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By Jack Loudon

SMALL Lake Hu- supcously aftrtebg adn
q21 potato-schooner fgrlie f de, the bi'lrmw It
Idy at a dock in God- -that ye'r eth caai;as tt

_é~ richý and on hier ye're a deceivifi' liar, unwillin' t *
bandbox of a cabin uip to a youthful« transgression.Lt
',àia' big, fat man, forgive ye, Joqk Billings."
Wifh a red and He gpexut the rest of the day nosing
good-natured face, around, getting tht location of

__ ' pffng a pipe. The things, and in etting acquàinte4
Pip and the pos- with the cook, whio, having shi Ppe4

ture indicafed his position. None but but a few bours before him, 'eoui
the captain mnay sit on the cabin and tell him nothing about the capt4in,
smioke. Anotlier'big man, but with bis habits or hîs ieast.
a solemn and sorrowful face, strolled As' no sailots Came along tà
down te dock and'climbed abad hpped, hie turnied in just aftèi sr p

"Have ye ail hands, sir?" lie asked. per,ýrçsoivedto rise early, go ashore,
"Want a mate," said the captain, an t'one before the, captain, ap-

peering at the man between pufs. peare in the morning. Ad to this
"You sail mate" _ end lie was up before daylight,, and

"Been mate. Sait-water mon." just about to1 step over the àide,.
"Soli . What'd ye sail out of ? when up the dockhle sgw the buîlkyr

Sait water?" waddiing figure' of the captain heav-.
"Lunnon an' Leeverpool." ing along toward the schooner. He
"Scotchman, ain.t you?" waifed at the rail,- explànations -ai!

"Yes."rea<ly.
"inm fot, thank God. "You'll get "dMornin', cappen," said the ebig,

a dollar a day hetre. Go for your -at:*skipper, smiling rather vacanti
clothes." in 'the morninn, light. "Got

"What do I sign as,- capt'n?" ask0ýd handsr'
the applicant. "For a dollar a *-day?" '«i4ornin', caT'nere nttil

"Mate." Maphrsn' 1i waes. açio 'Ca
"Mates get mair ýmoney.. Ye're '0,sÎoo4n asab.,tt

quotin' sailors' pay." ashbre fr mon."

"Sailors get fifty cents a day hère. si elV l ookin':1pfit. t

Rather ship. sailor? I want a, man." sr,'~si
"Naà, na, capt'à. l'Il sign on mate. in lie

But I'd ioeow ye for a salt-water str 1W, b hen
mon. It's deep-water wages ye'pay.") bat4 i q akt'

"Yes; but'as.mate you'Il have Salt- To n thez eèr daý,
water riilegee, whidh ye wvor't in thi 8 sr,
other fake vessels. YéIl ship the r. M C 8 amUýr
crew yusladdi sclarge him; she ýr a4ut h
and he'llursay 'sir' to ye, and call yc e led. y~
mister saine as I will. What's yurde'ýand
name?1 ' your eamWC

"'Mister Macpherson's MY namne,Heie's geej' .,jreacË,1ý
sir. How many men d'ye carry?" intd hi he r* w 'qe

"One, Mr. Macpherson. He sleeps hanid f p>.ýIu4 _
forrard. You'll sleep aft." lo s' em, 4

"One mon forrard for this "big "a d~
craft?" said Mr. Macpherson, glanc- berhP
ing around the cockle-sheil. "Welhbe BIliflgsri
sure, capt'n, that ye grant me ail the tÇome
preeveleges, for na doot l'Il have miolth."
work to do to airfi my dollar. What teli sre
did ye sail oot of, sr? Sait water?" " e,

"London and Liverpool." "wlere's , mon?
'i may be mistaken, capt'n, but- Biliings- know; neither

What am I to cal ye, sir?" he seeni re,'ý vteperson le 1
«"Bilings-Captain Billing$.» hinz for 4- M c pddw

"may be mistaken, Capt'n Bil- blackr, s "~ oci hed&
ings, but are ye no the mon that "There's & forèèastIe,»' he ýàid

sluzged me grievously inten Sterny.' 'IShreell 1e"
twenty years gone, in Fat Anna's "0' courz sir,' asselttd Bllingsà
bardin'-hoose in Bombay,?" "ani eat, tQïi:>

There was a barelv* perceptible Mr. Ma" o., qed him su".p«.
twinkle in Captain Bilhings' eye at iously. yet,. ". Zver been
this but lie promptly denied the aile- thelakesî...ke * 1
gation, and Mr. Macpherson went "Noi.ut
ashore for his dunnage. _hi i hm i. ~4kra a
returned, the pipe was out and Can)- in the cabin up til~. ut Ti-,neerle
tain Billings had waddled amidships. lieved that."

"There's ou oom in the cabin," " ';n.The crew eats in the fore-
he ~ ou rad onigat "The cook castie-same as in this craft.» Mr.

there"-a colored brother was smil- Macpherson's eyes shone with unholy
ing out the forward cabin door-"2wiil joy, but, being Scotch, hie could flot
show you. He sleeps forrard, but smiie. "Ye're o'er fat for a sailor-
the galley's aft. Now, one thing 1 mon," lie added, scanning the huge
must telil you, Mr. Macpherson, 'mi poportions of the new crew.
a somnambulist." RWh er'd ye git it?"

"A what, sir?" inquired the mate, Billings looked puzzled. "Must ha'
dumping bis bag on deck. been the beer I drank, sir. It's fat-

"A sleep-walker. IPm a bad case. teflif', I hear." Hie looked down, and
l'in urder the doctor's care for it. Patted hxmself complacently.
I'mi lable to get up from my bunk at "Ye'll be a good mon' on a rope,"
any tinte. > grunited the mate, "but a bad one

"Aye, sir. Ye walk 'round decks aioft, if l'in a judge. Stand here tili
Sound asieep. I've heard o' such I.1 cail ye."
things." Hie went aft, ruthlessly searched

"Worse. l'mn another man, o the captain's desk, ana found the
rather the same man youtiger. 1 11 a articles, signed by the cook, and
sailor 'fore the mast again. I-1 dof't dated the day before, for the trip
know any,,more than 1 did twenty ahead. ht was to Duluth, liglit, for a
years ago." cargo. He sligned bis own naine as

"When ye slugged me, sir?" first mate at thirty dollars a month.
'il neyer slugged you. *Get that out "Corne aft here an' seen articles,"

of your head, Darticularly becauise lie bawled from the cabin door, and
you've Vot to remember that T'in the Billirxgs obediently came, and signed
captain in case 1 wake uip a sailor." as able seaman, at fifteen dollars a

":Ave, sir. l'Il rernember that." month.
"Ail right. Now lin going ashore In five minutes from the tinte Mr.

for the niglit. Be down in time for Macpherson started for therail, the
the morning breeze. Ship) a man, and1 nefarlous jobW was como)lete-he had
have the canvas loosed by daylighit." shipped and signed as sailor the

"Aye, sir, I will." Then, looking captain who had signed hm as mate.
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