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1 English port No man ever wrenched ] rebels or patriots, or whatever they are, i "You’d better not, 8fa„ ‘"~,re not vana, Jttet heave to whilst I send away coming out of her runnels. * u.u noi move. Mer macnmery wa.

such a magnificent amount of work shall have their guns it half the Span- j sailor with g!C°^e^'h,Jskln. and a boat to look at you. I fancy r°“ ’ {^ stSkeh?ld? Shooting will begin heavy list towards he? wounded slde.

EpC-“"Bmpmr »«■“«, »« *“"■«.“ *•! ixivsa.'ttrtw ss ss

“O look hprp Pflnta-ln ” satr Cam- erous friend, I’ll show you I canf be use- the boat had been armed and . i « Follow out Mr. Gedge’s Instructions, sweet to them. They had no thought
, 9* ,??k kere' **’ * „ fu, Alwavs supposing- that Is, _we with naval noise and quickness. But glr and t this cargo on the beach, of vengeance. Their weapons lay de-
fo^k; dfn * fet y®ur hafk u.f* rr-t îlon’t murder one another before we get just then a billow of the fog had whether the oId Sultan goes there too, serted on the sloping decks. The grimy

111 not trade with you, "replied Ket- don t murder driven down upon them, blanketlike in remafns to be seen. crews from the stokeholds poured up
there. its thickness, which closed all human { "That gunboat will cut you off In a from below, and one and all they clus-

‘'You’re a fool to your own Interesta” CHAPTER IV. ' vision beyond the range of a dozen quarter of an hour If you keep on this tered about the boats with frenzied
"I know it.” said the sailor grimly- , yards, and Capt. Kettle jumped like a course. I haste to see them floating In the

,r„«, «5sr.i;.2P5'.v.Trn«ü .X“»1 .rrv.h*,:j.”",.;”. "21 7p"• "ss, «.»«.. » « «

^gug-»^gg-*esisyss^-syrvssu.gut —• »——-s-tras. » ».
™lo« ...... : ^«taiissiaiSSK ! sffifcs r „r,s .fa skssus »-, sseyt- t'aarwffssame I'll kick you out of this chbin and : with his hand on the g mg vain halle Into the white banks of little scoundrel you are! Look here,

over the side Into your own boat.” " graph, which was pomiea - the tffj, he W6B circllng slowly and But Kettle did not answer. He I’m on your side now If I can be of
“All right," said Kettle, “start in.” speed astern ’ ; Carnforth ana me silently round toward the English had, to use his own expression, "got any help. Can you give me a job? m
Carnforth half rose from his seat and ! secondmate stood with their chins over, r u u his wits working under forced ____

measured dipt. Kettle with his eye. j the top of the starboard dodger, an gQ )<>ng ag the mlst held the Sultan draught," and he could not afford time CHAPTER TO
Cap.t Kettle received his first fright Apparently the scrutiny impressed him. all three of them i^ered into of Borneo was as hard to find as a *®f tartiofthe ^nskel-hig signal “ld Capt. Kettle,

as he dropped his pilot gust outside the for he sank back to his seat again wjth escent banks of thefpg- ,„tv needle In a cargo of hay. Did the aghore whictl upget him Had that ,that ,0,d. Sultan s work Is about
 ̂ m^ffads A r man’of-war’s an embarrassed laugh. “You are an' They had reason for their «**«*£ a1r clear for so much as a single in- showed against She black background done She’s settling down by the head

launch steamed up out of the night, ugly mtle *yll;-he said. j of gtat ghe wou]d be_ noticed and stand of hills he would have known wh$t to | ame„ sycut^,^ tuyOUfr^ dL
papers ^and^sked quest^a" TheUtt.e "And I'm not going to play at rough’the thickness, and "dow-n along , toZL was Meanwhile thet Spanish warship was ^,y after, wed rammed the do^I

captain Conscious 'o^having no oontra- and tumble with you lyre. We’ve ; side with I vivid enough to make Calforth feel ° Anyway i P^ket for them anyway. The"
band of war on board fust then, was neither of us anything to gain by U, j over her low ^P^structu I physical nausea. He had not reckoned ^ choîce xvas a poor one^" If Ahe sur^ thou«ht they’d get down there to be
brutally rude but thv-naval officer re- and I’ve a lot to lose. I believe you’ll hail storms An oflKe,V?" ’ on this complication. He was quite ^Lered hê wôuM be 4'arched and . clear of the shooting, and they found
malned stolid, nad refused to see the run that cargo through now that you’re bridge hail, and prepared to risk capture in Cuban wa- wlt^ thlt damning cargo of rifles and Jhemwlves in the most ticklish part of

