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A LAUGH IN CHURCH.
Ebe st on the sliding cashion,
The denr wee wotnaa of four:
Her fool In their shiny sitpy=rs
Hung dangilng orer the foor.
Hbe mennt to be goed: she had prommised;
Aad mo, with her hig brown roes,
Ehe stared at 1he mesting-house windows,
And ccuzted the crawling flles,
B Jooked far up at the preacher;
But she thoaght of the hotey =g
Droming away in the Liesums
Thatl whillened the cherry rees.
Ehe thought of the broken basket,
Where curled in a dusky heap,
Three sieek, round pupples, with fringy ears,
Lay snuggled and fast aslesp.
Bach soft, warm bedies 1o cuddle,
Buch queer Little hearts 1o
Both swift, round loagues to ki
Buch sprawling, cushiony fewi!
Ehe eonild feel In ker clasping fingers
The touch of the milny wkin,
And s coid, wet nose exploring
The dimgiles under her chin.

Then a sudden hn—'\lf' of lagghler
2 4

'I‘-r prople whlepered: “Hles 'M chia™
Az mach oot waked from a

" wes woman ki b

atiré 1n ber mothed's WD

—London Amuring Journal

Pirate Blackbeard.

A Story of Buried Treasure, by How-
ard Pyle.

Coprright, 188, Ly Houard Pyle.)

There are two plrates, each of whom
nre very famous in this country—Captain
Willarn Kidd, of whose adventures snd
the tremsure buried upon dGardeners
trland bas already been told—and Cup-
tain “Blackbeard.™

Perbaps Capinin Kidd s the most fo-
mous of the two, but neverthieless nearly
every one knows of Bluebeard, and there
I5 hurdly a strip of sandy beach betwesn
New Jer and Florlds that & not re-
puted to holl somewhoere hidden in its
bomsorn the buried treasure that he left
behiind him, and which hus never yel been
Fecovered.

Nowhere in all the history of
1here such o terrible, strange
figure as that of Captain Hdward T
or Blackbeard. Listen how the wuld
torien of the plrutes descrilies him
bero, Captatn Teach. ™ sayn he, “assumel
the cegnomen of Hia tenrd, from that
large guantity of hair, which, like a
frightful meteor, covered his whole
and frightened Americs more than
comet that had apgee

r fare

piracy is
adtal

face
any
ared for a long time.

*This bénrd was black, which he zuf-
fered to grow Lo an extravagant length:
as to the broadth, it came up 0 his
eyes. He was accusiomml to twist with
ritbons into smal! talls,
of our Ramidies Wigs, and to furn
about his ears. In time of action he
wore n sling over his shoulder with
three ace of plstols hanging in the hol-
slers  like He stuck lghted
matches under his hat, which, appearing
on each side of his face and eyves, looked
paturally Sorce and wild, made him al-
together such a fligure that imagination
cannot form sn dea of a fury from the
pit to look more frightful ™

Perhaps not one of i
Jesa it was Caplain §
Jdentified with our earl;
as Blackbeard, Al of
were committed along our coas
hiz terrible fgure would be
pwooping down vpon some |
chant conster
vastale some
now aAppearing

or
s with the
from some
shore
would be
uil of kis by
along our American seaboard.

That which shall bw told 15 how he ter-
and robbel the town of Charfes-
in South Carolina. Xow he and
ermor Edeg., of North Carolina, shared
the spolls of the French bark Inden with
its= them | frels of sugar,
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=uddenly appeared off the bar of Charles-
ton, 8, C

It was a bright, warm day In the early
spring time, That morning the good ship
the Roynl Princess, Capiain Fobert Clark
commander, had set gafl from Charlesion
harbor for England with a number of
passengers of consileration aboard of her,
Late in the aflermoon a jittle boat came
rowing up to Charleston with the re-rs
that the pirates had captured the
Princeas just off the bay, and wes hunl-
ing her us a prise.

Blackbeard had come.

For a whole week the plrates lny off
the 1own. The Royal Prin was only
the first of their captives. Every Incom-
ing and ouigolng craft was stopped uptil
a =core of vessels lay riding at anchor
off the har under the guns of the pirate
fieet, and the town war completely blook-
aded Every prize was overhauled and
everyihing of value taksn from it. The
passengers themselves were held for ran-
som, and all their money, and even their
watches and thelr jewelry, were taken
from them.

