
L.EVELS ALL RANKS."
(Scene-Nfew York, of course.)

Robert (soliloquizing). -And to tbink tbat I sboutd live to win
the love of a real tive member of the American iobitit>' 1

CAPTAIN NATHAN NICKERSON.

THE foltowing extract is ftom Thle Gazette, Montreal, Aprit 26,
1886

(Front ou>' ow, Correejondent.)
HALIFAx N.S ,April a2 -While lishing on the western banks on Thursday

afternodn, the schooner Uncle Sam, Cantain d'Entremont, of Pubnico, with a
crew of twenty-one men, was found te b on lire. imrnediateiy after the dis-
covery volumes of flames shot op from the cabin. Ali hands engaged in an
attefspt te drown out the lire, but it rapidly increased, and as there was a keg of
fifteen pounds of powder in the cabin, wbich was likelv te blow the ship to pieces
at any moment, the crew took to the dories and abandoned the vessel te its fate.
Thev had hardly got clear whes the explogion occurred. blossng out the stern of
the sbip and scatteriug portions of the deck in every direction. At sundown the
men roWed four miles to the American schooner Be>'tla D. Nickerson, of Booth-
bay Mare nCatan Nathan Niccro. wh uee ho the siwrecked
me te ta'o tat vse. ad tod h they ha b te seek a Briih fiher

a. i was thi darkl, bt the Ame an captam . as iexorabeanth
Unc ya' crew the srte n thdore Io anehe .ser an d lyngab

lvmies of. Sh. wa reshd at idnigt and oud tebe the chooner
Eloao of Lahate Theywr taken on board, reatd kindlv and broht

t. Halifax to.day. The Uncle S.. W.. Worth $9,., and mnred for $00

OH, Captain Nathan.Nickerson
Has put te sea again

In bis schooner Bertha NiCkerson
From Bootbbay down in Mainc,

And to fisb in British waters
His welt.known course bas ta'cn.

'Twas a tidy ship-sbape vesset
That Captain Nathan trod,

As o'er tbebright green sea she bowtcd,
Hem canvas showing neyer a fotd,

Hlis constant quid be proudly rolled
And 19rowted witb many a nod,

"If reel tive Yankees only had
The walkin' o' this sea,

We'd show themt Novy Scochy coons
Ten thousand sait like sle!'

For Captain Nathan had his views
On National Fishery rights;

And had many a time in days of yore,
With bis drastic logic o'er and o'er,
Torn the Treaties to tatters and rathier more
Before the stove in the grocery store

On winter Saturday nights.
The adjectives used to express bis views

Are best supplied by Il btanks ";
But the wind that bloweth so fair and free
No politics knoweth on land or sea,
And bowlcd him along right merrily

Tilt he reached our Western Banks.

Golden the morning sun uprose,
Filting with life the air;

Turning the sea-gull's breast to pearl,
Cilding the wavc-crests as tbey curi-

A day of God, most fair.
And Captain Nathan rubbed bis hands,

And Captain Nathan swore
A cheerfut oatb in bis manty glec,
For of other vessets hie could but sec
One to windward, one to tee,
That rose and feti on tbe golden sea,

And he did not wish for more.
Higher and higber rose the suni

Over bis bus>' crew;
Theit boats are out, their tines unwound,
And their leads g o down with a gurgling sound
Into the blue of the flsbing ground,

White the bastening bours flew,
And Captain Nathan Nickerson,

As hie loungcd on deck at noon,
Gazed witb a pardonabte pride
On bis dories scattemed far and wide,

And guessed tbey'd be loaded soon.
And then he naturat>' turned bis eyes

To where tbe stranger la>',
Tben sprang to bis feet in witd surprise,

And down for bis glass hie quickly flics,
For be secs a ctoud. of smokc arise

Black in the brilliant day.
Neyer a voice wokc in bis beart

As tbrougb bis glass he tooked;
And whcn be turncd fromt the burning spcck
He grirml> said, as be spat on dcck,

11Wclt, I gucss her goose is cookcd."
"What 1 cati to the men ? Well, I reckon not.

Witb the flsh just pilin' in,
And to scnd 'cmi off five miles, 1 gucss,
To a Bluenose schooner in distress,
'Twould be a mortat sin."
And Ca ptain Nathan Nickerson

Watcbed the ever-tbickening smoke
That twisted and curled, like a serpent, higher
Than the graccfut topmast's tapeming s pire,
Tilt the dense ctoud partcd, and then the fire

Into awful lire awoke.
The men in the boats have seen the glow
And signal wildly for leave to go;

But Nickerson only sncered,
"Boys 1 things ain't hcaltby over there;

She ain't your boat, se you needn't care,"-
And cre he had time to utter more
Over the sea came a booming roar,

And tbe schooner disappeared.
A dreadfut silence felt over ail,

Wbich the tapping waves scarce broke;
The brigbtncss had faded out of the day,
The sky hall turned to a teaden gre>',
And the men tooked lecward in dmead dismay

At a beaving bank of amoke.
"Now, don't sit there like a pack of foots 1"

The Captain bravely roared,
V ou didn't sink that smack, I guess;

'Tis but one Bluenose lisher the less;
Now then, tumble up on board 1 "


