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%mtm on Phelps ave. 
l ^ ^ i J f i o m s e on Grove st. _ . 

f$50O—•House on (Hen wood park. 
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-^^^0&s^ct^P®*t51eSwo53"ave. 
^Jk,5$0> !ol**C OB AWQUe C. 
^Sf tO—lo i r se 0*1 Oriole st. 

J*s. H. WILSOSJ, 
^811 $Slfottrojper & Barry Building. 
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T ^ ^ P Wî Ŝ̂  SHP^^S»IS^SS W ̂ Ŝ «S> ^^ 

** » « i i i » and k«U 
Mid' 

fTO Wffi¥I mi iiii ii)>^ ht h& ifeht,' 
whoik iftjntti beiMd aw <jf 1 ia|jica. Ju&dtMl 
8b&x&t>*m<!km. gfcneft her tool took tt^hk 19 

dwell 
at hsaWD tit htja*tefta.y«ac* httrt taken fl%kk 
Andmwtlmhat,t«iri|iNi(ptti1)drouth whwtoa 

Wfflaw ynt tttntv laadkwr as OB*» their prmmu* 

Ifc her beast wtttma lor &£• talM, M toe 
Ww hen b»w *<ta«ir*biaA«Haot w— fna*i 

§d *t&V«, a* aotpioa ao* fer i*#ef\ botfree 

-̂ aJgewsoa Ohkrte*8»rferiwitti* to AthwuwiHa. 

THE CATACOMBS. 
She 8fch of November, 18^ , muit fas 

« v * ^ m « a memorable to the reootd of 
my life. It was th« la i tdayon which 
visitors were permitted to descend into 
th*t»taeeiabs of I » « ^ M ^ , I h » d . w i t h 

tihe chief engineer for a maa^ party, con* 
stating of three gentlemen and three la­
dies (all English), a professional guide 
and myself to make t3ie ^bterrjtttean 
pilgrimage. To my oonipaialonB I have 
•farted word for word wk*t I am ab<wsl -i •KDbserves '̂he sMd, 

fte^wrt^-and-fchey an r e a d y ^ S f - ^ r i a r — ^ with here and there * -BoUa^l w -

renwa our niiUQi; •tojMttunU, »na we ruw 
to gro|» om p&m&m way. BMdetily an 
toy whisper, rafted ou a poisonotu 
breatk, entered my ear U_ke a ^»aiari... 
• *«6toW«© tMHffl Bave MfpaSSf til Me 
eataeombs, air. ^he dead waettt iufctti-
sion on the kwt rwiting pla^e given thftni 
after the world haa violated the4jf flwt 
eanctoary. SometlmeB they Insist ott 
the living sharing their hard bed with 
them. Some men who have fcomajlown 
here haveji©yer seen the pleasant Ugh! 
of day again.'' 

"1 believe, «ir,H 1 replied, in as indif­
ferent a tone at I could assume, "that 
owing to the precautions of the Rnthor-
Ities no such accidents have occurred of 
late yearn ** 

"I am glad yon think so," was the re-
ply, followed by a sneering, Mep&iato-
phehan Uu#h—what the French e*ll ri-
canement 

A dead^sS^^Jeja^oaLOttr-pa*^; -We 
" W ^ f F ^ a l ^ ^ a K l i i y onward, some­
times walking on loose planks, onr 

•^weights sendhig up Jets of water, but 
generally on a dry and solid stone pafch-
waZ* 

The guide held up his flaring torch to 
the low ceiling. 

n-ha* broad, b!«s?k 
**Hwis chaHenged, to "verify those por-
tkxns of which they svro cognizant by 
affidavit or o^srwise. 

