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Greeting him cordially he
to the point. “Mr. Joyee,” he commenced,
“lI have just received an important dis-
patch which has led to my deciding on
abandoning the blockade of Noumea, for a
time at least The state of affairs here
must have been cabled to France before
we cul the wire. It seems that the French
ara endeavoring to unite thelr various
small squadrons and try conclusions nearer
home.

“With object In view, a fleet of
about our own strength is making its way
here to ralse the blockade. Under the
Zuns of the shore batteries, and with only
one ship to three, we should have a poor
chance. Now | propose to slip quletiy away
to-night, and try to find the relieving fleet
while I have coal, crush it, and return
here to continue the blockade; that s If
the Frenchmen have not seized the op-
portunity to escape. Then, send each ship
In turn €o coal at Sydney. Do you grasp
the situation?"

“Certainly, sir.”

“Well, how to keep the French in Nou-
mea without reducing my command to
such a strength as might lead to an in-
decisive battle with the relleving squadron,
for that must be smashed at any cost, is
the difficulty.

“l propose to leave one destroyver here,
From the information which I have re-
celved I think that we might be back again
in three days. The probability is that the
Frenchh will regard our absence as a trick
to lure them away from shore, and will
not come out. Should they do so, it will
be the duty of the destroyer to delay them
as much as possible by a bold fight. Each
hour they are delayed Increases my chance
0f dealing with the two squadrons.

“Now, it rests between you and Johnstone
as to who remains, and I have given vou
the first chance. Of course, you miss the
prospect of a general action, a brilllane
opportunity for distinetion.”

The admiral paused for a reply, and
the lleutenant weighed the chances. To
continue the blockade meant being out
of an important action certalrly. On the
other hand, at- Noumea he would be left
to act upon his own discretion, and he
knew very well that the spead of the “Nim-
ble’ as well as her shooting would enable
her to give a good account of herself,
though all the Frenchmen attempted to
fight their way out

“Thank you, sir,”" he replied, *‘as you
have been good enough to give me the
choice 1 prefer to remain here.”

“Thank you. That is as I should wish
it to be. Keep well out of range of the
batteries, take care of your coal—I wish
there was more of it—and if the French-
men attempt to run, trust to your speed.
Hang on to their heels and delay them as
much as possible. Now, good-bye!” and
the bluff old sailor hurried the lieutenant
cut of his cabin.

In the darkness of the tropical night
four British ships stole silently out to sea,
whilst the littie “Nimble' moved rapidly
backward and forward, casting her search-
light on battery and harbor.

Three days had passed, and to the dis-
gust of all on board the “"Nimble” not a
movement had the Frenchmen made, The
admiral might be back at any moment
with the rest of the fleet to share their
laurels. But to the joy of all, next morn-
ing a great cloud of smoke hung over the
channel, fed by tall moving columns that
rose high in the sultry air from a score
of funnels, as the foe moved slowly down
in ‘overwhelming numbers.

Rapidly the “Nimble"" closed tewards the
harbor mouth, whilst every gun on shore
opened fire, churning the water around her
with heavy shells, which mnever found
the tiny mark as it flew towards the Toe
at thirty-four knots an hour. Unscathed
the destroyer ran the gauntlet of thozse
terrible guns, turning and twisting like a
hunted hare as alone she advanced to give
battle to a fleet.

Already the first of the Frenchmen, a
ponderous battleship, had cleared the nar-
row channel where but one could pass at
a time, and was making its way to the
north, hugging the coast, with a cruiser
following close in her wake. When with-
in striking distance, the “Nimble"
charged torpedo after torpedo in
succession from both her t(ubes, now at
the retreating ships. now at the head. of
the channel through which their
panions must pass to gain the open,

Anxious eyes on beoard followed their
course as they sped S&horeward, but
whither the deadly engines went no man
could tell., Suddenly, as the third ship
lay between the two forts which guarded
the entrance, the water under the very
bows rose in a mighty column, ecarryving
the ship with it, till for an instant it
seemed to stand on end. Theu, with a
fearful plunge it fell, and slowly sank head
first, blocking the channel. A great cheer
roge from the deck of the “Nimble," as
she dashed through the ring of fire which
girt her, leaving six of the foe prisoners.

