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It an cares to buy, the yuwl E;un he

the worth of her ballast, as lead goes now-

: For suflicient geasons—to bo dis
closed in the course of this narrative—I am
noable to give her builder's e, and for
s quite aa. suflicient I -must ld.mit

(20.50), cut on the beam of her forecastle,
to be a fraud. I will be perfectly frank; |
there is & mystery about the vacht. But 1 |
gave £400 for her in the early summer of
1590, and thought her dirt cheap. ‘She was
built umder the old *“Thames rule,” that
Is, somewhere between 1875 and 1580, and
was, therefore, long and narrow to begin
with, 10 has beenlengthened since,

her a dry boat, she will belisve herself in
any ordinary sea, and come about quicker
than most of her type,  She is fast, has
sound tinrbers and sheathing that fits her
like & skin, and her mainmast and bow.
sprit ave particnlarly line spars of Oregon

aif

—[I put this into "her myself—cabins pan-
eled in teak and pitch pine and eushioned
with crushed red moroceo, two suits of

withont my -n_*.lnn maore that, even to
break up, she is ‘'worth quite ﬂnuhlu the

Quey.

what follows I shall take IM‘I'II heu

d there to offer a name or suppress it.
With these excoptions you shall hear pre
cisely how the Siren came into my hands,

Early in 18300 I determined—my health
being in rather a poor way—to takea long-
 of holiday than usual, and spend the
. months of July, August and September in
" & eruise about the channel.
WA to cross over to the French coast, sadl
down as far as C 'h-*'rlmnr;.:, recross to Sal-
combe, and thenee {1
and finish upy, perh: +;h with a run over to
Ireland, This, 1 say, was m¥<notion; vou
could not call it a plan, for it left me free
to auchor in any port [ chose, and to stay
shere just as long as it amussd me. One
fixed intention 1 had;
avoid the big recattas. Money had to be
considered, and 1 thought at Arst of hin
ing: I wantedsomething between twenty-
five and forty tons, small enongh to be
worked by myself and a erew of three,
At most three men and a boy, snd large
enough to keep us vecupred swhile at sea.

Of course. 1 studied the advertisement
eolumns, and for some time found nothing
‘that seemed even likely to suit. But at
Iast in the Field, and in the left-hand bot-
tomn corner—where it had been squeezed
by the lists of the usual, world-known
agencies—I came oa-the fallowing coy an-
Ronncement:

“Yawl, B tons. For immediate SALE
that fast and comfortable bruiser Siren,
Iately refitted and now in perfect condition
throughout. Rizmsing, ete, as goml as
mew. Cabin appointmefits of ununsual
rchness and taste, &40, A["Plh Mussrs,
DAwy and Moss, Agents and Hurw;nrﬁ-.,
Portside Street, F—."

(' readinog this I took down “Hunt,
and Lloyd's Yacht Register,” and hunted
e further details.  Sirens crowd "pretty

1 HI.HTI.‘;I'D_ 0Ox MY
- WARD THEM.
thickly in the yachting list,

A=, AND DEHIFTED To-
only a little
lese thickly than Undines, and ‘inclwling
Sirenes and Sirenas, | fonund some fourteen
—and not & yawl amongst them. nor an':.'
shing' of her tonnage. There were twa
more in Lloyd’s list of American yachts—
one a centre-board schooner, the other a
centre-boand sloop; and in & further Hst 1
came upon & Siren that had ehanged -her
name to Mifage+=a screw schooner of one
handred and ninety tons, owned by no less
a man than the marguis of Ormonde. . On
the whole' it seemedl pretty clear that
aeither Lloyd ner llunt kuew of the exis-
tence of this *fast and com{ortable eruiser™ -
of thirty-five tons. 3

-However, if Lall the promises-of the

may have her {0 £200, or a trifle less than |

the ‘figures of her registered tonnage |

Nevertheless, thdugh noluxly ‘eould ecall*

pine; her mizzen doesy’ count for much, |
Lot me addd the newest of patent capstans

sail, besides a big spinnaker that doesnot |
Belong to _her present rig, a serviceable |
dinghy—well,  you ean see for yourselves

My notion’

