
In 1894 a locomotive is to be placed 

011 the line between London and Edin

burgh which will  cover 100 miles au 

hour, and run to the northern capital 

in six hours. 

It  has been decided by a Seattle 

(Wash. ) Justice that u man cannot be 

convicted of using vulgar language io 

an officer unless someone besides the 

policeman hears him. 

The number of sport i n  

olubs in this country i« 

1,500. 

The making of Inciter matches is a 

etate monopoly in France, Spain,Por

tugal,  Italy, Greece, Roiunanhi au.I 

Seivia. 

The copper industry in Japan i 

Burning important siüe. The uu 

has quadrupled since lssl and th  

porta have increased e\en muiu 

idly-

London has a big appetite.  It  

vours every year over -Itio .noo c 

1 ,600,000 sheep, f.00,000 ealves, '  

000 hogs, fowls  innumerable, and 

•umes 800,000 gallons oi milk. 

it  put 

e eX-

rap-

Xe-U, 

roo,-

The cabman's lot at Melbourne, 

Australia, cannot be a happy one. In 

order to meet the competition of om

nibuses and tram ears, penny fares 

havo been started as an experi

ment. 

A New York court lately decided the 

knotty question as to which one of a 

child 's  parents should have possession 

of him, by decreeing that the hoy 

should remain with its mother during 

the summer, while in the winter he 

should live with his father. 

Rattlesnake hunting is a profession 

in Connecticut.  The snake hunters go 

armed with a statt '  from six to eight 

feet long, into the end of which is set 

a sharp ßteel blade eight inches long. 

By a dextrous swish of his lance, the 

hunter severs the snake's head, and the 

game is his.  

An old law, which has been for

gotten, requires all  ships leaving the 

Port of New York to carry a small 

cannon, two projectiles and 500 yards 

ofline, so that in case the ship should 

be beached the crew would be able to 

communicate with the* shore. All 

sailing masters have received notice to 

comply with the law. 

Such an interruption of the tele

graph service as i s  caused in this coun

try l>v storms would be impossible in 

Germany, declares the St.  Louis Re

public, where the entire country is 

covered, or, more literally speaking, 

underlaid, by a network of under

ground telegraph cables. These are 

beyond the slightest danger of inter

ruption by storm. 

Crime in the United States Army is 

punished on a scale ten times more 

savere than anything known in civil  

l ife,  avers the New York Dispatch. 

The most trumpery offenses against 

discipline—a momentary ebullition of 

temper, or a casual indiscretion in the 

matter of drink—are almost every day 

jnvoi. ITER, H,en in loss of rank and per-

*^•44!uent disadvantage in their pr ,t*8-

JPSdi»ätürt not accompanied 

by sharp terms of imprisonment; 

The President of the Argentine Re> 

public is-chosen for six years and re

ceives an annual salary of $36,000. 

The French President receives a 

salary of $120,000, a house to 

l ive in, and allowances amounting to 

$120,000 more ;  his term of office is 

seven years, and he may be re-elected. 

The President of the Swiss Republic is 

elected from the seven federal council

lors (who serve three years,) and 

serves as president for one year, re

ceiving a saîury of $2,700. He may 

be re-elected after an interval of one 

year. The President of Mexico is 

paid $49,977 each year, and serves 

four years; he may be re-elected now, 

General Diaz, the present president,  

having had the constitution altered to 
permit him to serve. 

The New York News observes: For

eigners often comment upon what they 

call the extravagant habita, 
can people. As a nation we seem to 
lire BO well, to EU joy life so heartily, 
and to spend money so freely, that the 

"foreigner can see 110 means of provision 
lor the prove*bial rainy day. The 

American enjoys life, it is true, but 
home is his magnet and his heart is 

with his family. No other people 
on earth are so provident as our own. 

The aggregate deposits in American 
saviugs banks, last year, amounted to 

$1,712,769,026. I he total of such de

posits in Great Britain was $536,000,-
000, in France $559,000,000, and in 

Prussia $720,000,000. The average 

amounts of deposits in this country 

are from three to live times greater 

than in Europe. Life insurance sta
tistics give a still more gratifying ex

hibit. The life insurance in force in 

the United States last year reached 
the enormous sum of $10,731,992,719. 

The total for Great Br itain was 82,274, -

422,020, for France $689,180.205, and 
for Germany $980,935.375. The 

amount of insurance in the United 
States is more than double that oi all 

CRADLE JSONO. 

I 've mad-.- a rif st  for deari\  
A snowy i-tst  f jr  dearie— 

Nid-nod. j  id-no J :  
With go'den strands by elfins spun 

I I 've tpr a 1 it  o 'er.  I  ve >p ead it  o'er,  
I "J ia only bi .- em tub f'o<- one. 

'Twill hold nil irore, ' tw 11 ii  Id no more! 
j I  >û l in'd it a 1 with m'sty dr<ams, 
j And tm-k-d i  in v, i t  !  s 'umbir sweet, 
i Ar.d \vh 10 'he ytl ow mociil  ght st <arns, 
!  ' i 'o 111 k- thti i lu'nty t1  nig couip'ete, 
! I 've s.t  an einer«! 1 cUr a-ftir 

To wink and bl nk i t  dearie. 

I 've im 1 :  a ne t 1' r  b juuie, 
A rilk-.-n nr-at for I» ^nniï— 

H -him", h >-Ii u ru :  • 
I  ve sprint Seit i:h rieh pe Ulule, 

Vitt;  s pi os j are I 've tsiöed i ' .  
! And «Vr it  butir a sUep-g d's plume 

'J La: sliun'-rr sprites n igiit  üuJ it;  
Within a shadow .!e;-p t  SW ngs. 

