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DEEDS OF GREAT VALOR

SOME THAT HAVE COME UNDER
THE NOTIO0E OF FORBES.

———

The Famous Engligh War Correspondent’s
Stories of Bravery in many Lands=1he
Bravest Deed He Ever Saw Wags a Herole
Rescue In Africa.

There are many kinds of courage that to
enumerate the variety in detail would fill a
number of the Youth’s Companion.  Per-
sonally I do not rank particularly bigh,
ready valor in the battle or the forlora
hops. Then the blood is hot and the ar-
dor of the fray is throbbing in every fibre.
Unless a man is an utter coward at heart,
it seems to me that p:rforce be must in the
nature of things be brave in the turmoil of
battle, OIf course, there, as elsewhere,
degrees of conduct present themselves, and
the true man wi!l stem a sudden panic or
greatly dare to save the lite of a comrrde.

But it is in cold blood that the higher
courage exhibits itsclf, and the compara-
tive rarity of that virtue proves its excep-
tional and more elevated stamp.

Rarest of all kinds of courage is perbaps
that variety which the Duke «f Wellington
used to call *‘two-o'clock-in-the- morning

cowe.”
nere was the spirit of the finest courage
in the conduct of Capt. George Napier,
who, being struck in the breach at Cindad
Rodrigo, at the head of the storming party,
his arm shatterad by a cannon ball, kept
cheering and directing his men as he lay
bleeding and helpless, trodden on, buffeted
by the charging soldiers.  He would not
have himself removed until he heard the
place was won, and then, with his sash
binding his arm, he walked quietly to the
amputating place, waited his turn, and had
to listen to the discussion of a point of
etiquette between two surgeons as to which
of them was entitled to perform on him.

That was cool daring on the part of a
rough Irish private in the Peninsular war
who, when a thirteen-inch sheil fell in the
crowded work, knocked out the burning
{fuse with a blow of his spade, picked up
the shell and carried it to his officer, with
the quaint remark. ¢ There she is now,
your honor. She’ll do nobody any harm
now, for it's mesilf has knocked the life out
av the cratura !’ :

Who does not remember the noble stoic
courage and discipline of those recuits who
stood in their ranks on the deck of the
Birkenhead troop thip, waiting for the
inevi‘able death that was imminent, while
the woman and children were being saved.

A Briton myself, I have ties with the
great republic, and for that re»son I cher-
ish the knowledge of some acts of courage
of the stamp I speciiilly admire, perfcrmed
by Americins—acts which probably are
widely known among the countrymen of
those brave men.

It was in the late Admiral Jobn Rod-
gers’s first action in the Galena that a shell
crashed into the turret in which h: was
with the gunners, and halt smotbered bim
with the blood and brains of an adjacent
sailer. Others were struck dowa by the
explosion, and panic was setting in. Its
progress Rodgers stayed, not, however,
by angry voize and loud abjurgations, but
by the quiet, ruminative, half-complaining
remark, as he wiped his bespattercd face,
**And they told me these things were shell-
proof I” The utterance and the manner
thereot appealed to the ever-glert American
sense of humor. The gunners rallied and
renewed the fight.

On another occasion, I think when his
ship, the Weebawken, was in action with
the Confederate ironclad Atlanta, Rodgers,
baving gone below fcr a moment, found a
man of the turret gun crew wandering
about between decks. Wken challenged
to answer for cowardice in desert:ng his
post, the man made no reply, and was put
in irons by Captain Rodgers’s orders.

The fight over and the Atlanta a prizs.
one of his officers entering his cabin, re-
presented to bim that the man was no
skuller, but, on the contrary, one of the
best men on the ship, who bad been dazed
and stunned by the impact ofa hostile mis-
sile on the turret, against the inside of
which he bad been leaning; that he bhad
been ordered below and that when challen-
ged by the comn anding officer he had not
yet recovered from the shock.

Rodgers ordered that the man should be
immediately unvironed, and at quarters
next day, when officers and ship’s company
were mustered, he thus curtly but pointed-
ly addressed the sailor:

‘My man, I called you a coward yester-
day. 1find I was mistaken, and,’lifiag
his cap, ‘1 beg your pardon.’

