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A LAST INTERVIEW

Carpenter’s Talk With Ex-
President Hayes.

HIS BEAUTIFUL HOME. LIFE.

interesting Reminiscences — Daniel
\Webster and Henry Clay—How
Tom Corwin Died.

Correspoudence of THE MorNINag CaLL,
I'wo weeks sgo Tue CALL published the

t part of my interview with President
wves and to-day 1 give you the remainder.

was the eonly long interview that was
Ve i with him as ex-President, and it
sontains the last words whieh he has given
blie. When I met him at his home |

n Fremont, Ohio, a few weeks ago Pres-
t ives bad the best ol prespeets for
ving the century. Ie walked from his

wn to the tel, a distance of more

nile, an s step was brisk and he

to the t looking fresh as a daisy.

s a bi cold day and his cheeks,

i the coid, shone out against the

f s hair and whiskers and his blue

s rl varkled with life. Duaring my

1 him 1 was again aod again sur-

1 at his wonderful inteileciual and
vsical health, and I e¢ould not realize

e was 70 years of age. WhileI was at

gl Grove my phetographer iook sey-
otographs of him and thess are un-

tedly the last photographs that were

ver made of Geperal Hayes. He gave me
nse to photograph everything ia his
puse from attic to cellar, and I
ook petures  of his library, his
dinivg-room and a number of other
oms, Before I left he gave me a photo-
Zraph, which be said he liked better than
any other. It was taken about five years

go, but he aged so slowly that it is a good
keness of him at the time of his death.
Mueh of my time at the house was spent in
sitting with the President in his sanctum
rum, the bedaroom which he sad Mrs.
cupied. It was here I think that
and here he spent a great part of
re hours., The room has many por-
ts of Mrs. Hayes, and the drawers in his

Ves (
lied,

Lureaus contained thousands of phato- |
sraphs, a number of which represented
£ whirh was Mrs. Haves. He

pak his departad wite,
r again and again dur-
ld me that he had to
1) his life full of work to
m brooding upon her
id, through my talk with bim
1 with his Obio friends, t! he was one
f : n of the country.
President Hayes was by far the most re-
f r ex-Presidents. His life
remont was an ideal one,
» the great office

never aillowed f to

(isting noneutity, and

1 doing good. He was

i 1early all the great reforms

race and of the country. He spoke

f his prison work aud e talked en-

8 y of the moeement for giving

siria ication to the colored children
S

ud unostentaticus. Tohere
out Spiege! Grove, and he
11 ed every letter he re-
eived. He did d in a hundred ways
I cannot ment
t ideals of !ife aud du'v.
rmed with his relations to his
v and with his ideas as to the value of
n comparicon with the value of

ey, He

es

was worlh many hundreds of
usands of dellars, and his estate was |
e of tie great ones of Ohio. Still, he did

t allow his time 1o be eatem up by its

#s, and when I asked him some guestion
related to money-making he said:

uot allow matters of that kind to

rme. I have given all my bausiness

ver to my Doys, and I call uvon them

whenever 1 am out of funds. To-morrow

1 expect to make atrip to Baltimore, and

the moroing just before I start I will get

k and ask Rud for some

robably say 1 im: *R

zoing to Ba ore, and It
tter have about $200 for ti %
t as like as not Rud will answer: |

3 I don’t think you
J And Isuppose I will
. 1 s the wayv 1used to do 'with
ind that’s the way he does with me

this the miilionaire ex-Presi-
d the counversation turned

ime wi'h Rutherford B
“Rud” Hayes, during my
sashier in one of the bauks o1
s a manly young fellow of, I

a goed lusiness man, and I
1t President Hayes was proud of
iren.
are all of more than ordinary ability
id every one of them seems to be pas-
sessed of practical common-.sense. Webb
Hay is & very

d Webb's boy, Sherman Hayes, is
t a little four-vear-old as vou will
1 the country. He grabbed his grand-

SR
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tather around his kuees when he came into |

se durit
old me
of alitnethiings he bad to show me. Another
of the Haves boys is conpecied with a large
factory in Fremont which manufactures the
carbons which are used in eleetric lights all
ver tie couotry, and the youugest scn
promises to be a bright, energetic business
m Miss Fannie Hayes, the President’s
daughter, is the head of the househo!d
remsont, She is now a charming yeung
i in the
House when her fatber was Presi-
dent has not affected her wanners. She is
lucated and accomplished, is a splep-
isekeeper, and she has kept the large
shment at Spiegel Grove for years in
pie order.
akirg of Miss Fannie Hayes recalls a
s conversation which 1 had with
President Hayes as we sat together with
e family at iluncheon. The lunch was
served in the dining-room. Miss Fanpie

g my stay, and President

niy
t
ladv, and ihe fact that she played

Tom Corwin of Ohie,

Hayes satat one end of the tableand *Rud”
took the place of hust at the otherend. At
the right of Miss Fannie sat President
Hayes with your eorrespondemt next to
Lim and further down the table on either
side were the other members of the family,
including Mrs. Webb Hayes and her little
boy Sherman, who, in a high chair, had his
seat next to his aunt Fannie, At the begin-
ning of the meal the President asked me if
1 would drink Apollinaris, and upon my
saying “‘ves” he went out and brought ina
bottle and filled my glass with his own
hands. During the meal the conversation
tusned to Russia, from which country 1 had
just returped, and we chatted of Tolstor’s
ideas for the improvement of the world,
and 1 asked Prosident Hayes whether he
thought the world was growing better as it
grew older.

He replied: *“Of course 1t is. The people
of the world are better and purer every
year. Why, the old Greeks were the great-
est scoundrels who ever existed. By the

way. I have been studying a good deal of
the Greeks latelv. You probably have not
beard of it, but Tam a colleze student. My
daughter Fannie and myse!f are both fresh-
men in the Chautauqua University course
::m)'u;- will graduate in 1896, That is, if we
don’t die”

“Oh, if we die,” said Miss Fannie, in an
undertone, “we will carry on our studies on
tlie other side,”

“Well,” eontinued the President, *‘this re-
view of Greek history surprises ine as io the
morality of the past, Why, the other day
I read all about the Greeks from their begin-
#ing to the days of Columbus, and they
were the worst pack of lurs, traitors and

ullbroats that you could imagine. Such
men would not be tolerated in this day and
generation. Ia all their wars there were
plenty of men cn both sides who were resdy
and willing to sell out to the enemy, ana

ey hid more to fear from treacnery in
their own ranks than from the strength of
their foes. At Thermopyiz, you remem-

er, the pass was lost by treachery, and
Leonidas and his 300 Spartans met their
death by a traitor who sneaked over to the
enemy. The jeaders were as bad as the
uren, and no one wus safe. During our war,
with 1ts mllions of men, such treachery
was unknown.
in any one of the Grecian companies than
there wers in the millions ot soldiers during

the whole civil war, and the standard of
patriotism and honor is nigher to-day than
it has ever been before. This is so in every
sense of the word, and you will find it the
case io business, in politics and in society.”
_President Hayes paid no attention to poli-
tics after he left tho White House, and he
did not meddle with party matters. As we
walked through the grouwds aiter lunch,
however, he chatted with me aboat his
Southern policy, and he told me that he was
thoroughly satisfied thatit was the proper
one for thut time and the future. He sad
his Southern policy had long been accepted
by the country as being corcect, and that
though the force bill entered inte the last
campaign every one knew that it amounted
to nothing, and it cut no figure in the mak-
ing of votes. He was very decided as tothe
length of the President’s term, and bhe told
me that it would be a good thing for the
country if the term could be extanded tosix
yvears and the President be made ineligible
w a second election. Said he:

“Half of the bad government of the past
has resulted from the possivility of the
President securing a re-election. If he has
been onee President his old officials feel
bound to work for his renomination and re-
election if he should ever be a candidate

ound his mode of living |

ion here, and Lie bhad |

ut 30. Like the rest of the Hayes |

successtul lawyer in To- |

ttle Sherman was the best |

in yvears to come. 1 thinkitwould be better
{ to limit the President to a single term even
if the duration of that tegm be left at four
{ years, as it is pow, and I think thatsuch a
limitation would retorm the civil service
i and make it more efficient than it can pos-
sibly b= under the present rule,”