At last the town {tsell was visited. Ome
day a boatioaud of pirates with one of thelr
prisonera landed at the quay, where a Jittle
crowd had gathered, watching them low-
eringty.

it is thus that the old historian of those
times tells of jL:

“Belng In want of medicine,” says he,
“Binckbeard resolvad to demand & chast
from the govdrnment of the province. Ac-
cordingly, Richards, the captaln of the
Revenge sloop, with two or three more
plrates, were sent up along with Mr
Marks, one of the prisoners whom they
hud taken in Ciark's ship, 1o make their
demnands, wh:n:h they did in & very Inso-

thr-nlrmm: thaut if tnr town
diately send the chest of
medicine and jot the plrate ambiesadors
rn without offering mny violencs o
; urder all the
prisoners and send thelr 5 wp 1o the
governor and set the ships they had taken
on fire.
“*Whilst Markas was making appli-
cation to the council, Richards and the
rest of the plrates walked the sin
licky In the sight of the people
fired with the utmost -
durst not s> much ag
them, And so they wery reed
villains pass with imponity.
nt wias not Jong in delib-
=age, though it was
eould be put upon
: 50 mMAny peo-
them Alr. Bamue]
councll) they compliod
with 1he neceaEily nand sent abog a
chest valned at between {500 and £400, and
the pimtes went tack to their ships.”
How much Blackbeard tock from the
ves=sels he stopped on the bar In front of
Charleston harbor; how great was the
paid for the redemption of the pris-
no one can teil Altogether the
| b which he gailned must have bLeen
| wery at inde
A ag what was
already had
siderable

arresiing
to let the

them, yet for the
ple's  Hves

Wragg. one the

money
+ Oners,

ere taken o what he
he must have amassed a con-
fortune by this time. This for-

shiage
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 ADANDONED,

how he fought his last fAght, and how hs
Jeft behind P tTEmSTUTE
has never vel Lbesn tinearthed
Captsain Edward T h began his p
Nie about the yoar sal
fsland of Providence, in the 1
with & Captain Hornlgold (another nola-
bile pirate), vo the main of .\rrrr-. a, tak-
ieg in the course of p oD ong other
prizses a large Fromch and ric hn frei
Guinpraman bound o Mar tmq e,
This lnrge aed powerful ship Captain
Mench 100k for his man-of-war, I
ening it “The Queen Anne's Revenge,”™ a
name that was (o become notable along
the Atlantic coast In the two or three
years that foliowed it

him o

imte
the

ghted

hrist-

1t is not proposed here to tell of the ad- |

weniures that happened o him in all of
that time; of bow he capturm! vessel after
wvesasel, of how he fought a famous bat-
1i# witk the man-of-war Scarborough,
boating off the king's ship after an en-
gage=ment thatl lastsd for several hours
It = ounly peadful to say that he joined
with him u samber of othor plrate crafts
then sailing under Major Stode Bonoet,
and with this feet fairly swept the sean,
saliing away berthward unill be fnally

that |

BLACKEBEARD ABANDONE NINETEEN OF HIE CREW ON A DESERT ISLAXND
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At that time piracy nd bicome 8o Tam-
pant that King Georgs isaned o proclama-
tien pardoning all freebooters who would
surTender by & certain date. hoping thns
to correct the evilk Blackbeard and the 2
pirates who now were with him were sl-
mosl the first to take advantage of (his
pardon. After havigy shared the treasure
amonyg themselves, they went uwp luto
Pamlico sound and there surrendered to
Governor Eden st Bath-Town.

There Blackbeard bought a plantation,
masTied & gpirl of 3¢ years oid (his 14

*there
herb for thet
were left 1\1

wife, i is sald), and striking up a friend-
ship with the governor, the colominl ssc-
retary and other dignitaries of the prov-
ince, led for awhile a merry, jolly lfe of
it, playing cards and spending his money
ke u lord Bo for awhile he continned
his life ashore. Then, suddenly and ap-
parenily without reason, his restless de-
sire for adventurse broks out afresh. He
called together his men, who had neasrly
sll settled In ibe neighborhood of Bath-
Town, manned the sloop that he kad
brought with kim, and with It and ao-
other sailsd away out into the ocean
through Ocracoke.

He was gone for six or seven weeks and
then he returned, brieging In & large
French bargue freighted with a precious
carge of sugar, which was then worth
considerably upward of a shilling a
pound.

No one over heard the history of the
French vessel—how KK was taken, what
had huppened after it was taken—it must
have been a dark and bloody story. Black-
beard sald he found the bargue adrift
with neither captain nor crew, and that
he had brought It into port as a derefict
He made Governor Eden a present of 5
hogaheads of the sugar, and Mr, Knight,
the colonial gecretary, n gift of 3 hogs-
heads The rest was divided among the
pirates,

Then Governor Eden prompily ordered
the now empty vessel to be towed oot into
the sound and burned, There It was con-
sumed, hissing, to the water's eilge and
sunk and with It the last fragment that
might have led to detection wan hlotied
out forever. It was & very profitable ad-
venture.

And now comes the flerce and bloody
ending of Hlackbeard's siory.

