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AFTER MANY YEARS. 
A B i L L T O REWARD O P T . MATTHEWS 

BEFORE CONGRESS-

A Sketch of Hit Life.—Slav* Catcher* i 
Hay.—Awaiting Hi* ComnMmitoii —The 

Killing Spirit. —An Object Le»»on. 

Written for THK Pi.AiNtwAr.ER. 
Justice is lame as well as blind, which 

is probably the reason why Capta'n Wil 
liam D. Matthews, of Leavenworth Kan., 
is silli awaiting ncogi.iti.-n for services 
rendered the country twenty eight years 
ago. 

A bi'l asking for this recognition is now 
before the Senate in charge of Setator 
Stewart. It wil'. l e taken cure of in the 
House by lion John M. Langstonand will 
no doubt be acted upon favorably. 

Matthews served as a recruiting officer, 
coraruaoded a company and fought gal
lantly without pay and it is for these 
serviced, it is now proposed to reward 
him. 

The bill has awakened Interest in the 
part played by Afio Americans in the 
struggie ai.d the history of Matthews as 
told by himself, is full of interest. 

" I was born." he said, "on the Eastern 
shore of Maryland, Oct. 25, 1827. My 
father. Joseph Matthews, was a full blood" 
ed African, of De'aware and my mother 
was the half white daughter of Noah 
Wvatt, who was a Frenchman and owned 
her motlur, by whom he had six children, 
who were left free at his death. 

My father was a farmer and with 15 
brothers and slaters, I was raided on his 
farm in Mar) land. I never went to school 
a day in my life, for so strict were the 
laws in Maryland against educating col
ored people, that it was dangerous to be 
seen with a book. The Eastern shore has 
always been a hard place for colored 
people. It Is so even now and in the days 
of slavery a free man fared worse than a 
slave, for the master's interest in his 
prosperity, ."ometlMfcrviw*'*'''! hise to help 
his slave but a free man had no protection 
I left the Eastern shore at 21 years and 
going to Baltimore shipped and followed 
the sea till 1854, when I returned to Balti
more, bought a vessel and cruised the 
Potomac river and Chesapeake bay, till a 
law was passed forbidding a colored man 
to be captain of his vessel. I was therefore 
forced to sell mine almost for nothing and 
started for Kansas in 1856, where I found 
a great fight for freedom in progress. 

"In Leavenworth I opened a large eat
ing house where I was patronized by most 
of the wealthy whites of the town and 
while I entertained them in the front of the 
hou^e my back door was alwavs s j i r for 
the fleeing trawler on the Underground 
Railroad which had one of its teiminis at 
my bouse and in connection with John 
Brown and o'her anti-t-Uvery men I suc
ceeded in l^ffling the pursuers. 

' At one time I had secreted in my house, 
one hundred slaves every one of whom 
were safely landed where they could be 
free. 

"With the assistance of Col. D. R. 
Anthony, bro'her of Miss Susan B. An 
thonv and other true and tried white men, 
I have more than once resisted the slave 
hunters who were backed up by the U. S. 
Mar-halls ard even troops a'td more than 
onee we were under $10 OH 0 bond-. 

"In '51 I gave up my white boarders 
and turned mv house into a home for 
slaves. At this time I organized a com
pany of 100 men and stood guard night 
and day protecting the slaves as they came 
to Kansas from their ma-ters. 

* " I also offered my services w'tb my 
company of 100 men to the government 
to aid in the war but was told that it was 
a white man's *»r and we were not want 
ed. But in 1802, necessity forced them to 
seek the aid which they had before des
pised and through the efforts of General 
Jame« M. Lane, we were put in shape 
aff >rd the government lae assistance they 
needed and we were glad to render. 

"For my career during the war I refer 
you to an account from the Globe Demo 
crat, which only errs in not depicting 
strong enough, the sufferings i>nd hard
ships am? outrageous treatment we re
ceived because of our color. I stood it 
without pav, for the cause sake, and aside 
fro u the suppression of these indignities, 
this account from the net of " W B. B." 
in the Globe Democrat is substantially 
true: 

When Senator Lane reached Kansas, in 
August 1862. with his authority from 
President Lincoln to "employ" a regiment 
of 
taken into the scheme was Matthews. He 
not only raised bis own company, but he 
brought in 200 ex slaves to swell the ranks. 
His influence with his own peop'e was very 
strong. White men were to hold the com
missioned offices In the first colored regi
ment. But it was agreed by the leaders of 
the movement to make soldiers of exclaves 
that one captaincy should be given to 
Matthews, in view of bis invaluabb ser
vice in recruiting and holding together the 
men. When the regiment infermally or 

CAPTAIN MATTHEWS. 

colored men, Patrick Henry Minor and a 
brother of the Negro Copeland, who was 
hung at Cbarlestown for his connection 
with th9 John Brown raid on Harper's 
Ferry. Then came the long wait of 
months for formal recognition by the mus
ter in. But \Y.% enn*is*?dtton proclama
tion had not been is-ued. ' T h e white mt"a 
were mustered as recTuitinc; officers 
Even that was evaded in the case of 
Matthews. The A*sis'ant Adjutant Gen
eral was Maj. Weed. He didn't believe in 
"nigger officers." The idea of mustering 
in a man of color, even as a second lieuten
ant, gave him a chid. The M>.j >r is not to 
be blamed too much. Prejudice against 
colored soldiers was very great in the North 
in 1862. Even the War Department re
coiled more than once. There were only 
two places in the entire country where the 
recruiting of colon d men was actively and 
persistently advocated. Massachusetts 
wan»ed to see the black man in blue clothes. 
So did Kans is. Elsewhere the expediencv 
of the movement was questioned. A 
couple of years later the whole Noithcame 
to it very readily. 

Out on the Missouri border the 1st Kan
sas Colored Volunteers wanted to learn 
what would become of them. Matthews 
was the ruling spirit with the men. He 
more than an one person, b'ack or white, 
held the organization together. No oath 
was taken. The service from day to day 
was purely voluntary. But the men of 
color drilled and marched, and < ven fought 
a battle which brought out a letter of cJm 
inend-ition from President Lincoln. 

At length, after six months of uncertain 
ty. the order came from Washington to 
muster in the regim-nt. and it was done. 
Unfortunately. Matthews was not in camp 
the day the mustering took place, and was 
left out. There has always been a sus
picion that some of the white officers 
although they commanded men of coior, 
were hardly willing to associate with an 
otflcer of color, and that the muster in dur
ing Matthew's absence was connived at. 
At any rate a white man got the captaincy 
of Company D. Matthews had white 
friends, and they protested. A paper was 
drawn up s< tting forth the act of injustice 
done. It was sinned by several of the offl-

| ° I cers and was sent to the War Department. 
Back came an order by telegraph to Maj 
W'etd to muster Matthews as an officer it 
there was a vacancy in the regiment. The 
truth of this was established a few weeks 
since br the discovery of the original order 
signed by Col. Henry Vincent in charge of 
the recruiting of colored troops. The 
order was issued by direction of Secretary 
Stanton. Maj. Weed rtceived the tele
graphic order, and »tid he would attend to 
it when the order arrived by mail, A few 
d »ys later, s t a time when Matthews was 
again absent, the mustering officer was sent 
to camp, all vacancies were filled, and the 
regiment was returned as • full." Mat 

. thews was out again. The bill which is 
men of color" the "first man of color ' now before tbe Senate recognises this nine 

months' service of Matthew* as a Captain, 
and allows him pay for it. 

Matthews had influential white friends 
who felt outraged at the treatment he ie 
oeived at the hands of the prejudiced 
army officers. They set to work to see 
that some recognition of bis services was 
bestowed. Daniel R. Anthony was the 
power in Leavenworth. He made Mat
thews a policeman fn Leavenworth in 1863 
immediately after the failure to get 

Sniird Matthews was Jtnown a t captain of I commission in the army. An so Matthews 
tmpany D. Hi» lieutenants were two I became the first colored policeman in the 

I United States. But his backers did not 
stop with this. His next step upward was 
by appointment on the Provost Marshal's 
staff. Massachusetts employed him to 
recruit for her colored regiments, and he 
was wonderfully successful at it. 

Then came the train of circumstances 
tbat gave Matthews the right to wear a 
Captain's uniform, in which be was photo
graphed for the Sf. Louis Fair. 

A few engigements showed there was 
no doubt about the exsl ive fighting his 
old master. T he opposition to the enlist
ment of men of color rapidly died away 
as the North was drained of its best blood. 
Gen. Curtis having his headquarters at 
Fort Leavenworth, obtained permission to 
enli'-t a full battery of colored men. to be 
commanded by colored men. The first 
Captain was Henrv Ford Douglass, a 
light colored man. with ability as an orator. 
This colored Douglass obtained fame 
while Stephen A. Douglass was stumping 
Illinois. The Republicans, in a spirit of 
humor, gave the colored man the same list 
of appointments that "the little giant'' was 
keeping, and let him follow a day or two 
later. Stephen A. Douglass didn't ap
preciate the joke, but not "knowing Henry 
Ford Douglass, he thought the man after 
him was tne renowned Fred Douglas. In 
his speeches he was wont to s^y^ " I - am 
followed by a nigger." and then he would 
let into the supposed Fred Douglas wiih all 
of the sarcasm be possessed. The story 
reached Fred Douclas? after a time, and he 
wrote an anic e which was one of the sen
sations of the campaign. The Captain 
was "followed by a nigger." 

When the war came Henrv Ford Doug
lass enlisted in an Illinois regiment as a 
white man. He was light enough to pass 
muster for that. He was even offered a 
c >mmiasion if he would swear that he was 
white. It it said tbat he could have t. iken 
this oath under the laws of Illinois, which 
were at that time quite liberal in allowing 
a tinge of Negro blood to count. But 
Douglass refused to swear himself white, 
and when he had served his time in the 
Illinois regiment he went to Kan as, 
where Richard J. Hinton and others took 
bim up and made htm ciptain of the col
ored battery. Matthews was senior First 
Lieutenant. Douglass died, Matthews 
succeeded to the captaincy and to the uni
form in which he was photographed. 

The battery bad a notable set of officers. 
Patrick Henry Minor was next in rank Jo 
Matthews. Hid father was rich and a 
very prominent plantei of Louisiana. His 
mother was a place woman, but was after
ward recognized and married by the mas
ter. Tula act ostracised the elder Minor 
socially, but didn't interfere with bim 
obtaining great notoriety as a racing; man. 
When Geo. Butler took New Orleans he 
seised and confiscated Minor's horses. ' 

Young Minor was educated in France. 
He attended the French West Point, St 
Cyr. He married a French woman, and 
when he c*me b-tck to bis native land he 
obtained a position as head waiter on a 
Mississippi steamboat. Early in the war 
he made bis way to Kansas, and was as
sociated with Matthews io the raising of 
ibe First Colored Volunteers. Had Mat
thews been given the promised captaincy 
of Company D. Minor would have been 
commissioned First Lieutenant He was 
killed while in battle with his battery dur
ing the last Price raid. 

The colored offl er next to Minor was 
Lieut William B. Copeland, whose brother 
was hung for the Harper's Perry raid 
The junior Second Lieutenant waa Charles 
H. Langaton, a brother of John M. Langs-

ton, of Virginia, once Minister to Liberia 
and now member of Congress 

In the closing year of the Missouri cam 
paign these colored ( fficers distinguished 
hemselves. One of them was Adjutant 

General of a brigrade of colored troops 
which Col. Ilin'on commanded during the 
Price raid. Just before the close of the 
war Matthews found himst If in commar.d 
of 800 coloied troops at Fort Scott, the 
worst pro slavery center in Knnsas. The 
government bad over $5 0^0 000 worth of 
tti res in drrot l i t re . Price c'eticlxd a 
strong detail, and sent it toward Fort Scott 
to capture ttie place and burn the stores. 
Had Price's men reached Jort Scott there 
would have been liulo left of it. Mat 
thews, with bis c< lored troops, met ihe 
Confederates, whipped them >md saved tbr-
town. For this he was compiimentul 
highly in gt neral orders. 

Matthews and his colored t r iors went 
back to Fort Leavenworth in "nigh favor 
<*i'h 'h<* commander of the department. 
Ahout that time a regiment of "galvanized 
Yankees'' reached Leavenworth on the way 
west for Indian camnj»ii;*iing. "Galvan 
izcil Yankees" were Confederate prisoners 
of war who took the oath of allegiance and 
enlist* d in pieftrence to prison life The 
Government did not rtquire them to fight 
their Southern friends, but sent them out 
on the frontier io keep the Indians under 
control. These "galvanized Yankees'' 
reached Leavenworth soon after Matthews 
a n d ' h e colored ar tilery marched in from 
the Fort Scott victorv. They saw. for- the 
first time, "nigger officials'' and they pro
ceeded to give vent to their outraged feel 
ings. The lime came when it was Mat
thews' turn to be officer of the day. And 
his brought some of the ex confederates 

directly under bis orders. They rebelled. 
Matthews ordered the mutinous corporals 
a:.d privates to the guard house, where 
colored guards w<-re on duty. Thereupon 
the whole regiment of "galvanized Yan
kees" turned out and mobbed the guard 
house and demanded the release of their 
comrades. Matthews ordered up his 
battery, shotted the guns and trained them 
on tbe crowd. Then he disarmed the 
whole regiment, and that night the ifsult 
was rubbed in by Matthews commanding 
tbe post parade. 

Since the war Matthews has resided in 
Leavenworth. For some vears he held 
the office of Justice of the Peace. He is 
said to have made a good citizen. As the 
first man of color to receive a commission 
in tbe army, be has a place in history. 
Tbe long struggle against prejudice and 
red tape is the most interesting feature of 
tho story. Men of co'or are good enough 
for soldiers now. It is less than a week 
since the 9th cavalry rode in and sived the 
7th from an Indian ambush, and the pa
pers have not yet done giving credit to the 
colored regulars fcr lheir timely presence. 

GOES TO CINCINNATI. 

T h « Afro-American Editor* to be the tineii 
of Buckeye*. 

The address written to the members of 
the "Colored Press Association" is as fol
lows: 

Greeting: After due deliberation and a 
thorough consideration of all of the cir
cumstances. I find it necessary to have an 
early meeting of the Association. 

It*is desired and expected that mat'ers 
pertaining to the interest of the race will 
be discussed, and steps taken to better the 
condition of the Afro-American press of 
the country by the adoption of some plans 
for their material advancement and mutual 
benefit. 

It is hoped tbat this meeting will be a 
model one of its kind, ana that such ideas 
may be originaed and propositions offered 
as may be of practical value to those of u* 
who may attend. All bona fi le editors of 
Afro-American newspapers, magazines etc. 
are requested to be present in person, re
gardless of the fact as to wheth r or not 
ihey h ive.been heretofore connected with 
the Association. The program will be 
announced hereafter. 

Therefore by the power vested in mo, a 
meeting of the Colored Press Associadon 
of tbe United States is called March 17th, 
18ihand Id h. lf-91 in the city of Cincin
nati, State of Oido. 

Signed: 
JOHN MITCHELL. J R , 

IDA B. W E L L S . President. 
Secretary, 

Memphis. Tenn. 

A GOOD M M TONIC. 
INCITING AFRO-AMERICANS TO NOBLE 

ACHIEVMENTS-

The Plaindealer in Washington.—S'xtv-onr 
aud .Vuetvoue Contracted, - Going to 

KMUB Cain . -A Mtuuit.hr d Hi* 
Chief. 

They OPP° M Him Tor Reason*. 
Mr. H d e G. Parke', of St. Louis, wishes 

to be a world fair commissioner and it said 
to have removed bis family to Chicago so 
that he can claim residence there. Mr. 
Parker is strongly recommended by prom 
inent men of St. Louis but tbe fly in bis 
ointment fa the fact that be is said to have 
hitherto set but little store on bis race con
viction and naturally those of tbe race who 
believe tbat be bat before thought himself 
better than bis people are averse to bis 
appointment to a position which be can 
only obtain as a representative of tbe peo
ple be has sought to disown. Mr. Parker 
denies the statement said to have been 
made by his wife that thev "never assoc
iated with colored people.'' 

Special correspond* rce of THE PLAIKDEALBR. 
TBE PL> INDEAI.FR can alwajs be found ta 

Wasn't gton at the < fflce of ib»- Coin spend at, 
Mr. T. J Calloway, 93o F. s tv»t N. ^\. 
Si ecial coiresfondeiiee to 'IHK 1'LAINDEALER. 

WASHINGTON, 2—It does not *bow pood 
taste fcr a newspaper any more <htn for a 
p~r&cn to be indulging in self-laudations. 
The very good reason why some do it is 
because if they didn't do so they would bo 
sadly without any praise. Such however 
can never attributed to T H E PLAINDEALER 
because all who n ad it have but one ex-
prission. "It is the leading Afro-American 
journal." I shall therefore intrude nron 
the modesty of its editors in congratulating 
them upon their new departure in thefortS 
of a neatly fitted up office in this city. 
Marking a new era a3 it does, it places T H B 
PLAINDEALER in the van of any other 
Afro-American journal, for no o her such 
journal not having its headquarters hero 
mamt dns an office in thi«< city nor so far 
as the writer knows has ever done so Such, 
marked enterprise on Ihe part of T H R 
PLAINDRALER will be heartily appreciated 
by tbe people of Washington and ibis they 
will show by a still larger demand for its 
columns. 

As one passes along F street Northwest 
aud sees the i-hingle inscribed " P L A I N -
DEALER" dangling in tbe breezes of 
Washington's Wall street, in the same 
block as the Columbia National Band, tho 
Atlantic Building and other magnificent 
structures, he will point to it with pride 
and contrast if old enough the "days of 
'61" and the d»iys of '91. Let us all pivo 
ihree cheers and a "growler'' for 'I HB 
PLAINDBALER. and may its columns ae 
they are perused by thousands of renders, 
become the instruments of irspiration ft) 
nerve faltering Afro Am ricans to yet 
nobler and grander achievements. 

Hon. William Windom, Secretary or 
the Treasury, died on ibe. 29th ult. at the 
close of a speech in New York from heart's 
disease. All departments and city schools 
are closed today fis tbe last sad rites arc 
paid to bis memory. No man was moro 
beloved by those under him than Mr. Wfn-
dom. Ahhough 68 years of :.ge he was 
active and doing double work every day, 
henoe bis early taking off. Born in a log 
cabin like the immortal Lincoln and too of 
Quaker parents, he has made his way to 
fame and power by ids own unaidtt) 
efforts. 

Tbe laying aside of the Elections bill last 
week has taken public attention from Con
gress, and the Democrats, proud cf their 
victory, have allowed things to go on rather 
smoothly in both houses. It is alleged, 
however, that the Democrats have 
announced today that unless the Silver bill 
is brought up in three days, they wilt 
"raise Cain." P " 

As showing the capacity of the Afro-
American when placed on equal footing 
wfth any other race an incident occunec 
in the Record and Pension Dividon of the 
War Department last week which will be 
very interesting. Mr. James Steele, of 
Atlanta, Ga , who was appointed here 
under civil service, was put to copying 
muster rolls of the late war. In the ropy 
ing of the rolls, each name with all its his
tory is put upon a card eight inches long, 
three and a quar'er inches wide. Every 
card must be indorsed, n- m*. writ'en tit ort 
it, also rank in at my, date of roll, win a 
j lined for dutv. wh'-ther present or alwtnt 
at "muster" and any remarks about tho 
soldier and in addition ibe name of tho 
clerk put upon it. Ordinary fir-t clerks 
will write in a dav from 250 to 800 of these 
while medium clerks write from 100 to 
200. Mr Steele, who is an Afro-American 
on Wednesday last week wrote 620 of 
these. So, astonished was tbe chief c erk 
tbat he sent for bis work, to "see if be 
was not neglecting bis penmanship." but 
to increase bis astonishment, found tbe 
cards "exceedingly well written,*' and not 
an error made. The Afro-American clerks 
as a rule are good. Mr. Cbas A Johnson 
of Missouri for a long lime held the honors 
as tbe fss'est penman. Mr. John J. Bell 
Jr. of Savannah, Ga.. also tanks far in tbe 
lead. T. J. C. 

936 F. St. N. W. * 

HI* Celleaftw* 
Chicago Inter Ocean.—Representative 

Morris, tbe only colored man in the Legis
lature, seems to be carrying off a large 
snare of the honors, and to be leaving bis 
colleague, Sol Van Prang, very much in 
the shade. 

A Noted Woman,Dead. 
Mrs. Marv Garnet Barboza daughter of 

Henry Highland Garnet died December 
2nd at Brewerville, Liberia. Mrs Bar
boza bas been engaged in teaching in 
Africa ever since the appointment of her 
father as United States Minbter to Liberia. 
She leaves two git Is one of' wbom is fn 
Afiica now and the other is being educated 
in Philadelphia where she will graduate 
next June and will leare at once for Liber
ia to continue her mother's work. 

Rend Tarn PLAUTDXAUOI 

A tiny little fellow named Johnnie 
Stoney was picked up on a train on the 
Chicago and Alton railroad. He bad a 
note in bis pockets staling that bis patents 
were dead and tbat be sboojd /be sent to 
the poor house. I t has since been learned 
that his parents are living in Atlanta. III., 
aad are perfectly able to take care of b i n . 
The poor little six year old will be sent 
back to them but it is not likely that h is 
future life will be a bed of roses with such 
unnatural protectors. 
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To Correspondents: Don't Bo Late. 

We cannot insure the publication of cor 
reepondence which reaches ua later than 
Tuesday. A number of our correspondents 
should pay attention to the hints below. 
Don't blame ut if your letters are not pub
lished.—[Editor. 

fcVAU matter for publication must 

NO PREFERRED RATES 

Recogni t ion Desired By A f r o - A H 
U a G r o a n d s off Mer i t . 

l a r l cans 

one side of 
paper from 

reach us by Tuesday n+m to insure loser 
tion to the following issue. 

t ^ Write your notes on 

C.per only and on separate 
tteison businee*. 
tVPersonal jokes are not wanted. 
BTDo not write matter for publication 

and business orders upon the same sheet of 
paper. 

W Want of space will net permit of 
exterded notices of entertainments, parties, 

' receptions, etc. Bend us the NEWS. Make 
jour letters short and readable, 

t y Make your letters and communica
tions as short as possible. 

EVSign your FULL HAMS, not for pub
lication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
No matter if you have been corresponding 
fci years, always SIGN TOUS OWN HAMS. 

t3f*Be brief, on time, and donotaay Mr. 
"Bo and So" is sick when he only has the 
finger-ache! 

{^Correspondents will please remember 
that adTertlsements, lists of wedding pres
ents, lengthy obituary notices, speeches, 
resolutions, poetry and inquiries for rela-
tiTes must be 'paid for. Our adTertising 
ra'ss will be sent jou on application. 

T H B PLAINDK*LKR always for ta le in Chicago 
by Charles Landw HI Harrison s t . , W . H. Mon. 
ro»49>Htate st. T. A. Chinn 330 SXhs t J n 
Cram-haw 456 S6th 8*.. T . J . Birvhler * 724 State 
*t E. J . Qu;rjn 281 » t h s t . , M. Martin 8,1 North 
Clark st., and by Edward Boat general agent. 118 
Illinois s t . 

News i te~ s of interest and subscriptions for 
" H « PLAJ>DKALFH in Chicago can be seat to 
Edward Koss, 149 Illinois street. 

SL AT18 JTILL HHH? 
8TATEMENT OF A GIRL WHO DIDN'T 

KNOW 8HE WAS FREE. 

A P l a n t a t i o n W o r k e d By F i r * H u n d r e d 
A f r o - A m e r i c a n s W a t DM Mot T b e y 

A r e F r e o Men. 

CHICAGO. Feb. 8—A termporary build
ing is being erected for the use of the 
architects of the Worlds Fair on lake 
front and work will soon be begun at 
Jackson Park. 

Agents, Attention! 

Gsr*Our agents are required to make 
retains and remittances fcr the papers of 
the preceding month not later than the tenth 
of etch month—and no papers will be sent 
to any agent who fails to comply with the 
shore. 

tWSo papers will be sold on credit 
unless the agent chooses to pay for them 
and run the risk of collection. 

HTExcuses and promises do not pay our 
expenses, etc. PLAINOKALMB Co. 

Sept. 1, '90. 

t U p t i t m a l Bar r ios* . 

ANN ARBOR. Feb. 2.—Mrs. EmmaSaun 
ders of Cleveland, Onio, is visiting ber 
mother Mrs Banks. 

Rev. Gillard of Adrian left for home last 
Wednesday morning. 

Next Sunday afternoon the Second Bap
tist cburcb will have baptising at tbe First 
Baptist cburcb. tbe exercises will be at balf 
past three. 

Mrs. B ilb's neice from Sagiraw is visit
ing her for a while. 

Mrs. Cay and Mrs. Cornelius visited 
Ycailanti last 'I bursday and Friday. Mr*. 
Clay'8 bro'ber, James Preston, lest his 
baby. 

Miss Carrie Cornelius returned from ber 
visit to Pootiac last Tuesday. Miss Palmer 
accompanied ber back to Ann Arbor. 

The Bethel cburch will continue the 
revival meetngs through this week. Many 
.souls in both A. M E. and Baptist churches 
have been brought to the f-ld. 

Clara M. Johnson departed this life last 
Tuesday night, aged 23 yerra 8 months and 
8 days. She was buried on Fiiday after
noon. Services at the Bethel.church, Elder 
Cotman assisted by Elder Set uggs con
ducted the services. Sbe was a Christian 
and left a bright testimony of her faith 
which would be grand fur all young people 
to emulate. Her mother seems to have 
great troubles. After getting home from 
tbe cemetery sbe received a dispatcb from 
Canada saying if she wished to see her son 
alive rbe must come on immeaiately. Sbe 
left tbe same night for Buxtm. 

Mrs. Mulder has taken her mother Mrs. 
Simons to Canada to her people as she is 
quite sick LOTTIB. 

The Color L i n e B r o k e n . 

FT. WAYNE. 2—Mrs. Harper left forler 
home at Columbus, Ohio, last Monday. 

Mr. Jjmes Smith has resigned his posi-
ion as cook on the dining car. Mr. S. Bass 
hi** assistant al<«» resign d Mr. Smith 
re- i jned on account of ill health as he is 
very feeble. 

A child of Mr. Rome Peters is very sick. 
Mr. John Brown the old veteran cook is 

very sick witb neuralgia at bis home. Mr. 
Br jwn has cooktd at the Aveiin House for 
over 25 years. 

Our revival meetings are still growing in 
interest. The color line is broken down 
here at last. White aud black alike come 
seeking to find Christ. There have been 
21 added to tbe church, nine converted in
cluding two white ladies one of whom 
joined our cburch saying that she would 
stay where she waa converted. 

Elder Jefferies held his 2nd quarterly 
meeting last Sunday assisted by Elder B. 
Roberts of Kalamazoo, Mich. There were 
48 communicants the largest number that 
ever went to the table in our city Col-
lecton for the day 23 07 

Elder James M. Henderson, P. E , 
preached Monday night one of his power
ful sermons after which he with the officers 
of the cburch withdrew and wtnt into the 
Parsonage to hold quarterly conference 
while the services was continued in the 
church, The presiding E'der goes from 
here to Warsaw, Ind.. to hold quarterly 
conference. . . . » - £ , 

- Our report Will show for this quarter 
both spiritually and financially that Elder 
Jefferies has done a powerful work in our 
city for the church, and the work ia still 
going on. The Stewards have paid the 
minister this quarter $19316. Presiding 
Elder $3 65 total for this quarter $402.01 
Showing that God is blessing the effort of 
Elder Jeffries and the congregation. The 
trustees collected this quarter $154 54 and 
paid on church debt $100. Every depart
ment of the cburch ia moving along nicely. 
The revival meetings will be continued. 

J E. R 

Sometime ago THB PLAINDEALBB gave 
especial mention of tbe resolutions passed 
at a mass meeting of citizens. The com
mittee appointed to present them have just 
performed their mission, presenting the 
resolutions to the Hon. George R. Davis, 
Director General of the World's Colum
bian Exposition. In support rf the resolu
tions the com mi tee wrote as follows: 

We desire to suggest that the colored cit
izens of Chicago recognize that they con-
siitute only a small part of the millions ef 
the race who have interest in this matter. 
At tbe same time we are assured, by the 
nublic utterances of our ablest men, and 
the almost unsnimous voice of the colored 
press, that the sentiments expressed in Chi
cago will be indorsed by the colored people 
of tbe United States generally. 

The large msjority of tbe colored citi
zens will be found earnestly opposed to the 
establishment of any color line in the com
ing exposition. We desire to be represent 
ed in tbe exposition as American citizens, 
with no special favors tecause we are col
ored and under no disadvantage interposed 
by race prejudice. 

The fact need not be concealed that the 
colored citizens sinceiely regret that tbua 
far no colored man in America has been 
deemed of sufficient ability and influence 
to secure some recognition in the manage 
mentof exposition woik. We do think 
that out of the six million colored people, 
constituting as they do in some states tbe 
msjority of the population, and proving in 
all states to be honest, law abiding and cap
able citizens, that the President of the 
United Stales would have found at least 
one of our number worthy of the appoint 
ment of commissioner among three it 
became Lis duty to name. 

We desire representation iu the exposi 
tion not upon grounds of color, but merit. 
While we should be pleased to have one of 
our race appointed because he is capable 
and worthy, we do not desire to have any 
representation that shall claim prominence 
by isolating us from other American citi
zen-. As >his is a mailer of grave import
ance and an application has been made to 
tbe commissioners for separate exhibit, we 
MI bruit these resolutions to you with the 
hope that no such exhibit will be decided 
upon. We desire no preferred rates to 
prominence. With a fair field and no 
favor we »re willing to abide by the work 
of our own hands. Respectfully submit
ted,—F. L. Barnett, R. V. Hancock, J. H. 
Porter, H. C. Carter. C. F. Adams. 

The Chicago Inter Ocean editorially 
take* ihe same grounds that THB PLAIN-
DEALER did some months ago and ends by 
stying: "The suggestion is now made that 
the National Commission appoint some 
colored man to work up an interest among 
the colored people. This ought to be done 
and probably will be done in time. Such 
g man as Mr. Bruce could render valuable 
service to the exposition." 

The Western Refrigerator Storage build
ing burne I for four days doing $2o0,000 
worth of damage. 

The Drum and Bugle corps has disband
ed. Some going to the Ninth Battalion 
and others purpose organizing another 
drum corps. 

Communion services were held at 
Bethel church Sunday The congregation 
was unusually large. 

A pleasant social was given Monday 
evening at the residence of Mrs. Young of 
Armour ave., for the benefit of the Episco
pal church. 

Western Star Lodge gave a successful 
entertainment at Central hall Monday 
evening. 

The North Side Republican club met 
Monday for the purpose of transacting bus
iness. 

TOPEKA, Feb. 1.—The Capitol has a 
special from Valley Falls, in this state, 
giving facte In the history of Thomas Hun
ter, a colored man who has just arrived 
there from Sabine parish. La , and who 
until less than six months ago did not 
know that slavery had been abolished. 
He was owned and worked by Manuel 
Lafite, a French Creole, who runs a large 
plantation and owns 500 Negroes. He 
does not allow the colored people to speak 
to a stranger under the penalty of death. 
Even when they went to the railroad to 
haul cotton the master and overseers 
guarded them with loaded shot guns and 
threatened to shoot them if they spoke to 
a white man. Hunter has two broken ribs 
and the scars of tbe lash interlace his back. 
At one time not long ago he was tied up to 
a post and given 200 lashes for a trivial 
offence. He says that men and women 
are frequently whipped. 

They never bell any of them, but in 
every other w»y it la as much slavery as 
ever existed, tie says no white men ever 
come through there. He was near the 
Sabine river, in Sabine parish, La., a 
region of country that is very swampy 
and only very ttparsely settled, one planta
tion occuoying all the tillable land for 
many miles in every direction and sur
rounded by cypress swamps so that it is 
easy to keep the Negroes insolated from 
the rest of the world. Hunter escaped 
three months ago to the river, hid on a 
boat through tbe help of a colored man, 
and learned from him for tbe first time 
that slavery had been abolished 25 years 
ago. 

A Richmond, Va., Planet representative 
says: 

We were sent for to see another colored 
girl who it is alleged hus been in slavery 
all of ber life. We called at the residence 
of Miss Elnora Spurlock. 2212 E. Marshall 
street, where we found there seated E iz-
abetb Williams, a 16 year old girl. Tbe 
white people with whom she lived called 
her Betlie Francis. 8he said: " I was liv
ing with Mr. and Mrs. Crowell in Gooch
land Co. My uncle, Cub Powells lived on 
tbe place, and be hired me out to them for 
$ I.U0 per month just to wait on ber tick 
grand-mother. My uncle moved off the 
Crowell farm, about a naif a mile to Mr. 
Lawrence's place. In tbe meantime tbe 
white people with whom Hived left Gooch
land without my uucla's knowlege and 
brought me to Richmond about four years 
ago. 

Tbey tied my hands and feet and beat 
me a hen they got ready. I had never 
been to Sunday school. They made me 
sleep in bed wirt a dog. 

My uncle does not know where 1 am. 
I lived near Goochland C. H.. Va., They 
told me that I belonged to them my life time. 
Tbey had given the lawyer $300 for *ie 
and had it down in writing. They told 
that the colored people were my enemies 
and would lead me astr«y If I could get 
along with my colored friends better than 
the white ones I could go to them." 

"I met her," said Miss Spurlock on the 
c<rner of 14th and Main streets." I had 
been knowing her. I saw her smiling at 
me. Sbe had been attending sewing 
school at 18th st. at the Bethlehem Bap 
tist Cburch. I asked ber why she did not 
come up to see me sometimes. She said 
•he couldn't that sbe was in slavery. 

The white people she lived with bad al
lowed ber to go to school about 3 weeks 
aso but she had to wash until 12 and 1 
o'clock at night to make up for the time 
lost during the day I told ber when .he 
came from school the next day to come to 
my house and sbe could stop with me. 
Sure enough she did so. 

Tbe Croweils lived on Catnngton st. 
just outside ot the corporate limits. They 
do not know where she now is. She heard 
that her uncle had been seeking her. 

We send a copy of T H B PLAJH-

DEALER to a number of postmasters, as a 
sample copy, and trust they will place the 
same in the hands of some progressive 
Afro American and solicit his subscrip
tion. THB PLAINDEALER is in its eighth 
year and confidently appeals to Republi
can* for the patronage its efforts may 
justly merit. 

H i s F i f t i e t h Mil l S tone . 

NILBS, Feb. 2 —A very pleasant surprise 
was given at the residence of Mr Gamaliel 
G. Hill five miles south of this citv in hon
or of bis fiftieth birthday the '27th of 
January. Many useful and elegant pre
sents were received. Among wb ch was a 
gold-headed umbrella presented by Mr. C. 
F. Wilson in behalf of the ladies and gen
tlemen of the 2nd Baptist sabbath school 
of Niles, with appropriate remarks. 

About fifty guests were present from 
Niles, Chicago and other places. A pleas
ant evening was spent in songs, iiterary 
exercises, and a bountiful mpper was pro
vided by the hostess, and when the hour of 
parting came each wended his way home 
with well wishes for he whom tbey bad as
sisted in celebrating his half century mark. 

The 8econd Quarterly meeting was held 
here yes'erdav. Elder Coll ns of St. 
Joseph was present and preached morning 
end evening. Mrs. Collins and Mrs. 
Lynch of Si. Joseph attended the meeting. 
They were the guests of Mrs. F. J. Jones. 

Mr. Dungy has returned fram Cawotolis 
where be was called by the illness of hia 
mother. 

. Mrs. C F. WHson has been quite sick. 
^tf»coa*ilesc*ntr *** 4 j 

Miss Freda Curtis was visiting in-Elk> 
hart last week. 

Albert Curtis, of Chicago ia on a visit to 
his parents. 

Tbe Misses Gault attended the party at 
G. G. Hills. MABEL. 

PITHY SAYINGS. 

Fred Ford of Philadelphia who by much 
reading has become convinced that be Is a 
Jew, is seeking admission to a Hebrew 
church but is refused because of his color. 

Brewster Rocbelle, a New York swell, 
Ending himself in need of funds pawned a 
fur cape and other articles belonging to 
Miss Louise Grant for which he was arrest
ed. He was highly incensed at bta arrest 
and claimed that be had only bor owed 
the things and that tbey would be returned. 
His defense was not accepted. 

Weldy Walker of base ball fame is visit
ing Pittsburg. 

S o m e m e n a r e bo rn fools, b u t m o s t fools 
a r e m a d e t o o r d e r . 

E v e r y o n e p r a i s e s a success , a n d m o s t 
peop l e t h i n k t h e y c a n p l a n o n e . 

If t h e g r e a t e s t m a n w h o h a s e v e r l ived , 
shou ld tt-il y o u t h e t r u t h , h e w o u l d t e l l 
y o u t h a t h o w he c o m e t o be so g r e a t ia a 
w o n d e r g r e a t t o himself . 

I t is o f t en t b e c a s e t h a t w h a t a m a n for
g e t s e d u c a t e s h i m m o r e t h a n w h a t h e r e 
m e m b e r s . 

I t d o e s n o t r e q u i r e g r e a t t a c t t o w r i t e a 
l o n g l e t t e r , b u t t o w r i t e a g o o d p o s t c r i p t 
t o i t does . > 

P a t i e n c e is h a l f - b r o t h e r t o l az iness . 

W h e n e v e r a m a n is a n x i o u s t o confide a 
s e c r e t t o y o u . y o u c a n r e s t a s s u r e d t h a t h e 
h a s confided it t o a d o z e n o t h e r peop l e b e 
f o r e . 

T h e m a n w h o h a s a g o o d d e a l t o s a y , a l 
w a y s s a y s i t in a few w o r d s . 

T h e r e is n o flattery so p u r e a n d so p o w 
er fu l a s t o l is ten at t e n t h e'.y t o o t h e r s . 

H o w a r e y o u t o find o u t w h a t k i n d of a 
m a n y o u r n e i g h b o r is , w h e n b e c a n n o t 
e v t n te l l v o u himself? 

^ A O t y p U L T U R A L N O T E S . 

T b e h e a v i e s t c a r l o a i of b e a n s eve r , s h i p 
p e d f r o m C a l i f o r n i a ' w a s r e c e n t l y s e n t o u t 
b y M r . L o m b a r d , of V e n t u r a c o u n t y . 
T h e r e w e r e five c a r s i n a l l , t h e p r i ze c a r 
c o n t a i n i n g 721 sacks , a g g r e g a t i n g 46 ,662 
p o u n d s . 

I n five Minn'.hs of t h e c u r r e n t c r o p y e a r 
t h e Pacific S t a t e * h a v e e x p o r t e d t o f o r e i g n 
c o u n t r i e s if.tirM.rt79 b u s h e l s of w h e a t , 
a g a i n s t '»,r>11,4-.0 d u r i n g t b e s a m e m o n t h s 
l a s t y e a r , a n d 71H.1N5 b a r r e l s of flour, 
a g a i n s t 655 ,525 l a s t y e a r . 

T h e y h a v e p r o h i b i t e d t h e m a n u f a c t u r e 
of o l e o m a r g n i n e in R u s s i a . T h e a r t i c l e 
wi l l b e a i ' o w e d for s i l e o n l y i n e x c e p t i o n a l 
cases , a n d t h e n i t wil l h a v e t o b e k e p t i n 
vesse ls p a i n t e d a color , s o t h a t e v e r b o d y 
will a t o n c e k n o w w h a t i t la. 

The Press 
(NEW YORK) 

FOR 1891. 

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY. 
8 pages, 3 cent. 90 pages. 4 cents. 8 or 10 pages 2c. 

The Aggressive Republican 
Journal of the Metropolis 

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE MASSES 

Founded December 1st, 1887. 

Circulation orer 100000 Copies Daily, 
THE Puses ie tbe organ of no faction: 

pulls no wires; has no animosities to 
avenge 
The most remarkable Xetcspaper Success 

in JVete York. 

The Press is a National Newspaper 
Cheap news, vulgar sensation* and trash find 

no place in tbe columns cf T H E PRESS . 

T H E P B U 8 has the brightest Editorial page in 
New York. I t sparkles with points. 

T H E P R E S S SUNDAY EDITION is a splend'd 
twenty page paper, covering every current topic 
or interest. 

T H E P R E S S WEEKLY EDITION contains all the 
good things of the Daily and Sunday editions. 

For those who cannot afford the DAILY or a re 
pr<*v* ted by distance from early receiving it, 
' I B E WEEKLY is a splendid substitute. 

AS AN ADVERTISING MEDIUM 
T H E P R E S S has no superior in N E W YORK. 

The PlainflealRr is always for sale at 
tbe followin£ places: 

L A N S I N G . — C r o t t y B r o s , a n d F . F . R u s 
se l l , n e w s d e a l e r s . 

S A G I N A W — M i s s H a t t ie B u t l e r , 6 5 6 
S h e r m a n a v e . 

B O S T O N , M A S S — W L . R e e d . 9 3 1-8 

C a m b r i d g e s*. a n d J . W . S h e r m a n , 115 
C a m b r i d g e s t . 

K A L A M A Z O — H i r a m W i l s o n . 717 Mich i 
g a n a v e 

M I L W A U K E E , W I S . — S . B . B t l l , 739 3 r d . 
st . 

M A R I O N , I N D . — M r s . A n n a J u l i u s . 

S O O T H B E N D . I N D — C . A . Mi tc i .e l ! , 8 3 5 
We8t f b o m as s t , 

BiKMiNGUAM. A L A - W . H . M O S S . 1906 
4 l h a v e . 

F T . W A Y N E . I N D . - R e v . J . H . R o b e r t s , 

205 C a l h o u n st , 

N I L E S . — M i s s M a b e l B a n n i s t e r . 

Y P - I L A N T I . — ( J . W . R o g e r s . 

B A Y C I T Y . — W . D . R - c b a r d s o n . 

A N N A R B O K — G F . G r u b e r . 

C L I N T O N — F . K i r c b g e a - u e r . 
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T H E P R E S S . 

Within the reach of all. The bat an I cheap 

est Xewsjtaper published in America. 

Dally and Sunday, one Year, $S.OO 
" " " 6 months, ».SO 

Dally only, one Year, 
" " four months, 

Sunday, one year, 
Weekly Press, one year, 

Send for T H E P R E S S Circular. 

. 4 5 
3.00 
l.OO 
9.00 
l.OO 

Samples free. Agents wanted everywhere, 
ral commissions. Libei 

Address, 

THE PRESS. 
POTTEB BUILDING, 38 Park Row. 

N e w Y o r k . 

Railroad Time Tables. 
THE SHORT LINE 

.—FROM— 

Det ro i t and T o l e d o to 

C i n c i n n a t i , Ind 'napo l l a 

Lou i sv i l l e , 

l a n d Al l P o i n t s S o e t b , 

mm 
tmmKnmKJw&otnmkB eta 

t8.05 am *1 30 pm 

10.15 am 3 30 pm 

Leave 
Detroit, M.C.R.R. 
Toledo, C. H. A P . 

6.45 am 
Arrive 

Lima 9.30 a m 12.21 pm 8.00 p m 
Dayton MM pm 2.55 pm ».4*> pm 
H i m : I ton 1.22 ran 8..V* pm 9 48 pm 
Cincinnati 2.10 pm 4.45 pm 10.60 pm 
Indianapolis 7.85 pm 7.25 pm 12.35 axi 

Through parlor cars on day trains and Pullman 
palace cars on night trains between Detroit and 
Cincinnati. 

•Daily. tDaily. except Sunday. 
M. D. WOODFORD, E. O. McCORMICK, 

Gen'l Manager. Gen'l Pass. As*. 
D. B. TRAXTY. Nor. Paa«. Agent, 

1&5 Jefferson avenue Detroit, Mich. 

*9.30pnr 

12 01 am 

2.26 am 
5.10 am 
6.08 pm 
7.i)5 am 
9.30 am 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY. 
Depot foot of Brush street. Central Standard 

Tlmn. Oct. 7th, 1889. 
Leave. Arrive. 
•8 00 a m . . Toronto, Montreal and East . .19 4 0 a m 
•1200 m Port Huron * 8 0 0 a m 
•4 20 p m Port Huron Express * 6 1 0 p m 
•10 50 p m . . . Toronto and Montreal E x . ..*9 1 0 p m 

Arrive. 
9 CO p r o 
4 0 5 p m 

11 55 a n 
7 45 a MI 
7 2 0 a m 

DETROIT, GRAND HAVEN ft MILWAUKEE R'Y 
Hepot foot of Brush street. Tra.ns run by Ceo 

tral Standard Time. October 12th, 1890 
Lenve. 

•Muskegon ft GrandRapida Ex6 50 a m 
•Through Mail ft Chicago. . . 11 00 a m 
Grand Rapids Express 4 30 p m 
tChicago Express with sleeper .8 00 p m 
tNight express with sleeper.. 10 30 p m 

•Daily, Sundays excepted. Dairy 
Grand Rapids Express and Morning Express 

have parlor car to Grand Rapids. 
Gr ind Rapids Express ua* Wagner parlor 

Buffet ca r t o u r a n d Haven. 
Chicago Express has elegant Pullman sleeping 

and Buffet cars to Chicago daily. 
Night Express has sleeper to GrandRapida 

daily. 
Sleeping ca r berths can be secured a t general 

t icket office, 109 Jefferson avenue, cor. ot Wood 
ward, and a t the depot foot of Brush 

E . J . PIERCE, W. J . 8PICER, 
Citv Ticket Act. General Manager 

WABASH RAILROAD. 
City Ticket Office, 9 Fo r t street West 

Depot foot of Twelfth, street. Standard fiuue 
Lea^e. Arrive, 

IndianaVs Lafayette, Kansas 
City and Western Flyer *8.S5 am *6 45 p a 
8 t . Louis Express 13 30 pm t9.85 a n 
St. Louis and lad Express - . . . :9.50pm (11J0 pac 
Chicago Express ;L45 pm $11.20 pr-
Chicago Express $9.50 pen 3.16am 
Ind LouwvOleft St. Louis 
Express $9-50 pm $11.20 p x 
$DaOy. •Dafly except Sunday. {Except " 
day. tExcept Monday. 

Agent. 

MONEY: 
loan h* n m t r d «t .mr <>'•* hn* «f wntfc, 

ipi<lly and h.»i".r»l>';. by Itwae *f 
rttbiT *r%, < iiimr "T ••Id, and in tbr i r 
own UralMra.Mkrmrer tlirjp li»*. Any 
oa<> t an <1«» in** w«*fc. Eaar to learn. 

Wa tnmioh r»»rv:lmijr. We atari > mi. Kt> riak. Von can dr ro ta 
jr«Mir anarr m - m m •, ur all your liaar to tin- work. Tola ia an 
entirely w w l.-*d,--inil Wring's wonderfal aurceaa to rvcnr worker. 
Brfriuiiero an- <«niinr front SSfr to S&O p»r week and upwarda, 
and more after a Utile experience. We aan fumieb you ibe aai-
uluvment and teach yon CMKfr:. No apnea to explain bora. Fnli 
m b m t l h a PStK*. T R U E «fc < - O . . i l tUSTA, a U I a k . 

C u t t e r ' s L a s t C h a r g e . 

"Canter's Last Battle" continues in fall 
popularity arid Is *ti 1 rear irded as one of 

greatest sights of this city. Don't 
iL Ajin.iaf.ion 25 cents. tf 

the 

DETROIT, MICH. 
One of the OLDEST 
and B E S T K N O W N 
PAPERS in the country. 
Contains each week 
all the news of special 
interest to Afro-Amer
icans. An Eight-page 
five column Newspa
per, published every 
Thursday at Detroit, 
Mich., is a c k n o w l 
edged by its contem
poraries to be in tbe 
front rank "in typo-

Ciiherrihprc g r a P h i c a l excellence; 
OUDSCriOerS dignity and loftiness 

of tone; in compre
hension and ability of 
editorial; in its exem
plification of the true 
newspaper genius oi 
news gathering and 
enterprise. * 
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Address all communications and m a k e a l l 
monies payable to 

The Plaindealer Co., 
Box93. D E T R O I T . MICH, 

Anna; tittle fortune, ba re been • a S l Sfc 
work for ua. In Anna I'agi', Anat ln . 
" > « « , ami J n o . Bonn. Toledo, ObJo. 

"•• ™t. o t he r . are doin c as wail . W h y 
ut von/ Home earn over M M . W • 

month. You inn do the work and l i ra 
t home, when-ver ruu arc. Bvnm b e 

ginner , are raailr earning frana S t a* 
S M U li.y. All a s m . We .bow yan bow 
and atari yon. f a n wnrk In .pare tiro* 
or all the lime, rlijr money fcf work
er. . Failure unknown among Ib rm. 
NKW aud wonderful. Perth ularefre*. 
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•HaroTropiM. ,ll «;., ir !.. tfcf ^rasalealt book 
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Progress. 
I t is v e r y I m p o r t a n t in t h i s a g e of T a r t 

m a t e r i a l p r o g r e s s t h a t a r e m e d y b e p l e a s 
ing t o t h e t a s t e a n d t o t h e e y e , e a s i l y t a k e n , 
a c c e p t a b l e t o t h e s t o m a c h , a n d h e a l t h y in 
I t s n a t u r e a n d effects. Possess ing t h e s e 
q u a l i t i e s . S y r u p of F igs la t h e o n e pe r f ec t 
l a x a t i v e a n d m o s t g e n t l e d i u r e t i c k n o w n . 

•Why is a c r y i n g b a b y in c h u r c h l i k e a 
good r e s o l v e ? B e c a u s e i t s h o u l d be c a r r i e d 
o u t . 

"August 
Flower * * 

M r s . S a r a h M . B l a c k o f S e n e c a , 

M o . , d u r i n g t h e p a s t t w o y e a r s h a s 

b e e n a f f e c t e d w i t h N e u r a l g i a o f t h e 

H e a d , S t o m a c h a n d W o m b , a n d 

w r i t e s : ' ' M y f o o d d i d n o t s e e m t o 

s t r e n g t h e n m e a t a l l a n d m y a p p e 

t i t e w a s v e r y v a r i a b l e . M y f a c e 

w a s y e l l o w , m y h e a d d u l l , a n d I h a d 

s u c h p a i n s i n m y l e f t s i d e . I n t h e 

m o r n i n g w h e n I g o t u p I w o u l d 

h a v e a f l o w o f m u c u s i n t h e m o u t h , 

a n d a b a d , b i t t e r t a s t e . S o m e t i m e s 

m y b r e a t h b e c a m e s h o r t , a n d I h a d 

s u c h q u e e r , t u m b l i n g , p a l p i t a t i n g 

s e n s a t i o n s a r o u n d t h e h e a r t . I a c h e d 

a l l d a y u n d e r t h e s h o u l d e r b l a d e s , 

i n t h e l e f t s i d e , a n d d o w n t h e b a c k 

o f m y l i m b s . I t s e e m e d t o b e w o r s e 

i n t h e w e t , c o l d w e a t h e r o f W i n t e r 

a n d S p r i n g ; a n d w h e n e v e r t h e s p e l l s 

c a m e o n , m y f e e t a n d h a n d s w o u l d 

t u r n c o l d , a n d I c o u l d g e t n o s l e e p 

a t a l l . I t r i e d e v e r y w h e r e , a n d g o t 

n o r e l i e f b e f o r e u s i n g A u g u s t F l o w e r 

T h e n t h e c h a n g e c a m e . I t h a s d o n e 

m e a w o n d e r f u l d e a l o f g o o d d u r i n g 

t h e t i m e I h a v e t a k e n i t a n d i s w o r k 

i n g a c o m p l e t e c u r e . " ® 

G. G. G R E E N . S o l e M a n T r , W o o d b u r y , N . J . 

" MY V.'AK SHALL EE PERPETUATED." 

T h o p e r p e t u a t i o n of Mrs . r i n k b a m ' s 
•work w a s g u a r d e d b y l:er foresight 
from t!io s t a r t . K v c r y suffering w o m a n 
app ly ing to b c r received persona l a t 
t en t ion , ami tho de ta i l s of eve ry case 
wero recorded . These record* a r e to
d a y tlio l a r g e s t i n t h e w o r l d , con
t a in facts not found e l s ewhere , n o w 
open t o a l l w o m e n . 

LYDIAE.F!NKHAfHcvXt'2 
is t h o on ly L c j i t i m a t ^ a n d Fos i t i ve 
l l en i edy f<"r t h e s ? pecu l i a r weaknesses 
anil a i l m e n t s i nc iden t t o v o m e n . 

Sold by all Dru^u i s t s as a s t a n d a r d 
n r t l e l e , or s e n t by m a i l , in form of 
P I l l l or Lozenges , on rece ip t of §1.00. 

rtrfl n'nvr.p for " Gul<l« to n - « ' t h and 
ftkjuKvte." u beautiful illustrated boo*. 

Lydia C. Pinkham Med. Co.. Lynn, Mast. 

F)R ONE DOLLAR (tent no by maJL we win 
deliver, free of all charges, to any person In the 

United States, all the lollowlng articles carefully 
packed 1 n a neat box: 

Onetwo-onnce bottle of Pure Vaseline lOets. 
One two-ounce bottle Vaseline r*o made 15 eta. 
One Jar of Vaseline Cold Cream 15cts. 
One cake of Vaseline Camphor Ice 10 eta. 
One eakeof Vaseline Soap, unseen t ed . . . . 10 eta. 
One oak* of Vaseline Soap, scented. 25 eta. 
One two-ounce bottle of White Vaseline 25 eta. 

U J J 
O r for stamps any single article a t the price. 

If yon ba re occasion to use Vaseline In any form 
be careful to ao-eptonly genuine c>ods put up by us 
In original packages. A great many druggists are 
trying to persuade buyers to take VASBUNB pet 
ap by them. Never yield to suCh persuasion, as the 
article 1 a an Imitation without value, and will not 
give yon the result you expect. A bott le of Bins 
Seal Vaseline is s >ld i.y ull dnnoTLsU a t ten cents. 

CH— W W H*fg. Ca,, M Mate St., law lark, 

ELECTRIC BELT 
. OA1VABICB0DTBSXI 
'VANE 8TJ8PKHBOET win 

»All RbemaatJe Com-
" , Lumbago, Oea era! 

, _ferrou« Debility, 
jCustltsiiass. X i d n e j 
' Diaeaaes, Marvouaaeaa. 

~*rjrrm«7?xjttw\\> . TramUmg, tad Kx-
* ' ^ 3 S K H L » ^ ^ haustioa. Wasting oi 

Ceottorsrp'blopwtiM for certiia ttsvjlabticn MasyitrU 
TDV & * & ? . ELECTRIC IISQLESt.iWjj 
asmt»oolapn»»a«le<leB»»»opa. MaattoatbUpapjr.^tao'" 

0 W O ExIcTRIO BELT ft APFUAHCB CO. 
3 0 6 N o r t h B e o n H w a v . » • . l-o««««>. ***> 

A NOBLnTRUGGLE. 
THE MEED. A PLACE IN THE HIGHEST 

RANK OF SCHOLARSHIP-

W h o Is a Herat— A Orawt R e s o l v e — A S a c -
cessfnl Ca ree r .—His F i e ld of Laker.—A 

T r i b u t e l o His W o r t h . 

A Truo Combination of MOCHA. 
JAVA and RIO. 

