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Picking Up a Brig With Only One Soul
Aboard.

Or.the Gth day of April, 1883, the London
Times had about twenty lines of matter on
the strs2ge case of the brig Little Queen of
bydney, Australia, It was stated that she
had beenabandoned in New Zealand waters
aud picked up by tke bark Union of Mel-
“ourae, but no particulars were given. I
purpose to give them to you now, and to tell
you an interesting story just as it cc-
curred.

In November, 1882, I was mate of che
bark Union on a voyage from Melbourne to
New Caledonia. She was commanded by
Cazt. Thomas Davidson, end was a snng,
atanch eraft and well found in all particu-
iars. I had made two voyages in her from
Australia to New Zealand, and no sailor
could ask for a better besth. We were now
filled up with dry goods, groceries, hard-
ware, seeds, boots and shoes, and other
goods in demand by the islanders to the
northenst, and were to make a trading voy-
age,

\When I came on deck at midnight on the
night of Nov. 26 to relieve the second mate,
1 found the bark drifting about like a log.
There wasn’t a breath of air moving, and
the ocean was quiet except for the ground
swell, which is everat work. It was o star-

me. However, when I covered him with
my revolver he retreated, and as I reached
the deck he disappeared down the compan-
ionway. I called up two men and followed |
him. They armed themselves with belaying
pius, and after a search of the main cabin
we found the fellow stowed away in the
Captain’s stateroom. He made no resis- |
tance, but we no sooher had him out thﬂ.nI
ke began weaping and begging of us not to
harm him. Fora time we thought he had |
lost his reason, and I believe he had a close |
call for it. Aiter a canple of hours, how-
ever, during which all of us treated him
with the ntmost kindness, he began to mend,
and before the day was over we had the
most of his story. But for the proofs at
hand we should have passed it by as a yarn
to amuse satlors.

This was November, as I have told you.
Eight months previously the brig had sailed
out of Sydney on her way to New Zealand.
After leaving her port she had noteven been |
spoken, and weeks before we found her she |

was listed as probablylost, Everything went |
fairly well aboard for the first week out, |
though the winds were light and contrary.

Then the mate of the brig, who, from all ac-

counts was a brutal feilow, began knocking,
the men about in a way which bred a mu-
tiny, The leader of the mutiny was per-
haps hoping for trouble, and perhaps he
schemed to bring it about, having plans of
his own to further. At any rate a mutiny

lizht night, and yet there was a haze which

darkene:d the stars and cireumseribed the;

The man at the wheel had nothing | Captain and mate were adrift in the gig,

| having food and water Lo last them for two
]

vision.
to 1o, and though the lookout wus wide
awake, a3 I convinced myself as soon as I
ook charpge of the declk, there was no reaszon
to believe that anything short of a sudden
kreach by a whale would put us in danger.
I had killed about half an hour’s time when
I was hailed by the lookout. As I went for-
ward he said:

¢ My, Haskall, it seems to me that I
catch queer sounds over the starboard bow,
and T wish you would listen with me.”

“« WWhat do you mean by queer sounds?” I
asked as T went forward to the heel of the
bowsaprit with him.

“Why, sir, it's like a man crying out for
help, oniy he is a long ways off. I heard it
as soon as I came on watch.”

All the others in my watch had tumbled
up when I did, but with the exception of
relieving the wheel and look out there was
nothing to be done, and the others were
sleeping as they sat with their backs against
the bulwarks.

I listenad intently for four or five minutes,
bu* canght no sound, and was about to turn
away when the lookout raised his head in
warning, and I plainly heard thesounds he
had referred to. As there was no air stir-
ing, it was difficult to locate them. As they
came but faintly, it was hard to judge what
caused them. On shore you might have cal-
led them the cries of night birds or the

croakings of frogs. At sea,when such sounds'

come to your ears, you instantly think of
wrecks drifting about or people dying of
hunger and thirst in small boats, I remain-
ed right there until the sounds were repeat-
ed twice over, and then I agreed with the
outlook that they came to us over the star-
board bow, Being satisfied thatthe cries were
from some one in distress, I called the Cap-
tain,and he ordered me tosend up two sky-
rockets and burn a port fire. These things
would bea reply to the castaways, and if
they were on a wreck and could not reach
us they would feel assured that we would
stand by them and begin a search as soon
as daylight came.

