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The Argentine Republic's immigra.
tion for this year will reach 870,000.
This is too many to Le properly assimi-

lated and the southern republic is likely |

to have a very grave question to settle
-in a few years.

In Great Britain the quantity of conal
dust remaining unemployed annually is
calculated at 28,003,000 tons.  Vari-
ous methods have been attempted to
convert it into cakes, but the operation
is not sufficiently remunerative.

—_—

An Eifle! tower is to he erected in
Tondon. It is to be 1250 feet high.
Two
offered as n prize for the best design
for the proposed tower, and hall that
amount for

—

the seccond best desizn.
The competition is open to the wor.d.

T —_—

The city of Colagne, in Germany, is
to hold next year an International War

Exhibition, consisting of all articles
appertaining to war or necessary for
the wie of an army. It is the intention
of the promoters to make the show of
an internationa charncter as far as pos-

sible.

The King of
died, was somethine of a scholar and a

Portugal, who lately
literary man, having written

. his iranslated

poetry of
of
Shakespearce's plays into Portuzucse,

own and several
merit of
lef

for simplicity

th
this work its royal author has
hind him a

Whatever may have been
Iﬂ'-—
reputation
and modesty of life too rarely met with
il -

in reierning familiss, o was an

ble and adeserviilly papular mon:aveln

At Borrian  Speings, Mich., Hearace
Sebring, the Lardened vounz erimgial
who nearly suceceded in poizening  all
the members of his family, nol except-
ing his father and mother, in order to

secure o paltry estate and et
was seulenecd to
the State prison.

mirried,
Lwenty -live years in
He himself explained
to the jury how he put the deadly drug
into the teakett o and refused tg call

doctor to the aild of Lis

n
toriursd  rolas
tives, who were only syved by the time-
ly appearanes of neizhboring friendls,

It is seldom that oo woman has the
half
punishe
lier,

to come
around the globe to sceare the

courags and pertinacity
ment of a man who has deceived

biit this is what the Aostralian woman

has done who 15 1 s misible for the ar-
rest of the ex-conviet, Julins Muaithouss,
The fellow™lelt a 1

waat (o Austvalin, married

at Clueaso, w.le in

the lake city,
this womin and then dgeamped “with
e re-

turned Lo Chicagzo and was enjoring his

plunder with hias fsst wils when his fair

$::.T.'sl_i belonminge to her fathe -

nemyesis eams down wpyn him.  The

casit 15 so ¢lear that the clever swindler
cannot eseape State prison, which he
richly deserves.

A-raifway mail elerk rather got the
best of the e

had lLeen firel; alons with a number of

Government reeently.

instead

which

others, but, of giving

he  Licld

employe of the Government, he truveled

up his

s A

anuual | pass,

ull over the countey on it

*

J - L]
thousand five hundred dollars is

THANKSGIVING,

Upon the frozen, frufitless ground,
Above a treasure he had found,
A robin sang;
Such rapture swelled his tender throat
The dull air quivered with his note;
The silenca rang
¢ With melody so high and long
i He seemed to be incarnate song;
! He seemed to thirst—
| So tame he was as I drew near— =
! That all the heavens and earth should hear
i The grateful burst.
I Noalderman at turtle feast
Nor bungry man o'er smoking beast
Such bliss could know;
| No parching traveler on the sand,
Discovering water near at hand,
More joy eould show,
No juicy fruit nor dainties ripe
Had thus attuned his little pipe
To thank the Lord:
*Twas buta bunch of withered berries
Or nonutritious, starveling cherries
That spread his board!
That robin’s rapturcus merriment
Exposed man's selfish discontent
In its trus feature;
That day a sermonrare and good
Was preached in aisle of somber wood
By feuthered creature,
Aund often when I bow my head
In thankfulness for bounties spread
And look on high,
1 walk once more as in my youth
Andl hear again in very trath
That robiu’s ery.

—Irving Browne.

THANKSGIVING,

ITTLE Kate Weaver
walked wearily
through the rich light
of a November sunset
with a basket of chest-
nuts on herarm. She
bad been gathering
them, with the as-
sistance of Dick Burns, the blacksmith’s
Yoy, for the morrow evening, for every-

thing eatable or drinkable which was con-
sidered ““good” would be pressed into
service through the hours of the Thanks-

' vivine now so near at hand.,

Thronghout the year the inhabitants
of Rushtop were, as a general thing,
plain livers, but on Thanksgiving I)a_\-'s
they stuffed themselves as they did  their
poultry. And so Kate Weaver hoped to
sell her nuts,

At home—her home—there was to be
no Thanksgiving Day kept. That is, re-
garding it as & feast. Kate had a vague
hope that if the nuts sold well she would

I‘_mvcu “cup of tea and some baker’s

and 1t was |

two weeks ‘before he gave it up.  Be-
foreg he turned up aftir his extended
jaunt, several Postoflice Inspectors were
put on his “teail and the anthorities |
everywhera were notified to watch for
him, but just a5 the In pretors were

ready to nab Liim he turnel up at the

Gensral Superintend at’s office, aave up
the pass and render:d his account so
that the Government -could

uot molest
Lim. :