Picture Card Given 
With ovory pound paokago. For 

Written by Sirs. M. E. Lambert . 

I t is a m o s t d e l i g h t f u l task f o r m e t o 

p e r f o r m io t h u s c a r r y i n g o u t t h e i n t e n t i o n 

of t h e g e n i a l e d i t o r of T H E P L A T N D B A L E B 

i n g i v i n g t o i t s m a n y r e a d e r s a br ie f s k e t c h 

of t h e n o b l e y o u n g l i fe , i n w h i c h I h a v e 

a l m o s t u n b o u u d e d p r i d e a n d i n t e r e s t 

I t i s w e l l p e r h a p s t h a t t h i s s k e t c h is 
s t r i c t ly l im i t ed t o t h e conf ines of less t h a n 
a f ew h u n d r e d w o r d s , o r s o m u c h m i g h t 
b e t r u l y a n d j u s t l y sa id a s t o a w a k e n t h e 
s u s p i c i o n of s o m e p e r h n p s t h a t w e h a d 
e v e n pa s sed t h e l imi t s of e x a g g e r a t i o n . 

I t h a s b e e n a l i v i n g j o y t o h a v e th i s 
y o u n g l i fe s o m u c h in p a r t w i t h m y o w n , 
a n d i t h a s been m o r e t h a n t h i s t o w a t c h 
f r o m d a y t o d a y t h e beau t i fu l d e v e l o p m e n t 
of m i n d a n d s o u l un t i l h e s t a n d s t o d a y in 
s p i t e of a l l t h e e n v i r o n m e n t s of h i s boy
h o o d a m a n f o u r s q u a r e t o e v e r y d e m a n d 
of g o o d n e s s , of h o n o r a n d i n t e g r i t y . 

T h e s o n of wel l t o d o p a r e n t s , w h o h a s 
n o n e e d t o l e n d a h a n d t o h e l p in t h e 
d u t i e s of life w h o s e o n l y t a sk is t o fo l low 
o u t t h e d i r e c t i o n s a n d i n t e n t of h i s p a r e n t s 
In a c q u i r i n g t h e e d u c a t i o n t h a t is t o fit 
h i m for t h e n o b l e w a l k s a n d w o r k s of l i fe , 
h o w e r e r c o m m e n d a b l e h i s c a r e e r m a y b e 
h e i s n o t . the h e r o of t h e 
a d m i r i n g w o r l d , a s is t h e b o y 
u p o n w h o s e y o u n g s h o u l d e r s r e s t a l l t h e 
b u r d e n s of r e spons ib i l i t y in a i d i n g b i s f a m 
i ly in t h e i r d a i l y s u p p o r t , a n d w h o , 
t h r o u g h i t a l l , w i t h o n l y t h a t self sacrif ice 
a n d h a r d s t r u g g l i n g w h i c h o n l y s u c h c a n 
k n o w , c a n o v e r c o m e al l t h e obs t ac l e s , res is t 
a l l t h e t e m p t a t i o n s of t h a t l i fe , r i se g r a d 
u a l l y d a y b y d a y t o t h e v e r y h i g h e s t r a n k s 
of s c h o l a r s h i p , w i n n i n g t h e love of c lass
m a t e s , w e a r i n g t h e c o l o r s of h i g h e s t 
a p p r o v a l a n d e s t e e m of h i s t e a c h e r s , l o v e d 
b y a l l t h i s is t h e h e r o w h o m w e d e l i g h t t o 
h o n o r . T h i s is t h e y o u t h w h o wi l l e m e r g e 
i n t o a g l o r i o u s m a n h o o d a n d g lo r i fy h i s 
G r e a t C r e a t o r . 

W e c l a i m th i s p lace a n d pos i t ion for o u r 
y o u n g f r iend t h e s u b j e c t of t h i s s k e t c h . 
I f to d r i n k d e e p l y of t h e adver s i t i e s of l i fe , 
t o k n o w w h a t i t s ' s t r u g g l e s m e a n b y a c t u a l 
e x p e r i e n c e , t o k n o w be t t e r w h a t i t is t o d o 
w i t h o u t t h a n to h a v e w h a t w e d e s i r e ; if 
these d e p r i v a t i o n s h a v e a u g h t t o d o w i t h 
d e v e l o p i n g t h e h e a r t a n d m i n d i n t o n o b l e 
p u r p o s e a n d b r i n g i n g i n t o ful l v i e w all t h e 
b e a u t i f u l t h i n g s p l aced t h e r e i n b y a 
M a k e r ' s H a n d , w e t h a n k o u r Q o d t o d a y 
for a l l t h e s t r u g g l i n g h a r d s h i p s of t h i s dea l 
y o u n g life. 

T o i l i n g e a r l y a n d la te , s c a r c e k n o w i n g 
wha t w e r e m e a n t by t h e ' ' h o u r s o f r e s t " 
j n t i l t i r ed n a t u r e w a s a b o u t t o rebe l a n d 
r e w a s o r d e r e d b y h i s p h y s i c i a n t o q u i t 
w o r k . T h e r e is a d a y in m y m i n d t h a i n o 
i h a n g e s fo r h i m c a n e v e r o b l i t e r a t e w h e n 
}ie c a m e a s u s u a l for a d a i l y t a l k a n d t h a t 
l o m e g r e a t s o r r o w w a s nea r ly o v e r w h e l m 
i n g h i m w a s t o o t r u l y e v i d e n t . H e h a d 
been to ld b y P ro f H u i l h i s be loved t e a c h e r 
in t b e D e t r o i t H i g h S c h o o l , t h a t h e m u s t 
" e i t h e r g ive u p h i s s t u d t e v d r h i s da i i y 
w o r k . " H e sa id " I c a n n o t g i v e u p m y 
d a i l y w o r k . I m u s t t a k e c a r e of m y 
m o t h e r . " A g r e a t r e s o l v e t o o k possess ion 
of m e a n d I r ep l i ed , " Y o u sha l l n o t g i v e 
u p y o u r s t u d i e s G o d beinsr M y H e l p e r . " 
a n d H e h a s been o u r h e l p in e v e i y t i m e of 
need . H e finish* d h i s c o u r s e t h e r e a n d i n 
a le t ter t o m e f r o m Prof . H u l l w h e n - he. 
f o u n d t h a t h i s e n t r a n c e i n t o co l l ege h a d 
been ef fec tea w a s t h i s d t d i ^ n t e d t r i b u t e : 

" T h e r e is n o m e m b e r of t h a t s t r o n g < \vs 
of '87 w h o s e w o r k in t h e school a n d whose. 
p r o m i s e of l a rge in t l . i ence in t h e w o r l d c a u 
g ive m e g r e a t e r p l e a s u r e t h a n y o u r y o u n g 
f r i end M r . W i l l i a m s . I h a v e n o m e m o r y 
of h i s w o i k a n d c o n d u c t s u c h a s a r e n o t 
d e l i g h t f u l . H e h a s in h i m t h e m a k i n g of 
a s t r o n g , u p r i g h t , in f luent ia l m a n . H e ia 
o n e of t h e t-oys of w h o m I feel s u r e . H i s 
a i m s a n d a m b i t i o n s a r e h i g h a n d h e h a s 
s t a y e d h i s s t r e n g t h u p o n a p o w e r t h a t n o 

| o n e c a n a p p e a l t o w i t h o u t a consc iousness . 
: of s t r e n g t h t ha t u n a i d e d h u m a n resources ' 
j c a n n e v e r g i v e . ' ' « 

A f t e r g r a d u a t i n g w i t h a l l h o n o r in the. 
y e a r a b o v e n a m e d b e c a r r i e d off t h e h m o r 
of t h e c lass in E n g l i s h . o r a t i o n w h i c h w a a 
rece ived w i t h a w i l d s t o r m of a p p l a u s e . ; 

T h e n e x t t r i a l for h i m w a s to g ive u p h i * 
b r i g h t h o p e s of c o n t i n u i n g h i s s t u d i e s a n d 
to seek for r e m u n e r a t i v e e m p l o y m e n t for a 
y e a r o r t w o a t t h e e n d of w h i c h l i m e h e 
h o p e d t o g a i n a d m i s s i o n i n t o s o m e s e m i 
n a r y w h e r e b e c o u l d fo l low o u t h i s w h o l e 
' hea r t ' s y e a r n i n g , t o e n t e r t b e p r i e s thood . . 
G o d w a s p leased h o w e v e r t o h a v e i t other-; 
'wise a n d s o filled t b e h e a r t s of H i s f a i th fu l 
p eo p l e t o g e n e r o u s a c t i o n t h a t w h e n h i s 
.c lassmates w h o a l s o k n e w of h i s d e s i r e s 
W e r e r e a d y t o a t t e n d t h e U n i v e r s i t y o f 
M i c h i g a n , o u r h e r o w i t h g l o w i n g h e a r t a n d 
m i n d w e n t t o t b e T h e o l o g i c a l H a l l of F a r i 
b a u l t , M i n n 

Of h i s c a r e e r t h e r e , wi l l n o t a q u o t a t i o n 
f r o m o n e o r t w o a p p r e c i a t i v e l e t t e r s s p e a k 
for h i m ? O n e f r o m t h e v e n e r a b l e B i s h o p 
of M i n n e s o t a , w h o w r o t e m e in t h e first 
y e a r of h i s e n t r a n c e i n t o S e a b u r y ; " I a m 
m o r e t h a n p leased w i t h y o u r y o u n g fr iend. ' 
I find h i m d e e p l y in e a r n e s t , a t h o u g h t f u l 
c h r i s t i a n , a loya l c h u r c h m a n a n d w h o if 
t r u e t o C h r i s t h a s a vas t d o o r o p e n t o h i s 
r a c e . " I 

I n o n e l e t t e r of h i s o w n c o r r e s p o n d e n c e 
f r o m o n e of t b e F a c u l t y t b e w r i t e r c o n g r a t 
u l a t i n g h i m u p o u his s u c c e s s a n d t h e r e g a r d 
i o w h i c h h e w a s h e l d b y all t h e f ra te rn i ty , , 
c o n c l u d e s t h e m o a t d e l i g h t f u l ep i s t l e b y 
a d d i n g h i s r e g r e t s t h a t th i s w a s h i s l a s t 
y e a r a t S e a b u r y a n d said* " Y o u wi l l h a v a 
s o m e h a r d w o r k t o d o t h i s t e r m b u t I have} 
n o fea r fo r y o u . If I d a r e d I w o u l d n o t 
a h o w y o u t o g r a d u a t e t h i s y e a r . " \ 

A n d t h i n k h o w t b e t i m e h a s flown b y 
a n d in a f e w m o n t h s h e n c e o u r d e a r i i t t l e 
b o y a n d c o m p a n i o n for so m a n y y e a r s wi l l 
b e a n o r d a i n e d P r i e s t i n h i s F a t h e r ' s ser
v i c e a n d wi l l s e r v e In t h e Diocese of 
N e b r a s k a u n d e r o u r b e l o v e d f r i end of e a t l j 
d a y s t h e R t , R e v . B i s h o p W o r t h l n g t o n . > 

T h i s is t b e h a r d e s t t h i n g of a l l t o b e a r 
t h a t h e i s t o b e n o l o n g e r o n e o f u s . H e 
wi l l b e o r d a i n e d a t O m a h a a n d e n t e r a t 
o n c e i n t o h i s l a b o r s a t S t . P h i l l i p ' s Miss ion 
aa r e c t o r of t h e s a m e . i 

H i s m i n d i s a l r e a d y fo i l w i t h a n t i c i p a 
t i o n s o f w h a t h e w i l l e n d e a v o r t o d o for 
p o o r f r i end less b o y s . W e feel t h a t h e w i l l 
s u c c e e d If h e Is s p a r e d for t h e g r e a t w o r k . 
of b i s l i fe . J 

JOHN A. WILLIAMS. 

Reso l a t l ons of R e s p e c t . 

A D R I A N , F e b . 3 — T h e v e r y i m p r e s s i v e 
fune ra l s e rv ices of Mis s R o s e t a P a y t o n 
w e r e h e l d a t t h e A . M. E c h u r c h l a s t Sa t 
u r d a y a f t e r n o o n a t 2 o ' c l ock . D e s p i t e t h e 
u n p l e a s a n t w e a t h e r t h e c h u r c h w a s c r o w d 
e d a n d a s t b e flower-laden coffin w a s b o r n e 
u p t h e ais le by b e r S a b b a t h school c l a s s t o 
t b e los r a c c o m p a n i m e n t of t h e i n t o n e d 
b u r i a l s e ' v i c e a s o l e m n h u s h fell o v e r a l l 
a s s o r r o w f u l t ea r s fell . T h e d e c e a s e d w a s 
a y o u n g g i r l of m o r e t h a n o r d i n a r y p r e m 
ise a n d h a d h e a l t h a n d life been g r a n t e d 
h e r w o u l d h a v e m a d e a m a r k i n t h e w o r l d 
of le t te rs . Seve ra l p o e m s w r i t t e n by h e r 
d u r i n g t b e fall of '88 o b t a i n e d m o r e t h a n 
local r e c o g n i t i o n . T h e s e r m o n of R e v . 
Col l ins w a s m' . s t b e a u t i f u l a n d c o m f o r t i n g . 
T b e A . M . E . S u n d a y s choo l of w h i c h 
R o s e t a w a s a m e m b e r a d o p t e d t h e fo l low
i n g r e s o l u t i o n s S u n d a y F e b . 1st : 

W H B B E A S , T h e Grea*, R u l e r of t h e U n i 

ve r se h a s , in h i s inf in i te w i s d o m , r e m o v e d 
f r o m o u r m i d s t o u r w o r t h y a n d e s t e e m e d 
S u n d a y school s c h o l a r , Rot e t a P a y t o n ; 
t h e r e f o r e b e i t 

Resolved, T h a t t h e s u d d e n r e m o v a l of 
s u c b a s c h o l a r f rom o u r S u n d a y schoo l 
l e a v e s a v a c a n c y a n d s h a d o w t h a t w i l l be 
d e e p l y r ea l i zed b y t h e schoo l a n d f r i ends . 

Resolved, t h a t w e t e n d e r t o h e r h e m e 
c i r c l e a n d f r i ends a l l t b e c o n s o l a t i o n a t o u r 
d i sposa l , w h i c h c a n o n l y b e o u r s i n c e r e 
s j m p a t h y in t h i s h o u r of d e e p s o r r o w , a n d 
w e s ince re ly h o p e t h a t t h e c o m f o r t i n g c a r e 
o f t h e F a t h e r a b o v e m a y s u s t a i n t h e m a m i d 
t h e i r t r i a l s ; a n d t h r o u g h H i s b o u n d l e s s 
m e r c y a d m i t t b e d i s e n t h r a l l e d sp i r i t of t h e 
lost d a u g h t e r , s i s ter a n d f r i e n d t o t h e 
r e a l m s of bles edneeB. 

Resolved, T h e s e r e s o l u t i o n s b e p r i n t e d in 
T H K D H T R O I T P L A I N D E A L E B a n d a c o p y 

s e n t t o t b e fami ly of t h e d e c e a s e d . 

J E N N I E H A R R I S 

M A T T I E T A Y L O K 

E V A C o x 
C o m m i t t e e . 

T h e q u a r t e r l y m e e t i n g w a s a l a rge sue -
cesss a n d t h e r e p o r t s h i g h l y s a t i s f a c t o r y , 
P r e s i d i n g E l d e r H e n d e r s o n comp ' . e t e ' y 
w i n n i n g t h e p e o p l e by b i s e l o q u e n c e . 

T h e A M. E . S u n d a y s c h o o l h a s o r g a n 
ized of itself a benefi t soc i e ty w h i c h sha l l 
c o n t r i b u t e t en d o l l a r s t o w a r d t h e f u n e r a l 
e x p e n s e s of a o» ceas«d n u m b e r . I n con
st q u e n c e last S u n d a y th i s a m o u n t w a s vo ted 
Mrs P a y t r n t h e w i d o w e d m o t h e r of Rose t a . 

M r . T . W a l l a c e h a s b e c o m e c i ty sa les
m a n for M E C h i t t e n d e n a n d C o . . w u o l e 
sa le t o b a c c o a n d oil dea l e r s . T h i s p r o m o 
t ion is a w o r t h y r ecogn i t i on of Mr . W a l 
lace ' s mer i t s b e h a v i n g been in t h e firm's 
e m p l o y a n u m b e r of y e a r s . 

Mrs . J o h n H o w a r d is a g a i n v e r y i l l—a 
r e l apse . 

T h e c o n d i t i o n of Sus i e Bel l d o e s n o t 
i m p r o v e . 

T h e g r o u n d h o e m u s t h a v e d a n c e d t h e 
H i g h l a n d F l i n t : w i t h b i s s h a d o v y e s t e r d a y . 
T o d a y is t h e c o ' d e s t W i n t e i d a y of t h e sea
s o n a n d t b e m e r c u r y c o n t i n u e s t o fall . 

G . S. L 

H a v e J o i n e d For tune* . 
T h e y say t h a t l ove l a u r b s a t l o c k s m i t h s ; 

raothtrs m u s t be i n c l u d e d for t h e y g e t 
s l i pped u p a s of ten a s t h e l o c k . Mr . E d w a r d 
C a r t e r a n d Miss F u n n i e Cr i sup , h a v e l o n g 
l o v e d e a c h o t h e r , a n d h a v e n o d o u b t of ten 
s w o r n e t e r n a l fidelity, l ike o t h e r DOOT m o r 
ta ls w h o h a v e m u t i a U y c o n t e n t e d t o e n t e r 
t b e m a r r i a g e r e l a t i o n s . L i s t W e d n e s d a y 
t h e y c o n s u m m a t e d t b e b a r g a i n a n d w e r e 
q u i e t l y m a r r i e d b y t b e R e v . D r R t m s e y 
a t b i s R e s i d e n c e , a c q u a i n t i n g f r i e n d s a n d 
r e l a t i o n s of t h e affair a f t e r i t w a s ove r . 
T b e (paren ts t o o k t h e affair k i n d l y a n d h a v e 
p l aced t h e i r b less ing o n t h e > o u n g c o u p l e . 
O t h e r f r i ends h a v e s h o w n i b e i r a p p r e c i a 
t ion b y s e n d i n g cos t ly present* . M r . a n d 
M r s . E d w a r d C a r t e r a r e p l e a s a n t l y si tu
a t e d a t 96 C a t h e r i n e s t r ee t w h e r e t h e y wi l l 
b e a t h o m e t o r e c e i v e f r i e n d s . 

T h e r e b Ma P l a e a l i k e H o m e . 

W i l l i s W i l s o n a n d C h a t ley W H I i a m s . t o o k 
i t in t h e i r b e a d s las t w e e k t o g o i t a l o n e . 
L i k e m a n y o t h e r b o y s of i m a g i n a t i v e 
t u r n , t b e y d r e a m e d b o w p l e a s a n t i t w o u l d 
be t o e a r n o n e s o w n l iv ing , h a v e w h o l e 
h e a p s of s p e n d i n g m o n e y a n d b e f ree f r o m 
p a r e n t a l r e s t r a in t . T b e y s t a r t e d o u t w i t h 
b r i g h t a n t i c i p a t i o n , t h e s t a r t i s a l w a y s 
m a d e t h a t w a y . b u t c a m e t o s u d d e n gr ie f 
be fo re t b e y w e r e 75 ini les f r e m h o m e . I t 
w a s r u m o r e d o n c e t h a t t h e y w e r e i n C h i c a g o 
a n d a n x i o u s m o t h e r s w e r e p r e p a r i n g t o g o 
t h e r e fo r t b e m w h e n w o r d c a m e t h a t t b e y 
w e r e penn i l e s s , p e n i t e n t a n d s t r a n d e d in 
M a u m e e , a l i t t le p l a c e n e a r T o l e d o . N o 
o n e c a n u n d e r s t a n d a m o t h e r so l i c i t a t ion for 
h e r b o y b u t a m o t h e r . Mrs . Wi l son s t a r t e d 
M o n d a y a n d b r o u g h t t h e t w o l i t t le a d v e n 
t u r e r s h o m e . T h e y k n o w b e t t e r t h a n e v e r 
be fore t h a t a b o y s best f r i end is b i s m o t h e r 
if s h e d o e s sco id a l i t t le n o w a n d t h e n . 

W B S E N D occas iona l ly a c o p y o f o u r 

p a p e r t o p e r s o n s w h o a r e n o t s u b s c r i b e r s . 

I f y o u a r e n o t o n e t h i s is a r e m i n d e r t o 

e x a m i n e ft c a r e f u l l y , a n d t h e n s e n d In y o u r 

o w n n a m e , a n d h a n d t h e p a p e r t o o n e of 

y o u r f r i ends w i t h t h e s a m e r e q u e s t tf. ' 

$5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.00! $5.00 FORMER PRICE $7.00! 
F o r w a r d a t onoe P h o t o g r a p h , T i n - t y p e o r D a g u e r r e o t y p e , a n d h a v e a Beaut i fu l , 

P e r m a n e n t , P o r t r a i t e n l a r g e d , 1 4 x 1 7 e l e g a n t l y f r a m e d a n d c o m p l e t e , 

T h e F i n e s t w o r k a n d full S a t i s f a c t i o n G u a r a n t e e d in e v e r y I n s t a n c e ! 
FULL, LIFE-SIZE PORTRAIT AND F R A M E ftlO. 

ENGRAVING AND COMMERCIAL DESIGNING. 
Cuts for Newspapers, Catalogues, Books and publications of every description. - Monogram,, Trade' 

Marks, Business Cards, Letter Heads, Charts, etc., in outline or line-work; Zinc Etching, Photo En
graving, Crayo-Lithograph or Wood Cuts. Single column portraits for Newspapers flOO. 

A G E N T S W A N T E D 
I n e v e r y c i t y i n t h e U n i o n , g o o d c o m m i s s i o n . 

S e n d s t a m p f o r L i s t . 
323 DEARBORN 8T. Rooms 13-14-15. 

Edward H. Lee, 
CHICAGO. ILL. 

A LARGE AND VALUABLE 

Cook Book f m 
Over 300 Pa^ss. 

Several riundred Illustrnllons. 
A t a g r e a t e x p e n s e t h e p u b l i s h e r s of t h i s b o o k p r o c u r e d 

a v a s t n u m b e r of recipes f rom p r a c t i c a l h o u s e w i v e s l iv ing 
In e v e r y p a r t of t h e U n i t e d S ta t e s , a n d o u t of 2 0 , 0 0 0 
R e c i p e s t h e best were se lected by c o m p e t e n t l ad ies , a n d 
o v e r 8 0 0 , 0 0 0 c o p i e s o f t t a la c o o k b o o k w e r o s o l d . 
T h e e d i t i o n for 1891 h a s been g r e a t l y I m p r o v e d b y a d d i n g 
t h e newes t , bes t a n d m o s t p rac t i ca l r ec ipes of p rogress ive 
c o o k i n g schools . Several h u n d r e d i l l u s t r a t i o n s h a v e a l so 
been added , a t g rea t e x p e n s e , m a k i n g i t t b e m o s t 
c o m p l e t e a n d bes t I l lus t ra ted cook book e v e r p u b 
l i shed . T h e re su l t Is a n a d m i r a b l y c o n d e n s e d v o l u m e 
of r ec ipes for eve ry day , a r r a n g e d for p r a c t i c a l u s e . 

Among ita points of excellence are tho following topics: 

P r a c t i c a l S u g g e s t i o n * t o Y o u n g H o u s e k e e p e r s , ! 
K e o e s s a y K i t c h e n U t e n s i l s , S u g g e s t i o n s a n d 

R e c i p e s for S o u p s , F i s h , P o u l t r y , G a m e , 
M e a t s , S a l a d s , S a u c e s , C a t s u p s a n d R e l 
i s h e s , B r e a k f a s t a n d T e a D i s h e s , V e g e t a 
b l e s , B r e a d , B i s c u i t , P i e s , P u d d i n g s , 
C a k e s , C u s t a r d s , D e s s e r t s , C o o k i e s , 
F r i t t e r s , e t c . A l s o for P r e s e r v e s , 

B e v e r a g e s a n d C a n d i e s ; C o o k e r y for 
t h e S i c k , B i l l s of F a r e for F a m i l y D i n 

n e r s , H o l i d a y D i n n e r s , P a r t i e s , P i c n i c s , 
T e a s , L u n c h e o n s , e t c . A T a b l e of Wei^T _• 

a n d M e a s u r e s ; c h a p t e r s o n t h e V a r i o u s D e 
p a r t m e n t s o f H o u s e h o l d M a n a g e m e n t a n d W o r k . 

IT WOUliD BE CHEAP BT $1.00 
As it is the Latest, Best and Most Practical 

Cook Book Published, More Nearly 
Meeting the Wants of American 

Homes than Any Other. 
To i n t r o d n c e t h e p o p u l a r h o u s e h o l d J o u r n a l , the. 

L A D I E S H O M K C O M P A N I O N , i n t o t h o u s a n d s of new 
h o m e s , t n e p u b l i s h e r s oiler 

3 Months Trial for Only 15 Gents 
HDD A COPV OF THE COOK BOOK FREE. 

THE LADIES HOME COMPANION S 5 S H S 
uon a b o u t t h o s e t h i n g s wh ich lad ies p a r t i c u l a r l y wish to k n o w , a n d i« mos t l y w r i t t e n oy 
ladies . O r i g i n a l o r S e l e c t e d S t o r i e s by e m i n e n t a u t h o r s a re found in each i?«ue. A 
spec ia l f ea tu re is t h e var ie ty of d e p a r t m e n t s , each of w h i c h i s c o n d u c t e d bv a special edi tor . 
I t g ives t h e l a t e s t F a s h i o n s , a r r a n g e d for p rac t i ca l u s e ; t i m e l y h i n t s to H o u s e k e e p e r s ; 
c h e e r i n g a n d he lpfu l t a l k s w i th M o t h e r s ; v a l u a b l e i n f o r m a t i o n for lovers of F l o w e r s ; 
a p r e t t y a n d p l e a s a n t pace for p r e t t y a n d p l e a s a n t c h i l d r e n . Al l h a n d s o m e l y a n d pro* 
fuse I y i l l u s t r a t ed . 
T a P a l 4 k s P A A I T DAALT LTMA W h e n yon send 15 cen t s for t h r e e m o n t h s t r inl s t ibscrip-
1 0 UBl IIIB UUUK DOUR l I B o l ion t o t h p I ,An i ra H O M E ( ' O M P A S I I I N yon m u s t s t a t e t h a t 
y o u w a n t t h e Cook Book, a n d i t will be m a i l e d free, pos tpa id . Address l e t t e r s p l a i n l y to 

LADIES HOME COMPANION, Philadelphia, Pa . 

A B e l g i a n h a s b e e n a r r e s t e d in P a r i s a s 
a G e r m a n s p y . 

A D r a m a I n T w o Aeta. 

B A T T L E O R K E K . F e b I — T h e fl»e on 

o u r pout office w*8 a t ha l f m i s t t n d a v on 
a r c m u t o f (be funera i of Sccre ta»y U ' I D -
d o m 

R e v P o p e w e n t t o D a y F r i d a y to a«MRi 
R e v . Q e i r o r y in h i s q u a r t e r l y me^tiutf. 
T h e R e v P o p e wil l h o l d q u a r t e r l y rne*»-
i n e F e b . 8 b a n d t b e R e v . G r e g o r y wi 1 
assis t b l m . 

Q u i t e a d i sg race fu l aff i lr t ook pUre a t » 
d a n c e g i v e n b y a r e s iden t in "he E a s t e r n 
p a r t of t h e c i t y les t wees: in w h i c h a free 
fight o c c u r r e d A f t e r t b e s m o k e of ba t t l e 
b a d c l ea r ed a w a y it w a s e v i d e n t t h a t sev
e ra l b e a d s w e r e H e e d i n g p r o f u s e l y f rom 
t b e e f f e c t 8 of a b e e r bo t t l e w h i c h h a d 
p l a v t d a p r o m i n e n t p a r t in t h e h a n d s of 
s o m e care less p e r s o n a n d i w a s necessary 
t o ca l l in a p h y s i c i a n . T b u « *-nds t h e firs: 
a c t — t h e n e x t wi l l o c c u r F r i d a y m o r n i n g 
a t J u d i i e B r i g s s c o u r t r o o m . 

Mrs . J e e d e B u t l e r is q u i t e i l l . H e r re 
c o v e r y is h o p e d for t o o n by m a n y f r i ends 

W . H O u r l e y left las t w e e k for O t a n d 
R a p i d s . 

A g r a n d c o n c e r t wi l l b e e i v r n F o b 14th 
u n d e r t h e a u s p i c e s of t h e A . M. £ ( h i f c h . 

B. S 

THE QUEEN'S LATEST OFFER. 

A F r e e E d u c a t i o n o r One Y e a r ' s Trave l i a 
Europe . 

T b e y D o Protect T o o Much 

N e a r l y e v e r y o n e of t h e C a n d i d a t e s for 

a d e p u t y s h i p u n d e r Sheriff H a n ' e y : men 
t i oned in T H E P L M K D B A L K R 1 i*t w« ek 

h a v e p ro t e s t ed t h a t i h e y d i d n o t expec t 
a n y t h i n g . T b e office Dev i l wa« b e a r d t o 
m u r m u r as t b e y * l H e d o u t . "b leaaed a r e 
t b e y t h a t e x p e c t n o i b ' n * . t o r t b e v wil l n o t 
b e d i s a p p o i n t e d . " A s t h e las t o n e left pro
t e s t i n g by all t h a t is e t e rnn ] a n d tha t w L ' c b 
is fleeting a s wel l t h a t b e d i d not w a n t t b e 
p l a c e t h e Devi l fell o v e r in b i s b o x in a 
d e a d f a in t . H e h a d e x r w e t e d too m u c h , 
b e e x p e c t e d a m a n t o o w n u p t h a t h e w i s 
left . 

I n T h e Q u e e n ' s " W o r d C o n t e s t , " w h i c h 
t h e p u b l i s h e r s of t h e m a g a z i n e a n n o u n c e a s 
t b e last o n e t h e y wi l l eve r offer, a free e d u 
ca t ion cons i s t i ng of a t h r e e y e a r s c o u r s e i n 
a n y C a n a d i a n o r A m e r i c a n S e m i n a r y o r 
Co ' l ege . i n c l u d i n g all expenses , t u i t i o n a n d 
h o a r d , t o b e pa id b y t b e p u b l i s h e r s of T h e 
Q u e e n . o r o n e y e a r a b r o a d , c o r s la t ing of 
o n e e n t i r e yea r ' s t rave l in E u r o p e , a l l ex
penses t o b e p a i d , wi l l b e g iven t o t h e per
son s e n d i n g t h e m t b e la rges t l is! of w o r d s 
m a d e f rom t b e t ex t w h i c h is a n n o u n c e d i n 
t b e last i s sue nf T h e Q u e e n . A specia l de
pos i t of $750. h a s been m a d e i n T b e 
D o m i n i o n B a n k of C a n i d a , t o c a r r y o u t 
th i s offer. M a n y o t h e r useful a n d va lu
a b l e pr izes will be a w a r d e d in o r d e r of 

! mer i t ! T b e p u b l i s h e r s of T h e Q u e e n h a v e 
m a d e the i r p o p u l a r f a m i l y m a g a z i n e f a m 
o u s t h r o u g h o u t C a n a d a a n d t h e U n i t e d 
S t a t e s b y t b e l iberal pr izes g i v e n in t b e i r 
p r e v i o u s c o m p e t i t i o n s , a n d a s th i s wi l l 
pos i t ively b e t h e last <ne offered, t b e y in
t e n d t o m a k e it excel a l l o t h e r s a s r e g a r d * 
t h e v a l u e of t b e pr izes . S e n d s ix t w o cen t . 
U . S. s t a m p s fo r c o p y of T b e Q u e e n con
t a i n i n g t h e t ex t , c o m t l e t e r u l e s a n d l is t of 
pr izes . A d d r e s s T h e C a n a d i a n Q u e e n , 
T o r o n t o , C a n a d a . 

T h e C o r k s t e a m p a c k e t s t r i k e h a s b e e n 
s e t t l e d b y t h e s u b m i s s i o n of t h e s t r i k e r s . 

3*1». i i i ; e ( to a) .par-ant lo • i -ook* 
) lace) - t u t h o w a m I t o k n o w t h a t y o u 
h a v e h a d expe r i ence . ' H a v e \ o a a n y 
r e c o m m e n d a t i o n r Cook { p r o d u c i n g a 
p a p e r ) — E x p e i i e u c e . is i t ; L n k a t t h a t 
m u m . I t ' s a list nf t b e * c r x k e r y I ' v e 
b r o k e in t h e la*t i w e h c m o n i h ! 

• • W o u d n ' t i t be ni e, H e n r y , d e a r . " 
s h e wh i spe red , en t h e s e igb s t a r t e d o T 
a n d she d r e w t h e r o l e u p . - if w e cou ld 
a l w a y s g o t h r o u g h life to jeetber th i* w a y !*' 
" Y e s . " La a n s w e r e d , " t h e coa l bi i is w o u l d 

b e l i t t l e e n o u g h : b u t . g r e a t Cdesar! A l i c e . " 
h e con i l ined a f t e r a l i t t e t h o u g h t , 
" t h i n k of t b e l i ve ry b i l l : " 
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W H A T A text the late Indian scare will 
4)6 for lu r id wr i te rs . More hair breath 
escaped heroei with charmed lines and of 
incredi able sagacity, s t rength and cun
n i n g wi.l g row o u t of tha t little affair than 
Chere were Unit d States soldiers in the 
ajfray. T h e youthful seekers after Ind ian 
g o r e , and the perils of it, will not lack for 
inspirat ion. 

W B N D E L L P H I L L I P * once said, tha t the 
his tory of the fu ture wou ld give the 
" N e g r o " bis meed of praise for the par t he 
t o o k in the batt les for his coua t ry . H e 
d i d not l:ve to see his prophecy fu filled,but 
Che prediction is c o n i n g to pass. Scraps 
Of his tory of t he heroism and devotion of 
A l r o Americans Huring t he late w a r , a re 
a t t rac t ing the attention of all Americans, 
a n d at no dis tant da te our text books will 
re late them as being of aa ex t raord inary 
cha rac t e r when the circumstances a re 
taken iuto consideration. 

denominat ion. T h a t c h u r c h has under
taken to lift the Af lican. and his descend
an t in America, above t he level that 
Americans have generally assigned h im. 
The i r policy is the only t rue one which 
accounts fur the succes it has meet. T h e y 
m a k e no distinction, except in isolated 
cases, a m o n g thair communicants on ac 
count of race or col-jr. T h e y have no 
fear of the great American bugaboo of 
social equa ' i y and m'acegenat ion. I n 
direct ing i ts at tention to this w o r k t h e 
Catholic Church has developed a m o n g i ts 
able men, men of uncompr is iog l iberali ty! 
on the race question. At t he head, and 
towering above them all, is thsjponsecrated 
Bishop I R E L A N D , fearless in word and 
deed. His e x t m p l e is inspir ing others , 
and the Church bid-* f*ir to do a greater 
work than has ever been done a m o n g the 
Afro-Americans b y white men. Beside 
the order, which consecrates i ts members 
to this special work, there is a publ icat i n 
devoted to Urn par t of the work, which 
shows the extent and success tha t the en
deavor has already met wi th u p to the 
present t ime. 

"BILLY SMITH'S" TALKS. 
THE DUTY CHRISTIANS OWE TO THIS 

DAY AND GENERATION. 

I F T H H peeps tha t newspaper corres
pondents h i v e gained of the census figures 
p rove t rue the ie are many tu rp r i s s in 
s tore in the mat te r of rare statistics. T h e 
constant d r a w that has been going on in 
t h e Souteastern states by Afro American 
emigra t ion to the Nor thwes t and South-
w e n can hardly be m- a s u r e i until the re 
por t s of the last census is complete. In the 
a g g r . gate it is cer uinly great yet it is bu t 
the forerunner of the great t idal wave tha t 
i s to take thousands more Afro Americans 

.from the land of oppression. T h e plans 
Cor it are now to be laid and perfected of 

t h e m the St. Louis Globe. Democrat says: 
" T h e C e n s u s tigu es show taa t du r ing 

t h e last ten ye irs the blacks have increa-ed 
Only about half as fast as the wh ; t e s in 
Alabama, and there is reason to b-lievo 
tha t the same is t rue as to the other Sou 'h-
c rn States. Th i s will make it necessary 
for a good many statesmen to revise their 
apeeche* upon the subject of the alleged 
dange r of N e g r o sup e tnacy." 

T H E most prominent issue of the Re
p u b l i c fifteen years ago was the Southern 
qnes t i >n. Then the bourbon element phenix 
t i k e , arose to recontrol the destinies of their 
sect ion. The means they undertook to br ing 
a b m t this was to almost ob l i te r i te the vi
tal frame work of a Republic, the free use 
of the ballot by unheard of c r u e l t y , b y 
misdeeds t ha t shock-d the Nat ion and the 
world /Cruel t ies tha t were more horrible and 

•more inhuman because of the h igh civi i z v 
•lion under which they were commit ted than 
were i v e r commit ted by the most bruta l iz
e d of the race varie ies of men. N o w as 
then , the most vital issu > b.-fore t h j coun
t ry is still the freedom of t h j ballot. 
Crimes are still commit ted to stifle it . 
Bo-.aus) of it a great p ditical p i r t y 
i s enabled to obstruct legislation with the 
a id of morabc-s of other p >liiical parties 
w h o havvi proy. d falsi to (heir t rus t . Un
til this g re i issue becomes settled r ight , it 
swill a lways be th i g eat issue of the Re
p u b l i c , i t wi 1 al ways have in it the sap 
c f fifteen years ag >, the assert on of certain 
weak kneed Republicans t i the cont ra ry 
•notwithstanding. 

I T WAS a mistake of the Memphis Free 
Speech to refer to the writer of the " D e p u t y " 
ar t ic l i as the " B I L L Y " S M I T H now 

cont r ibu t ing to ou r columns. D A V I D 
C R O C K E T T / mot to of ' b e sure you a re 
r igh t then go ahead" is a good th ing to 
jabscrve in newsp tpers als >. That par t icular 
m i t e r may not have signed all the arti
cles he h i s cont r ibuted to T U B P L A I N -

DK.VLSR. b i t there are m m y men interested 
•in t h e church and its welfare other than 
minis ters . F u r t h e r we say not ' B I L L Y " 

l i as commenced this discussion and he 
seems able to take care of himself. Some
t i m e ago a representative of the Free Speech 
In conddeutial mood desired to know the 
o a n u o M h e person who wr.)te for T U B 
P L A I N D B V L E B under the no n dc p l u m s 
of ' B A Z O O . " b u t we d id not see fit to give 
t he information. We are n o * of the 
opinio i t h i t if we had done so, in a 
•fit of exci tement the Free Speech wou ld 
fcave give publici ty to h s man as it has 
t r i ed to do in t h e c a l of " B I L L Y S M I T H ' ' 

a n d wo certainly hope, if it should ever 
fcappen. that the Free Speech ah. \\\ feel called 
•upon logvets the identi ty of " B A Z O O * it will 
be k iud enough not to p u t his sins on the 
shoulders of the innocent, however s t rong 
I t may consider proof, lies in tha t di
rec t ion. 

T H E Ohio S'andard mus t certainly have 
on its editor! A staff a certain we 1 k n o w n 
correspondent formerly an editor w h o 
used to wi i te over the aom d e p lume of 
H A C K . T H B P L A I N D E A L E R is inclined to 

th ink this becau-e of an editorial article in 
that journa l which came to this office m a r k 

- ed, a couple of weeks after da'.e of issue, re 
I ferring to the importat ion of Egypt ian cot-
j ton, a hobby of H A C K . N o w the chief 

point of the article to T H E P L A I N D E A L E R 

is t h i t it. as being a believer in the meri ts 
of the protection system is asked to explain 
w h y the Afro American is not protected 
by placing a t ax upon the imported art icle. 

Now while T U B P L A I N D E A L E R believes 
in the sys 'em it does ' not make the laws 
it c m only help to create the publ ic scnti 
ment that demands their enac tment , and 
surely no one can complain of a lack of 
enthusiasm on its part for the suppor t of 
such measures as will best tend to bet ter 
the condition of the people ,whose 
interests it tries to serve. However T H B 
P L A I N D E A L E R does not believe that the 
imported article in quest ion, being infetior 
to the American produc t , is impor ted in 
sufficient q u i n t i t y to h a r e any effect v p o n 
the raisers of sales or price of American 
cotton. If it ever approaches near to it 
the South and the Democrat ic p a r t y will 
also become firm believers in the great 
American princ 'ple and the Afro-American 
laborer will be protected as firmly as are 
the whites in any branch of labor. T o u 
can d r p e n d upon Southern politicians to 
earnestly advocate and push forward any 
measure of interest to Southern interests. 
The Standard or Hack will remember that 
the Mill bi 1 whi le it wanted free t r a i e 
in Northern p roduc t s took part icular pains 
to ke. jp protected Southern articles. 

E L S E W H E R E in T H E P L A I N D E A L E R will 
ba found a short sketch of the life of Capt . 
W. D. M A T T H E W S whose bill for services 
rendered the Union d u r i n g the late wa r is 
n o « before Congress. T h e former ex
perience of Capt . M A T T H E W S as to the 
ease wi th which unscrupulous and pre
judiced men can defeat tbe ends of jus t ice 
may well make h im sceptical of receiving 
at this l i t e d ty what he bravely earned 

twenty-eight years ago bu t thej h u m a n 
conscie e- does not always tie p and for a 
cause so jus t there o u g h t to b • no1 fu ' l t ier 
de ay i i according recognition. Capt 
MATTHRWJ'S r cord h<,n >rs himself, his 
race and bis country and with the p l .mi i t s 
of his c o u i t r y m e n T H B P L A I N D K A L B R 
t rust •< he * ill also receive the more sub 
st uitial reward he i + now seeking from a 
Great Republic t . i rough Congress. 

THE FARMER'S ALLIANCE. 

A Correspondent Who Bates I t Bet te r T h a a 
the Democrat ic Par ly . 

W H A T E V E R the Ca 'hol ic C h u r c h at
t e m p t s , it generally accomplishes. l i s his-
story h AS bean one of persistent energy t o 
* n y desir td ead tha t is peculiar t o tha t 

To the Editor of THB PLAINBSALU. 

Sir: I think your Toledo correspondent 
is in error when he makes the sweeping 
chargo that the F a r m e r s Alliance is a 
white man's par ty , I refer to the Alliance 
as organized ia Michigan and other North
ern states. Colored farmers in many sec
tions of the Nor th a re members , bu t I 
believe it is provided tha t no colored man 
shall be elected delegate to any National 
convention of the society, this was probab
ly an over ture to the Southern wlu ? or an 
at tempted compromise . T h e local assem
bly in our (Hampton) township had t w o 
colored members one was elected secretary 
for several years. T h e Alliance like some 
other societies is somewhat governed by 
local sentiment on the race question bu t 
with all its imperfections it is superior to 
the Democratic par ty which has a lways 
been a persecutor of the race. I t was 
brutal and oppressive when the Afro-Amer
ican was in chains. I t fought against his 
liberation, it fought against h is citizenship 
and lis last unholy assault was against 
Nat ional author i ty to protect h im in his 
r ight to vote. 

I n future elections Democrat ic orators 
will tell their colored hearers how the 
Republ icans failed to carry out their prom
ises bu t will refrain from mentioning the 
fact tha t jus t one Democratic vote in the 
Senate on the Election) bill would have 
carried it through but every Democrat 
opposed it and th rew all imaginable ob
stacles in the way of i ts passage. 

Democrats a re ou r opponents in all 
National par ty action while the Republi
cans can furnish many illustrious names 
who are t rue to their count ry and sincerely 
endorse the principle of equal and exact 
just ice to all men. J . J . R I C H A R D S O N . 
Bay City, Feb . 3. 

Apologists for lgaoraaee.— Why Sabml t to 
Small AU»ln taeuur -B*olUt le Quacks.— 

Respects His Maaaera.— The Begin-
• l a s ; of a New B r a . 

ARTICLE T. 
T o the necessity for a t rained priesthood 

the world owes the origin- of education. 
" W h e n a priesthood took the place of t he 
diviners and jugglers w h o abused the 
credulity of the early races, schools of the 
prophe ts became a necessity," 

Whi le the entire education of ou r peo
ple is not resigned to the clergy, yet a very 
impor tant portion is entrusted almost ex
clusively to it. T h e chief end of the color
ed minis t ry is not to build churches , raise 
money, create fat offices, and afford sine
cures to fortunate men. T o g a t h e r in mul 
tuudes is but half the work, to teach, lead, 
and safely conduct to the grave the con 
ver i td is another half equally as important . 
To sing, about, a t t end church , revere the 
priest, and pay in money Is not the chief 
part of christ ian d u l y . Christians owe a 
duty to their day and generation, tbey have 
a work to perform as parents, citizen's, and 
as men. Is not tbe priesthood vitally re
lated to this? T o tbe ex lent that religion 
and eve r jday life are related to that extent 
the priest has a duty to perform. 

T b e priest is to teach ihe people how, to 
apply the Word of God to the affairs and 
activities of life. Are lazv, ignorant men 
fit to exercise this high office? I s a man 
who is not trained to subdue his passions, 
who is euslaved to his prejudices who is 
not able to intelligently read the Bible, is 
such a man likely to be able to give the 
people a clear, full, accurate notion of 
what God wants them to do? Is a man 
who feels no interest in any th ing save him
self likely to be a good person to inspire 
the young with a broad and deep inierest 
in tbe great issues and duties of life? 
Should not the priest be educated in know
ledge of tbe Word and trained to teach and 
preach it? 

Oh, shame on those w h o apologize for 
wilful Ignorance, who seek to excuse 
ministerial jugglery and who seek to per 
petuate tbe pagan superstition tbat sways 
so mttny of the colored preachers and peo
ple. So grossly mislead are many of tbe peo
ple and so high are the walls of superstition 
oehind which the clergy hide them that 
you can scarcely reach the mass with words 
of reason. T o shelter themselves from 
lawful critscism some of the leading preach
ers have striven to raise the prt judices of 
the people against the crit ics to su jh a 
height a s will hide the t ruth. 

Some preachers will even resort to false
hood in order to turn tbe point of criticism 
from themselves. Others are so ignorant 
and darkened of mind that they do not 
perceive the t r u h . There are perhaps , a 
tew preachers who are not even intelligent 
enough to perceive that there is some 
foundation for all the criticism tbat is 
pointed a t the ministry and who really 
think tbat it is a malicious attack. 

A n y thought fu l person upon comparing 
the Course of S tudy laid down by the 
Methodists wi th tbe attainments of most of 
the ministerial graduates i n e r t ! r o m could 
not he lp marvel l ing a t ihe dispar i ty . 
Hav ing once set forth so extensive a 
course of studies, why does the church 
afterward quietly submit to so low a de 
gree of at tainments upon the parts of those 
from whom these studies were prescribed? 
The existence of this Course indic t tes that 
there are, in the church , some who value 
education and who recognize the necessity 
of a trained ministry; the shameful man
ner in which it is trampled upon indicates 
the prevailing ignorance and lb3 wide ex
tended indifference to education. T h e 
middle men who should be well informed 
and t-ouudly trained are usually possessed 
i f mere smatterings of knowledge concern
ing ihe studies marked out and have no 
btudent habits whatever. - If oue of them 
happens to s tudy at Hebrew a little while 
and comes to know a little L a i n and 
Greek and can add to these scant attain
ments sufficient cheek, he I t soon dubbed 
docior. Having reached this h igh goal 
the rest of bis lite is spent in hiding his 
deficiencies and in fighting those who 
might seek to expose them. A fair i l iuv 
tralion ot all this i* found ip the Rev. Dr . 
Bryant , D. D . , and an editorial that ap
pears in his paper of J an . 29tb. 

Perhaps thd Docior did not wri te the 
ediioiidl; be did not write tbe one for which 
he was chased from Salem; he seems to have 
a peculiar faculty for not writ ing them. 
Were he to get some competent person to 
per iorm the ed i to r s duties fcr h im. it 
might be better, but he has a weakness for 
vulgar, ill trained scribblers. His assis
tant editor has indulged in so m*ny per
sonal controversies that the Southern 
Recerder has almost lost its s tanding as a 
journa l . 

T h e adulation of the ignorant and un
thinking tolerance of ail have developed a 
class of egotistic quacks whose scholastic 
fopperies render tbe Negro a laughing 
stock before the educated world. How do 
the men we hold u p so very great and 
learned compare with the Rev. Wayland 
i ioy t , D. D. , tbe Rev. Howard Crosby, 
D. D , and others of l ike class? Do such 
men as they a te hsve any part icular re
spect for the long s t r ing of degree initials 
which follow tbe names of so many col 
ored men? Dr. £ m b r y ' s "Diges t cf Chris
tian Theology" will d o more to give the 
colored ministry a place in the respect of 
the world a scholars than all the other 
things the Negro has done in 20 years . 
T h e very defects of this book redeem it 
from tbe appearance of piracy. T h e Bap
tist ministry has produced no book of more 
than ordinary merit , unless George W. 
Williams be held u p as a model Baptist 
preacher. T h e editor of tbe American 
Baptist , in an editorial J an . SWh, in a most 
genteel manner rebukes Billy Smi th for 
having previously made a similar remark , 
the editor wins respect for h is good man
ners and gent lemanly way of chastising, 
but did not sustain b i t point 

T h e church is filled wi th doubt and 
weak conviction, b u t should the t ruly edu
cated and the honest stop forth and vindi
cate the value of t rue merit, a now e ra will 
begin. " B I L L Y ' S M I T H . 

AN AMPLE FIELD. 

F o r t he Kagllsh Spirit aS 

I n spite of the peculiar complexity of 
National questions in England, tbe London 
Times finds t ime so heavy on its h snds that 
It seeks occupation in the adjustment of 
American politics. I t s latest effort has 
been on tbe " r ace ques t ion" and of its 
editorial on this, the Phi ladelph la American 
says: *%& 

T h o u g h it is not l ikely tbat we shall call 
on any European nation to assist in solving 
tbe m c e question, we may lose nothing by 
listening to the views of foreign observers. 
W e are in a position like tbat of the indi
vidual who seeks to know wha t others 
would advise and goes his way without 
accepting the advice of any. T h e London 
Times has arrived at tbe conclusion tha t 
tbe race question dominates all others in 
this country , tbat a crisis is approaching 
and Is probab'y near at hand , and that tbe 
whole matter will have to be settled by de
porting tbe Negro population to tbe land of 
their forefathers. 

T h e Times has arrived a t this conclusion 
natural ly enough from its pecu !h r point of 
view. I t sees six and a half millions of 
Negroes living in contact with fifty-six mil
lions of whites, bu t refusing to coalesce. 
I t says the condition Is worse than it was 
before emancipation; that , if there are now 
no Legrees the white mobs are as brutal 
and tyrannical , and though the organic law 
makes tbe Nes.ro a citizen, the laws of tbe 
old slave States are so construed a s to de
prive the Negro of his r ights as a citizen. 
And our great contemporary can see no 
issue out of " t h e organized hypocr i sy" in 
which the American people live but that 
of deportation. I t th inks tbe government 
can afford to pay tbe cost of deport ing six 
and a half millions of peop'e to Africa and 
setting them up in the housekeeping busi
ness. I t agrees with sn American corres
pondent tbat the races cannot live together 
o l a footing of civil tqua l i ty , tha t contact 
injures both, and that the Negro must go. 

We do not know who the American cor
respondent of the Times ma) b *, but he is 
evidently a pessimist who is filled wlih re
grets because tbe A Imigb 'y m de men of 
different colors. He as evidently th inks 
tbat when he says the Negro must go that 
individual must go. But tbat is not his
tory; and T h e Times is near enough to 
tbe England tbat wore the No iman collar 
to know tbat no subject race ever packed 
its t runks and went away in order to ren
der tbe master race happier. W e admit 
that in this case tbe distance between tbe 
mafeterand former slave is greater than tha t 
between the Norman barons and the SaXon 
hinds, cr tbat between the Roman conquer
ors and the people w h o m they led into 
captivity. But , nevertheless it is only a 
difference of degree and not of kind. F o r 
tbe Anglo-African is farther removed 
from tbe land and condition of his deriv
ation than were the Anglo-Saxons or the 
Greeks and Carthaginians on Roman 
terri tory. Fo r the most part t he Negroes 
are as fully Americans by birth and lan
guage as the master race. 

But if the Negro wants to go, tbe Ameri
can people will not sav h im nay. The re 
will no longer be any Egypt ian re luctance 
to stay tbe migratory impulse of these 
children of the greatest cr ime of t be ages, 
[f they want to found an empire in the 
land of their remote ancestors, they are 
more likely to be helped than hindered. 
We can conceive of no objection likely to 
be urged unless it be by tbe churches , 
which may protest against the relegation 
of six and half millions of Christ ians to 
heathendom. It is t rue that the churches 
can find ample field for their missionary 
spirit among the brutal, mobs of white men 
of which the London Times make men
tion as succeeding to the Legrees of slavery 
times. Bu t it may have occurred to 
others, as it did to us, tha t if peace is to 
come by deportation it might be well to 
consider whether or not it, would be better 
to deport the brutal mobs of white persons 
who have succeeded the brutal Legrees of 
the slave regime. 

A Fair Proposition. 
T h e Atlanta Times gives out the follow

ing: 
We often have the question p u t to us . 

" W h y are you a Republ ican? W h y , the 
Republican party cares nothing for you. 
Tbe white people among whom you live 
are your best friends. W h y not vote the 
Democratic t icket?" 

Here's a proposition to tbe Democrats : 
If you will give us a larger reoresentation 
In the government than the Republ icans ; 
if you wHl acknowledge the justness of 
the Four teen th and Fifteenth Amend
ments; if you will give us a fair showing 
in every avenue of life; if you will submit 
to the survival of the fittest, let right be 
might , submit to tbe Civil Service to de
cide who shall hold offices of public t rus t , 
come as near doing all these th ings as the 
Republicans, then we can vote the Demo
cratic t icket. 

A New Normal School. 
T h e Rev. W. E . C. Wr igh t , of Ken

tucky, Field Superintendant of the Boston 
Missionary Society, has been looking over 
the ground at Pine Bluff with a view to es
tablishing a Normal school for Afro-Ameri
cans under the auspices of the Boston Mis
sionary Society. T h e secretary has a site 
for tbe buildings, but addit ional room is 
needed. As soon as the necessary land can 
be purchased tbe erection of suitable build-
tug will be commenced. T b e school it is 
promised will be in full operation du r ing 
the coming fall. 

• Narrow Eaeaae. 
B A T C I T T . F e b . 2 —Mr. Will Tolber t , 

who works in the bottling w o r k s while fill
ing a bottle it exploded and c u t his face 
frightfully. W e are glad to say be is much 
improved and his many friends will give 
h im a benefit Monday eve. 

Mr. Camel of T a w a s has sent his son 
here to at tend the Business college. W e 
are glad to see h im improve tbe oppor tuc 
i ty. 

T h e Necktie social a t Mrs. Brown's was 
a a enjoyable affair. 

T h e Methodists gave a social b u t T h u r s 
day evening. On account of bad weather 
they had a small a t tendance. 

Mrs . Net t ie Johnson of Saginaw w a s t he 
guest of Mrs. Harr ie t Roberts; S . H . 

