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Lgbadfll (fej&er. the lighter
ft appears, belonged to Daniel O'Con-nel- l.
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Old and Quaint Engraving."'
After this substantial piece of do-

mestic comfort, the thing that seemed
to excite Mr. 'Croker's interest most
was an old and quaint engraving of a
meeting, of the pugilists, Heenan and
Sayers, hanging among other things
of the kind, in a passage leading to
the billiard room. . ' -

I mentioned the billiard room. Like
the large strong room, with the Cro-
ker archives, it is off Mr. Croker's
study, and is a noble apartment, con-
taining two tables especially made for
Mr. Croker in the United States. This
room can be entered not only from
Mr. Croker's own room, but also from

Is Living Like a Prince in His Beautiful
Irish Home.

rising majestically behind it, one of
the Irish-name- d "Golden Speara," by
which has been vulgarized by English
into "The Sugarloaf.

"After all.'Mr. Crokvr, I ventured
to . say, "after a strenuous political
and public life, this is pleasanter
place than New York in which to
spend the evening of one's days."

He replied very quietly-an- d with-
out the least trace of a smile: "It
is quieter."

All this time, whether Inside - the
house or outside it, Mr. Croker puffed
away at his big pipe, as contented a
man as one could desire to see.

'It will be the crown of your racing
career,"" I said, "If you carry oft tha
blue ribbon of the turf?"

"Some people," he answered quiet-
ly, "seem to think it's a great thing."
And one could hot make out whether
this imperturbable man was or was

Former Tammany Chief Has Certainly Chosen a Charm-
ing Spot in Which to Rest After His Strenuous

Career in America- -

There are few buildings in Ireland
like Glencairne. Most of the great
residential houses in this country
were erected in the eighteenth cen-
tury, when domestic architecture was
conceived in somewhat commonplace
vein. Glencairne is not unique, but
is certainly exceptional in Ireland. It
is a noble pile, crowned with an Irish
tower in the center and a beautifully
chaste Italian portico running from
the hall door on the west, round the
building to the south, and so to the
gardens. The house is built of cut
granite, and part of the wall of the
original building, once the residence
of a well known Irish judge, is incor-
porated In it.

In the Japanese Room.
But to return to the Japanese room.

It is Indeed a gem. There are no cor-
ners in it as in an ordinary room. The
"corners" are all circular, and they are
covered with charming and quaint
Japanese tapestry. The ceiling is
Japanese, with' a perfect aviary of
Japanese birds painted with excellent
taste, full of life and movement. At
the other side of the hall is Mr.
Croker's own study. Here ott the wall
is an address from the Democratic
club of New York, of which the er

is absolutely proud. Here, too,
are some books, many of them relat-
ing to American affairs, one by his
friend, W. J. Bryan.

And here, above all, are large pho-
tographs of Mr. Croker's two dead
eons. He shows the pictures to you
without any apparent emotion, be-
cause he is a man who has mastered
emotion. Presently, as you go through
the house, you will see, off the large
and handsome corridor upstairs, a
very beautiful little oratory, the
stained glass windows of which he has
erected to the memory of these two
boys.

.Hall Is Beautiful.
The grand hall, however, to which

Therefore Workman Returned to
Benefactor with Another Request. r
A man of extreme wealth, tired of

taking care of his money, went to a
secluded spot on a river bridge and
jumped off. He was not aware that
life-save- rs always frequent secluded
spots, and that the best place to com-
mit suicide Is on Broadway, at noon.
And, - sure enough, a poor - workman
leaped in after him and pulled him
out. cold and shivering. '

As he stood there, dripping, it oc
curred to the wealthy man that what
he had needed was not eternity, but
just a cold bath. And he waxed grate-
ful.

1 am rich beyond telling," he said.
1 will grant you any wish I will
make real your wildest hopes."

The poor workman replied. Instant
ly: "Then give me $1,000,000. -

'A million dollars!" sneered he
whose life had been saved. "That la
the easiest thing In the world. But
stop a moment consider. It was
money that made me try to kill my
self. You had better go slow"

'A million- - dollars," repeated the
poor workman stolidly. ;

'Very well; you shall have it. But
since you have saved my life, I will
make this further offer: If at the end
of three years you are not satisfied
with "your bargain, come to me, and

will do whatever you wish."
Three years passed, and the former

poor workman came to his benefac
tor's door. -

'Aha, I thought so!" exclaimed the
man of great . wealth. "I knew you
would come back. You know now
how little mere money means. Now,
what can I do for you?"

