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IN RELIGION' REALM

Expressions From the Various Re-
ligious Newspapers.

The Religious Thought of the Day as
Expressed in the Sectarian Press—
Some Matters of Interest to Both
Minilsters and Laymen,

Talkiog of episcopacy and the constitu-
tion, the Living Church (P. E.) of Chicago
mays: “If the parallel between State and
Church were completely valid, in the
churches as in the State,everything which

poople, officers or others, are called upon |

to accept or conform to as existing facts
simply, while ti.ey may think what they
please of their nature or necessity, must
be open to change by a constitutional
process. If episcopacy is one of these, it
comes under same rule. At any rats, the
promises of conformnity and obedience
will be no warrant for its perpetuity.
That promise relates to a fact which may
cease to be. This was clearly seen by
one of the contributors to the Independ-
ent, a Cougregational minister, on whose
remarks we commented not long since.
He said, in substance, that if the Episco-
pal Church should admit into its minis-
try a large number of persons from other
Christian bodies, without requiring any
particular beiief in episcopacy as part of
& aivine deposit, it would be perfectly
legitimate for this element, as it gained
in power, 80 to influence legisiation as to
transform the church, by taking away
irom the Bishoyps the exclusive power of
ordination, This, it seems to us, is the
real position of things, if episcopacy and
all that goes with it is to be regarded
simply as an existing fact, without reter-
ence to any ‘theory’ or principle., It
may be sald that there is no danger of
radical changes; that tradition, custow,
preference, and, above all, the settled
conservative spirit of the church would
render them impossible, True as that
may be, it remains that the guesupn of
episcopacy would be a question of ma-
Jorities; 1t would not be a matter finaliy
and irrevocably settled upon inviolable
principle antedating all special constitu-
tions, all conciliar action of every kind

and therefore incapable of beiug nﬂeubed
by them.”

**Apostolic succession is described and
enjeoined in the writings of the apostles in
langusage so clear that there ought not to
be any mistake about what it is,” re-
marks the New York Independent, *The
ohief of the aposties gives an abundant
illustration and description of what it is.
1t begins from Christ. Paul tells his
Corinthian disciples, ‘Be ye therefore
imitators of me, even as [ am of Christ.’
Paul was in the true succession from
Christ. He was first called by Jebus
Christ ou the road to Damascus, He re-
ceived his doctrine, he tells the Gala-
tians, not by man, but direcily from the
revelation of Christ, This which he had
received directly he gave to others just
as he had received it. Among those that
Wwere nextin the succession {rom him was
another apostle, Timothy. What he had
from the Lord ho gave to Timothy, and
he bade Timothy hand it down to others,
Xirst, he showed Timothy how to do it.
He took Timothy into partnership with
him in teaching and letiers. He and
Timothy and Silas wrote to the Thessalo-
nians that the latter church ‘became imi-
tators of us and of the Lord,’ .so that they,
in turn, ‘became an ensample to all that
believe.” Here was the succession car-
ried on—first, Jesus; second, Paul; third,
Timothy; fourth, Thessaloniaus; and
fifth, other believers, * * * Theapos-
tolio succession continues, It is the inher-
itance of the whole church, Itisa privil-
ege and a duty resting upon us all, If
we are, like the Thessalonians, ‘an ex-
ample to all that believe,’ then we are in
the true succession. If, following Christ,
we keep ‘a pure heart and a good consci-
ence, with love unfeigned,” and teach it
Lo others, we are as really in the true suc-
cession as was Timothy or Paul before
him, This privilege and this honor liave
all His saints,”

Speaking on the subject of St. Paul’s
catholicity, the New York ZEzaminer
(Bapt.) says: “Broad as were his sym-
pathies, glad as he was that Christ should
be preached, even when it was done only
in a manner to add to his already heavy
weight of afiliction, his catholicity did not
extend to those who proclaimed another
gospel than that he preached—not be-
cause it was his gospel, but because it
was the gospel he had received from
Christ. ‘if any man,” he writes to the
Galatian Church, ‘preacheth wunto you
any gospel other than that ye received,
let him anathema.” Yes, eveu though
he hiwmself, or an angel irom heaven,
preached another gospel, still his sent-
ence ir the same. This was not carrow-
ness; it was simple fidelity to the truth.
By all means let Christ be preached, but
Lhere . liberality must end. That was
Paul’s impregnable position. He was
tolerant of methods; be could not be tol-
erant of & perversion of the @ospel. He
could rejoice in the proclamation of the
irath, even from the lips of faction and
insincerity; but it must be the truth, not
error, that was preached. That was a
safe position—it is the only safe position,
It is easy to mistake milk-and-water
sufferance of all beliefs, true and false
alike, for genuine catholicity. But that
was not Paul’s way. His eatholicity was
broad-minded, but it was not indifferent
to vital distinctions.”’

