{The Sea

CHAPTER 1V.

“(Continued.

“What wns the tews on shore? Any
wuisers heen in wight ?°
“Nen, one,"” replied Laroon. “A HRus-

van corvette hag been hovering sround
%he fsland, but ehe lefi three days ago,
O somewhers to the northward.”
Laroon at that moment was attracted
by some sort of disturbance forward, e
went immediately to the forecastle, with
% heavy frown upon his brow; but wheu
bs arrived there he found that the dis-
tarbance hnd been occeasioned by the
gunner's folling from the hreech of one
o the bow guns, where he hod leen
ntanding to look uwpon the shore,
At first the necldent seemed likely to
B.” off with only a laugh, for old
en arose lmmediately to his fect and
miled. Bat his smile woas a very blank
ind ghastly one, and he staggerad some
a8 he attempted to move awny. He had
hit his hend upon the deck in falling.
and the blow was far from being n light
sne. The old man had not taken wviore
than half a doxen steps when he stopped
and threw his arms wildly abont im,
and in &8 moment more he sank heavily
upon the deck, The men gathered guiek-
ty about him, and Buffo Burnington took
him into his arms as he would have
mken a child and earried him aft
“He's hurt pretty bad, I am sure”
Buffo sald, ns he stopped bhefore FPaul,
“I hope not,” uttered the youthful sur
!orm. seeming to spenk with himweelf,
for 1 shall have lost my best friend if
"w

He did not finish the sentence, for at
that moment the eaptain came up, and
a: his order the senseless form was plae-
o1 upon the trunk of the compnauion-
way. DPaul at once set about exnmining
the old man's hesd; he fonnd where the
blow had been recelved, bot there wus
20 frocture of the skull that he could de-
tect.

“How is 1t?" asked the l“!l]lhl]ll. s
Paul arose from the exmpination,

“The bruin has received a  Bevere
shock, and the utinost enra will have to
be taken to prevent s fatul result.”

Thin intelligence crented much sonsa-
ton among the crow, for Ben was the
st man whom most of them would
wish to have spared. FEre long the old
man came and ns woon ns he wos
fully conscious he began to gronn r . .d
writhe with pain.

“My head! my head!" he fairly shriek
ol It owill split!"”

Paul's first movement was to bathe
the hend in cold water; then he applied
leeches. As soon as the blosd begun to
flow, his head felt easier, and Paul bad
2 hot bhath prepared for his feet, nfter
which he applied dranghts. He haod the
Invalid removed to hig cot, and then
Inced n watcher by him.to keep t.e
andnges about the head wet with «old
sen water,

The youth hind now done all he envld,
and he could only see that- his puatient
wis kept perfectly quiet, and waten for
an; new development that might woani-
fest Qtself. At D o'cloek Paul guve a
strong dose of opium; but the poor el
low got no rest during the night, for e
piain in his hend wns so severs that 1o
parcotic could overcome it while lifs re.
mained,

Marl Laroon watched the invalid with
much anxiety, for now that the gunper
was disabled, he was led into a train
of thought upon what would be tue
probable result of meeting a fleet cruiser
from whom he could not eseape by fair
miling.

CHAPTER YV,

As the sun arose, the men were gath
ered about the quarter deck, wuiting
for the appearance of the young surgoon,
for they were anxious to hear of the
gunner. Ere long Paul eame up, and he
Informed the men that he believed Hen
to be out of danger, but that it would
be some time before he eould return to
hi# duty: and at the same time he re-
quested them to make as little nolee an
poseible about the deck,

Four days passed away, and the gun-
ner was no easier, though Paul felt sure
that, if no accident happened, the result
would not be fathl. Oun the following
morning the coast of Japan was lo sight
upon the starboard bow, and to take ad-
vantage of a current the brig was kept
pretty close in to the shore,

Near midway of the southern coast
of the island of Yaku there is a long,
high cape, or promontory, making out
lnto the sea a distance of some ten
miles. At O o'clock a. m. this eape was
upon the lee bow, and not more than
four miles distant; and at that time
the wind came to a lull, and then chop-
ped around to the northward, coming off
shore. Aws the hrig's course now Iny
she would pass within two furlongs of
the cape, but Laroon knew the channel
well, and he was not afraid of the shore.
At half-past O the wind was steady once
more, and the brig now had her star-
board tack nboard, and in fifteen min-
utes more the headland of the eape was
directly under the weather bow, und not
twqo cables' lengths distant.