All the men in my watch were aroused,
and all gathered in the bows to listen for
any further calling. The sounds came every
few minutes, and in about an hour it was
evident that the cestaways were coming
nearer. In fifteen minutes more we conld
nake outa man’s voice shonting: ¢ Bark
ahoy—-ahoy! TFor God's sake, dont go
away and leave me I”

I now burned another port fire, and be-
fore my two hours were up we could famntly
make out a craft of some sort to the west of
us, while the voice of the man sounded al-

most as plain as it he were aboard of us. He |

shouted the same thing over and over, and
I finally answered h'm and asked him to be
Fﬂ.t.iEnt for an hour longzer. We might have
owered a boat and made an investigation,
but to tell you the truth every one of us
was nervous and the thing had an uncanny
look. We didn’t propose to run into any
trap in the darkness. After my answering
the man bezame quiet, and we heard no
more from him for a long time.

Although my watch was up at 2 o’clock,
not one of us turned in, and the old watch
also kept the deck. We wanted to see
daylight come and investigate the situation.
Between 2 o'clock and daylight the strange
craft we had sighted through the gloom ap-
proached us so near that we could have
thrown a stone aboard; that is, the two
crafts approached each other, drawn to-
gether by that peculiar magnetism of the
salt waters on two wooden bodies which men
of science cannot explain. I have scen the
same thing in the case of two water casks,
two small boats, and even of two dead and
floating human bodies.

When daylight finally came, there she
was, only 300 feet away, broadeside on, but
her bows pointed the contrary way. She
was a emall, snug brig, with all her canvas
properly stowed and everything alow and
aloft in trim condition. A man was leaning
aver her low bulwarks, looking full at us,
a3 we were at him, and not a word was
spoken for five minutes, From the moment
we caught sight of him we decided that he
was all alone on tha brig. By and by Capt,
Davidson callad to him from the quarter
deck :

** Brig ahoy! What brigisthat?”

No answer from the man leaning on the
rail.

“* Brig ahoy ! What's the matter ¥

The man moved a bit, but never opened
his mouth to speak.

As the brig had no signal of distress fly-
ing, and was apparently all right, the con-
duct of the wan struck us as most singular,

After a brief consultation with me the
Captain hailed again :

¢ You there, on board the brig—what do
you want?! Have you gone daft that you
cannot understand and answer me?”

1f the man had been a stone figure lashed
to the rail he could not have remained more
quiet, so far as we could see.

““ Lower the boat and boarc him, Mr.
Haskall 1" snapped the Captain as he lost
his patience. ‘‘He's the queerest sailor
and this is the queerest adventure I've had
to do with. tter take your revolver

along.”

In ten minutes we were under-the bows
of the brig. As soon as we left the bark the
wan suddenly dsappeared. As I caught,

took place, but without bloodshed. The!

weeks, but provided only with oars,
were never heard of again,

The second mate knew a little something |
of navigation, and though he was not the!
leader of the mutiny he joined in with the |
men and was afterward made Captain, The |
idea was to have *“ a good time,” and the
brig was headed up for the Feejee Islands.
There were five men, a boy, aand the cock
in her crew, and the first mo\ e after secur-
ing possession was to serve out rum. It was
nothing short of a miracle that the craft
wasg not Jost. Some of her men were more
or less intoxicated all the time, and dis-
putes and fights were of daily occurrence.

They

Unless there seemed to be positive danger
of disaster the sails were not handled atall,
and much of the time the brig took care of
hersclf while the men ate, drank, and Eln.}f-
ed cards and ended up ina fight. Sails
were sighted now and then, but none pass-
ea near enough to identify her,

About two weeks after the mutiny the
leader, whose name was Ross, who had
come out to Australia as a conviet, decided
that the apprentice boy, who was only 14 |
years old and on his first voyage, would be
a dangerous witness against them in case
they were overhauled. He had said to one
of the men that he would tell the truth if
opportunity was givan, andofter holaing
| a council over his case it was agreed that
he must be got rid of, It wasat first decid-
ed to kill him, but two or three of the crew
opposed the murder, and he was turned
adrift on a small raft with a limited quanti-
tv of provisions. The weather was very
fine and the sea calm, and he was in sight
for hours, One of the singular things in
this story is the fact that the bov was pick-
ed up two days later by a I'rench schoolship
and was landed after some months at the
Cape of Good Hope.

