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WORKING A PASSAGE O A CATTLE ST MER

I TR A T YA T LY N E N e T TG

“Oh, come along, then.”” Up u nar-
row plank, through a crowd of
nationalities, among bellowing steers
and swearing cattlemen, down to a

An unwary youth once wandered to
"New York with thehallucination that
a8 fortune was lying at his beck and
cnll. When he found that the rudi-

ments of farming and a two years’ | dark hole.
course at college formed o mixture ‘Do you see that place below 2’
unsuitable for money-getting, he ‘“‘Yes.””

plunged his hands into the depths of
his pockets, speculated on the life-
prolonging power of $3, and strolled
inadvertently through Greenwich St.
This thoroughfare js a combination of
bustle and beer, and before a dilapid-
ated office he saw: o sign inviting the
passers-by to participate in a irip to
Europe. The unvarrished truth lay in
its announcement of ‘'Wanted, wen to
work their passage toEngland on cat-
tle boats.” ally he, too, sat down, a figure of

What is it that appealed to the !trepidntion in the darkness, and be-
stranded mortal when he beheld that ‘gnu to think. The moments came and
sign? Perhaps it was the distance,the | went slowly, the harsh noises aver-
mental mirage, of adventure, assuring | heand diminished, his mind turned in-
him from present want, which color- ' gtinctively to pleasant thoughis, bt
ed the thing so highly. Be that as it jsudden]y he was roughly, awakened
may, he went in. and after a distress- I by « cursing  cattle-boss, as fat  as
ing interview with a one-eyed inn-{ Falstaff and as hideous as  Caliban.
keeper, who had just extoried S5 Bufore he was fully aroused, his col-
from a ragged German, !l.us and cufls were torn cff, and with
small ticket entitling him 10 the many uncomplimentary terms he was
quisite passage, together  with lassisted up the stairs, seeing Ly the
pressing invitation to spend the night |ljght of the dirty lantern the fright-
avith minp host, whose beds rented at lened fuee of @ small Bowery nondes-
fifteen cents. cript in the eorner.

The pleasurable anticipations which When he reached the deck he
usually; occupy the mind of the saloon  the Statue of Liberty looming up
passenger in participationof a steam- 'fm-e him, and realized that retreat
ship trip were denied him; as heywas jmpossible. Then the clocks iu
strolled away he felt that its ancer- 1the city struck two; he had slept sev-
tuinty was the only recommendation | an hours.
the plan afiorded. The foremen were assembled

“‘Get down there and-stay till the
boat starts.”’

*'I thank you.”

‘“You won’t before you get back.”

There was a small box in the far
corner and a small voice speaking in
& whisper asked him: “Say, boss,
ain’t she goin’ ?”’

‘‘No, not yet.”

Do you'se think they'll nab me ¥’

‘““Not il you keep still.”’ Silence; fin-

he received a
- f

il

s

be-

for-

He was to be at the oflice at  six | ward. and the crowd of fifty or sixty
the following morning. At five he | neophytes stood huddled together
started from Forty-second Street, and | awaiting such disposal as these men

saw fit to make of them. In the bow
of the boalt,
stalls, a thousand sheep were bleat-
ing for awater. The chill November
winds incrensed by the motion of the
ship struck him with a feeling of ut-
ter loneliness.

found on his arrival that the novices
had started two hours before; with a
palpitating heart lie ran as fast as he
could to the wharf, a full two miles
away; good, the steamer lay there;
“America’’ stood out in gilt letters
on her bow, and smoke poured from

her funnel. He +went into the dock- He was not given much time for re-
house. “*What do you want?”’ He | flection. Detaniled to carry hay and
presented his ticket. water to the animals ahead, he found

‘‘Got all the men we want.” himself crowding through the nar-

“But I must get to England. Do
syou understand? I must.”’

row passages between the cages, curs-
ed for his slowness and confronted

all

(.

with a seemingly endless task. He
knew he would be sick, but when he
felt the nausea overcoming him, he
dared not confess it. Fle¢ worked in a

kind of daze, and Iinally, when dusk
came on, beheld the struggle among
thre men over & puil of tea, felt him-
self sickened at the sight of the huge
biscuit doled out to each man, and
staggered below, flung himself on a
heap of hay, wiped a few tears from
his eyes, and fell asleep.

