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CHAPTER XIII.—(Continued.) Arthur, the third officer, from continu-
ally worrying their ‘brains to .remember
But the boat had no difficulty, for the|yhen they had seen him before. That
ship had nearly lost her way, and, a. they had seen him, they were both near-
few hundred fathoms asiern, she Wwas |y certain; but when, or where, neither
scen to stop rowing. Then those Who of them could recall. However as the
had field-glasses could se: someone being days passed, 'and = Martin’s appearance
helped in, and then the life-buoy pulled changed more each day with his beard’s
in. 'growth, they became less. certain. . Before
Every pair of eyes in the ship Was Port Said was reachcd, they had decided
bent on the boat as she came back. ithat they must hage been mistaken.
“l say, major,” said Lieut. Talbot, of| Arthur Smih and Martin gradually
the Royal Artillery, who had been follow- struck up quite a friendship. - The -young
ing everything through the medium of -an gajlor had done most of his apprentice-

r |
Fing Mrs. Aylmer and Ruth in rickshaws;

to cast any ¢oubts on the professional
proficiency of.the captain and officers of

then, as there was nothing to be seen, Ppre
this ship. Individually, we know, that

nothing to be done, and only too much
to be smelled, and, as real exercise under we are in the best of hands.”
the tropical sun was out of the question,| Here he looked round on his following,
they had all come back to the pier. land the big brown lady, and the white
“Just look at those people, mother,”|young man, and the yellow man all nod-
said Ruth, as Carey paid the rickshaw/|ded, while the yellow young lady smiled
‘men. “Look, Mr. Martin; is it the gov-|bewitchingly.
ernor and his family?” “Individually, I repeat, we are quite
“Enough s yle, anyway,” replied Carey, | satisfied; if we are anxious, it is—er—col-
regarding with amazement the group at|lectively.”
the end of the pier that Ruth had in-! !
dicated. “Why, they are taking a sam-|Smith to reply; however, the latter could
pan, and the coolics are putting luggage no longer make head or tail of what was
into it. Do you know, Miss Aylmer, I|meant, and judged it more prudent to
believe they are new passengers for the, keep BUCI}CG- So the important gentle-
Aracca. They’ll sink the ship to a sure-ima“ continued— -
ty—those bonnets would do that alone!”| ‘“The occasion is important—more so
“How horrid,” said Ruth; “I suppnse than it seems. I am John Buggins! Not

before Malta.” waving his hand airily, as a king who

To take a sampan themselves they had %ays, “I am but mortal like yourselves.”
to come to the same steps, so that com.“‘\\'hat matters is this. My wife, my
ment had now to cease, but the closer | daughter, and myself are going to Singa-
view mow obtained only served to in- Pore to attend a most important family
crease their curiosity. re-union; and, at the last moment, it so

The group consisted of a really fine-! !‘aP_PeDS that my son, Mr. John Buggins,
looking, but ridiculously majestic, middie- junior, and my nephew, Mr. Howard

Here he paused, as if expecting Mr.‘

we shall be cram full again, like we were  that that matters,” he hastened to add,;§

excellent military telcscope, ‘“poor chap
don't seem—er—burdened with a super-
fluity of clothing, don’tcherknow; don’t
you—er—think—er—the ladies—7?

But ladies are not so docile as they
were in our grandfathers’ .days, and pre-
ferred to remain. Nor was there any rea-
son why they should not do so; for,
whatever apparel the rescued individual
-~ might or might not have been :arrdyed
in when he was taken out of the water,
he was now well-covered enough, having
the gunner’s pea-jacket on his shoulders

. and some article of Lascar clothing wrap-

ped round his loins.

He was too weak, apparently, to climb
a ladder, so the boat was hoisted till
her gunwale was level with the top of
the ship’s rail; then, under the super-
intendence of Doctor Smith, the rescued
man was carefully lifted on board and

at once taken away to be put in a cot.,

As far as could be seen, he was a young-
ish man, well-built and good-looking,
though the fact that he had some days’
growth on a face, which was seemingly
supposed to be clean-shaved, gave him
rather a common look, and the passen-
‘gers’ verdict was, “A seaman or fireman
fallen overboard from a passing ship, per-
baps an emigrant.”