It is estimated that &5 many as one
thousan'l fumilies are destitute in North
Western Minne:ota and Weitern Dakota
on account of fatluee of erops throush
drouth. An appeal hasbeen male to the
brotherly good will of the people through-
the Union for such aid in money or pro-
out visions as will ennble those sullerers
on the bienk frontier to get through the
Wintor. Tae
Westera recions, observes the New York
Daily News,

natura’s bounty

seitiors  in  those far |

are more dependent npon
than the inhabitaats of
the oliler comuminities, for they have to
live, for the miit part, on the fruits of
the earth that themselves produe: out
Wiien |

the crops fail them they have few re-

of their libor anl its fertility.

the rTe-
lief of a popilation thus famine.stricken

sources elsewhere, and it is for

that the generusity of their fellow- coun-

trymen is invoice L

" M. E.ffel has already op!.'!:lel commi- |
nication with people in New York city
resanding the erection of a tower al the
proposed world's fair there, similar
the one built by himat Paris. The |
Paris tower, he says, has given him
new ieis on constructiffas of this kind,
and he is confident that a tower can be
carried up to a height of 1500, or even
2000 fect, without any architectural
difficu'ties. Judging by this expansion
of M. E.ifel's ideas, there is no limit to
the height of tower building. The
Chicago Herald thinks if a tower 1000
feet high shows that it is an easy mat- |
ter to build one 2000 feet high, the lat-
ter would secem necessarily to demon.
strate the feasibility of running oue up
to a height of 4000 feet, -and so on un-
til the man in  the moon might be a
guest at Eiffel-tower lunch parties. Ap-
parently, all that the Freach architect
requires to reulize the dream of the

to

gingernuts for supper.” Bat, after all,
almost every one had nuts already, so the
sule was slow. A pint to a _f._{rcm_ly child
—three cents’ worth an old woman, who
lived by herself in almost as poor a little

house as that Kate lived in—and here it {

wvas sunset, and not nuts enough to pay
for the labor yet sold. It would have
been better to have gone out sewing.
Kate was worn and weary and always

timid s she shrank from approaching the

el

to have a share in the good tuings on ex-
hibition. i

She felt almost happy. Who knew
but a ‘‘streak of luck” might come, and
she should be rich some day.

The clerk was ready for her now. He
put her tea in white paper, her sugar in
brown and dabbed the paper of arrow-
root on the counter with a ‘‘there you
are.“

“‘Anything more, miss?” he asked, and
Kate, growing quite extravagant, said:

‘““Yes, a candle and two of these large
1 apples.’”

Then she proffered her two dollar bill.

The young fellow looked at it and
whistled. '

““This is your little game, eh?”’ he
said. -*'Twon't do with us.
warn't a gal, I'd call the police.
try it agin, I warn you?”

““Try what—what is it?” asked Kate,
trembling.

If you
Don’t

‘“As if you didn’t know it was coun-
terfeit,” cried the man. *‘Come, don’t
play innocent. There’sthedoor. Why,
a blind man couldn’t be took in by that
thing."

He tossed the bill, all crumpled up, to-
ward her and took away her purchases.
Kate undeérstood what was the matter.

I did pot know it was'bad. It was
given to me in payment for some nuts,”
said Kate. *‘The man will change it, I
am sure.”

“You'd better try,” said the clerk,

and back to the tavern, but the mun was
gone. Only the landlord was there. He
sympathized.

“I'm sorry,” he scid. “I wish T'd had
a look at it. Poor thing. It's too bad.
He's & regular rascal, I've no doubt.
You ought to be careful about bills.
There's alot of bad ones going.”

And with this end to her day's work and
evening's work, Kate crept back to her
sick sister and the wretched meal of dry

bread. *

“Not even Thanksgiving could bring any
zood to her,” she thought, and she could
not sleep, but sat with her face pressed
against the glass, thinking of the past
and of the future. The last was dark,
but she had been happy once—very hap-
py. They had had a home and she had
been its pet, its best beloved. She had
worn pretty dresses, and had never
Rnown the want of And

any luxury.

loor of the **hotel”—dubbed thus by the | then, too, in those bright days of her
andlord. Jt was *‘the tavern” elsewhere. | Seventeenth year, she had had a lover.
But the remembrance of her sick sister’s | Still, through all her poverty she had

pinched, pale face arose before her. The
tea and the baker’s cake and the little

| Cyae - -
| kept his ring on her finger, and his mem-

ory at her heart.  Poor Charlie Nichols!

bowl of arrowroot would do her so much | He was drowned at sea on that first voy-

zood.
She put her face in at the open door
and said timidly:
“(Chestnuats, sir?"
R e

in a blue jacket, who
stood at the bar, turned.

