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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 thatcan
be seen at any time by purchasing a round-
trip railread ticket from San Franciseo;
Lut all who wish to have a look at the herd
must run great risks and put up with sev-
eral days of hardships.

I'here are many hunters who deny their
existence, but there are many others who
=4y Dpositively that they have seen them.
All the Indians in the part of the c untry
here the deer are said to live tell
them, and many can be found
they have seen them. Bat

Indians don’t want to sece them,
ause they have a relizgious belief
1t they belong to the Great White Spirit,

nd that if an Indian shoull kill one of
1 he would be cursed forever. All In-
ns will aveid the valiey in which the
leer live, and could not be hired to kill an
nimal with antlers at night if they were
vithin twenty miles of this place. The place

1 which the deer live is one of the wildest
spots in the conntry to-day. Itis in theSan
Carles Indian Reservation, and is almost
inaccessible. Its exact distance from any
ement is not known, but the nearest

w i say

place to any whisky and tobacco is the
Mammoth gold-camp.

A short distanee north there gre many

mines and camps, and the men have

1 spoke the white deer that they
ieard so much about from thie Apaches
m they oceasionally met. About g
th ago one of the boys from the Rilito
went -out hunting, He was gone
al days and when he eame back was
very much exeited. Ilis horse was worn

it and had evidently been driven very
ird for several hours. The man said that
® had seen the

white deer and never
wanted Lo see them again. He couldn’t tell
wiy he was afrald of them, as

ITHE

ng had happened to bim of ani
3 nature. He told how he saw
rd grazing on a grassy ridge that
hed across the bottom of a beautiful

It was not at all like any other

v hie had seen in the Territory, but was
walered by a dozen streams and trees and
“rass grew luxuriantlv,. The deer were
crazing calmly and he thought he saw a
nce to get one, so he found a place to

¢ his rifle and took a dead aim at a big
k. The  instant his rifle cracked the
magie, leaving

herd vanisted like
od them nothing but a thin veil of white
1 [t was plain that he had missed his
shot, but what bothered him was the mys-
t us disappearance. The thing seemed
Iy uncanoy and the hunter had no desise
ate the cause of the plienomenon,
!, on Lhe contrary, felt a sudden impulse
cel away as quickly as possible. _ He
mped on his horse and started for camp,
ver stopping until he reached is.
His story was so remarkable that two of
r boys, Joe Franklin and Henry
. wanted him te go with them to the
ice and make an invastigzation. But the
van who saw the deer had seen all he
nted. He urezed them not to go, but was

willing to tell them the way If they insisted.
rravklin and Roberts ‘got particular di-
1%, but did not start until the next

rning, but were up very early, and by
stinrise had gone over the range that di-
vides the semi-civilization from the howling
wilderness of wila beasts and murderous
Apaches. Tt took them a day and a half to
(et 1o the locality. They traveled through
a country where death seamed to be lurking
Lehind cvery stone apd clump of bushes.
they passed several bleaching
celetons and deserted huts, that told the

¢ of some adventurous man’s effort to
ke a home in this desolate spot. He died,
by wliose hand will never be known.
ew iniles they would pass a pile of
u the shape of a cross, intended to
wayfarer that a murder had been
tied there, and asking all to pray for
wd wan’s soul,
ght the howls of wild beasts could
1 near by, and it was easily under-
liat the howlers were ready and will-
add to the harvest of death. Both
n eonld not sleep at the same time, but
had to stay awake to keep the fire burn-
; and put an oceasional rifle-baill between

] s ol glaring eyes that every few
es appeared in the surrounding dark-
5. The horses aid not sleep, but stayea
1£2 the whole long night, trembling like

#s shaken by the wind. All through

irs of darkness the wild beasts kept
eir howling, and the panthers’ growl
izled with the snarls of the lvnx and
lcat, and above all the others could be
rd the roar of the mountain lion. In
stance could be heard the bark of the
tes and close to the fire the wicked hiss
4 ratilesnake.
il was a night calculated to sharpen a
senses, but all must expect such
pat in a night on the desert hills of
Arizona. It takes years of cuilivation to
make a man able to bear the terrible sus-
nse. The nerves ave kept at the highest
tension and there is nota moment’s rest,
breause some terrible monster is liable at
any moment to emerge from some innocent-
looking cactus that can barely be seen
ugh the darkness.

7 taking turns all through the night
ranklin and Roblerts both did well, and
norning came and the ghostly forms
y ghiding through the darkness
ad given_ place to eactus, sand and rocks,
men were a3 fresh as if they had slept
bed In San Franciseo. When the sun
up the horses slept while the men
were getting breakfast, A start was soon
made, and by noon the men knew that the
viiley could not be far away, although they
« nosigns ol it. The country was wild
rugzed and vegetation was very lim-

here was no sigo of water, nor did
hey see any place where water could come
from. Ibey knew Dby certain things
ey were told to look for that
they had followed the directions closely.
But where was the valley? 1t could not be
ajiead of them, and must be to one side, as
the sand gradually sloved that way, Before
arting down Franklin proposed that he
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climb to the top of a nidge a few hundred
feet to the right and see if he could see the
tops of the green trees, It was 2 long, hard
climb, and as he ascended he saw no sign of

ihe refreshing green. He felt sure that
thiey most have made some mistake or that
the other man lied, but coneluded ho would
‘o the top just to see what there was.
When he reacned the suminit there was no
vateh of green--nothiing but desert hills
#ud far off iu, the distance an Apache vil-
fe was about to go back when he con-
cluded to eross over the ridge and see what
wus on the other side. Makipng his way
through the scrub, mesquite and cactus,
lie soon came o an open space and there
befure him was the valley be had been look-
ing for. It was earpeted with green grass,
d on the other side a range of mouuntains
rose, the tops ¢f which were covered with
snow that was constantly melting and form-
iug silver streams that tumbied 1nto the
valiey below.
1o one accustomed to the glare and dust
of Arizona deserts the snot wuas like a

