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Captvin Owen Ketile folded the lettor-
eard, pul 1L In  Hin pocket and relit lis
cignr, He drew papor toward him and took
oul i stub of pencil and tried to make Verso,
which was his hablt when things were elilp-
ing themselves awry, but the rhymes ro-
fused to come. He ohanged the meter; he
gave up laboring to fit the words to Lhe alr
of "Quwanee River,” and startead tresh lines
whith would go e the tung of "Greaninnd's
1¢y Mountains,'' a meter with which at
other times he hnd ULeen notoriously sue-
cessful, But it falled him now. He could nol
get Lho Jingle: spare feot Briutled at every
Lurn: and the fleld of popples on which his
mMuse wWas onpgaged became every moment
more and more (|l|hh’l'.

It was no use, He put down the pencil
and sighed; and then frownlug at himself
for his indecision, took oul the lelter-card
ugaln and deliberately reread I, front and
back.

Captain Keitle wns a man who made up
Bia mind over most matters with the quick-
ness of & pistol shot and once settled rightly
or wrongly he always stuck to his declslon.
But here, on the letter-card, was b matler
he could not get the balance of ot ally It
vefused to be dismissed, ¢ven temporarily,
from his mind; it involved Interests far too
farge to be hazarded by & hoasty  verdict
¢lther one way or the other and the dim-
cully in coming to any satisfactory coneiu-
wion Arritated him heavily.

The letter-card was anonymous and
peemed to present no clue to s authorship,
1t was typewritten; it was poeted, as the
gtamp showed, In Neweastle; it committed
its writer In no degree whatever. But it
made statements which, If true, ought to
have sent somebody to pennl servitude, and
it threw out hints which, true or untrue,
miade Captalp Kettle heir to a whole world
of anxiety and trouble,

1t i un excellent academie rule to en-
tirely disregard anonymous letters, but
it i by no meana nlways un easy rule to
follow. And therg are times when a
fricndly wiarnlug must e conveyed
anonymously, or not at all But Kettle
did not worry his hend nbout the ethies
of apnonvmous letter-writing as a profes-
glon; hie attentlon was taken up by this
typewritten card from Well Wisher, which
he held in his hand.

“Your shlp goes to e never to reach
sport,” he read. “There is an insurpuce
robbery cleverly rlgged. You think yours
gell very smart, 1 know, but this tlme you
are being mode n common gull of.” And
the writer wound up by saying: “1 cun't
glve you any hint of how ita golng to be
done. Only 1 know the game's fixed. So
keop your weather eye skinned and take
the Sultun of Labuan safely out and back
and maybe you'll get something more wolid
than o deink. From  Your Well Wisher.”

Captuln Cuttle was torn, as he read, Ly
muny conflicting sentiments. Loyally lo
My, Gedge, his owner, was one of them,
Gedge had sold him before, but that was
fn @ way condoned by thls present ap-
pointment to the Sultan of Luabuan. And
ho waonied very much to know what were
Mr. Gedge's wishes over the matter.

His own code of morality on this sub-

(Copyright,

Ject  was  pecullar, Ashore in  South
Shields he was as lhonest as a bishop;
he was a striet chapel member; he did

not even eteal matches from the captain’s
room Gt Hallett's, his house of call, which
his always beon secounted o recognized
peculation. At sea be conceived himself to
be bought body apd soul by his owner for
ihe time being, und was perfectly ready
to rlsk body and soul In earning his pay.
Dut the guestion was: How was this pay
1o be earned? Up till then he would bave
gild, “by driving the Sultan of  Labuan
over the sens ag fost as could be done on
a given conl consumption; by ruthlessly
keeping down expmse, and, In  fact, by
making the steamer carn the largest possi-
ble dividend in the ordinary way of com-
merce."” Bt this typewritten letter card
hinted st other purposes, which he knew
were quite within the bounds of possibility,
and If he wns being made into a catspaw—

He hit the unfinished poems on the table
& blow with his fist. "By James!"™ he mut-

CAPTAIN KETTLE

HUNG
AFTER HOUR UNDER SHELTER
OF THE DODGEHRS,

ON HOUR

tered,  “A catepaw? 1 didn't think of it

fn that light befere. Well, we'd bettor have

@ clear understanding aboul the matter.”
He got up, crammed the blue letter-card

into his pocket and took his  cap. "My
dear,”” he called down to Mrs, Keltle, who
wns cugagsd on the famlily wash in the

kitehen below, “1've got te run up to the
oMie to seo Mr., Gedge. 1 don't think 1
quite understand bis wishes about running
the boat. CGet your ten when its ready,
1 don’t wint to keep you and the youngsters
wilting.”

Captpin Kettle thought out many things
as he journeyed from South Shields to the
grimp office of his employer in Newcastle,
but his datpn were insuclont, and he was
unable to get hold of any scheme by which
he could safely approuch whiat was Lo say
the very least of if, n very delloite subject
Mr. Gedge had hired him a8 captain of the
Bultan of Labuan; bed sald o word about
loslng her, and how was he 1o foree the
man's confidence? M looked the most un-
promising enterprise in the world. More-
over, although in the onter world he was
a6 brave a fellow us ever lived, be had all
# shipmaster's timidity ot tackling a ship-
owner ip hig lalr, and this of course hiandi-
vapped  him.

In this mood then he wns ushered up-
on Gedge In his oMce, ond saw him Signing
letters, and casting occasional sentences (o
8 youpg woman who fNicked them down in
shorthand.

The shipowner frowned, He was very
busy. “Well, eaptain,” he sald, “what is
1Y  Talk shead, 1 cap listen whilst 1
BIEN these letters’’

“It'a o private question 1'd like to ask
you about runping the boat™

“Wanl Miss Payne to go out?

“1t | might trouble her so far.”

Oedge Jerked his head toward the door.
“pype out whst you've gol.,” he sald. The
shorthand writer went out apd closed the
klass door after her. “Now, Kettle!™

Captain Kettle hesitated, It was an awk-
ward subject to begln upon

“Now, thep, vaptaln, out
I'm in the devil of a hurry,’

“1 wish you'd let me Koow & little wors
exuoily—~in confdeuce, of course—how you
'

with It

quick,

— OO —seMee

Adventure of Captain Kettle.

