K

5 PG L

e A

e A=

COPYRIGHTED,
AND PUBLISHED
BY SPECIAL
ARRANGEMENT.

o MW

o Captain Kettle

By CUTCLIFFE HYNE

“The Adventures

The Guas For Cuba.

=

{9 HE shore part must le on-

tirely with you, sir,” said

Capt. Kettle, “3t's mixed nup
with the foreign enlistment ast and the
Ala®ama ocase, and a dosen other
things which mey mean anything be-
tween jall and cemfiscation, and my
head isn’t big enough to hold i If
you'll be advised by me. sir, you'll see
& real first-class sgoilcitor and stand
him a drink and pay him down what
he asks right there on the ba# counter
and get to know exactly how the law
of this business stands before frou stir
a foot in it.

“The law here in England,” said the
Httle man with a reminiscent sigh, “Is
& beastly thing to fall fonl of; it's just
wickedly officious and interefering; it's
never done kiecking you, once it's got a
fair start, and you never know whers
it will shove out its ngly hoof from
next. No, Mr. Gedge, give me the
States for nice, comfortable law, whets
a man can buy it by the yard fof paper
money down, and mtraight pietol shoot-
ing is always remembered In his
fator.” 2

The young man who owned the
a:smsh Sultan of Ban?, )
hie blotting paper Impatiently. ° s
té the point, Kettle. We're in England
now and hawe whatever to do
with legel matéers (n A-'m As
for your afvice, 1 am not & i yon
cam lay your ticket on it I know to an
inch how I etand. And I may teil you
this; the shipment is arrangsd fon

“T'd ltke to see us olewred,” said
Capt. Ketthe, doubttully,

- inteffere with the

2 of Borneo will
i to Ha-

Cubs? They'd get
trom Norfolk, or
else Welsh steam coal from Cardiff or

placed long before g ship was asked
for to smugsgle out the mrme*

“Weall, it looks flshy, anyway.”

“I can’t help #hat,” sald CGledge ir-
ritably. “T'm telling you the naked
truth, and if truth, as usual, Jooks un-
likely, it’s not my faglt. Now have
you got any more objections to make?”’

“No, =ir,” sald Capt. Keitle, “none
that I can see at present.’

“Very well, then,” said Gerdge. “Do
you care to #ign on as the mastér for
this cruise, or are you going to cry
off ?”

“They’ll heng e if I'm caught,” said
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, besides, aren’t I offering
to raime your screw from #£13 a month
to £14 so as to oover the risk? How-
ever, you won't get ocaught. You'll
find enything ready for your you'll
glip the rifies ashove, and then yow'l
steam on to Havana and -dissharge

and pettled as an amorphous scum on
the water of the ‘dock, and laborers
hired by the hour tolled aé piecework
pace through sheer terror at their em-
thoyer.

elifninated, this little skipper, with he
réd_peaked beard, would certainly have
been, from am owner's poimt of view,
the best comumender safling opt of any
Emglieh port. No man sver wrench
such a magnificent amount of work
from his hands. But it was those
other faflings 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 instructione
from Mr. Gedge at six o'clock, and by
nightfall he had filled in his papers,
warped out of doek, and stood anx-
fously on the bridge watching the pilot
as he took the steamboat down through
the crowded shipping of the river. His
wife stood under the glow of an arc
lamp o the dockhead and waved him
goodby through the gidom.

CHAPTER III.

Cap.t Kettle recelved his first fright
48 he dropped his pilot just outside the
Tyne pierheads, A man'of-war’s
launch steamed up out of the night
and the boarding officer examined his
papers and apked questions. The little
captain, conscious of having no contra-
band of war on board just then, was
brutally rude, but the naval officer re-
mained stolid, nad refused to see the|
insults which were pitched at him. He|
had an unpalatabls duty to perform, he
quite sympathized with Kettle’s feel-
ings over the matter, and he got back

his larnch ,thanking many stars

at the affair had ended mo easliy.

