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the capstan-bar, I’m afraid we shall
have a typhoon ”

“Typhoon ?” asked the small, hoy.
“Certainly,said Mr Averlll ; “he tied some tilings to the cord and 

meant typhoen, of course.’’,r * y waved to me to haul away 
“I never,’’ Spilor Ben said slowly, I drew up the cohd and oi. the end 

"knew of such a state of tilings of it I found a telephone attached to 
aboard any o’ the craft what I’ve » bit of wire and a . note from the 
sailed in. I hardly’d know jist what captain. -It read 
to expect after such signs as you've “Remain aloft till further orders. 1 
told about."

“Well, it was a queer state of 
things^, no doubt." Mr. Averill agreed.

“I’m afraid,” the captain was say- have a telephone on the other end ol 
ing, “that we shall have a typhoon.' wire* The thermometer is still 

As I have told you, I was voung ,allm*- and there is no danger that,
tha breeze will fall. If it blows 
harder you might as well be up there 
as anvwhere else Yours respectfully, 

"ADOLPHUS FITZSTKPHEN, 
“Captain . Penny-Whistle ”

I followed directions Opening the 
can of food with my clasp-knife I 
found it contained excellent mock- 
turtle soup, and I made a good sup 
per upon it. Then I fastened Jie 
telephone to the side of the sail and 
called down :

“Hello, captain !"
“Hello,” the captain answered 
“Do you get me all right1" - 
“-Ail right,” said the captain 

"Take a look, around and let us 
know what’s in sight ”

began to think we should not clear her cargo, which, indeed, was more ! - Departure of Mr. Red
^valuable than we had lost when the] Cork, Oct 23—John Redmond, M 

"We’ve got to lighten ship soW-* Penny-Whistle struck the whale j P-, in the course of the general reply- 
bow," says the captign. “Let me “And,” said Mr. Averill, "I have which he made yesterday to the aura- 

see what your atlas says about. Fnr- always thought that Captain Fitz- erous addressed presented to him pre-
stephen was "one ol the most accom- vious to his departure for the Unit’d 

He studied the book a while, and plished navigators I have ever met ; States, laid particular stress on his
they said : “It s a barbarous sort of. But as 1 see your sister and vour i contention '-that his mission to Am-
a place on the east side. But I shall mother haVo returned from their drive eric, -could be taken as proof that
have to drop some of the crew there I'm going to ask you to excuse me the reunion which has occurred in
The cook’s complexion ' will protect .1 shall come back again for your yarn Ireland has also occurred in the
him, and the Mala vs are only hall- .Sailot Ben.” ,------ ——: United States, and that England
Civilized, ant-way I think i’ll have "There’'’ said the small bvy hereafter would have to fight the 
to let them go.” ’ " “don’t you think Mr ’Averill has had : world-wide Irish race of .20,666,000/

Taking the telephone he called oat a lot of exciting, adventures ?j‘ > ‘whose action is only limited to one
“Helo ! Lieutenant Van Spitzen- “Well, I wouldn’t put it exactly consideration, namely, that all means

So,” Sailor Ben replied. with some j were honorable and just in the sight
hesitation "If l was to put it, I d [ of (îod, and who preferred to be
allow thât if he seta what he’s been j linked to the meanest free country cm
tollin’ us, he's got his ship named. earth than to Abe British empire f 
wrong He must ’a’ shipped. in *he Mi Redtfeond said that bis mission 
‘Crazy -Jane’ from Bloomm .dale, was to show England" that she would 
loaded with moonshine That’s how have to count hereafter upon a United
I’d put.it Is he aH right?” and ‘ Irish race, backed by the public
Sailor Ben tapped his wrinkled fore- opinion and the support of 76,060.ilu0
head

-1sent one of the Malay» down below, 
and the other to. the cook’s galley. 
They came back soon, and the captainmm wreck 1Ltd. ?the tops of the mountains.
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, “Hello,1” came back

"Take a file and sever the rope just 
below the two coolies I’m .going to 
drop. the cook and the Malays to 
lighten the ship.’j
—"Aye, aye, sir!” said the lieu ten­
ant Î and while the cook and the Mal­
ays were busy over -the-canned goods 
the lieutenant cut them loose The 
anchor had dropped at the edge of tin- 
island, and only the weight of tlie 
crew now balanced the sail 

.Just as we descended toward a soft 
and comfortable-looking swamp, the 
lieutenant, or mate.""severed the last 
wire strand, and the cook and Malays 
went below. They made a landing,

after Sailor Ben had then, and I. thought I might help the 
captain a little

“If you please, sir," I said, “shall 
I belay ?"

