L

5 s < o . »eo

re

HORSES” MANES AND FORETOPS.

Thelr Removal a Fad Which is Both Dis-
figuring and Harmfal.

The fad for cutting off the foretop
of a horse is founded neither on beauty
nor benefit to the health of the ani-
mal, says g writer in the Belfast News,
The stable boys like it because the fore-
top is out of the way in bridling and
cleaning the horse. . The driver who
uses an overhead check claims the ab-
sence of the foretop and mane back
8ix inches removes all danger of the
hair getting entangled in the over-
check to the annoyance of driver and
horse. But granting these claims all
the value they should have they are
more than offset by the fact that the
foretop and mane over the poll are not
useless appendages, to be put on or off
to suit the fancy of the owner or whim
of the groom.

Nature has combined in the horse’s
mane and tail both beauty and utility.
The capillary growth softens and
shades the hard outlines of the form.
The beauty and relief given to the
outline of the horse's head and neck
by the flowing foretop and mane have
never been equaled by any sculptor or
artist in their grandest works of art.
The lightness and grace of the flowing
hair cannot be expressed in marble or

bronze. Until the bald pate becomes
as desirable and beautiful as that ad-
orend with a natural covering of hair
it may be insisted that the clipping
of the foretop is a fad, having neith-
er need nor sense at the back of it.
The capillary growth over the poll
is a grand device of nature. It pro-
tects the brain from the direct rays of
the sun, breaks the force of driving
storm and piercing cold and acts as
a cushion to lessen thélnjury from a
blow. Of the value of This persons
with bald heads can speak with feeling.
Possibly there are owners and grecoms
who place their comfort and prefer-
ences above those of the horse, and with
such men the truly beautiful is not
appreciated. The cutting also deter-
iorates the sale price of a horse. An
American correspondent tells me that
those who serve horses in this way
“ought to know, however, that they
lose many chances of sales, and if a
buyer be found he must, if he under-
stand the market, cut down the price
of the horse. I have bought ‘two hors-
es recently that | have paid less for
than I would pay if they had their
foretops. As they will be used on the
farm my ideas of damage are less than
if they were to go to a city. I have
seen it stated that a prominent buyer
of export horses says he cannot take
a horse for the foreiza market if his
foretop has been cut unless he can man-
age to get the horse so low that he
can afford to keap him until the fore-
top grows out. Another huyer says
he will not pay full value for a horse
with the foretop clipped off. He dis-
counts such a horse so he can keep him
for six months or more. No man will
pay a prnny more for a horse hecause of
the absence of his foretop and a part of
his mane? but there are many who will
not take a horse so disfigured unless
they can afford to keep him six months
or more for the foretop to grow.”—,
e

TNEARLY DISCOURAGED.

' s
The Experience of Mr. Ralph Giberson
Who sSaffered ‘Greatly From Generil
Debility.
From the Advertiser, Hartland, N.B.
Ralph Giberson, pestmaster at Mon-
quart, Carleton Co., N. B, is also
known as a prosperous agriculturist
and an enthusiast in his line. Now
stalwart and rugged, weighing 250
pounds, he scarce would be recognized
as the mun who si1x months ago was
the picture of one suffering the terrible
sympioms of general debility. He was
run down in health, suffered much
from dizziness, almost blindness, gen-
eral dullness and depression of spirits.
He had a poor appetite and such food
as he ate gave him great distress.
He was incapacitated for the work that
fell upon him and was well nigh utter-
ly discouraged. The symptoms
bordered on to those by which
hypochondria is manifested. Through
reading the Advertiser he learn-
ed of the particular benefit ' that
several of his friends in this vicinity
had received by the use of Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills, and by the hope
held out by their testimoninls he se-
cured a supply and took them accord-
ing to directions, The result was al-
most magical ; immediately his symp-
toms began t obecome less disagree-
able, and he steadily gained until now
he ia perfectly free from hid old trou-
bles. He gladly und freely gives this
testimonial, that all who may read it
may know the remedy if ever they
are troublel with general debility.
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills cure = by
going to the root of the disense, They
renew and build up the blgod, and
strengthen the nerves, thus-driving
disease from the system. The genuine
can only be had in boxes, the wrapper
around which bears the full trade
mark, “Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for
Pale People.”

FRAGRANT-LEAVED PLANTS.

