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pretead to nuderstand, oame off io the boat, and made signa
that she waated to inepsot an. I took her roand, civilly of
oouese, bat I felt sors abont it ; and when she said thap her
mistress would come aboard st twelve o'clock on the follow-
ing night, | thoaght agsin of the mystery which was about
‘Lllﬂ“ basiness, and ic stock in my mind like an ancanny
thiog.

¢ On the following day, jost befora eight bells, the lady’s
laggages eame off in the bost—3 pile of tronks, some light
bampare, and & cage with & raven who eroakad dismslly in
i The bird had an ancanny look, and ths hands gronped
round its eage and discowssd it. The older ones shaok their
heads (chers wars threa croaks from the hird, they counted),
and thought na lack would come of it ; Martin Key, the
boatswain, yaid plain out, *‘ that if he'd known what be waa
shippiog with, he’d sconer have signed to h—-1I1;" the
younger men Asked themselves why the owner wanted to
come aboard at midnight? It wea altogether such a bib of
a thiog as will set a erew talking ill, and make handes dis-
aatiafiad befare sheets are home, [ talkad to them straight
out, 88 you may think ; told them to go back if they wers
tired of the job before it began; bat they only said thav
they felb themselves all right with me, and would thank me
t2 pitch the raven into the Solent. Why the bird put them
ouati [ never kaew ; some men accontt raveas lucky ; others
have different stories of them. Oar lot were put ap to it by
the Norwegian mate, Hesmer ; and, coupling it with the
myatery abont the lady, they read the bird as an evil omen,

* They were this way whea the owner came abroad at
midoight, accompanied by the crone, bt with no sonl, man,
woman, or child, to wish her a * God-speed.” She wasa
bit of a thing, & slight girlish creatare, who did not appear
to be twenty-three years of age; and [ was pever more
astonished in my life than when firat [ saw her; her face
nigh covered in a blne mantle, bat tesrs ranning down her
cheeka like rain, and big sancer-lika eyes, which seemed to
look throngh and through you. I met her ashore, and when
ahe thanked me very swoetly for what [ had dons, and said
sha coald never repay me, [ was like & man strock ina
squall with topsails unhonsed, and I juat stood there and
stammered like & booby., There sevar was & proteier marsel
on God's earth, never one with such kindness im her baby
face, and such a somethiog which went straight to a man’s
heart. I was in love with her long before she set foot on
tha deck ; and when I had a glimpse of har whele face as
sbhe sat mader the lamp of the cabin I falt myself all of &
tremble, like one who has beard good news. Thea we
waighed, and by the forenoon watch atnod well down
Channel with a smoking breezs aimoat abaft, and every
atitch set the ship conld carty.

* Wehid been at ses a weok, and were makiog a long
ressh dui of the Bay before anything more passed which
would be worth your henring. Thaoschoonsr well repaid my
trust in har. She was the groatest ship to windward I ever
haundled ; and she stood stiff a3 & chimoey even with three
parts of a gale on her beans, The men began to forget their
talk, anl wore what [ took them to be, smart hands, who
would have done eredit 1o any service, But the Lronble
begaun again oh the seventh day, as I could see, aud it began
becaus : our owher and passenger never showed bersell on
deck, nor, for the matter of that, allowed any of us to enter
her e¢abin. Sha was even waited on at meals by the hag she
broaght with her, snd the old creature passed the dishes
thro igh the panel to the galley just for all the world asif in
wa3s death for any of the crew to see her mistreas. This
wouldn't bave mattered so much if there had not been talk
of other thinge—of wild nighta of weepiog, of hysterical
laaghter, of a womau crying like oue in agony, sod of
strange sighta which the hands, now 'beginniuiw be wound
up, declarel that they had peen and heard, = The boatswain,
Martin Koy, was ab the bottom of it as 1 knew, and one
night I asnt for him to my reom, and pat it straight to him :

44 Kay," said I, " what'n all this nonsense, and who set
it afloat 1

t s Ay, air,” he said, * it may be nonsense, but you don't
look for to quell it that way. Ask Mt Hesmer, sir, he's
from Norway, and like enongh he kuows,"”

14 Never mind Mr Heamer,” said I, ** but speak for your.
self, They tell ma you have seen something to frighten you
in the chief cabin. ~Now, you're not a child or a woman,
and this ship’a not the plate for hysterica—T want to know
a4 betwe=n man and mah what the tronbie is?”

* He looked white enough au this, and began to finger his
hat, as seamen will.