» westward to Sicily, |

i one only—ro |

or |

sLiirs,

Mr. Dewy met me on the landing, in-
Froduced himself and led me futo his of-
fice, where a fat youung woman sat swk:

|

too hdgh fop her. Hastily reviewing the
many professional r.rfmwigi_us in whlnh Mr.
Bewy could serve her, 1 decided that'she
must be & cook in search of a place, The
agent gave me the only other ghair in the
room—it wis élear that in their various
Jpats of commer@ial dexterity the firm de-'
pended very little uponr furniture and

the edge of his knee-hole table. He was
littde, round man, ‘and  his Teet danydled
three inches from the floor. He looked
~honest enough, and spoke |tmluhtrur
wardiy:
“You have come about the yacht, sir.
You would w ish, to inspect Liér ab once,
Diear, dear, it is most unfortunate! Your
Jetter ohly reiehed usthis afternoon. The
fact is, my pariner, Mr. Moss, has gone oft
for the day to N—— to atténd a meeting ol
the Amuuur Bee-Jevpers'  association
my ]m.ruu..r is an rﬁltlhuguub -uputl'lu1*-1
cutture.” -
The versatility of Moss began to gFow
bewildering.
“Amnd will not Im ick until late to -
night, As for me," he consuted his
owatch; *1 am due io Imll an bhopr's e

i

———

at Ladv Huntinedon's chpvel. down the”
street, wherv L play the harmoninin,®

The dive r-lt3 of lh“]. diuzed e coml-
ph‘:rt}

“You aro staying the night=at F=r"
ha said.

“Why, yes. Lsiwep at the "*hip inn, hu:
hoped to leave early to-morrow,

“Ul course you could inspect the sails
and gear now at once; they are in the loit
behind.” He jrrkml' M Lhumh over his le(c
shoulder, i

“=o | understand; hul. it wmihi be bettey
to see Lhe boat lirse,”

“Naturally, naturally. ‘1 hope you see
how 1 am plpced. You would ndt desire
me, 1 leel sure, to disappoint the members
who will be waiting presently for their re
hearsal. (I began to delight in Dewy)
Stay, perbhaps you would not greatly ohject

g0 rowing upand inspecting the yacht by
yoursell? Here are the Keys and my boat
15 ut ;-.1-|||'tli-iu-.==.m. or, Il you preler s, &
“.jl.ll—l BiL=

" Nothing would suit. me better, il you
don’t mind my using e boat; ™

1t will be u favor, siv, your using®her, 1
aasuvgyon. Lhis way, Al you please.”

He jumped from the table and led the
way downstalrs and through some ver
T hx'fl'- TFTRS ]ﬂ't'tlllilﬂ_‘:- W -Lhe guny door)
wherd' Ius Loal Ly mwored to o frape.  As
ll;l LR llul"u i ll"*t UII :'ll.l. Lh.'“-_"
pmml ottt his - wateh again,

{,Ltwh iings are lengthening, :lll:l you
Wil bave plenty of tuue, | Hall sn houl
to hiigh water; you wild have the tide with
vour each way. The Keys will open every-
thing on boand, By the way, you can't
Cniss her—idnek, with o taroished gilo line,
moored beside a L“hl' W hite sChooner, Ju-.t
threesquarters of & niile up. You can

— T =

e e e

— o

tiemgrrow will do for the xeys; at your
service any thme aflter nige am. Good
evening, sir," |

Mr. Dewy turned and hurried back to
his client, whose presence during our in-
terview he had completelyignored,

The sun had dropped behind the tall
hills that line the western shore of the F
— river; but a soft yellow light, too gen-
erously spread to dazzle, suffused the,
whole sky, and was reflected on the tide
that stole up with scarcely a ripph. A
sharp bend of the stream brought me in
sight of the two yachta, not fifty yards
away—their inverted reflections motion-
less as themselves; | rested on my oars and
drifted up towards them, coanniug the
black yawl carefully.

She struck me as too big fora thirty- five
tonner, foreshortened though she lay—a
wall-sided narrow boat, but & very pretty
-spocimen of her type. Her dismantled
masts were painted white, atid her upper
boards had been removed, of course;

Hullo!

There was a man standing on her deck.

She lay with her nose pointing up the
river and her stern towards me.

