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 gutumn of 1872 a
the “Marie Celeste’ left
Genoa, Several

of New York, was b
port by the British barque Del Grati
Marle Celeste picked up on

on December 5th .m&u«. Brig in
perfeot condition but was taken pos-

fon of by court

derelict. of erew unknown.
The following article explains the
wmystery:

R was In the early autumn of 1872
that the Mary Celeste salled out of
New York for Eufope. She was as
smart & brigantine as one could wish
to see, and looked as new as if
had just come out of the maker's
hands, We weré bound for Genoa with
& cargo of spirits, and I think I might
say that no boat of her size—about six
hundred tons—got across the Atlantic
that autumn with as little damage a8
the Mary Celeste. It was not only the
exterlor that was good. Hveryone on
first joining her was stfuck by the
comfort of the fo'c’s'le. 'The light was
better by day and by night, there
seemed more ventilation, and the
bunks were wider and longer than
usual, which, to a tall man like myself,
was a very pleasant discovery. In fact,
if only the men in the fo’c's'le had had
their instincts in the matter of ver.
min less morbidly sportsmanlike, it
would have been almost as good as be-
ing in the cabin itself. Curiously, I,
had intended this to be my last voyage
in her, though not owing to the rea-
sons which necessitated my secret-
ing myself later, but because my sis-
ter—my only relative—had just died
and I did not wish to return to Ameri-
ca for some time. I had also another
and more private reason.

The party aboard consisted of ten
men besides thé captain and mate,
and, in addition, we carried two pi
sengers in the cabin—viz, the o
tain’s wife, Mrs. Briggs, and “Baby,
their little girl. Though well beyond
those years which would have justi-
fled the name, she never went by any
other, so far as I can remember, More-
over, the gave me (or rather her
mother did) a portrait of herself taken
when she was two years old, and so
natural did it seem to think of her as
“Baby” that that is the only name
written on the back of the picture by
myself. I fancy Baby was about seven
or eight years old, and as she, as
bright and preity a flower as ever
blew in the wind or basked in the
sunny plains of life, was indirectly
the cause of our disaster, I should like
;llo give a few words of description of

er.

Rather square-built and short, she
“had thé appearance of a st &hild,

but yet thére was & look of leacy
in her pale face which was only reliev-
ed by a littlé colour after fits of cough-
ing. She had eyes difficult to describe
~—her mothér used to call them
“green,” but though I should not have
used that word, yet I can find no bet-
ter—they were large and had dark
lashes. Her hair was long but not
very curly, and when the sun shone
on it there was a burnished or chest-
nut 100k in it with just a dash of red.
1 onde called her “Carrots,” and was
in marked disgrace for several hours.
She wore usually a dark blue jersey
and short frock, and, unlike most lit-
tle girls, she wore short socks and not
stockings. She had plump little legs
and rather large feet, When the
weather in any way admitted of it
she would be on deck crooning little

songs or talking to the men. I think I

was her favourite, as I used to tell her

stories as I did my work. But, unfor-
tunately, the weather was usually too
bad for her to be up much.

The crew were, I think, as follows,
taking the fo'c’s’le as a starting point:
Joe, who was ship's carpenter, had the
bunk above me, and Robin, so-called,
I believe, because he had a curious
red-fronted jersey, in the next to me,
whilst Fred and Ginger—whose real
name, I fancy, was Odell—and the boy
had the three corresponding on the
opposite side. In the cross-bunks there
was Darky, a nigger youth, who, I
rather think, was a stowaway. At any
rate, 1 quite well remember Captain
Briggs, who evidently was under the
{mpression we were thirteen on board,
whereas we were fourteen, saying to
the man at the wheel (I think it was
the elder Willlamson): “If I hear any
more nonsense about thirteen being
an unlucky number, I'll jolly ‘well
%knock your head off. and then we shall

BAD BLOOD
I$ THE DIRECT CAUSE OF

Pimples.

Pimples break otit on the face and body,
and it is impossible to get rid of them,
unlhlymdnmthebloodolnllof its
impurities.