Governor Spottswood, of Virginla, was
already beglining to take aotive steps (o
stamp out Blackbeard's nest of plrates
down at Bath-Town, even though it was
not in his jurisdiction and was in the jurfe-
dictlon of another governor. The story
that presently reached his ears concerning
the losy of the French barque determined
him to act without losing oy time

He fitted out two sicops under command
of Mr. Robert Maynard, flret lleutenant of
the Pearl mar-of-war, which was then
lying at the mouth of the James river
Litutenant Maynard salled down to Oorn-
coke Inlet, into the sound and there mot
Bisckbeard. Then followed a fight such
as one may read about now and then in
pirate books, but rarely In a true history
such as this,

Blackbeard opened the battle by firing
two LbLroadsides Into the leuteénnani's
sloop, under he smoka of which he and
the &'s men drifted closer together and
finully grappled. As soom us they were
near encugh the plrates began to throw
aboard the sloop grenades made of case
botties filled with small shot and pleces of
iron. Thess grenadez burst as Soon as
they hed struck the deck, throwing thelr
contents together with bits of broken
glass in all directions. Thnder the smoke
andl confusien Hiackbeard snd his men
boarled the sloop and then followed one
of the maost desperate hand-to-hapnd con-
flicts in all pirate history.

It is thus that Captain Johnson, one of
the chroniclérs of those events, describes
tJn- conflict:

“Hlackbeard and the Heutenant,"” eays
he, “fred the first pistol at each other, by
which the pirate received a wound, then
they engaged with swords until the lien-

nt's unluckily broke, who thereupon
ng back to cock a plstol, Blackbeard
wtr- his cutlass was striking at the
stant, when one of Maynard's men gave
him & terrible wound In the neck and
thront by which the leutenant came off
with & small cut on his fingers.

“They were now closely and warmly en-
puped, the lautenant and 12 men against
Hinckbeand and 14, untll the ses was tine-
turedl with blood npround the vessel
Though Elmckbeard received n shot from
the pistol that Lisaténant Maynard
charged, yet he stood his ground
fought wilth great fury uniil
2 euts and five more shota, At length, an
be was cocking a pistol, having fired sev-
cral before, he fell down dead.”

With this the battie was over. Lieu-
tenant Maynand cut off the dead pirate’s
head, nailed it at the bowsprit of his sloop
and then salled biack in triomph 1o Vie-
ginla,

Bo ended Blackbeard, the plrate, fighting
to the last.

But what bevams of histrepsure? Some-
whera he had bidden it in the marshes or
bluffs of Currituck sound or in the forests
of the Tar river. There It gomewhere re-
pozes to this day—aill that ha:l besn earned
through blood and crime and wickednees
buri in the ground and lost forever.

- night bLefore Blackbeard wasa
killed,” says one of his historlans, “one of
the men asked him in case anything hap-
pened to him in the coming engagement
whether his wife knew wheese he had
burfed his money? He answered that no-
body but himself and the devil knew
where it waa, and that the longest liver
should take ali!™

No one has ever yet found It.

dis-
and
he recelved

MR. THIMBLEFINGER.
THE CHILDREN'S

SECOND VISIT,

(Copyright, 1808, by .‘un:i Chandler Harris)

Thiz ia the story which Mr. Thimbhle-
finger told the children of ““The Magic
ting™: “The little girl I am golng to teil
you about was named Eolen. Bome sald
it was & beautiful name, but her step-
mother and her stepmother's daughter
eald it was very ugly. Anyhow, that was
her pame, and whether It was ugly or
whether it was beautiful, she had 10 make
the best of It

“Well, Eolen went home when the old
man gave her the vial of water from the
well at the end of the world. £8he hid the
vial beneuth her apron until she reached
her own room. and then she placed §t at
ﬂu- very bottom of her little trunk—a

runk that had belonged to her mother,
who was dead.

r hing happened for a
Whenever Friday on the
month Eolen would rub &
sparkling water on her forehead, and she
grew to be the loveliest young lady that
vver was seen. Her stepsister was not
bad looking, but compared with Eolen,
ehe was ugly. The contrast between them

# mo great that people could not help
noticing 1t and making remarks about It
Some ¢f thess remarks came to the ears
of her ptepmother

“Now, a glep Illbr can be

g pood as anybody,

long time.
Ith of &
drop of the

fell

Just as ]
but this partic-
tepmother cared for nothing except

» own child, and she soon come to hate

being 20 beautiful. She had
ates] the child kindly, but now she
to treat !“u- craell
l'.u-l-! her father, T
to know what was going on,
od her more affectionately
her g
is lasted for some time,
father fell {11 and died
had many admirers
t n Iriend she
To make matt
<1.'\'l produced a will
d Jeft every
= Ealen. The poa y
what to do. She knew t"ul '\er
#r had made no st will, but how
could she prove 7 ¢ happened 10
k ¢f the vial of -1,-.1‘&1 ng waters., Bhe
it and turned It upsided own.

the instant, there was a loud knock

e street & Eolen wg have

2 40 open It her stepmother was

¢ before her. She peeped from b=
tind the curtain in l!:v hallway, and saw
a tail, richiy-dressed stranger standing on
the steps.

