-

— e

——

o —————————r

SALVAGE.

BY CUTCLIFFE HYNE.

(Copyright, 1988 the 8. 8 McClure Cnl)

“Phe Boat's ar old P. and O, lifeboat,”
il Mr. McTodd, “diagonal bullt of teak,
and quite big enough for the purpose. Of
course, something with steam In her would
be hatter, Becnune we're bolh steamer men,
but that's oul of the queation. That wowld
moan too many to share. So the thing ll,1
eun you huy thin lifeboat and victual her
for the trip? I'm no whal ye might call Al
capitalist myself Just for the momont.'”

Qapiain Kettle eyed the grimy serga of
hin companlon with disfaver, “You don't
look L, he eald. ““That last engihe room
you got sacked from must have been n
mighty fAlthy place.”

“rwan,' sald MeTodd. “Hut, as 1t hap-
pened, 1 didn't get the sack, 1 ran from
ber hore Lo Gib, because 1I'd no wish to get
back ta Bangland and have this newn useloas
in my pockel, And, of course, 1 had to let
alide the £8 In wages that was due to me."’

“Hy James, It's beginning to look likn
buginens whon a Scottle runs away from
giller thut he's righteously earned.”

“Well, I'm no’ denying It was a specula-
tlon, Itz a bit of a speculation, If ye come
to reckon up, asking a newly-sacked aea cap-
taln ta Joln In guch a venlure™

“1 don't suppose you'd have much eholen
here In Gibralinr.'

“Maybe you'd not have heard of elther
me or the wreek (f 1 had,' sald MeTodd,

Kettie's face bardened. “‘See¢ here,” h..
enld, “keop n clvid tongue In your hend, or
go out of thia lodging. I'm to be treated
with respect, or I don't deal with you" |

“Then let my clothes alone and be clvil |
yourgelf, U5 a mighty dry shop this, cap-
tain.'*

"I've 1o whinky 1 the place nor spare
money to buy It If we're to go on with
this plan of yours, we shall want every dol-
lar that oan be raised.'” {
CUThat'a true, npnd nelther me nor Tonle
have 10 shillings botween us'*

Kottle gave up pacing the room and sat
himself on the edge of tho table and frowned,
“1 don't see the use of taking either Antonio,
It that's his name, or your other dago, 1
don't Hke the breéed of them. You and I
would be quite enough 16 handle an open
bont, and quite able to take care of ours
gelves. If the wreck' got the money on her,
pnd we finger It, we'll promise to bring
them hack their sahare all right; and it the
thing's a fzzle, as It' very likely Lo be, well,
they'll be saved a very unpleasant boal
crilge."

“It's no go," sald the engineer, “and you
may make up your mind to have them ns
shipmates, captaln, or sit here on your. tall
where you are. D'ye think I've any ap-
poetite for dagoes myself? No, sir, no more
than o siripped thread. And they don't
trust me. They wouldn't trust sou. They
would not trust the provest of Eidlnbhoro it
he was Lo make sgimilar propossls to them.'’

“Then have you no ldew where Lthig steam-
bonl was put on Lhe ground?”

“Man, I've telled ye 'no’ already.”

“Spems to me you don't know much,
Mr, MeTodd.”

“T don't. What T know Is thls: 1 come

adhore here after a vern e¢xhausting trip
down the Mediterranean, Just for 4 drink ta
fortify the system against the chills on the
run liome. The brandy is poor here on Lhe
rock, though T'll admit IUs cheup, #1d as for
the whisky—"

“Never mind that; get on with your yarn"
“Diann hustle a2 man so. Weel, I went to
a little dark shoebeen, wheee T kenned the
cutthroat ln charge, and gave the name of
the ship I wanted sending back lo In case
sleep overcnme me, and getiled down for an
afternoon’s enjoyment. Ye'll ken what 1
mean?*

“] knew you're a drunken beast when you
got the chance for an orgie.’*

“1 have my wealknesses, captain, or maybe
I'0 ne' have left Ballindrochnter, where my
father was Free Kirk meenlster. We bolh
have cur wenknesses, Caplaln Owen Kettle,
and it's they that have brought us to what
we are.'’

‘“1f you don't leave me alone and get on
with your yarn,"” sald Kettle acldly, “you'll
find yoursell In the street,””

"0, 1 llke your hoapltality, fine, and I'l
play, thuuks, Weel, I'd just settled mysel
down to a good sguare drink at this Span-
Iard's shebeen, when out of a dark corner
comes "Tonjo and the other dago, bowing
and taking off thelr hats as polite ns though
1I'd been an archbishop at the very least.
I's extraordinury how the lower classes In-
stinctively go to an officer when they need
help.”

