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THE WEST. KB61>TC, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 18. 1908. .I
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Devoted to InThe Adventures ' of Captain Ket No. K>-

::1. CEDCrS CATSPAWL A. J. Dawson, of1 the Loi 
dard, who is visiting CaiuJ 
nection with the launching 

edition of that jou
By CUTCLIFFE HYNE

, ... „ t for a ■ But at last he gave the command to ceeded watch with the dogged pa-
r-~>*htiiira some twelve hodrs later, ' of machinery and organisation, ann squarely, ranged mgn. repeat- batten down, and both watches rushed ttence of sallormen; but watch after
and he stepped out on Newport pk.V tired men in a dosen departments second “me "WWWIsher had repeat carpenter carry It out. The watch Kettle hung on behind the can-
form dnto a to* raw arid fresh from cursed Kettle for keeping them at such ed the w°rd ^tspaw and for m», to neip ca^pe ^tened. It vas dodgem at the weather end of the
.8.4-» Charnel. His s.nfth. worn a remorseless pressure over their tasks ' purpose he could not have used a bet m®^ Y* them that In that gale, and bridge. He was red-eyed and white-
portmanteau he could easily have car Down to her fresh water plimsoV tm ter spur. „rlm with that sea running, it was Insane cheeked, his torpedo beard was foulried in bin hand, tut there is an et I- steamer was sunk, and 'hen the toad-! The little captams face grew gnm ^‘“^kYbattenedlwr down long with sea salt, he was unpleasant v, 
queue about these matters which even ing ceased. Even Kellie did not dare as he read it By James he mut not^to n e look upon, but he was undeniably very
hard up shipmasters, to whom s shill-, to overload. He knew quite well that, tered, H Ls,, .. > i vhe hands clustered on the lurching much awake, and when the accident
ing is a flnan i:U rarity, must observe. ; there were Jealous eyes of a saamen s to ptoy 1 11 make hlm rue £ J with the water swirling came /which he concluded
and so he look a four-whee er down and firemen s union official wauhins However, though a make 6 re- against them waist high, and shipped Oedges effort to realise the coal boat's

the agent's office, and mide him- him from somewhere on the quays and a voyage it may be easyto make a re a^.nsc vneçi cove£,/ and got the Insurance), he was quite ready to cope
self known. The Sultan of Labuan. if she was trimmed an !*,<*, Ktoveher solve ‘ ® ,o n'ractlcli effect If the tarpaulin, over; then the Norwegian wUh emergencies.
it seemed, had come tip the Vsk and , marks the Sultan of if bu*n *2£}.t ^'miieri wasonboard human or carton ter keyed all faet with the From somewhere in the bowels of
gone Into dock barely an hour before, never be let go through the 4uter 4ock machinery wms on boa. , g R Gf wedge» working like some amphibious the ship there came the muffled boom
and so Kettle, obedient to his orders, gate. So the burden «« tolW to otherwise ^r making the SuRan nedge*, wor«n« U*e ^ of an explosion, the bridge buckled up
went down at- once to take her over. its legal bounds, and Ket.le Rot h^ L^buan fail to jf®*;11 ,• M flPd The Sultan of Labuan was fitted with beneath hie feet, so that he was veiv

It was not a pleasant operation, this clearance papers with the same fierce at all probable that Kettle would find| T«® to her holds, and nearly wrenched from his hoid; and
ousting another man from his «veil- business»* e bustle, and came back Itbeforehesawlt toyo^g^o^er-, WWW vmmgm to^ne -■ th the lron maln deck, which at Tm
hood, and as KttUe had been sup-; and stepped lightly up on to tha | When ^ld:‘havlbeen bailed away. So moment happened to be free of water!
planted a weary number of times him- ; tramps upper bridge. . Lo{ kind axe , with 1 from the moment of battening down, rippled and heaved like a tin biscuits?^«wrnr«ess1 t&xZJr*SrsSeS BHir.«srUhr, 5s

ever? » hfT ^ **
KV„raeroxS Ms « w« third engineer w^peVm^ock,^

Ket Us 0f^tiUtha?nheflwnTbeîngf’eyned îe£ ÆW^fuSlïïWSïïïS ^
.,fs a private question I d like to g? *£VS?Sll'2gg&t?2XZ “V*4 wa not more dan- SS TJStSTïîS^

ask you about running the boat/; , bally communicative. J f and their tiredness ready to Jump at Moreover; Caph OwenK tttewa ™ gerous.and wehavegotto Take ^re stokehoto from thé forâasUe and
ZgVvSS! troubfe ‘her °so'far." ! UP’’ ro,d KSt' ^«Sumfie, tides are high, and ^Jwe 'do not wantage to heaven | from h
Gedge jerked his head toward the ,;Mi ht well be.” retorted Capt. Wil- the current of the Usk is swift. It lings. To begin with he was the Sul- Qutck. Its got.to ^ all i B0T? ^red wretch^orled mît

door “Type out what you’ve got.” he 1iamq" -j haven’t had a blessed wink was going to be quick work if they tan of t^abuan’e captain, and, by the ^this hhtp tlU the weftth «‘lower away zem boat»* ” U t0|
Capt. Owen Kettle folded the letter- The shorthand writer went out f , , e , pulled my anchors out did not miss the tide, and the pitot, Immemorial etiquette on the sea, a ceases and we /an get .batches, off ; y eituation th-t

