! “llud i

'
N

L)

L] & ”

.
¢ L

CUNTER &
it )

o
WMEER LI .

m.-:‘1

VOL. X1V.

NEW BLOOMFIELD, PA.,

TUESDAY,

NOVEMBER 9, 1880,

NO. 45.

THE TIMES.

in Independent Family Newspaper,
INPURLISMBD EVERY TURBDAY BY

F. MORTIMER & CO.

—— ) ———
TERMS :
INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE.

Har tl‘mllgn I-1m‘} 41 50
onths g 8

To Bubacrlbm'um thls County

¥ iu Abvance a Disgount of 25 Cents will
& made (eom the above terma, making
silbsoription within the County,

One
fHix

Who

When Paid in Advance, $1.25 Per Year. [I

- Advertieing rates furmished uponappll
sation.

AN ADVENTURE AT SEA.

E were about elght hundred miles
south of the Cape of Good Hope,
and our ship's head pointed nearly due
enst.  ** Twelve knots an hour,” says 1
to the ekipper, in reply to ** How mueh
ia she making ¥"' The dripping log line

"wua rolled up and the time.glass placed

away In the pinnacle, An extra pull
wis laken on the braces, the yards
pressed hard against the stays, and right
well did the old Marathon lle over from
the heavy breeze that swelled our can-
vas to its greatest tention. I hove the
log again.

* How much now ' says the skipper.

“Twelve and s half, sir.”’

‘T guess that is sbout all we can get
out of bher with this wind ; that extra
pull gave her the other half knot."”

In ten days after passing Kerguelen's
Land the high and irregular coast of
Australia was raised from the masthead
by our flrst mate, Mr. Bolter, who
shouted the glad tidings to those on
deck, No sooner had the sound of his
voice died away than a baker's dozen
waeg rapning up the ratlines, eager {o
obtain even a distant view of the great
island,

A number of us old salls, who had
salled for Australla before, contented
ourgelves by snufling the air like so
many porpolses,

After we had passed between Tasma-
nia and the Bouth Sea continent we
vaught a light breeze on our gquarter and
headed for Bydney. No sooner had we
dropped our right bower in the river
just off the town than our vessel was
boarded by the surgeon of the port, who
examined our papers, and, being satie.
fied that we were in good henlth, our
ship wasallowed to haul up nearer the
¢lty. The old man wentashore to make
his report to the Consul, but when he
returned his face woren troubled look,
He called Mr. Bolter and myself into
the cabin, where, to our surprise and
chagrin, he stated that the Consul in-
formed him that when the cargo was
discharged hé should have lo press the
ship into service for the Government
to earry & lot of convicts to Van Dle-
man’s Land, The vessel that brought
them was disabled, and could prooeed no
{urther.

The skipper remonstrated against the
selzure, but it was of no avail. The
Consul said he wae sorry, but it could
not be avolded—our wvessel being the
ouly one In port that would answer the
purpose, and the convicts must be got
off without delay. This news found its
wiy among the crew, and several of
them ran away and took to the bush,
not caring to risk themselves at sen
with a lot of desperate men fresh from
the prisons of England, The skipper
quleted the fears of the rest by telling
them that no danger counld possibly
arise, as the convicls would be heavily
ironed and placed between decks with a
guard over them.

On the followlng morning, between
degks were prepared for the reception of
our live freight. A strong double bulk.
head was put up Just forward of the
cabin, and one just ‘aft of the chaln.
lockers, and extra bars and padiocks
were prooured for the hatches,

When I surveyed the work of the
Government carpenters my mind felt
somewhat ensier,

Everything being in readiness, our
guests were marched down between flles
of soldiers. Each conviet was hand.
ouffed, and on the right ankle of every
man an iron ring was fastened, to which
were attacked heavy chains. Bix of
them being fustened fogether, their
movements ere quite slow and retard.

ed. Asthey filed up the gang plank to
the deck, I counted elghty.seven. Home
were large, powerful men ; others were
weak and wore a siekly expression, but
they all had a look of dogged determina.
tion ; thelr olosely cropped bair and
striped trousera and jacketa mnking
them look all the more savage. When
number elghty.seven renched the deck,
they were deawn up in line and Inspect-
ed by the superintendent and his assiat-
ants, Each oconviet was thoroughly
searched In order to pee If he had any
WeRpons,

Nothing was found, however, but
what was proper for them to have, Ho
the Inspector Informed us that there
would be no danger, and that we would
goon be rid of them, The guard that
was to accompany us had been selesoted
with great care, each one having a
musket, two revolvers and a outlass,
Heveral extra casks of water were got
on board for fear we would not have
enough to Inst during the run.  As no
signs of our runnways were to be had,
the skipper waa obliged to ship several
men in order to fill his compliment.
Oneof these fellows was a villainous.-
looking customer, and I asked the Cap-
tain why he shipped such & man,

He replled that it was the best he
could do, Bailors were scarce, as nearly
every one was off’ In the mines or stock-
ralsing, I told Captain Billows that I
did not relish baving such a man on
board the Marathon, but he laughed =t
my fears, and said the man bhad been
diseharged from a Liverpool ship some
two mouths before, and, as he wished to
return bome, he thought he would ship
on the Marathon.