Mugh of my time with President Haves
was speat in his library looking with bim
over his thousands of books and taking
peeps into his valuable papers. He showed
me drawers which contained autograph let-
ters from the distinguished men of the
world, and he has left thousand: of letters
which are full of unwritten history. His
econversation sparkisd with reminiscence,
and I asked him if he would nut leave
something in the shapeof a book of me-
moirs, and whether he had arranged as to
the publieation of his papers. He replied:

“No, I am deing ne literary work of that
nature, and I doubt whether my papers will
ever be published. T find my days so full
that I have not time for ap autobiography.
I have ail my life kept a diary or sortof
notebook in which 1 jot down from day to
day things which interest me in the way of
A large part of iy in-

]
| events and thonght.
! tellectual life has, I suppose, gone into this
f set of books, and I keep the work up still.”
| Here President Hayes showed me one of his
ldiaries. It was a little notebook about an

inch thick and of the size of an ordinary
octavoe velume. The wriling was in the
| fine hand of President Haves, and as I
| looked at it he wenton: *“You note that
much of the matter is versonalmatterabout
myselif and family, but there is in addition

tion of himself as the Presidential candi-
date. I had seen him before this wlhen hie
came to Cincinnati to argue a case there in
connection with Edwin M. Stanton, snd in
which Stanton was said te have snubbed
Lineoln. 1 was counected with the case
and I remember him, but I do uot recail
anything about his being snubbed.

“Do yeu kmow,” President Hayes went
on, *‘that Abraham Lincoln was in many of
his ways like Henry Clay. I had seen Clay
some time before 1 had heard Lincolnspeak,
and my first thougint as 1 listened to him
was, ‘Here is Henry Clay over again.”
The two were very much alike in their
speechmaking. Both wera earnest, simvle
and easy to uuderstand, and their methods

of reachiug their hearers were much the |

same.”

“When was it that you heard Henry Clay
last speak, Mr, President?” said 1.

“It was when he was anold man. He
spoke elearly, melodiously and forcibly, and
his manner was that of talking quietly to
his friends except at the last, when he
warmed up and closed in & Dburst of elo-
quence which contained something of the
fire he always exhibited in his prime. It
was about the same time that { heard Web-
ster. He was the very reverse of Clay in
his mauner of speaking, vut like Clay he
did not warm up until the close, when hLe
ended in a powerful effort. I remember he
spoke in the open air, and shortly afler be-
ginuing he begged the pardon of the people
for putting his bat on his head. He said,
‘I am an old man now and I know vou will
excuse wme for wearing my hat.,” He talked
for two hours, and it was during this speech
that he denounced those who weare trving to
read him out of the Whiz party. It was
about the time that he left Tyler’s Cabinet,
and he had mauny enemies for his action in
remaining in it. He said: ‘I warn these
gentlemen who are trying to read me out of
the party. I belong to the party of Wash-
ington, to the party of Hamiiton. I am a
Whig, and I warn those who are trying to
read wme out of the Whig party that they
had better be careful or they will tind them-
selves outside of it.””

“I uppose you have known all the great
Onio iueu of tue past, President Hayes?”
said L

“Yes; 1 knew Edwin M. Stanton quite
well, and | was well acquainted with Den
Wade and Ton Corwin.”

“Tellme something about Corwin,” said L.

“He was, indeed, a wonderful man and a
wonderful orator,” was the revly. *“‘le -as
in the field of oratory what Joseph Jeffer-
son was on the stage. He was the best
story-telier 1 have ever known, and his
power 8s a speaker was such thatIhave
bheard him make the same speech over and
over again, and it seemed each time fresher
and more interesting than before. I have
heard Jefferson many times in the same
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to this quite a number of items about public
affairs, and I find it very interesting to
loock back over the notes whieh I nave
mada'zu some of the exciting times ol the
past.”

Speakiog of President Haves’ diary made
| me think of thatof Johm Quincy Adawms,
and I asked Presideut Hayes if be was ac-

|
|
| quainted with it.
{ "Yes” he replied. “I am the one man
{ who has read it 1t is full of interest and
| it contains a great amount of history, By
| the way, I once met John Quincy Adams,”
President Hayes went on.” “I saw bkim
| when I was East attending law school, 1
| studird at Cambiidge and some of us boys
| decided to see nll the great men we could.
| Wa went into Boston and ealled upon the
| varions dignitaries there, mecting Rufus
{ Choate, Edwara Everett aund others. One
day we made up a party to go over to
i Quincy and call upon John Quiney Adams.
We found him at home, and as we entered
we intreduced ourseives by saying
that we weare Ohio boys, aund that we had
comne over to Quiney with the hope
of meeting him and shakiog his hand.
Mr. Adams received us very kindly.
He was sitting in lus liorary writing upon a
speech which he told us he was soon
| to deliver in Ohio. ‘*An observatury,’ said
{ he, ‘has been erected om a meountain near
{ Cincinnati and I have been invited to make

|
| a speech at its dedication. I have been
i working on it for the past three weeks and
| I have just struck the last blow on the
i anvil. If vou boys would like to bear it I
| will read you some of it. It will do me good
| to read it and it will not burt you. 1 will
not tire you, however, and 1 will only ask
' you to listen for fifteen minutes,” He then
| took out his watch and laid it down in a
| ebair beside him and read the last fifteen
{ minutes of bis speech. It was a good one,
| and in it heused an expression about which
| he spoke to us. That was that ‘Observato-
| ries are the watchfires in the sky which
| lizht the road to knowledge.” ‘1 have,’ said
President Adams, ‘been laughed at and
abused forusing that expression before, but
I like it ana am going to use it tn this
speech. I awm told that they are going t»
name the mountain after wme and it will be
calied Mount Adams. By the way, what
kind of a mountain is it?’

“] bere told Mr. Adams that I came from
Cipciopnati and that the place where they
were going to put the university cught to be
called a hill rather than a mountain, and I
described where it was !ocated in respect to
the city. He did go to Ohio and make his
speech, and the hill was named Mount
Adams, and the observatory was placed
upon it. As manufacturing grew, however,
the smoke obscured the view to such an ex-
tent that it became prattically useiess as an
observatory, and It has been abandoned. I
think one of the most interesting paris of
Jobn Quiney Adams’ diary is that which
contaius his description of this trip to
Ohio.”

“Who, General Hayes,” said I, “do vou
cunsider the greatest of our Presidents?”

“]I think,” replied President Hayes, “that
Abrabam Lincoln was the ablest and
the greatest of them. Ha2 was the broadest
minded, he was closest to the people and he
was our most representative American.
Next to him, 1 suppouse, comes George
Washington. But Washington had a ten-
dency to admire English ways, and he was
not the typical Awmeriean that Abraham
Lincoln was.”

“] suppose you knew President Lineoln
qnite weil,” said I. **Can you give me your
idea of him?”

*“Yes,” replied the ex-President, *I had
soie acquaintance with Abraham Lincoln.
L kpew him when he was a vonog wan just
on the edge of his prime, and 1 have a pic-
t,;nn l;mera whnich shows him as I knew him
then.”

