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& 3 £ | sald the ferryman who wes rowing us. 4
ONIMN, Sopt, 10—The most remarka- ‘s r

I Ll esnelt In the world is a4 million- He's tr:h!;:g to mthr. Brou:? to p;r some f

ulrs New Yorkesr, who lildes In sump- < :W:;Ofgm! &I:nbl wy debu.r_\n ime: m:- :

thious, logely laxiivy on a great yacht, for - en : 2 youpg man m own, Al

seven venrs anchored' In a remote harbor on
the Esdex coast of England.

His name 1z Bayard Brown; his famlly
one. of the most distinguished In America;
his fortune stupendous; his whim (or mania)
unigue. Midst all the list of strunge sto-
rled of strange men’ the stary of Bayard
Brown must take the lead. He told a part
of 1t 16 me yesterday In the pore necent
of & cultlvated Now York geotleman. The
rest of 4t wng eazerly poured out to me in
the gualnt jurgon of the lssex coust by
the rough fisher folk before whose doora
he has declded thet his splendid hermitage,
the Valfeeln, shall tloat wntil solitude and
eccontrielty kil him ‘or ‘barnacles and old

| mge slnk hlg slLip,

“Dowy at the wouth of tha little Colne, &

. piver which would make not more than u
5 good-slzed Amerlean creek at low tide, bat
“which I8 more thin a mile wide 1n plices
" where the flond tide swells Its volume with
J'a fiftesn-foot rlee, squnts the gueer lttle
“fishing village of Drightiingsea.

The Dexox County Directory soys it hgs
20000 Minbitants, but not more than 2,000
df 115 penple ave dver there at one time,
One -me=sls only old
gnm-i‘oﬁ A7 the tempedts and exposure of
years silont—on tla sireets of Brightlingsen,

When @ young map, asbore for-a visit,
walks theough the elean, narrow roadways,
he is surrounded or foliowéd by a group
Jf the superapnnnted Heatdogs, who, per-
haps, envy Wis youth, or, perhups, are
enger o hear iy tales of the H.'te of whieh
they vsed themsélves o tell 'when they
ware strong UKe him. The women of
Erightllngsen fre drcﬁg&rd in print l;t-'me!l
Folilled shawls forin the almaost nnt.vem
sulistitute fd¢ hats, #nd the fhees und_oir.
{he folded shnwis ore deeply lined, as'ls
natural to faces whose pwuers are ever
monrning for some foved ons 10st.nt a8a, OF
worrelte i the fenr that news of & storm-
stirrounfed denth may be bronght at arlg
moment by the Ted-nosed old pastman, W
fawtoe o ¢ny makes his energetio; rounds. :
One woman in Brightlmsen has  ha
geven eons and her husband s\?glldwed h‘w

* by cold and cruel Northern witers, Another

wanders, demented, by the wnt:rs;dn.
¢ whola family o vo
walting for he Al

! Bosto
Yoys to come home from
where they sank with a ecattla ship fitteen

yenrs ugo.
The wmeh of B
A, _!U?\d long cotton

rightlingsen wear blue shirts
onps, with an oecaslonnl
0 B el son'wester, Thelr great sed boots c:o_:-
“afger, along the hard fiint rouis, rolllng like
\"hyaiais in @ heavy sea. The housgs are
it flush with the street live, and the

‘ Ilg!‘uﬁnd foors are nll below the roud‘ level.
Ve plca 18 gs phimitive as an Engish

b village bullt before Amerioa Was discav-
;e-mﬂ. e be. And It 1 in the river at thoe
doors of Brightlingsea <3at Bayard Brown,
American milBonnire and ones celebrated

S New York soclety men, has, decided to
s permuanently float.
'--frp’;eu ;"mri ago Bayard Brown was a
.- jesder In Gothim's most exelnsively fash-
;!onuhia et He wns thirly-seven years ald

2 ithen and n very handeome man. His father

" iwas {he late Alexander Speers Browm, his
U ndtather the late Rebert Bayard, His
Pousing wre Iobert Fultonm Cutthig and

v, Bayard Cutllng, who have doie 80 much

ta provide model tenements for the poor

1 4 of New York Clty; who are aven now At
® Yead of thint - mogulficent gnterprise,

