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think I could in my clothes. I had a 
notion she was trying to get some­
body else to do It, and so prevent the 
captain. But it was not so. Her plan 
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 
reassured her by saying he was a 
wonderful swimmer and It would be 
nothing to him, but 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 
none of it. Mrs. Briggs, however, In- 

after tfirst threatening to

“What!" shouted the captain; “you 
to say a man can’t swim in his

clothes?"
That remark was repeated by th<? 

captain partly in answer to the mate’s 
remarks and partly in talking to him­
self for several minutes, somewhat 

following style:

below, where Mrs. Briggs got him to 
lie down. I know occasionally one

Is the way we
by the famous Hale method, which 
is wed exclusively et ear 
WE CHARGE ONLY A NOMINAL

oftween the sides and the ship a slant­
ing rail or two Was put on each aide. 
Further, a 
the top a 
a seat

will see a drunken man get into a 
maudlin state at tears, but the cap­
tain was a very sober man, as we all 
knew, so there was no explanation 
except a real breakdown.

The mate was a very capable man 
and could manage the ship all right, 
so there was nothing to fear. At the 
same time we were all S bit upset by 
the old man’s state He was what 
everybody would call a strong man, 
the very last In the world that one 
would expect to do such a thing as cry. 
Perhaps If he had continued to rest all 
would have been well; but no, there 
he wae next dey, pacing the deck just 
like a wild animal In a cage. We gave 
him a wide berth each of us, expecting 
to bear some wild order given sooner 

But he said nothing. He

Step was put below, and on 
small barrel was placed for 
This platform was always 

called “Baby's Quarterdeck.’’ Here 
she would lit and croon little songs, 
or walk to And fro and call out: “Ship
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after the
“Not an ordinary man can’t," re­

peated the mate.
“A — man— can’t — amim-lgr- 

his—clothe»!” said very alowly, as if 
to himself.

"You musin' judge by yourself; 
you’re an exceptional swimmer. There 
aren’t many that can swim like you."

“So — a — man— can’t — swim— 
in—his—clothes—hey ?”

"You know what I mean—generally 
speaking, a person who can swim in 
the ordinary way, or----- ”

"A — man — can’t —
In—his—clothes—hey ?"

“Oh, well. It’s no use my saying 
anything—I’m sure I never meant any 
offence."

"Fancy that, now—a man can’t 
swim in hie clothes.”

"Oh, Ben, dear," said Mrs. Briggs, 
“do say something else.

"A man can't swim In his clothes.”
"Now, Baby,” said Mrs. Briggs, try­

ing to change the subject, "get on with 
your breakfast, there's a deer. Isn’t 
there enough sugar In the porridge?" 
and, 'before Baby said anything—in­
deed, if I remember tight, the porridge 
was as yet hot for her to have tasted 
it—Mrs. Briggs put another spoonful 
of sugar in.

on the port-bow.” This was the only 
expression I ever heard her use. and 
she used it quit» irrespective of any 
ship being visible 

The second incident that occurred 
wae the coming upon what looked at 
first like a dead whale. As We ap 
preached this mysterious object the 
mate saw through the glasses that 
there were men on It and came to the 
conclusion, which subsequent events 
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 one man was 
dead, and even decomposed, which 
made us think the weather had been 
calmer in the more northern lati­
tudes. The second aud third proved 
also to be dead, though apparently 
only recently, but the fourth man was 
still alive. One would fancy it was 
an easy matter to get him on board, 
but that proved- far from being the 
case. We heaved to and lowered the 
boat, but then a difficulty 
itself. The ship's bottom was one 
mass of barnacles, and It stood some 
way out of the water. After several 
ineffectual efforts, 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. 
fastened under his armpits, and very 
slowly and gingerly the mate tried to 
move him.

It was some time before he discov- 
fastened

In the autumn of 1872 a brig called be twelve." Besides Darky, there was 
the “Marie Celeste' left New York for Ned Clark, a man with a bushy beard, 
Genoa. Several weeks passed; the and the other two. bunks were occu- 
owners received a notice from the pled by the two William sons, father 
United States consul at Gibraltar aa and son, who were generally known 
follows: as Big BUI and Utile BUI.