After weary wecks the brig reached the
islands and gave out that she was o trader.
She did little trading, however, and when
the suspicions of the natives on one island
became aroused she sailed for another. At
every stop two or three natives were picked
up to do the work aboard, and sometimes the
whole crew lived ashore for a week or two
and let The brig ride at anchor and take care
of herself. She was at anchor at one of the
Friendly groupnamed Joseph Island, and the
crew were camped on shore, wher one of
them, named Hastings, went aboard after
gsomething. DBeing half drunk at the time
he fell usleep, and when he awoke it was
night and the brig was adrift. Her cable
had been wealkened by grinding on the corals
and had finally parted. This was the man
 who stood looking over the rail at us when
we sighted the brig on that November morn-
ing.

The craft dritted to the east with wind
and current, and finally entered the south
Pacifiec. All sail had been taken in, and
Hastings could do nothing to check her
drift. She drove as the winds and currents
happened to catch her, but mainly to the
east, Time and again the lone man con-
templated snicide. He no longer cared for
rum, and as soon as night had come he was
afraid of his own company. There was
never a night when he did not hear the boy
on the raft hailing him and begging to be
taken aboard. WUnre, driven to distraction
by the loneliness cf his situation, he leaped
overboard, but the thought of being de-
voured by a shark broughtl abouta reaction,
and he rescued himself. He clearly re-
membered the day and date when the brig
went adrift. He had been afloat just sixty-
three days when we sighted him. During
the first two weeks he had watched the
compass and noted the general direction of
his drift, but after that he lost all interest.
He must have gone to the southeast or he
would have brought up among some of the
isiands of the Paumotu group. With a
change of wind and current he had been
slowly returned south of his track. He
was going to the west when we found him.

When asked if he had sighted no sail in
his long drift, Hastings replied that he had
geen half a score, but all afar off. The brig,
h:wingi no sail set, could have been passed
very close without being noticed. Once a
ship passed him within two miles, butasall
the flags had been taken ashore to decorate
the camp he could not set a makeshift sig-
nal until too late to attract attention. Now

Flowers From Home.

Where passed the hours a ch’ldhood’s dream,
Where i'uuth and happincss abode,
Whero leads the old familiar road,
And flows the broad and placid stream ;
There in the well-remembered shade
By ample boughs and grapevines made,
In simple grace half hid from view,
These blossoms grew.

And. oh ! they bring a radiant scene
No walls: of brick or stone ean hide,
Nodusty stroet with throbbing tide
Of busy life can intervene.
The=e dear, old-fashioned blooms
taught
That yet for me—oh, grateful thought!—
Beneath the universal dome,
Itemains a home!

—Good Housekceping.

baye

“ Up-Stairs and Down-Stairs and In My
Ladv’s Ohambar-”

There is no theory of system and order
and no expenditure for labor-saving utensils
and material that can make the annual
siega of house cleaning other than a disagree-
able and wearisome duty for the majority of
housekeepers. And yet when it is complet-
ed, and eleanliness predominates *“ up-stairs
and down-stairs” and out of doors, and all
our old furnishings have been renovated and
made to look their very best, if we can in-
vest in a few, or even one new thing to add
to the comfort and attractiveness of our
home, the disagreeable features of the worlk

' are soon forgotten,

With the majority of housekeepers this

| last-mentioned outlay must be small, and

months of hoarding are often necessary to
the accumulation of even a few dollars (for
dime savings banks are teaching economy
tomsny aduits as well as children), and
their expenditure should always be given
proper consideration.

Whether it were better to invest it all in
some vne article,or to spread it over several
rooms, each honsekeeper must decide for
herself, Sometimes there is no one promin-
ent need, and the expenditure of a dollar
here and there will give the whole housa &
¢ dress-up’ air. _

If it is a carpet you need, buy the best of
its kind, or none. A nice quality of matting
is pretty and serviceable for chambers, but
do not purchase any but the best quality of
ingrain carpet for a living or sitting room.
Better turn anl patch the old one or hide its
worn places with rugs for another year than
to waste your money on hemp or cheap in-
grain carpets ; and if body Brussels or mo-
quette are beyond your means, get ingrain
for the parlor also. They are woven in Brus-
sels design, with borders to match, and in
all the beautiful art shades of the most ex-
pensive carpets, and a tapestry Brusselsis.a
delusion and a snare.

