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ARTHUR A8 A HOUSEKEEPER

ICOERESTONDENCE OF THE DISPATOR.
Wasnizerox, May 3L

PROPOSE to tell you
bow our President’s wiie
keeps house. She bm a
definite ydes of ber posi-
tion. Said she to me to-
day: "“The President’s wi'e
is, st far as the White
 House is concerned, the
eteward of the people, and
there are certain dutiesshe
should pever delegate to
— even the trustiest servant.

p: Y
AN f-=- . .
ia ‘The domesiic economy of

LN ‘=i’ the Executive Mansion

— should be of as great and

r— binding interest to ber as
the domestic econocmy of
ber own private house. While she need not
take an interest in detaiis ahe shouid have a
knowledge of the general workiogs of things
below us well as above stairs, and above
everything else when she comes into the
W hite Hoase she shonld see that an invoice
of evervihing beloneing to the dining-rooms
should be made and that the sawe should
be doue when she leaves. Evwervthing that
is purchased during her stay should be en-
tered in a book, tor everything in the White
House is bought with the people's money,
snd thereiore & sirict account of it should ge
kept.”

Evervone knows that Mrsa Harrison haa
been the ideal honsckeeper during ber 14 |
mwonths' stay in the White House, and her |
definition o: her position will touch the
beurt of every good housewi'e in the land.
The best of it is that in spite of countiesa
other duties, she has tnken tims to put her
theories into practice, sud the Executive
Munsion to-day is as clesn as & ribbon from
&ttic 1o celinr.

DOES IT EASILY, TOO.

There have been ridiculous stories aflont
about ber spending balf the day in the
kitehen, directing the maids and overseeing
the petting of each day’s meals, but 1 doubt
if auy womans understands better what a
servant can do and what & mistress shonld
do. Bue laughingly scknowledges that if
need be, she conld prepare s good dinver,
and sbe thinke it should be & purt of every
girl’s edueation to learn how to do it.  Bat
sbe rarely goes into her kitchen unless it is
to overser g0y improvements that are being
made or W look into any matter that the
steward teils ber requires a change. Aond
vet everything gots on like & mewly ciled
machine,

How does she do it?

First or all, sbe treats her servanis well
mnd they will do anything for her. It is

fuuny to see thew ns they meel her. No mat-
ter who she is with they look up confidently |
for a pod, and they slways get I Oid

In the Private Dining Room.

Tucle Jerry, who has been io the White
House fora quarter of & century, slways
pets & kindly “"Good morning, Jarrv,* (rom

rs. Harrison, no mutter if he sees hor half
& dugen times 8 doy.  He wlways beams just
ss prondly »s though it was the first time
he had been bonored with & salutation, and
says cheer ully, “Mawaio’, Mis" Harrison,™

DUTIES OF THE STEWAED,

After break ast, which slways oceurs at
B:50, Mrs. Harrison sees the steward, Me-
Kim, and gives Him the orders for the day.
This weans that she tells bim whether there
sre 1o be guests snd whither she wishes any
chavges made in the decorations of the
private vining room. He arranges the en-
tire meny or the day, does the marketing
und oversees the servants. Unless it is the

house-cleaning  season that is  all
the time Mrs, Hurrison gives to her
kitchen, but you muy be sure she

bae just as wock interest in everything go-
fug well o8 4 young matron when giving her
first dinner, wné she -suys that the only dit-
fereuce between ber cores pow und when she
Wi 4 private eitizen’s wiie js that she does

mot nowed 1o worry over the preparations for
entertaining.
sue was autroduced numberless changes

Wiich give bowelike air to the private dip-
fug room, Oueo these into buve the tible
for bresk ast and luncheon spread with na
kins instead o with one Jarge cloth. E
gives the teble, which isa lurge round al-
fuir of very Light vak, a deinty cifect. Every
dinsh bhas u preuy doyly, snd in the ceuter
there §s alwavs a bowl of fresh Sowers.
There are six or eight covers laid as a rule
for these two weals, although for lnncheoo
this wumber is o teu extended w0 10 or Ix
the President bringing in unyone with
whom he wishes (o talk bevond the hour set
forglvnchron. Thove who usually sit down are
the Presideat sod Mra. Hurrison, Dr. Scons,
Mra McKee, Mrs, Bussell Harrison and
Mra Dionck. Mrs, Hurrison's widowed
nisee. A bigh cbhair is always on bhund for
Master Denjamin McKee,
WHITE BOUSE DINING ROOMS,

The tubie hus o little history. It was
mesnt by Presidest Acthur to be usod tem-
po urily o take e pluoe ol the cubersome
one which bad been io use duriug the Haves
mamisisiration, and which was a muagoifi-
ceus sflair, lncking in ouly one particular.
Oue cvuiac set down at it, but not teo it, for it
was 80 beavily curved thutl the one who sst
&t the coraer could as ensily bave bestrided
s buckiog borse. Presivent Arthur claimed
that & dining table sbould be round so that
people conld sit neur euch other, no sharp
poinis iniervening.

Out 0! paticuce with the superb affuir
then in use be hed this round table pat in
85 n Wwokeshi t uutil somectbing more ele
grot could be made.  The other he ordered
cut mwp iy side tables 10 hoid the silver
and ebhins, fur which there wus no room on
the sidebosrds. Tluere are two 0. these side-
boards, pul iz by Mra, Huyes and richly
carved. They are the haudsoment pieces io
she private dining room, although thers are
two rqur sidebourds there which date
back to Jcfforson’s day, and do not in the
Jeast suggest the simplicity sor which tha
FPresideot wan voted, Mrs, Harrlson is hay-
fug an elegant sew table made to mateh the
other iurnishings o the room, which are all
of wabogauy und rienly curved,

HOW CHINA IS CARED POR,

]mitlhhmlql‘ulnrﬂuj

whers its china is kept—there isn't a gentle-
wan's house in the land that has not better
accommodations, There it is, all the ele-
goaut ware which former mistresses of the
White House gathered with so much pride,
nod in the face of so many growls from the
Congressional Appropriation Committees
which supplied the money, tucked, crammed
end jammed foto an uufinished closet
which would hardly kennel two mastiffs.
No wonder that so much of it is brokes and
nicked, that each succeeding mistress of the
White House slmost sheds tears over l.h_e
ruin of the thing most dear t0 & WOmAD'S
heart, rare china.

