem onstrations in
the Karly Days.

The celebration of the birthday of Wash-
ington reaches back to the beginning of
our history as a nation. In the old family
Bible once belonging to Mary Washington
may be seen in the handwriting of her
illustrious son the record of his birth on
the 11th of February, 1732 (old style), and
the record of his baptism some weeks
after, with the names of his sponsors. The
curious will find this and many other in-
teresting facts of his life in Eiizabeth
Bryant Johnston’s compendium called
“George Washington ; Day by Day.”

In 1779 we have the first record of a pub-
lic celebration of this birthday, in a letter
from one of the officers in the field, writ-
ing from Winchester, Va., on Sunday, the
14th of February. He mentionsitin a
casual manner, among much detail as to
the care of the horses, and as if the cir-
cumstances were quite a matter of course,

**Last night ended the celebration of
Gen. Washington’s birthday; it began on
Thursday.”

Apparently this occasion included both
a dinper with toasts and a ball, long a
favorite method of observing the day after
peace was declared.

In the very midst of war, however,
Rochambeau marked the day with a fete
at Newport, when the whole French army
gave themselves up to rejoicing, and the
count wrote to his commander-in-chief
with a quaininess more truthful than
exact: **We will celebrate with deep re-
gret that you are not here, a witness to
the effusion and goodness of our hearts!’’

Two years later, in 1783, peace was an as-
sured fact, and no opportunity seemed
more fitting to exult over the happy result
than the birthday of the man who had
achieved it. In Richmond we are toid the
day was commemorated “with the utmost
demonstrations of joy,” and a contempo-
rary journal contains a description of like
demorstration of joy at Taibot county
court house, in Maryland. *“This being
the first year,” the letter declares, ‘‘that
the birthday of our great and worthy gen-
eral hath been announced to the public,
the otficers and gentlemen of the country
assembled at noon to celebrate the auspi-
cious day,” and to drink toasts to the
patriotic number of thirteen, opening with
“Gen. Washington, long may he live, the
boasted hero of liberty!”

The pleasing custom spread with great
rapidity without declining in the place of
its birth. Richiond continued the ‘‘usual
demonstrations of joy” the next year with
an elegant entertainment at the capitol in
the evening; in New York “all the true
friends of American independence and
constitutional liberty” celebrated the
birthday *“with that hilarity and manly
deeorum cver attendant on the sons of
ireedom,” inciuding a salute of thirteen
guns and an entertainment on “the East
Indian ship’ in the harbor; while “a se-
lect ciub of whigs’ gathered according to
what was aiready their annual custom,

MRS. HARRISON GREY OTIS.

and regah;;i themselves with an original
song of which the following are stanzas:

From scenes of rural peace,
From sflluence and ease,
At treedom’s eall;
A hero from his birth,
Great Washington stands forth,
The scourge of George and North
Aud wyrants all.

Those mighty chiefs of old,

Casars ani heroes bold,
Who realms have won;

Smit by his brighter biaze,

Hide their dimiuished rays

Aud yield the palm of praise
To Wasuington.

Meanwhile there flourished greatly in
Virginia and Maryiand, especially in Al.
exandna, the “Birthnight Ball.”

In the city which was the neighbor and

! almost the home of Washington himself,

this institution was a social feature for
which gathered heaux and belies from the
country over. With a pardonable pride
the occasion expiained itseif. *“The Birth-
night’’ was sutlicient; no more explicit
title was necessary,

Washington himself always opened the
ball, althougzh he no longer danced the
minuet, of which he was very tond, hav-
ing performed that courtly ceremony for
the last time at a ballin Fredericksiurg,
after Yorktown. But he did not fail to
enjoy the scene, for one feature of which
we are indebted to his adopted son, George
Washington Parke Cnustis. In the remi-
niscenses with which for some vears that
gentieman marked the 220 o] February in
the Washington City National Inteiligencer,
Mr. Custis writes: 5

Among the Driid
uigat of nve-ani-
unigue aud cmpe
{ beantitul iadies, w

in lauguage U A aaci*nt aad mo
motto: *“Loug Live the President!™

Doubtless the great man had many a
stately compliiment tor these j iotic and

! These assemniie
on throughout Washington’s
his death the birtunight bali
memory.