“Nuts, ¢h?” he cried.
your man. ‘How much are they, lass?”

"Kate answered the price by the pint.

“‘Hang pints!” said the man. Tl
take the whole mess. Steer this way,
my lass, and pitch your busket full over-
board into this handkercher, and there's
two dollars for you.”

“They sre not worth that much, sir,”
said Kate.

‘‘Bother!” said the man. ‘““Why, a
marine wouldn't take change from a lass
like you, Thanksgivin’® eve. Keep it,
Lord love ye. Only I'd like a buss from
them red lips into the bargain.”

Kate retreated hastily. The man was
plainly tipsy, and she was a little afraid.
But she was thankful in spite of all. At
her poot seamstress work she earned so
little the money seemed a great deal. It
was a perfect Godsend to her. She hur-
ried along the street to the grocer’s and

And a man

age—Tfor the ship was never heard of
from the time it left the dock. He was
dead, and so were all the rest—mother
and father, and boy brother—only her
sick sister and herself were left upon the
earth.

The tears fell fast upon her clasped
hands. “Thanksgivingl IHow could
they give thanks?”

sShe was only twenty now, yet lifc was
quite over. Nothing could ever come to
her but woe. Even the humble feast she
had hoped for so, little as it was, had

‘how poor they weref

been snatched from their lips. Oh, the
cruel man! the cruel man! did he know
And at last, ill

| with weeping, she crept into the wretched

bed and slept.
And, perhaps because she was hungry,
she dresmnt all night of Thanksgiving

feasts and merry-making, and music and

“Well, I'm | dancing, and smiling faces aud love
| greetings.

And out of it she awoke to the con-
ciousness of her misery.

*‘Thanksgiving Day. Oh, Carrie,
what have we to be thankful for?” she
asked. .

But the sick girl answered, humbly:
“A great deal, if we will only try to
think so. God is good to us all. How
many are worse off than we?”

Kate shook her head. She could not
feel that this was so. And she heard

walked in a8 & new-made millionaire !

might.

‘A quarter of green tea and a pound
of sugar,” she said with an air, wonder-
ing whether a pound of ham would be

an extravagance. ‘‘And a paper of ar-[

rowroot if you please.”

The grocer took the small order with
a nod and answered:
and Kate looked about her. The shop
glistened with its Thanksgiving dressing
up. The tea-caddies, with their gilt
mandarines, the Chinese ladies, were
splendid objects. The gas was turned
on in every burner. Pyramids of apples,
clusters of rawsing and piles of almonds

builders of the tower of Babel is enough | decked the window, and for the first

world's fairs to bring Lim out,

| time in 8 long while she was sbsolutely

“In a minute,” ,

the church bells ring, with thoughts
| she would not have put into words for

the world—despairing, wretched, almost
| wicked thoughts. Why should God give
"all good to others and so much woe to
them?

T
At the same hour a sailor tumbled out
of his bertb on board the steamship
Rising Wave, and rolled into the Cap-

tain's presence as speedily as possible,

sneeringly, and Kate ran out of the store”

-

Cappen,” he said.

*‘You were ashore,” said the Captain,
“y&terdgy."

“] know it,” said the sailor, *‘Baut,
ye see, I cheated a girl out of 2, and I
ain’'t easy in my mind. That is how
'twas, Cappen. I'd been drinking too
much—"

“‘Leave you alone for that,” said the
Captain.

““That’s the truth,” said the sailor,
‘‘and I was in a tavern along with Sam
and Bill, and two more mates, when in
came a gal with nuts. I bought ’em,
and by accident, Cappen, I gave her a
bad bill. Where I board they gave it
to me, and won't take it back. I found
out arter I was aboard that I'd give it to
the gal, and I can’t sail leaving a thief's
name ashore.”

The Captain smiled and gave Tom
leave to go.

And so it chanced that, as people were
going home to dinner from church, and
Kate was hiding her head beside the
empty hearth, a knock came at the door,
and opening it, she saw a sailor.

“You're the lass!” he cried.
your the lass.

$tYes,
I asked for ye at the
I didn't
I hope you and the
other young women know that. Here's
a good bill, and I'll burn the other to
save mistakes, for there's no gettin’ it

tavern, and they sent me here.
mean to cheat ye.

off on them that gave it.”

Then he stared at the empty fire-place.

“This ain’t Thanksgivin’ fixin's,” he
said to himself. “I'm afraid they're in
want.”

And then his eye went roving around
the room and. lit upon a tiny daguerreo-
type upon a shelf-

“Is that one of you, miss?” he asked.
““Yes, I seeit is—and might T be bold
enongh to ask your name? 'Tain’t im-
pudence—I've a reason.”

Kate gave her name.

“It's the same,"” said the man. “‘Hee
here, miss, do you know Captain Nichols
—~Captain Charles Nichols—that went to
sea before the mast four years ago?”

Kate screamed and clasped her hands.

