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“brown eyes and

THE YARN OF THE LONE FISHERMAN.

’Twas on the ehore where daily beats
The blue Atlantic wave

That I found afloat, in a fishing boat,
An angler calm and grave,

He gsz3d upon ths bright blue ses,
Anpd he heaved a heavy sigh,

And I felt some doubt as I heard him shout
To the sea-gulls flittiog by.

“Oh! I am a sturdy monopolist,
And a straight-out Graeger, too,

T'm a temperance man, yet I swig my can
With the rural delegate crew.”

!l‘lm:A Jl: mo::ed nn:gronnedl at a terrible rate;
t @ me , 1 o :
For‘} faltn:omo dread thlt'lr;’d lost his head,
So I eaid, in agentle tone, -

#0Oh ! fisherman kind, you will think me

‘]
But truly I say to thee
I ean’t oolzprehend whnt' your words portend,
Or see how you can be

¢‘At once & eturdy monopolist,
Anud a straight-out Gnnger: too,
And a temperance man, though you swig your

can :
‘With the rural delezate crew.”

Then he gave a twitch, and & drumfish, which
Weighed full five hundred pound,

Fell into the boat, and he cleared his throa,
And said, on looking ’round,

“Tngenuous youth, I spesk the trath—
You gsza on Colonel Quay.

My platform read, that wondrous screed,
And you'll then see why I say

“*Thet I sm a sturdy monopolist,
And a straight-out Granger, toc, £

And a temperance man, though I swig my can
With the rural delegate crew.”

BY THE WAVES.

‘And why we named her Murlel, is a mys-
tery to me,’ sald good Mrs. Doyle, folding
up her mending. ‘Mary Jare or Hannah
Maris wonld have been jest as good and a
sight more suitable; but I read novels when
I was young, and see that name somewhere,
and it kinder pleased me—so Imust go and
call her Murlel.’

And, indeed, Murlel Doyle was little like
her sweet, othereal name, A strong, lithe,
healthy fisherman’s daughter, with brown
eyes, brown hair, brown cheeks, brown
hands; hands that conld wield an oar or
trim a sail as well as her father’s own, A
veritable child of nature, wild and free as
the place she loved so well; and yet, not
Ignorant and uncultured. Murlel Doyle
was well versed in the lore of books, and
nature had given to her the ease and grace
and dignity that others get by culture,

‘My sea bird!’ her father called her, and
the name was like the wild, glad, young
thing. When they could not find her about

She house, they always sought her by the

aad they always found her,
;;l.} down .t,he beach, sitting among the
rocks, snd watching the waves with dream
eyes, chasing the surges like a child, She
was a ohild in guileless innocence and free-
dom from arf; but in maturity of brain_and
heart she was a woman at seventeen.

Half a mile from the cottage of the Doyle’s,
a grand new hotel was being built; another
season would see thelr quiet home turned
into a seaside resort, and Muriel was not
pleaged at the thought of the coming change,
She loved her wild rocks and lonely beach as
they were, and see did not want to see them
changed to fashionable promenades. Bug
Murlel’s diseatisfaction could not change the
aspeot of affalrs; she knew that the fashion-
ables were surely coming,

She was thinking, rather sorrowfully, and
perhaps a little unamiably, of that, as she
wandered down the sands one day, thinking
how she was soon to be driven from her
favorite haunts, and a bright flame came
into her eyes and cheeks, and she stamped
her foot upon the sand, exclaiming aloud:—

‘They shall not drive me awsy! I will
not exile myself from the sea because they
come!’ And then she stopped suddenly and
caught her breath; for surning around a
polnt of jagged rocks, Murlel was upon the
vanguard of the Invaders,

Two young men—one of them a common-
place, bandsomish young fellow—sat upon a
sfone, and held a portfolio upon his knee—sa
sketoher, The other stood lsaring against a
rock beside him, and looking down indiffer.
ently upon the half-finlshed sketch on his
companion’s knee, A tall, grave man, of
Swenty-seven, perhaps, with a magnificent
head, from which he had removed his hat;
dark, half-curling short hair; eyes blue, and
dark and splendid; a face that was perfect in
beauty, and a commanding stately figure,
half-covered by a loose cloak flang over one
shoulder; a very handsome man, but grave
to sadness; -a man, -who had suffered, and
not lightly,

Muriel healtated for a moment whether
$0 go back or to pass them; then a proud im-
pulse bade her to go oo, Both looked up as
her light step crossed the sands, and both
bowed when she slightly glanced at them,
They were gentlemen, She inclized her
head a little as she pased!

