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Night,'and they ‘gere fast ‘to
wharf, witl' lights\all ‘about -them;
lights piled, row after row, up tolmeet
the stars; lights fringing the river or
moving . yp and. down.:and across it:

lights” i the “arching curve of the

i
‘«#nd; hinted at asstexdy rise ' wagos

!
b“ ¥
: g:t'_/ﬂp'New‘quk'rest‘aurant., Infact,
i

fgaln. - Captiin T}
disaid-that hie wag’ pleased with'hin,

“the scliooner 4

A0d prometion later on.  [Te ¥us earn-
Ang s living now-it eosf little. to-lite
—and he sent honig a few. dollars to i
)

the old malds every now wand then. :
““His frst home aomin '
et

5 ome coming was a. great
e sapper that first night was
almost equal in the amount of food on
the table to his dinher.with:the captain *

‘Bt@'ﬂ!e_y; released fram salt, junk and
fo'castle grub, ate 5o much that he suf-
‘féred with the uightmare and groared
80 dismally ‘that the alarmed' sisters |
Mpounded on his chamber ‘door, and Misy

Tempy insisted thit what he neéded
/was a dose of “Old Dr. Thomna"aDls-
covery’—her newest patent medicine—

\

al d.a. “nice hot cup of _pepper tea,”

bridge that Bradley “had seen so often

" Theére was no music during/the meal,

in pictures; Wwhistles_sounding, -hell

ringing, dfstan

tant shoutings and the nev-
er ceasing undercyrrent of hum and

 but, the old maids talked eomfinucusly.
e hemming and the shawl industry :

were bringing in seme money, though

not yet what Miss Tempy antielpated,

roar that is New York, breathing stead-

ily and regularly. . e o g
‘On the. following

Titeoemb left the sch

bour er two return 1 b
€yed man, who sma&%
sltboeugh the whart gn&

six. imch letters that.no sm

g a

great denl. -Bredley iéarhsd from '
the cook, who had been plong ithe:wa-:
“Wr fremt and, having fallen in_with,

some friends! was melow and inclin-

ed o be confidential, that | the sharp
/eyed ' man was Mr. Willianis, the,
Junior member-of fhe firm that owned

the Themas Doane and half a dosen|’

r. Williams and the captain had a
mg cemversation ‘I “tHé cabin; “and |
fter it was over the skipper was a bit
eut of temper, and his orders Weére un-

Ny crisp and sharp. { ' £
7 On ome memorable evening the cap- |
tain, having previdusly' whispered te ]
Biadley to put on his “Sunday togs,”
sént the boy on an errand to a cigar/
store mear the wharf and told him to
wait there “for  fdrther orders.” “In' a |
lttle while he himself came into the

: b -+ 3 -
Btofe, “Emmanded Bradley to “lay |

alongoide and say nothin’”’ and the ;
paiv-waked briskly Across the city to.
the elevated rallway station. TFhen
they rede uptown, had a_six course
dinner “In & 'marveloud ré taurant,

where #h orchestra played while you
ate. and then Went to the théater to
see a play called “The Great Metrop-
olis.” “¥t"was all real to Bradley, and
he thriled, wept and laughed alter-
nately. e _

On the way down in the elevated he
sald, with a whimsical smile,’ “Brad,
I callate if the old maids knew I took"
you to the theater they’d think you
was s ..a greased pole to perdition,
wouldn’t they ?” :

Bradley smiled also as he answered:
“No, sk. I guess they'd think if you
did it ’twas all right.”

Captain Titcomb grinned, but he

" made no comment on the reply. Al
he sald was: “Well; Orham’s Orham,
‘and Wew York’s New York;, and the
way thiugs looks depends consider'hle
on: which end of the spyglass vou
squint through. Anyhow, p’r’aps you'd
better not put this ernise down in the
log.” =

But Bradley did put it down in the
log—that is to say, he wrote a full ac-
count ef this the greatest evening of
hig’ Mfe, imn his next letter to the sis-
ters. His habit of secrupulous houesty
still clumg t6 him, and he did not evade
er ¢over wp. If he did a thing it.was
done because he thought it right, and
other cemsiderations cofinted for ‘liftle.