“I see you do,"” he said, “‘and I've got
news to tell him that’ll make his heart
«lad. He's been searching for you for
months. In every town we've Dbeen in,
he’s looked for you up and down, and
high and low, and I've helped him, and
only yesterday he says fo me:

¢ ¢Tom, it'’s no use. I'll never find

her. She’s dead or married—and lost to

y 2
me forever.

“And the tears were in the' Cappen’s
eyes when he said so.  Don’t keel over,
Have a drop out o’ my flask. I
say, young lady in the arm-chair, what
shall I do with her?”

And Tom was in a dilemma,. for Kate
had fainted.

But it was jov and not grief that over-
came her, for she knew that her Thanks-
giving Day had dawned at last.

And belore the actual day was over
Kate was clasped in her lover's arms,and
Carrie had felt a brother’s kiss upon her
lips, and rot only had the greatest grief
and trial of Kate's life happiness ended
with her lover’s return, but want and
poverty were over for them forever.

And in the care and comfort of her
sister’s married home, roses returned to
Carric's cheeks, and two happier women
are not to be found under the sun,

miss.

¢

| are still here.”

— e ——————
How the Day Was Established.
Mrs- Sarah J. Hale, who was for many
years editor of Godey's Ladies’ Book, is
credited with the establishment of the
National Thanksgiving day. She began

nors of the States, urging them to issue
| Thanksgiving proclamations, until in
| 1859 the day was observed in all the
| States but two. President Lincoln is-
sued the first National Thanksgiving pro-
clamation after the fall of Vicksburg, the
day set apart being August 6, 1863.
Since that time the Presidents have ap-
pointed the last Thursday of November
as the National Thanksgiving Day.

A Shrewd Butcher.
t“Here, Jack,” said the butcher to his
,0¥, “‘take this leg of mutton around to
old Jones's; and be sure to carry itin a
covered basket, so that the neighbors

- won’t know that they haven't a turkey |

| for Thanksgiving.”

“I'd like to go ashore this morning, |

as far back as 1841, writing to the Gover- |

e P

THE THANKSGIVING TURKEY.

Hmrdurwm_;hmﬂ._uuthe scenes of my
childhood,
When fond recollection - presents them to

B

e

Oharity., “And that ungreteful
has rewarded my kindness by robbing

would be!”

me! I might ba' known just how i‘-l Plauns Approved for an Edifice to Seat

view;
The orchard, the meadow, the deep tangled +She went straight to the intelligence *
wildwood,
And m loved spot which my infancy | had bieen there, but was gone, leaving no |
The hay rack, the plow and the eld fashioned adiﬁf& . by . .
elfi e s lke looking for a needle in a
The lambs that were full of theif frolic and | Pottle of hay,” said Miss Charity. And |
glee; ' she left the| description at the police sta-

‘The warm flowing milk and the good bread

tion and went home 'in great disgust.

m{ﬂ:n ‘;“::f':“ S e . “My old red le:.nther pocketbook, that
tiea was father's,” said Miss Charity Chip-

The young, tender turkey, the good, fat | M&n, with tearsin her eyes, “‘and twenty-
turkey, ) five dollars and sixty cents in it, in good

The Thanksgiving turkey that sat in the | hard money—it's enough to put one out
tree. of all conceit with human nature! And
That Thanksgiving turkey I hailed as a trea- | she with such an innocent little face, too,
.Forﬁf;j'sinmﬂ when returned from the gl iy h_l e I_ﬁ. ikepyet -“'(?l' :
sihiol never shall believe in what the physiog-

I found it the source of an exquisite pleasure,
All roasted and seasoned, of stuffing so

nomists say again!"
It was Thanksgiving Eve, and Miss

full. | Charity Chipman was sitting dejectedly
How gladly Isaw it with eyes that were b . § B A
giwing! cfore the fire of blazing pine logs medi-
How pleasant at home on the farm then to | tting upon her loss. Neither intelli-
be! : gence office nor police station had been
To feast on the cock that in sunimer was | able to render any account of the old red
crowing, k .
thook s contents.
And e'en the fat turkey that sat in the pockethoo m_l,d IL? s ."mq . :
trea: “I declare,” said Miss Charity, ¢it
The young, tender turkey, the good, fat | Just spoils my Thanksgiving!” .
turkey, W it oF
Thé Thanksgiving turkey that sat in the - ‘9] = ==
tree. Qf’,: ! el = I
How sweet at the family board to receive it, | 4 e "' D Surd
When words of good chesr and affection & 1%

were said,
Not a [east with a monarch could tempt me
to leave it, .
!The grandest that riches and fashion can
" spread.
And now, far removed from that loved habi-
tation
A fecling of sadness arises in me,
As fancy reverts to my father's plantation,

And sighs for the turkey that sat in the |

tree,
The young, tender turkey, the good, fat |
turkey, N . T o
The Thanksgiving turkey that sat in the When all of a sudden; there (.;.m.c 8
tree knock at the dour and there, wrappedina

CHARITY'S THANKS.

said
after Charity Chipman’s
father died that she
would have to hire a
man fo run the farm.
Shethoughtdifferently,
and

LL the wiseacres

havine  taken
of every thi ng

found at the

charge
herself,
] end of a year a nice
little profit to her account in the bank.

