# cHAPTER xIV.
THE WRECE.

- day broke, thick, lowering, and
uhgrt,huzmll. The atmos-
to press dowm upon the ship.

it was not fog, but a sort of
eric pressure. A

a
d over a dull, gloomy
Crimea laboared terribly, rising

sed.
with on the back of every'
swell.

; passengers were nearly all kept
prisoners in their berths, though some few
were - in thel n.lo?n, from‘th:hmd‘ ows of
which they looked out on ‘the grey-green
heave Which it sickened them to study. It
was one of those uncomfortable days on ship-
board when sailors have everything their own
way, and when all a landsman can dois to
hold on; ﬁhysienlly and “metaphorically, till

ings right themselves and restore the pas-
senger element to supremacy.

There was not much wind as yet, though it
was evident that a Qle Wwas coming up %rom
the Bay of Biscay. Now and then, without
warning, all things loose about the decks, an-
imate or imanimate, were flung to leeward,
and for a moment the ship floundered help-
lessly till she rose u another swell.

A sleepless night more and more unset-
tled Colonel Wolcott's plans and feelings.

« “Doubts tossed him to and fro,

Love keeping Hope, Hope, Love alive.”
;Ltﬁowm% gourage sank as he recall-
ﬂg{h& of reproach his wife had cast
at Bim ; at another, he thrilled with the re-
membrance of the instant during which he
bad held her in his arms. :

On his reappearance among the officers of
the ship and- his fellow-passengers, he . per-
ceived afresh that he was an object of general
avoidance and suspicion. t first it amused,
then it anmoyed him. In his present mood,
isolation was hateful.. He was yearning for
sympatley.

“ T have no longer any reason to conceal
niyself from Adela. The die is cast, so far as
she is concerned,” he said. ““And yet how
can I admit the vulgar crowd on board into
my confidence, how suffer it to watch the pro-
gressof a dramna which is life and dutg to
me? No ! So long as the voyage Msts, 1
must retain this name of Dobson. Baut as for
you, old boy, you may recognize me now !”
he suddenly exclaimed, stooping, with a new
appreciation of sympathy, to the dog, who
for four days had never ceased, whenever his
master appeared on deck, to track his steps,
and migpabont his feet with looks of mute in-
zm:,v' The animal had been reasoning with-
in himself, as we all know a good dog will,
ot able to set his confused perceptions right
because no caress from the hand that once
fondled him had responded to his demonstra-
tions of delight, turning his suspicions into
eertainty.

But now Colonel Wolcott whistled as he
ook the dog’s head in his two hands. The
ireatuve recognized the note; he recognized
the voice he had been tutorgd to obey when,
tix years befor8, his master #ad lain woanded
and in hiding in a cabin on his own planta-
Wion. With a low whine of yearning long
suppressed, and then a sudden, quick bark of
rapture and surprise, the creature knew him,
prang on him, licked his face, fawned upon
bis hands and breast, and nestled its head
intq his bosom. The humble affection of a
damb animal often melts the brave man’s

£ perh:.& because, like manly tender-
ness for L children, it makes a safety-
idor strong emotion. No man is ashamed
moved by the affection of a beast or
m(hal:sn Wolcott f;:iﬂrl‘{ broke down

: ’s delight, i es grew

, Bis heart was full. It was %lynu at
peshold :— would he win baek his

40 say if the creature is almost human
or the boy almost dog.
“Jeb was a black-and-tan setter of the Gor-
don breed, with eyes as tender, beseeching,
and wistful as a woman’s ; and soft fringes on

lﬁlligdyleﬂ&

As Colonel Woknttphy:idhzith this old
companion the flood-gates i
opened, and forth rushed a pent-up tide of

affection. . To no one on board,
save A could he have spoken about his
hopes, but to Jeb he gave his confidence free-
y.  **God help me, Jeb! . God helpme! 1
. will win her back. Iam a lost man if I fail ;
if I have wife and child and house
and happiness aEnin, I'll have you

100, I promise, Jeb.”
.in "the day Mel put the following
- “ Do vot think me teful or ungracious,
I may not be able to do all that you
of me. I appreciate the generosity of
promise, made withont condifions. I
 seem your fesliag for our boy. Thesight
«Of it and the attraction that he found in you
made me ive that a child needs both his
> boy isnot like thoselittleanimals
need a mother. I send you his ad-
: you may write to him or see him.
‘on'will not take him trom ‘me, nor will I
longer hide him from you. You gave me
understand that news of his birth never

A ou. Letters were written at the
time and afterwards, but 1 suppose they did

ihmh the lines. I wish I under-
more fully what you would have of me.
be whatl fear, it is my duty to
3 but nog for selfish or ygnworthy eng 1
my marriage vow, and must act as I
think right for him and myself and you.”