'Alas! I have found how little hap
piness can be got with, a million," was
the sad reply.. -

"Aha, I knew it!" exclaimed the
man of extreme wealth. "And since
you have found how little happiness
can be got with $1,000,000 what will
you have me do for you next?"

"Give me another million," replied
the former poor workman. Judge.

A Question of Privilege.
A well-know- n Harvard professor

was one day traveling by trolley from
Cambridge to Boston, where he de-
sired to call upon a friend. He asked
the conductor to transfer him to the
city cars at a certain point.

Soon afterward the car stopped and
the Harvard man, on looking out of
the window, was surprised to see the
very friend he was seeking.

' He start-
ed to leave the car, but the conductor
stopped him.

"You can't change here," he said
brusquely.

The professor passed him, making
no response. '

"You can't change here, I tell you,"
persisted the conductor.

By this - time the professor was on
the rear step. "Here, you old jay!"
exclaimed the conductor, "haven't I
told you that you can't change
here?"

At this the good man flushed. "Well,
I can change my mind here, can't I?"

Lippincott's Magazine.

America's Babel.
This upper corner of Michigan Is a

show ground of the people of 30 na
tions at work, side by side in peace
and comfort. The native-bor- n is out
numbered on a basis of one American
to 100 foreigners.

The Cornwall and Finnish miners
lead in numbers, followed by the Irish
Scotch, . Welsh, German, Polish,
French, Danish, Norwegian, Swedish,
Polanders, : Russians, Hollanders
Greek, . Swiss, Austrians, Belgians,
isegroes, Slavs, noiiemlans, with a
sprinkling above ground of Chinese,
Arabians, Persians and one family of
Laplanders.
-- .There is an amazing medley . of
races, in which the American seems
fairly ' lonesome. Among ttte'' local
newspapers are the Weekly Glasnik,
the-Dai- ly Paivalehti,- - "the American
Soumetar and La Stentinelli.

Even the leading American - news-
paper publishes for the benefit of its
subscribers a daily column in the dia-
lect of Cornwall. Outing.

Queer Book Titles. '
:.

"These old books," said the anti-
quary, as he pointed to a dingy upper
shelf, "are curious for their titles.

"Here is a volume of sermons'print-e-d

in Salem in 1792. "Sermons tc
A3se3 is its scornful name.
- 3iere is a book dated 1743 that is
called 'Look to- - It, or IH Stab Ye.' It
is a treatise on polygamy.

"This is a pamphlet by" a spinster
agaiast the young mn of the seven-
teenth century. Its t '.tie is

on the Fertness - of Our
Youth in General, E&jecially Such as
Are Trained Up at Tea Tables." .

"A return blast' to tnat dissertation
is this other pampfc lt . of the same
year 'Quippes for - .New-fangle- d

Gentlewomen; or, a Glass to View
the Pride of Vainglorious Woman. "

: On the- - Links.
Banker Miss Wood by is so eccen

tric in "her golf playing since her re-
turn from Paris. . . -

Miss Niblock Is she. really?
Bunker Yes, indeed. When she

foozles now, she invariably exclaims:
"Hoot mon Dien!" Render. ,

Civic Pride.
"My town." said the first traveler,

Is Greater New York."
"Glad to know you," cried the other;

"I'm from Chicago, too,
I say my town., la Greater New

York."
"Oh! I thought you eald great!

than Nw- York.:

'J Consulted Several Physicians, but
they Did Afe JV& Good. Pe-ru-- na

and Afan-a-li- n Helped Afe."
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MRS. ALINE DePASSE.
Mrs. Aline DePasse, 776 E. 165th St..

New York, N. Y., writes:
"It gives ine pleasure to testify to too

curative qualities of Peruna aud Mana--
lin. .

'I was afflicted for over seven years with
catarrh of the head, throat and digest'ive organs. I consulted many physicians,
but they did me no good.