Uuntil Presideat Arthur's day there was
not even this closet, all the valuable china
being stored in the basement, but he had
this closet cut from the little hallway by the
clevator. There are two rows of shelves
about three feet deep, and there the three
sets which belong to the service are kept,
one-third of then&ein ou the floor. Mrs,
Harrison says that of the l,oonﬂniem ::u@e.
at so great an expenss, in the Hoves admin-
istration there are no.:' more than 400 left.

Even more inadequate than the china
closet isthe butler’s pantry on the other
side of the dining room. Fortunately
Charles, the preseut butler, is & elim eolored
maa, lor i1 he were of the generous propor-
tions of Jerry, the guardian of the East
Room, be would become hopelessly wedged
in some morning when he went out for an
exira spoon for the President.

A SCARCITY OF SILVER.

Women all over the land know bow it is
uot to huve enough silver knives aud forks
to go ronnd, and they bave all elt the »n-
guish ol seeiog the most disunguished guest
get the plated one by mistake, But who
would dream that the WhHite House would
wot have enongh knives and lorks to go
around, and yet it in true. Every time 50
people sit down to a State dinner there, two
of them tuke their bouillion from pilted
spoons, their terrapin from pluted forks and
cut the fillet of beef with plated knives.

Itis & horrible thought, but there are
ounly four dozen genuive silver knives, forks
#nd spoons in the butler’s pumiry, snd by
the most skillful ingenuity they cannot be
wade to do duty for 50 people. There is one
setof knives and forks in the sideboard

Good Mawnin', Mrs. Harrison.

which has a history, for it cost a President
his re-election. These are the gold knives
and lorks which Vao Buren added, and
when the people learned that the publie
moneys were being taken to put gold spoons
in Presidents” mouths they prom plme-
feated him. Now, the truth of the matter
is that they are not gold at &ll, and the peo-
ple were hasty io their judgment. They are
solid silver wasbed with gold, and it was
only a few years ago, in President Arthur's
day, that they began to wear off and dis-
close the honx. He bad them rewashed,and
they are still osed on State occasions. They
are small, five-bladed and much wore deli-
cate than those commonly in use in this
duy.
PIECES OF HISTORIC YALUE.

Mapy of the larger pieces of silver date
back to Madison’s day, although vo mem-
oranda have been kept and it is hard to tel]
when things were purchased. Numberless
old pieces bear the words “Presidest's
Houre," the stale'y term which was formerly
used. These sets are very incomplete, and
a1 silver never wears out, the only conclu-
sion is that the White House hus had its
bargleries as well as private bouses, It is
the privilege of stewards to condrmn arti-
cles which have been in use some time, and
there is mo doubt among those who have
thougnt of it, that in times psst many an
article bas been condemned and sold which
would have the incalculable value of histor-
ical sssociation just now., Mrs. Harrison
nas the hope thut Congress will some time
make an sppropristion fo redeem any of
these valuables that can be traccd, and she
.will surely bave the good will of all in her
att=mpt.

The busiest place in the whole Executive
Mapsion is the two rooms in the busement
over which Delly Johnson, the eolored
cook, presides. Do!!{ is & tall, fine-looking
woman, light of color, and probably not
much over 30. Presidest Harrison secured
hier & short time ago from Kentucky, und,
irom all accounts, Dolly knows how 1o suit
a Presidental appetite much better thun the
iormer cook, Mme. Pelouard, whose tancify]
French cocking was notat all to the plain
American taste. Dolly is immensely proud

ALLL

The Thoo While House Cooks.

of the fact that she belongs to “old Kain-
tuck,” and she always answers when anyone
asks ber the place of ber birth, “Louisville,
Kentucky,” with & baughty emphasis on
the “Lon sville.” BShe never fails to add
“Mary Robinson, she is from Vaginny,” in
such & tone that one ean see that she does
not consider Mary Robinson at all ber equal
in the matter of nativity.
AXD THEY'RE GOOD COOKS.

Mary makes the pies, bakes the bread and
frvs the orullers, and is the assistant of Mrx,
Dolly Joboson, who confines ber ambitions
to brewing soups and basting meats, The
two of them ean get up 8 dioner that would
put Phillipisi, Nicolini, aod all the other
$10,000 che's to the test. Delmonico has no
more juicy weats than Dolly draws frem
her oven, end Vaoderbilt’s own chef cannot
e ® better pastry than the “Vaginoy
2u

Mary isas black as the ace of spades
she shows her white teeth on the il.l(h:;d&
provoestion. She is vounger than Dolly
and always treats her with the most exalted
politeness a5 befits o subject to & chief, call-
ing her with the ntmost humility, *'Miss
-I"ant:r:i" T?iq h:n‘?l :"ur tidy dresses o1

o ue ealico, g white aprons that
cover them irom bexd to foot. Dolly wears
a baudanns crossed oo her capacious bosnm
in a picturesque fusbion, but neither of them
wear enps, a8 the least suerestion of livery
is unallowable at the White House, Martha
Washington was probably the only mistress
of that mansion who had the Llu-m of see-
ing her retaioers in livery, but woe to the
wistress who

|

“Jest plain ertizan’s eloes,” althongh he
would dearly Jove top boots and a cockade.