A VARIETY OF THINGS 
Samuel Fea tben tOM of Petersburg, V s . . 

was employed as porter of the 8L J a m e s 
Hotsl by the proprietor. Geo. C. Grav, and 
worked five ye<rs without receiving any pay. 
Though Grey admitted that his M>rvies was 
all r tgut be wished to sett 'e the bill by pay
ing less tb*n half or wbac w a t d a - . F a h r-
stone brought una against b i p for WW and 
was awarded 4868. This 1« regarded a s a 
remarkable act of justice to ba obtstu»-d by a 
Petersburg jury b a t even the hardened 
bourbon most sympath ise with a man tba t 
works five years a t $10 a month and then bas 
to go <o law before he can secure tba t miser
able pittauoe. 

I t is a peculiarly noticeable feature in tbe 
economy of a Urge number of persons one 
meets with that tocy a lways feel able to do 
something tl*e better than that which tbey 
• re actively engaged a t Tbey e«n easily 
8>-e the defects in other men's work or tbe 
faults in other men's plans an<1 a t tbe same 
time t-.ey are failures a t their owu particular 
occupation. You find numbers of meu *ho 
can cur* b t ' e r trim tbe d >ctor, ca-i preach 
t eue r than tbe pastor, tba t is (bey can give 
bim pointers; r an ran a newspaper b iter 
than the editor, etc. Tber* are tb >us*nds of 
m m today who are failures in business who 
tbink they would make a bet ter president 
th^n Mr. Harris >n. If you nwrd advice you 
dou't b*ve to a T e n i a f<*r it, it comes ua-
solicited i r in men who k«ow r o a r business 
while they fall a t ttaeire. The Columbus Dis-
patn strikes the nail on the hea l ia tbe fol
lowing trite little saying wbico is repub • of 
a widB applies ioh. Ic w y e : " W h a t a 
cariosity a n0«sp«pcr would be tba t was 
edited by ihe people who are a lways growl
ing a&out the p s p e n . " 

Althouzh the superior race Sooth Is re
sponsible for two thirds of ail the immorality 
existing among the Afro-Americans of tba t 
section tbey constantly prate about a cotdt-
ti<m tbat they thenselves have m a l e . Of 
course circumstances and f cts nr* magnified 
iu a t rue b m b >n way. L'ki* the Ir * • raders 
th«-ir editorial ' and speeches at Northern ban
quets give the- lie to tbeir statistics r g «rdiug 
tue Afro-Americin. A recent new* note m 
tbe Courier Journal of Liulsville, Ky . . t Us 
the plain t ru th , while tbe editorial columns 
often assert ditrVreutly. Tbe aiticle is a* 
fol o f s : Christian coun 'y is probably tbe 
only county in the s fa 'e where more mar
riage licet^ses are issued to col r e d pe pie 
ttiau to white*. During 1890 tbe c-uuty 
cleik issued 169 licenaes to c tlored folks m d 
onlv 132 to whites. Theie it no ques' ion 
about tbe correctness of tbe rec >rd*. m d they 
show beyond dispute tb tt the Atro-Ameri
cans are executing tbe divine command in 
tbe regular and le»al way, as largely as their 
white neighbors. 

THEIR OCCUPATION GONE. 

The Policy Has Ca t oft t he Sha rks Mean a 
of ftapeort. 

There bas been weeping and wail ing 
among the petty devotees of gambl ing in 
this city. T h e police have b token u p the 
widely known generally practiced and eas»y 
played game called " c r a p s . " T o play this 
game all a full pledged gambler needed 
was two little dice and be had a complete 
outfit. T h e infection or craze for craps 
became so great that the little street urchin 
carried his dice and wh fled away his t ime 
and pennies, t ry ing to seven or to keep 
from i t . 

There was a considerable gang of 
loungers around Booker's and Charley 
Butler'p w ho eked out a living, such as it 
was, by tbeir small gains a t this game. 
Once iu a while what is termed a " s u c k e r " 
would be c a u g h t with a little money and 
it would not be long ere members of th i s 
gang would have his hard earned wages in 
their pockets. T h e particular ha rv t s t sea
son for suckers, is when the b j-its lay in 
the Fal l . When a gang of these c r ap 
shooters get together around a table, their 
appearance and actions would be a sweet 
morsel under tbe tongue for some bourbon 
writer wbo wanted to picture " N e g r o life 
and development ." In fact thes i are t he 
class of men s >ueht when a pen picture of 
the A fro-American is 'o be dr iwn 

When the game is in full b l is t the 
players ill stand Around a table with their 
" p i l e " which sometimes is not gre iter than 
ten or fifteen cents in tbeir bands . T b e 
house bas a representative tbut acts as 
money changer and w b o looks after the 
" r a k e off." T h e fellow who starts the 
game rattles the dice in his hand while he 
throws on tbe table what be is will ing to 
risk on his luck sometimes several ready 
voices say. ' I ' v e got y o u " and as m a n y 
pieces of money laid in front of him. T h e 
money changer, who acts as master of t be 
game decides who has really "go t h i m " 
and the game proceeds. If t h e s u m of 
the dots u p on tbe first t h r o * are seven the 
thrower wins and he is entit led to throw 
again. If they be any other number be 
must m a k e tbat number again to win and 
should he make seven after tbe first t b r »w 
be loses. If on the first th row the number 
of dots u p is less than four, it is known as 
" c r a p s " and tbe thrower loses. As t b e 
game proceeds the other players t a k e a 
hand . 

" I ' l l bet you a nickel he comes" exclaims 
one " I ' v e got y o u " is tbe answer , a n d so 
it goes all a round one bet t ing he makes 
some particular number before he sevens. 
When the first thrower loses he hands the 
dice to the nes t m m who goes th rough the 
same routine with his luck unti l a n u m b e r 
of them get " b u s t e d " or the game breaks 
u p in a row. 

T h e play is so simple that it Is hard to 
conceive how it could lead to a fuss, ye t tt 
does. Some fellow feels a little ill natured 
he gets ' 'bustod" and when it comes bis t ime 
to throw he get tbe dice a n d asks some of 
the winners to " p u t h im i n . " H e is re
fused, and a t first begs for another chance , 
and Is still refused. T h e n he gels mad 
and e x c l a i m s ' " y o u ' v e got all my money 
and now yer wan t ter ac t mean.- ' T a e 
other players who are anxious to win or 
lose a re cry ing in the mean t ime " O h ! 
give d o w n the d ice . " Th i s is tbe m n t 
common road to squabbles and rax >rs. 
Bu t it is all over now and the professional 
c rap shooter is very disconsolate, wi th bis 
occupation gone a n d Old C r i m p ha rd ly 
half gone. T h e y are all c rav ing for t h e 
birds to s ing and tbe boats to whistle. 

W e have received from Mr. Magnus L . 
Robinson a copy of T o • s a n d ' s orations, 
entitled " F r e e d o m i s the N e g r o / ' delivered 
a t Alexandr ia . V s . , J a n u a r y 1. 189J 
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CITY DEPARTMENT. 
NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

0r~8ubaerfbera not receiving T H * PLUKDKAJLXB 
r vularly should notify in at ones. We desire 
every copy delivered promptly. 

THK P L A I N D E A L K R a l w » y i for Ml* a t 
Uhe following place*: 

Aaron Lapp, 495 TUttfnge •treat. 
John Williams, 81 Croghan street 
Cook and Thomas, 42 Croghan street. 
Jooes and Brewer. 88? Antoine street. 
W. H. Jobxsoo, 4«9 Hast ngs street. 

ADVEBTISINQ BATES. 

Lacal notices of all descriptions one and one 
half cents per *ord for the first insertion, and 
one cent per *ord for each subsequent insertion. 
No notice taken for less than twenty-five cents. 

Wedding presents, etc., two cents each descrip
tion. 

Display aa vertisements 50 cents per inch for one 
Insertion. Special terms f«r contract advertising. 

Ait advertisements and subscriptions are pay
able in advance. 

Advertisers, Attention! 
HF"All reading matter notices and tran 

Ment advertising, payable strictly in advance. 

MERE MENTION. 
Miss Mary Taylor of London is visiting 

in the city. 
Mr. W m . H . Russell is v o w employed 

in Sandusky. 
Mr James Joyce of Cleveland, spent a 

few days in the city last week. 
Mm. George Jenkins/Who has been ill is 

convalescing and is abre!o?be out . 
George Y o u n g left Monday for Wel l ing 

ton where he will learn the barber ' s trade. 
T h e Rev. W m . Burch formerly pastor of 

the Second Bttptibt church •pent some 
t ime in the city last week. 

T h e society of Will ing Workers will 
meet at the residence of Mrs. Anna Wilson 
on Adams avenue next week. 

Mrs. Mat thews French of Antoine st. is 
qui te ill with malaria Her mother , Mrs. 
Hajni ' s of Royal Oak. is visiting her. 

Mhw H. Griffin of Grand Rapids was 
entertained bv a numb T of friends at the 
residence of MUs A. Beeler Sunday even-

. iuR-
Mr. Archie Thomas , of For t st. has gone 

to Norfolk, Va. . on business. H e went 
by the way of New York as he has many 
friends in that city. 

Miss Lizzie Man ley of Pontiac, died last 
Tuesday of pneumonia was buried last 
Thursday . A large number of friends fol 
lowed the remains to their last resting 
place. 

Mrs. T . D . Warsaw, 8r . . gave a pleas
ant dinner party Sunday in h »nor of her 
s o n T . D. Warsaw, J r . who left Wed 
nesday night with hU son F r a n k for N e w 
Orleans. 

T h e first concert and social for the bene
fit of the Vested Cnoir fund of St. Mat-
tbew's church will be given at St. Mat
thew's Mission House Fr iday evening Feb
ruary 6. Admission 10 cents. 

Young men who have an evening to 
spure are cordi-illy invited to meet the 
members of Bethel church in the church 
parlors any evening next week. Strangers 
especially will be made welcome. 

Alonzo Hopkins an Afro American of 16 
summers rode to (be Central station Mou 
day evening via patrol wagon. H e was 
escorted by two big burly policemen who 
had arrettt d him for stealing iron to the 
amount of ti, cents. 

Among the lads of today, runn ing away 
from borne seems to be infectious. Mr. 
Geortte Hall of Chatham was in the city 
this week looking for two of his boys who 
had nindu up their minds to try their for
tunes in a large city. 

J u d g e Gartner did not decide whe the r 
he would grant Mr Ferguson a new trinl 
or not Monday, which ts decision day in 
the Wayne Cir ru ' t . T h e ques ion of a new 
trial was nrgued the week before Jus t i ce 
in this case is now hal t ing between two 
opinions. 

Mr. Andrew McSpadden w h o is con
nected with the mi l i ta ry aca it my of Or
chard Lake, ace uupanied t h e ' bo j s " to 
the t i ty Saturday re turning S t t u r d a y even
ing after the opera Mr. McSpadden called 
at THK P L A I N D E A L B K office and renewed 
bis subscription. 

T h e De'roat Social Club Is the name of 
a new social c lub of which Mr. Preston 
Jones u president and Mr F r e d B Pelbum 
isRecr t t t rv . The club starts ou t with 
thir ty odd members and will give a ciui> 
social at the home .of the Metarg Webb, 811 
Mullett street next Mouday night . 

T h e Doston Brothers began to move 
. their b liiard par i o n last Monday from 
Monroe avenue to the corner of Brush and 
Macomb . They say that in the future as 
in the past their pla^e of business will be 
orderly and quiet. They will allow no 
one to get d r u n k in their house or allow 
any disorder by those who come there 
intoxicated. 

Some of the members of the Meylkdi 
Social Club are obj -cling to the ante- Len-
fcn reception to be given by Messrs Demp-
sy and Lambert , K c a u s e the init ials used 
are similar to their*. These t w o gentle
men disclaim any intention of encroach
ment and assert tha t the initials used are 
the bon .fide representat ive of the n a m e of 
their o r g i n t z u i o n , 

" P i c k w i c k " is the title of a new «llus-
trafed comic weekly, the first number of 
which will be issued next Sa turday by 
S h i r p e & Buik , 11 Rowland street . T h e 
advance proofs bhow a very handsome 

Subluxation, closelv resembling P u c k and 
ud*e. with the outside pages i l lustrated 

in colors. Ask y o u r newsboy for it. 
Price five cents . 

T h e steamer Eigh th Ohio had the ex
clusive rifthllast summer to the Sandwich 
dock, and on Aug . 1 agreed with Miller & 
Doneily and a commit tee of Afro-American 
Oddfellows to allow their boats to land pas 
sengera du r ing the day for $75. T h e 
money has not been paid, and Deputv 
Judge Murphy haa given a verdict in favor 
of Oapt. McGuwan of the E igh th Ohio . 

Edi tor Dukes of T h e E c h o was shot end 
seriously wouuded last week by a man 
named Car ro l wi.o was incensed about an 

i article in the paper reflecting o n his s tep 
daughter . 

Glances Here and There. 
T H E R E is a reverence of association so 
I strong in some people that no new ties 
1 however strong, make d im the mem 
ory of earlier associations W i t h some it 
is the birth place, with others some inci
dent or plan that marked the beginning of 
success, with still others, come revere test 
or hardsh ip by which their life became 
purified and fixed. I t has been said the 
Afro-American has none of these ties, not 
even to the reverence of the memory of 
their ancestors. T h e assertion is not t rue . 
I t is pathetic to see some of the older par
ishioners pass by the old s t ructure that was 
once known as "Be the l " church, they look 
at it with longing eyes like the J e w s in cap
tivity looked toward Canaan. They have 
watched it zealously since they have left it 
to see what fate would befall it. T h e hand 
of iconoclasm bears as heavily on church 
edifices and church sites as it 'does on cus
toms, manners and hobbies. T h e old 
Bethel building is being fitted u p for a 
music ball and saloon, the body of its con
gregation having moved neater to t h e c e n 
ter of the city. 1 hey have a move beauti 
ful and convenient bouse of worship better 
adapted for the purpose, but large num
bers will never forget the old site. T h e 
Glancer met an old member looking wist
fully i t the changes being made and he 
ask id , " W h a t are they doing with the old 
church7" When he was told he dropped 
both hands and said despondently, " T h e 
Lord bless my soul . " I t was not irrever
ence but an expression of the sorrow he 
felt for what seemed to h im an awful dese 
cration. 

HENRY MERDIAN, 
- D E A L E R I N -

1 O W much did you m a k e on noons?*' 
cried a small boy to his comrade 
after disposing of bis last paper. 

"Twenty- four , " replied the other little 
cbap clinking his change. ' ' H a d a good 
sale today . " and the little fellows whose 
cheeks v e r e rosy t rom chasing probtb le 
p u r c h a s e s parted as sudd* nly as they met. 
Such bright little fellows they were, 
neither looked to be mote than seven or 
eight and yet they were count ing on the 
gains as shrewdly as some of their older 
companions. The boy who figures on bis 
gains from the sale of papers at the differ 
ent hours of the day has the making of a 
good business man in him. 

COAL, 
WOOD, COKE 

-AKD-

CHARCOAL. 
361 & 363 Atwater Street. 

Telephone 829. 

WM. GEIST. LOUIS R. GEISL" 

? 

[WILLIAM GEIST.] 

Geist Bros., 

H E deaf may be taught to hear with 
their eyes, the d u m b to speak with 
tht ir bands and the blind to read with 

the tips of their, fingers, bu t there is no 
help for the man who cannot see a joke 
and nothing but mortification awaits the 
un lucky wight who e-says to help him bee 
one. The other evening the Glancer heard 
a young man tell a funny little story which 
was pretty well received by all but one 
individual, who did not hear it. At his 
request the joker related it again and was 
met with such a blank uncomprehending 
stare that be began all over and told it 
again winding u p with a conciliating smile 
a n d ' " D o you see?" "See w h a t ? " was the 
answer, " N o t h i n g " shortly replied the 
young man, while the suppressed giggles 
from the rest of the company made the sit
uation more and more disagreeable for the 
two principals. A kind hearted friend 
threw hi"^eelf in tbe breach and a sem
blance of peace was restored but for many 
days the memory of that little j o k e will 
bring the flu<h of rage and mortification to 
the innocent j >ker while the other fellow 
will go through life wonder ing, what tbe 
fool was talking about anyhow. 

IT I S qui te tbe custom to bewail the 
failings of " Y o u n g America" and d raw 
gloomy comparisons between the man

ners of tbe youth of today and those of 
" y e olden t ime" but to tbe fathers at least 
tbe cuteness of these l i t e r day young 
hopeful** is not displeasing. In any con
test with bis elders public sympa 'hy is sure 
to be with the youthful sinner and tbe 
more audacious his sallies, tbe more he is 
applauded. His wit ty replies are told 
BBhi-i in his presence and it is small won 
d<r that a* ter a course of such injudicious 
treatment be grows up to think himself a 
modern Solomon and regards it an indis
pensable du ty to give pointers to the "old 
man . " 

li 

73 Gratiot Ave- Near Miami Ave. 

D e t r o i t , • M i c h i g a n . 
T e l e p h o n e 9 3 1 3 . 

HrNav T. ToLivaa, 
WM. ELLIS. 

Real Estate. 

ROBERT C. BARNES, 

Attorney at Law, 
H . T , T O L I V E R , Sc C O , 

REAL ESTATE EXCHANGE. 
MONEY TO LOAN. 

Houses to Rent. Rents Co'lected. 

2 2 Walker Block, 
D E T R O I T , - M I C H . 

H. H. HUNTER^ 
CONSTABLE, 

Office, room 24 McQraw block, opposite City Hall, 

DETROIT, MICH. 
Legal Business Transacted P rompt ly . 

B E U E V a 
W B 
HAVH 

THOROUGH 
KNOWLEDGB 
OP 
ALL 
THB 

INS 
AND 
OUTS 
O P 
THB 
SHOB 
BUSINESS, 
GAINED 
IN 

A N 

EXPERIENOB 
OP 

MANY 
YEARS, 
WHICH 
MEANS 
W B 
SELECT 
SUITABLE 
SHOE3. 

EISMAN 
& 

MAY, 
SHOBRS 

FOR 
ALL 

MANKIND, 
AT 
85 

GRATIOT 
AVE. 

\ 

W B 
ABB 

HAVING 
AN 

EVER 
nfORBASINQ 

LEAD 
m 

OUR 

TRADE, 
GAINED 

BY 
SELLING 

SHOES 
TO 

THB 
. UNIVERSAL 

'SATISFACTION 

O P 
OUR 

CUSTOMERS. 
COME 

AND 
GET 

SOME 
PAIR 
AND 

SQUARE 
TREATMENT. 

Price 

5 Cents 

Detroit's New Pictorial Paper. 
Appears Saturday, Feb- 7th. 

Colored Car toons , 
Amiwring I l l u s t r a t i ons , 

H u m o r , Society. 

Price 5 Cents, Subscription $2.00 Per Year. 

Pickwick Publishing Company, 
11 Rowland St., I>etroit. 

J a m e s A. . B o s t o n W i l l i a m I X . D o s t o n 

Real Estate Bought and Sold 

L o a n s N e g o t i a t e d 

OD Commission, 

o n R e a l 

A n d P e r s o n a l P r o p e r t y . 

T E L E P H O N E 1 0 6 8 
Mgr. Detroit Viewing Co. 

F O R S A L E . — H o u s e and Lot. New two 
story frame wiib alt tbe m idem improve
ments—cellar, furnace, bath, hot and cold 
water, witb barn and vacant lot adjoining 
on Windsor avenue near Central School. 
also hou-e and lot on George street. Ad
dress, House, Box 194 Windsor, Ont. 

403. 
T b e ladies of Bethel Helping Hand so 

ciety will give an Apron social on March 
17th. All persons buying a ticket will he 
entitled to an apron. T h e aprons will be 
given out that evening and that evening 
only. Admission 15 cents. 405. 

Madam Dickson, of Brooklyn, N . Y . , is 
prepared to furnish at 205 Orleans street, 
Detroit, dresses and cloaks in the latest 
style on short notice at reasonable terms. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. tf 

A grand musical entertainment will be 
given under the auspices of T r u e Principle 
Council No. 1 of I. O. U. B. and 8 of J . 
at thfir hall, room 15, Hilsendegen block 
Tuesday evening F e b . 10th. Admission 
15 cents. 400 

T h e series of socials which have been 

Slven every Mond y evening by tbe Stone 
tros., having proved a great success they 

will be continued at the Good Samari tan 
hall, corner of Lamed and Woodward. 
Admission 25 cents. tf 

Prtntlag. 
Get all j o u r p. int ing of the W . L. Smith 

Pr int ing Co. , formerly Ferguson 's , 95 
Woodward avenue. Courteous treatment, 
p rompt servide, good work, low prices. 

tf 

Mr. J o h n Mitchell. J r . , editor, and the 
stockholders of the Planet have had a dis
agreement which haa been taken into the 
courts for settlement. Mr. Mitchell is 
accused of appropriat ing the funds of the 
" P l a n e t " for his own use and natural ly 
this haa not been pleasing to the stock
holders. 

Gov. Reynolds of Delaware, has offered 
$800 for the arrest of J a m e s Thowngood 
who feloniously assaulted and fatally 
Injured a little girl named Louisa fluffing-
ton, last week n e w Viola, Delaware, 

If 

QBO.H.KUSSEU Fras. ML S. SMITH, Viae Pras. 
U.6. Maaoa Caaaiar. 

SAVINGS DCHIK 
Commercial and Savings Departments. 

Office i n l l n m m o n d t i a l l d l u K . 
l i e i r u t t , M l c U . 

DIRECTORS— R A. Alg-er, J. K. Bnmhara, n. M. 
Cempuel. W. a Coltraru. C. L. Freer. F. J. Hacker. 
B. B. Ledjrard, Hugh Mc J!i I n , W. C. McMillan, K. 
a HMOD, H. C. Parke, heurr KUKML Uooj-ga H. 
Rn-ael. M. H. Smith. 4 harles KtinehfleM. 
7 1 F-Elt VEST interest paid on Sav-
* T Itura Depo.it*. 
Honey loaned on cliy real estate mortgages 

e i l l D STEAM LliHDRI 
196 Randolph Street, 

Lyceum Theatre Block. 
Lace Curtains and Prompt 

Work a Specialty. 
Goods Called F o r And Delivered. 

Telephone 448. 

BOSTON BROS., 
N E W AND COMPLETE C A F E 

Sample and Billiard Rooms, 
Wine Parlors in Connection 

H. RIDIGER, 

MERCHANT TAILOR 1 
194= Haa=Ldol-pIbL S'biree'b, 

c< YOU W E MEAN " 
-SMOK* 

99 6 * 

T H E B E S T 6c C I G A R O N E A R T H . 

E D . B T J R K ' S , 
36M0KR0E AYS. WE MAKE'EM 

PANTS to order from. $4 upward. 
SUITS to order from $20 upward. 

H. Xtidigei*, 194 Randolph Street. 
M i n e r ' s O p e r a H o u s e T l l o o l r . 

Manufacturer and Dealer in 
W h l t e W a a h . Kalaomlne, Pa in t , Ta rn i sh , 

Horse Scrub Shoe, Hair and Cloth 

B R U S H E S , E T C . , 
H 7 G r a t i o t A v e . , 

DETROIT, . . MICH. 

Send h i 
abroad for 

the 
fi 

of your friends 
copies of TMM 

53,000 Pleased Purchasers! 
Weber, Boardman & Gray and 

Newby & Evans Pianos. 
If you would like to join this army and b^coms th 
possessor of one of these Superb Pianos, call at 

LING'S MUSIC HOUSE, 
67 Monroe Avenue, corner Randolph Street. 

MILLARD'S STUDIO, 
224: & 2 2 6 W O O D W A R D A.vp-

The finest work in Photos and Portraits can 
always be found at 

M I L L A R D ' 8 , » » * *» 9 8 W o o d w a r d A v e n u e . 

I T PAYS TO ADVERTISE. 

http://Depo.it*


ABOUT PERSONS AND THINGS-

• 
The Mitchem family numbering 800 had 

a family reunion recently in New Albany, 
Indiana. - _ « _ _ _ - _ , _ 

Mr. Jerry Blue of WHHamaport, Pa., is 
said to nave received a $13,000 pension 
from Uncle Sam. 

Mr. Isaac Myers of Baltimore, father of 
Mr. Ueorge Myers of Cleveland, died at bis 
home in Baltimore last week. 

The only Afro-American engineer of 
- Pittsburg is Walter H. Smith who is em

ployed at St. Charles hotel. 
Lee Burrow of Kendville. O., was struck 

by a train last wee* near McDonald. Pa.. 
b'd so badly hurt that he cannot recover. 

Matthew Holland one of the most res
pected citizens of Pittsburg died recently 
and was buried from his home in Home-
wood. 

Charlotte Scott who contributed the first 
five dollars toward the monument of 
Lincoln in Washington, died recently in 
Philadelphia. 

Waite Martin of Columbia, S. C., who 
has been living with a white woman 
named Alice McLeod has been arrested as 
her murderer. 

Afro-American voters of Stocktown 
Township, Pennsylvania, have organized 
a club to further their interests in the com
ing Spring election. 

Principal B. T. Washington of Tuskegee, 
Ala., has been notified that $4,000 has been 
left the Tuskegee Institute by Mrs. Walter 
Baker of Dorchester, Mass. 

Governor Patterson of Pennsylvania has 
at last eased the pain of his Afro-Ameri
can friends by the promise to appoint one 
of them to a lucrative office. 

The only Afro American member of the 
Texas State Legislature is the Hon. E. A. 
Patton of San Jacinto county. 

. Mr. Joseph Orland of Chicago, drove the 
first stake for the World's Fair building on 
Lake front corner of Harrison street and 
Michigan avenue. Chicago. 

Dr. M. A. Myers and the Rev. J. £. 
Edwards are jointly authors of a book en
titled 'Our Famous Women" which will 
be given to the public this spring. 

Rufus Robertson one of the oldest set
tlers in Kansas while rising in church at 
Empoiia to assist in singing Sunday before 
last, suddenly fell forward on his face and 
died. 

The grand jury of Augusta, Georgia, 
recommended that hereafter no more 
youths of either race shall be sent to the 
chain K»ng but that they be sent to the 
Reformatory Institute. 

Dan Porter who robbed and shot Edwin 
D Smith of Quincy. 111., has been con
demned to die for his crime. The verdict 
gives universal satisfaction to those who 
know him in Quincy. 

James Gilmore, of Philadelphia stabbed 
Julia Travis last week and then defied the 
officers to arrest him. After some trouble 
he was taken to the station and committed 
in default of $1,200 bail. 

Dr. A. L. Strong who has won great 
success in bis profession and established a 
successful drug business in Selma. Ala
bama, has removed from there to Atlanta 
where be has prospect of an excellent 
practise. 

While tacking curtains on ;. stage John 
Mayhen a livervman ot Roslyn, L. I., let 
one of a number slip down his throat. It 
penetrated his windpipe and lodged there 
until removed by a surgeon of St. Mary's 
Hospital Brooklyn. 

Mr. Edgar Fawcett, a prominent writer 
of the erotic style of literature now in 
vogue has tried bis band on the future of 
the "colored race" in his last new novel 
"The Pink Sua" which is now being pub
lished in the Monthly Journal "Outing." 

Mrs. Anroe Brown of Georgia, weighs 
500 pounds. She is five feet eight inches 
in height; her bust measure is 86 inches, 
her waist measure 76 inches and the top of 
her arm measures 30 inches When she 
takes her walKs abroad other pedestrians 
have to take the road and when she rides 
the fills tb.e entire vehicle, 

John 
was 

A B i r t h d a y S u r p r i s e . 

AHHSRSTBURO, Ont., Jan. 30—This is a 
glorious harvest for Amherstburg in church 
work, both churches are doing great work. 
There has been about thirty souls altogether 
converted and very near as many are seek
ing conversion. 

We are having plenty of mud this year. 
On the 17th of January a birthday sur

prise was given at the residence of Capt. 
James Smith in honor of Mrs. Smith who 
was 63 years old that day. It was given by 
her children and grandchildren. 

In Colchester South on Jan. 14th Mr. 
John Underwood of Amherstburg and 
Miss Stella Milton of Colchester South 
were united in marriage by the Rev. J. R. 
Alexander, we offer them our hearty con
gratulations. L. W. 

PECULIAR PUNISHMENTS. ! 

The letter S was burned upon a man a t j 
Boston in 17<>T for stealing a t opper kettle, i 

r i - A V i » 

,t«>s«'ph Hawbrth is writ iug a !i '» o ' 
MeCullou^h. whose leading man he 
fur a number of years . 

•The Gondoliers ," which was a com
plete failure in America, has just entered 
on the second y e a r of i ts run in London, 
unchanged except in one o r two details. 

The Academy of Sciences of Cracow has 
jus t published a poem of the s ixteenth 
century which t rea ts of the same subject 
a s " K i n g L e a r . " The copy has bu t lately 
been discovered. 

Among some music lately published is a 
Spanish dance by an I ta l ian composer, 
with a French t i t le page, engraved and 
printed in Germany, and published in 
London, with a Boston imprint added. 

Estelle Clayton says t h a t nex t season 
there is to be a league formed among 
actresses against ex t r avagan t dressing on 
the stage. The Dramat ic Times says i t 
" c a n ' t t;e d id , " the innate van i ty of most 
actresses making the movement impossible 
of accomplishment. 

Great difficulty is being experienced in 
the choice of a successor to Rubinstein, 
whose resignation of the directorship of 
the St . Petersburg conservatory takes ef
fect in J u n e next . Several eminent mu
sicians, including Tsrhaikowski and Auer 
have declined, owing to the difficulty Rub
instein found in dealing with the author i 
ties. 

The performance of a passion play, en
titled ' T h e Grand Expia tory Sacrifice on 
Golgotha ," which was to have been played 
by a company from upper Bavaria, has 
been prohibited by the Prussian govern
ment . 

Mrs. Francis Scott Key is the latest 
candidate for s tage honois. She is well 
known in Balt imore society, and she is go
ing on the stage. Mrs. Key is a grand
daughter of the famous Maryland states
man, William Pinckney, who in his day 
was regarded as one of the most brill iant 
lawyers in this country . Some t ime ago 
she married Francis Scott Key, who is a 
grandson of his namesake, the author of 
"The S t a r Spangled Banner . ' ' 

Mme. Pauline Lucca is on the point of 
bidding farewell to the operat ic stage, on 
w h u h she has gained so many tr iumphs, 
and will thus ret i re a t about the same age 
(48) as tha t a t which Giulla Grisi had, 
sorely against the grain, to relinquish the 
career she loved so passionately. Pauline 
Lucca was in her lx*st days quite on a pa r 
with Pa t t i . Nilsson, Albani, and the other 
prime donne of the l;;st quar te r of a cen
tury . 

An Englisbuian who has been t ravel ing 
through Italy gives the following descrip
tion of the theaters of t ha t benighted coun
t r y : ; ' Iu Genoa I wandered into the 
Politeania thea te r when 'Giooouda' was 
being given. Men wore their hats on their 
h°ads. There was no prompter ' s box, and 
the prompter sa t in his p'aco without any 
a t tempt a t concealment, with his score 
leaning against the footlights. The cur
tain -was adorned, not with paintings, bu t 
with advert isements fastened on it. Even 
among the orchestral players some had 
cigars lying on their desks ." 

LITERARY CHAT. 

Henry James has dramatized his own 
novel, 'The American. ' ' The play is in 
four acts. 

Bismarck lias refused to have the proofs 
sheets of his life of William I . inspected by 
the Emperor. 

The COOk who lighted the lire with the 
manuscript of Carlyle 's "French Revolu
t ion ' ' died in England recently. 

The movement for purchasing Dove Cot
tage, Grassmore. and making i t a perma
nent memorial of Wadswor th proves suc
cessful. 

Daudet 's ' P o r t Taraseon" goes to Russia 
under restrictions. This is exp'ained to 
mean tha t the par ts of most interest t o 
Russians wid be cut or blackened out . 

The success in Fiance of Fa the r Didon's 
new "Life of J e s u s " is said to surpass t h a t 
of any other theological work published 
since Renan ' s famous life of the louuderof 
the Christian religion. 

The fifty laigest libraries in G e r m m y 
possess 1'2,70i).000 volumes, against those 
Of England with about f»,4ti0.000. and of 
!?o"rTu America with about ii,l 10.000 
volumes. 

J o h n Fiske, the historian, is well versed 
in languages. When he wan hut 18, be
sides Greek and Latin, he could read flu
ent ly in Frenchi Spanish, Portuguese, 
I ta l ian and German, and had made a be
ginning in Dutch, Danish, Swedish, Anglo-
Saxon. Icelandic. Gothic. I iebrew, Chal-
dee, and Sanscrit . 

Some 8.0C0 books t ha t had belonged to 
President Fillmore were sold in buffalo 
the other day by the executers of the late 
Millard Powers Fillmore, the president 's 
son. The law books went for very l i t t le— 
five cents a volume, some o ! them, and the 
prices of even the miscellaneous books 
"ruled low." A set of Sterne brought 50 
cents a volume, while ninety nine volumes 
of the North American Review were 
Lnocked down a t 80 cents each. 

A forger a t Boston in 1763 had a let ter j 
F burned upon the palm of his hand. 

f A counterfeiter of Walpole, Mass , was 
in i762 o- liged to stand in the pillory for 
two hours. 

In lfiHT a woman of Sak*m. Mass., 
w a s bound and chained t * a peat for beat
ing her husband. 

For passing counterfeit money a t Spring
field, Mass., in 1767, a criminal had bis 
ears cropped. 

For absence from the Salem, Mass., 
coar t . Sir Lichard Saltenstale Avas fined 
four bushe's of malt . 

Mary Oliver of Salem. Mass.. was sen
tenced in 164«'» to have a cleft stick pu t on 
her tongue fcr half an hour for slandering 
the elders 

All "scolds and rr . i le:s" in Jtas.sa husetts 
dur ing 17t;2 were gagged and set in a 
ducking-stool aud ».ipped over head and 
ears three t imes. 

In 1763 a t Ipswich. Mass., a notorious 
thief was sentenced to sit on the gallows 
an hour with a rope around his neck, to be 
wh'pp«'d th i r ty stripes and pay triple 
damages . 

Twenty-five persons are reported killed 
in Greece by an avalanche. 

B R I E F N O T E S . 

J ack—What ' s the best way to get hold 
ofGieek roots? Jim—Dig, of course. 

Marriages are called ' 'ma tches ' ' because 
they a re sometimes followed by scratch
ing. 

The difference between repar tee and im
pudence is the size of the man who says it. 

The greatest business in this world is to 
sell tobacco and whisky; t he poorest, to 
soil Eibles. 

Prohibitionists are reminded tha t an ap
ple did the world more barm than all the 
cider tha t w a - ever made. 

Balvatiou >s something like a l>onnet— 
i t ' s the t r immings t ha t make the expense. 

Passenger coaches of all steel are soon 
to be put iuto use. Heretofore it has been 
only the porter that was got up on tha t 
plan. 

According to the consti tut ion a m a n ' s 
life cannot be twice pu t in jeopardy. 
W h a t I e u i n g has this on a person engag
ing the saiue doctor to a t t end him more 
than once.' 

T b e Ladies ' Relief Corps of John B ' o w u 
Post will eive a Rainbow social next Wed
nesday evening. 

Should be kept at stables and stock yards. 
—Salvation Oil is the best friend not only 
of man bu t of dumb beasts as welL For 
swelled Joints, s t rained tendons, old sores, 
saddle galls, and wounds of all kinds there 
is no remedy like Salvation Oil. 

Multum in parvo—sausages. 

"Johnny—Johnny, if you don ' t go in the 
house this minute and get your overshoes, 
I ' l l tell your mother ." "Tell on then. I 
a in ' t a-cartng—we've thrown away our 
rubbers and taken to Dr. Bull 's Cough 
Byrup, we h a v e . " 

The cut direct—Amputation. 

We have received "No Trade Secrets t o 
Keep ," and a l i t t le book t h a t we hardly 
know how to name. I t calls itself "F ru i t s 
and Fru i t Trees; Points for Pract ical Tree 
P lan te r s . " The t i t le is al together too 
modest. To the reader i t will not give a 
notion of its real value. I t is chuck full of 
practical information on fruit growing 
from the highest sources, and Just the in
formation one wants. We haven ' t space to 
tell what i t Is like. We can only sav, ssaa> 
FOR THE BOOK, for Stark Bros., Louisiana, 
M a , will send it free to all .—Farmers ' Call. 

Whfltbird Is a lady fond of wearing around 
her neck? I h e ruff. 
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PIS O S CURE FOR 
Best Cough Medicine. Recommended by Physicians. 

Cures where all else fail* Pleasant and agreeable to the 
taste. Children take it without objection. By druggists. 

CON SUM I O N 

.-".Who wins tficeyes.wins edl-

certainly use 5 A F Q LI 0 ^ 
in house-clea,ning-S^polio 
is & solid c&keofscouring-
so&p Tryci Hn housekeeping 

"STOU ^ . H / E ! JTTDQ-IEID 
by your house just as much as by your dress. Keep it neat c-wl 
clean and your reputation will shine. Neglect it and your good 
name will suffer. Do not think that house-cleaning is too trouble
some; it is worth all it costs, especially if you reduce the outlay of 
time and strength by using SAP OLIO, 

I M A M 
WAOQVAXNTBO WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTRY, "WILL OBTAIN 

MUCH VALUABLE INFORMATION FROM A STUDY OF THIS MAP OF 

THE CHICAGO, ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC RAILWAY, 
Including main lines, branches and extensions East and West of the 
Missouri River. The Direct Route to and from Chicago, Joliet, Ottawa, 
Peoria, La Salle, Meline, Rock Island, in ILLINOIS—Davenport, Muscatine, 
Ottumwa, Oskaloosa, Des Moines, Winterset, Audubon, Harlan and Council 
Bluffs, in IOWA—Minneapolis and St. Paul, in MINNESOTA—Watertown 
and Sioux Falls, in DAKOTA—Cameron, St Joseph, and Kansas City, in 
MISSOURI—Omaha, Falrbury, and Nelson, in NEBRASKA—Atchison, Leav
enworth, Horton, Topeka, Hutchinson, Wichita, Belleville, Abilene, Dodge 
City, Caldwell, In KANSAS—Kingfisher, El Reno, in the INDIAN TERRI
TORY—Denver, Colorado Springs and Pueblo, in COLORADO. Traverses 
new areas of rich farming and grazing lands, affording tbe best facilities of 
intercommunication to all towns and cities east and west, northwest and 
southwest of Chicago, and to Pacific and transoceanic Seaports. 

MAGNIFICENT VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS, 
Leading all competitors in splendor of equipment, between CHICAGO and 
DES MOINES, COUNCIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, and between CHICAGO 
and DENVER, COLORADO SPRINGS and PUEBLO, via KANSAS CITY and 
TOPEKA or via ST. JOSEPH. Through Coaches, Palace Sleepers, NEW 
AND ELEGANT DINING CARS, and FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS. 
California Excursions daily, with choice of routes to and from Salt Lake 
City, Ogden, Helena, Portland (Ore.), Los Angeles and San Francisco. Past 
Express Trains dally to and from all towns, cities and sections in Southern 
Nebraska, Kansas and the Indian Territory. The Direct Line to and from 
Pike's Peak, Manitou, Cascade, Glenwood Springs, and all the Sanitary 
Resorts and Scenic Grandeurs of Colorado. 

VIA THE ALBERT LEA ROUTE. 
Fast Express Trains, dally, between Chicago and Minneapolis and St. Paul, 

Tpnfrlny close connections for all points North and Northwest. FREE Re
clining Chair Cars to and from Kansas City. The Favorite Line to Pipestone, 
Watertown, Sioux Falls, and the Summer Resorts and Hunting and Fishing 
Grounds of Iowa, Minnesota and Dakota. 

THE SHORT LINE VIA SENECA AND KANKAKEE offers facilities to 
travel between Cincinnati, Indianapolis, Laiayntte, and Council Bluffs, St. 
Joseph, Atchison, Leavenworth, Kansas City, Minneapolis, and St. Paul. 

For Tickets, Maps, Folders, or desired information, apply to any Ticket 
Office in the United States or Canada, or address 

E. ST. JOHN, 
General Manager. 

JOHN SEBASTIAN, 
C H I C A G O . IL .L. Gen'l Ticket * Psss Agest 

I have 
Tried 

the new five cent package of 
Pyle's Pearline and like it— 
decidedly-—economical for use 
—economical to hand to serv
ants—no waste by upsetting. 

I Vr t i rw\7 Pear/ineisnever 
K 1 1 U W peddled—gives 

no prizes—is a prize in itself; 
and further I know, when a gro

cer tells me "this is just as good as"'or ""same as" Pear line, 
he does not know the truth, or else is not telling it. 
Manufactured cr.ly l y » JAMKS 1*\ I.E. New York. 

RJACOBS OIL 
W0 CURBS SURELY. ^ ^ # 

S P R A I N S . 

Ohio A Miss.Rall way. 
Office President and 

General Manager, 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

"My foot suddenly 
turned and ( a r e me 
a v e r y s e v e r e l y 
sprained ankle. The 
a p p l i c a t i o n o f St. 
Jacobs Oil resulted at 
once in a relief from 
pain." 

W.W. PEABODT, 
Prest A Gen'l Man'pr. 

ORUI8E8. 

746 Dolphin Street, 
Baltimore. Md.. 

Jan'y 18,1890. 
"I was bruised bad* 

ly in hip and side by 
a fall and suffered se
verely, s t Jacobs OH 
c o m p l e t e l y cured 
me." WM. C. IIARDRM, 

Member of Stat* 
Legislature. 

THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.. 

T A P A l l ! •tOSecSlSSSCarslWly l i m M t m l A A ? 
I J I u U M J I k r i . f AMI ALLY f r » l w , . i ; I . l U V o 

Test us. TACOaU IXVSSTSEHT CO., TACURA, WASH. 

CHEAP FARMS, 

TELEGRAPHY 
I American School 

Fine climate, free fuel, rich 
null and be*t s tock count ry . 

N e b r a s k a S e c u r i t y C o . , H a r r i s . m . N e b . 

W e g u a r a n t e e n gooa p ay tn* 
posi t ion t o e v e r y g radua t e , 
of T e l e g r a p h y , M a d i s o n , W i s . 

l l f l U T C n f M E V T O T R A V E L . We pay 
T V H U I C U S K0 to $100 a mooth and expense*. 
STONE * WELLINGTON. Madison, Wis. 

6ARFIELD TEA 
Flee samples at all druggist 

Cures Constipation 
and 8ick Headache. 

i aamplea at all druggists or 819 W. 46th St-JI.Y. 

I A n i D O can bare smaller feet. Soil* 
k H U I K O Comfort. Pamphlet free. Sam
ple pk£„ 10c T h e Ped ine Co., New Y o r k . 

KIDDER'S PASTILLES. 
relietVorAStllinsl 
35c. by mail. Strwsll* 

• C*., Charisstswa. Ban. 

4ft f" f \ f" Agents' profits per month. Will prov* 
J k h » / K It or pa T forfeit. New portrai ts ju s t o u t 
U J U AC U A «3io Sample i-ent free to all . 
^ W. H. Chi . i es t . r* Son. SO Bond St., 1*. T. 

•c 
* 

How to win at Cards 
IMcr, e t c A sine ttiinir, sent free to 
anyone on receipt of *c. stamp's to pay, 
postatre. Address or call in person,1 

DAX SUTDAM, t* Union bquare, K. T. * 

N o C a p i t a l r e q u i r e d , c i r c u l a r s f r e e . 
O U N I A P P E N C O . B O S T O N . M A S S . 

1 Q F U T e of every kind, Men and Women seeking 
l l U U N I d a business change, 175 to SiOO monthly; 
• » Send f o r o n r " C o p y r i g h t e d m e t h o d s " a n d 
d o u b l e y o n r profi ts o r s n l w r r . Big p a y f o r s p a r e 
h o u r s a t home . P a r t i c u l a r s frw>. THSASfRY Pr/R-
CHABINGAQXXCY, 3 COOI'KU UNION. NCW YOBK. 

M C I N T O S H 

Battery & Optical Co. STEREOPTICONS 
" % & * ' MAGIC LANTERHS. 

P A R C H E E S I 
T H E BEST H O M E C A M E . 

F o r 20 ».>nrs on t he m a r k e t and e x c e l s a l l o t h e r s . 
P r i ce f I '*i each , mai led pos t -pa id . 

8KLCHOW * BIGHTKU. 41 JOH.\ STREET, SEW TOR*. 

M A N H CO D ̂ swm. __ _ A victim of youth
ful imprudence, causing Premature Uucay, Nenrous 
Debility, Lost Manhood, Ac., having tried in v a i n e r e r r 
known remedy, has discovered ammple means of self-
cure, which he will sand (*-nled) I'ltEK to h is f • iiownrnf-
ferers. Address J. H. KEEVKS. K.-q. llox'SSW, N. Y. City. 

CADMO F O B S A L E OR EXCHANGE^ 
f " f l | f | Y | a \ Clear improved farms. 80 to 610 acres, 
• • « • 1 I I I WHve btock.uteiu.ds. crops, (rood soil,112 60 
totoO.OOper acre, in Michigan. Wisconsin, Illinois In
diana, Iowa. Minnesota, Dakota, Missouri, Kansas and 
Nebraska. Unimproved lands 75c to t& per acre. Chicago 
property to exchange for outside property. Write for 
particular. . C W. MOMUIt. s ; WaahlaeW St., Calsaf*. 

Mind wanderin? cnr«>d. Books learned 
in one reading. Testimonials from ail 
par t s of t he g!obe. Prospectus P O S » 
t'KKK, sent f n application to Prof. 
A. Loiset.e, 2M F i i t h Ave. New Y u r i . 

THE 

DEAF 
HEAP 

NewProcess D Q C B I S C U I T 
iE=AI!M.£A|i4 entirelv different from r.uy other. Does no» 

Icause disrrhosa, Do,;s cat it in preference to 
[other brands, slid it cost, no mnre. It eon-
tains pound for pound twics the nutritive qnil-
itics of any other Irand. Send for free book oa 

_ management of dn*« j n health and disease. 
lietail price 10c. per lb. Samples sent by m.iil for 5 cents 
ASSOCIATED FAACIBBS. 400 at. Third S ^ FhilndelBhia. Pa. 

WHCSI THC Dcamcaa is eaueca a * 
S C A H L E T FEVER, C O L D S . 
M E A S L E S , C A T A R R H , « e ! 
ev THC USE o r T H E INVISIB-LC 

SOUND DISC 
. irateh la guaranteed to help a larger 

, per eenC. of eases than all similar de
vices combined. The u m r to the Ear. 
it liter-* art to the »ye«. Positivelyla-

- JH 1 ' 1 ™ "'o r» month* without removal. 
EL J . WALKS, ltrldcetwrt. Cenn. 

CONSUMPTION. 
I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by i t s 

use thous.-rr.d9 of oases of tbe worst kind and of long 
standing have been cured. Indeed ao strong is my faith 
i r its efficacy, t h a t I will send T W O B O T T L E S raZR,with 
a VALUABLE T R E A T I S E on t ins disease to any suf-
ferer who will send me thc4r Express and P . O . address. 
T. A. Klocmn, M. C , 181 P e a r l S u , N. Y. 

* . Q QQQIN THREE MYS 
Is w h a t our collector obtained l o r 14* old coins, and 
others have done nearly a s well. T. Clenes* sold «,*»»; 
R C. Davis sold 7,3tW; I.. Psrmelee 2.287 dur ing 1890. 
Complete list and price* paid f «.r each coin can be exam
ined a t o n r office. If you have any old coins o r proofs 
coined before 187*, sa ve them, as they mitrht be worth a 
fortune. Ill 'd. Circulars on t a r e coins free a t office or 
mailed for two stamp*. HI SISSATIC BASE, W Court S t 
Bo»toa,Ma*a. A special representat ive wanted in each' 
town. 

DROPSYA 
T R K A T r O D F R E E . 

P o t i t l v l y C n r e i l w i t h V e f t a h l e R e m e d i e s 
H a v e cured t h o u s a n ds of cni.es. Cure cases pro

nounced hopoieAs by Lest phys ic ians . F rom n r s t d o s e 
symptoms d i s a p p e a r : in t en days a t l eas t t w o - t h i r d s 
al l s y m p t o m s removed . S^nd f o r f r p e book t e s t i m o 
n i a l s of m l r a c n l n n s <•!:• ••*. •«*fc'u days ' t r e a t m e n t 
free by mai l . If you o r d e r t r i a l , s end 10c. in s t amps 
or nay postage. OR. 11.H ( J i t t t N * Si I ,NS,Atlanta l i s . 
U y o u o r d e r t r i a l r c t n r n th i s Adver t i sement t-" u s . 

BOILING WATER OR MILK. 

EPPS'S 
GRATEFUL-COMFORTING. 

C O C O A 
LABELLED 1-2 LB. TINS ONLY. 

FREE 
«*t BOOK «wer Pr inted. 

*Q 17 UT\Q.ONEctnta 
, OjEjMJjlJiOPACKET, 
1 snd upwards according to rar i ty , 
•carolty, o r coa t Cheapest of any 

M byj?z.*».lorjo«»ertras.CWa/<>-
pue/ree. R . H . Shumwaw Rockford III . 

"W. Pf. U . . D . — 9 — « . 

W h a n writing- t o Adver t isers 
am* l a th is 

http://btock.uteiu.ds
http://thous.-rr.d9
http://cni.es


THE HAUNTED CHAMBER. 
ET "THB DCCHESB. t» 

_, 4»3m »f "Monica," "Jfonm Scully* 
I »I>hyUi$,» ttc^ cU. 

CHAPTER IT.—CONTINUED. 
Arthur" Dynecourt , who has accom

panied her to the footlights, and who 
joins in her t r iumph, picks u p the bou
quet and presents it to her. 

As he does so the audience again be
comes aware tha t she receives it frem 
him in a spirit t ha t suggests detesta
t ion of the one tha t hands it, and t h a t 
her smile withers as she does so, and 
her great eyes lose their happy light of 
a moment before. 

Sir Adr ian sees all this too, bu t per
suades himself tha t she is now act ing 
another part—the par t shown him by 
Mrs . Talbot. His eyes are blinded by 
jealousy: he can not see the pur i ty anil 
t r u t h reflected in hers; he misconstrues 
t h e pained expression tha t of late has 
saddened her face. 

Por the last few days, ever since her 
momentous interview with A r t h u r 
Dynecourt in the gallery, she has been 
t imid and reserved with 8ir Adr ian , 
and has endeavored to avoid his socie
ty . She is oppressed with the thought 
t h a t he has read her secret love for him 
and seeks, by an assumed coldness of 
demeanor and a studied avoidance of 
h im, to induce him to believe himself 
mis taken . 

But Sir Adrian is only rendered more 
miserable by this avoidance, in the 
thought tha t probably Mrs. Talbot has 
told Florence of his discovery of her 
a t tachment to Ar thur , and tha t she 
dreads his taxing her with her duplici
ty , and so makes strenuous efforts to 
k e e p herself apar t from him. They 
have already drifted so far apar t t h a t 
to-night, when the play has come to an 
end, and Florence has retired from the 
dressing-room, Sir Adr ian does no t 
dream of approaching her to offer the 
congratulations on her success t ha t he 
would have showered upon her in a 
haonier hour. 

Florence, feeling lonely and de
pressed, having listlessly submitted to 
ner maid 's guidance and changed her 
s tage gown for a pale blue ball-dress of 
sat in and pearls—as dancing is to suc
ceed the earlier amusement of the 
evening—goes silently down-stairs, but , 
instead: of pursuing her wav to the ball
room, where dancing has already com
menced, she tu rns aside, and, enter ing 
a small, dimly lighted antechamber, 
sinks wearily upon a satin-covered 
lounge. 

F r o m a distance the sweet s trains of 
a German waltz comes to her ears. 
There is deep sadness and melancholy 
in the music t ha t a t tunes itself to her 
o w n sorrowful reflections. Presently 
t h e tears steal down her cheeks. She 
feels lonely and neglected, and, bury
ing her head in the cushions of the 
lounge, sobs aloud. 

She does not hear the hasty approach 
of footsteps unti l they stop close oeside 
her, and a voice tha t makes her pulse 
throb madly says, in deep agitation— 

"Florence—Miss Delmaine—what ha3 
happened? What has occurred to dis
tress youV 

Sir Adrian is bending over her, evi
dently in deep distress himself. As she 
s tar ts , he places&iis arm round her and 
raises her to a si t t ing posture; this he 
does so gently that , as she remembers 
all she has heard, and his cousin's as
surance t h a t he has almost pledged 
himself to another, her tears now 
afresh. By a supreme effort, however, 
she controls herself, and says, in a 
faint voice— 

"I am very foolish; it was the heat . I 
suppose, or the nervousness of acting 
ttefore so many strangers, tha t has up
set me. I t is over now. 1 beg you will 
not remember it. Sir Adrian, or speak 
of it to any one. 

A11'this t ime she has not allowed her
self to glance even in his direction, 
io fearful is she of further betraying 
the mental agony she is enduring. 

"Is it likely I should speak of it!" re
tu rns Sir Adr ian reproachfully. "No; 
anything connected with you "shall be 
sacred to me. But—pardon me—I still 
th ink you are in grief, and, believe me 
in spite of everything, I would deem it 
a privilege to be allowed to befriend 
trou in anv way." 

" i t is impossible,* murmurs Flor
ence, in a stifled tone. 

"You mean you will hot accept mv 
kelp"—sadly. "So be it then. I have 
no right, I know, to establish myself as 
your champion. There are others, no 
doubt , whose happiness lies in the fact 
t h a t they may render you a service 
when it , is in their power. I do not 
complain, however. Nay, I would even 
ask you to look upon me at least as a 
friend." 

"I shall always regard you as a 
friend," Florence responds in a low 
voice. " I t would be impossible to me 
t o look upon you in any other light." 

"Thank you for that ." says Adrian 
quickly. "Though our lives must of 
necessity be much apart , it will still be 
a comfort to me to know tha t a t least, 
wherever you may be, you will th ink of 
me as a friend." 

"Ah," th inks Florence, with a bi t ter 
pang , "he is now trying to let me know 
now absurd was my former idea tha t 
he might perhaps l ea rn to love me!" 
This thought is almost insupportable. 
He r pride rising in arms, she subdues 
all remaining traces of her late emo
t ion, and, tu rn ing suddenly, confronts 
him. Her face is quite colorless, but 
she can not altogether hide from him 
the sadness t ha t still desolates her 

k 

eyes. 
"You are r i g h t " she agrees. "In the 

future our lives will indeed be far dis
t a n t from each other, so far apar t ^ h a t 
t he very t ie of friendship will readily 
be forgotten by u s both." 

"Florence, do not say that!" he en
t rea ts , believing in his t u r n tha t she 
alludes to her coming marr iage with 
his cousin. "And—and—do not be an
gry with me; but I would ask you to 
consider long and earnestly before tak
ing the step you have in view. Re
member it is a bond tha t once sealed 
can never be canceled." 

"A bond! I do not follow you," ex
claims Florence bewildered. 

"Ah, you will not t rus t me; you will 
not confide in me!" >• 

"I have nothing to confide," persists 
Florence, still deeply puzzled. 