Kettle rang on his engines again

with very unpleasant feelings. It was
olear to him that the secret was oo0z-
ing out somewhere; that the Sultan of
Borneo was surpacted; that his course
to Cuba would be beset with many
well-armed obstacles and he forthmthi
made his first ruse out of the lonhg suc-|
cession whieh were to follow. ‘

He had been insurteed by Gedge to
steam off straight from the Tyne to a'
~afnt @ean tn tie North Sea, where af
yacht would mest 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 1 eave the
usual stéeam lane which leads to the;
English channel was equivalent to &
oonfession of her purpose from the out-
set. So he took the parallel rulers and

¢ off on his chart the stereo-
typed course, which just clears Whitby
rock and Flamboro head; and the Sul-!
an of Borneo was held steadily along
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-|

at an end.”
iting it,” said Capt. Kettle.

| *Haven't I? Which will you take
| green chartreuse or yellow?”

It Ml other falllngs could have been | “And Mr. Gedge? Can you teil me, and if the chancs conmtes, my cantank-

sir, how he stands over this business?”
Q,..you bet, Gedge knows when teo

The halo of coal dust made day into | through to the end of the war, and my| ‘‘You'd betfer not,” sSaid the' little
dusk; the grit of it filled every oranny | chance of making further profit will be sailor with glib gontempt. “You're not

| the sort that ocares to risk his skin, and

“You have a very clear way of put-| I can’t be bothered with dead-head pas-|
e '4 r >4 pat- | | ugly Httle devil,” he said.

| =engers.” i
| “Thta settles it,” smid Carnforth. “I'm|
| coming with you to run that blockade,

| erous friend, I'll show you I can be use-
(ful. Always supposingy that s, we

come in out of the wet. He's got the don’t murder one another before we get

old Sultan underwritten by the insur-

ance and by the Cuban agents up to|
double her wvalue, and nothing would |
suit his books better than for a Spanish'

cruiser to drop upon youw.”

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

“Very well,” he said, “that’'s your
side of the question. Now for mine.
That cargo’s going through, and those
rebels or patriots, or whatever they are
shall have thelr guns if half the Span-
ish navy was there to try and stop me.
Treat me on the square and I'm a man
& child might handle, but I'd not be
driven by the Queen of England, no,
not with the Emperor of Germany to
help her.”

“O, look here, captain,” sair Carn-
forth, “don’t get your back up.”

“I'll not trade with you,” replied Ket-:

tle.

“You're a fool to your own interests.” |

“I know it,” said the sailor grimly.
“I've known it all my life. If I'd not
been that I'd not have found myself in
such shady company as there is here
now."” ;

“Look her, you ruffian, if you insult
me I'll kick you out of this cabin and
over the side into your own boat.”

“All right,” said Kettle, “start in.”

! there.”
CHAPTER IV.

A whits mist shut the channel sea |
| into a ring and the air was noisy with
the grunts and screams of steamers’
syrens. ~ Capt. Kettls was standing
| on the Sultan of Borneo's upper bridge,
! with his hand on the engine-room tele-
graph, which was pointed at “full
speed astern”; Carnforth and the 14
secondmate stood with their chins over
the top of the starboard dodger; and
all three of them peered into the opal-
escent banks of the fog.

They had reason for their anxiety.
Not five minutes before, a long lean
torpedo catcher had raced up out of
the thickness, and slowed down along-

| eide with the channel spindrift blowing |
| over her low superstructure in white |
| hail storms, An officer on the uppe:"
bridge in glietening oilskins had sent
acroms a sharp authoritative hail, and
had been answered, “Bultan of Bor-
neo, Kattle, master, from South Shields
to Havana.” {

“What cargo?’ came the next ques:

tion.

“Coal.”

“Whet?”

“Coal.” :
Carnforth half rose from his sest and

(DOROTHYS

ECONOMIES |

o

Dorothy climbed
knee.

“l1 want to consult you,” she an-
1nounced. Tredgar smiled indulgent-
V.
“What is it now,” he asked, “a namse
for the newest doll?”

“This is important, and you musta’'t
laugh,” reproved Dorothy. “It's pre.
sents.”

“Most - important,” confirmed Tred-
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
yourself,”” 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
exclaimed. - “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, gravely, ‘“but there are such
lots and lots of people one wants to
give presents to.’

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

“It is _not sad,”” she insisted. “It's

yvour ordinary humdrum ‘way of bisi~‘besrded his helm and stood off for the|just that it takes a lot, a whole lot, of

nesa, and there's a tan-’ound bonus if

you pull this thing off suscessfully.

- Now, ecaptain, quick—you go or you

don't?”

