
STORIES
about
ANIMALS.

THE WHITE DEER.
The white deer of San Carlos are one of

the many wonders of Arizona. They are
not one of the natural curiosities that can
be seen at any time by purchasing a round-
trip railroad ticket from San Francisco;
but all who wish to have a look at the herd
must run great risks and .put up withsev-
eral days of hardships.

There are many hunters who deny their
existence, but there nro many others who
May positively that they have seen them.''
Allthe Indians in the part of the country
where the deer are said to live tell
of them, and many can ba found
who say they have seen them. But
the Indians don't want to see them,
because they have a religious belief
that they belong to the Great White .Spirit.
and that if an Indian should kill one of
them he would be cursed forever. All In-
dians will avoid the valley in'which the

I
deer live, and could uot be hired to killan
animal with antlers at night if they were
within twenty miles of the place. The place
in which the deer live is ono of the wildest
spots in the country to-day. It13 in theSan' trios Indian Reservation, and is almost
Inaccessible. Its exact distance from any
settlement is not known, but the nearest
Place to .any whisky and tobacco is the
Mammoth gold-camp. -•" •!..'.'.

A short distance north there a.re many
small mines and camps, and the men have
often spoken of the white deer that they
had beard so much about from the Apaches
whom they occasionally met. About a
month ago one of the boys from the Rilito
mine went

-
out hunting. Ha was gone

several days and when he came back was
very much excited. His horse was worn
out and had evidently been driven very
hard forseveral hours. The man said that
he had seen the white deer and never
wanted to see them again. He couldn't tell
why be was afraid of them, as

nrdhing had happened to him of ani
injurious nature. He told how he saw
the herd grazing on a grassy ridge that
reached across the bottom of a beautiful
valley. It was not at all like any other
valley lie had seen in the Territory, but was
watered by a dozen streams and trees and
grass grew luxuriantly. The deer weregrazing calmly aud he thought he saw a
chance to gel one, so he found a place to
rest his rifle and took a dead aim at a big
buck. Tho' instant his rifle cracked the
entire herd vanished like made, leaving
behind them nothing but a thin veil of white
mist. It was plain that he had missed his
shot, but what bothered him was the mys-
terious disappearance. The thing seemed
very uncanny and the hunter had no desire
to investigate the cause of the phenomenon,
but, ou the contrary, felt a sudden impulse
to pet away as quickly as possible. He
jumped on his horse and started for camp,

never stopping until he reached it.
His story was so remarkable that two of

the other boy», Joe Franklin and Henry
Roberts, wanted him to go with them to theplace and make an investigation. But the
mau who saw the deer had seen all he
wanted. He urged them not to g\ but waswilling to tell them the wav If they Insisted.

franklin and Roberts got particular di-

Irections, but did not start until the next
morning, but were up very early, and by
sunrise had gone over the range that di-
vides he semi-civillzatloa from ihe howling
wilderness of wila beasts and murderous
Apaches. Ittook them a day and a half to
j;et to the locality. They traveled through
a country where death seamed to be lurking
behind every stone and clump of bushes.
By lay they passed several bleaching
skeletons and deserted huts, that told the
tale of soma adventurous man's effort to
make a home in this desolate spot. He died,
hut by whose hand will never be known.
Every few miles they would pass a pile of
stones in the shape of a cross, intended to
tell the wayfarer that a murder had been
committed there, and asking all to pray for
the dead man's soul.

By night the howls of wildbeasts could
be heard near by, and it was easily under-
stood that the howlers were ready and will-
ing to add to the harvest of death. Bothmen could not sleep at the same time, but..ne had to stay awake to keep the fire burn-
ing and put an occasional rifle-ball between
the pairs of glaring eyes that every few
minutes appeared in the surrounding dark-
ness. The horses aid not sleep, but stayed
awake the whole long night, trembling like
leaves shaken by the wind. Allthrough
the hours of darkness the wild beasts kept
up their howling, and tho panthers' growl
mingled with the snarls of the lynx andwildcat, and above all the others could be
heard the roar of the mountain lion. In
the distance could be heard the bark of the
'•votes and close to the fire the wicked hiss
cf a rattlesnake.
llwas a night calculated to sharpen a

mau s senses, lint all must expect such\u25a0who put in a night on the desert hills of
Arizona. It takes years of cultivation to
make a man able lo bear the terrible sus-
pense. Ihe nerves are kent at the highest
tension and there is not a moment's rest,
because some terrible monster Is liable atany moment to emerge from some lunocent-
looking cactus that can barely be seenthrough the darkness.

By taking turns all through the night
Franklin and Roberts both did well, and
when morning came and tho ghostly forms
stealthily gliding through the darkness
had given place to cactus, sand aud rocks,
both men were as fresh as ifthey had slept

fin a bed in San Francisco. When ma sun
came up the horses slept while the menwere getting breakfast. A start was soonmade, and by noon the men knew that the
valley could not be far away, although they
saw DO signs of iL The country was wildand rugged and vegetation was very lim-ited. There was no sign of water, nor did
they sea any place where water could comefrom. Tbey knew by certain thing*
they wore told to look for thatthey hail followed the directions closely.
Hut where was the valley? Itcould not be« apead of them, and must be to one side, asthe sand gradually sloped that way. Before
starting down Franklin proposed that be'climb to the top of a ndga a few hundredfeet to the right and see if he could see thetops of the green trees. Itwas a long, hardClimb, and as he ascended he saw no sign oftne refreshing green. Ha felt sure thatthey most have made soma mistake or thatthe her man lied, but concluded ho wouldgo :o the top just to see what there was.V,hill lie reached the summit there was no
patch of green— nothing but desert hills
and far off iv.the distance un Apache vil-
lage.

li.- Una about to go back when he con-
cluded to cross over the ridge and see what
wns nn the other side. Making bis way
through the scrub, mesqulte and cactus,
he soon came lo an opeu -space and there
before inm was the valley liehad been look-
ing for. Itwas carpeted with green grass,
and on the other side a range of mountains
rose, the tops of which weio covered with
snow bat was constantly melting and form-
ing silver streams that tumbled into the
valley below.