Shiithe

i';"—It'lilb- Tmproved Housing Counell, which 1s
fafoy i supplylng
. devoling: o mililon dollars to supp

. Ccganiinty living places for the poor {n the

- , erowded wirds and in the suburbs.
Bavard Brown—McEvers 'Bs.‘.\‘u'rﬁl Browi

L i38 bis full name—teft Newo York City nine

\+ -.wents pEn, Before that time he lnd been
p i in most sports other

[ " W y TN d

W S ideeply  interpsto t o=
b sacliting, but had ot devdted much
If?‘i"'"- Ctime or money to things nfioat; If le had
3 4

| Coihen déveloped any eccontricitles they had
'f' . inot buen mirked eaough to be noticed by
) not b
L

vt spclety friends.
- tl"ugu’:tg;éng. however, he showed a desire
. for yuehting. e bomght a splendld bont
“ anil started on & two yeurs' crulse In the
miost out-of-the-wny waters on the earth.
SWnile on this ernise the sirange foncles

it " swhich have since so unfortunately woutngd
) C hip life about with chains, unquestionably
“', ‘a8 galling to himgelf as to his relatives,
3‘&% R yard Brown
¥ ¢ mhers ls little doubt that Bayard Bro

’irj“' W iiagas the fist to dlseovor hls own insanity.
£ 0 gt may Be that quece things hod happened
oo _hefors Ne reallzell his unfortunate condition
B LY

15 e tale of midness Lo no one
e t;.]t is belleved {hat the very
which has often slnee

1 i mansasiofied remnrk. He besame possessed
10 Ut an uncontrqliable desive to wet his fel-
"5 Gowmen. One night, whon lie was erulsiog in
N Sipig fivst yacht, off 'the coust of Norway, he
Visielded to this desire, and poured Dbucket

Rl qften pucket of jce-cold water from the sea
I into the bunks of the sailors on lils yocht.
40 phe men to whom he did it did not
% ming it much—a good ssllor ghould not
' ohipct to n wettigg—but Lt broke the heart
and® broke the spirtt of the man who did

T but himself.
S0 iRt (slgn was one

ST He hod ylolded to his quecr desire;
- hﬁmﬂ he knew that he svould yleld agalw.
TN ind he aiko knew that the fact that he
“hnd glelded meant tlat he wns mad.
‘Stralglitway lie had hls yocht steered to

. the gulet lttle hirbor of Drightiingsesa,
o avhore she bid ouce been lald up for re-

C ot peirs. 1t was probubly at thls time that

Lidube oomeelved the half eraxy, half cunning
o4 irschipme which Le Bos sloce enrried out.
The sneht which he then ownell was not
Soi4 ke enough for his purpose, so he placed
drher ufi the lisis of Pettitt & Dufree, the
1 wellknown Logdon yachting agents, and
eventunlly sold ler to a brother of tho
SO0 Russlan Bmperor. Then he ptirchased of
“N0 Eir Willlam Peatte, o famous Sedfeh Ship-
S pollder, the Loedy Tolfrida, one 'of the
ST mont splendid craft aflont. o
U Bhe s of TOG tons register, and is almost
onostllrd as long os the great Cunard
stowmsilp Lucanla.  Her hull is of the
fuest shlpbolliing steel; her Nocks are of
“radian. teikwood, her masts are slender
Iron tabes, her Oitlugs are superb.
_ Biffore he moved his belongings Into the

o

=l

l'; l..aﬂu;uid yucht., When he gave up possession
' of hisvold yacht he gave up the name of
bls new one. The Lady Tolfrida became
the Valfreln, snd It 1s In  the Valfreln
hiut o bidex to-day, No one knows where
A0 e found the pame.’ Ttoméans nothing Inl
U5 mythology—it s ‘one’ of Biyard Brown's
lf(i.‘im.!' funcles.
Slnee that mowment when the anchor of
Lother rechivistened ynoht was firet dropped
“r at fhe mouth of the ebbing and swelling
- Coine It hos not been rufsed. Storms may
. eoma and gh, the Ude may rise und fall,
| tmensons pass and tome aguin, but the Val-
oo frela swings lasily by the dame double
. ooehaln which rattled splashing and pulilng
/7 mto the tide wnter mug sevon yeavs ago.
. The only voyages which the splendid yacht
hos mnde hnve been Her slow  swingin
: thie e, Ap ebl she polntsi
: TR i

o
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men—grizzled and

|| submit to the “‘penalties™ of the eccentric

i
5‘ d.&f’ - g Al |
LU Lady Colfeide he had her moored besidi

wrong. Tons of sea filth have gathered on
her bottom. Her =ialls bave mildewed on
lher spurs. Her propeller Is probably as
firmly fixed In the pluce whers It was wont
fo whirl ag are the trees which ufe rooted

ghadow of Aldermanie glory.