%% No, sir,” ba eaid presently, * [ conldn’s tell you what
1've peen, and what I thiok I durstn't, tell you. If Ishounld
be right, there™s not a man of v9 but what wonld walk into
the sea the mioate alter he knew it—God forbid! I'm a

1sio able man, with wo learuing in my Ggure-bead, and
ike enough I'm wrong. Bat yon ask Mr Hesmer, sir.”

There was nothing to be dohe with a man like this, as
you msy think. I sent him to his work, and went on deck
with my mind in & blind fog, aud my nerves twitching in-
dieseribably. The plain trath was that, if it had not been for
& pretty face, and the sweetest amile man ever looked upon,

ad gone into the saloon there mnd then and told m{
owner all that was being said in the fo'castle. Bob when
waated to do it, when my plain common sense told me to
solva the thing at once, another impolse held me back.
The gir. had stipulated for privacy. 1, in a sense, was her
protector ; [ felt, even in that early stage, that her life
might be inmy handa, She had some great sorrow, no doabt,
but what concero wan that of mine ! 1t wonld be & personal
degradation, [ imagined, to give any heed to the maonderiogs
of & soperstitions crew, More thano that, and there is hot

ain in withholding it, I waa just sboat as deep down in
ove with her as ever man was with womasn, and dared no
risk the pomsibility of her anger. What was it to me or
to the men, I myked, it she choss to bide fa her feabin?
what concern of oure, if she was haontad by trooblet
It was her own ship, bought with her own money, and it
was hers to do with as she pleased. And | waa determined
that she should be talked about no more, and that [ would
so desl with the firat man who broached the topie again
that the talk of it ahonld end there sod then,

* These things wenb round io wy head as T walked the
watch, and waited for Hesmer to come up at eight bells,
It ia trae that I conld not escape the questions which my
mind put to me, or fsil to sak, Who is my pasrengor?
Where does she come from? Has she friende? What s
her tronblet Bat they, as such questioos ever will, ceaned
to barass me whep my affection for the girl grew, and my
fmsgiostion fed upon the one picture of ber I had kuoown,
A wman's love |s rarely tricked out with logic ; mine was no
eaxception. When I kept my watch on that pight I saw the
vislon of ber face, turn where [ would ; aod I koew that I

wounld have given half my life if the other balf conld have
been spont with her. Bentiment, you asy, and possibly it
was, bot of such seatiment are the exquisite of

desire to lie when ] qoeationsd him. Bofore 1 conld taks
&DY steps to solve the mystery of the maie’s abseace, he ap-
d quickl ing over the bulwarks, sad stood befure

life. .

It was a little after eight bells when Heamer eame on
deck and relieved me. Baiore 1 wens below | had u fow
words with him, and told him that Key had teferred me to
him. [ thoughtthat be had no plain straightoess of manper
with me in the bnsiness, but di:rnor. unduly pross him whea
bhe made the shape of & tale.

¢ The Inct is,” said he, ** ynur men ars scared, and that's
juet the whole of it [ told Koy, it was yesterday, some-
thing that might possibly explain away the whole of it, hat
there's & thonsand chances to one ['m wrong, and I'm oot
going to talk of it. Yoo don't forget I'm Norwegisn barn,
and have in my bead things that wonlde's secur to an Eag-
lishman. If you take my word, you'll leave ‘em be, and Fn
& week you'll hear no more of ft. Thia sort of affair is fed
on words, and the more you listen to ‘em, the more trouhble
they’ll give you.”

*Weill, [ think youn're tight,' said T, * and the nazt man
who comes to me with & crank In his head is going to have
it knocked out with a handspike. Just put that abroad, and
oo if it belps them.”

¢t I will,” »aid he, *“but listen s minute; there™s erying
down in the cabin again.’

¢ Bure enough, as we stood at the open skylight therecame
ap from the saloon below a pitifal moaning and wailing, the
like to which I have never Eanrd. Long-drawn soba which
eut your Beart to hear were followed by acreams na of rags ;
then came §rlting exclamationain & tongns [ did not under-
atand ; sod a sound of weeping, deep and bitter aa of ulti.
mata distress. 52 painfal altogether was the ontbresk, and
&0 much was I moved at the suffering of & mere child—as
my owner alwaye was in my wind—that [ did what I had
never done before, and went down the companion to the
cabin door, Before that, I had sent Hesmer forward, tell.
ing him that one of us only should introde wpon the lady's
privacy, and that I meant to do the work myself.

