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. THE ONTARIU WORKMAN

—

Poetry.
LABOR IS NOBLE.
" You think your lot is bard bocause

- You have to earn your bread :
Batter weor out by labor, man,
g '.l'hau rust till you are dead:
Botter by far the boon of toil,
With joys that come not loth,
Than idleness and listlessness,
~Than fortune-linked to-sloth. -

Think him not always blest who owas
. Broad fields and mansion proud ;
_ His dsys.may.know.no comfort, maa,

"His heart may be low bowed ;

For wealth, sir, ‘often brings unrest,
And care thot will not die;

And gold and lands and treasures vast "~
Moy bnng ope wmisery. -

- God mdo you, sir, to.do and du'e,
. Toowna ete&dfut he u-b
To win rowards of lobor, man,
And act an noble part ;
- He placed you here to do your best,
To do all good you can,
And show that steady industry
v+ And honor make the man.

¥

‘What though some pass you on the way
" To gain the sought-for prize?
‘What though the clouds may gatber; mab, -
And stormy be the skies?
- True manhood, sir, is skown, when dark " -
. 'The prospect may:appear, -
By marching onward—ever on—
With courage,. not with fear.
Labor is noble, when i't;ot;ude )
" Up for the right and ‘true,
When’er it does the best it can
Aud brave al] troubles through,
Its:full rewkrds must somme day come
" o crown ths toiler's head, :
‘Who deems it better far to work i
Thah rost till he is_ dead:
e S
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TIIM GII.I.ETTS FIJRTUNE

BY:: THE AUTHOR OF *THE: SECOND
"LIFE,” ETC., ETC.

‘ o clihrrrn L
" ‘Io T don't’ euppose there ever was &
more hopeless cage '
Tom (.vlllt?tt uttered s grom, .'md llghted 'y
fruh zegar. He had been' pacing upoud down |

Weverlv Avenue for two-hoars, loolnng atthe |-

eodiition of “hix affairs. "He bad 'a pretty fau"
view of them now on every side. B

~1 dor’t Kaow that T 'evér lnw a *oree out-
look,’” said Tom, at last. '

Probably it was thie first time he bad ever |-
brosight himself faceto face with the matter.
By:.day he ‘was 50 ' persistently agitated. with.
the hopes! catchinga glimpse of Miss Miitlack,
or, at least, hearing the tramp of her poney,
asit paued in or-out to the-stable; he was kept
in such & perpetuo'l ‘Butter by the bare'chance
of some knew phnse in thejt unfortunate love-
offair turmng up, tlmt he never had hme to
eoolly regurd this aforeemd love in the hgnt of
oommon gemse. " -

But to-mght hebad set apart for this ebpecial
" That’s: presidely:
‘what I will’ bring’ £ bear on.it;” he had said. -

‘After:supper, thepéfore, Tom betook himself
to the stately.square -oniwhich old - Peter Mat.-
lack’s bouse frowned down with all the dog-

__(mg.tie authority of one hupdred thousand a

- year, and brought common, sense to bear.
Matlack’s house helped fo-set the .matter
plnnly before hrm. It was bmltu scastle,

- a .chatean of the t\me of the ﬁut Francxe

»

4

Spoor, the srchttcct though ita gru'n towers
and’ bsrtlemente (with, glunpses underueeth of
ﬂzo stearg- -heaters through ‘the basement
‘rthnge) uugguted ancientfeudal state ; stately
didies and ‘knights gone out to Joust or tour.
oyt ‘People, bowever, alwoyu stopped _to
look at it, 'and went on’ with a muttered,

“*Matlack, Tes,” precisely as the murmured:

*« Slingsby, Whiskey,” before the lonic pillsrs’
of the houee across the way. Buach.difficulties
Lie in our. way when we wonld don those trap-
pings.of bonor for; which - nature, we are con-
vinced, has fitted us.. ;Tom Gillett had no
fancios. ‘abont . jousts or tonrueye It was
uough for hm to lmor that it wasa lucky
kit of old Mathok’l, in Ooloug and Souohong,
that had boosted hitg in & week up into the.
Delectable Mouutnme. where dwell the mil.
lionaries. Grim towers and’ battlements. the
butler,
Launs’s poney, Wwere only 8o many ilé:#