Bayard Brown’s first net after he had set-
tled himgelf In solltary luxury on the Vil
frelyn was to engage A new crew on such
termes as no crew was ever szked to agres

to before. He apparently gave up to his
manta without reservation. He first whde
the usunl stipulatlons as to the dpties of
the men.  Although [t was udguestionibly

tightly nochored- nt Brightlingsen; be, wis
abllities in his men as he would have been

around the world,
that hid nied @hall bave eyvery qualliication
necesgary to work aloft In heavy weather.

His first’ dérew consisted of forty-thros
men—u trememdous pumber even for so blg
a boat as tha Valfrela. Bach man had to
ngree to “submit; cheerfully to any pennl-
tles for had work or [nsubordination”
which the owner might c¢boosp to Infllet.
The men dld not understand this eladse at
first. Bvery eollor who las ever tulked
with &8 man from Brightlingsea now koois
what It means, f

Captaln “Fellgate, & mysterions sort of-
maun, who kept completely out of the way
while T was on board the Valfrein, nnd
who is the only person whom Bayard
Erown has permitted to stay with him
for the whole of the tlme since he laft New
York nine years ugo, wns the man who
called the firet unfortinate seamun into the
owner's saloon for the intliotlon of a “pen-
alty.'”

“Captaln,’” suld Mr. Brown, “this man
;vt:t my pillow lust night before I went to

od," JRITY

“I think you must be mistaken, elr," guid
the Caplain, ) .

“No, T am' not mistaken,” shouted the
owher, Captain Fellgate dlacrestly with-
drew. The seamnn protested that be was
lonocent; that he not ouly had not wet,
the &ll_!ow. but that, as he hul mever heen
aft or below, except luto the fo'c's'ls, e
hnd no Hea whers the owner's stateroom
and therefors his plllow gvas, But Me
Brown [uslsted,

“You agreed to submlt to my penalties,
didn't you?" he demunded.

“"Well, yes, sir,” replled the sallor.

“Yon must . bave a whipplng," deelgred
Mr, Brown, with emphasals,

With that he brought out a long, slender,
supple hickory whip-stock, like those to
which Iissex tewmstérs are wont (o attach
‘4 Jong losh, npd lold ‘on with |t sight bust-
Hly. The séaman howled with patp, as
well he might, for ench blow left’ a long,
red welt, caleulated to romsin In evidence
for weeks.

“There,” sald Mr. Brown, after Hes had
finished, and In nigh good nature. “That
wasi't: bad, was IL?  Now you may go;
‘and don’t wet my plllow again.’ He gave
the man 8 soverelgn.

He went. He went nshore, and he did
not go back.( [1gb
A Within a month nearly every one of the
forty of the Valfrela's crew hud sufferen
some lke pendity, and neurly all had lef:
the shlp Some few stayed, content to

owner, for he was as generous with money
&3 he was with Inshings.  Captaly Fell-
pigate wad the only inah dgaingt wlom Rey-
ard| Brown never rilsed his hand. He
evidently feels much respeet for that stur.
dy seaman, for he has never offersd to
gtrike him durlng all of the years they
have been together,

When the Brgw of the Valfrela had dwin-
died to four men, fhe owner set about
gottlug together a new Iot.  This he ne-)
complished with difficulty, for the stories
of hils “penalties’ had gone abroad, nnd
slnee that thue b# hus never sueceeded 1o
laduelng more than elghtesn men at once
to work for Blm on the yacht. Often he
riduces the number 6f his men so . that
thero are sctually not enough fo keep him
pomfortable. :

‘When I b

In New York's Oliy Hall Park fixed in' the ||

his Intention even ‘thepn to keep his ehip: -
| 18 careful {n his requitements of sea-going

had be been nbout to start on & voyage-
Iudged Lo still Ingists,

by Playing Tricks on His Crew.

