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8ONG OF THII TORONTO NAVY
LEAGUE

wudanted from * The Rudder”)
For the Reglster,
No fear have wo of the deep blue sea,

Nor the wavea that break on the bar,
Nor rocks, nor shoals, affright our
sonls, .
Tor we never go whora they'nre,
Chorus and danca—
Hoave-ho! Heaveeho !
Wo are dandy raen-o'-war'a men,
The best you ever knew-~
Heave-ho ! Ieave-ho ! Heaveeho l
Bither Blaks or mighty Nelson,
When they foll for country true,
Had none sueh In thefr créw—
Heavesho ! Heavesho ! feavesho |

When the clouds milse and the Hght-
Mog,

5 )
And the sky getz as black as Ink,
Tho steward pullr the curtains down,

And we 1ll of us take a drink.

horus and drnee—

Then let her blow, come high or low,
And over the veean sweep,

It lttde we fear, safe seated here,
We sons of the rolling deep.

Chorns and dance~

But when the main is smooth again,
And the clouds have vanished asway,
‘We hearta of oak sit round and smoke,
And gaze on Toronta bay,
Charus and dance—
ENCORE,

“Then three-times-three to our na.-vee,
Vhich never goes out in the wet,
And we old salts, with all our faults
We trust you will nover forget,
‘Chorus and dance—
————t A Pt

CARMILHAN

A Scoteh Legend.

Many years ago, on one of the rocky
Itands of the Scottlsh coast, there
awelt two fishermen, named Cagpar
Strumpf and Willlam Falcon They
Hived together In the greatest harmony,
and thelr joint earnings sufficed to
maintain them in comfort, Both were
unmarrled. tnd had no relatives. The
two men were nearly of the same age,
but there all similarity ended: In per-
#on and disposition they no more re-
-aembled axch other than an eagle re-
sembles a setcall,

Caspar Strumpf  was a short, stout
man, with a broad, fat, full-moon face,
and kindly laughing eyes, to which
grief and ocare seemed strangers He
‘was of an indolent, lazy disposition and
very averse from any occupation re-
qulring energy, or savoring of the ad-
venturous. To him, therefore, fell
the tyork of the ‘house—cooking ihelr
simple mncals. baking bread, muking
fishing-nets for his own usc and also
for sale,

His companion, Willlam Falcon, was
& man of very different stamp. In
person he was tall and lean, with a big
aquiline nose and flashing eyes.
Through ail the isiand he was known
ag the best fisfierman and the most In-
dustrious agriculiural laborer. Brave
and bold, he would scale the loftlest
precipice In his search for the sea birds,
whose valuable down rendered them a
coveted prize. In Kit%wall market he
had the reputution of belng the most
grasplng and avarictous dealer, but as
his wares were always good, and he
never practised the least fraud, every
one whlingly dealt with him. Notwith-
standing his  avarlce, he cheerfully
shared his hard-won earnings with
Caspar, -and the two men had not
only a good livelihood, but were in a
falr way to acquire a certain degree
of Independence Unfortunately, this
modest comfort did not satisfy Faleon's
covetous spirit  He wished to become
very rich, and he soon perceived that,
on the ordinary path of Industry, it
took a long time to overtake wealth.
‘He therefore came to the concluston
that he should seek for some extraor-
Mnary chance to put him in
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fhich lay burled 1 the cecan depths

Hencefonth, Faleon fyed for no othe
ubfiut, carefully coneetling  this find
#Ven fiom his friend, lest others should
tone upun the track of his diseovery,
he neglected everything i bl mal
hunt atier the hidden treasure,

Every day that dawned upon that
rockbound coast saw him cast—not his
net for flsh—but a shovel spectally
made for falsing burled treasure,

Alt his efforts were In valn; he found
nothing except poverty, for ho htmself
no longer carned anything and Cas-
par's carnings were not sufllcfent for
the maintenance of both,

In the pursuit of his wild idea, Fal-
con spent every penny which he and
his companion possessed; in fact,
nathing remained of their jolmy sube

stance, .

Strumpf bore all his privations in
uncompiaining  silence. His friend's
meek patlenco urged Falcon to greater
zoal in his search after woalth. An-
other clrcumstance added fuel to the
fire of hia greed for gold.

