The Flymg Dutehman

By Max Adecler

“ A S fur the Figing Dutchman,” sail
Villiam  Potsherd, the  venerable
wer, sitting in the  reading
room of the Seamens Mission after the
prayer-meeting, and striking the table with
the palm of his hand, *they needn't tell
me there ain’t none, fur 0 her with
me own eyes and sailed on b
It was that time T was ullln-' you about,
when T was fm mate of the steamer Indian

d the cyclone capsized her, and [
Lluuhu! a bout us I came up, and clumb

ca)
und [ fished her out, and we found ourselves
alone on the boilin

we run along far sixteen hours, me
and Ewly Smith, She was as black us
night-before-last—blacker ;  blac
But she was cheerful.  She belon
Sons and Daughters and Brothers and Sisters

. Wy
Laited States of America.

"harles Heber Clark, in the

E

Auron, of the Tribe of Levi, of Rising
Sun, Philadelphia, and she sung them camp-
mecting hymns to keep up my sperrits ;
and it did keep them up.  As 1 set there
a-looking at her, I says to mysell : *If the
wist comes to the \\unt. mm«. likely
;.'nm" to be my luck t y
Em'ly; fur when the &hum- is between an
ul: ] mmmn as a useful member of soc
and a plain cook, there ain't

I do believe you'd eat tender.’

*“ But after a while I seen u queer-looking
craft coming towards me with all sails sct,
and I thought she'd run us down: but T
ketched ul. Lllu stay-chains as she reached
me, and,
them, I was on deck in a minate, and then
1 lifted Ew'ly th out.

“1 dunn ow to tell you what that
craft looked i dusky red all
over her decks and  her mlln and  her
bulwarks, and the red a ) soft g
like the head of a match in a dark room.
I never seen nothing jus' like it ufore or
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since, excepting it was punk out in the
woods ; only that ain’t red, and this ship
was red and sort o* dim, shiny like frum
stem to stern. And she flew throngh the
water faster'n any steamer you ever seen.

“Well, sir, ' no_coward, but I own up
1 was skeered with the look o' the boats
and not & man in sight on deck, nov even
at the bellum ; the suily Jus’ a |u|l"u|" and
the vessel a-whipping over the sea, the
same s if she was a bird.

“So then I seen a light or something
a-shining through werack in the cabin af(,
and I says to Em’ Iy Swith—

“+Now, Em'ly, you just set there on that
bucket till I look uround and investigate 5
and I made my way boldly to the abin,
and went down und shoved the door open
and walked rlghl. in, ezzackly 's if T was
the skipper Limsclf.

“There was two men a-setting ut the wble
in_there, the queerest dressed you ever seen,
and they was a-playing some kind o' game
with cards that was so black they might 've
been made of charcoal fur all th, difference
]um]d .

“Then one o'the men who set a-fuc
Tooks up just as he was going t play a '
and when he seen me, he says

“Well, you have nerve ! Where did you
come fram 7 Where's your manners 7 Don't
you know this is privaie?”

“Then I ups and tells bim, and fur a
minute he looks at me ’s if he'd half u mind
to chuck me overboard, and then he says

“* What's your name ?’

** Willium Potsherd, mariver," says I, * of
Tom's River, New Jcrwy, and then 1
expluins to him how 1 bappened to drop in
on him; but leaving out the particulars
uhonb Em'ly Smith.

“4Set William,’

own, sy he, after
reflecting for a little while. ~*I'm (uy n
Schmitt, the skipper o’ this yer cru!l, and this
is m{ fus’ leftenunt, Vanderwerken.”

But the fus' leftenant seemed sour about
something, fur be jus’ looks at me and scowls ;
and when 1 ok u chair, he went over into
the corner by the cupboard and scowled wuss
ind wuss.

“* Aud 50 you thought you'd ship with us
for the vyuge, did yon, William ?* says Cap'n
Schmitt, with a grim smile on his” face-- a

face all scarred and gushed with wrinkles.
Why, when you looked at it, he seemed s if
he might be a thousand years old or mo

“T dunno,” says 1, “about. no
That depends where you're bound to,
“Bourd ! hie sags, half a-larfing

wiNuvsor
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bound o Tartaroo,” says
where tiat s, und we're a ]un;.' tinie a
there.
“<Where're you frum,” says I,
“* Whel we frum, Vanderwerken ?°
says he, u-turning w his fus’ leftenant, and
lurfing threc-quarters this time.