The next moment she heard the younger
of the two whisper:—

‘What a striking face! Wonder if she
would let me sketch her?

‘Hush! She will hear you,’ warned the
other; and Murlel, turning, saw the half
contemptuous carl of his lip,

‘I have heard,’ she sald, quietly, coming
back. ‘You may sketch my tace if yeu
choose,’

‘May I? A thousand thanks,’

‘None at all, if you please,’ returned
Moaurlel, compotedly seating herself and
drawing her shawlabout her, ‘I am ourfous
to see a ploture of myself, Shall I take off
my hat?’

‘If you will be so good;’ and Muriel lifted
the broad hat trom the sunny-brown curls,
and quletly proceeded to sit for her portralt,

The young man sketched busily away,
making no effort to conceal his admiration
of his ‘subject;’ an admiration to which
Murlel was quite Indifferent. Meanwhile
$he second gentleman, who had not spoken,
stood sllently studying the face tha$ his
companion sketched,

It was well worth lh:glng; no ordinary
face, though not wonderf y beantiful. The
graceful features, and
smiling red lips were pretty and attractive,
but there was a oertain power and attraction
In Mariel's face which it did not owe to fts
prettiness, which would have been there
atill, bad she grown plain,

1t waa an expression not easily transferred
fopaper, and the tall gentleman looked
Smewhat contemptugusly npon the finlshed
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sketch, when it was handed to him for
judgment; then he remarked.—

‘The lady is a better judge,” and passed it
fo Mariel.

She glanced ‘at [it, shook her head and
smiled, and returned it to the sketcher, He
colored a little ae he asked:—

‘Well, do you like it? Isit good?’

‘I will do; but I oould makea better,’

_8aid Murlel briefly, -

‘Do you sketoh? he asked wonderingly;
and he did not think she saw or understood
his glance a$ her dress, and from that to the
cottage, which he guessed was her home,
but she did, and smiled slightly, as she
answered; --

‘Sometimes.’

‘Will you—' he hesitated, then offered
her hie portfolio, ‘will you show me a speoi-
men.’

*Your face? querled Murlel, an she guietly
recelved the materials,

He assented, and bending over the paper
she shortly returned to him an outline
sketch of his face; not a finished sketoh at
all, but so like that it was wonderfal, He
looked from the picture to her, thea laughed
and sald:—

‘Upon my word, Ishall take care how
I diaplsy my amateur attempts again, lest I
flourish them in the face of a genins!’

Muriel smiled carelessly, and rising from
her'rocky seat, was about o go, when the
silent gentleman spoke:—

‘Pardon me, would you sketch me?’

For answer, Muriel resumed her seat and
took up her pencil again, Now and then,
as she worked, she glanced at the grave
stranger, and her own face seemed to catch
the shadow from 1, growing almost as grave
as his, She gave more finlsh and complete.
ness to this picture than she had bestowed
upon the first,

As she was about to hand it to the
‘original,’” a sudden impulse caused her to
withhold it, an arch smile took the place
of her gravity, and bending low her head,
till the cnrla fell over and concealed ‘her
work, she added a few strokes about fhe
mouth and on the brow, then with a laugh
dancing in her eyes, she placed it in his hand,

It was his face, as real and vivid almost
as {ts reflection in a glass, but his face trans-
figared, The oloud of sadness was replaced
by s emile; such a warm, frask, glowing
smile as gladdens the heart $o see it; the
real sunshine of feeling,

A% first he looked at it in a puzzled way,
as if wondering what she had done to his
face, until his companion, looking over his
shoulder, uttered an exclamation of surprise,
and then burst out.—

‘Owen, I belleve, she has second sight.
She has drawn you as you looked six yesars
820 In the college days. Old fellow, if you
knew how emiles become you, you would
not be 8o chary of them,’

Owen’s datk-blue eyes brightened for a
moment with something akin to the smile
that ;glorified them in the picture; then he
sighed and his face grew sad again,

‘You are a strange %rl.' he said, looking
curlously at Murlel, *Do you know what I

would kzt"""“ feel agsin as yon have ‘made

me log

*You are rich, I suppose,’ anawered Maurlel,
simply; ‘snd you would give your whole
fortune—at least, I would, in your place,’

A look of perfect agony swept across his
handsome face, and he cried, passionately:—

‘I would girl! I am very rich, and I
would give ten times as great weaith. it I
had i, to briog back——' he stopped, ab-
ruptly, and turned away. He came back
immediately, and sgain addressing Murlel,
thanked her for the ploture; and then, as she
was turniog away, he hesitatingly asked
her name,

‘Mariel Doyle,’ sha replied,

‘And mine is Egbert Owen,” he said,
‘Will you remember my name and me?

