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“Yes,” he answered, shaking his
head, “znd at last we had to cut away
the mast. It is too long to dwell upon,
but the winds:p was we finally made
Franee. It was hard by Calais, andwe
had started from Eastbourne. There
was much tedious pumping to do, and
right slow progress under such sail as
we could put upon a jury-mast.

“Is not that a sall out yonder?" He

braoki off. and nointed to a whitegneek
on the northwestern seaboard, which

hung with such steadiness that 1 soon
deeided that it was, indeed, a sail. Tt
was nothing surprising or unexpected,
.of- @@urse, here in the chammel, and I
gave mo more heed to it at the time.
:Mr. Tym shortly retired again to the
‘eabin, and the hard weltering of the
lship through the heavy seas went'on.
iThe forencon wore away, and it waa
iabout seven bells when, happening to
ithink of the sail I Lhad seen, I went to
therailtolook for it. It was now about
en the lee bow, and much nearer, and
soon I could make out a large ship
elose hauvled on the starboard fack. I
continued to watch her, and presently
I saw that she had altered her gcourse
and was now steaming directly toward
us. I happened to glance toward the
poeop where the captain and mate were
standing, and saw that the skipper
was pulling out and peinting his glass.
He tock a long observation, and then,
to my surprise, sheok his head ener-
getically and passed the glass to the
mate. Sellinger looked in turn,and al-
most at oncé lowared the instrument
and began bawling something in the
eaptein’s ear. Iouthwick answered
by a nod, and turned sharply and ran
s littles way aft. He gave a command—
I could et tell what—to the man at
the helm, and rapidly returned and
descended the poop ladder. The mate

followed, stoppoing at the bottom to |

kang the glass in some becksts, and
eame to the confines of the quarter-
deck. Houthwick, on the other hand,
turned short at the companion, which
ke opened, and from a strap just in-
side took ont his trumpet. He made
wo stop, but scurried out to the ladder
again, and went up with leng, eager
strides, the pace faster than I had ever
pbserved him use beicre. He wasmot
yet at the top whien the mate roared
to me, using his hand to guide the
sound:
“Call all hands!™

CHAPTER IL

OF THE BRUSH WITH THE BLACK
SHIP. _

I plunged off to the forecastle, seiz-
fng a handspike as I went. Thunder-
Ing en the hatch, and then opening it,
1 roared down:

“All hands ahoy! Look alive!” In
an instant there was a bounecing eut
of bunks and hammocks, and a rushup
the hatch. The fellows pepped out
in quick succession, and in a flash the
sntire crew wasranged on deck.

“To the braces!™ shouted the cap-
tain through the trumpet. “All ready
to slaek =nd haul! Sonie of you for-
ward to tend spritsaill™

These orders, taken up by the mate,
as the yelling of the wind drowned in
part even the bellowing of the trum-
pet, were rapidly obeyed, and thecrew
serambled to their stations and stbod
Teady.

“Down helm!™ was shouted back to
‘the two fellowsat the tiller. The ship’s
head began<ao fall off, and as it did so
the orders to hamdle the braces fel-
lowed. In a meres matter of mements,
so fast‘did the mea work—urged on,
indeed, by the knowledge tHat there
was some unusual stress, though as
yeot they undersfood imperfeetly the
eause—in that few moments the last
order was carried out, and the ship™s
head now gpointed due north. I had
kept an eye om The strunger’s. meve-
ments while we were fetching the In-
dustry upon tke new coursge, and was
not greatly surpriscd, en casting my
eye that way, to see the broad bows
suddenty fall awzy from the wind, and
the lony bluck side begin to ghow. At
the same Momenut her yards flewround,
and thus sire, too, Was pointed north.
There could be but one explanatiom
of this last action—the stranger meant
to everbaul us. I was now buraing to
get spaecly with the captaim or Sel-
linger, that I might resolvs something
more eerthain cut of this stirring busi-
ness; but Yor the presemt they were
busied withh other matters, so that I
did not Hke toseek them. The readiest
apswer 1o be come at was that she was

Dutch, and was making'a flving eruise
of it im the channel. If s, she shounld
be both faster and stronger than she
looked, for it would be a bold thing,
jndeed, for a mere wagon of a mer-
chant rigger, without broadside guns
and having no near friendly port for
refuge, thus to seek prizes in our nar-
row seas. While I was turning thesge
matters over in my mind taking care
to keep an eye out aft the while, to be
in readimess for mﬂﬁum the
companion epened SUpercargo
aguin appeared. The mate was stand-
ing meac by, and Mr. Tym at once went

me, desitred 1o know what had hap--
I

This was. the very iking

penel.

wouid hare, for now, without pushing

myself into thelr counsels, I could slip
a iittle nearer, and be made acquaint-
ed with the whole matter.

