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opt Ome inside the 
So miotiths. 

) Now King wy a native chief who 
lo ur dp of the point, 

that the rn gd : 
waiting for the Iris to |- 

leave the pie when a cargo of slaves 
would Ve taken on Hoard for the slave- 
market in Cuba. 

In consequence of this information we 
JB 1 comm smn let the Dahomé 
slip thrdugh our Hands if we could help its 

80 you may be sure that a constant and 

: “vigilant look-out was kept for her both 
WW |. and night. 

‘One morning during my watch the cap- 
tain came on deck and said to me, 

“ Mr. Clifford, I intend to take the Iris 
up the river to-day as far as Banana Creek, 
and to remain there till the afternoon. 

© While in the creek I will get on board 

i © about fifty tons of coal, and tell the people 

8 the factories there that I am going to 

leave the Congo for a short time to cruise 

up the coast to meet the admiral. I anti- 

cipate that directly the news gets wind the 

master of the Dahom¢ will try to run his 

cargo ; so I shall leave you this evening in 

the cutter to look after the barque. I} 

propose,” added Captain Hood, *“ to leave 

the creek just Lefore sunset, steam close 

in to Shark’s Point in order to let the 

Dahomé’s crew see us, and then I shall 

stand out to sea, beat to windward for a 
«day or two, and then return to the river to 

pick you up; and if you have gocd fortune, 

“My. Clifford, I hope I shall find you in 

 pobsession of the barque.” 
“Ay, ay, sir,” I answered ; “1 shall be 

quite ready, and you may depend upon me 

«doing my best to take her if she ships the 
niggers.” 

Captain Hood then ordere§me to al ter 

‘the course of the Iris and steer for Banana 
he Creek, which T did, and about MW eyes we 
a hh hed Banaua, and made the Iris fast. | 

When this was done the captain asked 

"ame to accompany him on shore, 
I was very glad of a chance to stretch 

any legs on terra firma, and in a few min- 

utes had changed my upiform coat for a 
white jacket, and was wending my way 

towards the factories. : 
At this time there were three factories 

at Banana Creek-—large wooden buildings 

surrounded by palisades and armed with 

brass howitzers. Each was in charge of a 
European superintendent, whose duty it 
was to store the palm oil brought from 

the interior by the natives, and ship it in 

Ts dhe trading vessels as they arrived from 

| Chri Eoglewds 
EER On reaching the Dutch factory we found 
Aaa: he superintendent engaged inconversation 

i with no less a person than the master of 
] Fo bial the Dahomé. Walking straight up to them, 
TB . Captain Hood, addressing himself to the 
1 superintendent, said, 

«Mr. Van Bume, can you let me have 
| vo sufficient coal to take the Iris up the coast 

E Bt, to Ambrizette. I want it immediately, as 

"1 must endeavor to meet the admiral there 

| before he sails for St. Thomé.” 

~ “Oh yes, captain ; you shall have it at 

once ;” and, calling a negro, he ordered 

"him to run down to the coal wharf and 

see to it. 

While the captain was talking to the 

superintendent, Ikept my eye on the master 

of the Dahomé, and I fancied that he 

~ pricked up “his ears and looked particularly 

py when Captain Hood said that he 
wiinted to leave the Congo as soun as pos- 

sible to meet the admiral. 

We remained at the factory for aboutan 
hour, and having settled for the coal re- 

ds to the Iris to see how the coaling 
. Shortly after we noticed 

r of the barque crossing the river, 

: k’s Point in his gig, and 1 thought 

rk “It won't be long before you 
friend.” 
m. all the coal was xi, and, steam 

p, we prepared to leave, As we 

‘hawsers from the tumble-down 
1 we h been lashed, one of 
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Prien time to get his pa ngers on | we will | 

‘was at once | shove off and ¢ pcetioe a visit be- 

oF - ~ 

o neared the mouth of the Gong 

: officer, 
oe +o ors py 

seats ; and as soon as Captain Hood 
d gi ven me instructionsl jumped 
to the boat m and at once directed 

| the coxswain to steer for the rij 
’ ried i vida ore strong | 

dhaffent; dod ali 0 et thier 8 er of the 
mangrove bushes, es 
~The Iris; after casting off steered 

straight out'to sea, and, as darkness set in 
almost I o— we soon lost sight of 
‘her. 
When Hd OR stig 1 ordered my 
men to pull up the giver until we reached 
‘a spot from whence unobserved I could see 
the masts of the Dahomé. Arrived here 
the cutter was made fast to the trunk of a 
palm, and after giving the boat’s crew a 
dose of quinine to keep off the fever, I told 
them to put on their blanket suits and 
make, themselves comfortable until they 
‘were wanted ; then telling Brown, my 
coxswain, to keep a smart look-out, I 
jumped on shore and took a short stroll 
into the bush, \ 