The man stood by her wheal (for some
idlotic reason best known to himself, her
builder had given her a wheel instead of & |
tiller), which was covered up with tarpau
lin. He stood with a hand on this tarpau-
lin ease, and looked back over his shoulder
towards me—a tall fellow “vith a reddish
beard and a clean-shaven upper lip. I was
drifting close by this time—he’ looking cu-
rionsly at mé—and must have béen study-
ing his features for half & minute before 1
hailed him.

“Hi"\ called out.

““Ia this the Sipen?

vepriiz=emoent were genuine, the chancee

. . |
ought not %o be lost for lack of further in+ | elose under the yacht's side, made her fast
quiry., =o [ sat down theréd and then | and climbed on IH‘HH’ h]" way of the chan.
« and wrotea letter to che Ihu'«'[hm[]_q.- naned i nels.

Dewy and Moss, asking some questious in
detatl about the boat, and, in particular,
w hore she was to be seen.
Thi answer exme—hy—retarn of post.
The boat had heen Iaid up since the au-
tman ‘in x shellered ‘creek of the F—
P ¢ a ont three-guarters of a mile up
feomn Lo harbor side, where Messrs, Dewy
and Moss transacted busipess. The keys
lay at thelr oftice, and she could be in-
spected at any time.  Her sails, gear and
movable furniture were stored in a roomy
lofe at-the bawck of Messra, Dewy and Moss'
own premises. Their client was & lady
who wished to Keep her name concenled—
at any rate during the preliminaries; but
. they bad full power to conduct the sale,
The yacht was a barguin. The lady wished
to m ‘rid of it at ouce; but they mighs
mention that she would not take a penuy
less than the quoted price of £400, They
“would be happy to deal with me in that or
any other line of business; and they in-
closed their cand.
The card bore witness to the extrnnl'dl-
nary versatility of Messrs. Dewy and Moss
- If nothing else. It proglaimed them to be

Getting no answer, I pulled the boat

“This is the Siren, r-h‘.‘“ I said, looking
down her deck towards the wheel,

There was no man to be seen,

I stared around for a minute or so; ran
to the opposite sid and looked over; ran
aft and leaned ove her tafll-rail: ran for
wanl and peered er her bows, Her
counter was too shurt to conceal a man,
and her stern had absolutely no overhang
at all; yet no man was to be seen, nor
nor sign of & man, _I tried the companion
it was covered and padlocked. The sail
hatch aud fore hatech were also fastened
and padlocked, aud the skylights covered
with tarpaulin and- screwed firmly down,
A mouse could not have found its way be
low, except perhaps by thé stove pipe or
the pipe leading down to the ehain locker.

I was no believer in ghosts, bt I had to
hit on some theory there und then. My
nerves had been out of order for a month
or two, and the long railway journey must
have played havoe with thom. The whole
thing was an hallucination. So I told my-
self while getting the coverings off the

skylights, but somehow got mighty litcle
comfort out of it; and 1 will not deny that

“Auctioneers; Praotical Valuers; House
and E-uhnxlruh: Business HRrokers;
Ship Hrokers; Accountants and Conimis-
sion Mefchants; Servants’ Registry Office;
~ Fire, Life, Accident, and Plate Glass In-
sarance Kffected; Fire Claims prepared
and ndjusted; Live Stock Insuped; Agents
for Packington’s Manures, the best and
- cheapest for all crops; Valuations for Pro
bate; BEwmigrition Agents: -Private Ar

1

"‘l'“ﬂ‘ll“ nigotiated  with Creditors: tions in good taste. ' Not a ecamel had | Above the mantel-shelf, was A porirait—a
Old Violins eleansd and mvl:nllrlltl11 Vice- | shrunk or warped, nor could 1 find any portrait of the man I had seen lmn.rd
By for Norway and leakage. Atthe same time I could find | the Siren!

I cannot say that this produced | no evidences that she been visited “Who is that? T demanded, whllln;

-quite the impression 'which ts eomposers | lately by man m- ihuﬂ. The only thing | round without ceremony’
Wm0 doubt desived. It scemed to me that | that seemed r wis the inseription | “Bat it I was startled, Mra Carlingfost
Moasrs. Dewy and Moss lind altogether too 'Hﬂ“mm in 10 forecastle. I’ soemed ready to drop with fright. The
certainly me that the little woman—she was a © very - small,
Jnust have: rreg’itored her, but for | shrinking ereature, with apallid face, and.
themdment I thoughtlittleabout it, | !Arge, nervous eyes, like a hare’s—put out
- i hlll'nnlpll thefarih of the door and

.f?mﬂhnhrh A neat glass fronted

I fumbled & bit with the padlgck on the
main hatchway, or that 1 looked down a
second time hefore setting foot on thuuu
mhn Indder.

