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Reservoir of Buenos Aires

This palatial-looking building furnishes one of the greatest surprises to
the visitor to Buenos Aires. It is called the Aguas Corrientes, and though It
looks like a great art museum, In reality it is but the outer shell of the pump-
'ng station which distributes the filtered water to the 1,320,000 people of the
=ity.

WONDERFUL ROCK CHIMNEY
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What is perhaps the most wonder-
ful rock chimney in the whole of
America is shown In the photograph
here reproduced. It stands near High
Bridge, Ky., Itself one of the won-
ders of the world. This natural chim-
ney is seventy-five feet high and only
four feet by six at the base. It is
so delicately moulded that it looks as
it a push would send it over, yet it
has successfully defied the storms of
unknown ages.

FIRST SCULPTOR IS FOUND
Dr. Capitan, professor at the Col-

lege de France, has had tlfc good for-
tune to discover the remains of the
first sculptor in the world, burled at
the foot of his masterpiece, executed
some 30,000 years ago.

Last year the archaeological world
was deeply stirred by the unearthing
under the pick of Dr. Lalanne of Bor-
deaux of a prehistoric Venus, carved
in the native rock of a grotto near
Lauselle. The rocky pocket in which
this momentous discovery was made
was filled with archaeological deposits,
bones of animals, especially reindeer,
whi(|h were common game for the
hardy hunters of the Magdalenian
epoch in Dordogne. Many utensils
of the hunter, the fisherman and the
artist were also found—delicate
chisels, scrapers, harpoons and spears
of bone.

Most of these, evidently, could only
have served for the hunt, the house,
the kitchen or warfare; but there were
others mingled with them, exception-
ally big and heavy—whose use remain-
ed unexplained until the dust of ages
having been cleaned from the wall of
malned unexplained from the wall of
the grotto, five life-sized horses, cut
in the rock in a free and living work-
manship. were revealed. The excava-
tions w'ere continued and soon a spade
struck on the skull of the author. The
old artist lay crouching on his left
side, something in the attitude of
Rodin’s statue, “The Thinker,” which
stands outside the Pantheon at Paris.

WAKENING CHURCH SLEEPERS
One John Rudge is on record as

having bequeathed to the parish of
Trysull,, in Shropshire, England,
twenty shillings a year to be paid to
‘a poor man” employed to go about
church in summer to keep people
awake.

At another English church, that of
Acton in Cheshire, it was the practice
during the middle of the last century
for one of the church wardens to pro-
ceed through the church during serv-
ice with a huge wand in his hand,
wherewith, if any one of the congre-
gation were observed to be asleep he
was instantly awakened by a tap on
the head.

In Warwickshire a similar custom
prevailed. A warden bearing a stout
wand shaped like a hayfork at the
end stepped stealthily up an<i down
the nave and the aisles and whenever
he saw an individual asleep he
touched him so effectively that the
nap was broken—this being some-
times accomplished by the applica-
tion of the fork to the nape of the
neck. \,

A more playful method obtained In
incther church. The beadle went

about during service carrying a long
staff, to one end of which was at-
tached a fox’s brush and to the other
a knob. With the former he gently
tickled the faces of the women sleep-
ers, while with the knob he be-
stowed a sharp rap on the heads of
male offenders.—Harper’s Weekly

WRONG BRIDE AT THE ALTAR
The story of a bridegroom finding

the wrong bride at his side for the
wedding ceremony was told in Bom-
bay high court a short time ago. A
member of the religious sect known as
the Jains, being forbidden by Jain
custom to seek for a bride for him-
self, commissioned another man to
find one. After a selected bride had
been “viewed” by- the Jain at a rail-
way station he agreed to pay the
prospective bride’s father SI,OOO, and
S3O to an intermediary, and part of
the money was paid in advance. At
the ceremony the “bride” wore a
heavy veil, and when the Jain asked
hereto remove it he found that some-
one had been trying to pass off a sub-
stitute for his bride. These adven-
tures are not uncommon in India.
Sometimes a very ugly girl Is passed
off on a bridegroom.

KANGAROO HERD IN ENGLAND
It would probably surprise most peo-

ple If walking through an English
wood, they should suddenly come upon
a herd of kangaroos. Yet there is
such a herd near Tring. Some 20
years ago a few of these marsupials
were turned loose in the woods a few
miles outside that town called the
High Schrubbs. The underwood form-
ed good shelter for them, and there
they have made their home and rear
their offspring. A similar attempt was
once made at Beeston castle, but they
died off for lack of cover, and the
experiment has not been repeated.

