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1 depths of the ocean. In a few minutes | til we g1 felt that hope was over and f-;lf.‘..’!.m_ tug. In spite of _m]': natural
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SHIPWRECH.
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"I“h- exciting experience that befell a sailor's wife while making a voyage with
As Mra. Westwood remarks, the hanpcr.muJ of that disastrous trip
where qu:tcc aotigh to satisly any reasonable womun's thirst for perilous adventure, |

adverntare

S0 TN
q <0 ;w ity years ago, when
° Q@ T hadnorbeehlong marvried,

)‘ My Imshind was part owner
wroN ondeaptain of a little const-
ing scuooner; ‘the Two Drotherd, ot
Hauall, whieh nsefl to' teadis up and down
the coast between London and various
“leastern or northern parts.  Her car-

o

W goes were of all kinds, aml not always

partienlarly clean. Sometimes she car-
ried coals to Lohdon aud Lrought buack
bone manutre, which., of course, smelt
borribly; or it might be 8 “clean™ eargo
«of grajn-pr machinery. I'didn't appre-
ciate very lengthy partings from my
husband, oceasignally, when there
was nothing “disagreeable about the
catrgo, fie would take we with him on
a sumnier trip“for four or five days at
a time, and I soon got to be o first-
rate  sallor; aund: enjoved the little
wwerutses immensely.

At the time of this =iory I had gone
won board the Two Brothers for one of
these little trips. We suiled from Hull
to Newcastle, in order to ship a cargo
of five-bricks and coke to carry to Lon-
«lon, where, so far as [ was concerned,
"Alhe voyt would end, for I was to
stay a few days there with some cous-
-ins, and then go-howe by train.

We set Ball fvomi Neweastle one
morning with o strong wind blowing
and a rough sea, bur as it was still
early in September, and we had been
having splendid wenther for some
time, we expected it the most nothing
worse than a littie delay. But what-
ever the cause may have been—and I'm

. not* clever ennu*h about sueh matiers
to be able fo explain that—our little
vessel was fated tc
the severest galed ki

EO

ge

wi on {hal coast

for many veurs

Long before noox we were in the
anidst of i, "The waves.deshed right
over the -seliooner, und the wind

aronnd us like o
n:‘ conrse, all sail
down in

shrieked and low i.
alevouring mons{er.

was furled, and I had to stay
our ‘tiby eabfy, wher¢ T sat

with thé sudden intense cold and with
“Tear of the dreadful storm.

Oceasionally Jack., my husband,
would come {o cheer mie up with a few
CneoNra Ny words. e always
one (o ieak at the bright side of things.
and he ggid if only e could keep well
oul {p sen. awany from the cruel York-
s=hire epast, Le belivved the Two Broth-
©rs would yet weatiter the storm,

“IT only vou wers safe at home, dar-
Ting,” he sdid, more than onee, 1
should have nothing 1o trouble nhaont.”
And all that day aud through the ter-
yible night that felloweaild I believe the
brave fellow’'s thonght was for
me; he woilld bave felt little or no
ginxiefy on his own decount,

All af once, as T sat lstening down
below. there--was a  sharp rending.
cerashing sonnd, and the vessel heesled
over until the fioor e cabin was

wis

oue

Ll

Yike the side of & mouniain, and I made |

SUre we were going sieajzht to the hot-
fom. I leld on te sy seat as well gs
1 could, but [ was lerrvibly frightened—
ton [‘nghrl‘m“u SYLN o geream,

After n short Lime the vessel gradu-
ally ‘vighted: hersell. and presently 1
heavd oy husbaud's and kuew
that he was cominz Jdown to find out
what effect the crash had hod ow any
Nerves, - At the fiest glance T saw by
his grave expression that gomething
sierions was the mgiter, and
myself” to hear bad vews.

“What is if, Jack®" 1 asked.
fell e at onee.”

UThe  masi's
speaking rapiddy, s

volee,

he raplied.
moment

ard,”
* evory

overii

curounter one of

shivering

]

“Please

were preclous, “but ihat's not the
worst trouble.  SBhe's. sprang a4 leak
with the stratung of the storm, and|
for the last hour wo've been hoping

tha.sea wonld et down enough- 1o
fet ud ldunell the lE wd. but, of course,

| waves,

#n sych a sen agdhis we couldn't keep |

afiont {wo minutes, Now, douw't be
,;ﬁij;l_m-u_nr,l. dea There's a big schoon-
Lor olose to us, aml we're trving to get
paear e iouzly fo heave you aboard as

wWe pase, You muse come just as you
are; thare's no Hwe o think abont any- |
thing MW"

