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TASSING AWAY.

Passing nway § passing awny |

The aweel fimmor roses dre passing nway @

Their beanty Is wasted, thelr feagrance hns
fed,
And with®vivg they e In thele damp, lowly
baed
The fair, dewy morus In Wy splendor will
iee,
The pale stars grow soft In eveniug’s clear
sklia
Phe coollng dew fall, and the muslenl vain g
But th roses will Drighton, oh! pever
sl
Passlng nway § pnselng nwny ;

DBrlight hopes of my youth—how they 'rapnssing

nwny

With tho beantifol vislons that gloddened 1oy
cyes

By day-tiwe and  vight-time, assun-Lght the
mldioa !

Oh, Hope tiny eome buck 1o my =orrowilul
heart ,

Bright deesnms fram thelr long-silent ehambers
may start,

Jut these of my youth I may woo all In waln,

For they ne’er will veturn In thelr  héauty

agaln !
] i T 4 "
Paseing nway ;
Friends 1

nwny!

PASEIDE nwWay

hava loved—how they're puassing

1 bave watehoed themy go down (o that eold
polemnn thilo,

While the pale, sitont boatman  kept
thelr side

eanght the dull dlp of thely deog

¢lose 1o

I’ve T
0,

An Lo bore them away to Lhat eclioless shoro |

Aund my heart erselh oub In its desolate paln,

But they ne'er will return to bless me again !

Passlog away 3 passing awny

Yot I kvow of a Jand where theve Is no decay,

Whoere the almy air's flled with the
perfivme

From swoet, fragrant flowers, and fMdeless
tholr bloom §

Whore the soul never grieves, as it doth here
balow,

O’¢r fuir, vanlalied dreams, o'ér hope's fitlul
glow 3

richest

Where linked and forever s love's golden

chaln,
And parting words etlll us, 0, nover again !

THE SEA CAPTAIN'S YARN.

—Ot—

A PAIR OF BROGANS.

Y NIEGHBOR, old Captain Crosby
has in the attic of his house a mot-
ley array of curlous things, mostly col-
lected by himself during his numerous
voyages to sen.  He took me one day up
into his museum, as he called it, where
Ispent an hour jn exsmining, with
much interest, such curiosities as shells,
marine birds stuffed and embalmed with
akill worthy of a professional, mininture
canoes and paddles from various islands
dn the Paclfio, and barbarle costumes,
weapons in great variety. But onething
which speclally excited my ecuriosity
was & halfworn pair of shoes, which
had a speclal place assigned to them at
wne end of along shelf. They were
brogans of immense size, indleating s
the wearer, whoever he was, must have
been o auan of large understanding.
They were apparently made of coarse,
half-tanned hide, and had very heavy
soles, thiokly stadded with nalls,

“YWhat's the history of those shoes ¥
I inquired. * Burely pou mnever wore
them yourself ¥"'

M No,notI," answered the jolly old
salt. I have had them among my col-
lection these thirty years and more, but
I shouldn’t care to lug such a clumey
load about on my feet. They look very
strange to you,of course, but they are
the sort-of shoes that are worn, or were
formerly worn, by the convicts in Aus-
tralin, who worked in the stone quar-

rles. There's o story  eonnected with |:||Ill1'|xim1n-n.u. He took hilg «drink, nnd
|

those brogang, which T will tell you If
vou earo to Histen 1o "

OF course [ did, and Caplain Crosby,
who wos always ready with a story, pro-
cecdled (o relate how the queer shoes
onme into hils possession,

J L 1

When I owas mnte of the Ambusonde,
we made ony Inst port 8t Bydney, before
starting for home, 1t was mther nn un-
cominon thing at that date for Amerl.
can whalers to visit that plaee, #a the
port charges and  other expenses were
Iilgh, and ours wie the only  Ameriean
shiip tn the port. Nearly all our crew,
Lelog men who hnd shipped with us by
the crulge, toolk thelr discharge here, and
wenl ashore to sgquander thedr hinsd eirn-
I ns rupldly s wiight be, The thied
mute was (he only officer beside mysgl!
Blonging to the ship, and he and 1 hed
the whole ¢are upon usy one of us golpg
nahore night, while the
ginid on boned; thos attending to the
duty alternntely, and doing what Hitle
wad o be done with the help of the four
or five voyagers who had stiuck by the

every ol ey

alvip nnd meant to go home In her, - Th
captiin of course toolk o voving commis.
nuehor was down,

don a4 goon ns the

and went and enome as he chose, -|||"m'|-
Ing most of his e on shope.