But they were wrong, as the doctor’s re-
port, when, half an hour or so later, he
came up to make it, showed. The man
was a first-class passenger, who had fallen
overboard from a steamer bound to Aus-
tralia. He had been standing on the
rail nmear the stern, trying to look over
the awning at something that was going
on al ft, and, in stepping round a
stanchcon, had somehow slipped and
fallen into the water. No one had seen
him, and he did not know how long he
had been in the sea, but he supposed
two or three hours at least. He had
got rid of his clothing, and of his watch,
but kept on a money belt, with a good
sum in notes and some gold.

“He’s a plucky chap,” said the doctor,
“gnd seems. to have kept his dpead won-
derfully. “He says that he did not want
to sacrifice the money, but he was going
to slip off the-belt if we had not seen
him.)) .

“Is he very weak, doctor?”’ asked Ruth.

“A bit played out; but nothing to
speak of. He thought himself about at
the other end of his tether, but he wasn’t,
I could tell that from his pulse. He’s
had some Bovril, and some grog; and to-
morrow morning he’ll be as well as any
of us.” -

“What shall we do with him?”’ asked
someone.

“That depends on what he wants done,
If he likes to be treated as a distressed
mariner, I suppose we shall put him
ashore in a boat at Gibraltar; but very
likely, as he is going to ‘Australia, he
will decide to pay his passage to Port
Raid, or even to Singapore. He will be
able to get another steamer there, and
will arrive at Sydney, or wherever it is,
af the same time as his baggage, perhaps
sooner.” :

At this point the steward came to an-
nounce that afternoon tea was ready in
the saloon, and the meeting broke up.
One person on board, at all events, was
grateful to Mr. Martin, the name of the
rescued, and that was the stewardess. He
had made the ladies get up at least three
days sooner than usual.

- * * * * “

. ship time, and a couple of voyages as
i mate as well, in sailing vessels trading
!in the East. More especially in the far

| ther East, the Straits Settlements, Borneo,

Siam, and China. And Martin was never

,tired of hearing him talk of his experi-
| ences in these regions,
| “You talk as if you were thinking of
settling there,” Smith said one day, after
‘a long talk on this subjeet.
l Martin had never given out what he
'was, nor had he allowed it to be gather-
ed from his conversation. Now he was
more ‘communicative.. _

“Oh-h-h! I don’t know,” he said, with
a yawn., “Pm a man at a loose end
at present. I was going to Australia, to
make my fortune, or lose myself, or
something, when I fell into the sea. And
now, except my baggage, which I can
easily get by writing for it, I'm no more
tied to Australia than to any -other
place.”

“Come to Canada, like my brother and
I are going to,” suggested Arthur Smith. !

“Doesn’t tempt me. Good place.to
settle down, but that is not exactly what
'1 am after at present. I want to do a
bit of roving. I think I shall have a
look round at Singapore.”

“That won’t take you long,’ said Arthur
Smith, grinning. “Of all the beastliest
places—"

“Still that is where people who know
the Far East are to be met with. If I
can only get someone to give me a job
up country somewhere, any sort of a job,
let me alone for geting on afterwards.
On these occasions it is always the ‘get-
ting one’s nose in somewhere at first that
is the hard part.”

“But, my dear fellow,” replied Arthur
Smith, rather astonished, “the sort of job
that you would get in that way would
be a pretty rough one, I expect. If it|
had been me now; I've done four years’!
apprenticeship on board a beastly old!
wind-jammer, and after that one can do|
anything; but you—"

“The more reason that I should start!
at once, without losing any “more time. |
Why, man, you don’t suppose I expected
to wear kid gloves in Australia, do you?”

“Well, if that is what you think of|
doing,” replied Arthur Smith, “I dare—!
say I might be of some use to you. I|
know a good many people in Singapore,
and, as we shall probably be there a
couple of days, I daresay I shall be able
to introduce you to a few.”

But, as the sequel will show, Mr. Mar-|
tin had no need to put his friend to that
trouble.

