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{7 THE TWO CATS.
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Ly
‘h“Yo'.l dearest, swoeetest Cittle duck, so 8
Wwas! Manuy's pessus pot.”

It sounded much like “mammy’s pessus
$ol,” bat the voice was so young, so fresh, so
enoing, that Joo Parker could not helieve his
sars.

There was something “magnetic? about it,
0 nuse the slung of tho day; at least it at-
tutad Joe to the row of raspberries that
flung their green arns all abroad on the old
picket fenee between his parden and the next
meighbor’s and irresistibly beat his head to
@eep through those respeciable palings and
& what he could sae,

And this is what he saw: Such a lovely
&irl! Ilor hair was red, to be sore. but it was
that bronze red that looks brown in the
dopth of its ripples and gold on their crests,
Just now, in the blazing sunshize, it was all
a tich deep red, with zilt threads among it,
dut then sho had such eyes! large, clear, red
fhazel eyes, as beautiful as a robin’s or a
squirrel’s, fringed with dark lashes and over-
drowed with delicate dark arches; a lictls
hited witha look of surprise that was the
avsult of shape and oufline.

X regret to say that her fair, soft brow and
<hieeks were slightly freckled, but in tuch a
fresh red and white the smallst spot will
show, and nobody is perfectly beautiful, not
evon Mary Ann Mav, commonly called
“Manny May.” I'orinstanee, her mouath was
farge; but then it wus so full, €o red, and
parted over such firm white teeth, that it
svemed just to match the sauey little nose above
aand the round dimpled chin below it. Her
waist was large, too, just as large as the
waist of any sculptured goddess wrought by
T'hidias or Praxiteles, for Manny had never
YLeen pinched in mind or body, or given over
to that awful tyrant “They,” who puts omr
girls to tho torture of rack and boot from
their infancy, that they may be and do as
“They" do and are,

But she had a tall, strong, shapely figure,
and its movements were all instinet with the
amtrammeled grace of nature.  As she stood
in her mother’s garden, with both hands clasp-
ing her pet to her bosom, a basket of dande-
lion greens and an old case knife at her feet,
she was a perfect picture; but she had not an
ddea of it.

Joe's theories fled as he gnzed. The voice
‘had not misled him, it was not a mother's
wvoice; the darling on whom Manny lavished
Lier sweet words, her tender embrace, even her
Kisses, was—a cat.

But such a cat! DPeter was as great a
®eauty as his mistress, His coat of deep
Bule-gray was striped and dashed with shin-
ing black: a ring of black encircled his mas--
sive neck; his tail was ringed also with sable,
and five wide black stripes ran from between
his ears down to the very tip of the tail,
amerging us they went into one broad band,
then there was a snow-white spot upon his
Lreast, and bis poworful paws were black as
jot.

= “Manny's dumb silly about that there cat,”
wvas her father’s chronic growl; but, since
Manny was all the child left to him, and in
his seeret beart its living idol, ho only
growled. Ile would not have uttered a de-
rogatory word about Peter for anything; be
@ven remembered to gt a bit of meat for him
whenever he went to tho village, and had
once been known to turn back bhalf a mile for
that very purpose,

As for mother May, ¢he spoiled the cat just
as she bud spoiled Mary Ann. She was a
dear, kindly, tender-hearted old woman, with
an utter inublity torule or order or mold
anybody oranything.  She took life as she
Tound it, and neither frotted at nor tried to
aend it—-a sort of moral feather bed, soft
to exasperation, bat, after all; restful to thoe
cagzer, havd-worked, exasperated and wiry
Ppeople of her race,

“A proper, nice wamnn,” Semarthy Car-
rier sail; “aleay. an’ eternally  good-
natured. No fuculty in her, and one that
riles you consider’ble when you want to have
things gee; but when you're sick or sorry,
sort of comfortin’, like a poultice.”

