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NYENIGHTONIAGARA

He Sees the Great Cataract in the Grip
of & Blistering Blizzard and

IS STRUCK WITH AWE AND A SIGN,

Indisns Roined by Free Trade im Sealps
and Other Relics.

AN INTEEVIEW WITH GOVERNOR HILL

WRITTEN FOR THE DIEPATCE.Y
STILL AT LARGE, LookING 'WesT, 1889,
TAGARA Falls at

grinding his teeih he managed

__  present, is practically
free for all. You can
.9 go and look at them

as you would at the
Aurora Borealis or
the rich ereamy con-
' tonr of the unskum

§ Milky Way. If you
walk to the falls and
carry vyour dinner,
vou need noi runup
& large bill. The backman even takes you
the entire road of the falls on both !irle(%lhe
Whirlpool, the Three Sisters Islands, Goat
Island and everything elsest an agreed
price. You get & coupon ticket which is
just as good as & railroad ticket and there
can be no skullduggery about it as Aristotle
wonld say.

We visited the falls on the day of the
blizzard which wrecked Reading, and which
wonnd up by tipping the Suspension foot
bridge at Niagam into the river below. The
falls have bees visited in snmmer and in
winter, in the brosd glare of day and the
soft and mellow moonlight, but very few
people have gone there during a blizzard,

A NMEASLY DAY.

The day broke moist and measly at Buf
falo but at noon the gray and choppy clouds
sosttered a little, and & patch of sky conld
now and then be discovered. Eating a hasty
mesal, our party, armayed in alpenstocks and
ennscions rectitude, becan the uscent from
Buffalo by & circuitous route.  'We reached
Niangara Falls station, whenece we proceeded
by drosky to our chalet. Here we alighted,
The chalet is kept by a native American

und after onr long journey from Buffulo it
vwas good to once more hedr the music of our
own langunge. Hastily eating a light
lutich, we pnt on our top coats and, in
chirge of 8 John Darm, we proceeded by
dilizence toward the fall vis the American
K,

The storm now burst upon us inall its |
fore and the rain descendad in the wildest |
profusion, saturatinz the falls and render-

J Was Well Looked After.

ing them well nigh impassible. Our mule-
teer covered himseli with his

wrapped his tarpaulin around his ears and,
whiie our slender diligence zwayed in the
hlnst he drove us across to Gosat Island.
The thunder of the immense volume of
waler was now swallowed up by the mighty
roar of the bursting tempest, and then, as it
died away like the wail of a perisking soul,
one would again hear the sullen thunder of
the preat American dam sita,

We now began the descent on the side of
Goat Tsland barbor looking toward Great
Horse Fall. The main fell in tofrents, and,
as our umbrellas bad been turoed wronge-
side outby the blast, we were soon wet to
the skin. There we stood in the presence of
the greatest spectacle America can prodace,
perhaps, outside of Congress. Like anega-
tistieal author, Nisgara for centuries has
been pouring over its own works; it is real-
lv, however, beyond eriticism. I went there
thinkiog that il the falls reallv deserved
scathing T would scath them through the
press and inquire their business, bot 1 must
eay that, like Mr. Booth, they deserve their
great suceess, und 1 do not blame them for
respecting themselves and having their pic-
tures taken every little while and getting
their names in the papers. They deserve
all the glory they have got, and far be it
from me to put a straw in the way of the
progress of Niagara Falls.

A VICTIM OF THE STORM.

We pext went down to the whirl!';ool.
and on the way a detachment of John
Darms escorted us with an wir of suspicion.
Our drosky driver evidently watlched us
every moment like ncat. Atthe whirl-
pool we alichted again, being narrewly
watched by tho driver and 8 John Darm
from Cohoes. -

Here a5 we reached the brink of the oliff,
the blizzard struck us amidship, the great
Niagara which has nssisted so many tem-
yerance lecturers in  searing to death the
moderate drinker, seemed to become silent
in the presence of Oid Mr. Blizzard from
the wild and unkempt west. Just then my
high silk hat, which I wear in ascending
the Alps and doing the tourist act generslly,
went up into a large blue hole in the sky,

In the Bilizzard,

sand while T was watehing it the squnare red
remsrks “Keep off the grass,” with aan iron
rod on one side swatted me across the organ
of nlimentiveness.

The storm was now st its height, the roof
of the hotel pently lifted with the breeze,
snd through the fast falling rain we conld
see & surprised gentleman in his room just
emerging throngh the neck band of o brigh
pew shirt. “'With a look of wonder and hor-
ror he tried to pull down the roof again aund
concenl himself, but he conld not do so.

The storm now took off its comt and
sbricked while the whirlpool was lashed
to ils grestest fury, and st the whirlpool
bazasr gennine Indian mocecasing, made in
Connestieut, went down to $2 a pair. I
made & movement toward the briok of the
precipics, intending to peer down owver it
into the boiling waters, when I felt the
grasp of & John Darm on my shoulder, and
I was jerked buck with an oath which
would have sworn in a whole precinct of
non-residents at a Presidental election.

MEETS HIS NEMESIS,

“‘Monsieur ool heemsell™ snid the John

Darm m!pun Baffslo French, with a slight

patois of the Rue de Main street. Then

ged to make me
?llldMG m‘lwwﬁdiﬁnmmﬁ
‘1 was going over the falls and through
wl:irlpul,"sbnt that a2 nemesis was on my
truil. It is very disagreeable to have your
l.rulﬂq:redon by & nemesis and =0 I ex-
plained that T meant to be figurative and so
when the John Darm bad opened my over-
coat and found that 1 was not dressed in
tights with double-leaded bridge-jumping
shoes, be allowed me to pass.