Burdock Blood Bitters is without a
Aoubt, the very best medicine for this

purpose.

“This old, and reliable medicine has
“héet in use for nearly forty years, and
has & reputation unequalled by any othes
preparation for removing all the impur-
itles from the blood and banishing the
pimples.

Mr. Edward Paquette, Navan Centre,
Ont., writes:— One month ago my face
covered with pimples and a rash.

ithe pimples had completely dissppeared.”

rvant, Explain Mystery for Which Many Solu.
ons Have Been Advanced by Sailors and Writers |

efter a few days

had | table,

A

e i i
& man a
the other two. bunks

85!5?3‘

ts. The ‘ship rode it out splen-
didly, but for all that the captain did
not spare himself and seemed to be in-
cessantly on deck. Both his wife and
the mate implored him to take more
rest, but he would not listen to6 them.
It was a pity, for there was a
great tilal in front of him
which needed all his strength. A
of better - weath
we suddenly ‘entered a reglon of
squalls and gales which seemed end-
less. Happily we had bent our new
topaail and foresall after the others
had been blown-away, and had pré
pared the storm fore and aft mainsall

ready for 1 know nothing
muclksmoreswearisome than looking
throu, mist of driving rain upon
a lim of heaving green
waters.

roared and hissed and boomed upon
our sides—at one moment we were
on a huge crest, at the next deep down
between walls of water which looked
each moment as though they would
engulf us; the winds howled and
whistled in the rigging; the dull, grey,
laden-looking clouds chased each oth-
ef over the sky. Beach dawn revealed
the same monotonous picture, each
sunset left it atill d. The

w of

P pect to do such a thi .|you're an exceptional swimmer. There
Fonie oy Such s n e ll’ﬁ:’: fmany that can swim like you.”

proved to be right, that it was a ship
turned turtle. As we approached we
could see three mon on her; it was
not until we were alongside that we
saw a fourth. On nearer inspection
it was apparent that on an was
dead, and even  decom which
made us think the weath bee
calmer in the more northerly lati-
The second and third proved
algo to be dead, though apparently
only recently, but the fourth man was
still alive. One would fancy it was
an easy matter to get hiin on board,
but that proved far from being the
case. We heaved to and lowered the
boat, but then a difficulty presented
itself. The ship's bottom was one
mass of barnacles, and it stood some
way out of the water. After several
ineffectual offorts, at last the mate,
with his hands much cut and bleeding,
got on top and crawled along to the
man. He was nearly dead, and could
do nothing for himself. A rope was
fastened under his armpits, and very
slowly and gingerly the mate tried to
move him, o

It was some time before he discov-
ered that another rope was fastened
round his waist and hidden by a mass
of seaweed. This rope went some dis-
tance along thé edge of the keel and
had a small spar at the end wedged
into a crevice between one of the dead

nights were even worse than the
days, for darkness added so much 0
the difculties of moving about and
of keeping & lookout. This awe-in-
spiring weather continued, practical-
ly without intermission, for about a
month. I heard the captain say one
day to the mate that in all his exper-
jence of the sea he had never known
such & continuous series of gales us
we had during the latter half of Oc-
tober and the first half of November.

However, the ship was perfect;
practically no damage of any sort or
kKind had been done—at any rate,
nothing that could not be mended
or readj b ourselves. But one
alteration, and that a very serious
one, had taken place. The strain up:
on the captain had beén too great.
Almost without sleep throughout the
time, his nerves had got into such a
state that he was now so irritable
one scarcely dared approach him. His
anxleties were also indreased by the
sad condition of his wife. Usually
& robust woman and one who had
never suffered from sea-sickness, she
had: been all the while ailing. Often
violently sick and growing daily thin-
ner and-paler; she had now at last
suceumbed and could no longer get
about. 1 cannot speak definitely as
to what was the matter, but she cer-
tainly remained in bed for quite a
fortnight, and when she reappeared
looked but the shadow of her former
self. !

