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he Ship’s Hdventure.

BY W. CLARK RUSSELL: (Copyright, 1899,by S. S. McClure Co.)

Chapter XIX,—The Lonely Voyager.
For two days after this the ship's com-

pany of three had ‘their hands full. It
came on to blow a strong breeze right
ehead; they managed to brace up, and
went staggering away to the west and
north. It was Impossible fer so slender
& company to put the ship about; néilher
could Hardy wear her, for who was to
gquare and then brace round the yards
to the hard over helm? Every wind.then
must be a fair wind for that ship; she
must splutter through it as boest she
could, and all that the two brave hearts
could pray for was that it should never
blow &0 hard as to dismast them or

burst the canvas into rags.

Julla was now a practiced as well as
a fearless helmswoman, and Hardy was
able to get the slecp he needed; she, too,
enjoyed plenty of intervals. In those
two days it did not blow fiercer than a
two-reef breeze, and Hardy eased the
ship by keeping her a little away. For
it mattered nothing to him or Julia if the
passage home extend:d into months so
long as they got home at last.

They had abundance of cabin pro-
visions of excellent quality; there was
plenty of fresh water, likewis2 spirits
and beesr and sowme poultry. And above
all was the supporting and Inspiring
hope of a fortune to be realized on ar-
rival.

Alas! that this should be the spur to
the noble soul of man, but it is most an-
Jortunately true that in these times of

overcrowded sopulations, when the loaf
of our forefathers is the crust of today
to be striven for by multitudes in sweat

and in agony, the imperial star on which

all naked eyes are fixed is the golden
pound. 1t has replaced the temple which
proudly shone afar. We must eat, we

must be cloihed, we must be housed, or
we ‘rot in the highway ditch with the
tramp for whom no room could be found
in the workhouse,

I heartily forgive these two young peo-
ple for desiring to make their fortune,
and greatly admire their sirenuous ef-
forts and the spirit which fortified them
against the peril and hardship.

The dawn of the third day broke with
a ‘hght breeze from the west, a swell
that came sulking out of the north, a
gulien congregation of clouds, as though
they had ecalled a council to determine
where 1o go.  Their shadow was upon
ihe sea even after sunrise, but the glass
had .risen, and Hardy went to work to
irim eanvas, while Julia, yawning, held
the wheel,

The ship had driven about forty miles
to the westward of her course; Hardy
knew this and trimmed for it, and the
course he brought her to was a little to
the eastward of northeast. This brought
the wind abaft the beam, and the can-
vas flogged the masts with the weary
roll of .the ship.

They got breakfast as usual, and Hardy
stood at the spokes whilst Julia handd
him the pannikin of hot coffee, held up
the plate of tinned beef, which she cut
up for him, and in other ways helped him
10 breakfast whilst she herself ate.

And rest very well assured that the
dog was seen 10.

*How long will it take us to get hceme

do you think?" said Julia.

“l could no more-tell you than swim
the distance,”” he repiisd.

“Neither of us seem the worse for

what we are going through,” said Julia.

“I am quite well,” answered Harady,
“and you are all that I could wish you to
be.”

S}'w sparkied a little at this—a word of
praise. from him was as sweet as his
kiss.

“Sometimes I think by your talk,” said

sghe, “that you could write a story.”

“I should be very sorry to try. I should
be,very sorry to be criticised.”

“If 1 wrote I should never read what

was said about me.”

“Your publishers would,” he exclaimed.
‘and believe in it.,”

“Did ycu never desire to write, George?”

“1 have had my mood of literary aspira-
tion, few haven't.”

“It is a sort of genius.”

“Yes,” he answered, “it is the divine af-
flatus of the bellows, but how can the
organ speak if you can’t play it?”

‘I wish you would write ‘the story of
our adventure,” said Julia.

The dog, which had sprung upon the
taffrail, barked. .

“Sail ho!” plped Julia, with her white
ferefinger . pointing over the weather-
bow.

Deep in the weltering distance *there
came and went a tiny gleam of sail. 1%
was as visible as a spark in the dark.

“It is not a ship,” said Hardy. He
abandoned the helm to Julia and leveled
the telescope. “It's a boat,” he exclaim-
ed, “with a lugsail.”

“Another cp-n boat!” ciied julia. “What
new horrers are we going to fall in
with?’

Hardy carefully Inspected the boat, then
swept the horizon, which was untipped
by the meagerest pinion.

“This ship seems doomed to fall in with
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open boats,” exclaimed Julia.
“Luckily for you,” réplied Hardy, drily.

“l do pray,” continued the girl, “that
there is nothing ghastly yonder. I have
had one nightmare, I do not want
more.”

“l am not thinking of anvthing ghast-
ly,” exclaimed Hardy, somewhat irritably,
“ghastly or not, it shan’'t come aboard,
and I am not going to lose another quar-
ter boat to feed it. Damn those open
boats! Why are they always running
atbwart our hawse?”’

