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CITAPTER XXV,
By evening the gale was at its height.
under

The Rlack Pagle was  running

waintopsail amd foretopmast staysail. The
goi had  pisen very quickly, as it will
when the wind comes upon o swell,  As

far as the eye evoulil sce from the summit

of 1 wave there was o vista of dark tow-
eving ridges with their threntoning orests
of fonm.  When the barque sank in the
haliow these gloaming sunnnits rose as
hizh as ler mueinyand, and the two fagi
tives, clinging  to  (he owonthet-stivonds,
looked upr in terkor amd amanecent ol ghe
n M owater w lh bang albw t ety
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“The leak is gainin® fast,” he sod
*The hinnds are clean done up.  There's

Yand on the starboard bow

“INeep vour heart up ™ Mi
and then crawled along o
BLones, “There's 1no !'.-Ilfh' for the =hin,
bt we may sove ourselves”  he osaid
“Xon'll have to take your turn at the
piimps""

“He's not fit to commanl.” said Fzra

to the mate, “*What would vou adyise?”

*We'll bring her round and
Boats on the Tew side.  They may
no. but it's the anly chanece for us. Them
twa hoats will holld e n'

The ship was -
water so fast that it was no diffienlt
tor to let the boats down,  They oniy
hung a few foat above the sarface. ‘The
majority of the crew got safely into the
long boatr, and the two Girdlestones with
Miges and four senmen, occupied the gig.
The sun was shining on the rugged preci-
pites. showing out the green turf upon
their summit and a little dark group of
peasants, who were watching the scene
from above, but making no effort to as-
gist the eastaways, There was no alter-
native but to row straight in for the near-
est point of land. for the boats were fill-
ing. and might go down at any moment,

“The ship's gone!” Ezra s=aid, as they
rose on the summit of a wave. When
they came up again all looked round, but
there was no sign of the ill-fated Black
Eagle.

As he spoke a great wave hurled the
hant in upon its broad bosom, and Aung it
down wpon the croel jagged rocks, which
bristled from the Logse of the oliff, There
wasg # horrible rending crash, and the
stout kedl snnpped asnnder, while a see-
ond wnve swept over it, tearing out the
etrugeling ocenpunts, and bearing them
on, only to harel themw upon a second eidge
bevond. The peasants upon the oliff gave

lower the
live oy
a8y _”

down in the
mat-

ting
ng

piteons  eries of gricf and pity, which
Bleondad with the ngoniws]  gronns and
gereams of drowning men and the thunder

oking duwi they

which indi atel

ol the pitiless surge, [
coull see the black duts,
the of the poor wirat
minishing one by one as they were lneled
it aliizged down Ly the

heads Lies hielow, dli-

upon the rock
undereurrent,

Fiara when
he had shaken Ivi ts Tres bant,
and kicked away o senpman who elung o
him, he made po attempt 1o strike ont,
He knew that the waves wonld bear nim
quickly enongh on to the rocks, and he
riserved Nimself for the stroggle with
them, A great roller came surging over
the outlving reef. It carried him in hke
a feather and hueled him ap ngainst the
face of the oliff. As he struggled upon its
crest, lie mechanienlly put out his honds
and seized a projecting portion of the
rock. The shork of the contact was tre-
mendons, but he retained his grasp and
found himself. when reoeili,
sianding battered and breathless npon n
gmall niche in the front of the rock which
just gonve him footholi. It was a marvel
for looking either
see any break

wis n strng swiimmer, bt
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and Vi U's fuce was up
lifted fror ‘ e was eruelly
bruised n trftt ' yud his clothes had
boen  purtly tormg nwsy fie recozrnized
hix son, however, and looked up at him
remscine nely, while he beld on with all
his strength to the lw],,’-‘ of rock. o

smnll was the space that his clinging fin-
gers touched Ezra's toes,

“lThere’s no room here,” the young man
said brutally, “Hardly room for one.”
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The merchant was hanging with the lower
portion of his body in the water. 1t was
bt a0 few Instants, but the olid man had
time to think of many an incident in his
past life,  He looked up appealingly ot his
Fzra saw that the next wave would
1t him right up on to the ledge.  In that
ciase he might be hustled off,

