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No deposits of copper, lead or silver
have awakened the eager search so
§gneral in the Rocky Mouutains.
et in the Rauris vailey and in
some other parts of the Tyvol, there
were extensive mines five nundred
years ago. Herr Rojacher, the son
of n peasant in the Rauris distriet,
deterinined some years ago to again
work the long abmndoned mines,
and for this purpose went to Col-
orndo and Utah to learn the most
modern systems of mining. Re-
turning %o his native land in 1884 he
purchased a tract of ecountry on the
“Sonnblick’ mountain including
that portion of the Rauris valley
where were situated the ancient
gold mines. Since then he has
transformed the guiet, secluded val-
ley into a thriving center of in-
dustrial life, to see which people
come from far and wide. He has
introduced the telephone, an electric
mountain railway, and illuminated
the mines and town of Kolm-
Haigrun and indeed a great part of
the Rauris wvalley with electrie
light, for which the motive piwer is
taken from the waterfalls in the
neighborhood.
err Bojacher I8 n self-made man,
of undaunted energy, and las
wisely determined to spend & por-
tion of his fortune in the in-
terests of science. Three years
afu he established the Sonn-
blick Observatory, which is the
highest meteorological station in
Europe, and with exception of the
atation on Pikes 1’eak the highest
in the world. The height of the
Honnblick Observatory Is ten thou-
sand one hundred and sixty-eignt
feet ahove tho level of the sea, and
Peter Liechnper is the solitary occu-
Pant who inhabits® thiz veritable
‘castle in the nir.”” A telephone
connects the observatory with the
Rauris valley twelve miles distant,
and four thousand feet above. Three
times o day, at seven o’clock in the
morning, two in the afternoon and
pine in the evening Lechner can

communicvate with the world of man- |

kind, for then it is that he makes
his reports to the Acatemy of Science
at Vienna,

Here, during the winter months,
Le hner i8 a veritable ©Cloud
king.” Nolhuman being in Europe
hns at this time so lofty a residence.
The stilltiess atound him is supreme.
About him thuy peighboering wnoup-
tains rear their ginnt forms, in aw-
ful grandeur,  Last winter Dr,
Joseph Pernter spent the month
of Febtuary with him. The scien-
tific results of Dr. Pernter’s visit
buave been published and the gen-
eral public have learned through
bim what winterlife on the Bonp-
blick means, and how Lechner

s#e8 his time after bhe last tourist
in the late autumn hias taken his
farewell.  When the clouds are
rifted he ean see the distant habi-
tations of men; and on clear nights
he can see the slectric lights im
Rauris. For the rest, however, he
is left nlone with his scientific
instrumeants, the sky, the stars. the
clouds, and the w_imis, as lonely as
any real hermitever was.

Lust summer the young Empress
Auyuata Victoria of Germany, pal(i |
this ‘“lofty scientist” a visit, and|
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she was so well pleased with him
that she hnes determined if possible
to send Iim a present and some
companions  during Christmas
weel. By the aid of noble $t. Ber-

dens, tive bardy mountaineersof the
Tyrol wili make their way to carry
cheer and goodwill tv the “Hermit
of the Sonnbliek.”?

By the way, i8 it nob remarkable
that the three Empresses of Ger-
many should be such remarkable
women. Af one time the report
went shroad that the young Em press
wassimply a typical German haus-
frau, with no idea beyond the nur-
sery and the kitchen. The public
is awakening to the fact that though
she has no especial talent for paint-
ing or music, she Is nevertheless a
cultivated Indy and one who kpows
how to patrenize worthy genius.
She has a fair, gentle face, a fresh,
healthy complexion, blue eyes,
smooth hair gathered in a koot on
the top of her hend, and an expres-
gion 80 Rindly and henevolent that
few ever meet her glance and go
away saying she is not handgome.

Ot the Empress Victoria, the
Princess Royal of Ebngland, the
world already Lnows her intellec-
tual superiority, At the time of
her marriage she undoubtedly
loved her husband with the fond
love of a girl in her teens; for the up-
right and lonorgble young prince
is esteemed and loved Ly both the
German and Enpglish pations. In
more mature years the secret of ber
influence over Frederick I, was the
motherly nursing and tender care
she lavished upon him; the intelli-
goent soothing of hia fenrs and lulling
of his ambition, till he recognizeld
his own fireside as a teniple more
gacred than the grandeur of a palace
and the glory of a throne, and she
stifled before him the impatient cry
which had risen 8o often to her lips
that others had caught the sound,
“Qh, to be Empress only an hour!??