%0 mark the hopeleu distance’ betwoon Tom s
darlmg and himself. - - -

"It was & plessant sutamier: oveuuig The
Mly hoases recognized each otherscrodi’the
wide-shaped -svenue ; “climbing ‘roses, costly
exobios: fringed ‘aud ‘colored the. brown-stone |
‘balustrades ; daintily-dressed «bildren pesped
from the, ,drawing-room- w-;ndovg 5.4he very
. forkmen, ,opening #he bail. :doors, looke,d, down
- om the ple jpassersby nfromun ble
pldm#um 3:::0 only bnlmy ree.zfee low,
and souls are borue to hesven on’ ﬂowery Beds
of edve, whineo roie. leﬂes ‘arey all“sidédthed.

: Tdui Glilett would then go round thé dorser’
' to'the w #tebt ot Which: Yistofice stood.
-A hittle: pine ~boildlig. 1 ten-: by twelve;ai
" carpeted room, with a ¢herry table, eolrtory

- bookease, and thres old chairs by way jo-

' nellghbor. who was with him;

3 eyel.

the wry gold-ibounted ’ haruese of :

furniture, = Qutaide, the glittering sign,
“Thomas Gillett, M. D. Office hours 9 to 10,
A.M.” “Why mighto’t Ias well have put
them all office hours?”’ mutterod Tom, mth »
melancholy grin.

The two houses were both before h1m No
| witnesses in court ever set out acase . mo;e
plainly. Tom stood at tha corner, swinging
his cane, looking ficat’ nt‘one ond then the
othor. He was a neat, jaunty little fellow,
with & joke alweys lying hid in his chubby
face, and a suggestion of enjoyment of the

-|- good things-of -the-world>in his-twinkling blue |-

eyes and well-built clothes. A - happy, go-
“Yaoky ! fliotw, ‘people thonght, as they passed’
him. In Tom’'s own eyes he was of all men
the most miserable.

‘* Life is worth nothing to me vnthoot Loura
Laura I cannot have without' money ; and

-1 bow,--in - heaven’s--name,- -am - - I to  make

money "’
There was no eupponhou- premue in his
‘reasoning. He had gone to old Peter Matlack,

His own love, and his inability he knew hetter
than molt wmen. There was not an atom of
muddy “self-conceit i in poor Tom to hinder his

1 mental sonudings.

Ae he stood withiv sight of the Matlack

| eatle, he saw the old ‘tea-min come down the

_steps, and walk' away to hisclub. Jones, his
sniffed’ the
cominon air affably, with his hook:nose, as
he went, as oneof the dwellors ou Olympus
‘ight, beleted on the earth, snd carrying to
appear an ordinary mortal, But there waa no
pomp or sffectation about - Peter—a plain,
'blnnt man, with steady walk, and kesn, gray
; **He values his money, but not him-
self for it,” thought Tom. " And he don't
ovemte ite vnlue either,” with asigh.”  Life's
but a topsy-turvy, ill-balanced boat, without
the gold ballast in the bottor.”

The two old men disappeared down the
‘avenue, without' seeing Tom. Five minufes
after, Miss Laura’s dainty little pbzton rolled
noueleesly up the Nicholson pavement, an |
stopped in front of - the battlements, - She
wore lilac. **Just like » hyacinth-blossom "

| ejaculated Tom, ‘goivg madly. on tip-toe to

‘(‘.a.’tch the shimmer of ' her soft silk, when she
‘would stcp down. Her silks were always
loit her skirts .never rustled. Some women
‘attack tho senses like.a dozen cross winds ;
tlne one.was a single note of muelc——dress,
voice, . gentle, slow-moving brown eyes were,
all in harmony

‘As for.Tom, tez, money, old Peter, all were
forgotton. *‘She wears curly to-night! She
looks like the Modouua del Sisto, with her
hor plmu But mth eurls. she m—Laura ",

