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WATER COOL AND PURE.

Underoronnd River That Yields an
Tnexhanstivie Supgply.

sizn Wells at Alvarado That Furnish
6,000,000 Gallons Daily—An Em-
barcadero of Early Days.

Did any reader of Tor CALL eversee a
rrent of water bursting forth from the
carth from a 7-ineh pipa aseending high into
he air to descend again in great sheets and
ver the surface of the surrounding fields
with a raridly formiog lake? It isnota
=ight that can be seen every day, but itis
one worth going a long distance for. Down
in the southern part of Alameda County isa

spot where such a sight is possible.
It is cnly necessary to drive the
casing that forms the artesian well
down 170 feet to stri a flow
of water, appareutly inexhaustible, elear,
sparkling and delicious. Just what is the
sourcewnf thes ly the scientists have not
fully determined. The general belief isthat
an underground river lowsthrough that sec-

At Alvarado, where the land is low,
to the bay, which down there is
scarcely more than a long, narrow arm, the
flow is struck at a depth of 170 feet, There
are a number of wells, each with a daily
capacity of nearlv 1,000,000 gallons. Up
toward Alameda, at a greater level above
the sea, it i3 necessary to go down twice

tion.

close

that depth before water is reached,
and the force of e water seems
to be somewhat less, but it is evi-

dently the same supply, cool, refreshing
and delightful. There is an endless fascina-
tion in the thought ot this mysterions river
fowing darkly in those subterranean depths.
Where does it flow? Whence is its supply ?
How did it get lost in those cool shades?
Are there trees and flowers alongits banks?
If so they are such as we know not of.
There are fishes in its clear depths, we
know, for they sometimes find their way up
through the pipes; and very good fish they
are, too. One hundred and seventy feet,
huwever, is not so very deep, atter all, and
at just that depth this cool, delicious river
lies ready with its sparkling current to
quench tie thirst of waole citiesful of peo-
1

ple,
But: hush, hush! Don’t say anything
about that, What would become nf the

waler companies who supply us with nica,
clean, open and above-ground water, if that
notion got abroad.
ONCE A THRIVING TOWN.

Alvaradoisapretiy little viliage of perhaps
700 popuiation. Once upon s time it bade
fair to become a great city. When Oakland
was a tiny bamlet, Alvarado, then called
U'nion City, was the county seat of Ala-
meda County, and already a tiriving burg.
I'he first steam flourwmill ever built in this
State was erected there by John M. Horner,
who afterward laid out Horner’s Aadition

) the city of San Franecisco, became in-

volved in financial difficuities thereby
and fimally went to the islands to
redee his shattered fortunes Dby

nufacturing sugar for the United
S s trade. Urion City, Alvarado was
ed then. A navigable creek raa from

the bay way up to the town, and large side-
wheel steamers used to ply up and down

e stream, which is now wholly filled ap
by the wash frcm the hiils. Nothing re-
maips buta tule swamp. The rotting tim-
bers of the old wharves lie exposed to view
like the bones of some great monster, They
are, in fact, the decaving bones of a dead
erce. ‘The pianking bas long sin-e
me red, and only the piles and heavy
s remain.,” A skiff could not now
force its way where once great steamers
ticnted free. Cattle graze whera once im-
mense warehouses stood, haystacks have
taken the places of business blgeks, geese
X der where once the basy merehant
and tradition only remains of the old
nharcadero that was once one of the
livelirst on the ecoast.
A CALnr reporter visited the place a few
days since to see the wonderful artesian
we'ls that are located there on the property
f Colonel F. B. Granger, one of the earlier
ioneers of the place, who has lived there
the past 39 vears, and during 20 of

brace

¢ yvears has been familiar with the
st incredible capacities of this
rground water supply. A company

ately been formed for the purpose of
piping water from these wells to supply the
ty of Alameda, at the other ond of the
7. A supply of 6,000,000 gallons daily
easily obiainable bere, and a reser-
r is uiso to be construet«d on the hills
¢k of Alvarado,; in which the surpius
pply of the wells will b2 pumped and
stored. A gang of men are aiready at work
ere, building a fiume, sinking other wells
«nd getting things in shape for the erection
of the pumping-house and other apparatus,
THE FLOWING WELLS.

Colonel Granger took thereporter over to
the <cene of operations from the hotel ut
Alvarado. Four wells are already down
along the lipe of the flume. Some of these
y in eoperation for years. The
lonel drew rein near a group of men who
were driving a 10-inch well, the largest yet
put down. Near by was another well, con-
sisting of 2 4%%-inch pipe sunk in the earth.
L.ike the others, it was closed, the only use
for them at present beinz for purposes of
irrigation. At Colonel Granger's request,
however, one of the men turned the water
on, and immediately such a stream rashed
out as the reporter had never before dreamed
could flow from a pipe. Ount it
poured, tumbling over itself in its hurry,
and flowed aloug & deep ditch that carried it
off across the fields. With sfich an irriga-
tion system as that those fields ouzht to be
converted into veritable gardens of Irene.
This was originally a 7-inch well, but the
siream proving unmanageable for the pur-
voses for whieh it was desired, a smaller
Dipe was substitited, about three years
ago. After watching it for some time the
colonel prepared to drive on. *“Just let it
run to-day,” he called to the man. *“You
surely don”t mean te let that water run all
day, colonel?” gasped the reporter. **Why,
that pipe will send out 100,000 gallons be-
fore night.”

“Nearer a million,” was the ecareless re-
sponse, and the colonel drove on to the next
one, pointing out the remains of the old
embarcadero, and chatting of ¢lden times as
he went,

“Itdon’t seem possible, does it,”” he ex-
claimed, gazing across the green expanse
where once the creek ran, *that larga steam-
ers and shios once eame up here? Yet, |
have sesn them lying here loading grain,
and unioading all soris of marchandise.”

What little water remains is alinost fresh,
the great artesian supply having nearly
conquered the saltness of the sea water.

SALT FOR THE MARKET.

A peculiar feature of the landscape near
Liere is any pumber of great piles that at a
little distance resemble huge white buiid-
ings. The reporter learned with surprise
that they are piles of salt, which is pro-
cured here by evaporating the sea water in
great tanks, raking up the salt, whieh is
then shipped to the city. A very simple
process, that, but nature seews to have ren-
dered all processes simple in that section.
\Where once was a vast expanse of almost
worthless marshland the wash from the
surrounding hills of earth loosened by the
agricultural operations of the past scora of
vears has produced a rich alluvial soil, It
literally rains farms down there during the
rainy season. The water to irrigate these
farms lies all slong under the soil, and the
time must come when Alvarado, left behind
in the march of mercantile progress, will
become one of the ricbest and most pro-
ductive agricultural sections around the
bay,

A PICTURESQUE LAKE.

