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GOLD-HONTERS
OF CALIFORNIA.

—_——

Some Experiences of the Piongers Who
Came Here in '49,

Sclling & Mine to Chinamen—Racing in a
Mining Town—How the Forty-Niners Lent
a Hand—Preaching—A Suit for Six.

The following selections are from a series
of articles published in The Century for
June, entitled **The Gold-hunters of Cali-
fornia,”” and were contributed by old
pioneers that were among those who helped
to open up this country on its march to its
present civilization and prosperity:

One Way of Salting a Claim.

In 1851 a party of American miners had
been working a claim near Columbia, Tucl-
umne County, Cal.,, and not having found
the “color,” they became discouraged; the
mose so as a company of Chinamen a short
distance above them were doing very well.
writes Herbert Burgess. The Americans hav-
ing expressed a willingness to sell, one uay
three Chinamen went to logk at the claim.
They talked it over among themselves, and
finally asked the owners at what price they
would sell. Of course the Americans made
it out rich and put a high figure on it,
thouzh in fact they were resolved to sell out
al any price, beirg sure that the ground was
worthless. It was decided that the China-
rien should bring their picks and pans next
day to prospect, and if they were satisfied
they woula buy at the figure agreed upon.

T'he miners, thinking it wounld probably
be their last chanece to sell, determined to
salt the eclaim. It was a large piece of
ground, and ths trouble was where to put
the “salt.” One of the men soon hit upon
a very ingenious plan. He took a gun and
went, as he said, to get a quail or two, but
in reality to kill a snake. As there were
a great many about the place, he soon killed
a lage gopher-snake, which resemnbles the

att.esnake in appearance, but is perfretly
Putting his game into a
2, he returned to camp.

'n being asked by his companions what
he had brought back for supper, he shook
vut the snake and explained his idea thus:

“Now, boys, when the Chinamen come to-
morrow, they wont aliovy any of us to be tvo
near, because they're afraid of ‘sait.” Well,
Jim, you walk along on top of the bank and
have that dead snake in your pocket. Bill
and me will stay talking to tha Johns. I'il
Lave my gun over wy shoulderasif 1 was
going for a rabbit, only you see I'll put
‘sal instead of shot.

alt’ into the gun
find out where they are going to pan out
next, and you be looking on, innocent-like,
with the snake ready to drop where I tell
you. When them fellers startto walk there,
k lide him down the bank, and when we
ail get there 1'll holler ‘hold on, boys!” and
know what’s up L'l fire the
*salt’ all around there and make believe I
killed the snake. How’ll that do?”

Next morning four Chinamen came pre-
pared for work. They tried a few places,
but course did not get the “color.”” The

- kept at a distanee so that there

I be po complaint.

*‘Well, John,” said the schemer, “‘where
try next—over in that corner?”

I'he Chinamen were suspicious in a mo-

it.  They were familiar with salted
claime and were well on their guard. **No
likee dis corn’. Tlie him nudder corn,”
pointing to the opposite one.

Jim, with his hands in his pockets, was
Lbove on the bank, many feet away, watch-
when he saw them point in that direc-
tion, his partner gave a nod and he pitched
the snake on the ground near the place.
The leader exclaimed *Hold on, boys!”

and fired before they could tell which way

vefore they

Ih2

to look. Going up to the snake he pushed
the gun under it and carried it away hang-
ing over the Dbarrel. Jim walked off and
I t on & wheelbarrow ,on the opposite
S 1 where they were at work. Tune
Chinamen h-d no suspicien. They carried
awzy several pans of dirt to wash in a
sfream near by, and when tney returned

felt pretty sure they had struck scme

" 3

f the but the Chinauien said noth-
; except *Claim no good. Melican man
:¢ too muchee.”
Americans, knowing the game, re-
fused to take less than the specified price,
which the Chinamen finally paid, and in two
i the sellers were off to new diggings.
trangest part of the storv is that the
ned out to be one of the richest in
riet. The Chinamen made a great
deal of money, sold out and went home.

lacing in a Mining Town.

Suddeniy there was a great noise of shout-
inz wnd hurrahing away up the street, and
t crowd heaving and separating upon
either side, on came a dozen half-wild,
bearded minerss, fine, wiry, strapping fellows
on foaming horses, lashing them to the ut-
most and giving the piercing scalp-halloo of
tihe Comanches, writes Dr. C. B. Giilespie.
They suddenly halted in front of Winter’s
Hotel, and while the greater nnmber dis-
mounted and tumuituously entered the bar-
room for refreshments a few of the re-
mwainder made themselves conspicuous by
; of daring horsemanship—picking up
kuives from the ground while at full gallop,
lian-like whirling on the sides of their
then up and off like the wind, and,
»hile appareptly dashiong into the surround-
ing erowd, suddenly reining in their, horses
vpon their haunches, and whirling them
upon their hind lezs, then without a stop
dashing off as furiously in the opposite
direction. These few proved to be Doni-
phan’s wild riders, who even excelled the
Mexican eaballeros in their feats of horse-
manship. At last, all together once more
they came sweeping down the streei, ap-
parently reckless of life and limb. As they
passed, the scurrying foutmen cheered tiiem
on with great good nature. The ecrowd
closed again and in a brief time everything
Was as restless as ever,

Cts

Making Themselves Useful.

Men pocketed their pride ia California in
those days. 1 met in the mines lawyersand
physicians of goed standing at home who
were acting as bar-keepers, waiters, hestiers
and teamsters. An ex-Judge of Over and
Terminer was driving an ox-team from Co-
loma to Sacramento. One man, who had

a State Senator and Secretary of State

e of our Western commonwealths, was
rofitable business at manufactur-
ing “eradles,” while an ex-Governoer of one
of our Southwestern States played the fiddle
in a gambling saloon. These things were
hardly remarked. Every one went to the
Stope with the determination to make
money; and if the mines did not afford it
the next inquiry was what pursuit or busi-
ness wounld accomplish the desired end.
Thousands who had not the necessary
stamniva for the vicissitudes of a miner’s
Jife, nor yet the means of going into any of
the various chanpels of trade, were for a
tune compelled to serve in capacities far
vepeath their deserts until time and means
should justify them in choosing for them-
selves,

been

Preaching in the Mines.

The gold fever of 1849, which is difficult
for the present generation to appreciate, is
well suggested by this incident in a deserip-
tion of A Miper’s Sunday in Coloma.”

Passing up the street, I came to a large
unfinished frame-house, the sashless win-
dows and doorway crowded with a motley
crew apparently intent upon socmething
solemn happeping within. After a little
crowding and pushiog I looked over the
numberless heads in front, and saw—could
I believe my eyes?—a preacher, as ragged
and as hairy as myself, holding forth te an
attentive audience. Though the careless
and noisy crowd was surging immmediately
without, all was quiet within. He spoke
well and to the purpose and warmed every
one with his fine and impassioned delivery.
He closed with a benediction, but prefaced
it by saying: *‘There will be divine service
in this house next Sabbath—if, in tbhe mean-
time, ! hear of no new diggin’s!”

One Suit for Six.

The doctor also relates this Incident of a
Sunday in Coloma, Cal., in "49:

A group of half a dozen Indians especially
attracted my attention. They were strutting
about in zll the glory of newly acquired
babilaments, but with this distinction—that
one suit of clothes was sufficient to dress the
whole crowd. The largest and best-looking
Indlan had appropriated the hats and boots,
and without other apparel walked about as
proudly as any cily clerk. Another was lost
in an immense pair of pantaloons. A third
sported nothing but a white shirt with
ruffled bosom. A fourth flaunted a blue,
swallow-tailed coat, bespangled with im-
mense brass buttons. A filth was decked
with a flashy vest ; while the sixth had noth-
fng but a red bandana, which was carefully
wrapped around his neck. Thus what would
scarcely serve one white man just as effect-
ually accommodated six Indians.

Curious Effect of Colors on Nerves.
Somie curious experiences are reported
{from Italy as to the effect of coiors on the
perves of the sick and insane. In the hos-
pital for the Insane at Alessandria, special
roows are arranged with red or blue glass

in the windows, and also red or blue paint
on the wails. A viclent patient is suddenly
brought into a blue room and left to the
effects of that color on his nerves. One
maniac was cured in an hour; another was
atpeace in his mind after passing a day in
a room of violet. The red-room is used for
the commonest form of dementia—melan-
choly—usunally sccompanied by a refusal to
take food. After three hours in the red-
room @ patient affected in this way began to
be cheerful and ask for food.

CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.

The Pictarizl Story of an Unfortunate Find
of & Purse.

WALKING FOR HEALTH

How to Build Up and Sostain

Organization.

the

Physical

Few things, if any, are so effectual in
building up and sustaining the physical or-
ganization as walkiog if resolutely and ju-
diciously followed. It is a perfect exercise,
writes a sexagenarian in June Belford’s.
It taxes the entire system. When you walk
properly every member and muscle, every
perve and fiber has something to do. The
arms swing backward and forward, keep-
ing step, as it were, with the legs, the chest
expands and contracts as the lungs fill and
discharge, the diummer-boy rulse beats a
tune for the march, the legs curve and
straighten, the feet rise and fall, while the
head rides over all—but not as a deadhead.
Every seuse it has is employed, every fac-
ulty alert. The nostrils expand to quafl
the breeze, the ears turn to every sound,
the eves roll in their sockets, sweeping
from left to right, from earth to sky, the

brain is at work through ail its
parts. Progress under such conditions is
the very elogquence of physical mo-
tion. What is the effect? The flesh is

solidified ; the lungs grow strong and sound ;
the chest enlarzes; the limb® are rounded
out; the tendons swell and toughen; the fig-
ure rises in height and digonity and is clothed
with graes and suppleness. Hunters, who
walk much, are tall and straight, while
sailors, who searcely walk at all, are low
and squat. The whole man is developed,
not the body merely. The mind is broadened
by the contemplation of creativn’® works,
the soul is enlarged, the imagination
brightened, the spirits cheered, the temper
sweetened. The moral forces are strength-
ened equally with the physical. A loftier
reverential feeling is awakened, if not a
profound religious sentiment. No one who
rightly walks the fields and groves or climbs
the heights beneath the heavenly dome,
with its blazing sun by day and its moon
and countless stars by mnight, but is irre-
sistibly drawn toward the infinite as he
“looks through nature up to nature’s God.”
o

HIPPOMANIA.

The Parisians’ Fanatical Devotion to
Horse Worship.
Hippomania, it seems, is the rage in Paris.
All other worship, even that of the golden
calf, according to Herr Richard Kaufmann's
sketches *“Ou Paris Life,” is despised alike
by tie aristocracy and the proletariat in
their fanatical devotion to horse worship,
says Galignani. 7The language of the cult is
nearly all borrowed from Eungland, the
mother country of all sport, and especially
of that branch of sport relating to the turf.
The words *Dbook-maker,” * jockey,”
* walkover,” *‘outsider,” *ring,” and a
number of phrases ewploved in British
racing circles have Dbeen freely adopted by
the French sporting men who do not care
to seek for equivalents in their own
tongue. In Herr Kaufmann's opinion “the
ideal cavalier of the young Freneh girl is
no longer the gentleman who can go through
a cotillon with elegant tact, or wield the
sword with courage, or manage a conversa-
tion with spirit and brilliancy. No: heis a
fellow covered from head to foot with
horseshoes as ornaments. He has a horse-
shoe on his breast-pin, a horseshoe on his
finger-ring, horseshoes en his studs and a
horseshoe on the haudle of his umbrella.”
This is true, but it is not all the truth, for
Lorseshoes are nailed on some of their doors
for lnck, and many of the Parisian sports-
women also wear horseshcee brooches and
carry fans ornamented with horseshoes and
port¥aits of the most celebrated jockeys.
The hippomania has made very rapid strides
during the past few years, and not to be a
hippomnaniac is to be out of the fashion,
whiel mesns, 1n France, to be nowhere.

POF A s i
He REaised the Black Flag,
Little Archibald is 7 vears old, but he is
very much interested in hearing the news-
papers read, says the Buffalo Express. The
other day he was greatly impressed by the
report of the “hungry parade” in Toronto,
and a short time aiterward he was seen
marching about the house with his father’s
last summer’s black surah shirt tied to a
broom-stick like a flag.

“Why, Archie, what does that mean?”

asked his mother. 2

“Inhat means I'm hungry,” answered the
youth, haughtily. *I have raised the black
flag and you wmust give me something to
eat.”

His mother was about to comply when his
father stopped her. ‘“‘Hold on,” said he,
*“those Toronto paraders dem:ndeg ‘work
or bread.” 1 guess, young man, we'll give
you work. Goout and pick up all the rub-
bish you’ve scattered in the back yard.”

Archie ruefully obeyed and he has not
raised the black flag since.

Greece has seven cotton-mills,

THE HANIA TOR
TALL BUILDINGS.

A Most Remarkable City Landscape in
Printing-House Square.

Perfection in Elevator Work to Raise Ma-
terial to the Upper Stories—What May
Be Done in the Future.

The evolution of tall office buildings, as a
distinet class, has occurred within a few
years. The Western Union Building, at the
corner of Broadway and Dey street, with
its. eleven stories, was built in 1873, and
shortly thereafter the Tribune Building, on
Printing House Square, with ten stories.

Previous to that the typical office building
was but five or six stories high, and the
Equitable Building, the comparatively
small beginning of the present immense
mass, was one of the best specimens.
With the invention of the hydraulic
elevator, as distinguished from the erdi-
nary machine lifts, and withthe rapidity of
action which beecame practicable with this
improvement, the height of buildings began
at once to increase.

As the perfection of elevator work is the
one fundamental condition for high build-
ings, it may be well to note clearly the
nature of the change in elevator machinery,
which directly led to the construction of
very high buildings. Before hydraulic ele-
vators were invented steam elevators were
used. In these a steam engine was the mo-
tive power, directly connected with the ear
by windlasses, pulleys and other hoisting
devices. Hydraulic elevators, on the con-
trary, have no direct connection with the
source of power. They are lifted by the
weight of a column of water, sometimes
aided by atmosplieric pressure, acting upon
a piston aund cylinder placed near or in the
well in which the ear moves. In steam en-
gines, or those moved by gas engiues, tur-
bines or other prime movers directly con-
nected, there is more or less vibration from
the machinery, which increases rapidly as
the speed increases, rendering high veloei-
ties in travel impracticable. Hydraulie ele-
vators move with a gliding motien, in which
no jar or vibratien is observable, and by
tieir use very high velocities for the cars are
obtained.

Sntould the height of buildings be pushed
much beyend present limits it is probable
that other devices will have to be added to
sceure rapid access to the upper stories.
Elevators might perbaps been run in sueh
a way that each one of a group wonld serve
scveral stories, making no stop

BELOW THE ALLOTTED PORTION.

After the way had beeus broken tall build-
ings multiplied rapidly--the Coal and Iron
Exchange, the DBoreel building, Temple
Court, the Welles building, the Standard Ol
building, the Willington and Mtrse build-
ings and a dozea others which wight be
enuinerated.

We have spoken so far only of tall office
builaings of New York. Other cities pos-
sess lofty buildipgs, sowe, indeed, surpass-
ing in size anvthing that New York can
show, such as the Roo kery and the Audito-
rinm of Chicago, and still wmore recent and
more lofty structures. But owing to "its
contracted buiiding spaee, it is probable
that New York will continae to be the cily
where the very tall building on a compara-
tively small ground space will tend to de-
velop and be seen in perfectiou.

The challenge of the Tribune lay for some
vears unaccepted. Recently, however, it
was taken up by the Times, which erected a
building overtopping the Tribune and not
100 feet away from it; and still more re-
cently the Worid has cast them both into
the shade in peint of height attained, with
nineteen stories, inciuding those in the
dome.

Certainly this group ot newspaper buiid-
ings is the most remarkable eity landscape
to be seen anywhere. It wiil not be less re-
markable if the Sun carries out a snggestion
that it recently made as to the possibility of
its putting up a building of some thirty-two
stories and nearly 400 feet in height upon a
plat of ground but 75 feet square. For such
a structure ordinary methods would have to
be abandoned. Drick and stone could not
safely to be trusted to stand the enormous
pressure on the base, and the bulk of these
materials in the massive walls required

would seriously diminish the available floor |

space. But sueh problems have already
been encountered and successfully solved
in several instances, notably the Tower
Building on Lower Broadway, which is
twelve stories high, with but 32 feet front-

age.