¢ At my firat knock nIpun the panel the spnuds within the
salocn died awsy. heard mnttered whispering, and
then the door was drawn back a little way, and she face of
the beldnmg appeared thrust aroond it. Stealthily as she
did the baainess, [ could yet see for ome moment into the
eabin, and thae sight struck my nerves as no shock before or
since has ever done, [ sawin that moment an apparition
beantifol snough o blind a man—the apparition of a woman
with golden. yellow bair streaming ali over har shoulders, of
a woman who was yet a girl, bat whose face, with all lts
extravagant loveliness, wae yet rauniog with tears and dis-
worted with snch visual tokeps of misery that my hesrt
seemed ready to barst at the sight of it. ~“More than this,
the hag gave me no opportunity bo remember, for she began
to rant like a fary; and sbove the sound of har rasping
voice [ heard the worda of the girl herself crying, * How
dare you come to my eabin 1 How dare yoa after all your
promises 1’

* ¥hen I got np the companion I was like a man whipped.
She had reproached me for a breach of good faith ; and all
said and done I was only her servanr. [ was that mad
with shame I could have cut oy right hand off ; and T went
straight t0 my own room and fell upon my bed to pass four
houta, which I woald not number again for the command of
# liner, The second glimpse of the girl's face bad only
added to my first impreasion. 1 ecan remember every line of
it now as thongh she stood before me, the play of the
month, the pathos of the eyes, the flach of red upon the
cheeks. And I can remember how curions I thought it
then thas her shoulders and her arme were all bound up in
& great white cloth, and that the crone seemed to fear my
louking into the cabin just as much as if the dead lay there.
Bt the mystery, great a3 [ knew it to be, went out of my
mind before the other feeling--the feeling that [ would aur-
render every pleasmre of my life if by my service [ could
earn the gratitude of the seemingly friendiess creature who
thua had come to my charge.

‘Un the next morning after I had spent weary hours in
my bonk, L fonnd a strange spirit abroad smongst m¥ men.
‘They were sllent and moody, and for the first time they
aymdeﬁ me. T talked to ona or two of them, bnt they would
give me nothing definite in reply ; Hesmer himself had be.
come taciturn and did his duty with a heavy apirit, which
waa in concord with my own feelipge, though for & very dif-
ferent reason. As for the chief ecabin, that had become
sndden[{ aa silent as the grave; we did not hear even the
sound of taiking there ; the whole ship was stricken with an
unnspeakable gloom, in which the eroaking of the raven was
like a knell. And we went on iu thia miserahle truca for
many days, no man coming near me when he could stay
away, none seeking my confidence or returming it.

* 1t must hava been at & point not twenty miles from here
that the climax came. The stiff braeze which had brought
us to Africa fell away allogether after we'd sighted the
jslauds; and wa stood in toward the land with eanvas slack
and decks on fire almost with the heat. 1 had toroed in
throngh the second © dog,” but came up at eight bells, and
waa oo deck until midoight. Most of wy time I spent
bovering near the skylight of the woman's cabin. as if to get
a soond of her voice to my consolation; the rest I passed
leaning aver the taffrail and thinking how strange it was
that [ should be near the Alfrizan coast at sll. When the
watch chaoged I slept ap hour ia my bonk, but the heat was
intolerable, and I went up to the deck again determined to
make another effurt to speak to Hesmer, and to drag from
him the whaole of his sapicions. To my surprise I could not
find bim either on deck or below ; and the hand, Thompaon,
at the wheel stammered and stuttered with womistakeable

me anabashed. He had elimbed inte the main chaint to
#py upon the woman throogh the port of her cabin; snd
when [ rememberad what he bad dune 1 eould bave struck
him down ny he o

s¢r Mer Heamer,” said 1, my fingers tingliog with rags,
“ yon seem to have bean well occopiad. [ congratulate yom
on your employment, watching & lady in her cabin.”

V4 You apeak tha troth,” said he, anawering with impn-
dent confidence, **and miybe she's s lady, but it was oo
ladyg's act to book ns for this trip.”

*'He took all my command from me at the boldneas of his
snawer, and I asked him statteringly :

l‘i“ What do yoon mesn? For the love of God speak
ain
P ¢+ [ mean, Mr Capper,” said he, **t:at me and the men
are going ashore in the long boat within the next hour, and
you're eoming with os.”