Surely than this no commanding officer
ever did a nobler and more gallant act, and
one can well believe that tor a chief so roy-
ad in his manhood to his fellow citizans, so
generous and whole-souled in owning his
error, the Weeshawken’s crew would have
died to a man.

It is remarkable with what different
sentiments commanders regard the efforts
of their subordinates to gain renown.

Lord Wolseley, for example, would have
every officer burn to seize every opportun-

ity to obtain personal distinction. Steady
old Lord Clyde, on the other hand, held
that an objection to the Victoria Cross was
its incentive to ‘aides-de-camp and staff
officers to place themselves in prominent
positions for the purpose of attracting at-
tention.” And be continues, *To such, life
is of li'tle value as compared with the gain
ot public honor, but their conduct is a cruel
injustice to other gallant officers, who in
all the excitement of action, have important
responsible, and self-abnegatory duties to
perform.’

1 bave seen Skobelcfl dash into the tur-
bulent heart of half a dozen actions, con-
spicuous above all men by the white coat
he wore and the white charger he bestrode,
and I bave seen him stand on the parapet
of our earthwork for an hour at a time, the
target for a heavy fire. These things seem
to savor of sheer recklessness, but they
were done in the intensity of devotion to a
purpose, that purpose being to gain pres-
tige, to inepire his men with confidence to
follow whither he led. to simulate them to
daring by the force of example.

He worked for results; and hs mostly
attained them ; when be fei'ed it was for no
want of endeavor to succeed. How Le
strove is vividly descrived in Mac(GGaban’s
powerful etcbing of him returning from an
effort which failed for want ot support.
Your gilted and lamented countrymen

wrote :
“*He was in a tearful state of excitement

and fury; his uniform was covered with
blood and mud; bis sword broken; bis
cross of St. Georga twisted roundover his,
shoulder ; his face biack with powder and
smoke ; his eyes haggard and bloodshot
and his voice quite gone. He spoke in a
hoarse whisper. I never saw such a pic-
ture of battle as he presented.”

Skobeleff was striving for victory, for
eclat, for promotion; for dispelling the
cloud under which he unjustly lay. His
motives were partly patriotic, partly per-
sonal.

But much as [ admired that singularly
brave man, there was in my heart a warm-
er glow on that summer afternoon on the
plain of Ulundi, when I saw Lord William
Berestord wheel his pony and gallop back
to the succor of a fallen trooper around
whom the Zulus were already poising there
assegiis ; saw him alight, hustle the wound-
ed man up into his ssddle, fendiny off the

Zulus with tke revolver grasped in his)

spare hand, clamber up behind bis msn,
and with a dig of the spurs set the game

‘little beast a-going after the other horse-

men.

That was pure, unselfi:h, devoted, gal-
lant chivalry, concerning which, as be-
hooved a self-respecting soldicr, he kept
silence. It was because I went and told
the story to Sir Evelyn Wood that Beres-
ford got the Victoria Cross; and, indeed,
he declined the honor were it not accorded
also to the soldier who had aided him in
keeping th2 wouncded man in the saddle
during the retreat.

I'his piece ot work of Beresford's I ac-
count ‘‘the bravest deed I ever gaw ;" and
I should have made it the topic ot this con-
tribution, but that I have already described
it fully in print.

Ol a very different type of courage was
the eonduct of Wigram Batty, a distin-
guished Indian cffi;er who was my
companion with the little garris.n ot Siar-
brucken, at the beginniog of the Iranco-
German war.

Or the 2nd ot August the day of the poor
Prince impenal’s ‘‘baptism of fire,” came
pouring down on the httle town Frossard’s
divisions from the Spicherenberg. The
German battalion slowly quitt:d. As the
last detactment cleared out from the earth-
work it had been holding, a man was shot

down.
Batty, who had been chafing at the with-

drawal, ‘‘got mad,” caught up the fallen
man’s rifle and pouch, ran out, dropped
on one knee, and started a lively fusillade
agamnst Pouget’s French brigade. Pou-
get’s brigade responded with cheerful
promptitude, and Batty presently was
bowled over.

