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A TIDAL-WAVE

plied to the ri

n

IN THE ATLANTIC
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The word tidal-wave is usually ap-
se in the sea following
tho wake of the moon, computed
accuruiely from tables which show
the { me afler the moon's transit it
should take place.
mean ng to the word, however, when
applicd to one of the great noun-

There is another

ta:ns of water which sometimes pre-

cede or follow earthquakes.
are quite common “n the
JSouth Pacific, and there is seldom a
n which some seismic disturb-
t send forth a tremend-
In many cases they

uge waves

year
ance does no
ous rolling sea.

These

wroll across a comparatively calm belt,

taking the vessels afloat within the

vast I.mits completely unawaresand

causing death and destruction to all

who do not contrive to weather them
pafely. 5

On (he day [ollowing the first exrup-

tion o! Mt. Pelee, in Martinique, the

th

Br

steamship “Aldebaran” (not
real name), was steaming accoss
wore of the Gulf Stream in lon-

g tud: 74-50 W. and about the tati-
tude of the fower part of North Caro-
“YLna, The day cnded fine, but shortly
after sunset it began to bapk up

heav''y from the southwest. The
wind, which had been 'ight and
porthorly all day, came in fitful

gusts from the
panied
eight

shipshn

southward, accom-
by sudden squalls of rain. By
o'clock at night it was blowing

stiff gale from the southwest, and
a heavy sea commenced running with
the goneral current; but as the ship
was large and heavy she made little
of it while running off with the lift
on hur port quarter,

A LONELY

VIGIL.

It was my first watch that cven-
ing, and being mate, it was my duty
to sev that cverything aboard was

pe and secure for the night.

The 'ookout was set and the man
cauticnen to Keep a sharp watch out
for vaossels, for we were right indhe
track of coasters bound north. The

passengers
of them were turned in; so
upon the bridge for a

were all below and most
I came
.onely vigil

of four melancholy hours without any
one to pass a word with until mid-
pight.
Aftor taking command of the ship
and seeing that all was as it gshould
be, I began my solitary walk to and
fro in the forward part of the bridge
towcon the ship and pass the time
until I should be relieved. We were

plung'ng

along into the darkness at

fifteen knots an hour and at cvery
turn I would try

of my night
take a quick

be quick work to cl

out a
n'ght,

masthead

to get the fields

-glasses dry enough to
look ahead. It would

ear a vessel with-
light on such a

and the wholesome dread of

th: poorly lighted coasting schooner

bogan to ge

d sagreeable manner.

The hours dragged along until six
ba'ls (cleven o'clock), when the cap-
ta'n came on deck to take a last
look around before turnine ‘= for the

night.
fellow, and immediately begas

fault with the lookout kedd, «

s¢bat there was not cpov

s

t on my nerves in a most

He was a very timid little
*m find

K

2

shown and that the ship would un-
doubtedly get into trouble. After
fuming around the bridge for sev-
eral minutes he found that nothing
had been gained by his nervousness
and he turned in. Just as he closed
the door of his room the lightning
flared furiously and he.thunder crash-
ed with a terrific detonation. This
brought the little skipper on deck
with a jump and he ceme rushing
for the bridge rail.

BATTENING DOWN THE HATCHES,

It had been his custom to leave the
hatches off dur.ng the run through
the tropies. This was to air the
holds, and he always kept them off
until the last minute before allowing
the battening down which must take
place when the sea begins to come on
deck. Twice during the night had |
suggested placing the covers on as
the sea began to increase, but each
time had received a negative answer.
Now I suggested it again, intending
to place them on my owm responsi-
bility just as soon as he turned in.
This time he acquiesced and Istarted
down the ladder to the main deck,
whistling, or rather piping, for the
watch to follow me.

We had been at work only about a
minute when the lookout sung out:
“Light dead ahead, sir,” coming aft
to give his cry again. &

Before we could get a good look
into the darkness a huge form rose
on the port bow and tore past not
three fathoms distant, the roar of the
seas from the two vessels resounding
above the gale as they echoed be-
tween the light sides. We had not
oven time to swing a fathom togstar-
board, and the danger had come and
gone in a twinkling. Had we struck
it would have meant the end of either
one. or both ships, for the schooner
was plunging ahead clese hauled and
we were going full speed. Her light
had .not shown until we were within
a few hundred feet of her, and she,
seeing our mast-head lamp, knew we
were a steamer and that she had the
right of way, It wasa close call.

