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km own foaming ipeediug only, nor In 
flk* spirit of vitality I seemed to find la 
Wtmf swollen oloth; i t was in the pas-
M«f«>* too; children were playing in 
(fc* strappers, groups o n the quarter 
i n k lounged in ooaj talk, then w u 
M alacrity in the motion of (he sailors, 
I ohaerfnl hoarseness i n the crowing of 
lb* oocks, nod the sznoks from the 
fallsy chimney flew meirily, down op-
•o t||ie sea over the bulwark ra i l 

Tai« flue rveatbs. and . still fleer 
-{awes* lasted some days, and drove us 
l ight hundred miles towards tb» heart 
flC the North Atlantic. The voyage 
promised in gnnabioe and company to 
Be as jol ly as a yaohting jauiit, and 
•gain and again I told Captain Sinclair 
that 1 bad never enjoyed myself go 
janoh in my life. The passengers were 
exceedingly agreeable. Mr. Jackson 
was excellent company at table; never 
went louder laughter thruogb a ship's 
ikylight than oars through the Mo-
iook'e, and I peculiarly relished some 
(ulet strolls and equally quiet argu-
snentB with Monsignor Laard. I speed* 
fly taw that priest-like, he would be 
glad to convert me, and I was pleased 
§o let him eee by my opinions and 
views how well sank were the founda
tions of my faith aa an English (Jhoroh 
woman. 

Bat, anoozuwioasiy to themselves, 
the moat diverting people on board were 
Mr. and Mia Maebride They were 
Crash from a rural parish, the hayseed 
a u e l t strongly in their hair, aa the sal-
tors any, and Cbi» was a eoone of won
der and enchantment. Tiiey smiled 
sum in arm a l l day long, peerod into 
everything, aaked questions from morn-
Log till n ight I see them uow, always 
•urn in arm, abroaat. of tho galloy, and 
•toiling into the doorway past wbioh 
the oook and his mate wero a t work. 
Captain dinolair, standing beside me, 
•aid, "He's a good oook, but he's a sot' 
stud swears terribly; I wish h e mayn't 
acald bitntolf or break anything whilst 
Adam and Eve yonder are looking o n . " 

It was strange h e all on Id have said 
tikis; for a moment later tho clergyman 
w/hipped bis bride round, she still 
sssfihig, be with a faoo pale with die-
gvus. Captain Slnolnir, biting his lip, 
walked aft. But the clergyman soon 
milled, h i s spirits, whilst she clearly 
h a d heard nothing abo understood, and 
presently they were at their o ld stance* 
stent of staring and prying again, 
.•sailing a t the henooops, pooping ander 
Use long boat a t the old BOW, stepping 
af t to examine the pnmps, whose me-
•sMQism I overheani him explaining to 
her, then inspeoting the quarter-deck 
capstan whose use he with smiling 
• ir i l t ty called to the mate to explain, 
Inst old Gordon, with a aonr leer, tuld 
b im that he had the ship to look after, 
and that a s be was a man bom wi th 
bat one bead and two bands, h e never 
uadertook two jobs a t onoe. 

This day I noticed for the first t ime 
a gloom and anxisty in the look of m y 
stepfather. B e had been comparative
l y cheerful to this period, fie now 
recalled the manner 1 bad remarked in 
ham when I met him on returning 
home from my sister's. B o held aloof, 
walked the deok alane, spoke only whan 
b*> was aooosted and then "briefly. 

H e y usually dined at three o n board 
the Amsrioan packets i n those days, 
a n d at half-past seven a substantial 
meat tea was sewed . Sometime before 
* * were sammoutd to th i s last meal I 
astd been walking the aeok with a lady, 
Msd I thought t o myself that m y step* 
father seamed to be heaping a onrionsly 
vigi lant look upon the sesw H e would 
assrt a falooa glsnoa at the horison 
fBDM under a seemingly drowsy droop 

. e f lid, sweeping with these l ightn ing 
ewlok looks the line of the deop o a 
either h ind . Bis handsome face was 
gcass wish its habitual frown. I 
•Wadetsdifhe eapeotad a shift of wind, 
of saw signs of a change of weather in 
M M flight of the clouds, and the irag-
gad line o f fine asa-oirole, defnad aa 
ttwedgft^f a saw against t h e hard, 
faint, distant blue o f the afternoon. 

