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~ contemplation counld render me in the
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—BY

W. CLARK RUSSELL
When } opened the parlor docr the

gervant had answered the homse bell,!

and the man wascoming in. I felt a

onriosity, and glanoced at him keenly,

as I srapped through the passage. He
was a tall, thin, sinewy man, dressed

in a seafaring cap and monkey jacket. .

He wore a shawl round his neck after
the fashion of 'longshoremen of the
beach. 1 thought I casght the glint
of earringa. His hear was Jong, oorl-

- ing and shining as with-0il; he 'had a-

small yellow mustache, but despite
this I goessed himn a sailoa, at least of
the coastal type. Isaw what I have
desoribed to you in just ome qoick
narrow look, then entered the eaptain’s
little rvom which be called his study,
and afterwards went to my bed-room,
where I remained till | was summoned
to supper. It waa then half-past pine
and 1 guessed that the man had not
long left by tasting the fumes of to-
bacoo newly lighted; the captain did
pot smoke. He said not a word abeumt
this vigitor, nar d&ad 1 ask any qoes-
tions. }

To-night his spirits appsared to
have improved. He filled a tambler
with brandy and water and drank with
a fa0e of gaiety.

**‘How do you like the notion of re-
mwoving from ihid jpart of London?’
said he

*“There ax9 more fashionable quaz-
ters,’ 1 answered.

“But pone so eonvenient to the
seaman. This furniture would stock
us a comfortable little inland oot-
tage, '’ said hs, looking round the room
with reluotanoce in each remove of
his gass aa it txavelled ‘‘Much be-
longed to yoor mother, There is much
of my finding, t00.”

*“Do you mean to break up house®™

*1 don’t think so. Whilst I remain
a eailor | most be near the shipa
When 1 dis you'll live with your sistge,
I sorposa?’

“No. We ehouldn’t get on.
live near her.”’

*<I'd like to see yon mated befors I.
go aloft,’’ said he, lying back in his
chair and smiling at me with an ex-
prossion that swestened the frown ount
of his face till I found a roal beauty
then in his manly looka #'f wish your
aistor were aa good-humored as yoo.
She'll never forgive me for marrying
your mother, and if I should prove a
tzue father of you, find yon a husband,
ssttle yon handsomely, how would ig
be with her then? Should I be justify-
ing your mother and myself in hex
sight?”’

His frown came back with the sar-
oasm in hie speccn. I looked at him
suspiciously and saild:

**Am I to go to New York to be mar-
ried"

**Perhaps,”” he answered, lancing
his teoth with a silver toathpiok.

*‘I shall have a great deal to say
that matter. "’

‘‘Let the ynan come along and yoa
shall be heard,'* said he, with a ygrin
at my bridling figure and perhaps the
general hot look of me, for I felt a heat
in my checks, and I dars say my eyes
weren't wauting in light.

They used to aall me handsome, but
at this time of day I can speak of that
without emotion. My hair was very
abundant, and of an extremely dark
red. My eyes were large, a dark brown,
soft, and eloquent. I was slightly
above the middle height, and don't
kpow that there was a fault in my
ghaps if 1t were not for an over-mould-
od ripeness of bust. She whom I am
desoribing lies dust in the grave of

years: who describes her is another,

bowed, wrinkled, deaf
blind.

Until the ship sailed I was fall of
the business of making ready to go. It
was a half-formed fancy in my head
that Captain Sinolair knew of a8 man
in New York who would uffer for me
when he saw me: or perhaps such a
worthy was to make one of the passen-
gars. Now I was as willing to mary
as any healthy young woman of twen-

I might

in

and wpearly

ty-two could well be; but T myself, of -

my own discernment and love, must
choose the man'T was fo live with till
death. 'That was certain, Nothing,
therefore, that Captain Sinelaiv had in

loast uneasy. My will was of steel in
this way; not the gbds themsslves
oould have strategied we into wedlook.

Two or three ds : before we sailed
1 picked up a marisime journal, Captain
Sinolair was in the habit of reading, .
and carelessly turning it about lighted
upon this item of news: ..