The aged ex-Empress Augusta is
also a remarkable woman.- Forty
years ago she was one of the most
beautiful women in Furope, In
the diplomaey of court cereniouies
and royal receptions she had, per-
: haps, no equal. Who can teil how

1' much the success of the Hobenzol-

"lern dynasty has depended on  her
tact nnd diplomacy? It was she
who gave the insuilt to the French
minister which wos the immedinte
cause of the Franco-Prussinn war
of 1870,

A very significant incident twok
place at a fancy fair for a charitable
purpose in Berlin, in December,
1887. Among the articles was a
portrait of a proud and at one time
beautiful woman, signed ““Augusla,
JEmpress and Queen,” the second
was a small but beautifully painted
Italian  landscape sigped in the
artist’s own hand ‘“Vietoriny?’ the
third wnaa a present of six pairs of
tiny knitte:] socks wiith no name
signed, They were the contribu-
tivms of the thires Empresses of Ger-
many.

During the past week the mews
has been flashed along the wiresand
ten thousand voices %mvu repeated
in saddened tones ‘‘Robert Brown-
ing ia dead.” And yettothose who

nard dogs, who will earry the hur-/

were personally acyuainted with
him the news was scarcely a sur-
rise. He was horn at Camberwell,
ondon, in 1812, and was therefore
a little more than seventy-seven
years of age. For some time his
health hud been falling and he had
goae to Venice hoping to regain it.

Mr. Browuing was married to
Elizabeth Barrett in 1846,  Mr.
Barrett Browning, the well-known

ainter, was theironly ehild. The

van of Westminaster has granted
the privilege of placing the mortal
remaing of (be illustrious poet in the
great nationnl mausvleum of West-
minater Abbey. Rarely are the
stones in the pavement of the abbey
now retpoved to admit the relics off
mordality. When we lovk un the
genius, the character, apd the
career of Robert Bruwning, there
can s:reely be two opinions con-
cerning his right to-repose among
the greatest of Britain’sdead. Italy
indeed would giadly have claimed
hhis ashes. As it wasthe Venetian
barca, or funeral gondola, that bore
him out of the city was covered
with émmortelles. laly remembers
him not only 88 n ginnt among men
of letters, but likewise as the fast
friend of ptatian unjty and inde-
pendence. Hig heart and miad
were in aceord  with  that  of
his wife, and there was no more
passionate plender for the gause of
Ltalian liberty, no tens MoOre
vehemnent in denunciation of the
wrongs of Italiaps, no songsiress
whose votee rose in clearer, brighter
notes of exultation when [taly threw
off the Austrian yoke, than Kliza-
beth Barrett Browning. She did
not live to see the final conaunima-
tion of [talinn liberty, to see the last
Austrian gunboat sail out of the
port of Venice or the Italian legiona
pouring through the Porta la to
hail their elected king in the Capitol
of Ronle; but she did Jive long
enough tosing the songof “Mirlam’?
and hail the ¢éawn of frecdom in the
triumphs of Magents and Solferine.
The ltalians have not forgotten
these things. They know lhow love
for their country, which both he and
alle had glorified in enduring song,
drew him again and again to the
sunny land wheie he had spent the
hapyiest yearaef his life. How many
of ?&rimin’s poetsdie in Italy! Inthe
English cemetery near the - yramid
of Calur Lestius lie the ashes of Shel-
ley and John Keats, whose names
will endure as long as English
poetry isqrizvd and tuneful melody
loved. Mra. Barrett Browuing
slecps at Florence, and her busband
might have rested there also had
not England tiaimeid her iliustrious
dead. His corpse is therefore to be
borne acrosa the sea, to be Inid in the
great shrine of Edward the Con-
fessor, where kings apd princes,.
nobles and generals, philosophers
and e are gathered In the austere
qual?tgve of the grave.

The eontipueus agitatien of the
Irish question is, to say the lenst,
affording nn opportunity to view
Irish ¢haracter inentirely different
conditione. Behind lreland, force
and mutinous, is Dreland postie.
pasgionate and faneiful.  Below the
nofse nnd froth of political jargon,
lie the still waters-of lreland’s bal-




