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(iF ENDURANCE 

By MoraaN RoBERISON, 

“ Looks like a down east bottom,” said 

Capt. Davis to his first mate, as he scanied 
the curious objet on the weather bow 

through the glasses, *“T#’pose «' | cap- 

sized 1 the squall thie noon 
“Yes,” said the wate, Guess so, 

That's copper paint—not meal, It’s the 

first time I’ve seen a big craft bottom uy, 
They don’t get over so far, as a rule, 
Shall { get the beat down and try to read 
her name 1 Can't be far uuder water.” 
“No It'll be known in time. Her 

crew can’t be far off unless they're 

drowned. She's a big fellow—may be a 

four-stocker. Keep away on the course, 

Mr. Baker.” 
The schooner Claremont, of Bath, payed 

off and the ohject of discussion—a hull, 

bottom up, showing a glistening keel 

about three feet above the mean plane of 

the heaving ground swell—swung to a 

point on the quarter and became dim and 

obscure in the increasing gloom of the 

evening. Naked and desolate it looked 

to the crew as they watched it recede—an 

dronical commentary oa ship-owner’s 

hopes and plans ; a dismal reminder of 

their own probable ending, 
“ She’s floating on the air in the hold,” 

“said one of them, an active young giant in 

a blue shirt, to his mates on the forecastle 

deck. “When it has all leaked through 

the seams, she'll be close to the bottom.” 

“In my pinion,” said a grizzled old 

tar seated on the cat-head ; there’s some- 

“thing wrong with the build of a craft 

that'll act like that. Think so, Ran- 

som!” 
“Yes, Bill; there 1s,” said the other, 

as he turned a pair of though'ful Lrown 

eyes on the questioner. “You see there's 

little dead.rise there—practically, a flat 

bottom. That means wore cargo room 

for the same draught of water, But if a 

craft like that gets over far enough bury 

her canvas, she’s apt to go the rest of the 
i: way.” 

The speaker, whose sun-burned face 

wore an expression of intelligence not of- 

ten found in the forecastle, began pacing 

‘the weather side of the deck—fur he was 

on lookyut—his fine proportions showing 

ina plfusing silhouette against the lessen- 

iug light of the western sky. 

Soon, eight bells sounded from aft, and 

springing lightly off the forecastle to the 

fore hatch, he repeated it on the heavy 

ot ~~ bell bung to the foremast. It marked a 

change of watches and he was presently 

relieved, A light air blew the Claremont 

to the southward until midnight ; then it 

failed, and with canvas idly Napping, an 

booms tugging alternately at sheets a 

boom-teckles, as she rolled in the tro 

of the oily swell, the schooner lay 

At one o'clock, Mr, Todd, the second 

aate, sleey ily lounging over the bulwarks 

was startled into wakefulness by a hearty 
‘hail from the port beam. 
~ “Bchooner, ahoy ; will you take us 

aboard 1" said the voice, 
The sound of oars thumping between 
“thole.pins was heard, and a dark object 
doomed out of the gloom, 
“Who are you I" shouted the officer, 

“The crew of the schooner Walkuve.™ 
The man at the wheel, the blue-shirted 
lor called Ransom, uttered an audible 

ymation, and holding the jerking 

I hes peged leaned hg Ln 
wud peered at the approaching 

he tapped at the captain's 

Wore ht tl 1 1 A 
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| “Boat alongside, sir ; Walkure's crew 
they say. May belong to the craft we 

ad 

“Come aboard,” called Capt. Davis, as 
the boat bumped against the side of the 
schooner, Eight men clambered over the 
rail—one with the painter, which he made 
fast to a cleat—and mustered aft near the 
poop, where Capt, Davis met them, 

“Ts the captain on deck 7” asked a tall 
young fellow stepping out of the group 
with a confident, careless swing of his 
shoulders, and speaking in a musical ac- 
cent of voice, which, tho gh pleasant on 
the whole, had a flippant ring to it. It 
was the voice that had hailed. 
“I am the captain.” 
“Our schooner turned turtle yesterday 

noon captain, The skipper drowned be- 

fore our eyes, but we couldn't help him. 
His daughter, Miss Downs was below at 
the time, and we never saw her again, 1 
am the mate, this is the second mate, and 
these are the crew.” 
“We must have passed your vessel at 

sundown. So that was the Walkure, 1 
knew Captain Downs and his family, It 
will be sad news for his wife, The young 
lady, as [ remember her was very hand- 
some, Have you saved anything 1” 

“Nothing but what we stand in, sir. 