"We hfree raatde arraagements with I shall now proceed fe>rel*te what hap-
*&b ^ s M r t ^ j r s of ffss&StT&s Mmk- janed, without s^sffitpMng lay embeJ-
•***. ^ 0 fet @e CATHOLIC JMTIWAL Bshment, letting the plain faots speak 

SftS^oe "will be ftrnished ^rt^wsselvei, And, fitst, it te neees-
t a ry^c^ww ^or^c«© i»o»e«t-oti a litfle 
incddent which has an important bear* 
t^ja8^!vill_be seen Isereafter. A few 
days before 1 Tiad seen a li'ttle old ,wb* &!AiQafe2«?E~5contini3es 

.JteJbtifela^&SLmes^.^_^tnerie«n joar- ! j ^ f ^ i ^ ^ e l ^ l t ^ ^ n w T O ^ ^ i q *he 
1,0 ""^ Toileriee warden, She hrolte up a loaf 

'"• %read, threw t2ie cx*nmfcs into the air, 
td the timid things caught them fly-

"%iflwm%rmsc ric3ine« of Its contents"and 
^^^ch?st|>iii!5Ssof-fts price. It h«s in every 
ma(i» aiiniaidired piges of original and se-
Ifect articles, ̂ Btis«**8.ooJiy two dollars 

row. That ia the ol«w to the catacombs. 
So Ions *» w« follow that we are safe,** 

W« soon oame npon the relies of t i e 
dead, Th© galleriea throngh which we 

{ passed, abont nine feet in height, were 
1 walled on either side with human bonee, 
1 piled up as regularly as bales in a whole-
l̂ iade di-api^ntnd ^ayranged with 4fchat*r-
| tisJAo taste which the French display in 
-Jail theydo. 
1 The walk of bonee were surmounted 
• by a g«ewtty -ooroioe Oi giinning akuiifi. 
: The mortal remains of millions of hu-
' man beings were here gathered from the 
old cemeteries of Paris when necessity 

be done in BU«H a terrible onus? My 
party Would miss me, i t is true, aid m 
search would be made for tne; but a reg­
iment of mm might seek for d»ys In 
thla mate of labyrinthine galleriea with­
out ©access. I unnst try and he^pmy-
©elf. 1 remembered that I had i n my 
pocket two boxes of wated matches. 
each one of which would bum fcen of 
twenty seconds. I lighted one, aad by 
its feeble light ascertained where I was, 
I ;waa in otte of l^^d le tde to t the cyjar-
ries, and just beside me yawned a black 
abyss of unknown depth, into which » 
single unwary step might have precip­
itated me. 

By keeping close to the wall t could 
avoid this And similar pitfalls, 

80 I groped my way along. Th© pas­
sage tretrnd and turned.r The horror of 
darkness was so great that I sacrificed 
another match; but it would not do to 

Jbg .iDiiavish»^^desen%e^itty H§en»artiotnr 
would be utterly impossible. My bmha 
reeled, and 1 was on the very verge of 
madness, if not past it, when I iftali«ed 
the fact that I was lost in the Cat­
acombs. 

But a few hours since I was in tbe full 
enjoyment of health and life, sharing the 
gayetaee of Paris, anticipating no evil, 
and now to die of starvation in this hor-

"rlbTe'caveml I thought- of home a i d its 
dear ones, my comfortable house in Bed­
ford square, my peaceful occupation 
therer, my books^ iny easel, my photo­
graphic apparatus. 

why did the spirit of adventure tempt 
me away from all the blessings that 
Providence vouchsafed to me, to wander 

^••foreign-land# ^hen-my whole 4ife 
passed in review before me, with ita 
many vicissitudes, its sans of omission 
and commission, and the faces of the 
lovedandlost came to me with the smilee 
and tears pf the olden time. 

After hours of fruitless wandering 1 
aat down exhausted and hopeless. I was 

niififii^iiiaftViiilii^ 

iPieaiiiiiais^M^ 
idfngm*tt^3t*s^6ionaiiy embell- ;tame they would eat out of t&e good 

m w 8 Ifcî pajget "Wilth-^me^ -illn8t?aiiaens. ••*r9tean% -hand. -^She was very poor, 
^tt»« v«temn editor, Patrick Donahoe.!worlasd at someplace far away to the 

_ ^wnder 5fl*e "Boston Pilot," gives the I n&s^ 0f the Toileries, and lodges fax to 
~ymmM*&»k*3» perioaical is imaking , ̂  ^nlSi; y«t she neves- fails to visit the 

s?sissif sstt^rzi**^**.*"*»™ °f ***** 
" " |1«mai»herf6a«lj«redi)ets. 

