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Tl STEERAGE

. The Sunshine and Shadows of an Ocean Trip

with a Mixed Crowd Between

Dec

ks.

My Veederick . Wirton

Copyrightead, 14, Yy the Aunthoer)
Weo had Just lwt sight of America when [
made & dlgcovery. It friend Parker.
He discovered pie ut the same moment.

wan my

He wan leaning agninst a hatchway In a
kit of negliges atiitudey, rogarding hin fellow
pangenigers wilth amune-
ment, altogether a superlior being, offensively
auperior, |

1. on the coptrary, was siiting the
deck, my Kneex up to my chin, 4 short pipe
in my mouth hought especially for the voyage
—the pipe, 1 mienn), and was seraping ae-
qualntance with & young Lancashireman who
was returning from his first tour in my couns
try.

Parker Bit
rose and shook haids with him.

“Hello, 1 he sajd with a feeble atiempt
mt cordinlity, “eolng aorous?*

It was pliin diy Lhat
glad to see me, although that
cune the ubsurdity of his question; #o 1 has-
tened trith, told him yes, 1
Wwak going aeroas, and by thin very boat, too,
the Cephtlonia, Poston 1o Liverpool, Augtst
4, and was, booked for the stesrs
age.

“And 8o, oid man,"” 1 concluded, “you won't
see much of me untll we get to the other

an air of Indifferent

thought
own

woemiel a embarrassed when 1

all

not At
would not

he was
confess thi

INBreover,

was n hack driver In Manchester, and that
he took & traveling holiday bvery summer
He had been all over Irelanid, Beotland,
hie own country and some portions of the
neirhy  eontinen! irelanid was the most
heautiful country he had seen, “'to hls way
o' thinkin
Next sumimer he intends
and he will make his jowrney
Ing the channel, by bleyele
find a niore thorough-going
saloon?
”TI\”

vinit lialy,
for orons-
Cotld wyon
tourist 1o the

(L1
CRY

these steamers is horful."
he remarked; “when | were crossin’ an the
New York | seen a feller wi' w pot full o
cook-leggnd chickens, and ‘¢ were goin' 0
piteh the ‘ole blosiin' lot averboan), “e wers
Hit strack me ( Hedrt, NIt did, an® | gets
In front of "l an™ 1 aiys:

' llke v wee thes n oa
Hegert 60,000 miles from anyw ere,
an' thee hungry an” thirsty,” 1 says,
I saw thee there 1'dk no feed thee,
Just make out t' plague thee' | says

vant 1wl ‘tm omy mind, bn' dudn't glve
over Ll ‘e handed me six or ehicken
legs, an’ anded them around to the poor
peopls on deck 0, 1 were proper mad, I
ware.'

‘vomently this philanthrople tourist drew a
huge seed cike from one pocket of his jacket
and & book from the other and began to
work at both., He offered me a plece of
the cake and later loaned me the book
1 had read it and told him
Jerome K. Jerome's "“Three Men in &
Bout.”

I don't think

whslE on

Liloomin®
I would
an’ i
bt 1I'd

sEvon

there's nothink In 0" he
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OF DIFFICULTY.

- slde, for I shall keep my place, and not In-

trude upon saloon passengers’ privileges.”

¢ UH'm"” said Parker thonghtfully, 0 you're

‘It ‘the steerage. How does that happen?
STWelL” T anawered, "thix I8 n flying busi-

ness trip, and It saves money to go by the

mteyrage, you know. I supposs it surprises

you to find me here?"

Puarker reflected a minute,

“IL Isn't 50 much that you are in the steer-

age” he remarked, “as that you're saving
money; that's the surprising thing—but no
matter. I suppose ['m in for (t, and may as
well own up, I'm In the steerage myself.”*

We both felt better after that, but we
nivertheless wasted some minutes in specu-

. Jation as to the probability that among the

saloon passengers were some who would ree-
Cognlze us and pass remiarks aboul us, a pe-
cullarly frulfless discussion, for It was too
- late to back put now, amwl moreover we had
an immense adventage over the saloon In
point of numbers, lor there wore 881 ol us on
board Lo only. seventy-flye cabin passengers.

We were eruphiatically of the popular party,
and we determined to make the best of It

And with that spirit, cecompanied by good
health, any man can have a good time in the
. Bteernge, shutting his eyes (o certaln dis-
comforts and his nostrils to ecertain others,
taking things as they come, never complain-
Ing, no matter how greal the provocation
may be, and never allowing himself to regret
the soft cushions and the burnished silver
and the rich desserts of the first eabin,

Allantic pussengers may be divided Into
three classes—immigrants, business men and
tourists,

The majority of the firat class crosas In the
" steerage, although they are to be found wlso
in the Intermedinte quarters and in the sa-
loon, but f in the latter they ceass, t-ch-
nleally, to be lmmmigrants; that s, they do
mot have tp pass muster at Ellls Island, or
.eeme In contact with the tmmigratlon com-
migsloners of any port,
© Those who oroxs for business reasons are
usunlly in the =aloon, although there are
pocasionally instunces of traders taking up
With lotermediate or evon stesrage acoommo-
fations.

The tourist we nvariably associate with
all the loxury that the steamer affords,
He travels for heslth or pleasure, he I8 a
man of moans, of lelsire, and we pleture
Wim with a cup on, half asleep over a novel
in a reclining chalr on the sacred upper
deck.

This Is correct enough as far as it goes,
but the steerage has Its tourlsts, and 1 am
nelined to fhink that they numbired as
many as the tourists of the saloon,
~In all spasons of every year there are
poople In the steerage who cross and recross
wholly for plrasure or health.

They may not—generally do not—iravel as
far as thelr wealthy fellow passengers; their
destination is usually some farming village
or manufacturing city in the old country, be
It Eogland, Ireland or Beotland, where the
father and molther are still living, or where
the father and motber go to look wpon the
graves of those they knew In childhood,

We were limed up befors the money ex-
change window on the Cupard dock in Bast
“Hoxton. In front of mie Wak a0 young man
-‘ﬂl::: had $4 left after paying for his round
trip.