“It 1s, Mac, it 15"

“1"d met Tondo In Lagos. He was greaser
on a branch bout there, and I was her sec-
ond engineer. He's some Bnglish—coast
English-—and be did the talking,. The other
dugo knew nothing but his own unright-
cous tongue, nand Just said sgee-sce when
Tonlo explained to him whiat was golug on,
and grinned like a bagful of monkevs, 1
glve Tonlo credit; he spat out his tale like
i man, He and his mite were In the stoke
hold of a dago steamboat coming from the
River Plate to Genoa, and calllpg at some
of the western Islands enroute. One night
they were just golug off wateh and were
leaning over the rall to get a breath of cool
ulr before turning in. They were stoaming
past some rocky islands, and there in plain
Blght of them was a vessel hard and fast
ashore. There wos no mistake about It;
thoy both saw her; a steamboat of 1,500
tons. And what was more, the other Portu-
kee, Tonlo's friend, sald he knew her, Ac-
cording to him she was the Duncansby
Head. He'd served in her stoke hold three
voyages, and he sald he'd know her any-
where,"”

“A dago's word (sn't worth wuch for o
thing ke that," sald Kettle.

"Walt a bit. The pair of them stayed
where they were and looked at the rest of
the watch on deck, The second mate on the
bridge wus staring abend sleeplly; the QUATrs«
termaster ut the wheel was nodding and
blinking al the binnacle; the lookout on the
forecas(le was seated on a fife rail, snoring;
no one of these had seen the wreck, And
80 Lhey themselves dido't talk, Their boat
was ruuning ehort of coal and so she put
Into Gib here to rebunker; and from another
Dago on the conl hulk, who came aboard
to help trim, they got some pews. The
Duncansby Head had shifted her cargo at
#ea, bad pieked up heavy weather and got
unmasagenble, and had been left by ber
crew in the boats. The mate's boat and
the second mate's boat were picked up; the
old man's bout had not been heard of, |t
was supposed that the Duncansby Head her-
#elfl had foundered immediotely after she

wis deserted.”

“Yes; all that's common gossip on the Rock
Mulready was her skipper—J, R, Mulready:
I'd known him years."”

“Weel, poor deevil. It's perhaps good for
him he's drowned.”

"Yes, | suppose It la. He's saved a slght
of trouble, D'ye know, Mae, Jimmy Mul-
ready and 1 passed for mate the same duy
and went to sea with our bran new tickets
In the esame ship, him a5 mate, me o
socond.””

“The sea's an awful poor profession for
&l except n shipowner that lives ashore.”

“'Tis. Yes, that's a true word. It Is,
Aud so Aptouto and his mate told the otler
dago that they'd seen the wreck?'

“Not much, They kept their heads shut
There wis monoy o the ides if It could ouly
be worked snd o Portugee likes o dollar as
much as & white man. Sp there you have
the whole yern, except thut they got to know
that the Duncansby was oo ber way howe

| etated

| elghteen

after a long spell at tramping when she got
inte trouble and carried all the money she'd
earned In good solid gold In the chart house
drawer.”

It sounds 1{%e a soft thing, ' not deny.™

enld Kettle, "But why shonld Mr. Antonio
nnd his friend come to you?"

“They ran from thelr ship NWere in Gib
and Iald low till she had salled. It was the
natural thing for them to do. But when
they began to look ‘round théem In cold
blood they found hemselves a bit on the
bosch. They'd no money: there's wuch a
shady crowd here In GIb that everything's
well walched, and they conldn’t steal, so
thers wan nothing for it but to take a part-
ner Into the concern. Ot course, being
dngon, they weren't Hkely (o trust one of
thelr own sort."

“Not much. And so they came to you?"”

“They knew me,"” sald the engineer. "And
I enme to you because I knew you, cap-
tain. I'm vo navigator myself, though I

(of all this
1 heard once in Las Palman.”
| whatever elve there Is,” sald Kettle, “l

!lht' old wreok's been overhauled before we
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who had ot understood ene word In ten
“Manaba we fod sieh, plemy,
too much rich, God save gueen!”

“Thowe Canary flahing schootiors land on
| the salvages sometimens,” snid McTodd, “#o

| "Then there'll be feas on the Ixlands,

| Ruess we got to take our chancen, Mac. If

get there, IU's our bad luck: I she hasn'l
| been mkinned clenn we'll take what there
Is, and T fancy we shall be men enough to
stick to It, It lan't as If she waa piled up
jon rome clvilized beach, with coast guards
to take possession, and all the rest of It
The islandn are elther Spanish or Portu-
Ruese; they belong to a pack of thieves any-
wny, and we've just ae much right to help
ourrelves an any one eise has. What we've
got to do st present Ie to shove this old
riin of a lifeboat nlong as though she were
a racing yacht. At the shortest, we've gol
700 miles of blue water ahead of us.™

Open-boat voyaging In the broad Atlantie
may have its pleasurens, but these, such ns
they were, dld nol appeal to ¢ither Kellle
or his companions. They wera thorough-
going steamer sallora; they despised salla,
and the smallness of thelr eraft gave them |
qualms both mental and physical. By day |
the sun scorched them with Intolerable glare

ean make shift to handie a sallboat; =0 a
navigntor was wanted, I sald to myself
the man in all ereation for this job Is Cap-
tain Kettle and then what should 1 do but
run right up ngainst you?"'

