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COMING HOME.

I ship Is nl home; beside the breaskers
That roil incessantly,

Jleatch the flutter in the evening twilight
Of sais across the sea,

And as I watch them drawing nearer and
nearer,

With onward course and straight.
I wonder it the angels with such pleasure
Icr soels immortal wait.

Oh. do they stand there at the port of Heaven
In high expectancy.

Ready to hall each home-returning vessel
That comes across life's sea?

'What pleasure, then, la sunset's glow sad
beauty,

With drooping sails to come.
And hear those angels singing in the harbor:

"Welcome, oh, welcome home:'
-Anna Temple, in S. S Times.

R118. BUCK TUPPER.

BT MATTIE IL. OTELER.

My profession is that of a civil engi-
lsner.

After a very unsatisfactory year
spent in the employ of certain mush-
room railroad companies I resolved to
seek a shorter route to fortune by join-
ing the throng that was just then rush-
ing to the silver mines of the south-
west.

But alas! for the best plans of an nn-
sophisticated tenderfoot! Six months
later I found myself one day stranded
in a wretched little mining town, with-
oat a dollar in my pocket.
How I happened just then to meet

and make friends with Col. l)ingler it
is no part of my purpose to relate.
Suflice to aay that when he offered to
send me seventy-five miles into the
country with a party of men who were
to take charge of one of his ranches I
accepted without demur.

There were five of us, with all possi-
ble diversity of character and bring-
ing up

Dennis O'Flaherty was a briUiant
young Irishanan the son of a New
York alderman. lie had broken with
his family because of his disposition to
flirt with pretty girls rather than to
"study for orders," as had been intend-
ed. 81 Larkins was a typical down
easter, big and rawboned, and until
six months ago he had never been be-
yond the New Hampsjbpe hills. His
very opposite was Ross Harper, a dap-
per little fellow who, in spite of his
sombrero and brace of pistols. looked
very like one of the dummies that used
to adorn the front of his clothing store
back in Cincinnati, but for all that he
was plucky and clear grit to the back-
bone. Then there was Buck-Buck
Tupper.

ever seemed to know. He seemed to
be a part of the wild west himself, and
his knowledge of its bold, wicked ways
was something marvelous. lie had a
playful habit of galloping across the
country, fieing right and left simultan-
eously, or of dashing unheralded
through shops and saloons on his mus-
tang. Buck was an inveterate gambler,
though something of a bungler, it
seemed-at least. his earnings went
regularly into the hands of the faro
bank dealer at Waho.

One afternoon, as Buck and I were
returning from beyond the canyon,
where we had gone in search of some
missing cattle, We came upon the trail
of a company of horsemen. From the
broken bits of saddle, cooking utensils
and papert that were scattered about
the gorge, it was evident that there
had been a runaway. As reading mat-
ter was at a premium just then, I was
off in an instant and was gathering up
the papers, which proved to be of re-
cent date. So absorbed did I become
in their contents that it was some min-
utes before I noticed that Buck also
had dismounted, and was examining
with great interest something that he
had picked up from the roadside.

It proved to be the photograph of a
hwoman-a fine. oval face, the slightly-
waving hair brushed simply back from
the low, broad forehead. The eyes,
that you -would have sworn were a
clear gray, seemed to look into your
own with a sweet, trustful expression.
ieveral times during the ride home
Buck took the picture from his blouse,
regarding it with an air of pleased
ownership.

When I came into the house aftre
putting away the horses, I found him
busily engaged in fastening the pic-
ture to the smoked wall above the
chimney piece.
"It ain't no place for such," he said,

nodding his head at the picture, and
glancing apologetically a bout the room.
"'but Buck Tupper's proud to give you
the best he's got."

Looking upon the matter as a great
joke. when the others came in I led
them to the picture., ,resenting them
with mock ceremony to Mrs. Back
Tupper. The name seemed to tickle
Buck's fancy, and he repeated it over
and over to himself with a pleased
chuckle.

From that time "'Mrs. Buck Tupper"
became a household word with us: but
it was not until some weeks after this
that we learned how much of a reality
she had become to the eccentric fel-
low. One day, when one of his chums
from Waho was in the midst of a
doubtful story. Buck had interrupted:

"Gimpsey, I don't 'lo~r that's jest the
talk a right nice woman likes to listen
to," glancing significantly at the face
on the wall. Gimpsey stopped. dis-
concerted and astonished. lie dad not
finish the story. I think he went away
believing that Back was a bit touched;:
indeed, I am not sure but the rest of us
shared the opinion.

It was evident that, for some reason.
a radical change had taken place in
him. He went no more on his boister-
ous crusaaes, and on Sundays, when he
was off ditty, I had found him several
times trying to spell out the words in
the little Bible I had carried with me
in way wanderings.

For several weeks flaming bills had
beeu posted about announcing that
there was to be a great time at Waho

C ahristmas eve. However, when I
meantoned it to Tupper he shook his
head slowly:
a'•sw I did think some about it. but

-gs Bash Tupper"-looking up at the
picture with a half smile-"I "lowed if
she wos here she'd rather I woulda't"
Se t•,, .was disposed to listen,

be wesat p: "I neer had no bringing
up. bat isOrt o' felt from the first as
to thtMat picture was a token, an' I
ss Mee day you will Lad that
w u, filif uck Tupper.' Of coarse

In ' be *tten for such," sigh-
g "t IBr tmade up my miad
to i t i' squar, anyway."

Foe• em eemth we Wad been
e~#s thieves, but in pqate

. - ;,t we had been • R•-

moonlight night, however, we camt
down upon a party of them. Our men
at once opened fire. At first they
showed fight, but as we far out'
numbered them, their leader, with a
signal to his men, put spurs to his
horse, and in a moment they were gal-
loping down the gorge, with several of
our party in pursuit.