"The American brig Marie Celeste, For the first few days the sea was 
of New York, was brought into this smooth, and, with a west wind blow- 
port by the British barque Del Gratia. Ing, we got over quite a lot of ground. 
Marie Celeste picked up on high seas But on about the fifth day out the 
on December 6th abandoned. Brig in wind freshened and gradually increas- 
perfeot condition but wae taken poe- ed to a gale, which lasted four days 
«étalon of by admiralty court as a and nights. The ship rode It out aplen- 
dereltct. Fate of crew unknown." dldly, but for all that the captain did 

The following article explains the not spare himself and seemed to be in- 
ey story. ceseantly on deck. Both his wife and

the mate implored him to take more 
Tt was In the early autumn of 1872 rest, but he would not llsteh to them, 

that the Mary Celeste sailed out of It was a pity, for there was a 
New York for Europe. She was as great trial in front of him 
smart a brigantine as one could wish which needed all hla strength. Af- 
to see, and looked as new as if she ter a few day» of better weather 
had Just come out of the maker’s we suddenly entered a region of 
hands. We were bound for Genoa with squalls and gales which seemed end- 
a cargo of spirits, and I think I might less. Happily we had bent our new 
say that no boat of her size—about six topsail and foresail after the others 
hundred tons—got across the Atlantic had been blown away, and had pro- 
that autumn with as little damage as pared the storm fore and aft mainsail 
the Mary Celeste. It was not only the ready for setting. 1 know nothing 
exterior that was good. Everyone on much -wore wearisome than looking 
first Joining her was struck by the through a mist of driving rain upon 
comfort of the fo’c’s’le. The light was a limitless maee of heaving green 
better by day and by night, there waters. Day after day the waves 
seemed more ventilation, and the roared and hissed and boomed upon 
bunks were wider and longer than our sides—at one moment we were 
usual, which, to a tall man like myself, on a huge crest, at the next deep down 
was a very pleasant discovery. In fact, between walls of water which looked 
If only the men In the fo'c’s’le had had each moment as though they would 
their Instincts in the matter of ver- engulf us; the winds howled and 
min less morbidly sportsmanlike, It whistled In the rigging; the dull, grey, 
would have been almost as good as be- laden-looking clouds chased each oth- 
lng In the cabin Itself. Curiously, I. er over the sky. Beach dawn revealed 
had Intended this to be my last voyage the same monotonous picture, each 
in her, though not owing to the rea- sunset left it still unchanged. The 
eons which necessitated my secret- nights were even worse than the 
lng myself later, but because my els- days, for darkness much to
ter—my only relative-had lu,t died the difficulties ot moving about and 
end I did not wish to return to Amerl- ot heepln* a lookout Thlaawln-

eplrlng weather continued, practical­
ly without Intermission, for about a 
month. I heard the captain aay one 
day to the mate that In all hla exper­
ience of the sea he had never known 
such a continuous series of sales »e 
we had during the letter half ot Oc­
tober and the Aral half of November.

However, the ship was perfect; 
practically no damage of any sort or 
kind had been done—art. any rate, 
nothing that could not be mended 

readjttdtWSrhi ourselves. But one 
alteration, and that a very serious 
one. had taken place. The strain up­
on the captain had been too great. 

I Almost without Bleep throughout the 
time, hie nervee had got Into euch e 

I state that he was now so Irritable 
one scarcely dared approach him. Hla 
anxieties were also Increased by the 
sad condition of hie wife. Usually 
a robust woman and one who had 

suffered from sea-sickness, she 
ailing. Often

or not.

who, clasped hold of me, and we went 
down, down, down, locked in each oth­
er’s embrace, turning over and over 
through the cold, gurgling water. I 
strained 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 I got my left arm at full length 
against the forehead of my enemy, 
and in utter desperation—! can only 
plead that as my excuse—I thrust with 
all my might my thumb Into hie eye. 
Instantly his clasp relaxed—but to 
what good? How could I ever regain 
the surface—nearly bursting, ae 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 
It said that we never know the value 
of a thing till we have lost It. I knew 
it now. Who could ever realize that a 
breath of God’s pure air could mean 
eo much to anyone? But it was 
not for long; almost immediately my 
head went under again. I quickly 
struggled up, coughing, choking, pant, 
ing, and realized what the mate had 
said, that it is not easy to swim ia 
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. I did 
this, and had good reason to reflect 
on the wonderful truth of the words: 
-Where ignorance Is bliss, ’twere fol­
ly, to be wise." Having somewhat 
recovered myself. I turned again and 

