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" " bere own foaming speeding amly, nor in
e apixit of vitality 1 sesmed to find in
1wy awollen clath; it was in the pas-
- -pmgers too; ohildren were playing in
_i® souppers, groups on the gquarter
Baok Iounged in omey talk, there was
an alacrity in the motion of the sailom,
» ochperful hoareness in the orowing of
the oocks, and the smoke ftrom the
galley chimney flew menrily, down up-
s the sea over the bolwark rail.
This flne weaths:. and  atill finer
7 jwecas Taxted somye dnys, andd drove os
sight hundred miles towards the heart
of the North Atlantic. The voyage
mised in sunshine and company to
a8 jolly a3 a yaohting jaunt, and
again and again I told Captain Sinclair
thet I had never enjuyed myself so
much in my lifa The passengers wero
sxocedingly ogreesple  Mr. Jackson
was axosllent company at table; never
weat louder laughter through o ship’s
skylight than oars through the Mo-
dock’s, and I peculiarly reitshed soms
qulet strolls and equally guiet argu-
snents with Monaignor Loard. | speed-
#ly saw that pricst-like, he wonld be
glad to convert me, and 1 was pleased
#0 let him sea by my opinions and
wiaws how well snnk were the founda-
&ions of my foith /e an Bnglish Uhorch
woman.

Buai, unccusciously co themseives,
the most diverting people on bonrd were
Mr and Mm Maodridle They wers
£resh from a rural parish, the hayseed
&melt strongly in their hair, as the sal.
kors aay, and this was a scene of won.
deor and enchantment. They smilea
arm in arm all day long, pesrod into
evarything, asked questions from worn-
s kng ¢ill night. 1 see themm now, alwaye
arm {o arm, abresst. of tho galley, and

muiling into the doorwsy past which
the pook and bis mate were at work
Captain Sinolair, standing tesidv e,
said, "*He's a good oook, but he's a sot!
and swears texribly; I wish he mayn't
soald himsalf or break anything whilst
Adam and Eve yondor are lookingon.”
It was atrange he should have said
this; fora momont later the clergyman
_wwbipped his bride round, aehe atill
soiiling, he with a face palo with dis-
gus. Captain Sinolair, biting his lip,
walked aft. But the olergyman soon
rallied his spirits, whilat ahe olearly
had heard nothing ahe understooed, and
presentiy they wers at thelr old amuse-
ment of staring and prylng sagaio,
smiling at the henooops, peoping ander
¥ .. tiae long boat at the old mow, atepping
afft to examine the pumps, whose me-

- oimavism I overheard bim explaining to
bher, then Inspecting the quarter-deck
ompatan whose use ho with amiling
. oivility called to the mate to explain,
i mt old Gorden, with a eonr leer, tuld
. bim that ho had the ship to look after,
and that as hs was & man born with
bat ono head and two hands, he never
umdertook two at onoa.

Thin day I noticed for the fizat time
s gloom and anxisty in the look of my
't seepiather. He had been domparative-
“-,7  ly cheerful %o this period. He now

geoalled the mannsr I bad remsrked in
hfan when I met him on returning
home froo my sister’s Hbe held aloof,
walked the deok alens, spake only when

* hve was nooosted and then briefly.
They usually dived as thrve on board
the Amerionn packets in those days,
~. omdat half-past ssven = subatantial
. moab ton was sexrved. Sometime befors
we were summoned to this lat meal I
Jund been walking the aeak with alady,
" sind I thought 0 myself that my step-
_father ssemed %0 be kesping a curiously
_vigilant 100k npon the sea. He would
. _duxt a faloon glanoa st the horizon
- freom under & seemingly drowsy droap
= of'lid, sweeping with thess lightning
* gmiok looks the line of the desp on
.. githér hand. His handsome face was
; geim with its  babitosl frown, I

..o ouw signs of & changs of weather in
- tisw Bight of the clouds, aud the rag-
' gedline of the sem-cirole, defined as
oo odge.of & saw against the hard,
taint, diftant biue of the afternoon.