(President Hayes here showed me a large
photograph taken of Lincolu when he was
a young man.) As we looked at it he
went on:

**This, you see, is a far different face than
that of the Lincoln of the war. Lineoln at
that time had no beard. His face was full
and free from the lines of care and worry,
He always wore his halr ruffed up as it is
here, and he was really » not unhandsome
young man. The first time I really became
acquainted with him was in 1838, during bis
campaizn tour iu Ofo, He had acqiired a
reputation through his debate with Siephen
A. Donglas, aud he was already a rising
man. We bad aclose contest in Ohio that
year. Wiltham Dennison was the Repub-
lican candidate, and he was opposed by
Rufus P. Ranney of Cleveland. You must
remember bim. He was one of the war
Governors oi Ouie, and when Linceln
called for 10,000 troo;s he sent 30,000
instead, and sent men to Washington to
urge their acceptanee. Lincoln wade him
the Postmaster-General in 1864, and he
died, I think, about ten years ago. Kanney
was a great lawyer, and as such was very
povular. He was in some respects the su-
perior of Denniscn, but Dennison was the
shrewder politiclan. The situation was
such that we wanted outside speakers, and
we called in Lineoln to make seven or eight
speeches for us. When he came to Cincin-
nati to talk I met him and showed him to
his hotel. Aftter we had talkea a few mo-
ments he told me that he would like, if pos-
gible, to be left ulone during the afternoon,
and that he would prefer that no cards be
sent nup to bim.

***You mean by that, Mr. Lineoln,” said I,
“*that you want to receive no one whatever.
Well, I will tell the clerk to say to all who
call that you ure engaged,” and upon this I
rose to go,

*‘No, [ don’t mean that,” he replied. ‘I
mean that 1 don’t want to see strangers. 1
want you to stay with me and we will have
a chat together.’

“I then sat down and the conversation
soon turned to the debate with Douglas,
Lincoln was full of it at the time and he
told me the whole story, deseribing the sit-
ualions very dramaticaliy. As he went on
in his talk 1 could see that the President al
Lee had already begun to buzz arsund his
head ; that he was study ng the signs of the
times, and was readv to take advantage of
anything that might arise. He was very
mwodest about his statements and he pro-

of the party: but the logical eonclusions
from all his statements secmed Lo the selec-

Toere were more traitou\pued everything for the sole advancement
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play and he was always fresh and pew, 1
could see him & hundred times in the sama
part and not tire me. It wes the same with
Tom Corwin. He was an actor as well as
an orator. He had the most wonderiul
facial power of any man I have ever met,
By the mere movement of his features,
withouat uttering a word, he could throw

an audience into tears or convulse
them with laugitsr. He could imitate
any one, and I have heard it said of

bim that he was the only maun on earih who
could move his ears and his nose at the same
time or separately at will while keeping the
rest of his features in repose. Speaking of
his powers of imitation, I remember one
speech which' I heard him make during the
great campaign in whiech Zach Taylor was
elected, and in this speeeh he imitated Zach
Taylor, Martin Van Buren and Lewis Cass.
At the start he spoke of the three bv name,
but as lie went on he dropped Lhe pnames,
and by the mere imitation of the voices and
actions of the men and by throwing iato his
voice and gestures their weli-known charac-
teristics, he gave his ideas of them, When
he spoke of Van Buren his voice became
vily, and he appeared to be the gentlemanly
divlomatic pcliticlan. He made the index
finger ot his right hand go up and down
through the air, illustrating the galloping of
a fox, and witheut mentioning:Van Buren’s
pame that fox-like statesman was apparent
to all. Wnen speaking of Taylor he put
on tne fierce featares and binfl tones of old
Zaeh, and when he referred to Lewis Cass
his appearance brought out the Whig idea
of him as a money-lending, grasping poli-
ticlan. About this time there had been =
story published concerning Cass, which
staled that while he was civil Goveraor of
the Northwest Territory he had taken a
poor woman’s cow because she could not
pay her taxes. Corwin brought out the idea
by making bhis hand move in and out like
the ranning of a cow, and when Le spoke of
Cass his face wasthe personification of that
of the ideal Shyloeck. Corwin was cue of the
most wonderful talkers [ have ever met,
He was the center of every crowd he en-
tered, and if he were bere wiili us to-day he
would monepolize the conversation and
would talk for hours. We would be glad to
listen to him, and it was so everywhere
even to the time of his death.”

"))'c')u were present at his death, were you
not?

“Yes,” replisd President Hayes, *‘and I
shall pever forget it. It happened in Wash-
ington in December, 18635, at a recention at
which a collector of the military debts
which the General Government owed to
Ohio gave to the leading Ohio men at Wash-
lugton. This man livea on F street, in
what 1s now the mosi business part of the
capital. His rooms were comparatively
small, and it was known that the assem-
biage would be large. We koew there
wouid be no chairs. Corwin was not well
and he ecould not stand for any time, and
he told me before the event that he would
wot and could not come. I knew, however,
that ae couldu’t keep away, and as soon as
I came into the reom I touk possession of

—_—

=
e b
1;.

Daniel Webster on the Stump,

the only ehair In it, and though there were
older people in the room I decided to hold
it for bim. 1 pushed it back intoa corner and
sat down in it and waited for Corwin. The
room was soon filled and the assemblage
was nnoted one, for Ohio wasihen,asalways,
very sirong at Wash ngten, There was
biuff Ben Wade, who was stili in his prime,
and near him stood Salmon P, Chase, Chief
Justice of the Supreme Court. The two
Sherman brothers, the general and the Sen-
alor, were there, aud among other military
men were generals Bob Senenck and Phil
Sheridan, We had then s'me of the strong-
est men in Congress from Ohio, and all the
Onio members of the House were there,
and anong them James A. Garfield, Shel-
labarger ang Bingham. These and many
others were chatting together ir different
knots about the room when Toem Corwin
walked in. He had stayed at home as long
as he could, but his old colored servang
woman, kuowing he would want to come,
had laid out his clothes for him, and
as the time approached she told him
to get up and go. He was lying in bis bed
reading *Cicero de Senectute,” or *‘Cicero on
Happy Old Age,” in the Latin, and he laid
the book face down on the bed aud dressed
himself and came. As he entered the room
a cry went around, “There is Corwin! Cor-
win!” and every one rushed forward togrest
him. 1 can see hLim now as he walked
through that room, his face shining and his
eyes glistening, and 1 can almost lLear his
volce as it rang out when he said "Gentle-
men, we are all boys to-night,” and made an
apt quotation from Cicero. I caught hold of
him and asked him to take my seat. He
resisted, but 1 got in front of him and
slowly but surely forced him back into it.
Then the crowd gathered around him and
he began to talk. In three minutes the
other corners of the room were deserted
and the party had all - gathered
around and were listening to him.
Men were dowa on their knees to getto
hear bim and to let these behind them see
over their heads. This was the case with
Garfield and Schenck, and later in the even-
iug [ remember that Ben Wade stood just
behind Garfield. Corwin had recently re-
turned from Mexico, where he bad been
Minister, and iu response to questions he
talked for an hour or mere about the coun-

‘try, while thess peonle hung on his every
word, In ic age he described the
beauties of the country, and he

gave glowing pictures of the beauties and

| graess of the scnoritas., He eurd el enr
bl od with his tales of the brigand-, a4 lie
kept the crowd laughing most of the time
and cnes or twice moved Lheir tears. When
he was in the midstof his jesting Ben Wade,
who had been listeming intently and now
and then barsting into a horse laugh after
all the others were thiough, suddenly
asked: !

“ *They say, Corwin. those Mexicans I'mnl
to be annexed to the United States. What
do vou think of that idea?’

“Corwin’s face changed from gay to
grave, his eyes became serious and every
one bent forward to hear what he might
say. He raised his hand and attempted to
speak. His lips moved, but no words came,
though his hand still moved in gesture.
Then it was seen that something was the
matter and we moved back to give him air.
He raised himself suddenly from his seat,
reached forward his hands and fell into the
arms of his friends. We carried him into
the next room aud laid him unon a bed and
he never spoke again. He had been struck
with paralysis and that pight he died. He
was a great wan and we all loved him and
admired him. He was one of the best
classical scholars of his lims aud he was
fond of reading the classicsin the original,

As President Hayes thus chatted of Towm
Corwin’s last words death seemed to be
afar off from him, and 1 recalled the fact
that Corwin had that nizht told the stary of
a man who died, as he did an honr iater, of
paralysis of the heart. Now Hayes tells
the story of Corwin’s death, and within a
few weeks he falls in the same way from
almost the same disease, neuralgia of the
heart. ‘The comeidences of the story of life
and death are indeed strange !