GOLD TEETH ARE PAWNED
“You would be surprised at the fun-

ny things that are pawned at the local
pawnshops and second-hand stores,”
said Detective Frank Elvin of Louis-
ville. “The last thing that you wTould
suppose a person to pawn is the fill-
ing out of his teeth, but it is a com-
mon practice. They don’t get much,
but I guess ‘every little bit helps'
with them when they need the
money.”

LIGHTNING MUSSED HIS HAIR
Edwr ard Kones prefers in the future

to comb his own locks and wishes
lightning would leave them alone.
When his house in Sullivan county.
Pa., was struck the electricity plowed
small furrows about sis skull, taking
the hair off his head in every place
it touched. His injuries, besides de-
stroying his hair, which will not come
in, it is said, were slight.

NOBILITY IN DISTRESS
The Countess De Costiere, who was

j discovered hawking watercress in the

■ streets of Rennes, has several aristo-
cratic comrades in toil. The Vicomte
de Bardoneuche, whose title is 800
years old. is employed as a lamp
cleaner at the Gare du Nord, Paris,
and thankful to earn three francs a
day. A carman sentenced last year
to ten years’ imprisonment for cut-
ting his wnfe’s throat proved to be
the Comte de Gastebled. Another no-
bleman, the Vicomte Tiburce de
Reignier, who has run through a
couple of fortunes, works as a navvy:
Pierre de Medici, beadle in a church
in Belgium, can trace his descent
without a flaw from a member of the
famous Italian family who came to
Belgium in the fourteenth century.

HAS SEA GULL FOR A PET
Louis H. Hamm of Bangor, Me., has

a strange pet, a sea gull, the survivor
of a pair, which has attracted a great
deal of attention on his lawTn at his
home. The other gull, when it was
found that It could fly. left its home
at Hamm’s, and since then has been
swimming in the pool at Chapin park
and also In the stream. Both bird<_
were well tamed, and their strange ap-
pearance excited a great deal of com-
ment. Early in July Hamm was on a
fishing trip. He found the two young
guns, then just a week old. He cap-
tured them and brought them home,
and until one of them flew awray, they
have been wr ell contented, catching
angleworms and finding their own liv-
ing on his lawn.

INVENTION OF LAZY MAN
We see stories of the meanest men,

the stingiest, the laziest, etc., but
Klamath Falls, Ore., has a combination
of laziness and inventiveness hard to
excel.

This genius likes to sleep with his
windows up and curtains as well, but
he does not enjoy getting up early.
His bedroom faces the east, and his
slumbers are disturbed by the early
rising sun. . He has attached weights
to the curtains which are released
w'hen the sunbeams strike a sensitive
plate attached to machinery which acts
on a pawl, releasing the weights. To
check the sudden stop of the weights
so that there is no unnecessary jar or
noise in the working of the mechanism
a spring holder has been attached.

RELIC OF ILL-FATED QUEEN

This prayer-book, “Office de la Dt
vine Providence a I’Usage, de la
Matson Royale de Saint Louis, a
Saint Cyr et de Tousles Fideles”—

has been identified as a relic of Marie
Antoinette, and contains probably the
last words she wrote before her execu-
tion on October 16, 1793. The inscrip-
tion, which is on the back of page 219
and in the ill-fated queen’s writing,
reads (translated) “This day, Octo-
ber 16, at 4:30 In the morning. My
God! have pity on me. My eyes no
longer have tears to shed for you, my
poor children. Good-bye, Marie An
toinette.” The prayer-book, which
has been in the museum at Chalons-
sur-Marne for a long while and has
only just been recognized for what it
undoubtedly is, was printed in Paris
in 1757. There are various signs of
mutilation during the revolution; the
fleur-de-lis on the binding has been
erased and ornaments have been de-
faced.
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British lads have an unequalled chance to learn how-to be sailors in the
excellently equipped school of navigation in Glasgow. Notable among its
novel pieces of apparatus Is a large deviascope mounted on the roof. This
instrument, which consists of a revolving platform, mounted on a central axis,
and operated by a steering-wheel and gearing, is designed for experimental
work in adjusting a ship's compass for the various magnetic forces which are
generated in the steel hull of a ship. The several fittings near the compass
are of gun metal, to eliminate as much as possible the erratic effects of ex-
traneous metal, and to admit of delicate experiments being made. The
students stand on the platform and are carried round with it as it revolves,
so that the operation of “swinging ship" is made as nearly oracticai as is
possible on shore.

