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HOW SECRETS LEAK OUT. 

THE POWER TO KEEP THEM SEEMS 

TO B88 VERY SMALL. 

Some Importmt Ftite Happeniogs That 

Have Become Public Proper'y in the most 

Mysterious Way—How an Appointm
ent of 

a Viceroy was once Annouced. 

The power to keep a secret has not been 

too freely given to the buman race, and 

the marvellous development of the Press 

has made it more diffi;ult than ever to 

withhold information from the public. 

The news of Mr. Gladstone's impending 

resignation leaked out through a waiter 

who heard the G. O.M. coirfiding his 

secret to his host. The wailer was not so 

dense that he did not see the value of this 

important piece of news, and he is said to 

have scld it to a London newspeper for 

£500. 

Lord Rando'ph Churchill's resignation 

was a secret worth knowing, but it cost the 

Times’ notbing at ail except the indigna- 

tion of Lord Randolph himself. On leav- 

ing Lord Salisbury, Lord Randolph drove 

to the ‘Times’ «fli‘e in a hansom, and sent 

his card to the editor. ‘Of course ycu 

will be friendly to me,’ said his lordsbip, 

after he had informed the editor of his in- 

tention. ‘Certainly not,” replied the ed:- 

tor. ‘Bat there is not another paper in 

England that wouli not show some grati- 

tude for such a piece of news,’ pro ested 

Lord Randolph. 

‘That may ba true, but you carnot bribe 

the ‘Times.’ remarked the proud editor of 

that journal.’ ‘This news is enormously 

important. It will make a great sensation. 

But if you choose to have it so, you can 

g ve it some other newspaper, and not one 

line of it will appear in our columns tc- 

morrow.” But Lord Randolph left Is 

secret with the ‘Times,’ and next morning 

there was a strong article in that paper 

scverely censuring him for deserting his 

leader. 

Bismarck himself once revealed a secret 

to M. de Blowi‘z. the Paris correspondent 

of the 'Times,’ which averted a great war 

and probably saved France from destruc- 

tion. In 1875, tha German military party 

thinking, evidently, that France was grow- 

ing too strong, determined to force on 

another war which should crush her altc- 

gether. There was to be an invasion, and 

Paris was to b2 occupied. Bismarck 

managed to inform M. de Blo wilz, through 

certain indirect channels, of what was to be 

done, and ths whole plot was upset in the 

‘Times’ 

A piece of information of the gravest 

importance to Grest Britain once leaked 

out at a dinner perty. ‘I'he editor of a 

London evening paper, who is still living, 

was dining at Lis c'ub when he heard from 

a great financier, that the Knedive was 

about to sell his shares in tte Suez Canal 

to France. 

The journalist left his dinner and went 

ty see Lord Derby, who was astounded a
t 

the news. Lord Rothechild found £4,000, 

000, and in less than a week it was an- 

nounced that the Khedive bad sold his 

shares to Eogland. But for that the Suez 

Canal would have become psrt and parcel 

of French territory, and the revelation, 

when it was made public, nearly ceused 

war between England and France. 

It seems incredible that a man should
 be 

the means of revealing a secret which he 

himzelf did not know, but that was ac
tual- 

ly done some years ago. In the course of 

conversation at a dinner party in Londor, 

a weil-known doctor remarked casually 

that Lord——had been arking him that 

day how he thought the climate of India 

would suit him. ‘And what did you tell 

him, doctor ? asked a journalist, who was 

present. ‘I told him it would suit him very 

well,’ was the reply, and notbing more was 

said. But the journalist knew very well, 

that the Viceroyalty of India was vacant 

at the time, and his paper next morring 

announced that Lord——had been appoint. 

ed the new Viceroy of the Indian Empire, 

which proved to be quite true. 

Any visitor to some of our public 

libraries may see a copy of a secret treaty 

by which Charles I. entered into an agree- 

ment with the Catholics of Ireland, making 

certain concessions to them, in opposition 

to a public treaty made at the same time. 

The secret treaty was found among an 

archbishop's luggage, and causcd a great 

sensation. The King denied its autbenti- 

city, tut nobody believed him. 