A LOOK AT THE KITCHENS,

There are two kitchens in which Dolly
Johnson can carry out her dream of coo
ery—one under the private dining room and
of the same size, and the other uoder the
servior room and butler’s pantry. The
first is used when a state dinner is under
way, and in the second the pre tious for
each day are made. The kitchons are as
neat as & pair of pins, but they haven’t the
appointments of the kitchens that are now
added to §5,000 b %, and one help
wishing that the people who do so adore the
qusint, historic White House would geta
peep into these dark, illy-‘urnished roomas.
They are damp, ‘or the walls are so thick
that the hot sun of & Washington summer
can hardly dry them, sod the floors are of
planks that creak and crumble in & way to
irighten even the cheeriul second cock. If
she is “hoodoned” the country will have to
answer for it

The upper loors of the quaint, historic
White House are bad enough, but the base
meat would be condemned by even a mod-
ern building inspector. Mrs. Hurrison has
done what she could 10 make the quuarters
where a dogen humun beings spend their
days cheery, and, nmong other things, she
has had three rooms furnished brnghtly for
the two cooks snd the twochambermaids,
who sleep 10 the hou-e Instead of going out
to tleep, as has been the cusiom before,

TILES FOR THE EITCHEN.

She says that, although she eannot expeect
to bave the lower floor remodeled in her day,
she hopes that it may be done by the one
who follows her, and, if you'll believe it
that good woman cherishes snother dream
that she also does not expect to see fulfilied
while she is mistress o! the White Houwse,
It is & modest one, oo, She only wants
tiles—gond, clean Hollund tiles—substituted
for the rickety boards in the kitchen, She
says her 1feal kitchen is the kind that they
bave in the Netherlands, where the floor
clicks cheerily under the quick step o! the

cook.

The kitchens have countless shelves built
in the walls, and these are filled with rance-
pans, skillets, griddles and pans, all of brasa
or poreelain, and some of them lock as
though they had seen yeoman service for a
century, The Virginian’s good . right arm
keeps them o polished that one ean see her
face pgrinping broadly on & hundred
surfaces as she stan in the middle
of the room kneading her bread. There
are big ranges built into the walls of either
room so that Mary Robinson ean put in a
dozen Jonves of bread at the same time that
she of “Louisville, Ky."" bastes a ten-pound
roast, The table in tne big kitchen is long
enough to roll out cookies for a hundred
youngsters with the same appetile for sweet-
cake for which Master Benjamin MeKee is
distinguished, and is kept as white us a
daily scrubbing can make it. From the
second kitehen there is a dumb-waiter going
up to the serving room, and at the entrance
to the room thére is a refrigerator which al-
most touches the ceiling, In it isstored the
duy's marketing and all of the provender
but the dry groceries, which sre kept in a
larder near the smaller kitchen,

STEWARD M'EIM AND HIS DUTIES,

Across the hall from the kitchen is the
steward's room, a large apartment under
the State dining roow. It is taste‘ully fur-
nished with carpet aud chairs sent from the
upper rooms and contains & large desk
where Mr. McKim enters the marketing in
books as large us it takes to enter the de-
posits at the Treasury. He comen 1n about
11 from the Center market, where every.
thiog in the way of meats and vegetables
are bought for the White House, enters
these purohases and ench month draws up
s summary of the month’s expenditures,
which I have heard are of a size to meke
an ordinary man whistle ““Razzle Dazale,”
with &ll the mourniul intonaiions of that
pathetic song.

The walls of the steward's room are lined
ﬂ;hhe'lymr ‘l:bil:::“; be puft under lock
an , Tor he charge of every valu-
sble in the White House and bas to give a
E‘uy sum as bail for their safe-kesping.

itherio each steward has had the privilege
of taking his book with bim when he leit,
but it bas lesd to such endless confuson
when any attempt to trace up the history of
silver and china has been made that Mrs,
Harrison has ordered all books 10 be kept,
Bayond the steward’s room are the sleeping
rooms and on the oppusite side the bie iur-
nace room, while at the extreme end of the
hall is a billiard room wiere a President
and his opponent frequently chalk the cue.

MES, HARRISON'S LAUNDRY.

But the lauodry—that is worth sesing,
for a cleaner room eannot be imugined. [t
is large and light, and off one corner is =
little carpeted ironing room. There isan
old-fashioned New Englund firepisce there
which was built in the wull as far back as
the time when Abigail Adams egme down
from Boston and wrote baek such gruesome
nccounts o the “barn-like’ East Room*’
which she conld put to no better use than to
dry her clothes. This firepluce is still used
for heating the boiler for the Monday's
wash, which ocenrs as regularlv here as in
the family of any orderly citizen, Itis
formed of hard-backed plaster, and looks us
though it would easily stand another cen-

tury.

A large laundry stove stands in the mid-
dle of the room covered by two terraces of
“fiats,”” which the three while women,
Joanna, Mary and Miss Grass keep cliang-
ing the livelong day, They are tidy,
pleasant-faced woman, snd csn outda Ah
Siug in the polishing business. There are
13 regular house servants, althoug eight or
uine more are employed about the grounds
and conservatories. There is still another
roow where one can get an idea of Mrs.
Harrison’s bousekeeping, It is the linen
closet on the secoud floor. The linen wus
formerly kept in the damp closets in the
steward’s room, but Mrs, Harrison noticed
one day that there could be a closet amply
large made behind the elevator, and she had
the space walled in, shelves buils, and now
the \glhiu House has a

MATCHLESS LINEN CLOSET.