TWO 6AMES PLAYED
Love and the National Pastime

Contest, but the Former
Triumphs.

By CRITT TRUEMAN.
“Play ball!” the umpire’s voice rang

out, and two games were on, one be-
tween the Yellow Feet and the Black
Flags, and the other between Maisie
Laughlln and Bessie Houston. In the
first game a pennant was in question;
in the latter the happiness of two,
if not three Uvea.

Ralph Thurston, the star twirler of
the Black Flags, was in the box, for
the Yellow Feet had the first half,
and two pairs cf eyes were fastened on
his flushed face. There were other
eyes, of course, but those belonging
to the girls already mentioned alone
attracted him. He knew' It was not
right that he should even know they
were there, for a good player Is blind,
deaf and dumb to everything outside
the diamond, but then Thurston was
after all a man, and a rather young
one at that, and his heart was waver-
ing between the two. All summer
long Bessie had come out to the home
grounds of the Black Flags to root for
them, and her btue eyes followed ev-
ery play with experienced devotion. A
month before Maisie had become ac-
quainted with her, and of course with
the Black Flags, and then the game
was on between the girls. Maisie was
dashing, stylish and was backed by a
wealthy father. Bessie was a dear
little thing, who earned her own liv-
ing In a department store. Before
‘Maisie had become a “fan” Thurston
had made up his mind that Bessie
and he would sign up for a life game,
but since then, he did not know. The
last inning had yet to be played.

Realizing that he must put all
thoughts of these two out of his
mind, Thurston put several quick, hot
ones over the plate, following with a
low grounder, and had his man out
without a strike. The next two were
easy, and the Yellow Feet were re-
tired in one, two, three order. The
Black Flags, however, failed to con-
nect with any of Compton's balls, and
he was congratulated by his team
as he, too, registered the same score.
This followed for three Innings; not
a strike was called on either side, al-

Put Several Quick Hot Ones Over.

though there were several balls, and
then Thurston went Into the box for
the first of the fourth inning. As he
ran down field he caught sight of Mal-
sie’s waving handkerchief, and imme-
diately the old problem confronted
him. It unsteadied his arm so that
when the catcher signaled for an out-
curve he sent over a straight one.
The man at bat found this soft, and
he sent it soaring down past center,
easily reaching second before the ball
was captured.

The grand stand went into the ec-
stasies usual on such occasions, but
two girls turned white and bit their
lips, feeling as though some personal
affront had been offered them. Usu-
ally Thurston ■would have been stead-
ied by such a mishap, but today he
was not in usual form, and all be-
cause of these two girls. Therefore
to the dismay of the Black Flags, he
let Compton connect with an incurve
which he bunted, and the man on sec-
ond made third amid thunderous ap-
plause from the Yellow Feet contin-
gent and hisses from those espousing
the Black Flags. The next man got
his base on balls, and the Yellow Feet
scored, although Thurston managed
to hold them down to that. Maisie
flashed Ralph a glance of scorn as he
passed on his way to the bench, so
that he failed to see how Bessie
looked, and huddled down in his coat,
refusing to reply to any remarks
hurled at him by his indignant fellow
players. In the next half the Black
Flags scored, and would have made a
home run, if Thurston had not allowed
himself to be caught between second
and third. Once more his blunder cost
the Black Flags dearly.

After this followed a series of blun-
ders by him that made the captain and
manager rave. If the other two pitch-
ers on whom they could depend had
not been laid up, Thurston would have
been taken from the box. As it was,
they had to content themselves with
addressing unkind remarks to him,
and threatening him with dire results
if he did not buck up and show some
ginger.

All the while the real cause of this
disturbance lay in his pocket. It con-
sisted of two notes, one sighed Maisie,
the other Bessie. Each girl invited
him to spend the evening in her com-
pany. Maisie had added In her note,
written on monogram paper, that It
might be the last before she left town,
and that she hoped he would not dis-
appoint her. Malsie’s was on a sheet
of pad paper, but contained a pitiful
little plea.

“Honest, Ralph.” it read, “I’d not
care much what happened if I couldn't
come to see you play, but I get tired
rooting when I can't tell you after-
wards flow proud I am of our star
pitcher. Please come.”

