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The séliconer was beating out to sea
through the middle echanmel. Once
clear of the Golden Gate, she stood
eover toward the ONS House, then on
the next tack cleared Point Bonita.
The sea building mp in deadly
earnest.
bar. ' Bverything was battened dowm,
the semppers were awash, and the
hawse boles apouted lie fountaias aft-
er every plunge. Onee fhe captain or-
dored 2l men aloft, just in time to o8-
eape a giganie dull green roler that
breke llke a Niagara ever the schoom-
er's bows, smothering the decks knee
deep In a twinkling.

The wind blew violent and cold, the

ray was fiying like ley smnll shot.

ithout intermission the Bertha MiH-
ner rolied and plunged and heaved and
sank. Wilbur was drenehed to the skin
and sore in every joint from being
shusted from rall to mast and from
mast to rall agein.

The cordage sang Mie harp sirings.
The schooner’s forefoet evushed down
into the heaviag water with a hissing
ke that of steam, blocks rattied, the

captain bellowed his orders, rope ends .

flogged 'the hollow deck till it rever-
berated like & drumhead. The crossing
of the bar was one leng haif hour of
eonfusion and diseordant sound.

When they were aeross the bar the
eaptain ordered the coek to give the
men their foed.

“@it for'rd, somny,” he added, fixing
Wilbur with his eye. “Git for'rd. This
is tawble dee hote, savy?”

Wiibur crawled forward on the reel-
ing deck, holdiag on mow te a mast,
new to a belayimg pin, now to a stay,
watehing his ohance and geing om be-
tween the inebriated plumges of the
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He descended the fo’c’stle hateh. The
Chinamen were already there, sitting
on the edges of their bunks. On the
floor, dt the bottem of the ladder, punk
sticks were burning in an old tomato
can.

Charli¢ brought in supper — stewed
beef and pork in a bread pan and a
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Recalling the chocelate and stuffed olives.

wooden kit—and the Chinamen ate it
in silence with their sheath kmnives and
from tim plates. A liquid that bere a
distant resemblance to ceffee was
served. Wilbur learned afterward to
know the stuff as black jack amd to
be aware that it was made from bud
barley and was sweetened with mo-

Had to Give up
and go to Bed.

e

Several Doctors Attended
But Did No Good.

Milburn’s
Heart ana Nerve
Pills

:gw'wmniontumsathe,

CURED.

lasses. A single reeking lamp swung
with the swinging of the schoomer over
the center of the group, and long after-
ward Wilbur could remember the
grisly scene —the punk sticks, the
br pan full of hunks of ment, the
close and oily smell and the cir-
silent, ppeoccupied Chinese, each
1z on his bunk ledge, devouring
stewed pork and holding his panndkin
of black jack between his feet against
the rolling of the boat.

Wilbur looked fearfully at the mess
in the pan, recalling the chocelnte an?
stuffed olives that had been his last
luneheon.

“Well,” he muttered, clinchirg
teeth, “I've got to come to it sooner :
later.” His penknife was in the »
of his walstcoat. underneath his
skin coat. He opened the biz b
harpoomed a cube of pork ungd (e
ited it on his tin plate. He ate it slow-
ly and with savage determination. But
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“I'm net bungry enough for that just
now,” he told himselM. ‘“‘Say, Jim,” he
spid, turoing to the Chimaman next
Mm on' the bumk ledge—‘say, what
kind of boat is this? What you do—
where you go?”’

The other moved away impatiently.

“No sabe, no sabe,” he amswered,
shaking his head and frowning.
Throughout the whole of that strange
meal these were the only words spo-
ken.

When Wilbur eame on deck agaim
bhe noted that the Bertha Millner had
already left the whistling buoy astern.
Off to the east, her sails just showing
above the waves, was a piloet boat with
the number 7 on her malmsail. The
evening was closing in, the Farallones
were in plain sight dead ahead. Far
behind, in a mass of shadew just bluer
than the sky, he conld make out a few
twinkling lights—8an Fyancisco.

Half an hour later Kitchell came on
deck from his supper in cabia aft. He
gianced in che direction of the mainm-
land, now almost owt of sight, them
took the wheel from one of the China-
mon and commanded, “Nase off y'r
fore an’' main sheets” The hands
eased away, and the schoomer played
off before the wind.