“Thank you, Mac."

“Hit there's one nther thing you'll have
o do, and that's buy, beg, borrow or steal
the ship to earry the expudition, beenuse the
rest of us can't raise o blessed shilling
amongst us. It needn’t be a hig outlay,
That old P. & O, lifeboat, which 1 was talk-
fug about would earry us fine, and I think
three five-pound notes would buy her.'

“Vory well,” gald Kettle, “And now let's
get & move on us, There's heen ehough time

Cgpent in talk, snd the sooner we're on that
Iwreek the less chance there Ig of any one

¢luwe getling Lhere to overhaul her before
us.”

It would be unprofitable to follow in detail
the fAtting out of a wrecking expedition
upon insufficient capital, and so be it briefy
that the old iifeboat (which had
passed through many hands gince she was
coet from the P, & O, serviee), was pur-
chinged by diut of hagellug for an absurdly
stmall sum, and vicdtualed and watered for
daye. The Portuguese, who still
refused to digclose the precise location of
the wreck, sald that it might take a fort-
night to reach her, and prudence would have
suggested that it was advisable to take at
lenst n month's provislons, Dut the meager-
ness of their capital fiatly forbade this, and
they were only nble to furnish the hont with
whitt would spin out to eighteen days on an
uncomfortably short vation, They trusted
that whut pleltings they might find in the
gtorerooms of the wreck herself would pro-
vido them for the return VOYRES.

With thie slender equipment, then, they
sifled forth from Gibraltar bay, an ohvious
party of adventurers. They were bombarded
by the questions and the curlous stares of
nll the shipping Interest on the Rock; they
were flatly given to understand by a naval
bugybody (who hnd been bldden carry his
{nquisitiveness to the deuce), that they had
earned offictal  suspicion, and would be
watched necordingly, and If ever 1l-wishes
could sink a eraft, that anclient P. & O, life-
boat was full to her marks.

The voyage did not begin with prosperity.
There ls always a strong suvface current
running in through the straite, and just then
the breezes were light, The lifeboat was a
dull ealler, and her people, in consequence,
had the mortifieation of keeping Carncro
point and the frowning rock behind in sight
for three baking days. The two Portuguese
were first profane, then sullen, then fright-
ened; some saint's day. it appeared, had heea
violated by the start, and they began firet
to hint at and then to insist on a roturn. To
which Kettle retorted that he was going to
seo the matter through now If he hud to
hang in the stroits for the whole eighteen
days, and subsist for the rest of the trip
upon dew and their belts, apd i this Me-
Todd backed him up, Once started and away
from the whisky bottle, there was nothing
very ylelding about Mr. Mc'Uodd, Only ond
compromise did Kettle offor to maks. H»
would stand across and drop his Iortugnese
partners on the African shore If they, on
thelr part, would discloss the whereabouts
of the wreck, and In dus time, when the
dividends were gathered, he faithfully rrom-
Iscd them thelr share. Hut to Lhis they
woulll not congent. In fact, there was a
good deal of mutunl distrust between the two
parties,

At last, however, a kindly slent of wind
took the Ufeumar In chorge and busiled ber
wetly out Into the broad Allantle, awd when

THEN LEANING HIS HEAD OVER THE
".:;l\:l‘:i{:’“l{ HE CALLED DOWN

they had run the shores of Burops amd Asla
out of sight, and there wus notbing round
them but the blue heaving water, with here
and there o gall anl a steamer s smoke, then

Senor Antonlo saw (it to glve Captain Kettle
i Course.

“We was steamin’
Mudelra when we saw
Duncansby Head asho'’.”

“H'm," sald Kettle,
Sulvage Islands.”

“Steamah was pile up on de first. 'Nother
Islund we pass after,"

“Thot's Plton Island, If I remember, Let's
have a look at the chart.” He handed over
the tiller to McTodd, took a Llattered ad-
miralty chart from one of the lockers, and
spread |t on the damp floor gratings.
two Portuguess helped with theip
paws Lo keep It from futtering away,
elther Little Plton or Great Pitou,
side dld you pass it on?"

Antonio thumped a gunwile of the life-
boat,

“Kept it on the port band going north,
did you?

from ‘Tenerlffy o
thosea rocks with

“Those'll be the

browa
"“Yes,
Which

this chart. I wish 1'd a directory. It will
| be & regular cat's dance getting in, But, |
Eay, youug man, lsuo't there a lgbht there?”

“Lighta?! 1 pot understand.'

“You savvy lighthouge—turo—show-mark-
| light In dark?"

0, yes, lighta bouse,
no lighta house."

I got there,

Jeetnd,’
oL,

and 1 was afraid

.”' Sluck cross between the palr of thew
| Manaoa's the motto, fsu't It Tonlo?

, for you Loworrow.'

