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THE NEW YEAR.

A song for the Old
While it’€ knell is tolled,
And its parting montents fiy!
But a song and a cheer
For the glad New Year,
‘While we watch the Old Year die!
Oh! it's grief and pain,
Ne'er can come again,
And it's care lies buried deep;
But what joy untold
Doth the New Year hold,
And what hopes within it sleep!

A song, for the Old
‘While it's knell is tolled,

And the fgiends it gave so truel
But with hearts of glee
Let us merrily

Welcome in the bright, bright Newl
For the heights we gained,
For the good attained,

‘We will not the Old despise;
But a joy more sweet,
Making life complete,

In the golden New Year lies|
A song for the D1
While it's knell is tolled!

With a grander, broadereal,
And a forward view
Let us greet the New,

Heart and purpose ever leal!
Let the ills we met, .

And the sad regret,

With the old be buried deep;
Forwhat joy untcld
Deoth the New Year hold,

And what hopes within it sleep!

—George Cooper.

. POLLY WANTACRACKER.

A NEW YEAR STORY FOR THE GIRLS,

‘‘She is the meanest girl I ever saw in
my life,” said Alice Hays.

“*A regular little miser,” added Mary
Reynolds.

“Who is?” asked Jessie Fergus, the
new scholar. '

““Why, that girl overthere in the corner
by the register nibbling away at a soda
cracker. She never brings anything but
a cracker or two for her lunch, ’cause
she's atraid, I suppose, that if she
brought any goodies some of the girls
might want her to go halves.”

“We call her Miss Poll
cracker.” :

‘“What is her real name?” asked Jessie.
; *‘Oh! her real name's Stella Burton,
But Miss Polly Wantac¢racker is a much
more suitable one according to my way
of thinking.™ .

““Perhaps she ispoorand can't afford
any goodies for her lunch,” suggested
Jessie, who was a sweet tempered, kind
hearted girl.

“*Well, if she’s poor, I don’t see how

y Wanta-

sive school as this and dress as nicely as
she does.”

‘“ That dress she's got on (doesn’t it fit

« horribly, though?) is made of cloth that

«costs two dollars a yard. I saw some
like it in my father's store last week.
And she gets pocket-money every month
from somebody.' The letters come to
" Mrs. Blossom’s care, and. T've seen Miss
Polly Wantacracker open them and take
money out.,”

3 ]
said Mary Reynolds, “‘and spied a five-
dollar-bill. *Aren’t you going to treat?
says I. ‘Not this time,’ says she, with
-8 perfectly sickening smile, and after
that she mever opencd her letters in the
school room. Look at her now,
glancing this way. Don't she look
ashamed? She knows we're talking about
her.” : :

~.‘““Poor giri!” said Jessie; ‘‘to me she
looks more gricved than ashamed. And
isn't she pretty? I wish I had her lovely,
blue eyes and beautiful, curly hair. It
curls naturally, that is plain to be—"

~ __*‘Oh! there now.” interrupted Alice

Hays, spitefully, *the girls won't think
much of you if -you are going to%tand
up for Miss Polly Wantacracker, I can
tell you that.”

* 1 shall stand up for her,” declared
Jessia, with sturdy Scotch self-assertion,
‘‘until Iam convinced that she deserves
the harsh things you say about her—no
matter what the girls think. T like to

re long enough to form any de-

clded opinion about anybody. Maybe

in a month or so I'll find out whether

Stella Burton is ‘a regular little miser’ or

not. And until I'do, I'm most certainly
not going to take sides against her,”

But when ‘‘a month or so” had passed

ccme to the conclusion that Alice and
her friends were right, © She had
watched the daily nibbling of the
crackers at lunch time and had seen
the reception of the monthly allowance,
She had noticed the costly material of
which Stella’s dress, cloak. hat, and
even aprons were made, and had been
much mortitied by the girl's persistent
-refusals to share her—Jessie’s—candies,
cakeh, or fruit.

-~ *‘1t’s because she’s afraid you might
(expect something in return,” said Mary
Reynolds, with a scornful toss of her
head.  ‘“When she first came here, six
_months ago, we told her thatall the girls
took it in turn to bring sweets for the
class, and she turned as red as a beet and
/6aid, ‘please leave me out. I can't af-
mr‘i iL,'I_!I.