‘“The greatest foe to the church is dry
rot,” says the Christian Register {(Unit.)
of Boston, *“Indifference is more to be
feared than opposition, scepticism or fa-
natic zeal. These often act as spurs to
stimulate to activity, but lack of interest
brings paralysis and death. Nothing is
10 be dreaded as this enemy to all growth
and prosperity. Our activity is always
Lo be measured by the interest which we
have in any given object. Where your
heart is there will be your treasure also.
if our religious convictions are feeble,
Lthen we will do little, Hence, in all mis-
slonary sctivity, the first aim should be
Lo awaken a religious interest in the indi-
vidual. When the sou! is all alive, then
will it be on fire, There is no need to go
far to maultiply words. The case can go
putioto a nutshell. What we are really
interested in we work for. If we do not
work for the church and what it stands
ior, it is because we areindifferent. What
we do for a cause, and other things being
equal, is the exact measure of real devo-
tion. Hence, would we stimulate mis-
sionary spirit, we must first awaken in
others more vital personal religious con-
victions.” -

‘““Education,” says the New York
Churchman (P. E.), “is many-sided. It
is, of course, largely an intellectual mat-
ter., Yet it is a question whether a col-
lege which has huge classes is as great a
teaching fower a8 & college whose classes
are swmall enough for the Professor to
make a personal acquaintance with every
individual under his care. Colleges, as
the name imports, are gatherings of men
for personal intercourse and mutual ac-
gquaintance and friendship. The circle of
pupils who surrounded Socrates, the
sixth form of Dr, Arnold, the pupils of
Dr, Jewett, were, at any one time, com-
paralively few in number., The Univer-
sities of Oxford and Cambridge, in Eng-
land, sre cited as the true model for
American institutions, Groups of small
cottages on the banks of ‘Isis’ and ‘Cam’
have sent forth the men who have been
the leaders in English Church and State,
The small colleges of America have a
record which confirms the experience of
English educationalists. But smail col-
leges do more than equip their sons with
an intellectnal preparation that makes
them succeed in competitive examina-
tions. In institutions where the faculty
can individualize the students, training,
inspiration and discipline become real
and personal, and the sentiment of en-
thusiasmy  for high things more easily
cherished. The tone of a small college is

and potent than that of an institution
where opinion, conduct and aim must of
necessity be so varied and inharmonious.
1t is, moreover, in small colleges that re-
ligion can more easily become a deep,
predominating and consentaneous infiu-
ence. Far more important in the educa-
tion of the young than either a timcture
of literature and science or a refined and
liberal demeanor, is the cultivation of a
Bpirit of reverence,”

“Two reforms are sorsly needed in the
Amorican public school system,” ob-
serves the New York Outlook, *‘complete
séparation of the management of the
schools from polities, and a clear and
definite recognition oi teaching as a pro-

/| fession of very high rank, with provis-

icn for perwanency, for advancement
and iucrease of salary as a result of work
accomplished, and some form of provis-
ion for aged or disabled teachers. Teach-
ers in our public schools are altogether
oo much at the merey of politicians who
bhave no clearer ideas of education than
they have of public duties and interests;
they are, as a class, underpaid; their ten-
ure of position is insecure; they lack the
stiinulus of steady and intelligent pro-
motion, They must be liberated from
the control of the politician, and they
must be stimulated by generous recogni-
tion of their services, both in the matter
of pay and of position. It is impossible
Lo attach too much honor to the profes-
sion of teaching, to guard it too carefully,
or to reward those who practice it nobly
with too liberal a hand. We have
much to learn in this country, not only
regarding methods of teaching, but re-
| specting the development of the teacher.”

“The press is under exactly the same
moral obligation to be completely Chris-
{ Uan, both in motive and in aim, that the
| bulpit is,” says the ddvance (Uong.) of
{ Chicago. **Itis the duty of the oue, the
{same as of the other, to do all in its
[ power to get the Ten Commandments
|and the Sermon on the Mount enacted
into life all around. Ought the preacher
in his pulpit and in his parish to be a
man of God? So ought the journalist,
Do the men of the press strive to see and
to show ‘how the world is going on?’ but
who has a right to be more keenly con-
cerned as to how the world is really
coming on, than the men of the pulpit
and the church? And these are facis that
| caunot be toostrongly insisted upon. The
old-time curtain has been reut in twain;
| there are no longer any ‘middle walls of
| partition’ to divide men oif one from an-
other in respect to the obligations that
rest on each other to do all in his power,
and within the range of opportunity, to
save the lost, to ease every yoke and to
lighten every burden. And with what
one sees to-day going on in the world, all
e way between the Congress of the
United States and Corea and Japan and
China, it is plain there is enough for ail
good people, whatever their special voca=
tions, to be up and doing.”