* Colonel Wolcott read this letter over and
ovér. It was systematically cold, asif the

riter had repressed herself with every word,
U@initﬁlmmefvide;c a wish to do him

1 /'ce,a:‘ympsthy or him as the father of
$ %& ings that might lead to recon-
! = ? pon: it over and
yver. . He her on the decks; which
/ were wet and lonely ; looked into the ladies’

chance in a married woman’s life, con-
nect her with her husband ; but be burned
with imipatience to ““ put his fortanes to the
wouch,” and would no longer.
_ % Adela, my.-dearest wife,” he wrote, “I
Yave been blind and ignorant. Give me the
DO r 30 my canse. Make little
ce a link us. Precious as he is

‘41t is as much as
ip without having
id the “captain.
the way when it comes on to blow.”

Still restless, Colonel Woleott, about dusk, -

again went on deck. The night was lower-
ing, thougira small crescent moon at inter-
vlﬁn broke with a sort of watery light thmn:gh
rifts in the flying scud, and lighted up the
glimmering spray llong the billow’s

** A roughish night,” said one'of the officérs,
shaking the water from his cap.  They were
more civil to Mr. Dobson since it was known
that the captain had admitted him to his own
table.

The steamer was labouring in - the long
:lwe,ll. She was freighted w;th mlroudln?ln,

ways' a most unmanageable cargo. . It de-
moralizes the compass and. is difficult to stow
—indeed, it is almost impessible to load it so
as to trim a vessel ; besides ~which, should it
by any accident break loose, it soon bumps a
hole in the ship’s bottom. The officers were
all preparing for a stormy night. Every now
al.ndp then the straining ship went down intoa
valley of black watér, then rose upon the
surging crest of the succeeding wave, the
mighty mass washing her onward as she
burie! her bows in the seas which foam-
ed over her forecastle. Now forward and
now aft, she felt the full force of the sea and
wind, and quivering as she rose to meét the
blast from the protecting hollow of some
giant billow.

An officer or two upon the hmrricane-deck
clung to the brazen railing, which alone pre-
vented them from being washed, feet fore-
most, into the boiling sea.

““No place this for you,”said Captain
Moore to his passenger. *‘ It needs sea legs
to keep the deck to-might. You had better
go into the saloon or find shelter just within
the doorway of the companion. We cannot
have you get a ducking every evening.”

As he spdke there was a sudden crash. A
shiver ran through the whole framework of
the vessel, the groans of the machinery ceas-
ed. The ship shook as though she would
jerk all her masts out of her ; the water gour-
ed over her bulwarks and swashed down
the hatchways, carrying Colonel Wolcott off
his feet. He brolm up against something,
he couyld not see what in the dark, and clutch-
ed it, while the great wavefloated away from
under him. As the water poured into the
ship’s waist, and ran off through the seu; pers,
he gecovered himself, and sickened as he re-
alized the escaped danger.

No one had noticed him, nor would have
noticed him had he been washed away. = All
hands were busy, and an indescribable con-
fusion prevailed both' above and below ; for
in & few moments it had become known to all
on board that the great shaft of the engine
had been broken, and that the Crimea was'at
that moment drifting helplessly, little better
that a wreck.

Before she could be bhrought under control
with sails she shipped sea after sea. -~ Two of
her masts had been split (she carried four),
the jib-boom was blown away, the fore-royal

| DO raving, no runnin
to and fro ; but every time the vessel lurche
a shriek arose, “and great fear was upon all
faces.”

Some women knelt in prayer in their state-
rooms with the doors open, for an instinct to
be together seemed common to all the pds-
sengers ; but the part were in the

cabin, A heavy chandelier had

crashing against a mirror, and fragments oi
broken .ﬁh- were scattered everywhere.
Nearly all the lights were -out, and the half
darkness aided the confusion. - Each time the
ship rose l(;n n-g;ave—rolling as if she never
againgould right herself—and made a lhlg
downward plunge again, more water rush
down the hatchways, swashing first to one
side, then the other, invading the state-rooms,
drifting :and floating boxes, books,. tables,
chairs, life- preservers, and everything movable
about the cabins. It was o easy, rhythmic
swell, such as all who have ever been to sea
know and appreciate in a “stiff gale.” She
was literally *‘ trying.” The = steersman
could not keep her steady before the wind,
and the pitching was terrible.

Through the confusion Colonel Wolcott
made his way to his wife’s state-room. Adela,

dressed, was standing within its threshold, |

steadying herself against the door-posts and
the bulky. Shmmd and nwpoh'a- hus-
band. A rush of ections . overwhelmed
them for a moment. Their glances were more
eloguent than spoken words.

Bracing herself by back and feet against
the doorway, Adela half held out her arms.
Her husband put his round her. *‘God grant
that we are husband and, wife, Adela !”
he whispered. :
““ Amen !” she said.  ““Let us die husbhand
and wife—let us dfe together 1” /

“ No, live together. 'We are wrecked, but
not yet lost,” exciaimed Lancelot.