Insults which were pitched at hljm. He put on your mettle, htu I guess there 11 acroee a alwv auuio ot~Bor- ten, where the glamor of distance machlne guns and ammunition under ..^here’s h„mn, ztté.Hnn »»
had* an unpalatable duty to perform, he be trouble for somebody before uCs had answered, Sultan, of^r ^ ^ Qf helplng lnsurrec- hls hatches, it was not at a„ , , Jhero^ humo^ the sUuaHon
oulte sympathized with Kettle’s feel dealt out to the patriot troops. Gad. neo Kettle,_ master, from Soutn ssniei would cast a glow of romance bable that hls captors might string him th^n^Uot it strikes me that thk
C »r i“. and he got back I’d like to be somewhere on hand ^ to Havana/'/ over whatever occurred. But to be up out of. hand They wouM, have r.d^^^aTis'UUm^ng^asL"1 thU

"his launch .thanking many stars watch you do it." „ J „ mat car8r°? caught in the English channel as a r>^t <m t^ir ride for^nA ..ghe.g dolng that,” Kettle admitted,
that the affair had ended so easin’. “I don’t object to an audience, said tlon. vulgar smuggler for the sake of com- belHgerents" he would stand as She have a lot of pâtes started for-

But Kettle rang on his engines again Kettle. | ‘JCoaV ^ meroial profit, and to be haled back■ a mibuster ?onfeis?!; and as such ; ,1 guess. But I think she’s come
with very Unpleasant feelings. It was “By Jove, I’ve half a mind to come, Wha.t? for hard labor In An English jail, waa would be due to suffer under that : valT! cIS2!î*5î.ï' S^',1I dl<?.rî,î
clear To him that the secret was ooz- with you.” ' °»1 ” a different matter. He wan a mem- rough and ready martial law which ra hen and she s not exactly built
lng out somewhere; that,the Sultan of =======:=:: , ...... . . - . ' ~ her of parliament, and he understood cannot spare time to feed and jail ^ guppoge a case of putting her
Borneo was suspected; that his course --------------------------------------------- ------------------- --------------------- ------ ----------------------------------♦ these details in all their niceties. prisoners. refused to on the beach?”
to Cuba would be beset with many ♦----------------------------------------- ' But Capt. Kettle took the situation OUlie ^he re?uUd’wouM be equalW I "There's nothing else for it,” said
well-armed obstacles and he forthwith nADATUV’C PfONOMIFS differently. The sight of The tor^do ^ave to Jhe ^ult ould^ ^ hly Kettle with a sigh. “I should like to
made hls first ruse out of the long sue- UUKU 1 H. 1 J UlVIlliJ catcher slffened all the doubt and with Hct guns inside a dozen minutes; have carried those blessed coals Into
cession which were to follow. —By Alice fidna Crawford. llntpnese out of his composition, hls and reckless daredevil though he ana 1f t cou d have been done.

„„ mot_, „„ ssrsryr«r-ï____________ :---------------------------—zass,jru^ZB^!^ss,jzuee&‘r Bl¥\è\Zi7^ ^
««I w S2u'"« «S”’”1' cllml‘“ ,“'°n r™**"" iSSS?"**' Liïïl” =t*’5<,mr:jSmî &P.nT*iS««"sE!«Sî^ A?."S»A'r Sht5u tX2

_____*'I can't help that, said Hedge i f„r a Havana-bound ship to leave the , ouncea’ “Then you may have half of Rhoda, the llttle ekipper whistled dance mu- j “„°,.*h1nthestokehold hlspresent nearly to her forecastle head. Lucky
rKably. “I’m telling fooks un- usual steam lane which leads to the( ^what Is it now,” he asked, “a name she £n££unc/'d 'lonaer^’11 ; sic on the upper bridge and caught the i Bet of men were all below packtiT^j" th®sh°re 8 not steep-to here,
truth, and if truth, as usua , Enghsh channel was -equivalent to a for the newest doll?” ^Neith^6 JhLlT0?^ heYsaid8 RhodU notion for a most pleasing sonnet. That f thelr belongings Into portable shafre, ! -ter
likely, it’s not my fault. Now rnnfeasion of her purpose from the out- “This Is important, and you mustn t Neither shall I, tie sola. evening the crew came aft in a state and he knew quite well that nothing and a LatiVC^ a?d 91® 8teai2ïT f°r *
you gol any more obj^Uo^Wmak^ ^ go he tQok the parallel rulers auid laugh,” reproved Dorothy, nt's pro- her power o^r him. of mild mutiny, and Kettle attend id jroyM plewg^W^t^th^te see ^ ^ed wa^rïJd her