Peter kuew his power and bis position
Petted from his early kittenhood, he soon
learned, like the young of the human species,
that he could tyrannize over his petters, and
then tho warmest, softest scat was given up
to him, the door opencd at bis first, appeal,
the ciblets of the rarcly used fowls were
saved for him, his tastes gratified and bis no-
tions respected.  One is sometimes tempted to
half accept the masculine theory that women
Jike tyrants, when one sees how they manu-
facturoe them for themselves,

Now, Joseph Parker bad just come to Meri-
den to live. A certain Mr, Webb, who had a
manufactory in Vermont, bad moved to
Meriden to get more water power, and as Joe
Parker was his foreman in the paper mill, he
had moved too, hired i honse o littls way out
of the village, next to Mr, May's homestead,
and Lrougzht with him his mother—and bis
mother’s eat. Hence this story, and whot-
ever toars may vesprinkle it

i Pmkers ent was not at all like DPoter
Iiewas Black, all black, with green-
eyes, and peet that mide a

t ol the reccalation cak Lhat was
“ reditas ot witeh it ail history,  Ilo
enme firom Hanover to v vail, nailed

ey, soiiting,

up i :

Yowling aii rpeting Lis ciaws on s frail
prison all the way, to the terror of CVOTY [ntse
sengee in the car. Indeed, Joo was foreed to
carry erate el all into a lagenee car at the
third station, and ride with it the vest of the
way, for the Brakemon reiesal o o
it, so daunted were they with the
within, T4 was sent into so
nient in the celiae oS

oo as Mes, Parker
end daviiness before they dared to let bim
rang;e abroad in the now neizhborboal,

Now, Joe Par er had not been in Meriden
fong crough to make mneh acquaintance
there, and was very hard at work the firsg
few weeks of Lis stay, 0 that ha always weng
to sleep in church on Sunday., and missed any

sight thereby of the blooming damsels i the |

clioir or in the pews: he was ashamed of it, 10
be sure, but there was the change of air (rom
Vermont mountains to the Int. mendow land
and low lying pastures about the river, and
then he was really averwaorked tor & tima in
helping to place the new machinery, mave the
nld, and settle his mother in thisstrangeplace,
whera he kuew no ona to whomn be could ap-
ply for help or suggestion. It was not Sun-
day today when be prepad threugh tiie fence
a8 Manny, and suddenly, as if by a stroke,

. .dost his honest young heart—for, heloved

eader, this {s only & love story - Only e love
story; only e record of the great world sung,
the event of 50 inany lives, the fnality of all.
That pasciug leil
That tofie nee @t hes vew or Aol

@ dho okl pretelngs Whon | twar paagle

Y, TUNY A 0ve suny,

than a o
count,

5 & l tiwow at,
reached ber house, and was subdned by hanger

| gasp eud died,

2 LUNK OF Toat
couplet of Tennyson's:
une draw a sharp knife thronzh iy tender throat

Slowly, aud nothing miore

Quitee enoagh for oncel nnses tha averaxo
reader: anid o is this matter of love, be it in
the passion of Jlomeo and Julict or the loss
wordy and more commonplace cmotion of a
foreman in a factory and a furmer's dangh-
ter, tor, after all, *de ¢he best that vo may,”
‘tis love, love, love that akes the worll go
round —-yes, that makes our sad old wald a
merry -go-rond,