The long gray outline of the shore
became a barely perce}ztible line of
haze, the last glow of red faded “from
the sky, and the gulls followed the
ship, like great spirits silent and
watchiul,

TPinally, he awoke; a feeling of aob-
solute despair filled his soul, and,
with o resolve bornh of unbhearable sol-
jtude, he pulled himself together,
crawled on deck, and stood looking
over the rail at the phosphorescent
tumbling of the waters. How \’i\'id\_\’
the scenes of his past life came to Lim
then, and as he crept  shivering  he-
there was some bright spots to  1e-
tieve the unpitying prospect before
him. The night passed in vain
deavors to sleep. but the cold ¢
rushing down nmuancerolls \entll.nms.
the swaving of the vessel,
shifting movements of uneasy catile.

on-
CHSLS

caged in tiers of wooden J

all combined to keep him awaxke.
while the hours dragged on between
spells of sickness and philosophic re-
flections that such an  experieace
could not last forever. The night
watchman, who poked about nmony
fallen steers, held his lantern

the limp figure lyving in the hay,
with o shake of the head. left a suip's
biscuit by the side and shuifled away.

over
nnd,

The young man saw him do tlss
through half-open eyes, and they
filled +with tears, but he did 1.0t
speak.

The void of black nothingness visi-
| ble through the hatchway began to

assume the gray tints of a November
morning. Eight bells sounded, and ev-
erybody was astir; he dragged himseif
to his fect, his head reeling. Ide tot-
tered on deck to watch the greedy
struggle over biscuit and coffee:
shivered with cold, slumped (down
near the galley,
what befell him.

The cattle-boss has no sympathy

1ow, he realized that it was well thal -

ant the

he .

and had little care
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with physical weakness;, he sees in
sea-sickness only e pretence for shirk-
ing, and the pale young fellow, hud-
dled in & heap, appears tc him in the
light of an actor. He remembers the
farcical drunkards whom he has, he-
held in Bowery vaudeville, and lauchs
at while he curses the object of his
aversion.

The poor fellow did not wait for
the inevitable blow; he stood up and
clung to the jron rail close by. “ihe
ship was rolling heavily; it was al-
most impossible to stand without
support, but the cattle had to Le red
and watered, and in the general al-
lotment he found himself assigned to
duty below deck among the steers,
near which he had slept. The bales of
hay had to be torn apart, the water
carried, pail by pail, from a buge
tank. The cattle, in their anxiety
drink, thrust tbeir noses violently in-
to the buckets and spilled half the
contents; as a result, the narrow
lies were flooded, and the feet of the
[ carriers continunlly wet.

The four men who comprised
division {inished their work by
o'clock, and the whole contingent
] then scrambled above for a meagre
' breakiast. He had not yet passed 2
"hours on the but yesterday
morning seemed  lost in the far past.

to

al-

his
cight

water,

The morning was occupiedin sweap-
ing the decks and getling corn out of
"the hnld, preparatory to {he next
feeding hour, Livestock is fed twice a

was a relic of the Captain’s last din-
ner.

The storm increased, and the viclant
tossing of the ship had so wenkened
sore of the cattle that they settled
down miserably in the straw, and fin- 1
ally died. Their bodies were hoisted )
up and dropped overboard, whcre]
they floated on the water, prey '
fish and bird.

Early on the third
lorn, ragged bittle ortal slunk
deck and asked for something Lo eot.
The young man recognized the vuice
of the Bowery nondescript, now  «ib-
dued by hunger and sea-sickness. The
other men beheld him with apathetic
eyves, while one foreman knocked him
down and another losked on  and
laughed, He was put to work peelinyg
potatoes for the Captain’s table.

One day was like another — the
same monotonous round of hardship,
the interminabie waters, the gruy
skies, the following gulls. Anything
was bhetter than sea-sickness; Lo be
well and hali-famished allowed
to breathe the salt air with
fecling of exhilaration; he
more hopeful and when at the
of the ninth day he saw the
eliffs of the Isle of Wight, he
looking at them as eagerly
were approaching the pier in
York, and some dear friend
waiting for hin.

