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My hair is as white as the salt sea
foam, and as | sit before the fire in
the qulet evenlng hours, I olten re-
call the wild adventures ol my early
manhood. They wore upon the ocenn,
along the shores of various lands, and
masoclated with the eapture of the
whale, Many of the books within my
reach are full of interest, but [ am not
Just now In & reading mowd; and as
my good wife Is at this moment nod-
ding over some of her fancy knitting,
1 will have a pen-and-ink talk with
you, my friend, about the times of old

Within the entire range of notural
history there'is nolhing In my opio-
jon which van pive to the gonernl
student a more profound (ntefest than
the whale, and hing In all the

n

varlous pursuits of mankind possesses |

A more exciting and thrilling ficid of
adventure than thal of hunting the
whale.

My experlences as whaler have heen
chiefly as an officer, aud | have both
_macoe and lost a good deal of woney,
salling from New london anl New
Bedford,

1 cannot here po deeply the
natural history of tue whal> (emnily,
but will give you thelr names nnd n
few particnlars. The sperm whales
which sometimes move In schools of
two or three thousand, and at the
mate of six miles per hour, are sup-
plled with tecth, attnin their full
growth In twenty yoars, and often
yiesd 160 barrels of oll, in addition to
their sperm. Next In Imbortance is
the black or right whale, which has
no teeth, but “carries a bone in his
mouth" which all natlons have ad
mired and coveted. And then come
the hump-back, fin-back, and suljiur
botlom whales, which In different de
®reea are sought for by the men who
#0 down Lo the sea in Jnps

If we can believe anything that s
asserted by the wise overage man of
sclence, the whale would vever make
. a I a8 It Is In reality 8 guad-

a warm-blooded animal,

i called fins

roeality s . H
pe that of mon nnd other
wing two cavitlea, pnd do.
duty In the line of cireu
It Is not  the pfspring
but I born alive. What
ciailed blowholes of the
ally nothing but {id nos
OO

into

rhalebon g

have frequently suggested very de-
tided thoughts of eternity. Once a
fellow dragged me downward into the
sea “full forty fathoms,” judging by
my feelings; and on another occasion
I happened to be on the back of a blg
Bperm whale when he made a start,
&nd holding on to the harpoon, | trav.
eled for & short time In & circle at the
riate of thirty miles per hour, when 1
thought It expedient to slide Into the
sen and trust to belog picked up by
one of the boats forming the hunting
party. And what will strike you as a
fish story, but it Is true, before | was
rescied [ actually went within an ace
of swimming directly into the mouth
of another whale which was strolling
nlong the spot as If anxious to inquire
about the genernl commaotion going on.
The largest right whale | ever saw
was captufed off the coast of Kams-
chatka by one of my crews, and |t was
during the same year that | procured
1 full ship of 3200 barrels of oil and
0,060 pounds of whalebone within the
ipuca of sixty days. When the mon-
gler Just mentioned was killed, the
oA was very rough. After the boats
had lhieen lowered, it was necessary to
move them with great care, lest an
unlucky wave should carry us on top
of the whale, and this actually hap-
pencd, for when 1 called upon the
harpooner to fasten, he did g0, when
our boat was Instantly thrown upward,
and one mau killed. Fortunately, be-
fore the boat filled, 1 had time to put
a fatal lance Into the whale, and we
were rescued by another boal. As 1
was getting in, 1 saw near by the body
of the killed man, In & standing po-
sitlon. a few feet below the surface of
the water, when by diving 1 caught
him by the ear, but a big wave came,
cavsing me to lose my hold, and the
body of our brave comrade wenl . .wn
out of alght In the blue waters, Into
this whalo we wers obliged to send
a suecesslon of lances, and he spouted
hlood and disgorged food for slx hours,
having in that time lost what we os
timated at s hundred barrels of blood
alone, But | must tell you something
more about this herd of Kamschatka,
He was as long as our ship, and she
measured 120 feet: his greatest girth
76 feet, head 3 feet long, and flukes
@0 feet broad. His lips alon
thirty barjgls of oil; thrg
tongue LY e umount, ang
tal . biubber was

happened to me at New Zealand a
great many years ago. | had killed a
whale, and baving stripped off the

blubber cast off the earcass. The wind |

and tide landed it high and dry on the
shore. A few weeks afterwardn, on
visiting this spot, 1 found that a whole
family of nntives had eaten thelr way
Into the carcrss and turned it into a

habltation; and this was anything but |

A “Aweet home,” and dts Influence—
auch as It was—prevaded the whole
country for miles around.