Now, whether Mies Laura had keouer eyes
then her father, aud saw the stout little ﬁgure
wmtmg a.t the corner, will * nover be own.
‘It is certam, however, ‘that, thh her Yoot o
the carriage-steps, she chouged her mind, and,
seating herself ‘again, ordered the coschman to
drive her u.umedutely ‘to’ the ﬁorul:s in the
next street.
© “And you 'need nét wait, Robert ” ghe:
said. *‘Itis but o step. I can walk home:”
. The tesult- of: which was-that Dr. - Tom be:
held. his: lady-love,.caged in s bower, full in
Eis sight, with no other defence thanroses and.
. geraniums against him, i

: Mr, . Feast, hortzqultunet for 'W:.verley
Avenue. was a, mnn of mtumom All he saw
bow formerly 6 Dr Gﬂlett eommg m, and
cross the heaps of empty flower-pots. But he
knew ‘he would sell 0o more bouquete ‘that
‘day, and, mslnng some’ oxouee, retreatod to
‘his back room, where he ‘was speedily for-
gotten As long as hé' was i hearing, Miss
Matlack, who was really a stupid little body.

-andswisdom. Tom, who wags' shrewd' and
sensible,” stammered ‘ Laura)’ grow - red,
| stared. at her in inexpressible silenco;. and!
otherwise conducted himself as: an idiot.
When they were alono, be w;xed valiant, and
she, shy,,

“I ‘'went to see your fnther at his oﬁce.
thu mormng, Laura. It’t all over with
‘me.’

L Oh Tom ” She clasped herhande.‘ They

to be done but' to gnp thein’ hght in both of
his.

“4*Yes,” redolutely. ‘“I'don’t sec a chanee.’
I yoir fatber was srrogent, or unjuat, it would
be bopeful. - I.wduld think My, Lord would
interefére for:ns. . But hé talks such caursedly
hard - sense—r I. bég ;your: pardon, - Laura.
But I feel as if I'd run my head, and heart too,
againat-a stone wall 1 .. - .,
“Poor boy:!. poor_‘boyx But -what. lmrd
souse could he have on hisside? _Didn’t you
explnp to; him thai—that we, . loved .each
other?” growmg red ogun, and trembhng to,
ber fingerends. © -

“Q0b, of course. He kuew that alrudy
He was very courteons and pleaunt about lt
He hiad' antiocipated ‘that a great muny youn,
‘men would feel impressed with the con¥idtion]
thist natore’ deolgued Mhe Matlwi a8’ good
v:le v ‘A' at’ mldy oung yen kad ‘§0" ims
th gbrdtomyuelf he 'wo‘ul  be

quite' gm d.. l’enoullly, he,hodno f;u ; to

find.?, St -

: “E\'ehonld thluk not !” undor her bmth I3
wlmfaz ‘Torty’ found'it ! neouury to-hold the:
little Baudesd ﬁgb& $hat- 'Mus Lm-. drow
them o111 l T ARV

4 Baraooa lly ho lxod b’ fault’ % ﬁnd "ﬁy

2 ey

‘and put his face to the test, that very morning. -

‘His ecstacy at that exhaled mto nlence )

talked of gloxinoas dud' orchids, with aplomb|"

were so' little and’ helplese, thzt uothmg was |

social poemoug habm, ‘charaoter, all that
could -be - doelred "8till, the same oould be
urged in bebalf of other saitors ; and insuper-
able ob)ectxon remuned ogumt me—wsnt of
money. My income barely paid my board and
clothed me decently.  He knew fromexperience | -
the power and uges of money, and was detor-
tiined that ‘bis only child should have the
benefit of both. I replied that I had one
argoment in’ my favor which no other suitor
could urge. You know what that was, my
darling

slid her bands into their old. roetmg-placo
“He said that the fact of your preference

did not weigh so heavily with him as I pro-

bably thooghlit it should” do.” He knew your

gentlo, lovmg. conﬁdmg womhen whe turned

first was removed.”

