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The real .linger in Ice-boating Ilea In the open water.
In every larve lake, even in midwinter, there are alwaya 

by jtiDno* khmi'TON. -- air-holea ” Generally theae era In the form of great
Baieball goea wllb a hot anmmer day, loothall with a crack, «tending for mile.. Theae crack.aom.4m-. will 

l«aden aalnmn aky .now.hoeing with a wbl'e world, h, . few feet arroaa, and then ti e Ice-boat will .him , honae joat back of It, and a tinr garden In the rear,
piled into drift. ; bat, when the word “Ice-boat" la over them without welling h-r feet, but adding to the The amtth'e wife waa dead, hnt hla bonny, bine-eyed
mention'd any one who baa ever enjoyed the .port Been excitement of her occupant.. little daughter kept hla houae When lonely, ehe pneh-
agaln in Imaglnat'on the wide frozen lake, ateel-colored, Sometime., however, the crack, are wide, or the air- ,d .aide a email panel In th- end of the .hop, and crept 
deabed perhàpa. with thin atreaka of anow ; and he gaapa hole, are Title aeaa : and then there la danger. For to in and -laved with him, unleaa the Bound of voice, or
involuntarily, and aeetna to ehtlnk for warmth'» aake In- Ц,, occnpanla of the boat til- open wat*r often looka.cn- hoof beat, on the road drove her away, for ehe waa a ahy
to hie amaVe.t bodily compear, a. he tblnka rf .peeding, actly the aame aa the good hard Ice or the patchea of child

awifteat verb—throngh the enow that have drifted on the lake. Add to thla deceptive

In the weat of England was a little village called Har- 
ra*t. At one end of the hamlet, standing apart from 
the few dwelling* scattered along either aide of ita sin
gle street, waa the blacksmith's ahop, with hia small

The Swift Sport, Ice-Boating.

\
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One day, when ehe had stolen in, her father waa•hunting fl>iog—ael-ct yo-r

Iroety ait at the yate of fifty, fifly-Sve, alntv mile, an

"їм boating la c-riainly the awlite-t sport, and 
boaUr .hon'd hear aa hla heraldic "vrobol » awallo- dy
ing with the gale For the apeed of the ice-boat la grealr r 
than the rate of the wind Th'a aeema at firat im osslble. 
bate little rt flection will show lh-t it la lrti< The three canie^ a death on Lake Mendota ; and, aa it waa accom- 
amooth ateel runner, ol the ice to't on the levettce cause p,Bied with an nlpiHrg cahibltion of heroism, I will 
practlcslly no friction, *0 that, when abe la running ill- ci0,e my article by telling It. 
reefy bed' re the Wfnil, her speed wonld he itjnal lo the 
rate ol the wind, galnir g little, probably, by he 
turn ; hut, when abe veer'» to rbr'rlght or left so that the 
wind Is on her quarter.'' the Ice-boat mtfvca across the

appearance the 14’amour of the sun shining in the steer- standing l>ehiml th" door 
er'e eyes, the tear* caused by the cold wind, a"<l the 
velocity of a mile a minute, or a lltt'e less, and yon have ed the wide of the great black beam in the corner, 
the elements of a tragedy.

While I was pastor of a chnrch in Madison, Wisconsin, 
there occurred one of the saddest accldei ta the» ever

He had a all er in hie big hand, with which he touch- )

МЙВІ1den y a block of wood fe’l forward, dtscloelng a 
opening Into thla he tliruet a dark, leather-bo Apd 
book, and quickIv. hnt carefully, fi ted the chip into ita 
place ao that no a'gn of the hidden space remained.

Seeing hia daughter, he started and said sternly. ‘‘All
ele, my child ! H iw da e yon ару upon your father?"

am not spying I " end the bine eyesThe beautiful halls of the University of Wisconsin look 
ont over the lake, and one rvntng the students in a frat
ernity house were having their usual evening chat, when 

of them suggested that th»y go for an ice-boat ride, 
hypothenuae of a right angled triangle, and her speed The sngge tiou was at once taken up, and in a fewmlnu- 
will l>e Sa much greater than twa* of the wind ss the tee a lone ice-boat with three occupants was glid'ng to
hy pother use І* greater than .the side of such a triangle.

(Who would ever think, says my high school reader, 
that geometry tidutd help a fellow sail an W^oat ?,

Of course there is a irait to the application of thv rule.
As the ice boater * keeps her < ff " farther and farther, 
the big skates, her runners, begin to cut The ice, to keep 
from sliding sideways ; arc! this means friction which 

Ihw of velocity ; 1 nt This much is

“ Ob, father! 
filled with tears.r mom en-

" Of course you were not. I was wrong to any ao, 
child I " said the smith remorsefully. “But yon saw- 
wha* I did ? "

“ You put the holy hook into the beam, father. It ia 
and fro over the gleaming ice. It w^s not the intention я fine hiding-place, too; for surely neither priest nor 
to go far, but aoon they fonn-t themselves g’idinv past soldier cau fiud it there.”
Picnic Point, three mile - from town.