“I wonder what she is saving her
money for ' Bella Smythe joined in.
‘‘Perhaps to buy a gold watch. But I'd

. do without a-gold watch-forever before
I'd be such a stingy thing.” N

The Christmas holidays drew near, and
the pupils of Blossom academy started a
subscription list for the purpose of rais-

\ﬁg the means with which to purchase
r their principal and teachers some
handsome gift. ¢ cancontribute noth-
ing,™ said Stella, when they laid it on
her desk. ‘““That's too bad,” sneered
Alice Hays. “We'll haveto take up &
- centribution for you.” And they did,
and the next day at recessStella was pre-
gented most ceremoniously with a

r
bag of cheap crackers. Nota worgagfd
ehe say

but when school was over Mary Reynolds,
whose way lay 4n the same direction as
her# for a block or two, saw herhand the
bag to the poor old woman who kept a
small peanut stand on the corner, “‘Did
you ever see such coolness!” said the
ilrls in chorus when the heard of it.

nd answered themselves, ‘‘Never,” m
another chorus,

Well, the holidays passed. School
was to begin again upon the 3d of Jan-
uary, and on the evening of the 2d Mrs.
. Blosuo:P, the principal, gave a welcome-

back New Year party to her scholars and

their near relations. Stella came with
the rest, dressed in a delicate lavender
eilk polonaise, looped over a dark purple
velvet skirt, and embroidered th
bunches of lovely purple punsies, a banch
of real ones serving her E;-n a breast-pin,
and another ma.i:inlg. by contrast, her"
‘olt'};u hair look :hti | more golden.

‘‘How sweet she looks,” whilpeud
Jessic Forgus to Bella Smythe,

ghe can afford to come to such an expen-.|

eped over her shoulder once,” |

She's |

judge l]J.»eol:»lt: for myself, apd I haven't |
iwen e

Jessie reluctantly admitted that she had ‘

when it was placed in her lap, | d

‘“Who?” answered that young lady.

“‘Oh! Miss Polly Wantacracker. I must
confess I don't see any sweetness about
her. I'm going to sit beside her at the
supper table and see if she only eats
crackers then. Aidd she did. e sat
on one side of Stella and Mary Reynolds
on the other, and while eating from the
heap of dainties on their own plate they
kept a sharp look-out on the heap on

hers. She ate very slowly, but, one zy_
one, cake, mottoes, bunch of grapes, al-

monds and raisins quickly disap A

“*Bhe never ate them,” whispe Bella
to her cousin Caroline, who sat next her.

‘‘8he’s eaten nothing but some macaroons
and her ice cream. They're gone into her
pocket. We've got her now. Come to
the dressing-room when she starts for
home and you'll sce some fun. Pass the
word to the other girls.” |

So when Stella started for the dmu*.h'o
ing-room, a short time after su .

‘:Es followed by nearly all herpzrlmol-
mates. And when she found herself
seized on the right by Bella Smythe and
on the left by Alice Hays, while Mary
Reynolds sought for and found the
pocket in her skirt, and in the pocket
were cake, the mottoes, the grapes and
the almonds awd raisins tfat had been
sarved to her at the supper table. ‘‘Oh,
for shame, Miss Polly Wantacracker !
burst from the lookers on. “They
are mine,” said Stella, defiantly. “I
did not steal them. They were given to
me and I have a right to do with them
-as I please.” -

“For shame!” said the girls again.
And “no ladylike girl woulﬁ
thing,” added Bella Smythe. *‘‘Dressed
in silk and velvet, too,” said her cousin
Caroline. “With a gold chain and
lockei, and getting $5 a month spending
mouney,” said Alice Hays.

Stella looked from one scornful fac
to anotner; the tears came to her eyes,
but she forced them back and with trem-
bling lips she turned to Alice and said:
““Your carriage will be here for you in a
few moments, will it not, Miss Hays?"

“It will, Miss Polly Wantacracker.
And what then?” was the reply.

And—"

‘“Well, if that isn’t sublime coolness,”
interrupted Alice.

‘“‘And will you take,” Stella went on,
not noticing the interruption, ‘Miss
Smythe, Miss Reynolds and Jessie Fer-
gus with us if they will go?”

‘“Indeed, I'll go!” exclaimed Jessie,

springing to the girl's side. *‘‘And I'm
sare Mary and Bell will, too. Girls, you
must. 1. feel that we have misjudged

Stella, and that now she is offering us a
chance to do her justice. And in what
better way could we—coufd anyone—
begin the New Year than by setting
right, as far as possible, the wrong of
the old "

There was no resisting thisappeal. And
when a few moments after some one called
out, ‘‘Miss Hays' carriage!” away went
the five E‘u’ls to stop in a little less than
half an hour before the door of a meat
brick house in a pleasant old-fashioned
street.

