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THE CASTING AWAY OF MRS. LECKS
AND MRS. ALESHINE.
( Continued from page 345.)
«Which I don’t see as that has anything to do with it,
Barbry Aleshine,” said Mrs. Lecks, *‘for the steamship people
don’t genel_'ally throw in desert islands as part of the accom-
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§ . modation.’

’ { l When we had finished our dinner, Mrs. Lecks pushed back
1

! { her chair, and sat for a few momentsin thought, as was her
{ wont before saying anything of importance.

““There's another thing,” said she, “that I've _been thinkin’
about. though I haven't spoke of it yet, even to Mrs. Aleshine.
We haven't no right to come and eat up the victuals and use
the things of the people that own this house, without ing
for them. Of course, we're not goin' to sleep on the bare
; ground and starve to death while there's beds and food close
i

to our hands. But if we use'em and takeit, we ought to pay the
people that the place belongs to—that is, if we've got the money
to do it with ; and Mrs. Aleshine and me has got the money.
When we went down into our cabin to get ready to leave
the ship, the first thing we did was to put our purses in our
pockets, and we've both got drafts wrapped up in oil silk, and
sewed inside our frock-bodies ; and if youdidn's think to bring
i F your money along with you, Mr. Craig, we can lend you all

you need.

I thanked her for her offer, but stated that I had brought
with me all my money.

“‘Now,” continued Mrs. Lecks, “ijt's my opinion that we
ought to pay our board regular every week. ‘I don’t know
what is commonl mw in a place like this, but 1 know you
can ge"t very goog where I come from for six dollars a

““That's for two in a room,” said Mrs. Aleshine ; “but
t havin’ a room to himself would make it more for Mr. Craig.”

“It ain't his fault,” said Mrs. Lecks, somewhat severely,
| «that he ain’t got a brother or some friend to take part of the
I room and pay part of the expense. But, anyway, the room
i 1 isn't a large one, and I don't think he ought to pay much more
i for havin’ a room to himself. Seven dollars is quite enovgh.”
i
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“But then you've got to consider,” said Mrs. Aleshine,
“that we do the cookin’and housework, and that ought to
be counted.” .

] was comin’ to that,” said Mrs. Lecks. ‘“Now, if me and
Mrs. Aleshine was to go out to service, which you may be
sure we wouldn’t do unless circumstances was very different
from what they are now >

“That’s true!” earnestly ejaculated Mrs. Aleshine.

«But if we was to do it,” continued Mrs. Lecks, ‘‘we
wouldn’t go into anybody's family for less than two dollars a
week. Now, I've always heard that wages is low in this part of
the world, and the work isn’t heavy for two of us; and 8o,
considering the family isn't here to make their own bargain, I
think we'd better put our wages at that, so that’ll make four
dollars a week for each of ustwo to pay.”

“But how about Mr. Craig 7" said Mrs. Aleshine. ‘“He
oughtn't to work in that garden for nothin’.”

“ Fifty centsa day,” said Mrs. Lecks, “is as little as any

1 man would work for, and then it oughtn't to take all his time.
; i That will make three dollars to take out of Mr. Craig's board,
{ and leave it four dollarsa week, the same as ours.”
I declared myself perfectly satisfied with the arrange-
ments, but Mrs. Aleshine did not seem to be altogether con-
vin that they were just. X
“When a woman goes out to service,” said she, ‘‘she gets
her board and is paid wages besides, and it's the same for
gardeners.” . X
“Then I suppose, Barb'ry Aleshine,” said Mrs. Lecks, ‘‘that
we ought to charge these people with our wages, and make
‘em pay it when they come back !” . .
This remark apparently disposed of Mrs. Aleshine’s objec-
tions, and her friend ccatinued : “There’s a jar on the man vel-
piece there, of the kind the East Indy ginger comesin. It's got
nothin’ in it now but some brown paper, in which fish-hooks is
wrapped. We came here on a Wednesday, and so every Tues-
day night we'll each put four dollars in that jar, under the fish-
hook paper ; and then if, by night or day, the family comes
back and makes a fuss about our bein’ here, all we have to say
§ $ is, ‘The board money's in the ginger-jar,’ and our consciences
§ by is free.” .
i Mrs. Lecks’s plan was adopted as a very just and proper
| b one, and at the expiration of the week we each deposited four
Pl dollars in the ginger-jar. .
{1tk 1n some of the books in the library, which were English
4 ik and French in about equal propg tions, with a few volumes
i i in German, I found written on the blank. pages the names
“Kmily” and ‘Lucille,” and across the title-pages of some
Fib 2 French histories was inscribed, in a man’s hand, *“*A. Dusante.’
{ 1 We discussed these names, but could not make up our minds
{ whether the family was French or English. For instance,
there was no reason why an Kaglish woman might not be
i called Lucille, and even such a surname as Dusante was not
uncommon either among Eaglish or Americans. The labels
on the boxes and tins of provisions showed that most of them
| came from San Francisco, but this was likely to be the case,