His reckless freak would have cost him
his lite without benefit of clergy had he, a
peutral citizen in srms, bzen caught by
tke French, and it gave to a German pro-
tessor and myszIf the trouble of going out
and fetching him in, wmending him, and
sending bim off to hospital.

Batty fell fighting bravely in Afganistan,
a country in which it matters nothing
whether you are neutral or belligerent.
But for the excellent adage, Nil nisi bonum
de mortuis, I should style his conduct at
Saarbrucken reckless beyond measura.

Some instances of servicsable exposure
to danger in cold blood, undertaken with-
out any incentive beyond the impulse to
avert calamity, arein my memory, and
one of them I may relate. The scene was

Gen. Tchernaiefl's headquarter camp at

Deligrad, in Upper Servia, in the summer
of 1876,

The huts of the camp surrounded a
square area, through one corner of which
passed a small stream. It was near dusk,
and the staff, having finished dinner in the
school-room which served as mess room,

were sitting smoking on the rear veranda.
Suddenly there came a loud cry of ‘‘fire”
and men were seen running away in all
directions.

We all hurried through to the front, the
rush led by a couple of Englishmen. In
the centre of the open space stood a wat-

tled hut, roofed in with a flat covering of
wattled hurdles. Would it be believed
that this structure was the powder maga-
zine of the Deligrad force ?

Yes; during the day I had seen men of
work filling the powber bags to be used
as charges for the cennon—filling them
from open powder barrels, which. when the
the work was done, were simply covered
loosely with canvas.

Besites the powder in th? barrels and in
the charge bag, there w:isa quantity of
Remington cartridges, partly in cases,
partly in loose heaps. There was not
even a sentry on the hu*, [ remembered
thinking it the most dangerous place [ had
ever seen.

And now spirks, carred by ths wind
from some cooking fire, or swept from one
of the innumerable cigarettes constantly
being smoked, had fallen on the roofing
hurdles, and they, as dry as tinder, were
kindling into isolated blazieg tongues !

The two Englishmen were running to-
ward the hut at top speed. Then they
diverged. One headed for the water, the
other held straight for the hut, clambered
uy its wattled mde, reached the roof, and
set about beating out and throwing down,
as far away as possible. the blazing hur-
dles. His comrade bad filled a bucket and
was swittly carrying 1t to the man on tie
roof of the hut.

The Russian officers of Tchernaiefl's
headquarters caught up the idea, ran to-
ward the stream, and formed a chain, but
the long link ne:t the hut was allowed to
be constituted by the comrade of the man
on the root. His danger, spite of the
bucketsful of water which reached him
from time to time, seewed imminent.

With every burdle thrown down, his
footing became the more precarious.
Sparks dropping from the watthng had ig-
nited the cartiidges, which were poping off
with the noise and smoke of a respectable
skirmish. It seenfed impossible but that
the bags and barrels should catch a spark,
and then—well, there could be but one
ending.

The trouser legs of the man on the root
were smouldering, but still he worked on.
A few moments more and half of him dis-
appeared; his nether limbs had gone
through the thinned root; but he held on
to the top of the wattled wall. and poured
down bucket atter bucket.

At length he succeeded in quenching the
fire and stopping the explosion of ths cart-
ridges. The door was oprnad and more
water poured in. Then the man onthe
root came down therefrom, barelegged to
the thigh, his bands, arms, and lower limbs
a good deal burned und studded with blu2
powder mirks. ~

The comrades declined the Takooa cross
tendered by Tcherraieff, and a:ked me
not to write about the episode. 1 am sure
they would not like that [ should now ment-
ion their names.— Y outh’s Comparion.

EEFECT OF HEAT.

The Humaun System can Bacome Used to a |

High Temperature,

No one caa tell how high a temperature
man can endure until he is subjzcted to the
trial. The eff:ct ot an intens:ly heated at-
mesphere in causing death has been but
little studied. ‘Some yeirssince,”
Taylor, the eminent jurisprudent, ‘I was
consulted in one case in which the captain
of a steam vessel was charged with man
slaughter for causing & man to be lashed
within a sbort distance of the stoke-hole
ot the furnace. Toe man died in a few

says Dr.

