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Iam a prisoner In the laud of the Czar.
Not in jail, but in prison, nevertheless. I
have a seventh of the whole world as mv
prison-*, and a tenth of its inhabitants
as my companions. Every one of these one
hundred odd millions of prisoners has to
give an account of himself. Every man in
Russia, whether born there or a stranger,

must have a passport, and if he goes from
one part of Russia to the other be cannot
stay in town over night without snowing
bis pass*, He cannot leave the country
without bis passport has been vised
by the authorities, and their permis-
sion must be gotten for his departure.
Ail this looks very hard. It Is in
reality very easy and Ifind it so far but
little trouble. The hotel authorities attend
to thing, and a few ceuts of a fee is
tbe only charge. 1 entered Russia from
Germany. The ride from Berlin to St.
Petersburg takes thirty-six hours, and the
first-class fare is (35. Itook a sleeper and
found the roads good and the accommoda-
tions fair. There was nothing of the fine
Woods, the silver-plated vestibules and the
gorgeous fittings of our limited express
tr.ih'^, but the cars were box-like af-
fairs divided up into pueon-hole com-
partments, entered from a narrow
passageway that ran along the whole side
of the car. Each compartment bad two
upper and two lower berths, aud the lower
opposite mine was occupied by a German
colonel who snored in four languages all
night long. The berths are about three feet
wide, aud the pillowIbad was a little rub-
ber bag filled with air from the garlic-
tainted lungs of the conductor. Ithad a
white pillow case on it, but its size made
me think of the cowboy who unon going to
bed for the first night in a Western hotel
took out bis revolver aud begau to fire at
the electric button.

When the waiter appeared be pointed to
the low and told him to take that darned
little thing away, for he was afraid it
would get into bis ears. The single towel
furnished me in the box-shaped washroom
next morning was no bigger than the pil-
low, and the looking-glass was of about the
site of Scribner's Magazine. Iluckily had
some soap in my bag, orIwould have had
to wash without it, and the sleepers here

Provide no brushes or combs of any kind.
The conductor acts as the porter and your
boots are not blacked, though the man ex-
pacts a fee, as porters do. The conductor
spoke English, French, Russian and Ger-
man,.and he wandressed in more style than
one of our army general*. Still, he accepted
the quarter Igave him with more bows and
thanks than 1 have ever gotten from a
negro on a Pullman, and lie carried my
baggage into the Custom-house at Wirbal-
lln, ou the Russian frontier.

lf you are not a suspicious character and
if your passport is all right you will have
no trouble in getting into Russia. Thanks
to a note from the Russian Minister at Ber-
lin, my trunks were notbpened at all, aud
my passport was taken, carried away, reg-
istered and brought back in less than 15
minutes. 1bad to show It again before I
could get out of the custom-house, and when
Iarrived here the first thingIwas asked for
at the Hotel de Europe was my passport.
IfIchange my hotel in St. Petersburg
It will have to be registered again, and
ifileave St. Petersburg the hotel-keeper
w*Kl ask me where Iam going and the fact
willbe announced to the authorities. By
this means the Government knows just
where every citizen and every traveler is at
any time, and if you wish to get the address
of any one in St. Peter-burg you can do It
for a postage stamp. Allthat is necessary
l» to write out your inquiry on a blank which
tiepolice have for the purpose and drop it
In the post. A few hours will bring an
answer giving full information concerning
the whereabouts of the man. In this re-
spect the passport system has Its advan-
tages. Such mysterious disappears! as
occur here are not untraceable by thepolice,
and the Government is a great intelligence
bureau, which the people patronize quite
extensive \u25a0••''\u25a0-

The rule of demanding a passport from
all who come into the country Is imperative,
and it often works great hardships. Apoor
old German woman came up to me in the
custom-bouse at the frontier and asked me
in German ifIcould not help her. She had
come to Russia ail the way from Hamburg
a full two days' ride by fast express— and
bad bought her ticket to Moscow, where
her children lived. She bad failed to get a
passport, and was here without money or
friends. She said she was 12 years old,
and she looked it. The tears ran down
her withered cheeks as she told the story,
bull c uld do nothing lor her but to advise
her to telegraph her children to come on
and help her. lam told here that hut few
Americans have trouble at the custom-
houses in Russia, and some ar* sad to have
even gotten through without passports.
The officials, however, have a pretty good
iIst of suspicious characters, and it is said if
any one has ever bad much to do withRus-
sian matters his name is on the list. Such
a woman as Mrs. Creamer, the Polish
nihilist, would not have been allowed to
come into Russia even if she had been sent

by the Order of the Red Cross, as Ibelieve
she pretended, and George Kennan would
hardly be allowed to visit the country.

Speaking of Mr.Kennan, bis books are
not sold In Russia, and at the custom-house
all trunks are examined, and only certain
books are allowed to come in. The admis-
sion of books is harder to accomplish than
the admission of men, and all new-papers
are given up. Russian public opinion is
carefully watched, and tbe mails are exam-
ined as carefully as the trunks. Allpapers
are looked over, and those on file at the
hotel here are spotted with great black
patches where the censors have blocked out
some paragraphs they do not think the peo-
ple ought to read. Any one, however, who
can show that he is all right can get any
book or paper he wants by Baaing an ap-
plication to the police for it. and at the big
English bookstore here 1was told they could
get me Kennan's books, the Century Maga-
zine or any other anti-Ru«sian works I
wanted ifIcared to order them.

Atthe custom-house 1gotmy firstRussian
meal. The soup was served in a bowl and
there was a great lump of Ice in it, while,
some sour cream was offered me in a gravy
bowl to add to the soup to give ita flavor.
Itook two spoonfuls and then tried the
second course. Tiltswas a chicken of the
size of a pigeon, and following tins came a
beefsteak and potatoes. Ail of these were
good, but Icould not make out what to do
with the little green cucumber which was
laid beside mv plate until 1 noticed my
neighbors, and found that inRussia every
one cuts up and dresses his own cucumbers,
and that they are always served with the
skin on and green.

Leaving the frontier of Germany you see
the moment v'-u cross the line that you are
in a new country. You have left a laud of
stone, You are now in a land of wood.
Instead of stone cottages. Whitewashed and
roofed with red tile, you have wooden
houses not unlike those of our Western
town?, and here and there you see log cab-
Ins that would not be out of place on our
fiontier. The northern part ol Germany is
a garden. North Russia is a swamp, a
forest, a waste. You ride for miles through
plne forests that look like those of Minne-
sota or Northern Wisconsin, and you have
to look at the queer costumes of the people
before you can realize you are in autocratic
Russia and in the wilds of the Czar. Here,
however, you mane no mistakes. Tiiat long-
coated guard at the station, with his pants
in his boots, bis sword at his side and his
revolver In a leather case on his right hip,
is one of the famous Russian police, and
those flat-faced, higb-cheekboncd, rosy-
cheeked peasants in caps and sheepskin
coats are Russian peasants.