"Well, let i t resf so • r s t u m s Adr ian , 
now greatly wounded a t her deter
mined reserve, as he deems it . H e calls 
t o mind all Mrs. Talbot had said about 
her slyness, and feels disheartened. A t 
least he has no t deserved distrust a t 
her hands . "Promise me," he ent rea ts 
a t last, " that , if ever you are in danger , 
you will accept my help." 

"I promise ,* she replies faintly. Then 
t ry ing to rally her drooping spiri ts , she 
continues, with an a t tempt at a smile, 
"Tell me tha t you will accept mine 
should you be in any danger. Remem
ber, the mouse once rescued the lion!" 
—and she smiles again, and glances a t 
h im with a touch of her old archness. 

" I t is a bargain, A n d now. will you 
res t here awhile unti l you feel quite re
stored to calmness? 

"But you must not remain with me," 
Florence urges hurriedly. "Your guests 
are await ing you. Probably"—with a 
fa int smile—"your par tner for this 
waltz is impatiently wondering wha t 
has become of you. 

"I th ink not, says Adr ian , re tu rn ing 
her smile. "Fortunately I have no 
one 's name on my card for this waltz. 
I say fortunately, because I think"— 
glancing a t her tenderly—"I have been 
able to bring back the smiles to your 
face sooner than would have been the 
case had you been left here alone to 
brood over your trouble, whatever i t 
m a y b e . " 

"There is no trouble," declares Flor
ence, in a somewhat distressed fashion, 
tu rn ing her head restlessly to one side. 
"I wish you would dispossess yourself 
of t h a t idea. And. do not stop here, 
they—every one, will accuse you of dis
courtesy if you absent yourself from 
the ball-room any longer." 

. "Then, come with me," says Adr ian . 
"See, this waltz is only just beginning: 
give it to me." 

Carried away by his manner , she lays 
her hand upon his arm, and goes wi th 
him to the ball-room. There ne passes 
his a rm around her waist, and present
ly they are lost among the throng of 
whirling dancers, and both give them
selves up for the t ime being to the 
mere delight of knowing tha t they are 
together. 

Two people, seeing them enter thus 
together, on apparently friendly te rms , 
regard them with hostile glances. Dora 
Talbot, who is coquetting sweetly wi th 
a gaunt man of middle age, who is evi
dently overpowered by her a t tent ions, 
lett ing her eyes rest upon Florence as 
she waltzes past her with Sir Adr ian , 
colors warmly, and, bit ing her lip, for
gets the honeyed speech she was about 
te bestow upon her companion, who is 
the owner of a considerable property, 
and lapses into silence, for which the 
gaunt man is devoutly grateful, as i t 
gives him a moment in which to reflect 
on the safest means of gett ing r id of 
her without delay. 

Dora ' s fair brow grows darker and 
darker as she watches Florence, and 
notes the smile tha t lights on her beau
tiful face as she makes some answer to 
one of Sir Adr ian ' s sallies. Where is 
Dynecourt , tha t he has not been on the 
spot to prevent this dance, she won
ders. She grows angry, and would 
have stamped her little foot with im
pat ient wra th a t this moment , bu t for 
the fear of displaying her vexation. 

A s she is inwardly anathematizing 
Ar thur , he emerges from the throng, 
and, the dance being a t an end, re
minds Miss Delmaine tha t the next is 
his. 

Florence unwillingly removes her 
hand from Sir Adrian 's arm. and lavs 
i t upon A r t h u r s . Most disdainfully 
she moves away with him, and suffers 
him to lead her to another par t of the 
room. And when she dances with him, 
it is wi th evident reluctance, as he 
knows by the fact tha t she visibly 
shrinks from him when he encircles her 
waist with his arm. 

Sir Adrian, who has noticed none of 
these symptoms, going up to Dora, so
licits her hand for this dance. 

"You are not engaged, I hope?" he 
sstys anxiously. I t is a kind of wretch
ed comfort to him to be near Florence's 
t rue friend. If not the rose, she has 
a t least some connection with it. 

"I am afraid I am," Dora responds, 
raising her limpid eyes to his. "Naugh
ty man . why did you not come sooner? 
I thought you had forgotten me alto
gether, and so got t i rea of keeping bar
ren spots upon my card for you." 

"I couldn t help it—I was engaged. A 
man in his own house has always a bad 
t ime of it looking after the impossible 
people," says Adrian evasively. 

"Poor Florence! Is she so very im
possible?" asks Dora, laughing, bu t 
pretending to reproach him. 

"I was not speaking of Miss Del
maine." says Adr ian , flushing hotly. 
"She is the least impossible person I 
ever met. I t is a privilege to pass one's 
t ime with her." 

"Yet it is with her you have passed 
the last hour tha t you hint has been 
devoted to bores," re turns Dora quietly. 
This is a mere feeler, but she throws it 
out with such an air of certainty tha t 
Sir Adrian is completely deceived., and 
believes her acquainted with his tete-a 
ute with Florence in the dimly lit an te 
room. 

"Well," he admits , coloring again, 
"your cousin was ra ther upset by her 
acting, I think, and I jus t stayed with 
her until she felt equal to joining us 
all again." ; 

"Ah!" exclaims Dora, who now knows | 
all she had wanted to know. 

"But you must not tell me you have 
no dances left for me," says Adr i an 

?ayly. "Come, let me see your card." 
l e looks a t it, and finds it mdeed full. 

"I am an unfortunate," he adds. 
"I think," says Dora, with the pret

t iest hesitation, "if you are sure i t 
would not be an unkind th ing to do, I 
could scratch out this name"—pointing 
to her ,partner 's for the coming dance. 

"Lam not sure a t all," responds_Sir 
Adr ian , laughing. " I am positivw* it 
will be awfully unkind of-you to de
prive any feliow of your society; l i n t be 
unkind, and scratch him out for my 
sake." 

He speaks lightly, bu t her hear t beats 
high with hope. j 

"For your sake," she repeats softly 
drawing her pencil across the name 
wri t ten on her programme and substi
tu t ing his. 

"But you will give m e more than this 
one dance?" queries Adr ian . "Is there 
nobody else you can condemn to mis
ery out of all thai, list?" 

"You are insatiable," she re tu rns , 
blushing.and growing confused. "Bui 

you snail have i t all your own way. 
Here"—giving him her card—"take 
what waltzes you will." She waltzes t o 
perfection, and she knows it. 

"Then this , and this , and this ," says 
A d r i a n , s tr iking out three names on 
her card, after which they move away 
together and mingle with the o ther 
dancers. 

I n the meant ime, Florence growing 
fatigued, or disinclined to dance Inn. 
ger with Dynecourt , stops abruptly 
near the door of a conservatory, ana , 
leaning against the framework, gazes 
with listless interest a t the busy scene 
around. 

"You are t ired. Will you rest for 
awhile?" asks Ar thu r politely; and, as 
she bends her head in cold consent, he 
leads her to a cushioned seat t ha t is 
placed almost opposite to the door-way, 
and from which the ball-room and 
wha t is passing within it are distinctly 
visible. 

Sinking down amongst the blue-satin 
cushions of the seat he has pointed out 
to her , Florence sighs softly, and lets 
her thoughts run , naif sadly, half glad-

X* , upon her late interview with Sir 
drian. A t least, if he has guessed 

her secret, she knows now t h a t ne does 
not despise her. There is no t race of 
contempt in the gentleness, the tender
ness of his manner . And how kindly 
he has told her of the intended change 
in his life! "Their paths would lie far 
asunder for the future." he had said, 
or something t an tamoun t to tha t . H e 
spoke no doubt of his coming marr iage. 

Then she begins to speculate dreami
ly upon the sort of woman who would 
be happy enough to be his wife. She is 
still idly rumina t ing on this point 
when her companion's voice brings her 
back to the present. She had so far 
forgotten his existence in her day
dreaming tha t his words come to her 
like a whisper from some other world, 
and occasion her an actual shock. 

"Your thoughtfulness renders m e 
sad," he is saying impressively. " I t 
carries you to regions where I can no t 
follow you." 

To this she makes no reply, regard
ing him only with a calm questioning 
glance tha t might well have daunted a 
bet ter man. I t only nerves him how
ever to even bolder words. 

"The journey your thoughts have 
taken—has it been a pleasant one?" he 
asks, smiling. 

"I have come here for rest , not for 
conversation." There is undisguised 
dislike in her tones. Still he is un
touched by her scorn. He even grows 
more defiant, as though determined to 
let her see tha t even her avowed hatred 
can not subdue him. 

"If you only knew," he goes on, wi th 
slow meaning, regarding her as he 
speaks with critical admirat ion, "how 
surpassingly beautiful you look to
night , you would perhaps unders tand 
in a degree the power you possess over 
your fellow-creatures. In tha t a t t i tude , 
wi th t ha t slight i juch of scorn upon 
your lips, you seem a meet par tner for 
a monarch." 

She laughs a low contemptuous 
laughx t ha t even makes his blood run 
hotly in his veins. 

"And yet you have the boldness to 
offer yourself as an aspirant to my 
f avor ' r she says. "In t ru th , sir, you 
value yourself highly!" 

"Love will find the way!" he quotes 
quickly, though plainly disconcerted by 
her merr iment . "Ana in t i m e I t rus t I 
shall have my reward." 

" In t ime, I t rus t you will," she re 
tu rns , in a tone impo'ssible to miscon
s t rue . 

A t this point he deems i t wise to 
change the subject; and, as he hal ts 
ra ther lamely in his conversation, a t a 
loss to find some topic t ha t may in
terest her or advance his cause, Sir Ad-
rian and Dora pass by the door of the 
conservatory. 

Sir Adr ian is smiling gayly at some 
litt le speech of Dora 's , and Dora is 
looking up at h im with a bright expres
sion in her blue eyes t ha t tolls of the 
happiness she feels. 

Ah, I can not help th inking Adrian 
is doing very wisely, observes Ar thur 
Dynecourt , some evil genius a t his el
bow urging him to lie. 

"Doing—what?" asks his companion, 
roused suddenly into full life and in
terest . 

"You pretend ignorance, no doubt"— 
smiling. "But one can see. Adr ian ' s 
marriage with Mrs. Talbot has been 
talked about for some t ime amongst 
his int imates." 

A clasp like ice seems to seize upon 
Miss Defmaine's hear t as these words 
drop from his lips. She restrains her 
emotion bravely, but his lynx-eye reads 
her through and through. 

"They seem to be more together to
night than is even usual with them," 
foes on Ar thur blandly. "Before you 

onored the room with your presence, 
he had danced twice with her, and now 
again. I t is very marked, his a t tent ion 
to-night." 

As a mat ter of fact Adrian had not 
danced with Mrs. Talbot all the even
ing unti l now, but Florence, not hav
ing been present at the opening of the 
ball, is not in a position to refute this , 
as he well knows. 

"If there is anything in her friend
ship with Sir Adrian, I feel sure Dora 
would have told me of it," she says I 
slowly, and with dirficJtv. 

"And she hasn ' t?" asks Ar thur with i 
so much surprise and incredulity in his • 
manner as goes f ir to convince her : 

tha t there is some t ru th in his state
ment. "Well, well," he adds, "one can 
not blame her. She would doubtless be 
sure of his affection before speaking 
even to her dearest friend." 

\To U Continued.] 

Siber ian Ra i lway . 
* 

M. Nicolai, the engineer at the head 
of the commission ttiat has been in
vestigating the question of a Siberian 
railway for the Russian government, 
has reported that the whole line can be 
completed by 1900, at an expense of 
about $130,000,000. j 

Senator Blackburn of Kentucky says: 
'•A dude is simply the creation of 
peculiar conditions of society, and he 
may belong to any locality and be dif
ferently disguised. For instance, I 
know places in Kentucky where a man I 
who would put on a $10 suit of store | 
clothes and a white shirt would be re- j 
g a n W a* a howling swelL" ' 

A 8aa Diego county, California, hortt-
raltarist is going to graft the many live 
»aks on his place with chestnuts, which he 
has learned win succeed well on oak trots. 

The Canadian sardines are said to be bet
tor than the Maine article put up in the 
sast. The Canadians propose to send their 
Ish to France to compete with the French 
tardines. 

A globe trotter who has returned from 
ft trip to Buenos Ayres, the Argentine capi
tal, says that on Sunday when he was 
present at the races more than $8,000,000 
shanged hands on bets. 

A new variety of seagull has made its 
appearance on the New Jersy coast I t is 
iarker than the old kind, and the most re
markable peculiarity is that its tail is nar
rowed to a sharp point. 

A most curious indication of the linger
ing of superstition is an agency which has 
been inaugurated in Paris for the supply 
of the "fourteenth guest." Dinner parties 
of thirteen may be increased at short 
notice. • . 

Columbia college is fortunate. Through 
a bequest made years ago it has property 
In New York city which is now worth not 
less than 10 million dollars. Of late years 
Columbia has been fortunate and is getting 
to the front. 

The Indianapolis Journal says: Maurice 
Thompson is one of those fortunate authors 
who can seek his own place to do the work, 
and at present he is comfortably nestled in 
a flower-covered bower "way down in 
Mississippi." 

I t is the opinion of Edwin Arnold that 
the Old Testament is not more interwoven 
with the Jewish race, nor the New Testa
ment with the civilization of Christendom, 
than is the Koran with the records and 
destinies of Islam. 

Long continued drinking to the full 
makes a man shameless. A man in New 
York swore the other day that he had been 
drunk for the last fifteen years. I t is a 
Kimpliment to the whisky that it had not 
lestroyed his veracity. 

A couple were married at Atlanta, Ga., 
rho were first betrothed thirty-five years 

Ago. That engagement was broken off, and 
since then the man has buried two wires 
and the woman one husband. Cupid is 
fickle. Re may also be constant. 

Connected with mediaeval times are the 
very interesting 'pilgrim rings," worn by 
those who had been on a crusade. Some
times two little feet were chased on the 
top, emblems of the long journey they had 
trodden under the banner of the cross. 

Nine young Irish girls recently graduated 
from Dublin university with the degree of 
B. A In the examination papers they 
ranked above the men. The young men 
were probably too busy with muscular edu
cation to attend to mental development. 

The Chinese on the Russian frontier are 
restoring the fortifications of the town of 
Kuldja. An enormous fortress is nearly 
finished, with mud and clay walls 23 feet 
high, 25 feet thick and 815 feet in length, 
with a moat 7 feet deep and 15 feet broad. 

M a n y P e r s o n s Re fuse t o T a k e Cod 
Liver Oil on account of its unpleasant 
taste. This difficulty has been overcome in 
Scott's Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hy-
pophosphites. It being as palatable as milk, 
and the most valuable remedy known for 
treatment of Consumption, Scrofula and 
Bronchitis. Physicians report our little pa
tients take it with pleasure. Try Scott's 
Emulsion and be convinced. 

What will give a cold, cure a cold and 
pay the doctor's bill? A draught. 

i Baby was ate*, we gave her Oasterla, 
V h w she was » Child, she cried for Oastoria, 

M became Mias, ah* clumg to Castoria, 
\she sadCMHren, aha gave t 

Why is a woman mending her stockings 
deformed? Because her hands are where 
her feet belong. 

BTATS or OHIO, CITT or TOLEDO, \ 
LUCAS COONTT, S 

FRANK J . CHENEY makes oath that he is tne 
senior partner of the firm of F. J CHENEY ii Co., 
doing business in the City of Toledo, County 
ana State aforesaid, and thai said linn will pav 
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for 
each and every case of Catarrh that cannot be 
cured by the use of HALL'S CATAKRII CUKE. 

FRANK J. CHENEY. 
Sworn to before me and subscribed in my 

presence, this 6th day of December, A. D. 1886. 
r „ A T l A. W. GLEASON, 
l8KALJ Notary Public 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken iuUruklly and 
acts directly upon the blood and mucous sur
faces of the system. Send for testimonials, 
tree. F. J. CHENEY <ft CO., Toledo, O. 

t y S o l d by Druggists, <5 cents. 

Why is a mouse like a load of hay? Be
cause the cat ' l l ea t It. 

Why are there no chickens in heaven? 
They get their necks twirled in this. 

A n I l l u s t r a t i o n 
Of the value of extensive and ludicious ad
vertising of an article of undoubted merit 
is found In the remarkable success of the 
CALIFORNIA FIO SVHUP Co., which has sim
ply been phenomenal, even in this age ol 
great enterprises. 

Organized a few years a*o to manufac
ture a new and more perfect remedy than 
had ever been produced, a laxative with 
original an 1 a t t rac t ive features, prepared 
from del.cious fruits and health-giving 
phtnts, one which would be pleasant and r e 
freshing to the taste , as well as realty bene
ficial to the system, the mana ement very 
wisely concluded- to select the leading news
papers throughout the United States t o 
make known to the public the merits of the 
new remedy, Syrup of Figs. As happens 
with every valuable remedy, cheap dabsjl-
tu tes are being offeree to the public, ant 
with the cent ra l d i u s i u n of knowledge 1t is 
becoming more difficult each day t e impose 
on-the public. Health Is loo important to 
be trifled with, and reputable druggists will 
not a t tempt to de< elve tiie publ ic as they 
all known tha t Syrup of Fips is manufac
tured by the California Fig Syrup Co. of 
San Trane.'eco, t a l . , Louisville. Ky.. New 
York, N. Y. Do not accept any cheap, non-
advertised Imitations if offered. 

W I N G E D M I S S I L E S . 

The Atchison Globe says: " I t takes vsry-i 
Ittle to make a woman hapny; it takes 
•inch less to make her miserable." 

The buddhists of Japan propose to estab-
4sh a bank in order to obtain funds for the 
propagation of their religion. 

The monetary stringency in Reading; 
Pa., has disappeared. A church there has 
lust paid off a debt in 83,(KK) pennies. 

A supposed ghost which haunted a seo* 
non of Baton Rouge, La., has been cap*' 
lured, and proved to be a demented colored' 
woman. 

I t will probably surprise many persons 
k> loam that Harvard University has no 
•vening reading-room or library facilities 
whatever for its students. 

An exchange says: That New York an* 
>rchist wdo shot himself because he de
spised this world may possibly be very 
nnch dissatisfied with the next. 

Sc i ence O v e r c o m e s Deafn< 
Just now the medical world is engaged in 

discussing the new device for deafness 
called Sound Disc. No invention of lata 
has attracted so much interest among the 
medical profession. Its perfection, which 
is now an established fact, has resulted ha 
the overthrow of many pet theories of there 
being no relief for a vast number of case* 
of deafness. 

This ingenious discovery was madefy H. 
J. Wales of Bridgeport. Conn., and ceasfug 
as it does with the approval of some of the 
leading aurists of the world it can hardly 
fail to prove of great value to both the pro
fession and the afflicted. 

Why is a tin pan tied to a dog's tail like 
death? It 's bound to occur. 

Mr*. Wlnelow'e Soothing S w a p , far Chil
dren teething, softens the gums, reduces inflamma
tion, allays pain, cares wind colic. 25c a bottle. 

At what time of the day was Adam 
created? Just before Eve. 

" B r o w n ' s B r o n c h i a l Troches '* are 
excellent for the relief of Hoarseness or 
Sore Throat. They are exceedingly effec
tive—Christian World. London, Eng. 

Why is the motive power of a watch cold? 
Because the Maine springs are usually 
Shllly. 

Mrs. Pinkham's letters from ladies In all 
parts of the world average One Hundred 
per day. She has never failed them, and 
her fame is world-wide. 

Why does a sailor know there 's a man in 
the moon? He's been to see. 

If you want employment now we recom
mend t h a t you write to the Treasury Pur 
chasing Agency. We know of no better cash 
offer for work a t your own homes. See 
their advertisement. 

What sticks closer than a brother? 
postage stamp, by gum. 

You wear out clothes on a wash board ten 
times as much as on the body. How fool
ish. Buy Dobbins' Electric Soap of vour 
grocer and save this useless wear. Mad* 
ever since 1864. Don't take imitation 
There are lots of them. 

What name would you give a lame dog? 
' 'Thir teen," because he puts down three 
and carries one. 

tOHr.iaaoT 

D r . P i e r c e ' s F a v o r i t e Prescr ip t ion 
is t h e wor ld- famed r e m e d y for a l l 
chronic weaknesses a n d d i s t ress ing 
de rangemen t s so c o m m o n t o A m e r i 
can women . I t i s a po t en t , invigor
a t ing , r es to ra t ive ton ic , o r s t r eng th -
giver , i m p a r t i n g t o n e a n d v igor t o 
the who le sys tem. F o r feeble w o 
men genera l ly , D r . P i e r ce ' s F a v o r i t e 
Prescr ip t ion i s t h e g r e a t e s t e a r t h l y 
boon. GhtaranUea t o g i v e satis* 
faction i n e v e r y case, o r m o n e y r e 
funded. See g u a r a n t e e p r i n t e d o n 
bot t le-wrapper . 

A B o o k of 160 pages , on " W o 
m a n : H e r Diseases , a n d H o w t o 
Core t h e m , " sen t sealed, i n pla in 
envelope, o n rece ip t of t e n cen t s , i n 
i t amps . A d d r e s s , W o r l d ' s Dispen
sary Medica l Associat ion, N o . 663 
Attain S t ree t , Buffalo, N . Y . 

SICK HEADACHE 
' A A H T I H T C T rjaiur.lwssa-w-1t 

CARTERS e [CARTE 
• I T T L E 
l I V E R 

They also-telieva 
ess from Dvupepeiajn-

rlf geetion aiul TooHeertj 
Bating. A perfect rem. 
edj for BkmmmMtmttt 
Drowalueas. Bad Taew 
In the Month, Coated 
Tongne.Pain in the Side. 
TOKPID LTVEK. Thej 
reimlate the Bowels. 
Puwtly V< 

FriCtf I S 

CASTES HEMCINE CO., HEW Y02E. 

Small Pill. Small Dose. Small Pr ice* 
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Church News-
Bethel A. M. E.—Corner of Haatlnjra and 

Napoleon street*. Services at 10:30 a. m. and 7:30 
/.ni.Sunriay Kchoo),2:30 p.m.—Re*. John M. Ben-
ierson, pastor. 

Ehmetter A. Jf. .E.-Calhoun street, near 
Beaubirn. S e m e s a t 10:30 a. m. and 7:30 p. n . 
Sunday School, 2:90 p. m.—Rer. J. H. Alexander, 
past r. 

We* son Ave. A. M. JP.-Serrices 10:33 a. m. 
end 7:8 i p. in. Sui.day School, 2:3^ p. m. ReT. 
N. N. t-haria. pastor. 

Heeo.'d Bapti-t.—Crogban street, near Beau-
Men Serrioea at 10: 0 a. m. and 7:40 p. m. 
Sunday School, 2:30 p. m . - B e r . K. H. McDonald, 
pastor. 

8t. Matthew's Episcopal.—Corner AntAlne 
and Elizabeth street*. Sundav services: Holy 
Com uoi»n. 7:00 a. m Morning Prayer and 
Sen- on, V :30 a. m. Sunday School, 2:30 p . m 
Evening Prayer asd Sermon, 4 p . m . C. H. 
Thompson. O. D.. rector. 

Shiloh Baptist—Columbia street, near Rivard 
Fervi.es at 10:80 a.m. and 7:30 p. m. Sunday 
School imm> diately after morning service.—Rev. 
W. A. Meredith, pastor. 

(Brief items of news will be welcome from 
•ither pastors or laymen.) 

T h e Rer . J . W. Van Z w d t . pastor of 
St.. PHHI '8 Mt thodist Church , Amsterdam. 
N e w Yi»rk. is under arrest charged viith 
et. a invr c h a i n from the church. 

T h e Charleston World sneaks well of 
ISM churches owned by the race in that 
city. It sa*s they all have large congrega
tions, fftat nv)f>t of the pastors are ready 
speakers and tha t many of them are urati 
uales of institutions secular as well as 
theological. 

An Octoienenial celebration will be h^ld 
at Jacksonville, F ia , Feb . 24 in honor of 
Bishop Dani<l A. Payne's 80 h aunivereary. I 
T H E P L A I N D E A L E K is in receipt of the pro | 
gram which has l«en arranged by Bishi p 
B W. Arnett and includes addresses by 
the bishops and clergy and some of the 
prominent women of the race. 

T h e Supreme court of Indiana has decid 
ed that church subscriptions given on Sun
day are to be considered legal obligations. 
T h e decision WHS the reversion of o r e 
found in the lower cour t in the case of the 
trustees of a Baptist church in Indfanapoiis 
against one of its members. N o w tne 
churches in that s 'ate who are burd ned 
yruli d tb i s that have been paid by sub
scription may see t h t i r way toward raising 
the cash. 

Rev. J . S. Hill of Morristown. Tenn , 
preachtd a &ermon in the First Presbv-
terian church of Youogs town Sui day 
before last on " T h e Educat ion of the Col
ored Race South" and among other things 
said: " T h e system of educat ing colored 
children iu many places through the South 
is little better than a farce. In few cases 
did the school last longer than five or seven 
weeks, and some counties only had school 
evt ry other year. Others bad not had any 
school for three years. T h e Presbyterian, 
Methodist and Congregational churches in 
the North have done more toward educat
ing the blacks than all the South. Teach
ers engaged in educat ing the colored chil
dren are ostracized by the whites, bu t per 
sist in the good work . " 

Christian workers on Wa lnu t Hil ls . Cin
cinnati , who are engaged in holding Union 
revival services among the Baptist. Presby
ter ian, Methodist, Congregational, Chris
tian and Luthern churches are circulat ing 
a card whh-h says: " I f you desire to be
come a christian, or if you were on^e a 
christian, and have forgotten j o u r vows 
and feel you need advice or any assistance, 
please fit' u p blank, with name, residence 
and church preference, and hand to one of 
the pastors or christian workers, and you 
will"be visi ted." By,this means they hope 
to br ing the Gospel invitation to every un 
converted person on Walnut Hills. 

A Paper For The Millions 
T h e Western Rura l and American 

Stockman is one of the oldest and ablest 
farm journ .1 published in this country , 
and none is more fully identified with the 
best interests of the agr icu l tu ra l . classes. 
I t deals not only with the farm but more 
especially with the farmer. I t s columns 
are devoted to subjects involving li terature 
and science and its aims are for the pro 
motion and elevation of the social and 
economic condition of the farmer and Lis 
family. T h e Rural advocates pbys'cal cul
ture and manual training as well as intel
lectual endowment . I t believes Chat the. 
State owes to the citizen the r ight to such 
an education as shall fit h im for sel '-reliant 
cit izenship and that our Publ c School •»»• 
-Uui should be enlarged along the mure 
practical lines. In short . T h e Rural is a 
Fireside Companion as well as a helper in 
the affairs of farm life. Subscription pi ice 
$1.50 per y»ar. F o r frte sample copies 
Address Miiton George, 15b Clark St., 
Chicago 

Mew Route To Lowell. 
T h e opening of the Lowell and Hast ings 

Rail Road forms in connections wi th the 
Detroit, Lansing & Northern Rail Road a 
new route between Lowt l l . Lansing, How 
qjl and Detroit, (.'lose connections are 
made at Elrosdale with all t ra ins bet we* n 
aforesaid points. Infoimation as to line ol 
t rains etc , will be given upon application 
to D. L. N . agent. Mr. A. Garett . Gen'i 
Agen t , Geo. DcHaven . General Pas smger 
Agent , li.9 Griswold st., H a m m o n d Bui.d 
ing. 

A Tribute From A Friend. 
Miss Rosie Pay ton who departed this 

life J a n u a r y 2ckh professed a hope in 
Christ aud died as she lived iu t'ue t r iumphs 
of faith. Her beautiful life is ended and 
her absence leaves a void which cannot be 
filled. Dear Rosie thou ar t not dead but 
sleeping and though . 

Thou art gone to the grave we will not de
plore thee J 

Though sorrow and darkness encompass 
the tomb 

The Saviour has passed through its portals • 
before thee * 

An < th- la np of his love is thy light 
through the (jl >om. 

Dearest ui*» e ihou has left us 
And thy loss we deeply fefi 

Bur 'tis Clod th it hast b reft us 
He can all our ao-rou s heal, 

. Where immortal api its reign # 
Then we shall u^eet again 

To part no more. 
So re*t in peace thou gentle spirit en

throned above, soul* l ike thine wi th God. 
* inheri t eternal life. 

C. J . F R E E H A * . 
Adrian, F e b . 8, 1891 

Subscribe for T H E P L A J E D E A L E B . the 
bes t of them alL 

S.S.LESSON.~Feb.l5,'91. 
Lesson VII .—Eli jah Taken to Heaven. 

—2 Kings 2, 1-11. • 
Golden T e x t — " And Enoch walked wi th 

God; and he w a s not; for God took h im." 
—Gen. 5, 24. 

PLACES. 

Gilgal, Bethel, Jer icho, and the Jordan. 
BULER.S. 

Jehoram, grandson of Ahab, King of 
Israel ; Jehoram, son of Jehoshaphat , King 
of Judah. 

CONNECTING LINKS. 

The wicked King Ahab was killed in a 
w a r wi th the Syrians, 897 B. C. His son, 
Amaziah, followed him on the throne, bu t 
died 896 B. C. Atnaziah's son, Jehoram, 
then became king. 

LESSON HELPS. 

1. " W h e n the Lord would"—God's will 
overcomes and providentially controls all 
the affairs of life, little and great . (1) 
The thought of God's unchanging provi
dence should comfort us in all emergencies. 
" A whir lwind"—A tempest. (2) "All is 
not lost betrause a storm comes." "Eli jah 
wen t" — From the gather ing storm. 
" W th Elisha'*—Who had become tho old 
prophet 's servant, in obedience to the call 
of God. "Gilgal"—A place of the same 
name as Joshua 's famous encampment, but 
remote from it—half way between Jerusa
lem and Shechem. There was probably a t 
Gilgal a "school of tho prophets ," where 
El isha dwelt. " F o r a meet farewell to 
earth Elijah wiil go visit tho other schools 
of the prophets before his depar ture ."— 
Bishop HalL (3) Of all spots on earth the 
home of godly men is " t h e nearest unto 
heaven." 

2. " T a r r y he r e " — Elijah's repeated 
request tha t Elisha should stay behind 
shows "how awful the immediate future 
appeared to h im." , " T h e Lord ha th sent 
me"—The whole journey has been divinely 
marked out for him.—Lumby. (4) God 
reveals his plans one step a t a time. 
"Beth-el"—The headquar te rs of Jero
boam's calf-worship was just now evidently 
a stronghold of the worshippers of 
Jehovah. " A s the Lord liveth, and as thy 
soul l iveth"—Two oaths of great sol
emnity, which combined express the most 
intense earnestness. " I will not leave 
thee"—"El isha ' s master may be with
drawn from him; he will not bo wi thdrawn 
from his master ."—Lumby. 

3. "Sons of tho prophets"—Pupils or 
disciples. " F r o m thy head"—Scholars 
sat a t the feet of thei r master. "Hold ye 
your peace"—The occasion is too solemn 
for gossip. "El i sha probably s tar ted on 
his iouraey prepared for wha t its end 
would be."—Terry. 

4. 5, 6. "Jer icho"—The largest city in 
the valley of the Jordan. ' 'Joi dan"—' 'The 
journey tends across the r iver t ha t par t of 
the country whither Elijah had first fled for 
fear of Ahab ."—Lumby. 

7. "Stood to view"—Probably on -an 
elevation. This whole Jordan valley seems 
to have known tha t an awful manifestation 
of God's power was near. "They two 
stood"—"Eli jah 's last duty was a test of h is 
spiri tual s t rength ." — Men kin. (5) No 
other way than faith in God's promises 
leads to the higher and bet ter inheritance 
in light. 

8. " H i s mant le"—His sheepskin. The 
sin: pie insignia of his office. "Wrapped it 
together"—Rolled or folded it. "Smote 
the waters"—Like another Moses. "Divid
ed h i ther and th i ther"—(6) " N o s t ream is 
so deep and no flood or calamity so danger
ous tha t God cannot lead through it un
harmed. " D r y ground"—Tho wa te r s had 
so parted t ha t they were not obliged to 
ford, but walked across on the sandy bot
tom. 

9. "Ask w h a t I shall do"—To this young 
servant of God comes a free test which pro
foundly tes ts his character . Many a favor 
was in tho power of the depart ing prophet. 
(7) Onr preferences a lways indicate our 
character . "Before I be taken away"— 
" W h a t Elisha has to ask must be asked 
before Elijah departs , for there may be no 
requests made of the saints after they are 
gone from ear th . "—Terry . " A double 
portion"-—Does not mean merely twice as 
much. A "port ion" was the inheritance of 
a son, and the first born son in a Hebrew 
family always receives a " d o u b l e port ion." 
El isha says, in substance, " L e t me inherit 
your prophetic spiri t as I would inherit 
your wealth were 1 y o u r first-born son." 

10 " A hard thing"—Because conditioned 
on God's will (not as ye t declared) and the 
young prophet 's fitness. Both Elijah and 
El isha knew tha t the younger man was to 
succeed the elder, but how much of his 
spiri t he was t c have nei ther knew. " I f 
thou see me . . . it shall be so"—Doubtless 
this condition was suggested to Elijah by 
the spir i t of God. 

11. " W e n t on"—Amid the ga ther ing 
gloom. " P a r t e d them both asunder"— 
The fiam'ng horses flashed between them. 
" I n t o Heaven"—"Eli jah entered Lis heav
en without tas t ing death, or a t least by a 
marvelous t ransformat ion."—Terry. 

HOME READINGS. 

M.—Elijah translated—2 Kings 2, 1-11. 
T.—Enoch's translat ion.—Gen. 5, 18-24. 
W.—By faith.—Heb. 11, 1-6. Th .—Watch
ing and wai t ing .—Luke 12, 33-40. F . — 
Ready to d e p a r t — 2 Tim. 4. 1-8. S.— 
"Abundan t entrance."—2 P e t 1, 10-15. 
S.—Out of grea t t r ibulat ion.—Rev. 7, 9-17. 

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS. 

Wherein does this lesson suggest: 1, Tha t 
all na tura l and spiritual forces are se rvants 
of God? 2, T h a t men do not often blunder 
by holding the i r peace? 3, Tha t he 
who goes where God sends is not hi danger? 
4, Tha t God's providence leads us one s tep 
a t a t ime? 5, T h a t the reward of heaven 
fully compensates for all ear thly t r ia ls? 
6, T h a t God t u r n s ail s tumbling blocks into 
stepping-stones, for his children? 7, Tha t 
t he tenderest ear th ly t ies must be severed? 

DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION. 

The heavenly s ta te . 

T h e Cooks United Association N o . 1, of 
Washington, D . C , gave a grand levee and 
upf er et Grand A r m y Hal l last week. 

Dancing was the principal amusement but 
tbe supper played n o m an part s s the 
manager ! had brought to its preparation a 
combination of skill not easily excelled. 

C. H . Bell of Pi l taburg has brought suit 
against R M. Gul ick and Company pro 
proprietors of the Bijr>u theatre for having 
been refused a seat in tbe theatre. The 
defendants claim that Bell is a bad man 
and it was his dark character instead of the 
color of his skin which caused the refusal. 

•NOTE.—The s tudent should open his 
Bible and read t b e scr ipture apportioned 
for the lesson, when tbe above will be 
found helpful to a proper unders tanding of 
t h e same. 

SPORTING NOTES. 

J . W . Johnson of Indian a ro ' t s chal
lenges any one in the state of Indiana to 
run 200 yards over eight hurdles and walk 
the same person ten miles for a puree and 
Kate receipts. H e bars H a m m o n . 

Ed Marshall who for sometime has been 
regarded as a fistic phenomenon by his 
friends of Jersey City, was knocked out 
Ut-t week at tbe Oakland rink by Alezan 
der Stocks of Staten Llnnd. His friends 
are sore < ver his defeat as they have re 
garded him as a Second Peter Jackson . 

J i m Cor bet is' fa ther has at last consmt 
ed to allow his son to fight Jackson. Tbe 
con'est takes place May 21st at the Califor
nia Athlet ic c lub . 

MURRAY WATSON 

lure & Piano Moving, 
Storvge & 

Shipping. 
TELEPHONE 1573 2 R. 

Office 200 12th S t 
JOHNP.HENSIEN 

V h<.if s Ae ard Retail Dealer in 
8 T O V E 8 A1V1> 

1 1 A T H > W A . K E . 
Manufacturer of 

Tin, Copper and Fheet Iron Ware . 
132 and 134 Antoine St., Cor. Fort, 

D e t r o i t , - - > l i e l i . 

auu.ffluu. 
W a t c h m a k e r 

& Jeweler . 
Watch & Jewelry Repairing 

216 Croghan Street, 

Cor. Rivard. 

N A U V A N ' S 

Kidney Specific. 
NEVER fa'Is to cure and 

gives universal satisfaction 
in all Kidney and Bladder 
troubles. I t seems to cure 
by eliminating all causes of 
tbe disease, prominent 
among which are Renal Cal 
culi and stone in the bladder 
both oi which it dissolves 
and brings away 

PRICE J50Tud $1.0(1. 
F o r S a l e B y 

Grunow and Patterson, 
DRUGGISTS. 

Corner RaMolpt and Gratiot Streets. 
PLINN fr BURPEE'S 

One Quart 30c Two Quarts 50c One 
iioxlar per Gallon delivered. 

SPECIAL BATtM to th ' rches . Societies and 
Board ii.fr Hou.-es. 

S 0 4 , 1 M L I C I I I O A 1 V A V E N U E , 
TELEPHONE 2S7. 

JOHN BREITMEYEE & SONS. 
Florists «fc Rose Growers, 

P o p u l a r Flowers In their Season. 

Choice Collection of Tropicml Plants on 
^ t . tk^totufcr* Emhioition, '',', . 

Cor.~~Gratiot~and Miami Avenues. 
jyTinmi+iT - - - M I C H . 

X>0 Y O U JSIMOKE4.* 
—If So Go To— 

HVABqCABTIBS I OR SMOKER'S ARTICLES. 

John !P. Lieberman, 
WhoU-aale Tobacconist, 

84 Grat iot Ave . , Near Randolph Street. 
Pipe Repairing » Rpwiahy. 

D MM 

A L W A Y S S M O K E 

An electric tr icycle has been buil t a t 
En<rlewood, DL. which will a t ta in a 
speed ef 20 miles an hour on an ordinary 
road. 

T H E Y L E A D . 

C. P. COLLINS & CO., 
14 4k 19 MICHIGAN AVENUE, » 

K A N U F A C I U K E R R . 

' • 

The 
Avant Courier 

Of a new Season's beautiful fifexxte may be viewed in 
our Sou'.h Window and interviewed at our Wash 
Goods Department today. 

NEW FRENCH AND ZEPHYR GINGHAMS 
I n a l l t h e i r G l o r y a r e h o l d i n g h i i h C a i n i v a l . L a r ^ e 
P l a i d s , S m a l l C h e c k s , L a c e S t r i p e s , P l a i n , F i g u r e d 
a n d F a n c y , t h e g r e a t e s t n o v e l t y b e i n g t h e e v e r p o p u l a r 
s m a l l e v e n c h e c k w i t h a l a r g e 

P O L K A D O T 
I n t r o d u c e d a t i r r e g u l a r i n t e r v a l s , a d d i n g a p i q u a n c y t o 
t h e w h o l e t h a t is v e r y c h a r m i n g . 

Arxcl trtxe Colors! 
N e v e r b e f o r e h a v e w e s h o w n s u c h s o f t , b e a u t i f u l l i n t s 
of p r e v a i l i n g c o l o r s i n t h e s e g o o d s . W o o d b r o w n > , 
s h a d e s of r o s e b l u e , g r a y - g r e e n a n d p i n k , h o b n o b w i t h 
e a c h o t h e r , o r a r e c o m b i n e d i n p e r f e c t h a r m o n y . 

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN PERCALES, 
SCOTCH AND DOMESTIC GINGHAMS 

J u s t o p e n e d , n e w p a t t e r n s , d u r a b l e q u a l i t i e s . 

Hereafter oar Store will be Closel Saturdays at 6 O'clock P. M. 

Taylor , W o o l f e n d e n & Co. 

SCIENTIFIC DENTISTRY 
T E E T H 

Natural and Artificial. 
A perfect and natural Set of Molars for 

Gold Pilling $1. 
Amalgam 50 cts. 

Dr.-
Painless Extraction of Teeth. 

U 

gns Odonlidcr" 
1 7 5 G r l s w o l d S t . O v e r l n g l l a ' e D r u j r S t o r e . 

Peninsular Savings Bank. 
9 4 Gr i swold S t r e e t . 

Capital, . . . . $250,000. 
Four per cent Interest paid on Savings Deposits. ^ 

Accounts solicited and every accommodation extended consistent with safe 
banking. 

JOSEPH B. MOORE, Cashier. 

THE DIME SAVINBS BANK 
PER 

CENT 

Open Every Evening. 
Pays 4 per cent on all Saving* 
Deposits. Money deposited before 
the 6th will draw Interest from Is! 
of month. 

W. W. FERGUSON, 

AND GENERAL 1NOANCE, 
101 G R I S W O L D S T R E E T , Rx>m 1, SeconJ F loor . D E T R O I T , M I C E 

Telephone 2209. Residence, 225 Alfred Street. 

LOADS Negotiated. Houses Rented aixi RentslC'oIleoed. Property Be ught, Sold and Exchanged 

A LARGE LIST OF HOUSES AND LOTS FOR SALE-

f, L RICHARDSON 4 CITS 
GREAT INVENTORY 

SHOE SALE. 
41 and 43 M0HK0E AVE. 

-T—— 

CHICORY WANTED 
Wanted Farmers to raise Chicory for De 

troit Chicory Co. 

Will Pay From Seventy to 
One Hundred Dollars. 

an acre if properly cared for 

»-SEID FURNISHED FREE. 
W e will pny nine dollars per ton for the 

root*. Address o r call on H E N a Y J 
N A U M A N N , S e c and Trees . . 15 s a d 1? 
Miami Ave . 

160 Randolph St., Detroit. 

INEWHOME 
4 BB L <ATTACA*»«Ta: 

-Z2&&ZH 
TNc:riACSTi 

tweeowewg 

T n r O R S A L E STY 
n. i toirx* l i n o s ' . 

255 Woodward Avenue, 
DETROIT, . MICH. 

V. Giest Charles Giest 

V. Giest & Son 
AND 

51 Monroe Ate., Detroit. 
Established m 1861. 

T E L E P H O N E 637. 

* 
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Subscription, $1.50 per year, including Monthly Novel Supplement. 

A MARRIAGE AT SEA. 
By W. CLARK RUSSELL. 

I. 
MY dandy-rigged yacht, the Spitfire, of twenty-six 

Ions, lay in Boulogne harbor, hidden in the mid
night shadow of the wall against which she floated. 
It was a breathless night, dark despite the wide 
-spread of cloudless sky that was brilliant with 
stars. It was hard upon the hour of midnight, and 
slow down where we lay we heard but dimly the 
sounds of such life as was still abroad in the 
Boulogne streets. Ahead of us loomed the shadow 
of a double-funneled steamer. The Capecnre pier 
made a faint, phantom-like line of gloom as it ran 
seaward on our left, with here and there a lump of 
'Shadow denoting some collier fast to the skeleton 
timbers. We were waiting for the hour of midnight 
to strike, and our ears were strained. 

" What noise is that?'' 1 exclaimed. 
"The dip of sweeps, sir," answered my captain, 

Aaron C.mdel; "some smack a-coming along—ay, 
there she is." And he shadowily pointed to a dark, 
square heap betwixt the piers, softly approaching 
to the impulse of her long oars. 

"Howisyoar pluck now, Caudel?" said I, in a 
low voice, sending a glance up at the dark edge of 
the harbor wall above us, where stood the motion
less figure of a douanim: 

" Right Tor the job, sir—right as your honor could 
desire it. There's but one consideration which 
ain't like a feeling of sartinty; and that, I must 
say, consarns the dawg." 

"Smother the dog! But you are right. We must 
leave our boors in the ditch." 

"Ain't there plenty of grass, sir?" said he. 
"1 hope so; but a fathom of gravel will so crunch 

«nder such hoofs as yours that the very dead buried 
beneath might turn in their cofflns. let alone a live 
dog, wide awake from the end of his cold snout 
to the tip of his tail. Does the ladder chafe you ?" 

"No, sir. Makes me feel a bit asthmatic-like, 
and if them duniers get a sight of me they'll reckon 
I've visited the Continent to make a show of mv-
«elf." he exclaimed, with a low, deep sea laugh, 
while he spread his hands upjn his breast, around 
which, under cover of a large, loose, long pe i coat, 
he had coiled a length of rope ladder with two iron 
hooks at one end of it. which made a lump on 
either shoulder-blade. There was no other way, 
however, of carrying the ladder ashore. In the 
hand it would instantly have challenged attention, 
and a bag would have been equally an object of 
curiosity to the two or three custom house phan
toms flitting about in triangular-shaped trousers 
and shako-like head-gear. 

"There goes midnight, sir !" cried Candel. 
As I listened to the chimes a sudden lit of excite

ment set me trembling. 
"Are ye there, Job?" called my captain. 
"Ay. sir," responded a voice from the bows of 

the yacht. 
"J im?" 
" Here, sir," answered a second voice out of the 

darkness forward. 
"Dick?" 
"Here, sir." 
" Bobby V 
" Here, sir,'* in the squeaky notes ef a boy. 
"L3y, aft, all you ship's company, and don't 

make no noise," growled Caudel. 
I looked up; the figure of the douanier had van

ished. The three men and the boy came sneaking 
out of the yacht's head. 

"Now, what ye've got to do," said Caudel, "Is 
to keep awake. You'll see all ready for hoisting 
and gitting away the hlnstant Mr. Barclay and me 
arrives aboard. You onderstand that?" 

" It's good English, cap'n," said one of the sailors. 
• No skylarking. You're a-listening, Bobby f" 
" Ay, sir." 
" You'll just go quietly to work and see all clear, 

and then tarn to and loaf about in the shadow. 
Now, Mr. Barclay, sir. if you're ready 1 am." 

"Have you the little bull's-eye in your pocket ?" 
said I. lie felt, and answered yes. 

"Matches?" 
" Two boxes." 
"Stop a minnte," said I. and I descended into 

the cabin to read my darling's letter for the last 
time, that I might make sure of all the details of 
o a r romantic plot ere embarking on as hare
brained an adventure as was ever attempted by a 
lover and his sweetheart. 

The cabin lamp burned brightly. I see the little 
interior now. and myself standing upright under 
the skylight which found me room for my stature, for 
I was six feet high. The night shadow came black 
against the glass, and made a mirror of each pane. 
My heart was beating fast, and my hands trembled 
as I held my sweetheart's letter to the light. 

The handwriting was girlish; how could it be 
otherwise, seeing that the sweet writer was not yet 
eighteen? The letter consisted of four sheets, and 
on one of them was very cleverly drawn, in pen" 
and ink, a tall, long, narrow, old-fashioned chateau, 
with some shrubbery in front of it, a short length 
of wall, then a tall hedge with an arrow pointing 
at it. under which was written " Here is the hole." 
Under another arrow, indicating a big, square door 
to the right of the house, where a second short 
length of wall was sketched in, were written the 
words, "Here is the dog." Other arrows—quite a 
flight of them, indeed, causing the sketch to resem
ble a weather chart—pointed to windows, doors, a 
little balcony, and so forth, and against them were 
written, "Ma'm'selle's room," " The German gov
erness's room," " Four girls sleep here "—with 
other hints of a like kind. I put the letter in my 
pocket and went on deck. 

" Where are you, Caudel ?" 
" Here, sir," cried a shadow in the starboard 

gangway. 
"Let us start," said I; "there is half an hour's 

walk before us; and, though the agreed time is one, 
there is a great deal to be done when we arrive." 

" I've l>een thinking, Mr. Barclay." he exclaimed, 
" that the young lady'll never be able to get aboard 
this yacht by that there up and down ladder," 
meaning the perpendicular steps affixed to the har
bor wall. 

"No." cried I. needlessly startled by an insig
nificant oversight on the threshold of the project. 

"The boat," he continued, "had better be in 
waiting at them stairs, just past the smack astarn 
of us there." 

" Give the necessary orders." said I." 
He did so swiftly, bidding two of the men to be 

at the stairs at one o'clock, the others to have the 
port gangway unshipped to enable us to step 
aboard In a momeut.aloug with sails loosed and gear 
all seen to, ready for a prompt start. We then as
cended the ladder and gained the top of the quav. 

We said little until we cleared the Rue de l'Ecu, 
and were marching up the broad Grande Rue, with 
the church of St. Nicholas soaring into a dusky 
mass out of the market-place, and the few lights of 
the wide main street rising in fitful twinklings to 
the shadow of the rampart walls. A mourned gen
darme passed; the stroke of his horse's hoofs 
sounded hollow in the broad thoroughfare and 
accentuated the deserted appearance of the street, 

" I shan't be sorry when we're there," said Cau
del. " This here ladder makes my coat feel a terri
ble tight fit. I suppose it'll be the first job of the 
sort ye was ever engaged in, sir?" 

"The first," said I, " and the last too. believe me. 
It is nervous work. 1 would rather have to deal 
with an armed burglar than With an elopement. I 
wish the business was ended and we were heading 
for Penzance." 

" And Idon't suppose the young lady feels extra 
comfortable, either," he exclaimed. " Let me see; 
I've got to be right in my latitude and longitude, 
or we shall be finding ourselves ashore. It's for us 
to make the signal, ain't it, sir?" 

" Yes," said 1, puffing, for the road was steep and 
we were walking rapidly. " First of all you'll have 
to prepare the ladder. You haven't forgotten the 
ruugs, I hope?" referring to three brass pieces to 
keep the ropes extended, contrivances which had 
been made to my order, resembling stair rods with 
rorks and an arrangement of screws by which they 
could be disconnected into pieces convenient for 
the pocket. 

"They're here, sir," he said, slapping his breast. 
" Well, we proceed thus. The bull's-eye must t>e 

cautiously lighted and darkened. We have then to 
steal noiselessly to abreast of the window on the 
left of the house and flash the lantern. This will l>e 
answered by the young lady striking a match at the 
window." 

" Won't the scraping of the lucifer be heard ?" in
quired Caudel. 

"No. Miss Bellassys writes to me that no one 
sleeps within several corridors of that room " 

" Well, and then I think ye said, sir," observed 
Caudel, " that the young lady'll slip out on to the 
balcony and lower away a small length of line to 
which this here ladder," he said, giving his breast 
a thump, " i s to be bent on. she hauling of it up." 

"Quite right,''said I. "Yon must help her to 
descend, while 1 hold the ladder taut at the loot of 
it. No fear of the ropes breaking. I hope?*' 

" Lord love 'ee," he cried, heartily, " it's a brand 

new ratlin-stuff, strong enough to hoist the main* 
mast out of a first-rate." 

By this time we had gained the top of the Grande 
Rue. Before us stretched an open space with dark 
lines of trees; at long intervals the gleam of an oil 
lamp dotted that space of gloom; on our right lay 
the dusky mass of the rampart walls, the yawning 
gateway dully illuminated by the trembling flame 
of a lantern. 

" Whlch'll be the road, sir?" broke in Caudel's 
tempestuous voice. 

I had explored the district that afternoon, had 
observed all that was necessary, and discovered 
that the safest if not the surest way to the Rue de 
Marquetra, where my sweetheart, Grace Belassys, 
was at school, lay through the Haute Ville. or Up
per Town, as the English called it. The streets were 
utterly deserted. It was like pacing the streets of a 
town that had been sacked, in which nothing lived 
to deliver so much as a groan; and the fancy was 
not a little improved by our emergence into what 
reserab'.ed a tract of country through a gateway 
similar to that by which we had entered, over 
which there faintly glimmered out to the sheen of 
a near lamp the figure of Our Lady of Boulogne 
erect in some carving of a boat. 

The Rue de Marquetra was—is, I may say; I pre
sume it still exists—a long, narrow lane leading to 
a pretty valley. Something more than half way up 
it, on the left-hand side, runs a tall convent wall, 
the shadow of which, dominated as the heights 
were by trees, on such a motionless midnight as 
this, plunged the roadway into deepest gloom. 

Directly opposite the convent wall stood the old 
chateau, darkened and thickened in front by a pro
fusion of shrubbery, with a short length of wall, as 
I have already said, at both extremities of it. The 
gronnds belonging to the house, as they rose with 
the hill, were divided from the lane by a thick 
hedge, which terminated at a distance of some two 
hundred feet. 

We came to a stand and listened, staring our 
hardest with all our eyes. The house was in black
ness; the line of the roof ran in a clear sweep of ink 
against the 6tars, and not the faintest sound came 
from it or its grounds, save the delicate tinkling 
murmur of a fountain piaying somewhere in the 
shrubbery in front. 

"Where'll be the dawg?" exclaimed Caudel, in a 
hoarse whisper. 

"Behind the wall there," I answered—"yonder 
where the great square door is. Hark! Did not 
that sound like the rattle of a chain?" 

We listened; then said I: "Let us make for the 
hole in the hedge. I have its bearings. It directly 
fronts the third angle of that convent wall." 

We crept soundlessly past the house, treading the 
verdure that lay in dark streaks upon the glimmer
ing ground of this little frequented lane. The 
clock of the convent opposite struck half past 
twelve. 

"One bell, sir," said Caudel. " It's about time 
we tarned to, and no mistake. Lord, how I'm a-
perspiring I yet it ben't so hot, neither. Which 
side of the house do the lady descend from V . 

" From this side,'' I answered. 
"Well clear of the dawg, anyhow,'' said he, "and 

tfiaVsa, good job." 
" Here's the hole." I cried, with my voice shrill 

beyond recognition of my own hearing through the 
nervous excitement 1 labored under. 

The hole was a neglected gap in the hedsre, a rent 
originally made probably by donkey-boys, several 
of whose cattle 1 had remarked that afternoon 
browsing along the ditch and bankside. We 
squeezed through, and found ourselves in a sort of 
kitchen garden, as 1 might imagine from the aspect 
of the shadowy vegetation; it seemed to run clear 
to the very walls •( the house on this side in dwarf 
bushes and low ridged growths. * 

"Here'll be a path, I hope," growled Caudel. 
"What am I a-treading on? Cabbages? The« 
crackle worse nor gravel, Mr. Barclay." 

" Clear yourself of the rope ladder, and then I'll 
smother you in your pea coat while you light the 
lamp," said I. " Let us keep well in the shadow of 
the hedge. Who knows what eyes may be star 
gazing yonder?" 

The hedge flung a useful dye upon the blackness 
of the night, and our figures against it, though they 
should have been viewed close to, must have been 
indistinguishable. With a seaman's alacrity, 
Caudel slipped off his immense coat, and in a few 
moments had uuwound the length of ladder frorr. 
his body. He wore a colored flannel shirt: I M 
dreaded to find him figuring in white calico. He 
dropped the ladder to the ground, and the Iron 
hooks clanked as they fell together. 1 hissed a sea 
blessing at him through my teeth. 

" Have you no wick in those tallow candle fingers 
of yours? Hush! Stand motionless." 
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As I spoke, the dog began to bark. Tbat it was 
the <1og belonging to the house I could not swear. 
The sound, nevertheless, proceeded from the di
rection of rite yard in which my sweetheart had told 
me the dog was chained. The deep and melan
choly note was like that of a bloodhound giving 
tongue. It was reverberated by the convent wall, 
and seemed to penetrate to the furthest distance, 
awaking the very echoes of the sleeping river Liane, 
and it tilled the breathless pause that had fallen 
upon us with a torment of inquietude and expecta
tion. After a few minutes the creature ceased. 

