to The Post.

_ Supplement

FRIDAY, JANUARY 30, 1880.

!nwod out to the crew. [ have mywlfy‘dsy following my restoration to con- | that we were on the sea, steaming at

tried him with dishes from the saloon- | sciousness. the rate of so many miles an hour to-
table, but could notinduce him to| During that time many inquiries’ | ward England. ; : ;
toueh » mowghful. The first time I|wers made after my health by the There were a couple of  well-dressed
tried him 1n tRis way he fell from me | passengers, and Mary told me that the | women scwing or dviny s me kind of

on the bridze before the funnel, we, to .
my grear satisfoction, had the deck
almest T Lurseives.

“You predic’wi. I said.
sthat our liv i be apared. Your
dream has eome true. ™

A ROMANCE OF MID-OCEAN.

[CONCLUDED FROM FOURTH PAGE.)
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needle-work and eoaversing on cne of

.”‘ - & - - -

'hie slesp lasted some as though | had oficred to cut his|greatest curiosity prevailed fore and i :
l"\l‘z' not a¢ | had first :m throat, the perspiratiun pe ired from aft to see me. So misfortune had  rthe sofus, and on another sofaa gende-  “Yes: 1 kuew my father wonld not
from ility, with tremors and his foreheal, and he eyed me with |made a little ephemeral hero of me, man reading.  These, with th '.iec::n-r\ me. Wonld t God he had

i ; i looks of the utmost horrer and aver- and this, perhaps, was ome stroke of stewards, were all the people in : 'wern\_spigw:ll o <

Yot troud as Deen very 2ood to us

f
{
¢
i
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sunburnt man, in |
gold battone |
coat. '

lse, and, let-!
tiog fall my hand, said to Mary :

“Now, Mise Roberteon, Mr. Royle
will do. If you will kindly tell the
steward to give yon another basin of
broth, you will find our patient able to
make » meal.” -

She kiseed her hand to me behind
the backs of the others, aud went vut
with a beaming smile. .

*“This is Captain Craik, Mr. Royle,”
continned the doctor, motioning to the '
geutleman in the white waistcoat, com-

ing this vessel, the Peri.”

[ at once thanked hin earnestly for

his humanity, and the kindness he was

showing me.
“Imod.” he replied, ‘I am very
with my good fortune n

o0 brave a pawr of mev as
and your boatswaio, and hap-
have been the instrument of sav-
charmiog giel to whom you are
from the horror of expusnre
an open . Lhave had the whole
of your story from Miss Rubertsun, and
1 can ooly say that you have acted
very heroicaily and honorably. "
- [ veplied that | was very grateful tu
him for his kind words: but | assured
him that [ only diserved a portion of
his praise. The man who truly werit-
od admiration was the boatswain.

**You shall divide the honors,” he
said, smiling.

“The boson is already a hero. My
crew seem disposed to worship him. 1f
you have nothing better for him in
gour wmind, you way hand him over to
me. know the value of such men
nowadays, when so much is left to the
erimp.

Sayiog this, he went to the dvorand
called : and immedia‘ely my old com-
panion, the boatswan, came in. | held
out my hand and it was clutched by !
the honest fellow and held with pas-
sionate cordiahty.

‘“Mr. Royle, sir,” he exclaimed, in a
faltertug voice. ‘- this is a happy mo-
ment for me ! There was a tiine when
I never thought 1 shuuld ha’ seen you
alive agin; and it went to my heart,
and made me blubber like an old wo-
man when [ thought o’ your dying,
arter all thetrouble you've seen, and
just when, if | may be so bold as to
say it, you might be hopin’ to marry
the brave, high-sperrited gell as yon
saved from drowning, and who belongs
to you by the will o’ God Almighty.
Captain Craik, sir-- [ speak by your
favoe, aud ask pardon for the liberty -
this gea’'man and me has seen some
(ueer starts together since we first:
shipped aboard the Hesperns in the
West Hindie Docks, and,” he cried,
with vehemence, *‘I'd sooner ha’ lost
¢ho nee o’ my right arm an’ leg--yes,
ap’ you may chuck wmy right eye in
slong with them— than Mr. Ro;lo
shonid he’ died just as he was agoin’ to
lve properly and set down oa the
beneh o’ matrimony an’ happiness with
o bold and bandseme wife !

