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Roger Casement’s Meeting
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THEIR RACE TO THE NK1SSI.
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Banks of the River.

THE STAKT FOR ARUWIMI SWAMPS,

Launching of the Florida in the Waters
of Stanley Pool.

A DINNEE TOGETHER AT EINCHASA,

[WAITTEN FOR THE DISFATON,]

NO. 1.
- N April, 1887, 1
wWis on my Wway

through the eata-
ract region of the
| lower Congo, leading
Iy & earavan of Zulus
27| from Matadi to Stan.
W iitley Pool, with a
P party of natives of
% L e Ba-Kongo tribe

Lo 2 soting o5 earriers of

-'_ —y ¥ personsl loads—

3 teut, private boxes,
J cte.—altogethernom.
bering about 100 per-
Tons.

The Zolue (641n
A"t number) were om-
I ployed carrving two

il heavy cylinders of

N2 &00 pounds each and

i ‘.\:;-? i \‘s‘i\ some smaller picoes
\‘; E;‘, of machinery, ull
belonging to  the
steamer Florida,
then in course of
econstruction at Kinechass station, on the
pool, and only swaitinz the very loads 1
zing up to be launched on the np.
y and begin  her journeyings
e untraveled resionsof the in-

S—

loring expedition, of which I wzs a mem-

T.

Toward the middle of April I reached the
village of Lutete, ouly 60 miles from my
destination on Stanley Pool, aod here the
news that H. M. Stanler, ut the head of &
great expedition for the reliel of Emin
Pasha, consisting of eizht white officers, 000
Zanxzibaris, and Tipvo Tib, the renowned
Arab siave trader from Stanley Falls, wns
on his wuy up countrr close behind me,
caused me to use every exertion to hasten
my march, sn Lhat T might be able 10 eross
the Nkis< river, which fulls into the Congo
some 15 miles beyond Lutete, before Stanley
pnd his expedition should arrive on ite
banks; for I Enew Stanley’s journey was of
fur greater importance than mine, and that
he would require all the ecanoces on the
Nikissi to conver his caravan across, during
whieh time I should be compelled to stand
sside with 8 band of 100 semi-starving
mon.

NATIVES FEARED THE ZANZIBALIS.

Owing to the advent of s0 many Zanzi-
baris the mpatives along the line of route
were deserting their villoges and flecing
into the bush, fearing the piundering pro-

oRities genernlly attributed 1o the Zangi-

is when on the march, so that I found
fn.-u.t. difficnlty in teeding my men as Stan-
ey's column drew wpesrer. At Nazungi
market place, about 10 miles from Nkissi 1
was overiaken by Mr. Jephson, one of Stan-
ley's officers, who, preceding the main
column, was charged with putting the port-
sble boat together so that evervthing might
be ready for the passage of the Nkissi when

Roger Casement,

Btanley himself should nrrive on its banks,
Jephson horried off at 3 A. M. next morn-
ing in piteh dark, we having learted in the
night that the expedition bad arrived at a
spot ouly an hour's warch behind us, where
Binnley had halted for the night.

I foliowed Jephson at 4230, and at 7 A, a5,
wa had crossed the Lunzadi river by a frail
bridee of felled trees, just sufficiently strong
to bear the weight of the londs and men to-
getber, and were toil/ully elimbing up the
steep bill on the far side when lookiug back
I saw only half a mile behind us, across the
valiey ol the Lunzadi, a long stresm of
people pouring down the hill toward the
river, st their bead s white man on a white
dunkey,lollowsd by two our three white-robed

ures, which I judged to be Tippo Tib and
bis suite, snd beliind these long files of Zan-
miboris and natives.

I knew it was Sianley at the head of his
eolumn, avd that be would soon be upon us
as the rate we were progressing,

UEGED TO A JOG-TROT.

I urged the Zulus wp the hill and got them
into & jog-trot, almost, with their henvy
loads, while I hustened on with my camp
€qui aud the lighter loads to the Niissi
where I arrived in ubout two hours ulJ
found Jepbson busily engaged piecing the
portable boat together ou the bank of the
stream. The Nkissi runs through a gorge
with steep banks of 250 to 300 feet, rising
almost from the water's edre,

All my esmp loads, 1eat, bed, food, ete.,
were pussed over to the opposite shore of the
river, about 13 yards across, in two small
native eanoes, and sending wy native ear-
riers over with them and my two dogs—
Paddy (s bulldog) and Snooks (a bull-ter-
rier), I returned up the bill to see how the
Zulus were gelting on with the eylinders
and boping they might yet arrive belore
Btanley.

Entering the deserted village of Belo,
which erowns the hill overlookine the river,
I found it rapidly filling with Zanzabariu
and Soudanese in long white shirts and blue
uniforms, whao, a they arrived in the shelter
of the huts and trees, threw down their loads
or piled their guns and crept away into cor-
pers and guiet spots out of the blaze of the
mid-day sun,

I observed a young white man in shirt and
flannel trousers moving about what had been
the chief"s house, and he, catching sight of
me, catme forward and, answering my greet-
ing. said: “"Mr. Stanley is there,” pointing
to the hot in the inelosure. ““Would you
Jike to e 1in 2"

“Very muoch,” I replied, *if he isn’t too
gired aiter his mareh,™

THE MEETING WITH STANLEY.