After the elevator system, the very first
reguirement of an office building is that
every room shail be amply lighted. Where
the building stands apon a corner, or with
three sides exposed, as in the Times Build-
ing, the question of light presents no diffi-
culties, But where the itrontage is limited,
courts, light-wells and similar devices be-
come necessary, and contlict is apt to arise

BETWEEN THE ARCHITECT AND OWNER.

To sacritice valuable floor space for spa-
cious internal courts seews to the owner,
not unnaturaily, out of the question, while
the architect is usually anxious to se-ure
the manifest advantages of both light and
air for the offices that large light spaces
give. Asamatter ol fact those office buildings
wlhere space seems to be wantonly wasted
for such purposes are the most successful.
Each room being desirable, the highest
rents are obtained and the building is easily
kept tilled. Instances of this treatment are
seen in the Boreel and in the Mills Building.
Where light spaces are necéssary it is a mis-
tuke from every pointeofl view to reduce
them 0 a minimun.

How far progress in science may in future
enable us to dispense with natural tight it is
hard to say. 1f electric lighting were used
in bulbs vlaced in the ceiling rooms or oth-
erwise, so that the whole room would be
evenly illuminated without shadows and
without glare, and if adequate ventilation
by natural druft or by mechanical blast
could ve obtained, there is no reason why
we should not do without windows eatirely,
building our biocks solid, each room a cell,
with doorways the only openings. A vast
saving of space might in this way
be made. It has been asserted that
the electric light produees headaches,
and, if continuous, greater ills, buot
the fact seems to be insufliciently
proved. As to ventilation, it will not
do to depend upon windows entirely, even
where they ean be obtained. The steam or
hot-water heat from radiators, which are
the only practical methods of heating large
buildings, renders necessary some system of
exit for exhausted and inlet for fresh air. It
may be possible, therefore, to dispense with
windows in the future, or at least touse them
only where thiey can conveniently be ob-
tained, and for the rest (o existin an artificial
light of 1erfect quality and in an atmosphere
obrained by artifi cial means.. At present, of
course, nothing of this sort is attempted, but
with the enormous inerease of land values
that must be expected in the lower parts of
New York it would not be surprising if the
future would produce something of the sort.
—John Beverley Robinson in Engineering.

THE CURFEW BELL.

A Place Where the Ringing Has Not Fal-
len Into Desaetude.

For many a century there has been rung in
the ancient City of Sandwich, the old Cinque
Port of Kent, the curfew bell, which marked
at one period so distinetive a teature of En-
glish life, says the Pall Mall Budget. The
Church of St. Peter has maintained this cus-
tom up to the present dav, but adverse for-
tune now threatens to extinguisb this hon-
ored relic of past ages. A Sandwieh paper
says that relations are somewhat strained
between the rector and the sexton of St.
Peter’s, and as the fund from which the lat-
ter was paid is now claimed by the ehurch
wardens the sexton is consequently in the
dilemma of having a time-honored office
without any salary. At the Easter vesuy
his re-election was mooted, and he thought
it very hard, and paturally, too, that he
should have to work for nothing. He in-
quired if, in the event of his giving up the
office, the rector would have the power to
prevent him from earrying out his duties as
ringer of ths curfew bell, but no one could
inform him. Wae trust the rector will not al-
lew this interesting custom to fall into des-
uetude, and perhaps, if he be anything of an
:ptimi?rnn. he will see to its observance

imself.

He Got the Job.

An uptown lady asked a colored man who
came in for odd jobs to take tacks from a
carpet which was to be sent to a cleaning
establishment. ‘‘Scuse me, madawe,” said
he, after the tacks were out, **ig’s noue ob
my business, but yo’ doant want a carpet run
troo a masheen in a dark room. You want
Jight, and air and sun on it, so dat it eqmes
back healthy to you. You want it shook
ou a healthy lot.” *“*But I’ve ordered it sent
for; what am I to do?” said the lady.
“Dat’s for you to settle; I'm only thinkin’
ob your healthfulness.” His zsal got him
the job.—Ex.

The Scalp Should Be Kept Clean.
Combing with a fine-tooth comb and wet-
ting the scalp every day are practices wh ich
induce scalp disease and create dandruff.
The fine comd should be used only occa-
llonauy‘ and that not enough to igritate the
skin. The head should be washed carefully

with soap and water at least once a week,
and if one is working in places where there
is a great deal of dust in the air this process
should be gone throuzh oftener. Too much
water closes up the oil glands of the scalp,
and makes the head dry and hard. Prema-
ture baldness and dandruff follow. If in
spite of all this the scalp is still too dry an
oceasional application of "a little hair oil or
sweet oil may be used, but nature as a rule
supplies sufficient oil for all needfunl pur-
poses. Water and oil applied freely to the
hair make a filthy and unpleasant head of
hair, aud it should be avcidea as much as
possible.—Yankee Blade.

AT THE PARIS SALON.

Some of the Califoraia Artists Who Hare
Exbibited

Epecial 1o Tur SuNpay Cann

.

Paris, May 15, 1891.—The Salon of the
Champ de Mars has been opened, and its
success is as great as last year. There are
ouly 1269 pictures and 150 pieces of sculp-
ture, and the exhibition has preserved its
originality and distinction.

On varnishing day one has only an op-
portunity to glance at the meost important
works, and among French artists these cer-
tainly are Jean Beraud's * Mary Magdalen
in the House of the Pharisee”; Carolus
Duran’s portraits; Puvis de Chavannes’
“Summer”; Dagzoau-Bouveret’s * Con-
seripts ”; Alfred Stevens’ ** Butterfly ” and
“Ophelia,”” and Gervex’ ** Music.”

Jean Beraud has taken for his subject the
forty-ninth verse of the seventh ehapter of
St. Luke: ** And they that sat at meat with
him begzan to say within themsslves, *Who is
this that forgiveth sins also?"”

It is a picturé of great interest and
marvelous execution, but entirely original in
conception.

The home of the Pharisee is modern, and
Lis guests are men whom we see every day,
men in modern costumes, preparing to take
coffee, after a copious repast. Christ alone
wears the costume of the time. His wkite
robe and inspired face produce a wenderful
effect, so great is the contrast between him
and his sarroundings. Ile pardons the
beautiful, sinful woman, who, in a gown
created by Worth, is prostrate at his feet.
Jean Beraud is a great artist, but never has
he painted stuffs in so wonderful a manner.
The eloak that the Magdalen has thrown on
a chair, before prostrating herself, is a
marvel of execution.

Carolus Duran’s portrait of Gounod is a
masterpiece, and that of M. Rene Billotte
verv much admired. Besides, the maestro
exhibits poriraits of five ladies, and a
Danae that reminds one of Corregio.

Puvis de Chavannes’ ** Summer” is des-
tined for the decoration of the Hotel de
Ville. Under a blue sky is spread out a
inost brilliant landscape, and in the fore-
groundwomen and children bathe in astream
of limpid water. Puvis de Chavannes has
an artist’s soul, and his delicate tones, his
exquisite coloring belong to his composi-
tions—comupogitions impossible to imitate,

Dagnau-Bouveret’s ** Conseripts’ is a su-
perb canvas, Behind the drum, behind the
standard-bearer walk the conseripts, with
the most resigned expressions depicted on
their countenances. They are all peas ants,
and each face is a portrait,

Alfred Stevens’ ** Butterfly ” is an ex-
quisite composition, in whieh a young girl
seizes the wings of a buttertiy, while in the
background we see rare Howers and plants.
The' Letter” isa pi-ture in which a lover
reads a letter by moonlight, and ** Ophelia ™
another, in which the blonde heroine walks
in the moonlight. Alfred Stevens also ex-
hibits ** Albuwm,” **Pensive” and * Yellow
Lady,” a wonderful effect of color.

“Music,” by Gervex, is intended for the
ceiling of the Hotel de Ville: a flutist
stands, while at his right a pretty girl plays
the violoneelio; at the left another touches
the harp, while bere and there fly Cupids
that might have been painted by Boucher.