" He'll be a whopper, sir. Big as a pony, sir. if 
his voice don't belie him." said Caudel, fetching a 
deep breath. " I was once bit by a dawg—" He 
was about to spin a yarn. 

" For Heaven's sake, now, bear a hand, and get 
your bull's-eye alight.' ' I angrily whispered, at the 
same moment snatching up his eoat and so holding 
it as effectually to screen his figure from ihe house. 

Feeling over the coat, he pulled out the little 
bull's-eye lamp and a box of matches, and catching 
with oceanic dexterity the flame of the lucifer iu the 
hollow of his hands, lie kindled the wick, and I im
mediately closed the lantern with its glass eclipsed. 
This done. I directed my eyes at the black smears 
of growths—for thus they showed—lying round 
about us in search of a path; but apparently we 
were on cue margin of some wide tract of vege
tables through which we should have to thrust to 
reach the stretch of sward that, according to the 
description in my pocket, lay immediately under 
the balcony from which my sweetheart was to 
descend. 

"Pick up that ladder—by the hooks; see they 
don't clank; crouch low; make a bush of yourself 
as I do, and come along,' ' said I. 

Foot by foot we groped our way toward the tall, 
thin shadow of the house through the cabbages—to 
give the vegetation a name—and presently arrived 
a t the edge of the sward; and now we had to wait 
until the clock struck one. Fortunately there were 
some bushes here, but none that rose higher than 
our girths, and this obliged as to maintain a pos
ture of stooping which in a short time began to tell 
upon Caudel's rheumatic knees, as I knew by his 
snuffling and his uneasy movements, though the 
heart of oak suffered in silence. 

This side of the house lay so black against the 
fine, clear, starry dusk of the sky that it was impos
sible to see the outlines of the windows in it. I 
could manage, however, to trace faintly the line of 
the balcony. My heart beat fast as I thought that 
even now my darling might be standing at the 
window peering through it, waiting for the signal 
flash. Caudel was thinking of her too. 

" The young lady, begging of your pardon, sir, 
must be a gal of uncommon spirit, Mr. Barclay." 

'• She loves me, Caudel, and love is the most ani
mating of spirits, my friend." 

" I dorn't doubt it, sir. What room'll it be that 
she's to come out of?' ' 

"The dining-room—a big, deserted apartment 
where the girls take their meals ." 

" 'Tain't her bedroom, then ?" 
" No. She is to steal dressed from her bedroom 

to the salte-a-manger—" 
"TheSal ly what, s i r?" 
" No matter, no matter ," I answered. 
1 pulled out my watch, but tnere was no power 

In the starlight to reveal the dial-plate. All con
tinued still as the tomb, saving at fitful intervals a 
low note of silken rustling, that stole upon the ear 
with some tender, dream-like gushing of night air, 
as though the atmosphere had been stirred by the 
sweep of a large, uear, invisible pinion. 

" This here posture aiu't so agreeable as danc
ing, ' ' hoarsely rumbled Caudel, "Could almost 
wish myself a dwarf. That there word beginning 
with a Sally—" 

"Not so loud, man; not. so loud." 
" I t ' s oncommon queer," he persisted, " t o feel 

one's self iu a couutry where one's language ain't 
spoke. The werry soil don't seem natural. As to 
the language itself, burst me if I can ouderstaud 
how a man masters it. 1 was once trying to teach 
a Irish sailor how to dance a quadrille. 'Now, 
Murphy,' says I to him, 'you onderstand you're my 
wis-a-wee.' 'What ' s Ja t you call me?' he cried 
ou t ; 'you ' re anoder, and a damn scoundrel be-
soides 1' Half the words in this here tongue sound 
like cussing of a man. And to think of a dining-
room being called a Sally—" 

The convent clock struck one. 
" Now,'' sai I I, •' stand by." 
I held up the lamp, and so turned the darkened 

par t as to produce two flashes. A moment after, a 
tiny flame showed and vanished above the balcony. 

"My brave dar l ing!" I exclaimed. "Have you 
the ladder in your hand?" 

"Ay, sir ." 
"Mind those confounded hooks don't cl ink." 
We stepped across the sward and stood under the 

balcony. 
" Grace, my darling, is that you ?" I called, in a 

low voice. 
"Yes , Herl»ert. Oh, please be quick. I am 

fancying I hear footsteps. My heart is scarcely 
beating for fright." 

•But, despite the tremble in her sweet voice, my 
ear seemed to And strength of purpose enough in 
it to satisfy me that there would be no failure from 
want of courage on her parr. I could just discern 
the ontliue of her figure as she leaned over the bal
cony, and see the white of her face vague as a 
fancy. 

"My darling, lower the line to pnll the ladder up 

with. Very softly, my pet; there are iron hooks 
which make a noise." 

In a few moments she called, " I have lowered 
the l ine." \ 

I felt abou t with my hand and grasped the end of 
it—a piece of twine, but strong enough to support 
the ladder. The deep bloodhound-like baying of the 
dog recommenced, and at the same timo 1 heard 
the sound of footsteps in the lane. 

" Hist! Not a stir—not a whisper," I breathed out. 
It was the staggering step of a drunken man. He 

broke maudliuly into a song when immediately 
abreast of us, * ceased his noise suddenly, and 
halted. This was a little passage of agony, I can 
assure you. The dog continued to utter its sullen, 
deep-throated bark in single strokes like the beat of 
a bell. Presently there was a sound as of the 
scrambling and scrunching of feet, followed by the 
noise of a lurching tread; the man fell to drunken-
ly singing to himself again, and so passed away up 
the lane. 

Caudel fastened the end of the twine to the lad
der, and then grunted out, " All ready for hoisting." 

" Grace, my sweet," I whispered, " do you hear 
me ?" 
• " Distinctly, dearest; but I am so frightened P* 

" P u l l up this ladder softly, and hook the irons 
en to the rim of the balcony." 

" Blast that dawg!" growled Caudel. " Damned 
if I don't think he smells u s ! " 

" i t is hooked. Herbert.' ' 
" All right. Caudel, swing off your end of i t -

test it, and then aloft with you, for mercy's sake !" 
The three metal rings held the ropes bravely 

stretched apart. The seaman sprung, and the lad
der held as though it had been the shrouds of a 
man-of-war. 

"Now. Caudel, you are a seaman; yon must do 
the rest ," said I. 

He had removed his boots, and, mounting with 
cat-like agility, gained the balcony;then taking my 
sweetheart in his arras, he lifted her over the rail 
and lowered her with his powerful arms until her 
little feet were half way down the ladder. She ut
tered one or two faint exclamations, but was hap
pily too frightened to cry out. 

"Now, Mr. Barclay," hoarsely whispered Caudel, 
"you kltch hold of her, sir ." 

I grasped the ladder with one hand and passed my 
arm round her waist; my stature made the feat an 
easy one; thus holding her to me, I sprung back, 
then for an instant strained her to my heart with a 
whisper of joy. gratitude and encouragement. 

" You are us brave as you are true and sweet, 
Grace." 

"Oh, Herbert," she panted. " I can think of 
nothing. I am very wicked, and feel horribly 
lrighteued." 

"Mr. Barclay," softly called Caudel from the bal
cony, "wha t ' s to be done with this here l adder?" 

" Let it be, let it be," I answered. " Bear a hand, 
Caudel, and come down." 

He was along side of us in a trice, pulling on his 
boots. I held my darling's hand, and the three of 
us made for the hole in the hedge With all possible 
speed. But the cabbages were very much in the 
way of Grace's dress, and so urgent was the need 
of haste that I believe in my fashion of helping her 
I carried her one way or another more than half 
the distance across that wide tract of kitchen-
garden stuff 

The dog continued to bark. I asked Grace if the 
brute belonged to the house, and she answered yes. 
There seemed little doubt from (he persistency of 
the creature 's deepdelivery that itr scented mischief 
going forward, despite its kennel standing some 
considerable distance away on the other side of the 
house. I glanced back as Caudel was squeezing 
through the hole—I had told him to go first, to 
make sure that all was right with the aperture and 
to receive and help my sweetheart across the ditch 
—I glanced back, I say, in this brief pause; but the 
building showed as an impenetrable ' shadow 
against the winking brilliance of the sky hovering 
over and past it, rich with radiance in places of 
meteoric dust; no light gleamed; the night hush, 
deep as death, was upon the chateau. 

in a few moment my captain and I had carefully 
handed Grace through the hole and got her safe in 
the lane, and off we started, keeping well in the 
deep gloom cast by the convent wall, walking swift
ly, yet noiselessly, and scarcely fetching our breath 
till we were clear of the lane, with the broad, glim
mering St. Omer road running in a rise upon our 
left. 

II. 
BY the aid of the three or four lamp-pos& we ha I 

passed I managed very early to get a view of my 
sweetheart, and found that she had warmly robed 
herself in a fur-trimmed jacket, and that her hat 
was a sort of turban, as though chosen from her 
wardrobe with a view to her passage through the 
hole in the ledge. I had her hand under my arm, 
and pressed and caressed it as we walked. Caudel, 
taking the .earth with sailorly strides, bowled and 
rolled along at her right, keeping between us. I 
spoke to her in hasty sentences, forever praising 
her for her courage aiid thanking her for her love, 
and trying to hearten her; for now that the first 
desperate step had been taken, now that the wild 
risks of escape were ended, the spirit that support
ed her had failed; she could scarcely answer me; 
at moments she would direct looks over her shoul
der; the mere figure of a tree would cause her to 
tighten her hold of my arm. 

•• 1 feel so wicked ! 1 feel that I ought to return ! 

Oh, how frightened I am I how late it i s ! What 
will ma'm'selle think ? How the girls will talk in 
the morning t" 

I could coax no more than this sort of exclama
tion from her. 

As we passed through the gate in the rampart 
walls and entered the Haute Ville, my captain broke 
the silence he had kept since we quitted the lane. 

" How little do the folks who's a-sleeping in them 
houses know, Mr. Barclay, of what's a-passing un
der their noses I There ain ' t no sort of innocence 
like sleep." 

He said this and yawned with a noise that resem
bled a shout. 

"This is Captain Caudel, Grace." said I " t h e 
master of the Spitfire. His services to-night I shall 
never forget." 

141 am too frightened to thauk you. Captain Cau
del ," she exclaimed. " I will thank you when I 
am calm. But shall I ever be calm? Aud ought I 
to thank you then?" 

" Have no fear, miss. This here one<i8iness'lI 
soon pass. I know the yarn; his honor spun it t o 
me. What's been done, und what's yet to do, i s 
right and proper; if it worn't—" his pause was 
more significant than had he proceeded. 

Until we reached the harbor we did not encounter 
a living creature. I could never have imagined of 
the old town of Boulogne that its streets, late even 
as the hour was, would be so utterly deserted as we 
found them. I was satisfied with mv judgment in 
not having ordered a carriage. The rattling of the 
wheels of a vehicle amid the vault-like stillness of 
those thoroughfares would have been heart-subdu
ing to my mood of passionately nervons anxiety to> 
get on board and away. I should have figured 
windows flung opan and night-capped heads pro
jected, and heard in imagination the clanking sa
ber of a gendarme trotting in our wake. 

I did not breathe freely till the harbor lay before 
us. Caudel said, as we crossed to where the flight 
of steps fell to the water's edge: 

" I indieve there's a little air of wind moving.'* 
" I feel it ," I answered. " What's its quartet f* 
" Seems to me off the land," said he. 
"There is a man !" cried Grace, arresting me by 

a drag at my arm. 
A figure stood at the head of the steps, and 1 be

lieved it one of our meu, until a few strides brought 
us near enough to witness the gleam of a uniform 
shoe ing by the pale light of a lamp at a short dis
tance from him. 

" A Oouanier," said I. " Nothing to be afraid of. 
my pet." 

"Bu t if he should stop us, Herbert?" cried she, 
halting. 

"Sooner than that should happen." rumbled Cau
del, " I ' d chuck him overboard. But why should 
he stop us, miss? We ain't smugglers ." 

" I would rather throw myself into the water than 
be taken back," exclaimed my sweethear t 

I gently induced her to walk, while my captain, 
advancing to the edge of the qnay and looking 
down, sung out : 

" Below there I Are ye awake ?" 
" Ay, wide awake," was the answer, floating u p 

in hearty English accents from the cold, dark sur
face on which the boat lay. 

The douanier drew back a few steps; it was im
possible to see his face, but his steadfast suspicious 
regard was to be imagined. I have no doubt he un
derstood exactly what was happening. He asked 
us the name of our vessel. I answered, in French, 
" The small yacht Spitfire, lying astern of the Folke
stone steamer." Nothing more passed, and we de
scended the steps. 

1 felt Grace shiver as I handed her into the boat. 
The oars dipped, sti iking a dim cloud of phosphor 
into the eddies they made; and a few strokes of the 
blade carried us to the low side of the little Spitfire. 
I sprung on to the deck, and lifting my darl ing 
through the gangway, called to- Caudel to make 
haste to get the boat in and start, for the breeze 
that had before been little more than a fancy to u s 
I could now hear as it brushed the surface of the 
harbor wall, making the reflection in the larger 
stars in the water alongside twinkle and widen 
out, and putting a perfume of fresh sea-weed into 
the atmosphere, though the draught, such as it 
was, came from a malodorous quarter. 

I led Grace to the UXIe companion-batch, and to
gether we entered the cabin. The lamp burned 
brightly, the skylight lay open, and the interior was 
cool and sweet with several pots of flowers which 
I had sent aboard in the afternoon. It was but a 
little box of a place, as you will suppose of a dandy 
craft of twenty-six tons; but 1 had not spared my 
purse in decorating it, and I believe no prettier in
terior of the kind in a vessel of the size of the Spit
fire was in those times afloat. There were two 
sleeping-rooms, one forward and one aft. The 
after-cabin was little better than a hole, and this I 
occupied. The berth forward, on the other hand, 
was as roomy as the dimensions of the little ship 
would allow, and I had taken care that it lacked 
nothing to make it a pleasant—1 may say elegant 
—sea bedroom, ft was to be Grace's until I got her 
ashore; and this I counted upon managing in about 
four days from the date of this night about which S 
am writing. 

She stood at the table, looking about her, breath
ing fast, her eyes large with alarm, excitement, I 
know not what other sensations and emotions. I 
wish I knew how to praise her, how to describe 
her. " S w e e t " is the best word to express her girl
ish beauty. Though she was three months short of 
eighteen years of age, she might readily have passed 
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for twenty-one, BO womanly was her figure, as 
though indeed she was tropic-bred and had iieen 
reared under sans which quickly ripen a maiden's 
beauty. But to say more would be to say what? 
The liquid brown of her large and glowing eyes, 
the dark and delicate bronze of her rich abundant 
hair, the suggestion of a pout in the turn of her lip 
that gave an incomparable air of archness to her 
expression when her countenance was in repose-
to enumerate these things, to deliver a catalogue of 
her graces in the most felicitous language that love 
and the memory of love could dictate, is yet to 
leave all that I could wish to say unsaid. 

" At last, Grace 1" I exclaimed, lifting her hand 
to my lips. " How Is with you now, my pet?" 

She seated herself and hid her face in her hands 
upon the table, saying, " I don't know how 1 feel, 
Herbert. I know how I onght to feel." 

"Wait a little. You will regain your courage. 
You will find nothing wrong in all this presently. 
It was bound to happen. There was not the least 
occasion for this business of rope-ladders and mid
night sailings. It is Lady Amelia who forces this 
elopement upon us." 

" What will she say ?" she breathed through her 
fingers, still keeping her face hidden to conceal the 
crimson that had flushed her on a sudden and that 
was showing to the rim of her collar. 

"Doyou care? Do/care? We have forced her 
hand; and what can she do? If you were but 
twenty-one, Grace!—and yet I don't know! you 
would be three years older—three years of sweet
ness gone forever! But the old lady will have to 
give her consent now, and the rest will be for my 
cousin Frank to manage. Pray look at me, my 
sweet one.'* 

" I can't I am ashamed. It is a most desperate 
act What will ma'm'selle say ?—and your sailors?'' 
she murmured from behind her hands. 

" My sailors ! Grace, shall I take you back whilst 
there is yet time?" 

She flashed a look at me over her finger-tips. 
"Certainly not!" she exclaimed, with emphasis, 

then hid her face again. 
I seated myself by her side, but it took me five 

minutes to get her to look at me, and another five 
minutes to caax a smile from her. In this while 
the men were busy about the decks. I heard Cau-
del's growling lungs of leather delivering orders in 
a hair-stifled hurricane note, but I did not know 
that we were under way until I put my head through 
the companion-hatch and saw the dusky fabrics of 
the piers on either side stealing almost insensibly 
past us. Now that the wide expanse of sky had 
opened over the land, I could witness a dimness as 
of the shadowing of clouds in the quarter against 
which stood the block of the cathedral. 

" What is the weather to be, Caudel V I called to 
him 

" We're going to get a breeze from the south'ard, 
gir," he answered: "nothln' to harm, I dessay, if it 
don't draw westerly." 

" What Is your plan of sailing ?'' 
"Can't do better, I think, sir, than stand over for 

the English coast, and so run down, keeping the 
ports conveniently aboard." 

I re-entered the cabin, and found my sweetheart 
with her elbow on the table and her cheeks resting 
in her hands. The blush h.id scarcely faded from 
her face when I had quitted her; now she was as 
white as a lily. 

"Why do you leave me alone, Herbert?" she 
asked, turning her dark, liquid eyes upon me with
out shifting the posture of her head. 

"My dearest, I wish to see our little ship clear of 
Boulogne harbor. We shall be getting a pleasant 
breeze presently, and it cannot blow too hard to 
please us. A brisk fair wind should land us at our 
destination m three days; and then—and then—" 
said I, sitting down and bringing her to me. 

She laid her cTheek on my shoulder, but said noth
ing. 

'• Now," I exclaimed, " you are, of course, faint 
and wretched for want of refreshment What can I 
get you?" and I was about to give her a list of the 
wines and eatables I had laid in, but she languidly 
shook her head as it rested upon my shoulder and 
faintly bade me not to speak of refreshments. 

" I should like to lie down,'* she said. 
"You are tired-^-worn out," I exclaimed, not yet 

seeing how it was with her. " Yonder is your cab
in; I believe you will find all you want in it. Un
happily, we have no maid aboard to help you. lint 
you will be able to manage, Grace; it is but for a 
day or two; and if you are not perfectly happy and 
comfortable, why, we will make for the nearest 
English port and finish the rest of the journey by 
rail. But our little yacht—" 

• I must He down," she Interrupted. " This dread
ful motion ! Get me a pillow and a rug; I will lie 
on this sofa." 

1 could have heaped a hundred injurious names 
upon my head for not at once observing that the 
darling was suffering. I sprung from her side, 
hastily procured a pillow and rug, removed her 
nat, plunged afresh into her cabin for some eau de-
Cologne, and went to work to bathe her brow and 
to minister to her in other ways. To be afflicted 
with nausea In the most romantic passage of one's 
life 1 I had never thought, of inquiring whether or 
not she was a "good sailor.'' as it is called, being 
much too sentimental, far too much in love, to be 
visited by misgivings or conjectures in a direction 
BO horribly prosaic as this. 

It was some time after three o'clock in the morn
ing when Grace fell asleep. The heave of the vessel 
had entirely conquered emotion. She bad had no 

amile for me; the handkerchief she had held to her 
mouth had kept her lips sealed; but her eyes were 
never more beautiful than now, with their languish
ing expression of suffering, and I could not remove 
mv gaze from her face, so exceedingly sweet did 
she look as she lay with the rich bronze of her hair 
glittering, as though gold-dusted, to the lamp-light, 
and her brow showing with an ivory gleam through 
the tresses which shadowed it in charming disorder. 

She fell asleep at last, breathing quietly, and I 
cannot tell kow It comforted me to find her able to 
sleep for now I might hope It would not take many 
hours of rest to qualify her as a sailor. In all this 
time that I had been below refreshing her brow and 
attending to her, and watching her as a picture ol 
which my sight could never grow weary, the breeze 
had freshened, and the yacht was heeling to it, 
and taking the wrinkled sides of the swell—that 
grew heavier as we widened the offing—with the 
shearing hissing sweep that one notices in a steam 
launch. Grace lay on a lee locker, and, as the 
weather rolls of the little Spitfire were small, there 
was no fear of my sweetheart slipping off the couch. 

And now I must tell you here that my little dan
dy vacht the Spitfire was so brave, stanch, and stout 
a craft that, though 1 am no lover of the sea in Its 
angry moods, and especially have no relish for such 
experiences as one is said to encounter, lor in
stance, off Cape Horn, yet., such was my confidence 
in her seaworthiness, I should have been quite will
ing to sail round the world in her had the necessity 
for so tedious an adventure arisen. She had been 
built as a smack, but was found too fast for trawl
ing, and the owner offered her as a bargain. I pur
chased and re-equipped her, little dreaming that she 
was one day to win me a wife. I improved her 
cabin accommodation, handsomely furnished her 
within, and caused her to be sheathed with yellow 
metal to the bends and to be embellished with gilt 
at the stern and quarters. She had a fine bold 
spring or rise of deck forward, with abundance of 
beam which warranted her for stability; but her 
submerged lines were extraordinarly fine, and I 
cannot recollect the name of a pleasure-craft at 
that time which I should not have been willing to 
challenge whether for a fifty or a thousand-mile 
race. She was rigged as a dandy—a term that no 
reader, I hope, will want me to explain. 

I stood, cigar in mouth, looking up at her canvas, 
and round upon the dark scene of ocean, while, the 
lid of the skylight being a little way open, 1 
was almost within arm's reach of iny darling, 
whose lightest call would reach my eur or least 
movement take my eye. The stars were dim away 
over the port quarter, and I could distinguish the 
outlines of clouds hanging in dusky vaporous 
bodies over the black mass of the coast dotted with 
lights where Boulogne lay, with Cape Gris Nez lan
tern flashing on high from its shoulder of land that 
blended in a dye of ink with the gloom of the hori
zon. There were little runs of froth in the ripple of 
the water, with now and again a phosphoric glanc
ing that instinctively sent the eye to the dimness in 
the west, as though it were sheet-lightning there 
which was being reflected. Broad abeam was a 
large gloomy collier " reaching"in for Boulogne 
harbor; slve showed a gaunt, ribbed, and heeling 
figure, with her yards almost fore and aft, and not a 
hint of life aboard her in the foam of light or noise. 

I felt sleepless—never so broad awake, despite 
this business now in hand that bad robbed me for 
days past of hour after hour of slumber, so that I 
may safely say I had scarcely enjoyed six hours of 
solid sleep in as many days. Caudel still grasped 
the tiller, and forward was one of the men restlessly 
but noiselessly pacing the little forecastle. The 
hiss of the froth at the yacht's forefoot threw a 
shrewd bleakness to the light pouring off the off
shore wind, and I buttoned up my coat as I turned to 
Caudel, though excitement worked much too hotly 
in my soul to suffer me to feel conscious of the cold. 

"This breeze will do. Caudel, If It holds," said 1, 
approaching him by a stride or two, that my voice 
should not disturb Grace. 

"Ay, sir, it Is as pretty a little air as could be 
'liSkotl for " 

" What light Is that away out yonder?" 
"The Varne, your honor.'' 
" And where are you carrying the little ship to?'' 

said I, looking at the illuminated disk of compass-
card that swung in the short brass binnacle under 
his nose. 

" Ye see the course, Mr. Barclay—west by north. 
That'll fetch Beachy Head for us; afterward a small 
shift of the hellum'll put the Channel under our 
bows, keeping the British ports as we go along 
handy, so that if your honor don't like the look of 
the bayroraeier, why, there's always a harbor within 
easy sail." 

I was quite willing that Caudel should heave the 
English laud into sight. He had been bred in coast
ers, and knew his way about by the mere smell ol 
the shore, as the sailors say; whereas put him in 
the middle, of the ocean with nothing but his sex
tant to depend upon, and I do not know that 1 
should have felt very sure of him. 

He coughed, and seemed to mumble to himself as 
he ground upon the piece of tobacco in his cheek, 
then said, " And how's the young lady a-doing, sir?'' 

" The motion of the vessel rendered her some
what uneasy, but she is now sleeping." 

"Sorry to hear she don't feel well, sir," he ex
claimed; " but this here seasickness, I'm told, soon 
passes." 

" 1 want her to be well," said I. " I wish her to 
enjoy the run down Channel. We must not go 
ashore if we can help it, or one special object I 

have in my mind will be defeated." 
"Shall I keep the yacht well out, then, sir? No> 

need to draw in, if so be—'' 
"No, no; sight the coast, Caudel. and give us a 

view of the scenery. And now, while 1 have the 
chance, let me thank you heartily for the service 
you have done me to-night I should have been 
helpless without you; what other man of my crew 
—what other man of any sort, Indeed—could I have-
depended upon ?" 

"Oh, don't mention it, Mr. Barclay, sir; I beg and} 
entreat that you worn't mention it, sir," he replied, 
as though affected by my condescension. " You're 
a gentleman, sir, begging your pardon, and that 
means a man of honor; and when you told me how 
things stood, why, putting all dooty on one side, if 
so be as there can be such a thing as dooty in jobs 
which aren't shipshape and proper, why, I says, of 
course I was willing to be of use. Not that I my
self have much confidence in these here 'elope
ments,' saving your presence. I've a grown-up 
darter myself In sarvice, and if when she gets mar
ried she dorn't make a straight course for the meet
ing-house, why, then I shall have to talk to her as-
she's never yet been talked to. But in this job''— 
he swung off from the tiller to expectorate over the 
rail—"what the young lady's been and gone and 
done is what I should say to my darter or any other 
young woman, the sarcumstances being the same, 
• Go tbou and dew likewise.' " 

" You see, Caudel, there was no hope of gaining: 
her ladyship's consent." 

"No. sir." 
"Then consider the cruelty of sending the young 

lady to a foreign school for no fairer or kinder reason 
than to remove her out of my way." 

" I onderstand. sir; and I'm of opinion it was 
quite time the little game was stopped." 

" Lady Amelia Roscoe is a Roman Catholic, and 
very bigoted. Ever since she first took charge of 
Miss Bellassys she has been trying to convert her, 
and by methods, I assure you, by no means uni
formly kind." 

"So you was a-saying, sir." 
It pleased me to be thus candid with this sailor. 

Possibly there was in me a little disturbing sense 
of the neeJ of justifying myself, though 1 believe 
the most acidulated moralist could not have glanced 
through the skylight without feeling that 1 heartily 
deserved forgiveness. 

"But supposing, Mr. Barclay, sir," continued 
Caudel, " that you'd ha' changed your religion and 
became a papish, would her ladyship still ha' gone 
on objecting to ye ?" 

"Supposing ! Yes, Caudel, she would have gone 
on objecting even then. There are family feelings, 
family traditions, mixed up in her dislike of me. 
You shall have the yarn before we go ashore. It is 
right that you should know the whole truth. Until 
I make that young lady below my wife, she is aa 
much under your care as under mine. That waa 
agreed on between us, and that you know." 

"That I do know, and shall remember as much 
for her sake as for yourn and for mine," answered 
the honest fellow, with a note of deep feeling in his 
voice. " There's only one consideration, Mr. Bar
clay, that worrits me. I onderstand you to say, sir, 
that your honor has a cousin who's a clergyman 
that's willing to marry ye right away out of hand."-

" We must get the consent of the aunt first." 
" There it is !" cried he, smiting the head of the 

tiller with his clinched fist. " Suppose she dorn't 
consent?" 

" We have taken this step," said I. softly, 
always afraid of disturbing my sweetheart, " to» 
force her to consent. D'ye think she can refuse 
after she hears of this elopement—this midnight, 
rope-ladder busiuess—and the days we hope to> 
spend together on this little Spitfire?" 

"Still, Mr. Barclay, supposing she do, sir? You'll 
forgive me for saving of it; but supposing 8he do, 
sir?" • 

" No good in supposing, Caudel," said I, suppress
ing a little movement of irritation; "no good ins 
obstructing one's path by suppositions stuck up like 
so many fences to stop one from advancing. Our 
first business is to get to Penzance." 

By his motions, and the uneasy shifting of his pos
ture, he discovered himself ill at ease, but his re
spectfulness would not suffer him to persevere with 
his inquiries. 

"Caudel," said I, "you may ask me any questions 
you please. The more you show yourself really 
anxious on behalf of Miss Bellassys, the more I 
shall honor you. Don't fear. I shall never Inter
pret your concern for her into a doubt for me. If 
Lady Amelia absolutely refuses her sanction, what 
then remains but to place Miss Bellassys with my 
sister and wait till she comes of age?" 

So saying, and now considering that I had said 
enough, I threw the end of my cigar overboard and 
went below. 

It was daylight shortly before six, but the gray of 
the dawn brightened into sunshine before Grace 
awoke. Throughout the hours she had slept with
out a stir. From time to time I had dozed, chin on 
breast, opposite to where she lay. The wind had 
freshened, and the yacht was lying well down to it, 
swarming along, taking buoyantly the little sea. 
that had risen, and filling the breeze that was musi
cal with the harmonies of the taut ringing with the 
swift noise of seething water. The square of heav
ens showing in the skylight overhead wore a hard, 
marbled, windy look, but the pearl-colored streaks 
of vapor floated high and motionless, and I was 
yachtsman enough to gather from what I saw that 
there was nothing more in all this tfcan a fresh 

% 



Channel morning, and a sweep of southerly wind 
that was driving the Spitfire along her course at 

isorac eight or nine miles in the hour. 
As the misty pink flash of the upper limb of the 

rising sua struck the skylight and made a very 
prism of the little cabin, with its mirrors and silver 
lamp and glass and brass ornamentation, Grace 
opened her eves. She opened them straight upon 
me, and while 1 might have counted ten she contin
ued tostareas though she were in a trance; then 
the hood flooded her pale cheeks, her eyes grew 
brilliant with astonishment, and she sat erect, 
bringing her hands to her temples as though she 
struggled to re-collect her wits. However, it was 
not long before she rallied, though for some few 
moments her face remained empty of intelligence. 

'" Why, Grace, my darling," 1 cried, " do not you 
/know where you are?" 

-Yes, now I do," she answered; "but I thought 
V had gone mad when 1 first awoke and looked 
ground me." 

"You have slept soundly; but then you are a 
Child," said I. 

••»» hereabouts are we, Herbert?" 
" I cannot tell for sure," 1 answered; "ont of 

sight of land, any way. But where you are, Grace, 
you ought to know." 

A few caresses, and then her timid glances began 
to show like the old looks in her. I asked if the 
movement of the yacht rendered her uneasy, and 
After* pause, during which she considered with a 
.crave lace, she answered, no: she felt better, she 
must try to stand; and so saying, she stood up on 
: he swaying deck, and smiling, with her tine eyes 
fattened upon my face, poised her figure in a float
ing way mil of a grace Bar above dancing, to my 
fancy. Her gaze went to a mirror, and I easily iu-
terpreteJ her thoughts, though for my part I round 
her beauty improved by her roughened hair. 

••There is rear cabin." said 1. "The door is be
hind those curtains. Take a peep and tell me if it 
pleases vou." 

There'were flowers in ic to sweeten the atmos
phere, and every imaginable convenience tiiat it 
was possible for a male imagination to hit upon in 
itseffbrta in a direction of this sort. She praised 
The little berth and closed the door with a smile at 
me that made me conjecture I should not hear much 
nore from her abouc our imprudence, the impro

priety of our conduct, what ma'in'selle would 
think, and what the school-girls would say. 

Though she was but a child, as 1 would tell her, 
I too was but a boy, for the matter of that, and her 
smile and the look she had given me, and her praise 
of the little berth I had filed up for her, made me 
ieel so boyishly joyous tiiat, like a boy as 1 was, 
though above six feet tall, I fell a-whistliug out of 
my high spirits, and then kissed the feather in her 
hat, and her gloves, which lay upon the table, 
afterward springing in a couple of bounds on 
<leek, where 1 stood roaring out for Bobby Allett. 

A seaman named Job Crew was at the helm. Two 
others, named Jim Foster and Dick Files, were wash
ing down the decks. 1 asked Crew where Caudel 
was;and he told me he had gone below to shave. 
1 bawled again for Bobby Allett, and after a moment 
or two he rose through the forecastle hatch. He 
was a youth of about fifteen who had been shipped 
by Caudel to serve as Steward or cabin-boy and to 
make himself generally useful besides. As he ap
proached I eyed him with some misgiving, though 
1 had found nothing to object to in him before; but 
the presence of my sweet.ieart in the cabin had, 1 
suppose, tempered my taste to a quality of lover
like fastidiousness, and this boy Bobby to my mind 
looked dirty. 

" Do you mean to wait upon me in those clothes?" 
said I. 

"They're the best I have, master," he auswered, 
staring at me with a pair of round eyes out ot a 
dingy skin that was certainly not clarified by 
the number of freckles and pimples which decora
ted him. 

"You can look smarter than that if you like," 
said 1 to him. " I want breakfast right away on*. 
And let Foster drop his bucket and go to work to 
boil and cook. But tell Captain Caudel also that 
before you lay aft you must clean yourself, polish 
vo.ur face, brush your hair and shoes, aud if you 
haven't got a clean shirt you must borrow one." 

The boy went forward. 
" Pity," said I, thinking aloud rather than talking 

as I stepped to the binnacle te mark the yacht's 
course, "that Caudel should have shipped such a 
diugv-skinned chap as that fellow for cabin use." 

" It's ail along of his own doing, sir," said Job 
Crew. 

" How? Y"ou mean h3 won't wash himself?" 
" No, sir. it's all along of smoMng." 
"Smoking?" I exclaimed. 
" Yes, sir. I know his father; he's a waterman. 

His father told me that that there boy Bobby saved 
up, and then laid out all he'd got upon a meer-
si-ham pipe for to color It. He kep' all on a smok
ing, day arter day and night arter night. But his 
father says to me it was no go, sir; 'stead of his col
oring the pipe, the pipe colored him, aud his weins 
iave run nothin' but tobacco juice ever since.'' 

I burst into a laugh, and went to the rail to take a 
look round. We might have been in the-middle of 
the Atlantic Ocean, so boundless did the spread of 
waters look; not a blob or film of coast on any 
hand of us broke the flawless sweep of the green 
circle of Channel sea. There was a steady breeze 
•off the port beam, and the yacht, with every cloth 
which she carried on her, was driving through It as 
though she were in tow of a steamboat. 

ii r. 
I STOOD leaning over the oulwarks, hamming no 

air. Never had my heart beaten with so exquisite a 
sense of gladueas and of happiness as now possessed 
it. I was disturbed in a reverie of love, in which 
were mingled the life and beauty of the scene I sur
veyed by the arrival of Caudel. He was varnished 
with soap and blue with recent shaving, but in the 
little sea-blue eyes which glittered under his some
what raggedly thatched brow there was no trace of 
the sleepless hours I had forced him to pass. He 
was a man about fifty years of age; his dark hair 
was here and there or an iron gray, and a roll of 
short-cut whiskers met in a bit of a beard upon the 
bone in his throat. He carried a true salt-water air 
in his somewhat bowed legs, in his slow motions, 
and In his trick of letting his arms hang up and 
down as though they were pump handles. His 
theory of dress was that what kept out the cold also 
kept out the heat, and so he never varied his attire 
—which was composed of a thick double-breasted 
waistcoat, a long pilot-cloth coat, a Scotch cap, 
very roomy pilot-cloth trousers, a worsted cravat, 
and fishermen's stockings. 

1 exchanged a few words with him about the boy 
Bobby, inquired the situation of the yacht, and after 
some talk of this kind, during which I gathered that 
he was taking advantage of the breeze and shaping 
a somewhat more westerly course than he had at 
first proposed, so that he did not expect to make 
the Euglish coast much before three or four o'clock 
in the afternoon, 1 went below, to refresh myself 
after the laborious undertaking ot the night. 

On quitting my berth 1 found the boy Bobby lay
ing the cloth for breakfast, and Grace seated on a 
locker watching him. Her face was pale, but Its 
expression was without uneasiness. She had put 
on her hat, and on seeing me exclaimed: 

" Herbert, dear, take me on deck. The fresh air 
may revive me." And she looked at the boy and 
the cloth he was laying, with a pout full of meaning. 

i at oiice took her by the hand and conducted 
her through the hatch. She passed her arm 
through niiue to balance herself, and then sent her 
eves, bright with nervousness and astonishment, 
round the sea, breathing swiftly. 

" Where is the laud ?" she asked. 
" Behind the ocean, my love. But we shall be 

having a view of the right side of these waters 
presently." 

" What a little boat!" she exclaimed, running 
her gaze over the yacltf. " Is it not daugerous to 
be in so small a vessel out of sight of land?" 

'• Bless your heart, no ! Think of the early navt-
gators! Of course ma'am'selle taught you all 
about the early navigators?" 

" When shall we reach Penzance?" 
"Supposing the wind to blow fairly and briskly, 

in three or four days." 
"Three or four days !" she exclaimed; and glanc

ing down at herself, she added, "Of course you 
know, Herbert, that l have ouly the dress I am 
wearing?" 

" It will last you till we get ashore," said I, 
laughing, "and then you shall buy everything you 
want, which, of course, will be more than you 
want." 

" I shall send," said she, "to Ma'm'selle Cham-
pionnet for my boxes." 

- Certainly—Xvhen we are married." 
" AH yourj»reseuts, particularly the darling little 

watch, are in those boxes, Herbert." 
"Everything shall be recovered, to the uttermost 

ha'porth, my pet." 
I observed Caudel, who stood a little forward of 

the companion, gazing at her with an expression of 
shyness aud admiration. I told her that he was 
the captain of the yacht, that he was the man I had 
introduced to her last night, and begged her to 
speak to him. She colored a rose red, but bade 
him good morning, nevertheless, accompanying 
the words with an inclination of her form, the 
graceful and easy dignity of which somehow made 
me think of the movement of a heavily follaged 
bough set courtesying by the summer wind. 

"1 hope, miss," said Caudel, pulling off his 
Scotch cap, " as how I see you well this morning, 
freed from that there nausey as Mr. Barclay was 
a-telling me you suffered from?'' 

" I trust to get used to the sea quickly; the motion 
of the yacht is not what I like," she auswered, with 
her face averted from him, taking a peep at me to 
observe if I saw that she felt ashamed, and would 
not confront him. 

He perceived this, too, and knuckling his fore
head, said, " It's but a little of the sea ye shall have, 
miss, if so be as It lies in my power to keep this 
here Spitfire a walking." And, so speaking, he 
moved off, singing out some idle order as he did so, 
by way of excusing his abrupt departure. 

• ' I wish we were quite alone, Herbert," said my 
sweetheart, drawing me to the yacht's rail. 

" So do 1, my own, but not here; not in the mid
dle of the sea." 

" I did not think of bringing a veil. Your men 
stare so." 

"And so do I," said I, lettiug my gaze sink fair 
into her eyes which she had upturned to me. " You 
wouldn't have me rebuke the poor, harmless sailor 
men for doing what 1 am every instant guilty of?— 
admiring you. I mean, to the very topmost height 
of my capacity in that way. But here comes Master 
Bobby Allett with the breakfast." 

" Heroert, 1 could not eat for worlds." 
" Are you so much iu love as all that?". 
She shook her head, and looked at the flowing 

lines of green water which melted into suow as 

they came carving with glass-clear backs to the 
ruddy streak of the yacht's sheathing. However, 
the desire to keep her at sea until we could land 
ourselves dose to the spot where we were to be 
married made me too anxious to conquer the un
easiness which the motion of the vessel excited, to 
humor her. 1 coaxed and Implored, and eventually 
got her below, and by dint of talking and engaging 
her attention, and making her forget herself, so to 
speak, 1 managed to betray her into breaking her 
fast with a cup of tea and a fragment of cold 
chicken. This was an accomplishment of which I 
had some reason to feel proud; but then, to be sure, 
I was in the secret, knowing this—that sea nausea 
is entirely an affair of the nerves, that no sufferer 
is ill in his sleep, no matter bow high the sea may 
oe running or how unendurable to his waking 
senses the sky-high capers aud abysmal plunges of 
the vessel may be, and that the correct treatment 
for seasickness is—not to think of i t .»n short, J 
made my sweetheart forget to feel uneasy. She 
talked, she sipped her tea, she eat, and then she 
looked oetter, and, Indeed, owned that she felt so. 

We sat together In earnest conversation. It was 
not for me to pretend that 1 could witness no Im
prudence In our elopement. Indeed, I took care to 
let her know that I regretted the step we had been 
forced Into taking as fully as she did. My love was 
an Influence upon her, and whatever 1 said I felt 
might weigh with her childish heart. But I re
peated what I had again and again written to her— 
that there had been no other alternative than this 
elopement. 

" You wished me to wait," I said,," until you 
were twenty-one when you would, be yoar own 
mistress. But to wait for more than three years I 
What was to happen in that time? Tney might 
have converted you—" 

" No," s'ie cried. 
"—and have wrought a complete change in your 

nature," I went on. " How many girU are there 
who could resist the sort of pressure they were 
subjecting you to, one way and another?'' 

"They could not have changed my heart, Her
bert." 

"How can we tell* Cnder their influence in 
another year you might have come to congratulate 
yourself upon your escape from me." 

" Do you think so?" Then you should have 
granted ine another year, because marriage,'' she 
added, with a look in her eyes f'at was like a wist
ful smile, " i s a very serious thing, and if you be
lieve that I should be rejoicing in a year hence ovet 
my escape from you, as you call it. you must be
lieve that 1 have no business to be here." 

This was a cool piece of logic that was hardly tc 
my taste. 

" Tell me," said I, fondling her hand, *' how yon 
managed last night?" 

" i do not like to think of it," she answered. *' I 
was obliged to undress, for it is ma'm'&elle's ruH> 
to look into all the bedrooms the last thing after 
locking the house up. It was then urn o'clock. I 
waited until I heard the convent clock strike 
twelve, by which time I supposed everybody would 
t>e sound asleep. Then I lighted a candle and 
dressed myself; but I had to use my hands as 
softly as a spider spins its web, and my heart 
seemed to beat so loud that I was afraid the girls In 
the next room would hear it. I put a box of 
matches in my pocket, and crept along the corri
dors to the big sullea-nuinger. The door of my 
bedroom creaked when I opened it, and 1 felt as if 
I must siuk to the ground with fright. The salle a-
manger is a great gloomy room even in the day
time; it was dreadfully dark, horribly black, Her
bert, and the sight of the stars shining through the 
window over the balcony made me feel so lonely 
that I could have cried. There was a mouse 
scratching in the room somewhere, and I got upon 
a chair, scarcely caring wliether I made a noise or 
not, so frightened was J, for 1 hate mice. • indeed, 
if that mouse had not kept quiet after awhile, 1 
believe I should not be here now. I could not en
dure being alone in a great, dark room at that fear
ful hour of the night with a mouse running about 
near me. Oh. Herbert, how glad 1 was when I saw 
your lantern flash 1" 

"My brave little heart 1" cried I, snatching up 
her hand and kissing it. " But the worst part is 
over. There are no ladders, no great, black rooms, 
now before us—no mice, even." 

She slightly colored, without smiling, and 1 no. 
ticed an anxious expression In the young eyes she 
had stead lastly bent upon the table. 

" What thought is troubling you, Grace?" 
" Herbert, I lear you will not love me the better 

for consenting to run away with you." 
" Is that your only fear?" 
She shook her head, and said, while she con-

tiuued to keep her eyes downcast, "Suppose Aunt 
Amelia refuses to sanction our marriage?" 

"She will not! she dare not!" I cried, vehement
ly. " Imprudent as we may seem, we are politic In 
this Grace—that our adventure must /orce your 
aunt into sending us her sanction." Slie looked at 
me but her face remained grave. " Caudel," said 
I, " who is as much your guardian as I am, put the 
same question to me. But there is no earthly good 
in supposing. It is monstrous to suppose that your 
aunt will object. She hates me, I know, but her 
aversion—the aversion of that old woman of the 
world, with her family pride and notions of pro
priety—is not going to suffer her to forbid our mar
riage after this. Yet, grant that her ladyship—my 
blessings upon her false front 1—should go on say-
ing no; are we not prepared ?" 

/ 
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I kisled away a tear, and a little later she was 
smiling, with her hand in mine, as I led her up on 
deck. 

She gazed about her out of the wraps which rose 
to her ears, with eyes full of child-like interest and 
wonder, not unmixed with fear. I saw her eager
ly* watching the action of the yacht as the little 
fabric leaned to a sea with a long, sideways, float
ing plunge, that brought the yeast of the broken 
waters bubbling and hissing to the very line oi her 
lee forecastle bulwark; then she would clasp my 
hand, as though startled, when the dandy craft 
swept the weight of her white canvas to windward 
on the heave of the under-running sea, with a 
sound as of drums and bugles heard afar echoing 
down out of the glistening concavities, and ringing 
out of the taut rigging, upon which the blue and 
brilliant morning breeze was splitting. 

She had not been sitting long before I saw that 
she was beginning to like it. There was no nausea 
now; her eyes were bright; there was color in her 
cheeks, anil her red lips lay parted as though in 
pure enjoyment of the glad rush of the salt breeze 
athwart her teeth or pearl. 

Thus passed the morning. There was no tedium; 
If ever there came a halt in our chat, there were 
twenty things over the side to look at, to fill the 
pause with eoler and beauty. It might be a tall, 
slate-colored steam task, hideous with gaunt, lean
ing funnel and famished pole-masts, and black fans 
of propeller beating at the stern-post, like the 
vanes of a drowning windmill amid a hill of froth, 
yet poetized in spite of herself into a pretty detail 
of the surrounding life, through the mere impulse 
and spirit of the bright seas through which she was 
starkly driving. Or it was a full-rigged ship, home
ward bound, with yearning canvas and ocean worn 
sides, figures on her poop crossing from rail to rail 
to look at what was passing, and seamen on her 
forecastle busy with the ground-tackle. 

It was shortly after twelve that the delicate 
shadow of the high land of Beachy Head showed 
over the yacht's bow. By one o'clock it had grown 
defined and Arm, with the glimmering streak of its 
white ramparts ofchalk stealing out of the blue haze. 

"There's old England, Grace," said I. "How 
one's heart goes out to the sight of the merest 
shadow of one's own soil I The Spit lire has seen 
the laud; has she not suddenly quickened her pace?'' 

" I ought to wish it was the Cornwall coast." she 
answered; "but 1 am enjoying this now," she 
added, smiling. 

I was made happy by finding my sweetheart with 
some appetite for dinner at one o'clock. She no 
longer sighed; no regrets escaped her; her early 
alarm had disappeared; the novelty of the situation 
was wearing on"; she was now realizing again what 
I knew she had realized before—to judge by her 
letters—though the excitement and terrors of the 
elopement had broken in upon and temporarily 
disordered her perception; she was fully realizing, 
I mean, that there had been nothing for it but this 
step to free her from a species of immurement 
charged with menace to her faith and to her love; 
and this being her mood, her affection for me found 
room to show Itself, so that now I never could meet 
her eyes without seeing how wholly I had her dear 
heart, and how happy she was iu this recurrence 
ami brightening out of her love from the gloom 
and consternation that attended the start of our 
headlong, wild adventure. 

I flattered myself that we were to be fortunate In 
in our weather. Certainly all that afternoon was 
as fair and beautiful in its marine atmosphere of 
autumn as living creature could desire. The blues 
and greens of the prospect of heaven and sea were 
enriched by the looming, towering terraces of 
Beachy Head, hanging large and looking near upon 
our starboard quarter, though I believe Caudel had 
not sailed very deep within the sphere in which the 
high-perched lantern is visible before shifting his 
henn for a straight down Channel course. 

When the sun had fairly set I took her below, for 
the wind seemed to come on a sudden with the 
damp of night in it, and a bite as shrewd in Its 
abruptnesss as frost. I had made no other provi
sion, in the shape of amusement, for our sea trip 
of three, four or Ave days, as it might happen, than 
a small parcel of novels, scarcely doubting that all 
the diversion we should need must lie in each 
other's company. And, In fact, we managed to kill 
the time very agreeably without the help of fiction, 
though we both owned when the little cabin clock 
pointed to half past nine and she, looking up at ic, 
yawning behind her white fingers, exclaimed that 
she felt Ured and would go to bed—1 say, we both 
owned that the day had seemed a desperately long 
one—to be sure, with us it had begun very early— 
and I ,'uulil uot help adding that, on the who\le, a 
honeymoon spent alward a yacht the size of {he 
Spitfire would soon become a very slow business. 

When she had withdrawn, I put on a pea-coat, 
and filling a pipe, stepped on deck. The dusk was 
clear, but of a darker shade than that of the pre
ceding night; there was not more wind than had 
been blowing throughout the day, but the sky was 
full of large, swollen clouds rolling iu shadows of 
giant wings athwart the stars, and the gloom of 
them was in the atmosphere. Here and there 
showed a ship's light—some faint gleam of red or 
green windily coming and going out upon the 
weltering obscurity—but away to starboard the 
horizon ran through black, without a single streak 
of sliore light that 1 could' aea. The yacht was 
swarming through it under all canvas, humming 
as she went. Her pace, if it lasted, would, I knew, 
speedily terminate thJa sea going passage of our 

elopement, and I looked over the stern very well 
pleased to witness the arrow-straight white of the 
wake melting at a little distance into a mere elu
sive faintness. 

Candel stood near the helm. 
" When are we to be on* St. Catherine's Point at 

this pace. Caudel?" said 1. 
" At this pace, sir? Why, betwixt seven and eight 

o'clock to-morrow morning." 
" What a deuce of a length this English Channel 

runs to!" cried I, impatiently. "Why, it will be 
little better than beginning our voyage, even when 
the Isle of Wight is abreast!" 

"Yes, sir, there's a deal o' water going to the 
making of Hi is here Channel—a blooming sight too 
much of it when it comes on a winter's night a-
blowlng and a-snowiug, the atmosphere as thick as 
muck,'' answered Caudel. 

"There'll be a bright lookout kept to-nij*it, I 
hope." said I. "Not the value of all the cargoes 
afloat at this present instant. Caudel. the wide 
world over, equals the worth of my treasure aboard 
the Spitfire." * 

"Trust me to see that a bright lookout's kept, 
Mr. Barclay. There'll be no taming in with me 
this night. Don't let no fear of anything going 
wrong disturb your mind, sir." 

I lingered to finish my pipe. The fresh wind 
flashed into my face damp with the night and the 
spray-cold breath of the sea, and the planks of the 
deck showed dark with the moisture to the dim 
starlight There was some weight in the heads of 
seas as they came rolling to our beam, and the little 
vessel was soaring and falling briskly upon the 
heave of the folds, whose volume of course gained 
as the Channel broadened. 

"Well,'' said I, wiih a bit of a shiver, and hug
ging myself iu my pea-coat, "1 am cold and tired, 
and going to bed; so good night, and Ood keep you 
wide awake." And down 1 went, and ten minutes 
later was snugged away in my coffin of a bunk, 
sound asleep, and snoring at the top of my pipes, 1 
don't doubt. 

Next morning, when I went on deck after nine 
hours of solid slumber, 1 at once directed my eyes 
over the rail in search of the Isle ot Wight, but there 
was nothing to be seen but a gray drizzle, a weep
ing wall of slate-colored haze that formed a sky of 
its own, and drooped to within a mile or so of the 
yacht. The sea was an ugly sallowish green, and 
you saw the billows come tumbling in froth from 
under the vaporous margin of the horizon as though 
each surge was formed ihere and there was nothing 
but blankness and space beyond. The yacht's can
vas was discolored with saturation, drops of water 
were blowing from her rigging, there was a sobbing 
of a gutter-like sort In her lee scuppers, and the fig
ures of the men glistening iu oil-skins completed 
the melancholy appearance of the little Spitfire. 
Caudel was below, but the man named Dick Files 
was at the helm—an intelligent young fellow with
out any portion of Job Crew's surliness, and he an
swered the questions I put. 

We had made capital way throughout the night, 
he told me, and if the weather were clear, St. Cath
erine's Point would show abreast of us. 

"There's no doubt about Caudel knowing where 
he is?" said I, with a glance at the blind gray at
mosphere that sometimes swept in little puffs of 
cloudy damp through the rigging like fragments of 
vapor torn out of some compacted body. 

" Oh. no, sir; Mr. Caudel knows where he is,'' 
answered the man. " We picked up and passed a 
small cutter out of Portsmouth about three-quarters 
of an hour ago, sir, and he told uswheie we were." 

" Has this sail been kept on the yacht all night?" 
said I, looking at the wide spread of mainsail and 
gaff topsail. 

" All night, sir. The run's averaged eight knots. 
Nigh hand equal to steam, sir." 

" Well, you all need to keep a bright lookout In 
this sort of thickness. How far on" can you see ?" 

The man stared and blinked and mused, and then 
said he allowed about a mile and a quarter. 

"Room enough," said I. "But mind your big 
mail boats out of Southampton. There are German 
skippers among them who would drive through the 
devil himself rather than lose five minutes.'' 

The promise of a long, wet, blank day was not 
very cheering. In fact, this change in the weather 
was as dampening to my spirits as it literally was 
to everything else, and as 1 entered the companion-
way for shelter I felt as though half of a mind to 
order the yacht to be headed for some adjacent 
port. But a little thinking brought back my reso
lution to its old bearings. It was a hard thing to 
avow, but i knew that my very strongest chance of 
gaining Lady Amelia's consent lay iu this sea-trip. 
Then, again, there might come a break at any min
ute, with a fine day or warm sunshine and clear sky 
to follow. I re-entered the cabin, and on looking 
at the barometer observed a slight depression in the 
mercury, but it was without significance to my 
mind. 

Somewhere about this time Grace came out of 
her berth. She brought an atmosphere of flower
like fragrance with her, but the motions of the yacht 

j obliged her to sit quickly, and she gazed at ine with 
laughter in her eyes from the locker, graceful In her 

I posture as a reposing dancer. Her face lengthened, 
' however, when I told her about the weather—that 
in short there was nothing visible from the deck but 
a muddy, jumbled atmosphere of vapor and drizzle. 

" I counted upon seeing the Isle of Wight." cried 
she. "There has been no laud so far except those 
far-off high cliffs yesterday afternoon." 

'No matter, my sweet. Let us take as long as 

possible in breakfasting. Then you shall read Ten
nyson to me—yes, 1 have a volume of that poet 
and we shall find some of the verses in wonderful 
harmony with our mood." She gave me a smiling 
glance, though her lip pouted, as if she would say. 
" Don't make too sure of my mood, my fine young 
fellow." " By the time we have done with Tenny
son," I continued, "the weather may have cleared. 
If not, then we must take as long as possible iu. 
dining." 

"Isn't it dangerous to be at sea in such weather 
as this*'- she asked. 

"No," said I. 
" But the sailors can't see." 
I feared the drift of her language and explained 

" I t would t>e dangerous to attempt to make the-
land. for we might blunder upon a rock and go tc-
pieces, Grace; and then farewell, a long farewell 
to the passions, the emotions, the impulses, the 
sensations, wllch have brought us together here."' 
And 1 kissed her hand. 

" But it would be pleasant to lie in a pretty har
bor—to rest, as it were." she exclaimed. 

" Our business is to get married, my darling," I 
rejoined, "and we must hasten as swiftly as'the 
wind will allow us to the parish where the cere
mony is to be performed; for my cousin can't, pub
lish the bans until we are on the spot, and while 
he is publishing the bans we must be treating with 
her ladyship, and as the diplomatists would say 
negotiating a successful issue." 

