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HISTORIC GRAVES. 
4 

SOME NOTED TOMBS AT WASH
INGTON. VM w'r 

« ?*j\K & ijfc .. ' I «„Vfl 
!; The Congressional Cemetery and Its Bee

hive monuments—The Grave of Tobias 
Lear and Those of Two Vice Presidents. 
A look at Oak Hill Cemetery- ' • 

[Special Correspondence.] 
WASHINGTON, Sept 17.—The graves of the 

i dead great men at Washington receive less at
tention than those of any other city. Wash
ington is a city of historic places and tombs, 
which would be the leading objects of inter
est of any other town, but are passed by here 
unnoticed. I visited the Congressional ceme
tery today. It is near the jail on the banks 
of a branch of the Potomac surrounded by 
squalid negro cabins and in amost disreput
able part of the capital. Still here lie the 

CONGRESSIONAL RECEIVING VAULT, 
bones of two vice presidents, and monuments 
to a hundred odd congressmen have here been 
erected. This cemetery was laid out in 1807, 
and an act of congress was passed providing 
that every senator or representative who 
died in Washington should have a memorial 
stone here. These stones are uniform in 
shape, they look like beehives with big sugar 
loaf caps placed on the top of them. They 
are Ave feet high, and an uglier set of grave 
stones I have never seen. What their mate
rial is I do not know. They appear to be 
made of sand stone, and they have received a 
coat of white paint. 

Among them I noted the name of John 
"Quincy Adams, and not far from it was one 
which bore the letters Thaddeus Stevens. 
Preston H. Brooks, the relative of Senator 
Butler, who caned Charles Sumner while he 

' was sitting in his seat in the senate chamber, 
has a tombstone here, and two of these bee
hive monuments are labeled with the names 
of John C. Calhoun and Henry Clay. I took 
a sketch of the monument of William Wirt, 
the great attorney general and the author of 
the life of Patrick Henry. It is a tall marble 
shaft rising high above these congressional 

' beehives, and the coffln was probably depos
ited in its pedestal. The tombstone is of 
marble, and its base is a big marble box with 
a marble doer which is not as securely fas
tened as would be such a tomb in these body 
snatching days. Wirt died in 1834. He was 
a Maryland man by birth, and he wrote two 
novels in addition to his life of Patrick 
Henry. He was attorney general when Mad
ison was president, and he held his office 

ji. 
TOMB OP JOHN QUINCV ADAMS. 

through the administrations of Monroe and 
John Quincy Adams. Though not college 
bred, he was given the title of LL. D. by 
Harvard college, and he was one of the schol
ars of our early days. 

f • 
Tobias Lear, the Dan Lamont of George 

Washington's day, rests not: far off from this 
tomb of Wirt. Lear had not as much influ
ence with Washington as Lamont has with 
Cleveland, but he was his confidential private 
secretary and was quite a figure in the days 
of 1790. Ho and Washington took walks 
every afternoon while they were in Philadel
phia, and the records say that they acted as 
though they were on dress parade. They 
strutted up and down the shady sides of the 
street, did not carry on any conversation to
gether during their walk, and seemed to 
breathe the air because they felt it theirduty 
to do so. Lear was with Washington during 
the whole of his presidency. He went with 
him to Mount Vernon when he retired, and 
be was, I think, at his bedside when he died. 
Washington remembered him in his will, 

j and after Washington's death ho obtained a 
"'number of fat offices from the government 
,. and died here in the government employ. 

Two vice presidents rest in this cemetery, 
. and two goodly monuments mark their 
, "craves. They were two of our greatest vice 
.presidents and both had remarkable histories, 
yet how few remember them and how few 

- know that they lie here. Elbridge Gerry 
. was inaugurated vice president in 1813, and 

he was at that time one of the greatest states
men in the country. A graduate of Harvard 
college, he had been minister to France, a 

. member of congress and governor of Massa-
• „ chusetts. He had helped make the constitu

tion of the United States and he had signed 
the Declaration of Independence. He had 

. been a member of the continental congress 
r'uring the days of the Revolution, and he had 
escaped capture by the British during this 
,time by hiding in a corn field while the 

. troops searched for him. His tombstone 

r» 
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IF WILLIAM WIBT'S TOMB. 
£ here was erected by congress. It is a beauti-

i ful monument of white marble, now rusty 
"with age. It consists of a vase on a sort of 

.'V ./Grecian temple, and the whole stands upon a 
' , pyramid of marble. It is marked as follows: 

•S ' ,The Tomb of Elbridge Gerry, Vice President of 
the United States, 

suddenly in this city on his way to the 
Capitol as President of the Senate, 

November 23,1814, . 
Age 70. j-jjjjj1 

p AiThus fulfilling his own memorable injune-
•jfl'̂ tion, "It is the duty of every citizen, though 

he may have bat one day to live, to devote 
that day to the good of his country." 