She bowed, smiled, and walked lightly
away, never glanciog back, though she knew
they watched her tiil the rocks hid her from
their sight,

‘What & handeome man he was,’ she soli-
loquized, walking up the beach toward her
home, *‘But how sad ‘and grave, and how
sorrowfully he spoke. I wonder what hia
trouble 1s? perhaps he is in love and she
won't have him, She must be a perfeot
idigty

Murlel did remember Egbert Owen.
That was her firat adventare, and he was 1ts
hero (for she scarcely thought of the others);
but she never expected to meet him again,

The winter passed away and the summer
came again, and with it came the crowd of
visltors to the new hotel,

Murlel's qulet haunts were made to ring
with gayety, and since thelr seclasion was
?ne their chiefeat charm was lost for her,

et still she sometimes sought them, at
times when she was not likely to meet the
fashlonables. On one of these occasions she
was sitting among the rocks when two wo.
men came and set down, near her, but out
of sight, and talked,

Mariel scarcely heard them, until one men-
tioned a familiar name; then she listened
intently,

‘Yes,’ one of them had remarked, ‘she was
matried yesterdsy to the banker from
Caloago,’

‘I expeoted it long ago,’ sagely observed
lady number two, ‘By the way, did you
ever hear of the affalr between her and Eg.
bert Owen?’

‘No, indeed; what about it?’ .

‘She was engaged to him,’ sald the other,
‘It was some years ago, before I went to
California, He jus$ abont worshipped her,
they eay, and she pretended to be very de.
voted to him; it s likely she wanted his
money. Well, one day she got hold of that
trumped-up story about insanity in his fam.
ily, and she broke off the engagement; all in
a ﬂl'ha’

‘The poor fellow was-half crazy, but she
would not listen to one word from him,
She treated him shamefully, called him an
Impostor, and accused him of deceiving her,
and sent him away half maddened, My
cousin, Dr, Thorne, says if there had been a
particle of insanity in his velns, it would
have shown {tself then, But that s all a
story. The only instance of insanity in the
family was a sort of cousin by marriage; but
there was enough te make a rumor, of
course,’

Aud that explains Egbert Owen’s melan.
choly ways, I suppose,’ queried the other,

‘Yes: he has never been the same man
since, He went off to California, and onl
oame hack last year, He is so changed,
poor fellow.  Was that the lunch bell?
Dear me!'we shall be late!’ and the two has-
tened up to the hotel,

And Murlel went home, and thought
more than ever of Egbert Owen,

The summer and the early autumn waned,
and tho guests, one by one, went home from
$he great hotel by the sea, Hll only $wo or
$bree were loft; and !!ﬂ?l;l

.hopa she will,
Muriel did not tell him then that she had:

on the sands and chasiog the surges again,
She was standing on the Enoh, one glorioas
autumn day, watching the sea-gulls a¢ their
play, when a step came to her side, o

‘Muriel Doylel’

She tarned quickly, knowing the volce,
It was Egbert 3wan. A smile that she was
quick to see, came into his face, and he said

ently:— 2
: ‘Ygu have remembered me then?

‘I have remembered you, Mr, Owen.’

‘Am I changed,’ he asked.

" ‘Yes,’ she replied slowly, looking into his
face, and smiling into eyes that would smile
back now. ‘Yes, you are happler.’

‘I am happler, Muriel Doyle,’ he respond-
ed.. Then E, talked a little, of the sea view
and the birds, and then went away.

But he came again the uext day, and the
next, and Murlel learned that he was stay-
ing up at the lonely hotel, - Every day now,
he came fo meet her on the ‘shors, and she
walked with him up and down the long,
even strefch of sand; and the honr when
they met came to be the brightest of
long, bright twenty-four to Muriél, She
loved Eg Owen; she did not seek to be.
lieve otherwise, j

‘Murlel,’ he gald to her one day, whon
they sat together by the sea; ‘Muriel, I am
going away next week.’ >

‘Golng away!’ Her cheeks grew pale, and
her hand grasped tightly the bit of stick she
was twirling,

“Yes; will you go with me, Murlel?’

