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the ship Delight, when Sir Humphre¥

Dut what was not on his chart,
the chart of all the two hun-
vewsels wrecked since Elr Hum-

was the shift of the un-

G
o1

phrey's thre,

con sand reefs below the sea. Rock
r~efs stay where they are marke=4.
capnd reefs may lle in tumbling lines

vat would be called hilis by the lands-
and along come a hurricane, and

men;
heacheombers, and a pounding tide.
The reef marked “here™ today is
“there” tomeorrow; and “there”™ the

rm-driven ship strikes and founders
1 sinks in the ruck of a sand fne
flour. 8o that the oM chronicle of Sir
Humphrey Gilbet's loss relates:
“When we came within twenty
wwues of the Eablon, we fell to con-
ywersy of course. The General (Gll=-
t) came up in his frigate and de-
nded of me, Richard Clarke, mas-
ter of the Admiral (or Delight) what
irse was best to keep. * * * The
eneral mald my reckoning was unirue
1 charged me in her Majesty’s name
to follow him that night. I, fearing
: threatenings . O . did follow
kiz commandment, and about seven
k in the morning the ship struck
where gshe was cast away.

e _;;-n;r-_;!_

v the General went off o sea * ©

A4 savy the zhip cast away, men and
all. and was not able to save a man,
for thers was not water wupon the

nd * & * much less for the Admi.
rul. that drew fourteen feet.”

Nameless wrecks thers had been be-
Admiral’ 'shlp Delight was
on Sable Island, and name-
less wrecks there have been since; but
17l can-golng vessels are
recorded on the shipping lists against

fore the =
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losses of o

this thin line of shifting sand Iying
150 mi'es from the American malinland
nd about ninety miles from Canada.
This total Jos= does not include the
flshing schooners of the Grand Banks,

dories. and cockle-shell smacks

rot detached from the main fish-
cet In a fogr and when the wind
£% up are driven by that wind day
day till the sand bars of Sable

grate upon their keel Not a
ner passes but some castaway of
the fiahing fleet is hurled through the
¢ heombers on the sandy terraces of

bie Island. One week the wave drift
rarries In a poor dory, bottom yp, al-
water-logged, with a dmggied
tatter of & sall. YWhere are thes lwo
who alwarys go out together ‘In
the fdories?

Another week It Is a French battcan
—clumsy, large, heavy, black fromt the
keel up but for the whité line around
gunwale. It cormes Tiding Iin on
crest of the galloping ecombers,
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when, with a smash, in the boat and
rccupants are flung on the drenched
pands. Out of one such bateau the

nadian Jife-saving crew dragged
rnaciated fishermen who had drifted

helpless for five days, subsisting whol-
v on raw cod. Each with its personal
rothos, Sable Island works its woe on
ips of all lags, and sorts, and condl-
ns, and ports. No rival transport
mpanies te which some competitor
exposed. Ships from Halifax to
Livarpool, from Boston to Antwerp,
from New York to Lendon, from Que-
to New York. from France to New

Englaifl, bave alike jeft thelr ribs

-

ZEy A. C/L. in New YorK Evening Post

New- |

his fleet to re-onnelitre the eerfe |

; bleaching in the sand dunes of Sable
| Island.
he first important ship lost—that of
Sir Homphrey's fleet—bore the Eng-
lish flag. The last big wreck was that
of the steamshlp Moravian, bound from
Antwerp to Boston, some twd yenrs
ago. "You cannot take a walk along
the low shores of Sable Island,”” says
an official Inspector, “without eeeing
countless derelicts, wrecks of all sizes
and sorts and flags, saling craft, and
liners, and fronclads, reaching to the
ebb-of the receding tide, the naked ribs
projecting from the embedded sand
like the bones of some dead monster.”
Where lie the dead, there flock the
carrion birds; and Sable Island no
sooner became famous for wrecks than
the wreckers of the island became fag
mous too. An old print, published In
1781, shows a view of the “Wrecker's
Den Near the Pond,™ a title whose
meming is fully understood only by
looking over the old shipping records
und nrehives of Novae Scotin. It is re-
Isted Yow disreputable men and women
Relr residence on Sable Island
tho wny vitible means—sealing or
hins'-of support. how false lghts
becalmed or befogged vessels to
ir rain: how the bodles of the dend
were washed along the sands, “"naked
begs with the ring fihger cut
Lhow salvage vesesly found the
ek« had hsen stripped of everything
durine Jow tide; and how the stolen
’- -0t Y sometimes discovered buried
i g ]
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An and nzaln these -rumors of

