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The Guns For Cuba.

-"‘Tm shore part must le on-

tirely. with you, sir,” sald

Capt. Kettle. “It's mixed up
with the fereign 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 fo hold it It
you'll be ddviesed by me, sir, you'll see
a real first-class solicitor and stand
him a drinki 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 before{you stir
a foot im it ; ]

“The law here in England,” said the
lttle man with a reminiscent sigh, “is
a beastly thipg to fall foul of; it's just
wickedly officioue and {nterefering; it's
never done kicking you, once it's got &
fair start, and you never know where
it will shove out #s ugly hoof from
next. No, Mr. Gedge, give me the
States for nice, comfortable law, where
a man can buy it by the yard for paper
money down, and straight pistol shoot-
ing is always remembered in his
ravor.” s

The young man Wwho owned the
steamship Sultan of Borneo tapped
nis blotting paper impatiently. “Stick
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; yon
can lay your tickety,on it I know to an
inch how I stand. And I may tell you
this; the shipment is arrangéd for.”

“1'd like to see us cleared,” said
Capt. Kettle, doubtfully. .

“No one will interfere with the
clearance. The Sultan of Borneo will |
leave here in coal, consigned to Ha- |
vana.

A private yacht will meet ner;
at sea, and transport the arms out of |
sight of *land.” :

“Tyne coal for Cuba? They'd get
their coal there from Norfolk, Va., .t
else Welsh steam eoal from Cardiff or |
Newport.” :

“It seems not. This contract Was
placed long before a ship was asked|
for to smuggle out the arms.”’ ‘

“wWell, it looks fishy, anyway.” !

«] can’t help that,” said Qedge 1|
ritably. “I’'m telllng you the naked |
truth, and if truth, as usual, looks un-|
likely, it’s not my fault. Now have|
you got any more objections to make?”’

“No, sir,”” said Capt. Kettle, ‘none ;
that I can eee at present.’ :

“Very well, then,” said QGerdge. “Do |
you care to sign on as the master for
this cruise, or are you going to cry |
oft?”

*They'll hang me if I'm caught,” sald
Kettle.

“Not they. They’ll only talk big, |
and the British consul will get you.
clear. You bet they daren’t hang an
Englishman for mere smuggling in
Cuba. And, besldes, aren't I offering
to ralee your screw from £12 a monthi
to £14 so as to cover the risk? How- |
ever, you won’'t get caught, . You'll!
find anything ready for your you’ll|
slip the rifles ashore, and then you’ll

¥ steam on to Havana and discharge |

your ordinary humdfum way of busl-‘
hess, and there’s a ten-pound bun?ls it
yvou pull this- thing off succesaefully.
Now, captain, quick—you go or you
don't?”

*“1 go,” sald Kettle, gloomily. *“ ‘m
a poor man, with a wife and tamlly.’
Mr. Gedge, and I can't afford to Iose‘
a berth. But it's that coal 1 can't]
swaliow. I guite believe what you say
about the contract; only it doesn’t look
natural. And it's my belief the coal
will trip us up somewhere before we've
done, and bring about trouble.”

“3Which of course you are quite s.]
stranger to?” said Gedge slily. l

“Don't taunt me with 1t gir,” said
Capt. Kettle. “I quite well know the,
kind of a brute I am; trouble with all
ciew of any other set of living men ati
set is just meat and drink to me, and
I'm Dbitterly ashamed of the taste.‘
Every time I sit underneath our minis- |
ter in the chapel here in South Shields, |
I grow more ashamed. And if you |
heard the beautiful poetical way that |
man talkssof peace, and green flelds,
and golden harps, you’d understand.”

“Yes, yes,” sald Gedge “but I don’t
want, any of your excellent minister’s
sermons at second hand just now, cap-
tain, or any of your ~own poetry,
thanks. I'm very busy. Good morn-
ing. Help yourself to a cigar. You
haul alongside the coal shoots to gzt
your cargo at two o’clock, and FlI bhe
on board to see Jyou _at six. Good
morning.” And Mr. Gedge rang for
the clerk and was pbusily dictating let-
ters before Keitle was clear of- the
office. . 7 4
CHAPTER IL by

The lttle sailor ~ went duwm the
grimy stairs and into the street, and
made toward the smelling Tyne, The
plack cigar rested unlit in an angle
of his mouth, and he gnawed savage
ly at the butt with his eyeteeth. He
cursed the fates as he walked. Why
did they use him so eviily that he
was forced into berths like these? As
a bachelor, he told himselt wlith a
sneer, he would have jumped at the
excitement of it. As the partner of
Mrs. Kettle, and the father of her
children, he could have shuddered
when he threw his eyes over the fu-
ture. .

He took ferry across the filthy Tyne
ard walked down -alleys and squalid
streets with coal dust formed the mud
and the air was sour with foreign va-
pors. And as he walked he champed
sti:l at the unlit ¢igar and brooded over
the angularity of his fate. But when
he passed between the gates of the
dock company’'s premises and - ex-
changed words with. th epoliceman on
guard, a cHange came over him. He
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 servant; his
brain was devoted to furthering
Gedge’s interests, and all the acld of
his tongue was ready to spur on those
who did the manual work on Gedge's
ship.