* How little he knows me l" cried Laurs,
with a winsome lsugh., Tom stroked her
fingers tenderly, but he had a gloomy doubt
that the old man was nearer right then he
would acknowledge. ‘‘Her heart is brimful
of love as'a’ fountain of water, and it ian't
natural she 'would keep it long for such a poor
dog as 11" he ‘reflected, with a flerce pang of
jealousy. *‘I've'mo doubt,” he added aloud,
“if I could come t6 him to-moiréw with an
income’ one quarter as large as his own, he
would receive mo cordxally Bat iv the mean-
time my income is Just seven : hundred a
year.”

" *“Oh dear!” nghed Laura, loolnng out
through the dim glass. walls at.the . gathering
twilight. ‘Why, Tom !” with a suddon gasp
of delight, *“Doctor l‘uchol'e practice is worth
—worth—-—Well you kuow how they live.
I'm sure paps would be quite satisfied if you
bad as Jovely a place as that ; and as for me,
I'd be content to live—in a kitchen ; I would

parts of the’ Union, and ‘you’rc a physician as
well as he ; and I think papa would be quite
as ‘willing that vou should make your fortune
by science and all that sort of thing as——

By tea? Vory likely, ‘But all I candois
to sit in my office. I can’t collar patients on
the street and. compel thom to come in,”

# Well, . I. don't kmow,” said‘ Miss Lours,
drily, gathering wp her skirts: preparatory to
departure. . ‘*Some- people can make fortnnes |
in a week or two. Papa was very lucky in
his sudden speculations, I bave heard. But
there seems to be uumberleee hona in your
path Perhspl if the incentive were of more
vilue, the. dzﬁcnlhes would dxeappear No,
thank you L | do not need ony escort. !t is
not yet dark, o

Tom walked in absolute silence by Her side,.
‘nntil ‘they" reached the’ ‘steps of ‘the Matlack
rnansnon, "the young la.dy talking  very fait,

.nnd vory Niweetly, of dust, wea.ther, and con-

certl ‘chirriping * good evening,” when she’
reached home, “unloes, indeed, you will come
‘n,"

" ¢¢No, Laura. w1th gloomy eolemmty “ra

[ not coms in ;”-and he stallced off, not. hearing
-her faeble cry of ¢ Oh Tom ! Tom ! 1 as she
-etood.wnth clasped | hantls on thc top steps.

t's too much to bear ! said Doctor

;dxllett going ‘down the street.. It was a sin-

cere, manly heart thnt ‘beat m his, hreut

endurunce e If she doubts me, it is all n.t'
an end,” he muttered '

When he Liad reacbed his - own steps, he
stood in the opon door awhile, loolnng at the
moon ’ overbead, drifting through‘black hur-
rying' clonds. ‘A new resolution gathered
slowly on his face. . ““She shall never doubt
me .again,” he said, aloud;
money, now, by fair means or foul.”

cm\r’rsn .

ToM GILLETT rose, the next morning, after

 a aleepleoss, night, on fire with his own resolve.

Commonplace men rise, many,a morning, with

.zeal and power. enouqh to make a C'olumbua
.ora Luther burning in theu‘ blood—for an hour

or two. .Bsfore he dressed, he wrote n.nd
dxspatcl:ed a note to Laura, which he had con’

. cocted’ durmg the night,

¢ Laura,” it ran, “I'could bear yourfather’s
worda, bit not youre. He is a man, and just,
hé did not ddubt mie. I will never see your
face nghm until I éome-with the fortitne which'
you Aud be denund Txll then farewell. ,

. R 1L 8 G {

Tngedy never fumuhed words so trenchant
or .80 terrible; pocr Tom .thought, .reading
them over.
have cried with pity .over his own thwarted
life.;- ** God knows money is the curse of . all
thot is beethm our mtnrea,” he, thonght
dxreotmg ‘the letter with scowling brow. “If
Lours hnd been Y chzmbermud sud Ia lmker »

huomg ats hnppy palr in the are. opponte

“life “would’ Kave been an eney poth for us.
Now to ‘action' ” *
© The letter Was to post : then' ahavmg esme,
snd Uressing for the day ; 3 afterward bmkfut
vlnch" he could iict est, aml the mornmg
poper By the t:me thot was. finished 'his