It was easily scen that the boat was
muaking for ihe ship, so as to get under
her bows when the apex of the angle
was touched, and it was not very long be-
fore Hardy discovered that the boat cen-
tained one man only, who steered sitting
comfortably to leeward like a Ramsgate
beatman with a two shi]ling fare sea sick
t0° windward. He also distinguished a
something ' that ‘loked like a dog upon
the half-deck in the bows. These features
the lens acquainted him with, also that
the side of the boat was fended with a
buibous line which might prove cork or
soemething buoyant, from which ‘dangled
several loops of line for' a man to caten
hold of in the water the same as a life-
beat. >

“l1 don’t think it's a case of distress,”
murmured Hardy.

‘“What is it, then?"’ said Julia.

“I don’t know what it 1s,”” he answered,
looking: again, “but 'tis.certain that that

thing in the bows is a dog, and that that

thing in the stern is a man.”

" The Newfoundiand seemed alsb to have
its suspicions; it stood on the taffrail star-
ing at the bcat, its ears slightly lifted.
All at once it began to bark fearfully,
grew =as excited as a Malay who runs
amuck, rushed forward on to the fore-
castle, and springing on to the heel of the
cathead barked long, loud and deep, and
from afar came back a dim echo, a faint
reverberation. In fact, two dogs had met
at sea and they knew it.

Hardy by a maneuver of the helm help-
ed the boat to draw alongside, and when
the little fabric was clcse under the bow
the man stood up and yelled:

“Heave us the end of a line!”

“You can't come aboard,”
Hardy.

“Don’t want to,” answered the man,
“Heave us the end of a line!

“Down sall and stand by!”
Hardy.

Down dropped the lug, the girl held the
wheel, Hardy faked the end of the main
topsail brace in his haid.

“Look out for it!” he shouted,
amidst the ceaseless barking of the two
dogs, for Sailor was again upon the taff-
rail raising thunder, the coils were flung,
the end caught, and the man took a turn
with it.

“Luff a bit, Julia, but not to bring us
aback,” said Hardy, and the girl put the
helm down, then steadied again as the
weather-leech of the topsails fluttered.

She knew her business, she knew the
language of the helm; in short, she was
not a Dutchman.

“Shut up, vou old brute!” said Hardy,
springing on to the taffrail, and he
thrust the dog on to the deck as a hint.

The picture a little way past the quus-
ter was curious and novel. 'The boat
presented the appearance of a lifeboat;
she was girdled by an airtube of some
sort, and her sides were garlandeq With
life lines; a good piece of her forward
was decked; abaft were two thwarts, a
bump, a masi, and at the stern a little
piece of deck to serve as a locker or cup-
board. The dog was an apparition, thin-
legged, wolf-jawed, ragged, gaunt, Its
back worn like an old doormat, and it
had but one eye. No dog fancier would
have taken any sort of odds as to its
breed. Its master was equally singular
in appearance. His cap was fur; his ring-
(8 black, long and greasy; he wore ear-
rings; his nose was aquiline; his eyes
were deeply set and heavily thatched: his
beard and mustache were black and his
face very pale. He was wrapped up in a
thick coat with large buttons and he
wore half-boots, into the tops of which
the ends of his pilot-cloth breeches were
stufted.

He stood up to talk with his hand won
the tiller and the ship rolling upon the
swell towed the hoat as she moved slpwly
under a taut juft.

“I can read what ship you are,”’ shout-
ed the man In the boat. “Where's your
crew?”

“What boat are you?” answered Hardy.

“The Betsy Prig, from New York to
Lendon town,” the man replied.

“What's yeur name?”’

“Jacob Christian.” %

“A buddy Dutchman?"

“No.” answered the man with a grin,
“I'm a naturalized Englishman.”

‘“What's that?” shouted Hardy.

“I was born in Norway,” was the re-
ply. 2

The dog in the boat began to bark.
Saflor was again on the taffrai] looking
at it, bul silent.

“Shut up that dog of yours,” shouted
Hardy, “I can't hear you.”

The man admonished his dog with
his fist and a fearful face. The gaunt
and frightful beast secied to understand

shouted

shouted

him ‘and stood on the little forecastle.

deck, dumbly and languishfng!y'og]ing
the Newfoundland with its cne eve. Did

those dogs want to make love?- No, they '

Wwunted to fight. I'og nature is “very
much human nature, and man and dog
walk together through life.
“What sort of dog is that?’ shoutod
Haray. g o~ e 3 ¢
“I wish I couid see the boat,” ex-

anda

claimed Julia peevishly at the wheel. -

“He was made in Ameriky,” answered
the man. “You don’t want to buy him,
do you?”’ and through the grin he gave
as he epoke Hardy could see that his
mouth was a cemetery of old fangs; me-
morial stones of the beef, pork and bis-
cuit of the forecastle.

“What in blue ruin,” shouted Hardy,
“are you doing down there in that lonely
boat?” .