Whonever he fay down to rest,
and his cyes were closed In slumber,
through all his dreams he heard a
volru repeating «  mysterfous word,
whioh never varled, In the droam he
seemed to understand clearly the slg-
nlficance of this word, but in his wak-
ing moments, he was unable to re-
call it. Although he could not explaln
what this dream strango as it was,
could have to do with his pursult ot
ricaes, still, on a temperament such
as his the verlest trifle has an effect.
This mystorlous whisper helped to
strengthen him In the belief that he
was destined to great good fortune,
which, according to his mind, was on-
1y to be found In a heap ot gold,

One day, as he was standing on the
shore, just on the spot where he had
found the lump of gold, a violent atorm
arose suddenly, He was obliged to seek
shelter from the fury of the elements
in 2 neighboring cave.

This ceve, which was known as the
cave of Steenfoll, was only accesslble
at one particular spot from a clelt
above. None save a fow adventurous
spirlta ventured near it for besldes
the great danger attending & descent
into the cave, it also had the reputae
tlon of beituk haunted. With great air-
fleulty Wiliam lowered himself, and
taking o leap of twelve feet, he alight-
ed on a profecting ledge beneath a
muss of overhanging tock. In this
hazardous position, with the roaring
waves surging and secething many feet
below, he fell into his usual train of
thought. He was certain that the
#old which hz bad found formed part
of the cargo of some wrecked ship, He
had made the most searching enquirles,
but the oldest inhabitant had never
heurd of a shipwreck at that particu-
lar spot How long he remained there,
lost in thought, he ulmsel¢ knew not,
but when he awoke from his reverle
he found that the storm had ceased.
He was about to ascend when a volee
from the depths resounded through the
cave, and the word “ Carmilhan” fell
clearly on his ear. Terror-stricken, he
paused, and looked into the black

abyss.

““Great God ! he crled, “ that is the
word that haunts me {n my dreams;
in Heavea's name, what cau It mean 2
* Carmiihan ” onece more foafed up-
ward from the cavenr depths,

With one bound Falcon gained the
top, and fled lke a frightened deer. It
must ot be inferred from thls that
Faleon was o coward, but the incident
was so strange and unexpected that
for the time Yelng he was startled. He

“The stravger drew n deep sigh, and :
Lxclafned o Dotel i~

*“Yohere am I ¢*

alcon, who had pleked up  fome
knowledgo of the language from thi
Duteh tening fishers, told him the !
name of the Sland, and asked him
Who he was, and abat had brought
him thither,

*1 come to look for the Carmilhan,™

“The Carmllhan ! For God's sake,
what I8 that " exclaimed the fishor.
man,

“1 give no  answer 1w questiona
\«hilch are put to me in such 8 mane .
ner.”

Well, then,  crled Faleon, * what
I8 the Carmilhan

The Carniihan is nothing now, but
It was once a beautiful ship, and laden
Wwith more gold than any other vesset
vver cirrled,

‘ Wheie did It go down, and when 2

" A hundred years ago; where, [ don’'t
exactly Know. I have cume to look for
the spot, and to fish up the lost gold.
It yeu will help me, we can share the
find togteher.”

“With all my heart.
I am to do.”

Whnat you must do requires cour-
age. You must go  Just before mide
night to the tonellest and wildest spot
on the {sland. You must take with you
a cow, which you must kil there and
then. You must get someona to cover
you with the fresh hide. Your com-
panfor  must then lay you on the
ground and leave you alone. Beforo
the clock rtrikes one, you will know
where the treasures of the Carmilhan
e

“‘That Is the way old Engrol was
ruined body and soul,” exclaimed Wii-
Hlam, In terror. * You are the evll one,
80 to hell; I dare not have anything
to do with you,” and he rowed away I
all faste. The old man gnashed his
teeth, abused, and swore after him,
but the flsherman, who plied both oars,
was doun out of heating, and when he
had turned a rocky point, out of sight
also,

The discovery that the evil one, pro-
fiting by his avarlce, had sought to de-
<oy him Snuto his snavres, with the prom-
fses of gold, did not cure the Infatuated
man. On the contrary, he determined
to muke Uge of the infq fon he had

Teli me what

knees and eried outi— Yor Qod's sake,
Willlam Faleon, eparo thyseli, spare
the cow, spare thyself and me, apars
thy soul, spare thy Jife! If your must
80 tempt Qud, wait until morning and
sacitico another aaimal rathor than
our dear cow,*

" Caspar, are you mad?’ exclaimed
Whilam, himselt liks & madwan, while
he stll held the hatehet, uplitied to

stitke.  “Skall T spmis the con and
SUUrve mysed(?"
“You shal nut starve, answored

Caspar, earnesatly, “as long as 1 haye
hands, you skhall rot starve, I whl
WOIK for you from merning until night.
Conie, do not destroy your soul. Lut
the poor animal live.”