The Consul verified the man'’s state-
ment, which satisfied the skipper, so he
had shipped him on the strength of this.
I sald nothing more to the old man,
but determined to keep a wealher eye
on that man's movements, We were to
put out to see that night, if the wind
was favorable, The eighty-seven men
were placed between decks, to remaln
there until morning, when they would
be tuken out for an airlug. The guard
conslsted of twenty-four men, balf the
number standing wateh while the othera
turned in below.

It was 11 o'clook before the wind was
in our favor, and nearly elght bells
when we weighed anchor, I tell you I
did not sleep much in my watoh below ;
the shouts and cursea of the conviots
made a perfect Bedlam and would have
aroused the seven sleepers. In vain the
guard threatened them, but they an-
swered derisively and dared the soldiers
to shoot.

Mr. Bolter came to my berth when
his wateh was out, and said he expected
to find me awake, for sleep was lmpossi-
ble with those wretches howling.

So I lighted my pipe and weunt on
deck, preferring to remaln above than
on s level with the banished Euoglish.
men, Before daybreak they were quiet
enough, and no particular one could be
sifted out for creating the disturbance,
80 the whole elghty-seven went scot
free.

About 7 o'clock they were led up on
deck for an alring and to pass Inspeo-
tion, After three hours they were sent
below agaln, In the afterncon about 8
o'clock & gale sprung up, which requir-
ed all hands to reef topsalls, The yards
were soon manned, and I went aloft
myself, as is generally the custom when
all band are called.

‘While I was passing the weather ear.
ring and taking the last turn, I heard
Bhaling (one of the foremost, hands,
who was knolting & reef.point next to
me,) ask :

“ Where is Barker ¥
on the yard,”

I looked over the line of men,and sure
enough be wasn'’t there, I tell you I
wasn't long in getting on deck and stat.
ing my suspicions to the Captain, We
at once rushed forward, followed by
several of the guard, and Just as we
reached the forecastle who should make
his appearance but Barker.

The old man yelled at him: *What
are you doing down there? Bpeak up !
‘What are you shirking below for when
all hands were called for duty ¥

* I was sick,”” growled the
“and could vot go along.”

“ You are lylng, you villain
know it,"" sald the skipper.
bound you are up to some deviltry, Mr.

I don't see him

™ be |

Bteeraway, Just keep your eye on him
till I come back.”

““Aye, aye, eir "' 1 responded,

By this time all hands had come down
from aloft.

The Caplain soon returned nnd stuled
that he gould find nothing out of the
way, but I was convineed In my own
mind that something was out of the
way. Bo the old man gave me leave to
go below and satisfy myself. 1 could
find nothing, but at the same time wos
far from belng satisfed, 1 asked why
was Barker, of all others, down below ¥
We told the crew of our suspiclons, snd
ordered them to keep n lookout on Bar-
ker's movements,

As Lhe night came on the guard was
relleved and cautioned by the sergeant
to be on the alert, It seemed kind of
queer to me that the convicts remained
80 quliet, for beyord a low conversation
their volees were searcely audible, but I
thought afterward that probably they
Intended to get a good night’s rest, and
preferred to keep still,

I lay nwake some time after Lurning
inj but my eyes finally grew heavy,
and I was In the land of dreams awdy
off In Boston. My mother came up to
my room (I was still In my dreams) to
tuck In the bed.-clothes, 1 felt her gen-
tle touch on the blankets; but why did
she place her hand over my wouth? 1
opened my eyes to see the reason.

The glittering blade of a sheath.knife
wis held beforethem. 1 knew thereason
then pretty quick, I assure you, for Bar-
ker held it.

‘“ Now, Blesraway,” says he, ‘“‘you
Just keep quiet, Wnd you wont be hurt,
Open your mouth and you won't know
what hurt youn."

I knew that any movement on my
part would be my death warrant.

" 'Will you keep quictif I take my
hand from your mouth ¥

I nodded my head in the aMrimative
and his band was removed.

* Now, Bleeraway,' says he, 1 am
golog to put a littde stopper In your
mouth., I won't bhurt you, for I know
how to do these things.”’