Though two large ships had galned the
open, they showed no inclination to leave
the shelter of the batteries, but opemed
fire from close in shore on the destroyer,
which now gave them her undivided at-
tention. In spite of the heavy fire concen-
trated upon her, the “Nimble'” gradually
closed upon them still untouched, thanks
to her speed and the skillful manner in
which she was handled. Iler supply of
torpedoes was almost exhausted, but one
only had so far found its mark, and the
four-inch gumn, with which she replied wo
the tire of the foe, was powerless to pene-
traté their thickly-plated sides.

So the unequal battle went, till, in a lucky
moment, one of the destroyer's last torpe-
does grazed the stern of the battleship and
carried away her steering gear. Helplessly
the great vessel swerved for one fatal in-
stant straight across the bows of her con-
sort, which was dangerously close. A col-
lision was inevitable, and for a moment,
as if by mutual consent, the battle ceased.
Then, whilst men held their breath and
watched, the smaller vessel struck the larg-
er amidships with terrible force. For ar
instant the two hung together in the em-
brace of death, the bows of the one buried
in the side of the other, then slowly sepa-
rating commenced to sink.

Some ten feet from the bows of the
cruiser were torn away. Rapidly the whole
of the fore part disappeared till the stern
stood straight up, the screw revolving with
a sickening whirl plainly heard on board
the “Nimble,” which ferbore to fire, for the
sea was alive with dark objects—the heads
of men struggling for life.

The larger ship fared little better. A few
boats were filled with wounded, but panic
reigned supreme un board. Over her sides
swarmed the crew, and In less than five
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Well had the “Nimble” carried out her
insiructions.  The attempt to run had cost
the Frenchmen three ships. Yet on the
evening of the day succeeding the glorious
action, her commander sat alone in his
cabin full of gloomy forebudings.

The foe had lost no time in removing
the obstacles which imprisoned them. In
the night foliowing the action divers had
been busy at work, and in spite of the
“Nimble's™” fire the wreck had been blown
to pieces. Once more the channel was
open, and now the “Nimble” lay at the
mercy of the foe, who would certainly at-
tack when they discovered her helpless
condition, as they must with the return of
daylight.

Her coal bunkers were empty! “Head-
way for another six hours,” was all that
the chief enginecer could promise. All that
day, eager eyes had scanned the empily
horizon, for the return of the admiral. who
had been absent five days, was now &as
anxiously hoped for as it had been dreaded
before the action, yet never a sign of ship
had been discovered at sunsel,

An unusual silence reigned throughout
the “Nimble;” that silence which is char-
acteristic of the British bull-dog at bay,
and bodes evil to his foe. All on board
knew that the morrow would bring forth
another battle—a battle to be fought (o
the bitter end against terrible odds, with-
out the slightest hope of viciory, falling
the timely arrival of the admiral, Yet
never a man thought for a single mo-
ment of the prospect of escape, which the
last of the coal and the darkness of the
night offered.

The commander's gloomy thoughts were
interrupted by a tap on the door, followed
by the entry of a delicate-looking youth,
Cherry was the “Nimble's” junior oflficer,
and he possessed a pink and white complex-
ion unchanged by months of exposure 10
tropical sun, which many a London belle
would have envied him. But to the sen-
gitive youth his complexion was an ever
present source of distrese, which had won
him the name of *“Cherry Blossom,"
amongst his gunroom comrades,

“If you please, sir,”” the vouth began,
nervously, “I have come to make a sugges-
tion.”

“Well, my boy, sit down and fire
What is it about?”

“It's conl, sir.
ashore and get you some

away.
about I want to swim

That is, if you
will allow me to go.'

“Buy it off the French and arrange with
them not to run away or filght until the
‘Nimble' has been inside and filled her
bunkers? I am much obliged to you for
the offer, Cherry, but 1 am afraid the
French would not sell us any just now.
Then they might keep vou once they had
you there, and I can't afford to lose an
officer just now.”