Within the shadow of this monument lica 
the grave of Vice President Clinton. It has 
also a marble shaft over it, and this shaft 
•tates that it was erected by Clinton's chil
dren. Clinton was governor of New York 
for eighteen years, and he presided over the 
senate for eight years. He began his life as 
a sailor, studied law, and was a brigadier 
general in the army under Washington. His 
tombstone is a shaft of white marble, with 
an iron lantern above it, which is, I suppose, 
intended to convey the idea of the perpetual 
burning of incense. The monument is a very 
fine one, and the inscription upon its face, 
that Clinton was a soldier and statesmen of 
the Revolution, eminent in couucil and dis
tinguished in war. He filled with unexam
pled usefulness, purity and ability many of 
the high offices of the country. While he 
lived his virtue, purity and valor were the 
pride, the ornament and security of his 
country, and when he died he left an illus
trious example of a well spent life worthy of 
all imitation. 

Jonathan Cilley, one of the heroes of 
the Graves-Cilley duel, who fell on the 
Bladensburg dueling ground, is buried 
here, and near by is a tombstone defaced by 
one of the letters of the name of the dead 
beneath being cut from it. Connected with 
it is a reminiscence of the bitter feeling at 
the time of the war. The inscription was 
originally Benjamin Lincoln Lear, congress
man. Some vandal cut Lincoln's name from 
the tombstone in 1803, and the desecration 
created some excitement at the time. The 
perpetrator, however, was never discovered. 

There is a receiving vault in this cemetery 
which belongs to congress, and in it have 
lain many of the great meu who have died in 
Washington and who have from here been 
carried to their homes. This is a massive 
structure, entered by an iron door which 
leads into a passage to a second iron door, 
which opens into the vault. It was to this 
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TOMB OF ELBRIDGE GERRY. 
vault that President Zach Taylor was carried 
when he died, with his historic war horse 
walking in the funeral procession behind 
him, and it was here, too, that Harrison's 
body was carried. I am told that the remains 
of one senator lay in this vault unclaimed for 
years, and they were finally removed and 
buried at the cost of the officials of the cem
etery. 

Two commanders-in-chief of the United 
States army are buried here, and the monu
ment of Gen. Alexander Macomb, one of the 
heroes of the war of 1818, is one of the finest 
in the cemetery; near it is the grave of a 
Choctaw Indian chief, who died here in 1834 
and who proclaimed himself the friend of the 
white man and said as be died these words: 

"When I am gone let the big guns be fired 
over me." 

The finest burying ground in Washington 
is Oak Hill cemetery. It contains thirty 
acres of hill and hollow, of old trees, beauti
ful shrubbery and grassy lawns. It is one of 
Mr. Corcoran's charities to the city, and his 
white mausoleum stands in one of its most 
beautiful lots. It is full of the graves of 
great men. Henry M. Stanton, Lincoln's 
secretary of war, is buried here* and here 

^ ^ 3  

VICE PRESIDENT CLINTONS TOMB. 
rest Gen. Eaton, who was in Andrew Jack
son's cabinet and who put the social world 
of that day into a tempest by marrying the 
pretty Peggy O'Neill, the tavern keeper's 
daughter. Jackson tried to make the ladies 
of Washington pay their respects to Mrs. 
Eaton, but they refused. It was soon found 
that the receptions to which Mrs. Eaton came 
were attended by no other ladies of note, 
and Van Buren, who was then vice president, 
strengthened his standing with Old Hickory 
by giving a series of dinners at which Mrs. 
Eaton had an honored place. 

The monument of John Howard Payne, 
the author of "Home, Sweet Home," is lo
cated near the entrance gate. It is a shaft of 
white marble, upon which is a bust of more 
than life size. Upon one side is the follow
ing inscription: 

In memory of John Howard Payne, 
Author of "Home, Sweet Home." 

v Born June 8,1791. 
Died April 9,185a 

Erected A. D. 1883. 
On the opposite side is the following verse: 

Sure when thy gentle spirit fled 
To realms beyond the azure dome, 

V With arms outstretched God's angels said, 
Welcome to heaven's home, sweet home. 

