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TOM FAIRWEATHER AT ADEN

The next port made by the vessel upon
which Tom Fairweather was so active and
terested a passenger was Aden, Tom had
een told that Aden was called the Gibraltar

frowning rocks and natural fortresses when
his father’s ship steamed into the bay. But
¢ was not prepared for anything quite so
lack and barren as greeted him, Lieuten-
Jollytarre was leaniug with him over
hip's side.

“ I never saw such black hi
They look as though they
thrown up by an earthquake.”

“And so they were, only 1
you and I could count
forms show all the violenc

1

," said Tom
ad just been

fragments, cliffs divided
wd sharp peaks shootin
the fires are still raging
ides,
*1 shouldn't like to live he
¢ afraid of an outburst any
“That has not happened for along time
suppose the earth’s fury is gradually dy.
But take it all inall, the other
kname by which Aden is known
suits it the best; it is quite often
alled ‘the coal-lhole of the East,””

1

ing out,

* East, so that he was prepared for|

m|are sc admirably constructed that the
The | British government thought it worth while

knees, o that Tom could mount
felt himself rise higher and higher,

chief impression made upon him was of one|to restore them, so that now they will hold |

prolonged shake, The ca was so big |over ten million gallo
and it was 0 long before he steadied him-| Hav
self on his legs, that Tom thought he never|the tank
would stop going up. Finally the great|their carriage and drove back to New Aden.
creature to wuge stride and then an “The Straits of
was by no me a gentle mo- | over there,”
It was a swaying from side to side ; way, they

a pitching forward ; it was the shak-|of Tears,

ve all, there was|that

rf wate l,”
made athorough examination of
Tom and his friend returned to

t
other. 't

tion

said the Lieutenant, “ By-the
used to be called the Gate
from the number of wrecks
irred there before nmavigation
1 the top of a very |was mu Tom, take a look

around and sce what a strongly fortified
1 himself to|old place this could be made, From the
be a pro- | beginning of days in Aden wars and rumors

i Ty came |of wars have been familiar sour et
'om found the cam Even after the place came into th

ad to get away from the |sion of the India Company robbery

1 and v feeling, and tojand murder were constantly perpetrated by

eat in th th « in the town, until the fortifica

the pa nd them, the|tions the land side were completed

came 1 It lay in a| After that there was tolerable wity i
dy basin, nelosed by | side the walls,” |

ins of voleanic cinder | “My father told me vesterday that thi

the town ran the dry bed of alharbor was known to the Romans,” said

torrent which rarely flowed, since it only | Tom, contributiv *+ his bit of informatior
rained heavily in Aden once or twice a| He says that the Turks, too, found it suck
year, |a good half-w ay house on the road to the

Bab-el-Mandeb are|

7

lishman that he should sail the next morn-
ing for Perim,’
What a goose " said Tom.

“No doubt the Governor thought so too.
for he lost n n turning his visitor’s
{folly to good account, Without leaving
'his seat at the table, he scratched off a pen-
cilled note to the commander of a ship of
the Indian navy then lying in Aden Bay.
This was what the note said : *Get steam
up with all speed, and plant the British flag
on Perim Islar

ied I m.

Al all events, the
: the Admiral went to
it eight hours Perim wa
the Frenchman found
re next morun

teamer was off
bed, and in abe
h island,

or old fell [ wonder what they
lid to him for being caught napping 1"

° ry doesn’t sa But here we are
at boat."—Huarper"
i »

-
“I DON'T WANT TO BE A JOE
MILLER.”
BY MRS, F ELLSWORTH,
| a whiff, Ben, N 1
am to smoke

Walker held the

vou
1 Samu

“And I don’t know anything it
quoth Tom,
good name, and for

A great qu
here, b
to  steam-ship companies
Irives a flounishing trade from the
fact that it is a free port. It has
most ruined Mocha by taking
away a great deal of the coffee trade
from there. It exports also honey,
gum, feathers, dyes, pearls, and
ivory. OF course it imports but
litthe besides coal, wines, liquors,
and some coarse cotton goods,”

All this time they were steaming
into Aden Bay. When they had
ome to anchor, Tom’s father sug
gested that he should go on shore at
nce with Jollytarre, u, you
know, was always wild for the first
hance to stretch his legs. They
were landed by one of the ship’s
boats at a fine pier, aud found them-
selves in a village skirting one side

f the harbor,
This is not Aden proper,” ex-
plained the Lieutenant ; “ that lies
beyond, three or four miles across
the peninsula. We'll want a car-
riage to drive there in,”

They stopped a moment and
looked about them. Immediately
they were surrounded by a crowd
of persons eager to supply fifty
maginary wants, One Arab urged
them to buy ostrich feathers; an-
ther wished to rent them horses

“I can’t stand this,” said Mr.
Jollytarre. “Life is short, and as
we only came here for coal, and
are to leave to-morrow, we must
make the most of our time, Good !
there’s a carriage ;" and Jollytarre
concluded the bargain forthwith,

The road from the iuner harbor
across to old Aden is of sand and

pem \

/ i

voleanic cinders, It lay between
black scorched hills and " over blise
tering sand. The place reminded

Tom of pictures he had seen by Dore, who,

used to delight in such subjects

Presently they came to a pass cut through
the comb of a ridge. It was clused by a
heavy double gateway, and the wall crossed
by an arch. A soldier stood guard at the
gate.