“Loeave go!"™ he oried,

“Help me, Eazra ™
1lis son brought down hix heavy hewl

LM

npon the bloodless hands, The old A fri-
[ can teader gave a wild shrick and fell
ek into the sen.  Looking down, Karn
siw  his despairing face gazing at him

D thirongh the water,  Stowly it sank until
It wus but g fickering white pateh far
down in the green depths. At the same
t=tant o thick rope came dangling down
the face of the eliff, and the young man
knew that he was saved,

CHAPTER XXV

tireat was the excitement of the worthy
ouple at Phillimore Gardens when Kate
| Harston was brought back to them. Good
Mps, Dimsdiale pressed her to her bosom
| and kissed her and scolded her and wept
| over Ilt':‘, while the doctor was so mn\ml
that it was only by assuming an expres-
sion of portentous severity awd by hellow-
ing and stamping about that he was sble

to Rewp hiinself in decent control.

“And you really thought we had forgot-
tet yorr becntse we were insane enotgh 1o
stop writing at that villain's request?™ he
<iil, potting Kare's pale cliveks, tenderly,

| wnd kissing her.

! “1 was very Toolish,” she sald, blusling
piettily and rearrnnging her haire, which

| bl Dewn somesvlinr tnblind by her nua-

LA - A TBERNEes,

I (4 (hat  seomndrel-—tliat pair of
ndrels ! roared the doetor, shaking
<t and daneing Lot on the heweth-

2. “Pray heaven they may cateh ‘em

efire the tiinl comes off ™

The good physician’s prayer was not
suswersd in this case, Yor Durr wns the
mly erviminal who appeared in the dock
U Ceieneds all went down to the Win-

Lester Assizes to give evidence, and the
navey wos duly convieted of the death of
[ Rebecen Taylforth  and  condemned to
desith, He was exocntel some threes woeks
ierwards, dving as he had lived, stolid
awd unrepenting.

There is a little unpretending chureh
[mot far from Phillimore Gardens, in
| which a little uwupretending clergyman
preaches every Sonday out of  a very

It lies in Castle lane,

shablby  pulpit,

which is o nurrow by-way, and the great

of churell goers ebbs and tlows
vithin o hundred yards of it. but nene
know of its existence, for it has fever

visen to the dignity of a spire, and the
beli is so very diminative that the aver-
age muffin. man produces quite as mach
noise,  Hence, with the exeeption of some
few families who bave chanced to find
their way there, and have been so pledsed
with their spiritnal welcome that rthey
have returned, there is a poor and fluctu-
ating congregation. No scanty is it that
the strugeling inenmbent could very well
weep when he has spent the week in pol-
ishing and strengthening his sermon, and
then finds upon the Sunday how very
scanty is the audience to whom it is to be
addressed.

Imagine, then, this good man's surprise
when asked to publish the bands of mar-
ringe of two couples simultaneously. each
of whom he knew to be in the upper cir-
cles of life, and when informed at the
siime time that the said marringes were
actunlly to Le celebrated under his own
auspices and in his own church. In the
fullness of his heart he at once bought
a most unwenrable black  bonnet with
lilne Howers and red berries. which he
Lrought in teinmph to his wife, who, good
woman, affected extreme delight, and af-
teewnrds ent away all the obnoxious fin-
wry and replanesd it to her own taste. The
stanty congrogntion was no less sorprised
wlhien they honed that Tobins Clutterbuck,