Last week I wus no% able to name all the
California artists who exhibited at the
Palais de I'Industrie, but during the past
tew days I have found a number. Miss
Auna Klumpke, a pupil of Tony Robert
Fleury and DBouguereau shows us “Mater-
nal Teachings” and *“Le Reve” (Zola). Er-
nest Peixotta exhibits *“In Chureh,” and
Guy Rose of Los Angeles is very successful
with “End of the Day” and *Potato Gath-
erers.”” Eveivn MacCormick, a pupil of
Benjamin Constant and Lefebvre, has ‘A
Garden at Giverny,” and receives great
praise from theerities. Humphrey Moore’s
“Minstrels” are the work of a conscientious
artist well known on both sides of the At-
lantie, and Gaston Celaire of Los Angeles
has a well-executed portrait of his father.

In the department of sculpture Douglas
Tilden of California has a bronze statue,
“Boxeur Fatigue,” and he also has received
great praise from public and press.

BARONESS ALTHEA SALVADOR,

OPTIC NERVE.

THE

We Are Right-Eyed or Left-Eyed Ae-
cording to Our Training.

Few persons are aware, says M. Felix
Hement in the” Popular Science Monthly,
that besides size, shapeg and color, their
eyes differ in visual force and in power of
accommodation ; and also that some faults
affect ounly one of them. It is an estab-
lished fact that we all use one eye—the
right or the left—in preference when look-
ing through a glass or taking ajmm with a
gun. We are right or left eyed as we are
right or left handed or footed. If we do not
perceive this ourselves, oculists and opti-
cians remark it. The ignorance of most
people on this subject 1s illustrated by their
buyine glasses at the optician’s without
taking account of any difference be-
tween the eyes. Thus oniy one of
the eves helped, while the other
one, being less ecalled into exercise,
bscomes less and less useful, and loses
its powers &as a tool rusts when it is notin
use. Yet both our eves are needed to see
well. 1t becomes, therefore, highly im-
portant to observe how the child uses its
eyves, in order to correct] those attitudes
whieh tend to injury of the sight as well as
the health. Children, in writing, rarely fail
to give the head an inclination by which the
eves are placed at unequa! distances from
the paper. They are also apt toincline their
hem{’ too far, and acquire the habit of bring-
ing it too near, as when they try to accom-
modats themselves to a feeble light. Not
sufficient attention, we think, is given to
thesa matters, especially when we consider
the consequence of such habits in mature
age. A large proportion of our defects or-
iginate in want of proper care during child-
hood. We do wrong to such wonderful tools
as our senses when we do not give them the
education they need. Is it not surprising
that parents who are so particular aboat the
way their ehildren hold their fork or spoon,
pay so little aitention to the way they use
thelr eyes.

is

Wonders of Modern Dentistry.

According to tire Kolnische Volkszeitung,
a Moscow dentist appears to havesolved the
problem of supplying the human mouth
with false teeth which will grow into the
gums as firmly as patural ones, Dr. Zopa-
mensky has performed several successful
operations en dogs, as we!l as on human
beings. The teeth are made of gutta-percha,
poreelain or metal, as the ease may be. At
the root of the false tooth holes are made.
Holes are also made, upward into the jaw.
The tooth is then placed in the eavity. In
a short time a soft, gransulated growth finds
its way from the patient’s jaw into the holes
in the tooth; this growth gradually hardens
and holds the tooth in position. It is stated
that it does not matter whether the cavity
in which the tooth is to be placed is one
from which a natural tooth has been re-
cently drawn or whether it has been healed
for some years.

A Popular Bellef Dissipated.

People are usually inclined to regard that
toothsome viand known as frogs” legs as &
dish peculiar to the Freuch, and more than
onee uanfriendly individuals have alluded to
that eountry as a nation of frog-eaters. For
this reason L was surprised the other day,
while dining at a modest little Parisian
restaurant in the French quarter of this city,
to find that ¢f a party of four French
people, two ladies and two gentlemen, there
were two who had never tasted the succu-
lent white meat peculiar to the hind legs of
the gentle bullfrog, says a writer in the New
York Herald, More than that, neither could
ba persuaded to taste the dish at all, al-
though it was served a la poulette and cooked
to perfection. :

The Dog’s Pat Name.

The boy’s fishing<pole was fastened under
the root of a tree on the river bank yester-
day, and he was sitting in the sun playing
with a dog.

“Fishing?” inquired a man passing along
the road. .

“Yep,” answered the boy as briefly.

“Nice dog you’ve got there. What's his
name?”

ClFish'll »

“Fish? That’s a queer name for a dog.
What did you call him that for?”

** "Cause he wont bite.”

Then the man proceeded on his way.—
Washington Star,

Music at the Vatican.

A London correspondent hears of a mag-
nificent piano being manufactored by one of
our leading makers for the Vatican. The
instrument is valued at 500 guineas and is
enriched by the litest improverients, in-
cluding a sostenuto pedal., The greatest
care has been bestowed on toueh and tone,
It is decorated with tea rozes on a dull gold
ground, and varnished with vernis royal,
which, while imparting to the instrument
an ususually brilliant appearance, enhances
considerably the sonority and sweetness of
its tone.—Pall Mall Gazette.

HOW 10 AP
IN THE WOOIS

—

Safety and Comfort Are the Two Great
Essentials,

What to Wear—Provisions Needed—How to
Select and Arrange a Camp—Necessaries
For a Season’s Pleasure.

HE hundreds of thou-
sands of boys every-
where in the United
States who spend part

' of tone summer in

camp have already
begun to map out their programme for next

summer’s outing, saysthe New York Herald.

Too few of the boys who spend their vaca-

tion in the wilderness study carefully enough
the methods adopted by persons of exten-
sive camping experience. There is no pleas-
ure in a holiday spent in the wilderness un-
less the campers understand how to make

themselves comfortable and to avoid the
confusion and discomforts which fall to the
lot of the ordinary greenhorn.

For those who do not want to think out
the subject for themse!ves let me give a few
suggestions as the result of my own experi-
ence for a number of years of camp life.

T always use a Norfolk jacket—ealled in
this eountry Oxford jacket, or belted eoat—
MADE LOOSE OF STRONG HOMESPUN
And capable of being worn open when it is
warm or belted tight when the weather is
cold. The cap is a matter of choice, but I
like Dbest the deer stalker, which receives in
this country the rather obvious name of
fore-and-after. It should be of the same
color and material as the coat. To be
thoroughly de rigueur for wild life the
camper should wear howmespun or corduroy
knickerbockers with black or gray stock-
ings, unless the region where he places his
camp is badly plagued by mosquitoes, when

The “ A" tent.

he had better wear trousers, as the fly pests
will put their bills clean through the stock-
ings. The stockings should be of wool and
ribbed. For lying about the camp, canoe-
ing, boating, or light tramping, ihin yellow
leather and sometilnes canvas shoes might
be used, but for all heavy work there is
nothing like a solid boot, roomy, with wide
sole aud wide heel, laced tightly about the
ankle and resembling the old-fashioned
English shooting boot.

For underwear woollen is far the best, be-
cause, while not overwarm, this material
rapidly throws off all moisture. I should
advise wool for outer as well as inner shirts,
and the former should be of a color which
will not too easily show stains. The draw-
ers should be of the same material as the
inner shirt. ‘I'wo inner and two outer shirts,
two pairs of drawers and, if possible, two
pairs of trousers or knickerbockers—or bet-
ter still, a pair of each—with one jacket, will
be sufficient. Do not forget handkerchiefs,
light socks, and any kind of belt that yvou
prefer.

Be earcful in making up your kit. 1If you
have long and rongh travel and any portag-
inz never take a box, no matter how many
patents are attached to it or how eonvenient
it may look on the tradesman’s eounter. It
is inconvenient to earry in a boat and im-
possible to carry through the woods. 1
know nothing better than

A GOOD SUBSTANTIAL DAG
Made of oiled canvas, thoroughly watertight
and arranged so it can be la ed snugly to-
gether. 1 have seen leather bags also which
served the purpese admirably.

Each ecamper requires a pair of blankets,
gray or dark-red; the clothing I have men-
tioned, say two large crash towels, sogp,
small hand-glass, comb and brush, tooth-
brush and paste, needles, thread, thimbles
and buttons, a couple of pairs of old kid
gloves, a pair of scissors, pocket-knife, belt-
sheath and sheath-knife, a small bottie of
arnica, bottle of Jamaica ginger, a “book”
of eourt-plaster, a bottle of citrate of mag-
nesia in powder and two or three bottles of
laxanve pills, as advised by physician. 1
would not advise spirits, except a bottle of
excellent brandy, to be used only after a
severe wetting and when there are iudica-
tions that a cold has set in.

