THE SEMLWEEKLY TRAISUNE NORTH PLATTE, 'IEBRASKA.
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LIDF, Trenches of the The ship lopked Hke an fee palace. | opper dock, 1 nt last mannged to reach | 101 Nikten to the eatrentles of the  was misery for everyone on board ; the | night my fither would sond a messige
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" ns second steward, nnd 1 got the bil- |volee of the mute renched my enrs and all 1 would hove to do wonld be ! easier than the home wird-bound voy- | feathers and =neaked aft with the 1t
Bill was full of wild ldeas and let of second cook, through the wind “Enitan you, you to =it on the superstructure and let | BE€, 80 one night DIl wnd T slid down | tle bird, placed It on the steering gear,
schemes. He hnd the “get-rich-quick™ My “glory hole” wus aft on the | hell's spawn, keep nway from the men my feet hang. I thought this wag the anchor chuln and swam to a “but- | and commensed my mystie danee, 1
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@hier project absolutety Gifferent from liroke ngulost the slde of the ship, sboard, Suael 18 seaslekness, I wus pervous b putting it mildiy. ;u' u m'-}‘l‘_ ;"""i'.'[rl‘I"”'I'r'l h..,| 1t i j‘..
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envied, his spirit of adventure; 8o ot me and let out n howl, wont aft with him and soon we conld | MY '_ _"; ”'”".1' 'll e \'..j] "‘”i“ “":
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One night BNl came around to the with on this bloomin' passage. I'm negro was howllng biue murder, and Irlm-l :\I"‘“' “"__' ":: I".” -I'I 1‘11"1'”.- :,1" ||‘. |
houke with four tickets for a blood tucky, I am, not ‘'arf, I ain't,” He| the curses of the mate suapped like a l‘]ll :“.m h:.[.n;-ll.ll] " -h| T ‘1I- X -'.*-
and thunder war play entitled “Cubn’s looked Hke some gorilla, The rolling  wireless message, Luckily for me the e .“'“ I""":_ ‘.'T _'l'“ ";"\_"' '\"lf'll_
Vew" His brother was playlng the of the sbip afMected him pot in the mnte =topped at the galley aod sabd, maqgis Of) ‘I8 .Chest And| B ol

willnin. This play greatly Impressed |
me; In fact, from the first act to the
Iast the footlights were gushing blood,
love and adventure—and rotten nl:l-1
mg. Bill's brother was awful,

Bill was a pretty good judge of
human nature. He had taken us to
this play to get us worked up to a
pitch of enthusiasm, nod thus getting
us In the proper frame of mind, he
could unroll his Iatest scheme,

That night, after the show, he pro-
posed a trip to Bouth Amerlen, which
took our bhreaths away. We were to
run away and ship on a tramp steam-
er, for n passage of about nine
months, WIith the money thus earned
wa were to equip ourselves and atart
out for Port Limon, Costn Rlea, and
go Into the coffee plantation business. |
We all fell for this and took a solemn
vow to stick, The scheme especinlly
appealed to me because here was my
chance to follow Dana In his “Two
Yeurs Before the Muast,” The next
day, after sleeping It over, Charlle nnd
Jim decided that there wns more
money In New York, and refused io

., I admit T had a sinking sensa-
Fl in the pit of my stomach when

viewed the proposition In the suns
light, but 1 stuck, Then Bl and I

de a tour of the docks In New

k, trylng to find the ship weé
wanted. We fell in with several
“Soarding masters.” These men In-
fgnt the water fronts of large cities
mnd are nothing but bloodsuckers
preying on sallors,.  One of theso
parasites took us on board an old
amp steamer, Iving In Frie basin,
ealled the Cushko, Here we met
the steward, a “lime juleer,” John
Royal-Minng, with the cmphnsis on
the hyphen, The wonderful tale of

ense, luxury and “getting pald for see-
ing the world" stuff that the stewnrd
and the bonrding nnster unrolled be-
fare our eager eyes carried vs Into
the seventh heaven of expectation,
This wns five o'clock In the afternoon.