‘This eloquent barangue he delivered
with a_moist eye, addressing ns all
these in turn. | thanked him heartily
for what he had said, but limited
my vepiy to this: for thongh I coula
complimented him more warmly

had me, [ considered
¢het it would be more becomingto hold
oser all mutual admiration and you-
and-me-gloriGcation matil we should be

alove. :

§ obsereed that he woze a velvet
weisteoat, aad s shiny cloth cap witha
brilkant neak, very richl
with beaid; and a0 euch articles of '
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forecastle, I consluded that were |
aifts from the srew, and that o
Craik had reason 1n thinking ;
boatewain had become s hevo |
'The doetor shortly after this metion-

od him o go, whereupon he made »
selnte by tweaking am im-
agivary curl on his forehead. and went |
L) . e i
',|.,now asked what had become of '
+theateward. Captain Craik answered
. Shot /e man was all right, so far as
, hie hepith went; that' he wandered |
about .the decks very ¥,
smiliog in tie face of the men and sel-

; “:‘Ono p?:l of the
. ture,” eaid he, *

1

(noblé courave theeed,
| gpirit failed her.”

|man is & good womsu

|
poor crea- | to
Bo will not ' foresight and care of me, I was strong shiny, sumptuons drawing-room, was |
taste any kind of food but wiaé is | enough to leave my cabin on the third . actnally the interior of a ship. and,

'sion. Can you acoount for this I

“Yes, sir,” 1 rephed. “‘The stew-

' avd was.in the habut of serving ont the

ship’s stores to the crew of the Hes-

He rathor sided with the cap-
tain, and and tried to make the best
of what was' outrageounsly bad. When
the men mutinied they threatened to
hang him if he touched any portion of
the cuddy stores, and [ dare say they
wuohld have executed their threat. He
wae rather a coward before he lost his
reason, and the threat affected him
violently. [ myself pever coula in-
duce him to taste any other food than
the ship’s rotten stores while the mun
remained on the vessel, and | dare say
the memory ot the threat still lives in
his beoken mind.”

““Thanks for your explanation,”said
the doctor, “‘T shall sleep the better
for 1it: for, npon my word, the man's
unnasural dislike of wood food —of
eutrees, man, and curried fowl ana

‘poast goose, for | tried him myself -

haskept me awake bothering my head
to understend.”

“*May | ask what vessel thisis” |
said, addressing Captain Craik.

“The Pert. of Glasgow, homeward
bound, from Jamaica, ’ he answered.

[ know theship now, sir. She be-
longs to the White Star Line.”

“Ouite right. W e shall hope to put
you ashure in seven duys hence. It is
enrious that [ should have known Mr.
Robertson, your lady's father. 1 called
upon him a foew years since in Liver-
pool, ¢n business, and had a long eon-
versation with him.  Little conld 1
have dreamsd that his end wonld be
a0 sad. and that it would be reserved
for me to rescue his danghter from an
open hoat in mid Atlantic !

s xh, sir.” 1 exclaimed, *‘no one
but | can ever know the terrible trials
this poor girl ias passed thronch. Nhe
has been twice shipwrecked within
three weeks: she has experienced all
the horrors of 3 mutinyg: she has lost
her father under circumstances which
would have killed many girls with
arief; she has heen held in terror of
her life, and yet never once has her
her splendid

“*Yes,” answered Captain Cratk, *'1
have read her character in her story
and in her way of relating it.  You are
to he congratulated on having woun the
love of a woman whose respect alone
would do a man honor.”

“He deserves what he has got,”said
the doctor, laughing. ** Findings
keepings. ”

“I did dnd her, and |
her,” | exclaiwed.

“Well, yon have picked upa for-
tune,” observed Captein Craik. *It
is not every man who tinds a shipwrack
a good investment.”’