It was here at the bazasr that I met my
old friend Pocomoco of the Piote tribe of
Indians, “"And whatare you deing hm
#0 far away from home, Pocomoco?" I as!
in the light running domestic accents of the
Piute tongue. -

“1 am here," he replied in the same lan-

usge, "“to procure onr regular supply of

dign relics for the comin . € can-
not compete any longer wit Connecticut in
the manufacture of genuine Indian relies.
So we come to Niagara Falls for them. We
also get most of onr ornamental bead work
done in England, sand our ornamental mas-
sacre business isdonethere, too. The white
man has facilities which we do vot have,
and so the red man’s goose is practically
ecooked, We buy all our weapons and
headache sticks now at Ridley's and our
tomabawks at Macy's. We get our bows
and arrows made at Waterbury, Cona., and
Jeordan, Marsh & Co. farnish us with our
lingerie. "We can buy arrow heads cheaper
than we can make them, and why should

Calling on the Governor,

we toil over s home-made arrow head all
day when we canstenl a horse iu ten minutes
that will bring nice dew relios enough to
last us a year?

RUINED BY COMPETITION.

““We have in our tribe favored free trade,
and so° we with our infant indostries, are
thrown into direet competition with the
pauper relic makers of the Bowery. You
can buy a good scalp at Chatham sguare for
G4 cents to-day, and so the warpath is practi-
cally overgrown with grass. In s year or
two men with sample cases will no doubt
visit the Indian tribes and sell their year's
supply of everything in that line, We are
utterly diseouraged. There has not been &
war-like attitude among the Piutes since
the Buckwheat Pancake Outbreak of *55.”

Friday we visited Governor Hill at
Albany and tried to mold the policy of the
Stute. He spoke kindiy of other things,but
said he was doing his own molding almost
entirely. Governor Hill has his office in the
new Capitol building, and it is swept out
before he comes down each day. He has a
private office in which he does his Execu-
tive work, and theo there isa large general
office where he appears when encored by the

pulace and where he bowe and tries to

ook pleasaat when pawed over by strangers
for instance who have just visited Nisgara
and then desire to scrutinize the Governor
of New York.

He has a cold, ealm eye mtga ri::inhnl::
encouraged me to forget some $
bon homme things which 1 had thought of
saying to him. 1 bad intended to chirk him
up with a few buoyant thoughts of which I
am the parent, but I did not do it, and T am
glad now that I did not.

Governor Hill is one of our most esteemed
coterie of bald-heanded men. He represents
the better element of Democracy whaeh,
though bald, scorns to comb ita back hair
up over the place. He stands for candor
and honesty ot the polls.

A SLIGHT RESEMELANCE.

Some say that I resemble hif®a little, but
people who have seen us together, talking
over the future of our common, country, say
that they can readiiy distingnish the Gov-
ernor from me. His figure is more com-
manding than mine nnd his earriage is more
graceful and has redder wheels than mine.
When we walk together people easily pick
me out beeause I walk with more m
and a rinuous movement which takes up
most of the sidewalk. An old teamster with
whom I associated once said that I
would pever make a good roadster as my
feet did not “track.” My walk is more exg
temporaneous than Governor Hill's, He
ronmm & econscions dignity which I sadly

sck. This Juck of dignity sccures for me
at a sirange hotel the room in which former
guests have been in the habit of blowing
out the gas, or their brains, such as they
are, and there is a soiled place on the thres-
hold of the transom where the bell-boy has
been in the habit of crawling over to ex-
amine d . This room also has an
old-fashioned bell-cord in it with a woolly
tassel at one end while the other is tied to
a brick building on the next block.

After holding the hand of the Governor
for quite awhile and trying to think of
something to say to him which would fix
my face in his memory for four years, I said
we were having rather un open winter it
seemed to me, and then, gently but reluet-
antly, I gave him back his hand, to do with
it as he might think best. There being no
obstacles pinced in my way at this time, I
eame sway by means of the door which was
held ajar by a man who seems to have the
entire eonfidence of the Governor.

BiLL Nye,

PRECIOUS POCKET PIECES,

Men Whe Carry Thossands of Dollars'
Worth of Gems.
Jewdlers” Weekly. 2

“Because & man displays no jewelry
upon his person it d@ks not eignify that he
doesn't care for such things.”

“There are plenty of men who are &s pas-
sionately fond of jewels as any woman
who ever lived, but l.hci seem to regard the
feeling as a wenkness which they are half
ashamed of. Some men will own right up,
but they don’t like to display their treas
ures, becsuse i is not considered good taste
to wear much jewelry.

“I know of hulf & dozen business and
professional men who do not wear so much
as o watch chain; yet they carpy about in
their trousers poetetn thousands of dollars’
worth of unset jewels. This is a little out
of the ordinary, but it is a fact neverthe-

less.

““The iate Heory Ward Beecher used to
carry i his pockets a number of beautiful
diamonds, pearls and other precious stones,
which he would sometimes take out in his
hand and gaze at in sdmiration for several
minates at o time, He explained this habit
by saying that there was something so pure
and beautiful about the gems that they de-
lighted and fascinated him. He used tosay
that it was one of the traces of our far-back
barbarian origin—the inmate fondness for
bright gems.

“1 know of & physicinn up town who,
while riding about in his earringe on sick
calls, entertains himseli by jingling a lot
of unset diamonds, rubies and emeralds in
his hands. He sometimes ups them
on the seat opposite and looks at them
while his face 15 lit up with sdmiration and
pleasure.

“Do ladies have thiz habit? Well, I think
not. 1 never met u woman who eared to bide
ber jeweis in her pockets. i ihe contrary,
they aiways like to have them set and d
played as conspicnously as possible,
don': believe in bidins the light of m
gems under & bushel.”

YOUNG NEN OF TITLE.

The Manners of the Soms of British
Lords When Traveling.

MEN OF UNASSUMING MANNERS.