After forcing my way through a thick 
growth of palmetto and mangrove I| 
reached a clearing whence I obtained 
a good view of the Dahomé and the grass 
huts of King Peter’s subjects. Here I lay 
down, and, notwithstanding the attacks of 
the mosquitos, managed to make myself 
pretty comfortable, : 

As I lay in the long grass, watching the 
hull of the supposed slaver, a gentle breeze 

came sighing through the palm trees, just 
‘disturbing their feathery branches, and 
imparting a delicious coolness to the heated 
atmosphere. Overhead the beautiful stars 
were shining brightly, and far away, across 
the dark, rushing stream of the Congo, I 
could see the moon, red as blood, rising 
above the haze which hunglike a pall over 
the distant line of bush that fringed the 
opposite side of the river. 

Nothing disturbed the silence of the 
night save the lap, lap of the tide, as it 
swept past the tangled roots of the man- 
grove-trees, and the occasional sheeping of 
the grasshoppers. 
- After contemplating the beauties of the 

ned any eyes towarnlvothe 
presently saw that some of 

the crew were going aloft ; then the top- 
sails were unfurled and sheeted home. 
“Oh, oh, my friend ; I suppose you have 
made up your mind to be off at last, and I 
presume you will take advantage of this 
wind to run farther up the river and ship 
your black cargo.” 
Muttering these words to myself, I 

jumped up and returned to the cutter, and 
telling the coxswain to rouse the men, I 
sat back in the sternsheets, watching for 
the barque to round the point. I had not 
long to wait ; round she came, her sails 

glistening in the bright moonlight. 
As soon as she cleared the point and was 

in mid-stream, proceeding up the river 
with a fair wind, I ordered the men to get 

their oars out and follow her, telling the 
coxswain to steer as close in as possible to 
the bush, to prevent the lookout on board 
the Dahomé seeing us. 

~ By this time the breeze had freshened, 
and the wind was blowing in strong gusts 
up the river, driving the Dahomé so quick- 
ly ahead of us that we could no longer 

make her out. = Seeing that we should be 
left a long way astern, I now told the men 
to lay in their oars and hoist the sail. This 
done, we bowled along merrily for a couple 
of hours, until, rounding a bend of the 
stream, we saw once more the Dahomé at 
anchor in the centre of the river. 

1 at once lowered the sail and steered 
right into the bush, making the cutter fast 
to the stump of a tree. Here, under the 
shadow of the mangroves, we were quits 

out of sight. 
About an hour must have elapsed when 

the sound of paddles near us attracted my 
attention, and, lookipg in the direction 
whence the noises appeared to proceed, 
we saw about a score of canoes, apparently 
full of ‘natives, paddling up the stream 
towards the Dahomé. A few of the canoes 
passed within a stone’s throw of us, but 
evidently we were not observed. Turning 
to the coxswain I said, =~. 
“King Peter was right this time ; 

shall go home with our pockets fall 7 
prize money. 1 think, as soon as we have 
given the master of the barque sufficient | 

fore he slips his a 
5t bow in the | 3 ER 

y a A Ad giving | 
| Brown my watch told him to call me at’ a 
three o’clock, or before if the canoes 

». | heard returning from the Dahomé. | Fora 
en 1 1 oblig 

were now 

gree ve orders for the men to 
a. Ea the stream, and, taking the 

down | E 

the Dahomé. 
~ Away we went, the men bending to the 
oars with a will. The ship was only a 
quarter of a mile ahead, and as we knew 
she could not now escape us it was no 
longer necessary to be cautious in our ap- 

bank of | proach. 
In about twenty minutes we were close 

under her stern, Not a glimmer of light 
was visible from any part of the ship, and, 
although we made noise enough as we 
closed her, we were not hailed by i look- 
out. ' 

In another minute we were EST 
but thinking it suspicious that no notice 
had been taken of us, I told the coxswain 
and four men to follow me up the side, 
revolver in hand, in readiness fora strike 
out if necessary. 