S CATSPAW.

twish me ta run this steamboat.
want me to—1 mesn-—"'

“Well, get on, get on.”

“When do you wan! her back?"

Gedge leaned back in his chair, tapped
his teeth with the end of his pen. ‘'Look
here, capiain,' he aald, “vou dido’t come
here to talk rot like this. You've had your
orders nlready. You aren't a drinking man,
or I'd say you were sgorewed, So there's
something else behind, Come, dut with 1t

“1 hardly know how Lo begin."

“1 don't want rhetoric. If you've got a
tale, toll 11, If not"'—<Mr, Godge leanpd over
hin desk ngaln and went on slgning his Jet-
ters,

Captain Kettle stood the rudepess with-
out so much as a flush. He sighed o lit-
tle, and then after another few moments'
thought took the letter card from lhis
pooket and laid It on his employer's table
After Gedge had conned through and signed
& couple more sheets he took the card up
in his fingers and skimmed It through.

As he remd the color deepened in his
face and Kettle gaw that he was moved,
but eald nothing. For a moment there
was silence between them and Gedge tapped
at his teeth and was apparently lost In
thought., Then he said: “Where did you
get this?'"

“Through the post.”

“And why <ld you bring it to me?"

"1 thouwght you might have something to
say about it,"

“Shown It Lo anyone else?"*

“No, slr; I'm in your service and earning
your pay."”

“Yen, 1 pulled you out of the gutter again
quite recently and you sald you'd be able
to get your wife's clothes out of pawn with
your advance note'*

“I'm very grateful to you for giving me
the berth sir and 1 shall be a falthful serv-
ant to you as long a8 I'm In your employ,
But If there's anything on I'd like to be In
your confidence. 1 know she fsn't an old ship,
but—"

“But what?"

“She’a uneconomical. Her enginen are old-
fashioned, It wouldn't pay to At her with
triple ¢expansiong and new bollers.”

“I see. Your appedr to know a lot about
the ehip, eaptain, more than 1 do myself,
in fact. 1 know you're s small tin salnt
when you're within hail of that Ebenezer
or Bethel or whatever yon call It bere
ashore, bul al sea you've got the name for
not being over particnlar.'”

“At sen,’’ sald the little sallor with a
gigh. "1 am what I have to be. But I
couldu’t do that, I'm a poor man, 8lr, I'm
pretty nearly a desperute man, but there are
some kind of things thot are beyond me,
I know iU's done often enough, but—you'll
have to excuse me, 1 can't lose her for
you."

“Who's asking you?"' eald Gedgo cheers

Do you

ily. “I'm not., Dou't jump at conclusions,
mian, 1 don't want the Sultan of Labuan
lost. Bhe's not my best ship, I'll grant,

but I can run her at a profit for all that,
aud even If I couldn't I'm not the sort of
man to try and make my dividends out of
Llpyds'. No, not by any means, captaln;
I've got my name to keep up.”'

Captain Kettle brought up a sigh of re-
lief. “Glad to hear ft, slr; I'm glad to
hear it. But I thought it best to have |t
out with you. That beastly letter upset
me."”

Gedge loughed slily. “'Well, if you want
to know who wrote the letter, I did my-
gelf.”

Kettle started.
credulous.

“Well, to be acourate, 1 did it by deputy.
You hae yer doots, eh? Hang {t, man,
what an unbelleving Jew you are—'" He
pressod one of the electric pushes by the
side of bin desk and the whorthand writer
came in and stood wt the doorway. “‘Miss
Payne, you typed this letter card, dido’t
you?' and Miss Payne dutifully answered,
Yes

“Thank you. That's' do, Well, Ketlle, I
hope you're satisfied now? 1 sent this
blessed card because 1 wanted to see how
deep this shore-golng honesty of yours
went, which I'va heard so much about; and
pow 1 know, and you may take it from me
that you'll profit by i fvaocially in the
vory nour future. The ship masters T've
had to do with have boen mostly rogues,
and when I get hold of a stralght man 1
know how to appreciate him. Now, good-
by, captain, and a prosperous voyage to you,
If you catch the midnight mall tonight
(rom here vou'll just get down to New-
port tomorrow In time to see her come Into
dock. Take her over at once, you know;

He was obviously In-

we can’t have any time wasted. Here,
goodby, 1'm frantically busy."
“But, buey though he might be, Mr

Gedge did not immediately return to slgn-
ing hia letters after Captain Kettle's de-
parture. lInstead he took out a handker-
chief and wiped hls forehead ond wiped
his handg, which for some reason seemed
to have grown unaccountably clammy, and
for n while he lay back in his writing chalr
like a man who feels physically sick.
Captain Kettle, however, went his ways
humming & cheerful alr, and 68 the 12
o'clock mail roared out that night across
the high level Lridge, he settled himsell
to sleep In Lis corner of a third clasa
carriage and to dream the dreams of a

man who, after many viclssitudes, has at
last found righteous employment. It was
o new experlence for him, and he per-

mitted himeelf the luxury of enjoylug [t

to the full,

A train olattered bim Ioto Monmotth-
shire some twelve hours later, and lhe
stopped ont on Newport platform into o

fog, raw and fresh from the Bristol chan-
nel, Mis small, worn portmantean he could
easily huve carried in his hand; but there
{8 an etiqueite about these matters whioh
even the hard-up ship masters to whom o
shilling 18 a financia)l rarity must observe.
and g0 he took s four-wheeler down (o the
pgent's office and made himself known. The
Sultan of Labuan, it seemed, had come up
the Usk oand gone into dock barely an
hour bafore, and &0 Kettle, obedlent to his
orders, went down #t once to tiake her
over,

It wae not & pleasant operation, this oust-
fng another man from his livelthood, and
as Kettle had been supplanted @ weary
number of times himself he thought he
knew pretly well the feelings of the man
whom he hed come to replace, His recep-
tion, however, surprised him, Willlams,
the former muster of the Sultun of Labuan,
banded over his charge with an air of ob-
vious and sipcere rellef, and Kettle felt that
he was belug eyed with a certaln embar-
rassing curlosity. The maun was not dis-
posed to bo verbally communicative.

