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“*Ohi 1 nm aare I shall stick to this
dirty floor!’ uaid ho picking hir way
on the somewhut ndbesive plunks of
the drug-store,

“1 could not help lenceing as 7
thought of the delients Bonae s fitur
suflenings on the bng Zotges,  Thore
waus ulwo 0 Swede, Ringrirom, 4 very
differont sort of wmun, who janed us,
We thieo young moen wentabonrd jolly
enough, ulthough the outlovk wus not
very cheerful

* Wo found that the captain of the
Eelipie hud died of yellow fever siuce
we tuok our passuge, and that the mate,
Nickerson, wus in command, He was
not a stiong-looking man, nor did we
feel grent contidence in his knowledgn
of this treacherous shore.

s However, woe wero determined to
go, und 8o set ofl.  The first six hours
out showed us that our captain was
neflicient and sick, and Ringstrom,
who was very superstitious, cume up
to tell me that we were thirteen 1 ull
—captuin, eight sailors, three puesen-
gory, and the bluck cook.

“¢ A futal nuwmber, Mr. Campbell,
suid the Swede, looking at me with
cold bluo eyes,  *

*+0h, I don’t know, Mr. Ring-
strom,’ said I, *but I know these
waters pretty well ; and if you say so,
I'll have a talk with the captain.’

¢ tound Nickerson sick, stupid, ob-
stinate, but not unwilling to listen to
my description of the reefs which we
wust avoid. However, that night a
soft, low, sighing wind came up that
foretold a storm. We went to bed
with heavy hearts. The next day there
was u gule, and we went on, pitching
tertibly. The third duy about mid-
night, the mun at tho wheel gave the
alurm, and I jumped from my bunk to
sev a long white line of breakers under
our levs. They looked like sea-mon-.
sters with angry white teeth ready to
devour us.

** It seemed scarcely a minute before
we were grating on the rucks and our
wasts wore fulling. Our brig was
going ull to pieces. Ve faced death
thut day and night with awful form.

‘“But, the first sbock over, we
scemed to have been beaten up high
ou the reef, beyond the beaving break-
ers, and to have timo given to us per-
haps to save our lives,

** Qur large bout was stove in,
had but our little boat left.

“¢Araft! araft!’ said the Swede;
‘wo must mukea raf).” In five minutes
we wece ull at work at a mfe. The
broakers waited for us as we hastily
roped spars, oars, everything together;
and under tho pressure of a heavy sea
the ship parting more and more every

We

minute, wo finally got the raft in-

shape, and with a vigorous plunge and
pull, put the boat on the ruft; for if
we had Jaunched the boat, the hungry
rocks and angry waves would have
gnawed her to piecesat once. We hud
barely time to throw on theraft a bag of
biscuits, and a barrol of water, which
had unfortunately to be put intoan old
molasses cask. This made it bad from
the very first. A sailor pitched in a
small anchor and -a piece of sail<cloth.

“¢Money!' said Bonito, ‘Take
some money, Archie.’ .

“ And here I must pause to say that
from the noment we siruck, thefop
had become a hero, Cheerful, conrage-
ous, thoughtful, we all noticed how
‘helpful he was. Bat I did not think
that his present.suggestion %as & good
one.  What should we want of money ?

Tho sbining gold pmeces for which 1
had been working so hard seemod to
mock me with their uselessuess,

“ ¢ Wao shall want them if we ever
land. snrd the pate Swede, Ringstrom.

I hastily tied up u few of the gold
picces in wsmull bag and dropped them
into the pocket of my voat, leaving by
far the greater number on tho table.

¢ Wa must draw lots, boyx for the
Loat,' snid tho captain, stuggering to-
ward ug a4 a fresh sen swept over us,

“Wa all tumnbled over the side of
the ship, on to the raft, which carricd
us sufely over the brenkers into the
smooth water, Then custing lots as to
whieh should haveo tho rait, we shd
the boat off’ the raft, und the captuin,
Bomito, Ringstrom, tho black cook and
four sulors and myself got into her.
Our poor coinrndes on the ruft werr
nover heard of agnin: when we last
saw them their chances were us good ns
our—their sufferings, perhaps, wero
shorter.

