and:. “Of course
1 is too inexpensive,”

| eimeis ;
I am. He simply can’
, off the women.”

yes, he can. You sh
ne times when he has
led street car.”—Phil

must have fifty dollars
”» e 2

l‘lhl"gt. replied her

ous, Henry!” she exel

* paling. “What's the
sick?"—Washington Star

- fisherman?»

as good as automobiling!™
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sh Oaptain Succeed in Fooling and Cap.

Ohw paper, "n.;l;d—.-mlzen mast rakes weil aft.”
oo he's rising us fast, sir,” sung the [M

‘privateering,

wind Y
*tomorrow  night  we'll. be: out of |

e, v 5

e was_a_simultaneous. clattering ,

rqn.tl\e\h_hlc. R e
*And 'without .as. much :as_seeing the

"ama"‘“

m}m ship under

Frigate.

% . On—pa ack on every

stitch she
Mr. Freeman!

topsail; w
rather than- bée
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shadew.of ohe of them-—privateers—to :

~ say .nothing of these"—expletive again :if in scorn of our packed canvas; and
~"French frigates:

Curse them and
their dandy hoist in ¢he nape of their
topsails.” - S

“Well then, captain, I suppose we

are safe,” says M

osca.
“Why, don’t ® whoop till you're out

“There’s often a swarm of these craft,
as quick as flying fish and as flerce as
sharks lurking about here—the infernal
villains—to pick up all they can get.
Howev, Sambo, a couple of bottles
of that champagne I got from .the
governor.”

-;-'Sail ho!” echod thrm our canvas,

and the brown face disappeared as if

. by magic, and there was a moment’s .
itrampling tﬁ! feet, All the watch be-; Pen.

low were tumbling up, as they call it;
:3:. as you may think, we tumbled up,
“Where away?” said the skipper, ad-

,dressing a man of the top-gallant mast

Cross-trees.

‘n"Bmad on the lee-beam,” was the
swer, . “'standin,

VhE g on the same way
“'Glad she’s to lee’ard, at all events,”

sa.i.d t[ne captain. il

9 §h::i dsog:x gm: the water very fast,
s e first ma

gy te, touching his
“What do you -make h .

Freeman ?” : ik

- “"Why, sir, she’s a smallish vessel to

masts.”

. carry three square-rigged.

Capt. McLeod

mounted the fore-rigging. It must have
required long practice to use a giass
from a yard which was continually on

the swing, and that sometimes twelve ,which could be seen from the deck
or ﬁrt.een feet at a lurch. However, the ! when she rose upon a sea. Presently
captain took a long survey. and then:the old. skipper shouted: ‘‘She is a

descending, went below, and returned

on deck with an old aceount book, with ; frigate, she’s one of the right sort- I
letters down' the edges of the leaves|know it by her topsails—and In less

which were closely scribbled over, and
an immense lot of loose wmemor=
andums, written on all sort scraps
of paper, backs of letters and torn bills
of lading, and turned up B. After @
long scrutiny, * during
stcod anxiously around him, waiting
for the old hard-a weather's iopinion:
he brought his clenched fist down up-
on the old books and exclaiged:

“By heavens, it's her and no other,”
and he read: :
‘“The Jean Bart of Dieppe, consort 1o
the Belle Poule, was a barque—built

- sharp for slave trade—altereq to frig-

ate rig for privateering. Low in the
Water and very fast, particularly on a
wind—lofty rig—high in the topsails—
always strongly manned and heavily

i

i
Bart also held a closer wind; and it

" o the wood,” our skipper.; Was evident there was nothing for it
oo DPOr inut the abd forisels of . wemamnnd:

the mizzen—raking tremendously.
She carried only topsail and t t
sails, mizzen sail and tomymm

rose and fell on the long sea with a
grace which was all her own. Our poor

Bétsey—good ship in her way as she|
buried

was—half ‘herself every time she
plunged at a curling swell. The Jean

oul command:
'Now, men, you see the enemy; lay-

your guns and point théem well, Fire|Je

'fast and fire true, and hurrah for the
s e
eanwhile my fellow-passenge: .