“You look knocked up,”’ sald Kettle.

“Might well be,” retorted Captain Wil-
Hame, *'1 naven't had a blessed wink of
gleep since 1 pulled my snchors out  of
Thames mud,"”

“Not had bad weather, have you®”

“No, weatbher's been right soough.
thickigh, that's ell”

What's kept you from having o watch
below, then?’

Fraid of
never been up
yoel, and don't
ke
YOh,'t sald Kettle with a sigh, “it's bor-

Bit

loaing the ship, captain. 1
before the Board of Trade
wanl to try what it feels

l
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rible; they're brutes. | know., 1 have been
there."
“So | might have guessed,” sald Wil-

lame dryly.
“Look hers,” sald Kettle, “"what are vou
driving at®

“No offense, caplain, no offense. 111 Just
thut my head now., Guess ['ve beeon talk
Ing teo much nalroady, Result of belng
overtired, 1 suppose. Let's get on with the
thip's  papers, They're all in this tin
box.*"

“But 1I'd rather you sald out what you
goL to say.'”’

“Thanks, captain, but no, This s the
first time we've met, 1 think.,"

“S8o far aan 1 remember.”

fted to Its legal
hin clearnnce papers
business-like bustle
stepped  lightly
bridge.

The pilot was there walting for him, haif
pdmiring, hall repelled; the old blue-faced
mate and the carpenter were on the forecas-
tle head, the second mate was aft. the chief
himaolf and the third englneer weors at the
throttle und the revorsing gear below, The
ghip's entire complement bad quite sur-
rendersd to the sway of thls new lask-
master, and =tood in thelr coal grime and
thelr tiredness ready to jump at his bid-
ding

Bristol channel tides are high, and the

boundes, and Kettle got
with the sameo flerce
and came back and

up on the tramp's upper

""Well, there you are then: personally
you no doubt are & very nlee, pleasant gen-
tleman, but still there's no motiing over
the fact that vou're a etranger to me; and
anyway you'te In Gedge's amploy, and 1I'in
not; and there's a law of Tibel in this coun-
try which gets up and hits you whether
you are talking truth or lies.'

'‘English laws are beastly, and that's na
faet”

“Heading about them in the paper's quite
enough for me. Now, captaln, suppose we
g0 ashore with these papers and 1 can sign
off and yoli can sign on. Afterwards we'll
have a drop of whisky together if you lke,
just to show there's no (10-will."”

“You are very polite, captain,” sald Ket-
tle,  “I'm sure 1 don't llke the notlon of
stepping In to take awny your employment
But if hadn't been for me, he'd bave got
some one else,’

The other turned on him qulekly.

“Don't think you're doing me a bad turn,
captaln, because you aren’t. 1 was never
50 pleased to step out of a chart house in

current of the Usk was awift, 1L wns going
to be quick work If they did not mii=a the
tide, and the pllot, who had to specinl atake
in the matter, sald it could not be done,
Kettle, however, thought otherwise, and the
plilot in consequences saw some seamanship
which gave him chills down the back.

“By gum. captain,'” he sald when they
were falrly oul of the river, “'vou can bandle
hoe,"

“Wait till 1 know her,
show you.'

“"Haven't got nerves enough. Look yon,
ecaptain, you'll be having n bad erumplesup
It you bustle a big loaded steamboat about
docks at that rate

""Never bent a plate in my life.”

“"Well, T hope von never will, Look you
now, you're a little tin wonder [n the way
of seamanship,”

“"Quartermnster, enid Kettle, "tell  my
sleward {o bring two goes of whisky up hoere
on the biridge. Pllot, If you say such things
to me, you twake me feel like a girl with a

pilat, and then 1'I

my life. Only thing is, 1 hope I aren’t doing
you & bad turn by letting you step in,”

“By James," sald Kettle, “do apeak plain,
captain: don't go on hinting like this."

“T am maundering on too much, captain,
and that's a fact, Result of helng about
tired out, 1 suppose. Bul You must excuse
me speaking further; there's that blasted
libel law to think about. Now, captaln;
here's the key of the chart houge door and
It you'll let me I'1l go out firgl and you can
lock It behind you. You'll find one of the
tumblers beside the water botlle, broken;
it fell out of my hand this morning just
ufter 1'd docked her; but all the rest Is
according to the Inventory, and 1I'll koock
off threepence for the tumbler when we
Bquare up."

They plunged straightway loto the aridi-
ties of business and kept at it till the cap-
talncy had been formally lald down anpd
banded over, and then the oppeortunity for
further revelatlons was gone. Caplain Wil-
Hame was clearly worn out with weariness;
responsibllity had Kept him golng till then,
but pow that responglbility had ended, he
wos like n man in a trance, Hig eyes
drooped; hig knees falled drunkenly, he woa
past speech, and if Kettle had not by main
force dragged hlm off to bed at a tem-
perance hotel he would have toppled down
Incontinently nud slept like one Jdeagd In the
gutter. As it was, he lay on the counter-
pane in the heaviest of sleep, the pleture of
n strong man worn out with watehing and
labor, and for a winute or o Ketlle stood
beglde the bed and gozed upon him thouglt-
fully.

“By James," be muttered,
make you spenk, captain, 1
could tell a queerish tale” -

But Kettle did pot lojter by this taciturn

“If1 gould
belleve you

CAPTAIN KETTLE REPLIED TO THE FIRST OF THESE COMPLIMENTS
THREE PROMPT REVOLVER SHOTS,

By

new dresg, and T want a drop of Duteh cour-
age Lo keep my blushes back."

“Well, said the pilot, when the whiskey
came, here's lots of vargo, captain, of good
bonuses."

“Here's deep-draft steamers for you, pilot,
and plenty of water under 'em.'