There were severn] Inrge Fnglish vos.
sils Ixing at anchor o the port, londing
waol andd ddes, and of course T formed
nedunintance with the offlvers of theso
ships, for want of any sultable ¢ompin-
fong from my owh country. One eve.
ning, when It was iy tarn on =hore, 1
fell in with Broughton, the mute of the
K, Cleorge, nnd we went (o lake oo drink
togetlier ol o little public hou=e near (he
Innding.

This, ke all English
hiod o slgn, tepresenting in'this Instance
a enilor throwing his hat aloft, and Kick-
ing up his heels oo highly enviable
stnte of merriment, and wis known ns
“The Jolly Tar.” L was kept by one
Hirnm Levy, alean and hungry-looking
Jew, who bore s much rescmblanes (o
the regular typleal or idenl Inndlord s
Le did to the jolly mariner painted on
hia the stand was n
good one, and, from Its sitastion at the
Liead of navigation, the house appesred
to do n gomd business,

We were recelved with agrinning wel-
come by the obsequious Hiram, oand, ns
neither of us eared to indulge much In
flery lHquors, we ordered o bottle of 1ight
wine, which was brought to us in a lit-
tle apartment just oft’ the bar-roony. The
door of this side room stood open, bul
curiosity was baffed by a hinnglng sereen
of cloth, to be easily pushed aside in
pussing through, and which hung down
to within about two feol of the floor,
While we sat at the little table, chalting
and drinking our wite, some one cume
into the bar, and called for a glass of
rum o o grafl’ volee, T glanpged toward
the sereened door, and saw below the
sereen this padr of brogans, and a fow
inches of legs clothed in thick woolen
trousers, such os any sallor might be
likely to wear, But the brogans were
something quite out of the common
course. Their slze was remarkable, and
thelr bulld peenliar.  Then, too, the bro-
gans thomeelyes were the picture which
nearly filled the frame. Had I seen the
whole man,; I might not have noticed
any one part in particular.

 Good stuft that,”" sald the owner of
the grufl volee, ns he threw the coln on
the counter in payment.

“ Yes," assented Hlram.
it preety goot.”

“I want s bit of tobacey,” said the
rough voice again,

* Here you are—very nice.
you be good judge.
can ship ¥ .

* No, I belong to the wool-droughter,
the 8(. George.”

‘He lles,”” whispered Broughton to
me, “There's no such volee as that
among my crew,"

He took a step from his chair, and
pulled aside the soreen with his hand,
but the brogans were clumping across
the floor, und we had only & rear view of
the stranger golng out at the street door,

* Hiram, who is that chap ¥"' he nsk-
ed, abruptly.

“1don’t know,” answered the land-
lord. ** He says he belongs to the Bt
Gmm-h

“Well he doesen’t, for I ought to
know my own crew, I suppose.”

“Vell, I don’t know. It's none of

|tll||iit' !]l]l]*r'.‘"

slent,  IMowever

“We calla

I s'pose
Come from Ameri-

pald bis monlsh lke n man,"

Wao returned to our wine, but Brough-
ton declared that he thought he had
geen the same man onee beforanb work
quirrying stone, deessed In the regulne
conviet's uniform.  Hut he now had o
the woolen trousers, o before montion-
od, & blue Maonel shirt guch ns  most
Peltish sablors wore, and n Scoteh [LITIN
But the brognns | there they were, nmd
they spolled his whole mnkeanp,

