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THE TWO CATS. 
1 Tott dearest, sweetest "it tit- duck, so ft 
%r.ui! Manny's possus j.^-t 

It sou n< lei I much like "mammy's jiofsiis 
• fxit," I tut the voice was mo young, r.u fresh, so 
vwiing, that Joo Parker could not believe his 
cars. 

There was something "magnetic"' about it, 
•o list.- the slaug of tlio day; at. least it fit.-
trrvtoil Joe to the row of raspberries that 
ilung tlieir green arms all abroad on the old 

fen»e between his garden and the next 
neighbor's find irresistibly bent his bend to 
fieep through those respectable palings und 

what lie eould sec. 
And this i.s what: lio saw: Such a lovely 

ftirl! Ilor hair was red, to be smv. but it was 
that bronze ml that Ionics brown in the 
«1 >l»th of its ripples and gold 011 tlieir crests. 
Jitsfc now, in the blading sunshine, it wa< all 
« rich deep red, with gilt threads among it, 
4m t then she had such eyes! largo, clear, red 
hazel eyes, as beautiful lis a robin's or a 
wjuirrel's, fringed with dark lashes and over-
iirowed with delicate dark arches, a little 
lifted with a look of surprise that was the 
result of !;liajx» and outline. 

I regret to say that her fair, soft brow and 
<-5ieeks wero slightly freak led, but in such a 
fivsli i\xl and white the smallest spot; will 
•<1k>w, and nobody is perfectly lieautiful, Jiot 
«>von Mary Aim May. commonly called 
'•Slanny May." For instance, her mouth was 
large; but then it WHS SO full, so red, and 
|>arted over such firm white teeth, that it 
t^-emed just to inntch the saucy little nose above 
«\nd the round dimpled chin below it. Her 
waist was large, too, just as large as the 
•waist of any sculptured goddess wrought by 
Phidias or Praxiteles, for Manny had never 
Ijrtfn pinched in mind or body, or given over 
to that awful tyrant "They," who puts our 
H'irls to tho torture of rack and boot from 
their infancy, that they way be and do as 
••'l'hey'' do and are. 

Slut she had a tall, strong, shapely figure, 
And its movements were all instinct with tho 
iintranunelcd 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 on 
•idea of it. 

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

But such a eat! Peter was as great a 
Vieauty as his mistress. His coat of deep 
I)ule-gray was striped and dashed with shin
ing black; a ring of black encircled his nuts--
fcivci ncck; his tail was ringed also with sable, 
mod five wide black stripes ran from between 
tiis ears down to the very tip of the tail, 
merging us they went into one broad baud, 
•then there was a snow-whito spot upon his 
lu'east, and his powerful paws were black as 
jet. 

"Manny's dumb silly about that there cat," 
•was her father's chronic growl; but, since 
Jtfanny was all the child left to him, and in 
liis secret heart its living idol, ho only 
growled. lie would not have uttered a de
rogatory word ubout Peter for anything; ho 
oven remembered to g»et a bit of meat for him 
•whenever he wont to tho village, and had 
once been known to turn back half a mile for 
that very purpose. 

As for mother May, she spoiled 1 he cat just 
«s she had spoiled Mary Ann. She was a 
deal', kindly, tender-heart Oil old woman, with 
nil utter iuabiity to rule or order or mold 
anybody or anything. Khe took life as she 
found it. and neither fretted at nor tried to 
timcud it—a sort of moral feather bed, soft 
to exasperation, but, after all, restful to tho 
eager, hard-worked, exasperated and wiry 
people of her race. 

"A pmjKT, nice worariii," Semar.thy Car
rier said; Ualicuan' eternally good-
natured. No faculty in her, and one that 
riles you considerable when you want to have 
things gee; but when you're sick or sorry, 
sort of coml'ortin', like n poultice." 

Peter knew his power and his position 
Petted from liis early kittenhood, he soon 
learned, like the young of the human species, 
that ho could tyrannize over his potters, and 
then the warmest, softest seat was given up 
to him, tho door opened at his first, appeal, 
the Giblets of the rarely used fowls were 
saved for him, his tastes gratified and his no
tions respected. One is sometimes tempted to 
half accept the masculine theory that women 
like tyrants, when 0110 .sees how they inanu-
facturo them for themselves. 