] know nothing about her fortune,
Tanswered. ‘She did indeed tell me
that her father was a ship-owner; but i
have asked no (uestions, and ounly
know her as Mary Robertson, a sweet,
brave girl, whom | love, and, please
God, mean to marry, though she pos-
sessed nothing more in the world than
the clothes 1 found her in.”

“Come, come !’ said the doctor.

“Youre n't a sailor, doctor,”

.ean to keep

»

re-

. marked Captain Craik, dryly.

“fsut, my dear sir, you'll not tell me
that a gold pound’s not better than a
silver sixpence ¢’ cried the doctor. Did
yon ever sing thissing . .
¢ Awa wi' your witcheraft o beauty's mari.s,

‘The sletder bit beanty You Zrasp in your arms;

Oh, gie me the liss that has acres 0 vharms,

Oh, gie me the lass with the weel-stochit farms,

Then hey for a lass wi* s tocher' then hey for
s lass wi’ & tocher !

They hey for a lars wi' a tocher ' the nice yel- |

low guineas for me.’
Isnot an heiress better than a poor
wench !” ;

] don’t see how your simile of the
pound gnd the sixpence applies,” an-
swered Captain {'raik. ‘A good wo-
gl the world

over, and a gift that every honest man

aptaio  will thank Goa for.

£tark yonder pomp of costiy fashion
Koungd the wealthy titled bride,

But when .cippared with real passion,
Poor is all thut yrinvely pride.’
Thas’s one of Bosbm‘.;- igo, doctor, and
I commend yonr attension to the whole

soug 88 3 wholesome purge.”

As the souvsrpasion wap rather too
personal to be mu.b zo my liking, I
wus VO? glad whaen it wie gt an end
to by Mary coming in with @ bt of
apnp for me.

Chaptsr XARI. .
Thanks to my darling’s devotion,
her unwearied attentions, te her

{eumpenutiun which [ should have

 been very willing to dispense wath.

. The second ofticer of the ship, a mar
iof about my height and bmid, had
| very kindly placed his wardrobe at my

i disposat, but al! that [ had chosen to

borrow from him was some linem,

which, indeed, 1 stcod creatly in need |
of; hat my clothes, thongh rather the!

worse for salt water, were, in my opin-
ion gnite good encugh for me to wear
until [ should bo able to buy a new
outtit askore.

At tweive o'cluek then, on the third
day [ roseand letsuvely dressed myself,
and then sat waiting for Mary, whose
arm to lean an | preferred to any on s
else.

she came to the eabin presently, and

! when she had entered [ falded her in
my arms with so deep a feeling of hap-
piness and love and gratitude in me
that I had no word to speak to her.

It was when [ released her that she

said, *‘Sinee trod has heard our prayers,
dearest, and mercifally preserved us
from death, shall we thank him, now
,that we are together, and say one
prayer for my dear father, wko. I
firmly believe, looks down upoa us
and has still the power to bless us.”

I took her hand and we Kknelt to-
aether, and, fiest thanking her for re-
minding me of my bounden dutv, |
lifted up my heart to Almighty € d.
Father of all men, who had ¢narded us
amidsc our perils. who had brenght us
t the knowledge and love of Him and
each uther by the lesson of hard trials

and sorrowful privation.

And | would ask yon to believe that

I do not relate such cirenmstances as
these from any ostentations wish to
parade my piety, of which, tind knows,
I have not s large a store that | need

