P

B L2 4
= b Sae S * g

o
¥+

s  THE PITTSBURG DISPATCH.

| 4

PITTSBURG, SUNDAY,

FEBRUARY 23, 1890.

CARPENTER'S GOSSIP

Senator Hearst as a Business
Man and Speller.

INCREASE IN COPYRIGHTS,

Eennan’s Siberian Experience Was
a Financial Success.

ADVOCATES OF WOMEN'S RIGHTS

ICORRSSPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCR.
WasHNarox, Febroary 22,

EO, HEARST,
the millionaire
Senator from Cal-
ifornis, is bring-
ing his mining
knowledge to bear
on the regions
about Washing-
ton, and daring
the past week he
bus invested in
some csunel eoal
veins In West Vir-
ginia, which, I am

gl |i|r told, will make

v W - . him another for-
"o '?"'.‘h':;' tune. Thomas

\ g : i | Jefferson Clunie,
A J..".'v f ity 20 ogeof the new rep-
b&:hﬁwt-:ﬁ'\'l” Tesellatives  Jrom
A= ;«,.Q%&:\:‘_‘-‘-‘ San Franciseo,
— " went with Hearst
= ,..:f_::—f__;‘ to make the pur
— —— chase, and he tells
“{",Eﬁj’ thestory. Sa:d he:

"Thetrip tanght
me how Hearst made his fortune. It showed
me that he was a sharp business man, and
this West Virginia sala will give you a
good jusight into kis character. We found
the coal veins all right. There were several
of them, each of which had its price and
ench of which contained a different variety
of coul. The owners began fo expatiste
upon their virlues as soon a5 we srrived.
The vein they particularly wanted to sell
was 3,000 fest wp the mountain side. They

sumples of it st the foot of the
Bill, sud the vein looked well from the dis
tauce. The samples were fine, the price was
low, and I expected to seo Hearst smap at
theom:r. As be did not I asked:

o :}: b.]al:‘s :h? n;sthr, Senator?’

“*Well," replied Senator Hearst, 'T don't
liks to buy = pigin & poke, and we had het-
ter crawl up and sce that coal for ourselves
before we discuss the price.”

“With that we elimbed up to the vein,and
Benstor Heurst took & piece of the cosl and
lit it with 8 match. Cusonel eoal will burn
like turpentine. The lump the Senator lit
did burn when the match tonched it, but &
moment later it weat out nod the Senalor
said:

THE CLIMB WORTH THE WHILR

" ‘There, Clunie, that’s no good. There
ure other vurietios of coal than eaunnel coal
which will burn uwpon being lit, but the best
eannel coal will eontinue to burn until it is
reduced to ashes. This piece is not eanmel
at all, and I would not give a black for this
wein 17 we could get it for nothing.’

“We theu sampled apother vein, going
through the same process. The Senator puta
big ehunk of carbon on the ground and lit
it, and, as it eracked wway, he watchsd as a
mother does her firstborn. When it was
balf consumed I said: *“Well, Senator, are
you sstusfied now?”

“*No, I'm not,” replied Senator Hearst,
snd he kept bis eyes on the blazing lnmp
for fally ten minutes longer. At the end
of that time the fire had died oat and only
& heap of gray ashes remnined on the gronnd.
Bolx‘m‘:tro; Hearst then said:

at settles it," and he thereupon went
to the West Virginian and bought 2;: wein.
It is & valuable property and it will prob-
sblymske kim & great dealof money. It was
in this sume way thet he made millions in
the gold mines of Californin. He looked at
every mine he bonght for bimsel!, and the
most of those he invested in he bonght upon
option, working them for six months, and if
they paid out as represented buying them at
the end of that time outright.  The resuls
was that he alwavs wade and pever lost.
Bome c_all hisgood fortune luck, I eall it

WAS FIEST A STORE EEEPESR,

“"Where did Hearst vome from?"’ ead L
“He was born in Missoari,’” replied Con-
E:-nmn Clupie. *‘His folks lived near
Louis, apd were well to do, Heurst
began lile by keeping store, but his health
was poor and his bumness did not pay. He
conciuded to go West, He sold out his
store for & promissory note of §1,000. This,
in addition to his expenses, was the sum of
his possessions when he started for Califor-
nin. It turoed out 1o be worth only the
paper o which it was written, and Senator
Hearst still kc;r_!il as an autographic cario,
He weat from Missouri to Calitornia, bought
& pick and begau st ouce o dig gold jor
bimself He was lucky from the first, ana
he soon sccumulnted s bagof gold repre-
senting af least $500,000. This gold was
made up of dust, siag and good-ized nug-
gets, wncluding some as big as your fist. He

BIRDE
ON TOAST]

’ Hearst as a Speller.

took it to San Francisco and deposited it
with & banker named Lent. A few days
later Lent's bank broke, and Henrst fonnd
himsalf poorer than when he came to Cali-
fornin, He bad scarcely the mooey to buy
s new pick, but he borrowed eno Ei to put
bimself on his feet, nod his poolf foriune
sisyed with him. He kept on muking
woney, and he has st times owned mines
and milis on the Pacific const wiich gave
employmest to 5,000 mwen aud orgsbed 1,000
tons of ore every day.
THE SENATOR'S INTERESTS,