“No. air; I propose to steal it and bring

it back to the ship with me,” was the un- !

blushing reply. “I noticed a lot of barges
full of coal a little way up the harbor the
night the boats were looking for the cable.
Now If vou will let me have a boat to take
me close in shore, I will swim the rest of
the way and cut as many of the barges
adrift as I can. The tids will carry some
of them well out to sea before daylight, and
the ‘Nimble' can pick them up.”

There was a tone of conviction in the
youth's calm yet eager voice which told the
commander that the desperate resource had
been well thought out by the proposer, who
clearly had the nerve and confidence to
carry the adventure through.

That the youth might lose his life without
attaining his objeet he realized. Still there
was just the chance that a barge might be
cut away and prove the salvation of the
“Nimble.” The-venture was indeed a forlorn
hope, but their only chance.

“Have you thought about the sharks?"
he asked, after a long pause. ““The bay is
alive with them, feeding on the corpses
of the Frenchmen.”

“Yes, sir: but if vou will keep the search-
light going over the water I do not think
they will touch me.”

Again the commander thought. It seemed
like sending the lad to certain destruction.
Yet on the morrow he would probably be
killed or drowned with his comrades. Per-
haps, though, he might be captured in the
harbor and so escape the fate likely to be
his lot otherwise. Then as he thought with
a shudder of the “Nimble’'s" empty bunkers,
he hesitated no longer.

A few hours later a boat left the side of
the “"Nimble' under coverof darkness. With
wuffled oars it stole silently shorewards.
In the stern sat Cherry, clad in the scan-
tiest of bathing costumes, a sharp knife
and a strong file suspended from his waist.

Half a mile from shore he slipped over-
board and struck out for the mouth of the
harbor. Aided by the strong current which
was setting in from the sea he was soon
in the narrow channel. Fortunately there
was no moon, and all was silent as the
grave as he swam noiselessly onward, mak-
ing for the point where he had seen the
coal barges. Soon some black forms loomed
in front, and paddling to the =ide of the
nearest he paused to listen. All was quiet,
and in another moment he had swung him-
self noiselessly on board. To his joy he
found that it was full of coal and was only
fastened to another similarly laden by a
rope fore and aft. Passing from one to
another he counted a dozen or more, cach
one of which might have held a hundred
tons, enough to keep the “Nimble” going
for another week. His heart leaped within
him as he pictured even one of them float-
ing alongside the destroyer

With eager haste he cut loose the stern
of the outermost, then crawled quietly for-
ward to cast off in front, but whilst grop-
ing about in the dark, feeling for the moor-
ings, the space between the barge and the
next rapidly widened. The tide was still
rising and the heavy stern flaaied out with
the strong current which still set inwards.
Round swung tbe great barge till it lay
right across the stream, then slowly moving
inwards brought up against another with
a grinding ‘crash ‘that sent the young offi-
cer's heart into his mouth. Crouching low
on the coal, he listened breathlessly for
some minutes, but not a sound save the
lap of the rising tide brdke the silence of
the night.

Three o'clock struck, still the tide rose.
Had he miscalculated? Ailready each mo-
ment was precious, for the barges must
be out of range of the batteries before
sunrise if the coal was to be saved. It
was two miles to the harbor mouth, and
another three miies drifi to sea would be
necessary to place them in safety. Five
miles in three hours. Was the current

strong enough to carry them along at such
a rate?

Still the tide rose and the precious mo-
ments seemed hours to the anxious
watcher, Haif past three! In another half
hour the garrison would be on the move
he knew; for he had often heard the dis-
tant sound of the reveille from the deck
of the “Nimble.” At last the tide turned,
and the barge on which he sat began to
drift outwards. Runaing forward he cut
the mooring, and springing on to another
thrust it out into the current with his feet,
where it munmemm Omm
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last, which he steered with a long oar.

not; for they had disappeared in the dark-
nese, Silently he glided down the channel,
but at what rate he could not judge, for
not an object ashore or afloat could be
distingulshed. With the great oar thrust
over the stern, he turned the unweildy
eraft broadeide to the rapid current and
s0 floated on without collision or accident.