Grow fragrant-leaved plantsin your
garden. Slips of rose geraniums,
planted out in good rich garden soil,
soon makes plants from which you can
take branches and not miss them. Le-
mon verbena. is an old-time favorite,
with fragrant foliege. Ambrosia, a
very old. old plant, that has been mas-
quernding as a novelty, which, of
course, it is to those who do not re-
member their grandmother’s garden,
has a refreshing fragrance, foreibly
reminding one of the fir and pine
woods when the sun is shining with
noontide heat, or as it sometimes is
after a shower.

THE FATAL REPAST..
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1 was ctﬁnpara,tively but little affect-
ed, and therefore employed myself in
assisting others wuntil they seem-
ed to be past all relief, and then
sat down, anticipating the horrid con-
sequences which’would result from the
death of the whole ship’s company.

While thus occapied, 1 heard
the steersman call out, “Taken all a-
back here.” A voice, which I knew to
be the mate’s, immediately answered,
“Well, and what’s that to us? Put her
before the wind, and let her go where
sha pleaces.” I soon perceived, by the
rushing of the water, that there was a
great increase in the velocity of the
ship’s progress, and went upon deck to
ascertain the cause.

I found the mate stretched upon the
top of the companion, and addressed
him, but he made no reply. The man
at the helm was tying a rope round
the tiller, and told me he had become
soblind and dizzy, that he could neither
steer nor see the compass, and would
therefore fix the rudder in such a man-
ner, as would keep the ship’s head as
near the wind as possible. On going
forward to the bows, I found t.he crew
lying motionless in every d.lrectlon.
They were either insensible of
the dangerous situation in which our
vessel was, or totally indifferent toit;
and all my representations on this head
failed to draw forth an intelligible re-
mark from any of them. Our ship car-
ried a great deal of canvass, the lower
studding-sails being up, for we had en-
joyed a breeze directly  as-
tern, before the wind headed us in the
way already mentioned.

About an hour after sunset almost
every person on board seemed to have
become worse.*® I alone retained my
senses unimpaired. The wind now
blew very fresh, and we went tpl'ough
the water at the rate of ten miles an
hour. The night lcoked dreary and tur-
bulent. The sky was covered with
large fleeces of broken clouds, and the
stars flashed angrily through them, as
they were wildly, hurried along by the
blast, The Sea began to run high and
the masts showed, by their in('ess:u!t
craeking, that thay carried more sail
than they could well sustain.

I stood alone near the stern of the
ship. Nothing could be heard above
or below deck( but the dashing of _lhe
surges and the moanings oi the wind.
All the people on board were ta me the
same as dead ; and [ was tossed about,
in the vast expanse of waters. without

a companion or fellow-sufferer. I knew |

be my fate

be carried.
The vessel as it careered along
the raging deep, uncontrolled by
human hands, seemed under the guid-
ance of a relentless demon; to whose
caprices its ill-faled crew had been my-
steriously consigned by some superior
power. )

I was filled wilh dread lest we should
strike upon rocks, or run ashore, u'nd
often imagined that the clouds which
bordered the horizon were the black
cliffs of some desolate coast. At last
I distinctly saw a light at - some dis-
tance—I anticipated instant destruc-
tion—I grew irresolute whether to re-
main upon deck. and face death, or to
wait for it below.. 1 soon discovered
a ship a little way ahead—I instinctive-
ly ran to the helm, and loosed the rope
that tied the tiller, which at once
bounded back, and knocked me over. A
horrible crashing, and loud cries, now
broke upon my ear, and I saw that we
had got entangled with another vessel.
But the velocity with which we swept
along rendered our extrication instan-
taneous; and, on looking back, I saw
a ship, without a bowsprit, pitching ir-
regularly among the waves, and heard
the rattling of cordage and a tumult of
voices. But after a little time, no-
thing was distinguishable by the eye
or by the ear. My situation appeared
doubly horrible, whan I reflected that
[ had just been within call of human
creatures, who might have saved and
assisted all on board, had not an evil
destiny hurried us along, and made us
the means of injuring those who alone
were capable of affording us relief.

About midnight our fore-topmast
gave away, and fell upon deck with a
tremendous noi e. The ship immediate-
ly swung round. and began to labour in
a terrible manner, while several waves
broke over her successively.