* We started for Jamaica, rowing.
Now Jamaica was, snccording to my
calenlntions, forty miles distant; but
wo soon found that we could do noth-
ing that way, as the currents and winds
were ugninst us. The captain bad
grown very ill, and lay useless in the
bottom of the boat. We were wet all
the time ; the sun was hot by day, and
the nights were cold.  Our bag of sea
bisenit was wet through with sea water
Our barrel of molasses water had for-
wented.  We suffered horribly from
bunger, thivst and cramps. Wa put
up un oar and nailed it in its place as
well as we could, rigged up a nort of
sail from the piece of sail-cloth one of
thoe men had thrown in. So we sailed
away before the wind. Threedaysand
nights passed. We saw nothing save
a clearer sky, for the storm had lulled.

“By this time we got used to our
cramped position, to dreadful food and
dvink, and to each other. Bonito was
the life of the boat. He was cheerful,
lively, belpful, uncomplaining. The
Swedo was calm and unmoved, and
helped me to keep the log on the fly-
leaf of Blunt's Coast Pilot. We mude
our reckoning by the stars and sun;
and our caloured cook, whom we ealled
the doctor, showed remarkable talent
for measuring distance. He wasasore
of untaught Bowditch and vavigator
by instinct. '

“ The captain was;so00n joined in the.
hottom by -another sick man, who.

groaned and raved with incipient fever.
To ease his pains I one night took off
my coat, and, wrapping it arround my
bag, gavo it to him for a pillow. Our
little company had elecied me captain,

and I doled out the miserable water

and the soaked bisenit to each man.
Not & word of grumbling. Indeed,
what good would that bave donein
our-iarrow quarters

“ We were now approaching Hon-
duras, and the great reef which runs
along in a parsllel line sixty miles from
the coast was just before ug. A dark,
rough night, a flying surf,anda genoral
gloom settled upon us. We had néw
been out nine days. Thoe lookout at
the bow could see nothing, and asked-
leave to comein and huddle with the
rest of us,” 8 permission which was
granted hopelessly and sadly.

“When Jo! a- grating noise! the

breakers—we had strmck | and every
man, by a suddon instinct, jumped into
the water and held on to the boat.
Sho beat over the reef—a tremendous:
thump. One knock -more and &he
would have gone to pieces.

 Fortunntely, our ono amil was
nailed to tho mast. Could wo have
pulled it down we ghould llll\'({ heen
lost ; but now sume power carried us
over into smooth water. Wescrambled
into the bout, which shwered with our
encounter with the rock, like & live
creatnre.

« Wo nnchored the boat and waited
until morning, baled out the water
with onr un pan, and belicved our-
selves to bear churmed lives.

“ Iu the morning we suw an island,
npparently about six wiles off. Weo
made our way thither ag well ns we
could, to get food and water,

“ When wo reached the sland, we
pulled our boat ashore to find her very
much damaged ; Lor bottom looked hike
a nutmeg-grater.

« Yo sent the men up into the
1slund to nuke discoveries. Thoy fouud
nothing but wild mavgoes, und a few
cocoauunt trees, whose fruit afforded
both food und drink, Thero were a few
shell-tish, of which - eat sparingly,
veing afrnid of them, and we had no
meanr of*cooking them.

“We now knew that we wero across
the great reef which guards Honduras ;
and entering our boat we set sail for
the main shore.

« A trade-wind from the east helped
us along, and we soon saw the moun-
tains and the rock-bound coast of”
Honduras. But now came the difli-
culty of finding a laoding. We had
become fumished for water, We must
drink or die._

¢ Should.we go north or south?

“We dotermined to go south. We
cousted along another weary day.
Hope began to die out, when lo! from
behind a little inlet came out a long
dug-out canoe, with one sail, manned
by two little negroes just about the
size of Jem and Giles. I havo seen
proud navies siuce$ I have seen splsn-
did men of war, [ huve seen great
steamships; but I never saw any nau-
ticul crafc look so bandsome =8 that
did!”

Hore Unclo Archie paused. Perhaps
the recollection affected him some-
what. .