Qccasions like the theater trip were'
few amd far apart. For the most part
Capiais = Titcomb  was - skipper and
Bradiey: was the “hand.”” With every
voyd#ige, sometimes to Portland, to
Portemeuth, to Boston, and. of course,
to New¥York, the boy léarned new
things Wbout his chief officer and to
undesstand him better. :

He learned. why it Was.that the cap-
tain ‘received "so ‘miny presents and
was§ coemsidered such a “slick artielg.’’
His aequaintance _among seafaring
men amd shipowners was’ large, .and
he was always ready to do “little fi-
vors.” © Sometimes # captdin just |
from a fereign cruisehad hiddeén 2
two or three pieces of silk.anvjevgg_mgu
or évem, im one case, 4 piano; that were
inténdled for gifts to the folks at home

and te the cost of which !the castom |

house dwty would be an uncomfortable
addition. Then Captain Titcomb visit-
ed that shipy purely as.d’ Soctal func-
tion, ‘amd when he came away thé
ey er silk came with him. In the
affair it was bribery ptire dda"

, witli the additionsof & little hul-,

of an inspectqg_%diﬁ% muﬁi

few shigs before that the captain knew.
" Pesty smuggling like this Captain’
@id not consider a sin worth

about. There was a smack

in it and the fun of “tak-

Héh, as a bargainer and a quyEe{ of
'p* trades with shipping merchants
ihers the captain; \yg's@n exp
pd, as ke safd;.to “dicker,”

s, ke 'was always on the lookout
; fié! o6t of hife owhers.’
sking aut. for - OWners. Was: Wy
y ad’éxk‘lain n'a me

asure why |

Wi Bros. were willing to pdy

himg
skipprs. ;

He ‘was'a _“drivery with, his crews,
and/ every particlé’ that,'was In the
rickety Thomas Dpane he got out of
ber. e was easy so long as & man |
obeyed orders, but a test hint

gy £y
of &

than they paid their other.

< e 7 u .,““, A
~ and}) ble) § every _lea
" more of the sea and the WA

At thé end of his three-months he went
hoine for a week's stay. but‘hié had/al:

L%,

- {WNe're-all the children ifather had:"
{| said (OMier sister. “fhe letter safil
, [ that there was money due us from the
¥ uk, wo"—

e

| thé

:W

windfall in the
A fyom the Samp-

und an entitled to 8o i

1k, Now,’ Tinew ‘aboat ‘the Sampsai-. ,
M. -but I thought 'twae charity for
00r people, and I

‘6 HVID® on'charity—not yet, I hope . '
But it seems, Cordin’ ¥o' the letters 1
had from ’em, that the money b’longed ,

‘80; we get @ check levery once ip’
awhile,” cried Miss Tempy. “And how
they ket and wrote jest at this time’
It® ‘mirdculous, that's ‘what it is—m¥
n;it:}ous!" ‘ ;

{gey thought of his conversation

th »Captdin ‘Titcob 'and the affair
not seeri so ‘miraculous, but. he
knew the €aptain would not wish him
to explain and so $aid nothing.

CHAPTER. VII.

B PhottdS Doarie wak at Ber

dock in New York, and .Brad- i

ley, now twenty years old and
..a.*'sure. enough’’ second -mate,
"Wa4S“0n her deck watching the foremast
hands clearing up the coal dustthat be-
grimed everything. The schooner had:'
cafried, coal for over alyear 8w, and
her, latest occnpatign had hotimproved
‘her.appedrance. ' She was olg efigugh be-
fore and patched and mended enongh,
and to turn her into a collier seemed a
final humiliation. Captain Titcomb had
felt it' Keenly, and his disgust was out-
spoken.

“Well; by crimustee!” hé had ejacu-
lated~ when . his' flatfeoted  rebellion
had been smothered by another raise:
in salary. “I used ‘to dream about:
commandin’ a Awustralian clipper some
day or ‘nether, but I never dreamed
that I'd come to be skipper of a coal
hod, and a gecondhand; rusted out
codl hod at fhat. Blessed if it ain’t
endtugh to miake the old man—dad, T
mean—turn. over in his grave! Come
on, Brad. Let's go to the theater. I
want to forgit it.”

The captain had another project in
his -mind; & ‘sort-of secret hobby he
hinted at. every little while, but.never
told.- These hints usually followed a
particylarly disagreeable trip or when
‘ckety - Thofmas 'Doané behaved
even more like a c'an'ta‘xke'rolrs old maid i
than was her wont. . Them, when he
anfl Bradley' were aloné, the captain !
would Wike from a day ‘dream to say: ;

“Brad, I git more and mere sick of
this bein’ somebody else’s errand- boy
évery minute. Sonie of these days I'm.|
goln’. to thke a whack at somethin’
diff'rent, and I have a notion what
Ctwill-be too. T gucss likely T may dsk
(you to come in with me. I blieve it’s |
& good notion. Tell you ’bout it, some !
day.” 3
¢ Bat hé never did. %