It Is under the care of Jasephine, Mrs,
Harrisou's maid, and & whifl of it is like «
Lreath from 3 meadow in May, for it is kept
so clean aud sweet. One side is filled with
bedding aad towels, while on the other In
deep drawers mre kept the tablecloths and
napery. Everything s initialed with *“U.
8." in whive lineo, although one set of nap-
kins bus the initials in white with a faiut
line of red. The napkins are all a yard
square sud of the finest damask. Mrs, Hur-
risou has added to the stock since she bas
been in the White House, and there is one
set of dinner linen that wan used at the first
State dinoer that is as fine and soft nssitk.

Iu going through the White House one is
impressed with the vumber of improvements
that Presideut Arthur made, and it looks ux
though he wxs the best housckeeper'the Ex-
ecutive Mansion bad until Mrs. Harrisou’s
duy. Nooope will deny her the right to the
name if she suceeeds in getting the improve-
ments made which are so dear to her heart,
and which include the comfort of her
servants as well as of the President’s family,

Miss GRUNDY, JR

'WE ARE GREAT FISHEEMEN,

The Sepply of Rods Doean”t Keep Up Wik
the =upply of Anglers.

The manafacturers of fishing rods are fn o
state of mind over the fact that the stock of
Caloutta bamboo poles from which the rous
are made has given out, snd it is impossible
to secure another stock of these poles until
next suly, which will be too late for this
1t shows that the anelers are
incressing faster than the rod deulers ever
i ued they would, and the dealers are
':::ﬁ, unprepared to meet their demands.

The Ja : is almost as tough
as the Caleutta variety, but the joints are so
close together that it 18 difficult to eut it up
to any advantage. The sction o the Japan-
ese is periect,but the tip is iatally weak aud
cannot be used ss & substitute for the Cal-
tta tip. Itis not generally known that
Amerios ®ankes the best fishing rods in the

i
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HER LITTLE CAMERA.

How Humorist Fielding’s Better Half
Stole a March on Him.

VIEWS FROM THE HEARTH RUG.

Paithfal Reproductions of Anmtics Per-
formed on Moving Day.

THE EFPECT OF TACKS, BILLS, ETC

[WBITIEN FOR THE DISPATCR.1

AVE you seen these re-
cent interviews illustrated
with the complicity of the
instantaneous photograph-
fo camera?” asked my
wife,

“Yep,” I replied, in
that cheerful tone with
which I always endeavor
to make home happy.

““Huve you marked the
studied grace of pose, and

the almost marble calmness of the vietim?"
she continued,

“I have viewed ’em with suspleion,™
eaid 1.

“"Have you noted the polished and sand-
papered eloquence of the language, and the
comparative absence of glaring grammatieal
em“ 11

“Very fair copy-editing,” T admitted,

“Well,” she said, looking at me sternly,
“huve you ever thought what might happen
if that sort of thing were introduced into the
household?""

“Qu the dead level?” I asked with a grow-
ing and clammy horror. “No chance to re- J
vise the manuseript or reject bad pictures?"”

“That's what I meauv,” said she, “Sup- !
pose 1 took one of your sample daysst home.
Suppose—""'

“"Say, look herel” T cried, wserionsly
alarmed, *you don’t mean lust Tuesday
when—' -

HE REMEMBERED THE DAY,

“Yes; last Tuesday, when we made trifling
alterations in the arrangement of the parlor
furniture. I've got every word you said in
n phonograph; and a few choice viewsof you
illustrating your grace and eass in eritieal
moments, and the lamb-like docility ol vour
countenance. It will make & good news-

paper—
“My dear,” said I, “how much is that
story worth, right bere on the domestic

What ? Said Howdy. 'Woﬂm‘hiﬂu Hia

hearthrug, and not to let it go any iurther ?
Here are 10 pieces of silyer.” :

“Ruise you five,” chirped Maude, who
Enew how to play poker with beans.

“Well, Ihudqy, 1've got to eall yon, if it
takes my last chip. Beoop ‘ewm in; they're

urs.

Shé seooped thewm, aud then izid wefore
me the traoscripticn from the phonograph
and some beautitul photographic views,
samples of which are given herewith, |
When I bought that camera for Maude I
had a greuntiment that she would huort
somebody with it. The story I would
gladly have concealed, hut T had to give it
to the publie to get my $15 back.

Here is the story Maude had prepared for
the press:

For several days T had kept my camers
londed and the phonograph in” position,
waiting for a favorable opportunity, At
last it arrived. Howdy told w2 that he
proposed to stuy home from the office all
day because they were making some repairs
and ulterations over there, and it wonld be
impossible to do any work. He added that
he noped there was something fit to est for
break ast, because for ounee 1t didn’t make
any difference how late it was; he would
have plenty of time., Then I turped the
eamera on him and said ealmly:

TOOK HIS BREATH AWAY.

“will {ou pleasea favor me with your
views on the subject of rearraneing the par-
lor forsiture aud putling down the pew
carpet to-day?"”

Howdy paused in the midst of his ablu.
tions, and turned his dripping sad borrified
countenance towurd me,

“What!” said le, in a voice [ull of ex-
clawstion pointe. ““Am I to have no peace
this side of the grave?”

“Rat, my dear--*' :

“Here 1 anvounce my intention of spend-
ing a siugle day 1o the guiet and Ilcr!rpu-
cincts of bome,” said he, “and you proceed
to turn the domestic fireside into a howling
wilderness, full of dust and desolstion and
tacks.""

“Yes,” said I, cleverly attempting to turn
the conversation, “*as you suy, we shall need
some tacks for the new carpet. There is a
box in the closet, if I am not mistaken."”