“Love will find out the way,” <avsan an-
cient song, and Jos wae no exception to the
rule of the Pathtinder. e persuaded his
motber to seud bim aver to the neighbe s the
¥ory next night for a atcher of milk, and
aiso to negotiate for their daily supply.  This
bzing suceessfully effected, he went daily for
the milk Lefore mill hours, and his pail was
filled Ly Mary Ann, blooming with the sweet
morning air, neat, trim and lovely at G o'clock
a. ni. as @ city girl at her late dinney,  Joo
grew worse and worse, He thouzht of Manny
in mill and mavket; her face shone abiove
lhe machinery, her lauzh tinkled with the
mill bell.  He made friends with Poter
also; for cats know lovers—when they are cat
lovers—just as well as ehild linow their
fricnds.  Tiger was still kept in the highe-
fenced chicken yard on the Parker premises—
now devoid of chickens—as a measure of pro-
caution against his straying; he was too dear
to his nustress to e ventured at large yet.
It is mot 1o be denivd that Manny looked with
favorable eyes upon Joa Parker; a personable
Yyoung fellow with a good position does not fali
at the fect of every farmer’s daugzhter, even if
she i< a beauty. The “anxions and aimless”
have in their ranks many a lovely face and
capable character. Manny had been no fur-
ther than the district school for her educa-
tion, and her home training was too bard,
practical, thorough work. She read no
novels or “story papers;” ‘The Weekly Cour-
ant and The Puritan Recorder helped her
through Sundays, but on week days she had
work to do, and at night was tired enough to
70 10 bel eorlv. So sbhe was simple as well as
sensible, in the best sense of simplicity, and
did not coquette with Joe any more than was
natural to any girl. She dimpled and blushed
when he came in, pretended to be vexed when
Peter proferred his knee to her lap, called him
an “awful thing” il he canght her hand in his
with the milk pail handle, and was always
ready to go to singing school and evening
mecting with him, so that his true love ran
ominously smooth,

But, alas! there was trouble coming. Tige,
the Parker cat, burt himself seriously in an
attempt to climb the palings of - his jail yard,
for they were old and rickety, and could not
bear his weight.  His mistress nursed him in
the house for six weeks with great care, and
when ho was quite well azain, and stronger
than ever with much feeding, he was turned
out of doers and allowed to roamn and ravage
as he would, and at once he lit upon Peter,

Dire was the conflict, but Mrs. Parker
bastencd to the rescue with a pail of water,
und the astonished Peter, quite drenched to
the skin, fled, while Mrs, Parker picked up
Tiger and carried him into the kitchen,
lamenting over Lim as it be were a hurt elnld,
Now Mrs. Larker was a shy and silent
woman, but very resolute; she at once made
up her miid that the May’s cat should

not intrude on her jpicnuses to  dis
turb Tiger.  She had tho parden  fence
reenforced, ané  even a strip of  wire

netting added to its heizht on the Mays
side: bat she could no: cabin, erib or con-
tine Tiger hiesell ~u eircumstance that vexed
ber much, And whea Potor canie hone to
Mary Aun, after that fivss duel, dripping like
a drowned rat, she, too, was indignant; but
what conkd shie do? Battiessot in, howls by
night, skirmishes by day; a picee was soon
Litten out of Peter’s lovely waving tail, and
Tiger Jost halt an ear. Manny wmade invidious
remarks about Mrs, Parker's catevery day of
her e, and Ars. Parker made Joo’s meals
bitter to his soul with evil speaiing of Poter
eud Peter's tamily—meaning the Mays, Yot
they were fricndly enough, except on the cat
question.  Mrs, May taught Mrs, Parker how
to knit new heels into Joe's yarn stockings,
and Mrs. Parker showed Mauny's mother the
last pattemi of crochet edging; they ex-
changed samples of cake, talked skill ully of
pickles and preserves; in fact, had a liking
and respect for each other—all but the cats.,

Before the last pleasant autumn days were
gone Joe had gathered courage to ask Mary
Ann to marry him, and she had  prettily con-
sented; they were “keepin’ company” now,
and the old folks looked on well pleased to
think that neither of their children would
stray far from home, though Joe insisted on
baving a small home of his own, if only a
tenement in tho village, properly remarking:
“We won't mix folks, Munny—it don't suc-
ceed; besides, 1T want you all to myself’'—a
peremptory sort of logic that pleased Mise
Mary Annand made ber assent hearty and
prompt,

They meant to be married in April; in no
less sitne conld the modest array of clothing
and hotse unen be naade ready, for chicefly it
must be sewed by Manny's delt handss and
sewed 1 wiss, with no intervention of
chivery, and alimost ready, when—how s
Itel it! —one pleasant Foebr
trailed mio t! ase with o

ali
ty day Jxter
bl o

i
with = broom |

HOVS aen nover Biv anyvihi g othoey
Glest tien ¢

Manny's patic

But now 0 gave a great
he flew ont of the door in-
tent to mnii or slay, but Tige's Llack il ju.t
whisked out ¢f tho gate; she could not foljow
bin, s0she did the next thing, whicli was to