The Fatal Repast
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I had just resolved to descend {he

gangway for shelter, when a white
figure rushed past me with a wild
shriek and sprang overboard. I saw it
struggling among the billows, and toss-
ing about its arms distractedly, but
had no means of affording it'any assist-
ance. [ watched it for some time, and
observed its convulsive motions grad-
ually grow more feeble; but its form
soon became undistinguishable amidst

the foam of the bursting waves. The
darkness prevented me from discover-
ing who had thus committed himself |

to the deep, in a mcment of madness,
and I felt a strong repugnance at at-
tempting to ascertain it, and rather
wishad that it might have been some
spectre, or the offspring of my per-

turbed imagination, than a human be- |

ing.

As the sea cobmMnued to break over
the vessel I went down to the cabin,
after having closely shut the gangway
doors' and companion. Total darkness
prevailed below. 1 addressed the cap-
tain and all my fellow passengers by
name, but received no reply from any
of them, though I sometimes fancied I
heard moans and quick breathing,
whzn the tumult of waters without
happened to subside a little. But T
thought that it was perhaps imagin-
ation, and that they were probably all
dead. T began to cateh ‘for breath,
and felt as if T had been immured in a
large coffin along with a number of
corpses, and was doomed to linger out
life beside them, The sea leat against
the vessel with a noise like that . of
artillery, the crashing of the bulwarks
driven in by its violence, gave start-
ling proof of ths danger that threat-
ened us. Having several times heen
dashed against the eabin walls by the
violent pitching of the ship, 1 groped

for my bed, and lay down in it, and,
notwithstanding the horrors that sur-
rounded me, gradually dropped asleep.

When I awaked I perceived, by the
sunheams that shone through the sky-
light that the morning was far ad-
vanced. The ship rolled violently at
intervals, but the noise of winds and
waves had altogether ceased. I got up
hastily, and almost dreaded to look
round, lest I khould find my worst an-
ticipations concerning my companions
too fatally realised.

I immediately discovered the captain
lying on one side of the cabin quite
dead. Opposite him was Major L——,
stretched along the floor, and grasp-
ing firmly the handle of the door of
his wife’s apartment. He had, I sup-
pose, in a moment of agony, wished to
take farewell of the partner of his
heart, but had been unable to get be-
yond the spot where he now lay. He
looked like a dying man, and Mrs. L—,
who sat beside him, seemed to be ex-
hausted with grief and terror. She
tried to speak several times, and at
last succeeded in informing me that
her sister was better. I could not dis-
cover Mr. D—— anywhere, and there-
fore concluded that he was the per-
son wh> had leaped overboard the pre-
ceding night.

D Eoing upon deck, I found that
everything wore a new aspect. The sky
was dazzling and cloudless, and not
th> faintest breath of wind could be
felt. The sea had a beautiful bright
green colour, and was calm as a small
lake, except when an occasional swell
rolled from that quarter in which the
wind had been the preceding ' night ;
and th: water was so clear that Isaw
to the bottom, and even distinguished
ilittle fichoag sporting around the keel
of our vessel.

Four of the sepmen were dead, but
tha mate and the remaining three had
{50 far recovered as to be abhle to walk
across the deck. The ship was almost in
a disabled state. Part of the wreck
of th: fore-topmast lay upon her bows,
and th: rigging and sails of the main-
mast had suffered much injury. The
mate told me that the soundings, and
almost everytlhing else, proved we were
on th: Bahama banks, though he
thad not yet ascertained on what part
of th-m we lay, and consequently could
not say whether we had much chance
of soon falling in with any vessel,

Th> day passed glocmily. We regard-
ed every cloud that rose upon the hor-
1zon as th: forerunner of a breeze,
which we ahove all things feared to en-
counter. Much of our time was em
ployed in preparing for the painfuly
necessary duty of interring the dead.
Th: carpenter soon got ready a suffi-
cientl number of boards, to each of

which we bound one of the corpses,
Iu}ld also weights enough to make it
|sink to th» bottom.

| -+ About ten at night we began to com-
|

l

mit th: bodies to the deep. A dead
calm had prevailed the whole day, and
not a cloud obscured {hs sky. The sea
reflected the stars so distinctly, that
it seemed as if we were consigning
our departed companions to a heaven
as resplendent as that above us. There
was an awful solemnity, alike in the
scene and in our situation. Iread the
funeral service, and then we dropped
th: corpses overboard one after anoth-
er, The sea sparkled around each, as its
sullen plunge announced that the wa.
ters were closing over it, and they atl
slowly and successively descended to
|thf9 bottom, enveloped in a ghastly
|glimmering brightness, which enabled
us to trace their progress through fhe
‘| motionless deep. When these last of-
fices of respect were performed, we re-
tired in silence to different parts of
| the ship.