hours, apparently from the effects of his |
exposure. Yet the engine rcoms of steam- |

ers in the tropics have been observed to
have a temperature as high as 148, and en-
gineers after a time become habituated to
this exc2ssive heat, without appearing to
sulfer materially in health. In certiia
manufactories the body appears to azquire
a power, by habit, of resisting these hizh
temperatures ; still it has been proved that
many suffer severely. In areport on the
employment of children (London) it is
stated that in a glass manufactory a ther-
mometer held close to a boy’s head stood
at 130 degrees, and as the inspector stood
near to observe the instrument his hat act-
uallly melted out of shape. Another boy
had his bair singed by the heat, and said
that his clothes were sometim®s singed,
too, while a third worked in a tzmperature
no less than 150 degrees. Amid this tre-
mendous heat they carry on work which
requires their constant atteation.  They
are incessantly in motion.”

In the Turkish baths higher tempera-
tures than this bave been noted, but there
is reason to believe that serious symptoms
have been occasionally produczd in per-
gons unaccustomed to them, and that is
one or two cases death has resulted. All
suddcn changes from a low to a high tem-

perature ara liable to cause death in aged
persons or in those who are suffering trom
organic diseases. In a‘tempting to breathe
air heated to temperatures varying from
180 to 200 degrees, there is a sense of
suffocation, with a feeling of dizziness and
other symptoms indiative of an effect on
the brain, and the circulation is enor-
mously quickened. An inquest was held
on the body ofa stroker of an ocean
steamship. He had been bytrade a gro-
cer, and was not accustomed to excessive

heat. While occupied before the engmne
furnace he was observed to fall
suddenly on the floor in a state

of insensibility. 'When carried on
deck it was found he was dead. All that
was discovered on a poss-mort3m examina-
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tion was an effusion of serum into the |
ventricles of the brain. It has now be-
come one of the recogmiz:d causes of
death in this country. In some cases a
person may sink and die from exhaustion,
or symptoms of czrebral disturbance may
confinue for some time and the case ulti-
mately prove fatal.

Death from sunstroke, when it is not im-
mediately fatal, is preceeded by some
well-marked symptoms, such as weakness,
giddiness, headache, disturbed vision,
flushing of the face, followed by oppression
and d%lcully of breathing, and in some
cases stupor, passing into profound coma.
The s¥in is dry and bot, and the heat of
the body is much greater than natural.

Walk slowly and don’t fret and you will
not experience anythiag of that sort.—
Philadejpeia Times.

THE SKULL BIT.

A Catch That was Lucky for the Fish, ifnot
for the Fisherman.

““The stranges: fish story I ever heard
was an experience I hal myself,” eaid

Judge Scudder of Atlaluma, as he settled |

himselt back in his big armchbair, while a
reflactive look passed over his open coun-
tenance.

«‘]t was in the summer of 'S82, 1 think,
that an Easterner and myself started out
on the war path for fish. Salmon Creck
aflorded fine fishing for salmon, trout and
and s2™non as well, and many
stories of mammoth fishes caught there
which were wafted to our ears when our

were the

triends learned of our destination, to all o! |
which my friend from the Last listened in- |

credulous'y.

““This stream, as you
through a narrow defile, with precipitous
sides, and, winding around considerably

know, f1lows

atter leaving Freestone, finally empties into |

the P’acific, and right near therc we had
our hkeidquarters, at the Ocean
House, tramping up the

each morning with bait in ourselves as well

garrow

as the fishes.

““We had good sport—fine luck in fact
—for two days, and on the third day I
chose & very wild spot and seated mysell
on a large rock overhanging the creek. |1

View
canon |

|

|

fished with a line and rod, using the same |

old-fashioned sort of worm I did as a boy.

|
|

There was no need to use the more scien- |

tific {ly when fish were go easily caught.
+The Easterner was down stream a lit-

tle way, and everything was intensely |

solemn snd quiet. When I felt a fierce
pull on the line I roused up at once, and,
pulling up, what should I see come bob-

bling to ths sur'ace but a buman skull.
which, to all appearances, had swallowed
the bait through its eyes. Natnrally my
otherwise steady nerves were considerably
shaken, and with a sort ot howl I started
back suddenly, which motion swung the
grewsome thing rather sharply againsta
rock, whereat it cracked apart and the

| several pieces to my relief slid off into the
' stream, leaving dangling to my line a
most peculiar looking fish, almost white,

5

| moton.

and forming an almost perfzact ring.