They had gone but a short distance
when a shot took effect, and the horse
of one of the outlaws fell dead.

Larkins and I hurried forward to pre-
vent the rider's escape. but as we lifted
the saddle by which he had been pin-
ioned to the ground. the long coat and
broad sombrero fell back, disclosing
the fact that our captive was a woman.

At this moment one of the men came
galloping back with the news that
Buck had been shot. This put an end
to the pursuit, and we hurried back to
the ranch with the wounded man.
O'Flaherty and I took charge of him,
while Harper was left in the outer
room to guard the prisoner. From the
first it was evident that Buck's wound
was fatal.
"I reckon I'm goin', shore," he said,

feebly. '"I never was half decent; I
never knowed how; but, Jim," with a
pitiful. pleading look, "if you see Mrs.
Ituck Tupper. I wisht you'd tell her-
that-I tried."

I thought that the experience of these
months had effectually hardened me,
but this was too much, and on the pre-
tense of wishing to relieve Harper I
left the room.

It was not until I was alone with
the woman that I looked at her. Then
I was transfixed with astonishment.
As she sat there, the lamplight f:dfing
on her cold, rigid face, it needed no
second glance to convince me that she
was the original of Buck's picture.
This, then, was the angel of purity at
whose shrine the poor fellow had been
worshiping!

My first thought was he must never
know. And yet I reflected how much
it would mean to him but to see het
face. Going over to where she sat, 1
hurrie.ly told her the whole story.

"And you want me to go to him?"
Her face was cold and unfeeling, but
there was a singular sweetness in her
voice.
"Yes. only that he thinks you are-"
"'I understand," with a faint smile.
After explaining matters to O'Fla-

herty, I led her to the bedside of the
dying man, and- left them alone to
gether.

When I returned smen minutes later,
she sat beside him. and he was holding
her hand. A change that I could not
describe had come over hetr counten-
ance. There was a subdued light that
only tears can give to a womains face.

"You'll make a little pra'r for ame,"
he was saying, pleadingly.

"I-I can't!"
"Yes, little one," very tenderly. "I

'low you do feel broke up, but I ne ter
jest knowed how, an' the angels'd hear
such as you."

The woman turned a hunted look
upon the rest of us, then slipping from
her chair dropped upon her knees:

."Now I lay me down to sleep
I pray the Lord my soul to keep,

If I should die before I wake,
I pray the Lord my soul to take."

At first the words seem to choke her,
but there was something so solemn
about it all that I do not think it oc-
curred to one of us that there was any-
thing incongruous in the repetition of
the childish prayer at this moment.

Iuck repeated the last words over
after her:

"I pray the Leld i• sout to tate."'
"'Yes, I 'low lHe will,' 'and he was

gone.
Of course we could not think now of

dealing with our prisoner: so, after a
hurried consultation, we put her on
Buck's pony, and Harper and I rode
out to the trail with her, and the last
we saw of Mrs Buck Tupper she was
vanishing down the gorge in the gray
morning mist.

The following summer I returned to
the cast, and as the years slipped away
my western experience became gradu-
ally an uncertain memory.

One evening late in December, as I
was walking up Duane street, my at-
tention was arrested by the sound of
music that came from the Salvation
Army barracks across the streti

I have a friend nto Jesus: -
le's everythinl to me;
He's the fairest of ten thousand to my .ou'

I crossed over and stood for a moment
in the crowd that surged about the
door.

The singing had ceased, and a woman
was speaking. I could not see her face,
but her voice was a singularly musical
falsetto.

"'Though your sins be as scarlet--do
you hear that?" she was saying. "Scar-
let-that means blood-and the Bible
says that no murderer can enter the
kingdom. But lie can wash the mur-
der out of your heart, bless His name!
He says: '1 will make them white as
snow. "

Seized with a sudden curiosity, I
mounted one of the benches to get a
glimpse of the speaker's face. A pale
face, with clear, gray eyes and waving
brown hair-where had I seen it be-
fore?

What was the vague memory that
for a moment seemed only to tantalize
me? I had gone back through the
years. and the same face-only younger
and fuller-was looking at me from the
smoked wall above the chimney piece.

"-Mrs. Buck Tupper!" Involuntarily
the words came to my lips. At this
moment the woman's eyes met my own.
A confused look overspread her face,
and she faltered in her speech. Could
it be that she knew me? No, but she
had seen the look of recognition in my
face, and recognition to a woman with
such a i• 'l.ays be disturbing,
I reflect, s stepped down and
joined the crowd outside.

"Who is she?" I questioned of a strap-
ping fellow with a flaming badge upon
his breast.

"That's Capt. Mildred," speaking en-
thusiastically. "The devil hates that
woman, I tell you! Why, she'd go
through anything to get a poor wretch
c.ut of his clutches. Why, she's a-"

But I did not wait to hear the rest
Here. I mused, was a fit sequel to poor
Buck's love story; and as I walked
away. the song floated out again, eleat
and triumphant:

And sweepla up to glory,
To see His blessed face,

Where river aof delight forever ll0;
He's the lily of the valley-
The bright san moratag star.

Ha's the faires et tea thousaan to am
so -t!

-Cincinanati AosL

-Many mean things are done In the
family far which moods are put for
ward as the eanse. A man or womas
has no mss segs ht tondulge Ias as-

tkndIPO~ljl #O14d

THE NORK OF A WORM.

Origin to Silk Making and Its Progre•s
Threoghout tie World.

About two thousand s.ven hundred
years before the Christianera Ti-Ling-
Chee, empress of China, conceived the
idea that a beautiful, new and won-
derful fabric might be fashioned from
the cocoon of the ungainly worm which
infested the imperial gardens at Chen-
Tong, on the Yellow river, andannual-
ly destroyed so many mulberry trees.