A Nilitary Swell as & Companion on the
Continent.

A CHAT ABOUT RUSSIAN MANNERS

[WRITTEX FOR THE DISPATCH.1

T is not always an easy mat-

ter to teil an English swell,
. even by his looks, Thereare
sy certain kinds of Englich

@y’ clubmen and military dan-
S dies who baffle detection. I
is a fad among them to kee
their station in life a secret
from the careless observer.
In reading the papers Sunday, I noticed
that there was a tremendous and impressive
wedding service in the Euglish metropolis,
whereat & Mr. E. Stanley occupied the
prominent and shining place of groom. The
Prince and Princess of Wales, the Duchess
of Teck, a personnl representative of Her
Majesty, and dozens of other lofty and titled
personages were on hand to see Mr. Stanley
mnrried, He was sent off with great splen-
dor, and the Queon sanctioned the marriage
by sending the bride a present of one of her
eternal and everlasting India shawls. The
Honorable Mr. Stanley is unquestionably a
terrific swell. He will one day be a baron,
and he was one of the' most eligible bache-
lors in England.

The first time I ever saw him was in the
Windsor Hotel in Montreal. Four ex-
ceedingly commonplace young men strolled
into .the hotel. They were evidently
brothers. The Americans who were stand-

* ing around the corridor did not give them a

second glance, but there was an important
rustle about the desk when one of the new
arrivals walked slowly up to the register
and soribbled thereon the following chart:

“E, Stanley,

“F. Stanley,

Inc- San[ey'

“G. Stanley.”

HEAVY SWELLS,

The clerk instantly wrote “Honorable"
before each one of the names after the young
men had walked away, and there was qufte
a crowding sround the register to look at
the signatures on the part of the Csnadians
present, after the clerk had finished be-
stowing the titles. I do not remember
whether the initinls are correct or not, but
the name of each Stanley was prefaced by a
single leiter. They were the sons of Lord
Stanley, the Governor General of Canada.
During their stay at the holel they wan-
dered about, looking with an air of undis.
guised boredom at the crowd, playing
billiards occasionally and devoting a con-
siderable portion of the time to the study of
their fingernnils. They were always quite
ready to enter into conversation with
strangers, and they talked well. One
might have imagined that they were clerks
in some well-conducted shop if they had
been jud their dress or action. They
gave a illustration of what is consid-
ered an essentially proper manner
Englishmen st home,
ere is no such thing in Enihml as the
American ides of the Epglish swell any
more than we see the actusl realization in
England of what Englishmen think us
Just before I left London there was an out-
break of Americanisms on the English
stage, and the effect of it all was tremen-
dously funny. The Englishmen had one
‘pronounced and und ting belier, and
that was that every American talked
through his nose, and that American ladies
said “By gosh!” and “You bet,” in every
sentence they s?oke. This sort of thing was
not only prevalent in newspaper caricature,
but it was accepted in plays at the very
best London theaters. The English type of

the American girl is absurd, butit is no
more so than the American parody of the
British swell.

A BRITISH NOBLEMAN,

A man whose sequaintance I made on a
train rnnninF from Berlin to Vienna wasan
admirable iliustration of this latter-day type
of a Britich nobleman.

When I entered the railway carriage at
Berlin I discovered & bundle of Russian
furs in the corner, from which there issned
s slow and peaceful snore. In the racks
otverhead, and on many seats of the com-
partment. were tin boxes lor carrying mili-
l.uz helmets, big valises, sword cases,
ticket and dispatch boxes and one or two
big portfolios. All these traps had been
carelessly thrown into the place, and appar-
ently the bundle of furs, and the man inside
been cast in 88 an after
thought. The ftnd made room for me by
moving some of the valises, and, as I had
been up ioo late the niight before, I almost
instantly fell asleep and did not awaken
until the train had nurlirmched Hanover,
four hours later. There I felta tugging at
my sleeve, I awoke drowsily, and saw by
the dim light overhead t the huge
bundle of furs had moved up toward me,
and that s red and tousled head was bobbing

my way.

“I have just got a bottle of Rhine wine off
the ice,’ said the stranger thick!y, Yand I
thought a glass might be refreshing. It's so
infernally dusty. Though it's cold as Tee-
Isnd. That is a featore of continental
travel.” .

I nodded and sat upright. Hegave utter-
ance to an expression which I heard then
for the first time, but which became familiar
afterward, and nearly always in the mouths
of men of decidedly good position and breed-

ing.

ﬁBulﬂ; sweet, this,” he said. “Ysn't
ite”

W hat?"'

“Traveliog in the dust. I'm half dead,”
continued my companion huskily. “‘Been

ol them,

traveling for two das!. on know, from St.
Petersburg. Train di in one place;
and long delays.”

“] am glud you speak English,” he
added after a moment’s pause, “It sounds
good to hear the mother longue again.”

WINE PACKED ON ICE.
Then he got up and doffed his furs, and
with thin hair, rather weak eyes, and &
complexion which _had been tanned by
anything. Hehad & pleasant smile, and an
easy and unsssuming Inanner.
formed the unheard of feat on 8 German
rallroad of telegraphing agd and having
H pparently & h;’:u drinker

& WaE A .

“You are an i he said as he

1 had not yet got over my surprise for be-
ing taken for an American, even before I

oW,

“Not s very difficult matter to tell,” he
said with a smile. Then he pointed to one
Iabels of American and steamship
lines,
while, as though trying to decide whether
was & burglar or & simple brigand, and then

“T will e cards with you.”