; While soft w 11 . l* pip;- a inllabr, 
j And tinv gn- tue.- w.th dusky winys 
! A-near it  playing. Jane-and fly-

Wee fa.uei c-iuie. so b \g't  the night. 
To leap and er.ep o'er bannie. 

f ve m de a nest 1 u- îaddis, 
A cuZV I t ; t  1 1 l . tdllo -

Hul h-O, h ig -:i;  
j In dannsk rich and fur t s  doli -,  
j A pi ei -Its eto e. a plveions sto e! 
! ' l is only hi: enou;h tor o'n-. 

'Tw i hold no m >'c, *t>v» 11 ledd no more! 
j Bo. litt!« su -tvbi "1. se !: thy n st 

R here fit  ey's f -i 111 111 \? ehar n thee, 
• I ts soft i .rnbrae- w it b in ;  th- e rest,  
I A -d nothing there -hall h.uiu thee, 
! White angels in the -kies their eyes 

Ir.el iv: toward tbttie. my 1 ddie1  

! —-[Jean I .  lit  iiic-tt .  in Yea h s Companion. 

KIBÏH TOPI. 
A STOUT OF THE ARIZONA DESERT. 

"How is Bill  t i l ls morning, doctor?' '  
"Just left him-badly off—typhoid 

fever—needs careful musing more than 
visits from me," rep.ied the post-surgeon 
as he pushed back Iiis gray campaign hat 
to wipe his dusty face. 

Now this was June and the hind Ari
zona, where summer is secure but ice im
possible, and trained nurses a taunting 
vision of days. unassoJated with sage
brush. accomplished in pleasant Eastern 
hospitals. 

"On a place like this, a sensible man 
would die rirst and have his typhoid 
fever afterward,'' growled the post-
surgeon, still sweltering from a twenty-
mile ride across the dusty mesa in the 
face of the hot morning sun, where he 
had gone, after suigeon's call, on a char 
ity visit to Bill 31eron, a rancher in the 
Sierra Bonita foothills. 

Once he had been a inild-spokeu man, 
this surgeon, as he was still mild-hearted. 
For. even while speaking, he resolred to 
telegraph for ice and to send a man 
away miles across the desert to the 
station after it. His brusque-
ness was the shell a sensitive nature 
had acquired in adjusting itself to the 
wear and tear of garrison life in a super
heated climate, lie wondered at it him
self, and often, when he had spoken, felt 
startled as one feels surprised to find the 
voice suddenly grown coarse with cold. 
Yet he could have told you accurately 
why the skin on the hand thickens in 
time of toil to keep the nerves quick 
within. 

"Doc, 1 don't know nuthiu' 'bout nurs
ing, but if 1 can be any good, I'll lend a 
hand. My bronco's outside, an' I ain't 
doing nuthin' particular.'' 

The speilier was a young cowboy, 
clad in blue cottonade and high-heeled 
boots, after the fashion of the country; 
he stood uneasily on one foot near the 
door of the officers' club, in the general 
storeroom where the Mexicans loiter and 
the ranchers buy their bacon and tobac
co. The surgeon glanced at the boy 
and his eyes rested on him a moment 
without reply. 

"Riata Tom's all right, doctor. He 
cooked for McCann on the round-up 
thii spring, and is bandy as a woman 
about a place," added a bystander. 

"Very well,  Tom; tell the steward 1 
sent you to the hospital for a lesson in 
nursing typhoid fever. This evening go 
over to Sierra Bonita and take charge of 
Bill Merou. I'll call to-morrows, after 
muster." 

"Ain'f^here tfCjS5£tg I oan sedtl 
Bill?" asked the trader. 

"No; nothing now, Williams. May 
want a little champagne later." He 
was thinking of ice. In crossing the 
hot parade to the hospital, he wondered 
if the Pullman car supply could possibly 
last across the desert. 

In the dispensary he wrote a telegram, 
and told the steward to send it to the 
operator and to tell Morrisy to put the 
ambulance mules iu the buckboard and 
drive to the Needles. Then he visited 
the sick ward. 

Tho next afternoon Dr. Davis rode to 
Merou's ranch. The sun shone hotly, 
and the sparse sage tufts plumed the 
mesa bowlder mounds in thin, half-clad 
gray. The Berenice hair tossed in the 
hc-at-waves and the mountain profiles 
trembled, fretting on a horizon of un
broken blue. Thtre were no clouds 
above and the glare was intense, caus
ing the eye to recoil and strain itself in 
the effort to contract and shut out all 
the light, while the quick, throbbing 
pulse of the heat-laden air felt like fever 
breath on the face. 

In such strong light, as in great fogs, 
the outside world escapes us and vision 
turns inward on the brain. The doctor 
was now following that curious chart-
memory—where details are recorded, 
theu remembered or forgotten. Ile no 
longer saw the stretch of trail imme-

him : he saw the whole 
rait—saw it wÏÏCTrtTTtnrrTlW^ 

wandered across the weary mesâ; saw it 
span the arroyo to enter the broken 
table-laud and then wind higher and 
higher among tho ascending foothills. 
Then he strained his eyes against the 
shimmering heat and fancied the foot
hills were swa\ ing with the motion of 
billows; he could sec their crests reach
ing toward the black scarp of the Sierra, 
like crests of breakers toward a beach of 
firs; while below the Sierra was Rancho 
Bonita, tossing on a brown billow of this 
barren sea. Four—live—swells more 
and tho raueho will be dashed in the 
face of the Sierra! No, it  is not the sea, 
it is only the desert. Yet how like the 
sea—so monotonous, so desolate. 