S 1e's a ranuway convied,
Knglish nite, summing up the
“Sand the Jew beliind he bar
i, too,  But he won't let on g
s none of his business, and foally 1
think it's none of ours, elther, 1t wos
not goodd manners perhnps, (o pull away
Lhe ovrtnin o Toold, bt T eouldn 't |u-]|.
It when & heard bbm elnbime 4o be o ship-

anld  the

T,
Knows

]Il‘ -\l'l“."u

vinvke of mine, for T knew he was salllng
under false colors !
A bivek door wis opened ol thils mo-

ment, and two police ofticers, with thelr
and badges of nathority, on-
tered the room where  we shtthng,
with the ale of men who Dhid s el gt
any whers, nnd stosd not npon ceremony

wehpous

wiere

They scrutinized us elosoly, at, shying

nothing, passod on fnto the bar,

“AY Ly, Brougliton,”® sald 1, 1'vo nl-
wave heard yourt countrymen bosvsl Chnd
evory bnglishman’s house i

hils enstle* |
AWV e we do bowst thnt," ho retuaenoil,

hat I suppose we  refer o privote
dwellings only. It would seem  thal
thils ds pob the ense when ane LU-{:-- u|

publie “oue™ |
S Landland M unbd the  taller oMoer of
the two, “ you've hada cuslomer In

| Lere within the Inst five minutes

Y N=—no, sir,. 1 don't remcember,’
sald the Jew. “There's two zhentles
mons in the side room, drinking vione,'!

“Yes, yes,"! rolurned the polivemnn,
Impatiently, ** but there lins been anoth.
er man here, T think, withilp o few min-
utes,  Come, sharpen your memory, or |
you may gel into trouble yourself.**

“There was o man here just now, g |
took o drink,” interposed Froughton, |
pushing nside the sereen, ** Ho hae just
gone from here not two minutes pgo,

SWhieh way did he go ¢

L did not gee him after he pussed the
door, and Tonly had n glimpee of him

for o single Instant, and then his back
wits townrds me. I
“Well, what was he like " Ingulved

the shiorter oflleer, in a sharp tone, “It's
useless to ask this Jew publican, but I
can tell him his house is  spobted, and
we shall soon find o way to make him
speak the truth, or brenk up his busi.
ness, "’

“Well, sir,” sald Broughton, **I did
nol see the strange man’s foee al all, but
he was a stoul fellow inn commop Eng.

lish sailor’s dress. I should say the
principal  fenture about him was lils
shoes,”’ |

UWThat'sourmun ! the very point we
want to get al.. He's probably on board
one of the shipsin the harbor by this
time, and our ganme is up for the night."

“ But who is he?" asked the English
mate.

“ Who is he? Why, Dick Dyer, alius |
Joe Johnson, the greatest cut-thront in |
this colony, nnd that's saying a great
denl, Hoe escaped from the guard day |
before yesterday, Nobody knows how
or where he got the change of clothing. |
But he couldn’t change his shoes, for no
ordinnry slze will fit him ; they always |
hnd to be mude on purpose for him. He
kllled & native Australinn this morning,
out baok here on the Paramatta road, to
get a Jittle money, We have the full
evidence of this from a man who saw
the deed, but we are just too late to cateh
our man to-night. To-morrow morning
we shall begin o regular system, and if
he s in Sydney harbor we'll have him."

All this time the Jew had stood serap-
ing bis lantern jaws, and looking as stu.
pld asif he did not even understand what
wis belng said. I had followed my Eng.
lish friend into the bar, but I now step-
ped back to the table to finish my glass
of wine. At thls moment the back
door, by which the officers had entered,
opened softly a little way, and unes of
those brogans stepped In upon the
threshold. Then a head was thrust ina
close-cropped head with the Bootch eap
topplog  1t,—wilh a villainous, ugly

mouth, and & square, ponderous jaw,
and o palr of small, evil eyes looked di-
recily into mine,

“ Here he (s! here, at the back door ™
These words segemed to escapeme Invol-

unbnrlly, 1 was answered with a loblk
of the most dendly hoabred and malies,
sndd o long kolfe wis vaised and mnde n
fieroe ginly In the alr, then the knife,
hend, and brogan all vanlshed,  The po.
Hewmnn dished through the voom nt iy
outery, and Broughton and I, without
even willting Lo pay onr b1, jolned in
thehunt, We heard the heavy tron.elnd
shoes go clumping Jown the pler ahead
of s, bub on reaching the walershde all
wits stH el in the profound. darleness
nptlhing was to bo ssen. A slngle wherry
wis rowling out, having pulled only a
fow strokeson her way, bubll secmed
hinedly possible that the conviet could
lave hind thae to got Tnto hey,
ot 1l|‘|ll}' " halled one of  the af-
cers, M Who's your passenger 7