The day before Thanksgiving she was-
driving into town with a load of turkeys |

and pumpkins and new-laid eggs, to sup-
ply her regular customers for the great
yearly feast-day. She was thinking, a
the cart jogged along, that she would
have to eat her turkey alone on the mor-
row, and somehow the thought was not
a pleasant one. Her reflections were
broken by the sight of a lonely woman
trudging along the road just ahead of
her. “‘Going to Hartsdale?” she nsked,
as she came up. “I'll give you a ride
if you're bound that way.” ¢Oh,
thank you,” said the stranger, who was
young and pretty-looking. 1
walked five miles, sind was beginniug to
get tired.”

“‘Going to town to spend Thanks-
giving " asked Miss Charity, helping the

had

young woman in the cart.

“J am going there to look for work.
I have no friends' to spend Thanksgiving
with,” said the other, sadly.

««That’s too bad,” exclaimed Miss Char-
ity—then—+<Just hold the pony a min-
ute while I deliver this stuff to my cus-
tomer.”

And so Miss Charity bobbed in and
out, stopping for a little to talk with this

or that matron, pulling a bunch of gaudy |

chrysanthemums from under the wagon
seat for a little lame child in a tenement

house and slyly leaving a plump chicken |

the
could not afford to order one, until the
golden-haired girl alighted at the street

for consumptive seamstress, who

COrner.

“There’s an _ intelligence office near |
here, ma'am.” said she, ‘*where I may be |

able to hear of work. I am much obliged
to you for the ride.”

And she dropped an artless little cour-
tesy and went Her way. Miss Charity
looked after her.

41 like that little daisy-like face,” said

she. ¢If I'd known who she was and
been quite certain that she wasn't a
tramp I should have been almost tempted,
to ask her to come and live with me! I
need some one, vyoung and active, about
the place, and—. But here’s Mrs. Tilli-
drum’s where the barrel of apples is or-
dered for.”
* Mrs. Tillidrum proffered a ten-dollar
bill in payment for the apples; Miss
Charity Chipman put her hand i her
pocket to make change.

--Why, it's gone!” she ejaculated.
-“What's gone?” said Mrs. Tillidrum.
- Iy pocketbook!” screamed Mij-:

faded brown shawl, with her golden hair
blown all about her face, stood the girl
with the blue eyes who had ridden at
Miss Charity’s side
November sunrise.

during the frosty

‘:Bless my soul!” cried Miss Charity,
recoiling.

“Yes,” said the girl. smiling, ‘it is-I.
And I've brought back your pocketbook.

I found it lying on the curbstone oppo-
| site that house where you stopped with
the bunch of flowers. 1 was returning
| from the intellizence office when I saw it
| lying ﬁlll(-}l'_lg the dead leaves and I knew
you must have dropped it when you
jumped out. And I've been inquiring
everywhere for you and have only just

| found you. Here's the pocketbook, and
if you'll please count the money, I think

you'll find it all right.”

Mechanically Miss Charity Chipman,

| numbered over the contents of the old
rv.t.'.cpl:\t'h'. ' Not a copper cent was wone.
“Yes,” said she, “‘it’s all right. Stop
| a minute, child—where Are you aoing?”
| ““Back to ‘the city, ma’am,” said the
| gitl, wrapping the faded shawl closer
'around her, for the twiligcht blast was
| keen. '
‘‘Have you got a place!”

y

“iNot yet, m!l!anl, but, there's a »‘.:heap-‘ region alone

[ lodging house for working women, where
| T can get a very zood bed and bowl of
| soup for fifteen cents, and?’
‘ “You
| Charity.
| “Ma'am?” said the startled girl.
¢Look here, cllild.’r" said )[iss Charity,
“You're all alone in the world. -So am
| I. Stay here with me. T give you

can't go there,” said Miss

Lgood wages and a comfortable home.
| For there's something in your face that I
| like.”

““Do you really mean it, ma'am?" said
the girl, looking around. in a fluttered
manner at the bright fire and the cheerful
| rug carpet, with its stripes of red and
blue, and the rows of glistening crockery
on the shelf,

By way of answer Miss Charity drew
her gently in, closed the door and kissed

her cheek. i '

| ““Two lone women, together," said she,
| “*Surely we can manage to get ﬂ]m{:g!"

| And Miss Charity Chipman ate her
| Thanksgiving dinner on the morrow with
{ the blue-eyed stranger sitting opposite—
| the bluc-éyed stranger who lived with
| her and was a comfort to her until the
day of her death!

And botH of them kept Thanksgiving
tin their hearts!

The Day After Thanksgiving.

Mrs. Gobbler—¢These look like the
! remains of my old man.”