I procured the tacks, and almost immedi-
ately afterward I secared oue of my most
instructive views, It represents Howd

icking up one of the tacks whiag
Y bud dropped wupon the
The picture is foll of sction, =s
we artista say, I value it highly, because
it the old days of our courtship I used to be
g0 pleased and fluttered when Howdy picked
up things that I dropped—my bandkerchiet
or fan or a book, for instance. But even
then I do not think he ever periormed a
courtesy of that kiod with so much alaerity
us he displayed io picking up this tack. The

Howdy Picked Up the Tack,

icture s a litde out ot focus, but this o::z
Brinp the tack into greater prominence, !
therefore adds to the realis.

I regret that the phooograph did not
record exuctly what Howdy said, but the in-
strument was brooght up in a . Christing
fumily, and it sometimes runs to simple dots
and dashes in eritical moments.

HE EEPT ONF READING,

An hour later we haa faoished our cosy
little breakfast, und Howdy was reading the
morning paper.

“What are your views,” said I, “‘on the
infinence of the press upon the higher edu-
estion of women?'’

He went on reading the paper.

“De you believe that it is s woman’s lg
hhph-u informed om the news of J

floor. |

He went on reading the paper.

“Do you think mnfm failure of woman
ta  follow the courss of events can
be traced to the fmet that her hus
band takes only one newspaper; monopo- |
lizes that during breakfast time; carries 1t
away with bim to read on the way to his
office, and never brings it home again?"

He went a little deeper into the paper.
“Dng'; you think I ought to bave & new

He disappeared behind the paper alto-
gether. There is nothing like this pleasant
interchange of views to make home happy
and insare against the mental stagnation of
woman, :

When he had finished reading the paper
he put it into his pocket, and said: “If I've
got to juggle that inferaal lurniture, I so

the quicker I get at it the soouer it wiil
done.”

At this momeot thers was a ring at the
bell, and & man appeared with a ball for the
new carpel. I obtained a very expressive
portrait of my husband and the bill.

TO00 MUCH FOR TEE PHONOGRAPH.

Then we adjourned (o the parlor and
began to move the furniture. The record
kept by the phonograph from this time up
to noon i8 somewhut conlused and fragment-
arv. It consists mostly of exclamation
points, Atone time I usked my husband
if he did oot think that su occasional day
like this would obyiate the necessity of

d

e T
Went on Reading.
spendineg $10 for s polley machine called
u': “hu;e‘lymnuim:,” which he had o'ten
talked o buying, but his reply will not come
ont of the phonograph withoat serious dan-
ger to its delicate mechanism.

Amain, I asked him what he convidered
the best way to get n earpet under a piano, 1
called his attention to the fact that the legs of
the piano were verv much inthe way and that
they stock to the fioor real hard, He  re-
plied that he supposed “my foolish idea”
would be to auserew the legs and leave the
remuinder of the instrament in the air, but
be did not believe it would work. After-
wards he consented to litt one end of the

iano while I pulled the carpet along.

hen I ssked him to remove his feet from
the flnor, becanse I couldn’t wet the earpet
under them unless he did. He was holding
up the piano at that moment and did not
have breath enongh left to say much, but
what be did say I prefer to show by the
camera rather than lljzy the phonograph,

MADE HIS EXIT,

At last, after manv trials, we got the
earpet down and the furniture rearranged.
But I was not wmutisfied, I did not like
the parlor so well that way as I had
before. ~There seemed to be less
room in it I therefore suggested moving
the furnitare back to the original pasitions,
Howdy escaped. Even instantaneous pho-
tography is not quick eoough for every
emergency. 1 caught one of his feet in the
tocus, but the rest of him was already upon
the sidewalk, and rapidly dissppeariog
arounnd a eorser. The principal force of the
samera wns expended mpon my favorite
iitten. Her attitude and her extravagani
proportions as shown in the picture are the
fault of the'lens. is a very pretty pus-
sie, and I regret to have done her so muech
injustice. As to the portraits of mwy hus
band, they are good enough for himj; not
one bit more than he deserves.

Howarp FIELDING,

THE BARBEES DON'T LIKE IT.

A Curlous Eff ct of the Coming Fasslon
Pinys at Obernmmergan.

The barbers and bairdressers st Oberam-
mergau are to their cost finding out the
truth of the saying that “‘one man s meat is
snother 4nan’s poison;” for, while every-
body else in the village is rejoicing at the
fortheoming perlormances, the “‘artists in
bair" bave for some time past been doing
very little business, The itact that wigs,
together with all other unnecessary finery,
are prohibited on the stage where the pas-
sion plays are to be given compels nearly
everyone of the actors to allow bis hair and
beard to grow for & conmderable time before
the perresmanevl, in which every male
actor appears with loog flowing hair and
beard. Since this decree was seat forth by
the theatrical avthorities all the hairdressers
have taken to another trade.

Herr Meyer, the villager who is to take
the part of Christ in the play, is also noder-
gofug un ordeal, the severity of which can
only b» gauged by those who know the fatal
attractions of Bavarian beer. For the 47
years of his life Mr. Meyer has been a reg-
ular attendant at the village inn, drinking
beer und playine at skitiles, but his ap-
pearance in publie, together with his habit
of drinking beer (even in private), are con-
sidered infta dig. for the time being, and
the poor man is now plyln.g the penalty for
approaching greatuess in the beerless soli-
wude of his cottage,

EEADIRG HIS TITLE CLEAR.

How Dnnlel Webster Changed the Favorite
Tune of o Good 0!d Farmer.
Boston Globe.]

If & stranger will go ioto a store in Frank-
lin, N, H,, any Baturday evening be will
hear a story about how Daniel Webster won
the everlasting eratitude of an old farmer by
the name of Eead., Deacon Read was
very religions and musical withal, His
favorite tune was the doxology, and
whether st home or away, st work or mos-
:ng ?, the fireside, he could be beard sing-

ng it.

