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PREFACE

—_——

Tux most cruel and ignominious punishment man can inflict upon his
follow men, is atill enforced in the English Naval Service; though many
indignantly deny it, and stigmatize this story as ““alibel on the British
Navy.” Unfortunately for “ Blue Jackets” this is not so, and the novel is
founded on facts, as I have been in the service, a,n’d, op many occasions,
seen sailors subjected to most painful degradation at the caprice of those,
who, because they were officers, seemed to forget that the men possessed
feelings in ecommon with them. As facts are the best proofs, T quote the
“ London Daily News,” November 7, 1870, which records thet on Octaber
30, 1870, a scene, similar in barbarity fc the one described in the fifth
chapter, occurred in Plymouth Sound, England, on board the Vangusrd "
{Captain E. H. G. Lambert), “ within hearing of a large number.of wopmen
and children, who were waiting permission to go on board the iron-clad.”

Tt may interost renders to know, that the adventures of J. Thompson,
A. B, among “The Heathen'C}:inee,” are not entirely fictitious, the
descriptions of the peculiar habits of *“The Coming Man” being from

personal observation during a lengthened sojourn in China.

EDWARD GREEY,

- New Yorx, January 1, 1871,
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BLUE JACKETS;

OR, THE ADVENTURES OW

J. THOMPSON, A. B., AMONG «THE HEATHEN CHINEE”

CHAPTER 1I.

Tuze big bell of Woolwich Dockyard had just commenced its
ment thet “dinner tirae” had arrived, producing at its first
activity to rest in every department of that vast establishment.

Burly convicts, resembling in their brown striped suits human zebras, upon
hearing the clang, immediately threw down their burdens, and, followed by the severe-
looking pensioners who acted as their guards, ssuntered carelessly towards the river-
side, where they knew boats waited to convey them on board the hulks, As these
seowling outeasts drifted along, they here and there passed parties of perspiring sailors
still toiling under the direction of soms petty officer; noticing which, the convieted
ones would grin and nudge each other, glad fo find that whils they could cease their
labour st the first stroke of the bell, there were free men who dared not even think
of relaxing their hands until ordered to do so by their suporiors; and many of the
Togues turned their forbidden quids, and thanked their stars that they were convicted
felons, and not men-of-wars’s men.

In the smithies, at the first welcome stroke of the hell, hammers, which were then
poised in the air, were dropped with a gentle thud upen the fine iron seales with
which the floor was covered ; the smiths, like all other artisans, having the greatest
disinclination to work for the Government one second beyond the time for which they

wore paid. The engines kept up their din a few moments after all other sounds hed
ceused, but finding themselves desorted gave it up, and, judging by the way they

jerked the vapour from their steam pipes, appeared to be taking a quiet smoke.on their
own account. .

deafening announce-
boors, & change from

From forge, workshop, factory, mast-pond, saw-mill, store, and building shed—irom
under huge ships propped up in dry-dock, or towering grandly on their slips,~—from
lofty tops and dark holds,—out of boat and lighter,~from every nook and corner
swarmed mechanics and labourers,—all these uniting in one eager mob, elbowed and
josfled their way towards the jate, like boys leaving school.

The dockyard was bounded by 2 high wall upon the side nearest the town, whilst
it river frontage was guarded by sentries, who not only protected the Queen's property,

but prevented her jolly tars from taking boat in a manner not allowed upin Her
Miujesty’s sarvice,
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The doors of the great gate were thrown wide open, and the erowd poured through
as if quite ignoring the presence of o number of detectives, who were posted near it,
to prevent deserters from the ghips of war from passing out with the workpeople;
special precaution being tuken at that time,as the country required every sailor she
could muster, to man the ships then being fitted out for service against the Russians.

When the rush was at its height a suilor dispuired in the sooty garD of » smith
emerged from behind a stuck of timber, piled near the main entranoce, and joining a
. party of workmen, who evidently recognized him, was forced on with them towards the

ny ordinary labourer. As they neared the

gate, the man wulking a8 unconcernedly as a
dstectives tho aptention of the latter was suddenly distracted by the noise of & passing

cireus procession, and for & moment the officials were off their guard. . R
“Keep your faco this way, mute, and look carcless at the peelers,” whispered one
of the party to the deserer, and the man so warned did as he was directod, although he
scarcoly breathed as e brushed by them, the very buttons on their uniforms seeming
to apy him out, and to raise a fear in his breast that he would find = hand rudely laid
upon his collar, and hear the words, © You're a prisoner ¥ However, they did not even
lock at him, and in another moment o found himself free.
The dogerter was an able seaman named Tom Claro, & sober, excellent sailor, and the
dovobed hushand of & worthy girl to whom he had been but o few weoks united. Tom
had not long before arrived homs from the China Station in F. M. 8., Porpoise, and
finding some property bequeathed to Lim, had applied to the Admiralty for his
dischiarge, but his application was refused ; and atthough he offered to provide one or

more substitutes, his petition was returned to him, with orders to proceed at once to the
ship to which he had been drafted, under penalty of being arrested as o deserter. Tom
1t e stayed, the anthorities would at

found, to his sorrow, there was no glternative.
onco nrrest him, a8 thoy were notified of his whereaboute. He knew England had just

entered upon a tromendous struggle with Russia; ao, hoping it would soon be over, and
the demand for seamen deorease, he determined #o fuce his misery, and proceed to
Woolwich to join the Stinger, that ship being rapidly fitted out for foreign
gervice.

As it wus customary to allow the men lea
Clare was accompunied to the port by his wife,
never attempt to visit him on board his ship,
thought it very hard that her husband should mak
respectable lodgings, he walked down to the docks, was directed to his ship, apd in o
fow moments found himself before the first lientenont. This officer, by name Howard
Crushe, was a tell cadaverons-locking man, with a face upon which mesnness and
cruelty were plainly depicted. Clare knew him st once, Orushe having been the
gecond lientenant of his ldst ship, and as such having twice endeavoured to get him
flogged. :

* «Come on board to jine, if you plouse, gir,” said the sewman,

“0h1 that’s you, Mz, Clare, is it P snoered this ornnment of the navy.

“Yes, sir,” replied Tom, putting a cheertul face on it, and endeavouring to appear
rather pleased than otherwise to see his old officer.

“Tyo you remember I promised you four dozen when you sailed with me in the
Torpoise, eh ?  Well, my fine fellow, mind your p's and ¢'s, or youw'll find X shall &oep
my word. T romember! You're the brute who objected to my kicking a whelp of a
boy. All right! I'm glad you have been drafted to my ship, as I can make it a little
heaven for you.”

Olare remembered the circumdtance to whi

ve to go on shore at least twice o week,
his only Teguest being that she shonld

to which she rcluctantly agreed, but
o such a stipnlation. Teaving herin

ch Crusbe siluded, he having once
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interfered to save a poor bo
ed e y from brutal tr
he was in his power he knew he was & mareatment ut the hands of tha officer, snd now

The licutenant onlled for Mr, Shever, o man.
¥

o . the boatswain i i
o e starboard-watch, st the same time privately {nf , fmd o him fo e Callor
ks o g ¥ luforming that warrant officer of his

“Leave him to me, sir, T

) : , Sir, knows him. i
hlga-ﬂown notions,” was the reply of the -I:t?atsv]\ﬁ .
om wad t ! -

procceded on boilignthf:) j";i:'d' . _tO o st porhen tho dmnor p

e i g boud the &ndxzmg‘h;lk with the restof the Stinger's, huvin, ?11;;3 e

, o nhis duaty, i i ’ e
4 Porha bt ot iy and e uty, in gpite of the depressing aspect of the JiJ:l;Lturee

° . arter all,” » <
don’t answer him sagsy, he can’y be, such g c,oldhe poaght, 18 1 dﬂeS, 1y best aud

o ; . -blooded y
uppose he only wanted to frighten me.,” Ag the swi‘i‘or IEEE::? zs - dot:ha‘t o
0 B cred over this, his face

shawed that althougel
gh ho endesvourad to i
s d Ithough | argue 1 i ief
on'l:; }:;gél:l,n .;t{;i‘l his mind was filled with atomm ;:I;lef)rz;;(;cthl: i:bahet e
wi ¥ial ; ‘
2 s vulg‘; :‘s, ;;szdll‘ng to the Navy-List, commanded eborﬁd}:i?- i
oaptain’s niece, had 15010 ¥ little man; but in reality Crushe w{o hpdum Plfﬁmgh’
ok, ha s ol control of the ship, Putfeigh merely ;om' o bt onoe
The v knew—bt.]h ei ' o:rgnenoug"h t? throw the firgt lisutenant’s 1:11;5:1 031 :mm‘& 011":9 y
of thein memper T ¥ &b} 4 captain belonging to the ship, but ):’ Lﬂ i
of thom soon o tell D:I }110 he was. Crushe was the oﬁice;- they-llozkm‘;.htr Moo
0 at he was a Tart i oerans Oleng
o them s er.  His first not of i
e o P his leave to go on shore; and this he i e e s Clecs
| PP did on the day the man joined
¢ Plea i
e ?; i;r’IdO let me go ashore to seé my wife,” pleaded th, 1
| o ¢ e sailor.
ot Y come off with the other girls,” ion

Iom bit hi P od LW ¥ dlsgusted &]]1]. z],lmusi [[la,{l kl[“w[[l r it WO ll of
s 13 3, and tarn aw
H g
hat

o to show what he fe He thon utena nagines o}l women
d h hat he felt. t ht, « o
N , G . ! ght, “of course the lieut i i
who I:lehe zmytihmg' to do with sailors are bad ; he don't know § OIWlt g'noocl1 & i ! I wish
I eou uwve him face to.faace on shore, I'd cram them ere wordr:dnwn h'sﬂ]{fenlns.t'thoatie I
1 {]

& werry good man, bui has them

was the [lientenant’a brutal

wounld.”
. Tom’s leave had been
nsults from Crushe, whe
the hulk to the Stinger,
survey, desired th i
t.hey should know OWT: ﬁlh:::at.;inu;;et; 1‘]:“3?91' e
llettt:énunt’s Power, and thought it hest :; s}:;j::
materad upon s aronepon o e bt
unterod : rler-tleck, and they certainly wepa ”
g bgual ;);:ﬁonrz;?: Izi if:y;oﬂ?ce?s, all old men—offwar’s melel;’l:g{’g' 52;312 T'hezza ally
eceseity 10 1o et n service; ordinery seamon, mostly ontcasts dn: PrmmP‘*%lY
o ey o 1o v; and ﬁrst- and socond class boys. The la.tterr‘i;-x; }zif}ire
e ' - , ned themselves i ¢ .
iy nyn ti{ ;(;:ft[fi:;e S;rtyi" work of the ship from 4 A?Mfl. cii:?f.ﬁf’h;y Ei'x;ved th_eh'
or by itomns o i;ltelf :ds amused themselves by learning to d;-ir;ica flr ity
e menﬁioned. ) ﬂzc uwal conversation and songs of the gdntle ?‘1 st
e Clare felt ruther disgusted upon ﬁnd;:;ntie::;:;mts
ves

stopped for over o fortnight, and
N one morning, the on
Captain Puffeigh visited the ship;

;

all his appeals met wi

! with

ow havmg beon transferred from

" and after & superfieial

observing, I think it’s $j

he began to he a 1 i s
2 ittle jeal i

hig autherity. fosions of his

of Shever and his maics, the men were
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he Queen’s
ulded into & good crew. Of course they were a B;&lmgh lot, as the Q
y i t sailors.

ha.Ve_ bee’;:ed +af that time, but few mducemen‘ts to decfen Bgf T on sith saything
o Putl h ,a.lked ap and down the line, scanning tha_ aces e e glmtmenep

g 1: expression upon his countenance. He picked on O e et ahin
vt hP asking the msual question, were they sabis o i
-y BIJCI):*B . :J :Ion,(}lara he stopped for a moment, and observed o .
‘When he came ! ’
e e o : in the fleet,” replied the firat lieutenant. )
rome ot tﬁiwor;iai};a;":::&?’:;; him a; he had done the others, upon which Tom

€ Cij

However, tfully asked the commander for permission to goon shore, like the
¥

briefly und respec

i . ivelyv.”?
st of thel’;uthIl.:ieutenant Crushe about that. I leave those things to him entirely
¢ Speal

Tom was about to re 1 at he dono W L4 h hort Wlth,
P hen the ca.ptmu ut him & .
¥ th he had 10 890, .
“Th, R:h ) P dlsclphne miust be mamtu.meﬂ, and the g‘ave thﬂ Qtdqt to pipe
T ere, Iy I T

"
d()W’]?‘lllle dignified Puffeigh strutted aft,

¢ !
gaid, between his teeth, “ You sweep

TO knew fl]u Wel]- Whilt tﬁh'n.lt meant: h@ ag tv() be Og;,e y B Ty
m W ﬂ 4 d. 0 e de!}ermlned o

» g ¥ v h] 4} id:
r

dﬁﬁelb ﬁnd- ob out of trhe countr His country re uired his services but no man cou

ﬂhand sllch bIBameRb- HIH mlnd wad maude up, 90“.(1 he wrote to his wife as follows :

« IT. M, Stinger, Woolwich doc-yard, 12 October,

. . laite.
“ Dman Pgl(‘]L:;;o ahorde at dinner time on Sunday. Mind you are not lal
o

“Your loving hushand,

and Lieutenant Crushe, calling Clars to hlm;.
Tl keop my word with you as soon 68 We go

arpoM CLaug.”

i oh she had several
i joined the ship, although s ;
e e s him since the day he jeine e A et 1o
e e e o ¥ mbering his earnest wish, w !

i d to go on board ; but remc ’ ot o
conte bel‘in tmllf]g:?th thz letters ho sent her; and the peor fbtl)lowt:;ftl;f;; e young
cont{”}t 0:;22' to find time to write her aline, He eould m:d'.1 oea;;'uﬂy e e
wito ho J i seraded creatures wh x

ife he ; wharf with tho degra e L meenpe
o 1‘::!,(12:1 l:l Egllxlnfh;:iw must now, us it wos the only chance by which he
the ship, ba

. oo to be passed on
frmg hl:} T;;;ﬁiga ?1?1)»‘ Polly went down, and washone of 1:;:-841{::?2113 theix;ungway
Loy i i d as he suw s
ip's- Tom's lips quivere i AP
R t;.l : Ehlph:c;izu’;?her gide, 'There was no loud demouatx:ahon,e :.;uil;ltt;iwe;iram.
o g theln e to meet again, ov
g d how happy they wer ; ' n $h e
111'353“1‘: otf th?el 1;:::1;:1:;1;0?;3 bzutamﬁﬂ was absent, and his cabin left in charg
a fortuna s
o d-natured A. B., by name forry Thompson. e, Jerey, who know ull about
B 00 hen Polly was descending the main hatchway lwd: ar, Jorey ; e sl 10
w.h ’e nbehagiour towards Clare, stepped forward, sa.ymg,, ot ’thus L ot
tchmfie‘laisght of the couple, they wero shown into Mr: She;era:t(:: ” ;cing B e i
e v ¢
N tod chat ; the sailor going off, k 1480 uny
iy ;0111‘ ho:rf;. :E:::::Z:Pof grog. . Jerry had o susceptible heart, and woul
" own dinner
i § 8 WOoman. .
bhm'fo:‘z :f;gly ran over his reasoms for uttempt}ng {0 escaps,
Polly agreed and sympathized with him in everyhhmg];G
«'What 8 shame,” she exclaimed, * to keep you on
”
much leave as they choose to ask for!

and you may be sure

ard, when even the boys get us

- her feslings, ere she was composed enough to talk

J. THOMPSON, A. B., AMONG “THE HEATHEN OHINEE.” 5

“Nover mind, my dear,” he roplied. “T'1l not ask ’em for leave this day week, if all

goes woll.” ' '
' Polly Ioft the ship in good spirits, and was gallantl

the kind-hearted A. B., who said to her on parting,

“ Mum, if ever Tom wants a friend, I'll do my best for him, for the sake of his wife.
“You see, mum, I'm not & married man myself, but ¥ ean fosl for them as is.”

" God bless you, sir, for your kindness,” achbed Polly.

“ Jerry, mum, not #r ; we ain’t allowed that rate in n man-o’-war.”

Polly laughed through her tears, and nodding to the ssilor, passed quickly through
the turnstile, and was soon out of sight.

Before the weok was over she had

¥y escorted to the dock-gates by

made all the arrangemants for her husband’s
suit of well-worn smith's olothes, and paid the
um of money to sasist Tom in gotting through

As wo have desoribed, Clare played his part well, and pgssed the detectives without
the slightest suspicion on their part that a deserter had esdaped before their oyes,

On leaving the men who had assisted him, Clare turned to the left, keeping with the
crowd o8 much as posaible, Al along the foot of the wall were crous
and children, waiting with “ fathor's dinner,”
‘of these watohers peered into his face,
hands and ery, * Here's daddy!”

Tom walked on for o fow moments, hardly abls to vealize he wis free, when

suddenly Polly, who had followed him from the dook-gate, eaught him by the arm.
“For heaven's sake, Polly, don't draw

notice qn me ; walk on ahoad, dear, I'll follow
You; but don’t look behind you, unless you would have me took.”

Poor Tom ! The loving teunt of that speech was understood by his wifo. She have
him taken! Why, he knew the poor girl would die for him,

Awuay she walked, quite in a different direction from that of her old lodgings; up
ome street and down another, until they wore fairly out in the vountry, she praying all
the time that her love might never be rotakon, and thanking God her husband was now
fres. The faotfall behind her was delightful music; whils he, devouring her with his

eyes, and longing once more to clasp her to his heart, thanked hoaven in his own rough
sailor style,

“Am I dreaming ?” he muttered.
thark the good God who guards h
asleep” ’

He imagined that walk the longest he had ever taken.

*“ Will she never bring to P he thought.

At last she stopped before a nesh cottage,
husband was not long after her, and she Wwas 50

“Polly, denr heart! Wife
her to his heart.
away again.”

But the peor girl was too happy to reply,

hed anxious wives
in order to save him a long walk. Many
and some of the little ones would clap their

* No, thero she is, the beauty—there she jig—
or always—I am awske—it's real—I ain’t

and lifting tho latch, darted in. Her
on clasped in his arme.

! look at me!” he almost sobbed as he tenderly pressed
“Bear up, my pretty one! T'm here, and all safe, and never going

and & flood of tears gave relief to
about his plans of escape. When her
o suit of farmer's clothes; and after
urly locks from his head, althongh it
When the process was complete, she called in her-
who had come up from Kingsdown to assist their girl in her
f

agitation had somewhat abated, Polly produced
Tom hed shaved off hig whiskers, she cut the ¢
very much grieved her to do so.
father and mother,
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iu disgui at th
trouble. Clare had taken a seat by the fire, and his disguise W&E;l so complete, that the
. o
good old people could not, until he gpoke to them, muke out who he wa

#That beant you, Tem, be it ?”

“ it’s me, father.” . )
“ Tﬁ?l:’yl ysou :10 puzzle me. Idont know you a bit. .You looks like the young
E]

vl i i nd when the old
* Many were the congratulations which passed betwoen them, =

i imeelf and Polly, by which Clare found
ded Tom a passage ticket for himse :
iﬂh;:;lznl‘:;iz £1v0r9001 fI;r New York on the following Wednesday, he eanght the old
e I
in his ar; d fairly hugged him. ) .
mm;tn;':;l:::ﬁasda&ey shguld iave the house ahout six o'clock P.M.,t B.ILd. as t};c; ;3:31::
: a8 Ppr in which they wers to be con
the alert, a cart was procured in wh 4

W"r‘:;“"‘f:%:;i m;a,rr;n ad. ,thu.t a brother of their kind hostess was t? act ag -drn::r,
L;I'lleo’!;‘,oin and%Polly were to lie down in the straw until they arrived. in the big city.
whi

Once there, they might walk to the railway station. If all went well they would reach
Y

Liverpeol the next day, where they could remain unmolested, until the ship sailed for

.Am:?g:;a Tom,” said the old woman, * you must be hungry, lad. I warrant you, a
’ ]

'b't.of meat and a drop o' beer won't come amiss,” upon whicéh she 't;lstiet]i)labout ; and,
§ 3 d and placed upon the table.
i i ve of Polly, ameal waa propurc
WIﬂ';.' txlwlxesifxmisifﬁ}‘x?window}? leonly watching tho few stragglers who passed by, When
0 l

i ked
suddenly ho started back and turned pale, as a corporal of marines walked up, looke

. - ho.
spiciously at the cottage, and then crogsing the road, quéstioned an old follow, who
s

i tones. . . )
w“%?:i:k?;ilﬂd not muke out what he eaid, but imagined from the motions of the

1d
ral that he was inquiring who lived in the cottage. Tom ealled ]?ollirL :.111‘:‘ ;;h
{I;Dip‘;lia gugpicion,—it was a moment of great anxiety for both o:‘ thc(:;;. " hme,
. ’ d is he d reiraced his steps down 2
ral turned upon his heel, an ,
ggxw?viz;g::d;orv?gsamnt for; znd as the good creature knew all aboubﬂherltlixsliﬁea-
la::: they freely imparted their fears to her, begging she wuulg ca,lt t;e }(:im fone-
E enk,er in-doors, and sscertain what guestions the petty officer ha pu m.ers;tign:
n.:d his wife Tetreating to the stairs, where they m:arhe_mrd t?c; following co:
3 any, master, who wos that spesking to ye t!m? m,l'nute
# Tion’t know, missis; bub T expects he be a perlice.
id he say to you, master 7" . ,
: ‘V"‘r:flzlti "i;de sz;syto :ryx—xe, ges he, ¢ do you know,” he ses, ¢ w}}o lives over there?’ he
goa; that’s ’w}mt he ses to me, missis, as near a8 I can recollect,
’ » [
“ t did you tell him 7" i}
“:ﬁ?hl; I aa;;l, ses 1, * Took here! what do yon want to know for?’ I says.
, i k yout” .
¢ 1, n, goon! 'What else did he as - ' ) ) i
:‘ “:}r;;e]:'l ?:e(; hf ‘have yon seen any one go in there this morning, he ses. “Yeal
-+ 'y

wea L. ‘Who?’ he ses. *'Well," ses ], ¢ I seed Misais Drake, I ses, and her lodger, I ses,
sea L \ .

an,’ I ses.” ) o
End“aYI:u :vld foo—! Excuse me, Master Noyce, but you did not see no man come in

3 ”
lus was a stupid, and P’m sure of it now.

lodger. There, go away! Youal I'n

bnt‘:né;m gmissis 'T d,on’t want no blowin’ up.  You axed me c:lvﬂ, and I gave you an
' = »

" retorted the old man, turning sulkily away. . ]
Bnﬂ:‘:’%‘;{ﬂ Teyou'ues, and yon ses, and yow've been and gone und dene 1?., ym; :;oogz:r
headed old post!” whimpered the good-untared women, after she had close o
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upon him. #You've done it this time, you donkey !* whereupon she sat down in a
chair, 2nd had o good ory. )

Tom and his wife enme out of their Placo of concealment, and begged she would not
take on so, as it was no fault of hers that the man had given the information ; but the
kind ereuture was with difficulty assured “if might all turn out o be nothing.” She
felt that, after all tho poor fellow’s trouble, he wolild be captured snd flogged, and thoir
arguments only incressed her sympathy for the unfortunate couple. However, the
afternoon passed away with no more sigmsof the corporal, and by six o'elock everything
was in readiness. The old folke had embraced their girl, and poor Tom was leading
her out, when suddenty a party of marines rushed into the house, and the -corporal in
charge laid hands on Clare, and told him he was his prisoner. . . ’

Folly clung to her husband’s arm, not fully realizing the dreadful truth ; but soon
she saw all, and that Tom was about to bo ftorn from her, Rushing between
the corporal and her husband, and endeavouring to foree him from the former's grasp,
she raved like a mud woman.

“You dure touch him! Take your hands away, you wretch! Do you hear?
Leave go 1”7

Clare was about o spesk to her, when the corporal snid with a sneer, “ Pull that

" thing awny,and gag hor if she givesany more of her talk. She need not make such a

fuss; she'll soon find another foller.” )

Theso words had hardly passed hig lips beforo Tor had the speaker down upon the
floor, with both hiz hands tightly clutching the soldier’s windpipe.

“ You brute, Il kill you!* he yelled. And he seemed likely to carry out his threat.
However, the marines throw themselves upon the deserter, who, after a desperate
sbruggle, was beaten senseless, handeuffed, and draé‘ged away.

When the old fisherman, his wife's father, saw how brutally they ill-treated Tom,
he seized a stick and endeavoured to nssist him, but was overpowered and beaten, until
he, too, luy like a dead man, the corporal encouraging his men “ to pitch into the old
scoundrel .

Polly and her mother were huppily unconseious of the last part of the outrage, both
having fainted when Clare ssized upon the soldier. Some neighbours, aroused by the
soreamms of their landledy, came to the assistance of the women, who after a short time
were restored to their senses,

When Polly becams somewhat compozed, she nsked for her husband,

“Where is my love? Where is my brave, handsome husband? Gone? Have
these wreteheos teken him ? You coward, father, to let them take my Tom! O God!
They'll flog him ! I ean’t bear it! Leb me go! Tghall go mad!”

And the poor girl had fit after fit, until they feared sho would die of exhaustion.
The heart-kpoken old people witched. her through the night, thinking and almost
praying that desth would come to her relief,

The prisoner was conveyed on board his ship, ond taken aft upon the guarter-deck,
where he wag 'reported to the officer of the watch, a mate named Cravan, derisively
called by the midshipman “Nosey,” and that officer being a creature of the first
lisutonant's, took upon himself to reprimand the man,

5o you have caught him, eh?”

“You, sir,” replied the corporal with a military flourish, “but we had mno end
of trouble, He were in s low den outside the town, along with a lot of vimen, and
ven 1 arrested him, ho werry nigh killed me.”

“T were with my wife, sir,” pleaded the prisoner.
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“ Your wife, of conrse! Any trollop is your wife. It is a very convenient relations
ship,” sneered the bully.

Roused by this coarse speech, and not caring for consequences, Clare raised his
manacled hands, and dealt the brutal speaker a blow between the eyes, which stretched
him upon the deck. The sailor was about following up the attack, but was prevented
by the murines, who after a desperate atruggle secured hinmi, and stopped further
viclence on his part. ‘

“Put him in irons?” yelled Cravan, rising to his feet. “And,” added he, as the
prisoner was dragged from his presence, ** you hound ! your woman will bring you to
the gratings yet!” .

Clars was taken below, heavily ironed, and thrown inte the ship's prison. There,
bralsed in body and sick at heart, he watched away the weary night. He almost
regretted he had not killed the mate. No doubt this was wrong and horrible; but we
maust remember he had besn driven nearly mad, and knew full well the punishment
for the attack upon Oravan would be desth--or a worse fate to o man of feeling—a
flogging.

Once during the night he wes visited by o midshipman who evidently pitied him.
Tom's wrists were raw and blesding, so the youngster tore up his handkerchief, and
bound it round the haundeuffs, the sentry who accompanied the officer holding the
light, and laughing to bimself all the time to think any oume could bo so soft.”
Tames Rynn—this was’the middy’s name—was a warm-hearted Irish lad, and would
pover allow s man to bo treated like a dog, if he had power to prevent it. Clare did
not say anything when the boy had completed his task of mercy; in fact, it was almost

impossible for him to speak, so overcome was he by the kindness. Wkhen the door was -

olosed upon him, he heard the sentry say, with a chuclkle,

+ Didn'; seem. to theuk ye for it much, sic?”

#Perhaps he felt all the more,” replied the gemerous boy. This was true, as Tom
thanked him in his heart.

Fow who do not know the service can understand the goodness of the middy, who

was lnughed at for weeks afterwards for his act of meray. If uny one lost his hand-
kerchief, he was directed to Ryan for it, with the remark that © possibly he had given
it to some deserter.”

Mr. Cravan submitted his bruises to the inspeetion of a sympathizing assistante
gurgeon, and then went to bed, or, as sailors term it, “ turned in,” determined to be
sovenged on the man who had so viclently attncked him. “ He'’s safe for four dozen,
anyhow,” he murmured, us ho arranged the bandage over his aching eyes, “and it will
do the brute good.”

The next day he receivad the condolence of Puffeigh and Crushe; but Licutenant
Ford and the rest of the ward-room officers did not coneeal the disgust they felt at his
behaviour, and be also found himself cut by many of his mess-mates in the gun-room.

A few evenings after this he went to a ball, and as only ons or two of those present
knew the facts of the case, he received many sympathizing inquiries. The poor fellow
who had so nearly boen killed by a brute of a deserter wes an object of great attemtion
to many present, and “Nosey” Cravan for once experienced little diffioulty in obtaining
partners. Ho was, however, not a little pigued by the reply of the belle of the evening,
to his request to honour him with her hand for the next waltz. Bending towards him,
and smiling as if she were conveying & complimentary reply, she whispered, * No, sir, 1
caanot dance with such a hero.” . '

This young lady was a cousin of Lieutenant Ford’s,and had hesrd from her relation
that Mr. Cravan had grossly insulted the man who attacked him; therefore, when
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elated with his success among the ladies,
she quietly put him down. ‘

*8he never can mean to enub me heo
ause I spoke rather roughl
'Well,EI suppose Ford has told them his version of the affair, She’faﬁe:)cetim fﬁtlﬁw-
sor:si of a girl, and proba‘bly thinks the man onght not to be flogged for his pei?a al
;;:m Ect, and has rnzimautm ideas that the follow has feelitiga like ours,” thought glravr: .
¢, however, wandered into the supper-room, and findi Y "
, nding a vaoant place, was soon

too far gone in champagne to trouble him
circumstances whatever. "ol what peoplo thought of bim, wndr i

the mate ventured to solicit her as a partaer,
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CHAPTER IL

The Stinger being nearly veady for sea,
party in honour of the event, and suggested that Mr. Shever should ask a fow of his
men., Now, this was certainly very econtrary to all that warrant officer’s idess of
propriety.

“TWhat! agk blue jackets? why, my dear, it

«Bother your president,” said ths good natured woman.
1 warrant you they will behave woll ; then, knowing me, if ever you aro sick,

the boatswain's wife determined to give a

is against all procedent,” he exclaimed.
w Ask a fow of the poor

fellows;
they will Jook after you.”

After many pros and cond the husbund as usnal
agreed to invite Gummings, a quartermaster, Price,
tender-hearted Jerry Thompson.

Jerry was of middle height, well b
bronzed by exposure in many climes, d
Frank, generous and good natured to a fault,
the ship,—while his respectfully cheeky manner was tolerated by his officers,
paased over his freedom of speech and sction.

At various times Jerry had determined to glve up the sea and sottle on shore, but
th's trial his roving propensities would got the botter of him, and in

after a fow mon
spite of the lamentations of the children and rogrets of his mumerous circle of lady

friends, he would pack his chest and be off to sea again.

Provious to joining the Btinger he had for some months beon employell as a super
at the Surrey Theatre ; but growipg weary of that life, and the country being at war,
he joined tho navy, as he romarked, “from patriotic motives of a hard-up dosoription.”
"his was his first trial of a man-of-war’s life, he being, to all intents and purposes, a
merchant-service sailor, which will account for his want of roverence for the anthorities
and traditions of H. M. Navy.

Mr. Shever was serving out spun yarn one morning, whon Jerry came to him for
orders. CHving directions as to the business on which the seaman had consulted him,
the boatawain, after a short pause, suddenly asked “if he had ever been to & party &

«Many u one,” replied the sailor, “ The last one of any importance was with my
Lord Buckingham.”

# Come, now,” growled the boatswain,
intends giving & party, and probably she may ask you.”

Jerry ab once saw how the'land lay, and assured the offieial that, in case of his
Yheing a favored one, he would be on his best behavior.”

‘;None of your— (here the boatswain lifted his hund as if in the set of imbibing
gome intoxicating fuid). “You kmow I don’t allow none of that sort of geings on in
my louse; and,” added he, “ the party breaks up when I pipes down; that will be
your signal.”

Mr. Shever was somewhat doubtful in his own mind whether Jerry was sufficiently
sedate for admission to such a select company as his wife had asked; but, as she had

on it, come he must, or-a family diffloulty might arise, in which case

, yielded to his wife’s pexsuasion, and
a boatswain’s mate, and the

uilt and active, with good-locking oval face

ark eyes, and ocurly chestnut-coloured hair.

he was liked by every man and boy in
who

“Y wants no chaff. I knows a lady who

sot her mind up

‘ .
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Mr. Shever would as usual, ¢
T W , come off second best. Ilis idea of “ pipi !
thought his visitors should depart was both novel and nautical Fiping dowal” when he
e II-lIe merely stated to the other sailors that he wanted them to take a cup of tea at
nig house on a certain day; they were old i
b et e ¥ y were old and tried mon, and he knew they would not
Whenever the boatswain had an o i

_ : _ ; pportunity he would put & f i

z; z;k hls: a-.d\rwe; on important points of the coming entelz'taim:::lf uﬁ:‘t’r;l:zi‘em
& opinion thot “ tea and shrimps, with a gong aft . :
of the o ; A ¢ afterwards, was the correot sort
;ﬁf ’upwvb]:]‘i J erziy sug%gested ten and muffins, with a dance 1’:0 follow,~tha wlﬁzfe :cf
ith & glass of punch.” On this coming to M ,
t i . o rs, Shever’s ears, sh

z«ii;]:;a;i t};e 1de§d?151 an entirely original plan of Ler own, and declared “:é M:- asth?;:i

order a or and a harpist, she would forthwit isi he:
remein there until the Stinger had’sailed,” i pack up, visit hor mother, und
the.:;a:;y;;mk:d forfwlt:.lrd with pleasure to the entertainment, and determined to show ‘

ves & fow of his most elaborate steps in the h i i i
be ealled upon to arause the company in thx;t way.e Trptes Hine, being emo ho would
thﬁiltt l:st t?xe’ duy arrived, ond at g})out six o’clock .M. Thompson was on his to
unham swmtn s house. His companions were drossed in their very best, and 100‘;:3{
ual Illiyeat.lsdewo bahgoxtls who had tried on a suit of clothes for the firsh time. Om tlz::

avoured to instil a 1 i d s

road b instil a little cheerfulness into them, but it proved & total

“We mustn't chew, and : .
Gummings. ? wo mustn’t ges tight, and we mustn’t smoke,” growled

“We've got to stay nntil he pi i '
oo o B ¥ pipes down, and then all the publics will be shut,” mut-
frmilirl.hsnhevg;h ::lfveoi ;;_OWIY 1home, keeping thé party always at a respecizable distance
. people say if thoy knew he had invi
Ymi[see gven H, M. boatswains are afraid of Mrs, Grundlymnted Fach stmango gucsts ?
13, Shever had stationed a small gi ‘
girl at the front door to let in visito
:{ll;on J 1131 vy touched the bell the door was promptly opened and they wer; s:::v::)x ?h::
the ipur }o.uf'. Here, enthroned upon the sofa-bedstead, sat the good lady Wuitinmto
o tx:;nael uom;éany. B}gr her side was seated her sister, a plump jolly’ girl u‘;‘out
years of age, who, when she saw th i i hi
ighioon you turkey_f:eathe; whe aw the sailors, giggled and bashfully hid her
The threo men waliied int ing |
e into the room, and stood looking at the ladies like eghy
digtIn ;: f;: moments Mrs. Shever recovered her compoaure, which had been slightl
kno;l; io hy the dsuggiu entrance of the sailors, although all three of them wereg weljlr
er, and addressing Jerry, said, * Good-evening, ‘Th "
you; and you too, Price and Gummin » ol mhatod aftpd to see
) gs.” Jerry, not at all abashed i
broken, advanced towsrds th i itely et bl T e
¢ t o lndies, and politely inquired aft i
sailors looked arcund with n bewild i Hheie foretodis, mmetil wee o
t ered sir, pulled their forelock i
to ye miesis,” and then retired to a b sobi oot whioh o e e
s ench. behin i
not emerge until tea commenced. whind fhe door,from whioh place they did
mqf::z::ipson W8 500n quite at home; and as one corner of the sofa was vacant, he
permission to take it. His amusin i i i ’
¥ . ] g stories quickly won th i
:t]f;e;;t;;m, al;ld a formal introduction took place, Mrs, Shever giviyng' him w‘;la?ll:; tgeglﬂ::
i Thz ni;o sol: :m’v;il by saying, “Miss Mary Ann Ross, perinit me to introjuce y:flni.o
pson. en she rose to bow, the artful fellpw seized the opportunity, and
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pat down between the ladies; and as they did not ask him to move, he made the most
of his position.

Hoon after this Mr, Shever arrived, and seeing Thompson ensconsed so snugly, tried
1o cateh his eye, to show him that he did not quite approve of his freedom. But it was of
no use. Jerry was oblivious of winks and nods, or returned them as witty and artful
exchanges to the bewildered boatswain, At lasf, mpon the arrival of Mra. Shever's
mother and father and ‘two of her cousins with their respective young men in waiting.
Mr. Bhever requested Jerry to“move off thatere sofa, and let the girls sit down,”
upon which his wife told the aforesaid girls to “git on chairs by the fire, ns Mr.
Thompson was getting on nicely,” and forthwith ordered her husband to go into the
kitchen, and help the girl to toast the muffins, sdding, “she thought they eould spare
kim well enough.”

This flattering sentiment, was fully indorzed by Jerry, who declared * he often saw
too much of the boatswain,” a remark which was received as a real joke by all
present excepting the two sailors, who were fast asleep when it was made. They woke

up, however, in time to join in the langh that follwed, after which they again aweetly

slumbered. )
Mr. Shever stood in the passage between tho parlour’and kitchen until the laughier

died away, and, wo are sorry to state, said anything but his prayers. “Bless his
impudence to pit on the sofa between "Melin and Mary Ann, and to wink ot me like
that thore, and he only & common sailor. For two pins I'd pipe down now.”

Another peal of laughter followed just then, as Jerry had finished relating a joke,
the fun of which was torture to the boatswain, ‘The latter geized his cull, and putting
it 4o his lips, blew the shrill signal, known on board ship ls “pipe down.”

“ What's that 7" exclaimed Mrs. Shever.

# Do you keep a canary 7 innocently inquired Thompson. Upon which the boat-
pwain gave another blast of the pipe, and this time it was much louder.

Mrs. Shever rang the bell, and when the servant appeared told her “ to inform Mr.
Shever if he wanted to amuse himself in that way he'd better wait until he got on
board his ship,” and added, “ X suppose he don’t want me to come out to him.”

As he did not repent the noise, it may be presumed he felt as if his wife was just as

well where she was; so holding his peace, he turned his attontion to toasting the
muffins, and winking n the sorvant girl, which combination of amusement and labour
at last made him recover his temper, and by the time he had finished he beosme guite
cheerful again.

“f you please mem, ton's aready in the back bedroom,” said the servant.

Mys. Shever darted o look of displeasure at the girl, but without otherwise
noticing the faur pas, invited her visitors to the room above, whieh was indeed
usually devoted to the purpose deseribed by the maid.

"The boatswnin had what ho called “rigged the tea table » after the faghion eommon on
board ship, when the sailors make an efort to entertain some distingnished visitor. In
the centre wos a huye earthenware jug, filled with choice fiowers; and the decorations
on this article being of a gorgeous snd somewhat eccentric nature, wo will briefly
describe them. On one side was depioted H. M. S. Bluefire, which with. brown sails,
1¢d masts and rigging, and blue hull, was bounding over n yellow and black rea, in
company with some purple and brown boats. On the reverse side was a representation
of the Sailor’s Farewell, showing how a gallant tar ina blue suit, searlet face, and
goggle oyes, takes loavo of a young woman dressed in a yellow gown, eut very low to
ghow off her pea-green complexion. ~ The said jug was a relic of Mrs. Shever's girlish
days ; and being a present to her from a sweethears, who was lost in an Artic expedition,
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was looked upon as an ornament of
great value, and as such
pecasions, like the present. , Puch Only Brought out ou state
The table pr:_aaented o somewhat crowded appwarance, as the boatswain had piled u;
tile.eatibles. unt:ll there was not room to set another tea-cup. As they had only elevenp
chairs, he rigged a seat by the window, and when the visi
endeavored tc allot this to Jerry. ' ® visitors onfered. the xoom, ho
“fVeli, muu.l,” said the unabashed sailor, “you have done the thing hansom ; ellow
In;e— upon which he handed the delighted woman to her place at the head of th:a table,
e next installed Mary Ann; and taking a seat between them, cheerfully obs dt
that, ““ the company had better full to.” yomere
The silent sailors being somewhat modest i i
y were still standing in the
there were two vacant places at the table. The boatswain was about avaifiif;a Ei,ni:ldf
of one of theso, when his wife exolaimed, ¢ Mr. Shever, where's your man P
vigitors hre not all accommodated,” ' your munners the
. .Sheve? brought in the two sailors, who seated themselves upon the extreme edge of
their o?mlrs, wid looked around at the festive party like infants suddenly led irft
confectioner’s and left to their own resources. Y o
. The \.mfortunato boatswain had no alternative but to tuke the seat by the windew,
from which he was prese‘ntly drawn to hand round the muffina; this occupation eallin '
forth .froancrr?r the witty remark that, “ Mr, Shever seemed quite in his ele tﬁ
the point of which was utterly lost upon that worthy, e
. Thompson related some of his most amusing yarns, which were received with roars
o la.ug?lte]f' by all present, With the exception of the host and the two sesmen. The
lat&tcr,’ hn(:lmg themselves behind a heap of bread and butter, wers busily emplo'yed in
reducing the lovel of the same, varying their ban ith » i
u , quet with s few pinches of shri
I-thh they swu]:lowed whole, utterly oblivious of heads or teils, Evaﬁhing' d:wxl.:n;fxs,
ittle obatacle \’E"lth tea, which they imbibed frem pint mugs, Mrs. Shever knowin %
way useless to tickle their palutes with ordinary quuntities 5
““0h, you fur | : : .
ey ¥ iy mun !* sereamed Mary Annj 1 never hesrd the likes of you

Jueery reccived this as » direct avowsl of adwmirati )
iration on th
and redoubled hig exertions to amuse her. on the s of the young lady,
m ) 1

lflhe b(mts.wmn was boiling over with rage; and as he dared not object before his
l\fl e, wlus ubs,lge;l lt.o nurse his wrath, bis only relief being to go outside the room ;nd.

pipe down ™ softly in the pas : i '
e N pussage, or to wink at the servant whenever he could do so
o 'T{:JQ ladies premod Thompson to eat, saying * he had not done justice to the fare
7 iy rought forth an avowsl from him, *that to his idea their company was more;
S;shghijful than the choicest viends” Upon this sentence being explained to Mra
} wever 8 mother, who was & deaf old lady, the latter signified her appreciation b :
wmmering on the tuble with a fork, snd erying “ braywo,” which being looked u o::
3? :. lgenteel proceeding and part of the ceremony by the gilent sailors, was iml?ma-
m ely a@topted. by t%lem, and a round of hearty applause followed. The boatswain
sm.cmglt_hlls gpportumty, pluced hig call to his lips and  piped beley,” a feat which }u;‘
accomplished without being detected by his wife; alth ¢ i
and ceaged their knocking at once. P vithoush the seamon wndorstood i

The company descended to the parlour, which they cleared for dancing; after this
1

't]_[ " . = ryn
¢ seamen took up their old positions behind the door, where, like two well-gorged

boucAonstrictors, they curled themselves up and went to sleap.
8 a sort of opening exercise, one of the young men in waiting volunteered a song
3
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which was chiefly on “wiclets.” This habellowed out ina high tone, turning up his
eyes to the ceiling all the while, until, in rendering the more powerful notes, he
strongly resembled a blind man.

Jerry listened very attentively, until the last verse was sung, when, sttracting
Mary Anu's eye, he turned up his optics exactly as the singer was doing. This was
%00 much for her, and she langhed outright; the rest of the company following suit,
antil the fellow began to think he was singing a cBmic song instead of a floral howl;
and catehing the infection himself, laughed londer than any of the party.

The boatswain now intreduced the fiddier, who, apologizing for the absence of the
harpist, who, he stated, was suffering from a headache, fell to tuning his violin.

Thompson was uncertain whether to agk tho hoatess or Mary Aun to dunce with
him. He wes about to speak to Mrs, Shever, when she suid good-humouredly, “ Now,
Mr. Thompson, dow't neglect Mary Aun!” upon which he led the blushing girl out,
and in a few moments they were “hard ut it,” this boeing the only term we can upply
to their exertions, Mra. Shever duncing with her hasband, who was abont as active as
# half-trained elsphant.

Jerry wus in groat favour. His frank manner and smusing stories delighicd every
one; he danced with all the ladies in gnceession, and quite won the heart of the oldest
one by asking her twice, although thete was little danger of her aceepting him the
second time, as he had completely exhausted her for the evening during the first;
pevoriheloss, the old lady was charmed with him, and declared he was “quite a
~gntleman.”

His best efforts were, however, reserved for his performance with Mary Ann and
his hostess, with whom he was, as the boatswain remarked, *as much st home as i
the house belonged to him.” He amused them during the intervals of the donces with
choice songs of & pathetic kind; and, us he possessed a good voice and style, the women
were several times melted fo tears.

About ten o’clock the hostoss produced a steaming bowl of punch, upon which the
gilont ssilors immedintoly woke up, and received & liberal allowance of the liguid.
Carefully holding their mugs, as if anxious that none of the nectur should eseaps
they retreated to their corner, and two sponges could not have absorbed the fluid more
expeditiously or quietly than they did. After a time they emerged from their conceal-
ment, and finding no one was looking, helped each other to another dose of the delicious
beverage, then sank back into their former retiremont, this mancuvre being repeatod
gaversl times during the ovening.

Under the influsnee of Mrs. Shovor's brewing the party had become quito noisy,
and Thompson had danced his last hornpipe befors they found the time had arrived to
soparate. The houtswain, devided to wolk a shori distance with tho seamen ; and Price
and Gummings after many declarations that « Misshis Sheaver was a dutchessh, and
Missir Shesver wast a perfetchs ghentleman, and they nover had enjoyshed themselves
so much sfore,” were with the assistance of Jerry, at last fairly got out of the house,

When ot some distance from his residence the boatswain suddenly stopped, and
drawing forth his pipe, blow the well-known “ pipe down ;" then assuming his naval
authority, he ordered the sailors to go their ways. Upon turning to speak to Jerry,
with whom he wished to have an explanation, he found thaf individual had vanished ;
thinking it might Dbe from. fear of his anger, he did not trouble himself, knowing he
could talk to him af a future time, when the sailor would be a little more respectful.
Mr. Shever then walked sbout with his hat off, until his mind was thoroughly com-
posed, when he retired to the bosom of his family.

Jorry had quietly roturned to bid Mary Ann good-bye, and entering the house,
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found the two ladies busily engaged i i i ir i ‘
gaged in putting :
e e o o g putting their hair in paper, preparatory td
:; Law, Jerry, how you did frigliten me,” exolaimed Mary Ann
s the offects of love at first sight were som in l
: swhat increased by the h Iy
imbibed, .Thomp:'aon was not at all hurt at being ealled Jerry, but lfe advi?tj:}i fovi::;(:
t}'w blushing maiden, and saying she looked like an ungel, proceeded to kiss her i
v1g01‘0us manney, s ?
‘: For shame ! s2id the delighted girl, “ Have done now, Jerry, or 'l soream.”
‘ , . ; :
You rogue, you,” observed Mrs, Shover. “Why you'd kiss me if T dida't
you. T wish Shever would come in.” it atop
The active sailor proveeded at oneo to d i
) i ‘ i cmonstrate his admiration of th
spenkeor, evidently having little fear of the boatswain's returning ju:t then, am; : T’tﬂé
smack on the face, administered “more in sorrow than in anger® aml d h
completion of the outrage, ¥ ot the
“ Thore never was such a shoukiné mun,” gigeled the mutron
45 ", 7 M 1 :
]i)uu .t youw try it on again!” cried Mary Ann, in 2 most provoking manner
espite her plending, Jerry remewed his attention, and as they arted. boldl
declared that “he’d have her if she’d have him.” g ’ !
Mary Aun saw him out of the honge, dhd i
. as he Irissed her for the last ti i
murmuroed, “.J erry, deur, Il marry you whenever you are ready.” . e auietly
. Happy pair! they l.md. now & bright future to snticipate: both oould dresm of it
vt:.a\.rvaa a plfﬁlsunt; and Hmexpensive luxury, und about as likely te be realized as sucl;
1stons usually are. However, “they’ve done it now,” as the boatswai
Lis wife infermed him of tho fact of Mar y i e Tt s s o
1 i y Ann's engagement. ¢ That's what
1ntroduo.mg p‘aople of low manners into society. There'll bo o ¢ mess-a.]l‘i:nie ?Zl:?a(;:
:iua p;rtles will be sorry for it when it's too late.” Mr. Shever was evidently oé opinion
hm.t Jorry was far beneath Mary Ann’s noties, and possibly forgot that when he mﬂrried
T?: sister ho wus only what he now termed a common suilor; while his wife, seeing in
ompson, a good-heurted, merry fellow, woman-like, favoured his suit ' §

'




‘ BLUE JACKETS; OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

OHAPTER ITL

The duy after Clare's arrest the Stinger was hauled out of doek, and towed dc:\;nl to
Greenhythe, in order to hoist in her powder and haw‘vy gtores. Aftffl‘ a fow days :;3;
she prooseded to the German Ocenn, where she 0!‘111.5&0(1 1_tbout, while her comma:
sndeavoured to work the ship's company into something like man-of-war sh!fpe. '

Tom was all this time kept u close prisoner helow, as he wc_mld ha?ve to e tried ;le
gourt-martial, The ship being on the Home. Station, and immediately un&?.erh‘c e
Admiralty, it would hardly do to decide his case in the usual‘ style nﬂoat:. vxz.cy a
court, the judge and jury of which are one person, the captain of t.he sh;p. C?m-
msnder Puffeigh was annoyed at the trouble and delay‘ tha‘yb Tnust enéne before u.r:
could be punished, and observed to Urushe, * What o pity it is we havo mi? been‘scn ‘
off to a foreign station at onee; we could then have sattled: t!:’a.t scoundrel’s business
in ten minutes, without the fuss and worry of n court-murtial,

One morning, when the crow were at breakfast, 019:1'0 was par?ded on the q.u;tter-
deck, and Captain Puffeigh heard the preliminary evidence against hllm, whic ;vuz
duly taken down by the ship’s clerk, and on that statement a court-martial Wals: a.lpp ];ed
for, and granted on the ship’s return to Englm‘ld. “When Tom oame on deck- ; 1;00 t;al
careworn and pale; but sesing Mr. Cravan, his face flushed. This was notice dy” e
captain, who observed to the first lieutonsnt that * the follow was case-hardened,” an

ini ich Crushe at once confirmed.

OPII:;E:I.‘ 8:]::&“ gave his evidence, which was duly recorded by _the clerk, u:nd then
Crushe chorged Clare with having used mutincus language t? him before hn; .a.:;-est.
Eveorything that could be brought against the man was stated in th‘e report, whic! h, on
being completed, was read over to the prisoner, who was then asked if he had anything
to say. o
Tom looked at the commander with sstonishment, und I‘Cphed.. ‘
“ Captain, one half of that 'ere writing aint true, and the other is exaggerated out of
¥
- ;?;é’:. hearing this bold atatement, the gallant Puffeigh ot once cried, * Silence |
you mutinous fellow; that's enough. Ihope you will get your deserts on our return te
England. If I had my will, I'd hang alldsuclé, 88 you i
en taken below again, and put in irons.
gﬁ%ﬁ;ﬁ confinued her uifite, wntil her commander had what he .termed “ fomed
his crow down.” In this aréistioc ocoupation he found a valuable ally in Crushe, who
gave full vent to his cowardly nature, and proved himself a bully of t?le first water.
Suffice it to say, by the time the ship reached Portemouth the first lieutenant }:vs;s
detested by moarly all the officers, and thoroughly feared and hated by the whole
g %13 ?Z:ws;rrivalin port, the ship was at once docked, ond Clare st'ant on bosrd the
flag-ship Vietory, where he was very fairly treated, as her c?mmander ﬂ.l(:l not understand
that the man should bo considered a felon until he was tried and cunthed._ -
Polly came off to the ship, und was allowed to spend & fow momel.nts v:nth 'hu-n, 12
the presence of the master-at-arms. Tom saw, with sorrow, that his situation an
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their separation were telling fearfully on his wife’s heslth; he tried to cheer her up,
and even joked about his prospects, but without avail, and it was with difieulty she
could repress her feelings, .

His wife used cvery argument she could think of to induce him to nccept a lawyer’s
sorvices for his defence, but he would not consent to if, saying, “ T'll stand up and tell
‘am what I did, and own what was wrong. If so be they turn agin my true defence,
they wont believe the lies of a long-shore lawyer,”

Like many other sailors, the unfortunate fellow had o dread of the legal profession ;
and trusting to the merey of the court, and the facts of the cuse coming out on his
trial, determined to defend himself,

Clare's friends also urged him to slter his determination, but in vain; and with
groat reluctance they gave up their pleading, and were compelled to sbandon him to
his own resources.

Thero was great exvitement on the Common Hard at Portsmouth, ca the morning
when the signal gun from the Victory announced the holding of a court-martial on
Clore’s case. Crowds of what sre termed ** the lower orders” were assembled all along
the portion of the Iard off which the flag-ship was moored, their object being to
witness the embarkation of the officers of the conrt, who wers to be conveyed on beard
in hoats specially detailed for the duty. Every one was in full dress, ind the hand-
some blue and gold uniforms of the officers contrasted strongly with the squulid
appearunce of the crowd who swarmed around them.

As each member of the court left his earriage at the end of the wharf, he found, te
his disgust, that he had to walk between a line of these “ lower orders,” who, unabushed
by his grand air snd dazzling uniform, passed remarks upon sny one whe happened to
be unpopular, in a manner more free than pleasant, Not having any fear of the lash,
they gave their thoughts free vent.

“There goes lanky Jack, who flogged a boat's crow because his wife ran away with

8 sojer officer,” sereumed a woman in the erowd, as Captain Curt, » well-known advocate
for the lash, walked down and entered the boat. . co-

“Lord belp Tom Clare if there's many more like hém in the eourt,” said another
lady.

Some commanders were more popular, partioularly with the Irish women, who
formed no small part of the crowd ; and gratuitous advice, such as, “ Be aisy wid the

Jpoor boy, captain, arcon,” or, “Say a good word for poor Tom, for the love of the
mother of yesz,” were freely offered on all sides.

The spectators up to this time wers, excepting in their observations, tolerably quiat.
But when Commander Puffeigh, Lieutenunt Crushe, Mr. Cravan, Mr. Shever, and the
other witnesses, came down to the wharf, a loud yell of hatred broke from the peopls,
and several stones were thrown at the officora. Unfortunately on their arrival at the
end of the pier, they found no beat to receive them, snd for ten minutes had to bear
the insults of the mob,

Puffeigh was resplendent in 2 bran new uniform, which fitted him like a tight pair
of boots; in fact, he was so well tailored, that he could scarcely breathe.

“Tsu't that n picture for a tax-payer P cried & voice.

“1 say, don't Puffeigh look like old Stiff the bendle thig morning ?”

“That long beast of & lieutenant is the cove wot drove Tom to desert,” roared a
costermonger. Upon which a policeman who was near tried to arrest him, but he waa
hustled away from his grasp, and the man escaped.

At this mement a stone, thrown by some one at the back of the crowd, struck Crughe
on the cheek. Tuming round, hie facs livid with rage, he found himself confronted

2
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by an amazon, who coolly putting her arms akimbo, sneeringly asked him “if he would
like to strike a woman ?”

Shever, who knew the lady, thinking to curry favour, turned to her and said sharply,
#I'm surprised at you, Mra. Holloway.”

¢ Keep your breath for lying at the court-mertial, and dry up, oz Tl gerve you as
your wife does,” retorted the dame.

Mr. Shover fooked ot her fiercely for a moment; then, probably thinking she might
slap his fuce if ho gazed too intently on her, turned away, and embarked with the
officers in 5 boat, which had at that moment opportunely arrived from the Vietory.

Tho mob yelled and gereamed like demons, und several stray stomes and oyster-
shells went flying after the boat. The captain, imagining these favours were from
Clare’s friends, expressed his opinion that * he trusted all present would endeavour to
get Tom what he deserved ;” a gentle hint, which wus not lost upon Shever and the
sailors who were going on bourd as witnesses. On arrival wlongside the flag-ship,
Cuptain Puffeigh was received with naval honours, ending with a doleful wail on the
boatswain’s pipo. Fortified by this, and feeling onco more safe, he reported himself to
thoe officer of the court. The procecdings hmmediately commenced, Puffeigh’s olerk
first identifying Clare as belonging to the Stinger, his name belng upon the ship’s
books. It was noticed by the spectators that the prisener wore two war medals, and
the Royal Humane Society’s medal. -

Then followed the examination of the witnesses for the prosecution, all of whom had
been already primed as to their evidence by Captain Puffeigh, who as is usual, acted
the part of prosecutor.

The court was composed of naval officers of vank, and undoubtedly was a fair
tribumal, if we could shut our eyes to the fact that many of them had been brought
up in a school which denied a blue jasket the comsuon rights possessed by the must
wretched outvast on shore. The president was an old and feeble officer, who thought
the whole affair a bore, and he remarked to another veteran,

« Ah | formerly every commander tried his own men, unless in very extraordinary
cases, and we got on well enough. Now every fellow who requires the lash must be
tried by & court-martial if the ship is in a port or near s flag-ship. The service is
going to the deunce.”

Tioutenant Crushe waa the first witness called ; and his deposition which was taken
down in writing by the Judge advocate, was in substance us follows, Captain Puffeigh
being allowed to put o most unwarrantable amount of leading questions.

Having deposed that he was first lieutenant of the Stinger, and identified the
prisoner 88 an able seaman, belonging to her, the following questions were asked by
the progsecutor:

“You know the prisoner ?”

“Yes

« About what length of time?"

% About four yenrs. He served with me in my last ahip.”

“Has his character been good, or bad? ” , .

s Unguestionably bad. Bub he iy & good seaman, end knows his daty.”

#You had to find fanlt with him soon sfter ho wus drvafted to the ship? Btate to
the court what then oceurred.” )

] was obliged to stop his leave for insolence, the very day he joined the Stinger;
and though I spoke kindly to him, he continued this line of conduct, barely doing the
work he was appointed to, and that in a sullen, disrespectful manner.”

- # He deserted from the Stinger, d1d he not? ™

« He did.”
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“ Knowing his chara..r, you were obliged
o ged to send a strong fi i i
board, were you not ?” ' § foree fo bring him on

“Yes. Isgent an armed party of marines, as I
s was aware that, bein.
man, he would offer resistance.” ' § & dosperato

‘I‘{Where was he found secreted by the non-commissioned officer P *
ere the president assumed a grave air and informed Puffei
. . uffeigh that he could
the last question, as Tientenant Crushe could not testify to hearsay s
then proceeded, .
“You had other reasons fo di igoné
s T b T sending an armed party to secure the pmsoneir? Please
“ ges. I +was aware thot he consorted with people of the worst character.”
<" Bome of 1l had visi i ’ i i ‘
s e had visited him on board the Stinger, I believe. State if that
“Yes, o young woman, whose condnet while
N an, on board led me to suppose that s
hud come for no good,  She eame down with some of the worst ch»,mcter:) fn ‘Wool i I:\e
Heo wus afterwards arrested in her company.” e
. WV.hen .Grushe stated that the man was arrested in the company of bad peopls, Clare
bit his lips, and tried to address the court, when he was informed thaé “he

would have an OPPOTtUDIty of askm tuBti i p T P
ong at a lal er pe; 1(][1 1) t a :
nust remain silent.” g & » DU t resent he

The examination

Upou recoiving this rebuke his face flushed with shame, seeing which, the membera
of the court, who took it for 2 sign of passion and rebellion, looked at each other, ag
much s to say, *“Soe what a ruffian the prisoner ia.” ’

The eorporal was the noxt witness, With s mili

. . itary salate that coneise indivi
stated his name and rank, and was thus examined by Puffeigh neiee individust
““You received ord i ,

- orders to arrest the prisoner, and take strongly-armed party with

“Idid” {with a salute).

‘‘Btate to the court what ocourred on that ocoasion.”

(Sull.).tmg) “Well, siv, you see, being a corporal of the Rile Marine division at
Woaolwich, I knowed that where the prisoner wor o hiding wor a werry bad pl
went prepared.” Y place, so 1

' The el ! r =
pour prisoner showed a determined resistance, I understand ? In fact nearly killed
{Saluting) * That he did, sir, and the other willings with him,”
;s There were women in the houge 77 !
alating} * Yes, sir, a regler bad lot—speshilly one o —hi
awiul langevage. I wero expostulatin’ withp her aybout il;rilnﬂ;e\::;rr}ym égr:i;: e e
ven the prisoner sudden seized me by the stock, my back being t Pd > him, and
would have killed me but for my men.” § fumed to him, aad
{President) * How many men had you?”
(Saluting) “ Twenty.”
“All armed ? ~
(Saluting) * Yes, sir.”

{Paffeigh) “ Do you know usn i
y reason for the pri ?
“ None in the verld, sir.,” prisoner’ stiacl upon you ?”

I TOm Cl re'a fao hed & ﬂmbelin hB h aJd y y bﬁ
He 0 are a ﬂl.'ls in, bat rem,
SEIN, & t mnt hﬂ h Bho tl fm

The next witness ealled was Cravan, who,

st after the usual Preliminary question, thus
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« You were the officer of the wutch when the prisoner was brought on board as a
desertert” ’ ‘

“ Yeg, and being kindly dispoged towards the man, I expressed my regret at secing
him in such a position.” .

“ What then ocenrred P ”

«He struck me a violent blow with his clenched hands, injuring me severely.”

(President) *And this without any provocation on your partf”

stYes. I had spoken to him in the mildest manner.” .

#Can you in any way account for this conduct; wus the man drunk P~

# No, sir; I believe it was premeditated.”

‘Heare Tom could restrain his feelings no longer, but excleimed,

“ Tt pin’t true, gentlemen ; he's swearing away my life.”

Having been with difficulty guieted, he was asked if he had any questions to put,
but Clare declined to cross-sxamine witnesses, whom he lad heard boldly perjuring
themsslves, and whe were encouraged, and evidently instrocted what to say, by Captain
Puffeigh. .

Price and Gummings were next called, their testimony going to show that Clare
had told them * he'd run awsy as soon as he could get a chunce; » that his language
was mutinous ; and that he had declared his intention “of dropping & marlin spike on
Lieutenant Crushe’s head when he got » chance.” Frice swearing he had said that “ it
would be a first rate cnd for the brute,” meuning the first leutenunt. * He said it
would be considered justifiable homicide, or words to that effect;” and that when the
witness nskod him “if he wished to be hanged,” the prisoner had laughed and eaid,
“he would be let off” Poth witnesses hypoeritically tried to put in some words of
condolence for their * unfortinit shipmate,” but were silenced by the court.

« My, Shever, the boatswain, was then examined by Ouptain Puffeigh. After the
warragt-officer had corroborated the other cvidence, the examination proceeded as
follows:

« Huve you any ides what led the prisoner to desert ¥ "

% No, sir; but I thought, from the first day he jined the Stinger, that he would
desert whenever he got the chance.”

“ What led you to suppose so .
«Well, sir, you see he belongs o a low lot, and wor ulways that mutinous

and discontented., Ho is one of them as is abways speakin’ about rights. Icould make

no good on him, although he’s # fust-rate sailor.” - .

“ The prisotier gave you a great deal of trouble, did he not, Mr. Shever?”

“ Yes, pir; und when he loft I missed o palm and needle, which some woman hos
gince brought sboard, and left in my cabin.”

The president here again interfered, as the examination had been allowed to stray
from the chargos upon which Clare wus belng tried.

Puffeigh then suid there were some questions he would like to submit to the
t, which, though they did not besr on the charges upon whick the

president and cour
1d have some effect upon the sentence of the

prigoner was boing tried, certainly wou
Honorable Court, should they find the prisoner guilty

The conrt was then cleared, and after some time, it
president informed Captain Puffeigh that the questions conld be put.

« Are you aware, Mr, Shever, who the mob were who insulted myself and my

officers coming aboard P (
“ Yeos, pir; they wos friends of the prisonex’s. (Sensation in the eourt.)} I helieve

one on 'om wos his mother.” (Grent sensation.)

being again opened, the

. 1‘“‘.’3‘}.;

“‘2&5{_\‘
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# State to the court the treatment we received.”

] #They throwed stones ot us and dirt, and out the first lHeutenant’s face with a1
flint. f{:f:’mense sendation in the counrt.) '1‘_hey also mobbed us down, and abuse(;riglz
woﬁ[;. lih?erﬁ .then w:n: c;ln tg ;tf:te r;.};::t he had often heard the prisoner asy  that he

autious what he did. is the wor i i
aguinst the first lieutenunt. *“He considered Cluil}a; 3:‘:;;?; ﬁfmﬁi mmha ;111'93*‘
him drunlk, but believed he drank considerable when he had a che.nce." orer fad soen
We mnsif ‘obsarve, with regret, that the foregoing evidence of tile boatswai
ent1r(?1y ﬁcﬁltl?‘llﬂ in its mosé important portions; in fact, Mr. Shever d'?iwa‘m that
occasion commit what is commonly called perjury, and the e;riden.ce of the a;a:::;l s
Q:s;{dn;:::; ;:f n:;h:: :;z:llzplgzslushmgl'l -kinf. The boatswain knew that if the lieuten‘::::
. upon him to i
h(? could do protty much as he ?ﬂ:ed with tsleg ::;ifh\:rlllni g:ilgox:jg ;:Hyt it P}Mw’
his trefutment. His first officer was his model; and being somewha.:u f0 o el ?f
not mmd. swearing to any fulschood that would injure Tom id, B ook e
favour with his superiors. > provided ho could oy
The prisoner w. DIl i i
o hg e 08 then asked if he had any questions to put to the witnesses, upon
:]‘3 l1\1"0, your honour. I've heard ’em say too much already.”
iis answer was looked upon by the court i . ! i
dengerous disposition, it being, of }c:ourse, enti;i;vnl:::::x?s;fuzge e mutinens and
Clare was t.hen colled upon for his defence. Usually whon a saflor is tri s is
prqpur'ed for him in writing by his counsel, and handed to the .}'ndor 1E!dtmed vl
E?;'da it to the eou.lrt; but (?laru availed himself of the privilege ofg:e:&i‘:e??, o :
ence, anq. stsmdmg up with his earnest face fixed upon the president, h  opoko us
ioll?‘v?, hm};mg committed what he had written to memory : F et o spoko as
our honors and gentlemen, I hows to you respectfu :
;ﬁvz few ;:rorcis in ciefence of ‘this ’eraycrime.P I wgz a;:io\:); 8’2:‘3 ;:s::tﬁtid}m
o » your honors. I jined my allnp, intendin’ to serve out my time, and if : d o,

ght agin the Roosians, and give my life for my country, B:lt; that o
;oi:;e%of':z;za&ant G;ru:}he drove me to desert; 'twas him wot hounded fne ‘:’33 :1?;
onoret Faueed ame‘fco ¢ here this day a prisoner. Your honors, I could stand ‘it

. wife—s good gal—mot & common gal—I love her, and I to "

he.r. Yet, gentlomen, knowin’ that, and probable that if we weni: on & f v . t0 o
E:)lfh; never soo my wife again, Liutenant Crushe deliberate stopped :;::TulleBmtmu ;
nded me on to desert. Says he te me one day, “I'll give you a flaki ’y o g
gets you into blue water,” or words to that effect, and then I took it i 1::—(; o 500}1 ol
escape, and not afore that time. I throws myself on the merey of l:,lh con mmd‘m
regar.d to striking Mr. Cravan. Your honours, I love my wife. J-;(ou sui'e(iom’hwnh
:lnot;ne{:.: iove your wwes‘, although I suppose you may think a sailor ;an’t lgx,r: a.f ﬂ:&
: . ove my poor girl, and they have called her vile names, and said she gaed yha;

tmguage. Gentlemen, that's false! Prisoner as{am, and at your merey, I iy i

lie; she never uttered a bad word in her life. Allow I am badcy, o ‘that -
deserter. I won’t defend myself agin all that; but I can't hear them li;:? mcr B
;:;;;::h If Tam wrong, I‘begs your honors’ pardon, but let my: wife be cle;:::i f: by
oods. I steuck Mister Cravan because he spoke of my wife as I g
cmfld not bear to hear her spoken of. "I was mad, possibly ; but I am s o
guilty, gentlemen, and throws myself upon the merey of the court, whc(: ?i;;niiﬁkl):od:
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over my discharge papers from eleven of Her Majesty's ships, in all of which my
ds “very good.”™ o .
chal('jﬂ;‘;e: :vh::m:& inyh‘?s defence when he spoke about hm' wife, until 1.19 no ‘longe!:
looked the prisoner. He uttered every word with a peculiarly exp}xl'esswe magn;:‘,
l ; t men. But the officers who compose e
hich would have moved the hearts of mos : of n
‘::)ufi; l:zud only in his speech the words of mutiny and sed.n:lon.f J:;l to hl: :ﬁ\slzhfg:
i i hat was to them a subject o e INnos
the woman he called his wife, t o t a B e e oy
indi . During his defence, elogquent in its naive P ,
lndlfai:in:s be listenigng to him. One dozed as if half asleep, and.anot.her read.da let;;lil"i
:flﬂle others again wrote their opinions on certain passages of his specch, and pus
i i ighbours.
of paper across to their opposite neig! . .
the::’;?: Clgrf cuased spesking, he bowed respestiully to the em?rt, then hiv;;i
gigned hie defedce, handed the paper to the Judge-advocate, after which the cour
deliberation, ‘ ) )
Gle%;it f‘:l.anjblers having consulted for a few moments, now resumod their cuuke&i
hats, which up to that time had reposed upon the table before them, and thus decor&ted,
in B,rim silonce, nwaited the srrival of the prisoner, who was shortly afterwards
in g R .
brﬂ;tit;jl;lge-advocute then read the finding of the court, which C‘].e(:].u.red 'him ?;‘iil..lll.’,{
ion,” and secondly of *striking his superior offiver,
on both charges,—flrst of * desertion,” an : Superior ofieen”
5 for the latter offence. But in con
tence of dewth was passed upon him the 1a ut in '
:&itzeﬁf: former sorvices and the very good certificates of charac!z}rtimduu:d} by I}::l:;;
e ath, and swarde; e punishme
itully commuted the sentence of death, od | i
ther cf'u’t m};‘;";‘;uf’a be taken on board H.M.8. Btinger and kept in ivons unt‘ll the da'y
1(1}058111'?1;der‘ Puffeigh fixed upon as being most conveniend for thg executmn' of l;m
Be(:;lf;s;e which was,  that he should receive npon his bare back fifty Jashes with the
¥ T
-nine-tails.” ‘ X
oat.’;hrél;l:;soxler, who seemed quite overcoms by the sentence, was thiﬂé ;dkeﬂ. :.way ﬂ!l(;
i : ily ironed until the sentence wa
d his ship, to be closely guarded and heavily onter
ﬂent.ﬂz ‘;‘i’;" i;: Bhepieft: the Victory muny of her erew who had been his Bhl]_')l'ﬂlht&?s
zzgwpityiué looks wpon him but not one of thom dared openly to express his
09“3;3;6 gaw  wife for one moment, as ho was ontoring the dcck-yard. on his. wiy to
the ehip, and upon being allowed to speak, told her * to bear &up, afn l;lS tpl;n}ah.rge[;t;
; i igh : 2 ted,” &e., &o. act, he said a
be over, and it was lighter than he expected, s ! ‘
;:: ::clyil?iz clieer }:er. Polly, who had thrown her arms around his neck, was th;m
torn from him by the police, who would not allow her to cnmr‘the ﬁool-c gate with ;. he
prli‘:oner' and when Tom saw her for the last time, she was being carried away by her
’ -
grief-stricken father, in whose arms she had fainted.
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CHAPTER 1V.

TAEUTENANT CRUSHE gave the orew to understand that in future only those wmen
who pleased him would be allowed leave to go on shore, consequently the # liberty
list” of FLM.B, Stinger was a short one.

As thetime drew near for leaving the dock, the vumber of favored ones grew less
every day, few being bold enough to go aft and face the Heutenant for the purpose of
asking leave of abaance. However, Thompson who was not afraid of Crushe, deter-
mined to try what he could do; and one evening he, with two other seamen, walked
aft, stood hetween two guna on the port side of the quarter-deck, and waited patiently
until that, gallant officer condescended to notice them, After keeping the men for some
time in n ploasant state of expectation, Crushe suddenly seomed aware of their
presence, and with a ghastly twist of his visage, which he intended for s grin, asked
the sailors if they wanted four dozen a-picce ? if not, they had better go forward,”

“ Pleas, sir,” plended one of the men, may I go on shore #

“ What for ?* demanded the bully.

“ My little gal is sick,” suid the sailor, -

* Come, my fine foilow, that won't do. Gio forward, and tell that to the marines.”

The man addressod alunk away like o beaten hound. Tt was true his child was ill,
but he was obnoxions to Orushe, 5o he contented himaolf with vowing vengeance, and
on going forward procured some rank poison in the shape of gin, which he forthwith
imbibed, and went to sloep. HidMittle girl died during the night. The poor mother
wondered why father did not come home ; and it was a bittor grief to hor, upon visiting
the ship the next morning, to find her husband under punishment for being intoxicuted
the night before.

“Tell him I'm ashamed of him! and little Carrie #0 bad!” said the indignant
woman to the ship's corporal, who had informed her of her husband's disgrace. *¢Tell
him the dear little angel eried for him till she got too wealk, and wanted so 4o see him
befors ghe died ; and,” added the poor ereature, in a low, dreamy voics, “he drunk when
he ought to have been with her!” )

Bursting into toars, the desolate mother was led away
to ponder over what sho thought her husband’s brutality.

When the news was given him by the eallous ship’s corporal, that “his kid was
dead,” the man, who was not perfectly sober, smiled and said,"‘ Thank God! she i
now better off ; * then, erouching down, with his hands tightly pressed to his forehead,
wept bitterly.

But we must return to the sailors whom we loft standing before the lieutenant on
the quarter-deck, .

“What do gow want teave for?” demanded Crushe, as J erry, with hia face elongated
in & most doleful way, touched his forelock to attract the officer's attention.

“Leave to visit my widowed mother, who is werry ill,” replied the scamp.

Ashe said this, his visage relaxed for a moment, and in his endeavour to work it
back into a solemn caat, he presented such a seric-comic appearance, that the lisutenant
laughed outright; and telling the impudent fellow to go on shore and be hanged to
him, turned to the other sailor, to whom he granted the same privilege.

by a sympathizing spectator,
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Of course the iliness of Jerry’s mother existed only in h.is fertile imaginafion, .and
he afterwards remarked to the boatswain th;i:i he had._o};tfamed lela}rf through a pious
i o trusted would not be chalked down agin him up alott.
fra%%;zzhlszell.ngght of the memorable tea-party at her ﬁi.st‘er’s, l!f[v.ry im; hai
become the lady’s-maid of Mre. Captain Puffeigh, wh_o was residing with uﬂu E}wz t;f
Portsea, near Portsmouth. Thompson heard th'e ship was to be s;nt tt? \ 1: i:?;mm
Good Hope, and determined to say good-bye to his lady-love, who 11::, - wri 't(,t; .g form
him, “the captain and ladies would be aélfseutdfxio.m jwmo that evening, and i
forover discard him.
nOtji(;:nez jln ra iE::' ?1?:;:01{: ::10 E::besb suit, he was, with the other sgilor, paraded before
firat lieﬁfenant, who ‘gave them the comforting assurance that if they We;e no:e o1
board by ‘six o’clock the following morning, they Woul(_i both be looked upon as ei:or trs,
then allowed them to depart, the ship's corporal passing t‘hem through the doc : gade:.
Jerry now wished to get rid of his companion, 'WI.J.O, on his pau:i: seeme_d d;termme lg
gtick by him, in spite of hints, and even of the pointed rem‘urk that‘hls a] .a‘elm}:cf won
not bo felt.” At last, boing semewhnt annoyed by the patient way in which his f:on:-
anion took his rébuffs, Thompson suddenly stopped before th_e df:vor of 13: priva te
: idence, and taking the bell-handle, as if about to ring, told his fqh:pmate that his
:;zziher w,as in there dangerously ill,” und curtly bade him good-night. N
When the man wos out of sight, Jerry pullefl forth o fsmn,ll bag, auspende_ { :
gtring around his neck, and took from it w black r1bbonz which had furme'rly:fenmre e
the slender waist of Mary Ann. He first locked rr:)und: in order to- asc?x'tmn 11 any on;
was watching him, when, noticing a smartly-dressed girl f"t an ut:tlc W“.ldowvj[,q ) ';vrwe !
the belt triumphantly towards her, and _then %)ruessed. it to .hlB h;a: t " dle 1 :;n}i‘ia
affected the greatest indignation, though in reslity she was h1§.3;h1y1 e11|g e thd : 8
impudent manner, and giving him several scornful and w1t.11ermg:- g a;u,es, m‘ End(;l ua:;s
# finishers,” withdrew behind the ezri:;:in, :c;w;ugh u:lllullf:n 1::1 :.’vhxch she watche: ,
ishi ile ad made her su :
Wlﬂl;;ng ?11111:‘111 90‘;}"-}11‘;5 lt:;:f ?::;evld n ribbon, bearing in letters of gold the wor?;
e Stinegi,” pnd tied Mary Ann's gift in its place; or,as h‘e ten.ned it “flew her Pinnm:ﬂ
This, also, prevented any one knowing the name of his fshlp, a{xd snbs.eq;ie‘lil tgvelxlz ’
roved the wisdom of the precamtion With a true nautu.ml tvlnst, he J.er e. e E
zpon the back of his head, then blowing a few sounding kikses in the direction of the
i i ortaes. .
hlddBex} Onet;xf 1;“513:38?::10‘;?1'1?"?‘::3 steered elsar of refreshment bars and other allure.
ment(;:‘;igquid and solid, vowing * not to touch a drop of beer until he receivedtt:;f a;r::
from the hands of his own Mary Ann;” but alas! pcor' humsn nature,—at the firs
i in. - )
temlr}?otrlxoze}ifgg::loihtealy cut, the sailor who ace.ox'npunied Jerry on shore left hm&x
with the full defermination of finding a kindrec.l apirit; b}lt n(_\h meeting one,-retmc;
his steps, and, #3 a matter of course, came full £ilt upon 1313 shipmate. He;; \;us 8 ;
for the latter. If he ran, the gailor would give ‘ch?.sel; if he put on a 'bc; a,ce; ;1:)
ppoke to him, drink he must; he dare not refuse if invited, snd he knew he would be
e " . f the despeat dejection
As the men approached, Thompeon nssumed an appesrance of the I . i é
winking very hard, as if to keep back the toars, and Wlﬂ.l his hp trembl:ng an
working like those of » person Wh(f) enﬂ;ea;'oum to bo calm while suffering groat agony,
slowly until they were face to face.
e gﬂllll: :gilor no’; being ver!;r suber, was quite taken abacl,:; and gpesoh f?r the ?omg‘llﬁ
failing him, contented himself with grasping his shipmate’s hand and gazing profoundly
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in hig face. Hereupon Jerry pulled from his pocket an articls, which at first glanoe
might have been taken for o small sail, but was in reality s genuine baundana handler-
chief. With this he slowly rubbed his eyes, until his friend became a little more
coherent. )

* Whatsh the mattersh, Jerry P 7

“ Mother's gone off the hooks.”

“What! dead, dve-d P ¥ spelt the man, as if to make quite sure, “«

“Made sail about an hour ago,” said Jerry, again burying his face in the bandana.

The sympathetic fur fook his friend by the sleave and led him into the nearest
public-house, where, calling for two tankards of half and half, he placed one before his
mate, and took the other himself; remurking as he did so, that "as they could not
bring the old woman fo life again, he'd wish her every happiness and prosperity.”

The position was & very trying one for Jerry, the liguor being eool and tempting,
but—he had made o vow.

* Did the old woman get under weigh sudden P said the convivial one,

Fixing his eyes upon his interrogator, and mechanieally grasping the tankard,
which was thrust into his hand, Jerry, with most dejected countenance and in & whisper,
replied,

“Budden? I rayther think she did, She went off like—" Saying, this he heaved
a deep sigh, looked vesignedly at the hulf and half, blew off the froth and gulped it
down ; then divecting his shipmate's attention to a distant part of the bar, he seized
the opportunity and made off, ~

The convivial sailor bawled after him to come back ; but finding it a useless
procecding, returned to the bar, and ealling together a host of generous gpirits, ordered
the landlord to supply them.with unlimited beer, This was done until the sailor
became unruly, when the honest landlord thrashed him severely, emptied his pockets,
and lkicked him into the strest, whénce be was conveyed fo the station-house, .
where “ he enjoyed his liberty * all night.

It being somewhat late the next morning hefore the magistrate released him, he
wag, upon loaving the police-court, arrcsted as a deserter by the ship’s corporal, and
when he arrived on board, Lieutenant Crushe informed him * that his grog was stopped
for & month, and three pounds sterling would be deducted from his wages, the same to
be paid over to the ship's corporal for arrosting him.” This double-barrelled style of
punishment was not much to the man’s taste; but kmowing it would be useless to sny
s word in defence, he pulled his forelock and left the quarter-deck, vowing he'd never
go ashore agin as long as he bolonged to the Btinger.

Jerry soon found out ihe house where Coptain Puffeigh was visiting; but in his
uncertainty whether the family were out, he steered clear of the Front door, and dived
down a lane which ran to the back of the premises. Now, it was & very easy matter
to tell the right house by the front, as the name “ Portland Villa” was marked vpon, the
gate] but the back doors were provokingly alike, and the poer fellow was sorely puzzsled
to know at which to knock.

In vain he tried to make out the form of his lady-love at one of the windows., He
saw several very pretty girls, who evidently would mot have objected to a little flirta-
tion, but he dared not even wink at one of them, fearing Mary Ann might detect him
in the act, or subsequently hear of it. It was almost as great a temptation as the half
s0d half; and had it been a cloger oue, he might have yielded as ensily,

Finding an empty barrel near one of the dours, he seated himself on it; and lighting

his pipe, waited for the appearance of some one who would give him the information he

required. Over the door was clustered o mass of ivy: and 08 he presently heard
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& voice which strongly reminded him of his girl's, he kicled off his shoes, and
elambering up, soon found himself in a position to aseertain if his conjecture was
correct.

Judge his horror and astonishment, when this feat reverled to him Mary Ann—his
own Mary Ann-actusally kissing a sergeant of the line. The sight nearly took away his
breath. He rubbed his eyes, chewed a leaf of ivy to ascertein if he were awalke, found frem:
the flavour that be was, looked again, and saw her kiss him o second time {(on this oceasion
the salute was returned by the military man), then with a smothered groan he relaxed
his grasp of the ivy, and lowered himself into the lane. For some moments he could
hardly eredit it was a reality; but the fiavour of the ivy lingering upon his palate,
proved to him it was not a vision.

“Blame his imperdince; and to think my gal could kiss 2 soger!” he cried.
However—there was no good in lamenting over it, rovenge was his next idea; so he
walked up and down the lanc, now and then stopping to square off at imaginary
soldiers, by way of relieving his pent~up rage, until his rival shonld make his
appearance.

After the lapse of a short time, which seemed hours to the irate sailor, the door was
cautiously opened, and the military gentleman stepped forth, whistling as he ceme the
woll-known air “The girl I left behind me,” and swaggering along in the inoffensive
manner pecaliar to the regular army. .

Jerry planted himself before the astonished son of Mars, and fiercely demanded if he
considered himself a man. The suddennces of the attack for a moment bewildered
the sergennt, who seid, by way of reply, “Wot's the matter with yow, Jack?”
Delivering a tremendous blow under the chin of his opponent, and knocking him clean
off his feet, the sailor proceeded to dance aronnd his fos, exclaiming,  That's wot’s the
matter, my Mormon clder; that's my answer, my cherry garden duke” The soldier
quickly got up, and squared off at him, upon which Jerry agnin sailed into the enemy.
Quite a lively encounter ensued, and the combatants being both active and much
enraged, the # Regular Army” and the * Royal Navy ¥ made it pretty tropical for each
other.

Mary Ann did not look into the lane when she let the sergeant out, but returned
to the kitehen, and informed the cook that it was nearly time her sweetheart arrived.”
She was about leaving the apartment when her attention was arrested by a noisoe in the
lane. Thinking it might be her admirer, sho ran to the-back-deor, and opened it just in
time to see Jerry in the act of flooring the sergeant with a well-directed blow on the
nose. (Hancing prondly upon her brave but exeited lover, and uttering a scream,
she rushed into his arms, and endeavoured to clasp him round the neck, but failed to
do so, as he waved her off with a gloomy, sorrowful air,

The noige brought out the cook, who seeing her lover, the sergeant, extended on the
grese ar if dead, rushed to him, knelt by his side, and, like another *Thisbe,”
endeavoured to re-animate his manly form, declaring sll the while that © the sailor was
a brute, who ought to be given into the custody of the perlice.”

Thompson wes keeping Mary Ann at arm’s length, his eyes flashing and body
quivering with excitement, as he vainly endeavoured to get at his foe, every attempt
being thwarted by his girl. T :

Upon hearing the cook’s observations, Mary Ann turned quickly round, and
exolaimed,-

“ Perlice, indeed, Amelia! Why this is my own dear Jerry!"

“'Who's that ere soger? " demanded her lover, upon which she made another attempt
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to clasp him to her heart. Waving her off with a dignified and injured air, he
gxclaimed,

¢ Mary Aun, tell me—who is that soger? Tell me, Mary Ann-—or 11 kill him!”

‘With this he again tried to rush at his foe,

*“Will you kill him ?” screamed the cook, letting fall the sergeant’s head, which she

was tenderly supporting, and darting towards his opponent. * Will you, you willin P

“Oh dear! oh dear! what shall I do with these mad folke?” exolaimed the lady's
maid. ¢ Jerry, dear, that sergeant is my own brother Alfred; however did you come
for to fight him ?” 4

Tl let you kuow, young men,” screamed the cook ; but her atbention was suddenly
attracted by the sergeant, who, staggering to his feet, requested some one to inform
him where they had buried the sailor he had killed, and npon seeing the latter he was
about to rush upon him, when he found himsslf locked in the arms of his lady-love,

It was some time before the ladies sucoseded in making their excited lovers
understand matters, and during the first part of the negotiation the men were with
difficulty restrained from remewing the combat. . As it was, they glowered at each
other, over the shoulders of their respective ladies, like infuriated mastiffs,

However, as the facts dawned upon them, their anger gave place to merriment.

“I'm proud to kmow you, sergeant-major.”

“ And I'm equally proud to know you, commodore.”

And the heroes continued to compliment each other in the most oxtravagant atyle
for some moments, until their voeabulary of honorary titles became exhausted.

Mary Avn was delighted with her lover's epirit, although after the reconeiliation
she declared « that Jerry was a horrid fellow to hurt her brother, and vowed she would
never permit him to kiss her again” We regret to record she immedistely broke her
word, We are sorry, butit was se, another proof of the vanity of vows in general, and
those of lovers in particular, .

The party then adjourned to the servants’ hall, where, sfter a merry time over a
cup of tea, Thompson was called npen to entertain the company with imitations
of celebrated tragie actors. The hall table was pushed against the wall, and an Indian
sereen, borrowed from the drawing-room, placed thereon, As it by previous invitation,
o nuieber of ladies and gentlemen in the same rank of life ag their entertainers, shortly
arrived, and the servants’ hall at “ Portland Villa ” was soon donsely orowded. Among
tho visitors of distinotion. were Mr. Noble, the « young mun from the painter's,”
Willinm, from the grocer's, Mr. Slab, the fishmonger, and several good-looking domestics
from the adjoining houses, with their * shadows,” the latter being young men of mild
and obedient dispositions, who were sometimes allowed to bask in the sunshine of their
smiles,

The sergeant, who was by this time quite reconstructed, agreed to ast as Jerry’s
dresser and general assistant during the performance. The house was rummaged for
properties, snd the heap piled up behing the sereen somewhat puzzled Thompeon, who
dressed and redressed four or five times before he quite made up his mind which
solection would, become him best,

Every nvailable chair in the house wae brought into the hall, and when the supply
in that direction failed, some were fetched in from the neighbouring residences by the
obedient “shadows.”

The band consisted of a violin and flute, assisted by the sergeant, who operated npon
a amare drom, which some lunatic had brought from the attic. As the space was
limited, the musicians were stowed eway behind the screen, muck to the annoyance of
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Thompson, who conld hardly turn when dressing, snd their din prevented the sergeant
hearing his directions.

Precisely as the hall clock siruck nine the band was “taken worse.,” The overture
was rather peculiar. First the “shadow” who played the violin called out, * The
Fed, White, and Blue,” and then procesded to indulge the company with a “spiral
ageny,” which sounded very much like the Old Hundredth played in jerks. After
getting well warmed to his work, he was suddenly stopped by a prolonged roll on the
drum, put in by the sergeant, who, thinking the air was becoming “ thready,” came o
kis assistance. 'The fiutist now essayed  The last Rose of Summer,” delivered note by
note in a laboured and peinful manner. He also was assisted by the military; and
when the latter found © he was going it seriously, and didn’t mean to stop,” he finished.
him off with a ran-tan-tan wpon the drum, which quite electrified the sudience, and a
hearty round of applause followed.

When the last sound had died awsy the sergeant unslung the drum, marched from
‘behind the sereen, stood #t attention, made the orthodox military salute, and spoke as

. follows :— ,

“Tndies and gents, a telented gent will oblige this evening with imitations of
actors, giving Macrcady 2s Macbeth, Kean as Hamlet, and Creswick as Romeo;” then,
with another saluto, he faced half-round snd gravely marched behind the sereen. This
speech boing considered quite enchanting by the lady portion of the audience, several
of whom cried “enkéore,” the soldier was prevailed upon to come forward again,
which he did in the same automatic manner as before; but being called upon for a
third time, ho looked over the sereen, and spid, “ Not if 1 knows it! hold your row,”
npon which the ecompany guieted down, snd owaited the entrance of the hero of the
hour. . .

Ta order to produce “soft musie,” Jerry hit upon the novel idea of throwing a
blanket over the band, who thus, extingumished, had to feel their way through the
intricacies of the well-known minatrel air ¢ Mary Blane,” 'This deadening process was
po effectual, that at times the music could not be heard ut 2ll, npon which Thempson
wonld eall out in & voice quite audible to the spectators, “ Come, fiddler ; more steam,
old man.” i

"Toud was the applause when Macboth slowly emerged from behind the screen,
gliding along as if he ron on wheels. He bowed low, and winking at Mary Ann, pro-
ceeded at onco te busiuess, His costume defies deseription, and any one not well
posted would have imagined he was porsonating one of the witches.

The sergeant officiated as ghost, being no less lndicrously got up. Upon his
claborately floured head was tied s tight night-oap, hia face was chalked, and his
body enveloped in s night-habit, which must have been made for o short, fat woman,
as it only reached to his knees, leaving his striped trousers visible, and presenting
anything but u speotral appesrance. Whenever he blundered, Macbeth prompted him
soito voce, and stage directions, such us—* I say, Stripey, mind your eye, or you'll bo off
the table,” to which the ghost of Banquo would reply, “ All right, Jerry, old man;
you're WeITy near the edge yourself,” were received by the audience as comie interlndes,
and as such brought down the house, .

