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released and he fairly flew 
to the surface. 

The captain of the lit ­
tle ship, a strong, swarthy 
man, sea-tanned and har­
dened, stood leaning over 
the side of his graceful 
vessel, so like the boats 
of his home folk in the 
Mediterranean, watching 
the fight below, directing 
operations of the men 
and balancing a heavy 
harpoon in his upraised 
hand. He saw that the 
diver in this last struggle 
had utterly given up the 
conflict, weakened by the 
odds against which he 
contended and from the 
loss of blood from one 
lacerated· leg, and the 
devil-fish came on in one 
last attack at his escap­

·ing victim. The captain's 
-broJized arm became on an 
instant rigid with muscles 
taut and - the harpoon 
whizzed toward its mark. 
It entered the leathery 
hide near the center of 

Photol'r&ph of & two-ton Manta caul'ht off Ft. Lauderclale thia aummer. 

turned his course down­
ward, fleeing toward a 
deep valley of the ocean 
mountains, where the light 
had never entered and 
where he might, perchance, 
shake off this vicious pur­
suit. Down, down he fled, 
as a great specter, leav­
ing a trail of blood in 
his wake and drawing the 
sponge boat after him as 
though it were a toy. At 
one hundred fathoms the 
two were lost in the utter 
darkness. ,strange lights 
moved stealthily away 
from his savage approach. 
Lantern-fish, with a row 
of lights along each side 
as though the creatures 
were a tiny liner, sailing 
with lighted cabin win­
dows; so'rne who carried 
over their heads a search­
light or long, lighted an­
tennae, but all with heavy, 
odd-shaped hands and 
bulging eyes, or long 
skeleton teeth and thin 
emaciated bodies. It was 

the manta's back and he leaped a full 
eight feet from the water in a wild effort 
to free himself from this new antagonist; 
while the littl e ship rocked from the wave 
that arose as he again struck the calm 
surface and turned as though to grapple 
with the craft itself. Running upon the 
anchor rope with outstretched, groping 
horns, he immediately seized it and made 
off at great speed, raising the anchor which 
slid to a place in his tensely curled feelers, 
and retained it as though utterly regardless 
of the thirty-foot boat to which it was 
attached. 

It seemed to others of the sponge fleet 
that this ship was suddenly imbued with 

life or some equally strange motive power, 
as it turned and went fairly racing through 
the waves, now to one side and now to 
another, at times dipping almost to the 
gunwales, and again dancing merrily along 
and only saved from capsizing by the 
helmsman's skillful maneuvers. Then, rap­
idly she seemed drawn down at the bow, 
the stern stood out high in the air for a 
fraction of time and the vessel disappeared, 
leaving the crew struggling in the surf 
until picked up by the others. 

The harpoon wound in the sea-devil's 
back had been a vital one and after a mad­
dened rush near the surface, still holding 
the anchor in a grip of desperation, he 

TROPICAL FRUITS 
(Continued from page 41) 

ribbed, tiny pumpkin. A taste for them 
must be acquired by most persons, but to 
those who like this rather strongly flavored 
cherry the large seed is no deterrent. The 
skin is too perishable to permit the tree 
ripened fruit to be shipped for any great 
distance. • 

The sapodilla grows on a large shade 
tree, whose long evergreen leaves are 
deeply veined with creases that run al­
most at right angles to the central vein. 
The apple-like fruit looks like a very ordi­
nal'y, plain Irish potato growing on a 
tree! It is eaten direct from the tree and 
is generally considered too sweet to be 
entirely palatable, till familiarity makes it 
an adopted favorite. The milky sap from 
the tree furnishes the chicle for the chew­
ing gum industry of the world and is ex­
tensively grown for that purpose in 
Mexico and Central America, while in 
Florida its use is confined to fruit produc­
tion. Sapodilla trees and children are as 
inseparable as are apple trees and small 
boys the world over. 