On one side was Maisie with the
possibilities of Influential assistance,
combined with the girl's brilliant at-
tractiveness; on the other, sweet,
faithful, devoted Bessie, fitted by
♦roinlne am! inclination to help a man

in playing net only Baseball, bit nay
game of life, willlug to sit and root
for him if afterwards he would come
to her for comfort and congratula-
tions. No wonder that his arm went
back on him, and that his eyes mis-
judged. Thurston was playing a big-
ger game than he realized.

“He’s gone stale,’’ groaned the
grand stand, while the bleachers toot-
ed horns and rang huge cowbells to
show their disapproval.

“Pull him out!” some yelled aa
Thurston continued his blunders; but
as there was no one to take his place,
the captain contented himself with
coaching with all his might, while the
manager tried to stimulate interest by
betting heavily against the Yellow
Feet, covering his money by judicious-
ly placed bets on the other side, made
by those in his employ.

Finally the first half of the ninth
was reached. The score stood 4 to 1,
in favor of the visitors. Instead of
the usual cheering and applause which
had greeted Thurston as he ran to the
box, there came a dead silence more
expressive than any demonstration. As
he had left the bench, he had caught
a sight of the pale faces of the two
girls, and he wished that a hole would
open up before his feet, in which he
might hide from them and the mock-
ing crowd. He gritted his teeth,
clenched his fists until the fingers bit
into the palms of his hands, then
began pitching with all his old-time
vigor. As in the first Inning, he put
the men out in one, two. three order,
and the grand stand went wild with
Joy. The Yellow Feet were not wor-
ried, however, and indifferently trot-
ted out into the field. A sneer dlsflg-1
ured Compton’s face as he swung his
arm, but it changed to somothing else
when Gryce, the captain of the Black
Flags, struck out a home run. This
rattled the man in the box, for he
let the next man get to second on a
line drive that easily passed left field,
and the third took his base on balls.
Thurston then came to bat. His two-
bagger brought in another run and
put a man on second. The next man
bunted, and three bases were filled.
The score was now 4 to 3, with all
bases filled. The manager, Gordon,
was the next man at bat, but he
fanned out, as did the next. Then
came Burchell, who always managed
a two-bagger. His ball rose grace-
fully, soared out and over the head
of right field, and the men began eat-
ing up the ground to get home. Just
as the man from third began to slide,
the ball fell Into the glove of the
right fielder, and the pennant be-
longed to the Yellow Feet.

The work of all the Black Flags had
been good. They had assisted again
and again in keeping down the score
of the Yellow Feet when Thurston had
gone to pieces, and naturally blamed
their defeat on him. The man said
nothing. Sullenly he changed to hla
street clothes, then wrote his resig-
nation. The manager took It, saying
tartly:

“All right, if you feel that way.”
“I guess all of you feel that my

room is better than my company,”
Thurston said sourly, as he slouched
out of the club house, hands deep in
his pockets, head bent down. Just as
he emerged an automobile dashed by.
In it were several of the cheering
Yellow Feet and Maisie. In the sec-
ond of passing she tossed her head,
looking at him with unbared con-
tempt.

As he turned to make his way to
the street cars, a soft voice said at
his elbow:

“Don’t run over me, Ralph,” and
starting, he saw Bessie smiling up
at him, although her eyes were red
with tears of disappointment.

“They expect too much of you,
working you until your arm goes
stale; it’s a shame,” she said com-
fortingly.

“Bess,” Ralph said, catching her
hand and gripping it hard, “I’m a
piker; I went up In the air on this
game, honest.”

“Everyone does that sometimes,”
she said softly.

"I say, Bess,” he asked sheepishly,
“I wonder if you’d be afraid of me
In another kind of game?” and Bes-
sie understood. She answered, as they
walked slowly towards the street cars:

“Not yet, Ralph; I'll root for you
always.”

(Copyright. 1912, by W. G. Chapman.)

As to the Tired Business Man.
See the tired business man! Is he

really tired? Well, we are always
hearing that he is.

What does he do? WT hy, he looks
over his mail, smokes a few good
cigars, dictates to Miss Snappltycllck.
motors a bit, lunches a little too well
or banquets in the same fashion, roots
at the ball game, gawfs some and
possibly basks in the smiles of a
peach or two In no way related to
him, and incidentally talks a little
business with a few other tired bust
ness men.