As luck would have it we now came
into calmer weather, and as if 8o hap-
py mean could be found we were,
for a day or two, almost becalmed.
The weather turned guddenly fine and
warm, with a very slight wind from
the south. And at this point twe
interesting events happened. 1 was
coming one day from the galley to the
cabin, and had just reached the sky-
light, when I had my attention at-
tracted by the captain, whe was at
that moment at the wheel. His mouth
was open and his eyes looked as
though they would start out of his
head.

‘?(}ood God! Look thére!” he cried.

Instinctively I turned round to see
what that object could possible be
which had caused such an extraordi-
nary look of panic on the captain’s
face. 1 think, for the moment, some-
thing in the nature of the sea-serpent
presented itself to my mind, but, in-
stead, I saw quite another sight, but,
nevertheless, one which was warrant-
ed to bring one'’s heart into one’'s
mouth, for there, on the bowsprit,
without holding on to anything, stood
Baby. Quick as thought I put the tray
down on the skylight and silently—
for 1 had no shoes on—I flew sto the
bows and leaning well forward, 1
grasped the child's frock.

“Darling,” 1 sald, “ you must not
go there; you might fall in”

“I have often done it before,” she
answered, “and nobody gald I mustn't.”

“Well, darling, it's like this,” 1 re-
plied; “daddy’s not well, and f{t
frightens him, and you wouldn't want
to do that, would you?"

The captain, who had called some-
body to the wheel, then came up.
Passionately fond of his little girl as
I ani sure he was, he, neverthelehs
stormed at her and, working himself
up into a perfect rage, boxed her ears
soundly and sent her, crying her eyes
out, below. 1 saw that the captain
was not himself and wondered what
was going to happen. But, as the
weather was now calm, I thought it
probable he would recover himself
after making up some of the many
bours of sleep still due him. Alas!
nerves are not so easily put right
as they are put wrong, and though the
weather continued perfect for some
days he still remained, to put it mildly,
most peculiar in his manner.

The incident, however, led to one
definite result. No doubt the captain
was truly sorry he had hit his little
girl, and by way of making amends
he ordered the carpenter to fit up a
little barricade by the bowsprit, which
should be quite safe for her to sition
in fine weather. We all took great
interest in the comstruction, for Baby
was a great favorite of us all, and an
especial one of mine, having myself
been always very fond of children.
The groundwork was, I think, an old
door or top of a trestle-table. It had
another similar one screwed on to it
underneath, On three sides—that is,
one long side and the two short—
& kind of rough balustrade was made
about the height of an ordinary
and a rall ran along the
Mop. This was hoisted on the bows
and rested at the same time on the
two sides of the ship and on the bow-
iaprit, In order to make the gap be:

and a huge colony of barn-
acles. Evidently it had got washed in-
to that position. An dxe was now
handed out of the boat and, the sea-
weed being cleared away, the rope
was severed. Even then it took us
nearly an hour to get the man down
and into the boat, which was badly
damaged and almost in a sinking con-
dition. His face was badly cut and
much swollen, and one hand and arm
were terribly lacerated; two jointg of
the little finger and the third finger
were torn off, and the bone protrud-
ed about half a ninch.

When at last he was got on board
he was taken below and put into hot
blankets and & little rum poured down
his throat. It was now about four
o'clock in the afternoon, and I heard
no more of him till I took some supper
down into the cabin at about nine. 1
then heard that he was still alive, but
had not spoken. In the morning he
was in the same condition, but had
once seemed to move his eyes as thou-
gh he realized that there was some-
one there. All that day he still hung
on to life, but seemed unable to get
any farther.

In the evening the captain's wife
came up and said she had been try-
ing for a long while to get him to give
his name, and had so far succeeded
that he had plainly sald “Ebenezer,”
and after a little wait had added “Bris-
tol.” It was, at any rate a beginning,
and more was hoped for, but, alas! it
was destined to be all the information
that we were ever to get, for in the
night he sglipped his cable and went to
his long home.
On the following day we earried his
body up on deck and quietly commit-
ted him to the sea, from which we had
taken such infinite pains to rescue him
but a few hours before. So died poor
Ebenezer of Bristol, and we had not
even the satisfaction of knowing his
surname—for we assumed Ebenezer
to be his Christian name—nor the
name of the ship which we found in
such melancholy plight.
Those that go down to the sea in
ships must needs see strange sights,
and few are stranger than the solemn
burying in the sea of an unknown
man who had come into our lives only
to pas out again, and more than one
even jested on the fact. Had they
but known how soon they, too, would
go down into those unknown depths
to e until the last trumpet should
sound, they might, perhaps, have been
less inclined to frivolity and more to
gober contemplation.

