How They Will Esc

ape the Torrid Currents

of the Present Season—Seaside and Mcuntain
Paradises of Various Candidates for Presi-
dency—Champ Clark’s Retreat in Missouri,
Where He Plays the Role of Real Farmer—
Woodrow Wilson's Two Century Homes, One

Owned by the State.
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His most va able anset In a country
home, unless he be a victim of chronle
wianderiust av then a rural
svimte {8 the place to spand Summer
rip-ends Countless blllions of Amer-

rested by

can dolla clty

todnay

fiwellers In country estates oco
onl a few months or
ing but & few weeks of the calen-

oyed to keep these manors In or-
and woveral
lusively Lo tion
chitactis

cinsn

thelr construc
ntenance Hundreds of ar
ave made fortunes out of this
welllng. To our bare
hay are Impo beat
ure of the old world a reaviving the
hmoat pleturesque of our lonial pertod.
Everywhere the grim, unsightly
larmhouse of a generation ago Is be-
ng replaced by a structure that giad-
*hs the eya of t artist whaose
urroundings reflect the genius of the
killed landscape gardener

Practically all men of achisvement
ave apent at leaat a part of edch vear

n the aloquent quletude of the coun=
ryY The President adheres to this
abit of his predecessors. He will fe-

rm this Summer to the Beverly shore
f Massachusstts, where he recuperated

n the hot months of the past Lwo
yeurs. He will agaln cecupy the big
[hitch  colonial  house, Parrametta,
pased from the estata of the late
Henry W. Peabody. It erowns the crast
f a hill and windows overlook the

a mile away A screen of trees

hides its ample porches from the high-

I"rom here the President will be In
ponvenisnt mote distance to and
from hi= fav round, the My-

as to and from
lonles Manchester and
the Essex Country Club,

Roosevell is a country Een-
yoar round. Hin Queen Anne
s bullt upon Sagamore Hill,

Colonel

man the

from Oyster Bay, L. I, by

47 yearz ago Upon the

extate he has hism own bathing beach

and boathouse, and the salt sea breesze

oeds his brow when he sits on his
overlooking the sound.

hroad plazza,
Champ Clark's Manor—Honeyshueck.

cnother country gentleman is Speak-
Clark His manor house, “Honey-
huek."” Bowling Green, Mo,
inclnding a rose

nanr
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and in the adjacent fields the Speaker
may ba ssen in Summer giving per-
sonal attantion to his corn In the

evenings he entertains his friends upon
wide verandas almost hidden in vines
and rambler roses. Almost every room
In this home Is A& llbrary. Southern
gentleman that he is, the Speaker kesps
open house whenaver he is at Bowling
Green.

The Vice-President's Summer home,
at Utica, s a ploturesque manor, built
upen a slope overiooking the Mohawk.
Haore he takes a practical hand at hus-
bandry during the Summer months, part
of which he generally devotes also to

to angling in the St. Lawrence. When

ing, gelf and rooting at the National

game.
The premler of the Cabinet, Mr.
Enox, ocan boast of one of the finest

manorial estates possessed by public
men. It occuples the historic spot at
Valley Forge, Pa.. wherse Washington
camped with his ragged patriots, nnd
contains & private bathing pool and
golf course, besides the secratary’s own
stock farm. The house s the reproduc-
tli of o rambling English country home.
|l‘m.\ of Ite brightest apartments is the
Secretary’s bllliard room—a long space
with paneled celling and a large, In-
viting fireplace.
Other Cabinet Estates.

Knolwood, the Summer home of the

|l‘;1ui-:'n'. Secretary of the Treasury, Mr
McVeagh, is mear Dublin, N. H., and
overlooks 400 acrex of forest land

owned by its lord, whose favorite Bum-
mer diversion is to gallop through this
fastneas, from one of whose hlll crests
he can view the shimmering waters of
Lake Monadnock, as well as the green

in Utlca, his chief dlversions are motor- |

camping In the nearby Adirondacks or |
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ter Bay Is his one-tilme friend, Seore-|

tary of War Stimson. Only a Ilittle
peninsula separates their country
homesa, that of Mr. Stimson being at
Cold" Spring Harbor, L. L

the

Mr. |
|

Although a citizen of 8t Louls,
Secretary of Commerce and Labor,
Nagel, spends his Summers In a roomy
coionial house which he pnrcn:lad|
some Yyears back, near Marion, Mnss, |
It occuples an ldeal spot between an
arm of Buzzard's Bay—the angling
paradise of President Cleveland—and |
a park of virgin forest land, through|
which the Socretary enjoys mun)‘|
horseback rides and rambles. He has
his own bathing bheach and ample hoat-
house upon the water front, and & ten-|
nis court adorns hils well-kept lawn. |