I should only weary you by reciting the passage 
of the hours. After breakfast I took her on deck 
for a turn; but she was glad to get below again. 
All day long it continued dark weather, without a 
sight of anything save at intervals the shadowy 
figure of a coaster aslant in the thickness, and once 
the loom of a huge ocean passenger boat, sweeping 
at twelve or fourteen knots through the gray veil or 
vapor that narrowed the horizon to within a mile 
of us. The wind, however, remained a steady fresh 
breeze, and throughout the day there was never a. 
a rope handled nor a stitch of canvas reduced. The 
Spitfire swung steadfastly through it, m true sea-
bruising style, sturdily flinging the sea otr her flar-J 
ing bow, and whitening the water with the plunges, 
of her churning keel till the tail of her wake seemed, 
to stretch to the near sea-line. 

IV. 
I WILL not feign, however, that I was perfectly 

comfortable in my mind. Anything at sea but 
thick weather ! I never pretended to be more than, 
a summer-holiday sailor, and such anxiety as I 
should have felt had I been alone was now might
ily accentuated, as may be supposed, by having the 
darling of my heart in my "Ittle ship with me. I 
had a long talk with Caudel that afternoon, and, 
despite my eager desire to remain at sea, I believe 
I would have been glad had he advised that the 
Spitfire should be steered for the nearest harbor. 
But his counsel was all the other way. 

" Lord love ye. Mr. Barclay, sir." he exclaimed, 
"what's going wrong, that we should tarn to and 
set it light? Here's a breeze of wind that's doing 
all that could be asked for. I dorn't say it ain't 
thick, but there's nothin' in it to take notice of. Of 
course you've only got to say the word, sir, and I'll 
put the helium up; but even for that there job it 
would be proper to make sartin first of all where we 
are. There's no want of harbors under our lee, 
from Portland Bill to Bolt Head, but I can't trust to-
my dead reckoning, seeing what's involved," said 
he, casting a damp eye at tke skylight, "and my 
motto is, there's nothin' like seeing when you're 
on such a coast as this here. Having come all tine 
way, it 'ud be a pity to stop now." 

"So long as you're satisfied—" I exclaimed; and 
no doubt he was,•though I believe he was Influenced 
by vanity, too. Our putting into a harbor might 
affect him as a reflection upon his skill. He would 
also suppose that if we entered harbor we should 
travel by rail to our destination—which would be as 
though he were told we could not l rust him fur
ther. After the service he had done me, it was not 
to be supposed I could causelessly give the fellow 
offense. 

" You steer by the compass, 1 suppose?" said I. 
" By nothin' else, sir," he answered, in a voice of 

wonder. 
" Well, I might have known that." said I, laugh

ing at my own stupid question, that yet had sense 
in it too. " I should have asked you il the compass 
Is to be trusted." 

"Ay, sir. He's a first-class compass. 'Ihere's 
nothing to make him go wrong. Yet K'S astonishing 
what a little thing will put a compass out. I've 
heered of a vessel that was pretty nigh run ashore 
all along of the helmsman—not l>ecause he couldn't 
steer; a better hand never stood at a wheel; but 
because he'd been physicking himself with iron 
and steel, and had taken so much of the bloom
ing stuff that the compass was wrong all the time 
he was at the helm." 

"A very good story," said I. 
" I'm sure you'll forgive me, sir," he proceeded, 

"for asking if your young lady wears any steel 
bones about her — contrivances for hoisting her 
dress up astara — crinolines—bustles—you know 
what. 1 mean, Mr. Barclay r" 

" I cannot tell," said I. 
" I've heered speak of the master of a vessel." he 

went on (being a very talkative man when he got 
into the "yarning" mood), •whose calculations 
was always falling to pieces at sea. Two and two 
never seemed to make four with him, ontil he found 
out that one of his lady passengers every morning 
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brought a stool and sat close ag'in the binnacle; 
she wore steel hoops to swell ber dress oat with, 
and the local attraction was such, your honor, that 
the compass was sometimes four or five points out." 

I told him that If the compass went wrong it 
would not l>e Miss Bellassys's fault, and, having 
liad enough of the deck. 1 rejoined ray sweetheart: 
and in the cabin, with talking, reading, she singing 
—very sweetly she sung—we killed the hours till 
bedtime. 

This was our third night at sea, and I was now 
beginning to think that instead of three or four days 
we should occupy a week, and perhaps longer, in 
making Mount's Bay—in which conjecture I was 

' "Confirmed when, finding myself awake at three 
o'clock in the morning, 1 pulled on my clothe? and 
weut on deck to take a look round, and found the 
wind a light off-shore air, the stars shining, and the 
Spitfire, with her canvas fulling in and out with 
sounds like the discharge of small arms, rolling 
stagnantly upon a smooth backed run of swell lift
ing out. of the northeast, but with a slant in the 
ceave of it that made one guess the impulse which 
set it running was fair north. 

I was up again at seven o'clock, with a resolution 
to let the weather shape my decision as to sticking 
to the vessel or going ashore, and was not a little 
pleased to find the yacht making good way, with a 
brilliant breeze gnshing steady off her starboard 
bow. The heavens looked h'gh, with fine weather 
•clouds, prismatic mare-tails for the most part, here 
and there a snow white swelling vapor hovering 
over the edge of the sea. 

The greater part of this day Grace and I spent on 
-deck, Dut nothing whatever happened good enough 
to keep my tale waiting while 1 tell you about it. 
Strong as the off-shore breeze was, there was but 
little sea. nothing to stop the yacht, and she ran 
through it like a sledge over a snow-plain, piling 
the froth to her stem-head and reeling offa fair nine 
knots, as Caudel would cry out to me with an exul
tant countenance of leather every time the log was 
bove. He talked of being abreast of the Start by 
three o'clock in the morning. 

"Then,'' said I to my sweetheart, "if that be so, 
CSrace, there will be but a short cruise to follow." 

At this she looked grave, and fastened her eyes 
with a wistful expression upon the seas over the 
bows, as though Mount's Bay lay there, and the 
quaint old town of Penzance with its long esplanade 
ami its rich flanking of green and well-tilled heights 
would be presently showing. 

1 read her thoughts, and said. " I have never met 
Mrs. Howe; but Frank's letters about her to me 
were as enthusiastic as mine were about you to 
Jiim. He calls her sweetly pretty: so she may be. 
I know she is a lady; but her connections are good; 
1 am also convinced by Frank's description that she 
i s amiable; consequently 1 am certain she will 
make you happy and comfortable until—" And 
here I squeezed her hand. 

•'It is a desperate step, Herbert,'' she sighed. 
Upon which I changed the subject. 
We went below, ami Grace and I killed the time, 

as heretofore, in talking and reading. We found 
the evening too short, indeed, so much had we to 
say to each other. Wonderful is the amount of 
talk which lovers are able to get through and feel 
satisfied with. You hear of silent love, of lovers 
staring on each other with glowing eyes, their lips 
incapable of expressing the emotions ami sensa
tions which crowd their quick hearts add fill their 
throats with sighs. This may be very well, too, but 
for my part I have generally observed that lovers 
have a very great deal to talk about. Remark an 
-engaged couple: sooner than IKJ silent they will 
whisper if there be company at hand; and when 
alone, or when they think themselves alone, their 
tongues—particularly the girl's-i-are never still. 
CSrace and I were of a talking age—two-and-twenty, 
and one not yet eighteen; our minds had no knowl
edge oi life, no experience, nothing iu them to 
keep them steady; they were set in motion by the 
lightest, the most trivial breath of thought, and idly 
danced iu us iu the manner of some gossamer-like 
topmost leaf to the faintest movement of the sum
mer air. 

She withdrew to her berth at ten o'clock that 
night with a radiant face and laughing eyes, for, 
insipid as the evening must have proved to others, 
to us it had been one of perfect f licity. Not a sin
gle sigh had escaped her, and twice had I men
tioned the name of Mrs. Howe without witnessing 
any change of countenance iu her. 

1 weut on deck to take a last look round and 
found ali well—no change in the weather, the breeze 
a brisk and steady pouring out of the north, and 
Caudel pacing the deck well satisfied with our pro
gress. 1 returned below without any feeling of un
easiness, and sat at the cabiu table for some min
utes or so to smoke a cigar and to refresh myself 
with a glass of seltzer and brandy. A sort of dream
like feeling came "upon me as 1 sat. I found it hard 
to realize that my sweetheart was close to me, sep
arated only by a curtained door from the cabin I 
was musing in. What was to follow this adventure? 
Was it possible that Lady Amelia Roscoe c mid op
pose any obstacle to our union after this associa
tion? 1 gazed at the mirrors I had equipped the 
cabin with, picked up a handkerchief my sweet
heart had left behind her and kissed it. 6tared at the 
little silver shining lamp that swung over my head, 
pulled a flower and smelle it in a vacant'sort of 
way of which neverthelesr l was perfectly sensible. 
" Is there anything wrong with my nerves to-night?" 
thought I. 

I extinguished my cigar and went to bed. It was 
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then about a quarter to eleven, and till past one I 
lay awake, weary, yet unable to sleep. I lay listen
ing to the frothing and seething of the water thrash
ing along the bends, broken into at regular inter
vals by the low thunder of the surge burying my 
cabin port-hole and rising to the line of the rail as 
the yacht's stern sunk witli a long slanting heel-
over or the whole fabric. 1 feel asleep at last, and, 
as I afterward gathered, slept till somewhat after 
three o'clock in the morning. 

1 was awakened by suddenly and violently rolling 
out of my bunk. The fall was a heavy one; I was a 
big fellow, and struck the plank of the deck hard, 
and, though I was instantly awakened by the shock 
of the capsizal, I lay for some moments in a condi
tion of stupefaction, sensible of nothing but that I 
had tumbled out oi my bunk. 

The little berth was in pitch darkness, and I lay, 
as I have said, motionless, and almost dazed, till 
my ear caught a sound of shrieking ringing through 
a wild but subdued note of storm on deck, mingled 
with loud and fearful shouts as of men bawling for 
life or death, with a trembling 4n every plank and 
fastening of the little fabric as though she were 
tearing herself to pieces. I got on to my legs, but 
the angle of the deck was so prodigious that I leaned 
helpless against the bulkhead to the base of which 
I had rolled, though unconsciously. The shrieks 
were continued. I recognized Grace's voice, and 
the sound put a sort of frenzy into me. insomuch 
that, scarcely knowing how I managed, I had in an 
instant opened the door of my little berth, and was 
standing grabbing hold of the cabin table, shouting 
to let her know that I was awake and up and that I 
had heard her. 

Now the uproar of what I took to be a squall of 
hurricane power was to be easily heard. The bel
lowing of the wind was horrib'e, and it was made 
more terrifying to land going ears by the incessant 
hoarse shouts of the fellows on deck; but, bewil
dered as I was agitated beyond expression, not 
knowing but that as I stood there gripping the table 
and shouting my sweetheart's name the yacht 
might be foundering under my feet, I had wits 
enough to observe that the vessel was slowly re
covering a level keel, rising from the roof-like slant 
which had flung me from my bed to an inclination 
that rendered the use of one's legs possible. I like
wise noticed that she neither plunged nor rolled 
with greater heaviness than I had observed in her 
before I lay down. The sensation of her motion was 
as though she was slowly rounding before the wind 
and beginning to flyover a surface that had been 
almost flattened by a hurricane-burst into a dead 
level of snow. I could hear no noise of breaking 
seas nor of rushing water—nothing but a caldron
like hissing through which rolled the notes of the 
storm in echoes of great ordnance. 

Fortunately, I had no need to clothe myself, since 
on lying down I had removed nothing but my coat, 
collar and shoes. 1 had a little silver match-box iu 
my trousers pocket, and swiftly struck a match and 
lighted the lamp. I looked at Grace's door, expect
ing to finding her standing in it. It was closed, 
and she continued to scream. It was no time for 
ceremony; I opened the door and called to her. 

" Oh. Herbert, save me !" she cried. " The yacht 
is sinking!" 

" No," I cied, " she has been struck by a gale of 
wind. I will find out what is the matter. Are you 
hurt?" 

" The yacht is sinking !" she repeated, in a wild 
voice of terror. 

Spite of the lamp-light in the cabin, the curtain 
and the door combined eclipsed the sheen, and I 
could not see her. 

" Are you in bed, dearest?" 
" Yes," she moaned. 
" Are you hurt, my precious?" 
"No; but my heart has stopped with fright. We 

shall be drowned! Oh, Herbert, the yacht is sinking!" 
" Remain as you are, Grace. I shall return to 

you in a moment. Do not imagine that the yacht 
is sinking. I know by the buoyant feel of her 
movements that she is safe." 

And, thus hurriedly speaking, I left her, satisfied 
that her shrieks had been produced by terror ouly; 
nor did I wish her to rise, lest the yacht should 
again suddenly heel to her first extravagantly 
dreadful angle, and throw her and break a limb or 
injure her more cruelly yet. 

The companion-hatch was closed. The idea of 
being imprisoned raised such a feeling of conster
nation iu me that 1 stood in the hatch as one para
lyzed: then terror set me pounding upon the cover 
with my fists till you would have thought that in a 
few moments I must have reduced it to splinters 
Altera little while, during which I hammered with 
might and main, roaring out the name of Caudel, 
the cover was cautiously lifted a few inches, letting 
in a very yell of wind, such a shock and blast of it 
that I was forced back off the ladder as by a blow 
in the face, and in a breath the light went out. 

"It 's all right, Mr. Barclay," cried the voice of 
Caudel, hoarse and yet shrill too with the life-and-
death cries he ha 1 been already delivering. " A gale 
of wind's busted down upon us. We've got the 
vacht afore it while we clear awav the wreckage. 
There's no call to be alarmed, sir. On my word and 
honor as a man, there's no call, sir. I beg you not 
to come on deck yet; ye'll only be in the wav. 
Trust, to me, sir; it's all right, I say." And the 
hatch was closed again. 

I now knocked on Grace's door, and told her to 
rise and dress ierself and join me in the cabin. 

"There Is no danger." 1 shouted; " nothing but a 
capful of wind." 

She made some answer which I could not catch, 
but 1 might be sure that the upright posture and 
buoyant motions of the scudding yacht had tran-
quilized her mind. 

I sat alone for some ten minutes, during which 
the height and volume of the sea sensibly increased, 
though as the yacht continued flying dead before 
the wind her plunges were still too long and grad
ual to be distressing. Occasionaiv a shout would 
sound on deck, but what the men were about I 
could not conceive. 

The door of the forward berth was opened, and 
Grace entered the cabin. Her face was white as 
death ; her large eyes, which seemed of a coal 
blackness in the lamp-light, and by contrast with 
the hue of her cheeks, sparkled with alarm. She 
swept them round the cabin as though she expected 
to behold one knows not what sort of horror, then 
came to my side and linked my arm tightly in hers. 

" Oh. Herbert, tell me the truth. What lias hap
pened?" 

"Nothing serious, darling. Do not you feel that 
wc are afloat aud sailing bravely?" 

"But just now? Did not the yacht turn over? 
Something was broken on deck, and the men be
gan to shriek?" 

"And so did you, Grace," said I. trying to smile. 
" But if we should be drowned !" she cried, draw

ing herself closer to me and fastening her sweet, 
terrified eyes upon my face. 

I shook my head, still preserving my smile, 
though Heaven knows, had my countenance taken 
its expression from my mood it must have shown 
as iong as the yacht herself. I could observe her 
straining her ears to listen, while her gaze—large, 
bright, her brows arched, her lips parted, her breast 
swiftly heaving—roamed over the cabin. 

" What is tnat noise of thunder, Herbert?" 
" I t is the wind," I answered. 
"Are not the waves getting up? Oh, feel this!" 

she cried, as the yacht rose with velocity and some
thing of violence to the under-running hurl of a 
chasing sea, of a power that was but too suggestive 
of what we were to expect. 

"The Spitfire is a stanch, noble little craft." said 
I, " built for North Sea weather. She is not to be 
daunted by anything that can happen hereabouts." 

" But what has happened ?" she cried, irritable 
with alarm. 

I was about to utter the first reassuring sentence 
that occurred to my miud, when the hatch-cover 
was slid a lit'le way back, and I just caught sight 
of a pair of legs ere the cabin lamp was extinguish
ed by such another yell and blast of wind as had be
fore nearly stretched me. Grace shrieked and 
threw her arms round my neck; the cover was 
closed, and the interior instantly becalmed again. 

" Who's that ?" I reared. 
"Me, sir," sounded a voice out of the blackness 

where the companion-steps stood—" Files, sir. The 
capt'n's asked me to step below to* report what's 
happened. He dursn't leave the deck himself." 

1 released myself from my darling's clinging em
brace and lighted the lamp for the third time. 

Files, wrapped in streaming oil-skins, resembled 
an ebony figure over which a bucket of dripping 
has been emptied, as he stood at the foot of the 
steps with but a bit of his wet, gray-colored face 
showing betwixt the ear-flaps and under the fore-
thatch of his sou'-wester. 

"Now for your report, Filess and bear a hand 
with it, for mercy's sake.'' 

" Well, sir, it's just this: it had been breezing up, 
and we double-reefed the main-sail. Captain Caudel 
not liking the look of the weather, when a slap of 
wind carried pretty nigh half the mast over the side. 
We reckon—for we can't see—that it's gone some 
three or four feet below the cross-trees. The sail 
came down with a run, and there was a regular 
mess of it, sir, the vessel being buried. We've had 
to keep her afore it until we could cue the wreckage 
clear, and now we're a-going to heave her to, and 
I'm to tell ye, with Capt'n Caudel's compliments, 
not to take any notice of the capers she may cut 
when she heads the sea." 

" How does the weather look, Files?" 
"Werry black and noisy, sir." 
"Tell Caudel to let me see him whenever be can 

leave the deck," said I. unwilling to detain him, 
leet he should say something to add to the terror 
of Grace, whose eyes were riveted upon him as 
though he were some frightful ghost or hideous 
messenger of death. 

I took down the lamp and screened it while he 
opened the cover and crawled out. No man conld 
imagine that so heavy a sea was already running 
until Caudel hove the yacht to. The instant the 
helm was put down the dance began. As she 
rounded to a whole green sea struck her full abeam, 
and fell with a roar like a volcanic discharge upon 
her decks, staggering her to the heart—sending a 
throe of mortal agony through her. as one might 
have sworn. 1 felt that she was buried in the foam 
of that sea. As she gallantly rose, still valiantly 
rounding into the wind, as though the spirit of the 
British soil iu which had grown the hardy timber 
out of which she was manufactured was never 
stronger in her than now, the water that filled her 
decks roared cascading over ber rails. 

Grace sat at my side, her arms locked in mine; 
she was motionless with fear; her eyes had the 
fixed look of the sleep walker's. Nor will I deny 
that my own terror was extreme, for imagining that 
I had heard a shriek, I believed that my men had 
been washed overboard and that we two were locked 
up in a dismantled craft that was probably sinking 

' —imprisoned, I say, by reason of the construction 
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of the companion-cover, which when closed was 
not to be opened from within. 

I waited a few minutes with my lips set, wonder
ing what was to happen next, holding Grace close 
to me, and hearkening with feverish ears for the 
least sound of a human voice on deck. There was 
a second blow—this time on the yacht's bow—fol
lowed by a sensation as of every timber thrilling, 
and by a bolt-like thud of fulling water, but well 
forward. Immediately afterward I heard Caudel 
shouting close against the skylight, and I cannot 
express the emotion—in truth, 1 may call it the 
transport of joy—his voice raised in me. It was 
like being rescued from a dreadful death that an 
instant l>efore seemed certain. 

I continued to wait, holding my darling to me; 
her head lay upon my shoulder, and she rested as 
though in a swoon. The sight of her white face 
was inexpressibly shocking to me, who very well 
knew that there was nothing I could say to soften 
tier terrors amid such a sea as the yacht was now 
tumbling upon. Indeed, the vessel's motion had be
come on a sudden violently heavy. 1 was never iu 
such a sea before, that is to say, in so small a vessel 
—and the leaping of the craft from peak to base, 
and the dreadful careeuing of her as she soared, 
lying down on her beam-ends, to the next liquid 
summit, were absolutely soul-sickening. 

Well some twenty minutes or perhaps half an 
nour passed, during all which time 1 believed every 
moment to be our last, and I recollect cursing my
self for being the instrument of introducing the 
darling of my heart into this abomiuable scene of 
storm in which, as I believed, we were both to per
ish. Why had I not gone ashore yesterday? Did 
not my instincts advise me to quit the sea and take 
to the railway? Why had I brought my pet away 
from the security of the Rue de Maquetra? Why, in 
the name of all the virtues, was 1 so impatient that 
i could not wait till she was of age, when I could 
nave married her comfortably and respectably, freed 
from all obligation of ladders, dark lanterns, tem
pests, and whatever was next to come ? I could 
have beaien my head upon the table. Never did I 
better understand what I have always regarded as 
a stroke of fiction—I mean the disposition of a man 
in a passion to tear out his hair by the roots. 

At the expiration, as I supposed, of twenty min
utes, the hatch-cover was opened, this time without 
any following screech and blast of wind, and Cau
del descended. Had he been a beam of sunshine 
be could not have been more welcome to my eye. 
He was clad from head to foot in oil-skins, from 
which the wet ran as from an umbrella in a thun
der-shower, and the skin aud hue of his face re
sembled soaked leather. 

"Well. Mr. Barclay, sir," he exclaimed, "and 
bow have you been a-getting on ? It's been a bad 
job; but there's nothiu' to alarm ye, I'm sure." 
Then, catching sight of Grace's face, he cried, " The 
young lady ain't been hurt herself, I hope, sir.*' 

" Her fear and this movement," I answered, '• have 
proved too much for her. I wish you would pull 
on* your oil-skins and help me to convey her to the 
side there. The edge of this table seems to be cut
ting me in halves "—the fact being that I was to 
windward, with the whole weight of my sweetheart, 
who rested lifelessly agaiust me, to increase the 
pressure, so tliat at every leeward stoop of the craft 
my breast was caught by the edge of the table with a 
sensation as of a knife cutting through my shirt. 

He instantly whipped on* his streaming water
proofs, stanJing without the least inconvenience 
while the deck slanted under him like a seesaw, and 
in a very few moments he had safely placed Grace 
•on the lee lacker, with her head on a pillow. Imade 
shift to get round to her without hurting myself, 
then cried to Caudel to sit and tell me what had 
happened. 

" Well, it's just this, sir," he answered: " the mast 
was carried away some feet below the head of it. It 
went on a sudden in the squall in which the wind 
burst down upon us. Perhaps it was well it hap
pened, for she lay down to that there h<mtny iu a 
way so hobstiuate that I did believe she'd never lift 
herself out of the water ag'in. But the sail came 
•down when the mast broke, and I managed to get 
tier afore it, though 1 don't mind owning to you no v, 
sir, that what with the gear fouling the helm, and 
what with other matters which there ain't no call 
for me to talk about, 'twas as close a shave with 
us, sir, as ever happened at sea." 

" Is the yacht tight, do you think, Caudel?" cried I. 
" I hope she is, sir." 
" Hope ! Mv God ! but you must know, Caudel 1" u Well, sir, she's a-draining a little water into her 
I'm bound to say it—but nolhin' that the pomp 

won't keep under, and I believe that most of it finds 
its way into the well from up above." 

I stared at him with a passion of anxiety and dis
may, but his cheery blue eyes steadfastly returned 
uiy gaze, as though he would make me know that 
toe spoke the truth—that matters were not worse 
than he represented them as being. 

" Has the pump been worked?" I inquired. 
He lifted his fingers as I asked the question, and 

1 could hear the beat of the pump throbbing 
through the dull roar of the wind, as thougli a man 
Lad seized the brake of it in response to my inquiry. 

" Was any one hurt by the sea as you rounded to?" 
" Bobby was washed aft, sir, but he's all right 

ag'in." 
1 plied him with further questions, mainly con

cerning the prospects of the weather, our chances, 
the drift of the yacht, that I might know in what 
part of the Channel we were being blown, and how 
long would •• occupy to storm us at this rate into 

the open Atlantic; and then, asking him to watch 
by Grace for a few minutes, I dropped on my kuees 
and erawled to my cabin, where I somehow con
trived to scramble into my boots, coat, and cap. 1 
then made for the companion-steps, still on my 
knees, and clawed my way np Hie hatch till I was 
a head and shoulders above it, and there I stood 
looking. 

I say looking; but there was nothing to see, save 
the near, vast, cloud-like spaces of foam, hovering, 
as it seemed, high above the rail, or descending the 
pouring side of a sea like bodies of mist sweepiug 
with incredible velocity with the breath of the gale. 
Past these dim masses the water lay in blackness— 
a huge spread of throbbing obscurity. All over
head was mere rushing darkness. The wind was 
wet with spray, and forward there would show at 
intervals a dull shining of foam, flashing trans
versely across the laboring little craft. 

It was blowing hard indeed, yet from the weight 
of the seas and the motion or the Spitfire I could 
have supposed the gale severer than it was. 1 re
turned to the cabin; aud Caudel, after putting on 
his cii-skins and swallowing a glass of brandy and 
water—the materials for which were swaying furi
ously iu a silver-plated swinging tray suspeuded 
over the table—went on deck, leaving the compan
ion-cover a little way open in case 1 should aesire 
to quit the cabin. 

Until the dawn, and some time past it, I sat close 
beside Grace, holding her hand or bathing her brow. 
She never spoke; she seldom opened her eyes, in
deed; she lay as though utterly prostrated, without 
power to articulate or perhaps even to think. It 
was the effect of fear, however, rather than of nau
sea. At any rate, I remember hoping so, for I had 
heard of people dying of seasickness, aud if the 
weather that had stormed down upon us continued 
it might end in killing her; whereas the daylight, 
and perhaps'some little break of the blue sky, would 
reanimate her If her sufferings were owing to terror 
only, and when she found the little craft buoyant 
and our lives in no danger her Bpirits would rise 
and her strength return. 

V. 
THK blessed daylight came at last. I spied the 

weak wet gray of it in a corner of the skylight that 
had been left uncovered by the tarpaulin which was 
spread over the glass. I looked closely at Grace, 
aud found her asleep. I could not be sure at first, 
so motionless had she been lying; but when I put 
my ear close to her mouth the regularity of her re
spiration convinced me that she was slumbering. 

That she should be able to snatch even ten min
utes of sleep cheered me. Yet my spirits were very 
heavy; every bone in me ached with a pain as of 
rheumatism; though 1 did not feel sick, my brain 
seemed to reel, and the sensation of giddiness was 
hardly less miserable aud dtpresslng than nausea 
itself. 1 stood up, aud with great difficulty caught 
the braudy as it flew from side to side on the swing
ing tray aud took a dram, and then clawed my way 
as before to the companion-steps, and opening the 
cover, got into the hatch and stood looking at the 
picture of my yacht and the sea. 

There was no one at the helm; the tiller was 
lashed to leeward. The shock I received on ob
serving no one aft, finding the helm abandoned, as 
it seemed to me, 1 shall never forget. The tiller 
was the first object I saw as 1 rose through the hatch 
and my iustant belief was that all my people had 
been swept overboard. On looking forward, how-
evdr, I spied Caudel and the others of the men at 
work about the mast. I am no sailor and cannot 
tell you what they were doing, beyond saying that 
they were securing the mast by affixing tackles and 
so forth to it. But I had uo eyes for them or their 
work; I could only gaze at my ruined yacht, which 
at every heave appeared to be pulling herself togeth
er as It were for the final plunge. A mass or cor
dage littered the deck; the head of the mast showed 
in splinters, while the spar itself looked withered, 
naked, blasted, as though struck by lightning. The 
decks were full of water, which was flashed above 
the rail, where It was Instantly swept away by the 
gale in a smoke of crystals. The black gear wrig
gled and rose to the wash of the water over the 
planks like a huddle of eels. A large space or the 
bulwarks ou the port side, abreast or the mast, was 
smashed level with the deck. The gray sky seemed 
to hover within musket-shot of us, and it went down 
to the sea in a slate-colored weeping body of thick
ness to within a couple of hundred fathoms, while 
the dark green surges, as they came rolling in foam 
from out of the windward wall of blankuess, looked 
enormous. 

Caudel on seeing me came scrambling to the com
panion. The salt of the flying wet had dried In the 
hollows of his eyes, and lay in a sort or white pow
der there, insomuch that he was scarcely recogniz
able. It was impossible to hear him amid that 
roaring commotion, and I descended the ladder by 
a step or two to enable him to put his head into the 
hatch. He tried to look cheerful, but there was a 
curl in the set of his mouth that neutralized the 
efforts of his eye. He entered into a nautical ex
planation or our condition, the terms of which 1 
forget. 

" But how is it with the hull, Caudel?" i Inquired. 
" Surely this wild tossing must be straining the ves
sel fearfully. Does shecontiuue to take iu water?" 

" I must not deceive you, sir," he answered; "she 
do. But a short spell at the pump sarves to chuck It 
all out ag'lu, and so there's no call for your honor to 
be oneasy." 

He returned to the others, while I, heart-sickened 

by the intelligence that the Spitfire had sprung a 
leak—for that, I felt, must be the plain English of 
Caudel's assurance—continued standing a few mo
ments longer in the hatch, looking around. Ugly 
wings or vapor, patches an.1, fragments of dirty yel
low scud, flew fast, loose and low under the near 
gray wet> stoop of the sky; they made the only break 
in the Armament of storm. The smother of the 
weather was thickened yet by the clouds of spray, 
which rose like bursts of steam from the sides and 
heads of the sea, making one think of the fierce 
gusts and guns of the gale as of wolves tearing 
mouthfnls with sharp teeth from the flanks and 
backs of the rushing aud roariug chase they pur
sued. 

Grace was awake, sitting upright, but in a listless, 
lolling, helpless posture. 1 was thankful, however, to 
find her capable of the exertion even of sitting erect. 
1 crept to her side, and held her to me to cherish 
and com fort her. 

"Oh, this weary, weary motion!" she cried, 
pressing her hand upon her temples. 

" It cannot last much longer, my darling," I said; 
" the gale is fast blowing itself out, and then we 
shall have blue skies and smooth water again." 

" Can we not land, Herbert ?" she asked feebly In 
ray ear, with her cheek upon my shoulder. 

" would to God that were possible within the 
next Ave minutes !" 1 answered. 

" Whereabouts are we ?"' 
" I cannot tell exactly; but when this weather 

breaks we shall find the English coast within easy 
reach." 

"Oh, do not let us wait until we get to Mount's 
Bay !" she cried. 

" My pet, the nearest port wiH be our port novo, 
depend upon it." 

The day passed—a day of ceaseless storm, and of 
such tossing as only a smacksman who has Ashed 
In the North Sea in winter could know anything 
about. The spells at the pump grew more frequent 
as the hours progressed, and the wearisome beat of 
the plied brake affected my imagination as though 
it had been the tolling of our funeral bell. I hardly 
required Caudel to tell me the condition of the 
yacht when some time between eight and nine 
o'clock that night he put his head into the hatch 
and motioned me to ascend. 

" It's my duty to tell ye, Mr. Barclay," he ex
claimed, whispering hoarsely into my ear in the 
comparative shelter of the companion-cover, that 
Grace might not overhear him, " that the leak's 
a-gainin' upon us." 

1 had gaessed as much, yet this confirmation of 
my conjecture affected me as violently as though I 
had had no previous suspicion or the state or the 
yacht. I was thunder-struck; I felt the blood for
sake my cheeks, aud for some moments I could not 
find my voice. 

"You do not mean to tell me, Caudel, that the 
yacht is actually sirilchig ?" 

"No, sir. But the pump'll have to be kept con
tinually going ir she's In remain afloat. I'm afeered 
when the mast went over the side that a blow from 
it started a butt, and the leak's growing worse and 
worse, cousequence of the working of the craft." 

" Is it still thick?" 
"As mud, sir." 
"Why not fire the gun at intervals ?" said I, re

ferring to the little brass cannon that stood mounted 
upon the quarter-deck. 

" I 'm afeered—" He paused, with a melancholy 
shake of the head. " Of course, Mr. Barclay." he 
went on, " it it's your wish, sir—but It'll do no 
more, I allow, than frighten the lady. 'Tis but a 
pea-shooter, sir, and the gale's like thunder." 

" We are in your hands, Caudel," said I, with a 
feeling or despair ice-cold at my heart, as I reflected 
upon the size of our little craft, her crippled and 
sinking condition, our distance from land, as I felt 
the terrible weight and power of the seas which 
were tossing us, as I thought of my sweetheart. 

" Mr. Barclay," he answered, " ir the weather do 
but moderate 1 shall have no fear. Our case ain't 
hopeless yet, by a long way, sir. The water's to be 
kept under by continuous pumping, and there are 
hands enough and to spare for that job. We're not 
in the middle of the Atlantic Ocean, but in the 
mouth of the English Channel, with plenty of ship
ping knocking about. But the weather's got to 
moderate. Firing that there gun 'ud only be to 
terriry the youug lady and do no good. II a ship, 
came along, no boat could live in this sea. In this 
here blackness she couldn't keep us company, and 
our rockets wouldn't be visible half a mile off. No, 
sir, we've got to stick to the pump and pray for 
daylight and fine weather." And having no more 
to say to me, or a sudden emotion checking his ut
terance, he pulled his head out and disappeared in 
the obscurity. 

Grace asked me what Caudel had been talking 
about, and I answered, with the utmost composure 
I could muster, that he had come to tell me the 
yacht was making a noble fight or it and that there 
was nothing to cause alarm. I had not the heart 
to respond otherwise; nor could the bare truth as 1 
understood it have served any other end than to 
deprive her of her senses. Even now I seemed to 
find an expression of wildness in her beautHul eyes, 
as though the tension or her ueives. along with the 
weary, endless hours or delirious pitching and toss
ing, was beginning to tell upon her brain. I sought 
to comfort her; I caressed her; 1 strained her to 
my heart, while I exerted my whole soul to look 
cheerfully and to speak cheerfully, and, thank God ! 
the Influence of my true, deep love prevailed; she 
spoke tranquilly; the brilliant staring look of ner 
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eyes was softened; occasionally she would smile as 
she lay in my arms, while 1 rattled on, straggling, 
with a resolution that now seems preternatural to 
me when I look back, to distract her attention from 
our Situation. 

At one o'clock in the morning she fell asleep, and 
I knelt by her sleeping form and prayed for mercy 
and protection. 

It was much about this hour that Caudel's face 
again showed in tlie hatch. I crawled along the 
deck and up the steps to him, and he immediately 
said'to me, in a voice that trembled with agitation: 

" Mr. Barclay, good news, Bir. The gale's a-tak-
ingoff.'* 

I clasped my hands, and could have hugged the 
dripping figure of the man to my breast 

M Yes, sir ," he continued, " the breeze is slacken
ing. There's no mistake about it. The horizon's 
opening, too.'* 

" Heaven be praised 1 And what of the leak, 
Caudel?" 

" 'Tain't w»rse than it was, sir; though it 's bad 
enough. ' ' 

" If the weather should moderate—" 
" Well, then, if the leak dou't gain we may man

age to carry her home. That'll have to be found 
out, sir. But, seeing the yacht's condition, I shall 
be for transshipping you and the lady to anything 
inward bound that may happen to c o n e along. Us 
men'll take the yacht to port, providing she'll let 
us . ' ' He paused, and then said, " There might be no 
harm now, perhaps, in firing off that there gun. If 
a smack 'ud show herself she'd be willing to stand 
by for the sake of the salvage. We'll also send up 
a few lockets, sir. But how about the young lady, 
Mr. Barclay?" 

"Everything must be done," I replied, " t h a t is 
likely to preserve our lives." 

There was some gunpowder aboard, but where 
Caudel had stowed it 1 did not know. However, 
five minutes after he had left me, and while I was 
sitting by the side of my sweetheart, who still slept, 
the gun was discharged. It sent a small shock 
through the little fabric, as though she had gently 
touched ground, or had run iuto some floating ob
ject, but the report, blendiug with the commotion of 
the sea and the bell-like ringing and wolfish howl
ing of the wind, penetrated the deck in a note so 
dull that Grace never stirred. Ten or twelve times 
was this little cannon discharged at. intervals of 
five or ten minutes, and I could hear the occasional 
rush <>fa rocket like the sneeze of a giant sounding 
thrcugh the stormy uproar. 

From time to time 1 would creep up in the com
panion, always in the hope of finding the lights of a 
ship close to; but nothing came of our rockets, 
while I doubt if the little blast the quarter-deck 
pop gun delivered was audible half a mile away to 
windward. But, though the night remained a hor
ribly black shadow, the blacker for the phantasmal 
sheets of foam which defined without illuminating 
it, the wind aoout this time—somewhere between 
four and five o'clock—had greatly moderated. Yet 
at dawn it was blowing hard still, with an iron-gray 
freckled sea rolling hollow and confusedly, and a 
near horizon thick with mist. 

There was nothing in night. The yacht looked 
deplorably sodden and wrecked as she pitched and 
wallowed in the cold, desolate, ashen atmosphere 
of that day-break. The men, too, wore the air of 
castaway mariners, fagged, salt-whitened, pinched; 
and their faces—even the boy's—looked aged with 
anxiety. 

1 called to Caudel. He approached me slowly, 
as a man might walk after a swim that has nearly 
spent him. 

•• Here is another day, Caudel. What is t» be 
done? - ' 

"What can be done, s i r?" answered the poor fel
low, with the irritation of exhaustion and of anx
iety but little removed from despair. " We must go 
on pumping for our lives, and pray to God that we 
may l»e picked up . " 

" Why not get sail upon the yacht, put her before 
the wind, and run for the French coast?" 

" I f you like, sir ," he answered, languidly; " b u t 
it 's a long stretch to the French coast, and if the 
wind should shift—" He paused, and looked as 
though worry had weakened his mind a little and 
rendered him Incapable of deciding swiftly and for 
the best. 

The boy Bobby was pumping, and I took notice of 
the glassy clearness of the water as it gushed out to 
the strokes of the little brake. The others of my 
small crew were crouching under the lee of the 
weather bulwark. 

Before returning to Grace I looked at our little 
boat—she was just a yacht's dingey—and thought 
of the slender chance of saving our lives the tiny 
ark would provide us with—seven souls in a boat 
fit to hold five, aud then only in smooth water ! 

Grace was awake when 1 had gone on deck at 
day-break, though she had slept for two or three 
hours very soundly, never once moving when the 
cannon was discharged, frequent as the report had 
been. On my descending she begged me to take 
her o:\ deck. 

" I shall be able to stand if 1 hold your arm, ' ' she 
said, " a n d the air will do me good." 

But I had uot the heart to let her view the sea. nor 
the wet, broken, shipwrecked figure the yacht 
made, with water flying over the bow, and water 
gushing from the pump, and the foam flashing 
among the rigging that still littered the deck as the 
brine roared from side to side. 

"No. raj darllug," said 1; "for the present you 
must keep below. The wind, thank God, is fast 

moderating, and the sea will be falling presently. 
But you cannot imagine, until you attempt to move, 
how violently the Spitfire rolls and pitches. Be
sides, the decks are full of water, and a single wild 
heave might throw us both and send us flying over
board.'* 

She shuddered, and said no more about going on 
deck. In spite of her having slept, her eyes seemed 
languid. Her cheeks were colorless, and there was 
an expression of fear and expectation that made 
my heart mad to behold in her sweet young face, 
which, when all was well with her, wore a most 
delicate bloom, while it was lovely with a sort of 
light that was like a smile in expressions even of 
perfect repose. / had brought her to this ? Before 
another day had closed, her love for me might have 
cost her her life! I could not bear to think of it; 
I could not bear to look at her; and I broke down, 
burying my face in my bands. 

She put her a rm round my neck, pressed her 
cheek to mine, but said nothing until the two or 
three dry sobs which shook me to my very inmost 
soul had passed. 

" Anxiety and want of sleep have made you i l l ," 
she said. "" I am sure all will end well, Herbert. 
The storm, you say, is passing; and then we shall 
be able to steer for the nearest port. You will not 
wait now to reach Penzance?" 

I shook my head, unable to speak. i 
" W e have both had enough of the sea," she con-

tinned, forcing a smile that vanished in the next 
breath she drew, " but you could not have foretold 
this storm. And even now, would you have me 
anywhere else but here?" said she, putting her 
cheek to mine again. "Res t your head on my 
shoulder and sleep. 1 feel better, and will instant
ly awaken you if there is any occasion to do so ." 

I was about to make some answer, when I beard 
a loud, and, as it appeared to m e f t fearful cry on 
deck. Before I could spring to my feet some one 
heavily thumped the companion-hatch, flinging the 
sliding cover wide open an instant after, and Cau
del 's voice roared down: 

" Mr. Barclay ! Mr. Barclay ! there's a big ship 
close aboard us 1 She's rounding to. Come on 
deck, for God's sake, sir, that we may larn your 
wishes." 

Bidding Grace remain where she was, I sprung to 
the companion-steps, and the first thing I saw on 
emerging was a large, full-rigged ship, with painted 
ports, under small canvas, and In the act of round
ing to, with her main-top-sail yard slowly swinging 
aback. Midway the height of our little mizzau-
mast streamed the ensign, which Caudel or another 
of our men had hoisted, the union down; but our 
wrecked mast and the fellow laboring at the pump 
must have told our story to the sight of that ship 
with an eloquence that could gather but little em
phasis from the signal of distress streaming like a 
square of flame half-mast, high at our stern. 

It was broad daylight now. with a lightening in 
the darkness to windward that opened out twice 
the distance of sea that was to be measured before 1 
went below. The ship, a noble structure, was well 
within hail, rolling somewhat heavily, but with a 
majestical slow motion. There was a crowd of 
sailors on her forecastle staring at us, and I remem
ber even in that supreme moment uoticing—so 
tricksy is the human intelligence—how ghastly 
white the cloths of her top-mast-staysail showed by 
contrast, with the red and blue shirts and other col
ored apparel of the mob of seamen, and against the 
spread of dusky sky beyond. There was also a little 
knot of people on the poop, and a man standing 
near them, but alone; as 1 watched him he took 
what 1 gathered to be a speaking trumpet from the 
hand of the young apprentice or ordinary seaman 
who had run to him with it. 

"N»w, Mr. Barclay," cried Caudel, in a voice 
vibrating with excitement, " there ' s yours and the 
lady's opportunity, sir. But what 's your instruc
tions? what's your wishes, s i r ?" 

" My wishes ? How can you ask ? We must leave 
the Spitfire. She is already half drowned. She will 
sink when you stop pumping." 

" Right, sir,'* he exclaimed; and without another 
word he posted himself at the rail in a posture of 
attentiou, his eyes upon the ship. 

She was apparently a vessel bound to some Indi
an or Australian port, and seemingly full of pas
sengers, for even as I stood watching, the people in 
twos ami threes arrived on the poop or got upon 
the main-deck bulwark-rail to view us. She was a 
iong iron ship, redjrfeneath the water-line, and the 
long streak of that color glared out over the foam 
dissolving at the sides like a flash of crimson sun
set as she rolled from us . Whenever she hove her 
stern up, gay with what might have passed as gilt 
quarter badges, I could read her name In long, 
white letters—" CARTHUSIAN—LONDON." 

"Yacht ahoy !" now came in a hearty, tempestu
ous shout through the speaking trumpet which the 
man I had before noticed lirted to his lips. 

" Halloo !" shouted Caudel in response. 
" What is wrong with you ?" 
"Wessel's makln' water fast, and ye can see," 

shrieked Caudel. pointing at our wrecked and 
naked mast. " what our state is. The owner and a 
lady's aboard, and want to leave the yacht. Will 
you stand by till you can receive 'em, s i r?" 

The man with the speaking trumpet elevated his 
hand, in token that he heard, and appeared to con
sult with another figure that '«ad drawn to his side. 
He then took a long look round at the weather, and 
afterward put the tube again to his mouth. 

"Yacht ahoy !" 
"Hal loo!" 

'• We will stand by you; but we cannot launch * 
boat yet. Does the water gain rapidly upon you ?" 

" we can keep her afloat for some hours, s i r ." 
The man again elevated his hand, and crossed to* 

the weather side of his ship, to signify, I presume, 
that there was nothing more to be said. 

" I n two or three hours, sir, you an* the lady'll-
be safe aboard," cried Caudel. "The wind's fail
ing fast, and by that time the sca'll be flat enough* 
for one of that craft's fine boa t s / ' 

I re-entered the cabin, and found Grace standing, 
supporting herself at the table. Her attitude was-
full of expectancy and fear. 

" What have they been crying out on deck, Her
ber t?" she exclaimed. 

"There is a big ship close by us. darling.*' I a n 
swered. "The weather is fast moderating, and by-
noon I hope to have you safe on board of her." 

"On board of her !" she cried, with her eyes full 
of wonder and alarm. " Do you mean to leave t h e 
yacht?" 

" Yes. I have heart enough to tell you the t ruth 
now; she has sprung a leak, and is taking in wa te r 
rapidly, and we must abandon her." 

She dropped upon the locker with her hands-
clasped . 

"Do yon tell me she is s inking?" 
" We must abandon her,'* 1 cried. " Put on y o u r 

hat and jacket, my darling. The deck is compara
tively safe now, and I wish the people on board the 
ship to see you." 

She was so overwhelmed, however, by the news-
that she appeared incapable of motion. I procured 
her jacket and hat, and presently helped her to pu t 
them on, and then grasping her firmly by the 
waist, I supported her to the companion-steps and 
carefully and with difficulty got her on deck, mak
ing her sit under the lee of the weather bulwark— 
where she would be visible enough to the people of 
the ship at every windward roll of the yacht—and 
crouched beside her with my arm linked in hers. 

VI. 
T H E R E was nothing to do but to wait. Some 

little trifle of property I had below In the cabin, but 
nothing that 1 cared to burden myself with at such 
a time. All the money 1 had brought with me . 
bank-notes and some gold, was in the pocket-book 
I carried. As for my sweetheart 's wardrobe, wha t 
she had with her, as you know, she wore, so t ha t 
she would be leaving' nothing behind her. But 
never can I forget the expression or her face, a n d 
the exclamations of horror and astoulsment which 
escaped her lips when, on my seating her under t h e 
bulwark, she sent a look at the yacht. The soaked, 
strained, mutilated appearance of the little craft 
persuaded her she was sinking even as we sat to
gether looking. At every plunge of the bows she 
would tremulously suck in her breath and bite 
upon her under lip. with nervous twltchings of he r 
fingers and a recoil of her whole figure against me

lt was some half hour or so af.er our coming en 
deck that Caudel, quitt ing the pump, at which h e 
had been taking a spell, approached me and said: 

"You' l l understand, of.course, Mr. Barclay, t h a t 
I, as master of this yacht, sticks to her?" 

" What!" cried I, " to l>e drowned ?" 
" 1 sticks to her, sir," he repeated, with the em

phasis of irritability in his manner, that was not a t 
all wanting in respect, either. " I dor 'nt mean to-
gay It it should come on to blow another gale afore 
that there craft," Indicating the ship, "receives ye 
I wouldn't go too. But the weather's a-moderating; 
it'll be taming fine afore long, and I'm a-going to* 
sail the Spitfire home." 

" I hope. Caudel." said I, astonished by this reso
lution In him, *' that you'll not stick to her on m y 
account. Let the wretched craft go, and—" 1 
held the rest behind my teeth. 

"No, sir. There'll be nothin' to hurt In the leak 
If so be as the weather gets better; and it 's fast 
getting better, as you can see. What I let a pret ty 
little dandy craft like the Spitfire go down merely 
for the want of pumping ? All of us men are agreed 
to stick to her and carry her home." 

Grace looked at me; I understood the meaning 
her eyes conveyed, and exclaimed: 

"The men will do as they please. They a r e 
plucky fellows, and if they carry the yacht home 
she shall be sold, and what she fetches divided 
among them. But / have had enough of her—and 
more than enough of yachting. I must see yon. 
my p ;t. safe on board some ship that does not leak ." 

" I could not live through another night in the 
Spitfire," she exclaimed. 

"No, miss, no,'* rumbled Caudel, soothingly; 
" nor would it be right and proper that you should 
be asked to live thr<>uga it. They'll be sending for 
ye presently; though, of course, as the wessel's-
outward bound' '—here he ran his eyes slowly 
round the sea—"ye've got to consider that on less-
she falls in soon with something that'll laud you, 
why, then of course you both stand to have a longer 
spell of sea-faring than Mr. Barclay and me calcu
lated upon when this here elopement was planned." 

" Where is she bound to, I wonder?" said I, view
ing the tall, noble vessel with a yearntng to be 
aboard her with Grace at my side. 

" To Australia, 1 allow," answered Caudel. "Them 
passengers ye sees forrards and along the bulwark, 
rail a in ' t of the sort that goes to Chaney or t he 
Hindles." 

" We can' t go to Australia. Herbert," said Grace, 
surveying me with startled eyes. 

"My dear Grace, they are plenty of ships betwixt 
this Channel and Australia—plenty hard by—roiling 
home and willing to land us for a few sovereigns. 
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would their steersmen only shift their helm and 
approach within hall."' 

But, though there might be truth in this for aught 
I knew, it was a thing easier to say than to mean, 
as I felt when I cast my eyes upon the dark green 
frothing waters still shrouded to within a mile or 
so past the ship by the damp and dirty gray of the 
now fast expiring gale that had plunged us 
into this miserable situation. Ttiere was nothing 
to be seen but the Carthusian rolling solemnly and 
grandly to windward, and the glancing of white 
heads of foam arching out of the thickness and 
running sullenly, but with weight, too, along the 
course oi the wind. 

The ship, having canvas upon her, settled slowly 
upon our bow at a safe distance, but our drift was 
•very nearly hers, and (hiring those weary hours of 
waiting for the sea to abate the two craft fairly held 
the relative positions they had occupied at the out
set. The interest we excited in the people aboard 
of her was ceaseless. The line of her bulwarks 
remained dark with heads, and the glimmer of the 
white faces gave an odd pulsing look to the whole 
length of them as the heave of the ship alternated 
the stormv light. They believed us on our own re
port to be sinking, and that might account for their 
tireless gaze and riveted attention. 

Ou a sudden, much about the hour of noon, there 
came a lull; the wind dropped as if by magic; here 
ami thereover the wide green surface of the ocean 
the foam glanced, but in the main the billows 
ceased to break and charged in a troubled but fast 
moderating swell. A kind of brightness sat in the 
east, ami the horizon opened to its normal confines; 
but it was a desolate sea—nothing in sight save the 
ship, though I eagerly and anxiously scanned the 
whole circle of the waters. 

The two vessels had widened their distance, yet 
tne note of the hail, if dull, was perfectly distinct: 

" Yacht ahoy ! We're going to send a boat." 
I saw a number of figures in motion on the ship's 

p^op; the aftermost boat was then swung through 
the davits over the side, four or Ave men entered 
her, and a minute later she sunk to the water. 

" Here they come, Grace!" cried 1. " At last, 
thank Heaven!'' 

M Oh, Herbert, I shall never be able to enter her V 
she exclaimed, shrinking to my side. 

But I knew better, and made answer with a ca
ress only. 

The «irs rose and fell, the boat showed and van
ished, showed and vanished again, as she came 
buzzing to the yacht, to the impulse of the power
fully swept blades. Caudel stood by with some 
coils of line in his hand; the end was flung, caught, 
and in a trice the boat was alongside, and a sun
burned, reddish-haired man in a suit of serge, and 
with a naval peak to his cap, tumbled with the dex
terity of a monkey over the yacht's rail. 

He looked round him an instant, and then came 
straight up to Grace and me, taking the heaving and 
slanting deck as easily as though it had been the 
floor of a ball-room. 

" I am the second mate of the Carthusian," said 
he, touching his cap with an expression ot aston
ishment and admiration in his eyes as he looked at 
Grace. "Are all your people ready to leave, sir? 
Captain 1 arsons is anxious that there should be no 
delay.'* 

" The la ly and I are perfectly ready," said I, " but 
my men have made up their minds to stick to the 
yacht, with the hope of carrying her home." 

He looked around to Caudel, who stood near. 
'• Ay, sir, that's right," said the worthy fellow. 

" It's a-going to be line weather, and the water's to 
be kept under." 

The second mate ran his eye over the yacht with 
a short-lived look of puzzlement in his face, then 
addressed me: 

" We had thought your case a hopeless one, sir." 
"So it is," I answered. 
"Are you wise in your resolution, my man?" he 

exclaimed, turning to Caudel again. 
" Ay, sir," answered Caudel, doggedly, as though 

anticipating an argument. •' Who's a-going to 
leave such a dandy craft as this to founder for the 
want of keeping a pump going for a day or two? 
There are f«ur men and a boy all resolved, and we'll 
manage it," he added, emphatically. 

" The yacht is in no fit state for the young lady, 
anyway," said the second mate. " Now, sir, and 
you, madame, if you are ready." And he put his 
head over the side to look at his boat. 

I helped Grace to stand, and while I supported 
her I extended my hand to Caudel. 

"God bless you and send you safe home !" said I. 
'Your pluck and determination make me fee) but 

half a man. But my mind is resolved too. Not for 
worlds must Miss Bellassys pass another hour in 
this craft." 

He shook me cordially by the hand, and respect
fully bade Grace farewell. The others of my crew 
approached, leaving one pumping, and among the 
strong fellows on deck and in the boat—sinewy 
arms to raise and muscular fists to receive her— 
Grace, white and shrinking and exclaiming, was 
handed dexterously and swiftly down overtheside. 
Watching jay chance, I sprung, and plumped 
heavily but safely into the boat. The second mate 
then followed, and we shoved off. 

By this time the light that I had taken notice of 
in the east had brightened; there were breaks in it. 
with here and there a dim vein of blue sky, and the 
waters beneath had a gleam of steel as they rolled 
frothless and swell-like. In fict, it was easy to see 
that fine weather was at hand; and this assurance 

it was that reconciled me as nothing else could 
have done to the fancy of Caudel and my little crew 
carrying the leaking, crippled yacht home. 

The men in the boat pulled sturdily, eying Grace 
and me out of the corners of their eyes, and gnaw
ing upon the hunks of tobacco in their cheeks as 
though in the most literal manner they were chew
ing the end of the thoughts put into them by this 
encounter. The second mate uttered a remark or 
two about the weather, but the business of the tiller 
held him too busy to talk. There was the heavy 
swell to watch, and the tall, slowly rolling, metal 
fabric ahead of us to steer a'ongside of. For my 
part, I could not see how Grace was to get aboard; 
and, observing no ladder over the side as v«e round
ed under the vessel's stei::, I asked the second 
mate how we were to manage u. 

"Oh," said he, "we shall send you bo!U up In a 
chair with a whip. There's the block," he added, 
pointing to the yard-arr.-; "and the line's already 
rove, you'll observe.'' 

There were some seventy or eighty people watch
ing us as we drew alongside, all staring over the 
rail, and from the forecastle, and from the poop, as 
one man. I remarked a few bonnets ami shawled 
heads forward, and two or three well dressed 
women aft; otherwise the crowd of heads belonged 
to men emigrants, shabby and grimy—most of them 
looking seasick, I thought, as they overhung the 
side. 

A line was thrown from the ship, and the boat 
hauled under the yard-arm whip, where she lay 
rising and falling, carefully fended off from the ves
sel's iron side by a couple of the men in her. 

" Now, then, t>ear a hand 1" shouted a voice lrom 
the poop. " Get your gangway unshipped, and 
stand by to hoist away handsomely." 