An Informal Repast.

I suppose,” said Mrs. Brown, ‘‘you
would like me to wear a new dress at this
Thanksgiving dinner you are going to

give?” | .

“‘Can't afford it,” growled old Brown.
‘“As long as you have the turkey well

| dressed you will pass muster.”

Don't count your turkey before it t«
carved, for/it may go back on you,

tamp| TALMAGE'S NEW CHURCH.

| that in Schisrmerborn street recently burned.

| Superintendent of Pablie Instruction and the

| and %12 a week, working twelve hours a

| 000 to John Hopkins University.

' a tie—fifty Republicans and fifty

=

5000 People.
The Board of Trustees of Dr. T. DeWitt |

office. The girl whom she had described | Talmage’'s Tabornacle, in Brooklyn, has ap-

proved plans for the new odifice to replace

Work bas been commencxd, and it will be
finished by Septomber 1 next. 1t will cost
£150 Wk,

The plans provide for a building that will
scat 5000 persons. It will cover the entir.

THE

NEW TABERNACLE.
plot of groumd at the northeast corner of
Clinton and Gireene avennes, extending back |
to Waverley avenue, 118 feet by 200

The chiureh will be built of Counecticult
sranite with trimmmings of Lake Superior
Do stome The corner tower will e 160
‘vt iigh z

The interior will be in the shapeof a large -
amphitheatre, semi-¢ircnlar, with . two gal
leries.  There will e no steps excopt  those
ll'!!!“ll'.{ Lo the ‘_:'I.‘ilu'l'iw-i All the fHoors will
slope toward the rostenm,  There will bo a
lecture-room on the Waverley avenue side,
with class-roomns on gach side of the main
awditorium.  There will be two large recep
tion-rooms for the especial bonefit of stran-
RN,

The roof will be “open-timberad,” with the |
beams in plain sight,

THE LABOR WORLD,

THERE are twenty-one bakers' unions in
London..

THE miners of Streator, 111, clected J. J.
Geraghty Mayor of that place.

Eann DuNnravEN made a speech in London
recently sympathizing with the -labor move-
ment.

A BRANCH of the Knights of Labor has

bLeen formed by the ropemakers of Belfast,
Ireland.

1

ALL the surface railroads in New York
city have large “extra” lists of men who are
waiting for work.

SAMUEL Havrbpesmax, formerly President
of the International Typographical Union,
died recently in Washington.

THE restoration of the bobtail cars in In-
dianapolis has thrown 140 conductors out of
work and people ‘are boycotting them,

TaE Melbourne (Australia) Omnibus Com-
pany recently divided €17 500 moong its em-
ployes for faithful services during the last fis-
cal year.

AT Charleston, 8. C., the Cotton Mills Com-
pany are having quite a number of cottages
built for the accommodation of the officers
and operatives, )

LoNpoN bakers thréaten to strike unless
their day bo redveed from twelve hours to !
ten and their pay increased.  There are 13,500
bakers in London.

It is proposed to erect labor halls in Boston
and 8t. Louis. The unions of Lhe latter city |
have been promised nsite on condition that
they maintain a reading room. |

THE Brotherhood of Railroad Couductors
eontributed $185.000 for the family of a Cin-
cinnati colleague who was arrested on what
they considered a false charge.

.Tue Central Federation of Labur of Al-
bany, N. Y., will ask the Legislature to
change the Fassett Prison Labor law. They
say it affords workingmen little or no relief.

Tre associated charities of Minneapolis
have roquestad the Board of Edoeation, the

labor organizations of the city to join hands
in preventing child labor.

OF the eoke supplies in the United States,
last year amounting to 8,527,500 toms, and
valned at ¥15.000,000, Pennsylvania furnished
by far the largest portion, the Connellsvilla
producing ncarly 5,000,000
tons.

Tur Rev. Gilbert Delamatyr, who repre.
wnted the Labor party of Indiana in Con-
aress from 1870 to 1881, and who afterward
took an active part in labor matters in
Denver, Col., is now pastor of a church in
Ohio,

AT Helmsville, a manufacturing village of
Lancastor, England, there is a lady who pre
sides at all the labor meetings and has organ-
ized the operatives, Her name is Eva Hum-
boldt, and she is a pretty and spirited
Srunette. .

THe Sugar Trust has shut down all its 1
Boston refineries execept one, and hundrads
of men have beon dischareed.  Those who are
working get work ten hours 2 day aml aver-
age 2025 & week, Formerly they got $10
lay.

ALL the sandstone from which grindstones
aremade is practically furnishad by Ohio and
Michigan, l}lau product in 1888 amoeunting to
41,000 long tons, worth $231 800, against 37,-
400 tons in 1857, worth $224 000, the price
varying from #.50 to $10 per ton at the
guarries befure being flnished into grind-
stones,

THE first sltatue erected in this country toa
workingman will soon'be unveiled in Sacra-
mento, It isin honor of E. J. Stevens, late
master mechanic of the Southern Iacifie,
who had far years been in charge of im-
mense railroad shops in SBacramento. The
funds for the monument were contributed
entirely by workingmen,

NEWSY GLEANINGS.
MRs. CAROLINE DOXOVAN has given $100,-

GENERAL STOCKMARR,a Waterloo veteran,
is dead, at the age of ninety-six.