Payne died in Tunis while ho was consul 
there, and his remains were left in Africa for 
thirty years. Mr. Corcoran paid all the ex-

inses of their removal, and this monument 
after his design. < c, , • 

Jefferson Davis owns a lot in this ceme
tery, and he has a child buried here. An
other child is buried in Richmond, and it is 
a question as to where the Confederate leader 
wul want to sleep when death shuts his eyes. 
HersBro also the bones of Lorenzo Dow, and 
a plain slab is all that commeiiiarates his 
name. It bears the. words: 

Born October, 1777. Died October, 1634.-
Salmon, P. Chase rested here for yean, 

and one of the most interesting monuments 
fit the cemetery is the mausoleum nnder 
which repose the bones of Marcia Van Ness. 
She was the wife of Gen. Van New and the 

OUR NEW YORK LETTER. 
MEN WHO OWN MILLIONS AND 

LIVE ACROSS THE BRIDGE. 

Beth Low, Kx-Mayor of Brooklyn—Fred
erick A. Schroeder—Charles Pratt, and 
Others—How They Made Their Hone? 

. and How They Spend It. 

[Special Correspondence.] 
NEW YORK, Sept. 10.—Seth Low is one of 

the happy mortals to whom the fickle goddess 
fortune has been good. He is today the in
spiring mind beneath the time honored com
mercial body known as A. A. Low & Co. 
The house for a half century has been rated 
by the commercial agencies as italicized A1 
with unlimited capital and endless credit. 
In past years they were the most energetic 
and brilliant East India, China and Japan 
merchants in either the new world or the old. 
At one time they controlled the entire tea 
and matting trade and were said by admiring 
friends to have a mortgage upon the imperial 
son of the sun, the mikado and the viceroy of Vamm AM 

While the story may be stretched a little, 
one thing is certain. For twenty years they 
did seem to direct the movements of the last 
named official and to manage the colossal tea 
trade of that great island. It is not generally 
known that Formosa produces other than so 
called Formosa tea. As a matter of fact on 
account of its vast size and its numberless 
climates, it grows almost every known variety 
of the herb whose cup cheers but not inebri
ates. A. A. Low & Co. are undoubtedly 
deserving of the credit that they first 
discovered this fact commercially and 
Utilized it to their own benefit and that of the 
tea drinker everywhere. The revolution in 
the China trade brought about by the tele
graph, the exchange, the tramp steamer and 
the marvelous growth of Russia in Asia af
fected even A. A. Low & Co. They rested 
on their laurels and allowed the new genera
tion to reap the fields they once owned 
alone. They still do a splendid business, but 
every one of the concern is rich and no longer 
has much incentive for hard commercial 
work. Seth Low is a typical New York aris
tocrat in the best sense of the word. He is a 
graduate of the Brooklyn Polytechnic, one 
of the best schools of the land, with a faculty 
second to none in any university, of Colum
bia college and of the Columbia Law school. 
He has traveled extensively, and unlike most 
American tourists has devoted as much time 
to his own land as to Europe. A handsome, 
brilliant and genial fellow, he has always 
been a society favorite in both Gotham and 
the City of Churches. Some years ago lie 
entered politics and played the deuce with 
politicians of the old school. He was nomi
nated for mayor of Brooklyn, and then, to the 
unspeakable amazement of the ward War-
wicks of that city, refused to pay any as
sessment to the local committee or to con
tribute to the corruption fund'with which 
several voters in that place are purchased 
wholesale. Instead of pursuing these 
time honored methods, he startled 
the fossils of the municipality by a new sys
tem of his own. He formed a campaign 
committee of friends and volunteers; made 
personal appeals backed by reports andsta 
tistics from the official records to every voter 
in the city; held public meetings in every 
election district, where the cleverest speakers 
and most popular citizens addressed the peo
ple directly, and was elected. During, his 

'canvass he never entered a barroom nor 
spent a cent for "political" purposes. He 
made a non-partisan and most democratic 
mayor, keeping open house in the city hall 
to all who came and receiving tho poorest 
and lowest with the same style and manner 
as the richest and most powerful. He knows 
more of Brooklyn, probably, than any other 
citizen of that town. He belongs to their 
best clubs and societies, without being a club 
man. He is a leader in all their many chari
ties and takes an active part in all local 
affairs. Though hated by the politicians for 
his unswerving conscientiousness, he is 
greatly loved by the people, and at any time 
could be elected to any office he might desire. 
He is only 89 years of ago, is married to a 
very brilliant and cultured woman, and lives 
modestly in a palace. He is credited with an 
income of $100,000 per annum, of which ho 
spends at least a half in doing good. 