No. sir, said. Cn^e *. ne tted off on his chart the stereo- ænts. lmo0rtant " confirmed Tred- That she liked him he knew, but she to their needs with gusto. trS-he ÏÏdonW bis throe^nmtes and rusty flanks. Then she lifted again
that I can see at pr /-i«rd»e ««no typed course, which just clears Whitby *■ , p ...v ’ m all attention.” I would never permit him to make her a ; He prefaced hls remarks by a slight engineer officers to depend upon In and swooped further in, with her pro-

“Very "ell. then, said^°r ro^ and Flamboro head'; and the Sul- ^ fIrom tl“ tiny pocket tender speech or approach-.^prot^kl; exhibition of marksmansh’p. He cut , ^ t]^lavajla®e wo^„ a^d he ?ecog- P=Uer still squatterlng Astern; and
you care to sign on as the maste ^ q( Borneo waa held steadily along Qf her a'ron a battered purse. v Let s go to airi *et.aX^ <Sst a away the vane which showed dimly in nlzed> between deep draughts at hls then once more she thundered down
this cruise, or are you go g steaming at her normal nine knots “Mother says that présents ain t he suggested “ tkeyflasfaed p the foretopmast truck with a single cigar, that he was In a very tight again into the sand; and to lifting and
off?" and It was not tiu ahe waa out of sight ^ny presents unless you give them confectioners He pushed up the trap an/ then, atter dexterously re- piace. striking made her way in through the

• They'll hang me if I’m caught, said a,d “d „ Humber mouth, and the sea yourselt,” she explained “Here’s what to toeet *gAt *tht‘hlhearty loading his revolver, lounged over the r still the dark shore ahead remained ; surf
Kettle. * talk big, chanced to be desolate, that he atar-; waetnmybank^ ^°hap?d tox^aitracted Rhoda’» a«en- white rail of the upper bridge with unbeaconed «id the Spardard was ^one^ th^ hands^wa.

M -Not they. Jhey 11 only taix ^ boarded his helm and stood off for the, She handed the purse to x ®on: tlon and she selected one as her share the weapon in hto hand. 1 her crew at quarters and irons ran shore by swimming; but as the ebb
and the Britlsh consul wlll get yw ^ rendezvous. 1 “My but we are rich,” he of the spoil, while Tredgar had a box He told the malcontents he was glad bar ^ew^^qua ]̂ and euns^run made the hungry seae left her strand-
clear. You bet thW darenth g ^ A hand on the fore ops .11 ya rd picked ^claimed .^’“Here’s a whole dollar, fllkd for Rhoda. „ upgtalrB of the opportunity to give them hls fathoms t0 the 8econd, till Kettle could ed dry-under the morning’s UghlV and
Englishman for mere s gg | yacht out of the gray mists OI ,and a half a one, and a quarter, and Once h°m®*id^itheni^fwm t views on matters generally. He in- hear the panting of her engines as she a insurrection
Cuba. And, besides aren„t.,1 “Sh 1 da«m. and by eight bells they were ly- ! geven cents. A dollar elghty-two.” with X,,.1 eves until the tr^ shoX formed them genially that for their chased hlm down. Hls teeth chewed and c Imbed on board by ropes, which 
to raise your screw from £12 a month . , . tke trough, with 10 “jt seems a lot of money, admitted all curious ey^? hnU' Die t , i personal wishes he cared not one de- on the cigar butt, and dark rings grew were thrown to them,
to £14 so as to cover the risk? How- sray water tumbling be-1 Dorothy gravelÿ. “but there are such be displayed Tredgar made hls apolo Persona, vus th*t under hls eyes. He could have raged : .They were man of ®v*ry tint »>m