Leading the way, he showed me into the
but, where I found mysel! face to lace with

Stanley. He was sitting on s box or old
camp chair—I forget which—making a fru-
gal breakfust off a eold roast Congo fow!,
some hard, brown ship biscuit and & cnp of
tea without milk. His bronzed features, 1it
up by a pair of bright blue eyes, and set off
by the white mustache he wears and the
gray hair which encircles his forehead, pro-
dueed a very pleasing impression on me as I
introduced myself and told him whv I wss
traveling on the road to the pool. He kuew
something of the Sanford expedition and
amsked after several of its members with
whom he was personally acquainted—after
having called to William (his white attend-
ant who had shown me in) to bring another
tincup and some cigars. N

Idrank a cup of tea and smoked a eigar
which he offered me, while Stanley talked
about mutual neguuiniauces on the Congo
and laughingly alluded 10 the way be had
been besiegad by applications to secompany
the expedition on his murch up eéountry
from lormer members of hus earlier explora.
tions on the Congo—now officials of the
Congo Free State,

1 asked him il he noticed mueh change or
any improvement in the country since he
had guitted it in 1884,

“Well,” he replied, T don"t see much
improvement anywhere. There are more
white men out now, ot eourse, but it strikes
methey have toomany bouksar headquarters
in Domwys, and too much coffice work and
writing of dispatohes, when weun mizght be
vetter omployed doing something through
the conutry. There are pleuty of bridges to
be built over these small stroams which rise
suddefily aiter a night’s rain aod hinder a
caravan's crossing for two or three davs
sunetimes.  Why, there’s the Lunzadi just
back there, which when I leit the Congo
had & bridgs aver it, and now this moruing
1 conld hardiy get my donkeys across by the
log or two remaininz.””

THE SCARCITY OF POOD.

Itold him the natives along the ronte
were very much amaid of his Zanzibaris

and had besn runwing away from the vil-

all was bustle and execitement round the
#hores of Stanley Pool, loading the various
little stern-wheel steamers and at onr sta-
tiou, endeavoring to constract a hasty slip
to eifeet the lannch of the Florida. All our
eflorts were in vain; the beams cracked and
beut beneath her weight, and the upright
supports beneath her sank deep in the mud
us we tried to induce the unwieldly frame
of steel to glide down the inelined plane of
greased logs iuto the river,

On the third day of ottr exertions Stanley
rode over to Kinchasa on his white donkey
to see how we were getting on, and finding
our difficulties by no means diminishing he
announced his intention of returning with a
fores of 200 men, and by sheer foree getting
the Florida into the water,

My bulldog, Paddy, bad but just emerged
victorious trom 4 confliet with two native
curs in the neighboring village, and Stanley
was much struck and amused by the torn
and disreputable appearance of poor Paddy.
Atter regarding him lor some time, he
turned to me with a twinkle in his eve and
said: *"Well, Mr. Cusement, there's no ac-
counting for tastes, but youw certainly have
the strangest taste 1n dogs I ever cime across,
Why dou’t you get some xine cintment or
wvascline and medicate the poor brute’s
e!'l':-'-"l
ot poor Paddy's condition eslled for
mare serious remedies than eye ealve, lor the
poisonous fanes of the native dogs had in-
flicted wounds which swelled rapicly, and
ina few davs I was compelled to consign
him 2o the eare of a medical wisionary at
Leopoldvilie, who eflected his restoration to
teaith and normal proportions.

NOT FREE WITH CHAMPAGNE.

On the following morning Stanley ap-
peared with about 200 Zanzibaris, and ae-
companied by Stairs, Nélsou and Jephson,
and, after some tremendous shoving and
hauling, the Florida commenced to move
down rie slip, Redoubling our exertions,
all of us whit: men lending s hand
wherever we coul i get in an armor o shoul-
der to showe, whil: Stanley stood on the

ETANLEY AT THE HEAD OF HIS CARAVAN,

Inges a dov or two in advanee of his coming,
and of the dificalty I experienced ia fing-
ing enough food for my mean.

*“Yes,” he said, “I am particalarly sur-
prised at the absence of 1ood in the country
and the change in the manner of the people,
When I went down coontry in "84, before
going home to Europe, eyery ¥illaza I pasved
through the chiels peesented e with some-
thing, and by the timé [ renched Matadi I
hed 25 poats saved to give to Vivi station,
where food wns alwavs scarce. Why, I re-
member in this very willngn of N*Selo,™
looking around om the deserted huts,
“where now there is not 8 soul, I had a
couple of goats given me then and plenty of
food brougiit for my men.™

At this momeut we heard the sirange
ehant the Zuolus had eomnosed during our
journey up eountrv, the burden of which
was “Yah, Kongo," repeated several times
in quite s musical cadence, and they ap-
peared in a few minutes siaggering aloug
under their heavy loads, ench party striving
to be the first to pain the river.

Bidding Stanley goodby I hastened after
my men, who were now detcending the

stoep hill in a rush, and leit him saying to
his white sutendant: “Now, William, be
sure you have hot water ready for tea for
the officers when they arrive, They will be
tired siter their long march in the blazing
sun."

STANLEY GUIDING THE ROATS.

Igot my two cylinders over the Nkissi
safely in the canoes, and at 7in the even-
ing. Next morning at noon Stanley eame
down to the far bank, and the work of
embarking his men was ravidly eommenced,
and, steering the boat himself, with Uledi,
his Zauzibarli coxswamn, giving orders to
the crew, the first detichment wus con-
veyed weross the river,

Every man was safely over by evening;
branchies were cut, linen eloths strung from
them tent-like, and all srovnd us an en-
campent sprung up as if by magic, where
the Zanmbaris ensconesd themselves for the
uigpht

At daybreak the esmp was raised, tents
were strock, loads redistributed to their
carriers, aud by 6 A. M. not a soul remained
among the sticks and imprompta buts of
the Zangibar encampment. Every one was
stresming along in the wake of Stanley on
his white donkey. Soudanese soldiers,
weakened by fever contracted since their ar-
rival inthe damp sir of Congo, dragwed
their long limbs woearily over the unequal
path; sick Zanzibaris struggled to keep up
with their stronger compunions, or despair-
ingly threw themselves down by the bank of
some stream, aud, in auswer to tite appeals
of their eomrades, ouly shook their heads or
despuiringly locked at the thin, narrow strip
of road winding over some hilltop in front,
dipping into the recessesof 4 wooded valley,
oniy to reappear a mile further on, where
the leaders of the eolumn were now begin-
uning to emerge.