One of the most familiar faces in the 
Havana tobacco market is that of Frederick 
A. Schroeder, not so long ago mayor of 
Brooklyn and a state senator from Kings 
county. A man of medium si^e, with gray 
hair, mustache and beard, slow in speech, 
gracious and gentle in manners, he is a typi
cal representative of the best clement which 
Germany has contributed to this nation. 
Unlike most of his fellow countrymen he is a 
fluent and even forceful writer and an inter
esting if not an eloquent public speaker. His 
career is the same as that of a hundred other 
millionaires. He came across tho ocean when 
a boy without money, friends or tho slightest 
knowledge of tho English language. For a 
short time after his arrival he lived from 
hand to mouth, getting "odd jobs" and fill
ing menial positions one after another. For
tune proved kind, and finally put him at the 
cigar maker's bench. Here his ambition had 
a chance, although of the. poorest sort. He 
was from the first the hardest worker 
in the shop of his employer, and in a few 
months became not only the best operative 
in the place, but also a rare good judge of 
tobacco in all its more common forms. From 
here on his progress was rapid. The penni
less and friendless boy rose in quick steps 
until, still a young man, he was tho head of 
the great house of Schroeder & Bon. His 
success followed him in ©very field. In busi
ness enterprises outside of his legitimate 
trade and in real estate investments and 
operations he gained large profits, and finally 
took the earned position of an energetic cax>-
italist At this point he entered politics in 
tho city of Brooklyn. That municipality 
was then governed by a "ring" with a power 
more despotic and complete than Tweed had 
possessed in his palmiest days. Schroeder 
opened war upon its members, and in two 
campaigns whose like the City of Churches 
had never before seen carried everything bo-
fore him, and was elected comptroller and 
thereafter mayor. His administration was a 
thorough success and completely purified tho 
municipal government He takes but a 
limited interest in politics today, and de
votes his time to his business and the man* 
agement of his property. He lives in a beau
tiful mansion in Brooklyn, but spends the 
larger portion of bis time in the metropolis. 

In a superb building on Clinton avenue, 
Brooklyn, not far from the home of the mil
lionaire merchant and ex-Mayor Schroeder, 
resides Charles Pratt, one of the famous 
Standard Oil kinga He is a short, slender 
man of between 60 and 60 years of age, whose 
comparatively unwrinkled face and thought 
ful expression suggest more a Yankee school
master than a great capitalist. The man is 
as much a contradiction as the face. Ho is 
close to penuriousness in his business deal
ings. His work people are paid the lowest 
wages, are docked for half holidays, fined for 
trivial lateness and in every way made to 
feel the iron hand of the employer. On the 
other hand, he' spends rs fortune annually 
upon schools, asylums,*charitable institu
tions and tho deserving poor. Poorly edu

cated and with little love or knowledge ot 
literature, he takes a profound interest in 
schools and academies, and is forever in
creasing their efficiency and benefits. Ig
norant of art, he nevertheless is a liberal 
patron of the painter and sculptor, and has 
converted his home into a huge but ex
tremely miscellaneous art gallery. A re
ligious man and a habitual church attendant, 
he is one of the leading spirits in the Stand
ard Oil trust. Careless of his political 
relations and averse to bearing the load 
which comes to every citizen, be yet is a gen
erous subscriber to campaign funds every 
autumn and a chronic vice president at all 
mass meetings. Not long since the workmen 
and women in one of his large establishments 
asked for a slight increase of wages. Instead 
of the request being granted, the wages, al
ready sufficiently low, were cut down still 
lower in reply. The same week he founded 
a new and splendid school at a cost of more 
than $50,000 for the benefit of the people of 
the neighborhood in which most of these 
workingmen resided. On another occasion 
he, or the mysterious trust of which he is the 
head, closed the rednery of a clever young 
manufacturer, who competed with them, by 
a series of transactions which came omin
ously close to what the penal code calls ex
tortion, and within twenty-four hours ap
pointed the sorrowing rival to a position 
worth more per annum than he had ever 
made in a single year in bis oil works. His 
wealth is hard to estimate. Various 
Judges have placed it anywhere from two to 
thirty millions of dollars. From the investi
gations made by state and national commit
tees into the Standard Oil trust, as well as 
from the tax rolls of New York, Brooklyn 
and Long Island City, it is easy to see that 
he is one of the very wealthiest men in the 
world. He is as energetic and tireless in the 
pursuit of the dollar today as when he first 
began his career, and seems consumed with 
the ambition to die the richest man upon the 
civilized globe 