When w e went below t o tea, 1 heard 
Mas at the head of the companion lad-
A a r o a l l t o the ssoond mate, o n e Mr. 
TpjrabalV to report' anything that 

, a|na|&be**§} In t i g h t B e took h i s 
JiSSVfaaWm'ailenoa, nexely giving* a stiff 

J^Pm* to an* a* *mot tib» ladies. -Sun-
fe^^-ilss) still threw a red glare over t h e 
gp^mjm'&U&Ha. but down hi t h i s oabin 
£W:!->-ls#filk&j» war* lighted, for the dusk of 

•^•visthii-mghtwas'-iniide tbs aliip. Most 
e f the gentlemen named i n high spir
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p^i^,,^,*^,,*j$,;Mv** - :Pork.'M answered 
ta* Captain, distantly. 

*' Well, I am one of those clever pee-
pte who do not tronhle to digest, V said 
the Colonel, witfN a load laugh, help-
iaij himself to * areat slioe. ? 

"Jar. Jackaon,f* 'i exclaimed Mr. 
Bergheim, "wtoart inight be your opin-
ionof Mr. MiH)ri|al"'Fê i0lQl'<!..'. 

^»Why, that tifpx-~*-~'A • ' 
Mmt who oan do-

'living," answe <&v *',&»** he 
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earnestly. 
"He'l l he glad when he gets it. "said 

Mr. Jnokson. with a sarcastic glanoe 
at bis own coat, whioh was a brand 
n e w garment of a very loud pattern. 

" We Khali have made a good ran by 
tomorrow, captain, if this wind lasts," 
said Monaignnr Lnard, 

" Yes, sir, w e are a fast sh ip ." 
"Do yon know I on; of opinion that 

stoani wil l never snperHfide sa i l ." said 
Mr. Maebride, looking nervously 
around. 

Mr. Jackson, leanhig baokwards tc 
see me past the huge figure of Mrs. 
Wil l i , whom I sat next to, exclaimed, 
contorting h is faoe, "Do yoa know vrby 
maxi if inferior to beasts? BecaoM 
beasts have no opinions. " 

Mrs. Wills ohookled i n her bast, 
and said in a low voice, "One beass 
has though." 

"That i s my opinion," said Mr. Moo-
bride. 

fJobodv cared about the subject and 
it dropped. 

T h e colonel told a story of two men 
wbo went into partnership. Eacb 
wanted the other to d i e One was con
sumptive, the other rheumatic. He 
amused us with h is description of the 
pleasure the rhraasatio••• man took i n 
saying thac be didn't tbtnk bis poiiuer 
looked so well, and the happiness of 
the other when, in answer to enquiries, 
he'd say, "Yon should have henrd 
him a-hollering." Mr Berghuim 
laughed heartily at this. In the midst 
of th i s gentleman's high notes of mer
riment my stepfather rune, bowed, and 
went on deck. 

"Anything going to happen t o the 
weather, Mr. Gordon';*" sui.l the C<> -
onel to the mate.who v?a* following the 
captain. 

"If I coo Id tuis-wer that question, 
gentlemen," aris-wen-l Mr. Wurrlou. 
baiting at the foot of the stepa, "I'd 
not be mate of a ship,'' and with that 
be went np the ladder, leaving a s tc 
guess his reason. 

" H e means of course that be would 
got bia fortune ashero;" said Menalg-
nor Lnard. 

"The captain doesn't aeem very 
wel l ," said Mr. Bergb«im. looking at 
mo. 

" l i e is quite well, I behove," I an
swered. 

"What nays the barometer?" criel 
Mr. Jackson, with a theatrical start in 
his chair, and be walked on melodra
matic logs to the shaft of the mizzeo-
most where the weather- RIOBB was 
hanging; but though be looked a t it 
first with bis bead on one side, then on 
t'other, it was clear be didn't under
stand i t 

The ladies rose and I went to my 
cabin. When I stepped on deok it 
was dark, but I had not bean !OI>H above 
when the moon rose; she streaked the 
line of the horison under her with crys
tal that looked, with the play of the 
sea, Hire the flashing of bobbles under 
loo. She made a fair light presently, 
and tho borison opened to ita reoestea 

"What is more beautiful tbau a ship 
nnder ealL lighted by tbe moon?" 
said Monslgnor Luard. approaching 
m a ''Look at thoes heights of con van; 
they stream into vapor to tbe stars. *' | 

It w a s blowing a fine sailing wind; 
I loaned with Monslgnor over tho aide, 
and watched the water roaring off at 
each pMnge of tbe bows in sheets of 
l iquid ivory. The foxecaBtlo was cov
ered wi th 'tween deoks passengers and 
sailors wbo moved abont in groups of 
ashy sbapea; a fiddle and fluto wero 
making a onnoert in the forepart, and ' 
whilst I watched tho foam with tho 
priest, tho musicians, along with a 
powerful, dear voioe. streak op, '•Tho 
Bay of Biscay." Mr Jeolraon, com
i n g to me, said, ' 'What is the oaptain ' 
looking at?" . ! 

