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Kerrigan's Christmas Sermon.

By L. FRANK TOOKER.

Knocking gently on the slide of the
companionway, Kerrigan, at the sharp
call of the captain, descended slowly
into the cabin, with his cap in his hand.

“Seeun’ ’s the b'ys is goun’ ashore,
sir,” he began in his caressing Irish
speech, “I thought I'd like to tak’ the
run mesilf, sir. Me shoes is that bad,
me toes is blushin’ from the shame av
their barefaced immodesthy.” He held
up a huge foot, disclosing a shoe mear

they came, in the pride of their strength,
to the glittering front of one for the
third time, only to have the doors slam-
med and locked in their faces.

The four looked at one another in
grieved, incredulous surprise. Then
Kerrigan’s brown, good-natured coun-
tenance flattened itself against the glass
of the door, and he tapped gently on
the pane with his huge, tar-stained
fingers.

Now a sailor’s mind is trained to the
meeting of sudden emergencies with
incredible swiftness, and with a unani-
mity that would have been impossible
in landsmen, the four seamen, without
parleying, met the, obstacle in their
path.

Two doors below, a row of new
buildings was going up, with lumber
piled at the edge of the sidewalk. Hot
with the insult, as they thought it, they
hurried thither, seized a floor-beam,
and swung back to the closed door. The
next moment it fell inward before their
battering-ram, with a jingling of glass
and splintering of wood.

Out of the uproar of the room the

Two' white-aproned waiters slipped
past him, making for the door; but
Frithjof blocked the opening, with Sam
and Nicolao at his shoulders. All the
Swede’s normal good-nature was gone.
Flushed with anger at what he consid-
ered an insult, his face had an ugly
look. Nicolao was smiling, but he stood
like a cat ready to spring, and the New-
Englander’s eyes were dancing with the
joy of battle. Behind them, the watch-
ing crowd in the street momentarily in-
creased, and it shouted with ecstasy of
joyous expectation when two policemen
pushed through the door, shouldering
the huge Swede from their path.
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“Ut’s the trut’ ye’re sayun’, cap’n—

God’s trut’; but ut’s the young blood
av thim, sir, thot’s cryun’ for the fale
av the land, an’ will not let thim rist.
But I'll kape an eye on thim, sir, an’

| hustle thim aboard in the airly avenun’.

a I've no mind to stand battun’ me eyes

1 on the strates, waitun’ for a lot av

| callow b'ys, while me bunk is a-callun’
me. Thrust to me to bring thim back
airly an’ sober, sir.”

He took the money the captain gave
him, and backed deferentially away,
went slowly up to the deck and over
the side of the vessel into the yawl,
where his three companions on shore
leave waited impatiently for him. Two
of the crew who were to bring the yawl
back sat listlessly on the thwarts, yawn-
ing sleepily.

As he sank to his place in the stern,
he took his pipe from his pocket and
proceeded to fill it.

“Now pull, ye divils, pull!” he said
genially, as the boat splashed away to-
ward shore. “Ut’s me thot the ol
mon’s putt over ye, to kape ye out av
harrm’s way an’ fetch ye off airly.
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The oases were found later in satis
fying number. The swinging doors
that opened to them had swung so otten
before their joyous progress that as the
clocks of the city were striking nine