“Ay. 2 Dutchman, fast enough,” the
supercargo was saying. “Adaring fel-
low, ten, and not to be lichtly shaken
off, I fancy. Willitdo to2et a bit more
sail?”

“It would not be profitable,” the
| mate arswered. “She is deing what
! she ean with thisstrength of wind. By
| the breaking of the elouds yonder, it
 will presently quiet a bit, and then we
| will see what can be done. You ob-
serve thiat we heold our ewn with tke
fellow at present, and carry as much
as he does.”

“Yes.” said the supercargo, “1 per-
ceive that.”

“We will make a race with him for
the coast,” pursued the mate, “and it
will ge hard with us if we do not give
him a:shrewd brush.”

“How far might it be? Surely twenty
miles.”

“Call it a bit more. Say five-and-
twenty. He could make that by night-
fall.™

“True,” said Mr. Tym, with a sat-
| isfied nod, “and if he dhould overhaul
us on this eonrse wa could try a bow-
line.”

He strode off to where the glass
bung (the captain had brought up an-
other, which he was using from the
poop),. and when he fetched it to the
rail he climbed upon a eoil of line and
brought it“to bear.

The supercargo used the glass for
some time, but finally put it by and
weat up to have a talk with the cap-
tain. OT course I conld not hear what
they sam, but it was eany to guess thmt
it must be abowut the present strait. In
a few moments the captain came to
the verge of the peoprand called the
mate. Master Sellinger hurried up the
ladder and the three moen talked togeth-
er earnestly. The mate then came
down afain, nd immediately the cap-
tain walk=d to the color halyards and
with his own hands ran up the flag. As
it blew out at the mmizzen truck the
erew, who, as well as myself, were
watching amdously amd curiously the

his intentions. It was the most stir-
ring moment thus far since the chase—
or race, if you please—had begun. The
longe black mass rose on the next crest
and siifi foaming dewn the valley, and
arain soared-and fell. How we watched
her! Lift. lift, she rose, uptilted her
great house of a stern and plunged,
with the shock of the parted seas, down
the declivity, and all swiftiy oand might-

a handkerchief's breadth of bunting!
Five, zod at last ten minutes, and the

legs, silently using his telescope, and

of his hind. The zupercargo leaned
gver the poop rail, holding on hat and

er bulwark, in the waist. Of a sudden
the captain lowered his glass apd shut
itup. The supercargo turned, catching
the action, and they came together and
exchanged a few words.

“The thing is fetched to a head,” said
a sailor at my elbow, with an excited
pull at his waistband.

Fe haod scarce spoken when Houth-
wick left Mr. Tym and stepped brisily
to the head of the poop ladder. _

“Master Sellinger, set the mainsail
and reef it. Take out ome reef in the
foresail.” :

The mate was off his perch to the
deck in an instant, and at his word the
men fiew te their stations. The wind
had less weight now than formerly and
blew steadier, but for all that I appre-
hended that we were taking consider-
gble hazarfl to thus swell our canvas.
Yet very quickly the thing was daohe,

drove Wer nose into {he smother. and
made a strong lurching start of it on-
ward., While I was stepping back from
the faot of the main shrouds, and in
the aet of directing one of the men to
eeilup a loose length of halyard, some
one behind me gave a shout, and I

likewise whitening with added sail.
On we raced, and it must haye been
that the greater part of an heur went
. Sp far the Dutchman and we were
rarely well matched, he driving along
at the same point off our beam, as
though he might be our shadow. But
‘s chamge was at hand. All in a mo-
ment, ‘as it seemed, his leng bulk be-
gﬁn'tn parrow, the small slant of his
sajls that we could see expanded, and
at onee his pot-round bows rode, leap-
ing amd sinking, into view. He had
his plam, and would fy
straight at us.
In an instant the trumpet of Capt.