I am making a one-man 'voyage from
New York to London, and am now 101
days out.” - e !

“What’s your object?”

“Money,”” answered the man.

“Who’s going to pay you for making a
fool of yourself?"” sald Hardy.

“Your ccuntry is full of fools,”” was
the answer, “and they will pay me and
pay me well, to look at me and my deg
and my boat.”

“Yes,” shouted Hardy. *I see that you
are naturalized You understand your
naturalized country very well.”

“Oh, do let me look at him?”
Julia.

Hardy took the wheel and Julia peered
over the quarter.

“How do you do, lady!"” cried the man,
lifting his fez-shaped headgear.

“What a brave man you must he,” ex-
claimed Julia, bowinrg te him, “to =sail
all alone in an open boat across the At-
Jantiel”

“A Jdamned fool!” muttered Ha:dy at
the wheel. ‘“What's the goed of such
things?” .

“I sometimes feel as if 1 were alone,”
answered Jacob from the boat, ‘“but my
dog is good company.” S

“How do you manage to get sleep?”’
crled Julia.

“I do not know,” he answered. “I fall
asleep, and then I wake and 1 am stidl
at sea.”

‘“Never more at sea, I should think,”
muttered Hardy, whose keen ear easily
caught the man’s words; indeed, the boat
was towing close under the guarter, the
heave of the swell was like helping the
sound of Jacob's volee, and he spoke In
strong, sharp accents.

‘““What do you do when you meet with
a storm?"” asked Julia.

“I lies to,” answered the naturalized
foreigner. ‘I have a good sea anchor’—
he pointed to his little forecastle—‘‘and
we rise and fall like a duck. It {s when
it blows that I sleep, mar'm.™

“Do you intend to exhibit your boat?”
asked Julia.

“That iz my intention,” answered the
man.

“Will you not come.on board and par-
take of some refreshment?”

“I won’'t have him. I may have to
chuek him out of it,”” éxclaimed Hardy
swiftly, In a temper.

“I would most gladly obey yocur com-
mands, mar'm,” answered Jaeob, whose
voice grew dignified with a note of chival-
rous courtesy, “but 1 have made oath
not to leave this boat until I step ashore
in England.”

‘“He is a plucky fellow,
Julia.

“I detest this sort of man,” answered
Hardy. “There is always a man of this
sort making a lonely voyage. He is al-
ways coming frcm America. He is nearly
always a foreigner. If he isn’'t drowned
his achievement proves  nothing, does
nothing, helps nothing; serves as a sug-
gestion only to other fools. It's - like
searching for the north pole; when you've
got it, what are you going to do with
: 397 2

“Exhibit {t for money,” answered Julia,
laughing.

“Come and hold the wheel, dear,” said
Hardy. ‘1 want to talk to that man.”

Jacob had been silent because whén
Julia turned to address Hardy nobody wag
visible from the boat. Now Hardy ap-
peared and the man cried up.
~“I shan't be able to tow much longer.”

‘““Why not?” shouteq Hardy. A Al

*Because 1 made oath not to accept an
help unless 1 couldn’t do without it.”

““Were vou blown cut of your course?’
asked Hardy.

“Ay, or what should I be doing dowan
here?” < :

“Is your chronometer all right?”’

“I shouid ltke te compare it with
yourn.” A

Hardy ran below and returned with the
Greenwich time according to the ehronom-
eters in the cabin.
chronometer from the cupboard under the
tiller and nodded as though satisfied. '

"“How are you off for provisions?’ ask-
ed Hardy.

“Plenty.”

“And water?”

‘‘Filled up from a ship three days ago.”

“Will you accept some provisions and
beer and wine?”

Jacob held up his hand.

“Thank you, sir. 1 accept nothing and
want nothing. 1 made my oath that T
would take ncthing but fresh water. I
am a teetotaler and have two bottles of
rum which I have not opened.”

Hardy was beginning rather to respect
him. It was a very small boat, and the
ocean was the Atlantic, and Jacob was
one man only, and his dog was not a
man.

‘How doces your health keep?’ called
down Hardy.

“It 'ud be all right if it wasn't for the
excter,"” answered the man.

“What's that?” asked Hardy.

“Sorter scratch. Had it since I was
a boy.”

“Got any ointment for it?"’

“No, and don’t want none.”

“Den’t report this ship it yYou are home
first,” exclaimed Hardy.

“Get heme first? Ha! ha! You are a
lc;m')per ship and me get home first! Ha!

ar

‘Look at my taw's'ls,”
pointing aloft. .

“Snip half the wings off a blue-bottle
and watch its excursions on the ficer.”

‘“‘How many are there of vou?”’

“A lady, a dog and a sailor.”

Jacob looked up with a stupid face.
He gasped a bit. What a ship's com-
pany! and it seemed true, for he could
not see the head of a sailor anywhere
along the bulwark rail.