Bradley had grown tall and brad
during his term of cruising. He
had. learned self .reliance, 4nd his}
voice had a masterful ring. When he |
went' bagk to Orham nowadays the
old malids took special delight in have

=
N

'-r-"u
==
o r

e 0
-.m,

upy’s eves during the sermon
er fixe§ ufon him thah upon

savings bank:

Fgood-natured” face had a scowl on i

and: _M;@@galnly not,happy.

t

asked:

againg he added: “Come aft.
to talk to you.”

tain toek a ci

teomyb’|

2 hondred dol-'

and Tethpy and. me have '

jmpch it's wuth to me. But—
hands, will you?”’

ing him_escort them, to church, ang |

Phe merey that he sent:f
 the sisters amonnted to something
now; Jan@ lie had and’ account in the |

Now, ag he stood by therail, with his |
hands in his pockets, he heard a step |
on the wharf behind him and turned |
10 see Captain’ Titéonib jump from thé f
stringpiede,. (catéh  the - shropd : and«
swing aboard. The captain’s usually=f

_ to¥chéd his‘cap. ‘“How aré g
 things going” up at the office?” he |

“Plnmb to the devil,” was the short |
reply.. Then, glancing up at the youngf
man’s'face and looking hurriedly away i
I wanﬁ*i

“Seated In the dingy cabin, the cap+ :
c , fromr: his pocket, bit &
off the end ‘with-a fesk and smoked inf |

— e e .=

*1 thought §o, too, bit 1 missed my '
Teck'liin’, it'seems.  Williams—he gif't"
D't the thal his brotier wasiilhe,
Wants me'to wait till the‘other one; the .
four master, s off the Ways. | Then }
cap have her if I want her.” G

“But she -won't be ready for’ six

[.i0nths, though ‘toguess. £rom. what 1
hegr she’ll be worth waiting: for. "
; ‘ 42 ‘wiagking. © There was no" rébéllion or

Who'll have the old Doane then?” %'
~CHpaTH “TIComb crossed Bis legs, bt
didn’t - answer.  Instead. he ' askad:
“Brad, how would you like to sail-

tidér Batley 7, 'Yoi and Bifm got "long Titcomb did no

first rate. [ wouldn't wonder if 1
could git you. the second mate’s berth
on the Arrow. .She's braf 'iéw and
clean, wot dike’ this listiéosd.” &nd he
kicked '8 “stateroofo: door ‘!mth mpha-
sis. : ?

Bradley did nots hesitate. r;*él_;=~guens
if you can stand the. op. ;"' he
said:ﬂédhﬁ‘eg, ‘i’a&gfgv_ walt with
you,thenk yop,» = S TS

“1 don’t Know’s you’d better. Look
here.” And for the first time the cap,
talh Jrdised ‘His ‘éyeés. ' ‘“You'kuow I
wouldn’t try to fnfldence you if ‘twan't
for. your own gded. (I honestly think
'twould be better for you if Yyou sailed
on the Arrow.” . - ;

“But why bud 2

A,

“He. isn’t haif the sailor you are nor
half the"man eitber.”

“Much ‘obliged. I'll stapd .for the
sailor’ part, bit L ain’t So ?apfe;about
the Pést.” Brad, sometimes 1 wish I
hadn’t stuck so close to ‘owners” or-
ders’ m%d hagd took a few observatjons
On. My 'own: 'hook. - Mu¥be then=""But
it's-hard for an old ‘@og. 10 learm ew
tricks. 1 S’p'oa‘e (1')521;1 ‘fool ﬁ«?&r;y
Money’s 'bout il there ix in this ‘world,
ain’t itz e

‘-: good miny folks séems to think
it 8.7 .= o s ;

“And other folks dou’t think any g‘n
Teés ‘of &’ for it é’eﬂ, I'vée laid my
course, ‘and T'll stick to it til} -alls

ley’s a good: menk
g ley’s a good: mas

. blue. Brgi'i, will you, as a faver to
. 18, ehuck ' ‘ap ‘Fouf berth hére and

ship ’board the Arrow?”

“Cap’h Ez, if you want me to gujt
this: packet yodIl have to hedve e
overboard;: that’s all!” .
“'The skipper looked at the clear eyes
and the firm: jaw rof thé  young ‘six
footer opposite.

“That goes, does it?” he asked.”