George Kemp is one of the merchant 
princes whose names seldom appear in type. 
Of humble origin, he started life with almost 
no advantages, except scrupulous honesty 
and tireless energy. His business career was 
an unvaried success from tho first. When 
hardly entered into his majority, he became 
a partner in the drug house of Murray & 
Lanman, then one of the wealthiest in New 
York. Upon its dissolution it became Lan
man & Kemp, in which his was the latter 
name. Under his management it soon be
came the greatest house in drugs and patent 
medicines throughout the West Indies and 
South America, and ere many years had 
branch houses and agencies in Europe, Asia, 
Africa and Australia. At one time it printed 
advertisements in seventy languages. Lanman 
& Kemp died by limitation and the present 
concern, Kemp & Co., took its place. The 
profits of their business had been never in less 
than six figures. Despite this fact, which 
would be more than satisfactory to most men, 
Kemp frequently engineers vast transactions 
in other commercial fields. On one occasion, 
when the opium crop in Asia promised to be 
a failure, he, with the assistance of his 
managing clerk, Adolphus Halgarten, formed 
a great syndicate of capitalists in this country 
and Europe, and before the trade were aware 
of the fact, had bought up or secured the con
trol of all the opium in the world. So thor
oughly were the details of the scheme elab
orated that a Kemp agent, it is said, was 
stationed in every poppy field in Turkey and 
India, sending daily reports of the number 
of blossoms to the central offices in Loudon 
and New York. Although the expenses wera 
excessive and the capital required something 
never before heard of in the drug and chemi
cal business, every step was a success and 
netted for the participating firms a profit of 
several millions. On other occasions he has 
controlled the market in opium, shellac and 
other great necessaries, and is as powerful 
today in his commercial field as Russell Sage 
is in Wall street. Kemp has been a wise in
vestor iu real estate. The land on Fifth 
avenue and Fiftieth street, for example, on 
which stands his beautiful Buckingham 
hotel, has trebled in value since its purchase, 
while the entire investment, land and builds 
ing, has doubled at the smallest estimate. 
His business is so thoroughly organized as to 
require but little time or trouble. He at
tends to it all the same and also superintends 
his real and personal estate in person. He 
has a son who inherits much of his ability 
and will probably inherit most of his wealth. 
This is estimated at about ten millions. 

Some twenty years ago a little, active, 
slender man from the south of Italy was em
ployed in a menial capacity iu the offices of 
the Erie railway. Three or four years ago 
his eldest daughter contracted a marriage 
with an upright, hard working, respectable 
young fellow of a station iu lifo about equal 
to that of the father when he was of the age 
of his unwelcome son-in-law. Thereupon a 
large proportion of the newspapers indulged 
In a vast amount of mawkish sentimentality 
on the subject. A millionaire's daughter had 
married hor coachman. Nobody pretended 
that social position had been sacrificed. No 
ono alleged that an honest man's name was 
not as much as the girl could hope for, bar
ring the money; but the occasion of it all 
was the money. How did Morosini make itf 

When he was first in the employ of the 
Erie he was under SO years old, not well edu
cated, but sharp and quick to a degree. He 
was not ill looking, though by no means as 
handsome as he is now that time has 
transformed his Herman beard into a counter
part of Victor Emanuel's, and frosted that 
and his hair, and filled up the figure almost 
to portliness. His assiduity and unquestion
ing obedience to the most incredible orders 
won for him the confidence of Jay Gould 
and James Fisk, Jr., when they began the 
wrecking of the Erie railroad. 

Since that time he has been the constant 
and faithful servant of Jay Gould, and the 
frugal habits of his early days have merged 
into the ostentatious lavishness of extreme 
wealth. Like his master, he has the reputa
tion of being a fond father and domestic in 
his tastes. Beyond a question, the marriage 
of his daughter was a severe blow to frim( 
for while she remained single there remained 
a possibility of his becoming allied to some 
family of good social position. He has other 
children, but he no longer has the hope of 
recognition in society, and his costly home 
on the Hudson is outside the charming circle 
into which he never skipped. 