About midnight, the mate ordered
| th2 men to put down our anchor, which,
[till then, they had not been able tc
accomplish. They likewise managed to
I furl most of th: sails, and we went to
| bed, under the consoling idea that,
| though a ‘breeze did spring up, our
| moorings would enable us to weather
it without any risk.

I was roused early next morning by
[a confused noise upon deck. When I
got. there; I found the men gazing in-
i tently over the side of the ship, and
iinquired if our anchor held fast¢—
| “Ay, ay,” returned one of them, ““ra-
| ther faster than we want it.” On ap-
| proaching the bulwarks, and looking
down, I perceived to my horror and es-
tonishment, all the corpses lying at
{th> bottom of the sea, as if they had
{just been dropped into it. We could
fevm distinguish their features glim-
mering confusedly through the super-
lincumbent mass of ocean. A large
}hln(‘k h_:lpp(-n(-d to fall overhoard, and
the agitation which it ceeasioned in
the sea produced an apparent aug-
mentation of their number, and a hor-
rible distortion of their limbs and
countenances. A hundred corpses seem-
ed to start up and struggle wildly to-
gether, and then gradually to vanish
among the eddying waters, as they sub-
sided into a state of calmness.

We were now exempted from the
jravages and actual presence of death,
but his form haunted us without in-
termission. We hardly dared to look

only that we've seen the worst, that’s
all, master. I've a notion we’ll fall in
with a 3ail before twenty hours are
past.” “ Have you any particular rea-
son for thinking so?” said I. ““To be
sure I have,” returned he; “aren’t
them there birds the spirits of those
brave fellows we threw overboard last
night? I knew we never would be
able to quit this place till they made
their appearance above water. However,
I'm not quite sure how it may gowith
us yet,” continued he, looking anxi-
ously astern; “they stay rather long
about cur ship.” “I have always un-
derstood,” said I, ““ that these birds in-
dicate bad weather, or some nnfortun-
ate event, and this appears to me to
be true.” *“ Ay, ay,’ replied he, ‘‘ they
say experience teaches fools, and I have
found it so; there was a time when I
did not believe that these -creatures
were anything but common birds, now
I know another story. Oh, I've witnessed
such gtrange things!—Isn’t it reason-
able to suppose that these little crea-
tune, having once been such as. we
are, should feel a sort of friendli-
ness towards a ship’s crew, and wish
to give warning when bad weather or
bad fortune is ahead, that every man
may be prepared for the worst #’—“Do
you conceive,” said I, “that any people
but' seamen are ever changed into the
birds we have been taiking of?’—'No,
for certain not,” answered the mate;
“and none but the sailors that are
drowned or thrown overboard after
death. While ‘in the form of Carey’s
chickens they undergo a sort of purga-
tory, and are punished for their sins.
They fly about the wide ocean,far out
of sight of land, and never find a place
whereon they can rest the soles of
their feet, till it pleases the l.ord Al-
mighty to release them from their
bondage and take them to himself.”