A minute later a large chair with arms dangled 
over our heads, and was caught by the fellows in 
the boat. A more uncomfortable, nerve-capsizing 
performance I never took part in. The water 
washed with a thundering sobbing sound along the 
metal bends of the ship, that, as she stooped her 
sides into the brine, flashed up the swell in froth, 
hurling toward us also a recoiling billow which 
made the dance of the boat horribly bewildering 
and nauseating. One moment we were floated, as 
it seemed to my eyes, to the level of the bulwarks 
of the stooping ship; the next we were in a valley, 
with the great hull leaning away from us—an im
mense wet surface of red and black and checkered 
band, her shrouds vanishing in a slope and her 
yard-arms forking up sky high. 

"Now, madame," said the second mate, "will 
you please seat yourself in that chair?" 

Grace was very white, but she saw that it must 
be done, and with set lips and in silence was helped 
by the sailors to seat herself. I adored her then for 
her saint, for I confess that I had dreaded she 
woulVhang back, shriek out. cling to me, and com
plicate and delay the miserable business by her 
terrors. She was securely fastened into the chair, 
and the second mate paused for the chance. 

" Hoist away !" he yelled, and up went my dar
ling, utteriug one little scream only as she soared. 

" Lower away !" and by the line that was attached 
to the chair she was dragged through the gangway, 
where I lost sight of her. 

It was my turn now. The chair descended, and 
I seated myself, not without several yearning 
glances at the sloping side of the ship, which, how
ever, only satisfied me that there was no other 
method by which I might enter the vessel than the 
chair, active as I was. 

" Hoist away 1" was shouted, and up I went, and 
I shall not readily forget the sensation. My brains 
seemed to sink into my boots as I mounted.' I was 
hoisted needlessly high-almost to the yard-arm 
itself, I fancy—through some blunder on the part of 
the men who manned the whip. For some breath
less moments I dangled between heaven and ocean, 
seeing nothing but gray sky and heaving waters. 
But the torture was brief. 1 felt the chair sinking, 
saw the open gangway sweep past me, and pres
ently I was out of the chair at Grace's side, stared 
at by some eighty or a hundred emigrants, all 
'tween-decks passengers, who had left tu»-bulwarks 
to congregate on the main deck. 

' Will you step this way?" exclaimed a voice 
overhead. 

On looking np, I found we were addressed by 
a short, somewhat thick-set man who stood at the 
rail that protected the forward extremity of the 
poop-deck. This was the person who had talked to 
us through the speaking trumpet, and I at once 
guessed him to be the captain. There were about 
a dozen first-class passengers gazing at us from 
either of side him, two or three of whom were ladies. 
I took Grace by the hand and conducted her up a 
short flight o, steps and approached the captain 
raising my hat as I did so, and receiving from him 
a sea-flourish of the tall hat he wore. He was but
toned up in a cloth coat, and his cneeks rested in a 
pair of high, sharp-pointed collars, starched to an 
iron hardness, so that his body and head moved as 
one piece. His short lees arched outward, and his 
feet were incased in long boots, the toes oi which 
whi«h were or the shape of a shovel. He wore the 
familiar tall liar, of the streets; it. looked to be 
brushed the wrong way, was bronzed at the rims, 
and on the whole showed as a hat that had made 
several voyages. Vet if there was but little of the 
sailor in his costume, his face suggested itself to 
me as a very good example of the nautical life. 
His nose was little more than a pimple of a red'lish 
tincture, and his small, moist gray eyes, lying deep 

in their sockets, seemed as they gazed at yon to be 
boring their way through the apertures which Na- , 
ture had provided for the admission of light. A 
short piece of white whisker decorated either 
cheek, and his hair, that was cropped close as a 
soldier's, was also white. 

" Is that vour yacht, vonng gentleman?" said he, 
bringing his *eyes from Grace to me, at wlmm he 
had to stare up as at his mast, head, so considerably 
did I tower over the little man. 

-Yes." said I; "she is the Spitflie—belougs to 
Southampton. I am very much obliged to you for 
receiving this lady and me." 
' "Not at all." said he, looking hard at Grace. 

" Your wife sir ?" 
"No," sa.d I, greatly embarrassed by the ques

tion and by the gaze of the teu or dozen passengers 
who : near, eying us Intently and whispering, 
yet fo- • - J most part with no lack of sympathy and 
good nature In their countenances. 1 saw Grace 
quickly bite upon her under lip, but without col
oring or any other sign of confusion than a slight 
turn of her head, as though she viewed the yacht. 

"But what have you done with the rest of your 
people, young gentleman?" inquired the captain, 

"My name is Barclay—Mr. Herbert Barclay: the 
name of the young lady, to whom I am engaged to 
be married," said I, significantly, sending a look 
along the faces of the listeners, " is Miss Grace 
Bellassys, whose aunt. Lady Amelia Roscoe, you 
may probably have heard of." 

This, 1 thought, was introduction enough. My 
business was to assert our dignity first of all, and 
then, as I was addressing a number of persons who 
were either English or colonial or both, the pronun
ciation of her ladyship's name was, I considered, a 
very early and essential -duty. 

"With regard to my crew," I continued, and I 
told the captain they had made up their minds to 
carry the vessel home. 

"Miss Bellassys looks very tired," exclaimed a 
middle-aged lady, with gray hair, speaking with a 
gentle, concerned smile engaging with its air of 
sympathetic apology. "If she will allow me to 
conduct her to my cabin—'' 

" By all means, Mrs. Barstow,'' cried the captain. 
" If she has been knocking about in that bit of a 
craft there throughout the gale that's been blow
ing, all 1 can say is, she'll l.ave seen more tumbling 
and weather in forty-eight hours than you'll have 
any idea of though 1 was to keep you at sea for ten 
years in this ship." 

Mrs. Barstow with a motherly manner approached 
Grace, who bowed and thanked her, ami together 
the walked to the compauiouway-hatch and disap
peared. 

The captain asked me many questions, many of 
which I answered mechanically, for my thoughts 
were fixed upon the little yacht, and my heart was 
with the poor fellows who had resolved IO carry her 
home—but with them only, not with luer. No ! as 1 
watched her rolling, and the fellow pumping, not 
for worlds would I have gone aboard of her again 
with Grace, though Caudel should have yelled out 
that the leak was stopped, and though a fair, bright, 
breezy day, with promise of quiet lasting for a 
week, should have opened round about us. 

The captain wanted to know when I had sailed, 
from what port 1 had started, where I was bound 
to, and the li'ke. I kept my gravity with difficulty 
when I gave him my attention at last. It was not 
only his own mirth - provoking nautical counte
nance; the saloon passengers could not take their 
eyes off my face, and they bobbed and leaned for
ward in an eager, hearkening way to catch every 
syllable of my replies. Nor was this all: for below 
on the quarter-deck and along the waist stood 
scores of steerage passengers, all straining their 
eyes at. me. The curiosity and excitement were 
ridiculous. But fame is a thing very cheaply earned 
in these days. 

The captain inquired a little too curiously some
times. So Miss Bellassys was engaged to be mar
ried to me, hey? Was she alone with me? No 
relative, no maid, nobody of her own sex in attend
ance, hey ? To these questions the ladies listened 
with an odd expression in their faces. I particu
larly noticed one of ihem: she had sausage-shaped 
curls, lips so thin that when they were closed they 
formed a fine line as though produced by a single 
sweep of a camel's-hair brush under her nose: one 
pupil was considerably larger than the other, which 
gave her a very staring, knowing look on one side 
of her face; but there was nothing in my responses 
to appease her or the captain's or the others' thiist 
for information. 

"There can be no doubt, I hope. Captain Par
sons," said I. lor the second mate h;d given me the 
skipper's name, "of our promptly falling in with 
something homeward bound that will land Miss 
Bellassys and me? What the craft may prove will 
signify nothing: a smack would serve our pur
pose." 

" I'll signal when I have a chance." he answered, 
looking round the sea and then up aloft; " but it's 
astonishing, ladies and gentlemen." he continued, 
addressing the passengers, "how lonesome the 
ocean is, even where you look for plenty of ship
ping." 

'• How far are we from Penzance, captain?" I en
quired. 

" Why," he answered, "all of a hundred and fifty 
miles." 

"If that be so. then.'' I cried, "our drift must 
have been that of a balloon." 

" Will those poor creatures ever be able to reach 
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the English coast in that broken boat?" exclaimed 
one of the ladies, indicating the Spitfire, (hat now 
lay dwarfed right over the stern of the ship. 

'•If they are 'longshoremen—and yet I don't 
know.'1 replied the captain, with a short langh; " a 
boatman will easily handle a craft of that sort when 
a bine-water sailor would be all abroad. Have you 
lunched, Mr. Barclay?" 

"No. captain, 1 have not; neither can I say I have 
breakfasted." 

" Oh, confound it, man. you should have said so 
befere. Step this way. sir, step this way." And he 
led me to the companion-hatch that conducted to 
the saloon, pausing on the road, however, to beckon 
with a square forefinger to a sober Scotch-faced 
personage in a monkey-jacket and loose pilot trou
sers—the chief mate, as 1 afterward learned—to 
whom in a wheezy under-lone he addressed some 
Instructions which, I gathered from one or two 
syllables I overheard, referred to the speaking of the 
inward-bound vessels and to our transshipment. 

At this moment a door close beside which I was 
standing opened, and Grace came out, followed by 
the kind lady Mrs. Barstow. She had removed her 
hat and jacket, and was sweet and fresh with the 
application of such toilet conveniences as her sym
pathetic acquaintance could provide her with. 
Captain Parsons stared at her and then whipped off 
Lis tall hat. 

' "This is better than the Spitfire, Grace," said I. 
%'0h, yes, Herbert,'' she answered, sending a 

jrlance of her fine dark eyes over the saloon; ' b u t 
Mrs. Barstow tells me that the ship is going to New 
Zealand.'' 

" So she is; so she is," cried Captain Parsons, 
bursting into a laugh; "and, if you choose, Mr. 
Barclay and you shall accompany us." 

She looked at him with a frightened girlish air. 
"Oh, no. Miss Bellassys," said Mrs. Barstow. 

" Captain Parsons is a great humorist. I have made 
two voyages with him, and he keeps me laughing 
from port to port. He will see that you get safely 
home; and I wish that we could count upon arriv
ing at Otaga as speedily as ycu will reach Eiig 
land." 

Just then a man in a camlet jacket entered the 
saloon—cuddy, I believe, is the proper name for it. 
He was the head steward, and Captain Parsons 
immediately called to him: 

" Jenkens, here. This lady and gentleman have 
not breakfasted; they have been shipwrecked, and 
wish to lunch. You understand? And draw the 
cork of a quart bottle of champagne. There is no 
better sea-physic, Miss Bellassys. I've known what 
it is to be five days In an open boat in the middle of 
the Indian Ocean, and I believe if even Mrs. Bar
stow had been my wife I should not have scrupled 
to make away with her for a quart bottle of cham 
pagne." 

Our lunch consisted of cold fowl and ham and 
champagne—good enough meat and drink, we 
should say, for the sea, and almost good enough, 
one might add, for a pair of lovesick fugitives. 

" How is vour appetite, my darling?" said I. 
" 1 think i can eat a little of that cold chicken." 
" This Is very handsome treatment, Grace. Upon 

my word, if the captain preserves this sort of be 
havior I do not believe we shall be in any great 
hurry to quit his ship." 

"Is not she a noble vessel?''exclaimed Grace, 
rolling her eyes over the saloon. "After the poor 
little Spitfire's cabin! And how different is this 
motion ! It soothes me, after the horrid tumbling 
of tne last two days." 

" This is a very extraordinary adventure," said I, 
eating and drinking with a relish and an appetite 
not a little heightened by observing that Grace was 
making a very good meal. " It may not end so soon 
as we hope, either. First of all we have to fall in 
with a homeward-bound ship, thtu she has to re
ceive us, then she has to arrive m the Channel and 
transfer us to a tug or a smack or anything else 
which may be willing to put us ashore; and there 
ts always the chance of her not falling iu with such 
a craft as we want until she is as high as the Fore
lands—past Boulogue, in short. But no matter, my 
own. We are together, and that is everything." 

She took a sip of the champagne that the steward 
had filled her glass with, aud said, in a musing 
voice, " What will the people in the ship think of 
ine?" 

" What they may think need not trouble us," said 
!. " I told Captain Parsons that we were engaged 
to be married. Is there anything very extraordi
nary iu a young fellow taking the girl he is engaged 
to out for a sail in his yacht, and being blown 
away and nearly wrecked by a heavy gale of wind ?" 

"0!i, but they will know better,'' she exclaimed, 
with a pout. 

' Well. 1 forgot, it is true, that I told the captain 
we sailed from Boulogne. But how is he to know 
your peoDle don't live there?" • 

•It will soon IHJ whispered about that I have 
e'.oped with vou, Herbert," she exclaimed. 

" Who's to'kuow the truth if It isn't divulged, my 
pe '?" said 1. 

' But it is divulged '* she answered. 
I stared at her. She eyed me wistfully as she 

continued, " I told Mrs. Barstow the story. I am 
net ashamed of my conduct, and I ought not to feel 
ashamed of the truth being known." 

There was logic and heroism in this closing sen
tence though it diil not strictly correspond with the 
expression she had just now let fall as to what the 
people would think. 1 surveyed her silently, and 
after a little exclaimed: 

"Ton are in the right. Let the truth be known. 
I shall give the skippei the whole yarn, that there 
may be no misunderstanding; for, after all, we may 
have to stick to this ship for some days, and it 
wonld be very unpleasant to find ourselves mis
judged." 

vu- . 
1 GAZED, as I spoke, through the windows of the 

saloon or cuddy front which overlooked the main-
deck, where a number of steerage passengers were 
standing in groups; the ship was before the wind; 
the great main-course was hauled up to its yard, 
and 1 could see to as far as the forecastle, where a 
fragment of bowsprit showed under the white arch 
of the foresail; some sailors in colored apparel were 
hauling upon a rcpe hard by the foiemast; a gleam 
of misty sunshine was pouring full upon this 
window framed picture, and crowded it with rich 
oceanic tints softened by the rude like swaying 
shadows of the rigging. An extraordinary thought 
flashed into my head. 

" By Jove, Grace, I wonder if there's a parson on 
board :" 

" Why do you wonder?" 
''If there is a parson on board he might be able 

to marry us ." 
She colored, smiled and looked grave all in a 

breath. 
"A ship is not a church," said she, almost de

murely. 
"No,' ' I answered, "but a parson's a parson 

wherever he is; be carries with him the same ap
petite, the same dress, the same powers, no matter 
whither his steps conduct him.'' 

She shook her head, smiling, but her blush had 
faded, nor could her smile conceal a little look of 
alarm in her eyes. 

"My darling," said I. "surely if there should be 
a clergyman on board you will not object to his 
marrying us? It would end all pur troubles, anxi 
eties, misgivings—thrust Lady Amelia out of the 
question altogether, save us from a tedious spell of 
waiting ashore—" 

" But the objections which would hold good on 
shore would hold good here," she said, with her 
face averted. 

' No, I can't see it," said I, talking so noisily out 
ol the enthusiasm the notion had raised in me that 
she looked round to say "Hush !" and then turned 
her head again. "There must be a difference," 
said I, sobering my voice, " between the marriage 
ceremony as performed on sea and on shore. The 
burial service is different, and you will find the 
other is so too. There is too much horizon at sea, 
too much distance, to talk of consent. Guardians 
and parents are too far off. As to bans, whose go
ing to say ' n o ' on board a vessel ?'' 

' 1 cannot imagine that it weuld be a ]£>per 
Wedding," said she, shaking her head. 

" Do you mean in the sense of its being valid, my 
sweet?" 

" Yes," she whispered. 
"But don't you see that a parson's a parson 

everywhere ? Whom God hath joined together—" 
The steward entered the saloon at that moment. | 

I called to him, and said, politely: 
" Have you many passengers, steward?" 
"Ay, sir, too many,'" he answered. "The steer

age is pretty nigh chock ablock." 
"Saloon passengers, I mean?" 
"Every berth's hoccupled, sir.'' 
"What sort of people are they, do you know? 

Any swells among them ?'' 
' rThat depends how they're viewed," he answer

ed, with a cautious look round and a slow smile. 
"If by themselves, they're all swells; if by o thers -
why—" 

" I thought perhaps you might have something 
in the colonial bishopric way." 

"No, sir, there's uothiu' in that way aboard. 
Plenty as needs it, I dessay. The language of some 
of them steerage chaps is something to turn the 
black hairs of a monkey white. Talk of the vulgar
ity of sailors I" 

The glances of this steward were dry and shrewd, 
and his smiie slow and knowing; I chose, there
fore, to ask him no more questions. But then sub
stantially he had told me what I wanted to gather, 
and secretly I felt as much mortified and disap
pointed as though for days past I had been thinking 
of nothing else than finding a parson on board ship 
at sea and being married to Grace by him. 

A little later on Mrs. Barstow came into the 
saloon and asked Grace to accompany her on deck. 
My sweetheart put on her hat and jacket, and the 
three of us went on to the poop. 

"A voyage in such a ship as this, Mrs. Barstow," 
said I, "should make the most delightful trip of a 
person's life." 

" It is better than yachting," said Grace, softly. 
"A voyage soon grows tedious," remarked Mrs. 

Barstow. "Miss Bellassys, 1 trust you will share 
my cabin While you remain with us." 

" You are exceedingly kind," said Grace. 
Others of the passengers now approached, and I 

observed a general effort of kindness and polite
ness. The ladies gathered about Grace and the 
gentlemen aboui me, and the time slipped by whiie 
1 related my adventures and listened to their ex
periences of the weather in the Channel and such 
matters. It was strange, however, to feel that 
every hour that passed was widening our distance 
from home. I never for an instant regretted my 
determination to quit the yacht. Yet at this early 

time of our beiag aboard the Carthusian I was dis-
quieted by a sense of mild dismay when I ran my 
eye over the ship and marked her sliding and cour-
tesying steadily forward to the impulse of her wide 
and gleaming pinions, and reflected that this sort 
of thing might go on for days and perhaps for 
weeks—that we might arrive at the equator, per
haps at the latitude of the Cape of Good Hope, with
out meeting a ve*sei to serve our turn ! 
' Well, in talking, an I in thinking, and in looking 
that afternon passed, and at half past five o'clock 
we went to dinner. I had had a short chat with 
Captain Parsons, and from him had learned that 
there was no parson on board, though I had flat
tered myself that I bad put the question in such a 
way as not to excite in his brlue-seasonea mind the 
faintest suspicion of the meaning of my curiosity. 
I had also given him to understand that I was a 
young man of substance, and begged him to be
lieve that any cost Grace and I might put the ship 
to should be repaid with interest to her owners. 

It was impossible for me to And myself seated 
with Grace at my side at that cheerful, hospitable, 
sparkling, sea dinner-table without acutely realiz
ing the difference betwixt this time and yesterday. 
Some ten or twelve persons sat down, but there 
was room for another half dozen, which I believe 
about completed the number of saloon passengers 
the Carthusian carried. Captain Parsons, with a 
countenance varnished as from the recent employ
ment of soap, was at the bead of the table, with 
Mrs. Barstdw on bis right, and I observed that they 
frequently conversed while they often directed their 
eyes at Grace and me. 

The chief officer, the Scotch-faced man I have be
fore written of. sat at the foot of the table, slowly 
an I soberly eating. 

" I t would be strange, sir," said I, addressing 
him, " if we do not hereabouts speedily fall in with 
something homeward bound." 

" It would, sir," he answered, witha broad Scotch 
accent. 

" Yet not so strange, Mr. McCosh," said a passen
ger sitting opposite to me, "if you come to con
sider how wide the sea is here." 

" Well, perhaps not so strange either." said Mr. 
McCosh. in his sawdusty voice, speaking with his 
mouth full. 

"Should you pass a steamer at night,'' said I, 
" would you stop and hail her?" 

He reflected, and said he thought not. 
"Then our opportunities for getting home must 

be limited to daylight,'' said 1. 
This seemed too obvious to him, I suppose, to 

need a response. 
"Are you in a very great hurry, Mr. Barclay, to 

get home ?" exclaimed a passenger with a slight 
cast in his eye that gave a turn of humor to his face. 

" Why. yes," 1 aaswered, with a glance at Grace, 
who was eating quietly at my side, seldom looking 
up, though she was as much stared at even after 
all these hours as decent manners wonld permit. 
" You will please remember that we are without 
lugirage." 

" Eh, but that is to be managed, I think. There 
are many of us here of both sexes," continued the 
gentleman with the cast in his eye. sending asquint 
along the row of people on either side of the table. 
"You should see New Zealand, sir. The country 
abounds with fine and noble prospects, and I do 
not think," he added, with a smile, " that you will 
find occasion to complain of a want of hospitality."' 

" I am greatly obliged," said 1, giving him a bow; 
" but New Zealand is a little distant for the mo
ment. '' 

The subject of New Zealand was now, however, 
started and the conversation on its harbors, revenue, 
political parties, debts, prospects and the like was 
exceedingly animated, and lasted pretty nearly 
through the dinner. Though Grace and I were 
seated at the foremost end of the table, removed 
nearly by the whole length of it from the captain, 
I was sensible that his talk to those near him 
mainly concerned us. He had. as I have said, Mrs. 
Barstow on one hand, and on the other sat the lady 
with the thin lips and sausage curls. I wonld 
notice him turn first to one, then to the other, his 
round, sea-colored face, broadened by an arch, 
knowing smile; then Mrs. Barstow would look at 
us, then the lady with thin lips would stretch her 
neck to take a peep down the line in which we sat; 
others would also look, smirk a bit, and address 
themselves with amused faces in a low voice to 
Captain Parsons. 

All this was not so marked as to be offensive, or 
even embarrassing, but it was a very noticeable 
thing, and I whispered to Grace that we seemed to 
form the sole theme of conversation at the captain's 
end. 

When dinner was over we went on deck. Mrs. 
Barstow and the thin-lipped lady carried off Grace 
for a stroll up and down the planks, and I joined a 
few of the gentlemen passengers on the quarter
deck to smoke a cigar one of them gave me. There 
was a fine breeze out of the east, and the ship, with 
yards nearly square, was sliding and rolling state-
illy along her course at some six or seven miles in 
the'hour. The west was flushed with red, bnt a few 
stars were trembling in the airy dimness of the 
evening blue over the stern, and in the south was 
the young moon, a pale curl, but gathering from 
the clearness of the atmosphere a promise of radi
ance enough later on to touch the sea with silver 
under it and fling a gleam of her own upon our 
soaring sails. 

1 had almost finished my cigar—two bells, seven 

S 
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o'clock, had not long been struck—when one of tbe 
ete wards came out of the saloon, and approaching 
me, naid: \ 

" Captain Parson's compliments, sir, and he'll be 
•glad to see you in his cabin if vou can spare him a 
few minutes." 

" With pleasure," I answered, flinging the end of 
my cigar overboard, instantly concluding that he 
wished to see me privately to arrange about terms 
and accommodation while Grace and I remained 
with him. 

I followed the man into the saloon, and was led 
Tight aft, where stood two large cabins. On enter
ing 1 found Captain Parsons sitting at a table cov
ered with nautical instruments, books, writing 
mateiiiis and so forth. A lighted bracket-lamp 
near the door illuminated the interior, and gave 
me a good view of the hearty little fellow and bis 
sea-furniture, cot, lockers, chest of drawers and 

•wearing apparel that slid to and fro upon the bulk
head as it dangled from pegs His air was grave 
and his countenance as full of importance as, with 
snch features as his, it was capable of being. Hav
ing asked me to take a seat, he surveyed me 
thoughtfully for some moments in silence. 

" Young gentleman," said he, at last, " belore we 
man the windlass I have to beg you'll not take 
amiss any questions I may put. Whatever I ask 
won't be out of curiosity. 1 believe 1 can see my 
way to doing you and your pretty young lady a 
Tery considerable service; but 1 shall first want all 
the truth you may think proper to give me." 

I heard him with some astonishment. What could 
he mean ? What service had he in contemplation 
to render me? 

"The truth of what. Captain Parsons?" said I. 
'•Well, now, your relations with Miss Bellassys 

It's an elopement, 1 believe?" 
' That is so," I answered, hardly knowing wheth

er to laugh or to feel vexed. 
' Though the young lady," he continued, " is not 

•one of my passengers in the sense that the rest ol 
"em are. she is aboard my ship, and as though by 
the Divine ordering committed to my care, as are 
you and every man jack of the two hundred and 
four souls who are sailing with me. Of course you 
know that we ship-masters have very great pow
ers ." 

I merely inclined my head, wondering what he 
was driving at. 

"A ship-master," he proceeded, " is lord para
mount, quite the cock of his own walk, and nothing 
must crow where he is. He is responsible for the 
•safety and comfort, for the well-l>eing — moral, 
spiritual and physical—of every creature aboard 
his ship, no matter what the circumstances 
under which that creature came aboard, whether 
by paying cabin money, by shipwreck, or by signing 
•articles. Miss Bellassys has come into my hands, 
and it's my duty, as master of this ship, to'see that 
she's done right by." 

The conflict of twenty emotions rendered me 
quite incapable to do anything more than to stare 
a t him. 

"Now, Mr. Barclay," he continued, crossing his 
bow legs, and wagging a little stunted forefinger in 
a kindly, admonishing way, " don't be affronted by 
this preface, and don't be affronted by what 1 am 
going to ask; for if all be plain sailing 1 shall be 
able to do you and the young lady a real Al, copper 
fastened service." 

"Pray ask any questions you wish, captain?" 
said I. 

'•This is an elopement, you say?" 
" I t is." 
" Where from ?" 
" Boulogne-sur-Mer." 
"Bulloug-sewer-Mare," he repeated. "Was the 

young lady at school?" 
"She was.'* 
" What might be her age, now?" 
"She will be eighteen next so-and-so,'* said I, 

(riving him the month. 
He suddenly jumped up, and I could not imagine 

what he meant to do till, pulling open a drawer, he 
took out a large box of cigars, which he placed 
upon the table. 

"Pray light up, Mr. Barclay," said he, looking to 
see if the window of his port-hole was open. " They 
are genuine Havana cigars." He lighted one him
self, and proceeded: " What necessity was there 
for this elopement?" 

"Miss Bellassys is an orphan." I answered, still 
so much astonished that I found myself almost 
mechanically answering him as though I were in 
a witness-box and he were Mr. Justice Parsons in 
a wig, instead of an old, bow-legged, pimple-nosed 
merchant skipper. " Her father was Colonel Bel
lassys, who died some years ago in India. On her 
mother's death she was taken charge of by her 
aunt, Lady Amelia Roscoe. Lady Amelia's husband 
was a gentleman named Withycombe Roscoe, whose 
•estate iu Kent adjoined my father's, Sir Herbert 
Barclay, the engineer." 

"D'ye mean the gentleman who built the L 
Docks r ' 

" Yes." 
"Oh, indeed!" cried he, looking somewhat im

pressed. " And how is your father, Mr. Barclay?" 
"He died about two years and a half ago," I re

plied. " But you have asked me for the truth of 
this elopement. Captain Parsons. There were con
stant, quarrels between my father and Mr. Withy
combe Roscoe over a hedge, or wall, or ditch—some 
matter contemptibly insignificant; but if the value 
cf the few rods or perches of ground had been rep

resented by the national debt there could not have 
been hotter blood, more ill-feeling between them. 
Litigation was incessant, and I'm sorry to say that 
It still continues, though 1 should be glad to end 
it." 

" Sort of entail lawsuit, I suppose ?" said the cap
tain, smoking with enjoyment and listening with 
Interest and respect. 

"Just so," said I, finding now a degree of happi
ness in this candor; it was a kind of easing of my 
conscience to tell this man my story, absolute stran
ger as he had been to me but a few hours before. 
" Mr. Roscoe died, and Lady Amelia took a bouse 
in London. I met her niece at the house of a friend, 
and fell in love with her.'» 

"So I should think," exclaimed Captain Parsons. 
"Never saw a sweeter young lady in all my time." 

'• Well, to cut this part of the story, when her lady
ship learned that her niece was in love, and dis
covered who her sweetheart was—this occupied a 
few months, 1 may tell you—she packed the girl off 
to Boulog ie, to a Mademoiselle Championnet, who 
keeps a sort of school at that place; though Grace 
was sent there professedly to learn French. This 
mademoiselle is some sort of poor connection of 
Lady Amelia's, a bigoted Catholic, as ber ladyship 
is, and it soon grew clear to my mind from letters I 
received from Miss Bellassys, dispatched in the old 
romantic fashion—'* 

" What fashion's that?" called out the captain. 
"The bribed house maid, sir—it soon grew clear 

to my mind, I say, that Lady Amelia's main object 
in sending the girl to Mademoiselle Championnet 
was to get her converted." 

"A d — d shame I" cried Captain Parsons. 
* Do yon need to bear more?" said I, smiling. " I 

love the girl, and she loves me; she was an orphan, 
and 1 did. not consider the aunt a right and proper 
guardian for her; she consented to elope, and we 
did elope, and here we are, captain." 

"And you were bound to Penzance, I under
stand ?'* 

" Yes " 
" Why Penzance?" 
"To get married at a church in that district." 
" Who was going to marry ye?" 
" A cousin of mine, the Reverend Frank Howe— 

of course after we had fulfilled the confounded le
gal conditions which obstruct young people like 
ourselves in England." 

" And what are the legal conditions? It's so long 
s.nce I was married that I forget 'em,*' said the 
captain. 

"Residence, as it is called; then the consent of 
her ladyship, as Miss Bellassys is under age." 

" But she isn't going to consent, is she ?" 
" How can she refuse, after our association in the 

yacht, and here ?" 
It took him some time to understand; be then 

shut one eye and said, " I see.*' 
We pulled at our cigars in silence as we gazed at 

each other. The evening had blackened into night; 
a silver star or two slid in the open port, through 
which came the washing noise of tbe water as it 
swept eddying and seething past the bends into the 
wake of the ship; now and again the rudder jarred 
harshly, and there was a monotonous tread of feet 
overhead. We were at the extreme after end of the 
vessel, where the heave of her would be most sensi
bly felt, and she was still courtesying with some 
briskness, but I scarcely heeded the motion, so ef
fectually had the mad behavior of the Spitfire cured 
me of all tendency to nausea. 

"And now, Mr. Barclay," exclaimed the captain, 
after a silence of a minute or two, "I'll explain 
why I have made so free as to ask you for your 
story. It's the opinion of Mrs. Barstow and Miss 
Moggadore that Miss Bellassys and you ought to be 
married right away off. It's a duty that's owing to 
tbe young lady. You can see it for yourself, sir. 
Her situation, young gentleman,' he added, with 
emphasis, " is not what it ought to be.*' 

" I agree in every word." 1 exclaimed; "but—" 
He interrupted me- "Her dignity is yours, her 

reputation is yours. And the sooner you're mar
ried the better." 

1 was about to speak, but despite my pronounc
ing several words, be proceeded obstinately: 

"Mrs. Barstow is one of the best-natured women 
in the world. There never was a more practical 
lady; sees a thing in a minute; and you may be
lieve in her advice as you would in the fathom-
marks on a lead-line. Miss Moggadore, the young 
lady that sat on my left at table—did you notice 
her, Mr. Barclay?" 

"A middle-aged lady, with curls?" 
"Eight-and-thirty. Ain't that young enough? 

Ay, Miss Moggadore has two curls; and let me tell 
you that her nose heads the right way. Miss Mog
gadore wasn't behind the door when brains were 
served out. Well, she and Mrs. Barstow, and your 
humble servant," be convulsed his short Square fig
ure into a sea-bow, " are for having you and Miss 
Bellassys married straight away off." 

"So thereto a clergyman on board?'* I cried, feel
ing the blood iu my face, aud staring eagerly at 
him. 

" No, sir,'* said he, " there's no clergyman aboard 
my ship." 

"Then," said I, almost sulkily, "what on earth 
Captain Parsens, is the good of you and Mrs. Bar
stow and Miss Moggadore advising Miss Bellassys 
and me to get married straight away off, as you 
term it?" J 

" It ought to be done/' said he, with an emphatic 
nod. 

" What l without a parson ?"' 1 cried, 
" / a m a parson," he exclaimed. 
I imagined be intended a stqj>id pun upon his 

name. 
"Parson enough," he continued, " to do your 

business, ril marry you." 
"You?*'I shouted. 
" Yes, me," he returned, striking his breast with 

his fist. 
"Pray where were you ordainedV said I dis

gusted with the bad taste of what I regarded' as a 
joke. 

"Ordained?" he echoed. " I don't understand 
yon. I'm the master of a British merchantman and 
as such can and do desire for Miss Bellassys's sake 
to marry ye." / 

Now, I do not know how. when, or where I had 
stumbled upon tbe fact, but all on a sudden it came 
into my head that it was as Captain Parsons said— 
namely, that the master of a British merchantman 
was empowered, whether by statute, by precedent 
or by recognition of the laws of necessity, to cele
brate the marriage service on board his own ship 
at sea. I may have read it in the corner of a news
paper—in some column of answers to correspon
dents—as likely as not a work of fiction* but the 
mere fact of having heard of it persuaded me that 
Captain Parsons was in earnest; and very much in
deed did be look In earnest as he surveyed me with 
an expression of triumph in his little eyes wbile I 
hung in tbe wind, swiftly thinking. 

"But am I to understand," said I, fetching a 
breath, " that a marriage at sea, with nobody but 
the captain of the ship to officiate, is legal ?'' 

"Certainly," he cried. "Let me splice you to 
Miss Bellassys, and (.here's nothing mortal outside 
the Divorce Court that can sunder you. How 
many couples do you think I've married in my 
time?" 

" I cannot imagine.'* 
"Six," he cried; "and the're all doing well, too." 
" Have you a special marriage service at sea?" 
"The same, word for word, as you have it in the 

prayer-book.*' 
"And when It is read—" said I, pausing. 
" I enter the circumstance in the official log-book, 

duly witnessed, and then there you are, much more 
married than it would delight you to feel if after
ward you should find out you've made a mistake." 

My heart beat. fast. Though 1 never dreamed for 
an instant of accepting the skipper's offices serious
ly, yet if the ceremony he performed should be legal 
it would be a trump card in my hand for any 
game I might hereafter have to play with Lady 
Amelia. 

" But how,*' said I, "are you going to get over the 
objections to my marriage ?*' 

"What objections? The only objection I see is 
your not being married already." 

"Why," said I, " residence or license." 
He flourished his hand. "You're both aboard 

my ship, aren't ye? That's residence enough for 
me. As to license, there's no such thing at sea. 
Suppose a couple wanted to get married in the 
middle of the Pacific Ocean; Where's the license to 
come from?"' 

" But how about the consent of the guardian VI 
"The lawful guardian isn't here," he answered; 

" the lawful guardian is leagues astern. No use 
talking of guardians aboard ship. The young lady 
being in this ship constitutes me her guardian, and 
it's enough for you that /give my consent." 

His air as he pronounced these words induced 
such a fit of laughter that for several moments I 
was unable to speak. He appeared to enjoy my 
merriment heartily, and sat watching me with the 
broadest of grins. 

" I'm glad you take to the notion kindly," said 
he. " I was afraid, with Mrs. Barstow, that you'd 
create a difficulty.'* 

" I ? Indeed, Captain Parsons, I have nothing in 
the world else to do, nothing in the world else to 
think of, but to get married. But how about Miss 
Bellassys?" I added, with a shake of the bead. 
" What will she have to say to a shipboard wed
ding ?" r 

" You leave her to Mrs. Barstow and Miss Mogga
dore," said he, with a nod. "Besides, it's for her to 
be anxious to gel married. Make no mistake, 
young man. Until she becomes Mrs. Barclay, her 
situation is by no means what it ought to be." 

"But is it the fact, captain,*' I exclaimed, visited 
by a new emotion of surprise and incredulity. " that 
a marriage celebrated at sea by tbe captain of a ship 
is legal?" 

Instead of answering, he counted upon his fin
gers: 

"Three and one are four, and two are six, and 
two's eight, and three's eleven, and four again's 
fifteen." He paused, looking up at me, and ex
claimed, with as much solemnity as he could im
part to his briny voice: " If it isn t legal, all I can 
say is, God help fifteen of as fine a set of children as 
ever a man could wish to clap eyes on-n>f count
ing the twelve parents that 1 married But, since 
you seem to doubt—I wish I had the official log
books containing the entries—toll ye what I'll do?" 
be exclaimed, jumping up. "Dc you know Mr. 
Higginson?" 

" A passenger, I presume ?*' 
"Ay, oueofthe shrewdest lawyers in New Zea

land. I'll send for him, and you shall hear what be 
says." 

But on putting bis head out to call for the stew
ard he saw Mr. Higginson sitting at the saloon 
table, reading. Some whispering followed, and 
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tliey both arrived, the captain carefully shutting 
the door behind him. Mr. Higginson was a tall, 
middle-aged man, with a face that certainly looked 
Intellectual enough to inspire one with some de
gree of confidence in anything he might deliver. 
He put on a p\ir of pince-nez glasses, bowed to me, 
and took a chair. The captain began awkwardly, 
abruptly, and in a rumbling voice: 

"Mr. Higginson, I'll tell you in half a dozen 
Words how the case stands. No need for mystery. 
Mr. Barclay's oat , on an eloping tour. He don't 
mind my saying so, for we want nothing but the 
truth aboard the Carthusian. He's run away with 
that sweel young lady we took off his yacht, and is 
anxious to get married, and Mrs. Barstow and MM 
Moggadore don't at all relish the situation the 
young lady's put herself in and they're for marrying 
uer as quickly as the job can be done.'' 

Mr. Higginson nursed his knee and smiled at the 
deck with a look of embarrassment, though he had 
been attending to the skipper's words with lawyer
like gravity down to that moment. 

"You see,'' continued Captain Parsons, "that 
the young lady being aboard my ship is under my 
care " 

" Just so," murmured Mr. Higginson. 
" Therefore I'm her guardiau, and it's my duty to 

Jook after her." 
"Jus tso , ' ' murmured Mr. Higginson. 
" Now I suppose you're aware, sir," continued the 

captain, " that the master of a British merchantman 
is fully empowered to marry any couple aboard bis 
ship?" 

" Empowered by what ?'' asked Mr. Higginson. 
" He haa the right to do it, sir," answered the 

captain. 
'• It is a subject," said Mr. Higginson, nervously, 

" upon which 1 am hardly qualified to give an opin
ion.'' 

" I s a shipboard marriage legal, or is it not le
gal ?" demanded the captain. 

" I cannot answer as to the legality," answered the 
lawyer, " but I believe there are several instances 
on record of marriages having taken place at sea, 
and 1 should say," he added slowly and cautiously, 
"that., in the event of their legality ever being 
tested, no court would be found willing, on the 
merits of the contracts as marriages, to set them 
aside." 

"There ye have it, Mr. Barclay!" cried the cap
tain, with a triumphant swing round in his chair. 

" In the case of a marriage at sea," continued Mr. 
Higginson, looking at me, " I should certainly coun
sel the parties not to depend upon the validity of 
their union, but to make haste to confirm it by a 
second marriage on their arrival at port." 

" Needless expense and trouble," whipped out the 
captain; "there's the official log-book: what more's 
wanted?" 

" But is there no form required, no license neces
sary?" I exclaimed, addressing Mr. Higginson. 

" Hardly at sea, I should say," he answered, 
smiling. 

" My argument!" shouted the captain. 
" but the young lady is under age," 1 continued. 

" She is a orphan, and her aunt is her guardian. 
How about her aunt's consent, sir?" : 'How can it be obtained?" excla 
yer. 

" My argument again !" roared the captain. 
"No doubt," said Mr. Higginson, "as the young 

ladfr is under age the marriage could be rendered 
by the action of the guardian null and void. But 
would the guardian in this case take such a step? 
WoulJ she not rather that this union at sea should 
be confirmed by a wedding on shore ?'* 

" You exactly express my hope," said I; " bu» be
fore we decide. Captain Parsons, let me first of all 
talk the matter over with Miss Bellassys." 

" All right, sir," he answered. " but don't lose 
sight of this: that while the young lady's aboard my 
ship I'm her natural guardian and protector; the 
law holds me accountable for her safety and well-
being, and what I say is, she ought to be married. 
I've explained why; and 1 say she ought to be mar-

exclaimed the law-

VIII. 
A FEW minutes later i quitted the catoin, leaving 

the captain and Mr. Higginson arguing upon the 
powers of a commander of a ship, the skipper 
shouting, as I opened the door, " I tell you, Mr. 
Higginson, that the master of a vessel may not 'only 
legally marry a couple, but may legally christen 
their infants, sir, and then legally bury the lot of 
them if they should die." 

1 found Grace seated at the table between Mrs. 
Barstow and Miss Moggadore. Mrs. Barstow be-
srowed a smile upon me, but Miss Moggailore's thin 
lips did not part, and there was something very 
austere and acid in the gaze she fastened upon my 
face. The saloon wa9 now in full blaze, and pre
sented a very flue, sparkling appearance indeed. 
The motion of the ship was so quiet that the swing 
of the radiant lamps was hardly noticeable. Some 
eight or ten of the passengers were scattered about 
—a couple at chess, another reading, a third lean
ing back with his eyes rlxed on a lamp, and so on. 

I leaned over the back of my darling's chair and 

cabin. 
"She is very young," replied Mrs. Barstow—"too 

young. I fear, to realize her position. 1 am a mo 
ther, Mr. Barclay, and my sympathies are entirely 
with your charming sweetheart. Under such /con
ditions as we And her in, we must all wish to see 
her married. Were her mother living, I am sure 
that would be her desire.'* 

" Were her mother living," said 1, " there would 
have been no elopement." 

She inclined her head with a cordial gesture. 
" Miss Bellassys," said she, " has been very candid. 
As a mother myself. I must blame her: but as a 
woman—'' She shook her head, smiling. 

We stood apart conversing for some time, and 
were then interrupted by the head steward, w>io 
came to tell me that by orders of the captain I was 
to sleep in a berth occupied by one of the passen-

, , , gers, a Mr. Tooth. I went to inspect this berth and 
addressed some commonplaces to her and the two was very well pleased to find a clean and comfort-
ladies, intending presently to withdraw her, that I able bed prepared 
might have a long talk, but after a minute or two I had my pipe and a Douch or tobacco in mr 
Mrs. Barstow rose and went to her cabin, a hint pocket, and thought I would go on deck for half an 
that Miss Moggadore was good enough to take. I hour before retiring to bed. As I passedthe table" 
seated myself in that lady's chair at Grace's side. on my way to the companion way-ladder, Mr. Hig-

" "'ell. my pe*., and what have they been talking 
to you about?" 

"They have been urging me to marry you to
morrow morning. Herbert," she answered, with a 

'smile that was half a pout, and a blush that did not 
signify so much embarrassment but that she could 
look at me. 

" I am fresh from a long talk with the captain," 
Bald I, " and he has been urging me to do the same 
thing." 

" It is ridiculous," she said, holding dcwn her 
head. "There is no clergyman in the ship.'* 

•' But the captain of a vessel may act as a clergy
man, under the circumstances," said I. 

** I don't believe it, Herbert." 
" But see here, Grace," said I, speaking earnestly 

hut softly, for there were ears not far distant, " it is 
not likely that we should regard the captain's cele
bration of our marriage here as more than some
thing that will strengthen our hands for the strug
gle with your aunt. Until we have been joined by 
a clergyman in proper shipshape fashion, as Cap
tain Parsons himself might say, we shall not be 
man and wife; but then, my darling, consider this: 
first of all it is in the highest degree probable that 
a marriage performed on board a ship by her cap
tain is legal; next, that your aunt would suppose 
we regarded the union as legal, when of course she 
would be forced to conclude we regarded ourselves 
as man and wife. Would she then dare come be
tween us? Her consent must be wrqng from her 
by this politic stroke of shipboard wedding, that to 
her mind would be infinitely more significant than 
our association in the yacht She will go about 
and inquire if a shipboard wedding is legal; her 
lawyers will answer her as best they can. but their 
advice will be. Secure your niece by sending your 
consent to Penzance that she may be legitimately 
married in an English church by a Church of Eng
land clergyman.'* 
„ She listened thoughtfully, but. with an air of child
ish simplicity that was inexpressibly touching to 
my love for her. 

"I t would be merely a ceremony," said she, lean
ing her cheek in her hand, " to strengthen your 
appeal to Aunt Amelia?" 

"'Wholly, my darling." 
"Well, dearest," said she, gently, "if you wish 

I could have taken her to my heart for her ready 
compliance. I had expected a resolved refusal, 
and had promised myself some hours both that 
evening and next day of exhortation, entreaty, and 
representation. I was, indeed, hot on the project, 
and even as I talked to her I felt my enthusiasm 
growing. Secretly I had no doubt whatever that 
Captain Parsons was empowered as master of a 
British merchantman to marry us, and although, 
as I had told her, I should consider the ceremony 
as simply an additional weapon for fighting Aunt 
Amelia with, yet as a contract it might securely 
bind as too; we were to be parted ouly by the ac
tion of the aunt; this, I felt assured, for the sake ef 
her niece's fame and future and for her own name 
her ladyship would never attempt; so that from 
the moment the captain ended the service, Grace 
would be my wife to all intents and purposes, 
wtich indeed was all we had in view when we 
glided out of Boulogne harbor in the poor little Spit
fire. 

However, though she had sweetly and promptly 
consented, a great deal remained to talk about. I 
repeated all that Captain Parsons and all that Mr. 
Higginson had said, and when we had exhausted 
the subject we naturally spoke of our prospects of 
quitting the Carthusian; and, one subject suggest
ing another, we sat chatting till about nine o'clock 
at which hour the stewards arrived with wine and 
grog and biscuits, whereupon the passengers put 
away their books and chess boards and gathered 
about the table, effectually ending our tete-a-tete. 
Then Mrs. Barstow arrived, followed by Miss Mog
gadore. I took the former lady aside, leaving Grace 
in charge of the acidulated gentlewoman with the 
curls. 

" Miss Bellassys tells me." said I, " that you have 
warmly counseled her to allow Captain Parsons to 
marry us. You are very good. You could not do 
us a greater service than by giving such advice. 
She has consented, asking only that- the cere
mony shall be privately performed in the captain's 
cabin >• 

ginson rose from a book he had been reading, an<? 
detained me by pntting his hand on my arm. 

"1 have been thinking over the matter of mar
riages at sea, Mr. Barclay," he began, with a wary-
look to make sure that ne one was listening. " I 
wish we had a copy of the Merchant Shippings Acts 
for 1854. for I believe there is a section which pro
vides that every master of a shin carrying an offi
cial log-book shall enter in it etery marriage that 
takes place on board, together with the names ami-
ages of the parties. And I fancy there is another 
section which provides that every master of every 
foreign-going ship shall sign and deliver to some 
mercantile marine authority a list containing among 
other things a statement of every marriage whiclv 
takes place on board. There is also an Act called. 
If my memory serves me, the Confirmation of Mar
riage on her Majesty's Ships Act. But this. 1 pre
sume, does not concern what may happen in mer
chant vessels. I should like to read up Hammictc 
on the 'Marriage Laws of England.' One thing, 
however, is clear: marriage at sea is contemplated 
by the Merchant Shippings Act of 1854. Merchant
men do not carry chaplains; a clergyman* in at
tendance as a passenger was assuredly not in the? 
minds of those who are responsible for the Act. 
The sections, in my opinion, point to the captain 
as the person to officiate; and, having turned the 
matter thoroughly over, 1 don't scruple to pro-, 
nounce that a marriage solemnized at sea by the 
master of a British merchantman is as legal and 
valid as though celebrated on shore in the usual 
way." 

" I am delighted to hear you say so," said I. 
" It is a most interesting point," said he. " I t 

ought certainly to be settled*** 

I laughed out. and went on deck with my spirits 
in a dance. To think of such a marriage as we 
contemplated ! and to find it in all probability as 
blading as the shore-going ceremony! Assuredly 
it is an ill wind that blows nobody any good, and 
the gale that had nearly foundered us was to end 
in returning us to our native shores a wedded pair r 
I filled my pipe and stood musing a bit, thinking of 
Caudel and the others of the little dandy, of the? 
yacht, ot the gale we had outlived, and of twenty 
other like matters, when the voice of the captain-
broke in upon my reverie: 

"This will be you, Mr. Barclay? I begin to know 
you now without candle-light, by your height." 

"Yes, it is I, captain—just stepped on deck for a 
smoke an.l a breath of this cool wind before turn
ing in. Do you know, when I view the great dark, 
outline of your ship sweeping through this tre
mendous space of darkness, and then think of the 
crowds of people asleep In her heart, I can't but 
believe the post of commander of a big merchant
man, like this vessel, foremost among the most-
responsible under the sun.'* 

"Sir," yon are right," replied the little man, in a 
voice that was almost oily with gratification. " Let 
us walk." 

We started to measure the planks from the wheel 
to half-way the length of the poop. 

" There is no doubt,*' said I, " that yon. as master 
of this vessel, are, as you have all along contended,. 
empowered to marry me to Miss Bellassys." And 
then I gave him the substance of what Mr. Higgin
son had said to me below. 

" I was sure that Higginson would see It after-
thinking a bit," said he. " Of course I am empow
ered to marry on board my ship any couple that 
may apply to me. Have you spoken to Miss Bel-
Iassy's?'* 

" I have." 
" And Is she agreeable ?'' 
" Perfectly agreeable." 
" Good !" said he, with a chuckle. " Now, whea 

shall it be?" 
'• Oh, it is for you to say, captain." 
" Ten o'clock to-morrow morning do?" 
"Very well indeed." I answered ; " but it will be 

quite private Captain Parsons; It Is Miss Bellassy's-
wlsh." 

I slept right through the night, and when I awoke 
Mr. Tooth was shaving himself, and the cabin was 
brilliant with sunshine, whitened to a finer glory 
yet by the broad surface of milk-white froth that 
was rushing past the ship. The ship was heeling 
to it as a yacht might; her yards were braced for
ward, and the snow at her foreioot soared and blew 
away in smoke to the sliding, irresistible thrust of 
her sharp metal stem. The sea for leagues and 
leagues rolled blue, foaming, brilliant; wool-like 
clouds lovely with prismatic glitterings in their 
skirts as they sailed from the sun were speeding 
into the southeast; the whole life of the world 
.seemed to be in that morning—in the joyous sweep 
of the wind, and in the frolicsome frothing of e£6b> -•* 
long blue ridge of rolling sea, in the triumphant 
speeding of the'ship sliding buoyant from due soft 
foam-freckled hollow to another. 

I drew a deep breath. " Ah !" thought I, " if it 
were always like this, now, and New Zealand not 
so distant!'' 

I saw nothing of Grace till the cabin breakfast 
was ready. Most of the first-class passengers had 
by this time assembled, some of those who had j 
l>een seasick yesterday issuing from their cabins^, 
ami I noticed a general stare or admiration as my 
darling stepped forth, followed by Mrs. Barstow. 
Her loug and comfortable night's rest had restored 
her bloom to her. How sweet she looked ! how 
engaging the girlish dignity of her posture ! how 
bright her timid eyes as she paused to send a glance 
round in search or me ! 1 was instantly at her side-

1 
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"The ceremony is fixed for ten. I think?" said 
.Mrs. Barstow; and here Miss Moggadore arrived, 
AS one who had a right to be of ns, not to say 
-with us. 

"I am of opinion." said she, " that the ceremony 
-ought to be public." 

" I'd rather not," 1 answered. " In fact, we both 
4iad rather not." 

" But so many witnesses !'' said Miss Moggadore. 
"Shall you be present?" inquired Mrs. Barstow. 
" J hope to receive an invitation.'* answered Miss 

"Moggadore. 
" We shall count upon your being present,* ex-

-clalmed Grace, sweetly; but the smile with which 
-she spoke quickly faded; she looked grave and ner
vous, and I found some reproach in the eyes she 
lifted to my face. " It seems so unreal—almost 
impious, Herbert, as though we were acting a sham 
part in a terribly solemn act," she exclaimed, as we 
seated ourselves. 

"There is no sham in it, my pet. Yonder sits Mr. 
Higginson. a lawyer, and that man has no doubt 
wllatever that when we are united by the captain 
-we shall be as much man and wife as any clergy
man could make us." 

" I consent, but only tg please you," said she, 
with something of restlessness in her manner; 
•and I noticed that she ate but little. 

"My darliug, you know why 1 wish this marriage 
performed,'' I said, speaking softly in her ear, for" 
many eyes were upon us, and some ladies who had 
not before put in an appearance were seated almost 
•opposite and constantly directed their gaze at us, 
while Jhey would pass remarks in whispers when 
they bSnt their heads over their plates. " I t can do 
no possible harm; it must be my cousin, not Captain 
Parsons, who makes you my wife. But then, Grace. 
it may be binding too, requiring nothing more than 
the sanctlflcation of the union in the regular way; 
and it may—it will—create a difficulty for your 
.aunt which should go very near to extinguishing 
her." 

Siie sighed and appeared nervous and depressed; 
but I was too eager to have my way to choose to 
notice her manner. It would be a thing of the past 
In a very little while; we might hope, at all events, 
to be on our way home shortly, and I easily foresaw 
I should never forgive myself after leaving the Car-
thnsiau if I suffered Grace to influence me into 
refusing the captain's offer to marry us, odd as the 
whole business was, aud irregular as it might 
prove, too, for all 1 could tell. 

IX. 

I * 

\ 

WIIEX breakfast was over, Mrs. Barstow took 
•Grace tc her cabiu, and there they remained. Miss 
Moggadore stepped up to me as I was about to go 
on deck, and said: 

" It is not yet too late, Mr. Barclay, and I really 
thiuk it ought to be a public ceremony." 

"Sooner than thatl would decline it altogether," 
•said I, in no humor at that moment to be teased by 
the opinions of an acidulated spinster. 

•'1 consider," she said, "that a wedding can 
never take place in too public a manner. It is prop
er that the whole world should know that a couple 
are truly man and wife." 

"Thewhele world," said I, " in the sense of this 
•ship, must know it, as far as I am concerned, with-
-out seeing it." 

" Well." she said, with a simper which her mere 
•streak of lip was but little fitted to contrive." I hope 
you will have all happiness in your wedded lives." 

I bowed, without, replying, and passed up the 
•steps, not choosing to linger longer in the face of 
the people who hung about me with an air of care
lessness, but with faces of curiosity. 

Presently I looked at my watch—a quarter to ten. 
Mr. Tooth strolled up to me. 

'All alone, Mr. Barclay? 'Tis a fact, have yon 
noticed, tint when a man is about to gtt married 
people liol l off for him ? I can understand this of 
-a corpse; but a live young man, you know—and 
•only because he's going to get married! By the 
way. as it is to be a private affair. I suppose there 
is no chance for me ?" 

The captain is the host," I answered. "He is 
to play the father. If Irre chooses to invite you, by 
All means be present." As I spoke the captain 
•came on deck, turning his head about iu manifest 
.search of me. He gravely beckoned with an air of 
•ceremony, and Mr. Tooth and I went UD to him. 
He looked at Mr. Tooth, who immediately said: 

"Captain, a wedding at sea is good enough to 
rememl)er—something for a man to talk about. 
Can't I be present?" And he dropped his head on 
one side with an insinuating smile. 

"No, sir," answered Captain Parsons, with true 
sea-grace, aud putting his hand on my arm he car-
Tied me right aft. "The hour's at hand," he said. 
" Who's to be present, d'ye know ? for if it's to be a 
private affair we don't want a crowd." 