‘* Amen !” ed Adela fervently.

Through all the horrors of their situation
they had a momentary glimpse«of Eden, Jikea
gleam of peagefal tilory from’ a Christmas
tree, flashed before the eyes of some despair-
ing outcast in the street as the curtain falls
within before the lighted window-pane,

The curtain in this instance descended with
a jerk, for they heard Harrie Tontine’s dis-
agreeable.titter. ‘Just then there was acry

'| down the companion of ** Volunteers wanted

for the i

IAnoS::nifbed Adela, and put her back
‘upon the bed in her state-roam. .

When he struggled up on deck, the night
seemed gloomier that ever.. Water came
washing round his knees, and the wind was
blowing a hugricane. He felt his way, steady-
ing himself by the ropes, the stays, and rat-
lines, till he arrived about midships. Six
passengers and as many sailors were at the
pumps, presided over by an officer, but the
wock was- very laborious and ing.
The sea broke over them so roughly that
sometimes they all stood in water to . their
waists, and in that water floated objects,
which, before tl;ay were wu!;had oveérboard,
hurtled against everything they met, and
bruised and injured more than -one of the
working party. Several of those who labour-
ed at the pumps had received bad
wounds, en a great sea shipped, the
pumps stopped . for a moment ; then,
as the wave rose the strong voice of
authority, urging them cheerily on with their
task agam.

About half an hour after this began, Mel
made his way along the -deck,
saying as he came on, *“ Whar Mas’ Lancelot ?

r my young masTt?” :
In ordinary intercourse of life Mel,
by.the fate of war, would: have
to call any man his master : it
seemed pleasant to revive évery tie
volved & sense ip or pro 1
_He bad brought a bottle gn

you. We are not lost yet. The ship is put
about, and we are heading back to
town.” % : ‘

‘‘ Yes, yes! But if the worst should come,
O Lancelot, save me! T am more

to you than she can be. ‘Think how you once
loved me {” : :

Colonel Wolcott was utterly
The woman was beside herself with abject
terror, bat he could not understand how, even
at such a momeunt, fear could swal-
low up all womanly perceptions He was
trgingt:odisengng. her arms from his neck
when Adela, steadying herself by the cabin
bulkhead, came to his rescue.

her voice. ‘“‘stay with me. My hdsband will
take careof you.” * 3

*“ He'’s not your husband !  You have been
divorced. 1had it in a letter from New
York !” screamed Mrs. Tontine.

*¢ We think not, we hope not,” said Adela.
‘““But, O Mrs. Tontine, standing as weall
do in the presence of death, what is that to

u ?!,
yoMrs. Tontine nzs the floor half insensi-
ble. Several of thosé present carried her into
her own state-room, and Adela closed the
door.

‘“ Poor' woman 1" she said, and-sat down:
the table, drawing her wet dress a little aside
that her husband might, if he would, sit
down beside her. It was no time for
tion or affection, -but - their hands sought
each other under the table. ’

‘* Doctor,” said Adela, leaning forward to
the old ciérgyman (for in moments’ of great
danger reserved women - sometimes ve
themselves more expansive and emotiona
than others), #‘ this 18 my husband, Colonel
Wolcott. Gtve us both your blessing.”

Lancelot Wolcott laid his head upon the
cabin-table, with a sob. His wife bent hers,
with a calm sniile of triumph*and content,
beside him,

The old pastor understood the situation.

“‘Children,” he said, laying his- withiered
hands on both their heads, * commend you
to Him ‘ whose hand can set right that which
nml?tv‘;;rml': g::eoftbeh;l)iutmht::
ever lived taught that prayer to those w!
troubles came from mmgur:e.”

XV.

The gli of another dawn shone at last
upon hel _ The women
on board, with the men ing to them,
were gathered in the condemned cell of the
ship—the ladies’ cabin. They were wait-
ing for their death-warrant.  All excitement
(and fear is half excitement) seemed to have
passed away. It was with them as it is with
mGst of us in_critical moments—they were
drifting insensibly over the bar that
time from eternity, life from death;the-
from that we have nopower to know. Death

koﬂ

tranquillity. :Before we. are conscious that
we have embarked on thedark river, its rapids
are half-way past. : 28

The sky of the new day was broken and
troubled. The fary of the gale seemed. sbme-
what less than it had been during the night,
but the sea ran mountains high. * The Crimesa
h low at her stern, and at times rolled
fearfully. . A donkey-engine had at last been
got to work, and, being connected with the
pumps, had relieved the weary sailors and
their volunteer assistants. &

The ship had three boats left upon her
weather side. The boats on the starboard
quarter had been crushed like nut-shells
when the fore-royal mast went by the board.