“Tue Vanderwerken jus' scowled and
srunted and gronted and scowled and saild
nothing.  Then the Cap'n looks at me ag'in

crious, and says
Never ruu mind, William, where we're
I 5o long o e almost. clean

keep alog 2 £ays
gone it, William,’ Nl\n(u]n n
Schmitt, ‘l\u writ und writ ll T e

I've about wore out the alphabet. I've writ
all over the cabin walls and the furniture and
the |>oup—dc¢.k the sails! Log! 1 give

oL,
‘llun L you
Wiy, dog

5

her up,"says hie, * morc'n a hundre wro.

“eAnd that’s a good while, to,’ suys I,
o w be Kind o soc ciuble.

* I've been u-gailing yer since 1644,

w

sy

g ometimes it seems o e li on
years, and then ag'in sometimes it seems s if
it begun only last T day a w My
head’s got queer over it,’ says ln 50 that

veally I not jus’ sure if P
Waould you wind poking mcmbh)uur I
Billy, uu(l telling me what you think 7 *

“So, jus’ to obleege him, I jubs him a
couple’ of times in the cheek and  the
shoulder, and I says to him-—

“eCap'n ‘lv.lnum. in my opin
nov real real.  You're about r ke Lul]u\\' or
chcese ; Jou give when I poke you."

“CHalf veal and half unreal, s'pos'n we
sy, says he. *Maybe so. I'm not flesh
and I'm not spu-m That's my view, o,
What d’you think o' that, Vanderwerken 7
says De, a-turning  once more to his fus’
leftenant.  But the fus’ leftenant he sniffles
and scowls and looks ut the cabin roof and
declines to answer.

¢ Where did I understand y
bl from, William #° says Ci

“Tom's River,' says 1.

**And where's that 2°

“1 told him; and when

nion_ you're

1 1o say you
Schuitt.

1
Burnegat Bay, I seen him kind o' flinch, and
1 knowed why before T left him.

“*That's in the United States, and the
United States is the greatest country on this

mentioned

carth,” says I; und then, knowing he hadn't
heard any news lately, I went on and told
him abone General Washington and the
Revolution.

tGeneral Washington 7 he says, trying
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*Was that the man (Im Wis
mlrushes #
SHe was fust in

to romember,
lef I

peace, fuit in war, and fust in the hearts of
his conntrymen.  Yon've got your mind on
Moses."

Hah !* says he, *maybe | have. 1 get
mixel on people somchow, nowadays.  And

how is things, William, amongst the folks on
1 git to hankerin em now

shor

“¢Took off my hat and cussed the thunderstorm.

and then. And speaking of Dabics b,
Billy 17 says he to me, u red tear
aver the erinkles on his face, *
I grive to see one
William, 'In th l umll( when the angels
speiks to ‘em in their sleep, and take notice,
and all that kind o' u.mu jus' thy way they

the same,” says T3 <and shake their
s and _chew gnm-rings, and cry
keep the r..m awake o nights.  Jus'
the very same.’
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“Tseen a fiim gathering on his cyes as |
so 1 went on and told him about
ndson and his golden hair and
and two lovely white front teeth
and his cherry lips, until presently Cap'n
Schmitt waves Im\mml at me and says
“Stap, William ! Stop that! [ can't
stand it unother minute !
“Then he heaved a dy
abont w0 speak when he

p sigh, and he was
canght sight o'
Vanderwerken  standing
there in the corner, The
Cap'n had  something on
his mind that he wanted to
wlk to me abont private,
and so he
“Va

rken, jus’ run

up on deck for a few
minntes and look at
cluss, and see if w

the
in

Vanderwerken said he
wouldn't go, and so Cap'n
Schmitt flew at him and

i 1 they had
the cabin
y until directly Cap’n
Schmitt donbled Vander-
werken all up, jus’ s if he
was putty, and flung him
ont and " bolted the door.
Through  the \\\"l]lr\\ 1

floe
S

then. anothere. jns’ like one

o' them rubber doll-babies,

you know.