At every cross road you see a Russian
girlstanding holding up a ting as the train
goes by, and queer carts and wagons witn
great yokes rising high above the beads ot
the horses stand about the depots. The
passengers of the trains are almost pure
Russians, and 1 take my kodak and photo-
graph a frowsy-headed beggar, whose sharp,
hungry eyes look iuto mine as be pushes a
book with cross painted on it uuder my

nose. Ills long beard is white, though bis
hair is iron-gray, and his gown is of
rags, held together by the dirt that
covers them. He is a Pole, though be looks
like a Russian, and he belongs to that
class of people who have caused the Czarmore trouble than all the rest of his realm.
Poland has beon largely the seat of nihilism
in Russia, and some of the worst nihilists
to-day an» Poles. They are bright, quick
and erratic, and their history bas sown in
them the seeds of revolution. Coming from
Berlin to St. Petersburg you first enter
Poland, or Polish Russia, and all night we
traveled through this country which the
Czar is making Russian as fast as be can.
All governmental acts concerning itnow-
come from St. Petersburg, and the Polish
language has been wiped out as tar as the
courts are concerned, and all official corre-
spondence, even with the most petty officers,
must be in Russian.

Poland itself is about as big as the State
of New York,and the partIpassed through
was of about the same character as Northern
New York about Chautauqua Lake. It Is
the land of the emigrating Russian Jew, and
the most of those pauper Jews who are now
coming to America from Russia come from
Poland. They are of a far lower class than
any .Jews we have ever had and they are by
no means popular here. Of all Poland 13
per cent of the people are Jews, and yon
find .lew colonies in all trie large cities of
Russia. They generally have a quarter and
a market of their own, and they are sharper
than the Russian in their dealings and take
advantage of his simplicity, his extravagance
and his happy-go-lucky wayof life. The re-
sult is that soon after a Polish Jew settles in

a Russian town he has a mortgage on half
the property belonging to it, at. the simple
peasants cannot understand that he got this
to a certain extent legitimately. This is, I
am told. in a great measure, the cause of the
unpopularity of the Jews In Russia and the
reason for their expulsion from the country.
There is a law in Russia that a Jew. unless
he be an artisan; may be returned to the
place where he was born In case he has re-
moved from it and become obnoxious to any
of the people of bis new home. Our Consul-
General at St Petersburg tells me the Jews
who have goue to America have not been
expelled from Russia, bnt have been
ordered by the Government back to Po-
land or to the other Russian places
of their nativity. America they look upon
as the land of gold for all, and Instead
of going buck whence they came they
go on through and sail for the United
States. The Czar is a genuine Russian,
with a great love for his own people, aad in

this way he protects them. As to the cruel-
ties of the officials, there is probably much
that Is true In the stories to that effect, for
too Russian is still half barbarous and his
ideas of punishment are more cruel than
ours. lam told that a great number of
Jews are preparing to go to the United
States, and that appli-ations for passports
and questions concerning their emigration
come to the ears • f our officials here daily.
Iwish Icould give you a sereopticon view

of St- Petersburg. Itis one of thequeeiest,
one of the fastest, one of the gayest, and by
all odds the most unique capital of the
world. Lying as it does on the great Gulf
of Finland, a river as wide as the Mississ-
ippi at St. Louis runs through i',and great
canals cut itup so that itlookslike a second
Venice. Itis a city of wide streets, of big
three, four and five story flats; of vast pal-
aces, many of which cover acres; of a mul-
titude of gorgeous churches, of great

ST. ISAAC'S CATHEDRAL.

that some of the unused rooms were turned
into a barnyard by tho servants In years
past, and that when the palace once burned
a cow was hnuled out with the furniture.
Itis the same with private houses. The
people livein flats, and these flats make up
In area what tbey lack in height. Ittakes
nearly a square for the ordinary house, and
the Hotel <1« Europe, where 1am stopping,
has halls which seem to be a mile long, aud
Ilose myself again and again going to mv
room. The business blocks are big, anil
there is a great bazaar here where hun-
dreds of merchants have stores facing a
vaulted arcade, which covers a vast area,
and which is thronged from morning till
midnight with thousands ot shoppers.

The finest streot of St. Petersburg is the
Nevski prospect, which runs from the river
at the navy department or admiralty build-
ings back through the city. The street is
over three miles longin a straight line, and
it is walled with magnificent store?. Itis
p«ved with cobblestones, flags and wooden
blocks. The pavements or sidewalks nre
of flagstones. The center of the street,
where the double-deckers of streetcars go,
are of cobblestones, and on either aide r.t
this there is a wide strip of wood for driv-
ing. The wooden pavement is made of octa-
gonal blocks of pine about c, inches thick and 5
inches indiameter s*>t flaton abase ofplanks,
which rest on great logs sunken into the
street. These blocks are cemented together
with pitch and they make a driveway equal
almost to a dirt road. The same character
of pavement exists in all the chief streets of
the city, and the sights of these thorough-
fares are such as you willsee nowhere else
in the world. Ihave been in all of the

p

great capitals of the world from Paris to
Peking and Ihave nowhere 'een such horses
and such driving as in St. Petersburg.
Every other man owns a fast lean* and all
drive as thnrgh the devil was after them. A
great many of the horses are of the Orloff
breed, big, tall, well-made blocks, all of
whom are high steppers. They have
a touch of Arabian blood in them, and
they are trained so that they step in
time ard go very fast. '1be average speed
of these carnage-horses on the street
cannot be more than four minutes to the
mile, and even the droselikies or cabs of the
cities race along at a breakneck pace. 1
have been in St. Petersburg over a week
and have not seen a horse walk yet. and
one of the exciting incidents of life ere is
the narrow escapes which you seem to be
constantly making whenever you go out to
drive. You aro always wandering how
your driver failed to tear off the wheels of
the an you just passed or bow you es-
caped being Killed by the fast trotters which
just whizzed by you.

The droschkies are among the most com-
fortable rigs 1have ever ridden in. If you
could put a Japanese jinrikasha on four
wheels, put a seat in front of itand harness
a horse instead of a man to it, yon would
have something like a St. Petersburg
droschsky. Or ii you would cut down a
victoria to half size, make the wheels no
bigger than those of a baby carriage and
put the bed of the rigabout a foot from tne
ground you would have the b<>dy of the best
sort of droschsky. If on wish the poorer
class you must take off the btck and
you have a fair sample of the 25,000
cabs wliich fly day and night along
these Russian streets. The dros<*hky
horses are quite as curious as the vehicles
they pull, and their drivers are equally
strange. The horses seem to be harnessed
with thong*, and you aid cut the whole
outfit out of a pair of Russian top boots.
There are no tuts and no cruppers, and the
droschky shafts are tied to a yoke which
goes around the horse's neck and over
which stands a great wooden bow two feet
high, to which the bridle Is fastened, rein-
ing the horse well up. The shafts are fast-
ened directly to theaxles of the front wheels
and the driver has woven rein«. The driv-
ers are Invariably Russians and tney speak
no English. They dress in long blue
Mother Ilubbard coats, which reach to
their feet and which are belted iv at the
wai«t with bright belts. They wear black
hat*, winch look like inverted spittoons,
and they a.l pad themselves to make
them look fat. They are as good-natured
Jehus as you will find anywhere, and you
can hire the best of them for about ISO cents
an hour. Frank G. Carpenter.

schools, of art galleries, of factories and the
thousand and one other features which make
up the capital of the greatest empire on the
globe. You have heard the story of Its
building. 1stood yesterday in the log hut
that Peter the Groat built on the swamp
here when he decided that he would stake
this point bis capital. Ailthis was a forest,
a marsh and a wilderness.