I turned and saw my stepfather stand-! 
i n g on tho quarter-deck, not far from 
t h e wheel, w i t h a binocular glass at' 
h i s eyes. Be let drop tbe glass present
l y , and ahnuted: 

"Clew up the fore and miszen royals,' 
and take in the flying Jib," 

The order w a s repeated by the see-', 
and mate, and in a few moments we 
heard a noise of sailors' bnarae bawling 
forward, and on the quarter-deck; tbe; 
high l ight sails melted out, and I | 
watohed the figure of a young seaman 
spring into the misaen shrouds. 

"In main royal ," presently cr ied | 
o a t tbe oaptain. "Get the miszen to 
gallant sail olewed up and stowea." ' 
and when this was done the great 
mainsail was taken in and rolled np by 
a crowd of man. 

The ship than looked half-olad, and 
her appearance seemed to oast a men
ace of storm into the n ight Yet it 
w a s fine weather, the moon and stars 
brght, the clouds fleecy and nimble of { 
whig; the sea under the moon rolled 
i s broken silver, and the horison! 
showed clearly to i ts oonflnea, • dark 
girdle, l ike a belt eilver-clasped. 

"What's wrong with the weather?" 
exclaimed the actor at my side. "Why 
split me if the ship isn't sitting up-
right!—there's nothing left for t b s 
wind to hlow into ." 

"I w i l l trust to tbe captain's judg-
m e n t , " s a i d Monsignor. 

"He has been at sea all ' l i fe ," I 
exclaimed, "There is n o more experi
enced sailor out of London." 

"But'don'tyou know, Monsignor." 
said Mr. Jaoskon, looking aloft with a 
woe-begone expression in bis moon-
Whitened face, "that discretion may be 
more licentious than art? Here is a 
noble breese and a fine n ight ." 

*4There i s always a grumbler 
amongst passengers, Miss fieyes." 
said Monaignor, laughing. "Who 
could take a despondent view of a 
careful skipper who understands the 
barometer?" 

' 'Seems a pity though," said Mr. 
Jackson, looking down a t the white 
passing water. J 

I t was just then that happening to 
glance from the throbbing edge of ail-
ver undo* the moon to a l itt le distance 
along t h e denned line of the sea., I saw 
t h e pearl-like apire of a sail. Captain 
Sioc;ia.ir.-:'Wttl,;watobSng i t through. b i s 
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"Jump below and see what farther 
fall there ie, if any ." 

Turn bull returned and said, "There's 
no further fall, s ir ." 

"It's drop enough," exclaimed the 
captain, as though be wished others 
than Tern bull to hear bim, and then 
told tbe officer to haul down tbe stand
ing j ib and d e w u p tbe fore topgallant 
sail, and when these sails were stowed 
away to brail up the spanker. | 

There could be no doubt from tbu 
that be was expecting heavy weather. 
Monsignor, who bad not looked at the { 

barometer, stepped below after an on-
J easy gianoe aroand. He returned soon 

and said that tbe fall, so far as he 
oould judge, was about half an inch. 

"Is that serious?" said Jackson. 
I "There's your answer," responded 

the priest, with a flourish of his hand 
at the masts. i 

j "A ship!" shouted Mr. Bergheim 
springing with excitement off tho 

i grating abaft the wheel. 
Tbe sail I had seen was now nnder 

tbe moon, and on a sudden after some 
minutes, as though by magic, it swept 
oat of the black curve it made upon tbe 
rolling river of silver into tbe lines and 
pale canvas of a schooner. She came 
along beading for us ID a racing way, 
the white water tbsobbing to ber Offuru 
head, and rushing from her swiftly as 
foam runs to the cataract's steep 

"What an apparition!" shouted Mr. 
Jackson, flying across tbe deck. 