I8 conting me 326 to go over and back,'"
(he sald, “and it's worth it for the chanee
of seeing the mother.”

“Aye, that It is."" assented a sad woman
swho stood by with a babe In her arms,
“when you have s mother to go to.*

An old man, very decrepit and bent,
tarned painfully about and remarked slowly:

“IL cost me 310 (o go back for good, and |
conaider it worth it for the privilege of dyling
on the old sod.”

This swunmer by far the largest part of
sleerage truvil has bren of the tonrist order,
Most of Ihe passengers on the Cephalonla
had return Lickets. Muny were making thelr
JArst visit 1o Burope, but the majority were
riturning to their birthplaces,

A few were on thelr way back after a
mare or less extepded tour in America.
Among the lalter was the Lancashireman
with whom | was talking when dizeovered
by Parker.

He wos a medlum-slzed, red-faced man,
who wore s cardigan jJacket with capactous
pockets mod the mont tremendous boots [ ever
saw. He wan very prouwd of the latter arti-
clew, and proclalinsd confidently that “you
eouldn’t get anythink like th'm n Hameri
.

He was probably right

Somebady aaked him how long he had been
In America.

*Four wewks." he replivd.

“In that all™ was the next qu ry, uttersd
with considerable surprise.

“Balo’t 1t long encugh for a “oliday?
telurned the Lancashireman spiritedly

had seen New York, Providence and
Boston, and bad put in a Grw days with an
i Dover, N. H. He told me Lhat bhe

semarked candidly; “I've rend that far and
haven't found anythink Interesting.'

“That far'" was more than t(hree-quarters
wiuy through the hook. Perhaps that
WasT't an exhibition of a British trait, He
had paid something for the book, iU was a
pirated editlon, by the way, perhaps he
knew the autlor was one of his own coun-
trymen, and he  had patiently plodded
across page sfter page of what wes ta him
dry stuflf in the hope of getting his money's
worth,

That was my first thought, but T was In-
elined to change my mind after 1 had told
him that an Americon would probably have
thrown the book away If the first part of
It was dull.

“That's not right,” he declared in that quist
earnest tone of the Britisher who knows it
all; *"ow could they tell that t' rest of t*
hook was bad? I belleve we ought U give
t' anthor a change.”

Surely Mr. Jerome and the whole brother-
hood of writers will cull down blessings
upon  this independent, homest Lancashire-
man.

The Cephalonin left Boston at 11:30 p. m.,
and about two hours later the stesrage s~
sengers were served with dinner

The regular dinner hour |5 earlier
bifore noon, but on this day there was (de-
lay, natural and incident to the econfusion
of getting away.

The laws of England provide for the sap-
aratlon of steerage passengers Inla Lhres
classes Single men, single women and
married couples.  Biach of these clisses has
A wectlon of the ship to itself. On deck
they may commingle freely, below  stairs
they are kept mpart,

The historian and his friend,
of course, assigned to the single men's
quarters, which on this trip were fur for-
ward under the forecastle. It was down
two flights of stairs, gloomy In the dayrime,
but fairly - lighted by electricity ¥n  the
evening.

Imagine a long, narrow room, broken hy
grated partitions, steep stairways, covered
hatchways and supports for the upper deck

Along the center narrow tables and bénches
of plain woed, that moy be folded up agolnst
tho rool when not In use.

Opéning out on both sides of the main
room are several smaller rooms, with two
tiers of bunks in each.

The bunk is about as broad as an ordinary
cot bed, and they are separated from one
another by a board set on edge about elght
inches high. The slze of the sleeping rooma
varies, growing smaller as the ship grows
narrower, toward the prow,

In the one occupled by the historian, which
was (he farthest forwsrd, and therefore the
smallest, there were four bunks in each see-
tion of a tler, two sectlons to a tier: aleeping
accommodations, therefore, for sixteen men
In the room. '

Unti} within a few months it was custom-
ary o make the steernge passenger pravide
his  own outfit; that 1s his bad, blanket and all
table utensils. All these are now provided
by the Cunard company, and EVery passen.
ger found his outfit In his bunk when he
went on  board

There were a straw mattress, a blankél, a
deep delftware plate, a tin cup helding a
generous pint, a sliverplated tblespoon and
an bron knMe and fork

What more, surely, in the way of louse-
hold goods, should anybody require for a
ten-duys’ habltation.

When we went down into the darkness
thut Saturday afternogn, hungry enough, as
Parker said, “to eat dog.,'” but fearful of
belog overcome by the ‘close atmosphere,
and honestly dreading the experience, we
heard one of the stewards call out

“Find your table fittings In your bunks,
gentlemen, and hang on to them. Deon't
loge them.*

Parker looked ut me with a sad smile,

“I'm glad they lel us keep our own plate
and knife'" be sald with a grolesque at-
trmpt o be cheerful.

There were several men in the erowded
o who had evidently never travoled wia
steerage, for they were looking at the scens
in pathetle dismay,

The experlenced tourisis
brought out their “Attings"
spective bunks, and as many xs cauld do
80 sal ab the tables, The rest put their
plates on shelves atiached 10 the walls and
stowd wup

Parker and 1 were among the latter num
ber. The inexperienced few slood by motion
ke, They didn't seem to be ambltious to
et

P'resently along came the stewards with
huge pails full ol soup. There was no
formality about these siewards; they were
in their shirt sleeves, and that fael consti
tuted the unlform; but they displayed un
abundance of good nature, and an ausious
desire that everybudy should be bounti-
fully supplied.

