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We emerged throngh the companion,
and 1 stepped nside as the others
rushed by. There was no shout, no
cheer, the fellows seeming to reallze
the desperante nature of thelr work,
and the Importance of surprise. They
were outnumbered five to one, and
thelr only hope of success lay In ren-
dering thelr opponents helpless before
they could rally to a defense, All the
pent-up hate of years was in thelr
hearts, blazed madly In thelr eyes;
they were tigers lenping at the throat
of thelr prey, yet sane enough to com-
prehend even In thelr blood-rage that
they must act together. It was over
80 quickly I scarcely saw it all. My
eyes swept from group to group—the
four tolling at the cover of the main
hatch; the fellows rueing toward the
forecastle; and Watking' squad driv-
ing straight Into the grouped watch
beyond the foremnst, It was smartly
done; Watkins had taken no cutlass,
but went In with both fists, asking no
qguestions, but battering right and left,
his men surging after, with steel
blades flaming In the sunlight. The
astounded watch, cursing and fighting
grimly, held for a moment, and then
went staggering back against the port
rall, unable to stem the rush, and roar-
ing for mercy. I had view of Carlson
dropping recklessly down the forecas-
tle scuttle, and then sprang forward
myself to give a hand to the four
wrestling with the maln hatch. To-
gether we dragged It Into position,
forcing relentlessly back as we did so,
a dosen struggling figures frantically
endeavoring to reach the deck. Shots
were fired, the bullets whistling
through the opening, the flare lighting
up the black depths below, revealing
vaguely a mass of frantic men staring
up, and cursing us flercely In a dozen
languages; but, in spite of them, we
elamped the hatch down tight, and
locked 1t securely into place with an
iron bar.

Watkins needed no help; he had ns
party rounded up. To my orders they
were driven into the cook's galley and
a guard stationed at the door. Then I
turned to the more serlous work con-
fronting me In the forecastle,. We
must have men enough to sall the
bark, and 1If I was to command them,
I must first of all prove my courage
and enforce authority. The whole suc-
cess of our effort depended on this,

“What's going on below?” I asked.

. "Cursin' mostly,” answered Carter,
peering down through a slight uptilt.
ing of the scuttle. “They don't just
know what's happening yet, but the
big nigger scems ter be ralsin' hell,
Carlson Is a holdin' him back with his
cutlass.”

“Open up and let me down."

I fell, rather than clambered along
the rungs of the ladder, coming to
my feet on deck In the midst of a
group of angry men. The light was so
poor I could searcely see thelr faces;
a babel of volees greeted me, and more
than one hand gripped me flercely as
the exclted owner yelped a demand to
know what In hell we were up to, 1
roughly cleared a space, alded by Carl-
son's cutlnss, and fronted them, Tow-
ering above them all, his black ape-
llke face, distorted with rage, I dis-
tinguished the glant Cochose, hls Im-
mense hands grasping a wooden bar
ripped from a bunk., Plalnly enough
he was the lender. If I was to rule,
this black brute must be conquered
at the very start, conquered by my
own bhands, and in the presence of his
mates.

“Stand back there 1ads,” I sald stern-
ly. “I'll explain all that has happened
presently, but first 1 am golng to lick
that black within an inch of his life,
Btep out of there, Cochose.”

He came grinning widely, balancing
the heavy club.

“You mean me, sah? You all think
yer kin lick me?”

“Yea, I think go; I'll try It anyway.
Here Carlson, take this plstol and
sheath knife, If anyone Interferes
shoot him. All I ask is fair play.
Drop that club, Cochose, and throw
away your knife. You and I will fight
this out with bare hands.”

His dull braln worked slowly, and
he stared at me, his eyes ugly. Ills
mllence and lack of response, awoke n
growl from the Impatient ecircle of
men behind, One fellow kicked the
elub out of his hond contemptuously
and another plucked the knife from
his belt.

“You blg skulker, the latter sald,
with an oath of derislon, “go on, and
fight 1

“What for Abh fight this white man?
Ah don't even know who he 1s.”

“Then I'll tell you. Estuda is dead;
Manuel s a prisoner. I'm In com-
mand of this bark, You are a big.
boasting cur! I heard what you sald
when I came down, and now I'll make
you prove It."

—————
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vance 8o swift and unexpected the blg
negro had not even time to throw up
nn arm In defense. With open hand I
struck him squarely across the face.

CHAPTER XXI.