“He sent me ashore to get a whipping
Isuond.& week., Thnt do Dbe the way be
allua punlsh me. e nevet strikes me.
He knows T do be ths kind of nmion who
doon’t ke nt.”

One glanee ot Martln would convinee the
most seeptical of that fact,

“*Who dil he think. would give you the
whipplng on shore, Mr., Moartin?' T asked.

“My woman. ‘Have your wife whip
you good," he says to me, ‘sod then coom

: _
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Srowh 1n THE CARIN OF

~ TAE VALFREIA =

back 1o see me.! I came Gshore and stayed
two dnys. Thend went back on board.

‘“Ihere wers no five In the gatley, nod
Mr. Browsn had had not a bit to eat except
cold staff slnce T lnd gone. *Well, Mar-
A, suye he, ‘dld you get your whipplng?
“Yes," snye I, "Was 1L o good one, Mior-
tin? *Yes' snys L _‘Can I'stiy with you
now, siy, agpln? I Hkes the "mon, you
know, an" be pays blg wages. ‘I dan't
Enow, Martine You can cook my breai-
fast,”

“Well, I cosked hls breakfast, nnd 1
(evoked Wly dluner.  Then T went on shote,
Lo Mp, Brown llkes to have hls men sidep
on ghore, That went on for & week, Mr.
Browh never evguglig me, vor suying any-
thing about It

‘“Then, one morning he come to me an'
he suys, Marthy, you've meited spollt tar
up, an' aolxed It with bllge water, an'
yowve put kt In my food.

“Of course, nothing of that sort hnd hap-
pened, But there was no nee bf denylug 1t
He {old me to go nshore nnd bave my wifs
givé me another good whipplng. e does
thnt with afl the men, whén he don't feel
Hke whippiig them bhwself, and he do he
golting pretty fat.  He seems {o fesl, no
doubt, that they will do guite s he siys,
and find some one who wHE ligh them
haed. : " '

ST went back Bgaln the next morning
|but heé made me go ashore right siter 1
had cooked his breakfast., He said I had
knoeked Hhlm abont—which, of course, 1

“Wonld you like to go back?"

“Oh, yes, glr. T llke Mr. Brown, He's
4 very fing man when be lsn't quesr, and
He's very lberal.”

Bayird Brown's orlglnal eccantriclty—the
desiré to wet down hls fellow-creatures—Is
still a part of his strange Idess. He Is ns
Hkely now te rush Into the fo'c'sle of the
Valfrela at 2 o'clock in the moruing and
throw a pailfol of ice water (nto the bunk of
one of his sleaping sallors as ever. Heo s
still In possession of one of his edrly steu-
menty of torture—u great springe such as
are used Iln Englund for wiashing windows—
and sometimeés he foregoes the bBucket In
ita favor.

This syringe wiil hold about two quarts
of water, and he 15 80 expert now in alming
It that he can deluge one of bls employes &t
five yards' distunce, He never uses this in
the duytime, rarely throwing miore than a
glasstnl of water at anybody before night-
fall.

His men do mot olject especinlly to lls
water mania, but he hue certaln IIttle tricks
which are less pleasant. Many tlmes he
hag dunshed up to the berth of a sleeping
galler In the mlddle of the nlght and glven
him a sound beating with a4 eudgel bofore
he knew wheihér he was belng besten or
having a nightmare. Oue of hia sallors,
who was partloularly marked out for these
nocturnx! visltations, rigged a padded
wooden rall over hils berth eo that the
blows would fall on that lustead of ou his
bead and body. When his genlle employer
discovered the ruse he deciired himself to
have been greatly Iujureq snd swindlad,
and told the man to go ashore, get & sound

