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at hie foremast bead. He was fesi- at the wheel, with his savage face close 
lug pleasanter sutyrleed with the east- to the man’s ear.
nele of It S. . „ "Starboard," he said. “Hard over,

But when the steamer bad got weU you bung-eyed Dutchman. Starboard 
Into the bight of the bay, and All the as far as she’ll, go.” 
glasses on the bridge were peering The wheel engines clattered brig»» 
St the shore in search c* answering tn the houee underneath, and the Suf- 
lights, a blase of radiance suddenly tan of Borneo’s head swung off quldk- 
fllckered on to her from astern, and ly to port for eight seconds the offl. 
was ae suddenly eclipsed, leasing them cer commanding the gunboat did not 
for a moment blinded by He dazzle, see what was happening, and that 
It was a long truncheon of light which eight seconds was fatal to his vessel 
sprouted from a glowing centre away when the Inspiration came he bubbl- 
between the heads of the bay, and they with orders, he starboarded his - 
watched it sweep past them oyer the helm, he rang “fu'Il fljpeed'ahèad" - 
surface of the water, and then swept engines, and ordered every rlfi 
back again. Finally after a little more machine gun on hie ship to swei 
dalliance, it settled on the steamer apd British steamer's bridge, 
lit her, and the ring of water on which space of time was too small. The go 
she swam, like a ship In a lantern pic- boat could hot turn with enough qulci 
tare. nees; on so short a notice the engines

Carnforth swore aloud, and Capt. could not get her into her stride again- 
Kettle lit a fresh cigar. Thoee of the and the shooting, though well lnten- 
mongrel crew who were on the deck tloned and prodigious in quantity, was 
want below to pack their bags. poor In aim. The bullets whlsped

“Well, sir,” said Kettle cheerfully, through the all- and pelted on the plat- 
“here we are. That’s a Spanish gun- lng like a hailstorm, and one of them 
boat with searchlight, all complete*’— flicked out the brains of the Danish 
he screwed up his eyes and gased quartermaster on the bridge; but Ket- 
astern meditatively. "She’s got the tie took the wheel from his hands and 
heels of us too; by about five knots I a moment later the Sultan of Borneo’s 
should say. Just look at the flame* stem crashed late the gunboat’e unpro- 
comlng out of her funnels. Aren’t teoted side Just abaft the eponson at 
they just giving her ginger down in her starboard quarter gun. 
the stokehold? Shooting will begin The steamers thrilled like 
directly, and the other blackguards 

apparently forgotten all 
There isn't a light any*

The halo of coal dust made day into through to the end of the war, and my j “You’d better not," said the little measured Capt. Kettle with his eye.
dusk; the grit of It filled every cranny chance of making further profit will b* sailor with glib contempt. “You’re not Apparently the scrutiny impressed him,
and settled ae an amorphous scum on at an end.” j the sort that oaree to risk hie skin, and for he sank back to his seat again with
Ike water Of the dock, and laborers “You have a very clear way of put- j I can't be bothered with dead-head pas- ; an embarrassed laugh. “You are an
hired by the hour tolled at piecework ting it," said Capt. Kettle. • sengere.” u*jj tittle devil,” he said,
pace through sheer terror at their em- "Haven't I? Which will you take, “Thta settles It," said Carnforth. "I’m ! ‘Tm all that,” said Kettle, 
pteyw. green chartreuse or yellow?" | coming with you to run that blockade, "And I’m not going to play at rough

If Ms other fallings could have been “And Mr. Gedge? Can you tell me, ‘ and if the chance contes, my cantank- and tumble with you jiere. We’ve
eliminated, this little skipper, with -he sir, how he stands over this business?" j erous friend, IH show you I can be use- neither of us anything to gain by it,
rod peaked beard, would certainly have , O, you bet, Gedge knows when to . ful. Always supposing» that Is, we and I’ve a lot to lose. I believe you’ll 
been, from an owner’s point of view, | come in out of the wet. He's got the don’t murder one another before we get run that oar go through now that you’re 
tiie beet commander sailing opt of any old Sultan underwritten by the lneur- j there.” on your mettle, btu I guess there’ll
Bnglteh port. No man ever wrenched anoe and by the Cuban agents up to | , ____ — ! b® trouble for somebody before it’s
such a magnificent amount of work double her value, and nothing would uuns dealt out to the patriot troops. Gad,
from his hands. But It was those suit his books better than for a Spaitisb1 A white mist shut the channel sea rd like to be somewhere on hand to
other fallings which kept him what he cruiser to drop upon you.” j into a ring and the air was noisy with watch you do It.”
was, the pitiful knockabout shipmaster, Capt. Kettle got up, reached for hie the grunts and screams of steamers’ I don’t object to an audience," said 
living from hand to mouth, never cer- ; cap, and swung it aggressively on to syrens. Capt. Kettle was standing K*^*-
tain of hi* berth from one month's ' one side of his head. I on the Sultan of Borneo’s upper bridge, By Jove, I’ve half a mind to come
end to another. I "Very well,” he said, "that's your ! with his hand on the engine-room tele- wjthyou.”