Now, Joseph Parker had just come to Mori-
den to live. A certain Mr. Webb, who had a 
manufactory in Vermont, had moved to 
Mcridcu to get more water power, and as Joe 
Parker was his foreman in tho paper mill, he 
had moved too, hired a house a little way out 
of tli" village, next to Mr. May's homestead, 
and brought with him his mother—and his 
mother's cat. Hence this sto-'y, and what
ever t ars nay besprinkle it. 

I1.:.vs. Parker's <nt was not at «11 liko Peter 
lie was black, all black, with green-

yil;:n.' eyes, and an aspect that made a 
i>; rar t of lb" regtikU ina cat. that was 
the lairi!:..;* of v.itches iii ail history. IIo 
came from Hanover to rderi.-leu l,y rail, nailed 
up in a >tr;.wherry crate, hi:->i:ig, soil.ting, 
yowling and sharpenine: his claws on his frail 
prison all the way, to the terror of every pas
senger iu the car. Ititeed, Joe was forced to 
carry crate and all into a I -aggagri ear at the 
thhdstation, and ride '.villi it the rest of the 
way, for the brakemen refused to look alter 
it, so daunted were they with the wild animal 
within. ThaT was ti nt into solitary eouline-
nient in tliu cellar as toon as Mrs. Parker 
reached her house, and was subdued by hunger 
end darkness before they dared to let him 
range abroad iu the new neighborhood. 

Now, Joe I'ar er had not been in .Meriden 
long enough to make much acquaintance 
there, and was very liard at work (lie lirst; 
few weeks of his stay, to that he always went 
to sleep in church on Sunday, and missed ,-xsty 
sight thereby of the blooming damsels 111 the 
choir or in the (jews; be was asliamed of it. lo 
lie sure, but there was tho change of uir from 
Vermont mountains to the fat. moidow land 
and low lying pastures about, t.lw river, and 
then he was really overworked lor m time in 
helping to place tin* new machinery, move the 
old, and Httlr liis mother in this Ktrange-place, 
where be knew no om to whom be could «p> 
ply for help or nuggwtkm. It wn not Sun
day Uwlay when Ut» p«ep«d through the feur* 
•I Manny, and suddenly, if by a stroke, 
.tot bta honest young heart— for, l«l«»«| 
Madfr, this Is only a lov* story Only a love 
story; only a rocard of the great world aunr, 
the event of so many lives, tha tlnaUty of all. 

Tint pawiur 1*11 
Thar toita mw laut hnwu or h»IL 

m tfa* olrl firwtstogA t\'ho» f tw*r 

say, "•imiy a iov« sioiv, * i.niiiu 01 iuar. 
••oilplet of Termysim's: 
One ihww a slmrp Itttlle tliron^fi tii.v tender tln oat 

Slowly, and iiethtn;: inoro 
Quit<* enough for onecl muse* the* average 

render; and so is this matter of love, bo it in 
the pn.NSion of Komco and Juliet, or tlx-less 
wordy and more commonplace emotion of ;i 
foreinaii in a factory and a farmer's daugh
ter, lor. after all, "do the best, that ye ninv," 
'tis love, l«>vo, love tint makes tlx! world go 
round--yes. thai makes our sad uul world a 
merry go-round. 