‘““What light do you show of a night?”
cried Hardy.

“A white light.”

“Yes, I know. A white light low down.
I was once nearly running over the like
of you. It was a white light low down
in thick weather. 1 called the captain
and he came on deck. ‘It's a compres-
ant,’ says he. ‘It's a buddy Dutchman,
says I, and so it was when we passed it
—a lonesome buddy Dutchman in an open
boat like that with-a white light at the
masthead.”

“Lock here,” shouted Jacob from the
boat. “I am a-going to cast off. I've
been towing long enough. If you report
me you'll say you towed me nearly ‘ome,
I've met you befure somewhere.”

And Hardy observed that the natur-
alized foreigner's face took on a stern
and even a menaeing expression. It is
this way that fights are manufacturcd
at sea. A sallor says, “Out vou come,
Yon!”. And the Dutchman answers:
“Who in hell vas Yon?’ And so they
start, and it ends In great deal of baa
lJanguage, sometimes a broken head,
sometimes a knife.

Jacob was as good as his word. He
sprang forward, released his boat, and
mastheaded his lug.

“Good-bye,” he yelled.

Hardy flourished his hand and took the
wkheel to let Julia flourish her hand. The
ship was filled on, and small as was hes
canvas the boat was aslern of her in a
very little while.

The lovers stood together at the wheel
and Hardy often turned his head to look
at the boat. Jacob was standing dead
in the ship’s wzke, and it almost made
Hardy and the girl feel as though they
had abandoned him tc bhis fate. The lug
flasned with the flap of the swinging
swell; you could see the man sltting t»
leeward like. a dejected longshoreman
‘coming home after a fruitless spell’ of
fishing off shere Sailor watched the dog
and the dog watched Sailor, but their Dbe-
havior was discreet. Neither barked, nor
exhibited any marks of recognition be-
yvond staring.

The day 'was growing into a beauty;
‘large spaces of blue sky were visible;
the clouds had made up their minds ang
were dispersing. .

- “L would not be that man,” gaid Julia,

*for the weight of St. Paul's in gold!”

‘“T'hese adventurers are nuisancos, They
.make the appeal of the open boat to the

cried

George,” sald

said Hardy,

i eYe and they're not In distress, and de-
ride all offers of help. 1 had a mind to
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respect. that fellow, but:en reflection I
thought better of it.”” .-- - : 3
“They must often lose their lives,” said
Julia. >

“They are not so numerous as all that,”
answered Hardy, “but some, I daresay,
are never. more heard of; and ‘what mat-
ters. It's Mke a boy that plays at hang-
ing. If he hangs himself in his play he
may only have spared Jack Ketcn an-
other " job. If that ionety man yonder
out there was imfluenced by some Colum-
bus-like dream of a continent I might
call him mad, but I should respect him.
But to cross the Atlantic merelyato ex-
hibit himself and his boat and his dog
for a few coppers! There is no hero-
:sn},t N0 romance, no sentiment, no good
n/ ik

‘1l wonder he can support his loneli-
ness,” sald Julia. ““How tremendous
must be the night te his solitary state!
All the stars logking at him, the sea
whispering to him, volces in the air mut-
tering to him! That's the sort of com-
pantonship that would drive me mad.
The night would signify insanity and I
should leap overboard like Capt. Layard,
%0‘!"9‘1 to @eath by some fantasy of sea

re.”

“Do you suppose that Dutchman thinks
as you d4o?" exclaimed Hardy, with a
hollow laugh. “The heave of the swell
threw yis yawning®  mouth sufficiently
close to my naked eye, and ‘its contents
were a revelation of his soul. ‘He is
made up of ‘weevils, pork and greed. If
he looks &t the stars he pleases himself
with the. fancy that they are money, and
he counts them as he:would cash. The
voices in the: alr are eruetations, and
thelr interpretations are so commonplace
that he does not attend- to them. The
sea glow is the primrose; it is phosphor-
us, and it is just the same now as it
was then to-him. I.have a great mind,”’
he went on, looking aleft, ‘‘to run up
thet rigging and loose the top gallant-
sail. I could easily sheet it home, and I
could masthead the yard with the watch-
tackle and the dog.”

Then he shook hig head.

“No,” said he, “it's a big safl, and if I
should require to take it in I am not
strong enough to furl it. Let it lie; we
must erawl home as best we may, and
we shall neither of us be sorry to get
home, Julia.”

“What do you think has ceme into my
head whiist I've been listening to you?'’
xald the girl.

“Nothing but what js sweet and good,”
he answered.

“It is my birthday,” she exclaimed.

“‘Could anything be sweeter or bstter?”
said Hardy. “How o¢ld are yvou?"

‘‘Perhaps a little younger-than you,”
said she with: an expression of arch de-
fiance.

She stood beside the binnacle stand
confronting him as he grasped the wheel;
her hands were on her ‘bips, her head,
her hat on {t, was a little" cocked; she
was in that ‘inecemparable’ posture of
sauciness which I have endeavored to
convey but in vain.

