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CHAPTER XXXV.
BHE LISTENS TO THE CONVICTS DEBAT-
ING.

Tom and the prizefighter talked together
while Mr. Bates got the boats alongside
and superintended the stowage of provis-
ions and water in them. I weut into the
shadow of the awning to get out of the
sun and to remove myself from Tom that
we might not be seen together constantly.
Some of the ringleaders, as I must term
the feilows whom the conviets undoabt-
edly regarded as heads or chiefs under
Tom and Aaron, joined my sweetheart
and the prizefighter and the air speedily
hummed with the eager, animated talk of
the crowd. Will joined me and we
watched the Jongboat. She had gone
sbout a mile and they had hoistad the
sail for the shelter of 113 shadow. It hung
like a sheet of silver from its yard without
a stir, so smonth was the sea, so still the
air. The snldiers continued to sweep the
boat along; the oars glanced like hairs of
silver as they rose and fell.

Wiil went to the binnacie to judge of the
course the boat was making; the scoundrel
seaman who grasped the wheel growled
out with a low, coarse laugh and in a curs-
ing voice some remark 1 did not cateh.

*“Youwouldn’t have said thatvesterday,”
exclaimed Will, and came back to me with-
out taking further notice of the mis reant.
*“They are heading due wes!,” said he. *I
don’t suppose they will make up their
he other boats join them.”
the nearest land 27
lian coast. Dut the nearestis
a8 long away off. There's but a small
chanca for them outside of being picked up.
Anc yet whata lump of a boatshe is com-
pared to the giz! When is she to be pro-
visioned? And when are we to get away ?
And when we've got away, what’s guing to
happen? Good angels, I wish we were both
at Stepnev!”’

“Leave everything to Tom,’” says I, *‘and
do as he tells you.”

He looked at me with a mutincus eye,
went to the rail and siared over the side,
Tom and the council of eonvicts had left
the poop. 1 peered through the skylight:
tha cuddy was empty, the table covered !
with fragments and remains of the food
the people hai rummaged out,with broken
chinu and Lroken bottles and glasses, and
the deck sc:rce fit to walk on for the brok-
en, wounding steff that strewed it. |
went to the break of the poop to see what
they were about on the main deck: both
gquarter-hoats wera alongside and a gang
of convicts were stowing them. ‘I'he decks
were filled with the peo who, since the
departure of the longboat, had grown
orderiy: the mass of them conversed in
knots; groups hung about the galleys:
thev had discovered pipes and tobacco—
tobacco there would be in plenty for the
guard and the crew, and possibly a stock
of pipes: a number of the convicts had
pipes in their mouths, and their profound
joyment of the tobaccoafter months and
eps years of penitential atstinence
oubtedly helped to keep them quist.

The sun stood something to the ieft of
the north and the tall, motionless spaces
of canvas on high cast shadows over the
decks, and betwixt the rails hizh noon was
i A thick, sickly sinell of roasted
from the ship’s side. [f you
put your hand upon the exposed wood or

pirce of metal, you were burnt as
thouzh you touched hot iron. I thought
to myself. If these unliappy wretehes
should run short of water! If this ecalm
should hold them motioniess here for dayvs
and perhaps for weeks! For calms
eften serve sh so in these partsas |
had heard my father and his sea friends
tell. I sought to compute the number on
board, and aillowing for those who were
presentiy to leave the ship, I caleulated we
should muster hard upon 250 sculs., When
Tom left themn what wounld the miserable
creatures do? But, thep, wiiat was that
to me? All 1 cared for was that Tom
should come off with his iife and be a
free man, no longer a degraded eriminal,
clanking in irons, to be manglod by the
cat, perhaps, at the will of any ferocious
Tasmanian ruffian who might take a dis-
like to him. 'T'he convicts hud seized the
ship: one had but to look toward the now
distant longboat to avpreciate the felons’
estimate of human life; uld not pity
them when I thought of they would
ke the women and children and of
they had wrought below, and
oked at their faces, recailed their
songs and oaths in drink, their bestial
speech and saw the plunaer on their vile
backs.

Tom and Aaron and alittie crowd of men
stood near the gangway; my sweeiheart
Jooked on; he gave no orders; poor Mr.
Bates did all the work of superintendence
and watched the convicts as they siung the
provisions and water for the seamen into
the quarter-boats. When this work was
ended some cries were raised; the throngs
of people gathered about the main hateh
and filled the guarterdeck: the armed
malefactors formed a lane as before, but
this time the fiddier did not make his ap-
pearance,

A hoarse voice at the main hateh sum-
moned the feilows below to come up, and
one after ancther of the crew arrived,
headed by Mr. Balls, who was followed by
the carpenter, the sailmaker, the cook,
Mr. Stiles, Frank, the boatswain’s mate
and others, as though the processicn had
been furmed with some regard to grades.
Moest of the men had been fcereed to
change clothes with the convicts. ‘T'his |1
had before gathered by observing the num-
ber of the people who were dressed in the
seamen’s apparel. The hLuge one-eared
boatswain, with his staring, giassy eyes,
gcowled round Wim with daring, defiant
locks. Aaren stood in the gangway, and
he halted every man ere passing him over
the side to say: **You cad stop with us
if youlike. We're short of working’ads,
and we’!l treat you as wud of us. What’ll
you do ?2”

Mr. Balls made no answer. He passed
sulienly on: so did the sailmaker and ear-
penter. Mr, Stiles, with a Dewilderedlook
at the convicts and then through the gang-
way at the wlite gleam of sea visible
there, wiped his face on the aleave of his
convict jacket and said: *“Where might
you be bound to, sir?”’

Some one cried out: *“That bloke was
the ship’s steward. He’s of no use,”

“‘Over you go,” said Aarcn, giving Mr.
Stiles a dab with his immense band be-
tween the shoulder-blades, and the stew-
ard went with a run to the gangway and
disappeared down the ladder.

Two of the sailors agreed to remain ;
Will, who had coms to wy side, told me
that they were the poorest, most ekulking
and worthless of the forecastle hands, The
convicts, however, cheered when these fel-
lows said they would stay, and the armed
men opened to let them pass into the
crowd. Will’s fellow apprentices looked
up at him as they went to the boat, andone
made a face as though to express his dis-
gust at what he took to bs my cousings dis-
loyally or cowardice. I marked the effect
of this upon Will and grasped him by the
arm, whispering passionately, *Not a
word!” and knew by the working of his
face that I was just in time to arrest some
angry protesting sentence that might have
endangered him and me too.

While the seamen filed through the
gangway I chanced to look dowm upon a
crowd of convicts on the quarterdeck and
spied a fellow pick another man’s pocket.
He did it with admirable nimbleness and
dexterity. Both men, the Lhief and the
victim, were dressed. in Lieutenant Chim-
mo’s clothes, The man that was robbed
was the rogue who had held up Captain
Sutherland’s gold wateh ana chain as
though he meaut to play at bub-cherry,
and it was this wateh and chain which the
other sneaked with inimitable adroilness.