We had the boat over to paint, or we 
eculdn’ have got away ourselves,” 

“Well, make yourselves snug as you 
can forward, Mr. Todd, rouse up the 
cook to give these men a bite or two, 
Make the boat fast astern, and we'll lift 

it up in the morning. There wont be any 
wind to-night.” 

The captain stepped down ; the rescued 
men disappeared in the direction of the 
f recastle, and as Mr, Todd carried the 
boat’s painter aft, the man at the wheel 
spoke to him, 

“ Mr. Todd,” he said ; “will you ask 
Johnson to take the wheel a moment ? 

That was my last ship... I'd like to talk 
to those fellows,” 
“Johnson,” bawled the officer; “lay 

aft—relieve the wheel.” 

Johnson, who had steered the last trick, 

came aft grumbllog to himself, and the 

other, giving him the course sped forwad | 

and burst into the forecastle, where the 

newcomers had settled themselves on box- 

es and chests, Seizing the young mate 

dow, and again Captain Davis appeared, 
somewhat ruffled at being called twice on 

such a fine night. 
“Captain Davis,” said Ransom, excited. 

ly, “ Captain Downs’ daughter is in the 
cabin of the Walkaure. Will you let us 
take the boat back and try to get her out? 
There's time yet.” 

“ What's that you say 1’ answered the 

captain. “In that cabin ? I thought 

she was drowned.” 
“No, sir,” shouted Ransom ; “she was 

below and was caught there ; but there's 

air in the hold, Captain, and Jessie can 
swim. Anyhow, she could float on the 

table or chairs,’ 
“Did you know her Ransom 7” 
“1 was mate on that craft for five years 

Captain,” 
“Where is the present mate of that ves. 

sel 1” asked the captain. From the rear 
of the crowd of men, came Ackland, 

Captain Davis scanned him, closely, then 
in a grave tone of voice, asked :— 

“Is it true, sir, that you left a young 
woman in that cabin?” 

“She's there, Captain, dead or alive,” 

answered Ackland, I don’t see how we 

could bave got her out at any time, If 
we cut through the bottom-——which we 

couldn’t do without tools—the schooner’d 
sink fore we got to her. I've been 

abused for not doing the impossible ; just | 

the same I'll make one to go back, if any 
one goes,” Ie gave Ransom a look of 
hatred. 

Captain Davis took a turn along the 

deck before speaking again, 
“ Ransom,” he said as he faced him, 

“it is a hard thing to tell you in your 

present frame of mind, 1 understand 
how yon feel. But the hull is Jow in the 

water and sinking all the time, When 

we passed her, six hours ago, the cabin 

floor must have been close to the surface | 

| whenever you thought you could benefit, of the water inside ; by this time it is ov- 

er it, and Miss Downs is dead.” 
“But there’s a hatch in that floor,” 

answered Ransom vehemently, * which 

would fall off as the craft went over. 

She could get through it into the hold. 

(live me one man and the boat, Captain, 

and 1’ll get her.” 
“ No you could not; it is folly, I 

have no authority to prevent these men 

from: taking to their boat again, but I 

by the collar, he demanded, hoarsely :— | cannot permit vou, or any member of 

“1s Jessie drowned 7’ 

the other, * Let go. What's the—" 

“Don’t mister me, Tom Ackland, 

fore the mast here. Answer me,” 
“Yes ; she must be, She couldn’t get | 

out ’o the cabin, and we conldn’t help | 
She must ha’ been drowned at 

F - | hauging to the davits. Raising his foot 

“And you left without finding out ?| 1, y;6ught the heel of a heavy sea boot 
' down on the bottom. A plank gave way 

her, 

once,” 

Left her to drown or smother iz that cab- 

m? Don’t you Know your trade 7’ —he 
shifted his fingers to the throat of the 

mate, shaking him vigorounsly—* don’t 

you know that there's air enough in thet 

cabin to keep her alive for hours? Oh 

but you did know—you did know. Only 

you baven’t the nerve to risk your prec- 

ious life, You're the same cur to-day 
that you were at school—who’d throw a 

stone and run. You took my place in 

that schooner. You were in charge—and 

you pulled away and left that girl to die 
—the girl that threw me over for you. 