Iin Full Possession,
A roar of delight went up. I knew
sallors and felt they would welcome a
fight like this and thelr Immediate
sympathy would be with me for start-
ing It, More than that, this black
bully, ruling over them by brute force,
could be no favorite. They might fear
him, but with that fear would be
mingled hate, and a delight In his
downfall,
In that Inktant, although I eannot
recall removing watchful eyes from
the negro's fuce, I recelved an impres-
slon of my surroundings never to he
ernsed from memory—the gloomy In-
terlor, the deck, foul, lttered with sen
boots, and discarded clothing, and the
grent benms overhead blackened by
smoke. The rays of the swinging
slush lantern barely Hluminated the
central space, the rows of bunks be-
yond remalning mere shadows, yet this
dim, yellowish light, fell full upon the
excited half circle of men who were
roaring about the negro. They were
a rough, wild lot, ranging In color
from the Intense black of Central
Africa to the blond of Scandinavia,
half naked some, thelr volces mingling
In a dozen tongues, thelr eyes gleam-
ing with savagery.
I know not whether Cochose lunged
forward of his own volitlon, or was
pressed on from behind, yet suddenly
he was within reach of me, and the
battle was on, his object evidently be-
ing to orush me in his glant grip,
mine to oppose sclence to strength,
and avold his bear-hug. We swayed
back and forth to the sharp pitchlng
of the ship. Then he spraung stralght
at me determined to smash me to the
deck by the wvery power of his on-
slaught. But I slde-stepped him, get-
ting In two swift blows, which rocked
his head, and tore open one cheek,
from which blood trickled. Yet he
kept his feet, blindly gripping for me.
I evaded his clutch by leaping aside,
but the space was far too small to per-
mit these tactics to carry long, and
finally he had me. Yet, even as he
seemingly crushed the very breath out
of me, his giant strength met with a
resistance which Increased his fury.
Already the fellow had lost his head,
but I fought coolly, putting my skill
agalnst brute force, every wrestler's
trick I knew flashing Into my brain,
Breathlessly, my flesh scraped and
brulsed, 1 wriggled partly free, and
tripped him, his great hody striking
the deck with a thud, T fell with him,
dragged down by his desperate grip,
but waus first uvpon y feet, saluted by
a roar of delight from the lips of those
crowding about us. As he staggered
up also, 1 struck him again, a blow
which would have ended the game,
had not my foot slipped on the reellng
deck, As it was it drove him to his
knees, groggy, and with one eye half
closed, yet with strength enough left
to reguin his feet as soon as I. This
time he charged me llke a wild bull,
froth whitening bhis llps, scarcely ap-
pearing human In the yellow light, In
mad rage he forgot all caution, his
one thought to reach me with his
hands, and throttle me Into lifeless
pulp. I fought him back, driving blow
on blow through his guard, slde-step-
ping his mad rushes, landing agaln
and again on his body. Twice I got
in over his heart, and at last, found
the chance I sought, and sent a right
Jab stralght to the chin. All the force
of one hundred and eighty pounds was
behind the clenched fist, and the negro
went down as though floored by a
poleax. Once weakly he endeavored
to rise, but this time I used my left,
and he never stirred aguin, lylog
there with no sign of life except the
quivering of the huge body. Assured
that he was down and out, I stood
above him, gazing Into the ring of ex-
cited faces.

“That's one attended to,” I sald
shortly, *“Now Is there any more of
you who would like to fight this out?"

There was no answer although the
ring widened under the threat of my
eyes, and I met sullen faces here and
there, I was In no mood to take
chnnces,

“Carlson,” I sald, ®"you know all
these men. Pick out those you can
trust, and have them stand over there
to the right. Call thewm out by name;
be lively now."

They stepped forth eagerly enough,
and roanged themselves before the
bunks, the faces mostly those of north-
ern Europe, although a negro or two
was among them, As the BSwede
ceased calling, slx or seven yet re
malned clustered In front ofs me, a
motley lot, one of theéem an Indian, the
others mostly half-breeds. 1 glanced

¥ took two steps forward, my ad-

from face to face Inguiringly,

*How about It, you¥ I asked, *Are
there any more of you fellows who
take a chance with us? This 1s my
last offer.”

“What's the game?" asked a sullen |

volce In English, anda bearded fellow,
burned black, pushed hls way to the
front. “I used ter be Scotch; now I
don't know what I am. One flag Is
a8 good ar another tor me—only I
want to know what sorter game I'm
playin® In. Who are yer? An' whar'd
yer cum frum?”