It is estimated that the E i cotton
crop will yield over 3.( !N},lﬂlm."‘

THE estimated population of Utah is 230,-
000, an increase uF 82000 in ten years time,

TuEg lower house of the Iowa ature is
mocrats.

Not less than 75,000 Michigan farmers have
joined the Patrons of Husbandry since last

ay.

TaE Servian Government has arrgnged
with the Vienna Landerbank for a loan of
£5, 006,000,

Tae St. Louis World's Fair Finance Com-
miftee claims to have pledged subseriptions
to the amount of 24,000, 000.

THE most interesting exhibition in Europe
gext year will be the loan exhibition of
tapestry at the Austrian Museum.
 Ix Germany the 350th &nnivwmry&ﬂ:a
introduction of the Protestant religion ong
the German ing peoples has been cele-
brated.

. A hcoxp.unr btas been f?xmad 3 London
or the purpose of carrying live dressed
beef-and hogs direct from Galveston, Texas,
to London.

THE Canadian fishing season has end
and before another the modus vivi

‘between Canada and the United States will
have expired.

THREE new ironclads will, as soon as pos-
sible, be in Italy's fleet of 14,000 tons and
20,000-horse power. Vessels, armor, guns end
all are to be made in Italy.

By the death of a brother in Providence,
E. 1., Austine Steers, an inmate of the Sol-
diers’ Home ip Chelsea, Mass. has fallen heir
+n 338,000 in cash and real estate.

{ | ———m—
¥ A RPEMARXABLE revival began in the peai-
tantiary at Kingston, Ontario. Between
eighty and 100 of the leading burglars, for-
gers, chunterfeiters, pickposkets, ete., were
converted. Hunter and Crossley, the Cana-

tion.

the hardships and ‘:l'.-\'rt'llnll or

~ ARMY DESERTERS.

The Annual Report of Major-Gencral

Schofleld.

The annual report of Major-Gengral Scho-
ficld, commanding the army, to & Sectu-
tary of War, has been made public. Ho
pays cspecial attention to the desertion ques-
Hoe savs:

L

.‘
“The causes of discontent whith lead to

desertion from tie army are numerous. The

have been sought diligently for shars, an

many of them bave boois reinoved.  Hone of

them are probably beyoud the reach of any
remedy. Une of these is the natifrally dis-

conted disposition of the men who aro Jed

by that feeling alone o seck change from the
monotony of Lread winning in any civil par-

suit, by entering the supposed dess ardoous
sorvice of the
men findd that soldiers, no loss than civilions
mast work, their feeling of discontengreturns

Unitexl Biates. When saoh

and they resort to  the only means
by whwih they can ko anothos
change. These mon rarely desort when en

gagal in an active campeugn, however great
severo the
Hsciplioe may be, o It is the ondinary labao
anid routine of military dutivos which nspin

them with discontont

e —

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Dave WaupoLp, the old time minstrel, is
doad,

Hexry Irviwag is contemplating a trip
to Australia

A. C. GUNTER is preparing his novel, “*Mr
Potter of Texas,” far the stage

PATTL, it is said, is not creatiug the same
sensation as at bor last visit in Loudon, there
being upoccupied spuces 1n the ball at hex
Iast two performances

W. S, GILBERT is enragod over a decision
of two English Judges which permits the
manager of a music hall to inteodues in i
place verses from his “Les Brigands’

“THE PRINCE AND PAUPER,” the noew i
v@'ln:'h has been written (or little Klsie
lie, is to bo produced at the Park Theatre in
Philadelphin during Christinas week

Tue Cambridge Theatre, in London, now
almost complited, is to b the seene of the
production of Sa Arthor Sullivan's long
talked-of grand opera, for which Julian
Sturgis has agresd to supply the lHbrotto

“Tar CasxpibDate.” which Justin MoCar
thy wrote, amd wlrich was Luf:l)'rwl in Now

ey

Ll

| York eity forthe first time by Mr. Wyndham

and his Criterion Theatee Comapany the athao
night, is n very witty and sunusing porform
HR TR

W._H. JrAXE Qs saul to have achieved an
cnphatic suceess in s new play, “Thes Bena
tor,” by the Iate I D Lilovd and Svdney Ro-
senfeld, which recont!ly received its Amarican
christening  at the Olympic Theatre, 5t
Louis,

VicTorieN Sarnor and Julss Massonel are
engaged on anew opera for the Grand Opora,
Paris. Bardon, who 13 recognized as the
leading dramatist of France, is writing the
libretto, while Massonot is sotting the words
fo music