then
the

Schmitt
ag'in by
table, and he says to me
“*William, I'm a-
beginning to git tired o
this kind o' thing, Here
‘ve been a-sctting and
It -ap with Vanderwerken fur
two hundred years, and its gitting to wear
on e Vanderwerken won't learn to play
checkers nd so I'm yearning far land
and snnlight and the comforts o” home, and
vou makes me want ‘em wuss, I
conld onee git ashore in a new place and
begin life over ag'ing 1 believe 1 could live
down my past. Don't you think I conld,
Willian
SO dunno,! says I,
uothing about your y

I dunno

* becanse
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“+Don’t you know,' says he, * what's the
reason this yer ship keeps n~ﬂ<  over the
seas? Where 've you been, William? It
was this way : In 1644, while I was a-trying
to take the ship around the Horn, there was
an awful thunderstorm that kep' a-driving
us back and nearly capsized us. It made
me so mad that I stood out on the poop-deck
and took off my hat and cussed the l,lmmler-
storm ; and becanse I did that T was con-
demned to keep fiying over the seas and
r to come to port. Tough luck,
William, don't you think, jus' fur cussin’ at
one little thunderstorm ?

“Why don't you repent ? " says I.

“¢Repent, William ?° says he. * What's
the good of repenting when repenting won't
take off the cuss that was put on me ?  No,
slr if repenting would " ve lifted it, it would
*ve been lifted long ago.'

¢ And what will lift it ? * says I

“Cap'n Schmitt looked around to sec if
Vanderwerken was a-listening, and then, very
solemn, he says: ¢ There's only one thing,
William, that'll do the business, and that is
fur & fair young |ua|\leu to marry me.  And
now look at it, Bi I can find a fair
young maiden to nmrry me, the cuss will be
removed ; but, don’t you see, I'm not "lowed
to go ashore to find a fuir young maiden and
o court her and to ask her—and there you
are, blocked at both ends; no chance one
way oranother. Do you think that's a sqnare
deal on me, William 7 Blamed if I do. So
what I want to do is to find that girl some-
how and marry her and settle down and
make a fresh start. Cun you think how you
could help me, Billy 7"

¢ Settling down's

1l

Il right, says T, “and
starting fresh's al t, too, but I don’c
know about marryir Then I looks him
over and says : *Because girls is more par-
ticular now than they used to be. You're
no longer young, you know. Did you say
16447 ell, Cap'n St.hmltt youn two
hundred and ity if you're a day, and that
would scem old t most gir

“1 know it," suys hie, ‘but I'm not so
bad-looking, Williar, now, am i
besides " (und then he looked around a;
find if Vanderwerken was a-| Iurhug by Lhc
door), * I'm jus' - mllulg in wealth.”

ou are ?* says

“* Jus’ a-rolling in it

“““What are you wuth ? ' says I, fur that
very minute it come into my mind like a
flash of lightning that him and En'ly Smith
might fix up a mateh betwist ‘em if there
“was anything in it fur me.
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“ What am I wuth ?”* says Cap'n Sch
*Well, maybe I can't put it in strai
figures or in fractions, but, Billy, T p
you my word I have billions of dollars and
tons of diamondsand jewellery, to say nothing
of fus’ mo und Government bonds ;
more'n you can count,’ says he.

“ Big talk," I sags, ‘never went fur with
me, Cap'n Schmitt. Sceing’s believing, and
nothing else is.  Where is this stoff 2

**It's buried," says li, * buried good aird

¢

tigl

““Buried for good, you mean, says I.
just to draw him on.

“* Buried on the beach of Barnegat Bay.’
says he, * but buried where you can't find
without the chart ; and I've got the chart.
Howsomedever,’ says he, * the half of it goes
o '.]N.‘ man who finds the girl that will have
me.'

‘“Du you mean that, Cap'n Schmitt ?
says |

TN write it and sign it and seal it,"
says he. ‘Half's enough for me if 1 have
love's young dream along with it."

“*Cap'n Schmitt,’ says I, * it comes to my
mind thut maybe I can help you out. But

fore we strike @ burguin, tell me if you
prefer a blonde or a branette ?

It don’t make no great difference,” says
e, u-waving his Land ; *but brunettes is my
favourites."

“*Dark brunettes, or
brunettes ?*

it RxLI:Lr dark,’says he; ‘but I don't care
fur freckl

ey t,lmlk I know one that'll suit yon,’

s L.
0T wake no plint about beauty, says he.
“I want her to be soulful. Her soul must
look out of her eyes. Her heart must throl
in unison with mine-—throb for throb.  Git
me such a wife as that, iam, and half
the treasure is yourn and welcome.”