""He is still interested in mining and he
bas farws containlog some of the finest
‘bicoded stork in the West. One of his farms
has 40,000 scres. He ia the owner of the
Bun Francisco Ezaminer, and he hus some
of the fostest horses of the country. He hus
slwaras been libernl in his giits to the party
snd the Democrnts gave him their unani-
mous winority vote jorUrited Btates Bens-
tor whes Stanford was elocted by the Re-
publieans *”

Benutor Hearst has been &5 &0
lll.itl;nh mau, bt Benstor tells a story
€hat illustrates both his education snd his
pluck.  He has pot played cards smong the |

bluffers of California for nothing, and, like
many of his brother Senal he is by no
mesns averse 10 2 bet. Not long ago he en-
tered & well-Enown restaurant of San Fran-
eioo and on the blackboard at the back of
the bar he saw the word “Bird” among the
items of the billof fare. It was spelled
“Birde” and Hearst at once called up the
keeper of the restanrant, who was & noted
California character, and said:

“See Blank, that’s a devil of s way
to spell ‘bird." Dou't you know any better
thao that? You ought to spell it ‘b-u-r-d." "

COULD SPELL IF MONEY WAS IN IT.

“I would have yom understand, George
Hearst, replied the restanrant keeper, “‘that
I am just a5 good » speller as you, sud I am
willing to leave it to the best scholar in the
room that wvou don’t know any more about
the matier than I do. In other words, I'll
bet you s basket of champagne thai you
can't spell *bird" the right wey.”

“Done," said Hearst.

“All right,” said the man, “and bere is a
iece ol paper jor you to put it down 1n
Inck and white.™

With that he handed Hearst a sbheet of
brown paper, and Hearst with a stub pencil
wrote out the letters:

“The right way to spell it is B-1-2-D."

“But," eaid the restaurant keeper, “you
spelled it first with a ‘w." "

Senator Hearst threw himself back and
looked the restaurant man in the eyve
“And,” said he, “did you think that I was
blaoked fool enough fo spell ‘bird” with a
‘a’ wheu there was any wmoney up on it?™

THE WELL-POSTED LIBRARIAN.

I dropped inte the Congressional Library
this afternoon and asked My, Spofford as to
the condition of the great American brain.
Mr. Bpofford is the man who gives oul all
the copyrights in the United States and
every intellectunl enterprise that staris
must first come to him. He is o wiry little
anntomy of skin, bone and brain with & iace
&s dark as that of a Spaniard snd with &
bods which is the personification of nervous
sctivity. His forehead is broad, his eyes
are as bluck as Jjet and his thick hair sod
beard are now tinged with grey. Daring
the past 25 years he has by proxy contri-
buted more to the Conmgressional Record
than any man in Washington. Congress-
met go to him for all sorts of iniormation
and get it.  He has the title of every one of
the halt-million-odd books in the biggest
library of the country on  his tongue’s end
and he knows where to find information on

. He
is o man of many literary friendships and
there is soarcely an suthor in the country
who does not koow him. He hob-nobs with
the Senators andywhen I entered the library
old Father Jerome Edmunds was chatting
soberly with him on the limitations of the
infinite. Edmunds’ bald pate was shining
like the head of & boy’s new drum sad bis
pevere eyes were jumpiog with eothusissm
as he srgued with the librarian.
THE GEEAT AMENICAN BRAIN,

He left a moment alter I entered, and I
went with Mr, Spofford ints one of the nar-
row aleoves und talked with him as to our
intellectual progress, “'!:" said he, “the

t American brain y grows, We
ve more applications for copyrights every
year, and there is a wonderful intellectual
sotivity just now in the making of art, dra-
matic and wusical works, A great deal of
poetry is being written, and during the past
year 41,000 literary inventions were entered
into this intellectual patent office. A great
part of our mpynfbi now comes from syn-
dicate newspaper letters, and 1 sometimes
receive as many as 20 applications a day for
such copyrights. The library is steadily
growing, and we now have more than 625,-
000 volumes.”

I asked as to the mew library building.
“1t will be pn;h;‘d En mrs s l.ém‘;pring
opens,”” replie r. Bpofford, “‘an &
plp: -.hl be surprised at how fast wep::-n
build when we again gel to work. We are
pow waiting for granite, but in one day last
fall we laid 81,000 bricks, snd on snother
day 89,000. The building is sn imperative
necossity, and it will be pushed along a8 1ast
as possible.”

A FEW LITERARY PROJECTS.

Spesaking of liternry matters I understand
that Henry Adamas i still at work upon his
history ot the United States during Jeffer-
son's administration. He has had four vol-
umes of this work slready published and
Baoeroft looked over the proofsand gave
bim his literary advice. The work as com-
pleted will be & very valusble one and Mr,
Adams has the ndvas of the valaable
i.‘;m of John Quincy Adsms and John

ams in the pgnp.nﬁm of it
¥y

all topies from ocooking to theol

The biogra of Lineoln Nicolay
and Hayis being for book lorm,
Jobn G, Nicolay is edil.i.nﬁ: matter and
reading the and is no doubt
that he and Mr. Hay will make concider-
ably more than the £50,000 which they re-
ceived for the manuseript from the Century
Cowmpany out of the sale of the book.