The Russia of that day, as the Russia of
this, was la the interior, but Peter decided
he wanted to have his capital where he
could look out upon Europe, aud he called
St. Petersburg bis window, and, like Alad-
din, lie made it rise upon the mud inalmost
anight. He made every noble in the em-
pire build a u-o hero. Every boat on the
Baltic and the Russian river& bad to draw a
load of stone to the city and 40,000 men
worked year In and year nut tillthe great
capital rose. Fully a generation after New
York was founded th- wolves bowled in the

wilderness on the site of St. Petersburg;
now a city of stone, and brick SB miles in
clrcumferencH floats hen*, as itwere, a, -stupon the waters and 100,000.000 heads bow
down to this as the seat of their ruler. Mil-
lions of piles have been driven down to make
foundations. The great river Nova is walled
for miles with granite docks, and all the
streets are paved. Our public buildings at
Washington are lame, but those of Russia
cover far greater arras. The only things'
that compare with them are tire mammoth
structures of the Chicago Exposition and as
to the churches here, «.n*-of them, St. Isaac'sCathedral, lias cost nearly $20,000,000, or as
much as willbe the total outlay of the expo-
sition. There are oilier churches nearly, as
expenfcive, and the whole city lias been
built without regard to cost. It Is
almost a Sabbath day's journey to

_\u25a0• through some of these palaces. The
Winter Palace, on the banks of the
Neva, would spoil the area of a 10-acre
field, and its corridors if stretched out
would reach miles. Tuere is a tradition

DROSCHKY AND DRIVER.

A Russian Policeman.

Russian feasant.

THREE KISSES OF FAREWELL.
Three, only three, my darling.

Separate, .ol -run. slow;
Nollike the swiftana j'.y. vione*

We used 1., know
Wben we klste.l because we loved each other,

Simply to taste loves sweet.
Ami lavish our klssscs as tbe summer

Lavlthes brat:
But as th»v kiss whose hearts are wrung

W hen hope .tilfear are spent.
Aijilin.thins: la left to give,except

A sacrament!

First of the three, my darling,
Is sacred unto pain*.

We have hurt eacb other often,
w> it-an \u0084

"When we stas because wemiss each other,
And d \u25a0 not undeistand

How ibe written words aro so much colder
Thau eye and hand.

IkUs thee. dear, f.-r all inchpain
Which we may give or tan.-- ;

linrled, forgiven, oelore itcomes,
For our love's id**.

The second kiss, mr darling.
Is fulltf Joy's sweet thrill;

We Save blessed each other always,
Wo always will.

Weshall reach until we find each other
Fast allof time and -pace;

We shall listen tin we hear each other
In every place.

Tbe earth Is lullof messenger*
W huh love sen toand r>;
Ikiss thee, darling, for ell <or

Which we sball knowI

Tbe last kiss. 0 my darling,
My love—lcannot see

Through my tears as Iremember
wiia it may ha

We may die and never see each other,
I» ie witb no time to f-ive

Any si.n that our hearts are faithful
To die. as live.

Token at went they willnot see
Who see our ailingbreath.

This one last kiss, my darling, seals
Tbe seal of death Baxe Holm.

A NEW YORK POLITICIAN.
Sketch of the Chairman of the ftepablt-

<*an Stat* (Intnmltlst.
New York Mall arid Kxpress.

The new chairman of the Republican
State executive committee, Charles W.
Beckett, lives inUtica, where he was born
39 years ago. His ancestors were natives
if England and Wales.
He grew up in his native
city, where, he attended
the public schools. His
shrewdness and ability
advanced him rapidly,
and at the age when
most young men are just
entering college he went
Intothe railroad business
with his father. Hi-
aptitude advanced him I
rapid and to-day he is

'
a successful railroad
man and manufacturer.
Be is a member of two
firms, Hack-pit <fc Atwood, manufacturers ofunderwear, and of K. Marcy & Co., dealers
in coal. He also owns acontrolling interest
in the Uiica Herald, a daily Republican
paper, that is quite a success.

Always a strong Republican and neverrefusing to work for the success of tin-ticket, be has been honored more than mostmen of his aire. For nine years he has been
a member of the local Board ofEducation
in hi*city, a member of the Police Board, a
Fire Commissioner and was an active mem-ber of the Republican Stale Committee in
1-1 His memorable work that year, al-
though he was only 31 years old, received
the commendation of the oldest and most
experienced party leaders in the State, and
he was unanimously elected in IMB to the
chairmanship of the Republican .state ex-
ecutive committee, a position be filled with
creat ability for three years. From 18S5
until 1887 he directed tbe "several campaigns
in the State and made a splendid record.

He is a man of action and few words.
There is no mystery about him, and be is
always nceensible.

A hie Republican once said this abouthim: "He is a typical American, straight-
forward, genial, not given to high-flown
hyperbolical statements, and possessed of a
reserve force of determination which is
compatible only withsuccess."

In the Knlahau Desert, in South Africa,
the Bushmen are able ie discover water by
digging in the bottom of dried-up river beds.

C W. Hackett.

A NAUTICAL GHOST.

Ttie True Story of an lndiaman That
Was Muted,

What Superstition L.d a Party cf Old Sailors

to Bolieva-How the Wily Spirit Was
Apprehended.

Written forThe Morning Call,

About 19 years ago Iwent as first mate
of a British ship named the Diiusduie. She
had been an old lndiaman in her time, and
had a poop and" topgallant forecastle,
though alterations had knocked some of the
dignity out of her. Her channels had been
changed into plates, with deadeycs above
the ail, and the eye missed tne spread of
the lower rigging that it naturally sought
in looking at a craft with a square stern
and windows in It, and checkered sides
rounding out into curves that made a com-
plete tub of the old hooker, let, spite of
changes, tho old-fashioned grace would
break through. She looked like a lady
who had seen better days, who has to do
work which servants did for her in the
time*, when she was well off, but who, let
her set her hand to what she will, makes
you see that tho breeding and the Instincts
are still there, and that she's as little to bo
vulgarized by poverty and its coarse strug-
gle as she could be made a truer lady than
she is by money. Ships, like human be-
ing-, have their careers, and the close of
some of them is strange and sometimes
hard, 1 think.

'i ho Dimsdale bad been turned into a
collier, and Iwent first mate of her when
she was full up with coal for a South
African port. Yet this ship, that was vow
carrying one of the dirtiest cargoes one
could name, barring phosphate manure,
had been reckoned in ber day a fine pas-
senger vessel, a noble lndiaman, indeed

—
her tonnage was something oyer 1100— with
a cabin fitted up royally. Many a freight
of soldiers had sire carried around the Cape
of Good Hope, ninny hii old nabob had she
conveyed— aye, an.l Indian potentates who
smoked out of Jeweled hookahs, and who
were waited inby crowds of black seivants
in turbans and slippers. Iused to moralize
over her just as Iwould over a tomb, when
1had the watch and was alone and could let
my thoughts run loose. The sumptuous
cabin trappings were all gone, and Iseemed
to smell coal in the wind, even when my
head was over the weather side and when
the breeze that blew- along cuine fresh across
a thousand miles of sea; but there ores \u25a0
good deal of the Sitings left -fittings which,
Idon't doubt, male tii.< newspapers give a
long account of this "line great ship" when
she was launched— quite enough of them
to enable a man to reconstruct a pic-
ture of the cabin of the Dimsdale
as it was in the days of her glory,
when the soft oil lamps shone bright
on the draped tables and sparkled on silver
and glass: when the old captain, sitting
with the mizzen-mast behind him, would
look, withbis red face and white hair, down
the rows of ladies and gentlemen eating and
drinking, steward running about, trays
hanging from the deck above, and globes
fullof goldfish swinging to the rollof the
vessel as she swung stately, with her stun-
sails hanging out, over the long blue swell
wrinkled by the wind.