*“The fine olipper ship Mohock, 1,000
tong, Ameliug Sinclair, Commander,
sails from the Thames on 'lhursday

soane twenty

baby—m strange ima
cant forlornnese!
pling at the fore :o;y!! musth i

nomber of sailors were wmdmg rounda
capstan singing a song of melimoholy}
melody as they stamped. The sun
shioue brightly. It was a spacious, gay
moning, the wind a steady broeze that
trembled barp-like off the tant resonant

gentleman.

rigging. The olouds were going down
the treeze like birds, and throngh the
shrouds of adjacent ships I spied the
canvas---now white, now red, the full
bosom af the square sail, the lean pin.
ion< of the schuoner-—of scores of ves-

sels in mnotion apon the rivern

I had been introduosd to the mate of
the ship at my stepfather’s bouse. He
was 5 izan iamsd Gordon, about forty
yearw old, of an antique patterm in
his -sea-faring looks anu dress, His
face was without - hair save two dim
streaks of iron groy eyebrow, and the
skin was burnt and tronbled by weather
tu the look and sorface of red morocca
Tpough the month was the beginning
of September, and a warm morning,
this wan standing in the gangway was
dressed in stomt pilot cloth, hearvy-
square-toed boots, which sheathed the
legs with leather to the kunees: nnder
the trongers, a red flannel shirt, and

shackup collar

He sstuted me with a fluurish of his
round hat, and asked for the captain, I
oonld give him ne information. He
said the ship waited for him, and he
would be glad of ¢ s signal to start **if
onky to olear thu decks,*’ he added,
with asour lock at the jumbls and
muddle of peopie talking apd oryiog,
again and again stratning ene another
in farewalla It was sasy o Geo his
sumaibilitios were salted hard as the

meat ho had fed on for years.

Be scoompanied me to tho sompan-
fap hatoh down which he bawled with

1 vexioh wet romwined to be  stowed ’ama’y
somowleers. ‘Thare was a groat crowd
of people. The Mohook was taking ont}

steerage passengers, and

soms foxty of ﬁfwwmwmmand
frzeurls were onn board seeing them off.
was odd thas I shonld have found
ume to motice a hoy with amild, freck-
led, masternal face sitting on the ledge
of the hatch, nusing a silent, mnng

the notes of wind for the stewardesa

When the showed herself be oalled ont,
*Hero's Miss Binclair arrived; see to

bher, M. Yorroek,® and laft me.

pmmm ;mnam
‘with the rasnr, dpep bisckeyes, habitod

proached us. He was Mr. Joums R

coinedian.

“Captain,” snid he, *‘do you, axmﬂk
to make a good run to Giavesendi*®

Wa all langhed,

:*dackson, " oried the Colonel, *‘why
+f 4idi’s you take to-tho pen dnnk Qfatihu
“atage? Fhogebe the be » ol
man,” and he stamped hig tmt.

up,* answersd: Mn Jucksoh.  **The
ship sticks to tha baruscle, but the: der
votion is the barnsole’s.  So it wonld
have been with mo. It wonld have
broken my heart to be torn by disensa
or age from this noble protamon of
mohock 13

the workhonse alwuys within hail of
the fiying jibhoom €nd.*?
*] kpsw a man,*

a school, He disooverod that his houe
was thres hundred apd ity fest abovs
the level of the oosan, and he ocouldn’t
atandit. He took 1o his bedanddi
Stone brokeTTe e S

The luncheon bell rang, and we de-
soended to tho saloon,

CHAP1ER 1L
TRE SCHOONER.
The Mohock arrvived late m ¢he

night abreast of that town at a maor
ing buoy. The remaining ocabin pas.
esngers came on hoard, for we were to
sail early in the morming. I walked
the deck with Captain Sinolair and
others, ecne of whom was Mra. Wills,
wife of the Colomel, an imman-aly
stout, good-natured, rather wul
man, entirely ahapeleas in bnlk,
orowned with a wiglike a negro‘n hﬁ&d
of hair, anly that it was a sort. of lilao, '
Her lips were like parings of tomato. I
believe she had been on the stage, and
I obeerved that at the dinner table ahe
conversed with a oexfain off-hand free.
dom with My. Jackson, who looked 8
fol} peroeption of her past, whilst his
manner and gpeech must have reassup.
od her.