“¥fan braces! Down helm!
lee braces! Haul in on the weather!
Aft here, some of you, and let out a
reef in the lateen!” _
¥ It was elear what the skipper wounld
' be .at. The cruiser, perceiving that he

|

doings aft, broke into 2 cheer. All eyes |
were now on the stramger, {or this was F
a clear demand that he shoald declare |

ily rode to the top again, and still net |

same monotonous upride and tilt and |
fall. The captain stood with straddied |

the mate was in the mirzen shrouds
scanning the foe under the pent house |

wig, and the rest of us lined the weath- |

and under the added pressure the ship |

turmed to see that the dark ship was

Houthwick began to bellow: —_——
Slack

| and. the Frenchman were standing u

' pETeeive.

‘could not ouisail us and @lﬁhiﬂiﬂnﬁha m‘*w g clond of smoke, comi
i fram the belm or some part aft, u‘:q

ke a straight-awa) ;Ermdi doe edoeof the poop.

meant to close in and try to disable us
with his guns. To prevent ‘we must
S ttnnd

tun of it. The question then to be set-
.tled was whether he could get near
enough to wing us, by outting up eur
spars and rigging. 1 thought this all
out at a blink, as the Scotsh say, for
just at the moment Yhad to use my fin-
gers rather than my brains. When I
came in from the boltsprit, having
gone there on some matter concerning
the drawing of the sail, I found that

the Dutchman was fair astern of us, {
only the slant of his sails catching the |

—— e ———

light, and the rest of him standing
up round and black. I think some-
thing like two hours now passed, only
one thing, but that an important ene,
happening, which was that the Dutch- ;
man slowly gained upon us. At Iast
Houthwick said@ something te which
the ethers appeared to assent, aild the
mate hurried off the poop. He espied |
me, as 1 stood by the main shrouds,
and beckoned me to him. When I came
up he said low and in a strained, quick
tone:

“The captain thinks we had best try |
a gun. I must serve it. Do you stand

ready to help work the ship. Call the

carpenter, and put him in charge of
the magazine. The main hatch will
have to be opened till they can get up
the first supply of ammunition, after
which batten it down again. The rest
can come up the companion. Tell Spy-
glow that he can fetch out the arms
chest and take the pikes from the |
beckets and pile them up. No harm to
have things at hand. Stay! You may |
likewise get out the medicine chest,
and set it in the open space "tween
decks. That must serve as a cockpit,
if any are hurt. Let the cook, whois
sometling of a sawbones, go thither.
The eabin boy can assist him. That
will dofor new, and look alive.” |
L said: “Aye, aye!” in a seeming
hearty voice (though, to own the
truth, my heart was beginning to beat |
fast, ond I Telt e bit weakin the knees),
and hurried away. In a few minutes
all the orders were carried out, and the
mate was free to try his experiment. |
Whea I returned to the deek the |
raagport had been unhooked, and the
sun's canvas jacket taken off. As ]
turned to see whether the mate wayg
ready—I mean ready to have the ahip
lufTed, so that he could secure his aim
—1 heard a low, dull boom, and, as |
whirled again, a ball of smoke blew out
from the bows of our pursuer and '
wreathed off to leewvard.
“He's firing at the moaoen,” said thde
mate eontemptuously, and now I saw |
that the exertement had struck the

color from the man's cheeks, save fo1 !
a little patch of red which showed
under the sea-burn, and that his
nerves were strung high and firm.

“At the gunl!” called the captain
from the poop. *"“Are you readsy, Mas-
ter Sellinger?”

“AH ready, sir!”

“Then to the braces, men! Luff!*
he roared back to the two fellews at
the helm. .

The ship came harndsomely into the
wind, and as she dipped to the bettom
of a hollow the mate gave a swift
glance along his gun and applied the
linstock. |

He had loaded while I was below, !
and 1 knew not what the charge was, |
but it must have contaired a scat-|
ter-load, for I saw a tremendous dim-
ple all over the waber, juet owtside of
the Dutchman'’s forefoot.

