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= BW CANNON ARE BORED, T

I8 Takes Eighteen Days to Geo frem Nowe
to Breech Through One Kind.

At last the cannon is turned down and
{s ready to be bored inside. In this op-
eration it must be bored so straight and
true that the boring tool, entering at the
exact center of the small end of the can-
non, will come out precisely at the cen-
ter of the large end, seventeen feet
away. The boring tool, or “bit,” is held
firm and motionless, while the great
mass of steel to be bored turns around.
This plan is found to insure steadiness of
tho nbu'“
sible to make this bit firm and solid
enough to do its difficult work and yet
free to turn around in the cannon.

The bit attends strictly to business,

and steadily bores its way through the |

steel. The boring tool is called a “‘hog

nosed” bit, and it roots up thag cannon |

as if it enjoyed the operation. No long,
graceful curls come from this boring,

but small, crisp shavings that are re- |

moved as fast as they accumulate in

order that the boring tool's work shall |

not be interfered with. The bit is going
into the steel at the rate of three-eighths
of an inch for every turn of the cannon,

and it is making a round hole almost |

large enough for a boy to put his head
in—flve and three-quasters inches in
diameter. As the round hole growa
deeper the heavy bar, on which the bit
ia fastened, advances into the cannon
nteadily, moved hy a number of wheels
and screws that form part of the lathe.
I must not lose sight of the shavings,
the little ones that come from the inside,
and the long, spirally twisted ones that
are turned from the outside of the can-

non. A military looking man, standing |
near the lathe, does not lose sight of

these shavings or trimmings, either. Thie
man's business is to carefully inspect the
borings and trimmings. That is what he
is paid to do. Uncle Sam pays him and
expects him to earn his salary, The can-
non is being made for Uncle Sam, and
he intends to find out all its qualities,
whether good or bad. So the man eyes
the borings carefully, Now, if with a
plane or your knife blade, you will cut
a thin shaving from a bit of wood, it
will show any little flaw existing in the
wood from which it was sliced. The

tiniest knot hole or crack will show in |
the shaving much more plainly than in |

the wood itself.

S0 it is with a cannon’s shaving,
a dreadful tell tale, and the fault finding
yaan beside the gun knows this perfectly
well. He examines the spiral turning,

or the little piece of boring, and finds no |

evidence of a flaw or crack. The long
spiral strip is as smooth as glass and as
glossy as your sister’s curls.

Into the solid steel the hog-nosed bit
roots its way, until it is in so far that a
little electric light must bear it company,
to show the workmen how matters are

progressing in the heart of the cannon. |

After eighteen days of steady boring the
bit lets daylight into the bore of the can-
non by emerging at the other (or larger)

end, seventeen feet away.—St. Nicholas. |
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Tarkish Baths Are Dangerous.

I was conversing today with a promi- |

nent physician concerning the case of a
well known real estate dealer who was

prostrated with apoplexy several years |

ago by taking a Turkish bath, and he
was telling me how dangerous a t9ing
such a bath was.
perience,” he gaid, “as well as from
reading and observation. Some years
ago I took a Turkish bath myself, and
the result was a severe attack of pneu-
monia which confined me to my bed for
three weeks,
get about, my health was 80 shattered
that 1 had to spend a year traveling in
Mexico and other southern countries be-
fore it was fully restored. Now 1 do not
say that a Turkish bath may not some-
¢imes be taken with impunity, espe-
cially if it is adapted in intensity to suit
the bather's constitution, for 1 have
taken them myself since my sickness.
But I never resign myself into the hands
of my attendant to do with me as he
pleases. Any one who does that, or who
has not sufficient judgment to temper
the bath to his physical constitution and
present condition, runs a terrible risk
every time he takes such a bath. He
may escape for years and then lose his
life by it. The human body is not con-
structed to stand such extremes of heat
and cold without producing weakness
and liability to colds and deadly conges-
tion.”"—Chicago Journal,

Beasteh “ames the Queerest.

In England there is a great variety of
personal nomenclature, and, though we
have plenty of Smiths, Browns and Rob-
insons, we have nothing approaching to
the poverty, in this respect, which char-
acterizes many localities in North Brit-
ain. In certain parts of Scotland, not
only have the surnames been few, but
there has been a strong disposition to
ring the changes on a very few Christian
names, with the result that the commu-
nity, in its desire to distinguish between
persons of precisely the same name, has
been obliged to provide each with a spe-
cial label, or *‘to-name,’ which he
can be known. A contributor to The
Scotsman says that in the official list of
voters in a Scotch fishing town occur
such “to-names” as “Deadly,” *Pum,”
“Den,” “Cock,” *“Post,” “Bo." *“‘San-
dyke,” “Helen's James,” and so on.