The whisky dratned down [tg appointed
channels, and the pllot sald, "By the by,
I've thls for you, captaln,'” and he brought
out & letter card.

CUTypewritten address,” sald Kettle,
postmark on the stamp

“Man | came across. Look you, though,
1 don't know him. But he said there was a
usgeful tip in the letter which It would please
you to have after you safled,”

Kettle tore off the perfornted edges and
looked ingide the card. Here was another
anonymous communication, also from Well
Wisher, and, as before, warning hlm agalnst
the magchinations of Gedge, “Got no ldea
who the man was who gave it to you?" he
asked.*

"Nﬂ
Who's it from?"*

“Well, T dld have a hit of talk with him
and a drink, and I rather gathered he might
bave something to do with Insurance, But
he didn’t say his pame. Why, len't he a
fricnd of yours?"*

“T rather think he 18" sald Ketile, "*but
I can’t be quite sure yer,” He did not add
that the avonymous writer guarnttesd him
f present of LG0 if the Sultan of Labuan
drew npo insuranee money Uil be had moored
ber in Port Said,

From the very outset the voyage of the
Sultan of Lobuan was unpropltious. Before
ghe was clear of the Usk it was found that
three more of her crow bhad manuged to slip
awny ashore and so were gone beyond re-
placoment.  Whilst she was still in the
brown, muddy waters of the Briatol ehannel

bedside. He hnd signed on as master of
the Sultan of Labuan; he was in Mr, Gedge's
employ, and earping Gedge's pay, and every
minute wasted on p steamer means money
lost. He went briskly across to the south
dock and set the machloery of busipess to
work without delay, There was grombling
from both mates, engineers and crew that
they had been glven lelsure for scarcely u
breath of shore air, but Ketile was not a
man who courted popularity from hls un-
derlinge by offering thewm indulgences. He
stuted that thelr duly was to get the water
ballast out and the coal under the hatohes
In the shortest time on record, and men-
tioned that he was the man who would gee
It done.

The men grumbled, of conrsge; bebind
thelr driver's back they swore;, two deck
hands ond three of the stoke hold crew de-
serted, leaving thelr wages, and were re-
placed by others from the shipping ofies;
and still the work went remorselesaly on
under the gray glow of the fog so long
as daylight lasted, aud then under the glare
of raw eleotrle are lamps, The alr was
full of gritty dust sud the roar of falling
coal, A woagou wa¥ shunted up, dandled
wloft \n hydraulle arms, ignonilnlously emp-
tied end-first and then put to ground again
and petulantly sent away to find a fresh
lead, whilst (t8 successor wias belng pursed
and relleved, Two huodred tans to the hour
was what thet bydraulic stalth could han-

there were geveral breskdowns in the wn-
Elne room which necessitated stoppages and
nnxious repuairs. The epglnes of the Sultan
of Labuan were her weak spot, for otherwise
her bull was  sound enough.  HBut  these
machines were old. wasteful In steam and
muade all the difference in economy which
divided a profit from A loss In these modern
diys of flerce sea compoet |ton

With Murgatroyd, the old blue-faced mate,
Kettle hod been shipmntes before, and there
ex|gted between the two men a strong dis-
ke and o certain mutunl esteem, They
Interviewed over duty wntters when the
pllot left. “Mr, Murgatroyd,” sald the Hitle
skipper, “you'll keecp hatches off and do
everything for ventilation, This Welsh coul's
us gpoussy as petroloum.'’

“Aye, aye rambled the mate. “But how
mnbout when heavy weather comes and the
decks are full of woler?'”

“You'll huve freeh orders from me before

then. Gdet your hoses to work now and
lunlee down. The shin's a plgsty."

“Aye, aye, sir. But the hands are dog-
tired."

“Then it's your place to drive them. 1
should  have thought you'd becn long
enough nt sen 1o kpow that, But If you
pren’t  up to your bukiness, just say, and

I'll swap you
right now."

over with the second mate

The ol mate's face grew purple, "It you
dle, but for all that (v did ot break the coal | want a driver,” he sald, “you shall have
unduly, one.” And with that he went bis way aud

In the forehold the trimmers gasped awd | roused the vired deck hands 1o work after
choked us they wtepred the Wack avalanches | the time-honored methods
lote place, und presently another of the But if Captain Kettle did not spare his
huge stalthes crawled up wlong the dock | crew he was egually hard on himself, He
woll, with a gasping tank-loco and a traln | was ot sea now, and wearing bis sesgoing
of wagons in attendaunce, and then the sul- | consclence, which waen an entively differant
tan of labusn was belpg leoaded through | plece of mentu] mechanism to that which
the afterhateh also. It was a triumph of | regulated his nctions ashore. He had re-
machinery and organlzation, and tried men | ceived Mr, Gedge's precige ostruetions Lo
in a dozen departments curged Kettle for | run the coal boat o the ordinary methods,
keeplog them ot such a remorseless pres- | and be lotended to do It relentlessly and
sure over thelr tasks to the letter, Hé bad had his dousbis about

Down 1o her freali-waler Plimsol the | My, Gedge's real wisbes before, and even
sleamer was supk, apd then the loading | the episode of Miss Payvne, the typewrlter,
ceastd. Eveo Kettle did not dare to over- | bad not @ltogether deceived him. but the
load He kpew guite well that there were | second letier from “"Well Wisher” which
the jealous eyes of u seamen and firemen’s P the pilot brought on board cleared the
{ welon otholal watehiug bim from somewhere | watter up beyond n doubt There was not
oo the qQuuys and if she wps irimmed an ; the falntest chaice Gedge had writien that;
ioeh above ber maiks the Sultan of Lus- \there wan nol the faintest reason to disbe.
buan wonld never Le (ol go ithrough Iho'lu-\c- now Lthat Gedge wished his uneconom -
outer deck gule, Bo the Lurden woas - el steamboit eff bin bunds, aud bud ar-

.

