4 SUNDAY MAGAZINE FOR AUGUST 3eo.
man, and would go out with 1 the rules and regulations. It was eventful. It eon-
tary tender rained such entries as this:
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Raritan River, heedless of the jﬂ.nw'» leveled
4t them by outlving craft, and entered the
waters of the nearly deserted Rantan Canal
There the Loggerhead passed between shadh
ranks of trees standing mute guard over the
narrow thread she was to traversc.
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splendor.  The journey had been made th
far with no more than desult talk,

now, in the afternoon laziness, subsided
silence.  Only the cough of the exhaust and t
flapping of the flags awoke echoes. The Rear
Admiral lounged back m the big w wcker chaar
which had been placed for his benetit, and was
less erect

He felt drowsy, and fouy
ness.  Why, it was a shame for so voung a man
as he felt himself to be to snooze hke a dodder-
ing old chap in a chimney corner! He wouldn’t
He watched the flag —
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t against his weak-

do it! No sir, not he!
his flag - -with loving eves, until it appeared to grow
in size, and quite insidiously the throb of the hittle

serew became the tremor of a huge ship in the open
sea.  The horizon widened until land was nowhere
in sight and nothing could be seen in the otting save
the far lying smoke of others of the fleet which were
now surely following the flagship in a splendid cruis
of magnificent distances.  There thev were, unmiis
takably, battleships, cruisers, and destrovers, the
pride of the service, the glorious emblems of a glo-
rious nation’s might. He sagged from his usual up-
right pose, and his square chin was pillowed on his
breast.

The pennant still whipped, and the shadows
lengthened; but the Rear Admiral had succumbed
to habit and fallen fast asleep.

HE curtain of the dusk was lowering and the
polished waters of the canal canght up
and threw back red lacework gleams cast by
the sunset through the borderimg trees when
the flagship Loggerhead hove to for the
night.  With rigid punctiliousness the junior
Licutenant appointed his watches and duti-
fully followed the Rear Admiral to the
weather beaten tavern where they were to
rest. while behind them came o sailor who
Jugeed the officers’ suit cases.  There was o
relaxation of form in the inn.  The white
headed old man was lonely.  He called for
the waiter that had taken his order in such a
sharp tone that the man mvoluntarily
brought his heels together and assumed an &
air of deference.

“My compliments to Licutenant Hardy.”
the guest said, his voice in the deserted hol-
lows of the dining room sounding with a
roar, “and say that the Admiral requests the |
pleasure of his company at dinner.” X §
The waiter's eves and mouth scemed syn-
chronized mn an etfort to open to their widest ;
but he delivered the message.  The officers
dined together without reference to their
cruise.  The Rear Admiral’s thoughts were
going back to the little golden haired yirl in
the park. If it had not been for the vovage,
he would have seen her hours before this
would have watched her come skipping away
from her playmates with that half-slipping
hippityhop to beam up at him and thrust her
slender white hand into his.  He wondered
if she too was to go out of his life in this chaos
where evervthing of habit and training and
environment was retreating stealthily and
leaving him alone, cast off and marooned
among civilians.  He was still thinking of
her when he bade his guest good night.

*“1 wish,” he said on the following day,—
‘somehow 1 wish we had brought a ship’s bell. 1 feel
sort of lost without the bells.” His voice sounded
plaintive.
~ “Yes, sir,” the junior dutifully assented, sharing
in the belief that it would add to the dignity of the
flagship of which he was chief executive’ ofticer.
After all, he had that honor, and his brawny young
chest unconsciously swelled a trifle. It was a great
command for one of his vears. And then as its sig-
nificance dawned on him he covered his mouth to
hide the grin at the thought of what ' the boys™ of
his class would say when they heard of it. y

The junior kept a log of the cruise, according to
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ciously  shackled the propeller the
Loggerhead at frequent intervals, halrs
to be made while a man dived and
tore loose the mop of verdure
Admiral  bore  these  annoviances
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ized ghosts of forgotten trattic . Thev were never in-
tended for small craft or with 4 view of transferring
flagships, and while a huge canal boat fitted them
sungly and rested upright. the Loggerhead was almost
lostin their ribs. The Rear Admiral on this occasion
was seated in his chair, while the crew clung to the wet
stanchions on the side endeavoring to hold the cutter
on an even keel; but the shime was their undoing
'r]k' |--~4_L'vr'hv.|-l'\ keel ~|!]|[n'-f ab-
ruptly from the chocks; she fell on her
\ stde, and the officer was sent sprawhng
[y out on o muddy beam, to the detn-
ment of his uniform. The revised log
wis not devoted to personal rema
s what he said is lost to history
i wias  without doubt 4 vigorous dis-
sertati but the flag —his tlag —was
still uninjured and fluttered as gails |
while the plare halted and the boat
was righted, as it had when tlung to
& more propitious breeze
Bordentown was lost in
the wake, and the Dela-
ware River bore them to
where thev entered the
Delaware & Chesapeake
Canal to pass to Elk
River, down which thev
steamed to the gaunt re-
ceiving arm  of Chesa-
peake  Bav Annapolis
and the end of the trip
seemed very near; but
this, after all, was more
like the broad, openocean
It was more mspinting
than a canal
The Rear \dmiral
sniffed at the salt water
and  drew dt'cp inhala-
tions. He forgot the
afternoon naps and  re-
covered vears of vouth:
but felt alwavs an mn-
definable melancholy.
He pulled himself  to-
gether and held himself
more severely erect.  His
calm gray eyes beneath his heavy gray eyebrows
shone brivchter, and closely scanned the shoreline
along which they bore. He was scrutinizing it to
see whether it too had grown older; but it showed
no sign of retirement. It would be there to watch
languidly whole generations of other sailors pass in
review long after he and all who knew him were
dead. Tt was immutable and superciiious! Well, 1t
didn’t matter, anyway; it was his last cruise.
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T”EY were waiting for the Loggerhead when she
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pertinently assuming the dignity of o battleship.
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