The staysail was set. The Bertha
Millner headed to southwest, bowing
easily ahead of a good eight knot
breese.

Next came the order, “All hands
aft,” and Wilbur and his mates betook
themselves to Llie quarter deck. Char-
fip took the wheel, and he and Kiteh-
ol began to choose the men for thelr
watdRes, just as Wilbur remembered
% bave chosen sides for baseball dur-
fag his sehool days,

“Sonny, ¥Fl1l clieose you.. Yow're on
my watch,” said the captain to Wil-
Wpr, “and I will assoom the ree-spon-
sibiity of your nautical eddeocation.”

“I may as well tell you at onee,” be-
san Wilbue, “that I'm no sailor.”

“Bwt you will be soon,” answered the
ecaptaia, at once soothing and threaten-
ing. “¥You will be, Mister Lilee of the
Vallee. You kin lay to it as how you
wilt be one of the best sailor men aleng
the front, as our dear friend Jim says.
Befere 1 git thoo with you you'll be a
sailor man or shark bait, I can prom-
ine you. You're on my watch. Step
over here, son.”

The watches were divided, Charlie,
and three other Chinamen on the port,
Kitehell, Wilbur and two Chinamen on
the starboard. The men treoped for-
ward agailn.

The tiny world of the schoomer had
lapsed to quiet. The Bertha Millner
wig now olear of the land, that lay like
a blur of faintest purple smoke, ever

wing fainter, low in the east. The

rallones showed but their shoulders
above the herizon. The schooner was
standing well out frem shore, even be-
yond the track of the coasters and pas-
senger steamers, to catch the trades
frem the northwest. The sun was set-
ting royally, and the fleor of the ocean
shimmered like mosaic. The sea had
gone down and the fury eof the bar
was a thing forgotten. It was per-
ceptibly warmer.

On board, the two watches mingled
forward, smoking oplum and playing &
game that looked like checkers. Three
of them were washing down the decks
with kaiar brooms. For the first time
since he had eome on beard Wilbur

" ‘heard the sound of their voices.

The evening was magnificent. Never

© to Wilbur's eyes had the Pacific ap-
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mm. At first I would bave to stop
working and li¢ down for a while, Then
I got so bad I had to give up altogether
and to bed. I had several doctors
attend me but they did me no good. 1
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peared so vast, so radiant, so divinely
beautiful. A star or two burned slowly
through that part of the sky where the
pink began to fade imte the blue.
Charlie went forward and set the side
Mghts—red on the port rigging, green
on the starboard. As he passed Wil-
bur, who was leaning over the rail and
waiching the phospherus fiashing just
surface, he sald: =
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i Tay it 'to’ that those two' ae réel
concessions, savvy? I ain't a mush
bead, like mee dear friend Jim. ¥ou

ain’t no water front swine; I can guess |

that with ome hand tied beehind me.
You're a swell, that's what you are,

an’ your lines has been laid for swells. -
1 sin’t askin’ you no questions; but you |

got brains, an’ I figger on gettin’ more
outa you by lettin’ you have y’r head
a bit. But mind, now, you cet gay
ence, sonny, or try to flimflam me, er
forget that I'm the boss of the bath-
tub, an’, strike me blind, I'll cut you
open, an’ you can lay to that, son.
Now, then, here’s the game: You work
this boat 'long with the coolies an’ take
my orders an’ walk chalk, an’ I'll teach
you navigation an' make this eruise as
easy as how-do-you-do. You don't, an’
I'll man-handle you till y'r bones come
throo y'r hide.”

“I've no choice in the matter,” said
Wilbur. “I've got to make the best of
& bad situation.”

“l ree-marked as how you had
brains,” muttered the captain.

“But there’s ome thing,” continued
Wilbur; “if I'm to have my head a lit-
tle, as you say, you'll find we can get
along better if you put me to rights
about this whole business. Why was
Jd brought aboard, why are there only
Chinese along, where are we going,
what are we going to do, and how long
are we geing to be gone?’

Kitehell spat over the side and then
sucked the nicotine from his mustache.