She was a sweet ship; and the air hlum
though stufly, had no taste of bilge in it
I explored ,main eabin, sleeping cabin,
forecastle, @ movable furniture had
been taken ashore, ax I kaew; but the
, fixtures were in good erdér, the decora-

Passing back through the niain cabin 1
ised to exnmine one or two of the fit- | |

‘with a small ‘side below it, '
coritqining three drawers and. a cellaret.

wardly upon s wooden chairseveral inches -

counductthe rehearsal of a service of sopy -

TR, wire Doat to the frape oW your return; |

. hatl no business there

' mmlmllithﬁnhl’h of John Wesley being
rescued from the fames of his L.ho

commanded me m walk 1 aud clane up- unwnl—-u 3 mwml vellow qmmnm

signal tightly olléd into a bundl “‘I
a red cnsign- neatly folided. As 1 lifted
out the latter, there dropped from its
Holds and fell upon the cabin fleor & book,
I picked it up—a thin gquartd baund ia
black moroeco, and r ihe worse for
| wenar 'O its opside it bore the following
Inseription in dillg}* wlle letters: * Joh's
Hotel, Penleven,” Visitors' Book. J. Job,
Proprietor.™
Bumting tlu-m hmmlh the skylight, 1
‘tirned its over, wondering vaguely
how the visitor's book of a small provin-

“accessories"—and balfisced himself “on’ tial hotel had found jts way into that

rawer. It contained the usual assort-
_gaent of conventional puln ‘and wulgar
,jth‘ul-it:'.' -

“Mr. and the Hon ‘f-'lra. Smith, #f Hod-
derstield, cannot ;- oo highly of Mra
‘Job's ham and t-ugmu—h.-plﬂnhlr 15th,
188"

“After wet thmtmh after a fifteen-mile
tramp alemg-the coast; hat, thanks to Mr.
and Mrs Job, was =oon ul:mmin.n over a

comfortable fire —John and J'thli! Wat-

son, March, 1882, °

Nuiw wppe il by o h'lllﬂ'-"l'ﬂ'lf

“Yhen you sht on the hob, T supposa.*

There was the politely patronizing en-
l'l'}': i . ; i

“Heing acenstomed to Wolverhampton,
I an greatly IIIL‘!MHI ".'I.Ilh this ocoaat.—F.
nw."

The poet ieal effusion:
“MuJemrie spor! Say, doth the sun In Meaven
Bohold aught to equal thee, wave-washiep

Penlevent” sto. ’
Lighter verse:

“Here | came ta tnk- my ease.™
(Old joke in margin by andther hand:
“Shall T not ache my knees at mine inn?'™

“Agreeably dizappeinted to find no fl-
“Mr=.Joh, you bread and buiter—
*1s quite foo utterly, ntterly utter!

: “J. Hanrer, June 3, 185"

The contemplative man’s ejaculation:

“1t is inrpossitite on viewing these evelo-
pean eliifs, to represa the thought,
great is nature, how little man!™ »

(Notesin various hands: “So it is, ald:
ehap! Try Hudson's Exteact!” and a re-
peoofl: “Shut up! can't you sce he's sufler-
g™ :

'I‘I,n- Iast entry waa a brid? one:

. MacGuire, Liverpool; ":"-bptarnlmr 8

s

l'ltu.

Twilight forced me to close thr hook and
put it back in its place, As [ did =0 I
glanced up involuntarily towards the sky-
light as if 1 half expected to find a pair of
eves staring down on me. Yét the book
eantained nothing but ghiese mera trivial-
ities. YW hate VLT Iy n:np‘ﬂu*,p-nml I was,
n=J- Harper woild have said, sgreeab Iy
lisappoint ed. 1 climbed on déck azain,
relocked the hateh, replaced the t irpanlins,
jumped -into. the - al and rowed home-
u,-n-'!-. Though the tide fatored me it
was diark before 1 reachéd” Mr, Dewy's
quay door. Having with some diffienlty
found the frape, 1 made the boat fast. |
groped-my way across the back premises
and out into the gaslit streets and so tothe
Ship-inn, a fair dinner and a sound ﬂll-.hl ;
slee L .