"I.ove will lind out. tho way," say.-; nti an
cient. song, and Jon v.-n» no exception to tho I 
rule of the Pathfinder. IIo persuaded hi« 
mother to soiiil bim over to the i«;ighlie's th« 
vorv next night for a pitcher of milk, and 
aiso to negotiate foi- their «laily supply. This 
living su<;cossfully etrcctcnl, I10 went daily i'or 
tho milk before mill hours, and his paii was 
filled by Mary Ami, blooming with tho sweet 
morning air, neat, trim and lovely at: li o'clock 
a. 111. as a city girl at her late dinner. Joo 
grow wor.-e and worse, lio thoui'lit of Manny 
in mill and market; her face shone abovo 
the machinery, her laugh tinkled with the 
mill bell. lie made friends with Peter 
also; for cats know lovers—when t hey are cat 
lover.-*—just as well as ehi'dr. n know their 
friends. Tiger was still kepi in tho high-
fenced chicken yard 011 the Parker promises— 
now devoid of chickens—as a measure of pro-
caution against his straying; he was too dear 
to his mistress to bo ventured at largo yet. 
It is not to Ixj denied that Manny looked with 
favorable eyes upon Joo Parker; a personable 
young follow with a good position does not fall 
at tho foot of every l'urmer's daughter, oven if 
she is a beauty. The "anxious and aimless" 
havo in their ranks many a lovely faoo and 
cajiablo character. Manny had Ik-cu 110 fur
ther than the district, school lor her educa
tion, and her homo training was too hard, 
practical, thorough work. She read no 
novels or "story pajiers;" The Weekly Cour-
ant and Tho Puritan Recorder helped her 
through Sundays, but on week days she had 
work to do, and at- night was t ired enough to 
''° to bed errlv Ho she was sinmle as well as 
sensible, iu the best senso of simplicity, and 
did not coquette with Joe any more than was 
natural to any girl. She dimpled and blushed 
when ho came in, protended to be vexed when 
Peter preferred his knee to her lap, called him 
an "awful thing" if he caught her hand in his 
with tho milk pail handle, and was always 
ready to go to singing school and evening 
meeting with hini, so that his true love ran 
ominously smooth. 

But, alas! there was trouble coming. Tigo, 
the Parker cat, hurt himself seriously in an 
attempt to climb tho palings of - his jail yard, 
for they wore old and rickety, and could not 
bear his weight. His mistress nursed him in 
tho house for six weeks with great care, and 
when I10 was quite woll again, and stronger 
than over with much feeding, ho was turned 
out of doors und allowed to roam and ravage 
as ho would, and at once he lit upon Peter. 

Dire was the conflict, but Mi-s. Parker 
hastened to tho rescue with a pail of water, 
und th«* astonished Peter, quite drenched to 
tho skin, fled, while Mrs. Parker picked up 
Tiger and carried him into tho kitchen, 
lamenting over him as if ho were a hurt child. 
Now Mrs. 1 .irkor was a shy and silent 
woman, but very resolute; she at once made 
up her mi. .d that tho May's cat should 
not intrude on her premises to dis 
turh Tiger. She had tho garden fence 
ro-enforced, ani: even a strip of wire 
netting added U< its height on the Mays' 
side: but she could no; cabin, crib or co.'i-
line Tiger himself -a circumstunce that vexctl 
lier much. And when Peter came homo to 
Mary Ann, alter that first duel, dripping like 
a drowned rat, she, too, was indignant; but 
what could siie do' Patties set in, howL; by 
wight, skirmishes by day; a piece was soon 
bitten out of Peter's lovely waving tail, and 
1'iger lost half an car. Manny made invidiou:-
remarks ubout Mrs. Parker's cat every day ol 
her life, and Mrs. Parker made Joe's niealt 
bitter to his soul with evil speaking of Petri 
end Peter's family—-meaning the Mays. Yet 
they were friendly enough, exocpt 011 the cat 
question. Mrs. Muy taught Mrs. Parker how 
to knit now heels into Joo's yarn stockings, 
and Mrs. Parker showed Manny's mother the 
last pattern of crochet edging; they ex
changed samples of cake, talked skill ully of 
pickles and preserves; in fact, had a liking 
und respect for each other—all but the cats. 

Before the last pleasant autumn days were 
gono Joe had gathered courage to ask Mary 
Ann to marry hnn, and she had prcttilv con
sented; they were "koepin' company"' now, 
and tho old folks looked on well pleased to 
think that neither of their children would 
stray far from home, though Joo insisted on 
having a small homo of his own, if only a 
tenement in tho village, properly remarking: 
"We won't mix folks, Manny—it don't suc
ceed; besides, 1 want you all to myself"—a 
peremptory sort of logic that pleased Mis* 
Mary Ann and wado her assent hearty and 
prompt. 

