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CHAPTER XVI--Continued.
Thrasher took in the situation, and,

finishing his currant wine, he drew his
leather sleeve across his very large
mouth, and, flinging his saddle bags
over his shoulder he said:

"I am going to he inn."
'That id all right, my man," said Mr.

Hedges, handing him a coin; "I'll see
you again."

"Will you send back an answer, sir?'
"Yes; to-morrow all the Captain's

friends will give you letters to hand to
him."

"But, sir, I must leave to-night."
"To-night?" in chorus from the peo-

ple about Thrasher.
"Yes; I must go to Gardner's Island,

where a boat will take me to New York,"
replied the fellow, with a self-posses-
sion that proved him no novice in this
business.

"How long will you remain?" asked
Valentine Dayton.

,"About two hours."
"Very well; we shall try to have the

letters by that time," said Mr. Hedges.
Thrasher bowed humbly and left. He

had but just gone out of hearing when
the Squire, bursting with impatience,
called out:

r"Well, George, what is the trouble?"
"Trouble!" repeated Mr. Hedges.

"Why, the trouble is that Fox is to be
back in a few days, and I am to report
to him for orderse

"Beport to Fox for orders!"
"Fox to have command of the Sea

Hawkt"
"What does Ralph mean?"
These were a few of the exe!amatio:ns

that broke from the lips of the people on
the veranda when Mr. Hedges uttercd I
the sentence given above.

Mr. Hedges ran the fingers of his left
hand nervously through his frosted hair,
his right hand clutching the letter.

He was debating the propriety of read-
ing it, and on such an important ques- I
tion, for he had the old-time regard for
official etiquette. He could not afford I
to come to a hasty conclusion. t

"Sit down,sit down," he said at length;
"I can't see any harm in letting you all c
know now what every one aship and t
ashore must know in a few hours."

'Squire Condit and his wife sat down j
on the lieutenant's right hand, and Val- a
entine Dayton and Ellen just in front of t
him.

He was noticeably deliberate in his I
speaking, and painfully so in his read- I
ing. He hesitated over some of the 'I
words, and his soundless lips spelt them o
to himself before pronouncing them. a

This was the letter: r
"aW AMSTERDAM INN. BOWLING GBExN.

"CITY Or kfW YORK AND yg t'Paovisct oF BASIL
"To 1st Officer,

"George Hedges, 7
"Com'd'g ye Provincial Cruiser, y

"Sea Hawk, C
"Her M's Service,

"Off Sag Harbor.
"County of Suffolk,

"Long Island. n
"Sia: -The Governor of ye Province of h

New York. to whom I have made duo re-
,port of ye condition and state of ye pro-
vlnclal cruiser, Sea Hawk, hath ordered fl
and commanded me to remain in attend- ti
ance on his worshi',ful honor, until suh p
time or times as ye great council meet, to
ihom Ishall make such explanation of ye ccondition of piracy in ye Spanish Main as
shall be fitting ye occasion.

"I therefore command, Instruct and or-
der. that you, George Hedzes. 1st officer, I]
cozn'd'g ye aforesaid cruiser, Sea Hawk.
Shall. on ye arrival of Captain William a
lFox, of H. M. Ship Wanderer, report to .
him for such instructions as it shall please h
him to give. and to be unto him obedient in
all things re: lantng to the conduct of ye
ship and crew. h

"In witness whereof, I have hereunto II
affixed my signature, and the seal of ye 8
aforesaid cruiser. Sea Hawk."I have the honor to be,

,Most truly.
"Your h'mble,

"Ob'n't servant, V
"RALEa DNaiaaM,

'Captaiu of ye Provincial Cruiser, Sea bi
"llawk."
"There,' said Lieutenant Hedges,

"that's the letter, Val. What do you G
think of it?"

"I am very sorry," replied Valentine it
Dayton, "but, of course, you can do ae
nothing but obey orders." a

"Of course," echoed the Lieutenat. m
"I wish that fellow Fox never showed he

his red head in this town," said the at
squire, angrily.