-

L

The

A Then that'll be Great Piton, and
4 sweol shop it is for reefs, according to

No,

“Well, there's one marked here as ‘pro-
It might bhave
1 forgot the Cubaries were Spanish,
and Madelra was Portuguese, and that these
rocks which lle half way would be a sort

i Never
| do loday what you hope another flat will do

“8l, sl, Maoapa' sald the Portugucse,

and vielence; by night the clammy sea
mists drenched them to the bone. For a'
Inrger veseel the weather would have been
actounted favorable; for their cockle shell It
was ouce or twice terrific. In two aqualls
that they ran Into, breaking combers filled
the lifeboat to the thwarts, and they had !
to. bale for thelr bare llves, They were
cramped and sore from thelr constralned
position and want of exercise: they gol sea
sores on their wrists and salt-grime on every
Inch of thelr persons; they were growing

better presentation of a boat full of|
degperate castaways It would be hard to h';r.[
upon, Flotillng of iridescent pink-sailed
nautilus scudded constantly beside them,
dropping as constuntly astern; and these
made thelr only company., Excepl for the
nautilus the sea seemed desolate,

In this guise, then, they ended their |
voyage, which had spun out to nigh upon |
1,000 miles, through contrary winds and the
necessity for Incessant tacking; and In the
height of one blazing afterncon there rose
the tops of the Islands out of a twinkling
turquoise soa,

These appeared first as mere dusty black
rocks sticking up out of the calm blue—
Great Salvage Island to the northward, and
Great Plton to the south and beyond—but
they grew as the boat neared them, and
presently appeared to be built upon a frieze
of dazzling feathery whiteness. The lile-
boat swept on to reach them, climbing and
diving over the rollers, It had canvas decks,
quarter-mast high, contrived to throw oft
the sprays; and over these the faces of Its
people peered ahead, wild and gaunt, salt-
crusted and despernte,

Great Balvage [sland drew abeam, and
paesed away astern; Great Plton lay close
ahead now, fringed with a thousand reefs,
ench with Its sprouting breakers, The din
of the surf came to them loudly up the wind.
A flock of sea fowl, screaming and clreling,
salled out to escort them In, And ahead,
behind the banks of breakers, drawing them
on as water will draw a choking man, was
the rusted smokestack and etripped masts of
& derellet merchant steamer,

There |8 & yarn about an open boat which
had voyaged 1,200 miles over the lonely Pa-
cifie, coming upon a green atoll, and being
salled recklessly In through the surf and
drowning every #oul on board, and the
yarn is easy bellevable, Captain  Kettle
and his companions had undergone horrible
privations; here st lost was the isle of their
hopes, and the trensure (as It seemed) in
full view, but by some Intoloerable fate they
were barred from It by relentless walls of
surf, Kettle ran In as close as he dared,
and then flattened in his sheets and salled
the Hfeboat close-hauled along the nolsy line
of breakers to the norrard, looking for an
opening.

The two Portuguese grumbled openly, and,
when not a ghost of n landing place showed,
and Kettle put her about to gall back again,
eveén the cautious MeTodd put up his word
to *run in and risk it."

Dut Keftle, though equally sick as they
were of the boat and her voyage, had all a
sallor's dislike for losing his ship, whatever
she might be, and at last his forbearance
wis rewarded. A sllin passage through the
reefs showed (tself at the southern end of
the island, and down it they dodged, trim-
ming their sheets six times & minute, with
an escort of dangers always close on elther
hand, and finally ran Into a rocky bay, which
beld compaatively smooth water,

There waa no pluce to beach the boat,
they had to anchor her off, but with & whip
on the cable they were able to step ashore
on a ledge of stone and then haul the boat
off ugain out of harm's way,

1t may bLe thought that they capored with
dellight at treading on dry land agaln, but
there was nothing of this. With thelr
cramped limbs and disused jointa It was na
much as they could do to hobble, and overy
step was a wrench. But the lure ahead of
them was grealt enough to triumph over
minor diMeculties, Hall & mile away along
the rocks was the Duncansby head, and for
hor they raced at the top of thelr erippled
guit. And the seatowl ecreamed curiously
above their heads,

They msoratched and tore themselves
fu this frantic progress over the sharp vol-
canlc rocks, they choked with thiret, they
pented with thelr labor, but none of these
things mattered. The deserted steatner,
when they came to her, was lying off from
the sbore at the other side of a lake of
deep water, Bul they were it for no more
. | walting, and each, us he came opposite her,
waded In out of his depth and swam off

DAILY

( new, and dry.

Al he kad done they'd have boen washed to

THEIR FACES PEERED AHEAD, WILD AND GAUNT, SALT-CRUSTED AND DES-
PER ATE.

gaunt on the scanty ratlons; and In fact 0, flshermen, ns you say, who have been here

| ot them.

of apes, and then with one sccord they
made for the pantry and the steward's store-
room. ‘The gold which Bad Jured them was
forgotten; (he immediste needs of thelr
faminhed bodies were the only things they
remembersd. They fousd n cheewe, a hox
of musty bireuit amdca Alter full of siale
and tepld water, and they gorged till they
were flled, and sware they had pever sat
to so dellotous a mond,

With repletion came the thoughts of for.
tune again, and off they went Lo the chart
house to finger the eoveted gold, But here
wias n disappointment ready and walting for
them, They had gome up in o body, nelther
nationality trusting the other, and together
they ranescked the place with thoroughnesns,
There were papers in abundance, there were
clotheas furry with mildew, there was n
broken box of cheap cigars, but of money
thera wan not B0 much as a bronze plece

“Eh, well,"” sald Kettle, sitting back on
the nmusty bed clothes, "we have had our
trouble for nothing. Some one's been here
first and skinned the place clean.” MoTodd
pounced upon the counterpane, and caught
something which he held between his black
thumb and fAinger.