FALES-CURTIB, 

, The London Punch. 
Punch, the celebrated London comic jour

nal, is indebted to Douglas Jerrold, the wit, 
for its title. There was in London in 1841 a 
club known as the "Rationals" (afterward as 
the "Owls"), which numbered the most fam
ous painters and litterateurs of the day among 
its numbers. The insignia of this club was a 
fool's cap, and each member wore such a 
head covering during conclave. The club 
had for its object sociability and mutual 
good fellowship. The idea of a comic paper 
Was broached, and the title, The Pen and the 
Palette, was suggested. Mark Lemon and 
Leman Rede were both members of the club, 
and sat one evening with the others over a 
glass of hot water, whisky and sugar. The 
subject of the comic journal was again 
brought up. Jerrold suggested that as they 
already had two "lemons" and also the other 

redienta for a good glass of 
"• lid be a waste of time to 

fare worst. The title of 
Punch was unanimously agreed upon. 
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BUDDING STATESMEN. 
BOYS WHO WAIT ON THE LAW

MAKERS OF THE SENATE. 

Where the Pages Hail From—Salary and 
Outside Income—Dress and Duty—How 
the Boys Annua Themselves—Interested 
In Politics—The Boss. 

The senate page corps numbers fifteen as 
bright and quick boys as can be found any
where. They receive appointments on the 
recommendation of senators, and come from 
all sections of* the country. There is the 
elongated and dark bued southerner and the 
rnddy cheeked and chunky western boy, the 
quick northerner and the spectacled New 
Englander. They are paid $75 a month each 
during the session of congress, which gener
ally lasts about eight months for the long 
and three months for the short session, and 
at the close of the latter it is customary to 
vote them an extra month's pay in order that 
they may return to their homes. In addi
tion to their salary the pages make quite a 
goodly sized sum by selling autograph al
bums containing the signatures of the sena
tors and prominent people whom they but. 
tonhole for their autographs. Their period 
of butterfly life is rather short, however, as 
it generally does not extend beyond two con
gresses, the age limit being 10 and 16. After 
they reach the age of 16 they are compelled 
to leave. 

DRESS AND DAILY DUTIES. 
The pages are very neat in their dress and 

pay great attention to style. They wear 
tunic coats and knee pants, generally of some 
dark material, and affect black silk stockings. 
Their work begins at 9 a. m., when they as
semble in the senate chamber and get the 
desks of the senators in order for the day, ar
ranging tbe several bills, petitions, etc., on 
them, after which, unless there are errands 
to run, they can amuse themselves until 12 
o'clock, when the senate convenes, at which 
time they station themselves on either side of 
the president's platform. After the chap
lain's prayer the work begins in earnest, and 
they are constantly on the run, answering 
the snap of the fingers of the senators, carry
ing bills aod papers to the president's desk 
and executing the multitudinous demands of 
th§ senators. 

The senate usually is in session till 4 
o'clock, when it goes into executive session, 
releasing the pages from duty. As it is cus
tomary for the senate to adjourn on Thurs
day evening until Monday morning, there is 
nothing for the pages to do in the interim, 
and they amuse themselves in various ways. 
Some are continually pouring over novels of 
"The White Eagle, the Trapper," order, but 
the greater number are enthusiastic bicyclers, 
those who are not fortunate enough to own a 
wheel not begrudging paying sixty cents an 
hour for the rent of one, and many are the 
amusing squabbles among them as to how 
many minutes one has to ride it before an
other takes it, they having hired it on shares. 
It cannot be denied, also, that some are con
firmed gum chewers. The wide marble ban
nisters on either side of the stairs leading to 
the upper floors offer a great temptation to 
them to slide down them head first, rather 
than walk down, and the velocity with which 
they go (when a fall to the tesselated floor 
beneath means certain death) would terrify 
their mothers. 

WELL POSTED ON POLITICS. 
They are all young politicans, take a deep 

interest in the debates, and are thoroughly 
posted on all topics that come before 
the senate, and religiously defend the posi
tion and merits of their respective senatorial 
favorites. It is no uncommon thing, after 
adjournment over some heated debate, for 
them to take sides and debate the arguments 
pro and con that they have heard. And they 
go at it with a vim, defying parliamentary 
law and grammar alike, and just as much 
in earnest as though they received $5,000 a 
year for it. But it is in their playroom, the 
awful mysteries of which they allow no other 
mortal eyes to penetrate, where the pages 
kick up high jinks. For good and sufficient 
reasons, apparent to the most casual ob
server, this room is located in a distant and 
secluded portion of the Capitol buildlhg, and 
there they shout, laugh and play to their 
hearts' content. It is very seldom that quar
rels among them ever result in blotfs, as it 
means a summons to appear before that aw
ful tribunal, in the mind of a page, the ser-
geant-at-arms, to be followed by a suspension 
of two weeks or more, with loss of pay. 