From Malta to Port Said, the voyage
continued without incident. At Port
Said wwere English papers, of a date a
week later than that on which the Aracca
had sailed, but on the subject on which
at least four people on board—for, of
course, the reader has recognized Martin
as Carey—were most intere-ted, they told
nothing new. However, the Anglo-Ru-
ritanian affair being brought up in a
conversgtion with the two Smi hs that
| evening, he learned for the first time who
the brothers were. He had hardly seen
them for more than a couple of minutes
at Ealing, but he trembled to think of
what might have been the consequences
had Miss Maude been on board.

i Carey had not spoken at random when
| he proposed to seek employment in the
{Far East. On the contrary, the more he

!-thought over the plan, the more he liked

aged gentleman, evidently the head of
the party. He was an Englishman, seem-
ingly; but more like an Englishman on
the French stage than a real one, with
his Dundreary whiskers, his large sun
hat, and his gold-headed cane. Next in
order came a middle-aged lady; evidently
his wife, She, too, was English—of sorts.
Not to put too fing a point on it, she,
was what is called in the East snuff-and- |
butter color, or, sometimes more delicate-
ly, eight annas to the rupee. To speak'
plainly, she was a Eurasian. Her maiden
name had probably been De Souza, or
Da Costa, possibly Montenaro; what her
married name was will appear directly.
But as for her Dress! how can a mere
man hope to describe it? Whatever of,
laces, of flounces, and trimmings, and!
high-heeled choes, and gauziness of para-
sol, and chains and bracelets, and other
jewels stuck about promiscuously, the
human frame would carry, she had it all.
Only her yellow daughter, by her side,
being younger and stronger, could carry
more, and did. At least the point is a
moot one. The daughter seemed to carry
more, but the mother had’ more room—
give it a dead heat. There were also
two young men, one white, the other yel-
low; both awful-looking style. These
completed the party. That they were
residents was evident from the fluent Ma-
lay in which they talked to the coolies
and boatmen. There seemed to be so
much to arrange that Carey and the
Aylmers took their boat and were half-|
way off to the ship before these people:
embarked.

Carey was going to suggest that they
should wait on deck and waich the other

{sampan’s arrival, but the sun had given

Mrs. Aylmer a hecadache, so she and
Ru'h went below. Then the Abbey child-
ren, who had not been on shore, came
running up to fag Carey to swing them,
g0 he, too, had to go off. He saw no
more of the new passengers till dinner
time, when, one of the smaller tables
havinz been given up to their use, they
sat in exclusive state, a blaze of diamonds
and shirt fronts, drinking iced champagne '
and abusing the food.

As the passengers finished dinner and|
strolled on deck, they found that the ship
was just getting under weigh. The ex-
ecutive officers being all on duty, a little
knot of passengers formed round the
different lights of the channel, Into this
little group fussily pushed his' way the
head of the new-comers.

“Are you one of the officers of this
vessel, sir?” hg demanded of Doctor
Smith, seeing his uniform. |

“Yes, T am.”

“We shall be passing through
Straits of Malacca tonight, I believe?”’

“l believe we shall.”

“Very intricate navigation, is it not?”

“I believe so; but as to that I am hard-

the

| steward’s
| tioned, four mattressés were brought on

Buggins, are likewise called to Singapore,
by commercial matters that will not bear
delay. So when I tell you, sir, that this
ship has on board at this moment every
living representative of the Buggins family,
you will understand, that is you will—er
—apprec'ate, our anxiely. If anything
happened, the Bugginses would be ex-
tinet!”

“Yes! yes! I understand. I will let it
be known. I assure you that every pos-
sible precaution shall be obferved—ex-
cuse me, I think I see the captain beckon-
ing me.”

The third officer dashed up one bridge

{ladder, then down by the other, and at

once dived into the saloon,
there, and embraced him.
“Oh! hold me! help me! give me whis-
key, do something, do! It is more than
I can bear. This ship will sink, I.know
she will.

saw °~ Carey

could. Go up to them, Martin, comfort
them, stay by them; you have been near-
ly drowned once, so the law of chances
makes you the safest companion. Watch
over them, don't leave them! Think, ah!
think, of a sorrowing world bereft of
Bugginses!”

“What the déuce are you - talking |
about?” i
But when, after some time, Carey

managed to get a coherent story from
Arthur Smith, it struck him that this was
the very chance he wanted; and he re-
solved to play it for all it was worth.
Mr. John Buggins was a man of local

‘importance; he would make his acquaint-
‘ance, and, if he played his cards proper-

ly, Mr. John Buggins should be his
sponsor in his new life.