card, put it in his pocket, and relit his Ind dosed the glass door after her. ™ Thames mud S who had no special stake In the mat- ship’s captain ls always a loan so- again. Go round now and see » done Mere was a «ItuaUon that needed
cigar. Hé drew paper toward him. ®n0w- Kettle ” ! -Not Md bad weather, have you?” ter said it could not be done. Kettle, daily apart. He Is a dictator for the yourself, Mr Murgatroyd. Please.! ^ onee and Kettle
and took out a stub of pencil and tried Capt Kettle hesitated. ft was an weather’s been right enough, however, thought otherwise, and the time being, to addressed aa "Sir ; and Watch the doctor dowse the *a.»6y ,iel,m«° n» ^f^m,hfneath,hl3
to make verse, which was his habit awkward Subject to begin upon. Bit thicklsh thlfs ah.” . pilot In consequence saw some sea- would be regarded with social awe and fire and then gojrnd take away all disking he .lugged out the revolver
when things were shaping themselves “Now then, captain, out with it -what’s liept you from having a manship which gave him chills down coldness by his own brother If the the forecastle matches »o the »€« alr6M^ ’
awry, but the rhymes refjsed to come.’ QUick I m In the dickens of a hurry." wa{'h below then"’ the back. said brother were on board as one of can’’t smoke Put out the aide light and showed It with ostentation. "'By
He changed the meter; he gave up -t wi6h vou'd let me know a little ■■'Frald of losing the ship, captain, I "By gum, captain,” he said, when the mates or one of the assistant en- the masthead light, and the binnacle James, he shouted, do you want to 
laboring to fit the words to the air of m()re exactiy-ln confidence of course- nexer been up before the Board of Trade they were fairly out of the river, "you gineers. ’.amps Quartermasters must steer as Ant I’ll
“Swanes River,” and started fresh how you wish me to run this steam- vet and don't want to try what it feels eah handle her.” With the chief engineer alone, al- best they can from the unlit *y.°U aS?‘ ..
lines which would go to the tune of boat.* Do you want me to—I mean—” nke.. till I know her, pilot, and then though he does not sit at meat with Aye, aye. But you don t meait the BiBWWda ab?ve th?
“Greenland’s Icy Mountains,” a meter “Well get on. get on.” ••(>»” said Kettle with a sigh, “It’s I’ll show you.” him, may a merchant captain unbend, sidelights, too, do ye. There s a-big lot hrav 1 of the gale, and
with which at other times he had been “When do you want her back?” horrible- they’re brutes, I know, I “Haven’s got nerves enough. Look and with the chief of the Sultan of of shipping here in the hay, and we * were cowed into sullen obedi- 
notoriously successful. But it failed <Ged*e leaned back in his chair, tap- h_ve been there.” you, captain, you’ll be having a bad Labuan Kettle had picked a difference might easy get run .down-- The old
him now. He could not get the jingle; bis teeth with the end of his pen. \.g r mieht have guessed,” said Wil- crumple-up if you bustle, a big-loaded over a commission on bunkering not man caught an ugly look from Kettles Carpenter, take a couple of men ana 
spare feet bristled at every turn; and ^Took here captain.” he tald, 'you 1Iqinfl drilv ‘ steamboat about the docks at that ten minutes after he had first stepped face and broke off. And grumbling away below with you and see what’s
the field of poppies, on which his muse didn't come’ here to talk rot like this. 1.^ok hyere “ said Kettle, “what are rate.” on board. He had the undoubted some ancient saw about “obeying or- broke. You blessed, split-trousered, me-
was engaged, became every moment You’ve had your orders already. You ÿou driving at?” “Never bent a plate ink my life.” knack of commanding men; he could aers if you break owners, he shuffled chantes, away down to your engine
more and more elusive. aren't a drinking man, or I’d say you * ..No offence captain, no offence. I’ll “Well, I hope you never will. Look look exactly after his employer’s, pro- off down the ladder. £2°m or rV come and kick you there.

It was no use. He put down the were screwed. So there’s something just 8hut my' head now. Guess I've you, now. you’re a little tin wonder in party, but he had an unfortunate habit Heavier and heavier grew the squalls, The second mate and his watch get
pencil and sighed, and then, frowning else behind. Come, out with It.” been talk!ng too much already. Re- the way of seamanship.” of making himself hated in the pro- carrying with them spindrift which tarpaulin^ over those broken skylights,
at himself^ for his indecision, took out “j hardly know how to bfgin.” : FU[t 0f being overtired, I suppose. Let's “Quartermaster,” said Kettle, “tell cess. j beat like gravel against the two oil- Where s Mr. Murgatroyd? In his bunk,
the letter card again, and deliberately don’t want rhetoric. If you’ve on the ship’s papers. They my steward to bring two goes of whls- In the course of that night an iron skinned tenants of the collier’s upper I suppose, as usual; not his watch;
re-read it, front and back. *ot A tale tell it. if not—” Mr. Gedge ;ir#> nj, ln this tin box.” ky up here on the bridge. Pilot, if belaying pin whisked up out of the bridge; worse and worse grew the sea. no affair of his if the ship’s blown to