Authors have frequently tried to bide 

their identity under a nom-de-plume, but 

few cf them have been so euccessful as the 

au hor of the famc us Juaius letters, whose 

THE DIAMOND DYE LONGJOHNS' TRIP TO THE 

When winter's storms and blasts are o'er, 
When melting snows in torrents pour 

From mountain and from hilleide steep, 

To fill the streams and canyena dep; 

*Tis then the Loagjohns w t1 just pride 

Put skates and hockey si ‘ks aside, 

Whils swi‘t tobogeans and snowshoes, 

Which vict'ry brouglt to merry crew?, 

Are in ¢ ubhouses stored : wy 

For fu ure days cf sport and pl y. 

The curlers, too, their rinks must close, 

And all erjoy a forced repose. 

The club su.ts. worn with sach delight 

At g .mes ard sports both day and night, 

Are brush’d and laid away with care 

By sisters, wives and daughters fair. 

Tbe colors, tried by rain and snow, 

Have all retained their brilliant g'ow; 

This sh ws why all the Long johns wise 

Are users of the Diamond Dyes, 

The Long)ohns are a busy race, 

And love to roam from place to place; 

And now, intent on new design, 

Sigh for the far-oft Klondike mines, 

Where, in that land of ice and co'd, 

Is found a wealth of virgin gold; 

Where man with brave heait and strong hand 

May soon a fortune snug command, 

The fever deepens; young and o'd 

Among the Longj hn people bold 

Call on their chiet for council wise 

‘Bout their projected enterprise. 

The chief, a keen, discerning mar, 

Much interested in their plan, 

Would have them weigh with thouzht and care 

The bardens each would have to baar. 

‘T'was then agreed by one and all 
The chiet would a convention call, 

Where all the Long j shns—young and old = 

Who sighad for th's new land of gold 

Could, without hesi‘ation, fear, 

Set forth their views aad try to cheer 

Their brothers who were disinclined 

To leave their fair homes far beh ud. 

The great convention night comes on, 

O, h ppy time for each Longjohn ! 

A weicome song and ringing cheers 

Greet their great chief when he sppears. 

He takes the chair with pride and grace, 

As Le suivays with smiling face 

The happy and centented throng 

Who ‘or the Kloncike regioas lorg. 

The chairman's op’ning speech was brief— 

A credit to the lions john chief— 

He with a fla: nt tongue exy lined 

How wealth and gold could be obtained. 

“You must,’ said he, **be true as stecl, 

And look well to each others weal; 

Be gen’rcus, brave, just and upright, 

Avoiding gambling, drink and fight, 

And you wi lsurely win the prize 

Th t seems so near your longing eyes, 

And wil return ‘o your dear land 

A happy and contented band. 

I've made arrangements mt complete, 

And nothing can our plans fe‘eat; 

You start next week by C. P’. R. 

F om Mont: eal by spec’al car. 

You've mary days yet to prepare, 

80 let all things be done with care; 

And when procur ng your supplies, 

Do not forget the Diamond Dycs, 

Which, in the pat, have surely brought 

The ber efits you all have souglt 

In home and fancy c'ub attire 

That people everywhere admire. 

Tnese blessings great you may ex'end 

When you are at your journey’s end; 

Your costumes, now so bright and irim, 

May, later on, look soiled and dim 

From travel long by sea and land, 

Or waciog through morass and sand; 

Tis then that Diamcnd Dyes so bright 

To Lor gjohn travellers give Celight. 

Ri member, too, that thousands wait 

Your entrance at the Klondike gate, 

And with beseeching, joyous cries, 

Wiil al] ask for fast Diamond Dyas. 

Our n« ted brcther, 1 oagjohn B 1', 

Will my desires all fulfil; 

I now commissi>a him as guide, 

Be strong and valiant at bis side. 

Our business ended, we adjourn 

Till from the gold fields ycu return; 

May Heaven its choicest blessing send, 

And every Longjohn home defend.” 