“That goes. Cap'n Hz, you've been
the best friend I've ever-had, except
the old maids and—magbe one more. I
don’t ‘want you té think I'm not/am-
bitlous, becausé I am. I'm juét as
anxious to make ssméthing of myself
as..you .can be to haye me; but Pve
mide~31i> y ui‘h‘@. nd, for the pres<
ent, anyway, while ¥du sajl a wessel I
sall with you—unless you reilly order
me to. quit.”

The older man hesitated. “Well,” he

said after two or ‘three puffs at the ,

cigar, “I ought to order it p’r’aps, but
T’ll be hanged.if I..can. -Brad Nieker-
son, I think as much of you_as I
‘would of a son, and your good opinjon
is 'wuth—I don’t b'lieve you know how
Shake

Puzzled and troubled, Bradley ex-
tended his hand, and the -captain
clasped it firmly in his own. For a
moment it seemed that he was about
to'say something more, but he did not.
Giving ‘the second mate’s hand a
squeeze, he dropped it and gsettled
back in his chair, smoking andlappar-
ently tiinking hard. As he thom zht His
lips tightened, and, the scowl settled
mTre firmly between his brows:- Five
minutes of silence, and then thé¢ skip-
per threw 'the half finished cigar into
a er and rose to his feet. His tone
was sharp, and there was ne trace of
the feeling so recently manifested.

“We sail tomorrer mornin’” he ssid,
stepping to the ' companion ladder.
“The new first mate’ll be here-tonight,
His name’s. Burkeé:”™ - oo ;

radley did not move. “Just a min-
ute, Cap’n Ez,” he faltered. “You—-you
—I know it’s none.of my. business,
but— Well, you understand, I guess.
Yon're in trouble—anybody can see
‘thdt.  Won't you lét me help you Qut?’
'| The captain paused with his foot on
'thé<ladder. “My trodbles ‘aré my
-own,” he. answered, without looking

Zredt

ito spes

J“'Tlie’ siiipper's il Hamor and
discoutent had.come-u
rficon .of the day the Thomas

Duggpe? résiehed port' andi Bad growr
s%dﬂ%wgge. Hach morning Cap-
tain Titcomb bad spent at the offjcé)
of /Williams. Bros., and when k¢ e
tn t&’-t‘ﬁeﬁschdonér‘ he had :
little but 'smbke.| §ebwl andipace the'
deek. The second mate was worried,
*Biit He dsked ‘no questions.

y carpet’i
' to_hgl %a_.m;
#418Y was surprised. “F§ Mr. Bai g
. goltig o leave?” he asked. They
old first mate had been as much a;

mind 0 retwn 10

el

uffs. . Bradley swaited for hing |
n him [/
e Ob% orders, and dan’t ask questions.”;

/4. said the eaptaini teoking. at |’
1y the cabin floor, |

'ten (;x §

“j:second officer was concerned. . As for

= Gt e T
~;‘;"B'md, we're goin’ to haws.&riew niale.”
> 2 2 -

f'{bac,k. “You be thankful you ajn’t got
{any. And here!” the tone was almost
isavige. “You také my advice apd

went on deck Immediately/and,
' & moment,; Bradley followed him.
rebuff was so'unexpectediand 5o’
ed, the eircumstances con-
that it hurt the young man

y. His prige® ' , an
he made up his fhind that Captain Tit-
should have no 'tm'ther cause for
omplaint so far as ihterference by his:

i

art
Th

the eaptain, he kept to himself i1d
litlé to any one during the aﬁ%

new first maté :
thaf evening. He was a t ‘set,
heavy man, who talked a great desl,

“fanciea that he noticed s

| 8ea, and the captain drove the Bhomas

o

yence. . And the first mate, too, pither

(]

-@véry voyage sinté one trip on which

- 8 1513?!

~ sober, the rest of the crew were not.

~

8.‘.

T T

P A ST T ST AT, IR T it

Vs 's NOVEMBER 1 + |
B ey g S R L N T AR i
iy 2 UL : 4 2

wore irbthkely dna1abighed foudly nt
his own jokes. He seemed to know his.
business and. as the captain wonld
hdve said, “caught hold” at Bnees
_They Salled the next morning, and,
by the time the fug Teft théIi:;“hfﬁdf%y’
h "a difference ‘in
‘the state of affairy aboatd the sehooner.,
The usual rigid discipline séemedito be.