- But I’d rather you said out what you say such things to me you make darkness, and knocked off his cap as Great, green waves reared up nke, heaven when he» off duty. Here,
____ _________ I you got to «ay.” me -feel like a girl with a new dress, he stood on the upper bridge, and Just walls, crashed on board and filled the ydu steward go and turn out. Mr.
Capt. Kettle stood the rudeness with- “Thanks, captain, but no. This Is; and I want a drop of Dutch courage before the dawn a chunk of coal whiz- with boiling, yeasty surge. Murgatroyd.

settled, rightly or wrongly, he always out so much as a flush. He sighed a t^e flrst time we’ve met, I think?” j to keep my blushes back.” zed up and smashed itself into splint- ^be funnel stays and the scanty rig- The men bustled about after their
stuck to dis decision. But here, on uttle. and then, after another few mo- .So far as i remember.” | “Well,” said the pilot, when the era on the wheel house wall, not an Sing hummed like harpstring» to the errands, and the engines, which had
the letter-card, was a matter he could ments’ thought, took the letter card “Well there you are then; personally whisky came, “here’s lots of cargo, inch from his ear. But as Kettle re- sale. stopped for a minute, began to rumble
not get the balance of at all; it refused from his pocket and laid it on his em- vou no’doubt are a very nice pleasant i captain, and good bonuses.” piled to the first of these complimente Deep though she was in the water, on again. Capt. Kettle paraded the
tobft* U toini Hwt’il. even temporarily, nlover’a table. After Gedge had gentleman, but still there’s no getting: "Here's deep-draft steamers for you, by three prompt revolver shots almost -here were times when her stem heav- swaying bridge and awaited dévelop
pa fact that you’re a stranger to pilot, and plenty ef yater under ’em." before the thrower had time to think, f* UP Çlear» Rnd, the propeller raced ments. ■ ,
far t'.o large to be hazarded by a more sheets he took the card up In his - and anyway, you're in Gedge's The whisky drained down its ap- and rushed out and caught the second , a noisy Catherine wheel of fire and Presently the bareheaded, steward 
hasty verdict either one way or the fingers and skimmed it over. ; employ and I’m not* and there’s a ; pointed channels, and the pilot said: assailant by the neck-scruff and fore- foam. On every side, ahead, abeam fought his w*ay up the bridge ladder
other: and the difficulty in coming to As he read t*. color deepened In his ,,lw of "llbel ln th1s country which gets "By the by, I’ve this for you, cap- ed him to eat up every scrap of coal and astern, were nodding yellow lights, against the tearing wind, and bawled
eny satisfactory conclusion Irritated face, and Kettle saw- that he was and* hits you whether you are talk- tain," and brought out a letter card. that had been thrown the all-nation Jerked about by unseen ships over out some startling news. It’s Mr.
hi™ heavily. moved, but said nothing. For a mo- ine ,ruth or lies/" "Typewritten address,” said Kettle, crew decided that he was too ugly to thunderous, unseen waves. It was a Murgatroyd’s room that’s been blown

The letter-card was anonymous, and ment tliere-was silence between them.' -Engltsh laws are beastly, and that’s "No postmark on the stamp. Who's tackle usefully, and tacitly agreed to r|W»r Biscay gale, such as all vee- up, sir, made a ’orrid mess of. Chins
seemed to present no clue to its au- and Gedge tapped at his teeth and was' a fa<;t " It from?" let him alone for the future and to 8ele may count on in that corner of says 'e picked up Ns lighted pipe In the
thorshtp. It was typewritten, it was apparently lost In thought. Then he • Reading about them in, the paper’s "Man I came across. Look you, do their lawful work. The which, of the seas one voyage out of eight, a alleyway, sir, an’ It must a’ been that
posted, as the stamp showed, in New said: -where did you get this?" quite enough for me. Now,' captain, though. I didn’t know’him; but he course, was exactly what Kettle deslr- ®ale with heavy seas in the midst of that fired the gas.”
castle; it committed its Writer In no "Through the post.” | suppose we go ashore with these pa said there was a useful tip In the let- ed. a dense crowd of shipping. But there “The blamed old thickhead,” sail
dsgree whatever. But it made state "And why did you bring it to me?" | p„r3 and j can B|gn 0ff and you can ter which It would please you to have By this time the Sultan of Labuan waf nothing to it which seamanship Kettle, savagely.
ments whlçh, ir true, ought to. have “i thought you might have something g^gn on Afterward we’U have a drop after you sailed.” had run down the Cornish coast, had un5er ordinary circumstances could “ ’E was arskln’ for you. sfr. was the
fi nt 1 Lit0. ^nai servitude; and to say a.bout it.” I 0f whisky together, if you like, just Kettle tore off the perforated edges, rounded Land’s End, and was standing n(^ n'eet- ... . . mate, though7 we couldn’t rightly make
tr,,o or ,U1,H - “Shown It to anyone else. to show there's no ill-will.” tnd looked Inside the cafd.' Here was off on a course | hlch would make Capt. Kettle hung on hour after out what ’e said.”
,I.ua,’.made _ a,p. Kettle heir to a whole ’“No, sir; I am to your service, and -You are very polite, captain," said another anonymous communication, Flnisterre her next landfall. The JV®ur under shelter of the dodgers on “He won’t be rle*s d to see. me.