For yet a day or two the weather
continued fine, and Baby was much
in evidence on her quarter-deck. 1
have sat on the edge of it many & time
and told her stories. She would sit
in the corner and listen to Ali Baba
and the forty thieves, and Cinderalla
and Blue Beard, till they were all
told, and then she would say: “Now
begin again at Ali Baba.”

At last the fine spell of weather
ended and we were once more in the
midst of gales—if anything even wor
se than before. One could scarcely
believe the sky could hold so much
rain. Fortunately, however, we still
had one advantage of the gales—the
wind was always behind us. What
we should have done with contrary
winds 1 cannot think. Those only
who have tried it can realize what it
is to do long tacks in an Atlantic gale
when one is frequently broadside-on
to the i sea for consider-
able stretches. As it was we got a
bit out of our course, and the captain,
whose irritability had now got to
such @&  pass that he seemed
almost mad, could scarcely
contain himself when the look-out call-
ed: “Land on the starboard bow.” The
mate went up aloaft to examine and
came down, saying it must be Porto
Santo.

“Porto Santo, you idiot!” said the
captain; “don’t you know the differ-
ence between the Azores and Madeira?
Porto Santo, indeed! Why don’t you
say the Canaries or the Cape Verde
Islands at once?”

“All right, captain, have it your
way,” answered the mate, who had
learnt by experience that controdiction
these days to the captain was like a
red rag to a bull.

Whether it was Porto Santo or not I
never learnt, but one thing was quite
evident to ue all: Captain Briggs was
in such a state of nmervous breakdown
that.no owner would have entrusted
his ship to him for five minutes. Early
in the afternoon of that very day he
went up to the mate and, after saying
a few words which 1 did not hear,
though he stood not far off, he sud-
don? began to ory, just like a little
child.  He sat down on the skylight

and sobbed, with hié face buried in his

knew, so th
except avrnyl

¢l he was next day, pacing the deck just

, Briggs got him to
occastonally
man get into &

| of tears, but the oap-
y sober man, as we all
was no explanation

breakdown.

the old man's state. He was what
everybody weuld call a strong man,
the very last in the world that one

Perhaps If he had continued to rest all
would have been well; but no, there

like a wild animal in a cage. We gave

to hear some wild order given sooner
or later, But he said nothing. He
only paced the deck. Once I saw him
look up, and there seemed, perhaps,
only to my ¥y, which apprehended
evii to be on his face the look of a
hunted thing.

Matters comtinued thus all day, ex-
cepting that omce or twice the cap-
tain's wife came up and walked with
bhim. I think she was trying to per-
suade him to go and lie down. That
night I shall never forget as long as I
live, for there appeared to be some-
thing awful happening in the sky. At
first it really looked as though all the
stars in the west had suddenly taken
to shooting to and fro. Nearly every-|,
body came on deck to look, and some
thought the end of the world was com-
ing. I did not count the streaks of
light, but 1 am certain I saw quite as
many as a dozen at a time, and they
did not stop for quite a couple of
hours. I heard Big Bill tell his son
that he had counted three hundred as
fast as he could count. I can quite
believe it, only they were so much
spread about that 1 should have
thought it was impossible to count
them. 1 should very much like to
know what wonderful thing happened
that night, and if anybody else saw it
besides ourselves.

After about two or three days we
again got into a region of calm, and
this time were for some hours actually
becalmed. The sails lazily flapped and
the booms swung uneasily to and fro.
The sea still heaved as though in a
deep slumber, and the weather was
quite hot. One would have said it was
midsummer and that we were in the
tropics. This state of affairs continu-
ed on and off for about half a week, a
slight breegze occasionally moving us
for an hour or two and dropping again,
And now it was that we came to the
final catastrophe.

