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(Continued.)
Feb, 1,—We expect to be ready. to sail

tomorrow. We had all our b ;
ur business done three shipsand hailed one of them but boat and Davision, Norton, and Keating

here (in Bahia) by David Easton, a Scot,
and he had everything in a crack.

Feb, 2,-This morning s me of the
company  went on shore three or] four
times vo hurry the things on bourd, The
doctor sent word to our captain to get
away as soon as possible as there were a
number of new cases of fever. The
British Consul was taken with it this
morping. By 12, all hands were on
board and the broker paid. The people
from the shore said we were the finest
looking lot of men that ever came to the
place and so well behaved; they said when
the brig was brought to they did not
know what tomake of it thesails being
clewed up so -soon; so many men, and
everything done so quickly. We got
a clear bill of health, all ;hands well. In
less than twenty minutes we were
under welgh.

- Feb, 3.—Sunday, wind fair. Running
six knots.

Feb, 4,—Winds still after us. Fixing
deck load in  expectation of rough
weather. All well,

Feb. 5.—All running fair. ith

Mr.

took sick today. We -think it is the
fever.
Feb, 6.--Wind right after us. Wesaw

they did not understand English,
I'eb. 10. ~This is the eighth day since
, we left Bahia with fair wind, in latitude
+.30.20. Mr. Moore reada sermon and we
ad singing and prayer. In the night th¢
wind came round and struck us right
aback., We had all studding sails set
and it blew very hard so that we had to
take every sail off the ship, exceptn fore
topsail, and we lay till the morning,
and then set sail agiin. [The weather
continued fine forsome days hercafter.]
Feb. 14.—Valentine’s Duay, apd rather
an eventful day. J. Popeshota bird, and
the water being smooth, a dead calm, he
got over-board and swam after fvand
brought it part of the way back, but had
tolet it goand hurry back because the
ship was drifting away from him very
fast. So some of the men casta’line over
with a stick tied to it and he took hold of
it, and was hauled in.Shortly after a large
bird called an albatross came flying past
and S. McCallum fired and broke its wing.
Some of us wanted to lower the boat and
goafter it but the Captain forbid it.
Then Miliner said they would, in spite

l

of him; and Pope said he had not blacks
or Lascars to deal with, The Captain’
said he had worse, So theylowered the

went after the bird and brought him on
'board. ie was nine feet scross from tip

to tip of wing. [Fair windsund fine till
the 17th. ] °

Feb. 17.—Sunday,at 2 in the morning
raining and a fair  wind, thena squall
struck us right ahead, and we had to
clew up all sail, It blew all day very hard,
not acloud in thesky, a school of porpoises
came round the ship some as close as five
or six yards, We bad prayers morning
{nnd evening. I am not very well, nor
have I been this good many days but I
think I am better than I was.

[Then followed favorable weather tillt
20th. when the wind increased, and on the
21st. the main yard broke, and had to be
cleared away.]

Feb. 2L. It took all day to splice the
yard,the sea being almost mountains high
with what some would call agale of wind.
The tumnbling about is not so slow. Box-
es, bags, books, boots, shoes, ciothes, hats,
one and everything else, and the dog not
even exempt. Oh, it is all very well to
talk about the sea when on shore. In the

afternoon we had to lay to under a reef-

" ed mainsal

3 Feb. 22, Wind going down fast, heavy
swell, veryl cold. Saw u large whale
twice. |

Feb, Still blowing very hard. - Had]
to take in the top-gallant sails, The day}

very fine.

J s x- thnr.

Feb. 24, Sunday. Delightful i
Not a hreath-of wind, lying becalmed.

Feb. 25 Another beautiful day, falr
wind, rufining six knots with all sails set.
A great Yow In the galley with the cook,
and James Hancock resigued and Percival
was wade cook.. The steward had orders
to weigh thq butter out to each mess, half
a pound & man a week.