2

i&l&: of .mutiny, but merely:a general
Shiftlessness that Mr. Bunke did: pot
s'e'gmf“nbﬂce, S;t;;:gge,;o,sgy!(}gptaln
t motice it eitHer, or, if
the did; said-nothing.. Bradley/did not
nterfere, . ‘He -had not forgetten the
advice to “obey orders .and ‘ask no
questions.” _ MR Wi
‘There was a good wind and a smooth

Bogie for all'she was worth, "By ‘the
| oon of ‘the following day ‘they
were in’ ‘Vineyard ‘sound. Bradidy’s
susplcions had:by this time conie to be
almost certaintles.: For two or three
Sallors to show .signs of drunkenness
on the first morning out of .port - wai
JDothing strange, but to have these
symptoms more pronounced -the even-
Ing of the setond day ‘was proof that
tiiere were bottlés in the fo'castie. But
Captain Titcomb, ‘usually the 'Hfst to
; + the pregence 6f these ‘4boniina-
ions =1id to punish théir owners, now,
®’pparently, was unaware of their pres-

did not see or did ¥t care.

‘Bradley ‘wag standing by fhe fo'castie
just’at dusk thdat'etvening when a salfor
bumped violently Into-bim in passing.
The second mate spoke sharply fo-the
offender, and the answer he recefved
was impudent and surly.

“Here you,” exclaimed Bradley, seiz- |-

ing"the man by the shouldér and whirl-
ing him violently around, “do you know
who you're talking to? Speak fo me
again like that. and I’ll break you in |
two.” g |
The man—he was a new hand-muin-
bled 'a reply to the effect -that he |
“badn’t meant to say nothin’.”’ ... !
' “Well, don’t say it again. Stand up. |
You're drunk.. Now, where did yon get |
+ your liqtor?” !
“Ain’s got none, sir.”
. “You're a liar. Stand up or you'll Hé
down for a good while. Anybody with |
4 nose could smell rum if you passed a '
ile to wind’ard” Where did you .get
it??
The sailor began a further protesta-
tion, but Bradley choked it off and |

»

shook him savagely. The first mdte, |
hearing the scuffle, came hurrying up.

“What’s the row, Mr. Nickerson?” h
asked. ) Az

“This man’s' drunk, and I want to
know where the rum came from.”

Mr. Burke scowled fiercely. “
here;” he shouted, “is that so? Azeyou
drunk ?” !

“No, sir.”

“You’re mighty close to it.” Why"— |
and here the first' mate Swore steadily |
for.a full minute.. ‘Do you know.what, |

d to_a man that brought rum
"i‘{)lésﬁrﬁ a vessel of mine? f‘if%‘sé his
blankety-blankeq hide for, a spare
tops’l 'and, feed the rest of his carcass
to_the dogfish. Git out of here, and re-
member I'm watchin’ you sharp.”

He gave the fellow a kick that sent
him flying, and, turning to Bradley,
said in a confidential whisper: “Ain’t it
queer how a shore drumk’ll stick to a .
man? I've seen ’em come aboard s¢
full that they stayed so for a week
afterward.”

“I think they’ve
for'ard bere.” . |

““I guess not. If 1 thought so, I'd kill |
the whole’’—half dozen descriptive ad- |
Jectives—“lot.  They can’t play with{
‘mé; blank, blank ‘em!” i

But b spite of ‘Mr. Burke's fierce- |
ness Bradle éﬁsn’t satisfied. He be-’|
‘lleved "that if the first mate had let |
him alone he would have found the:
liguor. However, he thought if nei- |
ther -the-skipper nor' M#. Burke cared ;
it" was nome of his business. But he |
Was uneasy nevertheless. ¢

By 9 olclock the. signs of drunken-"‘
ness were so plain that even the first |
mate had to admit the fact. Only a |
very few of the men were strictly so-

% {One % jeSe. was the big Swede,
Sivensen. | ‘enough, this man bad
stuck to Captgin Titcomb’s schooner

f

got tpe liquor down

|

4

1 {pper had kpocked the.fight out'

of him. The noveity of a good sound |
thrashing was, apparently, just what '
the giant had needed, and for the man';
WHo had “Tickéd” him be entertained
tremeéndous respect and almost love.

“Cap’n Kz, he knock the tar out<of
me,” said Swensen.; “He stand no
fooli’. He’s a man. Hey?’