Brightllngsea—wounld get muoch comfort
from the county courts, for Mr. Brown has
Leen very generons In his publie gifts, He
has glven beantifu] parks or “publle rerea-

tlon gronnds” to  both  Colchester
L and  Brightlingsea- and has eontrib-
uted very largely to the furnish-

fng and support of the publie libra-
rles in both places. These and other
munificent mets have, It Is sald, made the
nuthorities round ebout the Valfrela—and
the ancient “watch. tower’” of the Lord of
the Manor stands gloomlly on a polat not
five hundred yarés ftom where the Valfrela
Is  dnchored—singulurly lenlent In  thelr
views of any Hitle peccadiilo on the purt of
Mr, Brown. An Amnwerican who knows
something about the casse sald the other
day:
“ “His has been the strangest mixture of
odd freaks and logleal reasoning I have
ever heard of. I have mo doubt that the
first thing thet ocenrred te him when he
beenme convineed that he way golng mad
wos the fear that he would be ltoked opin
pome gsylum and deprlved of the contvol of
his propérty, whlch amouvnts to almost
§2.000,000. SBtraightway he declded that If
prisoner e must be becnuse of the trick
hard Fate bad played oa him, he should be
158 own prisoner. Hence the Valfrela and
her anchoruge at ohscure Brightiingsea.
“But still thers remalned the proBability
that some one—elther gome of his American
relatives or some of his English employes—
would make nn effort to have him) officlally
deplared Insane and placed in some sife
retreat. Buch proceedings, Iu England, os
In Amerien, must be mude through the local

Crazy Doings of Mr. Bayard Brown, of New York, Who Lives a Hermit's Life on a
Rusty Old Steam Yacht in England and RAmuses Himself

has secured freedom from Interferetice by
anybody. There Is no reason to doubt that
unless he gets much worse then be |5 at
prosent he will live his queer life on on-
dlsturbed, until denth robs the Valfrela at
ouce of an.owner, and an excuse for Iying
fdly at the mouth of the River Colne™

But Mr, Brown's generpsity Is not all
of that utilitarian order which I spld to
save him from officlal Interference, In the
wonderful old Church of All Saints—dating
back to 1442—he has holig & splendid ebime
of ten tubular bells. Every Bunday they
join in ealling the good folk of Essex to
worship withh one of the anclent peal which
was ‘‘generously gyvene” by the Lord of
the Manor In 1430, while under them in
safe place ls n small Sanetus bell, not now
in use, it the very oidest In the country.

Nor does he ofton turn a deaf ear to any
of tundreds of apeals for uld made by the
poor people of the country round about.
There I& scarcely a day which does not seas
4 dozen partles rowlug out to the Valfrela
to ask the “Amerlcnn Bllllonalre™ for
money belp, When the Widow Parker loses
& cow she pays the ferryman elxzpence to
tnke her cut to Mr. Brown. She states the
cake to him in her brosd Eesex speech, and
the chances are mm‘g than even that when
she goes bnek she will carry with her In
soverelgng more than her old cow was ever
worth. Meny are the young flahermen of
Brightlingsea who owe their boats and
thelr nets to his generosity. The story of a
wreck at gea and suceeoding distress
astiore never falls to appeal to hlm.

-on therinfrequent occzsions when business

His lifé on board the yacht 18 probably
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whipjilug feom bis wife and never come
buack. Bub the man wos unmurrled,

Mr. Brown's little peemiiatities lre go
well understeod by this tme that s men
mtely complain to the officlals ashore .of
his treatment; but still. there have been
many sommanses issued againat him.  Ngt
long ago a firéeman was rowed ashore wlith
n broken leg. He clolmed that Mre. Brown
had hit bim with 'a heavy ehulr, and sum-
moned Hlm to appenr In eourt In o Qumrgs
gult, He gettled Ls case for £10, or §75.

My, Brown pever appedrs in eougt.  Hig
lawyer 1a ohe of the best known sollcifors
In Colchester, dud no one kuows but Lim-

! | selr and his eniployer how many lacoraied
| Feelings fnd wourided bodles hr Mas pased

-
AAPPLIC

nuthorifles, o Mr' Brown eleverly declded
to maka the local authoritids, ps woll as
the people of the snrrounding eauntry, Lis
| firm friends,. He had not been nt anchor in
| Colne a month before he gave Wis fzsy gift
| to Brightingsea, and It was such a gift as
| prince might hmmv‘gI Others have fol-
Jlowed often enough o that no one hins Lad &
chance to forget that almost soy day Mr.
Brown [ llkely to malke Colghester or some
otlied of the penrby places o pressnt rang.
Ing In lmportance from a publle drinking
fountain to § now town Bl or hospital. I
do ot belleve that any of his famlily Has
ever tried to dlsturb him in his seclusion;
but 1 &m thoroughly convinced thaf an ef-
forf of that sort would result fn direit fall.
MR 7 . ) AL 1
N Bayard Brown has succecded not only 1
iug Wimself, =0 that
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the strangest that a rich mun ever Uyed.