Bernhy pppellatione e these are not nec-
essarily nicknames, as we understand
them. Sometimes they are patronymics,
sometimes they are local in allusion,
sometimes they refer to individual occu-
pations, sometimes they are personally
descriptive, sometimes they are mere
identifications, ** signifying nothing.”

Occasionally they are simple varia-
tions upon a single Christian name.
Thus it may be, one John DBruce, popu-
larly called “Jock,” has a son named
William, who becomes *““Jock’'s Wull"
His son, again, who is called William,
becomes *“‘Jock’'s Wull's Williamie,”
while the last named’'s son, if also called
William, becomes *“Jock’s Wull's Wil-
liamie's Wullsie.” A further form Is
“Wullsikie,” but that, probably, is
rarely used. The system still obtains in
Scotland, and if it were introduced intg
this country it might prevent some of
the confusion which exists among our
John Smiths, Thomas DBrowns and Wil
liam Robinsons.—London Globe.
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The "Driver'"” Ants.

The most formidable of the insect pesta
that affect the dwellers of the West
African coast is the ‘‘driver” ants.
These insects move in vast armies of
geveral millions, marching in a dense
column two feet in width, at a uniform
pace, and in a straight line,

If a native hut lies in their path, and |

the inmates fail to prevent the ants from
gaining the threshold, the hut must be
vacated till the long line has passed

through and consumed everything eata- |

ble within the building.

The author of “Glimpses of Feverland”
says that the only thing which will stop
the ““drivers” is a large fire directly in
their line of march., A native, when he
discovers in time that the ants are march-
ing towards his hut, kindles a fire in
front of the advancing column,

plungva into the tlames, for every ant
seems impelled to go forward, no matter
at what cost,

After the “*drivers” have walked Into |

the fire for an hour or two, and several
hundred thousand bave been consumed,
their sturdy stoicism weakens. They
deflect their line to the extent of a few

feet, and, passing lhﬂn set out on a
fresh path of destruction, which leads

them clear of the hut they had threat- |

ened.— Youths' Companioa.
. ST

Neuralgic FPersons

ﬁthon troubled with nervousness resulting
care or overwork will be relieved by taking

Brown's Iron Bitters. Gepuine
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LOST, A LITTLE CHILD.
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How the City's Wailfs Are Cared for Until
They Are Called For.

A great policeman, big enough and
strong enough to have felled a horse
with a single blow, carryind®in his arms
a little golden haired girl, upon whose
sleoping face the tears had washed clean
places in the dust and grime, walked
briskly down Houston street toward po-
lice headquarters. The child was slum-
bering as comfortably as though she had
been in the little crib at home, and the
officer.was as tender as if the little one
was his own and helped make sunshine
in his home on his days off duty. Hall
a dozen children of the street, quick to
catch sight of the paix,followed closely on
the big policeman’s heels until he went
up the steps of the marble building in
Mulberry street, and was lost to view be-
hind the swinging doors.

Bluft Sergt. Kelleher was on duty, and
when he saw the little bundle of human-
ity brought in, he sat down at his desk
and began to turn, in a businesslike way,
the leaves of an enormous book which
lay in front of him. He kept turning
antil he came to the page where he had
written last. Then, after carefully ad-
justing his eyeglasses, and dipping his
pen in his big inkstand, he queried:

“Boy or girl, officer?”

“Girl.”

“How old?”

“'Bout 4 years.”

“Where did you get her?”

“Sixty-fifth street and Third avenue,”

“Take her upstairs.”

“Upstairs” meant to the top floor of
the big building, where Matron Webb
presides and acts the part of foster
mother to the waifs and strays and
foundlings of this big city who are pick-
ed up by the police,

The same scenes are enacted every
night, and each day sees the pages of the
big book, which Sergt. Kelleher keeps,
fill up one by one with the brief storiea
and records of lost children.

Every night in the year fathers and
mothers visit police headquarters and
ask for the children who have been lost
during the day. On pleasant evenings
they sit on the stone steps and wait if
the child has not already been found,
and on stormy nights they go home, to
return again later on.

A woman comes running down the
street. She is one of the East Side poor.
A shawl answers the purpose of cloak
and hat. She stops long enough to ask
of an idler on the corner:

«“Where is the headquarters?

“Down where you see the green light”
is always the answer, and she is of!
again. Up the steps she runs eagerly.
As she passes the swinging doors she al-
most runs down Old Joe, the ddorman,
who keeps a little private record on a
slate of the children who are brought in
during the night, Joe's voice Is gruff,
but it belies his nature.

“What's the matter?’ he growls.

“Have ye found me baby?’ and the |

toil worn hands clutch nervously at the
frayed edges of the old red shawl,

“Boy or giri?”

“ A little girl with light hair.”

“Go up stairs and look—top floor.”

The stairs are steep and tiresome to
climb, but mothers on such errands don't
tire easily, and up she goes,
utes later a step is heard on the stair-
way.
the red shawl is the background for a
head of golden hair,
hands are about her neck, The woman
is smiling now. She is about to go out
to the street, but Old Joe again is in the
way.