‘ &llmpse of paradise, and Franklin rubbed

his eyes to make sure he was not dreaming.
He was satisfied that the spot had been
found, so he went back to tha top of the
ridge and signaled to Roberts to come up
and brinz the horses—an act Roberts was
not very slow in performing. Both agreed
that the spot had been found and the next
thing was to find the deer. But first they
would rest awhile and get something to eat.
It really was Jike varadise when they had
found a cool shady spot and bulit a fire.
The biue smoke eurled upward among the
trees, where it was caught by the gentle
wind and carried across the valley. Dinner
had been cooked and disposed of and both
men siretehed themselves out comfortably,
intending each minute to get up and
go and look for tha deer. But whiia
they were making up their minds about
it Roberts suddenly had his attention
attracted by something moving on alow
ridge of hill 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
laast two dozen of them, and they were
beautiful creatures, formed exactiy 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
now getting low, struck them with a glsam
of opalescent light that brought them into
strong relief against the rugged mountains
in the bruekoround.

It was a vretty good shot to make, bnt
both men felt that they were egual to it,
and arranged the sights on their rifles with
great care. Doth shot at once, and the
same instant the entira flock disapp2ared.
Roberts ran to the ridge and looked over on
the other side, but ecouid see no sign of the
deer. They had vanished into thin air, and
he felt a peenliar fear that made him get
back to the dre and his friend as quieck as
possible. It was very mysterious, and night
was enming on.  The place where the deer
had been was deserted, and the thin veil of
mist they had been told of could be plainly
sSena,

Both men made up their minds that noth-
ing-could be done that night, so conelnded
to put off an iuvestigation untd morning.
They were not superstitious men, but
thought. they would be wmwore comfortable
out on the desert with the wild beasts than

,

OLD MAN BEGGED FOR HIS LIFE.

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 afterncon before and waited.
But it was not 1 ng before they saw the
deer on the hiiltop grazing peacefuily.

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

They reached the top of the ridge and
piainly saw the footprints of the animals,
The ridze went up from the floor of the
valley in a gentle, gradual slope, but when
thie top was reached it stopped abruptly and
a bluff severzal feet 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 way it 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 tha brush, but
at that moment a rattling in it made both
men raise their rifies, The next moment
they saw a wounded white deer jumnp out
and attempt to run. They fired and it fell
dead. There was nothing supernatural
about that, and the dust that arcse from the
bushes explained the cause of the white
mist that had béen seen rising over the hill,
Looking down into bushes, Roberts said
that the brush grew on a bank and directly
below it was a deep hole, which investiga-
tion showed to bo acave that went deep
underground. The tracks and broken brush
showed that the aeer had zone in there, and
so disappeared from the face of the earth,

Both men now thought they had all the
game they could carry off and startea
inside, but had goue buta few steps when
they wers cailed 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 wilh a pair of iarge-bore re-
volvers, They stepped.

“What do vou want here?” asked the
voice behind the revolvers.

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

“Sit down there.” said the voice again,
and Frapklin and Robe:ts did as they were
told. ~
‘i'hey had no disposition to argue the
point with the man, as he kept them cov-
cred all the time. He then commenced to
ask them all sorts of questions and the deer
stood by as if thev comprehended it all,
The old man’s harangue lasted for a long
time, but finaily he said he was certain
they were the two men who had killed two
of the deer the night before, and now he
would have to kill them. But he wouldn’t
shoot. No: that would be too good for
those who bad dared {o kill the pets of the
great white spirit. Bat what would he do?
That was a question that troubled him
deeply. He waniked up and down, while the
deer followed him closely, and would occa-
slenally bury his face in his bands.

At last he seemed to forget the two men
and began to murmur some Iparticulate
words. DBoth of his eaptives now began to
see a way out of the fix, as it became ap-
parent the man was a sort of maniue.

Watching their chance, they grabbed
their rifles when his back was turned and
when Le faced them he found himself gaz-
ing into the muzzies of a couple of Win-
chesters. U'he peor creature howled in
agony and bezged for his life. The men
took his revolvers and then attempted to
find out who he was. But he would not say
much, except that he bad been there for
many yvears and was a servant of the great
white spirit,

Franklin and Roberts were standing with
their Lacks to the entrance and had lowered
their ritles now that the old man was un-
armed. Their questioning was becomine
tiresome when suddenly the old man made
a move with hisarms and before the hunt-
ers could realize what tiad happened, the
entire herd of deer had jumped toward
them and knocked them dewn und began
running out of the cave, tramping on them
as if they were 80 mueh dirt. It all hap-
pened so quickly and the shock wasso great
thiey were stuuned for a moment.

When the tramping eceased the men
jumped up and found they were alone in
the cave. Both were considerably bruised,
but managed to get to the entrance in time
to see the herd vanisiiing over a hill a few
hundred yards away. Whether the old
nian was with them “or not they couldn’t
tell. They still had Lis revolvers, but he
bad disappeared. He must have gone out
wilh the deer, as lie was not in the back
part of the cave. They couldn’t find him
anywhere around and what became of him
Lhey never knew,

‘I'ne hunters felt that their expedition
had not amounted to much, as they had
killed oniy une of thie animals to take back.
But wben they went to get it they found
that it bad been thrown into a fissure forty
or fifty feet deep in the hillside. The sides
of this were covered with cactus, so that it
would have been almost impossible to have
gol it even had they had ropes.

They came to the conclnsion that the old
man must have thrown it dowan and then
concealed himself in some other cave
near by, 3

But wney could find out nothing, and

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

WILL SPARKS.

AN OPIUM DOG.

What is there a dog won’t do if he gets
the chance® The large mastiff and the tiny
terrier alike do not seem happy unless they
are displaying some original ability.