• iNbwIhad phBcmedavtsatto'Siegmr-
dscs on 3?ov. 3̂ t o try iny 3iand at the 
l^rds, and had provided "myself with 
two«na31 loaves of "bread, for which I 

jgffy'f. 

--—" vawsiwfe-ii. 

1 living. 
The Cemetery of the Innocents, that ' 

of St. Medaro, of St. Laurent and oth­
ers have contribnted their quota. Here 
the bone of prelate and prince, duke and: 
r*esr, i«"* side b1" s d e with those of pess- • 
ant and proletarian, thief and rag piek-' 
er. Equality and fraternityl These' 
words were fully reali3&d in this gloomy 
mausoleum. ' 

All the sktills and bones are of a dark: 

•SPhen I remembered tile bread I had pro­
vided for the little birds in the TuileHee 
garden. I took one of the small loaves 
and swallowed a few mouthfuls. Th© 
reader wjH begnrpriaed to learn tha* after 
•Sis I felt sleepy. 1 was astonished my­
self t o find that I was nodding. So I 
spread my thick cloak on the floor, and 
wrapping myself up in it was soom fast 
asleep. 

I cannot tell how long m y Bhombe* 
S ^ a ^ M ^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ ^ i l -mahogany - color, for years- and years| lasted, I woke, however, *o renev my «h©nld nave tune enough t o do thteoe- !, zTZ.^ ~i « - i . i . v . / _ j * v ' ^ 1— -* ̂  ~ r M* ^«*.-U ^*JJ1 
fore the carriages came to drive us to 
t̂fae-̂ iliawKiiiBl̂ — 1 
ever, delayed me, and I had to give np -*Ua!tKK**^aB^*&mum^^ * » w ^ e e n nsteed, and a search: 

#k--~. 

1, rUJCHESTER .̂ Y. 

have passed since they weredothed with' atroggles at escape. I lit match after 
fle?1V , , „ „ ;» ihai i -Ma«aUBartcn*l*- to^- | iUinr 

At mtervals there are marble tablets, j ̂ ^ ^M mttsrly ezhan»t«l Sor«lyI 

<mtmmm 
PTT" 3, B - J U B S O ^ , 

Silverware, ,1 .aamps, Clocks. Books, 
*33bnms, 'Sgniag 3eds, Rugs, l^ace Goods. 

m^ 
#^%ijfy'*^-?'>jr^P 

~«a»tt>«s>7t- -4« — 

?l$-v'..V 

•'-iT'*.'-""-'1' • 

^Jlr^ 1" 

iMxx&z, Ws&xhxmttfii £lock&, etc 
.,.;,r>W»Tn«tea -iuraUlsacd oa allcls«ses of electricai 

-rsDtmm 

^BummmoASs3Aee 'Work a Spccialiy. 

DENTIST -
Bfiate Street, Eochester, N. Y. 

M. P. WALSH, D. D. S. 

fegS*'^ ... 

the breftd in the pocket of my overcoat, 
tow it oai sorno beggar in-

^rtead^f^e^Bi«rrowe. 
^It t2SS0 "froTrr 1fce~ "Grand 

hotd, aaad drove rapidly to the Barriere 
d'Enfer -and alighted in & courtyard, 
where we found two o r three hundred 
persons waiting for t he opening of the 
low browed door which gives access to 