But what makes him tired? We do
not know. But it Is the shows that
are put up for his delectation, the
books that are printed IJpr him and
the everlasting piffle that is written
about his weariness that makes th<
rest of us tired.
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Why Bread Becomes Stale.
It is generally supposed that the

staleness of bread arises from its be-
coming actually drier by the gradual
loss of water, but this is not the case.
Stale bread contains almost exactly
the same proportion of water as new
bread after it has become completely
cold.

The change Is merely In the internal
arrangement of the molecules of the
bread. A proof of this is that if we
put a stale loaf into a closely covered
tin, expose it for half an hour or an
hour to heat not exceeding that of
boiling water, and then allow It to cool,
it will be restored in appearance and
properties to the new bread.—Bakers
Weekly.

Law-Breaking In Germany.
The idea of Germany an an auto-

matically self-disciplined nation, al-
ways willing to obey the sllmt orders
of “verboten,” wherever thy may be
placed, must be abandoned if one is
to believq the statistics published by
the Berliner Tageblatt. According to
these figures, one person out of every
twelve has been convicted of trans-
gression of the law. One girl out ol
every 21S, one boy out of 43, one wom-
an out of 25, and one man.out of <

has had some trouble with the law.

Provides for Care of Dumb Animals.
Anew club appealing to lovers of

dumb animals is in the course of for-
mation in London, under the patron-
age of many well-known people. A
novel departure wdll be the dogs’
cloakroom, consisting of premises,
with attendants, which will be utilized
for the purpose of taking charge of
members’ dogs when visiting the club.
Boarding the animals at the club will
be one of the features, and there will
be a catering rection where dogs can
have their meal**

Wholesale Condemnation.
“One of the first things that wa

told me when I landed In the state ol
Massachusetts, in my vacation from
the territory of Hawaii, was the story
of a little girl in the Sabbath school.
The class was asked by the teacher
what heathen was. Several girls gave
answers, and finally this little one put
up her hand, shaking it most vigor-
ously, and the teacher asked her, and
this .was the definition she gave:
‘Heathen is anyone born outside th
state of Massachusetts.* "—Exphaßftk

National Museum Is Given Very Rare Collection

WASHINGTON—Mrs. Julian James
of Washington has recently de-

posited in the United States National
Museum the collection of Colonel
Theodorus Bailey Myers, a noted con-
noisseur of New York, which has come
down through Inheritance and been
added to by his son. the late Lieuten-
ant Commander T. B. Myers-Mason of
the‘United States navy.

The collection consists of more than
500 objects which the museutfi author-
ities have classified under the head-
ings of ceramics, ethnology, archaeol-
ogy. technology and graphic arts.

This collection contains a splendid
series of oriental weapons, consisting
of Japanese armor, bows, spears, pis-
tols and guns; Chinese swords and
spears of superb metal work; wonder-
ful ancient Hindu armor, Inlaid with
gold and silver, and many Implements
of warfare from India; Turkish and
North African weapons and domestic
Implements, and many similar objects
from Korea and the East Indies. It Is
also rich In Japanese and Chinese fab-
rics, embroidery and lacquers.

Especially attractiVe to those Inter-
ested lu the history of the develop-

ment of ordnance 1b the extensive col-
lection of firearms, which contains
dueling pistols, sporting guns, models
of cannon and other examples of obso-
lete weapons which Commander
Myers-Mason gathered during his life-
time.

In the collection are included many
fine specimens of blue and polychrome
Delft plates, as well as extremely valu-
able examples of Spanish blue and
Hispano-Moresque copper-luster ware

The trousseau of an Equadorian In-
dian bride Is conspicuous among the
ethnological collections. It Is made
up of bracelets, necklaces, armlets and
waistbands, decorated with a great va-
riety of teeth, seeds, beetle wings and
other objects of savage fashion.

Many of the Korean objects were
presented to Commander Myers Mason
by a prince of that country who vis-

ited America and was entertained by

him.
Others pertaining to the domestic

life in China and Japan were* obtained
during his residence in those coun-
tries. In the group of Japanese arti-
cles is a unique set of miniature
ceremonial furniture of remarkable
perfection as regards finish and de-
tail. It is said to have been made for

the child of the mikado.
The art'objects are on exhibition

in the west hall of the older mu-

seum building and form an important
beginning for the collection on orien-
tal art soon to be placed there.

The firearms are being placed on
exhibition in the same building.

Capitol's Pied Piper Has a Two-Year Contract

THE proudest boast of Prof. Louis
Hlrsch, is that he is “rough on

rats.” Unofficially, he is known as the
"Pied Piper of Washington," ever
since he signed a contract with the
government to rid the capitol and oth-
er federal buildings at Washington of
rats, mice, roaches, and other veriuir,
and to keep the buildings permanently
so rid.