It arose out of some conversation of
which, unfortunately, I did not hear the
beginning, but of which I heard suf-
ficlent to form a good idea of what
the beginning was. As, however, I am
most anxious not to let any ideas of my
own appear, 1 will report each detail
as I saw it and heard it with my own
eyes and ears, contepting myself with
making one preliminary remark only.
Once during the voyage I had heard
some sneering remarks by the captain
to the mate about his not having, on
sofme occasion, entered the water to
save a comrade, . The remark, no
doubt, rankled with the mate, and I
fancy that was why he had gone on to
the upturned ship to rescue poor old
Ebenezer

And now for what took place.
The sun came up out of the sea into
an unclonded sky, and the early morn-
ing haze soon disappeared. The day
seemed a mere repetition of the one
before, but it was not so for long.
Searcely had the sun got well up be-
fore trouble began.
1 went down into the cabin to fetch
the basin which Baby used for her por-
ridge. Mrs. Briggs had used it for
gome posset the night before for her-
gself. She came out and gave it to me,
and at the same time asked me to get
her a can of hot water. I took the
basin and brought down about half a
pail of warm water. I remember put-
ting a cruet on the table and also one
plate, which had evidently had noth-
ing but bread on it and was lying on a

i

locker. 1 went up again and in some-
thing less than half an hour returned
with Baby's porridge, some bacon and
two or three bits off a knuckle of

ham:; I cannot call them slices so
much as pickings, ag there was very
little left on the bome. On entering
the cabin I saw at once the captain
was again in his strange, irritable, and
also irritating, mood, and bent on
quarrelling with somebody.

one %’“ﬂ & man can’t swim in his
. That remark was rep

captain partly in answer to the mate’s
Mlm and partly in talking to him-

The _waa & very capable mas after the following style:

and uﬁ“ “‘ the ship all Jﬁc’ “Not an ordinary man can't,” re
s0 there was m g to fear, At vl’“thom. 5 i
same time we were all a bit upset by|, “A == man— -can't — smim—igs-

?nh—clomu!" gald very slowly, as if

in—his—clothes—hey ?"

him a wide berth each of us, expécting | ®;

in—his—clothes—hey 7"

anything—!I'm sure I never meant any
offence.”

swim in his clothes.”

“do say something else.

your breakfast, there's a dear.
there enough sugar in the porridge?”
and, ‘before Baby said anything—in-
deed, if I remember right, the porridge
was as yet hot for her to have tasted

of sugar in.

Stuff and nonsense!”

fast yet.”

clothes.”

gald the mate. “I didn’t mean you. We
all know you can do anything in the
water.”

angry words had the least effect, and
%0 Mrs. Briggs tried the one great

and he knew she wasn't well—that he

“What!" sbouted the captain; “you

d by ths

think I could in my clothes. T had a
notion she was
body else to do it 80 prevent the

to get some-

for several minutes, somewhat

himself.
“You mustn’ judgé by yourself;

~ § — man— can’t — swim—

“You know what I mean—generally
king, a person who can swim in

he ordinary way, or—"'

“A -~ man — can't — swim. —

“Oh, well, it's no use my saying

“Fancy that, now—a man can't

“Oh, Ben, deat,” said Mrs. Briggs,
“A man can’t swim In his clothes.”
“Now, Baby,” sald Mrs. Briggs, try-

ng to change the subject, “get on with
Isn’t

t—Mrs. Briggs put another spoonful

“A man can't swim in his clothes,

“Well, never mind about that now,|

dear; come and have your breakfast.| tain's watc % ' o
T1} get it ready for yoU.” | s watch was in the mate’s cabin.

Still very slowly and deliberately, as |

if abstractedly, he answered, “I'm—!| ever, I met him just coming up the

not—going—to—have—~my—breakfast I

yet.” |

Not going to have your breakfast?
“I'm not going to have my break-

“Why not, pray?”’
“I'm going to have a swim in my

“You're not-—don’t you think it.”
“Oh, aren't 1?7 We shall see about

“What are you taking on so about?”

