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A Brief Account
of My Life

Before I tell of my
first real adventure I
will glve a brief re-
sume of my life,

I was born in the
- '80's, cloger to the bot-
tom than the top. When I first open-
ed my eyes I breathed the alr of the
“IRockies.” To be exact, T wis born
In Ogden, Utah, on the eleventh of
December, 1883, My roving started
ut the early nge of four. This was In
Clieyenne, Wyoming. [ used to play
on the front porch, My mother must
have suspected that 1 wns of o roving
nature, because she took the precau-
tlen o put a gate across the steps of
the porch with some kihd of new
fangled lock on it, which I wa= unable
to negotiate, I ured to work for half
an houar at a time trying to get the
gate open, but without success; iIn
foot thig got to be n habit with me
until my futher applied the “slipper
soveral times. This mode ma more
cautlous and T worked in secret.  Out
in front of our house were the sand
hills of Wyoming,  These had o fasel-
rtion for me and it was my greatest
ambition to explore them. One mo-
moentous mornipng, the grocery boy,
who was a great friend of mine, show-
ald e how to work .the lock, 1 was
full of childish glee, when, after a
few anttempts, I found it easy to get
out dnto the world heyond. On the
morning I question my mother left
me dn eharge of the hired glrl whils
swhe went shopping, It was wash day,
and my guardian did not have much
thme to look after me, She, not being
inon the "big weeret,'” put me on the
front porch thinking that T would be
mife, L walted my chunce, and as
soon ns T heard the nelse of her
serubbilng on the wash board In Lhe
Kitehen T anvalled niyael! of the op-
portunity of getting out, When 1 got
out into the saod hills it wos great fun
nnd 1 kapt plowing forward,  After
while 1 got very tired and trisd (o re-
trilte iy steps, but withont sucoesa.
1 knew [ was lost. Then I did what
all kids would do under like elrowm-
stunees, 1 blubbered for my mother,
Pretty soon a cowboy cime along,
took comnpussion on me, lifted me In

I Start Out
to See the
World

front of him on his saddle and we
rode Into the town of Cheyenne. Al
the way he was trylig to find out

my name, but all T ecolld answer wus
SDevempey.” Of course he could not
tritnslate this into “CGuy Empey." He
eorrled me into n saloon, flled with
cowboys, and sat me on 4 borrel and
the cowbovs corowded pround and
geemed to bo greatly amupsed, T thor-
oughly enjoyed myegell for a while, but
thien begin o howl for my mamma
I must have Dbeen a4 howling success,

hécause even the cowovs could not|

siaind b Ty gave me overylling
in the saloon to play with, but to no
avail. Ay yelling continued,

My mother, upon returning home at
abuout I weloek, that  wufterncon,
found the giv] frantle with fright, say-
b thst 1 Bad  disippenried. My
mother turned dp the alarm and u
generad search took plivee,

AlLT can remember 1 that my fath-
eor, with o frightened foce, rushed ine.
to the saloon, and, seelug me, grabhed
me i his arms and Kissed me,  He
then in trivmph ool me home, A
groal recoptlon was awalting me, and
nll the neighbors putted me on the
back. 1 was o great hero, pro tem,
When the neighbors left, out came
that old famillae “slipper.”  When
saw the slipper I exporfenced the same
feoling that 1 had Iater when on a
tronch raid in France | was hung in
the German barbed wire, My father

-

sure hmd tha art of slipper applica-|

tion down to a fine point, because I
jost all interest In roving for many
NLOOTIE,

From Cheoyenne my fumily woent to
Richmond, Virginin. At this place 1
wint to school and was brought up
on McGufty's Reader. This gave me
i grent Idea of an Englishman.  All 1
could #eo was i blg Grenndier in o
redd coat chopping Amerlcans  into
mincement,

¥From Virginia wo migrated to Can-
adn. Twao yenrs Iater we loft for New
York,

In New York T went throurh pub-
e school, and twioe just esciped be-
fng expolled. 1 organized the boys
of the cluss Into n gung and we Jde-
cided to mutiny aguinst our teachor,
& Miss Hall, but the principal of the
school, Mr, Lyons; soon wiped out the
muting and guve me another chunes
to make goot, When 1 received my
geaduntion diplomi I breathed o sigh
of thanksgiving. »

From publie school T went to Man-
wyad Training High school. The most
notable thing L did there was to mnke
left half back on the football team.
My sgreat hero wiaw Richard Henry
Dunn, who wrote “Two Years Belfore
the Mast". 1 devoured this book sov-
ernl times and then declded to run
awuy and make the same trip, and
did so; 1

3 After a little less than

My .F""t A year'n absence I again
M[huj'y returned to New York.
. _» Oneo aegnin 1 was  the
Training nero, minus the “slip-
per  After beoing wor-

shipped for about twa weeks, I join-
ed tho 47th reglment of Brooklyn, and

" goon became Sergeant.  The militia,

in my eyes, seomod tame, so I pran
away and enlisted In the navy, In
twae nionths 1 became a third-class
Yooman, having passed the Yeoman
Course In the Brookiyn navy yusd,
Then I went to sea on the “rookle"
battleship Missourl. We nieknamed
her the “Misery.” I wns lucky enough
to be on her when she rammed the
IMiinols, and nearly foundered her in

tanamo  Bay, Cuba.  After go-
ing Into drydock for two woeks ut
Newport News, Virginla, we left for
the ta vange off Pansacola, In the
Gulf Mexleo.