"One day I happened to read some tes
timonials in your Peruna almanao. I
decided to try Peruna and Manalin. I
bought a bottle of each, and after taking
them for-- week I noticed a change for
the better. So I kept it up, and after
using twelve bottles I, was perfectly
cured.

'I also cave the medicine to my chil
dren and they had the same beneficial
result. I would never be without these
remedies in the house. i

' I liisrhlv recommend Peruna and
Manalin to all my friends, and in fact
to everybody."

Miss .Mildred urey, iiu weimar u,
"Appleton, Wis., writes:

" it gives me pleasure to recommend
Peruna for catarrh of the stomach. I
had this disease for a number of years.
and could not enjoy a mouthful of food
that I ate. It was indeed a great relief
when I hit upon Peruna, . and obtained
decided results from the first. I took six
bottles before I felt entirely cured of my
trouble, but I had an aggravated case."

PureWhite Lead
is the Natural
Paint Pigment

Numerous
compoundsare being
offered to take
the place of
white lead as
a paint, but no
real substitute
for it has yet
been iound.
Pure White
Lead has a '

peculiarproperty of
amalgamating
with the wood
upon which it is used added to this
it has an elasticity which permits the
paint to follow the natural expansion
and contraction of the wood. Pure
White Lead (with its full natural te.
nacity and elasticity, unimpaired by
adulterants), alone fulfills all the re-

quirements of the ideal paint. Every
keg which bears the Dutch Boy trade
mark is positively guaranteed tobe ab-

solutely Puro
White Lead
made by the Old
Dutch Process."

SEND FOR
BOOK

A TalV on P.Int."
ffi.ea valuable lnfor.
nation on the paintAll Uo& portwl tm subject. Sent ra

U07 bean thi mark. opoa request.

NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY
teJMefcever vf th foliate-tn- ff

eiiiew im fMarast yomt
Vtm York, Boston. Buffalo, Cleveland.
Cincinnati. Chicago. St. Loots. Phila-
delphia (John IT. Lawis a Bros. Oo I Pitta-tmxs-

(Kational Lead OU Co-- i

Food
Products

Libby'sCorned Beef-i- s

a mild cored and perfectly
cooked corned Beef, and carefully
packed in Libby's Great White
Kitchens. It is prepared as care-
fully a you would make it in
your own kitchen

It has the characteristics and
delicious flavor of the right kind
of corned beef. ' v

Far Quick Sertar. Libby's Corned
Beei. cut into) thin slices, arranged on a
IJstteT and with Libby's Chow

inn dish for luncheon,
dinner or supper.
ante tsr ayoser

LtafcT'e an knsasa
era settta Ltaaa

LBrby, Mcfidn A

Liby. Chfaaga

fOSlllVH CUR2 poat

SORE SEJOU M3ERS
- .". ON

HORSES & MULES
: At very small expense you can curt
your work horssa sore shoulders, sore neckt
or sore backs and not lose) a single day's

I work. Sac art ty Ball Salva will do ,
' and after the first application he will sM

out of pmin. This is also good policy,
t fns Ha aiirelv da more- - work WstBOUt
i running - down. If your stock gs cut

from barb wire, or anything else, e sur
J and use Sacunty Antiseptic Heats, n wu,

a cut very quickly. Dea".ers everywhere.

Security Remedy Co n'.inneapflU, MUt

the hall and again from the grounds;
and, finally, there is communication
with the kitchen, to facilitate the at-
tendance of servants. The walls are

SXXU THF HALL AT

oak panelled, and decorated with oil
paintings In chocolate tints, of many
of the chief streets and buildings of
New York, including Wall street,
Tammany Hall, the post office, the
city-- hall. Central park, Fifty-nint- h

'

street, Fifth avenue . and the Demo-
cratic "club.

The - bedrooms are In the Adam
style. The bathrooms, etc., are sump-
tuously fitted, and have beautiful tiled
walls and floors, and all the bedrooms
have their own supply of hot and cold
water.

The drawing room and dining room
were the two last apartments to
which Mr. Croker conducted me. The
most striking adornment of the draw-
ing room I3 a gigantic tiger rug with
the head raised, the jaws open and
the terrifying teeth fully displayed.

