AHAUNTEDSCHOONER

Her name was the Albicors and she
bailed from Gloncester, Mass. She was
one of the prettiest and sweetest looking
schooners that ever crossed harbor bar
bound to the bunks for fish or safely
‘weathered a wintry sea, She had lines
Uke a yacht, and many a time | have
seen her sail past u gaudy pleasure craft
and leave her astern as though she were
becalmed. She had a sheer that was de-
Sightful to look upon and asancy rake
to her masts that gave her a coquettish

appearance. .
Her history wnas remarkable. She had
been picked up deserted in the Spanish
Main by a Giloucester brig engaged in
carrying salt fish to the West Indies.
She was rolling in the trongh of the sea
with only the stump of her mainmast
standing. The skipper of the brig low-
ered » boat and went aboard of her
She was as tight as a bottle, and why
%er crew should have abandoned her
was one of those inexplicable mysteries
of the ocean upon which not even a faint
light is shed
There was nothing on bodrd to give
anpy clew to-her history of’' nationality.
She had beon left in a burry, as was
shown by onmistakable signs, but her
commander had taken all his documenta
with bim, as well as his nantical instro-
ments and chronometers, She carried
two long bLrass carronades, und there
was a stack of fifty muskets and the
same number of cutlasses in the between
decks—all highly suggestive of piracy.
The hammocks of the crew were swing-
ing to the beams, and the and
chests of the sailors were left behind. In
her lower hold was a (unantity of pig
iron nsed for ballust, but no trace of
Treasure or cargo was to be found. Her
boats were gone and the davit falls were
trailing in tho water, while two big
tackles with which the long boat had
been lowervd inio the sea hung from |
The wreckage of the rigging. |
Old Billy Cunddington, the skipper of |
the brig, rubbed his horny hunds with
glee, It wasn't often that he found him-
welf playing in such Inck. He took all
his crew bnt two aboard the schooner
and all werlkcd with a will and soon |
rigged jurymasts. That night he took |
“-her in tow and at daybreak next morn- |
ng all hands got to work again and got
dher in shipshape order. There was a
spare foresail in her sail locker, which
was bent as n mninsail, while a storm
trysail did duty asa foresuil The bow-
sprit was uninjured, and after setting up |
the forestay n small jib was bent to it. |
! There were casks of salt beef and pork |
down below, three tanks full of fresh |
water and any amounnt of hardtack, fiour |
‘and rice. The skipper put the mate and |
four sailors in charge, with orders to |
keep hin o sight and steer for Glonces- |
ter, Muss. The brig was in good sailing |
&rim, having o quantity of rum and mo-
“Iasses in her lower hold, while the ‘tween
decks were Eall of green cocoanuts,
Captain  Cuddington, who was =a
thrifty New Englander that did not be-
lieve in giving wuything away, opened
this heart on this occasion. He filled a
ten gallen keg with rum and broke out

200 or 300 cocoanuts and sent them !

abourd the schooner, with instructions
to the mate to take his nip regularly and
always to remember to mix it with
cocosnut juice, which had the effect of
mellowing it and making it less heady.

There wus u lovely whole-sail breeze
when the mate and his men made sail on
the prize. After they got the foresail,
mainsail and jib on her she began to
scoot through the water like a steam-
boat. The mate, seeing what a clipper
he bad nnder him, thought he would
play a practical joke omn old Billy Cud-
dington. The wind was on the star-
board beam and both vessels were head-
ing about N. N. W. The schooner was
moving about three feet to the brig's
one. Calculating his distance wvery
neatly the mate tacked the schooner and
ran down to the brig to leeward of her
with lifted shecta and bellying sails.
Then lufling sharp onder hér sternm he
went on the other tack and blanketed
ber. Then he hailed the brig,

*Gomdby, cuptain,” he yelled. “1'll
tell the Glouncester girls yon're coming.
1 guess I'll get there three weeks before
you. Your durned old hooker can't get
oat of her own way."

I tell yon old Billy Cuddington wus
madder than a1 March hare. He always
had thonght his brig was a hummer,
and to see this schooner. with her jury
rig and meager sail spread, walk away
like & witch wus too much for him. He
bailed the schooner and ordered the
mate to heave to, but thut worthy was
as foll of mischief as n wagon loud of
monkeys, 80 he only laughed at the old
man. An honr latéer he set a sort of
apology for a spinnaker. It seemed to
bave the pulling power of several dray
horses, and nnder its infinence the
schooner forged abead and by nightfall
was out of sight, much to the surprise
and disgust of Captain Cuddington. who
put no faith in humanity. and was not
sure that his mate would not put into

That's what Cuddington would “have
dome if he had been in the inate's sea
boots, bnt the mate was constructed on
different and fairer lines. The sailors
on the brig bad & bard time of it the
rest of the voyage. [t was clew opand
boist up continually, Theold man'gave
the boat no rest, but ¢cracked on canvas
in the
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ou e guarter deck. He looked pale as
# ghost 4 sicker than a dog.

