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CHAPTER XXII.
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The Crew Decides,

Except that many of the men re-
malned armed there was no sugeestion
of violenee., Dut for the gleaming enr
ronade trained on the maln hoteh, and
the small group of gunners elustored
about 11, the scene poeneealile
enough, resembling the deck of sone
merchant ship. LeVere stool motion
less ot the poop rall, staring down nl
his attitude and expression of faee
nroused within me n doubt of the man,
n determination to put him to the rest,
Evidently he had held aloof and re
frained from taking even the slightest
part In our activities, The men them
selves were mostly forward, gronped
together nnd still exeltedly discussing
the situntion,

“Stand by to reef topsails™ I shout-
ed. “"We're nll one watel now, Go ut
It lvely, lads, and when the Job s
over we'll eat, and declde together
whit's our next move, Twa of vou
will be enough to guard the hateh and
one of you go into the eabin and re
Heve the glel there., Keep your eyes
open. 'l be down presently.  Alolt
with yon and see how guick a job you
eun mnke of 11"

Watkins led the way up the main.
must ratlines, and Cole was frst into
the fore shrouds, the others following
eagerly. I watched them luy out on
the yards nmdl was henrtened to hear
the fellows sing as they worked, the
canvas melting anway as if hy magie, 1
climbed the ladder to where LeVere
stood on the poop, but curefully
Ignored his presence, my gaze on the
scene anloft,.  Twice 1 guve orders,
changing the steering direction slight-
ly, and commanding the lower salls
reefed. The mulatto scowling, joined
me at the rall,

“What's all this about?” he asked,
“That's no storm cloud yonder.™

“There 18 nlways danger in fog." )
answered coldly, “and besides there I
no use carrylng on untll we know
where we are bound. My purpose Is
to keep the men busy, and then talk
the situation over with them. Have
you any criticism of this plun, Senor
LeVere?

He hesitated, but his eyes were ner-
rowed, and ugly.

“You'll do as you please, but you
told me we salled for Porto Grande,
Was that a le?”

“Not necessarlly,” and 1 smiled
grimly. *“Although I should not have
hesitated to tell one under the elreum-
stances, I mean to leave that declsion
to the men themselves, It is thelr
lives that are In doanger,”

“That scum ! half of them are Eng-
lish and French, All they want Is 1o
get away ; they will never go back to
Porto Grande without you moke
them."

“"How mnke them?"

“By false observations; there 18 no
navigator forward. It I8 n trick easy
enough to play with a little nerve, 1
would never have taken part in this
mutiny if T had supposed you meant
to play into the hands of the men.”

“It Is very little part you took Senor
LeVere, judging from what I saw. You
seemed quite content to stand aft here
and look on. However you are In It
Just as deeply s I am, and are going
to play the game out with me to the
end. Do you understand that?"

“What you menn, senor—play It
out?"

“Go on .with the rest of us: tuke
your chance with the men nnd do your
duty. I am ecaptaln lhiere. The frst
Bign of treachery on your part will
send you below with those others, |
don't trust you, and all I want Is un
excuse to put you out of the way—so
be careful what you do."

I turned and wulked away from him
toward the forward rall. The men
were still aloft but coming In from off
the yards., Below me in the door of
the companion, tood Daorothy, her
eyes peering curlously shout
serted deck.
me

“May I come up there?" she asked.

“Certainly ; let me help you, Stand
here beside me, and you ean ses il
thut 18 being done, That's all, Inids:
breakfast 18 ready; lay down all vx-
cept the lookout,”

We watched while they strenmen
down the ratlines and gnihercd for-
ward of the galley, squatting in groups
on the deck. To all appeurances the
fellows had not m care in the world,
or any thought of the stirring scenes
Just pussed through. The girl's hand
touched my sleeve, and I turned and
looked Into her face,

“Have you conslidered Cupinly San-
chez?" she asked,

“Why no,” In surprise, “he |s help-
less below, badly wounded."