Near the head of the creek, not far from
the old wharves, is a low, picturesque-look-
ing bhouse that was at one time one of the
beautiful homes of the county. An early
history of the section gives a piecture of if,
in beautiful order, the embarcadero a scene
of busy life and a big sidewheelar tied up
near the frontdoor. The bLig steamer could
rot get within many a mile of it now. In
the yard of this plaee is a seven-inch well
that has been flowing for vears. So great is
the 1cres of the water that it has been
necessary to inclose the pipe in a strong
iron casing, and even this has been so forced
that & series of little streams flow from
its joints into the cement basin be-
Jow. The overflow from the well
lias formed a large lake in the rear
of the house and transformed what was
once a commonplace farm dooryard into a
retreat of sylvan loveliness. All around
the lake zrow willows and other trees. In
the center is a little island shaded by a
drooping willow and covered with a growth
of green. Pond lilies grow all along the
edges, fish swim in the cool water and an
unused boat floats on its surface. “The
piace was once filted up for a fish-hatchery
#nd the abandoned ponds and nurseries stiil
remain; but the place is deserted and still,
a pathetlc reminder of bygone days. One
might while away a summer vacation in
that sylvan retreat nor sigh for anything
lovelier,

The saltworks and the artesian wells are
1ot the only attraction or industry at Alva-
rado. The old flourmill has been trans-
formed into a large foundry; the pioneer
Leel-sugur faetory is located there, and the
growing pf sugar beets is an important fea-
ture of its agricuitural enterprise. The
Alameda, here, is a deen, placid river in the
sunimer, albeit it rages in the winter, £o that
heavy bulkheads are y along the
Lanks to srotect the town from its invasion,
The Rivwrside Hotel, of w.ich Colonel

Granger is proprietor, stands in the midst
of one of the finest natural groves in Cali-
fornia, and the entire surroundings of the
little town are so entirely beautiful that the
reporter wondered that it was not thronged
with city people. The railroad company
runs a slow, disagreeable little narrow-
gauge train up there, but that is the only
discomfort about the plsce. All else is a
dream of sylvan loveliness, but ’tis 4 great
Bs Ly some of that glorious water could not
e brought to San Francizco and Oakland.

A Famous Relic of the Cronin Trial to Be
Sold at Auction.
Chicago News.

“Yes,” the famous white horse is to be
sold at aunction,” said Mrs. Patrick Dinan
to an Evening News man this morning.

“Since Mr. Dinan died I have decided to
sell out of the business, but the ‘white
horse’ 1 have kept.”

“Who wiil be the probabla bidders ?”

“Circus mapagers, and I have had several
offers frem them and
other museum wmen.”

*1s the old horse still
an obiect of curiosity 2

“Oh, ves. Nearly eve-
1y day sowe one calls to
see il. Strangers, prin-
cipally, who have heard
of the horse in all parts
of the worlad.”

“*What do you intend
todo?”

“1 shall go to Towa,
where my mother Las a
home.”

“Did you ever exhibit
vourself as a money-waking

the horse
scheme 27

**No, but & company of young men wanted
uie to rent the horse to them for exhibition
near the World’s Fair. 1did not accept the
offer, however.”

**When will you sell the horse?”

“Very soon. 1 give up possession of the
stable Saturday uight, so ihe =ale must take
place in the near future. Probably not be-
fore Saturday, however.”

The famous steed whose midnight trip to
Lakeview on May 4, 13589, figured so largely
in the Cronin trial enjoys quite a sinecure,
He stands in the stall all day, the obizet of
curious glances from country visitors. He
is 10 years old and is never rented out for
driving. Soon he will come under the aue-
tioneer's hammer and probably end Lis
eventful career In the side show of a circus.

THEY CAN RIDE WELL.

A Company of Cossacks Now Giving Ex-
hibitions in Londun.

Everybody has heard of the marvelous
riding of the Cossacks—those bright and
clever children of the steppes, to whom
horsemanship is as natural as eatlng or
sleeping. A little band ef these Cossacks
is now performing in London, under the
leadership of Prince Ivan Makharadye,
These men of the East are of noble
blood, and in them the cowboys of the
Wild West have met tueir mateh., Pictur-
esquely clad in low turban hats of
astrakhean and voluminous ¢loaks@of
yellow, brown or green, the Cossack, as he

dashes past, seems part and parcel of the
horse he rides. The baud of 10, headed by
their leader, com2 sweeping around the

arena with swords drawo and singing a
wild chant. They dismount, and while
soms dance others sing and clap an ac-
companiment. Again they mount, and
while going at racing speed they pick up
whips, haudkerchiefs and other articles
from the ground. Oue of their number will
ride on his head, as if it were the most
natural thing in the world, They will as
soon face their horses’ tails as their heads.
Though they are men of war they will trip
the light fantastic toe with the best, and
they can dance as lightly as a ballerina.
These children of the steppes cannot

speak Euglish, so they took with them to
Engiand au interpreter, to whom a pathetic
and

romantic interest attaches., He is &

{
native ¢f Manchester. When he was 5 vears
old his parents went to London and joined
a eircus which was just starting for the
Caucasus. The child was accidentally left
behind at Tiflis, and bas since lived among
the Russians as a eirens-rider.

After an absence of 18 years, he is in his
native land once more and is trying to find
his parents, of whom bhe knows little or
nothing.

An eyewitness of one of their recent exhi-
bitions thus describes it in the New York
Morning Jonrnal: “The troop ambled past,
the men dressed in their astrakhen caps,
flowing gowns of brown, yvellow and green,
and long cavalry boots, each soldier girt with
an arsenal of small arms, sword, poniards
and pistols. As lbey moved slong they sang
a <o:t of chant in whieh the treble predomi-
nated over the bass, Then they formed up
like ordinary cavalry, dismounted and, to
the clapping of hands and the quicken-
ing ¢f the chant, two of the troop
veritably tripped the light fantastie toe
with the agility of ballet masters and
the multiplicity of steps of a Scoteh High-
lander. ‘I'he danes had bnt one fault, it
was all too brief. Next followed feats of
horsemanshiv. Whips were dropped on
the ground and picked up at full gallop by
the Cossacks, with hands and with their
mouths. They stond in the saddle, on their
feet and on their hands, kicking their legs
in the air as the horses flew madly eround ;
they rode with their faces to the horses’
taile, chased each other to capture a hand-
kerchief carried in the mouth, a sort of
bunt, and finally they showed how, as
swordsmen, they charged and fought with
that weapon,” =

A RICH EVANGELIST.

of a London Man Who Ig
Now in Chicazo.

Chicago Herald,

Syduey Black of London, England, the
famous evangelist of the Chureh of Christ
and one of the leaders in the “‘forward
movement,®™ is in the city. Mr. Black is on
a preaching tour aronnd
the world, prolonging his
visitin English-speaking
countries and conferring
with leading miods rela-
tive (o social reform, He
spent  five months in
Australia, speaking o
audiences of 3000 g-
sons, and suceeeded in
\ awakening an enthusi-

7 sam that have already
/4 brought forth good fruit,

/

The Mission

Mr. Black is aculiured

1
1/

=g/ and eduested gentleman,
v =72/ fired with the zeal and
Sydoey Black. self - aboegation tbat
were the chief characteristics of the
original apostle of Christianity. No labor
is too great for bim to undertake in the
hope of saving souls. He bears all his
own expenses, and has besides contributed
largaly to congregations that have been
unable to maintain worship in a fitting man-
ner, The gospel he preaches is the essence
of Christianity unbound by denowinational
lines of sectarian distinetions. His methods
are those of an evangelist, who, haviog the
courage of his counvictions, pursues his
course in the consciousness of being right
and heedless of the criticisms or condemna-
tion of those who are bound by dogmas and
fettered by isms,

ENGLISH REPORTERS.