As I leaped on to the quarterdeck of the 
Dahomé, closely followed by the blue- 
jackets, expecting I scarcely know what, [ 

felt surprised at the deathlike stillness 
pervading the decks, and, looking around 

- to discover if there was any one in charge 
of the ship, I noticed in the indistinct light 
the form of a®man lying down by the after 
hatchway, apparently asleep. 

I went over to him, and gently kicking 

his legs, said, 
“Wake up, my man, and tell your cap- 

tain that I want to search the ship.” 
Receiving no reply, I stooped down, and 

imagine my horror at finding that [ was 
speaking to a headless corpse. 

Immediately I told Brown to fetch a 
lantern from the cutter, and this done, we 

horrors awaited us. Here, lying about in 
all directions, and hacked almost to pieces, 
were the remains of the unhappy crew of 
the supposed slave-ship. 
Leaving the forecastle, I proceeded to 

the master’s state-room. Here everything 
was turned upside down. A scene of utter 
confusion ;: the chairs were overturned, 
the lockers forced open and empty, and 
the panelling of the cabin was bespattered 
with blood. I was about to look into the 

sleeping-cabin, when a faint groan at- 
tracted my attention, and looking beneath 
the table of the state-room 1 saw the poor 

master of the Dahomé. He was bleeding 
“from a fearful gash across his throat, and 
I saw at once that life was nearly extinct, 
I managed to raise his head, aud as IT did 
so he gasped out, “I’m done for! the 
Congo pirates, Medora’s people, surprised 
us ; they have carried off my poor little 
Willie ; save him ; I’m dying.” 
He was gone. The strong man whom I 

had seen but yesterday morning in the 
full enjoyment of health would never 

again look upon the faces of his loved ones. 
I now searched the ship carefully, and 

it became quite clear to me that she was 

no slaver. The hold had been cleared out 
of everything portable by the villainous 
Congo pirates, and King Peter, at the 
instigation of the King of Medora, had 
either knowingly or unintentionally mis- 
led Captain Hood, with a view of getting 

the Iris away fiom the scene of their hor- 
rible crime. 

I then had the bodies of the master and 
his unfortunate crew placed abaft the 
mizzen mast and covered with a sail, and 
was thinking what further steps I ought 
to take, when one of my men touched me 
on the arm, and said, “I believe I see the 

lights of a steamer coming up.” 
Taking my night-glasses, I mounted the 

mizzen-shroud-fand perceived that the man 
was right. I took a long look at her, and 
as she gradually shortened the distance I 

fancied I recognized the well-known out- 
line of the Iris. 
A few minutes later I felt quite sure 

that I was right ; and now the light of the 

early morning showed us the Iris steaming 
up on our port quarter. 

I got into the cutter, and hastened on 

board the Iris to report myself. At the 
gangway I was met by Captain Hood, who, 
in a cherry tone, said, “Well, Clifford, 
you have captured the slaver 7” 

I at ouce apprised him of the real state 
of affairs, and he immediately accompani- 
edfme back to the Dahomé, greatly shock- 
ed at the account I gave him, 

~ Captain Hood, however, was a man of 
‘action ; he gave orders to the first lieu- 
tenant to arrange for the funerals of the 
murdered men ; and as soon at that was 
‘over to man snd arm the boats, and pro- 
ceed to Medora Creek, attack the natives, 
and burn down their town. 
‘The boats were speedily manned, and, 

| led by the first lieutenant, we pulled down 
the river towards Medora Creek 
We I sane difficulty in finding the 

trees on either side met 

\ Bor became still 
use the oars 

0 the men got out and 

tiller bi the 0.8 aised dirt for 

proceeded to the forecastle, where fresh 

would leave the boats, a sudden turn of 

the creek brought us in view of the town. 
It consisted of about 400 huts surrdunded 

by cocoa-palms. 
We commenced operations at once. A 

rocket fired from the first cutter went slap 
into the nearest hut ; then another from 
my boat passed through a row of them, 
setting them on fire. All this time nove 
of the natives were to be seen ; they had, 
we presumed, observed the Iris, and de- 

camped into the bush, 
The first lieutenant then directed the 

blue-jackets to land and fire the huts, and 
at it they went like a parcel of schoolboys 
ripe for any mischief. 
In the meantime I commenced a careful 

search for poor Willie, the son of the mas- 
ter of the Dahomé. 
While looking about I came across a 

dried clay. I had just set fire to the roof, 
when my attention was arrested by a faint 
moan from within. After look round to 
see if Lcould find a log of wood with | 

inserted my fore-finger. 
felt an intense pain shoot through every 

draw my hand back. Too late! 