" wash Peter’s wounds, pat him to bed in the

ceilur, feteh Lim dey cat ip and warm ik,
and leave him o thad solitude that the
woundud aniinal seels and the wounded man
shuns,

1t was tea time then, and when Joe camein
at his hour for visitation he found Manny no
louger tender, arch or sentimental; the hazel
eyes Lad a redder spark in them than he had
ever scen, the cheeks flamed, and the red lips
were puckerod into a lovely severity instead
of wreathed with smiles.

“Joe,” she began, rushing at once into the
fray, “yon will have to kill Tiger. I can't
stand it. He bas chawed up Peter till ho's
‘most dead.”

“My dear girl,” said Joe, in a dismayed
tone, “niothor sets by Tiger so.” :

“l can't Lelp it; he's a horrid, dreadful
eat, and be'll murder Peter, and be's gos to
be kllind.” .

*Bur. Maany, think of mather; shes goln'
® b i and sbe thinkw evwviting of

Tiger. Wby, she never would forzive mo if
1 Lkillod him.™

“Welllif yon like hov better'n yon do 1ne,
all vight. £ shall Kill him, unless pa will;
%0 Lhere!™

Now Joe wag nol ved to oirla and theiy
ways, e thought Mary Aun weant, every
woprd shesaid,  Ho was eally frightonal,

“Bur, Mawny, just think, What will mother
my

“Ldont eare a cont what anyhody says. 1
will not stand Ly and see my dear sweet, old
eat kiticd by a dvendfnl beast like that and
not detend him. Ul pison it.”

“Oh, Mary Ann!” eried Joe,

“Then Kill him yourself,” she vetorted,

“Leannot,” sail Joo, steadily,

Weli he knew how hi - silent mother loved
Tiger, like many other wonmen, she hestowed

1 lier pet all the demonstiative affeetion she

| The eat slept on her bed. tollowed ber about
the Leuse and garden, sprung up into her lap
and prrred there as she sat alone in the
evening s, and however fieree atighter of his
ind, was devotad and loving to his mistress,
oré than ever did she eling to him now, in
e wordloss jealousy of Joo's new love; 1
vell shie Knew that

“My son’s my son till Lic gets him a wife,”
and deeply ghe felt, as miost mothers feel, that
Ler Fude and her joy were over.

Joe lookad at Manny with Lis heart th his
eyes, but that young per=on’s williulzoul had
got the hotter of her sense and her aficetion
both; he had given Jo2 her final test; sho
would find out now whether he loved her or
bis mother best.  Poor Joe!

“You won't!” she asked, setting hep lips in
a flrm red line.

“No,"” said Joe, with equal firmancss

The situation had come to a dead lock.

Just then @ wild scream was heard, wnd o
scurrying of feet. Mrs. Parker, with & face
of fright, drew horself up on the picket fence,
and called for Joo.

“Como quick!” she cried,
bled into the cistern!”

Joo run as fast as he could. Ile knew the
eistern was two-thirds full, and its sides slip-
pery, but he had not an idea what to do; ho
lost his wits—and Mary Ann found them!

She overtook him at the door of his mother's
Litchen,  “Here! here!” she said, breathlessly ;
“here’s pa's scoop-net; it's real strong. You
can't get him out any other way.” And yet
ive minutes before she hud made it a vital
issue with Joe that be should kill this very
cat. Girls are queer,

5o Tige, resisting to the last, was fished
out of thy water butt and handed over to bis
delighted mistress, who roted him in her
apron aud took him in for repeirs, flinging
over her shoulder to Manny o curt: “1 don't
kuow how to thunk yo enougzh.”

*Manny!” suid Joe, holdiuyg out his arms in
the moonlight.

Mary Ann rushed into them, and sobbed
out:

“I did act like all possessed! I never should
uave liked you o mite again it you'd killed
Tige!” Oh, woman! woman!