er= were Investigated by the gov-

it of Nova Seotia, but the dead
.11 no tales, and poverty-stricken fish-
rifolk have curlous ethics. Always to
| these tatllers of the deep the sea is a
'r‘own youth and age, lover and hus-

in

nands, bread wWinner and provider; but |

cometimes this monster reverses the
tabiem and cnots houndless wealth into
| the lap of the poor fishing hamiet—
and that wealth is thé wrecked cargo
|of some rvich limer. Asked how his
i parish was weathering Lhard times and
, bitter winer at an outpport of New-
foundland a few years ago, the simple
prisst of the outport answered with
delightful di=sregard for diplomacy:
Oh. your Lordship, with the help of
God and a few wrecks we may pull
through the winter.™

1f the strongest vessels were help-
less before the pounding of hurricane
and tide, what could the life savers
do azainst such & sea? At the first
boom of sdistress, the surf boats are

launched through the combing breakers |

only to be bhorne back—and back—and
Lack till the rescué craft had been
pounded to kindling wood. At one fa-
mous wreck—that of a troopship bound
for New JNork about the time of the
1. Revolutionary war—every gig launched
| {rom the foundered vesse]l was swamp-
ed or went to pleces. The life line
was finally kot to land by tying it to
an emopty barrel and jetting the wave
drift carry it ashore, The difficulty
was not in getiing ashore, but in keep-
ing alive in" this utterly sheltarieas
' reach of sand and salt water a hun-
| dred miles from help. Bits of wreck-
age were huddied into cabins; tattered
sails served as roofs; and these things

aways onsSable Island,

] There were the terns, birds in myriad
flocks nesting on tie bare sand, lay-
ing their eggs In Mbles lined only with
the sand-binding grass. There were
the wild horses, ranging the island In
| herds of three and ir hundred, har-
| dy descendants of two Quixotic at-
tergpts by Prance to eolonize the isi-
and. first when Baron de Lery in 1518
stocked the island, again in 1397, when
the Marquis de Ja Roche brought his
band of convicts from reyal prisons to
the “French Gardéns™ of America.
And last there were the herds of cat-
‘le and Sheep and horses placed on
the isiand for tha sahsistence of cast-
away= by a philan st of Boston.
Thomas Hancook, gw many lives
were saved by these uncared-for herds
will never be known: but certainly ves-
sels chancing past Sable Island In
spring often picked up ecastaways who
would have perjshed during the win-
ter but for the hergs The American
Revolutionary war paiused the destruc-
tion of the herde, pirates and flibus-
ters from both sides miding Sabile Isl-
| and for remounts and meal.

|  And now, oddly enough, four wentu-
ries after France's Quizotic attempt to
colonize the faland, | government of
Canalla is attempting the same thing
in a different way, Both attempts
have been solely for the prevention of
wrecks. For ¥ ndid life-sav-
ing stations have !;uﬁ on the island.
Indeed. the lfe-savipg population of
this barren sand hay is today to_rl:r-
'five, with chapel spryices every Sun-
dey and a dormitery school for the
children, who comé to school on their
ponies early Monday, remaining till
Friday night. ”ﬁ}rhe main ham-
let mdiate three ¢ hamlets, all
equipped with ving appliances
and connccted

a dlstrese call' W answersd by
a ratly to the dap poht. In pass-
ed that an hour

ingy It Juay be

contributed to the subsi¢ience of cast-

hone, so _thqt‘

It Is My Lady Chrysanthemum,
All stately and grave and tall!