Lacholor, was about o marry  Lavinin
Soubly, widow, and that Thomas ims-
dale was to do as mwueh to  Catherine
Harston, spinster. They  communicited

thee tidings to their friends, and the result
was great advertisement to the litile
chiireh, that the ineumbent prenched
his favorite sermon npon barren fig trees
to o erowded andienes, and received such
an offertory a8 bed never entered into his

n
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wildest dreams,

And if this was an advertisement to the
(*pstle lane chureh, much maore
was it when the very pompous carringes
came rolling up with their very pompous
drivers. all of whom, being married men,
had a depreciatory and weary expression
{upon their [nces, to show that they had
done it all efore and that it was noth-
ing new to them. Out of one earringe
there jumped a very jaunty gentleman,
somewhat past the middle age and a little

liow KO

inclined to stoutness, but looking very
healthy and rosy nevertheless, Beside

him thers walked a tall, tawny-bearded
mun, who -_'1.m!'m| wliia'ih.lml_\' CVery now
and again at his companion, as though he
were the bottlehoider at a prize fight, and

fegred that Lis man might collapse ar a
woment’'s notice,  From a second earriage
there emerged an  athletie, brown-faemi
| vonng fellow necompanied by a small wiz-
enedl gentleman in spotless attire, who
wing in such a state of nervousness that
he dropped his lnvender glove twice on
fis way up the aisle, These gentlemen
l wrouped theuwselves at the end of the
L eboreh conversing in Jow whispers and
looking excesdingly aneomfortable, as is
th prerogative of the sterner sex under
sich eirounmstances, Mr. Gilray. who was
Tom's best mann, was introdaced to [lerr
Von Baumser, and everyone wis very af-
fithle wnd nervous,

Now there comes a rastling of drapery,
antl every one turns their heads ns the
bhrides sweep up to the sltar. Here is

| Mrs. Reully, looking quite as charming as
she did fifteen years ago on the last ocen-

sion when she performed the cercmony.
She was dressed in a French-grey gown
| with bonnet to match, and the neatest
| little bouquet in the world, for which
the mnjor had ransacked Covent Garden
Iehind her eame bonny Kate, a very vis-
oy of loveliness in her fairy-like lace
and beautiful ivery satin, Her dark
ishes drooped over her violet eyes and a
slight fush tinged her cheeks, but she

| glided steadily into her place and did ber
| share in the responses when the earnest
little elergyman appearsad upon the scene.
| There was Dr. Dimsdale, with the
brightest of smiles and snowiest of waist-
coats, giving away the brides in the most
open-handed fashion. Ilis wife, oo, was
by his side in tears and purple velver,
and many other friends and relations, in-
cluding the two socialists, who came at

too,

b
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the major's invitatlon, ana beamea on ey '
ery one ont of a side pew,

Then there was the signing of e rogise |
ters, and soch a kissing and g weeping |
and o disteibuting of fees ag never wod
seon in Castle-lane chureh befors,  And
Ars. Dimsdale, as one of the witnesses,
wonld iosist upon wreiting her name in
the space reserved for the bride, on which
there were many small jokes passed, and
much lnughter,  Then the wheezy old or-
gan struck up Mendelssohn's  wedding
minreh, and the mojor puffed out his chest
and stumped down the aisle with  his
Lride, while Tom followed with his, look-
round with proud and hajipy  eyes,
The carriages rolled up, there was s slams
nung of doors and a cracking of whips,
and two more couples had stavted hand
in hand down the long vond of life which
lopds —who shall say whither?

The breakfnst was ot Phillimore Gars
dens, and a very glorions breakfast it wis,
Those who were present still talk of the
mannet in which the health of the brides
was proposed by D, Dimsdale, and of
the enthusinsm with which the toast was
received hy the company., Also of the
flowery address in which the mujor re-
rarned thanks for the said toast, and the
manly demeanor of the younger minn u8
he followed suit.  They speak, too of
many other pleasant things said and done
upon that oceasion.  How Yon Ihanmser
proposed the health of the little incums
bent, and the littTe Tnewmbent that of Dr,

Ditnsdale. and the doctor drank to the
anprononneeahle Russian, whao, Ieilg un-
alile to poply. sang o revolutionar) sungl
which to ene could undersiand Viery