Tn the second representation Thompson appesred in long black cotton hose, bor-
rowed from the cook, an old Zounve jacket, and black closk. He hud on his head a
high felt hat, with o brim of the broadest kind, and fastened to the gigantic buckls of
this artiole was & bunch of foathers. His tout emsemble was ukaleidoscopio combination
of Beppo, n primitive African, Captein Kidd the pirate, and a Pilgrim Father. We
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emitted to mention that dangling frem his side was the dress sword of Captain
Puffeigh, which clanked and got in his way in a most uncomfortable fashion. !

The sergeunt again sppeared as p spirit, but was on this occasion draped in white
muslin, several skirts formed of that material being wound sbout him, in an artistio
manner. When he marched on, he could not be induced to glide; one of. the audience
took him for a “vestal virgin,” and remarked the same to a neighbour, upon which the
ooole corrected him with the stinging observation that “ any donkey might see it was a
ghost,”” this sage vemark producing a murmur of confirmation from her friends.

The greatest sensution of the evening was the third and last portion of the enters
tainment; and when the violinist appeared to announce that, “by special desire & young
lady would support Mr. Thompson as Juliet,” everybody rose und applanded. A sharp
diseussion among the audience followed, pome imagining Jexry was to undertake
the purt of Jaliet, assisted by a young lady, while o others the somewhat enigmatical
speech was as plain as possible; however, the conversation served to pass away the
time, and it brought forward some startling opinions.

If Thompson's rendering was correct, there must have been s wonderful similarity
of voice and style between the distinguished tragedians. Be this as it may, he succeeded
in delighting his audience. The fishmonger, who declared he was very intimaté with
the threo groat actors—he had seen them in the street—loudly asserting that * o his
mind Jerry was more lifslike than the originals.” Of course, after this further
eritivism was superfluous, ‘

Mary Aun had on one or two occasions, assisted at some parlour theatricals, and
liked the fun immensely ; so when her lover, whe in her eyes appeared a g-reater,hero
than ever, requested her to take the part of “ Juliet,” she declared “she knew eve
word of it,” end was dressed in a few moments. i

Romeo certainly presented « most comical appearance. His lower limbs were encaged
in salmon-eoloured hose, short blue trousers, fpstened at the kree with, greon ribbon
purple doublet slashed with white, short cloak, and the before-mentioned dress sword’
Upon his head was a lady’s Leghorn hat-—one of the old broad-brim periud—-a.ttached'
to this being a crusked ostrich feather, which sometimes tilted over his eyes, and at
others stuck bolt upright, his face being “ got up” in & moet alarming style w.{t.h cork
wrinklcs, moustache, and imperial. ’ '

.Mary Ann being added to the company, the musicians were ordered to take up their
positions on the stairs, from which eleveied place they slaughtered “ See the Conguering
Bero comes,” sundwiched artistically with “Auld Lung Syne,” their numbers being
strengthened by the addition of a young gentleman in stand-up collar and weak eyes
who performed on the “paperophonison,” and a fat men who was great on the d.l'nn::
and tea-tray. The overture to this piece sirongly resembled o musical rendering of
sarthqualke. i g o

Jerry mude his entronce, and flattering was the greeting he received. His gorgecus
costume guite took the sudience by surprise, and the ladies unanimously deolared « he
was a duck.”

_Aiter he had shbuted the words * He jests at sears that never felt a wound,” this
being delivered in u tome of voice suitable to a deaf audience, Mary Anny wh:) was
dressed in a lovely white silk robe, with a muslin veil fastened mantilia-like t(; her heed
rose from behind the soreén, placed her arm gingerly upon it, rested her cheek u onj
her hand, and at the proper time replied, * Ah, me ! in a very pathetic and creditfbla
manner. After which she turned to her brother, who was holding her as she stood
upon the chair, and observed, “Don’t joggle the chair ko, Alfred dear, or I shall slip off.”

The performance went off splendidly. Sergeant Ross held Mary Ann quite ﬁrmly",

s
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and prompted her from a copy of Bhakespeare, procured for the occasion from the
library. Everything was lovely, and loud the applauss that followed the delivery of
each period.

Juliet had made her exit, or rather had been assisted off her perch by her brother,
and Romeo was repeating the well-known lines, “ Oh blessed, blessed night! Tam
afeard, being in night, all this is but a dveam,” when he suddenly stopped, gaped, made
a grimace, and shouting, ¢ Look out there ! ” rushed behind the sereen, rapidly stripped
off his costumse, and resumed hig sailor’s attire. The audience seeing his agile exit,
took it as a portion of the performance, and screamed with delight, when suddeniy
they were aware of the presence of an unwelcome visitor, ag somo one in the deorway
gaid, “ You'Hl find it isn’t a dream, my fine fellow, Where's the cook#”

“Tarn him out 1"’ cried several of the andience.

“ Where's the cook 7” domanded the angry voice.

“ Grone to the play,” returned a wag.

“ Who's that taking my name in vain? ™ inguired that lady. Asshe said this she
turned round, and beheld the fiery visage of Captain Puffeigh, who had returned to
foteh somsthing for his wife, and to toll the servants *they need not sit up.”

‘Upon seeing him sho screamed out, “Oh! my! it's the capting!” and immediately
went into violent hiysterics.

The place was soon cleared, and Puffeigh about to depart, when a movement, at the
end of tho hall errested his attention. He walked to the table, and pulled the screen
on one side; beholding us he did so, a tableau which nearly brought on an apoplectic
fit. Mury Ann was seated in u chair, sobbing as if her hoart would break. Supporting
her on cither side were the sergennt and Thompson, who looked 2t the captain as if he
wero a transparent snbstance, and could be seen through.

“ Who the deuce are you? ” said the captain.

Tho soldier saluted and the sailor smiled.

“¥You—you—who are you?”

The sergesnt saluted again,

 Bless you! you rod coated puppy | what's your name ?”

This only brought forth another mechanical salute from the military man.

Being baffled by the tactica of the “ regular army,” Puffeigh next tackled the sailor.
What with cork wrinkles and other faocial decorations, it would have been somewhat
a puzzle for his mother to have identified Jerry, who looked his officer full in the
face, and bowed rapidly, saying, 4

“Hervice to ye, sir.” -

¢ What ship do you belong to?” demanded the captain.

“ Wictory, yer honour.”

# What's your name ? ” bullied Puffeigh.

* Jommy Green, sir,”

) “It's a deuced good job for you that Ileave England a few days, or I'd callin a

-policeman and give you in charge. Clear out! you fellow, it's a blessing you don’t
belong to my ship, or 'd give you four dozen lashes for this evening’s amusement.”
Baying this the noble commander strutted fiercely out of the hall.

Thompson waited until his superior officer was fairly wp stairs, when he bawled
atier him, “Pleasant voyage to you, captain. I'm glad we ain't aboard the Stinger,”
and then vanished out~of-doors with his lady.

The lovers lingered long at the gate, and bade each other good-bye a hundred times.

“T11 never look at any one else again, Jerry dear,” sobbed Mary Ann.

“ And T'll be as true ag steel, s' help me, I will,” replied the ardent lover

-,
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The girl saw him to the end of the lane, and then bade him good-bye, upon which
he vowed he must see her safely back again. This little amusement they repeated a
great many times, until the cook came out, with her apron over her head, and
declaved “ they were both fools; and if Mary Ann didn’t come in, she would lock her
out.” Thig aunouncement bronght them to their senses; so, resigning his love to tho
cure of her sympathetic follow-servant, he, with something very much like o groan, tore
himself away.

One of the honsemuids lingored upon the stairs to hear how the lovers parted
and when the cook gave her the particulars, she exclaimed % Poor Mary Ann! yoo;
Jorry ! capecially poor Mary Aunn!” And in this sentiment, peculiar 8s it is, we
cordially agree, '
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CHATPTER V.

A EEAVY raw fog hung sbout the ships anchored off Spithead on the morning
appointed for Clare’s punishment. Aurora geemed to have an inkling that man was
and not being able to prevent the outrage, endesvoured,

about to do a very mean action ;

woman-like, to veil it.
The officer of the watoh was leaning upon the capstan on the quarter-deck of

H. M. §. Stinger. o was wet, cold and miserable, and wished himself anywhere else.

Lounging there, with the fog collecting in silvery drops upon his uniform, he wondered

how his god-father and god-mother, after having among other impossible vows, promised

that * he should remounce the devil and all his works,” could have used - their utmost
endeavaur to get him into the navy, where he was called mpon to assist Zamiel in such
fiend-like business as the one in which he was then engaged. Lieutenant Ford having
lately belonged to o ship commanded by a man who could govern sailors without
bombast, and threatening every slight offence with the punishment of the lash, the
proparations for torburing a gailor umder the pretence of administering justice,
disgusted him. He knew full woll that the earpentor’s mates had quietly brought aff
two copatan bars, and lashed them securely to the ship’s side, just abait the sturboard
gengway; he wus aware they had fastened two gratings to those vertical bars,
and perfestly conscious of the boatswain’s ycoman having brought aft a bag
containing & number of the whips ealled edts,” and the necessary canvas bands or
seizings by which the prisoner was o be selzed, or lashed to the gratings. Lieutenant
Tord knew nll this, but he never turned his eyes in that direotion, or appesred to be
aware of the proceedings.

At the appointed time be gave the necessory jnstructions to the boatswuin, upon
rooeipt of which, Mr. Shever walked fo the main hatchway, and stooping down so that
the sound might reach the cell where Clare was confined, blew & shrill blast upon his
onll, waited until the same was ropeatod by his motes hetween decks, then bellowed
forth, with all the force of his powerful lungs, “ Lash up hammocks, rouse out; rouse
out, all of ye.”

Slipping his oall into his vest poecket, he darted down the hatchway, and running
forward, worried the men out of their hammocks, administering o kick, curse, or blow,
as his playful fancy or the defenceless positions of his victims dictated. Small boys
were there who turned out of their warm beds into the raw air with & gulph, as if
suddenly scized with aguo chills. These white, shivering forms were fair marks for

Shever, who, snatching -a piece of line from the hand of one of his nssistants, soon
demonstrated to the unlueky urchins how skillfully he eould manipulate & rope's end,
their howls showing that every stroke had raised what he jocosely termed “a mark
that would give ’em some trouble to Tub out.”

With the active assistance of the boutewain’s mates therc was soon an empty line
of hammooks dangling between decks. The late occupants dressed, lushed up their
nautical beds, took them on deck, and pluced them. in the nettings, after which some
gkulked in out-of-the way places and smoked ; while others, who had been the reoi'pients
of the boatswain's gentle attentions, collected in groups sbout the foremost guns, and
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scowled at each other, as if anxions to be rov
pra?’ed; indeed, very many of the Stingers i;lf]igdug;:nsoz:: 211'1 PR Of'them
ordma.nce served out to them on Sundays along with the a.rI:' e of war o
ordinane iclea of war and other
The kindly Shever and his assistants | |
and. sent.ri‘es were placed over each hatclfiz];',ciza;i:lV::z“;?: i?ks Of: B Ba‘ilm:s’
Illlltll punishment was over. None of the crew seemed incli ot at Lot
far forward as possible, clinod to o af, but ket e
A fow of the men mentioned Clare’s name, and oxpre igh ight’
ic:f: I:m“l:;; ; ”' others, who }mdar .diﬁ’erent‘. circun;st:mces ivot?:zd];\?;lg;;illhse;lshihg?t
o n;;oo s_, a,l,auﬂed the prisoner in round terms, and “ trusted the fool mi ht 1‘: ot
ﬁe ;s ed for.” One gentleman, who had formerly been an eminent qneﬁk—ti(? EWhat
nding the lundi too warm, had betaken limeelf to the water), bl ‘ d « (b'nt
cohllegtwelyl and individually, from the first Lord of the admiralt , & eglfe i
gailor, offering up a specially fervent appeal for the welfare ofyullot:l eéa'st ot
::z:]i:.d .hcwuttcr. He continued in this strain until his remarks hec; it
B é:,u:@lemen, whereupon the latter knooked him d umpod B i
after which he held his pegce. own snd jumped upon him,

It may be gatheved from theso occurrencos that Clars's shipmates did not exhibit
; i

. much sympathy for him, the truth being, no one could tell when his own & d
urn woun

arr; O tasto lagh wnd no 1()(!1{ l()l‘W(u‘ll to receiving much condole ce them-

arrive to taste the 3 ng 354 T :

BO].VCS, thﬂy did not dlﬂplﬂ:y ﬂ]ly f(ll. the vietim on 1}}113 OCCAs1on. S()Iﬂ.e of the boys
G il

thinking by the light manner in which the iden of flogging was treated b
q ging ¥ Ono or

b . N .
wo of the-erew, that it wounld be a capital joke fo sce a men tied up and tortured
rtured,

were squabbling about places, one i i i

% one imp offering “ sixpence and ¢ 1
any cove who wnul.cl shove him into a good place to see;” severa] W(t)' tpllxugs o obaeco t'o
eyes on that Lud with a view to receiving this reward - © men Kept thé)ll‘

~y 3 H
Orushe, resplondent with gold laes, cocked hat on head, his sword resti hi
) ng on hig

arm, was lou?ging about the quarter-deck in con i i i
?i;vg; 3::;1;&111‘5; :ogwm'&, scnb for him.  ‘When t‘;xe:: {:'j:)?;h;t};mq: uz;l: ;zgdtsftill?g&nﬁ?.
maéa’s cupabi‘ﬂ‘::ie: in‘;;“: t:g;;?agg ’i‘:‘;:’gséggg : Bkecli' lcliin:hif ey iy iving zf h;:
. . . er replie at i
:}9;2(:]1}1&1{4.:11:1;};;}:(; zuts, and the:’other would dophiu duty ; ”u;:doi‘;l{;g!&n f;s ;:;;i; Bt‘:
e befure .by o c; :;(;izuui;eigxfl; 1?y}whieh he implied that the bottle of ’brandy sent
bt o EomeTON BO},:I._B had been shared with these mates, who, like the
“ Ojt‘ COMYEO You know how to do your duty, Shever 7 7
putgﬁx;:;?gltona, “ No nervousness about }"Gl’l. eh ?"

« prer | fo(};jju}?: hia mlterrogutor, and replied in a somewhat injured manner,
ity , You -tmslt me, I .won’t leave a bit of cheok in the foller. "W f:
T oot td h W uir he'll be quiet enough before ho gets his allowance . °
The poiled pi'hrc:‘vmgly, and ordered the warrant officer © to sond the ha;ld ft."

wmn stegrored forward ; and putting his call to his mouth, the Z]?a.::p

F BOLeS, Pl'()'per on the oceagion, echoed through the ship, his agsi ing
vl _ v 8, 5 P spistants Tepeating
the same in » move imperfect manner,

he sounds having die AW over, w ox ¥
T died Sl i i
Al b g, iy’, o) ith hoarse voice and congested visage,
l 1 tC Pull Shmeﬂ.h ¥

E1g :
e then with the nesistance i
: y shlps‘ corporal, he drove the crew aft to the port sid 51? of s mates and
eported “all aft” o Crushe, © of the quarior-dock, und

Shortly after this, the officers came. ap from below
X H

observed the lieutenant in a

all being in foll uniform: the




0

a4 BLULE JACKETS; OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

surgeon and his assistant, the paymaster snd olerk, the lieutenants, mates, midshipmen,
and engineers, were all compelled to be present, although many of them were disgusted
with the duty. As they came on deck the ship’s boye thonght “how beautiful the
show was, and wondered what would come next.” Notwithstanding the fog, Cravan
had donned his best full dress, the prospect seeming to light up his visage with a glow
of satisfaction. We must mention that the midshipmen, who had less gold lace upon
their uniforms than the other officers, were in the greatest stew about their bullion
being tarnished, their principal occupation being to discover which officer gave mosb
shelter, and when found, to avail themselves of the same.

A body of those water soldiers known in H. M., navy as “ Rile Marines” now slowly
saoended the main hatchway, and fell into line before the erew, on the port side of the
quarter-deck. In heavy marching order, and knapsack on shoulder, they mancuvred

as nimbly as snails.
Theso military evolutions struck terror into the heartsof the second-clasa boys, who

shut their eyes, and prepared-for tho worst.
Clare was escorted on deck by two marines, between whom he walked with a quiet,
unassuming air: there was no sign of fear in his face, nor the slightesi trace of

braggadocio in his manner.
The captain now made his appearance, and was saluted by the officers and crow, the

morinos presenting arms, affer being ordered to do so in u frantic munner by the -

sergeant.

Noticing that the ship’s boys were completely hidden by the marines, FPuffeigh, in
order that the imposing eoremony might have due effect, divected that the lads should
e ranged in front of the capstan befora them, remarking, “they will be able fuily to
understand what flogging is like;” snd truly they were placed in a position where none
of the horrors would be missed by them.

“@trip!" cried the communder, as if directing the movements of a dog. ’

The prisoner removed his serge and fiannel, and stood beforo his fellows a very model
of s mon. In spite of his fortitude, the cold air made him shiver. It was ono of those
piercing fogs which seem to absorb all the warmth from the body, and charge it in lieu
with rheumatio pains; as if in very spite and wantonness it seized on Clare’s muscular
form, and tortured it into blueness in a few seconds.

& Spize him up 1" continued the commander.

The ship's corporal advanced with two quarter-masters, and they were about to
lay hands on Clare, bat he, divining their intentions, without the slightest hesitation,
walked to the grating, and held out his wrists. One of the gquerter-masters took his
right hand, and having pussed a canvas seizing twice round it, fastened it {o the

oapstan bar just above where the upper grating was lashed, his companion doing the
aums with tho other wrist on the adjoining bar; after which they placed bands round
his neck and loing, ond Iashed his knees to the lower grating, the man now being what

anilors term ¢ spread-eagled.”

His fiannel shirt was laid scross hia shoulders, and the men who had seized him up -

‘rotired, upon which Captain Puffeigh proceeded to read the warrant for punishment.
This was & formal document which, with many “now wherofores” and * now
whereases,” recapitulated the finding of the court-martial. A portion of the urticles
of war was also read, the crew standing bareheaded u1l the while.

At this moment the sentry reported, © Boat right alongside, air.”
« 8gp who it is,” bawled the commander.
« Tt » woman as wants to see you, sir,” shouted the sentry from the gangway, * and

she’s o coming up the gangway ladder, sir.”
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Upon this Putfeigh directed Oravan to tell ker she could not come on board.
. Cravan ref;u.med in a few moments, und with a grin upon his face repo;ted that
*“it was the prisoner's wife, who wished to spenk with the captain.” ’ *
“ Ts she in her boat ? ” demanded Puffeigh,
“Yes, sir! I promised if she would get off the ladd
- or and let her
clear ;w{ay from the side, that I'd tell you what she wanted,” replied fhev;;;i:f o ol

“Tell her if her watermen come near the ghi i I ,

. . ‘ P I will have a cold sh i
their boet, and that all her whining won’t save her man, who will shnrstlm; ﬂ;rozn he
has helped him to.” 7 ot what sho

Upon hearing this, the crew uttered a yell of diegust, one fieree roar, and then all
wad silent ; hardened as some of them were, this was too much for them, ’Puﬂ’ei h wal
1ll.‘lmost mad with rage, and he sereamed, ““Open your mouths like that ones aga.ign am;

1 order .the marines to fire amongst you, you mutinous hounds,” and the m&;'inei
looked as if they would like to earry out such a humane command ’
" VZ}-lf(;n :ha gafllant Cravan had reported “ that the woman was gone,” and added for
e edification of the prisomer, “thut when he last gy ; '
. ion w her she was lying all of
in the sto.u: of the bo?.t,” the captain called to the boatswain, and said y“ﬁ‘ra Sl‘:evz:l 831’
your duty,” upon which the ship’s corporal removed the shirt from G‘la,re; back, and
retired a few paeces to the right, : " bk wnd

¥
Tom heard all that pussed about his wife, but he “ate hig heart,” and showed no

girn of hig terrible torture,
-

‘ Shever took o cat-o’-nine-tails from under his jacket, walked to the left side of th
ﬂrw(;inot', g'r?al[iedl the handle firmly in his right, and separated the cords wit‘l‘1j
the fingors of his left hand; then with a rupid awi i ‘

pid swish raised the weapon high i
hond, and brought the eruel laak T of e T
hod, ¢ uel lashes savagely across the naked back of the helpless

‘"One!” ealls the ship's corporal,

Ty 1”

: ?hrec: A 1';: new anumber of blue lines erept across the man’s back

our ! ey changed to red, boaded with the blood '
trembled, yet hore the pain withont 'uttering a word 0% o7 fhe poor wroteh, who
“Five!” «8ix1” «Zoven!” What i ,
: : { ' ¢ N .
Ploort, my Christine s, is that staining the boatewain’s fingers ?

“Eight!” “Nino!” “Ten!” W
! 1" More blood! Thi i
your sons to the service of their country ! il of the, paxonts who e
“Eleven!” Blood, which no lon i V
ger stains the cat alone, for specks &
::he blanched faces of the terror-stricken Inds who had been ;0 ﬁeuggsll 3’: OI'*. ey
by the gallant commander. " riesioned newr
“Twelve!” called tho ship's cor :
e ral, wh i
oo ey rppeled tho h fefu,,a ém , w o then advanced and offered the trembling
~ Price, the boatswain's mate,
Shever, and at the words,
savage, nervonsa energy.
[ 01'10 LR T TWD 1 W Three T o
! I" “Four!” “Fivel” “8ix!” Th "4 ba
. ! ! e man's b
m:rgz‘erz :*E"bzo;?, }11311;1:3 l‘u};s, and two raw patches blushed upon hia b]adeaﬁicnz};owed
. 1 lg 4 ¢ iﬂﬁ !" “ Ten ! "o Elev 1w .
l : en!” “Twelval” Th i
ad:;;: the §?vuge had been plied was doing its devil’s work, and he seem:db;an'dy b
& & thirteenth blow, but was stopped by the commander. eeons of

At the lnst stroke Clar i
. . e threw back his head i
tmmediately supplied him by the ship's corporal. ’ and‘ gespect for water, which was

2 now toc:k up his position in the place vacnted by Mr,
Boetswain's mate, do your duty,” 1aid on the lask with
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The boatswain resumed his position ; and now fully warmed {o his work, lashed
away at the shuddering mass with great ferocity. 'Twas no longer blood alone that
clung to the cabs, but at every stroke he stripped off more solid outtings from poor
hnmanity. See how the thirty-sixth lash has colmed the poor wreteh | There was little
gign of insubordieation in the mau when the ship’s corporal sprinkied his face and
held the water to his lips after the boatswain had retired.

Another boatewain’s mate stepped forward, and being somewhat inexperienced, is
cautioned by the captain “not to miss his man.” With an awkward sweep he brought
his lash aeross the loina of the prisoner, who writhed in agony from this new torture,
the protecting band having become displaced.  Bub what cared the operator as long as
the captain failed to notice it? and strole followed stroke with clumsy rapidity.

“Q God 1" eried the poor vietim, * flog lower,” as ab the ¢ eleventh” blow tho cat

flew stinging vound his head and across his cyes At the © fourteenth ™ the prisoner

threw back his head in agony, and became quite rigid.

‘When the lust of the fifty Iashes had been delivered, and properly told off by the
#hip’s corporal, Tom Clure hung motienless from the grating, a sight so prtiful that
many of the officers wore visibly affected.

“ (st him off I” direoted the commander.

In w few moments the prisoner was released and supported below, where the sur-
geon did his best to mitigate the man's sufferings,

Puffeigh turned te the crew and oddressed thom as follows :— I have among you
gomo more feilows like the man who has just received pumishment. Now, mark my
words, my fine fcllows, if any of you give me the slightest trouble you will soon find
yoursolves there” (pointing towards tho gratings) * Some-of you have got the idea
that you have rights, and ought to be treated like officers. Dismiss all such idens of
eguality from your minds. You wore never intended to be put om a level with your
superiors.  We're going on a forewgn stotion, and I'll keep yon in your places. Now,
look you ! respeet your superior officers, do as you ave ordered, aud thank CGrod that you
are under & man who will give you four dezen ax soon ns look at you”

The effect of this speech upon the crow may bLe betber imagined than desoribed.
The marines stared straight beferc them, and did not scem 1o be affected m any way,
but the sailors looked askance, and whispered ‘to earh other, “ Won’t the ship bo 2
heaven afioat arter this?”

« Pipe down,” ordered the commander, a3 he watehed the faces of the crew, in order
to mote the dissatisfied among them; ©and,” added he, © Mr, Crashe, you may have
them piped to Lreakfust.” )

When Clare had somewhat rocovered ho was crdered wp to the guarter-deck, and
placed uft under the chorge of a sentry until sunset, when the ship’s corporal informed
him he was free.

Doubtless, justice was gatisficd.

Puffeigh went on shore, and bousted that he had conquered his men,

Grushe hugged himself to think how well he had kept his word,

Cravan, net knowing any better, imagined he was revenged.

And the devil was delighted with the whole business.
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CHAPTER VI,

‘ "I‘nm day after Clare’s punishment the matter was almost forgotten in the h
mcxc_lent to ?reparation for sea. By b raf. the ship was perfectly ready, and 'e o
at his post, in i;nmgliate unticipation of getting under weigh, when thg ,signnle;i?;}?iza
main announced, * Our pennant's fiying, sir.” Up we i ing
th:;ir Wafayida;;.ft until they resched tli maat—he:djzl;ttg;e ;Zlgl?sgﬁp?‘:?;zig;}iﬂ;eiﬁﬁg
and unfolded themselves to the breeze. ‘Their purport being ascertained i
Puffeigh was informed that the Stinger was to remai oy nrise i
morning. Upon receiving this ordc?' the commar:l‘t;: Zt;r:izleilz‘:ﬁzﬂeim}iie — 1{‘;"5
to be bunked, and the erew piped to dance and skylork;” thus giving ti: 0;0 N eds
men an opportunity of writing farewclls to their friends, e
Captain Puffeigh retired to his cabin, called for a supply of pens, ink, d
old crue‘ite& port, and proceeded to torture himself into lettor-writin "’con({itri)aper’;n
short tlr!m he worked his ideas up to literary red-hest, and prodused the ?:ﬁ ing
extraordinary effusion, during the manufacture of which he had blessed the hapor,
execratod 1'1is spectacles, and, in fzet, blamed everything, but his own dull bpal')er’
Mrs. Puffeigh being young and pretty, we fear did not seo much to admire 'm;im.
husband, snd was not st all sorry to be ones more free from his oriental attention:n -

“ H. M. 5. Stinger, off Spithead,
“16 November, ——-,

“Ronnv's own Prr,
“I am sorry T cannot come on shore to

. m _ BLy one more good-bye to my Tooty.

llillnow that ho?nd Captain Dasher will be with you at the pic-nic uiout thyis ti;my ;

d}l hmy pet will keep him at » distance. Don't give the dog too much meat, unc{
ischargo .that sauey maid of yours, find out if you can to what ship her fellow bel,

his name is James Green, e

‘«‘rtI u.ln;)slti cr}y’ when I think how lonely you must be, poor Tooty, keep up your
spirits, Lell the gardener to discharge his b :

r yo oys, and send all the peaches to th

i;‘::i;ere;:‘:;t ].Iteetp thedcellar key yourself, and if my brother visits yotl:, wive him bi:

. y 1t 18 good enough for a curate., How will m i 4

’ ] .. ¥ pet got on without me.

Keep up your music, and don’t paing your dear little fu®, dow’t you remember hrg:-

People laughed at me at the are i i
Deople s S me ab the archery meeting, when I wiped Tooty’s face and the stuff

“ Py, '
doti Pretond to be gay, and show the envioas Joues that you are happy—don't waltz
- n;g pe;. Doctor Muddie Aays, i's the very worst evereise you can take, slow dance;
" not so bad, 1 ]‘mpe you will visit your relations as much as possible, partioulort
g ;olw do not wish you to invite them in velurn. '? i
“lhave a pair of your dear little bookiki i i
o o & pals il ¢ bootikine, which stand in my eabin, I look at
:‘ Pu.t the servanis on board wages when you are abrent,
* With 2 billion kisses from your own doting

“ROBERT PUFFETGI”
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Tooty soreamed with delight when szhe read this letter, but followed her vwwn
inclinations in spite of its warnings. .

The ljeutenants and othér commissioned officers were in their respective cabing,
emulating their captain's example in letter-writing. Crushe scrawled two epistles
which ran us follows — .

% Stinger, wl Spithead,
16 November.

i+ My BELOVED AUNT,

s« Providence has ordained that I shall be chastened by beiny separated
from those I love. I kies the rod, and submit with resignation.

% You will bo happy to hear, my dear aunt, that I am in a ship where the voice is
raised in supplication, and where we can meet, when we choose, for mutual improve-
ment. One of onr officers, named Cravan, is serionsly secking, and I trust will become
a shining light. I gave your beamtiful tracts to our boatswain, a most worthy young
inquirer, who, I doubt not, will make good wse of them. He remarked, “if he had
ten times s many they would be acceptable,” which gratified me exceedingly. We
were obliged to flog that wretched man, Clare, yesterday, Idid alll could for him,
but he was hardened, and refused a tract offered him by the boatswain. I enclose my
mite towsrds the Reverend Mr. Bulpurp’s chapel, give it him, with my humble prayers
for the cause. .

“ My poor wife still refuses to join onr blessed band, and therefore will not visit
you. ¥ am much concerned about her hereufter, BShe refused to read that excellent
book you gave me for her spocial perusal. You may remember it wus called * Beauty

8 8in;” pray for her, desr aunt, and for your unworthy nephew,
“Howanrp CRusHE.”

(No date.)

“ DRAR MaRY,
s Another of your weak compositions has reached me; how toolish you are
to waste your time in endeavouring to make me believe you care for me, I have no
money to gend you. Ask your deting father for some. So you still refuse to visit my

*

sunt, and assist me to secure her money.
“Very good ; until you do this I shall not answer another of your letters.
“Your afft. husband,
“ HowARD CRUSHE”

When Ornshe's aunt perused her letter she wiped her oyes, declared “ he wus too
good n husband for such = wife,” and sitting down wrote an order for ome hundred
pounds, which she forwarfled to his agents, with directions to place the same to her

nephew’s aecount.
His wife read hers with a sad heart, and when she had received ita Iast keen stab,

cried bitterly, and wiched the grave might soon be her resting-place.
The manly fellow who wrote them anticipated these results.

LIEUTENANT FORD TO MISS

“ DEAREST FLORENCE,
«T have but o few seconds in which to scratch farewell. Your letter of

yostarday resched me. Idid pot know that Clare's wife had been your maid. " Tell
her I will get him into my watch, and do all I can for him, for your dear sake. He

/

bore his punishment nobly, and even his enemies must have admired his courage
Urgvan (you know, the man whe made himself so ridiculous at the archery meeting) ir;
in our ship. T nover speak to him except on duty. Your sweet miniature shall never
be purted from me until I claim you as my wife.

“T told Clure that you know his wife, and had interested yourself about him, und
he seemed thoroughly to appreciate your good action. ,

“ With love to Kate and Reg. and Chin-chin to Mamma and Papa, believe me to be
ever your devotedly attached
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“JT M. 8 iSzi%'gm.’, sz-m’ 1687 November.” * ERNRST,

'I“he gun-room was o scene of the most lively disorder. Most of the Iads were
leaving home for the first time, and consequently had a great deal to communicats to
their friends, yot overy now and then they would cease writing, and turn their attention
to squabbling with their neighbours about desk room. '

The questions of boundary lines and elbow rights being settled, these combative
bantams wonld challenge cach other *to cut for glasses round.” 'I‘l:e article divided
for was by them facetiously termed  stout ; ” a onsk of this cholers-mixture being on ta
under the mess-table. Affixed to the bulk-head was a notice, running as follows :— ¥

“ In future, any officer ordering stout, must attend to the following“: ‘When the
ite:s{\;a,}-d stoops under the table, he must whistle, and continue at this exeroise until hin
oad s again upon a level with the mess-table., In default of which
blunt weapons may be used. ' ) et boots und other
“(Signed) PALGRAVE BrowN,
“ Onterer.”

N This.stringent rogulation waa the result of a tendency on the part of their steward
be::;:;:;;nfﬂl:11;20:::;ilg;iong unde‘r the tuble, when ordered to draw the delectable
The aaid. steward was a hang-dog looking ebject, who had bolted from servitude
und_er u parish undertaker, and sought peace on board a man-of-war, vet found it not,
having oxchanged one weak tyrant for seversl bullying, inconsistent, savage lit.tl’
Neros. Some of the youngsters, taking their cue from Crushe, seemeci to thin
only way they could show their authority was by domineering over the wretched
vant; and in spite of Kyun and other gentlemer, would vent their spleen upon the '
fellow, treating him as if he were destitute of feelings. F ‘ i
'Between decks forward the crew took leave of their friends accprding to their
varions temperaments; some yawned, and told of faithful and faithless loves. vowing
one good:-bye was enough for most women, while they never would cease to r:amembér
others with whom they had consorted. A few stretched themselves ont on the b e i
t‘h‘e ;unk forwa.?d, and dropped off into a broken sleep, from which they wouldaitar’:
;::t ts; n\:i:.);ldermg air, observing to those a.roul:d them that they * was werry near off
Seated noar the eook’s galley wasa carewarn-looking sailor, cheek on hand, evident]
L dee}zly ?mrled in thought as to be quite unconseious of the babel around him H};
:&s thllnklng' of the past, when, in spite of mother's prayers and father’s warni:;g he
etermined to leave his home and enter the navy. Bitterly he regretted the unspo,ken

. compliance which rose to his lips, when his mather begged him “ not to go to sea, but

atay to comfort her in her old age,” and, angered by the silence of his father, ho steeled

his heart against them
and th b H i
o , and the \.?VOI'dB, Father, I'm wrong; forgive me,” were never
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\He remembered how, when leaving their cottage, he heard the old man angrily
refuse to call him back, saying, “ He don't mean it, and will be home again in a few
days.” He nearly faltered then, but dreaded the kindly laugh which would follow if
he returned. Brave heart to faco the lash and degradation, rather than submit to the
will of one who loved him, although he was a little harsh at times.

He left them in anger, and never afterwards communicated his whereabouts, or sent
them a word of comfort; but he was mever oub of thedr thoughts, and their last years
were rackod with torturing anxicty on his aecount. After a long absence, he returned
to England, and bent his steps towards his native village, thinking with the gold L
had earned to cheer his nged pavents, and heal their bruised hearts—wondering, as he
passed along the streets, why the people stared so; mistaking children for their parents,
and taking young men for old, in his cager desire to be recognized by somo one. The
very ale-house sign was cold in its appesrance, and swung lazily on its hinges, a4 if to
wave him off. “T don’t know you,” said the children. “I don't know yen,” echoed the
trees—and the whole place scomed 4o enter a protost aguinst his re-uppearance among
tham. “ Well, never mind! mother will know me,” he thought; “and father will be
glad to soo me, T dare say;” and he turned down the lane in which stood his home.
An old woman was in tho porch, He shouted to her, “ Mammy, here's Joe,” npon
which she tettered in and ¢losed the door.

“What!” he bawled, ““up to yonr old tricks, mummy, hiding again? Come, leot
me in, I'm real glad to seo yow.” As he suid this, he reached the threshold and 'ra.ppcd
playfully, to hasten her re-appearance. '

As 1o answer was given, he lifted the lateh wnd walked inio the liouse, where ke
was confronted by the woman, who ordered him to * begono and not worrit her.” 1e
gazed on the old crone in speechiess emuzement, until she again urged him to depart,
upon which he mumbled something about “Aer not being his mother.”

The woman, finding he was much affected, tendered him a seab, and he soon lenrned
that his father was sleeping colmly by tho side of his faithfnl spouse, in the village
churchyard. He got up und walked to that pluce liko one in a dream. "When he stood
by their neglocted graves the choke roso in his throat, and bitterly he repented the sad
consequences of his rash step.

‘The old sexton scelng some one at the graves, thought possibly he mighs be o
relation of thoso buried there; so ho hobbled to his side, and with parrot-like
volubility told him, * there les two good old folks, who died broken-heurted DLecause
their boy left them to go fo sea, und was neyer apain heard of 3 and the sailer felt hia
utter loneliness, that he was au outeast, a very dog, with no one in the world to love
or care for him,

These thoughts came crowding into his brain, and he writhed under the magic of
their influence. - However, after & timo they lefi him, when he arese, and preludiug
tho transformation with an oath, became onee more o rough, callous fellow, “a daring,
reckless snilor.”

A knot of ordinary seathen and boys were collocted around one old tar, whe was
evidently “a man of mark amony them.” This uncient mariner did not impart choice
moral instructions to his audicnce; far from it, he was whut they called * yarning,”
and his reminiscences savoured of back slums.and low dens, but wore not on that
necount lesa interesting to those about him. When he langhed they followed suit, and
wos betide the man who dared contradiet ¢ Old Jemmy,” or for one moment doubt the
veraﬁity of his ¢ tough ones ;¥ while instunt sguashment would be the doom of any
boy who did not laugh louder or believe more implicitly than the men. Offerings of
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grog and tobaceo were made by his obsequious admirers, and he was in that condition
graphicully described by sailors as © werry tight.” .
“Does any ¢’ you remember Limpin Lew?” demanded this old man, adding par
thetically, “I suppose none of you ever knowed Aer, though.” , i
#I knowed her rayther!” squenked a small'boy, who was standing on a shot ratlk,
80 a8 to get a full view of the old T'ycoon's face. '
“Did you ? ” mumbled the ancient mariner. I ghou'd like to know how the likes
of gou became ack-vainted with sich an elegant fisld-malo P saying which this oracle
placed a plug, of tobaceo between his toothless jaws, and looked round
the small boy, who, being thus challenged, rotorted— '
“Vy shouldn’t I Imow hex, vhon she drinked herself to death at my fauther's P
“ Your father's! who's your father P” growled the patriareh.
“Bill Jordun, wob keeps the Blue Postes ot Portsea—he’s as good & man as
anyhow.” o
.]ﬂ'uch to the ustonishment of the spectators, the daring child was not slain, or
maimed for lifo ; but with & look of the most profound admiration, the hoar sin;mr
drew forth his fobacco box, which he tendered to the lad, request;ing him tyc; “ hel
hisselfl,” remarking as ho did so, “ Wot! the kd of wmy old ehum Bili? Lord 10\75
you, sit down along side of me, vy, I've been us tight ns un owl at your old man's
many’s the timo. P11 be as good as o father to you, my boy ; see if I don't”
Tho ancient mariner religiously kept his word-—with « rope’s end-—and the lad
Eif:;fﬁ:,}; 11,1:1i :::iswn to “anything but bless” the memory of “ that elegant fisld-
A few of the men woro seated at their mess-tables,
farewolls. ‘ ’
his wife.

until he spied out

. scrawling off their epistol
Tom Clare was one of these—orippled as he was, he managed to Writea:g

H. M. 8. Stinger,
“DEAar PoLLy, or. 16,

b “ We leave in a few hours for a foreign station, it is now all past, and T am
wot they cal a free man once again. Tell her, the augell as you knows,~I menshmun
10 namo for fear of noeident,—that I thuuk her for her kindness to you. T wait patient
untfl I moe you again. TLwove to Mother and Father.
until death do us part, God bless my wife,

“l?‘rom Tlmm‘as Clare, A. B, to Mrs, Clare, care of Mrs. Morks, 41, John Street,
I’ortsmfmth, or if not there, to Mrs. Clure, Kingsdown, neur Deal, Kent. s

“Write soon, she will tell you were too,

I have you always in my hart

“Tox Cr.Axg.”

Mr. Thompson not only wrote to Mary Anm, but alse in consideration of sundr_s}

glasses of grog, acted as amanuensis %o soveral of hi i
: X is shipmates. T i
intended running thus;— e heloter to i

: Fentonwille, afloat o thead,
“Drar Miss Many ANN Ross, Perfection in ‘Wimen, » foat off S -

“ This comes opin to find you wellas leafs me at i i
present with a full
fo bolt as soon as i gets harf o chans. ntenshon

“_ I am sorey to ad your brother in lawer is a brute, i knowed he were a mene kus
but i did not think 'im wishous, being a perfec tyerant. '

“He gave us u trete & flakin pore T, Clare, i was horri-fied and his pore wife o
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faintin over the ship's side, and the skipper as hard as a stone, which i hope she will
bolt with some good looking feller and drive him into a lunatic a-sylum. T. Clare
behaved like a bric—but ennf of those mélancholy subjex which I dismiss with love to
Mrs. SBhever and wishin her a better husband that i feel8 as if i would like to punch
his edd.

“P. 8 uive my love to your cousin Amelia, alsow to that red-ed-ded gal the cook
noxt door, if 20 be you don't objex, she avin a bligh of my sister Fanne in Australia.

“I. 8. Remember me, Horatio, fo the sarjunt, but don’t allow no other soljar nere

your lips, dere Mary Ann, .

“P. 8. P. 8 Minde you keep clear of that young Carpenter who is after no goode.

“P, 8, If this should meat the high of the cook, give her my love, also a kiss if yon
don’t objex.

“P. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. Waare going to the Cape of Good ope tomorro before breakfast, so
dri your tears, dispell your fears, for true yon'll always find me i must and will return
again to the girl i left behind me.

“JERRY THOMPEON, A. B. on board H. M. Ship Stinger. Beamen’s Letter bag.”

Mx. Price, the boatswain’s mate, not being able to write to his good lady himself, had
captured a bull-headed boy and under threat of dirs torment compelled him to write to
his dictation. The lad was directed to “ chalk down” every word his persecutor
uttered, and he followed his instructions with Chinese exactness.

Every now and then the bull-headed one would thrust out his tongue, square his
elbows and settle close to the paper, until there seemed every probability of his resting
his cheek upon the letter and indulging in o short slumber. When Price saw the
closely-cropped poll inelining paperwards, he would seize his vietim by the scruff of
the neck with hie left hand, while his right would be operating upon the person of the
seoretary with a motion which rapidly took the kink out of his vertebra, and made him
sit ag upright as a soldier: “If you goes a kissin of the paper again Tl rope’s end
you!” said Price, after having jerked his clerk into position for the tenth time.

This is the result of Price’s system.

“16 Nov, — Mind youriam going to write o fow lines hold up your head you
d--ear Eliza we are going to leave for a furrin, isn't so I say it is, furrin station
to-morrew. Now then keep up my half pay note is given to the paymaster you infernal
little f—ond line. All my clothes was right but a nod sock right on the paper none of
your lip and the ditty box lid was broke you young warmint. TI'll give. you something
to wake you up in love to Meryar hold your jaw also my respeets to Mister Mags wot
keeps the Red Lion.—keep up and be — also to all inquirin friends lay down again and
T'H give you this rope's end which you knows. We flaked Ths. Clare and I hurt my
wrist a so doing and will give you just the same if you don’t mind your high. If you
oan write me W. Price boatswains mate starboard watch H. M. 8. Stinger Cape of Good
ope or eclsewear to he forwarded if left till called for, lord bless you all T'll cut you
in halves if you go & kissin agin like that, your lovely husband, Bmi Price.”

(Mrs. Price was somowhat puzzled with the foregoing, but finding the half-pay
oame in regalarly, she consoled herself with that, and telling her neighbours “ that her
Bill was off his chomyp.”)

On the morning of the 17th November the Stinger got under weigh, and after
saluting the flag of Admiral * ¥ * steamed slowly down the British Chanmel.

The last link of the chain, supposed to bind folks to their native land, having been
severed the Stingers turned their fauces towards the future, and their more immediate
attention to matters connected with securing boats and anchors.

"
4
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The serew continued its musie, and rattled awsy at a tuns which lasted, with
intervals, until the ship returned to England. It wos an auxilliary screw—a noisy,
bumptions, mad little article—going off with a bang, as if desirous of giving every one
u headache ; after which it would undergo & paroxysm, and worry at a great rate—at
first free and strong, then gradually quisting down to a dead strain, like a blind
man’s dog when held in by its owner. Thus people who did not know the secret of its
weakness would imagino it & very powerful, hard-working auxiliary.

- Bumetimes it stopped dead, er jingled like a tambourine, when Mr, Sniff, the chief
engineer, gravely doctored it with pantomime property forceps, which operation would
somewhat relieve it, and start it clattering on its way again, 'When the wind freshened
it would drag after the ship in a lazy, sulky manner, leaving a curve of bubbles to
mingle in her wake as if in silent protest againat the superior force of ite rival. But
lot the breeze full light, with a sudden kick it would throw off the water, rattle, and
rush; and when thus excited, had been known to propel the Stmget at the dizzy rate
of #ix knots an hour,

After they were ont two days the commander opened his despatches, and informed

his officers that “they were bound for the Cape of Good Hope,” which they already

knew, although not officially.

“ Going to the Cape of Good Hope! hurrah!” cried Jerry Thompson, who had not
scrupled to listen to the communication made by Puffeigh to the first lieutenant,
“Going to the Cupe, my boys; hurrah for fat-tailed sheep and Cape smoke!™ It
seems Thompeon had been there before,

Clure was placed in Lieutenant Ford’s watch. He went about his work in a quiet,
unsssuming menner, and became a prime favourite of that officer. No one interfered
with him, and he would never trouble his shipmates except on matters of dnty.

Captuin Puffeigh took a great fancy to Thompson; and one day called him, and
questioned him as to his antecedents. *Have you not sailed with me somewhere, my
man " demanded the commander. “It’s my brother you know, sir,” replied the
seump. ' We're so werry much alike, thet our mother don’t know us” This remark
purtly satisfied Puffeigh, who thereupon rated Jorry to be his cexawain. “I know I've
soen you somewhere, though, he repeated. “ My eyesight isn’t first-rate, hut I seem to
remember your features.” )

It was probably a very good thing for the coxawain that Puffeigh's vision was
imperfeot,

The Stinger made the peat of her way Capewaras, snd Ornshe relieved the duliness of
the passags by experimenting on the endurance of the crew. Five times the gratings
were rigged, and the disgraceful farce of justice enacted, five men broken into obediencs,
or rendered worss demons than before.

The ship, however, in due time arrived in Bimon's Bay, and proceeded to vefit,
The first order given being “ no leave allowed to any one while we are in this place.”

Commander Puffeigh accepted the hospitality of one of the merchant houses, and
took Jerry on shore to act as his valet. While there an adventure befell them, which
we will nurrate in the next chapter.
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CHAPTER VII

BriNg appointed caplain's coxswain and valet suited Thompson to a nicety, and it
was amusing to see how he adapted himeelf to his new position, as from a merry wag
he suddenly quieted down into a solemn-looking fellow. We hardly need say this was
all assumption on his part, but “quicy dignity tinged with a slight shade of melan-

. choly” he considered the correct sort of thing for the reole, and no one who saw him

recognized. the gay and festive youth of old times.

“Promotion’s ruined Thompsen,” said the boatswain to Price. “He ain’t hisself.
1 shouldn't wonder if he goes info a eonsumption.”

I wish ho would,” feelingly replied the boatswain’s mate, *provided the captain
would give me o chance to ketch the complaint arter him.” .

Commander Puffeigh had shipped as his steward o young and aspiring cockney, who
entered the service with the full determination of becoming an admiral, but finding his
chances in that particular direetion rather fow, gave up the iden, and devoted his
attention to the acquirement of grand words. The doctor was hisgreat fountain-head ;
and when that gentleman dined with the eaptain, Mr. Boyldwyte would be on the alert,
and listen to every word which fell from the medico’s lps.

The appointment of Jerry in u double capacity annoyed the stoward. He did not
mind the sailor attending to his mester whon on board ship, but to be taken on shore,
and regularly installed as captain’s valet, was rather too much of a good thing.
Whenever, therefore, the grave face of Mr. Thompson appeared at hia pantry door,
the steward forthwith would stand on the offensive. The sailor knew this, and aggra-
vated hia opponent accordingly.

The ship had been anchored in Simon's Bay about twenty-four hours, and Puffeigh
was comfortably quartered on shore, before the coxswain made his eppearance on board
again.  After delivering letters and messages to the first lieutenant, he proceeded, to the

stewart’s pantry, where he found Mr. Boyldwyte deep in the mystery of plats cleaning, .

and evidently not in tho vory best temper,

# Grood morning, Mister Biled-uyp,” whispered the sailor. .

“The steward took up a spoon and leathered away as if gquite unconscious of the
coxaswain’s presence.

“ Mr, Biled right! L begs your purden,” imsinuated the mischiovous Jerry. “Im
come from the eaptain with orders, My. B.”

* Cuss your Mr. B., you infernal collyoptera!” retorted the now thoroughly-roused
flankey. “My name is Boyldwyte! Yes, sir, Boyld—wyte. I waut none of your
check ! Speak to me on duty, siv! Yes, sirl-—on duty. T don’t belong to your elass
of aociety.” Having thus delivered himself, he stared hard at Thompson, und breathed
defiantly, as much a8 to say, “ I'm ready for you,--come on.”

The coxswain-valet smiled, unhooked the half-door, wallked into the pantry, and
took = seat beside the ferocious one, who immediately turned his back upon him.
‘When his anger had evaporated the steward demanded what the sailor required, and
added, “ Why didn’t you tell me when you come in? "

. “My dear Mister B., wot with your colly-wotshisnames and other blowings up, I
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haven't had & chance of getting o word in edgeways. Please don’t use such teatotal
long words ; I ain't got a pocket jaxionailary with me, you know."”

“Did the captain give you any instructions for my guidance, Mr. Thompson P*

“Yes, Mr, B..”

* What was they, Mr, Thompson 7 ¥

“ Well, he says to me, says he, ‘Jerry, that infernal fool of mine—meuning you—
ain't worth hia salt, ses he, and for two pins I'd sack him and take you in his place.’”

“The captain made use of #Aef observation, did he, My, Thompson ?

¢ He did, Mister B.” .

# e were not speaking snamgretically, were he, Mr. Thompson 7 "

“I dont know what you means by adamgrateolly. Is it one of your French ragouts,
Mister B. P” '

" “No, it ain’t; I forgos I was talking to & man of no oducation,” replied the steward,
* 'We'd better drop the subject.”

“ Qome, don't be put out, old man ; I was only joking—the fact was—now this is
truth. The captain says, *give my regards to Broiled-tight—beg your pardon, ‘Mister
Boyldwyte,—and tell him to give you all the little exiras we reguive,’”

“We ! who's we, Mr, Thompson 77

Jerry did not notice him, but went on.  “ We huve lots of shirts and other linen,
bnt we want more private brandy and seme solder water, as ours iz all out.”

“ Mister Thompson, I won’t stand by and hear the likes of you, a person in your
position in society, say wo in eproximation with the name of our noble commander. I
wont stend it, sir.”

“ Then,” replied the suilor, “ sit down to it, my pretty fellow, and hold your hello-
guenece, or 'l eall myself Co., there now.” :

This was o finisher for Mr. Boyldwyte, who thereupon procured the stores, and got
rid of his tormentor. When the latter Teceived the packages he asked if “ there was
anything in the message line for the captain.”

"T'he steward did not condescend to veply, so Thompsen helped him to & parting shot.

“Lsay, Mr. B., can't you chuek in one of them long words of yours? One on ’em
would be enough 4o give ull the follers ashore the colic,” saying which his fuce resnmed
its melaneholy cast; and waving a farewell to his vietim, ke went on shore,

There was more meaning in the word we than Thompson cared to explain, as durlag
the day time ho fortified himself with sundey nips of the captain's private brandy, and
after dismissal in the evening'would array himself in his master’s plain clothes, in
which he called npon his acqueintances; so the terms We and Co. were correctly used
by him when speaking to the steward.

The domestics of the shere establishment in which they were located were coloured
persons, the only cxception being the housekeeper, nn old Irish woman named Maggy,
who, although a great admirey of Thompaon, was much teo aged o party for him to
think of. However, in twenty-four hours he lind made the acguaintence of every
good-looking girl in the place, and in cight-and-forty was head-over-heels in love with
a saffron-headed damsel of the heavy Teutonie order of architecture, by name ‘Wallburg
Plerdscreptorn. N .

This young lady was the only child of a sturdy German, who dealt in flour, axes
pork, dumb-bells, cheese, ales, cotfins, wine, fresh beef, hides, soft-bread, fat-tailed’
shecp, und other luxuries required by the men-of-war frequenting the place, and as
labour wus congidered honourable in Simon’s Bay, the fraulein attended to the sale
department of her papa’s store.

Wallburg’s beauty was without a erease. Her very dimples had long ago given
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out, like the seat of o spring chair when the tyings snap; she was one harmonious
whole, and nobody for o moment imagined she would ever fall in love. Great was the
excitement in the Bay when her mother announced, “tas feanlein Wallburg vas in lofy
mit ter malrose Scherry”

Thus it eame about: Tuffeigh, who possessed moast of old Falstaif’s wealmnesses, had,
on the day of his arrival, spied out the lovely fruunlein, and marked her as his own.
Quite taken in with his coxswain’s quiet manner, he ordered him to carry a note down
to her. -Jerry did so—went, saw, and. fell in love right away. The young lady soon
explained matters in ker most choice English, and they determined to take advantuge
of the old man’s foolishness, and have o good time gonerally. It was love at first sighi
on the part of the maiden,—she had never been smitten before; but Cupid had fixed
her this time, and in spite of * vater or mutter,” she declared she would have her way
or perish.

Four or five times a day was the coxewain sent to the German’s store, where he
delivered the billet-doux of the amorous Puffeigh. When ho had read those charming
episties to the miidchen, he would write a suitable reply, and take it back to the
delighted old fellow, his master.

“Waa she pleaged to get my letter ?” demanded Puffeigh on one oceasion; “did
she look delighted?”

“Yen, sir. Ses she, - Yaw, yaw, tell dem alten narren I loaf him very much.'”

“What's alten narren, my man?”

¢ It means splendid gentlemsan, air, in English.”

“Youn're picking up German very fast.”

“Yes, gir} it's o picking me up, sir. T'm learning fast, air; so as to be useful to
you, sir.”

This quito satisfied Puffeigh, who began to look wpon his new coxswain as a
treagure, and a very model of circumepection and perfection in his line.

Jerry, ont his purt, wonld invent the most astonishing yarns to get sent down to
the store. Somstimes-it was, “ her father was in the last time, and he could not get a
¢hance to spenk to her;” at others “her mother was there.”

““'What is her mother Ilike?" demanded Tuffeigh.

“8he’s. more fatter and bigger than the young lady,” replied Thompson. The
eaptain did net ask further questions,

The coxawain’s courtship was condueted upon peculiar principles. He knew the
fraulein disliked to exert herself, so, upon entering the little parlour at the back of the
store whers he usually found her calmly reclining in a rocking-chair, he would at once
proceed to kiss her in o most vigorous manner. She, not at all disliking his attention,
gazed upon him with a calmly-tickied air; and when he waa tired would playfully
slap him on the face, and declare ho “vos ein goot veller.”

After a pause, he proceeded again to salute her, showering the kisses with sound-
ing smack upan her wax-like features, when a smile would extend over her visage like
a ripple of airon a pan. of oil, and she would ejaculate, “Hcherry, mein hubscher
matross, runs avay vrom der schips und.-marrys me,” to which Jerry would reply with
another consignment of kisses,—“¥Yaw, yaw, Wall-ker;” from this the fraulein
jmagined he would desert, and marry her when the ship was gone. “I loves you
vorse den nopodys else, Scherry,” gurgled his fair seducer. 'This was the signul for
more kisses, and & fervent nvowal of affection on the part of the coxawain.

One morning Captain Puffeigh informed his valet, in great confidence that * their
destination on leaving the Cape wwvonld be the East Indies:™ go during the duy Jerry

by
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broke the news bo his ensluver, and doclared it would be madness for him to a.ttempt to

run away.
The information was a tremendons blow to Miss Wallburg, who replied, “1 veels

so pad ab ter news, that T almost bust with deers.” This catastrophe was averted by &
scientific application of kisses on the part of her lover.

Miss Pfordscrepbern was very desirous of knowing all about Indis,—how far off it
was, &e., &c., the following conversation taking place upon the subject :

s Indin crabe vays vrom here, Scherry er

“ Werry long wuy, Wallbug.”

« Plauck mans, Caffres, dere too, Beherry 7 ¥

Thompson was guite posted, so he replied, “Well, they're coppery like, Wallbug—
coppery like, my gel.”

“ How don’t dey know much dere, ncherry ?”

“ Well, Wallbug, you see, being uncivilized, they're savage; and being savage,
they sometimes kills nnd cata euch other.” Jerry begun to suspect she wanted to follow
him, so he invented this to frighten her.

% Does dey have no rights to do dat?” gasped the fraulein, who was immensely
interested with the replies of her Othello. “Does dey have no rights to do noting vot
dey never does P "

This was rather a puzzler for the sailor, who replied, “ You ses as how it’s somemat
liko flogging ; they husn’t no right to do it always as they does, but they do it never-
theless.,”  After delivering this opinion Jerry refreshed himself with a few kissea of a
choice and deliberate kind.

When she had recovered from the offoets of the attack, the midchen sadly observed,
“ Ach, Scherry, dere’s beeples all over der vorld dat does dem sort of tings vot dey
never pught to did.”

‘Whether she referred to the East Indians or Thompson we know not, but the latter
cut short all further romarks by another and more frantic attack upen her ruby lips,

‘Waltburg's pupn was very little seen at the store, his chief duty being to board
the ships when they camo into the bay, bask in the sun while they remained there, and
colleet his moncy from them on their departure. No one informed him of his
duughter’s indiscretion for some time ; and when they did, upen his mildly expostulat-
ing with her, he wus told to “ mind his own business ;’ he ascordingly did so, but at
the same time determined to be revenged upon the fellow who was causing his little
one to be so lightly epoken of, and he observed to s friend, “ Schust vait dill T kets hold
of der veller, I vil kiv him vits.” Jerry was too smart, however; and the whole time
the ship was in port the parent never set eyes on him.

The day bofore the Stinger departed Puifeigh determined, come what might, to risk
an interview with the charming girl whe had written so many loving letters to' him.
I vain his coxswain represented the danger to be great, and the chance of seeing hor
alone very small @ go he would.

He dressed himself in his most killing uniform, and in about thres p. M. walked

goutly down 4o the store. Seeing the fair fraulein seated upon a bale of goods waiting
for a oustomer, he thought the coast was clear, and boldly marched in,

Considering the numerous loving passages in her letters, the young lady’s reception
was rather a cool one. He, however, smiled on her, bowed and said, “I'm Capi;am
Puffeigh of Her Majesty’s ship Stinger.”

“You Captain Buify ? Ye-us ?” interrogated the lady,

“Yeos, my dear, I am he who has so often been delighted with your—" Here he

1
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advanced, aud was about o grasp her plump hand, when she gave a little seream, and
oxclaimed, “ Gott in Himmel, Mein vater1”

“ What P Your father ?# The deuce!” exclaimed Puoffeigh, looking round him with
a bewildered eir; upon which Miss Pferdscreptern, springing from her seat with a
vivacity she rarely evinced, pointed {0 o maxrow door, which fthe gallané captain
hurriedly dashed open, darting into what proved to be a flour-shoot, the young lady
immediately turning the button which fastened if.

There was no help for it. Puffeigh could “ brave the raging of the sea, but not an
angry father.” Soon he heard tho guttural voice of old Pferdscroptern, who loudly
demanded of his danghter *vere vos dub tam sailor who vos schust gome into der
store ?* Tho commander trembled, not from fear, of course, so it must have been from
the effects of the flour.

The old German was upon the rampage for some time, unfil at last, being assurced
by his “kind"” ¢ dat the man vos not dere,” ho quieted down, and calling for his pipe,
was soon lost to view in a cloud of smoke.

About a guarter of an hour clapsed, when the lovely fraulein, finding her father
asleep, procesded to mount up intoe the loft, where, with the ready help of Jerry, who
had been there all the time, she raised the board which wsually covercd the shoot, and
having untied a sack of flour, she shot the contents down upon the imprisoned captain,

Hulf-choked, hlinded, and mad, he burst the latch and staggered into the store. Up
jumped tho parent Pferdscreptern, seized a cowhide, and laid it right vigorously across
the whitoned figure. The flour flew all over the plrce, und the captain darted abeut
liko a man playing blind-mun’s buff, his assailant holding on to his eoat-tails during the
lagt part of the exercise, and occasionally varying the programme with a well-diroeted
kick. At longth, becoming somewhat cxhuausted, he let his vietim go, upon which
Puffeigh gasped out, “ Wa ! what the deuce is all this outrage for, sir? Do you know
who Tam ¢

“ Youachust-—kit—out, and tousent—gifs-—no—-more-~scheek ! panted the irate
Touton. “Let me cateh you mit my kind sgin and I vill make it much hotter dan it
vas not dig time, mine friend. I tousant cave ein heller who you ist. Shust you kit
ouf, dat’s ail; T'm capden of dis schanty.”

Puffoigh left the store & wiscr and more subduced man, As he passed the causo of
his trouble he imagined she waa erying, hor apron being threwn over hor head and her
ghoulders Leaving ss if with grief. But Wallbury did not ery. The strong convalsion
moving her frame was not that of woe; and when her father came to her and spoke
kindly, she threw off the covering, and fairly reared—with laughter.

When the commander reached his quarters he found no one about, so slipped up to
his bed-room, where Jerry was sitting on a chair as if fast asleep.

“ Lord bless ug!” gaid the valet, “has it been a spowin’?”

Muttering something aboui “ being sttacked and nearly killed,” Puffeigh dirccted
his man to get a change of clothes, When he was vomfortably arranged he turned to
his coxswain and agked him “if he could keep a seoyet?”

“ Any amount of ’em, sir,” replied the sailor.

“Then forget you huve ever seen me in such o pickls, my man., The day you
remember it will be a bad one for you, There’s a shilling for you.”

“You're too generous, sir,” said the amused valet.

The next morning Puffeigh announced to his host that ke must at once take up his
residencs on board ship; and much to his man’s sorvow, he ordered him ¢ to pack his
traps and take them on board.”

It was nenrly sunset before verry got off, and the traps were packed in anything
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but a neat manner. The truth was, the coxswain lingered with the fair ‘Wallburg, snd
had almost made up his mind not to go at all, but » little caloulation determined
him, #Tf she weighs une hundred and ninety pounds when she is nineteen years old,
what will she turn when she’s thirty-eight ? ” thought he. 'This and his snug berth of
coxswain outweighed her tempting offer, and with one last fond kiss, somewhero about
the ten-thousandth, the distracted lover tore himself away.

There was the usual hard work going on in the ship during the time they remained
in the bay ! tho men slaved all day, and sang or fished in the evening. After a lapse of
four days the Stinger slipped from her moorings and proceeded out to sea. They left
Simon's Bay with little regret, and as the land grew dim in their vision there was but
ono man on board who wished himself back.

#1 shall never have such a big chanece again,” Jerry observed to Mr. Boyldwyte, as
they strained their eyes in the direction of the land.

“'What chance do you elude to, Mr. Thompson ¥ *

“ Ah, cockney, wouldn’t you liko to know P

We regret this inconstaucy to his old love, Mary Ann, on the pars of Jerry., Our
only explanation is, that he had an ascommodating heart, and was a sailor who

“ In every mess would find a friend,
In overy port a wife.”
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CHAPTER VIIL

The Stinger made the best of her way towards the Eust.lndies, 'it being rumoured
that a portion of the Russion flect was sailing in that direction, hu:rmg been shut out
of Sebastopol by the rapid aetion of the allied flocts of Franco un-d ]i.uglfmd. o

The day wfter leaving the Cape, Puffeigh wus faken seriously ill, h_ls sickness
proving to be brain fever, doubtless causcd by the severe ircatment received b t.he
hands of the old Gorman. Thompson acted as his nurse; and ulth.ough ho took quite
ag groat care of himself as he did of his patient, Jem‘:!r’s appomi‘:ment. ws not an
agreeable one. The commander did not leave Lis bed until they arrived in Bingapore,
und the ship was more than ever under the dospotic control of Crushe, '

It must not be imugined thut the first licutenant tyrannized over overy one of his
crew,—ho was far too prudent to do that. By countenancing o few of the m.(sst brutal
of the men, he kept himwelf posted with regard to those who had reccived cruel
treatment by his orders. Aguin, if his misdecds come to the kuowledge of the pross at
any port they might visit, he thought it would be as well to have a nun‘Lber of trusty
men he could send on shore, who would be u living advertisement for him, and prove
by word and deed what jolly fellows the Stingers alt wero; so he promoteﬂ: the fiends
smong tho crew, und flogged those who showed o partm.lce .uf manly :feelmg or s?].f-
respect. Shever was his right-hand man, being perfectly willing to testify to anything
at his bidding ; and betwecu the Cape and Singupore meny o man was brought to the
gratings. ) X .

The crow were teased and worried until several of them became mut.mous,. upon
which they were reported and flogged, the number of lashc?s awarded the vietims
verying from twenty-four to thirty-six, according to the cuprice of Crushe; and very
few of those not in the first leutenunt’s favour escaped with unsearred backs. '.I‘he
boatswain and his mates were often the worse for liquor, and this, when the unjust

lieutenant was punishing mon for being intoxicated, upen the fulse testimony of *

Shever. )
Paifeigh signed all the warrants, and would compliment Crushe upon the excellent

state of discipline into which he was bringing the crew. * Flog the brute? now you
are awsy from the station, and when in port stop the loave of all those mutinous dogs
who ask for their rights, and you will scon have a good ocrew,” comme:f.ted. the
commander one day when requested to sanction a brace of wm'ra.n-ts for punishment.
Thompson, who handed him the pen with which he signed t:.he atrocious orders, uttered
o silent prayer that the old Tartar might never be able to sign any others.

Cravan and Crushe were greater friends than ever, and the former gloated over the
spectacle of seeing Englishmen enjoy one of their num.l priviloges—the Lash.

Lieutenont Ford was pained and disgusted, and with the dqcf,or,.maater. and pay-
master, showed his contempt for the first leutenant by cutting him in every way, snd

ing to himn on duty. .

Only']‘?;]&;;ﬂt::i that there wa.); no remedy. If either of them were rash enc.:ush' to report
matters to the senlor officer, on their arrival at Singapore a court of inquiry would
follow. What that would result in they knew but too well; Crushe, having crestures
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onough at his command ready to swear to anything, weuld be exonerated, while in all
probability the officer who made the complaint would be sent home in disgrace. .
Morecver, it is vonsidered ungentlemanly for officers to report ench other.

One morning the ship was steaming in a dead calw, with Cravan in charge of the
deck, the first lieutenant having ceascd to keep regular watch, in consequence of the
captain’s illuess.. Midshipman Ryan had mustered the watch and idlers, and found
one of the number absent.

“ Who i3 the infernal sweep,” demanded Nosey.

Upon this Mr. Shever, who was standing Ly, reported, ¢ Tt's Dungtable, sir.”

“ Fetch him up—rouse him out—don’t spuve him, Mr. Shever; eut him down, curse
him!*”

Dunstable was o weak-minded fellow, wha had one day before he went to ses stolen
aloaf of bread to keep life in his body, and therefore had been & thief aceording to the
law of the land. A humane magistrate gave him the alternative of entering s man-
of-waz, or going to prison for . month.” The poor idiot chose the freedom of the sea
to a lodging in Pentonville palace, and was in due time drafied to the Stinger as an
ordinary seaman; probably being, in the words of the facetions boatswain, * about as
ordinary o seaman s he'd ever sot eyes on.” Orushe imagined the idictic expression
of the fellow’a face was assumed to induce the commender to dismiss him from the
service us useless; butb this was not so—the man was weak-minded,—and any one with
& particle of hwmanity in his heart wouid huve been gentle with the 4 softy.”

While at the Cape, Dunstable had tried to desert, so tho day after they left that
place he was hrought to the gratings snd received two dozen lashes, which destroyed
the Httlo sense he originally possessed ; aund some of the crew, finding the first lHeatenant
down upon the poor fellow, played him allmanner of tricks, Wot swabs were dropped
upon the * mad un,” his grog stolen or diluted with vinegar, and pipes charged with
powder wero lent him by pretended sympathizers; who, knowing their superior officer

" disliked the man, vented their spleen upon him without fear of consequences.

Bhever found Dunatable coiled up in his hammock, pretending to snooze. With the
grin of a demon he tock out his knife, eut the clews, and let the man down crash
upon his head, then grasped him by the hair, and found he had received a sovere sealp
wound.

Rousing out one of the men who wes sleeping near, and who pved to be Tom
Clare, Shever told him to eall the assistant-surgeon, adding, * Don’t you call that eursed
meddler, the old doctor;"” and giving him 2 cautlon not te say anything to the
Intter, the worthy warrant-officer went on deck.

By some extraordinary accident the senior surgeon was eslled, we strongly suspect
by Clare—although the doctor declared he came forwsid by secident. Dunstable’s
wound was sewed up, and the unfortunste fellow told * thai he was on the sick liat,”
but as the surgeon left the man the latter got up, and in spite of Clare’s persuasions,
walked on deck, where ho went aft and reported himself ready for duty. '

Crushe had just turned out, and was walking the slarboard side of the querter-
deck, conversing with Oraven about Dunstable, when the latter made his appesrance.
Crossing over to the port side, he cursed the smiling idiot as & “useless thing - 5
dirty, benstly hound "-—“a son of a dog, unfitted to live;” and turning to Cravan,
asked what there was against the fellow. .

** Absence from muster, skulking below in his watch on deck, insulting his superior
officer (the boatawain), and not going on deck when directed by his superior officer;”
saying which Cravan pointed to the grinning object, as he would fo some loathsome
teptile, and added, ¢ Yes, und the beast is filthy, and wants holr stoning.”
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Crushe then indulged in a flow of shameful abuse. His victim—-»fool.as he vatua--
clenched his fists, ground bis teeth, and replied in lungnage mno less fou'l H 1)‘1’1,1; affer a
time he fultered, and wound wp with, * Well, thank goodness for everything!

i he.
What did you eay, you yahoo P roared Crus . ]
T aaid Tiank gc:ndneas for overything, amen. Caw’tIsay my prayers in a man
Ed
L r ? " ) )
’ "‘:‘ﬂ M. ‘Shever, give this hound a serubbing with sand and canvas, and clean his
: ith i i y i d gentleman.
th out with it,” suid the gallant officer an 1t
mm'tfna‘ble to keel’) his tongue quiet, aud not realizing tho purport of _the (:ru?l order
Dunstable replied, * You're too good to me, pir ; thank goodness again! 'v.vho dS;mve
thought T'd have found such a good friend in & mu,n—o’-wal.' # However, seeing ; va}l
advance to seize him, the imbecile began to yell, and tried to run forward, bu.t wa;
quickly secured by the hoatswain and his mates, with whom fhe poor fellow bit an
fought in very desperation. o ,
° E‘{Let me z:o, you brates] I won t bother you agan if youlet mego! TN takea
3 » ml?
d long drink if you'll only let me go: )
E'OOH: !:imld have jumped overbourd, if they had released him then', but thero was 1;0)
fear of that,——1he business thoy had in hand was too congenial to thel}" ta,s.tte for them1
lt;t him dr:)wn himself, o he was bundled and worried about until his few clothes
were stripped off, when, to prevent any further noise on his part, Mr. Shever roughly
in his mouth. ) .
thrl’i?}teafisghlgeck tub wos flled with salt water, o grating laid ACr0SS, and ‘Dl‘ms‘table.’s
hands mac;.e fast to 16 behind, so that he could not rise or straggle Wltl??ut injuring h}f
9-’} ts. The boatswain called for a backet of coarse sand, tock 'a p.lece of hard sail-
v;;;;l slwetted it, dipped\it in the sand, and himself commenced to mﬂ;cil:lt}txe scmtl}f.ulonls
¢ ’ ) " ; ; i}
i i d eanvas.” ¥is mates fell to with zeal,
re ki as “serubbing with sand an .
Z:lrc;‘::;iasel;;zza in humaon shape rubbed and excoriated the per;onhof :h;kwlijt?hed
ixed with shells, which cut like knives,
blo from head to foot. The sand was mixed wit . :
gﬁgzt:h:su’ii water pickled snd stung until the vietim almost fainted, upon which
they out his hands adrift and ducked him in the water.

The watch and idlors knooked off work ‘%o see the sport,” and encouraged by the -

ountenance of Orushe and Cravaen, shouted with delight whenever the idiot u?t(:;ed g

(;;roau or writhed in agony. There had lately been & great denl of torture infticte

e ite judges of its effects.
i s; snd they had become quite judges o o
befc;?l:::f l]r)si;;;x.bla had for the tenth time been thrust to the bzttom 1;){ ;he;fb:;nm;“'g
G ir of scissors, and proceeded to hack off the har
wash deck tub, Shever called for a pair o ; : d A off the Taie
icti the jokes indulged in by the gendle b

from the poor victim’s head. Many were the ] b et of

£ the idiot, ad Some of the grinning wags aroun od ]
;lil: Iai;ili'e:::ezd toet;mir ,gra,ndmot.hers,” and when the last clip was made they felt quite

here was 1o more loft. o ' .
mrrgrfli:ed demented, and bewildered was the shivering specimen of immamtyf wl;e.n
they remov’ed the gag, and leading him to the fore-rigeing told him “{o run for s
i times over the mast head.” ) ) _ 3

hfejtl:;:z did not reply or offer to meve, the boatswain guve him = kfck, upon which he
anid, * Thank goodness for that!” This raised & laugh among the ]01}3’ tars wh.o wire
sta.n’ding pround him, and one of them, emulating the waxrant-officer’s exampl algy
the fool a kick. )
dea}'tI e:.n’(t}: go up that ladder,” he pleaded. “T'm mot up to that move. 'I‘ha'nk g:wd
ness for oll things;” and added, in the slang of the beings who had ‘rewred him, “my

1
nibs ain't vardi for that.” .

Y
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“ Shever, muster the boys, give each a strip of raw hide, nnd let them fiog this
fellow aloft,” said Crushe.

The active boatswain soon did a4 he was directed, and the boys were mustered and
equipped in & very short space of time.

“ Now, my lads, lny on to him as hard as you like,” shouted the first lieutonant.

Danstable sprang into the rigging when he saw the boatswain arming the boys,
who were all willing enough to advance, but afraid of their vietim’s vieious looks. At
lust one rat of u boy sprang up beside him, and brought his strip of hide stinging across
the poor fellow’s naked body. In a moment up went his foot, and with 4 kick under
the jaw, which made the boy bito the tip off his tongue, the hunted man stretched the
little brute senseless upon the deck, completely stunned by his fall from the rigging,

Upon seeing this the sailors became furions, and urged the boys 4o attack him in a
body. .

“ Lay into the brute, you warmints,” bellowed the boatswain.

“ Give it him, my lads!” eried the first lieutenant. .

“ A shilling for the next who touches him!” roared CGravan,

Dunstable gave ouo loud idiotic shout, then darted aloft like a squirrel, followed by
twenty vindictive little devils thirsting to avenge the blow he gave their chum. Now
one wonld reach him, when sting would go the torturing raw hide, making the idiot
eurse and howl like a demon. It was glorious sport for the lookers on, almost as good
as baar-baiting.

Up, up they go, pursned and pursuers, until they ronch the main-royal-stay; but
only one boy followed then, the others hung on to the rigging and watched the sport;
they were afruid to go on, the mun’s eyes glared so. Dunstable saw at a glance if he
could only get across Lo would be safe from his persecutors, Away he clambered up
tha stay, haud over hand and foot over foot, like an experienced sailor.

The men below turned the guids in their cheeks, and observed to cach other that
“he warn'’t sich a darned fool artor all, you know, as he eould get about aloft like a
regler knowin one.” But suddenly he stopped. His vight leg slid from the stay, and
huny helplessly down ; seon the left followed, and ho dungled aloft, holding on by his

long, loan, sinowless arms, ‘

A groan of horror burst from the erew. “He'll fall! O God, he'll fall 11 ? said Clare,
who, roused out by the noise, had come on deck. Al eyes were strained towards the
poor wretch, who now began to show signs of totul exhaustion. With a fearful wail
he let go one hand, and swayed, with she weight of his body entirely thrown upon the
other ; then suddenly he released his grasp, and shot down towards the deck.

Those who cotld bear to look saw him strike the main-top-gallaut-stay, turn over
twice in hiy descent, and fall across the bridge.

Up sprang Clare, and tenderly helifted the now broken form of thy wretched idiot.
Crushe, with Yivid face and trembling lips, nsked him if the man wus dead. Tom could
not reply. e was too indignant to trust himself to speak ; but giving the lieatenant a
look of seorm, he raised the body in his powerful arms, and reclining the inanimate
head upon his shoulder ns gently as a woman would have luid her babe's, bore his
mangled burden to the surgery.

The little docter did his utmost to save the man’s life,—ampuintion of one Limb
was resorted 1o, but all without avail. Crushe ordered a screen to be placed across the
steerage, and every few moments went to know “how the fellow got on.”

But the end was not far off. Maimed by zccident or design, mutileted by the sur-
geon’s art, wealk und weary, the spirit of Dunstable would have passed awey without a
struggle, but Crushe came down; and when he saw his onemy standing before him
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with no sign of pity, but rather a contemptuous expression npon his cruel face, the

viotim raised his head, snd with his eyes gleaming with unnntnralﬁbrightzaess, fas;:ﬁii
i i 1 you did this; tell my mother Ae murdered m
out, “ You d4id this, yon monater’ ¥ ) i e
i i i ies of his body trembled, and the sou
Then, with a terrible convulsion, the musc o ' the
told, © there will be no more sOITOW,
idiot passed to tho other world, where, we are , . ; o
:a.nl ? f,fouble known, no more misery or injustice, but all 1?111 be joy and ‘pe&Lef tho sunl
yThere lay the victim with the marks of the eat upon his bo(;‘ly{) tb:i eifciib]?ide alo?lgs
i1l visi i ith the livid wales raised by the raw-
torture still visible upon him, and wi 9 e
i diot, foully murdered, and done
i distinch ench moment. Thero lay the idiot, . - d do
‘ go.;:;:ﬁ ::]yor(;rulshe and his subordinstes; yet none dared tell of it, or raiso their volco
i ing his murderers. . ' .
in dTeﬁg?lr;Z;r;ftold Clare to arrange the body for burial, and the lszulox}'1 jnrho haélli hm;lszl;
us fices for the dead. When this was done th
suffered so much performed the lust few o b o e
jed i i ter-deck, and spread o flag over it e ¥
carried it up, placed it aft upon the quar k, o e oy
i der was notified that the ordinary sewman wi I ;
untilil t;:i?::;ﬁ;n ’;hen Puffeigh direeted Crushe to “hury the fello:;v,” r"tdc?mg, ‘ 11'9
Z?)}:;siyde;ed it a.‘good riddance;” and that officer, with the blood of his v1;‘bm]1{ 01; :11:3
i Ik hwmility read from the prayer book of the
conseience, stood at the port, and with moc i e o
rvice #for the burial of the dead, who dio o k
Church of England the solemn service © . b we”
1 hoso bloody work it wus whic
here, with the crew gathered round3 the man w . ;
ga eriovered this sin-steeped wreteli, with holy words upon I’fs acemge(}, ltx?s,
“ (f)mmitterl ’his brother to the deep, tn the sure and cerlain hope of & joyful resurrection
ewhen the soa shall give up its dead.”
#T{ands, make saill” A breeze had sprang ap,
Dunstable was scon far astern. i
Crushe made the following entry in
iooked like a very ordinary sccident.
«8.50. A.M., lat. long. — De
geaman belonging to this ship, having died from t

falli joft.” . ]
f&nt:lgef;:ﬁez this life,” hounded to death, and forced into another, and we hope o hap
i t in peace.”
i was this man and brother. ¢ May ho res ] .
pleré:::?ime after this, an old woman dozing over her misery by thc-: side of o wre.tched
fire in & London garret, received a letter from & kind-hesrted midshipman belonging to
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sdying, E;Sh'e had lost her boy, her deat, good, darling Charley.”

and oll that was mortal of
the log-book of H. M. 8. Stinger, where it

Departed this life, Charles PDunstable, ordinary
he effeots of injuries received through

and when a friend read the contents to her she cried and rocked herself, -
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CHAPTER IX.

Carrarn PUFPEIGH was still on the sick list when the ship arrived at Singapore,
where, upon coming to anchor, despatches were received directing the Stinger to refit
within twenty-four hours, and procoed to Hong-Kong.

Crushe bullied and drove the erew from 4 A.M. until 11 p.u., consequently tho mer
desorted at every possible chance, in spite of sontries, master-at-arms, and lynx-eyad
midshipmen; and although strict search was made before any craft was allowed to
leave the ship's side, very few of the stow-aways wers discovered and recaptured in
that manner. The lieutenant dared not send a boat’s crew on shore, as he knew they
would bolt to 2 man. Even his trusty bullies failed him, and were 2s anxious to get
wway as any of the others. Everything scemed what sailors term ¢ jammed up,” and
the ship appenred to bo in the greatest disorder, although in reality she was very rapidly
being fitted for sea.

The commander wng confined to his cabin, whore he amused himself by swearing
at Jerry, Boyldwyte, or any stray quartermasters, who were sent down to him with
MOsIBEO8,

On deck Crushe indulged in the most fearful langnage towards the wmen, who, in
their turn, vented the rage they dared not show bofore their officers upon the boys.
As the lads scorned to be outsworn by any sailor breathing, they entirely discarded
ordinary worde in their conversation, and communicated with ouch other by oaths of
the most powerful and horrible kind, that elegant and improving style of conversation
being rather encouraged by the geninl first 1uff, who often declared “that in a gale of
wind a seilor who swore was worth two who prayed.” ‘

Forward, tho deek was strewn with greasy, undu.anng, fizzing, bursting hoses,
through which hundreds of gallons of lukewarm water were forced into thé ship's
tanks from the boats alongside; while amidships o gang of noisy coolies pitched coal
upon the deck, or shovelled it down the shoots, to the airs of the duy, popular among
those coloured minstrels, their tunes being graphically deseribed to the commander by
Jorry us ‘‘strong convulsions set to musis.”

The stewards vied with each other in buying all the lame, blind, and aged poultry
brought off to the ship by the enterprising bum-boat men. Wild-eyed, ragged, half-
starved, goat-like animals were purchased as sheep and brought aboard by the confiding
Bolydwyte. When they were eut adrift, these brutes cruised round the quarter-deck,

. aud picked up a meal of swabs and green paint. Thera had not been much rain fall

for some months in Singapors, and probably snything green was welcome to them.
Crushe let them roam about unkicked; he did not like to insult the captain’s shéap,
and as it would be = difficult matter to poison hide and frame-work, the animals
ippeared rather more lively than otherwise after their feed of oakum and carpenters’
stores. Pafriarchal cocks, that had for years been *laid up in ordinary,” and excluded
froxa all decent shore fowl-society, Hmped abont the ship, and looked knowingly at the
guns, as much as to soy, “ Ah! there has heen groat improvement made in these articles
since we were hatched.” The only bird worth looking at was one called by Boyldwyte
8 goose, but by the ausistant-surgeon derisively pronounced a Dodo. Altogether the
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ornithological collection on ho.a.rd was one caleulated to puzzle a naturalist, and drive
: P?ﬁ?i:;ﬁ:ia?::;: :‘1'1: ::\:ai‘ outdone by *those midshipmen felgaw: in :';1;:{ ﬁ::;
Foom e e i, Ao MarBqaabble fo huve Kiled
T dnosed. i ; ir bill of fare. During the
and dressed .without delay,” so roast pork ‘jﬁgurd}ai ':I;n;h:;:. :;{13 e g am
:foﬁif;?im;if 12001?:: :;etr.}'liil:a}:: o:a;h?nd;::z;i{;g of suc}} 1111916&'{1 food. By ‘.W};y f::j
enforcing his é.rgument, e exhibited some highly-coloured illustrations of the delight
cml?l;l;ziidﬂi::l?e?a:v:}?;izf;a];s—aa he termed the pictures—asked tho man of seience
any"‘ag:;’;l t;zinqx::itnls’i;:i; i‘;‘::;o‘:glf‘;::a;]:iir tell me aboot yon, 'L:it a8 I’vcf (;{at;au
an unca gl;id pund or twa o' the puir beastie, T think Il gist &’ tult agin, and risk the
nw?;o?pﬁ::;:ng this the surgeon gave up further argument, and put away his
Picti’lll;zs;velhkieked gtoward, who catered fer the midshi,?man, was sent on shore early
- t;lfu];fzi;i t:n:z;:l:; tjifet;):? :';E:l;n ;:::fe;f:i:lfj];did r.mt rei(:lun:l ufx‘x:::;:;t‘a; ::ril:g
evening, when, staggering into the mess—bex:th, an t' rowing o dea t Th-ﬂ-wm'; -4
upon the table, he looked rmlvemn.ly at the senior mldﬂlf.l.yman, and said, horels 10
”y}zif.‘;“)gfiﬁiﬁ could com 1 BI) e o o . Tntackily Lo ha
fen?l‘:::;:d?;i:?:?:lﬁ::st:;:in :a:zt:z:;,ea?; ";:::1:’:; C}: :rﬁi}i)er?ivg o;).o:ll;ii: 11,):? :;)sﬁ::(:
an exnmple of the fellow, Wh-o, after steulin!g thei'r two hundre Jollaxs y Jiad ineulied

. ::;ri::)gy a:;llj:-ltgci:f‘gaocﬁo‘:bizzﬂngigtlkeg-rllz::zti:‘:fxf::is Otft' atht;o case. It never, for a

oment, occurred to them that had they treuted the steward better, he wopld not have
m r

i himself. )
* nll;zb;::;:ihelﬁnn was not sufficiently apprecintive of all their favours, and the

many kindnesses they imagined he received of their hends. It was also verlz’ ,:-;:;f{
i jeated ; but he was » poor weak-
i for him to lose the money and get intoxicated ; v v ‘
;:ﬁ::? acx.xd humen, although some of the young gentlemen—his masters often tried
¥
themselves to the contrary. )
“ Pr;rﬂ‘::i‘:: being rather the popular amusement on boatd the Stinger, not one of th:}ie
t se(r)xi imagined the order *to give the Yahoo fits” was a cruel cl)lne H 1:md ;\rhm;1 un;
o ‘ i he steward with a towel, w
i idehi ave it, proceeded to gag the 8 ¢ vel,
;Bmgl' mlz"i: hle?}?;}r:)olild & thI; brute.” After binding the bewildered vietim t;vgie
e - 13 *
a:;sstz::w l::he young gentlemen worked away ab huin, until they goi; tived o Oe
- usemen;: and then kicked him adrift with instructions ©fo f-etc,';h aft some grog
81:::1:91' P upc:n swhich he replied, “ he would see them Dlessed .ﬁ he did.” ot him
F', ding the mon determined to resist lawful aunthority, they roported him
¢ s]?; wgo directed him io be lashed up in the fore-rigging. Sirange to 3&3;,t ufbe;
h:‘;m,d ,been suspended by the wrists for on hour he fa.inted,f B8O ]::;dwa; .ca?:i:h:m;nzxék
i i turned out again, being found dead 1n
$old “ he might turn in.” He never - et
ir coffee the next morning. e doc
he young gentlemen wanted their co . so
fw;)::m:ntd ;3 dec’liid the man had died in o fit some hours before; so they entered it in
* .
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the ship's log as “=a death caused by intexication and over exertion” No one ever
made inquiry about the parish apprentiee, and the matter was soon a thing of the past.

Captain Puffeigh declined to receive visitors, and Crushe was obliged to do the
konours of the ship. During the morning one of the principal magistrates cailed to
pay his respects to the commander, and was entertained by the first lieutenant. It
was guite amusing to hear Crushe speak of the crew, and the pld Anglo-Indian thought
ke had never met a more humane, kind-hearted officer.

“Is it not strange,” he remarked, *that although we give our men guod pay,
excellent food, and the kindest treatment, yet no sconer do they touch shore than they
abuso the confidence reposed in them, get drunk and desert ?”

“ They ought to be flogged, sir—yes, sit! The lash iz the thing. I advocate the
lagh for such fellows, You're a devilish sight too humane, sir.”

“ My desr sir, pardon me! not the lash. We oan do without that.”

“True! 'Well, you are right; the oause of bomunity forbids its mse. I homour
your sentiments, sirv. T was hasty.”

Crushe lod the old fellow into & promise, * that he would use his utmost endeavour
to cause the arrest of every deserter then on shore;” und, true to his word, by night
all were seized and sent on board again. When the lost man was caught, he shocked
the worthy old magistrate by describing the Stinger asa “hell afloat,” and declaring
“ Orushe was a cold-blooded tyront.” Ouo of the officials who heard this statement
seemed desirous of inguiring into the matter, but he was overruted by his brother
magistrate, who informed him that “ the noble young officer was a most gentle, kind
iuan, and he would pledgo his honour that the sailor spoke falsely.” The dessrters were
double ironed and placed in an empty shell room, where they spent a moss unecom-
fortable night. ’

Mrs. Puffeigh had a very dear cousin residing in Singapore, and her hushand was
intrusted with a small parcel, which she instructed him * to deliver to darling Horace
with his own hands” The package was sealed ; and nlthough quite capable of such
meanness, he was afraid to open it. Beveral times he determined to drop it overboard,
but antieipating certain after consequences, Iet it remain in his valise, where it served
28 a kind of mental blister for the amiable old man. As upon arrival in port the
doctor pronounced him too unwell to visit the shore, he determined to nct the invalid,
and decline to see the object of his jealousy, even if he eame off to call upon him.

Mr. Olderackle was & wealthy merchant, who had not visited England for some
years; and his flictation with Mrs, Puffeigh comsisted in an exchange of letters,
exceedingly amusing as far as the writers were concerned, and of which the gallant
eaptain of course knew nothing. -

When the Stinger left England the lady wrote to her dent coz as follows:

v

“Mv panraNg CousiN,

“ Blue-Beard leaves for your out-of-the-way place to-day. I have given him
o small parcel, which oontaine my portrait. Don’t be a dear old donkey over it, us you

-were over the last. If the seal is broken, tell me. I know B. B. is inguisitive, and

will cure him if he has dared to tamper with my privateaffairs, When sre you coming
homoe?

“ Your loving little coz,

“ HELEN.”
“P. 8. Take care of B. B, and see-he does not geb into mischief. He is a very
harmless old thing.”
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Puffeigh was in his bath when Mr, Olderackle's brown servant arrived on board
with an invitation for the captain to take up his ‘abode at his bungralow, during the
Stinger’s stay in the harbour. The gallant warrior did not condescend to fully peruse
the note, but directing Jerry to tell him “he would send up the parcel that eveming,”
he dvopped the lettor in the water, end vented hia feelings by blossing the writer soito
BOCE.

As Thompson was leaving the eabin for the purpose of carrying out his instructions,
he heard the servant’s voice near the after-skylight, speaking to the guartermaster of
the watch; so, to, save & journey on deck, Jerry got upon the table, and putting hig
head up the hateh, told the flunkey “ to give the captain’s eompliments to his master,
and ho would call upon him that evening ;” then slipping off his perch, disappeared from
tho astonished gaze of the coloured individual.

« Qaptain sahib berry funny man,” remarlked the oriental to the quartermuster.

«'¥ou'd find him a sight funnier if you shipped under him,” roplied the old salt.

When the servant reported the matter to Olderackle, he told him, ¢ Captain sahib
hab handsomeo eye, 1ike debil.” -

About six o'clock in the evening Puffeigh sent Thompson on shore with a note,
# declining Mr. Olderackle’s invitation on account of ill-health, and begging to forward
a small parcel from his dear wife.”

Knowing his cruize would be a very short one if he went in sailor’s attire, the
coxswain did not scruple to zvail himself of the eaptain’s wardrobe, from which he’
borrowed o shooting suit and opera hat. These he made into o parcel, and took upon
the quarter-deck, telling Crushe “ they were the things the captain had ordered him to
carry on shore” As it was not prudent to send & ship’s boat with the sailor, the
lisutanunt eslled o waterman alongside, and directed him to © take the coxawain to the
neavest wharf” Jerry touched his forelock, and said, “ Any orders, sir ?” upon which
Crushe loughed ; and giving him some money, direoted the impudent sailor to bring
Lim off a dozen fine green pines, and mind not to come without them,”

The coxswain stepped into the boat, and as soon as the Stinger was lost in the
gloom procoeded to sirip, and re-clothe himself in Puffeigh’s garments, in which, if we
except the opera hat, he strongly rescmbled a poacher. The boatman did not trouble
himself,— it was no business of his,—as the sailor gave him a liberal fare; so after
having landed the man, he hauled up his boat for the night, and retired to the bosom
of his family. .