“Look,” he sald, “that's not & white man's
flea. That's Spanish or Portugee. And
neither Tonlo nor his mate brought It here,
because they have been washed clean on
the trip. You remember what 1 sald about
fishing schooners from Las Palmas, gkip-
per?"’

“By James, yes.
there,

the fMoor
They're
If the old man had been a
clgaretie smoker he wouldn't have chucked
bk butts on his chart house deck, and even

And look on
See those olgarette ends?

bits when she was hove down on her beam
ends, You can see by the decke outside that
she'e been pretty clean swept, No, it's those

befors us.'

“Weel,"" Buld McTodd, rubbing his thumb
tightly into his finger's end, “if 1 were n
swearer 1 could say a deal”

“The dagos are swearing enough for the
whole crowd of us, to judge by the splutter
The money's gone clean; iU's vex-
ing, but that's a fact, Still, 1 don't like to
g0 back empty-handed."”

“I'm a8 keen as yoursel', There's that
£8 of my wages I left when 1 ran in Gib
that's got to be made up somehow. What's
wrong with getting off the hatches and see-
ing how her cargo’'s made up?"

“8he's loaded with hides. 1 saw It on
the manifest. There was Jimmy Mulready's
scrawl at the foot of it. That photo there
above the bed foot will be his wife. Poor
old Jimmy, He got religion before 1 did,
and started his Insurance, too, and if he's
kept them both up he and his widow ought
to be all right—by James! did you feel

that 7"

MeTodd sgtared round him. ““What?" be
Aaked.

“She moved."

“l took it for sure ehe was on the

ground.*”*

“So did I. But sghe isn't.
feel her lift again.”

They went out on deck. The sun was
already dipping in the western sen, behind
the central hill of the Island, and in an-
other few minutes it would be dark. There
Is little twilight so far south. So they took
cross bearing on the sghore and watched In-
tenlly., Yes, there was not a doubt about
iIt, The Duncansby Head foated and she
was moving across the deep water lake that
held her.

“Mon,' gald the engineer, enthusiastically,
“yo've a great head ang a great future be-
fore you. 1'd never have guessed it."

“I took it for granted she's beaten her
bottom out in getting here, but she's blun-
dered In through the reefs without touching,
and |f she's come In she can get out again,
and we're the fellows to take her,”

"With engines,"”

"With engines, yes, If she's badly broken
down In the hardware ghop, we're done. I'd
forgotteén the machinery, and that's a fact,
We'll find o lantern and 1'Il go down with
you, Maec, and give them an inspect.'”

The two Portugucse had already sworn
themselves to a standstill, and had gone
below and found bunksg; but the men from
the little islands Ip the north had more
energy in thelr systems, and they expended
it tirelessly. McTodd overhauled every nut,
every bearing, every valve, every rod of the
engines with an expert’s criticism, and found
nothing that would prevent active working,
Kettle rummaged the rest of the ship; and
far Into the morning they foregathered
agaln in the chart house and compared re-
sults. She bad been swept, badly swept;
everything movable on deck was gone; cargo
had shifted and then shifted back again
till #he had lost all her lst and was o
proper trim; the engines were still work-
able if carefully nursed; and, In fact, though
battered, she was entirely seaworthy. And
while with tired gusto they were compar-
fng these things weariness at last got the
better of them, and first one and then the
other Incostinently drepped off loto the
dendest of sleep.

That the Duncansby Head had come in
unsteered and upscathed through the reefs,
and therefore, under steam apnd control,
could go outl again, was on the face of it
a very simple and obvious theory to make;
| but to discover a passsge through the rocks
to make it practicable was quite another
matter. For three days the old P. & O. life-
boat plied up and dowm from outside the
reefs, and bad (wenty Darrow escupes frowm
belng smashed ioto staves., It looked as
if pature had performed a miracle and taken
the steamer bodily In her arms and lifted
her over al least a dozen black walls of
stone.

The two Portuguese were already sick
to deiath of the whole business, but for thelr
feelings nelther Kettle nor MoTodd bhad any
concern whatever, They were useful io
the workiog of the hoat, and therefore, Lhey

There, you can

with eager strokes. Davit falls tralling in
the water gave them an entraunce way, sod

up these they climbed with the quickness |please, they were cuffed lnio activity ugals.

were taken along, and when they refused
duty or did it with too much listlessness Lo
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matter. “"Work or suffer,” war the simple
motle the two lslanders went upon, and
It answered admirably, They kunew Lhe
breed of the Portuguese of old.

