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Sl CHAPTER L iz
MYSELF.

T-')Y name ls!

John Holder- ;
I was born
and bred in
;| Eastport, a
L.} seaport town |
once of great |
Jrepute in the |
whale fish
A ery. My
[ ‘father, when I was
| ‘eizhteen, failed first
« in Dbusiness, next in
{ihealth, and finally
ldied. My mother
then “kept boarders™
l'.i to support the family,
and I kept her in a rack of anxicty until L
was twenty-one, since she saw me growiig
up without trade or profession, m)d. idling
away my time with no apparent anxiety to
be anything but a boy. bow . I

In some respects this was true. I did wish
that boyhood and youth could remain for-
ever, since all the manhood, or rather ma-
turity, about me seemed a humdrum affair,
full of care and vexation, and the older people
grew the less “‘fun” they had in the world.
I wished, and even for a time thought, that
things would always remain as they wers,
that the ‘‘old men” of my youth would al-
ways remain about so old and no older, and
when I heard that William Loper, the first
playmate of my infancy, was engaged to be
married to Faunie Lugar, it seemed tome a
piece of audacity as well as a serious innova-
tion on the established order of things.

Gradually it dawned upon me that I must
cut loose from tops, marbles, kites and quail
traps, march out into the world and do some-
thing for a living. I did so grudgingly. In-
deed, I held on to my boyish ways and sports
years after my companions had laid them
aside forever, donned frock coats, high stand-
ing collars, gaudy neckties, tight boots, and
deemed themselves proper little men—as they
were.

I commenced “‘doing for myself” with a
series of resolves to be something great, if
not good. I was one week a general, the
next an actor, the third an orator. finally a
sea captain, I awoke from these dreams to
find myself stiil in stafes quo, cating the
bread of idlencss, parent and sundey rela-
tives meantime broadly inz that it was |
Ligh tinie 1 shondd do s thing.

1 applicd to certain soiid men of the villame
as to the choice ¢ I thonghi it
might raise me in their estimation so to con-
sult them.,  They aaight see that I was in
earnest to set serionsty to work alout lie's |
business. 1 knew that iy reputation already
was none of the best, hecanse L was one of a
set, perhaps the leader, whose pranks at night
bad gained with the staid wiilagers an un-
favorable notoriety., We rang door bells,
changed store signs, impounded stray horses
in impromptu stables, built in the middle of
the street at night of empty dry goods boxes,
raised false alarms of five, and did many
other things (in cases aiounting to outrases
on property) which bovs at a certain period

L Process;on,

considerr 1t remarkably clever to do, and
which @ be the only means of venting their
surpius energey., |

In so appiyings to the influentisl men of the !
village 1 had also a fond hope they might
help me to a sittation. My fauther had been i
their peer in business, 1 was not a strangoer, i
My (i haed long dwelt in the |
si The hope was naiural, i

town,
But there was no profier of the help 1 i

craved.  They talked well and wisely, zave |
me much good advice in a gener Wiy,
and seemned to think that any occupation or |
calling I might adopt would bLe well tor me
it I “stuck o it.”

I had then such a profound respect for the
Judgment of these nien that 1 decmed they
had, in telling me nething, told me some-
thing valuable, and that I Lhad done a good
thing in consulting them. But, practically,
I found myself exactly where I was before
my interviews, to wit: nowhere.

In the midst of my tribulations as to the
choice of a profession, the California gold
fever of 1849 broke out. The problem was
solved. I would zo to California and be-
come a gokl dizzer. There was something
fascinating in the idea of digging for gold,
much more so  than  digging  potatocs,
thoucsh the difference between the two is not
worth mentioni;

The tever seized most of the village vouth
of my own aze. A ship was fitted out. a
former whaling veasel, 15 was not
of an wide mz for cur people
the long, ® VOVE i
to Caliio ;
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mence to heal: six months, and new
situations, associations, circy S com-
ence the process of deadening grief: a year,
and we wonder where is the heart hunger of
a twelvemonth past; two years, and our
friend is a memory; five years, a dream, |
with possibly half a dozen new personalities
standing between us and Ler or him.