1f you propose to camp at some place far
away from a grocery-store you must, of
course, take your provisions along, and here
comes the most troublesome part of your
camping outfit. You must have tea, coffee
and sugar, syrup, bag of salt, biscuits, pep-
per, mustard, vinegar and curry. 1 am a
strong advocate of caoned food for the
camp, and in this form should have beef,
lobster, snlmon, tongue, and perhaps toma-
toes and corn. Butter is also necessary, but
if possible get it from the nearest farmhouse.
Better take along also a bag of “‘prepared”
flour, buckwheat and rice, if you wish, and
above all some tins of good condensed milk.
Condensed coffee 15 also an excellent article.
You can have aiso prepared soups, choc-
olate, ete., which add to the luxury of eamp
life. But be careful about overweighting
your baggage. Each camper should have a
tin plate and cup, a spoon, a knife and a
fork. The camp shonid have a frying-pan,
turee graduated tin kettles, the larger with
the capacity of a gallon or more, and one
fitting closely into the other. An ax for
heavy chopping is necessary and it wonld
be well to have a small hatchet for light
work. A pocket compass is indispensable,
as are also parior matehes.

There is no comfort ip camping unless you
take a tent, and the “A” structure, strong
cotton, in my judgmeni, is best. One eight
by ten feet and six feet high

WILL ACCOMMODATE SIX PERSONS.

Better take along your ridge-pole and tent-
pins, and always have an ample supply of
cord. Itis well to take tent-pins, beeause
sometimes you are suddenly overtaken by a
rain-storm, or you reach the camping ground
after dark and it is incounvenient or im-
possible w0 obtain tent-pins. Never take
crockery ware, for It is sure to break and
heayy to carry.

Sufficient attention is not always given to
a camp site. In ehoosing a spot several con-
siderations should weigh. It should te
near wood and water, and while secluded
should command a yiew of the most pictur-
esque parts of its Suwrroundings. Half the
pleasure in camp is to have constantly
before your eyes glimpses of blue waters,
deep green glades and bold, cool hills. The
camb should be set in some quiet place
where there is no fear of intrusion, and out
of sight of elearings and civilization of any
description, but, as 1 bave already said, it
ought, if possible, be within a few miles of
a country store or a farmn-house, so that you
may be enabled to have fresh butter, eggs,
milk and vegetables. If it be fairly near to
a store, then the trouble of bringing pro-
visions all the way from home 1s overcome.

‘IThe camp, let me say alsn, ought to be
erected on adry spot, and the ground should
fall away from it at least on one side so as
to carry away the water alter rain. Some
experts dig a trench around the camp with
a straight drain leading down frem the
lowest point. In this way the floor of your
camp can never become wet. Keep away
from swm‘n, for the air arising from such
places at night is unwholesome, and more-
over swampy ground is wheré mosquitoes
are most numerous. Try to get near a pure
spring for camp water, and don’t be too far
from firewood. For the latter purpose, dry
pine stumps or eedar are excellent. What
woodmen call rampikes also make capital
firawood.

VOICES OF ANIMALS.

Dilferent Sounds Emanating From Beasts
and Reptiles.

In an interesting paper on the voices of
apimals Mr. J. G. Hodgson, an English
elocutionist, stated that in the mammaha
the general structure of the larynx is like
that of man, the power and character of the
sound depending on the different degrees of
development of the vocal echords and the
peculiarity of structure of the vocal organs,
says the Memphis A‘ppeal-Aulanche. 'l‘g
timbre, or quality, of the voice is remark-
ably distinet in the different classes of ani-
mals, and also varies in those of the same
class. Lions and tigers, with their
maguoitude of chest, make a roar that

fills the ear with a sense of horror
the depth of voice giving to the mi
the idea of an enormous being. The borse
neighs in a descent on the chromatie scale
without even omitting a semi-tone, being
one of the most musically voiced of ani-
mals, The ass brays in a perfect octave,
and one of its ejaculations has been copi-d
by Haydn in his seventy-sixth quarter with
great success. The bark of adogis an in-
stance of a voice acquired by domestication,
muen as to the trotting of a horse is an ac-
gquired movewent. An ape produces an ex-
act cetave of musieal sounds, ascending and
descending the scale by half-notes, so that
perhaps it alone of brute animals may be
said to sing. The howling or preaching
monkey of South America has a voice
that can be heard for two miles. The
girafte and the armadillo are volepless,
with no voeal chords. The chirp of the
long-eared bat is said to be the most
acute sound produced by any animal, and
only five out of six persons. can hear it. In
reptiles the larynx is in a rudimentary con-
dition. The crocodiles and caymen make a
feeble roaring sound. One kind ot frog has
a sound-bag, evidently acting s a resonance
chamber, on each side of its mouth. The
tortoise gives a mere suuffling sound.
Snakes have no vocal chords, but produce a
hissing by expnlsion of air throngh the nar-
row opening in the glottis. Most fishes are
mute. lusects, such as erickets, grasshop-
pers and bees, have been considered wmore
musicians than singers, most ot their sounds
being caused by friction of their wings or
legs together, or against their body, or by
vivrations of their wings, A grasshopper
of Brazil may be heard half a mile, which is
“‘as if a man with a big voice could be heard
over the world.”

A WONDERFUL PEBBLE.

Wien Held Up to the Light It Shows Christs
Face.

Mrs. Oliver T. Bacon of Atlanta, Ga., ar-
rives in Detroit this week with a curious
natural phenomenon, which she will exhibit
at the Woman’s Exchange, beginning on
Thursday or Friday. Her curio is & small
pebble of red sandstone which she picked
up mnear Oberammergau. The pebble,
when exposed to the light at a_certain an-
gle, reveals a reproduction of Rabens’ eon-
ception of Cnrist at the time of the erucifix-
ion. Mrs. Bacon tells the following story
concerning the stone:

**The stone was picked uv on the roadway
leading to the cross on the summiz of Kofel-
spitze, a mountain overhanging the viilage
of Oberammergaun, After witnessing the
passion play on September 12, 1880, I
climbed to the summit of the mountain
with a friend, and, as a memento of the
place, picked up two small pebbles, which
remained in my pocket for some time. The
pebbles were labeled with other curios and
later stored in the Y. M. C. A. building at
Atlanta, where they remained for about
eight years. At that time there was a fire
in the Y. M. C. A. building, aud in Novem-
vember, 1888, I was relabeling my collec-
tion when I chauced to turn the stoneto a
certain light, when I noticed the sad, pa-
thetic face of Christonit. The resemblance
to Rubens’ picture of Christ was so striking
that I felt overawed. During my travels
abroad a great many people svoke of the
strauge resemblance. The stone was first
exhihited for the benefit of a small country
cburen, and has been seen in Atlanta and
several other cities.”

Clergymen and scientists speak admiring-
ly of the stone. Professor J. S. Newberry
vt Columbia Coliege says: ‘It is genuine
and has never been fashioned by art. It is
one of those singular imitations of the hu-
man face which we sometimes find in na-
ture—like the profile in the noteh of the
Whnite Mountains.” Rev. Dr. J.hn Hall
says: “A remarkable reproduction of the
human face.” Rev. J. A. Hodge, D.D., of
Hartford, says: ‘A magnifying glass
shows that it has not been touched by a
tonl. 1o certain lights the face of Clirist is
distinetly seen. Every feature is traced in
outline and color. It represents Christ as
dead, the anguish- and suffering through
whieh he has passed aot having softened
down into the peaceful expression of the
dead.”

Mrs. Bacon has indorsements from numer-
ous eminent preachers, and New York, At-
lanta and Albany papers.

I'he stone will be exhibited in Detroit for
the benefit of a local charity. .

CHANGES IN YEAES

0w Fine Countenaces Grow Finer & They
Mature.

Refined thoughts beautify the face. The
“charm of maturity " really comes from
this. What a woman thinks shows in her
expression.