H BRI mo matter what the nationality of the family.
| The question of relationship of the three persons, of whose
existence we had discovered traces, was a very interesting

one to Mrs. Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine.

«I can’t make up my mind,” said the latter, “‘whether
Emily is the mother of ucille or her daughter, or whether
they ara both children of Mr. Dusante, or,
he's married to Lucille and Emily is his sister-in-law, or
whether she’s his sister and not hers, or whether he's the
uncle and they're his nieces, or whether Emily is an old
§§i Bl lady and Mr. Dusante and Lucille are both her children,
i or whether they are two maiden ladies and Mr. Dusante
i is their brother, or whether Mr. Dusante 1is only a friend
of the family, and boards here because no two women ought
to live in such a lounely place without a man in the house.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Lecks. “whether Mr. Dusante comes
back with two nieces, or & wife and daughter, or Mrs. Dusante
i and a mather-in-law, or a pair of sisters, all we've got _to say
i is, ‘The board money's in the ginger jar,” and let them do their
1
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worst.” )
i Not far from the little wharf which has been mentioned
¢ there stood, concealed by & mass of low-growing palms, a boat-
ii b 8 house in which was a little skifi hung up near the rpof. 'l‘_hls
Bl i | I let down and launched, and found great pleasure in rowing
1 : about the lagoon. There was fishing - tackle in the boat-
b house, which I used with success, the lagoon abounding in

! i)nc afternoon, as I was roturaning in the boat, l was sur-
prised to see Mrs. Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine standing on the
end of the little wharf. This was an unusual thing for them

| ‘: ] to do, as they were very industrious women. and seldom had
an idle moment.

! | i o l(\1\1'Lhenol had rowed near eoough to hear them, Mrs. Ale-

shine remarked with cheerful placidity : 5

*““T'he Dusantes are coming.”

The tide was quite low, and 1 could not sec over the reef:
but ina few moments I had grounded the skiff and had sprung
upon the wharf. Outon the ocean, about a mile away, 1 saw
a hoat. apparently a large one, r\pprn;u-ll_mg the island.

“Now. then, Barb’ry Aleshine,” =said Mrs. Lecks,

“you'll

soon see whether it's his two nieces, or his dauﬁhtel;:.lor his
wife and sister-in-law, or whatever of them other ation-
ships which you’ve got so pat.”

“‘Yes,” said Mra. Aleshine, “but what's more, we'll find out
if he's going to be satisfied with the board money we've put in

the ginger-jar.”

PArT 1II

When the boat which we saw approaching the island had
come near enough for us to distinguish its occupants, we
found thatit contained five persons. Three sat in the stern,
and two where rowing. Of those in the stern, we soon made
one out to be a woman ; and after putting our eyesight to its
very best efforts, we were obliged to admit that there was
only one femala on .

“Now, that's disapp'intin’,” gaid Mrs. Aleshine, “‘for I've
wondered and wondered which I should like best, Emily or
Lucll}; l;l and now that only one of them has come, of course I
can't o '

The boat came on, and it was not long before the two
women had been able to decide that Mr. Dusante was an
elderly man, and that the lady was moderately young, and in
all probability his d&ughver.

“It may be,” said Mrs. Aleshine, “that the mother,
whether she was Emily, or whether she was Lucille, has died,
and t?rdt.hat, reason they are comin’ back sooner than they
expected.”

“‘Well, I hope you're wrong there, Barb'ry Aleshine,” said
Mrs. Lecks, “for they’ll see lots of things here that will
freshen up their aflliction, and that won't make them any
too lively people to be with.” .

“On the other hand,” said Mrs. Aleshine, “it may be that
Emui, or else Lucille, has got married, and has gone away
with her husband to travel, and by the time she's got a little
baby she'll come here to live on account of the sea air for the
child ; and that will make the house pleasant, Mrs. Lecks.”