In pursuit of this theory the empress
and her maidens unraveled the queer
little nests and from the fine meshes
wove a strange and lustrous material
which was stronger and more beauti-
ful than anything they had ever seen.
The officers of the court took it up. and
soon silk weavers and manufacturers
were plentiful in China. It became the
badge of wealth and rank. Only the
aristocrats were allowed to use it, and
they used it not only for the adorn-
ment of their persons, but draped their
homes in the sheeny folds of the new
fabric.

That was more than four thousand
years ago, and it is a commentary up-
on the Chinese nation that very nearly
the same rules and methods are em-
ployed to-day as in that far-past cen-
tury. Silk is still the possession of the
noble, and but little improvement is to
be found in the manufacturing of the
coveted article.

For centuries China jealousy guarded
the secret of silk manufacture and en-
riched herself by commerce with na-
tions who eagerly bought, but could
not procure the secret of the fabric.

However, nothing can remain for-
ever a secret in this world. So grad-
ually the information spread to Persia,
India and Arabia, and they also be-
came manufacturers of silk, and
rivaled China in the markets of the
civilized world. Alexandria invaded
Persia and India about three hundred
and fifty years before Christ. lie thus
obtained the secret of silk culture.
which the Greeks used to advantage,
and, like the other countries possessed
of the "golden fleece," closely guarded
the precious secret

Not until fifty-six years before Christ
did Rome fall into line with the nations
already familiar with the open sesame
otf wealth and influence and produce
the material, the rustle of which was
certainly golden, for even in the third
century of the Christain era silk was
worth its weight in gold.

In 1136 Roger, king of Sicily, in-
vaded Greece. He took prisoner sev-
eral silk weavers and manufacturers.
whom he compeled to teach the citi-
zens of Palermo the secret of the
weave. About twenty years later Si-
cilian silks were famous for their
beauty. They were interwoven with
threads of gold and silver and richly
embroidered with gems.

Christopher Columbus heard the mar-
velous stories of Marco Polo, who, while
visiting the court of China, became fa-
miliar with the silk worm and its uses.
Columbus was one of the few who cred-
ited the u itinguished traveler's narra-
tive, and iti-as partly to find an easy
route to the land of silks that the great
discoverer embarked upon the hazard-
ous voyage which was destined to give
a new world to civilization.

The history of silk begins in America
as early as l5.•, when Fortes, ruler of
Mexico, cultivated the mulberry tree
and raised the silk worms ta that warm
climate.

Some claim silk to have been in use
with the Aztecs before the invasion of
the Spanish, but it is generally con-
ceded to have been a texture woven
from the fibers of a plant and lacking
the luster and softness of the genuine
article.

England Iegan the raising of the
silk-worm' in 1•48, when James I. or-
dered the planting of mulberry tress.
Only the raw material was produced,
which was sent to Italy for weaving
and manufacturing. lHowever, in
1715 John Iombe. a young English-
man, visited Italy for the purpose of
procuring for the English government
the secret of silk manufacture. He
succeeded by bribery in obtaining the
coveted'information, and, being d"-
tected, was forced to flee for his life,
and returning to England erect d the
first silk mill. Lombe was finally poi-
soned by a woman sent from Italy for
that purpose.

England encouraged the culture of
the silkworm in the colonies of Amer:-
ca, but prohibited its manufacture.
All raw material was sent to England
for weaving. This effectually checked
such enterprise in America, although
nany young ladies raised enough of
.he silk to have their wedding gar-
ments made therefrom. I

In 1755 Mrs. Pinkney presented the
arincess dowager of Wales with a silk
Iress, the material for which was
-atsed by herself near Charleston. In
1770 Susannah Wright rave Queen
'harlotte a similar costume. Thus
twice was American silk worn by roy-
alty at the British court.

After the revolution silk culture,
which had died out with the war, began
slowly to revive. In the course of a
few years the United States produced
an inferior quality of sewing silk, sold
in skeins.

Philadelphia began the manufactur-
ing of tassels and laces for coaches in
1793. and in 1815 undertook to furnish
silk laces and dress trimmings.

South Manchester. Conn., produced
spun silk in 1825. The same year con-
gress took up the subject of silk manu-
facture, and ordered an investigation
and report upon the question, but did
little more to aid the infart industry
struggling for life in the busy nation.

In 1837 the silk-worm craze swept
like wildfire over the'states. Large
schemes were set afoot whereby the
metamorphosis of the eacoon into dol-
lars and cents was a foregone conclu-
sion. The white mulberry-tree wasin-
troduced and a rich harvest reaped by
the propagations of the speculation.
Stories were set afloat of their wonder-
ful properties; farmers converted their
fields into orchards of the white mel-
berry; men. women'and children nursed
the previous worms. In a few months
while the craze was at its height for-
tunes were made with ease which sa-
vored of the incredulous. For instance,
one thousand dollars invested in white
malberry this season would bring six
thousand dollars the aemt. Suddenly
and without warningthe bubble burst,
and in 1839 people were ruined who in
1837 imagined themselves on the high
road to fortune.

Thus again faded the hopes of the
silk maaufeturerp. and for awhile it
seemed that only the imported silks
weould be upon the American markets
Since thee, however, it has rapidly in-
ereaeed, although this country does not
yet furnish more than one-half thesalk
consumed by the Vates. Maly people

Sahw 1 ew t ua, a4 4gist to

their income without very great Incon-
venienee to themselvers.-Washingtoa
News.

THE HOUSE WAGON.

Many of the Comforts and Few of the
Discomforts of a Hoese Bea.

Land yachting is the latest form of
pleasure traveling in California. The
house on wheels is an old story in Eu-
rope, but here In America there has
been too little of this sort of journey-
ing since the procession of prairie
schooners disappeared from the plains.