Within & minute of his arrival on her
deck the Sultan of Borneo was being
unmoored from the pollards on the

uay; within ten, her winches were
clattering and bucking as they warped
her across to the black, straddling coal
shoots at the other side of the dock,
and within half an hour the cargo
was roaring down her hatches as fast
as the raiflway wagons on the grimy
trestle overhead could disgorge.

The halo of coal dust made day into
dusk; the grit of it flled every cranny
and settled as an amorphous scum. on
ithe water of the doeck, end laborers
hired by the hour toiled at plece
pace through sheer terror ¢t their em-
ployer. ; 2

If his other failings could have been
eliminated, this Httle skipper, with the
red peaked beard, would certalnly have

English port. No man ever wrenched
such a magnificent amount of ‘work
from his hands. But it was those
other failings which kept him what he
was, the pitiful knockabout shipmaster,
living from hand to mouth, never cer-
tain of his 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 his two mates kicked
the majority of them into sobriety. He
receiver a visit and final instructions
from ‘Mr. Gedge at six o’clock, and by
nightfall he had filléd in his papers,
warped out of dock, and stood anx-
iously on the bridge watching thé pilot
as he took the steamboat dowh through

the erowded shipping of the river. His :

wife stood under the glow of an are
Jamp on the dockhead and waved him
goodby through -the gloom.

CHAPTER IIIL.

Cap.t Kettle received his tirst fright
as he dropped his pilot i?ust outside the
Tyne pierheads. A 7 man’of=war’s
launch steamed up out of the ‘nighty

and the boarding officer examined his}

papers and asked questions. The little
captain, conscious of having no gontra-
band of war on board just then, was
brutally rude, but the-nawval officer re-
mained stolid, nad refused to see the
insults which were pitched at him. He
had an unpalatable duty to perform, he
quite sympathized with Kettle's - feel-
ings over the matter, and he got back

v his launch ,thanking ~many stars
that the affair had ended S0 easiiy.

But Kettle rang on his engines again
with very unpleasant feelings, It was
clear to him that the secret was o0oz-
ing out somewhere; that the Sultan of
Borneo was suspected; that his course
to Cuba would be beset with: many
well-armed obstacles and he forthwith
made his first ruse out of the long suc-
cession which were to follow.

He had been insurteed by Gedge to
steam off straight from the Tyne to &
point deep in the North Sea, where 2
yacht would meet him to hand over the
consignment of smuggled arms. But
he felt the night to be full of eyes, and

for a Havana-bound ship to leave the
usual steam lane which leads to
English channel was equivalent to a’
confeasion of her purpose from. the out- |
set. So he took the parallel rulers and

ne'fled  off on his chart the stereo

the! Y

typed course, which just clears Whitby
rock and Flamboro head; and the Sul-
tan of Borneo was held steadily a.longg
this, steaming at her normal nine knots
and it was not till she was out of sight'
of land off Humber mouth, and the sea
chanced to be desolate, that he star-,
boarded his helm and stood off for thei
ocean rendezvous. : !
A hand on the fore ops il ya rd picked
up the yacht out of the gray mists oI
dawn, and by eight bells they were ly-:
ing hove to in the trough, with 10‘
yands of cold gray water tumbling be-|
tween them. - The transhipment was
made in two lifeboats, and Kettle went
across and enjoyed an ‘extravagant
breakfast In the yacht’s cabin. The
talk was all upon the Cuban revolution.
Carnforth, the yacht’s owner, brimmed
with-it. |
If you can run.the blockade, cap-|
tain,” said he, “and land these rifles
and the maxims and  the cartridges,
they’ll be grateful enough to put up a;
statue to you. The revolution will end |
in a spap. The Spanish troops are half |
of them fever-ridden, and all of them
discouraged. Wtih these guns you are
carrying the patriots can shoot their
enemies over the edges of the island
into the Caribbean Sea. And there s
no reason why you should gat stopped.
There are -fillbustering expeditions fit-
ted out every week from Key West,
Tampa, &nd the other Florida ports,
and one or two have even started from
New York itself.”
“But they haven't got
suggested Capt. Kettle.
“Not all of them,” Mr. Carnforth ad-
mitted. “But then, you see, they sailed

|
|

through?”’

in schoonets, and you have got steam.}.

Besides, they started from the States,
where the newspapers knew all about
them, and so their arrival was cabled
on to Cuba ahead; and you Haye the
advantage of sailing from an English
port.”

“I don't see where the pull comes in,”
sald Kettle gloomily. ‘‘There it a
blessed country on the face eof the
globe more interfering with her own
people than England- A Yankee can do
as he darn well pleases in the filibuster-
ing line; but if a Britisher makes a
move ‘that way, the blessed law here
stretches out twenty hands and plucks
him back by the tail before -he's half
started. No, Mr. Carnforth, I'm not
sweet on the chances. I'm a poor man,
and this means a lot to me; that’s why
I'm anxious. You're rich; you only
stand to lose the cost of the consign-
ment; and 1f that gets confiscated it
won’t mean much to you.”