“Not so badly as you suppose,” ghe
snld swiftly, “He 1s able to be up and
about his stateroom. 1 heard him
moving, and I belleve the steward has
told him what has eccurred on hoard
and endeavored to bear a

wns

the de.
She glanced up and saw
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from him to those men amidships, ||

held my plstol to his head and locked
him in the pantry. He 18 there now.
with the sallor you sent on guard.
That Is what 1 eame on deck to tell
,On.“

“He Is a danger, of ecourse, but not a
serious epe.” 1 sald confidently, "It
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is safe enough to leave him undis
turhed nt present, The first thing |
need to do {8 to sutisfy those men, 1010
nttend to that now, nnd then see to
the proper securing of Sunchez,  Ite
tain here with LeVere whille 1 ga for
ward, and wateh that he does not at-
tempt to go below, ™

The fellows had not finlshed mess,
hut 1 felt the danger of further delny
nnd talked to them as they sut on
teck, expluining brielly the entire situ
ation, nud the cunses lending up to the
mutiny, 1T deslt with the matter In
pluin terms, making no apparent effort
tao Inthience them, set foreibly com
pelling each Individual to realize what
woullid he the result of our recapture,
They lHstened enrnestly, n=king an ov
enslonnl  guestion, and  poassing  com-
ments back nnd forth freely smong
themselyes

I sent Watkins to the enbin for n
roll of charts, and spreading these out,
enilenvored as well us I conld, to make
clenr onr probable position and the
nearest point of land.  When [ had
completed the explanation, nnd stood
hefore them awalting decision, It was
Hualnes who neted ns thelr spokesmnn,

“T'his yere Is Cape Howarth? he
nsked, a grimy thumb on the point in-
diented. “An' yer say It's 'bout a hun-
dred and fifry miles west 7

"Yes, nhout that?"

“An' thar's no settlement?”

"NSome colonists fifty miles north I8

afl."
“That's "bont right.”
the others. “Say mates, this Is how 1
flzure. We ean't go on no long crufse
with nll those bloody rats In the hold,
They're bound ter find some way out
If we glve "em time ‘nough. Fer as I'm
concerned, I'm fer dividin® up whut
we've got, and ter hell with piratin’,
What ‘er yer say, mates? Shall we
run the ol' hooker ashore, an' leave
her thar, while we tramp the const?
We're just a shipwrecked crew, What
sny yer?"

There was n chorus of approval suf-
ficlent in volume to sntisfy me, and 1
accepted this ne a decislon,

“All right, lads™ T sald briefly, “In
my Judgment your cholee I8 a wise

He turned to

The Stricken Sailor Told the Whole
Story.

one. T'll have an observation a8 soon
ns the fog clears and we'll head In for
the Cupe?"

“"When do we divide the swug?"

“Fifty miles off the coust. That's
fulr enough, Isn't 1t?7 And my share
goes to you"

There was a steaggling cheer, but 1
broke It up with a sharp order,

“Now stamd by for work, all of yon,
Watking and Carter, T want you aft.”

CHAPTER XXIIL.
The Prisoners Escape.

The two men followed me silently as
far ns the companion, where we
paused o moment gturing blindly ahout
us into the fog, FEven the guard at
the main hateh was lovisible,

“Carter, guard this after deck unti)
Watkinsg and T come baeck, Under no
clreumstances permit LeVere to enter
the cabin.”

With the
plunged

dered

door closed,
Into a darkness which ren-
the Interlor Invisible, 1 won-
dered dimly why the man on gunrd
had not lighted the swinging Inntern.
I stumbled over something on the
deck, as I groped forwurd, but did not
punuse until I had lighted the lantern.
It blazed up brightly enough, its yel-
low flame Muminating the cabin and
the first thing 1 saw wus the out-
stretehed figure of the sullor almost
between my feet. We needod to ask
no guestions, imagine nothing—-the
overturned chalr, the stricken sallor
told the whole story, He had been
trencherously stuck from behind, the
blnde driven home oy n strong hand,
nud was dead hefore he fell to the
decl It hid been sllent, vengefal
murder, nnd the asspssin had left no
truce. . Who could 1t have been? Not
Gunsaules suroly—the steward lncked

we  wire

both nerve and strength for such @
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deed, Then there was but one to sus
peet-—Sgnehoy!