. When wo went below to tes, Iheard
at the hoead of the companion lad-
bul:?m meoond matol.mc‘mo 'l:r.,
ik, to zepori’ anything at
d hoave in sight. He took his
e in silence, merely giving a atiff

to one or Swoof the ladies, Bun-

ntis, but down. in this cabin
inps ‘weryg lighted, for the dusk of
yiight was  Inide ths- sliip. Most
eatlomen wemed in high epie-

tainf”? oslled out Colonel
Aig sk ﬁ;pOtk;_"f answered
dintantly

ikt

& slice -
ime.d Mr

earnestly.

**Ho'}l ho giad when he gets it, ' said
Mr. Jackson, with e sarcastic glanoe
st his own coat, whioh was a brand
new garment of & very loud pattern.

**Wo shall have made a good run by
to-morrow, captain, if this wind lasts, *'
said Monsignor Luard,

** Yea, sir, we are a fast ship.”’

*“Do you know I am of opinion the!
stoam will never superssde sail.”’ said
Mr. Macbride, lonking nexrvously
around.

sec meo past the buge figure of Mrs.
Wills, whom 1 sas next to, exclaimed,
oontorting his faoe, ‘Do you know why
mar: is inferfor to beasts? Becans
beasts have no opinions. "’

Mrs. Wills chuckled in her buss
and said in a low volos., “‘Opne beast
has thoogh,’’

‘“That is my opinion, '’ said Mr. Mac-
bride,

Nobhody cared about the snbject and
it droppead.

The colonel told a story of two men
who went into psrtoersbip. Pach
wanted the other to die. One was con-
sumptive, the other rbeumatic. He
amused us with his desoription of the
pleasurs the zheumatio - man . tock in-
saying thas he didn’s think his paiiver
looked so well, and the happiness of
the other when, in apswer to enquiries,
he’d esay, '*‘You should bave heard
him a-bollering.’* Mr  Berghvim
laughed heartily at this. In the midst
of this gentleman's bagh notes of mer-
riment my stepfather ruse, bowed, and
went an deck.

sAnything golng to happen to the
weather, Mr. Gordon®’ sufd the Co-
onel to the mate, who was following the
captain.

“If | comld apswer that qoestion,
gentlemen,** answer! Mr. Gordou,
balting at the foot of the steps, *‘'I'd
not be mate of a ship, '’ and with that
he went up the ladder. lenving us to
guess his reason.

‘‘He moans of conrse that he would
got him fortune ashore. '’ snid Menulg-
nor Luard

**The oaptain dosan't
woll,'* said Mr. Bergherm.
me.

*‘He is quite well, 1 beheve,” I an-
swered.

“What says the barometer?’’ crisd
Mr. Jackion, with » theatrioal start in
his chair, and he walked on meladrs-
matic logs to the shaft of the mizzen-
most where the weathor-glass wns
hanging; but though he Jooked at it
first with his head on one side, then on
t'other, {t was clear he didn’t under-
stand it
The ladies rose and I went to my
cabin. When I steppad on deck it
was dark, bot I had not been long above
whon the moon rose; she streaked the
Iine of tbe horizon under her with arys-
tal that looked, with the play of the
8060, like the flashing of bubbles under
foo. 8ho made a fair light presently,
and the borizon opened to its recessws
“What is more beautiful than a ship
aonder =aall, lightsd by the moon®"
maid Monsignor Lnard, approaching
me ‘*Look at those heights of canvas;
thoy stream into vapor to the stara. *" |
It was blowing » fine aailing wind;
I Joaned with Monsignor over tho aide,
and watohed the water roaring off at
each pldngs of the tows in sheets of
liquid fvory. The forooastle was ocov-
ered with 'tween deoks passengers and
sailors who moved about in grovps of
ashy shapes; a fiddle and flute wero
making acopcert in the forepart, and'
whilst I watoched tho foam with tho
priest, tho musioians, along with a

seem  very
lovking at

Mr. Jackson, leaning Lackwards &,

“Jump below and see what forther
fall thereo 18, if any.’’

Tarnbull returned and said, ‘“There’s
no farther fall, sir.”

oaptain, as thougb he wished others
tban Tumbull to hear him, and then
told the officer to bhaul down the stand-
ing jib and clew up the fore topgallant
sail, and when these sails were stowed
sway to brail up the spanker.