“Let us make a good meal at 1 o'clock,”
said Hardy, “and that will be one good
way of celebrating your birthday. 1 wish
I had the courage to steal.a jewel out of
the safe; but you are too honorable fo
allow your sweetheart to be a thief.”

She looked as if she desired something
sweeter-than a jewel. He reccgnized the
gentle appeal and leaning forward from
the wheel kissed her on the Iips. Then
fullowed -a brief passage of tomfoolery,
whilst Jacob and his boat were dwindling
into a Loy astern, and whilst the dog was
not even a speck. - 'fhen said Hardy:

“Will you see to-our ginner?”

“¥es: Shall I roast or ®* the fow]?”

He. had broken a hen’s neck on the
previous night, as he ‘@id not love fresh
poultry. meat such as they' ‘give you at
sea in turkeys as hard as theé stone which
their. -gigantic likeness, - the'- oktrich, is
=a1d to digest. S%s als
. Boll 1t,” said he; ‘“It's easier cooking,
and the flesh won’t be soft-even-at that.”

:‘What pudding will' you have, George?”

‘Suppose you make a green gage pie.
There is some of that fruit in bottles in

the pantry.” B T
“And. in swhatiwill You: drink my
health?" said she, smiling, @ 7 |

“In anything that i§ not drugged,” he
answered.

So she tripped away forward and was*
busy in the galley during the greater part
of that forenoon; - whilst Hardy steered
the ship, often sitting on’a' chair to rest
his legs, and often sucking a pipe.

Their experiences had mnot'yet been se-
vere; the weather on the whole had bless-
ed ‘them. They had managed to get as
much rest as they stood in need of, their
physical efforts had been small, even
when 1t biew hard; therefore they were
still looking very well indeed—much bet-
ter than Jacob Christian yonder—and the
Newfoundland was an adorable beauty
compared to Christian’s dog.

That aill this pleasantness of ocean,
which was like yachting, was not going
to last, Hardy perfectly understood. He
was an old sailor; he had goné through
the mill and had come out ground and
bolted. He did . not intend that any wind
should prove a foul wind to him. If they
blew away to “America he was resolved
that they should blow home somehow at
last. The weather is not always a furl-
ous gale at sea. I have been bacalmed in
the Bay of Biseay; I have steamed
through the two ‘Atlantics anq witnessed
in twenty-two days no weather worth re-
cording. If it blows it 'blows; but it isn't
always blowing.,

When it came to dinner time it was 1
©o'clock, and Hardy had found out the
ship’s situation; the dinner in the galley
looking after itself while the girl held the
wheel.

Among Julia's sterling qualities was her
excellence as a’cook. When she was out
nursing she was often’obliged to turn her
hand. te the kitchen range, and learnt
without great difficulty to make and cook
savory dishes for petulant sufferers and
rickety children with pigeon-breasts and
weazened faces. Home trouble, worry,
poverty had ended in forming her charac-
ter into what would be called an all-
round girl. I am not claiming impossible
virtues for her. For instance, she cauld
not sing with that marvelous sweetness
of voice which we endeavor in vain to
hear in the pages of the novel. She was
by no means faultless at the piane, and
she thumped rather than played. She
was not strong minded, and therefore be-
lieved in God and said her prayers; she
did not want to be a hospital nurse nor
a physician; she had no theories on the
subject of population; would not have
faced an audience as a publie speaker on
subjects unfit for females to pretend to
know anything about for the pension of
a lord chancellor. -But she could cook,
she could nurse, she cauld love with fear-
less and loyal devotion, and her desire
was the man’s love and not the man him-
self.

Therefore when dinner was laid on the
top of the dog’'s cask it was a gocd din-
ner, and the three of a crew thoroughly
enjoyed it, the dog dining off the con-
tents of a small tin.© They drank some of
Capt, Layard's wine. Hardy drank his
sweetheart’s health and she drank to him
with her eyves..” Christian’s boat was like
the reflection of a star. far astern. The
York, even under her single reef topsails
and with nothing else but fore-course,
jibs and staysails, knew her life and ex-
erted it as a clipper; and all the time the
lovers talked amd ate and drank and look-
ed the good ship:broke the low sea, the
white wake flashed to the sun, and the
dog-vane flutteredto the fair breeze high-
er aloft than thergruck itself.

At half-past 3 e'clock that afternoon
Julia was sleeping in the hencoop; at 4
she was to areuse and relieve Hardy at
the wheel. - The sun was shining brightly
in the southwest and about two points on
the bow, outward;g little brig was visible.
The breeze wasdight, and the sails of that
brig winked asshe rolled. She wads paint-
ed green and Was not very sightly be-
cause she wanted height and therefore
beauty of spar; in fact she did not carry
royals, and she lifted what is known to
sailors as stump topgailant masts. She
had been in sight for a long time and the
dog had saluted her. But Hardy was un-
able to quit ‘the wheel to inspect her
through the glass; she was therefore not
very far off at this hour and unless one
or the other of the two ships put the helm
over they were bound to pass within easy
hail. Soa
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coop, putting on her hat in a rakish cock
as she came to Hardy.