Mapame ArNonpsox HossieNoL sigued
a contract with M. Strakosch at Montreax,
Switzerland, for fifty prosentations in Amer
ica. Bhe will roccive S50 znd M. Stra-
kosei will pay all the travelling exprnsesof a
suite of cight persons

AN American amatenr resently  offerad
212,000 to the municipality of Geneva for the
violin of Paganini, which is religiously pre-
sorvad in the city museum as a emento of
the gifted musician. The mstrumsnt was
made im Cremona in 1700,

MRs&. KENDATL always appropriates to her-
self the first twoenly dollars talken in al any
theatre where she plays. She changes the

money into gold, and this, with her share of™

the receipts—also changad into glittering coin
—i% sent aver to England for sufe koeping.
BroxsoN Howanp thinks that “Shenan-
doali” is to ba his most profitable play. 1t s
being played simultancously in thres cities
New York, Chicago and San Franciseo.  Mr,

| Bronson has an interest in tlhe prodoctions,

which may bring him a greater profit than
the royaltics which he has usually* recoived
for the use of his plays.

Tare Turkish ambassador in Paris has pre
tested to the French Government against the
production of e Bornier's play of ““Maho
met,” founded upon the life and wlventures
of the founder of Islam, witich bas been e
copted by the Theatre Fraopcaise. He has
only succesded in obtaining the assuranc
that no disrespect shall be shown to Mab
met’s memory.

A PARAGRAPH printad on the progratin:e
of the Union Sqguare Theatre, New York,
savs that the third act of “Helon enabh
Clnra Morris ““to briog into play boe mpguidi
cent ]mm-runf yortraying intease sulfs raug
This is the '.\'hu]ll motive of the piece, which
can only be gratifying to the most murhid
imagination. 10 is literally o case of trying
to exact pleasure from pain )

THERE 1s cousiderable literary talent in the
theatrical profession.  No sooner hos Fanny
Rice sunounead the publication of Ler book,
HPeople | Have Met on the Stage” than
Blanchs Marsden follows =oit’ by Lealiimg
the near completion of a folio of leiters to T
~ealled  *Miss Mirown's  Cloak” (ther
Actress-s are about to follow smit, anl bvfaoro
long there may be n wholesome desertion
from the stage to the ranks of literatuare

i ——

PROMINENT PEOPLE,

GeEORGE Baxcrorr is the oldest living
graduate of Harvard.

King Carvros 1., of Portugnl, is anxious
to modernize his country.

BISMARCK hLas attended but two operatic
performances in twenty-four years.

Hexry FreLping Dicgess, third son of
the novelist, is a very successful lawyer in
England.

RosA BoNHEUR, the famous artist, cays
that she has paintad her best  pictures since
she was fifty.

JorN G. WHITTIER says he expects to live
to see the age of 100 years, though he is not
anxious to do so.

SECRETARY PRoCTOR, since taking up his
residence in Washington, has carned the title
0t “The Silent Man.”

MR, GLADSTONE has written a paper on
““The Imill:eg'nalﬂe Rock of Haoly Seripture,”
to be published next year.

_ EX-UNITED STATES THEASURER SPINNER
is en upon a book on American {inance
He is eighty-eight years old.

Miss LincoLw, daughter of Minister to
England Robert Lincoln, has become the ao
knowledged belle in London.

GENERAL JOE JopNsSTON is President of
the Aztec Club, a socfety comnposed of officers
‘who were in the Mexican War.

SECRETARY BLAINE bas writtan for a
forthcoming number of a popular magazine
a paper for “young politicians,™

ExpEROR WILLIAM, of Germany, is the
first reigning monarch who has visited Con-
stantinople since the fifteenth century.

THE President when he takes his evening
stroll about Washington is said to wear the
best overcoat and the worst hat in the city.

Tae Comte de Paris, pretender to the
throne of France, being an exile, was unable
to attend the funeral of the King of Por-
tugal. .

_ BaMUEL Episox, the father of the inventor,
is a well-preserved man of cighty-six, who

Hves in a modest house at Fort Gratiot,
Mich.

Davip Dexxisox CoxNe, who was for a
time General Grant's private secretary, was
locked up in Washington recently, a raving
maniac,

COLONEL Cassivg M. GoopLoe, who was
killed in Lexington, K{i. could have had the
Russian mission after Mr. Rice's death had
be desired it.

THE Prince of Wales is said to be suffering
from Bright’s diseass. It is reported that the
‘extension of his trip to Egypt was recom-
mended by his physicians.

ParNeLy, the Irish leader, was once a
member of Magdalene College, Cambridge,
but took offense at being disciplined, and £
learly in the course.

Couxnt VoN MoLtxe has determined to
f the winter in Italy, its milder elimato
E’l-# mare beneflcial to his health than that
of North Germany.

PrEsrpENT CaAmxc., of France, watches
{things closely, but does not work. He says
it is not a esident’s business to drudge n

his offica like a clerk.

dian evangelists, conducted the meatings.
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