We crowded to the Bide to look 8 b -
foamed to within pistol shot, then put 
her bflni down, and rouged abreast 
with rattling canvas, chopping into the 
long black tumbling acoa, and showing 
a fabric uf about a hundred tons, keen 
as a knife in the entry, and she whiten
ed the night where she was by tbe 
breadth and tfle height of her moonlit 
sails. Tbe moonbeams aparklnd in her 
wet Hides; you saw green stars of it tn 
the bright stuff upon her decks. She 
was a phantom just now in the airy 
distance, and as she lay pitching close 
abreast, easily holding bar own with a 
frequent shuddering of her sails, one 
thought of hsr has sprang from the 
deep or fallen from the heavens, so 
sudden the dusk and tbe wild flying 
lights of the night made it ail. 

Her white deoks glonoed as she rolled 
towards ns, and I saw two or three 
figures near her long tiller. 

"Ship ahoy I" was aboated. "what 
ship's that?" 

Captain Sinclair answered, and auk 
ed what schooner was that? 

"Tbe Reindeer, from Now Orlean» 
to Bristol." was the reply delivered 
by a hoarse salt throat Those notes 
from the sea sounded wildly through 
the noise of the wind aloft, and the 
boiling< hiss of tbe water alongside. 
"Our chronometer's stopped We've 
lost our reckoning Will you give as 
tbe longitnde and yoar tiraev" 

This was promptly done. 
"Thnok yoa. sir. " was ebnut«-d 

"(}of>d nigbt, and a prosperous vuya«u 
to you." 

The schooner's helm was shifted, 
her hend fell off, she roumiod ami 
•wept away aetom of un, and wiu 
swiftly showing as a star in mist in the 
distant gloom. ^ 

I observed that tho second mate 
watched her.. I was standing near the 
ekyligbt at the time, not far from 
Captain Binolair who gassed fixedly 
aoawards, as though conjecturing the 
weather. The sooond mate came up, 
teaching bis cap, and I heard him say, 
"If that aobooaer's bound for Bristol, 
air, she's lost soent of it ." 

The Captain turned his head quickly 
and looked at the distant film of light. 

"Well, she most be allowed to know 
ber own business," said he after a short 
pause, and there was temper enough in 
bis voice I thought to aooount far tbe 
second mate slinking away forward. 

It was about half past nine; grog 
and biscuits were upon the osbiu 
table, and the lamps abone upon the 
figures of soma of the passengers play
ing at oribhage or chess 

"I guess, Captain, by the look of 
your ship we're to smell hell before 
morning?" said Colonel Wills, step
ping into the moonlight with a cigar 
i n bis month out of the ebony shadow 
of the missennsast that swung on the 
white planks almost as a pendulum 
goes 

"There's a considerable fall in the 
g lass ," answerd the Captain, "a sud
den fall; there wi l l be a sudden rise, 
no doubt, but I wi l l not trust the 
weather in this s*a with the meronry 
a t that Indication." 

CHAPTER III 
& SHlr"* BOA.T 0F TWELVE MtW. 

When I went to bed I expected 
the night would prove sleepless with 
storm. The ship w a s under small 
osutvas and the water fell from her side 
sloppily, and without life ,aa she drove 
slowly, with floating lunges,, over the 
long flowing lines of brine. I got into 
bad and pat out tho lamp, but had not 
bass resting twenty minutes when I . 
heard say stepfather's voioe outside 
m y door. You oonld hear plainly 
owing to the ventilating arrangement 
of Venetian blinds over the doors of . 
the bertha 

"The glass remains steady." 
The man who answered waa the 

mate. "I don't understand it, sir, my 
glass shows a r ise ." 

"alnce when?" 
"Hinoe seven o'clock. " 
"The cabin glass and the glass in my 

berth tally. What tort of a glass i s 
yours?" 

Thoy were moviug when th is was 
said, and I lost the answer. I fell 
asleep soon afterwards, and r when I 
awoke next morning my oabin w a s full 
of sunlight and the ship sailing along 
quietly. I dressed, and entering the 
saloon, met Monsignor coming down 
the companion ladder. He sainted me 
and said it was a beautiful morning, 
and that the sea was like a frozen lake 
nnder the sun, and at the edge of i t 
waa a little pinnacle of ice. 

"Ice!" cried I -
"Yes ," he answered, "a«d wh«»nyou 

go on deck you'l l taste itsUreui.. m the 
w i n d . " : - • - • ; - ' • / ; : • . ' , •; ; • 
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of bis oabin, gravely kuaea m e on toe 
forehead, and shook bands with the 
priest. 

