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o (Continued from page 481.)
“Now,"” exclaimed Mvs, Aleshine, “if that isn't exactly like

Grootenheimer! To think W
T of Elizabeth Grooten

heimer thinkin Grootenhcimers always was the dumb-
umn&hm?&n'nhmemm«hﬂn
dumbest of ‘em all! I say to myself when I wenta: s

_Gmnholm is s0 stone dumb that lhozll
just stay here an’ do the little I tell her to o, and hasn't sense
oy g DA

wa e on

Elisabeth

Mrs. Lecks had said -
muniocation, but her Mmmoduna'unuddehrmhod
expression. Now w«

R, we've about enough. an’ we'd better be
an’ see what else Mr. Enderton an’ Elizabet!
alt-ddn'."

taneous
lh-“;d their feet in fury.
ut down that jar!” shouted Mrs. Lecks.
© “Elizabeth er! Klizabeth Grootenheimer!”
Mrs. e. “Come here and open this gate.”
“Break it down!” said Mrs. Lecks, turning
“Don’t you doit!” exclaimed Mrs. Aleshine, throwing her-
front ot!'_lt. “Don't you break my gate! KElizabeth

er
“My friends,” said Mr. Enderton in clear, distinct ton
“booﬁl’n T have the key of that gate in my pocket. Iloekodei't'
because I feared val you would hurry up

- which, dl:" - ensi paid for

an a mhgmh on, was our

island. mon:‘ 1 have taken care

of and have carefully ed for the benefit of usall. If you
caunot see for yourselves the mﬂe&y of my assumption
of this trust, I will not now unde; e to enlighten you. For
the sake of priuciple I have insisted that this mo::{nshould
bereceived by its rightful owners ; for the sake of
assume the of it ; and for the sake of principal Irhall
now empty the contents of this jar—which by me has not been
examined or touched—upon the floor of this piazza, and Ishall
then proceed to divide said oontents into five suitable portions
—the three mariners, as I understand, ha paid no board.
The gate can then be opened, and each one can come forward
and take the portion which belongs to him or to her. The vor-
tion of my dn:{hter. whom Isaw pass herein a carriage, going,
doubtless, to the inn, will be taken charge of by myself.”

**You man !" shrieked Mrs. Lecks, shaking her fist over the
fenoe, “if you as much as lift that paper of fish-hooks from
out the of that giager-jar, I'll

Here she was in pted by the loud, clear voice of Mr.
Dusante, who called out: “Sir, I require you to put down
that jar, which is my pra; A
J “I'll'let you know,” said Mrs. Lecks, “ that other people
have principles !”

But what more she said was drowned by the voice of Mrs.
Aleshine, who screamed for Elizabeth Grootenheimer, and
who was now 80 much excited that she was actually trying to

0] her own gate.

Icalled out to Mr. Enderton not to make trouble by dis-
turbing the contents of the jar ; and even Miss Lucille, who
was intensely amused at the scene, could be heard joining her
voioe to the general clamor.

Butthe ts and demands of our united party had no
effect upon Mr. Enderton. He stood up, serene and bland,

fully tpproclaﬂnil:he advantage of having the key of the
te's padlock i pocket and the ginger-jar in his hand.
o I will nowli) " gaid he. gnt atJ that moment his

attention was attracted by the three mariners, who had

olambered over the pointed pales of the fence and who now

appeared on the piazza. Bill to the right hand of Mr. Ender-

ton, Jim to the left, and the red-bearded coxswain at his back.

They all seemed to speak at once, though what they said we

(:mld xt::t hear, nothing but a few hoarse mutterings coming
lown to us.

But in consequence of what Bill said, Mr. Enderton
handed him the keyof the gate ; and in consequence of what
Jim said, Mr. Enderton delivered to him the ginger-jar ; and
in consequence of what the coxswain said, he and Mr. Ender-
toa walked off the viazza ; and the two proceeded to a distant
corner of the yard, where they stood out of the way. as it
were, while the gate was opened. Bill bungled a little, but
the padlock was soon removed, and we all hurried through
the gate and up to the piazza, where Jim stood, the ginger-
jar held reverently in his hands.