AT STANLEY POOL.

On the third day of this weary march we
reached the Luila river, having kept close
behind Stanley's mareh each day, amid the
ruck of native carriers with ammunition
leads and straggling or sick members of the
expedition.

The next day Stanley reached the pool
and camped on the hill above Leopoldville
station, whero I found him on my arriving
the subsequent evening, with the Egyptian
flag floating near lis tent.

He pointed to it and said: “You gee we
are an Hygyptian ition, going to re-
lieve an offiver of the Khedive's Govern-
ment”'—and then some native chiels, old
friends from Ngalyioma's wi near by,
came to greet their well-remembered Bula
Matadi and see how he looked after four
years' sbsence.

On the morrow I continued my journey to
Kinchnsa, where I found the huil of the
Florids ready for Juunching, only requiri
the engines to be fitted in her. Stanley h:i
however, requisitioned her as she stood from
the chief of the Banford expedition, for the
entire flotilla of steamers on Stanley Pool
were incapable of holding all the men and
loads of the relief expedition, and he wished
to use the shell of the Floridaasa bugeLm
£11 ber with men and loads, snd to tow her
alongside the State stenmer Stanley, Even
then be would be foreed to leave several
hundred loads behind in eharge of Mr. J.
Lose Troup, nu officer of the expedition, to
lollow by u second trip of the Stanley, alter
she had conveyed the main body up to the
Arawimi river,

LAUSCHING THE FLORIDA.

For several days during the ead of April | had

bank and urged on his men by words of en-
eouragement, the Florida shot gracefully
into the waters of the Conzo, where the
Stauley speadily took her in tow down to
where the expedition loads were being em-
barked at the Baptist mission station,

One of our few bottles of champugne was
produced, and while we drank the health of
the newly-launciied Florida (“Let it be
very little bealth,” urged Mr. Stanley, ay
we were filling the glasses) the Zanzibaris,
who had successfully effected it, drew up in
front of the veranduh to listen to & speech
in Ki-Swabili from Stanley, who assured
them in foreible terms that if they damared
the steamerof his friend Swinburne (the
chief of the Sanford expedition) or stampea
heavily on her thin iron decks while travel-
ing up to_the Arawimi on her he wounld
Ia:ul'“l.". a different tune on their heads with his

ck.

All eheeringly assented to the pro 1 as
they broke up and hastened back to the

Sianley Pool.

mission station to complete the preparstions
for embarkineg.

On the 30th of April everyithing was
ready; the donkess had, with dificulry,
beea got on board the stenmship Stanley
and her cowpanion, the Florida; the men,
Zanzibariz, Soudanese and Somaunlis were
all in their plnees om each of the little
steamers of the fleet. Steam was hissing
from the funnels; the capiains were only
awaiting the word tn let go the ropes, and
one by one, as Stauley issued the orders, the
vesseis were cut adrift, and their stern
wheels slowly revolving threw up sheets of
fonm and spray behind them as their prows
shot into the currents, and they began their
loog journey against the strong waters of
the Congo, nf to the distant forests and
swamips that lay around Yawbuya.

STANLEY'S BOAT DISABLED,

Cheer after cheer broke from those on
board, white nod black alike, ns they movea
off from the bank ou which we were stand-
ing, doing our best to look smiling and gay,
as we responded to the farewells which we
feared would prove farewells forever. Stan.
ley was the last io leave, accompanied by
Herbert Ward, in the little Baptist steamer
Peace, the only screwboat then on the pool.
On reaching Kinchasa, what was our as-
tonishment to find the black crew of the
Peace and many Zanxibaris about the sia-
tion, while we could see the little steamer
herself alongside our beach. Hurrying
to our dining room- we fonnd Stanley
giving eome instructions to the engineer
of the steamer, and in answer to our:
“Why, Mr. Stanley, how is this? We
thought ﬁnu were acouple of milea up the
Pool.” e replied: *‘So we ought to Ka‘u
been, but just when we got opposite the sta.
tion here in the bad water off the islands
something broke, and the rudder wouldn't
act. We were at the merey of the stream
and almost drifted on the rocks of the island
there. I thought we should have to swim
for it, sud turned to Ward, saying it was
time to jump, but luckily we eseaped the
rocks and were able to get into vour beach,
Swinburne, and so hére we are until to-mor-
row, I fear. The engineers will have to
tork all night at repairing the dam i

We did not share Mr, Stanley's :i;grin
at the delay, fer it gave us the plessure
of his company that evening to dinver,
Swinburne turniog out of his room with a
fecling of thankfuiness that he had a room
2; eﬁrtlll::‘old'l:’:tdermd M?dth Our little

noer n WAS one o e pleasant-
est of my experiences during my five years
in Africa.