**Neither Mgr. Satolli nor Bishop Wat-
terson is a Prohibitionist,” says the New
York Freeman’s Jowrnal (R, C.). **But
both stand for temperance. Both know
what loss of souls can be set down to the
rum shop, and therefore both raise their
volces in condemnation of Catholics en-
gaged in the liquor traflic who conduct
ithe business in a way that sets at deti-
ance all law, human and divine. Both
say to the saloon keeper, ‘You shall not
tempt others to violate the sanctity of the
Lord’s Day,” Both say to Catholic socie-
ties, 'You owe it to yourselves as well as
to the church not to place yourselves un-
der the direction of men who are con-
nected with the business which is the
source of many of the moral evils Lhe
church is battling against.” Such is the
attitude of Mgr, Satolli and of Bishop
Watterson. 1t is one that has the hearty
indorsement of every one,who recog-
nizes the need there is of destroying the
malignant influence of the rum power,
It is the beginning of a crusade which,
| under the blessing of God, may end in
[ mastering the demon of drink.,”

For the Réuun»—sto;
LEGEND OF¥ THE SNOW PLANT-—
(SARCODES SANGUINEA).

| A fleecy cloud enamored of the sun,
Who Kissed her, passing ovn his westward

path,
When flaming crimson flushed the snowy
wraith,
As jealous night winds mocked in whis-
pered wiath.

Deserted by the sun-god, faithless swain,
Who all day long had been her ardent lover
true,
Shesaw the tall pines nodding as in scorn,
Heard murmuriogs as they whispered all
they knew,

The river rippling @ ver mossy stones,
Besought the cloud to comne toocean’s arms;
The father who had loved her, and whouse
breast
Had mirrored many times her snowy
charms,

Butlingering late, lamenting 1n her grief,
Her color fading, and her beauty gone,
Bhe wept, and wrapped herself In veils of
lnist,
And fell upon the mountain’s breastat early
dawn,

Wrapped in his mantle of ‘eternal snow,
Sweet )li'ty did the mountain’s great heart
1
He wooed and won the cloudlet for his bride,
And b\ﬁ'dﬂ thelr bridal hymn all gladly
tril.

And as the years flit through the forest aisles,
Sweel blossoms hloom and charm the
traveler’s eye,
The children of the mountain, and the cloud
Whose blushes once illumined evening’s
SKYy.

With crimson oheeks pressed ’gainst the
snowy breast,
The snowy plants greet the evenings and
the morn,
Shaming the gloryof the sun-gods westering,
Rn'a.léﬂg the rosy hues of clouds al earPy
wi.

Now, as the rose robed clouds come through
dawn’s portals,

The sun-god ilings beforsa them all his gold,

They blushing pass, nor follow him to west-

ward,
His loved of yore was known $0 800D grow
cold,

They hurry on before him to the mountain,
To veil the snow plant children from his

sight,
Hide them in vells of mist till past his noon-

ing,
For he would slay them with hot swords of
gleaming light.

But when the veils are lifted by the zephyrs,
As the flery sun-god goes upon his way,
Decked in dew-bead diamonds, ruby hued
and glowing,
The snow plants on the mountains bloom
each day,

This is glu dth. story told the brook by wild

rds
Told by the yellow bees to the mountain
lillies white,
Told where greenwood shadows deepen into
gloaming,
Carried by the zephyrs down the moonlit
trails of light. . LEN,

NOT AS I WILL.

Blindfolded and alone I stand,
With unknown thresholds on each hand;
The darkness deepens as I grope,
Afraid to fear, afraid to hope;
Yet this one thing I learn to know,
’ll::u.chélay more luro‘.(yLu I go,
'hat doors are opened, ways are made,

Burdens are lified or are laid
By some great law, unseen and st
Untathomed pur; to faldll,

“Not as I will.”

Blindfolded and alons I wait—
Loss seems 100 bitter, gain too Iate,
Too heavy burdens in the load,
And too few helpers on the road;
And joy 1s weak and grief is strong,
And years and days so long, =0 long;
Yet this one thing I learn to know
Each day more surely as I go,
ghn Iam glndhthn coodd and 111
changeless law are ordered still,
i “Not as I willL.”