Here the billows ceased tossing, and 
the map on tho braiu was folded away. 
Now the doctor saw only the rancbo. 
He was thinking it so like a bark on an 
unsailed ocean, that would meet noother 
vessel. The doctor was an imaginative 
man, with a poetic nature. Seen in a 
more inhabited country, this same poor 
little lunch would have been to him but 
a simple version of poverty, pitiful, but 
all told; but here, in the desert, where 
the aid which does not come from self 
must come from God—in a solitude s<> 
infinite thi3 seemed inadequate'—to him 
such self-imposed banishment suggested 
rather than soid, and left the minclgrop-
ing. 

His horse stopped to driok th« cool 

water which crept out from under a 
blanket of sand, where, for a few yards, 
a trap-dike crossed the canyon and 
forced the ngja perdida to the surface. 
The ranch was in view, with Torn stand
ing barefooted in the trail  leading tioui 
i t  to the water.  

"Glad you've come, doctor. Bill 's 
mighty iucu in his talk to-day. 'Pears 
something seems to be bothering him in 
his mind. From his talk, 1 judged his 
life has been streaky-like —full o'  black 
aud white, l ike the wood agate in the 
Mogallons. 1 took my boots and spins 
off," Tom continued, looking apologeti
cally at his bare feet.  "Bill  mistook the 
spur-j 'ngle for the cow-bell on the range, 
'cause he wanted me to saddle Monte; 
said the storm was on in the divide, and 
the cattle was a-drifticg : '  

"It 's the fevtr,  delirium accompanies 
it ," said the doctor, as they entered the 
shack. 

Meron Was lying on a lough couch of 
quilts thrown over a few blankets and 
hides, supported by a cot oi loads. 
The room vfas hideously hot,  the roof 
being too 'hin, and the furnace-breath 
from the desert wandered through the 
halt '  thatched walls of 0L\iUas. 

The surgeon walked to the door fctid 
looked wearily across the brown wa-"e. 
"Morrisy should be here to night," lie 
muttered. 

He was thinking of ice. Mer.in's 
pulse was an octave too high. The fever 
was rising. Already he was tossing on 
the uncharted tides of delirium, that 
mysterious sea where the landmarks of 
life appear for a moment, and then sink 
and are forgotten. He no longer heard 
the tinkle of the cattle-bell in the pines 
up the canyon; the storm-day had passed 
on the dry divide where his partner h id 
been caught in a clowdburst and swept 
away. He was back in the pleasant 
East now, unacquainted with the desert,  
and the time was early summer. l ie 
spoke of a woman in Iiis ravings now; 
but of her I cannot say. The story be
longs to Tom and the surgeon, and they 
never told it .  

But this I do know, that after the de
lirium the surgeon went oftener to Kancho 
Bonita, and that Tom drank heavily of 
ranch coffee and watched day and night 
at the bedside of Meron, sleeping only 
during the surgeon's visits.  

Days passed on—superheated, change
less days, where your chronology col 

lapsed and faculties fainted. 
Bat they won the fever-battle in the 

face of the desert.  Tho doctor said it  
was nursing, while Tom thought it  was 
the occult knowledge of a doctor who 
could wear a captain's uniform. 

One evening, when Merou was con-
valesceut,  he rode over with Torn to the 
garrison. They met the surgeon at the 
trader's.  

"Doctor, ' '  said Meron, "Tom tells me 
you are ordered East. ' '  

"Yes; I start for Boston to-morrow, 
and I wish 1 could take you with me, ! 
Meron; it  would do you good." 

"I never go East." said Meron, sim i  

ply, looking a t  the surgeon with that  far ,  j  

steady gaze which sees nothing. 
The surgeon caught the glance, and 

added: "You will have Tom with you 
now, I supposes" 

"I want him to stay, but he is going ] 
on  the fal l  round up a t  Pantano,"  and j  

then Meron continued, awkwardly, as if S 
uncertain how to say :  'The beef cattle ; 
were not sold when I was taken ill ,  but 
I 've arranged with Williams for the In
dian contractor  to  take them on the j  

range. I want to square up with you 
and Tom, since you are both going j 
away." 

"Oh, I  forgot to tell  you that there j 
was no hill .  I 'm glad enough to have |  

A RAT CATCHING FOX. 

He Made His Home in a Mine and 
Dined on Rodents. 

"The best rat 'catcher we ever had in 
the mine," fa 'd a Lackawanna \  alley 
ruine foreman, "was a fox, and the way 
he got down into the mine was a lit t le 
curioti-.  One fall  morning, just as I  had 
started down the shaft on the ear. a fox 
leaped into the shaft and landed on the 
car close to me. The poor animal was 
all  of a tremble, as though he had been 
chased all  night by a hound, and he had 

i  evidently plunged into the shaft in search 
Î of shelter t 'rorn his pursuer. The fox 
was in a pickle when lie found where he 
was, but he couldn't  get back to the 
surface or off the ear,  so he jumped back 
and forth till  the ear reached the bottom 
of the shaft,  when he sprang off and 
disappeared in the gangway. I  ordered 
the miners and driver boys not to scare 
or huit the fox, and as the only way foi 
the fox to get out of the mine was 
through tho shaft,  Jerry, as 1 named him, 
had to stay in the mine. 

"Tho fox gradually became wonted to 
' his new home, and the way he began to 
, s!ay the big and hungry mine rats seemed 
to surprise the eats and please the mules. 