Accordingly, he hast ned on deck, took
an opportunity to introduce himself, and
was soon chatting affably with the whole

Buggins’ clan. He said that he quite sym-

pathised with their anxiety, and,: while

probably everything was all right and
safe, suggested that they might make as-
surance surer still by adopting the simple
expedient of staying on deck all night.
If they took the added precaution of
bringing up the cork life-jackets, placed
in all passengers’ cabins by Board of
Trade regulation, and either wearing
them, or keeping them handy till morning,
they would have done all that human
foresicht could accomplish to avert any
possible danger. There was, he pointed
out, no real hardship involved in the
adoption of this plan, for the nights were

{so hot that somo of the passengers slept

on deck habitually from choice.
commended

The idea
itseif to the family, and, a
serviees  having been requisi-

deck, and about ‘cleven o’clock, the two
ladies in dressing-gowns and cork jacke 8,
and the younger gentlemen in pyjamas

She 'is carrying all the Bug-| §
ginses, and she can never do it; no ship!
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new-made Canadian, be he skilled me-
chanic or street arab, has nothing more
to complain of about his welcome.

For those who are going west at once,
the very best arrangements are made by
the C. P. R., and they are trained off
'in lots, not too crowded for comfort, and
with as little expense to themselves as
possible.

For those who propose to seek work
in Eastern Canada, are reception societies
and agencies without -number. To a
Scotchman, for instance, the St, Andrew’s
Home people are ready with hospitality
till he can get a place. Then there are
Church of Engla d Societies, Catholic So-
cieties, Girls’ Friendly Homes, in short,
every sort and kind of institution, ready
to welcome them and help them on their
way.

I¥orace and Ned had no need to avail
themselves of these good folks’ kind offi-
ces. They had capiial, and had explained
their case at once, to the Government

OFFICIALS HELD

UP LIEE

BOAT WHILE MEN WERE
DROWNING FOR NEED OF I1

Dominion Government Officials on P. E. Island Got Severe
Handling in Senate for Red-tapeism and Inhumanity---
Railway Agents Demanded $60 for Train to Carry Surf
Boat to Save Per:shing Sailors---Investigation Promised.

Ottawa, Dec. 5—In the senate Sena-
tor Ferguson asked about the plans of

and cork jackets, lay down to sleep. Mr. | immigration agent, who met the sieamer the governnment for establishing life sav-

: John Buggins, senior, was- going to sit
ly competent to speak, I am the surgeon. up all night to watch, and, despite pro-i
Here comes one of the regular officers.

Arthur! come here.” {him, Meanwhile the other pass-ngers |

{on arrival, and were among the
trainload to stdrt on the long journey
tests Carey insisted on sitting up with! west.

first

“Heigho!” said Ned, as He dumped

The third officer had been checking
cargo all the afternoon, then at his sta-
tion for getting under weigh, and was now
chiefly interested in getting something to
eat; but the P. and O. regulations en-
join courtesy to passengers under all cir;
cumstances, so he turned politely to his
interrogator, and asked how he could be|
of service? The latter now put the same
question which he had just asked the

watched these proceedings in awes.ruck|down his bundle of b.dding, comprising
admiration. {a rug, a straw mattress, and a pillow,
“The way he humors those lunaties!”|with a leather strap to go round the
said the doctor, laughing, to Miss Ayl-|bundle, which the railway seils each im-
mer. “He ought to be a showman.  But migrant for a small sum, on the seat he|
I am afraid he will be tired before morn- shared with Horace, and surveyed the'
ing.” llong carriage, or car, as it is termed in
“You should not laugh at them, Doctor | Canada; “so this is to be our home for
Smith,” replied Ruth, though hardly akle four days. Where do we sleep, I wonder;
to restrain her own laughter while she|on the floor?”
For the reader’s benefit’ it may be ex-

“Allow me to introduce Mr. Martin, it If he had thought that he had left
Mrs. Aylmer, Mrs. Abbey, Miss Aylmer,” ' any clue, he might ghave deemed it ad-
said 'Doctor Smith, as the ladies came on vicable, the better to cover his tracks,
deck for a little stroll before breakfast gq tranship at Singapore to some distant
ne‘xt day. {port, perhaps to South America. But

“How do you do. I hope you are feeling sure, as he did, that he had really
quite recovered?” said Mrs. Aylmer. | succeeded in completely losing his iden-

“Yes, thanks; not much the matter
with me now, I think, though I was
pretty well done up, I admit, when you
fished me out of the ocean—-"