I suppnosed no one but myself saw this;
many stoed about close to and the fellow
stole the watch with the most foolish, star-
1ng, innocent face you counld imagine, look-
ing at the seamen going through the gang-
way as Lhough he could think of nothing
else. Dut s:arcely had le snugged the
wateh and ehain in "his side pocket, when
another conviet next him whivped it out
wilh incredible skilland swiftness ; indeed.
1 should not have remarked the motions of
the rogue’s hauds but for the gleam of the
gold. A minute later the first convict put
his hand to tus poncket and missed the
wateh., He turned furiously upon the
second conviet, shouting, *A thiefl a
thief!” for all the world, as though he bad
been some respectable wan in the streets
just roobed. “The felon who had the watel
roared out, A thief! a thief!” and fell
upen the second convier, whose pocket he
had picked. A scuffla followed: the sec-
ond couviet, whose guilt appeared to be
assumed by all whe stidod near, as though
they knew him as n thief with .2t morals
aud capaly® of robbing 8 brother thief,
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was kicked and benten, and a mob o
howling eonviets, with this raseal in the
midst of them, surged forward, and I teok
no'ice that the rogue wino shouted the
loudest and kicked the hardest was the
fellow who had the wateh,

This commotion caused no uneasiness
among the crowd who stood on the side of
the deck whers the open ganzway was.
No doubt they understood what had hap-
pened and guessed that enough were cons
cerned in the scuffle to insure justice being
done,

By this time both quarter-poats were
filled with the seamen; I dare say thera
went eleven or twelve men in each, and
more could not have gone without peril,
for they were small boats, though stout
and fairly new. Dates had seen that each
craft had its proper equipment of spar, sail,
oars, rudder and the tike. Oneof the ring-
leaders, a big sallow-faced conviet with a
harelip and but two or three fangs in his
upper jaw, roared down to the seamen to
shove off, and in a few minutes both boats
were heading in the direction of the long-
boat, which had come to a stand awaiting
them. Many convicts sprang upon the
buiwarks and howled out insults in the
wickedest language of the slums, in the
most revolting speech of the great city
rookeries and haunts cf sin and infamy;
“I(‘ seainen rm\'ed away i1n siience,

Tom came on to the poop and looked at
me a littie while with a face of grief and

horror, as though his very soul shrank up
within him to think that I should bea
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spectator of such scenes and a hearer of
such langaage. 1 read his mind; he
would not approach me to speak,

Barney Aaron followed, and
were the hare-lipped man and some score
of conviets of wlhiom haif might have been
prineipals in the se.zure of the ship.

“Let’s get to busidess,” said Aaron.
“Talk to the peoplé as was arradged,
Butler.””

On this, Tom, layving hold of the brass
rail, leaned forward aud cried out that
every man was to come toZe:ther on the
quarterdeck, as he had a2 few words w say
to them. Mr. Bates stole upn the ladder to
my side, and without speaking gazed with
a look of bitter distress at the receding
boats, Still was the ocean, as polished a
plain as ever it had Leen during the morn-
ing. The s flashed up the water into
biinding dazzle in the northwest and the
heat was terrible., T'i:ere was no motion
in the ship to fan the lightest of the top-
mast cloths; the atmosphere floated like
the breath of an oven, without refresh-
ments of the draughts which cirele about a
deck when the becalmed craft leans with
thie swell and her courses and topsails
swing. The conviets massed themselves
upon the main deck; their faces were
white with the heat, orscarlet. The drink
had veen distilled out of them by the roast-
ing temperature and the unhappy beings
stood looking up at Tom with as crderly a
bearing as ever they exuibited when the
doctor addressed them,

*Men,” said my sweathaart, *[I’ve taken
charge of this vessel. It’s the interests of
everybody aboard her that I’ve now to
consider; it’s for us, all assembled as wa
are, to copsider what’s to be done. And
first understand thi No ship ean be
sailed without discipiine. Look aloft, men,
at those vast heights. You see for vour-
salves what a complicated thing a ship is.
[f 1and the mate of your own election,”
and here he pointed to Mr. ISates, “give
un order it must be obeyed. If not—but
you’re not fools; yvou ean gue:s what must
follow if we’re not cbeved. I’il not inter-
fere in any arraugement which don‘t affect
the satety of the ship. You’ll sleep where
vou choose and eat when you choose, and
whatever you do that doesn’t eoncern our
lives will be no business of mine. But
remmber there are nearly 230 of us.”

He was interru ted by some voice shiout-
ing out the exact number.

“You taste this weather, dcn’t ye? You
can guess how it would fare with us to
run short of water, and next 1o that
would bs the rnnning short of provisions.
You must be willing to go on allowance.”

“Willing? Of course! That’s to be ex-
pected,” broke in three or four of them,

“Tho3e among you who have Leen sea-
faring men will unite with the sailors and
form a crew and take the forecastie for
vour quarters, which must be your own,
never to be intruded upon. 1Is that uuder-
stood ?”’

“Understood,” was the answer, in u
roar.

“The rest will form themselves into
watches under hLead: as in the doctor’s
time, and every wateh will come on deck
turn and turn about, and stand by to as-
sist the crew by pulling and hauling, clean-
ing and making the ship sweet and se
helping to keep vou all alive and ready for
the run ashore when the hour comes.”’

A great cheer echoed this sentence,

“Mr. Bates,” continued Tom, “knows
wlhere everything is stowed in this ship.
“He’ll sample your food for you and name
vou your wataer allowance. Use him
kindiy,. men. He’s of lirst-rate consequence
to us.’

When this was said Barney Aarcn
crossed to the mate, brought him to the
middle of the break of the poop, near to
where l'om stood, and there, in the sight
of all the convicts, shook him by the hand.
This was done in silence, but il was a very
expressive performance, some might hoid
after the Eastern manuner, seeing who was
the main actor.

Tom went on: I must have the cap-
tain’s cabin ; the naviguting instruments of
the vessel are there, and certain coun-
venicnces of furniture. The chief mate
will also need his cabin; he’)l share it
with tnat young gentleman,” said he,
pointing to Will. *1f any of youin the
hurry of this morning have mistaken Mr.
Bates’ effects for Captain Barrett’s or
tha other officers’, or the commander’s, 1'l1
beg him to return them. He s our
friend, and Mr, Aaron wishes him to be
well used. It is not right he should be
thus dressed.”

“Look at yourself!” cried a voice on the
quarterdeck,

“Yes, but I'm a convict!” exclaimed
Tom, savagely.

This raised a roar. A hundred men
seemed to speak at once. They yelled out
to this «¢ffect—ihat there were no longer
any convicts aboard that ship; that they
ware all free men; that they had got their
liberty and meant to keep it, and so forth.