“I go,” said Kettle, gloomily. “I'm
a poor man, with a wife and family,
Mr. Gedge, and 1 can’t afford to lose
a berth., But it's that

about he contract; only it doean’t look
natural. And it's my belief the coal
t#ip ue up somewhere befors we've
) sad bring ebout trouble.”
N of course you are quite a
stranger to?” sald Gedge slily.
“Don’t taunt me with it, &ir,” sald
Capt. Kettle. "I quite well know the
kind of a brute I am; troudle with a
crew of any other set of living men at
set ig just meat and dridk to me, and
ﬁcﬂ{ ashamed of the taste.
&n o 1 sit underneath our minis-
% M the chapel here {n South Shields,
1 grow more ashamed. And if you
heard the beautiful poetical way that
man talks of 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
sermone at second hand just now, cap-
tain, or any of your own postry,
thanks., I'm very busy. Good morn-
ing. Help yourselt to a cigar. You
haul alongside the coal shoots to get
your eargo at two o'clock, and I'll be
on,board to see you at six. Good
morning.” And Mr. Gedge rang for
the clerk and was busily dictating lei-
ters Dofore Xettle was clear of the
office.
CHAPTER II

The little sailor went ‘down ¢
grimy stairs and into the street, ap
made toward the smelling Tyme. Tho
black olgar rested unlit in. an angle
of his mouth, and he gnawed savage
ly at the butt with his eyetesth. He
cursed the fates as he walked. Why
4id they use him so eviily that he
was forced into berths like these? 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 oould have shuddered
when he threw his eyes over tho fu.
ure.

He took ferry across the flithy Tyne
and walked down alleys and squalid
streets with coal dust formed the mud
and the alr was sour with foreign va-
pors. And as he walked he champed
»tiil at the unlit cigar and brooded over
X&e angularity of his fate. But when
ae 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-
sonral matters outside the door =ill. 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 a minute of his arrival on her !

deck the Sultan of Borneo was befag
unmoored from the bollarde on the
quay; 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 eargo
was roaring down her hatches as fast
22 the railway wagons on ths grimy

- mmeeale e & it h Mo abania

ocean rendezvous, !

A hand on the fore'ops-fl ya rd picked
up the yacht out of the gray mists ot|
dawn, and by eight bells they were ly-|
Ing hove to in the trough, with 10|
yvands of cold gray water tumbling be-|
tween them. The transhipment was

coal I ean’t| made in two lifeboats, and Kettle went |
swallow. 1 quite believe what you say | across and enjoyed an extravagant|

breakfast in the yacht’s cabin. The
talk waa 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 maxima and the cartridges, |
they’ll be grateful enough to put up a.‘
statue to you. The revolution will end |
in a snap. The Spanish troops are half 1
of them fever-ridden, and all of them |
discouraged. Wtih these guns you are |
‘carrying the patriots can shoot thelr|
enemies over the edges of the island
{ into the Caribbean 8ea. And there is
| no reason why you should get stopped.
There are fillbustering expeditions fit-
ted out every week from Key West,
Tampa, and 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
in schooners, 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 te Cuba ahead; and you have the
advantage of salling from an English
port.”

“I don't see where the pull comes in,”
sald Kettle gloomily. ‘““There isn't a
blessed country on the face of 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 if that gets confiscated it
won't mean much to you.” 3

Carnforth grinned. ‘“You pay my
| business qualities a poor compliment,
| captain. You can bet:your life I had
' money down in hard cash  before I
sitrred foot in the matter, The
weapoens and the ammunition were paia
for at fifty per cent. above list prices,
80 as to cover the trouble of secrecy,
and I got a charter for the yacht to
. bring the stuff out here which would
, astonish you if you saw the figures.
i No, I'm clear on the matter from this
| moment, captain, but-I'll not deny that
I 'shall take an interest in your future
adventures with the cargo. Help your-
self to a cigaretite.” :

“Then it scems to me,” sald Kettle!
acidly, “that you'll look at me just as’'
a hare set on to run for your amuse-
ment?”

The yacht owner laughed. ‘“You put
| it brutally,” he said, “but that’s about
‘ the size of it. And If you want further
truths, here’s one; I shouldn’t particu-|
larly mind £ you were caught.” {

“Mow’s that?” |

“Because, my dear skipper, If the
Spanish captured this consignment, the |
patriots would want another, and I|
should get the order. Whereas, it you

. ‘

through?”’