As the day dawned there was a general dis-
position among the passengers to escape from
their places of confinement, and from time to
time small parties venturéd on deck, catching
hold of every object that conld steady their
steps. The wet hair of the ladies blew
about their necks and faces, entangling itself
sometimes round the brass work or the ropes
of the rigging, but no one seemed conscious
of any disorder in dress. As a general thing,
they were all quiét. To borrow a simile from
Jean Paul, many were 'Fumg through glass
doors into eternity. hey were waiting.
Waiting for what? Each for a personal sum-
mons mto the mysterious darkness which
gathers at either end of life—a gloom no hu-
man eye, save that of One, has ever.pi ;
through which no forerunner, save has
ventured back ; a pathless waste, which be-
liever or philosopher must tread one day for
himself, the one alone in all the horror of
great darkness, the other holding by his
Saviour’s hand. ’ :

In the cabin, Dr. Danvers, with many
gathered round him, was still praying and ex-
horting. Colonel Wolcott and his wife had
left their places, and together went up the
oomga.nion way. The spectacle of the gloomy,
troubled sky first broke on them as they came
up, and then such a sea !

Before the ship, opened green hollows top-

ith :

Fed by tossing surges edged wi

3 i rnginﬁmte of waters moun-
tains high pursued, and dashed over stern and
?uarter, flinging to the sky showers of salt
oam. One close-reefed sail only was to be
mnontbolhit;—oAdeh was. 100 t of
smmanl‘h hip to p‘:l wll:t mhnnw it; it
was the main topsail—but it present-
ed very little surface to the gale, each blast
that struck the ship seemed to seize it and
the bent mast that mprortad it in its teeth
and shake them furionsly.

A dim and salky sun was visible above the
misty, shifting line of the horizon. The squall
swept after them. The ship, flying before
b‘t;:gwind and sea, seemed less driven than
pursued—one moment iu the trough, the
next, rising on the crest of an immense, green,
crinkled wave, which, as ‘the wreck -ascended
it, seemed mysteriously to slip away from
under her, while she rushed down the slope,
trembling and quivering like a hunted thing,
and dashing before her tons of glitterin
spray. -

pA.y Adela and her husband reached the
deck, there was a sudden éry, and a rush to

the bulwark on the lee X i
sea, combined with a roll miore trémendous
than usual, had swept four sailors from the
bowspirit, as the ship rose on the crest of a
ninth swell and planged dowh again, with
-one side half in the seething water.
The lost men tried in vain to ‘cluteh at float-
ing spars, ropes, chains—they' were ‘washed
v:isinto the devouring wshr:"No,mn‘n could
For a moment they ‘were seen

waves, were heard

Eval liie

““Mrs. Tontine,” she said, with a tininr in |

“‘ Lancelot, Lancelot, save me; save me 1”

““ We shall all be saved, I trust,” he said.
g e, stand up, I beg of you,” try-
ing to make her rise.

* No, nat until you promise. Promise,
promise me't6 save me |”
se that Il do my ~best. Of
course I'll do my’best for you or any lady.”

“‘Ma always thinks that she's of more ac-
count-than anybody else,” said Harrie, who
bad been on'deck some time, and now made
““Ma, you arve looking
t. You have not

hush,” said Adela, who
d down from .her . coil of rope upon
, and stood Ctlinging to

her way up to them.
like a perfect fri

Be quiet, Harrie, and thaiik

God for sending her, to save our lives.”
. Was now, near -enough to signal
eaptain made out her name with
his glass. * Bhé was the Robert E. Leeof New
York, homewsdrd bound from

The gale was fronf the so
since the Crimea had been
been blown north-cast of
Queens

town. :

Meantitme Colonel Wolcott had succeeded
in raising Mrs. Tontine to her feet. She atood
i arm with her whole
the other side of him.
and _excitemént made Mrs. Tontine voluble;
he felt for her increased his pity,
impossible rudely to shake her

“Q Lancelot 'W.

u&bwut.c?;er

er true course to

b ‘Woleott,” she cried, “I did
you !~ Lnever have loved anyone but
you!TIm' oot to have gi

most feared, and are full of an. astonished | >

come and look

‘it is time for the
anxious to get rid of her.

come forme? Will you
ce? Do you promise ?”

* He'll save his wife first, you may depend
that,” said the- captain, who, with Sir

giveut{?ﬁnt

e a scene at such a moment. :
y  more than I'am,
Mrs. Tontine furi-

y.
Colonel Woleott drew his right arm from
word turned to
oring him to remove her.
be effectqd Adela had
e think you are mistaken.
We have learned nothing which leads us to
\ rriage has been dissolved.
re -divorced, we shall be married
over again as soon as we get ashore, Mrs.

No sooner h;d Ctgt:din lﬁmm
imk. than LKe
hové to, and made 'signals
Crimea’s boats Iowered. She si ed back
that all the boats on her lée =i

in. The Robert E. Lee then si
she would send her . own boats
ready to transfer the ladies.”