And now, my good friend, | will con-

tinue my yarns, which [ tell you ace all |

true, with a brief dash at the sea-ser-
pent, I am a bellever In the veritablo
existence of such a creatiire, | once
saw n specimen in the Bouth Atlantie
Ocean, near the Ascension Islands. He
was al least sixty feet long, aol | fol-
lowed him with a bold ecrew for at

least two miles, but he gave us the |

glip, and went down Into the world
unknown, and [ have talked with many
whalemen In different parts of the
world who substantiated my bellel.
In 1847, while working away from
Cape Horn against a head wind, | ran
my vessel into a bay and found safe
anchorage. After nlght had
upon us,
from shore, und was greatly bothered

settled |
I discoverad a llght not far |

| ENGINES KILLTHE BIRDS

MANY DESTROYED BY: LOCOMO-
TIVES GOING AT HIGH
SPEED.

Interesting Experiences of Engineers

During Night Runs—Collisions With |

Feathered Travelers—All Hate to
Hit the Songbirds—Tragedy of a
Dove Family,

“How many people reallze,” sald an
old Missouri Pacific engineer at the
Unilon depot a few wights ago, “that
In Hmited tralas, they are golng faster
than a bird nies? And how many of
them know that tue run%f a fast tiain
for a trip of 300 miles causes the death

 Of from one to six Clrdsa?"

|
|

to know what It meant. When morning |

cameé | made an exploration, and found
a trio of shipwrecked sailors in a kind
of camp, They were In a terrible plight,
almost without elothing, and greatly
emaciated by hunger, Here they had
been [or nine months, and one of them
was so weak that he could not stand.
Seven men had deserted from the ship
Elinor of Mystic and four of them had
died and were still unburied. Their
tale of suffering wns most deplorable,
but 1 took these survivors on board
my ship and succeeded In bringing
them alive and well to New Bedford.
Many years afterwards, while sitting
in & friend's oMce In New York, 1 sud.
denly heard my name called by a per
son presenl, who rushed up and threw
hls arms around my neck. He was a
wry largé and rough looking fellow,
and these were his words:

“Sure's I'm a lving man, this Is
the captinn who saved oy life at Cape
Horn! Don't you know me, captain—
the boy Jim whom you saved? I swow!
You haven't changod a darn bit sifee
I last saw you. Come, | am & farmer
now, over In the ‘Jarsles,’ and you
must go over and let my wife see the
man who saved Jim's lile. Come and
spend the whole summer with me.

And then followed a long talk, and |

1 felt very certaln that my old ship
male, ke all good sallors, had a very
grateful heart. But | did not go to the
“Jarsies,” although it would have been

at to have had a talk with Jim's

| crows, the sparrows,
| the quall were settied all along this

Not a trip Is made across Missour
by any of the fast trains that one or

{ more birds are not willed In its fight.

When the fast mall tralos come In
from their runs frequently one of the
little feathered trive s found lodged
In some nook upon the englne. A
lttha tuft of festhers, clinging to tha
Iron monster, tell where a life was
taken. Engineora say that If they get
within ten feot of a bird belore |t
rises from the roadway It will be
killed. The noise and speed of the
train, they say, bewllder IL

“l was bringing the fast mail, the
government train, from St Louls oune
day,” this Missouri Paclfic engineer
sald, “and If | killed one bird I'll
bet 1 killed fifty. It was one of those
foggy mornings In the early spring,
Just after n big raln. The country all
around had been soaked, and the little
path down the middle of the railroad
track was one of the dryeat pleces of
ground the birda could find. The
the doves and

walk In the track., We left Bt. Louis
forty minutes late and | was trying
to make time. | had ope of our big
1100 englues, and she was working as
smooth as & sewing machine,