“Go in there and give your name,”
and he points to Sergt. Kelleher, and
chirrups at the h!sh}‘.

The sergeant takes the woman's name
and address, and, hugging the lost one
tightly, the woman passes out into the
street,—New York Evening Sun,

Why He Went Oul.

A good housewife at the Highlands
wished to surprise her husband by giv-
ing him some of a particular kind of
cake of which he was very fond. She

took great pains with the mixture, meas- |

uring out each ingredient with the ut-
most care, for she was determined to
produce the best loaf she ever made.

When the good man came in to tea and |
gaw the handsome loaf, his heart went |

out towards his wife in renewed affec-
tion. The cake was finally cut, but the
first mouthful he took made him look
puzzled, and soon he left the table. The
wife was curious to know why he went
out, and noticing that he had left his
cake almost untasted she broke off a
little piece and put it in her mouth.
““Horrors! cayenne pepper! where did 1
get that?” and she made a bolt for the
kitchen, into the pantry
looked at the box where she got her cin-
namon to put in the cake. There stood
the box, but the word *'Pepper” was 8o
big that there was no mistaking the con-
tents. She says the next time she makes
a loaf of cake she will taste of everything
before she puts it in, and her husband
sBAYS he doesn't know but she'd better, —
Springfield Homestead.
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What Has Happened In June,

: Historically considered, June is for
areat Britain perhaps the most famous
wmonth in the year. It

all of them battles of liberation and for
the extension and establishment of free-
dom. In other respects June figures
handsomely in the calendar, It was in
dune that Magna Charta was sealed; and
‘t is the birth month, among others, of
»r. Arnold, of Rugby; Charles Kingsley,
%. H. Smith, Lord Dufferin, Lord
Wolseley and Mr, Bpurgeon. June is
senerally also famous for its deaths,
smong them being those of Mohammed,
Joseph Smith, the
White, of Shelbourne, and Garibaldi, 1t
has been remarked that the natal is also
the fata) month of a certain percentage
of distinguished men, and we observe
that Dr. Fenold died in June, One of
the most {otable of modern June events
{s the Huronation of Queen Victoria,
which twok place in 1838, just about
fifty-one years ago. But undoubtedly
the twa »ig events of June are Waterloo

and Bannockburn, the latter being to

Seoto men

(R lase

the greater of the two.—
o,

Watered Milk,

The milkman who waters his goods
generally does so under the lmpression
that the water poured in incorporates
itself with the milk and cannot be de-
tected except upon chemical unul}':-;il.
This shows gross ignorance. 7The milk
will hold only its own fluid; all foreign
fluid will be precipitated if the mixtore
is allowed to stand for a couple of days,
Any housewife may spot a dishonest
milkman with very little trouble. Let
her take a long slender bottle, clense it
thoroughly and let it dry out, If, then,
it 1s fllled with milk and allowed to
stand In a cool--noys cold-—place for
forty-eight hours, all the foreign fluid
will be precipitated—that is, it will set-
tle to the bottom of the bottle, The
soured milk will then fill the middle of
the bottle and the fatty substance will
be floating on top. Sometimes the top
will be a layer of cream, then will come
a layer of albumen, another artificial
device to make the milk look rich; then
will come the soured milk and at the
bottom will be the foreign water, The
whole scheme of deception can be read
by & glance at the bottle after one has
had a single lesson in the rudiments of
milk inspection. This sort of work is
not scientifically satisfactory, but it will
always develop the fundamental fact—
whether or not the milk is normal.—In-
terview in St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

i
FOR DYSP

AN de Genuine

- 'ﬂm'-

k .
l-l’dl'lﬂ'u-il

\ =

_-._‘-__._H_.#—-——_-—*_n = 1 =

Five min- |
She {8 coming down again and |

Two dirty, chubby |

she |

is the month of |
Bannockburn, Naseby and Waterloo— |

Mormon prophet; |

*nd just

A SONG o SAYISFACTION,

I will not chide because the day
Is dark and colaj
For ‘yon the clouds of dee ETay,
1 know are struggliag shaft and ray
Of sunshine's gold,
That for me tireless warfare kedp,
And, peradventure, should 1 weep,
Just when my eyes were filled with tears
So full 1 could not see,
Victorfously might gleam their wpears,
A victory gained for me—
Who blinded by a childish woe,
The conquest hour might never know.

I will not doubt because my heart
Waits love delayed ;

But hold in check the words that start

With promise false to ease the smart,
Their intent to upbrald;

For but to harbor in my mind

A faithless thought, a word unkind,

A fear—a dread—of impish birth—
That time might make me rue,

Would so detract from my poor worth,
And brand my heart untrue,

That all my life would leavgneX be

By this one hour's inconstanty.