I flung open the pantry door, bu
one glance fnside told me that Gun
soules hnd vanlshed, On the deck Iny
the strands of rope with which he had
been secured-—-they had been seversd
by a shurp knife, the ends discolored
with blood =tain< 1 held these out to
Wutkins

Uit sinee the marder,”™ T sald, “and
hy the same knlfe. What do you muke
of it Tom?™

“Well, slr, the thing he'd most lkely
try fer wud be ter release them Inds
atldships, My iden Is, sir, he thought
he'd have time ter git the bulkhend
door open, before anyhody cum  ha-
low-—he an’ the stewnrd, who'd Know
whir the tools wus. That wus the
seheme, only we busted In too quick,
That's whar they both are—skulkin'
boek o thetn <hndows,"

He fitted the sinoking lantern bnek
onto the shelf to huve his hands free
for action, and drew n cutluss out of
the urm rack, running one lentherly
thumb along the blude to test its
sharpness, His eyes sought mine ques.
tioningly.

“Probahly your guess is
one T sald soberly,
trinl*

Murder had been committed for a
purpose—It wus the first step in un ef-
fort to retake the ship. If we were
to retaln our advantage there was no
time to be lost; we were pltted now
ngninst Silva Sanchez, nnd he was a
leader not to be desplsed or tempor-
ized with; no cowanridly, brainless fool,

The passage leading forward wnas
wide enough to permit of our advane-
ing together and for a few steps the |
Hght dribbled In pust us quite sufil-
clent for guldunce, 1 had been down
this tunnel once hefore, and knew the
bulkhend was not far away, but the
few steps necessary plunged us into
profound blackness, through which we
advanced cautlously with outstretched
hands, No slightest sonund warned of
danger and I was already convinced im
my own mind that the refugees were
not hiding there, when it happened,
Within an Instant we were fighting for
our lives, fronted not by two men, but
by a score, who flung themselves curs-
ing upon us, Thelr very numhbers and
the narrowness of the pussage was
our only salvation, At first our resist-
ance was blind enough, guided only by
the senses of touch and sound, We
coulil see nothing of our antngonlsts, r
although thelr fierce rush hurled us
backward., T fired Into the mass, as
Watking slashed madly with hi= cut-
lnss, both mannging In some wuy to
keep our feet. Hands gripped for us,
a bedlam of onths spltting the ale;
yet, even In that moment of pande- |
monium, I was qulek to realize the fel-
lows were wenponless, seeking only to
reach and erush ug with bare hands,
The =nme discovery must have come
to the mind of the sallor, for he yelled
It out defiantly, every stroke of his
blade drawing blood. T jolned him, |
striking with the butt of the pistol. We
killed and wounded, the curses of hate |
changed Into sharp cries of agony, but |
those hehind pressed the advance fore |
ward, and we were inevitably swept
back Into the light of the cabln lamp.

Then I saw faces, hideous in the
glare, demoniucal In their expression of
hatred-—a mass of them, unrecogniz-
able, largely of a wild, hulf-Indlan
type, with here and there a bearded
white, Nor were they all bure-handed ;
In many a grip flashed n knife, and
directly fronting me, with a meat
cleaver uplifted to strike, Sanchez
yvelled his orders. Ignoring all others
1 leaped stralght at him, erying to |
Watkins as 1 sprang.

“Back Ind; dash out that lght; '
hold these devils here a minute !

I did—God knows how ! It wus like
no fighting ever 1 had done hefore, a
mad, furious melee, amid which 1 lost
nll consciousness of action, all guid-
nnee of thought, strugeling as a wild
bruate, with nll the reckless strength of
Insunity. It Is a dim, vague recollees |
tlon; 1 am sure 1 felled Sunchexz with
one blow of my pistol butt; in some
way that deadly cleaver came into my
hands and 1 trod on his body, swing-
Ing the sharp blade with all my might
Into those scowling faces. They gnve
sullenly backward; they had to, yelp- |
Ing and snarling ke a pack of wolves, |
hneking at me with their short knives,
1 wans cut aguin and again, I stood on
quivering flesh, ernzed with bloed, and
seeking only to Kkill, 1 saw faces
cerushed In, urms severed, the sudden
spurting of blood from ghustly wounds.
Onths mingled with eries of agony and
shouts of hate, Then In an lostant the
Hght was daghed out and all was darks
LIRS,
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“We'll give It a

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

Mends Granite Ware.

