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CHAPTER XIX—[CONTINUED]

He led me through the saloon on to the
main deck, and on through the gate in the
after barricade where the sentry stood. I
followed him witliout alarm, though I won-
dered with all my might why he shounld
bring me into this convicts’ inclosure. Did
he mean to send me below to live among the
felons, or to he locked up in their bulk-
headed prison? Not very likely. DBuat what
did be mean to do?

There was not a convict to be seen with-
In the barricades. The sunset was rich and
thunderous and the air full of red light;
the wind had freshened and blew very
eold. The wateh on deck were shorlening
sail and the three rovals and mizzen top-
gallantsail, and some fore and aft canvas
were slatting and jumping overhead, with
a few seamen hoarsely bawling at the clew-
lines, and some hands sprawling aloft. The
first mate was now in charge, and he stood
on the poop looking up, watching the fel-
lows climbing. This man I bad seen aboard
the ship in the East India docks. Tom
knew him and had shaken hands with him.
The captaln was walking with the two mil-
itary officers, and sentries crossed and re-
crossed the poop-break, and round about
the little booly-hatch, close ag the
cuddy front, were two or three soldiers and
a few wemen and children.

*“Pass the word for Barney Aaron,” said
the doctor to the sentry at the door of the
main batch.

The soldier di!d so, and after a minute or
two the prize-fighter with irons on his legs
and a chain triced up to his waist, came

nst

through the dcor attended by a convict
warder or *‘captain.” He was a fierce and
brutal-icoking creature when you saw him

close. His face was pitted with smallpox,
and embellished besides with the scars of
many bloody conflicts in thering. He wore
an extraordinary expressioo; it was nota
grin: it was not a smirk; it was a fixed,
crafly leer of knowingness.

**Aaron, look at this young man and tel
me who heis,” said the doctor.

The prize-fighter, resting his elbows in
the palms of his immense hands, leaned his
ugly face forward and stared at me; he con-
tracted his brows while he looked at me, as
though he hunted throueh his memory. At
last he exciaimed: *'l devver saw the young
gentlebud before.”

**He says ne knows you,” said the doctor.

“By sight,” I exclaimea.

“That’s dot ibprobable,” said the prize-
Bghter, with a glance at the sentry and a
complacent look round, aud holding up his

1. *I bea public bad. Wherever my
dabe’s bedtioned iVs dode.”

**Look at this young wan,” said the doc-
tor, ““where Liave you met him?”

“*Debber saw hib in all my life, S’elp be
as true as by ’air’s growing,” returned the
prize-fighter.

‘*He says he saw yon at Newgate.”

“l was there,” answered the prize-fighter,
pursing up his leathery under lip.

**Ubserve him well and try to recollect if
he was a prisoner?”

*“Daot in by tibe,” said the prize-fighter.

This insinuation, after what I had said,
enragsd me. “You know I never was a
prisoner, sir,” I cried. “You are acting ir
bumanly in trying to confirm vour hope
but oot your suspicions, 4hat was one, [
was on a visit to the jail for my entertain-
ment. My companion and [ were con-
ducted to the prisoners’ visi ng-room.
There I saw Mr. Barney Aaron in conver-
sation with a stout, dark lady, gayl
tired, and 1 locked at him with :ntion
because he was pointed ocut to me as the
greatest prize-fighter of the age, and that is
why I menptioned his nama wlhen yeu asked
me whether | knew any of the convicts on
board.”

A savage glow of pleasure brightened the
prize-figliter’s eye as he listened; my auda-
cious address, my reference to the brute’s
fame, acted upon his spirits like a can of
drink. The sentry eyed me askant, the
warder with a satisfaction which bis flat,
ruflianly face could not conceal,

“*You saw be talking to my wife,” said
Darney Aarun; “a stout, splendid woban,
*a bly dressed. as you vut it, sir. The cir-
cumstance is all correet.”

“You ean go below,” said the doetor.

I received e fierce, exulling, congratula-
tory glance from the Jew as he turned about
in his shackles to re-enter the door. He
might have meant to applaud me for my
fearless speech, or, which is more llkely, he
might have meant to wish me luck in the
seheme which had brought mwe into conflict
with the surgeon, and which he would natu-
rally hope and believe was eriminal,

The ductor pow told me to pass on to the
quarterdeck, and I thought he meant to
take me below and lock me up again. In-
stead of which he left me standing outside
the barricide and went on to the poop,
where he joined Captain Sutherland and
his military companions, all of whom had
been gazing at us from over the brass rail
while we talked with Mr. Barnev Aaron.
1 could not understand the meaning or this
doctor’s purposeless questions and be-
havior, but I daresay 1 was right when [
sup: osed Le intended to let everybody see
aod understand that he was first in the ship.

Always In the days of the ccnvict ship
the unbappy ecriminals were daispatehed
across the sea in charge of a naval medical
officer appointed by the admiralty and
called tne surgeon-superintendent. The
ship was virtually placed in his hands to do
what he bpleased with, and though I don’t
suppose he was empowered to interfere in
the navigation of the vessel, he was un-
doubledly privileged to order thie master to
call iuto such ports on the way as he (the
surgeon) might choose to name; thereby
retarding the voyage of the ship, and
perbaps  imperiling her, as was the
case with a certaln conviet ship
which was nearly lost through the
surgeon ordering that she shouid
make Simons Bay under eonditions of sea-
sons and weather which the captain de-
clared dangerous. Hence there was usually
a strong feeling between the surgeon-
superintendent and the captain and mates.
I suspected something of that sort here,
and believed Dr. Russell-Ellice had given
himseif a great deal of unnecessary trouble
to prove me this, that and the other, merely
that the captain and mates shiould see what
a very clever feilow he was, how very much
in earnest also in his resolution to strut to
the very topmost Inches of his little dignity
and his brief authority.

y at-

CHAPTER XX,
SHE CONVERSES WITH HER COUSIN.

Presently I stepped ieisurely into the re-
cess under the poop where ths so!diers and
the women were. One was the pretty youn
woman who had given me a smile when
came on board the ship at Woolwieh, She
viewed me with her pretty, soft, dark eycs
with a wistiul admiration, but Icould not
observe that she remembered me, The
three or four soldiers without belts, their
jackets nunbutitoned, lounged against the
bulkhead, smoking their pipes. I was now
u<ed to bemg stared at, ana gave them no
need. Whiie I thus stood walting for what
was next to happen, Will came along from
his berith forward. When he saw e he
secemed to pause as though not knowing
what to do. With the most prorounced air I

could contrive, I averted my fxce and
lovked iolto the saloon through the
window, and when I glanced again
my  cousin was out of sight,

1 was very much in earnest tnat he should
not getin trouble through me; nay, I de-
sired that for a long time yet he and 1
should keep as wide apart as the two ends
of tiie ship; he was boyish and imprudent,
and might at any time say or do something
that would lewd to the disclosure of my sex,
and, for all Tknew, to the revelation of my
motive in hidiug in this ghip.

The soldiers talked of the convicts and 1
pricked up my ears, thirsty for all informa-
tion of the gloomy, hidden quarters where
Towm lived. On+ asked if the people were
Eeptinirons throughout the voyage., Another
answered no; he believed the irons were
taken off aiter the ship was qut of the Bay
of Biscay.

“J couldn’t ’elp laughing,” said one of the
soldiers. *‘I was on sentry below and heard
achap say to some others, ‘I don’t wmind
praying, but cussed if I'm going to pray for
the Governor of Tasmanial 1'll pray for
rain if it’s wanted, but not for a bloomin’
governor.” ‘Who asks ye? says one of the
conviets, ‘It’s to be u pait of the prayers,’
said the other. *Me pray for the Governor
of Tasmanial’ and here he swore and used
such language that I had to eaution him.”