“Then take the hatchet and sphit my
head,” cried Falcon, deapairingly, * I
won't stir ficm the srot untit 1 have
what 1 desive. Can you ralsc the Car-
milhaw’s treasure for me? Can your
hauds earn more than the most miser-
able necessories ot lfe? But they can
end my mitery, come, let me be the
vietim,”

“ Willtam, kil the cow, kil me ;it 1s
nothing to me, Ionly live for your hap-
piness. AR! this ds the Plotish altar,
and the sacrifice ycu offer wili helong
to the evil one.”

“T know nothing about i, sald Fal
con, laughing wildly, * Caspar, you are
mad, and you make mc mad, but
there” he continued, throwing away
the hatchet and taking up the knife
which .y on the stone, ar it about to
Pluge it into himself, * take the cow In-
#tead of me”

Caspar was at hls side In & moment,
tore the muvderovs weapon fron. his
hand, relzed the hatchet, and ralsing
it high in the air, Iot it fall with such

force on the poor anlmal's head that |

1t fell dead at his feet without a quiver.
A flash of lightning and a deafening
peal of thunder at that moment startl-
ed the two men. Felcoa stared at his
friend as it astounded at his act.
Strumpt teeed neither frightened by
the thunder or disconcerted by Fale
con's astonighment, Without a word,
he began at once to strip the hide from
the cow.

When Willlam had recovered himself
a little he helped In the work, but as

recelved., He Imagined he would be
clever enough to do thix without fatle
Ing into the clutehes of the evit spirit,

Day after day he continued to fsh
for gold. He neglected, more &nd more,
al his former means of Hving, and he
and his frlend sank deeper and deeper
inta : sery, until they hegan to want
the baic necessaries of life. Although
thes: miafortunes were to be attributed
golely to Falcon's obstinacy and blind
ambltlon. Caspar Strumpf never ute
ter~d the least reproach, but strove his
hardest to provide for both, His friend-
thip never wavered: he showed to him
the ¥ame submlssion, the same trust in
his superiot intelligence, ax In the days
of his y. This
faith tnercnsed falcon’s sufferings ten.
fold, and drove him still more to seek
for gold, as he thereby hoped to re-
ward his friend for hig confidence. Be-
sides,  the demcnlac whirper of the
wotd “ Caradlhan* pursued Pim night
and day. In short, misery and disap-
pointment at Jast rous+d him to frenzy.
He resolved to carry out the iittle
man's dircetions, although le knew
well that in doing g0 he gave himself
up to the rince of darkness.

All Caspar's remonstrances were In
vain; i fact, they only seived to ren-
der Falcon still more obstinate in s
detcrmination, The good but weak man

soon i his
aund daring: his passion for money was
too strong within him for the mere
appearanc: of danger to deter him.
Shortly after his adventure {n the
cave, he was fishing, as usual, for trea-
sure, Jate one night, when hlg shovel
suddenly caught in something beneath
the waters. Hc pulled with all his
might, but in valn; it remained iwm-

of the coveted riches.

Once this idea took possession of his
witd, mind ana | t
tion, he could think of nothing else. He
Jooked upon it as a complete certainty
thot some wonderful event was about
to happen wh'ch would give him
boundless wealth. He never tired of re-
peating these glowing visions to Cas-
par, The latter, who recelved all that
Talcon sald as gospel, repeated ail his
wild sayings to his nelghbours. Soon
the rumor spread abroad that Wiltlam
TFalcon had elther actually sold himselt
to tho evil one for moncy, or had re-
celved an offor to that effect from the
prince of the lower reglons.