The coxswain now left Mr. Enderton, and that gentleman
proceeded to the open gate, through which he passed into the
road, and then turned, and in a jloud and severe tone ad-

sed Mrs. Aleshine: K

«J leave your inhospitable house and go to join my daugh-
ter at the inn, where I request you to send my valise and
umbrella as soon as possible.”

Mrs. Aleshine’s indignation at this invasion of her home
and this trampling on her right to open her own gate had en-
tirely driven away her accustomed geniality, and in angry
tones she cried :

“Jus’ you stop at that paint-shop when you get to t;he vil-
lage, an’ pay for the paint you had char ed to"me ; an’ when
you've done that you can send for your things. ,

“Come, now, Barb'ry;” said Mrs. Lecks. ‘‘don’t let your
feelin's run away with y:lnt]in tYl‘lm ought tobe thankful that

's let you off 80 easy, and that he’s gone.”
e “I'my all that,” ysaid Mrs. Aleshine; ‘‘an’ on second
thoughts, every whip-stitch of his bag and baggage shall be
trundled after him as soon as I kin git it away. K

We all now stood upon the piazza.and Mrs. Aleshine, in
calmer tones, but with her face still flushed from her recent
excitement, turned to us andsaid : ‘“Now, isn't this a pretty
comin’ home? My front gate fastened in my very face ; my
front door painted red and white ; the inside of the house,
as like as not, turned upside down by that man just as much
as the outside ; an’ wher? in the world, I'd like to know, is

rootenheimer?”
Eliz'?ggtvlvl, (?ion't you be too hard on her,”raid Mrs. Lecks,
«after havin’been away from her so long.

M in’ the pigs; 3

E:'lglfl;‘;ggve Lheml:zs long as she felt they needed her. You

I haven't a doubt / not havin'heard it, an’so bein’ under no orders asto the spend-
and you know very well she never l

3;?

needn't mind if your house is upset, for none of us is comin’
h.hnvh'onlyhmdodnguyoummrdoor. which Imust

sayis a tty blasin’ one. took up the ginger-jar and approached
b """‘du:' he

Mrs madam,” he said, ““‘that as the subject
of our little ditferoncos has now been femoved from thisjar.
you will consent to accept it from me as a memento of the
somewhat mngprhblo experiences through which it has ac-

companied us.

“Takeit, sir”said she., “Tobesurel will. An’very glad
amI to getit. Aslongasllive it shall stand on the mantel-
piece in my parlor; an’ when I die it shall be left to my heirs,
%o be taken care of as long as it holds together.”

Every reason for dissatisfaction having now been banished
from our little com we all tettled down for a season of
enj t. Even Mr. Enderton, who had found on the top
shelf of a closet in his room a lot of old leather-bound books,
appeared to be in a state of perfect content. To the Dusartes
a residence in this absolutely rural portion of our Middle
States in the autumnal season was an entirely novel experi-
ence. Ha enjoyed Mrs. Lecks's hospitality for a suitable
period, they tothat sensible woman that she should
receive them as ers uptil the winter should set in; and
to this practionl position she gave a ready assent, hoping
that the ooﬁo weahter woula long defer its coming.

Ruth and I established ourselves on the same terms with
Mrs. Aleshine. Icould think of no place where it would better

now, Mrs. Lecks,” said Mr. Dusan
Qn:c.ut.hg jar from the hand of Jim, *‘I think is a
suitable op) ty for me to accomplish the object for which
amjm_wu undertaken, and to return to you the |

t8 %
*“*Which,"” ssad Mre, Lecks, in a very decided tone, “I don’t
before.”

take now no more'n I did
Mr. Dusante looked & and troubled. Afterall the
adventures ugh which that gingerjar had
fono.lhllontm he expectea Mrs. Lecks would at last re-
ent and consent to acoept it from him.

‘xg.lmk‘hm: m ln.A.lj::hlne. "do:l‘: let us }:‘::e
any fuss abou ginger-jar, or anyt else. '8
put off talkin’about that till we're all autloda%dnnd. It
won't do for to take the jar to the tavern with you, Mr.

te, as not Mr. Enderton will git hold of it ag'in,
an'l k;;:w Inj. ‘{:ol.k: m::‘ﬁlot lme tntohort‘houn: 80, if you
like, may ve it here @ presen you may
make up your minds nobody hile I'm about. An'
.bonti?ntend tobo!:" ST ‘d:h 5
ent was gladly agreed upon, an e jar
deli to Hrl.uoa:ne. wenokon‘:'ol.uvoot her.