The color came back to her cheek, aad she
looked Into his eyes with a shy, sof§ light in
the brown depths of her own, but she did
not speak,

‘Listen, Murlel, while I tell you my story,’
he said.

Ard he held her little brown hand in his
witle he told her the story that she had
heard before, The story of his unhappy
love for a woman who had been so false to
him, and made his life 8o sad,

She’ is married now,’ he added. °I pre.
sume she will be happy with her husband; I
I haveceased to carefor her.’

heard the story before,

‘Yes,’ answered Muriel,

Mrs. Doyle, who will not go to live in the
oity, but likes to visit her danghter thers;
Insists that the reason she knows Murlel’s
husband is a little concelted about his haud.
some face, is becanse the only pictaure in his
own room ls a pencil sketoh of himself.

‘And the frame cost $300, if you’ll belleve
me!’ she told Mrs, Doyle,

FISHERY FIGHTS.

Atlacking Frenchiighermen at Rams.
gate.

Wreaking Vengeance—Bloodshed and Dam-
.8ge by a Furious Mob.

French Opinion—Sparks that Might Kindle
a Dinlon_mtic Flame—Gunboats Wanted,

[By Cable to the New York Herald.)

RamscaTe, Kentlsh Cosst, Sanday, Oct, |

10.—There has been a pretty kettle of fish
here, just as on the British- American coasts,
The fracas between the fishermen of the two
nations during the last few days, has ssttled
fnto an official enquiry. The magistrates

here and an officlal from ths board of trade
were all yesterday privately engaged exemin-
Ing witnesses. This is in consequence of
the French government demanding explapa-
tlons as to why their citizsns were mobbed
hel'el

THE CAUSE OF TROUBLE,

However, I find that the Ramsgate fisher-
men had nothing to do with the affair, which
was caused by a few local roughs and $he
fishermen harboring here from ligtle places
along the coast to the northward on the
North Sea. Ramsgate, under treatles,-i» s
free fishing port for the landing of fish, the
mending of fishing gear and the buying of
supplies, The trouble, which began esrly
in the week, was aggravated by the constant
loss of nets and by the belief that the Frenoh
fishermen were the depredstors, The Eag-
lish mackerelmen wreaked their vengeance
in what is admitted to be a disgraceful man.
mer-on the crews of all French boats in the
harbor, believing them all alike guilty and
nothing better than a se$ of thieves,

A MIDNIGHT ATTACK,

The Eaglishmen have often growled sbous
the ‘‘Johnnies,” and their decislon for re-
venge was come to upon heariog the report
made by the master of the Sweet Hope on
Monday, to the effect that at midnight, when
near the Kentish coast, having nearly got in
their nets, » large Frenoch boat bore down
on them, almost touching their vessel. The
French orew exclaimed: ‘*You cut the nets,
John ! You bad man, John ! The French
boat then tacked and bore down on thesm
again; outting the vessel on she starboard
quarter and oarrying away the outeigger. At
this time the mast was up, the l&f:nﬂy
set and the French cut the lee ro and $are
p to bettom, order, to

the cloth from to,
paocify them the crew of the Sweet Hope pus
their light over the side and showed i&:n
their pumber, The Frenchman’s number
was covered with canvas, but the caught
sight of it on the eail before it was {omnd.
It proved to be a Boulogne boat, No, 1,771,
The Frenchmean again attempted to run them
down, but they set sail and got away, The
damage done is valued at £7, The water
was smooth at the time, The crew beljeve
that the Sweet Hope would have sunk if
the weather had been rough. On coming
up the third time the Frenchmen stood by,
and with grapnels and boathooks endeavored
to take the nets out of the Sweet Hope,

INCENSED FPISHERMEN,

This story so Incensed the men ashore that
fsome of them resolved to retallate on the
first opportunity. The boats could not pro=
ceed to sea that day, and on coming from
the public houses about half-past elev P
m, a large number of fishermen bel ¢
to Rye, Shoreham and other places
ceeded to attack the Jacques et Gabe lle
with stones as she lsdy in the harbor,
Frenchmen defended themselves by Qit-.
oharge of firearms, two reports being heard,
but fortunately no one was injured, S

party then boardeds:
, and, after drlvln& the m
g'mhtothob:l!lilwm:’uu'.h oy out §
g, ropes, &nd moving lines, and
oast the vessel adrift, Th tre-

$he harbor, and, having temporarily repaired
the damage, they put to sea.