“Now I will get back Into the 
ship.” Get back! But how ? For the 
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 eaptaln. Darky amt Robin quarter-deck; was dang nu by oue of 
were below. I did not at that moment its ends to the bowsprit, and Big Bill 
know why. but soon saw that they was hanging by both hands to the oth- 
had been taking off some of their er end of it. His feet were a li t 
things to have a swim also. Mrs. clear of ‘he water W het surpnaed^e 
Briggs sat on the barrel on the quar- most Was that not another 
ter-deck, looking the picture of mis- to be seen. Had they all got back, 
erv and Baby* was leaning over the or where were tne> . rail' of ,he same. The mat/stood with “BUT 1 cried, "whaTs happened^ 
his left foot on the bulwarks and his His answer was. ‘left hand holding the rigging, whilst a shark between the captain and the
^h,rLrHrw^ leaning ^h hVs "^hark" la not a pleasau, word to

ZZ Baby S,nI^Elder BllV’and Sft & ™ed «J.
were both on Baby’s quarter-deck where there waa no help. OTd Juat then

!op « ;H

sav "Go " The captain leaned over and. me. passed m®' *®“ dl
taking the Jib-boom chalna to his Up ^ <*° " ^fright. I struggl. 
,,at'.nn.mo°s“dSy after R*h- Prather than swam to the pUt orm 
in and Darky got over the side and on which M 1 w « •.
plunged In. They kept close up to J security having theihe bows, so a. to help the captain aCgV‘ «=" under my two
out, I suppose. I do not know if . struggle as I would, IMrs. Briggs had asked them to do this. armPits. . time, vet my
The captain did not have the slightest conh! not. f , nearly upset
difficulty in getting along We follow- knees o „„ and levering
ed him with our eyes till he got to the n> gci
stem, where he turned, and Ginger. m>sel1 ,tP.ontlnued on page 9) 
who had followed him on the deck.

elated, and, 
clap anyone In irons who came over 
with him, he finally gave a grudging 
consent. Baby was very happy, and 
wanted him to hurry up eo that she 
might see the sport.

Just then she wae 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 when you go down."
I would.

swimor later.
only paced the deck. Once 1 saw him 
look up, and there seemed, perhaps, 
only to my fancy, which apprehended 
evil, to be on his face the look of a 
hunted thing.

Matters continued thus all day, ex­
cepting that once or twice the cap­
tain’s wife came up and walked with 
hlm. 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 realty looked as though all the 
stars In the west had suddenly taken 
to «hooting 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 I am certain I saw quite as 
many as a dozen at a time, and they 
did not 8top for quite a couple of 
hours. I heard Big Bill tell his eon 
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 

I should very much like to

A

presented said

A knotted rope was now fastened 
on to Baby’s quarter-deck for the cay- 

, , , _ tain to go down by. but before going
“A man can’t swim iu bis clothes. he turned to Big Bill aud said: "Run 

hey?" down and get my watch, Bill." I never
"Well, never mind about that now, thought at the moment that the cap- 

dear; come and have your breakfast, j tain’s watch was in the mate’s cabin. 
I’ll get it ready for you.”

Still very slowly aud deliberately, a?.
If abstractedly, he answered, "I’m— 
not—going—to—have—my—breakfast

yet.”
"Not going to have your 

Stuff and nonsense!”
“I’m not going to have my break­

fast yet."
“Why not, pray?"
"I’m going to have a swim In my 

clothes."
"You're not—don’t you think It.”
"Oh, aren't I? We shall see about 

that.”
“What are you taking 

said the mate. "I didn’t mean you. We 
all know you can do anything in the 
water."

But neither flattery nor cajolery nor 
angry words had the least effect, and 
so Mrs. Briggs tried the one great 
woman’s argument—tears.

Sobbing, she pointed out that he 
was not well—that she was not well 
and he knew she wasn’t well—that he 
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 chunk these slops 
overboard when we get in."

It was an unfortunate sentence.
“Very well—now look here, 

said the captain. "We'll 
clothes, and I’ll give you a new suit 

[ don’t get round in five minutes.
that’s fair, isn't it?"