Isee that George Kennan, the Siberian
explorer, offers his valuable lota on Bix-
teenth street for ssle. These are in the most
ndmai.nﬁ part of the Capital and they cost
EKennan, I am told, $20,000, He will un-
dnnbled]y make something out of it.

Mr. Konpan 18 making cords of money
outof his lectures, I with Adee,
the Asmstant of State, abont him
the other day. He said:

EENNAX'S PRIBON GARE,

“Eenuan's suit of prison clothes and the
iron chain whiet be brought with him from
Biberin to America bave already brought
him §50,000, and they areadding to his bank
nccouns every night. At the close of nu?-
lecture be appears upon the stage in this
prison garb, and he finds it & successful
feature.”

Major Pond, the lecture manager of New
York, told me that Kennan was his best
card. Said ber "I have booked more than

belore goin, slage,
the eplendid sdverdisement which the Cen-
tury magagine has given him.”

Doector Burnett, the dark
Frances Hodgeou Burnett,
is growing better in London and that she will
return assoon asshe isable to travel. She was
prepuring to come to when she was
thrown from the carr and
nble to do no literary work to speak of since
then. Bhe has some plans mapped out
future work, but nothing in
in “‘lhl-ldrimd preparation,
#ays that “Little Lord Fauntleroy” paid
wery well as a book and as a
thousand copies of the book
it is still selling widely,
“Little Lord Fauntleroy”
inglon going to school. ™ It is
the son of Dr. aud M. Buorp
A FEGRO'S THUMB.

whioch Benator
from
brings to me & curious remi
| potacy 1t was during

g5

The

the stormiest |

duys of the war, just before the Emancips-
tion tion had been jesued, and ]
when the colored man was the prominent
factor 1n msn’s wind, Stanton was
sitting at his family table one evening, when
a bundle of mail was brought to him direct
from the postoffice. In it there was a little
::nh‘r of about the size of the box which
Id the cartridge reeeived by Senator In-
galls. The sge was opened, and inside
the paper there was s long, rouod rollof
linen u‘::h about an inch in diameter. See-
retary Stanton took out the pin which held
the roll and began to unwind it. He went
on, and after two wrappers had been re-
moved the ghastly thumb of a negro was
found within, It had blooded the rag which
was aronnd it, and it had evidently been cut
from n living map, or ene who had but &
few moments be‘ors the cutting died. The
eve-witness ol the opening tells me that the
nail of the thumb was roughened as with
hard work, snd that the skin on the front of
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Senator Hoar and Susan B. Anthony.

it was worn white by lsbor, He desoribes
the disgnst of the Secretary and his family,
and says that the incident did not help the
canse of the South with the gruff War Bee-

retary.

THE FEMALE SUFFRAGISTS,

The women suffragists have eaptured the
Capital.  Eligabeth Cady Sianton trots
about as though she owned Washington,
Phesbe Couzins’ eyes snap with grit and de-
t=rmination and Helen M. Gougar acts s
thourh she weighed & ton. May Wright
Sewell has put on her war paint and Susan
B. Anthony is making scores of votes by her
giege on the Congressmen in the Qapitol
commitiee rooms. Susan was 70 vears old
this month, but she looks no older than
when I first met her ago, and  her eye
is ns bright and her n is nsclearasit
was in the sixties. She has devoted her life
to womun's rights and she has come into
close association with the public men of the
country for two generations. She is
not & blusterer nor a notorietyv-seeker
nnd  she never out off her
hair. She dresses as well a8 an
Indy of Washington and she is fond of blae
silk as ETE Y She has the brain of
» man rather than one of a woman, and her
wirm gray eyes look out through gold
glasses in & very fetching way. Isaw her
chatting with Senator George Frishie Hoar,
of Masmsachusetts, in Statnary Hall, at the
Capitol, this afternoon, and Hoar's face
b?amui with smiles, and his great rounsd

u
loo

blue popped out with kindoess as he

ke?;mu upon her with s Horace Gree-
ley'nir To my mind he looked more like a
grandmother than she did, and the pictare
might have served for a model for a great
painting of the piatonie affections of Janu-
ary and December, As I lookedat them they

THE FUTURE UTOPIA.

Shirley Dare’s Idea of What Wana-
maker Will do When President.

HIS PNEUMATIC TRAFFIC POST.

New York Ordering Things for Dinner From
Chicago and 8t, Louis.

GOTHAM CLEAN, HEALTHY AND QUIET

fCORRESPONDENCE OF TJE DISPATOH, 1

Kew Yorg, February 22.—How would
life seem if everything and everybody from
ita berinning wers devoted to making things
plessant? Wonld the world be any worse
for our partial bsppiness, or we be any
worse for living in & safe, kind, healthful
world? To say that health and soundness
of mind, ease of fortune and good fecling
are not the due and right conditions of life,
isto say that diseass and sin are the best,
and we are to submit to them, and we know
it is not so.