At Inst, by dint of daring and toll, the
secret of the passage through the nolsy
gpouting reefs was won, It was sounded
earefully and methodically for sunken rocks, !I
and noted in all poseible wayn; and the old
P. & O, lifebont was hoisted on the Dun-
cansbhy’'s davite, The Portuguese were driven
down Into the stokehold to represent double
watches of a dozen men and mnke a fequl-
site steam; MeTodd fAngered the rusted
engines like an artist, and Keottle took his

stand alone with the steam wheel on the
upper bridege.
They had formally sighed articles, and

apportloned themselves pay. Keltle an mas-
ter, McTodd an chief engineer and the Por-
tuguese an fHreman, because salvage I8 Ap-
portioned pro rata, and the more pay a
man I8 getting the longir is his bonus. On
which aceount (at MeTodd's  suggestion)
they awarded themselves paper stipends
which they could feel proud of, and put
down the Portuguese for the ordinary fre-
man's wages Lhen pald out of Gibraltar,
nelther more nor less. For as the englneer
sald, "There was a fortune to bo divided
up somehow, and it would be pity for a
palr of unclean dagoes to have more than
was abrolutely neécesrary, seeing that they
would not know whnt to do with "

Captain Kettle felt it to be one of the
supreme moments of his lle when he rang
on the Duncanshy's bridge telegraph to “half
speed ahead.” Here was a bit of fortune
such ng very rarely eame In any shipmas-
ter's way: not getting salvage, the larger
part of which an owner would finger, for
mere aesistance; but takiog to port a vessel
which was derelict and deserted, the great-
est and the rarcet plum that the seas could
offer, It wag a thought that thrilled him,
But he had not much time for sentimennl
mueings in this strain. A terribly nervous
bit of pilotage lay ahead of him: the motive
power of his eleamer was feeble and uneer-
tain, and 1t would reguire mil his skill and
resourcefulness to bring her out into deep
blue water. Slowly she backed or went
ahead, dodging round Lo get a square en-
trance to the fair way; and then with a
slam Kettle vong on hig telegraph to *“full
speed shead,”” so as to get her under the
fullest possible command.

She darted out Intd the narrow winding
lane Letween the walls of broken water, and
the rear of the surf closed round her. Hocks
sprung up out of the deep—hungry black
rocks. a5 deadly ns  explegive torpedoes,
With a full complement of hands and with
a pllot for years acqualnted with the place,
it would have been an infinitely dangerous
piece of navigation; with a hall-power
steamer which bad only one man all told
upon her decks, and he almost a stranger
to the place, it was a miracle how she got
oul unscratched. Tut It was a miracle ns-
sisted with the most brilllant skill, Kettle
had surveyed the channel in the lifeboat
and mapped every rock In his head, and
when the test came he was equal to it
It would be hard to come across 4 man of
more lron nerve,

Backing, and going ahead, to get round
right-angled turns of the falrway, shaving
reefs so clozely that the wash from them
creamed over her rail, the battered old
tramp steamer faced a million dangers for
every [athom of her onward way; but never
ounce did she actually touch, and In the end
she shot out into the clesr deep water and
gally hit dilamonds from the wave tops Into
the sunshine,

It is poesible for a man to concentrate him-
zell g0 deeply upon one thing that he is
deaf to all else In the world, and until he
had worked the Duncanshy Head out Into
the open Captaln Kettle was io this con-
dition. He waa dimly consclous of volees
halling him, but he had no lelsure to give
them beed. But when the straln was taken
off, then there was no more disregarding
the cries. He turpned his head and saw a
half-aunk raft which seven men with elumsy
paddles were frantically laboring toward him
along the ouler edge of the reefs,

Without a second thought he rang oft
cngines, nad the steamer lost her way and
fell off into the trough and waited for them,
From the first he had a foreboding as to who
they were; but the men were obhviously cast-
aways; and by all the laws of the sea and
humanity he was bound lo rescue them,
Ponderously the raft paddled up and gol
under the steamer's lee. Kettle caome down
off the bridge and threw them the end of
hallinrd, and eagerly enough they scrambled
up the rusted plating, and clambered over
the rail. They looked around them with
curiosity, but with an obvious famillarity.
“I left my pipe stuck behind that stanchion,"
sald ope, "and by gum it's there still."
“Fo'c's'le door's stove In,” sald another; *'I
wonder if they've scoffed my ohest.”

"You Robingon Crusoes seem to be mak-
Ing yourselves at home,"” pald Kettle,

One of the men hknuckled his shock aof
hair. “*We was on her, sir, when she hap-
pengd her accldent, We got off in the cap:
tain's boat and she got smashed to bits
landing on Grent Salvage, yonder. Welve
been living there ever since on rabbits and
gulls npnd cockles till we bullt that raft
and ferried over here, It was tough
Hving, but I guess we were better off thas,
the other poor beggars, who got swamped In
the other boats,"”

"The other Lwo boats got plcked up.”

“Did they, though? Then 1 call It beastly
bard luck on us."