ever, you won’t get caught. You of^cold « «. gU of..people one wants to % ^ th^ ^ n«, .ffSLT - board, and Jn- j-aloud « W. J g- S£?&f.
find anything ready ^ y“"n yQ“n made In two lifeboats, and Kettle w«L give V™»* ^ saddest part of Christ- engagement. Tredgar was considered tended by their help tow™ r°utthh^ ! sJe stowed to Tome forty ravolutlons blooded Spaniard They were streaked 
Blip the rifles ashore, ana ^ across and enjoyed an extravagant 1,, almost as one of the Cameron house owners instructions whether th.y keen her nlare and an nm^pr with wounds, thin as skeletons, andsteam on to Havana ^iharae breakfaat t^e yacht’s cabin. The ^ lgenot sad.'^ she Insisted. "It’s hold, and h®.Pgarti£^artfd,^r tor hated thelP ,or not’ And f,na‘!ya.h.Cf on the top of her Jharthouse hailed in elad more with nakedness than with
your ordinary humdrum way j upon the Cuban revolution. . ,j,at it takes a lot, a whole lot, of, mas festivities. There w g gave them hie candid assurance that If Spanish : . rags; and so wolfish did they look that
ness, and there’s a ten-pound bonus H yacht’s owner, brimmed ^TtV make It go'round. That's hhn from the the ®ny cur am0„gat them presumed to “Gunboat aÈk" Kettle bawled ifven Kettle ealtoue tUtie rafflan

a poor man, with a wife ana ra >• . ,u be grateful enough to put up a home to all hands at once, because ««where for?” & tered round him with leaping hands,
Mr. Gedge, and I can’t afford to ume | to you. The revolution will end being a British ship, -the Sultan of j .^he Havana.” , till the morning sea fowl fled affrighted
a berth. But It's that coal I ca n The Spanish troops are half Borneo’s crew naturally spoke In five Promptly the query came back: from the beach. El Benor Capltan In-

^ 3a» asss*ara sss?x5ïxrMK«S; y%tl\IlüaMB^=É4i gxss-SSF*®'srisAttiMunafÆf
Stranger to?” said Gedge alily. There are filibustering expeditions fit- — ’’ ~-------—«**: of his speech, and for a time they did myself, or I might have thought of But the little sailor took them llter-

“Don t taunt me with It, sir, said every week from Key West, —*Ma, MT not require a more accurate transla- that before.” And he shouted the ex- ally. ’What this? he said; you want
Capt. Kettle. “I quite well know the . pd the other Florida ports, a flf AflHi tion. They had come off big with the euse across to the spokesman on the me to be your bloomlng king?
kind of a brute I am; trouble with a | Tampa an haye gven gtarted from IW "*8 intention of forcing him (if necessary charthouse roof. ‘ they shouted. El rey da
c ew of any other set of living men at. ..., Njf BJ Hg JHHI w„h v,r,lpnce> to run the steamer there ! To his surprise they semed to give los Cubanos. ^ ..

just meat and drink to me, and . „But they haven't got through?” '»! W H E ffllWB R and then Into an English P°rt: su 1 tit Ion? andT the® ^telmer^^UppTd I was n*ver*asked to be a king before,
I'm bitterly ashamed of the t «• | guggeated capt. Kettle. ffl 1 fif|® \ jBlSfl HL«{f/ went forward again like a pack of along over the stfiaoth black waters of and the chance may never come again.
Every time I sit underneath our mints- ,^Qt all oI them," Mr. Carnforth ad- fflj fi |S|\ jt JBW1 sheep merely because one man had let ,he bay on parallel courses Besides, I’m out of a berth just now.
ter in the chapel here in South Shields, miued -But then, you see, they sailed | Hfl MHEBEEll them hear, the virulence of hls bark, p "Have you got dysentery bail and England will be too hot to hold