"Oh, he is not to blame; he must obey in
orders like ourselves," said the blulf old is
Lieutenant. fr

"My dear," said Mrs. Condit, Inolln- a
ing her pretty head to her husband, and pi
turning her mild eyes to the others to or
induce them to note what she was about r
to say. "I do not think that Ralph wrote ni
that letter." th

"I'm sorry to say," said the lawyer, er
to whom a bit of wax with a seal on it ol
was the badge of law and authority,
"that there can't be any doubt about it," e

"'Still," she persisted. "I feel that he pr
did not write it." y

"Have you any otherreason than your he
own feelings, oear wife?" asked the
esquire.

'Yes; I cannot think that Ralph Den- le
ham, who, man and boy has known I
j;eorge Hedges for one and twenty to
years, would write a sold, stiff, heart. I'
less letter like that,"

"Nor can I believe that Balph wrote Gi
it," adlded Ellen.

"Ralph didn't write theletter," said Ii
VaeatlM Dayton. "It was written by ca
the Captala of the Sea Hawk in his eM-
eiat *pea:ty. It he had writtoen t fe
'ncle George, or to me,•r to 5ay at Up

'S alpe b•hbam, our true old Tlen as
he'd put as much heart indto his words ot
as any man that ever handled a pen." do

"Yes," explained Mr. Hedges, who yo
raw and appreciated the mistake of the m
ladies, "o~mela oommenloations, even
betweot father and son, as I've 5sg0
time sad time again in the service. ha
a•l got to be written that way. Why, r
thy woadn't be official if they waism't

m, and cold, and lofty, aad all that,"
Neitbs lt2oa nor her mother a•tttempt Ie

~d esmusat, for, with the aoeption o he
Ihe Squite, there ws not to them a
gsate" santhority than Lieut. George

f .sg La a the oematry seesd abu '.

"There is but little esatisfation in a
n an trying to do his du y," said Valen-
tine, with some bitterness. "Why
couldn't the Governor have left Uncle
George in charge of the ship?"

As no one attempted to answer this
question, the Squire asked Mr. Hedges
if he had any objections to letting him
see the letter.
"1 Not at all," replied Mr. Hedges; "read

it for yourself."
The Squire took the letter, adjusted

his spec a lea, and coughed with greato solemnity, while his face took on that
expression of judicial gravity which was
the terror of all evil-doers in that coun-
try.

He was about to read the letter when
nd, Lea Hedges came up the path and Joined
his the party. She has seen the post-rider
rge going to Squire Condit's, and her heartage told her that he carried news from Ralph

Denham.
After Ellen and her mother had ex-

hr. plained the situation, and Lea had ex-
see pressed her sorrow in her face rather

than by words, the Squire read the letter
r?' aloud, and then, spreading it out on his
n's knee he took off his spectacles, and

Ito after wiping them, again adjusted them
with great nicety to his nose; he con-
cluded these preparations by taking aso- vigorous pinch of snuff, after he had

passed round the box with no takers.ad, "Let me ask you a question, Lieuten-k," ant Hedges," he began, with a severity

es- of mien that startled his wife and per-
his plexed Ellen not a little.

"Aye, aye, sir. Fire away," said Mr.red Hedges.

"Captaln Denham left you in com-
mand of the Sea Hawk?"the "Yes, sir."

es. "To hold till he returned?"
He "Yes, sir, or till Iam relieved by some

ten properly commissioned officer."eo, "Just so; that is the way I see it.

Now this letter does not say that youa?" are to turn over the command of the
s. ship to Captain Fox; on the contrary, it

be is expressly stated that you shall obey
ort him as a superior offcer, so far as the

movements of the vessel under your
command are concerned."e. "I think you are right there, squire,"
said Mr. Hedges, his face brightening
up."

:N "I know I am. When Fox comes lihe. will have orders from the Governor,
cd and you'll see that they accord with my

opinion as jusotice of the peace." Andft satisfied that all the judges In the worldIr, could not differ from this opinion, the

squire handed back the letter.d- When Lee learned that Thrasher, the

e- post-rider ass about to return in aboutor an hour or two, she got a quill and pa-
rd per from Ellen and sat dowe then and t

there to writo her lover a letter.h; All wrote, Mr. peddes' being the
ll only letter that had an ooffiil tone, and f

id the only one in which love or friendship
was not sent to Ralph, with strong in-m junctions to answer as soon as possible, t

1. and give them all the particulars, par- tof ticularly the particulars of his return.