*&ail ho!” at this moment came from
the foretop, ln tones that made every
man start,

And now they could all see the fore
and main royals of a ship looming up
wer the promontory,

“Up with the helm!" shouted the pi-
rate captain; “jump to the bhraces—cant
off to leeward—ronnd  the weather
braces!”

In 8 fow moments the brig's hend was
to the sonthwest, nnd by the time the
braces were belayed she had cleared the
cape; and there, just under the western
Pluflf, and wot a quarter of a mile dis-
tant, wasx a Russinn corvette tuwder full
sall, with her yards nearly squnre,

“To the guns, every man'' ordered
Rarcon, much exeited—"every man who
belomgs there, and the rest of you get
up the small arms.  Load every pistol
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und enrbine, and éach mun securs ' s
cutlnes! Load—quick!”

The brig's erew sprang to the work
with & will, each man knowing just what
Lty do. Two of the port guns were
aft and secured to the after ports, and
just as the breeching of the Iast gun
was lashed, there came a shot from the
enemy’s how. 'T'he ball whizzed over the
utarbonrd bumpkin, and did no damnage.

“Now give ‘e oa shot in return,”’ ervisd
] nIroon.

Accordingly one of the stern guns w
fired, hut without effect. Next eame an-
other shot from the corvette, which
wiruck in the water some twenty yarda
from the hrig's starboard heam.

aring this exeiting prelnde poor Hen
Marton had been In a state of intense
excitement, At the first mention of the
man-of-war he had leaped rom  his
Lunk, and it was with the utmost AiM-

culty that Paul could get him lLaek
Agnin

“1 must go on deek!" the old man
eried.

“Well, let's ses vou go,” returned the
sUrgeon,

“"Help me up—help me up!" gasped
Ben, who found himself totally unable
to rixe to his feet,

“But what's the use? Yon eoulin’t
stand if yon whonld get np there”

For some time the old gunner raved
and prayed by turns, but at length Panl
mannged to convinee him that 1t would
he of no use, and he allowed himsalf to
he lifted back into his berth,

At length there eame a shot from the
corvette which struck the brig upon the
stern rail, nnd killed twe men who stood
by one of the gnos, At this sight the
pirates were frenzied, and they hegyed
ne ong man to be lakl along=ide the foe.
Mr., Storms had been aloft with  lis
wlass, and he reported that the corstte
corried twenty guns., It was soon evi-
dent, also, that the ship wna the bLest
sefler in the wind as it was now at uny
rate; though probably the brig would
have salled faxter on a taut bowline,

The pirate kept his stern guns going,
and he did some damage to the corvette,
but no more than she seemed able to re-
turn, for nt the fourth fire from the one

that shattered the taffrall the brig's
main  yard was earried away in the
wlings, a bnll having jJust grazed the

mast und struck square upon the yarl

Lny us alongside! Lay us alongside!
cried the crew,

“1 shall do it, boys!" uttered the com-
mander, after A few  moments of
thought, *Hefore we can possibly get
nway from that ecraft she may totally
disable us, She probably has more than
flouble the men we have, but [ shall
trust to you to overcome them. The mo-
iwent 1 give the onder to heave to, he
sure, every man of yvon, that you have a
ciarbine and two pistols in readiness.”

Just asx the eaptaln arrived at this
point another ball struck the brig's stern
and sent the splinters flying over the
deck, but no one was hurt hy them., As
soni. ns this was done the eaptnin gave
orders for heaving to, and ere long the
pirate Iny upon the wind with her fore-
topsnil aback, the maio topsail being use-
less from the loss of the mainyard,

The earbines—and there were over a
tundred of them—were londed and Inid
henenth the lee rail, it being evident that
the whip would eome to upon that side,
Pesides this, each man had & brace of
pistols concealed beneath his frock sand
his entlnss at hand. The brig now lay
upon the starboard tack, and the cor-
viette enme down within a cable's length
nund began to round to under her stern.

“Hrig ahoy!” eame from the enemy.
“Where's your flag?’

“Down. We've surrendered.”

“You're the Sconrge?”’

"Yeu'

“Then we'll soon clip your wings."

“But you shall ba hovnorable in your
deal. We won't surrender unless you
promise 10 treat us as prisoners of war.
We'll die at our guns first.”

“Wait till we see what you are made
of,” was the response; and the wships
yards wore braced sharp up, and she
came gliding along under the brig's lea
gnarter.