There they got out of the carriage and
Stella led them in at the front door and
up the stairs until they reached the
attic, where she softly pushed open the
door of a ‘.low-ccilingecr room and an
old woman sitting in a rocker by a tiny
stove, started out of a doze to welcome
her, ‘“Dearie’s been as good as gold
ever since—" she began, and then
ped suddenly and stared. in surprise at
the unexpected visitors. *“‘Thank yeu,
Auntie Brown. Come girls," said Stella.
And following her to the bed in the cor-
ner they saw the sweetest, prettiest, lit-
tle girl sleeping there that ever went to
dreamland, *‘What a darling!” ex-

claimed they. ‘“Who is shei” My
' sister,” answered Stella, proudly. ““And
she has no on: to take care of her but
me, except Auntie Brown, who lives on
the floor below, and is kind enough to
look after her a little when I am obliged
to be away. And now I will tell you
how we live. A very distant relation of
' mine (I have no near relatives but Dearie)
| owns our school buildiu%e and it is
| through some arrangement between Mrs,
Blossom and him that I am being educa-
ted there. And I study very hard, as you
| know, for I believe the better education
' & person has the better her chance of
| succeeding in the world. And beside
his kindness in this way, my fifth cousin
scnds $5 3 month. That $5 just pays
my rent, and the dollar and a half that
'1earn a week by knitting woolen baby
shirts and socks for, a store mear by, is
all the other money [ have, My clothesare
made (I make them myself, and that’s
the reason they so fit badly, Miss Hays)
from the wardrobe of my dear mother,
who became very poor before she
died, and could leave me nothing else.
The gold chain and locket she gave to
Dearic. Dearie was two years old when
mamma left us; she is four now;: and
during the two years she has been all
mine I have tried to make her life happy.
To-night I told her that I was going to
see Santa Claus—I could give her noth-
ing but a cheap doll for her Christmas—
and that I wouldn’t bring her from him
some goodies—"

‘‘Don’t say aunother word, don't say
another word,” cried Miss Hays. ‘“What
young wretches we have been.”

‘“Why didn't you tell us before?”
asked Bella Smythe.

‘‘Because I thought it would seem too
much like begging, you are so well off,
compared to me. Beside, I've never
really wanted for anything; and as for
Dearie, she’s-oneof the merriest children®
in the world, and thinks her sister, Miss
Polly Wantacracker—"

her listeners.

‘‘Dont! don’t!” be
rgotten. And

-

‘‘Please let all that be fo
do, we beg of you, let us four girls be
aunts, cousins, dmothers, or some-
thing, to Dearie from this day forth.” .

“gless her heart, she's awake,” said
Jessie.

And the little one tossed the curls out
of her eyes—raised her bhead from the
pillow—sat up in bed—looked gravely
from one to agother with big, blue, won-
ering eyes, and she lisped in a sweet,
chirpy, baby voice, “‘How do, ladies;
me wish you a happy New Year.”— Mar-
garet Eytinge.

Fish and Fowl at One Shot.

Isend you a particular incident that
happened with me while going around
the shore of a pond near Kalamazoo,
Mich,, in search of crippled ducks. The
morning's fight being over, Ifired at a
duck in the bushes, and upon wading
out to get it I noticed consit?:nble com-
motion mong the bushes just beyond
the duck, and supposed, of course, that
I had killed another duck, You can
imagine my astonishment when, instead
of a dack, I found that a two pound
black bass with a No. 4 shot in its head
was mdking the distu . Ihave
~seen a pigeon and a squirrel killed with

the same charge, but when you get fish
and fowl at the same time it simply beats
Atream,

the record,—Feregt ang

do such a.

“Will you take me to my home in it?

THE LAND OF THE BANANA.

GLIMPSES AT

VILLAGHLIFE IN HOXN-
DURAS.,

How the Indians Galn a Living from
. Small Frait Plantations—Their

Modes of Life.