No faces sad, no fall'ng teas, 

No timid souls, no doubts, no fears;
 

All with brave hearts, and hand in band, 

Thev sing a [® 1p, noble, grand. 

Six dr ys of time ; no hour to waste ; 

In Longj>ha what homes rush and haste 

Preparing garmen's warm and stron
g, 

Suited for Klondike winters loog! 

Provi-ions ample and sup p'ies 

Of never-fading Diamond Dy«s 

In freight cars soon are stor’d away 

Ready for the departing dsy. 

KLONDIKE. 
0, § lorious time ! What weather grand! 

Now spring is hov'iing o'er the land; 

Apri 's bright +ky, the balmy air 

Presazes diys of weather fair, 
At Windsor Sta fon Lonejrtns mee's 

In trav'liog co times bright and neat; 

Their wives ana d.u zhters, sweethca ts, too, 

Arethere to bid a last adieu, 

The roll is call d by Long j ha Bil, 

Each answers with a might and will; 

fis found that every soul i: there 

Who wou'd the Klondike per Is share, 

Five minutes more t» calm alarms, 

The Longj hus 1ush to loving arms, 

When hearts are pledged and vows rerew’d, 

With smiling faces tear b:dew’d. 

The time is up, tte whistle scunds, 

The Longjohns with great strides and bounds 

Eater their spceial cir with pride, 

For their « r ss-contirental ride. 

Without mishaps, or aches, or rane, 

They reach the Mecca of the pl.ins—— 

Pr.ul Winvipeg, a city great, 

Where brotler Le nejohns proudly w: it 

To w !come them and read address, 

Wishing them Godspeed ad success, 

And a serenely happy time, 

While cn their way to Arctic clime. 

The train speeds on, ro time is lost, 

No dangers now from win’ er’s frot; 

The bslmy air o'er prairie wide 

Has brouzht tte Longjohn boys outride, 

Where they can revel with dd light 

In floods of glori ue, rich sunlight, 

Which to the bady briegs a wealth 

Of vigor, happiness and health. 

« ontentmen', peace, goodwill prevai’, 

With Itsy cheers each to vn they hail; 

They eat ar d drink, they sleep and smile, 

Ard thus the hours long beguile. 

Ac o's the miles of prairies wide 

The swift train rushes 1 ke a tide, 

Bringing the Rockies in (ull view, 

And to the Lons johns wonders new. 

The mountsia peaks that tower high, 

That seem to pierce both clouds and sky, 

The glaciers, canyons, pas: es, berds, 

The rushing torre: t that descends, 

To Lon; johns are irspiring, grand, 

As they have come from Nature’s hand; 

E'en in their sleep the busy br:ia 

Will on these wonders dwe)l again, 

Vancouver reached, what joy profouni! 

A thousand peop’'e gather rcund; 

Their object is a **j ublic cali” 

To welcome Lorgjobns thin and tall, 

Who, as in line they quickly form, 

Receive a welcome, hear y, warm, 

To which their leader weil replies 

In speech most able, thoughtful, wise. 

The I.' npjohns ni gle with the thrcng 

(A gath’rirg of the short and long), 

Tceir costumes draw all wond'ring eyes 

To colo: 8 mace with Diamond Dyes 

The steamei’s whistle shrill and sharp 

Tells them that they must soon embark; 

So, with farewells, all to tie quay 

With grea: reluctance haste away. 

All gather’d on the steamer’s deck, 

No thought of danger, foe or wreck; 

They feel lighthearted, happy, gay, 

Like boys they run, jump, climb and play. 

As onward to the orth they go, 

They find the mountains cloth’d in snow; 

The sea winds are so c. 1d and bleak, 

That all in cabin shelter seek. 

Three days and nights on ocean’s 1 reast, 

The Longjobns s gh for port and rest; 

0, happy news! about mid-day 

The captain calls out ‘Wraongel Bay!” 

Now there is barrying to and f:0, 

¢ For Long johns to the thore must go 

In garments suit :d to resist 

The chillir g wind and damp’ning mist. 

When landed safe wi h their supplies, 

Each Lons john to his daty fl es; 

No falt1ing steps, no languid looks, 

No tim? fcr play or reading books. 