There conld be no doubt from shis
that he was expecting heavy weather.
Monsignor, who bad not looked at she
barometer, stopped below after an un-
easy glance aroand. He returned soon
and said that the fall, s0 far as he
oould judge, was about half an inch.

‘'Is that serious?’’ said Jackson.
|  *There's your answer,’'’ responded
_ the priest, with a flcurish of his hand

at the masts.
i ‘A shipl’’ shouted Mr. Bergheim
springing with excitement off the
| grating abaft the wheel.

The nail I had eeen was now under
the moon, and on a sudden after some
minutes, as though by magie, it ewept
oat of the black curve it made upon the
rolling river of silver into the lines and
pale capvas of a schuoner. She oame
along beading for us in a racing way,
the white water throbbing to her igury
head, and rushing from her swiftly as
foam rune to the cataract’s steep.

**What ap apparition!’’ shouted Mr.
Jackson, flying across the deck.

We orowded to the side to look. Sh-
fonmed to within pistol shot, then put
bher belm down, and rauged abreast
with rattling canvaa, chopping intu the
long black tambling seas, and showing
o fabric of about @ hundred tons, keen
as a knife in the ontry, and she whiten-
ed the night where she was by the
breadth and ¢Me height of her moonlis
snils The moonbeams sparkled in her
wot sidea; yom esw greeu stars of it ip
the bright stuff upon her decks. 8he
was a phantomn just now in the airy
distanoe, and as she lay pitching olose
abreast, easily holding ber own with a
frequent shuddering of her sails, one
thought of her has spramg from ihe
deep or fallen from the heavens, su
sudden the dusk and the wild fiying
hights of the night made it all.

Her white decks glanced as she rolled
towards us, and 1 saw two or three
figures near her long tiller.

"“Ship ahoy !’ was shnated,
ship’s that?"’

(‘aptain Binclair answared, and ask-
ed what schuoner waa that?

"“The Relodeer, from Now Orleans
to Brisvol,”’ was the reply delivered
by s hoarse salt thruat Those notee
from the sea sounded wildly through
the noise of the wind nloft, and the
boiling hiss of the water alopgside
**Our chronometer's stoppud We've
jost our reckoning Will yon give us
the longitude and your time*"’

This was promptly done

“what

“Thank you, sir."* was ahooted
“'Good night, and a8 prusperous  vuyonge
to you."

The schooner's helm was shifted,
her head fell off, she ruunded aund
swept away astern of us, and was
swif{tly showing ns astar in mist 1 the
distant gloom.

I observed that the aooong mate
watched her., I was standing near the
ekylight at the time, not far from
Captain Sinolair who gazed fixedly
soawards, as though conjecturing the
weather., The ssoond mate came up,
touching bis cap, and 1 bcard him say,
*‘lf that schooner's bounnd for Bristol,
sir, she's lost soent of it.'’

The Captain turnod his head quickly
and Joocked at the distant film of light.

“Well, ahe must be allowed to know

“It’s drop enough,’’ exclaimed the

powerful, clear volee, struck up, ‘“Tho her own business,” said he after a short
Bay of Bisday.'' Mr Jacksan, oom- pause, and thore was temper encugb in
ing to me, said, *'What isthe ocaptain !bis voice I thought to account faor the
looking wt?'’ | mecond mate slinking away forward.

1 turned and saw my mpfather‘tnnd-! It was about half past nine; grog
ing on tho quarter-deck, not far from and biscuits were upon the oabiu
the wheel, with & binocular glass at'tabla, and the famps ahone upan the

