
Tog THE PICTORIAL CABINET OF MARVELS. 
  

up on deck from below to the after-part. 

If this were so, it would account for her 

sails filling again. 
The whole affair was shrouded in mystery, 

and we never discovered anything about 
her. ‘T'o this day I know not what was her 
name, her country, or whither she was 

bound, and probably never shall. When 

we arrived in the East Indies, two months 

after this affair, the captain made no in- 
quiries respecting the fate of the ship, and, | 
I subsequently discovered, forbade his | 

officers speaking about her to any one 
ashore or afloat. He could not stop our 

tongues, however, and for a long time this 
strange occurrence was the fruitful source of 

conversation. 
Imaginative young ladies launched out 
into all manner of romantic notions 
with respect to her. There was much 
ground for speculation and discussion, al- 
though we could learn nothing fresh there- 
by. Had the ship, having sprung a leak, 
been deserted by the crew while becalmed 

on the Line, and then the unfortunate sea- 

men, considering they had no time “to 
shorten sail,” abandoned her with all sail 
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set? and had a breeze subsequently sprung 

up and driven her in wild, unguided career 

over the trackless sea, until she fell athwart 

our hawse and so met her destruction? 

Was it so? or had the crew risen in mutiny 

against the-captain and officers, and, after 

binding or murdering them, abandoned 

themselves down between decks to 

drunken dissipation, and, revelling in un- 

wonted freedom from control, left the ship 

to take care of herself? If what the quar- 

termaster stated he saw really took place, 

the last was the more probable supposition. 

But whether this was the case, or whether 

the fresh water had given out and the ship’s 

company had taken to the boats, as I have 

stated, we never discovered. 

The captain was right as to the weather ; 

for it soon came on to blow a gale of wind, 

and we were under double-reefed topsails 

before midnight. Although much strained, 

the Amphitrite made little water, and we 

repaired our damages aloft, and were soon all 

right again. 

On arriving in port the ship had her “ top- 

sides” looked to and repaired, and all signs 

of the “collision at sea” were effaced. 

  

\NE of the most perilous bal- 

loon voyages ever made was 

that of M. Duruof and his 

wife from Calais, in Sep- 
tember, 1874. Several 

fruitless attempts had been 

made, tillat length the people 
of Calais became so disap- 
pointed at the postponement 

of the ascent that they jeered 
Duruof, and taunted him with 

cowardice. After bearing this for some time, 
Duruof decided to go up, and accordingly, 
after much protestation from his friends, 
he got away, tlfe balloon leaving Calais, 
and going for a short distance northward, 

  
  

A BALLOON CHASE AT SEA. 

and thence right out to sea. Night came 

on, and the aeronauts, who were but 

thinly clad and had no provisions, suffered 

terribly from cold and thirst. They 

drifted about the whole night, and when 

daylight came they found they were over 

the North Sea, and M. Duruof, not know- 

ing how far he was from land, manoeuvred 

to descend in order to get picked up 

by some vessel. They had been ten hours 

in the air, and were now doomed to be 

dragged two hours through the water, for 

though they were seen and chased by a 

fishing smack, it was quite that time before 

they were overtaken. The balloon, dragging 

with the car half under water, was every