“Jack. my hearty, how are yon? ex-
claimed the captain as he seized hold of
the mate's starbeard fipper. “Come-
below aud take anip.”

The mate followed the old man into
the cabin. He moved in a listless, slip-
shod sort of way, His former energy
and smariness had departed. He looked
as limp as a wet swab. Was this the
man that had played the skipper the
prictical joKe of sailing around him and
making fun of him a few short weeks
before?

*““Why, what's the matter with you?
asked the old man, pouring himself out
kalf a tambler of rum and passing the
demijohn to the mate.

“T1l tell you what's the matier,” re-
plied the mate; “that infernal schooner
is haunted. My God, what a Hime T put
in aboard of her!"-

**Avast there! Johnny, my lad, soft-
ly. softly! There are no such things as
ghosts. Besides. if there are, it is no
use wmaking a song about those on the
schooner. 1 am going to sell her for a
fisherman. and 1 want no ghostly yarns
spread abroad about this craft. So just
clap a stopper on your jaw tackle until
we get u good price for her. And hark
ye. my lad, 'm going to do the hand-
some thing by you. If you keep your
tongue Letween your teeth this schooner
will be a matter of $200 inyour pocket,
Take another nip, and when the vesscl
is disposed of von can spin e the whole

Abont a month afterward the schooner
wus sold to old Eben Fish, who was the
owner of a little fleet of fishing vessels.
Some of them used to fish on St. George's
bank for the Boston market. Others
were engaged in the codfishenies on the
Newfoundland Great banks, and it was
for this industry that the schooner was
fitted ovut. She seemed well adapted
for this work, being an excellent sea
boat and very fast. as was proved
by her remurkuble pessage to Glouces
ter nnder jury rig. She was hauled
up on the ways and the necessary
alterations were made in her to (it
her for ber new business, Her hull |
was constrncted of live oak and teuk
and she was as sound In all respects a
on the day she was launched Old Fish |
stuck two. beantiful &ticks of Ofegon |

ipine In her and her pew sails hnd as |
mzch frombla 2hon over them asthe |
eanvas of a yacht.

It wad a proud day for old Fish when
the schooner slid off the ways. and bhis
azliter Polly broke a Qottle of |
wine ou her sharp and graceful sicn |
and shonted at the top of her sweet |
voice, **1 christen thee Albicore, aud !
may you be lucky.™
An gltlizore is a fish of the ttum_\'!
ind and of remarkable swiftness, and a |

lded head of one carved guite artistic- |

k
gi
ally adorned the bows of the schooner. |

A crew was shipped, about hall of

them being Portpeuese, and under the
command of Captain Peter Ogden she
started out on her first trip to the Great
banks. 1 was aboard, having shipped
as ordinwiy seaman. We piled the can-
vas on her. and with a splendid qnurter-
ing breeze uway she flew on her courge
like some strong and beautiful bird of
the ocean. All hands were delighted
with her.
The skipper went into ecstasies over
bher behavior. especially as she passed
every c¢ritft she encountered. She made
an excellent passage to the banks and
let go wochor in a favorite spot of the
skipper's. where the codfish always were
bnngry. The ten dories were put over-
board. and the fishermen were soon hanl-
ing up their finny prey. We met with
80 much success that a4 few of ns deter-
mined to fish all night. [t was a lovely
nmight. The moon shone on the placid
witter, which was as smooth as a land-
locked pool without a ripple. There
was u slight haze on the silvery sea, and
the stillness and gilence were actually
oppressive,

The good luck of the fishermen con-
tinned. The codfish were biting well,
The phosphorescent gleam of the fish as
they were huauled fromn the dark depths
of the sea illmninated the water and
they could be seen struggling wildly on

{himself u suit of canvas clofhes. He

in the galloy since (0 ollocr n.aking

‘bad heard and seen nothing of the mys-
terious confliet on deck and langhed nt
us as we deseribed it. After drinking
oar cuffee we turned in, having had
enongh fshing for that night.