I'tie change to Giregorian calendar
gradually aitered the date of the ceebra-
tion to the 224 of Feoruary and appa-
rently the last ceiebration of the 11:h
curred in Alexs The dinners
ar ¢ gatherings Kinds
which began in 1783, as we have seen, con-
tinued, and we hear of them with vary

ut with
Lecame a

tha

is

degrees ol ¢ " Philadeiph:a,
Boston, Baiti New York, “aem and
many- other } [here were salutes,
dags, liberty caps and liberty trees, decked
with wreaths and gariands, parades, balis

and hanquets abounded. An address from

the Newport Artiliery 18 noted aud an un-
ually brilliant dali in that city. In 1793

in Salem Liteen tHags were d spuaved doat-

{ ing proudiy above a royal ndard re-
versed —a somewhat premature “emblem

that |

of the downfall of earthiy crowns!
t in 1797, the vear that marsed Wash-
‘s re rment irom public lite, the
istasm over his oirthday knew no
bou Boston and New Yorg especiaily
itiid themselves. The former citv cele-
brated by a bail, public dinners in the his-
toric Faneuil hall and elsewhere, and
er altraculous. A Masonic festival at
Federal sizeet thealer inciuded an

eul

iLe

‘‘appropriate bailet;” and at the Colum-
b museum was to be seen a life-size
ﬁfuro of our first president in the Temple
of Fame with the Goddess of Liberty de-
scending to placea chaplet upon his grov.
Around him beautiful
sonitied Liberty,
Pienty.

In New York equal or greater powers of
invention were displayed in a less perma-
nent form; for there beside the usual feat-
ures, a banquet was served at the Tontine
tavern on Broadway, for which the center
piece was a tempie suggested by sixteen
coiumns (the number of the states) with a
bust of Washington in the center. Flora
crowned the bust with a wreath bearing
the words: “Who is more worthy of it
than he?” while Fame, hoiding a trumpet
in one hand, with the other extended the
answering wreath of laurel: “He lives
and will be immortal.”

With the death of Washington, there
ceased the more elaborate and genera! fes-
tivities, although the day has always
furnished afavorite opportunity for pubiic
and patriotic observance.

Immed:ately upon the announcement of
the death of Wasnhington congress passed
a resolution advising that the coming
birthday of 1800 be everywhere the occa-
sion of memorial gatherings, and that
suitable sermons should be preached. For
many years press and pulpit alike were
wont to mark the day. A specimen of the
elegiac verse of that time is taken from a
iong poem in the Washington Federalist
for 1802:

=lowly strike the solemn sound;

D:op the pearls of sorrow round:

Let the stav« of woe be feit; -

Let the heart of iron meit:

Maidens, pour the plaintive verse;

Eoldiers, now your arms reverse;

Patriots, mourn the patriot dead;

Sigh, the giobe, for virtues fled!
. On the centenary of Washington’s birth
in 1832 congress proposed to remove his
body to the crypt prepared forit under the
dome of the capitol, but John A. Wash-
ington, then the owner of Mount Vernon,
refused to allow it to be dore, and the gov-
ernment was obliged to content itself with
the purchase of the portraits by Peale and
Vanderlyn, and the commission for the
well-known statue of Greenough, intended
for the rotunda. This was also the occa-
sion for the fortunate seiection of the
design for the Washington monument,
Divine service was held in the capitol,
there was a dinner at the famous Brown’s
hotel, where Daniei Webster spoke for an
hour, a ball “for the gentry” at Carusi's
saloon, and “‘another for mechanics and
tradesmen’ at the Masonic tempie.