To one accustomed to tbe glare, and dust
of Sons deserts the snot was like a
glimpse of paradise, and Franklin rubbed

his eyes to make sure ho was not dreaming.
He was satisfied that the spot had been
found, so he went back to the top of the
ridge and signaled to Roberts to come up
and hiillitint horses

—
an act Roberts was

not very slow in performing. Roth agreed
that the spot had been found and the next
thing was to find the deer. But first ihey
would rest awhile and get Rome thing to eat.
Itreally was like paradise when they had
found a c 'i>l shady spot and built a fire.
The blue smoke curled upward among ihe
trees, where it was caught by the gentle
wind and carried across the valley. Dinner
had been cooked and disposed of and both
men stretched themselves out comfortably,
intending each minute to get up aud
go and look for the deer. But while
they were making up their minds about
it Roberts suddenly had his attention
attracted by something moving on a low
ridge of lull a short distance ahead. He
looked several times and then called Frank-
lin's attention to the matter. Sure enough
there were the white deer. There were at

least two dozen of them, and they wero
beautiful creatures, formed exactly like all
others. except that their legs were a little
heavier. They were snow-white and in
such a position that the sun, which was
vow getting low, struck them with a gleam
of opalescent light that brought them into
strong relief against the rugged mountains
in the background.
Itwas a uretty good shot to make, but

both men felt that they were equal to It,
and arranged tha sights on their rifles with
great care. Both shot at once, and the
same instant the entire flock disappeared.
Roberts ran to the ridge and looked over on
the other side, but could see no sign ol the
deer. They had vanished into thin air, and
he felt a peculiar .'car that made him get
back to the fire an.l Ills friend as quick as
possible. Itwas very mysterious, and night
was c ruing on. The place where the deer
had been was deserted, and the thin veil of
mist they had been told of could be plainly
seen.

Both men made up their minds that th-
ing-could he dona that night, so concluded
to put off art investigation until morning.
They were not superstitious men, but
thought, they would be more comfortable
out on the desert with the wildbeasts than

n a peculiar valley where a whole herd of
dear turned into mist before their eves.

In the morning they went back to the
camp of the afternoon before and waited.
But it was not 1 ng before they saw the
deer on the hilltopgrazing peacefully.

Both men were reluctant about shooting,
but when they pulled their triggers there
was exactly the same result as on the even-
ing before. They were puzzled, but con-
cluded to push their investigation and find
out what became of the deer.

They reached the top of the ridge and
plainly saw the footprints of the animals.
Tha ridge went uo from the floor of the
valley in a gentle, gradual slope, but when
the top was reached itslopped abruptly anda bluff several lee! high went down on the
other side. It was now evident that the
deer must have been on the edge of this
bluff and the instant the shots were fired
jumped over the side and so disappeared.

The men followed the wayit seemed the
deer must have gone. They jumped down
the bluff, and there saw a clump of brush
and the white mist arising from it. Both
were almost afraid to go near the brush, but
at that moment a rattling in it made both
men raise their rifles, The next moment
they saw a wounda 1 while deer jump out
and attempt to run. They fired and itfell
dead. There was nothing supernatural
about that, and the dust that arose from the
bushes explained the causa of the white
mist that had been seen rising over the hill.
Looking down into bushes, Roberts said
that the brush crew on a bank and directly
below itwas a deep hole, which investiga-
tion showed to be a cave lhat went deep
underground. The tracks and broken brush
showed that the tieer had Bono in there, and
so disappeared from the face of the earth.

Both men now thought they had allthe
game they could carry off and startedinside, but had gone but a few steps whenthey were called to a halt, and found that a
tall old man, only about half dressed, and
surrounded by the herd of white deer, had
a bead on them witha pair of large-bore re-
volvers. They stopped.

"What do you want here?" asked the
voice behind the revolvers.

Both men were 100 frightened on account
of lbs surprise, and had dropped their rifles
on the ground.

"Sit down there." said the voice again,
and Franklin and Koueits did as they were
told. %

They had no disposition to argue the
point with the man, as he kept them cov-
ered all tbe time. He then commenced to
ask them all sorts nfquestions and the deer
stood by as if they comprehended Itall.
Tho old man's harangue lasted for a long
time, but finally he said ha was certain
they were the two men who had killed two
of the deer the night belore, and now he
would have to kill them. But ha wouldn'tshoot, Xo; that would be too good for
those who had dared lokill the pets of th»
great white spirit. But what would he do?
That was a Question that troubled him
deeply. He walked up and down, while the
deer followed him closely, and would occa-
sionally bury his face in his hands.

At last he seemed to forget the two men
and began to murmur some Inarticulate
words. Both of his captives now began to
see a way out of ilia 'ix, as it became ap-
parent the man was a sort of maniac.

Watching their chance, they grabbed
their lilies when his back was turned and
when he faced them ha found himself gaz-
ing Into the muzzles of a couple of Win-
chesters. The poor creature howled in
agony and begged for his life. The men
took his revolvers and then attempted tofind out who lie was. But lie would not say
much, except that he had been there for
many years and was a servant of the great
white spirit.

Franklin and Roberts were standing with
their backs tothe entrance and had lowered
their- rifles now that the old man was un-
armed. Their Questioning was becoming
tiresome when suddenly the old man made
a move with disarms and before tho hunt-ers could realize what had happened, the
entire herd of deer had jumped toward
them and knocked them down and began
running out of the cave, tramping on them
as Ifthey were SO much dirt. It all hap-
pened so quickly and the shock was so great
they were stunned fora moment.

When the tramping ceased the men
jumped up and found they were alono in
the cave. Both were considerably bruised,
but managed to.get to the entrance in time
to see tue herd vanishing over a bill a few
hundred yards away. Whether the oldman was with them -or not they couldn't
tell. They still had his revolvers, but In;
had disappeared; Ho must have gone out
with the deer, as In- was not in the backpart ot the eve. They couldn't find him
anywhere around and what became of himthey never knew.

'the hunters felt that their expedition
had not amounted to much, as they had
killed only one of the animals to lake back.
But when they went to get it they found
that it had teen thrown Into a fissure forty
or fiflvfeet deep in the hillside. The sides
of tills were covered with cactus, so that it
would have been almost impossible to have
got Iteven had they had ropes.