"So we bad a fine night after all. 
Captain," exclaimed Monsignor, 

"I have crossed the Atlantic many 
times and this pussies m e , " answered 
tbe captain, making a step to the mis-
tsunmast and looking at the barometer. 
"But the atmosphere is a mystery, fall 
of stealthy qualities. They creep into 
those indications." said he, pointing to 
the meronry, "and perplex us. I 
looked for a gale last night, and pre
pared the ship for i t . " 

I had beard so much about the ba
rometer th. t my onrioeity waa excited, 
and I went to my stepfather's side Is 
look at the thing. It consisted o f • 
tube of glass, with a bulb full of mer
onry st the bottom of it; this was sunk 
into a wooden backing, and the whole 
contained in a long narrow case with 
s glass door of which the captain had 
the key, though I wil l not be sure that 
the instrument bad not hitherto been 
set day by day by tbe mate. 

"There has been no rise," says Mon
slgnor peering at the mercury. 

"Yes, there is a fine weather convex
ity It wil l keep fine I believe," said 
the Captain, and he went on deck. 

I followed, but did not join him, for 
despite bis kiaa, and bis grave oourt-
eous manner to the priest, there was a 
subtle something in his manner tnat 
was as good as a hint to me to leave 
him alone. 

Tbe wind had shifted, was blowing 
on tbe port quarter, and bad fallen 
somewhat light, and tbe ship floated 
slowly forwards in nortseya as regular 
as the rhymes of a song over the wide 
blue Atlantic beava I never saw thi 
sky look BO high before. It waa a 
pavement of delicate oloud, all rosy 
with tbe morning light, plnme-ehaped, 
enwreathed and motionless. Tbe sun 
sparkled with a frosty whiteness, and 
there was in the air an edge that had 
been wanting yesterday. To the tracks 
soared the sails, the yards almost 
square, and on the left bang wide 
ipaoes of lustrous canvas called stud
ding-sails; their light in the sea ran 
steady by the side of tbe ship. The 
sun was behind us, and when I looked 
that way I oould see nothing for the 
datt la 

Mr. Jackson, however, stood staring 
through tbe ship's tel«»oope which he 
had levelled directly into the heart of 
the bed of brillianoe. 

"What do you see?" said L 
"ice, " said he turning his bead; tbe 

eye be bad been nemg showed as 
though be bad oaught a cold in i t 
Look, Miss Hayes." 

He held the glass, but when I looked 
I was blinded by the glory. Mr. Mao-
bride and • bis wife rame up arm In 
arm, and tbe olergyman aaked us what 
we saw. 

"There's an ioeberg oot there under 
the BUD," said Mr. Jackson. 

"An iceberg 1" exclaimed Mr. Mao-
orida "Where? Dear m e ! Are w e 
approaching tt? No, it is astern. I t 
is under the sun, and may melt before 
we can catch a clear view of it. A n 
ioeberg. Ob, Joanna, we must not 
think of returning without having 
beheld one of the greatest wonders of 
the deep." 

"I cannot see it, " wbined his wife, 
.drying with tbe blase she waa screwing 
np her pretty eyes a t 

"Look I" exclaimed the comedian, 
pointiag—"just over tbe end of my 
finger. Now you have it " 

But now they hadn't it, nor oould I 
catch the least glimpse of the object, 
and wondered that the priest and the 
actor should both agree it was there. 
And yet it was there, the oaptain call-
ed across the deok to tell a s so, and 
after w e had waited a little it stole 
out of the effulgence into the bine on 
tbs r ight It might have bean tne sail 
of a oatter; it as a mere gleam upon the 
horison. Yet it was ice, tbe topmost 
point of an island sunk beyond oar 
sight, and I viewed it with silent won
der. 

"Is i t solid?" asked Mr. Maobrids, 
"As the floor of a hall-room, and aa 

unsubstantial aa a shadow on a .fog," 
answered the aotor. 

A passenger who oarried bis elbows 
like s grasshopper—1 foraet his name 
—Joined us in staring at the distant 
gleam. 

"I wonder if I oould get a slide re
presenting an ioeberg for a magio 
lantern?" said Mr. Maebride. 

Mr. Jackson smiled with one eye at 
me; it was like a w ink 

"Were you ever oast asoore, and left 
alone upon an ioeberg?" asked the pas
senger with the grasshopper elbows, 
addressing Mr. Maebride 

"I? Oh, dear not Oh, certainly 
not , ' 'answered the parson, looking at 
h is wife ana laughing, and they laugh
ed together. 