Suddenly a bugle call rang out and was
answered by others from far and near,
from fort and battery, ship and camp.
It was 4 o'clock! The garrison was turn-
ing out for the day’s work, and he was, to
judge by th> martial sounds which came
from all sides, still far up the harbor.
Though the sun would not rise for an-
other hour he might be distinguished at
any moment. Fortunately a thick white
{og covered the surface of the water, so
thick that only half the length of the
barge on*which he stood could be seen.

Under cover of thé foz the barge glided
towards the sea still unobserved. But the
greatest danger of all was to be faced.
The narrow entrance, barely a hundred
vards wide, guarded by a fort on either
side, was yet to be passed. 1f the fog did
not lift, and he kept the middle of the
channel, he might stili escape with his
precious freight., But to keep the middle
was the difficulty. Without a single ob-
ject to guide him he could only trust to
chance, so turning the barge round once
more he waited and drifted, oar in hand,
eyes and ears strained.

Drifting silently along, a faint sound of
footsteps caught his ear, and grew grad-
vally more distinct, then a sharp order in
French rang ‘through the fog. The mec-
ment after a solid wall rose high on his
left, towards which the barge was rapidly
drifting Another instant and it would
be crashing against the side of the fort.
Springing forward, he required all his
strength to stave it off" with hands and
feet. Whilst thus employed, a party of
soldiers approached the edge of the para-
pet directly overhead, and changed the
sentry. By the light of the lantern, which
of them carried, he could see each
man clearly, and gave himself up for lost.

A moment later and the relief passed on,
lecaving only the one sgentry. The man
leaned on his rifle and stood silently gaz-
ing downwards, his e¢yes turned to the
barge; but not a sign did he give that
hae had discovered its presence, for though
he could be plainly seen at his elevated
post, his eyes could not penetrate the thick
white fog which lay low on the water.

Hardly daring to breathe, (Cherry pressed
the unwieldy craft away from the wall,
while the current bore it onwards. Soon
to his joy the open sea was reached, and
he drifted, he knew not where, still sur-
rcunded by the friendly fog,

All too soon eame the dawn. With the
rapidity of the tropies night gave place
to day, and the sun shot upwards, rolling
the fog away like a curtain. In an in-
stant land and sea were bathed in the bril-
liant light of the rising sun, and with one
rapid glance Chery took in the situation.

Far out to sea, well beyond the range of
the shore batteries, lay the "“"Nimble,"” mo-
tionless, without the faintest sign of smoke
from her funnel; the last ounce of coal had
been consumed. Between himself and the
destroyer floated two dark specks; two of
the coal barges he had cut adrift. The
other three had probably run aground.
Behind him and not a mile distant was
the Island, with its batteries. Hiding him-
self as best he could among the coal, he
watched the shore with some misgiving.
Nor was the feeling misplaced, for a boat
appeared at the harbor mouth and came
bounding towards him, propelled by four
oars.

Anxiously he looked towards the “Nim-
ble.” Two boats had left her side. One was
heading for the nearest barge, and the
other was racing towards him. He had
been seen by his friends, and might even
nrow be saved if he could but hold the
enemy In check till help arrived. The
Frenck boat had not half the distance to
go, and would gain his barge some min-
utes before the English. Meanwhile the
batteries had opened fire on the two more
distant ones and the British boats.

Another minuté and the foe would be
ajiongside. Cherry looked wildly about
him for some weapon. Nothing met his
gaze, but the long oar with which he had
steered, and the coal on which he lay.
Seizing a heavy Dblock, he sprang to the
side and, raising it over his head, with
both hands hurled it with all his might into
the crowded Dboat One of the rowers
dropped his oar overboard and fell forward
on his face in the bottom of the boat.

Dismayed at this unexpected attack, the
rowers paused for a moment, and the boat
fell away; not, however, before Cherry
had placed another of its occupants hors
de combat. But the respite was a short
%mo. for with a yell from its crew the boat

ashed alongside once more. The odds were
still four to one, but the young officer had
the advantage of standing some five feet
above his opponents. Of this he made the
most, showering down blocks of coal, as
they struggled to galn a footing, with such
good effect that the boat once more shoved
off and made for the shore.