Tbey came to the conclusion that the old
mau must have thrown itdown and than
concealed himself in some oilier cave
near by. •-. v..-

But ihey could find out nothing, and

started home empty-handed, trying to con-
sole themselves that they had at least seen
the white deer of Sau Carlos.

'
":-.-.--,

WillSrAitKS.

AN OPIUM DOQ.

What Is there a dog won't do If he gets
the chancel* The largo mastiff and the tiny
terrier alike do not seem happy unless they
are displaying some original ability.

Bogs will do good things and they will
also do bad things; in fact, they have 110
idea of morals. So far dogs do not seem to
have made much headway in opium-smok-
ing, but there is one case that is pretty seri-
ous. The dost In question belongs to some
Chinese vegetable gardeners that livo a
short distance east of .the Risen vineyard
in Fresno County. lit* Is still a young dog
and has lived with Chinamen all his life.
Ha does not understand a word of English,
but obeys the word of his Celestial master
with the greatest alacrity.

The Chinamen have a name for the dog
that sounds something lika "ivan,"but just
what Itis don't matter. Waw has got the
opium habit. to an alarming extent, and
many days willconsume more of the drug
than his master. Just how he learned to
smoke is something bis pig-tailed owners
have forgotten, or won't tell. They say
that he has always smoked ever siuce ha
was itimp. \u25a0;•--

'
Bis habit has endeared him to the China-

men, and lie has a bunk all to himself fitted
with plies, lamps ami all things necessary
to indulge in the habit. Waw, as soou a*
he wakes in the morning, whines for his
pipe, and what is mora he always gets It.
After finishing one pips ho eats his break-
fast and runs around lor a short time, when
he comes back and eels another.

If all ihn men are out in the fields and
Waw wants to smoke he simply goes out

and whines at the first one ho meets. It
makes no difference who it is the man will
drop his work at once and go to the house
and fill Wnw's pipe. The man arranges
everything, preparing the opium carefully.
Haw lakes the pipe-stem in his mouth and
the Chinaman holds the alcohol flame over
thedrug. Thedog has a hard time making itdraw, but he always succeeds nnd never
stops until he has consumed all. Some-
times one pipe is all he wants, but at others
he will want four or five before he goes to
sleep. When ho is satisfied lie curls him-
self up and goes to dreamland. But ha
really looks as if he were dead. He don't
move the least and his breathing is so low it
can scarcely ba heard. Sometimes his sleep
lasts for hours and than when be wakes ho
is a perfect wreck. He shakes as ifhe had
the ague, and it Is some lime before he can
jump down from his bunk.

But the Chinamen like this and think he
is the smallest dog in California. They
like to see him stagger around, and his
bloodshot Byes and drooping ears afford
them great cause for laughter. It is almost
certain that Waw could not live without
the opium pipe, but at the same time itis
killinghim by inches, and the day Will soon
come when he won't awaken from one of
his sleeps.

lilt:OLD MAX BEGGED FOR HIS LIFE.

A Canine Opium Fiend.

THE RELIGIOUS WORLD.
Items of Live Interest to Members of

Many Denominations. '. v.
A new field for ihe activity of Catholic

young women has been opened by the in-
stitution of the .Mission Helpers, which is a
sisterhood for work among the colored
people. The number of members is as yet
less than two score, but already immense
good lias been done by them. They call on
the sick and dying at their homes, teach
sewing to young girls, visit the hospitals

and penitentiary and in every possible way
promote the temporal welfare of the poor
race to whose santtticatioii they have con-
secrated their lives.

Tho international convention of the
Young Men's Christian Association willbe
held at Indianapolis, Ind., May 10 to 14.
Aspecial excursion itto be run from this
Stale to accommodate delegates and friends
who may expect to attend the convention
or to visit the World's Fair or points East,

One of ihe trustees of the Brooklyn Tab-
ernacle said recently that Hie 820,000 neces-
sary toDay part of the floating debt of the
institution had been raised, and that Dr.
Talmaga willremain in Brooklyn. There
is $-10,000 more to be raised within a few
months.

According to the Inst census the adult
Catholic church-goers inVictoria, Australia,
weie nearly equal to tho number of the
Church of England and tbe Presbyterians
put together, the figures being respectively,
in round numbers, 110.000 and 120,000.

Rev. A.K. Johnson, D.D., has organ ted
a Congregational church at Poso, illKern
Couuty. The location is a promising one.
Among Christians there Congregation alista
take tbs lead in numbers.

The bush and back country of Queens-
land is to bo worked by Salvation riders in
the hopes that tho people who never get in
a church, sea a miniate;, or bear of salva-
tion may be reached.

The Church of the Unity at. Cleveland
willhave tat'i girls for Us jointpastors, a
call having beeu extended Miss Muntuck
and Miss Buck, who are studviug ivEng-
land.

ABible ich has been In the familyof
Mrs. James Pierce of Wanatau. Ind., for
many years, is said to have been used at iho
marriage of Pocahontas.

The Key. Dr. 11. M. Wharton, pastor of
the Brantly Baptist Church of Baltimore,
is to assist Dwlght L.Moody at the Chicago
meetings this summer.

The Swedish Salvation Navy have during
a four months' cruise conducted over 150
meetings on land and water, and have seen
about ltdsouls saved.

Rev. George Robertson, late pastor In
Toronto, Canada, has been called to the
church at Men tone. ItIs understood that
he will accept the call.

The Peter's pence brought to the Pope by
the Irish pilgrims amounted tn $50,000. The
largest sum, £800). was from Dublin. Wat-
erford sent over 81 200

Len XIIIhas sent a phonograph message
of goneraiulatiou to President Cleveland,
which will be delivered some time this
month. Itis in Latin.

The Los Angeles Congregational Associa-
tion meets Tuesday, April 25, with Ply-
mouth Church, Los Angelas.

The War Cry published at Cliristchurch,
New Zealand, has a weekly circulation of
nearly .'."..1-00.

Miss Mary Moody, a niece of Evangelist
Moody, is about to enter the missionary
field.

Rev. E. Cash of the West End Congrega-
tional Church, Los Angeles, has resigned.

Rev. It. Fay Mills Is conducting meetings
at Milwaukee.