They ladeled the soup into Lhe tin cups,

a litcle

Parker, wers,

Immediately
from thelr re-

ard hoversd about until every man had had ! thame stearage paifengors who heve seen bet-

nll the soup he wanted |

It was pood soup,. ‘There wan no mistaking |
that, It would have tasted good If we had
been sliting at & white-covered table In a
frat-rate  hatel It tasted good in the
gloomy, hot stoerage

Next came boiled beel and
Agaln the supply was bountiful;
quality was good,

Parker and the historian ate their potatoes
without salt, but that was because they
thought It was the rule to do », There was
plenty of salt on Lhe tables, but they didn’t
happru  to nny, Thay learned better
after the dirner wis over

“"Eerape your Jeavings
gentlenien, oalléd the stewprd who had
charge of the arrangoments: ““there will be
wikter hore in 4 minuts 0 wanh your things
Put them back in your bunks when you are
fdone with them. **

Parker's wmil
this. I pitled
waya had a good home, poor
oting mother and a oohort
ters and counsina 1o waM on him and ““do”
the dishps. He was still herole, however, in
his snideavors to take the thing cheerfully

“I'm glad they let us wash the diahens,™
he nmoid faintly; ** It wouldn’t be nlee, you
know, to eat supper off this plite and out
of thisx cup, and ftom this spoon, and on this
knife anid fork if they were mot washed.'

Well, we scraped away our leavings and
plutiged onr utensils inta the tub of witer
that the steward had aet down for the pur-
pose,

“1 feel heter, anyway,'
wa climbed upstairs again;
g, and the dishwashing
cline,""

“T feel better, anvway.' #sald Parker
passengers wWho ate that linner., One
the men who etood near me looking on did
try 4 potato, The otliers went on deck un-
fed, and If latir they had anything by pri-
vite arrapgement with a steward I do not
know it,

I think not, for after a day or twa | ab-
served thom taking thelr fare and washing
their dishes with the rest of us

Tea, the last meal of Lhe
steernie, 15 served at 5 o'glock. When we
went down for It we found nine plates
af butter on the tables nnd shelves,

Following the example of experienced
tourists wa went to our bunks and brought
out our tin cups, the knife and the apoon,

“No need of the plate,” said one of the
phssengers, “you'd only have to wash it
anin.'

The stewards brought gigantle kettles of
tep. and filed the tin cups. Then they
carrfed about baskers filled with bread in
the lorm of ""col’” loaves.

I can speak with enthusiasm
the three articles that comprised that meal
The bread was sorprisingly  good, and it
wine even more Burprising to find that the
buttor wns palatable.

The tea was good, of
be a strange Kitchen that turned
delicious bread and poor tea.

I don't suppose [ can glve better proof of
the quality of the food than to confess that
1 ate two whole loaves of bread freely
buttered, and drank two pints of tea

This was the ovening rouline throughout
the wvoynge. ®o far as [ was conesrned.
Parker ran a good seeond, but his appetite
always was rather dellcate

some of the passengers complained No
lnrge company of men would be complete
without Its quota of growlers.

This man thought the tea too sweel; an-
other doeclared that there wasn't sugar
enough; nnd of course we heard from the
man to whom the tea was uo beller than
slops,

It would seem Impossible to
with the bread, but it was done.
wis burned, It was too stale, ele,

Think of It; on that trip the ship's bakers
were turning out 31,500 eob loaves every day!
They had to bakes ahead. It would have
boen  utteriy  Impractieabie to serve fresh
bread, but the kickers complained neverthe-
less,

Thay manifested their discontent by break-
Ing the loaves open, edting the soft inside
wnd throwing away the entire crust, thus
wasting at least two-thirds, and, to my
taste, the best part of each loaf,

After two daya of this the chief steward
gave orders that ne more bread should be
Izssued In whole loaves to the steerage, It
was cut into slices thereafter,

The under stewards were remarkably
patient In face of the unreasonable com-
plaints and comments of the pass mgers.

“Do you know what that butter's it for?"
asked a growler arrogantly of WFred, the
hardest woaorking steward in the crew; “I'd
Just like it to grease the wheels of my
wagon with.”

“All right,” returned Fred, without look-
ing up from the kettle he was scrubhing,
“I'll see that you have a keg of It when you
get back to Boston,'

It wuas the ooly
would fit the oceasion
as good as that served in the saloon, but it
was genuine and wholesome, and did not
degarve Lthe comparison to wheel grease.

Steerage breakfast at 730 consisted of
Irish stow, bread, butter and eoffee, with oat-
meal “portidge” amnd molasses on wllernate
days instead of the stew.

While freely admitting the exc:llent qual-
ity nf the food, and while good-humoredly
lgnoring the unavollable faults of the sery-
fce and the irksomeness of dish washing, 1
will as frankly oonfess that I would have
likxl other kinds of breskfast and dinner be-
fore the voyage was over

It was rather tiresome when the amusing
novelty wore off. Parker voles with me in
this matter, but what then?! Here we were,
two men in perfect bealth, peither of us In
the lzast given Lo seasickness, who had pald

27 each for the round trip, America to Eng-
land and baock.

It would have discredited good sense to
permit ourselves to feel that we were endur-
Ing any privations,

Even the Briton's desserts were not alto-
Efther lacking. There was duft occaslonally,
and again rice pudding or preserved apples,
and now that [ have eaten it, 1 think no
traveler's exporionce I8 complete without a
knowledge of duff.

It is a specles of plum pudding that Is re-
markable for being not only palatable b
digestible. It was the ope articls of food
that the steerage passengers could not get
enough of. They lked it

S50 did Parker and 1.

“T say, F, R.," sald Parker one day shortly
after dinner.

“Well, Henry"

“I've a acheme,”” sald he,

“'m owith you,” sak 1.

He thereupon conductad me along the maln
deck until we came to the doors of the
kitchens, 1 believe that sallor men cgll them
galleys, but whatever the name, they were
rooms lined with great ranges at which
white-capped men were cooking dellencls
for the saloon passengers

Doors and windows were open, fad out
eam: the appetizing aroma of ruast fowl, hot
rolly, berry ples and heaps of oth:r good
things,

It was no

patalons
agnin the

(I

inta  thene tlhs

ghastly at
He had al
chap, with a
of pretty wis

was absolutely
him sincerely

snid Parker a=
“the food wak
I8 healthy. exar-

av
of

day in the

conesrning

wonld
out

sourse. 1t

find fault
The erust

kind of apswer that
The butter was not

sald L

gusty whift such ns may
blown up at you through & grating In a
sidewalk near a big hotel, but o steady
wave of culinary incense almost nutritions
in its dewsity, Parker inhaled a long breath
through his nostrils.