“I wouldn’t pray for ne’er a governor if

yas a convick,” said the pretty young
woman with a toss of her head aund a side
glance at me. “It’s a shame to make a joke
of sacred things. Should a convick be made
topray for his jailer? Would the Loid

listen to the prayer of a sailor who asks a
blessing on the bo’sun who’s just been
flogging him 2"’

“There’s some queer chans downstairs,”
said one of the soldiers. *““There’s a fellow
they call the smasher—a little gray-haired
man with the kindest of faces and speaks
as soft as pouring out milk; he’s lagzed for
one of them awful crimes thatain’t men-
tionable in the presence of females, There’s
a vlay actor—dunno what right he’s got
down there. Thev sails under false col-
ors—dessay if he’d got his right name ve'd
find himm some oae a3 had been tiptop at
Drury Lane and the best of theayters.
There’'s a quiet, pleasing-looking chap,
iagged for scuttling.” A woman asked
what that was. “Siuking a ship by making
holes in her.”

*“I'he viliain!” cried the woman, *“I hope
they’ll not give him a chance with his tricks
here.”

“I'm sorry for that chap somehow,”” said
the soidier. *“If 1 was a painter I'd like to
draw his picture. I’ll point him out some
time or other and then you take notice, Jim,
of Liis melancholy face. One picks up a lot
on sentry.” ;

“*A bad lot,” said another soldier, spit-
ting.

I listened eagerly and longed passionately
to ask questions, but durst not. Yet I might
be sure that the soldier spoke of Tom and [
lovea the fellow forspeaking of him kindly,
and it was another proof that my sweet-
heart was in the ship.

A child came and stood in frontof me
and looked np into my face. It was a
pretty little girl. I stooped and patted her

cheek and Kkissed her, took her by the
hands and juwpea her into a little dance
which kept her laughing. I knew whieh

was the ehlid’s father by the pleased look
one of the soldiers regarded me with. It
was the man who haa spoken kindly of
Tom. When I found this outI kissed the
child again and talked to her about the ship
aud the sea, 1 observed that my manners
and speech controlled the listeners. They
all knew I was a runaway stowaway, and
though they could know no more they might
suspect a great deal more; and yet they
viewed me respectfully aund talk«'r} with a
sort of civil reference tome as though 1 was
a gentieman listening.

The lights were burning very red, but
graduaily dimming in the west, and the
sides of the seas slipped away from under
the ship in hard dark-green slopes, laced
with spray, and the froth of their heads
was faiutly colored by the sunset. The
heel of the ship was sharp, and she broke
through the billows in thunder. There was
a mighty noise of whistling and raving
aloft, and the strange shrill sirieking of the
foaming and dissolving salt alongside made
me wonder what that scund in the wind
was.,

An apprentice came off the peop and
struck a bell, suspended this side of the
quarterdeck barricade. A minute or two
later a convict passed through the door of
the main hatch and placed himself beside
the sentry; a second and then a thira
emerged until a a considerable number of
men had assembled. They formed in a
close-packed coiumn which stretched about
half way to the convicts’ gallery; the soldier
with whosa ehild I played seeing m# looking
at the convicts, exciaimed: **They’re get-
ing their supper. Them’: the messmen.
As 'pefellowsrecelve their cocon or whate'er
it e, from the gailey, they carries it below,
one by one.”

I imagined that Tom might be among that
set of convicts and made a movement with
the idea of walking some distance forward
where I should be abletosee; but I stopped
myself on reflecting that the doctor was
probably at lbhe pocp-rail overhead look-
ing on.

I'ain’t bad discipline taking it all
round,” said the soldier, speaking to all who

chose to listen, though I sesmed to find his
remarks intended for my amusement and
enlightenment. *IU"s mostly settled aboard
the hulks before the parties come aboard.
So I'm told. The conviets they think proper
Lo trust are made petty officers of. Thers's
first and second captaius, captains of
divisions, caprains of wards. Then some of
them are made cooks of, t'others barbers
and every mess has its head. With this
sort of arrangement they keeps each other
in order.”

Do any privileges go nalong with these
appointments,” asked one of the s ltiers,

*“T'he privilege ot being appoioted.”

I listened but asked no questions; I dared
not exhibit interest, I could not forget that
these soldiers formed a portion of the con-
viets’ gnard.

*I notice,” said one of the soldiars, *'that
they put them'‘there malefactors to all sorts
of ship’s work. They were helping the
sailors wash the deck down this morning;
they work hard as though eddicated under
the muzzle of the earbine, A sightof differ-
ence there was ‘twixt the satlors’ serubbing
and their’n.”

was watching the convicts while [
listened to the soldier’s talk, when some one
Inside of the cuddy called out “Marlowe.” I
forgot my feizned npame and did unt
respond. The voice again ealled, on which
with a start I looked through the cuddy
door and saw the steward.

“l reckoned as much!” sald he with a
laugh. **’Taint every purser’s name s fits

like old bonts, Step this way.”

I entered. Just than the doctor came
down the companion steps &t the end of the
cuddy and entered an after-cabin on the
port side. He paused a moment as though
to observe me but did not speak. A young
man, whom 1 supposed to be an nunder
steward, was lighting the cabin lamps, but
there stiil lived « wild flush of western light

nd you saw plainly by it.

The steward began by informing me that
I had no business on the ship, and that by
stowing myself away on board a convict
ship I risked the chance of being made a
felon, of receiving six dozens at the gang-
way, of being hanged at the yardarmn. In
thus reassurinz me he gave him=elf the airs
of the eaptain of the ship. He then added:
“*However, 1 likes your looks, as I told you
before, and I’ve putin a good word for you
with Captain Sutherland, who, I may tell
you, don’t think any the worse of a young-
ster like you for squaring up as he’s heard
you’ve done to the doctor. The doetor him-
self owned to the captain,” said he, lower-
ing his volce and looking aft toward the
surgeon’s cabin, “that he got rather more
from you than he knew what to do with,”
He then abruptly inquired if I possessed
any clothes besides those I wore, I an-
swered that 1 did not,

*Got any money 2"’

“Houw much ougzht I to want?”

“*How mueh ha’ ye got?” said he.

**All I shall need on my arrival,” said L

He lovked puzzied, eyed me all over, then
approaching me by a step he exclaimed with
an earnest, confidential face, “Jokin’ apart,
young man, who are you and what is your
object in cutting this here caper ?” Finding
Idid not replv he continued, “You’re to
bave all the money you want when you ar-
rive. And you haven’t money enough to
pay your passage to get whal’s awaiting

for you!” He paused. *“Well, now, see
here; you’'ve got no business abg and
you stood to be whipped and yo od to

be hanged for hiding in a Government
transport, You've gotto be fed and, gent
or no gent, you must worlk.,

“] am willing and anxious to work.””

*“I'he captain’s handed you over to me.
There plenty of hands forrard; most of
them about as sarvieable at a pinch as
you’d be likely to prove. We’re short of a
man aft, aod you’ll do for the post. Can
you wait at table?”

L tey.””

“Well, you may rise to it. We’ll see.
You'll be wanted to carry the dirty dishes
forrard for the cook’s mate to wash, to help
bring the dishes along from the galley and
to hang about here while the officers are
eating ready to run to the galley on
errands,”

“I’ll do all that willingly,” said L.

He then told me that the second steward
slung his hammock next door to the pantry
in the steerage, but that as there wera two
or three empty cabins down there I was
welcome to usa a bunk in the one in which
1 had been locked up. **As for a bed,” said
he, “you’d better ask the sailmaker to zive
you a viece of old canvas and the butcher
10 give you a bundle of straw; vou'll get all
ihe mattress you'll want out of that, 1f 1
can meet with a stray blanket you shall
haeit. That pilot jacket, though a good
coat, ain’t quite up to the knocker for table
work. Pity you haven’t got a little loose
cash upon you. I’'ve got a spare jrcket
whieh,” said he, taking a view of my
shoulders, **‘would fit you for bread:h to a
hair. But nct to button across. Why, I
nsver see such a chest on a young fellow.
And now you can turn to,” said he, *“the
table’s to be got ready for dinner and you
can help.”