■b more ashamed. And if you achooners, and you have got steam. g Ï Jl \ l.EgflffiBB / -^WwiBEigl I-and had shown them with what accu- aboard?” came the next question. me yet awhile. Yes, f'^tayarid.."08»
the beautiful poetical way that Bealdea they 8tarted from the States, I t\i/\S> » ? I |i||yHHy racy he could bite It necessary. And ; Once more Carnforth prompted, and you and if you oanwet hWtf *• ngly M

talks-of peace, and green fields the newspapers knew all about I Bgl/Mv_____-fft'V 1 <EfiHMBhI thavs the beauty of a mongrel crew. Kettle repeated hls words: "Look at you look »6 11 ‘hfk ®°*?a * tom^
- golden harps, you'd understand.” «hero the ne I W V# «■^■RTOI ra?d Kettle complacently “If they'd m^decks- sald he 'A.l my crew aro iKWSto
“Yes. yes," said Gedge WI4^, on to Cuba ahead; and you have he U Ui J Ç : jKSjlR been English, I'd have bad to shoot g 1 ve hard^ a man to stand to carry a full king’s

exceUent minister adyantage of sailing from an English | f ^Uwi| àÉflIE*/(SiHrol at least two of the beasts to keep my There wag more consultation among ticket, and if there’s any man tries to
port.” ... Si il end up like that." the gunboat’s officers, and then came meddle without being invited that man

“I don’t see where the pull comes in, m | \ "You’re a marvel, Carnforth aa- the fatal enquiry: “What’s your cargo, will go to hls own funeral before ha
•There lrfift a JSi l > mitted “I’m bit of a speaker mys*K- captain?” can think twice. And now we 11 Just

blessed country on the face of the ' 881H 11 81 but I never heard a man with a gift “G. coals/’ said Kettle resignedly. begin buslness at once. Off with those
glX more interfering with her own ormngue Uke you have got.” - bringing Tyne coal to hatches a^d brea^ouMhat cargo. In
people than England, A Yankee can do II "l am poll°T'°?H w1len 1 SP d i "Just coals,” said Capt. Kettle with OTt here, so be careful in carrying them
as he darn well pleases m the» filibuster-, self," said Kettle. , - a bitter laugh. up the beach. Jump lively now, you
lng line; but it a Britisher makes a “I wish I was clear at you, said , The tone of the SpanIard changed black-faced scum.”
move that way, the blessed law here It jIREé Carnforth, with an awkward lau«h- “Heave to at once.” he ordered, "whilst Carnforth listened with staring eyes,
stretches out twenty hands and plucks ^^EEHrS^igrfl « "Whatever possessed me to leave.the i send a boat to search you. Refuse, What sort of broil was thls trucul^t
him back by the tail before he’s half tl/Myacht and come on this cruise I cant and 111 blow you out of water.” little 8g?mpgotng to wilx ll^neIt^“*

No, Mr. Carnforth, I’m not 'ClÆthink.” ' . wherl CHAPTER VI. undLrand'cleariy ^at the offe^o/the

’"e3atd Kettle. ’’Well. On the Sultan of Borneo’s upper crown was merely an 
efryou’re In for it now. and you may Pr,^e swora ’’Eh-ho. skip- ^u^eretoM enough of Kettle to*

which will be of service to tpheer’e.gha()s^d’, Q*a™e 8 a”d ^Id assert hls rights to the bltt.fi
You ought to ma -c be a f00l win yau> and sacrifice the end. And wpe"1l?, y°u^thgfglghed

ship and the whole lot of us? Come, that end must inevitably be he sigh d
I say, man, ring off your engines, or over Owen Kettle s fate. ,
that fellow will shoot, and we shall all 
be murdered uselessly. I tell you, the 
game’s up.”

"By James!" sal<l Kettle, “Is It?
Look there”—and he pointed with out­
stretched arm to the hills on the shore 
ahead. “Three resl’fl’ he cried. “Two 
above one In a triangle, burning like 
ElSwlck furnaces among the trees.
They’re ready for us over yonder, Mr.
Carnforth, and that’s their welcome.
Do you think I’m going to let my cargo 
be stopped after getting it this far?"
He turned to the Danish quartermaster 
at the wheel, with hls savage face close 
to the mta'i ear.