“A good beginning!™ sheuted the
captain. “Have at him againi™ i |

We got upon our course once more,
and meantime the gun was reloaded.

“Ha! he's shewing his teeth at last!™
eried the mate, pausing with his fuse,
which he was blowing vp in his hand.

He pointed toward the enemy, and
lo! two ports in the bows had opened,. |

Ths captain rounded down ln & losse Beap.

and in each was the round target spoi !
which marked the muzzie of a gun.

“He has discovered that something
besides swivels will be needed,” said
Mr. Tym, who had come, without om
perceiving him, among us. “Nay, butl
he ia about to give us the compliment
of his wkole broadside.”

A tremendous, crashing rear, and a |
sky full of smoke followed. I tlrink ]
stooped, but 1 am not sure, and *he
next that comes clear before me 13
that a great splinter from somewhere
overhead struck the deck near me and
gave a queer sort of elastie spring, and
went overboard. I confess I jumped
back, and as I did so I ground my heei
upen somethingsoft, and had to makd
another spring to prevent falling. By,
this time I had backed mearly te tke,.
quarter-deck, and, the smoke baving |
now almost blown away, 1 leane
against the break of the deck a
looked zround. - The spot where I hag
stumbled first arrested my eye, and
there, rolled np almost in a bali, lay’
the hﬁgj;n! old Dingaby. His belth i
burst with the strain of his doubli l

|

over, or perhaps was cut by the glane)
ing fragment of shot, and it was alij

ping off him, almest giving him an aif |
of unbuckling it from the fromt, hi |
back being toward me. The matq,

stiff and bold near the gun, and n
one else had been hurt, that I eaul

's figure broke through

o be

- formed.

" universe will pull it down.

' miracles of the Old
. merely preparatory, and when all was

' gek our commission at firat,

1% ]
i R '

[HE ROCK

OF AGES.

of Resting on Christ.

A despatch from Washington says;
=Dr. Talmage preached from the fol-
lowing text; “I am ‘Alpha. and
Omega.”—Revelation i. 8.

Alpha is the first letter of the Greek

alphabet, and Omega is the last; s0 |
that Chriat in his text represents him- |

self as the A and the Z.
That is one reason why I like the

. Bible; its illusirations are so easy to

understand. When it represents the

- Gospel as a hammer, everybody knows

it is to knock something to pieces;
or as salt, everybody
meat in barrels knows it is to EKeep
things rrom spolling, or as asalve,
that is to cure the old sores of the
heart. The Bible illustrations go not
on stilts, but in aplain way walk
straight into the understanding.
When we learn to call things by

their plain names, we will ba getting
back to tha old Bible way of teach-
ing. Anybody who knows the a be's
undernstands that the text
means that Christ is the Beginning
and the End of everything good.
He is the A and the Z of the phy-
sical wuniverse. By him were all
things made that are made. He
made Galilee as well as hushed: it. He
made the fig-tree as well as blasted it.

' He made the rocle as well as rent it.

No wonder he could restore the blind

man, for he first made the optic
nerve and the retina. No wonder
that he could give hearing to the

deaf man, for he first sot the drum
of the ear. No wonder he could cure
the withered arm, for he made the
bone and strung the muscle. He
flung out of nothing the first ma-
terial out of whieh the world was
He set spinning around the
first axle, and drove the first pivot,
and hung to the throne the first con-

stellation. _
The same hand thar put up this
I think

. the time will come when the worlds
| will have done their work, and must
' be removed, so that but two worlds
' will remain: the ona a vast desert of

suffering, swinging through immen-
sity—the abode of the bad; the oth-
er a blooming paradise for all the
good. For eternal ages will the Two
swing around in their orbits of light
and darkness. We know not by what
process any of the worlds will be
taken down, save one; that will go
by fire. All the universe will know
who set on fire the one world, and
who shattered the others, for Christ,
my Lord, will stand amid the roar,

' and crackle, and thunder, and crash

of that final undoing, proclaiming, I

am the Omega! :
Christ is the A and Z of the Bible,

Here is a long lane, overshadowed
"by fine trees, leading up to a
mansion. What is the use of the

lane if there were no mansion at the
end ¢ There is no use in the Old Testa-
ment except as a grand avenue to lead
us up to the Gospel Dispensation. All
the statements, parables, orations, and
Testament ‘were

ready, in the time of Christ there
pours forth the Oratorio of the Mes-

' siab—all nations joining in the Halle-
' lujaly chorus.

