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AM ORACL8. 

We had cMckeap*-Plenty> and turkeys a-few, 
And ©n<tf oEr^gray guinea—of all things to 

clack 
A guineas tlflFelackinest ever you knew; 

She jolt keeps on saying, "Cofoe back!" and 

i f i^I -youngster and also a fool-
Bnerally speaking, all one, more's 

I quit farming and going to school 
A n d ^ make my fortune awhile in the city. 

Mather cried* good deal, and my father looked 
fhUB, 

Though he gave me a sort of one sided con
sent. 

Bat he said, "Recollect, we are always to hum; 
You can fetch yourself back when you're 

money's all spent." 
That doesn't take long when your pocketbook's 

thin; 
The board "Was so high, it -was most of it eaten; 

Boyi seemed at a discount; I had to give in 
That the Old man was right, and the young 

one was beaten. 

To myself, 'twas another concern, as you'll 

>^igo1 Husk- to the farm and tabs up at the '&9til01iiMUftrlt was true of me, nevertheless 
I i5houldh",t enjoy being called a young fool. 

But somehow or other I heard, or it seemed, 
AboTe^all the noise that old guinea hen's 

clack; 
XomM&tcetele&rof it; everywhere screamed 

That guHeate eternal "Come back!" and 
"Comeback!" 

IfOttfted ft'hoofte, for my money was spent; 
TJMX0m»wtt»* picture, the sky was another, 

And I iiang to myself every step that I went, 
"I'm going to mother! I'm going to mother!" 

An^Kfê Veryibrtrt thing that I heard at the gate 
Waa that Billy old guinea hen's clackety-

cl*pk» 
AmA-i -Itajboed, "Shut up! You are speaking 

<ta» late! 
!W&yva»B*t you-see, stupid, that I have come 

^MA1fg*»t Vandeffrift in Youth's Companion. 

T H 1 GOLDEOOM. 
Tinta ightzna i l f rom Paris panted into 

C43*t» P i e r station only five minutes 
k*Bs^ The«s t ia l scrambling exodus of 
r>aJWkTn|lC11lt iiH£Tl fn get a snack at . the 
«riMh$)elere the steamer w a s dne to 
ttiyffrb^gaantlmost before the train had 

i t is that of traveling 
' to an express company, whose buBi-

nM04#4s'to convey between Paris and 
XiOn&on valuables intrusted to i t by cli-

I Wavmore than usually anxious that 
n ight , because i t was marked b y the in-
awftiration of a n e w system. Hitherto 
the v a h u b l e s had been placed by one of 
u s i n the goldroom rented by our com
pany e n t h e steamers. The room had 
been carefully locked, and the property 
hHd>tMeorleft t o take care of itself unt i l 
i t g o t t o Dover , where i t w a s met by an
other official of the company, w h o w a s 
provided w i t h a duplicate key. 

Tho captains of the boats were also in 
possession of Jrays in case i t should be 
nwmmvy for the safety of the ship to 
enter the goldroom. 

These precautions, however, had 
proved insufficient. Although the locks 
on the gotdrbotn door were safety ones 
of t h e m o s t approved kind, impressions 
in Wax had been obtained, false keys had 
been manufactured, and robberies had 
been frequent—perpetrated, without 
doubt, during the passage across the 
channel b y » g a n g of expert thieves. 

In consequence, an official w a s t o ac
company i n future every consignment 
alld keep w a t c h and ward at the gold-
room door. 

That n ight the consignment was of 
snfeajl bulk, but of extraordinary value. 
ItJ jconsisted of t w o t in boxes, one of 
which contained notes on the Bank of 
France, sent to the Bank of England in 
payment for a purchase of 600,000 sov-
erefgi£i,)$b» other box contained nego
tiable bonds, w i t h coupons attached, of 
the n e w Turkish loan—the property of 
thedargeat financial bouse in the world. 

Tfie bonds were worth £250,000, so 
that m y total charge amounted to $3,-

mooo. 
T w o of the company's porters had ac

companied m e from Paris to assist in 
shipping the boxes. A s I stood on the 
platform watching m y men haul the 
boxes from the treasury van I w a s tapped 
on the shoulder by one of the French de-
t e e i i t e s Whose duty it i s to keep an eye 
on the boats. 

" T o o cress tonight under the n e w ar-
langgmeul , Mr. Dutton, I think," he 
whispered. 

"That i s so," I replied. "Have you 
taken Stock of m y fel low passengers?" 

"Yes,? h e said; "and I have not spotted 
a n y suspicions characters so far. Ah! 
stand aside there, mon ami; make w a y 
for madame," and the detective pulled 
m e gentry back a step to al low a solemn 
procession t o pass along the platform to 
th i tpgway of the steamer. 