{
|
AXe B 0 n wbii#0 awbaVee 48 Tt maa dboa |

; &tore.
i plained, *if she didn't know.”

brains to make it go round.
why I asked you.,”

“l am -tremendously flattered,’”” he
laughed. ‘“Let us see what we can do.”
He drew from his pocket a peneil and

That's

~

upon Tredgar's [

. 4

“That wouldn’t be anything,” she|
protested.

“I'd rather have that than anything
else,” he insisted whimsically. o
““Then you may have half of Rhoda,
she anhnounced comfortably, “and I
shan't have to worry any longer.” ;
“Neither shall I,” he said. Rhoda |
had been a torment ever since she had |
| begun to realize. her power over him. |
| That she liked him he knew, but she
| would never permiit him to meke her a |
tender speech or approach a proposal.
““Tet's go in and get some candy,”
he Suggested as they flaghed past a
confectioners. He pushed ug the trap |
to direct the driver and fought his way
to the counter, .Some little heart-|
shaped boxes attracted Rhoda’s atten-
tion and she selected one as her share
of the spollﬁl while Tredgar had a box
filled for Rhoda. |
Once home, Dorothy flew upstaire,
with her treasures to hide ithem from
all curious -eyes until the tree should
be displayed., Tredgar made his apolo-

gles to her simter.

In spite of the fact that there was no
engagement,  Tredger was oonsidered
almost “as one~of the Cameéeron  house-
hold, end he participated in the Chriat-
meas festivities, - There were .gifts for
him from. the various members of the
tamily, but the oddest was the red,
heart-shaped box he had purchased
for the child the night before.

When he opened it and disclosed an

s
¥y

She was 8itting on the Steps With the Box in Her Mands as He Came
Toward Her. .

a letter and prepared to make notes on
the envelope.

Something in the child’s wistful look
gave Tredgar the hint. ‘“Suppose just
we two go shopping,” he suzgested.
‘“Then no one need know what his
present is until the night of the tree.”

Dorothy clapped her hands. “‘Just
what I wanted,” she cried, gleefully.
“I was afraid I should have to go with
mother, and then she would know
that her cup came from the ten-cent
She never could tell,”” she ex-

The matter *was quickly arranged
with Mrs. Cameron, and the two set
out. The stores were ecrowded with
the rush of Christmés shoppers, but
Derothy gave a start. “I never re-
membered anything for wvou,” she
walled.

“I shall think that I am a very for-
getful person not to remember my-

self,” he comforted. ‘It was entirely |

my own fault.”

“I can’t save any more pennles be-
fore Christmas,” she lamented. “Isn’t
there something I've got you'd 1ike for
a present, even If it is 01472"

.“‘Ym,‘x’ rpight give me a share of your

....... o)

“What will you think of me?”|

the cab she could not see the wistful
tenderness of the smile.

empty interior there was a laugh that
brought tears to Dorothy’s eyes until |
Tredgar gravely proclaimed that to be |
the most precious gift of all. The rest |
were willing to take it at his valua-|
tion, but when Rhoda also received an !
empty box and shut the cover with |
crimson face, there was no comment
from Dorothy, who climbed upon Tred-
gar’s lap.

“You ses,” she confided, “when I told !
Rhoda I was going to give her to you,
she kissed me and seemed so giad that
I thought I'd give you to her and then !
1 could have that hat pin for the mtle‘i
lame girl at school.”

“Did she say she was glad?”’ he whis-
pered cagerly.

Dorothy nodded as she slipped off his
lap to receive another gift.

"Do you accept Dorothy’s present?”
he asked softly. “I want mine,” and
he showed her thé “Rhoda’” printed on
the bottom of the pasteboard heart.

“I think,"” she said with a laugh that
was half a sob, “it would be a shame
to spoil Dorothy's economics.”
(Copyright, 1906, bz‘McClurc, Phillips

{and tumble

| needle in a eargo of hay.
| air clear for go much as a single in-
| stat she would be noticed and stand
| self-confessed by her attempt to es-

measured Capt. Kettle with his eye.
Apparently the scrutiny impressed him,
for he sank back to his seat again with
an embarrassed laugh. ‘“You are an

“Pm all that,” said Kettle.