The government suggesis we econos
mize on kitchen utensils,. To maend &
hole In granite ware work a plece
of putty until perfectly soft, then take
a plece of the putty lurge enough te
cover the hole and put one plece on
elther side of the metal, pressing to-
gether inside and owt, smoothing down |
the edges.  Place the vessel in a slow [
oven and bake untll the putty is a
deep brown, For contalning witer the |
vessel will be us good us nuea, |

|

Lift off Corns!

Doesn’t hurt a bit and Freezone
only a few cents,

costs

With your fingers! You ecan 1ift off
any hard corn, soft corn, or corn he-
tween the toes, and the hard skin cals
luges from hottom of feot.

A tiny bottle of “Freczone' costs
little at any drug store; apply a few
drops upon the corn or callus. In-

ALLIGATOR HAS GOOD POINTS

South Carolina Newspaper Gives Some
Reasons Why Indiscriminate Kill-
ing Should Be Stopped.

The alllgator 1s another good citl-
zen whose uysefulness 18 overlooked,
for killing alligntors has been fiom
tme lmmemorinl o popolnre  poastime,
In Louisinng It wns found that when
the alllgators were killed off the
muskrats multiplied nnd destroved the
levees; nlso the cottop-mouth moes
casin, the garfish and the cnrp In-
erensed wonderfully, \\'hquuprm pro-
tection was given to the alllgntors,
This 1acertillnn, to give him his cor-
rect family name, hus probably kept
the muskrat nwny from the South Cor-
olina const, for the muskrent i€ une
known on the conet, It allowed to
mintiply the alligator will make in-

| romde on the earp, the garfi<h and the

stantly '* stops hurting, then shortly |

you lift that bothersome corn or callug
right off, root and all, without one bit
of paln or soreness, Truly! No hum-
bugl

Lonely Job,

“You want to zet away from peos
ple,” sald the doctor wisely., “Your
aerwes are in oo bhudly shinttersd con-
ditton,  You must get somewlhere von
will e emtirely alone”

“Alone!"  excluimed  the
“You have me wrong doctor,
night watehmnn.”

pntient,
I'm a

Warned Hear,

*Where nre you going?' asked the
butcher's wife,

“T'm going out to ger some hutter,”

“Well, say—don't buy It at that store
across from wy place. The man over
there horrowed my scnles this morn-
Ing."—HBoston Evening Transceript,

Nothing But Trouble.

“Ever have uny trouble with your

nutomohile 7

“Yes, Ever slnee 1 got It all my

wife's relatives expect me to he thelr | and

chauffeur.”

If you use Red Cross Ball Blue In |
your laundry, you will not be troubled
by those tiny rust spots, often caused |
by Inferior bluing, Try it and see, |

cottar-month, ol
hers of onr faunn,

undesirnble  mem-
The sum total of
the alligntor's evil doing amonnts 1o
this: e eatehes o dog now and then:
anes Inon long while pulls 0 hog or
hites the tail off a cow, for suniry

stutnptalled eows along the Atlnntie

Const Line riglhg of way
misfortune In this way,
tog nod the hog are out of place when
the alllzntor enn get at them: bt
ut best vory lttle of this happens,—
Charleston News and Courler.

Imve met

Getting Madder All the Time,

Boabiby notieod that hits friend Jalinny
wis  sitting on little Willle's  neck,
while the Iatter was faced to the
grounil In a helpless position,

"Whitt ure you sitting on
for?” demonded Bobby,

Willie

“Oh, 'me Just going to sl on bifm (il |
I count n hundred, "eause my mumma

told me to
when yon

nlwnys count o hiundred
are angry striking
anyone, nnd 1 don't want him to got
away."”

hefore

His ldea of Bigness,

Puring  the examinotions at  the
¢lose  of  school,  the  fourth-grade
tencher asked her history cluss to
name the five most important men of
the recent war, One hoy, in all serl-
ousness, answersd the guestion thus:
“Genernl Peeshing, President Wilson,
General Foch, my hig brother Tom
Andy Sullivan's brother Pat.”