“1 wish to see a young lady
here She Is ths daughter
friend.”” said the stranger

“The stepmother smiled
‘Come i I will ¢all her'

“Aut instead of calling Eolen, she called
hes own danghter. The girl went, but not
with & good grace. She had been petted
and spolled, and was very saucy and im-

who lives
of an old

very sweetly,

::rnte. The stranger smiled when ha saw

* “What was my mother doing when you
saw her sitting by the Well at the End of
the World? he asked

* Do you take me for & crazy person”
replied the girl,

“'By no means' sald the stranger.
“You are pot the young lady I came 10
s

“The stepmother then called Eolen and
stood in the room frowning to see what
was golng to happen, Eolen came as soon
as she was called, and the stranger
seemed (o be much struck by her beautly
end modesty, He took her by the hand
and led her to o chair.

**‘What was my mother doing when
you saw her sitting by the Well at the
End of the World? he asked.

“*8he was combing ber hair,"” replied
Eolen,

**That = true remarked the stranger,
‘Yes, she wis combing her halr,' Tken he
turned to the stepmother and said: ‘May
1 wee this young lady alone for a lttle
while? I have a message for her from an
old friend.”

* *Certainly!" the stepmother answered.
‘T hope ber friend s well-to-do, for her
father has died without leaving her so
much as a farthing’ Having sald this,
the stepmother flounced from the room.

*'I came at your summons,’ sald the
atranger; ‘you turned the vial of spark-
lng water upside down and now 1 am
here to do your bidding.'

**Then Bolen told him of the death of
her father, and how he had left all of his
property to her stepmother. The stranger
listened attentively, and while he listene]
played with a heavy gold ring that he
wore on his thirnd finger. When Eolen
was through with her story he took this
ring from hig finger and handed it to her.

*‘Look through that,’ he sald, ‘and tell
me what you see.*

“Eolen held the ring to one of her eyes
and peered through the golden circle. Ehe
was so surprised that she came near drop-
ping the ring. She hnd held 1t up toward
the stranger. but instead of seeing him
through the ring she seemed to be look-
ing {nto & room in which somé person was
moving about. As she continued to look
the scene appearsd to be n famillar one,
The room was the one her stepmolher
occupled—the room In which her father
had died. She saw her stepmother take
from her father's private drawer a fold-
ed paper and hide it behind the mantel,
Then the scene vanished, and through the
ring she saw the stranger smiling at her,

“ “What you have seen happened some
time agn.' He took the ring and replaced
it on his finger. ‘Your stepmother Is now
coming this way, She has been trying to
hear what we are saying. When she
comes In, do you get your father's real
will from behind the mantel and bring It
o me*

“Sure enough the stepmother came Into
the room silently and suddenly, She pre-
tended to be much surprised to find any
one there.

**You must excuse me,’ she sald to the
stranger. ‘] imaginet 1 heard you take
your leave some time ago.'

“'You dare exoused,” replied the
stranger. ‘I have been thinking what
could be done for your stepdaoghter,
that must be quite & burden to you.'

““The stepmother took this for an invi-
tation to tell what she knew zbout Eo-
thel, and you may be sure she didn't
waste any pralee on the young lady. But
right In the midst of it all _Eolen, who
had gone out, returned and” handed the
stranger the folded paper that had been
hidden behind the mantel. The step-
mmh-r recognized it and turned pale,

' *This,' sald the stranger, opening the
paper, and reading It 4t a glance, ‘s
your father's will, I ge= he has left you
balf the property.”

“*That is the will my husband forgot
to destroy,” cried the stepmother. ‘1 bave
the real will®

May 1 see T asked the stranger.

“The stepmother ran to fetch jt, but
wien the strangesr had oponed it, not &
line nor a word of writing could be found
on L

* 1 s+ you are fond of a joke' =ald
the stranger, but the stepmother had
fallen into & chalr and sat with her face
hid in her hands. ‘T am fond of a joke
mysalf,’ continued the stranger, "and I
think 1 con match yours'

“With that the strapger took the real
will, tore It In small picces, and threw It
into the fireplace.

“ "What have you done? cried Eolen.

*“*The miwt diflcult thing in the world,’
replied the stranger. ‘I have made this
lady happy.'

“And sure enongh the stepmother was
smiling and thanking him,

‘I thought you were my enemy,” she
=mid; "hut now I see you are my friend
indes], How ¢an I repay you?

* By treating this young lady here as
your daughter,” he replied, *Have no
fear,” +he suld turning to Eolen. “No
harm can befall you, What 1 have done
is for the best'

“But before he went away he gave
Folen the gold ring, and told ber to wear
it for the sake of his mother, who sat
by the Well at the End of the World
She thanked him for his kindness and
promised she would kesp the ring and
treasure it as long as ghe lved.

“But there was one trouble with this
magic ring. It was top large for any
of Eolen's fingers. £he had the whitest
nnd most beautifu]l bands ever sesn, but
the ring would fit none of her fingers.
Around her neck she wore a necklace of
coral beads, and on this necklace she
hung the ring,

“For many days Eolen's stepmother
was kind to her—almost too Kind: but the
woman was afraid her stepdaughter would
inform the judges of her effort to steal
and hide her hushand's will. The judges
ware very severe In those days, and In
that country, and if the woman had been
brought before them and such & crime
proven on her she would have been sent
to the rack."

“What Is & rack?" asked Sweetest Su-
san.