FaANK G. CARPENTER.

Washington, Jan. 22,

THE RELIGIOUS WORLD.

Items of Interest to Members of Many
Denominations.

Rabbi 1saae M. Wise, the president of
the Hebrew Union College, has delivered a
remarkable discourse in defense of the
Presbyterian Dr. Briggs” doctrine of bibli-
cal inspiration. He maintains, as a Jewish
theologiap, that the Christian idea of the
divine origin of the language of the Bible is
pot in accord with the faith of ancient Juda-
ism, and he appeals to the Talmud iu sup-
port of this allegation.

Miss Lena Aronsohn, a handsome and
intellectual Jewess of Hot Springs, Ark.,
has decided to renounce the world and live
for the faith ot her fathers. She will serve
seven vears in a Hebrew convent in Cincin-
nati, and then enter religious ranks asa
rabbi. Financial misfortune and sorrow
over the death oi her mother have in-
flueneed tlis step.

The Rev. J. P. Hearst, formerly of the
Japar mission, and auring last sammer
supply of the Presbyterian church at Santa
Rosa, Cal, in the absence of the pastor, the
Rev, C. B, Pitblado, has accepted an invita-
ticn to supply tor one year the church at
Hastings, Minn., unti! receuntly the pastoral
ecnarge of the Kev. R. M. Donaldson.

The Rev. Dr. H. M. tield, the editor of
the Evaugelist, is to sail for Gibraltar Feb-
ruary 4. Hea will spend several weeks there
and in the different resorts on the Barbary
coast, partly, as he sayvs, to get rid of the
echoes of the Briggs trial and partly to get
material for a third volume of lmpressions
of Northern Africa.

The Sisters of Charity, Ballaghaderin,
County Mavo, in order to stem the tide of
emigration which aunually drains that
part of Ireland, have opened a hosiery fae-
tory in connection with their convent, where
employment is given to a number of people,
The nuns are most anxious to enlarge thelir
industrial premises,

Saturday, January 7, Rey. Dr. Heory S.
Jacobs of B'nui Jesnurun econgregation,
New Yeork, closed his active administration.
He preached his quasi-farewell sermon,
having been appointed “Rabbi Emeritns.”
Dr. Jacobs landed in New York thirtv-uine
years ago. He lLas celebrated his jubilee in
LLe ministry.

The American Catholic Archbishops, at
their recent conference, voted to invite the
Dasilian monks to establish themselves in
this eountry and assume charge of the
United Greek parishes, which are becoming
quite numerous in certain sections of the
country, vo'ably in Pennsylvania.

At the Franklin -street Presbylerian
Chureh this week, each eveninz, except
Saturdav, there wil! be special preaching
services, tn which the pastor will be aided
by Dr. Mackenzie and others. Comwmunion
service will follow on Febraary 5.

A religious census of Australia just com-
pleted shows 1,455,066 members of the
Chureh of England, 80,118 Catholies, 493,369
Presbyterians and 364,594 Methodlists. These
are the four most numerous denominations.

On June 4, 5 and 6, 1893, the convention of
Catholie societies of Onlo is te be held in
Cineinatti, and it is the intention of the
chief officers of these societies to invite all
the Catholics of the State to attend.

The new President of the Swiss repub-
iie, who has held the office during six pre-
vious terms, is a Calvinist clergymuan and
was regarded until lately as ons of the best
all-round athletes in Switzeriand.

The Presbytery of Chicago has taken an
advanced position. "On a vote of thirty-six
to thirty it decided in favor of a revision of
the Confession of Faith accordiog to more
liberal and popular opinions.

The Rev. Dr. Easton, pastor of Calvary
Church, is improving in health, after a
tedious illness, and hopes soon te be out
again. Professor H. C. Miuton, D.D., con-
tinues to supply his pulpit,

Extensive preparations are being made
for the fortieth anuniversary of the Y. M. C.
A, whicl: will be observed at Metropolitan
Tempie Monday evening, February 6.

The Rev..J. W. M. Wiltiams; D.D., has
been pastor of the First Baptist Chureh in
Baltimose for forty-two years, and is siill
serving that congregation actively,

The Presbyterian Chureh at Hollister has
meade rapid progress during the past year.

INSOMNIA.
Cause Mental Overwork and
Strained Energies.

Dr. Wm. A, Hammond In North American Review.

Now, it happeus in this siirring age of
ours tbat men—and women too—are %0
much intellectunally worked, or so emo-
tionally disturbed, that tneir brains bave
more to do than thev can accomplish
and yet preserve their normal balance.

Its

Mental work, whether it be simply
perceptional, intellectual, emotional or
volitional, requires that an increased

smount of blood shall flow to the brain;
hence, during wnental exeriion of any kind,
the cerebral vessels become distended owing
to the increased voluwme of blood they con-
tain, and they remain in this condaition as
long as the exertion is continued., Ifitis
too intense, or if it be persevered in for too
long & period without there being alterna-
tions of rest, the vessels lose their eontraeti-
bility, and remain iu a permanently en-
larged state. They are, therefore, not able
to eontract so as Lo produce sleep. A state
of cerebral congestion is estublished and
wakefulness is the result,

Such persons go to bed perhaps feeling as
if they would sleep, but no sooner do their
heads touch their pillows than their minds
beecome inordinately active and they lie
awake hour after hour recalling the events
of the day or else indulging in the most pre-
posterous thoughts. The blood vessels will
not empty themselves, simply becauss they
have lost the power to do 0. They are like
the indiarubber bandsthat we put around
big packages and leave undisturbed for a
long time. We try to use them again and
we find that the elasiicity which they once
possessed has gone.

Construction of Locomotives.
New York Sun,

The number of locomotives built duaring
the past year has fallen below ibe figures
for the two preceding years. Thirteen
companies last year constructed 18382 loeco-
motives; “fifteen eompanies in 1891 con-
structed 2300, or 418 more. Taking twelve
companies from which reports have been
received for both 1891 and 1802, it found
that in the former year 1963 engzines were
built against 1703 in the Iattern In 1890
thirteen companies built 2240 locomo-
tives, that year being the best ‘of
the three, As regards freightears, forty-
eight companies turned oat 93,293 cars
in 1802, a ficure that compares favorably
with the 95,514 built by filty companies dur-
ing the previous twelve months, The forty-
two companies reporting in both years,
made 90,340 cars in 1892, and 77,620 in 1891;
while their output of passenger cars was
3795 and 1636, respectively, for 1392 and 1891,
Judging frem these returns, it appears that
the car business has been better than the
locomotive, although neither shows the ex-
peeted increase on account of Columbian
Exposition traffie. It must be remembered,
however, that the railway companies them-
selves are large builders, and if their re-
lurnis were public, a differeut showing might
result.

Definition of Cheek.
Texas Siftings.

Hans—Vat meaus dot ven dose Ameri-
caners say doi a man has some cheeck, or
some galls, eh ?

Fritz—{ dells how dot vas. Some time agn
I lends my friend Sehmidt von hundred dol-
lars. He bays me nota ceut pack. So I
Bﬂog suit dot court in, und I vins my suit,

en Schinidt he comes to me mine office in.

“He prings you dot money pack ?”

‘“Not mooch, but he wauted me to lend him
$50 more to pay his Jawyer and dose gosts.
Dot ish vot dose Americans calls some
cheeks and galls.”

Mutually Agreeable.
Chicago News-Record,
Mr. Borey—Oh, how 1 should jove to seek
the sunny south in this ehill weather.
Miss Dibbsey (upon whom he has been
calling regularly)—Oh, how I shoula love
to have you.

'A RADIANT PLAIN.

The Surface Sparkles and
Trembles Like Silver.

A GREAT MICA DEPOSIT.

The Story of Its Discovery as Related
by an Oid-Time Pros-
pector.