Carnforth grinned. “You pay m¥
businéss qualities a poor compliment,
captain. You can pet your life I had
money down in hard cash Dbefore I
sitrred foot in the matter. The
weapons and. the ammunition were paia
for at fifty per cent. above list prices,
so as to cover the trouble of secrecy,
and I gof 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, captaln, but I'll not deny that
I shall take an interest in your future
adventures with the cargo. Help your-
self to a cigarettte.”

“Then it seems to me,” said Kett.
acidly, “that you'll look at me just as
a hare set on to run for your amuse-
ment?”’

The yacht owner jaughed. “You put
it brutally,” he said, “put that’'s about
the size_of-it. And if you want further
truths, here’'s one; I shouldn’t particu-
larly mind if you were caught.”

“How’'s that?”

«“Because, my dear skipper, if the
Spanish captured this consignment, the
patriots would want another,
should get the order. Wher
land the stuff safely, it ¥
through to the end of th|
chance of making furthér
at an end.” 7

a/

“You have & Very{ way of put-

ting it,” said Capt. XK
“Haven't 17 Which

you take,
green chartreuse or, ollov&\" 3

“And Mr. ? Can you tell me,
sir, how he standsover this business?”

O, you bet, Gedge knows when to
come in out of tlie wet. He's got the
old Sultan undérwritten by the insur-
anée and by the Cuban agents up to
double her value, and nothing would
suit his books better than for a Spanish

to drop upon you.” ;

Capt. Kettle got up, reached for his
cap, and swung it aggressively on to
one side of his head.

“yery well” he ‘said,

“that’s your|g

rebels or patriots, or whatever they are,

shall have their guns if half the Span-
ish navy was there to try and stop me.
Treat me on the square and I'm axman

a child might handle, but I'd not beseng

driven by the Queen of England, no,
not with the Emperor of Germany 0
Yelp her.”

“0, look here; captain,” salr Carn-
forth, “don’t get your back up.”

tle.

,“I know it,” said the sailor grimly.
I've Known it all. my life. It I’d not{

been that I'd-not have found myself in 1

such shady company as there is here
now.” ;

“Look her, you ruffian, if you insult’®
me T'll kick you out of this cabin and

“All right,” said Kettle, “start in.”

over the side into your own boat."” = tw

Carnforth half rose from his seatand &

measured Capt. Kettle with his eye.

Apparently the scrutiny impressed him, 'all three of thi
for he sank back to his seat again with escent banks

i

an_embarrassed- laugh. “You are an' . They had reason for

ugly little devil,’”” he said.
“I'm all that,” sald Kettle.

and tumbie with you  here.

-neither of “us anything to gain by it,|over her low
1 believe you'll hail storms.

run that cargo through now that you're = bridge in
put on your mettle, btu I guess there’ll across a sharp ‘authoritative hail, and
be trouble for sontebody’ before “it's had been  answered,
Gad, ! neo, Kettls,

1'd ke 10 be somewhere on hand to to Havana.”’”

and I've a lot to lose.

dealt out to the patriot troops.

watch you do it.”

“I dog’t object to an audience,” sald th

Kettle. ;
“By Jove, I've half a mind to come|
with you.”

i : _ |ful. “Always supposing: :
T'l not trade with you,’ Teplled Ket-|don’t murder one another before we get

“You'ré a fool to your own interests.” b

with his hand on the engine-room tele- | toward the French shore, and send-

| ot five minites befors, 4 1o
“Tm a . Uorpedo cuicher Al raced G . .
And I'm not going to play at rough’ the ‘thickness, ‘and stowed down along- gelf-confessed by her attempt to es-
‘We've  side with‘the channel spindrift blowing

t‘h’ ﬁtﬁe! 'M’}‘j”l‘. Tmec“_l ’U!') the Hl.-; _ w
foiifre not. vana, jiist heave to whilat 1 send away coming out of her funnels. Arent
' her ginger down in

3 i P
”

nis'skin, and & boat to look at you.~. I fancy you ' they just.giving

o e ey : will be } the stokehold?
2 h ad»ﬂad amodd i b::‘:“,‘mt Pm sent to And g 11y ana the ‘other blackguards

ottles it," sald Carnforth. “I'm! The decks of the uncomfortable war- g “t:ve Thare 'ﬂ::{ ?’%ﬁ““’;}.‘
with you to run that blockade, ship had hummed with men, a pair of | where.” . °
‘chance comes, m¥ eantank- boat-davits had swung outboard, and ! ~“What are you golng to do?" asked
11l show you I.can be use-_ the bodt had been armed and manned Carnforth. ' . )
that is, _we With naval nolse and quickness. - But | ~ (Foliow out Mr, Gedge's instructions,
just then a billow of the fog had sir, and put this cargo on the beach.
drtyen down upon them, blanketlike in' r\‘e"l;‘zt[l:):r tthe bgld Sultan goes there too
its thickness, which closed all uman | " “That gunboat will cut you off I
vision beyond the “of a @ozoen ' g cut you off in-a
- NeVo range d0zen . quarter of an hour if you keep on this
yards, and Capt. Kettle jumped Hke & course. :
terrier on his opportunity. He sent
; an ste : his steamer-hard astern with a slightlv
ens, Capt. Kettle w “standing Ported heim, and whilst the torpedo
the Sultan of Borneo's upper bridge, | catcher’s boat was searching for him

do as she llkes with us, so I shan't
shift my helm. It would only look sus-
picious.” S
“Good Lord!” said Carnforth, “as if
oull; being there at all isn’t- suspicion it-
self.” .
But Kettle did not answer.