On April 18, 1804, whils on tar-

|akent of the French govesnment,

{got practice, we had an explosion In
the after turret, which Killed 34
! men, I burely escaped with my
life; in fact, I was smashed up a little
and Whs sent to the Naval hospital at
Portsmouth, Virginia,

My folks concluded that they had
had about enough of my foolishness,
and got me out of the Navy, I was
highly incensed at this action, so en-
listed"In the 12th United States Cav-
alry, and inside of n year wus pro- |
moted to the runk of Squadron Ser-
Ecant Major.

I happened to be falrly good at
rough riding, or “Monkey Drill,” and
was sent with the Second Squadron to
the Jamestown Exposition to glve ex-

hibitions In rongh riding.

After three years I was discharged |
from the 12th Cavalry,
Home, but soon enlisted in the 11th

on the Mexican border durlng tho first
trouble in 1911,
San Antonlo, Texas, returngd to New |
York, und went into business for my- |
self. This was a distinet fallure, If
could not settle down so I applied for
i position with n well-known detective
agency, and after pounding my hoocls |
In thoe ante-room for several woeola, |
now and then being given a “shadow
oase,” finally hod the luck to go he- |

fare the “Chief,” and with four other |
| men was goent down South on & “moon- |
shine"™ ease. 1 got in with a family
of “moonshinera” and liked them vory |
well; In fact T thovght so much of
them that when the time rcame to
show them up It sort of wont ngminut
the grain, and T couldn't do it. It
seemed ke stealing eandy from a
bbby, Of course this severed my con-
nection with the delectiva ageney, and
I shed ng tenrs.

{ 1 then applisd for a position with
the New Yark Telephone cpmpnny.

While with them 1 joined the Mount-
ed Seouts of the 4th Regiment of New
clevgey, and went through three ma-
NOUVEE eamps,

Upon the expiration of my tarm of
| service, which wns threa vears, I join-
¢d the Mounted Scouts of the Tist]
Reglment, New York,

Then the war broke out and 1 was

]

and cnmui“"'“"“"'"‘ to me because here was my

| chanee to follow Dana in his
United States Cavalry apd did duty| Yedrs Before the Mast"

| day, after sleeping it over, Charlia and
|
1 was discharged at |

[light, but

| fowmt

all engerness to get inte the fight.
1 hnd been plaving at soldiecing, and
here I was .n the United States while
& rél wnr was golng on across the |
witer.  What was T ta do? 1 did not !
ke belng neutral a little bit, so just
by luck I hanpenod to get in with an
At
this time France wia boying thou-
sande of horsea In the United Smtes
and shipping thom to France for thu
rench army. Here wns my chance
nt  last, My  deteotive  experience
stood me in good stead, and alter o
lot of manesuvering 1 finally landed a
Job to ko over on a horse ship to try
wnd find out why g0 many horses were
deing on the pussage over,

Shortly after my re-
A Chn“ce turn from the trip the
of Real Lusitania  wns sunk,

and, like all Ameri-

Snidlenng cans, T wans pretty sore,
| ' ind  walted for the
h‘nllod States (o get busy, A8 we all
|krluw that nothing happened,

I kerfeaw it was up to me to get over

1 applied to the HBrit-

| “on my own."

ish consul, “eamonflaging” ns a Ca-
nivdinn, but it dld not work. They
would not send me to Canadia, 1 de-

clded to pay my own wiy,

One day I met un officar of the Cn-
nudiivg wrmy and he wld me thpt if
I i reach Canada T wonld have to
stny'in a tralning eamp for ot least
six or seven monthe bafore belng sont
lover, This did not sult me in the
!l'-ilsl. 1 wis ne “rookie”: in my opln-
||nll I was a teained soldier

I then declded to take matters into
my own hands and go to Englond,
and shipped an the Ameriean Line.

1 arrived In London about ten-forty

onn night.  The next morning before
1T e'clock T was a privite In His
Majesty's  Tmperind army, a soldier

jof the King. Then 1 realized that T
wns ot laxt up apndnst the real thing
jamd ol of my pugnacity ooaed ont
throueh my frves. When you et out
tof oivilinn elothes, Into uniform’ nnd
clone up to the Aght, yon do not wint
to Heht as much as you ddid belore,
|.'mt1 I telt very nervous. This nervous-
ness, fnever left mo Jduring my stay
Jon the western front

| Over o year lnier T was so bodly
woundmd that | wan digchargod . ns
“physically unhit for further war serv-

‘Im "and came haek to 'the old 17 8. AL

My First Real |
Adventure

Put to gl 1o my

s
|TllP l'np first real adventure,
Around In Pulille Schonl No.