A TREMENDOUS DOWNPOUR.

Almost immediately following her
came a great steamer, heading very
slowly into the sea, and while we
watched her go past the lightning
and thunder suddenly burst forth
with a vigor from a squall ap-
proaching from the southwest. For
an instant the downpour was tre-
mendous, and all‘the time the light-
ning flared incessantly. Then the
ship suddenly began to roll in a
mountainous séa, which sent things
tumbling about wherever they were
not lashed fast.

All the watch laid aft to secure
the after-hatch, for the sea was now
beginning to come on deck. 7

This was not an easy undertaking
mow, for the sbip was rolling decks
under at each swing, and a hatch
cover adrift was not a pleasant thing
to wrestle with, One moment the
foam would glisten white below on
one side and the next it would show
again on the other, coming up along
the waterways a full half fathom
deep, and to let a cover ¥o or to
slip meant to take a long swim.

We struggled on silently for half
an hour and finally got the covers on
over more than half the hatch, fol-
lowing it with the canvas cover or
tarpaulin. Then a sudden bright
flash of light and tremendous down-
pour of water made me look wup for
an instant.

The sea seemed to have a mew hori-
zon close by to the southward. In
the glare the horizon appeared to
lift, and the ship, large as she was,
looked as though she ®erc at the foot
of a mighty hill, aimost becalmed
under it high slope, For an Tnstant
1 did not gather the meaning of the
phenomenon, thinking it was oaunsed

by working lying down. TThen I
realized that the vessel was really
rising to some enormous hill of water
iEaﬂ was running after her with
prodigious  speed.

AN APPALLING SIGHT.

A shout to all hands to look out
was the first thing, and as every one
strove for a place of safety the ship’s

.stern began -to rise on the slope.

High above, the crest of the great
sen began to snore into a huge com-
ber. 1 had just time to spring upon
the gipsy-winch used for hoisting and
clasp the boom overhead when the
crest crashed over us and hurled the
ship on her beam ends. The entire
after part of the steamship was sub-
merged at least two fathoms deep
in clear water, while the rush of
foam went clear over the top of her
The quarter boats, hoisted a full
twenty feet above the sea, were torn
from Yheir chocks and sent to de-
struction, leaving nothing save a few
splinters to show where they had
existed before. The solid water rolled
over the opening of the hateh still
uncovered and poured down into the
bold by the ton, an immense mass of
it  getting below during those few
seconds. The ship seemed to .stand
still with the ehock. For a few mo-
ments she appeared to lie dead in the
water and settle by the stern. Then
she gathered way again and yose
loggily to go on her course, a hun-
dred tons of sea water in her lower
hold and her beats gone, all caused
by that tremendous sea which was
rolling silently across the Atlantic
through the night.

Had the vesse! been going head ‘to
such & wave she would doubtless
have gone under. The schooner,
which was probably the “William
Day,” of New Brunswick, has never
been heard from since. She probably
struck the sea a few moments before
we did and drove clear under it, or
smashed her forward butts in with
the tremendous shock.

THE DECKS SWEPT CLEAN.

We were washed as clean as could
be of every movable thing, the steel
superstructure being the only thing
above the main deck left standing.
Several doors of this were stove in
and the rooms flooded half a fathom
deep with sea water, the occupants of
the bunks finding themselves up to
the edge in water.

Immediately following the great
wave came two much smaller ones,
and as the last swept along, burying
the stefn in foam, the wind slacked
up and the equall began to break up.
In less than half an hour the sky was
as clear as a—bell, the stars shining
and all mwX-\aonE as though nothing
could evér happen on the deep to dis-
turb the mariners whe lived upon it.
The passengers turned in and enjoy-
ed a comfortable sleep for the rest
of the night, and the half-drowned
watch were allowed to turn in and
get out of their wet clothes. No one
was hurt except one sailor, who got
jammed by the sea. His bruises were
not dangerous and there was a loud-
)y expressed feeling of thanks by the
little u!ﬁ%on. who had come off so
happily. The next day Hatteras was
sighted and the pilot taken aboard.
The ship made harbox without delay,
and the few passengers dispersed,
probably never to meet again, leav-
ing the little captain to tremble and
formulate some sttory to explain the
disappearance of his costly small
boats.