At ten o'clock next morning I I_'"ﬂlﬁi on
Messes Pewy and Moss.  Again Mr. Dewy
reciived me, and again he apologized for
the absence of his partner, who had canght
Au'early train to attenl a w h‘\llluﬂ match

~LPICKED IT TP,
at the far end of the eounty., (Moss was

becoming immense.) Mr. Dewy showed
me the sails, gear, eushions, ete., of the
Siren. Everything was in surprising con-
dition. T tald him that ] mﬂnt business,
and added:

"1 suppose _'.'nu have all lh! yacht's
papers?”

He stroked hia chin, hent. his hmrl to
one side and asked: “Shall yon require
them ™

“Of conr=e,"”” Isaid. “The transfer must
be regular. + We must have her certificate
of registey at the very least™

*1u that case T had better write and get
them from my client.™

“leshe not a resident here®”?

1 don’t know,” he said, “that T ought to
tell vou.  But 1 See no harm—you are evi-
dently, sir., & bona Tide purchaser, The
bawady "= nsmae is U '~lr.li.m.!'nrl!—n w idﬂ'-’ﬂ."
sidding at present in Bristol.™

w7 t is is annoying,” said I: “but if she
lives somewhere near the Templs Mead
station, I might skip a train there and call
on her. She herself desiped no delay, and
I desire it just as little. But the papers
are necessary.” < e

After some little demur, he gave me the
address amnd we pnrlnl_ At the door 1
turned and asked: “Hy the way, who was
the fellow on board the Siren last night |
As | rowed up to her?™

He gava me a stare of gennine surprise.
“A man on board? Whoover he was, he

I ook after the

yacht myseif.™

Dewy's versatility was uncanny.

1 fled to the railroad station. Soon after
ﬁx that avening' I knocked -at Mrs. Cary

ngford’s lodgings in an upattractive
street of Bedminster, that unattractive
suburb, A small maid opened the door,
took my eard, and showed me into a small
sitting-room on the ground floor. [ looked
about me—a round table, & horsehair
conch, & walnut sideboard with glass

r's
rectory, & colored photograph—

As the door eprnied behind me and a
‘woman entered, | jumpesd back almost
into her arms, The coloved photograph
staring at me frédm  the opposite wall

out:
r—-ﬂ\:tlnm ask? What do you'