“Captain Mulready was master, wasn't
he? Did he get drowned when your boat
went ashore?'

The sallor shrugged his shoulders. ‘*No,
sir., Captain Mulready’'s on the raft down
vonder, He feels all crumpled up to find the
old ship's afloat and you've gol her out.
She'd a list on when we left her that would
have scared Beresford, but she's chucked
that stralght agaln, and who's to  believe
it was ever there?"

Hettle gritted his teeth, “Thank you, my
Ind,” he sald, “1 guite see, Now get be
low and find yourself gomething to eat, and
then go forward and turn to.” Then lean-
Ing bis head over the bulwark, he called
down, “"Jimmy!"

The broken man on the raft looked up
“Hullo, Kettle, that you?'"

“Yes. Come aboard.'

“No, thanks, 1'm off to the island. 1'Il
sturt a picole there of my own, Good luck,
old man."

“If you don't come aboard willingly, 1°11
send and have you fetched, Quit fooling.”

0, It you're set on it,"" sald the other
tiredly, and serambled up the rope, He
looked around him with a drawn face, “To
think she should have lost that list and
righted herself Hke this. 1 thought she
might turtle any minute when we quitted
her; and I'm not a sccrey man, either'

“] know you aren't. Come into the chart-
house and have a drop of whisky. There's
your missis’ photo siuck up over the bod-
foot. Ilow's she?"

“Dead, I hope,
the workhouse,"

0, rale. It's not as bad as that.”

“If you'll tell me, why not? [ shall
lose my ticket over this job sure, when It
comes before Lthe board of trade, and what
owner's llkely to give me another ship?"’

“Well, Jimmy, you'll have to sall small,
and Hve on your lnsurance.'

“I dropped that years ago. apd drew out
what there was, Had to—with elght kids,
you know. They take a lot of feedivg.”

“Bight kids? By Jawmes!"

*“Yes, elght kids, poor little beggars, and
the Missis and me all o go hungry from
now onwarda, But they do say work houses
are very comfortable powadaye. You'll look
I and see us somelimes, won't you Keltle?”
He Jifted the gluss which had been handed
bim. “Here's luck to you old man, and you

It will save her golng to

There was no verbal argument about the | ehandler I8 Ris,

|the firm

It'sa a drop of right,

Ian't 0

“Hers, drap i1, mid Kettle,

“I'm sorry,” sald Captain Mulready, “But
you shouldn't have had me on board, 1
shonld have been hetter pieniceking by my-
self in Great Piton yonder. 1 can’t make &
cheerful shipmate for you, old man."

Mrace up,”’ sald Ketile.

“By the Lord, If I'd enly been a day ear-
Her with that raft,” sald the other musingly,
“I eould Bave taken her out, a8 you have
done, and hrought her home, and 1 belleve
would have kept me on.  Theve
need have been no Inquiry, only ‘delayed,’
that's all; no one cares so long as a ship
turns up some time.”

‘It wouldn't have made any difference,’
tald Kettle, frowning. “‘Some of those lousy
I"'ortuguess have been on board and scoffed
all the money."”

“What money " .

“\Why, what she'd earned, What there
was here in the chart house drawer.'

Tho disheveled man gave a tired chuckle.
0, that's all right, 1 put in at Las Palmas
and transferred it to the bank there and
gent home the recelpt by the T, and A, mall
bonat to Liverpool. No, I'm pleased enough
about the money., Buat (U's this other thing
1 made the bungle of, Just being a day too
late with that blasted rafi.*

Kettle heard o #ound and sharply turned
his head, He gaw a grimy man In the door-
wny, "Mr. McTodd,” he eald, “who the mis-
chlel gave you leave to quit your engine
room? Am I to understand you've been
standing there In that doorway to listen?"
“Her own engineer's come back, so 1
handed her over to him and came on deck
for n spell. Ae for lstening, 1've heard
every word that's been sald., Captain Mul-

rendy, you have my very decpest condo-
lencea,™
“Mr. MeTodd,” sald Kettle with a sud-

iden blaze of fury,
and you're intruding.

“Pm ocaptain of this ship,
Get to Hamlet out of

here,” He got up nnd strode furiously out
of the door and McTodd retreuted before
him.

“Now keep your Hands off me," snld the
engineer, when he had been driven as far
ns the end of the fddley, “I'm as mad
about the thing as yourself, and I don't
mind blowing offt a few rounds of Lemper.
I don't know Captain Mulberry, and you
da, but 1'd hate to see any man wll erumbled
up like that ir 1 could helg 1L

“He could be helped by glying him back
his ship, and 1'd do it if 1 wus by myself.
But 1've got a Scotch partner, and 'm not
going 1o try for the Impoasible.

“Dinna abuse Scotland,” gald McTodd,
wngglng a grimy foreflnger, “It's your ain
wife and bairns ye're thinking about.'

“1 ought to be, Mac, but, God help me, I'm
naot,"'

“Varra weel,” gald MeTodd, “then if that's
the case, skipper, just set ye doon here and
wio'll have a palaver."