The ship is still afloat. Where are the
people she carried? the crews who have
worked ber? the captains who have coin-

manded her? There Is nothing that should
be fullerof ghosts than an old ship, and the
Dimsdale had once upon a time been said to
DO haunt* She had certainly been long
enough afloat to own a hundred stories, an I
she was so stanch and true that if ever a
superstition got Into her there was no
chance of its getting out again. Ionly re-
member one of these yarns; it was told tome by the dockumster, who had been at sea
for many yeais, was an old man, and knew
the history of all such craft as the Dims-
dale. He said that In 1851, Ithink it was,
there had been a row among the crew;an
Italian seaman stabbed an Englishman, who
bled to death. To avenge the Englishman's
death the rest of the crew, who were chiefly
English, thru«t the Italian into the fore-
peak and let him lie there In darkness.

When he was asked for they reported
that he had fallen overboard, and this seems
to have been believed Whether the crow
meant to starve him or not Is not cer-
tain, but after he had been in the forepeak
three or four days a fellow going behind
the galley, out of the way of the wind, to
light bis pipe—itbeing then four bells in the
first watch— came running into the fore-castle, with his hair on end and the sweat
pouring off his face, swearing ho had seen
the Italian's gnos.u 'J his frightened the
men prettily, Some of them went down
into the forepeak and found the Italian
lying there dead, with a score of rats upon
him, which scampered off when the men
dropped below. During the rest of the
Voyage his ghost was constantly seen, some-
times at the lee wheel, sometimes astride
of the jibboom end. What was the end of
it—lmean whether the men corfessed the
murder, and ifso what became of them— tbe
dock master said he did not know. Rut bo
this as itmay, Idiscovered shortly after we
had begun our voyage that the crew had
got to hear of this story, and the second
mate said it had been brought aboard by
the carpenter, who had picked it up from
some of the dockyard laborers.
Iwell recollect two uncomfortable cir-

cumstances. We sailed on Friday and the
able and ordinary seamen were 13 in num-
Per, the idlers and ourselves aft bringing up
the ship's company to 19 souls, when/I sup-
pose, in her prime the Dimsdale never left
port short of 70 or Mseamen, not to mentionstewards, cooks, cook's mates, butcher,
butcher's mate, baker and the rest of them.
But double topsail yards were now in;
besides, Iunderstood that the vessel's masts
had been reduced and her yards shortened,
aud we carried slump fore and intzzeu top-
gallant man's.

Allbeing ready, a tug gothold of our tow-
rape and away we went down the Thames
and out to sea.

1 don't believe myself that any stories
which had been told the men about the ship
impressed them much. Sailors are very
superstitious, but they are not to be scared
till something has happened to (lighten
them. Your merely telling them that there's
a -ghost aboard the ship they're iv won't
alarm them till they have caught sight of
the ghost. Put inee let a man say to the
others "there's a blank ghost in this ship-
lay your head agin the forehatch and you'll
bear him gnashin' his teeth and rattliu' his
chains," and then let another man go and
listen and swear, aud perhaps very honestly.
that he "heard the noises plain." and you'll
have all hands in a fright, talking in whis-
pers and going aloft in the dark nervously.

In our ship nothing happened for some
days. We were deep and slow and roiled
along solemnly, the sea falling away from
tiie vessel's powerful round bows as from a
rock. Pile what we could upon her, with
tecks aboard, staysails drawing and the
wind hitting her best sailing point, we could
seldom manage to get more than seven knots
out of her. One night Ihad the first watch.
Itwas about two holla There was a nice
wind, sea smooth and a red moon crawling
up over our starboard beam. J, WeIwere
under allplain sail, leaning away from the
wind a trifle, and the water washed nloug
under the bends In lines through which
the starlight ran glimmering. 1 was think-
ing over the five or six months' voyage
which old buckets after the pattern of this
ship took in getting to India, when, seeing
a squall coming along, Isung out for hands
to stand by the main royal and niix/.-n-top-
gallant halliards. Itdrove down dark, and,
not knowing what was behind, 1 ordered
the mnliii a! to be clewed up and furled.
Two youngsters went aloft. By the time
they were on the yard the iqunll thinned,
but 1 fancied there was another bearing
down, and thought it best to 'let the or-

dinaiy seamen roll the saii up. On a sud-
den down they both trotted hand over handleaving the sail flapping in the clutch of
the clewlines.
Iroared out, "What d'ye mean by coming

down before you've furled that sail?"
Ihey stood together in the main rigging

and one of them answered, "Please, sir,
there's a ghost somewhere up aloft on thoforetopsail yard."

"Aghost, you foolI"1cried.
ies, sir," be answered. "lie says, '.Jim,your mother wants yer,' in the hollo west a 1

voices. Dick here heard it. There's no one
aloft forard.s, sir."
I**j«ng out to them to jump aloft again,

and finding that they didn't move. Imadea spring, ou which they dropped like light-
ning on deck and begau to pray and beg ofme in the most eager manner not to send
them aloft, as they were too frightened to
hold on. Indeed, the fellow named Jim
actually began to shiver and cry when I
threatened him; so as tho royal had to befurled, Isent au able seaman aloft who.after rolling up tbo sail, came down and
said that no voice had called to him and
that he rather reckoned it was a bit ot shy-
larking on the part of the boys to get out of
stowing the sail. However, Inoticed that
the man was wonderfully quick over the
job and that afterward the watch on deck
stood talking iv low voices in the waist.Jim was a fool of a youth, but Dick was a
smart lad, aged about 19. and looking.
with a lively tongue, aud Iheard afterwardthat he could spin a yarn to perfection all
out of his imagination. Icalled him to me
and asked if he had really beard a voice,
and lie swore he had. -\u25a0\u25a0

- *
\u25a0-

'Did it say," satd I. 'Jim, your mother
wants you.'"

"Ay,sir," he answered with a bit of ashudder, 'as plain as you yourself say it.
Itseemed to come off the foretopgallant-

yard, where Ifancied Isee something dark
a-movlng, but Iwas too frightened to take
particular notice."

It was not main*days after this, about 11
o'clock in the morning, that, the captain
being on deck, the cook steps out of the
galley, comes walking along the poop and,
going up to the captain, touches his cap aud
stands looking at him.

"What d'ye want?" said Captain Roth-
ery, eying him as ifhe took him to be mad.