Moses, in his account of the creation,
shows the platform on which Christ
was to act. Prophets and apostles took
subordinate marts in the tragedy. The
first aet was a manger and
a babej the last a cross and its vic-
tim. The Bethlehem star in the first
scenery: shifted for the crimson up-
holstery of ® crucifixion. Earth, and
beaven, and hell the spectators. Angels
applauding in the galleries ; devils his-
sing in the pit.

Christ is the Beginning and the end
of the Bible.

In Genesis, who was Isaac, bound
amid the faggots? Type of Christ, the
Alpha. In Revelation, what was the
water.of life? Christ, the Omega. In
Genesis, what was the ladder over
Jacob's pillow ¥ Christ, the Alpha. In

Revelation, who was the conqueror on.

the white horse? Christ, the Omega.
In Exddus, what was the smitten
rocki Christ, the Alpha. In Revelatjon,

who was the Lamb before the thronet.

Christ, the Omega. Take Christ out

. «f this book, and there are cther books

“ apyld rather have than the Bible.
Take Him out, and man is a failure,
andi the world acarcass, and eternity

a'vast horror.

Christ ia the Aand the 2 of the

Christian ministry. A sermon chat has’

no Christ in it is a dead failure. The
minister who devotes his pulpit to
anything but Christ is an impostor-
Whatever great themes we may dis-
cass, Christ must be the begiuning and
Christ the end.
and to
that same hand we at last surrender
it. At sermon devoted to metaphyaics
in a stock of dry corn-stalks after the
corn' has been ripped out with the

husking-peg. A sermon given up to.

sentimental and flowery speech is as
a nosegay flung, toa drowning sailor,
Al sermon devoted to moral essay isa
baskel of.chips to help on' the great
burping. - What the world wants
sow. is to be told of Jesus Christ.whe

who bhas pll.ll:J

_'Wnrld-Liberatnr. The first one that | whare ‘they are dried by means of |
. , |

“asperating

From His hand we

nation.
Sacrifice, Christ the Rock, Christ the
Star, Christ the Balm, Christ
Goide. If a minister should live one
thousand years, and preach ten
sarmons each day, those subjects
would not be exhausted. Do you [ind;
men tempted$ Tell them of Christ
the shield. Or troubled ? Tell them of :
Christi the Comfort. Or guilty§ Tell |
them of Christ the Pardon. Or dying? |
Tell’ them of Christ the Life. i

Scores of ministers, yielding to the '
demands of the age for elegant rhe-
toric, and soft speech, and flattering |
apostrophe have surrendered their |
pulpits to the devil, “horse, foot, and -
dragoon.” If these city exquisites
won't take the  old-fashioned |
Gospel, then let them go on the down- |
ward road where they want to go, and |
we will give our time to the great
masses who want to hear the plain
Gospel, and who are dying by the
millions because they do not hear it. ]
Be Chjyrist the burden of our talk:;|
Christ the inspiration of our prayers; |

Christ the theme of our songs; Christ |
now, and Christ for ever. Oh for more |

consecration !

Christ is the A and the Z in the

world’s rescue. When the world broke | mences early in May and lasts until

loose, the only hand é.wun.g out ' to
catch it was that of Jesus,

down over the bills. The shining ones |
stand back as he says, ” Lo! 1come.” :
Amid the wrathful surges He beats
His way out to the dying world; and '
while, out in the deep waters, with |
bloody agony He wrestled with it, and |
it seemed for a litile while uncertain |
whether it would take him down or
He would lift it up. those on the heav-
enly shore trembled, and when at last,
in his great strength. He lifted it in |
His right band and brought it back |
therea went up a hosannpa from all the |
cloud of witnesses. He began the |
work, and He shall complete it, Ring |
all the bells of earth and heaven to-
day in honour of Christ the Alpha !
and Christ the Omega !