"*My wife and I," says the pioneer of
land yachting in t he west, "were tired
of the usual form of outing, tired of
paying high railroad fares, tired of
summer hotels, tired of the farm that
takes city boarders, and the wagon
idea came to us like an inspiration.

"We found that with an outlay of
four or five hundred dollars we could
have a castle at Los Angeles, a cabin
in the redwoods, a chateau near Fresno,
a Pullman to Mount Shasta. and a
camp in the Yosemite. No railroad
fares, no doctor's bills, nogas, or water,
or wood, or coal to pay for; our old
clothes would do us foryears; chickens,
corn and potatoes would, of course, be
cheap. There was not a single draw-
back to the plan, and within six weeks
we were on our travels in our laud
yacht."

The whole outfit weighs less than a
ton. The wagon is twelve feet long
over all; five feet six inches wide out-
side, and six feet two inches from floor
to ceiling. It is built elbow-fashion,
so as to allow the front wheels to turn
under and that compels a sort of shelf
about a. foot high on the outside.
On the shelf is a No. 6 store. Under-
neath it and on two sides there is a
zinc and asbestos lining. To the left
of the stove there are three openings
to compartments that extend under
the front seat. There they keep pro-
visions. Another compartment for
bottles and things is under the seat.
On eachn side of the wall, on a line
with the stove, there is a shelf con-
taining dishes, spices, etc. Under-
neath -the same are hung pots, pans
and towels.

On a line with the door and under
the wagon there is a box, two feet six
ihches wide, fourteen inches deep, and
about five feet six inches long. There
they keep the bedding, which they get
at by a trapdoor inside. Two curled
hair cushions, which are strapped flat
to the wall by day, do for mattresses.
Three little windows hinged at the
top solve the problems of light and
ventilation.

In the left wall is set a broad plate-
glass window, whichlframes some won-
derful landuscape pictures as the artist
and his wife journey on.--San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.

DUNNED IN CHURCH.

A Woman Who Presents Her Aceoulta
Darilg Service.

She was a very dainty looking old
lady, respectably and neatly dressed,
and she stepped into the witness box
of the North London police court with
the air of a woman laboring under a
deep-seated grievance. She took off
her black worsted gloves and lifted
her veil, coughed a dry, hard snort,
and said: "Your honor, I wish to put
a stop to a great annoyance." "Who
annoys you?" asked Mr. Lane, Q. C.
"My landlady." "Why does she do it?"
then demanded the magistrate. "Well
-ahem-I owe her a little rent.'
"Yes; and what does she do?" "Ah!'

*

cried the lady, "that's the serious
point. She comes to my place of wor-
ship and asks for it there; and it's
most annoying." "You mean to say,"
asked Mr. Lane, "that she goes to
chuech and asks yon for your rent?"
"Yes; Mir, I do assure you. She comes in-
to the pew beside me, and when I
join in the responses, as I always like
to do, she continually whispers about
the rent. When it comes to 'incline
our hearts'-you know the words, sir-
she looks at me and sings 'to pay our
rent.' During the sermon, too, she is
always nagging about it-and it's very
little owing, I assure you. but it's an-
noying, sir, to be dunnedl like that, and
in church, too. It's so undevotional,
and interferes with the spirit one
ought to have in church." "Oh, gra-
cious me! yes." ejaculated the magis-
trate; "it's awful! And in your place
of worship!" "Yes, your honor," con-
tinued the old lady, apparently gr.ti-
fled with the magistrate's sympathy,
"and she actually comes there and
asks me for my rent." "Well, I have
no doubt it's very unpleasant," said Mr.
Lane, "but there is nothing illegal in
it. She has the right to ask for what
is due her." "Oh, has she?" cried the
applicant, "we shall see!" and she took
up her reticule and left the court, with
a firm determination to do something
beaming all over her face.-London
Telegraph.

IN A WINTRY SEA.

A Hardy Manxmam Who Was Not Ma.'h
Alarmed When lils Ship Left Him Be-
hind.

When the conversation fell upon the
Elbe and the Gascogne and the narrow
chance of escaping alive from a wreck
in the wintry sea, the man from a far
northern BIritish province was moved
to tell the story of his piano tuner.
The piano tuner earns his bread by
travelling from point to point in the
far northern province and tuning the
few pianos owned in those parts. Some-
thing in his hearty manner and strong
figure led one of his patrons to ask a
few questions concerning his life, and
the piano tuner answered in effect
thus:

"I'm a Manxman, and I have inher-
ited a rugged constitution. I seldom
wear gloves, even in your winters, and
much of the time I go without an over-
coat. For many years I followed the
sea, and I had one adventure that few
would have lived to tell of. It was a
midnight of December when I was or-
dered aloft to stow the main royal, and
before I knew what I was about I fell
from the yardarm into the se.

"No one oan deck had noticed my fall,
and apparently no one had heard my
cry, for the ship kept right on. There
I was, with heavy boots and a heavy
coat, alone amid the waves of the At-
lantic. You may not believe me, but I
did not feel greatly alarmed. I man-
aged to get out of my boots and coat,
and then I began to swim to keep my-
self sloat. Somehow I felt that I
aboaMl be saved. We had puased a
vesel about sunset, and I thought
she'd come alag and piek me up. I
had been a good swimmer all my life,
sad Ikept adoat till daybreak, when
thaother vesel did come alongand ash
me out, fea boars after I fell in. We
got mito New York three days aiter
my ship arrived, and wben I ease
aboard. as she lay at het wharf, my

tes ik as o-r " gtil-• t"-. T.