Glad to Show People Around.
"Mind the tiger," said Mr. Croker

a timely injunction, as one might eas-

ily trip over Its head.
"A wonderful skin!" I answered ad-

miringly.
"Yes," replied Mr. Croker. "I get

the finest. I admire the tiger." The
panelling is in bird's-ey-e maple, and
here again the elaborate decorating
of the ceiling is in the refined and
delicate Adam style.

The dining room is the most spa-'cio-

room at Glencairne.. The" walls,
like those of the hall, are mahogany-panelle- d,

the panelling being filled" in
with tapestry- - The ceiling is also In
mahogany, elaborately carved and
molded. There is a beautiful side- -

aboard in the same material, designed
by the architect to harmonize with
Its surroundings. The thing in this
room, however, "which Mr. Croker
shows you with most interest Is a
quaint and oriental-lookin- g ' bow!7
which he tells you with much satis-
faction once belonged, - like the mid
bed upstairs, to Daniel O'Ccnnell. i It
is a punch jug, - which would hold
about " a gallon of that inspiring con-
coction, which, according to a Cork
poet, was accidentally discovered by
St. Patrick; and Mr. Croker informs
you, as tie looks at it affectionately,
that it was - presented to the"" great
Irishman by some of his admirers
while In Richmond prison.

The Superb Stables. -

And as to the stables, which, as I
have .already hinted, are the - great
source of interest at Glencairneno Mr,
Croker himself. . '

He tells you as you look around the
stables that he has 20 racers, but his
chief interest at present is in Orby, a
beautiful chestnut three-year-ol-d colt
with an eye that indicates character,
and a form that connotes stamina and
speed. He comes of the very best
pedigreed stock on this side, bred by
Mr. Croker himself, by Ormef out of
his famous mare Rhoda B. He has a
half-sist- er here also, Rhodora, not by
any means as handsome an animal.

Walking back through the grounds,
with beds of wall-flower- s, daffodils,
narcissi,, polyanthus, tulips, pansies
and the Jlke on either side, one notes
in the distance, a few miles to the
south, a gorge in the Wicklow hills
known as. the scalp, and further off,

Dublin. Richard Croker displayed a
distinct appreciation of the beautiful
when he pitched hia Tudor castle on
the slope of the hills that encircle
Dublin bay.

Shown in by a neat-lookin- g maid,
your correspondent found himself in
the presence of Mr. Croker himself,
standing with a formidable looking
pipe in his mouth, in the grand hall of
the building, directing the operations
of two local workmen, who were en-

gaged in what seemed to be the rather
difficult task of making the flue of
the hall chimney work. It was a study
in concentration. You might have Im-

agined that nothing else existed at the
moment, but the problem of that re-

fractory flue.
Mr. Croker gave a friendly nod, and

then resumed his attitude of absorbed
contemplation of the work, until the
crisis in the operations had passed,
when he turned round to his caller
with an inquiring gaze. On hearing
that the Sunday World desired to
have an intimate description of ,his
home, and permission to photograph
the interior, he replied: "There need
le no trouble about the photographs,"
and going into his study brought back
a roll of them."

"These," said he, "are all I've got.
You are welcome to them."

Mr. Croker had just come in from
a walk . in the grounds, and wore a
loose frieze overcoat, knickerbockers,
brown stockings and heavy shooting
boots. He looked in perfect health.

Your correspondent remarked that
they believed in New York that he
was about to return and take a hand
in politics again.

"They're wrong," said the former
3oss of Tammany Hall. "I shall never
return to American politics again
never! I think I've said that before
more than once, and I'm not In the
habit of going back on what I say.
I'm out of American politics for good.
but I hope to pay my personal friends
there an occasional visit. When I go
the papers will say that I am back on
some political business, but they'll be
wrong again."

. Croker Has a Tiger.
There was no mistaking the quiet

but perfectly polite determination ex-

pressed in his tone, and at the same
time, by way of more effectually
changing the conversation, or rather
the entire center of interest, he led
the way into the Japanese room,

Mr. Croker is a man who wants to
get things done promptly, and always
goes right ahead. I wanted to linger
over some of the beautiful things he

Ivad brought to his beautiful house
but as we passed through the rooms
he was always most unconscionably
marching on. Indeed, proud as he is
of his fine mansion, and of all the val-
uable things "that are in its many
rooms, Mr. Croker is far prouder of
his stud. That was what he wanted
me to see all the time.