Lecks found no difficulty in entering her where
sh duly welcom -and 'wife ease my young wife and myself torest for a time than here
~ '”wﬁ‘lll{ the Dn:itb.’a. g o - g oy :lmonc these good friends.

d myself walked on to the inn,

about which greater part A continual source of amusement to us were the acts and

d Mrs. Aleshine and her three sailor men.
fununtu painted front-door, which at first had ex-
cited the good woman's ire, gradually came to command her
admiration ; and when her sailor men had done everything
else that they oould in the barns, the fields, or at the wood-
pile, she gave them privilege to pdnt various portions of her
propems.uvlnz the d and oolors to their own taste and
tancy. Whether they ed the ocows, cut the wood, or
ted the sides of the house, they always worked like ggod
ws, and in nautical costume, They holy-stoned the front
d as they oalled the floor of the plnnllnntil it seemed
egious to set foot upon it ; and when the house and the
e-fence had been suitably painted, they allowed their
es lofty flights in the decoration of the emaller out-build-

ings and various objects in the grounds.

The greatest work of decoration, however, was reserved
by the red-bearded coxswain for himself, designed by his own
brain, and exeouted by his own hands. T
ing of the barn. Around this building, the sides of which
were already of a oolor sufficiently resembling a well-tanned
human skin, the coxswain painted, in blue epots resembling
tattooing, an immense cable passing several times about the
structure, a sea-serpent almost as long as the oable, eight

two <hips under full sail, with a variety of cannons
and flags which filled u]; all the remaining spaces. This great

most energetic and capable housewives, Mrs. Lecks and Mrs.
for the reception of their
mily were ensconced beneath the
y wife and I were most warmly wel-
comed at the gayly-adorned door of the other.
Mr. Enderton remained at the inn, where he found ve
ble quarters, an arrangement satisfactory to

In Mrs. Aleshine's dwelling, where, from the very first,
Lucille took her godtlonu a mos' t constant visi
:vqu nﬂ:taoﬂonomf high good humor. At Mrs.
the case was different. g

and though, if things had turned outas he
have been very to be the guest of Mrs. Lecks, s
Bimm. " Mrs. Looke, too, passecad art baestaed ming. o0 oI
A an mind.
“He's not satisfled,” said she to me, on the morning after
the Dusantes had come to her ; ‘he wants to do somethin’, or

else to go away. 1 wish that ar had dropped into the | work was a long time in execution, and before it was half
bottom of the sea while he was » smashed | finished its fame had spread over the surrounding country.
itself into a thousand ﬁm while :o“'"d“ ’ down the The decoration of her premises was greatly enjoyed by

Mrs. Aleshine. *‘It gives 'em somethin’ to do,” said she, *‘till
the onion-season comes on; it makes ’em happy; an’ the leaves

o to pay me himself and his family, sayin’ that | an’ flowers bein’ pretty nigh gone, I like to see the place blos-

was no more than I'd done to um"? Of course the two cases | somin’ out as if ir':tﬂ a cold-weather garden.”

are not a bit alike; for we went to his house s with- In the evenings, in the kitchen, the sailor men danced
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him see it in that light, and it wo:rl::m:‘.lp o . always. and the rest of nnp:(ten. sat by the fire and enjoyed

thesenautical recreations,

“Havin' myself done housekeepin’ in the torrid zone,” she
once said, “a lot of the things they tell come home to me quite
nat'ral. An'I’d do anything in the world to make ‘'em content
to live on dry land like common Christians, instid of cavoortin’

ut on the pitchin’ ocean, runnin’ into each other, an’

n’ lg&:s vhvith ;1: lllrke‘l‘llhogd of ﬂ:ddltx;' 8 tgmished island
at every p'int where their ship happen: go down.”

On one subject only did any trouble now come into the
lI:hd of Mmi Aleshine, and she once had a little talk with me

to it.