“I'l hear what you've got to say,' eaid
Kettle, more civilly, and for the next half
hour the palr of them talked as carnestly ns
only poor men can talk when they are de-
IHberately making up their minds to resign
n golid fortune which lg already within thelr
reach.,  And at the end of that tnlk Captain
Kettle put out his hand and ook the en-
gloucer's in o heavy grip. “"Mae,” he sald,
“you're Scoteh, but you'ro a gentleman right
through under vour clothes.”

"I was born to that estale, akipper, and
I nmo more wanted to see yon pulr deevil
pulled down to our level thau you do. Bel-
ter go and give him the news, and I'll get
our boat in the walter agoain and re-
vietualled."

“No,”" sald Kettle, "I can't stand by and
be thanked, You go. I'l see to the boat.”

“Be hanged if 1 do,"" sald the engincer,
“Write the man a letter. You're great on
the writing line; I've seen you at It

And go, in the tramp's main cabin be-
low, Captain Kettle penned this epistle:
“To Captain J. R. Mulready:

“Dear Jimmy—Having concluded not to
take the trouble to work Duncansby Head
bhome, have pleasure In leaving her td your
charge. We having other gome on hand,
have pow taken French leave, and shall
now bear up for Western Islandg. You've
no call to say anything about our belng on
board at all, Spin your own yarn; it will
never be contradicted. Yours truly,

“0. KETTLE, Master.
“N. A. M'TODD, Chilef Engineer.—0 K.

"P. 8.—We take along those two Dugos.
If you had them they might telk when you
got them home., We having them, they will
not talk. So you've only your own crowd to
keep from talking. Good luck, old tintacks.'

Which letter was gealed and nalled up In
i congpleuous place before the lifeboat left
enroute for Grand Canary.

It was the two Portuguese who felt them-
gelves principally aggrieved men., They had
been made to undergo a great deal of work
and hardship; they had been defrnuded of
much plunder, which they considered was
theirs, for the benefit of an  absolute
stranger, in whom they took not the slight-
eat Interest, and finally they were induced
“not to talk"” by processes which Jjarred
upon them most unpleasantly,

They did not talk, and In the fulluess of
.tlme they returned to the avocation of
shoveling coal on steam vessels. But when
they sit down to think nelther Antonio nor
his friend (whose honored name 1 never
learned) regard with affection those little
Islands In the Northern scea, which pro-
duced Captlain Owen Ketile and his some-
time partner, Mr. Nell Angus MeTodd., But
it the same time they have a vVery proper
and wholesome awe for the locality and its
inhabitants,

A LITTLE SURPKRINE FOR HIM,

Bruerience of m Man the Firnt Time
He Paswedd the Plate In Charch,
“The first time 1 ever passed the plate
in church,” sald a reminiscent man (o &
New York Sun reporter, "somelhing very
unexpected happened, 1 got half way up
the alsle and was getting along as nlcely
and smoothly as could be, when a man &it-
ting in the end of one of the pews that 1
came to indicated a deslre Lo speak to me.
“Now yvou know that was something 1
had never droamed of, It had always
geomed to me thnt the man pessing the
plate walked stralght up the aisle In n sol-
emn kind of a way, while the whole church
was still, never pausing except to hand thy
plate in the pew ond get it back, and the
iden that anybody could ever speak 1o him
had never oceurred Lo me, and 8o this
man's Indication that he wanted to spenk
to me came as n greal surprise and some-
thing of a shock. But 1 dido't drop the
plate, apd I had gumption encugh to Incline
my head to him so that he wouldn't have
to #hout to make me hear, and what he
sald was:
Yortan’'t you have that window over there

TAPE
WORMS

“A tapeo worm elghteen foct long st
least came on the scens after my Leking two
CASCARETS. This I am sure has onused my
bad health for the b three yeurs. I am still
taking Cascarets, the only cathartie worthy of
notice by sensible peaple '

GEO. W. BowLEs, Baird, Mass.

CANDY
CATHARTIC

TRADE MARN REQISTENED

h& tent, ‘_Trle Good.
rl enken. o Gripe. Mo, e

«w+ CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Blerileg Wemedy Company, (ieage, Mentrval, Now York. 13

deserve i 1 bought that whisky from &

I_O-To-llo B0l a0d AyRrksiined by ol drag-

clased ™ And he Indleated with & Nttle vod
A window high up on the side of the eburch
where the wind was blowing in and mak-
Ing & draught,

“I stralghtened up and passed on, and
when [ had Anlshed my part of the collect-
ing and got back to the rear of the church
I went the sexton to close that window, and,
an he saw it go up, the man that had made
the reauvest sent u Irfendly glance down the
nisle to we,

“Later, at one time and another In the
courss of my experience, I recelved varlous
requents while passing the plate. and now
and then a notlee for the minister, dbut K
wis alwaye ready for them after that.”

——

Sce That Stamp!

It Is the Government
Internal Revenve Stamp
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sule of every bottle of
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NOTRE. <1t Is the Government's Guar-
anfee that goes with this botiling, See
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