CASES OF COMPLAINT,

Oan Taesday morning the Florence Night-
Ingale of Shoreham put into-this port. She
reported having lefs Lowestoft on Sanday
aud shot her nets, 120 {o number, On Mon-
day evening they saw a French boat coming,
and $o thwart her desigos she had her small
boat put out $o get in the nets, But before
this was done the forelgner had purlolaed 13
of the nets and had got olear away without
identifioation,

On Wednesday evening a Brighton boat
came in and the master stated that during
the previous night he had thirty.one nets
stolen by the crew of a French boat,
ocourrences to the English fishermen are
working up. a hostile feeling between the
men of the two nationalities. 1t 1z sgreed

-$hat she Jobnnies- should: be punished, and

the people are blaming: the English govern.
ment for not sending & gunboat to protect
thelr interests, Many of the English boata
were not out on Wednesday night,

RENEWED DISTURBAN CES,

Early on Thursday morning a flest of
eleven Gravelines boats made for thiz har.
bor, They proceceded to dispose of what
fish they had caught, butit was not long
before what are generally known as the
Brighton Boys and a few others began at-
$acking them with stones, and compelling
them to retire into the hold, and also smash-
fog many fragile articles on deck. The
Eoglishmen kept their eyes open for any
pleces of net gear lying on the Frenchmen’s
decks, Two or shree of the boys, recog-
nizlng a float belonging to a Rye boat, 156,
took it off & Gravellnea boat, cut the ropes
and threw it overboard,

THE MOB ROUSED,

A large number of fishermen and boys and
a considerable representation of the loafer
element had gathered on the west pier in-
tent on alding the attack by the Englishmen,
The oddly named Fred French came along
aud, observing one of the orew of the St,
Esprit mending nets, inquired whether they

‘| were English, French descended to board

the boat, when s Frenchman cut his leg open
with an axe, The mob gathered round and
Inspected the wound, They then rushed to
$he ladder, orying for revenge, but the har-
bor constables drove them back, Much dls-
eatisfaction was expressed at the action of
the constables by the mob,which had largely
Increased, ' Soon it was proposed to retaliate
on the Frenchmen ashore, fally & hundred
ia number, There was & general rush down
the pler, About & dozen Frenchmen met
the attacking party, whom they saw meant
fighting, but lostead of standing up to them
they endeavored to alip past with the pro-
vislons which they had purchased. The
wounded man French, sprang at the first
“John” he met and knooked him down.
Others followed his example, and, as I
gather from eyewitnesses, the whole of the
Frenchmen were maltreated, The roughs
kicked them when down, brutally, and

threw their provislons and stores a% the |
i th

“heads of their into the baaln,
CLEARING THE TOWN,

I IThe mob, after the fray, rushed across the
bridges and pulled up in front of about fifsy
other Frenchmen, who were quietly grouped
near the dock, Attacking these, who were
overpowered by numbers, they boarded their
boats. The Frenchmen required no order-
ing to sea.  They were only too glad to go,
for 1t vne Eaglieh had obtained the slightest
chanos the attack would have been renewed,
Tae police, however, acted admirably, and
uuder their protection the greater number
of Frenchmen who still remained ashore
were brought down to the boats, escorted
by coast guards, and rowed acroes the harbor
to their boats, While the melce lasted shere
waa the greatest excltement In the viclnity
of the harbor, and the entire concourse feil
lttle short of two thousand persons, These
ruffianly proceedings were unanimously de-
precated In the town, and many English
mackerelmen who took no part in the affair
were dlsgusted with it,

AN INTERNATIONAL MATTER,

I give this acoount with great detail, be-
ocause the matter has become an international
one and the subjeot of a correspondence be-
tween the de Freycinet and Salisbury gov-
ernments, in which the Iatter are likely to
be called on for an apology and- recompense,
The French Cousul and an attache are all
ready here, watching the police and the
board of trade proceedings, I find no doubt
expressed but that falr justice will be done
to the Frenoch slde,

NOT THE RAMSGATE FISHERMEN,

I called on Captain Jones, the harbor mas-
ter, who sald :—*‘This has nothing to do
with the Ramsgate fishermen, Although
Shey are the people the most wronged, they
had no hand in the oes which were
caused by the smacksmen, who only used
Ramsgate during the mackerel season, They
come from New Haven, Brighton, Shore-
ham, Rye and other Sussex towns on the
coast.” He wished this o be distinotly un-
derstood, as the Ramsgate fishermen wonld
not cause a row ltke -this, as i spollsithe
reputation and trade of the town., Continu-
ing, he added :—**There are two classes of
smacksmen, the drift netters and the traw-
lers, The trawlers are Ramsgaters, who
work thelir business all the year round, The
drift netters are those who only come dur-
ing the mackerel season,” He sald that the
roughs were only what are in every town,
‘‘idle fellows glad to joln in a row, but who
do not represent Ramagate fishermen,”