%1 bl throe chums,

[Calwllurll “HAI Mook, “lim® |
Fleming, and “Char-
e Unger,
il was full of wind  ideas

sthemes. He hod the getvleh-auivk "
|mania, About svery twoe weeks hod
wioull enll us adlile and in 0 nivsterl-
ous nnd Important ey ehrefully
unfold some during scheme to get rich
fulek, giving his personal guarantee
that it could not fall, At first we wera
very enthusinstle aver his schomes
nnd wanted to go In “'with both foet,™
nnd would earefully work out the de-
talls of how to poceed, when bang!
Bl would Introduce another project
ahsolutely different from the preced-
Ing ome. When woe asked him what
becnme of hils wonderful proposition
of two weosks ago, he unblushingly
told us that unforeseen clreumsianeces
whieh no one ¢ould prevent, had In-
torféred. Then he would unroll an-
other wild dream of fortune. And so
it went onj one scheme after another
vinlshing In amoke, until we became
very skepticnl, Parsonally, I had no
faith in any of Bill's day dreame, but
I admired, and perhaps envied, his

irit of adventure; so at last 1 de-
clded that T would take a chance, suc-
CURN OF N0 HUCCeNs,

One night Uil came around to the
house with four tlckets for a blood
and thunder war play entitied “Cubu’s
Vow.” His brother was playing the

villain, This pla. eatly Impressod
me; in fact, !r?lmyth‘: ﬂl‘l{ .

act to the est-l

last the footllghts were gushing blood,

fove and adventure—and rotten aet-

ing. Bill's brother was awful.
Bin

human nature. He had taken us to

this play to get us worked up to a

piteh of enthustasm, and thus getting
us In the proper frame of mind, he
could unroll his latest scheme,

That night, after the show, he pro-
posed a trip to South Ameriea, which
took our breaths away. We were to
run away and ship on a tramp steam-
er, for & pussage of about
montha, With the money thus earned
wo wore to equip ourselves and start
out for Port Lemon, Costa Rica, and
En into the onffee plnntation business.
We all fell tor this and took a solemn
vow to dtlek. The seheme especiully

“Two
The next

Jim decided that there was maore
money in New York, and refused to
o, 1 admit T had a sinking sénsn-
tion In the pit of my stomach when
1 viewed the propositlon In the sun-
I stuck, Then Bill and I
made a tour of the docks in Now

York, tryving to find the ship we!
wanted, We fell in with several
“hoarding masters”” These men in-

the wnter fronts of large cities
and are nothing but  hloodsuckers
preving on sadlorse.  One of these par-
nsites tonk ux on boied an old tranip
steamer. Iving in FErlé Basing cnlled
the “Cushko.” Here we mol
steward, a “lim Juleer,” John Roval-
Minnis, with the emphasis on the hy-
phien.  The wonderful tale of e,
luxury and “gotting pald for sesing
the world" stuff that the steward and
the boarding master unrolled before
our enger oves carvled us lnto the
severith heaven' of expectation, This
wias & o'clock in the afternoon. The
ship was to sail nt 3:10 the fol-
lowing morning, but they d not tell
ug thie. The steward sald that we
wore just the two that he wanted,
there being vaeancies on the ship for
second steward and second cook. He
sugvestod that we sleep on the ship
that nlght, and then in the morning,
after geelng what it was like, wa could
zo homoe and deelde whéther we want-
ed tp ship or not, 1 demurred at this,
becpuse 1 had to go home (list, 80 ho
uve Bill and me permission to go,
Lut #ald wo bod to got bock at mid-
night. Wo hurried home and on the
sy 1 pneked n grip with my belong-
ings.

That night I exploded a hambshall
' the family, After dessert had heen
served, pulted up with Inmportunce, |1
declived:  “Well, I'm golng to South
Americn,” A barrage of jnwgl tor -
pled around the table. This gol e
sore, and 1 shut up like a eclum,

It was February, and very cold
About 7 o'clock that night a greal
storm came up nnd the sireets were
soon covered with sleéoty jce, 1 turned
into bed with my clothes on. Bill was
to notify be at 10 o'clock by throw-
ing pebbles against the window pane
in my rmom. Every time T Inoked
out into the street and saw that howi-
i bligzard, 4 pleture of a ship wil-
lowing in n trough of the sew con-
stantly came hefore my mind and 1
shivered, and my enthusiaam dropped
to zero. 1 ecould not take my oyes
away from the clock, It was an agony
of Intense walting, similar o that
when, Inter in the trenches, [ kept
Tfooking mt my wrist watch waiting
for 4 o'clock in the morning whon
we wore to go "over the top” In a
charge. Oh, how I wished that Il
would .chanee his mind!

About five minuter: to
erack! came a couple of pehbles
ngninst the window pane, sounding
e the crack of bullets an the waest-
ern front, With my shoes In one
liand and my grip In the other, T soft+
Iy tip-toed downstairs, put on my
shoes nnid heavy overooat, and opened
the front door. wns greeted by a
rush of wind, snow and slect. BRIl
Inokoed like A snow man.

Wo plonghod through the hlizzard,
gat on b trolley car, and reached Erie
s ot v quiarter to twelve, went up
the gangplank and reported to the

steward,

On BOIII'(] an  ice palace, You
could hear the creaking

of winehes and the stradning of cablos,

#nd could spe dark forms siiding nnd

cursing on the slippery decks under

the glow of the earpo lights,

The stewnrd greeting us very onr-
ity and T thonght him the finest
man I had ever met.  Bill wan shipped
fnE gecond steward, and T got the BI-
let of gecond coal,

My “glory hole” was aft on the
main deck,. while Bill glept amidships
I plled Into & Tittle twosby-four bunk
nnd wns soon ot aslecp I had »
horrible dream: n ginant had me by the

ten, erack!