A letter from Truxillo, a seaport town
of Honduras, Central America, to the
New York Times, says: Scattered along
the Honduris coast, north of
are many little villages where a few half-

breed Indians, and ps a foreigner
of lighter color, mnrhﬂ.:e!r homes, and

where the former gain a meagre subsis-
tence fm ions. You ;l?i:
not see as you

the beach on ship {nd P.th: whole

country looks like one vast wilderness of
green. In the middle of the day not a

sign of industry nor of habitation is evi-
dent, but toward when the sun is
hiding behind the high mountains, that

form a rich background to the green be
low, scores of canoes or dories will be
seen putting forth from the shore. Each
one will be dlled with fruit. In the
stern the owner of the few bunches
of bananas sits guiding with his paddle
the lighy craft, dexteriously steering it
through the rollers and fetching his
bananas dry to the ships side. In the
bow sits his wife or son, who bends the
paddle with a strong. arm. Throwing
the bunches upon the ship's deck he
hauls himself up, receives his money for
the cargo he has brought, drinks with
unrelaxed features a glass of whisky or
wine that the captain has brought him,
and then returns to his home.

Indian life in Certral America is not
to be desired. The natives live in little
thatched huts, with,no comforts, sur-
rounded by vermin, and spend most of
the time in chewing sugar cane. A few
cocoanut trees stand in front of the
_house, and back of it a few banana plants

are shooting up. In every village, be-
side the Ind there are half s dozen
Caribs, perhaps one or two Spaniards,

who, on account of political or other
troubles, have found it necessary to emi-
grate to a new State. These men are
not of the best class, and mixing with
the Indians, a half-breed population has
been/the result, and a one at that.
Every Indian who has made a little
money or got a start in his plantation,

iard. There are hundreds along the
coast who will pass themselves off for
Spaniards, but who have not one drop
of Spanish blood in their veins. The
only difference between an Indian and a
half-breed is that the latter has a little
‘more cunoing and an aptitude for mak-
in%mm money.

been off the village bedlam reigns. It
becomes a time of carousing, drunken-
ness and gambling. Every Indian has
learned to gamble. The Spaniards taught
them that, and they are ready learners.

playing is practiced to a great extent,
with all the simple ways of gambling.
Monte is perhaps played as much as
any game. Poker £ a little too intri-
cate for the average Central American
Indian, though many of them who have
sufficient money allow themselves to be
fleeced by Spaniards in the great Ameri-
can game, . Gin is the national drink of
Honduras, and fin does not improve the
humor of the Indian. Then gc has a
native drink, a sort of pulque, which
Hondurians are supposed to drink—liquor
brewed in their own country onmly, on
which the government relies for its in-
come to a large extent. Liquor from
the States will find its way in, however
and no one need go thirsty for want of
it

Late in the evening the Indians have
become thoroughly excited and their
money is nearly used up. Reeling
through the streets, shouting and fight-
ing, they make the night hideous. The
fighting once commenced, it keeps on
and a wholesale spearing goes on. I saw
8 man with twenty-seven scars on his
back and shoulders with one or two cuts
on the neck. He had received them in
village fights. You could not e
that half-breed to leave his native village,
howeyer, and he would remain there un-
til he 'was cut to pieces. No matter how
drunk a native may get he will not at-
tack an American in that condition. or
any foreigner of position. Indeed, they
always hold an American in reverence
and think he carries a revolver.
Central American Indian respects a re-
volver, and especially one in the hands
of an American. An old planter said he
had gone for four years without a re-
volver, but every Indian and Carib
firmly, believed he had one. Re-
volvers are being imported into these
villages nowsdays in large quantities,
but somehow the Indian does not get
the knack of using them with any ac-
curacy, and they are in a measure gnrm‘
less enough with them. The danger is
greater to themselves than to others. The
gambling and drinking is kept up all
‘night, until the money is spent J the
‘noisy inhabitants tired out.

Christmas is the time for carou-
sal. Hence it js that at Christmas time
the planter with a little capital can step
in and purchase new plantations for a
mere song. The native must have money
for his Christmas carousal, and his plan-
tation must go if n . It isin
this way that Spanish residents have
built up their large banana farms. The
Indian or half breed who sells out his
little place, after his grand spree finds
himself without means of support. He

immediately to work, or rather sets
wife to work, and clears up a new
one. He gets it well started and has cut
some fruit when Christmas comes around
and away it goes for rum. This is a
great reason why the Central American
never gets ah any. Again, they are
easily cheated, and will sometimes make
contracts for their fruit, which will keep
them in poverty. They have not the
moral power to stand. up for themselves,
and readily«fall in the trap of designing
schemers.
‘What little work is done on an Indian
half-breed’s plantation is done by his
‘women, and that is little enough. No

attempt is made to obtain a full yield
from&e und. Undergrowth of all
kinds is allowed to choke off the young

plants. When the time for gathering
the fruit comes the women often have to
cut,a path out or drag their bananas
through, or back them out, as they call
this work. While the women are thus
at wdrk the men are chewing
in front of their houses, the chi are
‘wandering around under the cocoanut
trees, some naked and some with an
‘apol of covering, ing up with-
out any education without an incen-
tive to get out of the state their nts
have lived in.  Yet they are -civi-
lized, 'and each year, sees them
in a little better conditien
There is ho
education gn
terpri f

the last.
for them only through
connection with the en-
i who come into the

ﬁ

country, with whom the uative must

!