“Order!” vbawled Aaron, raising his
arms above his head. “We’re here 1o dis-
cuss batters quietly. Tue captid’s talked
very sensibly, u’ I'b with hib up to the hilt
as far as he’s gord. Are those your sedi-
beuts?” said he, looking round at the littie
crowd of convicis who stood near.

**I'nere must be discipline,” answered
one of them, “aud butler’s talked very
good sense so far,”’

“Howgabout tho stock of spirits?"” ex-
claimed a tall, thin, pale, gray-haired con-
victdressed in an officer’s shell-jacket too
short for him—so that when I think of
him now it is always somehow in connec-
tion with Mr. Dicken>’ incomparable tigure
of Smwike. ‘“’Sponsible wen are wanted to
see to that,”

“You're right, Williams=,” said Tom,
giving him an emphatic nod,

“Every cask of spirits,” continued the

with him

man, speaking somewhat nasally and
amid a silence that might have rendered
his voice audib'e as far as the forecastle,
“is full of little devils swimming about.
And every little devil when ho's swallowed
carries sevep other littls devils all.a-clino-
ing to oue auncth~e’s tai's down into a
man’s inside. Call jt eight devils,” said
he, raising his voice, “one for each eye is
Is two, one for each car is four, one [or the
tougn=’s five, and there’s tirea over to
keeb the othiers g2in’ i, ’Sponsible men,
Aaron, if that there sea is net to shut up
this pleasing droam of liberty.”

“Men,” suid Tom, **there’s sound reason
in what you've heard. But [ spy cood
sense breaking out amonz you all. Dan’t
let your feellugs carry you away. Look
at the mess in the enddy. What good has
your drunken, breaking scrambUle done?
The sober and sound among you should
compel the men who smashed that pleas-
ant interior to clear it «ut, and to make it
a shipshave abode for those whose
guarters i’s to become.”

Some one shouted, “We'll have that
done.”

“Dow talk to us about where we’re to
go,"”” said Aaron.

“Talk to me and I'll advise you,” said
Tom, with his eyes upon the crowd be-
ueath, folding dis arims and standing erect.

*Yon’re a navigator and know the
world,” exclaimed the sallow, ill-locking
man with the hare-lip.

Ay, and I'll counsel you when you’ve
spoken and want advice.” sald Tom.

“Wlhere are we now ?” exclaimed a con-
vict on the quarterdeck.

“Shall I pive it to you in parallels and
meridians?” answered Tom, with a sort of
angry scorn in his voice. **Yon wouldn’t
uniderstand me. Suppose Mr. Bates brings
you up a chart; there’s no room for hard
upon 230 heads to overhang it at once—
and how many of ye ecan read, that it
should be passed round? Now, listen:
we're in the middle of the ncean north of
the equator. Yonder,” said he, pointing
ever the port beam, “many hundreds of
leagues distant is the Gu!f of Guiuea and
the great b'ght of the African coast from
Cape Formosa to Cape Frio.”

The convicts turaed their heads all one
way, staring like one mar, some of them
getring on their toes to look.

“Yonder,” continued Tom, pointing over
.the starboard beam, whereupon the heads
of the conviets went round as before, and
a'l the poor ignorant wretches stared as
though Ly looking they’d see the land, *“‘is
the great Brazilian seaboard from Cape St.
Roque to R:o Janeirn.”

I olserved that Aaron gazed ‘at Tom
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with an indeseribable smirking grin of ad-
miration, as though struek by his familiar
acquaintauce with Jand entirely out of
sight.

“But my words.” continuned my sweet-
hearr, “give oniy a few who are educated
among you any ideas. Yet I can tell
you no more than this: that we are in the
heart of the great Atlantic Ocean, and that
a huge world for cholee is spread on either
hand, away inthe Pacific round Cave Horn,
and away in 4he fndian and Soutlhern
oceans round the Cape of Good Hope.
Where shall I carty you to?”

A number of convicts spoke at one,

“Wud at a tibe!—Wud at a tibe!” yelled
Aaron.

*“Let’s go home,” shouted 8 man on the
quarterdeck.

said Aaren,

ran through the mass of
the convicts, and a long, deep growl of dis-
sent,

“Home!” cried Tom passionately.
“How’s home cailed in English? What’s
it's name? Is it Neweate or Millbunk or
her DMajasty’s ship Warrior? Is it the
dockyard and the arsepal and irons and
handecuffs, cursing warders and earbines
ready for your brains? You want my ad-
vice; I'll counse! you.”

Some anary laughter broke from the
men.

“Who’s the madman thattalks of home?”
shouted Tom. “Shall I sail you up tha
Thames and moor ye alongside the hulk ?
Is Piymouth vour port, or do you choose
Portsmouth?”

‘Wty not try for the Islands about
Torres Straits?” exclaimed one of the
convicts who had been a seaman, Several
bawled to kunow where Torres Straits

were,

*To the norrard of Australia,” replied
the convict. *“There the sea’s thick with
islands, Pleaty to eat and drink, mates,
and casting away a ship is as easy and safe
as drawing a cork.”

“Ain’t Norfolk Island hard by?” ex-
claimed another.

“My idez,” said a ringleader, raising his
voice as he overhung the poop rail, **is to
beach the wvessel on the weast coast of
Africa; thero we breaks upinto partias and
disperses, and every party has their yarn

ly manufactured to accound for their-
selves agin being met with or faliing in
with a settlemnent.”

*“Were you ever ashore on that*coast?”
exclaimed Tom.

**No,”" answered the man.

*Then put this picture before you, one
and all, for I w ho address you know what
I am saying: Not a patch of verdure—
leagues of sand like glass glaring and shin-
ing—a few half-starved jackals —a few
bushmen who live on beetles and putrefied
seals and go clothed in stinking sheep-
skins—a hare or two at long intervals and
a few sand plants—the sun at noon and
night like a lantern looming in vapors--
Liere and there penguins braying, here and
there sea fewls shrieking—and the surf
roaring always, Is that goud enough for
you? You'd be clean-picked bones in a
week.”

All this while the ocean remained breath-
less. Far away were the two black specks
of quarterboats, and beyond was the
gleam of the longboat’s sail, a point of
light under the horizon like the image of a
star. Fortunately for the conviets, the lay
of the yards flunz the shadow of the canvas
upon the deck; otherwise it was broiling
where the sun was. The poop was shel-
tered by the awning that stretehed from
the mizzenmast to the brassrail. Many of
the people stood with their coats over their
arms und their shirts open: a’ mist rose
from them; 1 fieured how it had been at
nieht in their quarters when I saw that
mist and the motioniess windsails and the
main hateh haif sealed with its cage-like
barricade.

“May I speak?” cried a man on the
quarterdeck, {ifting up his hand.

“Tothe poit,”” answered Aaron. “Every
bad v:\"uh ad idea bay speak; but to the
poit.

