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Moreover, a long axis or spindle ran 
through the whole length of our friend’s 
screws, in such manner that they could 
be readily attached at either end, and made 
to revolve like a wheel. 

Just as the farmer’s neighbours were 
possibly beginning to think that his love 
for screws was a pure aberration of reason, 
a purpose began to shine through his 
meditations, and one by one his ship and 
boat models were each furnished with a 
screw. The reason for doing this was 
obvious: he meant to force his models 

  

        

A FOUR-BLADED SCREW. 

having wound up a clock-work representa- 
tive of a steam-engine, and thus set the 
model screw-boat in motion, it cuts through 
the water.. Well, No. 1 is a clumsy fellow 
any how. The experimenter lavishes no 
praise on it, but contents himself with just 
showing it to us: nothing more. 

Now comes No. 2 for examination: No. 
2 is a very funny specimen of a boat-model, 
having a screw on each side. A very 
clumsy fellow is No. 2. 

But funniest of all is No. 3, which the 
mechanician now sets before us. We burst 

  

  
  

through the water by the motion of a screw 
instead of the motion of oars or paddle. 
wheels! Let us now attentively follow the 
inventor throughout his subsequent investi- 
gations, contented to regard him in a some- 
what better light than an insane enthusiast 
in the matter of unmeaning screws. 

Let us at our leisure take a passing 
glance at his screw models. First in order 
we have model No. 1, in which a long 
screw, the whole length of the keel, is 
attached. Well, there it goes! No. 1 has 
been put into a tub of water, and the artist 

SIDE VIEW. 

out laughing at No. 3. Fancy a little boat 
with a long cork-screw poking out behind, 
where the rudder ought to be; the screw 
spinning round and round, and pushing the 
craft on by means of this selfsame spinning 
motion, Fancy this, reader, and you will 
have some notion of No. 3. Yet this boat, 
having the long screw sticking out behind, 
is evidently the pet of the inventor. 

“T have great hopes of chat fellow,” he 
says. ‘He is my man.” 

“But,” remarks some one, “if that notion 
is ever brought to bear—if ever the screw