'rangad for her never aghin 1o come Into
port

Now properly approached—say with scaled
ordera to be opened only at sea—1 think
these I8 vory little doubt but what Captaln
Keottle would have undertaken Lo carry

ot
this plece of nefarious business himsell
The average mariner thinks no mote of
“making the nsurance pay’’ than the navers

nge traveler does of robbing hix fellow coun-

trymen by the lmportation of "elgian Slears
rnd Tauchnltz novels from the channel
packet, And with Kettle, too, foyalty to an

employer, so long as that employer treatod

him squarely, ranked high. But for a second
time Well Wisher had repeated the word
“eatspaw,”' and for his purpose he could

not have uned & better spur,

The little captain’s face drow grim ns he
read It “By James!™ he muttered, “if that's
the game he's tryng to play, 'll make him
e 1t

However, though at the beginning of a
vovage It may be easy to make & resolve Hke
this, It in not so ensy to carry Into prac-
ticanl effect. If the machinery was on board,
buman or olherwige, for making the Sultan
of Labuan il to reach port, It was pot sl
all probable that Kettle woull find |t be-
fore he saw It in working order. When av-
rapgementa for a bit of bLarratry of this
kind are gone About nowadays, they nre pors
[formed with shrewdness.  Your (ngenlous
gentlemen who mokes n devil of a clockwork
and guhcotton to blow out a steamer's bot-
tom, or makea a compact with one of her
crew 1o open the bulgecooks, is dexterouns
enough to cover up his trafl very completely,
having a wholesome awe of the law of the
Iand and o large distaste for penal aervitude,

Moreover, Owen Kettle wns not the man
to recelve gratultous Information on gich a
point from bhis underlings. To begin with
he was the Suftan Labuan's captain, and
by the Immemorinl otiguette of the sea a
ghip's capthin Ia always a man soclally
fipart, He is a dictator for the time bilng,
with supreme power of life and death, s ad-
dressed as Uair' and wonld be regarded
with socinl awe nnd coldness by hig own
brother Il the gald Lrother were on board
as one of the mwates or one of the nesistant
engineers,  With the chief engineer alone,
although he does not sit ot meat with him,
may o merchant captoin unbend; and with
the chief of the Sultan of Labuan Kettle
hod pleked o difference over a commission
on Lunkering not ten minutes after he had
firat stepped on board., He had the un-
doubted knack of commanding men; he
could leok exactly after his employer's prop-

erty; but he bad an upfortunate habit of
making hims=elf hated in the process
Over that initial eplsode of washing the

conl grime fromy the ship's outer fabrle, he
had already come into Intimate contact with
his orew. The tired deck hands hod re-
fused duty) clumey old Murgatroyd had en-
deavored to force them into It by the time-
honored methods and had been Koocked
down in the souffle and trompled an; when
up cune Kettle, already spruce and colean,
and lald Lmnactially Into the whole grimy
gang of them with a deck seruliber. They
wore new to their Htile skiver's virtues
and thought at first that they would treat
him n& they had alrendy treated the fat
old mate and as o conseguence Llecding
faces and cracked heads were plentiful, aud
curses went up, bitter amd deep, In half
the tongues of Burope. But Kettle still re-
milned spruce, clean nand aggressive and un-
touched, '

It tokes some art to thoroughly thrash a
dozen savage, full-grown men with o Hght
broom without breaking the sticlk or kKuocle-
fng off the head, and the crew of the Sultan
of Lubuan were not slow to recognlze their
captain's ability. But at the same time they
were pot inspired with any overpowering
love for him. In the course of that night
un dron belaying pin whikked up out of the
darkness apd knocked off hig cap ag he atood
on the upper bridge: and just before the
dawn n chunk of coal whizzed up and
gmaghed {tself to gplinters on the wheelhouse
wall not an inch from his ear. DBut as Cap-
tain Kettle replled to the first of these com-
pliments by three prompt revolver shots al-
most before the thrower had time to think,
and rushed out and cought his second ns-
sallant by the neck scruff and forced him
to eat every scrap of coal than had been
thrown, the all-nation crew decided that he
was too ugly to tackle usefully, and tacitly
agreed {o let him along for the future, and
to do (heir lawful work. The which, of
course, wias exactly what Kettle desired.

By this time the Sultan of Labunn had run
dawn the Cornish coast, had rounded Liand’s
Bod, and was standing off on a course which
would moke Finlsterre her next land-
fall. The glass wos sinking steadily; the
geascape was made up of blacks und whites,
and lurld grays, but though the alr was
cold and raw, the weather wis ndt any worse
than teed have been expected for the time
of year. The huatches were off, and o gooi
strong smell of conl gas billowed up from
below and mingled with the sea scents,

With all a northern sallor's distrugt for
a “Dogo,” Kettle had spotted his spruce
young Itallan second mute as Gedge's prob-
able tool and watched bhim like the apple
of his eye. No man’s actlons could have
been more innocent and normal aod this,
of course, muado thinge all the more suspi-
clous. The engineer staff, who had nccess
to bilge-cocks and could arrange disasters
to machinery, were lkewize ex-officlo sus-
ploclous persons, bul os it woas quite fm-
posplble to overlook them ot all hours and
on all occuslong, be had regretfully lo take
them very lurgely on trust,

Blundering, Incompotent old Murgatroyd,
the mate, was the only man on board in
whose honesty Kettlo had the least faith,
slmply because he considered him too stu-
pid to be intrusted with any operation so
deMeate as barratry and to Murgatroyd he
more or less conflded his intentions,

*1 hear there’'s a scheme on board to
gcuttle this steamboat,” he suid, "hecpuse
she's 10g expengive to run. Well, Mr. Gedge,
the owner, gave me orders to run her and
he told me he made u profit on her. 'm
golng by Mr, Qedge's words and I'm golng

to take ber to Port Suld, And lét me tell
you this: [f she stops anywhere on the
road and goes down nll hands go down
with her, even If 1 have to shoot (hem

myself, 8o they'd better hear what's in the
wind and have a chonee to save thelr own
sking, You understand what | mean?"

YAy, grunted the mate,

SWell, Just let word of It slip out—In the
right way, you upderstund.'