““Not as I will! "—the sound grows sweet
Each timue my lips the words repeat.
“Not as I willl"—the darkness feels
More safe than light when this thought steals
Like whispered voice 10 calm and bless
All unrest and all loneliness.
“Not as I will! ”—because the One
Who loved us first and best has gone
Before us on the road, and stiil
For us must all His love falfili—

“Not as we will.”

—Heden Hunt Jackson.

It is the duty of every (m‘:1 whether at
home or traveling, to equi mself with
Hood’s Samnu-fu:.. which will keep up
Strength and prevent illness. It gives
new iife and vigor,

more uniform and thersfore more intense

The men who co:&o church to
thoir wives are momwv-?"

ADMIRAL JOUETTS BRAVERY

A Most Exciting War Iacident
Now First Fully Told.

Cutting Out of the Rebel Schooner
Royal Yacht in Galveston Harbor—
Thrilling Struggle Against Not
Only the Enemy, But the Cowardice
of Sallors and the Mistaken Fire of
Friends—Vicotory Won Under Terrl-
bie Odds by the Wounded Ofilcer.

Among the papers which have been
found by the officers of the navy who are
preparing the records of the rebellion for
publication is an account by Rear Ad-
miral Jouett, retired, of an incident that
was not fully related until after the re-
bellion was long over, writes the Wash-
ington correspondent of the New York
Times. Reasons which do not appear to
be clearly stated led to the suppression of
the details at the time the original report
was wade.

The incident of the cutting out of the
rebel schooner Royal Yacht, in Galveston
harbor, and the capture, by Jouett and
the crew of a launch, of thirteen prison-
ers, furnishes one of the most exciting
incidents of the war and an illustration of
dogged bravery that is characteristic of
the *‘old sea dog’’ that everybody knows
Jouett to be. His report tells the story in
sufficiently stirring language.

“I respectfully heg leave,”” he saysin
his report, *“to lay before you a full and
detailed account of an affair that occurred
during the late war and in which I had
the honor to be principal actor. Aftera
silence of eighteen years I deem it due to
inyself and the truth of history that all
the facts, hitherto published only in part,
relating to the catting outand desiroying
of the rebel armed vessel Royal Yacht in
the harbor of Galveston, November 7,
1861, should be made known.

“In the report of the Secretary of War
for 1862 will be found an exceedingly
brief account of this expedition which,
under the concentrated fire of four of the
enemy’s forts and one rebel vessel, re-
sulted in the destruction of the Rovyal
Yacht and the capture of all her crew.
The meagerness of the official report of
this affair submitted by me at that time
to my superior officer, Captain Henry
Eagle, commanding the Santee, is espe-
cially notable. You will note that in
this report I limit myself to the briefest
possible statement of the conduct and
results of the expedition. Not the least
comment is made upon the manner in
which any part of the plan was executed,
and not one word is said as to the con-
duct and bearing of a single oflicer or
man.

“It was the shortest, simplest account
that could be penned, and, as intended
at the time, it gave only in part the true
history of the affair. My duty seemed
imperative to suppress that portion of the
story which reflected upon the conduct
of others, and se avoid at that critical
period of the war the scandal that would
have resulted in an injury to the service,

“By pursuing this course I belittled
the enterprise in the estimation of both
the aepartinent and the public, and
caused my associates and myself to re-
ceive less credit than the real importance
and danger of the expedition deserved.
Now that so many years have elapsed
since this affair occurred, I deem it
proper that this true history should be
written,

“In the month of November, 1861,
when attached to the United States ship
Sauntee, then lying off the harbor of Gal-
veston, Texas, I wvolunteered to take
command of an expedition for the purpose
of destroying the rebel vessels General
Rusk and Royal Yacht, then lying in
that port. My requesi was granted, and
the Santee’s two launches, with about
forty men, were placed under my com-
mand for this purpose, Lieutenant Mitch-
ell was put in charge of the second
launch, assisted by Mate Adams. Gun-
per Carter and myselt went in the first
launch. The latter boat was provided
with & twelve-pound howitzer, Loaded
shells, with long fuses, to be thrown
down the hatchways and rcrtﬁres. fire
balls, ete., for the purpose of burniug the
vessels, were also supplied to the boats,

“Everything being ready on the even-
ing of the 7th, we started up the harbor
to attack the rebel vessels, then lying
about seven miles distant from the San-
tee. Our plan was to surprise the Gen-
eral Rusk under cover of the darkness,
that being the larger crafi, and afterward
to capture the Royal Yacht, In case we
were discovered, our orders were not to
attempt to capture the General Rusk, that
vessel being too strong to warrant an at-
tack by our small force, unless we could
surprise her. Pulling up the harbor, we
passed the Royal Yacht, which guarded
the channel, and got abeam of the Gen-
eral Rusk, when my boat grounded on a
shoal or spit. The second launch ran into
my boat, breaking my oars and making a
noise. This discovered us to the crew of
the General Rusk.

