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As we have decided to stop publishing the
paper at the close of this year, and as many of
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space in the remaining issties than we have beres
wiore, consequently there will be less other
reading marter 1han usual,
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. CHAPTER X

John Henton and his sister loved to he on deck
as the staunch and .-pAn‘ium):n'hl, which seemed
almost alive with the poetry of motion, plonghed
its way onward through the broad hilows that
yolled wiamdly up in stately succession from the
Iatitude of the Cape.  John Henton wias a true
cailor. and while he ntilized stoaim as wecasion
required ity he felt that 1 the tapering masts,
graceful spars, snowy canvas aud noble contour « f
a sqnare-rigged ship ot batrk is to le found the
finest type uf marine architecture § and on such a
craft, which draws its motive power from the
winds of heaven, is to be found the most romantic
and exhilerating style of sea life. Henton loved
to study and speculate on the precise amount of
tidraw’” of cach sail, the pre per slant to he given
each vard, and the many qurestions which eontine
nally come up concerning the handlir g of a many-
sparred ship.

It was a glorious sensation to took abroad over
the vast expanse of heaving sea, while the vacht
now dipped boldly downward and again rose as
if shooting skyward as it met the mighty move-
ment of the ses

“How grotlare the worke o f the Creator ! was
athought *Lat keptvoming \2ain and againtothe
minds of Jhe vonng Amcericans, as their faces were
fane .o by the refreshing broezes that blew with
i+ v asing foree the tarther south the craft, now
wnder press «f canvas alone, worked its wav,
¢ Huw like achip on the eternal surge seems this
yacht of ours 1 exclaimed Grace, after standing
warch one day on the bridge with her brother.

“Yes,' ' replied John, cand yet these vast waves
are bnt as so many globules of mercury rolling in
the palm of the great Creator "'

And then, when at times refuge was taken in
the deck-house from the dashing spray that came
flying over the hows, as though in silvery protest
at its temerity in disputing the opposition of the
surges, Captain Hardy would be mvited in, aud

to the great delight of his American hosts would |

spin yary: a'ter yarn, detailing his adventures,
which had b en many and exciting, as a, skipper
in the Fast lodia trade.*

At Last the Glad Tidings, beating np now close
bauled agains' the wind, after much tacking to and
fro, succecc e creeping by that frowning Cape
of Good Hope which lias seemed to many a luck-
less seamen to be in-tead the Cape of Terrors,
Many a ship : 1 dismas ed and torn by the rag-
ing seas has never pa~sed that forbidding old head-
land, but has fonrd rd ~ m-where off in tle
yeasty, yearning seas, insati b in their greed for
prey. 3
When the Glad 7u/i v < ropped anchor in Table
Bay, off Cape Town, 1 found that spacious har
bor crowded with vessels. chiefly English men-
of-war ard troop ships. Here, thought Henton,
is a fine opportunity for Christian work ? He had
not been long at Cape Town. before—by means
of the same kindly, tactful methods which he had
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previomsly pursned—he sueoeeded in ohtaining
aceess to the cahins and decksof most of the ships
about him,  Sometimes, indeed, his reguest tor a
chance 1o do gospel work was met by a rongh re-
sporse from some old sea-dog; hut generally John
Henton was cordially received by the officers —
whether naval, military o mercantile--for most
leaders of men well nnderstand the usefulvess of
efinrts looking to the elevation of seamen and
woldiers  ‘Fhen too, there were several chaplains
attached to the ships or regiments, and while a
s of these put official red tape before efficiency
i Cheistian Iahor, the majority cordially wel-
comed religions help trom any guarter, and some
of them became fast friends of Henton, whon he
et aiterwards 1a other parts of the world to their
mutual joy.

Strange feelings overcame Henton, as he gazed
awar northwards from the heights of Cape Town
and thought of the two competing Europe 1eivilis
satioms 1t Afsica at that tune-— Boer and Britssiv—-
and also as Nie reldocted that back of those more
eivilized tthements in Sonth Africa there
stretehed the great plains ana jungles of the Dhark
Continent, where nullions and millions of degrad-
ed human beings drigged out a weary existened,
with no joys above those porely animal, and with
the dread foar ever hefore them of massacre by a
stronger tribe or of deportation into e peless
slavery, 3o direct the issue of the coming
years,” prayed Henton, *“so that the issue way
mean a new and Chiristian Africa,

After a stav of sone months in Cape Town dur-
ing which time the engines of the Clad Tidings
were thoranghle looked over and weakened parts
replaced, and a good supply of provisiors laid in,
the prow of the ship was headed again in the
direction of the Indian Ocean, this ttme passing
Mauritins without stoping,  The course was laid
almost directly for Bombay, which was eached
without incitent—other than those ceasele i
teresting changes of cloud or climate, or those
pumberless little happenings which to a true
sailor lend interest to a sea vovage.

There at Bombay the Glad Tidings was again
in tovch with the mercantile marine of all nations,
and many and glorions were the gospel meetings
held on the yacht—and occassionally on some
large steamer lying oear by at anchor,  Henton
well realized that the sailors frequenting those
ports were missionaries for good or evil wherever
they went  The heathen were not likely to be
converted by rum soaked, blear-eyed representas
tives of England or America—simply because they
came from so-called Christian lands

Jhn Henton did his best. thorefore, o redeem
the men of the sea, whose actions for good or had
are conspicnons before the eves of all natives in
all ports visited, that they might become mes-
sengers of a holiey faith, rather than debanched
soners of the sceds of corruption, viee and decay.