At first Falcon laughed at these re-
pomts, but by degrees he began to take
pleasure In the thought that, perhaps,
some day, o spirit might reveal to him!
hidden ireasures. Gradually he ceased
tolaugh or contradict when his neigh-
bors teasad him on the subject. e still
pursued his usual avecations, but no
longer with his former zeal and energy
He often lost a great part of the time
which he formerly spent in fishing, ot
other useful pursuits, in vainly scek-
ing for an adventure through which he
might become suddenly rich.

His evil fate ordained that as he was
one day standing on the lonely shore,
Fazing over the seay as If fn expectation
of some wondrous fortune coming to
him from beyond a gieat wave cast at
his feet a quantity of stones and sea-
weed. Glittoring among the mass was
2 small lump of gold. Willlam stood as
1t bewltched. -His hopes. then were no
jdte dreams. The sca had cast @t his
feet gold—~beautitut, pure gold, the re-
malns probably of a heavy bar, which,
Iylng at the bottom of the sea, had
been worn away by the action of the
waves. .

It now becamo clear to him that
somotwhere on the coast a richiy-laden

ship must have been wrecked, and that
ho was chosen to ralse the (reasure

te. . the wirdd had
rigen, dark clouds had obscured the
heavens, the hoat rocked violently, and
tareatened every instant to upset, Wil-
liam was not the least disconcerted; he
nulled and pulled, until at last the re-
sistance ceased, but as he felt no
welght he concluded that his rope had
given way. Juat tnen black masses of
clouds obscured the moon, and at that
moment a round black mass appeared
on the surface of the waters, and the
word which haunted him, “ Carmil-
han,” resounded through the air. Fal-
con tried to grasp the mass, but as
soon ns he stretched forth his arm it
disappeared In derkness. At that mo-
ment the storm burst forth and obliged
him to take shelter under the rocks,
Where he fell asleep from fatigue,
The first beams of the rising sun
were falling on the calm and mtrror-
like surface of the ocean when Fal-
cén awoke, He was about to begin his
ustial work, when he saw, far away on
tite expanse of waters, an object mov-
fug toward him.  As the distance lesse
ened hie percelved it was a boat, with
onie solitary occupant. He was greatly
astonished to find  that the vessel
moved without sall or oar, and that
the cutwater was turned from the
shore, While the flgure remained pers
fectly motioulers.
The boat drew  nearer and nearer,
and at last stopped clyse to Wiliam's

little bark.
The passenger in thls strange bark

was a small, shrivell:d, old man,
dressed In yellow  lnen, with a ved
nighi-cap, his cyes were dlosed, anl
he remained motionlvss as & Jummy
Willlan, called re geatedly, and  rve]
pushed the sllent firure, but in iain.
At lazt, impatient of recelving ne an-
swer, he was about to selze a plece of
rope which dangled over the slde of
the boat, when the lt*lc man opened
his eyes, an¢, began to move, in such a
Wweird fashien that even the bold fish-
erman was filled with terror

at last to help him in carry-
Iug out his desperate purpose.

‘The heasts of both were fllled with
scrrow as they tled a cord round the
horns of & beautiful ¢ow, which they
had reared from a calt ,the last of
their possessions, and which they had
always refused to scll, kecause they
could not bear to see it in the hands of
strangers. But the evil spirit, who had
mastered Willlam, stifled every good
feeling tn him, and Caspar could con-
tradict him in nothing.

It was  September, snd the long
nights of the Scottish winter .ad al-
ready set in. The night-clouds drifted
slowly before the fierce wing, and piled
themselves high Hke lcebergs in the
maelstrom. Deep shadows fell across
the ravines, and the beds of the moun-
tain torrents, looked glcomy and black
as the mouth oz hell.

Faleon  went  first, fellowed by
Strumpf, shuddering ot his friend's
daring. Mls sad eyes fllle@ with tears
at the sight ot the poor cow, which
went so trustfully and urconsciously to
meet its doom at the hands of him
from whom it had hitherto been accus-~
tumed to receive food and caresses.