SERVING THE EEAL CHIEF,

How well I remember Stanley's bright,

le conversation duriog the meal, how
active our little bLlack servaut bovs were to

attend upon the least, the real—the true | 4 portion of the henlthy bone from the am- | Convention which nomioated Abraham | ing the rounds credited to the Fliegsnde
Buls Matadi—uone of your spurious imita- | putsted leg, and a successfal union was | Lincoln, In 1861 Stanford was nominated Blaetter, or some other oi the German comie
but the gennine being who had | made, The second patient was this | for Governor ou the Republican ticket. He | papers, having been translated into German
ed their chiefs i.nm"{ o fight and | clever operation endowed with a ble | eniered upon the campaign as he would un- | and then translated back into
then **made blood-brothers” with shem who | arm, instead of one which would probably Mammmm  of . Generally the does not
Journeyed in lasds far up ﬂnw‘ll_m-h“ s J|,¢lu¢n vﬁuimhpwmim' | seem to be improved by foreign
s .ﬁ Y ‘;‘ ‘I:"'L ."'-flz' ,...,‘ ! ' “ y "'. el l"._ l.;"" - . i ,; =4 S Tehice . SoED __._1 L1 _'\"-l,.. e B By

river, where fabled dwarfs with top-heavy
heads dwaelt; or who, in his own land, the
distant Mputu, whence the white men came
far across the sea, was the King and father
of lt;alem alll 1 den
inner over, during our cofles an T8
Sfor we som es these luxuries
own on Stanley Poog) Btanley most graph-

Goodby, Snaricy !

ieally described hia descent of the great
cataract below the pool—how he had
dragged Lis camels two miles nearly over an
island at the mouth of the Gordon-Bennett
tributary to avoid the Livingstone rapids,
which raged and howled outside the isiund.

“1 wandered for two days along the north
bank sceking a place to descend,’” he said,
“but all was a hideous roar of waters tossing
their huge waves up 100 fest from the sur-
fnoe—such & sew of broken billows that the
Greut ‘Eastern herself would be like a chip
of firewood thrown upon it. Lying fint on
my face on an overhanging cliff which rose
high above this raging, roaring muase of
water, I waiched it foaming and boiling
tlong far below me. No one else has stood
on that cliff; I am sure. It lies hidden
away somewhere below the Gordon-Bennett
entrance into the Congo, and from it the
mosi magnificent view of the rapids is ob-
winable””

I was deeply interested in his graphic
description of his descent of the river on
that “Dark Continent” journey, and ven-
tured to ask him if he thought & white man
could travel throngh tropical Alriea with-
out means, men or armed followers, as Rene
Callie did throngh the Boudan about 1520,

STANLEY'S SIGNIFICANT REPLY.

He loocked at me and replied: “People

have tried that sines Callia. There was that
German, who artempted a somewhat similar
journey on the east eoast, but did not sue-
ceed."
Then I saw a smile stealing round the
corners of his mouth as be continued: *“Youn
might perform the journey from Matadi to
the pool on stilts, Mr. Casement, and I have
nio doubt you could nccomplish the remain-
der of the distance on your head, if you
liked to devote enough time to it, but what
good you would derive lrom it, or snyone
else, when you emerged at Zanzibar I don’t
really know.”

With this parting shot Stanley left us for
the night, telling Ward to be up eorly for
the morsing start. Next day we were up be-
fore the sun, and the repairs on the Pence
having been exeouted during the nighs, all
was opee more ready for a start, and by the
time we had finished our coffee Ward had
muarshaled the Zaunsgibaris, distributed their
rations to them through their nendmen, and
they were getting on board the Peace.

Her whistle blew, the engineer came np to
suy (hey were waiting sor him, and Mr,
Stanley rose to suy geodby, and I accompa-
nied him down the steps of the verandah to
the path which led fo the river. Again shalk.
ing our bands, he waiked some paoces toward
the steamer, then, as if seddenly remember-
ing someibing, he turned round, and, shoot-
ing a sly glance at me, bowed to my Lu.ﬂdng
Paddy, who was blinking on the steps, and
holding out his band to him saja:  “And
goodby, too, Suarievow!”

OFF FOR HER CONSORTS.

A moment or two later the Peace was
shooting out through the rapids round Kin-
chasa islands, where she struggled to over-
take her consorts, now steaming with a full
day'sistart up the broad bosom of the Congo,

As the smoke slowly faded away on the
horizon we turned away from the beach and
were soon  busily employed, Swinburns and
I, srranging for our coming journey to the
uppe: ;waters of the Congo, getting rifles
and cartridges ready sgainst the return of
the Florida, that we might be fully prapared
for uny dangers likely to lurk amid the
swampy lorests of the wild Balolo, up the
nlmost entirely unknown waters of the
Malinga river.

I waited at Kinchasz until an opportunity
offered of traveling up to the Equator sta-
tion, some 250 miles up the pool, where I
ok up my quarters while awaiting the ar-
rivul of the steamer in which I hoped to be
#ble to penetrate the tributaries of the
Conga lying above that point, of which
strunge etories almost daily reached me of
cannibal orgies und raiding tribes who
sigualized each fresh trinmph over their
enemies by feasting on the bodies of the
prisoners they had captured in the fight.

HoGEr CASEMENT,

COSTS 70 CENTS EVERY TIME,

The Wear and Tenr of Materinl Caused by |

Ktopping a Traln,

New York Star.]

