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FOR BAB)S SAXE.

T

The weary night has worn awh§ :
In troubled dream, and #tart of pain ;
And, groping through The shadows gay
Morn lights my dirkened room again.
Ylow can | meet this bitter morn,
Life's anguish left, its hope forlorn ?
How can [ bear the thoughts that wake
From sleep with me ?  For baby's sake !

The brightest of the morning beams
‘Seeky out the darling lying there ;

It Jights the sleep-fitished cheek; it gleams
In tangled waves of sunny hair;

Flies from the hand that grasps in vain,

Then kisses the soft lips again :

No shadow of my sorrow lies

1n those forget-me-nots, his eyes.

1 check the sighs that quickly come,
Drive back the tears that haste to spring :
T will not cloud, with look of gloom,
The little one's awakening :
I1is father's face he ne'er shall see ¢
More bright his niothei’'s smile. st be !
My bark of joy gone down—its wake
Must glitter still—for baby’s sake,

Dear baby-arms, that clasp mine own !
The soft embrace renews my power ;

Sweet voice, | hear in every tone
God's message to my darkest hour.

He knew the grief my soul must stir,

And sent my little comforter -

And hahy's hand to help me on,—

A baby's love to lean upon !

Nor all alone, I'm sometimes sure,
My joy in this fair child can be :

From holier home, with love more pure,
His father watches him with me.

To grasp heaven's hope, by faith and prayer,

To train his boy to meet him there,—

For this I live! For this I wake !

Help me, dear Lord ! for baby’s sake !

The Plague Ship.

BY JAMES D, M'CABE, JR.

In the year of our Lorl 18—, before steam
had driven the old packet ships from the seas,
the city of Philadelphia was th@port to which
the best and most popular vessels belonged.
There was one line, especially, that held its
place in the public faver long after the steam-
ers cofamenced to make such havoe in the old
state of affairs. The largest and fleetest of the
vessels of this line was the “Sovereign of the
Seas,”” and sure am [ that a finer ship pever
spread her canvass to the breeze. Everything
was fitted up on a sgale of the utmost miagni-
ficence, and nothing was left undone that could
in the least contribute to the comfort of the
passengers.’

The captain, Brydges by name, was an old
sailor. lle had been born at sea, and had pass-
ed all but twelve years of his life on salt water.
He loved the noble ship which he had com-

|tain declared there was no doubt that they
|would reach Philadelphia quicker this time,
‘than on any previous voyage which the ship
| had made.
On the seventh day the weather grew cooler,
and a misty disagreeable rain began to fall
{about twilight, which continued all night, and
the next day. On the eight night, a heavy fog
settled down over the ocean, completely shut-
| ting out everything.
;m‘l'-'m the deck, and the mist was close and
| stifling.

It was impossible to see

Very naturally, such unpleasant wea-
ther threw a gloom over the passengers. This
[€ime it even affected the crew, used as they
were to such occurrences. The mate said to
the captain that he felt as if something dread-
ful wasabout to happen, and conld not shake

off the foreboding. The skipper laughed at the |

idea, but somehow the laugh had not its usual
:lu-mty 1ing. The fog was not only unpleasant,
it was dangerous. The ship was right in the
track of vessels to and from Europe and Ame-
rica; and it was not improbable that in the im-
| made the captain anxious and uneasy, and kept
!Inim on deck long after his wateh_was ended.
Licut. Fairfax, whose éxperience made fully
alive to the danger, bore him company.

The two were standing Ly the eabin door, and
had relapeed into silence. Suddenly the young
man raised Lis head, and peered anxiously into
the mist.

“What is the matter ?"" asked Capt. Brydges.

“l am confident,” replied the lieutenant,
“there is a large vessel near us.” You are an old

I penetrable gloow a coliision. might occur. This |

‘I am a doomed man, captain,’ kaid the lieut-
enant, faintly. ‘I am almost gone.’

“0 no ; not so bad as that !"" commenced the
captain ; but the sick man interrupted him.

“Captain Brydges,” he said, in a low startling
voice, “I shall be a dead man, by sunset. I have
the Asiatic Cholera in its worat form.”

The skipper started back in affright.

“My God " he exclaimed.