That afternoon Capt. Kettle signed side of the question. Now for mine, graph, which was pointed at "full Then Mr. Tyne Coal for the Ha- 
on his crew, got them on board, and That cargo’s going through, and those speed astern”; Carnforth and the Id v*”a- Just heave to whilst I send away 
with the help of his two mates kicked rebels or patriots, or whatever they aru secondmate stood with their chins over V~oat to look at you. I fancy you 
the majority of them into sobriety. He shall have their guns if half the Span- the top of the starboard dodger; and be the steamboat I*m sent te find 
receiver a visit and final instructions ish navy was there to try and stop me. all three of them peered into the opal- f®tch back.”
from Mr Gedge at six o’clock, and by Treat me on tlye square and I'm a man escent banks of the fog. 6 decks of the uncomfortable war

pers, a child might handle, but I’d not be They had reason for their anxiety. ™P *Ad hummed with men, a pair of
anx- driven by the Queen of England, no. Not five minutes before, a long lean X®*4 davits had swung outboard, and

not with the Emperor of Germany to torpedo catcher had raced up out of the boat had been armed and manned
help her.” the thickness, and slowed down along- T1™ naval noise and quickness. But

"O, look here, captain,” sedr Cam- side with the channel spindrift blowing then a billow of the fog had
forth, "don’t get your back up.” over her low superstructure In white driven down upon them, blanketlike In

"I’ll not trade with you,’ replied Ket- hall storms. An officer on the upper- thickness, which closed all human
I bridge in glistening oilskins had sent vU,*°n beyond the range of a dozen 

“You’re a fool to your own interests.” screes a sharp authoritative hail, and yar<lg, and Capt. Kettle Jumped like a . .
“I know it,” said the sailor grimly, had been answered, "Sultan of Bor- terrier on his opportunity. He sent nave

rao t w..„. «. tint fright 'Tve knorwn * all my life. If I’d not neo, Kettle, master, from South Shields °™.(<ia’™elr hard astern with a slightly where.
the been that rd not have found myself In to Havana.” Ported helm, and whilst the torpedo -what are you going to do?" asked

as he dropped his pilot Just outsvae such shady company as there is here "What cargo?" came the next que*- catcher s boat was searching for him , Carnforth.
Tjra* pierheads. A man ol-wai now.” yon toward the French shore, and send- "Follow out Mr. Gedge’s Instructions,
launch steamed up out of the nignt. .<Look her> you rufriarl] lf ou ln3ult tag vain hails into the white banks of sir, and put this cargo on th* beech,
and the boarding officer ex&rotaed me I’ll kick you out of this cabin and ’ What?" the “tat, he was circling slowly and Whether the old Sultan goes there too
papers and asked questions. The 11 « 0VGr the gld lnto 0 own boat.” "Coal." etlently round toward the English to he seen
captain, conscious of having no contra- "An Heht " said Kettle in" rI^»r L n. ..... from ht. .rat and coast. That gunboat will out you off In a
band Of war on board Just then, was rtght Kettle’ Start in’ Carnforth half rose from his ee* and Bq a, th# the g^tan an hour lf kMP on fhl*

b".tsthZ,"^1rô^«rtM ======rTr ' ------------------■*-—....  i of Borneo was as hard to find a- a ’With that extra five knots she can
d h! *-------—-------- ---------------------------------------------- -------------------------------------------------------------- ♦ needle in a cargo of hay. Did the do as she likes with us, so I shan’t