Yeb, 26 Fpir wind all night. Running
fn for the lhnd southwest by west, At
one o'elock changed course south, and are
running on §
quarter. Sal
tude 47-60,

March 2, Fhis morning it was as calm
as it could bg and we did not sail one mile
all the all the first part of the day, but we
saw land ahead, very high. The Captain
said it was Staten Island, at the point of

v hundreds of birds, Lati-

hF Cape Horn. Got soundings at sixty-five

fathoms. We intended to go through the
Stralts of Le Mare, )

March 8. Sunday. Comingon to blow
we wore ship and ran for shelter under
the land. Saw a large barque, and two or
three sails—one a l:‘l}ge ship the other a
topsail schooner. e lay under land all
night; it blew hard with squalls and hail.
The land is_tremendous h
peaks as white as snow. It was bitter
cold. I had tolfe in my hammock or walk
up and dowln the deck to keép myself
warm,
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INDER ONE FLAG.

L yet, beautiful breeze on our|

h, with lofty |

{ Must we borrow a clout from the- Boer—

|sizes 8,9, 10, 0ld

"JI \BE actors in the incident whic |
the late Cyrus Shaw used to re-
late to which you mude reference

in your columns a short time ..ago—were
two men and their wives with two fo-
fantsin arws. The children were candi-
dates for baptism. The elders were thelr
parents: and sponsors, The sompany |
belonged to Three Rivers, from which
place to Charlottetown the journey ‘wae
made on foot in the winter senson.Before
entering 'upon the narrative "‘it, will
be necessary to prefaceit with a short
history of the active figures, as well as
the causes and events leading up to its
fulfilment.

During the opening years of the last
century, there emiurated from Perth-
shire, Scotland, a man nawed Peter
Campbell, who settled on the Southern
shore of the Montague River., He was
accompanied by his wife—whose maiden
name was Jessie Dewar—and five stérdy
sons, all of whom had a local distinction

-
for encounters
A few years ago when the Montreal
Witness offered a prize to the school
children of “Cannda for the -best -story)
descriptive -of Jife in ‘‘Ploneer times,”
a sister of the writer of this sketch took
for her themes the -exploits ot the *‘Flve
Brothers." This int tng storyspp '
in the columns of -the -Witness-and was
copled into ther Canadian journals.
Among:others- which:the. mw: of free-
dom 'and ‘iIndependence '+had attracted
to our shoreswere -two brothers James
and .Donald ‘Dewar. They were from
Perth;hlre and on arrival took up land
on the southern side of thie Montague,
where they carved ‘out homes that are
still in possession of thelr: desendunta:
Donald had married Elizabeth Irving;

=

- .- -

-

.y s

| Montagve. -Jobn- lossted:at Lot 8.

Deware - who siow --00btpy *‘Newlal
are his descendants. 1 5
Duncan.Campbell and his wife who,abe
twa.glthe dharactersiol ur story, lived
on afadm abowtiwo méles east of Mon.
tague Bridge. This beautiful restdsnes
which-is:now poctipted bysthe widows . of
the-late Joseph- D, and George On:m
ia.one of.the chief attraotions of & d

tul satl frons-Montague te Georgetown,
James Dewar married Annle Mae
Farlane; he had thres sons and sevéral
daughters. One som ~known as “Blg
Robert” setuled on the: hémestead. John
located at New Perth, and/Donald one of
the pllgrims of our story,made a houss op
the southern bank of--Bradenell River
He married Margaret Stewart, daughter
of a Porthshire Elder, a woman of déep
ligl Peter Stewart, late

he had three sons-and several-daug

His daughter Margaret married Duncan
Campbell one of the “‘five brothers.” His
sons Donald and Elder Robert lived at

of New Perth, father of W. D. Stewart,
was her brother.
(To be Continued.)

The En_glisl:\ Flag.

“Above the portico a flag-staff, bearing
the Union Jack, remained flutteriug in
the flames for some time, but ultimately
when 1t fell the crowds rent the air with
houts, and d to see signifi in
the incident.”

DAILY PAPERS,

W INDS ot the World, give answer! They
are whimpering to and fro—

And what should they know of England
who only England know ?—}

The poor little street-bred people that
vapour and fume and brag,

They are lifting their headsin the stillness
to yelp at the English Flag!

to plaster anew with dirt?

An Irish liar's bandage, or an English
coward's shirt?