1 was beginning; to enjdy myself,
This was a new soens of oxistenos, and
| X liked it. Thers conld bo mo more

After the noise and burry of the thorongh change from tha somewhad
main-deak, this cuddy or saloon aeamedl,wdionl insipiu days of my life sshore.

quiet a5 s thestre when all the people.
have loft. And yet there was plenty
of pasmgern abont, » dozen 1 daresay
out of the sisteen, which I afterwards
discovered formmed our pumber. In

thaose days of slow and tedicns travel-

ing pasengers starting on a voy»ge, if

their ship salled from the London river,

found it convenient and cheap to go on
the
nin
time. Peoplo zat at thé long tabls,|

beard in the Qdooks oregver,
Mabock @id not call at ‘Plymonth

writing lettors or chasting, and two

mep  wexe

ing champagnoa I

Those first hours of night; the silanca
and the ‘mystery and anoertainty

darkness opon the bxeast of the stream-
ing watem are one of the clearest of my
memoriea. The lights of Gravesend -
' sparkle windily upon the dn:ky low
loom of the landi Rere: and ' sheré &
light foriornly winks upon the fiaf,
blaok lgvel opposite; ships M and xe-~,
pug--—pnlg -shapes of olmxd thespsrto!

ock 1

ofr own-veese] soar mrbigb, Jnd ﬂw
| brilisnts of the sky trembling ia the-
#quares of the ﬂgmg and gleaming in

drink
oaught the drawl of the Amerdioan, and, jowels at the “yardarinw,' measurs to

also poticed s Roman Catholio priest the vision the promiss of aspread of
reading {rr & little book. Mrs. Yorrook! wing that makesa thiraole of the slei-

led o to my cabin, where I found the der hull of the clipper.

loggage I itbmediatoly needed, and It
stayed below for about an hour, potting Gravesond was
away mv things and making the berth 'river lay'id a

When I awoks in the orning,
vmm, and the tide
of ‘littering light

comforiable When 1 went oo deck the under the bows, with the soaring sun

firat
Ho talked wuear tho wheel with one o

the two A mericans who had been drmk-i

ing ohnmpagne in the cabin.

orson | kaw was Captaio Sinclair.

f

; flashing over Iarge apaces of clounds like
banks of snow, The tug was ranning
us through smooth water. -and tho re-

1 was flestion“of a brasy, motionlesa olond

surprived to find the ship in the middle’ on the left went withna A fow pinjions

of the niver, towing down behind a lit-

tle splashing tog, from whose lofty
funnel, Jdogseared at the top, broke

such nlong dark line of smoke that tho  to rise from one’s bed to; a morning of

leesward pruspect was hidden by it. silver olouds and sunshine on the sails. .

The voy ago had begua.

! of canvas glanced like marble betwoen
the masts, and to the jib-boom ends.
1t was a sweot alr; and a glad piotore

And it was very well £ill the afler-,

The ship floated proudly under the pomn; then a bresee eprang up, the tug
red fiag of England and the bemmtnl had let go of us—the swell of the sea .
col «re of Amoirca; the shores gloomy was to be felt like a pulse in the river's

with buildings and chimneys and com- mouth. The ship was vlothed to her .
plicate wyith shipping hugging the trucks snd leaned from the wind, and |
wharves took a lafty romantio charac. the white water from her bows rolled |

ter merely from the stately slowness of in a glittering race to her wake, dying
their passing. The forecastle was full out in a pale stream far astern in the

of passengers and aailors, and the quar- diamond trembling of the wind- broshe |
terdeck was well covered with moving oa waters.

figires: waatover there was of glass or

brass burnt bravely to the sun; the ruled . uausen, but hearing that the ship wes |
shadows of the rigging crawled over royally olothed—the ol ,
the white planks with our passage; and had sighed atsight-of the prison hulk| &
tho bresst of the river was a wonder of vame bolow with & fecs of dolight %o, ..
life and color, with its hundred sail of oarry his wife on deck to view the. pio]
all corts comiug and going walking
the sliding mensure of the minunet to
the music of the wind.

My stopfatber called me, and intro-
duged his compani:n
P. Wills, a man with a forked beard
and aquline nose, and legs which te-
gan at the buttons above his coat tails

‘A pioe little gtreawn this.”’ said this
“Pity it basn't got - the
breadth of some of our rivers.”’

Culanel Nathan

“Bvean the breadth would do,*’ said 1. -
“Yes, I £hink the Isle of Dogs lasts

all the way to Giravesend,” said Cap-
tain Sinclagr.