Dogs will do good things and they will
also do bad things: in fact, they have no
idena of morals. So far dogs do not seem to
have made much headway in opium-smok-
ing, but there is one case that is pretiy seri-
ous. The aog in question belongs to some
Chinese vegetable gardeners that live a
short distance east of sthe Eisen vineyard
in Fresno Conunty., He is still a young dog
and has lived with Chinamen all his life.
He does not understand a word of English,
but obeys the word of his Celestial master
with the greatest alaerity.

The Chinamen have a name for the dog
that sounds something like “waw,” but just
what it 1s doo’t matter. Waw has got the
opium habit«to an alarming extent, and
many days will consume more of the drug
than bis master, Just how he learned to
smoke is something his pig-tailed owners
have forgotten, or won’t teil. They say
that he has always smoked ever sinee he
was & pup.

His habit has endeared him to the China-
men, and he has a bunk all to himself fitted
with pives, lajups and all things necessary
to indulge in ihe babit. Waw, as soon as
he wakes in the morning, whines for his
pipe, and what 1S moere he always gets it.
After finishing one pips he eats his break-
fast and runs around for a short time, when
he comes back and gets another,

If all the men are outin the fields and
Waw wants to smoke he simply goes out
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A Canine Opium Fiend,

and whines at the first one he meets. It
makes no difference who it is the man will
drop his work at once and go to the house
and fill Waw’s pive. The man arranges
evervthing, preparing the epium carefnily,
Waw takes the pipe-stem in his mouth and
the Chicaman holds the aleohol flame over
thedrug. Thedog has a hard time making it
draw, but he aiways succeeds and never
stops until he has consumed all. Some-
times ane pive is all he wantg, but at others
he will want four or five befors he goes to
sleap. When he is satisfi-d be curls him-
self up and goes to dreamland. But he
reaily looks as if he were dead. He don’t
move the least and his breathing is so low it
~an scarcely be heard. Sometimes his sleep
lasts for hours and then when lie wakes he
is a perfect wreck., He shakes as if he had
the ague, and it is some time before he can

jump down from his bnnk.

But the Chinamen like this and think he
is tihe smartest dog in Caiifornia. They
like to see him stagger around, and lis
bioodshot eves and drooping ears afford
thiem great cause for langhter. It is almost
certain that Waw cculd not live without
the ovium pipe, but at the same time it is
killing him by iuches, and the day will soon
come when he won't awaken from one of
his sleeps.

THE RELIGIOUS WORLD.

Items of Live Interest to Members of
Many Denominations.

A new field for the activity of Catholic

young women has been opened by the in-

stitution of the Mission Helpers, whicli is a

sisterhiood for work among the colored
people. The number of members is as yet

less than two score, but already immense
good has been done by them. They call on
the sick and dyipg at their homes, teach
sewing to young girls, visit the hospitals
and penitentiary and in every possible way
promote the temporal weifare of the poor
race to whose santification they have con-
secrated their lives,

The international convention of the
Young Men’s Christian Association will be
held at Indianapolis, Ind., May 10 to 14.
A special excursion is to be run from this
State to accommnodate delegates and friends
who may expect to attend the convention
or to visit the World’s Fair or points East,

One of the trustees of the Brooklyn Tab-
ernacle said recently that the 820,000 neces-
sary to vay part of the floating debt of the
iustitution had been raised, and that Dr.
Talmage will remain in Brooklyn. There
is £40,000 more to be raised within a few
months.

According to the last census the adult
Catholie ehurch-goers in Victoria, Australia,
were nearly equal to the number of the
Chureh of England and the Presbyterians
put together, the fizures being respectively,
in round numbers, 110,000 aud 120,000.

lev. A. K. Johnson, D.D., has erganized
a Cengregational church at Poso, in Kern
County. The location is a promising one,
Among Christians there Congregationalists
take the lead in numbers.

The bush and back country of Queens-
land is to be worked by Salvation riders in
the hopes that the people who never get in
a church, see a winiste:, or bhear of salva-
tion may be reached.

The Church of the Unity at Cleveland
will have tdvo girls for its joint pastors, a
call having beeu extended Miss Murdork
and Miss Buck, wlio are studviug in Epg-
land.

A Bible which has been in the family of
Mrs. James Pierce of Wanatan, Ind., for
many years, is said to have been used at vhe
marriage of Pocaliontas.

The Rev. Dr. H. M. Wharton, pastor of
the Brantly Baptist Church of Baltimore,
is to assist Dwight L. Moody at the Chicago
meetings this suminer,

The Swedish Salvation Navy bave during
a four months’ cruise conducted over 150
meetings on land ynd water, and have seen
about 100 souls saved.

Rev. George Robertson,
Toronto, Canada, has been called to the
church at Mentone. It is understood that
he will accept the call.

The Peter’s pence brought to the Pope by
the Irish pilgrims amounted to £50,600. The
Iargest sum, $80.0, was from Dublin. Wat-
erford sent over $6200.

Leo XIII has sent a phonograph message
of congratulation to President Cleveland,
whieh will be delivered some time this
month, Itis in Latio.

The Los Ancgeles Congregational Assocla-
tion meets Tuesday, April 25, with Ply-
mouth Churel, Los Angeles,

The War Cry published at Christchureh,
New Zealand, has a weekly circulation of
nearly 23,000.

Miss Mary Moody, & niece of Evangelist
31(])(;0)’. is about to enter the missivnary

eld.

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

Rev. B. Fay Milis is conducting meetings
at Milwaukee.

late pastor in
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“Backward; Turn Backward.””