off by somebody as clean as a whistle. 
Maddened with the pain, I threw my- 

self violently against the door, which sud- | 
denly burst in. 
hut, I saw a fair-haired little fellow, his | 

small arm to ward off a blow which a | 

with a long knife, the same weapon which | 

In a moment I struck up the brute’s knife 
with my sword, and, falling on him, we 

both rolled to the earth. 
While we were rolling together my 

account. Then, catching hold of the 
frightened child, we got outside the place 
just as the burning roof fell in. 
As soon as the huts were fairly ablaze 

we returned to the boats, and had just 

pushed off, when the bush on each side of 
us became filled, as if by magic, with the | 

opened fire on us with such hearty good 

than five minutes they had wounded the 
first lieutenant with a slug, which entered | 
his chest, and they also killed three of the | 
men in my cutter. Unfortunately, owing 
to the awkward position the boats were 
in, we could not return the fire with any 

treated slowly out of the creek, and at 

last reached the Iris with the loss of twelve 

of our number, 

Willie, who was in the cutter with me, 

was untouched ; and I was very pleased 

to think that I had been instrumental in 

saving his life, 
The following day I was down with 

‘chances of recovery small if I remained 
longer on the African coast, they invalided | 
me, and I was sent to England, taking 

Willie with me. 
Before reaching home I recovered from 

the fever ; and when able to sit up I had 
a long talk with him about the Dahomé, 
and his narrow escape from death. 

Willie told me that the reason the Da- 
homé remained so long at Shark’s Point 

Just as we were thinking whether we | 

hut the walls of which were composed of | 

which to batter it in, I saw a small hole | 

about a foot from ‘the top of the door. 
Thinking there might be a catch inside, I | | 

In an instant | | 
| pronounce it to be of a cancerous nature, 

face as pale as marble, holding up his | 

heavy cutlass, sent my sable foe to his last | andgattempted to pinion his arms, 

effect, and so, under a storm of shot, re- | 

nerve of my body, which caused me to | 
My | 

poor finger was gone—it had been shorn | Administering an Obnexious Dose. 
| 

There, in a corner of the | | great strength, and wild, 

{ 

gigantic negro was ‘aiming at his breast task more or less difficult, a 

had deprived me of my unfortunate digit. | 

| 

A Dangerous Birthmark. 

A well-known family of Minneapolis 
are distinguished by a similar birthmark, 
said to have been borne by every member 
of the family for the past two hundred 
years. However this may be it is certain | 
that the mark is carried by all of them now | 
known. It is a small gash like a kuife 
wound at the base of the neck, narrowly 

escaping the spinal cord. | 
That cut, which resemblesa fresh scab | 

with raw lips. refused to be healed and at | 
times bleeds profusely and even alarming- | | 
ly. Itis about three inches in length and | 
varies in depth from a quarter of an inch 

to an inch and a half, increasing as the | 
bearer grows older, and becoming more 
angry and occasioning greater loss of blood 

This peculiar birth-mark has been the | 
cause of death to nearly all of the family 
possessing it, as after the age of thiry-five 
or forty it asumes an exceedingly malig- 

nant nature, discharging pus and blood | 
until mortification ensues. In the chil- | 
dren it seldom amounts to more than a 
deep scratch, causing slight pains, but | 
readily inflamed by fever or other illness. 
There is attached to this pe culiarity a 

romantic story of an ancestor’s cow ardly 

blow at a brother and supposed to perpet- 
uate its memory in this way, but physicians 

hereditary aud remarkable in the history 
| of medicine. 

EP 

The physician in charge of an insane 
| asylum in Ohio prescribed a large dose of | 

| 

castor oil for one of the inmates, a man of 
| 

| 
| 

unmanageable 

| temper. The atégndant who had been | 
commissioned to administer the nauseous | 

dose foresaw that he was likely to find the 
and therefore 

| took with him several assistants. 