! Jerry soon learned that the rats were in 
i the habit of flocking to the barn where 
' the mules were fed, aud it  wasn't  long 

before he killed more rats every day than 
all  of the eight or nine cats put together. 
When the mules were at work Jerry 

j would crouch and watch for tats 
I  near the dinner cans of the miners, 
I and as the men never frightened him. he 
i got to be very tame and confiding, ami 
j was a great favorite among the work 
i men. 
j  "When Jerry had lived in the mine a 
j  few months he became homesick, and 
; one morning he jumped on a loaded car 
at the bottom of the shaft and was 

j  hoisted to the surface. I  never ex
pected to see the fox again, hut two 

! mornings afterward Jerry returned to 
I the breaker, got on a car,  aud came 
j down into the mine. I thought he had 
i  been cured of his homesickness, and the 
! men and boys were very glad to see 
!  Jerry loping through the gangways and 
I snapping up rats again. In the spring 
'  aud summer the fox rode up the shaft 
i every few weeks, stayed away a day or 
; two and then appeared at the head of 
! the shaft and waited for a car to take 

him down. The rats had to hustle 
s whenever Jerry returned from his vaca-
' t iou. 
j  "Work in the mine was indefinitely 
j  suspended in the fall ,  the mules and cats 
j  were removed to the surface, but Jerry 
was left down there. Six weeks later I  
went down the shaft and found Jerry 

j  lying dead in the mule barn. He had 
i killed every rat in the mine, ami as there 
j  was no other food for him to get,  the 
j  poor fellow had starved to death."— 
j  [New York Tribune. 

the practice." The expression on Merou's 
face told him he had made a mistake, 
and he added, quickly: "There was the 
ice and a few little medicines from the 
government You may pay me for 
those, if convenient," naming a trifling 
sum, which Meron handed him. 

"Most of your bill is due Tom, any 
way," the surgeon said, as he pocketed 
the money. "His nursing pulled you 
through." 

Tom would take nothing, which was 
wrong, for he needed money badly, and 
by his refusal he hurt Meron's feelings. 
I think Tom's action was half that ob-

i  st inate perversity—that, irrational seif-
! sacrifice found frequently among savages 
j and children But it might have been 

principle—bis not accepting money for 
doing for Meron what he would certainly 
have done for even a Greaser peon. 

He ended by borrowing five dollars 
from Meron, bought a bottle of bad 
whisky from the trader, and, after treat
ing all round, started for Pantano. Then 
Meron bade the surgeon good bye and 
rode home alone. 

THKY WOL'IjI) NOT 1ME. 

Stories ol' Two Women Who Were Very 

Near to Death. 

One of the earliest wrecks recorded on 
tV " coast of America was that of a Dutch 

sel on Sandy Hook in 1020. The 
ptain, passengers and crew contrived 

evade the Indians, and in the long 
b£>at arrived safely iu New York, except
ing a man and woman named Van Prin-
cis.  He was wounded at the time of the 
wreck and nad to be left behind with his 
faithful young wife, Penelope. By her 
aid he managed to find a shelter in the 
neighboring woods, where she nursed 

! 

"So you are just come from Arizona, 
doctor?" aaked Mrs. Drew, at a Beacon 
street dinner. "I've so wished to visit  
that prehistoric land, ever since Mrs. 
Hemingway told me of her work theie in 
anthropology and showed me the res; Its 
of her excavatious among the cliff-dwe.l-
ers. I really believe I should go there 
were it not for the dreadful outlaws who 
make life so unsafe. I've often won
dered how the poor Indians manage to 
live in such a place. Why, only to-ckiy 
I read a roost shocking account of a 
drunken cowboy named 'Riata Tom,' 
who tried to rob and murder all the peo
ple in a town called Pantano, and was 
himself finally shot. Don't you think 
the Indians themselves need better pro
tection from these outlaws?" 

The doctor did; and Mrs. Drew took 
a second breath and chatted on. 

The doctor did not hear her. He was 
gazing at the cut-glass and the flowers ; 
but his mind was far away in that wearv 
land where lives arc "streaky" like the 
wood-agate of the Mogallons, with the 
black so black and the white so white; 
and he wondered if it was civilization 
that made lives gray. 

ire should Bavé tnld Mrs. Drew 
"Riata Tom's" story, but lie did uot.— 
I Argonaut. 

What He AVas Waiting Kor. 

One of the best "applause" stories is 
related of a singer who was exceedingly 
self-conscious--not to sav intolerably , . , , 
conocited—who, at a concert at which I tlinug,lt tha.1 thls '»«ans heip will not 

him, until  they were discovered by the 
savages. Tigers could not have been 
more merciless to these helpless east-

j aways. They murdered the husband, 
aud cleaving the woman's skull and fear-

! fully slashing her body, left hor for dead, 
I as they supposed. But she seems to liavn 
j pocsessed a constitution of iron, for she 
j revived and crept into a hollow tree, 
j  where she actually kept alive seven days, 
j. On the seventh day a deer passed her 
j  with arrows sticking iu its side. This 
j was evidence that Indians were at hand, 
j  Rendered desperate by hunger and pain, 
'  aud preferring immediate death to a con

tinuance of this lingering starvation, the 
young woman crawled forth from lier 
asylum as two Indians reached the spot.  
One was for finishing her at ouce with a 
blow of his tomahawk, but the elder 
Indian, moved perhaps by a shrewd de
sire to profit ,  interposed, took her to his 
wigwam, and by the application of sim
ples, cured her wounds. When she was 
able to bear the journey he took her to 
New York, where she was ransomed for 
what wus a very large sum according to 
the price of captives iu the Indian stock 
exchange. This most remarkable hero« 
ine afterward married Richard Stout,  
and died in 1712 at the age of one hun
dred and ten, after seeing 502 of her 
descendants. 