“Oh! I was not in the boat,” replied
Mrs. Aylmer, quite srmply and serious-
ly.
If proof was needed that Mr. Martin
was a man of the world, used to good
society, it was furnished in the fact that
he did not laugh at this remark, that is,
except with his eyes, as he replied—

“No, ladies are hardly expected to do
that. I said ‘you’ meaning the ship as a
whole. It is to the ship that I feel
grateful; I don’t suppose Columbus was

half as glad to see land as I was to see|

her great black bows coming right down
on top of me yesterday. You have no
idea of the horrible sense of “absolute
solitude that one gets swimming all by
oneself in the middle of the sea. It was
that that I had to fight against quite
as much as fatigue.”

“It must have been terrible,” said Mrs.
Abbey, shuddering. “How brave you must
be to—"

But Mr. Martin was not going to be
gushed over.’

‘“Please don’t,” he gaid; ‘I dor’t think

1 was brave at all; or, rather, put it this|

way, that everyone is brave when they
can’t help it; and that was just my case.
However, I'm all right now; so it is all
well that ends well!”

“Shall you go ashore at Malta?”’ asked
Ruth.

“Only to buy a couple of suits of flan-
nels and a few other things. At present
I am arrayed in borrowed plumes, bor-
yowed pro . iscuously from anyone and
everyone, I shan’t leave the ship; I have
paid my passage on to Singapore; it was
the least I could do, when she was
polite enough to call for me specially like
that.”

“Here’s another plume,” said Mr. Tal-
bot, coming up with a new pipe in his
hand. |

“Thanks awfully,” said Martin. “I’m
like the chap in the song, ‘Everybody’s
awfully good to me.”

It was not long before Mr. Martin be-
came a general favorite on board. The
gensational manner of his arrival had
something to do with this; but only at
first. His fellow passengers soon learned
to like him for his own sake. He was
companionable, talked well, good-natured,
being always ready to play with the
children, who adored him; in fact, in
every way an acquisition. By the time
WMalta was reached, his beard had grown
sufficiently to be trimmed, and he look-
ed, as he laughingly put it, a little less
like a tramp. Really, he looked a very
huandsome fellow. ’

One result of Mr. Martin’s beard, was
to stop Doctor Smith, and his brother

tity, what would be the object in pur-
suing such a course? It might even prove
dangerous, since South American ports
| would probably be watched for him.
“After all,” he said to himself, “I want
to make a career for myself; and, wi.h
{a little capital, which I have, I ghall
probably make one more easily in the!
East than anywhere else, Then again!
there is nothing so calculated to alter a |
jman’s appearance as ten years in the|
East. Sun-burned and bearded, and
thirty-four, who will know me in England
{when I go back in ten years’ time; that
is, if I do go back.” Then, with his
sanguine temperament, he bégan to build
airy castles of an Eastern life: riches, a
big estate in some hilly district, the life
of a big nabob and a Rajah Brooke com-
bined. He would get a K.C.B, or a
K.CS8.I, or whatev.r was the proper
decoration, and be a power in the land.
He would—

“Oh! Mr. Martin! do come over and
look at these flying fish. There are
millions of them.”

The Aracca, after a splendid trip across
the Indian Ocean. was now nearly abreast
of the southern point of Ceylon. The
|speaker was Dorothy Abbey. She and|
her sister carried off Carey, whom they
had come (0 look on as their owa peculiar |
propenty, to the opposite side of the
ship.

“Look! look! look! I do wish we could
catch some Are flying fish good to eat,
Mr. Martin?”

“Yes, very good; but that common wild
kind is not nearly 36 nice as the tame
sort, that nest in the Islands.”

“What! fish build nests?” asked little
Lois, her eyes wide open.

“Why not?” asked Carey gravely.|
“Don’t they fly? Ke.ping a flying-fi-h
farm is one of the great industries here
They cross them with pheasaats and|
hatch the eggs in incubators. Isn’t that|
so, Captain?”’

“Yes,” stolidly corroborated the cap-
tain, who had come out of his cabin
during this conversation. “But I like the|
kind crossed - with grouse better myself—
more delicate,” he add-d medi atively. f

Captain Rode had more than a liking, |
he entertained a genuine respect for this
Mr. Martin, who was the only pasecngur!

he had ever met who could beat his
own stories, and he backed him up ac-
cordingly.