Sitting in the Hoffman House last night,
I heard C. C. Rainwater, chiefl engineer of
the Wabash Railroad, discussing the ques-
tion of railroad mansgement. “Did you
ever consider,"” said he, “*what is the actual
cost of stopping a train? I have been in
the railroad business since I was a boy, and
tne guestion never seriously occurred to me
until the other day in a lawsuit at St
Louis, when the question came up. John
U. Garrett, general manager of the Wabash,
testified on the stand that the cost of stop-
ping an ordinary passenger train ata way
station was 70 cents,

“Being cross-examined, he admitted thata
Foinle 5e TRID S Dot Bl S

AN 3 com

about §1 per mile, and, f:ﬁgn‘mnm p::’y-
tioned as to the number of stops eon
the road, it was established that if it cost 70
cents lor each stop, this paying train, as Mr,
Guarrett called it, lost money to the extent of
twice its operating expenses. The decision
of the jury in the case was based on the con-
clusion that it cost about 50 eents in wear
and tear and time to stop an ordisary

er train at a way station, aud I be-
ﬂ:ve Lgsy were about right.”
TRANSPLANTING BONES.

The Thigh Bono of Ouo Man Makes Pare of
the Humeras of Another.

Prof. Voo Bergmann, of Berlin, is said to
haye lately conceived and carried out an
operation which must be considered a mar-
velous tribute to the progress of modern
eurgery. Two patients were brought te him,
one of whom was suffering under an injury
which nccessitated amputation of the thigh,
and the other from a disease of the humerus
whichc;.l:dfar excision of a part of that
bone. professor to te
upon the first of these p.ﬂenm“&dud m
removed the diseased portion of the bone
from the arm of the second ome, leaving |
necessarily n gap. This heactaally filled wi

A WEALTHY SENATOR."

Leland Stanford’s Career From Farm
to Political Greatness,

HIS BOYISH BUSINESS VENTURES.

The Nucleus ot His Fortune Chopped Ont of
8 New York Forest,

FOUSDER OF A GREAT UNIVERSITY

[CORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCN,

Bax Fraxcisco, February 27.—The fore-
most Californian of fo-day is the State's
senior representative in the national Senate.
‘While his associntes in the greatrailrond en-
terprise with which his name has been for
years connected, have often become the tar-
get of publie abuse, Leland Stanlord has
stendily maintained a large share of popu-
larity. Aund vet this man who was the most
accomplished Goyernor Californin ever had;
whose destiny it wns to build the first rail-
rond through her richest and most beantiful
valleys nnd oyer her snow-clad mountains;
who has accumulated by the exercise of his
genins and business foresight, a fortune of
over §50,000,000, was, as late as 1880, a quiet
and unobtrusive merchant in Sacramento.

Leland Btanford.

While Leland Stanford has been such a
large figure in the history of his State, and
his public acts are public property, there
are some incidents in his career that are not
generally known, Ifheisnot a living ex-
ample of the Maochester saying that the
most successiul business men are those who
begin the world in their shirt sleeves, it is
eertain that it was by the exercise of manusl
labor that he got his first start in life.

HIS FIRST TWO SHILLINGS.

Born in Albany county, N. Y., 66
ago, one of & family of seven sons, he had
only such edueational advantages as were
to oe obtained in the district schools of that
day. He worked on the farm in the sum-
mer and attended school in the winter. As
a boy he gave evidences of business {alent.
Some time ago he told to a friend the story
of how Le earned his first money.

“1 was 6 years old,”” he said, “but I ecan
remember it well. Two of my brothers and
myself guthered a load of horse-radish in the
garden, washed it clean—1I think they made
me do most of the scrubbing, for I was the
youngest—took it to Schenectady and sold
it. We received six York shi!.lin;ﬁ‘;or the
lot, aud of that Ireceived two shillings. I
felt very proud of that money you may be
sure. Two years later I made my second
Fonisl wenture, One day father’s hired
masn came home from Albany sod tola us
that chestnuts were very high. We boys
had a lot of them on hand that we had

thered in the fsll, and a council of war

ing held it was decided that now was the
time to put our chestnuts on the market
Accordingly we took them to Albany and
sold them for $23. That was a good denl of
money for those times, when grown men
were only getting two shillings a day.”

IN A LAERGEE BUSINESS,

When he was 18 years old his father
bonght a piece of woodland and that winter
told Leland thut if he would cut the timber
he could have the proceeds. The young man
hired several hands to belp him, and to-
gether they cut and piled 2,600 cordsof
wood. He hauled it to Albany and sold it
to the Mohawk and Hudson River Railroad
Compauy at & vet profii to himself of 32,600,
He now had a little capltal and he gave
more time to his studles, haviog determined
to fit himsell for the law. At the age of 22
he entered the office of Wheaton, Doolittle
& Hadley, s prominent law firm in Albany.
In three years he was admitted to the bar
and then started West to locate. His
first objeetive point was Chieago, then
looked upon as the eoming metropolis of
the West. It is probable that the young
lawyer would have settled there and his
whole future might have been ehanged but
for one thing. The mosquitoes were so
thick that existenee was rendered a torment,
It was in the summer season, and the in-
sects plied their vocation so vigorously that
they fairly drove the newcomer away. He
had heard about a town just being iaid out
on the shore of Lake Michigen, some dis-
tanee above Milwankee, called Port Wash-
ington, which its projectors declared was
bound to eclipse both Chicago and Mil-
waukee in the pear luture. Stanlord jour-
neyed thither, liked it, and resolved to
locate. He hung ont his shingle and
during the succeeding four years had a good
legal practice.

A LITERAEY TASTE.