'H'I'-III
r pardon,' I said; “it was

How

,i “He is dead then™ 3 : Immtn!’mlm book.. . \ s, -
YO0, why do yow ask®  Yes: he disd ' [ ghought the maa wonld have lnlpn-
—abreal™ Bhe touchod her widbw’s eap plectic fit there on the spat.. He rolled his A
, With her shaKing finger, amd then coverad eves, dropped heavily upon a ehair, and g :
r her face with her hands. “1 was there—l began to breathe hand and short:
| =aw It AW She |1n.|w back a swdkden “Where—wheré? " he gasped, m[m =
| breath as if stabled, Y'W hr e you Wk - to struggle for breath. - : .
slie repeated. - i “Listen," 1 said; “for some reason. of E
we. Theg your pardon sinieerely,” T sl ' other the sight of thisbook distrosses you, . J
it was only” that the portrail reminded amil 1 think you had: better noi try to £ ¥
I:I.'IH—I thonght -but my business here s swak for a hit. 1 will tell yom exaotly gy,
quite different. | ani’ come sbont the how the book came into my possession, Ay
urh‘l‘ Sirén which you have Iﬂﬂﬂiﬂ for | aund afrerwands you can lot me have your "
sale. |- 5idé of the story, if you choose™ ASd ¥ ¥
. She seemed more than ever inclined t0 okl him just what 1 have told the reader. _
“i:'h Her voice scarcely rose above af At the conelusion, Mr. Job loosed his s
‘*M':mr' ts at F—— have full inltml BAckolold, Al Spoke: X
Siohe abomd Wt Sade ™ “That boak, sir, ought te be h‘ln at the d g
“Yes, but they tell me vou have the bottom of the sea. 1t was lost on thn : . -
evening of eptember the &1, 1866 on board 4 | %]
+ Papers. T may sor that Ihave seen the ' ("C0 8 SOOITRCOE R all hands. ;-
_T:ir;t ”:.d“':;‘;;nd hmlr.‘h "0 pay "’: Now, T'li u &ll about i° There was 3
| 'rm ' .rm . r:h h'ﬁ:";';;"ﬁm‘m A wentlem: :med Blake staying over at : .9
of s ' PAPUES, Port Wilam that summer—that's four " ¥
“Ars ther N . miles up the nw:t vou know, . '--"_ i
“Cortalnly they-are At least the cer | | Botled” “EStayius with his wife and’ b1
TOne s A tall viung fellow, aded about R
tifigate, of pegistry o, falling that - some | twenty-one. mavhe: They came from up * Vi
ﬂ"h"hﬂf tn the port of megistey, if the This ._:““'“:”.-_ M-—— was (hé u:h.n* lg E
I_I‘I-ll.ﬂt'r 'lll"‘l LR II." “L“l\" | 'l Eh?u{l& IL‘.H] ltL' l-—"lh"-.“l""]l;“‘. ““lt th'll"'l- h'H:I A W H.l. llt “':i.th ;. 1
: them, that they kepe in Port William har £
bor, anchorad just below the bridese. She
world be about thirty tons—a very pﬁ-u? -
4 boat. They had only one hiredd hand for .
—+ erew: wsed to work her themselves for the e
|: = | most part; the lady was exteaondinarily :
‘eleverst the helm, or at the sheets either, b
Very quiet peaple they were. You might 4
see them most days that summer, ans
- chaped nnt on the Whitin grounds - What ’ o
k- was she called?  The Queen of Sheba— :
cutier ri..:u__«-'l ~quite A new  boat. T Was .
said after that the owner, Mr. Biake, de-
signed er himsell. She used often to put "
Jein to Penleven, Know her* Why of
coursa 1'd know her, spec nlh‘ considerin®_
what happened. v
“What wa< that* A very sad case; it :
made & ot of talk at the time. One day-— ,1/ 3
it was the 3 of September, "S8—the day 1
1- spoke abont—Mr. and Mre Blake and the
sott, they anchorned off the haven and eame
up here totea. | supposexd at the time ; :
Y] they™d Tafi their paid hand, Robertson, on -
X u“ = T 7 bodrd T turn el W he weas leflt at y
WHO 15 THAT Y homeat Port William that.day, barkin' a :
| to see her warrant, if she has one, and her | o0 mainsail that Mr. Biake had brbught = - I
Sl makers. certificate.  Messrs, Dewy | o0 e for the fhin®,.  Well, Mr:
| aml Moss could deaw up the inventory,™ Riske she ordered ben. and while my Sl
| She still hesitated, Atk :L__'IH sho saied: was lnvin® the clégh e Mr. Blake he
“I have the certiiicate: 1 will fetch-it. The I Yieks up that” very ook, sir, that was 4
o I" T pepwers, i she bhasl auny, have been I "I.I. i H"Il it sfidebaoand, an ‘ !'1.',_-.:I_h T'.'l1i£i1|I. |
l1"=_l.‘..1_'l'||=~lr 'I.L ]"-_:i'--* _'r---u“ bl 3B War i LL-I ._...'-'!15.‘“' iT'l. W she goves out 6f the
rant. 1 Inclleve myv Iri=tetral In =-l--:'.“-i-t_".;.—r‘-:"; .j:l'-l'-u-‘ i e Im wl Ll'f."""u er, and 3
no vacht eluh. 1 understand wvery little | “.-I,J'“ SRR ey e W ki ‘ l;‘.q
ol the se .n:-'.'.:ur.' Veentlemen by th “5_"1 v stindvin® tle ¥
:"“| e left the and returnel in five bk with tl l. r laweks to the pwan. e - :
Minntes orso with the apen document in | Mrc Blake lyin® back in the chair [ now T
ner ]'""1!' E : <! sittin® on, an® her face turmed (6 the wall— I’
“iat, ":":'I‘ I, looking over’if, “this | o The young Mr. Biake ke tarys rounid .
:':;‘ N eriiioate of & vessel called '_h“ and says: Tl hen's a very amusing .
As. , wi} ir<.Job . Would v 3
b YA L T mnst explain thar, T wished the l":ﬁ;‘;z:rf r!:, .]_1:1: ,::In-.j:.‘::‘.‘.I_lrl?\l..];?;}.:::
| boat to rl;“t"‘i" et nne with the “"w_; of the poeiry?  1'll bring it ba k the ;&:F:l >
et herold pame—it has associations 7 time we put into Penieven "Of course '
| —painful ones—=1 should hot ke anyoue | oy wife savs: *No, she didu’t mind.” Then .
| "'Ef:' - I'.:::xu- BT 44 The _‘:\ it | the elder Mr. Blake he says: °] see vou had !
! Well,” I admitted, 1 can understand | & visitor here yesterday—a Mr. Macguire,