Y The second mnte of the Orpheus,™

answersd aelear, manly voles, but the |

bout did nok stop, she
Lhe faster,
The policemen seenmixl

kept on rowing

st el
no nore

with
the snswer, nnd naked (ues.
finns,

Weo all looked about, up and down the
wharf, sl peered into every wherry
that was Iyiog Idle, but were compelled
to admil to each othier Lhint
wont and wereall astray. Drough-
to the Jolly Tar
4 to the rellel of
We tried to - pump n little con-
with tho

Ll
Lo and | went back

ud pakd our keot, mueh
Hiro,
cerning
trunge mnn, hul
knowledge, nnd his stolid fooe revenled
fo more expression than o tormlp, 1
st confess that Efeit o Hitle uneasy in
myy mind aboul cur adventure with this
desperado, who seemed to have o manin
for erime, and would 48 soon murder n

his  sdgualntance

e

wo bl lost |

doeclined all guch

that |

man s look al b, 1 recolled
ptrnnge, vindictive Jook which le had |
given me when he Nashed the long

knife before my oyes, and felt thnt 1 wos

' 1 1
eapeciadly mwinrked asa vietim for his

vengeance.  When Brougton and I left
the Jolly Tar, T pretended that it was
necessary to go on board early, nnd thins
we parled,  Tealled o waterannn, and
Klepping Into: Bls Dost, wos rowed off!
Into the duarkness,

I don't know why I had such a dresd

nay, I must call it downright fear—of
thnt purticulir mun, for I was nol  usu-
ally timid, but still I could not get his
terrible look out of my mind, do whnt 1

would, I did not believe that he liad
left the pler in the bont that we had
halled, but eather belleved that e was

still lurking somewhere on shore.  And
I felt so anxlous that I resolved to bo
very eareful about going ashore st night,
until I should hear that be had been re-
captured and seoured, 1 ghould be safe
enough on board the Ambusende, for it

was hurdly likely that this man knew |

what ship I belonged to. Bub then 1
thought agnin, If Hirmm the Joew was

| in his confidence, ns I feared, he could

find my track eanlly enough, All this
may have been very foollsl, but I am
telling you truly just what my feelings

were, and I resolved from that tlme to |

go constantly armed, and not to sufler
myself to be taken unawares,

Just before I arrived alongside my
ship, I saw a wherry drop out from un-
der her quarter, with no one In her but

the man who was rowing. But she

passed swiftly away Into the gloom, and |

my own water-man soon followed, as I
paid him and climbed on board, All was
still, and our own boat, which waa
ustinlly hauled out to the swinging-
boom end at night, was now absent. I
concluded, as I saw no. one, that Mr.
Randall, the third mate, had gone to
yarn with some crony on board one of
the English ships, and, going forward,

found there was only one of the boys on |

board, and he was nodding In the fore-
castle, and didn’t know of my comling
until I woke nim.

I walked aft agaln, lntending to de
geend into the eabln, where there was a
hapging lamp lighted, and Ilts rays
streaming up through the skylight
threw some light upon the objects in
the other end of the ship. My heart
came up Into my throat as my eyes
rested upon—the brogans!

. Like most ships of her class, the Am-

buscade had a round.house bullt over
the rudder-port, close up to the taffrall,
with lockers on each side.

The front of the round-house was
necessarily cut away st the bottom to
allow the tiller to play clear from side
to glde, And there at the bottom of the
paint-locker I gazed upon those ever-
lasting brogans, exactly as I had seen

fhem looking dnder (he soreen In the
biar.room of the Jolly Tar !

I githered my thoughts In an Instant,
and the donviet's belng so near me must
be pure necldentnl,  He was dodging his
pursuers, and had come off in a wherry,
Ll seeny thish nll was guiet on board our
ehilp, and hod returmoed to tnke refuge
where he wis for the present, Intending
to shift his quarters when he saw {he
tlight bpportunity,  He felt safe enough
from obrervation for the present, but he
hnd forgolten the opening af the hottom

and s ominous brigonn !