immediately discovers that he is a Span- |

uring the night after a steamer has ’

Twenty one is a favorite game, and dice |

The |

in a year they would be in the same con-
dition that Cortez found them when he
visited the little of Truxillo and
built his wall there, ch has coonstant.

been a reminder to them of the civi-
on of the world outside. Planta-
tions that are owned by the natives are

ver kept in good , and the fruit
consequently not what it should
the country is capable of in
of industry alone has never been
by its inhabitants, and it is enly
American who, settling
t land along the

By

realized
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Silk-Making in China.

The home manufacture of silk in China
is almost universal, and affords remuner-

sands of women. In many cases the
wives and sisters of poor laborers become
the mainstay of the household. The
cess is very simple, and as follows: E‘:
moderately warm room s matti is
strewn with fresh mulberry leaves. nl.?:on
these are placed several hundred silk-
worm eggs. As fast as the silk worms
eat the leaves fresh omes are sup-
plied, care at the same time being taken
to remove all those mildewed and mokdy.
The feeding is done once or twice a day,
and takes about fifteen minutes each day.
At the end of about forty daysninety per
cent. of the eggs have become large co-
coons. These are scalded, slit at the
end, and the dead worm removed. The
empty cocoon is then put ona small
bamboo stick that fits it loosely, The
end of the thread s
pulled out and  attached to
& small piece of lead, shaped like a top,
from whose upper surface projects a
long, thin stem, terminating in & hook.
The top is then twirled, aod the weight
and rotation serve to pall out the thread
and spin it at the same time.
two feet are thus spun the spinner grusps
the top, reels the spun thread upon the
stem and fastens it with a running ncose
upon the hook. The top is again
twirled and another two or three feet ex-
tracted and spun. Again the top is
| grasped, the noose untied by pulling the
|thmd from beneath the hook, and the
| second reeled upon the stem. When
| enough thread is spun and reeled upon
| the stem the latter is removed and serves
as a bobbin in the subsequent weaving. A
new stem is inserted and the process re-
n. This ingenious but simple
method produces a thread homogeneous
|and perfectly smoeoth., The latter is
.now cleaned and, if desired, colored ac-
cording to the pattern to be made. It
| makes a nf; finer than the
finest cambric. To increase its thickness
the thread is doubled, trebled, orqund.
rupled, and then respun. The loom varies
according to the wealth of the weaver.
The common type is a simple affair, simi-
lar to the looms of New Eng-
land. These, in skillful hands, turnout
a superior kind of dress goods. More
complicated looms are at times employed,
but are not pepular. The entire outfit
in China costs about $1 for the eggs, $2
for the loom, and ten cents for the top
and stems. The leaves are gathered by
the children, and the labor is supplied
by the women of the household. Silkin
| China varies from fifiecn cents to $4 a
yard. Upon this basis an intelligent and
| active woman ir China makes twesty
five cents a day without interfering with
her domestic duties. This is equal tc
| $1.75 in this country. There would seem

to be, therefore, & splendid field in b |

country for this industry. — Chicago Neses,

———

How to Bay a Horse.

buy a horse, don't believe your awn
brother., Take no man's word for:it,
| Your eye is your market. Don't buy »
horse in harness. Unhitch him and take
everything off but his halter, and lead
him around.
or has any other failing, you can see it.
Let him go by himself a way, and if he
staves right into anything you know he
is blind. No matter how clear gnd
bright his eyes are, he can't see any more
than a bat. Back him, too. Same
horses show their weakness at tricks in
that way when they don’t in any other.
But, be as smart as you can, you'll get
caught sometimes. en an expert gets
stuck. A horse may look ever so-nice
and go at a great pace, and yet have fits,
There isn't a man could tell it till some-
thing happens. Or he may have a wenk
back. Give him the whip snd off he
goea for a mile or two, then all of & sud-

en he stops in the road. After a rest
he starts off again, but he soon stops for

good, and nothing but a derrick. could
move him.