ILarly in the morning they were

morning, a jor-
on

him
S e
heciune
1lpse
wite
~tood
as if he
MNew |

were

‘in

j the Thames; he saw the thatehed cot- I

ey on board ship—eurly in the mormn-"!

they
the i

ing  and late in the afternoon;

Cstandin four rows, parallel to

“length of the ship, making a eramped ¢

passage between cach two lines.

| Dusk settled down early, the sea
became rougher, the vessel pitehed
more and more, and a cold north wind
,ros¢ and whistled dismally through
,'the rigging. The muotley
!slej)t in a low, dingy room, arraaged
} with bunks, far in  the bow; it was
:heated by steam, but owing to
"overcrowded condition, the air

'so foul that the young man resumed
his bed on the hay, wrapped his over-
coat about him and forgot his misery

company

Was

The next morning he
nten
the

it

{ al exhaustion.
felt better, drank his coffee and
piece of pie-crust, hestowed by
steward, who informed him that

its !

swung in to Deptford, ten miles from
, London.
The uneophytes, dresed in the test

in the sleep that comes from physec-§

tages on its banks, felt the absolute |
quiet of the scene, and from some in-
explicable reason, whose cause he
conld not fathom, knew that there
were tears in his
Tle tried to remember
he had viewed so0 lovely
sight; it was the first day of Decemb-
cold and bracing; a light 1ist
the landscape, and the
houses vanish- |
The ;

eyes.
when
i

er,
hung over
smoke rising [roin Lthe
ed in sleepy curls into its mist.
inspector boarded the ship, and they
pussed innumer-
seeing a dense

moved up the river,
able craft, and finally,

fog-bank stalking down upon them,

apparel which their tin trunks afford-
ed, appeared on deck; it was Sunday

alternoon; the young man heheld the
strange spectncle of the eattie-bHosses
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pleading with them to remain anoth-
er day on board. Fortunately for kim
he was not hompered by luggage; he
sold his coat to the ship's ¢ook for
two dollars, swaited patiently till
dark, swung himself down on one of
the hawsers that held the boat to the
wharf, felt his feet touch land, and

for walked away rapidly through the

dense fog towards the great city of

London.—New York Post.

O MURPHY

& CO.

Women's Suits,
at $7.90.

These Suits are Tailor-Mude and the Jackets
are lined with Twill Satin, the colours are -
black and r vy, and are remlly ncheap Suit
at $10 50.

Shirt Waists
for Spring, 75c.

This is an inwense purchase we have made,
the manufacturcr wanted the nionsy, hence
we bought them cheup. Every waist is good
valne at $1.00 and $1.10.

'Silk Waists

Silk Waists with us are selling freely. We
hrve suwme duinty lines, and as tho p rices are
low it will intersst you to see them.

Our Millinery

Nothing to equal it in this city: all our
Milhinery is high-claes, that is why we are
doing such o succesaful busincess, Nocbeap
Millinery Trimmings enter our Establieh-
ment, but o}l eur productions ure mostecone”
micelly priced.

Cloaks. :

YWhat we say abont Millinery sppliesto all
our Ready to Wear Germents, Jpckets,
Cages, Fichus, etc  Qur Stock isreplets with
the latest from Puris, London and Berlin
and at prices less than wholesals In deinty
Fichus and Cavos we lerd the trade,there-
fore. if you have time it will repay you to
visit this department.
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JORN MURPHY & €o.,
2343 St. Catherine Street,

Cerner of Metcnlfe Strent.
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Arrangements Now in Course of Progress to Introduce New Features of Special Interest to

Full Details in an Barly Issue. Now is the time to subscribe.
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AlliReaders of ‘The True Witness, =

CAN BE SOLICITORS FOR IT.

USE THIS

BLANK.

A Premium of

$2.50
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Wil be given to those sending SIX PAID—-UP NEW
SUBSCRIBERS.—A chance for Energetic People.

P. 0. AQAress,...cccccivnirrenronssniancrsnine sersreansnes.. 1899

Managing Director, _
TRUE WITNESS P. & P. CO., Limited.

P. Q. Box 1138, Montreal,

Dear Sir,

Enclosed please find $.....cccoeveevee. for my sub-,
scription to your paper.
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7%59Send Money by Cheque, Express Money Order or Regirtered Letter.
81.530 FOR MONTREAL, 50¢. EXTRA BEING CHARGED FOR DELI"ER‘_"- .
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