A young lady~X jndged her a bride,

not so muoh by her €0 hes as by the looks
of her companion—came up to us with
ber arm in-n young ctergyman’s.

**What is that ship?”’ sajd she, - with

a protty snile.

“A conviot bulk,' answered Gapcain

Sinclair,

“How sad!” she exelazmed “Are

those things hanging up in the strings,
shirts?®!

“*Prisoner’s linen, “answered my step-

father, looking darkly at the halk,

““Thers maay be eyes at those barren

for Noew York. She ourries a full oar-’ portholes watching: us, ’ said the-clergy-

go- and 08,000 pounds in d. .

an.  “Whag.jhoughts must visit them

Amongst her passengers are Oo un&lgs' g of such, & noble picture of liberty as
Nathan P. Wills and lady: Monsignor thisship makes! ‘There may be pure”

Luard, the distingnished. preacher, and snd hanest fancies in some of-the - pris- | #eb,

Jonas R. Jackmon, the well-known oners” minds; resolutions beautifol but

comedian, who is returning to his hopaless, reminding one of themournful Of the horizon fanning -betwixt the |
native conniry after falflling s series wheeling of gold-fishin a crystal bo

of successful ongagements in Great
Britain.’’

1 clipped the paragraph and enclosed
it to my sister in & lettor'of fatewoll

con,* said the Colonel.

They gazed awhils in silencd, then

walked off,

‘““Bound west for the moon,
““The Falls,

My luggage was gont to the ship on you bef, md a lecbure and magio lan-
Wednesaay, and on Thuysday, at about tarn show for the people of the parish .

+ eloven o’oiock in the morning, I went they are mising
~ walone on bosrd thoe Mobouk. ¥ foymd
the vessol a grand soene of oonfusion, stepfather.
. The maindeck waa littered with boxes, -all the.

mdmch-bmd bnlet ot

Shqnmrd to thn On&inatg That'a tbaa

skywards.”

“He’sa pootioal parson,* said my smnbenaneeofecsm‘
1% ‘Give me a file afore “end Mr.

Bjblew In the world,” said Jaock

1 was suffering from . headache and
afgyman’ who.

ture—1 stopped abovaand Atood beside.
the wheél; but I was $oo siok for senti-
ment,

time I was frequently visited by. my
faxled me in nothing, .

i deck on the arm- of §he. stowardess, I
the poet's youth was £ohim, A Strong |

wind blow, yet the ship sailed steadily.
on, her side; ne land was -in sight; the

1 black ship which we-wers. slawiy passs
jng. Shewas sh gt‘@' b3 '
tal, dnd?y lungeﬂ Tt
% the water tlegp@ “n xmé,b’ix wl
her gannt Hagks ] e o8, ..
She hoghed over till we oonld see her

man fing flew at her gaft

s+ | wings at her yibbooms, !x
Mongignor Luard oame up and hlké&

i ,eak. with fine, dark speaking eoyes,

1Y

l

Deanty.as & ship,. yet s

romunee of nature in” th
with the full and milky boaoms of
her canvas bowing tous, and the clonds |

%wq‘ﬁitke '

to me. Ho wasa tall, gentlemanly map,”

French extraction; but ho ~spoke Engn ‘
lish well, with an Awbrican aocent.
_Ho was full of the old _home, and he.
" talked of the city of Csterbury  with,
The Rever~
Macbride, ﬂm :mmg msuiaﬁ

A gentieman wx&h a cowis tma. bim
"in & elork, and & sngax—lmfed has ap-
Jacksch, the oulebrated Amei&m ‘

“1 never oonld !:mqr borns togive it |

continued Mz,
Jdackson, **who left the sua and etaxted |

evening off Graveaend, and slept all:

¥ ﬂth

I folt the vesssl's stors leave |
and fall, and heard thosob and Jaugh | W
of spinning waters under - the counter; |
60 1 immediately Teturneéd below and| % W& §
for two-days lay. misgrablx‘m in which'|

steptathur, who saw that the sbemrdeﬁa :,‘
When eventually I crawled upom|

emerged into a soene as full of fresh- |
riesy and glory to me” ah. the world of || 7/

gesk vas & dark blga. aemxysvhare, glara:.

| ing fir Hnes of meltitighonds of - froth, |1+
and smal} white clouds were soaling off |.-.
the sky, like a scattering of largo blobs | -
of foats up there.. Close to was a ']’

dark decks fall 6 people, and the Gers| .
end, Ij,
‘watched her with ﬂelight, she was no i

parson, Greve near. -
' loannot hebold- m}t s mﬁ«hﬂ
ﬁmus zrndginz . N

salt horse, and cold weot nights, and y

-~ onst MY oy

‘ Konaignor.

