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kpow, the President-elect walked|who are needed along you can see that |for President Cleveland during one of

regularly to church with his aged moth-
er oo his arm. .

I believe thatjPresident McKinley gets
rest today by his care for bis wite.  Mrs.
McKinley, though she is better now

‘than she has been for years, is still quite
weak at times, and the President often
leaves his work and goesto seeher. He
is devoted to her, and when with her I
doubt it he thinks ot the cares of state
cr the troubles of office seekers and con-
gressmen. [t is the loosening the string
of the bow now and then that preserves
its elasticity, and it is thus that the

. President’s love forms another secret of
his strength.

But whatever the President's natural
sirength may be he has certaioly added
to it by his stay here. , There is no more
beautiful place in the United States.
Lake Champlain lies between the Green
mountains and ibe Adirondacks, in a
iittle hollow so rcofed with the sky
which hangs upon the dark blue moun-
tain tops, that you seem to be in a great
amphitheater somewhere high up in the
attic story of the world. The President
i5 here just over the easternrim of the
great Mississippi basin, which forms the
great central part of the United States.
He is in the lower basin of the St. Law-
rence and the Great Lakes, only an
hout's rlde by rail from the (lapadian
line. Think of that! Twenty-five miles
from here is a coun!ry with which the
great nation over, which the President
rules is to a certain extent at odds. The
London papers after the late Sherman
seal letters were filled with rumors ot
wat. Were this not a civilized age how
easily could a couple of regiments from
Canada slip over and kidnap the Presi-
dent. I walked past his rcoms at mid-
night last night, not a soldier was on
guard, not a policeman was in sight, not
even a detective in cilizen's clothes to
sound the note of alarm.

There is no man in the country who
leads a simpler or plainer life than
McKinley does here. He is in the bolel
as one ol the guests, and outside f{ hav-
ing his meals with his family in his own
rooms he is, at his own request, treated
almost absolutely the same as the rest.
He has not a snobbish haw on his head,
and he is as plain in his ways here as
ont of Andrew Jackson's uld clay pipe
stems. He walks about the grounds
alone at times going down tu the lake
and wandering through the pine forests
which skirt 1s banks below the holel,
He is the ruler of 75,000,000 people, and
he has more power than Queen Victoria,
but he puts on no more airs than the
man who is now drivin‘g the lawn mower
in cutting the grass in front of this hotel.
He could have had cotlages in a dozen
different mcuntain sections if he would
have accepted them.

Several score of hotel Eroprietors
wrote him oflering him their hospitality,
but instead he picked out this place by
the advice of the Vice President and
Secretary Gage, and Lhen made a plain,
everyday business arrangement as to
prices and accommodation. [ don’t
koow what his bills will be, but | know
that be expects to pay for everything
he gets, and that he will accept no fav-
ors In any wai;. fs 1t not a curious
thing that the President of as great a
country as ours should have to consider
the question of expense? But I doubt
notthat Mr. McKinley doesso, for he
har a Jarge family and when you add to
this the half-dozen secretaries and clerks

the account is oo light one, especially at
a place like Hotel Champlain, where the
regular price for rooms Is §5 per day.

Anpd stlll this is an ideal place fora
presidential vacation. Mr. McKinley
does not hke to change, anditis not
improbahle that next summer will find
him again where he is now. Here heis
away frort the office seekers. He has

iven orders that only the most impera-
ﬁ\'e mail be forwarded lo him, and all
the surroundings are of healith and

eace. The hotel itself is very large.
tcovers at least half an acre, but 11s
guests are siogularly quiet, and the
politician is not 1o be seen.

The scenery here is of its own kind
It is most beautiful, and the cloud eflects
change the aspect of nature every hour
Let me give you some of the pictures
upon which the President isnow looking
to rest his soul, His quarters are in the
annex of the hotel, with windows giv-
ing views of both lake and mountajns.
Qut in front ol him there isa dense for
est of dark green pines through which
the breezes from the Green mountains
ot Vermont rush after their flight across
the lake in order that they may be per-
fumed with life-giving balsam before
they kiss the President’s lips. Beyond
the pines lies Lake Champlain, its glassy
surface slighily rippled by the breeze
and painted with gol%en wavelets by the
setting sun, A long chain of pretty
islands lie like g‘reat emeralds upon this
sea of gold, and beyond are the smoky
blue hills growing darker as they rise
one upon the other umiil they saw their
way into tbe silver and purple sky.
How quiet it is. You can hear the
clack, clack, clack of that man’s feet as
they touch the steps of the stairs whijch
lead from the hotel piazza down the bluff
to the beach. You can hear the birds
singing in the trees, chattering at one
another and one now and then bursting
out into a volume of liguid song. That
1s the concert which greets the Presi-
dent’s ears as he opens his eyes in the
morning—a concert which is kept mer-
rily up all day long.