“Yes," said the captain, “you d 
better go below, and belay the dishes 
ofi the cabin-table or they’ll he all 
smashed to flindereens."

So I went below, and helped. the 
steward to clear the table We had 
just put the finger-bowls into the 
storm-racks when the wind began to 
get up At first 'it whistle^ softly 
liko a scared boy at night. Then it 
came stronger, like a peanut-roaster 
on a street cornet; and, before long, 
it'rose to a locomotive whistle; and. 
growing louder and louder, it roared 
at last just as the steamboat whistles 

. _do on the last day of. the old year
I was too scared to stay below 

longer, and I crawled up the com­
panion, putting on my thickest bean- 
lacket as J. went. A* soon as 1 got- 
on deck I saw that the crew were all 
as scared as I was The two Malays 
were crouched in the lee of the cock- 
mt, holding paper-umbrellas over 
their heads,, the colored cook had 
filled his pockets with canned food 
and was putting on his life-preserver; 
and the Manx men had lashed them­
selves to thé dead-eyes. I couldn’t 
see the coolies at all.

t' Several day s 
0 die snail boy in the sailor suit 

y, remarkably escape from the

•apy-appy -°ca
(fiend com.ng along the board 

the hotel, and evidently 
lltiDi tor the Life Saving Station, 

«jkre he comes again;" remarked 
ip w himself as he knotted a new 
0 juto the seine he was mendifig. 
te>i who is the city chap along with

OLD !LOTHIER VIslands, he saw his

t!/
srz,

I >„!k from I PAPERS epeople of the American republic . To-* 
“Yes he’s all right,” said the small j day public opinion in every civilized

nation was againbt England, and one

1

:i/«4H666I4I
boy, lahghing

"Is he a lawyer ?” asked Sailor I of his objects jn going to Ameri-a 
Ben. eyeing tho departing figure un- ! was to prove to the English states­

men that the public opinion of the 
“No, he writes for the newspa[eip," world was upon the side of Ireland.

and that the whole public opinion of 
“Ah-h,” said Sailor Ben. with a ; the American statesmen, and of all

'a

UM !<1/[ (y old man’s question was soon 

totted, for the boy brought the 
tog man directly up to Ben and in 
totted him.
(-Sailor Ben,” he said, “this is mv 
IM. Mr Oscar Averill, who Is go- 
Lto marry my sister.”
Rplor Ben and Mr Averill 
lathe old man said : “Most happy. 
C jure, sir; and I wish yon the Best 
Krtune.” _____

■ hear,” said Mr Averill. “that 
■bave been pteasiiiv our young 
If with some stories of your ad-

«»/
feasily 1/
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said the small boy 'proudly.

4ii of Mystery
NIGHT IS

family NUIT —nr mmêrnmM
mewa ..... -

w f
tThe Nugget Office

». MM. —;

; I]sa®

'—99HH FIVE CENTS A POUND.are founded 
of equity aid 

sot to call lor 
nitons. <mr 
fair to com- 

all times.

klor Ben looked up with an odd 
C em lié

»Yes, sir,” he answered
’em as they come—as fo’castle 

ms, you know. He don’t ask my 
Idavy to 'em ” ’
•Oh. l understand,” said Mr. Aver>

»À/I Sailor Ben needs,” said the 
I, “is something to start him. : I!
■ tell a story first, he will after-
mi, I’m sure.'” I
pine,” said Sailor Ben, grinning, 
■a' could be fairer nor that 
|fi i poor man-o’-war man that 
pglsHow where his officer lead . ”
? «1, here goes, then,” üaid Mr 
iiasll. drawing a long breath and 
aog down at the small boy, who 
ti seated himself on the sand just at 
•nr teet. “Would you like to hear 
drat the time when we dug up the 
*uuro ship, nr about how we were 
«eked and lost the good shi; 
fmiy-Whistlo ?’ ” 
ill wis-a-puzzling question 
'that kind of a wreck was it?” 