Whie he whs spodking he was nil
the tima zently drawing me up to the
deck. Qiee there, s roar of wind
and pea was so grear that T knew it

ntteripting to talk ov
gexsides, T dldn't want

as No use Wy

ask aueslions,

|

fo add to s troubles at surh o thoe
By iy fears a2l protestations. 1
had nol Lal or wrap or shawl of any

]

Lhappened ) descriptian, and I had to stand shiver-

the sight of the
and the howling

ing and térrified by
monntainous waives
of the gale,

We were salling short handed, with
only two men on board hesldes my hus-

band. ‘The first liand, or mate, Tom
Hudson, stood ready to belp in lifting

or throwing me on to the strange ship
as she passed us, The sccond hand, a
young fellow ealled Will Gledhill, was
at the helm, aud, as even I could plain-
ly see, wore an nnmistakable look of
fear on his anxious face,

But I hadn't much chance to notice
anything, for by this time the big
schooner was uot more than a dozen
yards away. My hugband was holding
one of my arms in a firm grip, while
Hudson took the other, and toid me to
spring forward with all my might
when they gave the word, trasting to
them and the sallors on tlie schooner
to do the rest,

Half a dozen men on the otlier ves-
sel were leaning far over her side, their
arms forming a sort of cradle to catch
me,  They had understood my hus-
band’'s signals, and with ready kind-
ness, unable to help us in any other
way, had steered thus dangerously
near in the attempt to rescue a woman
in danger.

My knees trembled under me, but 1
tried to nerve myself to the thought ot
that dreadful spring, though it seemed
o me the schooner woulid never get
close enough to keep me from falling
into the boiling waves.

In one way I was right. Just as she
swirled past Hudson looked sharply
at my husband, who as quickly shook
his head, muttering, “*Not near enough
by a yard,” uand let go my arm with a
despairing gestuite. Before I had time
fo realize the sudden revulsion of feel-
ing. our attention «was drawi by a
shout. from the group of sailors, and
we saw Gledhill, as the big schooner
passed him, make a flying leap toward
her: With the help of strong arms
outstretched with a sailor's prompti-
tude he was landed safely on her deck.
1t was a magnificent jump, one that I
think only the madness of panic could
have made, for when the schooner

| passed our stern she was considerably

farther off than when she passed us
standing in the bows.

“Coward!" shooted my husband,
shaking his fist at the fast-disappear-
ing wvessel, and Hudson used stronger
words still, though I couldn't myself
blame the lad overmuch for trying to
save his life when he belleved nothing

but swift death awaited all those on
baard our sinking =ship.

I told Jack so, and. pulting my arms
around his neck, told him how truly
glad I was, even in that moment of
despiadr, to stay with bLjlm instead of
being unwillingiy foreed on to the
strange ship, leaving hin: to face death
alone. It was only for his sake, I snid,

that I had consented to go. IHe bright-

ened up a little after that, though he
conldu’t lengz allew himself to forget

the peril he had brought me into.
By this time the waves were wash-
fug umtmnrm-slv over the deck, and the

little SBooner was plainly  settling
'::!'»idl‘\‘. It was Impossible to lauunch
our oue small boat, but iy husband

and Hudson dragged it to the middle
of the deck and made me get in and
sit in the stern, while “llil.k(_rll sat in

braced j+=the bow and Jack oceupied the middle

seat., In a ealnm sea #t wonld easily
have accommodated four or five peo-
ple, but in such a tempest even one

less wns a merey, thongh we scarcely
thonght of that untibafterward.

One the sirangest (hings to me
was the way in which the big schooner
had” completely disappeared within a
few minutes of passing us—just as if
she had been swallowed up in the
I felt snre she must have gone
down, and, indeoad, Jack and Hudson
were ineclined to {he same opinion,
though, as we afterward discovered,
we were mistaken. .

[ shall never forgoet the horror of sit-
ting in that little hoat waitlng oy the
Two Brolthers to go down benesthh us.
I sl there ¥ prayed silently that
wind and might go down

enable us keep afieat on that
eh, fu

The mnte
n palr of oars, and at
tiny craft was well above the
submerged dock, Jack gave the word,
and wve literally rowed off the sinking
vessel as she went down into the

the
and
romn

waves
G
mbling
and my husband bhad each
last, when our

L TEH

more the last trace of aer Lad' van-
[ghed, and we were alons In our frail
boat on that wide, stonny sea,

I shuddered involuntarily and hid my
face in my: hauds. ‘It all looked so
much more terrvifying to me now we
were so cloge to the waves, and at fivst
I expected that wery roller that bore
down upon us would overwhelm us.