"Backward, Turn Backward."
•Chronology Is an interesting study, but

all the changes of time and date cannot add
one moment to the allotted period of man's
life. Pope Gregory XIIIsliced ten days off
the calendar in 1582, and in some century
to come some other I'ope, or, more likely,
some council of nations, willagree to turn
back tho bands again. One of the puzzling
questions put to young men aud women in
collegiate examinations is this: "What
were the ten days ivHie world's history in
which nothing was eaten, nothing drunk
and nothing spoken P" The answer is.
of course, the period between October 5
and IS. in the year 1882. The world had
fallen behind, and the Pope simply shoved
it along ten days at a jump. That was the
beginning of the Gregorian calendar. From
1583 to 1700 (he difference between the old
and the now styles was ten days. In the
eighteenth century it was eleven days. Iv
the present century it is twelve days. From
1«k;0 to 2100 it willbe thirteen days. The
Pope dirt a pretty bold thing in burying ten
days in1582;

A Suggestive Smile.
Atlanta Journal.

. A queer coincidence occurred in one ofIhe
city churches Inst Sunday. During tbs ser-
vice one of the ushers notified aphysician in
the congregation that a nilhad been madn
for him in the vestibule, The doctor bounced
out with hat and overcoat, and was soon ou
his way lo see a patient.

At ten minutes later the usher walked
down the aisle untilhe came opposite a well-
known undertaker. There was a whispered
word or two, and the undertaker hurried out.
Itwas not the- bniiiecase, buthe followed thedoctor, ami a broad smile floated outover the
congregation.

Wanted More Tragedy.
liontou Courier.

Seeker— How did you like the tragedy
last night? -\u25a0\u25a0".'

bagetnau— There wasn't quite enough ofit.Seeker— Good heavens, man! There werefive nets; I'm sure you ought to have been
satisfied with that.

Sageman— Oh, I'm not saying there wasn'tenough of the play; Imean there wasn't
enough tragedy. A massacre of the entire
cast in the first act would have been about
tho right thing. •-..\u25a0-.

JAMES J. HILL.

The Greatest of Railroad
Builders.

HIS WONDERFUL CAREER.

How the Great Northern Railroad
Was Planned and Con-

structed.

Correspondence of Tub Morni.s-o Call.

"Well, boys, you may laugh at Jim Hill
now, but the time willsoon conic when you
and every railroad manager of the United
States will have to take your hats off to
Jim Hill. He is the greatest railroad man
in the country to-day, and you'll have to
acknowledge it!''

The speaker was S. S. Merrill, the man-
ager of the Chicago. Milwaukee aud St.
Paul Railway. Iiwas at a meeting of the
great railroad men of the .country which
took place a few years ago. .lames J. Hill
of St. Paul, then representing a compara-
tively small line of road, had made a speech
in a halting, modest way.

'
Alter speaking

he had left the meeting and some of the
Pastern railroad men had laughed at
his manner and his ideas, and this had
angered his old friend, Mr. Merrill, and
tho above pro: heey was made. It has
already coma true. The railroad men of
the United Mates have long since begun to
take off their hats to Jim Hill,and lie has
since that meeting accomplished more as a
railroad builder than any other man in the
world. Ha is, in fact, the modern Aladdin of
the great Northwest, though ho is as yet prac-
tically unknown to the rest of the United
States. You cannot buy his photograph in
the bookstores. You will not find his
biography in any of the fat books on mil-
lionaires, and little has. ever been said
about him in the newspapers. Still ho be-
gan his lifehere without a dollar and be is
now worth more than $25,000,000. He
started here as a clerk ou the levees along
back near the sixties, and lie is now the
owner aud builder ol the Great Northern
Hallway system, which has just been com-
pleted, nud which,' with its more than 4000
miles of iron tracks, has given us another
great trunk line across the continent.

1Hive spent some lima here studying him
ami his personality, through chats with his
most intimate friends, and he is one of the
most remarkable men in the world. His
great trunk linu across the continent baa
bean practically built within the past six*
years and the United Slates hardly knows
of its existence. Still lie has had an army
of something like 100,000 men nt work right
along, day after day, laying down this won-
derful system, and the construction of the
line has been such that it is even more won-
derful. Every foolof it has been built to
stay. Itis called here the Pennsylvania
Railroad of the West, and it is so built that
itcan bo run mora cheaply and batter then
the other roads of the country. Built as it
was by one man,' who had sola control nf its
capital, it has cost only £23,000 a mile, while

the average cost of the roads in the United
States, taking their bonded indebtedness only
and not the stock. Is 949,000. The Union
Pacific has, Iam told, cost something like
$71,000 a mile, the Northern Pacific over
570.000 a mile and the Southern Pacific more
than 180,000 for every mile of track. Mr.
Hill's new read has a grade of only thirty-
one feet to the mile and the rond has been
built so that a single engine can carry 1900
tons over i's heaviest grade. When it13 ra-
ni.'inhered that .11 some of the other roads
230 tons is the maximum for heavy grade it
will be seen what a wonderful difference
tins will make in operating expenses. Mr.
Hill believes that freight rates by rail will
be eventually cheaper than by water, and
be expects to

'
see the day whan by the

means of well-constructed roads and the
best of modern engines a ton of freight can
be carried across the continent cheaper than
it could be sent the same distance by sea.

In this letter 1 have not space to write of
the Great Northern road or the wonderful
region i' traverses. 1may speak of ithere-
after. I can only give you something of
tha personality of the man who built It.
James J. Hill has been called the Jay
Gould of the Northwest. His friends spurn
this insinuation. They say be is a builder-
up of countries rather than a wrecker of
railroads. He has never been a speculator,
and he has made his great fortune by study-
ing the needs of tbe times, laying out a
good foundation for his plans and steadily
and solidly carrying them out to comple-
tion. He is a Canadian by birth, and he
came hero a poor boy along about
1858, and Ihave been told that he
had to borrow the money to buy his
railroad ticket to St. Paul. Ho first
clerked on the levee, but early saw that the
transportation problem was one of the great
ones of the future and devoted himself to
studying it. Ihave heard stories of how
he drove a dog sledge in carrying freight
from one part of this country to the other,
and during my visit to his house here Isaw
a great silver plato as big around as a cen-
ter-table which Mr. George A.Brackett and
other citizens of Minneapolis gave him ns a
testimonial of their gratitude for what he
had done for their tow.v This plate was
inada by Tiffany and cost more than $10,-
--000, and the engravings upon it represent
the different scenes of Mr. Hill's life work
in the Improvement or transportation, be-
ginning with his dog sledges and eliding
with Ins great railway.

