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LADI E Send your address to C.

® GAYLORD, M.D, 7 East
46th St., New York, and receive free of chiargo a
Trentise on the HOME CURE of all digenses pcctﬁ?z\r
to Women. Nov ethod of cure. It cannot fail to
interest you.

THE MISSING TIMBER RAFT.

The United States Governinent steamer Enter-
- prise reached New London on Sunday after
noon and reported fluding the big raft, broken
to picces, 350 iniles south”south-westof Sandy
Huok, and 135 wmiles trom the spot where it
wasabandoned.  About ten o'clock the look-
out aloft reported logs floating eome distance
ahead. The speed of the steamer was slacken-
ed, and ina few mowments afterwards she was
“mthe midst of o great mass of logs that
etretched towands the west a8 far us the eye
could reach. The logstirst sighted were emall
ine timbera, evidently from outside the raft.

t was at first concluded that ouly a few had
broken udrift, and thut the body of the raft
would be discovered Inter; but the further the
stenmer went the greater the number of loge
and about noon the vessel wus surrounded b}:
timbers, varying from 40ft. to 60f. in Jenatl;.
The sen was'comparatively quiet the roft Iinv-
ing evidently been broken up during the re-
cent gale. For six hours the nterprise preked
her way through the seemingly interminuble
field of Hoating timber, but ut’ four o'clock the
logs began to grow ecarcer, uud shortly aiter
wanlg noue were visille from the steamer’s
deck. The Enterprise stenmed to New London,
where the capiain despatched reports to the
Navy Departiment informing the Sccretary of
the diecovery, and saying that the raft was no
Jonger a danger to commerce. Muny shipping
authorities disagree with him about the dan.
ger, and maiotam that a collision with a big
og is cug‘nble of doing serious damage to a
vessel.  The floating logs are south and east
of'all the routes followed by the Transatlantic
and coastwise ateamships.  Even ships from
Baltimore pass to the north and west of that
place, and enly aniling ships blown out of their
courses are Jikely to meet the logs until the
Intter get into the Guif Stream. Then they
will be carried north ngaw to the reutes ofthe
steamships, unless m the meanume they be-
come waterlogzed and sink, which would not
take lung to do.  The owner of tlie raft says,
“ The ocenn is a big place, and ships are not
likely to hit the logs. The largest does not
\vegﬁl_) above a ton and a quarter, and a ship
striking one would not be damaged. A hun-
dred thousaud logs bigger and heavier than
those lost ure thrown over from timber-carry -
ing schooners every year; buf no one ever
‘l:;grs %I; téhcm again. I lost 1,200 not long

- Lhey wercseen ong is

e y e aud then disap-

A Fateren, Year~If there be anuy parti-
cular magic in the figures which compose
dates, the yenr beginning on Sunday should
be an eventful one The fact that the three
tlunl tigurea of 1888 are alike is itself portent-
ous. l{sortunntely for ¥Fugland this does not
occur very oRen—ns a rule, only once in 111
years—but even that is too often. ‘The yenr
1655 (to go no further back) witnessed the
Mariao persecution in its full fury, when Rid-
ley, Latimer, and about 100 others periehed at
theatake. The Great Fire of London makes
1666 for ever memorable in our domnestic his-
tory. The surrender of General Burgoyne and
his army at Suratoga in 1777 was the turning
point in'the atruggle in which we lost a big
slice of our American colonies. In thia view
the outlook for the new year ia dark, but stil)
there are gleams of hope. The year 1888 is the
centenary, the bicentenary, and the tercenten-
ory of events closely associated with the pro-
gress of British liberty.  In 1588 the Spanish
Armada wasdestroyed, and England was saved
from Pupul domination. It 1688 the evil Stuart
dyuusty came, not too soon, to anend. In 1788
the Common Council of London petitioned in
favor'of the abolition of the slave trade, and
in that year commensed the trial of Warren
Hastings, which demonstrated to all English-
men having chatge of subject races thatany
abuec of the power entrusted to them would
not escape puniehment.
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_In tho Slesper.
. (From Judge,)
Obliging stranger (from upper bertb)—I reckon
this is your scction, sir. )
Uncle Eben (sizing him np)—You kin have it
all ter yerself, feiend. I ain't sleepin’ with no
giants this year.