. Jerry was, not a stranger in Singapore, having visited the place in & merchant ship;
‘therefore upon landing he at once proceeded to the house of an old acquaintance, who
made u living by selling fruit and rum to tho sailorson Doard ships in the harbour, and
poisoning them with bad lignor when they called to have a good time on shore. Hav-
ing ordered some pines and deposited his sailor’s clothes with his friend, the coxswain
stepped into a sedsn, and directed the bearers to take him to Mr. Olderackle’s. Before
starting the generous hotel-keeper handed him a bottle of ale and a eigar, entreating
him to “julde julde, and be back soon,” as he wanted to have a good long talk with
him; i e. make him drunk and rob him..

After a pleasant ride, during which the sailor smoked his cigar, and imbibed the
nenseons mixture given him as ale, the bearers turned into a well-kept compound,
upon which Jerry threw the ompty bottle into the shrubbery, dropped his cigar, and
took out the parcel addressed to Mr. Olderackle, and so found himself opposite the
bungalow.

Out came & servant, who salimmed and © desired his excellency the captain sakib
would alight."
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} I;Thehsomet;hat puzeled tar paid his beavers, and followad the servant into a spacious
1ali, whence he was conducted into a side : i ite It
hatly whenoo ho room, where he found a suit of white linen

* Will the sahib deign to put on these 7" inguired the obsequious flunky.

' It now dawned npon the mind of the bewildered sallor that he was being taken for
Lis commander; and a3 he knew a good dinner aweited him, he accoptod the situation
When he had completed his {cilet he drank a glass of brandy pawnee, and ordered th .
servant “ to lead the way to the banquet.” : °

Upon en-teri‘ng the dining-room the guests rose, and Olderackle came forward and
g)eloomed him in truc Edst Indian fashion. Jerry handed the parcel to the merchant,

en turning to the ot ¢ i
thon b g to the other gentlemen he observed, “ Having done that, I beg to take my

“ My dear f(fllow, you're not going off like that. Come, sit down, I've asked these
gentlemen speeially t0 mect you; indeed, you must stay.”

“"TPon my word I'm almost inelined to.”

* Come, Puﬂ’e.ig:h, eit down like & sensible fellow,” added the host, saying which he
led the. not :uanumg coxswain to the table, and seated him at his right hand ; at the
same time directing the butler “ to fill up the coptain sahib’s glass with champs:gne
y T:mmpson wae now formally introduced to the gnests; and finding they all took
iim for a genuine royal naval captain, fell to at the viand i
im for 1 gonmine roy: , viands, and ate as if he had not

“You don’t get such o curry as that on bosrd, do i i

' ‘ » do you, Puffeigh P srid Olderackl
who, like most old East Indians, had very little appetite left, and consequently 1001:93
upo‘n ; n’l’a,n who could make a good hearty meal as a lucky fellow.

“ No,” replied his visi @ ai is; i
s plied his visitor, “ our ceok ain't up to this; pea sounp and duff is more in

This observation of the captain set the tuble in o x i

oar, “ Capital 1"

“Haw, haw,” langhed snother, ALY serenmed. one

T}}ey all thought the commander was gpeaking facetionsly of his French cook, and
were immensely tickled with his peculiar phraseology. ’
‘ Oldf:r:mkle BOW that the exptain was o six-bottled man, and admired the quiet manner
in whlch. he tilted oi?_f a glass of champagne—no sips. No sooner was the glass filled
than up it went to his lips, when in an instant it was emptied and returned to the
table. 'We may !.B.dd this raised him in the merchant’s estimation, but it puzzled him
why H?len descf:bcd Puffeigh ns ‘“a hurmless old thing;* however, he came to the
conc}usmn thut it must be a term of endearment, and thought no further about it

lyuropealn remdfmts in those days kept up the old English custom of drinkin
hea,lt_;hs, 80 in due time the host arose, glass in hand, and begged ¢ to propose the healtg
of his guesf:. and cousin, the worthy naval hero who sat by his side. Gentlemen, I can
say that this day I have found n relation, a cousin, This gentleman has hithert:) been
unknown to me. I propose his health, with three times three, and one,

¢ For he's 8 jolly good follow,
And so0 say all of us,’ &e., &e.”

The genial old merchant led off the abo i i
guests in chorus, all stending bumper in hu:(; ﬁ%e:&f: :z?:e ?aa;eguiﬁgh&bg -
wag called upon to make & speech in reply; mo fortifying himself with a y la erryf
bu.rgundy, ho rose, first pulling his forelock in true nautical style (which fmmBr B:' .
ramed. n l?ugh, and delayed his speech for a few minutes), and spoke as fulitm's's:--ac .
“ Ladies and gentlemen, T beg yer pardin, I wish there was some ladies 'present,
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bless ‘em, I love ell of ’em (roars of langhter). Centlemen, you fiatter me. _I am a
very humble individual (cheers), and did you know all, you woulc.l do any.thmg bu;
drink my bealth (renewed cheers). Gentlemen, T am proud to meet with such jolly goon
fellows (cheers, and cries of ‘Bravo, captain’), I woulld be proud 1;0 gea you ;
aboard the Stinger to-morrow, but we sail at daylight (cx:xes of *No, no! stay here for
a month’). Gentlemen you don’t kuow how I should like tt? stay here fl)l’;‘, a month
(cheers). I am a plain sailor (cheers and cries of ¢ Yow're a brick, old fellow™), I came
here little thinking I should hava such a blow-ont (loud langhter}, and I can say L
nover was better treated in my life {cheers, and cries of ‘give up the sea and settle
here, old boy'). Gentlemen, here’s towards you, and I wishes you many hap.py retu;’n;
of the day " (roars of laughter and cheers, amidst which Thompson seated himself, an
motioned the butler to bring him another hottle of wine). ) o

A very merry time followed the delivery of this gpeach, no one imagining it was
said in sober carnestness, They had often heard worse from captains of the old school;
#0 they drank the “ jolly good fellow's " health again, and swore he was 2 “ tremendouns
brick.” .

Adfter a time the party adjourned to the drawing room, and t}.le merchant to?k the
opportunity to have a guiet chat with his cousin’s husband. Scating themselves in the
verandah, the following conversation took place:

7T like this portrait of your wife immensely.”

“Do you? I don’t think it's fluttering.” . L

« Have you ony family ? Vou see I am quite ignorant of your affairs” (Sly dog,
he received a letter from his dear cousin nesrly every mail.}

“ Aw, well, there’s no family that T know of.” .

Oldorackle lay baclk in his chair, and fairly roared wlith laughtor. After a time,
however, he again guestioned his guest.

“You ought to be very happy with such a girl as Helen. How can you bear to
leave her P”

“Wall, you sce, we now and then have & row~-she goes to balls und stays out all
night, and then I blow up a bit-—but it all comes right again, and I buy lfer o lot of
diamonds, and that makes it up.” {Jerry wus a little adritt here, so he replied in what
he considered the correct style in high life.) .

@ Oh!” thonght Olderackle, * that's what Helen meuns by B. B.; well, ultimugh heis
1ot bad looking, he is by far too rough a fellow for a gontlo being like her; . and then
the old merchant thought what o different mateh the girl would huve made if she had
only waited for him. ' ) .

Thompson now lighted a oigar, and puffed awuy like a locomotive, to avoid

ing further guestions.
unax:mthgi;s momen:.la very pretty half-caste girl glided into the verandtz.h, and taking
her placa behind the merchant’s chair, commenced to fan him. Alayé. was & great
pet of Oldcrackle, her fother having died in his service, a.nd we will do the
merchent the justice to say, he was a kind masier, both to the widow und daughterj—
the latter having budded into womanhood without any one regurding her otherwise
than as & child.

“ Well, Alayd,” said her master, “do you see the captain sahib o

The girl nodded and smiled at Jorry.

# Gto and fan him, child.” .

Alayd walked round, and taking position behind the goxawain’s chair—so close that
he felt her balmy breath upon his forehead—procoeded to cvol his face with a soft and

gentle motion of her fan, at the same time looking down upon him, from wvnder her
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long silken eyelashes, in o manner that wonld have seduced a much less susceptible
individua} than our sailor, -

“0Oh Lor] ain’t that lovely !” ejaculated the coxswain, as leaning back he broaght
his eyes to bear npon those of the lovely girl, who fanned and smiled-—smiled and
gazed upon him, until Jerry, instead of being cool, was in a high state of fever,

Olderackle was all this time gazing upon Mrs. Puffeigh’s portrait ; and as he alightly
turned his back upon her Ausband when he 2id this, failed to observe the little fiirtation
going on at the other side of the verandah, although the moon was shining brightly.
At last he said, in o dreamy kind of manner, .

“Ah! she's a lovely creature.”

“Werry,” echood the sailor, pursing his lips, and blowing kisses ‘towards the
delighted girl by his side. )

“You're very fond—of—her—are—you—not!” mused the merchant, who was
half usleep, and almost dronming of his English cousin—(she did not paint when he
knew hex). .

“Werry.” Baying which Jerry, seeing his host was now asleep, placed his arm
round the supple waist of the girl, and-drawing * _ towards him, gave her o sounding
kiss,

Olderackle woke with a start, and sat bolt upright in his chajr, calling out, “ What's
that 7”7 Upon turning round towsrds his guest, ho saw the latter with his hand held
to his cheel, as if he had just slapped it in order to orush some inseot.

“What's that, Puffeigh £ *

“ A thundering big mooseskeeter just settled on my—" here the sailor glapped his
face again, 28 if he had just killed another tormentor,

Alaya was sitbing behind the coxswain's chair, npparently fast asleep.

The old merchont murmured something about “soon being used-—to—those—
th—things,” then snoezed off again, and snored. .

Alayid woke up, or pretended to do se, snd the enchanted sailor soon was supporting
her in the formor manner. Poor gixl, she was far too deeply in love to sit upon a chair,

&0 Jerry Irindly placed his srm round her waist to prevent her falling, while she fanned
und drove him cnt of his sonses at the same time. At last he whispered to her,

“ Do you love me, Alayer?” ‘ '

The girl nodded several times.

“ Kiss me!” . .

Alayd did not know it was wrong. * The suhib was lovely, and no one had ever
noticed her so before.”

* Kiss me [ " repeated the enamoured tar,

‘With a startled face, and qguickly gazing round to make sure that no one was looking,

the beautiful gir} stooped forward, laid her soft Yips wpon those of the delighted sailor,

und gave him atender loving kiss; then, like a timid fawn, drew back and trembled
with fear of discovery. '

At this moment her masjer awoke,

After o yawn and streich, Olderackle turned to his guest, but finding him to all
appearance asleep, he ordered Alaya to wake him.

‘When that difficult matter was accomplished, for the sailor pretended to be very
fast asleep indeed, the merchant asked him “how he had enjoyed his forty winks.”

“1 thought I was in Mayhomed's Parodice,” replied J erry, winking at the now
placid ‘Alaya; and I would werry much rather never to have left again,”

“You sly dog!” said the other, and added sotio voce, ““ A married man, and talk
ag.” .

fl
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The sailor Iaughed, saying, “ Ah! I'm a deal slyer than you imagine.”

* A hearty laugh followed this speech, them, hooking his vrm within that of the
eosentric caplasn, the delighted Olderackle conducted his relution into the drawing-
room, where they found every one engaged in playing whist.

Thompson wag pretty well employed in imbibing soda end brandy until a late hour,
and wag far from sober, when Olderackle, who had also taken o grent deal more wine
than his nsual quantity, chullenged him to play o gume of whist, to which the sailor
golemnly agreed. Alayd was watching them from tho verandah. Seeing the girl, her
master bade hér fetch him a pack of curds. When she brought them iuto the room,
Jerry caught her round the waist, and “ declared Lo would murry her, if they would
only schend for a parson.” Up sprang the guosts, who crowded round the “ captain,”
and enjoyed the scene immensely.

* Yesh,” added the sailor, with the greatest gravity, ** L1l marry her, she is the bost

and moath beantifuilish girl I ever met in all my bornish daish.”

# Let me go, suhib! let me go!1”

¢ No, you beaufiflish girlsh in the world. TI'll kecp you heresh for ever, and die with
you in my srmsh.”

After a little persuasion he released the trembling Alayd, and was led to bed by his
host, murmuring i1 the time that ¢ Alayer was the only angel he had ever geen.”

“The iden of his spooning over little Alaya!” observed oue of the guests.

“He's mad ! said another.

“Not at all, gentlemen, he's like all naval men,—rother snsceptible, and Alayd's
protty face has turned his brain; he is o thoroughly good fellow, so let ua drink the
health of Captain Puffeigh, and that of his officers snd orew,” observed Olderackle, who
now returned.

The party then separated, snd many were tho comments on Csptain Puffeigh’s
extraordinary hehaviour.

Whero was Alaya ?Crouched in the verandah under the captain sahib's window,
and crying quistly for “love of the beautiful one, who kissed her, and made Her heart
best 803 the handsome sshib who took such notico of poor little Alayd. Now he was
sick and might die. Oh, sad! and his slave not near him. Would she could erecp
between the jalonsies, and orouch at the foof of his bed. She could sce his eyes now,
they were—" ‘

# Alayal” cried her mother, ¥ where are you? Come, my child, there’s no more
fanning to do to-night; go to your mat.” )

So the littlo half-caste retired to rest, or rather curled herself up on her mat, and
wept until morning broke. )

Bofors sunrise Jerry wes up and stirring. After o search he secured hia clothea,
and was quite ready to leave the bungalow, but he still erept about the passages, candle
inhand. Did he want to say good-bye to his kind host? No. Was it a soda and
brandy he required? No. As he explored the matted corridors, he murmured,
@1, wish to goodness I could find out if Alayer’s about, I, wounld so like to apologize to
her for my rudeness.”

However, not finding her, he left the house, managing to getnway without obser-
vation. . |

'Thompson walked down to the hotel, chenged his clothes, packed Puffeigh’s up with
the pines in & basket, placed a bottle of grog under all, and teking a shore boat, made
the best of his way on board his ship.

Crushe waa walking the quarter-deck, when the coxswain reported himseif as having
* gome aboard.”
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“ Why were you not back last night p *

“I was huntin’ ov your pines,
moment I got ’em.”

“That will de, you brute;
grin.

8 .
remo;::e:ry got the better of Pu‘ﬁ:’elgh, Olderackle, and Orushe, and not one peag of
Temo ;er seemed to yrouble him with regard to Alayi. Perhaps we do n fkf

e felt. She certainly was too good for the fellow they married heroﬁo v:rv;

shortly afterwards, and to this de B
e ar.t pad to ¥ Aleyd dremus of the “beautiful vaptain ashib,”

The Stinger sailed at 9 am
i .M., and Olderack] i
Puffoigh was on his way back to’En 7 romtimed at St
not having much regard for hig

L demanded the angry first Iieutenant,
sir; they were worry scarce, and I came off the

you have the best of me thig time,” said Crushe, with &

real cousin. When
lgla’md he Emly remuined at Singapore an hour; and
wife's relation, ho did not oall upon the hospitable

merchant, so the fraud was never discovered

The letter which Puffeigh gave Thompson was posted by the latter iu the é'alley

fire.
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CHAPTER X.

o mustered the deserters, kept until

When Singapore was well out of sight Crush
o their names, and

that time below in irons. Thirty-five men and one boy answered t
were paraded before him. Among them were many of his pets, who, until their attemupt
at desertion, had been considered rolinble follows. These he surveyed with unmitiga-
ted diggust, as much as to say, ** You brates, after I have loaded you with favours, you
turn upon me and desert, like the rest of them.” The boy was no other than * the son
of Bill Jordun,” who, in spite of the guardianship of Old Jemmy, had contrived to
reach the shore in an empty water-tank, there to he duly collared and returned o the
kind care of the humane lieutenant. Crushe determined to flog the child, a8 an exnm-
ple to the other boys: congequently, when the deserters wera mustered, he singled out

the lad, and ballied him in a,most unmerciful manner.
#What is that little beast's name?” he demaniled of the ship's corporal.

s Bill Jordun, sir,” replied the. man, touching his cap soveral times, to show his

profound humility. .
ittle hound, How dare yon desert? TH have you flogged over

“Come here, you li
the breech of a gun, you son of a dog! Do youn hear me—curse you # exclaimed the
first lieutenant.

I can hear you, sir.”

« Then why don't you answer me, you vermin P ‘

The boy bit his lips, and ewallowed the insult, determined not to irritate his tyrant
by replying ; bub upon glancing up, and seeing the suecring lock of Crushe directed
towards him, as if he were dirt beneath his foet, he fearlessly observed,

« didn’t answer, as you didn't give me chanee— sides, T don't wunt to bo killed,
Jike Dunstable was. I ain't afraid of you, though, although 1 knows my lifo ain't

worth much in your oyes”
“Htop! you mutinous little Blackguard, you shall get your deserts, I wish to

Heaven I could give you four dozen. Hhip's corporal, take the little beast downt below.”
_The boy, now driven to desperation, replied in a mocking way,
“Yes! take him below, take him down below—that’s what the devil will do to you
pome day—see if he don't.” :
Shever, npon hearing this anwarruniable abuse of hia superior, stopped before the
« Allow me to handle this brute,” geized the undaunted infant

ship's corporal, seying,
him off the deck, carried the precocious child below, whera

by the throat, snd lifting
Mastor Willjpm used anything but proper language.
1nen induige in profanity when being put in eonfinement, so he considered it the cor-

rect thing to do; and it must have been very horrible, as, npon his retuarn to the quar-
ter-deck, the boatswain reported that “he had to ghut his ears, it was so qwfu R
While the lad was being attended to, Orushe stood beside the capstan, and amused
himself by taunting the prisoners, and on the slightest word from them would exclaim,
 Gilence, you brutes! by Jupiter 111 make some of you hold your tongues with cat,
if you don't shub up your juw. You imagined you could give me the dlip, did you?
bless you, I'm glad some of you have tried it on; particularly you, Mr. Byme.

The boy had often heard the -

~
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You're fond of prayi
ying, now pray for a mivaol y
. A ! ] i e, 83 you'll get four doz
:(:lk-lxi,spwe of your faith. You're all right this time, ange the g:vi; 1‘3’1 aclt e 0? bitn}
¥ ﬁrh m (o)nly sorry I can’t. flog the lot of you.” meelf wou't sae
e i X :
Cramrn tl::- \ :;l:h:hhad ;xhaustec} his spleen upon the deserters as a body, he directed
i o hay hﬂm roug_ht. gingly before him. Some, like the ho J:)rd o
enped i,th ase' e d:etermmefl should be flogged : while others held g;mir on, oot
oaped » various light punishments, from * one month's pay or iy
‘?(::: :Et‘ fml:la' week,” or % watered grog for an unlimited pefio};l?’r grog stopped,” to
n i :
o o e A s o b 0 Crres
T, H i
i ¥ it on now; besides, the old boy would be afraid to sign the:
“ You might flog them into m
’ utiny,” replied Nose: “ That £
: ; . 1
39“2?%‘_1:&; ﬁ-bﬂ’:lt. better strike for their rights like meg than be t ! B'yma o ered
i 107" oxelaimed Croely. , reated like dogs.”
“Yes, and two or three
o of those you ha i
nolined & 0 b . : ¥ ve set down for flo
poimed ! 0 1_.)e mutlflous ; besides, did you not hear that little whelgg;mfl e llade 1
?‘ able, just as if you murdered him 7" p fordun wliude to
) I’.'l.{’l;ai};.1 wla, a J](:ke;i L murder him, ha, ha!” laughed Crushe
» ha 1" ochoed Cravan, but the merrim ‘ \
rom. van, ent .on both side
Iieu:;nbel;e;l :now the poor idiot looked when he lay dead in the siikias o By
Cantn; olt ﬂt‘}m words, “ murdered him,” stir even his dull conécieay, and the fixst
g ’ nece.
iy fe p;!; t,f; ;I&}:l.. was b'rought on deck during the day, and the se[fan men
oot o o nn.‘l ‘Without t}le slightest inguiry, upon the word of his Tiim
P fb he ;nce two to reeeive four, and five of them three dozen lash .
om0t oty 8. & ma..ll boy Jordun was thern paraded, and when h,e found Elles hupon
B onte ming justice from the gallant captain, he becams very ingolent ; " b orving
- : pper would get a thundering good pounding if ever he sh gl O‘ et
h ¥ nose in Portses, and that Crushe had better loolk out for hi ohe hl's o
reered Aeé had been flaked. ' or isself, when his futher.
“'The depravity of the lit &
tle fiend ! To speak to i
o o me in that audaci
Ly S;m gquarter-deck ! _ He ought to be keelhauled. Don't you tl;ni;:;:ous (I;J b n'?on
o elt;urse the first lientenant agreed with his commuander "0, Crusho
L] i i .
N Btmesila;llang, gentle reader, was a frightful torture invented in brutal
o o ghe after.by creatures like Puffeigh and Crushe, The punj hma b oo m%d: iﬁ
rmmingmg; man in _a. peculiar manner, by a rope suspendad fmpm :,B e:;fl vonsisted
e wagﬂ un B;' the slup'up to the other yard, Thus the victim was éﬁ‘e ds iy ‘and
bt v, under the ship (which sometimes lacerated him in a frij htf:lwn ot} and
genemllxln ‘:ﬁ to the y.ard arm on the other side If he survived tiﬁs h manlner), -~
Eomoral 1y i :;)p'umtmn finished the victim, Puﬁ'eigh felt sorry that hei-.;g; m;kg’ :}:
ent boy's spirit by these gentle mean i Stz
ada%ted to bear such a puuishmeii. " Shochila tender framo was sdmizatly ©
h . .
puni&ht:lf::;!gan%er shook his elegtm.t signature upon the foot of each « warrani; £
pon - ¢ wus not o learned judge, nor had he « patient] a or
Ueach case,” acoording to admiralty orders y oud carefully gone
pon the morning after Puffei i :
: gh signed the warrants the Stj
out at d. © the Stin
ey _ayhght. It was lovely weather, and s the ship s t,ﬂmneiers, vzgre all ltumed
d.eryt ing around her locked calm andi pesceful, while ol e esa
lsoaftent, and unhappiness, ’ o2 hoard wll was terror,
H
aro tiod :‘!’1;:;’;;1:1:, bt;ly of tho second class, was the firet victim: and as smell lad
cech of a gun, and flogged on a correeponding portion of their o:vr?

%
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anatomy, there was no grating to rigi consequently the pr,elimiua.ries wer; O:ha
primitiv; and unostentatious kind ; the only persons to be pros:lntt b_emg CI;J.an :;. th:
i ; ip’ Master William knew that in a m
agsistant surgeon, and the ship's boys. € . e
i ined to tuke his punishment like a sfoie.
s of the fleet were upon him, 8o he determine t 1
("1?:@ worthy and innocent lads who swarmed round the gun uclll‘oisll w‘Iiuahdh'; ;-E:: .
Y i i his spirits, and until the dreade
ed did all in their power to keep up : . L
;;:;:enaut mude his appesrance a casual observer might have imagined the hoys were
mustered to assist at some pleasing kind of ceremony.
# Don't you holier, young Bill, and I'll give you u p
obaerved one small specimen.
“ Pye gob n tot of grog stowed away for you, chummy,
ingly remarked snother. ‘
00“?‘0,}:;12 v{ay that ero lad do keep up 'is pluck, agin all odds1” mumbled Old Jemmy,
who wus sarveying the infauts much as & dog fancier might a lot of 1.)1111 pups. -
¢ You shall have that ere pair ov trousers wot's too small for me if you jaw ail the
1 out,” put in a long spevimen, who was on the look-out for the
g ’ r-companion. At last he

lug of genowine Wirginny,”
A

if you gives plenty ov lip,”

time, and don't sir )
appearance of Crushe and the asgistant surgeon up thﬁ afie o
i ; hold yer jaw, all ov yer.
cried, * Here's the sangvenury tyrunt; ho :
A’s the boy was lashed to the foremost starboard gun, the lieutenunt and doetor hs:id
to Wl;l.lk almost the veesel’s length ; so by the time they reached the group the lads
4 looking at the prisoner in a virtuously superior manner.

were as quiet as mice, an he

s All the boys here, ship’s corporal
o e ithout more ceremony ordered the boat-
‘Upon this Crushe read the” warrant, and without m
3 [ 1R A
SW“;;;: ma:;fetgorpi(;:ilecxl;l:gerl ihe frock which hitherto had covered the hoy's person,
the lade;ughed, and shut his eyes for a moment, his posi't.ifm being a mo?t :%;111)01;11111?:3
Price advanced cat in hand, and was about to administer the first cut; butseeing

by he threw down the cat, and folding his

the boy’s fair skin with its faint blue veins,
i i i ildered.

5, looked at his superiors like one bewi x , '

MmTrhe first lieutenant stared ot the boatswain's mate for a mome'nt, then del:n.:ulde(]. in

& sovere tone if he had been drinking; adding, if he did not wish to be disrated, he

had better go on with the flogging, snd mind he did his duty effectually.

Price lovked at Crushe, then at the boy, and st length murmured * Cun't do it, sir

—darn me if I can—T'd rather be flogged myselt,” saying which he picked up the cat,
] it overboard. o
and“t 1&": :fz az; stand botween two guns, you miserable old fool; Tl disrate you for
that, you drivelling idiot,” bellowed the first lientenant.
in, do your duty.” i o
““ B'}?sts';;?;,wain?do your duty,” mimicked the impudent little victim; ¢ do your
? .
ty, it’ asure to you, ain’t it 77 ,
- i&: g]::affi' flogged buy,J ordun in a highly expert and savage manner, but the lad
being ;vonderfully tough-skinned, he merdly succeeded in inducing him to uso some
very powerful language for such & small ohild, Not a groan or tear, but with truc

i0al freedom, did he bless Crushe and the rest of his enemies, asserting as the tails

t : ‘ .
:::‘lled round his defenceless body that he should “live to' see the lut of 'em swing for

. . 1.7

fore he died, so help his never, he wou ) ] .
mm';:’e;ei g man or 't’my is actually undergoing punishment he may give vent to his
feelings in any way he pleases—say his prayers, or worse-—generally worse, we are
sorryio state; and Master William Jordun, boy of the second‘class, feeling he was

¥
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being looked wpon us & sort of martyr by his fellows, endured the pain, and slanged n1z
superiors like a grown up sailor. It was a fitting prologue to the performance which
followed.

Hauving received his two dozen lashes, he was cast off considerably worse in body
and mind, and sent aft to remain in the sentry's charge until sunset. We know he
wag a foul-mouthed little monkey, but what mads him so? The example of hig
superiors; und it is not aurprising he was bad, considering the beautiful and edifying
language he constantly heurd on the part of Crushe, Shever, snd others,

By the time the foregoing was completed Puffeigh had mado his appearance with
the officers and engineers upon the quarter-deck, where the grating was already rigged
for punishment. The same performance was gone through as upon the occasion of
Clare's sentence being carried out, with this exception, the boys mingled with the men,
and us the first viotim was “seized wup,” six others, among whom was Byrne, were
brought forward ““to be improved ” until their turns came. Three of them bore their
punishment without & word, and were sent below to have their backs dressed by the
surgeon. One man cried and roared like a child under chastisement, Another fainted,
ond wus flogged during the time he was insensible (some of the erew observed that Tie
took it “like a lamb™), while the other two victims, driven almost out of their
soases, cursed and swore in a fearful manner, Byrne vowing he would murder Puffeigh,
Crushe, or Shever. “TI'll have Tevenge on one of you devils,” he yeiled, as the last
stroke of the lashes scored his back like so many kuives, )

“Iron him; see ho doesn’t do any damage,” quavered Puffeigh, when he saw they
were casting the man off.  “ Put him below under a sentry’s charge until we arrive ot
Hong-Kong. ¥l try you by court-martial for that threat, you brute.”

The man showed fight, breaking from his keepers, and endeavouring to get
at Puffeigh, who thereupon beat a retreat to his cabin, saying he was tired, After a
desperate struggle the suilor was secured, gagzed, double-ironed, and placed below
under charge of a sentry, who was instructed to “keep his eye on him, and not to
allow any one te speak to him,” For three days the prisoner remained perfectly quiet ;
upon the fourth, thinking the threats he had made wera mere empty talk, he was
released by order of the commander, Urushe having requested the ssme might be
done, a8 he wanted the man’s services. :

It is oustomery when a ship is in the Chinese sea to keep a number of loaded arms
in a rack under the charge of a sentry, as in case of falling in with o pirate they may
be required at a moment’s notice. Byrne had been. freed from confinement, and was
standing by the arm rack, waiting until the ship's corporal had replaced his irons
below, after which the prisoner was to be taken before the first Meutenant, and officially
dismissed to duty. The sentry had gone on deck to report the time, and no one was in
the steerage. At this juncture Crushe called down tbe hatchway directing (2s he
thought) the ship's corporal to * make haste and bring up the prisoner.” At the sound
of the hated officer’s veice, Byrno darted to the arm rack, seized a loaded muskst, rushed
up the main hatehway, and seeing an officer standing near, fired. The ball entered the
back of his vietim, who immediately fell upon the gquarter-deck as if shot dead. The
agsagein threw down his weapon and gave himself up to the sergeant of marines, who
was the nearest man to him at the time, exclaiming as he did so, “There! I hope the
brute is dead, then he'll never kill any more sailors.”

Twenty men sprang forward to reise tho body from the deck, all horror-stricken at
the dreadful tragedy which had been enacted before them, Few knew who it was
that had been shot; snd as nearly all had imagined it to be Crushe, when they
found that the inanimate body was that of Licutenant Tord, their excitement knew na
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bounds. Tt was with difficulty the men eonld be kept from lynching the prisomer,
although they knew full well that he had Iilled the good young officer by mistake,

instead of ehooting one of their tyrants.
When the assassin found who it was he had fired ut, he became almost imsane,

erying out to his guards to ghoot Lim, and endeavouring to beat out his braine upen

the deck. ‘ -
O God 1" he shricked,  I've killed the best officer in the fleet. T'd have died for

him: it cannot be so, you lie, you scger, and do it {o frighten me. Tt was Crushe, the
devil, that I killed, not Lieutenant Ford. Shipmate, say i wasn't him now, for
Heaven’s sake.”

# Seniry,” roared the firat lieutenant, “gag that brute

The surgeon was called, and by his direction the body wes taken below and laid
upon a cot in the sick-bay, Tom Clare, the gentlest of nurses, being direeted to © attend
to the instructions of the surgeon, and remain with the licutonant until further orders.”
Adfter » time Ford opened his eyes and recognized those about him. Having made a
guperficlal examination of his wound, the doctor placed him in an easy position,
directing Clare not to let him excite himsclf by taiking, and absolutely forbidding Tom
to allow any one to sce him; then walking aft to the captain’s cabin he reported his
opinien to Puffeigh, viz. : that Licutenant Ford was severely wounded, and he did not
think it possible he could survive morc than a faw hours. The captain heard the
roport without observation, und when the surgeon had retired ke sent for Crushe,
telling him what the doctor had said. As he wns speaking Clare entered the cabir,
and hurriedly informed them that Lieutenant Tord wished to see them at once, and
the doctor said they'd bebter come. ‘

Puffeigh turned pale, und muttered gomething about not being well himself; but
finding the first lieutenant did not help him oud, he mustered courage enongh to
fzco the dying man, taking Crushe with him, in order that the latter might not escape

1»

the scene. .
Ford had asked how he was hurt, and if he could survive. 'These guestions had

been replied to by the doctor, who informed him that he had been accidentally shot by
one of the men, and that probably he might not live long. The wounded officer heard
this announcement without a shudder, and presently inguired, # Who was it that shot
me?? As the sargeon did mot reply, he turned his brilliant eyes full upon the face
of Clare, who being thus mutely appealed to, observed, .

“Byrno, sir, but he didn't know it was you.”

«J forgive him, with all my heart,” said Ford. *Send for Captain Puffeigh.”

Knowing the poor fellow had but a short fime to live, the good sargeon sent Tom
Clarc to the commander, as we have just related.

Upon the captain’s entering the sick-buy, Ford motioned Clare to give him rome
water. Seeing this, the doctor administercd a stimnlant, as he knew the wounded
officer very much desired to make 2 communication before he died.

« Send that suilor away,” whispored Puffeigh.

«TIe cannot leave his charge,” quietly observed the surgesn, who now lifted up his
finger, to cnjoin silence.

Looking towards the captain, Ford spoke as follows i-—* Captain Puffeigh--the poor
fellow—who did this—deserves—your pity, I forgive—him—and Crushe—knowing it
was you he in—tended—to kill, I shall be happy to die-—for YoU—if I can—be assured
you will—cease—to tyrannize—over—the crew—Don’t fiog—any—more, FPromise me

—to save Byrne's—life.”

«T]1 do all T can to save him, Ford—but you are not dying—" aunavered Puﬂeigh.
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faﬂ]z}rd’ tried to s'tretch ff)rt.h his hand, to grvasp that of his senior, but his strength
ed him, and with a faint smile he exoclaimed, “God bless—you~—for the romg »
'buthaB ?revented finishing the sentence by the blood rising in his throat e
o uffeigh ,was so frightened that he had to be supported by Trushe, as he left the
ylﬁg’oﬂiger s presonce.  When they artived uff the latter coolly observed
;fm sOTTYy 1f01(.1 Ford—but it was a very narrow escape for either of us »
“Yes,” replied th tain, “i ide
scaped P e oaptain, it v’ms, no doubf, an act of Providence that we
Tlf'l.e br}ltnl .oﬂieers asatuully imagined their Creator had speeially interfered to s‘ave
one of their misersble lives; and they were not the flrat tyrants who have flatt,
themselves in that munner. Yo fnttered
" L};al?.ten;:nt Ford never rallied sufficiently to give directions as to the disposal of
Ox;sc: 1::1:-3, ut laydcalglly and patiently, a¢ if waiting for the messenger of death
a murmured “Florence.” e evidently was consoious £} ; i :
' 3 ' et he was dying,
;1{;:1;}1 seemed to haYe no terror for him, The doctor and Clare prayed for j;h:p?:::
teh oW, each according to his faith, and the Christian's lips moved in Tesponse fo
beu-a. Whatever his .belief might have been, he eertainly was a good man, sud far
above the narrow prejudices of sect. e lny there—calm and peaeeful—f—with a
rapturous, hem.renl)'r fsxpression of countenance, s if, though still lingering by its
;arﬂ;]ly :(;:'m,l his spirit was fore-tasting the joys of a better world. About nooi he
reathed his last; and so quietly did the soul ‘
eath . pass away, that when the so i
fn;.dshlpmen, who were silently grouped round the entr:mca to the sick-b;;orvle!:g
;}n ormed that the :hu.ppy' face was that of a dead man, they conld not believe it ’ One
y one t!my came in and gazed upon their dead friend, some finding it hardl . ibl
torostrain their grief. Y e
About sunaet tho body of Lieutenant Ford i
: wag comanitted to tho deep—oast -
board into the sea—to be devoured by fishes, or float about until dispersed by the 173::::'

- —far away from friends, and the gentle being who loved him so dearly, and to whom

he had been go tenderly astached.

Puffelg‘h buried the body with all the puny pomp of an officor’s funeral at sea. It
mattet:etttl Ettle to the noble apirit whether s few meaningloss coremonies were perfol.'med
or omitted; *“his soul was gone sloft,” and
or omitted; " his sonl g »” and conld not be reealled or uffected by the
thex’ﬁh.e saiil‘mz wex('ie all deeply grieved at the sudden death. Ford had always treated

in a kind and proper manner, and his wntimely end was i
probably as

anente{i fcfrward LY aft: No man felt more sorrow thun his nssassin, YTh:l:e‘i:‘::i
;,?:1::, ?f 1‘1113 own ;uﬁemugs seemed to have been entirely forgotten by him, so absorbed

in the recollection of the dreadful crime he had commi

i . mitted. Crushe h
every klf.l(i of insult and torture he could devise upon the man, who bore all _:;PEd
regignation of a martyr. , il with tho

Upon one oceasion the first lieut

enant cursed the prisoner to his f

“Ah! you brute, you thought to murder me, did you? " e faoes and cbseeved,

Upon hearing this the man quietly replied,

“ Forgive me, sir-—I om sorry for it.”

“ Forgive you. u h ! —" i
yardis nig‘” ¥ ‘, you hound! Yes—I'll forgive you when you're swinging from the

Instead of checking Crushe in his shameful tyranny, the death of his brother officer

. Beemed to moke him perfectly reckless, he doubtless thinking there was now no appeal

or ohanoe of heuring for his victims. He never for a moment appeared to remember
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that Ford’s words nbout “dying for him™ were trug, and indeed, one day, when
i i ked to Cravan
discussing the good officer’s death, he remar , .
b Poss%bly I shonld have done the magnanimous had I been in poor Ford’s place.
He could afford to say, ‘Bless you, shipmates,’ as ho knew very well that his anchor
¢ tripped.”
h Noslg did not make any reply to this bratsl speech, as the mere recollection of the
ffair made him shudder. )
! Ea";?ﬁy"hen the Stinger arrived at Hong-Kong, Byrne was sent on bo.ard the ﬂagshlrlp,
and after & few days had elapsed, a court-martial was called upon h.m cage, A welt-
known lawyer offered gratuitionsly to assist the prisoner, but his services were respect-
fully declined. ] o -
grushe, the ship’s corporal, and sergeant of marines, were the prineipal wnt:nes;llea
ainst the man ; some petty officers were alse examined, but not a word was Sﬂ‘lli that
:r?ould lead any member of the court to imagine the first lientenant was anything but
‘ 3
tle, humane officer. ) ‘
’ g?;lhee;nan tiad no defence, nor would he throw himself upon the mercy of the court,
he wanted boing to die. ‘ . _
0 ;f;:r matare %eiibcration, the court found the prisoner * Guilty,” w1thotft t:e
usual recornmendation to mercy, and the president pussed sentence of death ,;nt; :
ordinary form ; ndding that the prisoner was to be hanged from the yard-zrm, and tha
o was to be carried oub on board the Stinger. -
the;;!;::?;eceived the sentence with a calmness which was almost touching ; and after
i : d taken back to his cell.
ing to the president was handeuffed, an . . . .
bow’i‘?lg efmplailzl visited the doomed man, but the latter deelined his services, observing
that he diﬂ not require povernment religion, as his own faith was sufficient to carry
him through. . )
lmOn: znfrning at sunrise the Stinger steamed out of Hong-Kong hm-bour,_ with scfver-al
boats towing alongside. Theso had brought “black-list men * from varions ships in
(=] . . -
the flest, who were detailed to assist at the execution of Byrne. Forwa_rd on the hafnd
mock ne’tting, abreast of the fore hatchway, snd over a gun port, o gx:;fmf lwlav;ms ‘r:ggi:d
i i p d by & rope yarn, the fail heing
latform wise; to this the fatal noose was secure ' )
gcioq: t'?le dec'l; to the starboard side, so that the black-list men could not see the object
ich they were to rumn aloft. ) . .
Wh‘tﬁhen St’ha crew were mustered and daly placed in position, the prisoner was brought
from below, guarded on either side by sentries. Ashe uscendu;zd the fore hatc.hway;
;:53 eyes fell ul;on the grating, but he preserved his coolness, and in fact gave n sigh o
re’liefy at beholding it. - When he had removed his jumper, the commander gave -tho
order to pinion him. This being done, ns far ag the arms were concerned, Puffeigh
read the warrant for execution, then turning to the ran, ohserved, bt e
« Prisoner, if you wish to say a fow words to your shipmates you 'con do so, bu
i d temperate in your language.”
bne]‘ii‘az?ng :oul;d. towargs his shipmantes, Byrne spoke a8 follows' :-—.-“ Mess?mtes and
ghipmates, T didw’t mean to kill Lieutenant Ford, snd I willingly die for_ my
orirl:xe H b;t if any of you over ‘become free men again, tell the worl’(} how asailors
are tr;ated. Good-bye; God bless and deliver you from all your glavery. o
The commender bit his 1ips and looked round at the men, who, upon hearing these
bold words, uttered a murmur of pitY: . -
“8ilence | " he roared. * Boatswain, do your duty. .
Shever and his mates had stationed the blaok-list mon at the fall, 01.1 the other sldz
of the deck* and upon receiving these instructionslhe helped the prisoner to moun
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the platform. 'When he had taken his stand upon the horizontal grating, the boate-
wain and his sssistants secured his lower limbs. As they were doing this, Byrne
evidently prayed, as his lips moved, and every now and then he reverently bowed his
head. Then upon & signal from. the captain, Shever fitted the cap, and having adjnsted
the fatal noose, slipped off the grating, and stood heside Puffeigh.

The captain nodded assent. ¢ Hoist away |” piped the boatswain, and the same wasg
repeated by his mates. The gunner’s-mate fired the gun which protruded from the
port under the platform where the wretohed, man was standing, and Byrne wasTun
aloft in the smoke. The rope was o adjusted, that upon the body nearly reaching the
yard-arm a seizing parted, and the man fell about thres fest below the yoxd, the drop
breaking his neck most effectually.

The black-list men, hurried over the ship’s gide into their Woats, and the Stingpr
steamed slowly out of the harbour with the body of the late able seaman. swinging
from the yard-arm. After steaming for an hour in the direction of Cap-sing-moon
Passage, the boatswain was directed to cut the body adrift. Shever went aloft, and
out upon the yard-arm like one shout to perform a noble sotion. - Upon arriving at the
end of the yard he drew forth a knife, and leaning over severed the rope by which
Byrtie was suspended, upon which the body shot down like a plummet, and disappeared
heneath the water. Bhover peered down after it, shading his eyes with his hands, to
goo if it rose again.; but boyond a few bubbles over the spot, there was nothing to be
seen, the body possibly being seized by sharks,

“He's gone, and be hanged to him 1” said the boatawain, Upon which he looked
down. upon the up-turned faces of the crew and grinned like a baboon, then reclosed
his knife, placed it in his pocket, and descended to the quarter-deck, whero he reported
the business to Crushe,

“I think we did that werry scientific,” observed the brute to hia superior.

“Very well indeed, Mr. Shever,” sneered the first Yientenans, “ ‘When they want a
hangman on shors, you'd better volunteer for the appointment.®

The boatewain smiled and snluted, as if a great compliment had been psid him.
After which he went below——drank fresly, and was finally put to bed for sunstroke,
brute 28 he was, the morning’s work being teo much for his nerves,

Report says that the ghost of Byrne duly haunted the ship, and from time to time
appeared to sundry sailors and small boys, whom it frightened out of their wits, bus it .
never seemed to trouble the captain, or aﬁy of its former persecutors, possibly thinking'
it had enough of those worthies’ attention when in the flosh, without troubling itself about
them when in the spirit. 'We leave this mythioal point to be settled by spiritualista,
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CHAPTER X1,

APTER the body of Bytne had been disposed of, the Stinger returned to Hong-f]i(])lng,
where the men, one watch ab o time, were permitted to visit t.he shot:e. Ma_n}yl clv ;) ::;
deserted, and succeeded in making good their escape in Amenlcan 81;125’ whie . :0 s the

’ joi irati i OCAINe T
ime; d piratical Chinese vessels, an !
harbour about that time; others joine . : 4 ne noforions
i i ives; while the less cautious sailors, getting
fop their cruelty towards their captives; W o e
ayi i - ¥ the ship’s corpo
ted and.overstaying their leave of absence, were re-cap . ; 0T
:.:d s;léeai:eof i:arslea, who were paid the usual blood momag foxdt?}flr uctlwi?; ::1
i thoroughly refitted, and the vaeanc
ing the deserters. When the ship was : ad ¢
?f;‘-‘:::i had been filled by drafts from other vessels, Puffsigh was }thrse{t;,.te& to procefeoi
oi iral i ining that, if he sent the Stingers away
to soa in search of piratea; the admiral imagining , t i
v i i bled to got them into some
i active service, their commander would be enan ;
':ht;;?;e Eﬁzndiscipline, the;' .having been represcnted to him at: “a lot of worthless
i by the cat-o’-nine tails.
tches, who could only be kept in order by the ca
wm])cnril;g their cruiss Crushe suceeeded in bringing soveral of the mew men to the
atings, and his general language and conduet towards tho crew were as'bnd a]s ever.
& Af:sx,' having searched the coast for over six months, durmfhwhufh :lr;lf tr;ef{ 0;1:6
: f junks, Torchas, and other piratical craft,
tured and destroyed a great mumber of ] X v pixationl crafty the
d crew received their letters an
i turned to Hong-Kong, where her officers an T : .
Bn?:rf 8: !el:rs which had accumula:ted at the Port-Oftice during their absence, ﬂ‘]e dehv?ry
to t:hiJ cl:-cw’ta.king place as follows. The ship's corporal and Sergt{slﬂlmt ?ﬁm: ha.:xlge
: i ith it, and upon reaching the foreo
i the'sack of mails, proceeded forward wi s on re :
:Kg:;l:}?;l coft.ents into » dry wash deok tub; then the boatswain piped, ¢ Hhands, EY fug-
lert, and o dozen men who could rea
for vour letters,” Every one was on the alert, zen. me: 1
:‘lrzz%erzgionnd the tub, and assisted in the pleasing task of distributing the epistles.
¢ Bill Bowker!” ) "
“ (tome ashore. T'm his chum—here, chuck ,:t over.
J Thompson l—one, two, three letters. ) ' )
&« '.F;:;Ze ‘e hI:are,” cried ’the wag, who had brought up a bucket in which to recoive
his correspondence.
+ Charles Smith!1” ‘ o .
‘:3111;1: E}hawxrlles is it?" demanded a stumpy individual; is it I or Conkey Smith ? "
“ Tommy Sims!” ,
« Runned away,” observed one of the boys.
st Oharles Dunstable—oh ! he's dead.”
«Harry Tomlin 1”7
«Bolted at Jingapore.” “ i A
«Tom Clare! three letters for you, old man.
o :rryq-’f‘hompson * Jerry Thompson! here you are, a regular bunch of ‘em. A}]
'] i iting Jorry.”
irla it Portsmouth must av bin awriting yo_u,
the“g;’i'erry possible,” coolly retorted the coxswain, It's more than they'd do to you,

-pad-earry.”
om‘f‘e;[cil:tl Robez; Brown! Here Boblby, here's a letter from one of thom ere lords as

you is related to.”
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“Chuck it over ere, and hold yer thundering jaw,” growled the gentleman
alluded to.

When the tub was cleared of its contents, a sale of letters commenced, i. e, those
who had none purchased ome or two at second hand from -their more fortunate

shiprﬁutes. -

“ Now, then,” shouted a freckled-face Pat, “here’s a chanes for yez, my boys,—a
letthur from me Cousin Eiley—iull av love and tinderness. Who sez a pint ov grog
for this ? wid two songs, one called ¢ Teddy Regan,’ and the other * Noza O'8hane,’ pub
into the bargain. The letthur is worth all the grog, as it's chock full of family matters,
Come, me boys! who sez a pint ?” Upon this a big, stupid-looking topmen called out
in a-half-ashamed manner,—* Heave it over here, Tim, P11 give ye a pint for it next
time I'm cook,” Having received it, the man walked below to his mess, where he
indulged in the luxury of spelling over the lotter, which we will give, with his
comments upon the same. )

“ Limerick (I wish I was theve).
“MY DARLIN TIM (that's affectionate, anyhow),

* Yo will be sorry to learn that your sunt O'Brien is dead, an’ bas bin waked
and berried, rest her sowld.” (She's a good religious girl, anyhow.) “ Pater MoMahon
swears he'll kill ye the fust time he sets eyes on ¥e, a8 yer brother Michael split the
skull of his father’s uncle during the wake.” {Never mind, Tim; I'll help you.) *Tim
eohushla machree, send us yer half pay, for the love of Mary—we're nigh starved at
times, an’ it's hard work for a poor girl to keep straight, and she s0 poor and so many
temptations round hor” (Poor girl, I'H send her my half pay if he don’t. Tim ain’t
half thoughtful for her) *Mary Connor is married, and her husband gone to sea
with a black eye she gave him*” (I suppose he deserved if, anyhow); * an’ Kathleen
Shes wants to know if ye mean to keep yer word with her.” (If he dow’t T will.)

“Yer mother sends her love, and with the same from yer loving
' “Emiry RooNmy.”

(Bless her dear heart, how life-like she” do write; that’s what T oall a nateral sort of
letter.}

At the fixst quiet opportunity, the sailor questioned Tim as to what his Cousin
Fily was like, and the answer he obtained was a quencher to his pasgion. *She's an
ould devil, as keeps n fruit stall, an’ is as ugly as the skipper, an' that's saying no
little, me bey, But if ¥e wants to fall in love wid an illigant slip ov o colleen, It
intrejuce yez to me Cousin Nora for a trifle oy grog.” However,. once bit twice shy,
snd the now enlightened sailor concluded to Jeave Tim’s relations alone.

Thompson reveived about twenty-five letters in all, including one in the German
language from Miss Pferdsoreptern, which having opened, turned over, and held in
every eonceivable position, he reluctantly sold to a foretopman, who, not being able to
road, did not care whether it was in German or Hebrew. After picking eut Mary
Ann's epistles, Jerry sold the balance of his correspondence unopened, and reslized
thereby a very handsome profit. i

Clare had three short notes from Polly, that is, they were written for her by o friend,
a8 she was unable to write even her own signature, although she contrived to spell out
the lotters Tom sent her, he always writing in & very round hangd for her gccommoda-

tien. Clare found that his wife had made him s father, and that the mother and child
wore doing well.




g ELUE JACKETS OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

% God Yless the dear creetur and her babby,” he murmured, and a big tear stole
i nd dropped upon the paper.

dow:iﬁec:;:rt;ondengf waal;rrit'ben I;Jypa. stranger, he did not expect there would he
many tender passages; but he found the lstters cold and forma.l', and‘ for the momert
cursed his fate, and imagined how warmly she wonld greet him with her own 1‘1ps
could he but aee her then. However, he knew she was nﬂ-‘blfl.!'ﬂ.l‘ly ghy; and comforting
himself with the reflection that they wonld meet when his time was up, hel put the
lotbors in his tobaceo box, and ‘went in search of Jerry Thompson, to whom he imparted

the news. .
«Well, I'm werry glad to think it's a boy, but wouldn't you have liked a gal better,

-Tom?"

«¥ lika sither a gal or a boy ; it's all the swme to me.” ’ .

“Well! you're a father and I ain’t, but if X was in your shoes Td prefer a g;}l:
always likes the gals afore any other sex. By-the-by, I have heered from my Mary
A ? Whatd he say 7"

“ on at does she 8 .

“%ﬁi 3i;t's!; of ail she says her missis av bin werry dicky and likely to fzroak, and
the sawboneses sent them off to Nico for the air, and she’s as h.en.rty a8 a brmk,_am'i 8
learnin’ French like one o'clock. But I hope she won’t learn it on the same principle

H ”
* IG‘i::eq:;!:?a;s very little interested in his friend’s recital, inquired rather vag\}ely,

“ or learned German 77

“;{;V-B—L‘:}‘llliil—excuse me; there’s the old man o hollerin.’ for e, (}o‘od-'bye,
Tom.” Saying which the coxswain got up and walked briskly aft, as if in ohedionce to

in's summons. )
the;:l:::;:;s iad been in harbour ahout a week and everything waslach:ifh,“as is uﬁ‘.unlly
the caso during refitting, when e signal was made from the flag-ship for *the Btinger
to proceed to sen.” A number of the men had just. mustered upon .the quarter-‘decli
$rovious to going on shore, and were of course diBmlBSBd: to duty again, and the sxgnaf
made for all boats to come off at once. Knowing the ship wt}a short-handed, some o
the crew being absent on leave, the admiral sent about forty picked peamen u,nc‘} twenty
marines on bonrd, and in a few hours everything was ready for seq, upon which they
slipped snchor, and made the best of their way through the'C‘:Lp-mngnmoon I’asmge._e
Crushe adopted quite a conciliztory manner when speaking to the epupernumem.n 8,
knowing it would nos do te bully them as he did his own men, consequently the ‘."fmlr.ner
thought *the Stingers were o dissatisfied 1ot, who, ‘without a cause, gave their first
jeutenant a bad name.” o ‘
heuBy daylight they arrived off the bay to which they had heen guldefl by I:‘i;on-'lfciee(i
their pilot, who, elad in a cast-off suit of Puffeigh’s, walked the bridge in a digni 'eh
munner; never leaving his elevated position until the first shot was fired, upon whie
he darted bolow, and hid himself in a sand-tank until the engagement was over.
Hoo-kee told Puffeigh that they were off the entrance of abay which conta.medg
regular fleet of piratical junks, commanded by one Seh-wang; and he nttong]y fg.'e
him to send away his boats and attack the junks unfler cover of the‘ fog., it emg;
impossible to take the ship in during the time it continved. .Upon thm‘ Lleute;:;:a
? Wilton, who had been appointed to the vecancy ca.uae‘d by Ford's tieath, informe e
commander that he * knew every inch of the bay, having sarveyed it-about o yearlago.n
After a short consultation, and being urged strongly by 'h.he maater, who ?va.s n s; ih
old Ching ranger, Puffeigh relactently consented, and with the leads going in bo

J. THOMPEON, A. B., AMONG “ THE HEATHEN OHINEE.” 5

chaing, the Stinger slowly steamed into the bay, in gpite of the fog, which was, to use a
nautical expression, as thick as pea-soup.

The master went out upon the jibboom and watehed for the slightest 1ift in the fog,

. while the captein and Lioutenant Wilton piloted the ship from the bridge.

““Starboard 1" eried Wilton, “Starboard I” bawled Puffoigh. *Junk shead | port
your helm I roared the master from forward.

Round went the wheel, and the Stinger shot past a huge junk, which loomed
through the fog like a line-of-battle ship. :

“Bteady! Lot go the anchor!” commanded the master, who thereupon ceme aft
and reported to the ceptain that during a break in the fog he had seen several junks
ashead, and it was advisable to heave ghort, and prepare for warm work, as soon as it
cleared.

Puffeigh fussed about like an old woman, firs direoting the guus to be loeded with
shot, then countermanding the order, snd giving instructions to lozd with shell; and
finally, by the advice of the master, who almost took charge of the ship, he ordered
them fo load with grape and conister, The gunner and his mates prayed for him,

Crushe worried round and blustered likc the Pistol that he was, now and then
ofdering some youngstér out of what the lad considered a snug place, swearing he'd
have no skulking cowsrds in his ship, and all the time wishing himself somewhere
elee.

The man who talks big before an engagement is generally very gquiet during the
fight, and it proved so in this instance. Puffeigh was not afraid ; but being thoroughly
incompetent to take his ship into action, had to rely upon the master and Tdeutenant
Wilton.

The ship had been cleared for action before they arrived off the bay, so there was
very littlo to do after they had anchored, but to man the capstan, ready to weigh, the
moment thoy could descry the pirates.

Wilton requested permission to go shead of the ship and explore the bay, but
thinking the risk too great, the commander would not allow him o do so. The men
were standing round their guns, which were all fally manned—here and there slong
the deck being stationed powder-monkeys-—i. o. boys detailed to puss the leathern
coses containing charges of gunpowder, who, seated on their cartridge Loxes, looked
into the fog as knowingly as the oldest salte in the ship. Some of the men munched
biscuit, which wae surreptitiously obtained from below by the more daring boys, who
risked punishment to curry favor with the seamen; and ail of them imbibed pretty
freely of the meusl fighting drink—oatmeal and water—tubs of that Scottish beverags
being placed i different parts of the upper deck.

Crushe, Puffeigh, and Mr, Beanman, the master, were consulting upon the bridge,
when suddenly the fog lifted, upon which the skipper became very much excited, and
directed the port bow-gun to be fired, “to wake ’em up, you know."”

“For Heaven's sake, don't do that ! urged the master; “ we will wake them up in
a moment ; they mustn’t see us just yot.” S

Upon this the captain held his peace, and left the manouvring t0 be done by abler
porsons, contenting himself by looking very imposing, and whenever hs could catch
 fentence bellowing it through his speaking-trumpet to the officer for whom it was
intended. The men laughed at him behind his back, as all of them could seo he was
utterly adrit. '

Away steamed tho Stinger streight for the nearest eraft, which proved to be a loroha,
and by no means o despicable enemy. She waa evidently well manned and srmed, and
quite prepared far the man-of-war., The rest of the Ppirates wero further up the bay,




76 BLUE JACKETS } OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

gome of them being but partly visible, as the fog still lingered there; but they were
all now awake, and firing crackers o their gods, or beating gongs in a very energetio
and ferocious manmer. ‘

The big lorcha suddenly swung round, and sent & hail of shot across the Stinger's
decks. Noone was hurt by this discharge, the crew all being down behind their guns,
which formed, as it were, so many breastworks for them ; but .the ship woas twice
hulled, once badly on the port bow near the water line. The Stinger guickly put her
helm aeport, as the lorcha was again endesvouring to swing info position, so ag to give
her another broadside. They were now within a cable’s length of the pirate; but, in
spite of her rapid firing, they steamed right sheud. Wilton and Mr. Beanman were
on the bridge with the captain, who, when he saw they intended to run into the lorcha,
and carry her by boarding, bristled up, and seizing his spesking-trumpet bellowed
forth,

#Hands, repel boarders on hoth bows!”

Up sprang the men, who obedient to orders rushed forward and swarmed upon the
forecastls, Orash came another brondside from the pirate, killing two men and wound-
ing several others. One moment more, and the steam-ship ran into the lorcha. Smash
went the bulwarks of the latter, and with a hearty cheer tho sailora swarmed over the
Stinger's bows, upon seeing whieh many of tho pirates leopt overbourd. Thompson was
delighted, nnd had several combats with his enemies, who wero rapidly disarmed
and Xicked rer-board by the goodmatured fellow. As ho was one of the first
men bélow, hoe had the honour of killing the pirate-captain, Seb-wang. On enter-
ing the ,statercom, Jerry found himself confronted by that huge Chinaman who

was fencing ot him with twe swords, uttering most unesrthly sounds as he did
go. 'The eailor guietly cut down his guard, and then told him to get out of
the port, upon which Seh-wang fumbled in hia dress for n moment, then drawing forth
a revolvor, shut both eyes und pulled the frigyger. Snick went the ecap, but no other
report followed. Upon this Jerry ran him through the body, and having looted him,
i, e., taken everybhing valuable, he coolly secured his plunder and went on deck,
reaching it just in time to jump on board the Stinger, which was now becoming » mark
for the pirates ot the upper eud of the bay. When he got to the quarter-deck he
informed Puffeigh thut he had killed the Chineso captain, but as the lorcha was fired
by the Stingers, the fact of his killing Sch-wang was never proved, although the
Chinese deolared he perished with the ship, and Thompson lost special mention for
bravery ; but he consoled himself with his loot, and considered the pecount balanced.
Had tho fact of his having searched the body been known, Puffeigh would have com=
pelled him to disgorge his plunder, his maxim being that al} such arkicles belonged to
himeeif. ‘

The Stinger now made the best of her way up the bay; as she did so, keeping up a
galling five from. her bow'guns. Having arrived nearly within short range of the
pirntes' fire, Puffeigh ordered the anchor to be let go, and when the ship swung to the
tide, she being broadside on, poured a telling discharge into the junks, two or three of
which were shortly afterwards diseovered to be on fire.” The pirates replied in a most
dotermined manner, and o severe engagement ensued, during wiich the ship was badly
tulled and several men killed or wounded. 01d Price, who was acting as ouptain of the
starboard bow gun, was cut in two by a chain shot. Boy Jerdun, who seemed to think
the engagment was  sort of fheatrical spectacle, and who ran about as unconcernedly
a8 possible, received a ball in his left srm—upon which he went below to the doctor,
and after observing that he thought he was wounded, the plucky child fell upon the
dead body of a mon stretched out upon the floor, and fainted away from loss of blood.
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Clare quietly did his duty, but the lash had teken all enthusiasm out of him; towards
the end of the action he was hit on the forehead, but he merely bound his e kvl:ud
kerchief round the wound, and kept at his gun. e
The Chinese fired all sorts of missiles—bar, chain, and round shot—musket balls
mfd copper oash—some going far beyond the Stinger, and others falling along way sh t,.
meimg_ there was little chance of beaiing off the man-of-war, the pirs.t:s; sez ﬁroio
tht_an' ships and abandoned them. Upor sesing this Puffeigh ord’et:ed his mer.z to .
g:;:ig ; and hu.ving cleared the decks and weighed anchor, the Stinger steamed towc:ra;.:
: l:.g nc:;:r:,fﬁi;tzumg; a.s ghoe did so, the line of piratical vessels, many of v?rhich were burn-
0ld Jemmy was standing upon the carriage of his i i
passing cominents npon the junks as the ship a%:a.med slf:il;f 11‘:::*;1;:18';;91: tl::hzfaa’ o
on board one of them wua discharged by the heat, and the ball striking i’:he old oy
stretobed him senseless upon the deck, Seversl men sprang forward to assist hi and
he waa ca!‘.ried below and handed over to the surgeon. o and
The Stingers counted thirty-five oraft in all; and as these were moored in a line &
a8 to mask the town, they wore not aware, until they rounded the last junk, of th littla
amusement which was going on between the townspeople and the pirates w'.;m hi da tal :
to the water. 1% secms that the former, finding matters were going sgainat 131 fren
booters, h:.mi turned out ¢n masse, and prevented their landing, and wﬁen the xzan-e:-
d hove in sight, round the stern of the last lorcha, they were engaged in the 1i (',]l-
:;s.mes:hoi: k;o?:fh}alg ghe pirates over the heads with bamboos, clubs, or stones U::Ji
ing their British allies, th i i , :
N ‘;et i:gl;?ldly put off in their sampans, and slaughtered their
* Whero's the pilot ? ‘Where's Hoo-kee P” demonded Puffeigh.

.Aft_er a search, tha too-brave Chinamen was found, and being intervogated by the
skipper, sagely informed him that, *Peecce man lib here catchee piIong and 1];) he
fm.n-fum,” this information being a not very lueid explanation of the stite of gnﬂ"a' .
going on alongside the ship, which any child conid understand, without its bei hlm
oraculerly deseribed by the Chinaman. : ’ ing thus

Taking the advice of his officers, Puffeigh left the pi i
townspe.ople, and the Stingers were piped t§ breakfaat. plztleivzzeb:ii:l:e\:&th ;:X- :te
fc?od which they brought on deck and devoured as they viewed the slan, h'o);r f tha
pmthesé‘the same being a novel zest for their meal. ® e

uffeigh took this opportunity fo reconnoitre the b i !
by high hills, with its entrance masked by rocks, whiZi, :::dfzxil;di:st : :o:ﬁg:; di:‘;:‘ld
resort for pirates, as without previous intimation any ship might pass up and do:wrrnai;he
coast s hundred times and not suspect the existence of an inlet in that place. He .
perceived the burnt hull of sn English merchant-ghip lying near the town : and a!:T
had beon sent to avenge the outrage of this very seizure, he determined, wh;n his me:
:;ZI; ll:eh-eshed, to land and endeavour- to ascertain ther fate of the crew of the burng

“ Boat alongside, sir,” sang out the sentry on the bridge.

“ What is she #”

“ Chinese, sir.” }

*8end Hoo-kee here.” :

Upon t_,his the pilot walked to the gengway and saluted the Celestisls,. who climbed
ovef‘ tE}:[Le [sxde, sgea.kingi of course in his own vernacular. '

il you dogs. I'm pilot here. ! i
these red-haired dgevils to bI:u'n your tovIv'i i;:ui;ti::;!?’aw e (o oo el T gt
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 Most illustrious sir!* exclaimed the foremost moon-face, * we are very poor, but”
{(pufiing through want of breath) “ we will pay you twe hundred dollars to assist us, if
you'll come on shore and fetch it.” )

<« What does the fellow say 77 demanded Puffeigh. )

# He say, some peecee pilong come catches he long tim, and he no savee how many
peecee Fingleesh man him kill.”

« Bring them aft, here.” .

The self-appointed deputation of towns-folks walked aft, and falling upon their
knees, kow-tow'd (1. o. lnocked their foreheads upon the deck), and then awaited the
great Fanqui’s pleagare.

. “Tell them. to get up.”
“ Got up, you fools; this old rice-bug doesn't know what kow-tow is.”

“ We'd rather not, my lord. Tell the great man we can’t le casily when we look at
his terrible hairy face.”

«What do they say, Hoo-kee?”

% Why, him say you too muchee lansome, and he fraid apeekee you spose him lookee
you in him face.” ‘

«Hum!” The fattery tickled the vain old fellow, who thereupon allowed the
deputation to remain upon their knees, and by the assistance of the pilot learnt, that
Seh-wang loft one night, and that on the following morning they saw a foroign-built
vossol anchored in the bay. Some of the pirates who landed to visit their wives told
them that they had killed all the Fanquis but one woman, whom they had landed and
removed from ihe town to & joss-house, which they pointed out upon one of the
neighbouring hills, where it was presumed she would now be found.

Upon hearing this, it wes determined to land the sailors and marines, ond march
to the joss-house, which the townspeople stated was about seventy Ie (ton miles) from
the town.

#Mr. Shever, pipe man and arm boats.”

In & few moments the ship’s boats were in the water and the crews in their places,
the pinnace with its brass howitzer, and first and second cutters with their rocket
apparatus, being, on account of their armament, the last boats ready. Much to his
cbagrin, Mr, Beauman, was left behind in charge of the ship, the whole of the executive
officers being detailed for shore duty. About twelve o'clock Puffeigh stepped into his

gig, snd the flotilla proceeded towards the shore, the master having instrnotions if he
gaw a white flag flying in the gig, to shell the town, ten men and boys being left on
board to carry out this duty. o

Upon reaching the shore & number of the townsfolks came down, and welcomed the

party, wherenpon Puffeigh assumed a grand air, and told the “elders” that they need
not be alarmed, as he would not hurt them, this being trauslated to them by Hoo-kee,
as followa 1

“You crouching dogs, this vermilion-faced devil says if you don’t hand over the
dollars upon onr return from the joss-house, he'll blow you into the water.”

#Tell them I want two guides, and that I will reward them if they are faithfal”

Do you hear? You common things! The vermilion-visaged devil says he wants
two gaides, who are to go with us at once.”

Having selected a couple of active looking volunteers, the party commenced their
journey, Pirst marched the ailors under command of Lieutenant Wilton ; these men
drew the brass howitzer and its limber-boxes, it being fitted for use as a field piece.
Next came o sedan containing Puffeign, borne by six Chinese, twelve otbers being
seonred to sct as releys. Bringing up the rear were the marinca under conteol of
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C;L:he, t(l;ese ;nen enrrying the vocket apparatus, Jerry Thompson walked by the side
of the sedan, having ch f th i i
o s g charge of the bearers, and acting as a sort of mde-@e-ca.mp to the
The ﬁghting- pa_rty marched through the streets to the tune of  0ld Dan Tucker,”
plnyed‘ upon & violin, by one of the blue-juckets; and a more jolly set of fellows coul,d
?mt be 1.magmed. Al their troubles forgotten, all animosity buried, everything absorbed
in one idea—the rescue of & poor girl from slavery.
Leaving the shore party to mak i
y to make the best j : i
coten 6 2o Stimaen e best of their way to the joss-house, we will
‘ Mastel.- Jordun, who had hbeen sattonded to and placed in a cot, finding the place
p_nektty quiet after the departure of the fighting party, got up and oruised round the
sic bay. He had m?sde a oritical survey of nearly all its oceupants, and thought it
tmcllz .to retilum 1:;0 his cot, fearing the surgeon would come back and give him a
seolding, when his attonti i i
peoldie 51:3 ‘ us attontion was suddenly arrested by hearing a husky voice repeat
“Young Bill! Isay! Come here”
“Who's that ere & flyin’ my number? ”
‘: %ﬁl——yer old chum, Jemmy,” was the faint response.
‘ ¢ro are yoP” demanded the boy, who could not 3 '
W d sea any" resemblance to his
fue:t:iﬂ in the mummy-.hke figure from which the sound appeared to progeed. -
ot ere I am, and it's all up with me, my boy—I'm going fast. Although that
ini (:futl.]. sawhones ses I'm all right, Jemmy ain't long for this world.”
Humbug!. You're ull right. Why, I'm wounded and & walkin’ about.”

At this moment thﬁ surgeun‘ entered ¥ ¥
> and aBde the bO Wh he was out of his cot,

‘Is that the doctor I” guavered the old sailor.

“What do you want, my man? You must keep quist.”

Upon this the old fellow, calling the surgeon to him, desired he ﬁould bear witne
that h:a loft “ his clothes, pay, and prize money to that ere kid Bill Jordun.” "

:‘) f dlleee thails{ it iﬂ done; but if you remain.quiet, you will recover.” ‘

emmy kept quite still until the surgeon left ngain, u i

the boy‘ and told him to step out of the siok-%ay, and gogto l,lisI:;i:t; :;:hi];e;&h?$ 1:0
would find a bottla of grog, and to bring it to him at once, never mind w]::o said no. ¢

The young scamp, desirous of pleasing the man who had made him his heir .ﬂid
;Eiilile t;vas dfrectm?. s fmd. baving secured the bottle, took it to his friend, who be;ged
o 10 tpl:atr ;tutzt%llx h};-—-—“ gentle, my boy.” The‘la»d did as he was desired, and having
took .l et 1 ]11 im:e mough{: the old fellov;r had imbibed his share, he removed it and

:: Giv&la "m another nip,” piteously pleaded the mummy,

It nin't good for you, old "un-—youn knows-it isn't,” replied the boy; who, h
Bviri’relglaced ;he bottle to his friend’s lips, and ailowed him to empty ita c(:ntent’s o
'm 1] i . ks )
do you fe;]):i w! ;i;’ he am‘t a sucked it dry 1” ejaculated the lad. «T szy, Jemmy, how

But old Jemmy replied not, so the boy covered him up and left him
. About five hours after this the sick-buy man, thinking the old ma.n-wa.s ¥ uie
f:uceede;lhtu L::wover his face, aud found he was dead ; upon which he repor;g :;10 thte’
JOET}, at, Odld' J:emmy were dead, and that ke smelt werry strong of rum.” Boy
- :}t:m;e clirious during the night, and as he also was perfumed in the same
" ; the ootor concluded that some numskull hud given them a glass of grog, and
amed his man for ot keeping a gool look-out. * o
£
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Some time after when the boy was informed of the death of his friend, he enivelled,
and declared * he was werry sorry, as the old bloke was allus » thundering good old
kove to him.”

Finding everything waa pretty quiet, the master boarded all the junks which were
not much injured by five, and hoisted the British fag upon them as prizes. By the
time this was done it became necessary to retutn to the ship; and having set the watch,
and mude the rounds, Mr, Beauman retired to rest, thoroughly done up. Nothing
oceurred to render it imperative that he shonld he ealled during the night, and the
Stingers not on duty glumbered in their hammocks; while those who were compelled
to remain upon deck kept their eyes open, and thought how culm and peaceful the bay
appenred, with the stars shining down upon the water, beneath which were sunk

_ eleven hundred pirates, who twenty-four hours before had been alive, nnd guite uncon-
scious of their approaching fate. A few of the more superstitions among the watchers
declared that every now and then scme of the murdered men would rise to the surface,
groen and sink again. Probably it was the noise of fish they heard, but to the day of
their deaths they belicved that “Bloody Bay ” (a3 they termed it) swarmed with epiriis
that night. One man was so affected by his fears, that he left his post, and going below was
led into the ward-room, where he came across a bottle of brandy, o portion of which he
found himself compelled to swallow. No doubt he waa under the baneful influence of the
spooks when he did this, as when he was found helplessly reclining upon the fore hatoh-
way, he gravely declared that it was seeing so many ghosts that took away his senses.
As the man had been twice flogged, the humane master forgave him, and determined
not to report the circumstance to the captain, when the latter returned ; which aet of
elemency so touched the delinquent, that he made & vow not to take another drop of
grog during the time he belonged to the ship. And to his honour be it said, he faith
fully kept his word. ‘

More than twenty-four hours had passed, and he had_ seen no sign of the landing-
perty. Beauman got the ship in order, repaired the rigging, and obtained some fruit
and vegetables from the shore, but when. the sun went down the second night the master
was still loft in suspense, and, to tell the truth, became quite uneasy, never leaving the
dock a moment during the night. When morning broke n sampan came off witha
messuge from the head man of the tows, from which Besuman, who could speak a
little Chinese, made out that the Stingers had found the pirates at home, but had been
besten off with great loss, end were flesing townrds the mountains.

Mo knew that tho landing party wus bub small, and if they had fallen into un
ambuscade all of them might be murdered; but Enowing how unblushingly the
Chinese con pervert the truth, he made up his mind to awnit further developments.
Sending the messenger back with a polite intimation, that if the expedition did not
return within cight-and-forty bours he would fire pon the town, he devoted his
energles to instructing the boys how to ach in ease the party wero lost, and in training
his guns upon prominent buildings, the ship being moored broadside on to the place.

During the doy they buried the dead, and eight bodies were conveyed to & small island
noar the entrance of the bay, and decently interred.

When night sct in Beduman becatae restless, and began to think there was some truth
in the story brought off from the shore. Sixty hours sway from the ship, and no
sign of them yet. Poor fellows! they have been captured and put to death.”
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CHAPTER XII

Wr will now return to Puffeigh i
and
towards the jose-house. % and B party,

Along canal banks, over paddy fields,

whom we left upon the march

i across bridges, by villa i i
;:)o::;irzlzgeouz, imof;) ;m‘d spit at the foreign devils, aid :ra.s];our &iiitw\:;?; ::ﬁ:;h\::::.lt;
alux“riousyeon lyta. ]:.\.,t?ast privata residences surrounded by every accessory known to
o Eesf o §0 :Vr lmg “;]alled to.wns and small cities, they wended their way with-
e tm;s o and then f;helr course lay through orchards, or flelds skirted
ith lyoheo th;t uf no one wais sllowed to break off & branch, although the ecom-
e oy thut ut:‘:{ bx}mfhes of t.he fruit would have been a boon to his men
e b WGI:I) ed on w1-th Puf?‘elgh; and 81 the latter considersd that his .
b well as the Chinese did, it never once entered his mind halt
unt‘ll ;;ght surprised them as they were entering a village. o ordor a hale
] i i ” )
) Hona;:: ‘:;‘},1’15 place called " demanded the ekipper,
“ March to the joss-house 1”
“Pilot sg; 't thi i !
bt ot Ofy: ;facc;f:;,n t tinnk they rate one, sir,” observed Jerry. “It's s werry one-
However, in a short time they unearthed the “slders” i
stri.king a smart bargain with Hoo-kee, proceeded to-sh‘:): tl:f the villoge _WbO, e
:;;l:’cll was found upon examination to be clean and bolerablyeli::zz. tor?;:ii:ﬂ;h?;::
the fs:;:e outer doors, ﬂile “elders” pointed out a number of sheds built againgt th
of the -c,ourt-yart?. These they offered for the accommodation of the men he
;vii:u;;sm:hm }f)oss.eﬂsmn, and had ‘?heir supper under weigh in quick time. .'Avate:
reatir eg: ,mg ; t?ew:z::dtze l:: gp]:.:.rl I:nﬂp'm}ilt;oﬁ with its muzzle pointing towards the
¢ s Paffel ollowed i «“ " i 2
1(}):::4;}(;211159, r;l?d a8 there were no side chapgls, he was ogli:'eo; 11‘1;1{: flp ':ge:;;d?ézf?ls
o s f o 5 sompl o gty et s o2&
: L nmi :
:;;z?:;g appe;}faﬁce. T}‘m “elders” now wfthgrew. r;::::x‘ii;lgarod rE:::;n?v?g s:::lz
- doo::,o;wt }l]c ) they informed Puffeigh was being prepared for his sapper. The
& joss-house were thrown back, and the captain and officers ! k
upo;i the conrt-yard, and watched the men as the latter prepared their meals oolked out
enclosﬁ‘:;n:i:i o‘fv :,he ;vc_)rrfen of !:he village .had established a market in the eentrs of the
o whiie v red !;;lng quite a trade in .f-riecl eggs, sweet potatoes and little pork
Whi,h o an ere were men ecarrying huge buchets containing boiled ri
I they ﬂolc'i to the sailors for anything they could get, taking ton oo
:eccfrchng to cn:oums&ances. Thompson was in attendsmoe, upen the g . 8 i
aving found a jar of water, which he teated by forcing one of the b o masly
a qua;;;, };‘e pr;)ceeded to serve the brandy pawree. earers to swallow
“That's a luxury,” observed o !
the fleet who is not');. fool ; uponc:}a:;a?vird. ;‘»i?r:i::s:;.l"’ yoR o one of the few men of
6
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i i with this
thought I were, sir,” retorted the coxsmwain, and

« Nobody but you ever

it tired behind the i 4 ) .
Dbsi: T:Ei‘:;nxi:gg;:aalgong waza heard, and in marched the elders,” heading a procession

. g hiel
£ food-bearors. Having deposited their burdens, the coolies Wl(;’_h:dle‘?e’dug?:o‘;i ;1; ;
zhe # glders ” spread the feast out upon the floor of the temple, and invi

to partake of the repast. .
Puffeigh folt very bowildered at this

dol, and took & quiet drink.

unlooked-for hospitality, but the fuct was,

A . » that
n their entering the place, Hoo-kec had struck a bargain with the ;elg:s‘;fﬁtj:;,
:llpoon congideration of his beiug paid fifty dollars and fre.e chlw:cho:;r}a o: ,Heme aﬂ
115 would prevent the TFanguis from sacking and destrg.)ymf(; .t elrd ‘:1 % ;Viah e al
this civility; the “elders” being delighted to find their \.flSItDI'B‘ .1 noth o o
150&: nn§ ’uf their infauts, #hat being, sccording to their traditions, the usu
and e : coordl
# rod-haired, foreign, out-side barbarians. . s
o %zﬁ;;h looked, at the f:)od, and then asked Hoo-kee :,f it \lw‘*eget;ll mf:: PWho reined
shop,” replie e pilot, J
ce chow-chow, nomba one, fust chop : . ‘ -
b:B;.elf}: fioc{::l .ﬁ(:; n, pair of cho’p’sticks, snd proceeded to illustrate the truth of his
a bow ,

t- ’ . - - . p .
aBS?I'rk:OH son hovered round the officers, and gave hie opinion of the dishes, recom
o gainst others, ue his faney suggestod.

d dog,” he remarked to Crushe, who was 1';u1,',niug
don’t you eat none of that ere, sir.

another near it, holdly commenced to
asto whieh he met with during
disconeerted by Jerry's

mending some; and warning them &
«That looks terribly like w boile
over o stewed fowl, *It's either that or a_c:lLt H
Tho lieutenant left that dish; umlt ﬁel;zmg mothe
ting his oyea to any peculiarity of aspe
fl[::, ?311::1. Ef,[’u.'ffeigh enjoyed his greatly, but was very much
remark as he cleared away the last .bo.‘::l'
# Did you like the last raghet, sir 4 "
« 'Well, it wasn’t bad ; but why do you aske e
« Oh ! it's nothing, sir , only ; f}slm(gr 0 ’?ll‘l}i;m&nded
l—wa— as it 7’ he fiercely . . ’
:“ (X?:tl;mr‘: irif;:u::r‘: onty o hinfant's ears left in the dish, that's all, sir; they're

fond o ears, I believe.” - tellons

T tllale dlilt?ff::rz;; tl.ifael’ag:r? oMl exhibited two substarces which certair}ly
T it o bub were in realicy thoss of a young deer, the head of which
delicious white sauce. Puffeigh, howevsr, did not kx}ow
and told Jerry that he was u thick-
so that a meal

resembled infants’ ears,
had been gerved up with ah O e
is; h he pooh pook’ ) y
::::i.:az,ﬁo?:rf ';1?3 pain:: Wuspnevertheless ixlttarnully uncomf:rmbln; o
erfeot in quality and cookery gave him unything but pleasant sensati h. onck of the
¥ ‘When the officers had finished their repast, Thompson retreated to the bac ;d ‘
5dol, where he feasted with the pilot. Everythi!:lg might have b;ﬂ:}. (;).mpz:ln ;l ioz
for all he cared, a5 upon completing his meal he observed to his o P )
t blow out as I've had o’ your grab; a,nd‘, taking it 8% 2
whole, it's werry good, but werry rum-locking sors of stuﬁi_n g t‘]‘l;l ﬁlzmtg a gl:;: w;n:
bra.nd;‘, the coxswain winked at the Gel'estia:l, and observing, :;re 3 eov::; L yirm (,)
Wallker,” ho drank, after which, stretehing himself upon the floor, he dropp o
* p.rigfou;:; i‘:llll::?ir;ut of the temple, and paid a visit to the “elders,” who I')wp?mdh e
i ;10 e of cards; and the festive youths drank aa.mshoo. and gm.xbled until ¢ de
Forming brob Hoo-I;ee had met his match ; and upon counting up his losses found,
had squeezed out of the head men over

dog or ea,
«'Well, Hookey, this is the firs

morning broke,
not only that he had lost the fifty dollars he
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night, but had been relieved of a lurge sum besides: but ho left the party fully
impressed with the idea that, had he been allowed to play one more game, his lueck
would Lave tarned.

When he reached the joss-house he found the commander ready to sturt; and,
with fiddle going, the Stingers filed out of the court-yard ou their way towards
the pirates’ head-quarters. The townspeople had either told an untruth, or had
not known the distance, for the pariy must have marched thirty miles beforo they
sighted the place o which they wero bound, slthongh it was plainly visible from
the deck of the Stinger. They had been marching up-hill, and probably the road
was circuibons, 80 it was fully noon when, upon their turning » bend, the building
suddenly burst uponi view. 'Che vangunard halted until Puffeigh came up. Seeing
the place was to ull appearsnce deserted, ho dirceted Crishe to take n party and
recounoitre, while Lo ordered the rest of the men to helt, sand stand at ease,

The lientenant advanced cautiously, thinking tho pirates were trying to draw
them into an ambuseads; but after crrefully surveying the outer fortification,
which he found completely abandoned, entered the gateway. Beforo him was a
wooden odifice, probably o joss-house, as deseribed by the townspeople, and “in
front of it several cheerful-looking wooden gods, or demons, whe served as a sort
of seore-erow guard to the temple. There was no litter or signs of mer having
been there for some time, but on emtering, Crushe noticed some exploded crackers
upon the floor, and a smell of recently burnt joss-stiok lingered suspiciously about
the place.

Having examined the altar, torn down tho dress of the idol, und kicked over the
vases used in worshipping, Crushe walked out of the temple, and proeeeded to examine
the outbuildings, which were lean-to sheds built against the circular wall surrounding
the pluce. Judge his sstonishment upon seeing these places filled with Tartar ponies,
about six of those animals being stalled in each compartment. But where weore ‘the
men ¢ :
After an unsuecessful search, Orushe had to give it up ; and leading out one of the
nost likely-Jooking ponies, returned to the commander. Puffeigh examined the beast
—lovked sagely at his teeth and pasted it—then vbserved that it was no use for ARY one
to ewuse a delay, and gave the order to advancs and take possession of the place, upon
which the party got in motion ; and having entered the enclosure, a boat's ensign was ’
hoisted on the wall, and the officers and men cemped within its shelter, until Puffeigh
should determine what to do mext. ‘

The interior of the josa-house was exceedingly dark; and as the outer cdurt ‘was -
cool and well shaded with trees, the captain decided not to take up his quartbrs in the'
temple. Sentries were set, and tho mon lounged about the place, and amused them-
selves in the best manner they could. About four oolock Puffeigh determined to hold
& consultation ; and, in order that it might be private, withdrew into the joms-houase,
taking with him all his officers, and his coxswain, who carried the liquor case. Having
squatted himeelf upon the floor, the latter proceeded to unpack the brandy, when his
attention was suddenly arrestod by a slight noise in the roof, and at that moment a
man fell headlong from aloft, and drepped on Cravan, whom he stretched senseless
upon the floor. In an instant a shower of spears and shot came hurtling down from
alofe, and the terrified officers bolted, to the door ; Jerry, who had collared the China-
may, dragging his prisoner out, Cravan being resoued by Lieutensnt Wilton. The
sailors and marines were soon on the alert, and it was with difficulty that Puffeigh
Prevented them. entering the joss-house to avenge the assault. 'With the nssistance of
Hoo-kes, the commander learnt that, finding their retreat cut off, the pirates had taken
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to the roof, and over two hundred of them were now clustered there, th? pn;:x:.elx; w;l:;
gave this i;\forma.tion informing the pilot that he had heen erowded off his rufter by

e of his companions. . ' )
Pms];:iing given orders to remove the pomnies a safe distance dov.m the }x;oadl, I;uvﬁv';lgt
offered the prisomer his life npon condition that he would lead him to the pl 1%(1 here
the English lady was confined. The man, who declared he had been compelle §

i is, and informed them that the pirates
the outlaws by force, joyfully agreed to de this, and in o that The Pt

] ho had murds
d on the roof of the temple were the men w : L the
21:::63 th?anbumt ghip. Upon hearing this, Puffeigh directed the pilot to order them

. nsed
to gurrender, but they replied by throwing a spear at the man, w.hwh narr(;)\:lly n::::io
his head F’inding it was useless to parley with them, the ca.pt'am‘ ordef'e . 1et1! o
collect a'll the straw and bamboo cane they could find, a.n}d ‘pﬂ: it 111) ;n cf;x;e Owhen
i : instructed them to set it on ,
Huving made a great heap, he ins )
up rose a thin cloud of smoke, and a flame flickered for a moment, ?lfme?;xlbxars{?e ;:tfhz
blaze, the smoke and flume presently roaring into the open door, asifi :&; been the
mout.h of o chimney. 'Fhe pirates pet up v yell of deﬁvrnce., and swarm-ih . I;a]_f he
voof, from which the marines picked them off with their rlﬂfaa; 'a.nd. fw1 in I i
hnu; of the match being applied, in place of the joss-hotfae Wllth. its ra te'rsa alwa.r o lgg
with human beings, only a few smouldering embers remained inside the (:u'(,u ar v: the.
i fleigh ordered hiy men to mouxn
i itorally smoked out the vermin, Puffeiy .
II:;;:;E'— a::??ikied by the prisoner, who was bound and placed between two marinss,
, i irates’ cave.
ty made the best of their way to the pirates’ v ' ‘
the%;;e); night fell they camped down, and the sailors moored the pom_esﬂtlo their
ies, i heir waiste while they slept; and the men
dies, i. e. fastened the halters round ¥ ‘ le t ¢ i
E:cnild’ sometimes wake with the disagreeable sensation of hnd,mg theu; ;toed :ndeai.:vg:;
i i i i ith the morning’s dawn the party go
ing to nibble off their whiskers or hair. Wi .
::graoi: motion, and, in spite of the night's drawbacks, they see;ned. a thomughhlty J[;l]z
i fmal in & variety of ways, much to
f fellows, 'Thompson rode his anima in ‘
:.Zio::ishmant of all present; and his eccentricities kept the whole party in a roar of

temple doors.

hter. )
1mxg.:l.‘m:nut 2 p.M. thoy entered a pass, in which, they were mformed, they would find

the cave containing the lady. The defile was weird and gloomy ;f:m& ha.d t.hlle‘ f;r;t:,i
i i defended it against an army of soldiers.
been in possession, they conld have t e men
. roceeding about three-quarters o
in twos, and not a word was spoken. After procee ' A :
::g: T}la‘:a.r’lguard halted, and Puffeigh was shown a hole in the ali&f gf is‘net t‘;wn:teaj
i i . Upon this the party dismounted, an
hich the prisoner declared was the cave ty d
;;;;f;;g thaill horses in charge of a picket; advauced to the cave, climbing a steep rond
. - sy ) tep. )
to 4 , the difficulties of which increased at every s )
‘;‘1:: etve proved to be a deep one, and scattered about its entrfmcta were atl mm}l_ner
of articles, plundered from the burnt ship, the mustl prominent being a pianc— 13:
they managed to holst it up there was o puzzle to the mvn.dera.h Tha!;:pson pl:mfm:ethe
in directed his officers to malke a thorough search fo
torch, and when tho captain direc » e
i ir t every hole snd cormer. Ashe
i 1, Jerry, who wee always first, hunted on 0
:3221:;51;& sudclig;xly heard a woman’s voice, so he called cut, * Cheer up, miss! we're
! You're saved!” .
here"With a seream of joy, a young girl dressed in Chinese costume tore_ away a heavy
curtain which was suspended from the roof of the cave, and rushing .mto his armas,
fainted ; upon which Jerry followed the first impulse of his heart, and kissed her.
«Hero! shel isl Hoorah!!!” . . o
In aefew moments the officers were by his side, and carrying out the inanimate

.
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+ form, placed it upon the ground near the entrance of tho cave, Thompson did his best

to bring her to, and behaved in such a frantieally delighted manner, that the men
thought he had gone out of his mind. )

“ Pretty creature, she's a coming to; Lord love your face, how sad you does look 1”
cried the exoited sailor,

After a time the poor girl managed to renlize she was reseued, and to thank her
deliverers; she told them that the pirates had not offered her any insult, and their
women had treated her very kindly ; but at the mention f the ship from which she was
taken, she became so much affected, that they forbore to guestion her.

Haxing secured the ‘ycung lady, the Stingers retraced their steps, snd when night
came on they comped. The poor girl wonld not fake rest, but sat by Thompson, who
she persisted in declaring was her deliverer. Jerry was exceedingly kind and
attentive ; in fact, he watched her as a brother would a gister. The situation .WH.B
most romantic: the lady had been in great distress, nnd he the first to find her, rd
rather ha'done this than have a hundred pounds given me,” ha said te Licutenant
‘Wilton, and undoubtedly he spoke the truth.

At daylight the party remounted, the lady being accommodated with the coxswain's
steed, he having found a sumpter-horse laden with the captain’s plunder, upon the top
of which he perched himasl, so as to keep the young girl in view. The fiddler headed
the procession, and lightened the march by playing patriotic airs. The men felt free
and happy, chatting and laughing like schoolboys. However, they did not remain long
in that blissful state, for on nesring a village Crushe {who had allowed them to enjoy
themselves only on aceount of the captuin’s not expressing a wish otherwise), upon
Puffeigh observing they wers too noisy, at once brought them to a senss of their
position by ordering them to “stop their row, unless they wanted to taste the cat.” A
number of the vanguard were smoking ; and when the leutenant bawled ont his order,
those of the men who had not befors indulged in the weed, then 1it their pipes, Observ-
ing this, Orushe rode forward and commanded them to stop smoking. One of the
marines, who had displayed great bravery during the attack on the pirates, upon
hearing this order, threw his pipe away, certainly without intending any disrespect to
his officer; seeing which the bully sworo at him, heedloss whather the words were heard
by the young lady or not; and after abusing the soldier for some moments, ordered
him to the rear, and placed him under arrest. The man langhed in his face, and told

~him that as he waa sure of a flogging anyhow, he preferred staying where he was, Crushe
veuted hisrage in o further flow of abuse, but determined to let the matter drop
untfl they arrived on hoard the ship, besides not caring to say more before the super-
numeraries.

Towards dusk they sighted another village, and. upon nearing it found the “hraves™-
drawn wp to oppose them, who soon made kmown their intentions by discharging a
shower of gingall-balls which rattled over the Stingers’ heads, but did not hurt eny of
them, Upon this Puffeigh threw this perty into disorder in his endeavour to bring
forward the marines and pass the young lady to the rear; giving his orders in such a
confused manner, that in a fow moments there was a general stampeds, and it was with
great difficulty the officers sncoseded in recalling the marines, who were racing AWRy
towards the pirates’ cave, having lost all control over their ponies, However, at length
they wera overtaken and brought back, meanwhile the “braves” had remained quite
quiet, evidently thinking they had driven their invaders away.