Many of Them Could Not Earn Their
Salv in This Country.
North American Review,

In America I have frequently heard peo-
ple say that they never saw an old reporter,
and express wonder as to what became of
reporters after they reached 30 or 40 years
of aze. No one who knows Fleet strect in-
timately wonld mude such a remark con-
cerning English reporters, There are hun-
dreds of men in London and all over Eng-
land, between 50 and 65 years of
age, who are still at work as re-
porters, and are turning ip their copy
exactly as  they did 30 or 40 years
ago, when they were sent 1o do their first
“tarn” at the Police Court, or to attend
their first meeting of the Towun Council.
By this time wiey are no doubt more adept
at their work, but the work itself is charae-
terized by no more individuality or origin-
ality than their very earliest efforts, en
of this cla even when not advanced in
years, would hopeless failures in Amer-
ica. hany of them have neverin their lives
turned in a special, or written an account of
anything to which they were not assigned,
aud would be all at sea even If tueir stenog-
raphy were no longer available,

We, as well as the Europeans, sit with
hats off in bouses of worship, while the
Turks consider the uncovering of the head
an indecent familiarity, and doubtless the
Hebrew custom of wearing ghats in the
synagogue is an Oviental law,

WOMEN AND HOME.

Beantifol Gowns Intended for Summer
Wear,

A Tent for Baby—Comfort for the Baby—A
Novel Hat—Comfort for Warm
Days.

Theses warm days, says the New York
Recorder, bave brought out a brave array
of lovely summery frocks and things that
are especialiy conducive to comfort, as well
as being exceedingly beautiful to Ibok upon.
Muslins and lawns in quaint, old-fashioned
desigus appear along with wondrous crepy
delaines that are softness and grace mate-
rialized. They are made up with ribbons
and lace in profusion, and are as charm-
ingly feminine as one could possibly desire.

One of these very crinkly delaines is made
up in a simple, dainty fashion. It is in a
dull, light green, scatiered over with a dim,
sheeny design of quaint, a'l-colored flowers.
It has a trained bell” skirt, trimmed about
the bottom with a flounce of sheer black
lace, set on under a band of pale green rib-
bon velvet. ‘The Dboaice is full and worn
with a pointed corselet of the same, edged
with ribbon velvel and having a graduated
flounce of iace about the bottom. The
sleeves are especially chic, being made in
two soft puffs, unlined, and banded about
with ribbon velvet. A frill of the lace falls
over the arm, aud a full berthalike gather
of it decorates the slightly pointed neck.

For country and general outing wear fash-
ion has provided liberally this season, with

distractingly pretty silken waists and natty
blazers, and all sorts of cool, riry looking
things as comfortable as they are pretty.

Oneof the most practical as well as stylish
costumes for outing is an Euglish model
called the “Henley.” 1t consists of a bell
skirt and long, open coat of diagounal serge
in blue or black (the one illustrated Is of
blue), and a shirt waist of soft <ilk, belted
with a velvet and a pearl buckle. Theskirt
in the model presented is of bright cherry
silk, with polka dots of navy blue. The
hat is im very rough navy blue straw,
trimmed with a large bow of cherry ana
blue ribboun.

The Russinn blouse grows more and more
popular, and is developed in all sorts of ma-
terial and trinnmed in fantastic ways. An
cxeeedingly attractive costume after this
mode for a gzirl of 18 has just been com-
pleted. Itis of gingham, plain and plaided
combined. The blouse is of the plaid, which
is a bright tartan la a mixture of colors, in
which blune and bottie-green predominate.
It is trimmed and belted with Irish point
insertion. The skirt is of plain bottie-green
gingham: it has a slight **dip” and is
trimmed with a single row of insertion.

A TENT FOX THE BABY.

New York Tribune.

A fanciful aibeit useful little novelly is a
tent for the baby. It may stand in the ver-
anda for the liltle creature’s accommoda-
tion, and is rather ornamental than other-
wise. It is made of four bamboo sticks

tirmly fastened together and arranged so as
to hold a small spring bed and a mattress,
the sides of which are concealed from view
by tieking. The tent at the topis made of
the same material. The sides are protected
by fish-netting and turkev-red bows and
rosettes give a gay look to the little affair.
As this is an outdoor lounging coueh for his
babyship delicate materials would not be
approoriate, hut such a safe resting-place
would if properly made be undcubtedly
{found very useful.

A NOVEL HAT.

An Appropriate Head Covering for
Morning Waenar,
New York Press.

This is a lovely hat for morning shopping
and calls, It is a fine
cream straw with fiaring
rim and rather more of
acrown than the aver-
age hat. The trimming
Is a severe straight
band of Dblack velvet
from the rrowpn, fast-
ened in front with a
rhinestone buckle, from
which rises a full buneh
of plumes, black or deep
gurnet. The hat is very
wide brimmed and ef-
fective with a gingham
or cheviot froeg, and is
really a delightfnl change from all the
lcrumnled leghorn we have been wearing so
ong.

COMFORT IN SUMMER.

8t. Louls Republic.

Look at the outside, not the inside of
your house, and decide just where it will
be best to put up an awning, where the less
expensive piazza cartain may be hung, how
this angle of the piazza way be made to look
ita prettiest, not only from the street but
when viewed from the lower window and
the piazza itseif; where hammocks should
swing, easy chairs be placed, and then look
about for a sheltered nook which can be
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fitted up and made just the place for the 5
o'clock tea. All the cosiness of the draw-
ing-room corner mway be had out here.
Low-cushioned divans with their comfort-
able rillowa, the little stand with its tray
of delicate cups and the cheery little tea-
kettle purring and singing and steaming
uway as contentedly as ever it did by the
fireside. The same, but with this differ-
ence.ulinlb'ad ol‘t&o warm &r:.alh tto? the
erackling logs of the open a periume-
laden breeze lifts the dainty frilis on the
ladies’ dresses and fans the heated brows
of the masculine guests. 7The divans,
though soft and ecomfortable, are not
covered with siatin damask, bt with gaily
striped ticking or awning eloth. The eush-
ions are made of uphol and the

frames of the divans are simply two ordin-

ary wonden hysnches fitted into the corner,
‘Thbe pillows are filled with the moss also,
and are covered with the gay ticking in
different colors.

Across the corner, about seven feet above
the divan, is fastened astrip of lattice work,
made simply of lathes and painted, or in
rustic style of rough sticks and twigs. A
vine growing in a jar cn a bracket, which Is
fastened against the wall just under one
end of the lattice work, is trained up over
the lattice and gives a cool fresh look to the
corner. The little tea table is made of two
peach baskets placed one upon the other,
the bottoms together, and fastened wilh
screws as shown in illustration, The top i3
a good-sized pastry board, secured to the
top of one of the baskets by wire nails
driven through the rim of the basket into
the vuder part of the board. When finished
the table is painted all over with enawel
paint the color that hest harmonizes with
the prevailing tint of the divan cushions.
A pretty white tea cloth covers the table for
5o'clock tea, dainty little eakes are served
on a fine doiley in u shallow gilded bssket,
and a deeper wicker basket painted with
enamel paint holds mellow peaches and
pears or the purple clustering grapes.

A SUNFLOWER HEALI-REST.

The sunflower head-rest, shown in the
accompanying engrav-
ing, iIs very pretty and
appropriate for a plazza
chair. ‘The round pillow
has a puffing of brown
1ndiu silk sewed around
it, and the baek is cov-
ered with thesame. The
center of the flower 18
made of brown plush
sewed on the pillow;
the petals, of yellow rib-
bon, are then sewad
around this, these being
turped over, finished 1u
a point, and sewed to
the pufling. TPieces of the ribbon are sewed
on the top to fasten it on the chair.