As to the height of the tidal-wave,
its size cap only be guessed at. The
great steamship was like a toy under
its foot, and her small boats, hoisted
high above, full twenty feet abave
the sea, were burfed clean out of
sight and swept away. This, in spite
of the faot that she rose many feet
upon Its slope bofore It begen 1o

- better go to her.

board her. Judging it in this man-
ner, it could hardly have been less
than fifty or sixty feet in beight,
higher even than the huge seas which
sometimes are encountered during
hurricanes off the Horn.—Independ-
ent,
R —
USEFUL HINTS.

Alcohol cleans piano keys; kerosene
cleans oilcloth, table and shelf cov-
ers.

For sponging out bureau drawers
or sideboards use tepid water contain-
ing a small quantity of thymolin.

To remove =soot from a carpet,
sprinkle plenty of fine salt over it
and sweep along the grain of the
carpet. Repeat until every trace of
the soot is removed.

To clean plaster of paris ornaments
cover them with a thick coating of
starch and allow it to become per-
fectly dry. Then it may be brushed
pif and the dirt with it.

When grease is spilled on the oit-
chen table or floor pour cold water
on it at once to prevent its soaking
into the wood. It will quickly hard-
en and can be Jhifted with a knife.

To clean a clock lay in the bottom
a rag saturated with kerosene. The
fumes loosen the dirt and cause it
to drop out. In a few days place
another cloth saturated in kerosene
in the clock. The fumes lubricate the
poorks.

Dust will manage to find its way
even underneath the closely woven
linen slip-covers, by which most
housekeepers hope to protect their
furniture during the hot weather,
when open windows are a necessity.
To guard against this in a measure
wrap the furniture in paper and tie
it on well before drawing the covers
over. An examination whenever the
rooms are swept will reveal a thick
coating of dust on the paper, which
can readily be brushed off, or the
paper removed if preferred.

A BORN DIPLOMAT.

] have come, he said to ask for
your daughter’s hand.

The banker gazed over his glasses
at the fellow, and demanded:

Well, have you any means of sup-

porting her?

Alas, T am poor. But hear my
story.

Go ‘on.

When I spoke to Claudia about

coming to see you she told me it was
useless—that her mother was the
man of the house, and that I had
But I said, no.
Your father may permit your moth-
er to think she is the man of the
house just to humor her, but I have
seen enough of him to -know that
when a matter of impertance comes
ap his strong will must always assert
itself. 1I's strength of character may
not be brought out by little things,
still—

My boy, interrupted the old gentle-
man, patting him on the shoulder,
have known all along that you were
not one of these ordinary persons who
are incapable of understanding what
is going on in the world around them;
Take her, and may you always be
happy.—Chicago Journal.

———

~ Jack and Jill had just fallen down
the hill, the former breaking his
crown and the latter spilling a pail
of water.

“Me to the dentist’s,” said Jack.

“Why, thither,” said Jack.

“Because I've broken my crown,”
he replied as he removed his false
teeth and showed her the cracked
piece of mo_m‘lgziwsa Plain Peal-
LU
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BEAUTY FAD
HARD TO FOLLOW

A perusal of the woman's depart-
ment of most of the papers of to-
day would lead the casual observer
to the conclusion that the mind of
the average woman was entirely oc-
cupied with her personal appearance,
If we could not each of us, by a
mental effort more or less violent,
recall some sensible woman within
the circle of our acquaintance, we
miht conclude that the whole sex had
gone mad; but the woman who
“wrote and was paid to fill space” is
responsible for this craze, we must
believe, more than anything else.