I requested him to lend me some soap and
a towel. He grinned and asked e if there
was any perfumery he could oblige me
with. “But you’re right,” said he, “you’re
in want ol a wash-down.,” He left me and
presently returned with a piece of marine
soap and a conrse towel: he then told me
where [should fiud a bucket and recoin-

mended me to draw some water at the head
pump on the forecastle, and to be careful
not to spill nuy on the deck as I brought it
along if Idid not want to be sworn at by
the officer of the watceh,

I took a vucket from arack near the main-
mast and wentalong the gangway, as 1 term
the nliey betwixt the barricade and the bul-
warks, My heart was almost light; the
work I was to be put to was just sueh as 1
should have chosen out of tne whole group
of the duties of the big ship. It was work
that would keep me away from the fore-
castle hands; it would not put more upon
me than my strength was equal to. fest of
all, 1 was to cceupy a cabin alone, which
was an extraordinary piece of good fortune.

It was the first dog watch; all the con-
victs were in their prison quarters; a num-
ber of sailors were smcoking, ialing and
talking in the neighborhoed of the galleys;
the wind swept keen and hard athwart the
forecastle and the sentry was the only fig-
ure that paced that deck. Some rough
chafl saluted me as I passed the sailois.
One asked ime if I was golng a-milking,
ancther advised me to chuck the bucket
overboard and watch it tow. Just as I was
stepping up the forecastle ladder, Will, with
2 pive in his mouth, put his head out of his
berth., He instantly saw me, and called
out with the manner of a youug fellow ex-
ercising some little authority:

“Where are you taking that bucket to?”

*On to the forecastle for water, sir,” I
answered,

“Do you know anything about rigging a
head pump?”’ he exclaimed. *“Not vou,”
he cried, laughing with a fine assumption of
half jocose, half pitying good nature.
“Here, I’ll show you what to do.”

He foilowed me up the ladder. Upon the
forecastle the wind was Dblowing with a
great roaring noise. The sentry leaned
against it, and his heavily coated figure
swayed like a scarecrow in a breezy ficid as
he swung on his gripping feet to the plunge
and toss of the bow. The surge, rent by the
shearing cuiwaler, rose in a boiling mass of
whiteness to within reach of the rail when
the ship pitched. The driven fabric swept
the sea from her weather-bow insmoke, and
at every stately curtesy a vast shieec of foam
wastied many fathoms ahead. The sea
ridged dark and hard. The ship heeled
skarply over under great breasts of canvas,
and from the forecastle you saw the froth
race pust her on either hand, and lift astern
like a snow-covered path,

*“This was my chance and the first chance,
Marian,” said Will. *How are you getting

a»n

“We’ll seem to loiter a bit ovar this pump.
What are they going to do with you?”

I tola him.

*What! Cuddy bottle-washer? And the
steward’s the cad of the ship. There are
many cads among us, bat he’s head of the
clan here.”

“I'm perfectly satisfied, Will. I wish [
couid see Tom. I wantto see him with my
own eyes.”

*Hold the bucket so,” said he, *‘and I'll
pump. Oh, never mind thasentry. No ne-
tice is taken of soldiers at this end of the
ship. I could hug you for your pluek, I
could. After all these days of black hole
under here to talk to the captain and doctor
as 1 heard you! Where do you sleep?”’

All this while he was pretending to work
the brake of the pump as though something
was wrong with it. I answered.

“Come, that's good,’”” said he, **a eabin to
yourself! They ecouidn’t have given you
more had they charged you 60 guineas.”

“I have no mattress and nothing to sleep
on but the bunk boards,”” said 1.

“*And no bedelothes, of course?” said he.

“The steward has promised me the loan
of a blauket if he can find cne.”

“Leave me to see what 1 can do,” he ex-
claimed.

“Run no risks, Will, for both: our sakes.”

*Do you want your money, Marian?"’

“No, I wassearched. If [producemoney
now thiey’il guess I have a friend on board.
Will, there’s one thing you must contrive.
Let me have pencil and paper—notl now,
wait for a better chanece; there will be
plenty. I must writeto him.”

“How are you going to give him aletter 2"

“I’il ind a way, Wiil.”

“Marian, there’s no man under these
stars which are beginning to shine who's
worth what you’re doing for Tom. How

cold the wind blows! And aren’t they
driving the old b tjust? I know what
it will be—eight bells and Balls’ infernal

pipe, and an hour’s roosting up among
those boughs there to reef and stow. You
don’t want all that water to wash in.”

He emptied two-thirds of the bucket, put
the strap into mvy hand and we went down
the forecastle ladder. The steward, who
was hielping the other man to lay the cloih,
asked what had kept me so long,

“1'be pump’s stiff,” said I, *and it blows
hard on the fo’c’sle.”

“Hard in your eye!” he exclaimed. “Look
lively now. 7There must be no skulking. If
soudon’t bear a hand here I'll send yon
forward to the bo’sun and theland of ropes’-
ends and kicks.”

The under steward laughed heartily, I
went briskly to my cabin and wasned my
face and bands as well as I could in the
dark. 1 found nothing in the steward’s
language to anger me, nothing in my situa-
tion fo canse me an instant’s regret. The
truth is, I was extraordinarily encouraged
and supbported by the seuse of my sex, by
the thought that I need DLut avow
myseil to become an object of romantic
interest, and so be at all events humanely
treated. Indeed I caught myself laughing
when I put my haoa into the upper bunk
to feel for the parcel of iy wearing ap-
parel. What, 1 thonghit to myself, would
the steward think if I were to dress myself
in those clothes and enter the cuddy ?

CHAPTER XXI.
SIIE ENTERS UPON HER DUTIES.

I did but little on this, the first day of my
entering upon my strange new duties. The
steward distrusted mv sea legs, and e and
his mate fetched the dishes from the galiey.
I hung about the fore end of the euddy, put
the dirty plates in the basket, collected the
knives and forks, went errands to the pan-
try and the like. The picture of the cuddy
was bright and hearty. Two large illumin-
ated giobes, in silver holders, swung under
the ceiling: the light of them flaslied in the
mirrors and rippled with the movements of
the ship in the polished woodwork. The
captain sat at the head of the table, the
doctor on his right., Captain Barreit and
Lieutenant Chimmo sat together on the
other side. Once or twice Captain Barrett
screwed the glass into his eye and looked at
me, but his gaza expiessed no more than
surprise to find me at work as a cuddy
servaut; the others took notthe least notice
of me,

Captain Barrett had a loud langh and a
hearty wanner of speaking; Lieutenant
Chimmn was thin of voice, stilted and
affected, so stiff and snobbish as to satisfy
me he was not a born gentleman., I won-
dered to find neither of the mates at the
table, but I soon discovered it was the cus-
tom on board tha Childe Harold for the
mate of the wateh to come below and eat
after the captain was done, the other two
mates joining him when possible so as to
make a separate tuble.

The talk at the beginning was not very
interesting. The convict guard, it seems,
had come to the ship from Chatham, and
neither Captain Darrett nor the lieutenant
could say too much in abuse of that place,
There was no society; dirt and drink
formed the life of the town; Deptford,
nay, even Sheerness was sweet and desir-
able compared to Chatham. The doctor
ate and drank water with a little wine in
it, and seemed to listen. The captain fre-
quently lifted his eyes to the skylight, as
though thinking more of the weather than
of the officers’ chatter. Preseutly Captain
Earrett, leaning across the table, said to the
doctor:

“Chimmo and I have been wondering
whether you’d have any objection, after the
fellow’s 1rons are knocked off I mean, to
Bainey Aaron coming aft to give us a few
lessous in sparring? 1 daresay, captain,
your sailinaker could contrive to furnish
out an arrangement of canvas and oakum
for boxing-gloves.”

*It would be impossible to imagine any
objection stronger than mine to your sugges-
tion.” answered the doetor.

“I'iere’d be always a sentry on hand, you
know,” said Lieutenant Chimmo.

“Let us chiange the subject,” said the doe-
tor severely.

Captain Darrett looked at the doctor with
a slight sneer and said, **We’ll not talk of
bring Barney Aaron afi; we’ll talk of Bar-
ney Aaron as he is. Pily so mueh talent
should go wrong.i Trausport your felonious
clergy, attorneys, farmers, medical men,"”
he added, with a significant look at the doe-
tor, *‘and the rect of the plentiful mobs;
there’d always then be too many to spare.
But to send such @ prize-fighter as Barney
Aaron out of the kingdom! to ghip him Into
a country where there’ll be nobody to ap-
preciate him! Ly heaven, it’s as bad as rob-
bing the crown of England of a jewel!””