Christ is the A and thea Z in heav- |
en. He is the mosat honoured personage !
in all that land.

He is known as a |
|
a soul entering beaven looks for 1s;
Jesus. The great populations of heav- |
en seek Him out, follow Him aver the |
hills, and shout at His chariot wheel. |

Pasaing along those streets, spirits |
blessed ery out to one another, " Look! |
‘that is Jesus.” Methinks that if the
some |
other realm to fight, their I:ral.tle-cr_t;l

hosts of heaven go forth in

is “Jesus." Jesus op the banners.
Jesus in the song. At His feet break
the doxologies. Around His throne
circle the chief glories. Where the
white Lamb of heaven goes, there go
all the flocks. The firat tree in the
heavenly paradise Jesus planted. The
first fountain He struck from the
rock. The first pillar of light He lift-
ed. At heaven's beginning— Christ,
the Alpha. Then travel far on down
the yvears of etermity, and stop at
the end oI the remotest age, and see
if the song has not taken up some
other burden, and some other throne
has not become the centre of heaven’s
chief attractions. But no; you hear
it thrummed on the harps, and pour-
ed from the trumpets, and shouted in
universal acclaim, Christ, the Omegal

Now, what is this glorious One Lﬂi the Paris “Grand Boulevards” 122 feet

vou, my hearer? Have you seen Him ?

Have you heard His voice? Have you

walked thic earth and never seen in
the bent grass where His feet had
just been? Of all the stars in the
midnight heavens, has not one point-
ed yvou to whara He lay f Trudging on

the ' pars with both hands, and pall,

made one I've got.

Jesus, |
awiit as a rove on Lhe mountains,comes |

| operation varies according
' size of the fish.

, wira nets, called

across this desert with thy burden of
&ins. have you ever made the cameis

kEneel? Is this one, the First and thtll
Last of heaven nothing to thee ¥ Poor |

wanglerer, without Christ, what of thy 'l

| death hour? what of the judgment

' | day ? what of eternity ? If it shall be | -
| Rev. Dr‘ Talmage e the lmpﬁrtance | ted this thy only bope, in what dark
hkivle of the universe wilt thou lay thy-
gelf down to suffer and gnash thy
| teeth and howl for ever? You must
comes 10 save men Trom sternal A@Mr-  have Christ or die. But one ladder out |
Christ the Light, Christ the | of the pit! But one life-boat from the |

found at the last that thou hast re- |

T W

-

in it. Lay hold of the |
if

peed be, until che blood starts. The !
world is after you. The devil is after
you. The avenger of blood is after
you. But, more than all, Christ is af-
ter you, and His cry is, "0 Israel ! thou
hast destroyed tbyself. bot ip me i= |
thy help!”

wreck ! Get

|
|

YOUTHFUL PURIST'S CORRECTION |

Mamma! maommal! she cried.'
Tommy's making faces at me. [

Ain't doing anything of the kind, |
retorted the boy. |

Why, Tomriay, corrected the indul- |
gent parent. 1 saw you myself. ;
. No, you didn't, persisted the boy.
I coudn’t make a face if I wanted to.
All I did was to scraw up the ready-

iy e

SCHOOLS OF SARDINES. |

' ger and dismay. Great sawarms

— .

A Reat C.tches From Two te Six Thou-
sand = Ihary. !
The sardine fishing season com- |

late in the autumn. When the fish are
plentiful in the nets quantities of
scales appear upon the surface of the
water. The nets are then lifted, and
the contents are dumped by the fish-
ermen into their boats. The fish make
a little squeak when taken from the
water and die almost instantly. An
ordinary catch of sardines gives to
each boat anywhere from 2,000 to 6,000
fish, the price of which is about 2125
per 1,000, according to the ‘quantity of
fish that are being caught.

Arriving at the packing house the
fish are carefully cleaned. This
operation over, Lhey are sorted accord-
ing to size and carried into another
part of the establishment, where they
are put into pickle.