They meant to l>o married in April; in no 
less "ime could tho modest array of clothing 
.-:nd liou.-c imen bo n._do ready, for chiefly it 
must be sew ed by Manny's deft hands; and 
sewed it was, with 110 intervention of nia-
chiivry. and almost ready, when—howshali 
1 tel it:—u:ie piea-saut February day J.', ter 
trail"d into the house with a bl.n «1i:i™ »>;;?- u 
blinl-iiv.;' eyeand one leg so hurt that h<>ro;:M 
l'.ot "veu i;n:)i 0:1 it 'i'kis wr_s t!km limax. 
Manny had winked at Tigo's enormities nil 
that, winter lor .Sirs. Parker's sake (lueaniu'; 
Joe's*: she had only onco hurled a ba; in ol 
dishwater over him, throo times chased i;i:n 
with a broom handle, and not thrown mere 
than a dozen stor.es at him—which didn't 
count, for v.omen linvor hit any:hi g ihey 
throv at, or ;.t least men s:iy so. 

But now Manny's patience gave a great 
gasp and (bed. i '.he Hew out of tho door in
tent. to nrdui or f.lay, but Tide's black tail ju. t 
whisked out <.f t ho gate; she could not follow 
him, so shodi-i the next thing, whi. h was to 
wash I'oter's wounds put him to bed in thy 
cellar, feteh l.im dry cat :i;> mid warm mii!;, 
aiul leave him to that solitude' that the 
wounded animal seeks and tho wounded man 
shuns. 

it was tea time then, and when Joo came in 
at his hour for visitation ho found Manny no 
longer tender, arch or sentimental; tha lmzel 
eyes Lad a redder spark in them than ho had 
ever seen, the chocks flamed, and the red lips 
were puckerod into a lovely severity 
of wreathed with smilos. 

"Joo," she began, rushing at once into the 
fray, "you wiil have to kill Tiger. I can't 
Rtand it. Ho baa cbawed up Petar till hu's 
tnoet dead." 

"My dear girl," mid Joe, in m dismayed 
tone, "mothor eets by Tiger aa" 

"I can't help It; he's a horrid, dreadful 
•>at, ami be'il murder Peter, and he's not to 
**lriU«L" . 

•ttui. Mamy, tbtnk of rather; ipta1 

to bf •<>•••• and sh» thinln •VK.-vtSt'S *f 

Tiger. \\ hv, she never would forsive mo If 
lktlkdhim." 

"Well, if you like her hottei'n von do ine, 
nil light. 1 shall kill him, unless pa uill; 
*0 there!" 

Now Jiv> w;»8 lint used to girls and their 
v ay<. }le thought Mary Ann meant, cswry 
word »!«• ssdil. IIo was iv.dly frightenfvL 

-Hui, Manny, just, think. What will mother 
eaV'' | 

-I ilon't c:h i» a e..nt what anybody says. I | 
ivill not Htnml by and see my dear sweet old 1 
r»d killed bv n dreadful beast like that and 
not. delond iiim. i 11 pi.-.on it." ; A tough story, worst of all, a true one. is 

"Oh. Mar\ Ann! cried Joe. told apropos of congressmen in Washington. 
"J lien kill him your.-.elt,' she retorted. Two gentlemen belonging to tho navy applied 
J.1'"""01' •loe. steailily. for ro<mis at a certain Washington boarding 
W eh hu l.neiv how lr. silent mother lovt'd house. They wore plain clothes, having, like 

1 igei , like ui:m) o.her women, she bi^towed other Americans, a prejudice against wearing 
•1 her pot all the demonstrative a!IV-cfion she a uniform when they could help it. 

was too shy and too reserved to lavish on Joo. 1 The lodging house mistress d!*mis«"d them 
The cat slept on her li(d. 1 olio wed her about shortly, and they thought, rather crust i! v. 
tho house and garden, sprung up into her hip She told them her rooms were full. They 
and purred there as she sat alone in tho turned to go away. As they did so, one bv 

COXGKKSS AX1) CAPITOL 
THE SENATE MARBLE ROOM AND 

THE "REPS'" RETIMING ROOM. 