insults which were pitched at him. air clear for so much as a single In- shift my helm. It would only look eus-
had an unpalatable duty to perform h« DOR fYTHV’S FOOMOMÏT7Ç »‘at she would be noticed and stand picious.”
quite sympathized with Kettle’s feel- L/V1AV/ 1 11 I U üVzWll ViVIiliU self-confessed by her attempt to as- Gtood Lord!” said Carnforth. "as K
tag* over the matter, and he got back -*y Alice Edna Crawford. cape; and a* a result the suspense was our being there at all Isn’t suspicion tt-

hie larnoh .thanking , >_________________ _______________________.._____________________________ a : vivid enough to make Carnforth feel
^bsaffoii- had ended so easily. physical nausea. He had not reckoned

J* Kettle rang on his engines aga n Dorothy climbed upon Tredgar's “That wouldn’t be anything,” she ; on this complication. He was quite
with v*ry unpleasant feelings. It was knee. protested. I prepared to risk capture In Cuban wa-
olear to him that the secret was oox- I want to consult you/' she an- "I’d rather have that than anything tere where the rfamor of distance
lng out somewhere; that the Sultan of nounced. Tredgar smiled Indulgent- else," he Insisted whimsically. and’ th_ f
Borneo was suroected ; that his course !y;< "Then you may have half of Rhode,’’ ttonlste wouM ~.t » vW
to Cuba would be beest with many What is It now,’" he asked, “a name she ahnounoed comfortably, “and I lB“® would oast a glow of romance 
well-armed obstacles and he forthwith for the newest doll?” .shan’t have to worry any longer.” over whatever occurred. But to be
made hf. Of the YonvTuc- "Thl8 is Important, and you musta’t “Neither shall I,’f he said. Rhoda caught m the English channel as a
made ms first ruse out of the long s laugh," reproved Dorothy. "It’s pre-1 had been a torment ever since she had vulgar smuggler for the sake of oom-
ceszlon whleh were to follow. sents." ! begun to realise her power over him. mereial profit, and to be haled back

He had been Ineurteed by Gedge to Most Important,” confirmed Trod- l That she liked him he knew, but she for hard labor In an English Jail was
steam off straight from the Tyne to a gar, gravely. "T am all attention.” ! would never permit him to make her a a different matter He was a mem- 

-l do >- m tr<c Ï- orth h’ea. where a| Dorothy drew from the tiny pocket tender speech or approach a proposal. b . v.
yacht would meet him to hand over the of her apron a battered purse. "Let’s go to and get some candy," t]T ... 3
consignment of smuggled arms. But “Mother says that presents ain’t he suggested as they flashed past a tn“e a5aIIa ™ a“ ..
he felt the nlaht.to be full of eyes, and really presents unless you give them confectioners. He pushed up the trap ®ut Capt. Kettle took the situation 
fn . „ *. ' , h, t , the yourself," she explained "Here's what to direct the driver and fought his way differently. The eight of the torpedo
™La. , the was in my bank." to the counter. Some little heart- catcher slffened all the doubt and
usual steam lane which leads to She handed the purse to Tredgar, shaped boxes attracted Rhoda’s atten- limpness out of his composition, his
English channel was equivalent to a who ca8t a rapid glance at the con- tlon and she selected one as her share eye brightened and his line grew stiff-
confession of her purpose from the out- tents. “My, but we are rich,” he of the spoil, while Tredgar had a box , the achemine to <*cane acted on him
set. So he took the parallel rulers and exclaimed. "Here’s a whole dollar, filled for fthoda. 1 ,,ve n b

otf on his chart the stereo- and a half a one, and a quarter, and Once home, Dorothy flew upetaire .. - ° nan
typed course, which Just clears Whitby 1 seven cents. A dollar elghty-two.” with her treasures to hide them from * Borneo was steaming
rock and Flamboro head- and the Sul-i It seems a lot of money,” admitted all curious eyes until the tree should merrily down channel at top speed
t-n Of Borneo was held steedllv along ! Dorothy, gravely, "but there are such be displayed. Tredgar made his apolo- through the same Impenetrable fog

lots and lots of people one wants to glee to her sister. the little eklpper whistled dance mu-
r“î’1 6ive presents to.’A In spite of the fact that there was no sic on the upper bridge and caught the

« ‘That Is the saddest part of Christ- engagement, Tredgar was considered notion for a most pleasing sonnet. That
of lawj off Humber mouth, and the sea mas, he confirmed. almost as one of the Cameron house- evening the crew came eft in a state
chanced to be desolate, that he star-1 "it is not sad,’" she Insisted. ‘‘It’s hold, and he participated In the Christ- ^ mutiny ond w»m« 'attend wl'

. boarded hi* helm and stood off for the | just that- It takes a lot, a whole lot, of mas festivities. There were gifts for ” ““IL. “f, attenam
ocean rendesveui. ! brains to make it go round. That’s him from the various members of the to tneir needs with gusto.