The Great Northern system was begun by
the buying of the old St, Paul and Pacific
road by Mr. Hill. This had bean built and
was owned by Dutch bondholders, and Mr.
Hillraised the money and bought it for a
song. It represented only a few miles of
track and it had been rather expensively
built. Itwas not well enough made, how-
ever, to suit Hill, and he lore up the track
and reduced lha grades until he made itso
that one locomotive would do the work of
three in going over It. lie. gradually ex-
tended his lines Into the great Red -River
Valley. Ha saw that this was to be the
bread-basket of the United States and he
has grldirnned It with railroads. Then he
built, in connection with the British Gov-
ernment and other«, the Canadian Pacific
Railway. And im was, lam told, the prac-
tical man to superintend tho construction
of this road from Winnipeg to the
West. He had a connection with
it from Winnipeg '

lor his roads
in Minnesota and Dakota, but when
the Canadian Government decided to ex-
tend their line on toward ilia can he at
once saw that this would cut offhis revenue
from the west and lie planned the great
trunk line which was this month com-
pleted. Ha went over the whole line on
fooland on horseback, and he knows, Iam
told, every foot of the track and the char-
acter of nearly every section of land along
his nearly 30C0 miles of main track. He
has made a thorough study of what is under
the soil as well as what Is in if,and a famous
geologist who recently went over the 'road
said that Mr. Hillknew as much as he did
about' the geological nature of the country.
Itwas the same withLa Doux, the chemist
nf national note, and Mr. Bracken tells me
thai Mr.Hillcan describe to you the de-
tails of the construction of every side track
and every water tank along this big line
from the headwaters of the Mississippi to
the Pacific.

There is probably nothing connected
withrailroad-building that Mr.Htlldoes not
know. He has a mind which grasps a sub-
ject inall its details, and he tins made such
a study of railroads and railroad manage-
ment that he can tell to-day just bow long
each part of one of hit engines will last and
to a pound just the amount of work it will
do. A record is kept in the 1 dices of the
Great Northern of the life and work ofeach
part of every piece of machinery connected
with the road, and though Hill "could prob-
ably not build an engine himself 1venture
he could direct the construction of one.
Not long ago he was inNew York and dur-
ing his stay there he contracted for fifty-
seven engines: for his road. These engines
cost about 525,000 apiece, 1 and tbe
contract represented considerable money,
In awarding lie asked for

-
bids from

the; different car works and five
grant companies submitted bids and specifi-
cations. Tnoir agents brought lv these
bids. They were sealed, of course, and Mr.
Hill opened them in the presence of theagents and looked them over. Altar a few
moment* his brows began to knit, and at
the end of halt an hour he said: "Gentle-
men, there is something wrong about these

bids. You have combined together in the
making ot them, aud this is a put-up job.
Now,Iwant to tell you you can't do work
for me in that way, and you can lake your
bids and yourselves out of the room." And
with that he threw their papers to
them and showed them the door.

-
He

then had Ms own engineers draw up speci-
fications of just tha kind of locomotives
lie wanted, and lie went to the com-
panies and told them if they wanted to bid
honestly on them they could do so, but he
would have nothing more to do with their
agents, and they must make honest bids or
ho would send the work elsewhere.

-
Atthe same time, a friend of his tells me,

Mr. Hill went to Tiffany's to buy some
jewels for his wife. He looked at a very
expensive piece of workmanship and liked
itand asked its cost. One of the Tiffanys
who was waiting upon him asked him what
he thought the cost would be, and Mr. Hill
began to calculate. He told the value and
weight of each stone, estimated the cost
of the workmanship and figured It out
within a few dollars of the actual price.
Tiffanysays be is one of the liest judges of
precious stones in the UnitedStates.
It is the same with his farming, lie

knows all about stock and stock-raising,
and ba has some of the finest stock in the
United States on his farm near here. This
farm contains about 40CO acres. Itlias more
than 400 head of fine animals ou it. He can.
Iam told, tell you the pedigree of anyone
you may pick out at a glance, and he knows
the record of each cow. ItIs the same with
a half dozen other branches of knowledge,
and you cannot strike a subject on which he
is not posted. He is a man of wide scientific
reading, and be Is one ot tba best judges of
picture:) and fine arts in the United
States. Ile can go into a gallery

and can tell you the names of the
artists of any famous pictures mat may be
11111,11 the walls, ami Ins house hera is jbsi
filled with paintings by the great mftst/irs.
lie has a large art gallery connected With
his house, wnicb is lignted from lha roof
and which contains mora fine modern paint-
ings than you will see in the Corcoran Art
Gallery in Washington. 11» has four paint-
ingsby Millar, the famous French painter;
a number by Troyon, and others by Diaz,
Munkacsy, Delacroix and others. Some
of his paintings cost $50,000 apiece, and
aiming others he has a beautiful portrait of
one of his children by Bourgereau. • 1
doubt whether there is another private
house in the country which has so many
line pictures. 1visited ilto-day and Iwill
write of itin my next letter.

Dili's knowledge of his road is,Iam told,
wonderful. He knows personalty nearly
every man employed upon it, aud he is
liable to be found at any point along the
line at any moment. He has a thorough
civil service organization as to his
employes, and promotion toes entirely by
merit, and the man who disobeys orders
is discharged instanter.

-
An instance of

this was told mo the other day by his son-
in-luw, Mr. Samuel Hill, the president of
the Montana Central. "Wo were sitting
one day," said he, "in Mr. Hill's bouse in
St. Paul, when he asked me if Ididn't want
to go west for a little trip. Ireplied that 1
didn't object and asked when he wauled to
gn; ha said, 'Right away,', and Ithereupon
telephoned to have my bag sent over from
Minneapolis ami in thecourseof an hour we
wero on the^pecial train and going out to
the far West. We stopped at a point Inilia
mountains In Montana, and here got off the
road and rode forty miles by stage with re-
lays of horses. We then "slept and rode
forty miles further and stopped nt a tavern.
Mr. Hill tramped around nil that day-
over the country and came* back in
the evening and had supner. Alter supper
he said, T think we could reach the car ifwe
took the horses to-night,' and we had them
harnessed up and cut across to the track.
Itwas a long ride and a dark night, and we
came to the road at a station above the one
which we had expected to strike. Just as
wo got ihete a freight tram from Butte
City wjis pulled In with llamas bursting
out of it« side. As it pulled up at the sta-
tion Mr.Hillsaw itand his voice rang out
in the dsrkne=s:

"V\here's the conductor of this train?'"
'Here,' was the reply in a gruff voice.