As time went on the deacon ,and
swapped his small (arm toronm.
Ater the exchange had been made the good
man found out that thers wus a flaw in the
deed o his new place and he applied to
Webster, then a rising young lawyer, to
make things straight. It wasa bard siraggle
and a costly one, but Webster at last won,
snd from thattime on the deacon quit “dox-
clogy"’ and sang:

When I can Read my title clear.

Deanth of James Nnamyth nnd How He Made
His Nume Famoas.

Mr, James Nasmyth,inventor of the steam
bammer,died recently at South Keasington,
London. His desth was uscribed simply to
old age. He was bort at Edinburgh, in 1808,
The Nasmyth family is of great ::luquizy,
baviog beld property in Tweeddale since
the thirteenth mm Mr. Nasmyth's
father, Alexander Nasmyth, was & well-
kvown landsespe painter.

The 's iovention of the steam
bammer ook place while he was en, on
a gontraet for the Great Western Bailway st
Bristol, in conunection with n proposed ship
canal, when it became necessary o lorge
very vy iron shaft, which Do existing
wachinery could tarn out. He also inventea
other improvements now widely used in
Nasmyth retired bﬁ‘m o'; m
. and d
his sttention wstronomioal

He Escaped. |

' American coins, which, ‘or the most part,
| are to-day very bad, artistically speak

JINGLING BEAUTIES.

Unﬁ].e Sam Waants Fresh Designs for
His Dollars and Dimes.

A CONTEST THRUWN OPEN TO ALL.

Director Leech's Criticisms of the Hard
Money Now Agoing.

THE SCHOOL MARM AND THE INDIAN

FWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCRN. ]

Now is the time for artists all over the
country to get out their tools and see what
they can do at making desigon for the new
United States cvins that will soon be issued.
Within a few days the bill that hasalready
pussed the Honse will be spproved by the
Senate—only the prolonged silver discussion
has delayed it—giving authority to the
Director of the Miut, with the approval of
the Becretary of the Treasury, to change the
patterns of Uncle Bam's coins as may seem
to them desirable. As guickly as this shall
have been made a law L.rector Leech will
advertise for designs, and the contest will be
thrown open to all, amateurs and profes-
sionals, with awards of not less than $500
for each one accepted.

Upto the presenttime the law has not
permitted any alteration in the coinsof
the nation, save by special aet ol Congress
in exch case. DButthe passage of the bill
referred to will give the Director of the
Mint, with the Seeretary’s approval, power
to make ehanges necording to his diseretion
onee in 25 years, Thus it will be rendered
possible to steadily improve the beauty of

i
To begin with, the design for the silver

i lar is to be altered entirely,

A NEW SILVER DOLLAR,

"“We are going to have something entirely
new for the silver dellar,” said Director
Leech to me when I visited him in Wash-
ington last week, ‘‘Desigos on coins ought
always to mean something; but I should
hike to know how the Philadelphia school-
murm’s head sigoifies Liberty. We shall
drop her and put in her place something
very different—may be s head of Washington;
but that remnsins to be determined, and lee-
way will be given to the artists who contend,
in order that the greatest vuriety of ideas
and suggestions may be obtained. As for
the eagle on the other side, it mnst go. We
want an esgle in place of it that is of the
heroie type and doesn’t look like a turkey-
buzzard." .

“How about the half dollar?"”

“That, as well as other subsid
the quarter and the dime—needs alteration,
Ot course all three have the same designs,
The enzle on the back seems to me a ver
creditable sort of bird, and I rather thiui
we shall retain it as it is; but the slab-sided
young female sitting on & cotton bale we
shall do away with. I don’t in the least
know what we shall pat in her place, but
we certainly don’t want her,”

“And the penny?"

THE INDIAN AND LIBERTY.

"“The Indian mast be wiped out. Itis a
well-executed head, artistically speaking;
but the law says that the desigu on the ince
of the penny must typi v Liberty. I don't
sea how an Indian typifies Liberty—unnless
it is Liberty very badly abused,” with an
overdose of bad whisky thrown in. We
shall E“ something in place of the red man,
though I haven't a notion what st present.
Let the competing designers make their own
suggestions. The nickel, an it is now, is &
pretty fair-looking coin, I thigk, Whether
or ot it will be changed I have not yet de-
termined,

*“The rold eoins will not be sltered; they
are admirable as they are now. Becauss of
their greater value, more troudle was taken
originally ‘;n hlhe.ddulgn: for them, The
stara around the of the subsidi
coins wiilhinumusuin oumber, to 1::1{
respond with the number o! States in the
TUnion as it now is,

"Colonel Bob Ingersoll, in the last num-
ber of the Arena, declares it an outrage that
the words, “In God We Trust,” should ap-
pesr on United Btates coios; but I am not
prepared to say that the motto will be re-
moved. When the bill hus passed the Sen-
ute giving me the authority I shall adver-
tise for dufgm for the coins in open com-

ition, robably the Becretary of the
reasury and myself will call into consul-
tation 8 number of first-rate artists, who
will" give us their judgment in the mat-
ter.