He did not, however, for he conld not find

**I am a captain in the service. My name
is Waters,"
me, and we continned to drink the Rhine
wine and talk sbout the condition of politics

revealed a spare man, of perhaps 38 years,
service in the tropi He might have been
By means
of vigorously bribing the guards he{ml per-
a bottle of Rhine wine in ice for him,
v
uncorked the bottle.
Ed spoken & word, so I asked him how he
of my valises, which was covered with the
railroads
He looked at me thoughtfully for a lo
taking out a rough leather card case said:
find a eard in his case, &0 he said shortly:
Alter this he sbook bands eordially with
in Qenuny. I was struck particularty by

- e _ L - A 8

his terss and foreible manner of putting

things, -
“This 1s the third time I have been fo
R nning
ussian

ull-il g h ", dx ast
to find ou: :t:'dl:l:; |b.:iit the
B::Ele. I mg‘pm few men have read more
s than I have on Rustian life, and 1.1.

could not in to call myself
formed. Why is it that writers do not tell
the exact truth about the manners and cus-

toms of people when they are deseribin
them, I am in the diplomatic service an
have to travel a great deal, and I have al-
ways fancied that I could judge rather well
whiit 2 man was when I saw him, and yet 1
am continually being deceived.

UNPLEASANT RUSSIAN MANNERS.

In Paris last year I ran across a Russian
student of military history, and we got to
kno h other rather well. He wasa man
of advanced thought and his opinions on
strategio and t.eofniul military cperations
attracted my attention. I saw him
quently, and affer we had dined together a

deal, and 1 had learned to appreciate

is polished and polyglotio accomplish-
ments, 1agreed to stop at his honse when
next I vigited Peterspurg. He left me fo®
his home in Petersburg at that time, Later
he wrote me that he been appointed li-
brarian of one of the most valuable collec-
tians of books in the Czar's on, an
renewed his invitation to me, T went to his
house gad he put me up in good shape. I
had three rooms for my own use, and my
servant was quartered on the same floor.
It chanced ‘Il.lu.t there was a good deal of
writing to be done the first day or so, and I
did not join the family at meals until bresk-
tast on the third morning after I bad ar-
rived. I went down and found my host,
who, in Paris was, as I have said, the most
correct and proper of men, sitting at the
breakf{ast table in & dressing gown that was
absolutely the dirtiest and most repulsive
thing I had ever seen. His wite was pre-
siding over a tea urn, snd we had got about
balf through the breakfast when his danfh-
ter, a girl of about 19 years, came bouncin
in. She stopped when she was sbout half
wayacross the room—and whst do you think
she did? There is no good telling you for
you would not believe it and you would cer-
tainly be very much shocked.”

“I think very likely I can stand it.”

“Well, it is mnot a nice thing to say, and
certainly it is an unpleasant thing to “Eu'i
but the incident goesto illusirate what
haye Jun said, that if novelists and writers
would tell the exact facts about people they
pretended to describe they eould conveya
resl idea of the existing condition of things.
Yet no writer would tell the incident that T
am about to relate to you, and I doubt
whether either you or I would dare to put it
in a book."”

I asked him what he referred to, and he
said slowly:

A EUBSILAN BELLE.

“Well, you must remember in the first
place that this was a young lady that moved
in respectable, middle eclass society in St
Petersburg, whose father was an official in
the Czar's palace dnd & man of position and
lesrning, and who was herself a young per-
son of many attractions. She wan pretty,
spoke French, German and a little English,
beside her native tongue, was an admirable
musician, and & jolly sortof a girl general-
l!. She walk f way across the floor
that morning at bru.kfu:Llnd then stopped
and deliberately spat on the carpel.

*‘Her mother reproved her by ukin§ her
why she did not go to the hearth, and the
voung lady replied that it was too far off.
Then I was presented to her, and she sat
down to breakfast. Imagine such s thing
in the house of an English, American,
French or German gentleman! That little
incident will give you a better idea of
Russian life than any other. I donot mean
to say, of course, all Russian women
are like this. A few of the upper classes,
Russian princesses, countesses, and so on,
are tremendously clever gmu. but they
are not all so. ¢ is 4 lack of breeding

the women that is amazing." |

On the way across the channel the cap-
tain and I continued to talk. I was partic-
ularly struck by his unassuming manner.
We parted in London, and a day or two
later I received a telegraphic invitation
from him to go down to Aldershot, dine
with him and see the military maneuvers.
When I showed the telegram to an English
friend of mine he explained that the charm-
ing and unsssuming gentleman whom I had
met wss not only a lord, but a lord of one
of the most notable families in all England.
He and Mr, E, Stanley are admirable illus-
trations of the English awell who is not
havghty, hoighty-toighty and austere, It
is the ni:eaEnAre 1s who put on so much of
what is technically known as *'side,”

BrareLy HaLzy,

e T
STEAM OUTDONE.

One of the Modern Natural Improvements in
Dakota.

Harper's Magazine.2

The srtesian wells of Dakota are proba-
bly the most remarkable for pressure, and
the immense gquantity of water supplied,
of any ever opened. More than a hundred
of such wells from 500 to 1,600 feet deep,
are to-day in successful operation, distr-
buted throughout 29 counties, from Yank-
ton, in‘the extreme south, to Pembina, in
the extreme north, giving forth a constant,
never-varying stream, which is in no wise
affected by the increased number of wells,
and showing & gauge presgure in some in-
stances as high as 160, 175, and 187 pounds
to the square inch. The tremendous power
is utilized, in the more important towns, for
water mpplﬁ, fire protection, and menﬁriv-
ing of machinery, at & wonderful saving
on the original cost of plant and mainte-
nance, when compared with steam. In the
city of Yankion a 40-horse power turbine-
wheel, o ting a tow-mill by day and
an electric light plant by night, is driven
by the force of water ﬂowfng from an
artesian well, the cost of obtaining which
was no greater than would have the
cost of & steam-engioe developing the same
power, and counting the continual ountlay
necessary (had steam been employed) for
fuel, repairs, and the #aluries of engineer
and fireman, What has been mmpﬂhnd
throngh the aid of patural gas and cheap
fuel in Ruilding up manufactories else-
where, may some day be rivalled on the
prairies of Dakota by tapping the inexhaus-
tible power stored in nature's reservoirs be-
neath the surface. .