A border adds somewhat to the expense
of a carpet, but gives it a decidedly more
finished, handsome look. The customm now
prevalent and gaining in favor, of leaving a
space of form eight to twelve inches between
the edge of the carpet and the basebsard, is
one of the most sensible ores possible ; and
all rooms in ordinary use should have a bor-
der painted or stained to correspond with
the ground work of the carpet and be treat-
ed in this way. This leaves no place for
dust to lodge, and by expending five min-
utes each day in running a sweeper over
them, no wezkly upheaval ofa  sweeping
day” is necessary.

The feeling that prompts every house-
keeper to want a handsome parlor and guest-
chamber is a laudable one, but do not put
these wants before the needs  of
yourself and family. Ifa new clothes-
wringer or carpet-sweeper is needed to save
]',J’-aur already overtaxed strength, do not, I

eg of you, do without them and buy lace
curtains or plush-cushioned roclers,

if the *“home force” can compass the

hanging successfully, there is nothing that.
for the same expenditure, will beautify and
furnish a house as effectually as well-select-

and colors are used with cheap as expensive
qualities. After repapering a room, if there
is no picture molding you can easily add
one. And ecither wood molding to match
the finish of the room or a metal one costs
but o few cents a foot, and are a wonderful
convenience,

Some Cake.
To those housewives who keep cake con-

various other grains in its nature and uses,
it may properly be treated briefly here, be-
fore we turn to casunal mention of such
céreals as are nearly or quite strangers to
the United States. . This grein is supposed
to have been a native of central Asia, from
which it reached Europe, perhaps by way
of the Moors, through their occupanzy of
Spain It was brought to the American
colonies by the German and Swedish settlers
of what are row New York and Delaware,

~and its principal cultivation has been in the

New England and Middle states, Virginia,
Wisconsin and Michigan. The total area
under cultivation is less than a million
acres, and the yield is at present some ten
cr twelve million bushels annually.
Buckwheat ean hardly be called a bread-
making grain, though a baked buckwheat
cake is by no means unpalatable, and is ex-
ceptionally wholesome, Batter cakes made
from the flour arefavorites in many sections,
and it is in that manner that it is principal-
ly consumed by human beings., The whole
grain forms a valuable food for poultry and
other fowls, and is greatly liked by wild
pigeons. In the earlier times, many farm-
ers annually cultivated a small tract of buck-
wheat in some remote corner of the farm,
near to woodland, to serve as a bait for
these birds. As the grain approached ma-
turity, the neighboring trees would be oc-
cupied every morning, soon after daylight,
by flocks of pigeoms, while the farmer with
his gun, stealthily creeping within range,
took that means of providing a choice din.
ner. The flowers of buckwheat yield an
abundance of honey, though dark in color,
and the bee-hunter, as well as the pigeon-
hunter, profited by the attraction oi the
field for the winged gatherers of sweets.
— e T, e A e e

Deeming the Murderer.

Speaking of the man now under arrest at
Melbourne, Australia, for wife murder, a
London correspondent says : ‘‘ Deeming,
one might say, is gquite a characteristically
Dritish person. In the course of his evil
career he seems to have handled a hundred
times more ill-gotten money than Ravachol
ever saw., He has a distinctly Anglo-Saxon
turn for finance and large swindling opera-
tions. His darling ambition was to pose as
a wealthy, well-born gentleman, which pro-
bably is the most generally controlling in-
stinct implanted in the insular breast. This
wild spirit of vaunting, of showing bank
notes, proclaiming his riches, jingiing jewel-
lery in the ears of entranced rustics, really
led to his final downfall. No doubt it also
served enormously and falsely fo inflame
the record of his career which the press of
three continenisisnow laboriously compiling.
Ivery day brings a fresh story from some
English hamlet where the landlady of aninn
recalls a strenger visiting the place some
years ago, bragging about his fortune and
displaying fabulous sums cf money. These
are all unhesitatingly put down to Deen.ing,
On theother hand, if he realizesthemediweval
conception of a ferocions and boastful island-
er, there is something very striking about
the thought of him at work in the darkened
cabin of the Ballarat all night sawing with
a piece of broken eyeglass at his heavy
mounstache and pulling out hair by hair
what he failed to cut off. One cannot im-
agine Ravachol subjecting himself to such
sustained cruel torture even to save his
neck, Up to the present it is probable
that tlie newspapers of fEngland and
Ausiralia combined have paid something
like $100,000 of cable tolls on account
of this phenomenal assassin, Before he
is finally put out of the way this expen-
diture will doubtless reach the neighbor-
hood of £250,000, which, I dare say, is
more than all the London press telegraphic
expenses of the Franco-GGerman war up to
the capitulation of Paris. It is a common-
place to say that the telegraph never be-
fore plaved such a strangely interesting and