“And I'm not going to play at rough
with you here. We've
neither of us anything to gain by it,

| and T've & lot to lose. I belleve you'll

run that cargo through now that you're

| put on your mettle, btu 1 guess there’l)
be trouble for somebody before it's
| dealt out to the patriot troops. Gad,

I'd Hke to be somewhere on hand to
wateh you do it.”

“lI don’t object to an audience,” said
Kaettle.

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

“Then Mr. Tyne Coal for the Ha-
vana, just heave to whilst I send away
a boat to look at you. I faney yom
witl be the steamboat I'm ment to find
fetch back.”

The decks of the uncomfortable war-
ship had hummed- with men, a palr of
boat davits had swung outboard, and
the boat had been armed and mannad
with naval noise and quickness. But
dnet then a bdillow of the fog nad
driven down upon them, blanketiike in
its thickness, which olowed all human
vision beyond the range of a dozen
yards, and Capt. Kettlé jumped like &
terrier on his opportunity. He sent
his steamer hard astern with a slightly
ported helm, and whilst the torpedo
catcher's boat was searching for him

:towurd the French shore, and send-
Ing vain hails into the white banks of
| the mist, he was circling slowly and

| stlently round toward the Emnglish
| coast.

80 long as the mist held the Sultan
of Borneo was as hard to find as 2
Did the

cape; and as a result the suspense was

{ vivid enough to make Carnforth feol
| physical nausea. He had not reckoned

on. this complication. He was quite

| prepared to risk capture in Cuban wa-
| 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
vulgar smuggler for. the sake of com-
mercial profit, and to be haled back
for hard labor in an Hnglish jall, was
a different matter. He was a mem.
ber of parliament, and he understood
these detalls in all their niceties.

But Capt. Kettle took the situation
différently. The eight of the torpedo
catcher siffened all the doubt and
limpnesg out of his composition, his
eéye brightened and his lips grew stiff;
the scheming to escape acted on him

| Hke a tonic; and when an hour later

the Sultan of Borneo was steaming
merrily down channel at top spead
through the same Iimpenetrable fog
the little ekipper whistled dance mu-
si¢c on the upper bridge and caught the
notion for a most pleasing sonnet. That
evening the crew came aff in a state
of 'mild mutiny, an@ Kettle ‘attendsd
to their needs with gusto.

Tie nrefaced his remarks by a slight
exhibition of marksmanship. He ~ut
away the vane which showed dimly on
the foretopmast truck with a single
bullet, and then, after dexterously re-
loading his revolver, lounged over the
white rail of the upper bridge with
the weapon in his hand.

He told the malcontents he was glad
of the opportunity to give them his
views on matters generally. He in.
formed them genially that for thelr
personal wishes he cared not one de-
cimal or jot. He stated plainly that
he had got them on board, and in-
tended by their help to carry out his
owner’'s instructions whether they
hated them or not. And finally he
gave them his candid assurance that if
any cur amongst them presumed (o
gisobey the least of his orders, he
would shoot that man neatly through
the head without further preamble,

Thi elegant harangue did net go
home to all hands at once, because
being a British ship, the Sultan of
Borneo's crew naturally spoke in five
difféerent languages, and few of them
had even a working knowledge it
BEnglish. But the look of Kettle's
savage -little face as he talked, and
the red torpedo beard which wagged
beneath it, conveyed to them the tone
of his speech, and for & time they 4id
not require a more accurate transla-
tion. They had come off big with the
intention of forcing him (if necessary
with violence) to run the steamer there
and then into an English port; they
went forward again like a pack of
#heop merely because one man had lét
them hear the virulence of his- bark,
and had shown them with what accu-

-{ racy he could bite if necessary. “And

that’'s the beauty of & mongrel crew,”
said Kettle complacently “If they'd
been English, I'd have had to shoot
at least two of the beasts to keep my

| end up like that.”

“You're a marvel” Carnforth ad-
mitted, “I'm bit of a speaker mys2lf.
but I never heard & man with a gift
of tongue like you have got.”

“I am poigsonous when I spread my-
self,” sald Kettle,

“I wish T was olear of you,” maild
Carnforth, with an awkward laugh.
“Whatever possested me to leave the
yacht and eome on this cruise I ocan’t
think.”