Attorney-General Wickersham's Sum- |
mer sent, Marshfield, gpon Jamalca
Bay. Long Isiand, lles a couple of miles
in from Far Rockaway. Upon this pe-
ninsula the chlef law officer of the ad-
ministration gets the salt alr from |

every directlon save that of the pre-|
valling Winter winds. Tha Secretary
of the Navy, Mr. Meyer., Iz a near

of the President during the
Summer months. His country seat is|
upon the Massachusetts “north shore”
At Hamilton, within convenlent motor-
ing distance of the Summer capital
and the semn

Chief Juatice's Historic Manor.

Near the old town of Thibodeaux, up-
on the Bayou La Fourchas, Loulsiana, |
Chief Justice White has a historio|
country ostate acquired by his pater-
nal grandfather In 1788, before Louls-
lania was purchased from France. It
is a yast sugar plantation, worked by
Hawallans and Porto Ricans, and the
“mansion.” & stately colonial manor.
with plllared portico and wide wings,

neighbor

Yook

| thers, tenanted by hedrs and alllgators. I
| Justice Ollver Wendell Holmes has a
| begutiful seaside estate on
| chusetls coant near to President Taft's

the Massa-

cottage and to the famous estate of
his father, the “autocrat of the break-
fast table,” at Beverly Farms.

Justlce Hughes, the former Governor
of New York, prefers hotel to cotlage
life during his vacatlons, and being an
ardent angler he Is always wont to
select & spot whére the finny tribesmen
are game. His favorite Summer haunt
used to be Saranac Lake, but last soa-

son he turned to Mount Clemens, Mich., |

where he enjoyed the fishing on Lake
st Clalr. Until exposed by & meddle-
some scribe he llved at the hotel there
“incognito,” being registered as “F. J.
Hayes of Chipago”™—a siratagem
sorted t0 to escape that
which detracta from vacation delights

Perhaps the northernmost Summer
home occupled by an American top-

liner, is tha retreat of Admiral Peary, |

dlscoverer of the North Pole, upon
Eagle Island, Casco Bay, Me. Here he
lately erected two bulldings for the
storage of hie trophies and curlos
Brought down from the top of the world.

Few conspicuous factors In our Na-

| tional 1ife have taken advantage of the

delightful environs of Washington City
for the location of country estates, but

| two potable exceptions to this rule have

been the millionalre Nevada Senators,
Newiands and Nelson, both of whom
gome time ago acquired stately manor
houses In the Woodley Park section.
Senator Newlands owns Woodley, the
geat occupled by Presldent Cleveland as

| a Summer home during his second ad-

ministration. The house of Senator
Nixzon, who died only & fortnight ago,
is & new Itallan style of willa, just be-
yond the Newlands property, and near
the $6,000,000 Eplscopal Cathedral, now
in thes courss of construction. BSenator
Guggenhelm, one of the famous dy-
nasty of copper kinges, has bullt for his
Summer home, at Elberton, N. J, one
of the most beautiful villas to be meen
on the Atlantic Coast. It was at this
resort that Prealdent Grant spent one

DrAs Celicr

re- |

notoriety |

r/
& éy £ Taran ile-

magnificent seaside palace of the
papal Marquis Maloney, of Phlladelphla.

Just bevond Is the “Little White
House,” which the state of New Jersey
maintains ss an official home for Itis
Governors, and which will be occupled
during a part of this Summer by Dr.

country home at Princeton.

The millionaire Senator, George Poa-
body Wetmore, of Rhode Ixiand, owns &
handsome estate at Newport, where his
wenlthy colleague, Senator Lippitt—
intely remarried—usuaily leases & cot-
tage. The scholarly Senator Lodge, of
Massachusetts—former chum of Theo-
dore Roosavelt—has his country estate
| at Nahant, while his son-in-law, Repre-
sentative Augustus Peabody Gardner—-
{ one-time Insurgent. but iate .partisan of
President Taft—Is a Summer nelghbor
of the latter. AMr. Gardner, like Secre-
tary Meyer, has s countiry seat
Hamilton, where the FPresident plays
| golf. The rich paper king, Senator Win-
throp Murray Crane, also of the Bay
State, hae located his gountry home In
the western end of the state, at Dalton,
in the Berkshires.