A hand on the fore oDS'll va rd nicked 1 why I asked you.” family, but the oddest was the red, , " prefaced his remarks by a slight
un the yacht out of the irav mists ot '< “I am tremendously flattered,’" he heart-shaped box he had purchased exhibition of marksmanship. He cut

h ,, J , ' laughed. “Let us see what we can do.” for the child the night before. away the vane which showed dimly on
In/’hove to to the bo sh J,th 10 ‘ He flrew from his pocket a pencil and When he opened It and disclosed an the foretopmast truck with a single
yards of cold gray water tumbling be- S/hls ro ’̂lv^Tnnny^d’’0^ thl
tween them. The transhipment was hl* revolver, lounged over the
made in two Hfeboate. and Kettle went i L m. **
across and enjoyed an extravagant * th® In h s hand; „
breakfast in the yacht’s cabin. The i *”40°°” '“l’ "T ^
talk was all upon the Cuban revolution. the opportunity to give them hie
Carnforth, the^cht’s owner, brimmed vlews on matter, generally. He in-
w^th formed them genially that for their

If you can run the blockade, cap- ^“J16 n1°«
tain," said He, "and land these rifles ®lma4 °r Jot. He stated plainly that
and the maxims and the cartridges, 1on<boa'rd’ andt
they’ll be grateful enough to put up a bj^ tbe1r belp to cart7 out b"
statue to you. The revolution will end Zed them i'Tsls
in a snap. The Spanish troops are half hated them or not And finally he
of them fever-ridden, and all of them * gave them h” candid assurance that If
discouraged. Wtih these guns you are “y " A?lno,n**t<. tha™ Pre'™n,e<1 40
carrying the patriots can shoot their ! ^sobay Iaaat of hls °rra*“' h*
enemies over the edges of the island ^onla «hoot that man neatly through
into the Caribbean Sea. And there is th® head without further preamble
no reason why you should get stopped. Thl elegant harangue did not go
There are filibustering expeditions fit- K,me 10 ^n«A,hf nd^« at A^noe« ^eoaU8e
ted out every week from Key West, being a British ship, the Sultan of
Tampa, and the other Florida ports, Borneo s crew naturally spoke in five
and one or two have even started from different languages, and few of them
New York itself.” had eTen

“But they haven't got through ?” 
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 sailing from an English 
port.”

"I don't see where the pull comes In,” 
sold 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 tall 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 lf that gets confiscated It 
won’t mean much to you." 1

Carnforth grinned. "You pay my 
and walked down alleys and squalid ! business qualities a poor compliment, 
streets with coal dust formed the mud ; captain. You can bet your life I had 
and the air was sour with foreign va-1 money down in hard cash before 
pore. And as he walked he champed stirred

HE shore part must Me en
tirely with you. shr,” said 
Capt. Kettle. "Iris mixed up 

with the foreign enlistment act and the 
Alabama case, and a dozen ether 
things which may mean anything be
tween Jail and confiscation, and my 
head Isn’t big enough to hotd lh If 
you'll be advised by me. sir, you’ll see 
a real first-class solicitor and Stand

T6i

him a drink 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 grbu stir
a foot in It.

"The law here In England,’’ said the 
little man with a reminiscent sigh, "is 
a beastly thing to fall fonl of; It’s Just 
wickedly officious and lnterefsrtag; It’s 
never done kicking you, once It’s got a 
fair start, and you never know where 
it will shove out Its ugly hoof from 
next No, Mr. Gedgs, give me the 
States for nies, comfortable law, where 
a man can buy it by the yard for paper 
money down, and straight pis toi shoot
ing la always remembered fn his 
favor.”