“Here’s a big ship,” said the man, in a
very fair cultivated accent (he was about
six and tweuty vears of age) had held a
situation as a clerk and had Dleen sen-
tenced for forgery, “and we’re a numerous
and powerful company of datermined men,
needing nothing but the organization that
Captain Butler’s capable of. 1 Dropose
that we chase small vessels and capture
them, send their crews adrift like those
yonder. man each captured eraft with
a number of ourselves, every lot con-
taining a propertion of those who
are sallors or who have fullowed the
sea. Tn's would disperse us. Every
crew would do as they thought prover
with their own ecraft. 1 should be for
wreeking mine on some safe coast near a
town where we could represent ourselves
as castaways.”

_The cunvicts listened with close at'en-
t;uu Aaron looked at Tom, who made no
sign,

**What d’ye say to it, Batler?” shouted
a fellow.

‘Do what you please,” answered my
swecetheart.

“Advise us,” said the hare-lipped man.

*“1t’s a landlubber’s faney,” ssid Tom.

A number of men talked at once. One
of the original crew of the Childe Harold
roared out: “I's smothering rot! The
capt’n’s laughing at you. Chase! 1In a
craft arter this pattern, with twelve or
fourteen hands and a working crew, ne’er
a great gun nor w sonl saving the eapt’n
and the mate as "'ud be capable of navigat-
ing them small eraft after they was
boarded and taken!” He spat bard and
turned his baeck in contempt,

“My uotion’s been this all through the
blushen piece,” said a beetle-browed, flat-
nosed, ruffianly lvokiog conviet. *Sail to

an oninhalited hisland and set'ls him. A
hieland where there’s grub a-going in fruit
trees and beastesses of fish what crawls
upvon the beach, all which there’ll Le snme
here as heard of. Where water trickles
sweet an’ cold ana the weather it ain’t too
hot. There, upon that hisland, we can
concoct and consart, and them what
pieases can be took off by passing vessels.
The others will be a-duing as did them
mutineers of the Bounty, whose captn he
was named Bligh, We moors this ship and
keeps her handy. Females ain’t ever fur
to look for. “In this ’ere ship wives can be
brought from places which ain’c too far off
from where the color won® be wrong, the
’igh seas being vide of choice. That’s bin
my notion all through the fired piece.”

“Who's next?” shouted Aaron, impa-
tiently.

Oue of the remalning erew of the ship, a
sailor with a cast eye and a head of hair
g0 exactly resembline oakum that no con-
vict could look at it without finding some-
thing personal and a sortof reflection in it;
this wan, who sat high-perched above tiie
heads of the throng on the quarterdeck
wincl, snapped his fingers at tie poop and
asked leave to address the gents.

“What d’ve want to say ?"’ shouted the
hare-lipped wav, who, I gathered, ranked
next to Aaron as the prineipal ringleader,

“Gents all,” cried the fellow, ““man an’
boy I’ve followed the seas for two and
twenty vear, and in that time I’ve sailed all
about the world, and there’s searce a furrin
part as 1 haven’t visited. No, if [ was
you, speaking with Captain Butler's good
leave, what 1'd do’s this: Round the Horn
other side of Scuth Amerikay there lies
what's cailed the Narth Pacific Ocean.
From the Sandwich Isiands, right away to
tiris side the Philippines, including of the
Ladrones and the Caroline Islands, it’s all
clhiock-1-block with the sort of little ecoun-
tries ye oughlter visit. DBeauntiful women
come a-swimming off to vour ship afore
the anchor’s let go. A lovely cordial drink
they manufaetures out of cocoanut junice.
There’s no call for clothes., The natives
are friendly disposed. Them as ain’t are
easily knocked over the head. White men
like yourselves live in them islands, If I
wus you, gents, I'd gat Captain Butler to
steer the ship into the Narth Pacific, touch
and discharge a score of ye, touch and dis-
charge another score, touch and touch
again till this here multitude was broke
ut, That’s my notiou, gents, and your
chanee, and I'll ask Captain Butler what
he thinks.”

“Ivli de,” exelaimed Tom. *“I would
propose nothing better.”

On tnis there was soma confusion, owing
to anumberof the conviets cheering, while
uthers shouted questions to the poop. ‘T'he
silence upon the sea, and the ship lying as
stiriess as though she were at anchor,
made this strange council of conviets some-
what ironical t¢ my mind. 1t was hard to
cast one’s eye over thelakelike ocean and
real ze the remote North ’acitic as a part
of the world that was to be come at by the
vessel, Tom’s approval of the seaman’s
schieme seemed to settle the matter; muny
questions, most of them ignorant and
ridicnlous, were bawled; they were an-
swered from the poop, somatimes by Tom,
sometimes by Aaron and the ringleaders,
and sometimes they were answered by fel-
lows on the quarterdeck.

After alittle, and * while the decks were
a-buzz with the vast noise of talk, the prize-
fighter asked Mr. Bates to produce a chart
of the islands named by the seaman. Mr.
Bates fetehied a chart. 1t was a big sheet
with a blue back, comprised a portion
only of the North Pacific and was very
clenrly arawn and printed. This ehart
was laid upon the skylight and the cor-
ners weighted; the principal couvicts
draw in a body to if,

1 stood near and overheard the talk.
They ealled up the sailor and he pointed
to three or four of tha islands whieh he
8ald he had visired. The hare-lipped man
asked him if British ships-al-war eruised
in thesa seas; Le answered that here and
there a small surveying vessel might be

fallen in with, “but pothen to take
notice of,” said he, *aothen that’s
going to hurt ye. It’s your best
chance, gents. Many sorts of vessels

are a-touching at them islands for water,
nuts, and sometimes for their euntertain-
ment, and often again for their conveni-
ence. 'T'he suilors run, ’specially from the
South Sea men; the bully bovs get in tow
of the gals all a-blowinz and a-growing,
fine gals some ¢f them are, hair down to
their heels, skin as fair as thatcovey’s,”
said he, pointing to a staring,epen-mouthed
convict ] **men must be had and there y'are
to offer your services. You’il have vour
yvarus ready in case of questions, butdown
in them parts curfosity ain’c what you
wight call active, Stick to this here
schiewe, and there’s nothing to hinder any
man as has a mind to return home from
fiuding himself arter a year ortwo in Lun-
non again, withdollarsenough in hispocket
to keep in wittles till something turns up.”

**All that this man sayvs is very true,”
exclaimed Tom. *“He’s given us a good
scheme, We’re obliged to him.”

Saying this, he edged out of the crowd
abrout the skylight, and, seeing me nbreast
of the rail, eame and stond beside me,

s it a good scheme?” I whispered,
without looking at him,

“It will amuse them,” he answaered,
softlyv; *I must seew in earnest: what do
Icare?”

“You control them wonderfulily.”

*Poor wretches!” he muttered, and
stepring to the companion tnok the ship’s
teiescope out of 1ts brackets and pointed it
at the three boats upon the sea. 'I'heir
situation was now determinable to the
naked eye by the dim, tiny gleam of the
longboat’s sail.