in the cabin busily engaged In writing.
Mr. Dargle's face was very pale. Mos-
ca's black eyes glittered and he was so
nervous that he could hardly hold the
He was armed to the teeth and
evidently determined, as he had often

said, not to be taken alive. .I was he- | jacke

ginning to contrast my position, with
only a 'driblet of half-pay to depend
upon, with Mr. Dargle’s, the rich pro-
prietor of a half a dozen plantations,
the husband of a fond, beautiful wife
and the father of a family of sprightly
little Creoles. I was watching his face,
as from time to time a spasm-like
quiver went across it, and his hand
stole to his eyes, when the faintly-
heard boom of a heavy gun came up
from the privateer; and at the same
moment our mast-head lookout sang
sharp apd quick: “A sail to windward!"
“What like?" uted the skipper.
“She looks like a big frigate,” was the
reply. *“She’s got stunsails on both
sides, and she's coming down before
the wind like a racehorse.”
. Again the captain’'s telescope was in
requisition, and every eye was directed
to the windward ship, the topsails of

i

]

which we all | pagn

frigate; and if I know anything of a

than half an hour, my boys, you'll see
St. George's ensign.”

And the old fellow rattled down the
shrouds with singular velocity.
 “Have up the two bottles of cham-
e.” he shouted, “and, stewagd.
serve all the crew_round with a double
stiff ration of gros.” YL

But' the first mate did not seem so
confident. <#Me also had narrowly ex-
amined the coming ship so far as it
could be seen, and was likewise an vld
and experienced seaman. He shook his
head. “There's a lot of French frig-
ates—woundy like English ones,” he
said. “and some of them as I heerd
tell have topsails cut. English fashion,

to cheat the merchant ships.”
“J don't know, captain, but I think

‘

gk
Zivedsts £

it would be meost pﬁdem not t
“goﬂng:“ o R e
or man seen the skipper's
fingers fidgeting with the ntop-
gallant-sail ; 3 M 438
“Well, Freeman,” . he said, “we'll
compromise. We'll make short boards
ln:tweulno! long.”
“We'll lose ground by that, Captain
mWen:"bn Boc it .p
£ it so will the, Johnny Crap-
aud. Every. time we tack, he'll tack,
and I don't want to get out of the way
of my friend to windward.” = .
- So presently up:went the head of the
Betsey into._the wind, and d_she
yvery i i

we'll | Mr.

English frigate; and before ten min-
utes you'll know it yourself, when
wa‘t\;h;,w and the Jack

the ‘frigate; now fast nearing
::‘!ll_nx,majuﬂcdly before the follow-
teeth!” shouted the captain in'ecstasy,
as the frigate gave-a slight yaw on a
cross sea; - “a ferty-four-at -the Jleast.
Thirty-twos and eighteens at- the very
]“.t"#‘ o S WIRATLAE FiARYLL -

"“Mearitime the Frenchtdn showed no

“Now, then, captain,” sald Freeman,
“now_then, what do you say mow?”

3 he could answer, the privateer
also - fired & gun and also -hoisted the

The captain had a moment's time to
take counsel with himself; and then he
gave a most unexpected.
deck, flung up his straw hat, which
blew into the sea, and exclaimed: “It's

a dodge—a-
.| the privateer -

surer of her.” i
Freeman shook his head. . %
At this moment the frigate fired’ an=
other gun. £ ‘
“No balk” said Freeman, looking ra-
otherwise.

onlhe.

came down distinctly on our ears. They

* “Do you hear that, Mr. Freeman?”

retorted the captain. : :
“Schooner, ahoy! . Back your fore top-

sail and lay to under our lee,” The

operation was performed and the officer

hailed again: s
“What schooner is that?"”

dered the captain, after waiting for the
call. 2L ki
lieutenant bowed and rejoined:

x: %,munmc‘lﬁws frig- |

[he ship down is the
e is too fast

The frigate again hailed: *Our men
will board you as if you were our prize,
and Captain—"

“MecLeod!” roared the skipper.