I think it’s a great pity 
are thinking of doing It," 
mate, who, I could see, was most anx­
ious to prevent such folly.

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

”If I 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.

said

but as Bill did not come back I remem­
bered It and ran off to tell him. How­
ever, I met him just coming up the 
companion with the chronometer in 
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. "All 
right, dear; I’ll hold It myself and 
then you may be sure it will be safe.” 
Grumbling somewhat, but I did not 
catch what he said, he went over the 
side.

ered that another rope was 
round his waist and hidden by a mass 
of seaweed. This rope went some dis­
tance along the edge of the keel and them
had a small spar at the end wedged ^now what wonderful thing happened 
Into a crevice between one of the dead ^at njght, and if anybody else saw it 
seamen and a huge colony of barn- h w ourselves 
acles. Evidently It had got washed in- about two or three days we
to that position. An was now agaln got lnto a region of calm, and 

d'the ro« this time were tor some bourn actually 
bve‘"*, Clep. ^ ,h™ Ss becalmed. The aalls lazily flapped and

Tearl! In honrEto ï»ththe man down toe boom» swung imeaally to and fro. 
and Into the boat, which wae badly Jh® aea «till hcav'd aa though In a 
damaged and almost In a alnklng con- <t®®P slumber, and 'be weatiMir was 
dltlon. His face was badly cut and quite hot. One would have said it was 
much swollen, and one hand and arm midsummer and that we were In the 
were terribly lacerated; two jointe of tropics. This state of affairs continu- 
the little finger and the third finger ed on and off for about half a week, a 
were torn off, and the bone protrud- slight breeze occasionally moving us 
ed about half a ntncli. for an hour or two and dropping again.

When at last he was got on board And now It was that we came to the 
he was taken below and put Into hot final catastrophe 
blankets and a little rum poured down it arose out of some conversation of 
his throat. It was now about four which, unfortunately, I did not hear the 
o'clock In the afternoon, and 1 heard beginning, but of which 
no more of him till I took some supper Relent to form a good idea of what 
down into the cabin at about nine. 1 the beginning was. As, however, I am 
then heard that he was still alive, but most anxious not to let any Ideas of my 
had not spoken. In the morning he own appear. 1 will report each detail 
was In the same condition, but had ^ j gaw ^ and heard it with my own 
once soemed to move hla eyes as thou- eyeB and ears, contenting myself with 
gh he realized that there wae some- taking one preliminary remark only, 
one there. All that day he still hung Qnce during the voyage I had heard 
on to life, but seemed unable to get gome 8neerhia remarks by the captain 
any farther. . to the mate about his not having, on

In the evening the captain's wife 8ome occasion, entered the water to 
came up and said she had been try- gave a comrade,
lng for a long while to get him to give doufot rankled with the mate, and 1 jf 
his name, and had so mr succeeded fancy (bat was why he had gone on to 
that he had plainly said Ebenezer, the upturned ship to rescue poor old 
and after a little wait had added "Bris- ^enePzer
toi.” R was, at any rate a beginning, And now f0r what took place,
and more was hoped^ for, but, alas. ^ The Bim came up out of the sea into
waa destine! to be all toe Information um.|oi]lleil akyt and the early morn- 
that we were ever to get, for in the diMrineartVl The davnlaht he slipped his cable and went to ^m^Ta mere of thl one

' OnTe Mowing dey w. carried his before, but It w« not :so for long; 
body up on deck and quietly commit- Scarcely had the sun got well up be- 
ted him to the sea, from which we had fore tr0“b,e , . . h
taken such infinite pains to rescue hlm I went down into the cabin to fetch 
but a few hour» before. So died poor the basin which Baby used for her por- 
Ebenezer oE Bristol, and' we had not ridge. Mrs. Briggs had used it for 
even the satisfaction of knowing his some posset the night before for ber- 
surname—for we assumed Ebenezer self. She came out and gave it to me, 
to be his Christian name—nor the and at the same time asked me to get 
name of the ship which we found In her a can of hot watfer. I took the 
such melancholy plight. basin aud brought down about half a