§ ing, noz.of the esight houyry arress o=
of bis cabin, gravely kisseqa me on tne, the ship through the deceft of the mee-
forehead, and ehook hands with the ; mury. Capiain Sinclair ’'s manner
priest. { was hard and veserved. Heaste quickly,
*8o we bad a fine night after all, % and was gone fvom the table before we
Captain,*’ exclaimed Monsignor. were half-way throngh tho meal. }
*[ have crossed the Atlantic many i guessed from the looks of the passen-
times and this puszles me,’’ answered . gors that they wounld bave talked about
the captain, making a step to the mis- . bim had I bean ont of hearing
genmast and looking at the barometer. !  The needle of ipe on the far verge of
*‘But the atmosphere is a mystery, fall | the deep had vanished whaen I revurned
of stealiby qualities. They oreep inte on denk, and the sea was a bLarres
those indioations,’* esid he, pointing t0  breast, but fiashing like a silver shield
the mercury, ‘‘and perplex ua. I under the springing light. The wing
' locked for a gale last night, and pre- bhad freshened, shifted into a quartm
pared the ship for it.”’ that was good for the slide of our koel,
I had beard so much abous the ba- and the ahip was winging nimbdly om-
rometer th. § my oarfoeity waas axcited, wards, pointing her yardarms at the
and I wens 10 my stepfather’'s eide %o aky. and throwimg the water in colozed
look at the thing. It oconsisted of = fountains of fomm from her shearing
tube of glass, with a bulb full of mer bOWs with every stoop into the blue hol-
, oury at the bottom of is; this was sush low.
into a wooden backing, and the whols Capiain Sinclair paced the weathe
eontained in & long narrow oase with #de of‘the quarter-deck alone. [ saw
» glass door of which the captain had $he Colonel go up to bim as though for
the key, thougb [ will not besure that & chat; he drew off after a fow minutes
the instrament had noi hitherto been TWo ladies then went and sddresssed
set day by day by the mate. the commander. His manner gave
*“There has been no rise,’" says Mon- ‘hem no encouragement, and he waa
signor peering at the mercory. soon walking alone again. From time
“Ye., there is a8 ﬂna.%entber 00N YOIx- t0 time ha 'onld dm & mm glnnoe
ity. It will keep fine I believe,’’ said in my direction, and I seemed to know
the Captain, and he went on deck- - iastinatively that ho suspected I was
I followed, but did not join him, for Wstcbing him. It is true I sabould
despite his kirs, and bis grave oounrt- have done so, but his looks were like
eous manner to the priest, there wasa & Warning, topped as they ware with
subtle something fn his manner thay $he shadow of his habituat trewn, and
was as good as a hint to me to leave [ orossed the aeck to lesward out of his
him alone. observation, and entertained myself for
The wind had shifted. was blowing 8 long bour in looking at the ship, and
on the port guarter, and bad fallen 6tudying the marvelous from tracsries
somewhat light, and the ship fluated Which darted like tongues into the olear
slowly forwards in onrtseys as regular blue from the bows, and in watching
as the rhymes of a song over the wide the saamen at work aloft and on deok.
blue Atlantic beave | uever saw the It Wasstill all wondrons strange and
sky lock so high befure. It was a D1eW tome I thought I might never
pavement of delicate olund, all rosy ®88iDn have a chance to make a voyags,
with the morning light, plume-shaped, 8an0d ] let the whole miracle of ealls and
enwreathed and motionlesa The sun Sunshine and gleaming waters sink
sparkled with a frosty whiteness, and into me imall its glary and freshneass,
there was in the air an edge that had Nor did my eyes and sympathies faf]
been wanting yesterday. To the trncks e the memory of it is a brilliant
soared the sails, the yards almoss Ploture still
square, and on the lefi hong wids This woralnag &t aboui eleven o’clock
spaces of lustrous osnovas called stud- @ iDOke sprang up right ahead A
ding-sails; their light in the mea ran Rrest smoke it was, as though a ship
steady by the side of the ship. The I8y burning there, but after a while the
sun was behind us, and when I looked telescope resolved the throat of it into
tbat way I could see nothing for the the mouth of ared funnel, and in thres
dagzle quarters of an hour a large paddle
Mr. Jackeon, however, stood staring B5teamer was on the bow. Our pumber
tbrough the ship's telescope which he W in astring of bright cvlors at the
had levelled directly int the hears of Dzsen gaff, and the steamer’'s name
the bed of brilliance. streamed in ocolored bunting at her
"*What do you see?’’ said L masthend. 8he was the Britannia,
“*los," said he turning his head; the Inémorable as one of the earliest of the
eye be had been using showed as Cunard steamera With my mind's
though he had ocanght a cold 1n it €Yol behold her distinctly. She had a
Look, Miss Hayes." tall red funnel, and three masts, and a
He held the glass, but when I locked frigate-like bow, with a row of gleam-
1 was blinded by the glory. Mr. Mao- 1Dgsquare parts abaft. She was but a
bride and «bhis wife came up arm in )ittle bigger tban our abip, yet looked &
arm, and the olergyman asked us what !0mp asshe rolled by. She was from Bos-
We 8aW. ton for Liverpool. All ber canvas was
‘“*There's an foeberg vot there andex farled, and she was churning through
the sun, ' said Mr. Jacksun. the water at about eight knuts, which
““An iosberg!'’ exolaimed Mr. Mamo- a8 fast as speed then went in steam.
bride. “Where? Doar me! Are we Shobad met with a gale and looked
approaching it?> No, it is astern. It Wrecked Ons paddle-box was gone,
is under the san, and may melt before ARd the hauge wheel whirled round
we can oatch a olear view of it. An Daked, slinging the foam on high, and
fosberg. Oh, Joanna, we must not f01ling the air all about the black and
think of returning without baving Plunging circle with fragmenta of fly-
beheld one of the greatest wonders of 128 rainbow. The fsce of her funnel
the deep. " was whitened as by mow with a crust
“I cannot see it,'' whined his wite, ©f salt. Dense volumes of smoke poured
arying with the blaze she was screwing her chimney. How those old:
up her protty oyes at. steamers gmoked! The end of the
“Look!"" exclaimed the comedian, ®tream of soot went out of sight pass
pointing—'‘just over the end of my the horizon
finger. Now you have it.* 4 large arowd of people surveyed us
But now they hadn't it, nor could [ from her deck, but the two ships were
catoh the least glimpse of the objeot, 300 far apart for hailing. Broken as
and wondered that the priest and the %he sppeared by storm, rolling heavily
aotar should both agree it was there. $00 whilst our own ahip took the rythm
And yet it was thare, the oaptain oall. ©Of the sea with a danving grace thas
od across the deuk to tell us so, and Rever brooght leer spars erect, we
after we had waited a little i stole Yiewsd her with wonder, with almost
" ous of the effulgence into the blue om Ureathless interest. You who areliving
the right. It might have boen the sail i an age of huge steamers, whose ao-
of a cutter; it as a mere gleam upon the ®Bstomwod eye finds something insipid