The captain observing that the doctor did
not like this talk changed the subject by
speaking of the fine progress the ship was
making. At this moment I was sent to the
pantry by the steward. When I returned I
heard Lieutenant Chimmo say, ** What
would those chaps under hatches give for a
taste of that curried fowl? Your cook’s a
neat hand, eaptain,”

*The provisions served out to tha con-
victs ure Infernally bad,”” said Captain Bar-
rett,

“They are not gzood, but they may be
eaten, as Charles X 11said to the soldier who
showed him some moldy pieces of bread,”
exclaimed the doctor.

“At such a fable as this,” said Lieutenant
Chimmo, *a man can take a philosophic
view of the tastes and appetites of pegple
who are not present.”

“Convicts are as well fed as sailors,” said
Captain Sutherland.

“I’d rather ba a convict than a sailor,”
said Captain Barrett.,

“One’s tother more often than not.” ob-
served Lieutenant Chimmo. **"Stonishing
what a lot of raseals sail afore the miast.””

*‘Take care that whisper don’t get for-

ward of the main-hateh sentry,” said the
captain, with a glance at the steward.
*Jack’s got a sensitive side to his nature.”

“Doctor, what’s to be the routine when
decent weather sets in?"’ inquired Captain
Barratt,

* Schools, Bible classes and frequent
prayer-meetings, sir,”” answered the doctor.

“Don’t educate them,” said Lieatenant
Chimmo. *They’re very bad now; educa-
tion’ll make them worse.”’

“I’m with Chimmo,” said Captain Barrett,
*“Doctor, I’ll wagar you what you will that
the worst of your people are those who are
most intelligent and -best educated.”

The doctor made no answer.

*“I must state this as a fact,”” said Captain
Sutherland with a side look at the doctor,
as theugh distrusting his topic; *“Mr. Bates,
my chief oflicer, recognized one of dhe con-
viets, His name’ —the doctor made a mo-
tion with his hand. **Well enoungh if I say,”
exclaimed the captain stammering, ‘‘that
this same man Is a person of excellent ante-
cedenls, was for years at sea and beld sev-
eral posts of trust, and finally wound upa
flourisliing carver by investing his savings
in a smart little bark fer no other purpose
than to scuttle her that he wight pocket
about triple the amount of his venture in
insurance money.”

I heard tiis and my heart turned hot as
fire. 1 longed to walk up to Captain
Sutherland, look him in the eyes and call
him beast and liar. No one observed me,
which was lucky. I was conscious that my
face worked with agitation and that my
cheevks were red with the blood whieh the
captain’s lie had driven into my head. At
this point the steward bade me carry a
basket of dirty dishes to the galley, and 1
stepped out with my burthen on to the
quarterdeck.

The evening was black and the wind wet,
and it swept athwart the bulwark rail with
a shriek and the bite of forest. Over the
lee rail the seas ran from the ship in pale,
cloudy heaps. Occasionally the brine lashed
the forecastle like a showering of smalf
shot, and again and again you would feel
the blow of a sea on the bow striking the
ship befors she coul!d rise, and the whi'e
water of it was flashed beck into the dark
wind, though the hissing body came like a
thunder squall an instant later, sogking the
decks till the scuppers sobbed again.

I staggered along with the basket of crock-
ery, and passing the sentry slipped and
slided forward through the conviets’ in-
elosure till I came to the ship’s galley. A
number of seamen were gathered under the
lee of this place. The red fire of the stove
illuminated the fat figure of tke cook as ha
stood pointing a piece of paper to the flame
of the lamp te light his pipe. Another fel-
low was busy at a kind of dresser. Against
the closed weather door leaned the boat-
swain with folded arms and an inverted
pipe betwixt his lips. It was a hot, snug,
mellow interior to look in upon after the
cheecrless scene of the decks and the leaning
and waving heights of dim canvas above.

“So they’ve found work for you, hey?”
said the boatswain giving me a large nod.
“Yet you'd betrer hia’ stoppad at home.”

“Who's this 2" said the cook.

““The youngster as 1 found rolled up in a
spare "gzallan’s’],” answered the boatswain.
“They’re going to keep him in the land o’
knives and forks.”

“And vou'd rather be a waiter than a
steward, Joey ?”” said the cook with a greasy
chuekle. *“Idon’t blame you. It’s all night
in with us idlers, and a warm blanket’s bet-
ter than 2 lee earing, ain’t it, Mr. Balis?
But what’s brought the covey to ship in this
here convick barge?”

*“What ha’ you got there?” said the feilow
A/t the dresser.

“Dirty plates,"” said 1.

This man, who was the cook’s mate, who
had but one eye, and whose cast of face was
certainly more villainous than any of the
felons I had watched taking their exercise
that day, put his head out of the galley door
and exclaimed, “Fire that there sieward!
Here’s a gallows’ lookout o’ dishes, If that
there perishin’ Stiles could foul six plates
*stead o’ wan he’d do’t to spite me.”” Ile
continued to grumble hideously, and [
backed away from his ugly tongue and
nglier face and walked toward the cuddy,
but slowly, and holaing on as I went, for

he decks were steep and greasv, and the
ship was taking the seas in quick angry
Jumps.

-\f 1 passed through the quarterdeck bar-
ricade my elbow was touched, and Will ac-
costed me,

“I am going to bounee a mattress out of
the steward for you, Marian,”’ said he, **but
as no more lies than can be nelped must be
told, follow me.”

I accompanied him up tha lea paop ladder.
He 1¢d me a littie way along the deck and
then erossed it to where a man was stand-
ing under the shelter of one of the quarter-
boats,

“Here’s this stowaway lad asked me to
help him to a mattress, sir,” he execlaimed.
“They’ve given him a buonk in the steerage,
but there’s nothing in it to lie upon.”

‘‘He deserves the cat for hiding aboard
us,” answered the man, who was indeed
Mr. Bates, the first mate. *What have they
put him to, d’ye know, Johnstone¢ 2”7

“He’s cuddy bottle-washer, sir.””

“What's brought you to sea, you voung
fool?”

“I want to get to Tasmania, sir.”

“Why didn’t yon econcern yourself in
some riot, or tarn Irish politician: they’d
have clothed and bedded and fed, and sent
you across handsomely, and perhaps have
fitted you with a good berth ashore at the
end ; instead, vou start as 4 sneak, and no
doubt you’'ill come home as a sneak.
Mattress—mattress—I've got nothing to do
with that. Shift for yourself and bs off.”

1 went on to the quarterdeck, wondering
what on earth Will meaut by taking me to
the mate as though to provoke him to abuse
we. Before I entered the cuddy my cousin
was at my elbow; you will remember that
it was very dark and nobody but the sentry
was on the quarterdeck,

“It's all right,” said he eagerly. *I’ll
manage it now. Wait a bit. You must
have a bed to lie on, you know. Don’t take
to heart what the mate says. It"s his duty
to growl at you, but as a man he’s sound to
the heels.”

I'hey were stil} at table in the cuddy. It
was hard to realize that the vessel wasa
prison-ship when you locked at this bright
rich interior with its soft yellow lamps
flashing under the skvilelits and the look-
ing-glasses reduplicating the sparkling ard
hospitable furniture of the table. It was
like passing trom another state of life to
enter this brightness and warm'h from the
wet and nipping blackness outside, with
the grim dark - cioaked figure of the
sentry, the Dbarricades, the blackness
and silence of the sentineled main-hateh.

The steward sent me to the pantry to
wash glasses, and I went with his assistant,
a fellow named Franz or Frank, a young
German. 1 had not before known him for a
German; I believe 1 had not heard him
speak. He was a freckled, ginger-colored
man, as expressionless of face as an oyster.
But he was good-tempered and willing, and
when we were in the pantry washing
glasses e said tleat he hoped we should be
friende. I answered it would not be my
fault if we were not good friends. Gn this
he shook hands with me and asked if I was
ever in Germany. He wished to know why
I had stowed myself nway in this convict
ship and if I had friends in Tasmania.

*1 need not have hidden,” said I; *my
friends are well to do.”