By this. time- all the

Crimea were in the ship’s waist, watching
every movement-of those who were bringing
them succour, = As the Robert E. Lee pitch-
ed, tossing her bows and martingale like an
horse, and lifting an

byu s!l‘ "m hu
and she knOws it I
ousl

any boat counld li

One:moment her bows would
be 'completely. out of. water, sh
copper on her keel, and then the stern would
plately buried in a

gers on the Crimea did not see
of the boats, as that took
‘of the American vessel,

- they came into view from round

'a wild cheer. rose up from two
voices on the wreck, and was answer-
edbyt(l;cmmnb:hm p:b.i“ t\ivro boats

- th e-boat, ca e o i

thirty persons, the othernjnem:g
with ja square stern, carrying” about

< tg‘inlnohs e

broke fairly over her star-
g over to leeward,
and mong than one man was washed off over-

ity

5 the It
time for. talk, tndeed, for the moises of the
and the groanings 1
mbers, made any voice
a hail undistingpis 2
olcott and hilh'if.o clung close together,

i

~ “Thirty ; women and children only.
ed, we may get some of them wash-

ven to forward the
ren—mo first. | It was
The boat one moment would i
asea mearly up to the llu{;bul-
she would be at the bottom
ng gulf twenty feet below, hidden
pping waves and the clouds of

dare not ! oh, I dare not !” cried the first
led to the y, as she looked
into the abyss where lay the tossing boat,
and saw sailors standing up upon its th
holding out their nmtocatcgoherif-he fel
6 | not ! I dare not!” she shrieked.
But two men, suspended over the great ship’s
side, slung by bow-lines, to aseist in passing
the women into the. boat, seized her -by the
boat rose on the crest of a wave

TP
gSéE?g
el

great yawni
i Yo, e o N B

woman hung s in mi
air, ¢linging to the menngwumd her up, and
praying them to put her back upon the deck
of the steamer.

Then, as the boat once more lifted, the men
in her cried ““Let go!” One sprang and
caught the womaw by the feet. She was
pulled in, and fell, rolling down into the bot-
tom with her er.

. Another and another wdman was passed
in'with vuryintghmcoeu, some stretching out
their arms, to the ship, aud calling on_x%eir
husbands and children to come too. ere
was no time for selection.

“ Now, Mrs. Wolcott, now’s yourchance !”
cried Captain Moore, who was standing at the
glgg;:y ing in her face as she clung to her
husband led him to say—

“You next, ma’am,” to a woman behind
her, whilé he whispered to the colonel—

“If you wait for the next boat, perhaps
yon can go together.”

In spite of thcell xn;n 1nnd great danpgers o:
transferring su elpless passengers, abou
thirty women and children were taken on
board the life-boat.

Some touching idcidents occurred in the
confusion. - Emma Wylie, Mrs. Tontine’s
English governess, drew back when her turn
(which was the last) came, in order that the
daughter of a woman already in the boat
could go with her mother, saying simply—

**I have no one to care for me. Let her go

Ten women still remained on board when the
life-boat was cast off from the Crimea. She
shot clear in a moment. Those left behind
stood watching her as she laboured on her
way back to her own vessel, climbing crest
after crest of the big waves, like.ﬁz‘;'thag
plunging into those awful, beautiful hollows
of green water and bright foam.”
agun. Theydlln dcpt:{w the Psalmist. Has

in to vhe ” says the’
any description since been more perfect and

concise comprehensive ? The mnltiﬁde 5

of words is weak to paint what the Eoctof
nature’s God has given us in two es.

they could get them into the water.

e -ecene of confusion became great and
h ing. Some of those who jumped
were suc! under the Crimea’s keel; or were
dashed to pieces against her quarter.

““ Make haste, Mr. Dobson,” cried the
captain. “ She’ll be full if you don’t leok
sharp, before you get your places in her.”

He was on the point of passing Adela to
the men who were loading the boat, intend-
ing to follow, when he felt himself close

;clasped around his neck by a frantic woman,

‘who cried—
'“Save me, Lancelot! You promised to
save me !” 7 3

In vain he tried to disengage himself. In
vain he felt that Adela, by this movement,
had béen ed aside. .

““Mrs, Tontine, I will not!- Let me go!
Let.me Isay! These men will—"

He did notfinish his sentence. A dreadful
wave made a clean sweep over the boat. and
swelled over the bulwarks of the fast-filling
Crimea, carrying overboard many of those
nearest the g'n%eeinclndin% tain
Moore and Sir &rge vor. Colonel Wol-
cott, with Mrs. Tontine still clinging to his
neck; half fell, half slip over the vessel’s
side, and found himself, half stracgled, in
the sea under the ship's quarter with Mrs.
Tontine clinging to his neck, and Jeb tugging
at his beard and hair. They were thirty reet,
it seemed to him, below the keel of the
Crimea, and then in another moment were
almost on a level with her gangway.