“It is true,” said Lieutenant Fairfax, speak-
ing with great difficulty. “I had noé cause to

As soon as I am
dead, captain, sew me up in a blanket, and
|dmp me overboard at once.” He paused a mo-
ment, as if to gather strength, for he was very

mine may be the only case.

mised last, night to explain my sttange words
Who the persen
was that hailed you, or what is the character of
the vessel he commands I do not know. only

about the vessel we spoke.

{ know that your being spoken by him bodes you
{no goad. 'I'wo years ago, the frigate to which I
was attached was spoken in a siinilar manner
!in the Straits of Gibraltar, and during tbe next
! week we lost one hupdred men from chelera.
"1 fear this is an evil omen, and that I am but
the first of a leng list of victims.”
| Hesank back exhgusted, and the captain
turned to the stlrgeo%?ﬂ a state of bewilder-
ment, and asked if theMieutenant was not wan-
{ dering in lus mind ; but the surgeon answered
that the mind of his pati nt was perfectly clear,
and that there was no doubt that he would die
before sunset. It was the most rapid case of
He .advised his

fear it when 1 came on board. God grant llml!snn

much exhgusted, and then went om. “I pro- : .
. MBI 5 P i‘.v:ts interrogated, with the same result,

sailor, captain, and yon must have felt that in. c¢hc'era he had ever known.
explicable mysterious consciousness which of- commander to Keep the circumstance secret.
ten assures men of our profession of the pres No other case might occur, and the knowledge
ence of a ship, even when we caunot see it. [-"* ©of this one would be sure to produce a panic

He was—interrupted by a sound like tho #mong the- passengers and crew; that might

creaking of cordage.

“K

Keep her away,” cried the captain to the

“Ship ahoy ! came rattling across the water
through the fog, the voice having that hoarse
brazen sound which a trumpet imparts to it.
“What ship is that 2

“The Sovereign of the Seas,” ~eight days out
from Liverpool ; bound for Philadelphia,”

ship is that ?"

“Iell them in America to watch for me. I'am
on my way,” said the strange voice, in a tone
that made the skipper shudder, in spite of him-
self,

“What ship is that ?” Captain Brydges thun-

answered,
“You will know soon enough. Ha, ha !"
The laughter seemed to ring through the ship
with an nfernal echo. The captain shook off
the feeling of dread which had crept over him
at first. At that time the high-seas were not
entirely free fupm the presence of rovers, and

dered, vexed that this question had not been |

 lead to serious results.
| i gt i
Liecut. Fairfax died that afternoon.

The

{ burial by stating that he had requested it.
| With these explanations, the passengers
[ were compelled to content themselves, but

they were far from being satisfied. The

studied reticence of the captain and sur-
{ geon, the only persons yet in the secret,
| convinced them that there was something

hailed the eaptain, promptly, in reply. “What | connected with tho death which the officers |

of the ship were anxious to conceal ; and
besides this, they had heard from the sail-
ors the story of the mysterious- ship- that
had hailed them on the previous night.
These things made them dissatisfied, and
before the next morning, the tenth day out,
effectually put an end to the carcless en-
Jjoyment they had hitherto experienced.
The next morning the surgeon sought
the captain with an anxiouns troubled face.

| There are two cases of cholera in the steor-

age, he said. “I have had them removed |

to the hospital. T am afraid they are very
; bad cases, sir. and that the prediction of
| poor Fairfax will be realized. God help us,

manded, better than he did himself, and her  he thought he had now enesuntayed one of | if it shall be !”

losg was the hardest blow that ever fell upon  these crafts,
How this came about, will be found in said :

him,
the following :

through the busy populated cities of Europe
and America. There are many still living, who

He turned to Lieut. Fairfax, an

“L think T had better assemble the crew.

He paused abruptly. The light from the
cabin was shining full in the face of his com-

remember with what terror peopl tched the
progress of the pestilence through the land,
and how they suffered almost death from their
fears. It was a season of darkness and auguish,
such as America had never known before. God
grant the fearful drama may not be repeated !
It was on a bright July morning, in this ter-

rible year, that “The Sovereign of the Seas’ |

sailed out of the Mersey for Philadelphia. She
had thirty passengers in the cabin, and three
hundred in the steerage. All were cheerful and
happy, and no one dreamed of the troubles that
were (o beset their voyage. They were leaving

a land in which the pestilonce was just lmgiwl

ning to appear, and secking & new world, which ’ the cabin, and huiried into his stateroom, leay-

as yet the scourge had left untouched.  The
fine weather and the balmy breezes gave thom
great cause for hope, and it would have been
strange had any one experienced a fear for the
future.