Sulser's Alaskan Bungalow,

A bungalow in the game paradise of
Alaska i= occupled for 10 weeks every
Summer by Chalrman Sulzer of the
HMouse commities on
Here aince thelr marriage four years
ago, he has camped with his wife, and
their rustic abode 1s a veritable museum
of trophles of the hunt—walrus tusks,
beaver skins and pelts of the brown

laskan bear. This roomy camp is buillt
near the Indian village of Ketchlkam,
in 4 glorfous wilderness of sky and sea
and wondrous geologle formations, Mrs,
Sulzer shares with her lalrd the pleas-

|
i‘ Woodrow Wilson, who has also his own’
|
|
|

hallbut and deep-sea fishes of various
species. And while Mr. Sulzer tracks

as carved ivories, pottary and blankets.

Although he mukes hls Summer home
at a hote! in the suburbs of Chicago,
Minority

imrr in the
| and John D. Rockefeller.
|In'xlna to feel fagged by the approach of |

al | of angling

foreign affairs. | has

ures of hooking the abundant salmon, |

the wily bear In the forest his wife bar- |
galns with the Indians for such curios|

Leader Mann, of the National | course directly in front of the house,
House of Representatives, recreates by | Down behind his red-roofed stables are

=

friends established on some vacant land,
Last Spring he planted here no less than
50,000 shrubs
Multimilllonaire Recoperators.
Two of the most systematic recupsra-
country are Andrew Carnegile
As soon as he |

warm wesather the noted ironmaster hies |
himself hence to his plcturesque estate, |
Sklbo Castle, Scotland, and with the en-
thusiasm of a schoolboy let loose upon
a vacation in the country devotes him-
seif to his favorite sports—golf and
fishing. After he has had hils daily
round of golf on his private links. hailf
a mile from his castle, he spends an
hour with Peter, his "gillle,” on one of

his lakes, fishing for trout. But he dis.
likes shooting on the ground that no
one has the right to Infllet pain upon

of Nature's creatures, his defensa
belng bawed on his theory
that the playing of a fish Is a painless
operstion, save when one is foul-hooked.
His dislike for shooting was {llustrated i
during the jlast grouse =eason, when af-
ter but two guns in the hands of his
friends, had brought down 40 brace, he

any

| ealled the gunners off and told them not | sent his engines

to cause further sleughter for several
days.
01l King's Summer Paradize,

In the Pocantico Hills Mr. Rockefeller |
lately completed a country home
sald to he worth $5000,000. It lles In
North Tarrytown, N. Y., and compri=zes
o 8000-acre tract, larger than Central |
Park, New York City. To obtain all
the Jand he wished, the oll king bought
up a village, tore It down and erected
another on the site, for Inslde the
high stons wall surrounding his new
estate are about 100 separata bulldings,
Including no less than 76 homes of men
working upon the property.

The porches of the mansion command
a view of the Hudson River and of
Sleepy Hollow, made famous by Irving.
Nearby is the house In which Mnajor
Andre passed the nlght before his cap-
ture. .

Mr. Rockefeller has his private golf

Miles of drive=
through
hich

throw up thelr spray,
ways wind
tate, ov

electrically
Winter past|
has
Carneg

the o

w

Atod »
the petro
ating pond, bu
, he esteems golf ab¢
other form of sport, And
Lalrd of Bkibo has an
gunners, Mr, Rockelaller

n magnate
o Mr,

rence for stray doge. It |
fers & reward of 32 a head
capture. This new oatate in

cantico Hills Is the fourth ho
oll magnate, and In hin Cav whils
Mre. Rockefeller prefers that in Cleve
land. The others are on Fifty-fourth
stroet, Neéew York, and st Lakswaod,
N. J.

The Finest of AllL

But América’s grosteint
tate I8 that which
bilt has devel
mountains uf North Ca
been sald that in order to lay outl Blt
more according to his fancy he blasted
away A mountain at a cost of a milllon
dollars, and, Inatead of utiliging th
hundreds of tons of rock thus gquarried,
8 & thousand milen
away to get enough limestone to bulld
upon this truncated peak & Norman
castle such as he had seen In the val-
lay of the Loire

He toured the world In

co ef
W. Vander
Bius Ridge

inn It ha

(

W

HERTr

proper tapestries, rugs and drap
to adorn the Interior. Masterp L
oll and marble were hauled up the
hillside, and the best landscape en
Eineer procurabla was sst (0 work
shaping the environs of the cstate to
harmonize with the Norman architec-
ture of the castle. Modeln of gurden
paradises surrounding the wmost plc-
turesqus chateaux of the Lolre were
first made and carefully studied

The Vande t domuin surrounding
Blitmore comprises 100,000 acres roll-
Ing over mountalns coversd hy 15
square miles of virgin forest and two
square miles of cultivated fleld and
pasture lands, Inside the grounds ure
20 miles of macadam roads, along
which are scatiered cottages for 300

employes of the estate

rands upon wix

K ,i,':hﬁn‘,l kitche n and an ample | slopes of the mountaln of the same |overiooks a plcturesque stretech of fer-| Summer, and where President Garfield