A LONG STANDING TROUBLE,

Captain Bint, of the saillng yacht Moss
Rose, told me that the trouble has been go-
iog on for years, and that if a gunboat were
sent to protect the Eoglish fishermen a stop
to these rows would soon come about, He
sald the English nets are made of cotton and
the French of hemp., If the English find
the French nets they take them to the ous-

>m house to be clalmed by the French, but
if the latter get hold of English nets they
reep them, g
THE WOUNDED MAN,

“red Frenoh, who was injured In the fray,
w-d :—*"As & rule English fishermen are well
freated in the French ports, Very few of
the French orews speak English, The
whole trouble is that the French boats,
which carry tweaty men $o our seven, con.
finually cut and steal Eoglish nets, The

/| 8tlevance has been going on for years, A
o ooourred

similar state of affairs four years
ago, We have no protection and the gov-
ernment does not seem disposed to grant a
gunboat, If that were done all the tronbles
would end,” ;

HEAVY LOSSES,

George French, of the smack Four

These’

OCTOBER 20, 1886.

about two miles.' The Four Sisters has lost
over £100 worth of nets in the Iast three
years,”

L Herydge, of the smack X, I, » 8ald that
he had lost 440 yards of rope, to the value
of £9; also twelve lashes off his net,

Mr, Bassett, of the smack Who'd Have
Thought It, said that his boat had lost
thirty-elght nets, to the value of £50, All
were cut and stolen, '

Parkin and Harman, of the schooner Flor-
ence Nightingale, said that he had lost
twelve nets, all of which were stolen by the
Frenchmen, and added belligerently that if
they (the Frenchmen) would only come
ashore and settle their differences by the
fists the English would not mind, but when
the Eoglish were at sea they were attacked
and were pewerless, being ontnumbered,and
that most of the French crews CAITY arms,

J. Mills, of the smack Sweet: ;-sald
that his boat was boarded three times by
Frenchmen betwen one and three a, m, one
morning last week. They tore his eails and
netsall to pleces,and took whatever gear they
could lay thelr hands on, .

G. Waymark, a fisherman, sald : “T was
driven by the French smacks four miles, and
could mot shoot my nets, and was obliged to
make tor harbor, in fear of losing aill my
nets. One French smack out seven nets to
pleces,”

OPINION OF RESIDENTS,

Non-fishermen and residents of the town
near the harbor say that the rows were con-
fined to the harbor and lagted about $wo
hours, All were naturally greatly excited,
They eay that the fishermen had borne in-
juatice for years, and they were glad that
the dlsturbance had ocourred, as now the
government must look after the rights of the
fishermen. - They should imitate the action
of the Herald's country, which they had
read about,

THE FRENCH VERSION,

VIEWS OF THE VICTIMS OF THE RAMSGATE
RIOTS,

By the Commereial Cable Company to the Xew York
; Herald.)

GRAVELINES (French Coast), Oot, 10,—I
reached here just as the St. Esprit and six
or seven other of the twelvaGravelines boats
from Ramsgate were cominfinto the harbor,
Gravelioes is a primitive little fishing port,
midway between Calals and Dunkirk, The
fishing boats, over one hundred in number,
are engsged in the cod and mackerel fisheries
of Ramsgate, Dankirk and Seeland. The
fishermen here bear the reputation of being
rather excitable, but, judging from my ex.
perlence, I sholild say that no milder man-
nered men ever salled the sea,

ACTORS IN THE RIOTS,

Teday I interviewed several actors In the
Ramegate rlots, Thisis the story told by
Eagene Loprete: I was in Ramagate mar-
ket on Thuraday morning, when a man
came up to me and asked if I had taken any
mackerel,

‘¢ ‘No,’ sald I,

**On-this, withous provosation, he
his fists and knocked me down, I got up,
and after half an hour found a policeman,
but, Lord love you! he was no use. So I
went aboard. Meanwhile two hundred men
had attacked my boat and pelted the crew,
‘Wo 8ot out as quickly as possible; it was
ime,”