“The attempt at surprise being frus-
trated, I deemed it unwise to attack the
General Rusk, as she carried four guns
apd had a large crew. Moreover, this
craft quickly commenced to fire upon us,
and the enemy throughout the harbor and
on shore were made aware of our pres-
ence, I therefore, in accordance with the
promise I had made Captain Eagle, aban-
doned the attack on the General Rusk and
gave the order: ‘Pull for the schooner;
second launch board on the starboard
bow; first launch on the starboard beam.’

“It should be noted that the tide, which
had been against us in coming up the
harbor, was now in our favor. ot a
word was spoken until we were within
200 yards of the schooner Royal Yacht,
when I was hailed, ‘Boat ahoy !’ to which
hail I gave uo reply, but called to my
crew, ‘Give way, strong, men; ready
with the gun, Mr. Carter.” Again came
the hail from the schooner, ‘Boat ahoy !’
to which my only answer was ‘Give
way, stiong, boys; fire, Mr. Carter!
The primer being damp. the gun failed
to go off, ‘“Trail oars; stand by to board,’
were the next orders given.

““Mr, Carter, the gunner, ever quick
and ready, at this moment reprimed and
fired the gun, and the shell pierced the
schooner below the water line. The re-
coil of the gun sent the boat astern and
frustrated the attempt to board. Mr.
Carter, alone, of ali the party, succeeded
in reaching the schoover, leaping upon
her deck, pistol in hand, at the moment
of firing his gun. In approaching the
schooner I had taken the tiller myself,
to keep the boat steady, when the boat,
with oars miunf, was driven back by
the gun recoil. quickly got the four
after men at their cars, while the rest ot
the crew opened fire upon the schooner
with their revolvers.

“Meanwhile Mr. Carter, on reaching
the deck, had dropped behind the
schooner’s bits and commenced an en-
filading fire upon the crew with his re-
volver. During all this time the launch
was driven astern of the schooner, and
we were exposed to a murderous fire, the
enemy firing into us with ball cartridges
and buckshot at very close range.

**Up to this time I had seen nothing of
the second launch. Again, nearing the
schooner, my brave pilot, Bell, as he
stood on the gunwale swinging the grap-
nel, was struck by a ball, threw up his
hands and fell into my arms. As I sprang
forward in the boat the coxswain feil,
mortally wounded, and called out, ‘Oh,
Mr, Jouett, they are killing us all from
the other bu?.’u %

*“The poor OW wWas though he
himself bad been struck yt's b-ll.from
the schooner. The second launch was

firing into us from the port beam. In-
-umf of obe; the order to board om
the star’ bow, the sscond launch had
taken a on on the s port
o e i bk B B gk

us the re! crew of the sec-
ond launch poured their fire into our

“In despair, Iammﬁmh“
firing, but the of the engagemen
| drowned my cries, .

“I was compelled, therefore, while my
four after oarsmen were pulling the boat
up to the schooner, to make the rest of
my men lie down in the bottom of the
launch in order to save their lives from
the fire of our friends. As our launch
again neared the schooner, coming under
her starboard counter, I sprang to the
bow of the boat, seized the painter, leaped
on board the schooner, hauled up our
boat and made her fast to the main sheet

caval,

*I called out to my men: ‘Now is your
time; come on board.” I was in despair
lest Carter would be killed before we
could come o his assistance. As I
turned, after making- the boat fast, to go
forward, I ran against a piks held by a
man who was braced in the cabin hatch-
way. Foran instant it took my breath
away and dazed me. I found myself
sitting on the schooner rail with not the
faintest idea that I had been wounded. I
supposed that I had run against a spar or
other obstruction and received a severe
blow.

“*Recovering myselfin a moment, and
totally oblivious of the fact that the sharp
blade of the pike bad passed through my
right arm and penetrated my sideé, and
was even then sticking in my body, I
turned to go. The man holding the pike,
{inding that I was not dead, gave the pike
a powerful thrust o push me overbourd.
Then, for the first timne realizing my sit-
uation, I threw myself back with my leg
over the rail and with my left hand
seized the pike, the blade of which was
still in my body, and sprang forward., As
my enemy held on to the other end of
the pike, it brought up against the corner
of the hatchway and was broken. The
man then Jet go. Idrew the broken pike
then from my side, struck him over the
head with it, and threw it overboard.