On reaching the lunatic’secell the attend- | 
ant put on a matter of fact air and, cup in 

hand, stepped inside the door. 
man divined his purpose instantly, and 
rushed furiously upon him. 

faithful coxswain rushed into the hut, | ants were too quick for him, however, and 
and, with a well-aimed blow from his | 

| 

| 
| 
| 

| 
| 

? | ural shrewdness—as dealers with the 
black pates of the natives, and the rascals 

: . a | the lunatic’s meaning. 
will from their rusty muskets, that in less | 

earnre perfectly «aie; and-patiing hie 

The assist- 

after a severe struggle threw. him down 

The mad- 

The man fought like a tiger, but found | 

himself overmatched. be- 

hand 

' to his mouth said in a whi per to the clef 
attendant, “ Call it oysters.’ 

The attendant was a man of great nat- 
in- 

sane need to be—and at once understood 
Directing the won- 

dering assistans to release the patient, he 
' took the cup from the shelf on which it 

| 
| | Mr. Smith ; 

had been set, approached the crazy man, 
made him a low bow, and said in a tone of 
ceremonious politeness : “Good morning, 

will ycu try this dish of very 

fine oysters ?”’ 

The lunatic smiled pleasantly, returned 
the bow with one still lower, and ans- 

wered : 
“Thank you very much ; you are very 

kind.” 
So saying, he took the cup and drained | 

it with every avpearance of the deepest | 
| ». 0) - 

satisfaction. 

was owing to the King of Medora having | 
told his father that if he would remain | 

larger cargo of palm oil than he could get 

at any other place. 
1 asked Willie to tell me how he felt 

when the big negro so nearly knifed him. 
“ Well, Mr. Clifford,” he replied, “1 

can scarcely tell you how I felt., I had 
been left in the charge of that man by the 
native king, and I suppose when the 

pirates saw the boat coming, every one 

ran away except ourselves, and they must 

have forgotten us in their excitement. 
“I had been praying to God to deliver 

me, and watching the negro, who was 
lying down asleep, when I heard the whiz 
of the rockets. The noise made by them 

woke up my gaoler. At first he did not 

seem to understand what had happened ; 
but as soon as he heard the cheers of the 

sailors he appeared to comprehend, and 
was on the point of dragging me towards 

the door when you appeared—or, at least, 

your finger. Mad with rage at seeing his 

escape cut off, the infuriated black slashed 

at it, and then—but you know the rest.” 

a 

‘No More Bother. 

GeENTLEMEN,—] have used Hagyard’s 

Yellow Oil for my chilblains and it cured 
them. I have never been bothered with 
them since. 

Reare Keown, Victoria, B, C. 

- he could manage to let him have a much | 

| corlynoble, 

| countries. 

a 

“Ah,” said he, as he finished the dose | 

fever ; and as the doctors thought my | and smacked his lips, “those are indeed | 

| fine—uhe finest oysters I have ever tasted.” | 

Thus he saved his self respect, and had | 
taught his keepers an excellent lesson in | 

their own line, 
IEF ORC I 

eka of the Titles of Peers. 

Duke is derived from the Latin word 
duz, a leader. Marquis: this title was 
conferred upon those who held the com- 
mand of the marches, as the boundaries 

between England and Wales and England 
and Scotland were called, when those 

countries were hostile to this nation. 

is a title derived from the Saxon word, 

government of a shire, After the Con- 

quest the earls were called counts, 

The earl formerly had the | 

| individual tastes, 

| and buxom type ; some admire the slen- 

| eyed type. 
| loveliness can be assured only 

Earl 

Saw His Ideal's Photograph, 

Apropos of boarded doors and windows, 

there is a rumance attached to one in 
Philadelphia. It seems that after reach 

ing Bar Harbor, Madame remembered 
something which had been left behind in 
that darkened house. She wanted it, but 

her husband wus traveling, so she could 
not ask him to go to the house for it, 

| She bad a nephew from the south visiting 

her. He offered to go to her huse and 
get it for her, 

His aunt lived in one of the rows in 
which every house is like its neighbor, 
He had always recognized her’s by its 
double row of black tiling across the 

house, and took but little notice of the 

' number. 
Alas ! when he reached Philadelphia he 

* had forgotten the number, and there were 
two houses with painted bricks and next 
but one to each other. Which was the 
one for which he had the keys? He 
finally decided on one—his keys fitted, so 
he felt safe. He entered and went 

mediately to the second floor. He 
discovered that he was not in the 

me 

now 

right 

house—it being furnished in a style en. 

tirely different from that which stamped 

his aunt’s apartments. 