' But before we came to the stables
I was able tr. get a good general Im-

pression of Glencairne itself. The en-
trance gate, in solid cut granite, seems
rather strange to an Irish eye, and
looks like the gable of a house in an
old Belgian town like Broges. The
lawns and flower beds are laid out
with great taste, and to-da- y are a per-
fect riot of green and colors.

CLEsf G&2A- -
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not of that opinion himself.-WorM- . --N. Y.
-

iWill Give Pet Proper Burial.
Members of the Rescue fire com-

pany are soliciting funds which will
be devoted to buying a burial ground
for "Old Mack," a fire horse which has
bed"! in the service of the Rescue for
27 years, relates the York, Pa., cor
respondent of the Philadelphia Press.

Mack is not yet dead and Is still
able to perform service.- - On account
of his great age, however, the Rescue
boys, all of whom have a kindly feel
ing for the faithful animal, realize that
the horse cannot live many more
years. They propose to purchase a
lot and erect thereon a fitting monu
ment to York's oldest fire horse.

"Mack" Is considered to be one of
the most Intelligent horses in the city
and is present at all banquets of the
Rescue company. -

At present he is not in active ser-

vice, but is being kept at the engine
house as a pet .for the Rescue fire
laddies.

Properties
' of Gasoline.

A gasoline tank rarely explodes. It
cannot unless it contains gasoline
vapor and air inS" explosive propor-
tions, which latter condition is almost
never present. It does not explode
because It contains too little air or
too much gasoline. Even if a tank of
gasoline were to" burst from heat ap
plied to its exterior, the confined
heavy gas would not explode if in
contact with flame or fire, but would
burn instead. A tank "of gasoline
with no vent would do considerable
damage were it to burst and throw
burning oil and flaming gas about, but
1,000 gallons of gasoline in a vessel's
bilges Would not be so dangerous
from explosion as a hundredth of
that " amount. The , larger quantity
would burn rapidly, while the smaller
would "be sufficient, If mixed with the
proper amount of air, to. demolish ut
terly almost any boat. l . .

Figuratively Speaking.
Statesmen In Washington, over

their black coffee and cigars, are tell
ing a little story about Chief Justice
Fuller, of the United States supreme
court." The chief justice, so the story
runs, met an old-tim- e friend, and after
a hearty hand-clas-p Mr. Fuller re
marked : : : ' '

"You are looking exceedingly well.
Aren't you filling out a little?"
- "No, indeed," replied the friend.
"You probably think- - so because: I'm
looking Fuller in the face." Judge.

. What Success Means.
The- - man who accumulates riches

at the expense of others has not made
a success in his life. He has failed.

He has starved his heart, warped
his intellect, mutilated his better im-

pulses until the better self that might
have been a' power for good lies at hia
feet, misshapen and lifeless. - ;

The woman who overrides friends, 1
'

family and conscience to better her
Rncfal fir financial nosltinn. la not a ,
success to herself or to. any on else. I

Exchange,

we retired from the study, is the prin-
cipal feature of the house. It is a
large apartment in dark mahogany,
with an elaborately carved and mas-
sive old Irish mantel-piece- . Around are
tables and writing material, chairs,
etc., as in a sitting room, and on the
walls are portraits in oils of Mr.
Croker's favorite horses and photo
graphs of some of their famous rela
tives. All the chief rooms of the
house radiate off this central hall, in
cluding the two I have already named.
and the dining-roo- and drawing- -

room. In fact, standing in the grand
hall you feel that you are in touch

with the whole house. For the main
staircase rises out of this hall also
and so brings you at once to the upper
part of the mansion. -

The staircase is a noble one, six
feet wide, also in carved dark mahog-
any. At the top there is a stained- -

glass window, with the arms of the
various branches of the Croker fam
ily as given in Burke."

On the left of. the staircase, as you
go up, there is a fine piece of tapes-
try, showing Glencairne itself, with
gaily-dresse- d women on the lawn.

Setting aside the oratory and the
fine corridor, there is nothing upstairsthat Mr. Croker seems to be anxious
to show you, except an
bed In one of the rooms, which one.