“Dot I can believe,” sald he, polishing a
tumbler and closing one eye while he held
it to the lamp. *You vhas a young gentle-
man—dot I hear in your voice. Maybe you
vhas more of a gentleman dan some dot ve
vaits on. How do you like Mr. Stiles?”
naming the steward.

“He is a funny man.”

“How vhas he funny ?”’ said he.

**He made vou laugh heartily when he
tatked to me.”

**Dot vhas to please him. For my part,”
he shrugged his shoulders. He then in-
quired if 1 bad agreed for any wages, and
expressed sorrow that we were not to share
a berth. *I likes to make you my chum—
dot is der verdt—while ve vhas togedder.”

Presently the staward called to us, and
when 1 eotered the cuddy [ found Mr.
Bates at table and the eaptain and officers
gone. Mr. Bates was very quick with his
dinner; he had charze of the deck; I be-
lieve he was not above ten minutes in dis-
patching his meal. He took no notice of
me. When he was goue 1 helped the two
stewards to strip the table, and while this
was doing Will Johnstose put his head in
at the cuddy door and called to the steward.

*“Tliere’s some spare convicts’ mattresses
stowed away aft,”” sald he, in the peremp-
tory voice of the sea. *You’re to let Mar-
lowe have one, ana throw in a couple of the
conviets’ blankets for his use. D’ye hear
me, stewnrd ?*’

“*Yes, I hear you, young gentleman,” an-
swered the steward. *‘BBut who sent me
that bit of noose 2"’

Will, however, had backed a step and dis-
appearea in the blackness.

“The order comes from Mr. Bates, I ex-
pect,” said 1. *'I stepped on to the poop
some time since to see if he'd let me have a
mattress.”

“Well, pink me if you was bahind the
door when cheek was served out,” said the
steward. “Did he offer to throw you over-
board?”

“He asked me many questions. Mr. Bates
seems one of the kindest-hearted of men.”

The steward stared at me for a mowment,
multtered to himself, then with something
of an agitated hand proceeded.in his work
of stripping the table. However, Will’s
ruse or “bounce,” as he haa called it,
proved successful; Mr. Stiles of course
supposed that the apprentice had come
with direct instractions; and when he had
clented the table he took e into the steere
age and opening a cabin door held up a lan-
tern and bade wme chiovose a mattress. A
number of conviets” mattresses lay stowed
here, every one with a little pilluw attached
'o 1T, and every oue was numbered as
though as a provision for a larger assem-
blage of miscreants than had been shipped.
Here a!so were two or tiiree bales of spare
blankets, to a couple of whieh [ herned
mysell; and now, thanks to Will, I had a
bed to lie on and clothes to cover me,
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In my own berth, as I may call it, I said
to the steward, pointing to the bundie in the
upper bunk: “That can be left there. It
will not be in the way.”

“Whatis it ?” said he. **Ho, it was brought
aboard just afore we started, and the cap-
tein gave it to me thinking it might belong
to some of the soldiers or their wives as’d
presently be claiming it. It’s a nerror,” said
he, looking at the parcel, “though the name
of this vessel’s wrote big enough for a
m'oukey to read without glasses. Let it lie.
1t’s out of the wauy here.” Then looking

around him he lost his temper. *“‘Here’s
a_ pretly go,” he ecried. “To think
of a Woaoolwich stowaway  berthed

in such & beautiful bedroom as this nere,
Iv’s a-flying in the face of right, and iv’s
a courting and caressing of wickedness to
make any one as has Gone wrong so coin-
fortable. 1f this gets wind, suffocate me if
stowaways won’t breed thick as fleas in a
vessel’s hold. But vou’ll have to work.”

. “T'1l work and work well,” said I, smil-
ing, *and as you treat me so sball your
reward be.”’

He held his lantern to my face and said
“Where 2”

“*Hobart Town.”

“There’s no use a-dangling that sort of
fly,” said he; *1I’'m no one-eyed fish, When
I rise {t’s to summat juicy, with ne’er a
hook in its inside. Never you mind about
Hobart Town, but turn to and get your
supper.”

I went to the pantry, where 1 found
Frank. We supped off a dish that had come
from the cabin table. Frank informed me
that had the captain sent me to live before
the masi I should never have beheld or
tasted such a dish even in my dreams.
“They starfs you,” said he, “on vork dot
vhas deadt of der measles, und beef dot
viias a horse until dey salt her down
into casks.” gain he endeavored to
ascertain who I was and what I meant to do
on my arrival in Hobart Town. He said if
my coanections were flourishing people
he'd be very grateful if I’d put in a good
word for him; he was not born to this sort
of life; he had seen batter days, wrote a
2ood hand, and could correspond in three
tongues, He had signed articles for the
round voyage, but was ready to run from
the ship if a chance offered.

looked mysterious and smiled know-
ingly and said I guessed that when my
friends heard my story they would be glad
to do a kindness to any one who had proved
a friend to me during the passage. He put
oil into my cabin lamp and showed me how
to trim it and assured me that any little
conveniences which he possessed were at
my service. Ilearned that my work ended
at 9 o’clock. At 8:30 the materials for grog
were placed upon the cabin table, and at
two bells T was at liberty to go to bed.

“Bat you’ll understand,” said the steward,
who gave me this infermation, “that if all
"ands 15 called you must turp out.  “It’ll be
for me to sing down the hateh ‘all ands,’
and you don’t stop to dress, but rush up,
f:z; you're never to know what hawful
things ain’t on the heve of 'appening when
tbat lond ery of ‘all ’ands’ rings through
such a big ship as this, anda if voudon’t turn
cut, then of course you’il be one of them
Eurl}gs as feel sorry tor themseives next

ay.
When two bells were struck I went
into the recess under the poop to take a
look at the laboring ship and the dark night
before going to bed. ‘The canvas had been
reefed at 8 o’clock; at that hour, and for
some time after, I heard the wild hoarse
notes of sailors singing out at the ropes, and
the cannonading of heavy sails whose re-
ieased halvards had abandoned the slack
canvas to the thrasning gale. 'I'he ship was
running along her course, elimbing the high
seas and whitening out the water till the
seething waves gleamed like mooniight
round about tier. Captain Barrett and the
docter were playing at chess in the cuddy:
the subaltern looked on with a paper eigar
drooping at his mouth., All seemed dark
and at rest dewn the hatech where the
soldiers’” quarters were. 1 thought to my-
sell if this ship were to strike another and
founder, what chance for their iives would
the 230 men below have lying,or all { know,
in their irous, so batteneddown thatnothing
short of an explosion could lift the hatch
for them.

A figure approached and peered in my
face; the cabin lamplight was upon him;
it was Will.

**Is that you 2”7 said he doubtfully.

Ou my replying he put his hand into his
pocket, and gave e a little parcel. *“Here’s
a pencil and paper for vou, Marian,” said
he, *“Be mighty careful in writing and
don’t mention my name. You can’t bo too
cautious. The sentries’ eyes are as kean as
les:‘{ bu";'oue'.s. Have you a mattiess ?”’

1es

“Wiiy don’t you go to bed ?”

I am off in a minute.”

*“This 13 no place for yvou. I wish you
were at home in Stepney.” He went on to
the poop and I descended to my berth,

To be continued.
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SWEET SIXTEEN.

I know, falr girl, thy heart 1s bright,

Aud joy hatn there unnumbered springs,
That soon will give to life and H{zht

The bilssful swerts love's coming brings;
For now no threat'ning cliouds ure seen

Inthy voung summer's giowiag 8Ky,
Aud no dark shapes appear Letween

Thine own ana hope’s luspiring eye,
While peace reizus in that heart of thine,
And heéaven's pure beaws about thee shine.

Thy songs have now « gingle theme—
Of childhood's well-remembered day,
Of scen«s and hours that never seem
To lose their eharm or fade away;
But ripenit oward womanhood,
Upon thy heart wiil eome a change
£o0 marvelous, nor understood,
Yet fraught with pleasure rare and strange:
But love wiil bring this change o thee,
Aud all thy sougs ot iove wiil be!