“I am an Epglish seaman,” I an- |
swered shortly, “#nd how I came
aboard makes no difference. Right
now I am the only navigator on the
Namur, Estnda 1s dead—knifed last
night by one of the buccaneers, Man-
uel Estevan had a bhand In the busl-
ness, and he's safely locked in a states
room aft. Captain Sanchez I8 wound-
ed and helpless, and those cut-throats
amidships are battened down below
hatches, LeVere and I are the officers
left, and we control the deck.”

“Yer mean those fellers were alnin®
ter take the ship?"

“Exactly that; now where are you
Iads? With Manuel and his bunch of
pirntes? Or with us?"

“What er yver going ter do with us,
an' this ship? That's the fu'st ques-
tion."

I had not declded that even In my
own mind, but the answer came
promptly enough.

“I am going to leave that to the crew,
As soon as we have all secure, I'll
have every man on deck, and then
we'll talk It over. That's falr enough
Isn't 1t?"

“It looks fair. Come on, mates; I'm
fer the Englishinan.”

Only one followed him, however, a
sheep-faced boy; the others remained
sullen and definnt. I had no further
time to waste in explanations. 1
glanced up ot Carter's face framed In
the scuttle hole.

“Carter, pnss these men nup and take
them forward with the others. Turn
them over to Watkins, Then come
back here, and report to me.”

They went up the ladder one by
one, and disappeared onto the deck
above. Carlson and I watched the
others untll Carter stuck his head
once again through the opening.

“All safe, slr—they was like lambs.”

“Very well; stand by to help. Now
you lads, lift this black and shove him
up to where they can get hold above.”

They holsted the unconsclous form
up the Iladder and forced it through
the hole onto the deck. At my stern
command they crawled forth into the
sunlight. There they picked up Co-
chose and carried him aft,

I went to the main hatch, and had
the cover slipped to one side, the
armed sallors gathering close about
the edge, as I peered down. It was a
scene of pandemonium, revealed In the
yellow flame of slush lanterns, a group
of white faces showing clearly, as the
prisoners below struggled forward,
gesticulating and shouting. Ignoring
thelr mad roaring, and the threat of
leveled guns, I stared down at the in-
furlated faces, until the clamor ceased |
sufficlently to let my voice be heard.

“What are you men trylng to do,
frighten me? You might as well stop
that. This opening 1s lined with guns,
and if one of you fire a shot we'll pour
lead Into you. More than that; If you
attempt to eclimb out there is a brass
carronade tralned on the hatch. So
listen! We are In control of the ship
and mean to keep it. The old officers
are elther dead or prisoners. What we
do with you will depend on your ac- |
tions, but we're ready to kill If neces- |
sary. If you keep qulet down there,
and obey orders, you'll be fed, and
trented decently enough, Pass up your
arms."

There wns no movement, only a |
glare of hostlle eyes, an Indistingulsh- |
able growl of volces. |

“Kneel down, lads and cover those |
fellows,” I ordered sternly drawlng my |
own pistol, “Now you below tl:ml‘ll.I
this Is my last word., I'll count ten,
and you'll either pass up those weapons |
or we'll pour our fire Into you. 'I‘lka
alm, boys."

There was a moment of deathly nl-
lence, except for my counting. One |
man uttered a curse, and the jam®of
figures at the foot of the ladder en-
deavored to work back out of range, |
yet, before I had spoken the word
elght, guns were held aloft, and poked
up within reach, and at this sign of
surrender even the most desperate lost
heart and jolned the more cowardly.
It was a strange collection of weapons |
stacked on the deck—guns, cutlasses,
knilves and pistols of every deserip-
tion. Probably all had not been deliv- |
ered, yet I felt no further fear of the
few pleces remaining hidden. J

“That's all, Is it? Very well—now
take care of this big nigger we're send-
ing down; no, he 1s not dead, only
stunned. Now stand aslde while a few
of your friends Join you; they'll tell
you what's up. Make room there." l

We passed the forecastle scum down
one by one. Ignoring the indigonant
rour of volces which greeted my or-
der, T watched the men shift the heavy
hateh cover Into place, and then per-
mitted my eyes to survey the deck, as
I hastily considered our next action.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Rich Rhine Country.

Strange to say, the fine grapes are
grown on the eastern slopes of the
Ithine and the cholcest varleties, a8.
Johunnlsburger and Steinberger, are
produced higher up the river, south of
the Khine province, It 18, neverthe-
less, the lund of the vine, especially
the Moselle valley, The substantial
claim of the province is its mineral
wealth.