Nothwithstanding all the attention paid
the 22d of February, itis not the hoiiday
of the nation, but the festival of the states,

In 1845, urged on by Mrs. Harrison Gray
Otis, Massachusetts led the way in making
it a legal holiday throughout her borders
by legislative enactment, and since that
time ail the states of the Union except six
have foilowed this example, the District of
Columbia being included by congress as
late as 1830. With*an obvious propriety
this day is marked all over the worid by
our legations, and often by foreign govern-
ments. Thus in 1882 the United States of
Colombia took notice of the 150th anniver-
sary of Washington’s birth in words which
may fitly close this account of the sponta-
neous honors paid our great hero. After
testifying to its ‘‘reverent respect and pro-
found admiration” the resolution *‘recom-
mends to Colombians the singular exam-
ple of eminent virtues which characterizes
in history the prominent figure of the
founder of the first of the repubiics of the
new continent.” ANNA L. Dawes.

emale figures per-
Justice, Peace ::d

TO PAUL GARLAND.

Dear brother poet, you do write
A very pleasant ditty,

Ab)ut some mean and luckless wight,
And, faith, you dg it witty;

But seems to me you have not told
One half the sad recizal;

The part that makes the-heart grow cold
You've ieit out, nearly quite all,

It’s not @/l being born and bred
Where poverty and sin are,

For countless erring ones are led
From homes of wealth and culture,

'Tis man’s inhumau, selfiah greed
To'rd this weak, careiess brother,

Bkilled in the craft of heil to lead,
And manhood’s spark to smother,

Behind the shining bar he stands,
The weil-fed imp of darkuess,
And -catters broadcast o’er the land
The seeds of sin and distress;
And what cares he for want and shame,—
. Himself in weaith doth revel;
The silly dupes themselves may blame;—
“They may go to the devil.”

Then, when some drunken wretch you see
Borne to the city bastile,

O! scorn him not, but pittyingly
Regard him, though so vile;

But let your witheriug, hot contempt
seek out the damn'd creature

Who wrought his iall—may none exempt
To scorn his every feature.

No! ’fore you win from ms respect
Give back the stolen treasure,
O: blichted hopes, of bright lives wrecked,
Of wasted wealth and pleasure.
Tho, 'hap, you win some lofty seat
That satisfies ambition,
Disguised tho 't be, you a’ must meet
The scoru of all creation.
~John R. Poster.
Seattle, Feb. 12, 1893,

WE WOULD EAT THE FRUIT OF
THE TARO ROOT.
‘Twould take a week to reckon up
The many kind of cates
Ou waich you breakfast, dine or sup
In these United Btates;
There's ham and eggs, aud tea and toast,
Aud oysters on the {roi;
There's boiled and baxed, and grilled and roast,
But 1 am out for poi/

The bean is worshiped in the skirts
Of Mas<sachusetis bay:

The catfish with the wafflc flirts
In Puiladerphi-a;

'Mid celery ot the Chesapeake
I he canvasback lives noizh;

For terrapin some loudly speak,
Bat 1 am out tor poi!

The hoecake and the flapjack spin,
Eaciy hold the dougnnui’s hand;
The turnover chucks the suortcake's chin,
1@ davce a saraband!
» e der to ihe per«.mmmon drinks,
The pickeld-up codfisnes ol
At sausage and at s rle winks;
But what I waut is poif

The venison chops snd the antelope steak
Pronounce the pompano loud;
Toe Detanware soad is ready to shake
H.s bones ‘or drinks for the crowd;
heal with the reedtird spoous,
| SRR woo rock eries, 'O, moil**
The possiims give 4 ¢o0 ) the coons;
But waoat I waut i podt

Where Lreaks the suniit southern ses

Qo Uahl's ¢oral Caves,

And its fe er top the cocoanut tree

In the ful bregzes wave;

o Do taste of Loe g oouly paste
the taro’s root 1 woud troi;
Nizht- 1 Huwail, mase ? , Oy haste,
For your Unele sam wauts poi!/
~New York Sun

PFPETER'S PICTURE.

W'en Peter had his g

Wen Peter hed hus pi
He hed sno agoniz n’ oo,
His neck wuz iwiste

. +1 and shook
V'on Yeler hed RIS p Lo,
W'en ieler bed his piciur’,
He ssid that he perposed to look
Jast l1ke thnem p.otir'sin a book,

nan vietor,

W'en Pater ¥
W’'en Peier b

tie couldn countrol
But hed o set right
W en Peter bhed Lis pi
W en Peter Lhad Jis pootur’,
—Sanuel Walter Foss
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THE PAPAL JUBILEE.