Then through thy iife thy heart will sing
No doubtful strain bern of thy dreams;
But precious love, unaitering,
Tuat chlef of joys and best of themes!
For love's no faucy of the eye:
1ts birth and home is In the heart
Of gentleness and purity,
And free from all guile and art.
Such s, fair girl, that heart of tulne—
For love a home~for love a shrine,
—Melbourne Times,

MADE ONE MISTAKE.

But It Made the Editor Think That
Cyciones Were Ripe.
Chicago Tribune.

**Are you the editor of the Blizzard 2"’

The caller was a stranger with Lis hat on
the back of his head and a broad smile on
his face.

**] am sir,” answered theman at the desk.

**Then it was you, 1 presume—ha! hal!—
wiho wrote that notlce of my daughter’s
weddivg—ha!—hal—that was in the paper
this morninz 2"

“*Yes sir,” said the editor, cordially, but
with some misgivings., *“It was ail right,
wasn't it?”

**Oh, yes! Tt was a good job. An excel-
lent job! Ha! ha! It was all rieht—you
don’t mind shaking hands with me?”’

"It was all right)”” said the smiling
stranger, jerking him out of his chair in the
excess of his handshaking zeal. *“‘It was
all right,” he added, slamming him against
the wall. *“T'here wasn’t anything wrong
with it at all,”” continued the affable caller,
grabbing the editor by the collar, pushing
nim backward over his chair, catehing him
by the heels, hauling him round the room,
upselting the furniture with him, and finish-
ing by jamming him in the waste-basket.
“There was nothing the matter with it, sir,
except that my daughter wasn’t married at
all, sit! Good-morning!”™

Stoves a Source of Danger.
New York Journal.

The hard-wood stoves, while in one way
very comfortable, keeping a room at an
aven temperature all the time, are, in igno-
rant hands, a source of serious danger. If
the drufts are not properly turned the car-
bonic acid and sulphurous fumes may pour
into the room and in a sleeping-room may
smother the sleepers before they are aware
of their danger. Three per cent of carbonie
acid gas in the air of a room is fatal to ani-
mal life and a large-sized base-burner will
vot take long to supply this percentage in a
close room. Such stoves should aiways be
carefully watched and never handled save
by experienced persons.

A Lubricating Composition.

A new process has been patented for mak-
ing & lubricating composition. Tais sub-
stance Is designed for use with bearings,
commutator broshes, projectile covers, elc.,
and is prepared by mixing plumbago in ex-
cess with wood or other vegetable fiber.
The materials are mixed with water, and
then wolded under pressure. The special
point of the composition is that the mold is
arranged so that the water in escaping tends
to set the fibers on end with regard to the
bearing surface. After being molded the
article is dried and impregnatea with lin-
seed oll, and the oil is finally hardened in
by the application of heat.

How the Sultan Dines.

Vanity Fair.

The Sultan of Turkey dines in solemn
state in a room overlocking the Bosphorus,
He sits on a divan and uses neither table,
plate, knife nor fork, but only & spoon and
his fingers, with which 1mplements he fishes
out his food from a series of littie sauce-
pans. He generally has a large retluue in
attendance, but he always eats and drinks
alone, not even a few of his favorite wives
breaking bread with him.

Pleasures of Village Life.
New York Press.

“1 shouldn’t think you would care to live
in a village.””

“Why not ?”

“It must ba so dull.”

“Dull. Why, man, village life is fullof in-
terest.  You know everybody’s private
affairs, every family’s sesrets and there’s
‘slom?' new scaudal being developed every

ay.

MILITARY JAPAN.

The Changes in Methods
Wrought by Time.

SOLDIERS CLAD IN MAIL.

Women as Warriors—The Samurai.
The Army as It Is Organ-
ized To-Day.

Written for THE MORNING CALL

The Japanese soldier of seventyv-five
years ago was a very different looking indi-
vidual from the Japanese soldier of to-day.
Then he wore plate and chain-mail armor,
carrying about on his person sufficient
metal to set up a small junkshop. The
armor itself was made of thin plates of iron
or steel, of hardened hide, lacquered paper,
brass and sharkskin. The helmet, which
resembled in shape one of our waterproof
hats, was of strong iron, thickly lined with
buckskin, and in order to prevent it press-
ing too heavily on the brow, a thick hand-
kerchief was usually tied about the head.

The general wore a tremendous false
mustache, which was supposed to add
ferocity to his appearance and instil terror
in the hearts of his opporents. Accom-
panying his helmet, which was a diffarent
shape from that of the Samurai or retainer,
was a visor of thin lacquered iron, with a
movable mouth and nose piece. A sort of
little shelf of iron vrojected from the rim of
the helmet and afforded protection to the
eyes,

In front was some distinguishing emblem
which the general or great warrior adopted
as his device, sometimes a pair of horns or
a fish, or a dragon. Occasionally these hel-
mets were Immensely tall. Kiyomasa, a
celebrated general of the middle ages, wore
one three feet high. The center was usually
crowned by a pear-shaped ornament into
which a little banneret could be fastened.
In the corselet near the back of the neck
was also a socket fer a little flag, and usually
that of the clan was set here.

To cut straight through the pear was the
famous stroke which required not oniy
strenght but superior skill. Everv part of
the body was most carefully protected by
chain-linked plates, and over the shoulders
bung two shields to afford the wearer i ro-
tection from a blow of the great two-handed
sword. 'These suits of armor were, many of
them, verv showy and were often decorated
with silk tassels of various colors.

In the country, & tew miles out of Tokio,

once saw a beautiful sait, inlaid with
gold, silver and brass, with tassels of tinsel
and many-hued silk. It was battered and
had seen service, but was yet a perfect suiv

General in Full Armor With Visor Protect-
ing the Face.

and bore the crest of a noble family. A
few years ago the owner would bave re-
ceived with seorn an offer to purchases it,
but, impoverisiied and bewildered at the
rapid changes in the military ari—an art in
which he had thought himself well trained—
he gladly acceptea an offer of $10 for the
complete suit!

The soldiers’ rations were fish, vegetables
and rice, and instead of tenis they built
buts of grass and bonghs. The general’s
abiode was of eauvas, streteched on peles six
feet high, and it was rendered conspicuous
by his embroidered crest, which appeared
all overit., The camp was gay with wav-
ing pennants, flags and banners, for these
soldiers of old Japan were foud of show,
but none the less they were brave wmen and
true,

All the calls, the reveille, the retreat, ete.,
were sounded on drums or conchshell, The
sword of the general had a secabbard cov-
ered with Korean tiger skin, and from his
lacquered baton hung thick strips of white
paper. These probably were offerings to
the gods and symbolized the gohet, or paper
slips which play such an important part in
all Shinwo rites. The bow and arrow, the
spear and halberd were the chicf weapons
of the day. The bow itself was of peculiar
shape, and was inade of stout oak, encased
in strips of fire-tougliened bamboo bound on
with rattan. The string was of hemnp,

Of arrows there were a great variety, and
each kind intended for some particular ser-
vice. Forcutting down flags there was a
croteched arrow, whtle for punching holes
into and penetrating piate armor a blunt-
headed sort was used. Mr, Griffiths men-
tions a number of different kKinds—the *‘(ur-
nip head,” the **willow leaf,”” the “bowel-
raker,” ete. The last named was a fearful
weapon with hooked prongs. These war
arrows were about three feet long, with a
bambeo shaft and a steel barb that was
sometimes plain and heavy, but cfien of
handsome open work.

The quivers, too, were beantiful, and
were of lacquered wood or paper artistic-
ally adorned. ILater en when Buddhism
became the popular religion soldiers sewed
images of Buddha himself into their armor
as & charm against danger.

The soldiers’ praver was ‘‘Namu Hachi-
man Dai-bosatu’ (praise to Hachiman, ged
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Samuyrai Sounding the Call on a Conch
Shell,

of war, incarnation of Buddha). In 1878,
during the Chiness troubles at Formosa,
this was the prayer sent up by the troops
pefore they left for the scene of action.

Kites large enough 1o sustein a man were
used frequently during sieges. The spy
was attached to one of these and often ob
tained valuable information.