Lappy and very learty wns evarions hy
the tine thiat the honr dame at whicl the
wrrinees were ordered, when, anid @ pats-
of rviee and a chorus of et felt |

o] wishes, the ||;1;-;J_\ 1'1-H|r1l'h rove off

toving
npon their travels,

The liahilitios the
stone proved to e Jess serions than wis
Afrer the eatustrophe

il firm of Cpirdle

ut first imagined, i
which had befallen the founder of the
business. thees was almost o panie in
Fenclinrel street, bhut on examination it

proved that though the books Lad been
delibernrely  falsifid for some time, yet
trade had been so brisk of late that, with
a little help, the firm could continne to
pxist,  Dimsdale threw all his money and
liis enerey into the matter, and took Gil-
ray into partnership, which proved to lu-1
an excellent thing for both of them. The
firm of Dimsdale & Gilray is now among
the most suceessful and popular of all|
the English firms connected with the Af-
rican teade.  Of their captains there is
none wpon whom they place greater roli-
ance than upon MeDherson, whose hont
was providentially saved from the danger
which destroved his former eaptain and
liis employer.

What beeame of Ezra Girdlestone was
never known,  Some years after Tom
heard from a commercial traveler of a
melancholy, broken man who haunted the
low baetting houses of San Francisco, and
who met his death eventually in some
drunken fracas. There was much about
this desperndo which tallied with the de-
seription of young Girdlestone, but noth-
ing certain was ever known about the
matter.

And now 1 must bid adieu to the com: |
pany with whom I have walked so long.
I see them going on down the vista of the
future, gathering wisdom and happiness
as they go, There iz the major, as stub-
by-toed and pigeon-breasted as ever, brok-
en from many of his Bohemian ways, but,
atill full of anecdote and of kindliness,
There is his henchman, Yon Bauser, too, |
who is a constant diner at his hospitable
beard, nnd who conveys so many sweets
to n voung Clatterbuck who has made his
appearanes, that one might suspeet him
of reveiving a commission from the family
dector,  Mrs. Clutterhnek, as biuxom and
],].‘;]-c:lnl s over, pfforts at
stopping these contraband supplies, bnt
the wily Tenton still manages to smugele
them thronglh in the face of every obsta- |
elo. 1 son Kate and her hushand, chast-
etioel by thelr many troubles, and making

makes noble

the poml to the grave pleasant to the gooil
old couple w i nre g0 proud of their =on,
All these T watch as they pass away into
the dim coming time, and [ know as 1
alint the book that, whatever may be in
store for s they, at least, cnn'
never in the justive of things |
come to nught but good, |
(1I'ur Exn)

thetre,

eternnl

Premnture Obltoaries,

One of the traditions of the office of
the New York Herald has to do with an
oditor who was a great upholder of the
infallibility of paper. It simply
conldn’t make n mistake.

A flustered eitlzen once hurst into his
oflice “and  bustled up the editorial
desk.  “See here!™ he demanded. *This
obituary notice.  It's all wrong!"

“What's wrong about it?" asked the
editor In eahn confldence,

“Why, ifs about me. 'm not deadl”

“1f the Herall says you're dead,”
sternly replied the wditor, “you're dead.
Bur,” he added maznanimously, “If yuu'
don’t like being dead, we'll print youwr

hiis

tiy

birth naotiee”

Hig attitwle was rather  different
from  that of another editor, who. on
bolng shiown by the man most interested
that the death of the complainant wiad
falsely reported, apologized profusely
and offeredd to mnke It all right,

SWe'll priit a correction at onee," he
s ld.

WWEll sald the man who wasn't
dead, “perhaps It wontlil s hetter to let
it stand. I'll shaw it to vy friemnds

when they want fo horrow money.'—

Woman's Home Companion,

Alvwnys Getting Stuck.
Stubhi—What doing
glnee hie homght his new automohblie?