The howitzer was placed in position; and having sent the horses to the rear,
Puffeigh directed the gunners to shell the village. Bang went the piecs, and the shell
twinkled in the air like astar, and then burst over the place, Upon this s perfeot hail




BLUE JACKETS; OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

of gingall-balls was discharged by the braves,” who then threw down their weapons
and fled inside the walls. Crushe fell wounded.in the back, anFl three ?f the. 1NEN Were
discovered o be hit, but their injuries wers all in the front part of 'thell.' b'odies.
Finding that the villagers had retreated, the commander, deeming it imprudent *:0
follow them or to attempt reprisal, gave the order to remount, a_nd proceedfzd on ]:-113
way. Crushe was soon able to sib upright, but declared he was in great pain, while
the wounded men, being but slightly injured, had to get along the best way they

coui&)out 9 o'clock P.M. they entered the town of Ping-chao-ting, off which the Btinger

was moored, and soon after that Mr. Beauman welegmed them on board, as though they
ed from slavery.
had’sﬁzagaptain’s cabil:'i:va.s allotted to the young lady, who upon entering it fell upon
ber knees, and fervently thanked God for her wonderful deliverance from captivity.
During the evening she informed Puffeigh that after the pirates had murdeﬂred a.llfthe
people belonging to the ship but hergelf, they had plwludered ann:.i set it on bm;
Knowing it would be useless to search further, the enptain determinded to embar
the horses on board the most seaworthy of the junks, and to proceed to sea the next duy
™ nx(;:nllaybrea.k the bay presented guite an animated appearance, the h()f'ses being
taken off to the junks by the townspeople, who appeared very desirous of dmn% eve]:y-
thing in their power to get rid of the “ Foreign devils ”. a8 800N 88 ?oasﬁ)le: oo-kee
chtained his dollars and left the Ping-chao-tingers fully impressed with the 1!.nporta.nce
of his influence with the Fanquis; and prize crows being put on bloar(l the junks, the
cobles of the latter were cou, and the Stinger having taken thejm in tov'v, steamed out
of the bay with five junks and two lorchus astern. When fairly outside these Werfe
cast adrift, and, setting sail, made the best of the;r way f,otH(mg—Koni,i lt(l:; man-of-
i toam up, and ocoasionally rendering them assistance as Tequirca. )
WﬂrI?;:ﬁlzifval on bI;’ard, Crushe sou;:hb the assistant:surgeon, who, having examl,;ed
his wound, pronounced it to bs a bayonet thrust through the muscl.es of the ba(.th—
painful, but not dangerous. It being impossible to find out lfow this was fi‘cfne, i
first licutenant did not make any stir in the matter, but determined to ﬂoi:; the * infernal
marine,” who had, he felt sure, made an attuck upon him during the cenf.usmn. Hmffe'vel;{
upon sending for the sergeant, he learnt that he had not been seen since they a nv;:
in Ping-chuo-ting. The man remained behind, and 13roved so useful to the tm.v;}aspeol‘)l :;.
that they appointed him superintendent of fortifications ; and after a fow mon c{s un
his fostering care become the most celebrated pirates upon the seab(.)ard, B hnf(zla;]y
sunk E. M. Brig Booby, which was sent to wipe them out. The m:{rme ﬂoumsfe 'o§
about two years, until one day, undertaking to thrush ‘the "Faontai for some fancie
jnsult, he was seized and thrown into prison, where he lingered and died, -
The young lady was carried on shore and handed over to the gentl}i care o ]e
Scurs de Charité. Shortly after her srrival at the conventshe biked taken sen;uls: z
ill, and for some weeks her life was despaired of ; however, the. good a1:)ters nursahﬁL e
g0 skilfully, that with the blessing of God she recovered, and lived to becowe o Deppy
i her., . )
WI;: :::n?‘:ltle had, with her father, been o gaaexgger ;;11 tlt,le il‘;;ated ship, and we
ive her own words in describing the tragedy.
cai:ngyd:i:;itiz tz};lrlna. gMoore. The ship was called the Lima, bound from Lfm;lmji tg
Australia, by way of Hong-Kong. My dear papa owned the vesaz.al, and }]:3 mden ed
to establish o business in Adelaide, Australia, and to send thoi Lima 'bac‘ wa.rfs al:s
forwards for tea. Our eaptain’s name was Froom, he was a distant relation of ours.
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‘We had & beautiful passage out, and every one was in good spirits. About six e clock
on the fatal evening we made the land, and Captein Froom dstermined to anchor: he
having overrun his reckoning, I believe, but I don’t know. One thing I am certain of,
he said he wus not quite sure what place we were near. I was in the cabin with my
dear papa~~he reclining upon the settee and I playing the evening hymn, when I heard
a seuflle npon deck and stopped playing. TUpon this Mr. Raynor, our boatswain,
entered the cabin all bloody, and falling down at my father's feet groaned and died.
My dear paps called out to the captain who was on deck, but not getting = reply, he
storted up and wos ascending the companion when o Chinese rushed past him,
dealing as he did mo, 2 blow which cut his face and made him bleed. Then he
tarned on poor papa, and stabbed amd chopped him. At this dreadful sight I
fainted, and when I recovered found myself tied hand and foot and laid aeross the
grating abaft, upon the poop. I saw them throw something overboard, I think it
wes a body, wpon which I again fainted. They brought me to by throwing water
over me; and although they were very frightful in their appearance, they did not
offér to molest mo in eny way. I found they were towing the ship into harbour,
Upon our arrival off the town they took me .on shore, and I was placed on horse-
back, and conveyed to the joss-house which has since been destroyed by Captain
Puffeigh. They kept me there for four days, and Chinese clothes were given ms,
with orders to take off my own, This T had to do; and although I begged them
to allow me to keep my olothes, they would not permit me to do so. I was
removed o the cave, and an old woman placed in charge of me. From her I
understood I was to wait antil Seh-wang returned, and I dreaded the nmamo which
seemed full of terrible import. None of the pirates were living in the cave, but they
constantly arrived with plunder from the Lima. I sasw my plano brought up
among other things, Y was praying for death, when I henrd tho joyful words,
‘Cheer up, miss!’ and I rushed out from behind the curtain, and beheld Mr.
Thempson, the seilor, who, with the others, I ghall pray for until the day of my
death. I remember the journey down—how they fought for me, and I cannot
express my sppreciation of the gentle attentions shown me by Me. Thompson, whe
wag most thoughtful for me, and who never cessed his guard over me, until I was
safe on board the Stinger.” :

The captured ponies were sold in Hong-Keng, and the amount they brought
received by Puffeigh, who, as the Stingers heard no more of the matter, it may be
prosumed forgef to account for it. The junks, &e., &c., were declared lawful prizes,
and handed over to the highest bidder, the amount realized being sent to England as
Prize money, which was not paid to the surviving Stingers for some years. '

A subgoription -was set on foot to present Thompeon with a testimonial, but the
captain threw cold water upon the movement, and it was abandoned. Jeorry was quite
lionized ; and whenever he sat foot on share, would be noticed by ail the residents, and
in a short time became a popular man with the Chinese lndies-maids, who felt a great
interest in the * blue jacket who had rescued the ludy single-handed against about two
thousand pirates,” the story resolving into that ere it reached the ears of those young
Wwomen.

On several occasions Thompson was called into the merchauts’ houses, and guestioned
by the ladies as to the young lady’s recapture; and upon the recital of the partionlare,
ho would be feasted and wined to his heart’s content.

Jerry never owned fo having kissed the young lady; that he kept to himself, his
vorsion being, ¢ Yes, mum (your good health), I saw the young lady, who locked like a
sufferin’ angel, as she lifted up the curtain (Thankee, mum, LIl take jist half & glass
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more), and with that she gave a scream, and fainted right away in my arma (I dm‘ft
mind if T do hove another slice of that cake), and I hollered out, Hurr’ahl here she is.
Did she thank me ever? Yes! she put out her hund und ses (Here's teowards yovi
agin, mum, and may you have health and happiness) - God bless you, Thompson, for ald
your carecnme’ And the tears stood in ber beautiful eyes, and she trembled, an
& me a ring, which I wear next my heart.” ) )

erSmmei:i.mesg'l;lm lady would inquire if Jorry had left & sweetheart behind h1m,. upon
which he would remark “that he must go, us his time wero up.’ The recollection of
Mary Ann would cross his mind, and render him uneomfortable for a moment. However,

that sensation did not last long.
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CHAPTER XIII.

ABOUT thres weeks after the ocourrences desoribed in the foregoing chapter the
Singer was crdered to Japan, to join the squadron cruising off that coast in search of the
BRussian fleet, which was supposed to have wintered in one of the northern ports of the
island,

Fuffeigh was very unxious o fall in with a prize, his principal reason for taking
command of the Stinger being to save house expenses, snd make as much prize money us
possible. In order, therefore, still further to Yetrench his expenditure, he discharged his
steward before leaving Hong-Kong, and, of all persons in the world, took the boy Jordun
a8 his attendant; assigning 28 a reason that the boy being unfitted for heavy work, it
was better to make » steward of him than to send him home, where he would be
& burden to his friends. Not only was this excuse untrue, but the captain actnally saved
money by having the boy as his servant; and that exclusive of the salary he would have
paid & proper steward. William Jordun was rated captain’s steward, and his rations
claimed by that officer, who was paid for them, the boy being fed upon the scraps and
leavings of his master’s meals. ' A

Of course, under these cireumstances, none of the officers were ever invited to dine in
his cabin; and it was amusing to hear the exouses he invented in order to explain his
not having & competent servant.

“It was very unfortunate my not being able to obtain that French steward, was it
ot 7" he observed to one of his officers. “I made up my mind to ship the fellow when
the admiral bagged him.”

“He lost a good situation, and no doubt he has since regretted it,” replied the officer
with respeotful sarcasm.

Master William had never much fear of Puffeigh, but when he became his servant
the little he had quickly vanished, and he talked to his eaptain in the most confidential
and cheeky monner, as the following conversation will sufficiently show

“What did you do with those chops loft by me at dinner yeaterday

[ Chops ? "

“Yes, two large fat chops; surely you did not eat them for your dinner?”

“I never seed you leave no chops, sir,” |

“You did not see two chops left yesterday "

“No, eir, there was no chops left that I seed ; you must ha’ eat "em and forgot it.”

“Well, you little thief, you stole them, Y11 flog you if you don’t confess.”

“Ya thief, sir! Well, how you con say that, I don't know. Why, I might aa well
say that you siole 'em.”

“Silence! What did yon have for your dinner yestexday P

“Let me see. I had two chops-—some taters—"

“Hang you, you little thief! Why did you deny having stolen them ?P”

“1 denigh avin a hooked them, sir. Oh! whers does you expect to go to?"”

“I'll flog you. Go to the pantry and think over that. As soon as we're in port and
I can get a steward, 1’1l flog you.” . ’

“Well, Inever. You flog me for eatin’ my dinner. Pm allowed ' much us T can,
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eat by the government, and yon takes and grabs my rashions, and gets paid for 'em, and
I eats yer leavins,—them yesterday were two chops,—now how you're geing to flog me
for that, I can’t see.”

 Bilence!” .

The boy Jordun pulled his forelock, and 1eft, the captain’s presence.

The ship had been craising about in the Gult of Tortary for over four months, and
fresh provisions were getting low, when one morning they sighted o French man-of“wur,
Le Terrible, and Puffeigh received a present of thres sheep from her commander.  Most
captaing under such circumstances would have divided them with their officers, but he
was t00 mean, and kept them all to himself; the weather being cold the meat did not
spoil when killed.

Master Jordun lived like an alderman during the time two of the sheep lasted, and,
in spite of the watchful care of his master, managed to give away sundry fat morsels to
his friends; but when the third animal was glaughtered, Puffeigh watched its being

jointed, and directed the pleces to be hung up in his gig, which was secured to the stem -

davits, and furthermore ordered o sentry to ho placod over the sume, duy and night,

The hungry midshipmen and still more hungry crow waiched the joints, the number
of which became less every day, until at last therc was only one remuining, this being s
leg, which through'exposure and hanging had become ns tender as venison. Puffeigh
had expressed his determination to have it for his dinner the next day, Sunday, and
during his evening walk sent twice for kis cook, und gave him fresh instructions as to
the manner of dressing the delicacy.

Tight o'clock P. M, and the senfry who took up his pusition over the mutton was
cautioned to keep his cyes open.” At twelve the man was relieved, and a marine named
Foley went upon guard, and ut four o’dlock the corporal reported him as intoxieated fo
the offiver of the watch, upon which they discovered that the mutton had vanished.

When this was made known to the commander he bocame greatly enraged, und
swore he would fiog the sentry and all the watch if the thief were not discovered. After
church was over, Puffeigh mustered the mon, und having abused them as “ thieves and
burglars,” proceeded to ovder several of the watch to be pluced in irons, npon which a
midshipman named Holt addressed him as follows i—

«The men ave innoeens, sir. I saw the mutton go.”

“ Where, sir? why did you nob speak before P”

“T have been below all the morning, and did not Imow what was going on, sirf”

“What do you know of the theft?”

«T saw the meat ut eleven o'olock, and shortly after twelve it blew n strong breeze,
and the mutton was blown away, as when the wind Tulled it was not there.” )

* Wow Mtr. Holt was the nephew of one of the Lords of the Admiralty, and his uncle’s
heir, so Puffeigh chose to accept his version, and even dismissed the marine with a light
punishment. The fact was, the middies had given the sentry a strong dese of grog, and
then approprinted the joint, which,was cooked in the engine-room by a friendly stoker.

A fow evenings after, they sighted several ships, and as two of them looked like
Russion men-of-wor, the Stinger got np steam, and was soon in full chase after them.
Tho sum was sinking upon the horizon, und the ships plainly vigible, when suddenly one
of them vamished from their sight. Puffeigh and his officers were puzzled,—there was
one of the vesaels, but the other had disappeared.

«I's the fiying Dutchman,” observed an old quartermaster.

“Beat to quarters and clear for action,” shouted the captain. :

The engineers drove the Stinger at the top of her spoed, but night soon hid the
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pursued ship ; and after running far past the place, the commander determined to lay to
until daylight.

About four bells in the middle wateh a man on the look-out reported * ship right
ahead,” sndia large vessel sailed past them, looming in the fog very much like a frigate.
Puffeigh wos turned out, and, hurrying on deck, gave directions to bout ship and beat
to qua}-ters. In a few minutes the ship’s course was altered, and the men at their guns
ready o pour & brondside into the enemy. There was a thick mist falling, and every
thing on deck wzs wet nnd sloppy ; yet, in spite of that, the men were stripped to their
woigts, and as eager for tho fray as a lot of tigers. Puffeigh was on the bridge
spenking-trumpet in hand, and gave orders o fire if the ship did not reply to his hail tht;
third time.

“Ship ahoy | What shin's that? "

No reply. .

#Bhip shoy! What ship is that?”

Again 1o responde. .

“Bhip ahoy | Of what nation are you ?»

Before any reply could be heard one of the captains of a forward gun pulled
his trigger line, and immediatoly the others discharged their guns. A howl of exeeration
broke from the enemy, upon which the Stingers let drive another volley.

-;; Cea{ze flilringl let us wait for reply,” rosred the commander.

ow loud upon the breeze came the 4, ¢ i
Bring tut s inpthat he broene words, “ Dod rot yo! What do you mean by

: Are you an enemy ?” blarted Puffeigh through his speaking-trumpet.

) ¥ I had o fow borkers T'd darn soon show you who I was, you cussed fool. T'm
Amos Pelton, of the Minnehaha, of Martha's Vineyard, Massachusetts, United ;State
of Americn.” ’

“This is Her Britannic Majesty’s ship Stinger. Are you dumaged f ?

At this moment the man at the wheel put his helm aport, and the ships collided
After striking the whaler just abaft the foremast, the Stinger swung round a.nd
dropped alongside, causing the boats of both vessels to double up like hat—hoxes,—-—;}uda
locked, iron gear got entangled, rigging carried away, and general confusion prevailed
anq for n short time the vessels hugged, ground, and rasped each other, like sava; f;
loviathans, Tpon order being restored, the crews vied with each other in their eﬂ"o:is
to .free their respective ships; and when at last their exertions were successful, each
quickly cleared awasy the wreck, and proceeded to ascertain the amount of dam;ge it

had sustained, and to repair the same to the best of their ability.

When morning broke the Stinger discovered the American vesser under easy sail
ulpon her port bow ; and after breakfast the captain was seen to leave his ship in his
gig. DPuffeigh received him upon his guarter-deck, and politely inguired what he
wanted 7
Ele: ‘ful%l, tcag)t;n, I guess John Bull 'ull have to pay for last might’s amusement.

on ghot holes in ip’s si - i :

KD, air 0 b putd fﬁf’;];lg !inauie, a fore-topmast carried away, and a vallyble dog

:: Why did you net answer my hail, sic ? T hailed your ship three times.”

Wall now, Cupt'n, wo never heard you, an’ my horn was below, ax’ I didn't get it

up for a minnte. I was jes a going to hail you, when bang goes your guns, and I

hollored out to you to knew what on airth you was about.” ’

* Her Britannic Majesty’s ship, capf.ain-—-" .

“All right, capt’'n don’t waste your words on me, we'll not fight over this little
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affair. T just fix matters, and run down to Bhanghay, and git your eonsul to foof
my bill.”

Having settled the matter so far, Captain Amos Pelton, who, as if in vivalry of the
man-of-war captain, sported n suit of some sort of naval uniform, next asked Puffeigh
«if he bad seen any Reoshinns,” upon which the latter informed him ¢ that he had seen
two the evening before, but both had escaped.”

“Ken I have a word with you in private, capt'n #" mysteriously observed the
Yankee.

4 Yaog, sir ; come below.” o

Having descended into the captain’s cabin, Captain FPelton imbibed some of
Puffeigh’s brandy, then drawing his chair towards him asked in a whisper, ““ef he
waanted to find out the Rooshian ship which he had lost sight of last night ?”

“I do; and would guarantee you a handsome reward if you give me any
information.” .

“Wall now, capt'n, your runnin’ in to me ain'i jes the most friendly kind of aet,
but I'll leave that for our consuls, and if you don’t mind acting squarely, I'll give you
the ren-dez-vous of the Rooshian. Le’ me ace, she's called the Volganoski, I ken give
you her next rendezvous ef so bo you remunerata me.”

Puffeigh looked at the captain for a moment; but as he appeared ns serious ass
judge, he thought he would trust him, so he demanded what sort of remuneration he

required.

% Waull, capt'n, this air brandy is good; say two dozen of 1:1115, & dozen of sherry

wme, a dozen of whiskey, = barl of cabin biscuit, some fine sugar, some sardines, some

canned meats, and about a coil of inch and a half manilla rope, an’ I'll give you the

rendezvous.”
“That's too much. You want all my private stores, and their velue comes out of

my pocket.”

“That’s jis what E ask them for. I don’t want none of your infernal government
contract stores. I'm aressonable man, and not a darn'd fool, und I prefer tow have the
best. Say, capt'n, Im off! You wen't take my offer? Good day1”

«“ Hera ! T'1 do it, but what security have I that you will not deceive me 7"

“ Deg-ceive you captm ? why, dew I look like it 7

After some delay the artioles were placed in the skipper's boat, upon which he
returned to Puffeigh's cabin and wrote the following :—

“Rendezvous of the Russian ship Velganoski.

% On the 12th May this ship will be found at anchor off the Island of Sado in the
Japanese Sea.”

# Thar, oapt'n ef you jis go thero right away, you will capture her sure pop, and
wish you joy of your bargain.”

“Well, sign it, Captain Pelton.”

% No, siree; of I did that, it might full into the hands of the Rooshians, and I don't
care tew risk it;” saying this, the cuté skipper left the oabin, descended into his gig,
and in a few moments was alongside his own oraft; then heisting in his plunder and boat,
heo set sail, and made off in the opposite direction to which the Stinger was heading.

Puffeigh did not impart the information ho had received to any of his officers, but
kept on his way to the rendezvous, off which he arrived five days afterwards, but fom.zd
no signs of the Russian ship. Upon returning to Hong-Kong some months after this,
the following letter was handed him, and upon comparmg the h.andwnting, he
concluded it was from Captain Amos Felton. }
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. « Shanghae,
#To CAPTAIN PUFFEIGH OF THE BRITISH SHIF STINGER,

“You will be delighted to hear that tho ship which disappeared so suddenly
from your sight one evening in the Gulf of Tartary was the Volganoski, and she
had on board the Russian admiral, with the treasure of the fleet. She furled sails just
before sunset, and became invisible 1o you, and when it was dark sltered her course
and passed you, leaving me to fool you, whick I ¢id with the Rendezwora, Your brandy
was good, and I should very much like to soll you another Rendezvous for some more.”

When the worthy commander read this, he foamed at.fhe mouth, and wished };e
could heve the whaling captain under his command for one™day. Probably had his
amiable desire been gratified, Amos Pelton would have been again too ma.ny guns for
him.

After romaining at the rendezvouns long enough to find that he had been hoodwinked
by his informant, Puffeigh proceeded to the Gulf of 'Tartary, whore he vented
his spite upon his erew, whom he drilled almost out of their senses; for, as usual in
such cases, what was amusement to the officers was torture to the men.

In the course of a few dayshe fell in with H.M.S. Cholker, who reported the
presence of the Russian fleet in one of the bays at the head of the Gulf of Tartary, and
despatched the Stinger to convey the mews to the admiral ab Chickodadi. Captain
Puffeigh made all possible haate, and arrived in port just as the admiral was leaving
for the north, snd was by him directed to remain in harbour until relieved by a
smaller ship. The Stingers did not much enjoy their stay in this port, as immediately
upon arrival & cordon of bouts was placed round the vessel, and all communication with
the sheorvo atrictly interdicted by the Jupanese authorities.

Two months wore passed in this dull port, and the Stingers began to imagine
thenselves forgotten, when one morning H.M.8. Squeezer steamed, into the harbour,
and delivered mails and despatches, by which Captain Puffeigh found himself direoted
to proceed at once to the Gulf of Pechele, information having been received that one of
the Russian ships, which had cscaped from the Gulf of Tartary, was cruising off the
mouth of the Poi-Ho. No timo was lost in getting away from Chickodadi; and two
hours after the reception of orders the Stinger was well on her way towards the coast
of China,

‘We must do the Japanese the oredit of stating, that they did not court the visits of
the British ships, and only acted according to time-homoured custom, in refusing to
huve anything to do with * outside barbarians.” As the Btinger was getting up anchor
the harbour-master camo off with a present of a boat-load of fresh provisions, which
Cuptain Puffeigh courteously accepted, and coolly appropriated to his own use.

In the meanr while Clare, who had been unwell for some time, at last reluctantly
went to the dootor, and that functionary, npon making a strict examination of his case,
discovered that he was suffering from disease of the heurt, no doubt brought on by the
shock his system had sustained when being flogged.

One evening Tom was sitting by the fore-hatchway in conversation with Thompson,
when he suddenly asked him *if he belioved in ghosts?” Jerry, who imagined his
shipmate was joking, at first Jaughed at the guestion, as he did not believe in any such
eppearances, and seldom serupled to ridiculs those who affirmed they did; but the
soricus manner of his companion soon attracted his attention in a way which prevented
his taking it lightly. )

“You langh! Well, Jerry, believe it or not, I saw. Polly a few minutes ago, and
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she smiled on me and then vanished. This is the aixteenth day of August; T won't
forget this duy.” .

“ You're out of order, old man; it’s the physic you're takin’ has made you light-
headed.”

« No, I ain’t light-headed ; I know whut I'm about; I say I sow I’oll}_(, m}d she’s
dead,” suying which his head dropped, snd he remained some time as if buried in deep
thought.

“ Clome, come, old man, vouse & bit, Polly’s ull ¥ight; you've got the blues, and are
oub of sorta; you'll be all right in a day.or two.” ’ o

Howover, when Clare bocame better he did not lose the impression that his wni"e
was dead, and although he went about his work .8 before, o great wcighb' was .ut his
heart. Thompson would approach the subject, and try to ascertulin if his shipmate
were still under the huellucination, but Toin evaded his questions, :imd almost vesented
his friend's officiousness, ‘

Puffoigh continued his plan of retronchment, and the boy Jordun was ha.lf-s%nrvcd,
being often indebted for o full meal to the officur’s steward. TUpon one oteusion the
commander actually directed half a fowl to bo cacked for his dinncr, und the 1'ex‘numder
bung until the next day. Jordun severed the bird, and tock half of it on deck in order
to suspend it from the stay with the rest of the provisions, but prqsently returned o
his master, saying, “he didn’t dare hang it, as the men chaffed him,so.”

“ (haffed you! Who dared do that?” ‘

“ Why,” blubbered the boy, “the whole bileing on "em forward was &-larﬁn' and
cuttin’ jokos at tho arf of u fowl—askin’ if we killed arf at & time, Pnd T was afl:md. to
hang it arter what they said. I can’t bear to go agin poplar opini?u like that, it's too
trying.” i

% Pupular opinion, you little ass ! Who put that rubbish into your head 77

“You did, sir.” :

“«ldid¢” .

%Yoy, sir! Don't you remember, when Captain Interest said you wouldn't be
posted until you got buck te England, you said, ¢ Oh, won't 17’ seayou, * the people‘ ab
home will hear sbout my rescuing the younggirl from the pirates, snd there’s no going
agin pop'lar opinion.™’ |

At that moment a boot went flying after Master Jordun, such attacks being very
common on the part of his master when he found himaself wersted in argument with
the lad.

. t
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CHAPTETR XIV.

Havina reconnoitered the Gulf of Pechele from Taug-chu to Lan-ho, the Stinger
proceeded into the entrance of the Gulfof Leao-tong, when, finding water running short,
they landed at 2 place called Ngan-chow, where they found a fresh water creek and
plenty of game. As the country seemed void of population in that part, Puffeigh
determined to inviie a couple of officers and go shooting; so about 6 oelock upon the
morning after thoy unchored, the captain, Lieutgnant Wilton, Mr. Beauman, and J erry
landed, and procesded in search of sport.

The party spent a very pleasant time, during which they shot a few ducks and
several specics of snipe, and about 8 o’clock they halted for breakfast, J erry, who was
literally laden with articles of food and culinary requisites, soon getting o fire under
way, and having usmall frying-pan in operation. After @ little delay the cloth was
spread, and the officers foll-fo at a savoury meal, consisting of choice portions of wild
duck fried in butter, which they devoured as fast as their ook conld prepare them.

1 must rate you my chef, Thompson,” observed Puffeigh; “your talent's lost
forward.” : .

“X don’t care about bein’ anything but what Iam, siv. T can’t cook like this regler,
if it's anything in the cooking Hne you want me for, sir. I can only do this now and
then, as I generally spiles all the grub of :my mess when I'm cools, sir.”

“ Nover mind, hund me some more duck, and we will be contented with Four cooking
for us on such occasions as these, my man.” .

At that moment Mr. Beauman shaded his eyes with his hands and looked towards
the hills, upon which Puffeigh handed him his field glass; and when the master had
surveyed the object of his suspicion, demanded what ke wag looking at.

I cun see & body of Tuxtar Bannermen riding this way;” replied the master, “and
we hud better return to our beat, as they are ugly customers.”

“ Finish your breakfast,—there’s time; they sre miles wway.”

Howover, the meul was nearly over, so ut the carnest solicitation of the master they
loft the plave and proceeded ‘towards the boat, which was distant about three miles.
Haviug crossed the sand ridge thrown up by the sea, they walked along the cool
beach, und, us they deemed the Tartars still a good way off, did not hurry. Adfter a
Pleasant walk, they arrived off the place where the gig was anchored, and upon the
captain’s moking the signal, the crew got up anchor, and pulled in towards the beach.
They were within ahont two hundred yards of the shore whon an exclamation on the
part of Mr. Beauman coused the ecaptain’s party to look round, and to their astonish-
ment they observed two Tartars riding along the send ridge, not fifty yards off, and
whiz came an arrow which narrowly missed Tuffoigh  Before they could recover from
their surprise the Tartars were upon them and engaged in combat with Beawman and
Thompson, Puffeigh aud Wilton managing to escape snd reach the boat in safety. The
Tartar method of capture was at onee novel and annoying, as it consisted in seizing
the victimas by the clothes, and then attempting to ride off with them. Beauman
recovered his presence of mind sufficiently to draw his revalver and shoot his captor’s
horse ; then having got over the shock of the fall, he shot his nssailant through the
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heart, roleased himself, and retreated towards the boat, not aware that Thompson was
still in the enemies’ hands.

Jorry felt himeelf lifted by the collar of his serge shirt; and as it was slack, every
now and then he received a bump, the ground being somewhat broken into mounds;
but thinking it useless to be carried off like a captive turkey, he mangged by turning a
little to Aix his teeth in the Tartar’s leg. On that his captor Iot him g “with a curse, and
o his horse dashed off frightened by the clatter of Jerry’s cooking ntenails, it tock him
gome time to rein him in. But no sooner waa Jerry on his pins than he made a dash
towards the boat. When Puffeigh saw this he ordered his men to back to withina
hundred yards of the shore, and called Thompson “to swim for it;” but at that
moment the main body of the Bannermen rode over the sand ridge, nnd Jerry bawling
to the officers to leave him to his fate, and not risk their own lives, coplly awaited their
arrival. They were soon down upon him, and having seized him they discharged their
arrows ab the retreating boat and then rode over the sand hill cut of sight. Had
- Puffeigh and his party endeavoured th reseue him the whole of them would have been
captured, and we will do the cuptain the credit of stating that he expressed very great
coneern about Jerry’s untimely fate. :

Upon arrival on board Puffeigh found the water-party had returned, se knowing
it would be useless to ondeavour to Tecover a man who was probably murdered by that
time, he made sail and returned to Chickodadi, where he received his dispatches, and
found he was ordered to proveed to IMong-Kong. Great was the regret of all the
Stingers to hear of Jerry's untimely end, and it waa long before they got over his loss;
in fact, he never was forgotten, and his witty stories, popular songs, und amusing
sayings, often were quoted, and the Stingers would tell new shipmates “ what a jolly
good fellow he was,” and how sorry they were when the * thundering Tartars carried
him oft,”

A few days after leaving Chickodadi they overhauled H.M.8. Blister, and were
srdered to remain by her, ns it was feared she would not reach Hong-Kong without
nasistance, sho having sbout twenty-four honrs before collided with and sunk a

transport.
Now be it known that Puffeigh had taken o great dislike to Sergeant Spine of the

Royal Marines, 8o one Sundny marning, after abusing that well-drilled and intensely
rigid individual, he wound up his tirade by dircoting Corporal Kerr of the Royal
Marine Artillery to remove the three goad-condact atripes which desorated his arm.
The sergeant was 8 thin bamboo-shaped fellow, long in body and small in head, his
tight leathern stock giving him a chromic atiff-neck, and making his countemance
when at rest strongly resemble that of » half-choked kitten. He way always drilting
gome one ; end B0 invetorate was this habit with him, that when not operating npon
others he drilled himself. Spine had a certain number of motions in which to perform
" every action of his lifs, He would rise, or rathor turn out of his hammock in six, dress
in eighteen, eat his food with eleven, and say his prayers with three, and it was amus-
ing to hear him give himeolf the word of command, which he would do in an
undertone, even when in tho prosence of his superior officers. The ecommander
considered the sergesnt wanting in proper respect towerds him; so when Crushe
reported the man ar * an illicit dealer in sardines, pickles, blacking, and other lnxuries,”
not knowing how to olass the offence, or otherwise punish the non-commisgioned officer,
he hit npon the idea of cutting off the sergoant’s good-conduct stripes, thereby degrad-
ing him in the eyes of the Royal Marines and Artillerymeon, who were serving nnder
his command, and affording & rich treat to the sailors, who ure always delighted to

4. THOMPEON, A. B., AMONG “ THE HEATHEN CHINEE.” 97

witness any punishment infl} i i i
e yp nt inflicted upon their enemies—the sergeant of marines or thip’s
. A warrant had been made out and daly signed by Puffeigh, and when Divine
Service wag concluded, the marines and sailors were mustered upon the quarter-deck,
:::(‘1 the comma.n'der read the warrant which stated,  That wherens, Sergeant JoI*n;
; .plne,l;\‘],.oyal léFurme Light Infantry, had upon sundry and divers occasions sold illicitly,
isposed of, or induced others—to wit, the seamen and boys belonging to HL.M.8. Sting:u:
;to purcl.lase sundry articles, to wit, sardines, picldes, and blacking at more than four
imes their wir.lue, and the said sergeant heving pleaded guilty to the offence, as a
pun;;};lmcnt his good-conduet stripes were taken from him.” ’

en the warrant was read Spi i '

: pine drew himself up {one), salu
attention (three), and then addressed his commander, ° P fonel ted
- Clapta.m Puffeigh, twenty years, as boy and man, have I scrved my country, and I

always endeavoured to do my duty. You have direoted my good-conduct stripes”

{here he spoke with emotion) “ to be cut off i
Putiat e T off, and I am ranked with felons-—yes, Captain,

“Don’t talk rabbish, sergeant!?”

& = s . X .
‘I am a non-commissioned officer in the Royal Marine Light Infantry, and know

full well what discipline means, si
, 8ir, but I respectfully protest i i i
and demand to be tried by eourt-mz';rtial.” ¥ 7 protesh nginat this punichment,

“ Is that all, gergeant ? ¥ sneered Crushe.

“I wasn’t addressing you, Lieutensnt Cra i i
she. Sir, Captain Puffeigh, will h
e tried by ecurt-martial o i i , justioe 27 L
X r not?  Bir, will you do me that act of justice ?”

“You won't, sir?” h

ik
oy ;‘I)c;, ;e:g:a::l,)b:rédtge hanged to you, you precious old ped;iler! Considering the
s e men, I let you off very cheaply; I'ought to disrnte you to

:: ?ood Henrvens, sir | you don't mean to say yow'd think of doing such a thing P

ust as soon as look at you; there, go below.” '

Sergeant Spino descended the ladder liko one in a dream, walked to his store .
b?azcd, to.ok out several packages of blacking, tins of sardines, and bottles of ioke;?s*
giving himself the word of command for each action, then walking to the coaiilf t,
which wad opened to ventilate the lower deck, he cried, “one,” and throw the blg 11’;_’1' :
overboard ; *two,” sent the serdines after it; “ three,” and pitched the bottles of a{i}‘clglg
clear of the s.ide: returning to his cuphoard he changed his badgeless coat forI:m of;
one upon which the heloved stripes atill remained, doing this in five motions; the
pu]ht}g forth an old silk handkerchiof, sproad it wpon the floor, in two evolution’s ‘ !c;
kneeling rigidly upon it, shut his eyes and drilled himself into p;-ayer. After remai’n‘;:
a fow moments in an attitude of devobion he roes, grasped hiu rifle, loaded it ‘witf
:}l;e lzitizlluzum:er of motion§, dire(itix}wg his own actions, which attracted the at.ten‘;irm of
thg"lad e ; v: 2i;vash¥oungmfg'.near upon une‘uf the officers’ chests, when he espied
ol y:;mrseif, im gu;;r:’ suspiciously, coolly said, “ I say, Stripey, you ain’ agoing to

:: No, my boy,” raplied the excited soldier, who now altered his plan of smicide
’I-‘hen what are ye a loadin’ yer musket for ? * '
e Slime cro?sed over to where the boy was sitting, grasped him by the arm, and
reely exclaimed, ¢ Boy, bear witness that Captain Puffeigh, Royal Navy, has driven

me to this " th i i
T werboardfan marched to the cealing port, and saying “ one,” two,” deliberately
7

(two), stood at
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William Jordun laughed, as if the soldier had done sume very amusing feat, then
went upon the quarter-deck and informed the captuin that * the sergeant hod drowned
himself overboard.”

¢ Bless me-—you don't say sor” - ‘

“ Yes, wir. Zéa sed to me, ‘Bill Jordun, bear witness that Captoin Puffeigh told me

’ : . » 3 = .
0 do this,’ and then he went and posved hisself in the coul-port, like a letter in a office
box.” : ]
« Man overboard | ” shouted the sentry upon the bridge, and upon running aft thg
captain saw the sergeant struggling in the water about three hundred yards astern of
the ship. §

* Muke a signal to the Blister to pick up man overbourd, - -

* Ay, ay,sir,” replied the signal-man, and in & few moments the signal was fluttering

1 1 K
to the breeze from the mizzen-mast of the Stinger, ) )
All hands ran sfi and saw the Blister lower n boat, which picked up the sergeant

and took him on board.
« Affirmative flag over chureh pendunt,” signalled they, to show the man was

b

T ) lied the Stinger

“ The * (by the same process), replie Zer,

S;g:;l::t y;;ini {mver rej oixlx)ed his own ship, as upon being taken c::x boat.'d th;
Bligter, he fell upon his knces and piteously requested her commander “not to Eiiml
him back to hell;” so upon srrival in Hong-Kony he was despatched t(:v the Ehosplta -

) ship, where he was declaved to be insane, and sent home. H-e wus received in Por(;s-
mouth burracks s a martyr, and his stripes restored to him upon 13&1'ade, 'l'Jut 1
never got quite right again mentally, and was soon afferwards pensfonet% off, whex;
Lo retived to hLis native town, and went into business as u dealer in pickles :u}u
other luxuries, being enabled to start a ghop with the money he had wrang out 1of _t 1
men and boys on board the Stinger. e still does c\-ferythmg alucordgzg to rogu ‘:-),:103t,
and his only sorrow is that he eannot induce his wifo 1o submit t'o his ecce.nt;‘:lul.lyi 'n:
this line. “ I won't lay the breukfast by revelutions f1’.01 ples:;a 1\1;:1, 1?11‘3:1: it I will!

. Spine, and her friends highly approve of this show o spirit.
Obsﬁi‘:}%i{or:hs Pdisgust of his erew, I%}).ffeigh kept by tlte Blister until they e.nte:ec%
Hong-Kong Larbour. His men imagined thal every hour's del‘uy s}}urtened ﬂ(;elr. ﬂ} :131
in port, so they grumbled and growled after the manner of mexlx-oi-war S-INeIL, B h\:vls 18
the disabled ship in Davy Jones's locker, forgetting all the time that duty, 13)';1 his :lwxi
pleasure, kept their captain by the disabled crait. 'Ijhey w.rungful_ly accu;e- : 11: N mr
time, although it mattered little to him what they said or did, provided he did not hes

their opinions.

ther';};p::;i{;:l;zs:eceived 1;.nd. distributed in the manner before deacri'berl, and ']i'h?mp-.
son’s letters returned to the post-office with the words, “Dead. Killed b?r (;l::imsat
Tartars,” writton across them, as every one believed that J 6rry Wasio more anlmha : a::e
of the enrth, Mary Ann received hers, and grieved most ‘smcerely for the osalo U]B,
ghe loved better than any other being in the world. Miss Pferdscreptern, w. ]llo aea
had a letter returned to her, after looking at the fatal words for:. about an hour, ?ml'l "
a deep sigh and ejacnlated, * Hombogs he tusanif go for to gl.ta todi, Sch;:rry “1: o
sin narr,” then reclined in her chair, and woman-like indulged in a ory,—o s:rr min o
her neighbours, * Ach, he vos ein goot veller, und I skall nover gei: ein bz @ o
likes him, ach Gott!’ The poor girl mourned the loss of her lover dotl‘-) 4;1 ve 8 g Y F:
when one day the skipper of a consting schoomer solemnly propose er, an

n afterwards became Mra, Captain Schwartz. ) .
lmOHOW Thompson's other loves veceived the mews of his decesse we know not, bu
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doubtless the report was & severe shock to severul Indies besides thoso mentioned,
In Hongz-Eong the general belief was that under any cirentstances Jerry was mot
dead, the Chiness ladiesmaids scouting the ides of @ man who had killed so many
pirates being wiped out by a few m[a,ngy bannermen ; however, they put on white
dresses a8 & sign of mourning for him, and when they met for gossip would speak
with regret of “ the brave fighting sailor who ate so many pirates,”

Clare received a number of letters from his wife, in which she gave glewing

. accounts of the progress made by their littlo one, whom she had named after her

boloved husband. Tom was delighted to receive these proofs of her affection, but
he argued, “those letters are all duted June. Jsaw Aer spirit on the 16{% of August,
When T gat a letter dated any time after that, I shall thiunk, as poor Jerry did,
that it was my imagination, but nntil then my heart is ore heavy.”

The Stinger was rofitted with greas despatol, and her men were allowed unlimited
liberty to go un shore. From a bully, Puffeigh suddenly toned down into a fatherly
commander professing the utmost solicitude for the health, comfort, and moral welfare
of his evew., Hours of work were shortened, tho black-list donc awuy with; no one
punished when reported by the firab lieutenant, and s degres of license veached which
should never be tolerated on hoard any ship. From rigid and overstrained diseipline
they relaxed into the grewtest disorder, such being the usual action of persons like
Putfeigh, who carry everything to extremes. Crushe endeavoured to change this state
of things, and twice reported men for gross insolence; but upon hearing the evidence,
the captain dismissed the sailors, and shortly aftorwards rated them petty officers,
The first Tienutenant chated under the restraint, 85 he knew now his power was gone,
the men would take ndvaptage of the commander’s woakness, and treat him with
indifference.

One duy, nfter huaving been openly insulted by the captuin-of-the-fore-top, Crushe
songht a private interview with Puffeigh, and plainty told him if he did not alter his
behaviour towards him, that ho would regign the service, or do something which would
cause the matter to be investigated. ' )

“Bo you thiuk I am too indulgent to the brutes, do you, Crushe ?

“ Yes, gir, and that at my expense. I do not know why I am thus treated,”

“ Now listen to me! We have—that is, you and T—been handling our crew raffer
sharply, not that I for one moment argue that they ought to be better treated, but we
have kept them down with the Iash, and, between ourselves, killed a few in so doing.
Now, my dear Crushe, one of us must suffer if some blackguard among the crew tells
the story; and ¥ begin to see trouble if those infernally low newspaper follows get hold
of such o man. Now, it's not likely to go beyond the ship if you bear thin for a fow
days more. Il give the hounds liberty—make them think I'm a good fellow, hang
them ! and you must put up with it, TF I get into hot water with the rabbie at home,
You are certain to follow, and I ghall plead sickness, and throw'all the blame on you;
and you know no court-martial wonld conviot me. Il ruake the orew act in & manner
which will belie any statements made by one or two dissatisfied beasts smong them,
who fancy they have a right o be treated like men; then if they come forward to give
us trouble, we oan bring overwhelming proof that our men were the most happy, jolly,
devil-me-care fellows in the navy.” )

“And I am to be your gcapegoat, Captain Puffeigh ? "

“My desr Crushe, the next mail will bring news of our promotion, you to
commander, and I to post-captain; then you may laugh at your detractors.”

“But why not obtain these results without humiliating me * I am insulted by the

+
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brutes who formerly trembled when they saw me; now they lif,ugl} n.t”my threats, and
appeal to you, who dismiss them, and encourage their 1_nsub'orc1u'1a1.fmn. e
« My dear Crushe, as I said before, T must leuve this ship wit e go}{: :; Th, o Lo
as the men are concerned; and as onme or two of your nets ended in the d e;t both be
fellows you took in hand, I think you llmi better not oppose me, or we might both be
nt by the newapaper people. )
can’;'i;oﬁtz:ol‘;eutefmnt, like zﬁlI::owurds, shrank from iuqlfiry. into conduct I\lvh‘l)chthi
could not defend; and was therefore obliged to put up Wlf‘;l’l. it, snd make }:c ; ;as od
the matter. It was gall and wormwood to him, yot only fair that he wh(;l ay hp n.i:d
the part of bully should be hummiliated in the eyes of those over whom he
tyri;l?zsd(iays after the foregoing conversation the captain Eumouucefl ‘.Insf:.if,en:;ion of
giving a ball, and, true to his mean instinets, request‘ed the cn-opfera.h?n. of his o Gm:,:
Now, ns snything thut afforded them an opportunity of meoking fair women 1:;( :
eagerly seized upon by these gentlemen, it was soon arranged that the commande:
ghould Be released from all pecuniary expendlt‘ure in the ma-tter, and the t;cpg‘u.szs
borne by the commissioned officers and mid.alupm.on, ucr:ox:dn{g to rank. Pu tﬁ{b i
approved of the idea, and gave the use of hLis cabin {md glg, in fact, of e.vclary 1}:11{_.,
allowed him by the service, but he did not offer to contribute wine or ﬂny article whie 1.
wonld have to be paid for out of his own purse. He went on sho_re, invited, e\;ery C(i)l:(,
he know, and talked loudly sboui the preparati.ons thm.; were being m-ada on ‘os;:- d,o
entertain his guests, but he omitted tc; inforn_x hl:} aequn:;!:ia;c;slii};aﬁilgs officers had a
i ¢ fortunately for the service there wi g .
han;;:;zi;z::t‘iru;ked with a.E‘rwill and soon turned t'he ‘q.uarter—deek into a ball—r?om,
* A double awning was spread and gereens laced along its sides, _then storeﬂ. of 100; rom
the pirates’ eave wore brought forward, and the roof draped with red, w.hlte, an :Dluc
calico. Active sailors brought off palm branches and de?orated th(? main and mizzen
masts, until they looked like trees. The bend of the regmmr}t stationed on shore w:isl
spared for the occasion by the colonel, and the orchestra provided for them hm;‘g wi
goarlet cloth edged with gold lace. Officers and cr:aw worked‘together, and t o 2:11
vied with each other in their efforte to please the officers who dirccted the affair, a
only ones not actively engaged in the work were Crushe.ur.'l Cravan, who endeavoured,
in spite of the confusion, to curry on tho ordinary routine; but as no onol attendec! to
them, finally concluded o give it up, and amuse themselves by p?ssu:g sneering
remarks upon what they were pleased to term the “attempts at decoration. .
At last the eventful night came; and althongh letwa‘} of absence wasd freely oﬁel:e
to ali the crew, not a men but Clare availed himself of it, and hie took the Oppc'urtullut,y
to visit another ship, on board of which wus a mon who had just como from his wife'’s
native place. About eight o'clock tho guests arrived and were received at the gung-

way by a number of officers and escorted aft to the reception-tent which was placed

rtor-deck sbaft the mizzen mast. The middies were in high glee; mfld’
:I:)?:l:g‘zﬂq&&relate, appeared as united as o band of p.atric')ts; old feuds were buried
and forgobten by the delighted lads, who under the benign .mﬂucnco of beauty becw:le
as mild as Jambs, This happy state of things 1aste_d until the dancing commen-ceé
after which whenover a middy succeeded in enguging the hand of. any much-prize
lady for a dance, he had immediately nupon its conclusion to de-scund 11.1‘:.0 the gun-room
and enguge in combat with his rivals: there wasno delaying until -tho MOrrow,—
their nautical blood was up, and have it out they must. It was no'thmg urmummson
upon & young lady inquiring for her late partner to be told by the victor that If)rl o~
and-So hed gone on duty, which meant that the young gentleman nemed was below,
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holding the handle of the Downton-pump fo owe of his eyes, or trying to arrest the
bleeding of his nasal organ by the application of & cold ramrod to his spine, Of
_course this was un excepfional case, the middies belonging to the Stinger having been,
through the meanness of their eaptain, for » long time deprived of an opportunity of
entertaining ladies on bosrd, and were consequently somewhat excited by so unusual
au influx of youth and beauty. ’

The naval and military herces carried off all the belles as partners, and those rash
civilians who had ventured on board found themselves obliged to dance with the “ roses
of a former summcs,” who were therefore not upon that occasion left « blooming alone.”
About eloven o'clock supper was announced, and the guests wore escorted to the
lower deck, which they found decornted, and laid out as a spacious dupper-room. The
number invited had boen somewhat increased at the lust moment by the arrival of a
large party of merchonts and their families froms Cunton; this and w run upon the
champagne cuused the master who catered for the refreshment department to seek the
commander ond tell him that the champngne had given out; thereupon Puffeigh, who
was seated betwoon two lovely girls, culled for his steward, ind handing him the key
of his wine-room, told him to give cut some of his wine, adding, “T give this as my
share, Beauman.” The master told his steward to get what champagne he required
from the boy Jordun, and there the matter ended as far as he way conceorned.

Master Willion: was delighted. “ What! the old un give me charge of the key!*®
he exclaimed. * Come slong, steward, we'll hand out the shampegnee.” The steward
deputed by Beauman did not descend to the store-room with Jordun, bub pressed a

sailor-waiter into Lis service, who having passed up twe baskets for the use of the guests,
quietly demanded two more.

“'What for 7" asked the proud helder of the key.

“ Why, for ourselves, my keovy; don't we want a drink §”

The boy did as requested, then locked the store and returned the key to Puffeigh,
who quietly inquired, *“ how many dozen did thoy take?”

* Four, sir;” and sdded, « Please, sir, I'm ill, may T turn in? T can’t see for boil.”

As the captain had no particular use for his stewurd, he gave him permission to
retire, npon which William went forward and assisted in tho absorption of the champagns,
Happy sailor's! imbibing wine stolen from their late enemy ; and still happier Puffeigh,
surrounded by youth and beauty, totally vnconscious that his choice % Grand vin dua
Capr” was being poured down thoe throats of his sailors forward. Some foew of the
mon held aleof, and would not join the revellers, as they feared the punishment which
might follow ; but $he others profited by their squeamishnesss, and the stolen draught
a8 not-Jess sweet on account of the risk of after cofsequences. Mastor Jordun drank
very little of the wine,—he didu’t eare about that,.—his objeet was to punish the
captain's stores, but he watched every wire cut and secured the corke and emply bottles.
Theso he contrived to take aft and place with the others; and in the excitement of the
next day, Puffeigh forgot to exemine into the matter, a0 the theft was not discovered.

Supper was over, and the duncing recommenced, when g rocket fired from a steamer
entering the harbour announced to the guests that the P, and O. 8, 8. Aya had arrived
with the moils. A boat was sent on beard the flag-ship, and in about an hour ihe officer
returned bearing disputches from the Admiralty and Puffeigh snnounced to his
guests that he was promoted to be post captain, This news was received with scclamas
tion, and when he informed them that Lieutenant Crushe was promoted also, and that
they were both to Ieave the next day by the down coast steamner, the gentlemen cheered,
and the ladies crowded round the desr captain and charming commeander. More
¢hampagme was obtained, but upen this occasion a midshipmen was intrusted with the.
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key of the captain’s private store. - The health of “Captain Puffeigh, God bless hir.n!”
and “Commander Crashe, God bless him 1” wus drunk by the company, who imagined
both officers to be genilemen in' every sense of the word, as indeed they were so far‘ws the
guests could discorn; but those who pay friendly visits to 4 man-of-war cannot be Jud?;eu
of what the working of the service is like, althongh such cusual cbservers muy imagine
they know all about the mateor.

The exvitement forward was very gresf, and an extra allowance of grog was served
out te the men in order, ap Puffeigh observed, thai they might join in the general fostiv-
jty. “(ivo them a good drink apieee,—I order it; let all of them, boys snd sll, buve u
good glass of grog.”

“ (enerons detr ™ murmured o young lady near him.  “Iow good he is; thinks of
his men first of all.”

#(Jive the men the remains of the supper—pipe hands to supper. There's lote for
them; they will pick the bones for us.” i

' “Dear fellow!” exclained zn old maid, ogling him through her eye-glass; upon
which Puffeigh shuddered and turned towards one of the pretty girls near him.

# What geperosity! he's o prince of u fellow!” gobbled a fué tea-taster, who had
shouted himself honrse in his atterapt to render proper respect to his dear friend Puffeigh.
% Ty Jove! old boy, you're v brick. Gad you are, you know.”

The captuin heard all these observations with the greatest composure, The rum was
the property of the government, and did not cost him a penny, and the remains of the
supper were not his. Ergo, he could well afford to be generous. The crew fell upon the
remnants of the feast, snd soon made & clearance of the same.

Tt was nearly daybreak before the bull wus over, and the guests bade their entertain-
era a cordial favewell, and made the best of their way on shove.

The “ Hong-Kong Gong” thus commented upon the affuir:—

“Tho Ball given lust night on board H. M. 8. Stinger went off with great celat. We
there heard announced the agreeable intelligence that Commander Puffeigh and Lieuten-
ant Crushe go home by relurn steamer,—the former posted, the latter promoted to com-
mander. Deservedly high as is the character borne by her Majesty’s naval officers, it is
geldom that even in their ranks we find o commander so thoroughly worthy of all the
encomiums paid to his class, and it is with unatfected sincerity and feelings of deep ap-
preciation that we speak of Captuin Puffeigh as the true type of a British naval officer.
A lion before his country’s foes, he shines in peace as the accomplished and highly-edu-
cated gentleman,—a man whose qualities endear him to his friends, the soul of the fes-

tive gathering, and adored us & father by his men, who worship his heroism, To resume,

we say that as a man and an officer, he gheds fresh lustre on the service he adorns, und
of which our country is so justly prond. All that we have shove suid is applicable to
Commander Crushe, and we associate them in our warmest wishes for their unfailing
prosperity.” ’

By dint of pumping salt water over and into the most obstinate cases, those of the
crew who had indulged too freely were at length sobered enough to get their brealkfast.
Puffeigh wag all fuss and worry getting ready to leave the ship, and Crushe certainly
did not wish to lose the chance of going by the next steamer, About 2 p. M. the new
commander, Captain Paul Woodward, wrrived, and with him his first lieutenant,
Lovell Russell. The now captain read his commission, looked ut the men, some of whom
presented rather a plespy appearance, and then proceeded to arrange the transfer with
Puffeigh. Orushe pointed out his good men to Lieutenant Russell, who glanced at them
and remarked, ¢ Although in point of fact they may be men whose acquuintance wounld
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be an infinite aoquisition, yet their first appearance is caloulated to convey anything but
an sgreeable impression.” ‘

When the official business was transacted between the commanders Puffeigh abserved,
“Now about private stores.”

“ Let our stewards arrange that,”

‘I haven’t one, Woodward. Ah l—that ja-—uw!—I am without one now. Ounly a
boy’,! . N ' .

“Well, let him give up your stores, Puffeigh ; we can't be bored with those things,
you know.”

At last it was agreed to fake the stook as it stood upon Puffeigh's books, so
the unsuspecting Woodward paid not only for good stores and whole bottles
of wine, but also for the dumaged goods and broken bottles with which the storeroom
was well furnished. Woodwurd was no mean spirit, but a generous, noble follow, wheo
believed all the world us good and honourable as himself, so he gave the griping old
oaptain a draft upon his agent for the full value of his private stores, and then called
for wine with which to entertain his officers and visitors,

Master Jordun was in despair, and wanted to know *if he were going to be kidded
hout ov a situvation in that ere manner?” Upon this Puffeigh sent for the surgeon,
who out of pity for the lad invalided him home in the smme ship as his master.
William looked anything but an invalid; but knowing that his wonnd troubled him at
timey, and that his life was not destined to be a long one if he remained in China, the
kindly doctor stretched a point, and assisted by another egually good fellow, packed
him off.

At length the homeward bound P. and O. Steamer came into harbour, and the crew
wag mustered to say farewell to their late commander, TPuffeigh, who had imbibed
pretty freely, was in full uniform ; and when fhe men wont aft he uncovered his head,
and, with tears in his oyes, thus addressed them :—

“My lads (hero n tear trickled down his left cheek), T am leaving you for ever—
most likely for ever—but I am—T am (snother tear, this fime upen his right cheek)
sorry I am going. 1 took cherge of you when you were a pretty rough lot (sobbing),
but I leave you o fine, happy set of fellows (more sobs). (lod bless you, my lads. .
We've been through danger together (more tears), and I've led you to victory,
Now we are to parf. It is the will of our Queen (bowing reverently). She ap-
proves of your actioms, my actions, and the uctions of Lieutenant Crushe (more
tears). All I can say is that we must part. We shall probably never meet again
on earth (with greet emotion), but we may meet in heaven. My lads, you know
what it is to obey, I've been a father to you. I have not spared the rod; but
look at you, how happy you have been (more tears). Obey others, for my sake,
and in you prayers remember the old ceptain who tried his best to make your
gervice under him a—hap—py one—God—Dbless you {more emotion and wundulation

“of waisteoat). Good-bys, my gallant lads.”

fBaying which the old hypocrite shook hands with the biggest scoundrels smong
the crew, and descended to his boat. As he left the ship the sailors manned the
rigging, by order of their new commander.

“Now, my lads, three cheers for your old eaptain.’ .

Puffeigh was standing up in his gig, ready to receive the honour,~head uncovered,
and ayes sparkling with success,—~but not a sound cnme from the erew ; trus, the boai
swain and officers commenced, but they broke down upen finding the men were silent.

“ Oome, my lads—Hip-hip,” urged the generous Woodward.

At this moment & tremendous groan bursi from the men ; this they repeated twice,
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then serambled down from aloft, and went aft upon the quarter-deck, where stood
their new commander, quite horror-stricken, at their proceedings.

“ My lads, this iy shameful conduet!”

“Captain ‘Woodward,” observed a smart topman, “Captain Puffeigh flogged and
treated us like dogs; we can’t cheer him.”

“ Boatswain, pipe man the rigging, and give three cheers,” firmly diroeted the com-~
mander, as if he had not heard the apeech.

Thig decisive conduct brought the crow to their senses. Up they sprang into the
rigging, and soon three cheers rung out upon the breeze.

Puffeigh, who was now some distance from’ the Stinger, stopped his DLoat; then,
rising, bowed towards the ship, and cursed the crew a8 mutinous hounds, of whom he
was well quit, Aftor that he reswmed his seat, and soon reached the P. and Q. Steamer,
where he was received like any ordinary passenger.

Crushe heard how Puffeigh was treafed, and knowing ihe crew hated him even
more thah they did their late commander, decied it advisable to leave in a very quiet
manner, so he hurried over the side without saying good-hye {o any one; and as fow
of the officers cared, even for appearance’ sake, to shake hands with him, it was a
matter of eongratulation among them when they found he was gone.

Boy Jordun received all the honours, being sent in the pinnace with the baggage.
All the orew and marines shook hands with him, and he was literally laden with pre-
pents, Just as ho left the gangway o quartcr-master came to him to suy the captain
wanted him. William went aft and saluted Woodward, who thereupon gave him a
littlo adviee and » five-shilling-piece for the asgistance he had given his steward in
taking an inventory of the furniture, &ec., purchased by him of the late captain.
Jordun looked at the money and then at the captain, snd with a bow observed, I
saved yer from being done on the geay, sir, but you will find 2 hawful lot of duffers
among the bottles.”

‘Woodward, who did not exuetly understand the purport of tho Boy's speech, upon
this putted him wpon the shoulder, told him to be a good boy, and dismissed him.
‘When the pinnace loft tho ship’s side u ringing cheer burst from the crew, three tiraes
three and one over being roared forth with all the force of their powerful lungs.

“Good-byesyoung Bill "—* Good-bye, chummy "—* Good lack to ye”

William Jordur stood up in the bont, gave three cheers by way of reply, und—then
blubbered.

#Mind you don't forget the parcell”™ shouted a voice loud and clear above the
babel on board.

“You may take your holfadavis 1 wor't,” murmured the boy as he drew his cuff
across his oyes, and composed his mind to go on board the steamer.

The Lota had the blue peter flying, and was nearly ready to slip from her moorings
when the pinnace went alongside, and Jordun socon found himself rid of his charge a8
far as baggage was concerned. After  search he found Puffeigh’s cabin, where he
delivered sundry small articles.

The P. and Q. steamer was splendidly found, excellently :manned and well
commanded. Wonderful to tell, they did not floy their crew or treat them like
animals; yet, notwithstunding this, they managed to keep them in a very complete
state of discipline, so good that it puzeled Puffeigh. However, as he despised anything
that savoured of the merchant service, he held his tongue and, accopted the hospitality
of the commander, ss homage to his superior rank, whereupon Captain Turner, who
never toadied a man in his life, quietly cut him, and confined his civility to wishing
him good morning’ when going his rounds.
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As they left the harbour, dinmer was announced; und Captain Turner being
engaged on deck, Puffeigh assumed his ploce at the head of the table, a very inguisitive
lady, who was placed in his charge by her husband, being seated upon his right; the
boy Jordun standing by, having been directed fo wait upon her, 28 a sort of extra
attendant. Dinner was nearly over, and Puffeigh well warmed with sherry, when a
steward pointed to a long parcel which was laid upon the gla.us-raok overhead, and
asked the captain if he knew it was there.

“ What is it 77"

“ Don’t know, sir,” suid the head steward. “It was brought on board for you just
as the ship turned ahead.”.

“ Hand it down.”

The parcel was reached from the rack and placed upon the table, and the lady read
the address, which ran as follows :—

“ The Honoursble CAPTAIN PUFFEIGH,
Late Commander of
H. M. 8. Stinger.
“Fruit, with care.,”

“"What can it be 7" said the lady.

“Who sent it " gueried Crushe, who was seated on the captain’s left.

“Who received it ?” demanded Puffeigh.

“T did sir,” replied the head steward; * it was brought by a sampan-man.”

“ Liet the steward open it,” obaserved Crushe.

« e will ehange it for sowe horrid ship’s fruit if he does,” whispered the suspicious
Puffeigh. “ Jordun, open the parcel, and let us see what it contains.”

The captain’s loud voice sud arrogant manner had caused many of the passengers to
leave their seats, and Jordun's proceedings were closely watched by all present. Upon
removing the brown paper cover a box was exposed, and the lid of this being lifted,
master William drew forth a cat-of-nine-tails, the thonge of which had been painted
vermilion to simulate blood-staing. The boy gaped at it with horror depicted upon his
face, then suddenly dropped the weapon, when from it fell a paper which one of the
by-standers offieiously picked up, and read aloud as follows:—

#To Captain Puffeigh and Commeander Crushe, in remermsprance of their cruel
treatment towards their men. ‘The lash for the commander, the handle for the
eaptain.”

Puffeigh gasped with rage, then furned towards Crushe, but found his place vacant,
upon which he best a retreat to his cabin and sent for boy Jordun, but master William
returned & message to say that “ he was au invalid, and not able to wait upon him any
more™ The pussengers got boid of the lad, who gave them full information as to the
cruelties practised on board the Stinger, and some of them wrote long letters, which
they swore they would send to the Z¥mes. It is probable that the indignant civiliana
forgot to forward their epistles, as none of them were published. Puffeigh and Crushe
were cuf by all their fellow passengers, but they consoled themselves with thinking
how immeasurably superior they were to such fellows as merchants and China traders,
and were quite contented with each other's society.

Upon arrival at Svuthampton, Puffeigh found his wife, and was svon on his way to

 his home. Crushe went to his aunt for a month, then proceeded to seehis wife, who

loved him in spite of his cruelty and negleet. He had not been there many weeks
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before he received orders to proceed to the Pacifie, where he was hated by nearly all
under his command.

William Jordun steered straight for his father’s inn, and srrived at it one day just
as the family were sitting down to dinner. He walked in, put down his bundle, called
for a pint of beer, snd drank *all their jolly good hohlths,” before any one made out
who he was, However, his mother recognized his voice, and fiying towards him,
hugged him {o her bosom, crying, “ My own kinchin Billy—my dear little kid.”

Mr. Jordun, who had seated himself before a huge lump of boiled beef, upon hearing
this started up, and with a very large oath snatched the boy from his mohher s ambrace,
and hugged him no less frantically.

“ What, my bo’ Blll-———my littleest kid come home agin—Lord bless you, my boy, T'm
40 glad fo see you.”

When the heads of the family had done with him, William was condescending
encugh to allow the women-folke and customers to weleome him, After they had finished
the lad took & seat between his father und mother, and fell-to at the food, between the
mouthfuls relating his sdventures. His parents were deeply interested in his recital,
and when he concluded his meal, a pipe was filled by his mother and handed to him,
and he shared his father's gin and water as he proceeded with his story. When he
informed them that ke had heen left all Old Jemmy’s prize money and pay, which would
amount together with his own to about thirty pounds, his father observed that it must
be put in the Savings Bank for him,

# T knows & better game nor that, dad.”

“ What is it, bo’?”

“Vy, lay it out in a skittul alley, and pat over the gangway, Bill Jordun and
Son.”

Upon hearing this ohservation the man laid down hia pipe, shook hands solemnly
with his son, and declared, “ that it wak a bargain.”

That is why the sign of the Blue Posts st Portsea came to run as follows ;—

WIMJAM JORDUN AND Sorn (Ww.},
LICENSED TO SELL,
BEER
TO BE DRUNK ON THE PREMISES.

N.B. A good dry skittle alley.

.And here we take onr leave of master William Jordun, being unable to give our
readers any further information concerning that undaunted yomth.
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CHAPTER XV,

‘WaeN Thompson saw the mein body of the bannermen riding over the sand ridge
he knew it wag useless to resist, so he quietly awaited his fate. After surrounding
him, ene of their number grasped the sailor by the collar and sttempted to lift him off
the ground, upon which Jerry clambered up and seated himeelf behind his captor.
Haoving secured the dead body of their companion, the party set spurs o their horses,
and were soon out of the captain’s sight. Puffeigh knew it would be useless to fire at
them, as such & proceeding would only make matters worse for the prisoner. When
they had proceeded about a mile they threw the dead body into s field, then dismonnting
and placing Thompeon in the centre of the group, squatted round him, lighted their
pipes, and held a council of war,

#This barbarian looks like a western devil to me,” observed their leader. “Iam
uncertain whether to kill him now, or to take him to the military governor.”

«TIf we slay him at once we shall he sure of his body,” put in a squint-eyed banner-
man. * These western devils are all neoromancers,—here this moment, when-—pouf—
you lock, and they have vanished. I vote we kill him by degrees. "We need not return
until sunget,—then dismember him, lenve his body as an offering to the Kiang-shi, who
walk ot night, and take his head to the governor.”

“ That’s like you, Kwo, slways jumping at ideas. 'Why, do you think we are little
fools to indulge in forturing this devil? What will our rulers say if they do not
witness his death struggles?”

“Bah! you know everything, Ting. But listen! Here is a foreign devil, calm,
unmoved, and ng resigned to his fate as one of the most favoured nation. If we take
him in, the peeple will say,  Where is the tiger?’ and lo, you will show this lamb,
when they will jeer at us, and insult our bravery. ‘What they will cry,
‘thirty braves, and only this mouse captured!’ Hee!l if we carry in his head, a large
reward will be paid us, and we can lie as much as we like as to the manner of his cap-
ture. My plan is all benefit.” Baying which Kwo rose, snd, in order to show his
contempt for Jerry, slapped the latter across the face, crying, ¢ Ha, dog! ha, coward !”
and was at once knocked over by the ssilor, who remarked, * Come, stow thsi little
game,” and then resumed his sguatting position.

As Kwo was by no means a favourite in his corps, they only laughed at his mishap,
and did not attempt to punish their prisoner for his audacity.

'Theso banmermen are not regular troops, but a sort of volunteer corps, who are order-
ed out for drill four times a year. They are drawn from the shopkseper class of citizens,
and this service entitles them to many privileges. When called upon during a war,
they are employed in defending their native towns. Upon some oceasions they have
fought bravely, and in many parts of China monnments are erected to commemo-
rate the prowess of gullant banmermen. However, as a rule they are very timorous
soldiers, and not much depended upen by the military governors. Some of the northern
bannermen are mounted upon Tartar ponies, while in the southern provinees they are
foot soldiers. Their weapons consist of bows and arrows, spears, knives, and tridents.
Firearms are of course known to them, but a wise and benevolent government has pru-
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dently ordained that “only in exceptional cases shall they be armed with such dangerous
engines.” .

The party who had captured Thompson had, upen the preceding day, been to a grand
teview of the bannermen of the Eleven districts, and ag most of their number had friends
in the city near which the review took place, it was determined that they should not re-
turn to their native town until daylight the mext morning. They had bidden their
hospitable entertainers farewell at sunrise, and being brave with wine when they sighted
Puffeigh and his companions, and thinking they were a party of southern merchants who
travel about those parts ‘with Chinese frinkets, the bannermen laid their heads together,
and determined to attack and rob them, it being o custom of the volunteers, when upox
whet they called active service, to behave like the regular troops of his Highness and
Mightiness the Father and Mother of the Eiapire, who were never kuown to leave a sa
peck in the pouch of any unfortunate wayfarer they chanced to fall in with during a
march, Great was their astonishment npon finding they had fallen across some West-
ern devils; and when they succeeded in capturing one of the party they felt ag brave as
lions, and quite as eager to ses blood. ' ' :

After much discussion, the leader of the party, a tailor by profession, named Choo-Too,
the combined, words forming also a nickname which might be transtated ¢ plg-gtomached,”
commanded silence, and thus addressed his fellows,—*¢ My honourable persons, will you
with reverence heur the words of this little one? I, Choo, kad this morning a dream, in
which I saw Ewun-ti, the god of war, sitting on a cloud which smelt of gunpowder.
Abject, I grovelled in the dust, as I (in my own mind) never before believed in Ewan-tl
Then crackers exploded and gingslly discharged all around him, after which he spake g
follows :—* Choo, arise, and get thee to tho sea-shore, you and all your company, there
ye will meet with fortune, and capture o devil, fear him not, he will be harmless, Lut
watch well that he escapo not, or woe be to ye all’ "

At this moment his specch was interrupted by the prisoner requesting “one of the
ol ladies to hand him a chaw of baeey.”

Choo frowned npon the uridaunted one, und thus continued :—'This little one then
swooned, and so remained until found by you, my honouvable friends.”

“Wonderful | wonderful!” exolaimed the other bunnermen, but added aside to euch
other, “ Why, we imagined Choo-Too was drank.”

“Now, my honourable friends, I think it better we seoure this malignant western -

devil, and take him to our native town, Nono of the regular troops, with all their brave-
ry, have ever heen able to catch sight of one of these creatures, much less capture it alive,
8o wo will gain hononr and perhaps a reward, if we tako him to the military governor,
or even give him up to our own mayor, who will probably pay us for such a curiosity.”

“ But why not torture him a little now ? ” ohserved o wessol-faced dealer in bean-
curd.

“No, no !” cried the majority. *“Let us take him to Sse-tsein s he will then be
properly tortured, and we shall be able to show our valour befors our homourable
parenta.” T

Thompson tupped the last speaker upon the shoulder, and quistly observed, * Well
done, old man ; I don’t know your lingo, but if you're going to skin me alive givo nsa
chaw of bacoy;” saying this he pointed to the tobacco-pouch suspended {from the
soldier’s girdle, and which the Tartar handed bim, whereupon the sailor took a pinch,
end gravely placed it iu his mouth, then closed the bag, and returned it to him, wink~
ing as he did so in such a sly manner, that the whole party roared with laughter.

% He eats tobaceo ! he eats tobacco [ ” they cried. R
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Before they re-mounted Choo made another speech, in which he instructed his men
what to say concerning the capture of the sailor.

“ My honourable friends must all speak thus, even if put to torture. 'Wo were
retnrning from Hong-loo, when suddenly a body of at least fiveg hundred western devila
opposed us, and commenced an attack mpon our party. We, with swelling breasis
diluted with over-bravery, eyes flashing like the hands and feet of Lnepo, with head-
long prowess spurriug our steeds to the death, in hopes to salute heaven in doing such
bravery, we, & handful, rashed upon our foes, and killed them all but about & dozen,
who fled in & small boat, Buy-peh (old 8uy), whose hands have bocome palsied by age
and breeches making, first seizpd the demon we have captured, but it took the whole
of us to secure him. Mo-tim was killed-—we left his body upon the field, after having
garried it out of the reach of the retreating barbarians; and as he was killed in action,
the owner of the land will be able to bury him st his own expense, without inguiry,
which will be a saving, as otherwise a dead body would be a bad present for him.”

“8top |7 eried Suy-pch, “ your words are golden, yet vain ones. Do you think, my’
itlustrions friends, that Chung-sung, our learned mayor, will believe such shallow lies?
o will ask, ¢ Where is the blood upon your garments? where your wounds? where
the dead bodies or oven heads of those western devils you have slain?’ Tell the truth,
and you will gain all eredit, and be considered great warriors encugh, without each of
us endeavouring to got by memory the bombastic speech of Choo-Too. I think he
might have invented something better, and, for my part, T don't believe a word about
his vision. T'm too old to be cheated in that manner.”.

“ Buy-peh, you're & breeches-mending old fool 17

“Choo, you are well named Choo-Too. I spit at you."”

Probably u fight would have engued, but tho friends of the parties separated them,
and having taken Jerry up behind him, Choo scowled at Suy-peh (who made a face at
him by way of retort), and then gave the order to march.

Thompson stuck to the tailor, who was not & good horseman ; but the ssilor hung
on to the animal ss well, and in this manner got along very. nicely, until they arrived
at the suburbs of the town, where the party dismounted and partook of hot rice spirit.
This incrensed their valour to such a degree, that they treated their prisoner to sundry
kicks and ouffs, to show their friends how they had tamed the foreign devil. Upon
remounting they placed him on a miserable rcarecrow of a horse, borrowed from the
landlord of the inn, and proceeded towards the town gates, stopping every few yarda
to tell their story, and enablo the women and children te pelt the prisoner with mud,
fitth, or stones, or spit upon him, as their playful fancy dictated.

Poor Jerry experienced some very rough treatment, but never for a moment
lost his pluck. When a heavier stone than usual was thrown st him, he would
turn round and cory, “ Come, missis, stash it;” but otherwise he took the procesd-
ings as part of the riies upon such oecensions, and when a pretty girl abused him,
would reply in a most admiring sirain. As they neared the gates they fell in with
a party’of women headed by the wife of the bannerman who had been killed by
the master, The woman was supported by her ponms, who did net seemn to be much
concerned about their father’s fate, as thoy laughed and chatted with .the crowd;
this wng strange, as the Chinese always profess to venerate their parents in the
highest degree. . .

After Choo had spoken his piece, to which the widow listened with the deepest
attention, she advanced to the prisoner, and raising her voice to a shrill falsetto, thus
addressed him, “ Oh 1! you lwan lwan (mean-looking) fuh-hwy (reptile}, wo ysou ne
teih naow kae (I want your skull).” Then she proceeded with increased velubility te .
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abuse his father, who she declared wus hangman to-the devil, and his mother, who she
swore was anything but a lady ; his sisters and all his fomale snd male relations wore
likewise abused, the excited widow winding up with the following, which shko powred
forth in the putois of her district, without once stopping to take breath. * Ha ! white-
livered bear-faced red-nosed blue-lpped silk-huired bull-eyed pig-skin'd blood-drinking
hairysheaded man-sating woman-festured foreign devil--Ha ! Haw ! Hah 1117

“Thankes, mum, ha! ha !--X ses too, I hopes youw're well.”

Upon this the widowed one ran towards him, seized him by the right leg and threw
him off his horse, then turned and fled. Thompson was not long upon the ground,
but in the confusion he got separated from the bannermen, who had to fight their way
towards him, us the crowd wished to lynch the prisoner. At lust, however, he was
reseued from their clutches and carried in triumph through the outer gate into the
guard-house, where the regular troops took churge of his case; and making prisonery
of the whole party, carried them to the yo-mun of the milifary commander, a Tartar by
the name of Keong. An immense crowd followed the procession; and when they
arrived, the great gates were opened, as it would have been impossible to admit the
party through the ordinsry entrance. When they were all inside the court-yard the
guards shut the gates, and refused admission to the curions., The prisoner was now
secured by formidable-looking chains made of rod iron, each link being about a foof 1
length, They looked very strong, bub Jerry ceolly surveyed them and inguired of the
executioner ** if them were his beat darbys” As the man of bleod could not nunder-
stand him, he contented himsclf by scowling at the western devil, who laughed at him
and declared ““ he was the rummiest old keove he had met with since he landed.”

The bannermen were seated upon tho flag-siones, smoking their pipes and drinking
hot spirit, which they purchased of ihe exeentioner. Thompson motioned them tu
give him a drvink, upon which the official held out his hand for the wupecks. Jerry
scized it, und gave bim a good hearty prip, which made the grim one dance and swear,
much to the amusement of the volunteers, However, tho fellow thought it best to
take it good-humouredly, and bringing him a cup of the spirit, bade him drink. After
a time it was announced that the bannermen might o to their homes, as the mandarin
did not intend investigating the matter that night, he being too fur gone in opium. Su
having given in their names to the scribe, the valiant band departed. Thompson
nodded to them, and observed * that he was very sorry to lose their cheerful socioty,”
and, then followed the executioner, who, seizing his chains, pointed to a low doorway,
and motioned him to go before.

They passed across immense court-yards and by large buildings, many of which
were in the last stage of decay, and at length emerged into the open air. Jerry looked

about him, and found they were in a beautiful garden, surrounded on all sides by high -

walls, Aftor walking for pome moments they came to a low building partly sunk in
the ground, which Thompsor correctly imsgined to be a magazine. Having skirted
this the executioner stopped, unlocked a door, and motioning the prisoner to enter,
proceeded to fasten him by hia chains to a staple driven in the wall. This done, he
drew forth a cord, and placing the sailor’s hands behind his back, lashed his wrist-irons
together and loft him. When the sound of his juiler's footsteps died away, Jerry
quietly slipped off the iron rings, and lighting a mateh looked round his cell, which he
found was the guard house of the magazine. Seeing a lamp near, he reached it, and
having lighted it proceeded to rid himaelf of his other irons. He stopped several times
to ascertain if any one were about, but finding all quiet, resumed his occupation, und
in a short time freed himself of his enoumbrances; then took the lamp, and made &
careful examination of his prison. Tt was merely the outer court of the magazina, and
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before him he found the deor leading into the same, the only fastening cf which was &
poit. It appeared to him that the keeper of the place usually occupied the outer
chumber, a8 he found & leathern chest scoured by a eurious ark-shaped brass padlock,
and a complete suit of Tartur’s clothes.

Knowing how small his chances of escape were if he did not attempt. to get wway
pefore he wus tortured, he determined to fire the magazine, even if he had fo go Wl.t\h
it. 'The chest he coolly cut open, and found in it one silk holiday sui‘t, one artificial
queud, two common suits, one cotton helmet—-an article much worn in the northern
provinees—(it is like a eap with an ali-round curtein atieched), one holiday cap, and
sbout 600 caeh or sapecks—small brass coins pierced with a square hole, and strung
upon twine for convenience of carrying. In a few moments he divested, hi.mself of h.m
sailor’s attire, and way dressed in ome of tho ordinary suits of clothes, his curly hair
being coucealed under the cotton helmet ; then n{aking the of:her gs%rmentﬂ intoa 'bundl.c
—retaining only the little bag containing the waist-ribbon given him by Mary Ann, l_ms
ring, the gift of Miss Moore, and a tin box of Incifer matche&—-he. gecured the money
to his girdle, ook up the lump, and cautiously entered the magazine. Before him he
saw seversl hundred packages of joss-stick, but no powder—the place was large, and
purtty ewmpty. As he advanced, the rats would dart out of his way, alud run sgqueaking
into their burtows among the joss stick. He was about to give up his seafch, “rhen he
spied 2 door, and heving drawn the bolt, found himself in a vast chamber, which bad
no doubt al seme time contained an immense store of ammunition.

“Hero's & place to perform Ally Barber! Here’s jars emow for forty hundred
thieves ! he cried, us, carefully setting down his lamp, he lifted the lid of one of. the
jars ond found it was empty. Taking up his light he cantiously advanced until he
saw Lefore him a large heap of powder, which had evidently been emptied for some
speeial roason, ug it was carefully enclosed with boarding sc that noneof it touched the
oor, Huving placed his lamp in o safe position, he proceeded to pull down the end
bourd, and to maoke o train towards the door. This was the work of a few Beqondﬂ,
and when he had run it across the joss stick compartment, he headed it 'by%heap,ing .up
a stnall pile of powder in his cell. The door of his prison proving too strong, he tried
the window, through which he found he could, with a little exertion, manage to squeeze
himself, Upon this he threw out his bundle, placed two long pieces of well-lighted
joss stick with their unburnt ends in the powder piled upon the floor of his cell; then
worked himselt through the window or air hole, and made the best of his way acrosa
the garden: caleulating that the joss stick wounld burn about a quarter of an hour,
and by that time he would be ont of danger. . )

He walked along for some time until he stumbled over something, which proved
to be a man, round whose neck was fastened a cangue, or collar of wood. The poor
wretch gronned when he felt the shock; and as the sailor soon found out what was
the mnatter, he proceeded to undo the fastenings. The man at first resisted, fearing he
would be punished, but finding the “ silent one,” as he dubbed Thompson, was really
s friend, he lot him go on. Having released him, Jerry gwave him the other plain suit of
clothes ; and when he was dressed in it, the pair made their way towards the wall.
Suddenly they saw a flash, upon which the seilor threw himself upon the ground. Up
shot u light, bung went a report, and the Imperinl magazine of Sse-tsein was blown
into wtoms. So terrific was the shock, that the ys.mun was totally destroyed, the
mendarin and a great mumber of his household killed, and the walls levelled to the
ground, Hundreds of prisoners were released, and these ran about crying to their
2ods to help them., The mandarin’s women hebbled about and wrung their hands,
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and the place looked like af =znts’ nest when it is disturbed by the lkick
of a passer by.’

Thompson’s companion cried, snd called upon Buddha; buf finding himself unhurt,
ceased his supplications, and motioning his companion to follow him, led the way out
of the place. As they passed over the heaps of ruins, they noticed many of the prisoners
making good their escape, but no one seemed to know by what means the magazine had
been fired, and Jerry did not understand what they were taking about, and had he done
8o, would not have enlightened them. After threading their way through dense crowda
of people and walking for some time in comparatively deserted wtreets, Mo, that being
the name of the Chinaman releaged by Thompson, suddenly motioned his benefactor to
stop, then walked forward and left him,

« He ain’t agoin’ to give me the slip now we'ro safe,” muttercd the sailor ; however,
in & few moments the man returned and signalled him to follow, when he found the
reasen for the caution exercised by Mo. They had to pass throngh one of the gates of
the outer wall, and as at night the guards sometimes stop those who seck egress, the
clever Mo had gone forward to ascertain how matters stood, and to his joy found the
place deserted, mpon which they passed through without trouble, Jerry taking the
opportunity of acquiring a dirk, which was hung upon n nail near the doorway. Mo
walked on until they arrived at a canal, when he began to peer cantiously at the various
honts, Having proceeded some distance along the bank, he af last made out the craft
he required, when he placed his fingers in his mouth and blew =« shrill signal, Tnafew
moments it was answered, and o woman launching a emall sampan, sculled bowards the
spot where they were standing.

“Mo! ig that you, my lord 7"

“ Yes; make haste, Jow] IThaveone withme. Ihave broken from prison,—Como!”

'The men entered the crank sampan and were quickly conveyed on board a cargo boat;
and as there was a little breeze, Mo and his wife pulled up the anchor, hoisted sail, got
ount their oars, and were soon on their way down the canal. .Great was their astonishs
ment when, upon going below, they discovered their friend was one of the great western
devils, but, as Mo observed, “ He is a good devil, since he has rescucd me from that
infernal prison, let na therefore chin-chin him (be friendly,) and we shall be foriunate,
—besides, he will assist us without payment.”

Jow saw no reason why they should not ship this man provided he kept quiet, and
did not betray them. Tt seems that upon their arrival at Sse-tacin o few days provious

to the one upon which the sailor was captured, Mo had landed with his only man te
receive the cash for some salt which they had smuggled on shore upon a provious visit.
The person to whom they had sold it, instead of paying them as he promised, had
informed the military mendarin, whereupen the latter seized Mo and his man, and
threw them into prison. As neither of them would give the name and rinmber of their

boat, or say to what place they belonged, the mandarin directed them to be beaten,and

eondemned the prinecipal, Mo, to woear the cangue until such time as he should confess
his crime, when probmbly his boat would be seized, his wife sold, and himself
strangled.

Mrs. Mo, or rather Jow, was very pretty, and she knew it; so did her husband, who
had great dificulty in obtaining a crers who did not want to make love to her. Now,
he thought he had found the very man, so, devil or no devil, he made up his mind to
ship Jerry as sccond mate and crew combined.. He told his wife what he had deter-
mined, and as Jow saw that the devil was not gquite as ugly as he had been painted to
her, she reluctantly gave her consent, the truth being she had determined never to
speak well of the crew in future.
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Mo shaved Thompaon's hesd, fuce, and eyebrows, then attached the artificial quene
they had brought from the yu-mun, and sent him on deck for his wife's inspection.

' What do you think of him?”

“ Ugly boast | frightful! he makes me tremble!” oried Jow in an affected vaice,
while secretly she thought she had never sesn such a handsome crew in her life.

Mo treated him very kindly and passed him off as & dumb man from Kwantung,
and Jerry begun to like the life immensely. Jow wag, as her name snggested, a soft
fasoinating woman, and whenever her husband was away would, when addressing the
crew, relax her severe expression of countenance, and before he had been shipped a
week, they were desperately in love with each other. He was so handsome, so daring,
#0 kind, and so o hundred other things, while poor Me, who was an excellent fellow us
Chinese husbands go, was (behind his back) so stupid, eo cowardly, so ugly, so in-every-
way-mean. Women are clever in finding exenses even for their little peccadilloes, and
Jow was ns smart as the rest of her charming sex. Being a Chinese woman, this little
weakness must be forgiven her, remembering she was almost sold to one, who, like all
his countrymen, consider women to be mere animals oreated to minister to the wants of
mon ; therefore, when she found a being who treated her kindly, waited on her, showed
he considered her his equal, ay and in many things his superior, she ginned according
to our ideas, but really unconsciously avenged the wrongs of her sex; and Mr. Mo
being the victim, let those be sorry for him who have no better opinion of women than
he had.

The Big Dog, that being the name of the boat, dlsoharged ber cargo at Yungping,
took in v load of skins for the southern market, and proceeded towarda the Pei-ho.
All went on pleasantly, and Mo began to teach his crew Chinese, and when that
gentleman was sbsent, Jow ocontinued the lesson, so in the course of o few weeks the
sailor beeame quite proficiont; but when upon duty Jerry was scolded and frowned
upon by the lady in such a splendid style, that Mo would brag to his follow captaine
that he had a womsn who was a8 women go pricelesa. * She is young, ehe is beautifal,
ocun cook, sing, and make clothes. Her words are all for me ; she is my wife, my slave,
my little puppy; atmy frown she quakes, at my command she flies. Rhe is mine in
thought, and I do not beat her, hecause I have no friends to be edified with the
puniehment. When I leave her che takes her seat by the rudder, and watches for my
roturn; she is to me as the earth is to the potter,—I mould her o suit my taste; she
remaing ag I form her ideas, if women can have eny but whai we goda. give them.”

Thus, in hia sublime egotism, would Mr. Mo descant upon the excellont qualities of
Jow; while all the time Jerry was paying the most gallant attention to that lady.
True, it wos » harmless flirtation, as he had not learnt enough of the Chinese language
to enable him to propose an elopement, but he wus getting on very rapidly, and in six
weeks, by the time they arrived at Lin-tsin, the crew made up his mind, come what
might, he would run away with the fair Jow, boat and all. Mo discharged his cargo,
loaded his boat with morchandise, on account of -a house in Ngan-tong, and upon the
first * lucky day " the Big Dog proceeded down the Imperial Canal, and in due time
arrived at her destination, where Mo received- inetructions to go on to a place called
Hong-hien, on the bordera of the lake Hong-tse,

It was one of Mo's fixed principles “ never to do to-day what can be put off umtil
to~morrow,” a0 when he hearu he was to go on to another port, he determinsd net to
stert until he had enjoyed a run on chore. Having provided himself with a bag ef
cash, he, after bidding his wife sit up for him until he chose to return, procesded to a
noted gambling-honse, where he played oards until morning, then picking up his weary
frame, walked down to the wharf, when, lo! he found his Big Dog was gone.
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Mo sat down upon a pile, and utlered tke following I?mmen.tation, which soon drew
about him a crowd of loafers who seemed much amused with his cutburst. )
¢ Alage—unfortunate T. Lust night I left my boat as T thought safe. Now,d 111}1!1 my
absence, oruel, relontless thieves have scized wpon her, taken mplr bo.at, an 'avz
probably killed that excellent animal, Jow. PODL: beast, how sho will miss (:;ng V:?];}B.
Here Mr. Mo was interrupted by a diz-by-lookufl?_bgattman, who demanded, ** how
i i if I tell you where your crait is: .
mu?‘l 11"1&;1:'1‘{: uyf:zvji:;eliundredycash if you will take me to her,” excitedly exclaimed
Mu“ ‘Well,” replied the fellow, ¢ hand over the sapecks, and,l will put you ;n b::rd
in a few hours. Your boat is at Mung-shang, %ho (-:ouldn t well get fu;'t e:- an‘
that, as the wind changed about an heur age, and it will probably blow so for two o
»
thr;};i ;);s;(;lie:mney at once, and pretending not ‘m %uam' the chaft of the erowd,
entered his friend’s boat, and proceeded in search of 1.113 Big Dog. ' N
‘Upon the deporture of his captain for the gambling-houge Jerry, assisted l'i)irb 4
Jow, got the boat under weigh, und ran down t::) Mung—_shang, wherehufter m'ucd aff o:l:-;
they eontrived to anchor the oraft. It was guite daylight when ¢ t;‘y ;rrlll:si ; e
town, and #s they anchored among a ;:um‘;)ert;)lf oth{:r calllmit:;?:zs:ufe ie
-tong that morning, they thought themselves pr .
fmnIlIangi:g ::)iboff aafely Wit}t:'the fair Jow, Jerry proceede(_l to what he called. “ m;.l;e
an honest woman of her,” and after endeavouring to e.xplam ‘to her that o 1'1mon (]
hers was no marriage, he * asked” himself three times 1r‘1 English, ag follows -:i M
+1 publish the banns of marriage, between Jerry 'lhom.pson, bachelor, an 158{5
Jow—ahem '—Chinese female, If any of you fellers (looking across at some per.g:? e
who were taking their brealkfust upon the deck of a canal hoa’t ancﬁored o Shor:,{, 1(;
tance from the Big Dog) knows any just cause why we shouldn't he jined in the bond-
i just sing out.” .
o T:I:itlzo‘r'lg;liers” adgdresﬂed did not take the slighest notice. of his appeall, the sailor
took Jow by the hand, pressed & ring upon her finger, and a kiss upon her hp(::i a.;d, a(;
she appeared to acquiesce in the proceedings, declared they were properly wedded, an
i igned. '
the';;:ad::::agxzibly concise coremony being concluded, the huappy peir begaz; ;}&el‘:
honeymoon, Jerry by descending to the cabin, where he' poured.out a uu}) OJ u ‘
choicest samshoo, in which to drink success to the wedding, while Mrs. e ]ﬁf.ov:‘fn].
Jerry according to tasto, the initial serving for both) proceaded to prepare b1fen 1.1: :1 1
her new lord. Alas! that snch a gimple act as the .lattejr ghould prove so ato ; o &
their dreams of future happiness, and give au affair with so comic & débub n tragic
ﬁna}:f.ter having lighted the galley fire, Mra. J. proceoded to .the boat's side fdl;a.w a
bucket of water, but the rope being toc short, the first operation :vaa Emsn?cest: . s
«'Flow provoking—the bueket didn’t get nearly low enough, solitoquized : byt
creature. Tt will never do to call Cha-rd, O-mi-tu-fubh! (O great Buddha) what sha
9N
: d‘;.;ttering this short “ prayer under adverse cireumstances,” Mrs. J. atood on tip—toe:
shook the rope, lowered it uutil she felt the bucket toucih the water, reached over; s;irr
ing, *Heoh! he-ch! the bucket won't—fill—he-ch!” when she suddanlyj 1!0.‘.! -
balance, and, with & ery of fear, plunged headlong overboerd. Poor Mrs: J.tin -
descent she must have struck her head against the boat’s alde,. 28, upon rising to
gurface again, she made no effort to swim, but quietly sank to rise no more.
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This catastrophe was calmly witnessed by o number of sumpan-men. and the
“fellers " on.an ndjoining canal bows, to whom Jerry had appealed whon publishing his
banns ; bub net one of them made the slightest, atéempt to save her, belioving * that the
River God had got her,” and it would be ealling his vengeance down upon their own
heads it they tried to' rescue her from his grasp. They sat and watched the affair
much us they would have done the deuth of a kitten, and whon it was all over, coolly
remarked to each other, * that.she didn’t kick much when the God grasped her.”

dorry, busy below with the aamshoo, did not hear the splash ; and when he again
roturned to the deck was informed by o sumpan-man, who was waiting for a fare
ulongside » neighbouring boat, that his woman had given herself to the River God.
Otlier spectators of tho tragedy added their testimeny to the boatman’s, and Jerry
found that without doubt Mrs J. was gone,

After diving in the water, and searching under the boat, in hopes the poor creature
might huve “lodged ” there, but finding that she was indeed carried off by the River
God, Jerry relucianily gove up his search, and returned to the Big Dog, which was by
this time swurming with sampan-en, who, taking advantage of the owner's trouble,
were plundering the craft in a most business-like manner.