. a"xletX aPd tr"ublf' earning your pay.” | Kettle. “I’m sure I don't like the no- also from “Well-wisher.’’ and. gs be- glass was sinking steadily; the sea- the upper bridge, a email, wind tornsh- Smoking, toy James, was he?”
a" exeellent academic rule to “Yes; I pulled ycu*>out of the gutter t’nn of stepping in to take awày your fore, warning him against the ma- scape was made up of blacks and ed. flffure tn yellow oltoklns and black “The mate’s burnt rp Nke a piece r'?

disregard anonymous letters, again quite recently, and you said employment. But 114' hadn't been hinati<aa$ of-George^ ngtldea whites .and lurid grays; hut though r.Vxber hoots. About such a coke,”’ said the stewa-d persuasively,
but It is by no means alwayg an easy you'd be able to get your wife's clothes * Jfio he’d have got some one else.” who th* man was who gave It you?*' the air was cold and raw, the weather breeze in an ordinary way he would <• »$; cawn’t last long."
;lV; *° And there are times out 0f pawn with your-edvance note. . The other turfled on him quickly. he asked. - was not any worse than need have have thought little. Taking tats ves- The carpenter came up on the bride*".

a Jrtend*y warning must be con- “I'm very grateful to you for gitan "Don't think you’re doing me a bad * * WelWdiu have a bit of a talk with been expected for the time of year. Se' through it with the minimum of “Dose blow-up vas not so bad-for der_ 
anonymously or not.at all. Bu’ me the bêrth. sir, and I shall be turn, captain, because you aren't. I him arffla drink, and I rather gather- The hatches were off, ayid a good ^P?®P,L1waf ?.nly bart of the daily me- ole ship. sir.. She nod got any plates.

Kettle did not worry his head about faithful servant to you an long as I m v,as never so pleased to step out of a ed he might have had something to strong smell of coal gas billowed up chanlcal routine, but he stood there a started dot I can see. Dey have del
the ethics of anonymous letter writing i„ y0ur employ. But If there's any- hirthouse in my life. Only thing do witb Insurance, but he didn't say from below and mingled with the sea' pray to the liveliest anxiety. bilge pumips running, but der’s no*i
aJ. a Profee/lon ; his attention, was thing on. I’d like to be ln your coufi- ;s j bo)ie j aren’t dqing you a bad his name. Why, isn’t he a friend of scents. 1 .The thousand-and-one dangers in the ! mucb water. Vnd der mate, sir. He

UI! u1' ^ s 'yP®wr'tteJ1 Çard from dence. I know she Isn’t an old c.up. tu-n by letting you step in.” yours?" With all a northern sailor’s distrust hfy appeared befpre him magnified. If say he vould like to see you. He's In
v,o^e.’wls ' r’ whic" he held In his but—" , "By James,"' said Kettle, “do speak “i rather think he ls,” said Kettle, for a “Dago,” Kettle had spotted his 'he ship for any sudden and unavoid- Ver’ bad way."
nand* -, _ .X_ I "But what?" I plain, captain; don't go on hinting like “but I can’t be quite sure yet.” He spruce young Italian second mate as, “P1® reason went down, the odds were -AH right.” said Kettle. “I’ll go and

"Tour ship goes to sea never to reach "She’s uneconomical. Her engines are this." did not add that the anonymous writer Gedge's probable tool, and watched him fha' he himself and all hands would 8ee him.” He called up the Italian se-
port. There is an insurance robbery old fashioned. It wouldn't pay to fit "lam maundering on loo much, cap- guaranteed him a present of £50 if like the apple of his eye. No man’s °e drowned. But at the same time Cond mate on to the Bridge and gave
cleverly rigged. You think yourself her with triple expansions and new ;a|n and that’s a fact. "Result of be- the Sultan of Labuan drew no Insur- actions could have been more inno- , d8® would be gratified to Bo easily { over charge of the ship to him, and
very smart, I know, but this 'time you boilers.” 1 tog about tired out. I suppose. But ance money till he had moored her cent and normal, and this, of course, touching the coveted Insurance money. then went below.
are being made a common gull of." i "I see. Tou appear to know a lot- you must excuse me speaking further; (n port Said. made things all the more suspicious. The fear of' death did not worry the The author of all the mischief, the

And the writer wound up by saying: about the ship, captain—more than I here’s that confounded libel law to From the verv cutset the voyage of The engineer staff, who had access to *'"le skipper in the very least de- stupid old man who. through sheer
"I can't give you any hint of how it’s do myself, In fact. I know you’re a think about. Now, captain, here’s the 1 the Sultan of Lahuan twas unproplttous. the bilge cocks, and could arrange dis- f'ee whatever, but he had a most crass ignorance, had pone to bed and
going to he done. Only I know the small tin saint when you're within gey of the charthouee door, and if I Before she was clear oi the Usk It was asters to machinery, were likewise, ex- thorough objection to being In any smoked a pipe in this nowder mine, la^
game’s fixed. So keep your weather hail of that Ebenezer, or Bethel, or. you'll let' me. I’ll go out first and you found that three more of lier crew officio, Suspicious pensons, but as it was way Mr- Gedge s catspaw. • horribly Injured In the littered allay-
eye skinned and take the Sultan of wahtever you call it here ashore, but at | can lock It behind you. You’ll find ! had managed to slip away ashore and quite Impossible to overlook them at Twice they had near escapes from way, with a bur-» ~ r-°hlon under
Labuan safely out and back, and may- sea you’ve got the name for not bèing one of the tumblers beside the water j so were gone beyond replacement, all hours and on all occasions, he had belrig run down. The first time was the shocking remnants of his head,
be you’ll get something more solid than over particular.” ' I bottle broken; It fell out of my hand whilst she was still to the brown regretfully to take them very largely. from a sodden blundering Cardiff Ore Most of his injuries were plain to the .
a drink, From. Tour Well-wisher.” "At sea,” said the little sailor with this morning Just after I’d docked her: "muddy waters of the Bristol channel' on trust. steamer, which was driving north eye, and It was a marvel that he lln-