With difticulty they reached the nar- i
tow mountain valley. The ground was
covered with moss and heather, nd |
hierc and there were ‘scattered large
stores  Around v.as a chain of moun-
tairs wheose summits were Jost In the
clouds. i

With 1t steps they ap) h
ed an enormous stone standing in the
mddle of the valley, &s they halted,
A startled cagle rose Into the alr,
sereaming. The poor cow lowed sadly,
as If she recognized the fearfulness of
the place and ¢ivined her approaching
fate Caspar turned aside to wine
away his rast-talling tcars, He looked
down the rocky pass by which they had
come, he could hear the far-off sullen
roar of the #ea, he then lcoked to the
moimtaln tops, on which rested inky
masses of cloud, out of which, from
fime to time, came sounds like mutter-
ed thunder. When he ventured again
to lnok at Willlam the latter had al-
ready bound the cow to the stone, and
was standing  with uplifted hatchet
ready to strike,

The slght proved too much even for
Caspar's meek nature,

With clesped hands he fell on hls

Iy now as he had before been
eager.

‘While they were thus engaged the
storm burst {n full fwry, the thunder
10lled and reverberated among the

fearful iy played
round the stone, while the wind fillea
the valley with wild howlings.

By the time they had finished the
two fishermen were completely drench-
€d.  They spread the hide on the
ground, and Caspar rolled and bound
Faleon firmly therein, according ta the
latter's directions. Then only when
alt was finished dld the poor fellow
break the long silence. Gazlng com-

1 at his inf; friend,
he enquired, with a trembling volce .—
“Cun I do anything more for you,
Wiiliam 2

“ Nu more,' was the answer.
well

* Farewell !+ Caspar.

Fare-

to thit which had hetalded the first
storps  ones  maore fllaminated  all
atound,  Agaln he thought he san
the strangs ship, which now secmed
to ridv on a tremendous bitlus cluse
te the Stevnfoll rock, the next aao-
sent 4t shot headlong into the depths,
He was stfll starlog after the phans

tom when agaln a cataract fron the
mountain filled the vaQley. The torcy
of the rushing waters  fung  him

violently agalrst a rock, and he lost
censelousness,

When he neat cume (o himself the
storm had abated. the sky was clear,
but the lightning still continued. He
was lylog close to the foot of the
mountain which overlooked the valley,
He felt so bruised and sore in every
limb as to be scarcely able to mwse,
He could hear the breaking of the surt
upon the shore, and at intervals, ming~
led thercln stralns of sweet music.

These sounds were at first 8o faint
that he regarded them as a freak of
hix lmagination. But, ever and anon,
they floated up, clearer and more dfs-
tinct, untll he fancied he could dis.
tinguish the melody of a psalm which
he had heard the previous summer on
board a Dutch fishing vessel. The
sounds grew loudér, and now Willlam
heard volces and even the words of
the song became Intelligible, Evident-
Iy the mysterious singers had entered
the valley.

Ralsing  hlmself  with  dicuity
agalnst & large stone which lay near,
he saw a procession of human forms
moving directly toward him. When
the strange assemblage reached where
he lay it stopped. and the muste also
ceased. At the head of the proces.
#lon were several musiclans, then came
scme saflors, and behind these wds a
blg, hercutean-looking man, dressec In
& uniforn of long-past days. His coat
was richly decorated with gold, he
carried a sword at his side, and 1 his
hand a thlck Malacca cane with a
#0ld knob. At his left was A negro
hoy, who from time to time handed
his master a long plpe, from which
he took a prolonged wWhif. On the
other slde were two men not se richly
dressed, and who also had pipes, but
less costly than that which the stout
man used. Behind these were others,
amongst them a number of women,
some of whom had children either by
the hand or In thelr arms Al were
m rich but old-fashioned attire. A
crowd of Dutch sallors closed the pro-
cesston, each one with a short brown
Pipe between bis teeth, which he smok-
ed in gloomy silence. Care and anx-
fety were visible on every counten-
ance, and the clothes of all seemed
sciked with water.

The fisherman was fitled with terior
at the approach of these mysterfous
figures, and yet mingled with his fear
was a thrill of expectaney as to what
was to follow,

They stood for séme time before
him., The smoke from thelr pipes rose
in a cloud over them, through which
the stars looked down. Then they
drew nearer to Wilitam, while the

K became still more furious,

" God be with 3ou, and forgive you, as
I do.”