“Thes’re sueaking westward,” said
Tom, talking low, with his eye at the
glass, *'The American seaboard may give
me the chance I want. Eastward nearly
everything afloat is British—curse the
name!”

By this time the convicts on the quarter-
deck had got wind of the chart on the
peop and were crowding up the ladders to
look. That all might obtain a sight Aaron
bawled a recommendation to them to form
thiemselves into small divisions, This was
done, The chiefs or ringleaders broke up
the mass into little gangs, and one afler
another these gangs came to the skylight
and overhung the chart. The cast-eyed
sailor with the hair of oakum stood Ly to
answer questions and pointed out the
islanda. Some of the educated convicts
dwelt upou the ehart se long, mnsing, ran-
ning their fingers down the meridians,
calculating distances, and so forth that the
waiting gangs howled at them with im-
patience. Yet all was now as orderly as
one could wish—far wore orderly than I
had dared to exvect, .

As the gangs passed on from the skylizht
aft, viewinz the chart and questioning the
cast-eyed man, they broke up aod hung
about various varts of the poop orreturned
to the main deck. The coarse joke, the
loud, brutal laugh was frequent, but there
was no horse-play, none of the former
huge, hideous, cart-horse gamboling,
shouting aud tipsy fighting. The heat lay
upon the people like a weight; their spirits
were sobered by the extraordinary oppres-
sion of the vast, silent, rossting calm.

**Aaron,” called Tom, holding the
telescope and stiil standing at myv side,
‘‘let some ol the men, those resgonsible for
the mess, clean the cuddy out. Look
through the skylight; the deck’s full of
broken giass. And my advice to you and
the others is to arrange without delay for
the distribution of the people for the

night. You’ll want cooks; those who
have been cooking so far should con-
tinue, They know what’s needed, where

to seek, how to manage. Mr. Bates, here,
will counsel you on quantities; 1 wish to
see the shipcleared foreand aftand every-
thing ready for any sort of weather that
may come along. Ay, and there’s more
yet; suppose an Eaglish man-of-war
heaves in sight and signals us, we must
know what to do-and be In readiness to do
it. The pennant’s an old cure for dull
sight. A devilish ksen eye that never
winks lies spliced in the fly of every man-
of-war’s whip. And d’ye see that, Aaron?”
he eried, pointing at the sea over thie star-
board quarter,

T'wenty or thirty convicis were upon the
poop, and they all turned their heads and
stared in a hurrying, eager way in the di-
rection indicated by Tom’s leveled fore-
finger.

‘'See  what?” exclaimed the prize-
fighter, lifting the sharp of his massive
hand to his brow, and straining his black,
fiery vision. 3

*“I'hat dark blue line,”

He stepped to the rail and eried out:
“Stand by, all you seamen aboard this ves-
sel, to trim sail.” Then turning to Aaron,
“Tumble the people to their work of
cleaning up, will ye?” he cried. *‘Putthe
cooks to their duty; we can’t starve.” He
then turned to e, and placing the tele-
scope in my hand, said loudly: **Mariowe,
replace this; then go to your berth and
carty what belongs to you to my cabin and
wait for me there,”

To be continued.

Copyrizht, 1893, by W. Clark Russell.

A Fragment of the Moon.
St. Louls Republie,

A remarkably fine specimen of moteorie
iron (which, aceording to Professor Tsher-
mel’s views, is simply a piece of ore pro-
jected through volcanie agency from the
face of the moon) has been sent from
Rockingham County, S. C., to the State
Museum at Columbia. Its greatest Jeugth
is not above twelve inches and its thick-
ness through the thickest partisabout two
Inches, In general shiape itis flat, thongh
somewhat concaved on one side and con-
vexed on the other, as if broken off from
the outer surface of a rounded and larger
mass. 1t is entirely coated with a thick
ernst of a dark brown rust and weighs
24% pounds.

The Columbian Year.

Suppose that whiie we’'ve zot these stamps,
‘They for n a muctiage trust—
Theun heaven help us, geutlemen,
The Guvernuent would bust,

—Puck,

‘stands midway between her

WOMEN AND HOME.

Novelties for the Coming
Season.

A NEAT AND STYLISH CAPE.

How to Make a Window Attractive.
A Home=-Made Gown—An Or-
namental Stand.

-

There is no sign here or abroad of the
passing of the cape, says the New York
Tribune, and that graceful garment will
probably remain as a necessary companion
to the prodigious sleeves. In Paris women
are not now wearing the eape in tiers of
three, but the one eape which has taken
its place is lavishingly trimmed. | Oune
method of tri:nming may Lbe seen in the
accompanying cut, The full ruff is an
invariable feature of the Freneh ecape.
Many of the small vokes of the capes have

quantities of lace falling from them. Jets
and lace, in fact, are as popular a combina-
tion for these charming garments as one
can find. Sometimes the cape is merely a
mass of beautiful deep black lace falling
from a black jetted satin voke, and some-
times this yoke and the ruff are lined with
some pale shade of color.

This eharming cape is of mauve drap de
sole, trimmed with prune velvet. The voke
and other trimmiag are of gold embroid-
ery.

FOR HOME WEAR.

A home gown which should tempt the
young woman who has *bought all her
spring clothes” to add one more costume to
the outfit is shown in the illustration., The
material is soft gray crepon, and the trim-

ming ageéxquisite pattern in raised sliver
passementerie. A square yoke is outlinea
on this trimming, as is the bottom of the
full skirt. The sleeves are puffed from
shoulder to elbow, where they end in
a deep, tight-fitting cuff. A wide belt of
gray silver ribbon laid in folds mav be
worn if the wearer has a slender waist;
otherwise it should be carefully avoided.

New York World,

The esthetic maiden of the summer of
1893 is already making her appearance
—with a certain diffidence, it is true, but
with a strong undercurrent of satisfaction

and joyous expectation.
her hy these things:

A baby waist,

A clinging skirt, worn with a supreme
and frequently expressed coutempt for
crinoline,

A broad sash of pale blue silk.

A Greek coiffure

And

The expression of a newly awakened
two-year-old cherub.

Whenever tihere is the slightest exense
fr)r it, the esthetic summer maiden will
dispense with sleeves. She will wear
white canvas §hoes, hose tomateh the blue
silk sash, and she will receive the un-
divided attention of every eligible young
man within reach of her chilalike glance.

SPRING AND SUMMER CURTAINS.