"'What rata are you running?'"
'About eighteen miles an hour,' said the

man, rather resenting the question."
'You are not telling the truth,' replied

Mr. Bill. 'You have been running over
thirty miles an hour, and your orders aro
not to run more than twelve. You are
discharged this instant, and 1 will have
another conductor to take your place.'

"When that conductor left Butte City
Mr.Hill was silting in his office in St. Paul,
and- it must have scared tlie man almost to
death to Bad him away out herein the heart
of Montana."

Another instance of Mr. Hill's prompt
discharge ol an inefficient employe was at a
famous trestle bridge on the line. A
man was kept to patrol this bridge
after every passing train. Ha was expected
to have a bucket of water In his hand, and
be was there to put out any sparks thatmight fall from the engine. One night a
freight train had just gone over, nnd as it
left the bridge Mr. Hill's special ear shot
out through the darkness and came over
il. During bis rides over bis road he
spends a good deal of time outside the
car. and he was standing on the platform
as he came to the bridge. The moon at this
point shone through a cloud and he saw
the man who was expected to lake care of
thu sparks threw his bucket over his shoul-
der, and as he did so his eye noted the fact
that there was a hole in It. He stopped his
car and discharged the man from work. He
insists always upon discipline, nnd no man
can work for him who will uot obey orders.

As for himself, he 13 the hardest worker
on the road. He is a dynamo in clothes.
His head works all the time. He is a man
of wonderful activity and of great power
and endurance. He has gone over the
greater part of his road on foot, nnd ail the
new linos he has traversed on foot or on
horseback before they were put down.

When out camping he often sleeps in the
open air. And be can sleep anywhere
at any time. He often reads himself to
sleep and he lias thorough control over
his mind, and can, Iam told, dismiss his
work when he wantss In. lie has a
wonderful memory ami Instances of this
are often seen at the Groat Northern
cilices here, llis mints, you know, run
up into millions and he seems io remember
each one. of tho thousand items from
year to • year. The' other day a state-
ment was brought in 'to him. It rep-
resented thousands of dollars. Ho looked
over itand at one place he saw a charge of
SfiOO for the completion of a water-tank.
He looked up nt once and said: "How
about this Item? This was not in last year
and we have never had ithere before." He
was told that Ithad not beeu quite finished
and the charge was not made. He did not
like itat all and gave the man a severe re-
proof for not keeping the accounts in detail.

One of Jim Hill's hobbles in the develop-
ment of his railroad system is in the im-
provement of the stock and the farming
along, his lines of road. He has foryears been distributing fine stock,
sheep, cattle and hogs to the different
sections for breeding purposes, stii-ulat-
iug that the animals shall he tor the use
of the communities. He has usually
sold them at a moderate figure to one of the
leading farmers in each place with this pro-
Vision, and has rarely charged more than
the cost of the freight from tit.Paul. Among
other things thai he distributed in this wav
were some very fine bogs, ihe offspring of
some that he imported from the old couu-
try himself, and which cost him sev-
eral hundred dollars apiece. .He sol.l them
for about $5 apiece to these fanners and
sent them out all along the. Hue. One day
not long ago lie came down to his otlico In
.St. Paul to find an old farmer waiting for
him. He asked him what lie could .do
for him. and... the farmer said: "Mr.
Hill.Ihave come down to do business with
you. Yon sent -me a hoar some months
ago and 1 took itof you at 85. \V'el!, 1like

Itso well that Ihave come in to tell yon
that Iwant ts buy the whole litter if you
willlet me have them at the same price."- Mr.Hill then sat down and explained to
tho man the philosophy of breeding. He
told him what the hogs had actually cost
him, end when. the. old fellow went out of
the office his eyes were,Iam told, as big as
your list.

Mr. HillIs acting in this same way as to
all matters connected with the lauds along
the Great Northern. His principle is that
the prosperity of his road must depend on
the prosperity of the small farmers living
along it,and lie says be hopes to make itso
that their products can be shipped to the
East and can compete with any -in the
United States.

Already the Great Northern is reselling
out to the East as to freight rates. Its vice-
president tells me that ithas six big steam-
ers on the Great lakes which carry Its
freight from Uuluth to Buffalo and Cleve-
land in less than four days. These boats
will each carry between 2000 and 3000 tons,
and two passenger steamers are being built
which will be faster than the steamers
which cross the Atlantic, nnd by which you
may go from Buffalo to Duluth in fifty-two
hours. This is almost incredible, but the
ships will,Iam told, bo faster than our new
Iron cruisers and they will probably be
ready for the summer travel. In these, as
in every other part of the road, no expense
is spared to get the very best, aud as an in-
stance of tbe way the road has been built
that part of it which runs through
the cities of St Paul nnd Minneapolis has
cost more than 82,000,000. In no place
does it cross a street or grade, and it
always runs above itor under it. Leaving
Minneapolis the road crosses the river on a
bridge which is the wonder of the civil en-
gineers the world over. Itis the onlybridge
of stone arches which lias ever been built
upon a curve, and tho engineers said it
was an Impossibility to construct it. Mr.
Hilllaid out the plans, and it works us well
as any straight bridge in the country.

One of the most prominent traits of Mr.
Hillis his modesty and his retiring disposi-
tion. He does not like to be talked about iv
the newspapers, and he has never given out
a picture of himself for publication. He
has not been in St. Paul during the week I
have spent here, and Ihave not met him.
Prom the oil portrait of him which Isaw in
his house he looks, Ijudge, very much like
the late Ptesident Garfield, and he is a
rather stoutly built, broad-shouldered man
of about 45 years of age. He is said to be a
pleasant man with his friends, a splendid
companion, a good story-teller, not a bad
singer and thoroughly posted on almost
every subject under the sun. During my
stay here 1have gone through his mansion,
which George W. Childs says is the finest
private house in the United Slates-, and of
this and of the new and unknown country
opened up by his read across the continent I
may write hereafter.