When all the letters were ready, Mr. Lis Hedges and Valentine Dayton tcok 
1. them down to the Inn, t:here they found eie Thrasher smo.ing his pipe with an air

m of great enjoyment, and looking like

anything but a man exhasted bya long t
ride.". "These letters," said Valentine Day. a

a ton, taking a gold coin from his pocket n
L and handing it with the letters to
Thrasher, "are all private, so I will pay
you now, and when you hand them to a
Capt. Denham, I am sure he will give d
you an additional reward."

"I like Cap n Denham as much as any a
man I ever came across, except, per-
,1 haps, mebbe, Cap'n Fox; he comes up,- about to him; and you'll see I won't n

forget myself," replied Thrasher, whose 11Si flushed face showed that he had been h
I- taking "advantage of his unexpected

h prosperity to treat himself to wine. t'
c Soon after this the post-rider left for h

Greenport, from which point he said he
was going to Gardner'" Island, then
and still in the possession of the familyr, that first purchased it from the Inlians. S

K, "I don't like that man, Thrasher," dm said Mr. Hedges, as he and Valentine p
c stood on the beach signaling the Sea
SHawk to send a boat for them. c'

"Nor do I, but of course the fellow n
has nothing to do with the nature of the P;o messages he carries. I almost wish the b

e Sea Hawk was out of commission, and tl
we were settled down on shore again," n
said Valentine.

"Oh, it's all very well for you, Val, 6
who have a pretty girl ready to become
your wife, to talk about settling down; s

a but here I am-five-and-forty, with no tl
wife and the prospect of none." Li, "That is your own fault, Uncle g

u George." p
"Perhaps it is; I could have married tc

a in my time, and when I was your age, ito any one had told me I should live to be

as old as I am now, without getting h
married, I would call him crazy. Yet, wl here I am, with no bride but the ship i

a and no home but the sea." si
"Oh, come, Uncle George, don't talk ty in that way. Every house on the is'an'l c

Sis your home and every man is your a
friend; and as to getting married, why
-a man of forty-five should be in h.a prime. If you doubt this start cut :.
Sonce with the object of getting a wi:e fr
t Ind my word for it, you can win a cicl cia nearly as sweet as Ellen Condit, and fr
that is saying a great deal for the pow- kI
ere of fascination of any man. young orSold."

The lieutenant's bronzed face and toclear, brave eyes took on a softer ex- q
Spression. and his usually strong, bold t
voc.e had in it a sub-tone of miaslc, as ethe said: era "Perhaps you are right; Val. I know a
I feel as s'rong, and my head Is as pclear, and my heart as stout as it ever
was; and talking 'bout being too old to
Slove, I'll tell you something if it wasn't
I'm afraid you'd laugh at me." di
" You do me an injustice, Uncle Ot

George, if you thing I could entertain ci
any other feeling than respect for what dc
I th ak to be the noblest emotion that Is
can stir the human heirt. A man him-
sell in love, is not apt to ridicule the
feellart a another." W

"I think you are right, my lad,
and more particularly when that
ot er is one's unole. But I
don't se why I shouldn't tell
.you, though you may ththk strange of a
my taste, that I have had my eye o a I
e.rtaia grl for two years sadm mora* in

"May I asut I gow her?" ni
"You do, VaL" uai the leutesant,

- bl•,hing thmtnh hi,, tba.
.Well, UaeTl Oeg~, whb sle she'" .
"She is notl i our re sal d thre

lieutasast, with a eolema shehe cf the
head. ',

"Not of ourraeil Wht do isp u q sai 
"

~Iea., V~l, B whte-' i
' eSt abs alas ;C~iY etat~ VA -tC

"Mercy preserve us! No, she's red.
She's an Indian. Val, a princess in her
tribe, and a prettier or nobler woman
nev r t.od the shores of Long Island,
I don't care what color the next is-'