YAve, aye. Hadn't we better get them
hatches on and battencd down? She's ship
ping It green pretty often  now  and the
weather's worsening, There's a good slop
of woter gettlug down below and they say
it's nll the bilge pumps can do to keop it
under."

VMre, Meddle Murgatroyd,” Keille
gnapped, “are you master of this blame
ship or am I? You leave me to glve my
orders when 1 thiok fit and get down off
thls bridge.”

“Ay,” grunted the mate and waddled
clumsily down below

The old wan's  suggestion  about  the
hatches had touched dpon & sore  point

ous to Jeave the great gaps In the decks
updefended by planking and terpaulin. A
high sed was running, and the hedvily laden
coul bost rode botbh deep and soddou.  Al-
ready e had put her s polat and o half
1o wesiward of her courne 8o ns to talie the
oncoming seas wore fulrly on the Low
But still be bung on to the open botehes
The coal below was gassy (o B wegiec, and

iIf the wventilation was #lopped it would
e terribly labie to explosion. The eneine
aud Loller rooms were bulkbeadod off ani
there wae ne danger from these, Lut the
subtle coal gas would spresd oser all the
reat of the veusel's Hyiog gquumMer the
pmell binted—and a carelessly i milch
might very comfortably sepd the whale of
ber decks burling inte the alr, Kettlo had

LY

Kottle knew guite well that It wus danger- |

noe wish (o meet Mr. Gedgo's

wisher by an hecldent of this soart
Mowever, It began to be plaln that ke

they Jdrew pearer to the bay the weathor

'1:‘1-'.‘ worse steadily., and at last it cime

to be a cholee betwern batiening down the

hatehes both forward and aft of biing in

continently swatped, Heour after houy Kel-

tle. In his mllstening ollskins tsd  been
gtumplog backward and forwanl across the
I'ipper bBridge, watching his steambont ke
a eat, and holding on with his arder 111
the very last moment But at lust he gave
the command to batten Jdown, and  DBoth

watches rushed to help the enarpenter carrey
it The men were horribly frightened
Tt seemied to them that in that anil
with that sea ronniog, it not
to hnve battensd hor down

The hands clustersd oan
decks with the woter swirling agninst (hgm
walst-high, aud shipped the heavy bateh
covers amd got tho tarpawling over, and then
the Norweglan carpenter keyed nll fast with
the wedgen, worlling ke
animal, hall bie time wodet

The Sultan of Labuin was
cowl ventiletors to her holds
theae hpd been Atted they
cartied awny 2o rom the
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moment of Lut-
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oven

teting down the gas which ooged from the
eoal mixed with the alr Hl the whole shiy
bocamo one huge cxplosive bomb, which
the merest apnrk would touch off Captain
Keitle ecalled his mate to him and gave
expileit orders

“You know what a powder hulk I8 ke,

Mr. Mato?"

AN =all Murgatroyd.

AN, this ship e stght more danger
oud, nud o we bave got to take care if i
do not warnl to go Lo heaven gulek, 108 got

te be ‘all Hghts out’' aboard thig ship tin
the weather eases, and we can get hatches
offt again, Go round now and see it done
voursell, Mr. Murgatroyd, please, Witch
the doctor dowses the galley fire, and thon
go and take away all the forecastle matelies
s0 the wien can’t smoke:  Put ont the shie

Hghts, the most head Heght and the binonaele

latups, The quartermasters must steer ns
best they con from the unlit card.”
“Ave, ave. But voun don’t mean the side

light, too, do ye? There's a big lot of ship
ping here In the bay, and we might cnsy
gel run down—'"" The old man caught nn
ugly ook from Kettle's fuce and broke off.
Aod grumbling  some  ancient saw  about
“obeying orders If you brenk owners,” he
shuMed off down the ladder,

Henvier and heavier grew the squalls, car-

rying with them spindrift which beat like
}'.l'll\'l'] ngninst the two oll-skinned tenants
of the colller's upper bridge; worse and
worke grew the sea. Groat green wWaves
reaved up Hhe walls, erashed on board and
filled the lower decks with bolling., veasty
surge. The fupnel stoys and  the soaniy
vigeing hummoed ke havp strings to the
gale,  Deep though she wag o the witef,
there were times when her stern heaved

up clear, and the propeller raced in n nolsy
catherine wheel of fire nnd Toam.
sile, ahead, abeam ol pstern,
ding yellow Mghta jerked  atwut
ghips over thunderous, ungeen
wnd o regular

n eviery
were ol
by unseen
WHVEE, It
Blacay gole, guch ns all vis-
oy coant on in that corner of the seas
e vovage out of elghi, n gitle with hénvy
sepd In the midst of o dense crowd of ship-

ping. But there wos nothing in it which
demmnanship,. under ordinary circumstiances,
could not meet,

Captain Kettle hung on hour after hour
under the shelter of the dodgers on the up-
per bridge, o smpll wind-brush  figure o
vellow ollsking and black rubber thigh boots,
About such a “breecze’ {0 an ordioary way
he wonld have thought Hitle. Taking his
vessel through it with the minimum of dan-

gor was only part of the daily mechanicad
routitne. But hie gtood there, a prev to the
Hyellost nnxlety. The toousand and oo

dangers in the bay appeared before him mog-
nihed, M the ship for any sidden apd un-
avoidalle reason went down the odids were
that he himsell and all hands would be
drowned; but at the spme Hime Gedge would
be gratifivd In so casily touching the coveteld
Insurance woney, The fear of death did aol
worry the lHitle akipper In the very least
degree whatever: but he had a most thoroul
obijection to belng 0 any wuy Mr, Gedge's
catspuw,

Twice they had near escapes from being
run down, The first time was from a sod-
den, blundering Cardifl ore steamer, which
wis dring north through the thick aof it

with wvery little of herself showing except
two.  stumpy masts and o brine-washed
smokestney. She would have abviously

drowned out any lookout on her fore deck,
and the bridge ofMeers got too much spin-
drift in thelr oyes Lo see with any clearness.
But tme I8 money, and Cardiff ore
steamers muel wake passages, and het
waster drove her blindly atiead full steam,
slitp-slop=-wollow, aod irusied  that
people woulid get out of his way.
Kettle's keen eyves picked her up out of
the mista just lo time, and ported his
own helmn and missed her sheering bow with
the Bultan of Labaun's guarter by w short
two futhoms. A touch

evoen

#U

olher

sSein

in thot fnsane tur-
moll of sea would have sent both steamn-
ers down to the shells and the Mlekering
weed below: but there wis no touch, and
g0 each went her way with meroly u per-
functory fnterchange of curges, which wera
blown Into nothinguess Ly the gale, Fs-
!t‘.‘l|,n-t¢ on these oceaslons don't cownt, and
It Is etlgquette not to apeak about them
wEhare nfterward.