Pi:ask G. Cahi'iimee,
St. Paul, April2, 1893.

"He trantrd the tilivle Utter."

James .1. Hill.

"Where', the conductor of hift train/

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.

A Shopper
—

Ali!excuse me, but have you
a boiler works connected with the Store
now?

Floor-walker—Oh. no, ma'am. That noise
you hear is the typewriter girl. The boss
gave her fits for being late Ibis morning, and
she is taking itout on the machine.—lndia-
napolis Journal.

is"A Psalm of Life.
I.lyes oh hones' men remind us

Pat ter wrong we mustn't stoop:
Dat we Milan:leave behind us
I'ootprluts round de chlcneii coop.. —Washington Star.

An Astonished Pupil.
Teacher— This is the filth time you have

been late this week, and you were late
twice last week and three limes the week
before. What have you cot to say ? Pupil

—
Why, that you have a most wonderful head
for figures. Don't see how you can remem-
ber ao many.— boston Transcript.

Too Bad for the Wife.
A man and his wife entered a restaurant

out in the country, and. the former said to
the waiter: "What can you iet us have?"
"Siguorel there is only a single mutton
chop left." "Per Bacco! Whatever Is my
wife to have for dinner?"— ll Mcssaglerc.

On the Ocean Steamer.
"Does the captain say whether wa shall

break the record or not?" "Yes, he says
the record or the. boiler must go." "How
lovely!''—Tit-Bits. _

The Usual Way.
"What! Smoking, Fred? Thought your

doctor told you it would killyou?"
"So he did, and Iquit. But at the and of

the week Iwanted to die, so I'm smoking
again."— Life.

A Gentle Hint.
He 'gazing at her jewelless ears during a

temporary lull in the conversation)— Wh y!
did you never have your ears bored

She—Never, up 10 the present time.—Bos-
ton Transcript.

One Way of Looking; at It.
Dusty Rhodes— Say, dere's a story inde

paper about a man what killed all his folks
because day wanted him to go to work.

Weary Beagles
—

Dat was terrible!
Dusty Rhodes— dey oughter have

knowed better.— Puck.

A Question of Grammar.
"Can 1 kiss yon?" he asked the Boston

girl after his proposal had been accepted.
"Ido not know whether you can or not,"

she replied, critically.
He hesitated a moment.
"May Ikiss you?" he in mured.
"Thai's different," she responded, and ha

gathered them in.—Detroit Free Press.

Then She Smiled.
••The biscuits mymot matte weren't like these—

The young a Ire bunt into tears—
"Vorthese a: as lightas the 'roth of the seas,

And the best Ihave tasted loryears."
-.'..iv YorkPress.

•Ahead of the Company.
"Ihave got the best of this ouTd corpora-

tion for unco in my life."
"How is that, Pat?"
"Ihave bought a rouiidtrip ticket to New

York ond back, and (in a whisper) 1ain't
cumin' back."— Youth's Companion.

Two Views of the Case.
Woman (to herself)— lt scares me half to

death to drive this horse. X wonder what
he'll iiinext?

Horse (to himself)— That must be a woman
driving ma, or 1 wouldn't be jammed intoeverything on the road.— Wonder.

No Wonder.
Sooggles-How's this, Mrs. Sudds? My

collars look very limp and dejected this
week.

Laundress— P'raps it's because Iused a
sad iron on 'em sir.-Philadelphia Record.

Drawing the Line.
Employment agent— What was the matter

with your last place?
Domestic

—
The couple had only been

married a month, an' Icndn'l stand the
love-makln'.

Agent— Well, heie's achan:eina house
where the have been married 10
years.

Domestic— That's too long, Ilikes peace
an' quiet.— New York Weekly.

A Question of Etiquette.
Fogg—lsuppose you will go to Mrs.

Blank's funeral?
Mrs. Fogg— Well,-1don't know; yes. I

suppose so; but Ishall always think it was
her place to make the first call.—Boston
Transcript.

The Underwriter Said Something.__
WS.. .......£.-

Tbe Million.
An interesting incident In connectionwith the loss of the Peninsular aud Oriental

steamship Bokhara has lately come to light.
Atthe door of Lloyd's Is stationed a por-
ter, whose duty it is to prevent the en-
trance of unauthorized persons and to shout
out the contents of telegrams received. Oneday. just before the news of the disaster
reached London, an underwriter at Lloyd's
took a risk on the vessel at 80 guineas. Just
as he was In the act of siguing the slip the
porter, in the exercise of his duty, bawled
out. "Bokhara—" pausing for moment in
order to make the announcement impres-
sive.

The underwriter, pen in hand, believing
that the rest of the telegram would bo "has
arrived," snatched the slip from the broker,
exclaiming: ."\u25a0'.«

"1have it!"
In another instant the porter continued :
"—is totally lost."
The remarks of the underwriter are noton record.

WOMEN AND HOME

Fashions and Fads of the
Season,

A DAINTY SAILOR HAT.

Ornaments forParlor and Hall—ANeat
Dancing Gown—New Spring \u25a0/

Wraps.

The sailor hat pure and simple will be
very much worn, and may be said to be the
key to the mode, says the New YorkWorld.

Itis simple, becoming and chic allat once.

Itmust have a medium wide rim, which in
the fine straws grows narrower round the
back. &E3&

Another approved hat of similar dimen-
sions, but intended to set further' back on
the head, has tho rim drooping slightly on
each side from a littleupward curve or peak
above the forehead. The edge of this rim
is trimmed In front witha knot of velvet in
the center and a loop each side.

BRIC-A-BRAC DUSTER.
Every household knows the convenience

of having a duster handy to fleck off the
motes that settle so quickly on her parlor
ornaments. Two yards of inch and a half
plcot ribbon, of such a color as willhar-
monize with your furnishings, will matte a
very ornamental affair. Make a bow and
several short ends for the ton, with two
long hanging ends, one of which must be as
much longer than the other as the handle of

the duster. Turn up this end and overhand
itfur a pocket, in which to slip the pretty
little feather duster. Atany Japanese store
you can buy a web like that shown in the
illustration, Inch must be fastened to tbe
long ends of the ribbon. Crocket a brass
ring with floss and fasten itto the back, to
hang from the corner of a cabinet, or on a
nail beside the mantel.