-Chronology 18 an interesting study, but
all the changes of time and date cannot add
one moment to the alinited period of man’s
life. Pove Gregory X111 sliced ten days off
the calendar in 1582, and in some century
to come sume other Pope, or, more likely,
some council of nations, will agree to turn
back the bands again. One of the puzzling
questions put to young men and women in
colleginte examinations is this: “What
were the ten days in the world’s history in
which nothing was eaten, nothing drunk
and nothing spoken?” The answer is,
of course, the period between October 5
and 15, in the year 1582, The world had
fallen behind, and the Pope simply shoved
it along ten days at a jump. That was the
beginning of the Grezorian calendar. From
1582 to 1700 the difference between the old
and the new styles was ten days. In the
eighteenth century it was eleven days. In
the present century it is twelve days. From
1900 to 2100 it will be thirteen days. The
Pope did a pretly bold (bing in burying ten
days in 1582.

A Suggestive Smile.

Atlanta Journal, :
A queer coineidence occurred in one of the
slly churches last Sunday. During the ser-
ice one of the ushers notified a physician in
tiie congregaiion that a eall had been made-
for him inthe vestibule. The doctor bounced
out with hat and overcoat, and was soon on

his way to see a patient.

At ten minutes later the usher walked
down the aisle until he came opposite a well-
kuown undertaker. There was a whispered
word or two, and the undertaker hurried out.
It was not the same case, but he followed the
doctor,and a brosd smile floated out over the
congregation.

Wanted More Tragedy.
Doston Courier,

Seeker—How did you llke the tragedy
last night?

Sageman—There wasn’t quite enough of it.
_ Secker—Good heavens, man! There were
five acts; I'm sure you ought to have been
satisfied with that.

Sageman—Oh, I'm notsaying there wasn’t
enough of the play; I mean there wasn’s
enough tragedy. A massacre of the entire
castlin the first act would have been about

the right thing.

JAMES J. HILL.

The Greatest of Railroad
Builders.

HIS WONDERFUL CAREER.

How the Great Northern Railroad
Was Planned and Con-
structed.

Correspondence of Tug MorNING CALL.

“Well, boys, you may laugh at Jim Hill
now, but the time will soon come 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 and St.
Paul Railway. It was ata meeting of the
great railroad men of the «ountry which
took place a few yvears agoe, James J. Hill
of St. Paul, tlien representing a compara-
tively small line of road, had made a speech
in a halting, modest way. After speaking
he had left the meeting and some of the
Eastern railroad men had langhed at
his manner and his ideas, and this had
angered his old friend, Mr. Merrill, and
the above prorhecy was made. It has
already come true. The railroad men of
the United States have long since begun to
take off their hats to Jim Hill, and bhe has
since that meeting accowplished more as a
railroad builder than any otlier man in the
world, He is, in faet, the modern Aladdin of
the great Northwest,though heisas ye«t prac-
tically unknowa to the restof the United
States. Youcannot buy his photograph in
the bookstores. You will not find  bis
biography in any of the fat books on mil-
lionaires, and little has ever Dbeen said
about him in the newspapers. Still he be-
gan his life here without a dollar and he is
now waorth more than £25000,000. He
started here as a clerk on the levees along
back near the sixties, and he is now the
owner and builder ol the Great Northern
Railway system, which has just been com-
pleted, ond which, with its more than 4600
miles of iron tracks, has given us another
great trunk line across the continent.

1 have spent sowe time liere stedying him
and his personalily, through ehats with his
most intimate friends, and he is one of the
most remarkable men in the world. His
great trunk line across the continent hins
bean practically built within the past six*
yvears and the United States bardly knows
of its existence. Still he has had an army
of something like 160,000 men at 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 foot of it has been built to
stay. Itis called Lere the Yennsylvania
Kailroad of the West, and it is so built that
it can be run more eheaply and betler then
the other roads of the country. Built as it
was by one man, who had sole control of its
eapital, it has cost only $25,000 a mile, while

James J. Hill,

the average cost of the roads in the United
States,taking their bonded indebtedness only
and not the stock, is $45,0600. The Union
Pacific has, I am told, cost something like
871,000 a miie, the Northern Pacific over
870,000 a mile and the Southern Pacific more
than $80,000 for every mile of track. Mr.
Hill’s new road has a grade of only thirty-
one feet to the mile and the road has been
butlt so that a single engine can ecarry 13500
tons over its heaviest grade. When it 1s re-
membered that on some of the other roads
250 tons is the maximum for heavy grade it
will bé scen what a wonderful dfference
thns will make in operating ¢xpenses. Mr.
Hill believes that freizht rates by rail will
be eventually clieaper than by water, and
Lie expecis to see the day when by the
means of well-constructed roads and the
best of modern engines a ton of freight can
be carried across the continentcheaper than
it could be gent the same distance by sea.

In this letter I have not space to write of
the Great Northern road eor the wonderful
reglon it traverses. I may speak of it here-
after. I can only give you something of
the personality of the man who built it
James J. Hill has Dbeen cailed 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 stedy-
ing the needs of the times, laying out a
good foundation for his plans apd steadily
and solidly carrying them out to comple-
tion. He is a Canadian by Dbirth, and he
came here n poor boy along about
1856, and I have been told that he
had to borrow the money teo bay lis
railroad ticket to St. Paul. He 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. I have 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 I saw
a great silver plate as big around as a cen-
ter-table which Mr. George A, Brackett and
nther citizens of Minneapo!is gave him as a
testimonial of their gratitude for what he
had done for their tow.n This plate was
mada by Tiffany and cost mdre than $10,-
000, and the engravings upon it represent
the different scenes of Mr. Hill’s life work
in the Improvement of transportation, be-
ginniog with his dog sledges and ending
with his great railway.