Jerry was ovorcome with griof and despair, but even under thess circumstances
did not choose to be robbed ; so after thrashing the thieves out of the boat, he prepared
to lonve her. Mo’s dog, a most savage brute, was chained up forward, and when the suailer
had provisioned the eampan belonging to the craft, and seeured.the cash he had taken
from the maguzine ot Sse-tuein, ke released the beast, and quitted the boat, which by
this time had beeome odious to him.

Mr. Mo axrived at Mung-shan soon after Jerry’s departure, and was duly informed
of his bereavement, upon hearing which he sat down and uttered—not a prayer for the
departed-—but some very naughty words.

After sailing a short distence in the sampan, Jerry landed at a little fishing village
on the other side of the lnko; and huving found o young fellow who was desirous of
sveing something of the world, he shipped him as his crew, and the pair worked their
wuy back to Ngan-tong, and thenes down the Imperial Canal, during which trip
Thompson became very proficient in the Chinese language. At Kuachi his crew
abandoned him, and he procecded slone until he reached Lake Tai-hi, where, seiling
his boat, he landed and tramped his way toward the green ten distriet. The world
scemed & weary place for Jerry; and although he saw many pretty girls working
in the fields, he did not care to enter into conversation with them, Everything
appeared to go wrong with him since Mrs. J. died, and he wanted a severe shock to
rousé him from his lethargic state.

One morning he entered the town of Whey-chi, in the heart of the green tea
district, and a8 he spoke rather peculiar Chinese, the guard arrested him gs a Centon
rebel.  After having floored several of the soldiers, he was overpowered, and thrown
into prison, and found ke ran an excellent chance of being heheaded, as the public
presecutor declared him to be a rebel spy. There was no opportunity of escuping,
as at Sse-tsein ; and, to add to his trouble, he way taken sick with fover. After being

incarcerated in & horrid hole for more than three weeks, he was examined, when he
declared “ that he was no rebel, but an Tnkili Hung-mow-jin,” or foreign red-headed
man, This announcement was received with derison; but, upon consuliation with his
assistants, the mandarin, before whom he wuas taken, determined to send him to
Hang-chow, where a commissioner was sitting to decide upon the fate of all rebels who
were captured in the province of Che-Keang. As he argued, “If this is a western
barbarian, altbough he isn't vermilion-headed, T ought not to put him to death, the
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emperor having instructed me to forward all such to Canton, or the nen.rest'pori'; where
those Fanquis congregate. Now, as that wonld involve a large expense, which, in these
t'mes of rebellion, we cannot very well afford, I will send him to Hang-chow, where
the Izaperial commissioner will determine whether he is.a.rebel or not.” ]

One day us Jerry was dreaming his time away in his cell an executioner entered,
and, bidding him follow, led the way into the Court of Mercy,. where he was forced
upon his kness, and ordered to bow to the mandarin who prealded.. The ia.tlnmr a..nd
mothet of the city addressed a fong speech to his prisoxer, and tlvlen. d_lsmlssed him w.qth
a gosture of contempt, upon which he wae dragged off, as ho imagined, to execution,
they leading him into a room, and striking off his irons. . . ) i

#I'm glad it'll soon be all over,” he cbeerved in English. ~I'm tired of this dog's

spo9
hfe;I‘hE: executioner called in two Tartar soldiers, who seized the prisoner, and fastened
arope round his neck, each of them tuking an end; the door wias ths?n opened, and he
found himself once more in the sunlight. His guards led him with every show of
onution until they got clenr of the ocity, then they coiled the rope round his neck, and

jogzed along in a very friendly manner.
“¥Ip 1" he exclaimed, aa he coat his eyes back towards the town. * Good-bye, you

jnfornal pest-hole. Jerry is himself again, and if all goes well. will be upor his own
hook in twenty-four hours, at the furthest.” :

¢
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CHAPTER XVI.

Tee day following that upon which Paffeigh left his ship Captain Woodward
mustered his crew and made them the following speech :—* My men, I yesterday read
my commission and took charge of this ship as yonr commander. T did not cure to
address you then; but as I always like to start fairly with my crew, I take this opportu-
nity todo so. I find you are lax in your duty, snd that there is a common use of profane
language smong you which I wish stopped. I may as well tell you that I am in
overy way aversa fo flogging. I eomsider you are men, and that the lash is degra-
ding and brutal. I am determined you shall have your rights, but you must always
endeavour to be worthy of them. I wish you to understand that you start fairly with
me. I donotknow any of your former good or bad behaviour. What aman is to-day is
my guide; and those who have been astray have mow un opportunity of taking
their place, without reproach, with those men who have behaved well. You who
are potty officers will, I know, for the sake of your manhood, cease to use
those foolish, meaningless caths snd ehildishly absurd expressions,—cease from this
honr, not to plesse me alone, but out of respect for yourselves. Remember, yon
have to set an example o your shipmates, and I shall disrate any petty officer who
tontinues to make a fool of himself in that manner., And you able and crdinary seamen,
remember you are men, and do not, when addressing each other, mse expressions
that you would not address to me. Boys, think how much better you ate
when you speak decently, and how low and degrading you appear in every one’s eyes
when you forget to do so, and bring yourselves to a level with the. vilest ontcasts. I
don’t expect you will leave off all of usndden, Don't commense by making yourselves
ridiculous in attempting the use of fine words, for that would be childish, but try yonr
best to drop so foolish a habit as that of swearing, and when rid of it, never fake to it
again. Let all remember you have your rights as men, and thet no one ig justified in
abusing you or treating you otherwise thun as reasonable beings. Serve your country,

" and endeavour to do it well, and you will be treated fairly and justly. I don’t want

the cat-of-nine-tails to assist me in keeping order in the ship. You shall bave six
months to break yourselves of your foolish habit of swearing, and dfter that timel
shall punish all who indulge in it. AL T want is promptness and attention to duty on
your part, end for you to take pride in yourselves and your beautiful ship. I dor't
wish to curry favour with yon,—yon will find I am strict in all my ideas, but I think a
good deal of o sailor who is honest and true, and who knows if he does his duty he has
nothing to fear. Be respectful io your officers, and try to elevate yoizselves, remem-
bering there’s a clear stage and no favour.”

This speech was received by the crew with a murmur of applause. Clare, or ruther
those like him, but more fortunate in having hitherto escaped the lash, rojoiced, as they
saw a bright prospect before them, and a chance of getting justice, and all felt delighted
when they found their new captain waa one of the few officers who did not believe in
fogging his men. When they were dismissed after his speech, thay sat about the fore-
eastle in groups, and chatted over what he had said .
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“It’s all very well for him to blarney us over like that, but see if he don’t have somo
om us to the gratings afore the six monthe are nup. He ain’t agoin’ to kid me in that
way,” observed onc of Crushe’s pets. )

“ Who asks you to be kidded, as you calls it 7 * replied a petty officer who had over-
henrd the foregoing speech. T tell you what it is, if Thears any swearing in my mess
from yon, or any other idiot, cat you goes; so stow it. I dom’t think the captain
expects we're going to pull long faces, or sing psalms all day; but I for one mean to
drop such '.languaig‘e, anyhow, and I'd advise you to do so too.”

The boys, who were naturally more impressicvable than their seniors, did their
best to avoid using bad expreesions, and it wns most amusing to hear the way they
would interrnpt themsslves when Luving sn altercation with each other. Of course
there were some who kept on for a time, but, finding the majority of their shipmuates
regorded their language as mere idle vapouring, they gradually left it off,
The great secret off Captain Woodward's success was, that he never himself
used an improper expression when addressing his men, or in fact 'at any other
time; he was truly a manly follow, and before ho had been in command six months,
any of the Stingers would have gone through fire and water to show their appreciation
of his kindness. Those men whom he found unfitted for the positions to which they
had been promoted by Crushe he quietly disrated and exchanged into other ships, thus
aparing them disgrace before their old shipmates. He went upen the principle that his

men were entitled to as much consideration s his officers, never forgetting, however, .

the respect due to the latter, but rather increasing their individmal suthority in the
eyes of the crew.

Captain Woodward was of middle height, with strongly-knit frame and massive
head surronnded by thick curly hair. His eyes were large and piercing, and few men
could stand their searching glance. Monest, frank, and affable, he endeavoured to
raise to his own level o]l those with whom he came in contaet, but it was delightful to
ace him put down & bully. No matter how savage tho fellow was, he loft his presence
tamed. The boys would watch his movements and anticipate his orders, quite proud
o be able to serve him ; and the men found that if they behaved themselves proyerly,
their complaints, when they had any, were attended to; but woe betide the growler
or tale-bearer who dared take up the captain’s time.

One morning, sbout three bells, the ship being at that time cruising along the coast,
in search of any pirate craft which might be “seeking whom it might devour,”
the coptain was chatting with the first lieutenant, when the latter directed the boat-
swain's mate of the wateh to go below and lash up his hammock, in order to give him an
opportunity of gotting his nautical bed on deck at the same time as the rest of the erew.
The man, whose name was Blain, and who was commonly known by the sobriquet of
Mary or Polly Blain, had not been below many moments before the sensitive ears of
tho commander were shocked by a string of the most horrid imprecations, evidently
proceeding from the mouth of the before-mentioned Blain. Lieutenant Russell was
about to order the man upon deck, when the commander desired him to let him be for
a moment, and then n rough voice was heard in reply to thatof the boatewain's mabe.
‘Words ran high, and were soon followed by blows, but after they had fought a eouple
of rounds, the sergeant of marines, who was turned out by the noise, parted them, and
ordered both the combatants upon deck. ‘

‘Mr. Blain was the first to make his appesrance up the hatehway, and ss he held his
nose with one hand, and balanced & hammock ui)on his shoulder with the other while
he came along the deck, he presented such a Indierous appearance that Captain Wood-
ward could searce refrain from smiling. Having deposited his bed in, the netting, he
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walked aft upon the quarter-deck, and stood at attention, but still kept his hand to his
nose.

“Why do you apply your hiand to the most prominont member of your counten-
ance? ” demanded the polite first Heutenant.

“1I'm fraidee my nosh will fall offsh,” snufled the man.

Shortly sfter this his opponent was marched aft, holding his jaws with both hands,
like & person suffering from neuralgin. The sergeant of marines, yho was a very
smart and effective officer, made them stand as pearly af attention as circumstances
permitted, and then reported them to the first.lientenant, who, after a casual glance
remarked, “ that never, during the entire course of a varied and somewhat peripateti;
cereer, had it been his destiny to find brought before him individuals so totally de-
prived of the slightest vestiges of intelligence;” and having thus delivered himself,
reported the offenders to his superior officer. ’ '

As Captain Panl Woodward imagined neither of the men would like to acknowledge
having used the very shocking expreesions he had overheard them indulge induring the
heat of their argument, he wos desirious of hearing the case himself, instead of the
preliminary inguiries being made by the first lieutenant, and he antioipated some
amusement from the proceeding; as old sailors will invent the most sstounding stories
in order to explain away their faults. Assuming s severs expression of countemance,
the commander advanced to where the men stoad; upon which Blain pulled his fore-
lock with one hand, and held his nose with the other, while his oppenent cautiously
removed his right hand from his jaw, ssluted, and then clapped it back in its place, as
if fearing to leave it for one moment unsupported.

“ What are these men’s names P *

“# Thomas Blain, boatswain’s mate, and James Spry, quarter-master, reported for
fighting upon the lower deck,” chrerved the sergeant with a military salute.

“ State your charge, sergeant.” :

With another flourish, and drawing himself up to his full height, until he looked
like » human tower, the soldier stared straight before him, and thus delivered himself :
.-“ At fivo minutes to three bells I was aroused by the noise of gqusrrelling and sweer-
ing, and turning over in my hammock, beheld Thomas Blain, boatswain’s mato of the
watoh on deck, bumping Jemes Spry, quarter-master, who was turned in, in his ham-
mock. James Spry locked over his hammock, and ohserved to Thomns Blain in
anything but elegant or refined language, that he was not a gentleman, and he had
never thought much of him, or any member of his family, Upon this Thomas
Blain called James Spry all the vulgar titles in hie biography, and then James
8pry jumped out of his hammock, and struok Thomas Blain, upon which a fight
ensued ; and I gobt up, put on my uniform, snd took them in custody. At that
time Thomas Blain had James Spry upon his back, and was endeavouring to bump
his jaws against the shot in the rack, upon which James Spry seized a vinegar
breaker, and struck Thomas Blain across the nose, nearly extricating it from his
visage.” '

“In that all, sergeant 7" L

The soldier saluted by way of confirmation, ‘

- Turning to Blain, the commander asked him what he had to say in defence of this
charge. Tlolding hisnose with one hand, and with the other pointed towards his enemy,
he snuffled out as follows: ’

“ Your honour, I'm as innicent as a babe unborn as to them insinuwations of the
sergeant’s; however he ken go to say X swore I keant think. I was ordered to go below
by the fust lieutenant to lash up my *ammick, and ¥ vos a passin’ by that of Chuckle's, 23
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vo allways call Jemmy Spry, ven he looks over the edge ov his *ammick, and ses he to me,
he ses, ¢ You miserabull old ay-nay-tommy,’ ses he just in that aggrewating tone; *you
old feg-end, you somethink old eneak,’ ses he, *what are you & skulkin' below in your
watch on deck for P’ Ses T, * If you please,” werry civil, yer honour, ¢ Chuckles, old man,
elon’t use sich langwage to a old shipmate, and swesring, too, ven you knows as how the
capting don't hold with no sich,’ zes I. Vith that he ups and jumps out of his "ammick;
and after having used verds vich my mouth couldn’t be pelluted to go for to repeat, he
onlls mwe a old chiser, and said he'd be semethinked if he would'nt give me tokoe for yam,
and ups and hits me.”

“Did you not abuse him in return, my man?” ,

#Me, sir ? me allow sich language to come from my lips? vy, I'd die first. T ses to
him, gently and mildly, like I'm spesking now, ‘ Chuckles,’ ses I, * I'm grieved to the heart
to hear’a first olass petty officer agoing on in that ere pellucid manner.’”

“Then you deny having used improper language?”

“IM take my oath I never said D. once, sir. Woell, your honour, he being no hand
with his fists, I soon got him down, upon vich he seized the winnegar breaker, and after
using some most horrible language, vich made my teeth stand on edge, he hove it across
my nug, and cut my nose nearly off”

“Very good, my man, Now let me hear your version, guarter-tnaster.”

Mr. 8pry spoke somewhst indistinetly, as he persisted in supporting his jaws with
both hands, but Captain Woodward made out the following:—*Yer honour, I was a
laying in my hammock = sleepin’ like a infant, whon all of a sudden I felt u wiolent pain
jest here” (here the speaker let go his right jaw, and having indicated the small of his
back as the spot where he felt the pain, he teok a fresh grip of his chin, and proceeded
with hia story). “Well, ver honour, the collusion woke me up, and I peeped over the
edge of my hammock, where I saw Polly Blain a standin’ on a attitude of defiance and a
grinnin’ at me like n Cheshire cat. Ses I, ‘ Wot's that for?® Bes he, * You in-fer-nal old
dot} ses he, ‘come out if you are a men' Upon which I politely said, ‘If you plesse,
Thomas Blain, don’t be so wery aggrewntin', or I shall be forced to inform the firat lieu-
tenant;' upon which he up and snid, ‘The first Houtenant be jiggered, and he didn’t
care a dot for him,’ etceterur., Upon which I closed my ears, not being given to bad lun®
guage myself”

“ Do you mean to say you did not sweusr, 8 he asserts ? "

“ 8ir,—Captain Woodward I'd scorn to tell a lie; and since thut ere beantiful apeech

" of yourn I've made a wow never to swear again. No, sir, I'm reformed—T wused to swear
a little when the last captain wus in the ship, but I'm a altered man now, sir. Well, sir,
I argyfied with him, civil and peaceful, for a few moments, and then he struck me and
threw mc down, snd jammned my jaws agin the shot-rack, knocking out over fifty teeths
wich he forced me to svaller, as he wounldn't give me time to gasp, Just az he lifted me
for the tenth time to heave me upon the shot-rack, my right hand finger somehow siid
ingide the handle of the winneger-breaker, and afore I could prevent him, Thomas Blain
run his noss clewn up agin the breaker and nearly cut it off; upon which he hecame
furious, and would not listen to reason, so T was obliged to repeat the blow in self-defence,
26 ho swore he'd murder me if he could only get at me.”

“Is that all 7

“ Yeg, your honour,—that's all.”

Woodward surveyed the men for some moments, then addressed them as follows :—
%My men, I am sorry to see you in this plight, and still more, to hear you spin such
yarns. I overheard your quarrel, and was disgusted with your obacenity. You, Blain,
wsed languoge unbacoming a petty officer, and for that I disrate you to be an able sea-

v
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" man. Yon, 8pry, who are old enough to know better, I algo disrate; and as I do mot

consider either of you fit to nssociate with the decent men of my crew, I direct you
shall leave your messes, and be messed together until such time as you are able to
agree, and have left off using profane language. Sergeant, send for the ship’s
steward.” )

In o fow moments Mr. Poleon came up from his bread-room, winking and blicking
like an owl in the light.

“ Bteward, to what messes do these men belong P ”

# Let me see, sit. Spry helongs to number two mess, and Blain belongs to number
seven,”

“Very good. How many messes are there?”

“ Twelve seamen’s, and four Rile marines’ messes, sir.”

¢ Can you make a seventeenth mess 7"

“Yes, sir. That is if they mess bsfore the armourer's bench on the supernumerary
meors table.” !

“Very well, steward, enter number seventeen mess in your books, and put down in
it these two men’s names., Mind, no one else is to join them.”

The commander then turned to the sergeant and directad him “ to see that the two
able seamen fook their mess traps and gesr into their new mess, and ordered him on ne
account to allow either of them to take a meal at any but that table,” and dismissed
the mutilated ones to the comforts of ench other's society.

At that moment the pipe went for the cooks of messes to lay aft for their four and
plums. ‘

Spry anu Blain were somewhat non-plussed, as each had sworn mever to speak to
the other when not on duty. They, however, walked forwnrd, when & bright thought
ocourred to the former, and he motioned his new messmate to toss for the eookship.
Blain gravely drew a penny from a small bag in which he kept his money, and twirling
the coin in the air, held it hidden between his fiattened paims before the face of his
opponent. SHpry being unable to ory head or tail, looked solemnly and pointed to his
own head, upon which Blain removed his uppermost hand disclosed the coin, which
was head up.  Blain thereupon took o tin dish and drew the rations, sfter which they
st down to breakfast, back to back  As their meal consisted of cocoa and dry biseuit,
there wus no need for either to reguest the other * to pass the sauce,” and as far as the
actunl requirements of the case were concerned they got on very well upon the silent
systema. After breakfast Spry went on deck, leaving his messmate to meke the dunff
and otherwise prepare their dinmer At twelve o'clock both men sat down and de-
voured their meal in silence ; and when the pipe went for grog, the cook of the mess
proceeded on deck to draw their allowance, which having tilted into a basin, he,

“being withont a measure, grimly pushed over to his companion. Now, when two

sailors face each other over a- bowl of grog they are very apt to forget all differences;
and the mafmed ones, after pushing the bagin backwarde and forwards between them,
a8 neither would so far lower himself m the other's eyesas to drink firat, at last ventured
to exchange glances. There was the grog—strong, dark, and tempting, so they took
firat & Jook ot that and then at esch other, then their hands slowly erept across the
table, and there was another friendly contest who should be most polite in silently in-
sisting upon the other taking the first sip, At length they spoke simultaneously.

“8pry, old ship, 'm a fool.” '

“ Blain, old man, Pm a duffer.”

And then they drank slternately to each other's health, and swore perpetusl
friendship. i :
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“ You see, Jemmy, old man..”

“ Call mo Chuckles, Polly, it sounds friendlyer like.”

* Vell, Chuckles, old man, yeu don’t know how sorry I vos to assault you ag 1 did,
However, we're both the better Tor it

How Mr. Bldin drew this induction we cannot understand, ‘but frori that hour they
hecamo fast friends and left off awearing. If either of them wers very much tried, s
was sometimes the case, It would be hoticed that his mouth would move in o peculiar
manner, which might have been taken for wordless or pantomimic * cussing,” but when
® interrogated upon this point, the old fellows would solemnly deny that their lips had
nmoved to form anything but silent prayers. Some months after they were re-rated
petty officers, and it was amusing to see how fearfully shocked they would try to
appear whenever they heard uny one wse strong language; and to such a degree of
goiliness did old 8pry arrive, that upon one occasion he reported a shipmate for calling
him an “old damper,” and it was with great difficulty that the first lieutenant brought
him to understand that it was a term of derision, not an oath.

It sounded werry much like o D to me, sir.”

“My worthy man, I regret to be comapelled to observe that if the gross ignorance

.under which you labour renders you incompetent to seize the signification of the
expression damper, and éauses you to contemnplate it as a profane expression, you must
continue to retein your erroneons impresgion, as the mowt elaborate explanation and
analysis of the term would be lost in the cimmerian gloom which overapreads your
benighted intelligence.”

Spry bowed reverently, and turned away quite overcome by the lientenant's speech,
a3 he obgerved to his chum Blain, “Not werry well ablo to make out if the lieutenant
were not & cussing of him in Chinee,” as Russell was one of the few officers who
conld speak that language.

Although the Btingers were a reformed crew in many respects, yet they were not a
dull one, as their captain and officers encouraged them in getting up amusements of
every kind. They folt they were men, and did their best to show their appreciation of
their commander®s kindness. Of course thore were many rough characters among them,
but they were kept within bounds by the better class of mon. (lare was more reconciled
to his fate than ever he had been, but the lash had done its work with him, and no one
would have recognized the handsome Tom Clars of former times, in the quiet, gloomy-
looking pailor who moved among his fellows like an automaton. One day Captain
‘Woodward sent for the man and offered him a rate, but Tom respectfully declined the
honour.

“Why not? take it, my good man.”

“ It's too late, sir; too late”

“ Come, come, my friend, don’t look back upon the past. I hear you have been in
troubie. You must forget your punishment, as you have done your weakness. You
hewve overoome one, now eonguer the other.”

“ Overcome what, sir?”

*'Well, Lieutenant Orushe informed me that you had been brought to the gratings
through drink.”

“ Now, God forgive him for that shocking fa.lse'hood No, sir, I was once atrong,
hearty, and always us anxious to do my duty as I am new. I was unfortunate enough
to offend Lieutenant Crushe when I served under him in the Porpoise. Weli, gir, to
make a long atory short, when I joined the ehip I found him in command, and he
stopped my leave, and threatened fo flog me. Heaven knows, I tried hard enough to
please him, but it weren't no nge. He'worried and hounded me until I deserted.”
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“ That was very, very wrong on your part, my man.”

«[ know it, sir; but I had just been married to as good a girl as ever a man was
blessed with, when I found myself ordered to this ship, and when here, a prisoner
by his orders. Bo arter I had in vain appealed to Captain Puffeigh, and had tried every
wity to get leave, I deserted, and were arrested the same day by o corporal, who grossly

insulted my wife, for which I struck him. I were brought on board and reported to

Mr. Cravan, who was the officer of the watch, and ke, too, called my peor girl foul
named, and I struck him. Iknow that wes wrong, but I could not helpit. No man
would ha’ stood by and heard her whom he loved spoken of as he did of my wife. Then
they ull swore agin me at the eouwft-martial, and T was tried, condemned, and received
fifty lashes, while'my wife was a fainting in » boat alongside. I wern't allowed to soo
her, and now I believe she is dead!”

“Come, my friend, you must not despair. I will do my best for you, a.nd you will
yet lift up your head if you try.”

“ Thank ye, sir, you're werry good ; but your great kindness can’t takia the disgrace
awny from me, or the sears off my back, and, worse 'an all, can’t bring my wife back
to life.”

“ How do you know she’s dead P Have you positive information?”

“Yes, sir; on the 16th of August I seed her spirit, and ghe amiled mournful like
spon me, snd then faded away.”

“Your visiona are but part of your present state of ill-health, my man, and next mail
will probably bring you news from her. Meanwhile, as we shall be in Hong-Eeng
to-morrow, 'l rate you my coxswain, and give you plenty to employ your mind, and
divert you from your morbid ideas.”

Tom thanked the commander, and walked forward to prepare his clothes for
his new duties, while Woodward sent for the surgeon, and told him of Clare's
iilusion.

“Tts n sad story, Captain Woodward, but unfortunately true. Crushe did as he
says, and also exercised great cruelty to others; but we cannot bring odium upon the
service by exposing him.”

“What do you consider is the matter with this man Olare ?”

** Heart diseaso, brought on through the severe flogging he received. Heo is ahighly
sonsitive man, and the disgrace and separation from his wife—who is, by-the-by, a very
superior Woman—ure slowly killing him. You have done a very humane act in
making him your coxswain, and the change of life moy be the means of arresting hla
malady.”

Woodward and the doctor walked out about the quarter-deck arm-in-arm, and
chatted upon varions subjects until lunch-time, when they went below, and the com-
mander pressed the surgeon to join him. During the time Puffeigh was in command
grent coolness had existed between the captain and senior surgeon, as the former wonld

" often direot the latter to put men off the sick-list, when he did not consider they ought

to beunder treatment. As the surgeon knew full well that the men in question required
rest and medical sttention, he slways vehemently protested against such arbitrary
measures, and had many altercations with Puffeigh upon that subject. The doctor
argued: “If o man is gick on shore he is sent to the hospital, and no civil power ever
thinks of compelling the surgeons to turn the man ouf and send him to work ; therefore,
as a professional man, I will never, to plesse any captain, put a man off the sick-list
who ought to be under medical treatment. I know I am under the command of the
captain, but I do not consider that his position entitles him to direct a gualified surgeon
how to treat his patients. T am not desirous of‘oppesing the lawful authority of the
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commander ; but I do not, will not, and never shalt acknowledge his right to dictate to
me in matters relating to my own department, or influence my professional opinion”

The Stinger arrived st Hong-Kong the next day, and Clare was despatched to the
Post-office for the mails. Tom snxiously ayed the bags as he hastened on board with
them, hoping for the best, yet fearing thers would be a letter for him, containing the
sad news of his wife’s death; but to his joy, he received several Jetters, and one dated
#16th August,” frora which he learnt that his wife was alive, yet did not give him any
particulars as to her state of health. However, they were full of long acoounts about
his buy ; and inone of them was o portrait painted by the good young lady who had been
engaged to Lioutenant Ford. Tom improved from that day, and ventured to tell the
captain that his words had come trne. Woodward was delighted to see the melanchely
face become animated and knowing one of his olass had oppressed the man, he felt
doubly pleased to be the means of giving the poor fellow hope in the future.

Mr. Shever considered himsslf an ill-used individual, end would bore the carpenter
and gunner with long-winded accounts of his former greatness. Of courae he was
very ciroumspect in his behaviour, knowing he would be turned out of the ship if the
captain kunew of his provious conduct towards the men. Finding it would not do to
swesr, he became very pious, and under the ministry of Silas Bowler, a converted
Royal Marine, was, as the latter gentleman expressed it, ©* gathered to the flock.” It
wad truly a wonderful alteration, and one caleulated to give his shipmates disgust for
the particular faith o which the boatswain was a convert. Like most illiterate persons,
he took to the musical portion of his belief, and would sit and sing hymns for hours
together, much to the disgust of the midshipmen, whose mess-room adjoined his cabin:
and it was not an uncommon ocourrence to have the warrant-officer and Silas Bowler
howling a portion of hymn No. 31, Utah edition, which ran thusi—

#Oh! how delightful 'tia to see
A ginner turned to snint,”

whils the irreverent middies would drown the hymn of praise by singing,

tOh | how disgusting "tin to see
Our boatawain tuming saint.”

Wherenpon Shever would cease his howl, and pour forth a jargon of hard words and
impious phrases, during the delivery of which the mischievous wags in the gun-room
would groan and ejaonlate after the manner of the particular saints of whom Mr. Bowler
was & shining light, The boatswain imagined by these means to attract the attention of
his commander or first lieutenant, but he was undeceived when the former told him
“that he did not wish his ship turned into a c¢onveuticle,” und the latter reprimanded
him as follows:—

T would be most loath to incur the accusation of insensibility to the sublime chords
of sacred melody, but must formaily state, as my candid opinion, that the howls which
issue from your esbin strike my auricular nerves in a manmer dismetrically opposed to
the suggestion of aught celestisl, and produce an effect tho reverse of enchanting, 'With
regard to your supplications to heaven, I would strongly suggest the propriety of their
being made in a less audible manner, as it is beyond the bounds of possibility for me to
surrender myself to the soothing infiuence of sumnolence during the performance of
your orations.” ’
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Upon receiving this rebuke, Mr, SBhever promeded to his cabin, where he found
private Bilas Bowler, seated upon hie essy ohair, quietly enjoying a nap. Without a
word of explanation, be seized that pious marine, hauled him into the steerage, shook
him until he awoke, then with a well-directed kick sent him flying forward, where that
meek individual fell upon his knees and prayed, “ that the devil might be cast out of
that good man, the boatswain.” - Having vented his rage upon the soldier, Shever took
gut a bottle, filled = glass with rum, and drank the health of Captain Crushe, * and may
sllsuch duffers as some people perich,” and from that day shunned the spirit of faith
according to private Silas Bowler, and clave only to that more potent spirit yolept fum.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

UpoN finding himself comparatively free, Thompson’s spirits rose, and he chatted
with his gusrds in & most affable manner. After giving him to understand that if he
made any attempt {o eseape they would strangle him, he was allowed to untie his rope-
collar and earry it wound about his body, under his clothes. At night they atopped
at the residence of a military mandarin, who billeted them upon the keeper of a tavern,
their order running as follows—

“You Teen, keeper of the honse of entertainment for travellers ealled ¢ The abodo of
17 ten thousand satisfied desires,” are directed to afford lodging and food to two imperial
soldiefs named Yung and Pang, snd their prisoner Kwo-chau-ho-che, given on $he
ninth day of the tenth moon, &e., &c. Respect this.

“(Signed) HaN,
“ Becond assistant governor.”

Pang, who was a sort of corporal, read the ohop or order, then obscrved with the
greatest complacency, “ that the fleas of Teon's establishment wero larger and more
fierce than any others in that part of China,” upon which Yung retorted that they
must be large and powezful, to be abie to bore through such a tough skin as Pang's,”
and with many other merry observations the soldiers beguiled the journey until they
arrived at % Ihe abode of ten thousand satisfied doasires,” whieh turned out to boa
dirty little inm, situated outside the walls, newr the exceution ground. Yung purchased
a small portion of opium, and procuring a pipe from 'Teen, was soon in a stato whers
all prisoners are free. Pung, who pretended to be very much disgusted, thereupon
enjoined his prisoner to keep an eye upon his comrade, and retived to an np-stairs

" room, where he indulged in a debaueh of warm rice-spirit. Jerry mingled with the
guests, and goon foun’;}he placo was a notorious lodging-house for thioves and low
characters.

As the soldiers were both fast aslewp, Teen had them conveyed to a dirty eell in an
outbuilding ; and knowing Jerry was their prisoner, directed him to be nceommodated
with a maf in the same aparfment. About ten o'clock a woman brought them a howl
of rice, and o pot of tea, upon which the prisoner supped, and by elevon o'clock all the
night-lights of tho establishment were extinguished, except the one in the cell ocoupied
by the soldiers and their prisoner. TFinding they were Lot toe far gone to vesist, the
suilor first secured their wrists and ankles, then luying them side by side, lashed them
together, in the same manner as he would have done a hammock. After gugging
them, he opened the door and waiked into the inn. The dogs, aroused by his entry,
began to growl and bark, upon which a watchman arese, and having rubbed his eyes
proceeded to open u door, imagining he had heard some one knocking for admittance:
seeing this the sailor quietly slipped through, and found himself in the street.

After walking for some time he began to feel weary, but kunowing that if he did
not get elear of the place by duylight some one might identify him, or notice his un-
shaven head, he kept right on, every now and then finding himself dozing ashe walked.

?
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Ay daybreak he found he was aspending a range of hilis, upon the slopes of which he
observed large tea-plantations. Groups of girls crossed his path upon their way to
guther tea, and some of thein passed joeular remarks, or invited him to join them and
assist in their labour. Alout geven o’clock he met a travelling barber who, for a few
sapecks, shuved, trimmed, and shampooed him, that operation taking place by the road-
side, and only attracting the notice of two or three children who were on their way to
sehool.

When Jerry had secured his guards, he had searched their persons, and removed
the purse he found upon Corporal Pang; justifying this act upom the grounds that
when he was arrested in Whey-chi, these same soldiers had plundered him of all
his money, therefore he was merely regaining his own. Having paid the barber,
he proceeded inte the country, stopping every now and then to refresh himself.
By night he had travelled a goed distance; so imugining himself safe, he entered a
tea-house, and having supped, turned in with sbout forty other travellers, and en-
joyod their soclety in company with 2 host of agile tormentors. The room was u
spacious one, and 4t the upper end a fat-lamp was kept alight all night. Jerry
could not slesp, not being iron-clad like his companions, so he sat up and tock o
survey of the place. Tt wes amusing to watch the features of the sleepers, who,
unmindful of the ticklers, were snoring in a great variety of keys. At fimes, how-
ever, when their formentors pulled rather too savagely, a solemn ocath would issue
from the sleepers’ lips; and upon cme occasion a savage-looking Tartar, roused by
the bite of some patrinrchal and artful Pulex, kicked the person who wae sleeping
by his side. The gentleman thus assaulted was reclining with his face towards his
assailant, and as he received the kick in his waist, he was completely doubled up
by the blow. After remaining quiet for o few moments, the fellow opened his eyes,
and being a peaceful Chinaman, upon finding tho person who kicked him was a
Tartar, quietly turned over, as much as to say, * Now batter away if you will,”
but he declined to remonstrate with the person who kicked him. Not that he scted
in this inoffensive munner from want of feeling, or wsuully “when his brother smote
him upon the left cheek, offered him his right.” Had it been & Chinuman weaker than,
Limself who thus assaulted him, he would have very scon retaliated, but the Tartar's
savage face und burly form rendered him as quiet as o lamb.

Thompson wus highly amused with the performance ; so, picking up a straw, he pro-
eceded to ticklo the Tartar. For aleng time the man bore it, probably the irritation
not amounting to much ; however, at last, upon the gailor thrusting the straw up his
noss, he lifted his foot and again kicked the Chinaman, who thereupon asssaulted the
eclestial next to him, and he in return favoured his companion. A tremendous row
ensued, upott which the lundlord and his assistants rushed into the room, and Inid
about them with bamboos, until order was restored.

Long before daybreak they all cleared out, and the sailor, having partaken of a
light breakfast of rice and tea, made for the hills. After going ashort distance, he fell
in with o party of tew-gatherers, who invited him to join them. As he had no definite
plun for the future, he accepted their offer, and, receiving a basket, was soon toiling up
the hill-side. The business was one which required the labourersto be at work by
sunrise, as the kind of tea they were gathering is not picked when the sun gets too far
up. A light fog hung about the hills, and tho fuces of most of the women were enve-
ioped in wrappers, but as the day broke they fock off these.cloths, and revealed some
very pretty countenances. ’

Upon their arrival at the plantation to which the party were bound, the lender
appointed the pickers and oarriers: the former were expert young girls, who had
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been trained to the business from childhood, while the latter consisted of the * dull-
boads,” or men; and as the sailor was supposed to be a poor Cantonese, who could
know nothing about picking tez, he was directed to hold the basket for a s;pnghtly
girl named A-tae,

Now, it is unual for the girl who picks the finer kmds of tea to be dressed in much
better clothes than her basket-holder, and s A-tac wes o beauty, and tolerably well
off, she was smartly attired; true, her garments were not very costly, but they werc
new and jeuntily worn. Her dress consisted of two pieces, the usual loose blus trousers
and wide-sleaved jacket, her hair being braided in queues which desconded to her
waist, while her head was protected from the sun by an immensely wide bamboo
hat.

‘When the overscer directed the sailor to bear her basket she hud not cast eyes upon the
latter, having been listening to the silly story of a companion, so, thinking it was the
ugual “ dull-hesd,” she waved him to follow her, and turned into one of the rows; then
dexterously grasping a handful of leaves, she cried, ** Come here!” and upon his plac-
ing the sieve-like basket under her hunds, showered the leaves into it with marvellous
rapidity. Having exhausted one bush, she was moving towards another, when, catch-
ing sight of her attendant, she uttered o little soream, and coquettishly turned away
her bead. -Secing her agitation, the enamoured basket-holder inguired if she were
unwell.

“ No ! I'm—Coms here, you fright !

The girl worked like lightning, ordering her holder about in o most imperious
manner, At last curiosity overcame her, and shie demanded the name of her slave.

“I have no name.”

#“No! How shall I call you, then?”

* Cull me 8a** (ugly of the sort).

“Oh no! oh no; thut would be orusl”

¢ Call me Cha-tee” {» mean fellow).

“ No, no, for you are not mean.”

“ What will you name me, then 7 " said Jerry, looking as though he could devour
her. “ What you call me ghall be my name.”

A-tae trombled, as she cast & timorons glance towards hoer basket-bearer, and veplied,
“T oall you Sho ” (beantiful eyes), saying which she laughed, and wdded, ** but surely
you will not take that name ?*

“ Tl call myself anything you choose to name me.”

“ Then I give you this,—Yung-Yung " (good-humonred face),

“ And what may I call you? "

“Me! Don't you know 7" gaid the pretty girl, looking at Yung-Yung in a menner
which made his heart bump again.

“ What | not know my name?”

“I donot. Iam a wandersr and a stranger here,”

“Poor fellow. Fave you no friends ?”

“ None here. 'Will you bo my friend 7 :

“ You don’t know my name, yet ask me to be your friend. Speak lower, and look
down while you talk, or the overseer will send soms one else with me to-morrow.”

“ What is your name ? ”

“ A-tae.”

After casting his eyes about in order to ascertain if any of the pickers were watch-
ing, he bent over the girl, who was very deeply engaged in removing some fine shools
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from the lower part of a plant, and when she rose, as her cheek came guite elose to his,
he kissed it gontly, and said, . ’

“ A-tae, I love you.” \

The girl gave a nervous little laugh, then asked him what he meant.

. 1 want to maerry you."

- "'Where do you come from, Yung-Yung-Sho, that you speak thus? Would I could
be givoen to one like you ; but I shall be, like other girls, sent off to slave for some man
of my own class, or sold te & mandarin.” (It will be perceived that A-tee was, although
a Chinese, an advocate for woman's. rights). * Oh, Yung-Yung-Sho do you think
Buddha knows how badly they treat us poor girls?”

“Can’t you ran away with me?” observed the now thoroughly g'one > gailor ;
“ glip off in the night, and go away to o country where the women are thought as much
of ag the men.”

“ That's where Buddha is, Yung-Yung-8ho. There woe shall be men. 1 know all
about thut, and have my Tich papers at home. I'm not as stupid as most girls, You
are a benevolent man thuy to listen to the nonsense of little me, Put why do those
Yuen-chae (police runners) point this way?  Are you wanted P Tf so, flee. That way,
that way ; up amuong the recks, and hide in the caves.” .

Jerey had little time to say furewell, as he noticed the two soldiers, accompanied by
police ranners, making towards him; sp, after bestowing a fervent kiss upon the lips of
the astonished A-tae, he sprang over the tea plants and sped awuy like the wind. The
poor girl sunk wpon the grouud, cricd, und wrung her hands like one demented. Her

+ companions pathered round, und finding she wus in trouble, provailed upon her to go

home. Meanwhile the soldioss and their purty chased the agile szilor, running until
they got outof breath; und when they lust spied him he was darting into » wood,
which was set apart for the use of Buddhist priests, and whero they felt sure of bogping
him during the course of the day,

A-tao walked home like oneina drewm, snd was uestioned by her mother, who
anxiously inquirved if she hud * seen a spirit,” she looked so seared and pale. 8he had
seen one, tho recollection of whom would never again be absent from her mind. She was
in love, hud been spoken to by o being, one of the opposite sex, who neither commanded
nor treated her like an inforior amimal, Was it a dream? Was he not one of those
yonii who, assuming the appearance of wods, use their fatal beanty to destmy ¢ll whom
they full in with ? ‘What could he be?

Poor little girl! She wus sorely tried; so tuking a fow sticks of incense, shie burnt
them before the picture of the Kitchen god, in order if possible to get it on her side.
But she didn’t tell her mothor about ¥Yung-Yung-Sho,

Towards the evening she became very ill; wnd by night her anxious perents sent
for a doetor, who, after writing a prescription, submitted it to them.

““ How much will it cost? ” demanded the futher.

“ Two hundred cash,” pravely replied the man of physic.

“Can'’t you do it « little cheaper ¥ we are poor pepple.”

“Idon’t think I can., Let me see. I can leave cut the dried rats’ tails—they are
costly—and the alligator’s blood may be omitted. Well, say one hundred cash.”

The mother was u claver women, and didn’t believe iu the doctor’s nostrum’s, o rhe
demanded how much the gentlemen wanted for the prescription.

“ Fifty cash.” ’

“ Pay him and let him go, my lord,” she observed to her husband, who thereupon
handed over the cash, and the doctor departed. When he was ont of sight the old
womyn nodded shrewdly towards her husband, as mueh as to infer, *trust me for

¢
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being smart,” then having prostrated herself before the picture of the Kitchen god,
gravely burné the prescription, and pouring some warm tea upon the ashes, carried the
drink to her daughter, and compelled her to swallow it, saying seothingly, * You'll be
all right to-morrow.” ‘

« Oh, my heart, my hear:,” moaned the poor little girl.

% Oh, it is not your heart, A-tae, it’s your brain that hes become oiled by the sun,
You'll be all right now, s it will congeal again ; ” and having delivered herself of this
wvery Chinese opinion, the old lady withdrew, leaving the poor child to combat a disease
as old as the hills, and for which there has never been but one cure since the world
bogan. Nothing Lut the possession of the loved one will satisfy the poor souls, who,
like A-tae, suffer from this awful affliction. No doctor can cure them,—possibly the
priest may,—but not the man of medicine.

When the girl's mother saw her husband the latter did not ask how fared his
darling A-tae. She was but a girl, and her death would not cause him to shed a tear,
but the mother made np her mind to one thing, as she informed her help. “If that
il gots a little better, I'll take her to Nan-woo,” a very sanctified Buddhist bonze,
who lived in a hole in a rock situated in the Buddhist grove, distant about eight 1i from
her house. But A-tae became worse, so they bled her. " This fook away what litile
strength she had left, and the gossips said she would soon salute heaven. Tpon the
afternoon of the fifth day some of the women round her bed were speaking about the
hunt after the stranger who hud boen working with A-fae upon the day she was taken
pick, and after observing that *‘he must have bewitched the child,” they mentioned

something which had a wonderful effect upon the girl, und which caunsed her to rally .

from that moment.
Jerry, having distanced his pursners, determined to search for the caves of which

A-tae had spoken. There was littlo diffienlty about the matter, as the rocks wers full
of them; so having found ono which he thought would suit, he quisily stretched him-
solf upon the floor and went to sleep.  As there was nothing to encourago the presence
of the pulex family, he slumbered without annoyunce. After dreaming of A-tae, and
imagining they were usbout to united at the alter, with Mr. Shever acting
a3 best mun, and Miss Pferdscreptern as bridesmaid, Mary Ann being present
in oharge of a small fumily of Chinese children, one of whom strougly resembled
Captain Puffeigh, the bewildered sailor woke, und upon rubbing his eyes,
discovered that he wus being watched by one of the police runners, who, when he saw
him open hie eyes, gave a loud alarm. Jorry got up, stretched his limbs, and then,
walking to the entrance, took a eritical survey of his positien. Tho eave was dug out
of the limestone rock and was approached by two paths, while in front was a steep
decline down which it wasimposible to cscupe. CGuzing to the left ke saw Corporal
Pang, supported by a polico runner armed with o short sword, while avproaching upon
hia right was private Yung, similarly assisted. Thompson whistled.

Pang suddenly stopped, and ealled upon him to surrender.

Yung bawled to him to give up st once, or ho'd kill him when he jot hold of him,

The undaunted sailer enly whistled all the louder. Seeing he was quietly awaiting
their arrival, as if determined to give himself up, the soldiers clambered up the hill
until Yung who was nearest him, stopped to breathe, upen which Thompson rushed
at him, bowled him over like a ninepin, floored his attendant with a blow in the chest
and then darted down the pathway and disappeared from sight; and Pang arrived at
the top of the hill to find his companion in arms kors de combal  Yung being picked

up by his comrade, and having scguainted him with the partioulars of the assault, they:

again set off in search of the troublesvme western devil. It was a smart chase, us the
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runners knew overy inch of the ground; and after having sighted ‘him several times,
but tc lose him again the next moment, one of them saw him disappear up a gort of
ravine, from which they were certain he could not escape.

“ It i3 the retreat of Nan-woo, o very holy bongze, and he isas safe in that hole as &
rat is in a bottle,” observed one of the police. ‘

“ He is 2 wizard, and wiil fiy out if all other means fail him.- Oh, I know we shan't
cateh him,” grumbled Yung.

“How can we fail, your excellency ?” replied one of the attendants. * That path
loads to a high rock, in which is a small hole, where Nan-woo enteved fifty years ago.
On each side of the path is & precipitous rock, which no man can climb; therefors,
your foreign devil, npon finding the path leads to nowhere, will retrace his steps. Lt
us, therefore, crouch down upon either side of the rocks at the entrance, place a cord
across the pathway, await his return, and whet he arrives we wiil lift the line, and trip
him up” , .

“ Cupital, capitall” cried the soldiers. Thereupon the party divided,and crouching
down behind the gigentic boulders which lay beside the entrance to the gulch, sirving
in hand awuited the return of the sailor. They calenlated he would ' possibly have &
little chat with the bonze, then, finding there was no other ontlet, would fall into their
hands, and be captured without difficulty. Fivery now and then some noise, probably
caused by rabbits, would make them start and clutch theirline, but after waiting a con-
siderable timo, hunger reminded them that they had started upon the expedition without
taking breakfast, and they determined te proceed up the ravine, and boldly bring the
“ eccentrio one” to bay

Having explored neurly the entire length of the place, they turned a hend in the
pathway, and found themselves before the retreat of Nan-wod; but where was the
sailor,

“1 expect he is in there along with the bonze,” whispered Yung.

“Bosh! How could he getin there? Why, it is five feet from the ground, and
the hole is too smail.” :

“ Agk the hermit if he has seen a man ? 7 put in one of the runners.

Upon this Pang, who did not believe in Buddhism, and consequently had Hitle
respeot for its bonzes, udvanced to the opening, and rapping his eword handle against
the screen, demanded if the old gentlemon inside had seen a follow trying to climb up
the rocks which surrounded his cell.

Fumbling at the slub of ' limestone which formed the screon before the sntrance or
pigecn-hole of his cell, repeating as he did so the words * o-mi-tu-fuh, o-mi-tu-fuh,” the
old bonze at last succeeded in pushing the paneliuto a hole, cut out for its reception in
theside of the rock, and then neked the soldier what he wanted, upon which the latter
repeated his question.

The old bonze looked at his interrogator for some moments; at length appearing to
understand him, replied, ““ My son, since first I entered this abode, these eyes have never
beheld a man attempt to seale those rocke—o-mi-tu-ful, o-mi-tu fuh.”

“Come along, Pang; he's cracked. Tet us seek the fellow in some other piaee; or,
better still, we will return, or join the first party of rebels we come asross, as it will
never do for us to go back to cur native town, and say we have lost him.”

After a strict search they gave the matter up, and dismissing the police runners, pro-
ceeded to the nearest robet town, where they were received with open arma by Ma~chow~
wang, who commanded the insurgents in that district.

‘When the sailor entered the ravine, he imagined it had another outlet, but upon
discovering the small oven-like opening in the rock at the end (the same being open at
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the time}, he, taking it for the entrance to a burial vault, after running to give himself
impetus, sprang up, clutched the ledge with his hands, then forcing in his head end
shoulders, wriggled through, and dropped upon the fioor,

Nan-woo wag slumbering, but in his sleep repeating the words “ o-mi-tu-fuh;” upon
which Jerry shook him, then prostrated himself, and, to the best of his ability, repeated
the same words to the astomished bonze, who looked of him with horror, and quavering-
1y demanded who he was.

“ Q-mi-tu-ful ; o-mi-tu-fuh!” ejaculated the prostrate sailor. However, at length he
got up, and, in his best Chinese, prayed the honze would suwve his life, and hide him
from his enernies. ]

Nan-woo was a merciful old fellow ; and as he had long desired an assistant, or disei-
ple, agreed to shelter the fugitive. Ilaving instructed him to held his tongue, the old
bonze took his position behind the screen, and awaited the arrival of the soldiers; how
he got rid of them has been described.

‘When night ceme the old fellow litu lump, and Thompson had an opportunity of
seeing what his quarters were like, The cell -was an frvegular apartmont, cut out of the
solid limestone rock. There was no furniture, but an old mat, while & water jar, and an
earthen chatty, contuining a few handsful of dry rice, were the only kitehen articles the
bouze possessed. .

Jerry surveyed the latter for o fow moments, shen usked if that was what he lived
on ¢ upun which the old men nodded, and taking & hondful of rice, threw a few grains
into his mouth, then drank a sup of water. ’

“ Well,” excluimed the sailor in his native languuge, “lLere’s o go. I've been und
signed articles to a toad in u hole, and got to live in « box office, on dry rice and water.”

Their frugal meul having been partaken of, the old fellow chin-chinned his disciple,
and with the assurance that no man would dare come up the gully ut nighi (as he had
declared it was haunted), the old gentlemun dropped down upon his knees, and
o-mi-tu-ful’d at such a rate, that Jercy set it to music, and joined in a sort of chorus.

+T wonder what the deuce it means? I used to hear poor Jow o saying of it. O-
mi-tu-fub {stretching himself, and yawning); don’t I wish T had & footh fmll of
grog.” N . .

When the sailor awoke the next’ morning he found the old bonze still at it,—
# g-mi-tu-fuh, o-mi-tu-fuli!” and he kept it up il duy, repeating the words in
mevhanical sort of manner, which ot times greatly irritated his companion.

About ten o’elock & woman came, and asked what she should do to obtain luck.

“ Bring a dish of boiled rice and svme tea, and plece them in the road before my
cell, as an offering to the evil spirits, Do this daily for » week.”

When she had departed another arrived, and the sailor amused himself, ahd

T

improved his lnowledge of the langunge by listening to their wunts, At lust one cume |

whose story caused the man te be all ears. It was A-tee’s mother, who thus detailed
her daughter's symptoms.

« She has devils in her brain, who speak for her, and I fear she will die.”

Nan-woo, who hed great faith im a youthful constitution, gave the afflicted mother
two slips of bumboo, upon one of which was written, * Decline present benefit, and
receive greater reward in future,” while the other ran sz follows: *“ Ten thousand
dovils are not as tormenting as a bad heart.”

A-tae’s mamma read these, and accepted them as the words of un pracle, of course
torturing their meaning to suit her daughter's case. ‘

«When A-tae gets well, what shall she do 7”7
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“ Bring me every morning, for one month, a bagket of frait and some young tea,
then I will agsure her perfect health.”

Jerry gave a sigh of relief. “T'll see her agnin somehow,” he thought.

It was o few days after this that the gossips were chatting around A-tac’s mat, and
the following is what they said: * Oh, Mrs. So-and-so, have you heard the news? You
remember how two soldiers hunted the man who frightened this poor child so? Well, '
they chased him to Nan-woo’s hermitage, and the bonze told them as soon as the thing
saw him it burst into o flame and vanished.”

“ Td you cver ? ” cried one gossip.

“ Blesa ua ! ™ said another.

And little A-tae winked behind their backs.

* Oh, splondid Yung-Yung-Sho, I shall see you again, my lord, my emperor, my
deity. I shall live if I can ouly look upon you now and then. “We will be like the
Neih, who enjoy sublime love by merely glancing at each other. O dazzling Sho !
You shall be my god, and I will burn incense to you day and night. My whole frame -
thrille with exquisite delight when I hear your voice. My eyes light up like lomps a&
night when I view you, Sho. Oh, my absorbing god, never look coldly upon A-iae.
You will always speak gently to me, will you not? Always be so kind and tender to
your little A-tae, who loves you from your gueus to your shoes.” Thus apostrophized
the happy girl, and it was no wonder old Nan-woo’s charms worked, for Cupid was
directing them'; and as musk overpowers every other odour, so, beside love, all
pleasures in this life are utterly dworfed and lost. ’Twas love nesrly caused the death
of A-tne, and the saume potent spoll restored her to life and hope.

“ Now, whether you like it or not, you shall visit Nan-woo next weelk,” observed the
girl’s mother,

“ 1L try,” dutifully replied A-tae. ““T'll go, mother, even if it kills me. I'd rather
die than displease my parents.” Cunning little A-tael
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CHAPTER XVIIIL

% Having received information that a notorious pirate, named Yaou-chung (short-
tailed ruffian} is operating upon the coast between Chusan and Amoy, you are hereby
ordered to proceed from Chinhae (where it is expected you will receive this dispasch),
and carefully examine the coasts, partionlarly about Hae-tan Island. In the event of
your capturing the pirate, you are dirested to deliver him to the Taontai of Amoy,
who will dispose of him as he sees fit, the pirate having a short time since seized a
passenger junk, on board of which were fourteen mandarins belonging to that place,
whom he enclosed in an iron cage and burnt alive.' As we wish to show our power in
these pens, it is desirable that you totally exterminate the band, and level their settie-
ment to the ground.”

“# A very nice little job, is it not, Russell 7" observed Woodward, who had just
roceived the above dispatch from the sdrriral at Hong-Kong.

 As you most logically observe, sir, the occupation does most fully merit the :title
you go aptly apply to it, of a nice little job, and it will be as well to attempt the matter
without procrastination.”

“There, there, my dear Russell, why not say we've got to do it, and will do it
well?”

“ That, sir, would, no doubt, be a concise manner of expressing it, but I prefer to
adorn my language with more classical and florid expressions.”

Upon hearing this reply, the good-tempered captain nodded to his eccentrie lieuten-

ant, and directed the ship to be got ready for ses. In w short time the anchors were up, |

and the Btinger steaming towards Hae-tan, every one being upon the gqué vive, and
anxious to fall in with the notorious pirate. As Woodward suticipated somo warm
work when he met the freebooter, he ordered all useless top-hamper to be stowed below,
the top-gallant yards and masts struck, and rigging snaked, intending to use steam
alone in his trip down the cosst.

Atter a careful examination of the coast, and hearing some horrible talss of the
cruelties perpetrated by Yaou-chung, Woodward arrived off Hae-tan at dusk one
evening ; and having slowly steamed across to the muin land, anchored until daylight
the next morning. About five bells in the middle watch, some junks passed, when he
guietly turned out his men, not & sound being allowed or light shown, and the crew
learnt that the pirstical fleet was sailing in, and that by daybreak wn action was
inevitable.

It was impossible to distingnish the junks with the nuked eye, but with his nighy
glass, Mr. Beauman made oub nine lurgo vessels, on bourd of which the Chinese,
unuware of the presence of an enemy, were firing orackers and beating gongs in o most
unguarded muanner. When they were out of hearing, Captain Woodward got up
anchor, #nd hugping the land, orept after them, and at daybreak saw the last of the
fleet put up its helm and run into port. Ina fow momonts the Stinger wus tearing
away at full speed for the place, the men watching their captain, who, assisted by the
master, mancenvred the ship splendidly ; and although the odds were eight to one, no
one doubted his ability to do gll he might undertake. Every one seemed impressed

+
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with a consoiousness of responaibility, and appeared fully determined to do his duby
and when the ship swept round the point, and they found themeelves in the entrance of a
large bay, which was studded all over with junks, although they felt inclined to cheer,
they held their peace, knowing, by the eyes of their commaunder, that they must repress
their enthusiasm.

Woodward stood upon the bridge, glass in hand, and gave his orders 23 calmly as he
would have done had he been entering Hong-Kong harbour. Af last he suddenly rang

" upon the engine-room bell the signal to *stop ber,” but before they could do this the

ghip struele upon a mud bank, and at that moment the pirates sighted her, and altering
their eourse, turned back and opened fire. It was a trying time: the vessel swinging
across the passage, and forming as it were a target for their gune. After a while the -
juntks suddenly ceased firing, and bout ship, when, having ssiled some distance up the °
bay, they formed in-two lines, and again bore down towsards the Stinger, the execution
of this manwuvre ocoupying sbout three-quarters of an hour.

Having in vain tried to steam off, and after running his crew backward and forward
upon the upper deck, Woodward ordered the foremost guns to be transported aft, and
then repenting his fuctics, found the ship once more floated. whereupon the guns were
returned to their proper positions, and they awuited the arrival of the pirates, who were
about w mile distant. TUpon her starboard bow, were five large junks, the foremost of
which was doubtless the fagship, it being beauntifully painted and gilded, while on
the port bow were four smaller oraft letting off crackers, and making s great din with
their gongs. When their guns arrived within range they commenced firing their bow
chasers, Woodwurd surveying them through his gluss as coolly as though they were per-
forming their evolutions for his amusement. 'Theshot flew over the Stinger, and now and
then one would strike her hull, but there stood the captein guiet and undaunted, while
his men, taking example from him, were as still as statues. Suddenly a heavy shot struck
the funnel, near which he was standing, and eut a piece clean outof it, when he quietly
lifted the handle of the engine-room bell, and rang out, * Go ahead, full speed;” then
waved his orders to the first lientenunt and muster, stationed along the deck, who
transmitted them to the men at the wheel. :

In a short time they reached the junks, but still no signal was given to fire, al-
though the pirates were blazing away furiously, and some stray shots struck the
hull and rigging. The men, who were sll oronched down behind their guns, won-
dered when they were to commence, and now and then would peer over the picces
and watch the unmoved commander. At last, just as they got abreast of the foremost
junks, between which ho had steered, the words “Commence firing” rang out from
‘Woodward’s lips, and at the same instant'he signailed * Stop her ” to the engineers.

The men sprang up with o cheer of defiance, and poured a discharge of grape
and canister into the junks on either wide, (flash) bang (flash—flash—flash) bang—
bang—bang—(ftash) bang; and the excited sailors loaded and fired with tremendous
energy, In a very short time a thick pall of smoke completely enveloped the ship,
and with great difficulty the cuptain managed to keep her in position between tho
line of junks—she in the mean time drifting slowly ahead. After the first few
digoharges the mon lost their hearing through the ptunning reports, snd would
vainly bawl at each other, while their bodies were grimed with the smoke of the
powier, every one of thom being stripped to the waist. The powder-monkeys were
ag active as their namesakes, feeling their wey in the thick smoke, so as to avoid
heing knooked down by the rammers or sponges, and cautiously treading clear of -
the tackle laid along the decks. It was wonderful how clever the youngsters were,
and with what aceuracy they would return to their own guns, although it was
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impossible to see them. The flashes, which at first dazzled their eyed, now merely
made them blick for a moment, while their dulled ears only heard a faint boom,
and after a time did not notice even that.

‘Woodward sprang up sloft, and saw the ship was heading righl, and that the first
two junks which they had passed were on fire. Upon his return to the deck he met
the master, who bawled something in his ear; but as he could not understard what he
82id.* he motioned him to go aloft, and keep s lock-out,

Although the Btinger steamed quite slowly between the lnes of junks, she had not
lost & man ; und the pirates being unuble to depress their guns sufficiently to hit the
ship very often, had actually been firing into each other. When Woodward found
that tho shots were striking the ship in an obligue direction he rang the signal, “ Go

- ahead, fullspeed,” and in & short time was clear of the junles, which, however, kept
firing awny at cach other for some thirty minutes.

After they discovered their mistake ke came to anchor. and putting on a spring,
raked them fore and aft with grape and canister. In a short time ths two lines of
junks closed upon each other; and as they were nearly all on five, the pirates aban-
doned, them, and took to the water. Much to Woodward’s chagrin, he okserved that
the big junk, which he supposed was commanded by Yusoun-chung in person, had
mangged to put vut her fire, and wus escaping through the passage to the sea; how-
over, as it was impossible t0 puss the burning vessels, he steamed up the bay, and
londed at a town about five miles from the entrance,

The Taontai came down to receive him, and Woodwurd found that the pirates had
that morning entered the place to eollect tribute when they were overtaken and
destroyed by the Stinger; and so gratetul were the townspeople, or rather their gover-
nor, that he offered the ransom money to the captain, who of course declined the gift,
‘Woodward did not want o risk his ship too near the burning junks, and he showed his
prudence, for about 9 AM. two of them blew up, and shortly afterwards the others
followed ; and as the explosions seemed to blow out avery vestige of flams, they floated
about the bay mere shapeless hulks, and became a prey to the swarms of thisves, who
went out of the city in boats to piek up wood or any loot which they might be lucky
enough to come across. )

Heeing the mouth of the bay oleur, the captain bade, the ecivil Tuontai adien, and
steamed out fo sea in search of Yaou-chung’s junk. Upon clearing the headland at
the mouth of the harbour they beheld the pirate with ull sail set standing out to sea,
but as soon os he saw them he trimmed his sails, and ran behind Haetan., Now,
Woodward knew there was no shelter for the pirate upon the weather side of the island,
8o he altered his course, and steamod along to leeward, expecting to catch the junk as it
rounded the opposite point; but Yaou-chung was too smart for him, as he had
anchored, it being a calm day, just round the point behind which Woodward saw him
disappear.

Having waited for two hours, the captain proceeded round the further point, and,
%o his annoyance, saw the pirate standing out to sou, with his sails so closely hauled,
that he seemed to be going in the wind’s eye, Now, every nautical writer has described
a sternt ohage, and doubtless the old adage “A stern chase is a long chase” has been
sufficiently hackneyed, but it was a very long onme upon this occasion, as 16 must be
remembered the Btinger was only an auxiliary screw, and it was quite dusk beforo they
overhauled the placky Chinaman. ’

* Mr. Besuman informed the captain that he need not fear the pirates throwing fire-pots upon his

deoks, a3 none of thern had the usual basket (from which they throw those missiles) at their mast-
heads,
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Woodward was at his post, and -had given instructions to the master to lay the ship
alongside the junk; and taking command forward of the starboard watch of boarders
himsetf, instrncted Lieutenant Russell to head those of the port waich, who were
ordered to board the pirate wbait, directing the men to crouch behind the nettings until
they struck the junk. Forward, the captain of the forecastle was securing the end of a
chain, to which was fastened a grappling-iron, and abuft, the captuin of the afterguard
was similarly employed. The Stinger showed no light, and made no sound, save that
caused by the regular beat of her screw. Suddenly the juuk put about, and tried to
rake the ship, bubt Woodward wes too good s sailor to allow his enemy to catoh him
asleep, and the pirate threw his shot away upon the water.

Adfter varions maneuvres, too tedious to describe here, the gallant captain at last
got his ship in exactly the position he wanted her, and putting on full steam, ran her
crash into the bows of the junk. Up sprang the captain of the forecastle, and the
grappling-iron was firmly secured in the side hamper of the pirate, upon which
Woodward shouting to his men, * Come o, my lads!” leapt sword in hand on board the
junk, landing his party upon the furecastle, from which thoy drove the pirates with
great slanghter. The Btinger was then laid alongside, and with a loud hurrah, Lien-~
tensnt, Russell, led his men over the hammock-netting abaft, obtaining in s few moments

" possession of the poop. 'The pirates, driven to the body of the junk, fought like demons,

and twice repulsed the Stingers, once nearly recovering possession of the poop, which
was, however, gallantly held by the first lientenant.

‘When Yaou-chung found he was cornered, he conceived the bold idea of trying to
board the Stinger; ao, giving instructions to his men, he, in spite of the shower of
pistol-bells and musketry which was poured upon him from the poop and forecastla,
suocseded in boarding the ship, before the master, who was in command, became aware
of his manceuvre. Besumuan was attending to the after grapnel, when he saw the pirates
pour over the nottings just by the main hatchway. 'Without u momdnt’s hesitation he
darted below, ran forward upon the lower deck, sprang up the fore hatohway, and
scrambling on board the junk, told the eaptain of the pirate's move.

“ All aboard " shouted Woodward, Then directing two of the men to cast off the
grapnel, he ubandoned the junk, and, drove the pirates aft upon the quarter-deck of the
Btinger; the men who had cast off the grapnel on board the junk, running aft and
telling the firat lieutenant the news, Russell thereupon placed his men so as to eut the
pirates down as they were driven off the ship’s decks abuft. As all this was done upon
a starlight night, the Stingers could just meke out friends from foes, although at times
the pirates and crew got a little mixed, and even assaulted their own shipmates.

Yaou-chung led his men like a tiger, and certainly fought well; but just as he
reached the wheel n light shot up on bosrd the junk, and Woodward saw him motioning
his men to press forward and attack the sailors again. With a loud cheer the Stingers
threw themselves upon the foe, and their captain, wielding a cutluss which he had
taken from ome of his men, cut Yaou-chung down with a swinging blow. When the
pirates saw their leader fall, they surrendered, and within squarter of an hour seventy-
three of them were seoured and put in irons, together with Yaou-chung, the out given
by the commander having more stunned thun otherwise injured him, his skull being
thick enough to stand a chop from a cutlass.

‘When all was quist, they carefuliy examined the prize, which was found to be filled
with valuable prunder; then they threw the dead overboard, and tuking her in tow,
proceeded towards Amoy, where they arrived within eight-and-forty hours after the
capture of the junk,

The notorious Yaou-chung and his associates were duly handed over to the Taontai,
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after which the 8tinger refitted and stopped up the shot-holes in her sides. She had
been hulled eighteen times, but upon mustering her crew after the action, only thirteen
casunlties were reported, not one of which proved fatal. One man lost a limb, and
another three of his fingers, but otherwise the wounds were slight. Of course it wag
by the merest good fortune they escaped as they did, for had the ship, when between
the junks, been but for & moment in such a position that their shot could have taken
effeot, no doubt her decks would have been swopt.

1t was a bold sction, and the merchants of Amey, to show their appreciation of
 Woodward's gallantry, offered him a service of plate, which he courteously, yet firmly,
- declined, alloging that his officers and men had quite as much to de with destroying
the pirates as himself. He, however, did not object to their presenting his crew with a
gratuity, which amounted to over three thousand dollars; and es he knew how slow
the prize courts were, he told his meu to clear out all they wanted from the junk, after
which he despatched her to Hong-Kong, where she was condemned and sold. Nota
bale of silk or ball of opium would he keep for himself, being too proud to share in the
plunder; and beyond a few flags, taken from the varions pirate junks he had destroyed,
e returned home o richer than he came, his prinociples being totally unlike those of hig
predecessor, who upon one oceasion, after taking o junk, coolly approprinted » number
of balls of opium, which fer security he stowed in the lockers of his state room, the
said opium being described by him as “his perquisites.”

After remaining in port o few days, a grand banguet was given by the Taontai, to
which the cuptain, officers, and crew were fnvited; and as he was instructed to be upon
friendly terms with the Chinese authorities, ‘Woodwnrd accepted the invitation, little
dreaming of the surprise which the Celestials had in store for them.

About three T. M. the Stingers left their ship, and landed at s place designated by
the Taontsi, where, having foand a guard of honouyr drawn up to receive them, they pro-
cecded at oncoe to the governor's residence in the following order :—First marched the
exscutioner’s assistants, who cleared the way with whips; then a bannerman, boaring the
Taontai’s flag and a gong, which he beat overy few seconds. Following him was
2 body of bannermen, who preceded a sedamn, in which was seated the orafty
Partar governor, who teok advantage of the eaptain’s ignorance of the rites, and
appropristed to himself the place of honour. Immediately after the governor's chair,
came the Stinger's band, playing ¢ Oh, desr, what can the matter be ? " then the sedan,
containing Captain ‘Woodward, followed by severel others, occupied by the officers and
engineers.

By some mistake the chief engineer, Mr. Sniff, hed taken the chair which was
intended for the captain ; snd as the procession wended its way, the people spplauded
vociferously. This elated him to such a degreo that he bowed repeatedly, firat to the
right and then to the left, which being a novel proceeding for an offieial, caused the
mob to shout with laughter. We may heve remark that the bobbing of the mandarin
in the style of the tea-store imnges is a fiction, got up by the artists 1n those statusties,
and that a Celestial dignitary would as soon think of standing upon his head as of
bowing to the populace when proceeding on official business. Under those cirenm-
stances a mandarin is about ae motionless as 8 wax figure ,und it may be imagined
that the Amoyens, who turned out to see the procession, were immensely tickled by
the antics of Mr. Sniff, whom they termed the “ nodding, red-headed barbarian of the

west.” The royal marines came after the sodans, and the blue jackets followed them,
. g detachment of Tartara forming the rear-guard.

After morching to the Taontai’s pslace und partaling of some refreshment, the
onptain was informed that as there wasno convenient hall in the city, a building hed
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been prepared outside the gutes, wheve it was hoped that the brave western men would
condescend to partake of the humble fare provided for them. Hereupon the procession
again formed, and marched through the city to a clear space beyond the walls, where
they found an immense bamboo edifice evected. Upon ene side of this was an enclosed
space, Which the Btingers imagined was fenced in to form a promenade ground for them
during the intervals of the feast; but upen entering the building, they found there
were no windows or doors upon that side of the edifice.  The whole place was drapsed
with banners and hung with *living-lower-mats,” i, e. mate of split bamboo, upon
which flowers were sewn in patterns; these decorations might by a casual observer
have been taken for beautiful carpets, so evenly were the blossoms arrenged upon' them.
At the extreme end was a raised cross table for the Taontai and guests of rank, while
ulong the length of the building two tables, laden with sweetmeats and fruits weve
spread for the accommodation of the orew. The officinls were entertained with an
infinite variety of courses, all mote or less delicious, and none of them badly cooked or
repulsive to their taste, while knives and forks were provided, and champagne and
hitter beor poured out without stint. Much to the satiefaction of their hospitable
entertainer, his guests did every justice to the meal. '

Upon the entry of the men the whole place was lighted with candles, and & Chinese
band struck up a tune, which it screwed out, with morc or less rapidity, during the
time the banquet lasted. No doubt tho Celestials thought it vory melodious, and at
times the attendants upon the sailors would nod to the noise, as we do to our music, but
the effect npon the visitora was, to say the least of if, exerncinting. ’

When the sailors bud taken their seats & number of atiendants entered with huge
kettles of warm wine, which they poured into little cups that were placed by the right
haud of each guest. Now, as & sailor's capasity for liguor of any kind is well known,
it may easily be imagined that they looked rather blue upon finding such small mea-,
sures allotted them ; but by dint of repeatediy filling during the course of the banquet,
they managed te get enough, although not one becamc intoxicated. When the atten:
dants dmagined the sailors had deluged themselves suificiently with wine, they pro-
eceded to remove the remnants of the swects; seeiny this, the jolly tars, who imagined
dinner was over, motioned them io leave the dishes, which they entirely smptied of
their contonts.  Upon this the waiters cleared the tables by beat of gong. In a ghort
time & file of meon entered, and placed all sorts of food before the astonished foreigners;
and as the provisions were supplied by fifty hotel-ksepers who were obliged, under
threat of severe punishment; to furnish a certain number of dishes, some of them were
pelatable, and others the reverse ; however, the men wero all sutisfied, and sttacked the
viands with the full determination of trying everything which came within their reach
tnd would shout to a shipmute at another table, or pass favourite dishes from one to
snother in o most amnsing fashion.

4 ¥ say, number ton mess I—hi!—you at the other table come over here; we've got
somme biled bore-vonstructor, and its stunning.”

“ Charley, how are you gettin' on? " observed a hardy-locking topman to & marine
who wus seated opposite him. :

“IT'm all right. P've cat o whole roast duck, and am trying some fried boot-heels
which ain't bad. Will ye have some 77 ’

When the dishes were removed a procession of servants entered, bearing four pigs,
masted whole; these were deposited upon the tables, and soon nothing but the bones
remained. ‘When these had been disposed of, the attendants placed bowls of thin
;oup before each sailor, after having partaken of which many of them felt anything
ut well. )
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When the feast commenced, a heavy curtain was drawn across that portion of the
edifico where the officors sat. As the Taontai knew the sailors would finish their
dinners long before the officials, he directed the attendants upon the men fo lot them
eut their food, and then supply them with unlimited warm wine und tobacco, with
which they managed to pass the time until eight o’clock, when the gong anncunced
the Taontai and his guests had eompleted their meal.

A crowd of attendants now proceeded to unhook the centre of the curtain, covering
the wall upon that side of the edifice facing the enclosure, and upon its removala
guard was placed across the gap, the dinner tables clesred away, and seate placed for
the guests,—the Taontui and his officials npon the left, and Captain Woodward and his
officers npon the right. Footlights were then placed upon the ground in front of the
guards, who, now that the party were seated, retired, and left them gazing upona
square enclosure, and they had full opportunity of lstening to the enlivening agony
of the Chinese band, which redoubled its noise and worked away as if desirous of
earrying on until something gave way.

At a signal from the Taontai the deors of the banquet-hall were thrown open, and the
Amoyans poured in until they became so closely pressed, that you might have walked
upon their heads without fear. Captain Woodwurd imagined they were going to
entertain them with a theatrical performance, so he smiled at his host, and puffed ut
his cigar, little dreaming he was about to witness & horible tragedy, which none but »
Chiness would have imagined acceptable to a foreigner. At length when a gong hud
been strmok nine times, the Taontai arose and thus addressed his guests :—

« Most illustrious, brave, and honourable men of the western seas, I have thia day
endeavoured, out of my poverty of menns, to show you how much I think of you and
all your nation. T thank you for the brave act which resulted in the apture of Yaou-
chung, und I invite you to see the olemency of his Majesty the Empetor whom we all
revere, extended to the defited dog and his blood-stained accomplices. I salute you re-
spectiully.”

‘When this speech was ended Lieutenant Russell observed to Woodward, * The con-
viction has just dawned upon my mind that they are about to consign the pirates to
Hades, by the hands of the public executioner, and the present company are to witness
the performance.”

“ Nonaense | ” replied the commander. * They surely do not intend carrying out
the sentence here.”

“ Lot me entreat you not to suffer a misconception to lead your judgment astray, a8
even my limited acquaintance with the Chinese language enables me to affirm that the
piratea are shortly to be submitted to the pangs of torture in our presence.”

«T'm sorry, ad we cannot baok out, and must, as it were, countenance the butchery
by our presence. The sly Taontai has arranged this matter very cleverly; do you not
think so, Ruasell ? ” said the captain.

Further conversation was cut short by the appearance of the chief executioner, 8
“most revolting-looking wreteh, who advanced into the arens ; then, knesling npon the
sawdust with which the ground waa covered, bowed his forehead (or kow-tow’d) nine
times, after which his assistants, who were, like him, olad in black tunics and conioals
shaped wire hats, came forward and went through the same performance.

Having paid their respects, the black band brought out several movable screens,
which they placed before the opening, upon which the music recommenced. After 8
short interval the gong a.gum gounded, and some persons beohind took the screens and
oarriad them out of sight, when the spectators beheld about sixty men, clad only in
blue trousers, kneeling with their hands vesting upon the sawdust, it being noticed
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that ail of them were deprived of their queues. At the back of the arena was a mat-
covered pile,,over which an sssistant exeoutioner, armed with aladle waa throwing
BOFRE liquid.

At a gignal from the Taontai, a scribe read the names of the sixty prostrate men,
and when that was completed called to four executioners, who atepped,forward, paid
their respeots to their master and his guests, then taking up theirpositions, cach atthe
head of fifteen recumbent criminals, raised their short swords and awaited the final
order, Their weapons were very keen-edged, thick-backed affairs, slightly curved, and
losded with quicksilver, in order to give force to the blows. The chief executioner
racoived the orders and directed his assistants, he taking the left-hand row, over the
last man of which he was now standing, with his eyes fixed npon the Taontai.

8o rapidly had all this been accomplished that the Stingers could hurdly compre-
hend the meaning of their action ; but when tho Governer elevated the claw-like nail
of his right thumb, and the four executioners simultancousty swept the heads off four
of the recumbent figures, they #ll understood it was a real execution, and not a
theatrical veprosentation that was boing enacted before their eyes. As the movements of
the exeeutioners were rogulated by those of the chief, it will be snfficient to describe
his action.

‘When b gave the swinging blow with his sword which swept off his first victim’s
hend, he dextorously skipped across the neck of the body, and plunting himself behind
his second victim, ropeated the cut, upon which off flew another head, he continuing hig
Ylows until he had decapitated four of the kneeling ones, when le changed his aword
for o keener weapon and recommenced his labour. In a few moments fifteen heads
were lying upon the sawdust noar the trunks of their former bodies. It was wonder-
ful to see how eusily he sliced them off, and with what vapidity the whole of them were
exceuted.

‘When all way finished the executioners picked up the heads, and carelessly placed
them upon their trunks ; then advuncing to the front, knelt, kow-tow'd, and retired. In
s few moments o number of men entered, and dragged off the bodies and heads, after
which fresh sawduse was sprinkled, and the arena raked clean, in the vame manner as
the supers prepare the ring of o circus for 4 new cntertainment.

Captain Woodward, who was thoroughly sick at the sight, but had kept his seat out
of courtesy towards the Taonta, now arose, and begged he wonld allow him to retire
with his officers and crow, adding that such s method of exvcution was quite foreign to
the ideas of all * the men of the west; ” but the Taontai only pointed to the swarming
mags of Ghinese behind them, and declared it would be impossible for them fo leave
until the executions were over, adding, “You will be pleased with the next perfor-
mance, which you will probably never have another opportunity of witnessing.”

Finding escupe was impossible, the captain partly turned his back upen the arema,
and the gong sounded for the next piece of barbarism. ’

A large body of the wire-hatted, black-dressed oxecutioners now advanced and kow-
tow'd, four of their number bearing long poles, to the end of which were tied lighted
torches, After their prostrations were completed, two of them walked to the back of the
arena, and pulled at the lines which held the covering of the pile. A yell of execration
brolo from the Chinese spectators as, upon the mats falling down, they beheld a heap
of wood, on which were placed two cages, one a large affair twenty-five feet long, by
aboub four high, in which were chained thirteen of the officers of the pirate eraft;
while, in a smaller cage, above the other, was secured the notorious pirate who had
given the Stingers so much trouble. When the sailors recognized this villain they
gave vent to o murmur, which certainly did not indieate pity.
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A mandarin now advanced, and thus addressed the spectators :—* List, ye people of
Fo-kea\u district. Hardly s moon ago this Yaou-chung seizsd an imperial junk, and
after killing the orew, whom he tortured in a barbarous manner, doliberately enclosed
thirtesn of our honourable colleagues within an iron cage, and burnt them to death.
To-day Yaou-chung (you descendant of a dishonouved dog) and thirteen of his head
men receive the clemency of our father and mother, the Emperor, the common men of

- his orew having been despatched with the sword. Beware ! and follow not the example
they have set, or you will be treated likewise.”

Neither Yuou-chung nox his officers puid the slightest attention fo the speech, buf,
seemingly chaffed the executioner, who was basting them with some lignid. At length
the latter retired and the mandarin gave the signal, when the torchmen applied their
brands, and in an instant the pile was alight. The thirteen men were soon ‘writhing
and sereaming, a8 their bodies were wetted with spirit which the executioners had
thrown upen them, but for some time Yaou-chung remained us quiet as & statue, al-
though the torture must have been fearful; howsver; after the wood bogan to burn up
he graduslly showed signs of suffocation, und must have been insensible loug before the
flames reached his body.

‘When oll was over the erowd dispersed, and Captain Wondward marched his men
back to the wharf and embarked them in boats in which they were conveyed on board
the ship. Of course there was no h<lp for it, and it was all right according to the
Chinese way of reskoning, but the gallant officer determined, that when noxt asked too
Chinese banquet, he would, before accepting the civility, ascertain if it were “ o dinner
to be followed by an execution,” or enly a friendly ¢ chin-chin.”
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CHAPTER XIX.

Little A-tao improved wonderfully in health, and within five days after her mother’s
visit to Nan-woo announced that she was ready to set out for the sacred grove. Her
parent did not content herself with sending only some fruit and tea, but adaed sweet-
meats and sundry delicacies, including a little rock salt, which she packed in a neat
bamboo basket, and gave her daughter, with many minute instruotions as to her
deportment. )

It was a lovely autumnal day; smd as the girl bent her steps towards the hill she
mechanically sang a very old Chinese ditty called  The life of a leaf,” while her thoughts,
wandering more fleetly on, wers slready with her boloved Yung-Yung-Sho. Strange to
sny, after the first few stanzas she altered the words in u manner, which wonld have
puzzled any Celestial who overheard her, The original song ran s follows:—

“ Of the young bud, covered with down,

Boft as the breath of u zephyr,

Undolding to the sun, a leaf appeara,

Tender as the cheek of an infant.

At flrat thin, delicate, transparent, o
Developing quickly, veined like the hand of a maiden
From firet to tast always boantiful.

After recltining in the light of the golden sun,

And coguétting with the silver moon,

For many days,

The early {eager, forward) froat kisses it gently,
Gomming it with beauty.

Tt biushes at the embrace ;

Embeldened, the touch is repeated,

"When lo, the ruddy colour flies, and

The leaf, pale and trembling,

Drops upon the bosom of the earth.”

LS

That is whet she should have sung, but she altered it in this manner, for after utter-
ing the words,
“ Trom first to last always beautiful,”

pouring hor heart out in melody, she sang,

“ Qh ! charming i’ung-Yung-Sho,
By day my sun, by night my moon,
Always thua to remain,

T cannot forget the gentle embrace
You gave e in the tea fleld.

My face burns with happiness,

But you will never repeat it !

Oh! will you!

Hoon again I shall behold the bright light of your ayeat
Ahms! then pale and trembling
Bhiall I sink upon the earth,

And die of very happiness.”
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As she sang this her eyes sparkled, and 2 smile illutninated her face. 'Was she not
going to meet her true love, her own Yung-Yung-Sho? Under those circumstances even
& plain girl would have looked charming, and little A-tac appeared happy as a bird and
bright as a diamond. .

The girl proceeded at a brisk rato antil she came to the entrance of the ravine, upon
which she stopped and tormented herself with surmiscs. Mo has fled. He was killed,
for my mother did not mention him. I am devoured with affiiction; T must go back,”
she thought, but after a while shmmoned conrage, and walking up the pathwsy, found
hereelf before the hole in the wall. ’

“ Ahem 1" said a voice, which she knew did not belong to Nan-woo.

A-tae blushed, cast down her eyes, and lifting the tribute basket placed it gently
upon the ledge, but was too much agitated to speak.

“ Ahem !” repeated the person inside.

“ 8ho,” timidly whispered the girl, still looking at the ground; and ere she could
raiso her oyes tho stone screen was pushed back, and Jerry, thrusting forth his arms,
soized her, and lifting her up, lmprinted o burning kiss upon her lips.

# 0 8ho, don’t.”

“You beauty, how I have longed to see you!" whisppred tho happy fellow. ©Of
course his Chinese was nob perfect by o long way, but he ';nanaged to make her under-
stand, and what he could not utter with his tonguo he expressed with his eyes, hig
only drawback being his inability to kiss her oftem, aus the operation was not only
awkward, but nbsolutely dangerous. After a delicious hulf-hour, during which he told
her that sho was the most beautiful woman in the world at least twenty times, she
asked for Non-voo. ’

“ Oh, hels usleep. N

“Wake him. Good-bye. I'll come again to-morrow, my lord,” said she, kissing her
hand in imitation of her lover; then, assuming a demure expression of countenance,
awaited the awakening of the bonze.

After shaking the old gentleman until ho began to fear he would dislecate his neck,
the sailor succeeded in geliing Num-woo to upen one eye, and to slowly utter
“ Q-mi-tu-fukl,” upon which the deputy bonze repeated the irritation until he got
through & good muny “ Q-mi-tu-ful’s;” then he informed him that ¢ person wanted
him, and added in his own lsuguage, ¢ If I ketch you & winkin' at her Tl stop your
rice, so mind.” Not that the bouze was likely to bo guilty of such a breaech of discipline
but the sailor was so love-stricken, that he would have quarrelled with A-tac’s shadow
from very jealousy.

After veceiving the offering, Nan-woo glanced at the girl and observed, “ Bring
snother to-morrow ; go, you ure better;” then sguatting upon his maf recommenced
his ¢ O-mi—" refrain, assisted in the performance by his deputy, who growled outs
deep buss, whistled, or sang a falsebto accompaniment, as the whim took him. Not
that it mattered to the bonse what he did, provided he kept within the cell, as
after Jerry had been with him a week, oxcept when spoken to, he took no more notice
of hin diseiple thun he would of a tnane kitten.

One of the police runners was related to A-tae’s family ; and being & cool, ealenluting
soamp, who did not believe in the supernatural, could not muke out how it was that
Jerry had left the ravine. Knowing he would receive a large reward if he captured
him, he communicated his suspidions to A-tac’s brother, a rowdy named Hew-chaou,
upon which they determined to keep an eye upon the Buddhist ‘grove, particularly
sbout the ravine; and as winter had set in, they searohed diligently for footprintsin
the smow.
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The girl returned every day, and upon some occasions had the inoxpressible
happiness of speaking to her lover, when one morning, to her astonishment, she found
Jerry out of the cell, and waiting for her at the entrance of the ravine.

“Oh,mylord!l O&ho! Hio thee buck. Tf they sce you we ard lost.”

* Nonsense. 1've been cooped up long enough, and mean to have a cruise, I can’t
stand it any longer; besidd, Nan-woo's asleep—he spends half his time so now v I
think he won't live long. But what mekes you look so pale P ¥

“ My lord Sho, for ten days, in faut, since the snow first fell, I have been watched
by two men,—one is my brother Hew-chaon, and the other the police rumner who
hunted you. Oh, do not expase yourself to these wolves. My brother is a bad man,
and would sell your hend for o sapeck, and the runner is a tiger.”

“I don’t feur them, A-tae, but T'm getting lonely and am half-starved. Wil you
leave this place and go with me "

“ 1 can’t,” she sobbed.

“Why not £ 7

“ We chould not get ten li before they would track us. Then what would becoma
of you, my lord 8ho?” :

They had walked up the ravine and were now just outside the cell, when suddenly
the heud of the old bonze protruded from the hole, his oyes wide open with astonish-
ment and terror, '

 O-mi— come in you fool! O-mi-tu-fuh, you blind idiot, come in1” saying which
he threw his arms about, and behaved in such a ridicnlously frantio manner, that out
of compassion Jerry kissed A-tue, and wriggled through the hole into the cell.

Nun-woo was o very proper old man, and the sailor's proceedings quite scandalized
him, but after a few hours he relapsed into his vegetable stste, and things went on as
before. Ong¢ night in the depth of winter the deputy was awskened by the moans of
the old fellow, and hastened to his assistance, but after having made him some tea he
retired nguin to his mat, imagining the malady allayed by the warm drink. However,
when day broke ke found his senior would scon repeat his last “Q-mi,” as he was going

fust. . Thinking the case required religious consolation, he did his best under the
circumatances, and as, with all his fzults, Thompson wus not without some sort of
religion, he managed to remember a prayer or two, which he repeated to the dying
bonze, winding up by way of n hymn with

Iow doth the little busy bee,”*

repeated slowly. Nan-woo looked at him with a stony expressicn of countenance, and
sbout eleven A.M., after a faint straggle, with a half-uttered “Q-mi-t—> wpon his lips,
the old bonze breathed his last,  saluting heaven” from the arms.of his sorrowing
companion.

“Here's a fix. On a loe shore, skipper gone, and nothing but breakers all round.
Well, poor old buffer, you saved my life and put up with me, and now you're gone, I'll
bury yon decently;” saying which he pushed the body through the hole, and having
taken it out of the ravine succeeded in burying it in a snow-drift, where the mortsl
remains were fonnd in the spring, and interred by a brother bonze. '

After the death of Nan-woo the sailor set to work and pulled down the rocks which
had been piled up in front of the cell fifty years before, when the old bonze entered it,
the occupation f{endling to keep hizs blood in cirenlation, and preventing him from
‘thinking of his loneliness, He knew none of the old women who frequented the place
in fine weather wonld be likely to visit him then, and it was not until kis companion had

*Very inappropriste at the death-bed of & Buddhist bonze, ~
10
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becon dead a week that A-tae again made her appearance, Before the snowy weather
set in the girl had managed to bring him several artieles of warm clothing, undq
number of bundlex of rice-straw, which he formed into o bed, so his sitvatian wis
not quite so forlorn us might have been imagined, his great trouble being u fear of
sturvation ; and when A-tae came pubtering up the path he gave a cheer, and rushing
out caught her in his embrace.

“ Please, Sho!l—my lord-—don’t!"

“T'm. so glad to see you; you ean't tell how lonely I have been. "he old man is
dead, and, but for you, I would have left and risked capture

“Hist! Did you hear a noise 7”

¢ Nonsenge ! It is your imagination.” :

#1 fear my brother has followed mo. He is very suspicious, and watited my mothér
to prevent my coming, but T said I must, or I should never have any Iuck, Hist!--I
hear it again ; ’tis some one moving. Let us hide.”

“Who would hurt you#” .

“My brother would kil me if he found me with you. I know his passionnte
nature,” .

“ Stuy bero until night falls, mQhen wo will dress in the old bonze's clothes, and

leave the place.. In his winter hoods Tin ono will be able to know who wo are, and onee
at Hang-Chow, there arc a thowsand chances to reach the sea, where I can ship ina
junk, and take yon as my wife.”

After much persussion the girl agreed to remain with him, observing that death
would be preferable to such misery as they had endured for the last fow days.

The words had hordly pessed her lips before her brother suddenly sprang from
behind a'rock, and, drawing a short sword, plunged it into her body.

With a cry like that of a wounded tiger, the sailor jumped at Hew-chaou, and
seizing the sword, delivered cut after out until the rowdy wus covered with wounds.
Aftor & desperate struggle, during which both fought like demons, the Chinaman, in
endeavouring to pick up a stone, received a blow upon the mape of the neck, which
stretched him dead. Beeing this Thompson gently lifted up the body of A-tae, and
carrying it into the cell, endeavoured to bring her back -to life. When she becamo
conscious he agked her where she was wounded, upon which she motioned to her side,
and again ¢loged her eyes, as if in great pain,

“TPoor little thing--my curso on the brute who did it. How could any one witha
heart do such a eruel deed?” he observed in his own languuge. Then added in
Chinese, ¢ Fear not, A-tae, you will soon he well.”