Of course most of the enemy were
either at the ports or else looking over
the nettings, for they had a curlosity to
see the dreaded pirates, seeming to think
that they were already prisosers. There
were at least a hundred heads exposed,
and the pirate ehieftain saw that row
wns hi= moment to give the first bLlow,
Iis men had heon trained to this work.
They were not only excellent marksmen,
bt they each had their station and
knew how to pick off an enemy without

waseting a dosen shots upon the same
mark
Yooeeth ! hissed the captain, in =

aliarp, shrill note that was heard all over
the deck.
The men gathered quickly to
¢tations and selected their marks.
“Oue! Two! Three—fire!"

their

CHAPTER VI,

At the first word the weu stooped to
their pieces; ut the second they ecocked
and made ready; at the third they start-
ed up and took aim, and then fired. The
whole was performed in a very few sec-
onds, and from the howl whieh arose
from the corvette's deck it was evident
that much execution had been done,

“Pistols! your pistolg!™  shouted lLa-
roon, “Btand by to boarl.  Grapplings,
there! Now for it!" he shouted,

But these orders were not to he tully
carried ont, for no sooner had the ves-
sitlg come nenr touching than the epemy
threw their grapplings and prepared to
W ard. They were frantic with rage at
the ernel deception which the pirnte had
pracieesd, and they seemed prepared to
fece n for ten Himes their own nomber.
But they had no ordinary foe 1o deal

with wow, In a moment after the grap-

ware crowded with men,

Yol !" mghin came hissing from the
ceptain's liph. At the sound of that
weall-known signal, the pirates were oalm
in an instant.

“Pistols!  Be sure of vour alm! Fire!”

Reventy-two plstole were discharged
on the Instant, and more than a scora of

| Adrad men eame tumbling in on the brig's

deck, besides others wha fell overhoard,
nnd wome who fell back upon their cwn
deck. Now, however, the foe began to
pwr upon the brig's deek, and they rot-
tled nway with their pistols as they did
#y; but, strange as it may appear, they
did but little damage, for they weorsa so
eacited that they pald no attention to
thelr aim, while, in the meantime, the pi-
ratex were laying about with thelr long.
Keen, heavy cntlnsses,

All this while Ben Marton had been
nt’ frantic, and when he heard
report of the firearms, and ulso the
volees of the enemy, his frenzy knew
no bounds, At length he heard the rosh-
ing of feet, and the clashing of sleel,
und he knew that the suemy were upon
his deck. With one mighty effort he
leaped from hin cot, and pushing Paul
aside ho rashed for the ladder. It was
the strength of a8 manlae which eerved
him now, and before the youth could
reach him he had gained the deck, [PPanl
had the presence of mind to seize his
cutlass before he followed his patient,
snd then he sprang up the ladder. When
he reached the deck he found Hen just
throwing & Russian officer over the taff-
rail, which feat he accomplished as
though the man had been an infant. In
A moment more the officer was in the
water, bat three stout men had seen the
movement, and simultaneously they
sprang upon the old guuner with their
cutlasses. Paul felled the first with one
blow of his weapon. Ben sprang upon
the mecond and wrenched his cutlass
from him, while the third engaged ['aul
hand to hand. He was a powerful fel-
low and an adept at the sword exercise,
as he proved himselt by the first few
passes he made. Ben Marton lmd his
antagonist low in an instant, but he
conld do no more. The strange flame
which had started so euddenly and so
pewerfully to life In his soul now went
out, and with a heavy groan he sank
down upon the body of the man he Lad
killed.

Most of the fighting was going on
nmidships and forward, the only combat-
nuts at that moment abaft the main-
mnast being Paul and his antagonist
From the manner in which the Kussian
enme to this contest he evidently expeet-
ed un easy conquest, but he was doomed
to tind himselt greatly mistaken; for the
youth was not odly quick, eool and pow-
erful, but he was thoroughly versed in
every part of the sword play. He was
surely getting the advantage, and in a
few moments more would have [felled
his adversary had not some new men
eome upon the scene. Two of the cor-
velte's men, ng they saw their shipmate
likely io get the worst of it, leaped aupon
the birig's quarter rail, and thence to the
fdeck, landing elose uwpon the swordsmen,
with their cutlnsses drawn, [Paul saw
the movement, and with a quick motion
he started back against the taflrail, but
he must quickly have been dispatched
beneath the combined efforts of three
stout wen had net a new nctor appeared
upon the field. The youth was in the
uct of warding off a blow when some-
thing flashed above hix head, nnd on the
next moment oos of the men before him
fell with his skull eleft in twain, and
before a movement eonld be made to-
ward the neweomerg second had fallen.
Then it was that Faul looked up, and
found Buffo Burnington by his side.