wmall boy asked at last, aftei 
■pig a hole in the sand '
[‘A whale-wreck,” said Mr. Averill 

i hear about that,” said the 
*, sitting dow n at full length 
■“Very well—tin ‘Penny-Whistle’ it,
I then," said Mr. Averill, “if Sailor 
Ek agrees.”
[‘Heave away—axin’ your pardon,V" 
Wii the sailor.
[ *<16. Averill heaved away thus :

It wes the year of the yel.ow t>- 
peet in the China Séàe, when, hav­
ing triced up our anchor, set our jib- 
jhown ta« and hauled close upon the 
keeir. we drew out of the harbor of 
Iwpstici! Kong, bound for Sumatra. 
W were loaded to the bilge line with 
Bcargo ot silks, satins, horseshoes, 
(kphonn and carpet tacks 
l.fte ship was bar ken tine-rigged on
■ Bitten-mast, and sloqp-rigged to 
p lore, and from heel to truck was 
■M with wire ropes. Our captain’s 
■■was Adolphus Fitestephen, and
■ ante's name was Valentine Van 
Mtenberg. The crew consisted ot

Malays and Manx men, but 
pilot large, as there were only two 
■Mh. 1 was midshipman and a 
■bed cook was the only other mein- 
■df the crew.
Bk a week and two days every-
■ went on swimmingly, and then 
K. Kitixtenben came running up

■ Nnpanion way with his lace a' 
P» as a boiled turnip, and carry- 
Pt tie thermometer in his hand
I 'Shiver my boltropes," he retuark- 
■f uneasily, “there’s going to be * 
Pfular shindy soon.” « ’
|"Wiat is it, your hi&or?" I asketi 
Bike’s the thermometer has Mlei 
fchty inches in thirteen minutes, 
HN tira mercury has turned pink !” 
■•Plied “Shin up the main truck, 
■Ijeung powder-monkey and repot. 
B*b theodolite !’’

■ was young then and hadn’t the 
m idea what he meant, but the
■ duty ol an officer is to obey, ,i*d 
■wt hand-over-hand up the stays,

through tho lubber’s hole, ran 
tobt ratline and lay alolt on the

":Z
“But he ’
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SAVEDMoneyAnd still the awful wind blew on 
Greener and greener grew the growl­

ing sky, while not g drop of rain fell 
Captain Fitzstephen was as brave 

as an ostrich, and his mate assisted 
him skillfully Both stood together 
a little abaft the binnacle, binding to- 
gether flotsam and jetsam with lash­
ings of sennit

But the wind Was So -severe that 
even this was of no avail.

Just at nine bells the mizzen jib- 
boom split into ribbons and fell over 
the topgallant gunwale into the sea, 
still dragging the wire rigging.

“All hands to the files,” yelled the 
mate, and we slowly filed every bit 
of the wreckage free—perilous bit of 
work, as the thunder and lightning 
was now frequent and the St. Elmo's 
fire played like sixty on every tay
and sheet, ___ ________________

At this moment, the two coolies' 
heads appeared above the main hatch 
and they began to wbi.nper in * sing- 
long way : "We ho likee yis ! Too 
muchee bang pigeon! Too muchee all 
pufi-puf! and damp !”

“Avast, there, ye lubbers!” sung 
out the mate, “don’t you see that the 
captain has already all the anxiety 
and responsibility he can bear ? Don't 
be selfish ! Belay, there!—belay'” 

Their heads disappeared.
! Wc were no scudding south'ard un­
de. a single double-reefed sky-sail on 
the foremast, and a jury-mast rigged 
up for a rudder, and even the captain 
didn’t know what would happen next.

At once there came a sudden crash 
that couldn't be heard because of the 
shrieking of the typhoon, and we sew 
that the foremast was split from bow 
to stern

“Lay aloft, there, Midshipnyan Av­
erill,” shouted the captain-through 
the speaking trumpet, which Jjg had 
put over my ear, “and bring down 

ithe sky-sail !" -
1 shinned op the mast and attempt­

ed to furl the sail. But jg-nught as 
well have tried to take in the side pt 
a bam, for the wind blew me flat 
against the canvas tilFT looked like 
a spread eagle on a coat of arms. It 
was too late, anyhow, lor the next 
moment the mast s(lit in two, the 
lower part went overboard and the 
sail itsell was blown straight up into 
the sky, carrying me with it.