At davwn pnext moruing I bad occasion
to go aft on the quurter deck, which
was raised about three feet from the
main deck. At Gloncester the decks
which had -become covered with slime
while the derelict was wallowing dis-
masted in the trough of the sea, had
been planed smooth, The skipper fook
great pride in his little gqnarter deck,
and it had been bolystoned until it
shone like a hound's tooth. No fish were
allowed in that part of the ship, and the
sailors were wmade to wipe off their sea
boots whenever they wook their trick at
the tiller or went aft to haul in the
mainsheet. Imagine my surprise when
[ eaw a deep crimson circular stain just
abaft the cabin skylight. Tt was about
three feet in diameter and it seemed to
have been made by a pool of blood that
bad soaked into the snowy deck planks.
. At this moment the skipper came up
the companion ladder. The first thing
that atiracted his attention was the stain
on the deck.

“So some of those infernal Po s
sons of guns have been gutting fish on
my quarter deck, have they? By the
great horn spoon, I'll teach-the yellow
bellied lubbers & lesson yet!™

Then | up and told the skipper what | 11

had seem the mnight before, and con-|
vinced him.it was no blood of a codfish |
that had dyed his quarter deck. He was |
a superstitious man, and turned white |
as a shrond. ’
That morning all the crew came aft |
and told the skipper they would fish uo |
more. The schooner was haunted, they |
declared. and they insisted on heaving |
up anchor and putting back to Glonces- |
It is my povate opinion that he waal
glad of the chance to go back. He was
an excellent seaman and an expert fish-
erman, but he came of an old seafaring
family and of course a Liclief in the su- |
pernatural was hereditary, |
Well, we manned the windlass, hove
up anchor and 1nade sail on the Albicore
and pointed her nose for (Glomcester.
We wade an unusnally smart passage
and our arrival in the old fishing port
created much excitement. (We hadn't
been tronbled with ghoests during the
rmm back.) Everybody thought we had
come back laden with cod. The old
owner camad u1troard as merry and light
hearted ss a three-year-cld. He went
ashove in doleful dumps the most dis-
gusted man in Gloucester. We landed
what few fish we had and then all
hands left o, Alr. Fish tricd his hard- |
est to ship another erew. but those.dagos |
had spun sneh yurns about the schooner |

| that nobody would go to the banks in |

her, &< ko «pils were unbent and she
was laid up.

I kept a logbook in those days. The |
date of the mysterions apparition wae |
April 13, 1857.

've years afterward 1 huppened to be
in Boston. The sharks snd criynps had
left me stranded, having got every dol-
lar out of we that | was pdid off with
from a bark that brought hides and cop-
per ore from lIquigne. [ was wander- |
ing around the docks in search of 311i
chance when [ came across the Albicore |
fitting ont fur u cruise to the banks, A
Boston firni had bought her and had put |
Captain Bayliss in charge. He was|
built on different lines from Captain
Ogden. caring nothing for man nor
devil. 1 shipped aboard of her, never
mentioning anything of my past ex-
perience on her. We sailed for the
banks. having good Inck on our passage.
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FRENCH & co.,
~ BANKERS.

TRANSACT A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS

-

Letters of Credit issued available in the
Eastern Btates.
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San Francisco, Portland Oregon,
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DIH‘EQTORS.

D. P. THouPEON. Jxo. 8. ScHENCE.

Ep. M. WiLLiams, Gro. A. Ligre.
H. M. BearLn.

MRS. C. DAVIS

Has Opened the

REVERE RESTAURANT,

In the New Frame Building on
SECOND STREET, Next to the
Diamond Flouring Mills.

First Class Meals Farnished at all Hours.
Only White Help Employed.

PARMERS BOARDING HOUSE

—— AND ——

RESTAURANT.
MRS.A.J. OBARR. .. ...

Proprietor

Meals 25 cents, Lodging 25 cents,
Table well supplied with everthing In market.
Comfortable beds as any in the eity.

Becond st., near Madison. Dalles City. |

STAGY SHOWN,

The ~ Watchmaker,

Has opened an office for Cleaning and
Repairing Watches, Jewelry, ete, -
All work ntesd and
promptiy attended.

AT C. E. DUNHAMS OLD STHND,

Cozr. Second and Unlon Streets.

‘Jacob lv]bser

Has opened a éimp in the bailding jm-
mediately east of Skibbe’s Hotel,

—— i ——

SPRING STOCK

——ARRIVING DAILY AT

E. ’Jacobsen & Cov

Largest Line of Baby Carriages, Books, Stationery

and Musical Instruments.

162 Second_ Street, THE DALLES, OREGON,

A. A. Brown,

Staple and Faney Groceries,

SPECIAL :-

Highest Cash Prices for Eggs and

A NEW

Undertaking Establishment!

Eeeps a full assortment of 1

and Provisions.

which he offere st Low Figures,

PRICES

to Cash B ! :
CI TS Fumiture and Carpets.