1a wit " The roomy, rambling frame | name. tile bottom lands traversed by reed |dled. Nearby, at North Spring Lake, the | spending his spare moments .n & great | sunken gardens, studded with a succes- | (Copyright, 1812, by John Elfreth Wat-
house is white, with gresn trimmings, A nmear neighbor of the sage of Oys- | thickets and cypresa swamps here and!shore Is adorned by Ballingary, the |[flower garden which he and & number of | slon of poois from which fountains kins) F

|
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SOME -OF-THE-QUIPS-AND-JE STS-FROM-PENS-OF- THE: NEWSPAPER-HUMORISTS.

Terse Tales From Humorous Pens

N0 JUDGE OF WOOL.

colored lawyer of
defending a col-
ed with stealing
rs and substitut-

Fobert Morris, t
the Boston

ed dressmaker,
sily from
ing for i
walned
who d

bar,

g8 the colo
the bandle 1t
think that
ke to

e

tell

3 1 us
ich difference,”
ps by studying

it “do you
iing the jury that you can Judge ©
the value of silk within 25 cents a yard.
that you can't tell o difference be-
tween Mr. Johnson here apd me?™ “She
regmnds herself as a judge of sllk, npot
of woal” Interrcpted the prosecuting
attormey. The court laughed, as did the
ipeptators —Argonaut
—re it
QUITK MEASTREMENTS.
A traveler was detained at & little
wamtry rallroad station-in England for
alf an hour and was chatting with
se Stationmastyr when the bell rang
piy haif a dosen tlmes. Instantly

r
£

[fe thrga amplojea — stationmaster.

' ticket agent and porter—ranged ﬁp in
A lins on ths platform and stood at at-
| tention.

A moment later a locomotive with a
singie saloon edr slowed up. The soli-

tary « ipant of the car regarded the
!men sharply [rom the window, made
hurried notea and quickly retired.

“Who was that? the traveler asked
the stationmaster, after the train had
gone. “Some preminent official of the
lUner

‘Oh, no,* was the reply. “That was
the rallroad company's tallor measuring
us for new sults."—Boston Transoript.

e e
GOD MANAGER.

A clever newspaper woman, whose in-
i never less than 33000 a year,
{ went Into a department siore to pur-
chase a palr of stockings

The silk-and-jeweied salesgirl con-
| temptuously threw down the asked-for
jisle thrends, and then. in the madden-
| ingly condescending manner of her
| kXind, opened & box of the 33 silk va-
riely.

“These.” she anid loftily, “are quite
nice for the price. I've worm them for
=eVEe years and find them very satis-
factory.”

“Good gracious!” what a managar you
must be!™ cried the customer admiring-
Iy, *if I could make my salary go as
far proportionately as you do yours, I
could bave s yacht, & French car and &
country seat!™—Judge's Library.

WROTE IT HIMSELF.

it was of Dr- Whewell, the famous
master of Trinity, that Sydney Smith
sald: *“If sclence was his forte, om-
nisclence was kis folble” Concerning
this foible an amusing story is told. A
rival talker resolved for once to get the
lbal.l’.tl' ef Whewell and crammed ths

|

subject of Chiness metaphysics. He lost|
no time in dextrously leading the con-
veraation toward the tople, and at once
fluently and confidently expressed hils
opinlon, when, to his astonishment, |
Whewell rushed into the subject quite
at home and In direct contradiction to
his viaws. “Bir.” sald the master, “will
you have the goodness to give me the
authority upon which the oplnlona yon
have expressed are based?” "Certaln-
ly,” maid his opponent; “an article in
the ‘Encyclopedia Britannica.'™ "Oh"™
sald Whewell, “1 wrote the article my-
saif 10 years ago, and have since seen
§00d reason to change my views!"—Ar-
gonaut.

“Pa, what's ancestors™

“Your pecpls befors you—for In-
stance, I'm ane and grandpa Is an-
other.™

“But what makes veotle brag about
‘em, thea?"