Boys sat in those pews who were to return
gray beaded, battered and worn from a i
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rough encounter with the world of the
farthest west—who at their next attendance
in that chwrch would look in vain for the
deacons or prominent church members naw
standing erect during prayer time, atter the
fashion which still lingered in the rural

Presbyterian churches of that day. Other !
boys of that gathering, and of these the
majority, were never to return. Their lot- |
ters home, at first volumiunous, were to Jos- |
sen in size, while the lapses of time Letween !
each would increase. Searching for time

ever receding further in the distance, they

were to wander and become entirely lost to |
home and friends in the remoter regions of |
the west.  Then uuknown, unnamed, un- |
thought of, discouraged, reckless, weary,

their pride and spirit broken, they were to
fill nameless graves on lone hillsides thou-
sands of miles away, or else hurriedly buried
in the crowdad eity, their Lones would be
as hurriedly turnad up a few years after as
the population extendad ifs limits and d
and plowed its way throuzh waste land ot
cemeie

I in company with several
ates, were grouped that eve
Seftons” front Wi
Selton =i
Phal, 1
for our ‘wset”
were plain, * people, and allowed
us more privileges at their boase than we
could {ind elsewhore, The sisters were always |
“at home™ for company, and the old people ‘
allowed them preity much their own way. |
Other parents were not so accommodating, |
Socially their honses were colder, and if we
called “Ma" generally came and sat in the
parlor while we were present, and “Ma.” in
the estimation of at least one person, if not
two, at such times was very much out of
place. The Sefton girls' parlor in winter and
their front door “stoop™ in summer were fa-
vorite resorts for all the givls of our *‘sot,”
who, if they could not see their youthful ad-
mirers at home, were pretty sure of doing so
at the Seftons’. There was a bit of front
yard, shaded by tall sycanmores, and fronting
the door was a Lig unhewn stone, serving as
its single step and worn smooth by the tread
of generations of Seftons.  Thelittle hallway
and that stone often held large audicnces on
summer  evenings—protracted  meetings—
even unto the gonyr down of the full or bed
moon at eleven, twelve, aye, one o'clock in
the morning, or until Mother Sefton’s night-
capped head was nand her good-humoredé
voice from an upper window heawrd, saying
“You youn: folks: it's tise for you all to be
Lome and abed.?

Said Mary Sefton 1o me:
Le away tive vear, ii

Jorey Pinck |
ond at the
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one comnon purse. At the end of a year or
two there will be a dividend.  Weshall
ceive some thousands cach.  With this
may return hore, marry and settle down,”

I'donot say this was my dream. On the |
whole, 1 do not think 1 Lhad then any plans
for the future. 1 was going away because it
seemed 1o e ey
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w most at hane when it blew, and blew
bhard, to the wtion of Mary and
Phabe, who implore him ot
times to pat in at of the sound harbors
on the north shore of Long Island. Buno no
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1 all my life, When
n the life of a Loy
uat a distance—the
1t queen surrounded Ly
oider courtiers, s 1 had seea—felt is the
better word—: ‘as navigating mud
puddles barefosied and barelegged. Her
world seciued as oie never tw be reached Ly
me.

Yet within the last year an unpremeditated
acquaintance and {riendship had grown up
between my=cll’ and Blanche Sefton.  How it
conunenced I could havdly tell. I found my-

e

oy

| talk with her at all.

| fecmied as possessors of some secret not yet

| plices.

, gelf talking with her on subjects which |

seemed of littlo interest to my other com- |
panions. I was surprised to find that I could
I bad imagined that the
thought and conversation of these “‘grown-up |
young women” lay on topics I could not com- |
prehend.  All women over a certain age

vevealed to me, {

We walked for some time in silence
through the main street of the village, its
sidewalks shaded by the great sycamores, |
reached the outskirts, crossed the bridge
leading over Pond creek, and reached a
wooded promontory jutting into the Cove,
The moon shed a glittering, tremulous mark
far over the beautiful expanse of water, and |
the katydids were filling the warm August
night with their calls. It was one of the en- |
chanted nights of our North American sum- |

“Well, John,” said Blanche, “you are go- |
ing away with the rest.  What are you going
for!”

“I don't know,'
care.”

“Do you really want to go?” she asked,

“I do and I douw’t. There’s no home for
me here. That's why T leave it

“int you will come home rich and take
care of your mother, and marry— —"

SMarry, marey, marey " I exclaimed im-
patientiy. s It seems to me that's all people
ihink of in this world."”

Ske laughed in her own pleasant way and

* 1 replied, “and I don't

aid, “Why, John, you take a gloomy view
of things to-night. You need cheering up.
What a pity I'm not going to California with
you,”

“What a pity you are not,” I ventured at
last to say, and I said it very seriously; I
had little idea of badinage or saying daring
things in a sportive way. Finally 1 added,
“Would you go if you could?”

*I would,” she replied decisively. Her
manner and bearing seemed suddenly to
change, =

“What! all by yourself in the Ann Mary
Ann, with seventy men on board{”

“I'd go all by mys=elf in the Ann Mary Ann
with 5% men on board.”

*Why, what do you want to go for™

*To see the worlll," she replied. “Wasn't
it made for women as well as men??