The Great Northern system was begun by
the buving of the old St. Paul and Pacific
road by Mr. Hill. This had been built and
was owned by Duteh bondholders, and Mr.
Hill raised the money and bought it for a
song. It represented only a few miles of
track and it had been rather expensively
built. It was not well enough made, how-
ever, to suit Hill, and nhe tore up the track
and reduced the grades until he made it so
that one locomotive would do the work of
three in going over il. He, gradually ex-
tended his lines into the great Red ‘River
Valley. Ha saw that this was to he the
bread-basket of the Unlted States and he
has gridironed it with railroads. Then he
built, in connection with the British Gov-
ernment and others, the Canadian Pacifie
Railway. And he was, I am told, the prac-
tical man to suporintend the construction
of this road from Winnipeg to the

West, He bad a connection with
it from Wionipeg for his  roads
in Minnesota and Dakota, but when

the Canadian Government decided to ex-
tend their line on toward the east he at
once saw that this would cut off his revenue
from the west and he planned the great
trunk line which was this month com-
pleted. He went over the whole line on
fool and on horseback, and he knows, T am
told, every foot of the track and the char-
acter of nearly every section of land along
bis nearly 300 miles of main track. He
has made a vhiorough study of what is under
the s0il as well as whatisinit, and a famous
geologist who recently went over the road
said that Mr, Hill knew as mucl: as he did
about the geological nature of the country.
It was the same with La Doax, the chemist
of national note, and Mr. Brackett tells me
that Mr. Hill can describe to you the de-
tails of the construction of every side track
and every water tank aloug this big line
from the headwaters of the Mississippi to
the Pacific,

There is probably nothing connected
with railroad-building that Mr, Hill does not
know. He has a mind whieh grasps a sub-
jert in all its details, and he has made such
a study of railroads and railroad manage-
ment that he can tell to-day just how long
each part of one of his engines will last and
to a pound just the amount of work it will
do. A record 18 kept in the cflices of the
Great Northern of the life and work of each
part of every piece of machinery connected
with the road, and though Hill could prob-
ably not build an engine himself I venture
he .could direct the construction of one.
Not long ago be was in New York and dur-
Ing his stay there he contracted for fifty-
seven engines; for his road. These engines
cost about $25000 apiece, and the
contract represented considerable money.
In awarding he asked for bids from
the different car works and five
great companies submitted bids and specifi-
cations. Tineir agents brought in these
bids. They were sealed, of course, and Mr.
Hiil opened them in the presence of the
agents and looked them over. After a few
moments his brows began to knit, and at
theend of halt an hour he ssid: “Gentle-
men, there is someihing wrong about these

bids. You have ecombined together in the
making of them, and this is a put-up job.
Now, I want to tell you you can’tdo work
for me in that way, and you can take 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 his own engineers draw up speci-
fications of just the kind of locomotives
he wanted, and he went to the com-
panies and told them if they wanted to bid
honestly on them they could do so, but he
would have nothinz more to do with_their
agents, and they must make honest bids or
he would send the work elsewhere,

At the same time, a friend of his tells me,
Mr. Hill went to Tiffany’s to buy some
jewels for Lis wife. He looked ata very
expensive piece of workmaaship and liked
it and 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 caleculate, 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.
Tiffany says he is one of the hest judges of
preeious stones in the United States.

It is the same with his farming. He
knows all about steck and stock-raising,
and he has some of the finest stock in the
Uniled States on his farm near here. This
farm coutains about 4000 acres. It hasmore
than 400 head of fine animalsonit. He can,
I am told, tell you the pedigree of any one
you may plek out at a giance, and he knows
the record of each cow. Itisthe same with
a hall dozen other branches of knowledee,
and you eannot strike a subject on which he
is not posted. He isa man of wide scientific
reading, and he is one of tha best judges of
pictures and fine arts in the United
States. He cam go 1into a gallery

“Where’s the conductor of this train?”

and can tell you tha names of the
artists of any famous pictures that may be
uppn the walls, and his house here is just
filled with paintings by the great mastprs.
He has a large art gallery connected twith
his house, which is lignted from the roof
and which centains more fine modern paint-
ings than you will s¢e in the Corcoren Art
Gallery in Washington. He has four paint-
1gs by Miller, the lamious French painter;
a number by Troyon, and others by Diaz,
Munkuaesy, Delacroix and others. Sowe
of his paintings cost £50,000 apisce, and
among others he has a beautiful portrait of
one of his children by Bourgeream. -1
doubt whether there is apotber private
house in the couniry which has so many
fine pictures. 1 visited it to-day and I will
write of it in my next letter.

Hill’s knowledge of his road is, | am told,
wonderful. He koows personally nearly
every man employed upon it, and he is
liable to be found atany point along the
lineatany moment. lle has a thorough
¢ivil service organization as to his
employes, and promolion goes entirely by
werit, and the man who disobeys orders
is discharged instanter. An instance ol
this was told moe the other day by his son-
in-law, Mr. Samuel [ill, the president of
the Montana Central. *“Wa were sitting
one day,” said he, “in Mr. Hill’s bouse in
St. Paul, when he asked me if I didu’t want
to go west for a little trip. 1 replied that I
didn’t object and asked when he wanted to
go: he said, ‘Right away,” and I thereupon
telephoned to have my bag sent over from
Minnpeapolis and in thecourse of an hour we
were on the®pecial train and going out to
the far West. We stobped at a point in the
mountains In Montana, aud here got off the
road and rode [oity miles by stage with re-
lays of horses. We then slept and rode
forty miles further and stopped at a tavern.
Mr. Hill tramped around all that day
over the country and came* back in
the evening and had supver. After supper
he said, ‘I think we could reach the ear ii we
took the horses to-uight,” and we had them
harnessed up and cut arcross to the track.
It was a long ride and a dark night, and we
came o the road at a station above the vne
which we had expecled to strike, Justas
wo got there a freight train from Butte
City was pulied in with flames bursting
out of its side. As it pulled up at the sta-
tion Mr. Hili saw it and his voice rang out
in the darkne:s:

“*Where's the conduclor of this train?’

*‘Here,” was the reply in a gruff voice.

“**What rate are you running?’

*“ *About eighteen wmiles an hour,” said the
man, rather resenting the question.