bli® ̂ eataaeomss -m ma* qirartesr -of Jsho 
| cit^. TJhere^ure about seventy different 
I ataircaaes for the same purpose scattered 
(through Paris. Here each person was 
j provided with a candle fixed in the end 
I of aphxe stick, -with 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ t^arabtHErd 
"mM»>A JI J O ~Lr-' fStodropsof grease, ^suih^gnideformed 
^ a a a s 3 3 1 S £ 3 n i 0 t 5 > y « f i S , j jag party ^ ^ .nBgle rile, and ^enjoined 

r^afflCTB3BBAJi IM>3rTBACTGES. | the members to keep together, and to be 
«3BificMc Basils, 3Ellecta-ic Gat. lighting, (very careful of their footing as they 
iSfitatacic Aarnaaciatorfi, • Electric Burglar j urenj down into the dark depths below. 

JNowhere ocenrred the nrst strange 
incident of tiais memorable day. A man 
Joined our party' wearing the dress of 
the 'Undertakers' conaptnF—that is, a 

j cocked hat like the -fixst Napoleon's, a 
i black coat trimmed with silver lace, 
j high boots and a black overcoat with a 
(large cape. Se vm very jEhui, anS bis 
j clothes hung abont him like a shroud on 
} a skeleton. 
j 1 shall never forget his face as he 
j turned and looked at jaae. 'The skin was 
j like parchment, the eiaeeks hollow and 
j the ey$s luminous and deep ^etincavern-
, ons orbits. The look ke gaweme thrilled 
j to the v«ry marrow of my bones, and 
{when h« saw th© «ffi#ct i t produeed he 
$ eniJJted, disclosing a mt of y # o w teetii, 
j with an. expi^eesion so «hiis.£*r, so weird. 
j so fatal, and yet so sad* thart I could not 
jhelb saying to myself, "This is Pea thf 

I mm so overcofls© that I ssould not 
challenge hm jppnined rigmt of Joining 
oar party. In a woa-cr, fee Js»d com­
pletely magnetised *taad pi^alyjied me. 
What was staraag«, from tiaeie to time a 
lady -ef ^m party teamed and -chafed 

I wife me, appareBtly iaiioott«cio»s of the 
f black njgure m& terrifele fjaoe intruded 
between us. 
_Ajud j^gain. when t&e g^ide oounlied 

11s aiottdlhe pulled out five—the number 
j of ©ur original |*arty. Bfe, too, was 
then as unconscious of the presence of 
Hfce ,sfe(ran|er $s t&e lady to j#hom I have 
#§!$#&. Wm%m$&? l n# j | s^ r tp r r 

:4tMf& siMJLmgp* #e#es^esptof $ 
mkmvmU ' ^ "'-' " 

'* 

,«mmmm mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

MBS B. C. M1NG£S, 
Mm riBmmm%t Shaittiwaowg 

.&yrjm*G AMS QUHUHQ SANGS 

S2- fisfewfn rtoa*e Bloc«. 
fMsM&inh W.St- Pau' , Take E^vatof 

Greek, ^Norse and •other languages, g a l 3 t - 1 ^ ^ ijegiflng oil for ine? Alas! alas! no 
«5ed-f*est-Si8-wrji^--oT-preaohers and' ^Q responded to my call. No fooiatepa 
poets^^pealdng of ihe vanity of ̂ umant'bot rnyowneofeoeu ihroagh those d&-
pursuits, £hB warShlessnaBB of wealth, JTrtaVg îftyipa 
the certainty of death, the hope of im-1 3 ^ n<m a new craving assailed me— 
mortality. Atone point of our pflgriin? 'arfwt, more cniel than hnMer. Lack of 
agewecame toacmapel,wimme a l w j w m ^ t i i ] 8 q ^ I 
aurroonded by the silent but eloquent; xy, linger thought of escaping from my 
memorials erf humanity. Miles of the H v m & g ^ ^ ijyonlyory was for water, 
dead! How emphatic the lesson t h i s _ ^ t e r 4 _ s ^ 1 M s J W ^ t ^ ! | ^ ^ 
»p«^e^conveyed! . , The aaramce of a few mcm» matoh« re-