Bhe enters anew { her.chosén realm,
The Queen of the Early Fall.

And proud Is her pose, as oft she hears
The sighs of the doting swains,

For always'is homage the highest paid
Whenever My Lady reigns,

~" MY LADY CHRYSANTHEMUM,

-

It is My Lady Ch
Her crown is a
It may be of red
Or shimmering,

veanthemuny!
rare dedght.
or of gleaming gold,
purest white;

Whatever her gurd, or wherd her-throne
The aoroums courtiers come.

All hail! to the regnant qucen of bloom,
My Lady Chrysanthemuni!

—MAURICE W. GRAY. el
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of sand drift on Sable Island will bury IN TH E EVERG LADES : t-]’:;cf;lt‘e!:]]“rn‘lsr‘l:z]’:‘f‘- tn“r;:gor‘th:o rn::;

2 telephone pole from sight. This Is
purely a wind drift, not the tide. On
each side of the main station for a dis-
tances of ten miles, patrols of flve men
| inspect the shore twice a day. Beyond
ithe range of this patrol, men from the
enst end or westward or fourth station
itake up the patrol, so that every foot
\of a shore varving from twenty to thir-
| ty miles, according to the shift of sand
on each side, Is gone over twice a day.
' Shelter houses stand at Intervals
| equipped with bedding, and berths, and
provisions. Everything that can be
prepared for castaways stands in read-
| iness to Sable Island,

Put this is-the age of prevention
| and causes. How could the wrecks be
prevented? Europe has conquered the
| sea. Cannot America? Obviously-the
| dikes of Holland would not Jo. But
parts of the French shore have been
reclaimed from the sea by forestry. It

l4s not the tree trunks nor the roots

Ib{ndlns the soil that resist the corro-
| sive, eternal washings of the sea. It
| is the falling foliage, the decaying ves-
{ etation, the matting of pine needles,
| the solidifying of rotting leaves that
| turns sand to mould. Two years ago
| @ir Louls Davies, then Minister of Ma-
rine and Fisheries, sent experts to
France for every varlety of tree that
bhad been found to resist the action of
sea on sand. Eighty thousand plants
were brought to Sable Island from
Normandy and Brittany. Fivery va-
riety’of the pine was set out—eluster
pine, and Scotch pine, and Riga plx_n,
and Austrian pine by the ten thou-
sand each, with lots of five thousand,
and two thousand, and one hundyed of
other pines. Spruce, and cedar and
juniper were planted almost as pro-
fusely. To these were added all the
common trees of the ordinary forast,
rose bushes, creeping plants, flowering
shrubs, berry bushes whose fruit could
serve as a packer of sand, . pea vines,
hawthorn, honeysuckles, snowballs, and
trees of the larger fruits.

It will take more than one year to
test the experiment; but the first year
is the crucial one. The first official
report on the trial year has just been
made public. The dry gales that sweep
the island from August to October
scorched up many thousands of the
plants, but specimens of all kinds sur-
-ive. The same cluster pine that
thrives in Brittany fourishes on Sa-

ble Island.
I —

Col. Jno. S. Cunningham returned o
his home in Person county yeazerdq_v
-

bmorning.
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(Miami Metropolis,)

The railroad surveying corps return-
ed the first of the wesk from the Ev-
erglades, having finished the survey.
As the route now runs it forms a big
letter U, and is sixtymiles long, run-
ning south from Miaml to the BEaster-
ling purchase, about six miles below
Cutler, west to the Everglades, and
then northwest, through that mystical
region to a point almost as near Mlia-

mi on the west as it is from Miami
to the southern end.

For over a month the corps has been
working In a part of ,the Everglades
Which has never been’ explored—wad-

ing through mud and water by day |

and at night camping on the silent
jsland In a labyrinth of tropical plants
and trees. It was impossible to make
more than three or four miles a day,
and sometimes fifteen and twenty
miles would have been traversed in
running the line; their provisions had
to be carried in boats, and many times”
the boats themselves had to be carried
aeross sSawgrass  prairies, through
which unencumbered, it is difficult to
make one's way. The waters of the
Everglades were like a thousand riv-
eras flowing in all directions, and some-
times as many as elght of these would
havé to be crossed in going a quarter
of a mile. Now and then a deep stream
waould be found, as clear as spring wa-
ter. with a smooth rock bottom; but
most of the river beds were of oozing
and slippery mud, with the pleasant
anticipation of meeting with an alliga-
tor at every step.