SACK FOR A LITTLE GIRL.
The sack here illustrated is made of
cream-white opera flannel and requires one-
half yard 27 inches wide.
Tbe back measures eight
inches across the should-
ers; the fronts 5 inches
each; the length of the
sack from the shoulders
to the bottom is 10
inches; the sleeve 8
inches at the longest
part; the ecollar is 2
inches deep and the neck.
measures 10 inches.
These measurements are
suitable for a child up to
the age of one year and
may easily be enlarged
for older ones. Scallop the edge and work
with heavy white silk, and embroider a vine
like that shown in Fig. 2. Emuvroider the
leaves with white siik, the flowers, forget-
me-nots, in pale blue with yellow centers.
Fasten at the neck with narrow white rio.
on.  This will be found very pretty when
worn with thin white or gingham dresses.

Deslgn of a New York Secaulptor for a
World’s Fair Memorial.
MNew York Recorder,

Charles . Niehaus, the seaiptor, of this
city, has just won a much-coveted honor in
an international competition, including more
than 30 members of his profession. Ialf a
score of foreign scul!ptors of prominence
wera in the contest, 1t was for the memo-
rial statue of “"Bobbie Burns,” to be tne
centerpiece of the Scottish exhibition at the
World's Fair,

News was raceived in this city in the past
week by Mr. Niehaus that his design had
recaived the honor of being chosen for the
statue of the great Scottish poet. When the
Fair Commissioners invited exhibits from
foreign conntriers Secotland was the first to
signify its intention of giving a fine ex-

hibition at Chieago. Prowminent Scotehmen
throughout the United States also came for-
ward and declared that the Scots would be
the leaders in the exhibition if plenty of
spaca was set aside tor them. This was
done and the first 1dea of the Scotchmen
was a grand monument of bronze to “Bobe
bie”” Barns. It was to be as fine a picee of
statuary as was ever caslt and po expense
was to be spared. Seuidtors the world over
were invited to parlicipate in the compe-
tition, and every Seotch sculptor of any
revutation atall ot course sent in his very
best design.

Naturally the Scotehmen on the com-
mittee on selection would like to see a
Scotehman’s design aceepted, bat Mr, Nie-
haus” was 8o far superior to anvthing else
cflered, from an artistic standpoint, that he
was awarded the prize. The statue will
stand more than 15 feet high from the base,
and *‘Bobbie” Burns will be in life size.
His left aym rests carelessiy on the top of
1he rustic seat in which he wagp seated, and
in his hand 15 his bouk of poems. His right
hand holds the pen. There are four panels
of very artistic design on the circular
column that supports the figure.

*l think this is one of my best yieces of
work,” said the sculptor, referring to the
Burns statue. “It was an international
competition, in which many Seotchmen tovk
part and 1 am greatly gratified that a com-
mittee composed of Scotehmen decided tant
my design was the most available. I am an
Awerican.”

“What will it cost ?”

*“In the neighbtorhood of £25,000.”

MISS MABEL CAHILL.

The Champlon Lady Tennis-¥Player of
the United Srates.
New York World,

Miss Mabel Cahill, the echampion lady
tennis-player of Awmerica, is a pelite, at-
tractive branette, with siort black bair
and the brightest of gray eyes full of life
and spirit. Aithough a cbampion of Amer-
ica, she is a daughter of
Etin, born in Dublin.
Her present home isina
pretty little house up-
town mnear the park,
Now York having beeun
her re-idence since leay-
ing Dublin about four
years ago. She has been
playing teunis for six or
seven years, her first ex-
perien-e having beep

pained in as good a
sehool as the Wilton
Tennis Cilub, Dublin.

It was at the Wilton that Mr. Dwight when
abroad was defeated by Mr. Gr ffiths.

Miss Cehill also played with the Kilkenny
Clubd, and there won her first mateh in the
handieap singles and the dessert cup in the
mixed doubles, playing with Mr. Swain,

“The most important event in which I
contested abroad,” said Miss Cahill to a
World reporter, *“was the iuternational
tournament at Fitzwilliam square, Dublin.
Fitxwilliam square is in the heartof the
most fashionable part of the city, sur-
rounded by aristocratic residences, and
tournaments held there are always social
events and under the patronage ot the Lady
Lientenant.

“In this tournament,” she added, half re-

etfully, “I was defeated by Miss Mudy

sAnguish, the lady champion of England,
On coming here 1 played at first in the park,
being a stranger among lennis-piayers Rgen-
erally. On becoming better acguainted, I was
asked to join the New York Tennis Club,
where 1 have played ever since. 1 have im-
proved very much sinee coming here, which
is due 'argely to playing against men, the
advautages of such practice being far supe-
rior to ullimg with even the best Iady
players.” iss Cahill was too modest to
add that she defeats, with few e jons,
her male opponents. The principal feature
of Miss Cahill’s playing is her great activity.

On the tennis court she seems to be
evervwhere at onee, and her opponents find
it difficult to place a ball out of her reach.
She has a remarkably powerful backhand
stroke, which olten carries confusion across
the net. Those who have never seen her
play can form no idea of the dash and
spirit she puts into her game,

Miss Cuhill bas only kind things to sav of
America ard Am-ricans. She likes New
York so well it will probably be her perma-
uent home. She is enthusiastic in praise of
the courtesies and attentions she has re-
ceived here and thinks Americans make the
most delighitful of hosts, Miss Cahill is an
accomplished equestrienne and a lover of
all outduor sporis, fncluding the great
American institution of baseball, She will
defend the champlonship cup at Orange
this week which she has won for the last
two vears. A victory this year would give
her final possession, Miss Canill thinks it a
pity that iadies do not play at Newport as
"l:: dnin similar to irnaments on the other
8

THE CONVENTION ORATORS,

Depew and Cockran the Ouly Two Who
Shome,

Wolcott a Disappointment—Ths Two New
York Men Ualike, but Both Brilliant
on the Fioor.

No one who sat in elther of the great
national conventions at Minneapolis and
Chicago will forget the impressive scenes
which oceurred as the time avproached for
the nomination of a candidate for the
Presidency. Then it was that the orators
lield sway and poured uvon delegates and
spectators alike the streams of elcquence
which were supposed 10 be potent factorsin
the great coutest. Strange as it may seem,
however, it is hardly too much to venture
the assertion that not one vote was changed
by 21l the efforts thus put forth. Not cven
the masterly Depew or the impassioned
Cockran succeeded in breaking the opposi-
tion, and no word uttered by them did

more thanto please the ears of those who
listened.

‘Amr-ng all the orators at both conven-
tions they were the two who were given the
closest attention and were greeted with the
most enthysistic eleers. To compare them
would be impossible. and yet both were
masters in their way. Depew was the
more polished, Cockran the more foreible.
The former is in all things theideal speaker,
and as such all Lhat he says is listened to
with interest and remembered with pleasure,
In face and form he is adapted for the plat-
form, and nene who listened to him will
ever forget the charms of his voice and pres-
ence as he pleaded the cause of Harrison.
Tall and erect, with the physique of au ath-
lete aud a face ¢f remarkable power, he
looked the orator, every inch of him, and
vet lhere was something lacking, Just
what essential it was that failed to 1ift him
to the higher ranks of oratory nooneseemed
able 1o determine, but that Lis utterances
were devoid of that indescribablesomething
which made the fame of men ike Webster
and [hillips, it was plain to be seep.