“I’ve been afeared from the very beginnin',” she said, ‘‘an’
after a while I more'n half believed it, that Elizabeth Grooten-
heimer was settin’ her cap at the coxswain, so I just went to
him an’I spoke to him plain. ‘There’s plenty of young women
in this township that would make you or men fust-rate
wives, an’ glad onough I'd be to see you all married an’ settled
an’ gone to farmin' right here amongst us, but Elizabeth
Grootenheimer won't do. Settin’ aside everythin’ else, if there
was to be any children, they might be little coxswains, but
they'd be Grootenheimers too ; stone dumb Grootenheimers ;
an’ I tell you plain that this country can’t stard no more
Grootenheimers!” To which he says, says he, ‘I want you to
understan’, ma'am, that if ever me or Jim or Bill makes up
our minds to set sail for any sort of a weddin’ port, we won't
weigh anchor till we've got our clearance papers from you.’’
By which he meant that he'd ask my advice about courtin.’
An’now my mind is easy,an’Ican look ahead with comfort
to onion-time.”

I found it necessary to go to Philadelphia for a day or two
to attend to som e business matters ; and the evening before I
started, the coxswain came t0 me and asked a favor for him-
self and his mates.

“It mayn't have gassed out of your mind, sir,” said he
“that when me an’ Jim an’ Bill took that money that you
all ﬁve us, we listened keerful to see if anything was said as
to what we was to do with the money ; an’ nothin’ bein’ said,
we took it, an’ we wasn't long in makin’ up our minds as to
what we was goin’ to do with it. What we wanted to do was
to put up some sort of signal what couldn’t get blowed away,
or, more like, a kind of reg’lar moniment as would make them
that looked at it remember the rou¥h squalls an’ the jolly larks
we've ﬁne through together, an’ it was when we was talkin’
about Mrs. Lecks bein’ give' the ginger-jar to put on her
mantelpiece an’ keep forever, that me an’ Jim an’ Bill we
said, says we, that Mrs. Aleshine should have a ginger-jar too,
havin’as much right to one as her mate an’ that that would
be the signal-flag or the moniment that we’d put up. Now,
sir, a8 you're goin’ to town, we ask you to take this money,
which is the whole lot that was give' us, an’ have a ginger-jar
built, jus’ the size an’ shape an’ gen’ral trim of that other one,
but of no pottery-stuff, for you kin buy 'em jus’ like that, an’
that ain’t what we want. We want her built of good oak,
stout an’ strong, with live-oak knees inside to keep her stiff
an’save her from bein’stove in, in case of a collision. We
want her bottom coppered up above the water-line with real
silver, an’ we want a turtle-back deck with a round hatchway,
with a tight-fittin’ hatch, jus’ like common jars. We want her
sides calked with oakum, an’ well scraped an’ painted, so
that with water inside of her or outside of her she won’t
leak. An’on the bottom of her, so they kin be seen if she keels
over, we wants the names of me, an’ Jim, an’ Bill, which we've
wrote on this piece of paper. An’ on her rides, below the
water-line, on the rilver copperin’ we want the names of all
the rest of you, an’ the latitood an’longitood of that island,
an’anythin’ ont of the logs that might ’a’ been kep’ by any of
you, as might help to be remembered the things what hap-
pened. An’then, if there’s any room left on the copperin’ an’
any money lef’ to pay for ’em, you might have cut on as many
anchors, an’ hearts, an’ bits of cable, an’ such like suitable
things as would fill up. An’that jar we're goin’ to give to Mrs.
Alechine to put on her mantelpiece, to stay there as long as
she lives, or anybody that belongs to her, An’, by George,
sir!” he added behind his hand, although there was nobody
to hear, “if ever them two jars run into each other, it won’t
be Mrs. Aleshine s that'll go down !”

I undertook this commission, and in due course of time
there came to the village the most astonishing ginger-jar that
was ever built, and which satisfied the three mariners in
every particular. When it was presented to Mrs. Aleshine,
bher admiration of this work of art, her delight in its owner-
sbip, and her gratitude to the donors where alike boundless.

“ngever could I have had the idee,” said she privately
to me, “that any one of them noble sailor men could have

1 was convin that some ought to be done to end
this unpleasant state of affairs. and I took my wife and Miss
Lucille into council on the subject. After we had deliberated
a little while an idea came to Ruth.