A^Kmple of rai lway porters were car-
xySgp»ft sick woman, by whose side 
w a f l & d a t a l l maid. T w o other porters 
folllMtild, wheeling1 a truck of tmmlstak-
able feminine luggage. 

The detect ive Stepped quickly t o the 
sule^e& the track and read the address 

In large whi te letters on one of 

1-'. $v'4*? 

Comtesse de Brune," he said 
a a * # » J o f a i e d m e . "It i s not a t i t le wi th 
wJdefcl a m familiar. Mon cher, i t might 
b « « a w « l l i f y o u kept yourself acquaint
ed w i t h that lady's whereabouts on the 
boat." 

**1flhtattl H a v e you cause for suspi-
c k » r i asked. 

"JHob i n t h e least. I did not recognize 
either the grande dame or her maid. 
Only wheivone comes across a title un
k n o w n t o u s of the French, police it 
snake* o n e cautious—that i s all , m y 
friend. Bon-voyage." 

T h e detect ive moved away, and I fol
lowed m y m e n on board the boat, each 
oarrying one of the boxes. On the gang-
Way I met t h e captain, t o w h o m I was 
w e l l k n o w s — l o l l y o ld Captain Temple. 

" £ « » $ f # f c & y P h e B a i d . "So you're 
go ing w i t h us . That's good; you'll re-
lteve^^rrt f r o m a l o t o f r e s p o n s i b i H t y . 1 
fa9&Wtftrikqf-'for-your psee fonsnew 
k w k f i o m the agent" today, b u t Tve hit 

a better dodge than all the locks in 
^otfdV ; ,

v^| | fs icome a long will* me;'* 
$&nnle led: tne'#ay^|>e|oiffi: 
w i t h m y men. \ The goldroom 
*' "" o n ^ e main.; deck in * lit-

10 f i a l Mraatttifld w i t 

approached hy a narrow passage 5 yards 
mtg running omt Iff t h o saloon^iri ^l i ioh, 
as^we passed t t e s o n ^ - I n o t l e f d t h s t o -
vaKd-lady-andb«'att«nda«t1»ekig nisli-
ered into a staterowai by the stewards. 

The 8taterc4Mtt-was4;he nearest to the 
goidrooxn p a s s a g e — a fact which further 
imprewnd upon me the hint given hy the 
detective. 

The captain opened the door of the 
goldroom w i t h his i e y , and < m y m e n de-
jxjmted th©rbo»BiS'43tt "the^oor. Captain 
Temple wai ted ti l l I had dismissed them 
and then stooped d o w n In another cor
ner of t h e room and putted a t >a email 
tag of wire that protmded throngh a 
hole. 

W h e n he l iad gotenott^h^Waeto make 

a fair sized looprhe o t « ^ OTef on& of 
the boxe», p a t the-ioop-of wire «a-ound 
i t and turned to m e with a smile . 

"There, Datton,*' h e «aM. " N o w , if 
any one touches that box I shall k n o w i t 
u p on the bridge a s soon a s you w i l l in 
the saloon there**soonery -if you don't 
happen to spot them going in ." 

I complimented tho skipper on his in
genuity, though I made the mental res
ervation that on occasions when I hap
pened t o be on duty- his-e lectr ic <bell 
wou ld never be used. I d i d n o t mea*t4o 
take m y eye off that passage dur ing the 
voyage. 

The captain put the other box on the 
top of the one t o which the wire w a » at
tached, and after a last look rocmd w e 
locked t h e door, th i s t i m e wf8r/"my key, 
t o m a k e sure that the new Sock answered 
satisfactoriiy to both of them. 

It w a s a fine night, and the saloon w a s 
nearly empty, most o f 'the passengers 
preferring the fresh 'air -on deck. One 
respectable e l d gentleman, evidently a 
clergyman, w a s immersed in a book at 
the table that ran d o w n the center o f the 
saloon, b u t w i t h these exceptions a S the 
occuparxte of the place were ladies, mid. 
not m a n y of them. 

In m y immediate vicinity only one 
lady w a s sitt ing, and I paid very l itt le 
attention t o her, all m y thoughts being 
concentrated on the goldroom door, wi th 
just half a w ink • n o w and then toward 
the inval id lady's eabin. 

B u t i t soon came to my notice that the 
lady near m e w a s in trouble of some 
kind. Prom m y position I could see her 
without turning round, and I noticed 
that she kept her head in her hands and 
appeared to be shaken wi th suppressed 
sobbing. 