“Hit's de place where dey gcrunch folks
ve'y vitals out'n 'em,” sald Drusilla sol-
emly,

**That's about right,
ed Mr. Thimblefinger. “"Well, the step-
mother was s kind to Eolen aas she knsw
how to be;, but the kindnesa didn't last
long. She hated her stepldaughter worse
then ever. She was afrald of her, but ghe
Jdidn't hate her any the less on that ac-
count.

“Eolen had a habit of taking off her
coral neckincs and placing it undeér her
pillow. Ome night, when ahe was fast
asienp, her stepmother crept into the room
and slipped the ring from the necklace,
Ehe bad no idea |t was a magic ring.
She sald to herself that it would look
better on her daughter’s finger than it did
on Holen's coral necklace, so she took the
ring and slipped It oo the finger of her
slesping daughter, and then stepped back
a MNitle 1o admire the blg golden circle
on the coarse, red hand

‘Almont Immediately the daughter be-
g=n to toea and tumble in her sleep, EShe
threw her arms wildly about and (rled
to talk. The mother, becoming alarmed,
tried to wake her, but It wns some time
before the girl could be roused from her
troubled sleep,

“'Oh’" she erfed, when she awoke,
‘what is the matter with me? I dreamed
some one was culting my fing f-!' off. What
was it? Oh, it hurts me still

“She held up the finger on which her
mother had placed the ring and tried to
tear off the golden band. ‘It burns—it
bums! she cried. *Take it off’

“Her mother tried to take the ring off,
but it was some time bhefore she e
ceeded. Her daughter struggled and cried
=0 that I was a hard matter (o remove
the ring, which seemed to be a3 hot as
fre A red blister was lelt on the girl's
finger, and she ssemed to be in great pain.

““What have [ doneT the mother crisd,
geving her daughter's condition. The two
made s much noise that Eolen awoke
and went to the door to find out what the
trouble was

“'Go away, you hussy! screamed the

I reckon,” assent-

stepmother when she saw Eolen at the
door. ‘Go away! you are a witch!
‘‘Why, what have I Sone?™ Ealen

“*'You are the cause of all this trou-
ble. For amusement I placed your gold
ring on my dear daughters finger—and
nowW se¢ her condition!”

" “Why, then, did vou take my ring?
If you had left it whera I placed It, you
would have bad cone of this Urouble,”
Eolen spoke with so much digaity that
her stepmother was surprised into silence,
though she cauld talk faster and louder
than & futter mill. But fnally she
found her woice.

“‘Go away! Yom are a witch!™
sald to Eolen.

“But Eolen went boldly inte the room.
‘Glve me my ring! she exclalmed. *You
shall wrong me no further. Give me my
ring! I will have itl*

“This roused the Stepmother’s temper.
She zearched on the floor until she found
the ring. Then she opened a window and
flung it as far as she could send it

“"Now, let's see you get it” she cried.
With that she seized Eolen by the arm
and pushed her from the room, saying:
‘Go away, you witch?!

“Now, then,” sald Mr. Thimblefinger,
after pausing to take breath, “‘what was
the poor girl to do?” He looked st
Sweetest Susan as if expecting her to
answer the question.

“I'm sure I don't know," replisd Sweet-
est Busan,

_;;sm. ie up de bottle,” exelalmed Dru-
gilla.

“Exactly so,” sall Mr, Thimblefinger,

{To be continued.)

A MEDAL OF HONOR.

How a Boy Gained [t—By Oliver 0.
Howard, Maj.-Gen. U, S, A, Betired.

Bedlog's Ialand I situated westward
pacross the channel from Governor's
island. This channel is a roadway in New
York harbor, through which four-fifthse of
the large steamers phes and repass on
thelr way to and from the ocean.

Bedloe's Island has a few acres of
land, not more than 20 or 3 in all. On
ity eastern front gtands the grest statue
of Liberty, which France, in noble gener-
csity, presented to our country. On tha
western front of the i=land iz a small
marine station, where there are 2 few
Inhabitants and a hos=pital, directly or
e ————

He stepped to the front of thr parede ond re-
eeived hig medal of honor,

ln]lrw:!v connectad wllh the iightho.use
department.

For, as every New Yorker can tesatify,
the Goddess of Liberty, who consti-
tutes the principal part of the siatue,
halds a torch terminated by a brilllant
light in her elevated right hand. By some
contrivances, bright electric lHghis ars
thrown upon the pedestnl of the statue
in such o way as to produce marked ef-
fects that were not Intended. At night
the whole structure gives the appearance
of o queen, crownead and ornamented with
extended skirts of daszling brightness.

It s, of course, the duty of the light-
housze depArtment to keep these lights
burning during ths night.

On the north side of the Ittle ialand,
until recéntly, thers has been a small gar-
risonn of troops. Thiz garrison did not
generally oxceed 60 men. The last detail
sent there by the government was o
company of the Bixth Infantry, U, B
army, commandsd by Captain A. M.
WetherlIL

At the time of which I am writing Cap-
tain Wetherill had with him two or three
Heutenants, among whom was Lleutenant
Frank D. Webster, The special duty of
this command was to guard the statue
against any or all persons who might be
disposed to deface or otherwise injure it.
and to preserve ornder, &8s a special police
might do among the inhabitants, and nu-
meTous visltors who are constantly ¢ome-
ing and gaing.