The girl openod her cyes upon hearing his voice, and thriling faintly, begged him
not to sorrow for her, she waa 8o happy resting in his arms.

Thempson gazed upon the loving face, but in spite of vein endeavours to restrain
his emotion, his lips quivered, and big tears coursed down his cheeks.

“Don't weep, Yung-Yung-Sho.”

“ God--help—me, I deserve to lose you, as a punishment for my sins.”

“ Speak my own l.mguagq :f p

“ A-tae, my heart is brokmﬁand would I were in your place. I have not loved you
ns Ishould. I am not worthy of such love as yours, you puro lily.”

Upon hearing this the poor girl lifted her heed, laid her cheek upen his, and kissing
him gently, said, “ Yung-Yung-She, I'mwso—happy | ™ then dropped upon his shoulder,
and giving him a look of ineffable love, closed her eyes, and in a short time all her
earthly troubles were over.

J. THOMPSON, A. E.,, AMONG ‘ THE FEATHEN CHINEE.” 147

When he found that she was dead he clasped her to his heart, and lavished the most
endeuring epithets upon her—% Open your eyes once more! O darling A-tae! Look
at mo again!  Your heart still beate,” But tho light of the beautiful eyes was
dimmed for ever, snd the loving little heart would never beat for him again, All day
hie held het in his arms, and when evening eame he lit 4 lamp~—which had been her

present—and watched her body through the leng winter night. At times, fancying

shke smiled at him, he would bend over her and listen—but to hear the beuting of his
own heart,—then he would gently kiss her lips, and resume his lonely watch.

There, in the prescnce of & womau who had shown by her every actien how tenderly
and dearly she had loved him, the sailor looked back upon his past life, and centrasted
the condnet of the gist before him with that of his former loves, “None of them were
half ag good as whe,” ke thought, and he vowed henceforth to shun the society of the
opposite sex.

At daybreak he took her once more in his arms, and buried her in the snow near the
entrace of the ravine, tuking eare to arch stones over herin such & manner that no wild
animal conld get at the body. The snow was fulling fast when. he did this, and in a
short time the tumulus was completely idden with a veil of spotless purity; then he
returned to the hermitage, and having dvessed in the winter suit of the bonze, left the
rvine.  As he passed the pluce where his lost love lay #o silent, he knelt revevently and
prayed thut she stight be in a happier state, where she would never have a sorrow; then,
with o heavy heart, he wandered forth, going ho cared not whither.

After walking for about five hours, ho came to a small village, where he met with a
purty of acters about to start for Hong-chow; as he wished to disguise himself, he
slipped inio o rovm and pulled off'his bonze's dress, under which he still wore his old
one; then sought out the manager of the eompany, and having informed him that he
wan a firat-rate “fool,” was offered by the impressario a salary of 2 hundred and fifty sa-
peeks per month, with board and lodging. As salary was no objeot, ke at once cléased
with the offer.

His employer gave him a cat-skin robe, dirccting him to put it on and go into the
public room, where he could give them o specimen of his powers. After rigging him-~ -
seif in the costumo he suddenly darted into the large hall, which was then full of com~
pony, and flling upon his hands and knees, aped the manner and ‘melody of a tom-cat
to such perfeetion thut, upon his rebura to the manager, tho latter * chin-chinned ” him,
and made up his mind that when they arrived at Hang-chow he would bring out his new
actor as e star of the first magnitude. As they performed at all the principal towns npon
the road, and were sometimes delayed by heavy falle of snow, the company did not
wrrive ab their journcy’s end as soon ag they snticipated, but the delay gave Jerry an
upportunity of perfecting himeelf in his part, and when he kow-tow’d to the audience in
the #Theatre of the Gods™ at Iang-chow he received a perfect ovation.

He now desired to ewrn enough money to take him to Ning-po, as he had overheard
a hoatmaun say that there was an English ship-of-war wintering there, and. in justice to
him, 1t muet be snid that, although surrounded by pretty girls who would willingly have
become Mrs, Lew (that being his theatrical name), he never even smiled upen one of
them. ; indeed, it was months before he spoke to a woman, and the once susceptlhlﬂ sailor
was now us distant as he had formerly been free with the fair sex.

After delighting large audiences in the “ Uity of fair women,” the manager announced
his intention of procecding to Ning-po. When he asked Jerry to accompany him, the
sailor at once agreed. As the party was now a large one, having received several
ndditions to their number, they determined fo go by sea; so Ch'unmakinga bargﬂ.in’
with & captain, they proceeded to the port and embarked on board the Roaring Tiger, a
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large junk used in the fish-trade.” When they got to sea, Thompson showed the astors
* that he was 2 good sailor; and, although feeling thoroughly miserable himsolf, he kept
them in a continual state of merriment by hisabsurd antics. They sacceeded in rowsh-
ing Chin-hae without having encountered a-gale; and, as the ship had been directed to
anchor there, until examined by the custom-house officials, the passengers proceeded up
the river in bouats, the manager engaging one to convey his troupe.  Upon nearing Ning-
po Jerry saw; towering ahove the maste of the junks at anchor below the city, the lofty
spars of a man-of-war, which, upon a ncarer epproach, proved to be the Stinger.

+ There she is! thero she is! there she is!™ he cried in his native langusge. Upon
which his companions shook their heads, and observed to each other that the fool was
going crazy.

‘When their boat pussed the man.of-war he could contain himself no longer, but
ghouted to Tom Clare, who was arranging the yoke in the captain’s gig, then waiting
for the commander at the gangway.

“Mom $ Tom Clare!” he bawled, “ here! loock here!”

As Clare, upon looking up, only saw u Chinese passenger-boat, he merely glanced of
it, then resumed his oconpation, imagining he had been called by some one on board,
little dreaming it was his old friend Thompson come to life again. THs non-recogni-
tion by Clare seemed to alter all his placs; and instead of burning to return to his ship
and old associates, he suddenly determined to remain as he was, # Why should I go
aboard that hooker where all have forgotten me, to bo flogged like a dog, when [
can always earn s living here? No, P11 not make myself known agin. They soon
forgets one, auyhow.” He did not consider that they all believed him dead, and that
his Chineso costume and shaven head completely disguised him.,

Havinglanded, the manager escorted them to a small inn, whers they settled dewn '

for the night, and the next. day he directed Jerry and his leading tragedian to put on
their best costumes, as ho wished,them to give o specimen of theirability before 4 very
rich man, who often entertained his neighbours with dramatic performances; so sbont
noon, having enveloped his body in the skin-dress, fastened on his eat-faced mask, sud
adjusted the strings of his tail, the sailor proceeded with his companions to call upon
Mr. Ah-mu-chow. '

Their journey through the streets was o good wlvertisement for the company, as the
manager would stop at every fow paces, and announce the number of his troupe, and
the beauty of their dresses, After o long walk they arrived at the residence of the
great man, who, they were told, was still in bed. Upon being shown into the veatibule
Jerry created a roar of laughter by erawling about with a bundle in his mouth, in the
game manner as 8 ont conveys her kitten, and it was with difficulty that his master
succeeded in preventing him from entering the adjoining chamber where tho great
one was taking his “ pick-me-up,” preparatory to his undergoing the fatigues of giving
audience to the toadies, who were waiting his appearance in the “ chamber of con-
versation.” At last a gong sounded, when, with measured strides, and contempt
expressed in every line of his face, the mighty Ah-mu-chow entered the apartment,
upon which the obsequious ones fell upou their knees and kow-tow’d, as if they
were driving nails in the floor with their heads; Jerry, who did mot relish such
grovelling, standing in a perfectly rigid sttitude, with his fail as straight as o bam-
boo.

Without glancing ot the prostrate forms, the haughty Ab-mu walked to the end
of the vestibule, where, assisted by his servants, he seated himself on a stool, snd

posed oaccording to the method prescribed in the *“Book of Rites,” after which he ‘
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gononnced to his secretary that +the dogs might spesk,” whereupon the menager
gdvanced vpon his knees and handed in his petition, which ran as follows :—

# An humble petition to his Lordship, his Mwhtmess, his stupendous and awfal
(reatness, whom the gods call Ah-mu-chow.

T Ch'un-foo, before you, being but dirt, soum, dross, and rubbish, humbly (timidly)
raise my eyes, and beg you will deign to cast a glance (sideways) upon my appeal.

# Hearing you {out of your boundless wealth) often patromize such scum a8 us actors,
1 venture to beg you will allow me to introduce, for your honourable amusement, two
members of my corps—Lew, of the cat-like form, aad Tsew, who can repeat dramas by
the hour.”

[Frembling, and with bowed head.

After hearing the foregoing read by his secretary, the haughty Ah-mu (s wealthy
ship’s comprador, who had made money during the war) condescended to look at the
actors, whereupon the cat advanced, snd performed some absurd antips, which drew
from him a smile of approval. Having gone through his principal fents, although the
mongger asserted they were poor when compared to what he could do upen tho stage,
Lew retired, upon which the sombre Tsew stopped forwurd, and thus spoke :—

“ Before the great dragon had encircled with' his mighty coil the imperfect matter
frora which sprang—"

#There! there—go to—I don't understand vou,” ssid the haughty one, witha
frown. % I'd rather see ¢ Low-of-the-cat-like-form * than hear your sombre and long-wind-
ed orations. There--—stop.”

Tpon being thus rebuffed, the great tragedian looked deggers at the shoddyite,
whom he regorded as very small potatoes, slthough at first he had been' civil to him
from motives of policy; and folding his arms, strutted cut of the apartment.

“You, Ch'un-foo, listen. I like the performance ot your cat, who is very amusing,
but at present I do not intend-giving a theatricul treat to my numerous friends in this
part of the city; however, if you will perform on board a Fanqui ship which is now
iying off this port, I will give you a thousand cash, and provide you with boats and
refreshment for the night, You may get ready to do this on the sccond day of the
next moon, when a grand sing-song i to be given to the head man of the Western
barbarians, who permanently resides in our beautiful city.

Upon hearing this, Ch’un-foo, finding the great one meant business, at once dropped
his supplicating air, and, after much squabbling about terms, sgreed to perform before
the Fanguis upon the appointed night for the sum of three thousand eash; then, having
kow-tow'd in abusiness-like manner, left the presence, without for s moment taking notice
of the black looks cast upon him by the rssembled toadies, who were much enraged to
find such a large sum squandered upon a low actor. "When he reached the inn he found
Tsew packing his baggoge, swesring he would leave a oity where the butlesque antics
of & clown were preferred to the legitimate drama. In vain Chun-foo argued it was
only one,msm’s opinion, and that thousands of the Ningpoolans were dying with
anziety to hear him ; nothing availed, go he wounld, and, to the manager’s indignation,
setout for Hang-chow, without waiting for an offer or cumshaw (a present} which might
have been proffered him, had the impetuous tragedian not been so precipitate. Tt will
thus be seen that even in China the legitimate drema is sometimes thrust to the wall,
and for & time compelied to give place to burlesgue,

After performing to erowded houses, and oreating quite = sensation in the city, the
compeny announced they would close their theatre for one might, having been com-
manded by & wealthy person to eulighten the Western barbarians w1th their wnigque .
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exhibition, and npon the second day of the tenth moon they rehearsed a new piece, ang
arranged the programme for the night.

Aboub eight o’clock the pary presented themselves-on board the Stinger, and with
the rest Jerry was condocted abaft, and desired to remain upon the nmonkey-poop until
they were required. The port side of the guarter-deck had been turned into a fine
theatre, while forward seats were arrangerd, tier upon tier, cach swarming with sailors
and murines, all cager to witness the theatrieal performance, which had just commenccd
when the Chinese arrived on board.

The sailor chatted with his companions, shutting his cars to tunes which, af an
other time, would have guickened his pulses und made him merry, for the feeline (,S;'
resentment at being forgotten by Clare was so strong within him, that he steeled l?im-
self to meet his shipmates, and imagined, in the bitterness of his heart, that he could
now look upon them with indifference. .

Lieutenant Russell, who was foremost in all that <ould make his men happy, wae
chatting with the comprador Ah-mu, who had begged that officer would allow him to
introduce a band of actors for the amusement of his good puatrons, the Stingers; and
no one would have recognized the “haughty one” in the sneaking, fawning, bum-bout
man, who watched every action of the lentenant as a dog does his master.

“Would any of your men like a gluss of grog #” observed Russell to the manager, in

" Chinese. Thompeon was sbout to reply for his Teader, but, remembering he was ?or{;’c)t-
ten, held his tongue; however, in a few moments the eaptain’s stoward came afé, und
gave cach of the troupe a glass of rum, upon drinking which Jerry began to 1'elcnt;' but
before he had time to think, the bell rang for them to make their bow upon the stuge.

~ Upon following the lad who ealled them, the suilor and his party found thcmsilveg
upon a well-builk stage, before which o green enrtain was suspended, and it was with
difficulty he repressed his desire to speak to the men stationed with blue fire at the
wings, who turned out to be two of his old messmates, but the bell went again; so follow-
ing the exampls of the others, he threw himself wpon his kneos, and w]ﬂmn t'he curtain
rose, the andience diseovereda row of Chinese kow-towing behind the foot-lights. Upon
seeing this the crew gave three hearty cheers, and prepared to witness wonders,

At a signal from Ch'un-foo, who knelt'a few paces hehind the party, the actors arose,
and then Jerry saw before him many well-known faces, but they a1l looked at him in n;
distant manner, and there was no kind greeting or any expression but expectation upon
the faces of those present.  Ashe glanced round the agsembly he missed Captain Puffeigh
‘and Crushe, a4 well s some few others, while he wondered how long Captain Woodw.;d
nad been in command. ¥le had ample opportunity of scrutinizing his cld shipmates
faces, as the manager spened the exercises by delivering a long oration in Chinese during
which he lnuded Lew-the-cut to the skies. The sailor was very much amnsed 1:t notic-
ing the great Ah-mu standing respectfully hehind the first lientonunt's chair, he being
allowed at the performance upon sufferance, ns he had provided the Celest’ial aetors,
Raussell knowing that the comprador would soon squeeze enough profit out of the shil;
to defray all his outlay wpon that head. ¢

Finding Ch'un-foo’s oration was rather a long one, the first lieutenant directed his
Ea.nll to play, by way of putting u stop to his loquacity, upon which they struck up

Auld Lang Syne,” but ere they had fuirly started the manager coased speaking, and
Jerry advanced, and was about to address them preparatory to commencing his peritol'm-
ance, when, thinking he was going to favour them with g speech in the same styla as the
maniger, Russell nodded to the band to “ go shead” As the tune fell upen his ear, &
change came over his heart, and the “Cat,” after voinly endeavouring to control l:liB

feelings, burst into teurs, pecing which the first lieutenant stopped the tune, being
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wnwilling to mortify o man, who he imagined was only going through his usual per-
formance, and, like many other professional gentlemen, could not brook being thwarted ;
for otherwise tears from n Chinaman-would have been quite incomprehensible.

A dead pause succeeded, during which the sailor, to the astonishment of the audience
and horror of his munager, coolly tore off his disguise, and stood before the sssembly in
the common wide trousers snd jacket of the country, then putting his hand to his fore-
head, fumbled for 4 lock of hair, but shool his head when he recollected it was shaven,
and after a great effort eried out, ‘ ‘

“ Don’t you know me, shipmates 27 ‘

_ Of course there waa & tremendous cxcitement among the sudience, but none of them
recognized him, for they all believed A¢m dead months ago. They, however, cheered the
Chinaman who spoke English, and then waited for him to go on. . :

With the tears trickling down his painted cheeks, he stepped off the stage, and
pointing to Tom Clare, who was in attendanco upon the captain, cried, “Tom Clare,
don’t you know me? I'm Jerry Thompson!” and in an instant thrust his way
through the crowd, and seizing his old friend, hugged him as a woman would her
child.

The uproar which followed was deafening. Some shonted, while others laughed in
& delirious gort of way; but at length when every cno of the officers and crew had
shaken him by the hand at least ten times, and all knew that the dead Jerry had come
to life again, he requested the eaptain would order the bontswain to “ pipe belay ;" then
stepping upon the stage and kow-towing in the orthottox Chinese style he proceeded to
give hid delighted audience a short account of his wonderful adventures, after which
he took his seat between two of his old friends, until the performance was concluded.

The next day Thompson was formally re-entered upon the books of the Stinger,
and as the captain did not rate two coxswains, he appointed Jerry eaptain of the fore-
castle, and within a week after his return, he fell into his old ways, and was as much
at home on bourd the man-of-war as ever.

‘When he confided higstory to Clare, who was greatly moved by his recital of A-tae’s
denth, the latter asked him if he intended writing to Mary Ann. For a few moments
he seemed buried in thought, but after a while he informed his friend that, under the
cirenymatances, he thought he would wait until he got over the loss of A-tae before he
renewed his correspondence with his former love, adding, * She'll keep until I gets
home, and. I don't feel like writing just now.”

Evidently Jerry locked npon Mary Ann's love a8 a conunoisgeur does wine,—imagin-
ing it would improve as it grew older. A-tac had spoilt him for ordinary affection, and
he could not so soon forget the * pale lily ” lying beneath the snow, near the entrance
of a ravine far away in the Che-keang district.
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CHAPTER XX.

“TaoMPsoN could scarcely credit his senses when he heard tha i
abolished on board the Stinng. ¢ flogtsing fad boou

“'What I”” he observed to the boatswain, “ are we free, then?”

“I'm purprised at you, Thompson ; as if you was not free afore!”

“ Well, Mr. S8hever, you don’t mean to teil me that you tenlly believes that a man
thinks hieself free, when at any moment he may find the cat-o™nine-tails flying across
his baek, do you?”

“You don’t look st itin a proper light, Jerry. A commander on one of her Majesty's
ships-of-war has got to be a big man, or no one thinks enything of him. Now, all the
while he has power to flake his men they fears him, and he can cow the bigwest roughs
among them ; but take it away, and see what a lume-cntable prelude would follow.”

“Gammon! You ain’t a-going to persusde me to that, sir. ‘Why, look at us now,
Don’t all of the fellers like the captain and first lieutenant ¥ and they doesn’t hold with
fogging. Tormerly the cussing on board was strong enongh to curl an iron rod, and
now we getd on very nicely, and lots of cur men are lewrning to read and write in

Lieatenant Russell's evening school. Tt tukes more than articles of war to keop blue
jackets in order, and I knows T shouldn't like to be flaked, und don't believe-you would,

sir.”

“ Nonsense, Thompson! I'm surprised you can’t look at this in its proper light!
Ain't all & captain dooseright ? Why, they knows more than any one else ; and if any
one offends them, ain’t it proper for 'em to take it out of their backs? I say so! The
men is inferiors, gnd the pfficers ig born to rule over them, thercfore if dissatiafied
demagogues and age-itatora choose to think they is us good aa their -officers, let 'em do
it; but as your friend, let.me advise you to steer clear of all.sueh fools.”

“ 1 don’t believe one man is born & bit better than another, sir; and as to your idea
that God made some men to rule others, it's all my eye. 1 think that the captain in his
sittyvation is just as much bound to do what is right as we who are undor him, and I
know the cat-o-nine-tails ain’t any use in keeping discipline, and that it’s played the
deuce with many a good fellor.”

“ Chut, chut. "Why, T know lots of reslly good men who would leave the service
when their time expired, »f flogging were abolished.”

“Then all Tcan say, Mr. Shoever, iy, that you knows a lot of fools; and if any of
thom wus to up and say such alie in my company, I'll tell them just what I do yom.
T've heered a slave in the Brazils say as how he wouldn't be free if thoy gev him the
ohance, and that slavery was a thundering good thing for everybody wot hadn't got no
monaey.” ‘ :
“'Well, he was right. Itisafine thing for poor people. 'What are all the poor
people at home but slaves? only they ain’t called se. He was a sensible man, and
spoke the truth.” ’

*Hold herd, sir! Hear me out. Well, I kept my oye on that feller, and thought
whist ¢ precious mean thing o man was when he gave wp all ideas of trying to assert
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his rights, but the slave would every day have some chat about how comfortable it was
to think he would be provided for in his old age by his indulgent master, until we got
a little sick of it, particular as his old man hoisted him up one morning, and gave him
a lot of lashes with a sowhide.” :

“Well, I suppose he deserved itP”

“Hold hard! let me finish my yarn, sir. He was flaked upon the wharf, and all of
us chaps— we was in a merchant ship where the skipper daren’t flog us—looked on and

. awore we'd pound his master If we only caught him alone. Well, wonld you believe

it? when he was cast off, the foller actually walked to his master, knelt down, and,
afore everybody, begged he would forgive him for having given him so much trouble.”

“ He was a sensible man.” . .

“ Werry sensible. 'We sailed that night ; and just as I was castin’ off the gangway
plank down rushes the slave, and as he spoke English very well, ho hails me. ¢ 'What
do you want?” sez I  But afore I had hardly got the words out of my mouth he jumps
aboard, and saying,  Hide me, I've killed my master,’ dived below and hid hisself.”

Do you call that sensible behaviour P

“ Rather, Mr. Shever. I held my tengue, and when we was out to sea hunted him
out, and giv him some grub, when he told me that as he couldn’t put up with the lash
no longer, he had killed his owner, and chanced escaping in our ship, and that sll bis
fine talk about liking to be flogged was only done to blind his master.” -

“Do you think that 2 small affair like a flogging justified bim in killing his
superior ¢ 7

“T don’t know anything about superiors in that way, sir, but I knows one thing,
that if any man was to flake me for bis own amusement, I'd not hesitate to do as he
did, as I don’t think I belong to the dog speecee, if you does, Mr. Shever."”

‘With a look meant to express contempt blended with pity for one so utterly lost to
reason, Mr. Shever stopped further discussion by replying, “Bilence, you ungrateful
young mpnl Never speak to mo agrin unless on duty. I wash my hands of you and
all as holds such rovolutionary opinions, I'm sorry Captain Puffeigh is not in com-
mand ;" saying which he turned awsy with an oath, and went bhlow.

Jerry eyed his form as it vanished down the hatchway, and then remarked fo the
men who had gathered ronnd him during the conversation, “-Sorry the old skipper ain’t
in the ship, Ugh! you blood-thirsty brute! Sorry you can't cut us up with the lash,
as you did under bully Crushe. Cut my acquaintance! I euts yours, as I'd scorn to
be upon gpenking terms with a warrant-officer as holds such opinions as you does. I
wish your wife could hear you talk like that; sho'd put you to righte, I know.”

Thompson heard the news of the attack upen Canton; and, with the restof his
ghipmates burned to be present at the bombardment of that city. The sailors seemed
to think that they would prefer to be where they could give hard knocks, and it pro-
duced no little amount of growling when mail afier maijl arrived, and still no orders to
move. At length, however, when the spring had well advanced, a P. and O. steamer
cailing at Chin-hae, sent up dispaiches directing Captain Paul Woodwurd to staxt for
Hong-Kong with all possible dispatch; wherenpon he procecded to get ready for see,
and within twenty-four hours they dropped down to Chin-hae, and getting up steam,
left for the south. The steamer corrying the dispatches had also brought their mail~
bags, and Clare had several letters from his wife, parts of which he read to his friend ;
while, strange to say, the latter received one from his mother, of whom he had not heard
for years; and as it will serve to show how forgetful some sailors are of these for whom
thoy veally entertain great affection, we give her letter. '
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« Nonnington, Ient,
“ 2 January,
“My DEar Bor, :

“I am rejoiced #phear yowra alive and well,* and you will be pleased to
know I am, considering my age, quito hearty. I suppose you don’t think I'm alive, or
would have written to me. Now I Lope, if these fow lines reach yow, to receive a letter in
return from my youngest born, who Ilove, although I bave not seen or heard from him for
eleven years. You will be wondering how I came tohear of you. 'Well, tofnake & long story
shortT were asitting by the fire one snowy night about a month ago, when some one
knocked at the door and begged shelter for pity’ssake, us he were near frozen. Your Cousin

-Ellen, who lives with me—TI live now in ‘ Trotman’s Charity.’ You know the row of
almshouses. Very comfortable thuy are, too, and good of the founder, who has been dead
two hundred years. Well, Ellen, who writes this for me, went to the door and saw a
man covered with snow, and nearly starved from cold. I asked him to come in end
draw up to the fire, sesing he were asailor; and after he got a little thawed, he told e his
name was Harry Tomlin, and that be’d run away from & manp-of-war at the Cape of
Good Hope, then entered a ship bound for Anstralia, where he landed without o shil~
ling ; and he gave us along account of his adventures, how he'd made some money,
and had arrived in England a few days ago, and were bound to Eythorne that night, but
had been overtaken by the snow, and nearly frozen to death. Me and Elen heard his
story with tears in our eyes; and when he had finished I asked him if ever he had been
in a merchant ship, a8 I had a dear boy who were a suilor, and who were, I feared no
nmiore. Upon which he says, ¢ But why not in & man-of-war, marm ?' *Becanse,” I said,
‘my Jerry were too good-tempered 28 2 lad to spill people’s blood, and I know he
wouldn't enter a man-of-war; Heaven forbid,” said 1. ¢ Jerry, marm,’ he said. *Why,
you never mean to say Jerry Thompson, do you?’ Upon hoaring of which T fainted
awsy, and were some time before I could hear all about your being so good and clever;
and, in fact, you ought to be a captain but for the regulations not allowing. He left
the next day after giving me your direction, and I have sent this letter to the pla.ce he
said. Now, my dear boy, write me as soon a8 you cun, and believe I love you as much
ag cver. With love, in which Ellen joins, ¥ am your affectionste mother,

“FanNny TuoMPsoN,”

“P. 8, The old lady gets about wonderfuily, and with your annt, Mary Golder, is
living in the alms-house where Miss Hoodruff used to live. They botk talk a great
doal about you, and it will be a dutiful act for yon to write to her now and then, Pro-
bab]y you have forgotten me, a8 I was but a child when you left, but T remember you
gave me & kiss when you bade me good-bye.

“Your léving cousin,
“ ELLEN.”

Thompeon read the foregoing very carefully, and before they arrived in port wrots
a long letfer in reply, which he sent home by the first mail, and never afterwards
roissed an opportunity of letting his mother know about his welfare.

Upon their srrival in Hong-Kong, where a large fleet wus ussembled, O‘aptam
Woodward received orders to proceed to the Bocca Tigris Forts in the Canton river; -
and without an hour's delay, after getting in provisions, water, and ammunition, they
steamed. out of the barbour, and in a short time anchored off the Wantung Forts,

* fhe knew nothing of hiz reported death.

'
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where they landed their marines and as many blue-jackets as they could spare, to form
a garrison.

Onc morning, as the bugle was geing for parade, a steamer hove in sight, and in a
ghort time Captain Woodward received instructions to embark on board his boats with
his spare seamen and the whole of his marines, who were each to ecarry at least sixty
rounds of ammunition, and when the gun-boats came np, to go on board thom, and pro-
ceed to the attack of the Imperisl junks then assembled in Chow-chan Creek. When

the boats wero manned and armed, the commander directed them to pull ount towards

the flotilla, which had not been long in making its appearance. As the gun-boats came
up, it was noticed that each was towing a long string of boats, cutters, pinnaces, and

zigs, ond upon seeing the Stingers, one of them stopped to receive them on board ;

then, having made fast her boats, gave a shrill whistle, und started affer her com-

panions, Beauman, who was left in charge, dipping the ensign by way of salute as they

passed the ghip.

The gun-boats steamed away at full apeed up the Canton river—now between high
banks, which completely shut them in, and prevented their seeing anything of the sur-
rounding country; now in places where the stream wound through a flat district,
entircly given up to rice cultivation ; while their appesrance, instead of intimidating
the Chinese who worked in the ficlds, seemed o give them & great deal of amusement,
as in some places the labourers would gather upon the banks and shout derisively to
the Fanquis, who were poing up to be caten by the Imperial tigers at Chow-ohan.
Hare and thero on either side of the banks they passed the ruins of forts destroyed by
the ships the yeur befora, but no attempt was made to molest them until they arrived
within about three miles of the barrier, where a drunken bannerman stood upon the
bank with a “ brave's " matchlock, and after shouting and gesticulating, brought the '
whole flotilla to a standstill.

* What do you want ¢ ” hailed tho interpreter. :

“Go back, you red-headed, unshaven barbariens, you pink-eyed, man-eating fiends
—go back | go back 1"

“ What does he say 7 ” demanded the commander of H.M.S, Squelcher, which was
the leading boat.

“ He says we're to go baok.”

“'Pell him to—CGo on ahead, full speed,” testily replle(l the latter, as he noticed
through his gluss that the bannerman was intoxicated

“ Bignal flying from the Jolter. What have you stopped for? ,

*“Reply, All right, and go on ahead.”

Seoing the audacious red-haired demons did not comply with his modest order,
the bannerman levelled his matchlock and msanaged to plump w ball abosrd the
Squelcher, upon which her commander directed.a sentry to fire. The marine coolly
raised his rifle—took o careful sight—then erack weat the piece, and the daring
bannerman, placing his hands upon his waistband, as though suddenly seized with
cholern, doubled himself up und rolled down into the river, where he was *drowned
like a kitten.

After passing through the baorriers, which were formed of thick p'les driven.
acrosn the river, the flotilly came to enchor a little below the entrance of Chow-
chan creek, end just astern of ¥LM. ships Blowfly and Porpoise, on board of which
the men who could not find aecommodation in the gun-boats passed the night. .

About an hoar before the first streaks of light dawned in the sky the men were
turned out, the boats manned, and made fast to the gun-boats. The latter got up
ancher, and steamed slowly towards the enemy. A thick mist hung about the fleet
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of junks anchored up the creek, and it was not until the gun-boats opened fire with
their heavy rockets that the Chinese seemed fully awake, although they had been
beating gongs and letting off crackers all night; however, when they found the
rockets flying sbout them, they returned the compliment to the best of their ability,
and o small fort sitnated upon an eminence to the left opened a deadly fire, but it
was at once assaulted and carried by the officer who commanded the expedition.

This done, the guns of the fort were directed upon the junke ranged upon two
pides of a delta formed by the _]unctmn of Chow-chan with another creek, then the gun-
bouts erossed the front of the low islend, and, under a murderous fire, procesded up the
right channel,

Boats were sunk,—oars cut off short at the loom,—and men killed and thrown ever-
board during the terrible moments they were exposed to a perfeet hail of shot from the
war junks ; but in spite of the shower of missiles, which sncluded copper nails, cash,
end links of chain, the gun-boats steadily sdvanced, and threw shot, shell, and rockets
into the enemy with great precision ; and although several of them got aground, they
managed to get off again, and renewed the fight with greater vigour than before.

Bome most gallant acts were performed, and one captain led on hiz men swerd in
hand until his boat was sinking under him, when he stepped from it into one that was
passing, and, in spite of the deadly storm of missiles which flow uround him, coolly tore
a strip of blue sergo off a seilor’s garment, and hoisting the asernp upon a boat-hook,
eried, % The blue never surrenders,” then again cheered the sailors on to the attack,
He had with him in his gig & fine Newfoundland dog, but as the coxswain who at-
tended it, was killed and went down with the boat, the animal would not leave the
spot, but was picked up some time nfterwards. Afier a desperate combat, during
which a great many men were killed or wounded, ona of the junks blew up, and it
“was noon observed that the rest were endeavouring to move off towards Chow-chan,

The gun-bosts finding the rango of the junks, which were fast getting aground
through the falling of the tide, now kept up & deadly fire with their heavy bow guns;
and, after a desperate resistance, the Chow-chan fleet, commanded by ono of the mosat
sble scholars of the country, was reduced to a mere wreck. Some junks escaped and
reached Centon, where Ych immediately imprisoned their officers for not having
thrashed the “red-beaded barbariuns,” but the greater part of the fleet, burnt down to
their megazines, then blew up and scattered their timbers all over the creek. The
ship’s boats approached the burning vessels, and even passed them, in spite of the war
rockets piled inside the junks, which would ignite, and tearing through the sides, go
fiying over the boats, in some cases dropping into them and killing the sailors.

Aa the Chinese admiral expected a pretty severe engagement, he had ordered that men
who had never before been in action were to be chained to their guns, and this command
was protty genorally adopted by the eaplaing. When the junks exploded the poor wretohes
wero ¢levated in batehes; und their yells, when they caught five, were plainly heard by
the sailors, who, however, did not seem to be much nffected thereby.

Not contented with merely destroying the Chinese floet, the fire-eating captain who
had lost his gig, upon falling in with a fow of his own boats, retually pursued some
flying junks a8 far a8 Chow-chan ¢ity, and, mounting a boat's gun upon the wall, coolly
declered ho tock possession of that place. After baving terrified a nuwmber of the Chow-
chunners nearly out of their senses and causing the Taontai to slmost die with fright,
he rocalled his men, and returned to the flotills, which by that time had mustersd
preparatory to returning. '

As they pussed down the creek they picked up the dead bodies of those who had
been killed and thrown overboard during the action, snd having conveyed them along-
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sule H. M. 8. Blow-fly, the crew of that ship, after dark, buried them in the mud of the-
river.

When the flotilla arrived alongside the ships they diseharged most of their men to-
them, and anchored until the next morning, the Stingers being drafted to the Forpoise..
They had been all day without taking a regular meal, and were consequently very
hungry; but, to their astonishment and disgust, after having smelt the savoury
perfume of the soup, which was boiling in her coppers, they with the crew were piped
aft to hear the “ Thanksgiving after a victory” road by u well-fed clergyman, who had
(very properly) “ viewed the battle from afar.”

There, with the enticing vapour of rich soup steaming from the galley, and rendering
them more hungry than before, the grimy, tived, thirsty tars were tortured with a form
which might just as well have been gone through after their bodies were refreshed ;
but the Reverend Mr. Service considered his feelings ought to be consulted before a lot
of common sailors, so he had the first innings; and as be prayed the wicked tars did just.
the reverse, und when the service was over, they were out of te%fer, the soup burnt,
and n general feeling of discontent experienced by ail, except the Reverend gentlemnn,.
who beat the assistant-surgeon twice runming at chess; and, upon retiring to rest,

- dreamed he was appointed Bishop of Chow-chan, with a large endowment, and permise

sion to live in Paris, or go anywhere but to his See.

Upon their retarn to the Stinger, her crew learned thay were to proceed to Hong-:
Kong and refit; so within a week of the batile of Chow-chan the whole of them had
enjoyed a run on shore in the settlement, and, getting short of money, were guite ready
for sen again.

During the vessel’s stay in port on this occasion a most interesting event ocourred,
at which all the Stingers were invited to assist. This was the marriage of Miss Moore,
whom they had rescued from tho pirates, with a wealthy merchent of Hong-Kong,
named Mackay; and on the day of the ceremony the crew, having been granted a
‘holiday, marched to the chureh, and formed a double line from the door of the ssered.
ediftoe.

As the bride, leaning on the arm of Captain Woodward, pessed through this guard
of honour, the grateful girl stopped und inquired for Thompson.

"This ordinarily self-possessed individual, on stepping forward, was so confused, that
he blushed like a mniden.

“How are you, my good friend ?” said the warm-hearted girl. “I should indeed
have been sorry if you had not been here to-day.”

“I'm prétty well, miss,” replied the sailor, bewildered by the charming sight, and
perhaps slightly uneasy in his mind relative to the kiss he had been bold enough to
take from one go lovely, under circumstances previously related, “and it's real glad I
feel to soe you looking eo well and sc beantiful.”

“ He must go into the church with us, Captain Woodward,” pleaded the young lndy.

“ Anything in the world to maie your happiness complete,” smilingly rejoined that
gallant officer.

By some means Thompson was placed in a pew near a Chinese 1w1y’s-ma1d who
during the ceremony made big eyes ot him, and otherwise endeavoured to attract his.
attention; but he was proof against her allurementa: so, finding her glances thrown
away upon him, she turned her battery against the heart of a susceptible midshipman,
who thoreupon fell in iove with her, and, before many days were over, seriously offered
to wed her, s proposition which she wisely rejected. When the ceremony was completed,
and the former Miss Moore saluted as Mrs, Mackay, her husband looked about, and.
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asked where the sailor was to whom he owed so much. Upon which the master pointed’

ont Thompson, who was looking at the group with a very admiring air. .

“ Thompson, let me thank you for your great cure of the dear girl whe is now my
wife. Come, she wishes to speal for hergelf.”

During this speech the bride had been suluted by nesrly all the officers, and there
was no mistaking the meaning of the happy bridegroom when he led tho soilor forward
and presented him to his wife, Had he been the Thompson of old no deubt he would
have availed himself of the occasion ; but instead of that he bowed, and wishing‘ her
every happiness that the world could afford, amid the smiles of the officers, quietly
puiled the stubby hair upon his forchoad, and loft the church.

“T could no more ha’ kissed that beautiful woman afore all them there officers than I
could have flied,” he observed to onc of his chums, Possibly he was a little quelled by
the presence of his commander, but the fack was he thought of A-tae, and the memary
prevented him taking advantage of a woman's gratitude for the very slight secvice he
congidered he had rendered,

‘While the wodding breakfast was in progress, the sailors and their friends were
entertained in the grand morquee, erected for their speeial nccommodation ; and in the
evening Jerry and others performed for their amusement, the wffair terminating with a
grand hornpipe by the company, who declared they would like-to rescue u young lady
every day, if the exploit would be followed by such a real good feed as Mr. Mackay
geve them. They enjoyed themzelves like men, and a few of them danced until they
were obliged to retire to the outside of the morquee and sleep off the effects of the
exercige; but as a body they behaved in & manter which was a compliment to their
officers, and a credit to themselves. *

Mrs. Mackay was ulwuys o firm friend to the sailovs belonging to the men-ofewnr, and
many were the baskets of fruit she sent to the sick on board H. M. 8. Dead-and-alive
while, through her intercession, several poor fellows escaped the lush, as she would, when
men misbehaved themselves on shore, get her husband to plead in their Lehulf 3 und wug
so much thought of by the sailors, thut wheu sho appeared in the streets they would
cease their talk, take their pipes out of their mouths, and salute her with the utmost
respect.

Thompson was often invited to her house, but would never stay more thun a few
moments; however, one day she ontrapped him into conversation, wheroupon he told
her about A-tae. After hearing his story to the end, she wiped ler oyes, which had
been suffused during his recitoal of the tragic fate of the poor girl, and bade him never
forget such s love, but at.fhe samo time not o shut his heart against the sex, as she
doubted not there was a good givl waiting for him somewhere; and if ho would take
courage, no doubt when le reached home he would meet with her., Tu which Lind
speech Jerry roplied with a touch of his old drellery. '

“That's true enough, miss” (he nlways persistod in calling her so, in spite of her
goutly correcting him), “but the worst of it is, it ain’t only ene us is o waiting for me,—
that's what I'm thinking of. It's hard, ain't it? to be afraid of former prontizes,”

Ti will thus be seen that there was still some hope for the love-stricken sailor, whe
after that interview somewhat recovered from his apathy, snd befure they letfs Hong-
Kong had almost made up his mind to write to Mary Aun. However, upon hearing
thoy were ordered to Japan, he changed his determination, and decided to wait until
they returned. .

What was Mary Ann about ali the time? Waiting putiently for him, he imagineds
Lt us take o peep at her.

Upon receiving the news of her lover's death the poor girl went into mourning, and
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grieved as much as though he had been her hushand; but being good-looking, the young
men of lier acquaintance did not give her much peace, so she quitted the service of
Mrs. Puffeigh, und went to live with her sister, Mrs. Shever, who had opened a small
dress-making establishment in Portsmouth, Here she endeaveured to forget her sorrows ;
but ab times her sister, who was uwncommonly fond of digging up buried memories,
would refer to the departed suiler, wpon which fhey would both have u good ery, and
then fall to work upon the dresses in hand with ‘greater energy than ever. However,
afier some months had elapsed, the young man deseribed in Jorry's lotter as the “ car-
penter who was after no goode,” would come in and chat with the lone women, and even
bring papers of candy, and other love offerings, which he cunningly presented to
Mry. Shever, who regularly handed them over to Mary Ann, zs soon as her lover had
departed. This diagonnl sors of conrbship was kept for a long time without his coming
to the point, until one afternoon the sighing swain appeared with an order for the thea-
tre, and Mary Ann being absent, the boatswain's wife shut the door, and fiercely demand-
ol what he wanted to be always lolloping sbout their premises for, upon which, being
cornered, the bashful youth blurted out,

“Your sister, of dourse.”

“ What do you want with her? Mind, T'll have no trifling.”

“ Who's pgoing to trifle? do I look like a trifler 7” demanded the brawny youth
with an injured air.

“Well, you'd botter not, that's-all! But what do you mean by your candy, and
your theatre orders? Speak out1” .

« 1 means ull right; thet's what T means. I never walked with a gal before in my
life, and I likes Polly too much to come here and not mean anything.”

+ But what do you wung to walk with her for P sereumed the excited matron who
began to fear her sister would return before she had wormed the confession out of the
bashtul young carpenter.

“Why I wants to marry she, but she be so mughty shy, that I haven’t had s
chance,” bellowed the youth in his own pateis; “ there | now I feels better, havin’ told

ou”
Y Upon this Mrs. Shever mollified her manner, and having agreed to his proposal to
visit the theatre, sho dismissed him with tho remark that if he didn’t declure his inten-
tions that evening she'd wait for him, as he left the dockyard the next day.

About hulf-past six Mary Ann and her sister were dressed and awaiting his arrival,
when a knock was heard at the front door, and presently in marched the enamoured
youth, bearing in each hand an enormous bouguet made up of cabbage roses, and other
sweet-smelling but somewhat gaudy flowers. As he advanced he caught Mrs. Bhever's
eye, and recolleeting her threat, plumped down upon one knee, dropped his offerings,
and Ulurted out,

« Mary Ann, wilt have me for your feller 2

The boatswain’s wife prudently left the room.

« Clame, lass, thee might ss well say yea. I'm moighty fond of thee”

# Really, Mr. Jenkins, you have taken me so by surprise, I— Don’t agueeze my hand
so,—you're hurting me.”

“(ome, my dear lass, put me out of moi misery. Sey no, and Il blow out moi
brains ; say yes, and I'li gie thee a hearty kisa.”

Just then Mary Ann heard a light tapping at the window, 50 she observed in a very
low voice, 1 should—be very sorry—to—to—think you—would injure yourself out
of regard for me—po L7 (here the tapping became very distinet} ¢ will say yes to save

you from—"
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“].311.338 thy heazt, my dear gal. I'll treat thee like a queen,” cried the elated CATPen.
ter, giving the blushing girl a hng, which almost took her breath away, at which o -
tune moment her sister returned. , e

*Goad gracious | why, what are you ahout, Mr. Jenkins §”

“ Only sdoin’ what gou told me,” replied the lover,

“Me told you, Mr. Jenkins ? *

“There, there, name the day, arfd let’s get it over,” said the youth. But Mary Ann
was.not to be enrried by storm in that way ; so,she put off replying to the question
untz‘l they returned from the theatre, where uniuckily they saw “Romeo and J uliet !
acted ; nnd the girl would persist in crying during the performance, as it reminded her

#0 strongly-nf the never-to-be-forgotten night. However, after partaking of & light
aupl?er -conslsting of a beefsteal-pudding and baked potatocs, upon Mre. Shever artfull
reminding the lover that Polly had not, replied to his request, and begging it might b{;
done at once, that she could drink their .health and happiness with her first sup of
po.rter, the poor girl consented ; and upon the day Mrs. Mackay advised Thompeon  to
thmk' of the golod girl waiting for him somewhere at home,” Mary Ann found herself,
“ until death did her part,” joined to the young earpenter \«{rhc was after no good, a.nd:

becﬂ.]ne MI'S- JU!’@ph Jenkms thus demonﬂtlahn the fOllF Of Jellf 8 lnuﬂlon ha
td g 2 ¢ t
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CHAPTER XXL

CAPTATN WoODWARD'S kindness towerds him and the good nows he received from
his wife, effected a wonderful alteration in Clare’s appearance, and the little doctor
congratulated him on his returning health.

#“T'm better, thankee, sir—wonderfully better—but at times my heart beats so that
I cun hardly breathe. T think it’s better, though, since I've been coxswain.” .

“ Yon see how foolish you were to worry yourself about what has proved to be an
idle fear, as all your surmises have turned out te be incorreet ”

“I'm well encugh now, doctor. Don’t you think so?”

“Yes, you are well; byt you must take care of yourself, and not get exeited.”

“1 mean, don’t you think F'm in my senses?”

“ Certaiyly I do, Clare.”

““Well, doctor, I saw my wife’s spirit on the 16th of last August—this month is
July. T've heard from her, and know she is ulive as far as I can tell at this moment.
I consider the 16th of August to be her day, and if she visits me agin, I'm sure she
will die before T see her. '

«T ghall have to put you upon the sick list if you talk like that. Why, you are as
superatitions as ever?

Tom smiled sadly, but assured the doctor that it was not superstition, but faith on
his part, adding, *in my country a feteh sometimes comes every year for fifty years,
but the person it represents always dies on that day.”

The doctor looked at his patient for o fow moments, and told him that he would
engage to cure the worst cuses of foteh that Tom might bring to him; and as his own
was a pretty decided one, he shouid put him under treatment for it st once, although
he wus not to be considered upon the sick list,

The doctor’s plan was effgetual, for in a short time the seaman renounced his delu-
sion, and became guite convinced that it had proceeded from disordered digestion: and
before they left for Japan he penned the following letter to his wife, from which it
will be seen that his orthogruphy had improved under Lientenant Russell’s instruetions.

“ H. M. 8. Stinger,
“ Hong-Kong, 23 July,———
“ My Drar WiFs,

“Your two lust letters were written by n strange hand, please tell me who
it is. I was greatly delighted to hear from you, and to know you are weli and hearty,
und the baby well—he must cheer you a goed deal. I bave had all manner of fullish
thoughts about you, thinking you was dead, but the dootor, who is n perfect samaryatan,
has given ms a lot of stuff, which has taken awnay all my ¥isions, Now, I have a wish.
I want you to write me upon getting this, and gay that on the 16th of August you
were well and hearty, and it will give me great joy, as T had a foolish ides on that
point. T have also a wish to know how you look. Can't you send me o sun picture?
I'd give anything for a sun picture of you.1 Lientenant Russell takes them, and has
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prombed me one for you. Iam very comfortable in this ship, the capte{in is a perfect
gentleman. If all was like him the service would be perfect heaven for eailors. I
was truly sorry to hear of the death of your old missis. I hope she is now with him in
heaven who was o good on earth. Almost his last words was ‘ Florence,” and he died
a thinking of her. Our first lieutenant is like poor Lisutenant Ford in many things,
but he is more grander-in his words; he is wonderful clever, and it's a pleasure to hear
him lectere, He teaches us to read and write, and is more like a father than anything
ele. He is the best-dispositioned officer I ev™™ saw, and would make a first-class
eaptain,  Our captain is noble in everything, A ., and as brave asalion. T am his
coxswain now for good. In my last letter I told you all about Jerry Thompson; heis
now a petty officer, and as good a fellow as ever, although he is a little touched in his
head abont a Chihee girl, named Hay-toy, that was killed for his sake. I think he was
very fond of her, He is a reg’lar ¢hum of mine, and we messes together. Mr. Cravan
has left the ship promoted ; he was nobody after our old tyrant and that wretch Crushe
had left, as he daren’ show his feelings afore our present captain ; he went off without
a gign of a cheer from any of us, and nobody missed him. We are going to Jaypan,
and I hope afterwards, when we have took Canton, to send you word we are coming
home. ¥ think with what we have now, and my prize money and pay, we shall be able
to live very comfortable. When you goes into Deal call at Mr. Masposlis, and
soy his son i in our ghip, and is a very nice young man ; he is our captain’s servant, and
wo now and then has a chat about his father. I must now conclude, with love to
father and mother, and a hundred kisses for dear litile 'Tom, and my undying love for
you, dear Polly. ‘
“J am your affectionate husband,
. “Taomas CLARE.”
¢ Address Hong-Eong or elsewhere, as wsnal,”

Before the memorable day upon which he was earriod off by the Tartars Thompson
had given a parcel, contuining a erape shawl und several articles of loot, into the boat-
swain's care, with instructionr tn Aoliver the same to Mary Ann if any acoident
aceurred to him; so when Jerry's clothes and other effects wore s0ld before the mast,
the things were kept back by tho boatswain, Tpon Thompson falling out with Mr.
Shever the latter sent him the parcel, the existence of which was forgotten by the
sailor; and ag Jerry, like most of his class, never kept anything long, he made np his
wmind fo gend it home to Mrs, Clare, by the first man invalided.

“8he'll find it a helligant thing for weddings or the cireus,” he observed to his
friend.

“ She don’t go to none, leastways, she never says anything about it; besides, keep
it yourself, or send it to Mary Ann."

“What for? I'm going to try if Mary Ann has forgotten me, like you all did.”
(Jerry always felt a little tender upon that point). “ You're my chum. Missis C.isn
lady I think a deal about. Young Tom is my nevvy, although a unlawful one, and
puttm that altogether, I'm determmed to send her the sha,wl or to chuck it over-
heard.”

The noxt man invalided proved to bo Private Silas Bowler, Royal Marine Light
Infantry, who, after receiving a liberal present, took charge of the shawl; and having
successfully evaded the Iynx-eyed ocustom-house officials, upon his arrival at Ports-

mouth proceeded to deliver it, not according to his agreement, but to his own wife,-

whe wore it et Utah chapel, and quoted the gift to her brothers and sisters in faith, as
a proof of good Silag’s generosity. The worthy marine ultimately emigrated to Salt

e
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Tlkae, where e became a deacon, and, for aught we know to the contrary, one of
Brigham Young's most efficient assistants. It is probﬂ.blo that by this time the crape
shawl] has changed owners several times.

The Stinger proceeded towards Japan, and in due time came to anchor in the har-
bour of Ohickodudi, where the hospituble inhabitants received them with open arms,
the officers and men faking a cruise on shore, finding entertoinment in all the free
exhibitions then running in the place, including the publio bath-rooms, where young
und old, bachelora aud spinsters, men and women, maids, wives, children and widows,
together disported themselves in a most primitive manner, much to the sstonishment
of the guping blne-juckets, who swarmed round those institutions sud made the mest
amusing remarks.

“Well, I am blowed!” observed an old quarter-master. ¢If these here Jappank-
nees nin’t a rum set of fellera. Them ers bath houses beats me; and my opinion is,
they are either as hinnocent us babbies or a jolly deal shead of us in cheek. Vy, I
ain’t been as near blushin’ as I was to-day since I was a little kid.”

No doubt the old fellow’s delicate nerves were immensely shocked by the custom. of
the country, he being one of those weather-beaten patriarchs whom no ons bt a very-
far-in-landsman  would imagine possessed of any greater sensibility than a mile-
stone.

After having spent a very pleasant time in Chickodadi, the Stinger proceeded to
Hiko-saki, where they fell in with ILM.S. Blowfly, the commander of which being
Woodward’s senior, exercised them at all the ovolutions known in the servies, from
shifting topsails to chunging eooks of messes by signal, until Woodward began to wish
his worth: senior elsewhere. However, the cholera breaking out in the ships, they
wera cor  elled to put to ses, where they lost one pest, but had a terrible struggle
ageinst another.

It was a sore trial for them; and men who had langhed at and risked dexth in &
hundred forms were taken ll, snd carvied off before their shipmates knew they were
down,  Some, who had for many years been in tha halit of drinking any ardent spirit
which eame within their reach, now. threuch four of the lerrible disuowre, suddenly re-
nounced liguor, and swore, if spared, to lead sober lives in future, but they were cut
off a3 quickly as the drunkards. For seventoon days the ship was like a hospital, and
ero the epidemie had run its course the bodies of thirty-five men and boys, including
the asslstaut surgeon and third engineer, were comsigned to the deep. There was no
escape, and many men, who might have recovered on shore, npon seeing their ship-
mates die around them gave up all hope for themselves, and sucoumbed to the disease
through fear,

The little doctor did wonders, working day and night, until he was completely
knocked up; then Captain Woodward took his place to the best of his ability, and set s
noble example to all in the ship. Although he keenly felt the loss of every one of his
officers and crew, he preserved a calm demeanour ; and had not his every action shown
bow fully he understood and sympathized with the sufferers, he might huve been re-
gorded as indifferent to the awful ravages that death was making around him. Tom
Glure and Thompson were hig right-hand men, and bravely they performed their work,
taking watch and watch in the sick bay, and attending the sick and dying with unre-
mitting zeal. Clare, calm and collected, moved about like a good spirit, and meny a
poor fellow gave his last cha.rge to him, knowing that, if Tom survived, his wishes
would be respected,—while Thompson, chaffing the would-be sick out of their whims,
was indefatigable in his attentionsa to those who were ill, and was the life and soul of
the convalescents ; for, in spite of their sad condition, Jerry’s spirits rose while othiers'
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sank, and he would often, by some droll remark, be of more service in helping their
recovery than all the medical comforts frecly issued to them.

Tt must not be imagined that daring such a time there is mo joking and fun on
board, as after the first shock those who are well, or recovering, often ‘indulge.in a dis-
play of merriment that to an observer might savour of levity, but which is merely
agsumed to prevent their dwelling upon the melancholy scenes taking place around
them. Bailors are very mercurial fellows, and Juck has often told yarns ond sung songs.
in the fore part of the ship while his messmates were writhing in their last agony in
the sick bay abaft.

Thompson felt the loss of his shipmates very keemly; and, as he afterwards
expressed it, never had harder work than when he pretended fo be merry upon that
occasion, and, no doubf, he did much towards keeping many of the men who were
well from thinking of their awfal position. ’

Having run northward until the disease began to deovease, Captain Woodward
determined to visit one of the uninhabited islands off the comst of Tartary, und one

- evening vame to anchor in a little bay where he determined to land his men snd put
them under canvas, knowing hLe could do so there with nafety.

Some misunderstanding having occurred upon letbing o the unchor, the comunander
sent forwurd to inform the boatswuin thut be wished to speuk to him when the yards
were squared, but the quurtermaster who bore the message returned with the informa-
tion that the boatswain had just been seized, and was gone down below.,  As soon as
circumstances permitted, Woodwurd feft the deck und proceeded to the warrant-
officer’s cabin, where ho found Mr, Shever goiled up und evidently suffering great sgony.
Having administered the wsuul remedy, he left him in charge of Thompsen and Clare,
who were ohafing his limbs with warm turpentine, that being one of the methods then
prescribed in snch eases.  Shever endured great torture uniil midnight, when, justas
the sentry struck eight bells, he suddenly atarted np, seized his betoved pipe, whieh he
insisted should not be taken from his neck, placed it to his lips, blew o loud blust, and,
shrieking, *“ Hands, witness punishment,” writhed in yain for a fow moments, than
became rigid and expired.

Thompson brushed awwy a tear as he guzed upon the distorted countenance of his

former friend, then covered the sfill form with a sheot, observing as he did #o, < Ab,

poor Mr., Shever, you'd o good heart afore that devil Crushe got hold of you,” when he
became aware that Clare was in the eabin; and turning round, saw the latter with his
face pale and scured, moving his Lips, as if praying for the man who had during life
been his enemy ; noticing which Jerry exclaimed, “ Tom, you are a good feller to pruy
for him wot swore agin you and injured you. I couldn’t doit.”

Clare looked at his friend for a moment, then replied in a voice broken with emotion,
“T'm only & mortal man, Jerry, and him wot is under that has been iy enemy ; bub L
can't stand by his body and sey I'm glad to se6 himalyiug there, T forgive him all he
has done to me, and hope he will be forgiven by flim who kunows more about his heat
than we does; Poor woman! I heartily pity his wife.”

“8¢ do I, Tom. I alwayahave donethat. But what makes you so white and hag-
gord, Tom P 7

Clare sunk into a chair, and covering his face with his hands, sobbed like » child.

“Tom, Tom, don't give wuy. You, of all others, whe is braver than any of us, you
ain’t afraid now, are you?” .

Clare took his hands away, and mastering his emotion, assisted his friend to propare
the l?otly for interment ; but before the few offices_were porformed he was obliged
to retire, evidently totally unmanned from some cause which he could not suificiently
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.master hiu foclings to explain. However, after a time he became more calm, when he
gought for Thompson and teld him the resson of his agitation. -

« Jarry, don’t laugh at me, or think lightly of what I tell you.”

« Did ever I laugh at a real sorrer in all my horn days? Did ever you see me make
fun of trouble in others, Tom ?*

Clare shook his head.

« Then, old mate, tell me your trouble, and if it's in my power. I'll help you through
with my best advice.”

wI've just seen poor Poily. She's dead, Jerry; she ain’t alive. It's the 16th of
August, and she’s been dead a year. O merciful God, I think I shall go mad!”

“ Come, my poor old chap, you're upset with thia sad work, you mustn’t worrit.
Why, gracious goodness, ain’t she a-writ to you a dozen times, a-tellin' you about the

“babby, little Tom ¥ and ain't T sent her a cvape shawl by that feller Bowler ? and ain’t

we soon a-goin home to see her, hey, old chup?”

“ Jerry, theve she 63 again,” snid the unfortunate fellow, pointing to the doorway.
#There she is.. I'm coming Pelly! I'm—"

Thompaon seized his friend and secured him from jumping overboard, as he might
probably huve dome, and for three days watched by his badside, Clare being down with
u raging fever; but he got through, and was out of danger before the crew re-em-
barked.

Jerry did not go on shore with the others, but devoted himself entirely to his friend
and it was no doubt partly owing to his untiring care that Clare recovered. He, how-
ever, never reverted to the hallucination, which uppeared to have passed away, although
he often spoke to his nurse about his wife and child. )

Mr. Shever was, with others, buried upon the lonely island; and before the Stinger
left, the ship’s painter prepared a tablet bearing the following ingeription, which was
nailed against o tree growing nesr the yraves.

Near here lios the body of
Mr. Henry Shever,
Lute Boatswain in H.M, Navy,
Aged 88 years,
who died of cholera off this islund on
16tk Aungust, 186—,
while serving on board
H M.B. Stinger,
24 guna. .
Commeander, Panl Woodward, R.N.

Three fathoms to the left of his grave lie the
bodies of the following, late orew of H. M. B. Stinger.
James Shaw, 4., B, uged 82 yests.
Thomas Simpson, A. B., sged 27 yenrs,
Henry Rowe, A. B., aged 20 years.
Samuel Tyvron, O, 8., aged 20 years.
Jaries Dove, Boy of 1st Class, aged 17 years.
All these seamen died of the fatal effects of cholera
while camped on shore near the beach below, much
regretted by their surviving shipmates, who

erected this monnment. -
PAINTER.
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When thay had been under canvas z few weeks the cholera disappeared, and
" Captain Woodward quitted the island, and ran down to- Shanghae, where he received
orders to proceed at onco to Hong-Kong, which he reached after a quick pussage, and
there found, thanks o his immenso popularity, ne difficulty in filling up the vacanciea
in his erew. : ‘
Olare, who had by this time recovered, was offered the post of boutswain, but de-
clined, saying he could not fill the rate, The commander then strongly recommended
Thompson for the appointment, whereupon the admiral directed him to bo made acting
warrant-officer until he wag confirmed by the admiralty, and within a mouth after Mr,

Bhever's death Jerry, who was thoroughly competent, piped, and bellowed ordexs as'

naturally as though he had always owned the silver call and chain.

Mrs. Shover was duly notified of her husband’s decouse, and received the balance
of his pay, and & pension from the government, and wo must say, that considering the
nature of her bereavement, she bore up remarkably well. “ He were a good man for
many things,” she observed, *“but a woman might as well be a widder ss to have her
husband at sea all the time,” so after wearing very deep mourning for six months, the
boatswain’s relict moderated her grief and erape at the same time, and came out in
guch killing costume, that three ardont admirers offered her their hands and hearts
within as many weeks of the change. Btrange to say, she refused them, and informed
the world about her that it would have to be a remarkably bright feltow who would be
taken into Mr. Shever’s place in her heart. She held undoubked sway as belle of
Crumpton Street, until one unlucky day, the widow of a “vefired dustman ” took
lodgings in the opposite house, aind, as Mrs. Shever expressed it, laid herself out to
angle for her lovers. Much to the disgust of the late boatswain’s widow, the new ar-
rival managed to captivate a young hairdresser, who finding tho dustman’s widow had
more money than his first flame, not only cut the socquaintance of the latter, but iryi-
tated her by sitting at her rival’s parlour window and playing upon a concertina suck
airs ds “ All's Well,” * The Girl I left behind me,” and several others stronyly sugges-
tive of her forlorn state.

It was very aggravating to her when she saw this,and heard what she denominated
. his “getarical ” tunes, but the boatswaln’s widow was revenged. "The perfillions omes

billed and cooed for a fow months, then got married, went to live in a fashionable
street, lost money, foll out, she seolded, he beat her and took to drink, she drove the
concern, he eloped with the young girl who sold cosmetics in the front shep, she bolted
with the foreman hairdresser by the back door—and—the concern was sold out, and
tnrned into a dressmaking establishment, over the door of which was this nams in
letters of gold:

MRs. BHEVER,
Dressraaker.
Ladies own materials made up.

It was & better situation than her former one, and the business prospered in it ; bat,
poor thing, she was lonely, and was on the point of despairing, when oue morning she
heard the wonderful news of Jerry’s return to his ship, and from that moment was an
altered woman. Mary Ann was duly mi'ormed of the state of affairs, and congratulated
her sister upon the same.

* e waa always fond of you, you know, 'Melia.”

“Me? Mr. Thompson fond of me? Oh lor, Mary Amnnm, how silly you do talk,
Why, I don't know if I wonld accept him if he was to offer this moment,”
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# Oh nonsense, ‘Melia. He ain’t here.  You knows that, or yeu'd not go on in that
way-”

“What way ?”

“ Saying you don’t love him.”

« Gracious, Mary Anu, can’t I speak of a gentleman of my aequaintance without

you being jealous of me, and flying at me like that ?” Here Mrs. Shever burst into
toars.  “ You Enow yow've.a sneaking regard for him, and don't want to see him marry
»
« However you can say that of me, Mrs. Shever, T can’t think. I'm the lawful wife
of Me. Joseph Jenkins, and I don't cast no sheep’s eyes at old lovers, who don’t think
much of one, aa they let them as loved them marey, and never wrote nobody until it was
too Jate,” cried the girl, also shedding bears, whether of vegret or of anger we know
nob.

Now, the boatswain’s widow was o good-hearted woman, and loved her sister very
much ; 50 upon seeing her weop she embraced her, and declared that she was a brute to
mako any one ery who had been so good to her as her own sister Mary Ann. Affer
which they cried in concert, and then became more loving than ever.

 Then you mean to moxry Mr. Thompson, "Melia ??

Mry. Shover blushed, looked gonfused, hesitated, stammered and laughed, but at
last confessed to her sister that it wouldn t be her fault if she did not hook Mr. Thomp-
somL as goon as he landed.

“ But you'll have to wait ever so long, dear. The ship ain’t ordered homs yet.”

“ Wait! Who wouldn’t wait for such a man ns that? Why, Dd wait for ten

Cﬂrl‘B
’ “You'd bo grey before then, ’Melia desr, wouldn't you?"” exelaimed Mary Ann
with a touoh of mischief; ¢ and perhaps Mr. Thompson wouldn’t have you. Besides,
mayhe he has fallen in with ono of them black gals in Chinee, and. won't come buck at
ull. I don’t want to dishearton you, but you mustn't be too sure.”

“ Tiddle. He ain’t married ne Chineo gal,—he's a deal too smart for that; and if
'm grey when he comes back, I'll dye.”

« Hadw’t yon better write him and say you're well 27

«(Qh dear me, no. Why, no lady ever makes the first advances. Gracious me!
what would people think if they heered T had wrote to 2 gentleman who were not my
intended ¥ ¥

“Well,” observed her sister ne sho tied her bonnet strings preparatory to leaving the
house, ’Melia dear, I wish you every suscess, but my opinion is thet Jerry Thompson
has been and splashed his affections somewhere else, and you’d better not wait for him,
I didn’t, and T'm thankful for it.

# And so am T, dear—heartily " added Mrs. Shever as the buxom form of Mary Ann
vanished through the doorway. *Very heartily indeeq, I may say, as my chances
would bave besn mighty small had you not been disposed of.”

me.
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CHAPTER XXIL

Tur, ship remained at Hong-Kony for a fow woeks, during which time Mr. Thompson,
the ncting boatswuin, had plenty of opportunity to go on shore; but with his promotion
all that beautiful simplicity of impudence, for which he was, when s seaman, distin-
guished, vanished, and aithough he knew full well the Mackays expected him to call
npon them, it was not until he recoived the following invite thet he summoned encugh
courage to face his pood friends. :

¢ Chy-loon Villa.
“ DEAR MR, THOMPSON, .
“We have expected you would call upon us ever since your ship has been
in harbour. As we know you would prefer not meeting strangers, we beg you will

dine with us alone on Friday at 8 o’clock.
¢ Fver your singere friend,
“ WALTER MACKAY.”

To which Jerry replied,

“ 1, M. 8. Stinger.

“My DrAR FRIENDS,
T am very much obliged to yon, and will be thers punctual,
# Your obedient friend,
“J, TIOMPEON.

«P.8. I hope none of the officers will drop in.”

Having dispatched the foregoing, the acting boatswain sought the advice of a
friendly midshipman as to costume and deportment, and upon the appeinted evening
proceeded to make the call, ubout which he felt very nervous. When he arrived ab the
placo he was met by Mr. Mackay, who was waiting in the verandah to welcome him.
Jerry seated himself in a rocking-chair, but looked so uncomfortable, that his friend
inguired if he were unwell. Upon which Thompson got up, and beckoning his host
into n smali reception-room, gravely agked him if he thought he would do.

« My dear fellow, what do you mean ¢ ” ’

“ Woll, am I all square? Rigging all right?"

Mr. Mackay could searcely preserve the gravity of his countenance, but after a short
pause he replied,

“ Why, you look very nice indeed, Thompson. What makes you ask me such a
question?”

“Why,” eaid the acting boatswain in a whisper, and getting more myuterious than
ever, “he said I warn't all sguare, and I don’t want to pay Miss Moore such a ill com-
pliment as to come to dine with you and nat be all right, you know.”

% Oh, you're splendid. Why, you look as handsome as a post-captain.”

Thus assured, Jerry bocame morg essy in his manner, but he was terribly put cut
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when, upon Mrs. Muckay making her appesrance, he found her accompanied by a dark-
eyed girl, who was just as affable towards him as hia hostess; and when the dinner-
gong sounded he actually gharted, thinking he would have to escort the young lady intc
the dining-room; but to_his reMef Mrs. Mackay held out her arm, which the sailor
took, and thus reversing the order of things, walked sokeranly from the apartment.

The dinner passed off without any mishap, as Thonrpson had seen enough life to
keep himeall right st table, while his natural galleniry and devotion to the fair sex
coused him to show all proper attention to the dark-eyed young lady sented by his aide.
When the ladies had withdrawn, his kind host lit a cigar, having in vain tried to
induce his guest to do the same, and afler a little chat asked him what he thought of
the young lady.

# 8he’s a real fine ludy, but I'm afraid of her.”

# Nonsense, Thompson. Why?”

“Well, she's got a soxt of a half-laughing sort of way, a3 much as to say she thinks
Tm a poor sort of o imitation of = reg'ler warraut-officer, and she seces through
it.”

“ Chut, chut ; lot us join the ladies.”

Jerry entered the drawing-roem upon tip-toe, as the dark-eyed one was playing the
-piang, and having taken his seat on the chair furthest from the instrument, fixed his
eyes upon her, and watehed the motion of her fingers in a curiously anxious manner.
When she had finished she turned to him and exclaimed, “ Can you sing, Mr. Thomp-
son?"”

“Me, missF”

« Surely you cen. Don’t you know one song#”

“ No, miss. Not what you'd call songs.”

“ Not a sea~song?”

“Well, I know *The Gal I left behind mé,’ and ‘Hearts of QOak,’ and <Tom
Bowline,’ and—"

““ Oh, do sing ‘ Tom Bowline,’ Mr, Thompson.”

After much persuasion Jerry got ever his bashfulness: then, in a full mellow voiee,
sang that fine old sea-song, snd ere the last verse wasg completed he heard the ladies
sobbing us if their hearts would break, 'When hehad finished, the younger lady wiped ~
her eyes, and looked at him with the greatest admiration. He was no longer the bash-
ful-awkward sailor, but 4 man of genuine tenderness of heart, and she begsn fully to
understand how it was thet her friends thought so highly of him, As he spng his
voice scemed Alled with pity for some lost shipmate, and it wonld have been an un-
symputhetic ear upon which such a song fell without colling forth some pitying

" response; and the young lady, though not intending to do so, looked at the acting
boatswain in such s manner, that a much Iess susceptible person would have easily
nnderstood her moaning. -

Jerry began to feel uncomfortable. I wish she wonldn't stare at me so, he thought.
T} ask her to sing. .

% Pleago, miss, as it’s my call, may I be so bold as to ask you to sing i

“What song would yeu like, Mr. Thompson? T am almost ashamed to sing after
you.” .

“ Anything, miss; they are all pretty.” )

Not without & touch of mischief in her voice, the dark-eyed one sang “ Love not.”
Now, had she wished to captivate the sailor she could not have chosen & more inap-
propriate song. When she commenced Thompson was all attention, but at the

words
1 Love flings a halo round the fair ene’s head,"”

s e,




“170 BLUE JACKETS; OR, THE ADVENTURES OF

the poor fellow got up, and wulked into the verandah, where he sobbed like a child.
A-tae, the truest Iove in the world, the heart which once so fondly beat for him, now stilled
in death—the beautiful lips which, when parted with a smile for him, seemed like an
angel’s ; the stars which shone down upon him then, were shining upon her silent grave,
and he should never see her again. All this flashed across kis wmind, and, snilor ag he
was, he wept. However, after a few moments he recovered, and crept guietly into the
raom, his friends pretending not to have noticed hisabsence. Mrs. Mackay sang several
songs, and played some animated airs upon the pianoc, which, with a little brandy
pawnee, gomewhat enlivened the sailer. About eleven o'clock the dark-eyed one went
home, and his hostess wishing to have u little conversation with him, begged he wonld
not hurry his departure, as they did not generally retire until a late hour,

The young lady gone, Thompson threw off his bashfulness, and wag once more the
merry fellow of old, butb he cauliously avoided expressing any opinion about the dark-
eyed visitor.

“ Do you know who she is, Mr. Thompson ? "

“ No, mie.” .

“She is our new governess of tho native girls’ school ; and, T think, would make you
an oxcellent wife,”

“Me, miss? Mo marry? No, no. I'l keep single. I ain’t a marrying man.”

“But she was very much interested with your song, and I noticed you were with
hers. Take care, Mr. Thompson ; take care.”

“Bless your heart, miss, you don't know hwman neture as I de. Why, it overy
young woman that I have sung that song to, and who has eried over it, had been
sentimentylo over me, I should have been prosccuted for breach of promise years ago.
It’s only for a moment——they feels sorry for poor Tom Bowline, Ho's gone aloft, they
thinks, and his widder iy a~crying about him—probable his hali-pay note. stopped, and
no pension, and her little children going into the werkus. - But it’s scon all over, and
then they are ready for another song of a similar sentimentyle specee, at which they
orics, just ag they would smile at a comic song, bless their little hearts all on ‘em,
miss.”

“ Thompson, you only talk like that to deceive me as to the real state of your feel-
ings. You don’t mean what you say,”

“ Indeed, miss, but I does, I've a loncly widowed mother at home, and I intend
devoting the remainder of a rother precarious existence to her. Iam going to die a
bachelor, and T think it's just as well for any one in my situation.”

Myrs. Mackay laughed, and when she bade him good-bye, said, “ We hear tho Stinger

18 going home as soon as Canton is taken. You will let us know when your happy
avent takes place, will you not, and send us & description of the bride 7"

Jerry shook his head snd replied in a mournful sort of way, « Miss, if ever you
hears of such a melancholy episode, you may rest assured that I am somebody's victim,
not a convict by my own frec will,” .

A few doya after the foregoing oveurrence, the Stinger was despatched to the Canton
River, where Captain Woodwaerd was directed to take possession of a small fortified
island calied Yin-sin, situsted about ten miles below the Barriers; nnd, to hold himself
in readiness to receive, pay for, and take care of all live stock which could be collected
by a party of contractors, who had volunteered to obtein any quantity of cattle the
government required, provided the authorities would assist them, and place n war-ship
of Yin-sin Fort, to which they could retreat when pursued by the Imperial row boats,
As the contractors could not speek a word of English, Hoo-kee, the old pilot, was sent
on board to act as interpreter.

Lo
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Having cleared out and whitewashed the fort, the ship's company were employed in
building sheds upon a level piece of ground nhear the lower end of the islsnd, and in a
foew days they put up accommodations for over five hundred head of cattle, besides a
houre for the Chinese contractors; then having thrown up an embankment round the
island, which they further protected by palisades driven near the water's edge,
Woodward directed Lientenant Russell to tuke command of the fort, assisted by the
acting boatswain, a gunner’s mate, and o garrison of thirty-five seaman.

In o fow nights the contractors began fo receive hullocks from all parts of the river,
and the supply seemed unlimited ; but after several lots had been despatched to Hong-
Kong, the number brought decreased, and at length only ono or two would be fortheoming,
and these were very ordinary beasts indeed. Upon the pilot being questioned, be
informed them thai “Comprador no can catcheo peccee Boolaky, him all 1ib topside
river,” or, in other words, the supply was exhausted about Yin-sin Fort, and they
would have to go further up the river. Woodward did not like to leave the cattle to
the sole gunrd of the garrison, so he concluded to wait for o fow days, when he could
obtain a gun-boat to assist the contractors, preferring that course to risking the safety
of his men.

It was well that he did so, for one night as he was quietly anchored shead of the
island, the man upon the look-oub on the port side of the forecastle suddenly announced
that o big craft was dropping down upon them, and before they conld get up anclior
two immense junks filled with brushwood. pitch, oil, and other combustibles, were
cleverly floated. across the Stinger’s bows, and in an instant. the fore part of the ship
was enveloped in flame.  Woodward knowing the probability of such an attack, had an
anchor fastened to the jib-boom in such a manner that in case a fire-ship got ncross his
bows, it might be dropped on board the burning oraft, then slipping his own bower to
the chain of which this suspended anchor was attached, he would be able to drop quite
clear of tho fire-ship, which being left anchored to his late moorings, wonld burn itself
out, while he was hove off at a short distance,

This was ail very mice in theory, but the fire-junks were floatod down so silently,
that no one saw them until they were almost fast to the bows. When the officer of the
watch ordered the suspended anchor to be eut adrift, it wes found fo be foul and
would not start, and Woodward getting on deck, saw at a glunce that the ship would
be lost if no one could manage to eut the obstruction to their only means of snfety.
However, he did not show what he felt, but gave his orders in.a cool and deliberate
manner.

#Pay out the cable, and stand by to slip the anchor.”

“ Aye, aye, sir,” roplied the boatswain’s mate of the watch.

The fire-junks hung for a few moments upon his bows, but being slack water, did
not drop nupon her; and the Stinger having steam np, “ went astern” slowly, leaving the
Chinese engines of destruction moored by the lines by which they hed been towed down
upon the man-of-war. As the ship receded from their fiery contact the flames ran
along her howsprit and caught the bulwarks, but a well-directed stroam of water
from her pumps soon extinguished thut, and the further burning of the bowsprit and
projecting spars was prevented.

The Chinese who were managing the attack seeing the Stinger move from her
anchorage slacked their tow-lines, and Woodward saw the junks were coming down
upon him again.

“ Who'll volunteer to eut away that spare anchor when the junks are again nnder
the bows P "
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« # I will, sir,” cried Tom Clare, who, dressed in a blanket frock and trousers, looked
more like an Esquimaux than a sailor. “The fire won’t hurt this rig” ' '

“Up you get, then ; the fire won’t touch you if yow're smart, us the wina has fallen
-and is drawing aft. The tricing line has fouled just abaft the foretopmast stay. Don’;;
<cut until I give the order.”

Luckily the stays were made of corrugated iron wire, and Clare know if he could

feel those he was safe, even though the smoke blinded him. ¥l¢ was determined to .

save the ship; and, axe in hand, mounted the head grating, and running out upon the
bowsprit, ealmly waited for the fire-junks te drop down near enough for the snchor to
plum? aboard them. As he stood there, with the red gleam of the burning junks
showx.ng every line in his face, he looked the handsome Tom Clare of former days ; and
knowing how perilans his position was, many of the crew wished almost any other
man of their number there insteud of him.

“They're coming, Clave, Sta 11 gi
v oo o cut.ﬁ;’ nd by, and let them get close enough, Tl give you

¢ Aye, aye, sir,” quietly replied Tom.

Down dropped the burning craft towards the ship, every now and then sending a
volume of smoke into the sky, as some store of combustible exploded on board them,
flaming like furnaee tops, with their entire length an unbroken mass of roaring singinr:
fire. Tom folt the glare upon hix fuce, and found 2 difficulty in breathing, ‘ Neare:
and nearer they approached, until the flying jib-boom was agf;in on fire, and he began
to experience the sensation of burning whiskers and singed eyebrows and face. But as
no order came, he waited.

“ Cut away |

Steadying himself upon the bowsprit, which was now enveloped in flame, the gallant
follow gave one smart cut. The obstruction was severed, and the ancl’mr dropped
cr.ashing on board the starboard five-junk. In an instunt the chain cable P\ias

slipped on board, and the Stinger tore astern at full speed. When they got clear of
the burning masses Woodward enquired for Clare, but 10 one had noticed him come }
and the commander feared he had fallen & victim to his Lravery. "

“Clurel Where's Clare?”

“Olare! Clare!” bawled half-a-dozon voices, but no response cume. It was a
%noment of great anxiety, for the Chinese, finding their junks anchored, were endepvenr-
ing to drop down another burning craft ; and although the captain wcm‘ld. willingly have
risked his own life in an endeavour to pick up Clare, he felt the safety of the :hi};) was

of more consequence, and was compelled to move down the river until he was below the
fort and quite secure from further attempts with firejunks,

The crew soon managed to extinguish the fire forward, and within ten minutes of
‘Clare’s gallant set a number of men were standing upon the spot where he performed
it. Loud and hearty were their commendations, and all regretted his sad fate.

"; He's :row:ned. ;)‘an}’lt yesee? When he cut the lashing of that anchor the bow-
sprit was burning under him, and th i
e et ‘i ander i ' o tar on the stays was alight. The smoke choked

“Poor Tom! and he a gettin’ on so nicely. 'Well, it are hard.?

When the fire-junks began to burn down, a number of guns laid in rows in their
holds, went off, and sent their shot soattering across the paddy fields. Seeing  this
Lieutenant Russell opened fire with the guns of Yin-sin Fort, and after several rgc'mnds’
sunk one of the ships and blew up another. The third, now no longer obsl;ructed:

floated with the tide up the river, and exploding, set fire to i
which were hovering near, , f & Fome Chineso row-bosts
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Licutenant Russell, knowing the Chinese might take sdvantage of the confusion,
and endeavour to carry off the live stock, had ordered his men to rouse the eontractors,
and direct them to get the bullocks inside the walls, while he waiched the progress of the
attack, and kept off o fleet of row-bouts, which were cvidently bent en following up the
fire-ships. ‘The cattle being secuvely got im, the compradurs were rigged in sailor’s
attire, and afl hands got rendy to resist any attack which might bo made upon their
position, the lieutenant knowiny it would be uscless to depend upon arsistance from the
ship.

Just as the latter got clear of the fire-junks, and while the sttention of the garrison
was drawn to their ghipmates’ peril, a party of “braves” sueceeded in naking » landing
upen o small jetty or pier, which had been run out from the lower end of the island,
and in o short time the cattle sheds end compradors’ hute were wrapped in flames.
Find;ing the live stock out of their reach, they advanced boldly towards the fort, and
threw over the ramparts lighted balls composed of flax steeped in resin. .

Wonderful $o relate, instead of intimidating the imprisoned Funquis, the braves.
found their fluming missiles come flying back upon them; and to add to their discom~
forture, o, party, headed by the acting boatswain, sallied forth from msmall gate, the
existence of which was unknown. to them, wherenpon they threw down their arms, and
made for the water, but were caught in the gap botween the outside slope of the
embankment and the palisades. The sailors showed no guarter, and made short worlk
of the braves, who cronched down and silowed themselves to be killed in o ealmly
Oriental manner.

Having cleared the island of their enemies, the party were about to returs, when
one of them declared he heard some one in the water, und proceeded to fire his pistol
in the direction from which the sound procecded, when, to their nstonishment, they
heard a voice faintly cry, * Stop.”

« T3 one of our fellers,” obderved a boy.

« Nonsetise! How can that be?”

« Hold hard! It's me, C—lare.”

Thompson was shading his eyes, and looking towarda the water, when hoheard this
but in & moment after forced his wny throngh the polisades, and wadad towurds Clare, .
crying. '

# Just another strole, Tom, old man, and you're safe; there’s bottom wll slong
here.” .
Hearing 3em~y’s voice, Clare dropped his feet, and found he could touch the mud,
vpon which he waded towards his friend, who advanced to meej him with ontstretched
hands.

«Tom, old chap, however did you come here ?” :

Clare grasped the acting boatswain by the arm, then fell heavily forward, as if
fointing. :

“ You fellers, come here! He's gone off like 2 deard un!”

The mystified sailors waded into the water, and bore the insnimate form towards
the bank, when, a light being produced, it was found that Clare was in a sort of
fit.

At that moment the catier arrived from the ship, and Tom was placed in it and
conveyed on board, Captain Woodward hastened to the gangway, and himself received
the suffering sailor, whe was in a very precarious state; and es it wus considered
desirable to keop him quiet, he was placed in the acting boatgwain’s cabin, and
jmmediately taken charge of by the kind doctor.

When the latter hed attendedgfe Clare, he went aft to the captain’s cabin, and
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reported the coxawain to bo suffering from great prostration, resulting from excitement
and sudden immersion in the water, adding, it may bo weeks before he is fit to go to
duty again.”

The next morning Thompson went on hoard and saw his friend, who looked as if he
would not bo long with them; but in a few days a marked improvement took place,
and Clare wus abls to get up.

‘When Tom was well enough to walk up to the quarter-deck, Captain Woodward
mustered his crow, and publiely thanked him for his gallant conduet. *I have written
to the admiral, and given lim a full aceount of your noble deed, and I hope in 2 few days
to tell you what he thinks of your bravery.”

Upon hearing these kind words Tom shuddered. Ho knew that he deserved them,
but the assembly of men reminded him so strongly of the occasion upon which he was
flogged, that instead of cxpressing satisfaction, he folt depressed ; his only pleasure was
in thinking how it would please his wife when she heard of it; and, to his great joy,
shortly after the men were dismissed, a mail arrived from England bringing him
soveral letters from her, one of which was, singularly enough, dated the 16th of Auguat,
and ended with the words, “ W are all in pood henlth, thank goodness,” upon reading
which Tom informed his friend that now he had such evidence he would not believe
that she wos dead, and from that duy never spoke of the illusion to any one.

One doy, when he found his patient in a suitable state, the doetor quostioned him
a8 to his feelings when he was standing upon the bowsprit, with the fire blazing up
under him, to which he replied, “ Well, doctor, when I heered the captain say he
wanted a volunteer, I somehow got hold of an axe and ran out, never thinking or caring

for the fire. 1ielt like I used to afore I were flogged,~—bold, plucky like. Tt seemed
an age ufore I heard his voice a ordering me to cut, and the smolke eame ﬁp 50 thick and
stifling that I could scarcely breathe. All at once the flame caught my whiskers and
singed my dress | but, thank God, the wind drew aft, and beyond the smoko I didn’t
feel no hurt, but I thought the eaptain never wonld call out, Suddoenty I hears his
voiee, loud and clear as o bell, erying, ¢ Cut away 1”7 So I ups axe, and away went the
ancker, which Tlnew by the end of the line being gone.  Just as T turnod to go inboard
the screw began {o Tevolve, and as the ship left the junks the smeke drew aft again, and
1 got half choked and fell averbourd. Lucky it wero slack water and I o good
swimmer; so kicking off my heavy flannel trousers and pulling off my frock, I struck
out for the island, where I were picked up by Mr. Jerry Thompaon,” i

Finding the supply of live stock becoming beuntifully less every day, Woodward
wrote to the admiral and cbtained a gun-boat, guarded by whick the compradors
collected  great quantity of bullocks, in fact, rather overstocked the island, and as
they charged o good price for the ecattle, they waxed rich and insolent. Hoo-kee was
constantly with them ; and aecording to his account, there never wers such honest
compradors in that line before. However, one morning & lithle affair oceurred whick
not only dameged the pilot’s veracity but convieted that diplomatic individual of
. oollusion with them to cheat the Fanqgui authorities. As the ship’s company were
serubbing decks, the signal-man observed to tho officer of the watch, that there were
@ lot of Chinesp fellows on the banks waving a white flag, which intelligence was at
once communicated to the commander, who sent Hoo-kee to ascertain what they
wanted, when, upon nearing the bank, the pilot thus addressed them :—

“You precious half-starved, mean-looking miserables, what are you kow-towing
there for? v :

“Wa want to see the Fanqui chief,” chorussed the villagers.

“Do you? Well, he don’t want to see you.”

‘ - 5
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“But we w0tll see him, we wifl see him, you men of the two faces! You no Chinese,
no Funqui, eater-of-women’s-hearts.”

#Who stole our bullocks? " screamed the women among the ecrowd.

# You shut up, or it will be worde for yon, my pretty hens,” retorted the ungailant
P p7 yelled the child
“Who stole our ducks ?” yelled the children.

“ Come,” snid the officer in charge of the boat, “ what do they want? What's all
the jabber about ?”

«Him say bim wantehee mi go way.”

s Shove offl cars!” ) ) .

"« 8top, smallee peecee,” cried n villager in very decent pigeon English. *Him com
: ”
tchee mi duck, me wantchee speekee clapilain man. ) ]

ca f‘ .?ump in, tl,wn, you fellows who want to go uboard,” eried the officer: a.rlxd ina fow
seconds the gentloman who spoke English and four venerable elders of the vﬂla'ge were
soated in the boat, and on their way towards the dreaded Fangui ship, v§r1th their hearts
in their mouths,” and fear or'astonishment exhibited in every line of their .faces ; none of
them being sure if the head Foreign Western Devil would treat them kindly, or have
them cooked for the delectation of his red and blue devils, whe were reported to be
fond of baked Celestials. .

Hoo-lkeo subsided into a sulky state, and did not condescend to ﬂﬂ-]D'l.B or abuse the
elders, and it was very evident to the officer that an exposure of some kind or another

" was in store for that valisnt individusl. Upen arrival on board, the Pigeon-English-

i rformed a solemn kow-tow, and when
man walked aft, and with #he venerable elders pe \ .
they had suﬂicinﬂy consolidated their ideas by knocking their heads upon the quarter-
deck, the leader craved permission to speak, which being granted_he went shead as

follows 1— ] )
#Big peecee cluptlain, all peeceo man eum catches boolakki no payee mi one tam

cagh.” _ . . .
“ Do you mean to say that the compradors have not puid you ior the bullocks you

ha ot off to usr” ' )
'W‘C: izi 1o sendee off. Him cum catchee teefee. Iim long tim no hab catehes, now
alle gonne. Him gll same teefoe peeces gallee.
¢ ¥oo-lcee, come hero!” & o N .
The pilnt,advaneed with fear and trembling, declaring ,that the speaker was &
nombs one first-class Har,” and * would sell his own long-tim faader for one beeces
dolla,” but when he had finished the sentence he found s merine ut. each elbow, with
theirjdrawn bayonets pointed at hia breast; seeing which he held his tongue, and pre-

ared himself for the worst. . )

P « Qend for the contrnobors, and bring their money bags with them.” ) '
As the Chinese eupplicants for justice felt rather nervous, they again kow-tow d{
by way of fortifying themeclves for what was to follow, imagining that the Funf;m
cgptaiu would at least behead the contractors, and torture the pilot; furt.her supposing
he would seize the cash belonging to the, scoundrels, and appropr%ate.lt to his own
uses, that being the way many of their own rulers would dispense justice under such
cirm.’lmstancea. All they wanted, or at least expected to get was revenga_—blood for
bullocks was their idea, . .
Upon the contractors meking their appearsnce, they were compelled to .dxsgorg.e
their dollars, whereupon the captain gent for the acting boatswain and told him to rig
a block upen which to behead the party, and in a short time the butcher's log was con~
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veyed aft, and placed in position, Thompson sprinkling swwdust round the place, and
sharpening the cleaver in a most artistic and dramatie manner.

After o patient investigation, the commander, finding it necessary to make a severe
example of the head comprador, directed him to be placed in the gangway, and having
given him ‘“ time to say his prayers,” which the fellow refused with scorn, the marines
levelled their rifles and shot him, his body falling overbourd and sinking immedjately.
Then the rest of his band Were placed behind a sereen, and one by ono bronght out, and
told to place their heads upon the bleck, and it wasstrange to sce with what COMPOJULE
they shut their eyes and awaited the fatal cut. At a signal from the captain the cleaver
descended and out off their—queues; then, they wero led to a port, and bundled over-
beard, to sink or swim as best able.

When all were disposed of, the captain turned to the pilot and ordered him to confess
or share the fute of the others, upon which Hoo-kee fellupon his knees and made a cloan
breast of it. Nat only had the compradors, under threat of bringing the Funguis down
upon the villagers, obinined cattle and other live stock, bubt actually the scoundrels,
sheltered by the ship’s guns, had seized and carried away a large number of grirls,
whom they had sold to Hong-Kong dealers.

The English-speaking villager and his Jriends were asked of how much thoy had
been plandored, when, finding they had a chanee of being repaid, one of the old gontle-
men pub on & pair of horn spectucles, and taking out a sguare of yaper and a wet peneil,
ran off & bill which would have done credit to the ingennity of a French hotel-
keeper, '

“Two thousand dollars for women, and one thousand dollavs for cattle stolon,”
observed the spectacled one in Chinese, tendering the bill to the commander.

“ How much does he sny pilot 7 Mind you speak the truth.”

“Him speekes to tousunce peecee dolla eatchee gallee, one tousance cateheo bool-
akki.” !

* Paymaster, give them three thousand dollare, and take their receipt.” 1

“Fo—!1" cried the most venerable of ‘the elders when the money was handed, over,
and found to be correct. “ What a pack of fools they are, und how weak we were not
to ask more;" then, having humbly kow-tow'd, they took up their money-hag»
and hurried over the side, fearing if thoy lingered that the Fanquis might change their
minds and “squeeze them,” us thelr own officialsa would have done under like eiroum-
stances.

Hoo-kee was sent to Hong-Kong, and kicked out of H.M. Service, after which he
" hired a bum-boat, and swindled the sailors belonging to the fleet. )

A few days after the execution of the head comprador and dismissal of his band, a
gun-boat arvived from Houg-Kong, bearing orders for the ship to proceed to Canton.

Visions of loot, crape shawls, old china, wooden gods, bara of silver, curios, and
chests of tea, flitted through the minds of tho Stingers, who imagined how rich they
would be when they got at the treasures in Yeh’s palace, while that astute Turtar pre-
pared to repel their assaults; and when the plundering of his ya-mun wes hinted at by
a nervous mandarin, first drove the craven from his presence, and then, knowingly
winking his pig-like eyes, exclaimed, * Plunder my palace, indegd! Take my city ¥

- Never!” '
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CHAPTER XXIII.