You will know

New York Herald,

The hues of the windows and the doors
in most of our houses are uncompromis-
ingly ugly and severe, so that if left
totally undraped they give a cheerless
aspect to the room. Yet curtains are apt
to be stuffy and portieres are apt to shut
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cut the air, and the unfortunate housewife
desire for
decaration and the necessity she feeis for
providing all possible ventilation. Let
her buy the light, almost diaphanous, ma-
terial intended for summer draperies, and
let her see to it that the design is dainty,

Thke very charming arrangement for a
double window drapery shown in the cut
1s designed for a bedraom or boudeir, buu
it might, if the material were selected
aright, be used with equally good effect in
the simple “‘sitting-roowm’” of a country
Lome, As shown In the drawing, the

window is draped with inexpensive cotton
erepr, old blue in tone, with a simple con-
ventional figure in white. While it is
charming iu color and excellent In its
lines, it costs an absurdly small sum,
The crepe, which is one yard wide,
can Dbe purchased for 15 cents a yard,
and the edze of a single white ball
for a trile more. In order to get
absolutely free use of the window both
for light and air, the curtains are hung
from & small rod beneath the drapery
that adds so largely to their effect. They
are looped in preference to being allowed
to bang straight, as that method regu-
lates without sacrificing the amcunt of
air desired. The drapery over the pole,
of course, i3 stationary and does not
move as the curlain does, so that even
when the greatest exposure is r_;b:muod
there are graceful folds and lines in place
of the hard, ugly woodwork that is ordi-
narily seen. Cretenne, Madras, Japanese
creve and almost any of the excellentlizhit-
weight materials new in vogue might well
be used.

DRESSING THE HAIR.

New York Herald.

A heavy head of hair demands a great
deal of time. It is a natural ornament
which one desires to keep as long as pos-
sible. 1If properly worn the hair is supple,
light and very easy to manage,

To obtain the best results it is necessary
to apply to a good hairdresser, whc will
tell you, according to the nature of your
hair, the attention that you should give
to it.

For several years an abundant head of
hair has shell. Another 1830 style has

e

the hair drawn tight, forming two shells,
one upon the other.

Atother style has the hair raised and
puffed in the front, twisted and ending in
a ball, and this is varied by making it
very much frizzed and to stand out from
the head, finishing with a comb in front,

In another model the hair is raised, the
back is frizzed and a twist ends in a lock
coming forward.

A stylish coiffure has the hair raised
ala Chinese; a little tight twist almest in
the neck.

A prelty style is to separate the hair
into waved bands with a simple twist in
the nape of thie neck.

For a great deal of hair the chignon is
made frizzy; the hair is waved all over,
with little curls in the front,

THE HANDY SHIRT WAIST.

New York Advertiser.

To have your serge dressliveupto ail the
possibilities of whieh it is capable vou
must have & goodly number of shirt waists
in your summer wardrobe.

They are absolutely bewitching this
season, and the economleal woman who
can’t afford to buy bnt one is tempted be-
yond all feminine endurance.

I'bere are shirt waists plain and sedate
to be worn bLeneath a blazer, and shirt
waists enveloped in frills, which are too

pretty to cover up, They are all ecomfort-
able, dainty and fresh looking. A nov-
elty is of pale blue erépon gingham. It is
made with wide revers ouer the shoulders
and an adjustable tucked yoke. The
revers widen out over the shoulders and
are decorated with two lines of feather
stitehing in white silk. The yolk is
usually of sheer white eambrie, which
gives to the waist a delightfully cool ef-
fect. It may be made in auv celor vou
choose. The sleeves are puffed with a
sligitt shirring about the inner seam. The
rest of the waist is plaited and belted in
with a band of Llue ribbon fastened with
a silver buckle in the front,

AN ORNAMENTAL STAND.

The Season.

This stand, which is 3 feet 8 inches
high, is covered entirely with dark terra
cotta  frieze, pasted on with hot
glue. The legs, each 3 feet 3% inches
long, are rounded off slightly at the
sharp edges, and the lower ends trimmed
with a double piece of moss-green silk
fringe, three inches long, headea by gold-
vellow galon, fastened on with small,
flat gold-headed mnails, above - which
is seen a shape in nail work com-
posed of flat and star-headed nails,
with a pointed sharp-edged siiver
nail in the middle. Two rows of
galon, set on 13; inches from each
other, trim the legs eight inches from

the upper end, and are finished off
on the two front parts with a
small shape of gold star-headed nails. An
eight-cornered box-like part made of
pieces of wood 4% inches high and 714
wide, the sides of which are covered insido
and out with copper-colored plush and the
bottom with old-pine broche silk, mounted
on a jiece of thin eardboard 15 inches
square, finishes off the top of the stand,
ledges 84 inches long and 14 wide fasten-
ing the legs together here. The four
rojecting corners of this square are

ut in and nailed with small gold nails
to the sides, which are ornamented on
the outside with thres shapes in nail
work, one being of large square-edged
and star mnails, the other or small
round-hieaded wmails  and  openwork
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metal rosettes 9 and 1% inches large., A
vassementerie Iringe composed of a net
heading of old-zold and copper-colored silk
cord, put through silk ball the same color,
trims the box part. About 8% inches be-
low this are ledges 1 inch wide and !4 inch
thick, covered with frieze, and ihe wide
side ornamented with large rosettes put on
beside each other, every two being nailed
on with a square gold nail and smali round
nail knoeked throngh the middle. A square
piece of wood covered with plush 1s put en
21 inchies from the top of the stand and
supports four wooden boards 4% inches
hizh, eovered with white leather aud deco-
rated with a pattern in gold, silver, plain
and embossed nails, trimmed at the sides
and lower edge with copper-colored erimped
silk fringe.

ETHIOPIAN DWARFS.

Two Pigmies From the Central Af=-

rican Forest Taken to Europe.
New York Sun.

Two interesting young people from Cen-
tral Africa have just been brougit to
Europe. They are pigmy girls from the
forests through which Stanley’s expedition
wandered. They are Akka dwarfs, and a
description of them printed in England
says that they are the first specimens of
their race brougirt to Enrope. This is a
mistake, for several Akka dwarfs Lave
been taken to Italy, but none of then
thrived there.

Dr. Stublmann and his companiongs,
while members of Dr. Emin’s expedition,
rescued these two young girls from tiae
hands of their Arab captors., They are
supposed to be between 17 and 20 years of
age, are well proportioned, ana
tall as Loys of 8 vears. They bore the
sea voyage from Zanzibar to I'aly well.
Neither was nffiicted with seasickness, and
they became very fond of the ship and the
sea, of whieh they had never heard Dbe-
fore. They were sent to Europe In charge
of a young Swahili—a coast pnative from
the neighborhood ot Zanzibar—who had
been Dr, Stuhlmanno’s w:an servant for five
years, :

They learned to speak the Swahil tongue
and thus were able to communicate
through the interpreter with the
theyr met upon landing in Italy. They were
on tihe way to Germany, where they will
be taken before all scientific soeieties in-
terested in anthropological research. The
intention is to take them back to Africa
in a few months, as they might not endure
the winter of Europe.

The young women have small heads,
prominent foreheads, with lustrous black
eyes, a copper-colored complexion (few of
the pigmies of Africaare blark), hair which
grows in separate tightly twisted curls,
flut noses, and protruding red lips. Their
eyes are very wide oven, their hands and
feet are small, and the forearm and wrist
are perfectly shkaped. The spine curves
strougly inward, making the back hollow,
and the stomach protrudes proportiounately,
which is a characteristic of their race.