"Didn't you call, sir?" said the cook.
"Calli" cried the speaker. "Certainly

not."
The man looked stupid withsurprise, and

muttering something to himself went for-
ward. Ten minutes after he came up again
to the captain and said, "Yes, sir." as a man
might who answers to a call. Captain
Rothery began to swear at him, and called
hiss a lunatic, and so on, but the man, find-
inghe WBS wrong again, grew white, and
swore that if he was on his deathbed he
would maintain that the captain had called
liim twice.

Captain Rothery, who was rather a ner-
vous man, turned to me and said: "What
do you make of this, Mr. Call. Ican't
doubt the cook's word. Who's calling him
inmy voice?"

"Oh, it's some Illusion, sir," said I,feel-
ing puzzled for all that.

But the cook, with the tears standing in
his eyes, declined that it was no Illusion;
be d know the captain's voice ifitwas nine
miles off. And then he walked in a dazed
way toward tho forecastle, siuging out that
whether h-s roles he had hsard belonged to
a gho't or to a Christian man it might go
ci calling "Cook!" for the next 20 years
without his taking further notice of it.
'1 his thing, coming so soon after the call to
Jim that had so greatly alarmed the two
ordinary seamen, made a great impression
on the crew; and Inever regret anything
more than that my position should have
prevented my getting into their confidence
and learning their thoughts, for there is uo
doubt Ishould have stowed away memories
enough to serve me for many a hearty
laugh in after years.

A few days rolled by without anything
particular happening. One night it came to
my turn to have the first watch. Itwas
a quiet night, with wind euough to keep the
sails still while the '.li! ship went drowsily
Tilling along her course to the African
port. Suddenly Iheard a commotion for-
ward and fearing that some accident bad
happened I called out to know wnat the
matter was. A voice answered, "Ghost or
no ghost, there's somebody a-talklng In the
furehold ;come and listen, sir." The silence
that followed suggested a good deal of
alarm. II sang out as Iapproached the
men, "Perhaps there Is a stowaway be-
low."

"It's no living voice," was the reply; "it
sounds as ifit comes from a skelington."
Ifound a crowd of men standing in awed

postures near the batch, and the mostfrightened clall longed to me to bo the or-
dinary seaman Dick, who had backed away

on the other side of the hatch, and stood
looking on, leaning with his handson his knees and staring as if ho
were fascinate!. Iwaited two or three
minutes, which in a business like thisseems a long time, and, hearing nothing, I
was going to ridicule the men for their ner-vousness, when a hollow voice under ihe
hatch said distinctly, "It's a terrible thin*
to be a ghost and not be able to get out." I
was greatly start ed and ran aft to tell the
captain, who agreed with me that thine
must be a stowaway in the hold and that he
had cone mud. We both went forward and
the hatch was lifted and wo looked on top
ifthe coal, and Iwas about to ask some of
the men to jtin me in a search in the fore-
peak, for, upon my word, Ihad no tasto
single-handed for a job of that kind at such
a moment, when the voice said. "There's
n*>use looking; you'llnever fiud me; I'm
not to be seen."

"Confound me!" cried Captain Rothery,
polishing his fi.rehc.jl witha pocket hand-
kerchief, 4,ifIover heard of such a thing.
I'lltell you what it Is,"be shouted, looking
into the hatch, "dead men can't talk and t-
as you're bound to be alive you'd better
come up ont of that, and smartly too; d'ye
hem? or you'll find this the worst attempt

Skylarking that wa-» ever made."
There was a short silence, and one saw all

hands straining their ears, for there was
light enough for that given out by a lantern
one of the men held.

"You couldn't catch mo because you
couldn't see me," said the voice,- in n.ilie-, away tone, and this time it came from thel_'iee_n~- ifiriiT_i»ra! -p-i* infwi

lrr'iiiiil*a rhi«"-nfn.r i—
\u25a0
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Idirection of the mainhatch. as though ithad
\ flittedait.
i "Well," said the captain, "may Ibed I" And without another word he

walked away on to the poop.
Itold the men to clap the hatches on

again, aud they did this in double-quick
time, evidently afraid that the ghost might
pop up out of the bold if they didn't mind
their eye. •>.*•

Allthis made us very* superstitions from
the captain down to the boys. We talked
it over in the cabin, and the second mate
was incredulous and disposed to ridicule me.

'"Any way," said lie, "it's strange that
tins voice is only heard on your watch.
It's never favored me with any remarks.The creaking and groaning of an old wood-
en shin Is ofteu like spoken words, and
what you've been bearing may be nothing
but a deception of the ear."."Adeception in your eye," cried Captain
Rothery; "the timbers of an old wooden
ship may strain and creak in the Dutch lan-
guage, but hang me if they ever talked
good, sensible English. However, I'm not
going to worry. For my part." said he,
with a nervous glance around him, "Idon't
believe in gliosis; whatever itIs that's talk-
ing in the hold may go on jawing so loug as
he sticks to that, and don't frighten the
men with an ugly mug, nor come upon us
for a man's allowance."

"Ifit's anybody's ghost," sard I,"itmust
be the Italian's, the chap that was starved'
in the forepeak."

"Idoubt that," said Captain Rothery. "I
didn't detect anything foreign in what he
said. To my mind, itsounded more White-ohapel than Italian."

Well, for another week we heard little
more of the ghost. It's true lhat one middle
watch a chap Ihad sent aloft to loose the
mainroyal had hardly stepped out of the
lower rigging, after lingering In the cross-
trees to overhaul his clewlines, when he
came rushing up to me and cried out: "I've
been hailed from aloft, sir. A voice has just
sung out. Tommy, jump aloft again, that 1
may have a good look nt you.'

"
"Who's up there?" IasKed him. staring

into tho gloom where the masts and yards
went towering.

"There's no one up there, sir; I'll swear
it. Iwas bound to see him had any one
been there," he answered, evidently much
frightened.
Itoccurred to me that some one of the

crew might be lying bid in the top and
that if 1 could catch him Imight find
out who the ghost was. So 1 jumped into
the rigging and trotted aloft, keeping my
eye on the lee rigging to make sure that no
one descended by it. Igained the top, but
nobody was there. Imounted to the cross-
trees, but the deuce of a sign of any
one could Isee. Icame down feeling both
foolish and scared, for you see Ihad heard
the voice myself in the hold. There was no
question that theio was a voice, belonging
to nobody knew what, knockir.g about the
ship, and consequently it was vow impossi-
ble to help believing a man when he sard he
heard it.

However, itwas necessary tokeep the men
in heart, and this was not to be done by
captain and mates appearing scared; so I
reasoned \u25a0 little with the man. told him tbat
there were no such things as ghosts, that a
voice was bound to come from a live per-
son, because a specter couldn't possibly
have lungs, those organs being of a perish-
able nature, and then sent him forward, but
no easier in his mind, 1suspect, than Iwas.
Anyhow, Iwas glad when eight bells struck
and it was my turn to go below. But,
as Ihave said, nothing much came
Of this -at least, nothing that reached my
ears. But not many nights following the
ship lay becalmed -there wasn't a breath
of air and tho sea lay as smooth as
polished jet. This time Ihad the
middle watch again. I was walking
quietly up and down the poop, on the
lookout for a deeper shadow upon the sea
to indicate the approach of wind, when a
man came to the ladder and said, "There's
some ono a-talking to the ship under the
bows."