“Slept well?’ said he.

“Soundly,” she answered.

“‘Your watch has not yet come round,”
he exclaimed. You can turn in for half
an hour if you iike.”

-“I am wide awake—oh, do you see that
ship?” and she pointed as though Hardy
was a little child.

“She’s not a ship, but a brig,” answer-
ed Hardy, “and I've watched her grow-
ing whilst you've been sleeping.” .

“Shall I take the wheel, dear,” asked
Julia. :

“Not until she has gone by,” replied
Hardy. “Supposing she would port her
helm? What would you do?”

Julia reflected and said:

“I don’t know. Run into her perhaps.
It is daylight, George, and there is no
green eye to wink at me.”

She went to the side to look at the
brig, and again Hardy admired her fig-
ure with so much freshness of delight you
might have sworn that he had never ad-
mired it before. It is a good thing then
to have a good figure; but let it be real,
for I have known love to go to pieces on
witnessing the figure pulled to pleces. I
have heard of a man who apologized for
not attending a dinner party by saying
that his figure had caught fire whilst air-
ing over the grate.

Just when it was 4 o’cleck the little
brig was almost abreast, and though she
was without royal yards she made on
the whole a geem]y flgure witd her white
deck house aft, the flash of foam at her
wet green side, the slow dip of the bow,
lifting again with caseading headboards.
She showed no color, neither did Hardy.
Two men watehed the York between the
rail and the deck house, and Hardy saw
a figure or two on the forecastle and one
man erawling up the foreshrouds.

““Bhe is & foreigner,” said Hardy. “Secs
we are English, and does not know how
to talk to us. Sc much the better. Thcy
are sure to be out in their reckening,
and T hate to tell a Frenchman where he
is. For wherever he is, he's im the wrong
place, unless he's in France, and yonder
brig is French, I swear.”

The two vessels were passing ezch
other dumbly like two men in the street,
who do not smile when they meet, but
look the other way.

Scarcely had Hardy ceased to speak
when the little figure that was erawling
up the brig's fore-rigging fell overboard.
It was Iike throwing a doll out of window,
Then you saw that Hardy was right
when he called her a Frenchman, A
number of heads rolled to and fro in wild
haste and disorder along the bulwark
line llke marbles on a see-sawing tray.
A figure in mad pantomime seemed to
whirl with the wheel, a man fung a life
buoy into the water, and the brig came
round all abaek, staggering, stupid and
bobbing llke an old woman who has just
been pieked up out of the mud and drops
curtseys in gratitude.

“They’'ll lose that man!’ ghouted
Hardy. “Why in ruin don't they get a
boat over?”

“Can you see him?’ shrieked Julia.

“Hold the dog! yvelled Hardy, and in a
minute Jula, whose swiftness of pers
ception and realization was her true V.
G. certificate of the sea life, had grasped
the dog about the neck, and was holding
on to the noble creature ror dear life.

- No! ¥le was not to be permitted te leap
overboard after the man; the man might
have sunk before the dog could reach
him. Was the well beloved Sailor to be
left swimmming whilst the Frenchman
sailed on? How could Hardy havc res-
eued the fine creature?

“Drag him to the companion and close
the doors agalnst him,” said Hardv.

And the dog, always obedient, allowed
the girl to have her way, and she closed
the doors as ordered.

She.came panting te Hardy's side and
together they watched the tragedy. ok
boat slowly sank from the brig's  side,
She went down a cock-bill; stern first,
owing to the micn on Geck slacking away .
the after falls too rarpidly. The jpecple
in the boat tumbled aft and grasped one
another and the thwarts to save thew
lives. ¢

“Can’t you hear them swearing?” sald
Hardy, laughing pitifully. -

“I'm. trying to .see the. man's head,"”
said Julia.

‘““He is a. dead-and-gone man,” said
Hardy. ‘“Why do Frenchmen go to sea?”

Fresently the boat was  water-horne;
the York was saiiing slowly; the brig had
come  to, a; stand and. Hardy and Jalia
weuld remain within cyeshot to the end.
Certain cars hegan to flounder, at the
hoat's side; there was much splashing
and coruscation of brine. On board the
York they could not hear them shouting,
but that they were shouting both in the
hoat and on the brig you could have
sworn. by the animation and gestures of
the figures. The beat came tc a halt and
2ll the people in her stood up and looked
abcut them. I thmk they were ‘sbx men —
five pars and a lLoat steerer; for they al1-
ways go in plenty do the French at seu:
witness their lubberly black smacks
often overcrowded with men and women

“That’'s where he was last seen,” sald
Hardy, *‘and the poor devil's gone un-
der.”

