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Birds Warn a Vessel.

CAPTA!N HEXRIKSEN, of the Nor-

wegian steamer Sanan, on reaching
Philadeiphia alter a reeent voyage, told
a reporter of a Philadelphia exchange
the following remarkablc story

“\We loaded coal at Cape DBreton,
oncof the wildest and most mhospitable
spots in North America, and on Janu-
ary 24th weighed anchor and steamed
slowly vut to seain the face of weather
conditions which, tosay the least, were
alanning. That mght the gale in-
creased in fury until it blew at the rate
of sixty nules an hour.

*Its direction chauged also, to make
matters worse, and blew on shore.
Ths part of the Atlantic coast has been
but imperfectly surveyed, and almost
as soon as night closed in we were in
doubt as to our exact location. The
lead was cast for several hours and
varying depthswere recorded.  Tow:
eight bells we were in seventy fathoms,
with ample room under the keel, and
as we seaned to beoff the 5\\0:\\5, the

peed was inereased.

*While moving along at an eight-
knot speed on a course west by south-

the humming of mullions of bees.  The

iecadway of the vessel was at onee
checked, and then the noise resolve
itsclf into the voices of birds.

1t was an immense volume of chirp.
ing and rustling of wings, which could
be heard distinctly above the roar of
the storm.  In the succeeding moments
of fear and doubt, the fanan was al-
lowed to drift, while we sought anxi-
ously to pierce the intense gluom of the
night. Then the motion beeame casier
and the anchor was dropped.

““\When morning broke, an astonish.
ing spectacle greeted us.  Scarcely a
‘quarter of a mile away was an immcnse
towering rock, wiluch, had the vessel
struck it, would have dashed her to
fragmentsinan instant. Strangerthan
all, the vast granite pile was inhabited
by myriads of white birds, which
reposed on its barren pinnacles and
fluttered about the lonely apex. Itwas
their warning cries, resounding throuzh
the night, which had saved the
steamer,””

One of the sailors would have tried a
shot at them, but the captain would

west, and with the that the
land was no nore to oppose us, thc

not penmit it, simply as a matter of
He ized the birds ay
of a specles “lnch fequent the rocky

man on the lookout forward sudd:

ds in great sum-

heard a confusion of sounds rcscmbhng

bers during the winter season.

Grandpa Learns the Bike.

DON'T sce the cause of all this awk-
wardness, "' said Grandpa Dubbins,
who had hived 1n the country in carlier
years; “the rising generation seems to
require more time and practice to learn
toride a bicycle than a Chinaman \\ould
want to learn to dance a hornpipe. ™
]olmn) **But it’s hard work, grand-

“H'ml fiddlesticks! Did | you ever
secanybody break in colts?

*No, sir,"

“Well, I used to go into the field
where thecolts were playing, catch em,
bridle and ride 'em ! "

“Was it difficult 2

““Well, I should say it was. They
would plunge, kick, bite, rear, and rol!
yet you had to stick on. It was the
only thing todo! **

' P'r'aps it wasn'tas hard as learmin
to ride a bike.”

**Don't talk to me, you young jack
anapes! Why, boy, a colt is a lising.
thinking, reasoning animal; whle
your bicycle is an inanimate uxmg at
best!”

‘; Did you ever try to ride one, grond-

A
P “No, indeed. Why should T waste
time on such nonsense? But it's just
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