Rather Neat.
*“I object to ndmitting the plointifs
annkles us evidenes,™
“On what grounds?"
“Aliemn ! Your honor, this 1s a breach

| of promise suit amd I don't want my

Only n wise girl selects for a has | client’'s judgment to appear at fault

band a mun whose mother didn't know |
how to vook,

Why is it we always need a hund-
kerchief most on the day we forget
e

In passing up a pale like that.”
Deduction.
“What's a polyvellpie, Jim?
“I don't know exactly, hut 1 guess
It's n hospital for parrots.”

The cow, the |

1 NERVOUS
BREAKDOWN

Miss Kelly Tells How Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetab
Compound Restored
Her Health.

Newark, N, J.—=“For ahout three
years | suffered from nervous break-
down and pot so

weak I eonld hardl
stand, and had head-
nches every day, I
tried everything 1
could think of and
* was under s phy-
sician's care for two
ﬁearn. A gizl friend
ad used Lydia E.
s Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and
she told me about
it. From the firat
1 day I took it Ibegan
M, to feal better and
n??v I ndm well and

able to do most an
.\kind of work. ,l
have been Tecom-
mending the Come
pound eversince and give you my per.
| mission to publish this letter.””—Miss
}:.L{S KELLY, 476 So, 14th St., Newark,

| The reason this famouns root and herb
remudy, Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
| Compound, was go successful in Miss

elly’s case was because it went to the
| root of her trouble, restored her to s
normal healthy condition and as areault
her nervousness disappeared,

LetCuticuraBe
YourBeautyDoctor

All Arugeiste; Soap B, Ointment 2 & 10, Talenm R
Bample sach free of Dept B, i

A toilet preparation of merit l.
Helpa to eradionts dandruft,
For Restoring Color and

Buulyloﬁu&md Faded Halr,
Boc, nnd 81,00 at dropgista,

X
HINDERCORNS romoves Corne, Cate

Lotnes, ete., stong nll paia, ensures eomfors to the
feot, makes walking oasy, 150 by miallor at Drug-
glota, lHiscox Chremieal Works, Patchogus, N, Y.

Omaha Business College

MAKE YOUR BRAINS EARN MORE
Learn SITTORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, BOOK.
KEEPING aud otber commercinl branches in
our College and by *Home Study."” Open =il
the yenr. Fall term starts ¥ept. 20d. Send this
8d with your addreass for particulars.

704 BEE BLDG. OMANA, NEB.

WE BUY AND SELL industrial, oll, mining

| stocks of all descriptions, Fitzgerald & Co,
Brokers, Dostmans Hank Bidg. St Louls

= =3
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Imitations Are Dangerous.

A

OHIO druggist writes to “The Practical Druggist,” a prominent New York
Drug Journal, as follows: .“Please furnish formula for Castoria. All the

formulas I have worked with are either ineffective or disagreeable to administer.”

To this “The Practical Druggist” replies: “We do not supply formulas for
proprietary articles, We couldn't if we wanted to. Your experience with imitative
formulas is not surprisiug, but just what is to he expected. When Castoria is
wanted, why not supply the genuine? If you make a substitute, it is not fair or
right to lahel it Castoria. We can give you all sorts of laxative preparations for
children, but not Castoria, and we think a mother who asks for Castoria would not
feel kindly toward you if you gave her your own product under such a name:”

No mother with a spark of affection for her child will overlook the signae
ture of Chas. H. Fletcher when buying Castoria.
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Mothers Must Use Care.
Why do we so often call your attention to imitations of Fletcher’s

Castoria? Because it is a baby’s medicine and imitations are always
dangerous, particularly imitations of a remedy for infants.

Your druggist may not keep an imitation but they are to be found
on drug-store shelves. Reliable druggists think only of the welfare
of their customers. The other kind only of the greater profit to be

made on imitations,

Your own judgment tells you that Fletcher's Castoria ha for
over thirty years at great expense held up its reputation, must

ously
best of material.

d it. Then, it follows that this company must use the very
Must employ experts in the selection of the herbs.

Must retain skilled chemists in its manufacture,

Your same good judgment must tell you that these irresponsible
imitators are trading on your credulity and the reputation built up
by Mr. Fletcher, during all these years, for his Castoria.

MOTHERS SHOULD READ THE BOOKLET THAT 18 AROUND EVERY BOTTLE OF FLETCHER'S CASTORWA

GENVINE CASTORIA Awwars |

Bears the Signature of

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORR OITY,
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