POINTS ABOUT ENGINES,

The Love an Engineer Has for His Iron
Horse.

Albany Journal.]

“It is curious’ said a railroad man
terday at the Albany depot, “how firm is
the stiachment between & locomotive sngi-
neer and his locomotive. Tknow an engineer
on the Central road who calls his engine
‘Hank’ and talks to it ashe drives through
the rain and storm, just as he would to s
horse, sometimes in sweet and mild tones
and then with the strongest -impreca-
tions wupon his lips. I w of
another engineer, who insists on sleeping
in the round house near his locomotive and
thinks as much of it almost as he does of his
child. Euogineers do not like to take out
new locomotives, They prefer one that has
been tried & or two. They are afraid
that the driving rods may break and a
broken driving rod often sends its tragments
through the cab to the peril of the engineer
and fireman. As a rule, therefore, new en-
gines srerun for 8 year or so with freight
trains, and after they have ‘become seasoned’
they are put upon »

A Nan of Resources.

New York San.] =

Tommy Traddles(threateningly)—I'11 tell
mwy father on you.

Willie Waffles—What do I care for your
s Bt

ommy 't

My father is a doctor, .

ABIGBREAD FACTORY

Which Uses Up Sixty Thousand Basr-
rels of Flour Each Year.

CAKE MAKING BY MACHIRERY

On a Beale That Wonld Have Surprised an
01d-Time Baker,

1,000 CRACKERS MADE IN A MINUTE

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH.]

HE bakers’ trade
is asold as civiliza-
tion, yet it is only
in very meattimm
thatit has outgrown
primitive methods
and advanced to the
dignily of s great
industry. Ifa man
who followed this
useful calling halfa
century sgo, dbing
all the work re-
wquired in his estab-
lishment  himself
with the aid of one
or two apprentices,
ghould awake to-day
from a sleep like
that of Rip Van Winkle and find himself
in one of the vast modern factories devoted
to the manufactare of bread, biscuits and
cakes, even though the picture of his old
shop were as fresh in his memory as when
bis slumber began, he would scarcely be
able to guess from his surroundings the na-
ture of the business carried on in the place.
About the only familiar objects he would
see would be the ovens and the bread
troughs, and even these, in his eyes, would
appear to have expanded to abnormal pro-
portions, For a complets modern bakery
and biscuit factory is filled with compli-
cated and curious machines, driven by steam
power, and affords employment in its vari-
ous departments to hundreds of buosy
workers.

Pittsburg bakers supply more crackers and
cakes to the retail trade throughout the
country than those of any other city west of
New York. Her product 15 sent into 27
States and Territories. It is unnecessary to

state that these goods are of nnso
excellence, for if lhi_s were not the case such

Kneading Machine,

extensive demand for them would not exist.
The largest of the bakeries and cracker
factesies of this ity uses about 60,000
barrels of flour per year—5,000 barrels
month, or 1,200 barreis per week. Take
the quantity of flour required to npp]z
your own family for a year as a basia, an
you can easily estimate the number of
mouths this establishment could feed.

It's a wonderful place, A big, six story
building, every of it as neat and clean
as the kitchen of the most careful house-
wife, with sweet odors permesting every
room from the topmost floor to the base-
ment. To deseribe all the departments in
detail would be tedious, therefore I shall
only mention a few of the leading features
which attracted my attention during the
bour which I spent in the factory.

In the bread bakery is a kneading
machine which in ten minutes time mixes
up four barrels of flour intodo It is
then deposited in long troughs, whence it is
taken by bare armed men, each of whom
seizes as much as he can conveniently carry,
and subjecis it to the manipulation of
another apparatus, When the material 1s
ready to be formed into loaves the work-
men shape it by hand. A few dexterous
twists and turns and the work is done, &
perfect loaf being formed in & “r{l few
seconds. This department presents s lively
ap nce at all times,
ut the eracker factory is still more in-
teresting. Oneof the greatest wonders here
is a machine which cuts over 10,000
crackers every minute, The dong is
placed at one end of the apparatus, when it
passes through various rollers, and runs
along like a strip of thick paper a yard or
more in width, until it comes to the part of

the machine that cuts it into round d at |

the rate of 225 for each movemeniof the
dies. As the pieces of dough come out at
the front end of the machine they are caught
on 8 wide wooden board, and thrown from
it straight upon the big shelf of the revoly-
ing oven pear at hand. Each of these
ovens has 12 shelves, and ome revolu-
tion of the apparatus completes

A
The Egp Beater,

the operation of baking. The oyster erack-
ers are packed loosely in barrels, but of the
larger kind each cracker is set on edge and
all are arranged in rows to take up as little

. Epace as ble. In the packing room is
still mo&er curious m : 5

] hine which greatly
facilitates this work. It is known as a
“stacker,’” and has a sort of bopper into
which the crackers are continually poured.
As the machinery revolves the biscuits are
pushed through, eoming out one after an-
other, and get struight upon their edges in
small metallic troughs, when they are
taken by the handful by the girl operatives
and neatly packed in rows that conform to
the shape of the barrel. Here are hundreds
of barrels containing crackers just ed
and hnge bins heaped with piles of snowy
white oyster crackers fresh from the oven.

