
From our distance we could see a red-

lisli tinge overspread the white, a col-

umn of red and white *pray shot up in

tlie air, and for a minute or so the

hugi bulk floated lifeless, then sank.

The line was now rapidly hove in

fathom after fathom until the heavy
strain came, showing that we were tak-

ing the weight of the whale, then a.

little more time was given to make

sure of lite being extinct, the line in the

meantime being led through a heavy

iron block at the foremast head to

heave up the whale front the bottom.

Ihe heaving commenced, the tension

on the tackle showing the heavy weight

involved, and after about twenty min-

ute*’ steady hoist, the big slate-coloured

liodv appeared under the bows, only the

stout rope entering the body midway

along the back suggesting how death

came. A rope followed by heavy chains

was next passed around the whale at

the juncture of the tail with the body;
these were then hove in and secured,

bringing the whale’s tail on a level with

the steamer’* deck. We gathered head-

way and the whale swung alongside, lack-

ing but some fifteen feet of being the

len«th of the Orion. The added weight

gave our vessel quite a list to star-

board, but this was lessened when an

air-pipe wa* inserted in the stomach of

the whale and air pumped in to render
the body buoyant.

T made another trip in the Orion

when big seas were running, the little

vessel rolling, pitching and diving in a

manner wonderful to behold. "When

wo got to close quarters with the whale,
the captain clad in oilskins and sea-

boots, was lashed to the gun, and with

good reason, for at times when going
at. full speed the Orion would put every-

thing forward under water, then ris-

ing, would spill the water off again as

quickly as it came.

Shooting a whale from a slippery
deck that is never still for a moment is

1.0 easy feat; at least so it eeemed to

me, and I had a good deal of respect
for Captain Nilsen afterward, for a miss

is something that rarely happens with

him. In heavy weather the whale seems

timid, travelling much faster and stay-
ing down longer than in tine weather,

and the whale hunters generally stay
in port when big winds blow, as should

they kill a whale the strain on their

•hoisting tackle is too great. There is
undoubtedly risk attached to the work,

even if the odds are nearly all in fav-

our of the hunters, for a wounded whale

could sink the steamer with ease if he

decided to ram it, or he might do much

damage with his tail.
It often happens that the whale does

not receive his death-blow from the first

harpoon, and when the opportunity offers

another one is fired into him, and one

•instance occurred when 1 was at Se-

chart of a whale harpooned by the

Orion that *ank to the bottom after

a short struggle, and remained station-

ary there, the natural inference of the
crew being that lie had succumbed to

the death-dealing missile received. Ac-

cordingly, heaving-up operations were

commenced after a lapse of some thirty

minutes, and judge of the surprise of

the men on the steamer when after rais-

ing the whale almost to the surface to

see him commence fighting furiously.
Alore line had to be paid out, though
only sufficient to allow the big animal

good clearance of the steamer, and a

favourable opportunity presenting it-

self, another harpoon was discharged into

the side of the leviathan, which gave
him hi* quietus. It was found after-

ward that the first harpoon had broken

the whale’s back, but had not extinguish-
ed life; evidently he was unable to rise

of his own accord from the bottom after
sounding, but was able to put up a fight
for life after the steamer had assisted

him. In hi* first mad rush to the bot-

tom he had rubbed the ocean bed with

such force as to drive large stones far
into his blubber. The whale hunters

stated that Ibis happens frequently, the
avhale in his agony apparently becoming
reckless of any ohstmdc in his path. At

other times it is necessary to lance a

Xx halo from one of the steamer’s boats

alter the big fellow has been hox’e up
alongside, and to keep clear of the xvav-

ing flippers and walloping tail xvhilo

Xxatiliing for a chance to thruet is a mat-
far attended with plenty of risk, but it

all ionics ns a matter of course to the
xx halers, nil in the day’s work. Sharks

are not attendant nt the killing of a

Whale, or, rather, after the killing, aa

they are at the cutting up of a xvhale

alongside at sea by the deep-sea xvhalens,
but on several occasions when the dead
xvhale had been allowed to remain at

the bottom for a longer period than usual
by the captain of the Orion, it was found,
on heaving up, that ground sharks had

commenced to make a meal off the ear-

case.

When the Orion turns over her catch
to the station no time is lost by the
men ashore in getting the leviathan in

position to be drawn up the slip. Sev-

eral turns of chain cable are passed
around the body near the tail, and heavy
tackles with steel wire in lieu of rope
are led down and hooked to the chain;
the hauling part is taken to a powerful
steam winch ami hox’e in, the immense

body being slowly brought up the slip-
way until dear of the tide. As soon a*

the xvhale is in place men xvith long-
handled knives commence “flensing”—
that is, the removal of the blubber. The
blubber lays directly under the skin,

covering the whole body like a huge
blanket, varying in thickness from four

to seven inches on the ordinary whale,
but attaining much greater thickness on

the sperm xvhale. The men xvalk from

the head toward the tail, cutting long
gashes in the blubber as they go, then a

steel hook xvith wire cable attached is
hooked in at the end of a strip, the

steam winch heaves in on the wire, and

the long strips are peeled off’ one after

another, exposing the carease to view 7.