Trr Stinger steamed up the river, and in due time arrived off the city of Canton,
where Woodward was divected to- anehor, and await instructions from the com-
mander-in-chief, the day of attack being kept o profound secret. Yeh obstinately
refused to listen to the numerous deputations sent him by influential corporations
belonging to the city, who knew full well what would be the result of the combined
attacks of the FEnglish and French forces,

In vain did old Ho-qua himself seek an interview, and witl tears in his eyes
beg that the great Tartar would listen to vesson and make terms with the fierce
invaders, even offering Yeh a good round sum of money if he would allow him to
negotinto with the outsido burbarions; but the well-advertised tea-dealer, like the
rest of the remonstranis, wus ignominiously driven out of the governor's presence.
Yeh looked upon the whole affair from a Chinese point of view, and could not
ungderstand why ke, the governor of Kwan-tung—a Tartar of grent literary ability—
should so far humiliate himself as to sue for peace, because, forsooth, a fow red-
haired barbariany weve thundering at the gates, Let them thunder,—the walls were
thick enough : and, as his omens were all propitious, he imagined bimself secure;
but took the wise precaution of sending his household and private treasure away
out of reach of ill-diaposed persons belonging to the city.

Finding him inoxorable, the principal merchants fled fo their country resilences,
leaving their stores in charge of faithful servants; but the bulk of the population,
influensed Ly the governor’s bombastie proclamations, went on with their work as
coclly as ever, and ridiculed all idea of the combined forces being able to take
Canton.

The allies, finding that the Chinese population did not heed the warnings posted
and distributed by an armed parly among the houses near the water's edge, determined
to send a trusty agent actually into the city; but the plan was somewhat o difficult one,
28 none of the renegades would undertuke such a hazerdous task. It now seemed im-
possible to auve them, and it was feared that thousands of innocent people would full
vietims to Yeh's ignorance and indifference to bloodshed, when some one happening to
think of Thompson, Captuin Woodward received instructions to sound him upon the
matter.

“Do you think you could manage the business without detection, Mr. Thomp-
son ? 7

“ Bless you, sir, I can post several thouernd bills in a couple of nights.”

“ How will you go ubout it? Mind, we should be very sorry indeeid for you to lose
your lifa.”

“ Leuave it to me, sir. Of course there's risk in it, but it ain't no worse than I've run
before for mere fun, Provided no soul but us imows about it I'll do it, and be back in
o fow days, as right as a trivet.”

“Yery well, Mr. Thompson ; you ought to know how far you can go.”

“Yep, sir, I means to goright in and come out 'sgain; snd please goodnesa if Pve
uny luek, T'll stick a programme right before old Yeh's front door.”

The acting boatswain left the ship about dnsk, and shortly afterwards returned with
& suit of scavenger’a olothes and a hat, both very dirty, two filthy pails, and a bamboo
bearing-pole, also a Chinese pass, which, being tranalated, ran as follows (—

“ Chuy, Bearer of garbage from ih2ﬁ city of Ewan-tung to boats on the river, by
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this enters and departs from The Gate of Eternal Purity and Joy between the houra
of snnsst and sunrige.” .

“ Respect this.
“ (Bigned) Cron-ra,
' “ Ho-ro-s0” (Director of Boats),
“EwaNa-CHOW-Foo * (City district of Canton),

The ship’s barber—a marine named Reece—was called ints Thompeon’s ecabin, and
in 3 phort time the acting warrant-officer onee more appeared in his old character of
Leow; then having besmesred his person with some clay brought on board for the
purpose, the upper deck wag olesred, and, under cover of the night, Jorry landed and
wandered about until he came across other scavengers, with whom he proceeded to
“ The Gate of Eternal Purity and Joy,” that being the sweet name of the dirtiest gate
in the city, through which all the rubbish was carried in tubs and pails, underground
sewerage being one of the modern improvements unknown to the Celestials. ’

Upon arrival at the gate, which was gmarded by a considersble number of Tartar
soldiers, each man was stopped and searched, and Thompuon fesred they would find
the six thousand small proclamations which he had secreted under his jacket, but at
that moment the guard was relieved, and as the man deputed to search him folt weary,
he merely gave him o kick, and in u few moments Jerry found himself inside the outer
wall. Like all other large cities, Canton had its duy and its night population; the
latter being composed of night watchmen, who struck the hour on bamboos, seavengers
and the people who supplied them with refreshments, or assisted them in theil"
voeation, ’

Having procesded some distance, he came across a blind women selling a kind of
thin paste made of boiled rice, used ns food by the night watchmen; of this Jorry
purchased about a dozen pints, und dumped it into one of his pails, after which the

ctone sung herself into n doze. Kmowing the old woman would not be able to inform -

againat him, he put down his pails and relieved himself of one of the twelve packages
which were bound round his body. These were printed upon thin Chinese paper, six
inches long by three wide, and wero so light that but for fear of discovery he might
have carried double the number. He took care not to detach more than ane parcel ata

time, and even that he kept out of sight, by hiding it in the band of his dress. The
proclamation yan as follows :— :

#To the Inhnabitants of Kwan-tung.

“Your city is in danger of

destruction by the guns of

the Western men. Heed not

the voice of your rulers, but

flee all of you who are not

fighting mon. Let these who

are in Yeh's service stay and

defend the walls, but you

innocent people leave the

city, which will shortly be

destroyed by fire.

* Reapect this notice, which is sent out,

of pity for the aged, women, and
children.”
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Thompson, knowing it would not do to placard the spot near where he purchased
his paste, shaped his course for the inner or Tartar city, and by good Inck passed the
guard there as safely ns the last, he being taken for one of the numerous scavengers
who perambulate the place at all hours of the night, in pursuit of their repulsive
ealling. Onee inside, he commenced the business upon which he came, and ere the day
dewned had posted about half of the notices, taking particular care to stick them upon
the walla before the entrance of large buildings; and when the city awoke he had the
satisfaction of seeing hundreds of the poover clusses congregating about the bills, npon
which they passed remarks not very complimentary to their fuler. ’

‘When the shopkeepers began to unpack their wares Thompson retired to the rains
of a government building, which had been destroyed by “ barbarian’s” shell the preced-
ing year, and, having found a nice out-of-the-way hole, thrust in his buckets and
bearer, then got in himself, and in a few moments fell sound asleep, and dreamt he was
anywhero else but inside the Tartar portion of the city of Canton. When he awoke
he found it was getting dusk; so, after shaking himself, he fished out his stock-in-trade,.

_ placed the pole upon his shoulder, slung his buckets, and trotied out into the streets,

Grying, ** Ah-ho—Ah-ho-~Al-he,” in the most approved scavenger style. His greatest
difficulty was to avoid being enga.géd by some person who had rubbisk to get rid of,
but by dint of pretending to be deaf, he succeeded in getting away from all such
inconvenient patrons.

Jorry found mo trouble in obtaining food, which he ate as he stood with the
buckets slung from his bearing-pole, after the monmer of other carriers, but even at
such times he was buasy in slyly pasting'the notices upon the garments of these with
whom he came in contact.

That night he completely ¢ did " the Tartar gquarter, getting safely outside the inner
well beforo daybreak, when he again sought the friendly shelter of some ruing, and
spent the day os before. At Qusk he onco more sallied forth, and wandered all over
the city, posting nn immense number of placards, and sometimes narrowly escaping
arvest by the Tartar sentries, who were beginning to be very vigilant, but his
nnravoury aspect threw them off their guard.

Having affixed his last paper but one, he determined to retrace his steps, bint ere ke
reached “tho Gate of Eternal Purity ” he was stopped, and ordered to follow some
Partar soldiers. Knowing resistance to be useless, and finding that they-arrested every
scuvenger they camg across, he* followed his captors with a cheerful air, when, to his
horror, he found they were conducting him to Yeh's ya-mun, his knowledge of th
Canton dinlect enabling him to undersiand their conversation.

‘When. they-had scoured about two hundred of the * fragrant fraternity,” the imperial
soldiers censed their arrests, and bidding the captors not to think of escaping, drove
them towards the governor's palace, and when inside directed them to deliver their
buckets to a guard, who gave each in exchange a billet of wood miarked with a number,
by which they could recover their proporty. They were direcied, howover, to retain
their bearing-sticks. .

After a short delay, during which the guard served out to them warm tea and rice
spirit without stint, they-were marched into the interior of the palace, where eat the
angry Yeh surveying o huge pileof silver bars, which ho wished carried out of thecity.
They were part of the imperial freasure, but the governor, who thought it as well to
secure himaself in case of emergency, detormined to remove some portion of it, as, not-
withstanding his bombast, he loocked out for his own future, and for that purpose de-
puted two trusty mandarins to convey the silver to a country residence in the White
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Cloud mountaing, where they had orders to bury it, until the disturbances were
over,

Thompson was greatly relieved on finding how matters stood; and that instead of
being, as he feared, immediately hurried off to execution, he would simply be detained
for no. very long period, as the Tartar soldiers had pressed more scavengers than were
necessary to convey the treasure.

Yeh was in a great rage, sweuring at his officers like & madman. By some means
number of spurious bars had been brought out and mixed with the pile, npon seeing
which the governor flew at his assistants, and.used Chinese caths which would have
turned a Dutchman pale with envy.

‘When the scavengers found they wers in the presence of the great man who had
gent 80 many thousands to their last account they fell upon their knees, upon which he
roared at them to gtand up, saying, “X am only the governor’s side-de-camp,” but the
full face and cunning eye were too familiar, and all of them knew that they were be-
fore the/dreaded Yeh-ming-chin himself. The governor was in a tervible passion; and
when the keeper of the treasures made his appearance ho rushed towards him, and in
the usual Celestial fashion slapped his £&e.

“Take that, you thieving dog. You dare attemapt fo pass off such rubbish upon
me. "

“ My Lord Yeb, it is a mistake.”

But Yeh would not hear a word of explanation, so the vietim rubbed his face, and
looked round at the scavengers, who gaped at him with stelid faces, expressive of
neither pity nor amugement, being fully aware of the danger of manifesting either.
As the governor darted about he sometimes thrust the scavengers to the wall ; and so
near did he go to Thompson on one occagion, that the latter contrived to slip his re-
maining proclamation into an open tobaceo pouch which was swinging from the great
man’s girdle, shortly after which feat ho and the rabble who were not wanted received
ordera to clear off.

Huving picked out his buckets, and received # red paper, granting him exemption
from all enforced labour for the next twenty-four hours, he bent his steps towards the
gate, taking care to obtain o load of rubbish on his way. But what o contrast to the
night on which he entered the eity! then the place was comparatively deserted, save
by brother scavengers who would go limping by towards one of the gates softly crying,
“ Ah-ho! Ah-ho!” but upon this night, where former]y sut the solitary vendor of
boiled rice, from whom he purchased his supply of paste, the ground was covered
with refreshment-stands, and thousands of Cantonese were pouring out of the oity in
consequence of having read the notices he had so liberally posted. Jerry heard on 2ll
sides how thankful the people were to the foreign devils,

“ They don't fight Us, these western barbariuns, they only se - to punish Yeh!”

“PBah! They have nothing to do with it. This proclamation is the work of the
Tai-ping-che-houi (Penco society). Those western devilsnever do any good. They are
accursed of the genii, and only live to commit evil acts.”

“ How like a fool you talk! ‘Why, I worked for thoge same Fanquis, and they paid
me like men. Imagine me getting twelve hundred cash & day from them for sarpen-
ter's work. Iudeed, they are an honourable people.”

“¥You ought to be reported to the inspecter of orimes for such a speech. You gide-
with the enemies of your couutry.”

Ere he reached “ the Gate of Eternal Purity and Joy” Thompson was compalied,
by the pressure of the crowd, to stop before a mandsrin’s residence, where the mght
before he had posted several of his warnings alongside the ordinary city official docu-
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ments; and he was very much amused to hear the people read the various notices,
offering rewards for the capture of live F'anquis, or the production of their heads,

“To brave men,

“ All heads of the dastardly dogs, called
Fanquis, brought to me, Ho-pin, who keeps
the Pownbroker’s Hall, near * The Gate of
Benevolent Intent,” will be paid for in sjl-
ver. Ten taels per head for common men,
and twenly taels for superiors of the yellow
badge. I deal in all sorts of charms ngainst
death by bullets or fire. Cash paid for all
heads ten days after delivery. Note given
for the same on reccipt. I am a reliable

mat.
« HO PIN MOKH.”

% Hear! Hear! Heour!

“ Listen, all ye who burn with desire to
avenge the insult offered to our heautiful
city. Allof you unite with me to pur-
chase the (fresh) heads of Fanguis brought
by our brave soldiers. TFive taels for
each blue devil's (sailor’s) head. Ten
for each red devil's (soldier's) head. I pay
ronsey down, and don’t give notey payable
in & moon, as some do. I live in the street
of the yellow girdle, overlooking the Tem-

ple of Agriculture.
“LAO-CHOW.

" «Only fresh hesds paid for. None but
white Fanquis paid for.” .

Tt will be aeen that, in their desire to possess the heads of their enemies, the clever
Chinese did not forget to advertise their business; indeed if we except the wealthy
elagses, who purchased the visages of enemies they dared not face in person, only fow
of the eity fathers indulged in such luxuries, and the articles thusobtained were exhib-
ited as a lurp to draw customers to their shops,

After ll/? me Jerry was pushed on by the mob, and passed through the outer gate
without even the semblunce of a challenge. It wes's wonderful cxodus, as neaxly all
the people were of the middle clasy, and had left theix property protected only by bolts
and locks, the secrets of which were known to every thief in the country ; but the little
nofices had frightened them, and as Yeh did not care whether a1l the inhabitants left,
provided his soldiers remained, the guards at the gates had seeret orders to wink et the
emigration, but to be very eantious not to admit disguised Fanquis into the city. A
proclamation like the one posted by Mr. Thompson would have shown weakness en the
part of the governor, but he did not care s fig for the notices when they were once
Jposted, elthough ke raised o grest disturbance upon finding one in his tobacco-pouch.

“What? A Fanqui proclamation in my tobacco-poueck. Treason, by Fo! Send
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Jormy secretary ; send for the chief of the Tartar guard ; send for everybody ; send for
my executiofier I” he cried.
- Grneious Yeh, why are you so disquieted 7 * observed his phymclan, who at that
. mement entered the arpartment. “ Pray do not be annoyed by trifles.”

“Trifles! you withered old anatomy, you miserable compound of cunning and con-

ceit, you—you go to—-""

* Yes, your excellency; butwhat is the trouble u.hout ? 'What has the usnal serenity
of your most excellent excellency’s mind been disturbed about?” mildly inquired the
patient and long-sufforing * man of mﬂ,iiﬁyj remedies.”

“TLook at this!” cried the irascible godernor, thensting the offensive document under
the nose of the last speaker, in & manner which totally prévenbed hig reading it. *Look
at that. To—you-—oall that a trifle, ¢h 2"

‘Without taking notice of the offonsive manner in which Yeh spoke and acted, the
#ld fellow calmly re-adjusted his horn speetacles, scratched his shaven pate, and then
delivered himself as follows i — . .

“ My vision’s not quite as good ans it was sixty years ago, but from a casual inspec-
tion T judge this to be a prescription for the prevention of heart-burn, it being about
the size of the papers I dispense for that disease”

“Hum ! and you're the official who hus charge of my veluable perﬂon-? Go, sir,
you are dismissed; T physic myself in future.”

“{Great Fo, hear him,” cried the old fellow, falling upon his hands, and kow-towing
beforé the now ealmed governor, * Oh, mighty Yeh, don’t be angry with an old man.
Y confess T wm almost blind, but believe me I am still possessing my other faculties.
‘Who will prescribe for you when I am gonu f Who knows your censtitution as I do?
Oh, gracious governor, don't discharge me.”

“ o, gir!” :

“Then I give thee u parting present, my lord; for the day may come when
vou will wish me back. Two at night before going to bed, and you'll never want
ancther physician,” sayivg which he hunded Yeh a small bamboo-box, then kow-tow’d
and having collected his treasures, made the best of his way towards the Whlte Clond
Mountaing.

“Two et night. What does the fool mean? Two gold-leaf pills. Poimson; So
ho thinks these foreign barbumns may take me, does he? T'1l keep them: they muy
be useful if luck goes against me.’

After much pushing and jostling, Thompson arrived at an open space where he
deposited his buckets: and, walkmg away, mingled with the ¢rewd, who were strug-
glmg towards the water’s edge, where the boatmen were reuping s fine harvest by car-
rying passengers at about ten times the ordinary fare. No ono who could not pay was
taken across; and although a tremendous ecxowd was waiting, the caleulating sampan
men would not lower their demands a sapeck,

Finding his chances of obtaining a pussage rather snall, the shrewd suilor wulked
farther down the river, and a6 length came to 2 place where » number of BUINPAILS Were
actnally waiting for fares, and he .without difficulty got ome to take him across.
Btepping into a boat steered by & pretty girl, he motioned her to pull him over
to Honan. "When about half wuy he suddenly seized the givl from behind, and before

she could offer much resistance, scoured her hands and feet, und tied a cloth aeross her

mouth, then taking the acull, propelled the sampan down the river in the direction of

his ship. ¢
It was just about daybreak when he got alongside, and having released and pmd
his boat-woman, was preparing to climb the ladder, when n surly marine looking over

’
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‘thie garigway, told him to get into his boat again, as no one was allowed on board until

the pipe went for breakfast.

“Hill 'here ! don’t you see whe it is?”

“Vou get back into your sampan, will ye?”

'« FJames Hill, don’t you seo it's me—Mr, Thempson ¢* cried the now irritated act
ing boatewsin, «Ave you mad or drank ¥ can’t you recognize an soting watrrant-offices
in disgiise? "

Upon hearing this, the well-fed marine leaned over the gangway, until his cheeks
became the colour of a cabbage rose,—then after surveying Thompson for several mo-
ments, he tarned his head and called to the sergeant, who was chatting with the car-
peater near the main hatchway.

“Tf you please, sir, here's o Chinee who reports he's the acting boatswain.

* Let him come aboard, then.”

“You Chines,” whispered the sentry o the amused verry, “you ken come aboard,
d'ye hear 7 *

¢ T hear, Hill ; but who set up uhis main rigging?”

- “T don’t know, Chmee, Mi, sin’t you a good un to talk English ? Why, it’s really
Mr. Thompson! Yord, sir! how you do disgust yourseld, I didn’t know you.”

Therd was & smile of satisfaction upon the acting boatswain’s face when he walked
aft, and reported himself to the officer of the watch, who, afier assuring himaelf that it
wag actnully Thompson, and not & Chinese, went below and informed the captain.
Jerry looked round at the crew whe were Lringing aft the sand and holy stones pre-
paratory to washing decks, but nome of them recognized him; however, upon seeing -
one of the boys attompt to screw on 2 hose without the necessury implemens, he eried,
“You boy Arnold, get a spanner.” @ .

“ Who are you a ealling boy Arnold ? * replied the youth,

At that moment the officer of the watch returned with orders for Mr, Thompson to
go below to the captain’s cabin, but when the disguised warrant-officor presented him-
aelf at the door, the sentry at first refused to let him pnss ; however, the captain hesring
the altercation, came to his assistance.

“ Well, Mr. Thompson, I'm exceedingly glad to see you back safe. Your disguise
is perfect. I can only see in you the Chinaman who came on board at Foo-choo.” -

“T'm real proud to sce gor agin, sir; resl proud, sir. I thought once or twice it
was o gooser—beg yor pardon, all over with me, sir” '

% How did you get throngh ? Have you posted all the proclamations ?”

 Bvery one of 'em, sir. The last I slipped into old Yeh's beclker-pouch. They
hauled me up to carry specey, and I took the opportunity when he was a giving the
supers fits, to drop my lpst paper into his pouch. He must find it when he goes to take
a draw at his pipe.”

The captain laughoed at the account of his warrant-officer’s adventures which fol-
lowed, and having lavished many encominms upon hii daring and ability, dismissed
Mr. Thompson to take a bath and rest as long as he felt inolined. As he left the cabin,
Jerry stopped at the door, and after fidgetting sbout for a few moments, walked back
to the place where Captain Woodward was seated, and begging he’ would excuse him
for the liberty he was takmg, nsked if the captain had not such a thing se o wig among
his baggage.

‘Woodward langhed when he heard the request but upen sending for his ser-
vant, the required sarticle was procured, and proved to be a theatrical wig of

- brilifant red hue, which the captain hud once purchased for some amateur performance,

and which had remained unheeded by him in his wardrobe ever since.
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“You can take thai and weloome, Mr. Thompson, but don’t you think it will look
rather odd ?

“Well, sir, I'm used to old wigs. When I were on the stage I wore almost any-
thing, and this is a star’s Wig, an’ no mistake. It's as natersl ay life.”

“Very well,” replied the captain with a shruog,  After having sacrificed your
growing crop for your country’s ‘good, I will allow you to wear even fhat wig, but
ghall order a darker one from Flong-Kong for yon. I don’t think that suits your
complexion.”

“Maybe it don't, sir, but it's a wig. I've ahorror of being regarded us a Chineso by
the men forward.”

Mr. Thompson having secured the glowing head-dress, proveeded to his cabin, where
he had not boen long ensconced before Tom Clare found him out. Instead of going to
sleep, after he had tuken & bath and dressed himself once more in his warrant-officer’s
uniform, Thompson proecoded to give his friend & full secount of his ndventures when
acting as bill-sticker in Cunton.

“Well, Mr. Thompson, your mother suys you'ro & genius, and she spoke true. How
you could find courage enongh to enter that ere city beats me.”

It wasn't courage.”

“Nop”

_ “Tt was check—cheek, old friend, an article wot will carry a feller 2 deal further
than genuwine courage. I don’t say I'm afraid of much, but it wern't bravery as led
me on,—it were cheek. 'Why, I consider my slipping that last proklemation into old
Yeh's bakker-pouch the werry axme of cheek., T must ask the now paymaster to strike
off & pietur of that. 0ld Yeh wus a-blowing up his fellers like ome o'elock, when
sudden he hacks wpon me, and pointing to a pile of stuff aays, ¢ You fools, you dutfers
you thick-headed swine, that’s not treesure, that's only muke-believe silver; leave that
in the treasury, you geese.' As he screamed this out, his bekker-pouch bobbed up agin
e, and I slipped’ the proklemation into it.”

# But didn’ you focl afraid ? »

“Not much. I felt ssif it were the gayest game in the world; the only drawback
on it was my being a seavenger. All the people bullied me to carry their rubbish,
which not being my little game, T were somewhat puzzled to vefuse them ; but I felt
glad when I got safe aboard agin, I can tell ye.”

“T began to think you were never a-coming back.. Three days away, and no signs of
you when I turned in last night.”

“ By the way, Tom, it’s Christmas-day. Don’t you know it ?”

“Caplain's compliments to Mr. Thompson, and will he dine with him this evening
at six o'clook P said & voice outgide the door. . .

“ My respects to Captain Woodward, and Lam werry much honoured by the inwite,
and aceept it with thauks,” promptly replied the acting boatewain.

% Now you turn in, Jerry, and heve a real good sleep, Why, what is that 7 ¥ paid
Tom, a5 his eye fell upon the bearing-pole which Thompson had brought on board with
him. : :

“That's my pole wot I carried my buckets slung from.”

“How did you get that rig, Jer—Mr. Thompson 77

“Biow your politences, Tom. When we're off duty call me Jerry. Mr, is a deal
too oivil. "Well, old man, T were told to get a disguise, so I took the Chiness bum-boat,
—old Chumpee’s,—landed at the place where the scavengers shoot their rubbish inte
the tanks ready for Soating down the river, and watched until I saw a feller all by him-

self. 'Well, having singled ont my man, I grabbed held of him, and when the bum-
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boat fellers had secured him, stripped off his.clothes, put on a pair of cld pants, and
gave him in charge of Chumpee, who has him all right now, atowed away under fhe
bottom boards of his boat. Well, -I secured his pails, stick, and clothes, besides his
pass, which was what I pertickler wanted, then come aboard and got my head shaved,
arter which I went on shore in a sampan.”

“ Well, now go to sleep, Jerry ; I'll wake you at eight bells in the afternoon watch.”

8ix o'clock arrived, and Mr, Thomphon upon hearing the dinner bugle, marched aft
in company with the gunner and carpenter, who were both well-edueated men, and his
very good friends. When they arrived at the eabin door, they were duly announced by
the steward ; and, to the delight of the eaptain, the acting boutswain not only appeared
in his red wig, but had painted eyebrows to correspond, his own having been shaven
off, to complete his disguise when he visited the city. The operation was well done,
but the effect was to give his face a slightly intoxicated appearance.

“ Good-evening, gentlomen,” exclaimed the commander. <« Help yoursslves to
bitters.”

In a short time the various offigers invited upon the oconsion made their appearance,
and, to their surprise, found the acting boatswain net only well behaved, but positively

. an-foit in the courtesies of the table; and after the novelty of his wig and eyebrows

wore off n little, they took wine withhim as gravely as with the others. It wasa proud
rmoment for Mr. Thempson when the captain challenged him, and he felt he was gome
one of importance, and half resented a kindly hint from the agrpenter “not to empty
his glass at every toast,” particulurly as that gentlemun prefaced the remark by the
fomiliar term “Jerry.” The roast beef and turkey were eplendid, the plum-pudding
first rate, the champagne delicious, and everything grand, dazzling, and magnificent in
the eyes of the acting warrant-officer. * Ain't it like « benquet in o play ?* he whis-
pered to the gunner. X ean’t'believe it's real.”

‘When dinner was over, the party adjourned to the upper deck, and the delighted
fellow was again reminded of his new position, by the captain offering him a cigar.

- ¢ Drink bitters with the eaptain ; dine in the eabin; ax me to take wine with him, and

now offers me a cigar to smoke on tho quarter-deck. I must go aft and find out if it
ain’t oll & dream,” thought he. Finding, when he got aft, that he wus not dreeming,
his test being n question to Tom Clare, who was getting vome boat's gear out of o locker
abait, Jerry proceeded to smoke his cigar, surrounded by those who, a fow months ago,'
ho thought as far above him as the masts from the deck. From thut day Thompson -
became a more reserved man. He still retained his friendship for Clare, but held the
erew at o distance; and while always ready to oblige any of them off duty, treated
them like men when on service, considering his positien required u certain amount of
respeot from them, and consequently did not allow his former shipmates to take advan-
tage of him. But the wig! When he appeared on duty in it the day after, it created
such a sensation among the men, that Woodward was obliged to send for the dootor,
and consult with him as to the means of getting the acting boatswain to take it off.
‘Wherever he went the eyes of the erew were upon him, and the Stingers virtually
knooked off work to stare at Thompson’s head.

+Did you ever see gich a fee-nomer-nile P ” observed the captain of the foretop, “Vy,
it's a regler red-hot swab. I2id he go ashore to av his edd dyed?” i

#No; he's got a wig on, can't ye see? It's the capting’s wig, wot the steward sirs
sometimes. It's a theatre wig.”

“Pyhaw! Do you think the eaptain is agoin’ to lend the acting bosun his ed dress .
“Besides, whoever heerd of a captain in the Rile Navy wearin’ a red wig?”

These and similar observations eaused the commander to seek the advice of the little
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surgeon, who thereupon sent for Mr. Thompson, and after a few preliminafy remarks
asked him why he wore a wig. -

) “ Well, you see, pir, I don’t like looking like a Chinaman on duty; and ag the cap-
tmn’ has been good enough to lend me this, I wear it until T can get one more suited. to
me.’

*That’s right enough, bus it is & very poisonons colonr, and will ruin the growth of
your huil‘.l 1t would be a thonsand pities to spoil that—"
Mr. Thompson looked at the doctor for a mioment, but a8 no smile illuminated his
face, Jerry concluded he wus serious in his advice.
“ But is it pisonous to wear for a few hours gvery day?”
“Deadly. T con show you the picture of a case, if you like to step down to my
surgery.” .
# No thankee, sir; I don’t Hke that place, with all politeness to you. FIl just take
this wig back to the steward, as I don't care to pison my hair™ -
Mr, Thompson aceordingly doffed his conspicuous adornment, and went about his
-duty with his uniform eap pulled tightly over his forchend, which gave him the appear-
anoe of having been bonneted, ' :
The mail arrived that evening, snd to his astonishment, Jerry received the following
mysterious communication !

“Hhe who nrth fix ler art on the
Wil alway tinder prony

‘Wil dreme of yow by doy or nite
An treusure up your lov

Think ndt the ragin sees do part
She wil beleaf your not untro
Bheal wayt for the in spit of hawl
Not dew as others dew.”

“No name. No date. Portsmouth postmark. This is a rewiwer from Meary Ann,”
cried Thompson.,  “Well, if she waits until I get lome, she’ll have a warrant-officor ix;-
stead of an able seaman for a husband. But I ain’t pleased with her going into poetry ;
besides, she don’t mention my name. However, I'll write her g line by way of rept y”’
saying which he proceeded to serawl oft the following : v

“ Dent Mary Ann, I've got your pos-try ;
Keep up your pluck and dry your eye;
I'lf anchor ulongside you by-and-by,"

This elegant effusion he addressed~—

Miss Many AN Ross,
Care uf Mge, SHEVER,
Portsmouth,

And having posted it, furned his attention to official matters, and thought ne more of
his old flame. .

. Mr&_Shever, having written the stanzas, which Thompson aupposed came from. her
sister, did not seruple to appropriate the reply to herself; so Mary Ann never recéivad

this last IOVG-Oifel'lng fmln her ()1(1 admiret who wasg still in blin flll 1 Orance O
8.
1) Pyl ¢ f her
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CHAPTER XXIV.

A fow days before the combined attack of the allied forces upon Canton, the
immense floating population moored off that eity began to move towards Chow-
¢han  Boat by boat disappeared, until only o few sampane, manned by the most
daring thioves on the river, remained, and these had a pretty lively time of it, as the
sentries on bourd the war-ships would fire at them whenever they approached within a
sertuin distance of those vessels, It seomed strange that those who had the best oppor-
tunity of judging what the western barbarians could do were the last to abandon their
positions, the water population having beem warned to leave ten days before.

" Mr. Thompson porformed his celehrated feat of *bill-sticking under difficulties,” yet it

waa not until the Cantonese came swarming out of the city that those who lived along
the water’s edge begun to move their property out of the way of the barbarian’s guns.
Yeh took mattors very coolly, und seemed quite indifferent to the imposing force
brought ugainst him, so the watermen, who were a bold insolont set, composed of the
dregs of the population, imagined he was right in his assertion, fhat the Fanguis would
only talk and not fight ; but the exodus of the merchants oponed their eyes, and as all
of them wanted to get under weigh at the same time, the watorside presentod a more
snimated appoarance than usual. Many-of the merchants who owned wooden stores
built upon piles near the water's edge, hud tanks pluced under thoss edifices at low tide,
go that ns the water rose it lifted the buildings clear, and huge stores were thus floated
off, and towed away to w place of sufety, in compuny with theatres, flower boats, restaun-
rants, and the hundred and one other kinds of boats then comuion upon the river.

At one point so many houses were thus removed, thut the outer wall of the oity,
nsuaily hidden by & mass of buildings, was cutirely exposed, offering a splendid terget
for the guns of H. M. 8. Ruff, which was moored immediately opposite.

Canton is situated upon the river of that name, and opposite to the eity is the Island
of Honan, which, with othet similar islands, divide the river into two parts—one to the
left, running down townrds Wampoa, and the other tu the right, which flows past
Chow-chan creek ; these unite before they reach the Boves Tigris, und both branches or
sides are, in commou, called the Canton River. )

The Stinger was moored at the head of the lofs passage, while all along the front of
the city Freuch and English wur-ships were anchored, each taking up its position as it
arrived from Hong-Kong, without vegard to nationality, the only curo being to place
tho ships which drew most water where they could not well get on shore npon the
pumerous mud-banks with which the river abounded. About midway in the line of
ships wus 2 small island, where a fortification had formerly existed, but the year before,
when the river was held by the foreigners, thoy had taken this fort, and turned Tts guns
againat the eity. Upon their withdrawsl, Yeh ordered the walla to be destroyed.

‘Whon the allied forces eame to anchor off the city, the sailors ugein took possession
of the island, and built a crows'-nest, or observatory, in a tree growing amid the ruins g
from which lofty position the flags of the allies, side Ly xide, waved deflance to Governor
Yeh., At the same time the sailors cleared away the rubbish, and built & murtar |
battory in the centre of the island, from which shot and shell conld be thrown ag far as
the outer wall at the back of the city.
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The Island of Honan waa partly in possession of the allied troops, there not being room
enough fur.-them on board the ships; the celebrated Buddhist temple was occupied as
their hewd-guarters; and holy pigs, which could searcely gruni—so fat were they—
connecrated storks, and sacred gold fish, were ignominionsly knocked upon the head
" and econverted into chowder by the sacrilegious invaders. In vain the shaven-headed
bonzes protested, and offered to procure good food, if they would only spare their
respeeted swine and other live stock ; it wua all without avail, and, in spite of fearful
predictions as to thé comsequences which would ensue if they devoured the sacred
grunters, the soldiers made many a hearty meal off their flesh, Possibly, had they
known the Chinese language, the warnings of the bonzes wonld have somewhat affected
them ; but, as it was, they only patted the complainants on the back or kicked them out
of their guarters, as fancy auggested.

The night before the attack a number of gun-boats wrrived from Hong-Kong, and
the allied forces becume aware that at daybreak the bombardment was to commence.
Considermg the power of the invading foree, Yeh took mutters very philosophieally,
contenting himself with gending off a flag of truce at the last moment, und ordering the
western barbarians “to leave the waters of Kwan-tung forthwith,” under -pain of
immediate expulsion ; to which amnsing notice the allied commanders-in-chief replied
by politely informing him that, as all hope of making terms was given np, they shonld
proceed to bombard his palace at daybreak the next morning.

His wonderful indifference minde the opposing forees imagine he had recoived large
reinforcements since their last spies visited the city, little thivking that any person
would show such composure, if he knew it was impossible 0 hold his ground. Yeh was
completely blinded by cgotism, and probably none of his manduriny dared to tell him
exactly how matters stood; therefore, when Ho-qua and other merchants had urged
him to make terms, he merely regarded their fears as mevcantile onen, and treated them
accordingly. Besides, they were Chinese, not Tartars; they only hud peddling ideas
of trade and loss of goods; wherens, he was a Tartar, who delighted in bloodshed, and
knew if he were defeated, or if he yiclded, it was all up with him at Pekin, so
determined to stay where he was until everything went agninst him, and then—ran
away, a8 many & Tortar had done before.

At twelve o'vlock that night Canton wag as quiet as wauul.  True, the look-out men
perched up in the sentry-boxes built all along the walls, kept up a furious din with
their bamboo rattles, to show they were awake and to frighten foul spirits away; and
the vrdinary watchmen muade night hideous with their shrill ories. However, their
noises ouly ceourred at intervals, and beyond that Canton was as silent us Pompeii, the
streots being deserted, and not a soul abroad who was not on military duty.

Yeh slumbered until an hour before daybreak, when he arose and held s consultation
with hisofficers. At that time the city was hidden in a light fog, and it was imogined
the western barbarinns would delay their attack until sunrise, but to the governor’s
astonishment, as ho was speaking, & shell came crashing into his ya-mun, and burst in
the court-yard near the roum in which they were asgembled. Hearing the explosion,
he dismissed his officers, ordering them, as they valued their heuds, to hold the walls
till the lost moment ; and then that learned scholar, great ‘wurrior, and plucky Tartar
went into an inner apartment, und, ostrich-like, hid himself under a pile of cotton
bags.

The mortar-battery commenced the attack, and at the same moment a aslgnal was
hoisted on the crows-nest of the fort, In a moment bang, bang went the gune of the
various ships, and away tore hundreds of missiles into Canton.  Yeh's ya-mun was the
principal object of attack at first, and the wholej lime of ships directed their guna upon
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that spot. Not a shot was fired by the Chinese in return, and their enemies had it all
their own way. Kor several hours they continued firing with great precision, and in
many places the outer wall was badly battered, Iarge masses of it fulling into the streets
underneath, and completely filling them with rubbish.

About noon, the city being fired in many places by the shower of shell-rockots
thrown in by the allies, it was determined to land the forees, while those left in charge
of the ships were directed fokeep up a steady fire wpon the principal edifices. At times
the shot went flying sgainst strong-looking buildings, which in & few minutes would,
ad it were, reel and topple over ; while the rookets, ufter striking ngainst soms obstruc-
tion, would rebound, and dart at it again, until they forced their way through, in mest
eases firing the structures they entered.

After the naval brignde, composed of all the men who could be spared from the
Stinger, departed from that ship, those left in charge of Mr. Beauman did their best to-
damage the city as much as possible by firing at pagodas and watch-hoxes, their exer-
tions in that line being every now and then rewarded by seeing one of the objects
ineline and fall to the ground. The river thieves reaped a fine harvest, and looted to
their heart’s content, undisturbed by the missiles which floew over their heads, and ere
night set in not one of them was left, as they had all loaded their sampans snd departed
in search of a mart in which to dispose of their plunder. At dusk the city was wrapped
in flames from one end to the other, and all slong the line of range pal&ﬂes and hovels
fell & proy to the devouring element,

‘When the Stingers loft the ship they were convéyed to o point below the city, where
the allied forces were preparing for the assault. Hero, much to their chagrin, they
were ordered to tuke charge of the landing-place ; and it was with anything but satis-
faction that they witnessed the departure of the forces selected to assault the heights.
The Stingers were not rolieved of their irksome charge until some days after, when they
were marched into the eity and guartered in o ya-mun.

Thus how Canton was taken and Yeh captured was a mystery to them; all they
knew about the mutter being that the wounded were brought down for embarkation,
and that Yeb himself, amid the grouns of the apectators, took bont from their wharf,
when he was conveyed on board ship, prepavatory to his removal to Calontta. They
heard that the French, after having agreed to assault the heights at u certain time,
had, contrary to agreament, advanced an hour before, so as to boust of entering the ity
bofore their atlios, but did not kmow any particulars of the attack; they alsu saw the
body of one of the most estesmed captaing in the service brought down, to be conveyed
ot board his ship; but beyond this, and hearing the guns, they knew little about the
affair.

" When they arrived in the city the place seemed quiet enough, and instead of
plundering they were themselves fleeced by the inhabitints, who at omee started a
sort of market, und charged famine prices for everything they sold.

Tt was, no doubt, a wise regulation which forbade the Biingers lootin~or plunder-
ing, after the manner of the French, who searched everywhere, snd not oni, fll-treated
women and children, but often killed the inhabitants, when they could not satisfy them
by producing treasure. There was not much exchange of courtesy betwixt the allies,
and, indeed, upon several occasions the sailors belongmg to the two nations came to
open rupture,

Although the Stingers were strictly forbidden te loot, they bad contrived to get
hold of some very pretty things in the way of ocuriosities, purchased of the Chinese
thieves; and, doubiless, now and then articles upon which it would puzzle them e
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prove payment had been made; but in justice be it said, they seldom annoyed the
women, although they were not quite guiltless upon that head.

After they had been pettled in their quarters a few days, they were repeatedly
annoyed by the attacks of some zealous people who would assemble at night, and, under
cover of the ruins near, fire rockets into the yarmun, One evening, as the captain was
inspecting his men, a shower of srrow-headed rockets flew into the court-yard, one of
them passing through the body of a marine who was on duty st the door, 2o that he died
shortly after of the wound. "Woodward atonce divected his mnen to assault the quarter
from which the rockets procecded, when they were met by a steady fire, killing two
men and wounding geveral others. It will be seen from this, that althongh the allied
forees held Canton, it was only in places; and at times the unruly Turter soldiers wounld
intoxicate themselves with rice spirit, and atteck these little garrisons, when the inva-
ders would retaliate upon the peaceable inhabitants who lived near their quarters.

Knowing it would not do to leave the ya-mun unprotected while he pursued the
attacking party, Woodward sounded a refreat, and the next morning st deylight sent
for nssistance, which woe at once forwarded by the commander-in-chief, wherenpon they
overhauled every nook and corner within a radius of o mile from the ya-mun, and
Mr. Thompson was placed in charge of o party, who were direoted to muke a thorough
search of a joss-house from which some of the rockets had been fired,

After a careful hunt, Jerry was about to recall his mon, when he heard a sob pro-
oeeding from the gigantic image of the god Fo, which was placed at the end of the
apartment he had just entered. Ashe noticed the robe thrown over the shoulders of
the figure was composoed of new silk of & very rich texture, he advanced to the god, and
seizing the drapery, tore it from its fustenings, when lo! tfembling beneath the bottom
folds he discovered & girl, a protty delicate Chinese, about nineteen years of age, quite
spoechless from fear. The acting boatswain glanced at her for a moment with quivering
lip and fiushed face, the girl rescmbling A-tae so strongly as to startle him.,

* Open your eyes, pretty bird,” he whispered in Chinese, but the poor fluttering
litle thing resolutely kept them shui. :

“I'm your friend, and won’t ?mrt you; look at me.”

This had no ¢ffect upon the closely-contracted lids, so Jerry lifted the pretty face up
to his own, and with & full heart, for he thought of his loving A-tae, tenderly and respest-
fully kissed her, upon which she opened her eyes—-such bright ones, too, they were—
and after looking at him for o moment half-timidly, she turned hor head, then gave o
geream, and fainted; four grinning sailors were standing in the deorway, and their
appearunce had cansed her to faint from spprehension, ‘ .

Mr. Thompson walked round to the back of the joss, openced a door (all of/them are
hollow, and have receptacles in the back), and gently depositine her inside, closed’ it,
then. turning round, ordered the sailors to quif the joss-house, oo

Now, the men were now hands who had lately joined the Stinger, and therefors did.

- not know the ftemperament of the acting-warrant officer; besides, they were partly
intoxicated, having discovered some rice spirit in..one of the apartments, of which
liquor they hind partaken very freely. They advanced towards Jerry, evidently bent
upon dragging the.girl out of her hiding-place in spite of his orders.

Thompsen pleced hisback aguinst the door of the joss, and drawing his revolver,

. ordered the brutes out of the place.

“We wants that gal, and we means to have her. We chiviad her hére; she’s our
gams,” sulkily observed the ringleader. )

_ “Yes, and we don’t mean to give her up, in epite of you,” chorussed the others.
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“T1 give you three minutes to clear out, arter which PIl shoot the first man as
moves,” quietly replied the determined defender. :

Hoaring this, one of the men sdvanced as if to uttack J erry with his outlass, when
crack went the pistol, snd the bully fell headlong at the fest of the brave fellow who
had thus risked his life to defend & girl from worso than death. Upon seeing one of
their number fall, the others made their escape, and Thompson, turning to the joss,
epened the door, and assisted the trembling girl out of the building. When they had
proceeded o fow yurds, she pointed to a deor in s wall, saying, “ That is my way ;"
then, ehin-chinning him, wus about to depart, whon ha caught her by the hend, and
bogged she would give him a smull token of remembrance, at the same time pointing
to a little image of Ko, worn instend of o button to fasten her jucket. Hastily tearing
the same from her garment, she pressed it into his hand, and in another moment was
out of sight. ' ‘

Returning to the joss-house, Thompson found the bully sitting up, and complaining
of o pain in his shoulder, upon hearing whick he ordered him * o get up,” and on arrival
at the ya-mum took him to the doctor, who dressed the man’s wound before ke was
placed under arrest. When the matter was reported to the captain, he ordered the
other men to be put in irons and conveyed on boerd, where they were kept in confine-
ment, until the ship arrived in Hong-Kong,

Mr. Thompson received many compliments for the galluntry he displayed upon this
oceasion ; but his only reply was, * Now, do you think any man could ha' done other-
wise P” He ovidently thought very little about the service he had rendered the poor
child, while she never forgot the good Funqui who saved her from the fiends, who
would have eaten her.

There was litile to be seen in the city beyond the Chamber of Horrors and some
very ancient buildings. In the former place a number of plaster groups, painted to
resemble life, were ranged round the threc sides of a chamber. Sawing men in halves,
boiling in oil, impaling, bresking upon the wheel, decapitation, and muny other hotrible
mothods of putting criminals to death, were here represented with life-like fidelity ;
but no one caved to visit the place twice, althvugh strangers were always taken there,
as Yo & unigue exhibition, which probably it was. Cuanton was ecomparatively deserted,
and in many places in ruins, so the Btingers found their rosidence there rather dull
work, after all,

‘When the city was first taken & provost-marshal was appointed, whose duty it was
to arrest and flog every straggler he found when going his rounds; and as soldiers and
sailors always will get estray moro or less, thut functionary often had his hands full.

-Sometimes he did not confine his operations to the Army and Nuvy, and on gne or two

o¢casions the sutlers fared rather badly at his hands, for which he was duly shown up
in the “Hong-Kong Gong,” a rival of that excellont newspaper, **The Friendly
Shiner.” .

About the latter end of Jupe the Stingers received orders to got ready to embark on
board their ship, preparatory to leaving for Hong-Kong, und every one anxiously
awaited the definite order to leave the ya-mun, when one morning three dirty-looking
bonzes appeared at the outer gate, and humbly begged to be allowed an interview with )
the captain, Upon being shown iuto his presence, one of their number pulled forth a
letter, or order, addressed to Captain Woodward; and signed by the commander-in-chief
of the naval forces, which ran thust— .

“ 81r,—You are hereby directed to allow the thrse Chinese bonzes, who will hand
you this, to paek up and take away all their property, which they may find left in the
=mall Buddhist chapel situated in the grounds near the left wing of your ya-mun.”
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Upon reading this Captain Woodward sent for the first lieutenant, and asked him
if he knew the building, and to what purpose it had heen devoted. Also if any of the
sriicles found in it remained. Upon which Lieutenant Russell, in his usual florid
manner, politely informed his senior that, beyend its being used as a skittle alley, to
the hest of his belief it was unocoupied ; and as to the images, &e., probebly thoy were
there atill,

“ Lot these men take all they want, and carry it away.”

Henring this speech, one of the bonzes, who speke very fair Pigeon-English, re-
quested permission for their porters to be admitted into the yn.mun, which was
granted, and Mr. Thompeon directed to see they took all they wamted; whereupon
ke formed & procession, heading it himself, and marched towards the little joss-
house, followed by the demure, mild-eyed bonzes, and about thirty carriers, who
bore short bamboeo ladders, he thinking all the time how fuolish the Buddhisis muuse
bb to imagine there was anything left that was worth carrying off.

Upon arriving at the door of the temple, the bonzes knelt, prostrated themsclves,
burnt three sticks of joss-stick, and repeated *‘ omi-tu-fuh” for about a quurter of
an hour, during which tinie the acting boatswain indulged in a pipe or jeined in
the chorus, as faney led him; while the irreverent bearers squatted upon the ground,
and expressed 2 wish that the bonzes would hurry, as they did not like being so closo
to the “ foreign devils.”

When the “ o-mis” were over, the most elderly bonze nssumed a business air; and
directing the doors to be opened, ordered the bearers to bring in their ladders, which
the three mild-eyed ones proceeded to lash fogether in a most artistic manner. Aero-
bats eould not have dome it better than did those meek individuals, who lashed, and
chanted ¢ o-mi-tu-fuh,” until they had put together a set of ladders ; which upon being
elevated reached to ithe highest rafters of the joss-house. When all was ready, the oid
boy of the purty stripped off his loose jucket, and springing up the ladder was avon lost
in the'* dim religious gloom” overhead. Mr. Thompson looked on with a eritieal eye,
and observed to a royal marine, \Lrho hed wandered into the place, that he bogan to
think that the old “bronzes ® knowed what they was up to.

After a short e, during which the bonze up aloft hud several fimes hailed his
friends below to “look-ont and stand from under,” down came bundles of rich fur
dresses, worth ever so many hundred dollurs, then bales of silks, and at last burs of
silver, Jérry looked at the bomzes, and then at the permit, but finding that correct
allowed them to proceed, when in & short time the old man up aloft announced, with »
. grunt, that the place was cleared, after which he serambled down the ladder, and as-
sigted his cempanions to puck their property.

" Having unrolled the fur dresses, they placed several bars of silver in each, then
binding them up tightly, rapidly loaded the bearers, who seemed to take the proceed-
ing very caolly, us though it were au overy-day occurrence with them. ‘When the last
bale was packed, the elderly bonze turned to Mr. ‘Thompson, and asked him how much
ho wonld give him for the Iadders ?

" # A kick,” replied the chagrined acting boatswain; adding, *“ Come, olear out, old
myty-few. You're a smart old dodger, you arel”

“Fol” exclaimed the imperturbable old fellow. ¢ He won't offer n sapeck. Well,
111 send for them to-morrow, chin-chin ; ” saying which theold boy saluted M. Fhomp-
som, and trotted off after his companions, without bestowing a single glance at the
prostrate forms of several small gods, which the sailorshad been using instend of pins
when they played skittles.

# Done, by Jove ! Hundreds of pounds of prize money swept clean out of our pockets,”
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cried the enraged Jorry, “and we & paping up with it almost in sight all the time.
Pshaw, we ain’t half as smart as them old &ronzes, with all our cleverness. I'll back
one of ’em agin two lawyers any day.”

Loud were the growls of the men at what they termed their bad luck, but when
Woodward heard of the affuir, ho only laughed, and declared the old, fellows deserved
all they got, for their coolness and sagaeity.

That evening the mail arrived, and the captain received orders to embark his men
at daylight; but long before that hour the Stingers were stirring. As they left the
city they received a,perfect ovation at every post they passed. “Gloing fioms, my boys!
Going home!”  Happy fellows ! how proudly they marched along the narrow strects
which had been the scenes of many incidents, both sad and amnsing; past heaps of
ruing caused by the shot from their guns; by Tartar guard houses, and dead wails,
bearing still the proclamations so daringly posted by the acting boatswain,—with the
fiddler seraping away at “ Cheer, boys, Cheer,” to which tune their happy voices joined
in chorus. The first step from the ya-mun was one nearer home, and all of them felf
delighted o think that in 2 fow months they would see the faces of those who held
them most dear. Tom Clare marched by the side of Mr. Thompsrm, and a happier fuce
than the former's could not be found in the party.

“ Jerry, old friend, in & Hitle time I shall see her, sad then won't I be happy?”

“Yes, 0ld man, T davesay you will; but, 'pon my word, there ain't much pleasure
for me to lvok forward to.”

© % Why, there's Mury Ann?”

“ Yes, I know thut; but she ain’t A-tae. I never shall get another gal to love me
a8 she did.”

“ Come, Jerry, don’t you be foolish. I used to be melancholy once, but look at me
now,” exclaimed the delighted fellow, us ho joined in the refrain,

¢ Cheer, boys, cheer, no more of idle sorrow,
Courage, true hearts, shall benr us on our way;
Hgope points before, and shows the bright toanorrow
Lot us forget the durkness of to-dey,”

And 80 one friend cheered the other, until they arrived ut the ship, where they were
welcomed by Mr. Beauman, and in a short time got up their anchor and steamed down
the river towards Hong-Kong.

Past well-remembered epots, where they had formerly landed and obtained suppli\as
-—throngh the barrier stakes without bnmping agreund, and by Yin-sin island, then
guarded-by EF. M. gun-boat Stifler, the crew of which turned out to & men to cheer
them as they steamed by; away they rattle right merrily, and the next day came to
anchor in Hong-Kong - harbour, where they remained until the twenty-fifth of July.
During the interval they re-fitted the ship and prepared her for ker long voyage home.

Mr. Thompson catled upon his friends to bid them farewell, and during the evening
Mrs. Mackay presented him with a gold call and chain, begging he would accept it as
small proof of her appreciation of his kindness to her. Before he left, his kind friends
took him up-stairs, and there, onlmiy sleeping in its cradlé, he suw their first-born,
Jerry bent over the infant, and gently kissing it, observed, with a tear in his eye, that
ke hadn't been 80 near an angel for » long time; then, for the twentioth time solemnly
shaking hands with the parents, bade them adieu.

“ Mind you write us, Mr, Thompson, and don’t forget to visit Mary Ann as soon as
you arrive.”

“ Never fear, Miss; I'll write you, and if Mary Ann becomes Mrs. Thompson, she
shall add & postéeript.” is
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) CHAPTER XXV.

A fow days before the Stinger left the China station the P. and O. steamer Jowra
mrrived in harbour, and within an hour of her coming to anchor it was rumonred
through the fleet that Captain Woodward and Lieutenant Russell were promoted.
This news was received with great demonatration of delight by the Stingers; but when
they heard that their good commander was to go home by the overland route, and that
their first lieutenant had orders. to take charge of H. M. 8, Polecat, whick had just
arrived on the station, their pleasure gave way to regret, ‘Woodwaurd was exceedingly
sorry to leave his men, but he wished to gee his family, and a son and heir, born about
two wecke after his departure from home, so he gave his steward orders to pack his
clothes, aud within six hours after he received the news was on his way to Singapore
in the return P. and O. steamer. By thig tino a morose-locking individual, named
Tortle, had read his commission, and taken charge of the Stinger.

As Woodward left the ship the men clustered round to bid him good-bye, and the
tears trickled down some of their faces, when ho stood up at the gungway, and
exclaimed, “ Good-bye, my brave fellows! God bless you all.”

% Fhere goes the best captain in the service, and it's & dlack day for us.”

“Whyr" _

“Why, indeed ] I knows, worse luck. We've been free under that gemtleman, but
bully Tortle will have the gratings rigged afore we have been at sea a week, see if he
don’t.”

“ Do you know him 7"

“Don’t 1?7 I sniled in the old Spider with him, and & worse tempered man never
wore uniform. He's all honey ore day, and winneger the next.”

Captain Tortle was what is called in the navy a disappointed man, never having
been Iucky onough to get promoted, accordimg to what he considered his merits, and
had done all ports of naval drudgery for some years, but being ordered out to China na
commander of the Stinger, was promised promotion upon his return in that ship ; so his
only object was to get home as quickly as possible. Ill-natured people said he drank

seeretly ; and if an inflamed vissge and generally bloated appearanece are criterions, it

may sufely be said they were not far wrong in their assertions. Ipon joining the ship
he read his commjgsion, sald he was glad to sce the ship was ready for ses, and then
ordered the aoting boatswain to pipe down.

Upon the following day Lieutenant Russell left the ship, and to the surprise of the
officers and erew, “ Nosey ” Cravan made his appearance on board, and announced his
appointment as first lieutenant.

After a few days’ delay, during which about twenty of the best men in the ship
volunteered to remain out upon the station, provided they were allowed to exchange
into Cuptain Russell’s vessel, which offer waus at once accepted, and the same number
of indifferent hands transferred to the Stinger, Captain Tortle received instructions to
proceed to sea; and upon the first of August the ship steamed slowly out of the har-
bour, amid hearty cheers from the crews of the ships at anchor, As they passed X, M.
8. Polecat, their late first licutenunt stood upon the bridge and waved his cap, exclaim-
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ing, * There go the happy fellows; what a nice voyage they will have,” little thinking
how miserable they really were, and forgetting it was his humonity and Woodward's
gencrous example which had ruised them to what they were whenhe left the ship.
The Stingers were sad at heart when they bade adieu to Hong-Kong, and the voyage
which all had looked forward to as one of the happiest they conld imagine, now seemed
franght with trouble und discomfort. .

Cravan did not minee matters, but let the men know they were once more under the
command of a tyrant, and all Russell's improvements and plans for their benefit were
ruthlessly abolished. Three days after they left the harbour it cume on to blow, and
in directing part of the watch to perform some duty, upon their failing to carry cut
the order to his satisfaction, the first liecutenant swore at them so brutally, that the
men, who were old hands on board, determined to wait upon the commander and
endeavour to prevent such language being used towasrds them for the remainder of the
voyage. Bo the next day the sailors who had been abused went aft, and respectiully
submitted their case to Tortle, who was steadying himself againstthe capstan, evidently
slightly tho worse for Tiguor.

“ What do you want, my men ?* :

“If you pleass, sir,” said the spokesman, respectinily romoving his cap, ¢ yesterday
the first lientenant swore at ws, and abuged us in & way as we hasn’t been used to: our
last captain wourldn't allow no bad language, and we have kind of droppedit. Now, sir,
will you be go kind as to speak to the fiest lioutenant, go as to prewent this in foture ?
We are all ready and willin’ to do our duty, bub beg to be trested like men.”

Now, the articles of war are very definite upon the matter of swearing, and they
provide that any officer, seaman, or marine who shall be guilty of using profane lan-
guuage, shall be duly punished for the same; but, like many other admirable naval
regulations, this only refers to officers upon paper, and is virtually a dead letter as far
a8 they are concerned ; so when the captain heard what the men had to eay, he stared
at them, and replied,

“You complain of Lieutenant Cravan swearing at you, do you 7" .

“ Yeg, gir,”

“Xa that all P

“Yeos, sir.”

“Very well, that will do. You can go forward.”

Tortle laughed until the tears trickled down his cheeks, * Oh, ha, ha, ha! Here's
a grew—can’t be sworn at, Oh, ha, ha, ha! I'm—ha, ha,—hanged—1” At that
moment Cravan came up; and, seeing the commander laughing, joined in the merri-
ment,

“ What do you think, Cravan? Oh, ha, ha, hal Thosse precious saints of Wood-
ward’s have actually had the cheek to come aft and—Oh, it's too much for me—to
request I will be kind enough to ask you~Oh, ha, ha, ha 1—it's too ridieulous--to leave
off ewearing.”

“What did you tell them, sir?”

“What did Isay? Why, I said—ha, hal—go forward, which meant—go to the
devil! I wonder what next. Why, theyll want to hold prayer-meetings, bless
them |7 ' ¥

After this there was s marked difference in the behaviour of the erew, who exhibited
& sullen, dogged manner, when going about their duty; and by the time they reached
Singapore more than one man was reported for punishment; but, in spite of Cravan’s
endeavours, the commander did not flog them,

ORI W

R e £ AT b P ST =




196 | BLUE JACKETS} OK, THE ADVENTURES OF

“T think that fellow deserves it, if ever a man did,” observed the first lisutenant
to Tortle, sp;eaking of a fore-topman whom he had reported for some trivial offence.

% No doubt he does; all of them do, more or less, But the regulations are getting
more severe ; and if you flog for any less erime than mutiny you get 2 lot of bothering
letters inquiring for particulars, and the newspapers take the matter up. I eannot flog
the brutes for mere ordinary orimes; that time has passed, I am sorry to say. But if
they only raise their voices in mutiny, I'll give them all they ask for--with the cat.”

“You see, sir, Captain Woodward has spoilt the crew: taught them to believe they
were of some importance, and given them idess far above their position. It will bea
vory difficult matter to convinee them they ave liable to the lash now. Why, some of
the fellows actually think, because you have not Aogged the men I have reported to yon
within the last few days, that you have no power to punish them without a court-
martial.”

“Do they ' chuckled the captain, cracking the joinis of his fingers as he pussed one
hand over the other. Do they ?” Only lot them mutiny, Mr. Cravan, then they will
find out if the lash is abolished. It never will bo until there’s an Aet of Parliament
passed for that purpose, as we can always find reasons enough for its use; and if we do
not ehoose to give any explanation, who ean interferc with ws ns long as we only use it
to suppress mutiny ?”

“ Butithese are such a psalm-singing lot, that they won't mutiny.”

“Then we wont flog them. Ha! ha! ha! Please, Cravan, don’t swear at them.
Have some regard for their feclings in future.”

One night, when Thompson had rofired to. bed, he was suddenly awakened by the
sick-bay man, who informed him that Tom Clure was in a fit, and in a few moments ho
waa by the side of his friend, whom he found in a state of great prostration.

*What's the matter, Tom ? " i .

Evidently the sufferer did not kuow who it was that addressed him, and soon after
Thompson saw the poor fellow’s hend fall upon his chest, and he seemed to all appear-
ance dead.

“'Lake him into my cabin! Yl lock after him,” said the aecting boatswain, and the
inanimate form of poor Clare was conveyed into Thompson’s cabin, where the doctor did
hia best to bring him to consciousness.

As the surgeon stocd by the man, with his fingers on his pulse, he observed, “It's
one of hig old attacks, Mr, Thompson. Don't yon remember he has suffered from them
about this time every year?”

“God bless us. 'What duy of the month is this, sir?”

“#The sixteenth of August—sure enongh it's what he used to call his wife’s day.
Poor feilow, he won't enjoy her society long, his constitntion is too much impaired.”

“ Don’t you think it's flogging has brought this on, sir#”

“T cannot express an opinion, Thompson.” tho little doctor replied; but he knew
full well that the lash was the canse of the poor fellow’s.tronble, nlthoush he could not
BUY 8O,

“ He ain’t never been the same man since that eruel sentence was exeentted on him,
gir, That and being separated from his wife hus done it. See, he's reviving.”

After a time he became semsible, and spoke quite rationally to thoso near him, but
he steadily refused to speak about what he had seen.

“It's a horrid dream, a kind of nightmere, and I know it ain’t real. Plesse, Jerry,
don’t ask me nothing more about it.”

‘When tho fieat lieutenant went his rounds the next morning, he observed Clure lying
upon the bed in the acting boatswain’s cabin, seeing which he sent for My, Thompson,
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and sneeringly remarked that he did not approve of the warrant-officers’ eabins being
turned into hospituls.

“Tf you please, sir, may poor Olare remain there for a day or two? I don’t think
he will last long anyhow.”

“ No, sir; let him go into the sick-buy, along with the rest of the men. It won't do
to show favour. Why, they will want me to turn out of my cabin next.”

“Neovor fear, sir,”

“What do you mean by that reply, Mr. Thompson ¢ angrily demanded the bully.

“What T suid, siv] No foremast hand would think of axing wuch a thing,” coolly
replied Jerry. . ‘

“Oh, very good. You must mind what yousay. It will depend on me whether
you are confirmed as boatswain or not, as Captain Tortle will be guided by my advice
when he makes his xeport about you.”

“ Tl do my best to do my duty, sir; but maybe I shall never be a coufirmed boate-
wain. I don’t wunt to get it by unfair means, and L didn’t ask for the rate, as you
knows,” '

“Well, that will do, Thompson. I wish you well; but take my advico—don't show
too much symputhy for your old associates. The time may scon come when you may
be called upon to do your duty towarda some of them, and it wont do to be too tender-
Learted.” . ‘

“ You brute!” observed the acting warrant-officer, as the lieutenant vanished up the
hutchway, “so that’s your little gume, is it? Well, if ever I luys 4 cat across & fellow-
creature’s back, may I never be happy afterward. Them’s my sontiments;” saying
which he walked aft to the doctor, and told him what the firat licutenant had said.

Clare was moved into the sick-bay, wherse he had a better chance of recovery thanin
the boatswain’s cabin, that place being somewhat close and uncomfortable ; but still to
offer it showed Thompson’s generous nature, and how willing he was to sacrifice any
ecomfort to serve his friend. Tom mended apace, and when they left Singapore was
able to get about ; but the doctor kept him upon the sick-list, knowing that the slight.
est oxcitement might prove fatal fo him.

Many of the crew returned to their old habits, and began tc use bad language,
doubtless encoursged by the example of Cravan, who worried and harrassed them
nearly out of their senses,

Onw evening, when the watch below were as usual indulging in a gong, he sent for-
ward and ordcred them to desist. Now, under ordinary eirowmstances the command
would have been obeyed, but a8 this was the last of many petty vexatious orders, some
of the men rebelled, and one of them continued singing. Upon hearing this Cravan
put on his sword, and going forward, attempted to pull the man cut from thoir midst
seeing which his shipmates threw a number of articles at the lieutenant, and compelled
him to retreat aft.

“{lome, chaps, let’s rise and free ourselves,” cried the excited sailor; and in a few
moments several of the men had secured arms from the steerage, and were collected
forward behind a barricade of clothes bags, &e., awaiting the return of the first lienten-
ant. At this time the watoh on deck were at their duty, quite unconscious of the riot
below, and, in spite of the bad freatment they had received, few of the criginal orew
joined the disaffected party, although repeatedly urged to do so, and even being threat-
ened when they refused to comply.

' Cravan walked down to the captain’ cabin, and found Tortle snoring upon a
aofa.

“ Captain Tortle, the men have mutinied.”
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“All nghtm-let—’em—ﬁog ‘emn—I'11 do it,” grunted the drowsy commander,

“ But, sir, what ghall L do 7 ¥

% Fire arnong 'em | put down the mutiny ! Don’t bother me, sir, 'm sick,” cbsorved
the captain in a dignified manner.

Finding he could not obtain the support of his superior, Cravan entered the ward-
room and consulted with his brother officers, wheo advised him to reason with the men,
when, a8 they were speaking, they hewrd the derisive oheers of the mutineers, who had
succeeded in obtaining the arms belonging to the Royal Murines, and were shouting to
them to come and tako them back if they dared,

As matters were boooming serious, tho firat lientenant requested the officers to put
on their sworde and ge forward with him. When the mutincers saw Cravan they
howled with rage, und swore they would serve him oht.

Thompron arrived from the upper deck just then; and sesing how matters stood, was
stepping forward to spesk to the foolish fellows, when a marline-spike, thrown by one of
the malecontents, strmck him, cansing his right arm to drop powerless by his side,
‘Without noticing this, the now disgusted acting boatswain rushed forward, and before
tho mutincers could anderstand what he was about, had seized the ringleader with his
left hand, and dragged him aft to where the officers were standing, upon seeing which
the rest of the men gave in, and sued for quarter.

“Put ’em all in irons, Mr, Thompson. You have behaved nobly, sir.”

By the time five of the most prominent mutincers were secured, the others, who
could not be readily identified, had mingled with their shipmates, and it was deemed
beut to let them alone. When the last of the malcontents was secured, Mr. Thompson
repaired to the surgery, where the doctor examined his wrm and pronounced it
broken.

“ How did you contrive to seize that big fellow with only one hand?” demanded
the surgeon.

“'Wall, dootor, you see I felt vo mad with the fools, knowing they would never get
their rights thet way, and the sooner they come to their senses the better, that T rushes
in and collars big Dick Henston, and afore I knew how much I was hurt, I had huostled
him out; but my arm’s mighty painful now, I can tell ye, sir.”

“ You won't be sble to punish the men when they are flopged,” slyly observed the
doctor,

“Thank goodness for that! I'd rather have both my srms broken than use their
strength in that way. I'm on the list, ain’¢ I, sir 7™

“Yes; you had better keep in your cabin for a day or two.”

Thompuson felt quite thankiul for having been erippled by the mutincers, as he would
most assuredly have refused to flog the men had ho been so directed. His promotion
was through the kindness of oue who did not use the lash, and whon he nccepted the
appointment, Jerry little imagined he would ever be called upon to perform such a
brutal duty.

The morning after the disturbance the five prisoners were brought before tlio com-
mander, who, after listening to the compluint of the first licutenant. and refusing to

- hear more than a fow words in explanation from the men, sentounced cach of them to
receive forty-eight kshes, directing the punishment to fuke pluce twenty-four hours
after the sentence wus passed. At the appointed time the gratings were rigged, and
five foolish fellows were duly made more reckless than they were before. Thompson
lay upon his bed and watched the countenance of Clare, who was seated by his sids,
and noticed that as the sailor heard the words # one! two!” his lips moved, and. it was
with groat diffieulty that hie controlled himaelf.
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“T thought all this devil’s work were over in this ship, Jerry.”

“ 8o did I, chum, or I'd never ha’ taken the warrant. Why, if any one 'ud have
maid to me, * Thompeon, before the ghip arrives in England the gratings will be rigged,
and the cat laid acrosa one of the Stingers’ backs,” T showld have laughed st "em,”

“ Jerry! did you hear that poor fellow cry out?”

“Hear him! Ay, Tom, and pity him. Poor devils, they put up with ill-treatment
until flesh and blocd could stand it no longer, and then, not knowing any better, they
mutinied. Lientenant Cravan worked 'em up to it, knowing he had only to keep on
long encugh, and they’d turn at last, but I was proud to see none of the old handa
jined the foolish fellows—But—who are they flogging now ? why, he groans awful1”

“That's Jack Jones. I can tell his voice. He ain’t & bad man.”

“ Ho'll bo a devil after this, though, Tom1”

“ firacious me! why, don’t it seem strange, that here we've been for months and
months, and never a Jash laid on a man, when a few kind words kept all as orderly as
poasiblo ; now nothing is heard but abuse, and the men gets the same sort of treatment
a8 they did from Captain Puffeigh and Lieutenant Crushe? Woell, it can’t last long
anybow, that’s one comfort.” :

Under the generous 'Woodward the good gualities of the men were developed, and
all endeavoured to show how unxious they were to please bim. Yot in a few weeks all
thia was changed, and his excellent work undone through the ignorance of two men,
who were utterly unfitted to hold command. It may be said that even had the power
to flog been out of their hands, they would probably have devised other methods of
torture; and a brute will always find some means of revenging himself, But one
thing is certain: were the iniquitous custom completely abolished, and the eat-of-nine-
tails numbered with the rack and other things of the past, e one would dare revive ifs
uge. It is a cruel, savage punishment, degrading to all conecerned in ity mﬂwl;mn, and
there is no excunse for it that man or demen can invent.

In the U. 8. Navy this degrading practice exists no longer. Congress passed a law
which for ever wiped the atain from the stars and stripes, it being therein enacted,
#That in no case shull punishment by flogging be inflicted, nor shall any eonrt-martial
adjudge punishment by flogging.”

‘When the Stinger came to anchor in Simen’s Bay the mén were kept close prisoners
on board, and, in spite of having a large amount of puy and prize-money due, many of
them deserted or attempted to do go, and were brought back.

After the ship had been in harbour a few days, Mr. Thompson went on shore, and
paid a visit to some of his old friends, His first call was upon Miss Pfevdscreptern, he
not being aware she had entered the marriage state. Mrs, Schwartz was slumbering in
a rocking-chair, while a small tow-headed, sleepy-eyed edition of herself sat blinking,
and dozing npon a footstool by her side. The store presented about the sgame apponr-
ance a8 when he last saw it; but the lovely fraulein had so extended in latitude that
the acting boatswain found he had guite lost his reckoning., Advancing with his cap
respectfully doffed, Jerry politely inqguired if the lady could inform him where Mlss
Wallbug Plerdscreptern lived.

Mrs, Schwartz turned her head snd chuckled slightly, whereupon the rolls of fat
forming her neck undulated like the folds of a flag when first agitated by the breeze; .
and opening one eye, she slowly replied,

“ She tousant pe here at all now.”

“ Why, when did she die?”

+ 8ha tousant get tead.”

# Where is she then ¢ ”
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“ For why does you ask?”

“'Well, you see, marm,” replied the somewhat puzzled acting warrant-officer, “J
knows o great friond of hers named Jerry Thompson, and he has nxed me to look her
. up, and tell her ail about him.”

“No, you tousent know Sherry Thompson. He's tead, and his drne love marry ein
odder man,” ohserved the obese lady in a dreamy sort of manner.

“Well, never mind about his being dead; I wants to see his old friend, so please
mum, I'd thank ye kindly if you'll give me her directions.” :

#TI'm vas Wallburg Plerdscreptern, but vas marry to Captain Schwartz.”

“ You-—Wall—bug 7 '

“ Yaw, I’'m vas her.”

“Woll, hung me if I can see a liniment of her face in yours, mum. I'm Jerry
‘Fhompson.” '

Mrs. Schwartz managed after a preat effort to produce -an incredulous sort of
chuckle.

“Dor’t you believe it, mum ? 7

Slightly roused, the lndy bubbled off & langh, which started in her throdt and seemed
to dio away in her slippers, then turned her pumpkin-like visage towards him, and
slowly ejaculated, “ T tousant believe ein vord of vob you spoke.”

“"Well, mum, they says, absence malkes the heart grow fonder, isle of beanty, fare
thee well ; but T must observe that any little weakness as you may have folt for me I
am happy to eee is quite vanished. Good-day, mum,”

“ Btop, mine friend! vill you trink some schnapps ?” i

Jerry was about to decline the offer, but, thinking it might be considered impolite,
ho seated himself upon & bag of coffee, and, knowing the lady objected to long sentencas,
nodded an assent to her proposition.

Having filled two glasses, Mrs. Schwartz motioned to Thompson to take one; then,
without more eeremony, vbserved, “ My lovs to you,” and in a moment set the glasa
down empty.

¢ God blees me ! sjaculated her visitor.

"¢ Yaw, yaw! Gott pless you, mein friend!”’ ‘

Jerry advanced to the unwioldy form, and, holding out his hand, exclaimed-—
“Well, I thought to find you altered, but *pon my word, my dear marm, you puzzles
me—and that "ere little kid, Y supposes it's yoyrn ? "

“Yaw, dat is mine kind.” -

“ Well, mum, I must say adoo, and can’t say I feels any sentiment of affection a-
Enocking in my bosom when I looks at you, but I'm Jerry Thormpson, althongh you
don’t know me.”

“Mine friend,” replied the frau, in measured tones, “you tousant hombogs me like
that. Scherry was cin handsome man, and ein deal petter-looking than ever you
wos pe.” v

“ Posaible, mum, werry possible; I never was considered striking in that line
adon, mum—may you be happy,” cheerfull y romarked the unabashed fellow, who then
left the store, imuttering,

*¢ From ull such as she,
o Lgnd, deliverme ; ? '

and i a gshort time found one of his old acquaintances, who invited him to dine with
kim thet evening. Mr. Tomson had made the acting boatewain’s acquaintance when
the latter was living on shore with his old commander, they having formed a sort of
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friendship on account of the similarity of their names, and since they last met both had
prospered in the world. After strolling about the place until four o'clock, Thompson
returned {6 his namesake’s atore, und shortly afterwards was driven by him to his resi-
dence, where ho was welcomed by his friend’s wife, and two charming children,

“ We often used to talk ubout you, and were right sorry to hear you were killed,”
obgerved the lady. .

*Thankee, mam, for your kind feelings—but really T didn't deserve them, as I have
never written to yon, although I promised to do so.”

“Your old sweetheart is married! Do you know thut 2"

“Yes, mam, I called to sce her this morning, and, would you believe it ? she said I
wasn’t myself, and that Scherry Thompeon (as if I werenamed arter sherry wine) were
a deal handsomer man than ever I had been—hy ! ha T ha!”

*That was scarcely polite of her, Mr. Thompson,”

* Well, she didn't know me, for she spoke vory kindly about me, evidently think-
ing of me as dead.” :

Thompson amused his friends by relating some of his adventures, and they enjoyed
his company immensely, when about ten ¢’clack a servant brought in a card, snd saying
it was for the sailor gentleman,and a gentleman was waiting for an answer, tittered
and retived from the room.

Jerry, who who had just commenced a song, apologized to his friends, and perused
the card, which ran thus:—

CaPraIn MAX SOEWARTZ,
LATE
Haxs JacoB PFERDSCREPTERN,
8nr CHANDLER,
Licensed 1o sell Wine and Spirits wholesale and retail.

N.B. M. 8. boards 2]l the shipping upon their entrunce into the harbour.

Huving rand the forogoing, Thompson glanced at his friends, who were laughing
most immederately, and observed, '

“ What does it mean ?”

“Why, it's o visit from Max Schwartz,” replied the lady, somewhat recovering from -
her morriment.

#Bhall T ask him in?”

“ Certainly, certainly, He is an honest sort of man, and very German.”

Jerry walked into the hall, where ho encountered the gigantic form of Captain
Schwartz, who, looking at him in un absent manner, mildly demanded,

“Ts you Scherry Thompson ?* .

“Yaw, yow, mine-enr,” bawled the acting boatswain, as if hailing some one in the
attic. “"What you want, mine-ear?# Won't you come in P”

Captain Schwartz fumbled in his cont pocket, and bringing out another eard, gravely
handed it to him, and exclaimed, ’

«1 schust vants zadisfaction.”

“ atisfaction -

“ Yaw; zadisfaction! I pbeaks blain, doesn’tI?”

At this juncture tho host came forward and invited the captain to go into the parlour;
and take a drink, but the gigantic 8chwartz would not move, declaring he wanted sat-
igfaction, and not schnapps. . : s
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“'Well, what sort of satisfaction do you require, and what do you want it for #”

“1 vant zadisfaction for you to go und make love to mine vrow. Yah, dat ish vot I
vonta zadisfaction for,” observed the burly Teuton.

Upon hearing this Jerry burst ount into a loud laugh, in which his friends joined,
and for some time he conld not reply o the imperturbable Schwartz, who gazed on the
‘party in a most calm and indifferent manner. At last, however, his host addressed the
man in German, and demanded to know why he had thus intruded upon their privacy
and disturbed his guest; upon which the big one replied in a deep, monotonous
voice,

“Vell, you see, mine friend, I vos ashleep in mine ped ven Hansen mine broder
gomoes in, and dells me tere vash un matrose make loves to mine vrow, so I gets up,
aud beeps between ein knot hole in mein store, and zees mein vrow trink achnapps
mit der Scherry, und den T goes and takes a trink mi$ Hangen, and we talka
it over until he tinks I must have zadisfaction, so I takes ein Doitch book and reads,
tat T has to call upon mine enemy and temand ‘zadisfaction, and so I vound him out
and comes up here.”

“Well, now you had better go back again,” observed the acting boatswain in
# jocular manner. ‘“Pm laid up, can’t you see, and don’t want to fight about
. a 'woman who ain’t nothing to me, Besides, you might get injured, which wounld ba a
pity.”

The eaptain did not deign to reply : but drawing two ancient-looking flint-lock horse
pistols from the depths of his capacious pocket, and producing a couple of bullets, and
a tin canister of sporting powder, gravely placed them on a table near hlm, and waited
for an answer to his challenge. -

Heoing his host was about to interfere, Jerry begged to be allowed to settle the mat-
ter himsolf; and bidding his hostess not alarm herself, walked towards the table, and
taking up one of the pistols between his finger and thumb, coolly inquired of the
placid German if it wers his property.

“Yah, it ish.”

“ Well, then,” exclaimed the now annoyed acting warrant-officer, throwing the pistol
through the window, und rapidly sending the other after it; “ now, my lyebeer fryend,
mske sail, or with my friend's permission I'll put you off the premises.”

Captain Schwartz gravely picked up the bullets and powder, which he carefally
placed in one of hig pockets, then advancing towards Mr. Thompson, held out his hand
and said he “ vus zudisfied”” Henring this, the master of the house invited him to take
some liguid refreshment, which offer was promptly aceepted.

When the husband of Walburg became g little animated by the good liquor he
imbibed, Jorry again inquired what prompted him to bring the pistols, to which the
paptain replied,

“Vell, Scherry, mine friend, ven I looks in the Doitcher book, I vind it says ven a
man ¥ants zadisfaction, he pest get it by colling on his enemy und offering him schoice
of arms, zo I kets down ter bistols of mine vrow’s vater, und s I knowed, you see, der
bistols vould bo no goots mitout ter powder and balls, X shust brings tem, according to
what is anys in ter book ; and,” addod the captain, with & grave shako of the head, “ter
book vas right, you see, fur I've got zadisfaction ;* saying which he arose, and nodding
solemnly to the party, stulked out of the room.

“In that the Cape style of gefting satisfaotion, friend Tomson?” demanded
Jerry,

* Possibly,” langhed hia friend. * The captain iz contented, and se you may laugh
at him. But what is that? Why, as I live, Schwartz is hunting for his piatols in pur
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garden, Well, he's a harmless follow, and evidently thought if he followed the book he
would be doing the correct sort of thing under the eiroumstances.”

Thompson bade his kind entertainers good-bye, and proceeded on board his ship,
and the next day told Clare of his adventure; but by some means Tom seemed to im~
sgine that Jerry had beon up to his old tricks, and eonsequently Mr. Schwartz had good
grounds for challenging him.,

«T don’t understand you, Jerry. First you say that the girl didn't kuow you, and
then. that her husband wanted to fight yon beesuse you mado love to her.”

“ Them’s the facts, Tom, old man.”

 Why, how could he be jeslous if she didu’t know you ?”

“Why, you see, this is how the case stands. Captain Schwartz is & man who wanta
a good deal of time fo caleulate in. Now, this matter wanted settling at once, so he
consulted & book, and being in a hurry, took the wrong receipt, and werry nesr got &
thrashing for his pains.” ’

“Well, that may be so,” replied Clare ; ** but I must say that my opinion is, you was
both to blame, and I edvise you to leave other men’s wives alone, as no good never comes
of it; ” saying which Tom nodded to his friend and loft his cabin.

“What a world this is, thought tho asting boatswain. “I only call upon an old
flame in a friendly sort of way, when I getintoa row with her wooden-headed husband,
and my motives are wrong understood by my c¢hum. Now, had I gone in for & regular
fashionable high and mighty first-class fiirtation, and offered to elope with her, or some
guch thundering foolishness, no one would have said a word. 'Fon my soul, I believe
the straiter one keeps the worser ono's off. Well, never mind; in a few woeks this
voyage will be over, and then I'll marry Mary Aun Ross, and settle down info a re-
spectablo member of society, for we single men always gets blamed when we're inne-

cent."
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CHAPTER XXVIL

A fow days before the ship’s departure for home, a rumour was eircnlated on board
that seme relatives of the commander were to embark as Ppassengers, and the report waa
goltl-ﬁrm.ed by the c-arpentérs being directed to put up temporary sleeping accommo-
!i:t;:!g;:he captain’s cabin for & lady and gentleman, their feinale servant, and two

) ‘I‘l‘la acting boatswain was delighted to hear that a lady wase coming on board
thinking C.a.pta.in Tortle would, under such vircumstances, abstain from inflicting an; ,
severo punishment upon his erew, and he knew her presence would in many wa i
ameliorate the condition of the men. He nleo had some ouriosity to see what sort if
person the sexvant was; for it must be confessed that although Jerry bad not forgotten

A-‘ta.e, he was beginning to yearn after another affinity. ‘We do not wish to imply b
ﬂus'that he desired to slight Mary Ann, although probably he did not feel purticu]arly
anxious to meet her. He knew that he had promised to make her his wife upon hii

return, so, thinking that without doubt she had waited for him, ho was determined to
.}teep his word ; but he somewhut resented what he called her silence, never imaginin,
it resulted from his own inattention, and objected to her having ;‘Vl’ittﬁn to him ig
po‘r-.,try, “ag if she couldn’t write him o letter, instead of sending that stuff.” It wasin
tl.us spirit he anticipated the arrival of the female servant, and he determined to enjo
hix froedom while he could, thinking that onee Mary Ann wos Mrs, Thompson all s J«:}ir
l‘lfxtlries ag affinities would be simply out of the question. Jerry was faat returnin . to
hig former general devotion to the fair #ex, and, as Clare observed, * would re uife
deal of looking arter for the future.” ’ R

About nine o’olock on the morning of departure, Captain Tortle proceeded on skore
'.t'.o fatch the party, and it being rather a boisterous duy, the Indy was afraid to venture
1n.the gig, so the captain politely brought her off in the pinnaee, & boatswain’s chair
!aemg slung from the main yard, in which she was safely lifted on board without hav-
ing to climb the gangway ladder.

) Mr. Thompson was stending by the starboard companion when the boat arrived alonge-
side, and although on the sick-list, he gave an eye to the rigging of the chair. Everg-
thing being adjusted, and the lady comfortably lashed in the apparatus, a bontswain)’rs
mate giped “hoist away,” and in » fow moments the chair rose from the pinnace
freighted with a lady in whose lup was seated a most benutifnl little girl, who, inst.efui
of betraying fear at her novel position, lnughed and kicked her feet abons, only ’sesmin
concerned when she found herself safely landed upon the dock. 'The lady bein, rf
leased {rom the chair, it was again hoisted up and lowered into the boat alongside ?mm
which it onee more emerged, beoring a smuart-locking French bonne, who was ti,ghtl
clutching o blue-eyed baby ; and although the latter did not ery, it evidently a.nythiny
but enjoyed the hoisting process. ¢

Mademoiselle Addle, glanced timidly down upon the deck, and seeing Mr. Thom
#on with his arm in a sling, naturally supposed he was * un brave,” and determined fc:
captivate his heart, thinking how nice it ‘would be to recline her head wpon his man?
bosom, and how all her friends wonld envy her the possossion of “ un officier de marine ;?"
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but the young woman’s thoughts wers brought to » somewhat abrupt conclusion by the
men at the full slacking away too rapidly, and Addle landed upon the deck with some-
thing very like a bump, which for s moment knocked all the romance out of her, and
caused her charge to scream in energetie protest.

As the bonne was being released from the chair, her employer, Mujor Barron, walked
over the gangway, followed by Captain Tortle, who went aft and welcomed the lady to
his ship; and in a few moments they were oll below, praising the accommodntion, and
thanking their velation for his kindness in giving up so much of his cabin for their
comfort. The major had been ont in Africa for some years, but, having lately inherited J
a large estate in Kent, was returning to live upon his property, ss a country gentleman
should. He had delayed his departure from Simen’s Town, knowing that his cousin,.
Captain Tortle, would touch there in the Stinger on his way home from Chins, and
under the circumstances the admiral had politely given him special permiesion o
embark on board his relative’s ship.

Mrs. Barron was s gentlo boing, thoroughly devoted to her husband and children,
and beloved by all who knew her, while her eldest daughter, a little darling between
throe and four yeara of age, requires something more than a brief description. A mosh
graceful child was Miss Barbura, with a dazeling complexion, which presented a charm-
ing contrast to her dark expressive eyes; the latter seeming to search into yours with
mischievous intent, and to win your affection at a glance. Her dimpled cheeks, tinged
with the heslthy glow of childhood, were the admiration of every cne who beheld her;
whilo her pretty rosebud of 2 mouth was ever ready to pout in pretended seriousness,
or arrange itsslf for the receipt of & kiss. These chuarms, orowned as they were by a
mass of fair curly hair, in connection with a naturally naive manner, made this baby a
being to be loved, nnd petted; and all the officers and crew were, upon bebolding
her, immediately converted into ardent admirers, - .

Having sarveyed their new guarters, the major and his wife returned to the quarter-

deck, and amused themselves by watching the arrival of their baggzage. Mrs. Barron
seated herself upon a chair brought up for her use, and took her youngest danghter
in her lap, in order that Addle, the bonne, might be free to direct which puckages wero
required to be placed in the cabin, while Miss Barbara begged leave to be allowed to
talk with Mr. Thompson, whom she termed, in her own charmingly-original languuge,
“the man with the curly eye” Aas Jerry smiled upon her, and watohed her every
movement in & most admiring manner, Mry. Barron gave the required permission, and
the child walked hali-way towardy him, pretended to look shyly upon the deck, raisad
her bright eyes, lowered them again,--then, with a merry little laugh, rushed to the
acting boatawain, who had knelt to receive her, and throwing her arme round his neck,
hugged him as if he had been an old friend. )

As the baggage wes being moved about the deck, and it was possible the child
might get in the way, Thompsen took her upon his left arm and walked over to the port
side, where he geated himself upon a shot-box. Havigg slid down upon his knee, the
little pet carefully smoothed her ruffled garments; then, with a mingled expression of
delight and coquotry, looked up in his face, und said, “ How do you do, sir P” '

“Werry well, thankee, miss. 'Why, you're as pretty us a pictur. ‘What’s your
name, missy P ) )

Tho artnl litt¥ monkey knew she had made an impression, so she bashfully
inclined her head, and murmured ¢ Cops.” .

# Cops, you beguty | 'Why, that ain’t » name, is it ¢

“ No,” exclaimed the cherub, shaking her head, as if to say, * Now, don’t you want

to know all about me 7"
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“It's a purser’s name, ain't it pretty F”

“No,” continued the wide-awake one, not exactly knowing the meaning of the word
yet almont guessing its import. T call my-sgelf Cops.” '

“Do you, beanty ? 'Well, any name is nice that you ar

. . 1 e called by. i
your regular name P” Y b Bt

“ Bar_bam Barron,” demurely whispered the infunt, playing with Mr, Thompson’s
gold chan,n a3 she spoke. - “ My name is Barbara Burron, but 1 call my-self Cops.”

" Y‘ou re the prettiest darling I ever saw,” declared her admirer. Yow're as beautiful
a8 o fairy. Tl do arything for you.” .

. At tl}ls moment her papa came on deck, and seeing her seated wpon Mr. Thompaon’s

aoe, pointed lier out to the eaptain, observing, “ There’s Barbara cuptivatiﬁg the boat-
swain; oh, that baby,_ never happy but when roceiving attention from the other ex.”
But Tortle, who considered children rather a bore, merely observed that the boatswain
would .take good care of her, and took no further notice of the littlo darling.

.Seemg her father, the young lady inquired if her parrot had come on board upon
which Thompson asked her what the bird was like. '

Cops _looke.d atb .him with a very serious air, as if about to impart a fenrful secret
then t.akmg his whiskers she tied them under his chin, untied them again, gazed eam:
estly into his eyes, and replied, “ Ye-es. It's a groy one, with square blume eyes, pink
;fmsa, g‘r;;fn feet, yellow tail, and gold ear-rings; ” and added, her bright ayes e;:tend
ln 2 - & 2 . . - i
so'g,-, with animation, “Jt will bite yon off if you are a naughty boy, mamma saya

“ Will it, miss? Now don’ say so. Tl be a werr it wi
. 3 ¥ good boy, and th
mo alone. But where are you going to keep it ?” ¥ v e 1t will losve

“I don't know,” helplessly replied his enchantress. * Won’ ep i

ow, 3 on’t you k i
house, and let it live with you, and I'll come and see it 7” Y sop it in your

The bird was just then brought over the side i i

and Cops pointed it out i

#Ts that your polly, darling? , e out to hor friend.

“Ye-es. Oh, don’t he shiver  he's ilL” ‘ '

']:.‘hum?son advanced, and told the sailer who was carrying it forward to take it down
to his eallun, where, much to Miss Barbara’s delight, it was duly instelled in a place of
honour Just.over the woting warrant-officer’s table, from which elevated position it
coul}i tl:-ow its food end flirt its water over his head and down his neck a8 he sat at
meals; but what cared he for that ? fo please such n child he wi iili
roomsd with an alligator.  wonld willingly hevo

‘When the bird had been fed and recoived it's instructions from it's mistross, Cops
ordered her slave to carry her up stairs, which he ageordingly did in a most submissive
manner: an.d upon their reaching the top of the ladder, were accosted by the bonge,
‘who had evidently been searching for the child, and was somewhat cut of temper ,

““Oh, mon Dieu! Mademoiselle que vous bfes nottey 1 .

# No, she ain’t noughty,” replied Jerry, whi i indi

¥, who was exceedingl

« She's e g Y ingly indignantat the charge,

« Eff you ZBY £0, Sare, 1 it belief|” exclaimed the bonne, darting a look of unmis-
taknb,}e adr.mratmx‘; at thelast speaker. “ You -are trop good not to say vat is nof ze
trof; saying which she bade the child kiss her hand to her good friend, and dartin‘g
snother killing glance at the acting boatswain, scized Miss Cops, said, * Good-bye,
npo‘r‘x har”own account, and disappeared below with her charge. o
. Obh,” mused Jerry, “ that’s it, is it, Miss Polly-wo-frunkzay ?  Well, I can’t make
;;v-e to you before such a beautiful angel as that baby is; besides, T don’t think it’s right,

eiug an engaged man, it ain't correot for me to make love to French gole” It wil?be

sare,”

J. THOMPSON, A. B., AMONG “ THE HEATHEN CHINEE.” 207

seen by this that Mr. Thompson changed his ideas, as some do their political opiniona,
to suit the ciroumstances of the cage.

By noon, everything being quite ready, the Stinger saluted the admiral’s flag, end,
having steamed throngh False Bay, made sail for home, all bidding adien to Afrioa
without the slightest regret. :

About five o’clock thut evening the ship was bowling along under close-reefed top-
gails, and Mrs, Barron and Adele were both confined to their cabing by sea-sicknesa,
thua giving Miss Cops en opportunity of visiting her now friend, which probably she
would not ctherwise have enjoyed. Before she left the cabin the child fished out a toy-
Lusket which she had brought on board in her hand, and after giving it a good shake,
to.ascertain if its contents were snfe, she knocked at the ocuter door of the oabin until
the sentry heard her and let her out; then she proceeded into the steernge, and pre-
gented herself ot the door of the acting boatswain’s cabin, which she found closed.

