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As a sailorman, holding a certificate as
chief mate, though at the time out of a
berth, [ was in the Maritime Exchange,
San Francisco, when the sbip Good Intent
and cargo were put up at auction for the
benefit of the under writers. 1 bad heard
sometbing about the queer voyage of the
ship. She was from China and Japan,
laden with teas, silks and _fancy goodss
and, being blown to the south among the
islands by a typhoon, she had siruckon a
reet off one of the Necker islands. The
shock dismissed her, and she was break-
ing up when ber crew tock to the boats
and were picked up after severc! days of
suffering. When th's bad been properly
sworn to by master and crew, it was tor
the insurance companics to come down,
end when toey bad landed over the cash
the programme was to put the wreck up at
auc.on and hope to get a bid large
enough to cover the cost of mcking out
the papers.

There was just one bidder, and, to
everybody’s surprise, it was & woman. [
soon heard it that ehe was & widow and
kept a boarding house ior people of the
petter class. She bid $100 jor the wreck
as 1t stood, whether stil hanging
on the coral reet or at the ot
tom of the sea, and there was a
general laugh as her bid was accepted.
She had recognized jme as a sailor while
weiting to bid and had stked me the dis-
tance to the islends and it 1 had ever been
there. When she bad bid in the wreck
and was ready to go she gave me her ad-
dress and asked me to call. Just what she
was up to I couldn’t figure out, but the
fact of 8 woman bidding in a wreck was
sufficient to satisty a sailor that she was
act:mg upon some information not possess-
ed by the underwriters. 1 was on hand at
the hour named, #1d I soon discovered
that she was a woman of business. When
she had made many inquiries about me
and was evidently satisfied that I was all
right, she told me she had discovered
through one ot her boarders that the cargo
of the ship was far more valuable than ap-
peared by the ma:iest. It seemed that
sgome one bhad a private speculation in
opivm, the captamn and mate standing in,
and it was this knowledge that had caused
the Widow Jackson to bid tor the wreck.
The secret had been let out by the mate
while ill of fever and out of his head.

What the widow wanted of me was first,
to ask if there was & possible chance tuat
the wreck was still on the reef and if any
part of her cargo could be got at; second,
the cost of fitting out a crait to visit the
scene, and third, if I would take a com-
mand on a percentage of what might be
recovered and could scare up a crew to do
the same. The widow Jackson was a
brisk spoken, decisive woman. She had
been left money. The adventure would
be a bigrisk, but if the wreck was found
the prefit would .be enormous. All I had
to risk in it was my time, and I soon de-
cided to do that. Acting under her in-
structions, I looked about for a craft to
charter and after a little lighted upon a
brig which filled the bill.
out among the sailor crowd a mate, cook
and six men who would take all the chances
it paid & month’s wages in aduance. I got
figures on the necessary stores, and the
widow took a day te loock them over. I
expected the sum total would frighten her,
as the figure was pretty steep in spite of
all Icould do, but when I called again
she said :

‘I have got that amount;of money and
a little over. I am going to sub-lease
thgl bouse for six months and go
with you on this voyage. I see you have

figured on & cook. Strike him off the |

list. I shall be cook myself. It I can
coock and work bhere, I can do the same
aboard of a brig, and we want po idlers.
I bave fully made up my mind . _ carry
out my ideas, and you will go shead as fast
as possible.’

I was pushing things slong to get away
at the ~srhiest hour, when I heard that the
late Gond Intent was secretly seeking a
craft for charter. Thus satisfied as to the
value of the wreck if it wes still intact and
also male me hustle the harder. When
we finally got away there was no talk

I also routed |
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about it, and I was the only man who
knew our real destination. That we
should be followed within a week or ten
days was certsin, and we were no sooner
clear of the h~1ds than orders were given
to crack on and keep the little hooker
travelling for all she was worth. We were
in ballast only having cleared for Japan,
and I bad picked up a good sailer in char-
te..ng the Duchess.