The pages are under the charge and direc
tion of old Capt. Bassett, who has occupied 
the position, it is said, ever since the mem
ory of man. He started in as page himself 
and is now a hale, bald headed and white 
bearded old gentleman. His post of duty is 
to tho left of the president and behind his 
youthful charges, where he can keep an eye 
on them. It would seem to take some inge
nuity for a 14-year-old boy to dispose of §75 
monthly, but somo of them rise quite equal 
to the occasion. Others again havo quite a 
good sized bank account. Those who are so 
fortunate as to havo relatives in Washington 
of course are well looked after, but those who 
havo to trust to the tender mercies of the typ
ical boarding house keepers becomo after a 
time more or less reckless. Taken as a whole 
they are a very gentlemanly, well meaning 
lot of boys, and are said to be a great im
provement on the force of former sessions. 
Senator Gorman was once a page, and the 
story is that he frequently had his ear9 
pulled by Capt. Bassett on occasions- when 
he lapsed from grace.—New York Graphic. 

- Fish Refuse as Fodder. 
It appears that in Norway and Sweden the 

refuse of the fish curing establishments is 
largely used by farmers as a fodder for their 
cattle. On the Norwegian coast dried heads 
of codfish are so used, the practice being to 
boil down the heads into a kind of soup, 
which was then mixed with straw, chaff or 
other rough fodder. A very acceptable and 
nutritious food was produced in that way, 
and on account of the great abundance of 
this refuse material the Norwegian peasantry 
are able to bring their cattle easily through 
the long winter in good condition, to increase 
tbe number of their stock, and to correspond
ingly increase the fertility of their land. 

This practice is varied iu other districts, 
fish meal (the meal being composed of desic
cated fish) being used. This is rich in al
buminoids and phosphates, and has been 
found by Weiske to have a very valuable 
manure residue when fed to sheep. Of this 
latter Dr. Atkin obtained a good supply, and 
had it tested on his farm near Glasgow. Six 
Ayrshire cows were selected for the test, 
three being fed with ordinary foods and 
three with fish meaL Two of the latter took 
to the meal readily, and one did gradually. 
"The meal," wo are told, "has anything but 
a nice look," being more like manure than 
anythirg else. It has not much of a smell, 
and tajtes fishy. The animals, however, 
thrived on it, and it is noteworthy that the 
three cows, which gave less before the trial, 
gave more with the fish meaL The average 
yield during the ten weeks was 39 pounds of 
milk per day without fish meal, and 30 4-5 
pounds with the meaL The conclusions ar
rived at are that this meal is a useful food, 
but that it would be injudicious to use it 
lacoeLv alone.—The Mirror. *i. 

THE DANGEROUS WASHERWOMAN. 

How Disease Germs Are Distributed—• 
Timely Hint to City People. 

To the average American housekeeper the 
weekly wash day is a constantly recurring 
trial of patience. Every domestic arrange
ment must give way to it Of course in those 
families where several servants are employed 
and there are conveniences for laundry pur
poses the day is one of less hardship. The 
great majority of the middle classes, how
ever, are forced to be content with one ser
vant girl, who is generally assisted by a 
washerwoman. That humble and very use
ful individual deserves greater consideration 
than is usually given her. Where she comes 
from is, as a general thing, a matter of ab
solute indifference to the housekeeper, as long 
as her charges are as low as possible. That 
she is very poor all know, for no one would 
"do washing" unless in needy circumstances. 
Very probably she Kves in a cheap tenement 
or in the cellar of some rookery in the slums 
of the city. Now. it is these very places 
which are the hotbeds of contagious and in
fectious diseases, and consequently the center 
of distribution of disease germs. 

An instance of tbe truth of this statement 
will be given, one which will also show how 
such diseases may be attributed to the wrong 
source. At the south end, on Swett street, 
there is a row of ramshackle houses, called by 
the neighbors "Buttermilk block." The in
habitants are mostly ragpickers, who ply 
their vocation on the neighboring "dump," 
where the ashes and refuse collected by the 
city wagons are deposited The health au
thorities have condemned the block time and 
time again as unfit to live in. Somehow or 
other, however, it is still occupied. Some 
four years ago a family living on West New
ton street regularly employed a washer
woman who lived in this Buttermilk block. 
The eldest daughter was first attacked with 
typhoid fever and died Then the second 
daughter had it and died. The father also 
fell a victim to the fever, but fortunately re
covered. The physician in attendance as
cribed the trouble to defective drainage, and, 
although the work had been done by a com
petent plumber, all the piping in the house 
was torn out and replaced at an expense of 
several hundred dollars. 