"Areyou awake?" said I.
"Heaven help me, as Istand here, sir,"

exclaimed the fellow solemnly, "if that
there woice which talked in the bold t'other
day ain't now over the side."
Iran forward and fouud most of the

watch huddled together near the starboard
cathead. 1 peered over, and there was a
dead silence.

"What are you looking over that side for?
I'm here!" said a thin, faint voice, that
seemed more In the air than in the sea.

"There 1" exclaimed one of the seamen,
In a hoarse whisper, "that's the third time.
Whichever side we look, he's on the other."

"Rut there must be some ono in thewater," said another man. "Anybody see
his huutline? Cuss me ifIcouldn't swear1see a chap swiuimin' just now.""No, no," answered some one, gruffly,
"nothing but phosphorus, Joe, and theright sort of stuff, too, for ifthis ain't Old
Nick—"

"lou're a liar, Sam," came the voice
clear and, as one could swear, plain from
over the side. There was a general recoil
and a sort of groan among the men. At the
same moment Icollared a figure standing
near me and slued bin around to bring his
face lair to the starlight clear of the stay-
sail. "Come along with me, MasterDick," said I,and Imarched him off to
tbe forecastle along the main deck
and up on to the poop. "So you're
the ghost, eh?" said I. "Why, to hive
kept your secret you should have given my
elbow wider berth. No wonder the voice
only makes observations in my watch.
You're too lazy, Isuppose, to leave your
hammocks to try your wonderful power on
the second mate, eh? "No*,see here." said
I. finding him sileut, and noticing how
white his face glimmered in the stars. "I
know you're the man. so you'd better con-
fess. Own the truth and I'll keep your
secret, provided you belay all tricks of thissame kind; deny thai you're the ghost andI'llspeak to the captain and set the men
upon v.n."

This fairly frightened him. "Well, sir,
it's true; I'm the voice, sir; but, for God's

ike, keep the secret, sir. The men 'ud
have my lite if they found out that it wasme as seared them."

This confession was what Ineeded, for,
though, when standing pretty close to himon the forecastle, Icould have sworn it was
he who uttered the words which perplexed
and awed the men, yet so perfect
'was the deception, so fine, In short, was his
skill as ventriloquist that had he stoutly
denied and gone on denying that he was
the "voice" Ishould have believed him and
continued snaring in the wonder and super-
stition of the crew. Ikept his secret as
Ipromised, but somehow or other it
leaked out in time that he could de-
ceive the ear by apparently pitching
his voice among the rigging or under
the deck, or over the side, though the
discovery was not made for a long time
after the "ghost" had ceased to trouble theship's company and until tho men's super-
stitious awe had faded somewhat and they
had recovered Her old cheerfulness. We
then sent for Hick to the cabin, where he
gave us a r**alentertainment as a ventrilo-
quist. Imitating all sorts of animals and
producing sounds ns of women in dis-
tress and men singing out for help in the
berths; indeed, such was the skill that I
would often see the skipper and second mate
turning startled to look in the direction
whence the voice proceeded, He mado his
peace with the men by amusing them in the
same way; so that, instead of getting the
rope's ending aft and the pommeling for-
ward which ho deserved, he ended as a real
ami general favorite, and one of the most
amusing fellows that a man ever was ship-
mate with. 1 used to tell him that It he
chose to perform ashore he was sure to
make plenty of money, since such ventri-
bquial powers as his were the rarest thing
In the world; ami I'd sometimes fancy ho
meant to take my advice. Bat whether ho
did or kept going to sea Idon't know, for
after he left the ship Inever saw or heard
of him again. J, <J.

Looking for the ghost.

WE WERE DEEP AND SLOW AM» ROLLED ALONG SOLEMNLY.

Furling the mala royal.

INOIAKPEII GATES.

Wide open and unguarded stand our gates,
Named of ilio four winds. North. South, East and

West; ....
Portals that lead to an enchanted land
Of cities, forests, Holds of livinggold.
Vast prairies, lordly summits touched with snow,
Majestic rivers sweeping proudly past
The Arab's date-pal viand the Norseman's pine—
A realm wherein are trull*

of every zone.
Aire of ail c.lines, tor lotthroughout the year
The red rose blossoms somewhere— a rich land,
A later Kdcn planted Hi tbe wilds.
With 'ol an Inch of earth withinIts hounds
But Itm slave's toot press It sets him tree I
Here, ItIs written, tollshall have its wage,
And honor honor, and the humblest imu
Stand level withthe highest in the law.
Or such a laid have men indungeons drearne 1
Ann, witnthe vision brightening la their eyes,
i.ono smlllugto the f.'g -Iand the sword.

Wide open and unguarde! stand our gates.
And through litem pres-es a wild, motley throng—*
Men from the Vo .-a aad the Tartar steppes,
Featureless ti.-ures of th.- Hoai.g-lto,
Malayan. >ey thiau. Teuton, felt and Slav,
Kl> lug the Ola World's poverty and scorn:
These bringing with them unknown gods and rt:<p.
Those, tiger passions, here to stretch their claws.
Instr-et and lev what strange tongues are these,
Accents of menace alien to our ear?
Voices thai once the Tower of Babel knew!
Oh, Liberty,white Goddess! Is It well
To leave the gate* unguarded? On thy breast
hold sorrow's children, soothe the hurts of fate.
Liftthe downtrodden, but, with bands of steel.May those who to thy sacred portals come
To «ist.' the gilt*ot freedom. Have a care
Iest from thy brow the clustered stars be torn
And trampled In the dust, tor soot oil
The thronging \u25a0oth and Vandal trampled Rome,
And where the temples of the t'assar-i stood
The lean wolf unmolested made her lair.

Thomas Haii.kyAi.drich.

Air Prehsure Kit th' Cannon's Mouth.
London Dally News.

Experiments, our Berlin correspondent
says, were made during the last trial trio of
the armed cruiser Beowulf to determine
the air-pressure at the month of a gun at
the moment of discharge. Babbits wero
placed near the muzzles of the guns, and
shots fired. In every case the animals fell
dead at once. Inorder to test the probable
eiT.-ets of the enormous displacement of air
upon human beings, figures mado of straw
were used. These were torn to pieces in
every instance. The trials were made with
ong- bored *.'"> centimeter rilloguns.

OUR NEIGHBOR MARS.

Astronomers Interested in tie Coming
Opposition.

The Big Telescopes May Discover Many Queer
Tilings About the Bid

Planet.

Written forThe Morning Call.

In the Sunday Call of two weeks ago I
spoke about the coming opposition of Mars
as an event of extraordinary interest in the
career of that planet, and one that all as-
tronomers and especially those employing
powerful telescopes would study with the
greatest care. The date of the opposition
is August 3. Let us hope that subsequently,
as of a similar date in the early history of
this State, it may be written that "quite
soft was the skies."
Itis always easy to recognize the steady

brilliancy of a planet as distinguished from
the scintillation of any bright stars in the
vicinity. In the present instance the identi-
fication of Mars, particularly when near op-
position, is rendered especially easy by
reason of its fiery red light. A glance at
the southern sky near midnight of the pres-
ent time, will serve to show the ruddy
planet about 30 deg. above the horizon, and
larger and brighter than it has been in
many years. Mars when in opposition is
always brighter than a star of the first mag-
nitude (except, perhaps, Sirltis); when at
his greatest distance from us tho planet isno brighter than an ordinary secoud magni-
tude star.