“Starboard,” he said. “Hard over, 
you bung-eyed Dutchman. Starboard 
as far as she’ll go/'

The wheel engines clattered briskly 
In the house underneath, and the Sul­
tan of Borneo’s head swung off quick­
ly to port. For eight seconds the offl- 

eommanding the gunboat did not 
see what was happening, and that 
eigfrt seconds waa fatal to hls vessel.
When the Inspiration came he bubbled 
with orders, he starboarded hls 
helm, he rang “full speed ahead to hls 
engines, and ordered every rifle and 
machine gun on hls ship to sweep the 
British steamer’s bridge. But 
space of time was too small. The gun­
boat could not turn with enough quick­
ness; on so short a notice the engines 
could noj get her Into her stride again; 
and the shooting,. though Well lnten- 
ttoned and prodtgtdus In quantity, was 
poor In aim. The bullets whlsped 
through the air and pelted on the plat­
ing like a hailstorm, and one of them 
fllckèd out the brains of the Danish 
quartermaster on the bridge; but Ket­
tle took the wheel from hls hands, and 
a moment later the Sultan of Borneo s 
stem crashed Into the gunboat e unpro­
tected side Just abaft the sponson of 
her starboard quartefi gun.

The steamers thiflMd 
biscuit boxes and a noise went up Into 
the hot night sky as of 10,000 boiler 
makers, all heading up their rivets at 
once.

On both ships the propellers stopped 
as It by Instinct, and then In answer 
to the telegraph, the grimy collier

m HE shore part must lie en­
tirely with you, sir," said 
Capt. Kettle. “It’s mixed up 

with the foreign enlistment act and the 
Alabama case, and a dozen other 
things which may mean anything be­
tween Jail and confiscation, and my 
head Isn’t big enough to hold It. If 
you’ll be tfdvleed by me, sir, you’ll see 
a real first-class solicitor and stand 
him a drlnfc and pay him down what 
he asks right there on the bar counter 
and get to know exactly how the law 
of this business stands beforatyou Stir 
a foot in It.

“The law here in England," said the 
little man with a reminiscent sigh, "is 
a beastly thlpg to fall foul of; It’s Just 
wickedly officious and lntereferlng; it s 
never done kicking you, once it’s got a 
fair start, and you never know where 
It will shove out Ks ugly hoof from 
next. No, Mr. Gedge, give me the 
States for nice, comfortable law, where 

can buy it by the yard for paper 
down, and straight pistol shoot- 

remembered In hls

iiNTH AVI.
treets ) /

was, the pitiful knockabout shipmaster, 
living from hand to mouth, never cer­
tain of hls berth from one month’s 
end to another.

That afternoon Capt. Kettle signed 
on his crew, got them on board, and 
with the help of hls two mates kicked 
the majority of them Into sobriety. He 
receiver a visit and fins-1 Instructions 
from Mr. Gedge at six o’clock, and by 
nightfall he had fllièd in hls papers, 
warped out of dock, and stood anx­
iously on the bridge watching the pilot 
as he took the steamboat dowti through 
the crowded* shipping of the river. Hls 
wife stood under the glow of an are 
lamp on the doekhead and waved him 
goodby through the gloom.
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CHAPTER III.

a man 
money
lng Is always 
favor.”

The young man who owned the 
steamship Sultan of Borneo tapped 
r.is blotting paper Impatiently. Stlçk 
to the point. "Kettle. We’re in England 
now- and have nothing whatever to do 
with legal matters In America As 
for your advice, I anr not a fool; you 
can lay your tlcket^on U I know to an 
Inch how I stand. And I may tell you 

the shipment is arrangsffi for.
us cleared," said

Capt. Kettle, doubtfully.
•No one will interfere with the 

clearance. The Sultan of Borneo will 
in coal, consigned to Ha- 

A private yacht will meet net 
and transport the arms out of

harmacy
Broad St

this;
• I’d like to seelearns from 

of artistic^
leave here 
vana.J 1
at sea,
Sl"TynJ coa? for Cuba? They’d get 

their coal there from Norfolk, Va., ‘.r 
else Welsh steam coal from Cardiff or 
Newport.”

“It seems not.
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sermone0 lof yourtain, or any 
thanks. I’m very busy.

Help yourself to a cigar.st ssssaa.»
Good

30 said Kettle gloomily.
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haul
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on board to see you at six. 
morning." And Mr. Oedge rang for 
the clerk and was busily dictating let 

clear of- the
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0

10
0

before Kettle wasters
office. i

CHAPTER II. m
sweet on the chances. I’m a poor man, 
and this means a lot to me; that s why 

You’re rich; you only

-,The little sailor went down the

-srjKMsassS’iS
black cigar rested unlit ln an a"*j® 
of his mouth, and he gnawed savage­
ly at the butt with his eyeteeth. He 
cursed the fates as he «’«tiked Why 
did they use him so evilly that he 
was forced Into berths like theaeJ As 
a bachelor, he told himself with a 
eneer, he would have jumped at the 
excitement of it. As the partner of 
Mrs. Kettle, and the father of her 
children, he could have shudder»! 
when he threw hls eyes over the fu-

■;X sI'm anxious, 
stand to lose the cost of the consign­
ment; and If that gets confiscated It 
won't mean much to you."