But now a more formidable foe entered
the lists. The batteries turned their atten-
tion to the nearest barge and the boat fly-
ing to its rescue. Shot after shot struck the
water about them, each coming nearer and
nearer, till at last one feil In the middle of
the coal and exploded, blowing the barge
to pieces, and Cherry knew no more.

It was not till next day that he found
himself conscious again, and in his berth on
board the “Nimble." He was faint and weak
and seemed to be bandaged from head to
foot.
to turn, sent a spasm of pain shooting
through his leg and foreed a cry from his
lips. At the cry, the surgeon who was sit-
ting by his side, looked up.

“Ah! that's better,” he sald, deftly turn-
ing the patient to an easier position, “Now
lie still and tell me how you feel; you
youngsters have nine lives!"

“What has happened? Did the "Nimble
get the coal?” Cherry asked eagerly.

“Well, I suppose you will not be satisfled
till you know all about jt. Here is the
commander, and he will no doubt tell you
everything. After that, mind, there is to be
no more talking.”

“Yes, my boy,” the commander replied,
as he took his hand, “thanks to you we
managed to recoal; but 1t was touch and go
for the ‘Nimble' as well as for you. We saw
you as soon as it was daylight, and sent
one boat straight to you. It was only just
in time, for the barge you were on was
knocked to pleces, and you were picked up
unconscious. g

“The other boat picked up the other two
barges and brought them alongside. For-
tonately it was perfectly calm, and we
managed to get most of the coal into the
bunkers, which were quite empty. The
Frenchmen saw our heipless position and
scon came crowding round. In half an hour
we had headway on the ‘Nimble' once more,
and so stood out to sea coaling and fight-
ing as we went. A shell sent one of the

one

How the other barges fared he knew

A slight movement, as he attempted
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Signed, Mail orders receive personal at-

tention by the proprietor.

NO. 10 EAST

Tucker’s Glove StOl'e WASHINGTON ST.

managed to slip between the Frenchmen
and the harbor, so we cut off their retreat.
It was ship to ship, but three of our shots
went home to one of theirs, and one after
another they hauled down their colors in a
sinking state,

“The ‘Nimble’ is now on her way to Syvd-
ney with dispatches, in which you are men-
tioned and recommended for the Victoria
Cross. Now not a word more, you heard
what the surgeon said.”

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

All Things Follow.

Judge,

Edith—There are other things in
world besides money, vou know.
Ethel—Oh, lots—if one has money.

this

One Harmonious Taste.

Yonkers Statesman.

Penelope—And you say they are engaged.

FPatrice—Yes.

“Have they any tastes in common?”’

“Well, yes; they chew the same kind of
gum.”

Under the Bed.

Harlem Life.

Mrs. Cobwigger—Did you ever find a man
under the bed?

Mrz. Merritt—Yes, The night we thought
there were burgilars in the house 1 found
my husband there.

The Very Reason.
Judge.

Little Harry—Why haven't we ever had a
lady President, papa?

Papa—Because, Harry, a man-made law
makes it imperative that the President be
more than thirty-six years old.

A Christmas Revolt.

Puck.

hustacia—Edmund what shall we give
ousr clergyman?

Edmund—Give our clergyman? Why,
Eustiacia, he gets five times the salary [
do! The delicate thing to do is to hang
back and see what he gives us.

Execiting Muasic.

Philadeiphin Fress.

“My daughter,” remarked Mrs. Nexdore,
“has aeveloped a perfect passion for
music.”

“Yes?' returned Mrs. Peppery. *“I'll war-
rant it isn't as strong as the passion your
daugher's muzic arouses in my husband.”

His Real Purpose.

Puck.

Mrs  Goodsoul (sympathetically)—-Why,
how did you come to nlip down on the door-
step, Brother Lanks?

The Rev, Mr. Lanks (with chastened dig-
nityv)—I didn't come to slip down on the
doorstep, Sister Goodsoul—l came to call!

The Passion for Investigation.
Puck.

Mama (in Boston)—We had a great deal
of trouble with littie Emer=on last night
His nurse told him something about a bug-
aboo.