Fach has his share of work to do, 

Some put up tents red, green and blue; 

Some cook, and will a meal prepare— 

Though hcmzly food, "tis cooked with cire— 

While o her hard: will soon arrange 

TLeir canvas boats for waters strange; 

Thus will naited efforts fii 

The yrozramme made by Long j hn Bill. 

Two days of woik in weather cold 

Has giv'n a vim to Long johns bold; 

The hardest work: ri now must sleep, 

While some on boats a w. tch must keep. 

The morrow’s rising su1 wilishow 

That Longjobns younz and old can row, 

And manage with a care ard skill 

Their b. ats on water roneh or still, 
—— 

Ha! See! They're oft ! With joy and glee 

Each oarsman works right manfully; 

No murm'ring word, no fal 'ring hard, 

While Longjohn Bill is in command. 

On £tikeve’s waters dark and cold 

A score of dangers they behold; 

But through the repids long and swift 

Their laden boats s:cor:ly dri t. 

The smal! bost jouraey now must end, 

For they have reached the *Miner’s Bend, 

Where they prep: re the trail to fake 

That leads them on to Te-lin Lake. 

Longjohns bv gre. t good luck secure 

Indians with dogs well trained and sure, 

An” pack sleds lien*, but s'rongly made, 

On which supplies sr: quiekly laid. 

One hundred miles or more to go 

O'er plains and hills of nielting snow; 

The Long j hus, trained to tr ck and race, 

With Indians and their dogs keep perce. 

Another day's ma ch brings them near 

To Teslin’s waters placid, clear, 

Where, to their joy, the boat awaits 

That tikes them right to Klondike's ga es. 

Ere Indians take tl eir homeward way, 

Blll Longj ha has a wo d to say, 

For he hes found them faithful, true, 

In all the work they bad ‘o do. 

“Come round me, children of the north, 

Before y= to your homes go forth; 

I'.] work before your heathen eyes 

Great wonders with the Diamond Dyes.” 

A bright blue dye in camping pot, 

Fi11’d up with water b.iiing hot, 

Was on the fire then set with care, 

And cover'd to exclude the air. 

“Come near me, Snsketail, and behold 

How Lons johns make anew things old; 

I'll take this j reey foil’d of mine 

And bring it out a b'us divine.” 

The jersey into Diamoad Dye 

Was putin twinkling of an eye, 

Allow’d t) boil for I all an hour, 

To give the color strength and pow’r. 

‘Twas taken out and rinsed with care, 

Allow’d to dry in clear, cold air; 

It was a revel tion grand 

To Indiars of tl at lone north land. 

The trail band al] with whoops snd cries 

Express’d delight and much surprise; 

E'en Snaketail wise could not control 

The fe: lings trong that rack’d bis s ul. 

Io answer then to Snaketa:l's prayer, 

Bill Longjobn gave to h'm a share 

Of Diamond Dyes of magic bues— 

Reds, Yellows, Pit ks, Browns, Greens and Blues. 

Tien, with majestic wave of hand, 

Bill Lon; john silence did command, 

While be to Snaketail would impa t 

The wishes of a Longjohn's heart. 

“‘Raturn in pesee LOW to your : qu iws— 

Good wives, according to your laws— 

To them dispense these precious dyes 

That we, as Long j hns highly prize: 

May all your wigwams brighter be, 

Papooses laugh more merrily, 

When st awls and bl.nkets, f:ded, old, 

In new rich colors they behold. 

Farew:ll, farewell, ye Indians s1.! 

The warning bell to us doth call; 

It rings with crisp and tuneful scund 

For Lorgjohns to the Klondike bound. 

_— 

The river bat with strange device— 

A ram jor cutting through the ice— 

Mcves « ft athing of force and li‘e, 

For battle in commercial strife. 

The “North Star” onward plows with migLt 

Through floating ice by day and night, 

While Longjohns talk of plans and : ime, 

When in pessession of rood "claims * 

With business, Longj hns mingle fun, 

And often t ke a healthy 1u1 

On open deck, where they can see 

The rugged northern scenery. 