That half the directions given in
these “beauty hints” are ever ‘car-
ried out are incredible. No human
being could ever get time to attend
to them, if there was no other con-
sideration. We read in the columns
of the Sunday press—accompanied by
enticing photographs of pretty girls
whose face is literally their fortune
—that we should arise in the morn-
ing—at what enearthly hour depon-
ent sayeth not—take a cold bath, a
brisk rub, and an “air bath.” In
fact, the daily performance begins be-
fore arising, for we are directed to
“awaken nnxa=w~€.lvnmu=5uc—w by a
99¢. alarm clock,—to stretech, yawn,
and otherwise imitate the awakening
of the baby, minus its howls, and
“think of something pleasant”—all
this illustrated by a picture of a
charming girl in pyjamas coyly put-
ting one foot out of bed. After the
baths come gymnastics, from fifteen
minutes to an hour. Then the hair
must be brushed and “aired,” the face
massaged, and finally the victim is
ready for breakfast.

With the gquestion of food, trous
ble begins. An attempt to follow all
the directions along this line would
result in nothing short of absolute
starvation. A glass of hot water be-
foer breakfast is recommended ‘as an
essential requisite to beauty, “clears
the skin and assures a peach-like
complexion.” The next paper we
take up dashes our hopes by asserting
that “hot water drinkers always
have a poor complexion.” Cold wat-
er chills the stomach; but the next
writer assures us that the imbibing
of quantities.of cold water, not less
than two quarts per day, is all that
is needed to make any woman beau-
tiful. Coffee “ruins the skin”; ditto
tea; cocoa is fattening: milk makes
the skin greasy. Well, it looks as if
we should have to forego liguid re-
fershments of any kind.

But what about eating? One writ-
er would feed the aspirant for beau-
ty upon fruit, another on oatmeal,
another on Dbeefsteak — something
dainty seems to be most in demand,
(There is no word so overworked by
the writer for the woman’s column
as “dainty”). We are taught to avoid
sweets, pastry, meat, white bread,
vegetables, in fact everything that
the average person is in the habit of
eating, and very little is suggested to
take their placg. But never mind, so
long as we take the “brisk walk,” the
“peauty sleep,” the “sunbath,” and all
the various forms of exercise recom-
mended by the space writers, which
include fencing, boxing,. dumbells, In-
dian clabs, rowing, etc., ete.

The latest fad is to array one's self
in Greek costume, and dance, with
accompanying cymbals, a oconserva-
tory being in the place preferred for
the exercise. This is to be followed
+until perspiration is induced.” There
are other forms of exercise which
would induce perspiration and be less
expensive than dancing in Greek cos-
tume in a conservatory, and several
of these will probably eceur to the
farmer’s wife who does her own
work. A vigorous wielding of the
broom in the parlor, the rolling-pin
in the pantry, or the mop in the
kitchen, to say pnothing of the wash-
board and churn-dasher practice, will
produce tho desired result in a very
few minutes and without wafe of

time.

But the erucial moment in the life
of the beauty-seeker is at bedtime.
At what hour these overworked mor-
tals seek their couch is a mystery,
for no ordinary evening, or even
night, would suffice for the perform-
ance of all the mystic rites in which
the pretty girls indulge before the
camera for the benefit of the anxious
feminine mind. The dair must be
brushed with a hard brush for fif-
teen minutes—the next paper tells us
that bruskhing is injurious and weak-
ens the roots, but no matter, — and
the scalp must be massaged. Then
the face. Words fail when we at-
tempt to describe the attention which
is paid to the lips, the eyes, - the
mouth, the nose,—the wrinkle cream
to be applied where needed, the eye-
brows *and lashes to be touched up
with various applications, and the
different massage movements, more
intricate than a German. The hands
must not be forgotten, and are em-
balmed in some soothing lotion and
encased in gloves.

But the weary devotee at the
shrine of Venus cannot retire yet.
Does her glass tell her that a double
chin is on the way? She must jerk
her head backward and forward 15
times, then from side to side. Hol-
lows in her neck are filled out by .
more jerking. Her hands must be
flopped to and fro to insare supple-
ness of the wrist. Lest her hips grow
too large, she must kick vigorously
some five minutes or so, or lie on her
back and wave her lower limbs grace-
fally in the air. At last, about the
hour of the first cock-crowing she al-
lows herself to lie down on a hard
bed, her head carefully disposed on a
small, rocky pillow,—soft pillows in-
duce wrinkles,—and uncomfortably
laid out on her back—sleeping on the
/side also induces wrinkles—woos Mor-
pheus more or less seccessfully,
haunted by the fear that she has used
the “wrinkle cream” on her nose and
the “eyebrow lotion” on her lips, and
that the exercise she has taken may
not be the right thing after all.