“Lay him down,” said the stout,
gtrange man, pointieg to the remaining
Itussian as he spoke. “He ia the one
who first gave you battle”

The youth dropped the point of his
cutlass from exhaustion, for he had per-
formed almwost & Herculean task in keep-
ing the old guonner below as lon; as he
did;: but no mooner did the point of his
weapon fall than hle snemy sprang opon
him, but he had been watched, and just
as he raised his sword arm the cutlass
of Durpington passed through his body.

“Now, Mr. Laroon," spoke the man,
“I'l help you carry Ben Marton down,
and 1 hope you'll stay there with him.”

“Call me anythlng but that.,” quickly
uttered the youth, as he turned toward
the spot where Ben had fallen,

“Apd what else shall I eall you?"

“Call me Paul”

“Yery well-—we'll think of that an-
other time: but now let's get old Ben
down, for you'll soon have your hands
full. The battle has tarmed, and must
soon ecome to an end.”

Without speaking further they lifted
Pen up and carried him below, and just
as Buffo returned to the deck the enemy
were crying for gquarter. The battie had
heen a quick one; for after the couflict
came hand to hand the Russians had
not much the advantage of numbers, for
as it afterwards appeared, ffty men
were either killed or disabled by the dis-
charge of musketry, and nearly ' fifty
more by the piatols.

(To be continued.)

How Bryan Exercised.

During bis recent visit East Will-
lam Jennings Bryan was the guest of
the students at the Unlon Theologl-
cal Seminary. He went with the boys
to thelr rooms, and, throwing aslde
temporarily all thoughts of blmetal-
lism, indulged in jokes and reminis-
cences of his boyhood days,

Finally the conversation turned on

athletles and outdoor sports. The
boys expressed some surprise at Mr,
Bryan's well-developed muscles,

“What kind of exercise do yon
tnke?" asked one.

“For the last five or =ix years my
principal exercise has been running,”
he rephied.

“What  kind  of runhing, Mr.
Bryan?
“For office,” wans the laconic re

sponse.~—Detroit Free PPress.

plings were thrown, the ship’s wettings

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROQUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Pleasant Incldenta Occarring the
World Over—Hayings that Are Cheer-
fal to Old or Young—Funny Selec-
tions that Everybody Will Enjoy.

1 always enjoy reading the papers,”
anld Senator Depew,

"You do?' asked the friend.

“Yes; It glvea me the opportunity of
hearing for the first time the jokes I
told the night before.”

Modern Btyle,

“But, my dear,” protested the young
husband, “you promised after our mar-
ringe you would seldom vislt the dress-
maker."

“Amd 1 have kept my word,” roplied
the young wife. “Only old-fashioned
people go to dressmnkers. 1 vialt ladies’
tallors.”

“But, papa,” protested Gladys, "I
am not a bit too young to marry. You
know perfectly well that you married
mamma when she was 18, and [ am a
whole year older than that.”

“I know, but I never thought mueh
of your mother's judgment in that re-
spect.”

Cruel of Him.

“Now, just look at these miniature
biscuits I baked,” sald the egotistical
wife. “They are dalnty little tablets.”

“Yes," the brute  husband,
“ilyspepsia mblets,”

spoke

NSummer Girl,
Ermie—Gladys tells every man she
flirts with he is the apple of her eve,
Eva—QGracious! She must be cultl
viting an orchard.

A Doubtful étll;l-plhlli‘l'll.

IHe—Yon are just as sweet as you
ean he

She—1 don't think that muach of a
compliment, You see, it all depends
upoen how sweet yvou suppose [ am
capable of belng.—Town Topies,

The Limit.

Tired Tatters—Dis paper tells er
bounta feller wot died from ennul

Weary Walker—Wot's dat?

Tired Tatters—It's de feelin’ wot

comes to a4 man when he gits so lazy
dat Jonfin's hard work.—Chicago News,

No Danger,

Miss Playne—I was almost frighten-
&d to death when he snddenly kissed
me,

Miss Dimples
cause for alarm,
Kuow,

But you had no real
Joy never kills, you

Way They Have.

“Does your elub pay any atiention
to parllamentary rules?' asked Wig-
W

O eourse we don't,” replied Mrs,
Wigwaggs, “We didn't make them."”

Then And Now,

“Miatehes,” remarked the sentimental
female, “are made in heaven.”