"He liked’ Bradiey, too, and had pre-
the latter with a-miniature mod-
& three masted schooner in a
‘bottle; beautifully done and such “put-
teting’ wWorkithat it was a wonder how
his. big, .clumsy fingers could - have
made- it. _ 2

"But though ‘Swensen abd the Portu-
&UEsE/ codk ‘and one or two more were

|

Mr. Burke copfessed as much te Brad-

ley. ot
‘“They’ve got rum with ‘em, all
ered. “But we’ll be to
there ain’t no

right” he whispered.
Boston tomorrer, and :

startin’ a row till daylight. Then
;%e oﬁ%@?{gu ¢s 'l find out
who’s who in ‘a Burry or! my fist don’t
.weigh what it used to. Better not say
nothin” to the skipper,” he added. “No
use to worry him.” A E
It was odd advice from a mate; but,
2 Bradlgy icolild see, to|his astonish-
ment, there was no need of -telling ‘Cap-.
“tale | TIt6ousd. It was plain enough
that the latter knew his ‘erew’s condi-
tion and deliberately ignéred it. Men
"stifibled past bim, and he looked the
other way. . Simple orders ,were bun-
gled, and he did -not reprove. Only
‘once that evening did his wrath blage
out in the old manner. A sailor was
ordered by him to do something and,
instead of the dutiful ‘“Aye, aye, sir”

&

£

3

k

b
i

Was between his eyes, and he fell, te
‘ S

| With the bio6d ‘Fdnnf

| schooner

| “Ya-as, sir. 'They most all drunk.

| by no.means suré—judzing by what he

:8hips and once .more

him, = It was Swensen, and he obvious-

ing hiv motth’ with his
ipered: hoatsely: “Mr. Neéékersoii
tknow  ‘bout:
right? , What?”

icou
Lthe m

i “Wha
nsked sharply. ~

iy

,,.h. r fed w Enmm-.ww
lﬁ next iustant Captain Ezra’s fist

R
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pe Jerked to his feet ‘again a

Y

nd ‘béck

10, the Tail -with ithe:skipper's: hina ~Ng Witlray
| twisted in bis sbirt eollar, . .

. Bang you!» aaid. the captain lbe-
tWeen his teeth. “Dll-I swear LI’
. Mr. Burke came runnipg, and. whis-
pered eagerly in his commander's ear.
‘Gaptain Titeomb’s arm  straightened,
‘and- the sailor was"'ﬂp'rovm Across ‘the
deck, . Yo : ;
“Go  foward,” roared.  the skipper,

‘‘and if.yon want to live You-keéep out®
of: my sight! L can’t help- it, Burke.

l‘vé'got'some self . respect left yit."

That was.all, and Bradley wondered. ¥

Under, such circumstances accidents
were botind to occur. But the dne that
“did occur was serious.” Bfadley w
bélow when it happened. ‘He nsudlly
took ‘the /first ‘watch, but tonight Cap-
tain’ Titcomb said ‘he ‘would fdke it,
-and Mr..Burke would stay up with him
for awhile.. So the second mate turn-
ed in. He was awakened by a racket
on deck and the sound of voices and
footsteps on the cofnpanion ladder.
Opening his’ stateroom door, he saw
‘four ‘then descedding ‘the 'ladder, car-
rying ‘a’'fifth in"théir arms. "
+“What's the matter?” asked Bradiey.
“Who's hurt?”, ;
wi1t's the skipper,” replied one of the

e in 3 frightened .yoice. “He féll

ii{pd hurt his head, He"— ik
h‘nglse'y Sprang. into the .cabin and
8aw Captain Titéomb Janconscious. and

ng from an ngly

eut'on his forehefd. "

“For 'God’s sake”— he began, but
was interrupted by Burke, Wwho, with
a.yery white face, was descending the
ladder. : ' ,
- “Hush . up!” commanded the " fit
mate,  “Don’t make .a row.. 'Tain’t
Dothin’ serious, I guess. Jest cusged
fooliEhriess. Put him on the locker
there, you.” Y :

This 'Is ‘what ‘had

wiid ned: T"'
was passlh:g:ﬁ:t_ of trl:l;
sound, and, s the ‘aight wis 1 ack
and hazy, they were tifag ‘the leaa
freguently. The Thomas Doané had a
high after deck, and to reach the
Wwaist one must descend a five foot
ladder. A sailor, not too sober, had
thrown the lead and in paSsing - aft
with 'the line had fouled At at the lad-
éer.  Captain Titcomb, 1o
per ‘at’ the’ man's’ clumsiness, had run
toward him, tripped 'In the line and

| pitched head - first over the fellow’s

shoulder to the main deck. The 'safl. |
| or's body had broken the fall some-
. what, and ‘the skull was not fractured,
'-but it was bad enough.

The “cook, who had helped bring the
captain into the cabin, lingered after
the first mate had gone. Bradley gues-
tioned ‘him about the acMdent.