But neither flattery nor cajolery nor

woman's argument-—tears,
Sobbing, she pointed out that he
was not well—that she was not well

didn’t think of her a bit—that he was
in charge of the ship and had no right
to go and do silly things like that.
“That'll do, that'll do,” said the
captain.

“Besides,” put in the mate, “you've
got on a good suit of clothes. Where's
the sense in spoiling them? If it had
been me it wouldn't have mattered,
because I'm going to chuck thesge slops
overboard when we get in.”

It was an unfortunate sentence.

“Very well-——now look here, Harry,”
said the ~captain. “We'll change
clothes, and I'll give you a new suit
if I don’t get round in five minutes.
Now, that's fair, isn't it?”

“I think it's a great pity that you
are thinking of doing it,”" said the
mate, who, | could see, was most anx-
jous to prevent such folly.

“If he won't stop for me he won't
for you, Harry,” sobbed Mrs. Briggs.

“If T have any more nonsense about
it,” said the captain, who continued
to speak with extraordinary slowness
and deliberation, “I shall take Baby
on my back and we'll both go.”

Mrs. Briggs never uttered another
word about it.

To my surprise, Captain Briggs then
took off his coat and waistcoat and
flung them on the locker. The mate
took off his watch and chain and put
them on the table, at the same time
undoing his waistcoat.

“Anyway."” sald Mrs. Briggs,
“Harry's not going to undress in front
of me, if you are.”

“All right, Harry; you go and
change in your cabin,” said the cap-
tain. “Here are the trousers—Abel,
you go with him and bring me his
things. I believe a dip in the sea is
just the very thing to brace me up
and put me all right. I've been feeling
geedy for days.”

The mate took up his watch and
chain and I followed with the cap-
tain's coat and waistcoat. As we en-

“It's no good, Harry,” T heard him
say as 1 entered: “if you were to talk
from now till doomsday you would |
never make me say it wasn’t coward- |
1y action.” |

“You needn’t be so free with the|
word ‘co d."” replied the mate; “it|
isn’t a ple t one, and you seem to |
have forgotten, as I told you before, I
was fully dressed and in 81l my clothes
and though onc can keep afloat and |
move a bit, one can't really swim in|
one's clothes: not really to call it
swimming, that is—"

Child Almost |
Strangled

|
|

You never know what minute a|

seized by croup.

er’s mind to have at hand Dr. Chase's
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine.
Mrs, B. W. Silver, Seuth Milford,
Annapolis county, N/ 8., writes:—"1
have used Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lin-
seed and Turpentine for my little boy
with most satisfactory results, His
throat would fill up with phlegm so
bad that he could scarcely make a
sound, and I thought he would surely
strangle. He grew worse, and had
frequent bad attacks, so I began using
Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur
pentine, Scarcely half a bottle was
used when the strangling ceased.
This medicine had a  wonderfully
soothing effect, and when he had
taken two bottles I could not tell that
he had any throat trouble. We have
also used Dr. Chase’'s Oint: t with

child will develop a bad cold or be¢ tecting
For this reason it| precision
takes a great burden off every moth-|us to be something above the ordin-

tered the cabin the captain’s watch
dropped out of the pocket of his wafst-
coat, which I had been holding across
my left arm. I picked it up and put it
on the table alongside of the mate’s.
The mate changed and did not speak
a word. I could see he was worried,
but 1 did not dare to say anything. By
the time I got back with the mate’s
things Mrs. Briggs and Baby had left
the éabin. I did not know where they
had gone, but I saw Baby had not fin-
ished her porridge. I asked the captain
1f 1 should take it to keep hot. He did
not answer for some seconds; he then
merely. remarked, “I'll show them
whether a man can swim in his clothes

or not.” ¢
“Yes, sir; certainly, sir,” 1 said, and
went out. My heart was heavy within

me, for 1 had always been fond of
Captain Briggs. He had been a good
master to me, and I, Itke all the oth-
ers, had watched him with awe,
amounting almost to reverence and af-
fection, managing the boat and pro-
our lives -vith such masterful
that it made him appear to