*It must be remembered that all this
occurred under cover of darkness, and
much quicker than the story can be told.

‘*This affair being over, I ruashed for-
ward to the aid of ttie brave Carter. He
was bleeding from a wound in the arm;
otherwise he had been unharmed. The
schooner’s crew ran below. The victory
seemed womn, but it was only the begin-
ning of the work. I kunew that the
schooner would soon sink from the
efiects of the shell which he had fired
into her below the water line, It was
therefore necessary to capture the crew
and retreat as quickly as possible.

“l sat down under whe schooner’s
thirty-two-pound pivot gun and lit a
match for the purpose of setting her on fire.
Three times 1 tried it unsuccessfully, and
found myself going to sleep. It finally
dawned upon me that I was bleeding to
death, though entirely iree from pain.
This idea startled me. I struck my head
against the gun trying to wake myselfl
up. I pushed my woolen shirt into the
wound in my side and in this way
stanched the blood.

*“*And now the forts opened fire upon
as, and the light-draught steamers, with
blazing furnace doors, came down the
bay to attack us. Not a person had been
secured. They were all below, and the
galiant Carter stood guard over them at
the batchway, with a revolver in his
band. 1 ordered themn to come on deck.
They retused to obey. I then ordered
my men to go down and drive the rebel
crew on deck. No one was willing to go,
and so I went down into the hold inysels,
revolver in band, and found ten armed
wen there crouched in corners, There
was a light buraing below, and 1 could
see them plainly.

*] erdered them on deck, and two of
them had got part of the way up the lad-
der, when I was startied by hearing some
villain give the word for our parly to re-
treat. 1 pulled those men back into the
hold and made them sit down. I rushed
on deck and found that all my party,
save the brave Carter, had fled to the
boat and were pulling off from the
schooner. Shouting to Carter to hold
the hatchway and keep the eunemy below,
1 flew wildly te the stern of the schooner
just as my boat had shoved off. Witha
desperate leap 1 cleared the rail aud
landed in my boat across the gaun. With
my cutlass 1 beat my wen back and made
them pull up to the schooner agaia.

‘““Again I took the painter and xna4}u
the boat 1ast to the schooner, and again
led my crew on board. All this time §
had seen or heard nothing from the sec-
ond launch since she poured a murderous
fire into us before we boarded. Iu faect,

I had ceased to couni her in the fight,
and never knew what had become ot her
until I reached the Santee.

“Meanwhile the forts were firing into
us and the enemy’s steamers were com-
ing npearer. Our situation was getting
desperate, and I found myseif growing
weaker. I again went down into the
hold, and bad hardly given orders for the
prisoners to go on deck when I again

heard the dread cry, ‘Santee,” which was |

the walchword for retreat, and heard my
men make another wild stampede for the

oal.
“With a sickening sense of failure and

physical weakness I again forced my |

prisoneps at the muzzle of my revolver to

sitdown,aud,facing the:n, I slowly backed |

to the hatchway and crawled on deck.
The gallant Carter alone remained at his
post. All the rest had fled to the boat. I
was oo sick to go further, and so I called
upon the faithful Carter to go and drive
the crew back while I held the hatchway.

Carter ran to the stern of the schooner, |

and, finding the voat some fifty yards
away, called out to the men: *‘Go back,
cowards !
mates that you deserted your officers.
Mr. Jouett and myself -will bring this
vessel out aloue.’

**Those scathing words reealled them to
their senses., They came back. Mr. Car-
ter then went below and sent the rebel
crew on deck. The
others in the cabin refused to come up. I
ordered them on deck. They again re-

fused. Thereupon I threatened them with |

a loaded shell, bat, lighting
large tireball, I threw

instead a

come up. ‘I'hey, thinking it was a shell,

sprang quickly up on deck and became |

our prisoners.

“1 took the schooner’s colors, took my |

crew and the prisoners in the boat. and
shoved off. Thers wal no time to lose.
‘I put the burning schooner between

our boat and the pursuing steainers, now |
very close, and with only eight weil men |

to pull, with thirteen prisoners, with
compass lost, with our pilot shot, and
with wind and sea against us, I shaped
my_ course back to the Santee, many
miles away. The gallant Carter, though
wounded, took his place at the gun., All

my hopes of defense against attack lay in |

that gun, 1 gave the coxwain a star to
steer by, ordered the men togive way
strong, and then supplied the wounded
men with water, when Carter came aft
and whispered tome that the gun was
jammed, and that I must maneuver the
boat 80 as to work it.