7 wamdorsd it be sxpocted a sbitt of wind, -

threw & rod glare over the

. . ‘ o Tl
aﬁ"“@‘ you a sl of thia enoced sailor out of London,

i ongotnmae dlever peo- .
ok trouble fo - digest,'! said
lond taugh, help-

opin-

b 8 Jackuon, looking down #t the white
- ! passing water, '

hiseyen. He lot drop the glass present:

Ly, and shouted:

*Clow up the fcre and miszen royals, '
and take in the flying jib."’ '
The order was repoated by the seo-,
ond mate, and in a few moments we

heard a nolse of aallors’ hoarse bawling
forward, and on the quarter-deck; the:
high light sails meltsd ouot, and I|

spring into the mizsen shrouds.

‘“In main royal,” presontly cried,
out the captain. *'QGet the miszen to
gallant sail olewed up apd stowea,®
and when this was done tho great’
mainsail was taken in and rolled np by
a crowd of men.

The ship than locked hall-olad, and
her appearanocs sesmed to cast & men-
ave of storm into the might Yet it
was fine weather, the moon and stars
brght, the olouds fleecy and nimble of;
wing; the sea under the moon rolled
in broken silver, and the horizon
showed clearly to its oonfines, a dark
girdle, 1ike & belt =ilver-clasped.

“What's wrong with the weather?”
exolaimed the sictor at my side. “Why
split me if the ship ln't sitting up-
rightl-~there’s nouthing léft for the
wind to blow into. " g

*1 will trust to the oaptain‘s judg.
ment,'’ skid Monsignor.

‘‘Ho hins been at ses all = life,*” 1
exclaimed, *“There is no more experi.