S0 they were marricd, and lived happy
ever after, and had a cat of their own hand-
omer than Peter, better than Tiger, and
seaceuble as a Quaker.—Rose Terry Cooke

u Harper's Bazar,

FOR WHAT SHALL WE BE THANKFUL

“Tige has tum-

Some O!d, Oft KHepeated OQuestions, anud
Their Unfashionable Answers

“For what shall we be thankial?? sav the
sorrowing,  “Grief abideth with ws and in
onr hearts is tho bitterness of eontinned
tronhle”

“For what shall we be thankMml ¢ say the
poor. “The eartis overflows with plenty, bhat
woe are destitute. Cold awd hunzer is ome
portion, and want is our companion all the
lays of the year.”

“For what shall wo be thankful? say the
bopeley . “The days mo on, but they ring ns
no joy. The sunand (he micon traverss the

or Jivhting our durk pathway.”

“For what shall we be thankfii?? say the
disappointed.  “Wherover we turn, there,
waiting to dishearten us, lurks disappoint-
ment. When wo rise he it is that causes us
again to fall.”

“For what shall we be thankful? say the
tempted. the mistaken, the fallen. “Our
emptations have overcome us; our mistakes
have destroyed ns: our sins have crushed us.
For us there isnothing left but wrotchodness. ™

“For what shall wo bo thankful?’ say the
haflled. When we strive we fail, when we
oray no answer comes; when we hope our
hopes are never realized; when we Jove our
‘oves are lost to us,”

“For what «hall we be thankful?” say the
bereaved.  “Death has roblusd us and Lft us
moaning.  Our sor¢ hearts cannot take up
tha ery of rojoicing, for we weep uncoms-
Torte”

“For what ¢hall we bo thankfnl?? say the
fek. fTor and know no ease, We are
u'l of nneniszh nivht and dav,™
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tkes darkenousr tves, whatove e jrred lo
fosses befall ns, we miny vet vest in the Lord,
and weit pationtly for Lim in the title life
32 far eyvord this worhi's nor
izhinthe serenc airof licaves, wien ex-

censes 10 b lesson and hocames vivia
Lere and only there shall He give usour
vinits immortal fullinost 1llere
snowle'ne s doflod, love is immerfeet, purite
the result of fiery trial, wealth rusted into
~ovetousness: bat in heaven is the very native
vountry of pure knowledge. perfect love, ut-
ter sinlessness, and riches that neither moth
nor rus! corrupt, that bless and curse not.™

Tho old-fashioned colored wafers for seal-
fnz envelopes, 17:0 siyle, are again com-
ing into use among the leaders of New York
fashion. :

Thatcher took the seas indicatad, contritely,
bumbly, submimively. Carmen's littla hears
was touched; bus she still went on over the
back of the chalr.

was too shy and too reserved tolavish on Joo, |

-
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CONGRESS AND CAPITOL

THE SENATE MARGBLE ROOM AND
THE “REPS'" RETIRING ROOM.

Some Things Expected of CongressmThe
Dead of Both Houses—Scnate Lobby.
The Constituent
Crowded Quicters.

from Cross Eye.

A tougli story, worst of all, a {rue one, is
tolld apropos of congressmen in Washington,
Two gentlenien belonging to thenavy applied
‘for rooms at a cortain Washington boarding
house. They wore plain clothes, having, like
other Americans, a prejudice ngainst wearing
& uniform when they could help it.

The lodgzing house mistress dismissad them
shortly, and they thousht rather crustily.
Sbe told them her rooms were full.  They
turned to go away., Asthey did so, one by
chance made & remark to the other, which

revealed that they were naval oflicers. ‘The
houscheeper overheavd:
AL anoment,” said she, “come back. T
{belicve L can accommodate vou, Pardon me,
s Lu. Liliougzbt you were members of congross.”
| Whether congressmen did not pay ticic boasd
“or what it wasthat bad given her such a prej-
udice against them sho did not explain, bing
shie suid she never rented rooms to nembers,
as they ave called in Washington,

But in a general way Washington city |

sleeps all summer and comes to life agan:
Just before the first Monday in December,
when congress opens. There are bustle and
running to and {ro, a repapering of rooms, a
{seluing up of stovepipes and a rummagicg
about for cuspidors,

SENATE MARBLE ROOM.