*“*You are not telling the truth,” replied
Mr. Hiil. *You have been rununing over
thirty miles an hour, and your orders are
not to run more than twelve. You are
discharged this instant, and I will have
another conductor to takse your place.”

“When that conductor jeft Butte City
Mr. Hill was sitting in his office in St. Paul,
and it must have scared the man almost to
death to find him away out herein the heart
of Montana.”

Awnotner instance of Mr. Hill’s prompt
discharge of an inefficient employe was at a
fumous trestie Dridge on the line. A
man Was kept to patrol this bridge
after every passing train. He was expected
to have a bucket of water in his hand, and
be was there to put out any sparks that
might fall from the engine, One night a
freight train had jusi gone over, and as it
left the bridge Mr. Hill’s special ear shot
out through the darkness and came over
it. During nis rides over his road he
spends a good deal of time outside the
car, and he was standing on the platform
ns he came to the bridge. TlLie moon at this
point shone through a cloud and he saw
the man who was expected to iake care of
the 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, and no man
can work for him who will not obay orders.

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

{ a1\ ‘&’

“He wanted the whole litter.”

When out camping he often sleeps in the
cpen air. And he can sleep anywhere
atany time. He often reads himself to
sleep and he has thorough control over
his mind, and ean, I am told, dismiss his
work when he wants' to, He has a
wonderful memory and instances of this
are often seen at the Great Northern
offices here. His acrounts, you know, run
up into miltions and he seems to remember
each ¢ne of the thousand items from
year to year.
ment was brought in 'to him. It rep-
resented thousands of dollars. He looked
over it and at one place he saw a charge of
$600 for the completion of a waler-tank.
He looked up at once and said: “How
about this item? This was not in last year
and we have never had it here before.”” He
was told that it had wot been quite finished
and the charge was not made. He did not
like it at all and gave the man a severe re-
proof for not keeping the accounts in detall,

One of Jim Hill’s hobbies 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 for
vears been distributing fine stock,
sheep, cattie and hogs to the different
sections for breeding purposes, sticulat-
ing that the animals shall be for 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 St. Paul. Among
other things that he distributed in this way
were some very fine hogs, the offspring of
some that he imported from the old coun-
try himself, and which cost him sev-
eral hundred dellars aplece. He sold themn
for about §6 apiece to these farmers and
sent them out all along the .line. One day
not long ago he came down to his office in
St. Paul to find an old farmer waiting for
him. He asked him what he could do
for him and the farmer said: *Mr.
Hill, I have come down to do business with
you. You sent -me a bLoar some months
ago and I tovk it of you at $5. Well, I like

The other day a state-

it so well that I have come in to tell you
that I want te buy the whole litter if you
will let me have them at the same price.”

Mr. Hill then sat down and explained to
the man the philesophy of breeding. He
told him what the hogs had aetually cost
him, £nd when the old fellow went out of
the office his eyes were, I am told, as big as
your fsf,

Mr. Hill is aciing in this same way as to
all matters connected with the lands along
the Great Northerr. His principle is that
the prosperity of his road must depend on
the prosperity of the small farmers living
along it, and he says he hopes to make it so
that their products can be shipped to the
East and can compete with any in the
United States,

Already the Great Northern is reaching
out to the East as to freight rates. Its vice-
president teils me that it has six big steam-
ers en the Great lakes which ecarry its
freight from Duluth 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
whieh cross the Atlantic, and by which you
may go from Buffalo to Duluth in fifty-two
hours., This is almost incredible, but the
ships will, I am told, be 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, and as an in-
stance of the way the road has been built
that part of it whieh runs through
the cities of St. Paul and Minnearolis has
cost more than $2,000,000. In no place
does it cross a street or grade, and it
always runs above it or under it. Leaving
Minneapolis the road erosses the river on a
bridge which is the wonder of the civil en-
gineers the world over. 1tisthe only bridge
of stone arches which has ever been built
upen a curve, and the engineers said it
was an impossibility to construet it. Mr.
Hill laid out the plans, and it works as well
as any straight bridge in the country.

One of the most prominent traits of Mr.
Hill is his modesty and his retiring disposi-
tion. He does not like to be talked about in
the newspapers, and he has never given ont
a picture of himself for publication, He
has not been in St. Paul during the week I
have spent here, and 1 have not met him.
From the oil portrait of him which I saw in
his house he looks, I judge, very much like
the late I’resident Garfield, and he is a
rather stoutly bui't, 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
sinzer and thoroughly posted on almost
every subject under the sun. During my
stay Lere I have gone througn his munsion,
which George W. Childs says is the finest
private house in the United States, and of
this and of the new and unknown country
opened up by his read across the continent [
may write hereafter.

Fravk G. CARPENTER,

St. Paul, April 2, 1593,

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.

A Shopper—Al! excuse me, but have you
a boiler works connected with the store
now ?

Floor-walker—Oh, no, ma’am. That noise
yvou hear is the typewriter girl. The boss
gave her fits for being late this morning, and
she is taking it out on the macbine.—ludia-
napolis Journal.

A Psalm of Life.

Lives ob hones' men remind us
Dat ter wrong we mustn’t stoop;
Dat we mustn’t ieave behind us
Footprints round de chicken eoop.
. —Washiugton Star,

An Astonished Pupil.

Teacher—This is the fifth time you have
been late this week, aud vou were late
twice last week and three times the week
before. What have you got to say ? Pupil—
Why, that you have a most wonderful head
for figures. Don’t see how you can remems-
ber so 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 vou iet us have?”
“Signere! there is only a single mutton
chop left.” *“Per Baceo! Whatever is my
wile to have for dinner?”—Il Messaglerc.

On the Ocean Steamer.

“Does the captain say whether wa shall
break the record or not?” *“Yes, lie says
the record or the boiler must go.”” *“How
lovely !"—Tit-Bits.

The Usual Way.

“What! Smoking, Fred? Thongzht your
doctor told vou it would kill you ?”