, which was. polnted at - “full Ing vain halls into the white banks of |

| “astern”; Carnforth ‘and the -1d the mist, he was circling slowly and

ondmate stood with their chins over | silently round toward the English
top of the starboard.dodger; and coast.

ém peered into the opal- So long as the mist held the Suitan

of the fog. .. . ¢ - of Borneo was ae hard to find as_ 2

- anxiety. | needls in a cargo of hay.  Did the

ong: lean : alr clear. for so much as a single in-

“put of  stat she would be noticed and stand

He

his - wits  werking  under

was the want of the ansering signal
ashore which upset him. ~Had that
showed against: the black "background
gg hills he would have known what to
| cape; and as a result the suspense was | Meanwhile thet Spanish warship was
superstructure in white vivid “enough to make Ci forth fe:l
An officer on the uppe:; physical nausea. He had not reckoned
glistening ‘cilsking had sent On this complication. He was quite
prepared to risk capture in Cuban wa--
vSultan of ®Bor-  ters, where the glamor of distance
and the dazzle of helping insurrec-
tionists would cast a glow of romance
over whatever occurred.  But to be
caught in the English channel as a
8 vulgar smuggler for the sake of com-

mercial profit, and to be haled back
for hard labor in an English jail, was
a different matter. He was a mem-

and decision was necessary.
the choice was a poor one.
rendered he would be searched,
wlthmthat damning cargo of rifles and
- machin

e i *hine guns and ammunition under
bable that his captors might string him
up out of hand. They would, have

“What cargo?’ came the nexi ques-
¥ ht on their side for doing so.

on.
“Coal.”
“What?"
“Coal.”

nized belligerents’”; he would stand as
a fillbuster confessed; and as such
would be .due to -suffer under that
rough and ready miartial law which

ber of parllament, and he understood ' cannot spare time to feed and jall

DOROTHY’S ECONOMIES

these details In all their niceties.

But Capt. Kettle took the situation
differently. The sight of the torpedn
1 . catcher sifferied all the. doubt and
—By Alice Edna Crawford. Mmpriesg out of his composition, his ! FEt TE R R N daredevil though h

. R e - 7 7 oxd 3 v

. = eye brightened and his lips grew stiff; | mygh¢ be, Kettle knew quite w?:llg ther:

prisoners.

sharper; the warship would sink him

Dorothy climbed Tredgar's
knee. :
“I -swant to consult you,” she -an-

nounced. Tredgar smiled indulgent:

upon

“What s it now,” He asked, "‘a name
for the newest doll?”

“This is fmportant, and you mustn’t
laugh,” reproved Dorothy. #It's pre-
sents.™
© “Most important,’”’
gar, gravely. ‘“I am all attention.”

Dorothy drew from the tiny pocket
of her apron a battered purse. ;

“Mother says that presents ain’'t
really presents unless you give them
yourselt,” she ~explained “Here's what
was in my bank.”

She handed the purse to Tredgar,
who cast a .rapid glance at the con-
tents. “My, but we are rich,” ‘he
exciaimed. “‘Here's a whole dollar,
and a half a one, and -a quarter, and
seven cents. A dollar eighty-two.”

“It seems a lot of money,”’ admitted
Dorothy, gravefy, “‘but there are such
lots and lots of people one wants to
give presents to.”

“mhat is the saddest part of Christ-
mas,” he confirmed.

“It is not sad,’” she Insisted.

“It's |

just that it takes a lot, a whole lot, of , mas festivities: -~ Thi >
him from the various members of the

brains to make it go round. TFhat's

why 1 asked you.”’ family;
heart-shaped b :
“iTet us see what we can do.” for thé ehild thef?nlgh:';ﬁo?e

2 3 amitremendousl}; flattered,”” _he
laughed.
He drew from his pocket a pencil and

She was Sitting on the Steps. With the Box in Her Hands ‘as He Came .