The length of time required by this
to the
After this the fish
are washed and placed with care upon
“grills,” on which
they are sent to the drying room, |

large fans or ventilators run by pow- |

| 'arful machinery. When dry and while |

still upon the grills the fish are cooked |
by plunging them into tanks contain- |
ing olive oil. |

After this cooking the sardines, still |
opon the grills, are left to cool, and |
when oold the work of placing them!
inv cans filled with olive oil is begun. |
This done, the tins are sealed with |
solder, and arve ready {o be put in cases
holding 100 cans for the market.

-

MILLIONE OF l.l‘l'l.

B i |

Welrd Exgperience of Explorers in ®kla-
hama—At Night Counnticss Nambers o

Eats Fill the Alr in the Vicinity eof the
Caves.

Not far from the Canadian River,
immense caverns have besn found, im
which live millions upon millions of
bats. The expedition referred to was
led by Dr. A. H. Van Vieet, who had
often neard of immense mineral de-
posits, strange waters and freakish
natural formations, and he and a
party of local scientists determined
to ascertain how much truth thers
was in the rumors of rieh pickings

. in this section of the country.

They found the entrance to some
of the sublerranean caverns so low

. that it was with difficulty acosss was

gained at all. It was necessary to

- erawl inside. But once they had pene-

trated a few feet their torches re-
vealed wonder after wonder, yet no
roof was visible, so vast was the migh-
ty inclosure. At times the course of
a cavern would be followed for miles
along the creek, with large and small
openings here and there, by means
of which they were enabled to obtain

' glimpses of the beauty within. As to

the depth of these caverns, that re-
waains as yet, undetermined, for avery
time they would venture inside, their

Iturchas would disturb vast flocks of

bats, and these creatures resented ths
intrusion with every evidence of an-
of
the uncanny things would swoop down
upon them from the roof and out of

the way passages into which the light

. penetrated for the first time per-

haps since the creation of the world,
and madly dash at the heads of tha
explorers and sometimes extinguish
the flames of the torches. The men
were compelled te fight their winged
antagenists and were compelled to be

- satisfied ‘with the ground they stood

on, for if they attempted to proceed
they would disturb and awaken new
hordes of the bata, and these in turm
would make an attack upon them and
their lights. Each onslaught seemed
to be more determined and made by
increased numbers of these bird-
beasts. Some of the pariy bad their
torches completely snuffed out by the

. wings of the furrry enemy and were

compelled to grope their way to the
light as best they could, and were
thus deterred from making the head-
way desired, as they feared to geo
ahead lest they be compelled to floun-

| der about, with no means to Euide

them back to safety.
CAME FORTH AT NIGHT.

The entire party was greatly im-
pressed at the demonstration of these
winged animals—millions of them—
and after a parley it was determined
to encamp in the immediate vicinity
and study the phenomena at close
range. They found that as long as
it was daylight there was no sign
of life in the hidden depths of this
gorge. But when the flame of a
torch was flashed into the cave thers
were unmistakable evidences of ani-
mation. When the sun had declined

- and semi-darknpess enveloped the earth

A marble horse's head and shoulders |
has been found in the Homan forum. |
It is believed to date from the second

Century befora Christ. Classical: |
equestrian statues are extremely
rara.

Antwerp has the highest chimmney in
the world. It belongs to the  Eilver
Works Company and is 410 feet high.
The interior diameter is 25 feet at |
the base and 11 feet at the top. |

Berlin boasts that “Unter den Lin-,
den” is the broadest street in .any
great ﬁlt}'. It is 213 feet wide. The
“Ringstrasse” in Vienna is 188 feet;

and the “Andrassy Strasse” at Bud-
apest 150 feet wide. H
_._+_'_.. |

Nearly 8,000,000 persons in Germany |
are insured against illness. One third |
of these reported illness in 1888, the |
average duration being 17 days, which, |
taking the average wages at only 50
cents a day, means a loss of over $22,-
500,000 a year. :
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SAVED FROM AN OPERAT

With Its Dangers, Pain and Expense gud Thor- |
oughly Cured of Torturing Itehing Piles by

Dr. Chase’s Ointment.