“I quickly jerked the hook out of its
gills and let it drop into the clear water,
where it went through the strangest mo-
tions, still keeping its circular shape. It
was unable to swim, but twisied around in
the water, or moved with a whzel-like
My friend who had been attract-
ed by my howl, arrived just in time to see
some of the eccentric gyrations, and I
really believe it he hadn't actually seen it
he would always have said it was a Culi-
forma yarn.

‘We atterward came to the conclusion
that the fish, when small, bad strayed into
the skull, and probably through some mot-
ionof its own had turned the ruin over,
and so closed its mode of egressy though it
could easily survive and grow on the tood
which came floating by, and there it con-
tinued to grow, onlyin aring, till the worm
falling through one of the eye sockets, pro-
vided a mode of relief from its cramped
quarters.

‘We quit fishing for that day, and it was
some time before I could eat fish without a
thought of th's strangely imprisoned curio.
—~San Francisco Call.

Thankfal to B, B, B,

DeAr Sirs,—I am thankful to Burdock
Blood Bitters that I am strong and healthy
today. I sufferad from Billiousness and
billious fever so much that I was out of my
mind night after night, but I am now en-
%rek cured by the use of two bottles ot B.

NeLue I. HexpersoN,

} Kirby P. O., Ont.

| whether or not it is of a kind suitable for

AMERICA’S DEEPEST LAKE.

Curlous Facig About the Crater Lake lo
Oregon. )

Crater Lake, in Oregon, is the deepest
body of fresh water in America. Only one |
lake inthe world is deep:r, namely, Bai- |
kai, which exceeds itin depth by about 1
400 feet. Until recently it was asserted
that Crater Lake was bottomless, but
soundings bave proved that its greatest
depth is 2,000 feet. It is five miles in
diameter, nearly circular, and occup-
ies the crater of an extinct volcano.

No fish have ever been known to exist in
Crater Lake. Not long ago a request that
it be stocked with trout was sent to Wash-
ington by the Mezamae, who are a club of
mountain climbers, having headquarters at
Portland. Mazama is the Indian name for
mountain goat. The climbers are anxious
to angle in the extinct crater, and the gov-
ernment ¢xperts are going to find out |
whether or not such a thing is practicable. !
It is easy enough to put trout into the :
water, but that would be of no use unless
there is tood for them there. Trials will |
be made by an expedition, for the purpose |
of ascertaining how much food there is and

speckled beauties to browse upon.

*This will be accomplished by towing
swall nets of gauze along the surface of the |
water.
gauze, which will catch all the animalculae |
The quantity of the

The water will flow threvgh the |

that come in its way.
latter secured in a given number of min- |
utes or bours will be an accurate measure |
of the amount of fish food present. They |
will be bottled and preserved in formaline |

for subsequent examination by a specialist |
who will determine the species represented. |
Chiefly they will be little shrimps and other
small crustaceans, and there will be some |
It will be necessary to make
different hours ot thte

day, because some crustaceans swim

insects also.

the towings at

the surfice only in th2 morning, others

midday, and others yet in the evening.

Shady areas as well as sunny ones must be

sought for various species.
A most interesting series of (xperiments
will be made for the purpose of ascertaiu-

ing the temperature of the water at various |
depths. No temperature observations have
ever been taken in fresh wa'er nearly so
far down. With this
equippment of self-registering themometers |
and supplewentary apparatus will be taken
and will be let down by means of sounding
lines. There are very few places in the |
entire lake where the depth is less than |
1600 teet, though it shoals off somewhat in
the southwest part. One line of soundings
registered over 1900 feet for a distance of
two miles. These depthsare unapproached
by any other lake in the western hemisp-
here.