Soine Tilings i:*|iect«-il of Cnri£rpss->'i'li«-
Deatl of Itolli Houses—Senate I.obhy. 
Tho <oiislit;i>-nt froiu Cross l"j«. 
Crowdi'd Otiarlers. 

evening<, and however lierco a lighter of his 
ind, was devoted and loving to his mistress, 
ore tiian ever did she cling to liim now, in 

:e!" wordless jealousy of Joe's new love; l'i 
1'til she knew that 

"My son's my son till lie (rets him o wife,*' 

and deeply jho felt, as most mothers feel, that 
kor rule unci her joy were over. 

Joe looked at Manny with his heart; In his 
eyes, but that young jierson'.-; will! -il soul had 
pot the better of her sense and her at Lection 
both; she had given Jo:? her linal tort; she 
would find out now whether he loved her or 
his inot her brat. Poor J oe! 

"You won't?" she asked, setting hor lips is 
a firm rod line. 

"No," said Joe, with equal firmness. 
The situation had come to a dead look. 
Just, then a wild scream war. heard, und a 

scurrying of feet. Mrs. Parker, with >. face 
of fright, drew herself up on the picket fence, 
und called for Joo. 

"Como quick I" she criod. "Tige has tum
bled into the cistern 

Joe ran as fast as ho could. lie knew the 
cistern was two-thirds full, and its sides slij>-
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 
kitchen. "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 
live minutes before she liud made it a vital 
issue with Joe that he should kill this very 
cat. Uirls arc queer. 

So Tigo, resisting to tho last, was fished 
out of tin water butt and handed over to his 
delighted mistress, who rolled him in her 
apron and took him in for repairs, flinging 
over her shoulder to Manny a curt: "1 don't 
know how to thank yo enough." 

"Manny!" saiti Joe, holding out his arms in 
the moonlight. 

Mary Anu rushed into them, and sobbed 
out: 

"I did act like all possessed! I never should 
liave liked you a mite again if you'd killed 
Tige!"' Oh, woman! woman! 

So they were married, and lived happy 
ever after, and had a cat of their own hand
somer than Peter, better than Tiger, and 
peaceable as a Quaker.—Itose Terrj Cooke 
u Harper's llazar. 

chance made a reman; lo tho other, which 
revealed that they were naval oliicers. The 
housekeeper overheard: 
| ail a moment,'' said she, "come back. I 

i b< heve 1 can accommodate you. Pardon ine. 
! Iju- I thought you were members of congress." 
i Whet her congressmen did not pay their board 
or w hat it was that had given her such a prej
udice against them slio did not explain, but 
she said she never rented rooms to members, 
as they an? called in Washington. 

lint, iu a general way Washington city 
sleeps all summer and conies to life again 
just before the first Monday in December, 
when congress ojiens. There are bustle and 
running to and fro, a repapering of rooms, a 
setting up of stovepipes aud a runiinagiti; 
about for cuspidors. 

FOR WHAT SHALL WU BE THANKFUL*. 

Some (ltd, Oft. licpeatcd Onrsfioils, :tu«t 
Their (Jntushioiiablv Answci's. 

"For what shall wo be thankful?"'wiv the 
sorrowing. "Grief abideth with ny, and iu 
our hearts is tho bitterness of continued 
trouble." 

"Kor what shall wo be thankful'"' say the 
poor. "The earth overflows with pbnty, but. 
we are destitute. Cold and hunger is our 
portion, ami want is oar companion all tho 
days of the year." 

"For what shall wo lie thankful?"' say the 
hopelet .. "The days go on. but they bring 11s 
no jov. The sun and t ho moon t it.vers-.1 the. 
heavens without, wanning our chilled tit-arts 
or lighting our dark pathway." 

"For what shall we bo thankful J" say the 
disappointed. "Wherever wo turn, there, 
waiting to dishearten U9, lurks disappoint
ment. When wo rise ho it is that causes us 
again to fall." 

"For what shall wo be thankful?" say the 
tempted, t.he mistaken, tho fallen. "Our 
.rmptations have overcome us; our mistakes 
have destroyed 11s; our sins have crushed us. 
For us there isnolhingloftbut. 