He evidently did, for I was very soon
bound hand and foot, n gag placed in
my mouth aod your humble servant
was rendered as uselens ns o dend man,
The convict then left me and disappenr-
ed. T had not been alone more than ten
minutes when 1 heard a voice near the
berth say, “All right,”

In a moment more s light draft of alr
entered my stateroom, sand it smelt
strongly of pent-up nlr—a gort of conviet
ador, so to speak.

The bulkhead had been removed and
the eabin was soon crowded with pris.
oners, Nota eound did they make, for
thelr irons were off, and the thought
flashed quickly upon me, our ship is in
thelr hands, may the Lord have mercy
on our crew.

Sllently they went up the cabin siairs;
then I heard & quick rushing sound,
shouts, yells, ourses, then a few shots in
qulck succession ; several splashes near
my cabln deadlight; more shouts and
yells,

“Down with them! Now or never!”

“No Van Dieman’s for us! Down
with them I

In valn I heard several voloes pleading
for mercy. Finally the shouts and yells
ceased, then the quick, hurrled tramp
of feet overhead. Presently a step
desoends the stairs, the rope binding me
was out, the gag torn from my month,
and a grafl volee sald :

" Come, Bleeraway, you are wanled
on deck. Lively, now.™

I enme to the conclusion that it was
uselesa to dellberate, and I obeyed the
order at once, It was not necessary for
me to ask what the matter was. I knew
that well enough, at a glance.

Barker—that scoundrel Barker—was
an esoaped conviet, and had shipped on
board the Marathon for the purpose of
aidiog his friends, and, from the appenr-
ance of things, he had suceeeded boyond
his utmost expectations. As I emerged
from the cabin, I was greeted with:
* Here he is,"" by several of the striped
jacket gentry. **Now, Bleeraway, we
wapt you to mind sud do Jost as we tell
~you—or what Joe Gosshawk, the Cap-
 taln tells d you won't be hurt;
but if you Wwhy overboard you go.
: n navigate ; now which
* dinver or obey orders ¥’

" Of course ¥ didn't want to ease the
appetite of the jet-finned wolves that

were swimming around the ghip. Ho I
told them I would do all they wished
but T wanted to know what had become
of the Captaln and ¢rew,

“You'd better awlm after them and
ek 'em what's done with ‘em; all ex-
cept that cussed fArst male, Bolter, nnd
wouant’ get no trmok of him, blast
him,"” snid Gosshawk, the recognized
leader,

I uttered n silent prayer that Bolter
might be safely stowed nway somewhere
out of thelr clutehes,

' Well, Bteeraway,”’
U where are wa ¥V

* About eighly miles from
man's land."

 Now, then,” says he, ** you Just fix
this ship wo she will be more nor that
in twelve hiours from now. Make her
run north until I ask you agaln were we
are.'?

* And mind you don't play any polots
or you'll find the bottom of Davy Jones
pretty quick.’

1 asked bim then
the veasel,

“Why, you just give the orders and
these men will work her; and mind you
give them right.”’

says Gosshawk,

Vun Die.

who would work

‘“Then brace around the yards,” re

plled I, *“so Iean get her on the olher
track.’

AN right,” sald Gosshawk ; tell us
the ropes.”

I explaloed to them sud polnted out
the braces,

Io ten minutes we were around and
sniling almost due north,

When day broke my heart almost
sak within me. The deck presented a
slckening sight, Pools of clotted blood
bere and there, torn clothing, the rem-
nant of some desperate struggle, and
the striped conviot jackets and red coats
of the Koglish soldlers were seattered
over the deck.

I requested that the decks be cleared
up and washed down, o that no vestige
might greet my eyes of that terrible en-
counter that had taken place the night
before,

At noon Gosshawk sasked me where
we were, I had just taken the sun,
and found we were in 82 deg, south Iati-
tude and 178 deg. longitute east, all of
which I correotly Informed the econviol
skipper.

*Aln't the Fijis about here wsome-
where ¥'" he nsked.

" Yes, they are In 20° Jatitude and 1807
longltude.”

"“'Well, take us there, Blesrnway, and
you are free'to go in the long boat just
as soon a8 we sight land.  1'll take care
of the Marathon myself."

As we stil]l had about 750 mliles to the
northward to make, and nbout 420 miles
of longitude, I computed the salling dis-
tance, and found there were about 1,140
miles to cover, which, deducting the
difference fronr our sotual course, would
leave ubout 930 miles before we ralsed
the Fijis, 1 reported the same to Goss-
hawk, who grunted anything but satis-
faotion.

** No nearer than that?
for the Fijis anyhow.”

Mo I kept her for the Fljls, and on the
fourth day * Land, bo!"” wns shouted
by one of the convicta who was station-
ed aloft. Gosshawk’s eyes brightened
up, and he turned to me, saylng, ** Well
done, Bteeraway."