i ed wall-paper, and with this, as with carpets |
‘and nearly all fabrics, as artistic designs

important part in a criminal investigation,
' A more curious phase of the business is the
' gensation of reading cabled accounts by

Australian reporters of how Deeming look-
'ed, what he said, the demeanor of the
crowds, ete., which are wholly unlike what
the dull British reporter would write, but
read exactly as if they had been written in
Denver or Kansas City. Thiswhimsical like-
ness is carried out to the detail of describing
the detective in charge of the prisoner,
quoting his remarks, stupid ones and all,
and generally elevating him into a kind of

stantly on hand, who get tired oi the com- ' a hero. English reporters would think it
mon kinds, baked over and over again, and | undignified to invest a mere policeman with

who do not care for or cannot afford rich'a distinct personality.”

cooking, raised cake may present a t_.i;ru.tify-
ing change. It keeps moistlonger than the
ut%er kind (except the very rich cakes,
which always keep well), is mora easily
freshened, and is quite asappetizing, besid-
es being much more digestible by the aver-
age stomach. The following excellent and
many-times tried rules deserve a trial:

of flour, one and one-half pounds of sugar,
twelve ounces of butter, seven oances o
lard, one and one-half pints of milk, one
coffee-cupful of yeast, two nutmags, a tea-
spoonful of mace, three eggs, one pound of
raisins, four ounces of citran and a teaspoon-
ful of salt, Secald the milk, lard and a pint
of sugar together. When cool, stir in the
flour and add the yveast, Set in a warm
place until light, Then add the butter and
sugar beaten to a cream; eggs, fruit and
spice. Let it rise a second time. Then de-
vide and put it into pans, and after setting
it in & warm place for half an hour, bake
slowls for an hour,

This m akes quite a quantity, and if desir
ed the recipe may be halved, or thirded, but
the cake will keep a long time—indeed, it

| improves by keeping, and is most convenient

for unexpected company. It will be found
much more delicious if old-fashioned hop
yeast is used, although the proper propor-

and then he made a flare at night, but noth-
ing ever came of it. He finally gave up all |
hope, and a week longer would doubtless
have driven him to insanity,

We took the brig into port and made a
nice bit of salvage money by it, and, as in
duty bound, turned Hastings over to thelaw
to deal with., He died, however, before go-
ing to trial, and so far as I know none of
the other mutineers were ever found and
punished, though search was made for them
by a man-of-war for several months.

Leoking at the Giraffe.

Mrs. O'Toole—** An' phwat is that,
Dinny "

Mr. O'Todle—**That? That is an os-
trich.” .

Mrs. O Toole—**Ostrich ! Phwere's the
fedders, thin*"
Mr. O'Tocle (in disgust)—*‘Don’t show

tion of a yeist cake mnay be used asa sub-
stitute,

Raisep CakE.—One cupful of raised
dough, one cupful of molasses, one cupful
of sugar, one-half cupful of butter, one cup-
ful of sour milk, a little grated nutmeg a
cupful of raisins, a teaspoonful of soda, two
teaspoonfuls of cinnamon, one-half teaspoon-
ful of mace, one teaspoonful of cloves, three
and one-half cupfuls of flour. Bake slowly.