{“Thoma, he -done it
“The line, she git mess up by the”—

“He was. drunk,” broké’ in Bradley,
“He’s been drunk all the afternoon.
Isn't that so?” (s

‘The cook looked hastily at the lad
der, then at the captain. Then, -nod-
ding' - emphatically, he  whisper

DeVer seen so much drink on schooner
—not on Cap’n ‘Titcomb’s schooner,

sing his tem-

," said the cook.

¥

J
Titcomb was not -in tommand, and
here ‘wil§' Bwensen's’ testitiony to baek
/his,own that the schogner (was running
“too of 4% the]‘dme{o W pe Cod
beaches. * Th
was growing thieker. =
‘This, time Burke was, standing by
the man at the wheel. . He-swore when
, the second mate approached.and, snari-
ed, “Well, what’s the matter,pow "
“Mr,;Burke, are you sure that wasn’t
the Skakitlght 1 saw? Swensen says
he’s seen it twice and not more than.a
mile and a half away.,  If that'sso, we
are running into sheal:swater.. Hadn’t
I'better(try soundings?*
In a plgst of profanity Borke con-
signed both Bradley and Swensen to
the lowest level in the brimstone
ture.
“Go"below!” he yelled:: *Go below
and stay below, or I'll find out why!”

{Lhemy s -if, he rea) that he:was
R €l n Tl B »
in a milder tone: “It’s all right, Nick-
erson. We’re three mile offshore, and
SKEkIPs ‘adtdm of 'is. 'Ge 'belpw.
Ain’t the skipper enough o hike me
‘nerveus without you shovin’ yeur oar
5 ¢ o oRE R R e Yoo
And then from. somewhere forwsid
came a frightened yell and: the seund
Ot #ome one running. Swensen came
+ bounding up the ladder from the maim
dec

' “Bredkers -“ahead” he shouted.

“Bredkers ahead! Put her over! Ke‘t"a!"'p

ber off, quick!’

Burke’s face went white and them
crimson. :
be hanged!” he KM

“Keep her ag she is!” :

“Breakers
. BUt the Sywede was dancing up and
down. There were confused cries for-
ward, and other men came running.
“Starboard your helM™ bellowed
Bwengen. “Put her over! You can
hear ’em! Listén!”
ivi7He held up both hands to enforce
silence, and for 2 moment every soul
an  deck stgod listening, The .waves:
clucked aleng the schooner’s side, the:
wind -sang .in the rigging, . and  the-
masts creaked. And then .another
 Bound grew, as it were, into Bradley's
ears—a low, steady mufmur, ‘now rig-
ing,  now sinking.” ‘He sprang toward
the wheel. .
“Put her over!” he shouted. “There
i are breakeras! Starboard your helm}
| Starboard!” 5 ‘
“Keep her as she is!”’ bellowed
Burke, bending forward with his fists’
clinched.” “Don’t turn a spoke!” y
{ “Bat, for heaven’s sake, Mr. Burke,
, are you crazy? We'll be ashore in tem
minutes !’
The. first mate’s ‘eyes shone in the
v dim light.  His teeth showed white
between his opened lips. !
By glory,”  he gasped chokingly; “I'l
. 8hoW you who's rglgyg this crafsl
Keep her as she R )
Bradley forgot his duty as secer
officer, forgot that half the erew were:
watching him, forgot everything ex~
cept that his best friend lay helpless til

i

(
}

v

|

i

i
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(i Captain

e course she was on was. '
taking her still closer in, and the fog -

nt\

anyway, and I safl with him for five * berth below, while his schooner wal®

Yyear.”

But Bradley would not go to bed.
He was worried about the captain and
even oré Worried ahout the schooner.
He a0 not Hike Mr. Burke, and he was
bad' seén—that the mate knew how to
handle a crew. About 2 o’clock he de
cided to go on deck.

Bradley leaned on the rail and look:
ed over the water toward where the
lqbre should be. As he stood' there
the haze blew aside for a moment, and
be's2w not more than two miles away
and ahedd of the schooner the twinkle,

of & light.” Then it disappeared again. |

He walked aft. One of theé néw hands
was at the wheel, and thére was a dis-
tingt: stmiell of rum in the vicinity,

“Who gaye yon that course?”

qu.( Bme’ gir.” 2

Buﬂgé was standing by the fore-
sBfouds, 1doking over the side. He
startéd ‘when' Bradley touched his arm,

“Bxcuse me, Mr. Burke,” said the
second mate.” “Wheré dre we?”

{Turned the Rip an hour orF so dago.”
Burke’s; tone. was distinctly ' unpleas-
ant, ‘‘What are you doin’ here?”