Optimistic Thought.
He hath riches sufficlent who hath
enough to be charitable.
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The time will soon be here for those
exclting and foscinnting exenrsions to
the millinery <hop In search of new
millinery, of which much I8 expected,
The old millinery axlom thoat a hat 1=
becoming when one looks bhetter with
it on than without It, is o gowd thing
to bear In omind,
expect like mirrors, to “bhe to
our faults o Hetle blind, aud to our vie-
tues not unkimnd."  Just how much the
right shape amd the right colors oan
do to transform a face, s measared
often by the long price which a smull
bit of millinery commuands, Tt Is the
fntangible In millinery that s worth

hats,

more than anything else—the color
harmony, the beautifully  balanced
lines, the polse of the Lhat on the

head and Its approprinteness, that are
worth more than mere mnterial,

No one understunds this quite so
well a8 the woman who has reached
middle life, or passed it. She expects
her hats to do much for her In the
way of enhancing her good points, and
designers who speciallze successfully
in headwear for matrons turn fubrics
into gold, One of thelr promising
pew models Is shown at the right of
the group of three hats pleturéd above.

At the very lenst we |

’l is= il of bilack satin and the

top of (he crown I8 soft, Naorrow, |
woped sk feinge, very  beiltinnily
Black, mukes a wlde frrecular boaned

Jabont the erown and there s 0 norrow

[I-l'im with Hpes thut flow in cusy

| eurves aboat the head,

U The bt st the teft, for u 2irl of ten

Lo more, mokes g pieture on the head
that hoasts soft curls, It erown |8

jof Telt in sections jolned n senms that

are outlined with stitehes of wool yarn
and the rolling hrim is also of yarn, |
apparently erocheted Into shape, At

[the buse of euch sopm in the erown

in patlr of pert lttle leaves sapport a |

diminutive npple, Almost any little
hint,

The hat at the bottom of the pieture,
maode for 4 young woman, Is o dressy
affair of sllver tissue with an odd trim-
| ming twiping about the crown. The
| trimming s likely to be made of twists
ed ribbon with a faney edge, but might
be of silver tissue or georgette, The
maker of trimmings I8 no respecter of
fubrles, taking anything that 1s with-
In reach und fashloning It Into some-
thing new and strunge and nearly al
ways beautiful,

AMERICAN MADE UNDERMUSLINS
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Recently Awmeriean  manufacturers
of underwear have thought so well of
their uchievements that they have pro-
clalmed themselves ns the designers
of the styles now fauvored In lingerle,
They certalnly are Justified in taking

' pride in the daintiness and atirnctive-

ness of the garments they make In
such quantitles and they find It easy
to cultivate a taste for fine undermus-
lns, Americun women are appreel-
ative, but they are also practicul and
they demand pretty but not too frugile
garments, Few of them run to the
extreme of wearing chiffon or georg-
ette In undles, or eare for blzarre de-
siguing. In the wmaln they like fne
wenves o cotton or ¢repe de chine for
materials, not too much trimmwed with
tine and durable luces, hand embrobd-
ery and other needlework,
crochet in laces holds its own with
them, sand has everythig to

mwend It,

Of course not much handwork s to
be found on manufactured underinus-
lins, but machinery has been made to
do wonderful work and sometimbs so
effectively that compuarisons with hand-
work are not by any means odious to
the machineemonde gurment, Solue-
times the plain sewing on undermus.
lins I8 done by machinery and the
decorntion by Land, But however
they may be put together and finished,
the styles are about the same ln under
garments,

Three popular pleces are shown In
the group above, a combination. &
mightdress and & pair of pajamas
[The combination is of batiste, hav-

Haund |

recom- |

- e

ing l\l:' neck, armholes and bottom of
the knickers edged with nurrow  val
Ince, Small sprays of prim dalsles,
tledd with how Knots adorn the front
of the body and appear on the pants,
The special glory of this garment I8
n sush of satin  rcibbon that slips
through slits ahout the walstline and
tles nt one slde, Very narrow ribbon
gathers in the fullness at the top and
it is run through beading.

A nightdress of nalnsook s shown,
cut with short kimono sleeves and
round neck. Uts edges are sealloped
and buttonhole stitched and there (s
a pretty bhand of needlework around
the neek and shoulders. Detachable
bows and rosettes of ribbon, that fast-
en with little safety pins, are among
the treasures that some women own,
nnd they ndd these pretty frivolitiea
to thelr undergarments, pinning them
on. :

The pujomas In the picture are
made of erepe de chine und emhbrold-
ered with colored silks, One finds all
these garments in erepe de chine and
also In flesh-tone cotton mull, In the
long run  fine white cotton  goods,
prove thelr worth by standing wear
and washing perfeetly,
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Velour for Skirts.