Banana melons, whose long banana­
shaped form, and banana-colored, smooth 
skin, rather t han any similarity of taste, 
give to it its name, tastes like a highly 
improved musk-melon, to which family it 
belongs. The meaty walls are thick and 
tender, but have a richer color than does 
the ordinary musk-melon. The seeds re­
semble the ordinary melon and the con­
necting fibre is identical. These melons 
are so in demand in Miami that they are 
shipped in from the keys along the coast 
and even from Cuba, though their culture 
locally is somewhat extensive, 
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A carissa is the fruit of a popular hedge 
plant introduced from Natal. The intense 
deep green of its glossy leaves furnishes 
a striking background for the waxen 
whiteness of its fragrant blossoms and 
beautiful fruit which is a rich American 
Beauty red. It is about the size of a plum, 
and its white flesh is shot with delicate 
shades of pink, and is much used as an 
ornament both for baskets of fruit, and 
when cut in thin slices and . used as a 
garnish for fruit salads or ices. A paper 
thin slice is as dainty as a tiny wild rose 
when used on iced slices of honey dew 
melon or on a salad of pale diced pine­
apple and melon. The fruit is used in 
jellies and marmalades and its juice adds 
a tang to tropical fruit punch which defies 
description. The pink circus lemonade of 
the days of our childhood was no more 
.delicious nor more beautifully tinted, than 
is any fruit punch to which has been added 
a measure of carissa juice. 

Pomegranites and Persimmons are us­
ually eaten from the tree and are ex­
cellent when fully ripe. The Rose apple 
is chilled to make it crisp and is good as 
a fruit and in salads. It tastes just as a 
fragrant rose smells. 

A fruit enthusiast writes, "Ah the 
tamarind! Perhaps you do not know the 
tamarind. It is a marvelous fruit ; poems 
have been written about it." 

Did you ever stop to think that when 
you form a dislike for a fruit which is new 
to you, and proceed to spend your time 
and thought in inventing new terms of 
scorn f or it, that you are not having half 
as much fun as is the fell ow who proceeds 

like having entered a veritable place of 
the damned, these depths where there 
was no light. Octopuses, with lambent, 
telescopic eyes, put on their long tentacles 
and puffed their baglike bodies as the 
manta yet went on, and so deep was 
he that now there was less and less 
aquatic life around him and the few 
things that he met were even stranger 
and more ghoulish. The enormous weight 
of the deep water, slowly crushing the life 
from him seemed to deter him not from 
his course and he plunged yet downward, 
drawing this thing he hated with him, 
into the chaos of dismal black where there 
was no life. 

to form a liking for that perfectly de­
licious and wholesome fruit? It is rather 
childish to say that a mango "tastes like 
a piece of rope soaked in turpentine," and 
forever thereafter refuse to eat a mango, 
when it is a fact that the fibre and the 
turpentine taste have both been eliminated 
from the better varieties of that delicious 
fruit. You may get a lot of pleasure out 
of your comparison but it is nothing to 
the pleasure to be derived from an enjoy­
ment of the bountiful feast which nature 
has prepared for her children to eat. 

To assume that your personal taste is 
so superior that it is a safe guide to follow 
for yourself and others is too narrow­
minded to be worthy an intelligent person. 
A restricted menu effects the essential 
function of eating ahd so effects the 
adaptability of the species and hinders its 
evolution. 

The purpose of this series is to interest 
people of other sections in the addition of 
at least a few of the many Florida fruits 
which are needed, especially by the youth 
of America, for it is perhaps a fact that 
the fruit-eating people, at least those 
people whose varied diet is a matter of 
habit, are greater in many ways, and at 
least are more progressive. In tropical 
South Florida, through the work of the 
plant introduction station at Miami, there 
is a greater variety of fruits being pro­
duced than in any section of the United 
States. The use of such as are new is 
becoming more and more popular, and 
when added to their already long list of 
regularly used fruits, served in the many 
ways which is a matter of common knowl­
edge with the homemakers, it will be a 
joy to be a housekeeper and cook- if her 
family isn't too witty to be wise. 