To studyto make life easy for one’sself and
for others does not seem & very noble ambi-
tion, yet it may bold the principle of the
most anselfish deeds, the most warm-hearted
seryice to the world, It is questonsble if
enlightened selfinhness has not more real
consideration for others than much of the
one-sided self-devotion which wears a little
silver budge st llh buttonhole and manages
tolay a w arge one on other le's
ﬂwurden. :;’31 the very best of moﬁp:;?

Sach thonghts were in my mind ns the
ferryboat neared the Battery landing at
New York, How long the trip had been
through the fog I cannot say; but that had
litted as the boat glided to the wharf; and it
struck me as unusual that a fragrant breeze
was blowing off shore, in place of the smell
of bilge water. By good fortune, too, the
boat glided surely to the wharf without
shock or jar, depriving us of those instants
ol dread and recoil which nre part of every
day's experience with ferry passengers,

THE CITY SEEX IN A DEEAM.

It seemed strangely quiet In the city; but
that was probably on sccount of sorhe
runeral or celebration unknown to me,being
& person who often as not misses reading the
ne jpers. It crossed my mind indeed
to wish there might be s funeral e day,
for the sake of quiet, as I walked u';gmd-
way to the There had been a
very eareful oleaning of the streets lately, 1
remsrked, and the fragrance of Jersey
florist gardens came gratetully on the un-
perverted air, One somehow missed the
senss of clonding, gloom and grime which
sttends the entrance to a eity, and I took up
the day’'s work with a better heart.

I went into the oity postoffice, lifting my
skiris from habit to escape the dirty floors,
but behold, all was elean snd dustless asa
college museum, snd, more wonderful, no
trace-of grime soiled lintels or sills. Ispoke
in praise of the admirable order to the eus-
todian at the door.

“Where is the dustto come from,” he
saked, and I looked around to reply. The
soothing qmiet of the city had o iteelf
felt before, and I discovered that the great
causes of .noiss and dust were both gone,
There was no traffic in the sireets where the
concrete pavements lay as fresh as Philadel.
phia doorste Nota horse oar er team of
any sort could be seen, no litter of any kind
offended the senses, instead, the street boxes
of flawers lined the sidewalks as far as eye
could see, and the breathor the clty was

were proudly rehearsing old times logelhsr,
for both seemed decidedly tickled. I did not
address either, but merely said to myself:
“Oh, you giddy things,"” and walked away.
RANCROPT, THE HISTORIAXN.
Baneroft, the historian, is confined
to his and he has been mek for the
greater part of the winter. He in not doing
sny literary work and be econsiders his life-
work done, He atill plays whist ocoasion-
ally and one night this winter he played the
whole evening without making but one mis-
take, which is very good for & man nearly
90. His tibrary is one of the most valuable
in the country. It contains many rare man-
uscripts and it is, I am told, Mr. Baneroft's
idea to have the Government purchase it at
a fair appraisement at his death.
Ex-Senator Joseph E MeDonald is prae-
ticing law in Washington. Isaw him atthe
Capitol vesterday. He weighs 250 pounds
and he says he is “solid from in w0 out,”” I
asked him how lie maintained his youthful
vigor. He replied: "It comes irom a good
eonscience and voting the straight Demeo-
eratie ticket. These make me rest well at
night, and I have as much iron in my blood
s when I began to vote, 1 recommend the
recipe to the young men of the preseat.”

THE FOPULAR EDITOR,

I hear that Ge W. Childs diotated the
reminiscences which lately appeared in
Lippincott's Magaring to & newspaper re-
porter, snd that the young man got §1,000
from the magszine for the job. Mr. Childs
gave him the matter to belp him along, snd
not to add to his own nul notoriety.
Bpeaking of Mr, Chil Calonel John
Brownlow tells me that he made a fortune

_out of the Parson Brownlow book, which he

ublished during the war. The book paid
E‘nnon Brownlow $20,000, and My, Ghﬁ.dl.
as publisher, must have got several times

ﬁm Cogswell, of Sal M

well, of Salem, Mass,
tellsme that ex-Becretary Eodicott has re-
sumed the prectice of the law., His shingle
1s out and he has two partners, and though
he will probably not do much work himselr,
his name will add to the firm and his assist-
ance will be given on bigcases. The ex-
Beoretary sa:nt his last sammer in England
with his dsughter, Mrs, Joseph Ohamber-
lain. He is well-to-do, snd he lives very
nicely st Salem.

FRANE G, CARPENTER,

COURTIXG ON STREET CARS,

How Yeoung Couplea Escnpe the Vigilanes
of Angry Parents.
Brooklyn Eagle.] ’
“Love making?"' said the conductor, “Oh,
yes; I see a lot of that, too, and it does my

couple whose parents do uot look favorably
upon enrly marrisge, or marriage av all,
unless they make the selection, who do all
their courting on the eara. The young lady
will get on uptown, let us say, and a few
blocks further down she will be joined
by the young man. Their efforts to make
it appear that the meeling is pure
1y accidental are amusing to a high degree,
but they don’t blind old veternns such as I
I can spot "em every time. Many a time
I've seen one of these couples ride down
very nearly to the ferry, get off and

another car bound uptown. They k
it up all day if they 0 dhmd“ll:lﬂ m
not

“I have knmown an angry father and an
angry mother, too, on another occasion to
appearon the scene just when they were
least wanted. Nothing of an open nature
ocearred In the car, bot I noticed tnat the
lovers left as soon ax :h‘:&y could do so with
sny degree of dignity, from the llgﬁ in
the old folks’ eyes I jundged that
would be rough weather off cosst for some-
body before long.”