“Heart up, litile woman!” said Jack.
speaking more clieerfully now we were
fairly atloat and there was something
he could do. *“The sea’s gone down
wonderfully in the last quarter of an
hour, and I think we ean easily keep
this cockleshell moving it you'll help
by bailing her out with ‘his tin pail”

It was a faet, as he said, that the
waves had gone down considerably.
and the gale showed distinet signs of
abating. When we first got into the
hoat, in spite of all I could say, Jack
Ingisted on ftaking off his coat aund
making me put it on over my thin
dress, He now set me to work baling
out with a small tin pail the water that
washed over the sides. T was glad
enough, yon may be sure, of something
to do, and after a while the exercise
put some degree of warmth into my
frozen limbs. Jack said that his work
at the oars kept him warm, but, of
course, all of us were soaked to the
skin, for we were without the least
shelter from the heavy spray that con-
tinually broke over us. Sometimes it
was all the two men could do to keep
the tiny boat's liead to the waves, for,
though the tumult was much less than
before, we were still in danger of in-
stant destruetion if she once got broad-
side on or a wave broke over the gun-
wale. However, they toiled on brave-
1y, and occasionally one of them took
a short spell of rest, while all of us
kept a constant lookout for a vessel
each time we rose to the summit of a
big wave.

This went on for several leng. anx-
ions honrs, and my arms and back so
ached with stooping that I could hard-
Iy go on baling, and even the stern,
white faces of the two men began to
show signs of exhaustion.

If only I could have given them a
drink or n morsel of foeod! But there
we were in our little boat, absolutely
without food or drink of any descrip-
tion, and what we suffered from thirst
[ think only those who have felt the
same can understand, It wasn’t hun-
aor so much; I felt as if food wonld
have choked me, though, of course, 1

had tasted nothing since our early
breakfast, 1t was the awful thirst
Lrought on by excitement and nervous
exhaustion, and Hudsen sald after-

ward he beileved hie should have
mad if it had lasted much longer.
The afternoon Liad passed and it was

Tone

beginning to grow dusk, but we still
kept on baling and rowing mechan-

jeally, nntil suddenly my husband gave
a low moan and dropped forward into
the bottom of the boat in a dead faint.

I was on my knees beside him in a
moment, frying to lift his head as
muclh as possible out of the water and
to Lring him back to consciousness by
rubbing his stiff, frozen hands, But 1
conld make no impression, and, fearing
lie was dead or dying, I clung to him
wildly and jmplored ilie miate to tell
me what I should do.

“o, mum?** said Hadson, “If yer
don't want us all to be drowned you
must take to that theve buling again.
an' pretty quick, tea! The eaptain "l
soon come round all vight if yer leave

himm to hisself) The man's manner
sviis rough, but he showed that he
meant well, for hbe managed with some

difficulty to slip off his own coat, wiiich
he grafily bade me put arsuond my hus-
baud., I could do nothing else for him
in. our helpless condition, and, of
course, it would be worse than useless
to neglect the only means of saving
the lives of any of us.

So with aching heart I seized my pail
aguin and tried to leszen the amount
of water that had rapilly come in over
thie sldes of the boat. To our dismay
the wind had s5'fied siigbtly, and the
sen was growing more and more tem-
pesiuons.

The next bhall bour wns one of hor-
ror, aud the agony aching

of museles

aud exhausted strength. 1 toiled on
with mind and bady numb with mis-
ery, and fexving every moment thal
the poor mate wounld collapse liks my
husbamd. One eause for thankfuoiness
wns that Jnck had opétied his eyes and
wias able to vegain his seat, but one of
his oars hiad zone overbonrd, and Huod-

woruld not hear of relin
and taking a spell of rest,
all our effores the
the boaat lert
witer behind than elther Juck
could bale out, and in alinost :ur".lhwt'\-.-
despair I watched It graduually vise, un

SO

liig
In spite of

that broke

oves more

diave

guishing |
WwWaves |

ar ! |

the end very near.

Just at this terrible moment, t]mn' =h
the darkening nlght, a black shadow
suddenly rose before us, and we saw
a vessel so cloge (hat at first it seemed

as it she would inevitably run us
gown, We all shouted at the top of
our voices, and to our joy we were

reard. A rope was flung to us and
was cleverly caught and made fast by
my husband, and in a short time they
lad drawn us up to the side of the ves-
sel, though our little hoat was already
hall swamped and we were in great
danger of being drowned before they
could get us on board. Onece safely on
deck, our’ boat was cut adrift, and ia
a few minutes we saw it fill with
water and sink like the Two Brothers
beneath the surface, oL

FFor the second time that day we had
been rescued from a watery grave, and
it was with very mingled feelings that
we looked about us to see what our
new shelter was like.