"For what, shall wo bo thankfulsay 
ha filed. When we strive wo fail, when we Enough something ought to he dono with 111-
orav 110 answer comes; when we liopo our 
hopes are never realized; when wo love our 
"oves are los- to us." 

mi 11.1.-.1.11.111H i>ik us j ear, lueieioie, ursi. cuing, resolutions OI 
soro hearts cannot take up ; condolence must bo passed and an adjourn-
iicing, lor we weep imeom- j ment of some hours voted out of respect to 

the dead. This year tho death of ex-I'resident 
Ar.lnir was announced in both houses. In 
th> senate it was tho chair of Mr. Pike, of 
Kew Hampshire, which was vacant. From 
t.i" ho:! -e R •preseutatives Beach and Arnot, 
boili of >' e\v York, died during lh>; rt-coss. 
lir. Arnot dropped dead iu the street. 

f i -  ' ? ]  

j i  ) !  
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"For what, shall wo bo thankful?" say the gress somebody belonging to it dies. Every 
liereaved. "Heath has rnhlied us and Ii ft us \ year, therefore, first thing, resolutions of 
•noaning. Our sor ' ' . . . 

° f  1 0 " "  " "  —  ]  m e n t  0 1  s o m e  n o u r s  v o t e a  o u t  o r  r e s p e  
"'"For what shall wo bo thankful?*'say the lt!l"f,eai1- This year tho death of ex-President 
;?ck. "Wo sulTor and lcmw no ease. We aro 
t'u'l of an"ni:-h ni dit. and d:iv." 

"For what i ll- II wo t hankiVis.:y tho per-
•::>,-uVd. "Our enennes outnumber i:s; our 
i.nr.'e'is nr.- greater than we e:n !» -r.'" 

"For what shall we Ihuuki'id ' rr.v tlio 
Heai".". th" wciruled. the forsaken, the heavy 
of hear! "For its Ihe:-:- is iim re.-t. ro hap"'i-
:w'S, lifi IHn. Wcavkvss is our pct-i:,,.i ;>>id 
l-u-di'vs f-r i-'h^ritance. We l-a- e r:.i < mi^o 

rei' from I lie bee in ring ot (;•<• \ c ur 
KitVr:il." 

I'or fae;c, for aii Mh.-?. i! is wri 
in the Lord. Oh. its' in the Lord 
tientlv for III"i aad ITe shall g;-. 
heart's desire.'' 

To lhe<c. to all those, the pronv-'e ••r,s 1 k>c 11 
given. To th'-K". l!;e v.-orc's fro'-.i a e' i"> oi l 
sernioa'-"::ie w':vov.-.-t i ' her.!: '''"here is 
-till h.-avcii to i r- thankful for. lVIia'ever 
;-o: rows herrave us here, what' vcr fatal mi ;-
hikes I'arken <;ur li-.-e~-, what;v r irreil. e:"a!.!o 
to^si-s befall us, we ma v vet rest in t!:o Lord. 
and writ patiently for hi:n in the little life 
'!:at remah's; for evoed this world's gain or 
to-'s, high 111 tiie serene air ol henvea, wheti 
isten-o ceases to ho a lesson and lie -omes vivio 
dfe, Caere and only there shall IIo give us our 
'leart's desh-o in it's immortal fullness. Hero 
:::ov,io''';e is d fl :d, love is imnerfect.. nurifv 
tlio result of fiery trial, wealth rusted into 
•ovctousners: but in heaven is the vorv native 
country of pure knowledge, perfect love, ut-
'er sinlcssness, and riches that neither moth 
nor rusf corrupt, that bless and r arse not," 

DR. TANNER'S RIVAL. 

BItrlatti, ;wi Italian I'ainter, I'udertakea 
a Fifty l>a}»* Vast. 

On (X*t. 27 last, Merlatti, a young Italian 
painter, began a fast of fifty days. It will 
end on Deo. 1 i. It is a more test, of individual 
endurance,, on a par with our bridge jump-
ing, but Merlatti is tho sensation of Paris, 
itnd his efiorf. is el..^ely watched by the scien-
til'e men of ICurojie. A Paris pajier thus de-

, M.-ribes him: ".Seated, or rather stretch1*!, 
upon a long chair of red rep, with heavy 
fringe.-, he spend.-, much of tho day reading 
with the greatest interest, the new.spajiers, in 
which every morning the public is kepc in
formed of the slightest incidents of his daily 
life, lie is a mail of nbout 2:2 years, of 
flight, figure, dark skin and beardless, 
very nervous, and who talks with volu
bility and energetic gesticulations. Not 
far from him is a sofa transformed into a 
sort of judicial bench, where the watchers 
sit, relieving each other everv six hours. 
Many visitors aro 
introduced from 