Totme right and left innumerable gal-' v^aled t» me a littteatream exttdmg from 
leries branched off, access being debarred ! ^ ^^Hg 1 g ^ m y ^ toii,and 
by iron chains drawn across the en-; Qiot^h t j ^ flavor Wae nsnseons, yet 
t E a n o e s - ,__, . , . , ^ . ! xwver in the heat of summer had a gob-

,»lTtaahehind my party • l ^ of iced champagne been moredeli-
to tnmsenne an inacriplaon, tne .man -an J w m i B t / i - m y ^ ^ 
black keeping close to my side, B»j Howlonga«n»Ipaaaed in my dis-
seemed to have taken me under his pro­
tection and patronage. 

"1 can Show ycra something these hire­
ling guides know nothing about," he 
said, "for I alone know the secrets of the 
Catacombs." 

He lifted one of the chains which 
crossed the mouth of aside gallery from 
the staples, and moving down the pass­
age tarnedasndsaid, "Follow me!" 

I have said that this mysterious being 
had magnetized me. 1 was certain of it 
now, for thongh I wasanxiously desirous 
of following my party I could not resist 
his command. 

He led rue-away down the passage, and 
thence into other si^e passages, winding 
and turning. I lifted any torch to the 

znal prison house it is impossible tso say. 
Days, nights—who can measure then* 
tmder such (n^crnmstanoea? Finally I had 
aochausted my last crumb, and starva­
tion stared me in my face. How could 
I now sustain life? Oddly enough I just 
then remembered the legend of the Beau-
xhanoir arms. 

Beanmanoir was a gallant French, 
character of the olden time, who, adngle 
banded, contended with a score of En­
glish knight*. Covered with wounds, h# 
asked his squire for water, but water 
was aot to be had. "Drink thy fcdood 
©eaumanoir!" was the reply of the 
squire, and "Boire ton sang, Beauma-
oohV' became afterward the mofcto of 
the family. Before I died I could opea 

celling, and saw to mydismay tibtatthere ^ ,WWHW ^ ^ ^ ^ TI--I 

were s o black Uses, no ^guiding arrows! ̂ ^m^^ the* i^haBLt P ^ L h ^ 
on the roof, ĵ a this crisis my will began ********* v ™» *w*w_rm»uM*. 
to reassert itseil. 

"Take me back to my party instantly ,J' 
Instead of doing so the stranger 

Mnguished i t with a br6ai&--he carrjed 
no light hjp^eK--#»d flung me from hjm 
with.such violence that IjS|umblad #nd 

m.' 
As I rose to my feet I heard his voicjs 

in" -the dptanee paling jout̂  "Steamy 
thjajEs have Jhappened §1 $he ̂ |sa^pm|»s, 
sir. JFiad your way out of $kmx if y<an 
can. <Jood-n|ght/* 

"Smy?" % e j ^ i ^ s d ia agony. **JDo 
not leave me heretpjperish! Save me, 

totupt tofiiid a n outlet, l&v&iy rnatoh. 
h$&uw been b n r i ^ , a t ^ l j b a d to> w^rfe 
i n ai«#r diMfknep. Frenjried aadd^per-
at», I rushed from gallery to gmky, 

At h p t | ^ n g M l e n ^ n a -
a current of fresh sir. I aehwd 
I •$9£̂ Mfc§K&l tobs | t l^ igh bone 

itn.fffuL jrave 

"I laever 
he replied, 

ih. '"I .ajni 

m 

rayer or u; 

In an instant a 
ifeillaj^ye Wty>L 
in a thui>dej'ing ay] 

of fepnes 

iw 

coxhbe yesteruarr-
MYei^^yrr«t i lu9ed»' 
"Tea. -a had the ni^tiiiafit'1 

"But how did I fsoapeT' I asksd 

.23K 

1 
"Escape? what dp you mean by «̂ . 