But, see here, she is entered as hay

L]

that.
ingrone mast and carrying & cutter rig.

“She was a cutter originallvy. My hus-
band had her lengthened in 1588, 1 think
by five feet, and turied her into a yawl.
It was abroad, at Malaga—""

“A carious port to choosa ™

“She was buiit, you see, as long agonas
1875 My husbaiid used to say she wasa

H.lﬁ-h!' in the house®

- down the passage

:“3-' wife =aid: Eu;
the gentleman had jeft hisitrap<, but he'd
started that morning o walk to Port Wil-
liam to spend  the day. Nothing more
'passed. " They had their tea and paid for
it, and went off totheir vacht. I saw that
book in the roung man's hand as he went

“Well, sir, it was Just dusking In as -

broad boat for those days, and conld be
Jengthened suecessfully and turned into
quite a new-looking vessel. He gave an
entirely new sheathing, too, 'and all her
gpars are new. She was pet insured, and
being in & foreign port, it was understood
ke would have her newly reghtersd when
bhe returned, whichi"he fully intended.
20 nao alterations werp made in the certifi-
cale hame, {ud. I beliove, herold Eank B AL
i stijl earved-up somewhere inside her.”

Thizs was trae enough.. The Hygures on
the certificare, 2956, were thpse 1 had seen
on the beam in the forecastle.

“My hushand never lived to reach Eng-
land, and when she came back to F—,
though'she was visited, of edurse, by the
cu=tom housze oflicer and - evast guand, no-
bady asked for certificate, and so the alter-

i

- survey, the check sent to Mrs. Carlingford,

g

| tember W, 1991, 1 laid the yacht up for the

to make

mtﬂ:-‘mlﬂl,r 1 Mlhﬂ-ﬂ

The bookcase was empty and clean swept,
a8 wore Lthe drawers. At the bottom

N R oy el

of cdllaret I found lhﬁhdlﬂﬂ
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the face somew here.” )
“Ei--rhnhﬂ.' -
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‘Tt eccurred to me that | muldlnthnrlur

'H-ninuﬂ,n ent off a bailed silver side of |

ations in her were never explained. She
was laid up at once in the F-—— river, and
there she has remained.™

Certain structural peculiarities in the
main cabin—scarcely noted at the time,
bt now remenibersd —served to confirm
Mrs. Carlingford’s plainly-told story. On
my return to London that night [ hunted
upsome back volumes of Hunt, and satis-
fied myself on the matter of the Wasp and
her owner, William Carlingford. And. to
be short, the transfer was made on a fresh

and the rawl Siren passed into my hands

All being settled, | wrote to my old ac-
quaintance, Mr. Dewy, asking him to fit
the vessql out, and flud me & steady skip-
per and crew—not without some appres
hensions of hearing by return of post that |
Dewy and Moss were ready and willing w
sign articles with we to steer and sail the
vacht in their spare. moments. Perhaps
the idea did not occur tu them. At any |
rate they found me a crew, and a good one; |
and I spent a very comfortable thme
months efuising along the southwestern -
const, across 1o Seildy, from Seilly to Cork

and hack to Southampton, where on Sep-

|

-

winter.