*2¢Mr Hesmer,” said I, quite calmly, ** ynur iotentions
towards me nre very kind, bnt the first man that potam
finger on the boat may look to hava his faneral in the same
hoor. Let’s have ap end of this nonsenss. What is it to
wou and the hands if the lady chooses to keep ber own cabin
and her own connsel ; are wa not all her servanta? What
is this thiog you hint at perpetually? Are yon &ll mad?
It seems to me very like it  Must I take means 10 make
yon sane? As there's a God abeve me 1'll ahoot the first
man that apeaks to me of it again liks 1'd ehoot s dog. You
hear me? then atteni to it, and worn the hands ap, 1've
something to say to them.”

* He heard the order quite ¢almly, then atepped np to me,
and whispered a word in my ear.

* ¢ Before you do that, 1'd like you to anawer a qusstion,”
said he. * Hava you ever thought why yon Jady wen't
show amongst us?  Likely you haven’t; bat 1'm golng to
t.elllye. Man, ahe's & leper I

* 1 listened to him asone lieteos to the echo ol a cry. He
seemed like s man speaking afar off ; I could oot get the
whole of his worde into my head. Bot he repeated them,
and slowly my mind shaped the truth, wnd a great gulf
seemed to leap op between the vision of the girl and my-
self ; and there was an intolerable paio at my Ennrt, a0 that
T stood rocklog for & spell, snd then, as they teld me, fell
flat apon the deck. When 1 eame to my reneee I waa in the
long-boat, bound up like & log : and the whole of the erew
sat ronnd, speaking kind words, bat firm ones. The El
Dorado heraelf was drifting two miles away satern, just ae
it m‘}ght be iote yon bavk of clond,

¢ What [ did in the nexs bonr God alone knowa. My
straggles to fres mysell from the ropes at my wrista and
ankles ent me almost to the bone. T tried to throw mysslf
inte the bea, but the men held me back, 1 told them a
bundred times that they ran no risk on bosrd the ship ;
bat they langhed at me. It was their fear that every man
would be stricken down even then with che overwhelming
horror ; and thay were as madmen, rowing awiftly for the
land, while I implored them ontil my voice stuck in m
tbroat, and tears ran down my face. In my deliriom
thonght to hear the girl calling me to her help; I eaw ber
again, ae I had first seen ber with ber beautifal face tender
in sorrow, and death very near to her. Then I must bave
loab my wits entirely, for I came to reason many weeks
after in St. Loois at the housa of the English cousal.

* You may ask if I made wo effort w lollow the deralict
ship and come op with her, but bow could It The crew
waere bofore me with their tale. They said that ths ship
bad fonndered at aea, and that the catastrophe had robbed
me of my mind, Aad one by one they disappeared covertly,
lest tha truth shounld ¢ome to light ; bot those who had
heard my story shook their heads sud »aid that my memory
would be restored presently. When | retarned to England
people were atill more incredaloue, The El Dorado drifted
ashore fitty wilea from Cape Verde; bet the passengers
were not on board her, The discovery of the wreck seemed
to confirm the hands ; and I waa looked npon as a man
with a weak head ; and for many months owners wonld not
apeak to me. The ben lies upon me to this day; it bas
erushed my fotnre, nnd taken nway my hope of life,’

- . » - - " -

* But the girl ' said I, when he had ceased to speak for
some time, * did you never fathom the mystery of ber casn 1’
‘In some part, yes. The mate Hesmer sent a paper from
Nantes, in France, a year after the El Dorado atrapded ;
and there I read of the disappearance of the young wile of a
merchant named Ollver, ﬁe was 8 man of travel, and bad
married in Norway into a family st Trondbjem ; bat doring
his abeence at Algiers his wife had left him and was never
subeequently heard of. The paper spoke of the giri's
hilanthropy, and of her noble work in the leper bonpital at
rgen; and then pointed ont how covious it was that ahe
bad sold her jewels in Paris before guitting the conntry.
This woman, aaid Hesmer, was your Madames Aldiberi :
snd 1 believe he spoke truth. It'a slways been my opinion
that she must have taken the disesse before she was mar-
ried, snd then, when the fesrful thing came upon her, she
fled from ber husband that he might never know.’
* And why did she want to go to the Cape ¥
* Ab, that helps the case. Bhe told me to take her to the
Cape, but I don’s doubt that her real destination was Robben
Island, where the great leper hospital is.  She thought,
perbaps, the voyage would do somethiog for her. Poor
thing! Death waas welcome to her, I'm sure; but what =
life, my God, end whaba corse I'
And with ap infioite tenderness in bis voice as ha Boished
his atory, Matthew Capper lnrched off to his work forward.