Prof. Hirsch—his title is not merely
assumed for business glamor, for he is
a graduate of a German university and
speaks several languages fluently and
to perfection —has a two years con-
tract with the government, as well as
a contract to supply his chemicals to
the various departments.

The professor has a simple method
of his own for geting rid of rats. He
does not let them die in their holes or
in the building. He leads them out,
like the Pied Piper of Hamelln, and in-
duces them to die outside their hiding
places. He first attracts the attention
of the rats by giving them something
they like. As soon as a few find the
choice food, they communicate the
fact to the whole rat colony.

Then he gives them some more, to
make sure they have all got a bite of
the appetizing dainty. The next step
is to feed them the accustomed bait

with a bountiful supply of effective
poison larded upon it. The effect of
the poison is to make the rat so warm
inside that it rushes into the air and
scurries around for water. It scurries
until it drops dead.

The rat-kiler’s advice to amateurs
at his art is: “Never tackle a rat in
a closed room. Open a door or a win-
dow. The rat fears man more than it
does a cat. A rat will not bite except
in self-defense. Corner a rat, and if
there is a door or a window it will
jump for it; close all exits, and it will
jump for you, but only as a last resort.
There is no bite worse than that of a
rat. It carries Infection of the dead-
liest kind. If you were in bed and a
rat should jump on it, all that is nec-
essary for you to do is to raise your
hand. The rat will run away, and will
not return. But do not attempt to
strike t.” •

Must Kill Rats to Get Rid of Plague Danger

THE government experts, after study-
ing 1,000,000 serum inoculations

and 100,000 plague deaths in India, an-
nounce their conclusions as follows in
regard to combating that disease in
America:

The eradication of rats is the all-im-
portant thing.

Inoculation of human beings con-
fers a certain degree of immunity
against plague for a few months only
by reducing the chance of contracting

the Infection and still further reduc-
ing the chances of deaths therefrom.
Inoculation is not eradication.

Situa-tlon* demanding the inocula-
tion of the people in mass may again
be encountered in some countries, but
could hardly arise in American com-
munities. Even in groups of people
who have been intimately exposed to
plague Infection Inoculation Is of
doubtful applicability. In such a case

it would be preferable to resort to the
more rapid means of passive immuniz-
ation by the use of anti-plague serum
either alone or In connection with In-
oculation. Workers In plague labora-
tories and hospitals, rat catchers, fu-
migators, etc., should be inoculated at
least once every six months.

The use of anti-plague serum for
the immunization of a whole commu-
nity is altogether impracticable, be-
cause of its excessive cost, the limit-
ed supply available, the short duration
of the immunity conferred, and the ex-
cessive discomfort and actual danger
accompanying the repeated adminis-
tration of serum at such intervals as
would be necessary to maintain im-
munity.

The government’s conclusions indi-
cate that if the country is to be kept
free from plague next summer, the
work of rat extermination must be
carried on unceasingly, regardless of
the cold weather.

Inoculation consists in Injecting into
a person a solution of killed or attenu-
ated living plague bacilli. Passive im-
munization consists in Injecting into a
person a solution of the blood of some
animal (usually a horse) that has been
Itself immunized against plague by
repeated Injections, first of dead and
then of living plague bacilli.

Washington Is Very Fond of Eagles and Lions
WASHINGTON is tremendously fond

of eagles and lions, both alive and
in effigy. The eagles may be found
perched on flagstaffs, fence posts and
official doors and on the maces of the

house and the senate. No lamppost Is
truly complete unless surmounted by a
bronze eagle. Note the great array

of them In the avenue of the presi-
dents, commonly called Sixteenth
street.

As for the lions, four in bronze
frighten you as you try to gaze upon

the spot where some day a great
statue of General Grant will stand.
They are grand animals from the point
of view of fine art. Congressman Mc-
Call almost bows to them.

They also that great deposit-
ory of fine arts, the main door of the
Corcoran Art gallery. However, they
seem asleep.

Then one cannot enter or leave the
great Connecticut bridge without the
assent of the Luge liens in stone
there. They bid you welcome and
speed you away. The Sixteenth street
bridge is guarded in the same way.
Some owners of private residences
have taken the cue to guard them-
selves in this manner, huge lions ar-
resting attention before visitors may
enter the portals.