“Down In the lowlands, between
Washiugton and Jefferson City we
were sliding along with an easy sixty.
mile clip. The smolte sottled and hung
along over the traln and the suction
from behicd brought it into a hurried
roll as we ran from beneath It 1L
was nearly daylght, and the birds
were out on the dry rallroad track
feeding. A man couldn't have heard
that train more thap a bundred yards
and It seemed we fairly jumped on
those blrds, One big crow ralsed slow-
Iy in front of the eugine and ‘bang’
he went Into the headlight. A small-
er, bird, which.1 Judged was & spar
row, plunked agalnst the window pane
in the | along that run, clear
lo Sed il the birds.

My 1100 to the
el - birds,
en-

ing little things to pl

headlight I thiok be would have
knocked the whole works out of 1t.”
Killing Bongbirdas.

“Lou" Ward, who takes the Frisco
fast mail out of Kansas City at Z.10
o'clock every morning, perhaps sirikes
more birds with his train than does
any out from Kansas City. His little
Byel 8 IMBRUG W vi Wuily (8 Laadi e,
& chalr ear and the engine. . With the
light engine he uses he goes down
through Southern Kansas at a apeed no
other train equals. He makes only one
stop In the first ninety-eight milea
Much of his run between Kansas Cioy
and Fort Bcott |s through wooded
country, where the bhawks and the
owls are fiving. At the roundhouse
this Httle mall train Is known as the
“Rabblt."”

“In the early mornings,” sald Ward,
i few nights ago, “1 sometimes hit the
songhirds, and 1 hate this. 1 have
made a pet out of my engine, and I
hate to have a pet of mine hurt the
birds that sing. But my little ‘favor-
Ite' Is an owl exterminator. There's
a world of them down between Paola
ans Fort Scott, and they will get in
front of my traln. One night I hit one
down near LaCygne, and he stuck by
his head In a niche on the headlight.
He dropped after a while and the
feathers flew ns he skated along the
ground in the bottom of the rallway
ditch.”

The enginemen regret especially Lo
kill a dove, and, above all, in the
spring, at mating time. "It seems that
all doves are lovers," one engineman

sald. "You can see them Logelhor

| feeding, wallowling In the dust or sit-

ting by each other's slde. There are
always two, especially when Lhey are
feeding. Down on the Wabash this
year, Just at the time when spring was
opening and the grass was turning
green, | killed a dove, one of & pair.
| remembered It because as it rose the
edge of the boller struck It and
knocked It high In the air. A Ilittls
flull of feathers showed where It 1it
and | turned to watch It

“Next day when | passed that spol
1 thought of the little dove. There,
by the side of the feathers, close to
the piece of body, sat the mate. It
fluttered to one glie ga we passed. The
next day the little dove was sitting
there, and so It was tue third. I never
saw it agaln. Since then 1 have
watched the doves, One will mourn
for Its mate, and it seems to reallze
what has happened when |Ls male 19
killed."—Kansns Cily Slar.

QUAINT AND CURIOU&.

The last of the oldtime comvicls
transported from Great Britain to Tas-
manin ls dead. yHis name was Freder
iek Clarke, and he was sent (o the col-
ony In 1847 undex a len-year sentence.
In & short period he did bu.u anging,
bank robbing and syough g s
up,

THE PULPIT.

A BRILLIANT SUNDAY SERMON
THE REV. A. C. DIXON, D. D.

Buhjerl: The Book of Wisdom.

New York Clty.—The following ser-
feon wns contributed to the Union
Lospel News by the Rev, A, 0. Dixon,
1. b It s entitled *The Book of Wis-
dom,” aund is an appreclation of Prov-
erby, He took for his text, “The prov-
erbs of Solomon, the gon of David,
king of Isrnel” Proverbs 1:1.

To preach a sermon on the whole
book of IProverhs way be a diffienlt
task, but I shall attempt it this morn.
Ing in ovder that, If for no other rea-
mon, T mny fwpress upon you the Im-
portnnee of rending the whole book at a
aitting.