‘Where the small and faney cakes are
made there is a huge egg beater requiring a
strong man to torn it, and holding seversl

ns, There are also machines for beat~
ng up icing for the tops of faney cakes.
These arerun by a belt, and resemble big
churns 1n appearance. What is known as
the soft cake machine is an appliance the
introduction of which has reduced the price
of bakers' cakes nearly one-half. 1tis
and complicated. By its action, the doug
after being tmad“i.ntn ia‘::umm is
compressed, run throug comes out in

S By A

en
packing room, carried onlarge 'w& trays,
ward stamped wih gilt or covered

‘

per.

done by girls, some 200 of them being em-
plo ‘ar acco tion, on one
of the upper floors, a neat dining room has
been fitted up. Bﬂb dressing

are pro The paper bags,
in which crackers and goods sre
put uwp in  small are

The Big Ovena,

, and I was much inter-
ested in watching the rapidity and ease
with which they were given shape and
form. A few folds of the paper, which are
rubbed down with a small ivory instrument
somewhat resembling a paper cutter, the a
plication of a Iittle muei to thess fol
and the work is done, in lesa time than it
takes to describe it, and the result is a per-
fect bag, square at the bottom and all ready
to ve the qood.l intended for it.
Connected with the factory is a machin
department for the making and repair o
I}:plntlu. Here are seen innumerable dies
of all shapes and sizes used in the cutting
and ornamenting of the different produots
of II.Il::: factory.
ns which bring the supply of

flour a::s:lm directly into the b:rlglng
and unloaded upon the first floor, At the
other side is the shipping department, where
:hp%go&d. are d!:m dosn opening

¢ streef, upon ¥8 and wagons, to
be taken to the different railroad depots.
There is of course great danger of fire in a
buiiding whers so much heat is required
continually. But provision is made to pre-
vent a com by s system of water
pi ing to every part of the
structure, and so arranged as to let loose
upon the place threatened s of the con-
tents of & 5,000 gallon tank of water set
upon the roof. ere is tly noth-
ing about the place which is not weli and
systematically arranged.
E. W. BARTLETT.

BUFFALO BILL AS A SWELL,

His irst Experience in a Olaw-Hammer
Was Worse Than Fighting [adinas,
Omahs Herald.]

I met Buffulo Bill last night at the cor-
ner. He was entertaining a crowd of jolly
fellows by relating his experiences in the
wild east. It was not exactly the east,
either, but it was east to him, He told of
being with Sheridan during the war. On
his return he was invited to visit the gener-
al at Chicago. He was in the Garden City
two or three days as the general's guest and
was asked to attend a society ball. It be-
came whispered around that General Sheri-
dan and his scout were to be present, and so-
ciety was delighted with the idea of mesting
the terror of the west.

On the afiernoon preceding the society
event Mike Bheridan asked Buffalo Bill if

~he had brought his full dress suit with him.
" This staggered the man of the plains, and

be snid he guessad he couldn’t aitend the
ball, ‘I'he}:;:nl i brother rented an even-
ing suit & furnishing house, and
Buflalo Bill got into it and started for the
ball. “I was never in such a swest in my
life," said William, *I would rather have
plunged into 40 Indian battles than to have
entered that ball-room. I felt uncomforta-
ble,but I went in with the general’s brother.
I was introduced to about one hundred
ladies and the same number of gentlemen.
My pants—or rather the pants which Mike
Bheridun had rented for me—were terribly
tight, as were also my gloves, which came
through the same channel. I did not know
which garment wounld bresk ﬁn:h‘::“ fortu-
nately neither did. I had one ce, and
this was at the solicitation of a lady who
was desirous of dancing with acowboy. T
got on the floor with her, and the music
started. I was waiting for some one to call
off, but there was nocall,as Ih been
ﬁl.u:lutnmad to. I never had such a drzadiul
e

After I got throngh with the danee I
started for the door, and putin the restof
the night at the nearest saloon, where I had
a racket with the settler. I had changed
my clothes, you know, and had neglected
fo change the contents of my pockets. I
hadn’t a ceot, and the barkeeper or, as I
called him then, the setiler, saw me there
in full dress and asked me what I would
bave, I told him whisky, and then he
kicked because I did not oﬁgr to pay him
for it. Mike came in shortly afterward and
ﬁxed:t:‘i’t‘}la;bm - re this I was
on my g avior, as eneral had
told me that he wanted to Mr%)eoph that
his scout was a gi»entlemnn. That wasall I
wanted with full dress evening h'.ll.? and I
was myself again whea I disrobed of those
rented clothes,

AN AFRICAN ANT,
He Erccts Pyramids 1,000 Times Higher
Than Himself
New York Mall and Express. ]

It seems queer, does it not, to apply such
& word as *‘dreaded” to a little thing like
an ant, but the most wonderful stories are
told of the destruction it sometimes causes.
Aoeurdini‘to Mr. Holder, the houses of the
white mots in Africa are dome-shaped
mnndi u% 18 feet hl;i%b. They erect

yram L times bigher than th
:‘elvu. On their travels—for they mﬁ
vaders—they so conceal their ap h that
their presence is not sus until the
damage is done, They usnally tonnel into
any object which they attack, often redue-
ing it to & mere shell. In this way they
have been known to ascend within the leg
of a table, devour the contents of & bex
upon it, and descend a tunnel bored in
another leg, all in one night.

An officer of the English army, while
calling on some ladies in Ceylon, was start-
led by a rumbling sound. Iadies start-
ed with affright, and the next instant they
stood with only the sky above them, the
roof having fallen in, nnd laid all abont,
leaving them miraculously upharmed. The
crash of the fall was distinctly heard all
over the ecity, The ants had made their
way up through the hollowing them
out until & great part of the framework of
ge ct]r:uu was ready o fall at the slightest

u

The Latest Battle Trick,
Philadelphis Press.)

“I'll bet you $1,000 to $10 that you ecan't
do it,” was the announcement
overheard the other day in a fashionable
club, These odds were finally reduced to &
bibulous basis &t even money, and “it'* was
then attem An empty quart cham-
Fated 1a n;"ru."“ﬂ“a‘;:.“‘ sl

!
neck in the hollow between K. knuckles of
the thumb and , and then without
line from :

The Colonel's Cards.