‘Toward

a lester and prepared to make notes on
the envelope. : i
One by one she recalled the names of
friends to whom presents must be
given, and Tred wrote them down
in a formidable double column.. Then
came the question of presents, and at
last the final penny was spent. -
Something in the ohild’s wistful look
gave Tredgar the hint.  “Suppose ‘fust’
we two go shopping,’™ he suggested.
“Then no one need know what his
present 48 until the night of the tree.”
Dorothy olapged her hands. “‘Just
what 1 wanted,” she oried, gleefully.
«] was afraid I should have to go with
mother, and :then she -would know
that her cup came from the ten-cent
store. Bhe mever could tell” she ex-
plained, ‘it she didn’t know.: 72
The matter was quickly arranged
with Mrs. Cameron, and the two set
out. The atores were crowded with
the rush .of OChristmas shoppers, but|
Dorothy -gave zh lltlx't.t “1 mvcr«rg- 3
membered any - for yow,’ . she
6 w?l{ you think of me?”
L S think that I am a very for-
gotf rson not to remember my-
gelt,” he comforted. . “It was entirely
my_own tault.”. .
‘I can’t save an
* she lamented. “Isn’t

fors Christmas,” 8 ¢ foi
R

‘ ht me a share of you
‘Yo? o , In the hr{ oz

s - 1=y

been, from an owner# view,
the best commander ldmx of &0y y

R, SR S SR

Co S ek R
S e

R stcaciasifias T

iy o, Ak

protested. -
else,” he insisted awhimsically.

she announced comfortably,” “ant gt th » "
shan’t bave to worrp &ny longer., | ¢ on the upper bridge and caught th% ge; of ‘men were all

tender speech or approach'a proposal..

he suggested as they

confectioners. .He pushed up the trap ; the foretopmast truck with a single eiga;’
to direct the driver and fought his way 4
t?f th; counter.
shaped boxes attracted Rhoda's atten- | white ral of the r bridge with
tion and she selected one as her share' ine we:p}m i t;:m ﬁﬁﬁg e T
of.the.spoll, while Tredgar had a box e
filled for Rhoda. % RR

with her treasures to hide them h-om-} :
all curfous eyes-until the tree should ' formed them genially that for their
be displayed. Tredgar made his apolo-
gles to her sister.

engagement, Tredgar was considered
almost as one of the Cameron house-
hold, and m@arﬁeipgtea in the Christ-

empty interior there was & laugh that
brought tears :
Tredgar gravely proglaimed that to be
the most precious gitt of all. The rest
were willing to take it at his valua-
tion,
empty
crimson face,
from Dorothy, who climbed upon Tred-
gar's lap. - : i

Rhoda 1 was going to glve her to you,
she Jkissed me and seemed so glad that
1 thought I'd give you to her and then | glasses on the
1 could have that hat pin for the little
lame girl at school.” .
pered eagerly.

‘lap to receivé snother gift.

L 4
miore pephies Dbe-

to spoil Dorothy*d sdriomics. -
(Copyright, 1”-‘

the scheming to escape acted on him was no chance of &
voiding this.

like a’ tonic; and when an hour later With another crew, he mi
the Sultan of Borneo was steaming ! gt B
mly down - channel at top _spezd :hn&:ldeb lhemother and try fto carry
s 3 : er by boarding-and sheer hand-to-
Then you may have half of Rhoda,” | gl the 5 {oipenetrable 19§ o P

: hode’y ihe e adpper waislog danes i 2% SE L SO e

“That wouldn’t ‘be ganything,'~ she
“I'd rather haye that than anything

1

“Neither JI e

him discomfited. =~ Carnforth was neu-

; ‘He prefaced his remarks by a slight
| exhibition of marksmanship. He cut ,;‘lll" tﬁ?‘:ﬁ:}' officers r‘l?l depgnd upon in
away the vane which sfiowed dimly .’ & lable world; and he recog-
¥ ‘nized; between deep draughts at hgs

that he "was in a very tight

“Let's go in and get some: candy,
flashed past

ay | bullet, ‘and then, after Jexterously re-
little ‘hea.rt-‘ loading his revolver, lounged over {ha{

place.

Still the dark shore ahea@d remained
unbeaconed, and the - Spaniard - -was
‘,rsylng up astern;, lit for battle, with

Ho told the malcontents he was.glad Ner crew at guarters, and guns run
of. the opportunity to glve them nis _t‘mthnnd She leapt nearer by
e o aktele geustaly: . $56-00 ha.x oms to the second, till Kettle could

cﬁ:;e‘t’h%‘;:nélrgnof h}e{r engines as she

sed him ‘down. is teeth chewed
personal wishes he cared not wne de- on the cigar

| cimal or jot. ~He stated plainly  that “under' Jm?ey::tf' rpturige et

board, and ;‘n- u%‘;:d at his impotence.

to carry out his | The war steamer ranged -

they  Side, slowed to some tg:tey rggol:ltolggs

so.as to keep her place, and an officer

on the top of her charthouse hailed in

Some

Once home, Dorothy flew upstairs

In spite of ‘the fact that there Was no he had got them on
tended by their help
owner's instructions whether
hated them or mot. . And finally he
gave them his candid assurance that if gpanish:

any cur amongst them presumed to . ¢ = 2

disobey. the least -of his orders  he! b.ge‘f'f’a"{r‘a‘,ﬁ.—u?-ﬁa Seus Bogiian o 1
 would shoot that man neatly throush ety Sl T, . or- X
the head without further preamble. “What ship Is that?”