Correspondence of Tk MoRNING CALL

The wonderful stories related by that
erratic individual Arthur Higgine, alias
Gold Dust Arthur, who came to Spokane,
Wash., like a comet blazing in the glory of
diamonds and gold and then went out of
sight as suddenly as he came—these steries
are entirely without foundation. Higeins
stated to areporter that he had discovered
a vast plain or basin in the Caseade Moun-
tains which was ecmpletely filled with a
deposit of pure platinum, making the sur-
face appear like a sea of frosted silver.

Since these extravagint yarns were given
currency, the writer, believing that there
was something more than Higgins’ imagin-

. ation at the bottom of them, at once began

an investigation among the prospectors who
frequent the Cascades during the prospect-
ing season.

One of the oldest and best prospectors of
the nerthern range of the Cascades is Jens
Pedersen, a hardy Norwegian, who has
speut thirty years among the hills, During
tiie winter mouths he lives in a rough log
cabin on the Columbia at the point where
the Wenatchee River empties its waters
into the former stream. And in this cabin
the writer found Jens Pedersen one after-
noon daring Christmas week when earth
and air and sky were white with snow.

The grizzly oid prospector received the
hall-frozen newspaper man with the usual
bospitality of the old ploneers.

After the writer had been warmed and
fed and irrigated with hot whisky the sub-
ject of recent mineral discoveries in the
Cascades was brought up. DPedersen’s deep
blue eves sparkled with delight when be
learned tnat he had secured in his guest an
aporeciative and attentive listener. Iie was
a fluent talker and spoke Eugilsh witbout
any noticeable foreign accent. When the
maiter of Higgins’ great platinum plain
was mentioned Pedersen was much amused
and langhed heartily.

“I’il tell you all about that,” he said,
when his fit of merriment bad subsided,
“1 know something about that fellow, Hig-
gins, and I have lauglied a good deal over
what I’ve read about him in the newspa-
pers—his great gold, silver and platinum
discoveries. He is a sort of flv-un-the-ereek
cuss, not niuch account. He is no good as
an all-utound prospector, because he doesn’t
know the diffcrence between yellow mica
aopd virgin gold, nor white mica from vative
siiver or platinum.”

“What kind of a place is this plain or
basin which he claimed is full of platioum
and was discovered by hiw?” the writer
asked.

*“It is one of the great wonders of the
mountains,” replied Pedersen. *But Hig-
gins was by no means the first discoverer of
it. Istumbled into that remarkable basin
three years azo and made soundings there,
Itis a magnificent, a thrilling sight to staud
on its mountain border on a clear summer’s
duy and look across the smootih sloping
plain as the san makes the surfaee bure and
sparkle and tremble 1ike a sea of builing
silver. But the mineral is worthiess, and
for thatreason | have paid very lituie aiten-
tion to it since 1 made my soundings.”

*“Where is this basiusituated, what are its
dimensions, and vhat does it contaln iu the
way of minerals?”

“The basin can be most readily rearhed
by tollowing the south fork of the Wen-
alchee River and rounding tbe base of
Mount Stuart, then turning due north. grad-
ually ascending for a distance of about
fifteen miles. It was by yursuing this up to
thres vears ago untraveled route that I
first discovered the great mica basin. I had
reached the top of a high and barren elava-
tion that circled to dhe north, northwest,
south and southwest, 1 Leing on the eastern
rim, so to speak. It was about 4 <’clock in
the afternoun and the sun’s rays came
slanting just right for a most magnificent
effect. As I reached the sammit of the ele-
vaution already spoken of was almost
blinded by the radiant sea that stretehed
cut before me. ‘I'he entire surface of the
basin was blazing with reflacted light like
the suu itself, and straight before me, be-
tween me and the supn, there seemed to be
suspended a gigantic bridge of colors, gold,
ameibyst, ruby, and all the lights and
shades of the rainbow.

“It was tully balf an hour,” continued
Mr. Pedersen, “‘before I had sufliciently
recovered from my astonishment te act
ratiopally in the premises. Finally, when
I bhad fully enjoyed the novelty of the
scene, the spirit ol the prispector arose
within me and curiosity asserted its sway.
Taking with me my small pick and a long
steel drill, I deseended tha slope, which is
eomposed of bare rock, and was soon on
the surface of the glittering plain. The
basin is nine 1miles across, almost circular
in form, and its bottom dips considerably to
the southiwest, where it opeas into & wind-
ing canyon, the bottom of whieh is eovered
with mica deposits. The slope of the basiu’s
bottom insures a ciean washing of 1ts sur-
face by ruins and the water that comes
from the melting snow, hence its clearness
and brillianey. It did not take long to
ascertain that the substance on wnich I was
walking was mica, and knowing that this
mineral is valaable if found 11 the proper
condition I began to investigate the vast
deposit. But to my great disappointment [
found that it was crumbled, small and scaly
and entirely unfit for the mechanical uses
to which that mineral is put,

“On the following day,” he went on, “I
walked to the very center of the busin and
opaned a prospect hole five fect deep, but
without any better result. The mineral
grew softer as I went deeper into the bed of
it and seemed to have been in a state of ac-
tive fermentat some previous period,clearly
indicating the presence of a large percent-
ageof alkaline salts. Without spending any
more thne and labor 1n digging a useless
prospect hole, 1 still determined to sound
the ground as deep as possible with my
drill. Acting on this idea I set the drill
into the botiom of the prospect and went 1o
work. It was easy enough to sink it. In
less than two hours I had the dri!l down
six feet and the substance throagh whieh [
was working seemed soft as wax. Sud-
denly, as I made an extra hard stroke the
drill slipped from my grasp and went almost
out of sight, having descending fully four
feet at one blow. Enough of the instrument
projected, however, to give me a hold and 1
atonce withdrew it. From the tip four feey
up it was covered with a gummy fluid tha
immediately congealed in the atuiosphero
angd formed a coating of snow-white flakes,
very like the substance that composed 1fie
surface of the basin.” Here Mr. Pedersen
paused, lit his pipe and drew several ldag
draughts,

“Well. what was the valoe of your dis-
covery ?”

“Humph! Well, I'll tell you—there's no
harm io that,” he replicd. *I secnred
specimens of the gnmmy stufl as well as the
surface deyosit. 1 sent them Iast for
analysis and svent 8§75 in doing so. One of
the best chemists and wetallurgists in the
United States daid the job for me. In abvout
six weeks I received an answer giving the
result of the assay, which was to the effect
that the mineral I had sent contained a
large percentage of mica, some borax, some
sodium, three or four different kinds of nn-
namable natural acids, a little caleium; and
c‘loslng the report was the cheering informa-
tion that, owing to the peculiar composition
and condition of the mineral, it was worth
in the commerce of the world—not one cent,
As 1 said, 1t cost me seventy-five hard-
earned dollars to find this out.

“As for Gold Dust Arthur Iiggins,” he
added, “*he iy quite welcome to claim this
great deposit of platinum, notwithstanding
the fact that 1 discovered it long before he
ever tried to prospect in the Caseades.”

Spokaune, Jan. 24. RoBERT ST. CYR.

FACTS ABOUT LONDON.

Statistics of the World’s Greatest City
From Recent Returns.
Pall Mall Gazette.

The total population of the county of Lon-
don on the 6th of April, 1891, was 4,231,431,
the increase in ten years being 397,237, or
10.36 per cent. 'The number of inbabited
houses was 557,134, an increase on 1581 of
68,249, or 13.96 per cent.

I'ne total expenditure on the local govern-
ment of London 1n the year 188090 was
£10,726.000, or as much as an Australian
colony., This was equal to £2 103 8d per
head of populntion. The rates were levied
upon a ratable value of £31,586,000, so
that the amount per £1 was 6s 94, but
the ratepayer ounly paid 43 1 of
this amount, The eentral rates fall equally
upon all the parishes, but the rates for
rrlnh purposes are very “"“i,'."" ranging

rom 3s 9944 down to 1s 0%d. For imperial
and Jocal purposes combined London pays
in taxation approximately £17,000,000. Tue
Tuland Revenue returns show that the total
incomes earned in London amount to £123,-
513,000, so tnat the burden of taxation

amounts to llrr cent. The balance of the
m&onm ing at the end of 1891 was |

000,
On January 1, 1891, the paupers numbered

|112.547. and the cost of pauperism was in
185990 £2,2340,000, the cosl of each pauper
being £21 16+ 1d.