If Tonly bad my own way, I would
have put them on a coral reef, but life la
precious, you know, even to a sallor.—
As the Marathon neared the Iand,which
proved to be one of the group to the
south'ard Gosshawk gave some orders
in a low tone to several of the men., I
knew what (hey were immediately, for
the convicts began to cast off the lash-
ings from the long boat. *'Bo Goss.
hawk intends to keep his promise,’” I
thought to mysell, und I was to be cast
adrift in the long-boat.

When within fifteen miles of land the
Lireeze died away and the old Marathon
lay nlmost motlonless, Gosshawk swore
and stamped the deck,but to no purpose.
Kind Providence paid no sttention to
him. About dusk the wind made its
appearance, and I got ready to stand lo.

‘' Bteeraway,"" sald Gosshawk, ‘1
guess you will have (o make a voyage in
the dark, but it can't be helped.”

The boat waa lowered ; two kegs of
water, a bag of hard-tack, and three or
four junks of salt horse were tossed in,
and I was told to follow suit. As I was

Well, keep

oast ndrif, lhn \rmllnu nhonlul afler
me:

" Good-bye, Bteeraway; you have
done us & good turn, and we won't for-
get IL 1"

I made no reply, but sat in the stern
of the boat gazing afler the receding
vessel, After looking at ber for a few
minutes I was overcome and bowed my
head In my hands and wept, Just then
naplash In the water debr the boat
aronsed me, ** A shark!" thought I,—
Again I heard it, and then a low volee
as If from the deep, ** Bleerawny 1"

I eprung from my thwart as If struck
by a galvanie shook: I strulned my eyes
and peered lnlo the darkness. Present.
ly I saw a dark form swimming toward
the boat. Agsin the volee came over
the water :

' Bleernway |

Ben here knows 1 am not superstitions
but I confess I did feeln little awestriok-
en. Before I had time to colleot my
seattered thoughts, & hand was laid on
the gun-wale, and the form of & man
arose from the sea,

““ It's Bolter, Joe:
—I'm no ghost |

That short pentence broke the spell
which elung to me.

 Oh, Bolter I oried I, In & transport
of Joy.

** For Heaven's sake, help me in the
boat, Joe! I'm mighty weak, Now,
where's the water ¥ That outside the
boat will do to swim in, but I ecan’t
drink it."”

Boon 1 had the water-keg to his lips,
and he took a Jong draught.

There! 1 never wanted water so bad
but once before in my life; and this is
what I call bard luck, Joe"

I ngreed with him on that secore, snd
asked him to tell me how he eseaped
from the convicts.

 Why, you see, Joe I gol an inkling
of what was comiog, but before I could
get out of the cabin the macals were
down upon us, Bo I slipped into the
secret locker under the transom, and
they looked Into every place but that.—
Luckily, the locker contalned some
canned meals and fruits, so there was
no danger of my starving. I overbeard
that fellow's conversation—the one they
oalled Gosshawk—and I knew, Blesm-
way, that you were safe. I also heard
your boat lowered. 1 peeped from
my hiding.place and I saw the cab.
in was clear, ns they were all on deck to
see you off, Boon mas I heard the boat
cast adrife I crawled through the stern
window, hung by the frame fora min-
ute or two, then dropped into the sea,
swam after your boat and here I am.”

Bolter suddenly started up and orled
out :

“ Look, Joe, if they have not set the
ship on fire!"

Aud so they bad. Before they landed
they had no doubt left two or thres of
their number to lash (he wheel nnd ap-
ply the torch, The flames threw & lurid
light over the ocean, and soon the whole
outline in fire of the doomed Mamthon
could be seen. Heavy tongues of flame
ran up the tarred rigging, and rolls of
fire, like a cloud, would now and then
burst forth as the salls, one after anoth-
er, were consumed. It was s magnifl
cent sight, but a sorrowful one for us.—
We watched her until scarcely a spark
could be seen ; when, suddenly, like &
flash, the faint light dissppeared, and all
that once remained of the Marathon
went to the bottommn.

On the following morning we sighted
an American whaler, which fortunately
came near enough to see our algnal of
distress, and we were relleved from our
uncomfortable position. Boller and my-
self told the whallng skipper our story,
when he at once made sail for Bydoey,
where the facts were laid befors the En.
glish Congsul, who took steps to eapture
the sbort-halred villaivs., This was sue-
cestfully accomplished.

& A baker, whose loaves had been
growing “small by degrees and beanti-
fully Jess,” when going his rounds serv.
ing oustomers, stopped &t the door of
one and knocked, when the lady with.
in exclaimed: '* Who's there?"
was answered, “The baker.” “Wq
do you want ¥"" ** To leave your bread.”
“ Well, you needn’t make such o fuss
ubout It—put It through the keyhale,”
was the reply.

don’t be frightened