«1'd like to know how long you expect to live here,” said

Mrs. Lecks, regarding her friend with some severity.
_ “That’s not for me Lo say,” replied Mrs. Aleshine, “know-
in’ nothin’ about it. But this I will eay, that I hope they
have brought along with them some indigo-blue, for I nearly
used up all there was the last time I washed.”

During this dialogue 1 had been thinking that it was a
very strange thing for the owners of this place to visit their
island in such a fashion. Why should they be in an open
boat? And where did they come from? Wherever they
might live, it was not at all probable that they would choose
to be rowed from that point to this. From the general char-
acter and appointments of the house in which we had found
arefuge, it was quite plain that its owners were people in
good circumstances, who were in the habit of attending to
their domestic affairs in a very orderly and proper way. It
was to be presumed that it was their custom to come here in
a suitable vessel, and to bring with them the stores needed
during their intended stay. Now, there was little or nothing
in that boat ; and on the whole, I did not believe it contained
the owners of this irland.

Without communicating my doubts to my companions, I
hurried into the skiff, and pulled as far as possible into the
pa.ssa.fe through the reef. Thebars, of which there were more
than I at first supposed, were so arranged that it was impos-
sible for a boat to go in or out at any stage of the tide.

I had been there but a few minutes when the boat from
without came slowly in between the rocks; and almost as
soon a8 I saw it, its progress was suddenly stopped by a
sunken bar.

“Hello !"” cried several men at once.

o "['-lello " cried I, in return. Have you the key to these
ars?”’

A stout man with a red beard stood up in the stern.
“Key?” said he. ‘“What key?”

“‘Then you do not belong here " said I. “Who are you?”

At this. the gentleman who w as sitting by the lady arose to
his feet. He was a man past middle age, rather tall and slim,
and when he stood up the slight rolling of the boat made
him stagger, and he came hear falling.

“You'd better sit down, sir,” said the man with the red
beard, who I saw was a sailor. *‘You can talk better that way.”

The gentleman now seated himself, and thus add

e:

“I am, sir, the Reverend Mr. Enderton, lately missionary
to Nanfouchong, China; and this is my daughter, Miss
Enderton. We are returning to the United S:ates by way of
the Sandwich Islands, and took passage in a sailing vessel for
Honolulu. About two weeks ago this vessel, in some way
which I do not understand, became disabled "

“Rotten forer’st,” interrupted the man with the red
beard, *‘which give way in a gale; and strained and lesky
besides.” )

“] did not know the mast was rotten,” said the gentleman,
“but since the occasion of our first really serviceable wind,
she has been making very unsatisfactory progress. And
more than that, the whole force of seamen was employed
night and day in endeavoring to keep the water out of the
tea, thereby causing such a thumping and pounding that sleep
was out of the question. Add to this the fact that our meals
were irregular, and were sometimes entirely overlcoked—"

“Prog was gettin’ mighty short,” interpolated the red-
bearded man.

“You can easily discern, sir,”continued the gentleman,
“that it was imgoasible for myself and my daughter to re-
main longer on that vessel, on which we were the only pas-
sengers. 1 therefore requested the captain to put us ashore
at the nearest land, and, after more than a week of delay
and demur, he consented to do so.”

“Couldn’t do it,” said the man, “till there was land nigh
enott Be eivh formed

“The captain informed me,” continued the gentlem
“that this island was inhabited, and that I couldg herg ﬂt:::i'
shelter and repose until a vessel could be seat from Honolulu
to take me off. He furnished me with this boat and three
seamen, one of whom,” pointing to the red-bearded man, ‘‘is
a coxswain. We have been rowing ever since early this
morning, with but a very moderate quantity of food and much
discomfort. Now, sir, you have heard my story; and I ask
you, a8 one man to another, if you still intend to bar your
wat,ei'-ga&;es tt;‘;{)amstthue ” ¢ -

“] did not bar the gates,” I said, “and I would gla s
lock them if I could. 1 belong to a shipwrecked gtlrgy}y\:l?o
took refuge here some two weeks ago.”

“And how did you get in?” hastily inquired the red-
bearded coxswain.

“Qur boat sunk when we were within sight of the island
%nd we came here on life-preservers, and so got under t,hc':

ars.