ary mortal. And now his mind was
undoubtedly unhinged for 'a time. He
had been behaving like a wayward
child—delighted to make trouble, and
obstinate with the obstinacy of the
mad. There was nothing very won-
derful in his swimming, of course—
he was known to be an excellent
swimmer; indeed, his vanity in that
matter was one of the few weak points
in his nature. It certainly was not his
fault if everybody on the ship didsnot
know that when he was at school he
had won three swimming prizes, three
years running. I have not the smal-
lest doubt in my own mind that for
some days the captain had not been
right in his head, and now he seemed
to have gone a stage farther in mental
dera t than he had hitherto

equally good results. It is a grand
medicine for salt rheum.” .

There are imitations, but the genu-
ine Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine bears the portrait and
signature of A. W. Chase, M. D, the

bands. The mate persuaded him to go

ghown signs of. However, when I got
on deck I saw & knot of men standing
round Mrs. Briggs and Baby just in
front of the fo'c's'le.

“Abel,” she said, as I came up, “can
you swim?'

famous Receipt Book author.

1 told her I could a little, but I didn’t

was to insist on at least a couple of
men accompanying him. “You know,”
she said to us all, “he’s not well, and
he might get cramp or anything.” We

wonderful swimmer and it would be
nothing to him, but

hey?" i,he turned -to Big Bill and said: “Run

But it was not so. Her plan

reassured her by saying he was a

all the same
Young Bill and Joe the carpenter of-
fered to go round with him. They im-
mediately got ready. Joe kept on only
his trousers, which he tucked up to
his knees, and Bill slipped. his jersey
down to his middle and tied the arms
round him., He kept nothing else on.
Then the captain appeared, and fresh
trouble arose because he would have
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none of it. Mrs. Briggs, however, In-
sisted, and, after «first threatening to
clap anyone in irons who came over d
with him, he finally gave a grudging|®
consent, Baby was very happy, and
wanted him to hurry up so that ghel®
might see the sport.

Just then she was seized with one
of those fits of coughing I have al-
ready mentioned, and Mrs. Briggs took
her down to the cabin to give her
something to quiet it. They returned
soon, and as she pased me Mrs. Briggs
said hurriedly, “Abel, I've dropped the|
cork of Baby’s medicine. I wish you'd
look for it whefl you go down.” I said ] ¢
I would.

A knotted rope was now fastened
on to Baby's quarter-deck for the cap-
tain to go down by, but before going| ;

who, clasped hold of me, and we went

own, down, down, locked in each oth-
r's embrace, turning over and over

through the cold, gurgling water. I

trained and struggled, pulled, tugged,

kicked, and bit, I bent back and tried
with all my might to rid myself of the
incubus which clutched me so tight..
At last T got my left arm at full length
against the forehead of my
and in utter desperation—I can only
plead that as my excuse—I thrust with
all my might my thumb into his eye.

enemy,

nstantly his clasp relaxed—but to

what good? How could I ever regain

he surface—nearly bursting, as I al

ready was, for want of breath?

Oh! at last the air! Oh, that gasp,

what it was to me! I have often heard

t sald that we never know the valus

of a thing till we have lost it. I knew

down and get my watch, BilL” I never| i now, Who could ever realize that a

thought at the moment that the cap-

but as Bill did not come back I remem-
bered it and ran off to tell him. How-
companion with the chronometer in s
his hand, and he ran along with it.
Again there was trouble. “What did
you bring that for?” said the captain,
and before Bill could explain Mrs.
Briggs had taken it and said, “AN
right, dear; I'll hold it myself and|
then you may be sure it will be safe.”
Grumbling somewhat,

breath of God's pure air could meéan
g0 much to anyone?
not for long; alinost immediately my
head went

But it was

under again. I guickly
truegled up, coughing, choking, pants

ing, and realized what the mate had
said, that it is not easy teo swim in
one’s clothes.

I determined to get on my back

and see if I could not regain a little
breath. for I was nearly spent.

