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CHATTER 1.
FOYAGE (T

THE START FOR IETHA—THE SIREN.—DEATH aX ROARTD.—THE
EHMARK —ARRIVAL 1IN THL HOOGHLY ~TIE AEDENT LOVER.—
OX SHORE AT LAST.

How well T remember the gth of October, 186— It was
a lovely evening, and I was seated, with oue or two others
of my own age, smoking the cigar of contentment on the
poop of the good ship Lady Hicabarengd, now anchored in
the Downs, and waiting for the breeze which should enable
her to make a start independent of tugs and all other such
troublesome and expensive accessorices, on her journey to
Calcutta,

Tt was indeed the cigar of contentment that 1 smoked ;
for had I not passed the competitive examination for the
Indian Civil Scrvice suiliciently hich to vnable me to
sclect Bengal as the feld of my Buture carcer 7 had 1 not

Yol 1 Ii
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seraped throuph the seoond exanination m osome myste-
viones winy by e lighit of natore 2 and was T oot now faircly
Paarehed i the worlld, with o [rrospect |:l1-1]IJ-1p'l.."||",.'1 excite-
ntent, and a fir competence before me?

ANy compeers T gone, or were about to go, by the
overhand route, and I, in complinnee with insteictions from
the Indian Ofice, had endeavoured to secure o passage
which should enable e to leave England belore the end
of November 3 but the T.and O officials had informed me
very curtly that they could not supply me with such ; that
they could not let me know if any unforcseen vacancy
should occur 3 and when T stated with o certain stiffiness
that T must il some other means of getting to my des-
tination, had received the threatening announcement with
the maost blank unconcern. The opening of the Suez Canal
has possibly made some alteration in this state of things,

On the whele T was not sorry to be eompelled to apply
ta Messes, Green, and was almost disappointed when the
chief mate told me in the decks that the voyage would not
oceupy moare than three menths,  Little did 1 think that
those three months would be stretched inte neardy five,
and that long before one-thivd of the journey had passed 1
would have eaten any amount of humble pic to be allowed
amy corner on the deck of a Pooand O, steamer, with a
chance of a specdy cnd to the miscrable monotony of a
SCR VOYATe.

There were thivty-sin of us [irst-class passengers on
hoard—eighteen of cach sex ;) and the agent of the Com-
pany, wha had come to Gravesend to sce us off, had
assured us, with a sort of paternal unction, that we were
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a2 very plensant party and ought to have an agreeable
time of it

It might be thougit that this parity in numbers would
have ensured trancuillity ; but it certainly did not, for
somehow or other we quarrelled frequently, sl with great
CArNeslness,

The placid evening turned into a blustering morning ;
the cigar of contentment very decidedly disappeared, and
for a week or more we tacked from side to side of the
Channel, without, as far as I could seg, cwver getting any
further down it, vatil at length some less unfavourable
deity sent vs an easterly windd, which froze vs all to the
marrow, but enabicd our pilot to leave us, and carried us
well on into the mighty sttlantic,

I think it was about a fortnight after the pilot’s de-
parture that 1 came to the conclusion that woman's
socicty was the greatest bliss upon earth, and, about three
weeks later, that woman was the orgin of all evil.

There was among us a littde lady, a widow, young,
decidedly pretty, with wolden haiv and  blue eyes,—one
who might have figured as the heroine in one of Miss
Braddon's novels,—to whom o gallant leutenont paid
much attention, which attention, according to my inexpe-
rienced deas, appeared to receive marked cncouragement.
Consequently T eavied him much.

Cne beautiful mooniigzht evening [ was on deck, leaning
over the stern, loaking at the phosphorescent coruscations
inm our wake, when T heard the soft restle of o dress close
by me, and on looking round, fowm! the golden-haired
siren by my side. W were, of course, on terms of ondi-
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nary acqmiintance, and made a few conunonplace remarks
on the beauty of the night.  T'resently she giid,—there
was some meal poine on in the saloon, and, with the ex-
coption of the man at the wheel, we had the poop to our-
selves,

*\What a comfort it is o be able to get away, even for
a fews moments, from the wearisome society of the same
individuals dny- after day”™

To which 1, thinkine of the licutenant, and inclined to
be a little malicious, * Iz it all wearisome 2"

AT

“Without exception ™

“Withous exception,”

“That iz not very flatiering to your fellow-voyagers,
myzelf included.”

“You, Mr. Gordon, have not giver me much opportunity
of ascortaining whether your society 1§ wearisome or the
contrary.”

“Would vou care to have such opportunity 2"

Hesitatingly, and with an upward glance, “1 think I
should,”

“ Bat,” said I, much flattered, “ there is an obstacle ;
there 187 e—

“Oh" with a petulant pout, “you mean Licut. Ogle
ITis name ought to have been spelt with an ' r,’ not an *1°
Heis a bore and a boor.  How can you think his socicty
could be any pleasure to me "

“SWell," T began 3 but T thought it better not to say
wokad 1 thousht.

She continved, “Don't think me too outspoken ; but
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it is such a rchief to be able to speak to some one who
perdaps may sympathize with the dull torture T have
endured for the last ten days—periaps would now help
to rid me of it.”

This with a tong, full look of her very pretty Blue eyes.

“How?" 1 asked eagerly.

“Shicld me with your companionship,” she said ; and her
hand stole cut tewards mine, which grasped it fervently.
Just at that moement we heard steps on the companion
ladder, and separated,

As I entered the saloan, 1 saw the leotenant seated at
whist and apparentiy in high spirits ; but T piticd him—
yes, piticd him from the bottom of my heart.

The next morning 1 finished my breakfast hastily, so as
to be garly on declk and ready with ail those little atten-
tions that male passengers arce in the habit of paying to
their friends of the other sex on board ship, such as
placing chairs, arranging rugs, cte, ete. These were all ora-
ciously accepted ; and the licutenant, on loiterirs up in the
full confidence of possession, was surprised and displeased
to il himseli forcsialled,  Still more displeased was e,
on offering Tis serviees for the uwsual morning walk on
decl, to find mine accepted instead ; and at dinner his
brow grew black as thunder when he porecived that the
fair one, by some mysterious influence over the captain,
had managed to change her seat so as to be near me.

This state of things lastod for somne days,  The licu-
tenant ceased to profier furthor attentions, aml became
sulley and moody.  He was of a tomper not subiject to
much control, I fancy; but was astoueded, as well he