Fifty Years Ago Leo Became
Archbishop of Damietta.

GREAT CELEBRATION IN ROME.

Pligrims ia All Parts of the World
Come to Pay Tribute to the
‘ Prisoner of the Vatican.

Jubilee mass will be ceiebrated in Rome
today, the tiftieth anniversary of the
pope’s consecration as archbishop of Dam-
ietta. This occasion does not, of course,
present quite the same interest. even for
the members of his own church, as that of
his ordination as priest, which took piace
nearly five vears ago. The picturesque

crowds of peasants from all parts of Chris-

same cause in the West Indies. The
report tnat the Princess Christina of
Savoy, sister of Carlo A!berto, and. there-
fore, aunt to Victor Emanuel, who was
tirst wife of Ferdinand 1I. of Naples and
mother of Francis V. was to he among the
beatified personages, turns out either not
to have been true or else some flaw has
been found in the absolute perfection of
her record. Joan of Arc, who was taiked
of for a while, seems now to be considered
out of the question. Her romantic story
appealed more strongly to Pius IX, than
to the eminently practical Leo XIII. The
pilgrims will, it is said, be received in
the same manner in which those persons
who are admitted to private audiences of
his holiness are received. To quote from
an excellent description written by an
English lady friend who has recently been
presentad to his holiness: “One has to
climb many stairs and to go through miles
of grand halls and pass Swiss guards, un-
til one reaches a very large and lofty hall,
where some of the pope’s own househoid
servants are in attendance. These are
most dignified personages, wearing a
loose coat, called in heraidic parlance a
tabard, of richly brocaded silk of the hue
of a ripe red gooseverry, with knee

POPE LEO XIIL. AT HTS CHAIR

tendom, with their varied offerings, will
be wanting. Nor will Rome be enlivened
by the presence of envoys and ambassa-
dors from foreign courts, the bearers of
sumptuous gifts from heretical sovereigns,
desirous of showing their appreciation of
the solemnity of the occasion. The depu-
tations, if one may call them so, of pil-
grims will not be from the poor, or the
hard-working classes of humanity. They
will be headed by great people, with
great titles and historic names, such as the
Duke of Norfolk for England, the Marquis
of Bute for Scotland, and others of like
position. The enthusiasm and the spon-
taniety that marked the jubilee of the
priesthood of the head of the Catholic
church is not there. The present jubilee
is a movement set on foot by those who
are convinced that the prestige of the so-
called *‘prisoner of the Vatican’ depends
upon his image being kept perpetually

THE POPE AS A YOUNG MAN.
{From an early photograph.)

within the circle of visible impressions, so
that it may never be forgotten for a mo-
ment. As put by the Roman Catholics:
*His faithful children wish to congratu-
late him and to have some public recog-
nition of the event.” Hence several coun-
tries got up pligrimages for the purpose of
giving Catholics at a great distance the
opportunity of seeing the earthiy head of
their church. Richer persons contributed
large donations, so as to make the expen-
ses of the journey less for those not so
wealthy. Most of these pilgrimages were
organized by committees and are headed by
one distinguished man from each country.
The pope and those of his officials whose

duty it is to attend to all matters of recep- |

tion, have arranged days for giving audi-
ences to the various sets of pilgrims, each
set being seen separately as a set, but not

breeches to match and siik stockings and
veivet shoes of the same shade. If the
person to be presented isa lady and has an
outer shawl or cloak, one ot the servants
takes it from her and lays it down on one
of the many carved benches ranged around
the hail. The card of admission borne by
the aspirant to the audience is examined
and in a low whispver and by gestures one
is moved forwards into an apartment
which may be cailed a salon. This is
richly carpeted and has chairs covered
with silk of the same color and quality as
as the men servants’ coats. ‘L'he walis
are frescoed with pictures repre-
senting sacred subjects. There is no mir-
ror in the room, and on one solitary mar-
bie-topped, giit-legged table, between the
two big windows, stands a very large and
beautituily executed crucitix in ebony and
ivory. More of the crimson-coated serv-
ing men meet one here, take another glance
at one’s ticket and motions one to a seat.
“Last come, last served.”