A few days later, with a smooth sea,
fine weather, and Mr. Martin the most
popular man on board, the Aracca cast|
anchor at Penang.

= {
CHAPTER XIV,
It is an Awful Risk to Have all
Bugginses in One Basket.

Your

Carey had spent an hour or two escort-

2!_-;-"

doctor. . Es i *Th y i

etor. . ' | spoke. ey may be very nice people;
. Yes,” rep!led.Arthur Smith, “you are|and I am sure that it is very nice to
right. The Straits of Malacca are rather see a family so fond of each other. I

bothersome; but,” he added, smiling, '
“we’ve n gotiated them a good many
times before, and never had any trouble,;
so you need not be under any apprehen- |
sion. ,l\'ow, if you will excuse me, I|up all night and was not bored at all.
ha:'ent had any d*n—-” {Some strong coffee supplied the necessary
: One moment, sir, one moment,” said wakefulness; and, for the rest, Mr. Bug-
his persecutor, buttonholing him, while! gins was, as is often the case, a really
the test of his clan closed round to pre- | shrewd, successful man of the world, and
vent an escape. “I should like to know,'very interesting to talk with. always pro-
fo}- my own satisfaction, how many officers vided that the importance of the Buggins
will be on the bridge tonight. The cap- | family was not the subject of the con-
tain—of course, I assume that—but, be-|versation. Even here there was a good
sides the captain, how—" deal of excuse for him.
“Oh, I don’t know!” replied the third ' family was important in that part of the
officer. “The officer of the watch willi world; Mr. B iggins’ mistake was in not
be there, naturally; and I take it that | leaving it to other people to say so. And
the captain will be up and down pretty here his upbrnging was in fault.
much all night. That is all.” . Born in Singapore, his early childhood
A look of consternation was exchanged had been passed amongst na ive servants;
between the different members of the and, when he reached the age at which
little group, .who, howevcr, despite their:a white child must be sent to a cooler
airs and bad taste in dress, did not have climate, or suffer in health, he had been
the appearance of being more timorrus sent, not to England, but to the home |
than other people. Arthur Smith though: of a correspondent of the firm in the!
that he must have got into the hands ofi uplands of Ceylon. - Thence he had passed |
a tribe of lunatics of a new kind, and | to a public school in India, and thence:

thing ' that. Mr. Martin is the only kind
man on board the ship.”
Like everyone else, Ruth liked Carey.
And the doctor was wrong. Carey sat

trans-continental express, known as
“Imperial,
shorten the time still further.
emigrant is not a tourist,
while as comfortable and suitable as can
be arranged, are not fast. Emigrant trains
are extra, are not run on any schedule,
as a Canadian railwayman would say, and
get neither the fastest engines nor ihe
The Buggins|right of way.

plained that Winnipeg, which is the
capital of Mani.oba, for which pro‘vincef
Horace and Ned were bound, is situatedl
about the centre of Canada, and, by ordin-
ary trains, is not four, but three days|
distant from Quebec. By taking the fast
the
tourist can
But the
His trains,

Limited,” the

“I say, where do we sleep?” asked Ned

again of a man who came by in uniform,
and whom he rightly judged to be the
conductor.

‘“On the floor?”
Canadian conductors are just about as

polite a race of officials as the railway
world produces—some American ones are
not; but that is neither here nor there—
and this particular conductor was noted
for being quite a father to his trainloads
of emigrants.
of the two British Isles.

He hailed from the smaller
The train was
about to start, and he was busy; but

iage of the Stiraits of Malacca?

| all events, I can assure you that he will
! be there continually through
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let it go at that, awaiting developments.' back to the Straits Settlements to be-'that did not prevent his stopping to show

His soup and curry scemod farther oﬁ‘_
than ever.
more took up his parable—

“We expect at least two of the ship’s|of kicking, which might have been the above.

officers, as well as the captain, to be con-!
santly on the bridg —constantly. The'

I have a right to expect that—"’

“But I assure you, sir, there is not the
slightest cause for anxiety. It igz a fine
night, and the sea is smooth, and this
ship has been througn the Straits dozens
of times before, and—"

“So have we, sir—so have we. Do you
suppose, sir, that I have spent my life
in this portion of His Majesty’s do-
minions, and‘attained to my pr sent posi-
tion in the commercial community, with-
out having occasionally to make the pass-
Why, sir,
I had done so a dozen times before you
were born. If I were alone I should not
give the matter a thought, sir, not a
thought.”