*So he did, and 1 quit. But at the end of
the week I wanted to die, so 1I’'m smoking
again.””—Life.

A Gentle Hint.

He (gazing at her Jewelless ears during a
temsporary lull in the conversation)—Why!
did you never have your ears bored ?

She—Never, up to the present time.—Bos-
ton Transcriit.

One Way of Looking at It.
Dusty Rhodes—Say, dere’s a story in de
paper about a man what killed all kis folks
becaunse dey wanted him to go to work.
Weary Raggles—Dat was terrible!
Dusty Rtiodes—Ye-es; dey oughter have
knowed better.— Puck.

A Question of Grammar.

“Can 1 kiss you?” he asked the Boston
girl after his proposal had been accepted.

*“I do not know whether you can or not,”’
she replied, critically.

He nesitated a amoment.,

“May I kiss you?”’” he murmured.

*That’s different,”” she responded, and he
gatliered them in,—Detroit Free Press.

Then She Smiled.
“The biscuits my mother made weren't like thesa—""
The young wife burst into tears—
“For these are 58 light as the froth of the seas,
And the best I have tasted for y -
New York Press,

#head of the Company.

“I have got the best of this ould corpora-
tion for ouce in my lifa.”

“How is that, Pat?” .

“I have bought a roundtrip ticket to New
York and back, and (in a whisper) I ain’t
comin’ back.”—Youth’s Companion.

Two Views of the Case.

Woman (to herself)—It scares me half to
deaih to drive tnis horse. I wonder what
he’ll do next?

Horse (to himself)—That must be a woman
driving.me, or 1 wouldn’t be jammed into
everything on the road.—Wonder.

No Wonder.
Spoggles—How’s this, Mrs. Sudds? My
collars look very limp aud dejected this
week.
Laundress—P’raps it’s becaunsze I used a
sad iron on ’em sir.— Philadelphia Record,

Drawing the Line.

Employment azent—What was the matter
with your last place?

Domestiec—The couple had only been
married a month, an’ I cudn’t stand the
love-makin’,

Agent—'Well, here’s a chanze in a house
where the jcouple have been married 10
years.

Domestie—That’s too long, I likes peace
an’ quiet.—New York Weekly.

A Question of Etiquette.

Fogg—I1 suppose vou will go to Mrs,
Blank’s funeral ?

Mrs. Fogg—Well, I don’c know; yes. I
suppose so; but I shall always think it was
her place to make the first call.—Boston
Transcript.

The Underwriter Said Something.
. The Miilion.

An interesting incident In connection
with the loss of the Peninsular and Oriental
steamship Bokhara has lately come to light.
At the door of Lioyd’s is stationed a por-
ter, whose duty it is to prevent the en-
trance of unautherized persons and to shout
out the contents of telegrams received. One
day, just before the news of the disaster
reached London, an underwriter at Llovd’s
took a risk on the vessel at 80 gnineas. Just
as he was in the act of signing the slip the
porter, in the exarcise of his duty, bawled
out, “Bokhara—"" pausing for a moment in
order to make the announcement impres-
sive,

The underwriter, pen in hand, believing
that the rest of the telegram would be “has
arcived,” snatched the slip from the broker,
exclaiming:

1 have it!"”

In another instant the porter continued:

**—is totally lost.”

The remarks of the underwriter are not
on reeord.

¥ JABLRR TABRLINAULAADLLBAVARLBALL,
, " WORTH A GUINEA A BOX."”

%l LLS Is

SICK HEADACHE
Disordered Liver, -ete.

They Act Like Magic on the ™al Organs,
Regulating the Secretions, restoring long
lost Complexion, bringing back the Keen
Edge of Appetite, and arousing with the
ROSEBUD OF HEALTH the whole physical
energy of the human frame. These Facts
are admitted by thousands, in all classes of §
Society. Largest Sale in the World,

) Covered with a Tasteloss & Solublo. Coating.

Of all druggists. Price 25 centsa Box,
New York Depot, 365 Canal St. i
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WOMEN AND HOME

Fashions and Fads of the
Season.

A DAINTY SAILOR HAT.

Ornaments for Parlor and Hall—A Neat
Dancing Gown—New Spring
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 York World.
It is simple, becoming and chic all at once.

It must have a medium wide rim, which in
the fine straws grows narrower round the
back.

Another approved hat of similar dimen-
sions, but intended to set furthér” back on
the head, has the rim drooping slightly on
each side from a little upward curve or peak
above the forehead. The edge of this rim
is trimmed in front with a knot of velvet in
the cenler and a loop each side.

BRIC-A-BRAC DUSTER.

Every houselold knows the convenience
of having a duster handy to fleck off the
motes that settle so quickiy on her parlor
ornaments. T'wo yards of inch and a half
picot ribbon, of such a coler as will har-
monize with your furnishings, will make a
very ornamental affair. Make a bow and
several short ends for the top, with two
long banging ends,one of which must be as
much longer than the other as the handle ef

the duster. Turn up this end and overhand
1t for a pocket, in which to slip the pretty
little feather duster. At any Japanesestore
you can buy a web like that shown in the
illustration, which must be fastened to the
long ends of the ribbon. Crocket a brass
ring with floss and fasten it to the back. to
hang from the corner of a cabinet, or on a
nail beside the mantel.

DANCING SCHOOL GOWN.

In Paris flowered foulards ars much in
vogue for little gzirls' wear, very sensibly,
says the Boston Journal, for the fabric will
bear a good deal of washiug and hard usage.
A charming little daneing school gown can

be made of flowerad foulard, accordion
plaited ¢n to a band that outlines a square
yoke.

Itis to be worn over a high guimps and
long sleeves of puffed muslin and insertions.
There are Russian sleeve caps of the foul-
ard, accordion plaited, that fly out locse at
the bottom, and together with the flowing
skirt make wreaths about the tiny dancer
quite comparable to bewildering skirts.