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

- Rev. Wyatt Gill, for many years a
misssionary at the llervey group, de-
scribes the songs of the Polynesians as
full of pathos and poetical feeling.
Their stories were exciting, replete
with incidents relating to slaughter.
treachery, revenge, friendship, heroism
and self-sacrifice.
--llot milk is a regularly recognised

drink in some of the German cafes. It
is served in a cup with a saucer, and
two lumps of sugar always accompany
It. The drink has several things to
commend it, since it has none of the
dangerous qualities of tea, coffee or al-
coholic drinks, and it is actually an ex-
cellent remedy for disorders of the
stomach arising from certain forms of
indigestion.

-Jacobites still exist in England.
On the 30th of January, the anniver-
sary of the execution of King Charles
I., they held a memorial service and
decorated his statue at Charing Cross
with flowers. On a card was the in-
scription: "Remember, O king and
martyr, we have not forgotten. God
save Queen Mary." "Queen Mary" is
the niece of the last duke of Modena,
who is the oldest lineal descendant of
King Chark-s I.

-A gang of international safe burg-
lars was captured recently by the Hun-
garian police. They were well-dressed,
educated men, two of them engineers
by profession, and had worked in all
the great cities of Europe. Their
names-Perikies Assendakis, Deme-
trio. l'apakoeta and Matthias Szallo-
make a queer jumble of classical asso-
ciations with burglary. Vassili Ristic,
arrested with them, was recently an
aide de camp of the prince of Monte-
negro.

-In thirty years the consumption of
tobacco in England has risen from 29,-
000,000 to 62,000,000 pounds, and from
an average of 19 ounces a head to 26
ounces. In the same time the consump-
tion of non-alcoholic drinks has grown
far in excess of alcoholic drinks. In
186), 125.000,000 pounds of tea, coffee,
cocoa and chicory were imported, to
265.000,000 pounds in 1693, while the
rise in wines and spirits was from

~.3,000,000 to 51,000,000 gallons. Beer
rose from 24 gallons a head in 1861 to
33~5 gallons in 1I.4, but has fallen off
again to 29t• gallons.

-Archduke Johann Salvator of Aus-
tria's disappearance becomes the sub-
ject of a judicial investigation by the
suit of a woman in Rorigo, Italy, who
recently applied to the courts to de-
clare her husband legally dead. The
man was a sailor who shipped at Val-
parai)soin 1990on the Santa Margherita,
commanded by ('apt. John Orth, the
naime assumed by the archduke on re-
nouncing his rank and privileges.
The Santa Margherita sailed from Val-
paraiso for Buenos Ayres in August.
I80. and has never been heard from
since. It is believed that she foundered
in a storm.

-Hinton St. George, the Somerset-
shire estate of Earl P'oulett, is offered
for sale. The earl is the lineal repre-
sentative of Sir Amias Panlet. the jailer
of Mary. queen of Scots, and is father
to Viscount Ilinton, who grinds the or-
gan in the London streets. The estate
comprises over 10.000 acres; the old
castellated manor house lies in a park
of 1,3:00 acres. It contains a picture
gallery with 3.20 paintings, some by
tubens, Correggio, Murillo, Rembrandt
and Vandyke. Everything on the estate
is in perfect order, and for it all, pic-
tures, furniture and heirlooms in-
eluded, $3.000,000 are asked.

QUEEN VICTORIA'S GUARDS.

Precas•Sles Taken When S8 oes s a
Journey.

The importance of the queen's life to
the nation renders it necessary that
every precaution should be taken to
avert any possibility of acollision when
she is travelling on the railway. The
question has been most thoroughly
gone into by her trusted private secre-
tary, Sir Henry Ponsonby, with the as-
sistance of the responsible managers
of the various lines over which her
majesty travels in the course of her
journeys, and an elaborate sys-
tem has been evolved which prac-
tically precludes any possibility
of an accident, provided the
orders issued to the subordinates on
the railway are properly carried out
and no gross error is committed. The
system is now stereotyped, but, for all
that, whenever the queen signifies her
intention of using the railway, Sir
Hlenry Ponsonby puts himself in com-
munication with the managers of the
line concerned several days before-
hand, and the private wire at the pal-
ace is kept in active employment up to
the very moment when her majesty
has started from the palace. This
event is chronicled by wire to the sta-
tion, and from the moment of her maj-
esty's arrival there the responsibility
of her safety rests with the manager
and his assistants.

That the companies are fully con-
scions of the responsibility placed on
them may be gathered from their
scheme of precautions. All traffic is
stopped on the line and the points are
locked in front of the royal train for a
certain period before its actual arrival
at any one spot, and this period is reg-
ulated by telegraphic advices from va-
rious stations announcing the approach
of the train. The result is that the
line is entirely free, all traffic being
stopped at certain stations ahead and
run into sidings until the royal train
has actually passed. Moreover, a pilot

engine runs in front of the royal train to
clear the'way, so that if any extraordi-
nary accident any traffic should have
escaped on to the line or any obstacle
should have been placed there by
malicious design, the pilot engine will
act as a scout, either to stop and turn
back the vagrant engine or to bring
the royal procession behind to an Im-
mediate standstill by timely signals.

An additional precaution for the se-
curity of the line itself is found in the
guard of pointsmen and signalmen who
are posted within signal distance of
one another, and whose duty it is to
notify from hand to hand on the one
side that the line is free within their
control, and on the other that
the royal train is approaching-.
Supposing, therefore, that some
ru-naway train escaped the em-
bargo laid at the junctions,
and the pilot engine was rendered
helpless by running off the line, the
-sfety of the queen would still be a-
eureby the rule that no signalmsa Is
to allow the royal trart to pass his bo--
unless it has been signaled from the
boe immediately ahead of him that the
lme is elear.