Is it any wonder that physicians
and druggisis are unaniumous o re-
commending Dr. Chase’s Ointment as
the only actual cure for piles? Is it
any wonder that ministers :Iu:u:l proms-
inent business and professional men
willingly testify to the merits of a
preparation which really cures piles
and puts an end to the torturing, ex-
itehing ¢ Operations
with the accompanying risk, expense
and pain dre ‘no longer necessary. Ur.
Chase’s Ointment positively cures
every form of piles, whether itching,
bleeding or protruding. \

Rev. 5. A. Dupran, Methodist 'minis~
ter, Consecon, Prince Edward County)
Ont., states;—"1 was tr-:rubledp with
itching and bleeding piles for years
and they ultimately attained to a
very violent form. Large lumps or
abcesses formed so that it was with

disappeared and also

ling. ‘
| and with a thankful heart that I'give

| - v . - | 2 i -
this testimonial as you see {it for the | return to their hiding place, being

great sufferer from itching and pro-|

. - 5 -l
'surgical operations, all without obtain | ‘light was on and thesun had begun to

great difficulty and considerable
pain that I was able to stool. At
this severe crisis I purechased a box
of Dr. Chase’s Oiptment, but T had

purpose.
=y

' 80, finding relief at once.

' “Now, imagine how great and joyous_ .
o W ind that just the” €o., Torenta. -

ION |

o |

one box cured me, so that the lumpa
the externmal
swelling. I feel like adifferent man
to-day and have not the least doubt
that Dr. Chase's Ointment saved me
from avery <dangerous and painful |
operation and many years of aoffer- |
It' is with the greatest pleasore

this testimonial, knowing that Dr.

Chase’s Ointment has done so much for :

me. Yoo are at perfect liberty 1o use |

benefit of others similarly afflicted,”

Rev. J. A. Baldwin, Baptist minister,
Arkona, Ont., writes:—

“For over (wemiy years [ was a

truding piles. I used many remedies
and mnderwent three very painfal|

ing any permanent benefit. When
about to give up in despair I was teold
to use Dr. Chase's Qintment and did

others to unse it, believing it ‘would
cure them as it has ma.” >
. Idr. Chase's Qintment, 60 cents a

at all dealers or Edmanson,

¢
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. among the rocks, and
' Jdown again, they would keep on go-

#ﬂﬁL:

. . ,‘r%-
- ' = o =

the canyon manifested signs of life;
with the first shadows of darkness
would come solitary bats, like scouts
in advance of the army. Wheeling, in
their flight toward the top of the gorge
then swiftly

ing as if uncertain what directien
they would lead the hosts as yet un-
seen. Others would come as the sha-
dows deepened, and join the first
comers, and soon the air in the gorge,

.. would be alive with them. They were

- always on the wing—would alight ne-
i where.

Finally, when full darkness
came, the entire army of countless
thousands of these creatures would

! sally forth from the caves, from ev-
| ery crevice and opening of the place.

They would literally swarm io clouds
thicker and thicker each moment until
it seemed to the watchers of this welrd
sight as though every inch of space

~in the canyon was taken wp by these

uncanny creatares. The surveying
party regarded this exodus as a break
for the plains in order to obtain food,
but, strangely enough, the countless

mass did not seem to be diminished in
the least. Still they cams out of the
openings in the cliff in a constant

. slream. all the while wheeling up-

wards, but still coming, as thoughi
they were pussing "and repassing
through some subterranean passage,
or an endless chain. There was ne
way to compute the numbers, even ap-
proximately ; this they tried te do
several times during the half hour's
time they were watching them, but
it was ghren up as utterly impossible
to even tnake a good guess. But all
agreed there were millicne of them.

~ RETURN AT DAYLIGHT.

When the first streak of dawn ap-
‘peared in the FEast the countleas
‘horde of black-winged mysteries would

preceded a little time by the ever-faith~
ful scouts. Next would circle in sight
the vanguard, and close behind it the
entire army, and all would fly into
the cave to be rid of the light that
is welcomed by nearly every other liv-
ing thing save a bat. When full day-

peep above the horizon nothing broke

‘the stillneas of this canyon full of
. I used three
|%C‘:I:ﬁ1ﬂ1 and am almost entirely cured.|
Jhils i itching is all gone. I have advised .
little or mo faithiin it as I'had tried |
various remedies before and to no

attack upon the torches hed J
been a wild dyeam.  © |, |
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