I suppose s0.” was my rather doubtful
replv. “But what would you do in Cali-
fornia?®

“I'd find something tc do. here,
Joln said sho, with an access of ener
“here’s thousands of mwen and boys soing
there from all parts of the country. Don't |
You think you'll need women? Whois to do
Your cooking aind washing and  mending?

s just the take von're all making not
tuking women with you. Why, women |
will Be sworth t! ht in golll out there,
Do yon think yon ean live without them? 1 |
vas able Pise tiwoorthie: on
Ir, jusi Lo Giavdner is sending |
that thick-headed Bili Roper, with the idea
Poper will ever sond o cent ) Now, |
had iy way I'd (it ont Lo

Tahne and  Sophro
b Hvely givls, who have hands
with and wits in their heads, and 1I'd go my-
self along with them,”

“Well,” said 1, after a pause, “I think,
Blanche, that you and I ouzht to chunge |
You to o, I to stay behind.”

“Joln, 1 certainly think we onzht.  Any-
way., b wish 1 had vour chance,  I've got thoe
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“Yon tl then, | need some one to take

eare of me!” 1 aske

SIS,

“Yes: Lode,indesdl. Youre fit now only
victim,  You trust evervbody who
on  you, believe  everyboldy who

speaks  Tair, and would  give your head

away, il you could, to any one who asked
for it,”

“Well” T said, showing possibly in my
tone sonie annoyanes, “you're frank enouzh,
an) Why don’t you call mie a goose and
be done with it

“Lorgive me, John,” said the girl, her man-
ner suddenly shading to tenderness, 1 know
it's not pleasant for you to hear this. I don't
want to pain you. But you're going away—
going out in the world amone men, hard,
cold, merciless men—yes; and woinen, too—
wolves who'll devour you alive,”

She advanced and laid her hand on my
shouliler.  The movement seenwsd almost un-
usly dons, nor had [ ever Letore seen
such fecling, For a moment he
nd babitual control vanished, Sh

11~

~ 'H"'v‘”: 2
15t yon
‘

forever,

“You are going arwny from me, perhaps
ftu't'cl':' o

Here was a pretty go. Why, the girl
Joved me!  And, of course, I loved her—had
Joved her for years, had looked on ker as
among the impossibles, unconquerables, un-
attainables. Here was the **
majestic iceberg, melted into tears. Here
was the heaven I had never dared aspire
come to earth—my earth. Here was the last
drop in the cup of bliss to make Eastport
more desirable than ever to me—and the Ann
Mary Ann to sail to-morrow mermins, =

| der.

{ the now quiet and deserted st

| halt-averted glance.
[ venturing a timid pressure, said: *Good night,
| Blanche.”

traps all on board, my chest stowed with
clothes, and the interstices filled with tracts
aud devotional books, gifts from my numer-
ous aunts—I1 was wealthy in aunts then—all

i of whom were glad 1 was going away.

I did not act in the conventional lover
style. There was no kissing nor clasping, I
was astonished—more, T had sense enough to
respect the givl's emotion. I felt intuitively
that she had herself never dreamed of being
betrayed into such an avowal. There seom
times, conditions, eircumstances oceasionally

coniing into combination to more human |

natures in deeper and lower depths than

| those who are moved ever dream exist in

them.

Blanche’s hand had drapped from my shoul-
We stood a little apart. 1 felt I must
say something, and so 1 made that stupid and
commonplace remavk:

*Why, Blanche!”

The tears were beinz forced back, and 1

| could feel the Blinche of ol also coming
fagain and resuming her former selt, and |

sway over selt.
i let™s oo home” said S
e took my ar, We walk,

1,

b

ck through
L in silence,
f-opened gate,

and passed throngzi: the ever b

1 We haited on the old door stone but for a

Her eyes and mine met, but in a
I took her hand, and,

noment.

*Goud night, John,”

1 passed out of the gate, and in the thick
folinge above rung the incessant atlirmation
and coutradiction: *“‘Katy did! Kut‘ didn’t4"

CHAPTER IIL
SEPARATION.

All Eastport was astir next morning to see
the Ann Mary Awmn off. Eastport’s singlo
long wharf was crowded with relatives and
friends of those departing—relatives is the
maost proper term, for this was a long sottled
community, dating its first planting but
twenty years after the landing at  Plymouth.
The names of the first settlers were still the
predominant ones, both in our village and
the “towns,” as we called the exclusively
agricultural villages a few miles back in the

country. Eastport was the harbor for thess,
their commercial city oua very small scale,
Lvery old family coulid trase some degreo of
consanguinity more or less remote vith
every other family throuzh marriage, per-
Laps, in this century or the one preceding,

1t was no idle throng upon that wharf, at-
tracted by mere cuviosity, ‘Chere were fathers
and molhers, sisters an'd brothers, aunts and
nneles, first, s I consin:, mruned-
fathers ol
WiIVeS,

ol an

Linot . sweethearts and

ol townspeopls on ! o was no noaw thine,

Poasl rep
s e very
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«l by A el to cateh the ship's pis,
onningg then at will ¢
L in his pen,”

v, Pell was a tall, gaunt, touzh, hard-

it

The sailinz of a whaler wich ascore |

i decks, and *clap

and arm

; LLIS TIGAE GOWML v iise,

| In the midst of this ridiculous situation my

| eye fell on Blanche Sefton, standing Ly a

| whart post, a little apart from the crowd.