It we should rend n part of n friend's
letter and another part to-morrow, and
another part the next day, we should
have at the close n very confused no-
tion of whnt be bad written to us. The
method which mauy have of reading
thie Bible by plecemenl mny Impart im-
poriant Instruction, but it does not give
us the setting of the books nor a view
of the Bible ns a whale.

Renders of fiction thiuk litle of sit-
ting up Inte ni night thot they may
finish a thrilling story. 1f the loters
of God's Word would speud the same
time reading It consecutively  they
world find it more thrilling than any
baok of fetlon,

To n superficial observer, reading
the book of DProverbs may be like
reading the dictionary. The snbject
chinnges so often. And yvet there Is
an plan In the hook which a closer
stuldy shows to be an orderly arrange-
ment

The first nlne veraes are the preface,
In whielh we hinve the use of proverbs,
They enable us to “kuow wisdom nnd
Instruction, to pereeive the words of
underatandhirg, to give subtlely to the
simple, to the young man kvowledge
fiidd  discretion.”  f he lears and
heeds then they will be an ornament
of grade unto his head amd chnins
about his nerk. Ench proverh Is n
Jewel of wisdom move precions than
rithivs

From the tenth to the nineteenth
verdes Lheve I8 deseribed the soclnlisur
of sin, and the young man v warned
neninst it.  “My son, If sinners entice
thee, consent thon not 1f they sny,
“Cast In thy lot among us, let us nll
have one purse.” “Walk not thou In
the way with them: refrain thy feet
from thelr path: for their feet run
evil, nmid moke hngte to shed blood."”
The social slement in sin (s one of Its
most dnngerons festures,  The habit
of goclal drinking hns mnde many n
dronketd.  The social nnture carrles
the young man to the saloon, the pool
room, the gambling den, and entices
him to destructlon. Meun and women
g0 In Aocks 1lke sheep to the slaughier,
and, when one {ries to eseape, the so-
clal nnture becoires n Insso with which
Sntan deags Ifis victimoto the slnugh-
ter pen. It is %o hinrd to fear away
from congeuinl eompany. The socinl
club hns wrecked many a Christian
for time and etornity. Wateh, there-
fore, against the soclallsm of sin,

r ansunlisis say, “Cast In thy

ga all have one
such. a

| world

BY |

| elal,

cinted with punigliment, and disobe-
dience with reward, send forth Into the
the manllest sons nmd most
womnnly daughters. To refuse to nd-
miaister loving chastlsem¥nt to n ohild
s to tenin him in a life of disohedionee

¢ that will unfit bl for citizenship In

the State or usefulness In the chneeh

Let there be no anger, for anger only
provokes anger, Love ecan administer
chnetlsement with regret and teare,
but It must not sheink from the duty.

“Keep thy leart with all diligence,
for out of It are the (ssues of e This
proverh expresses the tenclilng of Jesns
Chirist. The heart Is the sonree of good
or evll, and If the heart 18 right the
life will be right. Let Jesus Chlrist
fully occupy the heart, and you may
he coreless nbout everything else. Over
the archwny In the olid Tombs prison
In New York were the words: “The
wny of tranegressors I8 hard,” and
every criminal who passed beneath It
needpl no negument to prove Hs truth,

On the walls of every ators shoulid be
hung the words: “A fnlse welght s
nhomination to the Lownd, but n just
weight is His delight.,”  Our God be-
leves In fair depling.  The man who
gives gond mensure pleases Him, and
we netd to Know that honesty in trade
Is as Lioly a thing a8 praver.

Anid when you bear nnyone Innghing
at au onth, o valgne vemark, or
wieked deal, guietly repeat the words:
"“Fools make a mock at sin" The man
who plays with the pelsonoits adder s
wise compared with hlm wlo sports
with sin or treats It Nghtly,

If yon are tempted to surrender your
convietions In order that you oy
further your luterests, soclal or finnn-
recnll the words: “Hoy the troth
and sell It not.” They will glve stif-
ness to your moral backbone anil stam-
Ina to your charncter No mnn enn
afford to hold the truth for sale, It I8
the most pricelesg thing thnt he onn
posgess, amd wlhatever the father of
les may offer b far It e should
seorn the price with eontempst.