The young qian who owned the 
steamship Sultan of Bornes tupped 
hie blotting paper Impatiently. ”Stick 
te the point, Kettle. We’re in England 
now and have noth Wig whatever to do 
with legal matters In America. As 
for your advice, I am not a fed 
can lay your ticket on it I know to an 
Inch how I stand. And I may tell you 
thte; the shipment is arranged ft»,”

"I'd like to see us olewred,” said 
Capt. Kettle, doubtfully.

"No one urfll Interfere with the 
clearance. The Sultan of Borneo will 
leave here In oral, consigned to Ha
vana. A private r**t win meet her 
at sea, and transport the arme out of 
«igkt of land."

"Tyne soul lor Cub»? They’d get 
their ooal there from Norfolk, Vh- tr 
else Welsh steam ooal from Cardiff or 
Newport.”

"It scene not. This contract was 
placed long before g ship was asked 
for to smuggle out the arm*.

■WeU, It looks fishy, anyway.”
■T can’t help that,” eaid Gedge Ir

ritably. 'Tm telttng you the naked 
truth, and lf truth, aa usual, looks un
likely, It’s not my fault- Now have 
you got any more objections to make?”

"No, sir,” said Capt. Krvtle, “none 
that I can aee at present.’

"Very well, then," said Gerdge. "Do 
you care to sign on ae the master foe 
this cruise, or are you going to cry 
off?”

"They’ll hang me lf I’m caught," aaM 
Kettle.

I "Not they. They’ll only talk big, 
and the British consul will get yob 
clear. You bet they daren’t hang an 
Englishman for mere smuggling ta 
Cuba. And, besides, aren’t I offering 
to raise your screw from fill a month 
to £14 eo as to cover the risk? How
ever, you won't get eaugbt. You'll 
find anything ready for your you’ll 
slip the rifle* ashore, and then you’ll 
steam on to Havana and discharge 
your ordinary humdrum way of tifisl- 

and there's a tec-pound bonus if 
you pull this thing off successfully. 
Now, captain, quick—you go or you 
don’t?”

•T go,” said Kettle, gloomily. ‘Tm 
a poor man, with a wife and family, 
Mr. Gedge, and I can’t afford to lose 
a berth. But It’s that coal I can’t 
swallow. I quite believe what you say 
about (be contract; only It doesn’t look 
natural. And It’s my belief the coal 
wft trig us up somewhere before we’ve 
IftgA and bring about trouble.”

"Which of course you are (quite a 
stranger to?” said Gedge silty.

"Don’t taunt me with it, elr," said 
Capt. Kettle. "I quit* well know the 
kind of a brute I am; trouble with a 
crew of any Other set of living men at 
set le- Just meat and drlfik to me, and 
ra Utterly ashamed of the taste. 
5bwp #me I alt underneath ear minti
ng ftp Eke chapel here tn South Shields, 
1 grow more ashamed. And lf you 
heard the beautiful poetical way that 
man talks of peace, and green fields, 
and golden harps, you’d understand."

“Yea, yes," said Gedge "but I don’t 
want any of your excellent minister's 
sermon* at second hand Just now, cap
tain, or any of your own poetry, 
thank*. I’m very busy. Good morn
ing. Help yourself to a cigar. You 
haul alongside the coal shoots to get 
your cargo at two o’clock, and TO be 
on board to see you at six. 
morning.” And Mr. Gedge rang for 
the clerk and was busily dictating let
ters befbre Kettle was clear of the 
office.

:

But

nightfall he had filled in hi* 
warped out of dock, and etoo 
lously on the bridge watching the pilot 
as he took the steamboat down through 
the crowded shipping of the river. Hls 
wife stood under the glow of an arc 
lamp oft the dockhead and waved him 
good by through the gloom.

r

tie. . . kicked
biscuit boxes and a noise went up Into 
the hot night sky ae of 10,000 boiler 
makers, all heading up their rivets atCHAPTER III. us.

t ret
On both ships the propellers stopped 

as lf by instinct, and then in answer 
to the telegraph, the frimy collier 
backed astern. But the war steamer 
did not move. Her1 machinery was 
broken down. She had already got a 
heavy list towards her wounded sMa, 
and every second the list was Increas
ing as the tea water pouted In through 
the shattered plates. Her crew waa 
buzzing with disorder. It was evident 
that the vessel had but a short time 
longer to awlm, and their lives were 
sweet to them. They had no thought 

,f „ Of vengeance. Their weapon* lay de.
bu. k...u »u ,a. s1.*;snire

h?.d’ hla ,,°,wn elprJ**lon', *°i : from below, and bite and all they élus-
drauvM " ‘•t'ed about the boats with frenzied,prou,at.onUladndn0=hatd %  ̂ the

was the want of the answering signal i 
ashore which upset him. Had that i 
showed against the black background 
of hills he would have known whet to ;

There was no more to be feared at 
their hands ft>r the present.