“lsn't it fine?" sald he.

“H'm, b'm," I repliid, following his exam-
ple, but not yet gathering the full foree of
his soheme,

“Take another aniff of it,"”
"It doesn’t ¢ost anything.”

I sniffed as he bade me, and then the
scheme dawoned upon me in all its utilitarian
beauty.

There 1 stood and smellod eholce, Imposs)-
ble viands without a particle of aching de-
fire to sit at & tble and get ar "em.

“You see’ explained Parker, “your stom-
ach is satisfled In & gross sense. You want
nothing more to ealt. but in the steerage
they falled to cater to the artistlc wide of
your gastronomical nature,

“Now that's sn important elemant in the
makenp of & well-bred man. [ belleve that
the constant taking of coarse food would
tend to dobase a man, unless in some way
his finer senses were gratified at the same
e,

"But, theories aside, we koow this: that
it we had come along here before going to
the stecrage dinner, we sbould not have en-
Joyed our holled beet and potatoss, even had
we been able o eat them: Now, having
ealen them, we can sniff the delicacies of our
friends, the upper ten, not only without dis-
comfort and envy, hut with positive enjay-
ment

“Why, man alive, It's just ws Il we had
eaten, or were eating a six-course dlnner™

Parker was right. Tt was a charming and
important discovery that he muade, Three
times a day thereafter we went to the eool's
galleys and sniffed, and feit the better for it

| cheerfully recommend this praciice 1o

e

he exclaimed;

tor dayw

It was the ?ll‘lr’l ar fourth night out whep
somebody in our room lad A furious attack
of nighimare. Parker wis (f the upper tler
Acrons the Illl# dyom me, and the agoilzed
Rroans came TWpm his direction

[ sat ap InOAMEm, but 1 lay
when 1 beard Parker mutlering
What a rachet!

“"Better wa P g up,
got him out of his agony.”

Parker Is o warmsliearted fellow. It
him to see ::F‘i ‘L--n,m crenture auffer, or,
as in this (0EUERGe, to hear him. %o hs
renched over & Mive his nelghbor a violent
dlig In the ribssnnd wald

CHL there S thnn
you piut on when you want sour assnolates
to anderatand that you are teking all the
pilns possible to wake them without disturb-
Ing them, .

“"Whit in thunder do you want?" growled
the nelghbor, while the nightmare kept up
Ita rampuage.

“Oh! I beg pardon," whispered Purker, sind

down
YWhew!

1 sugmeated,

anpirated tone that

l;.l""“.‘

STEERAGE

ngain |

“and

|
harts

sefed In the maln toward people who had
been strangers until the sailing of tha boat.

It was one of thess little women who
came potiering up to ene of the stalrways
that Jed to the single men's gquarters on
Buniday morning, August & he hud o
bowl of kot eaffee In her hand Al Lthe en
trance she hesitated

0, deoar,” sho exctatmed aloud, 1 suppose
I haven't any right to go dowk there at
this time of day Say," and she turned
to Parker, “you'ra not slek You take
this down to my father, please His name's
Mugulnneus, Find him and tell him he
must drink it Muke him take at loast
hall of I.*

tarker cioualy toak ithe bowl of coffee
nnid gingerly made hin way down the steep
stalr, I tugged slong behind At thé
bottom he shouted:

“Maguinneas! 0, Maguinness
owned the name, and he Wwent from room
to room, wvalnly eeeking to adiminlster re-
llef ta the father of a little woman with
four children in the after stoerage

At last he mave It up and coturned
the deck The little woman had
pearad Alter several ininutes,

] No one

o
dlEap-
during

TYPES,

I coutd hear hig volee tréemble with chagrin,
“‘somebody’s got bad dreams, and 1 thought
it was yon Qive the next man a shake,
wan't you. He's probably the one"

Wide awike and frritited by that fact and
the Blood-eardling groans of the

minn dul of his slombers.

“Wake up aad shut op, esnlound you!"
rrlied, In anything but low' tofies

The nightmare at that moment bepame a
quivering shriek, while the last man te be
arousad on sueptelon 'of bewng the auflerer
protested in lapguags profane and emphatie,
and Parker exclaimed, “Oh, dear! he's in the
lower tigr!*

Then we all sl yp and shouted

he

and poke everyhod®’ in the tier bielow when
the nightmar: expired with a choking gurgle,
aml wea heuard [He #ufferer turn over with o

sigh and drop into g peaceful sleep, the only !
man among us who ‘had not been in the Jeast |

disturbed by tho procredings

Parker's nofighbors growled aboot the
pains some pegople ‘wore at to.mind other
peaple’s businesas, and I lay back and Inughed
till my sides dehed.

Park:r sald next morning that that waa
the worst of 11 th hear me chuckling while
he was blushing In' the night with mortifica-
tion, and none with eyes to xee him da 1t

(B | § B

During the fo of Tuesday, August T
there was a little episode that was thrilling
In its suggestivénbss of the perils of the sea

end of the rare skill ard attention to duty |

by which they ard avolded.

We were on the Grand banks Where. as
everybody knowy, many hundreds“of fisting
ernft are at work al all seasone of the year,

They ure scattéred over an imniense ter-
ritory: there isx room enough for all the
fleets In the world to crulee about &t the
same time in perfect safety when
weather Is clear, but when that impalpable,
white, opaque vell rests upon the water,
when the vision (8 arrested 100 yards frpm
the ship's rall and your stedmer covers hun-
dreds of miles without coming
In the mist, then the possibility of collidlon
bogomes too cleir to need demonstralion.