There nre s many  of “tlipss
haroly to mention them wonld
time of n serwwon, *\
doeth good like a medielne.”
fore, you_woull save (he doc Iui ] l|I||.
be merry in heart, and If yon have trioe
heart merriment, let Christ the Lord
of joy reign there. Link with this
proverh 1t opposite:  “Ie that loveth
pleasare shall be a poor man.” The
plengure-seeking spirlt brings poverty
of soul and purse, The mnan and
woman whose gole object In Hie |8 to
have a good thne ravely have a werry
heart. Thelr Inughfer Is bollow, he-
canse thelr very pleasures bnve Dbe-
come #t burden. “The fenr of the Lord
prolongeth days' If, therefore, ¥you
wish to live to n ripe ol nge, cultivate
the fear of God, which will cast out all
other fear. “He that walketh uprightly
walketh surely.” The position of sta-
bitity s not in prostrating yourself, or
erawling, or erecping after the worli's
fashion, but in (he vpright walk of a
mnnly, conselentions

The man who hng wandersd from
Gold needs anly o henp the words:
“The backslider in hearc shall bhe 1lled
with his own wnys," to realize that
they apply to Wlm. Gold's way is the
way of lght, ponce and Joy, Oor way
without God Is the winy of dark
turmoll and despair. The back
whe has turned from God's ways to his
own ways (s truly 1o be pitied. When

hearts seem unprepared and our
not right for

ct that ')
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WANDERINGS.

I'm ofi” [oclined to wonder I7

An pngleworm, when [rozen s,
Would meet with any luck at all,
Buppoitug that It telod to crawl,

Then, oo, T often wonder whother

A muan whe set about 1o (ether

Ten tigers in a Held (ke cows

Could make the wtélned creniutes bro

Aund then ngaln,
In mtlcklest—1ar,
Perhupn each, all or either are,

Hut 1 should suy plich, glue or tar,

I wonder which

I woniler why
stich as |

walk aboot voon one haml—
Borue things we pever understaud,

And, furtherim
T

But ma g of all | wonder how

A man can fell st vhon I8 Now,

For Now keeps galng back to Then

While Soon s stralzhtway Now Agaln

"Tla uaelens, thongh to wonder whnt

Is meant by thin Impressive ot
"

i, in Life.

JusT FOR FUN

203-Meter I8 name’
bert—0h, | that's whore
Port Arthur Gas Works are located.—
Yonkers Statesman

Ferdy—What's the best tige for ma
to propose to [du?,  Algy—RIight after
Christmas; she will be so used to ac-
copting things she doesn't want, she
may accept you.—Judge,

Inquisitive Girl—Why do you stand
In front of that kettle ringlng a bell gl
day? Salvation Army Captain—I1'm
proactising  “Frenzied Finabee,"—Clne
cinnatl Commercinl-Tribune.

"And this,” sald the forelgu visitor
in the Senate chamber, “|s Where your
slatesmen assemb “Oh! no," ro-
plied the native, "only the senators
meet here,"—Philadelphin Press,

Chally—D'ye o Miss Pepper, 1
deahly love . e Pepper—I

imagined s0 when [ saw how you
hugged the neck of the one you were
riding yesterday.—Cleveland Leader,
“I'm engaged In the dalry business,
now,"” sald the lawyer. “You ddon't
say!"” exclnimed his frlend, the doe-
tor. “Fact,” rejoined the logal light,
“I'm wllking an estate.,"—Chleago
Daily Nows.
“Cholly says
one tallor only

Hill  got
puesy

he patronize
He goes Lo the best,
wherever he finds them” “Huh! It's
evident that less Lhan nine of them
have had a chance to work on him so
far."—Philndelphia Ledger

The Little Sister—What was that
you played then, Effle! The Luarger
One—That was a cradle song, my pet.
The Litile Slster—Well, can’t you play
a wagtime cwadle song? That one
almost made me go to sleep.—Puok.

Cabman (who thinks he has bun
pasalng a | of linkn .
right

DILG

doesn't