Those that go down to the sea In pail of warm water. I remember put- 
ships must needs see strange sights, ting a cruet on the table and also one “Anyway." 
and few are stranger than the solemn plate, which had evidently had noth- "Harry’s not going to undress 
burying in the sea of an unknown |ng but bread on it and was lying on a of me, If you are.” 
man who had come into our lives only locker. I w ent up again and in some- “All right, Harry : you go 
to pas out again, and more than one thing less than half an hour returned change in your cabin," said th 
even jested on the fact. Had they wtth Baby’s porridge, eome bacon and tain. “Here are the trousers Abe., 
but known how soon they, too, would two or three bits off a knuckle of you go with him and bring me bis 
go down into those unknown depths bam: I cannot call them slices so things. I believe a dip in the sea is 
to lie until the last trumpet should muc^ as pickings, ae there was very just the very thing to brace me up 
sound, they might, perhaps, have been lefl on the bone. On entering and put me all right. I ve been feeling
less Inclined to frivolity and more to t^e ca^jn j saw at once the captain seedy for days."
sober contemplation. again in his strange, irritable, and The mate took up his watch «urn

For yet a day or two the weather algo jrrjtaltng, mood, and bent on chain and I followed with the cap- 
continued fine, and Baby was much quarrelling witJl somebody. tain's coat and waistcoat. As we en-
In evidence on her quartoodeefc I qu..,t.a n0B Rood] Harry," I heard him tered the cabin the captain s watch 
have sat on the edge of ti many a time entered: "It you were to talk dropped out of the pocket of his waistand told her atorloa. Bh. ■won]Id siIt doomSTy you would coat which I had been holding across
10 the COrner thieves,l6an4>OndereUa f-r make me say it wasn't coward- y toft arut ^de%7,M-£

.he'^jTsay^Not 'T t'*: he so tree with the The^ato^Up and dtd not speak 
All BabB" word ’coward’” replied the mate; "it a word. I could see he was won-M.

Isn't a pleasant one, and you seem to but 1 did not dare to *n-1 g‘t 
have forgotten, as I told you before. I the time I got ba<k Jitb 1J® 
was fully dressed and In all my clothes things Mrs. aJjJ ?Vhere they
and though otic can keep afloat and the tabln. I did not know n^ they 
move a bl\ one can't really swim in had gone, but I sav Baby had
^mtg'Tha, l“"y 10 “ IfVshouid’take to’keep hot. ‘HtTdld
swimming, that is Bot answer for some seconds; he then

merely remarked. ‘Ill show them 
whether a man can swim in his clothes 
or not.” . „ „ ., .

"Yes. sir. certainly, sir. I 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. like all the oth­
ers, had watched him with awe, 
amounting almost to reverence and at- 

You never know what minute a faction, managing the boat JgS 
child will develop a bad cold or be, tecting our lives with such 
seized by croup For this reason it precision that It made him *W»"to 
takes a great burden off every moth- us to be something above to 
er's mind to have at hand Dr. Chase's ary mortal. And ,t!
Syrup of Linseed and Turpentine. undoubtedly unhinged for a tlmo 

Mrs. E W Silver. South Milford, had been behaving like a 
Annapolis county. K. 8., writes- I child-delighted toimitoe trouble.and 
have used Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lin obstinate with the obstinacy of the 
seed and Turpentine for my little boy i mad. There was nothing 
with most satisfactory results His derful in his swimming, of course 
throat would All up with phlegm so he was known to be “ ei=el>™‘ 
had that he could scarcely make a swimmer; Indeed k'a.'£n'ts .In 
sound, and I thought he would surely matter was one of the few weak points 
strangle He grew worse, and had In hla tature It certainly waa not hla 
frequent had attacks, eo I began using fault lf everybody on the «hlb dlino 
Dr Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tun know that when he was at school he 
pentlne. Scarcely half a bottle was bad won three emah
used when the strangling eeaasd. years running. I have th*
This medicine had a wonderfully lest doubt In my own ™l”d 
soothing effect, and when he had some days the captain had not been 
taken two bottles I could not tell that right In his head, and now he seemed 
he had any throat trouble. We have to have gone a stage farther In mental 
also used Dr. chase's Ointment with derangement than he had hitherto 
equally good results. It is a grand shown signs of. However, when I got 
medicine for salt rheum." on deck I sewa knot of men standing

There are Imitations, but the genu- round Mrs. Briggs and Baby Just in 
lne Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and front of the fo'o's le.

the portrait and "Abel," she said, as I came up, can 
Chase, M. D., the you swim?"

famous Receipt Book author. I told her I could a little, but I dtdn t

breakfast?