Carnforth grinned. “You pay my 
business qualities a poor compliment, 
captain. You can bet your life I had 

down In hard cash before I 
matter. The

see things 
you afterwards.
Back ™6m ihtiOrifr ^

thing to talkabout that men will . Ike 
to listen to. Instead of merely chat­
tering wind, which is what most of 
them are put to, so far as T ca" **• 
from the papers. And now. sir, herej 
the steward come to tell us tea a ready’ 
You go below and tuck in, 111 take 
take mine on the bridge here, 
won’t .10 for me to turn my back yet 
awhile, or else those beasts forra d 
will jump on us from behind-and min­
der tiie whole lot whilst we aren t look­

ing.’”

«
ir~/, WHY LINCOLN WAS POPULAR.

Perhtfts hls most winning quality 
with young and old alike was hls sin» 
cere belief In hie fellow townsmen 
and their community. Local pride 
never had a more bouyant champion 
than he. For him Sagamond County 
in general, and New Salem In particu­
lar, was the promised land, and he was 
confident that the people were equal to 
the task of developing It according to 
its needs. Thus when it was first sug­
gested that the shallow, shag-bound 
Sangamon Plver was navigable and 
might be made a great highway of 
commerce, he eagerly championed the 
theory and worked with votes, pen and 
hand to realize a practical result. The 
Sangamon Is still unnavigable and New 
Salem has disappeared, but Lincoln's 
plea for Improving the waterway 
mains as evidence of hls sincere bsllWf . 
In the. future of the community, and trf 
show us what he could do with a weak 
pause at th8 afire of twenty~ono.

This early effort plainly Indicates 
Lincoln’s natural aptitude for logical 
statement. But It does more than that.
It displays a trait which few law- 

qisp * ability to pre-

CO-N^ money
stirred foot .
weapons and the ammunition were paid 
for at fifty per cent, above list prices, 
so as to cover the trouble of secrecy 
^d i got a charter for the yacht to 
bring the stuff out here which would 
astonish you If you saw the figures 
No, I’m clear on the matter from this 
moment, captain, but I’ll not deny hat 

interest In your future 
with the cargo. Help your-

-
in the

:

ÉIt
ii&nm

and the air was sour with foreign va­
pors. And as he walked he champed 
stl 1 at the unlit cigar and brooded over
the angularity of his fate. ®utT the 
he passed between the gates of the 
dock company’s premises and e 
changed words with th epoUeeman on 
guard, a cHange came over htni H 
threw away the cigar stump tighten­
ed his lips and left all thoughts of per­
sonal matters outside the door sill. He 
was Mr. Gedge’s hired serrant; hls 
brain was devoted to furthering 
G edge's Interests, and all the acid of 
hls tongue was ready to spur on those 
who did the manual work on Gedge s

I shall take an 
adventures 
self to a cigarettte."

“Then It seems to me, 
acidly "that you’ll look at me Just as 
a hare set on to run for your arnuse-

mThe yacht owner laughed. “You put 
it brutally,” he said, “but that's about 
the size Jt it. And if you want further 

I shouldn’t partieu-

CHAPTER V.
1,nTeheÂnWgthacrCJ5Stthe"d.m gray"!

a letter and prepared to make notes on *%£*»%*. £ttt and s’hoWed a-
‘^OneTby^one she recalled the names of pedlar gravely proclaimed that to be and a 'ootateeped 1^ white m^.t 

friends yto whom presents must be vha5‘ro ta*ke it at h J valra- Zf. c5>t. Kettle, after a cast orwo,

« g*L-b*ss? *s ■sssnacame the question of pfWiûtS, and cri£Z,n face, there was no comment and three red la^®rns i? waa KEt.