The ship was to snll at three-ten the
following morning, but they did not
dell us this, The stewnrd snld that
we were Just the two that he wanted,
there belng vacancies on the ship for

seonnd stewnrd and second ecook, IMe | wns not safe to trifle withe

mgpested that we sleep on the ghip
Mhnt night, and then In the morning,
after seedng what 1t was Hke, weo conld
ge home and declde whether we want-
td to ship or not, I demurred ot

so he gave BUl and me permizsion to
go, but sald we had to get buck at
midnight, We hurrled home and on
the sly I packed my grip with my be-
longings.

That night T exploded a bombuhell
in the family, After dessert had been
served, puffed up with importance,
declared: “Well, I'm going to South
Amerien” A bareage of Inughter
Appled around the table, This got
me sore, and I shut up ke a clam.

It was February, and very cold,
About seven o'clock that night a grend
storm eame up nud the streets were
soon covered with sleety lee. I turned
mto bed with my clothes on, Blll was
» notify me at ten o'clock by throw-
mg pebbles against the window pane
m my room, Every time I looked
sut Into the street wnd saw that howl-
mg blizgard, a plcture of a ship wal-
owing in a trough of the sea con-
antly came before my mind and I
shivered, and my enthuslasm dropped
@ zero. | could not take my eyes
sway from the clock. It was an
tpony of intense walting, simiiar to
thiut when, later la the trenches, 1

Arthur Guy Empey.

The ship was rolling llke a log In
the trough of the sea. I held on to
the sid@B of my bunk In terror, A
wauve would swash agninst my door
and water would pour in through the
cracks, I felt deathly sick and 1
thought 1 wns golng to die. I was
experiencing my first touch of sea-
slekness,

About six bells In the morning
(three o'alock) the door opened, and
there standing In the opening was a
huge S8wede, encased a ollsking, The
ley blast sent a cold shiver through
me, I wondered what he wanted, but
did not wonder long.

“You bane get tea and toast on
bridge for mate, damn quick,"” 1 was
bewlldered. The door slnmmed niml
onee ngnin 1 was alone, Fifteen min-

lenst, He geemed to sway and bend
with every movewent of the ship.
The next two or three days were n
horrible nlghtmare to me. How 1
lived through them I de not Know, 1

had a deadly fear of the cook, As

I.umm a8 he found out that I could not

utes must have passed when the door |

opened ppain and In rushed the
toughest-looking seamnn I have ever
seon,  He had only one eye. Later

lon I found that he was out flest mnle,

[I'llll.: this action, he shouted,

"Onesoved Gibson,” a “Blue-Noger™
from Nova Scotin, nnd a man whom it
Without
noword he steppaed into the glory hole,
grabhed my shoulder In a  grip of

iteel, amd ynnked me out of my bunk |}

into the ey water which was awash
on the deck,

“Get ont o' that,
There's no fire In the galley, and 1
want my tes on the hrldge, und I

whant it now, or I'll put out your dead
Hghts"

1 meckly answered, “Yes, sir,” and
started o put on my wet socks, See
“Nover
mind that damned elgging, Get Into
the galley and get that fire alight.,”

My feet wera blue with the eold
and my teeth were chattering, 1 tim-
Idly asked, “Where are we, sir?* With
a look of contempt he aonswered

south for the orn, and she's blowing
big guns.” Then he lefy,

1 stepped out of my glory hole oato
the deck.
pers, and buge seas were
over the weather side,

brenking
One minute

steep hill In front of me, and s hor-
rible churning sound would come from
the racing propeller. Then the deck
would slant away from me and o loud

wuler,

chug! and a shiver through the ship
as the propeller sunk agaln Into the

you Iunti'lnhtu-r.\

“We're outslde o' SBamndy Hook, bound | penny,

the after deck would appear lUke a | Jolly, boy

We were dipplng our seup- I

even boll water without burning it he
started In to make my life a misery.
He had o hablt of carrylng a huge
butcher knife in his belt. Between