“<Give me u glance at that chart, jus’ for
a minute, Cap'n, will you ?* says I.

* Cap'n Schmitt turned nmund to get the
chart out of the locker, when suddenly he
dropped his hands and said—

What is that > D’ye hear tha

“I heard it well enough. Em'ly Smith,
out there in the forecastle, had struck up
and was singing * Swing Low, Sweet Chariot,’
and she sung it fine, too.

*¢Oh, that's nothing," says I, fur I wanted
to get my hands on the chart and to have
the contract signed before I i him
to Em'ly. ¢ That's Vanderwerken,’ says I.

“*Vauderwerken's grandmother ' he

tollably  light
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says, wild with excitement. * Yon have to
steady yourself ag'in’ something when Van-
derwerken sings. That's an l\llkll or I'm
no judge. Let me get out o' that door.”

¢ Cap'n Schmitt,” says I, putting myself
betwixt him and the door, * T don’t want

no trouble, but you can't pass me till T see
that chart.”

“ His eyes flamed fire, and e looked like
a fiend as he drawed his cutlass and made
atme. But I picks upa chuir, and 1 says
to him: *Now, !wul\, stewldy, my man !
Don't try no game o' bluff with 'me. Hand
out that chart.’

eI kil ruu 17 says he, making a pass

at me. *Git ot o' my wa He struck
at e, but [ keuh«l the blade on the leg
o the chair.

“*You can't Nkﬂ'r me," says I What
are you, anyw: re |un|.' but a
seeptre ; and if 1 sookdns ohi u seeplre,

I'd be ulmm—d to go home nml meet my
nlaunm

*He seen I meant Dusiness, so then he
I-.-«'uu to halloa for Vanderwerken.

*Never mind Vanderwerk says I
*The door’s locked ; and i Jit wasn't, I'm
not afeared o’ Vanderwerke
ust then we ketched the sound o
Em’ly Smith's voice ag'in. She was cn
the eleventh verse of *Sw
Chariet.”
of his

Low, Sweet
Cap'n Schmitt dropped the plint
atlass and listened.

DUTCHMAN.
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“* Heavenly, ain't it ?* says he.
Yes,' says I, heavenly it is. And that's
the girl T had in my mind fur you if you'd
only play fair abont that Barnegat Bay
business. I never see such a fool as you
athrowing away the only chance You're
ever likely to git.’
“Then Cap'n Schmitt

begun to quict down,
and he says—
She  come  along

with you, did sh

“eShe did, says 1.
* I'm her protector : and
I'm a-golng to protect

tell  you,
ays he, * What
Il do. Give me a look
at bers and if T faney
her, lmlr the treasurc’s
yours

No,"says I; ‘I'm

a-taking no chanees.

Give me the churt or
c Emly.

mucl
Hardly any troubie

rcll\
same name as yourn.
to change it.”

(nr n Schmitt began to thi
wh he was setting ere  thiu
thirteenth verse come a-floating in LI]L
window, and it was clear to me son
or other was making Em’ly Smith du lu-r
wst.  She sung like a canary. As her
voice died away, Cap'n Schmitt, got up and
went to the cupboard and mkmx out the
chart and hands it to me aad sa;

Iy, I'll do it! Put yuu lI div k
even with me if you get there fust ?
me your hand on'it.” And so I shook Jnds
with him, and then we went on decl

* There was a kind o’ half gloom, so's yon
couldn’t see things quite plain. I glanced
i e, and found the compass
a-plinting jus’ the way the ship was a-going.
It nlv\ms did that. Then I looked at my
was idnight. The works
, but tl r moved {rum
el was on that ship. Fur
in the fnn«mle I could see the ulnu-« ..r
Ew'ly Smith's eyes as we moved towards
her

B

There she was, still a-singing, and Vander-
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werken set aside of her on another bucket.

He had a-holt of her hund, and his eyes was
shet, and he was jus' a-drinking in the music,
perfectly huppy.

0 V\llLll we come near, Cap’n Schmitt

whispers to 1
“rShe's samm\hnuhuk\ er than I expected.”

“41t’s the gloom," [ says. *She shows off
better in the duylight

+And T don't sce,’ says he, ‘how we can
Tonestly call her a fuir young maiden ; and
that's the kind, you nmoml»(r. that I have to
have, to lift the cuss."