Among the cabin passengers, was a young of-
flcer of the American navy, Lieut. Walter Fair-
fax. He had been stationed in the Mediterra-
nean, but his bealth had failed there, and he
was now going back to the States to recover it.
He was a fine handsome fellow, and withal a
genuine seaman. The captain, who was also an
American, took a fancy to him from the first,
and his friendsh{p seemed to be fully returned
by the lieutenant. He kept the captain com-
pany in-his watch, and frequently relieved him
of his duties,

“The Boverelgn of the Seps” had now been
at sea six days. The weather had been all that
could be desired, and the swift-sailing craft had
made excollent time, The log showed that she
was fully up to her usual speed, and the cap-

‘\-kippvr. “or T wauld have heon here before,” |

panion, who had sank back against the wood-
work for support. The young man's face was
as livid as that of a corpse, and he ‘was tremb-
ling as with an ague.

“Great heavens, man!" exclaimed Captain
Brydges. “What is the matter? You must be
ilL”

“I am not well,” replied the lieutenant, feeb-
ly. “I have had a sudden and terrible shock.
Let the crew alone, eaptain.  You will not be
troubled by this stranger again. T know what
I say, and to-morrow I will explain it to you.
To-night I cannot.” ’

With these words the young man passed into

ing the commander of the ship overwhelmed
with astonishment. The captin passed a sleep -
less night, and paced the deck restlessly until
broad day.

By the morning the foz had cleared away,
and the weather had grown as warm as when
the voyage began. All hands, passengers and
crew, were delighted with the change.

At breakfast the seat of Lieut. Fairfax'was
vacant, and upon sending to his stateroom to
know the cause, answer was returned that he
was very sick. Towards midday Capt. Brydges
received a message from him o coma to him
at once. Upon entering the stateroom, the
skipper faund the ship's surgeon sitting by the
berth, lookiug very grave and sad, Ho was as-
tonished and shocked dt the change in the
young lieutenant’s face. Ile seemed a com.
plete wreck of what he iad been the day be.
fore,

’(Irwm:'." said the captain, gravely.
may weather the danger, after all, if we go | proposed it to you at first, but we knew
. < *labout it 1ight,”

The year 18— is memorable for the fury with That rascal may attempt foul play with us, 3

which that dreadful scourge, the cholera, swept and—"

1 “We must keep c¢ool, and do our best,

better stilly he was a God-fearing man,

and all circamstances, he strove todo his!

sel would escape the fury of the scourge|
which had broken so mysteriously in it,!
but he meunt to do his duty to the \'eryl
last.

During the day the surgeon reported six:
new cases, and towards night three of the
patients died.

ed by the surgzeon, who
they weie of the mos

and theve at once cansed a panie which baft
fles all description. Captain Beydgos al-:
most wore himself out, trying to induce
them to be calm.
capable of listening to reason.
vible to think they wero shut up in the
NAITOW 8§
from Philadeiphia. In vain the captain!
warned them that their fright w mlis OX-
pose them moro fully” to the diseasa. They
seemed to have entirely lost their self-con-
trol, and to be incapable of regaining it.
Six weary terrible days passed away.
The ship had now been oul seventeen days,
and”elaven more must clapse before port
would be reachel. In those six days the
pestilence had raged fearfully. One hun-
dred passengors, including six of thoso in
tho eabin, and three of the erew, hadboon
seizod with it, and frosh vietime were be-
ing added ovory day., The deaths reachel
the frightful number of twelve a 'I.l'\'. S0

“I had no idea you were &0 sick,” said the

’

that in this timo seventy-two persons had
diel. There sedmed no sign of the sickness

5

“We |

Captain B.:ydges was a brave man, and,|the matter plainly, ecaptain.

told the captain'you go with us?”
arming type. Tt|
was impossible to keep the matter secret ers of this vess
any longer. It became known to the pas-: into port; please
sengers that the cholora was in their midst I warn you that if any of my crew try tol