Lo! I'm not false that 1 should fear

My life's rewayd,
Nor doubtful that I crive to peer
Beyond the view assigned me here

To stray abroad.
What care I, who am heir to all,
For whom the lights and shadows fall,
For whom the servant seasons turn—

For one brief hour's suspense?
I will not fear, if 1 must yearn,

But smile with joy prepense,
That my small life is of such cost,
No heart beat will be vainly lost.

Anna K. Kelledy in Times Democrat.

THE LAST CRUISE.

On the day when I landed at Annobon,
ene of the natives particularly attracted
my attention. He was a man past mid-
Ale age, his woolly hair sprinkled with
ay. He was of commanding stature
and very erect, Hespoke excellent Eng-
lish, mad his conversation showed that
he possessed some advantages of educa-
tion which placed him far above the plane
of his semi-barbarous fellow islandewa,

His history had been an eventful one,
When he was 16 years old the captain o
a Pritish vessel had taken him to Lone
dou, where the ship's ewner gave him
amployment as a porter in his warehouse,
The boy, who was bright and active, re-
ceived the name Albert Johnson; he be-
came a favorite, and one of the olerka
taught him to read and write. He re-
mained five years in London, and then
returned to his island home,

As I looked through the open doorway
of his dwelling, before which we stood
while he told me the story of his early

" life, I saw what I at first thought was ai\

idol, but a second glance showed it to be
the figure head of a vessel.

It had represented, in high relief, a fe
male clothed in a flowing robe, with one
arm folded across the breast and the othea
pointed upward. The lower limbs were
broken, the hand of the uplifted arm wae
missing, and a portion of the nose was
gone, There was little left of the gilding
that once embellished it, but the lines
were gracefully drawn, and it had ovh
dently been executed by an artist in wood

. of no mean pretensions.

“What ship did that belong to?’ I asked.
“That was the figurehead of a schooner

' that was lost on the island many years

ago,” Johnson replied. *“It'sa long story
and a sad one, t0o,” he continued, as he
gazed wistfully toward the mutilated
figurehead.

He hesitated a moment, and then mo-
tioned me to a seat upon a palm log
which served the purpose of a bench in
front of his hut, He seated himself by
my side, lighted his pipe and told me
this story:

““One morning, just after sunrise, in
October, 1847, about a year after my re-
turn from England, a sail was seen
standing in toward the island from the
eastward. Soon afterward one of our
people, who had climbed to the top of a
cocoanut tree to have a look, sung out
to us that it was a topsail schooner. The
wind was fair and she came along at &
lively rate until she was quite close,
when she clewed up her topgallant and
gaff topsail, threw her topsail aback and
lay to not above four cable lengths from
the beach.

“A beautiful craft she was; her long,
black hull lay low in the water; her
masts, tall and tapering till they looked
not bigger than this pipe stem, raked
way aft; they weren't stuck forward as
if they wanted to tumble over the bow,
as is the fashion nowadays. Her rigging

a8 a8 trim as any man-of-war’s, and
there was a crowd of men on her deck.

‘ ‘A slaver,’ said 1.

“ ‘Yes,’ said my father, who stood at
my side, ‘and she's got her cargo aboard,
t0o,’

*“As he spoke, a boat was lowered from
the schooner, and pulled for the shore.
A tall, longfaced man, whom I took for
a Yankee, and who was evidently one of
the mates, sat in the stern sheets, When
the boat touched the sand, the crew
sprang out, while the mate rose to his
feet, and looking at our [wnpl(", who
stood in a great crowd on the beach, said
in Portuguese: ‘“Who's king here?

“All looked toward my father, and
moved back a little, leaving him standing
almost alone a foot or 8o in front of the
others,

“ “We have no king in Annobon,’ said
my father; ‘what do you want?

“ ‘Ha!" and he ripped out a big oath.
‘I've heard of you Annobon niggers,” he
replied; ‘what we want is water,’

“‘How much water do you
asked my father,

- ‘l"lmnu;h for our crew and passen-
gurﬂf

“ ‘Passengers!” exclaimed my father,
making believe he was astonished,
though he knew all the time what the
mate meant,

“+Yes, passengers; we have a lot of
gentlemen and ladies aboard there, who
who have taken passage on board our
gschooner for the Brazils, and we hain't
got enough water to last 'em the voyage.'

“My father hesitated, and then said,
‘T'll go on board and see the captain., 1
8'pose you ain’t him?

“‘No,” was the reply,
mate of the craft,’

“My father stepped into a canoe, beck-
oned to me and half a dozen uthvru, and
we pushed off toward the schooner, my
father calling out to our people in their
own language not to leave the beach un-
til he came back. Passing under the
schooner’s stern to get around on the
starboard, 1 read her name, Clelise, of
Bordeaux.