menls he would sit down on a bench |

and constantly feel the edge, at the
sume thme telling me what an expert
he was at earving, Later on I found that
there was g renson for his enrrying this
knife, He and the ¢rew were at dog-
ger polnts, he never daring to go for-
wiurd exeept In case of necessity, and
then he was eareful alwavs to corry
his butcher knife, Down in my heart
I renlized that if the oceasion should
nrise he would not be backward In
demonstrating his art of earving on
his opponent,  That Welshmm was
no better eook than I was, and the

crew soon becatme aware of this fnety | busy and complete the task; that he

henee thelr hostility.

The Cushke was a “lime julcer”
snlling under the English flag.
skipper was n “lme juicer,” the first
mate & “blue noser,” the first engineer
Seotsmnn, while the erew wns com-
posed of Spaninrds, Itnlinng, Squnre-
hends, Flons, Swedes and Russinns,
The bos'n wns Irish, and a firm be-
liever In Home Rule, A worse gang
of cutthroats could hardly be con-
celyved ; a nice, polite bunch they were,
Belleve me, Bill and T had our troubles,

Bl and I were the only two Ameri-
enns on board.
man was a Prussian, Karl Tatzner hy
name, I nicknpmed him “Fritz” He
witd only twenty years old, but was
clumsy, strong as an ox and about six
foet tall,

After wenthering the gale we at last
came Into the Gulf stream, and off the
of Florlda It was wearm and
pleasant,

I found that my duotiex were to peel
spinds, wash pots and pans and be a
regn

COMRT

My offiee hours were from glx bells In
the morning (three o'cloek) uatll four
bells st night (ten o'clock), 1
riepey and tilthy ot nll times, hnving
nothing hut salt water to wash In, and
wonuld not cut the grease, il
Bod 1t mueh easler than I T haad mues

WwWis

This was my first In- | dor Iu my heart and yowed to “Jump
fls, beeause I had to go howme fipst, [troduction to him,

ship™ at the first port we put into
After nlne ten doys
alongside at Castries, 8t. Lucla, Brit-

or we ocume

Ish West Indles, to conl ship., At this
port the men believed Inm woman suf
frnge, Long loes of halfanked block

women, with huge baskets of conl on
thelr pussed up the forward

ng plank, dumped their load of conl
inte the open bunkers, aml left the
ship by the uftor gungwany. Before
lenving the ship the fourth engineer
ench one o little brass cheek;
which Inter on she would turn In to
the coaling company for an English
While the women were work-

hends,

Ehave

Illu: the men would sit around the dock

stunoking cigareties,

The natives at 8t. Lucia had a great
appetite for salt pork. 1 soon got
 Wise to this fact and traded about a
half a barrel of pork for llmes, guava
rum and alllgator penrs,
If the steward or cook had caught me
I would never be writing this story.
The women threw the pork into thelr
dirty conl baskets, aud upon renching
the dock gave 1t to thelr husbands or
sweethearts, who would bomodintely,
wWithout woashing It, devour They

The |

The englneer's moss- |

ir "“foteh and coarey” for the cook, |

“Keep your eye on this black skunk
untll I ean ke him before the ‘old
munt " For five minutes 1 put all my
power of entreaty into my woice and

prayed the stowaway to stick by me; |

to swenr that he came abourd of his
own volition. He promised fo do so.
Then the mate come after him and
took him before the captunin. During
this fifteen minutes of interview I

lived in an ngony of torment and sus- |

penge.  The little fellow eame bnck
with a smile on hig face and I knew
things were all right. e told me that
the eaptaln had shipped him at a ghill-
ing & month for the paussage. For two
duys he was detalled to help me in
ithe galley, and 1 liwed the life of o
prince. We nlcknnmed him “Monday,"”
the day that he came on board, His
real name was Charles Taslmn Beon,