“But'don’t you know, Monsignor,
eaid Mr. Jacskon, looking aloft with a
woe-bageine exprossion in his moon-
whitened face, *‘that discretion may be
more licentious than art? Here is o
noble breets and a five night.**

“There i8 always a grumbler
‘appongst  passungers, Miss Heyes, "
}‘ said Monsigonor, Innghing. “Whe
eould take a despondent view of a
; careful skipper who understands the

barometer?”

tigures of samae of the passengers play-
ing at oribbage or chess

'l guess, Captain, by the look of
your ship we're to amell hell before
morning?’’ said Colonel Wills, step-
ping into the moonlight with & oigar
in bis mouth out of the ebony shadow
of the missen-maat that awang an the

white planks almoss as a pendulum °
watoched the figure of & young seaman: goea

“There’s a considerable fall in the
glass, '’ answerd the Captain, ‘“‘a sud-

den fall; thare will be a sudden rise,
'no doubt bus
weather in this ssa with the merocury

I will not trust the

at that indioation.*

OHAPTER 1IL
A SHIP’S BOAT OF TWELVE MEN.
When I went to bed I expeoted

the night would prove sleepless with .

storm. The ship was under amall
omnvas and the water fell from her side
slappily, and without 1ife as she drove
slowly, with flonting lunges, over the
long Sowing lines of brine. I got into
bsd and put ont tho lamp, but had not
been resting twenty minutes when I
heard my stopfather’s voice outside
my door. You oould hear plainly
owing %o the ventilating arrangement

the bertha

*“The glase remaine steaty."

The man who answered was the
mate. ‘I don't understand it, sir, my
glass ahows a rise.'

**sincs when?*’

“Bince seven o'clock. '

““The oabin glass and the glass inmy
berth tally. Whatsort of a gimss is
yours?’?

They were moviug when this was
said, and I luost the amswer. T foll
sslesp soon afterwards, and® when I
awoke nezt worning my cabin was fall
of sanlight and the ship saiting along
quietly. I cressed, and ontering the

“‘Seonns & pity though,* said Mnr

{ Itwas just then that happening to
glance fronm the shrobbing edpe . of sil.

the peieb-Jiky 3pits ot a gail. Captain

i mddenty-

k+ 1

, ver undek the moou to s Jitls distance
along the defined tine of the gen, I saw

stching i% - throsgh . his'
Bilted-to the. wing» -

saloon, met Monsignor coming down
the companion ladder. He saluted me
and said it was a beauntiful morning,
and that the sea wos like a frozen lake
under the sun, and at the edge of it
was a little pinnacle of ice. -
“loe!” cried 1.

. *Yes,"" ho answered, “‘and when you

g0 on deck IM'I!!;,:thte..its breuin an the

k)

7"

of Venetian blinds over the doors of ,

horizson. Yet it was ice, the topmost
point of an island sunk beyond oar
sight, and I viewwed it with silent won-
der.

“Is it s0lid?’’ asked Mr. Machride

‘*As the floor of a ball-room, and aa
wosobstantial as & shadow on a fog,”’
answered the actor.

A passenger who carried his elbowa
1{ke & grasshopper—I{ forget his name
—joined us in staring at the distant
gleam,

“I wonder if [ oould get a alide ro-
prescnting an loeberg for a magio
lantern?’’ said Mr. Maocbride
. Mr. Juckson smiled with one eye as

me; it was like a wink.

‘*Were you ever cast ashore, and lefé
alone upon an ioeberg?’’ asked the pas- |
sengar with the grasshopper elbows,
sddressing My, Maocbride

“fP Oh, dear no! Oh, ocertainly
not,”’ mv‘dmd the pareon, looking as
his wife and lsughing, and they laugh- |
d m‘he’c t

“Y was then,'* #aid the passsnger,
**f went on a whaling oruise for my
health, und they sent me in a boat to
‘an joe islandsst my requost. I olimb- !
ol a bit, and looked about me, and.
when T returned the bost was gane |
They found me again after two days'

“Alive?”’ asked Mr. Jackson. :

“The worst part of it,» conthmod;
the passengor, despening and sul)d\-xiugi
his vor0e till I saw the parson setrain- |
ing at him with an open mounth, ‘‘was
not the hunger, nor the oold, nor even
the solitnde. Tt was the midnight si-
Jenos. A stillness unutterable, so deep,
s0 awful, I vow %o heaven I could
hear my beard growing. ™’