Quipsand Flings

liberal

Patience—Isn't &l in her
viaws?
Patrlce—Sure. She can't keep a thing
to hersslf—Yonkers Statesman.
'] Ld - LJ
“Don't you think the coal mines ought
to be controlled by the Government?"
“] might if 1 didn't know who con-
trolled the Government.'—Life,
- - -
“Giddings willingly gives bis wite full
credit for what he is8™
“What is he?”
“Bankrupt."—Chicago Record-Herald,
. ®

Bacon—What would you do If I sent
you o message by wireless?
Egbart—If you seént it, I suppose I'd
have to pay for it—Yonkers Statesman.
- - -

“You say you play every night at the
Casino and never lose. How do ¥you

manage 1t?™
“I play the trombone!"—Pagea Fol-

les.
L]
Knlcker—So Jones

vention?
Bocker—Yes: an umbrella handle that

has a grest In-

retains the finger print.—New York
Sun.
- - -
“How is it ] never heir you say a

word about yoor old college days?™

“Tha college I went to didn’t have a
very good baseball team.”—Louisvillie
Courler-Journal.

- - -

“I notice that Mra, BEinks had trouble
in dealing at the bridge club today.
RheumatiamT™"

“No. She's jolned a market-basket
slub,"—Cloveland Plain Dealer.

. &

Mrx Hlase—Who was this man Wash-
ington, spyway?

Mrs® Highupp—Seme herridly on-

[G1106.0 B

.

Amearicdan person, I guess. They sy
he metually advised azainst our mak-
| ing any forelgn allinnces—Puck,

- - -

“Willie,” sald the mother sorrowfuily,
| “every time you are naughty I get an-
other gray halr”

“Gee!” sald Willie; “you must have
besen a terror. Look at grandpe.”—La-

dies’ Home Journal
. L L

“What a to-do! Is he going off to the
war?™

“No, worsa than that.”

“To the Congo?”’

“Much worse, He's going to Apache-
ridden Paris"—Ulk.

L] -

Napper—Did Smith inherit bis money
or make it?

SBnapper—Nelther,
tion iawyer—Judge.

He is & corpora-

Knox—Do you think any one takes
any stock in Jones' ldeas?

Victim (sadiy) —1 took & hundred
shares once

Among the Poets

ofthe Daily Press

THE COMING CHILD.
A mother sews for her coming child,
Bhapes tiny and soft and undesfiled.
With many & stitch of love and care,
With many & dream of all things falr,
She sews hls covering to prepare.

The world is making his garments, too;

Has fashioned the same the ages|
through.

With many a stitch of law and greed,

With many & thread of sin and need,

It makes bim an early shroud, indeed.

The world Is strong In the ballot’s
might;

Unarmed the mother to wage a fight
Mere hope is futile and trusting vain,
For not till she helps to rule and relgn
Shall ever ths babe his own sttain.

—McLandburgh Wilson, in Judge.

B (T

TAME ANTMALS I HAVE KNOWN.
A thick-fleeced lnmb came trotting by.
*Pray, whither now, my lamb?" quath L
“To have,” said he, with na'er a stop,
“NMy wool c¢lipped off at the ba-ba ahop.™

I asked the dog. “Why all this din?™
Bald he, “I'm fashioned outside In,
And all my nights and days I've tried
My best to get the bark outside.”

A Hen was cacklifg loud and long.
Sald T to her, “How strange your song!™
Sald she, “'Tis scarce a song, in fact,
It's just & lay, to be eggs-act.,”

I asked the cat, “Pray tell me why

You love to-sing?’ Bhe blinked her
eye,

“My purr-puss, sir, as you can sea

Is to a-mews mysell.,” sald she.

I asked ths cow, “Why don't you kick

*I'hat make the round of cot

The man who whips you with a
“Alas! I must be Iashed!™ sald
“8o0 1 ean give whipped cream,
sea!"
—Christinn Endeavor World.

—_——
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THE SUBURBAN OBSESSION.
The grass! I have not out the grass!

[:% ]

thinga
iife,

Amid the host of cheorle

This is the cheerlessast,
I have the Jacqueminots to spray,

The hedge to clip—nay, do not scoff—
The beans to pole, the peas to hoe;

And when 1 paln an avening off
It rains and rains and rains and
then

I have to cut the grass again!

But thero will come a time, all right,

In some far Summer, ere [ DRSS,
When, bent benesth the welght of
yenrs,
I shall not have to cut the grass.

And If at last the summons be
Not to some verdant realm of bliss
But to & dry and bladaless bhourne,

A hotter suburb e¢'en than tais
(They say there's ont),
and tut!

At least there'll be no grass to cutl
—Eward W, Barnsrd, In Judge.
—_—

MEMORY.

My mind lets go a thousand thinga
Lika datez of wars and deaths of kings
And yst recalls the very hour—
"T'was moon by yonder village tower.
And on the last blue moon in Miy—
The wind came briskly up this way,
Crisping ths brook beside the road;
Then, pausing here, set down its load
Of plne scents, nnd shook listiessiy.
Two petals from that wild rose tree.
—Thomas Balley Aldrich.