Luckily, the wire ropes held, and 
the sail floated above the dismantled 
"trait of the Penny-Whistle like a ti- 
gantic kite 
was completed by the upper end ol 
mast, whjkh hung down byi a bit of 

the riggunte and formed an 
tail
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1 looked around the horizon, and 1 and we shot upward into the air ton sigh ol relief, as he gathered up the
report, “AD jgettf’ quickty to understand any remarks mended net, “1 might V knowed it ”

when 1 happened to glance down at*that they may have made, but tfieT 
the water right in front of the vessel | gestured fi«eely. and seemed uu
I almost dropped from the sail j happy I

"Captain !” 1 shouted, "there’s a i We rose/ high enough to de
whale dead ahead ’ Thar she bljOws!” ■ mountains, and then saw thdt there

The captain dropped the telephone w.ere Chinese settlements onf the west 
and made a rush for the bow; hut be- side pi- the island. j

“Ah f" said the captajn. in a 
of/relict, “here's just 
t!» cpolteii ! -We’ll )u/l leave them 

straw i oots.

was about, to < I:He would be able to tetlire Carry Beth j 
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unity, solidarity and courage ol the 
Irish people at home.

The scene at 
immediately prior 
departure for 
extraordinary 
crowd, with 
barriers erec

It is very uitsalisfnctory worl 
to '‘sho|i’’ for furni-hyly-' 
oust blend with o« her>«ptiel»s i 

Un- room.unless therjjfis a samt>l- 
•n guide in the Selection of coioi 
Many a w orn ml wl/i l as siglie 

of furniture

railwiy^nation 

Mr Red mondes 
fhstown was one of 
lhusiAjjtii A large 

ifnds, sxvept "down the 
I to exclude the public

the thn
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$W lore he had gone a fdthem the Penry- 
Wttfmmm* wiHLi it tiull, bluMiety 
thud, and stove in tier bow

At o|m» she began to' go down by 
the hea(d, and the crew had only time 
to crawl up the rope that held the 
•ait when the Penny-Whistle sank be­
neath the seething sea.

Fortunately, when the rope hroke 
loose from the dragging wreck it be­
came entangled with out best bower 
anchor, and though the wreck sank 
the rope was still held taut, and the 
sail Still floated in thepit.

We were flying at a terrific rate of 
speed, and the crew became dissatis­
fied The captain and mate were iust 
above them on the tope, and the crew 
below were jabbering together in 
tones that boded mutiny ' All that 
went -, on 1 could hear through the 
telephone

ji . 1place
YAKUfAT. ORCA. VAI.UEZ, ItOMKR.
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Steamer Newport

or some new pi
nt-w curtains or/tig’s has found 
iiion gaining it that somehow ,roni the plytlorirrs, planted flaming 
»r rooms are rtiutii shabbier or tar kaTTels the front of the saloon 

uglier than Iref're corna^ in which Mr Redmond wax
object ha» Ireeh seated and played “God Save fre- 

solecled because the style or’land” and the Star-Spangled 'date 
c- lors are fashionable, or prettj 
in themselves, without a thoughi | 
if how it is going to barmoinz • j 
vith its old fashiQned relatives 

In adding to twrtly furnished an<* ,h*’*r fiends at the dedication «1
then ho,! Tuesday night when the «■«*-

►
cArmieurs t 
Voftssiotuls, 

'. "A ODfWM
here, on one of the 
while we go on toward the coast ’

Lieutenant Van Spitrenberg was not- 
quite so successful with his second • The new 
cutting. Perhaps the jabbering of the 
frightened coolies made hitri-- nervous.
Besides, it was now near sunset, and 
getting dusky At alf events, the 
lieutenant—or mate—failed to drop 
them on the chosen roof, and instead 
let them fall into a large artificial