Some *fty copies of a complete way
book, containg full pertle s with
regard to the times of sartbig. pas
.- er str1Mvi t esatlmui the list at
puin~ltapiber VI#tlj j+

agram of the gradients, are printed
and distributed among the royal ol-
cials of the suite and railway ofi-
cials in charge of the train.
A special edition of this, of a
less comprehensive character, is
printed in purple on satin, adorned
with the royal arms and an embossed
border of gold for the use of the queen
and the royal family, so that at any
time members of the party, by com-
paring a watch with the way book,
can ascertain exactly where they are,
what will be thp next station and
every detail of importance. There is,
further, a minute plan of the train
with measurements, showing the exact
number and dimensions of the car-
riages and the names of the ocaupants,
so that everybody can known exactly
where everyone else ought to be.--t.
James' Gazette.

NAPOLEON AND LOVE.

He Couldm Desplse sthe Pramdes and et sea-
der lntmsee Is wEsnig Slave.

Men have not forgotten that Bona-
parte once denounced love as a hurtful
passion from which God should protect
His creatures; and they have for this,
among other reasons, pronounced him
incapable of disinterested afection.
But it is also true that he likewise de-
nounced Buttafuoco for having, among
other crimes committed by him, "mar-
ried to extend his influence;" and we
are forced to ask which of the two sen-
timents is genuine and characteristic.
Probably both and neither, according
to the mood of the man. Outward ca-
price is, in great natures, often the
mask of inward persistency, especially
among the unprincipled who suit their
language to their present purpose, in
fine disdain of commonplace consist-
ency.

The primitive Corsican was both rnde
and gentle, easily moved to tears at
one time, insensate at another; selfish
at one moment, lavish at another; and
yet he had a consistent character. Al-
though disliking in later life to be
called a Corsican, Napoleon was nev-
ertheless typical of his race; he could
despise love, yet render himself its
willing slave; he was fierce and dicta-
torial, yet, as Josephine said, "ten-
derer and weaker than anybody dream-
ed." And thus it was in the matter of
his marriage; there were elements in it
of romantic, abandoned passion, but
likewise of shrewd, calculatiqg selfish-
ness. In his callow youth his relations
to the other sex had been either child-
ish,morbid, or immoral. During his ear-
li'st manhood he had appeared like one
who desired the training rather than
the substance of gallantry. As a Ja-
cobin he sought such support as he
coutd find in the good will of the wom-
en related to men in power,;as a French
patriot he put forth strenuous efforts
to secure an influentialalliance through
matrimony, and it is certain that he
made advances for the hand of the rich
and beautiful Desiree Clary. He ap-
pears to'have addressed Mme. Permon,
whose fortune, despite her advanced
age, would have been a great relief to

was in a disordered and desperate emo-
tional state until military and political
success gave him sufficient self-con -

dence to try once more.-ProL Sloane,
in Century.

VIA DOLOROSA.

Th Read Traversed by Jseas em i Wa'
to Calvary.

It is not necessary to tell here the
rest of the awful story. They moeked,
buffeted, Insulted and abused Him.
A robber was preferred to Him, and
*as released. And so they led Himont

and crucified Him.
The Via Dolorosa, the way He trod

when He carried the cross, is not a
street, but a continuation of seCtions
of streets marked by the faithful, no-
body knows how many years ago, with
the fourteen stations of the church
of Rome. More than once we followed
Him from the so-called chapel of
the scouraging to the supposed
place of erucifixion. Everything, in
the course of ages, has been a-
tered; the level of the roadway, if it is
the roadway, has undoubtedly been
raised many feet; of all the traditions
of Jerusalem the present Via bolorosa
is the most vague and the most im-
probable; but nevertheless I followed
his footsteps; I put my shoulder in the
hole where his shoulder is supposed to
have rested; I placed my hand upon
the alleged prints of his hand when
the weight of the tree was too great
for him and he fell against the wall,
and, for the time, I believed it all It
may be all tradition, and all false; but
to a man brought up on the teachings
of the New Testament as accepted by a
Rood father and a good mother, it was
awfully real. And I believed it sall

The so-called calvary and tomb, and
every sacred spot connected with the
awful eventsof the crucifixion, are con-
tained under one vast, irregular root,
in a series of churches and chapels
called the Church of the Holy Sepul-
chre. Within its precincts no Jews
are admitted, and no Jew probably
ever seeks or cares for admission. The
Greeks, the Copta, the Syrians. the
Roman Catholics, have each their own
particular place of worship, and the
Protestants have none at all The lion
and lamb live not In harmony together
here, and the disciples of the Prince of
Peace are kept from violent warfare
with each other only by the presence
of an armed Mohammedan guards in
the Church of the Holy Sepulchre it-
sell Oh. Jerusalem! Jerusalem!-
Laurence Hutton, in Harper's Maga-
nime.

Arete Ised Iread In anglad.
Some extraordinary captures of arc-

tie and other rare birds have been made
in the Cambridgeshire fens. A speci-
men of the arctic bird Brunnieh's gull-
lemot was found near Wisbech St
Mm3's, not far from the frosen waters
of t,W River Neie. It is stated that
probably this is the first specimen of
this bird ever capknred in Great Bri-
tain, and was an doubt driven
southward by the severity of the
weather. No fewer than four speci-
enas of the little ask have also beea

captured in the same distrct.-Loadad
Telegraph.

--S R Crockett. the Seoteh\rier,
is an early riser. "Every mwring.
summer and winter," he says, "'ve had
my cold tub and am ready to begin
work at half-past four. I sboald feel
I'd missed oe of the keenest pleasures
of life n mising the sunrise. Ialways
go out to loek atit, m master bow bu
Imaybe. I seeto se the we••d s
crested then, sad to share i the sense
o being newly bora myselt PehaL p
I've goe to bed diseorFaged.1 eelng ft
Is anot-aever ea e-a me to do fe
work I oq*4 dog. hit ",t r dAtln
aevrthingsesis poslae to me. Us
boan'de s t*.piwW
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COSTLrY. FURl

ha Immense Imems. Hm n am Inm dm

One of the most interesting branches
of trade is the fur busias. It is ln
terestiag in its first steps; that is, the
pursuit of the analmals which are to
supply the pelts; It is Interesting in the
curious concentration of pelt-sellesn
and buyers in London in each of four
months of the year-January, Mareh,
June and October, and it is interesting
in the beautiful dressed skins, robes
and prepared garments which are its
final result.