R

he:hour for action came  Tom wes very hazy |
in his ideas. as-to¥what. the action was to be.
‘Then was:luxich' ; ki¢ began to bebungry. Hé
looked out ot the tranqml, sunshiny street, at |
the Mispes Slocum going out to.pay, morniog |
calls, .at the. dootor's, ;roupe opposite ; listened:
1. teithe-barber Ben's plmh¥e<tune upon the
lueordoon He could. not. take ‘nny- bf -this

family was good, belter than huown ny

world by the throat and wring a fortune out
- 2t Aw for never looking upon Miss Mot

~“Latita, for “ber reply; blushed again; and’

chiaractar thoroughly. : You wete one of those:

like a Vineto s fresh’ eupporf a8 Soon 'as'the

indeed. People come to Dr. Nichol’s from all |

[ that perhips the damage to Laura’s life would

| she will have forgotten me.” -

;zolled and sore from its long struggle boyond .

“*1 will have the.

| faces deludes the untutored savage.

If he had been a woman, he coul_d‘

three put;epte was ready for' hx;n, aud when))

lack’s face ognn it was particolarly difficult |-

to carry out that resolve, as he had made that

oocupation the business of his life for the last |
two years ; aud . .besides she pauod his door
bialf dmn times a doy. T

He took down his books, ondrudvohomeutly
for half ‘an hour. But whi should he- “spend
the dsy etudyun-' the pothology ‘of . obscure
dlnnol, "when it might be'fifty years-before
he evin had a cise? That reminded him of
hissole remaininy patient, little Sam Teast,
the florist’s boy, whom he had brought turough
the:acarlet fover.- It-was a-week-since.-ho had -
seen him. He was almost well. But he was
fond of the doctor, sand his- fathér and mother
were foolish in their gratitude ; and gratitude
and affection were like cordial to poor Tom
to-day. :

Tn default of taking the world by the throat,
therefore, - he..put on. his hat and. sauntered
round to Feast’s, The florist met him at the
door, Gillett fancicd there was a new eox-
preasion in hia face of shrewd suspicion. “Could
he have over-hurd or uuderetood auything,
yeaterday ?

“It is Sam’s baok that troublee him,” said-
his mother. ‘‘He can neither stand nor lie
comfortably. This. cheer his father brought
kim, gives him the greatest pleasure fora day.
‘He'd kerry it out in the sun and sit_ on it, first
in one place and then the other. But it was
sheer torture after a bit.” :

Tom began his examination of Sam’s back
zealously, while Feast watched him keeuly.
“He's no love-sick chap, that, ' Firet, he's a
genuine, kind-hearted fellow, and then he's
got the apirit of his profession in his blood*and
‘bones, There's’ nothing serious thbe matter
with the boy, doctor?” he said, aloud.

¢ Nothing but debxlity A few weeks sun-
;h\ne, and fresh air, will build ‘him up. But-
‘this chair——? taking it up.

:4¢ It’s the easiest T conld find. But’ tho bnckl
and sides are stiff of any chair.”

¢« If they could be mide ol.uﬁc 1” Doe-’
tor Gillett turned the chair over, econmng it
speculatively.  He belonged td 'a family that
‘had full-use of their'hands and eyes, - **Send
this sround .to the ‘office, Feast. I think I
can contrive an easier seat for Sam."”

" When evening - came, and the hour when:
Tori htd been used to sally forth to Laura-for
his daily. rations of - happiness, there wss a
| short, fierce  struggle .inhis imind. - Common
Bense . came, ‘uninvited this.time, and threw
ber .unpitying.glare of light onthe matter as
never, before. He could not conguer a fortune
out ‘of othing. Hiy boast in the worning had
beeu Sue maddest, folly. . Then, if, he could
not lrouorably win Loum, let hlm ‘take bim-
self ‘out of her pa.th “Ti ot clog and
damage her life with a hopelels attsohment ”
thought Tarh, the more "bitterly, as he folt’

besmall. * * She would bave been a loyal, fond
wife if” shé had married me. Biit she cannot’
live without something to love. In a month

- Whether this wa.s just, or not, to Laurs, it
made thie hight:none the less the most vacant
and bitter of his life. Gillett went-whistling
‘up aud dowi-his office for an'hour or two, and
‘then. stretched hu arms.over his head. vnth s
"heavy, breath.’