Mr. Thompsen had invited his friend Clare to tea with him; and when Barbars
arrived at the door they were busily discnssing the merits of n tin of sardines, termed by
them “ Sardinians,” and Jerry was in the midst of an explanation, when they heard »
knock at the door, mpon which Tom laid his hand upon his friend’s sleeve, and suid,
“ Hush! there's some one calling Jerry.” L )

«T oxpect it's little Cops,” replied Thompson, picking out a grain of Indian-corn
which had just been dropped inte the sardines by the parret.

« Jer-ry!” again exclaimed the impatient child, who, now hearing her friend’s
voice, npplied her boots to the pannel right vigorously, “I want to come in.”

Thompson laid down his fork, slid the door back, and beheld his little friend,
who, without more ceremony, walked into the cabin, climbed upon his kneo, and, peint-
ing o Clare, agked **if be were his father P

“No, Miss, he’'s my chum.” 7

#1'm his old friend, Miss, and haa got a little boy about your age,” cbserved Tom,
who had seen the child before, -

PBurbure protended uot to oure sbout Clare's boy, yot wlked u domen yuestions evn-
cerning bim ; the fact was, Cops had a weakness for boys, whom she considered ag being
specially created for her amusement. 8o well known was she at the Cupe, that none of
her young gentlemen friends would submit to her tyrannical friendship, she regarding
them &a slaves, who were to be petted or slapped ss the whim of the moment prompted
her, a course of treattment many of her older friends submitted to with great egquan-
imity.

After partaking of some biscuit and pardines, the child duced her basket, and
begging her friends not to tell any one about if, opened th¥1Id, when out tumbled a
much-rufied monkey, seeing which Barbara laughed and clapped her hands, whereupon
the animul sat up, stretched out one leg, seratched itself, and looked up at the beams,
and when the attention of those present was attracted in that direction, guistly puthis
hind leg in the basin near him, and grasped a lump of sugsr, which he deftly conveyed
to his mouth, unobserved by any one but the child, who was perfectly frantic with de-
light over his achievement.

When her morriment had somewhat abmted, Cops, with wide-open eyes and ex~
pressive nction of forefinger, solemnly enjoined her friends not to tell “ no one” about
her monkey, as pups and mammy thought she had left it behind her,

. wTg it such & dreadful secret, that the monkey can’t go on deck ? ” observed Tom,
who began to think his friend had enough live stock in his cabin, his hair being by
that time pretty well decorated with rejected Indian eorn rinds. “ Don't you think it
wonld be better to let him live in the pinnace, miss 7Y
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) “ No,” gravely replied the child, “ it mustn’t live not newhers but here, or he'll
die, and the blume mouse will come for you.”

Miss Barbara believed in a highly-decorative lot of bogeys, but was, while con-~
stanﬂy‘ threatening others with their visits, herself perfectly ind.iﬁ‘ere,nt to them
Jerry listened to the ohild with rapt attention, and pretended to credit every word she;
ntf:ered ; seeing which Cops enlarged upon the blue rodent question until Clare hegan
.to imagine she was slightly touched in the brain, he never having before met with an
infant who possessed such wonderful ininginative power. .

*Is she all right there 7 ” observed Tom, touching the back of her ourly hair‘with
his forefinger. ’

"‘ Right! I should rather say she is,” replied her champion. * Why, she's us amart
as lightning ; and what you think is nonsense is real downright cleverness, a deal be-
yond the understanding of you and I, Why, she can speak French; ean't yo
Pretty oo " H Yyou,

‘‘Oui monsieur,” archly replied the young lady.

].3y this time the monkey begen to revive, the sugar which it had freely purloined
having acted as & powerful restorntive ; and wheu the child declared she must go, it loaped
upon her shoulder, and spicking its sharp little teoth, offored a determined rc:,sistance H
wl}ereupon Clare cleverly manufactured a lesthern belt, which he fastened round thé
anm::al"s waiat., and having sscured it with the chain of Thompson’s old call, he drove
I!..l]}lll. in & beam ; then taking the wriggling creature from the child’s shounlder depo-

- sited it upon o shelf where Jerry usnally kept his books and other treasures. ,

As the monkey landed overhead, the marine sentry on duty before the door of #he
ceptain’s cabin left his post and walked forward, being directed by Tortle “ to find out
that child and to bring her aft;” and hearing her voice in tha boatswain’s eabin, he
put his head inside the door and told Cops “ that her mar wanted hor,” upon whioh'the
protty creature kissed Mr. Thompson, blew & similar favour to Claro and the menke
und having heard her parrot say  Good-night,” trotted aft, and was soon uft’erwargs,
undressed by the drowsy Addle, who was half-dead with soa-sickness. '

After they had been at séa a few days the weather moderated, and the remainder of
the voyage was remarkable for its nniformly fine weather. Miss Addle resovered from
her.sea-sickneas snd managed to got about; and the midshipmen took every oppor-".
innity of improving their knowledge of the Fronch language by conversing with her,
Now, although this flattered the bonne exceedingly, still it was not the attention she
wanted ; and the sprightly girl was sumewhat chagrined by her failure in regard to Mr.
Thompson, who avoided her in every possible manner. Af Iast, omo afternoon, when
the men were at cutlass-drill upon the quarter-deck, Miss Addle smuntered forward to
the acting boatswain’s cabin, and seeing him engaged in examining a pair of tronsers,
boldly advanced, and addressed him. K

* Monsieur Thompe-sonne, how you do you do to-day P?

Jorry whistled softly, and pretended not to hear her, upon which she stood in his
light, and, smiling on him, repeated the question.

“ Ah | how-de-do, may-dam-moselle ? *

# Monsieur Thompe-sonne, will you please be a0 kind as to tell me vare my malle-
my tronke is?P”

Jerry looked at his garment, then glanced at the spenker, as much as to imply that
ke thought her very bold to speak to him when he was engaged in such o business;
and, touching his infured nrm, informed her that he wae on tho sick-list. '

“Qh, are you sicke, poor theeng? ITam varrai sorry, Vill yon allow me to attend
to you? I vill scon your arm make vell,”
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s JTerry got up, meditating a bolt forward, but the bonne was too clever for him ; a3
npon his rising she placed & hand upon each side of the door, and looking at himina -
mont affectionute manner, softly repeated, 1 am varrai gorry.”

Addle way dressed in a most killing costume, and the offect of her speaking erey
eyes upon his susceptible heart resembled that of the sun upon ice; so Jerry stutied the
garment he was liolding inte his chest, and, approsching her pelitely, yet half
reluctantly, begged she would withdraw, observing that ladies wern't allowed forward.

Seeing that ho feared she would get horself in trouble with her mistress, the bonne
altered her tactics, and with a sweet smile declared she hud no intention of entering his
cabin, but that all she required was the losn of a chair; upon hearing which Mr.
"Thompson lifted ont the best one he possessed, snd having dusted it, motioned her to
take it, after which he retired to his den.

Miss Adole took out some knitting, and placing the chair exaetly opposite the acting
Yoatswain's eabin, worked away Hke a machine, much to the admirstion of a group of
marines, who were watehing her proceedings with the greatest attention. The bonne
didt not lack admirers, ns she well knew; but the man she almost worshipped, * the
charming Monsienr Thompesoune,” was unkind to her.

Finding she meant to blockade him, Jerry turned his attention to eleaning the
animals, when the quick eye of the Fremch girl discovered the monkey, and she’
determined to thaw her cold idol by threatening him with exposing the child’s secrct ]
g0 she started, and exclaimed with an affected little seream, * Oh, Mensieur Thompe-
sonne | vare deed you get zat monguai ?”

« Tt's mine, miss; I've bad it u Jong time,” he coolly replied. .

Addle got up, walked to the cabin door, surveyed the unimal with a slightly con-
temptuous air, end observed, ** Zat is Meece Barbe's moneuai.”

“Oh no, it ain’t; it ain’t the little guls; it’s mine.”

“Oh no, Monsieur, I know zat monquai; it my fingare bited too many times. Her
pepa zay it vas to be kill, but one leetle niggare boy he zave it, and now meece hide it
here—T must {ell her papa of it.”

 Tor goodness’ sake, don’t do that!” whispered the fellow, quits forgetting in his
anxiety to shield his favourite from trouble, that probably her pupa only deprived his

_ child of her plaything becnuse he thought it could not be accommodated on board,

# Oh, please don’e tell on the pretty baby.”
_ «Adtle walked into the cabin, gazed almost fiercely in his face, nnd exclaimed,
“Vy should T hold my tongue ? you do not care for me. Vy sheuld I do so for ze
meece ¢ 7
« Phew 1” whistled Jerry, secing in n moment what the girl meant. * Why, my
dear may-dam-mosselle, 'li do anything to please you, if you won’s split about the
monkey.” '
“T do not vant to spleet zo monquai—mais T vant ze leetle politeness from yourseli,
Monsienr Thompesonne. Do you ke mo? Nol Kes it zat I am zo uglee donc!”
4 Lord bless you, miss, I'm in a perfect fever about you. But please get out of mny
cabin, the engineers aro a-looking over here, and making fun of us.”
« Pah | what you eare for zengeneera | If zey laugh, you ean blow zem viz ze boxe ;
you are brave. Vous etes un vrai Herenle!”
« Anything vou like, miss, if you'll only get out of my cabin®
« Monsieur Thompe-sonne,” eried the girl, now thoroughly reused, and indifferent
to any vonsequences to herself or the man she admired, ** Ger-rrr-ai, do you lofe
ms P ” '
« Lord bless you, miss, I adore you ; but do, if you pleare, get ot of my cabin)’

14
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After much persuasion she finglly left his presence, but not until she had extorted
from him the word “yes,” in veply to her inquiry, “ Do you lofe me?” It appeared
that she had, from some Freneh novel, taken the idea that all thoe English law required
was the ropeating of the word “yes” on the purt of the man: evidently the author
anust hiave taken a passago from the murrisge service and introduced it in his story as
“a manner and ‘enstom of the John Boule,” us after Jerry had said that word she
became as submissive as a slave, and that evoning told her miatress, in great confidence,
“zat she was going to be married to ze brave Monsieur Thompe-sonnc as soon as zey
arrived.” ;

As the timo passed Miss Barbara beeame known to all the crow, and it was o sight
that would have moved a misanthrope to see the pretty infant tyrannizing ever the men
in her tiny way., As to Thompson, he was her skuve, and pourcd out the choicest
treasures he possessed for her amusement, it heing nothing uncommon to see Cops
sitbing upon the image of the God Buddha, and nursing the God Fo, whem she called
*a nice fat little boy,” while an admiring erowd of mailors watched her footstops, and
removed every rope yurn from her path whenever sho honoured them by extending her
promenade round the forecastle.

Jerry wus excecdingly particular how he treated the boune; in faet, upon all ocea-
sions ho what the Irish term  blarnied ” ey, in order that she might keep Miss Cop'y
socret; while she, imagining he was lowfully engaged to murry her according to
¥nglish enstom, gave him a liftle Iatitude, and overlooked many small offences which
otherwise she would huve rescnted.

“Tpon my word, you pet more beautiful every duy,” he observed to Adéle one
morning when she brought Cops forward to feed her bird, “T wonder how it is you
huven't got married before thigp ™ .

“Oh, chor Ger-r-r-r-af, I vait for you. I know alway zab you live some-me-waro in
ze world.”

“Did you, miss? Ah! Tsce. Vow'ro onc of them whut's-his-names wob believe
in huving another of the opposite sex always a eruising shout in search of them., I've
never come across one of your speccee before.  How 'do you like it 7"

*Oh, Ilof you, Ger-v-r-r-ai, and vot do I vant mare veplied the girl, darting a
sentimental glance at him over her shoulder as she walked nwav. '

& deal that you won't get, I rockon,” quietly ohserved the acting warrsnt-officer,
ad he watched her noross the steerage. Il keep on at this game until you lunds, and
then adoo to polly-woo-fruuksn; there’s too much of the rile tiger about your style to
suit me.”

One afternoon, ay the ship was running as apright as o dart, Cops was permitted to
go forward as far as the booms, and of course was attended by her friend; and as this
was to bo his last duy on the list, he had devoted nearly the whole of it to the child.
After telling her some marvellons stories, which the clever “ dot” perfectly understood,
he told her what the guns said at Canton, and invented a new speech for each piecs,
Jerry being never tirod of talking to her; when suddenly she declared she was weary,
and made him sit down upon a shot box while she told him a story ; sceing which a
number of men who were lying upon the deck got up and watched the child, as if they
could have worshipped her,

“'Who is those men P” inquired the little antocrat, pointing to the sailors.  May
I play with them P"

The captain and first dieutenant being bolow, and the men off watch, Thompson
_ thought it would be no harm to indulge his ilol, so the sailors were informed they
* might approach the child, upen which she assumed a sovere expression of {ace and sont
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them all in the corner, whilo she plundered her attendant of .his silk hzmdker:lnef, ]:vh}clx
she wrapped round o gun-check and carciully .m}rserl in 11&:1~ 1&1).. },P;) t::rd ba:::zi
amnsed herself for some time, she made them all sit in a eircle, then with bated br
“blume ” mouse.
tola;l,ﬂfﬁ:lli(;i::l fooked at each other and luughed, npon which, thinkir'ng they werle n;)t
sufliciently attentive, she ordered them all out oi.? her houst}, and hiwmg]sent hel‘}on 13-
love, Jerry, into the corner, drew the handkerchief more tightly round ; he @Il-o 1:: d,
and bade her Luby go to sleep before the mouse came ?ut of tho gun. T mnfphi)‘n 8 ; .
with his face to the ship’s side, looking in Burbnra's eyes, tho very Per (;c 101; (:]a.
nanghty boy, when suddenly p hand was laid upon her shoulder, and ‘ bl;cdlll'-!:; e
voice of Cuplain Tortle, who roughly told her t‘o 2o be.low, es mamma wante ‘11 d. .
Now, Miss Burbara was an exceedingly dignified (1]1{1(1', and Tortle hzwmdg 3 toressid
her as youngster, she pretended not to have heard his ,speech, but pri'ocent‘;zl fo sc:ho
her nsughty boy, who, unmindful of the commander’s presence, wius stl in '
., 7
Lom‘l‘e}'lIush, gir 1”7 she obscrved, when the captai? again s;::(‘ﬂ:e t(: her, and mld.c?; {:Jo}i{-
ing up in his fuce,—her eyes dilated with excitement,—*“Don’t you sce my beby is
slpep ¥ I'm samed of youl”
aﬂhé%;;lrilfg this, Tc,mrti{_‘, who could not appreciate 'the pretty little r:o.midty, T;T:H
picked up the child, and varried her down to the cabin; unrl., u}?on stur;;:):l;o lo ;5 o
for a kiss, received a severe smaclk on the fa-co from the ltltllguj.t!l.t .1’t§ ady, }\:;rc
immediately afterwards wisely scught refuge in the folds of her mamma’s dress, w
2 1 red in o good ery. ) i
Ehb';‘ltl)i;qle&:gblhed l{:;ir-: face );rith his handkerchicf, and pretcnded‘ 1",0 e mnuseg: wE;la hssi
inwardly vowed he would never touch her aguin. Toor oaby! tw;}sf ux;;,ryd f:ub (11 :h;
of him to wake her so suddenly from her dre‘nm of pleusu.re, and he fully des srve e
blow she gave him. Upon sceing her sister in tears, Mane,.the youug;rer one, ]ozx}xj .
the out-burst, and eried o away ™ to the nanghty captain, who thereupon bea
wor deck, ) )
TG“;;‘;:: illllz;;?;l,;t‘icf was somewhat abated, their gentle mother, \..nth ioierxtm vo:ee];
told them how wrong it was for a little girl to do such » sad unladylike alclfa: 0;:1“;00 ‘
the captain, ind how ehe feared that Barbura wonld never become an ;]mge 11 ; 13 : 111 Lot
alter her behuviour,—upon which the derling nsively dcjclared she wou ti e o
Cops and smack him again than be an angel_ and not do it, This :'.rfc\u;lrc‘l::J heep ylou
shocked hier mother that she veported the circumatance to her papa,ﬁwd? h.reuip
soized the infant, and smothered her in kisses ; when the artful puss, k!'l éngea;md:;
aood humour, proceeded to tell him about 11.er monkey, and hnw: hn; Qo 1, oo
%bompaon had been. Addle heard this, and dfd not foel pleased wit] f;i u; 11){:((,: ;:u i s
but comforted herself with Jerry’s havifr;g gaid yes, and locked forward to e
“ -sonne ” with as much confidence as ever. - )
M’E‘F;;GTI(;‘;?P:f::r tiris Mrs. Barron. had an oppertunity of speaking to t}‘lic taeb:zg
bontswain, who, almost against the w;-si}: of tl;e iocAtzrf:I was now once more on duty,
i aation she sounded him abou tle.
aﬁ‘?ﬁ;}al;r‘:;){;:;n;j\ir heart, mam, I don’t moan anything t? the youngkwomarfl':: :irllld
then he told ber all about hor threat of exposing 1.'.he presence of {;111; 1;1311 e)rr,e Bt‘;! e thge
it down, however, as much as possible, and blaming his own dull head mo
irl's foolishness. ‘ '
gu{L‘?Tti.;ou're not married, ave you, Mr, Thompson ?”
M, mam ? what makes you think t}mt. P i
% Why, I have heard you mention yourlittle boy.
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“ Do you know Clare, mem ?  Tom, we calls him, Miss Cops knows him,” he added,
smiling at the child, who was seated on his arm. “ Well, mam, that poor fellow has »
wife and a child and T've a liferinterest in their baby, that ig, if poor Tom dou’t live, I
shall help bring him up, as I knows if he dics his wifo won’t be long a follerin’ of him,
as they loves cach other truly ond dearly.”

“'Why, you cannot attend to the boy when you aro at ses, can you, Mr. Thomyp-
son P 7

“T dun’t mean to folter the sca any longer. I'vo a poor old mother who isin an
almshouse, and I'm going to tuke her out and siay by her in future; and then if any-
thing occurs {o poor Tom and his wife, I can take the boy home with me.”

“ Where does your mother reside ? 7

“ At Nonnington, Kent, mam. ¥ was born there”

“Why, that is near my husband's estato ; I must talk to him about you.”

That evening the major scnt for Mr. Thompson, having first obtained full particu-
lars abort the acting-warrant from the captain and doctor, the latter gontleman boing
o great friend of his. After putting a few questions to Jerry, he informed him thut he
had determined to pension off the steward new managing his estale, as he know he was
too old to agree with his idcas ss to ifs future government, and that having observed
Mr. Thompson was gifted with great tact and hud s way which pleased him, he would
give him u house aud garden rent free, with coul and wood, und a salary of eighty
pounds for the first year, if he would in retuarn giveall histimo and best services to hirm
as steward, adding, “ T know you will guickly learn what is necessury, and will suit me
far better than o man who has been brought up to the business,”

Jarry stood quite dumbfounded for & moment, then in a few words thanked his
bencofactor, adding, as if thut thought were uppermost, “I shall often be able to see
your little daughter, which pleases me as much na anything.”

Gireat was Misa Barbara’s joy when she hoard that her friend was 4o live near them
on shore, and she immediately suggested to her papa tho propriety of building a sugar.
candy house for Mr. Thompson’s mother, which proposition her father gravely promised
to take into consideration. i

Tom Clare was delighted with his friend’s good fortune, little thinking that ho in-
tended to share it with him ; but when they chatted it over that evening, Jerry offored
Tom u home in his houss, suying, the country air and the secicty of his wife would
soon bring him round. Visions of huppy tea-parties under tho trees in the orchard, for
Thompson knew his future home weil, and of little Tom learning to be a farmer, while
Polly was to milk the cows, and Clarc to see after the flower garden; these pleasant
thoughts busied the friends until they heard a ery along the decks of “light on our
starboard bow,” and they knoew that they had once more arrived off their native land.
Upeon going on deck, they saw the Start light blinking across the water, and Jerry
pressed his friend’s thin hand, and laughingly observed that in a few days they would
be on the right side of that light.

Clure soon after this went forwurd, and Mr, Thompson was left to his own thoughts,
but in a few moments he beeame sware that Addle was stunding near him, and to his
surprise found she wis weeping.

% Oh, Monsieur Thompe-sonne, how conld you trifle vith me like zat you have did ?
I lofe you so mooche, and you zay to madame you do not lofe me.”

Thompson looked at the girl with astonishment, then desiring hor to wait where she
was for & moment, descended into his cabin. After u short deluy he returned to the
deck bearing in hishands o small box which he handed to the benne, saying, “ Addel-ly!
I knows you ludies are fond of gold chains. T knows, too, that T have been rather too
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#oapy withk you, but if you'll say you forgive me, as you knows L did it for the pretty
one’s salke, T'll give you that.”

Adele walked aft and descended to the cabin, where she examined the chain, which
was of solid gold, and the one that Jerry had looted from the piruto Seh-wang. After
carefully weighing it in her hands, and reflecting for u few moments, the bonne re-
turned to the deek, und having found ont the patient Thompsen, informed him * thai
it was verray goud, she ves content,” and added in an undertone, Je voudrais etre
trompée, tous les jours 3 cu prix 1417
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CHAPTER XXVIL

TitosE who have never becn away from their native land, can hardly i.niagine the
intense éxcitement which prevailed on board the Stinger, when the word was passed
along the deck that tho Start had been made. “Land ho!” shouted the boys who had
remained up to get the first glimpse of the long-watched-for light, *“Tumble ouf,
chape, and see the land.” Hearing this, the ordinary seamen and boys of the watch
below turred out and weut on deck; while the older mon of the crew, after vainly
pretending not o care, vt lust followed their oxample. TUnder other circamstances thoe
lutter would have kept their beds wntil the time eame for them to go on duty, but the
Start light was to them a preof that they would shortly be free men again @ and, leaving
the anug shelter of their hammocks, thoy crawled on deck, and after gazing at the
bright beam, fell to at discussion as eagerly as their more youthful shipmates.

#That ain't the Start light; it's the Shambles,” growled an aged tar, who, wrapped
up to the cyes in a lammy frock, strongly rescmbled a polar bear.

“I tell ye it’s the Btart,” urged another speuker; “I way borned not fur off it, and
T ought to know.”

“You was borned P contemptucusly observed the old man who Ind first spoken ;
“you, was borned 7 'Well, T supposc every one has been borned as well as you. Butl
say it's the Bhambles, and I don't care a butten who suys it isn’t.”

“ There's the Portland Yght,” eried another; and so they inade out each beacon as it
enme in view, and yarned away the time utterly rogardless of its being their watch
below.

Thoe * watch on deck” worked like lightning; and Tortle, who was on the hridge
with Cravan, observed they were us smart & evew as he had ever commanded.

“Yes,” sneered the first licutenant, “they can move guick enough, the lubbers, now
they smell the lamd ; they are not as smart as this in a gale of wind.”

Forward, the gun-ports of the forccastle wore swarming with the watch below snd
idlers, und it was amusing to hear their ideas as to what they would do with {heir
wnoney when they were paid off; the opinions of the old petty officers being listened to
with the utmost aftention and respect by the buys, who belioved their mess
possessed the most profound knowledge of muutical human affairs,

“T say, Bill Farloy, won't your old woman be in DPortsmouth to meet you?” ob-
served a leathern-visaged individual to o fat old bontswain's yeoman, who, with round
figure and small head, looked ko o turtle standing on ibs hind fins.

“Bhe il bo there, me hourty—trust her. My ofd gal has never missed o voyige
Lut onee, and then f lost my way, and by the time T resched her I had only ;
my pocket,  ITa, ha, hal”

~builies

& penwy

This being the sigual for a langh, the spectators joined in the roar, but the moral of
tho story ‘.,m,ﬁ not iust on the boys, wha whispered to ench other, * Ah, old Biil's bin &
wivy one, ain’t he ? ’

[ in! q - g i

II?w are you goiu to spend your whiek, Joseph b ” demunded another old sult,
addressing a marine who was seated on the starboard side of the forecastle,

'3 : ! “How are
you a goin’ to get rid of o1l your fan-pinners, chummy ? *
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“Me, old George?! Why, I'm going to buy my discharge, and mean to emigrate to
Awstraylen. T'm tired of soldiering.”

« Are you, Joseph ?” continued his friend somewhat sarcastically, “I know what
sort of Stralia yowll reach. You'll go ashove, ot a pint of beer, go up Lo the bareacks,
go to the' canteen, treat u lot of fellers who is ue greedy ns sharks, get into a glorious
state, have your furlough given you, go on a bender, be in o werry tight siate for a
week, wake up some mornin’ to find you haven’t got a mag, have a pint on tick, get
histed out of the houge and feteh up in barricks agin jest in time to lara your new driil.
That'll be your Biraylia. No, Joseph, you belongs to the service, you den’t know
nothing outside of the sarvice, and the sarvice will keep you, mark me 1" )

The marine growled out a reply, saying that he sposed he weren't a born fool, and
knowed what to do with his own; but the audience only shook their hesds nnd looked
pityingly upon him. Their oracle hud spoken, and they firmly believed that Joseph
would do exactly as George predicted.

Towards midnight some of the watchers begon to get tired of looking out for the
lights, and the more prudent went down below when the watch waas eulled at eight
bells; but many of them were far too much exeited to go to sleep, so they kept on deck
until the morning dawned, and the grey fog lifted and showed them the white cliffs.
They belicved that the hour of freedom was at hand; and although the “iron grasp™

. was light upon thom, many of the lads determined never to let it close round them

again. Unlike the marine, they were intelligent follows, who having cnce folt what
the tyranny of & man-of-war was like, knew too much to place themselves within ita
cruel power a second time; and slthough “continnous and generul sorvice men,” many

of them were, soon after the Stinger was paid off, ploughing the seas in merchaut-ships

bound for America or the colonies. It was thid anticipution which exeited them, and
kept them on deck through that night. They remembered Clare's punislment, Dun-
stable’s death, and the other atrocities which had been perpetrated on board by cruel
men in command, and all their subsequent good treatment by Captain Woodward did-
not prevent them from thinking bitterly of their slavery, particularly as & tyrant had
followed up his too brief term of atrict but just command.

Tho Stinger steamed up the Chunnel, snd in due time arrived at Spithead, where
she suluted the admiral's flug, and having diseharged her powder, entered Portsmouth
harbour, preparatory to being paid off, and by five o'clock on Baturday evening was
made fast to the wharf, upon which swarmed a crowd of relations and friends, ready -
fall upon the crew, and, if not pravented by the police, to carry them off piccemend

Mujor Barron had landed when the ship was at Spithead, and upen the Stinger
arriving alongside the wharf was waiting with o carringe ready to take his family to
the Georro Flotel. Greaf was tho sensation when the mob beheld o lady led on shore
Ly Captain Tortle, followed by a French boune carrying n pretiy bluc-oyed baby; but
when Cops made her appearance in tho arms of Me. ' hmnpsml-—n.n(l that charming
young ludy kissed her hand to the erowd—all the mothers present, and there were not
a fow, cried “Bless her little heart 7 and the spinsters, ond other females, lovked at tho
innocent face, thought of their own childhood, and, bad ay some of them were, said,
#Pretly durling, aint she lovely #7 the weting-boatswain by his lonks almost resenting
uny encomiunms pissed by the latter speakers. ‘

‘When Captain Tortle had landed her mamma into the carriage, ho turncd to Cops as
if intending to take her from her friend, but she resolutely refused to allow him o toneh

" her, upon seeing which the mob langhed and the women cried, “ Well done, pretty dear!”

Tortle's disposition being known to the people, who were well posted in tho peeuliaritios
of most naval officers of rank.  Mr. Thompson having pluced his fyrunt in the carriago,
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was rewarded with o kiss, after which, to the furlher admiration of the erowd, the
Major and Mre, Barron shook hands with him, and the vehicle was driven away amid
the deafening cheers of the mob, who considered such an act of condescension r«;quired
a special muark of their approbation.

‘When the passengers had departed, Captain Tortle returned to his ship and informed
the crew that, in consequence of some orders received from the Admiralty but a few
rioments before, it was decided that the ship was to proceed to Woolwich to pay off,
and as it would prevent a great deal of trouble, the admirul had ordersd that the men
vere not to have leave, as the ship was to start early on Monday morning, but from 8
veloel AM. until 8 o'clock .M, the next day their friends und relations would be
allowed to come on board to sce them.

This information was anticipated by the crew, who were, upon the ship's arrival
alongside the whart, told of the fucts by the mob, who seemed to know all about it. 8o
upon receiving their letters and getting sundry presents from their friends, and a supply
of beer on board, they kept tolerably quiet, and the dockyard police having cleared the
wharf, by eight o’elock that night, the Stinger was a8 still as » graveyard.

At six o'clock tho next morning the crew were turned out, snd after they had
serubbed and washed decks, stowed their hammocks, put all the ornamental work round
the wheel, capstan, and gangways, and generally decorated .the ship, they were piped
to church, and for the first time since the battle of Chow-chan received the benefit of
the regular elergy, and as their thoughts wandered elsewhere, proved anything but a
devotional flock. It is true under the generous Woodward the pruyers of the Estab-
lished Church were regularly read to them ence a week, but *The Articles of War”
having been substituted for religious scrvice by Tortle, the crew had fullon into
indifference, and tho only effect produced by the elergyman was o tendency to doze on
the part of the boys, while the men looked as if they were swearinginstead of repeating
the responses,

Chureh being over, the pipe went for breakfust, and various presents received from
friends on shore were duly paraded in the messes. One old quuarter-master produced a
plum-pudding large and heavy enough to give an elephant a fit of indigestion; while
another served out red herrings to all his Jess fortunate messmates who were unprovided
with wives to send them off such delicacies. Some paraded fat pork sausages or hund-
kerchiefs full of apples, while many a sty nip of grog, sent on board in skins secreted in
the food, was swigged by the knowing ones, who imagined the nasty stuff to be nectar,
beeause it was surreptitiously obtained. Every one wasein good humour, and, taking
it altogether, considered the admiralty order to stop their leave was & wise precaution,

About & quorter before eight o'clock all those who claimed to be the wives or relatives
of the Stingers were lot into the dockyard, and a mob of eclamorous expectants
swormed upon the wharf, all eager to sce their friends or to make friends with those
they saw on board.

“Vy, Shack,” sereamed one gentleman, whose every-day occupation consisted in
gelling sham jewellery or ready-made clothes to half-intoxicated sailors. “Vy, Shack,
mu poy, how are your”

“Not much better for secing of youn, Peter,” roplied the man thus addressed. I
don’t want no more of your tin watches and baggy trowsers this voyoge ;” hearing
which, Peter turned his sttention to another sailor.

A pumber of policemen now arrived, and having forced their way through the crowd,

formed a half circle ronnd the top of the gangway ladder, in order to keep the unruly

among the mob from pouring on board the ship en masse.

Precisely as the dockyard bell strack eight the first lady was passed on board, and -
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being rather short-sig,r'htaed, ghe, much to her husband’s snnoyance, saluted the wrong
sailor, which caused no little merriment among the others, and mude her pariner growl
out, I eay, Pegey, when you've done with George Town per-heps you'll give me a
buss.”

« Ladies first,” oried the sergeant of marines, who, with the ship's corporal, kept the
girls from thrusting each other off the gungway into the water. *Just ease a little,
mum, or yow'll squeeze that ere infant's life out,” he added, as one brazen-faced womar,
who declared she was the wife of Mister 8tebbings, A. B., pushed herself past him, and
drove her way down the ladder.

Unforiunately for the creature, tho sergeant laid hold of the child, and finding it
was a dummy, rudely snatched it from her arms, whereupon the ladies on the wharfaet
up a howl of indignation.

“You brute ! ? cried one, “ to serve # baby in that manner.”

#The wretch | ™ shricked enother.

“«Murdor ! ” sereamed the lady who was thus sbruptly deprived of her énfant.

The sergeant, nfter compelling the indignant woman to retrece her steps up the
tadder, handed her over to the polise, and proceeded to strip the wrappings off the
dwmmy, which process at last brought to light a large-sized sguare bottle of “Hol-
linds,” seoing which the—mother swooned in the policeman's arms, and was curried to
{lie dock gates, where they laid her outside to come to as best she might. We need
winrecly say she recovered as soon n8 sho found herself out of castody.

The sergeant’s action was quite eorrect, for were women allowed to carry spirits on
board a man-of-war the men would be simply unmanagoable, and the most strict search
has to bo instituted to prevent liquor being thus introduced by disreputable charasters,
who as long as they can pxll'we the sailors do not hesitate to supply them with the most
peisonous stuff.

In any cases the various friends were roquired to namo their velatives before they
wero allowod on board, although it was not always possible to get them fo spenk, ns
among this disreputable mob were many gonuine mothers, wives, und sweethearts, and
somo of those become so agitated ot the sight of fheir relations, that they eould nob
aueal:, but would point with their fingers to the loved ones, and with mute earnestness
prove their claims were genuine.

There was much laughter when an old woman would f rantxmhy embrace her equa]ly
old man. The aged lovers in muny cases joined in the rour ; but now and then the fuces
of all, both on shore and on board, were saddened, sg mome poor cresture would come
forward and ask to sce o husband whom slie would never meet again in this world.

Just after the fictitious baby had been disposed of a respectably attired girl passed
down the gangway ladder, and seeing Mr. Thomapson, with whom she formerly had
been moguainted, she laughingly asked him where her Jom wos.

“Your Jem, mam ? Jem what?"’

“Why, don't you know me now you're promoted?”  ({She raw he was no longer a
comnmon saflor)  “ Why, Jeie Shaw,” replied the woman, her mouth moving nervously,
as if fearing to hear some ill tidings.

# Giod bless you, poor soul t—Come down inw my cebin,” said the sympathizing aet-
Ing warrant,

The woman followed him ag if in & dream ; and when she reached the cabin, grasped
his arm and demanded if her Jem were alive or not, bidding him out with it, and not
kil her with waiting.

Thompson turned his faco away, and in « husky voice told her that poor Jem was
dead, and had been buried out in Chins.
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“Oh!ok!” wailed the poor ereature; “my poor Jem—oh, my poor dear man | and
then she fell fainting upen his arm.

Thompsen culled some women who were sitting happily by the side of their hus-
bands, and told them to scc to tho helpless girl. Then, having directed them to give
her a little brandy, the sympathetic fellow went on deck. :

After a time tho poor creature revived, and, sending for Mr. Thompson, was escorted
by him t¢ the dock gates, hor eyes dry and tearloss, and her hoort feeling like & stona.
Upon parting Jerry respectfully bade her goud-bye, when sho turned her wan face
towards his, and, having thas mutely expressed her thankfuluess, walked slowly
away.

This was not the only case whore poor women came to mect their relations, and
found they were no more, and the scenes upon those oseasions were most heart-rending,
In this, as in all other phases of life, misery and happiness being side by side.

By noon the ship was completely erammed with the suilors’ visitors, many persona
suddenly finding relations of whose existence they had previously been unaware,
Some of the boys had no less than seven uncles and sunts, aud onc old topman was
claimed by five wives. 'These were, of course, exceptions, bub upon an average the
suilors had fen relutives a-picce, not loss than five of these being well-known deulors in
clothing, who showed their joy at meeting their ** toar friends” by repeatedly measur-
ing them for fashionable suits,

* Bhest let 1o measure you round the vaist vonce again, Villiam, ma poy,” urged
the irrepressible Peter, who had somchow contrived to get on board. “I vont our
verkmen to fit you like a glove, ma poy.” *

The sailor go nddressed submitted to the measuring process for tho fourth time, but,
notwithstanding this, he had a suit of clothes sent te him at Woolwich, which, wounld
havo {itted a mun twice his size; but having foolishly paid for them beforehand, had
no remedy, g0 he sold them to a gentlomoen who strongly resembled Peter, of whom he,
gailor-like, ordered nnother mait.

Clare had rocelved a short note from his wife, and a portrait of his boy, and the
poor fellow was busily employed all the afternoon. in writing a long letter to Polly, in
whieh ho communicated his friend’s good fortune, and informed her of his intention of
poying Jerry a visit when the latter should be settied in Lis now home,

Upon tho day after they avrived in harhour Mr. Thompson received the following

unsigned note; and, as he imsgined that it came from Mary Ann, it somewhat rovived
bhis feeble attachment.

« No. 84, West Delacour Strect,

“ Portsmouth,
“DrAR MR, TonoMPsox,

“ We shall be pleased to see you to tea to-night, at five o’clock.”

His heart now beat quiekly, unt a hundrod little reminiscences of his old sweethorrt
eamo into his mind. ~ Well, ehe is right not to bo too forward ; sho s n ool girl,” Lo
thought; “so Til go on shore and pop the question this evening, and if all oons
smoothly shoe can join me at Woolwleh, and we will get married.  Then I shall be doue
fur, and ean start life ashore as o respectable individusl”

About four o'clock Jerry, having dressed himself in his best uniform, left the ship
in company with the carpenter and gunner, and after partaking of a friendly olass of
sle, the trie parted, he to uscortain his fute, they to visit their friends and relations.
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Mr. Thompson walked guickly to the street, which ‘was in, to him, a new locality:
and lmvihg peercd at the numbers on one side of the way, wus returning down the
ather when a door opened, and Mary Ann stepped forth, bearing in her arms a clmhby‘-‘
locking baby, who, seeing Jerry, crowed, kicked its little legs, und eried “ Dad-da ;

b i +,
when, without waiting for a vecognition from her, the excited fellow rushed forward,
and catehing Mory Ann rouud the waist, imprinted o hewrty smack upon her lips, and
cried, - Why, Mury Ann, my dear gal, how are you?” ) .

« (y-r-acious evengs ! why, it's Jerry ! ” said the blushing givl.  “ Why—how—diid
—you—uvome— hera?”

Hearing this a smartly-dressed young man stepped out upon the pavement, and
seeing the visitor, coolly walked up to him, and taking his hand, said, ¥ Welcome hotae,
old chap, she's & waiting for you up-stairs.” ) )

By this time Mary Ann had sontewlat recovered her composure; eo, turning o her
old flame, she welcomed him home; then, with o sly twinkle in her eyes, begged to
introduce him to her husband, Mr. Joseph Jenkins. ) ' .

% Why, d-d-dear me, if it ain’t the carpenter!” eried the ustonished acting-warrant;
“ and that Iittle cheerup, is he or ske your'n ?* )

Mary Ann nodded, and smilingly obscrved thut they had another at hox.ne——a'boym-
older than that one, and they had named him Jerry, out of compliment to him, thinking
ho was dead. "

8o yow're married, und have got a family, and a good hus , have you, Mary
Anmn?” .

“ Yes, Mr. Thompson, as good & husband as ever a woman were blessed with.

« Being so, I can't mavey you,” he continued in a drenmy manner. “But, 1.‘/1:1"5. Mary
Ann, 28 T'm going to got wurried somchow, can you recommend me to a nice young

" gal; T fecl mighty lonely now you're out of tho way.”

Mrs. Jenkins laughod, and huving shaken hands with him, pointed to the t-_u:gn over the
shop before which they were standing, and observed, *Thero’s a ludy who will be proud
to see you, Mr, Thompson ;7 then motioning to hor husband to say guod-hye, sho passed

rect. .
" f‘} l]:l::fes}lever, Dressmaker, Ludies’ own materiuls made up,” read the.somewhat
bewildered Thompson. * Well, she always was a kind-hearied dne, so Il call upon her
and tell her how I sm situnted.” '

At that moment a siurt servant-girl peeped forth as if to reconmnoitre, bflt soring
Mr. Thompson withdrew again, and shut the door with o bang; -upon‘wluch Jorry
pulled the bell and lifted the knocker, directions to thut effect being given over the
handle of the former. ) -

« After some delay the domestic appeared at the deor, ind, looking at the V!.S‘lt(lb'l‘,:ls
if sue had never seen him in her Iife, sweetly murmured, * What do you want, sir ¢

*“Does Mrs. Shever live here 77

“Yes gir.”

*Ts she at homo #

«T don't know, sir. ' Will you please give me your eard ?7 -

Now, Jorry thought it rather a joke for Mrs. SBhever to requi.re her vn.utm-s to gond.
up their cards, so, although he know better, he pulled out an article bearing fﬁhc immc
of *Bdwin Lass, Bootmuker. Repairs neatly executed on the shortest notice, and
having deposited-it in a plated salver, which the girl produced frm-n under her AP,
was requested to walk in and wait in the “drawering room,” until she found n.ut if

zaissis wus at home. . y
Thompson reated himself on asofs and laughed, 28 he thought how very stylish
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.

Mrs, Bhever hud become, when 2! of a sudden the door was opened and in walked the

boatswain's widow, who without more ado tottered towards him, uttered a little squeal,
and fainted in his arms.

“Poor ereature! why, it's too much for her,” he eried. “ Here, Mary—Eliza—

what's your name ? bring some vinegur and brown paper.” . -

Finding the smart servant was out of heuring, and Mvs. Shever’s rosy lips being in
<lose proximity to his own, Mr, Thompson thoughtlesely imprinted 2 kiss wpon them!
and the first gentle pressure proving imeffectual, repented the application until the lady
found he began to weary, upon which she recovered from her faint, and allowed him to
lead her to the sofa.

After passing her right hand several times aeross her forehead, as if recovering from
w dream, the boatswain's widow snddenly sjuculated, “ Am I awake ?”

“I believe you are, my desr Mrs. 8.,” replied the somewhat amused gailor.  Would
wyou like u little cold water aprinkled over your face? ”

“Oh, dear me, no, Mr. Thompson,” cried she, fearing he would spoil her dress.
“I'm all right now ; I fear I fainted.” P

“You went off like a shot, mum; but I'm glad you're all right, as T ain't up to thia
sort of performanee. I were just a going to burn them things under your nose,” eried
he pointing to some peacook’s feathers which -ornamented a mirror hanging over the
fireplace. “TI've heard they are first-rate for highstayricks.”

*“ Can he be indifforent to me? No, surely he will be only tpo glad to marry me,”
thought the boatswain’s widow, “but I'll be more distant, and draw him out.”—
* Waonld you like to have some music, Mr. Thompson ¢ ™

“Werry much indeed, mum, Have you s hund organy or do thut work by
machinery 7 ” inquired Jerry, pointing to a cottage piano, which stood on the other
side of the room, '

Mrs. Shever gave a peculiar little laugh, as if to hide her chagrin; then rising
majestically, rustled to the piano, nnd having perpetrated some preliminary atiempts,
at lust mannged to finger her way through a simple air, although, in spite of her
endeavours to check herself, she would every now and then audibly utter “one! two!
three!” which caused Mr. Thompson to remark that she might just as well give him
the whole of the words out loud, as hs was fond of liearing a lady aing.

ITuaving concluded the performance, which was the result of long study on her part,
and much patience on that of her music mistress, the bontswain’s widow returned to
the asfa, und, notwithstanding the entreaty of her visitor, wisely deelined to'repeat
what he culled the ceremony. . :

“Now, Mrs. Shever wanted to buiug Jerry to a declaration ; and, a¢ she had invited
Mury Aon and her husband fo return to supper, having no deubt but that My,
Thompson would propoese to her Lefore they arrived, began to get o Httle ﬁdgetty'r, 50,
in order to lead him on, she asked why ho had called upon her.

“'Well, you sec, my dear Mrs, Shever, wot with that poor gal a fainting in my cabin
this morning—" '

“ Oh, fulse man, false man ! murmured the lady, bashfully reclining her head upen
his shoulder. :

“ No, marm, I were not false.”

“¥ know that, I know that. You are too noble, too penerous to bo false, It was
hetr own fault.”

# No, it warn’t. How could she help losing her husband P

Oh,” eried Mrs, Shever, secing she had made a mistake, “of coursé she couldn’t
help it, poor soul.”
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¢« Well, first that oceurred, and made me feel us unhappy as if she had been my

own wife.” i )
“ You ain't murried, are you? " exclaimed the buxom widow, raising her head i

alarm.
“Why, bless your kind heart, no. I've comse here to usk your advice. I find Mary

Ann hasu't kept ; 8o, knowing you are a motherly sort of asoul, I come to ask you
what you would advise me to do.” .

Mrs. Shever did not much relish the term * miotherly sort of u soul;” but, relying
upon her powers of entanglement, she let him rua on,

“I'm young aud have good prospects, nnd all I want is to meet with a girl
who is honest and good, and who will be as true to me as I will be to her. T've got »
frat-rate berth on shore, and can afford to keep u wife, so I means to have cne. T have
loved o woman, who is now better off, in such a way as I shall never loveagain.” Here
Jerry’s oye moistened a little. “ But I promise that whoever I gots married to now I
will stick to, and do my best to make her happy. But one thing I must barguin for
I must tako care of my little boy, and she must be one as will look kindly on him.”

« 71 forgivo you that,” eried the delighted widow. *Oh, Jerry, there ain't many
met like you. The boy will not stand in the way.”

“When his poor father dies—"

T hope he'll be spared many years. Oh, Jerry, don’t talk sbout dying upen such
a huppy cccasion as this,” cried the sympathetic woman, the tears streaming down her
face.

*But, my dear creature, we must lock forward to it; life is short, and we must
prepare for snch things; ” saying which he drew forth his bandana, and gently wiped
her cyes. *I've promised to be o father to poor little Tom, and I'll keep my word ; and
my wife must be a mother to him.”

¢ ghe will, she will do that,” sobbed tho happy one through her tears, although she
inwardly hoped the child was old cnough to wallk, as she hated babies.

« And now you knows how I am situated. Do, my dear Mrs. Shever, tell me what
you think I ought to do; and if you knows & gal as will suit me, introduce me, and I'lL
be your everlasting debtor.” _ }

The boatswain's widow was somowhat nonpulsed by his obbuseneas, but knowing
it wus ®now or never,” sho motioned him to take a seat before her; then, averting hue
face, spoke s follows i— . :

# Jo—hem ! Mr. Thompson, I have Jong looked forward to this here duy, and antici-
pated the pleasure of your gociety.” {This was correctly delivered, all but the here;
aceording to “The book of Etiquette for Modern society.”) “I knorved ¥ (here ghe for-
got her text, but foeling equal to the oconsion, spoke her own sentiments}  you were
always o manly, beantiful-disposed, noble, generous, Al ﬁrsb-re'ttc young feller, and ¥
felt very much disgusted with scme people when I found they didn't wait, for you, and
that it was throwing purl before swine for you to be constant to them.”

« You're worry good, marm. Jerry winced s little at the last part of her To-
mark.

T thought, heve is o gencrous heart wot will be chucked nway on gome good-for-
nothing baggage as soon as he lands if T don't do my best for him.” )

« How kind of you I murmured Jerry, looking at the averted face with a pomewhat
aatonished air. “ (i on, marm; go on. I can bear it.”

“Well, my desr Jo—Mr. Thompson, knowing, a8 1 said bofors, that some one had,
aithough I sy if of my own sister, married o sommon curpenter, uf?:er she ]mfl been
pertickler warned not to do so by—one who is worth o cart-load of sich-—knowing ull

!
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this, I felt for you, and determined to do everything in my power to make you happy
on your return.”

“¥ou're werry, werry kind, marm, ® mournfully observed her visitor.

“Yes, and, my dear Jerry—Forgive me calling you so.”

“1 forgive you. There, go on,” cried the now wondering acting warrant, tuking
Ber hand by way of enconraging her to proceed.

“ Well, my dear Jorry, when I Tooked around me, I wondered where I could find a
virtuous, good-looking girl, suitable to your mind—"

“ That's poetry, dear friend, ain’t it 7" put in her visitor.

“ I saw painted faces, falsc figwers, flaunting airs, brazen-nosed impudence, and,
nothing Lut sham-—all—everywhere.” .

There aint much gham sbout you,” admiringly obscrved Thompson, ghineing at
her tightly-fitting silk dress, which set off her buxom fignre to great advantage,

Mrs. Shover pretended not fo hear this compliment, but continued—< Well, dear
Jerry, T suw all this, and I said to mysclf, ¢ Now, T wondor if some good, Kind, loving,

devoted, amiable, not bad-looking, affectionaty, well-to-do girl were to bo willing—
would he—make her o offor ?°7

At this juncture the face of Thompson, who now began to what is vulgarly termed
“smell o rat,” assumed a rognish exproession, and, quietly, pushing lds finger into her
side, Tie laughingly observed, “ I suy, Missis &, you dow’t mesn to suy you wunt to
sacrifice yourself agin, do you ?”

Mvrs. Bhever blushed violently, but being defermined to earry it through, sho fell
into his arms, called him her own Jerry, and vowed he was 1 perfeet “ Dom Juam.”

Thompson quietly unwound the somewhat impulsive Tady, and having placed the
tablo between them, was sbout to speak, when Mrs. Shever, finding her shats had fallen
wide, and hearing Mary Ann's voice in the hall, suddenly sssumed 2 severe air, and
ordercd him to leave the apartment,

* You quit, sir, and never dare insult me” (here the dvor was opened, and Myr. and
My, Jenlsins looked wonderingly in) *in my own house again. Begoue, false serpent,
and lay your base snares for some other innocent heart! Villain, I scorn you!l Clear
out, or I send for a police to remove you from my premises.” ’

“ Wot's the row 7 ” demanded the carpenter, looking at Jerry, as if he would like to
challenge him to mortal combat.

“That base man has insulted me,” screamed the boatswain's widow, who then
pretended to fuint, thinking the gentlemen would now settle the affair by an_appeal
to armes, s

“ Come, come, "Melia, this won't do,” put in Mary Aun; “ you know Mr. Thompeon
don’t care for you, and never did; and you've set your cap at him, and have beon
rofused, and serve you right.”

“Did yow write this postry to me, Mrs, Mary Ann ?* demended the acting warrant,
producing Mrs, Shever’s pootical effusion.

# No, Mr. Thompson, I didn't,” cimphatically replied the Iady.

“Did you writo this ere letter to me?” honding her the noto which he had
veceived that morning. ‘ !

“ No, Mr. Thompson, ¥ll swear I dido’t. I don't write no lebiers to young men now
Y'm married.” '

Finding mattors were going against her, and not wishing for any further explanation,
Mrs. Shever got up from the sofa, dried her eyes, and walking to Mre, Jenking kissed
her affectionately, and begged she would not say any more nbout it, a8 she had been
very foolish, and now saw through hor folly. Then, turning to Jerry, asked him, for

b
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tho sake of old times, and him as was dead and gone, to forgive her, and forget she had
been such n fool. .

Thompson gladly muade up matters, and explained to the still somewhat bewﬂcle?ed
Jenking that he felt the greatest admiration for both the ladies presemt—one being
still an out-aud-out handsome woman, and as such to be admived by the opposite sex;
whilo the other was, to his mind, the werry ¢dle of » comely mother.

This somowhat mixed compliment soothed the earpenter’s irvitated feelings, and
after o general hand-sheking the party proceeded to the supper-table, _where 1:,110y
attucked 1he good things in a most praiseworthy mannce, and Jorry saw \\fl.th no little
amusement that Lier disappointment ad not taken away the widow’s appetite.

Mrs. Shever cume oub quite nobly, and pledged Mr. Thompson's health in a glass of
shexry, wishing him specdily “a good partuner;” while Jerry, not to be outdone,
tousted * The fair widow, and may she soon agin be a happy wife.® Of course there
was no allusion to her little mistake, and tho easuul visitors who drupped in imagined
it was ““ all right,” and were o few days afterwards much astonished to hear that Mrs.
Shever had changed her mind,

The buxom widow did not fret about her fuilure, but went iuto society, and turned
men’s heads with such success that in a fow weeks the * Portsmouth Times ™ had the
following announcement in its list of marriages :— ' )

“0On the 23rd instent, st Mount Hope Chapel, by the Rev. Mr, Barryl, Amelin,
widow of the laic Mr, Henry Shover, formerly of H. M. Roysl Navy, to Orlando
Huffers, an eminent retired grocer of this pluce.” )

Mr. Thompsen walked down to Lis ship, pondering upon. the vanity of alt things,
and of Mrs. Shover in particular; and as he turned in that night vowed e \\.'ould shun
the sox in future, o there was no one in the world like A-tae, and he was tired of the

WOILen,
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CHAPTER XX VIIL,

ACCORDING to Captain Tortle's instructions, about six o’clock on Monday morning
the Stinger's warps were cast off, and she slowly left the wharf ut Portsmouth, ind
stenmed out of tho harbour upon her way to Woolwich, ‘

Early as was the hour, & number of people witnessed her departurc; a few of the

more persevering ones taking a waterman’s boat and following in her wake neross the
harbour; as if imagining some unlucky sailor might fall overboard snd bo picked up
by :‘,hem, when they would have an opportunity of selling him a suit of elothes,
) Thete gentry were Ioud in their denuneiation of the Admiralty’s deeision, considep-
ing that as the Btinger fitted ous at Woolwich, and their brothers had the glorious
f:bppnrtunity of swindling the erew upon that occasion, it would only be commén justice
for her to pay off at Portsmouth ; and they looked at the retreating abip, snd G];W:d
their beards with rage, their feelings, no doubt, very much rcsemhling; thoso of an
ardent angler, who, after having played with a fino trout for some time, sees hig
antieipated victim quictly wag its fail, and make the best of its way into dcep, water.

“Now, vot ish de use of ug going to de expensh ov dish poat 7" grambled an
unhappy-visaged young fellow, who sported a dog’s-eared-looking suit ofbclothes and
smelt villainously of bud tobacco. Vot ish de nse of all dish foo,loishness P '

“Mu friend!” excluimed & venerable old man, who was holding on to tho seat, and
apparently saying his “prayers at sen in a time of danger,”—4 Mu friend, dish is E: put
op schob of Peter’s, who sent us out here vile he starts for Voolvich-—2e pay and he
gots de penefit—so I vates vo leave Aim to settlo vith do vaterman.”

Upon. hearing this observation the watermen ceaser réwing, und demu.nded their
fare; whereupon the passengers reluctantly drew forth their purses, nnd, under threat
of “being chucked overboard if they did not pony up at once,” after much squabbling
wmong themselves, made up the sum required by the boatmen, who then leisurely pro-
ceeded to pull towsrds the landing-place.

In due timo the Stinger reached ‘Woolwich, whers she was immediately taken into
dock. The ship being what is termed “paid off all standing,” beyond returning the
rlufniug rigging into store, her crew had very littlo to do, and by noon on the day of
arrival were cloaned and ready for inspection.

Cravan was all fuss and worry,—nothing went right,—ond in his anxiety that the
men should present a purticnlarly smurt appearance, had mustered and drilled them
into a bad temper. The sailors knew there wes no neeessity for his abyurd orders a;ld
did not show much alacrity in obeying him. v

About one o'clork 1 midshipman, who hed been stationed in front of the superin-
tend_o.m:’s office, rushed down to the ship and announced that the expected visitors were
coming, which nows was immedistely voported to the commander, who went on deck
a;n;fprocecded to tho gangway, where he awaited the arrival of the commodore and his
staff.

IAS the party neared the ship, the crew, who were mustered for inﬁpec?inn; noticed
their old commander Woodward was one of the number, snd had they dured would
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have roceived Lim with a ringing cheer ; as it was, they had to content themselves with
smiling at him whenever they could cateh his eye.

Mr. Thompson was in attondance at the gangway, and in his delight at beholding
his favourite captain exccuted such an extraordimary ¢ pipe,” that Woedward could
not avoid smiling ; thus enconraged, Jerry redoubled his efforts, and finished off with o
most artistic flourish.

After the various officers hud been introduced to the commodore, and the ghip had
been officiully inspected, the mustering of the erew commenced, Clure being one of the
first men to answer to his namo and puass in review before the venerable official.

Tom had replaced his eap snd was again mingling with the men when Captain
Woodward spoke to the commodore, and Clare was reenlled und thus wddressed by
him —

% Thomas Clare, captain's coxsgwuin, I am directed by the Lords Commisgioners of
the Admiraity to express to yom their lordships’ appreciation of your gallant con-
duet upon the oceasion when FLM.8. Stinger was threatened with destruction by
fire-junks, and to hand you o gratueity of ten pounds. Yoeurbravery hns been especially
brought beforn their novice by your late commander, Captain Woodward, and it is to
his kindness you owe their recognition of your good services.”

Upon hearing this speech the erew gave a hearty cheer, which was aliowed to pass
unnoticed by the worthy commaodore.

Tom received the money, and respectfully thanked the giver ; but the guthering of
officers recalled his court-martinl too foroibly to his memory, and although he knew he
ought o foel pleased, the affair rather depressed him than otherwise.

Befora the commodore left the ship Captain Woodward spoke to Mr. Thompson, but
finding Jerry did not intend remuining in the service, asked him what he could do to
serve him in any other way. P

“ Agk the commodore to give me leave to go home with Clure, sir; he wants locking
after,” begged the good-natured fellow.

Oaptain Woodward promised to speak for him; and althoungh, nsually, warrant-offi-
cers are not allowed to leave the ship until their stores are returned snd examined, so
powerful was Woodward's intercession, that the next day, before the men were paid
off, Mr. Thompson received the required permission, with orders to return at the

expiration of four days.
Tnspeotion being over, the commodors took his departure, Captain Woodward re-

maining on board the ship, ‘
" After partsking of Captain Tortle’s hospitality, Woodward went on the quarter-

deck, and requested Cravan te send for Clare, and several other men. Obedient to
the summons, the delighted sailors ut once hurried aft, and each reccived & present
from the generous enptein. When Clare presented himself, Woodward held out his
hand und kindly asked him if he hnd heard from his wife, and whether he had got over
hig okd complaint. ’

Tom looked ot his friend, and replied in & 1ot animated munner, that he was all -
right, and hoped to see his wife the next day. .

“Thore's a slight token of my esteem for you, Clare,” said Woodward handing
him a package comtaining a handsome silver watch and chain, * I beg you wiil
accepb this ra a proof of my appreciation of your noble act.  Is there anything I can do
for you besides? "

Mo, th-~thank you, sir,—you're ivo good; 1 den’t deserve this. I thank you very
much indecd. My wilfe will bo so proud of this. It makes me feel a man agin, T can

bold up my head orter this”
15
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Cravan, who stood near, sneered at the procéeding as openly as he dared ; bul the

ma. Ok 1 p
lmmus ]() wus Jost on (3L1re, who ()pened. the arcel, and found tvhe follcinng o

TOo
TrHoMAS CLARE,
CAPTAIN'S COXSWAINR.

For Bravery.

. g . N . .
l He ha.vm at the risk of his llfe, smg]e-handed » aave(l H.M.S. Stinger from
dextructmn b,‘ ﬁre«[nnks iﬂ the Canton Ri ver, on hhe of. 18‘—

L

Presented to him as a mark of cstoom,
by
Caprain Paur, Woonwarp, R.N.

Captain Woodward further inform
ed the happy fellow, that if i
wanted a friend, and would let hi ‘deli 5 do orpthins e
ran , ot him know, he would be delighted t3 do anything for
‘When Clare had left the captain’

f ptain’s presence, the latter proceeded to the gangw:
for the purpose of leaving the ship, when his attention was attracted by a depui"utli%)r:)};
petty-oﬂicer's, headed by the ¢ re-constructed ” Jemmy Spry, who after man "tl- i

. addressed his old commander ay follows ;— v
N b“— Ii:[easa, Captain W_oodward, sir, would ye be so kind as to pardon our holdness—
. but—beg your p_ardon, #ir, but the men forward, sir—wants to sec—ye sir.  We m k
80 bold a8 to ax if you will be so kind uy to ullow—us all {0 seo you, sir.” ‘ -
s BIE,

I‘]}::J:ving comsulted with Tortle, who was #o “jolly * that he would have ngreed i
> 1
;nz:d 1}:113- Woodwurd returned to the guarter-deck, and the crow * luid n%t »
. ed y im spoak.  After telling the old hund: how glad he was $o welcome them home
a}r: avglt:fl shakex; lmr;ds with every one of them, ho left the Stingor, amidst thq
cheers of the grateful follows, wh i . i . l 1
SN ollows, who kej}t up their hurrahs until he was out of sight and
‘When the tust “ hip ! hip ! " had died nw: first 1 "
piged B e e, i;:] sl Pl:tm::va. _zr.,ythe firat lleu~ten.zmt ordered them to be
S Piped down, : X on yuhoos, I'd like to cheer some of you
N C]réwan felt unnoyed that the man who had once resented an ineult from hi
o; . be thus ptllfhcly complimented wpon the very spot where the outrage pocurred -
ot e next morning the Stingers were paid off, und in o fow hours were on their .W'l
:ltr re;pcct;we homes, ‘When Claro loft the ship with his friend muy of the mm};
'we;1r o the ‘gungwiy to bid him good-bye, three cheers being given for Thom
and hearty wishes expressed on all sides for his future prosperity pet,
L 0 )
ItGo?lti.-:yc, Mr. Thompson; good-bye, Jerry; good-bye, old ship.”
will be seen from this thnt the crew were very di ‘
e 'y different men f
manned the S‘tmge.r when she first fitted out. Captain Woodward ;:3:6 Ttr:m{z:zjlcs:ho
of the best sailors in the service to the ship, and, taking them as a body, th e
fine n crew 18 ever trud o deck. N T Shey e &
. Huving bidden furewell o their old shipmates, Thompson and Glare walked out of
the dockyard, and entering u cab were conveyed to the railwuay station, e

wd

-

J. THOMPSON, A, B., AMONG ‘“ THE HEATHEN CHINEE,” 227

As they left the doek gats Clare exclaimed, “Good-bye, prison; good-bye slavery.
Wow fob o man's life. Freedom and Polly.” K

« By-the-by, have you heard from her sinee you have been here !” demanded
Thompson.

Clare replied that he had not, but thonght it probable that she had directed her
ietter to Portsmouth, and that one would arrive for him this evening after he
lett.

When they zot to the station Tom gazed wistfully at the telegraph wires, snd |
obgerved to his friend, “ Do you think it would cost more than five shillings to send

her n wire message? I should so much like to lot her know that I shall be home to-

night.”
Jerry eaid that he didn’t know what the damage would be, but he'd seen find out,

o they proceeded to the booking-office, and ascertained that they could send- quite &
long message for that sum. 2 -

Clare took a pen, and, after being nssured by his friend that what he wrote would
be transmitted word for word, proveeded to write as follows =— ’

« H.M.S. Stinger. Dear Polly, We paid off this morning. 1 wwdll be with you, my
dear, to-night.  Your affectionate husband, Tom Clare” :

Tom handed this to Jerry, who paid the sum demanded, and returned the receipt to

his friend.
# Do you think jist them words will go—Dear Polly? Den't you think they will

alter it 0¥ .
« Toed bless your foolish old bead! why, if you wrote Chinee, them ere clorks
would send it; they're nwful clever. Why, they sends French and German. Of

(2]

coursa they put dear!
When thoy arrived st the London Bridge Station they transferred their baggage, and

Thompson sought oub the guard, whe proved to be an old school-mate. To him Jerry
delivered the parrot and monkey, with direotions to leave them at the Sandwich station,
whero Maxted the carrier would tuke charge of gnd convey them to his mother; and in
order that the snimals might not be neglected, he affixed the following notice to their
enges i—

« Live animals, with care. Give them & drink if they wants &, but den’t blow them out
apith wittles.” .

The first part of their journey by the South Fastorn Railway was a most pleasant
one, as they made & number of acquuintances. .

Sometimes Jerry would nurse & fractious baby for a weary-looking mother, or take
charge of an old woman while her Tiusband fetched in the baggage. Then  pretty face -
attracted his attention, and he would sit snd watch it until the girl turned away her
hend, or he was called to order by Tom, '

As they neared their journey’s end, Clare became very much depressed, frequently
neking the time, and fidgetting so, that Thompson had great difficulty in getting him
to reply to his questions; however, at last he roused himssif, and tecognizing the places
they were passing, became much more communicative. )

«That's Sandwich 1" he observed, pointing ont a Dutch-looking town, round which
the raiiroad wound, as if fearing if it ran too close to the old place that it would wake
up the/Rip Van Winkle-like inhabitants. >

«Oh, that's Sandwich, is it? That's the original and only genuine ham, mustard,
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and bread-and-butter Sandwich, is it? Well, let us get out and have a glass of ale,
shall we, Tom ?”

“You wor’t find no ale nearer than the Thres Coltses,” observed & railway labourer,
who had just entered the carriage. “ There’s no beer, no nothing in that place, 'cept
dead and buried people. The whole town is gone to slesp, and nothing won’t wake
it but a 'lection.” :

Hearing this remark the passengers laughed, and the speaker finding Clare and his
friend wore sailors, generously proffered his tin bottle of beer, which was duly aceepted
by them.

“ 8o yon're a Kingsdown man, are you ?” said Tom, having entered into conversution

. with the navvy, “My wife lives at Kingsdown ; her name ig Clare. T'm Tom Clare.
Perhaps you've heard of me 77 ’

1t so happened that, although the railway navvy looked s rough sort of a man, he
was really very intelligent; and having heard of Tom, saw at o glance how matters
stood, and replied, * Oh, yes, I have heard of you. F'm glad to sce you back. You've
got o fine littlo boy.”

“When did you see Polly—my wife--last P excitedly demanded the sailor.

“ Here's Deal!” shouted the man, who thercupon searched under the seat for his
tools, and stopped all further inquiry on Tom’s part.

“De-al! D’L! I'1!” bawled the porters, and the train stopped with 2 jerk, which
nearly throw the ocenpants of the carriage off their foet,

In the confusion of arrival the navvy slipped away, and Clare wus unable to got any
moro information,

Huving engaged o fly, the friends proceeded to Kingsdown, Jerry evidently very
much puzzled nt the navvy’s manner, yet anwilling to alarm Tom, who seemed to be
utterly unconscious of anything but the approaching mesting with Polly. .

When they arrived at tho cottage it was twilight, and lights wore gleaming frem
the front windows. Thompson paid the driver, and, toking the baggage, walked
up the pathway after his friend, who had run ahead, and was loudly knocking at
the door. 7

“ Why, thoy don't seem to know we are here,” gasped Clare,

At thin instant the door was opemed, and Tom saw his wife's father, who, with
troubled face, exclaimed, “ Glad to soe you, poor follow! Hore, little Tom, come, sce
your daddy.”

Olare walked info the room, and seeing his wife’s mother, who wus zeated on a
chair by the fire, ndvanced to her, and taking her hand, quietly said, “ Where's my
dear Polly 7 )

The poor creature, evidently too much overcome to speak, with tremhling lips
pointed to her husbund, whe was watching her with a pained expression of coun-
tenanco. . “

“ Whe—why—what doss this mean? Where is my wife. Mother, what makea you
look so ? Burely she is—" ; .

“Tom,” oried-the old man, “ it sin't no good to déﬁeive you new. Polly in dead. She
died the sixteenth of August three yoar ago, and—God forgive nst—we have lot you
bo in the dark gll this time, fearin’ it would be too much for you.” )

Hearing this, Clare staggered to a chair, and after passing his hund across his brow,
oxolaimed, “ My—Polly——dead 7 " ’ )

% Yes, poor sonl ; she giv birth to this one in sorrow and aunxioety, and never rallied.
Lom, go to your father.”

The little child did as he was Lidden, though he seemed almost afruid of the seared

- am.”
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face:’but when he felt his father’s fervent kiss all hig fears venished, and ﬂl}?;, t’roy
hugéed him, and ealled him ¢ dear daddy,” until Thompsos, who was asympathizing
¥

tor of the proceoding, sobbed audibly. ) )
SPecTt‘;B old womIz)m had co\,rered her face with her apron, and was weeping bitterly,

while, in spite of his stoicism, the tears were rapidly coursing each other down her
d's wrinkled cheeks. . ) ) )

huBBEHnerZ’s—-her«»sunrpictur,” continued the old fisherman, taking a little_ ocase, leolx:

taining & portrait of Polly, from the mantel-piece. « 'That’s like her, poor soullshe |

d——werry thin—afore she died.” o
100];‘;0“1 took {.ho portrait, and holding it towards the candle, gazed on it with a face

ive of reverenca and love. ‘ o
upﬁegzl:g'ﬁ.‘;j-au thore is left-mof my-~darling, is it P he falteringly inquired.
. t home.” .
4 Yeg, poor feller, that's all. Bhe's gone to her 135' : . )
As :liel«):;d man \;ttered these worda Clare lifted his little boy off his kx‘xee, and havt
. X )
ing gently kissed him, observed to Thompson, in & quiet, weary n:xanner, that hde muy
be going.” The words wers scarcoly uttered before the speaker’s head dropped upon
i t, and he fell heavily forward. ) )
he ;11‘::’5“;;1;“ a;mng towards his friend, and, with the assistance of the old man, raised
him from the gronnd. 'The agony of the woman ‘waa most pmnf_ul. S‘ha threw her
srms around the inanimate form, and uitered most heartrending ories. 4 ) Tom, dear,
dear feller! Tve killed youl It's me that's done this. Oh, wicked woman that X

« 00me—-}3‘mmy—m»don’t——take——on—so,—it’suno—faulb-_of—your’n,” .observed he:
husband, sobbing betwesn each word ; but the I-rofor cresturedid not henr his well-menn
£ comfort, she having swooned from grie .
Wofﬁt:r (i}:L va.in,trying to restore Clare to consciousness, Thompsox} ran for u dostor,
and when he returned with one, they found the room filled with neighbours.
i hysicisn.
« yxm, these people out,” directed tho phy i ) ) ‘
In : short tinl:: the gos;ips retived, taking with them the grief-atricken old womm:,
who, in spite of their endeavours to comfort her, blamed herself as the cause of Clare’s
: .
death, )
md%;;llileeﬂ'l'hompson was clearing tho apartment the doctor proceeded to examine
Olare, who had been placed upon a sofa; and when the kindly sailor had seen the last
Ll X | ‘ .
persion out, he hurried to his friend’s side.
«The poor man is dead,” sadly observed. the doctor
o
« Ain't there no chance for him, sir?’ .
«No, none whatever. Is this the hinsband of Mary Clare?”
4 Yea, your honour.”
# Where is the child 7" '
Thvgxl:lpson searched about the room, and at length found lltt}e . Tom fast aslesp
under o table, with his innocent face pillowed upon hls'(lead fathe!_‘ | 3ac‘l‘:et. _ .
The gentie-mannered physician touched the child lightly, saying, * Poor baby, 0
knows nothing of his great loss;” then, having advised the. old ﬁs].mermam to look ufte; 111&5
wife, and directed Thompson not to disturb the body until the inguest should be held,
' .
his departure. o . )
mifber B Eme the broken-hearted old woman returned, and’takmg tl'xa child in h;r
arms, retired to rest. Fhompson remained by the body of hia .imend all night, and as the
1ac!£ ticked off the moments, could scarcely credit it was not all a drea,,m. vp .
’ «Poor old chap!” he murmured, passing his hand across Gla?r’e s brow. oor
hoart, s0 you saw her spirit arter all.  Well, Y can’t understand it; it's beyond me, but
14
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it me:.y have been so. 'If you can hear me, old shipmate and brave heart, hear me
say I'll never let your little chap want as long as God gives me health and strength ;”
a;ld hav;pxg uttered these words, the kind-heurted sailor sat down beside the couch &!’ld
placing his hands to his face, the man who had seen death gath i o
Do hands o gather many friends bofore,
. There lag,r poor Tom, with the portrait of his loved wife tightly clutched in his hand.
rue to hL:r in lift?, and true in death; and tho werding of the tolegraan he had penned
th.a.t morning, which now lay open upon a table near, secmed prophetic—¢ T will be
with you, my dear, (ol-mght." ‘We may hope he was with hev, in & world of which we
eanIha&la no conception until our cyes are opened by tho sngel of death
n the morning little Tom crept into the room, and with hi
s i e o . awe npen his face asked to
_ Jerry, unable 1:c: refuse the child’s request, uncovered the calm face, which the little
g‘na gazed upon w1t.h a sorrowful expression. Tuking the poor orphan in his arms
hompson carried him from the room, and leaving the child with a neighbour, walked
slong the breezy downs to get rid of some of his misorable thonghts
“ is 1ifo ¢ .
Ut Wh.at is Yife ? " he mused. “ Herc to-day and then gone, and nobody knowa that
#0 insignificant a ereature ever troubled tho earth. What have wo to live for?  Ano-

ther world? Yes, that must be it, We ain't creatod for nothing ; the God who made -

us has power to do everything, Tl try and do better in future, and be more kinder
to ethers, af‘d leas selfish., This death of Tom has made mo think, Wa've all got our
duty to do in this world, like wo have got to do it in « man-of-war, and according as
we doey it 80 we gets our reward.” ¢

Thus muse.d the. sailor, who had probably seldom before given his future o thought
Death made him think, as it docs most of us, and the kind-hearted fellow, in his desire
to do bett_:er for th? future, imagined ho wos one of the most miserable sinners in exigte
ence. Itis thus with.all men; when the ¢ dark shadow * envelopes their soquaintances
they ery “.meaf eulpa,” snd vow to be very good; but it requires somothing more thm;
kuman philosophy to keep them in remembrance of their vows.

The inquest wag held that day, and, in accordance with the custom in that part
oG£ ;l‘t:} country, the jurors returned a verdict, that Clare * Died from the visitation of

od. ‘

After ezeeing to the arrangements for the funeral, and promising to retwen in time
to a?tend 1't, Thompson proceeded to Woolwich; and his stores heing found correct
received his puy, and left Y. M. service, 7 '

Finding Coptain Woodward was still in the tow

. n, Jerry called upon hi di
him of Clore’s death, which news much affected tho’good officer. ? e dinformed

# Has he left any family, Thompson 7 ”

*Yes, sir; one little boy.” “~

“I'Ml get him into Greenwich School when he's old e

nough. T i i
remember that, Mr. Thompson.” ' s el i relptives o
] “Gorl, bless‘ you, sir, f(‘)r your good heart. Excuse e, but little Tom won't never
Em(;t. I!;; gi‘l:un]ig to be his fntheri now, and, while much obliged to you for all your
indness, I think I can manage o keep him until he o i hi ivi
ot ot s i e :h..” van earn his own living, ButI

As T'hoznpson was taking his lenve, Mrs, Woodward entered the room, snd Jor
had the mexp’ressxble satisfaction of being presented to her. She heard h;s touchi:fy
story of Clarc’s death, and dropped u tear of pity to the memory of the unfortunat%
lovers, Jerry left the house bearing several tokens of her symputhy for the orphan boy
and, what pleased him beyond anything else, the gift of the captuin’s portrait Whicl':

»
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he proudly exhibits to this day, as the picture of u noble man, that was given him by
an angel. .

Clare was buried in the village ehurchyard, by tho side of his faithful wife; and
when the lust spadeful of earth was heuped over the grave, Thompson proceeded to &
spomemason’s, of whom he purchased a saitable monument, which he ordered to be

erected over the pair, and to bear this inseription i—

SACRED TO THE MEMORY
oF
Mary AND THOMAS CLARE.
True hearts. Parted in life, but now united in death.

18—,

. This accomplished, Thompson roturned. to the fisherman’s cottage, and told them
hin intontions towsrds the boy. At first the old couple would not listen to his pro-
posal to adopt little Tom; but when he pointed ont to them that it would be better for -
him to take the ohild at once, they yielded, and finally gave their consent; upon which
the good-hearted fellow wrote to his mother, telling her thut he shonld bring the bey
home with him.

Tt was arranged that all poor Tom’s pay and prize money should he pluced in the
Deal Bonk until such time as the boy eame of age, or it was wanted fo start him in
the world ; and that, added to the money already there in his late mother’s name,
would form u very handscme sum by the time it would be required, ‘

Before parting with the old folks, Jerry—without implying any reproach—asked
them plainty why they did not write Tom about hiy wife's dexth ? when they informed
him that, fearing the blow wauld kill him, and that he would never see his child, they
Lad enlisted the sympethy of a young girl whe lived near, and all poor Tom's letters
had been answered by her—always endeavoring to avoid positively false statementa.

Thompson ‘could not openly blame them, as they had evidently committed the error.
with » good intention ; and after suying he was sorry they hadn't written him about i,
bade them good-bye, and taking little Tom by the hand, led him away. o

Tho child’s parting with his relatives was of course a trial on both sides; but when
he and Jerry were clear of the cottage, and scated in a conveyanco ou their way to
Deal, the little fellow soon dried his tears, and by the time they arrived at their
journey’s end, had teken to his new protector most contentedly. .

Having seen o lawyer, and, settled the neoslsary business in conmnection with the
ging te poor Clare, Thompson proceeded to an inn, and early the next
morning hired s conveyance, by which he reached his natbive place about noon. Everybody
seemed to cxpect him, and his progress from the entrance of the village to his mother's
cottage wasone continued ovation.

% Here's Jerry Thompson come baelk,” giggled o girl, who, stonding at the top of
the gurden steps, was shouting to her mother in the potato patch.

« Hallo, Jerry,” roared a farm labourer, who had known the sailor at school, but
who, save by the uniform, could not have recognized his old playfellow.

“ (lad to seo ye, master,” cried the old men.

“ Bervice to ye, Jerry,” squeaked the old women, why wero somewhat dazzied with
the uniform, and didn’t know whethér to be polite or familiar.

« Hurrah! Hurrah!” scrcamed the children; and the ducks und geeso flapped
their wings, and seuttled about as if joining in the aeelzmation ; and when Thompson
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arrived opposite Trotman's Charity, a saucy bantam, which had perched itself on the
gate, tried fo crow out a welcome. FEre it had fairly commenced it was swung off its
legs by an apple-faced little girl, who, regardless of chanticleer, opened the gate with a
vigorous awing, stood against it to keep it in its place, and with smiling, npturned face
bobbed a courtsy to “ Squire Jerry,” she imagining that Mr. Thompson could not be less,
a8 he came in a earriage, and everybody harrahed.

‘When the vehicle stopped, Jerry leaped out over the door, being too impatient to
allow the man time fo vpen it, and, Yushing up to his old mother, hugged and kissed
her as only sailors do; and after thus demonstrating his affectien for her, turned toa
charming-looking girl, standing respectfully behind her, who had blushed a recognition
to him as he alighted, and taking her round the waist, saluted her right lovingly, and
inquired if she were his Cousin Nelly.

The girl coloured, and half-timidly endeavoured to withdraw from his grasp; but
finding the old lady smiled upon her, she turned smartly round and replied, “ Yes, I'm
Nelly, and I suppose you call this a cousin’s privilege? ”

Seeing the merry twinklo in her eye, Jerry repeated his attention, and then step-
ping forward, thus addressed his friends and relatives, who had gathered round the
door to welcome him, — ’ '

“My dear ship—iriends and kinsfolks, I'm mighty glad tosea you. I've passed
through many dangers since I left here a boy. But Jerry has slways fallen upon his
feeb (cheers). I ain’t got time to say much to you, only to tell you once more how glad
I am to see you (voices—* 8o are we to see you, mate’). I've shipped—I mean F've got
& billet 83 steward to as good a gentleman az ever owned o estate, and he's got the
loveliest Little girl you ever saw (more cheers). I am going fo take my old mother cut
of this and moko a lady of her, although she’s always bin a good woman, and can't be
improved upon anyhow (deafening cheers, and cries of * Bless him ! from the women).
T thanks all of you as ever has done her a good turn in my absence, and promise you,
when I knows who you are, I'll do you a half-a-dozen in return ™ {ioud uproar),

Having thus delivered himself, Jerry, forgetting he was no longer on board » man-
of-war, seized his ¢all and piped down ; upon which his friends, thinking very correctly
it was a sailor's way of dispersing a crowd, quietly drifted off to their homes, and before
night had invented no end of stories of the sailor’s adventures, of conrse all being told
them by Jerry. ‘

‘Whilo Thompson was delivering his speech, little Tom had crept plose to Ellen,
who, taking him in her arms, entered the house, and seating herself upon a sofa,
removed his hat, and stroking his brown hair whispered to him tenderly,  Will you be
my boyf ™

# Qh, shouldn’t T like to 27 hereplied, his dark eyes sparkling with animation ; then
fooking up into the loving faco bent over him, the child, who had never known a

mother’s eore, placed his plump bands upon her checks, and fervently kissed the offered -

lips.

“¥ou dear little feilow. Then you ghall bo mny boy, and I'll be a mether to you,”
seid the werm-hearted girl, her eyes suffusing with tears; and from that moment she
took little Tom to her heart, from which he was never displaced,

When they got over their excitement a little, Jerry was taken into the next house
to eoo his aunt, Mary Golder, that indignant old lady having refused to stir over her
threshold until he first visited her; and although she could plainly hear all that was
gaid in her sister’s rooms, and Yvas burning with cuviosity to see her long-lost nephew,
gtill her pride was 8o grent that she wouldn't demean herself to beg favours, and vowed

J. THOMPSON, A. K., AMONG “THE HEATIEN CHINEE” 233

ghe would wait by hor fireside until he came to see her, and not * go a-running arter
thiim, like a foolish young eolt as didn’t know no manners.”

However, when the gailor burst into the apartment, and had given her a dozen
nantical hiugs, she relented, and in spite of “rheumatiz” and sundry * spazims,” man-
aged to get out of her chair and visit her sister, where, eonsidering she was an invalid,
she greatly distinguished herself by eating more than any two persons at the.tea-
table. !

o astonished was little Tom at the capacity of the dear * old girl” for tea, that he
actunlly luid down his bread and butter, and gasped. .

A fow days after the sailor’s reiwrn the Major arrived at Lee Park, and Thomp-
son was sent for, and instructod to take possession of the Holt Lans farm house, to
which he at once removed his relutions, including his aunt Mary Golder; Miss Cops
being expressly sent in a carrisge to convey the old people to their new home. The
young lady wus unaccompanied, Adele having returned to France.

Great was the exeitement in the almshouses when Miss Barbara walked up the path-
way, snd, with the utmost sclf-possession, asked the gilver-haired handsoms old woman,
¢ Ty you Missin Jerry?”

“ Yes, my pretty durling, I'm Jorry's mother,” tremblingly replied the delighted
Mrs. Thompsot. .

“Then you ure to como with me to your barley-sager-candy-house, réturned Cops,
who, cutehing sight of little Tom at that moment, oxclaimed, * Dear boy 1 and, with-
ont more ceremony, seiged the ostonished eliild and led him off to tho carriage. '

In o shork time the party were all scated, with Jerry on the box beside the driver, |
and having wayed a farewcll to Trotman's Charity, they started for Holt Lane, amidst
tho snoers of the alms-house folks, and the clieers of all the other villagera.

When they arrived st the farm, Miss Cops loudly expressed her delight at the place,
evidently oblivious of its not being a burley-sugar-candy buiiding; and taking little
Tom's hand, proceeded upon a tour of ingpection, looking in her loveliness like 2 good
fairy who had just bestowed the place upon some faithful friend.

Adter having gonoe through the honse, she left the ndults, and procceded to show her
protéet the rurroundings; and when hunted out by her fricnd J erry, was found basily
engaged in instrueting young Tom in the art of * making little pigs sing,” her principle
being to wateh until they got cluse to the interstices of the sty, and then to geizo their
tails between her finger and thumb, which operation generally produced the much-ad-
mired musical sounds. It may be imagined that Miss Parbara required & course of
soap and watcr before being sent home. :

Mujor Barron, or “ Tho Squire,” as he was usually termed, found Thempson a very
apé seholar, and in a few months, under his tuition during the day, and Ellen’s in the
ovening, Jerry became guite expert at accounts,

Tt was very evident to all the good folks in the pluee that the stoward was despe-
ratoly in love with his cousin, yot when spoken to upon this subject he would shnke hig
head and gravely deny it.

One night, after his aunt Golder and Ellen had retired, Jerry was seated in the
chimmey corner smoking his pipe, and watching the motion of his mother's knitting
needles, wlhen the old lady fixed her keen eyes upon his face, and demanded to know
what ailed him.

s Ails e, mother 1" he veplied, with a forced laugh, “ why, nothing as I know of;
T'm heurty enough” Taving said this, he heaved n deep sigh.

i Jerry, look ut me. Yow're in love, I know you are. That puss Ellen has turned
your head.”

“ Nonsenae, mother.”
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“ No, it. ain't nonsense, that is, your loving a good girl like her ; that ain't no non.
ser;stj}:, Ty boy. Now, all your brothers and sisters are away in Ameriky and Australy,
and I shall probebly never see none of my children’s children if you don’t get marriec;
scm‘n‘. It :mmld do my old eyea good to see your little ones.”

s lA'll right, mother,” ejaculated Jerry with a depreciative wave of his long clay pipe

}‘ )1;ght. Ease your steam, my dear. I ain’t married get, and ain't likely to be.” .

B ot all the while you keeps » shillyshallying about as you doés. You ajn’t, that'
true,” somewhat warmly retorted the old lady. ' E
@ T;i:con hear.mg this Thompsen got up, and walking to his mother’s chair leant over

he ‘Mk, ;tnd ni.da somewhat troubled manner made the following confession :

“My dear old mother, pardon me if I was hasty. vart i and T
20 i1 oo eld ot} ¥. My hoart is full, and T want you

“Glo on, dearie,” replied the now mollifi ivi
ed old lady, #i ithing i
order to give vent to her feelings. PO Bttt sy b her knitiing fn
“Well, mother, I love Cousin Nelly as I
s : nover loved
she, poor thing, a Chinee.” Y ored s el afores only onee, and
: 1\;?1;1“’? aIlu; soit-hearted as a boy,” put in the not at all astonished dame
ell, she is dead, and T hope in & better world along wi g .
Nbtlo Tom's mothen. e T along with poor ?olly and Tom—-
:: Oh, T know,” said the d.ume, working more furionsly than ever at her knittine.
- IEVhen I ;):ume home I little thought, arter all the girls I've been soft over tri'mt I
ould ever become so desperately fond of Cousin Nelly., But it’s & ¢ ’
you, I'd go to sen sgain, as I can’ marry her.” . Y R s but for
"T‘G&n’t marry her f why not, in the numa of goodness
erry informed hi ther tha i i “agi i
. cousj;n_" his mother that he believed it was “agin the law for him to marry
“ Bless ns, is that all ¥ ” coolly observed his mother,
“That all! Well, I should think thei’s enocugh. I
, wh, sappos don’
break the law, do you, and be had up for bigamy ?D" ppase you fon't want me to
“gless your heart!” gasped the old lady. “ Why, don't you know 77
“Yes, I knows, mother. T've always heard that it ain't 1o
. . ‘ £ k winl for to marr
cousln. If T wos in China I'm Pleat i I wouldo’t. Thet's the best of Chilmy tJlrlour
ain't no luws like that there.” S
Hearing this outburst, the old dame ingi
gaveo o hearty ringing 1 ich &
most nnkindly to her troubled ron, i lagh, which dounded
# Nay, mother, don't Jaugh. This is a big trouble for me.”
u . ]
: Why, you Htl‘lp}ﬂ boy P It's quite Jawful, bosides Ellen isn't your cousin at all”
*Not my cousin ?7 sereamed the almost frantic sailor 3 *“not my eousin ? Hurm‘h |54
:fl:;n, dat"ltlng ou‘; of the kitchen, he rushed up-stairs, loudly knocked at his annt’s
ed-room door, and begged her to ask Nelly to come down, s hi
o » #8 his mother wanted 1o see
In a few moments the girl, who had not retired to i
4 o rest, but having noticed he w
unhappy in hel: presence, had wisely loft him to himself as-much as possible, entered “*::
room, upon which Jerr)f respectfully kissed her, and when she was sented giving the
leg upon thfa hearth a kick, whieh made it blaze right merrily, begged his m:)ther wgould
go ahead with her yarn, when she spoke as follows i
“Many years ngo when I were a gal, in servico up at the Hall, I had a friend named
Mary Reynolds. She wus a denr good girl, and were only out at servico so us not to be
. a burz]‘.en ta her parents. Well, to make a long story short, she married s gentkeman,
and lived in good style for some years, until one duy he lost 2ll his property. They’
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were then living in Canterbury, and T went to see her, poor thing, and I promised her

-if anything occurred to her, T'd tale oare of her little girl, Ellen here. You had then

gone your first voyage in the “ Royal Shepherdess,” and when you eame back Nelly
was nine years old. Now she's fwenty,” said the old lady, fondly caressing the girl.
%S0 you see there’s no bleod relationship betwixt you, although thabt wouldn't be an
obstacla. But Im tired. I'm going to bed. Good-nighs, Goed bless you both, my
children.”

“ 11l say good-night, too, cou—Jerry,” timidly added the girl.

Hearing this, her lover advanced, and leading her to & chair, begged she would stay;
as he wished very particularly to speak to her. a

When tho last oreak of the stairs announced that the old lady had reached her
room, Thompson tock a seat, close to the agitated givl, and having gently placed his left
arm round her waist, told her he loved her, and frankly asked her to be his wife.

Tor some moments Nelly lung her head, too much overcome with the revelation of
the mother and thoe happiness of her position ; but, being somewhat encouraged by the
tender kiss which her Jover imprinted upon her cheek, she at length turned her face
towarda him, and softly replied, * Yes.”

Ha mede no demonscration when he kissed her then, being too much in love to shoub
and dunce as he hud formerly done. They chatted over their prospects quietly, and
before thoy separated it was determined that upon the eighteenth of February they
would becoma man and wife. :

The banns were duly put up, and upon the day appointed the gentls Nelly vowed
to love and honour the mow happy Thompson; while he, on his part promised to
cherish and protect her as long ns Hoaven permitted. ) :

Mhere was mo idea of * co-partnership” between theso lovers—they considered
themselves bound in the bonds of holy matrimony, and believed the union so con~
tracted was approvod of by their Creator,

They were married in the parish church, the Squire giving away the bride, who,
with her lovely complexion, looked liko o peach-blossom. Four bridesmaids assisted
2§ the ceremony, the principal one being the charming Cops; and ne little Tom watched
tho party from tho gallery, he wondered if the angels wera more besutiful than that
young lady and his adopted mother, ’

The villagers turned out in their best attire to witness the interesting ceremony,
and the wodding breakfast was given in the big barn, and every one invited to be
present.

A doubly proud woman was Mrs. Thompson that day; and when the Squire
made n speech, and drank the health of the happy pair, the dear old lady cried for
joy. .

Many specches followed, in one of which, a jolly old farmer, who was the only rela~
tion of the bride present, observed, that having such a flower as Nelly committed to hia
care, he hoped the late sailor would never prove a traitor to his trust; hea.i'ing which
Jerry avose, end, in a brief speech, thanked his newly-found uncle for his good wishes,
then wmi l Joud ncelamation re-scated himself by the side of his happy wife.

When the dinner was over the burn was cleared for duncing. The merry folks
kept up the festivities until the morning dawned, and to this day the villagers speak of
the sylendid fenst they hud when Muster Thompson was married.

The sa:lor never forzot his friends in Hong-Kong, and, according to promise, wrote
to Mra. Maekay, saying, * I have married the best girl in the world, and if there is any
victim iu tho ease, it is not your happy friend, Jerry Thompson.”

Nelly added a postseript. P
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* # ® * N *® *

Some yeurs have elapsed since the forsgoing, and Mr. Thompson is now the estesined
sgent of the Squire, and farms a luge estute upon hig own account. He still retains his
admiration for Miss Barbara, who has grown up into a beautiful woman ; her word to
him is law, and he makes it so to all under Lim. :

Little Tom is at collewe, and promises to become a great geholar: he has ever cher-
ished the maest ardent affection for his udopted parents, who in return treat him as if he
weore their eldest son, _ i

Beveral children have blessed the uniom of the pair, and if in a jeurney through
Kent yon pass Ouakfield Farm, where Mr. Thempson now resides, you will probably
seo a blue-eyed Nelly and some bluck-eyed boys playing upon the lawn,

Jerry sometimes talks about his adventures whea ho was a blue jacket, but never
reverts to the sud fate of the poor Chinese girl. He is happy in the society of his wife

" and friends; and though she is not forgotten, he has no desire to dwell npon the
memory of * A-tae.”