The ship looked lke

F heels and wos Bwinging me around his

head, trying to dash oy beadns aut
agninst the side of the ship: 1 awoke
In terror.  The “Glory Hole™ asemod

and  to be looping the loop, and 1 ol |

hear heavy thuda as immense woves
hroke ngainst the side of the ship, the
water hissing and rushing around the
port hole.  Redching for the eledtric

Lutton I turned on the switch. An
nwful mess met my eyes, The deck
of my room was hwash, The giip

and all my belongings, which 1 hpd
unpucked belore turning in, were
swishing and washing on the deck,
now in this corner, now In that, The
ship was rolling llke a log In the
trough of the sea. 1 held on to the
gides of my bunk In terror. A wiave
would amesh agninst my door and
witter would pour in through the
eracks, [ felt deathly wick and I
thought, I was going to die, I wns
experiencing my first touch of sea-
slokness,

About six Dbells In the morning
(3 o'clock) the door opened, and
thera standing in the opening was
hugoe Swede, encased in oilsking. Tho
lcy blast sent a cold shiver through
me, 1 wondered what he wanted, but
did not wonder long.

“You bane get ten and toast on
bridge for mate, damn quick.” [ wos
bewildered,  The door slnmmed and
once again I was alone. Fifteen min-
utes must have r.-d when the (oor
opened again and in rushed the tough-

eoking seamen I have ever neen.

-l

wis a pretty good judge of

nine|

the |

He had only one eye, Later on Ilsians. The bos'n was Irish, and a
found that he wax our first mate, | firm bellever in Home Rule. A wWorse
“Ome-eyed Gibson,” o "Blue-Noser”

- ‘gang of cutthroats could hardly be
from Nova Scotia, and a man whom it| coneejved: a nice, polity bunch they

was not safe to trifle with, Without | wope,  Belleve me, Blil and I had our

a word he stepped into the glory hole, | troubies.

grabbed my shouldes In o grip of steel, Bill and T were the only twa Amer-

and yanked me out of my bunk into|jeans an bonrd, The engineer's mess-

the ley water which was awash on| g wis o Prussian, Karl Tatzner, by

the deéck. This was my first Intro-|pyme. I nicknamed him “Frite" He

duection to him, wiits only 20 yeurs  old, but  was
“Get out o' that, you

There's no fire In the galley, and 1 |six feet tall

want my tea on the bridge, and 1| After wonthering

the gnle, we at

Inndlubber, | clumsy, strong a8 an ox, and about!

la month for the passage. For two

| days he was detalled to help me in
the gulley, und 1 llved the life of a
prince.  We nicknomed him “Mon-

day." the day that he came on bhoard.

His real pame was Charles Tasima
Benn.

. g On the fourth day,
hly Stow Monduay, after peeling a
| away bucket of spuds, while T
' wits reading nnd smok-
ing, he threw down his knife and,

lwith & cunning leor, In a commanding
tone wld me to get busy and complete

l‘;;";:ﬁlj now. ar I'll put out your dead E::';-.tl;-:u(m Into the CGulf Stream, and yarmnlitadnd bolbimi e ianitid wait
1 . | rered, Y " and ‘-Im stiurted in to “buildoze™ him, but ho
ﬁtnrchrFt; th’lll"":]‘;!"‘;l‘]‘;r-wm“:;"_'!ﬂ:- “"‘T:ll L L |.~\lem|.‘-‘ held his hand in my direction,
? (2.0 e - NN - N . | " . .
ing this action, he shouted, “Never| [ Peel [ found that my ‘11”1‘-‘-‘3-y:it:.,1“:?.'\%‘"‘(1;"" LR
mind that damned rlgging,  Get inty | Q l “"'!"" ;:ﬂ“‘-‘"'n s"'ll';”i l“:‘-“h 'A-i.-rnm”,l..',[.‘,:-"m:"t‘l,.r;; for ithe Amoer-
e i s ulight.! ha, - ALl E Wins, Wnd ¥ i = 3 (i ' <
the gulley and get that fire ulight. | pus :'t-uul'u- "ft‘-lr‘h and earryt 180 1 will nat, 1 tell Moester Cap-
- ! lien 2 TP airs woen 00 Amerfiean Monday stowed away
3 . 3 ' e o © the cook. 2 o 4 wore | : ) i3
% Outmde 0 ].IL':‘I."“,i[fI'I{l‘ho‘:f];':;l1;:.:1“:]”;[;"';,'“!.‘ \II:\ t: Il;l:!n I,}.I:‘:Etmm L";" Meester  Ameriean  to  preeson  go
Sandv Hook and my toeeth were | o'clocky  wuntil  four hells at nleht (10 [ {“‘“t"']'{* !r:"“l‘!* British L'l_l}'vt'l:lu:l-nl‘.
' y s chattering. 1 tim=-|o'clock), T wins grensy and filthy at' ) nlllf.‘ﬂll' ¥ rtl. [1";?' {..rl,.-l!‘l ﬂtl'” _““3“, I.'“I
Bound South™ [ v asked|all timer, hoving nothing but salt wa- (08 0 Bkl 1' anday’s abjoot slaves
CIWHera  pre we, ter to wish i, and thls wonld not “_'v‘ ':', II":“I"" on him l“i' “"“““_5-
sir™" TWith a Iook of contempt he | cut the groase,  Billl had it much eas- ‘“:.' r!-"\“. "I .'i r; ALy, I""’k;,r"‘ﬁ’;" Iu""
answered, “We're ougside o' Sandy | der than 1 1 had murder in my heart _"".",:h - 4 _“'_' .‘:'“"_ 146 “rh[ le “”"R‘
| Mook, bound south for the Horn, and | and vowed to “fump =hip™ at the fiest ::1]‘;‘ o {1 Hltl:|\::‘“ l:_"";“‘:‘“: "I:"";';t
:_ o . 8" Thos i O o ut 0. | Bt iy, ang e lsn his
‘:'.‘["tﬁ blowing big xun Then he!port we put into ¥lave. B and 1 spent a Hie of hell
ey | After nine or ten days we eame | oo Lonred.
1 stepped out of my glory hole onte | alonzade ot Castrivs, St Lucia, Brit- | AfL Eotilng | fou, 1
the deck. We were dIppins our scitp- | il West | Dndies, to eonl ship, At After p ng into the tropics, lime