1t is, of course, probable that in the case
of the deputations of pilgrims there is
some arrangement among themselves,
upon which their order of precedence ae-
pends. On ordinary occasions thost fa-
vored with audiences wait for a length of

time, measured by the period accorded to
those who have preceded them, into the
presence of the holy father. We cannot

do better than resume the account written
of her experiences by the lady we men-
tioned before. *We,” she proceeds, “‘who
were to be favored with an audience,
waited in the before named salon for a
considerable time. Every now and then
servants glided mysteriously across the
salon from the greajer outer hall into
some room beyond, or an ecclesiastic,
some humble priest in a soutana or a
great prelate in a purple robe passed to
and fro. The audience hour was 12 at
noon, but it was twenty minutes past that
time when two of the men servants and
a very benign-faced old gentleman in the
ordinary evening dress of the nineteenth
century, but wearing many ordérs and
medais, came to the inner door and
beckoned haif a dozen who sat nearest,
and these, going before, led the way.
After about five or six minutes these
came out, mostly one by one, and disap-
peared into the greater outer hail. As fast
as the groups of people left the room to be
presented, those left behind kept moving
upwards on the seats, until at last the
last four persons of the whole party of
sixty moved into the inner room. I
{ was one of these four. The ben:gnant
| white-haired gentleman motioned me
| into what is, I believe, a small narrow
room, comparatively smail, I mean, but
not really. But I cannot tell you what
the room is like. [ thought oniy of hav-
ing reached the goal and of him who sat,
bending torward, in a low chair, canopied,
I think, and gilded. On either side of him
stood Mgr. Volpi (his maestro di casa) and
another domestic prelate. As I said

thought oniy of the thin, shadowy, bend-
ing tigure, white from head to foot, save
the purple, gold-embroidered slipper, with
| along, thin face, carved, as it were, out of
i ivory, and lighted by the most piercing
| and briiliant, yet, at the same time, the
i most tender black eyes [ have ever seen,
I had a good look at him, because two
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individually, excep:, perhaps in

some
verv exceptional case. On the anniversary
of his consecration the pope wiil celebrate
mas St. Peter’s, and that date will he |

ed tor the visit of the

will also take

e Irish depu-
p Walsh in
ronounced

tbeen trans-
fr departed
spirits to heaven, are the Jominican
priests who feli martyrs to the Christian
faith in China and live other secular and
reiigious priesis who Lost tueir lives in the

One, at least, |

[ dear old Breton peasants and an elegant,
evidently high-born Englishman, were
presented betore me. 1 saw his kindly
looks and heard
tones, King exquisite French. The
young Eaglishman scemed to be urging
some petition, perhaps, the answer was
whispered in very low tones, Tnen my
turn came, The white-naired gentieman
led me to the pope’s feet, and Mzr. Volpi

S

taking my card, whispered my name to
his holiness, who repeated it, adding:
‘Je vous salae.” ‘Are vou English?’ he

| -
his low, tender, soothing | thewn

BILL NYE'S TRAVELS:

Getting a Late Lunch in a West-
ern Country Town.

THE BLIZZARD IN KENTUCKY.,

Col. Craddock, the Man Who Welcomed
Columbus—The Cincinnati Man’s
Horse’s Pedigres.

[Copyright, 1893, by Edgar W. Nye.)

Last evening we stopped at the Pompa-
dour house. Itisa good house, but at 9
o’clock the cook goes home, after locking
up the doughnuts, and spends the night
at his residence over beyond the fair
ground. This makes it impracticable to
get a good lunch at 11 o’clock at the
house.

We have formed the habit of eating at
this hour, as we are not very hungry at 6,
and at 10:30 we are quite fatigued with our
dramatic and artistic programme, so we
have our bouquets and floral horseshoes
sent to the hotel and go out skirmishing
for a late tea.

Last evening, the town being a small
one with a college to it, we found the
streets all dark, save here and there
where the soft light from some gilded
but sinful lager beer place seemed to ine
vite one.