A t length she raised her face and 
looked a t me. Her eyes were red wi th 
weeping and there were tears on her 
cheeks. She was quite young and very 
pretty—far too pretty to be traveling 
alone, I thought . . 

There w a s a pleading expression in her 
eyes as she looked at m e which half sug
gested that she required some service at 
m y hands, though I quite made up my 
mind not t o grant it , whatever i t might 
be, if i t should take m e from m y post for 
one single instant. Beauty in distress 
w a s a decoy ne t altogether unknown in 
the annals of crime, and, at the risk of 
impoliteness, I would avoid all chance of 
becoming a vict im. 

Hesitating and struggling wi th emo
tion, the girl opened her lips and essayed 
to speak. The words seemed to come 
with dimoulty and were almost inau
dible. 

"May I ask you to give me your atten
tion for a moment?" she stammered. "Be
lieve me , i t i s on a matter of great im
portance." 

"I am on duty here," I answered, "and 
I cannot come over to you. You had 
better come a l itt le nearer." 

"It is about your duty I wish to speak," 
w a s her astounding reply as she moved 
over and took a seat by m y side. "You 
are in charge of the goldroom, are you 
n o t r 

"Yes," I said shortly, not knowing 
what to expect. 

She paused for a moment and then 
went on, speaking hurriedly in a whis
per. "I wi sh to save m y brother from 
the perpetration of a great crime," she 
said. "He i s the dupe of a wicked man 
—of E e d Jem, the notorious boat thief, 
and his gang. There i s a plot on foot to 
steal the valuables from the goldroom 
tonight. A thousand times better for 
m y brother t o suffer punishment a t the 
hands of the l a w for a first unsuccessful 
attempt than to become a hardened 
criminal. Oh, sir, stop h i m in t ime and 
be as merciful as your d u t y wi l l p e r m i t " 

The young lady need have no appre
hension lest I should fail to stop the rob
bery, I said to myself. Then Tasked 
aloud, "Where i s your brother, then?5" 

"In the goldroom at this moment," 
w a s the reply, which took m y breath 
away. 

"ImpossibleP* I exclaimed. "I have 
not moved from this spot since the gold-
room door w a s loeked." 

"My brother slipped into the passage 
just after we started, while you were 
looking a t t h a t cabin door. H e w a s con
cealed under t h e saloon table. And you 
do not know B e d Jem, sir. He has mas
ter keys that wi l l fit any lock." 

I w a s puzzled sorely. I felt as sure as 
m a n could feel that no one could have 
passed into the passage wi thout m y see
ing him. And , again, if there w a s some 
one in the goldroom tampering w i t h the 
boxes, h o w w a s i t that the captain's 
boasted electric bell had not warned h im 
u p on the bridge? 

However , my duty was obvious. I 
must unlock the door and see for myself 
if anything 'was wrong. I drew the key 
from m y pocket and approached the 
door, fo l lowed by t h e weeping girl , w h o 
n o w began t o show signs of repenting 
her confidence i n me. 

"He i s only a lad, « r , only a lad. 
Spare h i m if y o u cant and remember 
that I , h is sister, prevented the rob
bery;** 

I p u t the key in the lock, and the heavy 
door s w u n g back, opening inward. 
There w a s n o l ight in the place beyond 
w h a t reached i t from the saloon, and i n 
the d im cornel? X could see the boxes jus t 
as w e had le f t them. B u t there w a s n o 
robber. 

I took a step forward t o look behiwd 
t h e doori t h case perchance he w a s lurk
ing there, and then i n a m o m e n t I k n e w 
'*hi&£wiitdone. /̂ - ,\v:;:->;;-;^::,;';<^;.:. 
: I 4 t h e arins stole around nry neck and 

hands gripped m e from behind and cast 
m e to the floor. 

A s I fell the door of the goldroom s w u n g 
to , and all w a s darkness. 

Bnt only for a second. A silent match 
blazed up, and a candle was l ighted which 
shone on strange company. 

Kneeling on my chest and binding me 
w i t h a vigor which ill assorted w i th her 
assumed character was the "sick count
ess," w h o m I had seen carried on board. 

Helping to hold me down w a s the tall 
maid w h o had walked by her side, while 
covering m e with the shining barrel of a 
revolver w a s the girl who had induced 
me to open the doors, a horrid grin on 
her face in place of tears. 

"There you are, friend Dutton," said 
the "countess," who was no other than 
Red J e m himself. "I think you wi l l do 
now for the few minutes w e shall require 
you. W h a t a pity it is that your people 
have been so smart. You see that nice 
new lock compelled us to get you to be 
so obliging as to open the door for us. 
Look alive wi th the pigments, Bill, and 
get on wi th your makeup." 

