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CHAPTER NVIL

When, some days afterward the chief engiocer
was overhanling the engmes, seeking to learn
more particularly the cause of the accident off
the lee shore that awful night, whicl might have

roved so disastrous, a twisted handspike, bent
R,v contact with the maclinery. stddenly twne
bled out from within a mass of twisted rods,

Some evil-minded member ot the erew Lad
tampered with the machinery, inserting that bar
of iron just where he knew it would do the most
harm, alchough he could not have known that just
at the mowent when the break-down occurred the
yacht would be most in need of its engives, off &
dangerous lee shore.

“There are only three men aboard this ship
that would have stuck that hand-spike into the
engines,"’ muttered Saunders, the boatswain's
mate to himself, when he heard of the occurence.
“‘One of them's the Lascar, another the Portoe
guese, and the other man Bailey. And / believe
it was the Lascar "'

While the deed could not be proved to have
been the work of any particular man, the myster-

ous break-down in the engine room set the officers |

of the Glad Tidings hard

There was no time just then for speculation, as
the stormy weather continued, and the Glad 7id-
ings with the smallest amount of canvas sct which
allowed of making headway at all, iabored heavily
in the huge seas. At times it was obliged to lie
under close-recfed main topsail, single-reefed
main try-sail, and fore storm-sail.  These were
anxious times for all on board, and Garce Henton
in her cabin spent much time in prayer. The
account of the voyage ot the dauntless apostle
Paul in the Book of Acts greatly comtorted her,
as she recalled his enconraging words to his terror-
stricken shipmates, **Be of good cheer ! Then
she would hum softly to herself the verse of the
hymn :

at work thinking.

“Tossed upon life's raging billew,
Sweet it is, O Lord to know,

Thou didst press a sailor's pillow,
And canst feel a sailor's woe ™

The third night after the Glad Tidmgs €lub-
hauled off the lee-shore on the outermost rim of
the Paracels the storm was not (uite so severe,
and the ship was making fair progress in her
course, though still the sea ran high. In the
later evening Grace sought to read a little in a
corner of the main cabin by the light of a detach-
able lantern which swayed from a hook overhead
—for it was a rule aboard the Glad Tidings to
put out the brilliant electric cabin lights early on
dark nights. lest their brilliance obscure the glow
of the red and green side-lights, on whose clear
recognition by approaching vessels the safety of
more than one craft might depend. Grace had

hardly leaned back on the pillows of the sofa to
enjoy her book when a sharp cry, one of the most
startling ever heard at sea, floated out on the air
from somewhere overhead : “Ma overboard!"’
Instantly there was a tramping of feet on deck,
a.d a number of hoarse orders were shouoted,
S ringing up Grace instantly and instinctively
d'd a curious thing. Catching the lantern from
1.5 hook she held it close td the cabin port hole.
Afterward she found that that simple act of hers
had saved the life of the unfortunate man who
had fallen overboard. For though a rope had
. been immediately thrown to him from on deck he
could never have seen the line in the darkness,

THE HOME MISSION JOURNAL

‘ had not a ray from the Yantern held up by Grace
+1it up the water at the precise spot where the end
' of the rope was trat mg Snatching the rope and
telinging to i with desperation, the man was
{ hauled on deck Grace bad saved a life, by do
, ing au dhe right moment of supreme need —the
Fonly thing in her power the holding up ol &
light te shine torth npou the dark heaving waters.
“yon di L well, sister dear ™ e xclaimed John
later, when he knew the circumstances And then
bo added reflectively, It wonld be better for this
+ poor old stormedriven world, if every Christian
+ believer wonld so hold up the lght of his Chrise
{ tian testimony that somg poor sinking seaman, in
the hour of his dire extermity, might have light
thrown upon some promise of Scripture otherwisy
dark te hun which, so illuminated by helpful
ifoomment, and s ized ns Paul's shipmates seized
i

'!h\' broken picces of the corn-ship, may prove the
‘means of drawing hun ont of the deep waters of
sin into the satety and blessedness ol au eternal
redemption,

When the &lad Tidongs wae
wight in the Ching Sea and the man who had
+ fallett overboard was hauded on deck dripping and
limp, but not lifeless, the unfortunate seaman
;'m\'ul to be Bill Saunders.  No one could be
found who had seen him actunally falling over
toard, and Bill could give no clear account of how +
he happened to plunge into the dark sea, The
first officer had noticed a dark figure in the water,
His quick cry, with the instant response of an
after-guard who heaved overboard a life-line, and
the illumination of the waters by the rays of the
lantern ahich Grace Henton held ugs. had been
instrumental i effecting the man’s rescue, It
seemed strange, however, thag so experienced a
waman shonld have taken a tumble inte the sea
and the more he thought about 1, the less Saum
dets was able to account for his fall.  His mind
seemed 10 be a blank upon the subject of the oc-
curances jast previous to the moment when he
fonnd himsclf struggling in the water, Gradu-
ally, howgver, his brain cleared away enongh to
give him @ vague impression that he had been
standing near the starboard cat head or perhaps
leaning over the rail when he might have been
dreaming this —a shadowy figure had stolen up |
and struck him.  Instinctively Sannders put his |
haud to his head.  Sure enough there was a sus
picious bump, which still was much swollen, and
soon began to ache nota little. A startling
thought flashed across Saunder’ mind

1 wonder if that sly Lascar gave n.ca clip
that knocked me senseless and then heaved me
into the water > Just Like him! 1f so, it must
have heen the cold water that revived me enonglht
to grve me wit to gris the rope i