A COWARDLY ASSAULT,

Adolphe Facquet, master of the Sarocelles,
told me & similar tale, *A party of us
were in the market, peacefully selling,our
mackerel, when we heard that the Eaglish
had attacked the French boats. The next
minute a crowd rushed at us like savages,
Some of us managed to find refuge in the
market; the rest, nine or ten, were left ous-.
side, badly wounded with sticks and stones,
We were unarmed. Our assallants muster.
ed one thousand, mostly fishermen from
Falmouth, Psnzance and Plymouth, Oae
man was taken to the hospital, If the
coast guard, with loaded revolvers, had not
cleared $he way for us we should never
have got aboard again. It was worse than
the battle of Tonquin,”

A BOARDING PARTY,

Plerre Agez, master of the Euagene Plerre,
sald: ‘‘Our boat was lylng close to the quay
when some English sailors made signs to the
orew to come ashore, The crew declined
and most of them went below. Then the
English got stones,smashed our lanterns and
boarded our vessel., One of our men, Le-
maire, fearing for his life, cslled o his bo
to bring him a hatchet, He hit at his assail.
ant, cutting somebody’s trousers, for ‘which
he was arrested, Thanks to the coast guard
the rest of us got off. We never had trouble
before, and we always got on caplally, I
can’t explain it.”

*‘Had you been cutting any Eoglish fisher-
men’s neta?”’

“Certalnly not,” was the reply.

‘A Gravelines boat ploked up some nets
at sea the other day, but they were handed
overto the French customs, We had ours
cut and atolen last night off Dangeness,
Five hundred francs lost !” he added, almost
orylog with rage, ““De fieres canailles, les
Anglais,”

. ONLY THEIR RIGHTS,

Jean H, Baptiste Lemalire, the master of
the Saint- Esprit, assured me that his crew
were brutally assaulted on the Ramsgate
jetty. Fiveor six of them are now lying
dangerously wounded, He swears shat
they had not damaged the Eoglish nets, He
supposed they were attacked because they
had landed to gell their mackerel, as they
had a perfeot right to do, having pald their
sixpence for the privilege. “Quels laches /
quels souevages que les Analyis I”

A MISTAKE,

‘‘How do you explain 1t7” sald Ito M,
Charles Trollet, the chief shipowner of
Gravelines, <

“I think the English really belleved that
some of our men had cut thelr nets,” re.
plied M. Trollet; “‘but that was no exouse
for their taking vengeance on lonocent
people,”

M, Jannin, who owns sixteen boats, said:
*“I am afrald there Is little doubt that some
of the French boats did destroy some Eng-
lish nets, but the Ramsgate men had no
shadow of right to retaliste on the wron
foo le. The affalr is very serlous and w
ead to reprisals,”

CALAIS BOATS,

Before reachiog there I halted at Calais
to interview M. Everaert, the well known
wealthy sbipowner, who assured me Shat
$he Calals fishermen had so far managed $o

terms with their neigh. |
:2 m&’. ggfnel.m"l‘hmm

:ﬂ » “idb.. ] M
e ey e p g W
Foowent afer Hocrioga A0d Eackers o Dugy

PSS\
kirki I hope that the Ramsgate quarrel

will prove a mere passing incident, Oae of
our boats got into a similar quarrel about
some nets, cut near Lowestoft, Iately.
The English fishermen threatened ounr
men, who reforted by promlohi
fo cut the throat to any one who moleste
them, My captain complained to me on his
retarn, but I told him to avoid exasperating
the English, who were much exclted just
then owing to the sefzare of those boats at
Havre, Ah! we are very clvil o the Eog.
lish, but they don’t respond much, They
are selfish, Once they catch a French boat
offending they don’s let 1% 80 easlly.”
DANGEROUS SPARKS,

The French press have already taken u
the affair acrimonlously, and some cool heads
I met at the places e route assured me they
feared that these sparks might blow intoa
diplomatie flame,

From the Jaws of Death.

RESCUE OF ANTWERP'S OREW IN MID-OCBAN—
STORY OF THE DISASTER,

(Bunday’s Boston Herald.)