Capt. Kettle was torn, as he read, a sigh. I am what I have to be. But but all the rest is according to the there were too several breakdowns in Blundering incomnetent old Murea-I through the thick of It, with very lit- gered on at alt. It was very evident
by many conflicting sentiments. Loy- I couldn't do that. I’m a poor man inventory; and I'll knock off three- the engine room which necessitated I troyd the mate was the onlv man on D® of herself showing except two that he could not live for long, and Jt
alty to Mr. Gedge, his owner, was one sir; I’m pretty nearly a desperate man. pence for the tumbler when we square stoppages and anxious recalrs The! board to whose honestv Kettle hart stumpy masts and a brine-washed was clear, too, that he wanted toof them. Gedge had sold him before, but there are some kinds of things up.” engilmf of the Sultan of Uibuan were! ^ leJt ftdth slmpW bLause he con smokestack. She would have ffovlous- speak.
but that was in a way condoned by that are beyond me. I know its done. They plunged straightway Into the her weak spot, for otherwise her hull sldered him too etuotd to be Intrusted ly drowned out any lookout on her Kettle’s resentment died at the sight
this present appointment to the Sultan often enough, but—you’ll have to ex- aridities of business, and kept at it wag a0und enough. But ' these ma- with anv operation so delicate as bar-1 toredeck, and the bridge officers got of this poor charred cinder of human-
of Labuan. And he wanted very much cuse me. I can’t lose her for you. | till the captaincy had been formally chines were old and wasteful ln steam, ratry and to Mureatrovd he more or '°° much spindrift to their eyes to see ity, and he kne't to the Utter and lls-
to know what were Mr. Gedge’s wishes "Who’s asking you?” said Gedge iatd down and handed over, and then and made all the difference In economy less confided his Intentions I wlth any clearness. But time ls money, tened. The sea noises and "the ship
over the matter. cheerily. .“I'm, not. Don't jump at the opportunity for further revelations which divides a profit from a lose to “I hear there’s à scheme on hoard and ®ven Cardiff ore steamers must noises without almost drowned

His own code of morality on this conclusions, man. I don't want the was gone. these modern days of fierce sea com- to scuttle this steamboat " he said i make Passages, and so her master words, and the old mate’s voice was
subject was peculiar. Ashore to South Sultan of Labuan lost. She s not my, Capt. Williams was clearly worn out petition.” "because she’s too expensive tn run’I drove her blindly ahead full steam, very weak. It was only here and
Shields he y as as honest as a bishop; bqpt ship. I'll grant; but I can run her with weariness; responsibility had with Murgatroyd the old blue-face Well Mr Gedge the owner gave me slap-elop-wallow, and trusted that there he could pick up a sentence,
he was a .strict chapel member: he at a profit for all that: and even M I kept him going till then, but now that mate Kettle had Men shipmates be- orders to run her and he told me he other P®oPl® would get out of his way. “Nearly got to wind’ard of you. skip-
did not even steal matches from the couldn’t I am not the sort of man to responsibility had ended he was like fore,1 a„d there existed between the made a profit on her I’m tog by I Kettle’s keen eyes picked her up out per. . . . It was me. . . . Gedge
captain ■ room at Hallett’s, his house tty and make my dividends out of a man in a trance. His eyes drooped, two men a strong dielike and a certain Mr Gedge’s words and I'm going to ot the 8ea mists Jjist in time, and paid me fifty pound for the job. . .

*^whlchi b?8 alwa>® been a re- Lloyd's. No, not by any means, cap- his knees failed drunkenly; he was mutual esteem. They interviewed over take her to Port Said And^let^me' ported his own helm, and missed her scuttle her. . . after Gib. . . .
Dec“lati°m At sea he con- tain; I ve got my name to keep up. past speech,..and if Kettle had not by duty matters when the pilot left. “Mr. tell you this if she stone anvwhere i 8he«ring bow with the Sultan of La- would' 'a done it. too. . . in spite of

hi?3se f to be bought, body and Capt. Kettle brought up a sigh of main force dragged him off to a bed Murgatroyd,” said the little skipper, on the road and goes down all*hands' buan's quarter by a short two fathoms, your blooming teeth.”
soul, by his owner for the time being, relief. “Glad to hear it, sir; I m glad at a temperance hotel, he would have “you'll keep hatches off, and do every- go down with her even if I have to* A touch in that insane turmoil of sea The old fellow broke off, and Kettle
and was perfectly ready to risk body to hear it. But I thought it best to toppled down incontinently and slept thing for venttiatîon This Welsh shoot them myself Ê2 they’d better would haVe 8ent both steamers down leam ne^* to hTm “How were you go-