Tre arrival of the Glad Tidings at Bombay
realized a dream which long had charmed the
fmagination of Grace Henton—to visit India,
which more perhaps than any other country in the
world is the land of weird romauce and metly
historic suggestions—the home of subtile magic,

+ unholy necromancy, and uncanny arts, as well as

of habrid faiths, extravagant conceits, debasing
superstitions, and cruelties and intrigues innm-
erable.  lohn and Grace had read many bocks on
India—for the Glad Tidings, among its other
articles of eqiupment. carried a well-stocked libra-
vy, which was at the disposal of all on board-—and
they were quite faniliar with the faiths and phil-
ovsophies of the Hindus, They had dreamed with
the Buddhist of **The Road’ they had travelled
in thought the painful path of the fakir and the
ascetic, only 1o remind themselves the next mo-
ment that the only true road for all mankind is
that trod centuries ago by Him who is the Way,
the Truth and the Life. Their curiosity was
aroused to see for themselves the motly Indian
life. At Caleutta accordingly they left the yacht
for a few weeks' tour amid Indian scenes, taking
care to visit on the way many missionary stations
where their coming brought much joy, and
whence they in turn took away increased inspir
ation for Christian service. Of course the Hen-
tons saw many wonderful old palaces and temples
and all manner of sights quaint, queer ludicrons
pathetic and fearful.  Aud equally as a matter o
course they were disillusioned of many of their
presupposed ideas regardiog fairy-like India.
When once they came face to face with heathen-
ism at home, on its native heath—heathenism un-

" that greeted them in India
i .
Dot hut feel a deep repagnance to the paganism

mitigated by an apologist, heathenism ba'd and
bold and beastyl, they renlized as never before
the worth of the gosped of Josns Christ, which is
the sole redeeming agency eapable of making out
of a naturally corrupt human natore a hinanity
decently eivilized and socially developed,  Ju-
terosted as they were i all the < ghts and sovnds
the Hentons conid

it which was soresd ont bofore them in all its
sordidness and s 1ator, waers <UL
*The heathe
Rows dowi te vl

Tonme

Tt wasa great relic] 101
tact with dreary, woarv
halls, where gospel cetintes were being cat ried on
for the rifi-raff of sailors of all mationa itizs who
are cast up in Bowhay like drift-wood on a
beach

Henton and some of the members of bis crew
on whom he particharnly relied for help in religi-
ons work minged with the Jackies ashoreasmuch
as possible, giving to one & Bible, to another a
tract in his oen language, whatever that might
be. and to a third, a bit of timely counsel.  In
some instances Henton was the means of righting
the wrongs of seamen who had been duped by
hoarding honse keepers or other land-sharks of
maltreated by their officers,  Such victims of
rapacity ashore or brutallity afloat found most
unexpectedly a powerfui backer i John Hentou,
who possessed both the money and the influence
ta bring their persceutors to justice, co-op rating
as he i in each port visited, with the United
States and British consals in ¢fforts ta defend the
rivhts of scamien,

Tt was an unpleasant sprprise ta Captain H on-
ton, onane of these tongs of mission work ny so-
bay, to meet two of ity own men tumblig
unsteadily oot of a low dram--hop one wasa
rongh ex man-a'-war's-man, Mike Ratley, o
had served a term of enlistmen' iv the Pritin
Navy and the other ws Lascar, wickname |

‘Hoggv." As soon as the 1w typsy sa o8
canght sight of Capran Henton they tri o noa
half stu il way to av ad him.  But hfore thes
conld slink awav Bill Sanaders blockad thoar path
while Captain Henton de manded in ster s tones,
sswhat are vou doing here, men? Viat do von

Umean by bringing disgrace on the Glad Tidings

by this sort of low conduet ?

The ex-man-o'-wars man gave a silly grin by
way of reply to this reproog while defiance blazed
in the eves of the dark-ficed Lascar

“Sannders, see that these men get back to the
ship ai once "' commanded Henton,  ““No more
<hore leave for them in Bombay 2 he added as the
1wo sailors reeled away, half-led, half-borne along
by Saunders and twoothers of the crew who hiap-
pened ta come along at that moment, But as the
Las~ar turned away, he shook his ist at his young
captain in a way that boded no good to him or o
his yacht. :

The next day after ¢ ptain Henton's encounter
with his two dinnken salors on the streets of
Bombay, Bill Saunders, the boat swain's mate,
approached the captain as e stood on the quars
ter-deck, and touching his cap said “Cap'n may
1 have a word with von ?" :

“Qertainly,” said Henton, leading the way
into his private cabin.

“Cap'n.” began Saunders again, ©'1 think it's
right to tell you that that fascar is not a trusts
worthy hand and § advise you to ship him night
here in Bombay.

“Why. Saunders, what has he beenupto? 1
know he has been on a carouse but do you know
anything else out of the way that he has done ?**

*'No, Cap‘n. but [ don't like the looks of him,
He's a sly dog. and I think he wotd be better
out of the ship than in it !"

“Well, Saunders, [ thank you for your warn-
ing,"” replied Henton, “but 1 don't want to cast
any man off, if there's a chance of reforming him.
Let us see if we can't convert him, instead of
shippiog him ! 1 will have a talk with both men,
Send them both to me to the mast in turn.”

“Aye, aye, sir !’ said Saunders. It's as you say
of course I'' But as he went out, having had more
experience of the world than his young captain,
he shook his head in silent protest against the ex-
cessive good-nature, as he consid:red it, of the
master of the yacht.

Captain Henton's interview with the Lascar




