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B Christmas l)ay at Sea,

Written for Farm and Home by Clark

Russell, author of Wreck of the

Grosvenor, The Death Ship, A Fro-
zen Pirate, etc.)

Could any man standing shadowless
mder the sun on December 25, no mat-
cr in what part of the earth, be able
o0 rcai)ze that It js Christmas day?
“ould any sallor, who had used the
frea for 40 years, of which be had spent
35 Christmas days upon the ocean,
ather I(nto hix understanding the
hore-going significance of December 25
s Christmasg day? On what should he
sc his memorics aud cxpectations?
fOn a handful of currants for his dark
nd greasy duff? There {s nho element
f festivity in the harness cask. The
beef ix &8 hard and bitter on Christ-
g day as it was on Good Friday. Sull
does the weevil, even on Christmas day,
vrithe in its sepulcher of biscult, 1tis
ue that in some of the mall lines a
ort of plum qduff Is served out to the
flors, and the {rcezing compartment
ay supply the captxin with an excuse
or giving the men, on Christiias day,
omething more than “lasriet Lane!
B \Vhat iz “larrict Lanc?* asks the

jand-lubber. A woman of this name
'as murdered {n Liverpool, xnd the
Nailors, to this hour, hold that her re-

hains are still served out to them in the
hape of canned meat. But when we
1k of the sailor we must think of the
erchant steam tramp. The second
ate of a tramp of 1500 tons told me

ghe other cvening that he had crossed
,_s@he Atlantic in mld-winter in qulet, al-

g nst warm weather throughout the

paszage, though it had blown with hur-
icane force befor2 the ship started. and
lew with hurricane force very shortly
fter her nrrival. 1 sald to him:
“No difference was made fn.my time
n the Christmas fare of the forecastle,
imnless it might have been & cupful of
isina for the crew's pudding. How do
rou fare now on Chriatmas day?” “Not
a well as you did,” he answered, **be-
auxe TumM was served out 1o you, and
hat is denfed to us®™”

“You got no cxtra rations. then?
‘Na, nor extra time below., 1 relleved
he bridre at elght bells in the fore-
non watch, 1t was Chriztmas day. I
a1 down., put on my Dalm. and de-
an to xtitch at & weather cloth. Four
aros and two Finns formed ourcrew,
hree in & watch! It was mild weather
or that time of year, and a Finn was
Rt the wheel, and two Dagox were
ainting the bulwarks. When I had
lone with m) weather cloth I left the
Tidge, 100K & Dot and paint brush and
inted the bulwarks along with the
RROR
“Who looked after the ahip?™ zaid 1.
"She looked after hersell,” heanr—ercd.
‘Hard work, 1 supporc, all day long.”

id 1, “and nothing better for the men
a cat on Christmas day than the reg-
lar fok'sle faveY™
He shrugged his shoulders. “‘Those
uddy loreigncers are shipped for It
reatment.” sald the second mate. *"'You
an boot ‘em, and make ‘em run and
ave their wages behind ‘em. 1¢ Christ.
xday § 't kept for the English saile
r. why should 1t de kept for the for-
Igners who fill our shipe? Hard work™

continued. *8te here” mid ke
“Those men were kept hard at work
11 Christinas day, and when the even-
ng came, & Dago who had been tolling
Ight hours took his trick at the wheel.
had charge of the ship. The skipper
Y Boosed in his cadin. I met my couree
¥ A Mar, and we werethen golng about
Ine knots. That Is to say, my course

ng, call it E dy N, one.halt N, Y
xed a AT close axainat the pole-mant
o xave myself the (roudble of conatantly
ooking Inlo the compass. Sadde ¢

w that star stiding away on the
eather beam, I sprang 10 the wheel,
nd found the Wman Manding upright,

nd aalee e spokes. I
A "inte o Snd yeried with lavie

all my lungs: ‘Hard aport! The beg-
grar tried to put the helm hard a.star-
board. He didn‘t understand English,
especlally the language of the wheel,
80 With another kick 1 drove him clear
of the spokes und brought the ship to
her course.”

“A festlve Christmas,’” sald I, “You
will get no Christmas where the ship
owner 18, he answered.

Now, this {g true, though not of the
great mail Unes, and 1 defy any ship
owner to contradict the statement. Of
all the myths cver begotten by ignor-
ance, In actlve conjunction with salt
water, the moest ridiculous myth is the
myth of Christmaus day at sea. Upon
what s It based? I have some
knowledge of sea life and sca lMtera-
true, und proteet 1 do not under-

stand why pceople ashore should
think that Christmas day s kept
by the =allors at sca on board
the cargo ship, whether steam

or sail, Though the ocecan teems with
traditlon, 1 find no tradition of Christ-
mas day In its abounding annals. Licu-
tenant Dassett of the United States
navy compiled in 3885 an intcresting
volume about the legends and supersti-
tions of sallors, and though he looked
very deep into lettary, anclent and mod-
crn, hic could find no more to say ahbout
Christmas day at sca than this: “No
fishiug ty done in Sweden on Christ-
mas, but tlie nets are sct that night for
Juck.” And thls: A ship with salls
#ct Ix still carrfed in Christmas pro-
cesslons In Siberla, with the figure of
a =aint seated on {t.* This is all that
F.autenant Bassett can find to say
about Christmas in a book of 505 pages.