Take these two pictures of the new
Wellesley vrofessor, Miss Helen L. Webster,
who went to Zurich to study, and who came
back able to write herself Ph. D. In the
comparison with 19 is not all the advantage

HELEN L. WEBSTER, PH. D.
At the age of 19, At the age of 3§.

of purity of outline, of interesting develop-
ment of eharacter, of growth in wisdom and
in grace on the side of 34 2 Miss Webster
has lectured at Barnard and tapght at
Vassar, and now she has the chair of com-
parative philology at Wellesley; but all
these experiences seem but to have given
charm to her features,

There is less to be learned in any cem-
parison of childhood with age, as shown in
the pictures of Mrs. Julia Ward Howe,
And yet the little girl who became the

MRS. JULI4A WARD HOWE.
At the age of 10. At the age of 71,

beantiful Miss Ward cannot have found it
cause for grief to have her face strengthen
and ennoble itself and come out such a
grand eountenance as it is now that many
years have touched it and taught it many
lessons. 3
Miss Sarah Orne Jewaett has put much into
her face with her story writing. There is
not a great deal of expression, not much to
tempt a second glance in the picture taken

l

MISS SARAH ORNE JEWETT.

At the age of 20, At the age of 3.

at the early period. But with *“Deephaven””
and “ A Country Doctor” and “A White
Heron” and the rest of them have developed
deliency, simplieity, imagination, genuine-
ness, and who shall say that these qualities
have writ themseives any less phlnl{ on
her countenance than between her book
covers.—N. Y. Recorder.

True Cause of Conkling’s Death,

“Beyond a doubt,” said a leading phy-
sician, **Roseoe Conkling died of the grip.
The abscess which formed on the bone back
ot the ear, and was the immediate cause of
his death, is one of the common symptoms
of resnlts of the grip. My wife, who was
taken ill a few weeks ago with the grip,
began to get better, but one day she com-
plained of a severe pain vack of the ear. It
increased, and I bad a specialist examine it.
He made an incision and found an abscess
forminz, Ifit had been let alone it would
have penetrated to her brain and killed her,
The doector told me that he had performed
over 400 similar operatious during the winter,
ali of them due togrip.”” There was very
little danger if taken in time. Mr. Conk-
ling could have been saved if the doctors
had known as much about tie grip then as
they do now.—N. Y. Coutinent.

A Bucks Coufity (Pa.) man who offered a
glrl $5 for a kiss was treated with coutemp-
uous silence; but when his bid was io-
creased to $10 the indignant maiden caused
Lis arrest.

ROLL OF HONOR.

Distinguished Pupils of the Pub-
lie Schools.

Students Who by Reason of General Excellence
in Their Studies and Their Deport-
. ment Deserve Mention.

In accordance with its annual custom,
Tue CALL presents to its readers the *roils
of hovor ”” of the public schools. The names
of the pupils thas distinguished have been
selected by their teachers by reason of their
excellence in the various branches of study
and in deportment.

Pacific Heights School.

Miss M. meKenzie, Principal.

Elghth Grade—A. C. Robinson, Viee-Prineipal.

Roll of fiouwor — Eugenta Berges, Fioreunce
Ewing, Clara Gaifield, Gertrude Liviugston,
Anuie Ludolph, Florenee Meundelson, Miaude
Nelson, Edith Wallace, Miltie Wright, Louis
Peterson, Kdward Scuuliz, Adoiph Sweet.

Seventh Grade—F. M. Buven, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Alice Allen, Alice Breese, Em-
ma Daniel, Oliver Dibble, Peicy Evans, Harry
Gamage, Sizinond Hess, Alice Kuoox, Eugenia
Loy. Mortuner Leveatritt, Luecia Thompson,
John Senroder, Ralston Wihite.

Seventh Grade—Mrs. E. Schmitt, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Emily Chartrey, William Craig,
Charles Cunningham, Robert Ferral, Jessie
Jeunie, Mabel Sweet, Lucy Vining, William
Walsh.

Sixth Grade—H. V. Martin, teacher,

Roll of Honor—Mamie Stubbs, Charles Bow-
ers, Joe Lilienthal, Emma Hall, Ethel Dixsoun,
Lizzie Fleury, kdith Booker, Frapk Phillips,
Fied Armstrong, Soephte Schilling, Allee Huut,
Josie Lindley, Bessie Roden, Gussiz Dawsou.

Sixth Grade— E. Burnham, teacher.

Roil of Homos — Mabel Williams, Lottie
Graeber, Gussie Hareuberg,  Norton Woeod,

Harry Brunkborst, Bessie \Woodhams, Thomas
Mulligan, Amanda Ebert, Genevieve Butler, Fred
Reeve, Horiense Hirsch, Harold Freunch, Mer-
nit Cutten.

Fitth Grade—1. R. Bush, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Alice Bruce, Birdie Calish,
Lizzie Lemeteyer, Norbura Bloek, Fauny
Jaevbs, Darius Perrone, Bertha S.eiubach,
Lotiie Brand, Leon Voorsauger, Juliet Waguer,
Arthur Bolton, Joseph Giesting, Lauia D nsou.

Filith Grade—>Miss C. F. Chureb, teacher.

Roil of Honor—George Worthington, Albert
Mooser, May Milliugton, Jessie Carr, Amelio
McAlister, Ollyv- Lewis, Dora Lewis, Miriam
Woilner, Harmon Heald, Emma Schroder, Yau-
dell Foote, Mabel Kabp, lda Wiede, Grace
Walker.

Fourth Grade—Mrs. M. Hoogs, teacher.

Roll of Honor— Leo Sussman, Emily Hobro,
Mand Waggoner, Edith Stubbs, Clara Rodda,
Donald Stubbs, Flera Goodkind, Pauline Morris,
Theresa Kahy, Frederick Deakin, Edgar Leieh-
ter, Clarenee Deakin,

Third Grade—Miss L. L. Chureh. teacher.

Koll ot Honor—Essle Bium, Helen Fleury,
Loitie Bruce, Bertha Wrede, Oiga Leichter, Hart
Greensfelder, Clara Harter, Madeline Fuiloug,
Arthur Cobm, Helen Arrillaga, FKred Nelson,
Elsie Leale, ktta Biodenstein, Clareuce Hurri-
foul.

Second Grade—M. Corkery, teacher.

Rolt of Honor—Louise Walsth, Mary Dykes,
Amy Sbarp, Katberine Jobnson, Florence
Graeber, Stella Jessnrum, Jolin Seammell,
George Peters, Caroline Joues, Edith Chese-
brough, Nora Peters.

Furst Grade—F. P. Morrison, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Lester Hobro, Du Val Moore,
Charles Ellinweod, Allle Cailsb, Connte Truben-
baeh, George Lawson.

First Grade—Miss A, Weed, teacher.

Roil of Houor—Sara Ausola, Lizzie Harding,
Lillie Malm, Emily Meyer, Eduna Middleton,
Edua Myers, Minuie Plactrich, Marion Leale,
George Brodenstein, Samuel Hymau, Massage
Ide, Clauae Wagner, Felix Waguer,

Recelving Grade—W. A. Laugnlin, teacher,

Roll of Honor—Ida Franks, Irma Lille, Queen
A. Williams, Fiora Goeller, Mamie Blake, Dulce
Petterson, lauline Husson, Alice Wukinson,
Lita Vibeent.

Receiving Grade—L. Cotrel, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Albert Adler, Howard Adler,
Lloyd Bowmau, Harold Builer, John Hardiung,
Ellts Levy, Terry McKeon, Richard Schmiudt,
Edward Trubenbach, Arthur Van Acker.

Washington Grammar School.

T. B. White, Principal.

* Eighth Grage—C. W. Moores, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Maik Ceoper, A. C. Urumula,
P. Panella, W. von der Lieth, V. Lueccheit:,
Samuel Martivovieh, Albest Caforata, Thomas
Gleason, Samuel Newmau, Joseph Raplhael.

Seveulh Grade—Miss E. Coleman, teacher.

Koll of Honor — Bervard Lapachet, Emilio
Fercea, Ike Cooper, Alexander W itliams, George
McbDauiels, Fred Sterett, Leauder Chase, Ciar-
euce Schineider, George SoreuLson.

Sixih Grade—Miss M. A, Teuunell, teacher.

Roil of Hotor—Edward Turnblad, William
Antonovieh, Eugene Dimmer, Paui Butte, Henry
Guitar, Charles Turnblad, Charies Tripler. Sal-
vagor Nunziate, Alexanaer Caro, Irving White,
Thomas Magner, Albert Gresty, Howard Mortou .