Carnforth clapped Kettle on the 
shoulder In Involuntary admiration. 
‘By George,” he cried, "what a daring 

little scoundrel you are! Look here. 
I ra on your ride now lf I can be of 
any help. Can you give me a job?"

do.
Meanwhile thet Spanish warship was 

closing up with him hand over fist, 
and decision was necessary. Anyway 
th* choice waa a poor one. If he sur
rendered he would be Searched, and , . ...........
with that damning cargo of rifles and CHAPTER VII.
machine guns and ammunition ufider -f—ld - -   . „hls batches, It was not at all tmpro- -tha™ =,tite’£ld 9lpt;
bable that hls captors might string him gon, she’s settMn It a?°?î
up out of hand They would have "ireldr Dldn-t lnn tb* i1**?
right on their side for doing So. rnwiouttitaTuntrôm #

The insurrectionists were hot "reeog- reetiy after ^ve’d PremmLi r
nized belligerents”; he would stand as ££2 thlt ^Sas 
a filibuster confessed; and as such Jaoket tor ThSn 1» L°l.a *ur8fô*

is, tris:
» doing that " Kettle admitted.

Bty 11 have a tot of plate* started fo*- 
J JP1**9 But 1 think com#

la
”1 suppose It’s a ease of putting her 

on the beachr
-3?er*’* taJ«itag else tor It,” said 
Kettle with a sigh. ”1 should like te 
have carried those blessed ooal* ta» 
£ar*£a « « oould have been deK 
Wet te shew people ours was a bona 
«de contract, as Mr. Gedge said, In 
•pit* Its fishy look. But this old 
K*yn“<yt ha* done her whack, and 
wats the square truth, it will take 
her all she can manage te reach shore 
with dry decks. Look, she’s In now 
nearly to .her forecastle head. Lucky 
the shovels not »t*ep-tô here, or #We-’’ 

From beneath there came a bump 
rattle, and the steamer for a 
halted In her progress, and a 

wave surged past be* 
Then she lifted afi^ 

further In, with her fK 
peller still aquatterlng astern; 553 
then once more she thundered down 
again Into tile sand; and so lifting and r 
striking made her way In through the 
surf.

i-:d would be due to su 
rough and ready ra 
cannot spare time to 
prisoners.

On the other 
heave té the
sharper; the warship Would 

Inside, a dose* 
daredevil tiro

r hand, If- he 
result would

e refused te 
be iqeally 

etvk him
wttii her guns Inside, a float* .hAutes; 
atid, reckless daredevil though he 
might be, Kettle knew quite well there 
was no chance of avoiding thta.

with another crew, he might have 
been tempted to lay hi* eld steamer 
alongside the other and try to carry 
her by boarding and sheer hand-to- 
hand fighting; but, excepting tor those 
on watch In the stokehold, fits present 
set of men were all below packing 
their belongings Into portable shape, 
and he knew quite well that nothing 
would please them better than to see 
him discomfited. Carnforth was neu
tral; he had only hie three mates and 
the engineer officers to depend upon In 
all the available world; and he recog
nised, between deep draughts at hls 
cigar, that he Was In a very tight 
place.

Still the dark shore ahead remained 
nnbeaconed, and the Spaniard was 
racing up astern, lit tor battle, with 
her crew at quarters, and guns run 
out and loaded. She leapt nearer by 
fathoms to the second, till Kettle could 
near the panting of her engines as she 
chased him down. Hls teeth chewed 
on the olgar butt, and dark rings grew 
under hls eyes. He could have raged 
aloud at hls Impotence.