The second shave ca e from o big, whiites
palnted Cape Hner, which come up from ns-

1
unspoken l

thera came the muMed boom of an expla
ston: the bridee sprang up benosth his feat
o that he very neatly wrenched from
his holl, amd the iron maln deck, Which
at that moment happensd 1o be free of
water, rippled and heaved as Lin biscuit
box moves when it s kicked Thern
a tinkle of liroken glass FOMe
out skylights ernshed back wpott

e looked forward and he looked aft
and to his surprise saw that both hateboes
wore #1001 in place, And that very Itlle e
funl damago was visible he had
Iis pecupied by matter
stokehold, from forocustle
the room frightened
poured inte the and
wenred wreteh erled out to AWAY
bonts

Here was o allgntion that needed dealing
with ot onee aid Ketlle was the man
it From beocath hits ollekine he Tugged oud
the rovelver, which they koew so painfully
mroady, aod showed (€ with osxtentation
“By Jamea,” he shouted, "'do you want
e taught who's eaptaln herel Tl give
cheap lespons If you nsk."

Hiz words reached them above the hoot-
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Ing and brawl of the gale, snd they wore
cowed into sullen obedlence
“Carpentor, take a couple of mien and

awny below with you and seo whit's hroke.
You blessed split«trousered mechanics, away
dowi to your englne room or 1l come and
kick wyou there. The mute and his
watch get tarpauling over those hroken sky-
lights. Where's Mr. Murgntroyd? In his
punk, 1 suppose, as uwsual; not his wateh;
no afthic of his if (he ship's blown to heavon
when he's off duty, Here, you steward, go
and root out Me. Murgatroyid.”

The men bustled about atier (theie errands
ond the engines, which had stopped for a
minute, began to fumble on agnin, Captaln
Kettle  paraded. the swayving Lrldge and
awnlted developimoents,

Presontly a bare<headed steward fought
his way up the bridge ladder agoinst tho
tearing wind aud bawled out some startling
pews: “Is Mr, Murgotroyd's roony that's
peen blown up, slr; made a ‘orfid mess of
Chijis snys ‘¢ pleked up ‘i slighted pipe in
the alleyway, sir, an' It must ‘a’ been that
that fired the gas,"

“The blamed old thickhead,™
shvagely.

'E owas arakin® for vou, sir, was the mnte,
though we couldn't rightly make out what
‘e anld."’

YHe won't be pleased to seo me, Biioking,

second

suld Kettle

by James, was he?"

HThe mate's burnt  up, Hke a plece of
coke,t sald the stowmd persupsively. 'R
cawn't last leng. e & marvel ‘ow ‘e's
allve at all, eir!™

THe carpeniter ennie up on dhe  bridge
“Toge blow-up was not =0 bad for der olo
ship, sir. She nod got any platea started
dot 1 can see. Dey have der bilge puingis

runting, but dere's nod much water. Und
der mnte, sir. He say he vould ke (o seo
vou, He's In ver' bad way."

SAIL vlght ! aaly Kettle, U1 go angd Boo
him. ' e called up the lallan gecond mado
onta the heddge and gave over charge of tho
ahtip to him and then went below The ges
exploslon Bad mude havoo of Wl woodwork
ol Bgs, bat apparently the fron gheath-
ing of the ahlp wng still undamuged. Thuo
seare of the crew was quieting down ol
with the sallors' instine! of tldyress they
were commenclng 1o make fagt the largor
tragments of wreckoge which were ratiling
about amongst the slop of water and conl
aml broken crockery, o the dancing of the
slilp.

The awther of all (he mischief, the stu=
pld old man who, throngh eheer grogs 15-
norates had gone 1o bed and smoked o plpe
in this powder magazine, lay horribly in-
jured in the littered alleywany, with o Liirst
straw cushlon nnder the shockling remnanLs
of his hend. Most of his injuries were ll"..l!'ll
d4o Ahe eye and it was o marvel that he lin-
gered on at all. It was very evident that
he coutd not Hve for long, and It was clear,
too; that he wanted to spealk.

Kettle's resentment died at the swight of
thils poor chorred einder of humanity, and ha
knelt 1n the litter and Histened,  The
noiges and the ship nolses without almost
drowned (e words, and the old mate's voléo
was very weak. 1L wns only here and there
he could plek up i sepnience. )

“Nearly got to wind'ard of you, skipper.
It was me—Gedge paid me £50 for the job
souttle her—after Gib—would ‘0’ done
too—in spite of your teeth.”

The old fellow broke off, and Kettle leanod
deat to him,  “"How were you going to stut-
tle her?'' he asked.

There wis no gnswer. A sccond time he
repented  the question, and  then ‘,‘F"m i
third time. The mate heard him. The soa
roared outside, the wind booméd overhead,
the cluttered wreckage clanged about tho
alloyway. The old mun wns pust speech,
put be opened an eye, his one romaining
eve, and glowly anid solemnly winked,

-1r wie his one recorded nttempt al ImL.uI)l’
a lifetime, amd the clfort was his
fast,  His jaw dropped, wagging 1o the thuid
of tle ship, his eye opened In @ glassy un-
seeing stare, and he wos ol dond o thing as
the fron deck he lay upon

wWell, matey,” anld Kettle, aposirophlizing
(e poor, chareed form, W'y been ship-
mates before and 1 pever liked you. But,
by Jamces, you had your polnts, You shall
be buried by o pulika parson In Gib and
hovie @ stone pul aver your Ggly ol hewud
it 1 have to puy for it mygelf. 1 think 1 can
hitmmer out @ bit of veree, ton, whizh'il
make that stone o thing people will remems-
ber.'”