Sixth and Fifth grudes—B. 5. Woil, teaeher.

Roll of Honor: Sixih Grade—Lester Chemi-
naut, Cliftoa Chieminant. Arthur Trost, Joseph
Fioyd, Theodore Dabovieh, Jobn Mona. Filth

Grade — Florio  Autonovieh, Milion Rolier,
Joseph Gallagher, Walter Jackson, James
Tindal.

Filth Grade—>Mliss L. Gillespie, t2acher.

Roil of Honor—Maitin__ Camacbo. Charles
Schueider, Frea Kioue, Fred Nussa, Natali
Ceregliino, William Bullard, Daniel Giovanul,
Silvio Maestretto.

Fifth Grade—Miss J. A. Dwyer, teacher.

Loll of Honor—George Arata, Charles Kramer,
Alphonso Nevaumont, Nicholas Parfenoff, Vigil
Podesta, William Lavyaronia, Wiham Weeg-
Q;nu..loun Gallagher, Eugeue Lickie, Guido
Mustoe.

Fourth Grade—Ida M, Kervan, teacher.

Roil of Honor—Sam Muiray, Carl Trost, Fred
Trrond, James Coburn, Eugene Reese, Peter
Sehultz, Chatles Floyd, James Gleason, Fred
Jolins, Charles Oguvarn.

Third aud Fourth grades—Miss M. A. Hill,
teacher.

Koll of Honor: Fourth Grade—George Lerche,
Lawrence Vincent, Carl Boewle, Charles Hay,

Josepd Barry, Kaward Mathews, Willlam Bode,

Third Grade—Illobert Wabkrenbrock, Berile
Bowers, Ewlie Lapachet, Thomas Caton, Arnold
Fiscler, Tnomas Murray, Fred Rademaker,

Third Grade—A. A. Jacobs, teacher.

Roll of Honor—dJacob Graber, Charles Roberts,
Charles Berg, Albert Cecclieitinl, Jonn Me-
Cracken, Alberto Plughoff, Peter Siimmoans, Ed-
ward Easins, Fred Chase, Isruel Hertz.

Second Grade—Miss C. Radlord, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Ernest Frost, Albert Tietjen,
Qscar Kreuter, Fred Reinbardt, Theodore Lel-
mant, Fred Roller, Harold Warren, William
McKune, Charles Jenner, William Hotericuter,
George Leopard, Frank Peterson.

First Grade—>Miss J. Scott, teaeher.

Roii of Honor—Edgar Splivalo, Augustus Spli-
valo, Hewmy Bacher, Christopher Kaiser, Frauk
Hawton, Valentine Hasmer, Kaugo Mori, Ar-
tuur Daly, Charies McCanu.

Receiving Grade—A. B. Campbell, tracher,

Rolt of Honor—John Cattermole, Emile An-
tenovieh, Burt Oesting, Eddie Hauser, Arthar
Floyd, Raymond Dabevich, Leouard >cEvoy,
Chbarles Lorigan.

Cleveland School.

Miss A. E. Slavan, Priaeipal.

Fourth Grade—Miss C. A, Giidden, teacher,

Roll of Heonor — Bartholomew Foley, Mary
Johpsea, Nellie Shanaban, Katie Neiisen, James
Briu, Gerue Lapidalie, Mary Ryao, Emil Neu-
naber.

Fourth Grade—Miss E. J. Milier, teacher.

Koll of Heunor—Auute Kivi, Mary O'Connor,
Hariy Lapidaire, Etum i McKay, Cariie Howard,
Josie O’Connell, Anuie Greene,

Third Grade—Miss B. Mayers, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Fred Hoflman, Geoige Pleas-
aui, Cassie Murphy, Ethel Clare, Nura Dwyer,
Katie Ryan, Mamie Imbofl, Susie Martin.

Thitrd Giade—Mrs, Rebecca Gre. nan, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Maggie Barry, Belie Bradley,
Laura Barnaby, Irene Hesketh, Lillie Matther-
sen, Clara Hofftinann, Maud Jones, Agones Dris-
go:l. Celia rowers, Clara Reeves, Charles Nuss-

aum.

Second Grade—Miss N. Moyuiban, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Nrllie O'Connor, Maud Bran-
pan, Miynlc Ash, Lizzie Corkery, Maggie Cal-
noun, Rena Knowuburg, Retia Knowaburg,
Kiitie Walsh, Louis Wood, Arthur Cousins,

Second Grade—»Miss A. Karatar, teacher.

Roli of Honor—Neille Hayes, Lilltan Highet,
Mary Gibbons, Maybelle Willetr, Kittle Smith,
Luilu Waidlien, Annie McLea, Frank Furgusoa,
Walter Walsh, Willie Verhaghen.

First Grage—M. A. Glidaen, teacher.

Roll of Honvr—Jeanve Renault, Louise May,
Herman Anlers.

Kirst Grade—Miss M. H. Slavan, teacher,

Roll of Honor ~Jeauette McKeever, Rosamond
Rouan, Moile Grifin, Mabel Topittz, Eilen Mc-
Nerney, Haunah Sullivan, Mary Calhoun, Rosie
Pagauo, Belia Crosby.

ecelvmmChu— M, S, Page, toungr.

Roll _of Honor—May Hansen, E@win Breig,
Lottie Rouse, Frank Greeuan, Emma Cella.

Ree iving Class—Mra. A. L. Trask, teacher.

Roi! of Honor—Eugene Reniuit, Charles Sur«
mau, Clarence Bradley, Joe Buflico, Grace Bag-

ley, Alma Kivi.

Lohos-Avenue School.

Mrs. A, E. Tiernan, Princlval.

Sixth and Seveuth grades—J. E. Goldman,
teacher.

Rolt of Honor: Sixth Grade—Aliee Guthrie,
Seventh Grade—Lizzie Bartou, Evalyn Biiely,
Eadie O’ Doanell.

Fifth aud Fourth grades—L. B. Ryan, teacher”

Roli of Honot: Fifth Graie — May Ogilvie,
Fred Harecker, Eugene Scharf, Aonuie Buln.
Fourth Grade—Clotilda Ginochio, Lizzie Ogilvie,
Adeiaide Hareeker.

Third Grade—K. E. Meighan, teacher.

Roil of Honor—Lottie AndreWs, Robbie Rob-
;rhn. Mionie Bulhn, Emma Engel, Audrew Mae-

Nop.

Sesond Grade—Mrs. Tiernan, teacher.

Roll of Honor—Richard Norgrove, Frida Buhn,
Wlilie Long. Lizzie Welsh, Walter Murphy, Al-
bert Shepston, Mu? O'Connell, Alice Finnigao.

First tirade—1. J. Hitchens, teaener.

Roll of Honor—Macgie Higgin<, Mary Counor,
Mamle Griffin, Sutia Ensbery, Mamle McGrath.

Recelving Grade—L. M. Staik, teacher.

Roli of Honor—Amelie Buha, Wiile Dillon,
Aliee Ensbury, ueorﬁ Landers, Mamie Me-
Niekle, Wauda Sauer, May Ward, Charles Wat-
soin,

Five-Mile School.

A. M. Hagarty, Principal.

Seveuth, Sixth and Filth grades—A. M.
Hagarty, teacher.

Roll of Houor—Willie Straub, John Swanson,
Fred Meincke, Jennle Wright, Joseph Deluchi,
Mary Deluebi, Emily Huber, Josephine Theisen,
Alexne Tieounler, Lottle Stevens.

Fnlnrl I, Third aud Secoud grades—A. A, Doian,
teacher.

Roll of Honor—Kate Mencke, Minnie Lindaer,
Hannah Sbhewbdrid Blanche Smith, Lizzie
Feriea, Amelia Isola, May Magee, Jue Herzog.
Arabelie Kelly, Jullus Deluchi, Geo:ge Me
Carthy, Maggie Lieouler,

Receiving, Fust aud Secoud grades—Lillie

Eiljs, teacher.

oll of Honor: Second Grade—Katie Depauli,
Maggiv Risso, Rosa Ferren, Eruest Linduver.
First Grade—teriie Meincke, Julie Condrey, Al-
Eiibo, Vingie Lattogss Miie Svees Oun
' 1Ein Urloger, C] N
Furrer, Lows Ticoulet, Martha Doerr.