“ 1 may a9 'well give t.ho poor clnld a little
pleasure ; but it’s all: over for me,” he, said,
and  sitting down to the table took: up the
chair.

( To be C'ontmued )

MUSIC AMONG ‘THE INDIANS." - .:

It can bardly be regarded as surprising,
writes a humorist, that we have Indian wars,
when we reflect how persistently the pale
" Thero
was Slimmer. Slimmer was o peddler. On
his - wny to the Pacific coast he etopped over
night in 2 village belonging tothe Shoshone'
Indians: Slimmer:amused his' entertainers.in:
the ovemng by plsymg #Kathleen Mavour-
neen” upon:an - accordesn... . Wher' he .had
squeezed out the tune three or four hundred.
times, the Shoshone chief told . Slimmer he,
would give anything to possess such ap, instru-
mept as that. . Thon 2 happy tbought etruok
Slimmer. He had .six hundred . purs of
bellows, Awluch llm was taking' out to a settle:
ment in_Oregon, and, w:tbout a qn I of
conscience, he d:eposed of them on the epot to
the chief at two hundred and ﬁfty per cent,
advance on the eoet That ) morning Slimmer
Teft:” For the next two'dmys the chiof ve-.
mained at home, worhhg one pair.of ' bellows
after another in a'vain -endeavour to evolve
**Kathlleen Mavourneen” ‘from the nozzles ;
and, when he had sfrained himsslf until ke
burst’ ‘three or four blood vessals, his.wife took
» hand, Thep all the. members of . the tribe
tried;. md then the medicine man;seized one
pa.xr and fled to the woods, and bawled over it
and soreeched and sat on a fence and worked
the handlee up and down until he falnted. and
not a solitary note of "Kathleen Mavoum’een”
disturbed tbe nnpremve eohtude of that vait
‘wilderness, ' And’ t‘hey ‘Catght's’ wlntemn
 and’ dfove 4 sta.ke ‘throngh’ i}’ “and built's
lﬁﬁre on' hig bosom, and" mude Bim’ tey, and
'he éven ‘failed'to orgunize‘n fodbcert: upon tHé
| Mavourneen 'basis. s:And ik w; whesever yod
. moet & :Shoshone: Indisn anywhets, the slvways |

b

- 84k if you knowa 1han named Slimmen.: . Thoy |-

want. him..- They iwant\to ldd;-lirp ont-to
some crotired spotand,remove.hisqutiole, and

‘the rest:

o from the forecastle. .

THE MIXED ARROWS

Cupxd, one lultry summer noon, tired with

fploy and faint with heat, went into a cool

grotto to_repose hiwself, which bappened to

‘be the cave of Death. He threw himself care-

leslly down on the floor, and his quiver turn-
mg toply-turvy, all “the srrows fell out, and
‘mingled with.those of Death, which Iay scat-
tered up and down the place. When he awoke
he gathered them up as well as he could ; but
they were so intermingled that, though he

‘knew thoexact' number; ‘ho could not rightly

distinguish them, from wbich it happened that
‘he took up some of the arrows which belonged
to Death, and left several of his own in the
room of them. This is the eause why we now
and then see the hearts of the,old and decrepnd
travsfixed with the 'bolts of Love und, ‘with
-equal.grief-sud -surprire, behold ‘the youthful,
blooming part of our species euutton with the
darte of Death. .

v

A CHIP FROM A SAILOR'S LOG.
. . A N

It was a dead calm—not a breath of air~
the sails flapped idly against the masts ; the
holm had Jost its power, and the ehlp turned
her head how and where slié liked. The heat
was intense, so much 80, that tho chief mate
had told the boatswain to kecep the watch out
of the sun ; but the watch below found it too -
warm to sleep, and were tormented with
‘thirst, which they could not gratify -till the
water was served out. They had drunk all
the pro\noue day’s allowance ; and now that

[ their scuttle-butt was dry,’ thore was nothing

left for them but endurance. Some. of the

seamen had- congregsud on the top-gallant
forecastle, where they gazed on the clear blue

| water with longing eyes.