Oh, you hound. And she thought yo. 

were a man.” : 
His voice ended in broken accents of 

grief and rage. Releasing his hold, he 

sank down on a chest and covered his face 
with his hands, while convulsive shudders 

ran through his great frame. The mate 

nearly black in the face from his choking 

stood up and drew away from him, mut- 
tering as soon as he could speak, “I'm as 

much of a man as you are—any day.” 

“Think she may be alive yet, Ran- 

som 1" asked old Bill from his bunk. 

Ransom lifted hls head. ** What cargo 

did you have, men ?"" he asked, addressing 

the awestruck and rather shame-faced 
sew of the Walkure, 

~ % None, sir ; we were flying light from 

| Havana,” answered one, in the tome of 

respect for an officer, which Rarsom, even 

as a foremast hand, could so easily en- 

fuice, 
“Aud when did you go ever?” 

“ At noon, sir, said another ; “1 was at 

the wheel, and she'd just stepped down. 

She'd been asking me what you'd shipped 

in, but I couldn't tell her.” 
Ransow slowly raised himself to his 

fect, his face lighting with an expression 
of hope. “At noon," he muttered ; “13 

hours—there’s 4 chance ; there's a chance 
yet," He bounded through the fore 

castle door and tan aft, followed by the 
rest. , 

“Mr, Todd," he said, as he reached the | 
poop i * will you call the captain I 

'* What for I : 
® There's a girl in the cabin of that 

schooner back yonder.” 
"Great Soot | 1s that so Mr. Todd 

tapped & second Lime at the capiain’s win. 

I'm | 

EY 

: my crew to leave this vessel. Go forward 

“ Hello, Mr. Ransom—you here 7” said | men.” 
“Take your wheel, Ransom,” said 

Mr. Todd. 

“ By heaven, I won’t,” said Ransom, 

and before any one knew what he was 

about to do, he had sprung to the taffrail 

and mounted into the schooner’s one boat 

leaving a gaping hole. Springing inboard 
he cast off the painter of the Wa kure’s 

boat, and dropping into it, shoved off and 

was a dozen feet away before the astound- | 

ed captain had grasped the situation. 

“ Ransom, come back here. This is 

mutinous. Mr. Todd, examine our boat 

and see what he’s done to it. Come back 

—do you hear 7’ sputtered the captain. 

Ransom, master of the situation, answered 

quietly : 
“1°11 come back if I succeed, Captain, 

| roads of fatigue, he furced the boat on- ’ and vou wait for me.” Dropping an oar 

over the stern, he sculled the boat alorg- | 

side and called :— 

“ Where’s that cowardly hound who 

thinks he’sa man? Jump in here and 

prove your manhood, Tom Ackland. 1 

want help. 
“ Come closer,” 

oar—longer than the jump would be— 

poised aloft ; and they knew his strength. 

“That was a brave jump,” he sneered 

to Ackland ; “and he didn’t even wet his 

feet.” He pushed the boat away with 

the oar. 

“Captain Davis,” he called, “ will" you 

give me the conse through the first 

wateh 1 
“Yes, you suicidal fool ; due south.” 

The captain had just learned of the dam- 

age to his boat, and unable to pursue Ran- 

som, was disposed to make the best of it. 

“I'll come back and pick you up when 

“but [ shall punish you for this.” 
“Thank you, Captain. Pll make for 

he Pole stat and allow, that the wreck is. 
about twenty wiles back. Any one clse 

“we've tun, the distance.” 

' Ra Silently they waited— Ackland seated 

ing to his motionless COMPARIOn, Qu: | on, the thwart ; Ransvw erect to full stas. | 

manded TN ; 

a ened : then when the horizon to the 

the. bright, ata | Seuthwad, was defined, a sail was seen— 
oar there, and go to. work." 
obeyed. Rarsom 
Sirius over to the boat 

two wen pulled away, Ransom 

snarled Ackland, | 

springing on the rail, Ransom sheered the 

| boat in, and he leaped lightly into her. 

“Jump io, the rest of you, and bring 

that man back.” shouted the Captain, and | 

some of the men followed Ackland to the 

-ail, but no farther, for Ransom held bis 

star bung over $y ny SR | 

land behind him. The latter must have 

the stronger, at the stroke oar, and Ack- | 
Nov 1L.<The 5th showed that Kinz 

been unable, if called upon, to explain bis | is as strongly Orange as Kent is Catholic, 
motives in jrining in this expedition, | but a« in Kent so in Kings, all live 10. 