Friend—Was he frightened?

Mama—Not at all, but he eried bitterly
because she cculdn't show him the bugaboo.

Merely Inquired.

Washington Star.

“Did vou trump my ace, dear?"’ asked
Mr. Meckton. who was his wife's partner
at whist. *“I dld,” she rejoined, sternly.
“What of it?" *“1 merely inquired to re-
lieve my mind."” he answered, with a gentle
emile. *““It is a great eomfort to know you
trumped it. 1f anyone else had trumped {t,
you know, we should have lost the triek.”

Pleasant Evening.

Somerville Journal.

Mrs. Wiggles—Did vou have a good time
at the Watsons playing whist last even-
ing?

Mrs. Waggles—We had a perfectly lovely
time!

Mrs, Wiggles—Which beat?

Mrs. Waggles—Well, we didn’t either of
us beat. The fact is, we spent the whole
evening talking about our children.

Hirsute,

Detroit Journal.

No, the citizen would positively not buy
any of the hair restorer.

“Do you think you can make a monkey
of me?" he hissed, with asperity.

““Oh, no, not at an!” replied the vender
cheerfully. “We don't pretend to be able
to restore the halr lost in the process of
eyvolution!™ -

An Innocent bystander cracked a faint
smile, but otherwise all was still.

Advice to Authors.

Julian Hawthorne, in Success,

*“The idea that good literary work is done
by the talented without great labor—in
preparation, at Jeast—has been exploded
time and again. Every one of our great
authors has succeeded only after severe
application, wrought in a spirit of love,
mingled with the most rigid self-criticism.
Without the real itch for writing, and the
courage and patience for seif-criticism, one
should never undertake this career.

*“To acquire a good style, read the Bible
and classic literature, study character and
learn to express yourself clearly; but’ be-
ware of too much facility, a serious fault.
You can judge of your own writing only
after a lapse of time. After your fervor
has cooled, you may be able to subject it to
impartial ‘criticism. That which you are
reasonably sure is passing fair, is only that
which you are surprised to see was created
by wour pen. If you would really learn
the value of y x books, have them pub-
nshed unherald You may then profit
by their recepiion.”

The Earth and Men.

A little sun, a littie main,

A soft wind biowing from the west--
And woods and fields are sweet again,
Andmthmmm

REMOVALSALE

The Greatest Bargains Ever Offered
Xmas Buyers

We now have the finest collection of Dia-
monds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware,

Clocks, Bric-a-Brac and Fancy Goods west
of New York. Our Entire stock will be

5 OFF & = OFF
() PER CENT. DISCOUNT!

ALL GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES

%

We move January lIst to 19, 21, 23, 25 West Fourth street,
Mail orders will receive prompt attention.
Credit cheerfully given to responsible parties,

The Duhme Jewelry Company

Corner Fourth and Walnut Sts,, CINCINNATI, OHIO

U

Ago

The Egyptian
beauties used olive
their
skin soft, fresh and
healthy.

oil to keep

livilQ

is a delightfully re-
freshing toilet and
bath made
from pure olive oil,
combined with lan-
olin and cocoa
butter.

Price 10c.
At all Dealers

soap,

HONEST DENTISTRY -- HONEST PRICES

Is our motto. We guarantee our work to be the very best, Youn can pay higher prices
elsewhere, but you cannot get betier work, no matier what youa pay.

Full Set Gold Crowns $3

of
TEETH
Should of vour work prove unsatisfaetory, we Insist that you return and bave it
done over FB FE. OF CH \RGIP
SUNDAY, 9:30 to 4.

OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL 7:30.

UNioN PAINLESS DENTISTS

Ground Floor. Corner Market and Circle. East of Monzment.
GERMAN SPOKEN. LADY ATTENDANT. OLD PHONE 295,

WE ARE BUSY
But we will accept a few more orders for delivery before Christmas day,

Engraving-Embossing +

LEADERS IN FINE STATIONERY, Gl
Eagraved Cards and Wadding lavitations, the Style that Soclety Dictates. ."r :

MW&WW‘MM

| SENTINEL PRINTING COMPANY, {