Loar Cakg.—Twa cupfuls of light dough,
two cupfuls of sugar, one cupiul of butter,
one cnpful of cream, two eggs, one-half tea-
spoonful of soda, one cupful of raisias, one
cupful of currants, a teaspoonful each of
ground cinnamon and mace, and a grated
nutmeg. Work well together, and add suf-
ficient flour to make itstiff. Shape in loaves
put into pans, raise, and bake slowly.

Huckw_heat and Buckwheat Cakes,

yer ignerance off, dummy.” Th’ bard is
moultin’, - '

There is some question whether, scieati-

=
True Servieca.
The whole sum of this title of life is ser-

Devrictovs Raisep Cake,—Three pounds’

vice. Service to others and not to self. Self
is a narrow space. I wish to speak to the
voung men who have just opened the door
of life and to the old men who are just be-
fore the door that opens to a life beyond.
Life is not an existence for selt, It is this

f  service that is the grand exponent of a suc-

cessful life. To determine what success a
life may attain is to see how much a life
may accomplish for the bettering of hu-
manicy. I wish I had the power to con-
vince everyone of my hearers of the im-
portance of service. In service you throw
vourself into another life. The other life
becomes part of yourself, you part of that
other life; you are one. You work together
for the bettering of the world. Just so you
enter into God and the divine life enters
into you. You do not surrender to pope,
priest or church, but still have your own
md;penﬂﬂncﬂ. You simply surrender to
God.

“ To make life as successful as you can,
you should not go away by yourself and say
that you will lead & good life, and then do
nothing elze. To cherish self is not the way
to do service. You mnust lcse self. Make
yourself so strongly a part of the whole
world that you influence all the other parts,
and the more strongly cement them togeth-
er. Take in some other life. Serve it and
ghow it that there is a divine image hidden
in it. Develop that image, and 1n ro doing
you beautify your own life.

Just as God Leads,

“ Just as God leads me I wou'd go;
1 do not ask to choose my way
Content with what He doth bestow,
I knnow He will not let me stray,
o ns He leads I onward move—

A child, conflding in His love,

Just as God leads me I would Em
Though oft ‘'mid thorns and brier: keen,
He doea not yet His guidance show,
But in the end it will be seen
How, by a loving Father's will,
Patient and true ho leads me still.”

—F——-ﬁ—l—

It is needless to say that this was a stock

, story of the King’s ever alter.
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They Hurl Rock Pralectiles of 100 Tmblo
Yards 16 Milss Iigh,

In 1738 Cotopaxi ejected its blazing rocks
ets more than 3,000 feet above its crater,
wh'le 1n 1757 the flaming mass, s irg
for an outlet, roared so that its awful voice
was heard for more than 600 miles. In 1797
the crater of Tunguragua, one of the great
peaks of the Andes, discharged torrents of
mud and lava, which dammed the river,
opened new lakes and made a deposit GO0
feet deep and 20 miles longin a valley aver-
aging over 1,000 feet wide,

The molten stream from Vesuvius, which
passed through Terre del Greco in 1737,'con-
tained 33,000,000 cubic yardsotsolid matter.
The year 1793 witnessed the destruction of
Terre del Greco the second time from the
eruptive action of Vesuvius, when the mass
of lava amounted to 45,000,000 cabic yards.
In 1760 Etna poured outa blazing river that
covered 84 square miles of surface with beil-
ing lava from 10 to 40 feet deep. It was on
this occasion that the sand, ashes and scoriae
formed Mount Rosini, near Nicholisa, a
cone-shaped structure, two miles in circum-
ference and over 4,000 feet high, A stream
of lava thrown out by Etnain 1810 was in
motion at the average of one yard per day
for nearly ten months after the eruption.

Vesuvius in A. D. 79 vomited forth an
amount of matter whose bulk far exceeded
that of the mountain itself. In 1760, Etna
disgorged more than 20 times its own mass,)
Syria, Egypt and Turkey have received
contributions of ashes from Vesuvius. From'
this crater were hurled stones of 800 pounda
weight to Pompeii, a distance of six milee,
purirg an eruption in 79 A. D. Cotopaxi
has cast a rock containing 100 cubic yards
a distance of nine miles, and which,ealcula-
ting from the angle of ascension, must have
reached an altitude of 16 miles, On more
than one occasion this volecano has shot up)
a solid stream to the height of over 6,000
feet. In 1815 a volcanic eruption in Java
covercd 400 square miles with ashes and’
lava, and out of a population of 15,000 only
20 persons escaped with their lives, :