"Mrs. Barstow and Miss Moggadore; nobody else, 
J believe." 

" Better have a couple of men as witnesses. What 
•d'ye say to Mr. Higgiuson?" 

" Anybody you please, captain." 
"And the 'second?" said he, tilting his hat and 

thinking. " McCosh ? Yes, I don't th'.nk you can 
•do better than McCosh. A thoughtful Scotchman, 
with an excellent memory." He pulled out his 
-watch. "Five minutes to ten. Let us go below." 
And down he went. 

The steward was dispatched to bring Mr. Higgin-
tson and the chief mate, Mr. McCosh, to the captain's 

cabin. The saloon was empty; possibly out of con
sideration to our feelings the people had gone on 
deck or withdrawn to their berths. 

" Bless me I 1 bad quite forgotten," cried Captain 
Parsons, as ne entered his cabin. " Have yon a 
wedding-ring, Mr. Barclay?" 

" Oh. yes," I answered, laughing and pulling out 
the puise in which I kept it. "Little use in sailing 
away with a young lady, Captain Parsons, to get 
married, unless you carry the ring with you." 

"Glad you have it. We can't be too ship-shape. 
But I presume you know," said the little fellow, 
" that any sort of a ring would do—even a curtain 
ring. No occasion for the lady to wear what yon 
slip on, though I bel.eve it's expected she should 
keep it upon her finger till the service is over. Let 
me see now—there's something else I wanted to 
say. Oh, yes: who's to give the bride away?" 

There was a knock at the door, and Mr. Higgiu
son, followed by Mr. McCosh, entered. 

r'Mr. Higgiuson," immediately cried the captain, 
"you will give the oride away." 

The lawyer put his hand upon his shirt-front and 
bowed. I glanced at Mr. McCosh, who had scarcely 
had time to do more than flourish a hair-brush. He 
was extraordinarily grave, and turned a very lit
eral eye round about. I asked hitn if he had ever 
before'taken part in a ceremony of this sort at sea. 
He reflected, and answered, "No, neither at sea nor 
ashore." 

"But. seeing that you are a witness, Mr. McCosh. 
you thoroughly understand the significance of the 
marriage service, I hope?" said Mr. Higgiuson, 
dryly. 

"D'ye know, then, sir," answered McCosh, in the 
voice of a saw going through a balk of umber, " I 
never read or heard a line of the marriage service 
in all my life. But 1 have a very good understand
ing of the object of the ceremony." 

" I hope so, Mr. McCosh," said the captain, look
ing at him doubtfully. "I t Is as a witness that 
you're here." 

" 'Twill be tk/act, no doubt?" said Mr. McCosh. 
"Certainly," said the lawyer. 
"Then, of course," said the mate, " I shall always 

be able to swear to it." 
"Teu minutes past ten," cried the captain, whip

ping out bis watch. " I hope Miss Moggadore's not 
kcepiug the ladies waiting while she powders her
self or fits a new cap to her hair." 

He opened the door to cab to the steward, then 
hopped back with a sudden convulsive sea-bow to 
make room for the. ladles, who were approaching. 

My darling was very white and ..coked at me pit -
eously. She came to my side and slipped her hand 
into mine, whispering under her breath, "Such a 
silly, senseless ceremony I'' I pressed her fingers, 
and whispered back that the ceremony was uot for 
us, but for Aunt Amelia. She wore her hat and 
jacket, and Mrs. Barstow was clad as for the deck; 
but Miss Moggadore, on the other nand, as though 
in justitlcatlou of what, the captain had said about 
her, made her appearance iu the most extraordi
nary cap I had ever seen—an inflated arrangement, 
as though she were fresh from a breeze of wind that 
held it bladder-like. She had changed her gown, 
too, for a sort of Sunday dress of satiu or some such i 
material. She courtesied on entering, and took up 
her position alongside of McCosh, where she stood 
viewing the company with an austere gaze which 
so harmonized with the dry, literal, sober stare of 
the mate that I had to turn my back upon her to 
save the second explosion of laughter. 

"Are we all ready ?'» said the little captain, in the 
voice of a man who might hail his mate to tell him 
to prepare to put the ship about, and McCosh me
chanically answered: 

" Ay, ay. sir, all ready." 
On this the captain went to the table, where lay a 

big church service in large type, aud putting on his 
glasses, looked at us over them as a hint for us to 
take our places. He began to read, so slowly that 
I foresaw, unless he skipped many of the passages, 
we should be detained half the morning in his cab
in. He read with extraordinary enjoymeut of the 
sound of his own voice, and constantly lifted his 
eyes, while he delivered the sentences as though he 
were admonishing instead of marrying us. Grace 
kept her head hung, and I felt her trembling when 
1 took her hand. 1 had flattered myself that 1 
should exhibit no nervousness iu such an ordeal as 
tliie; but, though 1 was not sensible of any disposi
tion of tears, 1 must confess that my secret agita
tion was incessantly prompting me to laughter of a 
hysterical sort, which 1 restrained with struggles 
that caused me no small suffering. It is at such 
times as these, perhaps, that the imagination is 
most inconveniently active. 

The others stood behiud me: I could not see there; 
It would have eased me, I think, had I been able to 
do so. The thought of McCosh's face, the fancy of 
Miss Moggadore's cap, grew dreadfully oppressive 
through my inability to vent the emotions they in
duced. My distress was increased by the mate's 
pronunciation of the word "Amen." He was al
ways late with it, as though waiting for the others 
to lead the way. unless it was that he chose to take 
a " thocht " before committing himself. My wretch
edness was heightened by the effect of this lonely 
Amen, whose belatedness he accentuated by the 
fervent manner in which be breathed It out. 

Yet, iu spite of the several grotesque conditions 
which entered into it, this was a brief passage of 
experience that was by no means lacking in roman
tic and even poetic beauty. Ti.e flashful trembling 
of the sunlit sea was in the atmosphere of the cabin, 

and bulkhead and upper deck seemed to race with 
the rippling of the wares of light in them. Through 
the open port came the seething and pouring song 
of the ocean—the music of smiting billows, the 
small harmonies of foam-bells aud of seething ed
dies. There was the presence of the ocean, too. the 
sense of its infinity, and of the speeding ship, • 
speck nnder the heavens, yet fraught with the pas
sions and feelings of a multitude of souls bound to 
a new world, fresh irom a land which many of them 
wonld never again behold. 

The captain took a very long time in marrying 
us. Had this business possessed any sort of flavor 
of sentiment for Grace, It must have vanished nn
der the slow, somewhat husky, self comp.acent 
deep-sea delivery of old Parsons. I took the liberty 
of pulling out my watch as a hint, but he was en
joying himself too much to be in a hurry. Nothing, 
l believe, could have so much contributed to the 
felicity of this man as the prospect of uniting one 
or more couples every day. On several occasions 
his eyes appeared to fix themselves on Miss Mogga
dore, to whom he would accentuate the words he 
pronounced by several nods. The marriage ser
vice, as we all know, is short, yet Captain Parsons 
kept us an hour iu his cabin, listening to it. Before 
reciting "All ye that are married," he hemmed 
loudly, and appeared to address himself exclusively 
to Miss Moggadore, to judge by the direction in 
which he continued to nod emphatically. 

At last he closed his book, slowly gazing at one 
or the other of us over his glasses, as if to witness 
the effect of his reading in our faces. He then 
opened his official log-book, and in a whisper, as 
though he were in church, called Mr. Higginson 
and Mr. McCosh to the table to witness his entry. 
Having written it, he requested the two witnesses 
to read it. Mr. McCosh pronounced it ' an reet," 
and Mr. Higginson nodded as gravely as though he 
were about to read a will. 

"The ladies must see this entry too," said Captajn 
Parsons, still preserving his Sabbatical tone. • Can't 
have too many witnesses. Never can teli what may 
happen." 

The ladies approached and peered, and Miss Mog
gadore's face took an unusually hard and acid ex
pression as she pored on the captain's handwriting. 

"Pray read it out, Miss Moggadore," said I. 
" Ay, do," exclaimed the captain. 
In a thin, harsh voice, like the cheep of a sheave 

set revolving in a block—wonderfully in accord, by 
the way, wbh the briny character of the ceremony 
—the lady read as follows: 

" 10:10 A. M.—Solemnized the nuptials of-Herbert Bar
clay, Esquire, gentleman, and Grace Bellassys, spinster. 
Present, Mrs. Barstow, Miss Stoggadore, James Higgin
son, Esquire, solicitor, and Donald McCosh, chief officer. 
This marriage thus celebrated was conducted according 
to the rites aud ceremonies of the Church of England. '• 

" And now, Mr. Barclay," said Captain Parsons, 
as Miss Moggadore concluded, "you'd like a cer
tificate under my hand, wouldn't you?" 

" We're not strangers to Mr. aud Mrs. Barclay's 
views," said Mr. Higginson, "and I am certainly of 
opinion, captain, that Mr. Barclay ought to have 
such a certificate as you suggest, that on his arrival 
at home he may send copies of it to those whom it 
concerns." 

At the utterance of the words "Mr. and Mrs. Bar
clay " I laughed, while Grace started, gave me an 
appealing look, turned a deep red, and averted her 
face. The captain produced a sheet of paper, and, 
after looking Into a dictionary once—" Nothing like 
accuracy," said he, "In jobs of this sort"—he ask
ed, " Will this do?" and thereupon read as follows: 

"Sh ip Carthusian, 
" At Sea [such and sucli'a date]. 

" I , Jona 'han Parsons, master of the above-named 
ship Carthusian, of London, toward New Zealand, do 
hereby certify that I have this day united iu the holy 
bonds of wedlock the following persons, to wit: Her
bert Barclay, Esquire, and Grace Bellamys, spinster, i n 
the presence of the undersigned." 

"Nothing could be bettor," said I. 
"Now, gentlemen and ladies," said the captain, 

"if you will please to sign your names." 
This was done, and the document handed to me. 

1 pocketed It with a clear sense of its value—as re
gards, I mean, the effect, I might hope it would pro
duce on Lady Amelia Koscoe. Captain Parsons and 
the others then shook hands with us, the two ladies 
kissing Grace, who, poor child, looked exceedingly 
frightened and pale. 

"What's the French word for breakfast?" asked 
Captain Parsons, 

''Dejeuner, sir," answered McCosh. 
Parsons bent his ear with a frown. " You're giv

ing me the Scotch for it. I believe/' cried he. 
4 It's dejeuner, I thiuk," said I, scarce able to 

speak for laughing. 
"Ay, that'll be it," cried the captain. " Well, as 

Mr. a'nd Mrs. Barclay don't relish the notion of a 
public degener, we must drink their healths iu a 
bottle of champagne." 

He put his head out of the cabin and called to 
the steward, who brought the wine, and for hard 
upon half an hour my poor darling and I had to 
listen to speeches from old Parsons aud Hie lawyer. 
Even McCosh must talk. In slow aud rugged ac
cents he invited ua to considerHiow fortunate we 
were in having fallen into the hands of Captaiu Par
sons. Had he been master of the carthusiau, there 
csuld have been no marriage, for he would not have 
known what tp do. He had received a valuable 
pr-pfessiona! lrtnt that morning, and he begged to* 
thank Captain Parsons foi allowing him to be pres
ent on so interesting au occasion. 

• r — 
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This said, the proceedings ended. Mrs. Barstow, 
passing Grace's hand under her arm, carried her 
off to her cabin, and I, accepting a cigar irom the 
captain's box, went on deck to smoke it and see if 
there was anything in sight likely to carry us home. 

Married ! Could I believe it? If so—if I was in
deed a wedded man—then I suppose never in the 
annals of love-making could anything stranger 
have happened thau that a young couple eloping 
from a-French port should he blown out into:the 
ocean and there united, not by a priest, but by a 
merchant skipper. And supposing the marriage to 
be valid, as *ftr. Higgiuson, after due deliberation, 
had declared such ocean wedding ceremonies us 
this to be, and supposing when we arrived ashore 
Lady Amelia Roscoe, despite Grace's and my asso
ciation and the ceremony which had just ended, 
should continue to withhold her sanction, thereby 
rendering it impossible lor my cousin to marry ns, 
might not an exceedingly fine poiut arise—some
thing to put the wits of the lawyers to their trumps 
in the case of her ladyship or me going to them ? 
I mean this: seeing that our marriage took place 
at sea, seeing moreover that we were in a manner 
urged—or, as I might choose to put it. compelled— 
by Captain Parsons to marry, he assuming as mas
ter of the ship the position of guardian to the girl, 
and as h«r guardian exhorting and hurrying us to 
this union for her sake—would not the question of 
Lady Amelia Roscoe's consent be set aside, whether 
on the grounds of the peculiarity of our situation, 
or because it was impossible for us to communicate 
with her, or because the commander of the ship, a 
person in whom is vested the most despotic pow
ers, politely, hospitably, but substantially too, or
dered us to be married? I cannot put the point as 
a lawyer would, but 1 trust I make intelligible the 
thoughts which occupied my mind as 1 stood on 
the deck of the Carthusian after quitting the cap
tain's cabin. 

About twenty minutes later Grace arrived, ac
companied by 'Irs. Barstow. My darling did not 
immediately see me, and I noticed the eager way 
In which she stood for some moments scanning the 
bright, and leaping scene ot ocean. The passengers 
raised their hats to her; one or two ladies approach
ed and seemed to congratulate her; she Men saw 
me, and in a moment was at my side. 

" How long is this to last, Herbert?" 
"At any hour something may heave In sight, 

dearest." 
" It distresses me to be looked at. And yet it Is 

miserable to be locked up in Mrs. Barstow's cabin, 
where I am unable to l)e with you." 

"Do not mind being.looked at. Everybody is 
rery kind, Grace; so sweet as you are, too—who 
can help looking at you ? Despite your embarrass
ment, let me tfii you that I am very well pleased 
with what has happened.1' And I repeated to her 
what had been passing in my mind. 

But she was too nervous, perhaps too young, to 
understand. She had left her gloves in the yacht, 
her hands were bare, and her fine eyes rested on 
the wedding-ring upon her finger. 

" Must 1 go on wearing this, Herbert?" 
"Oil, yes. my own—certainly while you are here. 

What would Captain Parsons say, what would ev
erybody t.iinrk, if you removed it?" 

" But I am not your wife," she exclaimed, with a 
pout, softly beating the deck with her foot, "and 
this ring is unreal; it signifies nothing—'* 

1 interrupted her. " 1 am not so sure that you 
not my wife," said I. She shot a look at me out of 
Her eyes, which were large with alarm and confu
sion. "At all^events. 1 believe I am your husband; 
and surely, my precious, you must hope that I am. 
But. whether or not, pray go on wearing that ring. 
"i ou can put it on* when we get to Penzance, and I 
will slip it on again when we stand before my 
cousin." 

By this time the news of our having been married 
had traveled forward, conveyed to the Jacks and to 
the steerage passengers, as I took it, by one of the 
stewards. It was the sailors' dinner-hour, and I 
could see twenty of. them on the forecastle staring 
aft at us as one man, while every time we advanced 
to the edge of the poop where the rail protected the 
deck there was a universal upturning of bearded, 
rough faces, with much pointing and nodding of 
the women. 

After all this the luncheon table was something 
of a relief, despite the rows of people at it. 

Nothing was said about the marriage. The pri
vacy of the atfair lay as a sort of obligation of 
silence upon the kindly natured passengers, and 
though, as I have said, they could not keep their 
eyes on* us. their couversation was studiedly remote 
from the one topic about which we were all think
ing. Lunch was almost ended when I spied the 
second mate peering down at us through the glass 
of the skylight, and in a few minutes he descended 
the cabin ladder aud said something In a low voice 
to the captain. 

" By George, Grace," said I, grasping her hand as 
it lay ou her lap and whipping out with the notion 
put into me by a look I caught from the captain 
" I believe the second mate has come down to 
report a ship in sight." 

She started, and turned eagerly In the direction 
of the captain, who had quickly given the mate his 
orders, for already the man had returned on deck. 

Mrs. Barstow. seated close to the captain, nodded 
at ns, and Parsons himself sung out quietly down 
tjjA tiltilt* I 

" 1 believe, Mr. and Mrs. Barclay, this will be your 
last meal aboard the Carthusian." 

I sprang with excitement to my feet. 
" Anything in sight, captain ?" 
" Ay, a steamer -apparently a yacht. Plenty of 

time," added be, nevertheless rising leisurely as he 
spoke, on which all the passengers broke from the 
table—so speedily dull grows the sea-life, so quickly 
do people learn how to make much of the most 
trivial incidents upon tbe ocean—and la a few 
moments we were all on deck. 

" Yes, by Jove, Grace, there she la, sure enough !" 
cried I. standing at the side with my darling, and 
pointing forward, where, still some miles distant, 
a point or two on the starboard bow, was a steamer, 
showing very small indeed at the extremity of the 
long, far-reaching line of smoke that was pouring 
from her. A passenger handed me a telescope. I 
leveled it, and then clearly distinguished a yacht-
like structure, with a yellow funnel, apparently 
schooner-rigged, with a sort of sparkling about her 
hull, whether from gilt or brass or glass, that In
stantly suggested the pleasure vessel. Turning my 
face aft, I saw the second mate and an apprentice 
or midshipman in buttons in the act of hoisting a 
string of colors to the gaff-end. The flags soared in 
a graceful semicircle, and the whole ship looked 
brave in a breath with the pulling of the many-dyed 
bunting, each flag delicate as gossamer against the 
blue of the sky. and the whole show of the deepest 
interest as the language of the sea, as the ship's 
own voice. 

1 approached the captain with Grace's hand nnder 
my arm. 

"She has her answering pennant flying," he ex
claimed, letting fall his glass to accost me, and he 
called to the second mate to haul down our signal. 
" I l>elleve she will receive you, Mr. Barclay." 

" Where do you think she's bound, captain?" 
'• I should say undoubtedly heading for the Eng

lish Channel." he answered. 
" Captain Parsons, what can I say that will in any 

measure express my gratitude to you ?" 
" What I've done has given me pleasure, and 1 

hope tiiat you'll both live long, and that neither of 
you by a single look or word will ever cause the 
other to regret that you fell into the hands of Cap
tain Parsons, of the good ship Carthusian." 

Grace gave him a sweet smile. Now that It seem
ed we were about to leave this ship, she could gaze 
at him without alarm. Ue broke from us to deliver 
an order to the second mate, who re-echoed his 
command in a loud shout. In a moment a number 
of sailors came racing aft and fell to rounding-in, 
as it Is called, upon the main and malntopsail 
braces, with loud and hearty songs, which were re
echoed out of the white hollows aloft and combined 
with the splashing noise of waters and the small 
music of the wind in the rigging into a true ocean 
concert for the ear. The machinery of the braces 
brought the sails on the main to the wind; tbe 
ship's way was almost Immediately arrested, and 
she lay quietly sinking and rising'with a sort of 
hush of expectation along her decks which nothing 
disturbed save the odd farmyard-like sounds of the 
live stock somewhere forward. 

The steamer was now rapidly approaching ns, 
and by tins time, without the aid of a glass, I made 
her out to be a fine screw yacht of some three hun
dred and fifty tons, painted black, with a yellow 
funnel forward of amidships, which gave her the 
look of a gunboat. She hail a chart-house or some 
such structure near her bridge that was very lib
erally glazed, and blinding flashes leaped from the 
panes of glass as she rolled to and fro from the sun. 
as though she were quickly firing cannon charged 
with soundless and smokeless gunpowder. A figure 
paced the filament of bridge that was stretched be
fore ber funnel. He wore a gold band round his 
hat, and brass buttons on his coat. Two or three 
men leaned over the head-rail, viewing us as they 
approached, but her quarter-deck was deserted. I 
could find no hint of female apparel or the blue 
serge of the yachtsman. 

Old Parsons, taking his stand at the rail clear of 
the crowd, waited until the yacht floated abreast, 
where with a few reverse revolutions of her pro
peller she came to a stand within easy talking dis
tance, as handsome and finished a model as ever 1 
had seen afloat. 

- Ho. the yacht ahoy!" shouted Captain Parsons. 
" Halloo 1" responded the glittering figure from 

the bridge, manifestly tbe yacht's skipper. 
"What yacht is that?" 
"The Mermaid." 
•' Where are you from and where are you bound 

to?" 
"From Madeira to Southampton," came back 

the response. 
"That will do, Grace,'' cried I. joyfully. 
" We took a lady and gentleman off their yacht, 

the Spitfire, that we found in a leaky condition yes
terday," shouted Parsons. " having been dismasted 
in a gale and blown out of the Channel. We have 
them aboard. Will you receive them and set them 
ashore?" 

" How many more besides them,sir?'* bawled the 
master of the yacht. 

" No more—them two only." And Parsons point
ed to Grace and me, who stood conspicuously near 
the main rigging. 

" Ay, ay. sir; weMl receive 'em. Will you send 
your boat?" 

Captain Parsons flourished his hand In token of 
acquiescence; but he stood near enough to enable 
me to catch a few growling sentences referring to 
the laziness of yachtsmen, which he hove at the 
twinkling figure through his teeth in language which 

certainly did not accord with his priestly tenden
cies. There was no luggage to pack, no parcels to> 
hunt for, nothing for me to do but leave Grace a 
minute while I rushed below to fee the stewards. 
Se much confusion attended our transference that 
my recollection of what took place Is vague. I re
member that the second mate was incessantly 
shouting out orders until one of the ship's quarter-
boats, with several men in her, had been fairly 
lowered to the water's edge and brought to the 
gangway, over which some steps had been thrown. 
I also remember once again shaking Captain Par
sons most cordially by the hand, thanking him 
effusively for his kindness, and wishing him and 
his ship all possible good luck under the heavens. 
The passengers crowded round us and wished u s 
good-bye, and I saw Mrs. Barstow slip a little par
cel Into Grace's hand and whisper a few words, 
whereupon they kissed each other with the warmth 
of old friends. 

Mr. McCosh stood at the gangway, an J I asked1 

him to distribute the twenty-ponnd bank-note f 
handed to him among the crew of the boat that bad-
taken us from the Spitfire. I further requested that 
the second mate, taking his proportion, which I left 
entirely to Mr. McCosh, would purchase some trlfle-
of pin or ring by which to remember us. 

Grace was then handed into the boat—a ticklish 
business to the eyes of a landsman, but performed 
with amazing dispatch and ease by the rough sea
men, who passed her over and received her. r 
followed, watching my chance, and in a few 
moments the oars were out and the boat making 
for the yacht, that lay within musket-shot 

We were received by tire captain of the yacht, a 
fellow with a face that reminded me somewhat of 
Caudel's, of a countenance and bearing much too 
sailorly to be rendered ridiculous by his livery o r 
gold band and buttons. But before I could address 
him old Parsons hailed to give him tbe name of the-
Carthusian, and to request him to report the ship, 
and he ran on to the bridge to answer. I could 
look at nothing just then but the ship. Of all sea-
pieces I do not remember the like of that for beauty. 
We were to leeward of her, and she showed us the 
milk-white bosoms of ber sails that would flash out 
in sliver brilliance to the sunlight through sheer 
force of the contrast of the vivid red of the water-
line as it was lifted out of the yeast and then. 
E lunged into it again by the rolling of the craft. 

arge soft clouds resembling puffs of steam sailed 
over her waving mast-heads, where a gilt vane-
glowed like a streak of fire against the blue of the 
sky between the clouds. 

BUT the boat had now gained the tall fabric's side * 
the tackles had been hooked into her, and event 
while she was soaring to the davits the great main-
topsail of the Carthusian came slowly around and 
the sails to the royal filled. At the same moment 1 
was sensible of a pulsation in the deck on whic'a 
we were standing; the engines had been startedp 
and in a few beats of the heart the Carthaslan was 
on our quarter, breaking the sea under her bow a s 
the long, slendor, metal hull leaned to the weight 
of the high and swelling canvas. 

I pulled off my bat and flourished if; Grace waved 
her handkerchief. A hearty cheer swept down to 
us. not only from the passengers assembled on the 
poop, but also from the crowds who watched us 
from the forecastle and fioin the line of the bul
wark-rails, and for some minutes every figure was 
in motion as the people gesticulated their farewells 
to us. 

" Act the fourth," said I, bringing my eyes tc* 
Grace's face. " One more act. aud then over goes 
the show, as the cockneys say." 

"Aren't you glad to be here, Herbert?'* 
" I could kneel, my darling. But how good those 

people are ! How well they have behaved I What 
did Mrs. Barstow give you ?" 

She put her hand in her pocket, opened a little-
parcel, and produced an Indian bracelet, a wonder
fully cunning piece of work in gold. 

"Upon my word !'' cried I. 
"How kind of her I" exclaimed Grace, with her 

eyes sparkling, though I seemed to catch a faint 
note of tears in her voice. " 1 shall always remem
ber dear Mrs. Barstow." 

" And what yacht is this ?" said I, casting my eyes 
round. " A beautiful little ship indeed. How ex
quisitely white these planks 1 What money, by 
George, In everything the eye rests upon t" 

The master, who had remained on the bridge to-
start the yacht, now approached. He saluted us 
with the respectful air of a man used to fine com
pany, but Instantly observed on his glancing at 
Grace that his eye rested upon her wedding-ring. 

'• I presume you are the captain?*' said 1. 
• " l a m , sir." 

" Pray what name ?*» 
"John Verrion, sir.'* 
" Well, Captain Verrion, I must first of all thank 

you heartily for receiving us. Is the owner of this 
vessel aboard ?" 

" No, sir. She belongs to the Earl of . His 
lordship's been left at Madeira, lie changed his-
mlnd and stopped at Madeira—him and the count
ess, and a party of three that was along with them 
—and sent the yacht home." 

" I have not the honor of his lordship's acquain
tance," said I, " but I think, Grace," I remarked, 
turning toward her, not choosing to speak of her a s 
" this lady " while she wore the wedding-ring, nor 
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to call her " my wife," either, " that he Is a distant 
connection of your aunt. Lady Amelia Roscoe." 

" I don't know, Herbert,'' she answered. 
" Any way," said I, " it is a great privilege to he 

received by such a vessel as this." 
" His lordship 'ud wish me to do everything that's 

f right, sir," said Captain Verrion. - I'll hava a cabin 
got ready for you; but as to meals—" he paused, 

^ and added, awkwardly, " I'm afraid there's nothin' 
aboard but plain yachting fare, sir.'' 

" When do you hope to reach Southampton, cap
tain ?" 

"Monday afternoon, sir." 
"A little more than two days!" I exclaimed. 

"You must be a pretty fast boat." 
He smiled and said, " What might be the port you 

want to get at, sir ? Southampton may be too high 
up for you.'' 

"Our destination was Penzance," said I, "but 
any port that is tn England will do.'' 

" Oh," said he, " there ought to be no difficulty in 
putting you ashore at Penzance ' ' He then asked if 
we would like to step below, and forthwith conduct
ed us into a large, roomy, elegantly—Indeed sump
tuously—furnished cabin. a9 breezy a9 a drawing-
room, and aromatic with the smell of plantains 
or bananas hung up somewhere near, though out 
of sight. 

" t h i s should suit you. Grace," said I. 
" Is it not heavenly ?" she cried. 
The captain stood by with pleased countenance, 

observing us. 
" I dunno if I'm right in calling you sir />" he ex

claimed. " I didn't rightly catch your name." 
" My name is Mr. Herbert Barclay." 
"Thank ye, sir. I was going to say that if you 

and her ladyship—" 
"No, not her ladyship," I interrupted, guessing 

that having heard me pronounce the name of Lady 
Amelia Roscoe he was confounding Grace with 
her. 

" I was going to say, sir," he proceeded, "that 
you're welcome to any of the sleeping-berths you 
may have a mind to." 

The berths were aft—mere boxes, each with a lit
tle bunk, but all fitted so as to correspond in point 
of costliness with the furniture of the living or 
state-room. « e chose the two foremost berths, as 
being the furthest of the sleeping-places from the 
screw; and. this matter being ended, and after de
clining Captain Verrion's very civil offer of refresh
ments, we returned to the deck. 

The steamer was thrashing through it at an ex
hilarating speed. The long blue Atlantic surge 
came brimming and frothing to her quarter, giving 
her a lift at times that set the propeller racing, but 
the clean-edged, frost-Mke band of wake streamed 
far astern, where in the liquid blue of the afternoon 
that way hung the star-colored cloths of the 
Carthusian, a leaning shaft resembling a spire of 
ice. r 

We chatted as we walked the deck. We had the 
after part of the little ship entirely to ourselves; the 
captain came and went, but never offered to ap
proach. In fact it was like being aboard one's own 
vessel; and now that we were fairly going home, 
being driven toward the English Channel at a 
steady pace of some twelve or thirteen knots in the 
hour by the steady resistless thrust of the propeller, 
we could find heart to abandon ourselves to every 
delightful sensation born of the sweeping passage 
of the beautiful steamer, to every emotion inspired 
by each other's society, and by the free, boundless, 
noble prospect of dark-blue waters that was spread 
around us. 

We were uninterrupted till five o'clock. The cap
tain then advanced, and, saluting us with as much 
respect as if we had been the earl and his lady, in
quired if we would have tea served in the cabin. I 
answered that we should be very glad of a cup of 
tea, but that he was to give himself no trouble; the 
simplest fare he could put before us we should feel 
as grateful for as though he sat us down to a Man
sion House dinner. 

He said that the steward had been left ashore at 
Maderia, but that a sailor who knew what to do as a 
waiter would attend upon us. 

"Who would suppose, Grace," said I, when we 
were alone, "that the ocean was so hospitable? 
Figure us finding ourselves ashore in such a condi
tion as was our lot when we thought the Spitfire 
sinking under us—in other words, in leant. At how 
many houses might we have knocked without get
ting shelter or the offer of a meal! This is like be
ing made welcome in Grosvenor Square; and you 
may compare the Carthusian to a fine mansion m 
Bayswater." 

The captain contrived for " tea " as he called it, 
as excellent a meal as we could have wished for— 
white biscuit, good butter, bananas, a piece of vir
gin corned beef, and preserved milk to put into our 
tea. What better fare could one ask for? I had a 
pipe and tobacco with me, and as I walked the 
deck in the evening with ray darling I had never 
felt happier. 

It was a rich autumn evening; the wind had 
Blackened and was now a light air, and we lingered 
on deck long after the light had faded in the west-

/ ern sky, leaving the still young moon shining 
JL brightly over the sea, across whose dark, wrinkled. 
i « softly heaving surface ran the wake of the speeding 

yacht in a line like a pathway traversing a bound
less moor. * 

I slept as soundly as one who sleep*, to wake no 
more; but on going on deck some little while be
fore the breakfast was served I was grievously dis

appointed to find a wet day. There was very little 
wind, but the sky was one dismal surface of leaden 
cloud, from which the rain was falling almost per
pendicularly with a sort of obstinacy of descent 
that was full or the menace of a tardy abatement. 
Fortunately, the horizon lay well open; one could 
see some miles, and the steamer was washing along 
at her old pace, a fun thirteen, with a nearly be
calmed collier, ragged, wet, and staggering, all 
patches and bentinck-boom, dissolving rapidly 
into the weather over the starboard quarter. 

It was some time after three o'clock in the after
noon that on a sadden the engines were " slowed 
down," as I believe the term is, and a minute later 
the revolutions of the propeller ceased. There is 
always something startling in the abrupt cessation 
of the pulsing of the screw of a steamer at sea. 
One gets so used to the noise of the engines, to the 
vibratory sensation communicated in a sort of 
tingling throughout the frame of the vessel by the 
thrashing blades, that the suspension of the famil
iar sound falls like a fearful hush upon the ear. 
Grace, who had been dozing, opened her eyes. 

"What can the matter be?" cried I. 
As I spoke I heard a voice, apparently aboard the 

yacht, hailing. I pulled on my cap. turned up the 
collar of my coat, and ran on deck, expecting to 
find the yacht in the heart of a thickness of rain and 
fog. with^ome big shadow of a ship looming within 
biscuit-toss. It was raining steadily, but the sea 
was not more shrouded than it had i>een at any 
other hour of the day, saving perhaps that some
thing of the complexion of the evening which was 
not far off lay somber in tlie wet atmosphere. 1 rah 
to the side and saw at the distance of the length of 
the steam yacht—my own hapless little dandy, the 
Spitfire ! Her main-mast was wholly gone, yet I 
knew her at once. There she lay, looking far more 
miseratty wrecked than when 1 had left her, lifiing 
ami falling forlornly upon the small swell, her poor 
little pump going, plied, as I instantly perceived, 
by the boy Bobby Allett. 

I had sometimes thought of her as in harbor, and 
sometimes as at the bottom of the sea. but never, 
somehow, as still washing about, helpless and sod
den, with a gushing scupper, and a leaky bottom. 
Caudel—poor old Caudel—stood at the rail, shout
ing to Captain Verrion, who was singing out to him 
from the bridge. 

I rushed forward, bawling to Captain Verrion, 
" That's the Spitfire ! that's my yacht!" and then 
at the top of my voice I shouted across the space of 
water between the two vessels, " Ho, Caudel! where 
are the rest of you, Caudel ? For God's sake launch 
your boat and come aboard t" 

He stood staring at me, dropping his hand first 
on one side, then on the other, doubting the evi
dence of his sight, and reminding one of the ghost 
in "Hamlet" : " It lifted up its head and did ad
dress itself to motion as it would speak." 

Astonishment appeared to bereave him of speech. 
For some moments he could do nothing but stare; 
then up went both hands with a gesture that was 
eloquent of—"Well I'm Woioed/" "Come aboard, 
Caudel ! come aboard !" I roared, for the little dan
dy still had her dingey, and I did not wish to put 
Captain Verrion to the trouble of fetching the two 
fellows. 

With the motions and air of a man dumfounded 
or under the influence of drink, Caudel addressed 
the lad, who dropped the pump-handle, and be
tween them they launched the boat, smack-fashion. 
Caudel then sprung into her with an oar and 
sculled across to us. He came floundering over 
the side, and yet again stood staring at me as 
though discrediting his senses. The color appeared 
to have been washed out of his face by wet; his oil
skins bad surrendered their water-proof properties, 
and they clung to his frame as soaked rags would. 
His boots were full of water, and his eyes resemble"d 
pieces of jelly-fish flxed on either side of his nose. 
I grasped his hand. 

"Of all astonishing meetings, Caudel! But how is 
it that you are here ? What has become of the main
mast ? Where are the rest of the men ? Never did 
a man look more shipwrecked than you. Are you 
thirsty? Are you starving/" 

By this time Captain Verrion had joined cs, and a 
knot of the steamer's crew stood on the forecastle, 
looking first at the Spitfire, then at Caudel, scarcely, 
I dare say, knowing as yet whether to feel amused 
or amazed at this singular meeting. Caudel had 
the slow, laborious mind of the merchant sailor. 
He continued for some moments to gaze heavily and 
damply about him, then said: 

" Dumraed if this ain't wonderful, too !—to find 
you here, sir! And your young lady, Mr. Bar
clay ?" 

"Safe and well in the cabin," I answered. " Bui 
where are the others, Caudel?" 

"I'll spin yon the yarn in a jiffy, sir," he an
swered, with a countenance that indicated a grad
ual recollection of his wits. " Arter you left us we 
got some sail upon the yacht; but just about, sun
down It breezed up in a bit of a puff, and the rest of 
the mast, went overboard, a few inches above the 
deck. Well, there we lay. There was nothing to i>e 
done. Job Crew he says to me. ' What's next?' says 
he. 'What but a tow hornet'says I. 'it 'll have to 
be that.,'said he, 'and pretty quick, too.' he says. 
' for I've now had nigh enough of this galiiwanting.' 
J tb was a-wanting in sperret, Mr. Barclav. I own 
I was surprised to hear him, but I says nothin'. 
and Dick Files he says nothin'. and neither do Jim 
Foster. Well, at day-break a little bark bound to 
the river Thames comes along and hails us. 1 

asked her to give me a tow, that I might have a 
chance of falling in with a tng. The master shook 
hie head, and sings out that he'd take us aboard, 
but we wasn't te talk of towing. On this Job says, 
'Here goes for my clothes.' Jim follows him. 
Dick says to m e . ' What are you going to do?* 
' Stick to the yacht,' says 1. He was beginning to 
argue. 'No good a-talking,' says I; ' here I am and 
here I stops.' Wouldn't it have been a blooming 
shame." he added turning slowly to Captain Ver
rion, "to have deserted that there dandy, when 
nothin's wanted but an occasional spell at the 
pump, and when something was bound to com>j 
along presently to give us a drag?" 

Captain Verrion nodded, with a little hint of pat
ronage. I thought, in his appreciative reception of 
Caudel's views. 

" Well, to make an end to the yarn. Mr. Bar
clay," continued Caudel, " them three men went 
aboard the bark, taking their clothes with 'em; but 
when I told Bobby to go too, -No,' says he, 'I ' ll 
stop and help ye to pump, sir.' There's tiie making 
of a proper English sailor, Mr. Barclay, in that there 
boy," he exclaimed, casting his eyes at the lad, who 
had again addressed himself to the pump. 

"And here you've been all day?" said I. 
" All dav, sir, and all night too, and a dirty time 

it's bin." 
" Waiting for something to give you a tow, with 

along black night at hand?" 
"Mr. Barclay,," said he, " I told ye that I should 

stick to that there little dandy; and I wouldn't 
break my word for no man." 

"You sha'n't be disappointed," said Captain 
Verrion, bestowing on Caudel a hearty nod of ap
proval, this time untinctured by condescension. 
" Give us the end of your tow-rope, and we'll drag 
the dandy home ror ye." 

"Cap'n, I thank 'ee," said Caudel. 
" You and the boy are pretty nigh worn out, I al

low," exclaimed Captain Verrion. " I'll put a 
couple of men aboard the Spitfire. How often does 
she want pumping?" 

" 'Bout every half hour.'' 
" You Btay here," said Captain Verrion, looking 

with something of commiseration at Caudel, who, 
the longer one surveyed Lira, the more soaked, 
ashen, and shipwrecked one found him. "I ' l l 
send for the boy, and you can both dry yourselves 
and get a long spell of rest." He left us to give the 
necessary orders to his men, and, while the steam
er launched her boat, I stood talking with Caudel, 
telling him of our adventures aboard the Carthu
sian, of our marriage, and so forth. 

I bad got into the shelter of the companion while 
I talked, and Grace, hearing my voice, called to me 
to tell her why the steamer had stopped, and if 
there was anything wrong. 

"Come here, my darling,''said I. She approached 
and stood at the foot of the steps. " We have fallen 
in with the Spitfire, Grace, and here is Caudel." 

She uttered an exclamation ofastonishnunt. He 
diiected his oyster-like eyes into the comparative 
gloom, and then, catching sight of her, knuckled 
his forehead, and exclaimed, "Bless your sweet 
face! And I am glad indeed, mum, to meet you 
and And yon both well and going home likewise." 
She came up the stairs to give him her hand, and I 
saw the old sailor's face working as he bent over it. 

The steamer made a short job of the Spitfire; but 
a very little of maneuvering with the propeller was 
needful, a line connected the two vessels, the yacht's 
boat returned with the boy Bobby, leaving three of 
the steamer's crew in the dandy, the enjrine-rocm 
bell sounded, immediately was felt the thrilling of 
the engines in motion, and presently the Mermaid 
was ripping through it once more, with the poor 
little dismasted Spitfire dead in her wake. I sent 
for the boy, and praised him warmly for his manly 
behavior in sticking to Caudel. Captain Verricn 
then told them both to go below and get some hot 
tea, and put on some dry clothing belonging to 
them, that had been brought from the dandy. 

"I 'm thinking, sir,'' said he, when Caudfel and 
the other had left, " that 1 can't do better than run 
you into Mount's Bay. 1 never was at Penzance, 
but I believe there's a bit of a harbor there, and no 
doubt a repairing shipway, and I understand that 
Penzance was your destination all along." 

I assured him that he would be adding immeas
urably to his kindness by doing as he proposed; 
"but as to the Spitfire," 1 continued. " I sha'n't 
spend a farthing upon her. Mv intention is to sell 
her, and divide what she will fetch among those 
who have preserved her." 

Some time about two o'clock in the afternoon of 
Monday, the Mermaid, with the Spitfire, in tow, 
was steaming into Mount's Bay. I stood with 
Grace on my arm. looking. The land seemed as 
novel and refreshing to our sight as though we had 
kept the sea for weeks and weeks. The sun stood 
high; the blue waters, delicately brushed by the 
light wind, ran in foamless ripples; the long curve 
of the parade, with the roofs of houses past it, dom
inated by a church, came stealing out of the green 
slopes and hills i>evond. A few smacks from 
Newlyn were puttingto sea, and the whole picture 
their way was rich with the dyes of their canvas. 

The steamer was brought to a stand when she 
was yet some distance from Penzance harbor, but 
long before this we had been made out from ttie 
shore, and several boats were approaching to in
quire what was wrong and to offer such help as tne 
state of the Spitfire suggested. Caudel and captain 
Verrion came to us where we were standing, and 
the former said: 

/ 

, 
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" I'm going aboard the dandy now, sir. Til see 
her snug, and will then take your houor's com
mands." 

' 'Oar address will be my cousin's home, which 
is some little distance from Penzance," 1 answered; 
" here it*l3." And I palled oat a piece of paper and 
scribbled the address upon it. "You'll lie without 
anything in your pocket. I dare say." 1 continued, 
handing him five sovereigns. "See to the boy, 
Caudel, and if he wants to go home you must learn 
where he lives, for I mean to sell that yacht there, 
and there'll be money to go to him. And so fare
well for the present,"" said I, shaking the honest 
fellow heartily by the hand. 

He saluted Grace, and went over the side, followed 
by Bobby Allett. and both of them were presently 
aboard the little Spitfire. 

"There are boats coming." exclaimed Captain 
Verrion, ** which will tow your dandy into Pen
zance harbor, air. Will you go ashore in one of 
them, or shall I have one "of the yacht's lowered for 
yon ?" 

Thanking him heartily, I replied that one of the 
Penzance boats would do very well, and then look
ing into my pocket-book and finding that I had no 

• more money about me than I should need, I entered 
the cabin, sent the sailor attendant lor some Ink, 
and writing a couple of checks, asked Captain Ver
rion to accept one for himself and to distribute the 
proceeds of the other among his crew. He was 
very reluctant to take the money—said that the earl 
was a born gentleman, who would wish him to do 
everything that had been done, and that no sailor 
ouglit to receive money for serving people falleu in 
with in a condition of distress at sea; but 1 got him 
to put the checks into his pocket at last, and several 
boats by this time having come alongside, I shook 
the worthy man by the hand, thanked him again 
and again for his treatment of us, and went 
with Grace down the little gangway-ladder into 
the boat. 

On landing we proceeded to the Queen's Hotel, 
where I ordered dinner, and then wrote a letter to 
my cousin, asking him and his trlft to come to us 
as speedily as possible, adding that we had l>een 
very nearly shi pwrecked and had met with some 
strange adventures, the narrative of which, if at
tempted, must fill a very considerable bundle of 
manuscript. This done 1 told the waiter to pro
cure me a mounted messenger, and within three 
quarters of an hour of oar arrival at Penzance my 

a hard gallop to the little 
of which Frank Howe 

letter was on its way at 
straggling village of — 
was vicar. 

Time passed, and I was beginning to fear that 
some engagement prevented Howe and his wife 
from coming over to us, when, hearing a noise of 
wheels, I stepped to the window, and saw my 
cousin assisting a lady out of a smart little pony 
carriage. 

" Here they are !" I exclaimed to Grace. 
There was'a pause; my darling looked about her 

with terrified eyes, and 1 l>elieve she would have 
rushed from the room but for the apprehension of 
running into the arms of the visitors as they as
cended the staircase. A waiter opened the "door, 
and in stopped Mr. and Mrs. Frank Howe. My 
cousin and 1 eagerly shook hands, but nothing 
could be done before the ladies were introduced. I 
had never before met Mrs. Howe, and found her a 
fair-haired, pretty woman o( some eight-and-twen-
ty years, dressed somewhat "dowdily," to use the 
ladies' word, but her countenance so beamed with 
cheerfulness and good nature that it was only need
ful to look at her to like her. Frank, on the other 
tend, was a tall, well-built man of some three-and-
thirty, with small side-whiskers, deep-set eyes, large 
nose" and teeth so white and regular that "it was a 
pleasure to see him smile. One guessed that what
ever special form his Christianity took, it would 
not be wanting in muscularity. He held Grace's 
hand in both of his and seemed to dwell with enjoy
ment upon her beauty as he addressed her in some 
warm-hearted sentences. Mrs. Howe kissed her on 
both cheeks, drew her to the sofa, seated herself by 
her side, and was instantly voluble and delightful. 

I took Frank to the window, and with all the 
brevity possible iu a narrative of adventures such 
as ours, related what had befallen us. He listened 
with a runuing commentary of "By Jove! You 
don't say so! Js it possible?" and other such ex
clamations, constantly directing glances at Grace, 
who was now deep in talk with Mrs. Howe. and. as 
1 could tell by the expression in her face, excusing 
her conduct by explaining the motives of it. 

Mrs. Howe's air was one of affection and sym
pathy, as though she had come to my darling with 
the resolution to love her and to help her. 

"She is very young, Herbert," said Frank, in a 
low voice. 

"She is eighteen,*' I answered. 
"She is exquisitely beautiful. I cannot wonder 

at you. even if I could have the heart to condemn 
you. But is not that a wedding-ring on her lin
ger?" 

" It is," I answered, looking at him. 
He looked hard at me in return, and remarked, 

"A mere provision against public curiosity, 1 pre
sume ? For vou are not married?" 

'• 1 am not so sure of that," I answered; " but my 
story is not yet ended." And I then told him of the 
marriage service which had been performed by 
Captain parsons on board the ship Carthusian. 

"Tut 1" cried he. with a decided Churchman-like 
shake of the head when 1 had made au end. " That's 
no marriage, man." 

we 
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" I believe It Is, then," said I; " though, of course, 
until vou unite as we do not consider ourselves 
man and wife." 

" I should think not," he exclaimed with vehem
ence. " What 1 a plain master of a ship empowered 
to solemnize holy matrimony ! Certainly not. No 
Churchman would hear of such a thing." 

"Ay, but it's not for the Church; it's the affair of 
the law. If the law says it's all right the Church is 
bound to regard it as right." 

"Certainly not," he cried, and was proceeding, 
but 1 interrupted him by repeating that we had 
consented to be married by Captain Parsons in the 
forlorn hope that the contract might be binding. 

" But without bans—without license—without the 
consent of the yonng lady's guardians? No, no," 
he cried, " you are not married. But it is highly 
desirable," he added with a look at Grace, " that 
you should get married without delay. And naw 
what do you propose to dor" 

" Well, time may be saved by your publishing the 
bans at once, Frank." 

- Yes, but you must first obtain the guardian's 
consent." 

"Oh, confound It!" I cried, " I did not know 
that. I believed the bans could be published while 
the consent was being worked for." 

He mused awhile, eying his wife and Grace, who 
continued deep in conversation, and then, after a 
considerable pause, exclaimed : 

"There is nothing to lie done but this: 
must revert to your original scheme. Miss 
lassys —" 

"Call her Grace," said L 
" Well, Grace must come and stay with us." 
I nodded; for thai I had intended all along. 
"1 will find a lodging for you in the village, 

nodded again. " Meanwhile—this very day, indeed 
—you must "sit down and write to Lady Amelia 
Roscoe, saying all that your good sense can sug
gest, and taking your chance, as you have put it, 
of the appeal your association with her niece will 
make to her ladyship's worldly vanity and to her 
perceptions as a woman of society." 

" All that you are saying," 1 replied, " I had long 
ago resolved on; and you will find this scheme, as 
you have put it, alinostrword for word in the letter 
in which 1 told you of my plans and asked you to 
marry us." 

" Yes, I believe my recommendations are not 
original," said he. "There is something mere to 
suggest, however. If Lady Amelia will send Grace 
her consent, why wait for the bans to l»e published I 
Why not procure a license? It is due to Grace," 
said he, siuking his voice and sending a look of ad
miration at her, " that you should make her your 
wife as speedily as possible." 

" Yes, yes, 1 have heard that said before. I have 
been a good deal advised on this head. My dear 
fellow, only consider; would not 1 make her my 
wife this instant if you will consent to marry us?" 

The pouy and trap had been sent around to some 
adjacent stables, but by seven o'clock we had made 
all necessary arrangements and the vehicle was 
again brought to the door. 1 then sat down to 
write to Lady Amelia Roscoe. 

Itris some j ears now since all this happened. I 
have no copy oftthat letter, and my memory is not 
stroujfin points of this sort. 1 recollect, however, 
that af'er making several attempts I produced 
something which was brief almost to abruptness, 
and that it satisfied me as on the whole very wed 
put, not wanting iu a quality of what I might term 
mild brutality, for this was an element 1 could not 
very well manage without having regard to what 1 
had to ask and what I had to tell. And let this ref
erence to that letter suffice: though I must add I 
took care to enclose a copy of Captain Parsons'cer
tificate of our marriage, with the names of those 
who had signed it. a (tinning that the marriage was 
good in point of law, as she might easily assure 
herself by consulting her solicitors, and also ac
quainting her in no doubtful terms that the 
wedding-ring was on Grace's finger and that we re
garded ourselves as husband and wife. 

I bad scarcely dispatched this letter when Caudel 
was announced. He stood iu the doorway, cap in 
hand, knuckling his forehead and backing a bit 
with a rolling gait, after th« custom of the British 
merchant sailor. 

" Well, Mr. Barclay, sir. and how are ye again? 
And how's the young lady after all these here 
traverses?" 

1 bade him sit down, pulle 1 the bell for a glass 
of grog for him, and asked for news of the Spit
fire. 

" Well, sir," he answered, "she's just what I've 
come to talk to ye about. She'd started a butt, as I 
all along thought, otherwise she's as sound as a 
bell. There was a shipwright as came down to look 
at her, and he askeu me what we was going to do. 
I told him I didn't think the gent as owued her 
meant to repair her. ' 1 rather fancy,' I says, says 
I, feeling my way, 'that he wants to sell her.' 
' How much do 'e ask, d'ye know?' says he, a-look-
lug at the little dandy. ' I can't answer that,' says 
1, 'but I'm sure he'll accept any reasonable offer.' 
Says he. 'May I view her?' 'Sartinly,' I says, says 
I. He thoroughly overhauled her, Inside and out, 
and then says he, ' i believe I can find a customer 
for this here craft. Suppose you go and find out 
what the gentleman wants, and let me know. 
You'll find me at ,' and here he names a public-
house." 

"Get what you can for her, Caudel," I answered; 
" the more the better for those to whom the money 

wlM go. For my part, as yon know, 1 consider her 
as at the bottom; bat, since you've pulled her 
through. I'll ask you to pack up certain articles 
which are on board—the cabin clock, the plate, my 
books;" and I named a few other items of the little 
craft's internal furniture. 

Well, he sat with me for half an hoar, talking-
over the dandy and our adventures, then left me, 
and I went Into the town to make a few necessary 
purchases, missing the society of my darling as 
though I had lost my right arm; indeed, I felt so 
wretched without her that, declining the landlord's 
invitation to join a select circle of Penzance wits 
over whom he was in the habit of presiding in 
the evening in the smoking-room full of the va
pors of tobacco and the steam of bot rum and wills- -
ky. I went to bed at nine o'clock, and may say that 
1 did not sleep the less soundly for missing the 
heave of the ocean. 

Next morning shortly after breakfast Frank ar
rived to drive me over to . Until we were clear 
of the town he could talk of nothing bnt Grace-
bow sweet she was, how exquisite her breeding, 
how gentle. All this was as It should be, and I 
beard him with delight. 

But to make an end, seeing that but little more 
remains to be told. It was four days after our 
arrival at that I drove Orace over to Pen
zance to enable her to keep an appointment with 
her dress-maker. Caudel still hung about the 
quaint old town, and had sent me a rude briny 
scrawl, half the words looking as though they had 
been smeared out by his little finger and the others 
as if they had been written by his protruded tongue, 
in which he said, in spelling beyond expression 
wonderful, that he had brought the shipwright to 
terms, and wished to see me. I left Grace at the 
dress-maker's and walked to the address where 
Caudel had said I should find bim. He looked 
highly soaped and polished, his hair shone like his 
boots, and he wore a new coat, with several fathoms 
of spotted kerchief wound around about his throat. 

After we had exchanged a few sentences of 
greeting and good will, he addressed me thus: 

" Your honor gave me lieve to do the best I could 
with the little dandy. Well. Mr. Barclay, sir, this is 
what I've done; and here's the money." 

He thrust his hands into the pockets of bis trou
sers, which buttoned up square as a Dutchman's 
srern after the fashion that is long likely to remain 
popular with the men of the Caudel breed, and pull
ing out a long chamois-leather bag,he extracted from • 
it a large quantity of bank-notes, very worn, greasy, 
and crumpled, and some sovereigns and shillings 
which looked as if they had been stowed away in 
an old stocking since the beginning of the century. 
He surveyed me with a gaze of respectfal triumph, 
perhaps watching for some expression of astonish
ment. I 

" How much have you there, Caudel?" 0 
" You'll scarcely credit it, sir," said he, grin

ning. _ / 
" But how much, man? how much?" 
"One hundred and seventy-three ponnd, four

teen shilliti', as I'm a man !" cried he, smiting the 
table with his immense fist. 

I smiled, for though I had bought the dandy 
cheap, she had cost me a very great deal more by 
the time she was fit to go afloat in than Caudel had 
received for her. But Grace was not to be kept 
waiting; and I rose. 

" You will give what you think fair to the boy 
Bobby. Caudel." 

He looked at me stupidly. 
"Did I not tell you," said I, " that what the dan

dy fetched was to be yours, and that something of 
it was to go to the boy ? As to those who deserted 
you, they may call upon me for their wages, but 
they'll get no more." 

lie seemed overwhelmed; and indeed bis aston
ishment surprised me, for I had imagined my in
tentions with regard to the yacht were well known 
to him. 

Grace and I returned to somewhere about 
four o'clock, having lunched at Penzance. We 
alighted at the vicarage, and entered the fra-
gaut little dining-room. My cousin and his wife 
were sitting waiting for us. * Sophy on our entrance 
started up and cried: 

" Grace, here is a letter for you. I believe it is 
from your aunt." 

My darbng turned white, and I was sensible of 
growing very nearly as pale as she. He hand trem
bled as she took the letter; she eyed me plteously, 
seemed to make an effort to break the envelope, 
then extending it to me. said, " I dare not read i t " 

I instantly tore it open, read it to myself once, 
then aloud: 

" Lady Amelia Roscoe begs to Inform her niece 
that she washes her hands of her. She wishes 
never to see nor to hear of her again. So far as 
Lady Amelia Roscoe's consent goes, her niece is at 
liberty to do what she likes and go where she likes. 
Any further communications which Lady Amelia's 
niece may require to make must be addressed to her 
ladyship's solicitors, Messrs. Fox k Wyndall, Lin
coln's Inn Fields." 

"Thank Heaven!" I exclaimed, drawing the 
deepest breath I had ever fetched in my life. 

"Now, Herbert, I am at your service," said 
Frank. 

Grace was crying, and Sophy, giving her husband 
and me a reassuring look, with sisterly gentle
ness took my darling's arm and led her out of the 
room. 

[THE END.] 
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