Her story reminds us of the episode 
told of -Margaret Erskine, who was laid 
in the family vault,  apparently dead. A 
ring left on her finger had attracted the 
cupidity of two of the attendants at her 
funeral.  They invaded the vault,  and iu 
order to remove the ring cut the finger. 
She started up in her coffin. Horror-
struck, the robbers fled, and she walked 
home in her shroud and tapped on the 
door. Her husband recognized her 
knoc k and ran to the door, saying, "It  
is my Margaret." Her son, the famous 
Lord Erskine, was born a year after 
his mother's funeral.— [ Worthington's 
Magazine. 

Firemen on UicyeSes. 

After the soldiers,  the firemen are 
making use of the all-conquering cycle. 
This, at least,  is what,  is happening in 
Belgium. The Burgomaster of Brussels 
has ordered the formation of a cyclist 
corps in COnnertir«-r—w4th the local fire 
brigade, for the purpose of carrying the 
first aid to the persons in danger through 
an outbreak. The men are already being 
drilled every day, the machines selected 
being tricycles, upon which they carry a 
coil of rope, a hatchet and other articles 
useful in cases of emergency. It  is 

she was to vocalizc, handed to the Ger
man gentleman who was to accompany 
her at the pianoforte a copy of her song 
marked in several places, "Wait for the 
applause." At the end of one verse there 
came a dead silence among the audience, 
The accompanist laid not finger on key. 
but blinked placidly through his spec
tacles at the lady. "What üire you wait
ing for?" she asked, in an exasperated 
undertone. "I am vaitiu' for de ab-
blause," replied the pianist, "and he nod 
gom yet!"—[London Sunday Times. 

Rest the Kyes. 

only be earlier forthcoming, but that the 
health of the men will be improved, as at 
present, at the first alarm of fire, some 
of them are told off to run to the spot, 
where they arrive hot and perspiring, so 
that often they catch a bad cold through 
standing about afterwards iu the cold and 
wet. — [London News. 

Strength of a Whale. 

Sir William Turner, the eminent auat-
omist of the University of Edingburgh, 
Scotland, with the help of a Glasgow 
ship-builder, has been making some cal
culations as to the strength of a whale. 

In continued use of the eyes, in such TA®, ̂  a" dl'nensl?ns of agreat whale 
work as sewing, type-setting, bookkeep- | s^a°d(d s?™e tlme s,nee on the Scotch 
ing, reading and studyingf the saving iTt he T ess^ata- Thlä 

point is looking up from the work at WaS 8°, ~° feet 
J

atrosa 

short intervals and looking around the nn 3, Tl ' and weighed 165,-

2hir/..be * I <*« » ««& » or fifteen minutes. This relieves the 
muscular tension, rests the eves and I h°-Ur' °rmTy ̂  for a whale, the 
make# the blood supply much better. would have to cxen 145 hor8e-power. 

A PATRIOTIC SHRINE. 
WASHINGTON'S BIRTHPLACE iO 

HAYE A MONL'AIENT. 

Two Ideas are Under Consideration-
One is a Building of (ürautte, tin-
Other a Huge Boulder. 

There is to be another shrine on the 
historic Potomac. Tho birthplace of 
Washington, at Wakefield, Westmore
land County, Va ,  is finally to be marked 
by an appropriate monument. Wake 
field is seventy-five miles down the river 
from this city, says a Washington letter 
to the New York Times. All that re 
mains of the house in which Washington 
was born is a ruined hearthstone and 
chimney. Old maps of Virginia call  at
tention to the site by the inscription: 
"The Birthplace of Washington." 

The idea of erecting a memorial ou 
this historic spot was advanced many 
years ago, but for a long time the Con
gress displayed the utmost indifference 
to it .  Finally, in June, 1S79. an ap
propriation of $11,000 was provided for 
the erection of a suitable monument, 
and the Secretary of State was authorized 
to see that the money was properly t-v 
pended. 

It  appears that nothing was done to 
carry out the wishes of the Congress tin 
t i l  the following year, when Mr. Evarts,  
then Secretary of the State, made a visit  
to Wakefield. 

Mr. Evarts submitted five drawings ot 
the proposed commemorative structure. 
These plans contemplated a building of 
granite with a tiled roof and a bronze 
tablet bearing an inscription, bronze 
doors, and windows so arranged with 
bronze screens that the interior of the 
building might be plainly seen from the 
out-ide. 

The neglected burial place of the im
mediate ancestry of Washington, close 
to the homestead, suggested to Mr. 
Evarts the protection of their remains 
from further exposure and dishonor, fie 
provided in the pilaris for securing in the 
outer walls of the structure the ancient 
tablets and headstones to be taken from 
the neighboring binihl ground. 

Nothing more was heard of the matter 
until  February, 1881, when Congress 
appropriated 130,000 for the purpose of 
marking the birthplace. The act pro
vided that this sum was to purchase the 
old homestead and to erect a suitable 
monument theron. I  nder this stimulus 
the State Department brought about the 
transfer of the property to the Govern
ment, and also obtained the right of way 
for a road to a suitable landing place on 
the river. 

General Casey of the Engineers, who 
had not then attained his present position 
as the head of the Engineer Corps, main 
tained that,  in the interest of the public 
generally, a landing place on the river 
was an absolute necessity. Without 
such a landing place the materials for the 
monument would have to be lianled over 
a very iuferior road for at least six tuiles, 
and the cost of this long haul would, of 
course, be included in the cost of con
struction. 

Surveys were made and estimates fur
nished, but nothing was done toward 
constructing the memorial.  In April,  
1884, General Casey submitted a plan for 
a wharf, to be constructed of cast iron 
screw piles, with a t imber deck. The 
plan provided that the dock should be 
1,050 feet long by 16 feet wide, the head 
to be 4U by CO feet.  This great length 
was made necessary by the shallow con
dition of the river opposite Wakefield. 