There is a wide stretch of salt water and
weeks of sei"ng between the Calitoraia
coast and the Necker islands, which lie in
a southwest direction and number 12,
great and small. Or'y the largest two are
*v1habited, but I knew tat residents of
them roved smong the whole group and
that shell gatherers and traders would be
irequently met w:th. Among our outfit
was a 6 pound cannon and 10 muskets,
bought of a jur't dealer in San Francisco.
It we found the wreck, we might bave to
hold it by torce and do some sharp fight-
ing. From the first day of sailing until
the morning we sighted Nigge: island, one
of the Necker group and the one where the
Good Intent bad left ber bones, she appear-
ed to pe certain that our adventure would
turn out ail right.

The wreck lay there on the reef as she
bad becn abandoned, and a yell came from
every throat. We had simply to feel our
way dowa to her as near as possible and
then teke the yawl and board her. She
looked a sad wreck, but we found her in
fairly good shape when we got aboard,
hav.ng the widow with us. The reeft was
half a m‘le rom the beach, and the ship
had driven on to it stem first, run abecut
balt her length and then made a cradle for
herself. At bigh tide there were two feet
of water in her lower hold ; at low tide she
was drained of every drop.

Now, see how queer are the ways of
fortune. We had not been on the wreck
an hour before two native catamarans,
each carrying 15 islanders, hove in sight
and came down to us. The fellows at once
demanded a share of the loot,;and we bhad
70 resort to the big gun to drive them
away. They returned under a white flag
before night and offered their serviees for
pay, and 20 of them were engaged to assist
us.

It would have been 2 great find without
the opium, but the stuft was aboard all
right. The value of the {in cases packed
in one ot the staterooms was not far irom
$20.000, and of general cargo we took in
a load wbich sank the brig to ber plinsoil
mark. In a week we were through with
the wreck andfready to turn her over to
the islanders for what they could get out
of ber. We up anchor and headed for the
Pacific coast at noon one day, and witbin
three honrs we rose a bark which was
beading straight for the spot we bad left.
It was the captain of the Good Intent, but
be had come too late.

We made port after an uueventful voy-
age, the cargo was landed and disposed of
with only a tew days’ delay, and one morn-
ing we were all paid off, said goodby to
the widow, and I never saw her again.

Further Information Wanted,

In one of the later settlements of New
South Wales a man was put on trial for
stealing a watch. The evidence had been
confl'cting, and as the jury retired the
judged remarked kindly that if he could
give any assistance in the way of smooth-
ing out possible difliculties he should be
happy to do so.

K.leven of the jury bad filed of the box
but the twelfth remained, and the express-
ion on his face showed that he was in deep
trouble.

‘Well, sir,” remarked the judge,’ is
there any question you would like to sek
me before you retire

The juror’s [ace brightened, and he re-
plied eargerly:

‘f would like to know my lord, if you
could tell us whether the prisoner stole the

watch.’

First Carrier Pigeon—I once flaw 100
min. in an bour.

Second Carrier Pigeon—Huh !
a disgrace to the professsion !

First Carrier Pigeon—Well, I'd rather
be that tuan a meal for a bawk.

‘You're

oLD TIMER'S VIEWSE OF BASEB'LL.

“Smiling Mickey ”” Welch Talks of The Pro-
L 'ess of the Game Since He was a Btar,

‘Smiling Mickey’ Welch, who helped
pitch the New Yorks to the pennant i1
1888 and 1889, bas interesting ideas re-
ge=ding the progress of the geme since he
was one of the stars. The fact is, he does
not think there has been much progress
since then, a1d as he wasa player of
intel'izence as well as ot mechanical ebility
his opinions are entitled .0 weight however
much they may be differed from. Welch
lives at Holyoke, Mass., and comes hare
now and then to see 8 geme, 80 he is not
ci-tizing from heres.y.

‘The pitchers nowadays have not got
anything on the pitchers in the ‘80s, and
p'ayers nowadays bave not got anything on
the players of those days,” said Welsh a
day,or two ago. ‘Tue same tactics were
used when I was p'ayiog ball that are used
now, and the only way i1 whkich the game
bas improved that 1 cr see, is that there
#-e more good players.  There are more
good pitchers too, a larger number of
scientific batters and more  fast
fielders. That is natees' in the
development of the grme, as it would be 1
any other business, but the first-class play-
ers ot the present are ne better than the
first class p'ayers fitteen and twenty years
ago.