pors, and huge sens were brenking | this port the mon believed inowoman
over the wenthor slde, On minute | sufman. Lavnz lines of awlf=nitked
(the after deck woulidl appear ke o blaek women, with huoge basKets, of

steep hill In front of me, and @ hor- |
‘T‘il‘lll' churning sound would come from |

col on thelr hieads, passed up the for-
ward gang plnk, dumped their load
the raeing propeller. Then the doeckiof coal inte the opon bunkers. and

The first of a series of twelve articles by the author of
“Over the Top.” the best seller of the year. The remaining
articles will tell Mr. Empey’s experiences during his seven-
teen months in the first line trenches of the British army
in France, the thrilling “great adventures” which hundreds
of thousands of young Amertcans are soon to pass through.

Mr. Empey is now lecturing to overflow houses
throughout the country. Only a few can hear his lectures.
This series gives to every reader of this paper the oppor-
tunity to live with Empey and feel with him the excitement,
the thrill, the hardship. the horror and. above all. the joy
of sacrifice for love of country which every true soldier has
experienced or will experience at the front.

would sinnt away from me dnd o lgud [ lefe the wliip by thie aftey  guigway.
lehug! snd o shiver through the ship | Bafore leaving the ship the Fourth
ns the propellor sank again into the

witer, 1
Benumbed Wnd

vheek, whichi later on shie would b

the

wet from Iev dn 1o the vouling ecompiany for uh
apvayv, 1 moannged to stoer o conrse ! Tnelisl penty, While the women
to the conipanionway. and  deaemed  were Working, the men wonld  sit
myself to the upper deck, & sphlor aronnd the dock smoking cignrettes,

iwis dn the galley and had stacted o
| tire. The ship wak rolling, pltehing
innd Iurehing, In that golley it sonmnd.
|ed like & bombardmont. Pots gl
'pang were rattling In  thelr rcks) o
!fl.'w of them had fallen out, and were
Fehasing ench other around the deek

Cold and miserable 1 ecronched In
|1hf.» corner, kKeeping myself from [l
!ln;: by holding on to the pall in front
| of the slove, '

The sallor took compassion on e,
Ill!li] mode the togst and tea,  Tlow
Ihe dfd v wns o mavvel o e, hut
| later an 1 becnme very expert miysell.
4 Following (he “lfe lnes" on the
upper decl, 1 at last managed to reach
the bridge with my pot of ton .'nuli

two shoes of toasted bread, "l'h"|°‘i

Tho notives ar St Luoin had o gread
appetite for salt. pork. | soon  got
wise to this fact and traded about a
half o baervel of pork for llmes, guava
felly, by vam, and alllgntor pears.
17 the stoward or cook hod eapught me
1 woull wover hoe o wreiting this story.
The women threw the pork Into thelr
dirty eonl baskeis, and upan reaching
thes dock gave 10 o their husbunds or
sworthoarits, who would immedingely;
without washing it, devour it. They
spoke in g Jihbering patols which 1
could: pol wnderstioml. Some of Lthim
conlil spenk protty good English, The
kida, avorgeing Trom seven Lo Aftpen
[venre, were yunning around nidked, or
diving oft the doeck for pennles which
wa Lthrew N\.'I'I'lnl-'lll'll.
ware two anen nt the whoel.  In the ] Aot two hours before salling from
durkness [ went up to them anid asked P8 Luelng oo Hetle fellow about 16
for the mate. They dld not amswer. | yoqpeg of age came to the entranee of
Just then I recelved a rvesountding | polley, and in fair BEnglish told
smuck on the buck which made MY | pin and e s pruthelic stopy of in-
teoth rattle, pnd that dreaded grofl g n grentment which would have
volea of the mate renched my eS| g hearts of stone.  He wanted
through the wind: “Damn you, vou s to stow him away on the ship, |
hell's spawn, keep away from the men | wow aueeonble, but BRI wiened e
at the wheel or Il throw you over |y ¢ ghils was o very griave offense
the side.” agninst the Eglish beard of teade