• time to time, and 
engage in conver
sation with tho 
faster. lie isver .-
willing to t:il;. an;I 

. replies to all t he 
• questions that are' 
1 put. to him. His 
I fast is simply tho 
I result of u l ot. 
I Merlatti form'rly 
i lived for some time 
! in London. While 
1 there he and somo 

of his friends onco 
got into a diseus-
sion as to the 
length of time a 
man could survive 
without nourish
ment. Son" of 
them wagered that 
they eould go with
out food for four, 
flvo or- six 

SKXATZ MAttBUI ROOM. 
The greatest bustle and preparations are in 

the neighborhood of Capitol hill, at the north 
and south wings of that great building which 
looks like a squatty St. Peter's. Home of the 
rooms in the north or senate wing of t.be Capi
tol aro among the most beautiful on this con
tinent. A noted one is the senate marble 
mim, which appears in the picture. If you 
go to see a senator while his assembly is in 
session you wait in the lobby and send in your 
card. If you are a distinguished person you 
will he taken to this beautiful room, where 
you sit and talk to the senator. Every purt 
of the 100m is marble of different kinds. Tho 
eil'cet is almost dazzling. 

In ihe marble room it is, too, that senators 
ho.d consultations on bills under discussion or 
ot:ier matters they aro anxious about. Tho 
room i.s splendidly upholstered and furnished 
with a rich rug carpet. 

The rooms of tho president and vice-presi
dent aro among the shoiv places of the senate 
winp:. They are near the maiiile room, am 
an: richly decorated and furnished. In tho 
vice-president's room Uiu visitor will seo a 
picture for which congress paid 5:.\>,l)0o. It 
is the portrait of ashington. Government 
bought it in 1S;J2. 

Tlio Canada fisheries question seems to bo 
the most importaut one at this last session cf 
the Forty-ninth congress. What; will be 
ooiio with it nobody knows. It would look 
pusillanimous of us not to do something. 
There wiil also be an attempt again to pass 
an interstate commerce bill. This is to regu
late freight charges on tho long lines of rail
way. A California farmer some time ago 
slnpjxHl a car load of l'ruits and vegetables to 
Chicago, and when it wu3 sold ho was fifteen 
cents in debt. The freight charges amounted 

wretchedness " 1 40 tlfteen oent8 n,oro tbiul the produce sold 
ikfnl'"say the 'or" *:l tlie faco suc'h farts it looks as 

terstate commerce. The constitutiou gives 
congress power to regulate it. 

Every year now during tho recess of con-
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The old-fashioned colored wafers for seal
ing envelopes, style, are again com
ing into OMmmons the leaders of Kew York 
fashion. 

Thatcher took the Mat indicated, contritely, 
humbly, aabmiattvely. Carmen's little heart 
wu touched; butiheeUll west on over the 
back of the chair. 

Rr.lT.ESENTATIVES' ROOM. 

When a wary repre. ntative wishes to rest 
from his labors a brief time, or chat with one 
of his constituents from Cross Eye, ho retires 
to the room you see in the picture, sinks 
gently into one of the richly upholstered 
chairs aud gives himself up to ease with or 
without dignity. For this room which you 
see is the representatives' retiring room. It 
is not so imposiug as the senate marblo room, 
but still it is sufficiently dazzling to the eyes 
of the honorable members' back county con
stituents. 