Ashe looked around his eyes rested on 

the portrait of a girl. He gazed fascinat. 
| ed ; it was the face of his ideal realized, 

he took it up, studied it held it off at 

arm’s length,drew it near and at last took 

his unknown from the dainty frame and 

swore he would find the original. 
Luckily he got out of the house and no 

onesaw him. He returned to Bar Har- 

! bor ; he could get no information there ; 

his aunt’s neighbors were travelling in 

Europe but they had no daughter. He 
sought for her at all the summer resorts ; 

at last he found her, and—well, the en- 

gagement is announced.—Philadelphia 
Music and Drama. 

-— GP = oo 

Canada for October. 

Canada 1s rapidly winning its way lato 
Canadian hearts and homes, The num- 

ber for October contains, in addition to 

the continued articles, a beautiful poem 

called “Una in the Wilderness,” by Thos, 
C. Robson ; an imaginative and suggestive 

essay by Pastor Felix, “The heart on the 

Sleeve ;” a story by L. L., “On the Gatiue 

eau ;”’ some five verses by Erie on *In- 

dian Summer at Montreal ;”” a rendering 
in verse of a Danish Legend by the Ed- 

itor ; and some choice selections,including 

a fascinating story from the Indepen- 

dent, “ Shon Mc¢Gann’s Toboggan Ride.” 

All who subscribe for 1892 will receive 

the last three numbers of this year free. 
One dollar will pay for fifteen months, 

Published by Mathew R. Knight, Benton, 

New Brunswick. 
-~ ager -- 

The Beauly Standard, 

The standard of female loveliness var- 

ies greatly in different eountries and with 

Some prefer the plump 

| der and sylph. like, and some tne tall and 
' queenly maiden. But among all people 
of the Caucasian race, one point of beauty 
is always admired—a clear and 

spotless complexion—whether the female 

the 

pure, 

blonde, brunette, or hazel- 

This first great requisite of 

a pure 
active liver, good ap- 

be of 

by 

state of the blood, 

| petite and digestion, all of which are se- 
| cured by the use of Dr, 

Medical 

Pierce’s Golden 

Discovery. It 

anteed to accomplish all that is claimed 
If you would 

1s guar- 

for it, or money refunded, 

have a clear lovely complexion, free from 

eruptions, moth patches, spots and blem - 
ishes, use the “Golden Medical Discoy- 

ery.” 
-— eer « 

A Tight Little Craft. 

A blue- jacket who has recently married 
gives the following description of his bride 

aud | and her apparel, which we think will put 

from them shires have taken the name of | some of the “society papers” to the blush: 

deputy of the earl. Baron : 
baron is the oldest in point of antiquity, 

Viscount or Vice-comes, was the | 

the title of | 

although the lowest in point of rank, of 

any order of nobility. 

Don’t be Discouraged Boys, 

It is the bubbling spring which Hows | 
gently, the little rivulet which runs along 
day and night by the farmhouse, that is 
useful, rather than the swollen cataract. 
Niagara excites our wonder, and we stand 
amazed at the power and greatness of God 
there, as He “ pours it from the hollow 
of His hand.”. But one Niagara is enough | 
for the continent or for the world ; while 

the same world requires tens of thousands 
of silver fountains and gently flowing 
rivalets, that water every farm and 
meadow, and every garden, and that shall 
flow on every day and every night, with 
their gentle, quiet beauty, So with the 

acts of our lives, Itis not so much by 
great deeds like those of the martyrs, as 
by the daily and quiet virtues of a : Chris- 

tian life, that good is to be done, 

“My wife is just as handsome as craft 
as ever left millinery dry dock, is clipper- 
built, and with a figure-head not often 
seen on a small craft. Her length of keel 
is 5 ft. 8 in., and displaces 27 cubic feet of 
air ; of light draught, which adds to her 
speed in the ballroom ; full in the waist, 

spars trim. 
““ At the time we were spliced she was 

' newly rigged fore and aft with standing 

rigging of lace and flowers ; mainsail part 
silk, with fore staysail of Valenciennies, 
Her frame was the best steel covered with 
silk, with whalebone staunchions. Ths 
rigging is intended for fair weather cruis- 
ing. She has also a set of storm sails for 
rough weather, and is rigging out a small 
set of canvas for light squalls, which are 
liable to occur in this latitude sooner or 
later. Iam told in running down the 
the street she answers the helm beautiful- 

ly, and can turn round in her own length 
if a handsomer craft passess her.” 

EERIE SE SS 
A seat in the New York Stock Exchange 

was sold the other day for $22,000, 