I was half dazed wi th the suddenness 
of the attack, but m y senses Were rapid
ly clearing, and I was beginning to ap
preciate the value of Captain Temple's 
electric bell. Whatever happened to me, 
I thought, the boxes would be all right 
—the alarm would ring directly they 
were touched. 

I was soon to be undeceived. I was 
held against the wall by the powerful 
hands of Red Jem, looking strangely 
fantastic in his feminine dress. 

The tall "maid" who had been ad
dressed as Bill rapidly divested herself 
of her top clothing. Then my clothee 
were taken from me, and Bill put them 
on, standing revealed at last in his prop
er character of a neatly built young man 
of about my own height 

As soon as he was dressed in m y clothes 
he took up an actor's paintbox and pro
ceeded to make sundry alterations r i hie 
face. Bit by bit the likeness grew, till 
in front of me stood a counterpart of 
myself—a counterpart that my mother 
might have mistaken for the original. 

"Now, Mr. Dutton," said Red Jem, 
•*you see our little game perhaps. My 
friend Bill here will relieve you of your 
duties and wil l see the bonds safely 
ashore. Katie wil l take Bill's place as a 
much more appropriate maid and will 
escort me—the sick Comtesse de Brune— 
back to her cabin while the coast is clear. 
Neat , isn't it?" 

"Yes," I said, "but what are you go
ing to do w i t h me?" 

"Ah, m y dear friend," he replied, with 
a horrid grin on his painted face, "that 
is the sad part of it. You have got to 
die, Dutton. I'm sorry, but $3,000,000 
is worth a man's life. Bill, where's that 
knife? Nobody would be likely to hear 
the pistol down here, but it's best to make 
sure." 

My counterfeit drew a glittering dag
ger from the clothes he had removed 
and gave it to Red Jem. 

There was but one chance for me, and 
that was to ring the electric bell. To 
shout would be to incur certain death, 
and the odds were that in that ont of the 
w a y place, amid the rush of water and 
the noise of the paddles, no one -would 
hear m y cry. 

But how to get free in timet 
"I suppose you will g ive me t w o min-

utes to make my peace?" I said. 
"Oh, yes , if you think it worth while 

to prolong the agony," said the thief. 
"Only be quick about it." 

"It may seem odd to you, but I have 
scruples about these matters," I said. 
"Would you object to loosing this strap 
round m y legs so that I can kneel? You 
see it is impossible to escape with the 
door locked and three of you here." 

"I'm the best natured fellow in the 
world," replied the blood thirsty scoun
drel, and he stooped and unbuckled the 
strap. "There, get to your prayers and 
don't be long about it. You can use 
your precious bondboxes as a desk, if 
you like." 

In those last words he sealed his own 
fate and that of his companions. 

Outwardly calm, but in reality trem
bling wi th excitement, I assumed a de
votional att itude in the corner of the 
goldroom, resting my elbows on the top 
of the uppermost box. W i t h m y knees 
I gently pushed the lower one so as to 
bring a strain on the wire. 

Once, twice , thrice, I pressed i t and 
then knelt down in prayer, which i t is 
very certain w a s not all make believe. 

Red J e m and his companions were 
whispering by the door, and from the 
scraps of conversation that reached m e 
I learned that my body was to be 
thrown overboard. 

" N o w , young man, time's up," said 
the principal villain at length, advancing 
to where I knelt, but as he did so I knew 
that I w a s saved. 

There was a hurried rush of many feet 
outside, the door was thrown open, and 
Captain Temple, pistol in hand and fol
lowed by half a dozen men, burst in. 

For a moment he was puzzled at the 
likeness between m e and the robber 
known as Bill , but he soon grasped the 
situation. Red Jem and his gang wi l l 
not trouble the Dover mailboats for 
many a day, and I have since heard that 
his wife^—the Katie w h o so cleverly im
posed upon m e in the saloon and after
ward held a pistol to m y head—died in 
prison. 

After all, i t was the captain's inven
tion, and not m y care of the goMroom 
key which saved the company's property, 
and, what i s not of so much importance, 
the l i fe of one of i t s servants.—Boston 
Globe. 

A Philosopher. 
"Come, let's cross the street," said a 

man t o a friend w i t h w h o m he w a s walk
ing. "I don't w a n t t o meet that fe l low 
Spigett. I o w e him." 

" W h y are y o u so much afraid today? 
Y o u m e t h i m yesterday and shook hands 
wi th him.'' 