Tho problem which prows harder and 
harder to settle after, each census, is bow to 
•eat the repreeentatives. At the first United 
States congress there were only sixty-flve 
members. There are now 325. After the 
next census this number will be still larger, 
unless the ratio of representation should be 
changed. A* the first congress it was one 

: representative to every inhabitant* 
Ir to mow en* to evMT lSl.fU. Som» of gwa 

days; 
VK»:.ATTI. 
otiicre for . . ai» 

entire week. Merlatti o tiered to betr 
that he could fast thirty-six days. IIo won 
his bet, ho says, without suffering in the 
slightest degree. His present undertaking 
does not frighten him at all. lie has a good 
stomach and unlimited courage, and he feels 
certain of winning. The only nourishment 
that ho takes is pure water, a decanter filled 
with which is always standing on his mantel
piece. When he begun his fast ho occu
pied a modest little apartment in the Iiue 
Tronchet. Mow, however, he is lodged in 
more spacious quarters in the Grand hotel, 
where he occupies handsomely furnished 
apartments on tho first floor. It is here Mer
latti receives those who come to seo him— 
physicians, scientists and journalists of all 
nationalities. 

WILLIAM A. WHEELER. 

The Thirtieth Vice-President of th* 
United States. 

William A. Wheeler, who is now reported 
quite ill at bis homo in Malone, Franklin 
county, Ji. Y., was tho thirtieth viee-presi-
lent of the United States, being declared 

elected 011 the same ticket, as Rutherford D. 
Hayes in !S;d. Ho was born in Jlalone, N, 
Y., sixty-six years 
ago, und choosing 
tho law for his pro
fession, st ud ieil, 
was admitted 
for a nuinbei 
years practiced law 
in las native vil
lage. I'oaiewhat 
early in liio ho 
turned his atten
tion to public 
airj, and was ele 
ed a' member 
th: 
in 

state assembly.^;: 
1 ?.">(•, serving';^.''' 

t, w o y 0 a r s. 111 
18.17 and P_C>S he 

WILIJAM A. WIlEEt.ER. was a member of 
the upper house of the state legis
lature, and in 18C0 was sent, to congress. 
Ho filled 110 other public jiosition until 
1ST0. In the meantime ho entered the back
ing business in his native place, and for some 
time was president of the Ogdensburg and 
House's Point Railroad company. 

_ Tho circumstances attendant and following 
the election of 1S7C, by which, through the 
electoral commission, Mr. Wheeler was made 
vice-president, are too well remembered to 
need recitation here. Since his retirement 
l'rom tho high position he was then elevated 
to Mr. Wheeler has lived very quietly 4$ 
Malone. -T 

Tlie New Premier or France. 
ho.n President Grevy ha? 

•!' forming a new cabinet m 
place of M. Flo-
quet, previously se-
1'• t. d, wa< !:or:i at 
Aire-s:;r-]a-l ,vs in 
i' - !, and oe;.;; ' . l! i j i.s 
life;.:;  a lawNir at 

:.::e::--. lie was 
• • V'. t i .  "  I K  •  

• ill 
11, ':::il i.i that 

ody rapidly mr.d<j 
!,.i i s; It' a reputa-
tici as an orator. 
In lrl.i ho was 
depu'. ies. i i v.hi-'h 

• "'-e doctors in tho 
the < ::l::iij- o; 11. 

% " fjilfcf •-? 

I'kctedto tho ehauiOLr oi 
h. dv he was iwui-ied b;. 
foliwv.ing \c-.r. lie ;:e..e; 
/.oia for iorhidding tl;.' pro.iuc.lou 01 "Ger
minal'lu*t year, and the i\ii:bratc.l author 
wrote a very angry le:ter to Tho Figaro, say
ing that M. Goblet wouM oni; Ir; known ti» 
posterity as -iho man v. ho intcivactod 'Ger
minal.' " :,I. Goblet, formerly a protege of 
Gambctta, is yaid to l« a secret r.Ily of ?.L 
Clemenceau. IIo was minLtcr of public in
struction in the cabinet which preceded that-
defeated last week. In A8&J ho was minister 
of the iuterior. 

There is at last a prospect that the bursting 
shelves and cases of the congressional library 
will be relieved, though quite how soon nO> 
man knows. The ground is being cleared tor 
the new library building. It will stand just) 
south of tho Capnol, and will 1x> a nofal* 
structure. Many bouses will have to be torn 
•way to make room far It. Among them f» 
the now historic mansion that Mary Clan-
mer Eudson owned and lived in.  ̂

I When it is cenddcred that Eu/ei -d 
' tlie world iu nhipbuildinc. it «in<t to 

think ta < Ni«ny :• i»" 1 lo tte 
- • work ot* .frs' ' 