This was the noe« dangerous part of the lake, as a 
great crack was always open here. But-this the students 
did not know. In th>* moonlight the glitter of the water 
was much th- same as that of the ice, and in a second, 
without any warning, the boys and their skeleton boat 
were plunged into a strip of water sixty feet wide, their 
momentum cairying them Into the centre of the crack.

lid Waller, the strongest of the three, at once plunged 
into the cold water and- stmek ont for the firm ice. He 
gained it s«fel', but it wa« only bv Ills greatest effort 
that he whs able to grasp it and pull himself, with hie 
1 esvy clothe*, up out of the water. Having done this, 
he looked b<ck and saw that the other boys were atill 
cVnging »o the almost sunken timbers of the boat. He 
ended to them to swim for it before they got ao cold that 
they could not do ao, Thla one of them attempted |o do. 
but after a few strokes be loaf hi* strength and would 
have drowned, had not Waller jumped into th- water 
and a warn to his relief How he succeeded in getting the 
benumbed and drowning student to the Ice-edge, end 
how he then climbed up himself and got hia companion 
out will always lie a wosder to himself ami all who hear

“ I wou d you knew not its place of concealment, for
the knowledge tuav bring you into danger, lass. Yon 
must never betray it. When Parson Stowe went away to 
foreign lam’s, h- gave me the Sacred Word, and told me 
to keep it ив mv life. For, by the Q іееп’а ordere, all 
the Bibles have been gathered up and burned, and we 
are forbidden to re**d from its holv page*. Thia ia the 
only one between here and the sea ; and it ia more 
precious th"n the crown jewels. You are fifteen, Aileie, 
and old enough to understand, so I have told yon all."

“ You need not fe*r, father,’’ said Allele, firmly ; •* I 
v ill not tell.' ' But the rosy cheeks grew pale aa ehe re
membered all that her promise might mean

Now, there was a certain priest that came sometimes 
to Harrant to preach to the villagers. But being all 
Protestants, they would nrlttrr listen to him nor pay 
him tithes. He wee verr angry at their behavior, and 
•pled about until he became sure there waa a Bible 
among them ; and be knew <ba* it w*e in the black
smith's possession, because he was the only man in the 
village who could read.

After trying in vain to fiud the Holy Book, he w*nt to 
the nearest town and lodged information against the 
village with the officers there ; and one day when the 
smith chanced to be away from home, an officer and eix 
men marched into Harrant

operates against 
•ore. that It Is possible with u moderate wind to get a ter
rific speed.

ЙО little bas been written about Ice boating that, it is 
difficult tu learn Ms history ; but 1 he’tevethut it does not 
dale far back sod that It Is America*. It seems to have 
spread from New York 8-е le westward until now it ia 
enjoyed «в every lake situated near a city from the At
lantic to Bt Paul It has cross» d the bolder into Canada, 
and American enthusiasts have iutrrduced it into Russia,
Norway, Swede-, and Germany.

Ita pleasures are af the hardiest. No sport is this for a 
MdLril-iwusvU.I t( M ' r fender eared carpel knight.

$1 him tu*n on the steam, May at home, and play ping- 
pong ! On the wind swept lake the skater may keep 
warm through exercise ; hnt the ice-hoater, in hia narrow 
Steering box has smalt space f»r movement ; and, though 
be may he warmly clad, m he »hould hr, from, head to 
foot in wool, be will still need to have red blood in hie 
veins and a good circulation, or the keen, cold blast will 
alp his fingers and ..toes, and drill hint through and 
throngh Wu‘ the yotith of either sex who is not afraid 
to give rough, r«ule-manoeml old wirile- all the advant
age, and they play sparp games wi’h him, will find an 
exhilaration in ісе-hoatlng that surpasses any other win
ter sport, and will go home at night, red-cheeked and 
tingling with the feeling that lungs and blood have been 
ao purged by the north-witul that there is not an atom of 
poison in the whole system.

of it.
But this true tale of heroism is not yet done. The third 

boy waa a fill clinging to the anbin.rg.d Ica boat. He
They called up <n «hecottages to surrender their Bible; 

What must have been the agony of mind of that hero but one and all declared they had none. Then the eol- 
on the ice as be learned this fact, we can only conjecture. dlera icarched every dwelVng, and threatened to burn
We.only knew that for the third time he sprang into the them, everyone, unless the book waa found.

But that did not suit the priest at all. He would get 
fewer tithes thad ever if the village was, destroyed. So 
he told the soldiers to let the rest of the villagers alone, 
for the Bible was in the blacksmith's possession. It was 
getting late, and the soldier* were in a great hurry to be 
gone. So they resolved to burn the two little hnlldlng*, 
and thus destroy the book quickly and enrely.