I mumbled my apologies, and fol- |y, w0 the maximum  penalty  heine
lowed the mate Into the chort house. | e ion vonrs' fmprisopment. T did
He greedily drank the tea. amd dn e i (0 ineur this risk, therefore
abiout four bites disposed of the plecns | o not listen to the entreatles of
of toust, The tonst was sonked 0 fog voapng negro, expliining to him
malt water and T inwardly wished that o o i o the honed  of  enide
it would polson himj in faet T preayed |y B0y 50 ring this, o enniing
that the ship would sink with all on oo ey an the time dld pot ap-
hourd.  Such is seasickness, pear shenitfeant to me, came into his

I managed, somehow or other, 100l Gud he tald me that It 1 would
make my way hick to the galley, a0l b0 pim away, “sen how ensy 1t will
I owet my Usuperior offleer Tor the o ee s von e ta would do all of my
trip, the Yeookie” He wans about five | wore fna all 1 would have to do
foet nothing in helght; a shriveled vp w00y be to sit on the aupe stracture
Welshman nbout forty-tive years old by g o my feot hone, T thoughit this
He reminded me of & mummy in the wis  worth risking 14 years  for,
Museum of Nuaturnl History in Cen- | o 'rl_" in with the plan, DI objecting

tral arle, 1t he hod ever smiled .l all the time.
am sure that his face would have . :
arneked It seomed frozen into one The ventilntors hind bheen unshipped

while the conling wns going on, and
wore Iving aft on the poop deck.
Watehing our chance we snenked aft
and Bia the little follow in one of the
ventilntors, warning him, upon pain
of death, not to maka n sound um‘
the ship wns well under wny, To =4
thitt 1T was nervous is potting It mildly.

We clenred St Lucia anldl were soon
at mea,  The ldlands of Martinlque,
Bt. Lueln and Bprbadoes were tiny
gray dote on the horizon, when an
Ttalian snilor, Lowis Maranto, went nft
o ship the ventilators
utes he camoe rushing forward with
terror In his eves,  As he passed the
gulley T stopped him and asked what
wis the matter,  AlL e could gusp
aut wis “Mury of God, & devil ¢es on
da ship.”” "One-eyed Gibwohl," seclhg
His torror, wont aft with him and soon
wir eould see him coming forward,

porpetual scowl, He gave one look atl
me and let out o howl,

“Blewst my deadlights, an® this "ers
ipninting to me) is what I'm to work
with on this bloomin® pha=sage 1"
Toeky, T oam, not ‘arf, 1 nin’e"  He
Inoked like some gorilln,  The rolling
{af the ¥hip affected him not in the
lenst., Mo seemed to sway and hend
with ewv movement of the ship,

The next twa o three duys were o |
horrible nightmoare to me How 1|
lived through them T do not kKnow.
1 hind o desdly fear of the cook. As
woon us he found out that 1T could not
svgn boll water without burning it, he
startod in to make my life o misery.
He had o habit of carrying a hupgo
buteher knife in hig belt,  Between
menls he would &t down on uw bench
and constuntly feel the edge, ot the
same time telling we what an expert

he wos at carving. Later on | found | leading our little stowawny by
thiat there wias i reason for His careys | eur.  The 1ittle negro was howling
Ing this knite. THe and the crow were | Blue murder, and the ouises of the

nt dagger-points, he never darving mrmut.- snnpped ke o wireloss moessage,
go forward cicept Ih case of necoss- | Luckily for me the mote stopped at
gity, and then he was careful alwiys | the golley and salil, “Keep your eye
to earry his butcher knife, Down in'on this black skunk until T e tals
my heart 1 realised that if the ccoi- | Him béfore the ‘old man'™  For five
alon should arise he would not belmiputes T put all my power of on-
bueckward in demonstrating his art of treaty Into my volee, and prayed the
carving on hig opponent.  That Welsh- | wlowawny o stick by me; 1o swenr
man wig no better cool thian 1 wis, that he come aboard of his bwn voli-
and the crew soon became aware of | tion, He promised to do so, Thon
this fact; hence thelr hoatility. the mute came after him and took

The “Cushko" was a “Ume fuleer.” | tum Lefore the enptaln.  Durlng this
sailing under the English flag. The|fifteen winutes of terview [ lived
skipper was o “lilme Juleer,” the fivst|in an agony of torment and suspense,
mate a4 “blue nosey,” the first engl-|The little fellow cume back with o
neer a Scotchmon, while the erew was | wipnile on his face and 1 knew things
composed of  Hpaniards, * Itallans, | wers all right, He told me that the
Bquareheads, Finns, Bweded and Bus- | captain had shipped him ut a shilling

Pngineer guve onch one a little hrass

In i fow l::ln-l
|

Julee waks jssuod dally to the crew to
Eeop away sourvy, The food wus hor-
rihte, The pork was rotten: in fact,
on the head of one of the salt pork
vosks wos stumped “Inspectid 15848
'[_‘lm orow woere on the verge of mu-
tiny.