He asked Julia to hold the wheel. and
swept the space at sea about the boat
with the telescope, but saw nothing like
a man’s head.

“Going aloft with a coil of line round
his neck and a heavy marlin-spike, sea-
boots and a bucket of tar over his shoul-
cer,” said Hardy. “Thus equipped a man
must die, and they have lowered that boat
to see if he made a hole in the water, and
how big it was.”

Julia was tremb!ling a little; the thought
" of the drowning man made her feel sick,
and the sensations of that hour when the
men alongside the derelict were drown-
ing in each other's arms, with another
man gone, visited her afresh with a feel-
ing of faintn@ss.

Gradually the York widened the distanca
between the two vessels, and Hardy gazed
with every instinct in him pulsing in a
passion to save. But what could he do?
‘What could he have done? And the an-
swer soothed him. He turned to Julia and
saw that she was looking very white: in-
stantly understanding he opened one of
the companion doors, closed it after him
to keep the dog under deck, and returned
with some brandy.

“There!” said he.

And as she was an obedient girl and
loved him she swallowed the nip and it
did her good. -By this time the boat had
given up and was returning in a floun-
dering way to the bobbing brig. 1 do not
know how it is aboard French ships, but
zboard an English merchant ship, when a
sailor goes overboard and is drowned,
nothing sighs for him but the bubble that
explodes over his wet grave. “To work
hard, fare hard, live hard, and then gn to
hell after all would be hard indeed!” This
is an old sea phrase, and Bill's sympathy
with drowned Tom does not go beyond
this, “He was too good to go to hell!”
The captain puts on a grave face, the
mate flings a note of graciousness into the
word of command, the boat Is hofsted anl
the ship proceeds. And if the drowned
man dreamt a presaging dream the night
before, or if he told Jim that he saw his
sweetheart standing in soaked ciothes by
his bunk with her forefinger on her lips,
the thing is remembered and mentioned.
Otherwise the drowned is as dead to mem-
ory as to life, and whose son he was no
one knows but the recording angel of
God.

The brig swung her yards and filled.
The vessels, with naked peaks, procecded
on their course.

“Julia,” said Hardy, “do you feel bet-
ter?”

“I am qulte well,” she answered.

“Then go and make some tea and we'll
eup,” said he.

(To be continued.)

PIMPLES AND FEGKLES ON FACE.

Your druggist will refund your money
if Pazo Ointment fails to cure you. B0 cts.

Baptist Yonnt People’s Unien of
Ameriea, Cincinrati, 0., July 12-
15, 1900.

For this meeting the Chicago Great
Western railway. will on July 10-12 sell
through excursion tickets to Cincinnati.

to return July 17 (or by payment

. Aug. 10) at the rate of one fare

of
l{’qruiamn icquire of J. P. Elmer, G." A.

It was just then that Julla awoke, and .

being awake she came out of the hem-; Paul.

“P. D., corner Fifth and Robert streets, St.

$2 for the round trip. For further in.
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77 MURRAY STREET, NEW XORNK CITY.

BEAR IN MIND THAT “THE OOW_DS. HELP
THOSE WHO HELPTHEMSELVES.” SELF
HELP SHOULD TEACH YOU TO USE

1

HORSES FOR STATE FAIR RACE
PROGRAMME MUST BE NAMED
BY NEXT SATURDAY

PURSES ARE ATTRACTIVE

Programme of Evening Features
Will Be Completed at a Board
Meeting on Wednes-

day.
Secretary Randall, of the state fair
management, expects a flood of race

entries this week. Next Saturday is the
day for closing the lists. The offer of
$20,000 in purses will bring to the Hamline
track many of the speediest horses of
the country and guarantees a track pro-
gramme unexcelled in the West.

The executive committee of the board
will meet on Wednesday, to complete the
programme of amusement features whi‘h
will supplement the race programme each
afternoon and furnish an evening pro-
gramme that will repay every visitor.
The engagement of the Protopos family
of trapeze performers has been an-
nounced as well as that of Harry La
Rose, who does impossible things en’ a
sphere that he propels to Jofty heights
There will be balloon ascensions and
parachute leaps, running races and auto-
mobile races, and a brilliant exkLibition
of fireworks each evening,

The recent rains are an assurance that
the grounds will be in splendid condition,
The grass and trees have not been al-
lowed to suffer, but a force of men has

been kept almost constantly employed in
supplying the water so long withteld by
nature. The rains were sufficient to 1ill

brimming full the artificial lakes that
have been consiructed in the west part

of the grounds and which add a conspicu-
ous landscape feature to the .grounds
Should there be any further failure ot

the supply it may be had from the Como
artesian weils, from which pipes extend
through the grounds.

The immens2 sheep barn, added this
year tu the permanent plant, is com-
pleted. It not only affords facllities

especially adapted for the care and ex-
hibit of the sheep that will be entered
for premiums, but it releases for the usea
for which it was originally intended the
stock barn where the sheep have heic.
tofore been housed.