AN ORIGINALSTORY OF AMERICAN LIFE WRITTEN
FOR “THE DISPATCH” BY FRANELIN FILE.

[ Copuright, 1836, by Franklin File.]
CHAPTER X. ‘Vloinrg:mhy“-&ily.ud I don’t ses any
\ llllUI L“’
e et g e “If you knew %!mr as I do you'd have

Two evenings later, a ball at one of the
great hotels was a splendid occurrence st
Saratogs. The season was near its end, and
there was to be s climax of gayety, if one
landlord and his guests could make it so.
The garden which the immenss building al-
most enclosed was brightly colored by other
things than the few growing flowers. There
was floral profusion, but it was in bouquets
carried by the ladies, whose toilets, some-
times tinted as gently as daisies, and some-
times as garnish as tiger lilies, spotted the
place with more dyes than natare had ever
used in any square mile of tropical growth.
Buch flowering plants as ggew in this gar-
den of artificiality, as well as the variegated
hues of the fabries worn, were dulled into
comparative insignificance by the prismatic
illumination of several fountains, upon the
spurting waters of which lime light and
stained glass produced theatrie effects. A
band of musicisns made excellent melody
in the open air, without silencing the low
hubbub of talk; ths gravel walks, broad
verandas and open parlors were thronged by
moving people; the street sides of the hotel
were equally alive with folks who were ar-
riving with cards of admission and those
who were shut out by gruff and grim door-
tenders; and this hour of hurly-burly was
preceding the dances in the vast dining
room.

Arba Van Rensselser emerged from her
room, the door of which opened upon a quiet
part of the hotel’s mile of veranda. Knick-
erbocker Knox arose lazily from the chair
in which he had slumped while waiting,
and straightened and expanded himself for
the purpose of leiting his evening dress
settle smoothly into nice adjustment. Then
he gazed at his cousin critically.

“Ah, Arba!” was his gresting. -

“Well, Knick?" anod she moved into the

lenty of reason to doubt that he ran &

m robbers, feaving them to sttack s
whom he—well—regarded damned highly.”
Mr. Poot!ﬁ;; 'lklil of mnm ot;n{:: was
proven taking no na-
tory tdvbzrh that hiul spoken in the pres-
ence of ladies, His iunocence of offense
made Miss Van Rensselser omit the slight-
est shrug of deprecation, while Mrs. Pootls
further exasperated him by her unclouded

of.dt-f: - hﬂ:ﬁ M&ml hll .penhud,

Ko snave!
"mlﬁgr't he be acutely -anshitz to
and therefore go directly to New Yor!
Tgmhmanbie set ;o. searching the t;zhhmhnd
of the roi ve reported no trace
of him can bré'foud there.”

“Did they search thoroughly?"

the mountain,

“Ew? square foot o
They did it secretly, of course, for I thought
it well to avoid a publicity that might be
lnnoyiag to the young gentieman.”

“I'm sorry the scamp that we capiured

mg‘l."

“So am I; and I shall never forgive my-

self for letting him get loose, sfter under-
to convey him gafely to the boat

Bus 1 strongly advise silence about the mste

ter, at least for & few days.""

At that the group broke up. Arba snd
Knox sauntered together into the thronged
part of the garden. Mr. Pootlegrumbliogly
permitied his wifs to taks him to his room,

CHAPTER XL
IN THE COLONEL'S PARLOR.

Colonel Dallas went in another direction
to his apartments, of which there were thres,
One was a parlor, between two bedroo
and all were rich in furnitore, and sit
in the costliest seetion of the hotel. Winse
ton Dallas was not & young man given to
economy, nor to investigating the sources of
good luck, and yet he wondered at the
sumptuousness of these quarters. He had
just come from his own room into the larger
central one, when the father entered, nod
was deftly touching his collar and necktie

“Y WILL TAEE YOUR WORD,”

bright light of a calcium, quite fearless of
the glare revealing any imperfections of the
skin or cloth which made up her exterior.

“You're immensely handsome to-night,”
he said, with mild enthusiasm.

“I've known ypu since I was a baby, and
this is your first compliment,” she com-
posedly zaid.

“Didn’'t I ever mention it? PerhapsI
thought you knew it without telling.
You're a glorious girl—you are.”

“And 1 don't wish to be mean with you.
You're a splendid fellow to-night."”

“More than likely, Arbs,” and his brow

indicated that the process of thought was

ing on inside, *‘if we had met here lor the
E:n time in our lives, we would be madly
in love with each other this minute.”

“Just as likeeii‘ as not,'"' and her pretiy
face was quizzical; “I wish I had never
seen you in kilts."

*And I'm sorry I knew you in pinafores.”

“No romance in pinafores.”

“No illasion in kilts,” .

.'Tm b‘d.ll

“"Rather."”

Then Knickerbocker Knox, glancingalong
the veranda, saw Mr. and Mrs. Pootle ap-
proaching. Like a man who has something
that he wishes to say before being interrapt-
ed by athird person, and yet of & nature not
important enough to demand a later formal

terview, he said to Miss Van Renszelaer:

“Look here, Arba—will you marry’ me
this fall?” .

“Well, yes, Knick—I don’t mind,” was
the un answer.

That settled the matter with no unessen-
tial ado, but not without sufficient warmth
of feeling to radiate in their fgces, and to
fit them to walis together more enjoyable
than usual.

The Pootles were not in a similar calm of
satisfaction. That was visible. It is true
that Mrs. Pootle was an amiable sight. Her
face shone 'ithl?milln ltnimiuiop, and :ge
E herselfin jolly vivacity as she
g‘:amgr acquaintances. But Jonas
Pootle was t:lnl ot hmalr. P;}c.lr;n of an-
povance and corrugations ispleasure
were in hia bi .un‘;u. and as he eame
along it was clear, by his reluctance, that
he had not :i;li:isi arm to Lis wife, but
that she t for the purpose o
bringing him against his will.