‘I know the pitcher has to stand back
{erther from the plate now, but that does
not make pitching any harder for him ex-
cept that it gives the batter more chance to
t'me the ball. But look at the new foul
strike rale that batters bave to go against
now. Why, the first thing they know the
very best bitters have two strikes on them
and are in a hole.

“They played the hit and run game in
the 80s, but as I said, did not have as
many players who could work it as now. I
don’t believe there ever was a better bitter
than Aunson; in fact, I think he was the
best batter the game ever saw. Talk
about place hitting,there was one man who
could do it. Show ma eny pitchers of the
present time who were better than Clark-
son, Keefe and Radbou.a. Those men
not or'y had the avms, but the head. They
were pitchers of fine judgment. I believe
Clarkson was the greatest pitcher that ever
threw a ball. Nobody was in it with him
in the knowledge of how to use a slowball.

‘Lady’ Baldwin was the only great left
bander I ever saw.

‘As sn argument of what I say about
old timers is the fact that the champions of
today are instructed by one of the old-
timers, Ned Hanlon. He, by the way,
was the best base runner on the diamond
i1 those days and the only one that gave
Buck Ewing any trouble when the latter
was in his prime. Speaking of Ewing. I
believe he was the greatest ball player that
ever lived. There msy bave been better
catchers, but for knowledge ot the game,
knowing just what to do and all-around
ability he had tbem all beat. Why, when
I was pitching to him we used to waste
three balls on such a good base runner as
Kelly in order to get him to run to second
and then Buck would give him a start and
nail bim by twenty feet. We always knew
when a base runner was going down. We
simply watched him, usea our heads, and
be would tell us himself. KEwing certainly
was the king of them all and I've yet to
see his equal.’

Retarned for the Pan,

Only the experienced and methodica
housekeeper kanows the agony of the
woman whose maid forgets her tray while
performing the ceremonious obligations of
the bouse. That the importance of the
tray is recognized in Milwsukee is evi-
denced by thc relation, by the Sentinel, of
the horror which seized upon a fashionable
mistress while listening t, conversation in
the ball.

The maid kad just arrived, and bad been
solemnly instructed as to the necessty of
carrying the silver card-tray when answer-
ing the door-bell. It was an ‘at bome’
day, and the domestic,immaculate cap and
apron rushed to the door ot the first tinkle.
The caller proved to be the most imposing
represantative of tne very upper set.

“Ture, an’ she’s in ’ eaid Mary, affably,
in anawer to the usual inquiry, and started
up-stairs. Halt-way up she turned and
rushed madly back, snatched the card-tray
from the table, and holding it out to the
astonished visitor, exclaimed :

*And wasn’t I after forgettin* me pan !’

The Little Feeds. }

Mr. Andrew Carnegie was asked recent-
l; why be devoted so large a por on of I’s
charities to the establ'shment of ‘vee ’bra-
ries. He replied, ‘When I wasa poor
boy at work in Pittsburg, Colonial A=der-
son opened & !'ttle circula’*™ng library of
four hundred volums for boys. No one
but he who bas telt it can ever understand
the intense longing with which I used to
wait for Saturday to come, when I could
have a new book. I resolved then it ever
I bad money to give away, I, too, would
found a library for poor boys*’

Colonel Anderson, as he distributed the
worn volumes among the ragged urchins
ever'y Saturday eveu'ng, had no thought
of the millions which would be spent in
keeping up his good work.

No man who plants a single good seed
can fortell the tree wkich may grow ‘‘om
it, or the {-uit which it may yield for the
healing of men.

Many yec 's ago, M~. Childs, the well-
kaowa pbi'anthropist of Pniladelptia, was
asked by a crippled boy for work. Mr.
Childs secured a position for him as book-
keeper in a neighboring tov.a, and at par’-
ing gave bma volumn contsining biog:
raphies ot cer‘~'n great authors.

For thi=ty years M=. Childs lost sight
of him ; then he he2~d of his death in New
York. He had never m2-ried owing to b's
ill health. H's one book bad given him a
passionate desire to know the works of the
men whose history he rcad mn it; every
leisure hovr he gave to study. He had
amassed great wealth and had spent a large
portion ot it for rae books and msnu-
scripts.