The door was cloged, nbd he was
probabily holdiog b, as there wns no
fustening on (he inside, T passed onre-
lewaly nfl; whistling ne T went-—renily to
ketep my courage up—and stood looking
oub natern, loaning my body ngalnst the
door ns T did wo, and took the opportind.
ty Lo slip the lttle hanp softly finto the
staple, thus securing the door on the
outer side,

I had aleondy declded upon my plan
of action, for 1 was determined to mnkeo
n desporate attempl to capture (he feol-
low, and I' was aotunlly slone in the
ship with hbm, If I accept  fthe sloopy
by I the forecastle, Tt was quite une
certaln how long Lefore My, Dandnll and
the obhers would retuen, and 1 did not
dibte to will,  1F Ly any elinnce the ont-
law should see and recognize me, there
st be g denthe-struggle ol onee, and I
teant to nol while I had hilm at o dis.
advaninge, I went round to the other
closet on the starbonrd slde of the rouiul-
hionse whore I kept some  milscellnneous
nrtlcles on o slielf, and took down n
pair of handeaffs, which T put n m§
pocket. At the same time I silently et
the seizing of the lsshing which held
the house in its place,  Thos having the
way, I went forward and roused the boy
Jnke, giving b In a few wonds some
den of what I meant to do, and thus re-
Inforded, returned to make the final
movement, Ag T eame nft again, with
iy guze rivotod by a sort of Mmscination
twpon the brogans, I eaw s brawny hand
pulling o one of them, while the other
Iny emply on the deck.

My frlend was taking off his shoes,in-
lending to come out uwnd move abont
without betenying  himself by the nolse
of the hob-nuils,

No more time waa to he lost. 1 rushed
Lo the starbonrd slde of the little house,
and bracing my shoulder firmly sgninst
Ity signnled Juke to tnke his stand at
my side and do the snme,

UNow ! 1 whispereds and ns our
combined strength was broughit to bear,
the round-house tpped o Little,

Y Now, Jake!” I erled, this time
nloud, and awny went the whole sirte.

ture with a crash over upon its
broadside !**
‘* Hore, boy, help ! 'We selzed those

immense feel nnd deagged the erippied
desperndo out from among the wreck,
about ng wretched looking n specimen
of rough humanity as we could hope to
gee Iu o day’s sall, He was nearly
smotherod with the contents of the
locker, white lead, Ilampblack, and
verdigris belng the prineipal component
pirts, for we had Iately been painting
the sbhip, and had set sll the rembpants
away on the shelves, while the fall of
one heavy paint keg upon him had
broken his right arm. He was eom-
pletely at our mercy, and meaning to
keop bim so, T had the handouffs upon
him before we went to work to clear the
pol#onous paint from his head and :?-m.

““ Ahlit's you, s It ?"* he eald, grind-
Ing his leeth with s #oon as hie rec.
ognized me, * You're the man 1 want
to be even with some thine or other, but
I little thought I was 80 near tnlynu. | §
see how it was, Curse on those infernal
brogans !

As soon &8 Mr. Randall returned, we
sent word to the chief of police, and
before we slept we had the satisfaction
of knowing that the notorions felon
Dick Dyer, afias Joe Johuson, was safe
inside of stone walls.

We had a bit of general average next
morning,clesring up the messes of paint
nnd re;ulrlnﬁuthe au of our bat-
u;;-ﬁd round-house, but all that was a
trifle.

The smeared brogans were left behind,
and as nobody ever ealled for them, I
have taken care of them ever since
us 4 kind of trophy,

Dick Dyer, as I learned al o later visit
to Bydney, was soon executed after he
had been thus eaptured through my
meAns.

Hirmm Levy, for harboring him and
other runaway convicts, was set to work
ht:u tlho stone qmrrtlﬁa,dl‘::t th‘el Jolly Tar
still swung over the door and kicked u
his heels for the benefit of & new quf
m}who looked as jolly ma the sign