The weak

of a horse can be bet-
ter discovered while standing than while
moving. If he is sound, he will staad
squarely and firmly on his limbs without
| moving any of them, the feet flatly upon
the gro with legs plump and naturally
poised, or if the foot is lifted from the
grcmnd and the weight taken from |,
isease may be suspected, or at least ten-
derness, which is & precursor of disease.
If the horse stands with his feet spresd
ugnrt, or straddled with his hind
there is & weakness in the loins and the
kidneys are disordered. Heavy pullinag
bends the konees. Bluish, milky cast
|eyes in horses indicate moon blindness
or mmethinﬁu clse. A bad-tempered
horse keeps his ears thrown back. A
 kicking horse isapt to have scarred legs.
| A stumbling horse has blemished knees.
| When the skin is rough and harsh, aad
| does not move easily to the touch, the
horse is a heavy eater and digestion is
| bad. Never buy s horse whose breath-
|ing organs are stall impaired. Place
| your ear at the side of the and if a
| wheezing sound is heard it is an' indica-
| tion of trouble.

Fashionable Foot-Gear.

| In the matter of walking boots the
purists lead the van. Nothing could he
simpler nor more absolutely unadorned
than the foot covering par excellence of
| to-day. No fanoy work, embroidery,
 stitching, beading, or even irrelevant
| fancy buttons are visible. The boot js
ornamental only in its quality, which is
of kid, the finest and softest. The toe

portion is roomy yet shapely. T

with not & suggestion of the *
sead” about it, is yet and the
sole of the foot is enough to al-
low thegirl of the period to *“‘ret down
ly without a winecs,

ow,
y within
cases but in reality to give a rest

 boun :
to and rebellious foot.—

le and .
will become in the fnmcu muet;szd:
staple article of manufacture as the com-

road wagon of to-day. In England
000,000 are now invested in theit

employment blhlm to
thousand persons, :

L ]

eonh_nd._ inu them to tbmnl;; m(lJ

When 1

An old horseman says: If you want to

If he has a corn, or a sGil™

AROUND THE WHITE HOUSE. |¥. Asdrows, vs

o ——

FRESIDENT'S ROME

The White House is the official resi-
m of the President of the Untied
. The nation has provided a con-
vesient and comfortable home for

sents with adequate ficence the po- |
sition of the United Siates the |
great wers of the world. Mi

and o&ocr

countries en at the
House find there an olmnu
refinement not surpassed in palaces
<. "
It will soon be & hundred
first commissioners of
city of Washington advertised for a de- |
sign, o8 they expressed it, of ** the Presi- |
dent’s house.”  As an encouragement to
competitors their invitation offered s |
' premium of $500 for the best sub-
mitted. Living st Charleston, 5. C.,
wus I:.J(mn man named John Hoban,
who studied hard in order to qualif
himself for success in life. He compe
and successfully, and not oaly received
| the premium, but the offer of an ca -
ment at 100 guineas a year to -upcrn-
tead the conmstruction of the building
which he had designed. This he ac-
cepted, and accordingly made his resi- |
| dence in Washington. His firt pro-

then | fessional trinmph was the beginning of | dent leads _the way tothe table. By

| many, and when he died, in 1831, John |
| Hoban left a fortune, the result of
| his * skill and diligence.” |
| During his studies abroad he had ob- |
| served with admiration the graceful lines
| of a mansion in Dublin, t
the duke of Leinster. He followed the
, gemnlhp!;u of thoi‘; building in the de-
| 8l whic v acceptable to the
! ccﬂ:i'mldonmpm

The corner-stone of the projected re-

of the Masonic ceremonial. Presldent

| Washington was present st the head of
| the leading men in the administration of

thusiastic citizens witnessed the event.
Durmmg the next seven years the graceful
pile, which at this time is second only to
! the capitol among the numerous fine
| structures in Washin
| from its well-chiosen site, the center of &

slot of twenty acres, sloping gradually
| down to the river st the rear of the

|,ited the same exterior as now—two stories
| and a basement, a length of 170 feet and
breadth of eighty-six feet, a large por-
tico of Ionic columns in the front, & cir-
cular colonade at the back and sur-
mounted by a wide balustrade., The
building material was Virginia freestone
pasinted white. Heoce the name by
which the Executive Mansion is best
| known. Washington died before
ready for occupancy, but it wasso near!