"I w a s than," said the passenger, 
"I went on a whaling cruise for my 
health, and they sent me in a boat to 
a s ioe islanoVat m y request. I cl imb- '< 
ed a bit, and looked abont me, and 
when I returned tbe boat was gone. 
Tbsy found m e again after t w o day* " 

"Alive?" asked Mr. Jackson. 
"The worst part of i t , " continued 

the passenger, deepening and subduing 
h i s voice till I saw the parson strain
ing at b im w i t h an open month, "was 
not tbe hunger, nor the cold, nor even 
the solitude Tt was the midnight si
lence. A stillness unutterable, so deep, 
so awful, I vow to heaven I oould 
hear m y beard growing." 

B e turned h i s back upon ns and walk
ed forward. 

"There are as many l i e s in that 
litlto tale as a oat has hairs in hers," 
said Mr. Jaokson. "He speaks of th* 
alienee o f ioe. Nothing is noisier than 
a berg. It 1* splitting ceaselessly in 
all parte; and roars through its own 
dismemberment l ike a line-of -battls 
ship in act ion ." 

"Tbe breakfast bell, my dear!" said 
Mr. Maebride, wbo always hearkened 
with a doubting, suspicious face when 
the actor spoke, and presently we w e n 
all a ' table . 

Nothing more was said abont tat 
ta l l of the glass «a the previews eves-

the ship through the deceit of the mer
onry. Captain Sincla ir 's manner 
waa hard and reserved. B e ate quickly, 
and was gens from the table before ws 
were half-way through the meal. 1 
guessed from t h e looks of the passen
gers that they would have talked abont 
bim had I bean oat of hearing 

The needle of tpe on the far verge of 
the deep had varnished when I returned 
on deck, and the sea was a barrea 
breast;, but flashing like a silver shield 
under the springing l i g h t The wins 
bad freshened, shifted into a quarta 
that waa good for the slide of our keek 
and the ship w a s winging nimbly on
wards, pointing her yardarms at the 
iky. and throwing the water in colore* 
fountains of foam from ber shearing 
tows with every stoop into the blue hol
low. 

Captain Sinclair paced tbe weathm 
side of the quarter-deck alone. I saw 
the Colonel go np to bim as though fox 
a ohat; he drew off after a few minutes. 
Two ladies then went and addreoased 
the commander. His manner gave 
them no encouragement, and he was 
soon walking alone again. From time 
to t ime he would dart a swift gianoe 
in m y direction, and I seemed to know 
iastinotivaly that he suspected I waa 
watching bim. It is true I should 
have done so, but his looks were like 
a warning, topped as they w«re with 
the shadow of h i s habitual frown, and 
I oroased the aeok to leeward ont of bis 
observation, and entertained myself for 
a long hour in looking at the ship, and 
studying the marvelous from traceries 
which darted l ike tongues into tho dear 
blue from the bows, and in watching 
the seamen at work aloft and on deok 
It was still all wondrous strange and 
new to me I thought I might never 
again have a ohanoe to make a voyage, 
and 1 let the whole miracle of sails and 
sunshine and gleaming waters sink 
into me in.all ita glory and freshness*, 
Nor did my eyes and sympathies fail 
me; the memory of it is a brilliant 
pioture still. 

This iBCfFZjiag at about eleven o'oiock 
a imoke sprang np right ahead. A 
great smoke it was, as tbougb a ship 
lay Darning there, but aft*r a while the 
telescope resolved tbe throat of it into 
the mouth of a red funnel, and in three 
quarters of an hour a large paddle 
steamer was on the bow. Our number 
flew In a string of bright colors at the 
niiEEen gaff, and the steamer's name 
streamed in oolored bunting at her 
masthead. 8he was the Britannia, 
memorable as one of the earliest of the 
Cunard steamers. With my mind's 
eye I behold ber distinctly. She had a 
tall red funnel, and three masts, and a 
frigate- like bow, with a row of gleam
ing square ports abaft She was but a 
little bigger than our ship, yet looked a 
lamp as she rolled by. She was from Bos
ton for Liverpool All box canvas was 
furled, and she was churning through 
the w-ater at abont eight knoto, whioh 
was faet as speed then went in steam. 
She had met with a gale and looked 
wrecked. One paddle-box was gone, 
and the huge wheel whirled round 
naked, slinging the foam on high, and 
filling tbe s ix all about tbe block and 
plunging circle wi th fragments of fly
ing rainbow. Tbe face of her funnel 
was whitened as by snow with a crust 
of salt Dense volumes of smoke poured 
from her ohimney. How those old 
steamers smoked! The end of the 
stream of soot went out of sight past 
the horison. 

