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A Warning Of The Storm.
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though dimly. He had heard Leigh’s

‘tern commands, Aileen’s voice,

ferocious curses, later his
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was a mo 1ent amons=t the packed |

mass of

houldered !

Italian, in whi-h the spirituous stuff !

was -still stepped
fi, rwar l
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ing glitt®ring

dully in his|
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d that every shot 1 the revolver

pace, crouciing evily,|

eld should at least huy one man’

| life.

nothing of his mo- |

»f the menacing |

Something 'wa
from b«
instinctively with
alized that

it ha ome from he could not
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long-dead |

friend. And with

weapon his

touch

senses came back swift-

ly, so that he saw and understood.
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Captain Curzon had listened to the

uproar on deck, had heard the sharp
twang of revolver fire, the

had

thud of

falling men. He heard more—

thrust into his &md:
hind, his fingers closed on it:
a thrill he re-|
held a revolver. Where |

say— |
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shufifle at

coming. He

mbling

door, somcone was
ed Liimself one inch, the revolver
e glinted
“Who's

.ation nm;.'——«it rang

in the lamp-light.
that?” here was no hesi-
clear and true

|“Show wvourself, or I'll shoot.”

Don’t shoot, sar. I t'ink de devil's
| to pay up dere on deck.”

| A figure slowly rose from the
| ground and revealed itself as the half
caste steward,
fright. He,

been

his teeth singing with
of all the crew, had not

taken into confidence by the

mutineers, for fear lest his constant

presence in the cabin should result

in the conspiragy being brought to

‘ihe had flown to obey the

ut from e deck. 1t was succeeded
by a swift rush of feet,
failing blow, and then—

even Cur-

Curzon’s blood chilled to that fearful
Stubbs’ gaping throat. But
inim that the fight still went

terguard still

yell from
owed
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Quick,
He came of a race born to serve
that half-caste steward. All his ii

“Get out, shoot you where

yvou stand. now, quick!”

word of

| command, and discipline was strong-

er than his fear. Though his teeth

chattered mournfully, though veery

limb trembled like an aspen, thoug
his blood turned to ice and his bowels
to water, he took the revolver and
deck. He
might have higden away from the

captain’s sight,

crept fearlessly- to the

knowing him help-

less; he might have turned the weap-
on upon Curzon, and shot him where
he lay;
dull
mount place, and he obeyed it to the
letter
swung in the doorway of the chart-

house,

but he did neither. 1In his
brain the

For one dreadful second he

his eyes roving the darkness,

singling out shapes. Gradually, as

he became accustomed to the gloom,

he made out the panting, undecided
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mass of the crew beside
the one erect figure before them,

bar heéld over

he wheel;
with
one shoulder men-

yropping on hands and

rept aft; the revolver held
and thrust it into Leigh’s
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pistol-butt had held a co
current, he bra
tiie <rouching Itali:
tie deadly Lnife.
up. click of the

qroughi tine
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coked the rush at its birth.
tiaing tinkled to the deck, the Italian
drew upright, his arms folded, t
scowling malignity of his face givin
place to white-lipped fear.

“The first man that moves I shoot,’

said Leigh, still celdly and withou

passion, and the stronger will pre

vailed. He held them there helple
—not one man of all those men dared
make a rush with that revolver muz-
jzle held throatoninglyja 32-calibre
barrel kept twenty men down com-
pletely, as though oppressed by heavy
weights.

One man shuffled uneasily, cleared

his throat, lifted his hands above his

head and stepped forward. The pis-
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itn] covered him like a flash.
| “Stand back!”

“I no mean harm, sar. I give in. 1
nof See my hands.”
“Stand back!”

weary

kill no one,
Leigh’s voice was |
beneath its sternness, for a

growing listlessness seemed to bind

 thing more,
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‘n. Wihat could he do? He was

ne man-—here, by reason of the pro-

verbial revolver, he held command of
But

one muzzle

the situation completely. here

the men were en masse,
lominated the whole crew. It would
he different did he allow them to
every
would be a menace, and he was aquwjcl

ye £ ]
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break up into units— man

to understand. that the
T punis'.ment woulid
still aggressive. He rackad

for a solution, none would «on

saw he was slipping away fm.u

the whirling fires before his

rolled- and scorched, but he grvi
his teeth together, and still stood

right. There was a sighing groan

from behind him; something
Without turning, he spoke:
“Are you awake, Aileen?!”
i € radlel - was a bewildc:
Aileen, awakening from lLicr
still thought she was in Stub
volting clasp. But she stret
arms abroad and found she wa
lying across the skylight,
strong rush of the gale fannin

dishevelled hair. The event

night came back sweeping!

ing her brain, lifting that weig
dread from her senses. Sie made
effort and rose to her feet, stooi
side Leigh, took in the situation
“You've held them down?”
“Yes, I've got them in check; but:
I don’t know ‘what to do with them

One man can't handle them. S.a

though—can you grip yourself?”
“Try me.,” She laughed a low,
In Stubbs’

very

con-

fident laugh. grasp sh

had. become a woman, fearing

nameless things, now she was some-

the child of storm, reso-

determined, one on whom to re-

“Take this pistol, then. If any man

stirs until I give the word, shoot

him.’
He spoke

loudly, pausing between

each word, that the full effect of his
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Union Fishermen ¥ s wetsced with e fotowine. Fishery Supplies wien win ve s« or Ustial Low Prices

COUNCILS will do well to order at once and state.how goods are to be slppped. If by schooner, give Name and Captain, informing the Captain where to call.
Oakum, Cutch, Pitch, Resin, Tar, Turpentine, Lubricating Oils, Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil, Copper and Deck
Paints, Manilla and Bass Ropes, Hemp and Cotton Lines, Hemp and Cotton Twines.
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