"Do you moan Untilla?"
"I do, Val."
"And have you said anything to her

about it
?
"

"Of course I havwn't. But Isay, Val,le my boy, you must do it for me."
"But why not ma're the proposalhis yourself, uncle?"
"Hang It, lad. I'd rather attack a waa

!n frigate. ou must do it for me," said
Mr. Hedges, appealingly.

ad By this tim. the boat from the Sea
Hawk reached the shore ncar by, andad so brought an end to what the old lieu-

at toenant afterwards docla:od was "the
at most trying conversation hle hod ever
as, tackled during the five-and-forty years'
a- of his by no means unevertful hie.

Lea Hedges parted with Ellen at theen gate, and under an impulse that she
ed could not resist, she made her way to

er the place where she and Ralph Denham
had for the first time come to an under-
standing.

She felt hurt that he had not sent one
x_ word to her by the messenger. "It

x_ would have taken so little of his time,"
she said, as she sat down on the fallen

er trunk of the same tree, 'so little o! his
is time, yet it would have fed my hungry

id heaot, if he had only repeated what 1 so
well know 'Lea, I love you.' "

n She saw Valentine and her uncle in
earnest conversation, as they waited
for the boat that hastened to them from
the Sea Hawk; and she envied them, for
she supposed they were discussing navaity matters, and that love could only en-
r- gross men when they had nothing else

to do, while with her own sex, love ab-
. sorbed all their thoughts, if it did not

control all the acts of their lives.
She regretted that Captain Fox was

coming back, and she made up l.er mind
to hold him at arm's length if he con-
tinned his coarse attentions. She could
1e not even think kindly of her father while
this man plagued her thoughts.

t. She was not aware that another per-mu son was near her till she heard her name

called in accents low, musical and
it thrilling, and looking up with a sta:t,

she saw Untilla before her. The IndiaL
maiden had attended the same school
r with Lea, Ellen and the young ladies
of the better families in the place,

and in many respects she was the
intellectual equal of the brightest.

She was particularly distinguished
e for the frankness of her manners-a

frankness that was as far removed from
rudeness as the clear waters of a wil-

d low-shaded spring differ fromthe tingeddstream to which it gives rise.
Uo ntilla had all the dignity of charac-

tor that distinguished the rulers of her
race, but there blended with its gentle-
ness and a freshness of disposition,
which some call natural, and all knowd to be loving.

In the days when they were laughing
e shcool girls, Lea made no secret to herd friends of the feeling then being warmed

into a life that should only die out with

her own. And the Indian maiden, with
the dignified reticence of her people,
kept her own counsel; but as she could
not act a lie, her manner to Ralph Den-
hamt told her feeling for him as plainly
as if she had announced it in a meeting1 of the tribe.r Untilla, since the return of the Sea

Hawk from the last cruise, saw where
the young Captain's affections lay, and
while her heart rebelled for a moment
against the inevitable, she made up her

t mind to submit, and for his. sake con-
tinue loving what he loved.

"Why, t ntilla!" exclaimed Lea, as
she took the Indian girl's hands, and
drew her to a seat on the fallen tree. "I
supposed you were miles and miles
away."

"I would be back atmy home, Ishould
be there, for my brother has the white
t man, Colonel Graham, for a guest,were
It not for you," replied Untilla, still
holding one of Lea's hands.

"Tnen, my dear Untilla, if you come
to see me, you must do i' at my father'(
house," said Lea, preparing to rise.

ITO 5o OOoNTINUED.'
I Big Prates In Manitoba.