Let us tarn about and look out of an-
other window, Ino front of us are sorme
of the highest of the Adirondacks, their
peaks resting in go'den clouds. Between
the mountains and the President is a
park of velvety green, and there upon it
are two ground squirrels p aying, They
have come out of the pines for a gambol
together and almost scare that rotin
red-breast, who, though it is late in the
day, is diligently seeking for the typical
worms.

You have read the telegrams about
the President’s movements, how he has
taken one or two yacht trips, andhow he
has crossed once or twice over the lake
to Vermont He has taken rides to see
Au Sable chasm, about twelve miles
away. Here the waters of the Au Sable
river, afler cashing over a great falls.
toil and foam as they wind their way
through one of the most wonderful
gorges of the United States. It is 200
leet deep and two miles in length, and
its heauties have been compared to
those of the Yosemite in miniature.
You have heard how he nas gone fishin
and what he has caught, and [ can tes
you in passing thatso far his hook has
pot beeo baited beforehand with fish in
order that he may be reported as lucky
nor has a deer been tied up by a guide
that he may makea sure shot, as ac-

cording to the story told here was done:

his Adirondack hunting excursions. So
taras I can learn President McKinley
has no ambition to shoot deer. He has
not so far even altacked the ground
squirrels which he meels with in his
walks on thelawn, and so far as attempt-
ing 10 murder any of the inmoceat hogs
wnich are found in the country roads
away from the hotel, as our bloodthirsty
Ben Harrison did when he was taking a
presidential vacation in Virginia, [ know
that McKinley would scorn it. -

The President will be in his element
atthe Grand Army reunion at Buffalo,
He is a strong Grand Army man, and
always wears a red, white” and blue but-
ton in the lapel of his coat, He had
one on when I called upon him today,
He likes to go over his soldier life with
his old comrades, and his eyes hghted
up when I mentioned the Grand Army.
He is fond of military affairs, and itis
not known to many that ke narrowly es-
caped being swallowed up-in the regular
army when the war closed, He entered
the service, you remember; as a boy,
was promoted to be captain and finally
rose to the ramk of major. receiviog
much honorable mention from his su-
perior officers. He was given to under-
stand at the close of the war that if he
remained in the service that be would be
well treated, and he came back home,
full the idea of joining the regular
army and making war his profession
for life. A good salary was sure at the
start. and the uniform seemed popular

and pleasing, When he proposed the
matter to his father, however,
the elder McKinley, who was a

man of strong common sense, said no-
thing for a moment, and then settled the
business as far as his advice was Con-
cemed, in the following:

“Well, William, you may do as you
please, but I have never thought that
soldiets amounted to much in times of
peace.” | B .

This set young McKinley to thinking,
and the result was that he gave up his
soldier idea and went to studying law,
Then he became prosecuting attorney,
and the law thus formed the stepping
stone to his political career, which lan-
ded him in the White House. Had he
chosen the other path he might possihly
have heen the colonel of the regiment
which is at the barracks here today, sub-
ject 1o some other man, who, in that
case, would now hold the place of Presi-
dent of the United States. Truly the
ways of destiny are strange.

DOMESTIC SCIENCE.

“Fritadella'’ in the chafing dish,
though most aristocratic of tit'e resolves
itse f into a sort of glorified hash, that
properly evolved is an oinament to_the
hash family, and is worthy of a high
sounding name. Its ingredients are two
tablespoonfuls butter, one_ tablespcon-
ful onion cut fine, one cupful tresh bread
crumhs, one cup cooked meat chopped
fine, one saltspoon salt, one-half salt-
spoon pepper or paprika, one-quarter of
a nulmeg, one teaspoontul thin yellow
rind of lemon, one-hall cup ot hot
water or one-half cupful weak stock.
Put the butter in pan and cook the
onion in it until it turns yeilow, Add
the crumbs, meat, seasoning and cook