We weie almost too stupefied wiih
cold and fatigue to care much when
we learned that luek was still against
us, and that we had practically jumped
from the frying pan into the fire, We
had been picked up by Captain ' Nay-
lor, of the small collier brig-Susannal,
which had- been blown ont-of her
course by the storm and had sprung a
leak., She was a stout-bullt vessel, but
wits now very old and weather beaten;
still her eaptain hoped to be able to
make Yarmeuthh Harbor before she
foundered. v

Hudson and my husband insisted on
furning to with the men 1nthelr work
at the pumps, for the crew of the brig
needed all the help tlu-\ could possibly
get.

As for myself. I went h?lmv to the
little cabin, where the rising water
was already a foot deep, and sat down
with my feet on a chair to keep them
out of the wet. Jack and one of the
saflors did the 'hest they :conld for me,
[ took off Juck's ecoat and the seaked
lm:luu of my dress, and they fl-h'nml
them up on one of the \.uds io dry in
the wind, and covered my shoulders:| .
with a coarse blanket. 1 dared not-at-
tempt to take off my bof’m- for I knew
it I did I shonld weVél get them on
again, so I had to bear the discomfort
of my poor, aching, swollen fect as
well as I could. : .

I was so worn oul that even in that
constrained position,- still oppressed
with anxiety as to our ultimate fate, 17
managed to doze off for a few nin-
utes every now and then, to awake
shivering with the cold. By the light
of a greasy oil lamp I could see that
the water in the eabin was still vising,
but very slowly. so that there was o
chanee, wiih ek, of the poor old Su-
sannah reaching Yarmouth. !

At last, nfter whi it séemied {0 mo like

a dozen ordinary nights rolled into one,
my husband ll"tllllil"ll with my h-J(lh‘v
which I put on with diffie 11!!_\, fhir, ‘ot
course, it had dried as stift asdeathes.

Fie had resmned his coat, but looked
almost as dirviy and disheveled az the
crew of the collier. He tfold me the

men were almost at the last gasp with
fatigue, having had to work the puamnps
all night without rest, but the captain
Kept them going, and was determined
to bold on if possible. a3 he had only
one leaky boat, too smail in any
to carvy us all. Jaek said that Capitain
Naylor worked with the men himself.
and foreed them to respect him by his
pluek and endnrance. Dawn was just
breaking as Jack- helped me on deck
for 1 could hapdly walk, T was so SYify
tired. I had. my blanket folded
for warmth over my dress, aml Jack |
found a shelfered corner where we pars
took of another “meal” of biséuit and 4
water, d
in the dawning. light everybody
showed to the worst passilile adv: -
tige. A more wmezard,  unkempt,
grimy set of men I never saw, and I
ne doubt my own looks were u
aood mateh for theirs., 1 hadn*t even
a hat to cover the wet wisps of halr |
that clung rovud my face and fell
down, my back, and all atiempts to
fasten them up ended in fallure ow-
to the fact that most of my lair-
had fallen out douring my exer-
in tho small boat. !
Hlowever, this was all
the, sigh of thankluiness
that rose from every
ery wept up that Yarmonth
sight, and we knew that we
foot on land once nibro.

yol wbiful ir the

¢*ise

and

ing
pins
tions
forgotten in
aml ve lief
when the
wase in
mi=ht

SO01 8ot

It was even wa-

ter-logged vessel conld reach the har
baor in safety. A steam ‘-
by ::‘L;ll.'”l_'l.l to Enow if :~'|'.°‘_‘. ‘?hmhl
comea to our assistance, but Capfain
Naylor dogegediy refnsed. He sald that
aftes all his efforts to take the brig in
Le wasn't golng to wasle money oo &

anxiety,

_m,hum!t‘l_' }mn

l':;l".'-.'-".\ il

!
|
i 't i
tng;: prosowt t,

couldn't but admire the
though I confess
my-

we
man’s determination,
1 didn’t feel so much admivation
self until we were safely ashore.

Well, at last—it seemeil a lifetime of
waiting—"n4 last” ecame; we struggled
into Yarmouth Harbor. and Jack
helped, almost carrvied, me on to the
quay. A fine sight I, was for the lew
onlookers, but fortunately at that ear-
ly .. honr—between G and G.30—there
was hardly s anybody - about. Jack
soon had me-in a cab, and we were
driven stralglit to the-Sdilors’ Home.