These were the last words Wilham
heard from him; the next moment he
had gt ed in the 1 g
darkness. The storm was now at fts
helght, and accustomed as ke was to
brave the clements, Falcon involun.
tarlly quatled hefore fts appalling
fury, Suddenly a flash of lighting,
more vivid than any that had gone be-
fore, lit the heavens; In its glare Wi~
Mam could distinctly see the whole
vitlley, and beyond the raging sea aand
the rocky islands scattered in the bay.
Drifting between these he fancled he
saw a large dismasted ship, but the
ruxt moment black darkness enveloped
all,

The thunder-peals were absolutely
deafening; a large mass of rock bes
came detached from the mountain,
and rolling down, threatened to overe
whelm him in fts descent. The rain
poured in such torrents as to fleod the
narrow marshy valley, and in a very
short time the water reachied to Wil-
llam’s shoulders.  Fortunately, Cas-
par had placed him with the upper
portion cf his body on an elevation,
or he must have been drowned.

The water rose atlll higher, The
mcre Willlam strove to free himself
from hiz dangerous position, the fast-
er the hide scemed to bind him, In
vain he called for Caspar. Caspar
was far away. He did not dare to
call on God in his need, and a shud-
der selzed him when he tried to invoke
the power to whom he felt he had de-
livered himself.  Atready the  water
bad forced lself into his ears, al-
read)y it was touching his lips. * God,
I i lost!" he cried, as he felt a
streaia pour over his face, at that mo-
ment a sound, as If from a nelghbour-
ing waterfall, pierced his dutl ears,

wnd lmmediately the waters receded
fiom his face. The fiood had forced
& passage through the stone. At the

samice time the rain abated somewhat,

. ahd the Inky darkness of the heavens

lightened o little. His despair grew
less, & ray of hope scemed to steal
over him. He felt exhausted, as if
fiom a struggle with death, and long~
ed to be fre:d from kis bonds, but
the goal of his desparate strivings had
not baen reached. Witk the disap-
rearance of danger the demon of
avarice returned with tenfold fury to
his breast, convinced that to gain kis
«rd he must persevere, he lay quite
stiil. Worn out with cold and fatigue,
he fell into a deep sleey.

He might have slept  about two
hours, when he was awakened by a
cold wind blowlng over his face, and
at the same time & roaring sound like
that of an approaching billow struck
kis car. The heavers had darkened
agaln, and a flash of lightning similar

and denser grew the cloud which rose
from mouths and pipes.

Falcon was a bold, adventurous
man; he was prepared to encounter
things, yet when he saw thelr welrd
crowd pressing nearer and nearer, us
It to crush him, his falled

Althoulty Wilham sucee Aol in pesto,s
Ing avhioation to the almost  lifel a3
frame,  The poor follow, i e g
o himself, wept tears of Joy t des
before him the friend of his youth,
wWhow Mo liad glven up for tost,  How-
ever, Mg haoplness was quickly turn.
¢d to mourning when he lvarned the
desperate onterprise Falcon was about
1o undertake,

*T would rather rush inta hell than
luok any longer at theso bare walls
and th's misers.  Follow me or not, as
you will I am guing, With these
words, Willlam seized & torch,  tinders
bud, & rope, #nd hiried away,

Casprr followed as quickly as ho

Ul When he reached  the cave,
Willtlam was alvendy standing on the
ludge of rock Wheie he had formerly
found sheltsr  from the swrm.  fle
WAs Just about to lower himself with
the rope Into th, bofling black abyss.
Finding that all remonstrance availed
nothir -, Caspar prepared to descend
alro, but Faleon ordered him to re-
mafn where he was and to hald the
rope.  With a fearful cffort, Falcon
lowered himselt into the depths to an-
other profecting plece of rock, many
feet further down, here he paused.
Beneath him the waves seethed and
bolled.  He looked e¢agerly around,
and his keen eyesr dlscerned something
finating on the water exactly beneath
where he stocd. e Jaid down the
torch and leaped into the foaming
waters.  Having dexterously sgecured
the floating prize, which proved to be
# very small kron casket, remarkably
heavy, he contrived to holst kimself to
the ledge of rock, where Caspar awalits
ed his return in fear and trembling.
The casket, when opened, was found to
be tull of gold pleces. Caspar be-
sought his friend to be satiafied witn
this find, and to return home. WI.
Ham refuzed to lsten to his entreat~
les. This was but the first fruits of
all his toll and danger, assurcdly he
would not turn back now, Once mote
he plunged  nto the yeasty caldron,
A3 he did so a long, loud, burst of
laughter rose out of the depths and
re-echoed through the glen.