Tho greatest bustle and preparations are in
the neizhiborhood of Capitol hill, at the north
and routh wings of that great building which
looks like a squatty St. Peter's. Some of the
rooms inthe north or senate winyg of the Capi-
tol ure among the most beautiful on this con-
tinent, A noted one i8 the senate marble
room, which appears in the picture. If you
g0 to see a senator while his assembly is in
session you weit in the lobby and send in your
card. If you are a distinguished person you
will ha tuken to this beautiful room, whero
you sit and talk to the senator. Every purt
of theroom is marble of different kinds  The
effect i almost dazzling.

I e marble room it is, too, that senators
boul censuliations on bills under diseussion or
ol..er niatters they are anxious about, The
room is splendidly upholstered and turnished
withia rich rug carpet.

The rooms of  the prosident and viee-presi-
dent arc among the show places of the senate
wing, They ave near the marble room, an
ave richly decorated and furnished, In the
vice-president’s room the visitor wiil sco a
picture tor which congress paid @
15 the portrait of W ashington.
bought it in 1532,

‘Lhe Canada fisheries question scems to Lo
. 1he most importaut one at this last session of
tae Forty-nmth congress.  What will Le
doie with it nobody knows. It would levk
i pusillanimous of us not to do something.
Therc wiil also be an attempt again to pass
an interstate commerco bill. This is to regu-

Government

late freizht charges on the long lines of rail- |

wuy. A California farmer somo time ago

i slupped a car load of fruits aud vegetables to
Chicago, and when it was sold he was fifteen
cents in debt.  The freight charges amounted
to fiftcen cents mora than the produce sold
for. Intbe face of such fucts it looks as
thouzh something ought to e done with in-
i terstate commerce.  The constitution gives

congress power to regulate it.

Every year now during the recess of con-

| gress somebody belonging to it dies. Every
year, therefore, first thing, resolutions of

. condolence must be passed and an adjourn-
| ment of some hours voted out of respect to
{ the dead. This year the death of ex-Fresident
i Archur was announced in both houses. In
|

tiy sepate it was the chair of Mr. Pike, of |

Koew Hampshive, which was vacant. Irom |
tae bouwe Representatives Beach and Arnot, |
L [ New Yorl, died during the iecoss, |
M ot dropped dead in the sireet,

i

REPRESENTATIVES' ROGM.

Wihien a weary repre, atative wishes o rest
! from his labors a brict tine, or chat with one
of his constituents from Cross Lye, be retires
to the room you see in the pivture, sinks
gently into one of the richly upholstered
chairs and gives himsclf up to case with or
without dignily, For this room which you
seo is the representatives’ retiring room. It
is not so imposiug as the senates marble room,
but stiil it is sufficiently dazzling to the eyes
of tho honorable members' back county con-
stituents.

The problem which grows harder and
barder to settle after each census, is how to
eeat the representatives. At the first United
Btates congress tbere were only sixty-five
members. There are now 325. After the
next census this number will be still larger,
unles the ratio of repressntation shou!ld be
changzed. Atthe fit congress it was oue
inpnseutarivo o every M\ uW imkabisauta

It & uow oin Lo VMY 151412 Somecf (hem

W00, I |

| DR. TANNER'S RIVAL.