There we were treated with the ut-
mogt kindness, After a delicious
breakfast of sfeaming Lot coffee, rolls,
and fish I was assisted by the matron
into & warm' bed, and wasn't long in
falling into ‘a sound gleep. Lafer in
the day some decent clothing was lent
me, so that I -could gerout and buy
some new tihings, and my husband,
though mot so. badly off as I was, re-
ceived help of the same kind,

We went home by train to Hull {be
riext day, and Jack duly reported the
loss ‘of the Two Brothers., Fortunafe-
Iy for,us, his own share in the loss was
entirely covered by insurance, He

was ‘soon_able to "g't another berth as

<*zlpt‘.‘11n. and Fudsonl once more sailed
with him as mate. : As for me, after
a few days’ rest I felt no ill effects
Trom my adventurous voyage.

[ miust tell you that the Susannah

‘svas repaired- and again went to sed,

but she foundered in Yarmouth Roads
in fhe following spring. Captain Nay-
lor was not on board, her when she
went ‘down, and we fdard he had won

‘both resptet and profit by his brave

handling " of" her that famous
September galé:

Many months .lftcrwmd one day in
the street, I suddenly;ecame face to
face with Gledhill. We stared at each
other as*if we had seen: a ghost, for
each had thought-the otHer at the bot-
tom of the sea. It tm'néd out that the
\\i'lL'ch ,Eledlull Liad
Jumped s h[m\n out to sen in the
sform, and finally ray ashore on the
const ‘of Norw ay at ‘a barren, deseolate
spot far from any ®wu’ From fhere
Gledbill had tramped-sIth most of the
shipywrecked crew, until at length they
reached Christiania. Gledhill was
{here befriended by the Seamen’s Mis-

dpring

‘sion, and after some time was able o
‘work his paseage ‘to Hinl:

Ro_ends my true story Qf the sea. [
think you will ldm:t thnt my one long
day and. night of d*mzor and ship-

wreek was enough 10 ;ﬂtzﬂ'v any rea-

sonable wonian's thirvses for perilous
giventure.—The Wide World Maga-
zine,, ; 5 N

lh- :'Snl Still,
He.was W h‘l Jis known as a “dear
little réGT:” fhat is’ 16" say, he Lad
heaven-blue eyes, Swiny~halr, and an
éxpression [ of cemplete innocelice
which wonld At him _for a soap nd-
vertisement wefe le not the son of
respectable pin -

They were all at tha phbtogra)
but sweet Ceell, would’t remain
cuough for his picture to be tnken.

“Porhaps,” -ug"9-tLJ .1he urbine
photozrapher, after the bupdredth of-
fort had. failed, it is.the presence of
hjs apother- avhich makes the liftle
daviing  rvestless) ' LE-swddany  wonld
withddraw, ‘perhaps 1 'should slie-
cessful.” :
The doting

a4 mondédt oF two the operativon had

H'.I’\*
her's,
stjll

be

mother 100k "the hint, and

i

1 been successfally comcluded,
. “However did- you''manage to sit
still, Ceecil¥™ .agked his mother, *“and
what did the nice ..L:IHL‘H}JH say to

\-'l‘ 10 muke \:-d o JIT
“The manp.thaid, 1t
thitill, you m:l\ Jittle nmonkey,
the life oug of you.” The I that very
mamma."—Now Yook News

Joua don’t thit
I'll thake

thii}l,

- Boston's Llauic YVotea,

The betlot 1ahv:of Massachusetts has
Dwvan pecommendad for idoption in other
S&tes bocausest compels thae voter to
preference forr each candi-
date, and thus in theory favors “'split-

li«l‘v"" vat .nq, it has .mml.er curious

gty —the nuniber’ of /biank ballots

it prodiies wJ edd
I'ur‘.‘:'r for President bad IGO0 plu-

rality in Boston, but about G000 bal-
:{-ta enst wete not mwarked for this
office at,all, Douglass’ plurallty was
JO0TE In the largest vote™ enst, bt
eyen for Governor there were 4515
binuks, For Liculznant-Boveraoe
ithur= were Uik Dlanks, Lo Secrelary
of Sta'p 15,776, -apd.s0 on I Rencrdliy

rittio unfll  SB256 blavks
ont of Wil voie of only 96,604 testi-
flel {hat 24 pet cont, of the volers

Jidu't care a penell mark who was to

Le Sherifl.—New York Worll