In behavier they are desecribed as infan-
tile, wild and shy. Ouae of them is rather
eross in disposition, while the other is of a
sunny temperament and was much n}e'.\-'-.l
with the bead bracelets and other trinkets
that were given to her. While in Naples
they were taken to the Louse of a w ealthy
man and a number of peonle were invitea
to meet themm. The sunny - faced girl
showed her appreciation of chocolate hon-
bons and was proud of the red lining of her
blue frock, and kept showing it and her
red stockings to the bystanders.

They made a capital dinver on rica and
meat, eating heartily as long as they were
alone wilh their atiendant and the white
man servaunt, but stopping at once when
any member of the family came into the
room. At first they ate with their fingers,
but, seeing the forks, pirked them up and
helped tliemseives with those insiruments,
They would net touch orapges, and the
Italian man servant had to t ste every
dish before they or the Swabhili boy would
partake of it. 1t is evident that they were
suspicious of being poisoned in that
strafge land, and followed the practice of
Alfrican chiefs, manvy of whom have all
their food tasted before they eat it.

After dinner the little women were led
into a pretty garden, where theyv sal under
a fine palm tree, ‘T'hey enjoyed the sun-
shine. gradually acquired cenfidence and
allowed themseives to be photographed,
arm in arm, with the little son of their
hostess. T'he sunny-faced girl shock with
laughiter while the photograph was being
taken, but the cross girl stil! looked glum
and suspicious. They showed neither
wonder nor admiration of the people and
things arcund them. They wiil attraet
great attention in Germany, and ethnol-
ogists will be particulariy glad te improve
this epvortunity te acquire a better knowl-
edge of the language of the Akkas.

A Desperate Battle Once Waged by
Three LumBermen.
Londona Graphie.

Not many years ago the center of the
lumber region every winter saw large
camps established. Among the employes
at one station were three brothers, as fine
specimens of humanity as could be seen in
a day’s march. Socon after the snows fell
they had a grievance, some difference of
opinion with the boss, or head man, so
they resolved to leave and make their way
to the nearest settlement, a distance of
about three days’ journey. The snow was
not yvet in good order for traveling, being
exceedingly lovse and powdery, the result

of the lowness of the thermometer, no
thaw having occurred since it fell.
However, our adventurers were lusty
of body and stout of heart; so
sunrise one brilliant Imorning saw
them  starr, carrying but a light

“pack’” and only armed with their axes.
As they slowly progressed through the
pathiess forest they became aware that it
was Dbecoming sensibly colder, but this
was not a matter of great import to them,
for therc were sheltered nooks to be found
and fuel in abundance existed on every
side. Tlie pine forests at this season of
the year are very silent, for nearly all the
birds have emigrated to warmer climes:
even the wild quadrupeds seem to be af-
fected by this silence, and, with the excep-
tion of the bay lynx ana timber wolf, all
have lost their voices. On the third daay,
as the wceedmen were passing along the
margin of a cedar swamp, they Lecame
conscious of the vicinity of wolves by
hearing an occasional yvelp.

The animals are so little dreaded by ma-
ture human beings in this country that the
travelers scarcely paid attention to the eir-
cumstance, but when they had gained a
well-timbered ridge a ery was heard in the
distanee, as il a pack of foxhounds was in
full chase of game. The lumbermen at
once copciuded that the pursuit was after
a moose or caribou and, with patural
curiosity, halted with the hope of witness-
ing a part of the hunt. This they did
snoner than expected aad in a more disa-
greeable way than antieipated, for, com-
ing up the slope which they hud already
traversed were distinctly to Dbe seen sev-
eral large wolves, followed by a numerous
retinue, and, without a doubt, they were
running upoun the men’s trail. N2 time
was to be lost: immediate action had at
ouce to be taken, so the three brothers
placed their backs to a giant tree, ana,
with their trusty axes, resolved to sell
their lives as dearly as possible. Tue first
onset was led by four most powerful
beasts. Two of the lumbermen, with
adroit skill, disposed of theic respective
foes; not so wiih the third man. His lead-
ing assailant fell, but batore he could ralse
his ax he was pulled down by the other
brute, and but for his prompt presence of
mind he must have been severely torn, if
not killed. Finding that his ax could not
be further used, the brave tellow dropped
it, threw hiwself on his knees and bLuried
his sheaih-knife in the rib of his assatlant.
This thrust was so immediately successful
in its results that in a momeut after he
had recovered his former weapon and his
position against the tree.

In the meantime his brothers had been
busy: their coolness and dexterity haa
done fearful execuiion, well nttested by
the dead and mauned brutes that sur-
rounded them. The lesson that had been
taught the leaders began to tell upon their
foliowers, for they now hesitated to charge
home, but retained a respectful distance,
which was soon followed LY all retiring
into the forest retreats, doubtlessly con-
scious that lumbermen could not be
molested with impunity. The truth of
this story cannot be doubted, for next
spring the heads of the slain were pre-
sented to the proper authorities to enable
the brothers to ciaim the royalty upon
wolves’ skulis.

The Lust of Power.
Texas Siftings.

A Texas gentleman contracted with a
negro to do some repairing on a house for
the sum of §25. The next day the gentle-
man found that the man bad hired two
hands who were bard at work while lLe
was strutting around giving instructions.

“*How much do you pay them?” ne was
asked.

“Well, sah. I pay one man £10 and the
odder one $15.”

“But where does your part of the money
come in?”

“Come in? Why, I'se de boss.
you see ?”

Don’t

Going over to the European continent it
is found that the population of New York
State te-lay only lacks 262,000 of being
greater than that of Sweden and Norway
combined, It isgreater than Nocrway and
Denmark; 1,500,000 greater than Poriugal:
nearly three times as large as Denwmnrk;
hall as large azain as Holland, and 400,000
gieater than Belginm,

about as |

whites |

THE BOON.

The shekh had wandered wany a lonely day
Alongthe grim and parching de-ert way.

His Nedjid steed, at once his stay and pride,
Beneath the vur ning sky kad failed and died,

And now the master struzgled on and on
With buta scanty crese to lean upon.

One moru it ehanced the well nigh famished man
Strayed on the pathway of a caravan

That lste had passed, and seanned With fevered
Raze
The brown plain feevid 'veath the noonday olaze,

r“.]" nz from some o’erburdened eamel’s paek
A fallen boon might iie beside the trac i

As ranzed bis eye along the barren land,
He 84w a sack half buried in the sand.

“' dirted, seized, and In his frenzied haste,

Scattered its precious'contents on the waste—

Nct dat S mor grain, but strewn in gleaming
whorls,

Mockin

g-uls vislon—iridescent pearls!
CLINTON SCOLLARD.