be vamn of showing 1t: but that [ may-

in some poor fashion justify maay zood
men in my own profession who, bo-
canuse
among us that are bad, are eonfoun
with these by people ashore who iu:-
agine the typical satlor to bea o s
i debanched fellow, with his moun:h fall
of bad language and his head fnll of
drink. | say exrnestly that this is not
s0: that a laree and zenerous sonl ani-
mates many sarors: thas they love
Gad, pray to him, and inmany wiys- -
too rough, maybe, to ¢omuuend them
to fastidious picty, but not surely the
less honest for the rouzhness—strive
to act up to a just standard of zood-
ness, and tlat even among the bad—
bad, 1 mean, through the looseness of
their morals and the insanity of their
language —there is often fonnd a hid-
den instinetive religion and veneration
and fear of God not be diseovered in
the classes ashore to which you may
parlle! them. Nor, irdeed, do I an-
derstand how this ¢an fail to be: forne
familiarity with the deep can lessen
its ever-appealing grandeur to them as
a symbol of Heavenly power and ma-
iesty; and the frequent fear of their
lives in which sailors go—-the {ury oz
tempests, the darkness of stormy
nights, the fragility of the ship in com-
parison with the mountainous waves
which menace her, the horror of near
* and ivon coasts—I say that such things
which are daily presented them. must
inevitably excite and sustain contem-
plations which verv few events that
happen ou shore are calenlated to
arouse in the minds of the ignoeant
classes with whom such sailorsas [ am
speaking of are ona level.

When [ quitted the cabin, snpport-
ed by }ary, I found myselfin a very
spacious saloon most handsemely fur-
nished and decorated, snd sirixing me
the more by the contrast it offered t
the plain and small interior of the
Hesperns's cabin.

The table was heing prepared tor
lunch; smartly-dreseed stewaras and
under-stewards trotted to and fro:
there were flowers on the table, vases
of gold-fish swinging from the deck,
& zch, thick carpet under foot, com-
fortable aud handsome sofas: a piano-
forte stood against ihis mizzen-mast,
which' was coverad with & ‘mahugany
skin and gilded: two rows ot Tamps
xent the length of the salocn; and
what with the paintings on the cabin
door, e sirtaine, the rich brass-work
aboni the aspasicus 3kylights, the
bright sunshiue stream:ing in wyss the
whole scene and kindliug ‘s mnoa

&R the iabje, the looking-glesses at
i the tore sad OF i3 celoon—] fairly
paused with apasemens, s-ar.ef7 ton
, eeiving it possible that this any, sun

¥
-resening a pretty witl from oa wre
and fallinz in love with her,
- Did you hear that. Mary [ whis-
pered.
Yes.”

they are scandalizesi by persins afr

sy aad
would not leave my side . aad the >

saloen

The genrieman and the Ihdies Jockad
at us when we approached, and all

three of thewm roses

The ladies cume and shooks hands
with Mary. who inteoducsd we 1o

them: bur | furget their names.

They beuan to praise me: the .
tleman s:ruck in, and asked perunssion
t» shake me by the haad. They had
hexri mv story--it
romanes: in shors, they overpowered
me with civilitics, and made me so
nervous that [ had scarecly the heart
to Yo s deek.

Uf eourse it was all very kindly
meant: hat, then, what were my ex
ploits ! Nuthing to make money onut of
nor nothing to jusufy my appearanes
on the boaris of a London theatre,
nothine to fornish a eolumn of wild
writing newspaper, nothing to
merit even the honor of a Hattering
reauest from & photographic eompany.
I very exacily knew what [ /vrf done,
and was keenly alive to the abhsurdity
of anv her ¢ process.

However, I had se enoush to
guess thar whar blashiug hoenors  were
thrust vpou me wonld de very shors-
lived. Who does ne: thunk (2. at
some time vrocher in his iif- that chere
is sueh a thing as «blivion ¢

No we went oa deck, [ overhearing
one of the ladies malh s e nons
about her never bavite read or heard
of anythiog-wore delicions! i
and exetting than ¢

to

1S

3L

she anawored.

Tt un e
ow tiiat |
as Coune o

ik of it
3o orein by
of the prmane:

story. Wit

X ot Wit

 hallte art vindoge :
amd  poma R presey stontiy
holt roped zor to ba wai to siither

eens by a hurrt

Tacra were a number of passengers
on deck—igeon, women atd estldesy
and when | ran my eye aslong the ship
(the H-sperus would have made aneas
Tone boat for hery and chserved Ler di
wmenstona, b theazht thae 2 el
have o o 32 In her wi
inesnvenicne: arsing from verernwd-