'*Yes, b u t i t w a s different then." 
" W h y _ s o r 
"Because I had o n o ld clothes; yester

day, b u t I h a v e o n a n e w su i t today, my 
dear fe l low," affectionately taking h i s 
friehd^afm. 
of n e w clothes in the matter^ of invit ing 
duns. I f y o u o w e a man , he thinks i t i s 
y<rar duty t o w e a j sack c l c ^ and ashei 
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BIsltop Henaeasy of Wichita Condemn* I t 
as a Cause for ILost of Faith. | 

In the Lenten Pastoral issued by 
Bishop Bennessy of Wichita he sajys 
apon t h e sahjec t of "Baneful Litera
ture. " ~ * 

"Among t h e causes w h i c h lead to! a 
loss of faith and t h e ruin of souls , the 
most insiduous is the objectionable 
reading matter w h i c h finds i t s w a y into 
the hands of our people, especial ly the 
y o u n g and i n n o c e n t T h e devil reaps a 
prolific harvest in the l iterature of the 
present age. Newspapers and maga
zines appear t o revel in those th ings 
whiefa the l a w s of God. oppose. T h e y 
seem t o take de l ight i n spreading' any
thing* n e w or unusual tha t would weak
en religion, or br ing i t s - t e a c h i n g and 
practice in to ridicule. Infidelity, and 
•everything tha t would lead to this 
bane of society, seem to claim their 
at tent ion, to t h e exclus ion of the health
ier l i fe-giving principles that meruit 
the esteem of the c leanly and just. The 
boldness which accompanies th i s prop
aganda of infamy is becoming mope ap
parent every day. Nor is this baneful 
literature a l w a y s sent about surrepti
tiously, but it is found in the hands of 
the street boy and school girl; i t l ies 
upon the tables of the refined parlor, 
it occupies a prominent place in the 
book stores; i t is hawked about and im
posed upon people in public convey
ances. A busy parent pays no attent ion 
ind the s low poison robs his innocent 
-•hild of heal th and happiness, i t sup
plies a n e w and debas ing current for 
life and counteracts and destroys the 
influences of religion. H o w quickly are 
those denounced who are so irrational 
is to leave poison where i t may be ap-
Droached by children. H o w much 
».he more should w e hot denounce those 
who admit to their homes literary 
[>oison thus to endanger the 
.noral l ives of their young. Every
where may be found some, w h o seem to 
be influenced by a very demon, so per-
jistent are they in gather ing in every 
vile book, and scatter ing its filth in 
.jvery direction. These moral pests are 
not content w i th dr inking the dirty 
poison themselves, they must pass the 
death-dealing cup to every wi l l ing lip. 
A dutiful child wi l l never look into a 
questionable book wi thout the consent 
of a parent or other safe counselor; a 
pure child wil l never read a book that 
would contain even an improper sugges 
tion; a sensible child wi l l never be over
come wi th curiosity. 

' 'There are those w h o consider them
selves prudent, and assert they see no 
harm in general novel reading; they 
say it makes one acquainted wi th the 
base in nature, it begets a loathing for 
wickedness, it g ives one information 
and adds to the sum of his education. 
We answer such assertions by saying, 
there are none so blind as those w h o 
will not see. The tippler sees no harm 
in his drinking even w h e n he is lead to 
hopeless inebriation, the gourmand 
does not appreciate his folly even when 
writhing in the horrors of dyspepsia, 
the ball frequenter does not see the evil 
of her irregular life until disease opens 
her eyes. Ages of experience and tons 
of advice are cast a^ide with an impu
dent assertion, and the peddler of filthy 
books, l ike the master whom he serves, 
'goes about "* * seeking whom he 
may devour.' (1 Peter V. 8.) 

"Infidelity, agnosticism, and every 
form of religious stupidity, spread their 
books and papers wi th a zeal and a 
persistency that would provoke admira
tion in a better case. Many of our se
cular journals const i tute themselves 
gratutious advertis ing mediums for 
such revolutionary and subversive 
notions and seem to be, in many cases , 
suborned to counteract the beneficent 
influences of true rel igion. 

"All papers are not<thus lost to pro
priety, and only such as report re l ig ion 
and uphold morality should be sup-
p >rted by Christian people. A litt le 
conscience in the selection of one's 
newspaper may teach those who often 
negl igent ly edit them, that their sup
port does not a lways come from the 
gutter. Every Catholic family should 
subscribe for at least one Catholic 
paper. There are numbers of good 
papers published and all of them have 
more or less merit. On the plains of 
the wes t our Catholic children, apart 
from the cathechetical instruction 
which they receive, perhaps, but 
once in the month, have abso
lutely no th ing to remind them 
of their holy religion. They are 
deprived of those salutary influences 
which surround children in large Cath
olic centers. They have not that tonic 
of good example which? their more for
tunate brothers have in the cities. No 
sodalities, n o societies, no reading 
rooms or libraries, no public displays, 
and henoe it is not to be wondered at 
that so much ignorance is found in 
many places. 