Then we reached the eastern en-
tranoe to the Strais and v was Dlus-
tery and cold, The eaptain attempted
to negotinte the Straits one bright
mobnlight nlght,  After nbout three
hours the nmoon disappeared and we
went on the roecks, knocking o big
hole in the side of the ship, and only
quick and efficient work by the car-
penter and crew saved us from sink-
ing. They dropped o huge sall over
the side, covering the hole, The honts
were put over the side and we ex-
pected the ship every minute to foun-
der,  Next doy we were towed Into
Pruntic Arenas, and after two weeks
the ship was again made seaworthy,

At Taleahunnn  we  shipped 28
Spaninrds, o “"hombres,” s we
called them, to work the cargo, This

doubled my work, tind
I would die.
fery to me, 1

I praved that
It waus nothing but mis-
fitust Hove peeled 11,.-
| 00iL00D barrels of spuds: in faet 1
|never turned in hefore six hells at
night, anil had w turn out at six bells
Iy the morning,

Alter touching at thirteen ports on
Tthe west const, discharging our car-
ko, we left for a little fsland called
Lobus, where wo were to thke on o
cnirgo of guano.  While working this
taie It owas milsery for everyone on
Boutd; the strong ammonla from the
| Buano mude our eyes red and watery,
and we could only breathe by wrap-

|ping  big handkerchiefs wround our
noges and mouths, The wind was
vonsdtantly blowing, and guano was

oven In our food,

We Break
for Freedom

Then, coming
back, we touched at
Vilparuiso, Chill To
[ . me  death  secmed
| ensier than the homeward«hound voy-
uge, s0 one ight Bill and 1 stid down

|the anchor chalp and swam to @
|"hum|mut" Iying near us.  We gave
the Chileno $4 to row s ashore

o did so. Dripping wot we erawled
np onto the stone quay and  mode
trucks for the town, We found that
the dock was enclosed Ly o tall iron
fonee. At the gote were two customs
officers, who immediately put us un-
der arrest. Bl and 1 had $20 in gold
between us, and, as I8 ususd in South
!.alut-rlvn, it wid a simple matter th
| bribe the customs offfcinls to Jot us
|thrpugh. This cost us half of nur for-
tune, but we did not eare, Preedom
pwas worth all of v, We were well
Into the town and feeling sevure when
|we were held up by o Chllean gon-
durme, who looked ke a walking ors

senul.  This cost us $2 more for our
| frecdom,  He left us in o hurry and
went  arpund  the bloek, We had
Iwalked about  five minutes  when,
| hang! another gendarme.  This cost
us #4.  After Idaving him we wero
more cautious, hiding our remaining
[money jnomy shoe,  Again wo wore

arrested. We sadd we had no money,
|and wera haled into the presence of
{the “"Commandunte of Police. Ile
had 178 medals on his chest and 4.-
|0 yurds of gold brald on his collay
and cuffs, He had us searched, but
did wot And the money. Very mueh
L dlsappointed, In broken Euglish ho in-
| formed us that our ship was o sail
Al 4 o'clock the pext morsing, and
iill.‘lt if he found oy In Valparalso we
would be sent to the mines.

Shivering and trombling we wended
our way bunek to the dock and hunted
around for n boatman, Bribing him
|w|1h our remalning money he at last
| brought us alongside, just befors the
gungplanik wiax Hfted.  The black
Amoke wius pouring from the single
funnel of the “Cushko Then we
wont befors the captain, and he “log-
ged" ux ten pounds ($650) each.

On our homewnrd-hound passnge wo
went ground the Horn and ran Into
n gale. The bow'n mutinded,  Old
"Ope-eoved Gibyon' enme behind Wim
fand dadd him low with o miarlinspike.
| Then, cnreving  him  amidshps, he
chained him to the fron steps leading
[to the hridge. He remained this way

thie | for o day and o half, expored 1o eold |

and  jey wind,  Stiet orders  wile
passed through the ship thet no one
(Was o appronch him. That nlght,
Hinder cover of dackness, Bill and 1

and some hot ooffes,
we would, through
have gained a
From

If e had lived,

this one waction,
true friend for life,
exposure he contracted nheu~
| monin and died,  He was burled at
#on,  The earpenter swewid him In o
sck, and tying an old iron wheel Lo
his feot, pluced him on & plank, and
while the eaptinn fead a rough burial
worvice the plank wak tilted, and the
body of the bos'n went down to pest
in Davy Jones' locker,

The first port we touched at, the
consul's Tiag wan hoisted at the fore-
mant, and a bleary-eyed, half-drunken

eneakoed him o steanming pot of staw, |

little old man came on board and was
closetod with the eaptain for nbout un
hour, When he eame out he was
staggering, and his eves, If possible,
wire more bleary. The captain lined
the crew up, and the consul, In &
ythick and stuttering volee, asked the
crew if the bos'n had died from natu-
ral causes. Ninety per cent. of the
men could not understand what he
suld, and a sllence prevalled, At sean
silence moeans consent. I butted in
and said “No.” 1 was standing next
to the mate, T felt thot gorilla-lke
hiand of his pinching the back of my
neck, and 1 nearly falnted. Then the
consul went over the side into hie
bont, and wans soon pulling for the
shore. We lifted anchor and the port
wins left hehind,

Half way up the coast we ran out

laf fresh water, and had to drink con- -

densed water from
condensing engine. It was brackish
(and sickening. 1 would bhave sold my
soul for one drink of clear, cold water,

Manday becnme tyvrannical and un-=
|bearable. and it was up to Bill and
me to devise some rcheme to keep
him in check.

