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slael the youagest g9, und 0 ony by turns, Lt ]

ull have left the ship.”

This order was obeyed, and one by one the
crew found themselves in the lifeboat., The cap-
tain and mate remained to the last. The latter
entreated to be left, but Adolf would not hear
of it, and gasping hia haud. said:

« Go, and may God bless you! Pray for me.”

There was something in the tone which made
the man hesitate to obey, and he gazed in his
captain’s face, trying to read its expression,
tuough the darkness prevented his seeing any-
thing but the outline of his features. His eutrea-
ties to be left to the last were in vain; and as
the shouts of the men in the ffe boat were
becoming more eager and impatient, he em-
braced his old captain impetuously, and with
tears strenming down his cheeks he followed the
rest.

«The cry of “Bafe!” resounded loud enough
for Adolf to hear, and when he heard it he deli-
berately unfastened the rope, and cast from him
the chance of life. It was a wrong and wilful
act, a tempting of God’s providenoe; but Adolf
was not himself at the time; he was worn out
by fatigue and wild with despair. There was a
shout of entreaty from the lifeboat, but he
replied that he was ready to die. He bade them
save themselves, and think no more of him.

The shout of voices died away; the darkness
hid all but the white foam of the breakers,
which still roared and tossed around, though the
wind was hushed. Adolf Lempfert was alone;
the only Jiving creaturs was Eva’s bird in the
cabin. He went for it, he wrapped his greatcoat
around him, fastened the birdcage to his body
and enveloped it with this thick coat; then he
ascended the foremast, and when he gained the
highest point, he lashed himself irmly to {t, so
that no rolling of the vessel or blast of wind could
cast him adrift on the waters.,Thus he waited for
death; and as & drowning man is said to review
his whole life in the space of a second, 80 now
the past came before him with all its vivid joys
and sorrows. He thought of Eva, of her death-
bed, of her faith, and the words « Trusting in
Jesus” shot through his brain. Was he not
tempting God ? Had he not thrust a chance of
]life from him ? and dark though his life seemed,
had he a right to choose between death and
life  Was this not the act of suicide ? Tuo late
to repent then, too late, he feared; but as he

hung there a f@vent prayer ascended to heaven
for mercy. A chiil feeling crept over his limbs,
his eyes closed, and there was a roaring sound
in his ears which was not the sound of the
breakers; then his head drooged upon his chest,
and he beecame unconscious,

There was a flood of rosy light over the wide
expanse of sky, it deepened in intensity, and
then the sun rose above the horizon of waters.
The scene which its light disclosed was 1n strong
contrast to the storm of the previous night. A
breere skimmed the gently-rolling sea, and who
would have thought that those playful billows
bad such powers of destructiou in them ?

There was the light-ship, one of the three
which guard the sands, and near it ooull be
seen & black speck ris.ng out of the waters. A
boat was fast approaching this object, and satlora
on shore were watching. Through their teles-
copes they could see all thal took place. The
boat sesmed to halt; there was excitement
amongst tie sallors, & great desal of talking, and
many conjsctures. Euach oune wanted to take a
Jook throuzh the telescope ; there were some for-
eigners amongst them, who seemed more eager
than the rest. Then the boal w 8 seenTeturning,
and the watchers onshore grew more impatient,
but it was some time before the boat came near
cnough for them to discover what was in it,
When it did, they saw the form of & man lylog
at the bottom, bis head supported by another
man. It took but a few seconds to reach the
1anding-place, and there the foreigners hastened;
ong of them was able to speak a little Eaglish,
for ‘he was eagerly questioning the boatmen as
8qQon /s tbey touched the shore.

«]s he alive ? "

+ We think so, but he is not eonsctous.”

Then the story was told of how they found
the body of Adolf Lempfert hanging to the mast;
the vessel had suuk, but the foretopmast had
rematned ubove the water, and to it the body
was lastied. It was touching to see how Lhe crew
tenderly gathered round thelr old masler, and

when one discovered that the birdeage was
fastened to him ane the bullfinch was not dead,
the man burst into tears,

Everything was done 10 restore consclousness,
.and by degrees warmth and life returned. The
crew and caplain of the Sea-Nymph were taken
to the Sailors’ Home. There they remalned till
they could bé sent buck to their own ocountry.
Every kKindness was shown them, and subcrip-
tions raised for their temporary relief. Adolf
waiked about with the bird on his wrist. The
little thing did not scem to have syffered from
{ts exposure. Wheu questioned about 1t he would
smlle sadly, and say it wis the only thing he
had left in the world. This, though at the time
1t seemed trae, was not quite the case, and when
he returned to Germany he found that his insu-
rance ocovered the greater part of his lois. We
will not follow lLiis fortunes (arther, but we may
add that the near approach ot death caused him
to think more serlously of religion, and thank-
fulness at having been preserved that fearful
night made him more earnest in his endeavor
to prepare for the great change which must
cowe to all, )

Some of the oargo and 8 few planks and spars
wasbed on shore was all that remained of tre
onee-gallantsjchooner, but her memory wasdear
{0 her master; and another black mark added to

the wreck chart of that dangerous coast, and an-
other honor recorded of the crew of the life-beat.
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*.* All communioations relating to Chess must
be addressed « CHECKMATE."