Bu?°the au^stion8^! ^ o am ‘ ^ IS ^ ^ That beastly in the gutter like one dead Asltwas coaV| a8 ga88y petroleum.” hear wh^s Tnthe wl^ andha^ a! ^, the shellsand the flickering weed l!Sr 1STJSK
Dav to he ***’ hoxv vas this letter upset me. I he la> on the counterpane in the heav- “Aye. aye,” rumbled the mate; “but chance to save their own skins. You] bclow; but there was no touch, and There was no answer. A second time

■p JL i^,°eifarned,_ _ — ! Gedge laughed slily. “Wéll, if you lest #of s.eep. the picture of a,strong how about when heavy weather comes understand what I mean?” 80 jack -went her way with merely a he repeated the question, and then
,_yP 1111 then he would have said: “By want to know frho wrote the letter, I man worn out - with watching and la- an<j the decks are full of water?'* “Aye,” grunted the mate. perfunctory interchange of curses again a third time. The f .iate heard
driving the Sultan of Labuan over the did it myself.” *’ «iaîd^îor minute or so Kettle “You’ll have fresh orders from me “Well, just let the word of it slip* which were blown Into nothingpess $y him. The sea roared outside, the wind
seas as fast as could be done on a given ’ Kettle started. He was obviously in- stood beside the. bed and gazed upon before then. Get hoses to work now out—in the right way, you under- 9?® gale. Escapes on these occasions boomed overhead, the cluttered wreck-
coal consumption, by ruthlessly keep-; credulous. | h,m thoughtfully. and sluice down. The ship's a pigstye.” stand.” didn't count, and it ls etiquette -not to age clanged about the alleyway. The
ing down expense ; and, in ifact, by “Well, to be accurate. I did it by de-, “By James,” he muttered, “if I could . “Aye, aye; but the hands are dog- “Aye, aye. Hadn’t we better get the 8Pm?k a,bout them ashore afterward. old man was past speech, but he open-
making the steamer earn the largest puty. You hae yer doots, eh? Hang make you speak, captain, I Relieve you tired.” hatches on and battened down? She’s Tbe second shave scame from a big ed an eye, his one remaining eye, and
possible dividend in the ordinary way ; it man; what an unbelieving Jew you could tell a queerish tale.” “Then it’s your place to drive them, shipping in green pretty often now, I white-painted Cape liner, which came slowly and solemnly winked,
of commerce. But this typewritten ‘ are.” He pressed one of the electric But Kettle did not loiter by this tac- I should have thought you’d been long and the weather's worsening There’s UP “*om aetern, lit like a theatre and It was his one recorded attempt at
ietter-cafd hinted at other purposes. ' pushes by the side of his desk, and iturn bedside. He had signed on as enough at sea to know "that. But if a good slop of water getting down a*most defying the very gale itself, humor during a lifetime, and the ef-
whicn he knew were quite within the' the shorthand writer came in and stood master of the Sultan of ‘Labuan; he you aren’t up to your business. Just below and they say it’s all the bilge Her lookouts and officers were on the fort was his last. His jaw dropped,
bounds or possibility, and if he was ; at the doorway. was hi Mr. Gedge’s employ and earn- say, and I’ll swop you over with the pumps can do to keep it under.” watch for lights. But the unlit col- wagging to the thud of the ship, his

^adta cat8Paw” “Miss Payne, you typed this letter- lag Mr. Gedge’s pay; and every minute second mate right now.” “Mr. Meddle Murgatroyd," Kettle *JeL which was half her time masked eye opened In a glassy, unseeing stare.
He hit the unfinished poems on the card, didn’t you?” he asked, and Miss wasted on a steamer means money The old mate’s face grew purpler. "It snapped, “are you master of this by 016 seas Hke a half-tide rock, never and he was as dead a thing as the.

table a blow with his fist. “By James!” Payne dutifully answered, “Yes.” lost. He went briskly across to the you want a driver,” he s^id, “you shall blamed ship, or am I? You leave me etruck their notice. iron deck he lay upon,
he muttered “a catspaw? I âiân’t think "Thank you. That’ll do. Well Ket- south dock and set the machinery of have one”; and with that he went his to give my orders when I think fit, Kettle, with all a shipmaster’s sturdy “Well, matey,” said Kettle, apos- 
kJ4 w that h**14 he/ore Well, we’d tie/ I • hope you re satisfied now? I business to work without delay. There ways and roused the tired * deckhands and get down off this bridge.” dislike for shifting bis helm when he trophising the poor charred form,
better have a clear understanding about sent this blessed card because I want- was grumbling from mates, engineers to work after the time-honored meth- “Aye," grunted the mate, and wad- legally had the right of the road held “we've been shipmates before, but I
the matter. J ed to see how deep this shore-going and crew that they had been given ods. died clumtily down below. on till the great knife-like bow was never liked you.