"When a good Catholic paper is re
ceived regularly in the family, the 
members are kept in association w i t h 
those at a distance. The church dedi
cations, Catholic sermons, lectures, 
notable conversions, defenses of truth, 
combatt ing of errors prom ulgated by a 
conscienceless press, are edi fy ing and 
instructive, ignorance of church mat
ters is removed, zeal and interest are 
engendered, and the fire of a l ive ly 
faith is kept in a glow. We urge all 
rectors •when vis i t ing their people t o 
inquire for the Catholic paper and even 
to provide where a family is w i thout 
one. A lending l ibrary should be es
tablished in every parish, no t as an or
nament but for u s e . . In th i s w a y much 
good can be done t o advance the inter
ests of rel igion and preserve the fa i th 
especial ly of t h e yxrang." 

T h e m a n w h o i s forever t ry ing t o 
say someth ing sarcast ic m a y be popu
lar t o some e x t e n t , b u t general ly i t is 
o n l y w i t h himself. 

A t a l i terary ga ther ing t h e conversa
t ion turned upon t h e income of Bishops 
and , their benevo l en t "work, "Ah," 
said ^ . G i l b e r t , *1t i s easy enough for 

Wnthinffran rfviTfciriSJ ^ ^ person* t o be good on £ 5 , « # a 

*if-
*mi 
a r e 

i 

**. 
twmlc le in'his ^ e , **aWne o f ua 

i fi nmfiii i ^ — » W ^ * K * I I mil mini i i i " • ' 

T h e RnedeProvence i ' i s^the h o m e of 
the secondhand dealer inar t i s t i c wares . 
H e i s a-greater power than the American 
pawnbroker and has a much cleaner rep* 
utation. T o wander among these quaint 
stores i s a s m u c h in vogue -with the 

moneyed world as with the moneyless. 
Silverware i s there in large quantities 
and includes every serviceable object 
from a souvenir spoon to a 5 o'clock tea 
set. Aft th is mass has the tarnish of age 
and neglect to tel l against i t s beauty, but 
a l i t t le polishing powder rejuvenates it , 
and i t passes out to be recognized among 
its brand new fellows. 

A remarkable set of souvenir spoons 
came under m y notice in one of these 
stores; The half dozen represented N a 
poleon and hia generals. Only the heads 
of the famous men were visible on the 
handles, but they were wrought w i t h a 
perfection that would have done credit 
to a photographer. The bowls of the 

spoons were lined with gold, and the 
price of the whole combination w a s only 
equivalent to $7. 

It is worth a visit to the Rue to see the 
piles of small trinkets that gather dust 
in the windows. A number of seals are 
3-inch pieces of silver that show u p ex
quisite carving. I s a w one that repre
sented the birth of Christ, w i t h the sta
ble surroundings brought out in surpris
ing detail.—Cor. Jewelers' Review. 

The St. Gothard Tunnel Dethroned. 
The great S t . Gothard tunnel, which 

w a s begun Oct. 1,1872, and finished in 
1880, i s 9 i miles in length and cost $196.40 
per foot throughout. A t present i t is the 
Titan of al l the world's tunnels. "These 
cannot last forever," however, and by 
the end of 1895 St. Gothard wi l l be de
throned, the great Simplon tunnel, now 
in course of construction, coming in with 
the t it le of "largest and longest tunnel 
in the world.'* This n e w claimant for 
Titanic honors i s be ing built t o supersede 
the famous "route of the Simplon," a 
road over the mountains which was con
structed by the first Napoleon. 

The Simplon tunne l wi l l be almost one-
fourth longer than the n o w celebrated 
St. Gothard, i t s total length from open
ing t o opening being, according t o expert 
calculations, 12i miles. In short, i t is 
almost exact ly three miles longer than 
St . Gothard. The old "route of the 
Simplon," which wi l l be practically 
abandoned w h en the tunnel i s com
pleted, i s about 88 miles in length. A t 
present i t takes 12 long hours to eross 
the Simplon route. W h e n the tunnel is 
finished, less than a half hour wi l l be 
consumed in making the trip.—St. Louis 
Republic. 