They seemed utterly in-
kb was hor- six stout men, an<, almost before he roco-

hace of a ship, and seveiiteon daya!cuarely.
Y 1

’ubatiug, and on the twentieth day of the
voyage the ship's surgeon died, Captain
Brydges could not repress the wish thatbe
might be taken, too, for the fearful trial
{ had almost turned his brain,

i After the surgeon’s death the disease in-
creased with great rapidity, and the deaths
became more numerous, The captain no-
ticed that the fright of the passengoers had
given place to'a recklessness that frighten
el him. Several times ho saw one of the
"alﬁz passengers in close conversation with

of the crew and stee ors,
Their manner andlooks exci surprise
{ He called one of the men to him, and ask
ed what they were talking about. The man
evaded an answer to thequestion, and upon
repetition, refused to reply toit.  Ancther

(
)

The captain now became alarmed.  He felt
sure that the terror of the passengers and
crewlhad driven them to some desperate
course.
ed to think. Tend was only cight day:
distant; but alas! if matters continned un-
changed, they might ne: Out,
of three hundred and thirty passengers chat
sailed from Liverpool, there were 5
two hundred remainine, and six
crew had died. W that the surg
been taken, there was ns ons on boa
pable of trea.ing the disense and nothing
could be dane to check it J
stout-hearted sailor’s hair turned g
wonder the bitter tears coussed dow
bronzed cheels. He had never known
such sorrow as this—to see hundreds of fol-
low-creatures committed to his eare perish-
ing, without his having the power to aid
them.

There was liltle ceremony shown t9 the
dead. As fastlas they wore found to be
lifeless, they were thrown into-the sea. It
nota time to think of the dead. Hu-
manity required that the only caré shoild
{ be for the living, and it. was necessary to

""'U‘!l ;I‘

man at the wheel. “Down with your helm.— B1rgeon told the passengers f}t! h:l_kl died of | remove the corpses at once, so that, if it
Hard | hard ! There's a vessel off the port bow." heart-disease, and accounted for his sudden | were possible tL

e number might not be in-
| crease.l.
| On the twenty-third day of the voyage
jmatters came to a crisis. Captain Brydges
was standtng by the Wheel, gazing sadly
jinto the water, when some one. touched
!him onthe shoulder. Looking up he saw
that it was one of the passengers.
“Well, Mr. Lane,” he said gravely, “have
you any more bad news to report?’
“I have come to say that we have deci-
ded to abandon the ship, captain,” said the
other, firmly.
“Whom do you mean?”
lpox‘, slowly and-sternly.
| “The passengers and crew. Allwho are
|able to go in the boats,” was the reply.
“You forget, sir, that I command this
ship, and that I will _tolerate no interfor-
,ence.”

The captains -voice was stern, for he
could not bear that any one should rob him
jof any of his authority on board “The So-
vereign of the Seas.”

“IL do not forget it,” said the other; and

his tone was that of a man who is resolved
, to make good his words, ‘§We would have

asked the skip-

it look at
rly one-

you would not consent. Your

In | half of our number have fallen victims to
times of danger he was as cool as on the;

i the cholera, and if' we remain in this ship

pleasantest summer day, and under any |we may all die.”

“Bat land is only four or five days dis-

soon as we make Cape May."”

“Five days may destroy us,” replie:l tha
passenger. “We must take out fate into
our own hands:. Men in our position mnt
look out for lifé betore anything else. We

o~ . horr i « ayv A

Under the cover of dark-{have decided to leave the vessel, and malke | them without a shudder,
ness, three bodies were thrown overboard. I for the land in the boats,
The next day six more cases were report-! no more danger than we are now.

We shall be in
i Will
“Mr. Lane,” said the captain, “the own.
gave her to nie to take
od I shall yet do so; and

leave mio, I shall shoot them.”

I feared as much,” his companion said.
“Do your duty, nfen.”~

I @ twinkling the captain was seized by

vered from his surprise, he was bouad se-

The work of abandoning the vessel bogan.
The boats were made ready, and they were
more than sufficient for the accomodation
of thoso who could leave in them. Provi-
sions and overythinz nocossary were pla-
cod in them. Thirty persons were too ill
to be movud, and thoy were left to their
fate.  Their companionsreasoned-net un-
fairly that they mustdie, and that their ob-
jeet in deserting the ship wonld be gremtiy
endantrored, il they took with .them any
wi rere at all affected by the disease.
Captain Beydgos, when he found that his
threats and appeals wore in vain, command-
ol them to leave him with his ship, declar-

What it might be he hardly dar-|on

Bat this command was equally unheeded,
and he was placed in one of the hoats, with.
unbound, and lowered with it
over the side.