r "It the horse could stand it," said

S. A. Rowbothan, a well-known resi-
den, of Winnipeg, Manitoba, to a
Washington Star reporter, 'a man
could leave Winnipeg and ride 1,000
miles west and northwest over a level
prairie before he would be obstructed
by mountains. This gives an idea of
the great i•erritory lying west of Win.
nipeg, wh ch, to the Eastern man,
seems way out of the world. The
soil of this prairie produces the finest ,
spring wheat grown anywhere and
this enormous plain I've just men.
tioned will in a few years be the great
Sgranary of the world. Eastern peo-
ple have a misty idea of our expansive
territory. We are Just commencing
to grow wheat compared to a decade
hence, though our crop two years ago
was 30,000,000 bushels. We have but
little snow, and the many years I re-
sided In Manitoba I never saw the
tops of the bright prairie grass coyV.
cred. Cattle fairly roll in fat and we
are becoming a great cattle country. '
While most of our settlers are from
atcross the water, yet the number
from the Western States is yearly In- '
creasing. We hays no wild west
frontier scenes. There are no settlers
killed over disputed claims, as has
been an everyday story in the West
for years. Our homestead laws re. 1
quire a three years' residence of six
months each. Land may be pre.
empted, too. Gold has been discov-
ered in wonderful rich quartz deposits t
a few miles east of Winnipeg, and
paying mills have just been erected
by Minneapolis capitalists. I predict
a 'rush' to the Lake of the Woods
district next year. Winnipaeg has 35,-.
000 inhabitants and is a thriving
city. Our winters are cold, but we I
do not mind them. The atmosphere 2
is dry and the days are clear, fresh
and sunny, murky weather being al.
most unknown.,

IN 1842 Dr. C. W Long, of Geon
gia, first removed a tamor fror' a
patient undcr the influence of an ,
.ra,~thetic, and two yenrs later a
Dr. Wella had a tooth drawn while
insensible under the influsene of
nitrous oxide gasa In 1846 Dr. 3. C.
Warren, ander tbr nareetlon of DIr.
Jackson, ansthetdred a patient mit
removed -a tumnr ram his neek, and
fromi that y-pse adSeajhte rapilf ,
:-ltro late thus, and 8w, itf say, opel -

.us~sm r~umao a;i4 ..

;GOOD ROADS FOR CUBA.

THE ISLAND IS A NATURAL PARADISF
FOR WHEELMEN.

r The Picturesque Beauty of the Scenery
I, ISure to Atte•ot the Attention of the
American Cyclist-Thb Militant Apostle
of Better Highways Is General Stone.

It might seem a trifle premature to
consider Cuba as a favorite resort for
wheelmen. The island is not nowa blessed with many roads available fori anything more than mule trains. but

the militant apostle of good roads,a General RQy Stone, has shown in

Porto Rico what a little Yankee ener-
gy can do f-r the improvement of
highways and, of course, the same
can be done in Cuba, and doubtless
, will be done now that the island has
ceased to be a colony of Spain. For
one thing, the picturesque beauty of
the island, enhanced by the charm of
its semi-tropical verdure, is sure to
attract the attention of American
wheelmen, and when wheelmen get
their eye on a country it is certain
that the condition of its roads will
speedily improve. In the case of
Cuba, however, wheelmen will find
that their task will be not so much
the improvement as the creation of
roads, for practically no roads worthy
of the name exist, and even the streets
of the cities and towns are in a
wretched condition. Were the pa-
tient native mule endowed with speech
like his kinsman of the Balaam story,
he would undoubtedly cry out against
what passes for a street in a typical
Spanish town. It will sound a little
strange to read of century runs being
made in Cuba, but the thing may hap-
pen, and that, too, before many years.

In the winter, with the improved
sanitary conditions that will soon ob-
tain in the Cuban cities, the island
will become a favorite resort for a
multitude of Americans. The beau-
tiful Isle of Pines will probably be-
come one of the most popular places
in the West Indies. Even in the
midst of their fierce fighting our sailor
and soldier boys were struck by the
charm of the country around Santia-
go. Scattered about in the sugar dis-
tricts of Cuba are splendid sugar plan-
tations owned by Cubans and Amer-
cans, whose owners, under a decent
and stable government, would soon
open up the country by good roads
and other improvements. Then there
is the centre of the island, as yet
practically unexployed and unknown,
but said to contain great forests of
valuable woods. It will not be long
before this terra incognita will be
opened up under the stimulus of
American enterprise. Towns will
arise, railroads will be constructed,
and then about that time along will
come the wheelmen, not long after
which we shall hear of this, that and
the other bicycle path or path run-
ning, it may be, through a grove of
palm trees, while the air is laden with
a tropical fragrance and the stillness
of the forest is punctuated with the
notes of strange birds. If the adven-
turous American wheelman fails to
take advantage of this new and de-
lightful experience, we have very
much misjudged him.