The United States Capitol. 
The United States capitol a t Wash

ington i s one of the most majestic build
ings in the world. It w a s first begun in 
1793, w h en the north w i n g w a s founded. 
This w a s finished in 1800, and the south 
w i n g w a s begnji in 1811. The building 
was burned b y the British in 1814, and 
rebuilding did not begin unt i l 1817. In 
1851 the n e w extensions began, the house, 
of representatives first occupying i ts pres
ent hall in 1857, the senate i ts present 
quarters in 1859. The dome w a s con-

'structed between 1856 and 1865. The 
cost of the building has exceeded $30,-
000,000. The dome is 307 feet h igh and 
185 in diameter, contains 4,000 tons of 
iron, arranged t o move during atmos
pheric changes like the unfolding of a 
Hly. 

The rotunda beneath is 96 feet in diam
eter and 180 feet high. The extreme 
length of the building is 751 feet; extreme 
breadth, 824. I t covers 158,112 square 
feet of ground. The architecture is of 
the Cormthian order; the material of the 
central structures yel lowish sandstone 
painted white ; of the wings , whi te mar
ble, t inged w i t h blue.—St. Louis Globe-
Democrat. 

Recreation* of Great Men. 
The favorite recreation of Pope's lei

sure hours w a s the society of painters. 
Noth ing w a s more agreeable to the i net 
than to spend an occasional evening wi th 
his friend Kneller, who , to use the words 
of Thackeray, "bragged more, speHed 
worse and painted better than any artist 
of his day." W a r burton tells an amus
ing anecdote of the t w o friends. Mr. 
Pope w a s w i t h Sir Godfrey Kneller one 
day w h e n his nephew, a Guinea trader, 
came in . "Nephew," said Sir Godfrey, 
"you have the honor of seeing the t w o 
greatest m e n in the world." "I don't 
know h o w great you m a y be," said the 
Guinea man , "but I don't l ike your looks. 
I have often bought a m a n much better 
than both of y o u together, all muscles 
and bones, for 10 guineas. "-—Chambers' 
Journal. 

BrifBoli and Hit Age. 
On one occasion Bianchi, the noted 

teacher, w e n t on the stage to see Brig-
noli, w h o m he found pacing up and down 
l ike a madman, hxunnring over his part. 

**Why, Brig, w h a t is the matter w i th 
you? A r e y o n nervous?" he asked. 

"Yes , I a m nervous," w a s the reply a s 
he walked harder and faster than ever. 

"But , Brig, you ought not to be nerv
ous. I've heard y o u s ing the part 200 
t imes. I heard you s ing i t 80 years ago." 

' 'Thirty years .ago I W h o are you that 
should k n o w so much?" 

" W h o a m I? Y o u k n o w w h o I am, 
and I k n o w w h o y o u are." 

"Very weUj y o u k n o w what I am, but 
I a m sure y o n do' not k n o w w h a t y o u 
are, and i f y o u "wish I -will te l l you . Y o u 
are a l o o l f — N e w York Tribune. 
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How a iQlevey tV**tem0*"»wilM&^Tr^M^^ 

A newsnigpr mm from $M& wfeifc t ^ » 
ited N e w York cm one /occas ion and 
called, on a great, edji&r there, _wS3* 
whom he had had some, correspondence. 
H e caflled t o pay his respects mostly, 
but he w a s after a j o b ! i f h© could ge t 
one. H e sent i n his card after the cus
t o m i n N e w York, a n d i n a minute or 
t w o the boy returned. 

" W h a t i s your b u s i n e s s r asked t h t 
boy. 

"Ho business; pleasure," h e V r o t e o n 
the card, and the boy took ' I t fix and 
came back. 

"He w a n t s t o k n o w your business or . 
pleasure," said the boy. 

"To pay m y respects," the visitor 
wrote and sent i t in. 

"Call a t the count ingroom to pay any
thing," came back the answer. 

"Thanks,'' he wrote.; "The amount is 
so small that i t w i l l not justiry m e in 
stopping." 

The boy took i t h% and the visitor 
started off in no pleasant frame of mind. 

"Here," said the great editor, appear
ing at the door of his den, "come here." 

The visitor changed his course. 
' T i l meet you half way ," he said, stop

ping a t about that distance, 
The great editor c a m e forward and 

took h im by the hand. 
"Come in," he said grimly. "Come in 

and sit down. I l ike y o u r style." 
"I don't l ike yours," responded the vis

itor frankly as he sat down. 
"Some do," said the great editor, wi th 

a smile. s ^ 
"Perhaps they do, but i t is an acquired 

taste." 
The great editor seemed to enjoy it . 
"Some of the acquired things of life 

are very excellent," he ventured. 
"Yes , nay services on this paper, for 

instance," said the visitor plumply, and 
after half an hour's further talk he went 
a w a y w i t h a commission to do some 
work preparatory to a regular sit on the 
staff.—Detroit Free Press. 