London has maintained for many
years the pre-eminence in this trade.
American skins go to London to be
sold by auection, and then come back
to America to be worn by Ameriean
men and women, very likely under
some high-sounding foreign name.
Russian buyers go to London to buy
Russian skins

A year's auction salesof furs in Lon-
don often amounts to twenty million
dollars.

Many curious ineldents and aeprices
of the London market are recorded.
Ever since the middle ages the ermine
has been the fur of royalty, and it Is
still used in the trimming of the state
garments of kings e t eeta; but it
long ago fell into dhfick with women
of fashion. White ermine skins became
so cheap that the Canadian. SQberiau
and Chiase hunters no loger seant
them to market.

Two or three years ago, however, the
word went around from some myste-
rious fashionable soaree that ermine
should be once more the mode. Sud-
denly all the buyers began to demand
ermine skins, and the price went up t•
a great igure.

As was to be expected, the market
was soon glutted. Chinese huters
sent to London no fewer than ten thoa
sand ermine skins in the spring of Is•
And then they promptly went out --
fashion.

The ermine has been, in literature,
a symbol of innocence and purity, on
account of its whitenes, but the ani-
mal is far from being an innoeent and
harmless creature. It is a rapacious
and bloodthirsty sort of stoat or weasel,
given to killing for the mere love-
killing.

The ermine Is white with the exmep-
tion of the tipof itstail, which is black.
These tips, dressed with the white fur
at regular intervals, make the spottina
of black which is seem on regal orother
garments of ermine.

The finest and most costly and fash-
ionable fur, at the present time, is the
Siberian sibeline or samble an animal
which is said to be rapidly nearin•bhe
point of exterminatio. This little
creature. known to selence as Mastela
sibellins, is a sable about eighteen
inches long, with a bushy tall and
sharp, whiskered nose. It has a re
markable rich, three-fold fur, dark
brown or black. and very lastrous

The chase for the Siberian sable is
anow confined almost entirely to thenow eonfned almost entirely to the
peninsulas of Kamehatka. Il s a doan.
gerous business, for it must be earried
on in winter. and at that season the
wilder parts of Kamehatha are even
more inhospitable than those of the
Hudson bay territory.

The very finest of these slbelines dc
not reach the London, market They
,re sent to tP s -I lc rt,
and are theneefbfir 1mWtas w
zibelines." The rest go to Loodon,
where they come into oompetition with
the Canadian black ahbes.

The fur of the sea-otter, commonly
sJled the far-seal, is still in great te

quest, and is likely, perhaps, to be.
come more so if the eferts of diplo-
macy do not more efeetively preserve
it from extlatileo. The choicest seal.
skins now bring a hikgh prise. One of
fine quality was add in London last
year for eleven hundred dollars.-
Youth's Companioq.

THE WICKEDEST KING.

cluesl as rteftm r t MLp U. el
5 -

The figure of Philip II. may truly be
said during the whole of his long reign
to have hung like a dark shadow over
Europe. He erushed out the life of
Spain, where the deadly terror of the
Inquisition bared all free thought er
speech, and redneed the Speanish mind
to such a level that it is even now fat
behind that of any other country in
the west. No sovereign bad sueh
splendid opportunities, sad no sover-
eiga ever so wantonly and so wickedly
threw them bide. The wisest minds
that have come to the consideration of
his life and times have all concurred
in estimating Philip IL at what
mbst now be held to be his true

value. They have had aiple opportu-
ities of late years to enable them to

pas true Judgments, and the more
fully the old archives are inspeted the
more thoroughly do these bear out the
opinions that have been formed of tbis
despot's eharseer.

Suspielousor everyone, gloony, stern
and bigoted, he was false to his eluest
allies and was bound by n esths or
treaties and seemed to aetually de
light in deeds of unrelenting erelty.
Motley, summing up his charaeter,
says of him: "There have been few
men known n history who have been
able to aceomplish by their own eer-
tions so vast an amountof evil. " * -
The only plausible eaplenatioe-f-
palliation there is none-ed his Intfr
mos career is that the ma really be.
lieved himself net a king,but a pd."

ismeodi, in judging of his eareer,
speaks in asimilar strain, is words
which may fitly elose this paper "No
scruple stopped him, his consesene re.
coiled from no cruelty, no perfidy; e
went straight toward his object
through more blood and more i
than were ever lavished by say ehaer
monarch. " * His p e stil-est
breath dispespld the bkingdms that
were sabject to his."-Temple hr.

A wenisesd s .1

-Fortuna-Tellee'-You ma• is im
make a good ibeeme, bt yew wml
nevaer be riLh. ;

Young Man-ut? Why newt
"You asre not avin. To are waa,1

ful."
"Ely! myl 'm ftrll that is tae.

You have a wenderfal gilt Dmwdm
you know I was wutefulr

A'You have Jutswased a dollar ha.'.
ir your foretu e id"~ . Y..Wee-ly.

, =dd san• ..gh ash * a..

NW be sou` ewes"iingly in P11.-dePl, ajal ader Pmesmr th
elder he grew. ,euas helpig -al.
sabe a aemeed te•ee ---_R

A NL. •,-•- , w '"
geeugg Iato lw qlkrl.

PITH AND POUIT.'

-When lovers thap .eue4ha sh-
there is a good deal to be said as bot,
sides bef etbe•quit.-- sa Siobleg

-He-"My views on bringing up a .
famly-" tbe-"Never miad- your
views. rU bring up the smily. You
go and bring up the eoaL."-fekers
Statesmas.