Nine weeks of inactivity followed upon 
the preparation of this plan. At its last 
session Congress approved the plan and 
authorized the expenditure of .•sll . l i i t i  
for the construction of the wharf,  out of 
the original appropriation of 00 t. 
The unexpended balance of that appro
priation is ^04,71 -,  so, by deducting the 
amount specifically alloted to the wharf,  
there remains flô.ôTG for the monument 
proper. 

Colonel John M. Wilson,United States 
Army, the present Superintendent of 
Public Buildings and Grounds, is now in 
charge of the undertaking, and proposes ; 
to push it  to completion. The contract |  
for the construction of the wharf has : 
been awarded to I. II. Hathaway A CO.. j 

of Philadelphia. The contract price is 
$9,850. Work on the wharf must begin 
Mav 1  next ,  and be completed by August  j  

1. " 
Nothing will  be done toward the con

struction of the monument until  the I 
wharf is completed. In the meantime ; 
the plan of the proposed memorial will  |  
be decided upon. 

So far as can be learned, the ideas ad : 
vanced by Mr. Evaits thirteen years ago 
do not meet with general approval.  
Colonel Wilson is of the opinion that |  
the proposed building would hardly be ; 
appropriate. To his mind a more rug 
ged memorial,  befitting the character of ; 
Washington,would be more appropriate. I 
He said to the writer that if t t ie matter j 
were left to his judgment, he would lay ; 
in the space occupied by the ruins of the ; 
house a solid foundation of cement, aud j 
on this place a monster piece of granite, \ 
to be transported from some quarry. On |  
this stone lie weuld place the proper in- j 
scriptions. 

"Such a memorial," said Colonel Wil j  

son, "would last for ages and would j  

never  require  any enre.  Tt  would be a  i  

common sense memorial,  and I have no ' 
doubt of i ts acceptability to the masses (  

of the people." 
It remains to be seen whether Colonel j 

Wilson's idea's will  agree with those of ; 
the State Department. With a wharf at j 
Wakefield, there is good reason to believe j 
that in the years to come the birth-place |  
of Washington would receive a good j 
deal of attention from the great army of j 
tourists which each year invades this ; 
region. 

The great distance of Wakefield from 
Washington makes _it reasonably certain 
t)iat the visitors to the shrine will never j 

equal  the number of  those who annual lv  j  

visit  Mount Vernon where Washington's 
body lies. Mount Vernon will  always be I 
the chief show place along the liver.  It  j 
i s  replete  with memories  of  Washington,  i  

and the beauties of the ancient estate aro j 
increasing year by year. 

PKIXOTO. 

A Glance at the President of Brazil's 
Republic. 

In an editorial on "The Brazilian Ke 
volt," the South American Journal gives I 
the  fol lowing interest ing information j  

concerning President Peixoto: 
It may be interesting to glance at the ! 

career of Marshal Peixoto, whose name 
is now so prominently before the world, 
and who, from the position of a private-
soldier, has risen to the point of becom 
ing the ruler of a great nation Born in j 
Alagoas, he is at present about 41» years 1  

of age. By good conduct,  application to i 
the special study of military science, and 
the display of  except ional  abi l i ty ,  he  se-  j  

cured admission to the military school at j 
Rio,  where he graduated with high j  

honors .  Short ly  before  the outbreak of  j  

the Paraguayan war he had been nomi- j 
nated to a sub-lieutenantcy, and played 
a gallant part in several of the early bat- ; 
ties which took pla'  e during that pro- ! 
tracted and sanguinary struggle. His j 

j promotion was rapid, and at the final 
conflict at Aquidaban, which brought 
the campaign to an end, he was in com
mand of the Ninth Regiment of infantry. 
When the overthrow of the empire was 
accomplished, in November, ISSU, he had 
attained the rank of major general.  This 
was confirmed after the revolution, iu 
which he had no active participation, by 
Senhor Benjamin Constant,  minister of 
war in the provisional government. The 
following further particulars have been 
given by the Daily Giaphic: 

When Senhor Constant became minis 
ter of education, General Peixoto was 
offered and accepted the portfolio of war. 
l ie resigned, with his colleagues of the 
provisional government, us a protest 
against the scandalous affair of the port 
of Torres. Hi- native state of Alagoas 
immediately ele< ted him a senator, and 
he took part in the deliberations of the 
constituent assembly which elaborated 
the new constitution. In the election of 
officers which followed he was almost 
unanimously appointed to the vice-presi
dency of the republic. In this capacity 
he officiated as president of the senate. 
Since his accession to the presidency. 
General Peixoto has exerc ised his powers 
with moderation, and it  was thought at 
one time that he would overcome the 
rebellious spirit  of Rio Grande and Sau 
Paulo without any serious effusion of 
blood. 

Fleet-Footed Zebras. 

The rapidity with which the different 
zebras have been exterminated, owing 
to the advauce of civilization in South 
Africa, is shown by reference to such 
works as that of Sir Cornwallis Harris,  
written in 1340, in which the author tells 
us that the quagga was at that time 
found iu "interminable herds, ' '  bands of 
many hundreds being frequently seen, 
while he describes BurcheH's zebra as 
congregating in herds of 80 or 100, and 
abounding to a great extent; but now, 
after the expiration of but,  fifty years, 
the one species is extinct or practioally 
so, while the other has been driven much 
farther afield, and its numbers arts 
yearly being reduced, says the Saturday 
Pe vie W. 