The men in the boat were bailing her with

_all their might. She had lost many of those

who had secured places in her, but had right-
ed, and was now tossing on. the crest of a
wave, Arms were stretched to pull him in
with his burden, and at the same moment Sir
Q;otge Beevor. was dragged in on the other
side,

Consigning Mrs. Tontine (whose frantic

was logsened only by the friendly vio-
feace bostmen

uce of the sailors) to two of the €
he refused the'arms _held out to him, and as
the next wave lifted him within reach of the
main .chains, clung to them, apd began to
swing himself Wp on to the deck of the
Crimea. To' his surprise, his four-footed
companiqn foliowed him, securing foothold
after foothold, holding, by his jaws to chains
or ropes, and giving an occasional low whine
as his master Jent a hand to him.

Few people were to be seen-on board when
they rogained the deck. The Robert E. Lee’s
boat (;1“ dr;.:zedlvept far away. Round
the Crimea spars, planks, fragments
of wreck, and the bodies of the drowned.
Colonel Wolcott i poor Captain
Moore, far off on the crest of a big wave. He
had bably been injured in going over-
botnfx?or hs made no effort for,self-preser-
vation.

He cast his eyes along the deck. A dfown-
ed woman, holding a dead ¢hild, was washed

inst him.  The few living who
‘g"remmn:l;ie clung -together by the lee Elvurk

break of the ; Some f
waved to, those on boums distant :&?{
but there was no “nor any that

answered them” ; some kept their straining

i —————

— m:

: d the fow seamen whostill remained at their

put her - before the gale and let her

drive ; but, was separated forever from
the Robert E. Lee.

(To be continued.)

_ In Memoriam.
+** Death am de final lot of all,” began the
president as the last foot became quiet, *‘ an
et de announcement of a sudden death in our
ikes us wid a chill. I war’ feedin’
mawin’ when word was brought
‘ a cull'd boy wid his fader’s hat an’
butes on dat Elder Goober Flatbush, of dis
bad passed away to be seen on airth no

war’ at de fun’ral, which, I may say right

was fust-class frewout, an’ dat six hacks
an’ a one-hoss' waggon formed de purceshun.
What am de pleasure of de club ?”

Waydown Bebee said that he had known
the for many years. The elder had
once chéated him in a dog trade, but was a
good man as men go.

Samuel Shin had paid the elder 20 per cent.
for money, but he grieved thata good man
had away. »

Giv Jones knew that Elder Flatbush
occasionally thrashed his wife, but he always

.made up for it at the next Thursday evening

prayer-meeting.

Articulate ?oom had husked corn with the
elder, and knew him as a man who would hide
behind a hay-stack to take a chew of tobacco.
The elder always had plenty of fine-cut, but
was never known to over his box. Still
that was nothing against "his general charac-
ter, and his d: was cause for grief.

*“Elder Flatbush was mean in some fings
an’ good in odders,” said the president—
*‘jist like de rest of us. He would starve his
own an’ vet he was the fust to give to
the poo’. He had a bad temper, but he
would walk home with a lost chile. We
shall not try to make out dat he wasan

but we will give him due eredit. His
cha’r will be dra in mournin’, his family

car’d fur, an’ his name be written wid the

seben odders who have jined our ranks to

trabble on freu de dark valley an’ de shad-

der.”—Detroit Free Press.

A D-ugﬁur'l Devotion.

The London lately announced the
death of W. P. ton Shedden. It recalls
a curious history. Mr. Shedden had a re-
markable daughter, who, as she grew to
womanhood, disgovered that her father was
regarded in England as being in law illegiti-
mate, and on t.ga.t ground had been udjmflged

disentitled to certain property. His father

and mother had lived together as man and
wife in New York, where, as in Scotland, the
acknowledgment by a man that a person with
whom he cohabits is his wife suffices to lign.lly
establish that relationship” between them.
But evidence to satisfy the English courts
that there had been a valid marriage was
wanting. It became the absorbing passion of
Miss Shedden’s life to prove her father’s
legitimacy, infinitely less on account of any ad-
vantage to be derived from property than on
the score of . removing a bar sinister from the
scutcheon of her father. It would be hard to
discover an example of mere untiring devotion
to an object than she displayed in this cause.
To heris chiefly due the very existence of
the tribunal which decides such cases. By
dint of *‘munch worrying”—for no widow,
however importune, ever: this

surpassed
utterly irrepreéssible spinster—she at length
contrived to get the measure known as the