It was out of the question to carry
much baggage. A canvas fly was ta-
ken to cover the groceries and each
man had a plece of oileloth, four by
six feet, a blanket and a hammock,
and at night, after a painfully tire-
gome tramp the brave crew lay down
with mnothing between them and the
stars but the crooked limbs of the co-
coa palnfs shrouded in Spanish moss.

The hardships the corps underwent
can searcely be realized without a
knowledge of the particulap. work re-
quired _in any surveying work, and an
{dea of the country through which the
line was run. The last stake was driv-
en jyst over the line in Monroe coun-
ty at the entrance of the great cy-
press forests, and the crew then came
back over the line to the prairies west
of Cutler, whence they made a bee-
line to Cutler and civilization.

J. S. Frederick, who was in charge
of the survey, —ent up to St, Augus-

of the corps, with the exception of Ed-
gar Jones and Tea Frederick, who
came up last Saturday, arrived from
Crutler Tuesday and went Into camp
south of the Miami river.

GOLD BRICKS FOR EDITORS

i (New York sun.)

There is no end fo the schemes con-
cocted in these @ays to help along the
country- editor, and incidentally, to
fill the pockets of fthe promoters. The
oldtime voiler plafe and patent inside
concerns no longer have a mo.nopoly
of the country newspaper field.\The air
of the editorial sanctum is constantly
filled with gold bricks, and it takes a
pretty agile and quick witted editor to
dodge them all, so alluring are the of-
fers and so low the prices asked.!

The efforts of the promoters are not
confined t0 the 0ld fashioned weeklies
or the backwoods journals that are
issued every now and then. In fact,
| their camypaign Tor easy money is prin-
cipally directed toward daily papers in
| cities of “from 10,000 to 25,000 popula-
{ tion, where the struggle in the jour-
[ nalistic 'wordd is keenest to keep up
with the times and keep down the ex-
pense. Many of these promoters are
men wha have failed to mdke a living
in the field of metropolitan journalism.
Some of them display abllity, and the
wares they offer are often of merit,
considering the small cost at which

they can Be had.
The t problem that troubles the

cditors of smallgdallies is how to get
the news of the outside world without
paying fof putiing it into type or for
a regular telegruphic service. The cost
of this generally speaking, is only
within the means of the most pros-

One assoeciation in this city furnishes
what is called “daily advance news”
for $5 a manth. In offering its wares
io the. editor the association says:
“The servjce eannot be duplicated for
any amount of money. It will give
vou several beats dallwn good special
dispatches.” =

- . ———
In the Gattis-Riizo c:a#- the lawyers
are & long time gettinz fwhat is com-
fnz to them. -

perous of ghese newspapers. But plate |
concerns fupnish a'full page service,
sent from w YP:"R every day by ex-
press, at & t of less than $10 a week
and that hgs to suffice. In offices
where type is 5(!11 gset by hand the
saving i3 eat.
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Impecunious Joys
of the Big City

“*Mother Jones” at Cooper Union.
New YorKk Street Scenes--A
Park Incident.

<

_" .
Spescial Cerrespondence of The Meraing FPest

If it is true that shopping and thea-
tres cost a small fortune in New York,
it Is equaly true that a varied enjoy-
ment ig outspread gratis for those of
slender purses.
of the churches, tHe concerts in the
parks, a whole world of joy in the li-

hibits everywhere—these are for every-
body without money and without price,
Up-to-date lectures free to the public
are given at the various public schools
twice a week through the-winter, and
a series of elaborately illustratéd sclen-
tific lectures at the Museum of Natu-
ral Ilistory is a source of general
pleasure and profit for six months
during the year. You simply ask for
tickets to thosé museum lectures, and
they are yours. An immense double
screen i3 used and the plctures are
usually fine. For the autumn series of
lectures there is first the Swisg Alps:
next the French Alps: third, historie
towns of Central Franee, and fourth,
historic towns of Southern France and
the French Riviera.