Next morning I was awakened by the
joyful intelligence that a schooner was
in sight, and) that sha had hoisted her
flag in answer to our signals. She bore
down upon us with a good wind, and
in about an hour hove to, and spoke
us. When we had informed them of
our unhappy situation, the captain
orderei the boat to be lowered, and
came on board of our vessel, with three
of his crew. He was a thick, short,
dark-complexioned man, and his lang-
uage and accent discovered him to be
a native of the Southern States of Am-
erica. The mate immediately proceed-
ed to deiuil minutely all that happen-
ed to us, but our visitor paid very
little atiention to the -narrative, and
soon interrupted it, ‘hy asking of what
our cargo consisted. Having lLeen sa-
tisfied on\this point, he said, “Seeing
as how things stand, I conclude you’ll
be keen for getting into some port.”
—"Yes, that of course is our earnest
wish,” replied the mate, “and we hope
to be uble, by your assistance, to ac-
complish it."—"“Ay, we must all as-
sist one another,” returned the captain,
“Well,-I was just ecalculating - that
your plan would be to run into New
Providence—I'm bound for St. Thomas’,
and you can’t expect that I should
turn about, and go right back with
you—neither that I should let you have
any of my seamen, for I'll not be able
to make a good trade unless I get slick
into port. I have three nigeger slaves
on board of me,—curse them, they
don’t know much] about sea matters,
and are as lazy as hell, but keep flog-
ging them, mister—keep flogging them,
I say,—by which means you will make
them serve your ends.. Well, as I was
saying, I will let you have them blacks
to help you, if you’ll buy ,them of me
at a fair price, and pay it down in
hard cash.”—“This proposal,” said the
mate, “sounds strange enough to a
British seaman ;—and how much do
yow ask for your slaves?”’—"I can’t let
them go under three hundred dollars
each,” replied the captain; “I guess
they would fetch more in St. Thom-
as’s, for they’re prime, 1 swear,” —
“Why, there isn’t’ that sum of money
on board thig vessel, that I know of )
‘answered the mate; “and though I
could pay it myself, I'm sure the own-
ers never would agree to indemnify me,
L thought you would have afforded us
every assistance without asking any-
thing in return,—a British saiior would
have dome so at least, —well, I vow,
you're a strange mar, said the cap-
tain. “Isn’t it fair that I should get
something ‘for my niggers, and for the
chance I'll run of spoiling my trade
at St. Thomas’s, by making myself
short of men? But we shan't split
about a small matter, and I'll lessen
the price by twenty dollars a head.”
—"It is out of the question, sir,” cried
the mate, “I have no money.”’—"Oh,
there’s no harm done,” veturned the
captain, “we can’t trade, that's all,
Get ready the boat, boys—I guess your
men will soon get smart again, and
then if the weather holds moderate,
you'll reach port with the greatest of
ease."—“You surely do not mean to
leave us in this barbarous way?” cried
I; “the owners of this vessel would,
I am confident, pay any sum rather
than that we should perish through
your inhumanity.”—"“Well, mister, I've
got owners too,” replied he, “and my
husiness is tol make a good voyage for
them. Markels are pretty changeable
Just now, and it won’t do to spend time
talking ahout bhumanity—money’s {he
word for me.”

Having said this, he leaped into the
boat, and ordered his men to row to-
wards his own vessel. Whenever they

over the ship’s side, lest our eyes
should encounter the ghastly features
of some one who had formerly been a |
companion, and at whose funeral rites
we had recently assisted. The seamen
began to murmur among themselves,
saying that we would never be able |
to leave the spot where we then were,
and that our vessel would rot away
as fast as the dead bodies that lay!
beneath it. ;
In the evening a strong breeze |
sprung up, and filled us with hopes!|
that some vessel would soon come in
sight, and afford us relief. At sun-
set, when the mate was giving direc-
tions about the watch, one of the sea-
men cried out, “ Thanked be God, there
they are.” Amd the other ran up to
h'm, saying, ‘“ Where where ?” He point-
‘(-d to a flock of Mother Carey’s chick-
ens that had just appeared astern, and |
began to count how many there were
"of them. T inquired what was the
matter. and the mate replied, * Why,

got on hoard, they squarei their top-
s1il, and bore away, and were soon
out of the reach of our voices, We look-
ed at one another for a little time
with an expression of quiet despair,
and then the seamen began to pour
forth a torrent of invectives and
abuse against {he heartless and avar-
icious shipmaster who had inhumanly
deserted us. Major LL— and his wife,
being in the cabin below, heard all that
passed. When the captain first came
on board, they were filled with rap-
ture, thinking that we would certainly
be delivered from the perils and diffi-
culties thal environed us; but as the
conversation proceeded, their hopes
gradually diminished, and the conclus-
ion of it made Mrs. I.—— give wuy to
a flood of tears, in which I found her
indulging when I went helow,

The mate now endeavored to encour-
age the men to exertion. They clear-
ed away the wreck of the fore-topmast,
which had hitherto encumbered the

s
deck, and put 'up a sort of jurymast in
its stead, on which they rigged two
sails. When these things were accom-
plished, we got, up our mporings, and
laid our course for New Providence.
The mate had fortunately been upon
the Bahama seas before, and was aware
of the difficulties he would have to
encounter in navigating them. The ,
weather continued moderate, and after
two days of agitating suspenss, we
made Exuma Island, and cast anchor
near its shore. =
_The arrival of our vessel, and all the
circumstances connected with this
event, were soon made known upon
the island ; and a gentleman, who re-
sided on the plantation, sent to request
our company at his houss. We gladly
accepted, his hospitable offer and im-
mediately went ashore.