1 dia
hie, and had good reason to reflect

on the wonderful truth of the words:
but I did not «where ignorance is bliss, ‘twere fol-

catch what he said, he went over the|;y {5 he wise.” Having somewhat
side. recovered myself, I turned again and

And before he actually started T|gaid: “Now I will get back into the
should ilke to describe as carefully a8 |ghip” Get back! But how? For the
I can how everyone was placed. first time now I took stock of the

Fred was at the wheel, or, rather, |situation. I had fallen in on the port
standing near it. We had taken in a|side of the bow, and 1 was at the
little sail and heaved to. About half-| moment about thirty yards in front
way up the ship on the starboard side |of the bowsprit and about ten yards

was Ginger, lighting a pipe. In the

out on the starboard side

The plat-

water were Young Bill and Joe wait-|form we had so long known as Baby's

ing for the captain. Darky and Robin |«
were below. 1 did not at that moment |i
know why, but soon saw that they|Wv
had been taking off some of their|e
things to have a swim also. Mrs. | €

Briggs sat on the barrel on the quar-|most Was that not

juarter-deck was dangling by one of
ts ends to the bowsprit, and Big Bill
was banging by both hands to the oth-

or end of it. His feet were a little
lear of the water. What surprised me
another soul was

ter-deck, looking the picture of mis-{to be seen. Had they all got back,
ery, and Baby was leaning over thejor where were they?

rail of the same. The mate stood with “Bill.” 1 cried, “what's happened?”
his left foot on the bulwarks and his! His answer was, “You fool, there's
left hand holding the rigging, whilst}a shark between the captain and the

his right foot was on the rail
Baby's arm. He was leaning with his
elbow on his knee and, I think, speak-
ing to Baby. The Elder Bill and myself
were both on Baby's
Clark was standing on the deck with

plunged in. They

who had followed him on the deck.|

hear when you
Feebly 1 screamed out, “Help! help!’
qnarmr-d'_wk_‘wherv there was no help, and just then

lthc platform came down riz

in and Darky got over the side and jon which
kept close up tol1 grasped it

difficulty in getting along. We follow- | knees on to it
ed him with our eyes till he got to the| it by
stern, where he turned, and (‘.ingnr,am)»‘"”

by | ship!”

is not a pleasaut word to
are in the water.

“Shark’

on the

Bt

his arms leaning on the quarter-deck, |top of Bill. Almost imr adiately a
and the boy was standing beside hi: huge shark shot out from the port

It w rranged that Baby shouid  side of the ship, swam rapidly towards
say “Go.” The captain leaned over and, | me, passed me, and turned. Again
taking the jib-boom chains in hisjit went down the port de and dis-
hands, hung from them. “Go,” said|appeared Mad with fright, I struggl.
Baby, and almost directly after Rob- ed rather than swam to the platform

pill was already clinging.
and wriggled my self in-

the bows, 80 as to help the «aplain'm a position of security, having the
out, I suppose, 1 do not know if bar along the M]\‘u:dpr my two
Mrs. Briggs had askKed them to do this. | armp but, }.\'zmz‘f’. e ‘11 i \‘:()Il]d, I
The captain did not have the slightest {could not, for some time, et my

At last | nearly upset
getting a foot on and levering
up.

(Continned on page %)

called out: “He’s round the corner,’

and soon after, when he had turned to
come up the port side, came running
with Fred to see the finish. We were
all now, so far as I can tell, in the
bows standing on Baby's quarter-deck, |
when suddenly a most unearthly

shriek, which I am sure was Young
Bill's voice, rent the air. We all lean-
ed at once to the port side—and, with-
out the slightest shadow of warning,
found ourselves in the water!

And now there must have been two
terrible minutes which I can never
describe because I did not see them,
though I can form some idea of about
what took place. Someone, I know not
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Ease Stiff, Sore Joints and
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and Backache Prom-

ptly Vanish.

Most all rheumatism is due to one
cause—weak kidney says a noted
authority. The kidneys become clog-
ged up, get sluggish and filter or strain
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matter and uric acid, all the rest re-
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