Thi elegant harangue did not o | “Sultan 0f Borneo, Kettle, master
home to all hands at once, because O‘E,tw‘;f Shields.” : S
being a British ship, ‘the Sultan of lpy e, &
Borneo's crew naturally spoke in five; we gyl ol

{ - Promptly ‘the gue -7
different languages, and few of thein “Then what ry -came  back:
had _even-a working knowledge ‘f: C She. you_doing 48 _here?

Carnforth = whispefe
Engllsh. But the look of Kettle's “Fresh water run gut:dco:d::ﬂ;ot:}
savage little face as he “talked, and

glven all hands dysentery;
the red torpedo beard ‘which wagged ‘© fil up ST Y PUE I Hete
beneath it, conveyed to them the tone : =5 I thank you, l}l‘.” said Kettle in the
of his speech, and for a time they did me_undertone; “I'm no hand at lying
| not require.a more- accurate transla-

myself, or I might have thought of
tion.. They had come off big with the

that before,” . And he shouted
iy the ex-
cuse across to
intention of forcirig him (if necessary ch;rthouse m’of.t he gpokesman on the
with violence) to run the steamer there | To his surprise they semed t
and then into an Enoglish port; they. We}‘sht to it. There 3;“ = ahox?t gt’):':_
went forward again like a pack ~of Sultation, and the steamers slipped

.. along over the smioot
sheep nierely because one man had let P 4 smooth black waters of
them hear, the virulence ‘of his bark, [ « ay on parallel courses.
. Have you got dysentéry  bad

4and had shown them with what aceu-“ahoard?* :
racy he could bite if necessary. “And| Once moi:mceu'-t:tu:‘ tr:"r:e!tggn.
that's the beauty of a mengrel crew,” Keltle repeated his “words: . "L .kam:
said - Kettle complacently - “If they’d | My decks,” said he. “All el P?w a:-e
been Englieh, I'd have had to shoot gelow. . I've hardly a man to stand
‘at.least two of the beasts to keep my, ,YT;n;,u Eo :
end up like that.” > - =3 the xuen g:,::- more censultation among
“You're a marvel,” Carnforth ad-ithe fatal en :ﬂoﬂ_lcgn, and then came
mitted, “I'm bit of a speaker "’Y"’;‘Licaptaln?'r quiry: “What's your cargo,
but I never heard a man with a gift . “0. coals” said"
of ‘tongue llke you have 100 i S e "W’hat?yYou’r:‘ br!l‘ne:lt}:e‘ ;‘e;:ain:gg.t
“I am poisonous when I sptead my- o

self,” sald Kettle. : :

“I wish 1 was clear of you,” -sald
Carnforth, with an awkward laugh.
“Whatever possessed me. to leave . the
yacht and come on this eruise I can’t
+ think."’ B ;

“Some people never do know ?i;’ 5, ;
they're well off’" sald Kettle, “Well, | :On the Sulfan . N ~
elr, you're in for it now, and you may. bridge Carntarth,l‘?w!ore.BorpEgg.'ho uaxi;’)er‘
see things which will be of service to {PET | he sald,. “the game's up, -
you afterwards. You ought to make ;‘;e"‘!t #o By out of it. You won't
your mark in parliament 1f you do gat !mp‘ b -m‘."m Jou, and sacrifice the
back from this trip. You'll have sam:- 1 gay maner;; Oleﬂlot of us? Come,
thing to talkabout.that men will 'ike lthat gt B b engines, or
to lsten to, instead of merely chat- , and we shall all

be murdered uselessly.
tering wind, which is what most ot | game’s up.” Y. I tell you, the
e aro.put 10, 90 far B8 Tcan woe| By Jemesli amd o Ketlls, ie it?
from the papers. And now, sir, here's

e were gifts for

but ‘the oddest was the red,
box. he had purchased

When he opened. it .ani 1" gisclosed an
L S

the Havana?"

“Just coals,” said C
n*%}l}:ter - ; said Capt. Kettle with
& tone of the Spani

Heave to at once,” hgaorsggedfh‘%‘mi
mnnd» I'H‘b;,“'t to search you. Refuse
: OW you :out of‘ water.” >

CHAPTER. VI.

————— —

A e i T

orr——"

‘ : | Look there”—and he pointed with out-
{he steward comé to téll us tea’s ready. wygﬁm to the hills on the shore
You'go. below and tuck In, Tl take |, a: ree res!'fi” he cried. “Two
take mine  on the bridge here. It El‘l::lcl‘:m}nt:-‘n: triangle, burning . itke

. 4o for.ime to turn my back yet ces among the trees.