The British steamer Bulgarian, Capt, Parry,
of Thayer & Ligcoln’s line, arrived at this
port yesterday morning, from Liverpool, hav.
ing on board the crew and ome passenger,
Thomas Evans, of the British bark Antwerp,
abandoned at sea. The story of the disaster
and the rescue by the steamer was told by

Cspt. Parry. The steamer lef: Liverpool,
Sep. 26, and had heavy weather up to Sep. 30,
On that date, in lat, 57° 23/, W, lon. 22° 07,
at noon, a tremendous sea running, &
bark, dismasted and with signals  of
distress flying, was reported. The
steamer’s course was at once changed and
signals made that the steamer would stand by.
When close enough to distinguish forms, tke
veasel’s crew were seen crowded together aft
and making frantic eignals for help, The bark
was in a sorry plight, Iying almost on her
beam ends, with her deck load partially wash-
ed away, and the decks lumbered wit ropes
and rigging, and every sea making a clean
sweep over her, At this time, with the tre.
mendous #ea running it would have been cer-
tain death to have attempted to launch a boat,
and the steamship safled slowly around the
derelict three timer, waiting for a chance to
get a boat away. At last it was determined
totry, and Oapt. Parry, not wishing to order
any man in the boat, called the crew aft and
asked for volunteers. To their great credit be
it sald, every man on the steamer volunteersd
togo, The second officer, Mr. Le

placed in charge of the boat with seven men
aod J. A, Sallivan of Boston, Juet as the
boat was beiog lowered, the third cfficer, Mr.
Holland, without being ordered, j

into the boat and sesisted at the rescue,
The distance from the steamer to the bark was
short, but to the anxious
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The res persons were
completely exhausted, but in a few hours Capt.
Dakin of the bark was able to tall his tale of
the disaster which had lost him his shin.

The bark Antwerp of St John, N, B,, left
8t. John with a cargo of 500,000 deals for
Tralee, Ire, The weather continned moderate
uatil Sept. 26, and fair progress was made on
the voyage, On the above date, in lat. 51°55
north, lon. 26° 26', a heavy gale commenced,
the wind blowing from the south southeast and
hauling to northwest. A heavy sea commenced
to run, straining the ship badly and she soom
commenced to leak, The crew waa keptat the
pumps constantly, Oa Sept. 27, the gale con-
tinuing and & eea which threatened every me-
ment to carry the mast of the vessel running,
the pumps were soucded and thres and a half
feet of water was found in the hold, By noon
the gale moderated a trifls, and the lower fore-
topsail was got on the bark, and sbe was run
before the wind and sea, At 8 p. m, the
pumps sucked, and, the weather moderating
still more, we made sail and put the bark on her
course, On Sept. 28, the wind worked to the
southward and fell 40 a dead calm. At 6
p. m., the blew from the northeast
and continued to incresse steadily until the
29th, when at 4 p. m. was obliged to heave to
under lower maintopsail, Four hours after-
ward the wind shifted to south.southeast, a

¥ | heavy rain set in, and the ship labored heavily

in the terrible sea then running, At2 p. m,
on the 30th the wind came from the northe
northwest with hurricame force, heaving the
bark on her beam ends, bursting the deck load
lashings and sweeping the load on the lee side
overboard, At 6a. m. pumps were sounded,
and 14 feet of water was found in the hold.
Commenced at once to throw deck
board. At this time the bark was full of
water, on her beam ends, cabin and forecastle
were flooded and every sea was msking
tremendons sweeps over her. As a last resort,
it was decided to cut away the masts,
and the fore and maintopmast were sacri-
ficed. This eased the vessel and she righted
some, The crew were set at work throwing
0 overboard, but this was of but little use,
:?ltwuﬂnﬂl decided to abandon the shi;

ulgarian, and, after extraordinary and
almost superhuman efforts, succeeded in reson.
ing the crew, as related li)ovo. Capt, Dakin
says his rescue was a grand and dariog act,
attempted at the risk.of their lives by the
hardy sailors of the steamer. Before leaving
the bark she was set on fire, The bark was
ineured in British offices,

Kent Agricultural Erhibition.

The Kingston (Kent), Agricultural Sooiety-
held their annusal exhibition on Thursday the.
7th inst, The grain, vegetables, etc., were ex«

in the temperance hall, and the horses
lhﬂntc’ilt:ndttll; Ih?:lwn l:e: field near by, The ex-
hibitien was one of the best ever held in King..
ston, there being over three hundred entriss,
The day beiog very fine there were a great:
many spectators on the ground. The exhibit:
in the hall was magnificent, showing that Kent
is well adapted to the growth of i;.
and large and beautiful a)

Contract Awarded a Monctonian,
Havurrax, Oct, 18.—Tenders were opened tos
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