At the fiiat sight of the strange men, Aileie had fled 
through the garden, ont npon the moor, and hidden 
among the fmze bushes. She was terrified, for she fear
ed that they might find her and demand the hiding- 
place of the precious Bible.

It was growing dark when she saw a bright light 
against the sky, and sprarg to her feet. Her father’s 
house was on fire. The a’ght trade the shy child a hero
ine. Forgetting all about her danger, she only remem
bered that she must save the Bible at all cost.

could not swim.

icy water
THK CRISIS.

Bravely h* s«ruck out for the ice boat, but this waa 
more than even his sturdy physique could tend. He 
felt the cramps gripping him, and knew he must fnrn 
back. He reached the ice edge, and with the assistance 
of the boy whom he had saved he managed for the third 
time to drag hlm«elf out of the lake.

'The thermometer was at fifteen below zero. By the 
shortest cut the town was two and one-half miles away. 
The nearest house was half a mile away, and showed no 
light. WaVer calledTo the drowring boy to $ty to hold 
on till they could get him help ; he despatched bis com
panion to the farmhouse and he himself ran the two and 
n half miles to bis bosr ’ing bouse, where he fell on the 
floor in the doorway, whispering ; “ Phil—in—lake.

DANV.KRS
The dangers of ice boating cor Id be gouped under 

three heads, -upsetting, colliding, or running into open

If the boat is well built, there is not^mnch likelihood
of it upsetting. The two out runners are so wide apart 
that, even if the one to-'windward should be lilted from 
the ice, as frequently occurs, it is not easy to overturn 
the structure And when, occasionally, something breaks 
and the boat is wrecked or upset, and Its occupant» aie 
thrown overboard, the accident is not often dangerous. 
If the boat is going swiftly when the acrid-nt occurs, the 
unfortunate ice-boater may have я prolonged slide on the 
smooth ice, and tear some of hie msnv wraps, and simu
late a hockey ball in motion ; hnt, when nt last be comes G? ''

But, when assistance arrived, it was too late ; and, 
when the story of the drowning wee told next day, two 

aaiafortnne la that he mn.t tak- a allppciy walk of »-y- th[111„,nd Btmlcn„ and n„„y other. became monrneia for burning building., and did not aee the little fign-e that
■here from one to ten mile. In length, and perhapaaban- tbc nnlmlunate victim of the accident and admirera of darted in between the honae and the ahop, whoa» thatch-

ed roofs were all ablaze Breathless and determined, ehe

Swift as an arrow she flew homeward.
The soldiers were intent npon piling straw round theto a full stop and picks himself un, he fidd" that his chief

don hie wrecked і'e boat
There is not much d«ng**r from colliding for two rea

sons, the roominess of a lake where the sport *onl 1 be 
ialreduced nt all, and the easiness with which an ice-boat 
la steered. Of all the vehicles thnt man manages, from 
a wheelbairow to an ocean steamer, the ice-boat is the 
easiest to steer, ‘ thç quickest on her heel-.'’ Before a 
regatta you msy be etanflieg on the ice, watching the 
too-boats, b g and little, ae they nisi «ouvre, darting back 
and forth, in and ont, like swallows around a burn in 

r, when, turning around, you look op in mortal 
terror to behold one of the largest contestants, a wlngM 
stick of timber forty feet long, bearing dirretb down on 
yon like a huge arrow coming swift as a f-et express,and 
before yon have time to shriek or clutch the air,the helm 
bee been put •' hard about," and the great winter bird la side. a*d filled the land with trouble because of her ter

rible persecution of the Protestants.

its hero, who was then and for several week* afterward
nnconacl. ualy figh.ing a lever, hnt con.clou.ly, in hla Pn,hea ttle panel and .tumbled throngh th, blind-

ing smoke.
The hungry flsmeidelirium, still struggling in the icy water to save his

scorched her dress and her hair, 
and burned and blistered her hands a"d face before she 
secured what she sought. But at last she reached the 
Bible and fled ont into the open air.

No one had noticed her in the darkness, and ehe crept 
safely into the little garden and sank down, choked and 
Buffering, among tha vines

Bat ehe felt that the Bible waa in danger even tow. 
She slipped eff her woollen petticoat and wrapped It 
around the volume ; then, digging with her little burned 

It was in the veer 1555 when Queen Mery eat npon hands in the toft toll, she buried it under an immense
the English throne with her Spanish husband at her cabbage. Then she crawled uron her hand* and knees

to the spring at the foot of the garden, where her fathe 
found her an hour later half-nnconsciona with pain and

companions.
To the joy of all Madison he ultimately recovered, and 

the last I heard of him positively be was with Roosevelt 
at El Cancy. th mgh I believe he is now in business 
somewhere in Wisconsin. I trust he is one of God's 
soldiers. —C. E. World 

Mt. Carroll, I'1.
Jt J* J*

How Ailsie Saved the Bible.

speeding off the other way.