He got up, crammed the blue letter honesty of your’s went, which I’ve leisure for scarcely a breath of Shore Blut if Capt. Kettle did not spare his The old man's suggestion about the not a score of yards from his taffrail had your points,
card into his pocket, and took his cap. heard so much about and now I know, air, but Kettle was not a man who crew he was equally hard on himself, hatches had touched upon a sore point. But then he gave way roared out an bY a pukka parson in Gib, and have

<L<:2r’ he caIled down 40 Mr9- and y°u may take 1t from me that, courted popularity from his underlings He ‘ was at sea now and wearing his Kettle knew quite well that it was order to tâte quartermaster at the wheel a stone put over your ugly old head.
Kettle, who was engaged on the fam- you 11 profit by it financially in the by offering them Indulgences. He sea-going conscience, which was an dangerous to leave the great gaps in and the Sultan of Labuan fell away to if I have to pay for it myself. I

wash in the kitchen below, “I've very near future. The shipmasters stated that their duty was to get the entirely different piece of mental n*p- the decks undefended by planking and starboard. As if the coal boat had been think I can hammer out a bit of verse,
got to run up to the office to see Mr. I ve had to do wfth have been mostly, water ballast out and the coal under chanism to that which' regulated his tarpaulin. A high sea was running, a magnet the Cape liner followed too, which'11 make that stone a thing

do?l 4hlnk 1 9ulte under- rogues, apd when I get hold of a hatches in the shortest time on record, actions ashore. He had received Mr. and the heavy laden coal boat rode drawing nearer hand over fist ' People will remember,
stand his wishes about running the straight man I know how to appreci- and mentioned that pe was the man Gedge's precise instructions to run the both deep and sodden. Already he Changing direction further was as "Bv James though won't Gedge beMal. Get your tea when It’s ready. a'e him. Now, good by. captain and who would see It done. coal boat to the ordinary method, and had put her .a ptitotandahaft to iangerfugaehMptog onashe wu “ mad^^ov™ This- - oXe will totok !
v~ungs\er«a waitine *ep J°U and lhe mail^frnm^lJre1 hind6 their drivTr^back be' te JiiuSfr t0 d° 11 retentleasly and westward of her course, so as to take Kettle bawled to the quartermaster to Spotted the game you were play in-
' g ®re watting. da'<;h 'he midnight mall from here, htod their driver a back they awore; to the letter. the oncoming seae more fairly on the "Steady on that,” and then -the great, for him, and murdered you out of

Capt. Kettle thought out many things y°u 11 Juet K®' down to Newport to- a®®kha”df'aad 'hree of the etoke- He had had his doubts about Mr. bow. white steam-hotel suddenly seemed to hand. Well, that’s all right, and It
as he Journeyed froi# South Shields morrow to time to see her come Into hold crew deserted. leaving their Gedge’s real wishes before, and even But still he hung on to the open Wake to her danger and swerved off won’t hurt you matey. I want Gedge
to the grimy office of his employer In d°cK Take' her- over at once you wages «id were teplaced by others the episode of Miss Payne’, the typ£ hatches. The coal below was gLsy to on her old course ’again sTclo/e to underetand l’m I man that’^01
Xewcastle, but his data: were insuffi- ^now, we can t have any time wasted, from --- ‘J14 writer had not altogether deceived a degree, and If the ventilation was were they that Kettlefancted he could to be dealt straight with. I want
< ent, and he wss unable to get hold H|fe: K°odby, I m frantically busy. work went remorselessly on under tlie him; but the second letter from "Well- stopped, It would be terribly liable to hear the quick, agitated rattle of her Mr. Blessed Gedge to understand that
r - „any scheme by which he could But busy though he might be, Mr. gray of the fog so long as day- wisher," which the pilot brought on explosion. The engine and boiler rooms wheel engines as they gave her a I’m not the kind of lamb to make Into
vwvri«SS?P25Ctl What ‘Î’ d° say the VetterT-afterTaot Kettle^' of^a^elcitri^arc lamoa 5°aX*’ cleafed matter up beyond a were bulkheaded off, and there wae no “hard down” helm. And he certainly a catspaw by any manner of means.

ei7 1 Ï?4 °I ,4’ a very delicate sub- Î*4*8 ^J4; ^eht‘1ne/| wn « f »! 1 nf Irttt v a en a a d®t*bt- There was not the faintest danger from these, but the subtle coal- saw officers on her high upper bridge I bet he does tumble to that, too. But
ject. Mr. Gedge had hired him as departure. Instead, he took out a hand- ; was full of gritty dust and the rog.r chance that Gedge had written that; gas would spread over all the rest of peering at him through the drifting I bet also that he sacks me from this
captain of the Sultan of Labuan, had kerchief and wiped hie forehead and j of falling coal. A waggon was shunt- there was not the faintest reason to the vessel's living quarters—as the ®ea smoke with a curiosity that was berth before I’ve got the coals overp w°aAn« teM? m"M?«C7the 2 Z SSSffiSSSJSs

ph»xnfM%^M XrKe^^weut h„ wayJ g
XXdg^ Ml stalth could handle, but for« wLfCap^^etUe'^ulTh'a^d  ̂ ^ ^ ^ tra«*P‘"g'‘™d« the *» 2°« t0 hlg

rn S1C&hXred m^ee,f Ifâ,1^ to^Me,^, “M ^TheVe?! ÎTSS ' wïîî-TSÜK ?e gT'*™ Renter came up