“At the starboard gangway stood a
small, slender built man whom we found
to be the captain. He wasn't more than
five feet and a half high, and his face
was as smooth as a woman's; he had a
large nose and light gray eyes. Dressed
in a blue cloth jacket with white duck
trousers, and a jaunty little cap on the
gide of his head, he looked more like a
smart young naval officer than the cap-
tain of a slaver,

“As we drew alongside he sung out to
us not to come on board, and asked 1in
Portuguese, which he spoke with a
French accent: ‘Is the chief in that
canoe?

“ You can speak to me,’ replied my
father; ‘what do you want?

“ ] want water for my schooner, and
I want you natives to help my men get
it on board. Where is the best place W
anchor?

“The decisive manner in which the
little captain spoke made it clear that he
would have his way, and my father
agreed to help fill the water casks. But
he asked how it was that the vessel on
her way across the Atlantic came to
Annobon, 800 miles off the coast of Af-
rica, without a supply of water,

“The captain then told us that as his
vessel had lain in a lagoon near the
movth of the river Lage, with only part

want?

‘T'm second

of her water on board, an English man-
of -war, a brig, had been sighted, and he
had been obliged to ship the ‘cattle,’ as
he called the
aud run for it, leaving behind over &
 hundred of the ‘cattle’ in the barracoon.

poor creatures in the hold,

‘e sli out of the lagoon at night,

the day broke there fell
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i calm, with the ‘infernal’ brig, as he
called her, not more than four ruiles
away. He expected that she would at-
tempt to capture him with her boats, but
with the sunrise & light breeze came off
the land, and the brig being to leeward
he managed to crawl off, keeping away
to the northward as the breeze increased.

“The brig stood after him with all the
canvas she could swing, and she sailed
so fast as to worry the captain of the
Olelise, who had never before met any-
thing he couldn’t run out of sight in four
or five hours, But when the sun went
down a fresh topgallant breeze was
blowing from the southeast, and the brig
was seen from the masthead just a speck
on the horizon,

“He stood on his course until mid-

- —

“} fanging on the weath ﬂgginz and fit¢ |

|

night, then kept dead before the wind® |

' two hours, and then hauled away on the

other tack to the south’ard and west'ard.
At daylight nothing was to be seen of
the brig, and he shaped his course for
the island.

“The schooner had been drifting a lit-
tle since she first hove to, and my father

told the captain that he was in as good &

place to anchor as he could find. The

the topsail, the anchor was let go, and

' the craft swung with the tide very handy

to the watering place,
« ‘S8end two men aloft, Mr. Silva,” we
heard the captain say to the first mate,

' ‘and mind they keep a good lookout to
- peaward.’

“My father having agreed to help with

' our canoes to tow the water casks from
' the beach, hoisting tackle was got out, a

raft of six casks was dropped over the
gide and, towed by two of the slavers
boats, was soon making good headway
toward the mouth of the fresh water
creek.

“The party was in charge of the sec-
ond mate, and hearing him speak to one
of the crew in English, I addressed him
in the same language, which seemed to
surprise him. He told me he was born
in America, in Maine, I think he called
the place. He talked a good deal, and
from him I learned much about the

. schooner and her p(-nplu,

“He said she was of 170 tons burden,
had been built only about a year and &
half, and had just got back from arun to
Cuba, where she had landed nearly 400
slaves in good condition. They now had
a00 slaves on board, and had intended to
take on a hundred more, but the English
brig had scared them off.

“One hundred and seventy of these
slaves were men, and the rest were wo-
men, with the exception of two boys,
five or six years old. One woman, he
told me, had a young baby.

“The crew numbered forty-two, all
told. The captain, he said, was a French-
man from Marseilles, named Glanvil,
the smartest sailor and the most daring
fellow he had ever been shipmates with.
All these particulars turned out to be
important,

“My father told me he should like to
have the slaves detained as long as pos-
sible, as it might happen that the Eng-
lish brig or some other man-of-war
would come along. He had sent one of
our people part way up the mountain
above the town to keep a lookout, and
let him know if he saw a sail.

“It was past 9 o'clock before the first
raft of filled water casks was alongside
the schooner, The water was pumped
trom them into empty casks in the lower
hold.

“The poor black people between decks
gept up their cries, praying to be let out,
one of us were allowed on the schoon-
er’s deck, but I could see from the canoe
¢hat a sentinel with a musket on his
shoulder, and a cutlass stuck in his belt,
stood all the time by each of the hatchb-
ways ready to shoot down any slave whs
should succeed in reaching the deck.

“The heat was oppressive; the wind
had died away and the air was heavy. A
iittle after noon a light breeze sprang up
from seaward, and with it came a heavy
swell that made it difficult to tow the
ca.ks filled with water from the beach
to the slaver,

“It was perhaps 2 o'clock when, just
as we were about to push off from the
watering place, the man whom my fa-
ther had sent up on the mountain side to
keep a lookout came running along the
beach and spoke to him. My father, who
was with our people helping the slaver's
men to fill the casks from the creek, said
to me, in our language, ‘He says there I8
a sail in sight.’