This author's description of the com
mon zebra is well worth repeating. He 
says: "Seeking the wildest and most 
sequestered spots, the haughty troops 
are exceedingly difficult to approach, as 
well on account of their extreme agility 
and tleetness of foot as from the abrupt 
and inaccessible nature of theii  highland 
abode. I 'nder the special charge of a 
sentinel,  so posted ou some adjacent 
crag as to command a view of eveiy ave
nue of approach, the checkered herd 
whom '  painted skins adorn' is to be 
viewed perambulating some rocky ledge 
on which the rifle ball  alone can reach 
them. N'o sooner has the note of alarm 
been sounded by the vidette, thau, 
[nicking their long ears, the whole dock 
hurry forward to ascertain the nature of 
the approaching danger, and, having 
gazed a moment at the advancing hunter,  
whisking their brindled tails aloft,  bel
ter skelter away they thunder, down 
craggy piecipices and over yawning 
ravines, where no less agile foot could 
dare to follow them." 

Of BurcheU's zebra lie says: "Fierce, 
strong, fleet and sui passingly beautiful,  
there is,  perhaps, no quadruped in the 
creation, not even excepting the moun
tain zebra, more splendidly attired or 
presenting a picture of more singularly-
attractive beauty." Zebras are by no 
means amiable animals, and though 
many of the stories told of their ferocity 
are doubtless much exaggerated, they 
have so far not proved themselves amen
able to domestication. 

1 

Houtii!" the Ilure, 

In the heart of a big evergreen 
swamp, or solemn Northern forest,  the 
coldest of winds has no chance, and a 
man can keep comfortably warm in any 
well-chosen "stand." Un sparkling,moon
lit  nights the big snowshoes of Sir Hare 
print the tell-tale surface with many t* 
hasty triangle for eager noses to follow. 
The white fellow loves to squat close of 
a morning. He is snug in his form 'neath 
some close tangled cover, and he hates to 
bestir himself t i l l  he needs must.  The 
busy beagles poke here and there puz
zling out colli  trails,  aud at last a search
ing nose catches a whifi '  of the loved 
scent corning from a pile of brush, a 
fallen tree top, or a tangle of small 
growths. Sir Hare must away now. A 
rustling about his domicile, a question
ing yelp almost in his long, quivering 
ears, gird hiui for Hying speed. With a 
graceful,  curving bound he clears the 
sheltering cover, aud, as a jangle of bell-
l ike music thrills his sensitive nerves, 
he swings his furry snowshoes for every 
ounce that in him lies. Away he flies, 
a leaping, flying image of white speed. 
At every bound he hears fiercer chal
lenges in the storm of trumpet tones 
behind. Speed now at any price! Yet, 
run as he may, unerring nostrils read his 
course in air and snow ; hot red throats 
clang his doom amid the echoing forest 
aisles A mile, or more, lie covers at 
nervous speed, then he curves his flight 
and circles for his starting point.  The 
ringing tumult in his wake whimpers 
dying far away, only to rise and swell 
again in wilder,stronger chorus. He must 
try new tactics—a swift dart across a 
narrow open will  enable him to gain a 
saving swamp. One leap from the cover 
his bulging eyes mark a new terror. An 
awful shape moves near a screening 
bush; a frightful thunder fills his dying 
ears, and from the dark woods whence 
his course has been, pours sudden, loud 
and exultant,  a torrent of approving 
dog-music—for right well do the excited 
roo-ues know what has been the end.— 

I uriied Into Ihiy. 1 m | 

The wealthy »Siamese, including the 
King, practically turn night into day. 
All important political meetings aie 
held :u the night,  and at four o'clock iu 
the morning is the hour at which Bang
kok fashionables retire until^ four the 
succeeding afternoon. 1 here is a semi-
European theatre in Bangkok, which was 
erected by one of the present Kings 
predecessors, and there are plenty of 
outdoor theatrical performances by na
tives, the Siamese being a pleasure loving 
people and fond cd' all  sorts oi entertain 
m cuts. 

The worst thing that can happen to a 
n:an iu Siam is to get into debt,  from 
which there is never any escape, owing 
to the exorbitant interest charged. Once 
iu debt there i- no appeal,  the debtor 
being stripped of his clothes and com
pelled to work in fetters,  generally for 
the rest of his life, to pay the interest.  
Drunkards are not permitted to give 
evidence iu  the law courts of Siam. 

The Buddhist nriests,  clad in yellow 
robes tue to be seen everywhere in i 
Bangkok and i t  is quite common for 
YOU?" men to enter the priesthood, 
which affords them an e i?y and luxurious , 
exist* nee ow ing to the. l iberali ty of the i 
populace toward any- ne «acetified to the 
service of Buddha. —jDeniorebt s.  

FOK THE YOUNG FOLKS. 

A SECRET. 

When I  am sent to bed at night,  
One candle's given me to light 
My way along the darkened hall,  
Where shadows crowd and ieop aud fall  

But I 've two candles in my room, 
Which serve to banish all  the gloom. 
A single oue my bureau has, 
While one burns in the looking-glass, 

— I Harper's Young People. 

A MuNKEY AND TERMER 11 MI..  

Toward horses and cows, and to other 
animals "big and unpleasant" to him, 
Bob, the monkey held a great dislike, 

j When Billy, the saddle horse, came near 
I him, Bob would eiou< h like an angry 
I oat,  erecting his hair,  humping his back, 

and scolding vehemently. \ \  lieu in his 
judgment he was safely out of Billy's \ -
reach, he would advance boldly and 
scold loudly. W hen he thought Billy 
too near, he became as small and incon
spicuous as possible, to avoid the horse's 
notice. At oue time he w is placed on 
Billy's back, where he went into spasms 
of tear.  When taken into the house, he 
grew bolder, and, climbing on the back 
of a chair,  he described his adventures 
volubly aud with many ue-tures to his 
friend Otaki,  who understood it  all .  