“S8ome people never do know when
they're well off,” said Kettle. ‘“Wall
eir, you're in for it now, and you may
see things which will be of service to
you afterwards.
your mark in parliament if you do get
back from this trip. You’'ll have som -
thing to talkabout that men will Jke
to listen to, instead of merely chat.
fering wind, which is what most of
them are put to, so far as I can sae
from the papers. And now, sir, here's
the dteward oome to tell us tea’s ready.
You go below and tuck in, TI'll take
take mine on

c ' " irn. My back vat
awhile, or eise those beasts forrard
will jump on us from behind and mur-
der the whole 1ot whilst we aren’t look-
ing.'

CHAPTER V.

They saw the coast first as a black
ilne running across the dim gray of
the night. It rose as they neared it,
and showed a crest fringed with trees,
and a foot steeped in white mist, from
out,of which came the faigt bellpw of

You ought to mahel

the bridge here, It

ploked his maerks 8‘4 suogod in
conﬂden'tfv. with ki l{xbu m.
and threé red la e
at his forsmast Bead, He was feei-
ing pleasantly sutprised with the easi-
n of it 5
But when steamer had well
into the binﬁ of the bay, and &l the

sses on the bridge were peering
at the shore in search of answering
lights, a blage of radiamca suddenly
flickered on ‘to her from astern, and
was a8 nd&tﬂ y eolipsed, leaving them
for a momént blinded by its dazzle.
It was a long truncheon of light which
sprouted from a glowing ceritre away
between the heads of the bay, and they
watched it sweep past them oyer the |
surface of the water, and then swept
back again. Finally after a little more
dalliance, it gettled on the steamer apd
lit her, and the ring of water on which
she swam, like a ship in a lantern pic-
ture.

Carnforth swore aloud, and Capt.
Kettle Mt a fresh cigar. Those of the
mongrel crew who were on the deck
went below to pack their bags.

“Well, sir,” said Kettle cheerfully,
“here we are. - That's a Spanish gun-
boat with searchlight, all complete”—
he screwed up his eyes and gagzed
astern meditatively. ‘She’s got the
heals of us too; by about filve knots I
should say. Just look at the flames
coming out of her funnels, Aren’t
they just giving her gtnnr down in
the stokehold? Shootlng will begin
directly, and the other blackgudrds
ashore have apparently forgottém all
about us, There isn't a light any-
where,” .

“What are you going to do?” asked
Carnforth. A

“Follow out Mr. Gedge’s instructions,
sir, and put this cargo on thée beach.
Whather the old Sultan goes there too
remains to be seen.

“That gunboat will out you off ip a
quarter of an hour if you keep on this
course,

“With. that extra five knots she can
do as she llkes with us, so I shan’t
shift my helm. It would only loak sus-
picious.”

“Good Lord!” seid Carnforth, ‘as if
oulx; being there at all {sn't suspleton it-
self.” 3

But- Kettle did not answer. He
had, to use his own expression, “got
his wits working wunder orced
draught,” and he could not afford time
for idle speculation and chatter. It
was the want of the answering ﬂgal'
ashors which upset him. Had at
showed against the black baeckground |
g( hills he would have known what to
| do.
Meanwhile thet Spanish warship was
closing up with him hand over fist,
and decision was necessary. Anyway
the cholce was & r one. If he sur-
rendered he would be searched, an
with that demntng cargo of rifies
machine guns and ammunition utder
his hatches, it was not at all impro-
bable that his captors might string him
up out of hand. They would ve
right on their side for dof ",

The insurrectionists were “recog-
nized belligerents’; he would stand as
a fillbuster confessed; an ch
would be dye to su !
rough and ready mdsrtiel Jaw whi
cannot spare time to feed and Jall

ners.

On the other hand, 1&?. refysad to
heave to the result wduld be igually
sharper; the warship Would slak him

might be, Kettle knety
w%; no chance of avol this.

ith ahother onw.hr NA.M have
been tempted to lay aold steamer
alongstde thée other and try to carty
her bz boarding and sheer hand-to-
hand fighting; but, geho ting for those
on watch in the stekehold, present
set of men. were all below p 4
their belongings into portabls shape,
and he knew quite wall that nothing
would pleas¢ them better than to sge
him discomfited. Carnforth was neu-
tral; he had only his three mates and
the engineer officers to depend upan in
all ‘the available world; and he reeog-
nised, between deep draughts at
clﬁncr, that he was in a very tight

fte well thers

p e

Still the dark shore ahead remained
unbeaconed, and the Spanisrd - was
racing up- astern, lit for batt]s, with
her crew at quarters, and guns run
out and loaded. She leapt nearer by
fathoms to the second, till Kettle could
hear the panting of her engines as she
chased him “down, His teeth chéwed
on the olgar butt, and dark rings grew
under his eyes. He could have raged
aloud; &t his impotenee.