In nddition to tricotines und plaids,
the favorites In the dress goods trade
nt the present time, velour checks are
showing such strength that they de-
scrve mentioa.

girl will look well in this picturesqgue |

HATS THAT AWAlT AUTUMN

T0 ALL WOMEN
 WHOD ARE iLL

This Woman Recommends
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound—Her
Personal Experience.

MecLean, Neb.—**1 want to recom-
mend Lydia B. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound to all

women who suffer
{rom any functional
disturhance, as it
has done me more
nod than all the

medic

e

g raise your

' stia. 3 iln{e lonllsuﬂmi
| women."—Mra. JOHN KOPPELMANN,
| No. 1, McLean, Nebraska,

This famous root and herb umetly
| Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
| pound, has been restoring women of
America w health for more than forty
yezrs and it will well pay any woman
who suffers from displacements, in-
flammation, ulceration, i'rrng'ulantien
backache, headaches, nervousness or
“‘the blues” to give this successful
remedy & trial,
For apecial sugrgestions in regard to
rour ailment write Lydia Bl Pinklmm
fedicine Co., Lynn, Mass. The result
of its long experience is at your service,

BILIOUSKESS

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

If propls who are billous are treated ae-
cording to local symptoms they seldom get
very tmuch better  Whatever relief Is ob-
tained in usually temporary. Traoe billous-
nesa to lts source snd remove the cause and
the chances anre that the patient will ™
main strong and healithy,

Doctors say that more than 70 nems
organic diseases can be traced to an Aekd-
stomaeh. Hillousness {8 one of them. Ladl.
gestion, heattburn, belehing, sour stemach,
bloat and gas are other siges of nokd
stomach. EATONIC., the marvelous modern
stomach remedy, brings gquiek rellef from
thess stomach mineries which lead to & m
traln of ailments that make Mfs miserable
If not correctsd.

EATONIC literally absorba and oarries
awsy the sxcess acid. Makes tha stomach
strong, eool and comfortable, Helps diges-
tlon: Improves the appetite and you then
get full sirength from your food, unands

stomach remedy in the world, It s the help
YOU nead. Try It on owur mnuor -baek-Af -
not-aatinfled guarantses. At drugyiste
Unly 50 eents for a hig box.

EATONIC

(FOR YOUR ACID-STOMACE)

hNTISE TIC POWDER
Diseatond b watan For doies Siogs
polvl:nhrrb.ulm:iwnndh!hn-
mation. Recommended by Lydia E.
Pinkham Med. Co, for ten ywars
catarrh,

A healing wander for nasal
sore throatand sore oyea. Eeamk.ll
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Most of us get an even break at Cesd—
a bald-hieaded muan needn't worry about
dandrull

! The vanity of a girl with a senull
hrother gers muny a hard Jolt,

Friends Gave Her Up

|
!l Mrs. Hoffman’s Recovery

From Dropsy a Surprise.
She Used Doan’s.

| “l was in dreadful shape,” says Mra,
W. B. Hoffman, 659 Oukley Ave., Ham-

mond, HL “There was a sickent n
| | mcross the small of my back a mwp:h:n
' 11 stooped over kmle- ike twinges near-
| T '}y rove :&n wild, 1 had
| arge puliw

eyu lud n.ibody bh:g
ed My
!eet wan swollen fo

twice their natusal sise
and the ekin
shiny. When I
it down, it left
muoﬂlnd“i koew I was
w

Mro. Hoffmen ~ “Ny friends didnt
thln.k I would live very

tored mth thm diﬂ’m

and t u 't hel
dlmun ‘m“ the tol'hn
mu..h.

“l dlcid to p
o n:ed try Dull fm
As tho swellin

AT

thres °
cured. 1 felt fine,
rmt down, mr:' nﬁpc%lih'!ﬂchdu

was soon perfectly healthy.
back &nd people 4 f e e e
“ A8 ever.
saved my
lwom to before me,
MABEL T. SHERBY,
Notary Publio.

Got Dosa’s st Any Store, 60c & Bon

DOANDS HEIDNEY

PILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. V.

DAISY FLY KIlI.EII RFiacTs AND Il

S mumamnmun.u ¥

Soldiers Soothe
Skin Troubles

with Cuticura

say that HATONIC is the most offestive )

(

Every.anan Wants (
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