Senator Stanlord has always scknowl-
edged the great influence of the press.
Some years ago be remarked: “Not the
richest banker in San Francisco nor the
ablest member of the bar wields as much
power as the ordinary newspaper reporter.”
Few people, however, are awara that the
railrond maguate came very near being o
newspaper man himself, hile at Port
Washington he took s lively interest in pol-
itics anc used occasionally to write for a
Milwaukee paper. He was also o leading
member of o local debating society, His
friends praised his writings and he began to
think he was meant for a journalist. At
that time there was no newspaper in the
town and it was proposed to start one. Stan-
ford was to furnish most of the ecapital and
to have charge of the enterprise. Having
heard that there was & press and type to be
had in Milwapkee for §700, be started off
with a wagon to purchase it and bring it
home. When Le resched Milwaukee he was
greatly disappointed to find that the outfit
had been disposed of several duys previous-
K’ and there was not unother press obtain-

le west of New York. The syndicate had
not money enough to purchase an outfit at
first luuuﬂ and pay the freight upon it, and
0 the project was given up. ’

Bhortly alter this incident the young at-
torney’s office was destroyed by fire, the
flames cousuming his entire library,
Eprclnu of which he had inves

is earnings, Having been urged by three
of his brothers, who were in Dusiness in
Califorpis, to join them, he gathered to-
glm' his few belopgings and started for the
Iden State, arriving in Sacramento in
1862, The Btanford brothers then had a
mercantile house in BSacramento, with
branches in all the leading mining eampa.
Leland was placed in charge of the branch
at mfn Bluils, Placer county, where he
four years.
FIRST VEXTURE IN POLITICS.

In 1860 he was s delegate to the Chicago

place in the Btate. After a most ﬂdﬂlq
eanvass he waa elected by a plurality o
over 23,000 votes. Almost the first topie
discussed in his inangural was the impor-
tanee of a Pacifio railroad, He remembered
when a boy heariog his father talk with Asa
Whitney, one of the engineers of the Al-
bany and Sehenectady, the first railroad
built in this country, as to the teasibility of
constructing » railroad across the continent
to Oregon, and the idea of a Pacific railroad
::Ti: always to have had an atiraction

r

Before 1860 the rich silver strike had been
made in Nevada which was alterward
known s the Comstock lode. This drew a
large emigration o the new mines and great
quantities of supplies were over
the Bierras by mule and ox teams. There
was also considerable trade carried on with
Salt Lake and the country north of it, The
project presented itself to Stanford that if
the construction of a railrond scross the
mountains was fensible s monapoly of this
business might be sccured, aud if, as he felt
eonfident, the venture proved sucesssful it
would result eventually in the building of &
transcontinental line, C.P. Huntington,
Charles Crocker and Mark Hopkins, whe
were ulso merchants in Sacramento at the
time, were consulted and it was decided to
make a personnl inspection of the proposed
route. General Judah, an accomplished
engineer, accompanied the party and they

STARTED ON HOESEBACK

to elimb the summit of the Sierra. The
engineer snw serious obstacles to the build-
ing ofu railroad, but be was overruled and
it wax decided to make the attempt A
railrond company was incorporated July
1861, though little work was done till the fal
ot 1863, and in  July, 1864, the first 30 miles
were craded,

“*We knew the only competitors of a rail-
rond,” said the Governor, “would ba the
mule and ox teams then used, and theretore
we should be able to ask a price for trans-
portation which would justify the construo-
tion of the road,

“*Stanrord’s Pacifie railroad scheme,’ on
it was then sneerinely spoken of by San
Franecisco capitalists, was considered a very
doubtful enterprize, and until after 1864 no
one would have anything to do with it. It
does not speak very for the business
foresight of our people that only ten shares,
amounting to §1,000, were subseribed for in
this ¢ity. The work went abead, however,
through all sorts of difficulties, both patural
and financial. The last spike was driven at
Promontory Point, Utah, May 10, 1869, and
an electric wire attached to the silver han-
dle of a hammer held in Stanlord’s hand
flashed the tidings across the continent. At
the conclusion of his Gubernatorial term
Stanlord refused all political preferment,
remarking that “he wonld rather build the
Central Pacific Railroad than be President
of the United States,” and he never held
any public office until his election to the
Uunited States Senate in 1585,

The business success of the venture of
Stantord and his usssociates, three or four
country merchants, was something marvel-
ous. The first ten yeara their net cash earn-
ings amounted to nearly §20,000,000, and
the corporation aequired & richer property
than the Bast Indis Company during the
two and & half centuries of its existence.

A LOVER OF HORSES,

Fifteen years ago Senator Stanford bought
Mohawk Chief, a son of Rysdick’s Hamble-
toniay, Gunnrsi DBenton and some 30 head of
brood mures of Lexington stock and at Palo
Alto, 30 miles south of this eity, started his
breeding farm, the producis of which have
become jamoug all over the world, He now
hus nearly animuls there of all dyes
from the newly dropped foal to the t
sire, Electioneer, over 21 vears old. ﬁ::e
was bred Bell Boy, who sold over a year ago
for $50,000; Hinds Rose, who has s 3-year-
old record of 2:19¢, and Sunol, with a 3-

esr-oldmr:cord of 4:18, late sold to Robert
er for a large price,

Itisat Palo Aiw that the Leland Stanford,
Jr., University, established in memory of
his only son, who died st Florence, Italy, a
fow years 8go, islocstéd. No institation of
learning was ever founded for which its pro-
jeetor had loltier aims and more libersl pur-
poses than this. Asset forth in the grant
of endowment, the university is intended
“to Tmlify students for personal success
and direct usefulness in life and to promote
the publie wellare by exerting an influence
in behalf of humnnity and eivilization;
teaching the blessings of liberty regnhlecf
by luw and inculeating love aad reverence
for the great principles of government as
derived from the inalienable rights of man
to life, liberty and the pursuit of happi-
ness.””