“Well,”” he said, resuming his pipe,
“jt's like this, sen: This ship belongs
to ome of the Chinese trading cem-
panies of San Francisce, Charlie hore is
one of the shareholders in the business.
‘We go down here twice a year off Cape
Bain’ Lucas, Lower California, an’ fish
for blue sharks, or white, if we kin
ketch 'emn. We get the livers of these
an’ try out the oil, an’ we bring back
that same oil, an’ the Chinamen well it
all over San Francisco as simon pure
cod liver oll, savvy? An’ it pays like a
nitrate bed. I come in because it's a
custom house regulation that no ecoly
can take a boat out of Frisco.”

“And how do I come in?’ asked Wil-
bur.

“Mee dear friend Jim put a knock-
me-out drep into your Manhattan cock-
tail. It's a capsule filled with a drug.
You were shanghaied, son,” said the
captain blandly.

. * L] . L ] L]

‘About an hour later Wilbur turned
in. Kitchell showed him his bunk with
its “donkey’s breakfast” and single ill
smelling blanket. It was located under
the companionway that led dewn inte
the cabin. Kitchell bunked on ene
side, Charlie on the other. A hacked
deal table, covered with oileloth and
ironed to the floor, a swinging lamp,
two chairs, a rack of books, a chest or
two and a flaring picture cut from the
advertisement of a ballet was the
reom’s inventory in the matter of fur-
nituré and ornament.

Wiibur sat on the edge of his bunk
before undressing, reviewing the ex-
traordinary events of the day. In e
moment he was aware of a movement
in one of the other two bunks and pres-
ently made out Oharlie lyitg oa his
side and belding in the Same of an
aleobel lamp & skewer on which some
brewn and sticky stuff boiled and sis-
sled. e transfervred the stuff to the
bowl of a huge pipe and drew om it
nolsily omce or twice. In anothér me-
ment he had sunk back in his bunk
nearly sepseless, but with a long breath
of an almest blissful contentment.

“Beast!” muttered Wilbur, with pro-
found disgust.

He threw off his oilskin coat and felt
in the pocket of his waistcoat, which
he had retained when he had changed
his elothes in the fo'c'stle, for his
watch. He drew it out. It was just 9
o'clock. All at once an idea occurred
to him. He fumbled in another pocket
of the waistcoat and brought out one
of his calling cards,

For a moment Wilbur remained me-
tionless, seated on the bunk ledge,
smiling grimly, while his glance wan-
dered now to the sordid cabin of the
Bertha Millner and the opium drugged
cooly sprawled on the “donkey’s
breakfast” and now to the card in his
bhand on which a few hours age Le had
written:

“First waltz—Jo.” .- . .. o

(To Be Continued.)
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How Iron-ox Tablets
Cured a Toronto Lady
of Nine Years’ Dyspep-

sia.

January 15, 1903,

Having been troubled with
indigestion in the worst form
for nine years, I can honestly
say that Iam cured, as I have
not been troubled with it since
using Iron-ox Tablets, which
is six months ago. “Any per-
son wishing any information
1 will gladly give it. 1 have
recommended them to several
persons and they say the same

i A, H. Patterson’ S,

~ PAY WHEN CURED
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The Latest Method q"mtqut Guaranteed to Cure
snd Btricture without of time;

Rope and
Binder Twine

MANILA AND SISAL.

We are in a position to furnish rope in 12 sizes, from One-
Quarter Inch to One and One-Quarter Inch, also Binder
Twine, 500 feet to the Pound. '

Call andv Examine and Get Our Prices.

The M. J.Wilson Cordage Company

; LIMITED. :
Colborne St., Chatham, Ont,

that mekes us streng

Wherever there are child-
rea there must be plenty of

makes the lightest, most whole-
some and most nutritious bread.
Itis a blend of Outerto Tl Whees

flour by the most skilled millers
ia Canada.
It is ideal household flour for
either bread or pastry.
Milled fu o Model 2N
Fer Model Cunadian Hewsswives.
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KEEP COOL.
Ice Cream Freezers
Refrigerators

Ice Tongs

Of the latest style, and most up-to-date. ~We have Lawn
owers, Lawn Hose and Lawn Rakes and the latest

style of Easy Hammocks, the lowest price | in Chat-
ham, and our stock is all new and up-to-date. ’

i Call on Us and See Our Samples.
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