No wonder, then that Crater Lake was |
supposed to be bottomless. However, the
truth is that all lakes over 150 feet deep
possess a similar reputation. Any body of
water that is deeper then the length of the
longest teeling line is sure to lack a bot-
tom in the popular belief. A first-rate ex-
ample of this sort ot delusion is afforded
by Payette Lake in Idaho. It was former-
ly imagined to be bottomless, and later its
depth was oflicially stated to be 2600 feet.
Recent investigation proves that its great-
est depth is 305 teet. 'I'here are no data on |
which to basea guess as to the bottom |
temperature of Crater Lake, but the sup- |
position is that it will be very li‘tle above
freezing. The temperature of the ocean
depths remains at about forty degrees
Fahrenheit all the vear round, even in the
tropics. Nevertheless, some volcanic heat
may yet remain to warm the waters of
Crater Lake.—Louis Globe-Democrat.

end in view, an |

POLAR EXPEDITIONS,.

Perils That Awalt the Traveler in the far
North,

News from the Polar expeditions of Sir
Martin Conway explains once more the
perils that he ahead of anyon2 who ventures
into the Polar regions. Sir Martins com-
pany in June came upon the two surviving
members of a crew of four Norwegian
sealers, who had meot disaster off Cape
Staraschin. They stsyed too late in the
season and the ice came and embraced
their vessel. They lived aboard of her

| time.

until the sun went below the horizon for its
six months’ trip south. Every dey they had

fine sport shooting white bears and rein-
deer, and they thought
through the winter alive. Bat the ship
b°gan to break up. They duga place in
the rand of the beach, and roofed it over
with sail cloth. They gathered their sev-
enty carcasses of reindeer and placed them
in & heap, needing no refrigerator. All
the coal that was in the ship they trans-
ferced to the little hovel and settled down
to wait for the end of the half year of
night. In January their ceal gave out.
lhey knew of a coal seam back on Spitz-
bergen and set forth one day to find it.
After fourteen hours of fast walking they
reached a shelter built by some early ex-
ploring party. One of the men was so
badly frost-bitten that they couldn't pro-
ceed tarther. Two weeks they waited
there for bim to recover. Then they were
compelled to return to their first camp to
get food, leaving as much as could be
spared for the sick man.

In endeavoring to return to their com-
rade they were for twelve days buffetted by
bad weather. When they did get back to
him they found him in a painful condition.

they could get

His nose was gone ; his feet and hands we:e
They nursed
him until their provisious gave out a second

black ; he was almost dead.

Crossing the ice they encountered
two pollar bears, the flesh of which they
placed on a rude sledge, and in‘ended to

| take it to their unfortunate shipmate; but

wind and storm were against them, and

{ they say they couldn’t succor him. He

was left to his fate.

In Apeil the captain, one of the three

men remaining, fell sick with scurvy, and
soon died.+ So hard was ths ground now
that no grave could be dug for him. So
he was laid 1n two old molasses barrels,

| covered with a siil, and a little pyramid of
sticks was set up at his bead as a tomb
miark.

When Sir Martin Conway’s party found
the two survivors, one of thim bad scurvy.
He couldn’t hvve lasted much longer, for

¢ had been in bed a month, living
] tter and the wild geese that |
1on shot.— ’rovidence Journal.
| il (3] 1 th 1

\ eoft 8 Ana ¢
was Silas Ramsey of ( >
I i 3 rom 1 Al

s And yet his election was a \
| very ableé but unpopular lawyer 1 ved
t‘x-'ﬂ-hii\";ii nomination, and order to
humiliate bim Remsev was induced to run
against him. Ramezey was a blacksmith

| and had probably never opened a law book

in his life. He was a hail fcllow well met
and bad an extensive acquaintance, but,
of course, had no idea of being elected.
When the votes were counted he had a
majority and it was feared that the joke
would prcve a serious one, but he at once

took a course ot & law school, and during
the first two or three years on the berch
conferred with abie lawyers, reserving de-
cisions in close cases until he could fully
study them and be advised upon them, and
by the close of his term had acquired an
enviable reputation. Toe blacksmith's de-
cisions wera very rarely reversed by the
Supreme Court.”—Washington Star.

Its $’s
and Cts.

Money makes the mare

g().
It takes lots of money to

[t's all for money,

buy new clothing, and it
takes but little money to
make the old clothing as
good as new. Send them
to UNGAR to be cleaned
and dyed at a small cost.

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY and DYE WORKS,

28 to 32 We pay expressage,
Waterloo Street, one Way.
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