General Roy Stone has already
spent some time in Cuba, but his
duty there has been simply to advise
in the building of temporary military
roads for the use of the army. But
it may well be that these temporary
roads will become the nuclei of per-
manent roads, just as the points near
Santiago at which engagements with
Spanish troops have taken place may i
become interesting towns and villages I
with American names in the new Cuba
which is to be. Indeed, it is inevita-
ble that this American invasion of the
island is going to make many changes i
in its geography and topography. I
While the more important places will,
of course, retain their names, Ameri-
can industry and commerce will create T
new centres of life and trade and de- t
velop to their fullest extent the splen- s
did opportunities for growth and
progress that have been so shame-
fully neglected by Spain. But to re- '
ver& to our first thought, Cuba is a i
natural paruoli3e for the wheelman,
and when he finds it out he is going a
to see that good roads are built. - a
New York Tribune.

Captain Sigsbee's 
L

ost Dianers.

Somebody aboard the auxiliary t
cruiser St. Paul got a fine dinner that
wasn't intended for him, and Captain
Sigsbee was the loser, says the Phila- U
delphia Record. While the St. Paul,
was making the run from Montauk
Point to New York, the captain's a
cook prepared for him a fine pair of
mallard ducks, of which Captain Sigs- *
bee is especially fond. Oriers had P
been given to the cook to be par-
tioularly careful in the roasting of the
birds, and he brought them forth from u
the oven nicely browned. The cap-
tain, upon the bridge, had had his a
mouth set for them all morning, and k
occasionally fancied he could smell
them cooking. Just a few minutes b
before dinner time, while the cook's Ii
back was turned, somebody whisked I
those two luscious birds out of the 0

galley, and disappeared with them.
The St. Paul is a big ship, and the ri
thief had ample opportunity to hide
himseif whilehe got on the outside
of the roast duck. At any rate, he
was never caught, nor was there any
clew to identity. Captain Sigsbee was
obliged to oontent himself with a can

f sardinee.

rsae Nepect.

"I was very sorry to hear that ye
bad failed, J~oe," asid his nest-door

*-It was slander, sir. I did not
fal- It was my la that filtd, sir.
Nad they suceeded l]aould haive pid

Jevery dollar I owe a had a hmand-
-ee Ifeth* Ief( - PotrestL Ire hi

TRAGEDY OF CAT ISLAND.

A Chapter From Marty lslear Iaver
steamboattag Wsthery.

F "Tare used to be a plaee in the
rivr north of here that was called Cat
island," said Billy Alford to a St.
Joseph, (Mo.) News man the other
day. He is an old time engineer, and
many years .ago was familiar with
every mile of the Missouri river. He
was assured that an island bearing
the same name is still in existence.
"It may be the same place,and it may

r not," said Alford. "The river is
so treacherous that it may have
washed that island away and formed
another one in its place since I knew
anything about it. There was a big
tree on the island as I remembered it,
and we used it once to hang the rank-
est gambler on the river. We
tolerated that man three seasons, be-

r cause the river men did not want to
resort to violence. At first he seemed
to be square, but we began to hearo whispers about him. It was in 1858
that he fleeced a young fellow out of

-$5000-just a plain case of robbery.
He had let the young fellow win just

I to get him interested, and then aimed
to rake in the whole thing. Some-
how the young fellow got hold of the
wrong cards when there was $9000 in
the pot.

The youth reached for all the money
on the board, but the gambler made a
grab for it, and took as much as his
hand would hold.. Stuffing it into his
pocket as he ran,he jumped overboard
and made for the shore. By the time
we realized what was going on he wasI far astern; but the captain sent a

boat after him, loaded with armed
men. Tbey had to shoot him and
break his arm before he would stop.
That was near the place known as Cat
island, and we headed the Henrietta-
that was the name of the boat-for
the shore. The mate and a dozen men
did the job, and the inewperienced
young man from the east got his
money back. The young fellow left the
boat at Omaha and came back down the
river ahead of us. When we returned
the body of the gambler was still
hanging to the tree. The other young
man, who had been fleeced, had come
to St. Joseph and committed suicide
on account of remorse. His body and
money was sent, back to his father,
and I heard afterward that the old
man said that the boy was worth more
dead than he was alive. He said the
youth left home with $10 and a new
suit of clothes.