 POETIC THOVGETS.

Written for THE SUNDAY CALL

QUEEN MARY'S LAST PRAYER.

ATHER, bear a suppliant’s pray’r
ush'd with sorrow, pail'l with care,
All my pride, my sins lay down,

And renounce each earthly crown,

Bow my neck and bend my knee;
'TIs amonarch kneels to thee.
Irelinquish werldiy pride,
Throne and scepters cast aside;
In this hour, of grief and gloom,
Ia the shadow of the tomb,

In this bitter hour of strile,
Give me, Lord, a crown ol life.

Here alone, vet undisinay'd,

By a faithless quesn betray’d,

By her subtle siaves beset,
Tangled in their knavish net,
Hunted by the vilest foes,
Overwhelm’d by wrongs and woes.

I have long in prison lain,

Known the fetter—felt the chain,
By the scatfold now I kneel,

Soon the headsman’s ax to feel,
Tortured by thelr jails and racks,
Yet I fear not block or ax.

Father, hear my patient cry,
Forthy charch [ gl udiy die;

Let me suller for the faith,

Let me wear the martyr's wreath,
Thorns such as my Savior bore—
Crown my temples ever.nore.

Keep thy holy church from harm,
Persecution and alarm,

Whiie the weak heart fatls an faints.
OUh! preserve thy tortur’d saints,

Let them stamnd as Stephen stood,
'Galust the men of criwe and bivod.

Now my earthly race 1s run,

Spare, oh Father, save iy son!
From the foes of light aud truth,
Shield his tunocence and youth;

If the t umnp of war be blown,

Save his kingdom. guard bis throne.

Lord, accept me in the skies,
Oh! forgive mine enemies,
All the insuits I bave borne,
All their malice, hatred, scorn,
Ail their treason, guilt and fraud,
Turn their hearts to Thee, oh Goa!
CHARLES J, BEATTIAR
Chicago, May 20, 1891.
— - ————
ALPINE BARRKY.

HERO—MARTY R.

Lofty Alps lifting to the blue sky
Giant helmets and nodding piumes white,

Sea of ice stretching far, far away,

A sea of fire in sunset's red light.

Holy monks out into the gicaming

Sending brave Barry, rescuer, guide.

« Jesus, protect all lost ones,” they pray,

Bring each again Lo bis fireside.

Avalanche sweeping with awful sound,

From the tall peaks to chasms below,

Qut from the light of the hospice door,

Out on the white waste the traciless snow,

Brave Barry going—dog who has saved

Forty lost ones—from the Alpine cold,

Hardy travelers of many lands,

And oue a fair boy with curis of goid.
- - * L4 . - . .

A soldier struggling up the pass,

Fighting the fierce storm that sweeps the land,

A soldier lying beneath the snow

With his trusty sword clasped in his hand,

A cry of despair from stiffening lips,

Brave Barry hastening a life to save, -

Through the biindiug storm and cruel snow,

Findiag bis way to the soldiec's grave.

A soldier wan, before the fire

Telling the monks, in its cheerful glow,

Of his dreadful battie with the storm,

Aund his grave in the white drifted snow.

Of a savage beast with warm, moist breath,

Of gleaming eyes that above him bens,

Aund that the sword he grasped in his hand

Through the heart of the mouster he sent.
- L4 - - - . = .

A !ook of horror on every face,

An aged monk in a low voice sald,

“Oh, brothers, it was our neble dog.”

In the dawn they found brave Barry—dead.

June, 1891, Grace HiBBARD,
—_—e

THE CRITIC.

Up 1n his den, in a hermit-itke way,
He sat and scribbled the liveiong day.

Turned and twisted ideas around,
Till traces of beauty could not be found.

He would have one think that, since Adam’s fall,
Nothing worth while had been done at all.

Kinduess and love and the golden rule

Were his favorite themes of ridicule.

Whenever a techuical flaw he could see
He would laugh aloud in a fiendish glee.

*Twas rumored he didn’t nse ivk at all,

But dipped bhis pen in a well of gall.

And all the best motives of women and men
He probed with the point of that dreadful pea.

His caustie style gained a brief renown;
Some say that ke lived in this very town,

There still is doubdbt of his dwelling-place,
For few ever saw this ogre’s face,

*Twas whispered (but this I can scarce believe)
That he sept a pin-cushion up his sieeve.

So in case he relaxed toward his fellow-men

"He could torture himself to a rage again.

You couldn’t but pity this eross old man
Who found so much fault with the whole world’s

plan.

For he died with disgust, 'tis belleved to-day,

Because there was nothing mean left to say!
June, 1831, LiLLiaN PLUNKETT.

A WELCOME TO THE BABY.

The door-bell Is ringing. Who is it there?
A dear old man with such snowy halr,
Whose smiling face as he mounts the staics
Assures us all that a gift he bears.

Aft'ra time you will find on the bed

A bail of something, looks like a head;
Two holes, a buuch, below them a line,
1Is all tha: on it one can define.

Waiting awhile you surely will sae

The “hoies” are for eyes, piain as can bs,
And baek of the lids, filmy aud thin,
Two lovely orvs are snugly set in.

Then the sofi “bunch,” as first you suppose,
Proves to be now a nice tittle no¥e;

The “line” just below. with two lips sweet,
Is meant for a moutn that none can beat.

Turn down the blanket, all silken lined.
A dear little body you will find,

With two littie bands, two littia feet,
Making the whole a baby complete.

Welcome, sweet baby, helpless and small,
Hearts full of love do greet you from all,
Mother wi!l hold you close to her breast,
In Ler true heart you'll ever find rese

May God always bless you, baby sweet,
His hand ever guide your wandering feet,
As up lile's pathway now you will eiimb,
Anud help you to make that life sublime.

San Francisco, May, 1891
L R L R
GRASS PINKS.

The scent that to me is the sweetest
Of all the sweet seents that I know,
Distilled from the dautiest flowers
That ever vhe iazy winds biow,
In wood and in lane and in garden,
Iu meadow or marsh or morass,
Is that of the pinks I remamber—
The pinks that grew dowu in the grass,

Far dearer to me than the fragrance
That floats in the tresses of May,
From blossoming thickets of elder
Or windrows of early cul hay,
Or breath of the Indian isiands
That tr opical ecean winds pass,
Is the scent that no other can rival,
Of the old-fashioned piuks ln the grass.

I dream of a sunny-brown cottage
In a garden where lilies were tall;
‘Where roses crept over the pailings
And clambered upon the low wall,
Dear vislons come back in the gloaming;
And cne of the dantiest links
That biud me to years that are ended.
Isxdream of the old-fash oned pinks.
St. Lowis, Mo., May, 1881. Havtie WHITNEY.

-
A WAIL OF THE SEA,

A maiden sat 'neath a shady tree,

And the birds on the boughs sang cheery ¢’
But ber heart was far across the sea

Oo the ship with her sallor deary o'

Ah, soon to me will my love eome back,
Apd the birds on the boughs sang cheery o’
His ship is now on the homeward tack,
And for him [ am waiting weary o’

Tho' the maiden sat there wmany a day,
And the birds on the boughs sang cheery o’
Yet the ship ne'er reached the long-seught bay,
And the heart of the maid grew weary o'

The maiden sle eps by the willow tree,

And the birds on'the boughssing cheery o’
The sailor 1ies in the deep, deep sea,

Where the winds moan a dirge so eerle o’

Refrain:

Hark, the murmur of the waves, gentle waves,
As they play o'er nameless graves, wat'ry graves
May, 9L Jam ks SMiTH,

> —
MY PRAYER.

Let me eross where the stream Is narrow
And clear as a mountain rill;

‘Where it softly murmurs a carol
At the base of the holy hill,

For I somehow [ear, lest my spirit,

First ieosed from Iits tent of clay,

Y Might sink In the deep. dark water,
If the haven seemed far away.

If it caaght no sound of the mausice,
No breath of eternal flowers,
1t migut—oh, God ! forgive me—
Yearn again for iis earthly bowers.
Let me cross where the stream is narrow,
. For when earth fades away,
1 will faint and Qts in the darkness
1f 1 eateh not a gleam of day.
Rura Wasp Kaux,
Leadviile, Cola., June, 1898,



