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the Waterways.

A Hero of

Conﬁnud from page 50,

intoxicated to bed, his wife went through
bis pockets and posted the letter herself,
evpposing it to be some concern of his
employer's; and when it was finally de- '
livered to the waiting Aunt Bophia, it
bore ‘the posimark of Amsterdam clear
and plaim upom jts face. .

8o little, however, da we realise when
we harbour these hcavenly ministars,
that the Theratons jooked at their angel *
erilicially, and Mrs, Thurston even went
eo far as Lo remark that he smelled very
anpleacant,

With many distresses the journey com-
tinued. Wimpje raided a uecizhbouring
chickenyard, and {lptatn Thurston’s
baggry breeches yie'ved of their store
once more. Mra. Thurston lost ons of
her wooden shoes overboard, and had to
pay four dellars for another pair, The .
caplain, in standing on hiz head to re-
pair the Schimmelpennick’s side after
one of her collisions, lost his watch and
all his chang= out of his peckets. And
s0, with blow ypen blow and pang upon
pang, the bold voyagers and the proud
ship erepi on to Liotterdam.

It wag evening of the {ifth day when
they moored at the Linker Rotte Quay.
They were securing Wimnje in the coal- -
bin, preparalory to going ashere for their
frupal menl, when they heard a shout
from an approaching boat.

*I think that man wants to talk ta
you™ said Mrs, Thurston. *“He's yeil-
ing back, and shaking his fists.” E :

“Yes, he wants' me, all right” said
the captain. “MHe's got all e aymp-
toms. * Stand aside, Genevieve, in caze he
throws anything."

He walked to the bow and faced the,
new arrival boldly. A violent eolloquy
ensued.  With ile holp of interested by- |
standers and of much gesticu'ating, it ;
was made clear that Captain Thurston's
title to the Schimmelpeonick was nat
valid; that, in Lhe absence of 1ts owner, ;
it bad been let by an irreaponaible third
party; thai Wimje's family considered
Lim to have been frandulently abducted;
and that the adventurers must pay flve
hundred “guldén as damages, ar go ta
prisom for theft. - t. X

By degrees the hot resisiance of the
captain was cowed inte dull acquiescence.
With his remaining mwoney, his wife's
watch, and Wimpje, he cancelled the ¢b-
ligation; and the bold manager and the
gtaunch ¢rew clumped wearily off ths
ship they had boarded with such high
hopes. Wimpje, witk one ear erect and
the other at balf mast, watched their de-
parture with a cynieal look which did
little credit to the guality of his heart.

Penniless, friendiasa, homeleas, the wan-
derera siood in the dim twilight and
watched the proud ship fade from view.

“There she goes,” aaid the capiain bit-
terly. *I tock her to sail after Aunt
Sophia's money, and she's sailed away
with all our own instead1” .

Mrs. Thurston, mute and miserable,
wiped away a tear. .

“ Gchimmelpennick! Schimmelpen-
nick! Where is the Schimmelpennick 1
ghouted a voice near them. N

“Yonder,” answered Thuraton sepul-
chrally. *In the land of the Might-
ave-Been,” o

The inquirer came bLoward them. “Are

you Toorston, the Englishman?™ he
asked. “Yes! I gee it by your hair. Take
ihia!” He Leld out a letter, addressed in

the firm chirography of Aunt Sophia.

Thurston opened it with trembling fin-
gers, and they peered at it together. It
ran lhus;—

© “ Ay dear Children,~~Your letter from -

Amsterdam has made me a proud woman,
I am amazed and grafified at what you
have done. Yon are not such fools as
you look. The man who gives you this
13 walting wikh an automobile to bring

; you home. 1 beman to miss yon as soon

aa you went, and am free to say I want
to see you back agmain. _ Your Unecle
Joshua would be proud of youn, apd T
want you to uuderstand that from this
day I look upon you as & son and daugh-
ter. — Your affectionate aunt, Sophia
Jenka” .

The two voyagers atared at each other
blankly, -

“What in the world does she mean?

gasped Mrs. Thursion.

*“You can search me,” said the scheep-
skapitein. A slow grin began to dawn
over his worn feaiures. “ But I told
you, Genevieve,” he added, “ithe right
was bound to triumph! " Céme on to the
auntomobiie!™ :

A Buried British City.

The Farl of Verulam, who owns the
land upon which was built ihe ancient
Roman city of Verulamium, bas given
permissivn to the Sociely of Anviguaries |
to undertake excavations, which will
shorily be commenced, The site of Veru-
tamium lies a mile or so from the centre
of St. Albans, . :

Verulamiwn was one of the most inr-
portant cilies in England at ibe timsa of
the Roman occupatiun. With Eboraeum
#York) it enjoyed the dignity of being a
municipium, which meant that all who
rrere born within its walla eould claim
Roman elizenship. It was aituated in
‘Watling-street, and the Lritish inserree-
tion wnder Boadicea enlminaled heve in
Rhe maszsacre of 70,000 Homans,

In 303, or perhaps earlier, 8t. Alban,
the first Fnglish martyr, was beheaded
on the sile of the present St. Albana
Abbey. Not long after the ancient town
was forsaken, and the new one—8t. At-
baas—grew up on the hill which bad
shadowed it. :

In the centre of the sile of the old city

. is the Church of S{. Michael, the vicarage

of which stands in the middle of what
was the forum. A few old walls and
other fragments are to be scen here and
there, but the Roman city lies for the
most part buried under a considerable
depth of goil, . . -

In the course of centuries earth has
been washed down from the hillside, and
earih worms have been busy, and where
once lay the proud and splendid city is
now the quiet, flower-filled garden of the
vicarage, the felds of the glebe, and
other pastures ard plough lands.

The stones and Roman blocks of Veru-
lamium were, of course, much used for
laler buildings clsewlere, St. Albans Ab-
bey is veiry largely built from them. But
a great deal still remains under the soil
Alout G0 years ago, and ajain in 1809,
the theatre waa partly and temporarily
uneovered, and some fine frescovs, pave-
menta, and marbled were found. It is
the only Roman theatre in Dritain, and
ita dimensions are almost exuctly the
same as those of the theatre at Pam-
peii.

In fact, the whole town of Verulamium
singttarly rescmbleas 'ompeii as regarda
shape—an irregular  oval-—dimenaions
and arrangements and positions of streets
and buildings. It is slighily larger, ita
walls inclosing an area of 180 acres. Itas
excavation ought to provide exirmordi-

oary interest. If it is done thoronghly,
a3 0o doubdt it will be, thers will be with-
in & few miles of London an object leason
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of surpamsing educational and amth
quarian wvalue as to how ths Romans
lived in Britaim two thousand yaars ago.
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