A SILK WAIST.

A new pattern for the ever popular col-
ored silk waist is always acceptable, says
the New York Tribune, and thisis a par-
ticularly pretty one. ‘T'he material is a
green and red changeable silk, the feature
of the waist Deing the two side-pieces of

silk, whicn are cut like the diagram A, with
a piece turned over and seamed half way to
the point to form ends for the tie, These
pieces are stitehad into the seam under the
arms, with the shortest side of the elon-
ated triangle at the top. After the weist is
worked the two pieces are brought together
in front and tied in a bow just under the
revers.

A PRETTY VEIL CASE.

In these days of many veils no more suit-
able offering can be found for a young lady
friend than a pretty ease for the fluttering,
filmy things thatare always getting rumpled

and lost, Cut from pasteboard two large,
egg-shaped pieces and cover these on both
sides with ereamy white linen with an inter-
lining ot scented wadding, Bind the edges
with narrow ribbon, lavender, vellow, pink
or blue, to suit the furnishings of your

friend’s room, or buttonhole them with rope
silk. Work tho upper piece with some
floral design in floss and outline on it tha
words, ‘A little lace for thy sweet face,” in
rustie, irregular letters, Cross the inside
of both pieces with narrow ribbons, under
which thie folded vells are to be slippad and
tie at either end with ribbans matching
the embroidery,

SPONGE BAG,

It will be hard to find & more aceeptabla
little gift for either a traveler or siay at
home than a spenge bag such as shown in
our illustraticn. 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 care
to tnke on a journey. Silk, sateen or lint

Use THE Sponc-& §
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o TAKE 4 _ 5
7= PLUNG e g

may be used: turn down two inches at the
top fﬂ.l' a ruffie and run in two rows of
stitching for a shirr.  Of whatever material
the bag is made it mnst be ‘Jined with oil
silk as far as the ruffle. The bag is in-
tended to hold the washeloth and soap and
an outer pocket of & doubled piece of oil
silk, pinked about the edges, is sawn to the
outside of the bag to hold the spouge. On
the oil silk paint, with green oil paints,
some bits of seaweed, a shell or two and
this rhyme: *“Use the sponge when you
cannot take a plunge.” The vil silk bag or
pocket is to be leit open on the sides which
serves to air the sponge.

A SPRING WRAP.

Here is a graceful little wrap with square
stole ends. Itis mads in black Lyons vel-
ve!l of richest pile, and is trimmed with the

RN

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

A NEAT NEEDLEBOOK.

To make the neediebook here iliustrated
procure a pieca of soft chamois-skin five
inches wide and seven inches long, tweive
inches of light pink satin ribbon one aBa
three-fourths inches wide and a piece of
green satin ribbon of the same dimensions.
The ribbon 13 used to face the ends of the

chamois, the extra length being fringed out.
1t is then divided on the inside into little
pockets by rows of feather-stitching done
in pink silk on the green ribbon and vice
versa. The buttonhole stitching around
the edge is also done with gilk. The leaves
for the needles are made of pink and green
flannel and buttonhole-stitched, care being
taken to fasten them to the rivbon only so
that the pockei for the seissors can le
reached. 'The strings and tassels nre made
of chamois, the tassels being formed by cut-
ting one edge of a strip of chamois into
slits, rolling it up tightly and fastening it
to the striug.

Our Royal Landlords.
Doston Giobe.

It is reported that Queen Victoria has
been investing quite actively in real estate
in this country of Jate. The German royal
family have already heavy real estate in-
terests here, and in fact about every mon-
arch in Europe, including the Russian Czar,
has set a stake down in our soil. This
shows that faith in the future of the Re-
publie is entertained right royaliy abroad.
By and by the candidate for naturalization
who has forgotten to pay his rent on Amer-
ican roval territory wiil be able to swear
truthfully that herenounces all allegiance
to every foreign prince or polentate.

JwperiaL Harm EGENERATUR

Instanily restores Gray Hair, Bleached
Hair, or Gray Beards %o matural color;
leaves it clean, : soft and glossy

and no one dreams that
you color it Absolutely
harmless, odor- less, and last-
ing. Baths do not affect it.
Bend sample of hair and
designate nat- ural color.

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

No. 2, Dark Brown; No. 5, Light Chestnut;

No. 3, Medium Brown; No. 8§, Gold Blonde;
No. 7, Ash Blonde.

PAMPHLET FREE.
PRICE, $1.50 or $3.00,

—el O

IMPERIAL CHEMICAL M'F’C CO.,
292 Fifth Avenue, New York.
Agents for the Pacific Coast, Messrs. GOLDSTEIN
& COHN, 822 Market st., San Francisco. It is ap
pllea by them and STRUZINSKI, 433 Ellis street
fel6 tf su

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.

R. T. FELIX GOURAUD’'S ORIENTAL
CREAM, OR MAGICAL BUAUTIFIER.
= Removes Tan, Pimples, Freck-
&y les, Moth Patches. Rash, and
Skin diseases, and
every biemish on

Cx jDeauty, and defles
¢ 37 detection. On fits
4 virtues it has stood

the test of 40 years,
noother Las, and Is
80 harmless we
taste {t to bosure it
13 properiy made.
Acoeptnocounter-
feit of similar
name. The distia-

uished Dr. L. A,

13 said to a
fady of the Aaute
ton (a patlent):
“dsyou ladies will
use them, I recommend 'Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least
harﬂ:& of all Skin preparations.” One bottie will
last six months, using it every day. Also Poudre
Subtiie removes suporfiuous Malr without Injury te
the skin,

FERD T. HOPXINS, Prop’r, 37 Great Jonesst., N.Y.

For sale by all Druggistsand Fancy Goods Dealars
throug nout the U. S, Canadas and Europe.

& BDoware of Buse imitations. 81000 Rewarg
Yor arrest aud proof of any one ssillug the same,
017 SuMo iy
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