. They're = R

those beasts forrard vt et Ao/ e B e
will jump on us from: behindand mur- { Do you think.F'm golng to let my 2
der the whole lot- whilst we aren't look- | be stopped after gétting it this cut"c?o"
ing.™ 2 ; : He turned-to the Danish guartermaster
+ ‘CHAPTER V. < :: %‘,: vlvnl:o;,l. with his savage face close

s : . ‘ 8 ear. :
Her: % 3 They saw the coast first as a black| - “Starboard.” he said. “Hard over.
B o ne running across the dim gray of |you bung-eyed o P e BN L

> the night. It rose as they neared It | as far as she’ll go.” A

to Dorothy’s eyes. untll|{and showed a crest fringed with trees; [ -“ou e engh s

and a foot steeped in white mist, from |, the vr:o” engines clattered briskly
and & (o tich came the faint beliow-of |2 6 FIC underneath, and the Sul-
surf, Capt. Kettle, after a cast or two, |, nto m.!(r',o.r head swung off quick-
put when Rhoda also received. an |picked up his marks and steamed in 1y to port. . ut%n.t seconds the offi-
box and ~shut the cover with co’:iﬂdent%r. with his sidelights dc Ljoar. COhﬁm&n ng gunboat did not
there was no ‘comm _mt,r'qn%:b@;g,rqd;,w B ptha e W ‘;:to r;;:-w“m»enmmh_\g ;‘l:dv e;.t‘x:it
B e eel- | o hen the inspiration came he bubbled

L wfided, “w old k ; with orders, he starboarded his own
“You see,” she confided, “‘when I told el to; ,{: nntlh & W g f“oﬁ—ﬁﬁl helm, ho rang “full speed ahead” to &,3

ight of the bay, and all th rdered every rifie ah
into the bstom ‘k{veﬁa sring. his ship to sweep the
8t the shore in searc ol of  answ British steamer's bridge. . But the
lights, a blage of radiance - sudde space of time was too afl. The gun-
glckered © . and| boat could not turn with enough quick-
ar ol il et et S o
or ‘& mo ) ; XE16. - '
X S R Ty 3 roagious . Gz
gar g around. 1 spry rom & g SWAY | i '
“room. “be-in the | between the heads of the b,-y'.iaamx:ﬁ posix
vept

fng pleasantly surprised with the easi-

80 short a. notice the nes
O e To oI abainy
: Well inten.

“Did she say she was glad 7" he whis-
Dorothy nodded . as she I:Up:pgdb qﬁ his

| Dratehed it sweep past them over the | (Fuan
v | surface _fior‘mi-wwm, and then swept |In& e
towand | back again, Finally after a little mot _the bral
and | dailiance, it settled on the steamer and | { oe
awk- | lit her, and the ring of water on Which |
bot- mﬂwnsm,nh ‘a ship in-& lantern plc-
R = e SRSy
t hy'S present?’ |  Carnforth swore mloud, —and Capt. ;O
1 nglm e &nd F'% fresh cigar. * Thuse of the | her, starbosrd quart
e”". p mongrel crew who were on the deck
went below to pack t;df !
" sald Kettle.
1 , We are. “Tha!

and one of them

Da 3
mi:-.%{

~ Just look at the flantes|backed astern. But the war steamer

i buzzing with disorder.

) - { haste to see
“With. that extra five knots she can: them floating in

had, to use his own expression, “gotl’
forced |
draught,” and he could not afford time |
for idle speculation and chatter. It|

closing ~up -with him hand over fist.¢

Anyway ;
If he sur- |
and
fhis hatches, it was not at all tmpro- |
. The insurrectionists were not ‘‘recog- |

" On the other hand, if he refused to
heave to the result would be equally |

with her guns inside a dozen minutes;

tempted to lay his old steamer |

tral; he had only his three mates and

He could have raged !

€ } isped |'distinguished the legal bravo
rom the air and pelted on the plat- | jurist,

ot % 3
ers, all n.xi;‘ up their rivets at]

!did not move Her machiner
! 1 v was
broken down. She had already got a

Shooting will begin jheavy list towards her wounded side,

(8and every second the list was increas-

; Ing as the sea water poured in through

| the shattered plates. Her crew was
It was evident
that the vessel had but a short time
lor.xger to swim, and their lives were
sweet to them. They had no thought
of vengeance, - Their weapons lay de-
serted on the sloping decks. The grimy

|créws from the stokeholds poured up

from below, and one and all they clus-
tered about the boats with frenzied
the
water.

There was no more t
their hands for the p:-etsoent:.e ey
Carnforth clapped Kettle on the
ghoulder in involuntary admiration.
By George,”” he cried, “what a daring
little Scoundrel you are! Look here
I'm on your side now if I can be of
any help. Can you give me a job?”

CHAPTER VIL

3 “I'm afraid, sir,” sald Capt. Kettle
{"that the old_ Sultan’'s worl? is aboui
done. She's séttling down by the head
already. Didn’t you see those rats of
men scuttling up from - forward di-
réctly after we'd rammed the don? I
guess - that was a bit of a surprise
packet for them, anyway, They
thought they'd get down there to be
fﬁfwgﬁ thii shgotlng, and they found
res In the
i most ticklish part of
“There’s -humor in- the situation.,”
sald Carnforth. “But that will keep.
For the present it strikes me that this
;olg steamboat i{s swamping fast.”
s She’s doing that,” Kettle admitted.
She'll have a lot of plates startcd for-
rard, I guess. But I think she's come
;g:;rgthié verydcrgdltably, sir. . I didn’t
r, and she’
fo‘rIa e 8 not exactly built
‘I suppose it's a cas
on '}lll‘e et X e of putting her
‘“There’s nothing else for it,” sal
Kettle with a sigh. “I should like tg
have carried those blessed coals into
Havana if it could have bheen done,
just to show people ours was a bona
fide contract, as Mr. Gedge s=ald, In
spite of its fishy look. ~ But this old
stea{nboat has done her whack, and
that's the square truth. It will take
her all she ean manage to reach shore
with dry decks. Look, she's in_now
nearly to her forecastle head. Luck