>-
And before he actually started I 

should like to describe as carefully as 
I can how everyone was placed.

ca for some time. I had also another 
and more private reason.

The party aboard consisted of ten 
men besides the captain and mate, 
and. In addition, we carried two pas­
sengers in the cabin—viz., the cap­
tain’s wife, Mrs. Briggs, and "Baby," 
their little girl. Though well beyond 
those years which would have Justi­
fied the name, she never went by any 
other, so far as I can remember. More­
over, she 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 pretty 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 
to give a few words of description of 
her.

on so about?"

heard suf-

are in the water.
never
had been all the while 
violently sick and growing dally thin­
ner and paler, she had now art last 
succumbed and could to longer get 
about. I cannot «peak definite! 
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

Harry,"
changeRather square-built and short, she 

had the appearance of â stal'd# child, 
but yet there was a lbok of delicacy 
in her pale face which was only reliev­
ed by a little colour after fits of cough­
ing. She had eyes difficult to describe 
—her mother used to 
“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 look In it with just a dash of red.
I onCe 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, ae 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 croes-bunke there 
was Darky, a nigger youth, who, I 
rather think, was a stowaway. At any 
rate, I quite well remember Captain 
Brig*», who evidently was under the 
impression we were thirteen on board, 
whereas we were fourteen, saying to 
the man at the wheel (I think It was 
the elder Williamson) : "If I hear any 

nonsense about thirteen being

The remark, no

> y «
that

the
call them

Bab

As luck would have it we now came 
inito calmer weather, and as If no hap­
py mean could be found we were 
for a day or two, almost becalmed. 
The weather turned suddenly fine and 
warm, with a very slight wind from 
the south. And at this point two 
Interesting events happened. I was 
coming one day from the galley to -the 
cabin, and had just reached the sky­
light, when 1 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 «tart out of his
h6“Good God! Look there!” he cried.

Instinctively 1 turned round to see 
what that object could possible be 
which had caused such an extraordi­
nary look of panic on the captains 
face I think, for the moment, some- 
thing In the nature of the sea-serpent 
presented Itself to my mind hut In- 
stead I saw quite another sight, but, 
nevertheless, one which 
ed to bring ones heart Into ones 
mouth, for there, on the^ bowsprlt. 
without holding on to anything, stood 
Baby Quick as thought I put the tray B y" the skylight and silently— 

shoes on—I flew -to the 
well forward, I

called out: ‘He’s round the corner.’ 
and soon after, when he had turned to

with Fred to see 
all now. so far as I can tell. In the 
bows standing on Baby’s quarter-deck, 
when suddenly a 
shriek, which 
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

SUE 1110up the port side, came running 
the finish. We

Mrs. Briggs, 
in front END RHEUMATISMmost unearthly 

am sure was Young
P-

Ease Stiff. Sore Joints and 
Museels. Makes Pains 
and Backache Prom­

ptly Vanish.

Get Rid of 
Piles at Home

“Most all rheumatism is due to one 
cause—weak kidneys,” says a noted 
authority. The kidneys become clog­
ged up, get sluggish and filter or strain 
out only a part of the poisonous waste 
matAer and uric acid, all the rest re­
mains In the

down on 
for I had no 
bows and leaning 
»,rasped the child s frock.
“ "Darling," 1 BaJd’ , fiTin” 
eo there; you might fall In.

“I have often done it before, she

to do tint, would you?
The captain, who had called some- 

hodv to toe wheel, then came up. 
Passionately fond of hla llttle ?lrJ Î*
I ant sure he was, he, nevertheless 
stormed at her and, working hlmaelf 
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 hlmaelf 
after making up some of the many 
hours of sleep «till 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