The number of persons committed for
trial during 1889-90 was 2906, while 109,748
were convieted summarily. The habitual
offenders known to the police not commisted
dur ug the year numbered 2392. The total
represents a percentage of 27 in the whole
porulation,
£1.799,000, or £1512:94 per head of the in-
criminated elass. Industrial schools cost
£20,652.

In the schools of the metropulis the
cost of the board scbools was £1,960,000, of
which £1,272,000 was thrown on lccal rates.

The cdeath rate in Londen in 1891 was
21.4 per 1000 of the population, which eom-
pares favorably with ether laree towans,
Liverpoo! rising as high as 27 per 1000,

The open spaces in Londop, without
reckoning the @isused burial grounds, ex-
tend to 5449 acre=. DBrsides, there are open
spaces on it3 berders which bring up the
total of parks accessible to Londoners to
22,000 acres, >

The fires in the metropolis in 1891 pum-
bered 2802, of which 193 were serious. The
lives lost numbered sixty-one, thirty-one of
these having been taken out alive. The
total cost of the brigade was £120,723, or
G%d per head of the population. The fire
insurance companies contributed £27,196.
Property was jusured for no less a swm
than £306,000,000.

FORBEARANCE.

Nay! fet it pass!
'"Twas but a hasty weoerd,
Unthinking uttered as unwilling heard—
Although upon my ear It strangely jarred,
A tifelong friendstup shall not thus be marred;
Nay ! fet it pass!

Nay! letit pass!
I will not answer 8o,
Lest words on words to greater diff'rence grow
Unguarded moments come to all—to we
It veeds the trust of loving ¢harity;
Theu let 1t pass!

Then iet it pass,
Anud net a thought remaln
To pein my hé rt or give another's pain:
Let hearts be true, and let the friendship end
That Lbears not witn the fafitugs of a friend.
Yes! l=t it pass! JAmEs RocK.

TAPESTRY ROGMS AT WINDSOR

Not Large, but the Most lateresting in
the Castle.

Philudeipbia Thnes.

The Grand Duke and Duchess Sergius of
Russia were treated with extreme courtesy
by the Queen at Winasor, and were lodgzed
in the charming suite of apartments known
as the tapestry rooms, the windows of
whirh look straight down the fiuest avenue
in Europe. The rooms themselves are not
very large, but they are about the
most interesting iu the ecastle, for they
are always allotted te the most distin-
guished of the gnests of the Queen, her
most intimate friends or members of the
royal family. It was in the tapestry-rooms
that the late Emperor Frederick and hLis
English wife staved during the jubilee
week in 1887, and more interesting still is it
to recall that it was in these same rooms
that they spent their honeymoon nearly
five and thirty years ago. The Empress
still has the rooms allotied to her when her
Imperial Majesty visits ber mother at Wind-
sor, and awong the other distinguished
visitors to the custle who are also located
in the same apartments is the Empress
Enzeuie, who is now one of the Queen’s
oldest as well as dearest friends, and
confidante, The rooms contain some very
fine pieces of old Gobelin tapestry, and
there are some wonderful bits of old china,
one very curious being a spray of white
thorn in full flower, made In Woreester
poreelairn, which was presented to the Queen
when a girl by the woerkmen on the eccasion
of her visit to the factory with her mother,
the Duchess of Kent.: It was at the time
impregoated with thescent of the hawthorn
bloom and, altbough so many ye:rs have
elapsed, it is said still not to have wholly
lust its fragrance.

—————-—— e ——

HE WENT INSANE.

And There Was 'Ample Justification

for His Doing So.
Chicago News-Kecord.

I bad just taken my seat in the car when
an elderly gentleman entered, closely fol-
lowed by a young man of decidedly fashion-
able aspect. They secured seats near mine
and were soon absorbed in their news-
paners.

Finally the elder lowered his paper and
said: *“By the way, Frank, what has be-
come of Singleton? 1 haven’t seen hims for
some time."”

“He was adjodged insane and is now in
an asylum,” said Frank.

**Can th:t be possible? Why, what was
the eanse?”

*“Oh, he was a erank, and his mind was
continually agitated in nis frantic endeavor
to start some new society fad. When Mrs.
B—— gave her first dove-dlnner hLis ac-
tions and efforts 1o counterb.laneea it by

some wnew wrinkle of his own were
a source of great amusement to all
the fellows. He finally dropped that,
and everything went smoothly with

himm untit M'ss Richly gave a pipk tea.
Simgleion’s wheel again started to revolve,
and he issned invitations to all the fellows
to attend a white breakiast, to be given at
his home.”

“Did vou ge?”

‘.\.’S."

“Of what did the breakfast consist?”’

“White bread, celery and absinthe.”

“Well,” said the old gentlen.an,as he arose
to leave the car, I don’t wonder that he
was senl to an asylum.”

An linportant Discovery.
S8t. Louls Globe-Demeoerat.

The removal of suiphur from iren has
long been a subject of investigation among
metallnrgists. A recent English process
which is atiracting consideratle altention
abroad is also adupted te remove varts of
the siliecou. A mixture of equal parts of
ealcium ehloride and lime are thoroughly
ground together into a moderately fine
powder and placed on the bottom of a ladle
or receiver, pressed down and consolidated
by hLeat or kept in position by some
other suiiable means. The ladie is
then filled with iron, which masay be drawn
directly from the blast surface. the heat of
which is sufficient to melt the mixture. This
rises through tne mollen metal, and is said
to remove the sulphur very completely, It
is interest'ng to note thatif the ealeinm
chloride is dryv before being mixed with the
iime then only thesulphur will be removed,
while it is wet before the wixtvre is pre-
pared a portion of the silicon will also be
removed with the sulphur, The cost of the
caleium ehloride is about 18 cents per ton of
ingots, but the reduced censumption of ore
and serap where this methoa is used is said
Lu r;'duce this addit enal expense about oue-

alf.

A Valuable Suggestion.
New York Press.

The young man bhad married the rich
man’s daughter and wasn’t killing himself
with work te support her. One day the
father called him up to call him down.

“Look here,” he said, emphatically, “why
don’t you go to work ?”’

““I don’t have to,”” the son-in-law replied,
with brazen effrontery.

“Well, you will have to.”

“Why will 12"

“Besanse, sir, I can’t live always to sup-
port you.”

“But you will leave us something ?”

“Not much I won’t. T'nere won’t be any-
thing to leave.”

I'he son-in-law was alarmed.

“Great Jupiter!” nhe exclaimed. **You
don;t mean to tell me that you have noth-
ing?”

“That’s about the size of it.”

The son-in-law devoted bimself to pro-
found thought for several seconds,

**I have a suggestion te offer,” he said, in
a business-like manner,

“What isi1?"” asked the old gent,

‘‘Well, I suggest that you take out, say,
£100,000 life insuranee on vourself to save
wear and tear on my mind.”

Three Wives Each Man Marries.

Loudon Daily News.

Rosegger, the Styrian poet, who is battling
with death just now, publishes a Christinas
book called Al Sorts of Human Things,”
in which he expresses the following thoughts
on marriage: “If you think of marrying a
woman  remember you marry  three
creatures, a young one, a middle-aged, and
an old one. Uuless one or two die before
their time, vou marry a wife, a mother, and
a grandmother. er you marry a lot of
people you do not know. You don’t warry
for te-day, or for to-morrow, but for life,
and for all sorts of situations. If she is
gentle and wise and true, you have a bride
not only for the weddivg day, but for sick-
ness and poverty and old age. If sheisonly
handsome, she will some day grow ugly;
but if she is good and true, she will stand
:en.r’. Try to know her before you take

er.