Directly in your course. a half mile away,
thérea may be a Gloncester schoonsr, or a
Nova Scotin  fisherman at  anchor, The
ehances are, so great Is the area of Lthe
banks, that the courss is clear; but the ever
present possibility of danger keeps the cap-
taln ‘on the bridge for as long as the fog
lists, be it xeventy-two hours in successjon.

That possibility developed inta the actual
on Tuesiday.

Tt was all over in a minute. This Is how
it appeareds«from the point of view of the
steerags, '

The masts and spars of g vessel came sud-
den'y Into view Just off the port bow; we
crowded to the rail and saw below us a
brig at anchor, several men running wildly
about her decks, other men in two small
bosts o rod or two from her sldes.

One could enslly have tossed o biscuit
from the deck of the Cephalonia to that of
the brig, and it looked every second as (f
the brig's libhoom would scrape the frown-
ing hull of the steamer.

There was na contact,
another minute brig and small
sunk awey {n the mist astern,

It was o French wessel, and as we passed
her the fshermen shook their fists at the
steamer, gesticulated flercely and  curaed
to the full extent of thelr native vocabulary.

Thay were frantle with excitement, and
ng wonder. but L. wak not easy to under-
stand why they should have been at such
trouble Lo curse u fteamer that had not run
them down,

This event was the general topic of con-
versation during the rest of the day. It
was spoken of in the steerage without the
least trace of excitement,

It was Interesting:; the Frenchman
had a narrow shave; it was laughable to
see him jumping about and raving, but he
probably had good reason for Leing Iright-
ened. That was all

Not one word, not one hint that any credit
was due to Capialn Seccombe and his offi-
cers for averting a disastrous calamity. 1
listened in vain for any commendation of the
faithful, ardvous watch kept up on the
bridge.

Well, perhaps my fellow passengers were
right. The Cephalunia, to begin with, had
not been in  (darger. The frall, Nl-kept
Frenchman wofld “have been but a card
house had we Ard her. The crew might
have been saved! pe ps not; but why specu-
jate? That sapie MAomitable, Indefatigable
faithfniness (hat makes the Atlantle voyage
g0 mafe that pissenegers bank upon It with
indiMerence a5 tF fod' und gales, had carried
us past instead'yf fito the brig: and 1 pre-
sume that theTepledde was properly dis-
misaed in ltm"p‘hfp'l log with & two-line
sthtlement, " >

And yot i e ddferesting to me to learn
from one of thE bMeers whoa stood on the
bridge at the lj'Mﬂ hat the Frenchman lay
Jirectly in our ¢Sursk.  When first her pres-
ence whs suggested by faint, dark spots in
the mist, she \\’ﬂ "!‘?ur or five boat lengths
ahead " s

in
had

however, and
baars

had

i !y

I have referr®f to“the crowd of steerage
passengers on the CCephalonta as fascinat-
ing. The fastiuation grew as the days
passed, and it would wake o volume to sel
forth fully the”oeowd’'s various phases and
the human touches qf individuals that stood
out against the mass lke a contadina's red
dress on s hillsige""

That conlemptibile specimen who I8 =0
often o evidence on tralps and excursion
boats, the bhuman Wog, wis nol ameng us
On the coutrary, thers was u refreshing
number of those energétle people who go
bustling about doing for others,

They were especially up and alive during
the sick seuasan. Men who themselves nad
eccasiopally to make a briak for the rall
were bringing lemanade and tea to dis
tressed wonien and pat’ently helping feebls
ol men (o a comfortable place in the lee
of a hateh, aud imperious litile women
irotted up and down stalrs in all de-
partments the slecrage bearing aroel
shawls and all 1he comforts of a cheerfyl
disposition to those who wished the sea
would swallow them up and have done with
it

of

And (his manner of philanthopy was ex-

anflerer, |
the nelghbor hilf rose and Kustled the next |

|
i “Hi! hi1*
and some werd making ready to crawl down |

| he =ald,

the !

to i brealk |

which T oould sse that Parker wis getling
exasperated and embarrassed, he found her
soothing a sick stranger’s baby.

“IMd ha drink 1?" she asked,
bright smile.

“I am sorry to say 1 didn't find him,” re-
plied P'arker

“O, denr,' eried the Hetle
ko right back and try again,
there. Make hilm drink "™

There was no disobeying that
The little woman was ectting such a good
examnple that anybody wonld have been
shamed out of rvefusing, and arker turned
duspalringly agaln  toward the forecastle.
Sulddenly sbe ran after him.

“Never mind," she sald, “lLere he s

It proved thet Mr. Maguinne=ss had been
sunning himself for an hour not (wen'y fes)
from where his dasghter stood. B0 that
little episede was In a sense @ Basco, but the
intentiong und the energy wera of the right
kind,

Thi* world will wag to the end of time

In the little woman's way,
siuys Geoge Osgood's song, and if It wageed
in the way of that lttle woman In the steer-
age wo would all be the better for It

with n

"do

be

waman,
He must

comimauand.

"Does the hoat stop at night or does it

:::4: nh!m_a' low?"" asked a passenger, 48 wo
¢ laanse

aver the rall watching Dostan light
dismppear in the west.

Ha told me heé was 20 years old and was
making his first trip to the land his father
tiad told him about.

“1 don't expect we'll get too much foml,'
“imt 'm prepared for that. I've
got two hig loaves of wheat bread, two
takes andl three dezen cockles in miy bag,”

Many and many another stesrage passen-
ger bad made simllar preparation. One
boy, a Swede, had a hamper that might have
lasted him the entire trip.

I am not 5o sure this is not a good plan.
During the first day or two those who are
inclined to seasickness may find It more
comfartable to lunch on deck from bolled
cigs und cold tea than to try to eat In the
close rooms below,

“Ara there paddlewhesls or serews down
there?" asked an old man as we stood far
forward on the forecastls top.