-It a wamn wmants a new selinmt.
Shell have 1t-et she uUn;

Tis e t pern or ws ilseawetss e
Yes pearptly pw ay ts i

-Cleveland Pains Dal.
-. IaaaslasL- cst.a (withs a se-

tal of wor eareay)-"These gprees
books are tough." Ca•aber-"I beg
yoaur pardon. they are legal teuser."-
Detroit Free Press.

-No matter whether he is elewqum
or not, the m-n who lives right will be
listened to with interest by somebody
every time he stands to speak In
church.-Ram's Hors.

-Mr. Newome-"'Wht is the latest
at the opera'" Miss Wagae'-"Fer the
last three nights it has beeas young
Mrs. Felix in her latest Parisia
gown. -N. Y. Ledger.

-Hill-'"Maeghrte has sodd a poem
entitled 'Ode to a Fair Ledy.'" ulls
-'lHas he? Well, he is me~r esmpe-
tent to write verses e titled Owed to
a Landlsdy."-Tit-Bits.

-Led. sasd h wedM kLh with ula p
Tell, mad the world yells, te

sat you'l moat always a.
If yeaor wet is bainTd.

Tea will hvre an the graster to ds
-Atlanta Journal.

--She--"Why, this is only thirtp4wo
Inches, sad y advertise it as .yd ,
wide. Three sest mank * yard.*. N
lant lalemsa-"--otsue tet asyou.an
lady."-Boston Transcript

-Phbi-"Would you be rry to hear
that I am golig to mary Ethel?
Ptrisdlla-"Yes. indeed I should." Pail
(hopefully)- "Why?' Prislla - "Be-
camase I like EtheL"-Vogue.

-Cholly Chumpey-"I see that ear-
rings are coming into fashion agen.
Have year ears ever been bored? Miss
Caustle-"What a questiom. Have't I
often listened to yop twaddle?"-Syrn
euae Post

-Vsitar--"It must be very ilidlIt
to nrodmoe seek a sq•aluite week at
of sit" Dealer-"Noseas . Almost
anybody esan paint a picture; but dd-

ina a victim to buy It after it is paiib
ed is where the art comes Le-i•l-
Bits

-"Please, m'amb" emi the seek,
"'Td like to give Pyo a week's-nes."
"Why. Mary, this sa great surprise
Do you hope to better yourself'
"Well, no, not y that," basime*
Mary. with a b "PI' da itoag e
Smarried.c&hi Registee.

-"I like Plamr," Feqgg sys "but
yetI hate to meetim. If las asths
with a 'How rare y l' e will reply
with the proli•ity and pauILularity be
would ae in describing hs symptems
toe doetor; and if I merely say '•oad
morning' or Good evening,' hbe inb-em
to go into loag disquisitios pea the:
suber atof ateoro&la." --as~t.
Tranript.

A THRIFTY YAtIEE.

M Iprl le.lt-Her I e SE F AW i NAnlMTook snatsOIf Fm for NkMM >

"The thriftiest eliaa I have yet
sen," emarked the drnmmer to he
hotel Slepk. "I met last week."
"Who was he? A Yankee? asked

the elerk.
"Not exactly, but half Yankee. B

lived down on one of these towas n
that part of Ohio ealled the Westrn
Reservc and which wassettled byoew
Enaieners"

'What did he do? Invte you to be
his guest during ypor vit mnd teing
Sas bll"
"Worse. You sees I was looking

around the town for a mo d
James Wiggler. who ewed as ill, ad
I couldn't 2 his hems. I was d-.
ested to several places and 4 wansml
ways the wrog ma's house. At lass
I got mad sad the nest man I met ea
the way I went at difeetly."

" ames me.' said I, 'de you w
where James Wiggler lives' .

" 'Yes,' amid he, looking at ia -

of funny.
"-'Well,' msa , I'vve beeas lsekin

ior him aU mor g, and if you'tll.ahe
me to his house I'l giveyoa half a del.

" 'All right' said he and he to•k ms
around square or two ad stpped at

a te with a big tree i frost of it
" 'That's the place,' said he, nodding

toward to bouse.
"'Good eough," said I, ' go el

and see, and if you are right, Fl ive
you the moey.'

M.y guide leaned bp agalest the
tree on the h r side hor the hLem
ad I wes tin. It was the right lae
but Mr. W. wasnt at home, .ol ame
out.
'"I guemyo found I wasirghtdid't

por he asked with ari whl I re
oinaed him.
" 'Yes, bathe wasatat hore. Mrs

your half dollar. Ill oeme blam after
awhile,' sarid L

" You don't haive to,' sM bhopelse
i•j the ein

" 'Why not? said I ia surprise.
"'Becasome I'm him. What deo o
swatto see me aboaut Anda heamie

with sash a satisied air that I waated
to knoek him down-Detrolt Free

:ss noon s . w.
Mrs. Siangeton put ear fend oer the

garden wall sad thus addressed her
neighbor, who was hanging out her
week's washig T

"A family bea meoed fi the empty
house #crom the way, Mrs Clothes

"Yesm, I know."
-d ye senolste their furniturer
"Tn particlarly."

"Two wsslad, anl I weldn't ise
a tsadeasr nor the l Carpet
I wouldn't pet them gown iamy kiteh.
n!t And the children I we'st alow
mine tweesoalate with them. had the

aothsla. She laks as it aeLed never
henra a days a}ppiness. The father

ahs I aupset. Tee ad that sbe
people abd•d soms Ito thins aeigh
heed. 1 wsdr who they ar."

"Dyes? Well, I declaret Who age

monehsr la mails"

Luey ( --lryeu think its
{ ruesug toml desser ds

FOssa (dee }--aB ise IvLa sum

. &r.. .. 4 1 w".V e. .1u a.J i' :al