His libra. 7 was one of his most valuable
in the country. In his will he leit it to the
city for the free use of scholars, stating
that he owed a' ot the comfort and happi-
ness which books had brcught into Fis life
to that gt of a single volume -om a kindly

siranger.

Lady (to departing servant)—What
shall I say in your reference?
Seivent—Just that I stood it for six

months, mum.
«AY, Miss Clarindi! may I dream that

you will retura my love?’
‘You may, but it won’t come true!

A Kemedy for Worry,

- It is impossible not to fret under . er's
condi ‘ons. Many a woman would be a
a wellspring of pleasure if she would or'y
stop whining, scolding and fre. 'ng. It is
not :'wsys inbo_a hatelu'1ess that me'ze
her do *hese things ;she is ir-iated and out
patience with others who do not do their
du y, cad doubly so w'th herself for not
being able to accomplish all she wishes.

Sue lorzs for more t'me and streng.h,
then she tb'nk peraphs she  could get

through.

There sre other women who have alto-
gether too much leisnre ; their ("me is em-
ployed :1 pitying themselves, aud m=7nify-
ing sll i'ls which fall to thelr sh=e. Many

| lovable qualits sre as naught when posses.-

ed bythe compliining woman. Her
.-iends, dread and her family endnre her.
It seems = simple remedy— to go out of
door. Wil that give time and s’ 'eng h to
the over-worked woman, or cure the cLron*
ic growler? Yes; if coupled w th judicious
healthy exercise. It must be an exercise
that w''! give 8 woman somethin~ to thirk
of in place of the nsrrow ! ead-m:'" either
of real or f~1ci{ ' or “~cied cares. Mere
exerc’se is not enough. A woman of fam-
'y has sufficient of that 1 her ceaseless
rounds. It is merely basl 1ig in the srn-
light end 1 esh air that will cure the dis
sat’s;‘ed, sick soul of the woman of leisure
and groans. To get at the best results,
plessurable exercise and and { esh should
be comblned.

.

~ May—Cherley Stubtoe is a good dancer
1 bis wav.
Sue—Yes, and in everybody else’s way.

‘I suppose it is & long time since you
have bad stage :.ight,’ said the friend.

‘Yes,” answered Mr. Stormington
Barnes, ‘But I bave box office fright
every now and then.’

Hotel clerk—But, madame, ths larger
room is pledged to some ether people.

Madame—That’s all right ; I'!" just take
possession, 2nd when they come you can
tell them yon cau’t get me out.

Is is t: 20, doctor,’ asked a patient, ‘that
physicians won’t take their own medicine?

It is about as true, repl'ed the doctor,
‘as that other people won’t teke their owa
advice.
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Should be at your serviceall the

YOUR WHEEL

W. H. Thorne

time,

Ifit'sa
CLEVELAND
it will be.

$35.00 up. DUNLOPS.

Good Guarantee.

Parts always in Stock.

& Co’s., Ltd.,

MARKET SQUARE.

A GOOD BICYCLE

Well made, of a neat deign and
properly fitted, impresses people with
the prosperity and progvessiveners of

the owner. Aluminum finished Gen-
dron Bicycles are thoroughly up-to:
date in every particular, fully guar-
anteed, Dvnlop Tires, prices to suit
all pockets.

R. D. COLES,

—-

191 Charlotte Street.

LESS REPAIRS REQUIRED

Cermain Streexm,

E. P. DYKEMAN,

I'ban any other wheels on the market,
i parts are required they are in stock.
Tires.

J. CLARK &

FOR

Dominion and Perfect

BICYCLES

If any
Dunlop
Good gaarantee.

:835 00 up‘

SON, :
- Near King.

Salesmau.

The reason we get the biggest
share of the bicycle bnsiness is on
account of our past reputation for

making things good. We give

guarantee that IS a guarantee,
and keep the parts to back it up.

a

New Wheels, $35.00 Up
Old Bicycles, 10 and $I15

CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CoO., Ltd.,

THE BIG BICYCLE STORE.

No, 64 King Street.
Telephone 764.
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