The Incident, however, led to one 
definite result. No doubt the captain 
waa truly sorry lie hod hit hla little 
girl, and by way of mating amends 
he ordered the carpenter to fit up a 
little barricade by the bowsprit, which 
should be quite safe for her to sit on 
In fine weather. We all took great 
Interest in the construction, for Baby 
was a great favorite of ue 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 it, 
one long side and the two short— 
a kind of rough baluetrade wee made 
about the height of an ordinary 
table, and a rail ran along the 
top. This was hoisted on the bows 
and rested at the same time on the 
two sides of the ship and on the bow- 

i.”‘sprit. la order to make the *ap be-

and the forty 
and Blue Beard, 
told, and then 
begin again at 

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 I 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 mountainous sea for consider­
able stretches. As It was we got a 
bit out of our course, and the captain, 

irritability had now got to 
pass that he seemed 

could scarcely

blood and circulates
Simple Home Remedy. E.eily Applied ^"^tl^n^mMclS^ndVauscs’el" 

Gives Quick Relief and Preventsan^nlucky number. I’ll Jolly well 
knock your head off- and then we shall

the trouble.
The only way to overcome this is to 

make your kidneys work property. You 
can easily and surely do this by tak­
ing a little Croxone, which never fails 
to act promptly.

CToxone not only cleans out the 
clogged up kidneys, strengthens them 

Don’t even think of an operation for and makes them active, but it neutral- 
piles. Remember what the old family ,Z€g and dissolves the poisonous waste 
doctor said: Any part of the body cut BUbstances, and uric acid, that scratch 
away is gone forever. One or two ap- and lrritate and cause rheumatism, so 
plications of Pyramid’s Pile Remedy th@ kidnevg can filter It from the blood 
and all the pain, fire and torture cea- anfl drlVp lt out 0f the system, 
ses. In a remarkably short time the Croxone is believed to be the most 
congested velns, "®rJ®d"c„ed„11tor””' remarkable preparation ever known mal and you will soon be all right.

All Danger From Operation.

BAD BLOOD
IS III BISECT MISE OF

Pimples.

Send For Free Trial Package and 
Prove It In Your Case.Child Almost <

Strangled
such a 
almost mad, 
contain hlmaelf when the look-out call­
ed: "Land on the starboard bow." The 
mate went up aloaft to examine and 

down, saying it must be Porto

m .P™ ■■L a .j for the prompt relief and cure of rheu-
Try this matism. kidney toubles, and bladderf S® £HrE «JL? m sme
„»Æs?eUh't^o“^nT il
Will show you conclusively what Pyr- Joints and muscles, rheumatic pains, 
amid Pile Remedy will do . Then you and all such misery ends, 
can get the regular package for 60 An original package of Croxone costs 
cents at any drug store. Don’t suffer but a trifle, and every druggist recom- 
another needless minute. Write now. mends and sells it on a positive money

back guarantee. Three doses a day, 
for a few days, is often all that is ever 
needed to overcome the worst back­
ache or most annoying urinary disord-

Pimplèâ break out on the face and body, 
and it is impossible to get rid of them, 

you cleanse the blood of all of it! 
Impurities.

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

"Porto Santo, you idiot!” said the 
captain; "don't you know the differ- 

between the Azores and Madeira?
in his manner.

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 contradiction 
these daye to the captain was like a 
red rag to a bull.

Whether lt was Porto Santo or not I 
never learnt, but one thing was quite 
evident to ue all: Captain Briggs waa 
in such a state of nervous breakdown 
tbat.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 I did not hear, 
though he stood not far off. he sud­
denly began to cry, Just like a little 
child. He set down on the skylight 
and sobbed, with hi* face buried In his 
hands. The male persuaded him to go

purpose.
this old, and reliable medicine has 

been in use for nearly forty years, and 
has a reputation unequalled by any othei 
preparation for removing all the impur­
ities from the blood and banishing the 
pimples.

Mr. Edward Paquette, Navan Centre, 
Ont., write»:—“One month ago my face 

covered with pimples and a rash. 
I had tried a number of these eo called 
blood purifiers with no avail. Seeing 
am almanac of yours in which you strongly

s
I

recommend Burdock Blood Bitten. 1

i
decided to try a bottle, and after I had 
taken it I could see a decided change, 
end after using three bottles more all
■thé pimples bed <

Turpentine bears 
signature of A. W. .
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FREE PACKAGE COUPON
Pyramid Drug Company. 452 Pyr­

amid Bldg., Marshall, Mich. Kindly 
send me a trial treatment of Pyr­
amid Pile Remedy at once, by mall, 
FREE, in plain wrapper, 
prove its splendid results.
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