The poor third officer now understood
less than ever. One thing, however, was
plain: this curious individual was a mer-
chant of some importance, and this be-
ing so, it would not do to offend him,
for merchants influence freights, and
freights make dividends, So Mr. Smith
said—

“Of coursé, I am only the third officer,
and, for all I know, it may be the cap-
tain’s intention to spend the whole night
on the bridge, he sometimes does so. At

the night,

and not have his clothes off at all.”
This seemed so far' sa isfactory that
it was in a modified tone that the big

man explained—
‘“You must not think, sir, that we wish

gin' his business career. He was thirty

Pres ntly the big man once|before he visited England, and then it | place was made between the seats, and

was too late; the time for a good course

saving of him, had gone by.
Before morning, Mr. Buggins, senior, had

|agent informed me that every possib.e mad - Caiey promise tha:, as he had been| whales for y’r lullaboi!”
precaution wou}d be taken, ev-e-ry pos- irobbed of that night’s rest, he would take| : ] > COnEN
si-ble pre-cau-tion; and I consider that|up his quarters on landing at the Bug-|was quite right, the constant ‘‘whirr” of

gins’ house at Singapore,

“And as for your future plans, Mr.
Martin,” added the magistrate, ‘“we can
talk them over more at our leisure. There
are not many industrial or mining cor-
porations in the Malay States in which
I have not got some interest, either di-
rect or indirect; and if, as you say, you
are content to begin at the bottom of
the ladder, I think we shall have no diffi-
culty in finding a suitable opening.”

Thus was once more exemplified the
old axiom, that politeness costs nothing
and pays well.

CHAPTER XV.
The Great Dominion,

“Any more steerage for the shore? Come
along, lads! Come along, misy, please.
Over the gangway, into the immigration

reception room—right there on your left.!
Stamps on,

Post letters?—why, certainly.
sale at the counter, right there, by the
ceffee urn. Come along, pass along, ma-
dam, if you please!”

The steerage passengers arriving in Can-
ada generally land at Quebec, the steamer
afterwards going on to Montreal.

is a sort of inspection, because so many |

of the refuse of Continental Europe mix
with the desirable British immigrants,
that something of the kind has to be
done. Of course, the foreigners are wel-
come too, but not the discased foreigners.
However, this is soon over; and then the

There !

| Ned and Horace how one splendid bed-

i another, equally good, let down from
“An’ ut’s loike a top ye’ll be slapin’

too, m’lad, wid the whi-rr-r o th’
Strange as it may sound, the conductor

the bogie wheels on a well-laid railroad
is an incentive to sleep. People some-
| times get train-sick, as it is called, after
' geveral days’ journey; but, unless their
| general health is bad, it is seldom that
{they complain of mnot sleeping well the
lﬁrst night.
i  While they were still admiring the bed-
' ding arrangements, ting! ting! ting! went
. a great bell, and, at the same time, the
[ train began to move. The bell kept on,
and seemed as loud as ever. It was, as
they afterwards discovered, the engine
lbell, always rung on the engine at start-
ing and stopping. To English ears the
effect was peculiar, but not unpleasant. It
was now getting late, though midsum-
mer, the last of the twilight was rapidly
giving place to darkness. All had had
a good square meal—at an inclusive cost
of twenty-five cents, or one shilling!—at
Quebec, and after a pipe apiece our
friends spread their mattresses and turn-
ed in; many of the other emigrants in
that car had done so already. Curtains
partitioned off the different bunks, so
that a good -deal of the final stage of
undressing, or the first stage ‘of dressing,
is easily done in privacy. In this particu-
| lar emigrant trainsare on exactly the same
' footing as the most costly and luxurious
tourist service that the railway runs.
Next morning they awoke to find the
train at a standstill, at the Windsor|
Station, in. Montreal.

To be continued.)
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ing stations on Prince Edward Island. He
was lead to the inquiry by the wreck
of a Norwegian bark on P. E. Island,
near East Pornt. In the latter case red-
tapeism of the worst sort had cost men’s
lives. The vessel was ashore with the
men in peril on her decks and in view
of persons on the shore. It was found
impossible to move the government of-
jerals to send aid, eo tied were they by

| rules.