The war steamer ranged up along-
side, slowed to some forty revolutions
80 as to keep her place, and an officer
on the top her charthouse hailed in

Spanish:
“Gunbgat ahoy,” Kettle bawied

back: “You tmust gpeak English or
can’t e oivil to ?3' o .
: : -48 that?”
,B’?rnco, Kettle, master.

Promotly the g

eTomptly the query e i :

‘Then what are you doing in hmh.'?

o Carnforth . whispered a su e&tion.

gf"’r:hd:m ih ru% out; co water

g Imzh “Dk ar :;'.,yunury. put tn here

) ank you, sir,” ssd

sarié undertone, “T'm mo n'fﬁ'u":t'":m’m

myself, or .I might have thought o

g::: trctm ,t Azlrlul he shouted the ex-

o

ch;rth’;)luu .5 ¢ spokesman on the
O hig surprise they sem

weight to it. There oym u.tdhotr‘; g::

sultation, and the steamers slipped

along ovér ‘the smooth black waters of

th'e‘Hb‘av;; on parallel e:urm.

, you got ¥eenter bad
o.bgard?' came the  next quoztlon. s
% tm mote Carnforth prompted, ard
i Ke t}a répeated his words: ‘‘Look at
:’bl ecks,” said he, “Al] my crew are
b; o;.. ”I‘ve hardly a man to stand

There was more consmitation amo
tg: ts;.m:mat'!‘oﬂkors. and then ca.x?xg
enquiry: ‘“What’

CM)Otthl?" Y t's your cargo,
“0, couls,” sald Kettle resignedly
“What? You’'re brin 4 :

the Havana?" Fntmow

“Just coals,” said t
a- Ditter langh Capt. Kettle with
d.. The tonte of the Spaniard changed.
Heave to at once,” he ordered, “whilst
I send 8 boat to search vou. Refuse,
and Il blow you out of water.”

CHAPTER VI.

On the Bultan of Borneo's u
bridge Carnforth swore. ‘‘Hh-ho, 8 p;f
per,” he said, “the game’'s up, and
there’s no way out of it, You won't
be a fool, will you, and sacridce the
ship and the whole lot of us? Come,
I say, man, ring off your engines, or
that fellow will shoot, and we ghall all
be myrdcreyd uselessly. I tell you, the
game’'s up.”

“By James!” sald Kettle, ‘“is it?
Look there’’—and he pointed with out-
stretched arm to the hills on the shore
ahead. “Three res!’fi’ he cried. “Two
above one In a triangle, burning like
Klzswick furnaces among the trees.

with her insidena dosen iiRutes: ¢
and, mk‘cu daredevil thou he

Do you think Fm going to let my qar
? stopped after ‘gétting it this r-rgg
e turned to Dahish .quartermaster
at the wheel, with his savage face olose
to the man's ear.
“Btarboard,” he said. “Harg over,
you bung-eyed Dutchman. Starboard
as far as she’ll.go.”
The wheel engines clatterea bri
in the house undernéath, and the Syi-
tan of Borneo's head swung off quigi-
ly to port. r elght séconds the offie
cer oommanding the gunboat did not
s¢s what was happening, and that
eight seconds was fatal to his vessel
When the inspiration e¢ame he bubbl
with orders, he starboarded his -
helm, he rang “fill speed ahead” *
engines, and ordered every rifi
machine gun on his ship to swec
British steamer’s bridge. But
space of time was too small. The g
boat could not turn with enough quic:
ness; on so short a notice the engings
could not get her into her stride again;
and the shooting, though well inten.
tioned and prodigious in quantity, was
poor in aim. he bullets wh\upea
through the alr and pelted on the plat-
ing like & hallstorm, 'and one of them
filcked out the br&ins of the Danish
quartermaster on the bridge; but Ket-
tle took the wheel from his hands, and
& moment la the Sultan of Borneo's
wtem crashed Ints the gunboat’s unpro-
tected side just abaft the sponson of
her starboard quarter gun.
The steamers thriile like lkicked
biscuit boxes and a nolge went up fnto
the hot night gky as of 10,000 boller
makers, all heading up their rivets at
onoe, -