completed a few weeks before his dea

that he and his wife made a visit of in-
. spection to it. The cost of the White
Quse was not

its privacy, in 1814, less than $330,000
been spent on it. After that de-
plorable event Congress authorized the

costs the government £39 000 to main-
tain the White House, exclusive of what
the occupant pays out f his
$50,000 for personal servant

lics, horses and carri the dif-
;:r';el;m between the upen‘cgimm in the

days is <hown iu a striking light. The
wife of the first President Adams, writ-

in the following language:

stables. The lighti of the apartments,
mmuum*:.;:‘mnm chambers, is

keep to secure us from daily ague are cheesr-

bouss, and
we canobtain,

Mrs, Adams used what is now the gor-

the family linen. grounds sur.
rounding the house were uncleared and
; hence the necessity of this ex-

ion of thrifty housewifery. How
Eiﬂmut from now, when the -mansion
is partially hidden by the
fo which shades it from the summer
sun. Beautiful trees and flowers, well-
kept carriage roads, ememld lawns and
marble fountains cover the space which,

for the most was & forbi 1y
waste when the first lady of

hite House ided at its hospitalities,

and the delightful comservatory at the

west side of the mansion had not then
been thought of, much less provided.
The White House is arranged that the
executive offices, the President's
tion-room and the cabinet room take
wholaio{ ;:E:h:ﬁ;,’;ﬁa oftthh:
, in whi t on op te
m are the family rooms: o
in the first story, are the
and the great dining-room
occasions, to see w i
of the country visitor to
of the Union. These
‘“real lovely” as Iady
nounce them to be, and
tion which can hardly fail to

ing.

is the room in the house. It
measures eighty by forty feet, and is en-
tered from beauntifully-frescoed ves-

[

INFORMATION CONCERWING TEER |

and one which repre- |

distinguished persons from | scter
and | so-called mahogany

|

o

he residence of |

publican palace was laid October 13, | B in the room hw!’“‘i-ﬁ
7932, with the ‘‘pompand circumstance™ | nificent. Guests are clegantly attired,

the government, and thousands of en- ‘:;:.gumn'ins

n. slowly rose’

man- |
| sion. At the end of that time it _exhib«f

it was |
i lands, nine miles bevond it, the hi

By the time when |
the hurried expedition and retreat of a !

portion of the British army deserted |

| expenditure of $300,000 on its renova- fons, is filled to brim, not with water,
tion. It was reopened January 1, 1818, | m‘rimwmwnﬁmt
sums have been expended om the thoughts of a possible del
bui inf and its furnishing since that that would combine all the terrors of
date. It was partially refurnished whea | g with those of the destruction of
John Quincy Adams became occu , Whether the exquisites of the
and wholly with the beginning of i-' town have their boots * 3»1:«! " with

dent Graot's administration. As it now Iubl’htil:'ﬁ

| chiefs with naphtha | have not in-
+ Jarised
salary of |
%, housebold |

infancy of the Republic and in these |
(me in a brimming glass of kerosene or

ing to a friend soon after the Executive |
Mansion became her home, described it

| .y if they
a tax indead, but the fires we are obliged to clanki
ing. Bdh‘l::.wholls wanting; notone hung ' gteam-worked

us East Room as & place in which to |

profusion of*

it
j
Eg
1!

m—

room » en from

hundred years old,

and by its massiveness and homest
presenti rebuke
vely "-;:emy"

]
LR

generate da
‘l'hauvls;
lors is
ents, an
are placed along its sides.
its tempting
ifm the restraint of
a which receptions
The mihm of Re .
it its highest ex on
m’nmnim when the mt en
tertains the diplomatic
Senators and HRepresentatives, the jus-
tices of the supreme court, and home
aad foreign notabilities not

| able into classes. These great occasions | contagioa

are celebrated in the state dining-room, |
situated at the western end of the corri-
dor, into which all the state rooms open.
The dinner hour iseight, when the Prosi-

11 the banquet is
tinuance charming music is
the vestil,ule. sum
ment is served ons ta
White House china, showing the fauna |
and flora of the American continent in ]
its designs, and massive silver sud daint

vessels of cut glasa, Light is diff
from wax md&.iugoklnnd silver can-

dlesticks, and mirrored sconces in silver
frames set s the walls of the
Everything

over, During its con- |
ormed ia
entertain-

le set with the

many cases & proportion of them in gor-
uniforms or court costumes, and
ladies improve the unity of
their charms by wearing
finost toileta. There is
wanting to the perfection of these enter-
tainments, in which oaly about fifty can
G.ru.ke atooe time. State dinoers at the
hite House occur only during the win-