; THE ONE GREAT SCENE.

His well-rounded periods and clean-cut
phrases, sophomoric at times, perhaps, as
Depew can be, bore the stamp ¢f the pol-
isbed student, and yet at no time did he
evoke 1ha enthusiasm which might have
been expected. Only once did he rise equal
to the greatness of tho occasion, and that
was when he made the patural but fatal
mistake of assuming the interrogatory form
of expression. After recounting the splen-
d.d achievements of the Harrison adminis-
tration in sentences of svlendid baauty, he
paused as he asked, *“‘And who is respons-
1ble for all this 2"

It was the opvortunity for whieh the
Blaine howler had looked long and anx-
iously, and when 5000 sturdy throats in the
calleries shouted back the reply, “Blaine!

Blaine!” Depew, sehooled as he was to
scenes of excitement, lost for a mo-
ment his  wonder{ul seif-poise and

seemed unable to proceed. A momentary
flush of anger swept over his face, and his
Lands twitched uervously as he glanced at
the scene before him. 1t was but an instant
and then came this retort. He smiled con-
fidently as his voice fell to a conversational
tone, and he said with impressive slowness:
“When C#ar wrote those magnificent com-
mettaries which are the history of the con-
quest of Europe he adopted the style of
ineas when he said, *I write the record of
events, the whole of whieh [ saw and the
part of which 1 was,””

It came as a flash of inspiration, and even
the Blaine enthusiasts were taken com-
pletely unawares, So apt was the illustra-
tion that even the most obiuse spectator in
the vast amphitheater saw its applieation,
and the smile of trinmph that lighted up
the speaker’s face s he listened to the
cheers showed that he realized fully the
victory bie had achieved. It was the one
stormy scene aroused by his words—the
only real flash ef geniusin all kis polished
utlerances—and as he strode to his seat
there was a feeling of disappointment,

And vet Depew’s was the only speech ap-
proaching even to greatness at Minneap-
olis, and be was the single orator whose ef-
fort was deserving of preservation.

WOLCOTT'S FAILURE.

Wolcott, the havdsome young Senator
from Colorade, was a positive failure. His
voice and bearing were superb, and his
words apt and well chosen, but their effect
was disappointing. Hecommitted the error
of eftending a large pumber of those who
listened in an =ttack upon the delegates
from the South simiiar to that whieh nad
called out the just resentment of Powell
Clayton on the preceding evening. Then
came bis reference to Mr. Dilaine, which
was merely a panegvric that [failed to
evoke a genuine outburst of enthusiasm,
Wolcott failed even to sustain his reputa-
tion and the audience was-quick to see it.

Uacle Dick Thompson of Indiana was
more fortupate. liis nomivation of Harri-
sun invelved no attempt at oratory and his
words were few, but he proved an impres-
sive figure. Tall and diguified, and with a
form not eveu bowed by the weight of his
83 years, he appesled to the sentiment of
the audience as he uttered the name of
Harrison in tones loud, clear and distinet,
and without a quaver in his voice. In him
the speciators saw the past of the ration
and cheered him to the echo.

‘That was about all there was worthy of
the name of oratory in the great gathering
on the banks of the Mississippi, and this in
the face of the factthat such meu as Foraker
and Iugalls and Mahone sat in majestic si-
lenee and refused to respond to the cries
that went up from time to time.

At Chicago there was speecumaking ga-
lore, and wmuch of it of a bigh order. Chair-
man Wiison covered himseif with glory, and
from a Democratic standpoint his wasa
masterly effort. Every line was marked
with eareful preparation, and every period
was polished, showing the finish of the
scholar. The points were bLroughtout with
alwost theatrical efect and the resnlts were
at times startiing. ‘The vast audience cuught
the inspiration of the words and cheered
with wiud enthusiasm.

BOTH HOWLED DOWN.

Dunecombe of lowa and Daniel of Vir-
ginia. both trained in the old school of the
stump speaker, failed utterly to imopress
their listeners and both were howied down.
The latter, whose wvoice is of the most
powerlul kind, strove in vain to stem the
torrent of hisses and protests, and for
minutes at & time he sawed the air while his
words were lost in the storm of howls that
greeted him. Notall the police in the great
barn could make his speech a success in
spite of th=ir efforts to silence the erowd.

John K. Fellows was more successtul and
for a time held the audience well in hand.
He was one of the few genuine orators who
appeared, but he made the mistake of trying
to speak too leng. For his pains he ‘was
hooted down or wouid have been had he uot
consented to give way, __

T'he crowning climax came when Bourke
Cockran arcse in his place with the New
York delegation and addressed the chair.
The hands of the great eloek back of the
chairman’s desk pointed to 2 o’clock and re-
minded the vast throng that nine hours had
goue since the gavel fell. Twenty thousand
tired and yawning spectators grew im-
patient and awaited an opportunity to
choke him off. His was an awkward figure
and he too looked worn and weary as he
lounged up to the speaker’s platform.

HE HELD THE CROWD.

His massive head was his most striking
feature, and there was an indescribable
charm in his presence that pleased his
auditors. Slowly and deliberately he be-
gan, &s if feeling Lis way. Then as the
crowd settled gradually into silence his
words eawe faster and louder, but never in
the 55 minu'es that he held his listeners
speltbound with bis eloquence did he show
the Jeast tendency to rant. He was almost
pathetic in his first few sentences, and from
first to last his was the frauk plea
of a man who saw defeat staring
kim in the fare and wsked only that his
opponents might not exultin their trinmuh,
Even the men who wete npposed to him
forgot their antagonism and joined in the
cheers that burst out at times. As he
closed amid & storm of deafening applause,
there was nothing in his expression to indi-
cate the slightest elation, and as he saun-
tered back to his seat, with one hand thrust
deep in his trousers pocket, he smiled care-
lessly in response in the delegates, who
crowded upon him from all sides te offer
their congratulations,

Of all who heard bim there was not one
who did not feel that hve had listened to one
of the greatest speeches ever delivered in a
nominating convention,

Other sﬂnken such as Watlerson, De
Witt aud McKenzie were listened to with
close altention, but nove of them could lay
claim to greatness, Perhaps the brillianey
of Cockran spoiled the effect of their words,
but their orations will not be remembered.

Depew and Cockran were the two orators
who came out of the two gatberings with
first laurels, H. gl >

A Curiosity of Fate.
Philadelphia Pross.

Romanca in real life is quite as frequently
a tragedy as itis a comedy, and how a ro-
mance leaps into view oecasionally in real
life—seemingly werely to illustrate the
proverb that *‘truth is strange, stranger
than fiction,” was never iilustrated wmore
thrillingly than in the composing-room of
the Cincinpati Commercial-Gazette a few
nights ago. The board was strewn with
copy, and the compositors were 8e-

curing *takes,” “fat” or otherwise,
and hastening away to “set thewm up,” when
suddenly a feminine compositor [amted and
tumbled into a heap on the floor. She was
taken away and sent home. Some one else
finished her *‘take.” Then some one else
merely noticed that the ‘‘take” was a tele-
aphic account of a suicide in another eity.
othing was thought of this un'il the next
dayv, when a peep *‘between the lines” was
given, and it transpired that the man who
committed suicide was the girl’s lover. There
were 40 compositors being fed by that copy-
rd, and vet this particular bit of copy
fell to this particular girl. If a novelist bad
told the story he would have been accused

by half of his read f telli
able tale, ers ol telling an lmprol?-

BABYLAND,

If leave were nted me to

Unto the l'lll‘t‘s:‘llud 1 know.‘.,

With ail I have, and there to stay,
"Til death should lead my steps away,
1'd take each loved one by the hand
And sirike tue trali for babyiand.