Toward sunset on the 18th of January,
182, the severil officers and many of the
men belonging to this garrison, which la
designated In army orders as Fort Word,
weére skating on the ice which, in an un-
usual freeze-up, had formed so as (o cover
the whole stretch of deep water from Bed-
loe's island to the New Jersey shore,

As twilight was approaching, the of-
ficers, excepting Lisutenant Webster, and

the men who w on the ice, took off
their skates and went back to the lsland. |

also broke through, and IMke hia wif
sank to his chin, ;.

Now, chillel by the plunge, both of
them were throwing forwsrd thefr srms,
and by their desperate struggles causing
the edges of the broken les to crumble
before them,

The tide current wes at this tima swift
and inelsive, and every spring of Mr. Mil-
ler made to throw himseif upon the sur-
fuce, crushed out and drove away cakes
rewly seversd from the mass

All that they really effected for their
own relief was dope by keeplng thelr
heads above the blsck waters and calling
loudly for help.

Webster and Max Wetherill, when thia
double catastrophe was taking place, were
some 30 yards off, still skating.

The lad Max, probably hearing the
alarming eries, was the first to eateh slght
of thia fmperiled couple, but dimly seen o
the evening hasze.

He shouted to the Heutenant, and both
started, swiftly skating to the rescus,
Webster, being stronger and an expert, ar-
rived first at the place of Jisaster. Know-
ing the danger of approaching 100 closely
the edge of the cracking lee, the young
lieutenant wisely threw his overcoat to
the engineer, cheoring and encouraging
him by his voloe. He thought rightly that
before It became wet through and heavy
the sufferers could spread It beforo them
on the lee, lean upon it, and so guin time

While they were trying to.obey his or-
ders and heed his suggestions, he ventured
a lttle nearer, and there, lying prone
upon his face, stretched out his hands to
the now frightened and shivering woman,
ahe Deing the nearest to him.

Max meanwhile had come up quite too
close for safety, and was eager to do
somothing toward the rescue.

“What can I do?" he eried

“Cateh my feet, and hold them secure-
ly." answerad the lleutenant.

This the boy did, but the water in-
creasing above the lce, showed it to be
still sinking, and the rescuers themselves
were already In Imminent danger. Just
at that time severnl soldiers belonging to
Captuin Wethorill's company, having
heard Max's shrill outery, had rua toward
them with all their might, and were now
approaching the scene.

Among the soldiers wers Leroy 8. Hotch-
kiss and Dennis Gioney, who wer
thought{ul enough to bring ropes, and
Charlezs F. Rodenstein, who had the good
sense (o provide himeelf with a boand,

Hotchkisa at once bravely exchanged
places with the lieutenant, while the lat-
ter extended the board as near the woman
as possible. Hotchkiss now grasped both
her hands, for she was too pumalyzed to
make further effort, and drew her upon
the board, & line with clasped hands hav-
ing been formed to give them necessary
assistance to the firmer lce. Thus M=,
Miller was saved.

While this ¢fort was succeeding, Dennis
Ginney had thrown a rope, after the man-
ner of the Mexican lariat, over the head
of Mr. Miller, who had by this Uma bes
come 80 benumbed that he could not use
kis hands encugh to hold it. He, however,
to prevent its choking him, seized the
rope with his teeth, and by this means
was slowly drawn out of the waler,

It has tzken some time to relate thesa
incidents of rescue, but all the work was
speedily accomplished, yet none too soon,
for the whole fleld of ice was fast becom-
Ing too weak to hold up so large a party.

There was great joy at the island aa
soon as all—the rescuers and the rescuad—
were safe upon the dry land,

Lisutenant Webster and all the men
were inclined to make Max Wetherill the
veritable hero of the occasion.

At the next annual enrarnpmnnl of
Captain Wetherill's company, ' of the
Sixth infantry, at Fort ‘\I_sxarn. not far
from Buffalo, N, Y., a# department com-
mander, I had the privilege and honor of
presenting government medals to each of
the sbove-named rescuers. There was a
large assembly and a formal parade of the
gurrison, and one may Imagine the pride
and pleasure which Capiain and Mrx
Wetherill experienced when the name of
Alexander Macomb Wetherill, for that
wis Max's full name, wus called.

When he, coversd with blushes, stepped
out to the front of the parade and re-
celved his madal of honor, a sponianscus
shout of applause greeled him.

His father, now that the young man s
approaching the requisite age, has sought
for the lad an appointment to a cadetship
at the military ascademy.

We are glad, Indeed. to notice and re-
cord such nobie acts of herolsm put forth
in the saving of human lfe: and, Indeed,
it ls better to save than o destroy.

TRAINED BEES.