The two men who had been rowing now turned s
and looked at me. They both had black beards, and Ll:lgydg(,)‘tl,g
exclaimed at the same moment, “*By George!”

o “I won't stop here to tell any more of our story,” said I.
“The great point now is to get you all ashore, and have you
c:\re(}lgor." ; 3 B

“That's ro!” said the coxswain. A i
murnl\‘ur‘?d. ""l&]y.}m'.sir." nd the two sailors
_ Thebarw ich stopped the vrogress of the larger bo: s
just undey the surface of the water, while aln(%lllwl:‘oz;t X)?)i
above the water kept my skiff about rix feet distant froni
the other boat. There was some loose flooring in 1 he bottom
of the coxswain’s boat, and he ordered two of the boards
mk(;]n r{)m v :\nfd lwi'lh t,hemba bridge was made, one end resting
on the bow of the larger boat, and th o > iror
AN, g the other on the iron bar

“Now,"” said the coxswain, ‘let the lady go tirst.”

The elderly gentleman arose, as if he would

v 3, i€ : re o
the lead ; but his daughter, who had not yet s[Pnk(‘:%rz:(:“t:Xhie
was pasged forward by the coxswain, steadied over the brid 2]
by one of the sailors, and assisted by me into the <ki$l‘
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Then her father came aboard. ard I rowed with them tothe

wharf.

Mrs. Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine came forward most cordially
to meet them. ~

“Mr. Dusante, I suppose?” said Mrs. Lecks. And Mrs,
ﬁleslhil'le hurriedly whispered in my ear, “Is it Lucille or

Cmily " \

A{ quickly as possible I explained the eituation. For g
few moments Lecks and Mrs. Aleshine stood speechless.
Nothing which had happened to them, the wreck of the
steamer, the sinking of tne boat, or our experience with life-
preservers, affected them so much as this disappointment in

to the problem of the Dusante family. Bu, in spite of
this sudden blow, the two good women quickly recovered
themselves, and with hearty and kindly words hurried the
missionary and his daughter to the house, while I went to
bring over the men.

1 found the three sailors busy in securing their boat so
that it would not be injured by the rocks during the r
and falling of the tide. When they had finished this job, they
had to do a good deal of scrambling before they reached my
skiff. "
“‘We thought at first, sir,” said the coxswain, as I rowed
them across the lagoon, *‘that it was all gammon about your
not livin’ here ana havin’ no _key‘s to them bars ; but we've
come-to the 'pinion that if you 'd been able to unlock 'em you'd
have done'it, sooner than takeall this trouble.”

I now ted my story more fully, and the men were
greatly astonished when they heard that my companions in
this venture were two women. Upon my asking the coxswain
why he had come to this island, he replied that his captain
had heard that people lived on it, although he knew noihing
about them ; and that, as it would be almost impossible 1o

¢ his brig here with the wind that was then prevailing, and
as he did not wish to go out of his course anyway, he made
up his mind that he would rather lose the services of three
men than keep that missionary on board a day longer.

“You see, nir,” said the coxswain, as we went ashore, “the

n wouldn't never take it into account that we were short
of prog. and leakin’ like Sam Hill; and vecause things were
uncomfortable he growled up and he growled down, till he
was wues for the spirits of the men than the salt water comin’
in, or the hard tack givin’ out, and there was danger if he
wasn’t got rid of that he'd be pitched overboard and left to
take his chances for a whale, And then, by sendin’ us ak
that give the crew three half rations a day extry, and thay’
count for a deal in the fix they're in.”

When I reached the house, I took the men into the kit
chen, where Mrs. Aleshine already had the table spread.
There were bread and cold meat, while the teakettle steamed
by the fire. In a very short time three happy mariners sat
round that table, while Mrs. Aleshine, with beaming face,
attended to their wants, and plied them with innumerable
questions. They had not finished eating when Mrs. Lecks
entered the kitchen. >

I put that minister and his daughter in the two front
bedrooms,” said she to me, after hospitably greeting the three
men, ‘‘which me and Mrs. Aleshine had run and got reud! for
the Dusantes, as soon as you went in your boat to meet ‘em.
The young lady was mighty nigh worn-out, and glad enough
of the tea and things, and to get into bed. But the gentle-
man, he wanted a soft-boiled egg, and when I told him I
hadn’t come across no henhouse yet on this island, he looked
at me as if he didn't half believe me, and thought 1 was keep-
in’ the eggs to sell.”