. Merlatti, un Italian Painter, Undertakes
# Fifty Days’ kast.
On Oct. 27 last, Merlatti, a young Italian
. painter, bezan a fast of fifty days. It will
cend on Der. 17, It i3 a mere tost of individual
endurance, on a par with our bridge jump-
ing, but Merlatti iy tha sonsation of Paris,
and his efifort. is elosely watehed by the seien-
tific men of Burcpe. A Paris papor tbus de-
teribes i “Seated, or rather stretohd,
upon a long chair of red rep, with beavy
fringes, he sprnds much of the day veading
with the mreatest interest, the newspapers, in
wkich every morning the pulldic is kept in-
formed of the slightest incidents of his daily
life. Ho is a manof alout 22 years, of
slight figure, dark skin and Leardless,
very mervous, and who talks with volu.
bility and encrgetic gesticulations. Not
far from him is a sofa transformed intoa
sort of judicial bench, where the watchers
sit, rclieving each other everv six lLours.
Many visitors are
introduced  from
time to time, and
engagze i conver-
sation with the
faster. Io svers
willing to tal: and
replies 1o all the
questions that are
put to him. llis
| fast is simply the
| result of a  let.
| Merlatti formerly
| lived for some time
! in Londen,  While
i there he and some
of his friends onee
got into a discus-
gion &8s 8o the
length of time a
man cculd survive
witliout  nourish-
meut. Same of
them wagered thag
they could go with-
out food for four,

NFENLATTL

five or six days; ciiwrs for an
entire  week.  Merlatti  ofered to  betr
that be could fast thirty-six days. Ilo won

his bet, ho says, without suffering in the
slightst degree.  His present undertuking
does not frighten hiia at all. He has a good
stomach and unlimited courage, and he feels
certain of winning. The only nourishiment
that ho takes is pure water, a decunter filled
with which is always standing on his mautel-
piece. When be began his fast he occu-
pied a modest little apartment in the Rue
Tronchet. Now, however, he is lodged in
more spacious quarters in the Grand hotel,
where he occupies handsomely furnisbed
apariments on the first floor. It is here Mer-
Intti receives those who come to sco him—
physicians, scientists and journalists of all
natioualitics.

WILLIAM A. WHEELER.
The Thirtieth Vice-President of
United States.

William A. Wheeler, who is now reported
quite ill at his home in Malone, Franklin
county, N. Y., was the thirtieth vive-presi-
lent of the United States, bemg declared
elected on the same ticket as Ruihorford B.
Huyes in 187G, He was born in Malone, N.
Y., sixty-six years
ago, and choosing
the Luw for his pro-
fession, studied,
was adiniited and
for a number of
years practiced luw
in Lis native vii-
lagze. Somewhat
early in lile he
turned Lis atten-
tion to pablic af-
aiis, and was eloet-
el a anember of

3 assembl
. serving' T
two yoars L
1857 and 188 he
was a member of WILLIAM A. WHEELER.
the upper house of the state leris-
[ lature, and in 1860 was sent to congress.
He filled no other pubiic position until
1856, In the meantime ho entered the bai.k-
ing business in his native place, and for some
time was president of the Ogdensburg and
Rouse's Point Railroad company.

Tho circumstances attendant and following
the election of 1876, by which, through the
elcctoral commission, Mr. Wheeler was made
vice-president, are too well remembered to
need recitation here. Since his retirement
l'nmlnx lho‘lai;h position he was then elevated
to Ar. Wheeler bas lived very quiet
Malone, Y ‘?

the

—

The New fremner of ¥rance.

M. Golit, 10 whom President Grevy has
assigno !t o forming a new cabinct 1n

plwe of A, Flo.

ot 2L
Uil

i Zola Lor dorbidding G i
author

| inal” last v
Wrote & very an:rry
i ing that M. Goblet wenll oni
posteriiy as“ihe man v.ho i
minal.’” Il Goblet, formner
Gambetta, issaid to Lea secres ally of M
Clemencecw  lio wis miniiter of public in-
struction in {he cabinet which preceded that
defeated Jast weelk, In 1882 he was minister
of the interior. !

There isat last a prospect that the bursting
shelves and cases of the congressicnzl librarg
will be relieved, though quite how soon ne
man knows, Tbe ground is being cleared for
the new library building. It will stand jus®
south of tho Capitol, and will Lo a noble
structure. Many houses will have to be tor
away to make room for it. Among them fs-
the now bhistoric mansion that Clsm-
mer Hudson owned and lived in. -+

When it is conridered that Envin :d leads

* the world in shipbuilding, it is»-..  eing t®
thim: iiv + ~or!d haany quenii 'y - To 8
Wy i oy wvork of her o e