This is all absurd enough, but it
has a side absolutely pathetic, if any
one were disposed to take it seriously.
If the time spent in massaging and
exercising were employed in improv-
ing the mind,—a treasure would be
laid up for the time of old age, which
must come in spite of all efforts to
preserve this frail body. It is all a
question of the object of life after
all. What are we living for? If it
is to attract friends, to win love and
admiration, the road does not lie by
the way of beauty, as all save the
young know well. “Charms strike
the eye, but merit wins the soul.”

While it is every woman's duty to
make herself look as attractive as
possible, there is a limit to the time
which should be spent in that endea-
vor. It is a false standard of beauty
which would cultivate the body at
the expense of the mind, and which
regards wrinkles on the face as a
greater blemish than a scar on the
soul. A pure life, a cultured ind,
an unselfish spirit, and a loving
heart, will go farther toward creat-
ing a charming exterior than all the
“beauty hints™ of a thousand Sunday
papers. A beautiful soul will inevit<
ably clothe itself in a beautiful tab-
ernacle, whose inner and spiritual
loveliness will be felt in spite of any
so-called physical defects.

“When you praised her as charming,
o some asked what you meant;
But the charm of her presence was

felt where she went.” .
—Maine Farmer,
S-S

That new man of yours, Baid the
proprietor of the store to the de-
partment mmanager, seems to be a
mighty hard worker.

Well, yes, replied the latter; that
is his specialty.

What, working? -~

No; seeming to.

———

A girl had a hat of chenille,
With ornaments made of cut stille,
And she wore on her back
An elegant sack,
And, of course, it was made out of
aille,

=Chicagq Chronicle,
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During the war the South African
railways were the arteries through
which flowed the life blood of khe
campaign. To safeguard the metaled
way was the first preoccupation of
the British commanders. From Cape
Town to Prgjeria they fortified the
line by a series of blockhouses each
connected with the other by a double
fénce of barbed wire. ft was @
strange modern reproduction of the
fundamental principle adopted by the
Romans 2,000 years ago. Hadrian's
great mural rampart, by which he
chained down the North of England
to the Roman Empire, was the old
world substitute for the barbed wire
employed by Kitchener. The Roman
wall which ran from the Tyne &o
the Solway was built, not like the
Chinese wall, to shut off ome part
of the country from the other, but
for precisely the same reason that
the African railways were fenced
with a network of barbed wire. The
wall was built to protect the road.
At every mile along its course was
a fortified station—a mile castle, as
the North-country English call them,
where Roman legionaries kept watch
all day and all night. The whole Ro-
man road from Wallsend to the
neighborhood of Carlisle was patroll-
ed every night by Roman soldiers,
and the system of watch was so per-
fected that a signal of alarm could
be passed from end to end of the-
wall with almost the rapidity of the
telegraph. In South Africa the same
system was carried out over 2 much
greater area.

Most of the blockhouses have been
dismantled. But their sites remain.
Some are still intact. The smaller
blockhouse, in which British soldiers
kept for two years the weariest and
most harassing of vigils, was gener-
ally eircular, built of the rough stone
so plentiful in South Africa, and cov-
ered in with corrugated iron, which
is the almost univefsal roofing of the
country. But at longer intervals, at
the more important stations, or where
the line crossed bridges, square forts
were built with hewn stone, and fin-
ished off by the mason. Very grim
and suggestive they look, crowning
almost every knoll with their loop-
holed square. The barbed wire was
srung with empty tin cans which
rattled whenever the wire was touch--
ed. Dogs were commandeered and
imprisoned in the blockhouses, and
sometimes even ducks and geese were
used to raise the alarm on the ap-
proach of enemies; but the appetites
of the garrison usuually led to fthe
Co..mt.ﬂn:o: of their feathered senti-
nels. »