Thrice since have 1 applied to Messps,
Dewy and Moss fdar & crew, and l]“j"l
with satiafactory results.  Hut | must pass
over 1802 and 180 and .come te this sum-
mer; or, to be precise, to Weds ¥, the |
1th of JJuly. We had left Plymonth that
morning for & ran westwand; but the wind
falling light towarnds noon, we found our
selves drifting, or doing little more, off the
entrance of the small fishing haven of
Penleven. Though I had -never wvisited
Penleven [ kuew an the evidence of count-
less pioturoshows that the place was well
worth seeing. Besides, had [ not the as
kurances of the visitars' book in my eabin®

an hour or two in the entrance of the hav- |
en,and eat my lunch ashore at Mr. Job's
hotel. Mr. Job would doubt less be pleas-
ed to pecover his long-lost volume, and |
had no more wish than right to retain b

Job's hatel was anpretending, - Mrs. Job
offered me ham adid eges and, as an al-

beaf, it I did not mind waiting for ten
milllmmm her hushand would
be back to dimner. [ =aid that [ would
wail, and added that T should be ploased
Mir. Job's acquaintance on his |

Mhrn.‘lullﬂnlriningm for |

Lllmlt ten minutes hlnr., while :hnl:'inn \
A series of German Hthokea in the
coffen rpom, | heand a heavy ﬂapil

thmmd A knock ag thee door; and ,J‘ - dubed from
Mr. Job A yiant d-mn.w th Ain m,ﬁ‘#% mlh. 1
a giant’s girth and ped cheeks, which ll:ntﬂm. lmndth‘m
appeared to intlaje as a prelimipary ﬂl Tmmh before this
spevsch or cannot
‘ﬂmdlhr,!lh Job," said | briskly, - “T rbu. t hours, Hrihlllll Loy
'thnp;nil‘mu your dinwer, bt the nt, .
B T e Sl i o g R e
m o xgu. ' And lhrﬂ - p -
i g ey } I-‘“.:-J“‘.-l.., - ...,3-? i

165 s _|'

olappel ryes on T AlTer Twenly minuies

| her off the Blowth, half-way towand home,

Aix feet,” I said: “she mlﬂltll‘tﬂm

Sheba. Id swear to her run anywhere .
holes.™

mm,'{ncht w

rig. It persusaded me, too. 1 turned
to I't:mmuh. amd leavi

water, drove to the an
took tipkets for RBristol.

they weighed and stood up towands Port
William the wind blowing pretty htmlr
from the sauth*anl.  Atabout ten minntes
to shven o'clock it blew up in a sudden
Nitle squall—mothing to “mention;, the
fishing boats just moticed it and that was
ajl. Buat it was reckoned that squall cap-
siged the QII!“I"‘I: of Sheba, =he never
reached Port Willkam, amd no man ever

past six, when Dick Crego declares he saw

and going steady upnder all eanvas The
affaircanzed a g of stic, here andat
Port - William, and in the newspapers,
Short-handad as they were, of course,
they'd no busindss to earry on as they did,
‘specially sa my wife declares from her
looks that Mrs Blake was feelin' faint
afore they started. She always seemed to
mea weak, timmersome woman at the
beat; small and ailin’ to ldok at.™

“And Mr. Blake®"®

“Oh! he was a strong-made pntifmln
tall, witha big red beand.™

“The son?*"’

“Took after his father, mlf he hadu'
any bearl; a fine upstanding pair.™

“Awnd no trace was ever found of them

“Not a stick nor a shred.™

“But about this visitors’ book. You'll

rwear they took it with them?® See, there's
Bt A stain of salt water upon it.™

“Nea, there isn't; but I'll swear young
Mr. Blake had it in bas band as he went
from my door.™

T aaid: “Mr. Job,; U're you already
too long from.  your dmﬁg} Go and eat,
and ask them to send in zomething for
me. Afterwards [ want you to came with
me And take a look at my vacht that is
Iying just outside the haven.”

Az we started from the shore Mr. Jobh,
casting his eves over the Siren, remarked:
“That’s a very pretty yawl of yours, sir.”
As we drew nearer he began to eye her
uneasi

“She has been lengthened some five or

A

C R
.

g —

with.”
“Lord help us!™ thety said Mr. Job, in a
hoarsa whisper. “She's the Queen of

~—ay, or to that queer angle nl her hawse-
A close examination epnfirmed Mr. Job

as no other than the lost
Sheba, lengthened and altered in

TRE SPANTARD SHOT WIM DEAD.

back
the boat in Catt-
illbay station and
thers
mt;mmmmmhw
r. made to Mrs. Carl-
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before,
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