Advantage of Havisg Small Hands.

old hesrt good. Why, there's many a young |

that of & garden.
NOISELESS ON BROADWAY. "
Hare . there. littla gay gilded from
pavilione lightest’ work, with
striped awniogs, nhohuﬂo business of a
vender of honsehold notions, fruits
or fancy wares, ntly & light, open car
with awning over it, glided y by with
the touch of & musical, clear bell, and went
i 1?:;1{11;" e S e ity, T said to
v g ¥ elty,
myself, but I was behind the times,
bhe mail was uncommonly latge, there
being 350 letters on superfluous hair and
cosmetics by the 10 o’clock but I had
hardly time for a thnll of dismay when the
obliging clerk said, “Of course you will
have them sent to the house?"
1 uuld, “I can't wait for the next deliv-

“They will be st the house before, or at
the same time, if you take the poenmatic
oursell. They are just dispatching the
estern unlimited mail, perbaps you would
like to see it."

A gilded gateunclosed and hugs iron
eylinders, oné after apother, shot into the
durk opening which conld be seen sloping
cellarward, nnd flew off, as the cash boxes
vanish st shopeounters

“It is o grest benefit to the country, hay-
ing the new service,” said the elerk, *'the
return mail is here again by 3 o’clock in the
allernoon from Chicugo,"”

“Return?"' I managed to ask in surprise.

“Yes, thas is, the orders are sent by tele-
graph, and the parcels are here by 8 o’clock
in the afternoon, The routine perhaps, in-
terests you?"’ she said politely, for ugh
obliging, the clerk was still a woman.

OBDERING GOODS FROM COHICAGO.

““The orders for goods are sent by morning
telegraph to Chicago, by T o’clock, and the
nmﬂ are seleeted, and received hore
by the middle of the afterncon. Many
families order their flour, vegetables mnd
beel from the Western central markets
direct, and get them in time for dinner the
same day, It 15 a m saving of expense
and things come ko We are preily
well up with the business at this “df:ri:
most of the mall just sent was ordered
Denning’s & Stern's this morning for St
Louis ladies, who want things for the great
reception to-night. The charm seems to be
in getting up parties since the Ppeumatic
eawe in. It has revolutionized everything,
There comes the New Jersey mail, tie
flower mail, I mean. The milk mail for the
ehilg‘r:n'u lnncI:e;‘ is :; by g:ﬁ; o 5

’ yon uptown o'clock’
asked Inmﬁlsouly.

“Ob, most of it goes direct to the houses,
though some wuits here on eall. There,
they bave spilt the milk at the Gilsey
Hnl;:ie, '"&2’ oo:k wanis more mllLupAf.ir
puddin, re the eggs in to 1a/ 1
right, d?livmd and miﬁkgl" she said as a
silvery ting rang at her elbow from the
transmitting wire. ‘“Wonderful system that
shoots the milk can on the pantry table and
never sends to the wrong house,”

"!','But I [dlun" qﬂ.g‘hmu ‘;lo.:&ID“-ld.
our mail seema mostly 't
it interfere with the letters?"

ONLY LOVE LETTEES BY MAIL,<

“People don’t need letters as th

ased
to," she said, “since every n hil

sides, A large white beth of enameled
metal showed in the room pext i, where a
Jjet of water piayed soitly from =
“E zer. It was delightiul to lay aside
_outer wraps and put oneself in trim without
golag upstairs, and I found that houses paid
great asttention to thess lower dressing
rooms, so that it was oo penance to make
use of them often. *

OVERCHARGES AND TAXES ABOLISHED.

"How can you afford these lovely decora-
tions?"* T asked my friend one day atter-
ward. "“We always thought ourselves for-
tunate to have ornnments of these beautiful
wares, and you line the walls of dressing
rooms with them."

On which she pointed utﬂto me slbll::ill-
oessary waste and overs ng
had bean I.B:Iilh'ld, from taxes to plumbers
bills snd the price of r, 8o that people
oould afford luxuries of taste they never
ttmt?ht of baving before. But the charm
of all houses was the absence of unmeaning,
unnecessary ornament. You found the
walls bare at first after our modern surfeit
of color and pattern, but the colors were soit
and satisfying in the plain epases,and wher-
ever the eye needed a little relief, it was
there in some delicious corner or border
g::ling, Japanesque,) naturalistic, Ars-

ue, as it might be, harmonious enough
to stimulate,never to weary the sight.
enameled walls wore the surimee of
Doulion falence, in their tintings of fawn
aod silver, ten-rone and rose-crimson, Ap-
ril blues, turquoise, and grays of vapory
distance shot with rich mellow color, ever
a delight, so well fancied, so correctly and
suavely drawn were all the scrolly and vig-
nottes, the far reaching flowers or pine-
fenthered branches, airy shatts of cane or
sedge or palm, the drifts of birds' plumes
or falling flower pefals,. With thess pie-
tured walls one hardly noticed the simpli-
‘eity of the floors, with beasutiful bordeis
and centers of wood fiber, treated to be
elastic and noiseless as rubber yet pat-
terned like Persisn carpet. But the ex-

uisite and gnrnding purity of the houses
and mystified me till my friend
told me how it was secured,

COMPRESSED AIR INSTEAD OF BROOMS.