Smarting with humiliation, he had but | gether in peace and harmony, 
blindly thought of revenge or justifica- 

tion, and on the reckless impulse of the 
moment, and possessing enough of the 
acquired courage of a seaman to make 
light of the danger in an open beat at sea, 
he bad volunteered, and then heen goaded 
into following Ransom. 
Ransom, on the contrary, felt, as the 

captain, had termed him, suicidal in his 
desperation. 
deserted his duty, and was ready to at- 
tempt a feat that would appal the heart 
of any reflective man ; and not only that, | 

but to drag, or force into danger and per- | 

haps death this man whom he had insult- 
ed, and whom he held negatively responsi- 

ble for the peril of Jessie Downs, 
“Lay back on that oar, there,” he ord- 

ered. “I'll do the steering.” 

“What are you going to do 1" asked the 

other, as he panted at the oar. 
* Thrash you within an inch of your 

life, if I save her ; kill you if I don’t.” 

Ackland felt that this speech, delivered | 
in a cool quiet tone of concentrated and | 

suppressed rage, was not an idle one, His 

heart beat painfally against his ribs as he 

pulled at the var, but he did not answer, 

and Ransom went on; 
bad your day, Tom Ackland, 

“You've about 

I’ve stédod 

by vou all your life—=too long, by far, I 

fought your battles at school, because | 
liked your smooth voice and good lsoks. 

And you sneaked on me then. But | 

kept it up. I made you a sailor and 

taught you your work. I got you your 

first berth in the cabin and posted you in 

navigation. I supposed like a fool, that 

I’d won your friendship, or at least your 
good will, Bat you’ve cat my throat 

You lied about me to Captain Downs and 
got him down on me. [’d have been the 

next captain in the employ : now [I'm 

fore-the-mast again. You found out I 
was fond of Jessis and from that moment 

there was a change in her. You told her 

that I was drunk at Key West when you 

knew it was swamp fever. In short after 

coming between me and all that makes 

life valuable—after winning Jessie away 

from me, by yoar lies, you've left her to 
aie by inches, rather than risk your worth- 

less life to save her. Pray, if you know 

how, that we get there in time.” 

Strapped tc Ransom’s broad back was a 
Ackland’s 

A murderous impulse, 

aailor’s sheath-knife, which 

eyes rested upon. 
born of hatrel and fear possessed him for 

a moment, and he reached for it ; but tle 

action disturbed the balance of the boat, 

and he missed—his knuckles pressing into 

Ransom’s side, 

“Take the stroke oar,” 

arising with a stormy smile ; 
vou a little while longer, but you want 

said Ransom, 

“I'll need 

watching.” 
Ackland sullenly obeyed, and for two 

hours the strange voyage continued before 

the next word was spoken ; then Ackland 

panted out ; “I'm spent.” 
“ Pull in your oar and get vour wind,” 

said Ransom, arising and Jerking his own 

oar into the socket at the stern. With 

mights strokes, which indicated no in- 

ward at nearly the former speed, while 

Ackland leaned over his oar. 

“ Got any tobacco I" asked Ransom. 
“. Neo.” 

“Here.” He drew forth a plug of 

. Navy aad handed it down to the man he 
had promised to kill. Ackland was a sail- 

or with a satlor’s wants, and like Ransom, 

| imbued with the ethics of the foreeastie 

—where tobacco 13 common property. 

He bit off a piece and gave ii tack. 
“ How can we get her out,” he asked. 

“ We?” said Ransom, slowly and scorn- 

fully. “We will pull tie boat to the 
wreck. and you will watch the boat while | 

I get her out. [ know you too well to 

expect you to helv : also | know in your 

black heart you've enough feeling for her 

to induce you to stand by with this boat. 

Otherwise | wouldn't trust you.” 