} i belaw pac rthe shore’s not steep-t r
5 notion for a most pleasing gonnet. That their helongings into portablep sh‘:pﬂeg,-l- p-to here, or else—

had been a torment ever slncefshe had | evening the crew came aft in a state and he kn it
begun to realize her power over him. ' of mild mutiny, and Kettle attend>d | i e b e gz vn T
confirmed Tred-i'l‘hat she liked him he knew, but she' to their needs :'mx 1| would please them better than te see’
would never permit him to make her a | .

From beneath there came a bump
and a rattle, and the steamer for a mo-
ment halted In her progress, and a
white crested wave surged .past her
rusty flanks. .Then she lifted again
and swooped further in, with her pro-
peller still squattering —astern; and
i then once more she thundered down
again into the sand; and so lifting and
Iutrl‘l’dng made her way in through the
surf,

} More than one of the hands was
| swept from her decks, and reached the
! shore by swimming; but as the ebb
| made, the hungry seas left her strand-
ed dry-under the morning’s ligh¥* and
‘a crowd of insurrectionists waded out
;and climbed on board by ropes, which
were thrown to them.

They were men of every tint, from
| the gray-black. of the pure negro ta
the sallow lemon  tint of the blue-
! blooded Spaniard. They were streaked
with wounds, thin as skeletons, and
elad more with nakedness than with
i rags; and so wolfish did they look that
Leven .Kettle, .callous Ilittle rufflan
' though he was, half regretted bring-
ing arms for such a crew to wreak
vengeance on their neighbors.

But they gave him small time for
sentiment of this brand. - They clus-
tered round him with leaping hands,
till the morning sea fowl fled affrighted
from ‘the beach. El Senor Capitan In-
glese was the saviour of Cuba, and
let every one remember it. Alone, with
“his unarmed vessel, he had sunk a
warship of their hated enemles; and
they prayed him (in their florid com-
pliment) to stay on the island and rule
over them as king.

But the little saflor took them liter-
ally. “What this?” he said; “you want
me to be your blooming king?"

“@] rey!” they shouted. “El rey de
los Cubanos!”

“By James,”” sald Kettle, “I'll do it.
I was never asked to be a king before,
and the chance may never ¢ome again,
Besides, I'm out of a berth just now,
and England will be too hot to hold
me yvet awhile. Yes, I'll stay ‘and boss
you and if you can act half as ugly as
you look we'll give the cons a lively
time. Only remember. there’s no tom-
foolery about me. If I'm king of this
show I'm going to carry a full king’'s
ticket, -and if there’'s any man tries to
meddle without being invited that man
will go to his own funeral before he
can think twice. And now we'll just
begin business at once. Off with those -~
hatches and break out that cargo. I've
been at some pains te run these guns
out here, so be careful in carrying them
up the beach. Jump lively now, you
black-faced s¢um,”’ ¥ s

Carnforth listened with staring eyes.
What sort of broil was this trucnnnt
little scamp going to mix in next? He
knew enough of Spanish character to
understand clearly that the offer of the
crown was merely an empty civility;
he understood enough of Kettle to’ be
sure he had not taken it as such an
would assert his rights to the Dbitte
end. And when he thought of what
that end must inevitably be he sighed
over Owen Kettle's fate. | ~ g

I

_WHY: LINCOLN WAS POPULAR. .

Perh: his most winning -quality
with young and old alike was his sine
cere belief in his fellow town
and thelr community. - Local ml:
never had a more bouyant champion
than he. For him Sagamond County
in general, and New. Salem in cu~
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 w it was first sug-
gested that the shallow, shag-bound
Sangamon Plver was nav
might be made a great
commerce, he eagerly champl
‘theory and worked with voice,'pen
hand to realize a practical result.

ngamon is still unnavigablé and New
Salem has disappeared, but Lincoln’s
plea for improving the waterway ‘rg-
malns as evidence of his =incere bdv 3
in the future of the community, and t
show us what he could do with & weak
cause at the age of twenty-one.
“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-
yers possess; for the ability to pre-
sents facts clearly, conocleely and ef-
fectively without taking updi advan-
tage of them Is a rare egal quality.
It requires not only ability, but eour-
age; n@}_onlr{ tact, but character. It
is one of the infallible tests which

Y from the

; it will be demonstrated in
a future chapter’ that Lincoln fulfill-
ed it in masterful fash — g
fck Trevor Hill, in The Century.)

; ‘Pointed Paragraphs.

" mrue love is responsiblé for many
‘follies and & few crimes.

Love of popularity has put many &
man out of the runnk’. \i

Even the woman who saye #
gister a kick when her hushand tries
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