The war steamer ranged up along
side, slowed to some forty revolutions 
so as to keep her place, and an officer 

e top of her charthouse hailed In

nees,

1
t

and a 
ment 
white

mo-

orested 
rusty flank*, 
and swooped

More than one of the hands was 
swept from her decks, and reached the 
Rbero by swimming; but as the ebb 
made, the hungry seas left her strand
ed dry under the morning’s light, aa$ 
a crowd of insurrectionists waded où* 
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 to 
the sallow lemon tint of the blue- 
blooded Spaniard. They were streaked 
with wounds, thin as skeletons, and 
clad more with nakedness than with 
rags; and so wolfish did they look that 
even Kettle, callous little ruffian 
though
tag arms for such a crew to wreak 
vehgeance 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- 
gleae was the saviour of Cuba, and 
let' every one remember it. Alone, with 
his unarmed vessel, he had sunk a 
warship of their hated enemies; and 
they prayed him (in their florid com
pliment) to stay on the island and rule 
over them as king.

But the little sailor took them liter
ally. “What this?” he said; "you want 
me to be your bloonjlng king?’'

"El rey!” they shouted. "El rey dé 
los Cubanosl”

"By James,” said Kettle, “I’ll do It. 
I was never asked to be a king before, 
and the chance may never oome again. 
Besides. I’m out of a berth Juet now, 
and England will be too hot to hold 
me yet awhile.- Yes. I’ll stay and boss 
you and lf yop 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 » 
ticket, and if there's any man tries to 
meddle without being Invited that man 
will go to hls own funeral before he 
can think twice. And hoxv we’ll Just 
begin business at once. Off with those 
hatches and break out that cargo. I've 
been at some pains to run these 
out here, so be careful in carryln*- v. 
up the beach. Jump lively r 
black-faced acum."

Carnforth listened with storing 
What sort of broil was this trtvu 
little scamp going to mix in next? 
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 and 
would assert his rights to the bit.e. 
end. And when he thought of what 
that jnd must Inevitably be he sighed

a working knowledge of on th 
English. But the look of Kettle’s Spanish: 
savage tittle face as he talked, and "9ung£.at khoy;’’ 
the red torpedo beard which wagged hack: You must 
beneath It. conveyed to them the tone -Who»
of hi* speech, and for a time they did "Sultan of Rn.-Len " a--,,., 
not require a more accurate Iran ala- Outof Shield*.” ° ’ maeter.
tion. They had come off big with the "Where for?" 
intention of forcing him (if necessary ‘The Havana.” 
with violence) to run the steamer there Promptly the query oam* back: 
and then into an English port; they "Then what are you doing In barer- 
went forward again like & pack of „£.a”?’whispered a suggestion. 
Bleep merely because one man had let - fv» n . iihM J? j Oot:.*°nden<* water 
them hear the virulence of hls bark, g TO uP Un1î.d7 r7: PUt ,n htt* 

and had shown them with what accu- “i thank you sir” hja w.»n ... 
racy he could Wt* lf necessary. "And same undertone, “I’m no hand at total 
that’s the beauty of a mongrel crew,” myself, or I might have thou out of 
said Kettle complacently "If they'd that before.” And he shouted the ex- 
been English, I’d have had to shoot cJJ*e across to the spokesman on the 
at least two of the beasts to keep my cna'‘th°.ua* rev
end up like that." welwh.?- eHrpliiîv tkay eemed to giro

"You’re a marvel,” Carnforth ad- saltation ZÎ** 1 con-
milled, “I’m bit of a speaker myself, along over the »mnotb*t!îmif* •'taped 
but I never heard a man with a gift the lay ”n pa^tilri^o^ °*

of tongue like you have got.” “Haye you got dysentery bad
"I am poisonous when I spread ray- aboard?” came the next question 

self,” said Kettle. ^a,°?r^orth prompted, and
'I wish I wee dear of you,” said i kl* words: "Look at

Carnforth, with an awkward laugh. I "All my crew are
-, .. -,___ “Whatever possessed me to leave the by me ” * hardly a man to stand
She was Sitting on the Steps With the Box In Her Hands aa He Cam* yacht and some on this cruise I can’t There Was more