A large crowd of people surveyed us 
from her deck, but the two ships were 
too far apart for hailing. Broken as 
she appeared by storm, rolling heavily 
too whilst our own ship took the rythra 
of tbs sea with a dancing grace that 
never brought her spars erect, w * 
viewed her with wander, with almost 
breathless interest. You who are l iv ing 
in an age of huge steamer*, whose ao- . 
suatomod eye finds something insipid 
in the proudest o f tbe giantesses of 
tha ocean prooessions, wil l not, nnlsa* 
yon be old and of good memory, realise , 
tbe enthusiastio interest people took i s ; 
those early experimenta. Than yoa 

Sight sail the sea for months without 
aing a steamer. When such a specte-

*1* offered the eye devoured i t I t 
w a s s miracle, the lordliest of tha 
achievements of human genius a n d , 
invention. The seamen dropped their , 
tasks to look ; the 'tween deoks paasen- j 
gers crowded tbs bulwark rail; w * . 
naloon folks lined t h * bulwarks all star- , 
ingj. Yonder ahe walked, as indepen-1 
dent of the wind of heaven as the sea f 

bird that followed hex, ; 
"In s o many days ," w* said to on* 

another, "her people will have arrived 
at home. " and it was astounding to 
think a ship oonld be timed, as if ah* 
ware a coach or a locomotive. 

Her whit* wake made a wide path 
en the sea, and ber windows shone 
l ike jewels over i t 

"After that who shall tell yoa man 
hasn't a a immortal soul?" said Colo
nel Wills. i 

Monsignor Imard smil*d his approval 
of the sent iment 

" I bop* the wMthe* that hunmervi 
her will hav* blown itself out before 
w* arrive," said some one. 

"Charles Diokens went o a t to Bos
ton in that ship two years a g o , " said 
tbe grasshopper passenger. " I mads 
the psssage with h i m . " 

" I s be fanny in h is conversation?" 
said Mr. Maebride. oatohing at this 
remark with a literary sympathy. 

"Soul-splitting, ' answered the 
grasshopper. "And he wears fonr pins 
in h i s cravat." 

" I s she 3 comfortable vessel, sir?" 
enquired Mr. Gordon. 

"Look at ber rolling oat yonder. 
And this is a fine morning," said the 
grasshopper. "Comfortable I Given 
bat a l i t t le piece of weather and you 
don't know what's beoome of her. 
I'm an old sailor, yet could never 
stand upright on that ship in a seaway, 
and when I went ashore at Boston my 
mother wouldn't have known me fox 
sticking plaster." 

The comedian eyed him witb a 
•near. There oould be no doubt the 
grasshopper w a s a great liar. 

Mr. (stordoo brouabt his *yet awsv 
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form the steamsr and looked aloft, and 
though tiuRa was about as muob saato-
ment in the m a n a* there was in tas 
harness cask out o f wbioh the sailors 
picked their beef, yet I seemed 
to see the spirit of th* sea
man—of the old seaman—gleam i s 
bis eye* with an instant's pride as ht 
gazed, fie oould not but contrast; he 
could not bat delight in the beauty of 
this fabric of wing, alive witb tht 
spirit of tbe viewless winds, sentient 
with the intelligence of tbe oosas 
itself. 

Thi* was fine weather for the Attaa-
tio. I had never dared dream of sack 
continuity of bio* sky and aparklias 
s ights a s had been granted us, Caa> 
tain Sinclair would often talk of this 
sea at home; many a yarn of ita i 
and its hurricane, i t s surge taller tl a 
the Andean bil low of the Horn had *•-
recited, and I had recoknod upon BOH 
excitement of half a dozen gales of 
wind at least—the ship, stripped, the 
rigging raving, the hurricane of th* 
midnight white with foam-—before we 
arrived a t N e w York 

A strange mysterious thing happened 
this day—a silent tragedy. It may 
nave occurred when the Britannia was 
abreast of as, o r when her smoke was 
as dim as a length o f spider's $S& above 
t t * horisoQ. 
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