On the fourth day, Mondny, after
peeling o bucket of spuds, while T was
reading and smokime, threw down
his knife and, with a sunning leer, In
a commanding tone told me to get
wished to rest. I started in to “bull-
doze" him, but he simply held his
hand in my direction, fingers éxtended,
and in a muajestle volee informed me:

“From now on, work for the Ameri-
ean I will not. 1 tell Meoster Captain
American Monday stowed nway, Mees-
ter American to preeson go fourteen
venrs Britlsh government.," 1 nesrly
fainted, From that time Bill and 1
were Monday's abject sluves, We
even walted on him persomally. Any
article In my possession that Monday
desired was his for the asking, The
gteward wormed the secret out of
Monday, and 1 was also hia glayve, Bill

and 1 spent a life of hell on board.
After getting into the troples lime

Julee was Issued dally to the crew to

Keep awny scuryy.

The food was hor-

“Get Out o' That, You Landlubber.”

rible. The pork was rotten; In foact,
on the head of one of the salt pork
cnsks wns stamped *“Inspected 1880
The crew were on the verge of mutiny,

Then we reached the eastern en-
trance of the Straits and It was blus-
tery and cold, The captaln attempted
to negotiate the Stralts one bright
moonlight night. After about three
hours the moon disappeared and we
went on the rocks, knocking a big hole
in the side of the ship, and only quick
and efliclent work by the carpenter
aud erow snverd us from sinking, They

snnd yards of gold brald on hig eollar
and cuffs. He had us searched, bhut
did not find the meney, Very much
disappointed, in broken English he in
formoed ug that our ship was to snil
at four o'clock the next morming, and
that If he found ns In Valparasiso we
womNd bhe sent to the mines,
Shivering and trembling we wended
our wuy hack to the doek and bhunted
around for a boatman, Bribing him
with our remaining money he at last
brought us alongside, just before the
gungplank  was  lifted. The Dblaeck
smoke wns pouring from the single
funnel of the Cushkao, Then we went

hefore the captain, and he “logged” us |

ten pounds (350) ench.

On our homeward-bound passage
we wenl around the Florn and ran
into n gale. The bos'n mutinled, Old
“One-eyed Gibson” came behind him
and luid bim low with o marlinspike.
Then, carrying him amidships, he
chalned hilm to the ifron steps leading
to the hrldge, e remalned this way
for a day and a half, exposed to cold
und dey wind., Strict orders were
passed through the ship that no one
wis to appronch him. That nlght,
under cover of darkness, Bill and I
snenked him a stenming pot of stew,
and some hot coffee, If he had lived,
we would, through this one action,
have gained a true friend for 1ife.
Mrom exposure he contracted pneu-
monla and died, He was burled at
e, The earpentor gewed him in a
gack, agd tying an old iron wheel to

his feet, placed him on a plank, and |
| while the captaln read a rongh burinl

service the plonk was tilted, and the
hoddly of the bos'n went down to rest
in Davy Jones' locker.

The first port we touched at, the
consal's flag wans hoi=ted nt the fore-

(e,
i
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There Was a Reason for His Carrying
This Knife.

A
/’;’

your san,  Oh, father, send me this

token.,  Then, with a few mystice
grunts, T beseeched Bill and Mouday
to come and receive the token, Mon-

day cume trembling nft and I pointed
to the little black bird which was
wenkly ensping its last, but it saved
the day for us, How we honored and
respected that little bunch of black
feathers, Curlous to sea what Mon-
dny would do, we left him, He sat hy
the hird for over an hour, chanting In
that welrd, sing-song potols of the
British West Indles, From tlint time
on Monday was onr slave.