15  Coggwood

Petin—Following the horses,

Stubb—Al, playing the races, eh?

Penn-—XNo, follewing the farm horses
that tow his machine to town every

titne It breaks down.

The VirFtune of Brevity,
Kwoter—Too many words, of course,
are wearlsome. DRrevity Is the soul of
wit.
Wisge (with a vawn)—Not always,
bt in any event It ls always commend-
alile —Phlladelphia I'ress.

Those who jump at couclusions often

take a tomble

B

THE MUSE OF HISTORY ON THE GLORIOUS FOURTH.

—

JES' PLAIN TORPEDOES.

The good old Fourth's a-comin’—the best
day In the year,

And ittle chaps get anxlous-llke when
once Its drawin' near;

They talk of fArecrackers and they dream
about the nolse,

The dear old Fourth was certalnly jes'
made fer llittle hoys.

Blll's got a great big cannon, with fuse
you have to llght,

And lots of great hHig crackers that's filled
with dynamlite;

But I'm a little feller—alnt’ have as old

s he,
guess that plain torpedoes will have
to do fer me.

And 1

Pa says that giant erackers alo’t fit fer
Httle chuaps,

He's sore on all toy plstols and hates these
paper caps.

Ha don't Intend his children shall ever gele-
briute

By blowing off thelr Angers—he says thay'll
have to walt,

“You're nothin' but a
says “as yer,

And your daddy ecan’t qunite spare you, he
needs yon bad, you het,

Blll's got some gimt ecrackera?  Weil, that
1 know I8 trae,

But I guess that plaln torpedoes will have
to do fer you.™

baby,"” my [futher

It's hard to have blg hrothers and watch
them at their play.

And Jos  to be a llttle chiap and sort o
the way

To have folks always tell you, you can't do
thus and so,

Because you're fes, a lttle chap—not old
enough, you know

But mn, she sees ' tearful, so she tikes
me In hee lap

And says, "Wy, what's the matter? You're
cryln', Ilttle chap.”

Then, as she bends to kiss me, 'm brave
as | can bwe,

1 puess that plaln torpedoes are good enongh
for me!

Thayer, In Woman's Home Com-

—TLouls I
panlon,

OLD GLORY.

A Salem Skipper Credited with Glv-
Ing the

Filag This Name,
AT the Amorican
fing was named Ol
Gilory in 1851 by a
Balem ( Mnoss.) skip-
per named William
Diriver I8  asserted
f by the Boston (lobe,
Ile was at that time
ecaptain of the brig
Charles Doggoett,
Captain Driver, n

successful desp  son
gnllor, was  projur-
ing to shape the

brig's course to the southern ucific,
Just before the brig left Salem a vonng

ann at the head of a party of friends
saluted Captain Driver on the deck of
"the Doggett and presented him with a

large nnd beantifally made American flng.

It was done up in stops and when seat

up aloft and broken out to the air Caprain
Driver christened it Old Glory.

He took it the south IPacifie, and
yoars after wlen old age foreed him 1o
relinguish the sea be treasured the flag
as an old friend.

Captain  Diriver moved
Teun,, in 1837 and died
Previous to the outbreak of hostllities
between the North and the Sounth O
Glory was Aung to the breeze every day
from the window of Captain Driver's
Nashville house, but when the bullets he
gan to zip and the odor of gonpowder to
taint the air the old flag had to be se-
ereted.

It was kept ont of sight inside a great
hed comfortably antil Feb, 27, 1862, wlen
Brig. Gen. Nelson's wing of the Union
army appearsd in Nashville, Captain
Driver presented It to the general to be
hoisted on the eapitol. It was run up by
Captain Driver himself. He watched it

to

to Nashville,
there In 1884,

ltbmulh the night, and, a beavy wind

coming up, he took It down and sent a
new flag up in its place.

The original Old Glory was preserved
and after the death of Captain Driver
it was presented by the compiler of the
Diriver memolira to the Essex institute at
Salem, Mass., where it may now be seen,

KING CHRISTIAN KICKED HIM.