On both ships the propellers stopped
as if by Instinct, and then in answer
to the telegraph, the grimy ecolller
backed astern. But the.war stesamer
did not move.” Heér" madhinery was
broken down. She had already got a
heavy list towards her wounded side,
and every second the llat was increas-
ing as the sea water poured in through
the shattered plates. Her crew was
bunlug with disorder. It was evident
that the vesse! had but a short time
longer to swim, and thejr lives were
sweet to them. ey had no thouiht
of vengeance. Their weapons lay de«
serted on the sloping decks. The grimy
orews from the stekeholds: poured up
from below, and 6h& and all they &lus-
tered about the boats with frenzed
haste to smee “them: [flvating b the
water. 7

There was no more to be feared at
their hands for the present.

Carnforth clapped Xoettle on the
shoulder in tnvoluntary admiration.
i George,” he cried, “what a daring
lttle seoundrel you are! Look herr,
I'm on your side now if I can de of
any help. Can you glve me a job?’

CHAPTER VIL

o I'm afraid, sir,” gald Capt.’ Kettls,
d.f)?;:t tshl: ’old t%\:lﬂm’s work is about
. es settling down by the het
already. Didn't you see thuy;e ntr: ao%
men lo?‘t.t}!nx up from forward dis
restly after we'd rammed the don? I
guest that was a bit a. surprise
gum for them, a by,  They
hought they'd get down there to

flos, 2, Agene ey Tomd
X itk

Bomor in the situation”
) .| "But nm-&' P.
T the. $ 1t stelles me : Tl

Vigwe's hat

% 'llm.n 2 ot of pla W
ot of { rm'w‘qumym‘ A f '

. 8 21 lt

:nm n, ,pnd she's not yﬁ:

or'l‘l\m {t’s a case of putting her

on the m“;ih " TR "

‘s no & else for it.” 'maid

e w 4 sigh, “I té
e mma gh. I hould iike

°l1 lesssd coals
vana if it sou}d have been 4
t® shéw people ours was a bona
3¢ oontraot, as Mr. sald, in
spite ot its fishy looi, t this old
t hes done her whack, and
that's the square truth. It will take
her all she can manage to reach shore
with dry decks. Look, she’'s igp now
nearly to her forécastle head. Lucky
the "S not steep-tod hers, or elde—"
From th thers came & bhump
and a m 6, and the steamer for a mo-
ment halted in her progress, and a
white :-n.d Wave surged past
rusty flanks. Then sghe 1ifted
and swog further in, with her
peller/ still squattering asteray
then once more she thundered down
again into the sand; and so lifting and
strgdnz made her way in through the
surt.

More than one of the hands was
awept from her decks, and reached the
shore by sWwimming; but as the ebb

@, the hungry seas left her strand-
ed dry under the morning’s light, and
8 Yowd of insurrectionists waded ous

bed on bBoard by ropes, which
Wg" rown to them.
hey were men of every tint, from
gray-black of the pure negro to
t sallow lemon tint of the blue-
b Spanfard. They were streaked
with wounds, thin as skeletons, and
¢lad more with nakedness than with
rage; and so wolfish did they look that
ven Kettle, callous litgle rufian
ough he was, half regretted bhring-
Ing arms for such a crew to wreak
vehgeance on thelr neighbors,

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

But the little sallor took them liter-
ally. “What this?" he said; “you want
me 0 be your blooming k 4

“Hl rey!” they shouted.
los Cubanosa!”

“By James,” sald Kettle, “I'll do it
I was never asked to be a king before,
and the chance may never come again.
Besides, I'm out of a berth just now,
and Hngland will be too hot to hold
me yet 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 (o
meddle without being invited that man
will go to his own funeral before he
can think twice. And noW well just
| begin business &t once. Off with those
| hatches and break out that cargo. I've
| been at some palns to run these 27
out here, so be careful in carrying t!
up the beach. Jump lively n
black-faced scum.”

Carnforth listened with staring
What sort of broil was thls trucu
little scamp going to mix in next?
knew enough of Spanish charaz‘te‘r‘ﬁ"
understand clearly that the offer of t7®
i crown was merely an emp_t}' Civ
he understood enough of Kattle to !
sure he had not taken it as such a
would assert his rizhts- te the
end. And when he thought of
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