Where earth Is green the whele year round,
And rich perennial blooins abound:

Where inerry waters laugh and leap,

And baimy breezes usher sieep,

Where mountalus rise o welrd and grand—
Yes, 1 would go to Babyland.

Where trouliles never cloud the skies,
Nor doubts arise to blind the ey:s;
Where day goes whistling on his rounds,
Aud nizht is rife with luiling sonnis:
Where love's immortal temples stand
There would I go—sweet badyland!

To that far clime, that mystic shore
Where rapture reignd for evermore:
Where sin and falsebood sre unknown,
And innocence sits on the throne:
ACross the years of burntag sand,
I'd journey back to babyland.
W. L. SANFORD,

FOXHALL KEENE.

The Sportsmanlike Tastes «f the Sen eof
an Old Californian.
Frank Leslie’s [ltustrated Newspaper.

Mr. Foxhall Keepe is the only son of Mr.
James R. Keene, the speculator, who, after
making a handsome fortune in mining stoeks
in San Francisco, came to New York some
fifteen years ago to operate in the larger
field afforded in Wall street. He aston-
ished many men there by his boldness and
rapidity in changing front, and in fve or
six years he was many times a millionaire.
But his fortunes changed some eight years
ago, and he was obliged to suspend pay-
ment. He had, however, provided during
his solvency for his wife and family, and
they were tich, even when he had lost his
all. The son Foxuall had not then become
8 man. Before the son reached his majority
the elder Keene had again  becomne
rich, and young Foxhall, the apple
of - his father’s eye, was afforded
means to gratify all of his tastes, which
were decidediy sportsmanlike. Ile took to
athletics, hunting, polo and race-ridling, and
it was not long after the vouth appeared as
an amateur rider of raceson the flat and
across country that he was looked upon as
by long odds the ablest gentleman jockey
we had ever seen in this country. There
were few, if any, professionals who could
give him a pound of weight and at the same
time a beating. He was a judge of pace, a
daring starter and pilot, and at a finish
could hustie his mount along as though he
was actually lifting him over the ground.
Not only was ne great on the racetrack, but
at polo he ceuld cover more ground and
wield bis wmallet with more dexterity than
any one to be seen at Newport. And on
the tennis court, toc, be had proved him-
self wost formidable. e 1s also one of the

¢

very best amateur Dilliard - players 1n
America. Tuaere appears to be no kind of
atlletic sport in which this young man does
not sueceed.

When his father bad a racing stable he
named his best horse after this only son.
When Foxball was sent to England and
France 10 vears or so ago he had a most
marvelous suceess, and was counted the
best horse in Europe. He comes back to
this country as the properiy of young Mr.
Keene, and will be at the head of the stug
on Mr, Keene’s Kentucky breeding farm.
A year azo Foxball Keene started a racing
stable of Liis own by buying Tournamentat
the late Senator Hearst’s sale atan enor-
mous price. Thiscolt was a disappointment,
and never won a race in his new colors.
Ilis failure in the recent Suburban race
was most signal. He ran well for sevea
furlongs, but the paee of Major Domo was
toorhot for him, and when half round the
upper turn he fell back beaten. Tourna-
ment i3 a very unsatisfactory horse for
training, as he is liable, just as he gets ap-
parently in good coundi'ion, to be attacked
by rheumatism. Other horses of the string
Mr. Keene had collected were more lucky
than Tournament, and it is likely that even
in the first year bhis stable peid its way.
But whatever may be his fortunes on the
turf, his future will be watched with inter-
est. [le was some wonths ago in England
and Ireland riding w«fter the hcunds in
Melton Mowbrav and County Meath., In
the latter place, in January, he hal a bad
fall and was reported dead, but he only had
a severe shaking up, and in a few weeks
was again in the saddle, He is now *‘as
good as new.” Mr. Keene has always at-
tached to himself the warmest kind of
friends.

A PAROCHIAL SCHOOL.

Archbishop Corrigan Lays the Corner-
stone of a Fine Buildiog.
New York Herald, June 13.

The cornerstone of the new parochial
school attached to St. Agnes Church was
laid with the usual ceremonies yesterday
afternoon by Archbishop Cerrigan. The
cornerstone Iayving was vreceded by the
confirmation of about 1350 chiidren, which
took place in the fehurch, Archbishop Cor-
rigan officiating, assisted by Fathers W. F,
Murphy, H. J. Claney, F. Colton and T. L.
Kinkaid.

When the ceremony of confirmation was
over the Young Men’s Literary Society
attached to the church headed a procession
from the church in East Forty-third street
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to East Forty-fourth street, where the new
parochial school is to be erected, just in the
rear of the chureh building. The Holy
Name Society and Emuvire Conucil No. 14,
Catiiolic Denevolent Legion, also joined the
procession, preceding the priests.
Archbishop Corrigan then lsid the corner
stone and the Rev. Dr. J. F. Mooney, ehan-
cellor of the diocese, preached the sermon.
A large crowd was present. Among the
priests who participated in the ceremonies
were Vicar General Farley, Father Edwardes
of the Church of the Immaculate Concep-
tion, Father Sweeney of St. Brigid’s, Father
Powers of All Saiuts; Father Connolly,
the Archbishop’s secretary; Father Healy
o1 St. Bernard’s; Father Campbell, Provin-
cial of the Jesuit Order in the New York
Province, and Abbot Edel Broek of St
Anselius, East Morrisania. Prominent
among the laity preseut were Street-clean-
ing Commissioner Thomas Brennan, Biyan
k-wrenec. Charles Guidet and Professor
eyes,
ather Henry A. Braun is the rector of
St. Agnes Church. The parochial school is
being coustructed by Architect O'Rourke of
Neawark, N. J. The cost of the building
will be $80,000. It will front 62 feet in
Forfy-fourth street, with a depth of 77 feet.
It will be five stories in height, to be built
of Belleviile gray rock an Haverstraw
brick, with terra-cotta trimmings. The
school will accommodate 1000 children and
will be compl'eted November 1. It will be
l;?root throughout, lighed by clectricity
and provided with eleetric fans, ’

ONE OF THE INMMORTALS.

Ernest Lavisse, the New Member of
the Frénch Academy.

An Historian of Note and an Orator of Un-
usual Power—Some of His Per-
sonal Traits.

Correspondence of Tur MorNING CALL

Ernest Lavisse has just been made a mem-
ber of the French Academy in place of Ad-
miral Jurien de la Graviere. ‘The new
academician 1s ouly 49 years old ana ex-
{remely pleasing in appearance, He is pro-
fessor at the Sorbonne and an historian of
great merit. He is both orator and writer,
but the orator is superior to the writer. In
the excitement of a speech M. Lavisse ae-
cumulates words, phrasss and sentences
with wonderful eliquence. His pupils are
most enthusiastie, and when he leaves the
lecture-room, from ti:e Sorbonne {o the Rue
de Medicis, he is followed by students, who
discuss his teachings.