¢WWe mnade for the dug-out, but the
little fellows, were afraid of us, and
‘tried to get away. We had come from
nowhere! we were pirates! we werc
everything that wag drerdful—to them.
However, we headed them off and
caught them, and after ashort explana-
tion got from them the most precious of
treasures, a jug of water. Then we
made manifest .one of the now useful
doubloons, and asked them to take us
to the nearest settlement. They spoke
a broken paiois of English and Spanish,
and said that they came from Mullin’s
River, eighteen hours distant, and

they finally took us into their dug-out,.

which seamed spacious after our boat.

«¢1.shall never seo any bit of scenery
look solovely as did Mullin’s River, a
pretty negro.villuge with houses on
piles, built at the mouth of a fresh
river which emptied into the ses,

« Cocosnuts, galms, and -all gorts of
flowers, greeted us, and tho desrest old
negro mauma, who cooked for us, and

.gave us fresh sweet hummocks to sleep

in.
“Yand! lind! what» good thing it

‘is. Poor wretched' osjects that we

were, not one of us could stand erect—
we could oply crawl. Even the negro
boys almost cried when they saw what
helpless and sorrowful creatures ship-
wreck had made of us.

*We bad travelled, we found, one

thousand miles in that small, puny“
open boat |

“ In ull our pain and sufforing I ha
not once seen that good fellow Bonity
quuil.  He had shown the noblest self.
duvotion, the truest cournge. The fop
wat a man, and & braveone ; but aafety
overcame him, and the moment the
dug-out renched the land, ho ctied and
langhed like a baby.

“Tho Swede, Ringstrom, was caln
and uumoved, but his strongth was:
gone. Ho crawled to the negrn cabin, |
and silently Iay down on a pallet, from
which he never rose again, i
“<T told you sir, that thirteen was,
an unlucky nnwmber,’ said he, as the:
next day, he calmly died. i
« As for myself,” said Uncle Archie, ;
« 1 couldn’t walk very well, but I got s
good drink of water. The old negress!
guve us coffee and bread and eggs, but'
we could not eat much. Next day,!
however, we felt better. ;

“ We slept in hammocks, and re
mained with those good negroes for’
thres days. By that time we could:
walk and eat like men. j

“We got the negroes to take usto:
Belize in the same dug-out which hai,
saved our lives, and there we found an |
American consul who treated us ver_r!
kiodly, and who gave us & room in his:
houso until wo should find a vesse
going home.

“Finally it was reported to us thy
the Charles Hammond, Captain Talbot,
was in tho harbour, and I took a small,
boat, and rowed out to see if he would:
take Bonito and myself to New York
The good captian asked me to come
ivto his cabin; and just as I was
sitting.down, I looked up and saw—
this cane.

“Yes, thece eyes were looking at
me, and my malacea joint and I, after
the separation ot a year and u half,
after having each travelled some thou
sands of miles, met in one of the smallest
places in the world, Belize,

¢ That's my cane,’ said I,

««T guess not,’ 6aid the captain. I
got that from a man in New Yorl,
who suid it was loaned to him by Capt.
Avery, of the Martin W, Brett, o
Copenhagen, one evening, and he for-
got to return it, s0 brought it to Nex
York. He handed it to me, and said’
if ever I saw Avery, I might give it
back, as a passenger had left it with
him at Carthagena.” .

¢« Well, sir,’ said I, taking this old
malacca in my bands, and looking into
the pug's eyes, ¢ this is my cane and I
will prove it to you.’ -

*So I whipped out thisold westher
beaten diary, which I have carried for
thirty years, and showed- him this
entry : . .

“¢ Carthagena, June, 1862. Lefi
my cane on ths Martin W. Brett, Cap
tatn dvery. Wonder if-I shall-ever sa
¢ againl’ e :

“The captain smiled, - ahd* took- up
the cano once more. e

“ Do you know the pug’s éyeseemed
to wink at him! : o

“¢«Wal'l® said the captain, thix
feller seems as though he-kinder -re
cognized you. Guess yoir may. take
him 1’ , .-

“This is a true story, boys:in ever; !
‘particular,” added Uncle Arclhie.—IFid:
Awake -
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For the distant still thod earnest,,
‘Avd behold:the good so-rieéar,: '
If to use the good thou'léainest’

Thou wilt surely find'it' hete: .
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g Oould we eat and drink doubloons?