A Snowstorm in Kansas.

Here is something from the Goff Advance
which beats the bettled testiniony of the
suipwrecked mariner all hollow: *“As we
write this item Wednoesday night the force
of this office is completaly snowed in.
huge snowdrift envelo the entire build-
ing, and we have had nothing te ehew on
for twenty-four hours except ao old roller
and an empty ink can. The situation is get-
ting serious. The editor and the devil are
glaring at each other, each looking for an
opportunity to eat the other, with chances
about equally divided. We roasted the
office cat and baked the towel for dinner,
and if help does not arrive before morning
one or the other must give in. If you get
this paper this week you must know that
the editor came out on Lop or that help

arrived in time to avert a Cijapity.”

The enst of the police was |

pupils numbered in 1890-91 652,354: the total |

STORY OF AN EGG.

It Fell Into a Rabbit’s Nest
and Was Hatched.

THE FOSTER MOTHER'S JOY.

She Reared the Chicken as a Member
of Her Own Family—A Singu-
lar Story.

Written for THE MorNING CALL

Old bens have grown quite used to having
their eggs hatehed in all sorts of peculiar
methods, so that they are not usually sur-
prised at anvthing new. For several years
all their honest efforts in the work of incu-
bation have bren discouraged strongly. No
matter how mueh a respectable oid Biddy
wanted to do the work, her owner preferred
to have it done in an o0ld wooden box, with
a lamp in one corner,

The old egg-producers have grown used
to this sort of thing, and know that shonla
they manifest a desire to do their own work
they will be tied up in some lonely spot or
else put to soak in & tub of water. But a
case of incubation teok place near Wood-
bridge last summer that would be sure to
call forth obj-ctions from any hen with
common pride for her calling.

A rancher named Marshall while cleaning
out Liis barn one morning heard the chirping
of a young chwken pear by. 1t seemed
strange to bim, but he locked in every nook
and corner and then came to the conclusion
that he must have been mistaken. He went
on with bis work, but was surprised to hear
it again. It elirped londly and appeared to
be in great distress, but its voice did nos
come from any particular direetion.

He wondered where it could be and where
it eame from. None of his chickens haa
been setting, and there was no house near
that it could come from.

‘I'te floor of the barn had been thickly
covered with bay, and this was what Mr.
Marsball was clearing out when attracted

Z

The Chick and the Rabbits.

by the scund. He made a most careful
search withcut sueecess, and was about to
reach the conclusion that his mind was de
rarged.

He wounid have sworn that there was no
chicken in the barn, and yet its wild half-
frightened chirping seemed to come from
every direction. It eame from the roof and
the next moment it came from the walis: it
seemed to be ouwside and seemed to be near
by. It was impossible Lo locate it, although
it was everywhere at the same time,

Marshall dropped his pitehfork and held
his bhead in his bands, wondering how long
it would be before he was insane and sent
to the asylum. 7The terrible chirping was
everywhere and his mind was iu a whirl,
but no ehicken could be seen.

White wondering why he should be af-
flicted that way a tame rabbit belonging to
his children came in and ran to a hole in a
corner and disappeared underground. At
the same instant the chirping ceased and a
load was lifted from Marshal’s brain, as he
now kunew the ehicken mwust be in the rab-
bit’s hele. What a fool lie was not to have
thought of it sooner.

But how did it get there? This was
another serious question about as hard to
answer as the first, There were no setting
hens on kLis plaee that it could belong to and
if it did belong to one she would be near by
trying to coax it out.

A pair of old rabbits had oercupied the
hole fer some months avd had just brought
out four young omnes. The father rabbit
stayed away, but the mother ran to the hole
every few minutes, and whenever she went
in the chirping ceased.

Mr, Marshall puzzled over the means by
whieh the young echicken got into the hole
and finally concinded it would soon die if
not taken out. He lay down on the gronnd
and reached down the full iength of his arm
and found he could justreach the soft warm
nest at the bottom. The litile chicken ran
aronud &s if very much frightened and
finally ran into his hand and was pulled to
the outer world,

It was very young, not more than a day
old at tha mos’, and was of the buff eochin
breed. These were the only kind of chickens
on the place and it seemed plain that it
must have been hatehed from one of their

eggs.

The little thing was placed on the ground,
and, as the old mother rabbit was near by,
itran under her at onre and peeped out its
head eontentedly. This was a very pecu-
liar o~currence, and Mr. Marshall reached
down in the hole agnin to see what else he
could find, as eurious things were coming
from all iirections. He managed to get
hold of the hining of the nest and pulled the
whole thing out. It was a finely built nesr,
being made of paper, wool and straw., All
these were carefully turned aside, and in
the center were the two halves of an egg-
shell. It was plain to an aceustomed eye
that the egg had been lately hatehed, and
there was no doubt that the shell was the
one the young chicken had come out of.

It was plain no hen could have gone into

the rabbit’s home and hatched the egg, and

there wasoniyv one way in whieh to account
for the presence of the young chicken.
Some of the hens must have laid an egg in
the straw that was on the dirt floor of the
barn, right over the hole, and as soon as
she got away it rolled dowu to the nest at
the bottem. Asthe rabbits saw 1t wonld
not hurt them thev paid no attention to it,
but al owed it te remain where it fell.

As the weather was very warm the rab-
bits spent a good deal of time in the hole to
escape the heat ot the sun, and when the
voung ones were born spent all their time
there. In this way the egg was always
k=pt at a proper temperature for ineuba-
tion, and the eveutual hatching of the egg
would be sure to oecur.

After the chicken was given to the rabbit
it was perfeetly happy, and the oid bunuy
did net seem to objact to being used for a
brooder. In fact, she seemed to think it
was the wroper thing to de, but the old
father rabbit did not like the idea in the
ieast. He remonstrated very forcibly with
the old lady, but she simply sat still and did
nothing.

He did not like the idea of being the
father of & thing with feathery fuzz on it,
but the old mother rabbit was not sure it
was not hers and she didn’t intend to run
any chances. She finally retired to the
bole, into whieh Mr. Marshall had put back
all the old nest, and ‘the young chicken fol-
lowed. A few minutes later the father
rabbit attempted to go in also, but the old
lady would not allow it, and that night be
liad to sleep in the ash-barrel. ‘The young
ones were allowed to enter and ail passed
the pizm in gniet.

When morning eame the father was ready
to make peace and allow tha feathered
guﬂ'omy to remain a member of the house-

old.

After that all got along very nicely to-
gether, the little chicken sleeping in the
rablit-hole every night and running around
with the others all day, She was friendly
with the otter echickens, but would have
nothing to do with them until she got so
large she eould not get into the rabbit-hole.

She finally left her foster-mother and
roosted in the henhouse, but she always
spends several hours a day in her company,
and the ehances are she will never forget
that slie was born and raised in a rabbit-
hole. WILL SPARKS.

ANIMAL “PARADOXES.

Some of the Curious Things Which
the Close Observer Notes.
sSports Afieid.

Perhaps no birds spend more of their lives
on the wing than parrots and pigeouns, the
latter being also among the most graceful
and rapid of the inhabitants of the air. In
New Zealand a species of parrot is found
that, finding its food entirely on the ground,
has lost the vower of fight. [t differs from
the rest of its family only in this particular
and in being almost volceless.

Awmong reeent breeds of pigeons is the
parlor tumbler, whieh has not only lost ghe
power of tlight, but has very naarly lost
of waiking as well. [ts queer motions when
it attempts to walk have given it its name—

the tumbler, s
“As thick as the hair on a dog’s back™
expresses nothing in  Mexico, for the Mexi- |

can dog is utterly devoid of heir on bis
back or anywhere else, The bot climate

! having rendered it superfluous, Mother
Natyre kindiy divested Lim of it. Nor does
‘“‘the littie busy bee improve each shining
hour” in that country. Oa the contrary, it
soou learns that, as there is no winter there,
there is no necessity jor laving in a store of
heney, and degenerates intoa thoroughbred
loater. :

‘‘As big as a whale” might pe rather
small, as there is a species of the cetecean
genus hardly three feet long.