ter,

Nine Miles of Flowing Naphtha

A letter from Baku, Russia, to the
New York 7Times says: Here the all

vading petroleum asserts its
r:‘aver;glum. The fresh breeze which
steals through your open window ot
daybreak bears with it the fragrast
breath of the countless factory chimne
whose smoke hangs in one eternal doa
over our entire suburb of Baku. From
Cape Bailofl, on the other side of the
town, to our location on these ridgy up-

are furrowed not with :‘r:rlmﬁ.:tm-"
but with seemingly eodless gths of
iron tubing, through which flow unsees
rivers of petroleum. Lakes of the
ious liquid reflect the sun from

mw. and tho mighty reservoir, whi

towers above the “‘Black Town” like s
modernized Coliseum, containing, as the
residents proudiy teil me, 10,000,000 gal-

oil, and scent their handker-
fquired. Bat after being offered

ail to taste as n treat at one of the
factories | should hardly be surprised to
sce petroleum selling in the ;
stores in placo of mo
my opposite seighbor at dinner pledging

ing his fish with * residue fat " ia.
Mmu;?smclted butter. 1 wonder what
the ancient fire sworshipers of Baku would
could come to life
more

thing chimneys, monster boilers,
ng engines, reservoirs a8 big sa. s
barrack yard, d.l.dlmn‘ machines and
mps, lines of rail rus-
'.El-lro-&c El-dp&l
great would their
dismay to find their *“etornal fires™
their ancient woublr‘oh‘oln one by
one from the draining of the naphths
springs that feed them.

Man-Eating In Samatra.
Marsden, in his account of Suamatrs,
‘=a demm
of the canunibal ts of some
tribes, he had always discredited them
until the truth of the statement was
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Five minutes after
the screws were throst into & bale it was
found that » had
been accompli
beiag torn apart
b-:' ed by the suiphurous
fumes in every part.

Travelers in polar regions have sup
vived exposure to a cold aa & sov-
eoty-five below zero Fahreanheit.
Ou the other hand, the inhabitants of
some parts of the are forced 1o en-
dure at certain a natoral temper-
sture considerably higher than 100 de
grees above zero. A still heat

even than 200 degrees—may
te by the humas body for a short
time. Brewster mentions
and five or six friends remained two min-
ules in the sculptors drying (urasce,
bringing out a thermom-~ter which stood
st 320

Wooden Legs for Veterans,

““We have the names of .lmz‘ n;:ir
veterans, who have lied for »
said Mr. Ramsey, who L charge of the
artificial limb departmesnt of the surgeon-
‘soffice, to & Star reporter. “‘You
now we fit them out with new sets of
legs, arms, or other apparatus e five
years. It is mow pgetting ¢ the
close of ono of thoss periods, and we

have repaired 14,000 veterans.”
“Aren’t the one-legged mean dying

off " saked the Star man.

s ““Now that's an il-tﬂuull mol
Ruess are, presume many
them -MM pamed we have have sinoe
died, but | caa't tell certainly. Now,
s I've mid, every five years we recon.
struct the maimed viterans of the army,

but they have their choice to take

From one to 5,

veterans drop out.  Some of them make
one or two applications, and then we
never hear from them again. Naturall
we conclude whea they don
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SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL I oo
A The winter days ar coming, Jobm,
of snakes— | The skhes arvusnd e lower—

|

1

]
I

Thovagh weary

—— el 8.

WINTER DAYS

A blight s on the harvest feil,
The wolf » ot the dowwr

Our children cry for bread. Joha,

Whan there's no bresd 1o give—
A ~oures bas come W poverty,

| That we may neler catiive
The winter days are coming. Jobn,

And yor have imbored bomg —
workn. wilh hopsfel beard,
You've toiled the Seids among
For all your hard work Sone, Joba
And all the prayers Nve snid,
For all the joys we dreamed wers cury,
There's wretchodnms inetond

The winter days are coming John,
Toe trmjants gather pear—
The rich may waile baside his grate,

Bst, ab' my love for you, Joha,
Grows temder, day by day,
The world that jillers round my heart,
Can se'er stanl that away
. N. Matihows

HUNOR OF THE DAY,

men, not lut-lﬂ. -
prodece premature Desa. —
Al.udu‘ :&y-id-- desth has mo
E‘z mr"&h‘-u
the a.v:-du s dead hormet!—
Ry e
ute.
Mymwum-tus'_
“shoos ™ it — New York Journal,

A Stock Yards' young lady st a
the other evening referred to ber

—~Sudge
A man arrested in northern Texss for
counterieit had six diferent dies. 1If
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