- sirolling up.

-$he Colonel ,
Monsignor lhm

| Mr. Macbride !m“ limed, “Wauld| |

Jou say & 'woek?™
 from -
at one sirate.

“ﬁ&f é

whistitn
o0l

T ﬂon’tqum nos zhag
Macbride, nervonsly. .

| eh@aua
in eye tqrhin my '

bt sixteen in the: cs‘h‘.n.
the surgeon and matas, -
: an, tha is by sight; hal
st X stood
'!hm 28 DO, T

Beaxdee the peopls 1 h
recollect & Germen Jew named Berg.
heim, another who veas a oivil engineg
—] forget his name, and tswo or th
ladies of no momént here, -
“Did you ever oroms - ﬁm sguN tot, ,
Monsignor?” anys Qolwel‘ﬁa&xm wm; 1§

*Thrios, ! angwered tha nth%
“What wan the longest tiine a}ﬁ;&
Was ever beoalwﬁ m‘bh! lme?“ sk

My atopfather, bamng shis atnpmd

the' binnaole - and  exalaimed,
“The longest timoe I can't say. Twhly
yonrs ago I was bocslmml forﬂ{t; dayi}

sys!" h‘ﬁ?ﬁ oob Kn :gln' o
budo, shrivelling- hil iipl # 3h qugh

g‘x&bw Hﬁminim: J
right,”” said. Monsignor Luﬁ:ﬁf:
ff”“d Qé:;;:inl nnththn iigg : y:
moR, a0 '8 enomg lﬂ;& 6 Joa ]
He _tonsitiered |

wise misn's opinion. . H

you oad to cross the Eqnam-, nunlies i

wou wenb pnnly 10 werYe: God.
1 pever )
mmmrd:umnﬂon:inm;aelr m*;nyw Sy
thing elwe, that i, ﬂmmgh M‘

thone Worda:

the Kquator.’**
- “'We owe the T,
the mermald to th

. wanderers, ™ nid t!m

Bzl Dutohmanand
Loy womdeoe |

M
!'«“"'

E
»,»],"'

A"n‘

‘Hobm| '~
fooud o3 N

“I !.m m'u M M w y
“ PatHur "i‘%mgox § W -

w4 ot exom tse Wi
o Amezice; T3hink ““ﬂﬂi&ﬂ&r«% %

PeTmoi- ¢

age inhllimxoa, atﬂar ctonin
s¥preasing hi&"‘" soninby
n{zb;qbom the- )

bride, donbifally.

Mousigner viewed Yim vi, ,'-‘ni \
steplathertat :

*binngole'stand, and F-wynt wmﬁmw Sal
| forward leaying: ﬁiupamn i@ 'b# Mv S

surprise; iy

sweared by she Colonel,

I hnd now the: nplriu ami y
to enjoy the baauty of (hil sl
walking up to the mate who. wtol
the swinging abadows of - {ha. ml}
rigging with his - hands belind- him ”
looking straight alofe, I po!c;!ed np A
and saked him what that bail st < 7

“*Ths main royal,

with an uneasy glance ak the’ puptain,
for at soa the mate in charge J.!N nu :
business to talk with the i
"I stepped baek and took in the uho‘[o d
| shining frame of-oanyss’ that dwsharad”
on high into-the 1iitle uafl ﬂﬁ )
samed;. it malle& oload ks
rard as thotigh rejoiohig in 3 il
of spletidor.. 01 Whaé ii-; nopler thian |
! ship-infoll sail.clothed with the B
| of the tﬂh? I‘ lﬂ‘ﬂnﬁd Y

watching -the pamlhs.’

xfrbtb&mk :

Zow, noré delicats:and bematifo) tHan

tho. greet lava of Toaves u;za‘imﬁ A
iy

. Tho ship eairied sttidai

heem:g oanvAs whitened

 thongh 1 wérh:th
bytha yrgmi A

Jaily

for bo et -

he” ﬁnmgrad, S

pasngers;

i

th ﬂf.’fA ;
Sht