In the education of animals it is more
remurkabie o see the smaller ones trained
to exercises that seem absurdly oul of
place by the patient care of the human
brain that devotes (t=¢lf to this educa-
tlonal process. Mice, canary birds, and
fleas! They have all been upon the
boards, The idea of teaching the vive
flea to perform certain specific an
How was it instilled Into Its
csptible faculties that in obedience to cer-
taln signals from the master, man, it
should do things which would never en-
ter into the mind of the simple, natural
flea!

Among

the emmller animals there is

THE ¥YOUNG

LIEUTENANT WISELY THEEW HIS OVERCOAT TO THE ENGINEER.

-
For just then they heard the first call for | none that seems so intelligsmt

roll-call of the day.
probably to look after
(A boy of nabout 14 years,
herill), who cone
skating. =1 about on the
1 wera three or ur children belong-
ing to th hthouse =mployes, Farther
from the 4, townrd what are known
docks" could be seen
of a man and woman walkin
The mun was going toward
t}-r wo , having accomplished the ob-
¢ 3 antural one, that he had In
venturing ul t upan the ice, that is to say,
to bs abile to tell his friends that he bad
walked on lce mll the way from Bedloe's
lstand to the national docks.
.h 5 worthy citizen, an en e=r in the
ghthouse department at Bel a»? Island,
311-. Charles Miller, had been but a short
time married, and *he woman sésn upon
1 foe was his sood wife, Huow cochl they
tetter sr=tie the termination of thair
honevmoon than by taking a churming, al-
most miraculous evening walk upon the
waler? Dut, however pralseworthy and
precious the original purpoese, the imme-
diate consequemces were not propitious.
For. as on his returning steps, his ven-
turesome wife drew pesr to meet him, he
was filled with alarm and borror to oshold
her sinking througzh the treacherous ice.
He instantly flew to her assistance, for
he thought only of her extrema peril
Bul, as s<on as nis feet touched the plate

retreat, the i
Webster ling

tinued

of ice, already eracking in spaogles, be

tical and sober-minded as
bee'" Hi will mount in the alr,
in a straight line for his hive. It
passad into a proverb, and when & man
wishes to say that he has gone by the
shortest line from one point o another
{and that, as mathematies teach, ls the
straight line) he says he “made »
Ine" for the place. So in the str
of their cells they appils
form and proportions which proves
to be most eff e and economical of
space, Thay are subjecls and obey
implicitliy their quesn and they !lh"
care of the drones as long as
useful to the well-being of the
nity, and kill them as sooen as they
o be 50

It would appsar therefors a very simple
thing 1o teach bees tricks and introduce
them to professional life as performers
on the amusement stage. Yet, probably
very f=w h ever sgeen trodned becs. In
111, however, & man named W
of Plymouth, dJ4idtrain & troop
exhibited them for the recreation
the curious public. He got awarms of
bees so well trained that he could muke
them enact mansuvers with as =h
precizsion and unity &s troops of sal
go through fisld tactica The man usss
to exhibit the bess in & large hall outside
of which was & garden. When the becs
got through working as trick performors
they could bhave a good time playing
amoung the Sowers, Wiideman would ap-

"lll'.‘
and fiy
has

by

fine
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pear before the avdlence with the beed
swarming all ever him. They om
hiz face, on his hands, crawling over his
clothes, and his pockets were full of them.
it loeked as if he were a grent flower full
of muterial of which homey could be
made, Trem the assiluous attestion which
these busy lttle bees padd him. Whether
they had been despolled of thelr stings
ar pot, ik not sald. But he must have feit
uncomfortable £ he knew that many
scores of bees, were they so minded, could
have stung him at will. Such a quantity
of bee-stingn ns that could easily setile &
man and lenve him siong to doath. Any-
body who has ever been unlucky enough
to receive the sting of even one healthy,
vigorous Dee will not find it diMicuit to
beliove this

The hives of the bees were In a certaly
part of the large hall quite removed from
the stagewhere Wildman stood withthem
thickly clustered om him. AN at once he
would give a whistle and presto! The bees
started off amd flew straight to their
hives! When they had got well setiled
thare he would whistle again, and back
they flew and s¢ttled on his face and
hands sand clothes once more. This was
done with the greateat promptness and
regularity. It must have been with some
sollcitnde that the spectators assissted at
this performance. Buat It Iz due to the
béed, and perhaps to Wildeman, to say
that no one was ever stung by them.

Virgll, the great Latin poet, who wrote
four poems on different agricultural
themas, devotes one of these Georgics, as
they are called, entirely to bees. But he
nowhere says they can be taught to do
the things which this man of Plymouth
trained them to perform. Virgil's bees
know & grent deal, but they learned it
from pature. JOHN JAMES

A HAWAIIAN CHRISTMAS.,

Impressions of a Poriland Man at the
Hollday Scason in Honolulu.