1 tried to cxplain that the singlo serew by
wl.li-'l: the ship was driven was at the after
eni

“Then,”™ he sald, “what makes the
eurl up and foam %o at each side?"

Anather pnssenger asked me, “Who dls-
coverad this line I found that he meant
the Cupard line, and that to him implied a
epecific pathway across the ocean.

Ho told me that it puzzeled him to know
how ths captain kept the beat in the line,
tha water looksd to him just the same day
ufter day.

Still ancther nsked me If | knew just how
far it was from the boat to the place where
the sky and water met, I angwered that
I supposed it might be a fow miles,

“Yes," he assented, dublously,” but 1t
I»&T'-'w'.l-l be still further away when you got
l 1.lr|1‘ =

I understand that, but 1've often won-
dered if any man has ever yet found oul
exaotly how far it is to the real place where
the sky and wuter meet,*

witer

About 300 passengers left the steamer at
Queenstown, a muech smaller number than
many of us had expected. Tha tender took
them off at 7 a. m., without special inct-
dent.

[ observed that the girls who had been so
lively all along, and so desperately smitten,
apparently, with lovesickness, were very mub-
dued, not to say somber, as they walked
down' the plank.

Their fellows were going on to Liverpool
and the parting caused just a bit of heart-
kehe, but, bless your soul, that happens in
BVEry voyage, the saloon passengers are as
sentimentally affected as those in the second
cabin or the steerage, though they may not
show [t quite so openly and Honestly,

But they all forgel about It wfter & few
hours on land. The complaint is no more
dangerous than the other form of sessickness,
and it'’s far more agrecable for sufferers and
observers alike.

The historian returned to America by the
Umbrin, which left Liverpoo), Saturday even-
Ing, August 18,

In order to make the steerage experience
complete e allowed himeelf to be captured
by the runner of an emigrant's lodging
house,

It is almost always necessary for steorage
passengers to arrive In Liverpoal the night
before salling, for the steamshlp  companies
compel them o embark at  an early hour, In
this Instance the Umbria did not leave her an-
chorage In the Mersey until 3 p, m., but
the steerage passengers had to go abousrd
at 10 a. m.

By this early embarkation much of the
confusion attendant upon the depurtars of a
wteamer from America is avoided. Mistakes
ire corpected, lost baggae found, and every-
body and everything are settled Into some-
thing like order before the saloon passen-
gera arrive, which Is about & p. m.

There were only 186 of us on the home-
ward trip. First-class tourists had bhegun to
return, and they filled the Umbria as she
had not been flied for years. They num-
bered 612, and in the second eabin there
were ninety-three.

It may not be generally known that the
steerage department s flexible. Space that
might be given tw it s readily turned into
staterooms when Lhe tide of high-priced travel
iy hizh,

It ‘means - a lot of carpenter and joiner
work, and the (nstallation of exponsive “‘Hit-
tings" In place of the bare floors and sleep-
Ing racka: but all that may be done while
the steamer lu lying in port between arrival
and salling, and when flolghed the extra
slaterooms are every bit as good as (hose
thet stand the year round

8o the wleerage for this trip was eom-
pressed: 136 war all it would hokl, Many
more wanted to go, but were refused, and
they douybitless had to put in & week al the
lodging housas

The runner who pleked me up a8 | wos
lilling the time away In Uhe steerage office
in Ldverpool on Friday afternoon was one of

e ———

& number of brothers who, in partnership | ™ that sort of thing. The fandamental difs

lodgtng houre In the clty,
They performm the same funotions for the
modost traveler that
known agenin for the stloon prsscnger
| They get the emigrant's ticket for him,

thur securing him by their experience from
| errore. put Mm oap at night and feed him In
the matning. nee Wm and his family and his
baggage on board and properly beatowed, and
In every muaginable way act as goardians to
him during the nervous hours just previons
to departure

The charges aro very low for thin seryios,
and the house where 1 lodged was merupu-
lousty olenn Every lodger wan reguired o
Be In before 11 o'clock, with (he purpose
probably  of preventing the allinight spree
that sometimes characteriges o traveler's 1ast
nlght on land<and this feature, by the way,
I= not confined 1o the steorage,

Shonld any reader have ocoaslon tg patron-
Iee an emigrant’s lodging house in any port
It would be well for him to ninke Inguiries
ot the steprage offfce of a steamsehip com-
pany. By #o dolng he will the more likely
find a ¢lean bed and honest treatment

[‘l\'ith hin father, conduct the oldest emigrant

nre done by the well

Nearly all the steerage passengers on the
Umbria were tourists on their way home

There were a few English emigrants, and
& very few [rish girls, who gol on st Queens-
tawn, who had never wseen Amerion, The
rest had been visiting, and, ng a whole, they
were a prosperaus losokiftg, contented ot

They were pretty slek for two dayas, for
we started againgt o high head wind that
sent the spray on deck wnil kept the mighty
vessel rolling, and made bLronkfast an opera-
thon full of diMoeulty for such as oared to
nttempt to eat

I siticerely
hut 1 am equally
whether the passenger
being Ih the steernge,

It Iboks to me as IF elegantly
lounges pand porcelnin basins are no
to the comfort of the sufferer than a coll
of rope and a lee rail; any place to lke down
and die in is as good am the best berth on
board, and as for food. why, the steerage
porridges or Irish stew Is not a bhit woree
than a Deltnonico menu—it"s all one to the
afMietad.

The seasan of slchness anee passed, and It
lasted bt two dars, the time went by
quickly enough, The stéerage
pared notes and exchanged Impressions
the old countries that they had visited,

“It's well enough to cross over now and
agnin for a visit, but America’s the plice to
live in.'" sald one, and In this verdict he
seemed to sum up the opinlons of his fels
low travelers.

pity any one who I seasick
sintere  In my  doubt

mare distressed for

npholstered

aof

The one Incident in which steerage 1ife on
the westward trip varies from the trip east-
ward Iz the vaccination of the passengers.
This is required by Amerlean law, although
the ship's surgeon has no authorily to com-
pel the passengers (o submit to the opera-
tion.