X»o W-0 Talk SKoneyT 
There i s one feature about Americans 

that I never can reconcile myself to . I t 
Is that , g o where y o u wi l l , t o a gentle
man's house, his c lub or a n y other meet
ing place, I find that money i s spoken of 
directly or indirectly. I n al l other civ
i l ized parts o f t h e wor ld money i s "ts> 
booed" a s a n art ic le of civil ized word 
diet. I s i t really gent lemanly t o make i t 
a subject of conversation among the best 
people or have I fal len a m o n g the second 
or third class?—An Engl ishman in H e w 
York S u n . 
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W i i p H - ^ ^ l t f l h a t 1 ^ liaired genr 

iris w i t h c o t t o n m his ears? :
v:.:-

Reading Aloud. 
The possession of the marvelous and 

intricate faculty of articulate speech 
seems n o more miraculous to the un
thinking than do the eternal varieties of 
eating, drinking and sleeping. Ye t the 
former is arbitrary and conventional, the 
invention of man—perhaps not confined 
to h im, if Professor Garner of monkey 
speech fame is to be believed—while the 
latter are natural, absolute common, 
and the sine qua non of existence. 

The office of speech—the celebrated 
French diplomat to the contrary not
w i t h s t a n d i n g — i s to convey, thought. 
H o w important, then, that tins vehicle 
of thought transference, this common 

carrier of ideas, this carriage laden with 
the most delicate and elusive of bur
dens, nothing less than the very essence 
of the soul—perishable freight, indeed— 
should be carefully watched and devel
oped to its highest and best capacity. 

The comparative ease w i t h which the 
average individual m a y be tattght to ex
press the thoughts of himself or others 
in an intell iget, intelligible, even pleas
ing fashion, makes i t seem almost crim
inal to neglect such a vast possible addi
tion to the general good. 

In none of the arts^—f or reading i s not 
only an art, but the noblest of them all 
- d o e s general information, education 
and intell igence count for so much,—A. 
P . Burbank in Godey's. 

Poor Ways of Saving. , 
To make personal charities smal l and 

infrequent in order to buy the more 
t ickets for boxes at charity concerts and 
balls; to g ive one's family insufficient 
and unsavory food in order t o have the 
money for large and costly entertain
ments; to economize on w a r m under
clothing for the sake of buying more 
shov.-y outer garments; t o go on foot or 
in the horse cars when health and the 
weather require the use of a carriage, 
and then pay for several visits from a 
physician and for the attendant drug 
store bill; to expend $2,500 a year for 
the rent of a narrow "house with hard 
wood finishings" in a fashionable neigh
borhood, and $100 annually for enough 
coal t o barely keep its inmates from 
freezing, whi le from $1,200 to $1,500 rent 
and $200 for fuel would keep the house
hold w a r m and comfortable in a wide, 
old fashioned house in a respectable vi
cinity—these are but a f ew of the count
less w a y s by which small savings may 
accompany great wastings.—Harper's 
Bazar. 

Good Manners at Home. 
The presence of good manners is no

where more effective than in the house 

hold, and perjiaps nowhere more rare. 
Whenever familiarity exists there i s a 
tendency to loosen the check upon sel
fish conduct , wh ich the presence of 
strangers involuntari ly produces. Many 
persons w h o are kind and courteous in 
company are rude and careless with 
those they love best. Emerson sayB, 
"Good manners are made up of petty 
sacrifices," and certainly nothing can 
more thoroughly secure the harmony 
and peace of the fami ly circle than the 
habit of making sacrifices for one an
other. 

Children thus learn good manners in 
the best and most natural way , and hab
i t s thus axjouired wi l l never leave them. 
Courtesy and kindness wi l l never lose 
the power of their charm, whi le al l spu-
rious imitations of t h em are to be de
spised. • . 

The Duration of a Bream. 
Those learned and scientific gentlemen 

w h o have g o n e in to the subject declare 
the longest dreams hardly last a tew 
mmntes . T h e fol lowing instance lends 
support t o their v iews. One evening 
Victor H u g o w a s dictating letters t o hjs 
secretary. Overcome b y fatigue, t h e 
great m a n dropped into a slumber. A 
f e w m o m e n t s afterward h$ awoke, 
haunted b y adream which , a s he thought 
had extended over several hours, and h e 
b lamed M s secretary for s i t t ing there 
wa i t ing for .him, instead of wakening 
M m or e lse go ing away , W h a l w a a | n » 
surprise w h e n the bewildered secretary 
told h im that he had only jmt finished 
writ ing the last sentence dictated to him, 
—Peti t Francais. 
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