“I couldn’t sleep, so I came-en deck
a minufte. Isn’t she pretty close in? I
thoughit 1 saw the Skakit light' Just
now i

“Saw  nothin*! Skakit light's away
off yonder. Water enotgh here to float
& Cunarder. . What's the matter with
yon? ’'Fraid. I ain’t on to my job?
When 1 want your help P11 ask for it.
I've sailed these waters when - yon
wEadias . o

“Well, I didn’t wean to?'— :

“Then shut up! You go below and
*teiid' to''the ‘skipper.”

Bradley bit i Tip‘and turned away.

(

i If,Burke 'was. 'right; he h#d" no busi

ness to interfere; if he ‘wasn’t right,
the Thomas Doane was shaying. the
shoail alfogether too close, ._He went
below, fotiud Captain’ Titcomb sleep-
ing" quiéfly"dnd “a little later cax e on
deck again’ to leah' ‘on the rail dmid.

stare at the fog:

8y darkness. ,
" A7 big: figure lovmed :close beside

K.

ﬁfﬂwf e B SIS !
insep_.” said Bmdlqy,‘.

“Well, . Swe
X i
Thié Swade lenne

ly wa

& G4

B g W o
forward and, shad-

, being run into certain destruction. He
" leaped to the wheel, and the Ihate leap~
" ed to meet him,, shiz
Bradley stooped as he sprang fop
ward, and it was lucky for him_thag
be did so. Burke’s, fist whizzed pas¢
- his' ear, and the next moment the twe-
, Inates were cliniched aiid struggting s
| the - little  space between the deek
; house and the after rail. Bradley as§
| mot .attempt to strike; his' sole: ides
| was to get to the wheel. Therefore e
| merely warded off. the furious blows.
{ almed at his head and struggled sileng-
1y, but the one sided fight could ng
last long.¥ Burke gradually backed . i
i opponent to the rail, and then withe
| turning Mis head he shoutéd:
“Thoma, pass me a handspike. " Lives
ly, you’’— . i
The man Thoma—he . was half drunk’
and naturally stupid—obediently. plac-
ied the handspike in the first mate's
{ hand. ; ; '
“Now then!” panted Burke. “By”—

uppercut—right under the “ugly. pre-
; truding chin. Burke’s teéth: cleked tob
| gether; he iseemed to 'rise  fromi sthé:
: deck and. fell backward at full léngth:
talm,o_at sunder the feet-of Swensen.
!Bradley shoyed . the, sailor from the
'wheel and gave the latter a wmll.a
| The schooner shivered, turn _i;owj?d

ed
the booms swept across her deck, an
she Beeled over on the other tack,
with her nese pointing well away from'
the beach and toward the open sea.
Burke-lay still for an instant, spread-
feet. Bradley. stooped.and. picked. up.-
the Bandspike, . The first mate glared
at the man who had knocked . him
down, ‘Also he, looked respectfully at
the' bandspike. Bnt if he had been
angry ‘beforé he was crazy now. ;
“You mutiheer™ he shouted, with an
oath between every word. “Just wait
2 minutel I'll show you how ? treat
_mutineers!” .

. He ran to the cabin companion and

juy:peg down. Bradley, trying to-ap-

pedr calm before the crew, ghinced at
the" safl§ and thei out over thie side.

denily, so close thit theit eardrums
throbbed ‘with it, there  booied" out of
the  dark: a thuttering, shaking roary
that swelled: to a Shriek and died away
—the voi¢e of .the great steam foghorm
of the Skakit light.

{u‘m‘ﬁrity’ 'fl"ix |

Sradley had been brought up to dis-
rage |familiarity with-men befor e

are you talking about?’ /he

/ et

“Nawthin’ ‘sir.
ot "nough-— here,”; v
Are you ;ﬁ'é(you saw tY

Bradley turned away. He hated teo

‘He -an'’

ed at the exid of the gafr

'ute, Mr. Burke.

“Yas, sir.” ;
)

Mm-yhﬁ-ﬁ.mq'

that near!’

panion ladder. Something bright and
f igleanied in his hand. |

ow, then,” he cried, “we’ll see

what”— \

t two mammm%ws clasped his,

,.the hand wi e revolver was

m ‘backward till the barrel pointy

! ‘and big Swen-
8 ‘volce said edlmly: ¢
“PHHF] guesscnot’ Yest vARa nifs?

Mr. Neekerson, vat T

T AR

( 'i';be continued)
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And then Bradley struck—a half arfy ~

eagled on the deck; then he rose to his .

“Ugh!” muttered Swen’s\en. “We vos

Burke came bounding up the com- |

Al