*The same demoralized spirit exhibited
on board the schooner was now displayed
in the boat. One of the men exclaimed :
‘My God, bere come the steamners; they
will ran us down!” And many simiiar
remarks were made, when I rose, pistol
in hand, and called: ‘Silence! The tirst

man that opeus Lis mouth I will blow his |

brains out! Make up your minds to cap-
ture that steamer il she attacks us, for I
will never surrender a man of you. No
rebel prison for me, and while I live we
will tight or go o the botiom.’

“I then took my seat on the gunwale of
the boat, between the Captain and mate of
the schooner, The greatest compliment

I ever received was paid me then by the |
He remarked, with an |

rebel Captain.
oath:

**I don’t know who you are, but damn
me if you aiu’t a brave fellow;
twice by your erew, aud got the vessel!
You are a maun.’

“I found great difficulty in giving an
order. The pike seemed 0 bnave
injured' my right lang. Wrapping the
folds of my shirt around my ftinger, 1
stopped up the hole in my side. This
mmade my breathing easier. Thus I sat
for three loug, weary hours,

*“I only avoided the steaniers by going |

among the breakers. We were sorely
pressad, and the launch was shipping
much water, Itried o throw the gun
overboard, but it was 80 jammed that it
could not be dismounted.

“*Before leaving the ship I had asked
Captain ISagie to show bright lights ai the
three mastheads and to burn blue lights
and throw rockets at intervals 1o show
me my way out of the harbor, as I autic~
ipated difliculty in finding my way back
to the ship. Contrary to promise, not a
light or signal was shown from the San-
tee. The Captain gave us as a reason for
not showing lights that he *was atraid of

Go back and tell your ship- |

Captain and two |

it down among |
them and leaped down the hatchway my- |
self, at the same time shouting to them to |

deserted |

calling me from my work.’ This excuss
may have satisfled his conscience, but it
never satisfied me.
“Thus, in a boat crowded with prison-
{ers and wounded men, we sat, at inter-
vals firing pistols as signals of distress,
waiting and watching tor daylight to dis-
cover to us the Suntes. Therest is soon
{ told. We got alongside tlie ship at 6 in
the morning. On reaching the deck I
fainted and was ecarried below. Not a !
mau Xoew that [ was wounded until I
was taken to my room,
“I cannot too highly commend the con-
! d_uct of Williama W. Carter, the gunner.
No language of miue is too strong to tes-
i tify 1y sense of his cholness and courage
during this whole affair. It is not too
much to say that his bravery saved the
expeditien from defeat. Twice deserted
by all the crew, he alone remained at his
posi, true to bimself, faithful to his friend,
jand to his country, and by bhis gallant

| conduct gave us the victory.

“The result of this expedition was the
{ destruction of the schooner Royal Yacht
and the capture of the thirteen prisoners.
How many were Killed and wounded we |
never knew. Of our party, two oilicers
and six men were wounded, of whom
two afterward died, and one man was
killed.”

Admiral Jouett lives in Washington,
D. C,, and takes a keen interest in the
new navy, Gunner Carter is still in
the service. Heis in charge of the naval
| magazine at Crany Island, Virginia,

{For the RECORD-UNION,]
TO MOTHER.

There i8 a name I whisper oft,

sweel than all I know,

¥ Spirits that might sink,

e happ; 1K,

That makes me now with please think,
uUf childhood long ago.

S

-
o
-

It is of her whose life’s pure love,

Oft In this heart could trac
Some hidden thougirt, percha of ill,
With action but of thoughtles will,
And conscilence whispers, follow stiil

The guidance of that face.

There is not one that is so kind

In heart and loves so free,
Whose Lthought rer picture ill
In one it lov i,

Withiout com pas u being still,
Its counsel and its plea.
More need I tell on this loved theme

Uf memories dear to me

The name 1 learnt NE ag

Has now been guessed by thee I trow,
Ere tals acrostic ueed to show,
Hemewmbrance of thee, W. B. D.
- —

The Electric Current,

Electricity is to be used in the forests |
| of Washington State to cut down trees,
{ 1tis proposed to use the light electric |
| trolley roads to enable the farmer to send |

his produce to market. |

There are 1,400 telephone exchanges in .
the United States, employing 10,000 per- l

sons and furnishing service to nearly
| 250,000 subscribers,

An electric iog has been tried with ex-
cellent resulis. An electric bell is struck
every twenty-four revelutions of the mill |
wheels or vanes. By timing the interval |
between two sirokes of the beli the speed |
| of the ship is obtained. |

|
|
|
|

|
|
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DON’T ACREE.

Poxn's ExtrACT —
smallsize. Havce 'em
bigger.

Jersey Mosquito ~=
small size. Have'em
much bigger.