Those only who, have been at sea can
conceive the delight which the appear-
ance of trees and verdurous fie!ds—the |
odourq of fruit and flowers—and the
sensations of security and freedom
that arise from| treading on the earth,
produce in the minds, at the termina-
tion of a long voyage. Every step we
took seemed to infuse additional vig-
our into our limbs. Our host met us
at the door of his mapsion, and im-
modmteiy introduced us to his wife
and family, and likewise to several
persons who were (visitors at the time.
\\_e were ushered into an airy hall, the
window curtains of which ~had Just
I’Jegn sprinkled with water and the
Juice' of lime+. The odour of the fruit,
and the coolness produced by-the evap-
oration of tha fluid, exerted a. most
tranquilising influence upon the mind,
and made the distressing scene I had
recently witnessed pass from my re-
membrance like a dream. We were
soon conducted into another apart-
ment where an elegant banquet, and
a tasteful variety of the most exquis-
ite wines, awaited us. Here we con-
tinued till evening, and then returned
to the hall. From' its windows we be-
held ‘the setting sun, curtained by vol-
umes of gleriously-colored clouds, and
shedding a dazzling radiance upon the
sea, which stretched in stillness to the
horizon. Our vessel lay at a little
distance; and when a small wave hap-
pened to break upon her side, she
seemed, for a moment,; to be encircled
with jems. The dews had just begun
to fall, and that composing stillness,
which, in tropical climates, pervades
all nature at such a time, was undis-
turbed by the slightest murmur of any
kind. Two young ladies sat down to a
harp and a piano, and a gentleman ac-
companied them upon the flute. The
harmony was perfected by the rich
gushing voice of one of the females
of our party, and the flushed cheekp
and trembling eyelids of the charming
Bahamians, showed that the music af-
fected their hearts, as much as it de-
lighted their ears.

When the night was advanced, we
retired to sleep, lulled by the pleasing
consciousness of Leing secure from
Vrhosx-‘misfortunes and dangers, o the
invasion of which we had of late heen
so cruelly exposed.

THE END.
————— e e

A STORY OF MR. GLADSTONE
How He Bifrientled n Poor German Shoe

maker.

A plain wreath of oak leaves was
sent, through the English Consul in
Berlin, in the hope that it might find
a placd on Mr. Gladstone's coffin. The
sender was a Berlin shoemaker, whe
at onel time owed his success in busi-
ness to the “Grand Old Man.” Ahout
twenty years ago this shoemaker came
to London and established a small
workshop, but in spite of industry and
strict attention to business he continu-
ed so poor that he had not even enough
money to buy leather for work which
had been ordered. One day he was in
the whispering gallery in St. Paul’s
Cédthedral with' his hetrothed bride, tc
whom he confided the sad condition of
his affairs and the impossibility of
their marriage.

*The young girl
small savings, with which he went next
day to purchase the requirgd leather
withouf, however, knowing that he was
followed by a gentleman commissioned
to make inquiries about him. The shoe-
maker was not a little surprised when
the leather merchant told him that he

gave him all her

was willing to open a small account
with him. In ghis way did fortune he-
gin to smile upon him, and soon, to his
great astonishment, he received .ord-
ers from|the wealthiest circle in I.on-
don society, and his business. became
so well established that he was able
to marry and have a = comfortahle
home of his own. He was known in
london for .years as the “Parliament
Shoemaker,” but only when, to pleage
his German wife he left London for
Berlin, did the leather merchant tell
him that he owed his “credit account”
to none other than Mr. Gladstone. The
cabinet minister had been in the whis-
pering gallery when the poor shoe-
maker had heen telling his betroihed
of his poverty, and owing to the pe-
culiar acousti of the gallery had
heard every word that had been said.
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THUNDER IN JAVA.>

Java is said to be the region of the
globe where, it thunders oftenest, hav-
ing thunder-storms) on an average of
97 dayy of the year.
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BRITISH NAVY SALUTES.

A salute in the British navy betweer
two ships of equal rank is made by
firing an equal number of 'guns. If the
vessels are of unequal rank the super
ior fires the fewer rounds. A royal sal
ute consists of (1) in firing twenty
one greit guns; (2) in the officers low
ering their sword points, and (3) i
dipping the colors,