= * How cool and clear it Jooks,” said"s tali
poworful, young seaman; ‘I don’t thmk
there are mauy. sharks a:out.; what do you
say for a bath, lads ?”’

* That for the ehsrh 1" burst almost nmul- :
t-aneously from the parched lips of the group ;
“we'll have | 3 jolly good bath when the second
mate goes in ‘to dinner.” *

In about half an hour the dmner~bell rang
‘The boatswain took charge of the deck ; some
twonty sailors were now stripped, oxcepi s
pair of light duck trowsers; among the rest
‘'was & tall, powerful, coast-of-Africa nigger,
of the name of Leigh ; they nled to joke, and

.call him Sambo.

¢*You noy swim to-day, Ned?. nxd he, ad-
dressing me, ,‘‘ Feared of sbark, heb? Shark
nebber bite me.. Suppose I meet shark in
water, I swim after lnm—hun run -like dedb-
bel.” T was tempted and, hke tho rest, was
soon ready, In quick succession we jumped
off the apritdail-yard, the black leadmg We
had acarcely been in the witor five minutes,
whn s6ime voico in-board cried out, **A shark !
ashark ! . In sn iostant every ome of the
swimmers came tumbling up the sbip's sides,
-| balf mad with fright, the gallant biack awmong
It was 2 false alarm.. We felt
angry. with ourselves for being frightened,
angry. with those.who frightened us, and furi-
ous with thoeo' yho .had laughed atus. In
another moment we were all again in the wa-
ter, the black and myself swimming some dis-
tance from the ship: For two snccessive voy-
ages’there had been a sort of rivalry between
us ;ieaoh fancied 'that he was the best swim-
mer, and we wers Dow testing our speed,

* Well done, Ned !’ cried some of the sailors
“Go it,"Sambo " cried
some others. . We wore both straining our
‘uu'noet excited by the cheers of onr respective
pa.rtuam. Suddenly the, voice of the boat-

1 swain was heard shoutxug, *“A shark! a shark!

Como back for God's sake ?”

y aft, and lower the cutter down,”’ then
came faintly on our ear. The race ivstantly
.ceased. As yet, we only balf’ believed what
we heard, our recent fright being still fresh in
our memories, '

- Swim for God’sisake " cried the ca.ptam,
who was now on deok ; ‘‘he hns not seen you.
The .boat, if possible; will. get botween you
and him. .Strike .out, lads, for .God's sake 1”

.My heart stood still; I felt weaker thana

chnldmu lgazed mth horror at the dorsal fin
of & hrge shark on_the starboard quarter.
Though in the water, the perspiration dropped
from me like rain ; the black was stnlung out
like wad for the ship. -

**Swim, Ned—swim !” cried several voices f
‘““they néver take! black when thoy can- get
white.” .,

I did swim, and. that duperately 3 the wa-
ter foamed past me. I soon breasted the black,
hut could qot hosd “him. We both‘etrnned
every nerve to bo ﬁrs;, for we, each fancied
the isst man would be tolxen. Yet we se.rcely
seemed to move; the llnxp appeared as far as
ever from us. . We were both powerful swim.
ni¢rs; and both of'us swam in the French way
calléd 'l brddsse, or hand:cver hand in' English:
There:: was 'something the matter with the
boat’e falls, and:they could not lower ber,.

-2 He sees yon now ! waa shouted ;. ‘* he is
alter you!”-..0 the agony of that moment,!
1 thought of everything. at. the- same. motant.
at Jeast 8o it seemed to me- then, Scenoe long
forgoyten rushed through my brain vnth the

[Fapidity of lightmug, yet in the imdlt of this

Iwas stnkxug out mndly for the ehlp Eoch
noment[ fmcled l could feel the pllot-ﬁlh
touohmg me, ond 1 alrnoet soreamed with
agony. We' were now not ‘ten yards from
the’ slup, fitty” ropea wers throws to us;
\mt, au'if by mutuil'nihnct we swam for the

chip him off little by little. until thoy work
down to his skeleton.