caping! You rode home hi the caitiaa'. 
with me and the ladieaH ^ | 

"But that undertaker who thrtwtbia. 
•elf into our par^t" "4 

"There was no undertaker, my bsfr 
Yon must have been dreaming," 

"Not at all, unless I 
wide awaka" 

• 'People sometihies do tha i" 
"You did not observe anything q n ^ 

about me in the Catacombs!" 
"Not at all. I thought you were $ | 

tumally lively and wide awake.** 
Then I told him my story ai t hare i p 

laWl i i 
He shook his head. 

w»QueeWthmgs^ ^ 
Catacombs, sir, he said, "to (jtwte tii 
words of your mysterious frUstid, p^) 
losopher and guide. But 1 wouldn't «& i 
vise you to let your fancies ran avriy 
with you, for there is a place near PaJil 
called Charenton —a madhouse—aM 
when a feilow gets too- queer in his % 
per Btory his friends feel obliged to ps$ 
him in ft Btraitjaeket, and Bend hi$ 
down there for medical treatment; t*3titt 
impose the unpleasant task on me, And 
now come and breakfast with tts at till 
Cafe Anglais." 

th is 1B the way in which the 
occurrences of life are treated by ott 
matter-of-fact friends. For my parti 
Bhall always insist that my visit to tbf 
Catacombs, was one of .the "Myaterbeaej 
PariB," whatever others may say aiboli 
my laboring under an halluchiaticm^ 
New York World. 

Writing with Both HuudLa. 
Owing to the popularity of tgrpewtfe 

era penmanship is becoming a lost ao-' 
cornpliBhment among business tnenj b|l 
one'"pfit!elnmn oir'tlflB c i ty^wri iSt ls^ 
with both hands at once. He Is a t Q 
Cockey, of the Western Union build3u| 
and he consented to show a reporter ho 
to make a manifold machine of hiiosel 

"After endless practice," he said, j* 
at last found that I was capable of wri 
ing with both hands a t once, and in tW 
way 1 have done considerable writing d 
a business nature. Of late years, ho* 
ever, all my writing'has been done |)| 
dictation to. a jstenographi 

Mr. Cockey drew a pad from a dratf) 
er in his desk, and taking a lead penti 
in eacfh hand he wrote the 
name toward the left with the lefthafl 
and toward the right with the -r4g)i 
hand. 

"This is one way of writing it," sat 
M&\ Cockey, "bnt perhaps yon' wonl 
liketosee i t written this way;** audi 
wrote the name upside down with boll 
hands. Finally he wrote a. long sett 
tence simultaneously with both hands,-
New York World. 

The Champion Onion. E»t«x. 
George Thompson, 

very fond 

Ml 

of New York, 
of onions, and would roth) 

have an onion any time than an orang 
He recently ate thirty large onions i 
half an hour. He ate neither salt xxj 
pepper with them, nor did he shed a ta 
over them. Mr. Thompson thinks tbj 
his capacity for onions would be aboj 
sixty.—New York Journal. 

One of Horace Greeley's nephews 
barber in a little tovrn in Warren 
Pa. In personal appearance he is 
Unlike his diatingmihed ancle. He 
Horace might alao have become a _ 
barber if he had not got switohed off 
another direction when he was y< 
and tomature. 
"~ Qrrns* In Main* Street*. • 
" I wish," said a patron of the 

railroad thin morning, "that 
would do some haying along the 
from PerryviUe to the lake. The 
is tall in many places and when it's 
the people who stand on the side 
forms *of the car get wet, and when 
dry and dusty they get an uneomfm 
dose of dust. The grass ought *o ha 
moved. "—Lewiston Jqqqrnftf, 

•The first steamer ever er 
caagy produce from tfm'fQlU ,, 

thfProdane a»d was ohart»re4 1$. 

^hje better narjb of thjf wpn^. j 

fa Australia |n aailiug vessels. 

&B9) mm p i|tegne|t p| 

person that Ingush car1 

WwP "t ^*¥f!ff?7 fimwfsJTR* 