It wits o cold, raw, ralsy late afternopn
when I rowed out to her, The tide was low
and the water froat of Brightlingsea, ag 1
looked back at it, was feade pleturcsque
by the bristiidg masts of fifty fishing
smacks left high and dry on shore by the
ebblog tldé, The mnsis apd delleate steel
rigging of the Valfreln were ootlined ng If
tn black Ihk agdinst a stormy English sun-
got. Her regulation llghts were burning,
but otherwise she wis In darkness.

As we pasind under her bows her grace-
ful figurchead—the ouly part of the exterlor
of the crunft which is always nently puint.

—dipped and ross high above us In & con-
stantly Inoreasing sen. As the falllng waves
revealed portlous of her ved hall below the
witer-line, great musees of barnacles, as
blg as a man's bend, gaye mute, dripping
testimony to the long yenrs during which
the Valfrela bad lain at anchor with never
o dey on dry-dock to cleanse her Incredibly
foul bottom. Onco she wis esglly o 10-kKnot
boat. Now, even If her englnés wers o
working order, she could not, hampered by
the tons of barnacles and sea filth which
heve scenmulanied on ber, travel more than
five,

Hobbing nbout under the lea of the Val-

frefa wis o stuall bout which the waterman
was fending nway from the grent yochi’s
dron slde with his hunds? Over it was the

wooden  stairway which s let down for!

1 q‘i!““_

guests. To it & man had pulled

bimself up, and Was §anding on the land-
_purieying

swang by his hands a moment from the
supports of the Iandihg stage and flnally i
dropped Into his bost ne =he hobbed up, \
*“1 guess he dldo't get It this tlme,"” sald X
our ferryman as the boat and Its peen- |
pants vanlshed Into the gathering darkness.

We halled the Valfreln s dozen times be-
fore any responge came. At last the head
of the owner himself peersd over the rail .
at uR. A few moments later we stood om
the deck of Bayard Brown's unique and
aplendld hermitage.

Barard Brown Is & man of sabout the
avernge helght, ns elegantly dressed that
night as he ever was for an Easter Sunday
stroll on Fifth evenue, His figure Is very:
well roonded, but his clothes fitted it per
fectly. His liron-gray halr was broshed
-atraight up from hig brond, handsome fore-
head, and hix Iron-gray Lenrd came to &
round point benosth a chin well formed St
and determined. His eyes were the slert , j
gray eves of hn up-to-date New York bnsl-
negs man, His hands were white, soft and
well ‘eaped for. It was hard to Delleve
that It was of this self-p . hand
gentleman, whose fnce = almost the dupll.
cate of R. Iton Cutting's, that all the
storles we had heard on shore, and of whose 3
verlty there conld be¢ ng doubt, were tald. d
When le spoke his volee was unusunily %

pleazant, his accent that of a cultivated
and polished New Yorker.

A tour of the yacht revesled two things—
princely luxury of fittings, pitiful poverty
of care, The great saloon, upholstered fn
maroon plush and fited with superbly
carved oak woodwork, bes room at fts
table to dine forty people, all of wh
conld find sleeplng accommodations in
commodloys staterooms of the yacht. It is
in thls ealoon that Baysrd Brown, the .
bermit, eats hls lonely meals. The best
that the country affords is served to him.
He lives sumptuously. The appearance of
less than a ten-pound jolnt upon his table
Is certnin to be the occasion for an ont-
break, and a joint ence cut must never be
seen by him again.

His wines he orders himself in London

compels him to vislt the metropolls. It Is
needless to eay thar these vislts are ss
unostentstions s possible, He drinks very
little—two or threa times & woek sipplhg
a giass of sherry or Scotch whiskey. His
table, when he cats, ls set with the most
mugnificent solld sliver. It Is Delléved
that there Is plate worth many thousands
of pounds on bhoard the Valfrels. His hours
for meals dre as eccentric as Lls treatment
of his men Breakfast 1s served three-
quarters of an hour after he rises—and he
Is a5 likely to rise at 6 o’clock 1u the miorn-
Ing ns he Is to rise at 4 In the afternpon.