For

INSTANT RELIEF

from
Sting of MOSQUITO
S QE‘:IITES

from
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The universally rec-
COOLING ognized Epecific for
REFRESHING PILES. (Seedirections
HEALING with each bottle.)

For arL Externar Wounns AND

InFLAMED SurrFaces A WoxnERFUL

HreaLzr. . = .
Bathe the Aching Head or
the Swollen Feet with POND'S

EXTRACT. What comfortl!
When the mosquitoes send substitutes to do
¢heir work, then use something clse '* just as
good " in place of Pond’s Extract. But when
?he mosquitoes come themselves, use nothing
Rut genuine Pond’s Extract. Made o'ﬂg'by
«'ONp's Extract Co., 76 Fifth Ave., N.Y, City-
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Miss Maria PARLOA’S

COOK BOOK

Containing 100 recipes which ske has
ately written for the LIEBIG COMPANY

SENT FREE

g
?
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$
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On application to Dauveby & Co., 27 Park
Place, New York. Drop a postal for it
and always buy

tiLIEBIG COMPANY’S
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Don’

at a cherry

another for fine, washing.
ine will do it all.
wood-work, tinware, silver, mar-
ble, |
anything you can think of, Pearl-

but wear.
& vays. You musn't think that the easy
washing of clothes is all that Pearline is made for.

tous grocers will tell you ““ this is a5 good as™
J

t make two bites

y. What's the use of tak-
one thing for coarse, and
Pearl-

glass, dishes, carpets, or

is the best. It saves not only

Let it help you in all

T'S FALSE—Pearline is neve
you something in place of
Nass JAMES PYLE, New

-
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UNPARALLELED OFFER
=>To Subscribers of the Record-Union and Weekly

NO COUPON

FAKE !

NO PROFIT

MADE OUT OF

— N

oD, =<
OUR PATRONS!

* Magnificent War History

OF NEARLY 1000 PAGES AND 1000 QUARTO ILLUSTRATIONS GIVEN 70 OUR SUBSCRIBERS WITHOUT CATCH-PENNY DEVICES

0000000000000000000

IS

FOR 8 CENTS PER NUMBER.

The Recorp-Unten and WeERLY UN1oN have opposed the coupon business by which newspapers sell prints and books to su
to the great advantage of the latter, but really at an enormous profit to the former.
We are now prepared to prove the faith that is in us.
OF THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR, a work that sold in book form for $16.
paper, in neat paper covers, illuminated by 1,000 ENGRAVINGS of the most spirited character to ever
8 CENTS A NUMBER, postpaid, and we bear all the expense of handling, mailing, correspondence, etc.
There are 26 numbers in the History of 32 pages each, the size of ‘“‘Harper's Weekly,”” and we will deliver

the entire 26 numbers for $2 08—

T5° Only 8 Cents per Number.

All city subscribers can procure them at our ceunter. MAIL SUBSCRIBERS can order them by letter,
and in cities and towns where the paper is delivered by carriers orders can be sent us through the local agents.

We will furnish you at cost HARPE

bscribers, apparently

It holds such schemes to be unfair to the people and unjournalistic.
R’S LARGE QUARTO SPLENDID HISTORY

We present this work of 832 quarto pages, finely printed on good
y subscriber for exactly what it costs us,

The work eannot be got
at this priee through any
souree but this offize,

No one but a subscriber to the DAILY RecorD-UNION or WEEKLY UNION can get it at the price offered.

It is now nearly 30 years since the war closed. The younger generation has a deep interest readi
The older generation needs such a history, now that th
The price brirgs the History within the reach of the poorest in the land. Remember,
ER you get a reliable history of the great civil war, a work of historical v.
It will be a standard work for all time.

history of the most gigantic struggle of all time.

time has passed away.
FOR 8 CEN

PER NUM
to the rising generation, of pictorial attractiveness and ever-living interest.

ng a reliable, graphic, beautifully illustrated
e fever, passion

and prejudice of that fateful

no coupon, no profit made on vou.
alue, of great educational importance

Send in youyr orders immediately. Sample copies ean be seen at oyr eoynting-room.

G
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The special attention of members of the Grand Arm
work, and also the attention of the Sons of Veterans.

Y of the Republic is called to this

SCHMOQOL, TEACHERS

Who desire to inculcate patriotism in their
in their schools. A graphic description of

causes which led up to

young charges should have copies on exhibition
the battles of the GREAT CIVIL WAR, and the

it, should be in every home in the land at the price now offered.

REMEMBERY

All subscribers to the “Record-Union” can get it for 8§ cents a number,

For washing
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