We may not speak of Eogland; her Flag's
to sell or share,

What is the Flag of England? Winds of
the World, declare !

my steel-shod van-guards go;

‘I chase your lazy whalers home from the
Disko floe;

‘By the great North Lights above me I
work the will of God,

‘And the liner splits on the ice-fleld or the
Dogger fills with cod. '

The North Wind blew:—‘From {Bergeny

I barred my gates with iron, 1 shuttered
my doors with flame,

‘Because to force my ramparts your nuts
shell navies came;

‘I took the sun from their presence, I cut
them down with my blast,

‘And they dled, but the Flag of England
blew free ere the spirit passed.

‘The lean white bear hath seen it in the
long, long Arctic night,

‘The musk-ox knows the standard that
flouts the Northern Light:

‘What is'the Flag of England? Ye have
but my bergs to dare,

‘Ye have but my drifts to conquer. Go
forth, for it is there!’

Th'e South Wind sighed:—From the
Virgins my mid-sea course was ta'en
‘Over a thousand - islands lost in an idle
main,

‘Where the sea-egg flames on the coral
and the long-backed breakers croon
‘Their endless ocean legends to the lazy,
locked lagoon.

‘Strayed amid lonely Islets, mazed amid
outer keys,

‘I waked the palms to laughter—I tossed
the scud in the breeze—

‘Never was isle 80 little, never was sea 8o
lone,

‘But over the seud and the palm-trees an
English.flag was flown.

‘I have w hed it free from the halliard
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to hang for a wisp on the Horn;

‘I have chased it north to tl}e ‘Lizard—
ribboned and rolled and torn;

‘I have spread its fold o'er the dying,
.adrift in a hopeless sea;

‘I have hurled it swift on the slaver, and
seen the slave set free.

‘My basking sunfish know it, and wheel-
ing albatross,
‘Whére the lone wave fills with fire be-
neath the Southern Cross.
‘What is the flag of England!
but my reefs to dare,

‘Ye have but my seas'to furrow. Go forth,
for 1t is there!’
The East Wind roared:-‘From the
Kuriles, the Bitter Seas, I come,
“And me men call thé Home-Wind, for 1
bring the English home, '
‘Look—look well to your shipping!
the breath of my mad typhoon

‘I swept your close-packed Praya and
beached your best at Kowloon!

Ye have

By

racing seas before,
ered Singapore!
snake she rose,

roost with the startled crows,

fowl wake,

“The reeling junks behind me and the
‘I raped your richest roadstead—I plund-
*f set’'my hand on the Hoogll; as a hooded

‘And I flung your stoutest steamers to

‘Never the lotos cleses, never the wild-

‘Man or woman or suckling, mother or
bride or maid—

‘Because-on the bones of the English the
English Flag is stayed.

‘The desert-dust hath dimmed it, the fiy.
ing wild-ass knows,

‘The scared white leopard winds it across
the talntless snows.

‘What is the Flag of England? Ye have
but my sun to dare,

‘Ye have but my sands to travel, Go
forth, for it Is there!” '

The West Wind ealled:—‘In squadrons’
the thoughtless galleons fly

‘That bear the wheat and cattle less
street-bred people die. 3

‘They make my might their porter, they
make my house their path,

‘Till I loose my neck from their ruddéd
and whelm them all in my wrath, :
‘I draw the gliding fog-bank as a snake
drawn from the hole,

‘They bellow one to the other, the fright
ed ship-bells tolt, v

‘For day I8 a drifting terror till I raise thd
shroud with my breath, ¥
‘And they see strange bows above them
and the two go locked to death,

But whether in calm or wrack-wreath,
whether by dark or day,

“I heave titem whole to the conger or rip
their plates away,

‘First of the scattered leglons, under a;
shrieking sky, >
“Dipping between the rollers, the English:
Flag goes by.

“The dead dumb fog hath wrapped (6=the
frozen dews have kissed— ' A
‘The naked stars haveé seen it, a fellows
star in the mist.

‘What is the Flag of England? Ye have
but my breath to darey

‘Ye have but my waves to conquer,
forth, for it [s theve!’
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that died for England’s sake--

‘But a soul goes out on the East Wind
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