"It seems that he knew the cards
himself, and that he had got the best
of the man we hanged in a former
game at Cincinnati. We used to feel
mighty queer after that when. we
passed Cat island in the night. I
never knew why it was called Cat is-
land, but imagined it was given the
name because it was inhabited only
by cats. I know I could hear their
cries every time we passed the place
after that hanging, and it made the
cold shivers run down my back. There
is a close connection between cats and
murders and ghosts, anyway. I have
wondered a thousand times who the
man was we hanged on the island that
night with such little ceremony. He
was not a young man, but he was a
handsome fellow, and might have had
a family somewhere. I have wondered
if some woman and little children did
not wait years and years for him to
come back, and wonder what had be-
come of him. They might have be-
lieved him to be an honest man, en-
gaged in a legitimate business, and
might have loved him just as well. I
don't believe the body was ever taken
off the island, but I don't really
know what became of it. I never
heard anything more about it."

Washing Streets for Diamonds.
Perhaps the most interesting fact

in connection with Kimberley, South
Africa, the diamond city,is the "street
washing," which has been a recog-
nized industry for some time past.
With the exception of two or three of
the principal thoroughfares all the
streets have been subjected to the
washing process, and some of the de-
bris washers have done very well,
The "washing" consists of overhaul-
ing the earth for diamonds.

At nearly every meeting of the bor-
ough council applications for permis-
sion to wash streets or .portions of
streets are received. The would-be
washer has to obtain the consent of 1
persons resident in the street or road,
to put the latter into sound repair
again and pay tithe to the municipal-
ity in tO shape of 10 per cent. on his
gross finds. Last year $4800 was paid
to the municipality in that way,a good
proportion of which represented com- 1
mission on street finds.

In the early days of the diamond
fields the ground was washed in a very
primitive style, many diamonds being 1
thrown away in the debris, as it is
called. This debris was subsequently
used for street-making purp~ses, and
now, years after, with better machinery
at their disposal, people find it pays
to "wash the streets."

Many hoases built on "maiden" de-
bris are removed, in order to wash the
latter, and stones of comparatively
large ,ze are frequenty found by the
energetio debris washer, who literally
works from morn to night, from sun-
rise till anaset-Pearson's Weekly.

Au aserteal guilt.
One of the exhibits which attractes

widespread attention at an historiel.
exhibition given in Sagerties reset-
ly was a quilt, the property of iMrs.
Richard Lewis of that villagewho e a
descendant of the aev. Thomas Joc
soe, a clergyman, who eatse ever a
the Mayflower. The Sgase e the
quilt were colored ean idgDo bhlnewith
adlepoet, i vogee at that poste, '

The colars u the guit ares.M '
state of ".pee atiee. *

Pos. *. - -. ,~ "eras . .- ,, -
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PEARLS OF THOUCHT.

The man is usually in the right who
owns himself in the wrong.

A kind heart is a fountain of ald-
ness, making everything in its viesnity
to freshen.

If a man is busy, and busy aboutb his duty, what more does he require
from time or eternity.?

i No matter how many mistakes yes
may have made. The point is-whatT have you learned by them ?

What men want is not talent, it is
e purpose; in other words, not thei power to achieve, but the will to labor.

r The mind requires not like an
earthen vessel, to be kept fall; con-
venient food and aliment only will in-
flame it with a desire of knowledge
and an ardent love of truth.

Be resolutely and faithfully what1 you are; be humbly what you aspire

to be. Be sure you give men the best3 of your wares, though they be poor
f enough, and the gods will help you to

lay up a better store for the future.
Man's noblest gift to man is his asin-
cerity, for it embraces his integrity
also.