“We had got within about three ships’
lengths of the slaver when we heard the
voice of the captain singing out Mr.
Smith, the second mate, to let go the
casks and hurry on board. 1 looked
aloft and saw that the recall signal was
hoisted, and when I turned my head over
my shoulder toward the shore 1 could
soo the men getting into the boat and
starting to pull off. Two hands ran
aloft on the Clelise forward, and sooh
loosened the top-gallant sail and topsail,
which had been furled whem she dropped
anchor,

“As the mate let go the casks he cast
off the line by which our two canoes
were towing, and the one I was in pad
dled alongside the schooner,

“The vessel's crew were
ively, I can tell you.

working
There was a gang

| at the windlass and the anchor had al

rvml}' broken ;.',’I'uullii'. the Lu[m.’til W e
hoisted and I'l'él.ll_‘o' to be sheeted home,
The schooner swung with the wind, and
a man took the wheel just as we goi
abreast of the gangway.

“The little Frenchman was walking
the poop furiounsly, looking toward the
shore from which the boat was coming,
then out to sea. When he saw our canoe
he took hold of the main rigging with
one hand and leaning over the rail said,
in a low voice, like a hiss: ‘How elose in
can 1 go to there? pointing to the large,
high rocks that we call the sail rocks, at
the northeast end of the island.

« +With a steady breeze you can run in
30 you can throw a biscuit ashore,’ said
L  “There is plenty of water there, but

when the tide is running you want o
slow for it.'

“Then he asked, very sharply, if 1 wae
a Prnot,

“No,' I replied; ‘but why so wuch
haste, captain?

“He cursed me and velled: ‘You ask
“ hy I hurry—look yonder!

“As he spoke he pointed seaward.
Coming down before the wind, with
royals and stuns'ls set, was a vessel,
She was not more than six miles away,
and was no doubt the English man-of-
war brig. It was the sail my father had
told me of as I was leaving the beach.

“The second mate's boat was hoisted,
and when the flying jib was set the top-
sail and topgallant sail were sheeted
home, and the schooner began to move
slowly through the witer, but not so fast
but that the other boat, which was now
songside, was hooked on and hoisted up,
the crew clambefing out by the main
chains and on to the deck.

“Capt. Glanvil had got somew hat
cooled down, and was giving his orders
in a clear and quiet tone. The fore and
main sheets were slacked off, the gafl
topsail set, and the slaver headed a little
weat of north, with the wind abeam, a
course that took her along the east end
of the island and at a right angle to the
course steered by the brig.

“We paddled to the shore as [ast as we
could, and had just reached the beach
and turned to have a look at the chase,
when what should we see but the brig,
which had now come guite near, headed
up into the wind.

“Her yards were alive with weg, and
what but a moment before had been 2
beautiful, trim pile of canvas from deck
to trucks was now a mass of flapping
sails and flying cordage. Everthing had
been clewed up and let go, and the crew
were trying to hand the sails, though
they flopped so loud that they sounded
like a volley of muskets to us on shore.

“] looked over to the schooner, but she
was holding on %o everything, though
she keeled over so far that her lee rail
was under water, and her crew were

| captain then gave the order to clew up |

= —————

rails like so many flie .on a ceiling.
“The wind now beg n tocome in gusts
and the air grew cold, and it chilled me

as the fog used to do i1 London. There |
was & dash of rain, and it got so thick |

that we could not see sither vessel.

“There was a flash, then a crash ol |
thunder, and it lightened for a moment. |

Then we saw that the slaver had taken

in his flying jib, his topgallant sail, and |

his gaff topsail and was settling awa)y
his topsail, and a crowd of men wers
crawling up the ratlin s to reef it, though
how they could expec
in such a gale I could not understand.
“The brig, under - lose reef topsails.
was standing away fr )m the island and
steering nearly south. Her yards were
squared, and then 1 saw that the wind

had shifted round to he north’ard anc

that the sldver was ¢l se hauled and dip

ping her bow under s« that it seemed e

if she must be buried every plunge she

made.

“Then came anothe:r squall of wind and |

rain, and the air grew almost as black as
night.

“ The wind is heading him off," m}
father cried, placing ! is voice close to m}
ear. ‘He will never get past the rocks.’

“ Again there was a flash that almost |

blinded us, a crash that seemed as if the
world had come town end. Then the
air lighted up so that we could see the
poor Clelise. Her mainmast was gons
and had carried with it the foretopmast.

I thought 1 could see the men that had |

been on the topsail yard struggling with
the wreckage to leeward, but there was
little time to think of them. The crafl
was not a ship's length from the sail
rocks, and headed right between them.