N» one understands Germany as does Ern-
est Lavisse. Hekunows her force, her weak-
ness, her bigotry and ber traditions of diseci-
pline. He has studied tacties and strategy
in order to analyze the Prussian armies
formed in the last century. He has studied

Ernest Lavisss.

diplomacy so that he may explain Cabinet
secrets and the maneuvers of statesmen.
Hle has demonstrated that if situations
change institutions are not modified, and
that at Wilhelmstrasse the same thought
has been the foundation of everything for
the last 90 yeairs. M. Lavisse says that be
the Chancellor named Stein, Hardenberg or
Bismarck, he turns around in the same cir-
cle, although as a minister wmay have more
or less genius his means of execution differ.
The end is always the same and the idea is
unchangeable.

In the “Youth of the great Frederc”

Monsieur Lavisse has reconstructed ancient |

Prussia and the Prussia of to-dav. Whiie
others s eak of perpetual hatred he talks of
perpetual revenge against an “‘hereditary
enemy.” Trtis enemy Monsieur Lavisse has
described in all its foree and to his eountry
he has rendered an immense service. A
peril understood i3 a veril weakened.”
Mousieur Lavisse considers William 1I as
a man of great intelligence, to whom is re-
served a destiny far from common. Ata
dinner not long ago I heard Monsieur
Lavisse relate an anecdote concerning the
German Emperor. Wiilliam II neither sees
nor hears—that is, appears not to se2, for he
always looks into space; he seems not to
hear, for he listens to voices from above.
Some twe years ago Monsiear Herbette,
French Embassador in Berlin, gave a din-
ner in honor of the Emperor. William 1I,
who is always very affable, wished that
etiquette should be suspended that evening
and took Lis place at the right of Mme.
Herbette, while the Empress was at the
right of Monsieur Herbette. As usual,
William saw nothing, and did not observe
the beautiful menu card before Lim. It was
a delicate attention on the part ol the
French Embassador to frame this ecard
with a water--olor painted Ly one of Ber-
lin’s first artists. This represented the
Emperor envelopad in furs seated in a sleigh
driving out of Berlin by the Brandebourg
gale. The Empress sees everything, and
she knew that the card before his Majesty
represented an expense of 53)0 or 60
marks, a politeness that required thanks.
She said in French:

**William, you have not seen what is be-
fore you.”

“What?” replied William: and only then
did he remark the card prepared by M.
Herbette. *“Al, your Excellency, what a
charming idea anda how can 1 thank yvou?
I must keep this water color in memory of
& oeligh ful evening.”

Already he had unfastened a button of
his coat in erder to conceal the card, when
an aid-de-camp appearad.

“Your Majesty, allow me to carry the
card.”

“No, no,” replied the Emperor: “too
many things are taken frow me. This I
have and this 1 shaii keep.”

Itseems that Monsieur Lavisse alone is re-
sponsible for showing a pleasing side of the
Emperor’s character. The new academi-
cian lives wpear the Luxembourg Palace,
not far from Monsieur Duruy, who was his
teacher, and _is his friend. Thirty years
ago FErnest Lavisse entered the normal
school and graduated an historian. He was
the Prince Iwmperiai’s professor of history,
and soon conquered a chair at the Sorbonne.
No one bas ever apvroached him in knowi-
edge of Prussian history. The author of
studies on the formution of Prussia, the
historian of Frederic 11, tke profound ob-
server who has described the *Three Em-
perors,” merits the attention of all who
write and all who reflact.

One of the most interesting exbibitions of
the season is that of **“The Hundred Master-
pieces” at the Georges Petit Gallery.
Three schools only are represented—the
French, Engiish and Duteb. Of the French
artists, Corot is seen to better advantage
than the others. He is represented by the
“Ferry,” the “Pond” and by some most ex-
quisite small canvases. One of the most
beautiful is called “Etang de Ville
d’Avray,” and was lent by M. Paul Lagarde.

There are several Trovonms, but that be-
longing to M. August Dreyfus, “‘Mare aux
Canards,” is the most striking.

Millet’'s “Gleaners” is a gem, but his
“Waiting”" is considered too melodramatie,

One of the finest Daubignys, “The La-
veuses,” belongs to M. Lagarde, and he is
also fortunate enough to possess Fromen-
tin’s “Gorges de ia ChiTa.”

‘he Duke de Moruy lent Meissonier's
“1814," and “La Lecture Curez Diderot” is
also exhibited, Watteau’s “Enseigne” does
but little honor to the artist, and Charain’s
*“Lievre” ts a good canvas. Very curi.us is
Boilly’s “Porte Saint Martin,”” and Nattier’s
“Ma:quise de Baglion,”” leat by Countess
Armand, is s:riking in eolor. Two little
Lepicies are delightfulin tone, and a Lancret
most exquisite in color.

The *“*Symphony” of Jules Dupre and
Docamps’ “Josenh Sold by His Brethren”
are striking, and arrest the attention, per-
baps, more than others equally as beauti-
ful.  Delacrvix’s * Fiaucee d'Abydos,”
“Olinde” and “Duel of Faust” are very
classical, while “"Ovide Chez les Scythes” is
looked upon with curiosity, Mime. Cotltier
has lant *“Tigres,” by Delacroix, a most.
powerful work, worthy of a great master.

Combet’s “bBuil” would not suffer by com-
parison with that of DPPaul Potter, and
Manet’s *Bon Bock” is not overshadowed
by a Franz Hals,

The English sehool is wonderfully wall
represented, thanks to the eff rts of the
Countess de Grey. Among ihe landscapes
there is a aelicate Constable, and it is easily
seen that French artists like Roussean and
Jules Dupre owe much of their grace to the
careful study of great English landseape
painters, Gainsborough's “Lady of Qual-
ity” and Sir Joshua Reynolds’ portrait pt
Lady Harcourt are the center of attraction,

Dr. Brown-Sequard has another fat. He
believes that the heart may stop and res-
piration continue. Yesterday the famous
doctor deliverea a lecture at the Hoiel Con-
tinental, and illustrated his lecture by ancc-
dotes concerning the heart. He gays that
the heart can be stopped at will, and spoke
of Dr. Hunter, the Eopglish surgeon, who
was capable of stopping his heart and re-
taining his intellect. However, the talent
is a dangerous one, for he killed himself by
tryving to set his beart going again. The
fakirs of India can sleep for three or four
weeks, and then resuscitate themselves.
Dr. Brown-Sequard’s plan is te produce
sleep in whieh the sleeper retains mental
but not physical eonsciousness. [t seems
he was on the eve of accomplishing his dis-
covery when soeme woman, supposing he
was doing something cruel, struck him on
the head with her umbrella.

“What an advantage,” said the doctor,
“if our patients on whom we perform op-
erations conld superintend the operations
themselves without pain!”’

BARONESS ALTHEA SALVADOR.