When a private life boat was obtain-
ed the officials of the government railway
refused to forward it by a special train
until $60 was put up. The men were
drowning in the meantime. The money
for the train was supplied by a private
citizen. While the officials of the gov-
ernmnent were doing nothing toward the
rescue of the men, two young men, Aus-
tin Grady and William Campbell, put out
in a dory, at the peril of their lives,
and took three men off the wreck. The
deed was a gallant one.

Hon. Mr. Scott said the failure of the
government officials to act had been most
reprehensible. It would have to be look-
ed into. He said that it was planned to
establish life saving statioas on P. E. Is-
land.

Sena or El's said there had been 1 shock-
ing wreck on the North Shore of New
Brunswick. For three or four days men
were exposed on a stranded vessel near the
shore but beyond aid owing to the absence
of life saving appliances. All perished.
Soon after this there had been a Norwe-
gian bark cast ashore in the Gulf of St.
Lawrence near a lighthouse and every man
perished. Senator Ellis thought the time
had arrived when there should be life
saving stations all along Canada’s coasts
where there was water-born commerce.
Economy may have been a good reison
why these stations were not established
in the past. Now, however, the revenue
of the country was so abundant the gov-
ernment knew how to spend it.

Senator Robertson insisted that there
should be an investigation into the con-
duct of the marine department agent at
Charlottetown. With a vessel on the coast,
broken in two parts with survivors on

each portion, being swept away one by

one and dropping into the sea hour after
hour and their bodies flung up to the
people on the beach who were unable to
render aid the government agent had re-
fused to forward the government surf boat
trom Charlo.tetown. L

Senator Lougheed thought the goverm-
ment open to condemnation for an almost
criminal act in tying up the hande of ite

agents so they could not act in a case like '

this.

1 Sir Richard Cartwright said that meithe:
!the marine nor any other (epartment o}
itahe government ever hai issued instruc-
i tions which could be construed as forbid-
ding its officers to exercise their discre-
_tion in such an extreme case as described
i The establishment of a gemeral system »>!
Ifie saving stations suggested by Senator
Ellis might well engage the attention ot
the marine department. Including the
lakes, Canada had a coast line of 5,000
or 6,000 miles. The cost of equipping the
whole would probably be too great to be
rat once undertaken. However, as many
life saving etations as were deemed imme-
diately desirable could be estab.i hed,

Senator A. A. MacDonald understood
! that the agent had asked Ottawa for in-
structions. of P. E. Island
had given $500 to the young men who .ad
made the gallant rescue. Their bravery,
should be recognized. 4

Senator Power declared the government
should inquire into the conduct of both
the marine agent, who had failed to send
the boat, and the railway officials, who
had insisted on getting the special train
paid for in advance.

Senator McMullen declared that men
with so little human feeling should be -e-
moved from the public service.

Hon. Mr. Scott intimated that the mat«
ter would receive the attention of the gov-
ernment, and the discussion ended.

BIG LOAN COMPANIES
TOAMALGAMATE

Toronto, Dec. 5.—(Special) A merger
involving assets of close upon $2,500,000
has just been arranged. The Standard
Loan Company, of this city, is taking over
the Canadian Savings, Loan and Building
Association. While the title of Standard
Loan Company is to be retained the deal
is practically an ama'gamat on.

A special general meeting of the share-
holders of the Canadian Savings Associa. ?
tion to ratify the agreement, has been call-
ed for Thursday, Januiry 7th, when, jt
is expected, the amalzamation will be tin-
ally completed.

The pedple

Chatham Store Damaged by Fire.

Chatham, N. B., Dec. 5—(Specal)—Firq
was discovered in Joseph Fairbank’s dry
| goods' store about 11 o’clock last night.
The origin is unknown., The Rremen rc-
sponded promptly and soon had the flames
_under control. Some of the stock was
| damaged by fire and water. It is said
_there was $7,500 insurance on the stock,
and $1,500 on the building, wh.ch is owned
by James Desmond.

, .One sudden death occurs among women ta
eight among men,
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We are Manufacturing Jewelers. Buy from the Maker.

No. 1000 B from our Catalogue,

ize, case is 14k. Gold Filled of

gold bow and winding stem.

povement containing a whole

puracy and Qurability. Priceis $13.50.

in, fancy offengine-turned case, and no
raving.
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