Oh, it is a fearful thing to be on the
streets of a town, a stranger and hungry,
while all seems so dark and cold except
sin. Ab, think of it as you sit by your
own warm fire with children clambering
over your knee! Think of it you who
have never been hunzry, and yet you
murmur at the rich warm piel

Think of it you who have never gone
forth in the darkness not knowing where
the next meal was coming from, while
each door was locked and even the great
figure of the clothing store statue taken
inside where it is warm. Then the rich
rays shoot out from the wicked lager beer
place, where you know that light and
warmth and a glad welcome await you.

It was suggested that we go in here and
get a sausage and some attar of limberger
cheese. ‘‘But, no,” I said as I recailed the
vivid description of John B. Gough and
of the gay company sailing toward Niagara
falls and at last going over with an eternal
plunge, *‘we will not go in there. If we
take cheese now, we will some day want
something stronger."”

So we toiled on till at last we came to &
confectionery place where six or eight mad
revelers who had come from a distance by
sleigh were eating oysters and caramels
before going home. Half of these were
girls who conversed all at the same time
and the other ha!f were young men wha
laughed at what the girls said.

The saloon was used for ice cream in
summer, and in winter canned oysters
almost as large as lima beans are served
with large circular pickles fresh from the
brine—if one may use such a see g par-
adox. You can also get a steak here for 15
cents. I took one of them, and when I
got]:mck to my room I repaired my trunk
with it.

We had some crackers, too, that had been
carefully looked over by other people till
they were all powdery and seemed to have
stood ton thko‘l‘:mchshm counter all day for
daws to as 88
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REPAIRING THE TRUNK.

battle piece at one side of the room
painted by some unknown man and O K'd
by the housetly in the summer time. The
proprietor was a man who had been a
great scholar. He had always taken and
read the Grate Fire Companion and was
reading it when we came in. We spoke to
him, and he looked at us with dazed eyes,
for he was still watching the Indians scalp-
ing some people who were on their way
through Death valley for a straw ride.

We looked in the showcase for quite a
while admiring things. There were all
kinds of imperishable candies in hoxes.
Some of the candy was captured during
the war.

It was hard and had been felt of by
ple who have long since passed on to their
reward.

The young people were gay and full of
life. I like that. It makes me feel some-
times that again [ am a young idiot in a
small way myself, as I used to be before 1
had better opportunities.

Earl was oue of the young men. He was
a young roue from the salons of Paris, Ill,,
about 19 years of age, and could pass tos
bacco, or cigarette smoke, rather, entirely
around through the inside of Lis head and
out at the nose without injuring the brain,
although the tlavor of the smoke was some-
what impaired.

Everything he said was with the air of
one who had seen all of life, had tasted
every pleasure and only hoped to meet
with a dramatic death. He came very
near it, too, while doing a sword swallow-
ing act with hLis caseknife,

E-m aimed to be considered a wild and
wilful man, who had, after all, a big, gen-
erous heart—a man who could raise a raus-
tache and et disdained to do so.

We ate our stews and listened to him,
Then we went home to our room at the
hotel, where there were no hooks to hang
ciothing on, but a large flannel butterily
on the wall, caught in a natural cobweb.

An alarm of tire broke out in the audi.
ence on two successive evenings lately,
and at one place we feared that there
wou!d be a terrible stampede, for the
house was full and the one exit narrow

nd down a winding stairway. I have
always said that theexit should be more
ample where we speak, but 1 caunot seem
to set any oue to listen to it.

Wormen fainted, for the rumors were
that the fire was in the store below, ag
the academy and at the depot. The en-
gine house wns ACross the street, and the
tirernen made considerable noise, many of
being in the sudience when the

larm was given.
ki a\r panic \:.n well started and craged men
stood up on the seats and yelled while the
ladies wrung their hands, but showed
more sense than the men, One stranger

| arranged his overcont so that it resembled

{ asked. ‘No, my father, I am Scotch.”
I'Ah. that s wetl; 1 love thg_-‘_'_:otcu.' ]

(Continued on Page 14)

ainting woman and politely passed
:hr’uugi. t:e crowd “'to save the life of one
who was dear to him " Wien he got out
he put on bis overcoat and asied o have
his money back.
It was a terrible scene and one long to be
remnem The crowd surged toward
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