In the first voyage I made my Christ.
mas day happened §n the kingdom of
Christmas—at least in the southern
realms of the white-halred old mone-
arch. We were hove-to off, the Horn,
and our latitude was 5S deg south. The
longitude does not make much difler-
ence when the South Shetlands are not
far off. \We had {ce ahcad, and ice
abeam, and {cc astern, Ice as big as St
Yaul's. Ice llke huge tombstoncs. Ice
like the Turkizh mosque, like the aplre
under whicli we worship, like the Lion's
Rump at Table bay. We were hove-to
under a close-recfed main-topsall. and
fare-topmast staysall, and the ship
=0arcd and sank, and King Christmas
roared with laughter in her shrouds,
and we had plenty of daylight to see
the rushing snow in, to fcel the barbs
of the ice-lance in, to watch the ma-
Jestic altitude of the Pacific surge in.
The galley fire was waghed out. The
cook could do no business, and lay
drunk and harmiless in bed on a pint
and & half of rum which he had stolen
from heaven knows what ar where.
What did I get for my Christmas din-
ner? We had been hove-to for three
days, and all thia time the galley fire
had been washed otit, and we had caten
up every vestige of cold remainx, My
Christmas dinner,sthen, was a ship's
biscult, honeycombed with worms, on
which 1 pastcd some =alt butter, and
this butter 1 awcctened with foot-su-
sar. There was no cold tea even, noth-
{ng Lut cold water, the stinking water
of the scuttle-dutt. My pcople at home,
no doudt, eating roast beef and plum
pudding. drank to the safe return of the
K/bLscent little midshipman. and the dear
old mother would, of course, belleve
that, ke hernelf, he wax faring very
well Indced on this rame Christmax,

Of course 1t was supposed to be
midsummer with us off the Horn. Ask
the xallor what he thinks of midsum-
mer in Ixtitude 35S deg a2uth, or If he Is
A steamboat man and ¢annot answer,
Jet the reader follow  Commodore
Wilkes’s narTative and turn the pages
of Churchlii—Hakluyt probably being a
little too vencrable and untrustworthy
when it comen to wanderg, siich asn
rainbows and ice mountains, and the
manatee mermaid.

Many are the delusions which fill the
Page of the xea book, and none 1s more
delusive than the landsman’s (deaabout
Christmas day at sea. And yet sallors
enjoy dAclusions which do not in any
way refer to Christmas day. One of the
delusfons js that a zallor's Iersonal
narratlive of what he haz seen and
done and heard, whether in a steam
tramp of in = salling ship, will excite
widefelt aympathy and Interest. and de
Jevoured in particular by the ladlesn.
I aman old hand, and bex to caution
Jack. If he wanis to be interesting he
munt nol be oo nautical, and he must
relze the Pticant to the fore-lLe, and
keed that signal Aying, or his book, su.
perior to anything by Marryat. Coo-
pet, Herman Melvilie and Michael
Scott, wiil go the way of many other

books, profoundly accurate, tull of ex-
traordinary and untend.

Guard Against
Ly[l_g' Dangers

By the Aid of Slocum’s Marvelous Treatment
for Weak Lungs and Pulmonary Diseases.

éonsumption, Catarrh, Bronchitis, Pneumonia,
Throat and Lung Troubles Permanently Cured.

FULL FREE COURSE OF TREATMENT TO OUR READERS.

The scason of danger is at hand
for all sufferers from lung and kin-
dred diseases. Cold weather is 2
menzce to life and health. Are you
perepared to stand the winter siege?

Have you a stubborn cold that
hangs on?

Do you cough?

Are your luungs weak and delicate?

Do your lungs pain you?

Is your throat se- 2 and inflamed?

upon you in a night, but begins its
work long before the truth is sus-
pected.

While Dr Slocum’s famous treat-
nient will cure Consumption in any
stage, yet the time to use it is when
the first danger appears—NOW, it
you realize you have any of the
symptoms here cnumerated.

The cool air should be bracing
and invigorating—to a perfectly

Do you spit up phlegm? healthy person.  If otherwise, your
Docs your back achie? system has been attacked by diseaso
Appetite bad? germs.  Why delay when  the cure

is at hand?

Since Dr Slocum gave his price-
loss treatment to the world tens of
thousands have been restored to
perfect health,

Science has {rinmphed over the
consumptive bacilli and its terrors
aro banished forever,

1f you aro not robust and well—
if yon have consumption’s pre-
monitory svinploms, you should act
without 3 moment’s dclay.

FREE TREATMENT

to all sufferers who write. Simply sand your cxpressand post office addresses
to Dr T. A.Slocam, 98 I'inc Strect, New York, stating that ;ou read the offer
1a Farm aad Home, and he will promptly send a full course FREE treatment
{resh froim his laboratoties. -

Common Sense of Gatarrh -

It Is & fact that catarrh is Inflammation. To try to cure it by o}d-fashion-
e or unscientific methods In only to make it worse. The moat sclentific and
simplest way is 1o treat it locally by the use of

OZOJELL, Cure for Catarrh,

the bland, demulcent. healing Jelly that soothes, relleves and cures. Easy to
apply. pleasant 10 use, prompt and permanent I reaults. The formula of Herr
J. Mauller, Physiclan in Ordinary to Emperor of Austria, and Is for salke hv all

druggists n 30-cent patent Ozafell nasal tubes.
28 groat ourative afree
onmnple WIll o ment T; .:!wo- .

TO PROVE S5smnsts
OZOJELL QUI.E, 219 Tomple Court, New York.,

Are you losing ficsh?

Are you pale and thin?

Do you lack stamina?

These are symptoms which indi-
cate that yéu have the germs of that
devastating discase—Consumption-—
the discase which has carried off
more victims than all others com-
bined.

These arc sympton:s which call
for quick and successful treatment.

Consumption does not steal in