All this is given for the benefit of
the teachers of the city and state of
New York, though the general piblic
is admitted by tickets. The Ilectures
are under the auspices of the state
department of public instruction.

Children and the Peanut =

Educational lines with enticing baits
are flung out in New York on all sides
to catch the people. :

A flower and fruit exhibit given at
intervals during the year for the ben-
efit of the children of the ecast side is
one of the many ways in which the
Educational Alliance of New York lives
up to its name.

To attend one of these exhibitions, to
sae the throng of little children who
come and-look at plants and flowers
they have never seen before, Is to have
somewhat of a revelation.

There was one of these exhibitions
in progress last week. It was an Inter-
esting sight—the human blossomg and
those of the flower-world being equal-
lv radiant as to faces, no malter how
shabby the clothes. \

One plant which constantly attracts
ed absorbed groups was the peanut.
Those bhoys and girls looked with won-
der at their old and long-loved friend,
hardly recognizable in this guise of
serubby top-growth and rambling root
bearing the precious nut. $

Every plant had its label; 3nd there
were, besides, teachers who mingled
with the children and told-them inter-
esting things about the flowers, frults
and foliage. An fmprovised arbor of
| qutumn leaves was filled with pumpb-
kins and pears, and big barrels of red
apples were ranged against the wall
Best of all, those fruits were given to
the children to eat on the last day ot
the exhibit. Then Indeed in that hall,
there were happy hearts along with
enlightened’ minds. Iror the heart of
childhood lies very close to its stom-
ach; ang as for the mind—why, how
better can one gain, an accurnte
! knowledge of things edible than
eating them?

s Mother Jones*—An Impression

“Mother Jones'" was a‘nother free
show enjoyed recently, It was a great
show, too—that little gray-haired rehel
of a woman speaking amid the cheers
and the tears of 3,000 men—{for the audi-
ence was by a large maljority mascu-
line, with only a small sprinkling of
womankind.

Mother Jones supoke at Cooper Un-
jon. that grand institution where every
thing fis free—where one may learn
anything free of all cost. from car-
pentry to music; and from ‘Iaw. to labor
and socialism and the gtrikers—and
Mother Jones.

There is something suggestive in the
fact that Cooper Union is placed just
at the head of the Bowery—a center ot
light and attraction for all that crowd-
ed district.
ter of attraction for thousands at that
recent social-democratic meeting where
Mother Jones spoke. It was a unigue

by

}
{
|
|

occasion. It was somqthlng to see
‘that multitude swayed by one small
There

woman over 60 Yyears of age.
she stood in her plain black gown re-
lleved with a little white at the throat
and wrist—there _she stood * absolutely
| silenced by the applause for about five
minutes; then, when .ehe d4ld begin,
making the peopie laugh {md weep by
now flinging a stinging rebuke

turns. "
t of the animals,

at “Baer and the res
row giving a pathetic picture of the

miner's home in prevention, sickness,
and death. One Story she fold of hiw
| sha and some miners wera once ar-
!rs-s‘;ed. and the miners, were sent 1o
'jafl; but she was an old woman, said
the officials; she neean’t go to jail
| But Mother Jones demwved to the de-
| eision. ‘I have heen with these® lioys
{in the mines,” she said; “I have slept
{in their homes, I have shared their
;pmr food, 1 have walched _\'.'ith them
on the movntain stde—I will RO v fth
it‘a;m to joil™

]

The beautiful music {i¥

braries, and free lectures and art ex-’

It was certainly the cen=.