.

SoLuriox To Prosury No. 37.
Br T. D. 5. Moogg.

White.

1. Qto K 2nd
2. Q checks aoco,

Black.

1. Any move
2. R takes Q mate

A )

SoLuTioN To ProsLex No, 88,

By H. F. L. MEvezr.

White. Black.
1. S toK B 1st 1. P moves
2. toﬁBSrd(eh) 2.K to R 6th
3. Q to B 8th mate

No. 38 is said to be “ protty and difficult ” by
¢ Delta ” who sends us the correct solution.

PROBLEM No. 45.
By Dr. 8. Gowb.
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White to play and mateintwo moves.

PROBLEM No. 46.

By 3. TYRRELL.
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White to play and mate in three moves.
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OUR PROBLEMS.

Our readers will find the probloms we give this
week exceedingly difficult, especially the three-
mover, which we think one of the finest we have had
the privilege of studying for some time. How many
of our solvers will suocceed in getting the solution 1

CHESS.

The elections are over. Now for Chess. Let the
Favomire continue to be the favorite still. We have
done our hest toward makingthis department of the
Favomire interesting, and we are assared by not &
few encouraging words received frcm oorrespondents
that we have to a gratifying degroe suoceeded. How
many of our readers enjoy our Chess column ?
How many of thoss who find pleasure in examioing
Carssa’s Casker are willing to lend us a helping
hand to inorguo its popularity 7 From all of these
we should like to receive solutions and criticisms

regularly and problems as often as possible,

PAGL TEMPLAR.

A PROSE IDYLL.

BY EDWARD JENKINS,

Thirty years ago 1............... And now as the
wild, gray sky 1s fast glooming to utter dark.-
ness, and the ragged clouds, urged on by the mad
North-Esst wind, are hurrying across the smooth
face of heaven, and I feel all the chill and de.
pression of the dying hour of day palling upon
my soul,—I bring to memory this night thirty
Yyears ago. A night so light to this one—as wiid,
as cold, as joy-killing, with just such a grey-
clouded, harsh-breath’d sunset, the sun unseen,
its heat unfelt, and all Nature shuddering be-
cause the Angel of the North had wrapped it in
his deadly embrace.

The Shadow of that night hath ever since
been round me : I have dwelt in it, walked in
it, worked in it, and outof it have bee:a evolved,
for good or evil, all the Issues of my life,

Thirty years ago, this November day, I, Paul
Templar, son of a Yorksahire farmer, living far
up near the Durham border, inwards a mile or
two from the great eternal rocks that breast the
waves of the Northern sea, had wandered to
some famlliar caverns, deep under the jutting
cliffs, where I loved to sit and hear the sea bel-
lowing through the resounding vaults, or hearken
to the curlew’s scream, or watch the scurrying
gales as they whirled past thick and misty —
while through and above it all rolled the cease-
less noise of the distant waves, murmuring in
their deepest tones and clapping their hands to
God.

A queer, bookish fellow was I, not overloved
of my father, who strengthened his bands and
loins to win his bread, and little cared for my
idle fingers and mooning bralns about his house,
But he had to yle.d to the necessity of my lazi-
ness. I was deformed in the shoulders, and my
pale face muarked me out as & weakling, from
four brawny, Herculean youths who were the
pride of our homestead. How much they four
loved and pitied me ! How gentle were they to
thelr « gentleman brother,” as they used to call
me — given to books and lounging, while they
worked hard and sweatfully, tending and for-
cing the fitful, often too thankless, soll, under the
invidious sky.

My mother was desd—died In bearing me.

Noblest of these nable brothers was the eldest.
Isee him now, Harold, with his great ruddy
face, the broad forehead, and the curly auburn
hair, and the brown eyes, deep and lustrous, and
the well-knlt, massive form.

I see too that fair girl he brought from Devon,
whither he went to serve his farm apprentice-
sbip, flaxen-haired, blue-eyed, ocoral-lipped
beauty that she was, and so tender and fragile,
our big folk for a while looked at her with
gentle awe, knowing not what to do with her or
how to entreat her, As if some rare Dresden
vase had fallen into the hands of brutish hinds,
who recognized only its beauty, not its use, and
cherished it fearfully, with a feeling something
between worship and wonder.