itimacy Declaration Act made law. By
%:E,pemmmbodwd to come in and

show cause why a person should not be de-

clared legitimate. The causes brought under
this Ac:::e heard ;efomckthe dPr&ha.te Court.
** Shedden against Patrick and others ” twice
came Jbefore that very able Judge, Sir C.
Cresswell, and was a*out the toughest of the
many very tough cases which he tried. Poor
da&mdncted, on appeal, her own
and wi icaous capacity, but ‘an
:‘tﬂr is m:uﬂbll a dose to
- 3 < < =
fival appeal; and with similar result, to the
House of Lords. The costs of all this were
enormous, inasmuch as besides the ex
at home . (including at the first trial dis-
tinguished counsel), there were commissions
sent to New York to take evidence of an ap-
pallingly voluminous character. In fact, the
mére mention of the name bf Shedden sends
a thrill throngh the Consulate-General here
to this hour. After becoming as familiar to
uenters as hittle Miss Flite,
poor Miss Shedden sank into her grave, worn
out in mind and body, with the object of her
life unattained. It will be naturally asked
whence came the funds o carry on sach pro-
ceedings. They were understood to be chiefly
supplied by y Burdett-Coutts. Under
the Act which Miss Shedden was mainly in-
strumental in getting passed, several curious
and interesting suits have been brought.
One of these placed a young man who had
been a private inthe army and in the Irish
Constabulary in ion of a splendid seat
and $50,000 a year.—N. Y. Times.

Sunday Discussions.

One thing is noticeable and -regrettable in
these discussions, namely, the unwise and
indiscriminating way in which different Sun-
day occupations are classed together and con-
demned. Bishop Bloonyfield, for example,
seriously injures ‘his when he places
drinking.in gin shops and mlm§ in steam-
boats in the same category. remember
some years ago standing by the Thames at
Putney with my lamented friend, Dr. Bence
Jones, when a steamboat on tlk::.cr;::l'l with
its livin fte:g ht, passed us, ically ac-
quainted with the moral and physical influ-
ence of pure oxygen, my friend exclaimed,
“ What a ing for these peopie to be able
thus to escape from London into the fresh air
of the country !”. I hold the physician to
have been right, and, with all respect, the
Bishop to have been w .~ Bishop Bloom-
field condemns resorting to tea ens
on Sunday. But we may be sure that it is
not the gardens, but the minds which, the peo-

le bring 0 them, which produce disorder.

ese minds Enquthe ture of the city,
to which the Bishop seoms disposed to con-
fine them. Wisely and soberly copducted
—and it is_perfectly possible to conduct
them wisely and soberly—such places ' might
be converted into aids toward a life
which the Bishop would commend. Purifica-
tion and improvement are often possible,
where extinction is neither possible nor de-
sirpble. I have spent many a Sunday after-
noon in the public ens of the little univer-
sity town of Marburg, in the company of
intellectual men and cultivated women, with-
out observing a single occurrence which, as
regards morality, might not be permi i
the Bishop’s drawing-room, I will add to this
another o;nervntion made at Dresden on a
Sunday, after the-uppuuion of the insur-
rection by the K Prussian soldiery in 1849.
The victorious trapps were encamped on the
banks of the Elbe, and this is how they oc-
cupied themselves. Somé were in
myﬁedﬁmumdmrmea, which in Eng-

d would be considered innocent in the ex-
treme ; some were' conversing sociably ; .some
singing the songs of Uhland, while others,
fromjovmd orms, recited to lis

m poems and passages
Through this crowd of military

men passed and rey the girls of the ci

ity
tinked together w @it sir arms around each

other’s neck. Du ours of observation I
heard no word which was unfit for a modest
ear; whﬂeﬁmbemnningtogdlﬂ.d‘ to
notice a dmof intoxication. —Prof.
Tyndall, in entury.

AN EPISODE OF BORDER LIFE.
What Oil Inspector *—M, of Pittsburg,
Saw in & Mining Town in Colorado.

“ Wake Ramsey !” called out'a com.
Wdﬁ":‘eqpmummyhm.

I‘ wake up or you will miss the lynching.” |

gone to bed af au early hour, ti and
sleepy, and had hieard nothing of the mur.
dgrhzﬁeh had been committed during the
" Hullo § Jim, is that you?” said I. “When
does It,he thing take place ’k"’

‘“ Pretty d—d. quick,” answered m
friend. > v

So hurriedly donning my clothes, I saun.
tered out and found my *““‘bunky” waiting at
thecdoor of the shanty. We walked u
street & short distafice, and findinga crowg
of rough-looking miners around the door of 3
gambling hell, we pushed through and enter-