INVITATIONS TO SMILE.
“This is what T call solid eomfort,” was
the remark to the young husband when he
pariook of his wife’s first sponge-cake.—
Boston Gazette,

A Labor-Saving Device.

Baroness—Clara, Lring me those dozen
bocket handkerchiefs in which I told you
Lo mark my monogram.

sdy’s Maid—Here they are, my lady.

Baroucss—But how is this? You haven’s
"1“11\‘;'1 all of them with my monogram?

Lady’s Maid—Ind ed, I have, my lady.
I mai one with your monogram -and

I ma all the others with the word
‘Ditto. —ochelk,

Her Expilanation.
inding visitor in kitchen)—Whe

My bruther, m’m.
:lousiy)—You're notmuch

Allke,
Mary
were, m’m
shaved off, ang
ferent.—Quips,

(stammeri:

iz apologeticaliy)—Wa
3 but ha’s just had his beard
that makes bim look dif-

A Good Reason.
“Why did you invite Mrs. Instyle to
your tea when you dislike her s0?”
: Wife — Because I koew she wouldn’t
Jave time to cet a new dress. — Chicago
Inter Ocean,

: An Unexpected Offer.
‘(};:xt\v1~i Nave a poem Lere I wish to
Sell.
i Jhl.lfur ludeed? Are poems worth any

Ung?
Visitor Of course they are.
l‘nlzt_ r— Well, I have ‘a desk full here.
What'li you give for the lot?—Detrois
Free Press,

Aiter the Honeymoon.

Mr. Newed—There is one virtue about
these biscuits, iny dear.

Mrs. Newed (blushing with pleasure)—

ally) — If they were
in gold we would be
si~~T'ruth,

everiastiugly

Down in Georgia.
', Who earee for an office
t we 11 is blowin’
1es go “swish,”
usarve a-growin'?
—Atlanta Constitution.

A Substantial Fluid.
Timid Visitor — Isn’t this water un-
healthy?

_Chicago Landlordi—What? That water,
sir, 18 filled with life and strength.—Cleve-
land Plain Dealer,

The Architect Was Pleased.
“This is not altogether the kind of a
house 1 counted on,” said a supurban resi-
dent, showing his new residence to a
friend, *‘but the architeet says it suits
him.”—Philadelphia Record.

A Bad Combination.

Meekison—That flat house was fireproof,
was it not ?

Murdison— Yes.

Meekison—Well, how did it happen to
get burned down?

Murdison- was set on fire by some
safety matches that were carelessly left
Iving about.—New York Herald.

Up to Date.
Frenchman—I[ would echallenge
you to deadly combat but for one thing.

Seecond Frenchman—What is that?

First Frenchman—There is a clause in
my insurance policy against dueling.—
New York Herald.

First

A Timely Caress.

Young lady is suddenly kissed by her
cousin while she is reading a sensational
novel, whereupon she remarks: “Fortu-
nately, my dear Augustus, I am reading a
delightful passage with which your kiss
thoroughly harmonizes. Otherwise 1
would have rebuked vou severely for your
impudence.”—Fliiegende Blaetler.

Sensitive.

Dr. Emdee—Feet go to sleep? That
shows your circulation is bad.

Editor Daiiy Kazoo — That’s all youn
quacks know. I suppose if my corus
ached that would show that the advertis-
ing patronage was falling «ff.—New York
Herald.

At the Authors’ Club.
Saidso—Schreiber wrote his *“‘Confes-
sions of a Bachelor’” in less than a month,
Heardso—How could he do it?
Saidso—He said he dictated most of it to
his wife.—New York Herald.

In the Spring.

Why should we waste time aud fret?
I'he marigold’s afire:
Each meadow has its violet,
d every fish its liar.
—~New York World.

What Did She Mean?

Young Tutter—liv overcoat is getting
to be so tight that I'm afraid, when I go,
1 shall bave to ask you to help me on
with 1t,

Miss Pinkerly—I assure you, Mr. Tutter,
nothing would give me greater pleasure.—
ThU Ciub.

A Natural Mistake.

Mrs. Muleahy (through the tenement air
shaft)—Hurroo! Mistress Muldoon, be-
low! Are yezcorn bafe an’ cabbige boilin®
over?

Mrs. Muldoon (below)—Whisht! No: bat
me ould mon’s smokin’ a cigarette thot a
dood gev him ou l'avin’ th’ cab lasht
puight!—Puck.

English as She Is Spelled.

A poeor little fellow callel Vaughan
Was playing one day on 2 laughan,
When a whirlwind came nigh,
Took him up to the skigh,
Aud noue could tell where he had gaughan.
—Truth.

| EP{&;!-S
¢ SICK HEADACHE

Disordered Liver, etc.

p They Act Like Magic on the ¢l Organs,
? Regulating the Secretions, restoring long
D lost Complexion, bringing back the Keen
: Edge of Appetite, and arousing with the
> ROSEBUD OF HCZALTH the whole physical
:cucrgy of the human frame. These Facts
» are admitted by thousands, in all classes of
 Society. Largest Sale in the World.

Ogovered with o Tasteless & Soluble Coating,

Of all druggists. Price 28 cents a Box.
New York Depot, 365 Canal St.
>
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever,

7. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S ORIEN
CHREAM, or MAGICAL BA'ZAI'TIFITEAR[:
y Removes Tan Pimples, Freck-
B lef: Moth Patches. Rash, and
SKkin diseases, and
every blemish on
beauty, and defles
detection, On its
virtues it has
stvod the test of
43 years, noother
has, and is so
harinless we taste
itto be sure 1t i3
jroperiy made.
Accept no cona-
terfe:t of similar
name. The dls.
tinguished Dr. L.
A. Sayre said te
a lady of the
haut-fon (a pa-
tlent): **As you ladies witl use them. I recommend
‘Gouraud's Cream’ as the least hay, mful of all Skin
preparations.” One bottie will Jast six months,
uslug it every day. Also Youdres Subtile removes
superfluous haiv without Injury to tae skin,
FLERDT. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones st.,. N.Y.
Kor sale by ail Druggistsand Faney Goods Deats
ers throughout the U. 8., Canadas and Europe,
B3~ Dewars of B.se lmitations. $1v00 Reward
for arrest ana proof of any one selilng the same.
apl6 Sudo 1y

IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR

NSTANTLY RESTORES GEKAY OR BLEACHED

bair to its natural color, leaves the hair soft
and glossy, Is harmiess, odoriess aud lasting.

Baths do not affect 1t.

We produce seven colors, from biack to ash
blonde. Loek of hair colored free,

IMPERIAL CHEMICAL CO

292 Fifth Avenue. N. Y.
MESSRS, GOLDSTEIN & COHN 822 Market st
STROZINSKI, 433 Kilis 86, wAd GRAFF BROS,
15 Sutter st., San Francigce apls tf sa Mo

Purifies as well
beautifies the

i