Toward Her. ‘ think." the
, , tth The ?h1eeteTve1opePrePlr6d ‘° ^ ”0te8 °“ ^^neaîôf^Mta "* the W‘*tfUl they’ro^'n Vff,"TaTd Kettie^"Wett” “What'‘ your car*°’

rànkuÆ ofgMrsTs?ebrCaX“ 3K £•&3WWSSS - SSÏÏ ^
AC passed between the gates of the go as to cover the trouble of secrecy, we two go shopping,” he suggested. Tredgar gravely proclaimed that to be you afterwards. You ought to maJie I ®nZ, „
dock company s premises and ex- and I got a charter for the yacht to ‘Then no one need know what hls the most precious gift of all. The rest your mark in parliament if you do get a hitter ik sald KettIe with
changed words with th ©policeman on bring the stuff out here which would. present is until the night of the tree.” were willing to take it at his valua- back from this trip. You'll have som >- The ton» ïe ^ »
guard, a change came over him. He astonish you if you saw the figures. Dorothy clapped her hands. Just tion, but when Rhoda also received an thing to talkabout that men will » ike • “Heave to at nn^»6’» ®pan-ard changed.

sa sr-îtittssi.'Kr ! M125S k.sïs ss ss "■ r"r-s sr rir’ r S * s~<T’4vr'r ? ' z az ss. ns as x°,hy- wl° “”i" VL", nz'z m * ~,,r "brain was devoid to fureLrtnZ “^entures with the cargo. Help your-, store. She never could tell," she ex- “You ses,” she confided, "when I told from the papers. And now, sir, here’s
brain was devotee to furthering self to a cigarettte. plained, "If she dtdn t know. Rhoda I was going to give her tn the Steward oome to tell tie tee’. ,L«a— n. - _
Gedge’s interests, and all the acid of "Then it seems to me,” said Kettle ! The matter . was quickly arranged she kissed me and seemed so glad that You go below and tuck In TO take b-ldge* Carnforth aworh U?„Çer
hia t0”fulwaa read?r t0 spur those acidly, “that you'll look at me just as ' w‘th Mrs. Cameron, and the two set I thought I’d give you to her ind then take 'min! on the bridge here » I per" he?ald "thlgam^,^ 8klp:

st m'n *° " i» “■ - » - >— a Jtj>sssz ssa. w“ isyre sa» » ■" «• - ^ ~ ss*. ~»... jt vs jk
.sz.væryjsrats szFS?«?~ri:sssstsms^%sr’z .» sstar^sJSiSssrJKS5»*3St a“vsii 4?ts*«S55, *tsub‘2Ss « - S“* tozsyrts.îsssssa~her across to the black, straddling ooal "How's that?" my own fault.” he Showed her thé "RhndL- nrin, / d ^ By James! said Kettle, "is it?
shoots At the other side of the dock, "Because, my dear skipper if the “I can't save any more pennies be- the bottom of the naeteho.rd on , They saw tn* coast first as a black Look there’—and he pointed with out-
and within half an hour the cargo Spanish captured “s conrig^ment the fore Christmas." she lamented. "Isn't "I think ’ ehe eald wlA i th‘hd,m gray, ?f «tretched arm to the hlHs on the shore
was roaring down her hatches as fast patriots would wantTncfhT and t Uto ** -aa half 'a sob TwouW bl acharne an*d showed Zero”? fringed"w^^rees' ^ve' onJZl ttlangle* buyingl,k°e

—gr,m7 ?taht giro me a_share of your RxlUips

!
Kettle bawled 

apeak English or I

Good

CHAPTER n.
The little sailor went down the 

grimy stairs and Into the street, and 
made toward the smelting Tyne. The 
black olgar rested unlit In an angle 
of hls mouth, and he gnawed savage
ly at the butt with hie eyeteeth. He 
cursed the fates as he walked. Why 
did they use him so evilly that he 
was forced Into berths like these? Aa 
a bachelor, he told himself with a 
sneer, he would have Jumped at the 
excitement of it. Ae the partner of 
Mrs. Kettle, and the father of her 
children, Ae oould have shuddered 
when he threw hls eyes over the tit

he was, half regretted brlng-

mre.
He took ferry across the filthy Tyne

foot in the matter.

CHAPTER VI.

the rush of Christmas shoppers, but lame girl at school
t ------- ---- ----- "I never re-

for you," 1\_
‘‘What will you think of me?” , _______ ^ _______ ^

I shall think that I am a very for- tap to receive another gift
getful person not to remember my- ----- ---------  - -
self,” he comforted, " "
my own fault.”

“I can’t save any more 
tore Christmas.” she
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