Willlam Falcon  was  never
again,

The terrible shock of his friend's
disappearance cauged poor Caspar's
reason to give way. From the hour
that he saw Willlam disappear in the
abyss at Stecnfoll he wandered list-
lessly day and night, staring round
him, pitied and shunned by all his
fortmer acquaintances.

One day o fisherman related that
the night before he had seen Willlam
Falcon on the shore in the midst of
the crew ot the Carmilhan,

That tery night Caspar Strumpt
disappeared. They sought everywhere,
but not trace of him was ever discov-
ered,

The tradition runs that he has heen
often seen near Falcon among the
crew of the enchanted vessgel, which
since that time appears at regular
rerfods at ghe cave of Steenfoll.—E.
Leahy in the Irish Rosary,

— e
NAVIGARILITY OF THE MIGHTY
AMAZON.

feen

Washington, D. C., May 1%.—~The
Naiy Department has just raceived
from C. Todd of the Wilmlng-

him; thick drops of sweat rolled down
his face, and he felt as §f he was
zbout to dle. Imaghe then his hor-
ror when, turning his eyes uccldentals
iy, he saw sitting above him the yel-
low dwarf, stf and upright as when
he had first seen him, except that he
also had a pipe In his mouth. Selzed
with deathly anguish, WitHem turn-
ed to the man In uniform and ex-
claimed .—

**In the nmne of him you serve, who
are you ?

The man took three whifts from his
ripe as solemnly as ever, then, hand-
ing it to the negro boy, answered with
chilling coldness,’

‘1 am Franz van der Swelder, com=
mander of the ship Carmilhan, of
Amsterdam, which, on her homewaid
Journey from Batdvia, went down with
all on bourd on this rocky coast. Theve
are my officers, my passenger¥, and
my Lrive sallors, who were all drown-
u«d with me.  Why hast thou calted
ug up from our resting-place deep In
the occan ?  Why dost thou disturh
our rest 7

‘1 want to know where the treasures
of the Carmilhan lte.”

‘At the bottom of the sea.”

AT what part 2

‘In the eave of Steenfoll”

How shall I reach them ?*

“ A goose dives Into the abyss for
a herring. Wil you not do as much
for the treasures of the Carmilhan %"

How much shall I get?”
More than you will ever spend.”

At this answer the yellow dwart and
the whole assemblage iaughed aloud.

“Have you finished 2 enquired the
captain,

I have. Farewell i

Farewetl until we meet again,” 1c-
pited the Dutchman, as he turned to
depart.  The musicians again resumed
the lead, aud the procession retired in
the same order in which it had come,
and to the accompantment of the same
solemn music, which grew softer nnd
more (ndistinct as the performers dis-
appeared In (he distance, until at last
it was lost altogether In the nolse of
the surf, -

WiHlam now straned ail his remain-
ing strength to free himself from s
bonds. He succceded fn getting one
arm leose.  He was then able to une
fasten the cords which bound him, and
rolled out of the hide.

Without once looKing round him, he
hastened to his cabin, where he found
poor Casgpar Strumpf lying on the floor
in rigld unconsclousness, It was with

ton, an Interasting acccunt of the re~

voyage of X up the
Amazon river, made by that vessel in
Aprll last. Manas, &t the junction of
the Rio Negro with the Amazon, has
hetetofore baen regarded as the heard
of navigation for steam vessels, and
irom that fact hae growr to be a prose
percus clity of 40,000 Inhabltants. Con-
sequently the intentlon of Captatn
Tudd to ascend above that peint caused
consternation and in the end, as re-
vealed by subsequant reports, led to
some adverse demonstrations agaln:t
the American consul and against the
native pilots who assisted the Wiming-
ton to make the vovage,

Captain Todd succeeded, nucwith-
standing the (bstacles, 1n ascending the
Amazon for 1,000 milea abov~ Manaos,
and had it not been £or leck of fuel hy
could have stcamed ™ miles further,
he balieves The possibllities of the
succeseful navigation of the vast and
kithirto unknown intertor of  South
America revealed by Captain Todd's
voyage wilh it I believed, be of the
greatest cemmercial fmportance, and
the Navy Department probably wilt
take steps to see that they are made
known te the matitime world.
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