Her face wore an expression of sadness.

There was some laughing and guffawing
among tho crowd, and occasionally mock
| directions were cried out to me in nautical

i phraseolozy regarding the proper navigation

| of the unruly animal. One ancient salt ad-
vised me to “lutl,” another “to put her helin
hard down,” while a third told me to ‘‘haul

| aft the spanker, wear ship and rn for the

| caboose.” The climax was reached when a

Jovial mariner raised the whalcman'’s heart-

stirring cry, “There she blows!”

The boys bred in Eastport were in a sense
halfl sailors, without having ever boen to sea.
The atmosphere and sentiment of a sea life
penetrated every family and permeated every
lite.  None of us were in the strictest sonse
“greenhorns.”  We cane 2 “know  the
ropas” sometimes eavlier than we could read.
Our principal sport was taat of soing alofg
on the ships as they lay at the wharf, We
| knew also of the strictness of the sea dis-
{ cipline, and thyt from the oment the tore-
mast hand went ove vessel's side he was
the slave of the ofli

1 knew this full we Indeed, T was atraid
of Sam el 1 had heai!d stories of his hard-
ness and eruelty to sailors,  He was one of
your “knock down and drag out” mates, and
Le reveled in this reputation.

1 felt in his presens, treatment of me a fore-
taste of what was instore during the voyage.
He might not beat 1, but an oflicer who is
*‘down on” a sailor can inake his life uncom-
fortable in a hundred ways; and 1 felt that
Pell was ‘*down on me.”

Mr. Pell on this occasion had, it seemed to
me, heaped the cup of ivdignity upon me to
overflowing. That is, from my point of
view. From that of a sailor and an ofticer
the cose was entirvely different.  As to mari-
time law, custow;, usage, all the right lay on
his side. It was his place to order, mine to
obey, Iwasina temper—not the temper of
cool bravery, which, having counted all
ccsts, determines what to do and adheres to
sach dofermination. Mine was the temper
of a lunatic.

Llet go the pig’s legs and walked toward
the gang plank.

*Go back to your duty !" roared Pell.

All Eastport was looking at me, In
theatrical parlance, I had the whole stage
to mysclf. 1 said nothing and stepped upon
the mang plank.

*(io back to your duty,” again roarcd Pell,

He stepped between me and the gzangway
and laid his hand on my shoulder, 1 brushed
[ it ot contemptuously.  He grabbed my hair
jand swung me talf rou: I strack him in
the taee. Mie Pell knocked me down, At
that moment Cupt. Laurcing canie oat of the
sabin,

I What's all this about?® he demanded, as
his ey
its

[ Mu Pell had Been strack a pretty hard

‘es Ieiton the situation then presenting

|
! Blow. F was new to his exporience to be
{ struek by a foretanst and, Ho was as much
stonishod as ancered.

“Thar whelp there,” suid he, “refuses duty
and has strack me!

“What!  Refuse duty and strike an ofticer
before the ship's clear of the dock crie | the
caviain,  “Holder, take your chest and traps
ashore. You can’t go on this ship.”?

I don’t want 10,” was my reply.

“No words back, yonnz man, so longz as
vouwre on (his deck,” «l the eaptain.
mai's things are put

1 the | =Mr. Pell, thit this
ol S bones— 1 on the whaet diveet]y.”
WSS Pones, anlit vible thing ) 1 wil asliore and iy luggage soon fol-
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Now M I'éll was not one of these. THe
prided himsell on being a common nian—a
very comsmon man. Anything in the least
degecn Lespeaking “outiin® on airs,” as N
Pell expressed it, was very repugnast to hin,
The Pells had always lived in an unpainted
frame house on the “hack and in
their saudy back yard p.
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with the vizor and regularity of a piston rod,
setting up at the same time a squealing that
rose far above the rest of tbe clainor and di-
rected every eye upon myself. My Pell, I
think, enjoyed this, and to prolong it took no
notice of me and sent 1o one to my assist
ance, thouzh a short time previous he had
found time and opportunity every few min-
utes to give ad lilividl wwectivus togurding
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with b was |
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