OBy James, though, won’'t Gedge be mad

Heil

L

during

over this! Gedge will think | spotted tho
tern, it Hhe o theater, and almost defy- ime vou were playing for him, and mur-
Ilng the very gale itself, Her lookouts and n_,"_‘l ‘voui out of Land, Well, thot's all
officers: were on the wateh for lights,  But right and 1t won't hurt you, maley, 1
thie undit collier, which was half her time wn.nlllit-'h'." to understand 'm i man that's
maskod by the seas like o hoif-tide rock, l-’.l.;' to be dealt strolght with. © want Mr,
pover struck her notlee. "h"“m, Gedge to understand that I'm not
Ill“. !r""- "I‘.Hh v |I.I o A e the ‘Ii.'lllt[ of lamh to make nto g chlg-phw
e for shifting Wis bhelm whe e e - . ) i v ' !
bodthe Fight ef ihe Foid l“lH“ ”t:l IILI;J!I!I:- by any manner of me ullu. 1 l,“t he tlufa
fumble to that, too, Dut T bet alwo that
great kKnlfe-HKe bow was not o scorn of Lo encks me from (hig berth before 1've
vurtds from his taffrail,  But then e gove got |I|,.- "..“'.I]“ over into the Nighters of Port
way., reared out an order (o the quarier- :i‘_”d‘ By James! yes (edge In & man
Imuuh-r at the wheel, and the Kultan of | ihat sticks to Wis plans, and as he can't
Labaun fell away to porl., As it the coul lose the Sultun of Labusn with mwe as her
boay, lad: been @ ‘mognet, (he Cape  liner rI\.il-lnT he'll jerk another old man inte
follawed, drawing neaver hand over flat the l|’|i:.l'f IIm:#.- on the end of a wire,
Obanglug dircction further was os dan- who'll do the jJob wmore 1o his satisfaotion.
gerous as koeplng on as he wos, #0 Kettle | e Norweglion carpenter came up aud
baowled (0 the quartermaester to “steady on agked @ question
that,” and then the great white steam | .‘\'nl:m. Chipw: put the canvan away. |
hotel suddenly seemed (o wakeo to her dun- want -“m to knovk up wome sort of a hox
| gor and swerved off on her old  course far ”“'_ poor old mate, and wo'll tike him
u‘ll':”i S0 ,.ll.l,s,l. \ur.vllhl-,\' thut Kettle fan- {0 iy and plant hlm there in miyle. |
cled CERREALR 3] [ war the qulck agitoted r | . y 5 .
| tle of her wheel ,,"xl““‘ = ”“t: :..w,-l.- 1;::" ||m“ him.u st ,\.\.' Il wll get sufe coough
[ P to fort HSald now.
i hard down belm.,  And he certulnly |
now gfficers on Hep high upper brkdge '-ull‘ Guly tne Clandm in Ten Pays,
|peering ot Bim through the drifting ,,;.] SAN I"RANCISCO, July 20.—~E. Lewis of
|rilrmh»- with & curlosity that wos more than | Chele City, Alusha, came down  on  the
i[l'l'dh-lllt. | :‘In'l,,ln“l'l'I \.:I:I.-‘I"llhl‘f ) l||1|r'“:Il“ll‘ll.luj:ulj:;nFI”n:lll,\' ril:]’n
ab SAY F y . | our of every i il AWson s
.|1‘. l..t..\,,ll?: :.:,1{:;\ ‘<”.”, 1:: :::”‘.I .-n]., L'.'_'”"I' | paying wages. Those thal pay at all are
el bl i e dor | paying big money, On Eldorado ereck he
currying no lghts, By James 1 widh some | goye there are about three miles of really
of those dandy passenger bowt officors eould ' elel ground, and on Bonang creek, gvery
try this low down end of the tratoplog crvado | oot of which has heon adyertised as paying,
for n hit." | thare are more thap twenty mlles of abyos
Night went and day came, gray and wep | MWtely worthless clalms,  Captain Lindguist
and diadlile Tho heuvier sgualls  hnd of the Portland reports that on the 16th
5 lnstunt, he sighted the steamer Tillamook,
| pagsed awaly, but o wl gle  wtill re with the Rideout in tow, just off 81, Luw-
| madned, and the fea was 16 anythiog heave | panco, Qo the 18th the stieamer Nuvarro,
lirl The ooal boat racely showwd all of | jowing the State of Minnesolta, was sighted
hersel! ot once above the water, Heoer prog- | len miles parth of Unalasko When (he
ross win @# sucoenslon of dives, her de Portlond laft Duteh Harbor, on the Atth,
oration Iwhen she was visibile) a Iln..-,.-i""‘ steamer Brovswlek, the tug Holyolke
of spotillng soupbers. Watch Bild. sitbeisled 'n‘-l Lthreo I_-.u".-» were In port, Tho
watih| With the ObkEead paLlnHce of ustlos :.:I:“‘“;Il] II1 1» \.Il.ll:ln arrived there on Lhe
men, but wateh after watoh Kettle hoog | . L 988 SIIvN
on bhehind the canvas  dodgers ot the | -
weatlivr end of the bridse e 1 || e
oyed and white ohesked, his torpedo bedrd Lt i
ar tout it wea v wee s | Stbstitute for Lemons
o look upol bt bt was unideninl ] '
much awake, and when the aceldent  co Horaferd’s ﬂcld Pho'ph.'.
iwhioh he « ludod wan Mr. Gedgo's effor v
! lo tealize 1hi | bont's Tueuratce) he was _‘I. cn:.-_l ngs duenches thirsty; and sots
| auite ready to Lope with emergsuclos L Triv as L Buld ouly in bigtiles,
) From suiaw L nothe Lowals uf the ship