In a word, she was a mazuniticont
e-butls iron boat of sme four

thousand tons burden, ~ud propelled

by erzht-hundred horse power engines:
ber dvoks white as a yacht's, a shining
awning forward and afr & shorr vellow
funnel, fowering wasts and
yards. snd embodying every ¢oneeiv-
able “‘latest improvement” in ¢ mpuss-
es, capstans, boatlowering gear.
blocks, gauges, logs, windiass, a
rest of it. Nhe was steawing over a
smooth sea, and under a glorn: s biue
sky at the rate of thirteen xnots, or
nearly iifteen miles u hour.  Coul
draughts of air cireled under the awn-

ing. and fanned my hollow cheehs and »
ke

invigorated and refreshed me

cordials.

The captain was on deck when w= |

arrived, and the moment he ¢yme for-
ward and shuek my hand, effering me
many Lindly eongratulations on my

recovery and with his gwn hands

p'aced chairs jor me aad Mary pear
the mizzen-mast. Theu the chief od
cer approached, anu must, indeed |
think all, of the passencers: and 1 be-
lieve that, had [ been as cynical as old
Diogenes, 1 sheuld have been melied
into a hearty faith 1n human nature by
the sympathy shown me by these kind
people.

They i!!‘*;trn*'eu’_ their ynodness cest,

pethaps. by wathdrawing, afier o ovii- i
erous mlu’stion; and resuming their s

vartous employments cr diacnssions, so
as toput me at myeage. The ductor
and the chief offeer atuyed o little
while ralking to us: and then preserti-

n : : tho tiy.n bell rang, and all the passen-
# the polished wood-work, the erystal |

qeys wont Brow, the wagliie
previowsly saggested that © six
wain on deck. =6 as t get’ the benchis
of the air. and that e would send a
in wait upon me. - Mary

the ofticer in charwe taking his station

was a beaut:ful

4 begmrand vo

Mary. What a change 13 this from
*he deck of the Hesperus -the scas
beating <ver us, the ship labouring as
“thensa at any moent she must <o to
picers —ourselves fagved to death, aud
each of s in our hearts for hours and
hours benoaling deach facs to face, 1
feel a3 *houzh [ had no riche t be
alive afrer so wmnch hard work. [tis
a wilation of natiral laws, and an
impertinent trtawphing of vitality over
the whole furees of natare.”

*Bat you are alive, dear, and that
is all I eare abont.”

[ pressed her hand, and after louk-
inzaround me, asked her if she kuew
‘hether this vessel went direct
iasaow.

*Yes.~

“H e you any friends ~here 17

**Nona: but { have iriends here. The
mptain lias nsked we to stay with his
wite unril [ hear fevm home.”

=T whom shall yon write /7

“To my aunt in Leamington. She
will come  to Glaseow and take me
howe.  And you—

I Loked at her and smiled.

I’  Why, your question pats
a matter into my head that I mast
think over.”

*You are not strong enengh to
think I you begin o think, I shall
4THW ARETY.

**But | mnst think, Mary.”

=Why 7

“[ mnstthinkhow [ am to get to
Lond.n. and what [ am to do when [
got there. ™

*When we, were on the Hesperns.”
shie satd, “v. atd all the thinking fop
me, didn’t you - And now that we
re on the Perii I mean to do all the
thinking for you tut | need not say
that. [ have thonghe wmy thoughes our.
i have done with them z

re, Mary, §am

1 the ‘Gro—

v owatching W
0 A

Hroge” 4m

S “He
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perat
ail events Lmust hope for the Best. | owill
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HU A Pruper pesitivil to idae

ing to say that.’

ur clever bewl which enabled
er the muatineers’ Husthe
served vou as it Gas the poor stew-

s,

you save that would be of
w that [ rich, when you

Knowi me to be puor:
risked yon

. 3
. Yor wy noor dead garkee's
vve P yoi. Woul: vou e s
awidtiie s prodd L. ke
n* o

us hoth
e yor all that ! have —[ »»li bha

shall be vich, o that vou: need
Oh de net sprak of feiar por!
acts as vou »
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ave sold—inar 1
Robertwon —is true. | knuw