DANCING SCHOOL GOWN.
In Paris flowered foulards are much in

vogue for little girls' wear, very sensibly,
says the Boston Journal, for the fabric will
bear a good deal of washing and hard usage.
Acharming little dancing school gown can

be made of flowered foulard, accordion
plaited on to a band that outlines a square
yoke.
Itis to bo worn over a high guimpe and

long sleeves of puffed muslin and insertions.
There are Russian sleeve caps of the foul-
ard, accordiou plaited, that fly out loose atthe bottom, and together with the flowing
skirt make wreaths about the tiny dancer
quite comparable to bewildering skirts.

A SILK WAIST.
Anew pattern for the ever poDular col-

ored silk waist is always acceptable, says
the Xew York Tribune, and this is a par-
ticularly pretty one. The material is a
green and red changeable silk, the feature
of the waist being the two side-pieces of

silk, whichnr» cut likethe diagram A, with
a piece turned over and seamed half way tothe point to form ends for the tie. These
pieces are stitched into the seam tinder the
arms, with Hie shortest side of the elon-
ated triangle at the top. After the waist Is
worked ihe two pieces are brought together
in frontand tied ina bow just under therevcrs.

A PRETTY VEIL CASE.
In these days of many veils no more suit-

able offering can he found for a young lady
friend than \u25a0 pretty case for the fluttering,
filmy things that are always getting rumpled

and lost. -Cut from pasteboard two large,
egg-shared pieces and cover these on both
sides with creamy white linen with an inter-
liningot scented wadding. Bind the edges
with narrow ribbon, lavender, yellow, pink
or r blue. -to suit the furnishings of your

friend s room, or buttonhole them with rope
silk. Work tho upper piece with somafloral design in floss and outline on it thewords, "Alittlelace for thy sweet face," inrustic, irregular letters. Cross the inside
of both pieces with narrow iibbons, under
Which the folded veils are to be slipped and
tie at either end with ribbons mnU'lilug
the embroidery,

SPONGE BAG.
Itwill be hard to find a more acceptable

littlegift for either a traveler or slay at
home than a sponge bag such as shown in
our illustration. Make a bag of any pre-
ferred size ;seven by twelve would not be
too large for the bathroom, while four by
seven would be as large as one would ear-
to take on a journey. Silk, sateen or lint?

may be used ;turn down two inches at thetop for a ruffle and run in two rows ofstitching for a shirr. Of whatever materialthe bag is made it must be lined with oilsilk as far as. the ruffle. The bag is in-tended to hold the washcloth and soap andan outer pocket ot a doubled piece of oilsilk, pinked about the edges, is sewn to theoutside of the bag to hold the sponge. On
the oil silk paint, with green oil paint-
some bits of seaweed, a shell or two andthis rhyme: "Use the sponge when you
cannot take a plunge." Timoilsilk bn" orpocket is to be lelt open on the sides whichserves to air the sponge.

A SPRING WRAP.
Here is a graceful little wrap with square

stole ends. Itis made in black Lyons vel-
vet of richest pile, and is trimmed with the

finest jet The double cape or collar is of
Venetian guipure and the bows and long
ends are of satin.

A NEAT NEEDLEBOOK.
To mako the needlebook hare illustrated

procure a piece of soft chamois-skin five
inches wide and seven inches long, twelve
inches of lightpink satin ribbon one and
three-fourths inches wide and a piece of
green satin ribbon of the same dimensions.
The ribbon Is used to face tbe ends of the

chamois, the extra length being fringed out.
Itis then divided on the inside into little
pockets by rows of feather-stitchine done
in pink silk on the green ribbon and vice
versa. The buttonhole stitching around
the edge is also done withsilk. The leaves
for the needles are made of pink and green
flannel and buttonhole-stitched, care being
taken to fasten them to the ribbon only so
that the Docket for the scissors can le
reached. The strings and tassels are made
of chamois, the tassels being formed bycut-
ting one edge of a strip of chamois into
sills, rolling itud tightly and fastening it
to the string. . .

Our Royal Landlords.
lioston Globe.

It is reported that Queen Victoria has
been investing quite actively in real estate
la this country ot late. The German royal
family have already heavy real estate in-
terests here, and in fact about every niou-
aich inEurope, including the Kussinn Czar,
has set a stake down in our toil. This
shows that faith. iv the future nf the Re-
public Is entertained right royally abroad.
By and by the candidate lor naturalization
who has forgotten to pay his rent on Amer-
ican royal territory will be able to swear
truthfully that he renounces all allegiance
to every foreign prince or potentate.
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Imperial air Regenerator
Instantly restores Gray Hair, Bleached
Hair, or Gray Beards to natural color ;
leaves itclean, | _

£sr!i "~| Boft an'- (J-068?
and no one ;tU&jt dreams that
you color it. fef-v^??? Absolutely
harmless, odor- EtilKg less, ai-d last-
ing. Baths do fe^tvf??. not affect it.
Bend sample sa^A'43 of hair and
designate nat- Trade -Mam, ural color.

No.1,Black; . -No. 4,Chestnut ;

No. 2,Dark Brown; No.5,LightChestaat)
No.3,Mediant Brown; No.B,Gold Blonde; .

No. 7, Ash Blonde.

PAMPHLET FREE.

PRICE, $1.50 or $3.00,
«\u25ba\u2666\u2666 \u25a0

IMPERIAL CHEMICAL MFC CO.,
292 Fifth -Avenue, New York.

ARents for the Faclflc Coast. Messrs. tioLHSTKIN*COIIN,H'2'2 Market St.. San Francisco. it is a|i
piled by them and STROZINSKI, 133 Kills street
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A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.
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harmful of all Skin preparations." use bottle will
last sixmonths, usIa g it every day. Also Foudre.
subtile removes suporfiuous hair without Injury to
the skin.
FKKD-r.HOPKINS.Frop'r. 37 Great Jones st.,N.T.
For sale ny all Druggists ami Fancy Goods Dealer*throughout tbe U. 3.. Canadaa and Kurope.
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lj CURE JIS!GK HEADACHE,
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