Parie, June 12,

Animals That Smoke.
St. Lou!s Globe-Democrat,

A great many ‘aninais enjoy tobaeco
smoke, for beasts are much like men and
differ essentially in their tastes just as men
do. But dogs and cais are not among the
number of those that relish tobacco. for
either will generally take a violent fit of
coughing or sueezing when smoke is blown

in their faces and sometimes they seem to
beceme very sick at the smell. Many horses,
however, appear to enjoy the odor of a gord
cigar as much as men do, and some mules
are fond of tobacco. It is not safe, how-
ever, to experiment with a mule’s taste. A
friend of mine lately blew a clond of smoke
from his pipe Into the nostrils of a mule and
the insulted beast ehanged ends as quick as
thought and would have brained him on t-e
svot had he not saved himself by falling
‘prostrate. The next time he tries tobacco
smoke on a mule he will tie the beast.

A CLOAKROOM STORY.

George D. Wise Tells How He Carried a
Precinct in Virginia.

When the circus was here last week and
the House found itself without a quorum,
says the Washington eorrespondent of the
St. Louis Glebe-Democrat, George D. Wise
of Virginia told a good cioakreom story.
It was founded on fact. The scene was
Hanover Courthouse, in Mr. Wise’s dis-
triet, and the time was the last campaign.
Mr. Wise and one of the Democratie nomi-
nses for elector-at-large were announced to
spezk “on the issues of the day” at Hap-
over. “When we got to town,” said Mr.
Wise, “we discovered that a circus had spread
Its canvas for that verv afternoon. The
erowd was large, but 1 had my doubts as to
how the speechmaking would go in oppe-
sition to the circus. The meeting was set
for 1 o’clock in the afternoon, and 1 kuew
that the circus peopie would begin to do
business at about the same time. There
didn’t seem to be anything to do but to go
ahead with our appeintment, We had the
meeting cailed to order and I told the elector
that courtesy demanded that he, being a
cardidate on the State ticket. should make
the first speech. Iie was inclined to waive
tiat and have me begin, but I insisted. I
knew that the circus crisis was coming, and
1 preferred to have him face it. So the elec-
tor was introdured and started off. All was
ominously quiet around the circus tent.
The crowd gathered to hear the speaking,
and the elector

! began to warm up
to the occasion. Ile had spoken per-
haps 15 minutes wien suddenly tne

band struck up, the ticket-seller took
his place, aud the canvas door was thrown
open. That crowd turned as one man and
started for the show. In two minutes there
wasn’t anybody around the vlatform, and I
was the only person besides the elector
upon the platform. ‘I'he elector stopped
and looked at me. ‘It's no use talking
against a cirens,” said I, and we got down
and followed the crowd, which was gather-
ing arcund the ticket-seller. I brought ont
some money from Richmond to extend hos-
pitalities to my hearers when I had finished
the speech I expecied to make. I hanted
up one of my best friends in the crowd, and
handing him some money, I said: *Here,
you buy tickets to the ecirens with this
and give them to the right persons with
my cempliments.” The next —minute
my friedd was sheuting at the top of his
voice: ‘Ladies and gentlemen, the Hon.
George D. Wise has authorized me to see
that every cne of you has a ticket to the
show, with his eompliments.” \With that the
crond shouted and erowded up. I saw my
moneyv go into the hands of the ticket-seller,
and I'saw the crowd pass into the circus at
my expense. Of course there was no stop-
ping after that. It took the last quarter out
of my pocket before the job was finished,
and there 1 stood, with my crowd inside and
I alone on the outside. The circus manager
came over to me and, with a grin, compli-
mented me on my electioneering tactics. He
wented to know if I wasn’t going to see the
show, and I told him the eondition of my
pockets. ‘Pass right in, Mr. Wise,” he said,
and in I went. When the returns came
fromn Hanover Courthouse after the election
1 found that I had swept the preeinet clean,”
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LOVELY FACES,

WHITE HANDS.

Nothing will
WHITEN and CLEAR
the skin so quickly as

Derma-fovale

. The new discovery & for di
£ solving and removing discolerations from the ct
£ ticle, and bleaching aud brigh®ening the compl =
Sion. Inexperimenting in ths laundry with a=
£ new bleach for fine fabrics it was discovered that =
1l spots, freckles, tan and other discolorations =
rere quickly removed from the™hands s
hout the slightest injury to the skin
very was submitted to experienced Der:
ists and Physicians who prepured for us th
ormula of the marvelous Derma-Royale
ER WAS ANYTHING LIKE 1T. It is
rmiess and so simple a child can uee it.
t night—the improvement apparent after a =iy
ppiication will surprise and delight you. J
= guickly dissolves and removes the worst forms o.
= moth-patches, brown or liver spots, f
= blackheads, blotches, sallowuess, redne
S and every discoloration of the euticle. On
S complotely removes and cures the most agura d
case and thoroughly clears, whitens and beautifies =
S the complexion. It has never failed—1T CANNO
SErarn. It is highly recommendad by Physician
E aud its sure results warrant us in offering
REWARD. —Toassure the pablic of
~——mme  MTTits We agree to forfei
@ Hundred Dollars casn, for any case of motl
ches, brown spots, 1i
r muddy skin, unns’
rany other cutaneous discolorations, (excepti
h-marks, scars, and these of a scrpfulous or
indred nature) that Derma-Royale will not3
£ quickly remove and care. We also agree to forf
£ Five Hondred Dollars to any per
£ can be injured in the slichtest pe X
£ or to anyone whose compiexion (no mmiter
S bad it may be), will not be cleared, whiten
proved and beautified by theause of Derins 7
* Put up in elegant stylo in targe elzhi-onuee battles
£ Price, §1. EVERY BOTTLE GUARANTEED

Derma-Royalesent toany adiress, safely packed
= and securely sealad from obssrvation, safe deliv
£ guaranteed, on recsipt of price, 31.89 per bot-
Etle. Send money by registered jetter or money
Eorder with your full post-office addeess writte
< plainly; be sure to give yorr County, and mes

S this paper. Correspondence sacredly privete
= Pustago stamps received the same as cash. @
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Address The DERMA-ROYALE COMPANY,
Corner sad Viee Sts.  CINCTNNATE, OUIO.

Lot 1T BTy
anpt 24° eow Su

':o EVERY MAWN
§ =OURE YOURSELF= i

Why waste time momey
and hieaith with “doo-
tors,”wonderfal“care.
alls,” specifics, etc.
when for R two-cent
uu\m}é 1 wiii send
FREE the prescrip-
tion of a new and

BEFORE.  AF ment, from early or
llat.erexmws or use of tobacco and stimu-

lants, lack of vigor in old or young men

jek!y restored. 1 send this escrip-
ioun FREE of charge, and re is no
humbug or advertising cateh aboutit. Any
good druggist or physicinn eun puwt it ap Ivrl

you, as everything is plain and simple. I
cannot afford to advertise and give away this
splendid remedy unless you do me the favor
of baying a small quantity from we direet or
advise your friends to do so. _But you can do
as you please abont this. You will never
regret having written me as it will cure where
all else has failed, Write at once, as this ad-

ertisement may not appear n. Address
.'I. D. HOUSE’. Box 306, ion, .Ilich.l
SERSA FRAD] RS SO
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V'S FACIAL S0AP

'WOODBUR

uk and Powder Marks ; Secars, Pit-

rey-sg ot Redpess of Ness, Superfiuous

. Hair, Pimples FaciuiDevelopment, etc.
Comsultation frve ut afice or by letlers

JOHN K. WOSDBURY, D.1., 125 W. 42d St - New York City
1a31 8m SuWeFr

§& BUSINESS
COLLEGE,
SeadfarClreular,

Book-keeping, Penmanshiv, Short-hand, Type-writing,