Five days confin'd to cavin, deck, 

Their eyes at 1ast behold a speck — 

It floateth uncorfin’d and free— 

'Tis Dawson's flag the Longjobns see! 

A joy supreme fills every breast, 

Soon their expectant eyes shall res: 

On hills and mounds and craggy land, 

That mu: t disgorge at their command 

A large and gen’rous daily yield 

Of precious yellow dust concealed 

By rocks and earth, by ice and snow, 

Where swift and winding rivers flow. 

-— 

Arriv'd at Dawson! centre grand 

Of the great Klondike mining land! 

The boat is moor’d both safe and fast, 

When anx’ou¢, waiting pecple cast 

Their varied 1 oks on comers rew, 

Who from Vancouver have come through 

To grasp a fortune or to fail, 

And later cn their lot bewsil. 

Here Long johrs see the m'ner rough 

With unken pt hair snd vcice so grufl; 

Here are the runners ‘or hotels, 
*Telegraph Creek. 

The gambling sharks and city swells; 

Here, too, are men who've made their “pile.” 

Though calm and peaceful, still they smile ; 

While here and there a woman's face 

Is marked with beauty, charm ard grace. 

The Long) >hns march from steamei’s deck 

With 8s eidy step : ni heads erect; 

They are received with hearty cheers, 

Which dissip ites their dou t3 and fears. 

The Dawson critics a | admire 

The Lor gj hns’ warm and neat attire; 

Their costs sani j r eys, sashes too, 

Are seen ‘n red, brown, green and b ue, 

The men with wonder ard amaze 

Intently on the Longjrbni gaze; 

The women with discerning eyes 

Can see the work of Diamond Dyes. 

Excitement now runs fast and high 

Under the clear, cold Klondike sky; 

Ncver te‘ore did such a sight 

Bring with it greater joy, delight. 

As men and women hc meward turn, 

Their he: ris within begin to urn 

For dyes the same as Longj has use, 

Impariing wonderous tints and hues. 

"Twas soon resolved to interview 

Bll Longjohn and his merry crew, 

To ask them if ‘meng their supplies 

They carried stock of Diamond Dyes. 

Next morning, early in the day, 

The Dawson men without delay 

Went {o the busy camping ground, 

Where Lo: gjobn Bill they quickly fonnd. 

“Tell us, thou worthy eastern chief— 

And "twill «flo d us much relief— 

It thou canst sell us colms tinue 

That faded ga-ments w.!l renew ? 

Our men ard women, young and o!d, 

Have many a precious bag of gold, 

Of which you can a share possess, 

If you but meet our sore distress. 

Our garments still are strong and warm, 

Will serve for months of cold and storm, 

But, as they are, our hearts are sad, 

Wilt thou, great chief, now make us glad? 

The Long j hn chief, with tact and pride, 

To Dawson's people thus replicd : 

“We have, indeed, 'he Diamord Dyes, 

They're reckon’d "mongst our best supplies. 

If you would buy, then we will sell 

While we as neighbors near yon dwell; 

Aniwe're prepared to guarantee 

That ¢issppointment you'll not see.” 

Thus, well assured, they freely boug ht 

The wondrcus dyes their people sought. 

And to their homes rcturned with glee, 

Contented, happy as could b-. 

In one short week no sizh or frown 

Wis heard or seen in Dawson town; 

A satisfaction deep, sincere, 

Soon cat out doubt and gloom ani fear. 

Today, in hoe, in church, on street, 

The women all look stylish, nea, 

And mer, with honest, manly pride, 

Are proud of su t3 1enew'd and dyed. 

The Long johns’ trading now mu:t close, 

The tired men need sleep, repose, 

To fit them for the toilsome way 

That all must take at break of day. 

As Pl ccbus shows her golden beams 

The camp is ready—men and teami— 

To take the trail o'er plain’and bill, 

Under command of Lorg)>bn Bill. 