the n.loon,uwhere :e ‘zzlmd & coroner’s
Jury empanelled; an ut to in their
investigation. Two tables, used fc?:gl dealing
fato, had been together, and on them
was stretched the dead body of a police of-
ficer. I had known him well. € was a
splendid spécimen of manhood, fully six feet
six inches in height, and built in proportion,
a quiet, inoffensive citizen, buta thoroughly
good officer.  On the’ top of the body lay a
coil of balf-inch rope, neatly rolled up, with
a hangman’s noosé at onme end. As we en-
tered, the corongy called the first witness,
who, having been‘sworn, stated that ‘“ on the
evening Ftevious he had been in the gambling
u;.l‘oono c;l;g:‘ vhelx;e two ®lows were
playing ring the game they quar-
relﬁtin about something, and Ezth got 3qumm
the table and entered the bar-room, where
they both drank, and again began to wrangle
about the bets.. They made considerable
noise, and in the ufidst of it the officer.came
in and quietly said : ‘ Boys, iess noise ; this
must be stop; * He had no sooner said this
than one of the gamblers jerked out his ¢ gun’
and shot'the officer through the heart.” The
witness had l{moceeded thus far, when a strap-
ping big fellow, clad in a red flannel shirt
and with pantaloons stuck 1into his bootlegs,
a broadbrimmed  hat half hiding his eyes,
quietly walked up to the dead body, and
taking hold of the ¢oil bf rope, said : * Boys,
that’s enough, come on,” pushing his way out
through the crowd; followed by fifteen or
twenty of his companions. Without a word
they walked dowm to the *‘cooler,” where
the prisoner had been incarcerated, and com-
ing up to the six men on guard demanded the
keys., They told ghem that the keys wers
not in their jon.

“Hold up your hands, then,” cried the
leader ; *‘let’s examune you.”

The guards held up their hands and quietly
submitted t6 the examination. The lynchers,
finding that the keys were not in their pos-
session, went to a wood-pile, and picking up
an axe, speedily demolished the §oor The
leader then entered the room, and in a few
minutes came out: with one end of the rops
over his shoulder, and at the otherend wasthe
murderer, the noos2" faghtly around his neck.
1 had taken my stand on . the opposite side of
the street, and could ﬁhmly see the poor
devil as he came ont. e was richly ¢lad, a
large diamond stud glistened on his - shirt-
front, on the little vof his left hand was
a large solitaire, anid a heavy gold watch-
chain dangled from his vest._pocket. His
countenance did not betoken fear ; in fact, to
look at the man qﬁo‘t'onldbhzve tllx‘ought the
whole performance’, was but a joke. Atter
reaching the street the crowd seized hold of
the gpe, an:;id -the victim down :ge an old
building, w .m jutted over the side
walk. ngim:en they reac this 'point one of
the number climbed- out over the beam, and
the end of thé ropewas thrown to him. After
pulling the slack ap he slowly let it down on
the o side;' and then leaned his elbows
down on thé beam and took a deliberate look
at the crowd belowi’  The leader of the Com-
mittee then a the gambler and said :
—*“Well, Jim, yer time’s short ; want to say
saything?” + . °

Jim replied, and said : * Now, look here,

can’t you jist.as' well puta few bullets through
e whabe the dillkense? T o 31000

. Vi

“You murdered man, and you've got
to swin, for'it.'; S 3 %
““Well,”  said . Jim, “goon; I su
must swing; this is the third man l?‘?:upnt
away, so I su my time’s up.”
Hz had mm said the words than the
rope was quickly pulled np, and Jim was
ing in a-horrible manner. His hands
not being tied, he reached up over his head
and grasped the rope, and thus released the
stran, o vt
o t won’t do, Jim,” cried the leader,
and they let-the: ing victimedown again
and speedily tied his hands behind him, and
again elevated him, where he hung for nearly
an hour. After it was ascertained that their
victim was dead, ﬁh:;leo::;xttee ” sent for
the photographer,” a photograph
tnkmp of gt?e entire * 7 1n 'the fore:
ground the committee could be - 1
face easily recognized—while just behindthem
was the dangling dead man, his diamondsand
jewellery shining inthe early morning sun,
and above him satithe assistant :
evidently proud of his station. eo":l‘.-'l\e mtl:{e
roceedings were as quiet as d- possiblyt
Ee ; not a word or shout could be heard. The
companion of 'the nw was given six|
hours’ time h:t:n:d fown, and was met
some two miles away by some of his friends,
who asked him where he was goomg
; i to getout

"0&,&»-%' me six
of town,” said he, “and I am now five hours
abead of time.” =
This was my first initiation into western
life.—Pittsburg Post. -

The Hair Crop.

*“ Several tons of fir hair are annually ex-
ported to England and Germany.” Such is
the amazing annoancement contained in a
reoently-pnw of the hair harvest
in France, clu ‘a fortnight ago. The
hair harvesters, however, do not confine their
operations %o France, but gather in huge
Croj iodi from German, Bohemian,
&NF‘ ungarian -villages, while Italy, Spain,
and even Russia, are also laid under regular
con:-lill:ntion, but at ln;;ger interv?ls, b{h?el:
travelling agents, . pears from the
report :lfove ref:l'ed tbt:pthe most luxuriant
heads of hair in France are to be found among
the t women of Normandy.

i plentiful  crops,- but of coarse
quality - and’  lacking in Li-
moges and its neighbourhood are productive
of oxceptionally longrand glossy ** back hair.

T out the north of France dull hues
characterise - the capillary

bright in colour and to
idity %o abnormal length
E'M“hﬂr dealer’s chief
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