The treatment of the wounded was rough
and ready to a degree. A pair of pincers
removed an arrow-head, and wounds—open
wounds—were stanched, bound or sewn
with the strangely tough, soft Japanese
paper in common use to-day. All soldiers
carried a supply of it, and many do so yet,
as it is employed both as a handkerchief
and a table-napkin, #

The Samurai wore two swords, a long one
and a short one. The whole nation was
divided into two great classes—civil and
military. "I'he wearing of two swords thus
was a badge of rank, as it marked the
Samurai as belonging to the highly hon-
ored military class, War swords had =a
little hollowed place or tiny scabbard out-
side the long seabbard into which a pair of
brass chopstices for camp use could be in-
serted.

The military retainer or Samurai who
served under the elan flag of his feudal lord
was and is to-day the soul and intelleet of
Japan. Hebelonged neither to the nobility
nor the common people, but to the gentry,
and was renowned not only for military
skill and achievements but for learning.
Many of Japan’s great men of to-day have
risen from the ranks of the Samurai. A
Samurai thought it highly maritorious to
undergo any amount of deprivation in
order to obtain a fine sword and a resplen-
dent suit of armor. Gola inlaid or silver

and seel inlaid suits were fashioned by
armorers, who were truly artists and who
were treated as such.

A famous armorsmith was frequently
given rapk, sueh as marquis, viscount, ete.
Certain religious rites accompanied the
making of critical pieces and the armorer
donned court robes for the ceremony. ‘Fhe
most important weavon was tiie sword,
which was frequently given a name and
treated almost as a sentient being, 'The
son of a Samvrai was trained and brought
up all his voung life with the single idea of
being a soldier. No other wade of living
ever occurred to bim as possible, To enter
business, become a merchant, and make
money seemed to him a terrible disgrace.

Not that merchants were not respected,
for they were, but a Samurai held a social
position abuve that of any business man,
however wealthy the latier and however
poverty-stricken the forwer.

At his birth the futurs soldier was pre-
sented with two fans, which foreshadowed
the two swords that later he would wear.
When he was 3 yearsold he was given a
swerd Delt to gird on, and at 7 he re-
ceived two miunature swords. When he
reached the aze of 15 these were changed
for the two weapons hie wasto wear through-
out hLis career. Children at play and school-
boys ail wure swords, and were taught that
the loug one was for enamies, and the short
one was for the wearer’s own body. From
the tender age of 7 these children were in-
structed that if disgrace or defeat overtook
them, when all was lost, honor could still be
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Feudal Lord and Attendants Armed With
Halberds.

redeemed by commit!ing hara-kirl. Taught
this from earliest childhuod suicide lost half
its terrors.

The code of honor of the Samurai was
high but peculiar; devotion, personal de-
votion to the military ehief wasthe sole and
only motive. Chivalry as we understand it
and as it prevailed in England and Europe
a few centuries ago was never konown in
Janan., I mean chivalry in the seuse of the
care and protection of women, of their
rescue when unlawfully held; or the cham-
pionshkip of beauty in distress. All this
was utterly unknown., Indeed if it became
in any way necessary for the sake of his
honor or that of his lord the Samurai would
sacrifice no: only the affection but the honor
of his wife or sister. He regarded such a
sacrifice as a terrible bu! necessary mis-
fortune, and the woman submitted 1n un-
protesting but often dreadful mental an-
guish.

The spear and halberd were used skill-
fully by the Samurai women, who were
tauzht to defend the castie in time of fire
or siege if their services were required.
Fencing they all learned, and the ladies of
the imperial palace dooned a regular uni-
form upoen such occaslons, which consisted
of a heavy black broadeloth coat witn the
imperial erest worked upon itio white, a
pair of full-kilted trousers, a stiff black cap

bound with white, and the spear had a
cover of the same broadcloth edged with
white.

Military domination began its rise very
early in the history of Japan, In 25 B. C.,
Sujire Mikado divided the empire int. four
military departments, The ancient Japan-
ese, instead of the terms now in use mean-
ing “file,” “~quad,” “company,” counted as
follows: Five men constituted a *‘go,”
two “go’” made.a “kua,” five “kua” a *‘ta1”’
and soon. The reguiar army and the six
guards (the flower of the regiment) during
times of peace lived in Kioto, while the
remainder of the military class lived in or
about the eastles of their feudal lords. For
nearly seven centuries this system lasted,
until in 1872 it died, and the new order of
things was inaugurated.

Before the westernizing of the War De-
partment a battle was frequently decided
by personal encounter. It opened with a
volley of arrows and a general engagement.
Frequently the commanders of the oppos-
ing armies engaged each other in combat,
Under these circumstances the retainers on
either side staod by and gave ro assistance
beyond encouraging shouts and cheers to
their respective chiefs.

When a general wished to engage the
commander of theopnosingarmy he shouted
out the nanie ot his foemanp, who responded
in the same manner. While this was going
on the armies simply slackened their effurts
until at the end of the combat they were
frequently spectators only.

The triumphant general deecapitated his
unfortunate enemy, and raisinz the head
aloft clained the victory. Sometimes a
whole battte was thus decided, the soldiery
having scarcely struck a blow or having
really engaged at all, The army of the de-
feated general mnever tried to avenge their
chief’s death at the time or to retrieve his
overthrow, etiquette reguired that battle
must be again sought at a favorable oppor-
tunuy

»
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Now all this ischanged and the army ises-
tablished upon the most modern prineiples.
The German system of conseription is now
p:acticed, and all Japanese subjecte of
whatever rank or standiog, from the high-
est to the lowest, become couscripts at 20.

The recruits are drawn by lottery, as of
course there are more than the War Depart-
ment could possibly manage. The lowest
standard of height accepted i3 5 feet 1.
The recruit must serve three years with the
active army and four in the first reserve,
except in special cases.

In addition to the old diet of fish, rice and
vegetalles pork, beef and bread are served
both to the soldiers and marines now.
Students attending schools or colleges have
certain special privilezes accorded them,
and scholars of the Normal School need
serve only six months in the active army.

The Japanese army is drilled. elothed
and equipped upon the new improved
French method. At present there is just
one serious difficulty that the Japanese
Gevernnmient has to overcoine, and though
apparently a trifling item, it is in reality a
very important one, for it is a guestion of
footgear. 1t bas been found that upen long
marches the stiff leather boot produces sore
feet among these men so little accustomed
to anything confining upvon the foot. They
suffer so much that not only is the pain and
discomfort very great but the march is
seriously retarded.

On the other hand the waragi or grass
sandal is so quickly worn out that on long
marches an average of three pairs a day is
required for each man, and it would be im-
pagsible to carry sufficient grass-weavers tu
keep up with the demana.

Within the last few months the Govern-
ment has been considering a sort of com-
promise between the European boot and
the straw sandal, but so far no conclusion
has been arrived at.

The Japanese soldier, though small, is
firm!y built and muscular, and his march-
ing powers are phenomenal, In the great
Satsuma rebellion forced marches of sixty
wiles were made In twenty-four hours,

To-day Japan could place in the field
160,000 men who have been under drill for
at least one yeur. Owing to the moun-
tainous country the infantry divisions
largely outnumber the cavalry, and the
corps of engineers is much larger than in
most armies.

HELEN GREGORY-FLESHER, M. A,

HIGHLAND MARY.

A Lock of Her Flaxen Hair Now

Treasured in Chicago.
Chicago Tribune,

*Would you like to see alock of Highland
Mary’s hair?”’ said S. F. Norton as he steod
chatting several evenings ago to several
friends about Robert Burns.

All resy onded in the affirmative, and Mr.
Norton, taking a small package from his
vocketbook, opened several wrappers, one
after another, and came at last to a slip of
paper with a ringlet of hair sewed to it with
a stitch of blue silk. The ringlet was about
as thick as a mateh, about three inches in
lencth, and curled at both ends into an
ellipse. Its color was darker than flaxen,
but much lighter than auburn, and its tex-
ture extremely fine. The party, after in-
speeting ir, reverently began to inquire
what proof there was, after all, of its

genuineness. So Mr. Norton proceeded to
give its history.