This function wa= performed on the Um-
bria between 10 dnd 11 o'¢lock In the morn-
ing of Wednesiday All the steerage passoen-
gers were sert below, whense they issued
to the open decks again ons ot o thme.

AR they passas] the surgeon they displayed
thelr arms, If waccipation marks were
fresh, or there was evidence that they had
had smullpox, they went on upstairs. 1
not they were detalned and vacolngtsl

The operation was required In only
n doren cases, and pona of them objected.
It was npoticeable that the older women in
the company had been vacoinated like the
men, on the arm, and the younger women
oh the leg

Cunard officers tell with huge relish
anes |,mrt;wm:vr who was VEry nervous oon-
cerning vaceination, He was sure it wonid
be painful and injurious, Bt in view of the
fact that 1 he 310 not sabmit to the doctor
he would bs delayed In linding at New York,
he consented to uMergo the operation on
board,

He bared his arm and took his place in
line, but he trembled so violently that It
was impcssible for the surgeon fto avold
soratching him a little devper than ordinary.
The man's arm bled a bit and he was ter-
ribly alarmed. He was sure le was going
to die.

“I shall bleed (o death!” he oried, while
the tears coursed (Jown his cheeks and bis
volee ehoked with sobs, “and if 1 do I'll sue
the Cunard company for damages!™

I find In reviewing these pages, written
partly at sea, partly in England, partly in
America, that I have given a somewhat Hght
coloving to steerage life.

This was inevitable,
are seldom sorrowful.
large numbers by the
they will certalnly creats incldents of the
llghter order, and It is lncldent that the
writer weeks to employ his pen with,

For a dismal narration it would be neces-
sury to dwell upon the long stretches of
hiurs when the ship flounders with monoton-
oua  instability along the dreary, watery
plane, unbroken save by e same, sape
and ever the same recurring caps of foam;
when u day seems to drag Its length hetween
the striking of the lalf-hourly bells on the
bridge forwarl; when the night becomes an
Infinite hell of labor with the fretful creak-
lng and the greaning of the wo dwork and
the restless throbbing of the engines.

Such periods there are In abundance, and
the force with which they oppress the spirit
of the steerage passenger varies according to
his temperament and his resources for self-
entertalnment,

1 need pot say that no hour was dull to
me, for every moment of the entire voyage
wns full of occupation, and In that respect 1
was exceptionally situated. 1 had come to
obgerve and the field was wonderfully rich.

For more than a week each way my sub-
jects were hefore me, with me, 1 was of
them, and they could not glve me the slip,
and with that manner of occupation, which
is open to all men, the privations of sleer-
age travel are, after pll, properly summed up
by the barber in his sympathy for the lack
of desserts,

But 1 would not recommend anybody to
travel in the steerage who cannot speed time
with human study.

—_———
RIDING OUT A GALE.

Pe ple In the mass
Gatherad together In
accident of trivel,

Jones Retalls What Fe Culls an Fxp ri-
enee,

Jackson Peters leaned back in his chair
and slowly blew a cloud of smoke toward the
ceiling, says Harprr's Weekly, “Jones." he
sauld, *1 want Lo ask your opinlon in regurd
to the probability of a story which was told
me the other day."”

“Well, Juckson?* was the guurded reply
of the cautious Jones

“It struck me,”" contlnued
a man who had told as many
gay, & man who has told as much of what
I may call awe-inspiring truth as you have
ought to be a good judge of the probability
of a wiory, It was & ¢yclone story which |
was golog to ask you about.”

“Most cyelone stbrles are
Jackson,”

**Na doubt,
he had secn
boards Ly the foroes

“It never happoned,
stock e told ef every cyclons that blows.
Your friend |Imposed upon your youth, my
boy., He would never have dured Lo tell such
a manifest and self-beralded lie to Robinson
or Bmith. I must adiit, though, that the
forege of the wind In o genuine cyclone Is con-
mlderable. When [ lived in Kansas in the 708
1 had a quantity of poallry, but it was blown
away in the first cyclone of the season, excepl
a-black Spanish rooster. He clung to a grass
root with his bill and allowed hils 1ail 1o
ernck anid whip in the wind llke a yacht pen.
nunt He rode out the gale, though most of
his feathiers were blown off. Subssquently 1
found some of them embodded over half an
lngh In my grindstone."'

“Yes," returned Treters, I
friend was trylng to impose on
cence.'”

“1 think w6, Jackson, [ had eonsiderable
pxperience with cyclones that summer In
Kansas, but | learned to handle mysell so
that 1 did mot mind them much, 1 soon saw

Peters, “‘that
that Is Lo

palpable Ties,

sald
inch

The point s this He
soriweg driven through
of the wind.™

Jackson. That is a

prefume my
my adoies.

1 thet
| ¢lung to a root and allowed my

| The sl on which my

more |

touristsy coms- |

halr |

of .

floulty of all stch things (s that you L]
hold yourpelf firmiy in one place. ,l‘: l.l':'.(“
a ship In a galo should the up to & post, [T
posing midocean had peowts for the time belng,
inatead of driving beforn the tempest Thae
firnt eyclons that summer, of course, | wont
down eellat, like other folks My House wanm
| soan blown away. The next thing T knew Lhe
cellar went, tow, rolling over and over ke
A sl hat. | was soon spilled out, With In-
finfte labor | crawled back In the Leeth of
the wind, Intending tv take refuge In the
hole the cellar énme out of To my consters
nation I found that had blown away siso, 1
followed the example of ihe roosier,
logs to Autter
and n weather signal
LETS

- -
DANIEL WEBSTER WROTE IT.