“McLeod!” resumed the leutenant.
“will be good enough to send on board
a portion of his crew;” and then, as if
he anticipated an objection, raising his
voice. he shouted: ™ be
pressing-work, upon my honor. We on-

1y want to cheat our friend down yon-

der the better, by pretending 'to take
on board our pr Our men will
stay aboard until 'your own come back.
It's all right, Capt. McLeod, is it not?”

“Aye, aye, sir!” ed the skip-
per, quite reassured; “which of my lads
will volunteer?” : !

“Me, ‘and me, and me, and me!”
burst from a score of voices. And the
niext moment the three cutters dashed
their boat-hooks simultaneously into
our lee side, that next the Frenchman.
while the lieutenant and: the midship-
man in each, followed by the crew,
only leaving & boat-keeper, scrambled
upon our decks. -

The second lieutenant bowed politely
to the master and passenger and look-
ed round at our warlike preparation.

“You are going to fight our friend
down there? I hope we can save you
the trouble; but meantime—" Jameson,
his coxswain, came up with a French
ensign—"for once,
must carry the tricolor,”

“No objection,” stammered the skip-
per; altho he clearly didn't like it. Up.

however, “went the token of conquest. |

the English ens beneath 'it, and our ;
- — {ment of the czar- The troops fired

volunteers, carrying empty bags and

hammockless hammock -clothes, so as
: h- gwith deadly aim. The result was that

{the cries of the people were changed

still further to deceive the little Frenc
man. went over the side, the haif of

the boats’ crew remaining on board to such as ‘“Murderous dogs!”
|“Down with
{“whiff of grape” lmnsfo\r?ed an anti-

with their third lleutenant amd & cou-
ple of midshipmen,

| “The Betsey of Nova Scotia.” thun- |

Again the boats, with the apparent
pﬂm.i.{'!lm around the schooner's
_Stern, giving the privateer a
W of The trick took per-
Bart filled her main

~making

was now growing intense. We could
leo, 2 stealthy movement in the frig-
ate’s sails, and as the privateer made
the last tack which would have carried
her clear of the schooner’s bowsprit, the
main topsail of the frigate was sud-
idenly filled, her top-gallant sails sheet-
ed home and she started like & grey-

“Look  at- her -teeth, look at her |Leod,

New York Tribune: “The
of “yesterday are the facts

Z

may be odjous in its omfnous impl

ticns, but in some details it is obvious. |

As in 1788, so in 1905, the

by J
not only holy images, but also.-portraits
of the czar, and the people were crying
for a sight of the czar that they might
“present homage and

and “Long live Nichoras II!”" That
was their temper at the beginning,
and it was probably sincere. Nor, how-
ever, much we may deplore and con-
demn any violent uprising against law-
ful authority, is it impossible alto-
gether to avoid sympathizing with their
desire for relief. The testimony of
Russian ministers of state 1s conclu-

sive to the effect that the grievances of | pa

‘of the government
{from that which Louwis XVI. gave to

captain, the Betsey jthe people are heavy, and that there is
jurgent) need of reform. The answer

was far different.

the mob of Paris, ‘but it was what
most people expected from the govern-

upon the mob, with ball cartrilge and

and

That

the autocracy!™
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grievances,” “We :
do not wish to do harm!" they cried, |

spilt, dne
triarch’s janissary- heing injuced.
Eventually the Turkish guard ca

scene and separated the Christian

ants.

A Great Cateh.

A man who advertises for a wife in
the matrimonial column of ‘'The Cologne
Gazette announces that he is"40, a mil-
lionaire, a clever man - of business,
steady, non-smoker and abstainer, well
known philanthropist, of the highest
standing, with high titles and great
dignities in prospect, and ne relations.™
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