Fondly did T love Eva, with a pure brotherly

love—and more foudly still I loved Eveline, the
double image of her father and mother, the pet
of all our bearts,
And it i. of thesc two, that, recalling the
events of this night thirty years ago, the bright,
fair figures stand out to my eyes as real as at the
time, against that background of grey and black
and stormy eve. O bright, fuir figures, long since
translated and transfigured, where my eyes can
00 more behold your beauty 1

The morning had risen as glum and cold as the
evening afterwards went out. Fast drove the
steel-shaded clouds, barsh was the voice und an-
gry the breath of the wind. A rort of day I
loved nuch, when I couldgetdown ou the shore
behind some rock, and shelter myself from the
chilling blasts. Eva intended to go to0 N——, 3
town twelve miles off, down In alittle vale, that
carried asmallstream to the sea, where a fow
houses und fishermen’s huts sheltered a cuin-
munity quaint and quiet ; living mosily on the
trade done with the surronnding thinly-popui-
ated district. Part of the way was over a nlll,
vearly four miles from our bouse, and along its
top, where 1t was scarped away in a huge Titanic
break strulght down to the sea. Great rocks jut-
ted out here and there, and many a cave and fis-
sures pitied its black face ; below was a pavement
of tremvndous fragments sirewn and piled with
the streungthful wbandon of Nature, among
which the high tide surged and bolled and hissed.
Over this hili, down again to a valley and then
along the shore round the next headlund went
the road t0 N, -

. They bad promised Eva the light, two-wheeled
cart; and Eveline, who was (0 have a new
dress, the main object of the journey, was to
acoompany her. A farmer’s wife thinks little
of such an excursion, and, though the giants hu-
morously wuarned Eva, at breakfast, of the
roughness of the day, they never thought of dis.
suading her from the drive. I offered togo with
her ag far as the cliff, about four miles, taking
with me my dinner and some books, and to
await her return in the early afternoon, So
Harold brought round the cart, with the patient
old mare, and lifted In Eva and Eveline, and
iast of all, in the wantonness of strength, me
amidst jokes and laughter. And away we went,

I wandered about above and below, and by

and by sat down secure in g favorite cave,

fellow-sufferers. A

—_T

light body and cunning hands and feet
safely use, My eyes, weary with reading,
been resting sleepily on the weird, troul :
scene beyond ; my ear had been lulied by %
thunder of the wgves on those glisteniug rock
I knew not the hour, but I was sointimate wil®
Natare, I felt sure that Eva ghould long sing
have been with me on her way home.

seen her cart climblog the hill. After noon the 4
weather had grown colder, angrier, and more..
gloomy. Grand indeed were the waves, with
thelr tossing manes of snowy foam under that
black sky. :

As I descended the second time disappointed ;
to my cave, I saw, with alarm, the north and
east growing more desperately dark—' he clouds.
quickened their speed toa riotous rate—and the
drizzle blew cold and bard upon my face.

«Coom, Eva!” I said, ¢ coom along soon,
Eva and Eveline. Storm and night are behind
ye. Coom on safe and speedily, my darlings !"

By and by the storm drove up fell and furious.
O how the monster sea lashed out and roared
amaln! The soouring drifts of rain dashed past
my cave’s mouth and flung their cold drops
back into my face as I shrank to the farthest
end.

« Nay,” sald I, peering out anxiously, ¢« God
save thee, Eva. Mayst thou not leave the
shelter of the cosy haven till this be over.”

I grew uneasy. There was danger now, 80
viclous was the gale, in climbing even the few
foet between me and the top; but, after walit-
ing vainly a loag time fora lull and inding that
the air grew darker and darker, the storm more
fierce, I braved my heart for another effort and
went up agsain.

Whiff—whirl—what a gust ! It nearly blew
me off my feet. I stood as manfully as I could,
and tried to make out the line of road. I could
not see & hundred yards. The mlst and rain and
falling darkness veiled every feature of the land-
scape from my sight. I listened trembling.

“God help thee !” I cried; “Oh! where art
thou, Eva? O little Eveline, evangel, where
are now thy little face and feet, the sunshine
and the music of our home ?”

At this moment I heard a shrill cry comling
through the storm. It was a sea-mew surely ?
It seemed not far from me, aud it was sharp and
so Inhuman,

There it was again! And now another.........
falnter, sweepi'ig by my ears on the loud-voiced
wind, I breasted the storm down the hill, shad-
ing my eyes with my hand from the blinding
drift, and pressing on desperately with s strength
I was unconscious of. Two bundred yards ~and
I heard the shriek agaln, more subdued, but
this time quite close to m». Yet I could see no-
thing In the road. It was certainly the ery of
a child.

“Good heavens ! Am I bewltched ? It is in
my ear. Eva! Eveline!"”

(To be concluded in our next.)
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TELESCOPE.
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AVO}?D QUACKS.

A viotim of early indiscretion, causing nervous
debility, premature deay, &¢., having tried in vain
every advgrtised remedy, has discovered a simple
means of Melf-oure, which he will send free to hif

ddress, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau

8t., New York. 9.13-1 an
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Twice had I gone out and struggled up to ‘h’:fé
highest point of the cliff, whence I ought to hav0.¢ -