We have added to our business a
complete Undertaking Establishment,
and as we are in no way connected with
the Undertakers’ Trust our prices wil
be low accordingly.

Remember our place
l next to Moody’s bank.

—DEALERS IN—

other Produce.

170 SECOND STREET.

op Becond street,

Making and Hepairiné

LADIES' and GENTLEMEN'S

BODTS AND SHOES.

We anchored and ‘began oor fishing
operitions. being fairly soccessfal. |

One evening, when putting off in my |
dory to fish, | happened to remember |
that the date was April 13, 1862, Myi

dory mate hailed from Canso, Nova
Scotia, and had as wach intelligence as
a clod.of clay. We hauled in the cod-
fish band over flipper:  About 11 o'clock
a thick fog ¢ame up snddenly. | didn’t
mind this a bit. as 1 had a pocket com-
pass with me¢ and had the Albicore's

|'the hooks many fathoms beneath the
| surfuce. There isn't very mmch senti-
mentalism in a fisherman, and the fel-
lows in the dories smoked their pipes
and spun their yarns in the intervals be-
tween bites.

The striking of eight bells on a French
fishing vessel anchored a few hundred
yards from the Albicore nunoonced the
midnight bonr. A dago on one of the
schooner’s dories began singing in a
melodions voice the *Hymn to the Vir-

i It was either Spanish or [talian,
I don’t know which (having been edu-
cated in the forecastle, where there was
precious little book learning). Bunt this
I do know, that the strains were the
sweelest and most thriliing 1 had ever
listened to. Of conrse the somber sur-
roundings made the hymn more impres-
sive.

My dory mate was a Portuguese.
Suddenly he c¢iotched my arm. My
God!" he cried.. **Look at the schooner!™
And | looked. Shewas about fifty yards
off, and in the brilliant moonlight every-
thing was clearly visible. On her quar-
ter deck, which seemed to be enveloped
in & luminons mist resembling the halo
which encircles. the moon and gives
warhing of the coming tempest, armed
men were fighting, clad in picturesque
-garb, with crimson sashes around their
whaists and red caps on their heads. We
ecould hear their cutlasses clash and
::ir imprecations ring out on the still
seized the schoomer.” ssid the Porta-
“’i‘uhme'w bodies were thrown overboard

bearings carefully noted. She wasm't
more than 300 yurds off anyvhow, 80 we
kept on Hshing without the slightest
|:ll:u’lu. It was within a few wminutes
L
it seemed fto penetrate the fog and was
certainly quite close. The next thing
we heand was a erash of timbers, and
an instant afterward an enormnonus black
hull glided by swiftly. Her propellar
churned up the water and we heard the
throb of her engines,

steered the dory to our schooner. When
we got aboard we fonnd all bands on
deck in a state of terror. The steamer
had run into ber nft. cutting off a por-
tion of her long overhunging stern. The
well was sonnded and no water was
found:* Her stanch construction had
saved her. The steamer went on regard-
less whether she had snnk the schooner or
not. Next morning the captain got
aboard my dory and [ paddled him round
under the stern so that he might see what
damage had been done. The steamer’s
cutwater had shaved a clean slice off

bedded in his left breast was a dagger
bearing the inscription, “Guerra al cu-
"chille,” April 13, 1855.," He h.:@m

Mrkeﬁmndd blood stain on

| 2-27¢1

of widaight when we heard the blast of |
o steamer’'s whistle, hoarse, vet strident, |

The Nova Scotian took the oars and 117

First-Class Work and Low Pricés
GUARANTEED.

W. E. GARRETSON,

Leading - Jeweler.

SOLE AGENT FOR THE

All Watch Work Warranted.

Jewelry Made to Order.

138 SBecond St., The Dalleas, Or.

G.W. Johnston & Son,

barpenters and Builders,

Shop at No. 112 First Street.

All Jeb Work ‘promptly sattended
and estimates given on all wood work.

Carpete take up, cleaned and 'putgown,
' on short notice st réasonsbl
oy, "_ “!“- N : J

THE DALLES CHRONICLE

THE LEADING PAPER

I the Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

During: the little over a year of its existence it
has earnestly tried to fulfill the objects for which it
was founded, namely, to assist in developing our
industries, to adver{iae the resources of the city and
adjacent country and to work for an open river to
the sea. Its record is before the people an‘i the
phenomenal support it has received is accepted as the
expression of their approval. Independent in every-
thing, neutral in nothing, it will live oniy to fight
for what it belitves to be just and ri: ht.
Commencing with the first number of the second
vclume the weekly has been enlarged to eight pages
while the price ($1.50 a year) remains the same.
Thus both the weekly and daily editions contain

mole reading matter for less money than any paper

published in the county.
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