Before he dresses he must have his hot
shlt-water bath in the beautlful little bath-
toom opening from hig statercpm, and after
belug thorouglily dried he must be robbed
down In oll. It Is during these rubblugs
down that he most frequeuntis concelves
the ldea thnt he hiss been beaten, an ldea
which !s certain to make trouble for who-
ever Is acting at the moment as bis valet
This may be anybody on bonrd, from an
able senman to the steward. He never
keeps a man servant In the proper sense
of the term,

“You have poursd cold water down the
middle, the very middle of my backl" he
may shout. ©Or, “Youn have drow.ed thet
oll with the essence of thyme, you know
you have, you ruffisn!" He selects the
most unvgoal drugs and fulds #5 those
with whick he accuses his men of mixing
with bis oll. Thsn follows & battle, ¢

Luncheou he owmits altogether. Anm hour
before dinper his mail must be brought 1o
him. This !s generally voluminous. He
keeps In eanstaut correspondence with his
relatives In America. He reccives many r
busioess letters from London and leg-
ging letters lnnumerdble.

Besides his letters three American news-
pepers nre sent to him daily. Since the
Journa! changed management he hos re
celved It regularly. His men say thut ha
Is tremendously scoretive sbont his mail.
Suech [etters ns It I8 pecessary for Llm te
preserve are flled behind locked doors;
those which le can destroy he thrusts lnto
the fire fmmedintely after he has resd
them. He Is equally careful to see to It
that bis men have no opportusity to read
the New York papers. He resds them bast.
iy and Immedistely afterward puts them
Into the galley stove with his own hands, .
and wilts untll he has seen them reduced
to aghea,

It 15 In writing replies to his letters, reads |
Ing his newspapers, Alpplug Into some of = |
the 1,200 books which form the splemdid \
lbrary of the Valfréln, and recelving the ‘_(;_
meny vieltors who comz a-begging to the .
yacht that this Amerlean of miilions passes
his long, long days. When he talks with his
men his conversation |z rarely coherent
for any length of time. He mutters much.
mbout his father, but never mentlons dog
other relatlve. No one has ever, Henr
hig mother's name pass Lis lips d‘:eo he
bas been oa the Vulfrels. Barely hel speaks ™,
of the way things sre “done on tlie¢ other
slde," meanlny I Amerlen. The only bit
of Ameriean glang which las been Tecos-
nized in his specch by his men he nses
Wwhen bhe refuses apnlicants for aid. 1
wont give you a red cent” Is his luvaria-
bie formula. "

To ms, durlng that call while the cwind
whistled and rattled the rain against the
windows without, he wes the soul of cour-
tesy. Sometimes It was Impossible ta un-
derstund what he sald—hls words were low,
thea, noud mumbled—and we sbon learned
that It annoyed him to be askeld 1o reppat. :
Alinost all of the time s lips were slightly

pened In a pleasant smile, and bis hands
were ever thrust deeply luto his pockets—
the tritk of an American. ;

He suld no word of sapology for the
weglected coildition of his ship—dust gnd
disorder wore everywhoere—bint He expressed
extreme anvoyance at the fact that the ona
sallor on bonrd had such fmperfect knowl-
edge of the dynanies that the electrie
lghting was most [mperfert. He ashed.
for no news frum home, and Immediately
changed the subject whenever wo spoke
of Americe. He ordinarlly expresses the
keenest dislike of Awericans, and hes never
but onco before knowlugly permitted elther  + )
an Amerlean or o wouwisn oi bbard the
Vulfrelu, THat once was when his apnf,
Mrs. Schuyler, of New York, vislted the
yacht. Ske was not weleomed on bonrd, =
but she was permitted 14 remain over - by
Sunduy, slthough It Is belleved that she d3d
uot see the hioat's ewoner during her stag.s
An absurd story wes told wbout ks bavieg =~
warned her off with a blunderbus, but sl
Brigh:lingsen denfes thls. - LI

Mr. Brown hus many fire-arms on bossd
and he is an etpert mayksman; But those
who tome In dally coutnct with bim sy
that they are left lying abott promiscupns
Iy and are never loaded, and that be han
never polnted one or threatened to polut

.