INSTRUCTIONS ¥OR COMPETITORES,

When the time comes, eompetitors shoula
send in their designs, if possible, in the
shape of models of plaster or papier mache,
or Any convenient substance, and not
merely drawings. Here is & great
opportunity for some ingenions Pitts.
burger to earn fame and a pretty
sum of money by taruing out one or two
acoeptable suggestions, Doubtless the ad-
vertisement of the Director of the Mint will
Le accowspanied by some definite instructions
us to what is uired io a geoeral way, so
that there will be something to go upon,

It you are ordioarily vain, vou will hide
somewhere in the design you offer the intial
of your name, On the silver dollar at pres-
ent ix the initial “*M" of the designer in two
places—on the edge of the neck of Liberty,
where it is cut off and close to the hair, and
on the otber side of the coin, where the
bugzard clamps the arrows and olive
brunch in its claws, The twenty-dollar gold
piece—handsomest of all Uncle Sam’s eoins
wshows the initials of the desiguer, “J, B,
p g EENE BACHE.

coins—

Bmterworth and Beer,

One of the best things said at the dinper
of the Natiooal Brewers’ Associution was
by Ben Butterworth. The brewers were
still bot overthe imposition by McKinley
ol a duty of 80 cents a bushel on barler.
Butterworth, who made & protest agninst
the increase, made 8 speech in which he
said mortification at so enormous s daty
made him feel “as if he could pever
look an honest beer mug in the face.™

Ono of the Serikiog Featores of a Work
That s Isteresting Eogland,

In Mr. Kitton's ""Dickens by Pan aad
Peucil,” which is attracting s great deal of
attention in Epgland just now, Mr. Leon-
ardo Cathermole has a remarkable drawing
showing Charles Dickens iz one of Lord

Byron's chairs. Here is & reproduction of
l.b’e drawing:

CHAPTER L
NARRATIVE OF EARL BEANDT.

In the summer of 18— I hired s little cot-
tage at an out-of-the-way place called ““Eg-
lantine Hill."* This is a parrow spit of
savd plonged into the measurelesa ocean; a
sandy, stony, inhospitable stretch of land,
with masses of rock shouldering its way
through the dry soil and rank grass; the
buge, waviog ocean on one side, nn inlet of
the ocean on the other,

I had & patient at the hotel, a charming,
but nervous and sickly middle-sged woman.
She called to ma as the pain-subduing,
merciiul physician, and I could not resist
the appeal. What was st first sccident be.
came costow, snd at stated jntervals I ealled
on the woman, preseribed s nervine, listaned
to ber rambling seconat of her symptoms,
real and imagined, aod to sueh inconse.
quent details ot her tamily history as she
deigned to relate to me. Bhe sezined to
have a profound respect for me profession-
ally and socially, and when ber maid left
ber and I took the trouble of going to the
city and hunting her up another, gratitude
was ndded to respect.

Mrs. Amelia Glaye was a widow, rich and
justa trifle eccentric. She had the usual
thousand whims of her sex, and « lew thut
were peculiarly her own. She was pas

|
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reachied the rising gronnd T turned to gize
at the sea. The blackness was no longer
there, but in its place were loog streamers
of pale, phosphorescent fight. The rocks
were all nflame, the wuves quivered in =
dazziing green fire, every bit of sexwood om
the shore a8 it wus touched by the wayes
glowed into life, with a sad, solemn bright~
;eﬂ. I had seen the phenowenoy before, and

new

its canse, hat it stirred ms
nevertheless,  stirred, fascinated and
depressed me. I  was chained to

the spot, staring nt the looe, quiverin

tongues o fireless fames th’n‘: lifﬁh?hﬂxd‘f:}.;
tne shore toward the fur off horizon, The
rhmpimm&cenl breath of the punting, rest-
€S8, Wneasy ocean, groaning under its per-
petunl misery of utiericg “Hasn! H-ushl
H—ush™ [ was unexpectediy startled from
wy reverie; above the wind wnd roar of
wiaters I heard & homan shriek of pain; &
quick, sharp, shrill shriek o puin, of agony,
of fear; a shriek like thut I have heard wors
than once on the buttl-field. For & moment
my heart stood stiil; but1 am the fosof
iear, and speedily regained my seii-posses-
sion. It was 4 wowan's voice [hat had
arnused me, aed [ listensd, boping to Dear a
repetition of the sound, that I wmight dise
cover rom what direction iteame, The wind
bowled, the grass shri.led, the ocenn roared,
but the ery o« distress was not repeated. It
wus the night and the place for a murder,
were thers rogues (o be stimulated
into sheddiog bicod. This thought
sealed my own lipa, If it were s
crime, it wus not wy duty to alarm

THE DISCOVERY OF THE BODY.

sionate and obstinate, sensible and stapid
by turns; easily moved to tears, more easily
roused to suspicion. Bhe bad a persistent
and all-absorbiog fear that relatives
were plotting to poison her of account of
her wealth. Bheeven suspected ber dangh-
ter, & churming, wodest, eraceiul and beau-
ti'ul younz Indy, some 19 vears of age, yet
who hud the bad taste to disiike the poor,
harmless Dr. Brandt. By nourishing i
Mrs. Glaye made this suspicion an integra
part o. her nature; her food was specially
prepared ror har and served in her own room.
She doubted the peonle of the hotel as she
doubted everyoue else, and she would not
tuke aspooniul of tes or & morsel of food
withont first trying it on her maid. Her
condition—which in certain aspects puzzled
me—was msde worse h{u::: unfortunate
family squabble. Her ¢ ing daughter
Bertha had =ogaged hersel! to a young man
named Cyril Darand, who was,if reportspoke
true, & gy, wild, careless biped, with an
sttractive presence, it not a very stroog
brain. Mrs. Glaye dismissed the youug
wman, nnd forbade the charming Bertha ever
to see him again. The resson she gave was
that Cyril Durand had wasted the little
mouney he owned in wild dissipation; that
he was a dreamer; that while paving court
to her daughter he was devoting his leisure
hours to another woman, & poor creature
who clung to bim with desperation, and
whom he promised to make his wife.
The reason was . but was it the true
cause of the dismiseal? I doubtit. When
a woman reaches a certain sge, self becomes
a very important element of her life; she
includes the entire world in her subjective
feelings, and couversely considers her sub-
jective feelings as being the entire world,
She has her dresms and awmbitions; but,
whereas in youth she dissipates them in
tears, st the certain age she is desirons of
converting them into reality, Mra Glaye's
husbsnd had died long years sgv; st
lesst, that was the report, wsnd, despite
her oddities, the good lady bad & very
aflectionate heart. Had she herself fallen
in love with Cyril Durand ? Ou my faith,
I believe so. Alter ahe bhad forbidden bim
w the charming Berths, I know she fre-
quently saw him hersel’, and as she
sessed & very strong will and determioatio
snd he was weak willed and suddenly be-
came very mugh d?urc-ed. I bad the (nney
that the worthy elder lady had taken pos-
sesion of him. When a strong-willed woman
makes up ber mind, obstacles fall be.ore her
like cbuff before the wind. Her impetunosity
makes up lor her lack of strength, and what
she cannot conquer through orce she wins
through rapidity, so the graiu-eating burd
dashes himselr w pieces agaiust the light-
nouse window. Did the chuuinr Bertha
still love the banished lover? It pleased me
to think otherwise, for the young girl'saake,
With youth love is frequently nothing wore
than indolence stimulaled by opporiumity,
Pie crust has destroved 88 many rowsoces
ag it has stomachs; and, in the abseace of
opportuaity, what might have been unwise
love is converted loto  painted plates or em-
bruidered bulrush. If youthful imagination
were more irequently tempersd by the
of the scrubbiug brush, the passion that de-
vours would become the seli-denial that