***She's thirty-six," says I ; “and that's very
young compared with two hundred and fifty ;
and as fur fair, what T think is that she has
rin l.he sense that she'll play fair—
u kun\\ s and Em'ly Smith'll

ped singing jus' then,
verken, keeping s eyes shet,
‘More! more! let’s have some more,
' So then Em'ly Smith sturts in on
fifteenth verse: and “T she dm\\«}
hmitt stey

fram ‘e
th Vanderwerken, dropping him on the

lh »mL

E
(lu
to the end of it, Cap'n
over and Kicked the buc

[t

It

*Then Cap'n Schmitt says w h

“* Which verse was that, Em'ly 7

“¢The fifwenth,’ sa; e,

“«Now give us the sixteenth, says he, anl
so Em'ly Iwun on the sisteenth,

“When  she stopped,  Cap'n
drawed me over to one side, and say:
think mayhe we can make w trade; William,
Em’ly wouldu't be jus’ my fus' choice, but
still there’s a churm about, her, part
about her singing. '
girls, says e, * Would you_ mind ope
out the subject to her fur‘ime #

S ts down alongside of Ew'ly, on
u-AInn ket, whilst Cap'n Schmitt
goes o the bulwark and looks over: and
“mm Ean'ly was w ool deal set up by Cap'n

of he felt she was obleeged to
G, SRS v A s
wrus Williwms, the President of the
Nons and Daughters and n...zlm\ an l N
of Aaron, of the ' Rising
Sun, Philadelphia : und that, anyhow, even i
~||v was willing to throw Areturus over, she
feel like woing u little W about
med o her to be

Schmitt
‘l

ribe of

“Of conrse, s say thiis to Cap'n
Schunit, or herd b trwible gt of, wnd
the Ba Bay treanre world neve

my \my 50 1 liad w0 1esort to duplicity.
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Cap'n Sehmitt over by the fore-
ml tule, I says to him
-+ Em'ly says sho prefers \und\r\\ crken."

* He wus pretty mad. * I'll have to keel-
haul Vanderwerken yet,' says he.

¢ But Em'ly has"a kind heart, and she's
willing to sacrifice her feelings to In‘t the cuss
frum you ; only she must have conditions.

“«What conditions 7 * sags Cap'n Schmite.

“‘She promised her ma afore she left
home that if she ever got married, she
wouldn’t_have any parson to murry her but
Brother Wiley of the Brick Chureh ; and if
you're willing to wait till she can git him,
nhcx yourn with love and kind regards.’

at's not unreasonable,’ says Cap'n

Schitt: “but what T want to know is: How
am T and Brother “’lle\' and Em'ly Smith
going to come together ?

“So we talked it over fur u while, and
finally Cap'n Schmitt agreed that me and
Em'ly should try to git ashore, and hunt up
Hmdyur Wiley, 'and meet C. Schmitt's
ship three miles off Barnegut Light on the
fifteenth of March, ut twelve oclock mid-
night ezzackly.

““Then

shook hands all around, and

m'ly good-
the side into onr
boat, T Imudu(\ (hu l&nrmgut Bay chart to
Cap'n Schimitt to hold fur w minute : and
when all was ready, he put the chart at me
wnd ways -

¢ Promise me now, William, that you will

divide fair; but don’t cross your breath to it,
t g0 here !’
, sir, [ don’t know what made me
do it, but nlnn' 1 could take the chart out of
his hands T crossed my breath, and that very
minute there was a loud BANG ! and T was
whirled round und round in the air and
become unconscious.

“ When I come to, T found myself laying
in one end of the boat, whilst Em'ly Smith
st in the other end singing softly to herself
the nincteenth verse of *Swing Low, Sweet
Chariot " The sun was jus’ n-glmm{
the Hood tide was a-sweeping the it mw
Delaware Bay.  Well, we run ashore at Caj
May,and Em'ly and me come home on the
train.  But both she and Brother Wiley
backed dead out on the fifteenth of March,
and on the sixteenth she married President
Arcturus Williams, of Rising Sun.

“Aw for that Burnegat Buy treasure, there

it's u-laying and there i1l go on a- -laying,

“l.m Wil Potsherd, who might 've

e ml‘lmmuu, can't rub two dollars
her,