+ And [ suppose. if you do get her out, 

you think you'll marry ber on account ui 

it,” answered Ackland, maliciously. 
Ransom ’s face became, in he starlight, 

frightful to see. “Got your wind I" he 

asked in alow voice. 
| vou have,” 

He stepped forward to his seat again 

| and they pulled in silence for a ball bows 
longer ; then ou the eastern horizon ap- 

peared the fiat tush of day hgh. 
lu with your oar,” said Ransom ; 

? 

ure, while. the light Wightened and broad- 

(Gantsnued vn Page 3.) 

| lies, 

ion, the candidate must be a Catholic, and | 

in the opinion of one-third of the people, | 

He had defied his superior, | 

“Get to work, if 

As an ex 

ample, the last 12th of July celebration 
held at Sussex, the grand master, who, as 

people say, acts as King William, alway: 

rides a white horse, and two white horses 
were offered Grand Master Fowler on that 

occasion and both offers camer from Catho- 

In politics in Kent, for the domin. 

he should be a Frenchman, the ability of 

the man plays no part in the matter, if he 

is an Acadian and pushes his claim, it 

matters not about his abilities and in the 

local, the Protestants are allowed one to 

two Acadians. According to this fight 

the Irish Catholic is not in it, although 

just at present they are very much in it 

as they have a man whom all can appre. 

ciate as an ornament to the Commons or 

on the platform and after fighting them 

out when the Acadian ranks were broken, 

he afterwards succeeded in winning 

enough allies from is opponents ranks to 

ror 

Mo- 

lasses or Raphael Dorion could come to 

ensure his remaining in public life 

meny years to come, Still Calixte 

the front and give him a hard run for it. 

In Kings, a man may have to be a Pros 

testant, that remains to be proved, as 

Catholic has ever come forward to clain 

the =u ffrages of the peopie This Con 

was always Conservative ant 82. when 

Hon. Dr. Foster and Col. Domville com 

menced their long series of fights, in the 

two fighta of that year they were 

Mr. Foster as Inde- 

v 1888 hoe w '» the 3 oO, Ne was in ‘ 

Conservatives with 

dependent 
ernment and Col. Domville was an Inde. 

pendent Conservative, again, 87 

same old fight, but in 1891] 

was a liberal 0 Independent liberal 

Through all these fights, there wer 

vative or for the Colonel whom the 4 

fought for a dozen vears, therefoge ] 

stayed home, a strong bedy f temperance 

eople left the liberal ranks 

Clonservatives while about 1304 lowe 

Jimmeyv Domvilie wherever 

ight became a fight between Foster ar 

Dom e and had verv little to d v 

politics, F ster alwavs downer 

ut had alwa 1g oP y, 

ast 1¢ )AITY aeclde y 

to put ster in a saf tv al 

nd vorg throughout ne lomin 

Then came the 1896 ficht with the 

againsy a new man and the new man had 

But Kings 

Conservative if 

+1 . ] $ 
to go to ne wail, onnty 

{1st Domviile was 

out of the road. It is safe to sav that no 

man need try to enter polities in Kings 

inless he has good ability from some po- 

In loeal polities, the (nes- 

111 

litical aspect. 

tion of having the candidates from 

ferent localities has generally been con. 

now even lemied and eded, but that 1s 

two of the local members live in Sussex 

and the third back of Sussex, about twelve 

miles. In Kings a fight becomes 

itter bat church and race never 

into tf. 
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At a weeting of ene of the nuedieal -o- 

cieties in Brovklyn recently, the body of 

a newly born baby was shown which had 

a tail nearly an inch long, and teet that 

were divided for one half their length, 

making a veiitable cloven foct, Tv was 

| studied with ‘ntervel because of 1s bears 

ing on the question of how the oxigizal 

' man way have been constructed. 
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REBUILDING 

THEOLDASDRERROK EN. 

DOWN HOUSE, 
——— 

Keeping the Structnre im 
Good Condition, 

———— ee 

FILLING IT WITH HEALTH, COMFORT AND 
HAPPINESS. 

When a house becomes dilaprdatad and 
beyond the possibility of repair, it is res 

moved to make room tor a structure that 
will have strength and permanency 
Our bodies, when not properly eared for 

hecome frail, weak and broken-down, ana 
when the work of rebuilding 1s not com 
menced in time, death surely claims ! 

wasted and worn-out frame, and 3 roe 

moved forever 
Can we rebuild 
e work can be d 

spark of life glimmers but fally and 
feebly This work of rebuilding is done 
through the use of Paine’: Celery 
pound, that marvellous medicine wh 
has brought new life to so many ’ 

pass. This 
rectly on the great nervous sys 
»w strength to every nerve 

vitalizing blood, increases weight an 
5 $s y . 
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