*‘No more sweeping, shaking and clean-
ing in the old 'l]."!ill ll.id.' “¥ou shall
gee how it is done 7™

The* knicknacks wers faken out, one
window opened, and the maid fixed a hose
in position and turned on a jet of com-
pressed air, whieh, with the foree of

hydraulic pressure, swept walls and floors,
so that a miorossope could hardly find a
speck of dust behind, The jet of air was so
controlled that it could be direoted to the
corners of window frames, clearing them of
dust as with the point of a & pencil.
Playiog on apangm floor with & wazed
rubber, it brought the wood to & mirror
polish in & few minutes, and turned ona
carpet not only took up dust, but drove
that before it, to the window, #o that the

?m was swept and I}I;ﬂed, at nglumrmuv-

one great cause of diseases, way,
ll.r the public buildings sad n:ull ':z"
swept in this way, the dust of the city going
via the pne ¢ underground’ out to the
Jersey barrens to feed the State timber grow-
2% he st equabl '

e soft equable temperature sll over the
house as night came on chill and sharp,
was a pleasurable surprise. Never to know
chill or ache is almost as blessed as to reach
that land *‘where never wiod blowsloudly.”

ALMOST AB GOOD A8 NATURAL GAS,

The houses 1o the block all used the old-
fashioned furnace for kerosene and water,
the oil being fed through s fine pive toa
firebox of porous brick, into and through
whose walls it filtered from the ontside, fill-
ing the box with flame alone. Into this
Eh“d & jet of vapor of water, which com-

ining with the keroseme, raised a fierce
heat, which could be controlled easily as a
gas jet. Turned downto the least flame
when the house was warm, it kept the tem-

ture through the 24 hours without
: ! ion and without the oil feeding
itself from & reservoir outside the furnace
room. The same fire sd ample
of water for baths and house ept

& pretty conservatory warm all winter,
A peculiar brightness and purity of the

air struck me ns singular in a city house;
morsover, no traosfer of ashes or garbage
toak place at mny hour of the day or night,
all going from kitchen or bathroom in tight
screw-capped metal eans by the pnenmatie
ehalt in the cellar wall to the city grouads
out in New Jersey sanahills,

EMPTIED, SCOURED AND RETURNED,

There the contents were emptied by air-
blasts, which returned every can clean and
as bL. sand blast, and they were
ready to be whisked back again, flying into
place with the precision of the little cash
oylinders inshops by the air tubes, Bew-
sge nad wastes were composted for the State
forests and the immense felds of espart
grasa grown for & thousand unses. For in
place of timber, much use was made of com-
pressed pulp, of which the railway ti
rails and wheels were made, and houses an
furniture made. The old sloppy, danger-
ous sewage sysiem was done away, the city
drains having no other office than to earry
off the rains and bath water, which was
filtered with alum and used to sprinkle
sireets, being clesr and inodorous as the
Croton reservoir. One must have seen the
workings of this new system to imagine its
comforts and aapubili:z:t. But I have not
told half my dream. SHIRLEY DARe

LATEST OF THE ROSES,

A New Varlety That in Most Beauntifal and
Alse Hardy.
Farm and Firesido.]

One of the new and beautiful roses
brought out this year is Viek's Caprice, It
is indeed & movelty. It is s true hybrid
perpetual rose and perfectly hardy. We
are assured that it may be grown to
perfection by the amsteor equally
as  well as by the professsional
florist. The flowers are large, the

Vick's Caprice.
!-mnd eolor & soft, satiny pink, distinetly
ushed and with white and earmine.
It is wondrously
baia:#ulu long and pointed, also
the stripes and markings to
making it & valuable and

for cutting.
THE SEASON FOR CIGARS,

cigars—two
ho hadn’t any of that price cigar.
“Thers is only ons time in the year,” he |
continued, “when I have them, That is
Christmas, :

LEGENDS OF IRELAND.

Were Changed Into Hazels
THE NUTS THE-SOURCE OF WISDOM.

How Fionn, the War Hero, Won the Beantitul
@Gralne for His Bride,

RACE OF MAIDS UP A MOUNTAIN BIDE

LWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCHL]

Btored away in the musty tomes and illn-
miosted manuscripts of the Roysl Irish
Academy, in Dublin, are myriads of legends,
quaint and curious, connectsd with ancient
Ireland—the Erin of poets and sages.
And in the fresh, unlading treasurer houses

‘of lonely glen and rocky height, these old

stories live a dual Iife. The white shaired
eeanachie tells them ryound the turf fire to
the listening peasantry, and his fathers told
them to high ghief snd noble dame, when
harps were in hall and the red wine on the
groaning board,

But alack and welladsy! The aged seans-
chie must now relate his baliads and legends
in the harsh Saxon tongue where once they
flowed forth with all the musical intonations
of graceful Gaelic, 8Still the thoughts and
images are the same, and it is not from the
want of a proper interpreter that the folk-
lore of Erin loses auythiog.