On= feature of the Minnesota state faira
which has always attracted the com-
mendaticn of visitors from abroad is that
they have always been well balanced.
They have not been strong in some pars
ticulars and wezk in others. The fair
of 1900 may justly be characterized as tha
most comprehensive ever held in the
United States. No industry wiil be ne
glected. Each department 1s in charge
of a superintendent seclected ‘because of
his competence and experience in thas
particular line. The fair will be stiong
in every branch and each visitor wil! find
the industry that interests him most well
represented.

You will never fecel “half sick’” or *“‘out
of sgorts’” if you read and heed the “O.-
angeine Page' in Munsey's, Cosmopolitan
and other monthlies,

Wireless Telegraphy in War,

Pittsburg Commercial Gazette.

Lord Roberts is not too old to be pro-
gressive, and scientists as well as mili-
tary men will applaud his achievements.
The latest and most wonderful of human
inventions has been adopted by him and
found of the greatest service in his op-
erations. Wireless telegraph outfits were
sent to Africa at the very beginning of
the war, but Buller and White failed to
make them useful, relying upon the old-
time heliograph. Lord Roberts, accord-
ing to latest reports, has with him a body
of specialists in the use of the new sys-
temn of communication, and through it
keeps in touch with the various unitg of
his enormous army. Several messages
are said to have been sent a distance of
over sixty miles. The advantages and
value of such commuuication are so ap-
parent that they require no military ex-
perts to appreciate them. The success
which has attended the severe tests giv-
en the system in Africa cannot fail wo at-
tract general attention and lead to its
rapid adoption in other fields than these
of war.

Decarate vour homes with Baker's Pre-
mium Coffee plctures in colors. Free at
your grocer's with 2-1b. purchase.

Via “The Milwaukee’s” New Traia

You can leave Minneapolis 10:30 p. m.
and St. Paul 11:25 p. m. (every night),
and arrive Milwaukee 10:45 a. m. and (_hi-
cago 1:0 p. m. I'ine sleepers and coach.s
through to Chicago.

American Whist Leagwe, Ningara
Falls, N. Y., July 9-14, 1900,

For this annual congress the Chicago
Great Western railway will on July 5.11
sell threugh cxcursion tickets on the cer-
ttficate plan. good to return Ju.y 1§ at a
fare and one-third for the round trip.

or farther information Inquive of J. P.

Imer, G. A. P. D., corner I'ifth and
Robert streets, St. Paul.

———
The Growth of a Century.

 New York Post.

. There were but 5,300,000 people in Amer-

fca when this ce
had five times as n
and even Austria,
fea's population:
as many, and sc
Spain had double our
and little Portugal was a
in numbers.

t our w{val
We have more people now
than any European

nation except Rus-
sia, which alone leads us.
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RING WORM. No Cure No Pay.

Your druggist wlill refund

your money
if Pazo Ointment fails 1o cure 0

you. B0 cts.

DEATHS

ettt e o o e e ta L A R,
BURKE—In

B ¢ ,» Sunday, July 8,
1900. at the family residence, 65 Winni-
PCE avenue, Coleman Rurke,
ty-five years. Notice of funera
after.
PREMERLIND—In St. Paul, at

seph's hospital, SBunday,

P. m., Auvgust Premerlind, aged se
ixurs. Funeral from late residence, 290
fort street. Notice of time in Dis-
patch.

AMUSEMENTS.

GRAND

A Clever

Pe[!pngnpcg of
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THE BOSTON . .
LYRIC OPERA CO.

—+IN-

[He I0OL'S EXE

An Entertaining

Opera. MATINEE WEDNESDAY

Next Week—The Fencing Master and Said Pasha.
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HOTEL EMPIRE
-4 -

Broadway and 63d Street, N. Y. City,
EUROPEAN PLAN EXCLUSIVELY.
$1.50 Per Day and Upwarl.

All strcet cars pass th
minutes [rcm center o
shopping district.

Desirabl
Bend postal

rate card.
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N. W, LIFE ASS'N

Of Minneagpolis:

This s a Home Institution.
A Minnosoia Companys
We Pay Our Clalms Promptl) and In Full,

Over SI,CUO,EUrﬁi.D'djgm'i:iar;a;.

DR. J. F. FORCE,
President.

WALL.CAMPBEL",,
Vice President,

JATIES QUIRK,
Trzasursr,

C. 4. FORCE,
Secrstary

322-324 Hemnepin Av. §
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AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

K you use for raper platesor films Universal
LCeveloper and also the Uresm Hypo Fixing
Bath nads only by

O Ragpezmar

Picture making will be plzin salling and your work
will be commended. For sala in evsry city of
the United States.

101 East
Sixth Strzat,

BUY THE GERUINE

RUP OF FIGS

. MANUFACTURED BY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO.

1T NOTE THE NAME.