< i
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A pleasant surprise -was given the 
member» of the Arctic Brotherhood i>—«»>••»»»••
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the phr se goes. carry culurs «>og biding the drop curtain «**
in her eye,” it is often hardlv drawn aside exposing to view for the Mraimew **. n , wmmuhM,
~af« to buy a rug and ou- until ; utst tune the masterpiece of Artist . {%• g*.a'AUv’* ‘ ' s.'.iMwilfl,
U has been tried ii) tile room | Mas Kohol The subject chosen. » nm n *tio Loan i-oeixioy <«.«. aa.as -«.c- ëwj» i »*..*«. »!
where it is lo go, white illbuyii g ; chariot race in the Circus Masimus. j ro* Vira ml'.'.I
troperies, luiuiiure cotn ringe, j is - .ceptionally well handled, the per- , eraesasiwwx ee»ifc« m. e do jo-cat-a 
tc . a sample is generally safeaL [syrctive being aU that could be de- n.»s..s.«ra<wwra~.»r,7,o.

t lough it m^y make mure sbilp . M<zd an# tiff tone coloring such
ping necessary ! as sa artist ol long exp^neecr .slow----- :.........................................

In selecting colors for such can product. It it oat of Uw best 
rooms avuid_ con'ru>is that arc and most ^pretentious 

|:he itirickijig atiid sleet that : pnduir-tfl ih thelnty
Are of the [travailing tiht to the 1 1

. Carpels anti \ waljs at home.! »qAr(s^ioN«t CtRM 
W^tomTwent, minute, I remarked though it Uv he ImhL-r or. " T .......

,-Sa.l ho” J pointed out a ^ Ç cur St
proa just - t ne ^ tfae u,„. ai,U «>«-•

said ha e ^ pass to ’’he other iuru, htugslrlead * AJrS. tic ».

1 ' (V. ,, Wtüi tnis. 0(1 vu ta œuvmg into: ilo%,ut7l umI « A. om* Bid*
the cast of her . * tww home itrUi found that the

The Captain said something about i„tended for a ttorta.tr ---------a . rl„B „K
“teaching a grandmother, and i room ( most Dearly tiuiuK it and v ho t*. a r a a m.. j
cut loose one edge i* the sail To j m every other way appropriite) S «*i2F2»
my surprise, the kite-boat on which, unpleasant» with the tan oar a»au».’»t *« t *
we were adnffc at once t .reed to ti c wvj| pujs r. In such a Case, ” »
westward, and soon was just ov« '** iciiange the paper to blend with
proa Then the captain ordered ali i carpet ; the egjiense will;
hands up Use roff toward the sail. ’ pr„Ve very slight cooi|>ar‘d with
The> swarmed up. to within about ten j <hmt otgettiug a car|* t of spec »1 ▼ Cn£»/'lcil Cult)
feet of the yard, and the captain slid | blendings to suit the r.on.; often A J|lvvlul 3%Ilv
down and cut oft the rope that held ou|y Uu- side paper » ill M*-d to A
the bit of mast, while the mate was m changed, iho ceiling bemtr X
eat tin g the rope that served as a kite found a|>j>ro|'riate. Uto. to ad 
cord. • ding fresh furnishings carry out

As the mast fell away and the kite tie same Color sc he • e. 
cord Was cat, the weight of the irate • 
and the Manxmen tarried the kite 
uder - tike a parachute, sad we •*■ , 

of «ended quite comfortably upon thef 
plainly deck ot the Malay vessel Whéfe-ip >•>. 

the the crew of pirates — for it was

THE OUR 6 TUKEY CO., Ltd.pond before a mandarin’s summer 
house We didn't see what .became to 
them, bet as they wore life-preset vers 
they probably met with no worse 'ate 
than bastinadoing

Thus again lightened our kite-sail 
sped on its way. until just about 
nigh; I alt we come to the Coast; Then 
Jpy cutting holes in the sfcul. tfie cap­
tain gradually descended toward ‘he 
water, keeping a sharp lookout He

the ' rnatf ‘tod 
report any, sail

r a rax
i ». m. «ad I » «

-en*«ms.rf-sod Marla. 8lM»«
mm*...B-

M “This ho kind of ship!” said one 
of the coolies “Ship all gone W’e 

Cook, give us more

The likeness to a kite t 1 Tp]
t«m frat is iramedial* Imm- 

■ with Dwatiiii, 
Haakvr. framijMWh 

Gevl Ma» of fielphar ”r<skf

S1 1 si uM bn mtwKt
, CdokMK

e>eTcan»
PIMM all captain now 

soep I J
‘5 A vast your patter !” , smis out 

th«| capuin, “or I’ll cut ybu ill a- 
drijTt I'm captain of this, rop^ 
l Won’t have any mutiny !*’ 1

The men stilt muttered, but evi­
dently were afraid of the captain 

The captain hauled tip his telephone 
and, baited me

“Hello, there. Midshipman Avetiil., 
1 think the wind’s dropping a little . 
do you see any land in sight ?”