““Which it would be ridiculous to do,” said Mrs. Aleshine,
“in themiddle of an ocean like this.”

“If he lets you off with soft-b'iled eggs, ma'am,” said the

coxsw"ain very respectfully, 'l think you may bless your

“Ay, ay, sir,” said the two sailors with black beards.

Miss Ruth Enderton and her father did not make their
appearance until next morning at breakfast-time. I found
the young lady a_very pleasant person. She was very slight
in figure, inclined to be pretty, and what might be calleda
warm-colored blonde. Her disposition was quite sociable, and
she almost immediately stepped into the favor of Mrs. Lecks
and Mrs. Aleshine. Mr. Enderton, however, was & person of
another sort. He was a prim and somewhat formal man, and
appeared tobe entirely self-engrossed, with very vague notions
in regard to his surroundings. With his present condition
he seemed very well satisfied, and it was quite plain that hie
looked upon Mrs. Lecks, Mrs. Aleshine, and myself as the
proprietors of the establishment, having forgotten, or paid no
attention to, my statement in regard to our coming here.

‘As soon as she thought it fit and proper, and this moment
arrived in the course of the first forenoon, Mrs. Lecks spoke
to Mr. Enderton on the subject of the board which should be
paid to the Dusantes. She stated the arrangements we
made in the matter, and then told him thatas he and hisdaugh-
ter had the best accommodations in the house, each occupy-
ing a large, handsome room, she thought that he should pay
fifteen dollars a week for the two.

“Now, if your daughter,”she continued, “can do anythin’
about the house which will be of real help, though forthe life
of me I don't see what she can find to do, with me and Mrs.
Aleshine here, somethin’ might be took off on account of her
services ; but of course you, 8ir, can’t do nothin,’ unless you
was to preach on Sundays; and not knowin' what denomina-
tion the Dusantes belonged to, it wouldn't be fair to take their
money to pay for the preachin’ of doctrines which, perhaps,
they don’t believe in.”

his financial proposal aroused Mr. Enderton’s opposition.
“When I came here, madam,” he said, I did not expect o
pay any board whatever; and I think, moreover, that your rates
are exorbitant. In Nanfouchong, if I remember rightly, the
best :tboard ‘did not cost more than two or three dollars a
week.

“T don’'t want to say anythin’, sir,” said_Mrs. Lecks,
“which might look disrespectful, but aslong as I've t a con-
science inside of me I'm not goin’to stay here an soe the
Dusantes lose money by Chinese cheapness.”

“] don’t know anything about the Dusantes,” said Mr.
Enderton, “but I am not going to pay fifteen dollars a week
for myself and daughter.”

The discussion lasted for some time with considerable
warmth on each side, and was at last ended by Mr. Enderton
agreeing to pay board at the same rate as the two women &
myself, and each week to deposit in the gingerjar eight dol-
lars for himself and daughter.

_ “You may not care to remember, sir,” said Mra. Lecks,
wn_th cold severity, “that Mr. Craig, and me, and Mrs. Ale-
shine puts in services besides, although, to be sure, they don’
go into the jar.”

“I only remember,” said Mr. Enderton, ‘‘that 1 am paying
an unjustifiable price asitis.”

Mrs. Lecks had an interview with the coxswain on the
subject of board for himself and his two companions. T
affair, however, was very quickly settled, for the three p
ners had among them only one dollarand forty-three cents,
this, the coxswain explained, they would like to keep for to-
bacco. It was therefore settled that, as the three sailors
could pay no money, as much work as possible should be got
out of them; and to this plan they agreed heartily
cheerfully.

“There’s only one thing we’'ll ask, ma'am,” said the cox-
swain to Mre. Lecks, “‘and that is that we be putina different
mess from the parson. We've now eat two meals With the
passengers, and me and my mates is agreed that that's about
as much as we can go.” .

. After this, therefore, the three men had their meal8 in the
kitchen, where they were generally joined by Mrs. Al ‘i’i
who much delighted in their company. But she_ made
a point sometimes to sit down with us in the dining-room,
merely toshow that she had as much right there as anybody.

“‘Asto the work for them sailor men,” said Mrs. Aleshiné,
“I don't see what they're goin’ to do. Of course they don
known nothin’ about gardenin’, and it seems to me

the best thing to be done is to put 'em to fishin’.
[TO BE CONTINUED!]
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