“A great sea came rushing toward her.
Oh! I shut my eyes. There was a crash
that we heard above the roar of the
storm,

“There was another volley of wind, ol
rain, of light, of thunder. Then it clearec
again, The wind blew a steady gale
and the rain fell more regularly. We¢
could see the rocks and the ocean, but
that was all. Theslaver had disappeare
and the brig was not in sight.

“The gale continued until the sun
went down, but with the rising of the
moon, which was at 18 full, it subsided
and by 8 o'clock in the evening the skj
was as clear and the stars shone out a
steady and bright as if all the world wa
at peace and all its people happy.

“The storm had done much damage
on the island.

canoes had been dashed to pieces on the

beach, and many of our finest cocoanu!

trees were lying upon the ground.
“ All that night our people spentin go

ing back and forth upon the beach, and

many a terrible sight they saw. Witk
the flood tide, which began to turn a lit-

tle before midnight, the bodies of the

black people and of the slaver's crew

came floating in with the wreckage ol
We looked for some signs ol

the vessel.
life among them, but all in vain.

“ About 8 o'clock in the morning one 0l

our people found the body of the cap
tain. His hears still beat and he breath

ed faintly, but he died before we gol

He had a fright
b

him upon the beach.

ful gash in his forehead and both leg:

were broken.

wJust after the finding of the captal
[ came across the body of a woman witl
a baby in her arms. The little thing ha

its face against her breast, and when
folt it 1 found that it was warm. -l took

it up apd gave it to my wife, who car
ried it to our hut. She rubbed it an

held it by the fire and in a few moments
it gave a low moan, then opened its eyes

and began to cry.

wMy wife and I took good care of the
fittle ihing: it was a boy, and we brought
it up. You saw
this morning. Surf Johuson, for &0 ]
christened him, and that figure-head you

to hand the sall |

More than half our huts
had been blown down, a number of the
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The daily round trips of steamer
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wild be discontinued afler Tuesday, October 8,
and will leave Chestertown for Baltimore (be-
ginning ,Wednesdey, October ©), at 8 A, M.
| and thereafter every Monday, W ednesday and
) |'~I'Hi_;t_’., al same hour, '
Will leave Queenstown at 9.45 A. M.
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gy, 7 I,
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Weekly Sun, one
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him on board your ship |

KEEP COOL

see in there, are all that is left to remind |

us of the Clelise, of Bordeaux.
“The next day we buried the bodies ol

ninety-eight persons, black and white, |

that were washed ashore. The rest were

swallowed up by great Father Ocean, |

and, as the Good Book says, we shall

never see them till the judgment day.
“wWe heard afterward that the brig

rode out the storm and reached Sierra

- e

[eone in safety.” —W. A. Boyce W |

Youth's Companion.

SBeen In & Dream.,

In 1868, Lizzie M. Trask, of Vienna,
Me., was dressmaking in Lewiston. She
came into possession of a gold twenty-five
cent piece with a hole In it. This she
showed as & curiosity te her friends. A$
that time she had a little niece 2 years
old, daughter of Jonathan P. Trask, now
the wife of Leman Buger, trader in Mt
Vernon. The little coin Lizzie once
showed to her niece Addie when she was
a very small girl, telling her that she
would give it to her when she was old
enough to take care of it. Lizzie died
twelve years ago. In her possession was
a lady's wallet with several compart-
ments. This waldlet her mother used until
her death, seven years agw.

Then James, a brother of Lizzie, had
it, and it has been in constant use almost
dally ever since, either by him or his
wife. The little gold coin was never seen
after Lizzie's death or before for several
years by her friends, and its whereabouts
was not known, and, in fact, its existence
had from their memory. A few
days ago Mrs. Butler made her parents &
visit, stopping with them several nights.

While there she dreamed that she saw
her Aunt Lizzie's wallet, and that it was
faced with green, and in a certain com-
partment she found the little gold coin
which she saw s0 many years ago. Un
telling hey mother her dream she was in-
fermed that Lizzie did have a wallet
which answered her description, and
ghat her Uncle James had it. The wallef
Addie had never seen. She then visited
her uncle and told her dream to her
squnt, who laughed at the idea of any-
thing being in it other than what she
and her husband had placed there. Dut
st Addie’'s earnest solicitation she pro-
duced it, and as soon as Addie saw it she
exclaimed: “That is the same wallet
that I saw In my dream!” and pointed
out the compartment that held the treas-
ure. She then took a needle, and, run-
ning it to the bottom, she drew forth a
newspaper, and in it was, indeed, a gold

uarter with a hole in it, wrapped, no
ubt, by the hand of her aunt at least
twelve years before, where it had lain
all this time, without the knowledge of
anyone, until Addie's dream caused it
to be viought forth, —Augusta (Me.) Age.
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The Jasper Industry.