“In opinion,” said she, “the best thing we can do with
that board-mon iataolgl it to those three sailors. They
are poor and will be g to get it; Mr. Dusante and Mrs.
Lecks t to be tullynti%tor e one doesn't keep it,
and the other doesn't take it » and I'm sure that this plan

lease all the rest of us.”

r. Dusante gave his ready consent to this proposal. “It
is not what I intended to do,” said he, “but it amounts to al-
most the same thing. The money is in fact restored to its
owners, and they agree to make a certain disposition of it. I
am satisfled.”

Mrs. Lecks hesitated a little. “All right,” said she. “He
takes the money and gives it to who he chooses. I've nothin’
to say against it.”

Of course no opposition to the plan was to be e?ootod
from anyhotgnollre. except Mr. Enderton. But when 1 men-
tioned it to Ifound, to my surprise, that he was not un-
willing to agree to it.

That afternoon all of us, except Mr. Enderton, assembled
on Mrs. Aleshine'’s piazza to witness the presentation of the
board-money. The three sailors, who had been informed of
the nature of thofmoeedings. etood in line on the second step
of the piazza, clad in their best and with theirnew
tarpaulin hats in their hands. Mrs. eshine went into the
house and soon reappeared, carrying the ginger-jar, whichshe
presented to Mr. Dusante.

“Mr. Dusante,” said Mr». Lecks, “from what I have seen
of you myself and heard tell of you from others, I believe you
are a man who tries to do his duty, as he sees it, with a single
heart and no turnin’ from one side to the other. You made
up your mind that you'd travel over the whole world, if it had
to be done, with that ginger-jar and the -money inside
of it, till you'd found the veople who'd been livin'in your
house ; and then that you'd give back that jar. jus’asyou'd
found it, to the person who'd took upon herself the overseein’
of the reg’lar payin’ of the money, and the puttin’ of it there-
in. With that purpose in your mind you carried that jar over
the ocean ; you wandered with it up and down California ;
and holdin’ it tight fast in your arms, you slid down the nllf-
veriest mountain that was ever v ade yet, I believe, and if it
had been your only infant child. you couldn’t have held it
firmer, nor regarded it more careful. The thinf you set out
to do youhaven't doue; an’ I'mnot goin’ to have it tosay to my-
relf that you was the only one of all of us that wasn't satis-
fled, and that I was the stumblin’-block that stood in your
way. SoI'll back down from sayin’that I'd never touch that
{:rdaggin. and you can put it into my hands, as you set out

0.

Mr. Dusaunte made no answer, but stepped forward, and
taking Mrs. Lecks’s lJarge brown and work-worn hand, he re-
spectfully touched it to his lips.

This little scene touched us all, and Mrs. Aleshine after-
;var(llls igtormed me that for a moment she hadn't a dry eye in

er head.

Mr., Ducante now handed the ginger-jar to Mrs. Lecks,
who iramediately stepped towards Ruth snd Lucille.

“You two young ones,” she said, ‘‘can jus’ take this jar,an’
your hands can be the first to lift off that paper of fish-hooks
and take out the money, which you will then divide among
our 2ood friends, these sailor men.”

Ruth and Lucille immediately sat down on the floorof the
pviazza and the one emptied the board-money into the lap of
the other, where it was & ily divided into three equal por-
tions, one of which was placed in the hands of each mariner.

The men stood motionless, each holding his money in his
open right hand, and then the red-bearded coxswain spoke.

“It ain’t for me, nor for Rill, ror for Jim nuther, to say a
word agin what you all think is right and square. We've
stood by ye an’obeyed orders since we first chipped on that
;;‘I?lr;d' an’ we intend to do so straight along, don’t we, Jim an’

i1 2

‘“Aye, aye, sir!” sang out Jim and Bill.

“But though we stand ready to obey orders,” said the cox-
swain. we n"ade up our minds, when we heard what was goin’
to be done, that we'd listen keerful fer one thing, an’ we have
listened keerful an’ we haven't heard that one thing, an’
that thing was what we should do with this money. An’

in’ of it, we take the maney, an’ thank you kindly, one an’all.
Don’t we, Jim and Bill!”

'his was the tattoo-

'
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