apon Gedge tn his office, and saw him a. third class carriage and to dream and choked as they steered the black a«« mariner thinks no more of "mak- tentog down the hatches both forward had’ passed away but whole? gale „ „„.„v
signing letters and casting occasional the dreams of a man who, after many avalanches Into place; and .presently tog the Insurance pay" than the av- and aft, or being Incontinently swamn- still remained and the sea was if r Ko, no. Chips, put the canvas away,
sentences to a young woman who filek- vicissitudes, has at last found right- another of the huge stalths crawled «rage traveller dora of robbing Ms ed. Hour aftlr iS^r Kettie to ™ U anythtog héavton The coM boit J w f”6 “rt f!
eithem down In shorthand. ecus employment. It was a new ex- up along the dock wall, with a gasp- fellow-countrymen by the importation glistening oilskins had been stump- rarely showed all of herself at onde 2îïf’»5nd 1
. The dtipo*'ner frowned. He was very perienee for him, and he permitted tog tank-loco and a train of waggons of Belgian cigars and Tauchnltz nov- Ing backwards and forwards across above the yvaters. Her progress was to^stvlé T owe’ hlüf Æ
J>u*y; Tfi1’ captain " he said, "what himself the luxury of enjoying It td in attendance, and then the Sultan of ®L* from a channel packet. And with the upper bridge, watching his *t£m- a success!™ of dives, her dlco“.*io“l iet"^fe enou^ to Port Sa.rt^« *
is It? Talk ahead. | can listen whilst 'he full. Labuan was being loaded through the Kettle, too, loyalty to an employer, boat Hke a cat, and holding on with (when she was visible), a fringe of I 8 enough to Port Said now.
t sign these lettera. A train clattered him tnto Mon- after hatch also. It Was a triumph «° long as that employer treated him his order to the very furthest moment «poutln scuppers. Watch had suc-
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the following interview t<
nipeg Telegram recently ;

‘IWhen I left Canada las 
ter mating a tour throng 
minion as one of Sir ; fho 
nessy’s guests, it was»’wit 
determination, more J! t ha 
twice expressed in public 
I would find some r 
a more tangible and perm.. 
to the deep impressions w 
da had made fipon me, 
found in the seventeen art 
I afterwards published in 
ard. My feeling was fctr0 
not alone in thé- interests 
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« lean:
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irl upon

country, 
entire empire, it was urge

better., unisary that a 
should exist among 
home regarding the j'ondr 
development of this: g tea 
As a writer,my thoughts 1 
to literary and jourhjrHsti 

But I discove 
journal pttiilist 

exclus

our

was
influence.
long that a 

old country, to deal
interests, wtjul/d 

regarded as a specialist jo 
accordingly would only be 
and read by those pcpple 
already a stake and jan
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i

some
greater Britain "whi

England. It was tp 
ent to me that my end co 
attained by merely reichin 
pie as those who, in arty 
be relied upon from 
interest, to keep themsel 
regarding Canadian affairs 
ed to reach the huge, majo 
people who are consc.ous i 
no stake or interest jin Gr

from
m«ii, ui a u oaj ‘xo offence, captain, n<

So there’s something jUS^ shut my head now. 
Come, out with It.”

“I hardly
“I don’t want rhetoric. Va* w...^ ~ ,

. I got a tale tell it, if not—” Mr. Gedge are,an |n this tin box.”
Capt. Kettle was a /nan who made jeant over his desk again and went on 

up hiq mtyid over most matters with signing his letters, 
the qilickness of a pistolshot ; and once

moti

, r, L , a... PV tjWuporarliy. plover’s table. WjKH. ....
from his ^nd/ it^ involved^ interests COnned through and signed a couple

more
ain.)

..Standard of* Emp 
“From this desire name 

for the publioaltion oi a s 
weekly journal to be < 
Standard of Empire^’’ wi 
reach every single raider 
Standard as an integral 
or her morning papef, to 
without its being ordered 

asked for. In sho

-

or even 
interests of Canada and 1 
overseas states which 1 
finely heads and le#ids, 
steadily week by week, p 
Our people at home wit* 
tion from them, and wb 
like it or not; that they 
made to like it; thafl: the) 
made conscious of 
stake in Canada, and act 
ous to obtain a pergonal 
dual stake in the deVelopi 
greatest Dominion with n 
of the centre ^nd ,Mse of 
and, as I firmly believe, 
ture state of the British 
governance and control.

Business! End 
“In this matter I was

L

thei

warmest sumpathy and 
the editor of the Dail) 
whose entire connection 
paper work is based upoi 
for the extended fepres 
Greater Britain in Gr 
But the scheme hadf to b 
to the touchstone ot (the 
chemist, whose business 1 
ables. him to pronounce 
tion practicable or otthe 
business eyes were broug 
upon its details, and 
jection was raised that 
involved the giving a,way 
of a sixteen page weekly 
the endowment of H wi 
circulation and prestige 
oldest and greatest j of 
papers. On the face of 
tion was difficult. But 
remember that I !«$t I 
last year primed 
only with vivid impress 
country’s immense resouri 
sibilities, but also iw'ith 
ed assurances ot the lea 
those Canadians who are 
ponsihle for your jnagni 
tieth century development 
so to remember my| prom 
Canada with regard to 
ent and tangible shape w 
be given to theses! impr 
thé services to Canada * 
Jesuit therefrom—to Can 
Old Country and to the 
if I am certain of one 
than another, it is tha 
ment which benefits o:

the

the

the

But, by James, you 
You shall be buriel
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the Marc< number of “1 
and Motor Spôrtsl in C 
lished by W. J. jTaylo 
stock, Ont. v Froi 
sport of caribou h 
land we are take 
in the Gatineau tfalley, 
a Quebec reserve, a st 
in Miskoka; while an un 
in New Brunswick; #rov 
ers are sometimes preps 
their failures as well 
their successes, The 
hunt is told about, whi] 
Is also described. ! The 
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