But Bill Saunders said nothing of his suspicion,
least of all to the Lascar himself. and tried bis

| best to treat with a forgiving spirit the man who
seemed to be his implacable enemy, all hecause
it had been the duty of the boatswain's mate on
{ several oceasions to report the Lascar for various
| offences
| It was not long after this misadventure before
1 the Glad Tidings drovt el its “mud-hook ™ in the
roadstead of the Horg Kong where hurricanes
are not infrequent  Asag recution against sud-
den disaster the top gallant-niasts were sent down,
the yards were secured and hoisted clear of the
caps, spare yards and spars on deck were firmly
lashed, and the hatches were kept ready for bat
tening down. By this fore thonght a number of
cevere hurricanes, that burst in guick succession |
over the roadstead caused the Glad Tidings no
appreciable injury.

Grace Henton looked with wonder at the huge |
ugly junks which swept past the Glad Tidings on
the strong tideway, and ner brother could not
help congratulating himself that he encountered
those wicked-looking craft not on the high seas
but under the protection of the guns of Hong-
Kong.

At Hong-Kong many opportunities were af-
forded of holding mectings with British and |
American seamen. In that port too the Hentons
found great pleasure in making the acquaintance
of numbers of missionaries, both British and
American. Some of the former were stalwart
yonng athletes who had come from the classic
shadesof Oxfofd or the greenswards of Cambridge

| to share with the heoric Hudson Taylor the
| hardships, dangers and toils of China Inland Mis-
sion; and were about to proceed to the interior as

hove-to that darlke

[}

' seaman-
, sehooner which had horne a questionable reput

ot

| been in every port on the globe, knew

| English of the pilot

faras the horders of Thibet with its towering
mountain ranges, Some of those devoted mission-
wries from Togland and  America were destined,
though the Hentons did not know it then, to lose
their lives for Christ in the Boxer uprisings in a
way which thrilled all Chritendom.

From Hong Kong the American yacht slowly
beat its way against head winds to Shanghai,
where some of the experiences at Hong Kong
were repeated, and nnmbers of converted Chins
ese were met, much to the mutual pleasure of the
Hentons and the Chinese converts,

On the way to Shanghai some signs of insubs
ordination were manifested among a few meme
hers of the crew, which annoyed Henton greatly,
as he had alwavs made it a point to deal justly
and kindly with his men.  But he had not @&

, doubt bt that the trouble was directly fomented

by the Lascar and the desi, 1% Portuguese
Antonrio ~who according to some Tumors that
had developed since he had shipped as an able
had once been a captain of a small
a-
tion. Henton made up his mind that he must
shortly get rid of the two men; and aise came to
the conclusion that Bailey had better go oo, a¥
he weli knew that it is almost impossible to have
a good and contented crew when a lawyer”’
such as Bailey or a designing rog like the
Lascar is on board; filling the minds of the
lighter minded members of the ship's compairy
with all sorts of foolish yarns and imaginary
grievances.  As for the Portugunese, who had
been in his earlier days a whaler (and probably
a good many other things besides) he knew too
much, and his absence would be bettet than his*
company. There was no doubt but that the
fellow was as smart a seaman as ever trod @
ship's deck, but his smartuess was not hacked up
by solid character, and John Henton wanted no
man aboard his ship on whom he could not de-
pend.  But as the event proved, the captaim W
presently relievéd from the necessity of discharg-
g any of the three men.

After astay of some days at Shanghai, Captain
Henton decided that he would take a ruw up the
Yang-tse-Kiang River, the “‘son of the ocean’ 'y
the Chinese call it The engines had been
th roughly ov rhaul~d at Hong-Kong, and a run
up the great water-way of China would afford
many interesting glimpses of life in the interior
Chlna. The Glad 7idings anchored over
night at the mouth of the river. Just at dusk a

| smail junk came alongside, laden with fruits and

ants for sale It was remembered afterward
that the three men, Antonio, Bailey and the Las-
car seemed particularly anxious to trade with the
crew of the junk. Antonio, who seemed to have
a little
Chiveee, anl mte-pr t=d for his companions.
The junk hung around until a little after sunset,
when the first officer ordered it off.  After the
junk Lad disappeared up stream, it was discovered
that the three ‘‘conspirators,’” as the men were

| ever afterward known, were missing. Captain
| Henton secmed surprised, but not disturbed,

while Bill Sannders went about with a more than
ordinarily gleeful smile on his face. “Good rid-

| dance to bad rubbish'' he exclaimed in the hear-
| ing of the

amiable old boatswain, who answered
with a nod of approval.

The next day a native pilot was engaged and
the voyage up the river was begun. Odi and
interesting sights were revealed at every turn,
and Grace was heartily amused at the pigeon-
,as he commented on the
many strange objects afloat and ashore which
were passed on the way, as they steamed on be-
tween the broad rice fields that lined the banks
on either side. The barkantine picked her way
carefully among the junks, flathoats and rafts

| that came floating down, or which were being

laboriously poled or drawn up-stream. When it
became necessary to stop for the night the yacht
did not tie up to the bank, but was anchored out
in the stream.

So several days passed by, when the Hentons
determined to return to the open sea. The helm

vas put over, and the run down was made in
quicker time than the voyage up. Nevertheless
it was not possible quite to make the sea at the
end of the second day of the return journey, and
Captain Henton accordingly was obliged, rather
unwillingly, to anchor in a junk-infest d part
of the river not far from its mouth. A double