HONOLULY, Dee. 31.—Thore was no
gingle of sleighbells, for no snow Iay
upon the ground: no cold ralns or wimds
to chill the marrow of ong bones: no
thick fogs 1o blur the vision, but, inatead,
& bDalmy and besutiful evening beneath
bright =outhern stars: and one amoug
them shone out like the star of Bethle-
hem o© that great night, one thousand

ght hundred and nincty-four years

v It wns now Christmas eve on
island of Gahu. The little, narrow atreets
of Honoluly were thronged with o mighuy
crowd. First came the native population,

the Chinese and Japanese in large

umber next the Americans, E
and Portuguese, and so on, until the mi
die of the main street was the only place

a current seomed tq flow on that

lar street. Stdewalks and windows

were blockaded and stores crowded, Most
were making purchases for Christmas:
others making merry with horms and
masked faces, and some were lockers-on,
as it were, only. Ten o'cloek found the
little street pretty well relleved of the
great surging block of humanity that had
short ime hefore ocenpled it. Eleven
o'clock, Honolulu was one grand clty
of nocturnal muxic, for it was then that
serennders were out Im all parts of the
ty, from small groups of native chil-

n up to brasa bands. One party woull
no more than be gone, It would seem, be-
fore another would take lts place, and so
on throughout the night. Many of the
pative airs were strangely fascipating.

The morning broke clear and beautiful
aml with it came the sound of firecrack-
ers and hombs. while flaga of different

s flonted In the gentle bresne. The
ars ani stripes seemed to outnumber the
others, for this is truly an American town,
and many still retain their patriotic Amer-
lean feeling. It truly scomed like o
Fourth of July instead of Christmas, and
particularly s0 when rockets went up
from différent parts of the city in the
evening. Throughout the day many wan-
deéred to Thomas Pnrk, where the gov-
ernment band was playing, and to the
beach to Indulge In surf bathing, among
whom was the writer, who took his an-
nual,

Tho annexntion fever is taking a strong-
er hold on the people here, and a petition
to President Dola has been presented,
asking him to send a special commission
to Washington to ask annexation, and if
Columbia does not extend her hand lo
her little sister of the sea, Aloha Hawall,
after =0 much pleading, it will be indeed
sirnnge.

Joaquin Miller, the poet of the Siermas,
is here, it is sald, to write a history of tha
lelands, and now It may be expectsd that
out of many an old crater of an extinct
volcane will come many weind and
mantic legends. The singing shells of the
mountains, the barking or sonorous sands
of Kaunl, will ceise for a time, to listen,
az it were, to the new songs of the poet,
while Pele, the godidess of the Internal ele-
ments of the is and the shadow of
Kamehameha T will ereep forth in won-
derment to strange ta of the long ngo

It seems as though the native, like *
the poor Indian of America, cannot staml
elvilization, for the conaus of 1K gave
130,313, while the last only gave 3408, The
race is fast bhecoming mixed with the
tlood of other nations, and particularly
that of Asia, ns there are so many Chi-
nese and Japaness in the country. With
this new blood and the monthly round-up
of the lepers, & new and hardier race of
people may perhaps spring from the old
branch, vet it is bardly possible. Alhid-
ing to the lepers, I wiil stite that the
board of health ia constantly on the look-
ont, and every month gatheras up from
the geveral islunds all who are thus af-
flicted, an average of about 2, who ure
then sent to an isolated section on the
l=land of Molokal, where they recelve all
the care possible and the enjoyment of
schools and churches. They are not for-
gotten on Christmas, and recelve many
rood things to cheer them In their lonely
life. The leper settloment numbers KI5
lepers and 150 attendants. It is locatad on
a2 grassy plain facing the ses, where may
be seen pasulng the “white wings of com-
meres” and stately steamers on thelr y
to the Orient via Honeciulu, and from
whose decks the Mttle white-dotied village
must presenl a beauntiful
thongh producing a lonely,
spiring effect. No lepers are ever allow
to leave the place, hut overseers, physl-
clans and purses ean obtiin permission
to go and corme when desi Foreigners,
it Is tmed, seldom the leprosy,
and the white population here do not ook
upon it with so mmuch dread as do thaore in
the United States. it. B. CCRRY.
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An Eceentrie Character.
wceniric charancter was Aaron Ran-
gr. Albans, Me., who died Rast
age of 88 He was a doctor
and beast, and o man of
is o8 well as peoulinrities.
r= ago he had his coffin ms
d at hi=s death, and pald
in goll. He also made arrange-
about his buri: ted his bear-
man 1o rave, amnd
hands of &
the Learers
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e selec

also »

to the
man who
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ywed over his remains He w

wearing

at his weddings

uneral of his son-in
I at., He had his coffin
made of 11'|“ that grew on a democrat's
. and that was sawed at o mill owned
s democrat. The coffin was mude by
1 ba selected Jdemocruts 1O

do all

Long-Lost Manuscripts.
cess has attended the search made
ghout the last six months in the
miles of vaults which extend In
aclion t the lin ot Mos-
the long-lost collect
and of anclent MSS. formed by)
the Terrible. It Is probable, therefore, that
this library, which enjoyed world-wide
fame in the middle ages, has elther been
destroyed by fire or scattered.
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