Within two years the jasper industry
has been developed, and there are now
four quarries, employing nearly 1,000
men, in operation about Sioux Falls.
The market extends from Chicago to
Kansas City, Sioux Falls' streets are

ved with jasper, and her four story
E:lildingl are constructed of it. The
stone is susceptible of a high degree of
polish, and when finished looks much like
the red graniteof Missouri. The ploneer
in the jasper industry discovered not long
ago that the dust of the jasper, which
{s half as hard as diamonds, would
polish the famous petrified wood of Ari-
gona, and make of it table tops and or-
naments more beautiful than agafe or
onyx, The petrified wood is now brought
from Arizona to Sioux Falls by the car-
load, and polished in a variety of forms.
To the jasper industry, the city has added
the manufacture of chalcedony. There
{s a scientific mystery about this so called
jasper. Practically it is all right., Its
utility has been established, but geologi-
cally there is no little uncertainty about

Those who know the most are the

least positive in discussing its character.

Some of the scientific men who have

Jooked at At call it red quartzite. Pwo-

fessor Winchell says it
stone in the United States
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| We haye n skillful and thoroughly competent
workman at the head of thig departmgnt, and
can safely guarantee satisfaction in every par-
| ticmlar, We give our personal attention 10 our

| BLACKSMITHING AND WHEELWRIGHTING
]'l'li'.\“’r“1‘;?\1'?‘;, and guaranlee all work 1o
l by nuli'f-lt,'lhl"l\'.

We Take Orders for Farm Wagons

which will be }num[nt]_\ furnished. |

" 1881 —Boston (Mass, ) Exposition—First Priz
E for Square Grand,

Gaano, UphighT & SQUARE

UNSURPASSED IN

TONE AND DURABILITY

1885 —New Orleans Exposition—Two Gold
Medals for Upright and Square,

1878 —Paris Exposition—For Squareand U
right Pianos,

1876 —Philadelphla Centennial— For Bqus
Upright and Grand, |
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The secret |
Cor. Cross & Canuon Sts., Chestertown, Md.

my old Blac

ATERPROOF

BE Aunruug.v
PONITHOUT LABOR.
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woli'sA( MEBlacking

Produce a polish without the old brush, and e shine

will last a week on men's, and (Ahree on women's shoes ‘ rol & lf'lﬂ‘.n?:ﬂ‘.'
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Why stiek to old ways in these Gays of progress ! | J‘xh_ W\T NRK F"'I'"'"“” of

. 8old by Shoe Btores, Urocsrs, Druggists, ete. | han One |iihm

WOLFF & RANDOLPH, PHILADELPHIA. Thousand applications for patenis 1

the United Blates and Foreign couly

tries, the publishers of the Scientifie

American continne to act as solicitors

for patents, cavests, trade-marks, copps

rights, #to,, for the United Btates, and

y ubtatn palenis in Canada, England, Franos,
{hnulny, and all other countires Thﬁll' (R AL
puUDE M uuuqullﬂtl end thelr fagilitios pre UWASU-

AND ALSO OVER

200 FIRST PREMIU!

At State and County Falr

Have the endorsement of over 100 d
Colleges and d¢l pols ag to their durabil

A large nssortment of SkooNp-Haxp
always on hand., General thI’H

for Palace Organs.
'PIANOS AND ORGANS SOLD 0!
MONTHLY INSTALMENT

1 Planos taken In Exchange, also tho
alred, Send for 1Hustrated Piano
‘atalogue
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CHAS. M.S'1T'1

‘Prof. Loisctie’s

MEMORY

DISCOVERY AND TRAINING METHOD
miss the

of adulterated imitations wh

i spne ractical :Iilll s of the Original, in spite of
misrepreseitations by envious would-be
and in spite of ‘ ‘base attempts Lo rob' him

(LT IhN
p‘DI'l*iﬂHi and spectfications prepared and filed
in the Patent Ufos on short notice, Terms very
r-uuunhlﬂ No CliaTgw fur e samination n! Iﬂmll
or drawings Advice by muil free

Patents abtained through Mun n & Co.arenotioed
inthe SCIENTIFIU AMERICAN which h
the |argest eireulation and is the most ‘inlhlntil
newspaper of ita kind published in the world
'l"hz advantages of such & nolice every patenies
understands.
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This large and splendidly i'lustrated news

is puhlhhﬁd “ML{ at 894.00 a yoar, l':j .

admitted te be t t paper devoted to sc

mechanios, lnnlunx. engineering works,

rh-r departments industrial progress, pu

t1hod in any country. AL ne the names

al unm":,d ill. of every invention

each week ] mon for eone
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Y N. IJibBPty S '
BALTIMORE, ™

We refer, by permission, to*M
CRANE, organist of S5t. Timoth
tuulvlliu‘ d.

\ THE TRANSCRIPT, $1.¢

demes,
Avenue, R.:_t
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