By EMEL JAY

It was something to see the answer-
ing light’ kindle in the faces of Ler
three thousand hearers as she mlkm—l
There was an intensity of feeling ;-.-.,.-:
Joeen. And no “rough-and tumble'
crowd, elther. Intelligent looking men
with heart and brain and nerve all
-united in a common cause, and Moth-
er Jones for the time belng the mouthe
piéce of that cause. {

Yes, Rowever mistaken one may
Ithink this little woman {8 in her de-
votion to the cause of labor, that self-
immolating devotion is itself a noble
thing. ' .

And Mother Jones we must admit is
a heroine,

A New York Rireet Scome

New York, like all big cities, s full
of pleturesque incidents. A whole vol-
ume of human degradation and human
pity was told in u gcene on 142d street
the other day. It was just after break-
fast when people of that neighborhood
'‘glancing out of the windows saw an
old gray-haired man crawling on all-
fours along the side-walksin most ub
ject fashion. L

‘Poor old wretch!—drunk I suppose,**
commented one. .

“Eeven the dog is barking at hln:h’
said another. )

“The ambulance wil come along and
get him directly,” remarked a man
glancing out,” there's no use bothering
over it.”

But more than one woman looked
down with compassion at the poor
groveling figure once upright, perhaps,
and manly. He had reached the side
of a wall by this time and unable to
stand or =it, stretched himself ont
against its sheiter. Nobpdy lifted ‘a
finger to help him. Passers-by halted
a second, glanced at him and went on,

But no—there was one Good Samarts
tan. For pregently at a door opposits
appeared a gray-haired woman bears-
ing a pitcher of smoking coffee, a cup
and some bread. The ready services
of a small boy were sccured and the
coffee sent across the steet to the poor
creature. After much persuasion, he
took it, and drank, and socon sat up
against the wall. A group of childreén
had now collected about him, &nd
were watching him, compassion andg
curfosity on their young fiaces.

It was a suggestive plcture. Pres-
ently a bar-keeper from a saloon neare
by—the very place doubtless at which)
the old fellow had found his fall—cams
out and hustled him off. The tableau,
to his mind, was a temperance sermon
too cloge to his estblishment, So,
braced by his bread and coffee, the
old man shambled off, shaking his fist
and lifting his cane |h pantomime of
threat.

Good Samaritan was Reard to say, her
face full of pity.

Maybe so. At any rate If that cup
of coffee did no other good, it surely
gave those children and more than
one grown-up spectator an object les-
son in human compassion for a wreck
of a fellow creature,

Another Incident of quite another
kind comes to mind. It was in one of
the parks. A middle-aged man wear-
ing glassés was seated on a bench en-
joying the air, the passers-by, and in-
cidentylly a group of children near the
top of an opposite slope. The children

‘| ranged apparently from eight or nins

vears of .age down to the wee oceus
pant of a baby-cart.

Presently, the man saw a slght which
made his heart stand still, The small
attendant of the baby-cart hmd unwit-
tingly reached the very top of  the
slope and then thoughtlessly let go the
cart for a moment, when down the
hill it went. turning over, and spilllng
out baby, pillows and all, long befors
it reached the bottom. The children
with exclamations of excitement racéd
after, but the man reached the scene
of the:disaster first. ~

“My God,” he exclaimed as he hent
over the little white figure which had
been pitched out on its head, and wan
now lyving sllent and motionless. He
lifted it tenderly; and then suddenly
with an expression half-cheap. half re-
lieved, he looked around at the chil=
dren, “Why it's a doll baby,” he =aid,

Oh, what merry laughter greeted his

expression of chagrin. The only sym-
pathetic face in the group was that
who Was

of the doll baby's marnmi,

rubbing a seratch on the wiken brow.

The man took off his gl sscs wiped
them carefully, aml reto ol to hix
seat ruminating on the folloy «f needs=
less excitement

. — o= —

Citiman—What do you fhin k? We'vae
got the same servant girl who workaed
for you once.

gubbubs—Impossible.

Citiman—Fact!

cay. We nevs-

Subbubs—Impossible, T

er had a servant giri ~ ho woried for

us.—Catholic Standard.

“Maybe he can get home now.” tha.

A Park Incldent '
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