T.ïÆ.TÆ^S“ -0$ B =rlr: T"1' S.’$2KSt5SL> “-’S SS-
gave Tredgar the hint. "SupppJ2 J"?1 gafYou see ” she confided, "when I told ness of It all. ' well
we two go “bopping, ’ hs suited- - I^-as^olng to give her to you, But when the steamer had Kot w«„
•Then no one need tan°w what «■ Rhoda^^ me*and g6emed go giad that ; into the bight of‘h'l,1J’„ 

present is until tbe nlght Of thB f • thought I’d give you to her and then glasses on the bridge answering
mtbywa°n!.PdP”dâ“ cri.fgleefiuy' 1 couhfhave thathat pin for the little a tthe ^‘ddTnlf

2s--s» xtïra,rWiïE 3143»- ^ ^ ^ K --- g
stme h*r8he "never'couîd* t#H/’ ‘she0**- ^Doroth  ̂ she^slipped off hi. tor^ —^“n ^ .VghtTh.cî,

SJMSg; «S snîsrAœ BSlsï3l2,£«JSsîa 
5Ss3f„fe saws* « w"‘: gwa* *& 
s?? A“-/Mis" ràtssrïï <ss«**«sS-xssut%k B
tore Christmas she lament tor “i think,” she said ^wltb a laugh that j Welh s ^ Th t>a a Spanish gun-

„ rjftaawwB»? sr&

In the dark of 1ftA. wv xioClure Millllns ! astern meditatively. 8hes fot ththe wistful (Copyright, 1905^b^MoClur«, PhUUpe I heels of us too; by about five knots

cy the Steps With the Box in .Her Hands as He Cams 
Toward Her.

Shi was Sitting tilh.. said Kett.

edl cer

truths, here’s one; 
larly mind if you were caught.

“How’s that?”
-Because, my 

Spanish captured this consignment, the 
patriots would want another, and I 
should get the order. Whereas^jfypu 
land the stuff safely, it vjg see>them 
through to the end of th 
chance of making furtbe 
at an end.” / /

“You have a very - Cjg 
ting It,” said Capt. KW 

“Haven’t I? Which '
rZtETZS 7 Can you tell me. 

sir, how he stands over this business?
O, you bet, Gedge knows when to 

come in out of >5e wet. He’s got the 
old flultan underwritten by the Insur­
ance and by the Cuban agents up to 
double her value, and nothing would 
suit hie hooka better than for a Spanish 
cruiser to drop upon you.”

capt. Kettle got up. reached tor Ms 
gap and swung it aggressively on to 
one side of hls head.

-Very well.” be said,
SS&SS. F

own
dear skipper, If the

t!i¥teæs
age- not-Njnly tact, but character. It 
is one of the Infallible test, which 
distinguished the legal bravo from the 
jurist and It will he demonstrated In 
a future chapter that Lincoln fulfill­
ed It in masterful fashlon.-CDTeder- 
ick Trevor Hill, lfl The Century.)

■e guarantee to - be nship.
Within a 

deck the Sultan 
unmoored from 
oust- within ten, her 
clattering and bucking “ J^?y 
her across to the black, straddling ooM 
shoots at the other tide of the ioc^ 
and within half an hour tbe oargo 

her hatches as feat 
on the grimy

herW minute of hls arrival on
of Borneo was being 
the bollards on the 

Winches were

V -, and my 
•oflt will be

Iirmickj!907 Binder 
' to be ione of the 
itb its other many 
mers.

way of put- 

l you take,
•- ’-sj•now?” .

roaring down Pointed Paragraphs.
True love Is responsible for many 

follies and a few crimes.

Love of popularity has put many a
out of the running. »

___  w
Even the woman who says she ad­

mires a masterful man is sure to re­
gister a kick when her husband tris# 
to boss her.. ,

was!_________
as the railway wagons 
trestle overhead could disgorge.

and settled as an amorphous scum"” 
the water of the dock sod baborara 
hired by the hour tolled at

through sheer terror *t tlwir «m-

appreciated.
. slike kicked

man s
pace
F‘if his other failing could bays been 
eliminated, this Httls skipper, with tbs 
red peaked beard, would certainly hate
been, from an owner's twins « vww. 
the best commander sailing opt of SWT

a pr share of your 
1 the dark ofough ■You might give mi 

iter, hê suggested, 
the oab she could sÿ see
tenderness

sister,” he“that’s your

of the smile.
sneer»-; *, | v —^
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The Adventures of Captain Kettle INo. 1-

The Gaos For Cuba.
By CUTCL1FPE HYNE

Just look at the flames j backed astern. But the war steamerHa- ! should say.
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