Our two friends passed parties of Arabs
bringing camel lur\nL of their produce to
market. Tom stared a good lﬂl‘ﬂl. This
was the first time he had ever seen a camel

utside of a circus, and he was both amused
and excited,

“1 would give a good deal to get on one
of them,” said he.

Just then a line of eamels coming tow
them was stopped by the drivers forar
Mr. Jollytarre was not slow in taking a
lint. He called out to the coachman to
top also. “I don’t doubt those fellows
would give you a lift, Tom,” he said, And
he proceeded, partly by signs and partly by
the few words of Arabic he had at his com-

| water on the peninsula is brackish,

THE RESERVOIRS OF ADEN,

“Only once or twice a year!"” repeated | Indies that they thought i worth while to
Tom, looking at the dry river-bed “then;! erect fortifications to keep it in their pos-
what do they do for water 1 | session.”

They would fare badly enough if they| “Oh yes,” said Jollytarre, “ but uowadays
depended upon natural resources,” Mr. |the Englinh are famous for adding to their
Jollytarre said. “To begin with, all the|real estate on a large scale. Thereisagood
But [story told of a former Governor here. The
they have a very remarkable system of|island of Perim is a barren spot with a
water-works here, which we must take allight-house on it just at the entrance to the
look at. In fact, these water tanks ara Red Sea, near the Straits of Bab el-Mandeb,
about the only objects of interest in Aden. It belongs to the British, and this is the way
They are but ashort distance off, and we they gotit. A French Admiral kad been

way as well explore them now.”

“When were these built ”
as they reached the reservoirs on
sides, a picture of which you see be
“I suppose in the year after the fl
“Not quite,
year G0 A, D

They were const

catch the water draiving from the moun-

tains surrounding the town, rese
ing formed on the mountain-s

asked Tom, possession in the name of France.

Jut they date back to the | where the British Governor sl

sent to plant the French flag there, and take
This
the hill-|seemed at the outset plain sailing enough,
ofore you. | but, unfortunately, on his way to the Red
ood.” | Sea this gallant Admiral stopped at Aden,

wered hose
ructed to | pitality upon him, and uru. agreat de-

sire to know the cause of the visit, The
Admiral, however, kept his own counsel un-
til his visit was drawing to a close, Then,

rvoirs be
ides, anc

the overflow from the higher ones run-|on the last evening of his stay, after an un-

zar toward a bright,

last end of hi

I know too much
to use to »!” and Ben Hardy
turned upon his heel

How old are you, youngster ¥
asked Sam, contemptuously. * Per-
haps you have tried it already, my
boy, and know the sweet experience
of beginners, Nevermind,” he added
persuasively, “you'll get over being
sick, u you'll enjoy it.”

“lhaven’t taken my first lessoms
in smoking yet, Samuel Walker ;
neither shall I at present,” returned
the lad ; “yet I know enough about
tobaceo to et it alone.”

“What do you know about to-
bacco, and where did you learn so
much, pray 1" asked the young man.

“1 lived at Uncle ler’s &
year, as you all kr replied the
poy. “Uncle Joe smokes day in and
day out. His pipe is never out of
his mouth, unless he is out of to-
baceo ; and as he lives two miles
from town, that sometimes happens.

But I tell you, it don’t do for a
regular smoker to be out of the nasty
stuff, if you want peace and quiet.
Didn’t we have to stand round when
Uncle Joe couldn’t fill his pipe*
Havn't I seen him whip his oxen
till my hair stood on end, just
ec he couldn’t have a good
§mo We all  knew what
ailed him, for Gran’ther Miller said
Joe was a regular toper, only he
used tobacco instead of rum, and
his nerves were all unstrung when
he was out of it. That's the way
when people use spirits, but can’t
get them, They have delirium
tremens, I've seen Uncle Joe’
hand shake so he could hardly feed
himself, when a great snow-storm
kept him out of tobacco two or
three days. No, you don’t catch
this child using anything that will
make him an Uncle Joe Miller!”
s1d Pen Hardy was off on the run.

Samuel Walker could not but think of
the fretful words spoken to his poor old
mother, and wondering if tobaceo had any-
thing to do with causing them. He could
not ﬁ.:l,. acknowledging that the habit wae
|growing upon him. He smoked twice the
| number of cigars he did six months ago, ands
|as he told Ben, he really enjoyed it now.
| He was scarcely eighteen. How would it
| be if he used tobacco until he was forty ?
Would he become an Uncle Joe Miller, fret-
ful and peevish, if deprived of what was
only a pastime now !

e Mi
Sy

Would it become &
ty by that time—a tyrant, ruling him
and soul? For Grandfather Miller
often said Joe thought more of his pipe
than of his Bible,

“I guess Ben walks in the safest path,
murmured Sam ;" and 1 shouldn’t wonder
{if I followed,” he added, throwing away the
two cigars for which he hai just paid ten
cents,—Urystal Fountain,

"

blidpiin- %
mand, to make known Tom’s wish, ning into those below. Once filled, the commonly good dinner at the Governor’s,| I Have ALways noticed that those whe

One of the men nodded pleasantly, and | water would hold out for even years with-|when, I suppose, his tongue had been|know the most are the best listeners, and
coaxed and pulled his camel down on his|out a fresh supply of rain. These tanks|loosened with wine, he confided to the l‘:1|g~:l]u most anxious to know more,

terland,