Two days hefore reaching 8t Luelin,
the captain sent for ug, and sald that
he knew that BHI and I had stowed
awny Monday. We, lise n ecouple of
fish, fell for this aml admitted It
whereupon  the captain ecoolly  In-
formed us thit we had forfeited all
pay and allowances due us for the en-
tire voyage. The joke of It was that
under the board of trande laws, the
Cushko had to go two hundred miles
ont of her way to get to St. Lucia and
put Monday ashore,

We dressed him in a long pair of
white pants; the carpenter gave him
# red vest; Bill placed a derby hat
on his head and he went ashore in a
small boat. When the boat returned
we 1lifted anchor, and as St. Lucia
ngain fuded Into the distance we could
see a solitary lrtle figure on the dock
waving his white pants around his
head. e had removed them upon
renching port, We felt a pang of re-
gret us he faded out of sight.

. ; After an uneventful trip we went
mnst, and a bleary-eved, hnlf-drmoken | ; A v
J ~ dnto quarantine in New York harbor.
[ 1t old man eame on board nnd wnos At tho first sleht of the statne of
; d i irs e & SL
eloseted with the eaptiain for about an | 2 . S

l

hour, When he eame out he wus
staggering, and his eyes, if possible,
were more bleary. The eaptain lined
the erew up, and the consuyl, in a
thick ond siuttering volee, asked the
crew If the hos'n had died from natu-
riul causes Nineéty per oent of the
men  could not understand what he
aifdd, und a silence prevalled. At oo
silonce menns consent. 1 buatted in
and sald "No" 1 was standing next
ta the mate, 1 folt that gorilia-dike

hand of hig plonching the baek of my

neck, and I penrly folnted.  Then the
consnl went over the slde into his
bont, and wns soon pulling for the
shore,  We 1ified anchor and the port

wns left hehind,
Hnlf way up the const we rin out
of fresh water, and hud to drink con-

denged witer from an old squeaky
condensing ecugine. It was brack!sh
nnd slokening, 1 would have sakl 1)

soul for one drink of clear, eold water
Monday became tyranoieal and un-

bearnble, and it was up to Bl and
me to devise some scheme to Keep
him In check.

Through listening  to  Monday's

storlos, I knew that he was very su-
perstitions and belleved In magic, or
gohl™ as he ealled it

Bill told him that my father in
America was & great medicine man
and that T was gifted with magie,

While loading guano at Lobas, the
fourth engineer had gone on a shoot-
ing trip and killed several huge pell-
cans, FHe skinned these and gave me
one of the skins. DBill and T worked
4 scheme, That morning n Ntle hinck
rd foll on the deck, and I nieked 1)

4

up and took (it to my glory il t

|i'rf'-'f'l_\‘ n rush of Independence and

| I wns

| 8

+Sat

patriotisin surged through me, ang 1
down on the hatchway and abso
litely refused 1o work., The eaptialn
threatened to put me In double Irons.
I told him to hell, and do It;
ihat I wns a free Amevicin In a free
Amertedn port, and I elanlmed the pro-g
fection of the Stars and Stripes, and
In accordunee with my rights as a sall-
or, I demnnded the consnl's

to Fo

g to be

holstedd ot the Toremast. The eaptoein
gauve me g hard look bat wilted,
The nest afternoon at olght belle 1

Innded i New York, free agnin, 1
wius dressed fn a pule of blue overalls
burefooted, a Pannmn hat on my hend,
binek as & negro from sunburn, a red
handikerchlef around my neck, and
wearlng n white negligee shirt., On
my left shoulder 1 had o small
kKey, and In right hand a wooden
epge with & poarrot 1o 0L In my poeket
was S840 In silver. but 1 did not eare
ugnln on terra Nrma with the
Stars and Stripes floating above me

maon
iy

I recelved a wonderful welecome at
home, and wns of the opinlon that the
hardships of my  crulse
worth ¢enduring, in view
tion 1 wis recelving,

wirin  well

of the reecep-

But of course all wonders dle out
in nine doys, nnd mine sizzled our like
wet firceracker on the Fourth of

July, and It was up to me to get busy
and find something to do,
Thus ended my first renl adventure.

Not Genuine Generosity.

Sald the near cynle, “Some fellows
hopst of belng Hiberal in thelr views
but that 1s as far as thelr Uberality
pxlends"