The whale with blubber removed re-

sembles very much an enormous beef

with the skin removed. In fact, I
could not help wondering what a big
packing house would do with whale meat,
for it has the appearance and flavour

of good beef, even to the white inside

fat. I had the pleasure of tasting whale
steak, and I must say that it is as good,
and if a person were not told before-

hand what it was he was eating, he

would think that he was enjoying a good
beefsteak.

After the whale is “flensed,” the car-

case is removed to the carease platform
and dismembered and stripped of meat,
etc. The blubber in the meantime has

been cut in small pieces and thrown in
a machine which chops it fine, anti places
it in a series of bucket* on an endless

chain. The chain carries the buckets to
an upper floor, and empties the eon-

tents into large metal vats fitted xvith
steam pipes, and here the blubber is

tried out for the oil. Nothing is wasted,
the boiling process having apparently re-

moved all the oil from the blubber; the

refuse is again treated, and more oil of

a lower grade extracted. The meat is

also treated, and much oil obtained from

it by means of acid processes. This oil

is termed carcase oil.
A strange thing in connection xvith

the working among xvhale oil and over

the acid tanks where the oil is being ex-

tracted from the meat particularly, is

the beneficial effect to persons troubled
xvith tuberculosis, a cure being some-

times effected.

When tests shoxv that all oil has been

extracted from the blubber and meat,
etc., the remains are made into guano by
a drying process, which dries the ma-

terial thoroughly and then shreds it

fine, after which it is ready for the mar-

ket, its value as a fertiliser being very
high.

Seventeen xvhale* were taken in one

week by the Orion recently, this being
a record. The whales invariably are

much larger and fatter than those cf the

Atlantic, due, no doubt, to an unlimited

food supply.

Prosecuting Attorney: “Your Honor,
the bull pup has gone and ehaxved up the

Court Bible.”

Judge: “Well, make the witness kiss

the bull pup, then. We can’t adjourn
court for a xveek jest to hunt up a new

Bible.”—“San Antonio Express.”

Already Worn.

Custom House stories are always wef«
come, and here is a new one. The hertf
of it, a Sxviss missionary, was returning
to his native Basle from South America*
bringing with him some skulls discovered!
in ancient Patagonian burying-places. Ab
the frontier the authorities insisted ort

inspecting his trunk. They classified th#
skulls as

“ bones of animals,” and de«

manded duty at the rate of a penny it

pound. The missionary protested; andl

it was presently agreed that as the skulls
xvere for scientific purposes, they must ba

allowed to enter without payment. The!

only question was how to classify them

for the purposes of the Swiss (Statistical
Bureau. This problem was debated aft

great length; but ultimately the skulls
went through as “personal effects already
worn” I
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SKIPPER Sardines
Be sure

and order
“ SKIPPERS.’*

If your grocer
hasn’t got them,

kindly send his name and address

TO HENRY BLACKMAN, Box 670,
Wellington.

ANGUS WATSON & CO., Newcastle-on-Tyne,
England.

jggF Easily and effectually removed without

injury tz theskin with

H SAUNDERS’ ORIENTAL DEPILATORY ■
EH Can be obtainedfrom all Chemists in New JEE
Irak Zealand.

Each packet bears the name and address—

J. Touzeau Saunders, Ltd., 98, St. JsgA
JohnSL. London, Eng. JSPA

FOR COUGHS, COLDS AND CHEST COMPLAINTS

TAKE

I BONNINGTON’S IRISH MOSS I
El For close upon fifty years BON-

—"

NINGTON’S CARRAGEEN IRISH

MOSS has been the standard family

' • ’ ‘ ‘ flr remedy for Influenza, Colds, Bronchitis, and all chest

and lunS troubles.

Bonnington’s Irish Moss has stood the tests of time and generations,

,s favoured medicine for

all chest, throat and lung complaints. —~
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If ntOff ""****>x IB
There is no safer, no surer Cough I Bl

Cure than BONNINGTON’S. It can

h . r
< M

EE be given to very young children with- I
■wA out fear of harmful results, because IRISH X

;’-Vk Bennington’s Irish Moss contains

neither opiates nor narcotics. Si U-a’| I
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KOk ■ kww Iwfe
Do not accept imitations or sub-

stitutes. Next time you go to the X.

x••££;£:<•;chemist or store—Get BONNINGTON’S.
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“There She Blows!”

Continued from page 34.
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