Through listening to Monday's sto-
ries, I knew that he was very super-

an old squeaky

stitious and belleved in magle, or
vzobl," ag he called it.
Bill told him ' that my father In

Amerjes wog a great medicine man
and thut 1 was gifted with magie,
H While loading gua-
A Llllle. no  nt  Lobas, the
Black Bird rFourth Engineer had
o on o shooting
trip and killed several huge pelicans.
He skinned these and give nie one
of the skins, Bill and I worked «
scheme.,  Thut morning a lttle blaclk
bird fell on the deck, and 1 picked It
up and took It to my glory hole, It
wis in a dying condition, I told Billl
that that night, about 10 o'clock, I
| would go aft on the poop deck with
the pellean's skin down my back, and,
with my face smeared with black,
| would do a mystie dance, He was 1o
take Monday and hide behind the ven-
tilator, snd while 1 wae dolng my war
dance, he would explain to Monday
that 1 was In communiention with my
father, the great American Medicine
Man., He did this and it made quite
a hit, The next morning Monday came
to me, and, howing low, requested o
token, us he culled it; & messnge from
my father. 1 promised to give him
one, but we were sure up against iv.
Then 1 thought of the little black
blrd In my glory hole, and the solu-
tion was it hand. T very solemnly lne-
formed Mondoy that at 8§ o'elock
that night my father would send n
mesguge to me in the form of w little
land bird., All day Monday Keptl away
fromt e, adoration and awe in his
eyes, Bill and 1 immediately repaired
to the glory hole, and ecertainly took
tender care of that bird, praying that
it would live until 8 o'clock. About
ten minutes to eight I put on my
fenthers nnd eneaked nft with the lt-
tle bird, placed it on the steering gear,
and commenoed my mystic dance, T
chanted a little song: 11, Father,
greatest of Medicine Men, a token is

{

desired for the esteemed friend of
your son.  Oh, Father, send me this
token'” Then, with a few mystic

grunts, 1 beseeched Bill and Monday
to come and receive the token, Mon=
doy eame trembling aft and I pointed
to the littie bloek bhird which was
wenkly pusping s Inst, but It saved
the diy for vs, How we honored and
resgpected tnot little bunch of blagk
fenthers, Curious to see what Mon=
day would do, we left him, He sat hy
the bird for over an hour, chanting in
that weird, sing.song patoly of the
Iritish West ITndies, From that timo
on Monday was our slive.

Two days before reaching St, Luela,
the cuptaln sent for us, and sadd that

he knew that Bill and T had stowed
away Monday., We, like n couple of
fish, fell for this and admitted it
whereupon the captaln  cooly in-
formed us that we had forfeited all
| pay and allowaneces due us for the
| entive voyage. The joke of it was
| that, under the bourd of trade laws,'
the “Cushke' had to go 200 miles out
of her wily 1o got to St. Lucia and put
Monday ashore

We dreéssd him in a long pair of
white pants: the earpenter gave him
a red vest; Bl pliced o derby hat
on his head ond he went ushore in o
small bont, When the boat returnnod
we lifted anchor, and as 8t. Lucl
apnin faded (nto the distance we could
see o solithey littla Agure on the dock
waving hiv white pants around his
| head He hid removed them upon

rénching port, We felt 4 pang of re=
grer n= he fided out of sight

After nn uneventful trip we went
Linto gquarantine in New York hircbor,
At the first sight of the Sintue of
Liberty a rush of independence and
patriotism surgod through me, and T
| #at down an the hatchway and absos=
lutely, refused to work, The ciptain
| threatened to put me In gouble Irons.
|1 tola him to go to hell and do it:
| that 1 was a free American in a freo
Amerienn port, and T elalmed the pro-
tectiin of the Stars find Stripes, and
In necordanee with my vights ns o sall=
oy, I demanded  the consul's flag
hie Bolsted at the foremast, The eap=
tain guve me o hard look but wilted.
| The next afternoon at elght bells T
| Innded in New York, free again, I
wis dresped In a palr of blue overnlls;
| barefooted, i Punnmi hat on my head,
blnck os @ negro from sunburn, a red
handkorchief around my neck, and
| wearing a white negligee shirt, ©On
|y left shoulder T had 0 small mon-
Pleey, wnd In my right band o wooden
L enge with a parrot in It In my pooks

enre, 1 was agiln on terra firma
the Stars and Stripes floating
mi.

home, nnd was of the opinion that |
hardships of my crulse were
worth enduring, in view of the
tlon 1 was recelving.

But of course all wonders die
in nine days, and mine slzzled out
n wet fireevacker on the Fourth
July, und It was up to me to get b
and find something to do, P

This cnded my First Real

et was §840 in silver; but T did not

1 received a wonderful welcome “-

¥

s