—

" FROM TIN.BITS.

A large number of Chicago girls met one
evening last weck for the purpose of forming a
« ladics’ anti-slang society.” The meeting wag
called to order and Miss Sadie De Purk elected
President. Before taking her sent she said in a
clear, calm, svell modulated voice :

“ Really, girl's, 'm too badly ratiled by the
honor conferred upon me to give you much of
my guff. It's the first time I ever tumbled to
anything of this sort, and I hardly know just
how to catch on. However, I'll try to be suffici-
ently up to snuff not to let any flics light on me
while doing the President of-this-society act. 'm
with you in this move, and don't any of you for.
getit, AMN over our land slang words and
phrases are multiplying like flies in sorgbum
tim2, and it is our duty to help knock this cry-
iog evil as silly as possitle. Let ouf motto be:

{8hoot the_Slangist.'

HOW THE FRENCH AERONAUTS
DIED.

(Paris Despateh to London Telegraph.)

M. Wilfrid de Fonvielle has received parti-
culars from Mr. MacDonald, the master of the
steamship Prince Leopold, respecting the fate
of the Paris acronautr, Messieurs Lhoste and
Mangot, who were lately lost in the Atlantic,
On Nov, 13 last the Arago balloon, in whigh
were the two men, was scen from Cape Anlifer
and from the decks of the steamer commanded
by Mr. MacDonald, 1lie acronauts were mak-
ing westward, and werc evidently tryin% to
fet. into the upper currents of air, as they had

ost the wind which had accompanied them
on their departure from France. Later in the
day they descended either because they lacked
ballast, or beeause they deemed it safe to get
into the wake of thesteamer.  About 4 o’clock
they touched the waves, and Mr. MacDonald
-+ once shanged the courseof his ehip and
made preparations to launch a boat in order
to reacue them. The weather at the time was,
however, too rough. A tempestuous gale was
blowing, the rain was falling in torrente, und
the waves were very high. The aeronauts
seemed dazed by theelemental war which was
raging around them and had nolonger the mas-
tery of their balloon, which made frequent
bounds in the air and then fell helplessly on
the water. Suddenly a terrific gust from the
northeast struck the car and capsized it. The
Prince Leopold was steered to the spot, but
before even a rope could be thrown out the ill.
fated Frenchen were ingulfed in the warring
waters. The vessel had to eteamnaway from the
spot as quickly as possible, as the night was
falling fast aud the place was dangerous. It
was about thirty-nine miles gouthwest of the
Isle of Wight.

A venerable New Yorker recently advertised
asking any one who wished to ge to Europe
under pleasant auspices to apply to bim, and
giving his address. This advertisem~ 2t was
scen late one night by a young man who had
been dining freely. He cogitated awhile and
then told the club porter to call 8 cab, iato
which porter and cabby hoisted him. He told
the man to drive to the address given in the
advertisement., Arrived there he was assisted
to the sidewalk, and with much dignity ordered
the cabby to practice on the knocker of the old.
fashioned residence. The advertiser stuck his
venerable head out of the window. and howled
«What do you mean by waking me up at this
hour?”

« Come t'angher ¢ vertishment.'”

« Well, sir, what have you to say ?”

¢« That's orrl. 1've come to shay: Verry
shorry, but can’t go with you. Geo' ni"-—Boe.
ton Globe.

IN BERMUDA.

Wife (oa board & small yacht, tacking against
a head-wind)—Ab, how delightfully exciting
this is ! Every time the boat tacks I teel a thrill
of superb pleasurd all through my veins.

Husband (gloomily)—Yes, my dear; very
nice. You are not paying for this boat by the
hour, I think.

IN CONGORD.

Native—Kerridge, sir ?

Pilgrim~—Js the home of Emerson far from the
station ?

Native—That depends on whutber y° wan'ter
sec Hank Ew'son, 'r Jed Em’son ti' hoss doc-
tor. Hank lives pretty handy, but Jed, he's
more 'n o wile down th' Lexin'ton road.
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