Ascunningasa fox” would have sounded
idiotiz to the liscoverers of Kamschatka.
They found foxes in large numbers, but so
stupid because they had never before seen
an enemy, that they could be killed with
clubs.

The “birds of a feather” that “flock to-
gether’” do not belong to the penguin fam-
ily, a8 they are entirely destitute of feath-
ers, having for & covering a kind of stiff
down. Aneother penguin preuliarity is that
it swims not on ‘but under water, never
keepiag more than its head out, and, when
fishing, coming to the surface at such briei
and rare intervals that an ordinary ol-
server would almost certainly mistake it for
a fish.

Ducks swim the world over, but geesa do
not. In South America a domestic species
is found that cannot excel an ordinary hen
in aquatic accomplishments. It has lived so
long in a country where water is only found
in wells that it bas lost its agnadc tastes
and apilities entirely.

“As awkward as a crab” does not apply
on some of Lhe Soutb Sea Islands, for acrab
is found there that not only runs as fast as
an average man, bul climbs trees with the
ease of a schoolboy.

A SNAKE’S FEAST.

He Tackles a Hornet’s Nest and Gets
Away With Its Owners.

Fredericksburg Lance.

A young professional gentleman of this
city recently traveled overland to Tappa-
hannock. On the route he discovered a
large black snake slowly ecrawling among
the branches of a tree that stood by the
roadside. Following the snake with hiseve,
the observer saw an upusually large hor-
nets’ nest attached to one of the branchesof
the tree, ana toward which the snake was
advancing. When close to tha nest the
sneke coiled itself about a limb, released its
tail, and gave il several hard raps upon the
exterior of the nest, as if knoeking for ad-
misgion. The mnoise of the blows and the
swaying ot the nest caused the hornets to
leave their home and vrepare for an attack
upon the intruder. The snake ceased tap-
ping with Its tail as soon as the hornets left
the nest, uncoiled itseif and quickly disap-
peared, taking the piace of the hournets
within their nest.

Preseutly the snake's head was seen to
peer out, and his bright, black eyes glis-
tened as he anticipated a feast from which
the bravest man wonld shrink with fear.
The snake drew his head within the
entrance hole to the nest until nothing was
seen of 1t except an occasional forked
tongue that darted in and out with light-
ning rapidity. Thinking the coast clear,
the horvets began to return to their nest,
when the spake took them in as rapidly as
they could enter. Watching the proceeding
for some time, our informant concluded
that all the hornets had been safely hived,
and he stood up in his buggy, tapped the
nest with his whip and awaited the result,

No hornets appearing, thie nest was then
knocked to the ground, opened and his
snakeship discovered in a torpid rondition,
with his size greatly increased. The snake
was killed and a post mortem held, with the
following result: Stowach siuffed with
dead boruets.

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.

Spellman—Are you going South on busi.
ness or—

Mr. Setrich—Well, business and pleasure
combined. It’3 to attend the funeral of the
uncle who left me a fortune.—Chicago
Iuter Ocean.

A Bright Boy.
Father—I want to see your mother, Wil
lie. Has the lady who called cn Ler gone

yet

Bright boy—No, sir; and she won’t be
goue for an hour yet.

F.—How do you know ?

B. B.—They’ve just begun to say good-by
to each otner.—New York Press.

It Was His Girl.
Teacher—Is it correct for me to say the
girl is beauntiful, or the girl are beautifu!?
Boy—Neither.
Teacher—Indeed? Then what is corree ?

Boy—She’s clean out ef sight, See?—
Detroit Fress Press.
He Hesitated and Won.
The young man hesitated. The elock

struck 10. "My dear Miss Hattie,” be sai 1,
“I aw going—"" He hestitated again.

*Oh, don’t be in a hurry, Mr. Felix; it is
early yet.,”

He hesitated again.

**So early ?”’
voice.

He hesitated once more.
ing—"

“Dor’t,” she pleaded.

He hesitated more than ever. Then he
braced himself. *'1 am going to ask you to
marry me,” he exclaimed.

“Do,”” she whispered, yearaingly.

And he did, with plhenowenal success,—
Detroit Free Press.

He Got Tired.

“Don’t vou get tired of answering fool
questions?”’ inquired the lounger at the
railway station,

“Awfully!” replied the ticket-seller, with
a dreary vawn. ‘‘I've answered that one
more than fifty times this morning.”—Chj-
cago Tribune.

Modern Heroism.

Miss Bewty (romaantically)--Men never
do brave deeds nowadays to show their love
for women.,

Mr. Beest—They don’t, eh? Don’t they
wmarry them ?—Puek. g

His New Suit.

Mrs. Gazzam—Here’s a samvple of the
cloth my hasband’s new suit will be made

“lam going—""
and there was regret in heg

“I am go-

Mrs. Bloobumper—Does he !ike it?

Mrs, Gazzam—Not exactly, but it matehes
my walkicg-dress so perfectly I decided to
get it.—Judge.

One Go-o;Effect.

Ki'jordan—Well, oid boy, have you sworn
off from any of vour old habits this year?

Updegr:ff—Yes; quit chewing tobaeco.
Couldn’t keep that up and liek ihe new Co-
lumbian stamps too.—Chicago Tribune.

The Fashionable Kind.

Brassey-—What drove the poor fellow
erazy ?

"Keeper—He was an arfhitect and went
erazy frying to construct plans for a three-
cornered summer-house with seventeen ga-
bles.—New York Truth.

A Severe Test.

Teacher—Why did Jesus seleet Simon
Peter and Andrew, his brother, to be apos-

Wwbby—DBeeanse they were s0 hones!,
Teacher—How did he koow they were
honest?
. Robby—DBecayse the first time he met
them they owned up that they had been fish-
ing all night and hadn’t canght anyvthing,—
Smith, Gray &« Co.’s Montnly.

He Wa—:._étupid.

Near to her cheek his lips he breught:
His wish—he gently spake it.
“No, no,”’ she said, but this she thought:
“Why dou't the stupid take it *
—Iladianapolls Journal

An Appropriate Charge.
Justice—What is the charge, Mr. McGobh?
Officer McGobb—Coungealed weapons, v'r

anner,
“Wha-at 2’ i
“Congeaied weapons, sor—y’r anner. Iie
slugged a man wid a ehank o ice.”"—New
Yoi1k Press.

Easily Satisfied.

“Why do you Jove me. love, s0 much *"
1 pussionately cried
She pouted, museq, then saigt “Becanse ™’
Aud 1 was sausfied. —Life.

Not a Polygamist,

*Se you want to marry Emma. DBut she
is my only daaghter.” 3

“Oh, that's all right, 1 only want one.” —
Life.

e oo
A Dreaming Typewriter.
New York Sun,

A common effeet of long attenticn to a
new subjeet is that the mind is pnt to a
strain and the subject presenis itsell in
dreams until it becawes an annoyance. The
exverience of a beginner in typewriting
was, he savs, that when he bad finished
practice for the night and gone to bed the
keyboard gotin frent of him and he was
plaguned almost into adelirium by a desive
to speil out certain words on it. Ofien his
fingers would work uwnconsciously as if
picking out letters on it, just as violinists and
pianists are often seen to thrum on im-
aginary instruments. As he sainea faeiiity
the nightly appearance of the keyboeard
grew shorter, and at length ceased al-
together.

-
Another Defeat for the Machine.
Charleston News and Courier ( Dem. ).

We have no fear as to what the result wil!
be if the cabal which foreced Mr. Murphy
into the Senate shall attempt to make the
Senate control the White House. Last sum-
mer the machiae exhausted all its resourees
i an eftort to neminate Mr. Hill for Presi-
deant. ‘I'e mackine went to pieces. Next
March it will probably try 1o manage the
President whom it conld not defeat—ane¢
that will be the last o the machine in nae

tional nolities,