exults,

Oueof my favorite amusements is the
study of entomology, and it was my ambi-
tion to muke a mp‘m collection ot the in-
sect life o Eglantine Hill. Ou acerian
night in mid-Septernber I set outon my ous-
tomury expedition. [i was s cold, wonder-
faily besutiiul night. The suo had set,
there ':I. Y ‘“it Mi mgl:o on the restle.s
W e ng io istance to a dull

ack, sod tocned ot the

ues runoing down

the eriminals, but to discover them. T tarned
frota the ocean and stared inlsnd; but, of
course, I could see nothing. The ground be-
fore me graduslly rose npward toward the
clomp of poplars, snd [ thought if I
erouched dowa in the bollow [ wight ses
nuy moviog orm outlined agaiost the clear,
biue sky. The thoaght was immediately
tollowed by the set; I threw mysell prone on
the grass, and toward & mass of blackberry
bushes I saw clearly projecied sgainst the
immensity of beaven a biack humau figure.
If thers were crime I was surely equal lo
cope with the wreteh. I rose and boidly
walked in the direction of the figure, grasp-
ing my heuvy walking stick tightly in my
hand, and resdy for gothing or everything.
I ook no precuutinns to hide my approach
trustiog to the durkness nod the noise of
wicd sud waves to shield me. Bat the
wreich saw or divied that he was detected,
for I had oot erossed balf the distance that
separated bim rom me when he started inte
activity und disappeared iu the direction of
the poplars
To tollow him was & stupidity, especially
as [ wus Iznorant whether be were a erim-
inal or an inmoceut uight wunderer like
wysell I write “he’ from babit, bat
whetber the Individual were & manors
wowan I could ot suy. The figure mighs
have beea a male in a8 overcost,or & woman
in & lightly fitting closk. In wny case, if
there were & criwe, it was my duty to dis
cover the victim and give wmid if aid were
needed. 8o I thought then and so I think
now. When [ reached the ueighborhood of
the blackberry Lushes I opeaed wy bull’seye
lantern and carefully scanned the ground.
My labor wus not long, Lyiog there in the
grass was the wotionless figure of & woman
sod & mowent's inspeciicu demeonstra
that she was dead. Tube figure ol s young,
slender sud hundsome woman, dreased co-
quettishly, sod with jewels io her earsand
on ber Bugers. Therv wers no sigasofa
strugule, tbe poor creature laid placidly as
in aleep, ouly dowa the soit still warm
breast thers wus u atream ol yet liquid bloed
that flowed from a wound in the beart. The
one (atal blow had sulled the young life
forever. 1 had heard the iostinetive shriek,
but had arrived too laiel
The wowsa was pass buman belp, but
bumao justice demavded prompt action. I
bad to summon assistance sud then aotify
the authoritiss. The vcarest house was the
hotel, and, walk as briskly as I might, i
would take me a iull bal/ bour 10 resch g
A bali hour going, & hali hour retarning;
oue hour ut least before the dewd woman
could be remuved. 1 do net know what
stimulated we iuto the wotion, but belors
leaviug the victim I removed she bresstpin
irow the cold throat and a ring from the
cold fioger, aud earefully studied such
details 0. the attire as the dim Isotern light
allowed me. My action was iustinotive, bus
it was born of a systewutio and cautious
miod that is always oo the alert, aad
reaches cousequences of the fuiure as weil
as of the past. At the time I ovuld have
ginu no reason lor despoiling the plaeid
gure ol its auw useless oroaments. Per-
baps L was inspired! Be this as it mary, I
placed the jewels care uily in the breast
E::keuf my .rock ¢oat and then, with a
t look at the pale, handsome face I
walked uriskly toward the botel. I: was &
weary walk, and seemed iaterminable o me
io my snxious frawe o! micd. [ was pot
disturbed by morbid faucies, my one desire
to preveat the escape ol tne criminal,
Tuere was no polive st Eglastise Hill, and
I knew that 1 eould open no communicstion
with she ¢ity vatil the ollowing morning.
Fortanstely what prevented me
waruing jusuce also prevenied the escape
ot the eriminal. The traios hud ceased ran-
ning for the night, and lor sowe bo at
least, the wretch must remuin io the
borbood of the victim. This was satisize-

tory as far as It n-&ndnhuﬂl—‘ -

naiure to aaticipaie tzouble. I would
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