Despite all their niagkhouses, the
Boers experienced little difficulty in
crossing the line when they pleased.
To surprise the Tommies in the block -
houses was one of the amusements
of the later days of the campaign.
Even with this diversion it is diffi-
cult to conceive of anything more
deadly dull than to be marooned in a
circular cell day and night, with no-
thing to do but to look out for the
ubiquitous Boers, who never came
when they were expected, and usual-
ly turped up just when Tommy At-
kins had turned in. Sometimes death
relieved guard, Few more pathetic
sights are to be met with in South
Africa than the unnamed heap of
stones beneath which one of the de-
w?:m guarding the line sleeps his last
sleep by the railway. If the ghosts
of the dead revisit the scene of theirn
labors on earth, the main line north
from the Cape to Pretoria might be
patrolled from end to end by the
silent sentinels whom no alarm of
war will ever rouse. The solitary

graves of these forgotten warriors Why, boys then -«ﬂhoﬁ all =5 ﬁLu.

are more cloquent even than the
long, black, parallel trenches which
mark the indiscriminate cemetery of
the battlefield. But they are less
tragic in their horror than the
mounds which cover the remains of
the little children who perished in
the copceptration camps, ~Five ip-

?awisnéﬁgnﬁg%
in- Battle. ; e
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DANGER IN SHOOTING BIG GAME,

wounded it
_did on an average of once tm three
times. : g

Based on my experience, »gnu

1 should place the elephant Wﬂ 1
the rhino thizd after the sek
which is fully as formidable as the
Cape buffale, and is miscalled the
bison all over India, Each of t
animals is dangerous on differen
individual grounds; the :
though less likely to charge than any
of the others, is terrifying because
of his enormous strength, iwnﬂnﬁ.
at no obstacle, and the ext 1
ficulty of reaching a vital spot, es-
pecially if, with trunk tightly coil
,he is coming your way. L b
I know of no sensation more awe-
some than standing ankle deep im
clinging mud in dense cover, wi
the jungle crashing around you as
‘though the entire forest was top-
pling, as the’ elephant you have
wounded comes smashing his way in
your direction. The seladang is dan-
gerous, partly because of the thick
jungle he seeks when wounded, but
more especially because of his fre«
mendous vitality and his usual,
though not invariable, Rabit of wait
ing the hunter on his tracks and
charging nugb.;. i
viciously. It requin
shooting to bring down one of these
six-foot specimens 1
~ The danger of the nﬁa
the lion is in their lightning ;
and ferocious strength ; but you have
the shoulder, in addition to the head
ghot, if broadside; or. if coming on, o
‘the chest, all sure to sto) it well
reason the uﬂﬂ!. { is 80
\ is because its vulnerable
apots are so hard to reach. Its brain
is as small in proportion as that’ of
the -elephant, and may be - )
throngh the eye if head om, or about
three inches below and just i front
of or just behind the base of the ear,
according to your pesition for a shote
) e L

POULTRY gmﬁﬂﬂl.m,.

Keep the turkey hens tame by feeds
ing them close to the house.

When the fowls have a freerange,
fone cock to every fifteen or twenty
hens is sufficient. T

The games have more meat for
‘their size than any other fowl. They
grow slowly, but are solid and firm:

Cooping up the mother hen and al-
lowing the chickens to rum. around
mn_ the safest and most ecomomical
plan. :

Wooden tloors close to the ground
absorb the damp from the earth, and
the atmosphere of the house .is ale
ways moist. o

Bone meal will greatly assist the
.growth and development of bone in
chickens and in a great 'measare
prevent leg weakness. i 5

The nests fust be Fenewed dccas-
ionally and kept clean. Clean, dry
straw is the best nestling material.
Tobacco stems will help to keep away
vermin. 5 ; :

It it is desirous to have the great-

est _number of pounds of meat from

‘the smallest quantity of feed, select
the large breeds—Dorkins, Cochins or
Brahmas. BN :

WHEN FATHER WAS A H&N

I think when daddy was a boy he i
never done a »Emhm e ~

He allers told the tyuth, an’ never &
even 3wned a sling, e

Because his mother 't want to
have him rough and wild,

And kept him in the house to be a
model of a child. . _

an' never stopped to play;
They never said y'd rest jus’ now
and work some other day; ;
An’ none of 'em would spring.a joke,
an’ none of 'em annoy, .
An’ everything was perfect when fa-
ther was a boy. &
=Pearson's Weekly,