“In the summer of 1876.” he said, “I went.

to Ohio to make some greenback speeches,
and one place that I visited was Toledo,
where was entertained by Marshal O.
Waggoner, a lawyer and a greernbacker of
that eity. Waggoner, like myself, was an
enthusiastic admirer of Robert Burns. He
hiad a splendid Burns library, in which was
a single edition of Barns’ work that cost
$300. He spent lots of time taiking about
Butns, and he told me he had a lock of
Highland Mary’s nair. Then he took it

out and showed it to me, and presented
me with the small portion of it that
I have just shown you. Of course, I wanted
to know where he got it. He said that in
1874 he went to Scotland to gratify his curi-
osity about Burns, and spent two or three
months amid the scenes of the poet’s ca-
reer. Among other places he passed much
time at Tarbolton, the Incation of St. James
Masonic Lodge, of which Barns was master.
About the time of his love affair with High-
land Mary, and when he had made his ar-
rangements to sail for Jamaica, he composed
and sang in this lodge his farewell, which

begins:

Adlen, a heart-warm, fond adieu,

Dear brothers of the mystic tie.
Among the relics preserved by ihe lodga
was a lock of Highland Mary’s flaxen hair,
aud of this Mr. Waggzoner secured a eurl.”

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Southern factories are making paper from
palmetto.

In thirty-six years South Australia has
had forty administrations.

One of the **400’’ of Adrian, Mich., is an
expert contortionist,

Owing to the inclination of its orbit the
meon is never exactly full.

In Finland and East Turkestan thunder-
storms are totally unknown.

A four-year-uld boy in Georzia is said to
weizh ninety pounds, wears No. 7 hat anda
No. 6 shoe.

For fifty-two censecutive miles on the
Boston and Albany Railroad there is nota
single grade crossing,

A man in Kansas has a dog called Chris-
topber Columbus, and the number of its
license is 1492,

For 200 years the paper from which
Bank of England notes are made has been
manufactured at Laverstoke in Hamp-
shire,

The oldest artesian well In Europe Iis
found at Lillers, France. From its mouth
water has flowed uninterruptedly for 748
years,

Both the Kurds and Cossacks believe
that Ararat is guarded by an unearthiy
being, and that no man can ascend the peak
and live.

A dispatch states that *““for the past two
weeks there have been frequenteruptions in
various parts of Yellowstone Park, near
the Giant avd Griantess geysers, and also
near tihe great Castle geyser.”

With nothing but a jackknife Adolph
Sjohrim, a Marquette Swede, has con-
structed the frame of a clock representing
an ancient castle. He used various kinds
of wood, and worked on the job for two
years,

Severa! nbservant ladies have discovered
that vegetaiians huve eclear complexious,
and have either renounced the use of meat
entirely, or partake of it sparingly. Lady
Paget, wife of the British Ambassador at
the Austrian court, is one of the recent con-
verts to vegzetarianism,

The Chiuese are inveterate gamblers. It
is said that when a Chinese has lost every-
thing else he will even stake his finger
Joints. If he loses he chops a joint off with
a hatehet, dips the stump in oil and resumes
piay. If he ioses again he chops off another
Joint, and so on till all are goue.

Sea fowls’ eggs have one remarkable
peculiarity, they are nearly conical in form,
broad at the base and sharp at the point, 8o
that they will only roll in a circle. They
are laid on the bare edges of high rocks,
from which they would almmost surely roil
off save for this happy provision of nature.

A dead bullfrog owned by a resident of
New Haven, Conn., is claimed to be one of
the oldest and largest frogs in this part of
the world. The animal 15 known to be a$
least fourteea years old, and measures
eighteen inches from head to foot, twelve
inches across the back and weighs four
pounds.

An inmate of the Poorhousa at Peru,
Ind., who died a short time ago, was about
45 years old, and was born, it is said, with
a2imost every peculiarity of a sea-lton. She
i3 stated to have had a piercing ery like that
apimal, and-moved ner head from one side
to the other aimost continually. It is far-
ther reported that she was never able to
walk.

Sieel tubes for boilers are Leing largely
used, to the displacement ot copper. This
movemant started a few years back when

& copper ‘“‘ring” raised the price ot that
metal abnormally for a time. A three-

eighths ineh steel tube, with a half inech
bore, can be drawn to sustain a pressure of
1600 pounds per square inch 3 the cost is less
than that for copper, and the durability is
quite as great.

Alexander the Great, the conqueror of the
world, died when he was 32 years old.
Maurice of Saxony, the greatest captain and
statesman of his time, died at the same age.
Tne Duke of Weimar, one of Adolphus’
generals, died at the age of 36, while Gus-
tavus Adolphus died when he was 38. Pas-
cal, the great French writer, and Raphael,
the great Italian artist, both died at 37.

M. Moissan, member of the Academis
des Scienrecss, has protiuced a number of
microscopic specimens of true diamonds
from ordinary carbon which he had Ccrys-
tallized by means of an electrical furnace
invented by himself. Resuits were ob-
tained by dissolving pure carbon, oblained
by the combustion of sugar, in an ingot of
iron heated to 3000 deg. centigrade, and thea
crystallizing it by the application of cold
water. The crystals thus produced are
very minute, not above the thousandth parg
of a carat, but they exhibit all the gualities
of the real diamond.

French War Office experts are divided in
opinion coucerning the value or danger of
Eiffel’s tower in case of a siege of Paris.
German staff officers have written quite
freely about the matter, principaliy holding
that the tower would afiord a fine target.
Some French officers azree with this view;
others say the forts around the eity would
keep the tower out of range, while it wou!d
afford an excellent post for observation,
From it the operations of an enemy could
be observed for a radias of forty-four miles.

“I have woticed in varlous parts of the
eity,” said a visitor, *tall, modern build-
Ings which have been erected next to
churches, The buildings I speak of are not
so tall as some 1 have seen, but so located
they show strikingly the heights to which
modern business buildings are earried, for
they rise away above thervofsof thechurches
and haif or three.quarters of the way up
the steeples; and the churches which for-
meriy had seemed so hizh now seem curi-
ously dwarfed by comparison.”

Paterson, N. J., has in the falls of the
Passaic not only the source of enormously
valuable water-power, but a pieee of rare
natural scenery. Unfortunately, however,
for the city, the land immediately about the
falls has been almost bared of trees, and
rendered thoroughly unattractive. Accord-
ing to loeal tradition a resident of the
neighborhood onve inclosed and beautified
a park about the falls, expecting that it
wou!d be a popular resort. Qne day it was
thrown open to the public and next morn-
ing it was found in a state of ruin.

The Fijians believe that in case a mar.
riageable ycuth or maiden dies without
having gone through with the elaborate
nuptial knot-tying ceremony of the islands
his or hLer soul is doomed to wander abous
forever in an Intermediate region between
heaven and hell, When any one dies, man,
woman or child, a whale’s tooth is placed
in the hand of the corpse, the missila to be
thrown at the tree whichi stands a¢ a guide-
post to point out the road that leads to
heaven and the one that leads to hell,

When the Limit Was Reached.
Cleveland Plain-Dealer,

“Iam in favor of moral suasion,” said the
optimist with the long hair. “It is brutal
and barbarie to stretch men up like dogs or
imprisen them like rats.”

“*Then what would you do with the fellow
who stole yeur umbrella?””

“1 would, sir, attribate it to his education
and the custom of his times.”

“But suppose,”” we still persisted, *‘that
he should curse, abuse and attempt to as-
sault you in the street?”’

*I should, sir, deem that he had baen edu-
cnted’in a bank or railway office and forgive
him.’

*“But suppose he should commit a mid.
night murder in your neighborhood—what
then 27

“Well—er—in that case, [—well, I think
I would kill him and use the lesson of his
crime to inspire young men tonoble living.”

A Pure Norwegian

oil is the kind used
in the production
of Scott's Emul-
sion — Hypophos-
phites of Lime and
Soda are added
for their vital ef-
fect upon nerve 1}
and brain. No SN
mystery surrounds this formula—
the only mystery is how quickly
it builds up flesh and brings back
strength to the weak of all ages.

Seott's Emulsion

will check Consumption and is
indispensable in ¢// wasting dis-
eases. :

Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. All druggista,

o¢l ThBuTu& Wy 12m TON .

{
§

T T e

L e

7 Ba s s ¥