Moyanl Bandmaster Forgot to Play
“The Star Spangled Banner,'

A short time after the Civil War,
writes a correspondent of the New York
Times, a small fleet of our ships took the
then assistant Secretary of the Navy,
Gustavus V. Fox, to Burope to cultivate
international friendship,

While in Copenhagen the late King
Christinn invited Mr. Fox and the prin-

cipal officers of hix fleet to dine.  The
following incident of the visit was re-
lnted to me by the late Rear Admiml

Alexander Murray, who was then in com-
mand of the monitor Augusta :

“From my sent at dinner 1 looked ont
on the pleasant lawn where the band was
stationed,  After the prineipal husiness of
the dinner was over, at the invitation
King Christian the glasses were filled and,
all the table being at attention, his ma
jesty arose and with dae formality pro.
posed  “The DPresident of  the  nited
States.  Glasses wera  palsed, bt the
King pauswd, glared over his shonlder anid
abruptly left the dining hianll.  The guests,
upon invitation of an aid, reseated them-
selves,

“In a few minutes [ saw the band-
master come hureiedly into sight, follow-
eil by the King, who kicked him across
my field of view. Shortly after the King
returned to the dining hall, took his place
at the hend of the table, and, the guests
having risen, again proposed “The Presi-
dent of the United Rinres.,' As he raisad
hix glass the band struck up “The Siar
Spangled Banner. With a satisfied smile
his majesty emptisd his glass,

“King Christian was demoeratic and
kind and beloved by his people, but all
things had to be done decently and in
order or he'd know the reason why."

Facia Ahout Fireernckers,

The greator part of the almost $2,000,-
0y worth of firecrackers annoally  ex-
ported by Chinn ecomes to New York., Amd
the United States stands next to China
In its use of them.

Thousands of Chinese men, women and
children work nt the making of fire
crackers, for there are no manufactorisg
there, the work being done hy hand. They
recelve only about $1.40 for making 10,
000 fireerackers, Inboring from six in the
morning until eleven at night geven days
n week,

8o a Chinese woman ar ohild works
like a slave for two days to earn what
in spent on a few bunches of firecrackers
hy the urchin bent on doing justice to the
(ilorious Fourth.

Suggestions for Fireworks,

One of the Iatest qnips is *s paint a
small bomb in imitation of a golf ball
and let a friend take a whack at it.

One of the most propitions places for
a firecracker Is a fluffy hat, or, better
still, the back hair,

One of the capital diversions of an
evening entertainment is to fasten a p'n-
wheel to a lace curtain, touch a mateh
to the fuse and see what the Fremen do,

Some may prefer a plate glass win-
dow for a skyrocket target, but the best
authorities agres that It is seen at [ts
best In a crowded dining room.—New
York Herald.

Mr Smirks sold Nreworks,
Ils trade wos very bright;
People bhought them rlght and left
To set them off at night.

e

But just then Hitle Johinny passed—
The owner's back was turned—

To g&ee the whole dlsplny go off
The soul of Johnny yenrned.

He quickly found a Lurnlog glass,

And held it to the sun;
A littie spark he soon eupled -
And then the deed wns done.

‘ﬁ'l-:ﬂ{"-l
el

A flash
X Ah! sad “tls to relnte!
Next day Smirks told hls nelghbors that

B bang !'—na pop !—a erack!

His stock had gone off great.

Some Fourth of July Proverbns,
A lit fireerncker in the hand isn’t

worth two in the pack.

Thers is no use pulling the trigger after
the gun has been fired, .

Do not look & gift cannon-in the mouth,

Never light your Roman eandle at both
ends,

It Is the pinwheel that lomsea by doing a
good turn,

One swallow doesn’t make a spring nor
one firecracker A Fourth,

No matter how warm and wearled a
man may be a firecracker dropped down

his shirt collar will stimulate him,