A strange legend of the midland and
southeastern counties is that of “The Bal-
mon of All Knowledge.” Far away, in the
mint of there was a certain mountain
well high upin the purple Slieve Bloom
Mountains, and this well was called Tubber-
n:-O{:I:nh, or the spring of Cononla, The
:E:r lnﬁwﬂm'l bubbled to the surface all

day long, and then leaped out plsyfully
through the flowering heather, and bounded
down the rocky hillside to form s whisper-
ing rivalet far below, And this rivulet
wound through mtﬁr?j 1:‘ n:inlg

ter every momen tt L]
E::nhim aiwglth!rt' and flowed .m’
through a broad green valley, where a thou-
sand other streams fed it and a thousand
other springs brimmed 1ts banks. Then un-
der the sweeping branches of mighty trees
and by noisy towns aod stately the
river rolled onward and men it the
“Nore"” or the "fuir stream.”

NINE DAUGHTERS OF A KING,

But ;r in the monntai to the north-
ward, trickled the little rill and babbled
the llver s ng all day long. And around
this well of Connls grew nine lovely hagal
trees—once the nine lovely danghters of
Kiog Connla, whom, for fear of their
deep learning, the Draids had into
senseless hazels. Anuunally thess nine trees
brought forth blossom and fruit, but unlike
all other hazels in the world, brought
forth the blossome and the nuts :{ one and
the same time. Now these nuts of the
richest orimson color, and wi each
dninty shell lay the nueleus of poetry, of
literature or And when the nuts
had hung on these branches for nine days
untouched—for no mortal ever ventured to
the craggy hilltop where Ia
Connla—they began to drop from
boughs into the well, ralsing 'I)aythuirhll
bubbles innumerable on the clear surface,
Some sank to the bottom, but the majori
were borne with the stream down throng
the mountsins into the fair green valley.
At that time of year—for it was the spawn-
ing seuson—the river Nore was full of sal-
mon, and these fish devouredjfthe nuts of
wisdom and poetry as they sailed down
%m_ tly over the bodies of the
salmon burst out erimson spots like uunto
the color of the nuta  And, baving emten
the fish swam down the broud Nore toward
the ses. Now all men who were lucky
enough to

CATCH ONE OF THESE SALMON

who had eaten of the fruit of the nine hamsl
trees, and to partake thereol, were sure to
become tuneful bards, -or wise seanachies, or
excellent eraltsmen in gold and silver. For
these salmon are called the *Salmon of
All Knowledge.” But for every one of
these lovely fish that is permitied to escape
to the ses, nnother fifty years is sdded to the
period of Ireland's slavery.

Such is the remarkable legend of the Sal.
mon of All Knowledge. The writer has
seen Connla's Well in the Slieve Bloom,
in fuot he has eaten his breakfast on its
mossy bank, aiter an excellent day's grouse
shooting, There may at one time have
been only nine hazel trees near the well,
but at the time of the visit alluded to, the
hazels had maultiplied to hundreds; the
whols hillside was covered with them. The
stream still lenves the mountain well and
jourdeys on till it beocomea that poetie river
which Spencer in his “Faerie Queen” calls
*the stubborne Newre.” The nuts still flont
down, and the salmon still gobble them up,
but it the efféets upon the lucky fisherman,
are, as of old, there must be & great many
geniuses wasting their sweetness on the air
of the Nore Valley.

HOW FIONN WON HIS BRIDE,

Fionn MacCumhall, the great war hero of
the Irish legends, snd whose sctual exis-
tence has long since been clearly pro
has had more songs and stories sung an
to!d about his sndventures than sny other
Irishman. Fionn's might: Iay =t
the top of Blieve-na-mon, a lovely mountain,
in the south of Tipperary. Slieve-na.mon
became the rebel headquarters in 1848, and
it was the center of the guerilla warinre of
two centuries.  Well, while mighty Fioon
was resting in his mountain held, with his
trusty Kn ilm sround hi it suddenly
occured to him that he sho like a wife.
Bo, in order that the maidens of the sur-
roundin, eo:dn-lr‘rﬁthonld not bi;julou, be-
causs ol ecting any one preference
to another, he sent %ar Lio whole of
and placing them in his camp, scrutiniz
their features intently. If required little
time to tell him that one of them, the bean-
teous Graine, was not only she loveliest
woman there, bug also the {avallqt in all
snn Erin. Yetit would not do to select
raine, Fionn was, like many snother
mighty ehieftain, mortally afraid of women’s
Bo he decl that all maidens
who wished for his hand should run a race
up the steep nidesof Slieve-ns the
winner of the race to be his wife, Away
went the Indies to prepare, and Fionn