1 looked around the side of the wul 
and reported a hazy blue line to toe 
southwest

fordered me36 i
excellent

men
\mu nc *f. *onthat the captain was 

taken by Airprise; for he sept one of 
the Manx men down after his spy 
glass, and gazed at me for some time 
Now and then he consulted with the 
mate, but they came to no conclusion 
about what to do

1 could | é, and

na m By $*6kHM« for a CckfNat 
la Cava

Tj/

IJilsee, Drep. *

m'a Lead ng

I Yœ *** Mat H 9*WÊL i
ii

Matters remained thus for an hv m 
or two, and I was not uncomfortable 
so long as the wind held. But I did 
not like U> think what would happen 
when the storm ahould blow itsell 

Meanwhile I slid down to the

ptV do you make oul?’T routed 
| captain through his speaking Ÿ»koiCtltpbo»t$vi.ùâIO Mill

!muJhoît-All 1 shneked hack.
«ut*. Kooui»»»«xtew away ?” asked the captain 
y, week or month. ***ot’-nor’-east by an eighth degree 

1” 1 shouted, without thinking 
l shat 1 was paying 
R then l heard the Bo'sa’s 
Me pipe aU hands to dinner, and 
4 down to splice the main-brace

i
31 f

diraif
l examined my poccet- 

atias, and reported also .that I 
thought it must be the island Kor-

out
lower edge ol the sail, and ml there 
on the yard, lor the sail was now 
upside down witn the loo« edge in 
the air.
F 1 heard the bells rung for supper,

■1 my wit* to
on deck dressed in a no'caster work to see whether 1 couldn’t get 

MH tarpaulin <rimmed with oik- some Searching my pockets 1 found sitting __ .
h sad India rubber ' » ball ol cord, ray clasp-knife and s “Cut a hote through, so we va
Ht Van Spitzenberg," said the lew other knick-knacks, aich as a see where we tc heading, sai
Mum, “have all hands called to pocket-atias, a burning-glass, a sinker captain ; and wtth my elasp-knile 
Note the deck, and pipe-clay the and a gimlet cut a dquare piece out ol th* sail

^"■tiioatd lantern The thermometer Fastening the linker to the cord, I We were going at such a rate 
t_om, arTHfi »» Wien three leet more, and we made a loop arouad the wire rope speed that the land was soon

ft#* make all taut for a regular that held me to the ship, and lowered visible-an island separated m 4toppwl upon
the loop down, to the deck. To the middtejiy a chain of mountains into a «“l*r ** b“ f‘~
loop I had t^ a fly-leal from the ati two plains. The eastward «de, when -decided timt 

las, and had written, on it, "Send me we.were just over it, was seem to he th* aies, an
“whT^t^hed the deck I saw the Uin d^tded'^that'^wouMn’t tend °t will only Add that « had no

to me to hold on a while. Then bel Bet the wind fell so rapidly that we to Sumatra,-and there disposng

’
and York SL
k##ee*#4N WE WILL CLOSE OUTmosa > -

“All right,” sings out the captain. 
"I’m coming up."

And up lie came along the rope as 
nimble as a spider Soon he whs 

beside me on the sail

OfWWe • ••

50 Dozen Ladles’ Hose
At 50 Cents Per Pair

m

Ladies’
— AT-

DUN
WANTEDt kamilv 6 ho 

2nd Ave- •**
WANTED—Jdurady men tatted. Ap­

ply at once -BREWITT, Second
Avenue.

See Display In Our Wlndew /

HoseCity M» FOUND N. A.T. &T.CIII« these order» had been carried 
Van Spitzenberg touched his cap 
••Ported : “Come aboard,’ sir.

reel up a little ?”
Attainly, sit,” said the captain ;
" Wt aa extra hit of oakum on

-nsïüw -
FOUND—Bunch of keys on Bonanza, 

75 below ’Apply Nugget office.

FOUND—On Filth Avenue, oae Bunch
of Keys- Apply Nugget office.
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