‘““What do you think of a man," Mrs.
Pootle asked, “who sees his wife all ar'
rayed in the muwt fine ball toilet of
her life, and then n't wish to change
bis afternoon clothes for evening dress?"’

“Take him away—'' Knox began.

“And show him to himself in a mirror,”
Arba interposed.

She may have meant that Mr. Pootle’s

with Its unusual expression, would
un its owner for his misbehavior; but
wﬂ:nzpplid her words to his careless at-
said ﬁm?hiuiugly:
ow can I fesl like dressing up fora
ball when I don't know but I ought’o put
en mournin’ for a faneral?”

“He is worried about Vietor,” Mrs,
Pootle explained.

““And ain’t you?" he rejoined shortly.

Colonel S8am Dallas at this moment joined
thamp. His ball attire was d erit-
ical fanlt %m hisdignified urbanity
m bo suspicion of insincerity. U

g that Mr. Pootle’s great anxiety
guthm was ﬂ&a ll:bjeﬂ of conversa-

m, he grasped old gentleman’s hand
synllplthaﬁully, and said :

*I assure you, and I don’t say it for mere
words of comfort, that I believe you will
find your nephew safe and sound, when you
return to New York.”

“In other words,” and Mr. Pootle was
‘you think I'd be more comforta-

“Why mmu'i:
80 dreadful a thing? The trawmp said that

at a mirror. The Colonel went to a small
table, ocened 4 drawer into which, an hour
before, he had swept the chips and cash
winnings of a casual game of cards with two
newly cultivated sequaintances, and began
to pick out the notes and coin.

“How much did you get from those
chaps?” Winston asked, sauntering scross
the room and standing by the table, while
his parent laid note after note in one neat
p11|; and stacked the silver precisely by it-
self,

“A hundred and thirty-two,”” as the as-
aomui and counting were completed; “unly
enough to cover expenses fora day or s0.""

Winston nonchaluntly picked up the
two nofes, pocketed them serenely, an
neither expected nor received any rebuke
for his levy upon the plunder.

“Dad," said the son, “‘what are you doing
the wmpinf grand for? Of course, we'va
got to live like gentlemen and all that—bus.
iness and pleasure combined—but a suit of
parlors on the main floor is & littls above
A layed so b game

e've never 20 heavy a
before," the Golonnri half nuing‘l-; replied.
He had pocketed the paper money, but was
clinking the silver pleces in his deft
abstractedly putting them throg liwcle feats
of 1 Amain—is some gam ATP ACOUSe
mlsed l,om d?‘ wit.l!::n 1.:1: “}m disks when ab-
BOT s em
wu?nny e:lc:{lnn l'.u‘l"-r eb.neu" S S

*1 say. governor,” Winston
ets e e e e
ran away, but vou say his body wasn't found
there where [ saw it Tn;."

1;}5.-'- safe; dead—]1 hope,” the Colonsl re-

“Whew!" with a shiver. “Migh ad I
didn't have anything to do with :h.u'p &
aro et damaiteg, Moy S Tod el

o ol 4 ¥ Mo had to maks
that deal for yon—""

**But not the other? You didn’tkill Vietor?”

“Nao: but I'let Jim Grimes looss to do It if the
other tramp hadn’t dove it aiready. The only
way for them to save themselyes from prison
was to earry ont my order; and if they mads &
good job of biding the body nobody will know
till judgment day that Leroyd {an’t a fuzitive
from shame.” That was uttered medita )
for the Colonel was reviewing the situation;
and then he commanded: “Winnie, bafore this

is over I want you to propose to the '

“All right”” was the obedient reply: “but
::m‘lt )rcu!;'l g{o to counting on a;bm eighth of a

on ora wa LB & InAay Ba
Hﬂdn’kﬂhm‘r“iltﬂlrormf" S

“Until yoa're out of the favor that day be-
fore yesterday's wark put yom into?® Until the
girl finds out, by some infernal chance, that
you'rs nota hero? No; the iron ishot Hit f¢
now.” Then he saw that Winston's hand, the
one that had been seratched with the knife,
was hare of wrapping, and the alightness of the

cut was rent at A glance. He said, with an

“A reason, you fool, for covering it. Go
and plaster it up,”

“Old man, you're s Napoleon of humbug.”
Winston remarked, as w-nt to his own

room,

Steeba Dallas entered from the opposite bed-
room. She was dressed for the evening occase
iom, but not oi:'e:mo prepared for it, as her

face plainly Thro the rtints of
:ﬁlllumity the Colonel saw a and un-
A conn

tenan
“What's the m . Bheeba?" he demanded.
"IYnn don’t !4;:}‘:f o the h’lndn‘umu;; and
cleverest mem s gang going for the
gest at:fteﬂmy“ugo& wilﬁn reaching ?g
tanes of,”
“No?' 8he was sullen, and that mfuriated
her husband. *“1loes it surprise vou that Iam
? aggered alightly, like &
deflanc loafer of the other sex. as she slowly
went near to her partner and jlooked insolently
into his reddening face. “Does i1t surprise

you?®"
“1t'll sarprise me,” ho retorted t his
clencbied teath, while his hands tnrmhn'gnul-
sively into fists, “if you hinder me by
asa zml.h-u you don’t help me in every way
I ask [ou to—conwidering what wil happen to
you if we fail, Then Winnie and T wounld
suffer from disappointment—acutely bmt
incurably. You'd be introduced

to your ter. Iaswearit. Do
sensa in a to stay in

us 1

-N.b‘”

The woman's words
come of

nog, or

Morris

*