In consequence of the refisal of the cap-
tain to sanction the proceeding, the com-
'n'!n} of the party had been entrusted to
he first mate, he ng the one best fitted
to direct the movements of the little flotil-

la.
At last everything was in readiness.
The ts were filled, and were moving off

from the ship, when loud eries jwere heard
on the vessel, and the poor wretches who
were left to perish, came rushing on deck,
supplie l by thein despair with artificial
strength. They had discovered the inten-
tions of their companions at the last mo-
ment, and had come to beg them not to de-
sert them, Some sank down on the deck,
axste 1, whilc others, supported themsel-
the bulwarks, uttered the most pite-
The men in the boats sobbed
like children, and the women answered the
| eries of the doomed ones with Teart-rend-
ing shrieks. Poor Captain Brydges lay
where they had placed him, groaning with
angu 10le soul revolted at leav-
ing the people on the ship, and his heart
was wrung with bitter grief to desert the
beautiful ve 8¢l of whieh he was so proud
The was n plunge into the water, then
ans wn ianother.  The mostdesperate
of the victi » trying to swim to the
boats. But their strength was not equal
to the task, and they sank one aftor anoth-
erinto the degp waters, .

Sach dreadfil and unlooked-for scenes
seewicl to have rendered everyone incapa-
ble of‘motion. They were roused by the
mate.

“Give way theré!” ho shouted, savagely.
“We must bo goge from here at onee,”

The rowers bent to their oars with a will,
and-the boats shot off over the blue waters,
now as smooth as glass. Not a ‘word was
spoken. The mate,s bvat led the way, and
he steered as dirvectly as possible. for the
coust of New Jersey. An. hour passed a-
way. Suddenly there was a cry from one
of the boats :

“Liook at the ahip ™"

All eyes were turned in that direction.
The vessel had scarcely changed her posi-
tion.  From her decks a heavy thick elond
of black smoke was rising, and soon bright
flashes of flame could be seen through the
pall, and at last the hull and rigging were
wrapped in a solid sheet of fire.

Captain Brydges grew almost frantic as
he beheld this, so that he was not unbound
until long aftea “The Sovereign of the Seas’
had settled down forever under the waves
she had once sailed over so royally. When
released, the captain swore he would take
vengeance on all concerned in the desertion
of the ship, as soon as they should reach
the land.  Puring the rest of the voyage
he was silént and stern, scarcely replying
to what was said to him.

The mate as we have said; steered right
fur the Jersey coast. Everything seemed
to favor the voyage-s. Th> wetther con-
tinued mild and delightful, and no new case
of sickness oceurred. They halsucceeded
in leaving the plague Lehind them. They
i suffered much, however, from exposure to
'the sun, and at night exerted themselves
unasually to decrease the distance between
themselves and land.

Atlast the Highlands, which have cheer-

v

ilis

ms we

duty. Ie had little hope now that his ves | tant,” said the captein, pleadingly. «I|ed so many a mariner’s heart, were seen,
pledge you my fhonor I'it land you all as|

and soon after the whole party were safe on
| Amorican soil. It had been a fearful and
trying voyage, snd they had commenced
lits vefully and fearlessly ! Never in at-
!ter life could any of those who had taken
part in the events we have related, recail
It seemed strange

i they lived throngh them.

Captain  Brydges did not execeute his
thieat of jvengeance. - He was tuken sick
immediately atter lzmtw. and a long and
Idangerous illnoss follon®i. When he re-
!covered ha counld find no trace of his crew.
Heo never got entirely over the loss of his
vessel, anl those who knew him best said
his grief for the gallant craft did mueh to-
wards hestening his death, ¢ix years later.

i SSRGS RN :

“Johnny,"” said a man, winking slyly to
a clork of his acquaintance in a dry-goods
stove, n st give me extra measare.
Your master is not in."”

Johnny looked up in the man's face very
seriously, and said ; “My master is always
n. :

Johnoy's master was the all-seeing God.
Lt ns all, when we are tempted to do any
wrong deed ndont hnuy’s motto-——“My
Mastosd It swill suve ns from
TUICH SOLTOW.

n in Dawson, (Ga., ac dentaily
ar tunzue off the other day, and since
b, har hishanel gots homa every evening
two hours earlier than usnal,

“Johnny,

what are you doing, my son?2”

1
ing¥that he would share the fate of “The So-
vereign ofthe Seas,” whatever it might he
\

R
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