To the big dog ]îo\ er he also had 
strong objections. Rover looked down 
on Bob with tolerant contempt, as a dis 
agreeable being, not to be shaken like a 
rat because possibly human. But when 
Bob would strike him in the face with 
the fiat of his hand, I 'ovei would snap 
at him, barking indignantly; but he 
never caught him, and Bob was careful 
to keep out of his reach. His discretion -»" 
could be counted oil to get the better of 
his courage. With the litt le terrier,  
Dandy, Bob's relations were often 
friendly, although there was very lit t le "v 
mutual trust.  At one time Dandy was 
deep in the ivy in search of a rat,  while 
Bob had ako entered the ivy by another 
opening for other reasons. They met in 
the dark in a rat hole through the ivy 
leaves, and a sharp conflict ensued, 
marked by much scolding on the one 
part and pulling of hair and barking on 
the other. \ \  hen  Dandy had dragged 
Bob to the lieht,  both were very much 
surprised, and they parted with mutual 
apologies and much shamefacedness.— 
[Popular Science Monthly. 

LILAK AN* 1» HAWK. 

The common hen hawk, though one ol 
the shyest of birds, is capable ol dis-

>11, splendid audacity 
\s upon man with 
in, and is there 
r  ve  ;  bu t  anyone 
r ob  a hawk's nest 

ome will  beai 
it ii s. 

ippreciation o! 

• a t  

plaving, on occa-u 
and coinage. It  lot 
well grounded suspic 
fore  diff icul t  to  o b s  

who has attempted to 
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witness to its fighting 

Having an iutellig t ,  
its own powers, as well as of i ts weak 
nesses, it .  rarelv makes mistakes, aud its 
prudence often wins it  a most unde
served reputation for cowardliness. I 
have known a wounded hen-hawk to in 
liict an ignominious defeat upon a 
spaniel,  which bore foi a long time the 
scars of that novel conflict.  

< i f  all  the incidents of which 1 have 
heard or read, i l lustrating the combined 
originality and daring w hich a hen-hawk 
may display when put upon its mettle,  
none can compete with an instance which 
felt  under uiv 
summers 
upper St.  ,b 

wheu 
\ Hi vi 

observation two 
hunting on the 
.  in New Bruns-

ick 
The lieighb 

and bluebel l i 
usually flourish 

u id was one where bears 
were abundant, they 
together. I 'p a long 

hillside, partially wooded and thick with 
blueberries, 1 was following tiesh bear-
tracks when, unexpectedly, 1 came out 
on the brink of a wide ravine. Its walls 
were perhaps a hundred yards apart,  and 
over the tree tops, far below my feet,  
was soaring a large hawk whose nest 
was probably near ly. 

Over my head 1 marked another hawk, 
which swooped, as I caught sight of i t ,  
upon a quarrv some fifty yards away. 
As the bird did not rise I inferred that 
i t  had been successful,  and 1 pushed 
cautiously through the bushes to see 
what i t  had struck. 1 he bear-track 
which 1 was following went, in the same 
direction, close along the edge ot the 
ravine, and I kept a sharp lookout lor 
my own intended victim. 

Presently, through a screen of sumach 
leaves, I caught sight of the bird, tear
ing fiercely at the still  struggling body 
of a rabbit.  As 1 was after larger game, 
1 had no desire to molest the hawk, aud 
was watching him with interest,  - i t  was 
evidently the male, a smaller bird thau 
the one 1 had first seen,—when out lrotu 
a clump of fir trees, farther on. came my 
bear. 

The animal strolled up and calmly ap
propriated the rabbit,  which was quite 
too heavy for the hawk to cairy away. 
Not til l  the bear was within ten feet of 
him did the bird relinquish his prey, aud 
then, with an angry yelp, lie swept over 
the brink of the gorge. 

The bear, being well fed with blue
berries, was in no unmannerly huste to 
begin his meal,  and while lie stood snip
ing at the body 1 waited for him to move 
so that 1 could get an effective shot,  in 
perhaps half a minute my opportunity 
arrived, and I raised my ritle,— only to 
lower it  in astonishment as 1 saw the 
angry hawk descend like a thunderbolt 
and strike tho bear a terrific blow on the 
head. 

With a yelping growl of alarm an 
wrath the astonished biute whirled half-
round, rising on his hind-quarters as he 
did so: and ac the same moment the other 
hawk darted on the prey and tried to j 
carry it  off.  This was a huge bird, withg 
a splendid speep of wings ;  but she could 
not lift  the weight of that fat rabbit.  

Her struggles, however, availed 
ihngtht 1  '  
iowitnl i^êtige/Ti ir ;  • ;c r  ; t  ap. 
bruin, recovering from ,j1 ( !  ground 
realizing the character 
sprang forward with u 
gained the spoil.  

The hawk flapped off sullenlyT^ 
bruin, with the rabbit in his mouth, 
turning away, when again the thunder
bolt descended on his head, almost in 
his eyes, and he dropped the body with 
a roar of rage. But this time the scheme 
of the birds failed to work, for the bear 
planted one great hind paw on his booty, 
aud rose to meet the next attack. 

The larger hawk seemed f urious at the 
change of tactics, and dashed like light
ning at the bear's e\eu ,  with a reckless 
daring even f iner t i iftu that which her 
mate had displaced. Now, however 
the bear was ready, and swift as was th. 
attack, it  was no swifter thau the de
fensive sweep of the great fore-paV 
which met the bird in the air anddashei-„ 
it  to the ground, a mass of fluttering 
feathers. 

That stroke was final ;  aud realizing 
Apparently, that  his mate was killed, t  
other hawk sailed au ay iustautly to 
tery without waiting to see how speedcrp -

a bullet from my ritle avenged his loss. 
(Youth's Companion. 

WOMEN and glassware are always 
tu danaer. 