Our Longjohn friends so nervy, strong, 

With increased vim move right along ; 

Soon they will rest, and slecp, and dream, 

On bavk of some swift lowing stream, 

Dsme fortune now their «florts crowa 

Just sixty miles from Daw: on town; 

Here signs precict a yield of gold, 

A wealth whch they intend to hold. 

Their handsome te ts are pitch'd again, 

Made fa: t 'gainst storms of wind and rain; 
Their mining tools and camp supplies, 

As well as stock of Diamond Dyes, 

Are all nnpack’d, so that they may 

Be reach’d by all from day to day. 

On Klondike's fields without a fear 

We'l leave the Lorgjohns for a year, 

Fully cquipp’d for work and play, 

Good books to read at close of day, 

With clo hirg warm, and strong and good, 

And plent ful supplies of food. 

And when their clothes look rusty, dim; 

And are consider’d ovt of trim, 

The Diamond Dyes will soon impart 

New colors that will cheer each heart. 

Should i lness in their camp be found, 

They'll use Paine’s Celery Compound, 

That soon restor :s to rugged heslth 

All seekers after gold and wealth, 

May Lo’ gj hns, now ia Klondyke cold, 

Safely return with stores of gold 

To m)thers, sisters, sweethearts, wives, 

Who all are friends of Diamond Dyes, 

secret went with bim to the grave a 

bundred years ago. The letters of Peter 

Piymley, which appeared in pamphlet {orm 

in the earlier part of this century, puzzled 

the literary world for many years, uatil 

Sydn y Smith, tired of the mystery, pu>- 

lished them in a bock of his works, with 

this preface :— 

‘The Government of that day took great 

pins to find out the author; all they could 

tino was that they were brought to the 

publithar by the Earl of Lauderdale. 

Somehow it came to be conjectured that I 

was the suthor; I have always denied it, 

but, finding th t I deny it in vain, I have 

thought it might be as well to include the 

1. tters in this co'lection.’ 
Sir Walter Scott kept his ‘Waverley 

secret remarkably well, considering that 

quite twenty of his friends knew it. For 

y 

thirieen years the reading world spoke of 

the author ot tbe Waverlev novels as ‘The 

Great Unknown.’ All that time Scott 

wrote books in his own name, kept up a 

hospitable house, acted as clerk ot session, 

and did so much that nobody dreamed of 

connecting him with ‘Waverley.’ But on 

February 23, 1827, the secret leaked out 

at a dinner, the revelation causing im- 

mense excitement. 

Lord Meadowbank, the judge, asked 

Scott if he might bresk the news, and the 

author give him permission to ‘do just as 

you like.” The judge worked up to the re- 

velation in a little speech, proposing the 

health ot ‘The Great Unknown,’ finishing 
up by saying, ‘I propote the health of 

Sir Walter Seott. Sir Walter wae, of 

course, already very popular, and there 

was a wonderful scene when Lord Meadow- 

bark sat down. 
Sson after, Sir Walter threw a note 

across the table to a friend, asking him: 

*Why not confess something, too—say, 

the murder of Begbie ?' and, a little later, 

when someone spoke of ‘The Great Un- | 

known,’ the author corrected him by call- 

ing out: *Tae Small Known, now, Mr. 

Ba ley.’ 

Ordained Women Mi: isters. 

A large number of women are at the 

present moment regularly ordained as 

ministers of various denomidations in the 

United Statee. The United Brethern and 

the Congregationalists appear to have been 

the ministry to women. As far back as 

1851 the Rev. Lydia Sexton was ordained 
as a minister, and continued her work 

till 1890. The Rev. Antionette Brown- 

Blackwell graduated frcm a theological 

school in 1850, and was admitted into the 

ministry of the Congregational Church in 

1853. The Congregaticnalist denomina- 
tion has, at the present time, over thirty 
ordained women preachers. The baptists 
have not so many women preachers, but in 
the Baptist churches at Chicago, Pittsburg, 
Kansas, Nebratk:y, and Michigan there 
are women ministers. The presbyterian 
Church’ prohibits women from ordination. 
Nevertheless, there are filteen women stu- 
dents in the theological department of the 

the first denominations to open the door of | Presbyterian Union Seminary. 
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