During the terrible earthquake of 1883,
not less than 20 large and small Javancse
volcanoes were vomiting at the same time.
Fifty square miles of land and two villages
entirely disappeared and a section of &
mountain chain, 65 miles long 20 miles
broad, was wholly swallowed up, leaving a
lake instead. It was the vapor from this
eruption that caused the remarkable after-
sunset %lﬂ'Wﬂ over the greater part of the
earth, during the fall of 1883. The same
country had another destructive outbreak
and a series of earthquake shocks in 1591,

The Hawaiian group of islands in the
South Pacific Ocean is wholly volcanic.
They appear where the oceanis from 16,000
to 18,000 feet deep, have bases that are con-
fluent, and hove diameters ranging from 10
to G0 miles. The peak of Maunn Loa, on
one of these islands, is 13,000 feet above the
sea, thus indicating a mass of uplifted mat-
ter 31,000 feer above the ocean floor.

These illustrations will suflice to convey
an idea of how permanent matter is belched
onto the surface from the interior of the
earth, but the volatile substance, the gase-
ous matter, cannot be easily estimated ; yet
this is the wvehiele, the motor, the active
agent in all these processes. lere we have
a clear and n.lLugeiSmr logically physical ex-
planation of the causes that underlie the
formacion of mountains,

The primary cause of voleanic outpourings
is the pressure of the cooled shell of the
earth on the gaseous and molten interior.
As these interior substances come forth the
shell generally settles, and, as it has to ac-
commodate itself to a slowly decreasing in-
terior, a wrinkle, or a number of wrinkles
on the shell, is the inevitable consequence.
These wrinkles we denominate mountains.
We can readily account for the ** chain”
system in mountain formation and can also
understand why they are so %Enemlly par-
allel to coast lines, and also why they occa-
sionally disregard the chain formation and
display themselves conspicuously.

But whence comes this incandescent in-
terior? This is still primeval heat—the
fiery, glowing condition which is the incipi-
ent stage cf nearly all bodies in space,

If we inquire into the relationship be-
tween volcanic action and earthquakes, we
shall find such relationship to be very in-
timate. The carth’s crust is too thick and
the rock stratification affords too much
resistance for an outbreak to} occur where-
ever there chances to be a more than ordin-
arily heavy pressure. This overpressure,
then, may exhibit itself in various ways on
the surface, depending on its internal en-
vironment, 'This greater pressure of a cer-
tain area, in obedience to the law thut
impels force to follow the lines of least re-
sistance, may extend laterally into & region
of lesser pressure, with or without a per-
ceptible rumbling or jarring of the surface,
The variation in the phenomena, however,
will be due to the many varying fuctors,
which can only be determined by a careful
analysis of the action and referring it back
synthetically to such causes as would neces-
sarily produce such action. An earthquake
then is only the premonitary disturbance
that indicates an inereasing or a readjust-
ing pressure and which, in the fullness of
its time, will expend jtself in an emission
to the surface. This may somectimes involve
centuries and large arcas that are jarred
may never realize more than such jurring,
as weaker localities, or localities having
rents, may experience the result of the
final action.

Eurthquake and volcanic action are then
a necessary consequence from the physical
constitution of the globe and such manifes-
tation may be expected long after the sphere
is at all habitable, The universe knows of
no such thing as absclute unending terra
firma,
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Business About to Yick Up.

¢ Wilkins,” eaid the proprietor of the
green-house, ‘“ how are we off for flowers
this mo ning *"

“We've gnt-n.ilretty good supply,” re-
plied the junior florist.

“ Plenty of * Jack' roses, American Beau-
ties, violets anad lillics of the valleys?”

“ Lots of 'em.”

* Raise the price of them twenty-five per
cent, and engage an assistant. They've got
another wife-murderer in jail.”

—— e e

Oould Wait a Little,

Peddler—**Is {nur mother in?"
Little Girl—*'1 haven't any. She's dead,”
“‘How long has she bcen dead 1™
‘““’Pout a year.” :

““ s your stepmother in?’

']

“1 haven't any yet.”
L Weld, Tl wais,”
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