“Perhaps they were in  former
years,” rejoined the practical young
man, “but that must have been hefore
the mateh trust was organized.”

Patent to Prevent Baldneas.

His Private Opinion,

Mrs, Enpeck—Hereé's a story ahont
O nuin who actually sold his wife, Now
what do you think of that?

Enpeck--Oh, there are some fools in
the world who will buy any okl thing,

Couldn't Be Woree,

Hthel-Uharlle Saplelgh isu't guite
himeelf of Mmte.
Mrances ~Indeed! | hadn't notlemd

auy lmprovement,

Hated to Boe Disturb.d.
“That Is the laziest boy I ever met."
n“rh’ M?"

“Well, T told him he might wake wy
some day and find hhmseM famons.'

“"Was he pleased

“No, he said he hoped he wonldn
wake up before the alarm clock wend
oft.”

More Than Lifelike,

DeAuvher (showing portrolt)—Whas
do yon think of it, old man?

Oritlous—It's remarkably lifelike, la
it a portmlt of some friend of yours?

DeAuber—Yes, it Moggeby, |
thought you knew him.

Critieus—Know Muggshy? Why, of
course | know lhim. I've known biso
Intimutely for more than twenty yvears

Reason Why,

“But you Americans,"” protested the
Englishman, “have no ancestora 1w
whom you can point with pride.”

“Wall, that is our misgfortune rathes
than our fault,” replied the Americas
girl, "Most of our ancestors came fromw
England, you know."™

Practical Demonstration.

“Oh, how eould you!" exclulmed the
fair maid, who bad been kissed unex-
pectedly.

“It will afford me pleasure 1o shew
you," ealmly replled the audaciows
young man,

Whereupon he proceeded more slow-
Iy.

Little Willie—8ay, pa, what race de
we belong to—civilizad or balf<ivk.
lwed ?

Pa—Civllized, my son; but our next
door neighbors are only half-clvilsed.

Klight Interraption.
He kissed her once, ho kissed her twiwe,
He was the happlest of all men;
No doubt he wounld have kissed hex
thrice—
But her papa came in just then.

Shutting Him O,
Newpop—I have an unusually smart
little boy.

Nugsby—Yes, go I've been told.

Newpop (flattered)—Ah, who tek
you?"
Nagshy-——You did a moment ago.

His Choice.

Plodding Pete—Lew, ef youse wuz a
machine, wot kind wounld youse rutiwe
b ?

Lazy Lew—One
motion machines,

Modding Pete—Coz why?

Lazy Low—Aoz dey never work.

Didn't Mind Tt.

uv dem perpetvws)

Satan—Those men over there dom't

seem to mind the heat at all.
they?

The Janitor—They used to be Turke
ish bath attendants,

Who are

Proper Definition,
Little Willle—Say, pa, what is the
meaning of premonition?
Pa—It's something that alls peoph
who say ‘I told yon so," my son.

Two of a Kind,

“Yesa," enld the young drag clerk
who had been trotting in double har
ness for nearly two weeks; “I've got @
boss wife.”

“Well, you have my sympathy,” »e
Joined the man who had come in w
buy a bottle of halr restorer; “'ve ged
that kKind of a wife, too.”

Old, Old Stories.

“Is your husband fond of fletion ™
asked the |Merary woman.

“Yeos, Indesd,” replied Mrs, Gayboy.
“His favorite is the ‘detained-at-the-
otlice’ narrative, with the ‘sick-friend’
story a close secomd.”

Important Settlement.

The Friend—8o your engngemend
with Count DeBroque 15 a settled faes,
Is 1t7

The Ileiress—Notl quite. He 18 now
preparing a schedule of his debts fer
papa to settle,

His Lonely Flight,

“Oh, iy with me,” the young man cried,
“Where fordd hearts oft have flown.”
But her papa chanced to hear him, and—

Well, the young man flew nlone.

Juni fc;r n Binff.

Him—Would yon screan If 1 adp
tempted to kiss you?
Her—Indeed 1 would—if anyone

happened to be looking at the time.

Wise Young Man.
Elvira—And did he kiss you before
your chaperon?
Marela—Oh, no,
enongh 1o kiss her frest

e was wise

Nevessary Evil,
Miss Verjnlee—What a shame it fe
how the men deceive us poor Nomen
Miss Bluehose—"They wonld nevey
Bei A WOoIan to msrry then nless
they did, my dear.—Phiadelpliln Bulle

tin