-mecretly sent a to Graine, adviai
her not to mmbnl to husband hﬁ

streogth until the last moment.
SBHE BAN LIEE THE WILD DOE. -
The advice was fsken. While all the
other maidens utterly exhausted them-
selves by their wild efforts to run up the

monntain, Graine steadily by an
Presently swifter runners

! The nuptials were soon

afterward celebrated with great pomp and

The thousand hills of Erin |
wed with fires to Bel, the sun god, and

and wide king and chief and pessant

were glad at heart, BreNaxN,

The Newsboy Got Even.
Chicago Tribune.]
“Mornin® paper, 81z?" sung out the news-
boy. ‘“Only 3 cents,” .
“Here's § cents, sonny,"”” replied the face-
tious customer. “Keep the 3 cents, buy o
ukodle.-p'vlﬂn it, snd give your face a

Btory of the Nine Princesses Who |-
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CHAPTER XIIL
GEQOFFREY'S LECTUERE OF RELIGION,

Meanwhile Beatrics was walking home-
ward with an uneasy mind. Bhe bad, it is
true, succeeded in postponing it a little, but
she knew very well that it was only a post-
ponement. Owen Davies was not a man to
be easily shaken off. She almost wished
now that she had ernshed the idea once and
forall. Butthen he would have gone to
her tather, and thers must have been a
scene, and she was weak enough to sbrink
from that, y while Mr. Biogham
was in the house, She could well imagine
the dismsy, not to ssy the fury, of her
mofey-loving old futher if he were o hear
that she relused—aectnally refused—Owen

povarty, and
Besatrica

dangbter tor ﬂzmﬂy.
and Geoffray i knocked senseless,
dles Garsinglon a:iall.t 'I::]‘“ R{:m"ls:.m Effls with her
™ s
o ot 'iqm Cll'ml. Dlﬂgl. homest, L 7 e
Iattar.makes up his mind the crisis is

otmn:n.
again ina
Alver

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
”wa on ‘I:n“wm const, Geoffrey

iy witn bis il
nacted

a vary
Yo, Bt and
for an ex fortane, which not material-
Gnngu-miucl:&um bean nl.m-ﬁ“:
hhn.m‘h‘m the vicarage
rescues w0
toenes, after which the bk

H

Elfsabath,

rejects him, but, wonched
g hol out
Bdatriis Ko ¥be Comea v

This is her opportunity and she plots accordingly.

( the Hall—a fast

brace of partridges which had been

on the previous dsy. Then enme an assur-
ance t Hopooria was ng bersell
immensely, and that the new French cook

Wi “simply perfect;” the letter eadiag
Ywith love.”
“Never w Miss G " he mid

again, na he lazily folded ap sheet.
“Naver mind, of course,” she answered,

recovering herself, “How you startled ma,

Mr. Bingham! I had no ides there was aay-

o quita fae, 1418 Aet?™ hesnswered,
It is quite free, is it nod?”

xaulnf up. “1 thought you were golng to

trimple me into the pebbles. It's

..ll!ln.id ng when one in thwinkhgmlhﬂl 'Y
sy nap to ses o young lady

and thea mddmr;mm stamp her foot,

i
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PLACE IN THE BOCKS.

Davies, of Bryngelly Castle, sad all his
wealth, -

Then there was Elizabeth to be reckfned
with. Elisabeth would assuredly make her
life a burden to her. Beatrics little guessed
that nothing would soit her sister’s book
batter. Oh, il only she could shake the
dust of Bryngelly off her feet! But that,
too, was impossible. She waa guite withoui
money. Bhe might, it is troe, suceeed in
getting another place as mistress to & school
in some distant part of England, were it net
for an insurmountable obstacle, Here she
received a salary of £75 a year; of this she
kept £15, out of whioh slender sum she con-
trived to dress hersell; the rest she gave to
her father. Now, as she well koew, he
could not kesp his head above water without
fhis assistance, which, small as Qs
:ﬁeﬂlﬂ the difference to their househol:

went away, even that she foupd

n poverty sad actoal want. If she
. J

say, ‘No, never!'" Luckily I knew that you
were ubout or I should mally have bees
frightened.""

*How did you know that I was about?™
Beatrice asked a little defiantly. It was
no business of his o observe her move
mlt: Look!™ h d, poin

“In two wa: ™ he saud, pol
to a pateh of {r'h'ihmﬁ. “That, Iﬂhﬂ
your footprint.”

“Well, what of it?"" said Beatrice, with a
little laugh.

“Nothing in ionlar, except that it is
your, footpriot,’” he answered. “Thea I hap-
pefied to meet old Edward, who was
slong, and he informed me that you
Mr. Duvies had gone up the besah; there is
his footprint—Mr. Davies’ I mean—but you
don't seem to have been nz‘nulhh. be-
cause bere in yours right in middle of it
Therefors you must have been walking in
Indian file, and = little ng.‘h-ak in paraliel
with quite 30 yards between yow."
“Why do you taks the trouble to observe

OLD EDWARD'S STARTLING INTORMATION.

e o bsaded back the change
B -nﬂ%s“ .

sir," d, “aud use it ia buying
book oa deorum, slel”

Fﬂlup o closely?” ghe asked in a
amused and half angry tone.
“I don"t know—s habit of thl:rl-id.
quite =
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