Every two years the earth and Mars
make a close approach; at this time there
is an "opposition" of Mars. But at some op-
positions the two planets are especially near
each other, their orbits not being perfectly
circular and thus ithappens that when an
opposition occurs in August or September,
Mars appears about four times as bright as
when the same event takes place in Febru-

ary or March. A variation of some 27,-
--000,000 miles in the distance between us at
the time of opposition accounts for this
difference in its "greatest brilliancy," and
when we reflect that at other times the
planet may be as much as 250,000,000 miles
away, or 215,000,000 miles farther than at
the most favorable opposition, it Is easy to
understand that the present brilliancy of
the fiery planet may dwindle to the most in-
significant proportions. Itis now at a dis-
tance of about 45,000.000 miles.

Through the telescope Mars ls seen to
have numerous markings which, though
continually appearing to change on account
of the planet's rotation, are really perma-
nent, and give a certain indication to the
configuration of the surface. We see conti-
nents and islands, and shaded portions
which appear to be oceans and seas. Snow-
caps ere made out at the north and south
poles of this interesting planet. Some
acute observers have noticed a groat number
of streaks, which they term "canals." And
still, while maps of Mars are constructed in
which land and water are plainly depicted
by the studious astronomer, the outlines
are so hard to trace that one of the most
celebrated of American scientists has said
that "a single look at Mars through a large
telescope would convince most observers
that these resemblances to our earth have a
very small foundation in observation, the
evidence being negative rather than posi-
tive. Itmust bo said in their favor that if
our earth were viewed at the same distance
at which we view Mars, and with the
same optical power, it would present a
similar telescopic aspect." The same au-
thority suggests that a wonderful advance
in our telescopic assistance might possibly
cause all resemblance to vanish. Mean-
while we may revel in tbe fascinating
thought of a sister planet, peopled witb
human beings, possibly aware of our exist-
ence and studying our daily lives through
telescopes of unimaginable power.

The last time an exceptionally close op-
position occurred (in September, 1877; the
renowned American astronomer A*aph
Hall signalized the event by the discovery
of two hitherto unknown satellites. They
are very small, and very clise to the
primary, and, with the possible exception of
some of the asteroids, are altogether the
most insignificant bodies known to exist.
Fancy the moonlight effects produced by a
satellite one tbree-huudredtbs the size of
our cwn. Yet the discovery of these two
minute bodies has been classed as one of
the most brilliant observational achieve-
ments of the present century, and will make
Professor Hall's name immortal. They are
considered tbo most difficult to see cf all
known telescopic objects. It gives one an
idea of the wonderful power of the Lick
telescope to learn that in the spring of 1888,
during a far from favorable opposition ot
Mars, the satellites were easily seen, even
by visitors to the observatory who were
unaccustomed to telescopic work.

The things which we may hope to learn
from the present opposition of Mars, though
not numerous, are important. Ithink it is
not too much to say that the close of 1892
may find astronomers in possession of many
facts which for years have he>n idle theory.
For example, in 1877 a celebrated Italian
astronomer announced the discovery ot the"canals," but no two observers have seen
them alike since. Several powerful tele-
scopes have been constructed during the in-
terval, including the mammoth instrument
In California, which has been aptly termed
the "King of Telescopes." Itis not im-
probable that Professor Barnard or Profes-
sor Schaeberle with their keen vision may
discover the true meaning of these myster-
ious lines. Then again the motions of the
satellites are not precisely determined.
After this opposition we willknow much
more about them. Moreover, in astronomy
there is no telling what the morrow may
bring forth, and itmust be confessed that
the Lick Observatory has yet to startle the
world. AitCTURUS.

A MAP OF MARS,

f Constructed from numerous drawings. Ttie shad' d portions are supposed to represent water.l

THE RELIGIOUS WORLD.
Items of Interest to Members of Manr De-

nominations.

Rev. Robert Whittaker and wife of Sa-
lem, Or., are expected in California about
August 15, and willspend his vacation here.

Rev. C. B. Carlisle. Ph.D., pastor of the
Congregational Church at Tucson, Ariz., is
tho only minister in that city this summer.

The Baptist year-book for 1892 gives the
number baptized into the fellowship of the
churches during 1891 as 160,247, and the
number excluded a- 42.396.

The Dominican Sisters at San Rafael
have just received an elegant set of Stations
of the Cross, also new statues. They have
a doll dressed in the Dominican habit which
is well worth seeing.

The ninth anniversary of the advent of
the Salvation Army on this coast was com-
memorated yesterday by a memorial num-
ber of the War Cry, which is in every re-
spect a creditable production.

The Government census of religious or-
ganzations shows that the orthodox Jews
in the United States have 316 organizations,
122 church edifices, seating capacity 46,829;
halls 193, seating capacity 24,1-37; value of
property. $2,802,000; communicants or mem-
bers, 57,597; while the reformed Jews have
217 organizations, 179 church edifices, seat-
ing capacity 92.397; balls 38, seating capa-
city 3630; value of church property,
$6,952,225; communicants or members,
.2,809,

In a recent discourse on "The Jew in
English Literature," Mr. Hall Calne argues

that Shakespeare was not an enemy of the
Jew, and that he depicted Shylock in order
to make "a plea for pity for the suffering
Jew."

The Protestant Episcopal convention of
Pennsylvania has amended its constitution
so as to refuse any clergyman a seat in tha
convention who has taken the vows of any
of the brotherhoods which have been organ-
ized in imitation of the monastic orders in
the Romish church.

There is a little Baptist church away In
the mountains In Monterey County, near
ITeyto. A. B. Ford and others have just
organized a Y.P. S. C. E. and are working
to sustain the cause, though without a
pastor excepting as Rev. j.M.Helsey visits
there occasionally.

The bandsome new parochial school at
Berkeley, which has recently been erected
by the zealous pastor. Rev. Thomas Phil-
lips, willbe dedicated to-d.y by Archbishop
Riordan immediately after high mass,
which will be celebrated at 10:30. The
Archbishop willdeliver the sermon.

The Mills evangelistic meetings have now
been in progress in Oakland a littie over a
week. The large tabernacle, seating about
4000, has been unusually well filled day
after day. About 1000 cards have been
signed, showing more or less desire and pur-
pose in that number of persons to becomeChristiana,

Last Sunday afternoon when Pastor IT. A.
Flsk of the Baptist Church went to fillhis
appointment at Pinole, he found that a
number of young men who might be ex-pected to be in his audience were out at a
baseball game. He at once announced that
on next Sunday he would use as his subject
"Three Strikes and Out," showing where
the career thus begun by the young men
would end.

BOURKE COCKRAN'S HOME.
A Larg* and Ant-lent Place on Lung

Island Sound.
New YorkWorld.

