Not on the Passenger List,
(By Luke Sbarpe.)

T egtowards in the grand saloon were
busy Betting things in order for dinner,
wlen a wan and gaunt passenger spoke
to one of them.

* Where have you placed me zit

s What name, slr 2" asked the stew-
ard,

* Keellng.”

The steward looked along the main
tables, up one side and downrthe other,
reading the cards, but nowhere did he
find the name he was in gearch of, Then
he looked at the small tabless but also
without success.

** How 4o you spell it, sir 2" he asked
“the patient passenger.,

* K-double-e-l-i-ng.”

** Thank you, sir.”

Then he looked up and down the four
rows of names on the passenger list
he held in his hand, but Iinnlly shook
his head. .

* { can't find your name on the pass-
enger list,” he said. ¢ I'll speak to, the
purser, sir.” *

I wish you would,” replied the pass-
enger in o listless way, as if he had not
much iuu:xe';t in the matter, The pass-
enger, whose name was not on.the list,
ivaited until the steward returned.

** Would you mind stepping into the
purser’'s room for o moment, sir? I'It
show you the way, sir.”

When the passenger was shown into
the purser's room that offical sald to
Lim, in the urbane mapner of pursers:

 Might I look at your ticket, sir?”

The passeuger pulled a long pocket-
book from the inside of his.coat, opened
it, apd handed the nurser the document
it contained. The yurser scrutinized it
sharply, and then referred to a list he
had c¢n the desk before him.

 This is very strange,” he said at

*jast. **I never knew such a thing to
occur b fore, although, of courae, it is
alwaye possible, The people on shore
have in some accountable manner left
your name out of my list. ¥ am sorry

you have been put to any jinconven-
fence, sir.”

** There has been o inconvenlence 80
far.” said the passenger, -"and I trust
there will be none. You find the: ticket
regular, I presume 2”
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Smith—¢ Have you & cigarette old man?”
Jones—** No thanks, I only smoke tobacco,

——

——

‘¢ Quite so—quite 80, replied the pur-
ser. Then to the walting steward,
** Give Mr. Kceling any place he prefers
at the table which is not alreadyt taken.
You have Room 18."”

* That was what I bought at lecr-
pool.” .

“ Well, I sece you have the room ‘to
yourself, and I hope you will find it
comfortable. Have you ever crossei!
with us 'before, sir ? I seem to recol-
lect your face.,”

*1 have never been in America.”

“Ah! Isee 80 many faces, of course,
that I sometimes fancy that I know
a man when I don’t. Well, I hope you
will have a pleasant voyage, sir.”
© *Thank you.”

No. 18 was not o popular passenger.
People seemed instinctively to shrink
{rom him, although it must be amditted
that he made no advances, All went
well until the * Gibrontus ” was about
hall-way over. One forenoon the chief
officer entered the captain’s room with
with a pale face, and, shutting the door
after him, said: :

“I am very sorry to have: to report,
sir, that one ©of the passengers has
fallen fato the hold.”

*Good Heav~ 1" crled the captain

*Is he hure?”

“He .13 killed, 8ir,”
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The cuptain stared ughast nt his sub-
ordinate, .

“ How 4id it happen? I gave the
strictest orders that those places were
oun no account to be et unguarded,”

Although the cqmpany had held to
Mrs. Keeling that the captain wasi not
to blame, their talk with that gentle-
man was of an entirely different tone,

* That is the strange part of it, sir.
The hatch has not been opened this voy-
age, sir, and was securely bolted down,”

‘ Nomsense! Nobody will beifeve such
o story! Someone has been careless !
Ask the purser to come here, Ppleasge.”

When the purser saw the body, he
recollected, and came as near fainting
as 4 purser can. <

They dropped Keeling overboard in
the might, and the whole affair was
managed 80 quietly that nobody sus-
pected enything, and, what is the fmost
lncredible thing in this story, the New
York papers did not have g word about
it. What the Liverpoo office said about
the matter nobody knows, but it must
have stirred up sémething like & breeze
in that strictly business locality. 1t 1s
likely they pool-poohed the wnole af.
fair, for, stran_ge to say, whem the pur-
ser tried to corroborate the story with |
the dead man’s ticket the document was
nowhere o be found,

The * Gibrontus started oué on her
Uext voyage from Livex:poo‘l with all
her colors flying, but some of her ol-
ticers had a vague feeling of unrest
within them which reminded them of
the time they first sajled on the heav-
ing seas. The purser was seated, in his
room, busy, as pursers always are at
tie beginning of a voyage, when there
was a rap at the door.

**Come fn!"” shouted the important
official, and there enteréd unto him a
stranger, who gatd :

‘“ Are you the purser ?2”

. *‘ Yes, gir. What can I do for Yyou 2

‘““1 have room No. 18"

“Whatl” cried the purser, with a
gasp, almost jumping from his chair.
Then he lonked at the robust man be-
fore him, and sank back with & sigh
of relief. It was not Keeling.

“Xhave room No. 18,” continued the
paseenger, *‘and the arrangement I
made with your people in Liverpbol
was that I was to have the room to