COST OF THE GRAND GIFT.

Both sexes are to be admitted, and the ad-
vantages will be shared alike by male and
female, It isexpected that the university
will be ready for the reception of students
October 1 next, The cost of the buildings,
which will probably exceed £3,000,000, is not
included in the endowment of real es
cash, libraries, ete., which will amount to
§20,000,000 in value. No such princely eu-
dowment was ever bestowed uponan institu-
tion of learning before.

Benator Stanford isa splendid specimen
of Ameriean muanhood. e is large and
imposing. He has a massive, deep head;
prowinent jaws; round, close shut mouth;
superlative gray eyes, which oi late years,
since the loss ol his son, have assumed a
tinge of sadness; a high forehead, and his
face has firmness, energy and intelligence
depicted on every feature. His wvoice is
pleasant and well modulated, nod be isas
most interesting talker. He dresses very
plainly, though with care and neatness.

When in Sun Fruncisco he rises at 7:30
every morning, eals & hearty breakfust and
wulks to his office, a distance of a mile and
a half. He lunches in the railroad building
and at 4 o’clock walks home. He issimple
in his habits, demoeratic in his manner and
easily approached. Like all other successful
men, lf.ala;d Stmltl’cwdf ?}:.ﬁf nmlng “m
but the people o ornia
he is gymﬂy beloved ana mmblf

. A. Boxce,

THOSE MUMMY CATS,

Sketchies From the Carge That Is to Fertilize
Euglish Lasnd,

Nearly 180,000 mummy cats arrived at
Liverpool recently from their saered burial
place in Egypt. They are 3,000 years old,
and are to be used as fertilizers. Sketehes
:tfi {lour of the mummies are presented here-

th:

Furmers are indebted for this excellent
lot of 20 tous of manure to the lucky
accident which befell an ptian who,
while dying, fell into a pit which proved to

be a sobterranean cave completely filled
with mummy eats, each one being tely
embaimed and wrapped up after the usnal
fushion of mummies. Pussy ol
B. C. 2000 was a sacred object to a section
of the ancient and when a cat
died—as even 8 oat eventually must—it was
buried with as much honor as any human
being. To such base uses may the gods of
Egvpt come.

How Jokea Travel.
Somervills Journal.y

It gives an American humorist & queer
sensation to see oue of his old-time jests go-

onoria, his titled wile,

to recover. Here
Beatrice learn to admire each
in love with Boatrice. Kb
tious to beoome Mrs. Owen Duvies,

:ﬂh from u hiding place, sees the
er
home Beatrice mects Geoffre

maeting.

un ver.

CHAPTER XIV.
DRIFTING,
On the day following their religious dis
cussion an acecident happened which re-
sulted in Geoffrey and Beatrice being more
than ever thrown io the company of each
other. During the previous week two cases
of scarlatina had been reported among the
school children, and now it was found that
the compluint had spread so much that it
wus necessary to close the sechool. This
meant, of course, that Beatrice had all her
time upon her hands, And so had Geoffrey,
It was his custom to bathe before break-
fast, after which ha had nothing to do for
the rest of the day. Beatrice with lictle
Effie also bathed before breakfast from the
ladiesa” bathing place, a quarter of & mile
off, and sometimes he would meet her as
she returned, glowing with healih aad
besuty, like Venus new risen from the

@ can scarcely bear his soclery.

Thie Iatter makes np bis mind the crisis is 8¢ band, and
points & meeting with Beatrice. The girl, of conrse, rejects him, but, touched by his wretoh,
ness, she gives him the privilege of asking again in a year, thongh holding out
After Deatrice zoes she comes to Owan and he talls
trice has refusad him. ‘This is her opportunity and she plots accordingly. On

[WERITTENY FOR THE DISPATCH.]

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING COAPTERS,

The m'r‘ydptu at Bryngelly, on the Walch coast, Geoffrey Bingham, s very

London: barrister, is taking an outing at Bryngelly I"lgh kis little dﬂﬁ:ﬁf 'm
Bhe married lim for an ex
ize, hat little wifely feeling, fret= about poverty, and makes her ki
Geofirey is cut off by the tide ene day, and Beatrice Granger, the charming, beaotiful, but some-
what eoventric, danghtar of the rector of Brwmgeily, undortates to row bim ashore,
upsets, and Geolfrey is knocked senseless,  Beatrice rescues him, and he is *aken to the vicarage
y Honoria and Geoffrey have severnl scenes after which the former bun-
dies off tn Garsington to visis wealthy relatives, lenving Effie with hor papa. Geoffrey
other. 'Squire Owen Davies, houvest, stuphl :ndv_eqn‘cl is

pecied [ortune, which not materiale
nsband generally miserable.

The canoe

1

Eljzabeth, Beatrice's sister, is

=

no hope. Elixa-
bor way

and almaost unconsciously eonfldes in bim the story of the meot-
H‘l& A long talk on religion follows, Geoffrey seeming to make some impression upon tha pretty

( And so the happy day would pass and
bedtime comte, and with ¢ unbidden

‘RmE.