Full Text of a Porm Weltten by the Great
hrator.
Fils Clerk Walter French of the house of
representatives, & Hostondan, who has one
| of the most extensive and intefosting e:l-
| leotlons of newapaper clippings of any private
collector in Washingten, roferring Lo Lhe
poem of Daniel Webster which has Intely
| boen published ne n miscollancous ¢lipping
erodited 1o a Ohleago paper, says the four
Mlanzas published do not comprise the posm
LI s commlete form.,
To a Washington Post
, the posm In full, as follows
thou wast my heart's dellght,
morn of lHle was say and cheery:
morn haE rushed to sudden night,
Thy father’s house I sad and dredry.

I held thee on Krive, my son
1 kisked Inughing,  kiwasd
weeping ;
at, ah, thy
Thou'rt with

mriap In the gale Tike

reporter he gave

my
thee thee
Itdle
thy

dny Is
mngel =i r sloeping.
Years should lean
Ix | broken ore Youars come o'er me
My funernd rites thou shouldst have seen,
But thow urt i the tomb before me

Thou renr'st to me
NO parent’'s grave
Thoy st my ancestor, my son,
And staml'st In heaven's act
oldent.

no Funernd stone
with tear beholdest:

ount  ths

Cn earth my lot was soonest
ThHy generation after mihe
Thou hast thy jiredecessor pat,

Earlier eternity is thine

s,

I should have set before thine eves
The rond to heaven and showed [t clear;
But thou, nntaught, sprivg st (o the wkoles
And leav'st thy teacher Hngering here,

Bweel seraph, I wonld learn of thee
And hasten 1o purtaXe thy billse;
And, O, 160 thy world welcome me
As first 1 welcomed thee to this
Desr angel, thon art sale In
No prayers for thee need more be made;
O, Iet thy prayers for those be glven
Who oft have blessed thy Infant head,

heaven,

My father, T bieheld thee born:
I ledd thy tlottoring steps with onre;
Befaore me rlsen 1o henven's bright morn,
My son, my futher, gulde me there.

- - - ——
POKER RULES DIDN'T WORK,

A Game in Which .1111----. aof n Kind Toolk
Only Qoo Palr,

On mpper Droadway there Is a shoe storo,
in the window of whileh there ard some Sape
ple shoes, relates the Now York World, {n
the t ne puir is Inrge card, on which
three new 1 bills are Ulsplayed, Below
the bill I® printed: *“Three of & tahe
a palr.”

Yesterday n tough looking westerner, aftpr
gazing for o long time on the Bills, the cara
and the shors stepped into the store amd wiy
met by a smiling olerik.

“"Say, mister, Is thiz a steaight
elvin' us?”

“Yon refer to——'

“I'm referrin® to them sho=s In the win-
der.  You well them ‘cordin® to the rules of
poker, do you?"

“Oh, yes yes, sir.
Rather clever thlong, fsn™t n?

= clever,
nines, that wiyle.

The gentleman produced sovern] pairs o
nines and the western man tried them on.
He selectod two pairs and sald he would take
Lot

“Now, seq here,'" he sald, "I wani. no
shenanigan, You're sellin’ 'eardin’ 1o Hoyle,
ch?'

p of

wind

BAme

Quite so, sir, ha! ha!
Ha! ha!™
Show me a pair of namber

Counldn't tak
youl. Yo

“Yesslr, we guarantee that,
advantage of an old hand (ke
evidently know the game '

“I do, sonny, and [ want nothin® but what’s
‘eordin’ to the rules. I want a stralght
game with no looloos, Savey?"

“Yessir certainly, sir"

“Well, then, wrap up them
shoes, and there's your $5."

“'But every one palr goes {or $3. Look at
the card, Three of a kind, you know, take
a pair."”

“I know they do, but we're playin® by the
rules, an' ‘cordin’ to all the roles of poker 1
evier see, three of a kind, ulso, just nat-
churely and etarnely, scoop two palr.”

The clerk coised to smile for a moment
bul suddenly recovered himself

“"Yeasir, but three of a kind woulidn't sesop
twao palr when both palr are nines, would
they "’

“Well, I'll be—, Gosh
ain't right! I thought [ was workin' a
smart game on you, hut I'm a jay., [ should
have took m palr of eights and a pair of
nines, and then 1 would have had you, darn
you Well, so long: you city fellers ure
smarter than you look, an' kin always squirin
out o' a deal somehow."

———

PERILS OF A RED NECETIE,

two pair of

tike it If you

A Cross and Restless Baby Makes o Girnh
for It

The perils of a man with a red necktie are
many and unexpected, says the New York
Herald. Quite mmnocent of these, a gentle-
man boarded the down town “L” train at
Elghty-firgl =treet one day last week, took &
croas seal and began running over the stoek
reports In his favorite newspaper, He wope
the loveliest red tie you ever saw and had |t
spiked down with & dlamond pin. Between
him and the window sak a young mother
with a very young baby, and Just opposite
was her femining friend, the palr monop-
olizing the windows, as women will same-
times do. The baby grew weary of trying
10 follow flying objects outside, and grew
rostless and crogs at the same time. Finally
It saw the rid necktie and moade n grab for
it, You know how very young Dabies ean
Jump. Well, this one not only grabbed for
the red necktie, but it got it the first pop.

The gentleman with the attractive neck-
waear was somewhat  startled at this on-
slaught, but when he reallzed what It was
and heard the young mother's abject apolo-
glex be smiled o slekly smible and resumed
bis reading

But the attempt to draw the child's at-
tention to other things was a dismal fallure.
He saw only that red the, and, like o young
bull in a cornfield, he wanted to go for It
In the meantime the other passéngers were
imdulging In tittering commoents, and the
man with the red tie soon got a face up Lo
mateh,

Al last the baby hroke into a shrlll seream
and clutehed wildly at the red necktie, The
mothor trled ber best to saothe her Infant,
but without succoss, AL Twenly-third sirest
she turned abruptly to the gentleman with
the red nackiin and said, with considerahle
acerbity:

“1 do wish you'd get off, sir!
1o get off or glve him that thing,
anything with him.”

The gentleman with the red pecktie was
toe astounded at this Jugle to say a word -
he Just hopped right up and ran.

- .-
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