In the worry incident to the sickness in the 
house, the fact that the washerwoman had 
stopped coming every week, as was her wont, 
was not noticed; some months later it was 
learned that she had died of typhoid fever. 
Further inquiries developed the fact that 
while she was washing for the unfortunate 
family there were three cases of fever in the 
house where she lived, and two of them 
proved fatal. Now there is no doubt but that 
she was in the early stage of the disease when 
she came to her employer's house for the last 
time, and that she left there the germs from 
which sprung the fever that cost two lives in 
his family. This is but one instance of the 
danger which is incurred by hiring washer
women indiscriminately, it is safe to say 
that if the housekeeper in question bad gone 
to the place where the woman lived, and had 
seen the filth and squalor with which she was 
surrounded, she would not have employed 
her. All these possibilities of danger are 
calmly overlooked by the majority who 
patronize these people, and still, by paying 
them starvation wages for their work, they 
compel them to live in wretched places, and 
so, almost from necessity, become the bear
ers of disease. The whole thing is wrong. 
For very little more than is paid to the wash
erwoman the heavy family washing can be 
done at a steam laundry, and only the smaller 
and delicate pieces need be washed and 
ironed in the house.—Boston Herald. 

Substances for Making Ink. 
Common writing ink is the pertannate of 

iron, mixed with a little gallate, held in sus
pension in water by means of gum or some 
other adhering substauee. The gum also 
preserves the ink from being too fluid, and 
also serves to protect the vegetable matter 
from decomposition. Blue ink has of late 
years been much in demand. The coloring 
matter is said to be sulphate of indigo and 
tincture of iron or according to another 
recipe, Prussian aissolved in water by 
means of oxiiio acid. Red ink is usually 
made by boiung two ounces of Bra.al wood 
in a pint of water for about a quarter of an 
hour, and adding a little gum and water. 
This ink is not in demand now, carmine hav
ing superseded it; this color is obtained from 
a solution of carmine and ammonia, also 
adding gum. 

The great merit of our common writing ink 
is in the freedom with which it flows from 
the pen, allowing of rapid writing, and the 
manner in which it bites into the paper, so 
as not to be removed by sponging. The great 
defect is in the want of durability. Such 
inks partake of the nature of dyes. The 
writing ink of the ancients, on the contrary, 
is characterized by great permanency; its 
basis was finely divided charcoal mixed with 
some mucilaginous or adhesive fluid. Indian 
ink is of this character; it is formed of lamp
black and animal glue, with the addition of 
perfumes, not necessary, however, to use as 
an ink, and is made up into cakes. It is used 
in China with a brush, both for writing and 
painting on Chinese paper, and it is used in 
this country for making drawings in black 
and white, the different depths of shade 
being produced by varying the dilution with 
water.—Paper World. 

Benefits of "Hair Singeing." 
A wrinkle in hair dressing not generally 

known is "hair singeing." Iu a barber shop 
on Center street, close to the City hall 
bridge, is a sign, prominently displayed, an
nouncing that hair singeing is done there for 
twenty-five cents. A reporter dropped into 
a chair in the shop this morning and fouud it 
no difficult matter to engage the tonsorial 
artist in conversation. 

"Hair singeing?" be said. "Why that's not 
a new scheme; it's quite old, but is not gener
ally practiced." 

"But of what benefit is ttP' gasped the re • 
porter, struggling with a great ball of lather 
that was thoughtlessly dropped on his mouth 
by the barber. 

"Benefit?" Why, it makes weak hair grow 
strong and thick, and ultimately makes the 
scalp healthy." 

"What is the method?" 
"I take a wax taper, light it and grasp a 

tuft of hair with the fingers of my left band. 
Then I carefully apply the wax dip to tho 
ends of the hair and burn them. In this 
manner I touch up all the hair. Having con
cluded my labors, I then comb the locks care
fully and give the patient a good shampoo. 
After that no one would recognizo the work 
I had done. Most of my patrons have their 
hail* singed every two weeks, but tho differ
ence depends altogether on the strength of 
the person's hair. Today I had five men iu 
my chair, and all had their hair singed. One 
of them was a priest. He comes here regu
larly and eujoys the operation. The capillar} 
substance on his head was weakening, and he 
had a morbid horror of becoming bald. He 
has tried the process several times, and al
ready I notice a vast improvement in the 
growth of the hair."—New York Evening 
Sun. 

Edison's Next Invention. ?* * 
Edison is now the father of a bonncing 

baby, and it is said that he is trying to invent 
an electrical contrivance for^malung the in
fantile yell self feeding. 
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