Geoffrey thought no ill of this, as, of
eourse, he ought to bave thought. He was
not the ravening lion of fietion—so rarely, if
ever, to be met with in real lif
nbout seeking whom he might devour. Ha
had absolutely no designs on Beatrice’s
affections, any more than she had on his,
and he bad forgotten that first fell pres-
eience of evil to come. Onece or twice, it in
true, qualms of doudt did eross his mind ia
the earfier days of their intimacy. Bat he
pat them by as absurd. He was oo believer
in the tender helplessnesa of
women, his experience having been that
they are amply capable—and, lor the most
part, more than eapable of looking after
themwselves. It seemed to him a thiog ri-
diculons that such a4 person as Beatrice, who
wus comipetent to form opinions and a judgs
ment upon all she impomei’?audnu of
life, should be treated as a d, and thsé

he should remove himself from Bryngelly

BEATRICE TEACHES EFFIR.

rian her hali-dried hair haogiog in
mn m::'u down her . 'Then after
breakfast they would take Efie down to
the beach, and her “Auntie,” as the child
learned to oall Beatrice, wounld tesch her
lessons and poetry till she was tired, and
ran away to paddle in the ses or look tor
prawns among the rocks.

Meanwhile the child’s father and Beatrice
would talk—not about religion—they spoke
no more on that subject—nor about Owen
Davies, but of everything else on earth.
Beatrice was o merry woman when she was
bappy, and they pever lacked subjectsof
conversation, for their minds were very
much mtune, In book-learning HBeatrice
had the advantage of Geofirey, for she had
not only read enormously, she also remem-
bered what she read and could apply it.
Her critieal faculty, too, was very keen.
He, on the other hand, had more knowledie
ot the world, and in his rich days bad trav-
eled a good deal, and so it came to pass that
each conld always find something to tell the
other. Never for one second were they dull,
not even when they sat for an hour or so in
silence, for it was the silence of complete
companionship.

8o the long morping would wear away all
too quickly, and they would go in to dinner,
to be greeted with a cold smile by Eliza-
beth and heartily enough by the old gentle-
man, who never thought of anythiug out-
side of his own circle of affairs. Alter din-
ner it was the same story. Either they went
walking to look for ferns and flowers, or

rhaps Geoffrey took his gun and hid be-

ind the rocks for curlew, sending Beatrice,
who knew the coast by heart, a mile round
or more to some headland iu order to put
them on the wing. Then she would eome
back, springing toward him from rock to
rock, and crouch down beneath a
nﬁig]llnrin seaweed-covered boulder, and
they 'nni: talk together in whis ar

erhaps they would not talk at all fear
fest they should frizhten the fightiag birds.
And Geuffrey wouid first search the heavens
for curlew or duck, and, seeing none, would
let his eyes fall upon the pure beauty of
Beatrice's [ace, showing so claarly nst
the tender sky, and wonder what she was
thinking mbout; till, suddealy feeling his
gaze, she would turn with a smile as sweet
as the first blush of dawn upon the wa-
ters, and ask him what he was thicking
about. And he would langh and answer
“You," whereon she would smile again and
perhaps blush s little, fecliog glad at heast,
she knew not why.
Then came ten time and the quiet, when
they sat at the open window, and Geoffrey
smoked and listened to the soit surging of
the sea and the harmonious whisper ot
night air inthe pives. In the corner Mr,
Granger slept in_his arm chair, or perhaps
he had gone t bed altogether, for he liked
to go to bed at 8:30, as the old Herefordshire
farmer, his father, had done beiore him; and
at the far end ot the room mEﬁn‘et&.
doing her accounts
candle, or, if they falled her, reading some
book of a devotional asd improving char-
ter. ; But over the edge of the or from

of gfabbed

£

Ouly they _

the smile. When Geoflrer dthltnr.
which was not oiten, for Elizabeth—ol
Elizabeth, a5 he always called her to him-
:-!lhu'p;:::lplble-hoki::lhl:l“'
over her work, and :Iulldnol‘lhm

on ber straw colored hair and fall-
%m patches on her hard

!uthuyourf affactions should become ene
tangled.” He felt sure that they would never
be entrapped in any whatsosver
without her full consent.

Then be eeased to think sbout the matier
at ull. Indeed, the mere idea of such a thing
involved a supposition which would only
have been seceptable to a conceited man—
namely, thot there was a possibility of the
voung lady’s falling in love with him. Whas
right had he to suppose anything of thesort?
It was an impertinence. was an-
other sort of possibility—namely, of his be-
coming wore attached to her than was alto-
gether desirable—did, however, ocecar to him
once or twice. But he his should-
ers and put it by. After atl, it was his look-
out, and he did not much eare. It would do
her no harm at the worst,. But very soon all
these shadowy fore of dawning
tronble wvanished quite. They were lost in
the broad, sweet lights of friendship. By
and by, when iriendship’s day was done,
they might arise agan, called by other
names and weuring a sterner face.

It was ridiculous—of course it was ridien-
lous; he was not going to iaill in love like a
boy at his time ot lile; all he felt was grati-
tude und interest—all she felt was amuse
ment in his society. As for the intimacy—
felt rather than expressed—the in
that could already almost enabie the one to
divine the other’s thought, that could
ber mood to kis and his to bers, that
eause tha same thing of beauty to be a com-
mon joy, and discover uanity of mind im
opinions tne most opposite—why, it was
e 4 n‘pl:::lmpenl uml:;- 'tohﬁlih:k' of.

a
they took the goods gods

They had arranged, or

was a tacit understandiog, that
go ont together in the afternocon.
wis 1o take his gun and Beatrice a

tion rua dry.

“Yon remember that you are
to the castle this afternoon?” he
length.

“To the castlel” she answered. "No, 1
have heard nothing of it.”

“Did wot your sister tell you she made an
engagement for herself and you a week or
more ago. Youare to b
she wanis {o see the view from the top
the tower.
bad told her, and she had thought it besh
to accept the situstion, The whols thing
bad gone out of her mind. _

“Ob, I beg your pardon] Ido remembes
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