Mr. Cockran has a country seat at Sands
Point, on Long Island. It overlooks the
placid waters of the sound, is peaceful,
pleasant and hidden away in the woods.
Scatttered through all the house there are
mementos of the owner's European travel.
There are handsome tapestries hanging on
the walls and no end of empire furni-
ture scattered about the rooms, which

the owner picked up abroad. One of the
most Interesting, as it is one of the mostbeautiful, examples of Napoleonic furni-
ture is the bed of Mine. Tallinn. "The
Cedars" the place has been called for over
200 years. Mr. Cockran has a faded bit of
blue paper in which the estate was so desig-
nated 100 years before the Declaration of
Independence. There is an acre of each
one of those years inclosed in the Congress-
man's domain. He bought, the place in
1885, and not a season. has passed since then
that some great Improvement has not been
added to it. Li 5*

The house Itself was designed by Mrs-.
Co'krrui. It is colonial in style. That

fairs, according to lbs Nam York World,
thatit is spi.ci'ii--, airy and comfortable.
Itis put up entirely of wood nnd is three
stories high. The facade is '.Hi feet Ions:.
Thr<e siiles of the house are surrounded by
generous verandas IS feet wide. The whole
structure! Is shingled and pain to imitate
the color of an old roof. The sliver gray of
the wood is relieved by the trimmings of
the doors and windows, which are painted
white. There are big, generous chimneys
with big, generous mouths Inall the rooms:
the (loots and windows are all broad and
high, and there la fresh air with plenty of

sunlight everywhere. There is nothing re-
ticent or forbidding about the summer-
house of the Congressman from the Twelfth.

An ample hall runs from the east side
through to the west side. On the left as you
enter there are the drawing-rooms; on the
right the airy dining-room. The hall itself
is over 30 feet in length and must be 20 feet
wide. The ceiling is oak; so is th* wains-
coting. The hardwood 'floor is polished like
a new silver dollar. A huge fireplace sug-
gests what cheery comfort it must offer at
Thankssivingtlde. Fancy scattered about
everywhere Sleepy Hollow chairs, carved
settee*. §a« rugs, cabinets of varied' pat-
terns and tables with lamps and books in-
vitingelbow rest, and you have an idea of
the easy, luxurious comfort of the Cockran
home.

-
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IFREE TO HEN!

Be Why waste time, money and health with &|
L "doctors" and wonderful "cure-alls,** spec- if^EF*i itlts. etewbeafor alwo-ceatilampl willsend M

\u25a0a? you I'KKK the prescription of a new and \u25a0

JI positive remedy for he prompt Lasting; cure J
B_ of ld».t Power, Mtbtlv Emik>lon,. Lack arLnerftr *_|

J*all drains and losses, varicocele, stunted g^
Mdevelopment from early or later excesses %mataw oruse of tobacco and stimulants, lack of \u25a0\u25a0
J| vigor inoldor young men quicklyrestored. 3HIscad (hi* ptrHrlptlaa FKKS of rhtu-irt. and \u25a0
ithere Is no humbug or advertising catch jf

mjgf about It. Anygood druggist or physician \u25a0
araV can pnt upfor you.as everything plain Sa

H andsimple. 1cannot afford to advertise S
_U and give away this splendid remedy mil. SB
Iyou do me the favor of buying a small BT^

*-!\u25a0 quantity from medirect, after you receive
_

mi the recipe, or advise your friends to do so. H
\u25a0 But you can do as you please about this. BT

\u25a0a You willnever regret having written me, \u25a0
as itwill cure where all else has failed. fP^—2} Writeat once, as this advertisement may

_
aw not appear again. Address 3

8 (HAS B. (His, Box 21*. SARSIULL, MICH.B~

yrrw"!?1.••=fKfrBifnyl
aplo eoSu

y^WPALO ALTO
/^L\\>^ 2.08.-V(_^V\!.S^^___^^;
BoumoaVky M^CUlC VJ^powders, Y -' isny friend \ii\HOOF OIL, J?l 2\^^,,M]
LINIMENT Nx fT" V«OINTMENT, \/\u25a0 FILL MY lfl|a Belief nnPain r M WANTS, ivS&ft V

His book on ,l.'\j\ '\u25a0 \JVl J
Veterinary, Feed-

-
',^lll la Vll'

log and training -.jlT_|iJ &?tK\ IW j'j
me teaches others "l/vki^**£;Cw*C*^-*S3l
to treat ma right. /JJ-'-* £"'/£jy
McCUE MEDICINE COMPANY. 23 Market 6t

my IBSuTuTh Bin

GRATEFUL-COMFOR

EPPS'S COCOA
BREAKFAST.

"TIT A THOttOrjOII KNOWLEDQE OF TH«
I*natural laws which govern the operation! of di-gestion and nutrition, aud by a careful appiicatloi

tf the fine properties of welt-seiected Cocoa, Mr.Kppi
has provided our breakfast tables wlt'i a delloataly
flavored beverage, which may save us ma iy heavy
doctors' bills. Itis by the judicious use of such ar-
ticles of diet that a constitution may b.i gradually
built up until strong enough to resist every tendency
to disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are ttoatlur
around us, ready to attack wherever there is a weas
point. We may escape many a fatal shaft by keepla I
ourselves well fortified with pure stood and a prjp*
erl> nourished Irani." -Civilsiervic liazelte.

Made simply with bollmj; water or miv. Soldonly inhalf-pound tins byUrocers. labeled thus:
.1AMI.S KITSm C(>..Muuiu9.*i>athi •« hem-___, London, Kiigiaud. ,ej? raSa .y

427 KEARNY ST.
IF YOU HAVE DEFECTIVE VISION. IT WILIi

be well toremember that Imake a specialty of
examining sad measuring all imperfections of tha•ye where glasses are required, and grinding such IXnecessary. Noother establishment can gat sans
luperior facilities as are found here, for th« ia<tr*-
mrn.fiand methods used are my owndiscoveries and
Inventions and are farIn the lead of any vow la use.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

427-DO NOT FOhGET THE NTJMBEE-427
y_^___ & tf cod

WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP
j<*%\u25a0___ ' For IaeSKIS, S?.»L!> aadCOIPLKXIO*._tvi_;Tfr*K!«v Tho re,ul.t ofno years' ex;*rtenre la

jra^SfcSSQK^ treatingsklndlaeascs. Forsaleby inf/ -T"3j«\ al»t>.orsentbvmallfurtiM. ts.- :•
I- &»*r^3 iMkeofiiiui)au.lHJpasa bovT*. on l>er-

SSj_| matology andBeauty sentsoatrtlforlOe
S*§si. ' »le*-lonSkln.Scalp.>rervonsa_4

lloallnaillllSleeaaoe. Forsaleby ir«*.
«i»t<. or sent by mailforio-. ts«m !•
Iuke of Soap au.l145 pa.-* L> •\u25a0 kon Der-

tasantUerSSa
lUastratedoaSata Seal] .nmasal

/ "^^S^W Blood Diaeeaca Also 01»fl»oreroenta
C_SV imglike Birthmarks, Hole.*,Warts, India-

<CTFS^ -..—-Sr Ink and Powder Marks;Scars. Pit-
_?^ tings. Redness of Nose, Sniwrflooee

V "**J^J~j>*' Hair,Pimples. eh.p:uent.ate.
>———*"*^

faesaltaHne frr« aI«81r« ir by teltnw

JOHN H. WCCDB'JBY, D.1.,125 W. 42d Si
-

.Yew YorkCik>
r *xA\ 6m SuWeFr It