SLOW-BURNING POWDER.
The Brown Prismatte-Powder sad the

Way It Is Loaded in Charges.

E. B. Rogers of the United States
Navy in an article on "Big Guns and
Armor of our Navy" in.the S. Nichoe-
las says:

Black powder, with its glistening,
grains, is unfitted' for our modern
guns, because it explodes too quick-
ly, and when the charge is fired it
turns almost instantaneously into gas,
exerting immediately all its force,
which, of course, decreases when the
shot moves toward the muasle, be-
cause the gas has more room (that is,
the inside of the gun) to expand in.

But nowadays whet is called "slow-
burning" powder is used. When it is
ignited the projectile at first moves
slowly; but as the powder continues
burning, the quantity of gas, and oon-
sequently the pressure, is constantly
increasing; thus the speed of the
shot becomes greater and greater as it
goes out of the gun. Sometimes
grains of powder. still burning are
thrown out when the gun is fired,
which shows how slowly it ignites.

This gew powder is brown, and it
is made up into hexagonal, or six-
sided, pieces, with holes through
their centres. A mass of it looks ex-
actly like a lot of rusty iron nuts.
Each of these grains or "prisms," is
about the size of a large walnut, and
when the charge is made up the
prisms are nicely piled, and ove the
pile is drawn a white serge bag. The
white bag is a "powder section," and
contains one hundred and ten pounds
of brown powder; and five of these
make up the full or "service" charge
for the great thirteen-inch rifle, whose
projectile is two-thirds as tall as an
ordinary man, and is larger, and
weighs more than many of the very
cannons themselves with which Ad-
miral Nelson fought the battle of Tra .
falgar in 1805.

A Logging Camp.
The summer logging camp ordina-

rily is not a picturesque place. It is
built beside the railroad, in order that
supplies need not be carried far by
hand or by "dray," and whatever
beauty it has is gained from its envi-
ronment of heavy forest. The vari-
ous buildings, or "shanties," as they
are always called, are clustered in a
compact little village. Nearest the
railroad-it may be-is the "cook's
shanty;" next it, perhaps, is "the
"men's shanty," or sleeping quarters
of the crew; near them, again, is the
office where the camp accounts are
kept and where the foreman and scaler
sleep. The barn or "hovel," is at
the end of the camp, with the granary
beside it. The blacksmith's shop and
the workbench of the "handy-mea"
arenear by. The "root-cellar," whleh
is both pantry and cold storage room,
is built where the cook and his assist-
ants have ready sccess to it.

The cook's shanty is the dining-
room as well as kitchen, while the of.
fice is also a storehouse from which
the timber-jacks can ob ain tobacoo
and such principal articles of clothing
as they may need. All the chief
buildings are long and low, made of
rough boards or logs, and roofed with
sheeting and tarpaper. The sleeping
banks in the men's shanty are along
the sides of the scabin in a tier two
deep; this shanty is the loggers' ren-
deavous on cold evenings, and in it
the smell of strong tobacco constant-
ly lingers. Boh is a summerlogging I
camp, and, rough and erade as it may
seem, it is no bad home for men
toughened by hard out-door labor.-
Lippincott's Magasine.

Preetea fier the Zallaes Esa.
The highest promotion to which ina

enlisted man in the navy can aepire is
from petty rating to warrnt rmak
In this way he may become a bost-
swain, a gunner, a sailmaker, a ar-
penter, or, If the Navy Paronnel bill
now before the Congres besomes law,
a warant-machiniast. Wawant-looerm
have no army counturperta
are not commissioned .o ees,
they are not enlisted men, They are
asomething like the em'ests ta
knuights in the Brtish semale of pe
eedenee, though the pJarali is net
exrak They wear a ifera aet n-
like that of the eesomisalegmend 1
gird on the sword when on dut, re
ddresed as "r.," sd Ihae th*i

own me. ZTalueaes, reh bsrs
the "Naval egieer" it re~il is
Their .pey ranges freom $o n d
an (whea at sea) daurt-gs 4
thtee years of serie.s Mi
efter twestwyere frees
ment. They sv.le all tMhe
tirreaeted ,re
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