He tarned his back upon us and walk-
od forward-

*There Até 48 many lies in that!
litlte tale as a oat hus hairs fu hers,”
said Mr, Jackson. “‘He speaks of the
stienco of ive. Notbing is noisier than
s berg. It s splitting ceaselessly in
all parts, and roars throngh its own |
dismomborment ke a line-of -battle
ship in action.*

“The broakfast bell, my dear!’’ sald
My. Maobride, who always hearkened
with a doubting, suspicious face when
the actor spoke, and presently we were

all o table.
Nothing inare was said about  the

in the proudest of the giantesses of
the ocean proovssions, will not, unless
you be old and of good memory, realise .
the enthusiastio interest people took in :
thoeo early oiperiments. Then youw
ight sail the sea for months withous
ing & steamer. When such a specta-
sle offered the devoured it I8
was 8 miracle, loxrdliest of the
schievements of buman genius and
invention. The seamen dropped their
tanks t0 look ; the ‘tween decks passen- '
gers orowded the bulwark rail; we.
saloon falks lined the bulwarks all atar- |
ing. Yonder che walked, as indepen- |

dent of the wind of heaven as the sea |, T N

bird that followed her, ,

‘‘In so many days,’' we mid to one
anotber, ‘‘her people will have arrived
st home, * and it was astounding to
think a aship oould be timed, as if she
wexv 4 coach or & locomotive.

Heor white wake made a wide path
on the son. and her windows shone
like jowels over it. .

*¢After that who shall tell yon man
basn't an immortal soul?’' ssid Oolo-
nel Wills, i

Mansignor Luard am{led hisapproval
of the sentiment.

‘1 hope the weathes that haimmered
her will have blawn itself out defore
we arrive,’ said some one. I

‘*Charles Dickens wens out to Bos-'
ton in that ship two yoars ago,” said
the grasshopper passenger. I made
tho passage with him.”

“Is he fonny in his conversation?’’
said My. Macbride, oatohing at this
remark with a literary sympathy.

‘*Sonl-splitting, * answered the
grasahopper. ‘‘And he wears foor pias
in his oravat.””

s¢Is she 2 comfortable wvessel, wsir?*’
enquired Mr Gordon.

*sPook at her rolling out yonder.
And this is & fine morning,’? said the
grasshopper.  “‘Comnfortablel Given
but a little piece of weather and you
don’t kmow what’s become of her,
I'm an old sailor, yet counld never
stand upright on that ship in aseaway,
and when 1 went ashore at Boston my
mother wouldn’t have known me fm
sticking plastor.”

The comedian eyed him with @&
gnear. ‘There could be no doabi the
grasshopper was & great liay, - '

them Gaptaln Sioclas osra cuy Al of the glass 22 the pevvions even

~ Mr. Gordon brousbt his wyes swar’

form the stemanar and loaked alofy, and
though thete was abont as mich samti-
ment in the man sa thero was in ths
haruess cask ont of which sailors
picked their beel, yet I  oeemed
to see the spirit of the aes-
man—of the old seaman—gleam in
his cyes with an instant’s pride as he
gazed. He oould mot but contrass; ke
could nos but delight in the beanty of
this fabric of wing, alive with the
spirit of the viewless winds, sensiens
with the instelligence of the ocean
ftaelf.

This was fine weather for the Atlas-
tio. I bad never dared dream of suck
continnity of bine sky and sparkling
Rights as had been grapted us. Cap
tain Sinclair wounld often talk of ¢his
sea at howe; many a yarn of ita 1
and ita hurricanse, its surge taller ¢ n
the Andean billow of the Horn had 4.
recited, and I had recokned upon she
excitement of half a dozen gales of

wind at least—the ship, stripped, the -

rigging raving, the hurricane of the
midnight white with foam—before we
arrived at New York

A strange mysterions thing happened
this day--a silent tragedy. It may
have oocurred when the Britannia was
abreast of wa, or when her smake wms

as.din a8 e langth of spider’s st abows’ =

tte horison.
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