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CHAPTER V.—

“There is
aft,” I announced, softly, “unle:
“found upon the other side of the cabin.
Batten down the companio
fne the deck.
with me.”

We dropped
gether, moving silently in
ing-feet.

the low
our gtock:

1o the rail. We gropet] over this shad

owed space -as though: exploring a
encountering nothfhs exceyt a |
t uzh my fingers
discovered a moodly sized boat seing-

ing from davits across t
the opposite side we c

ward toward the dim light streaming
from out the hdtch, the deck being ||
thug fairly revealed as far gs the fun-
nel. ' Beyond all remained black and
n a bench
agaipst the sidé of the galley, a dull
¢ His
presence
was when the (wo men closed gn_ his
pressed a revolver

impenetrable. A-man sat up

red ghowing fram his pipe bowl.
<arliest knowledge of our

windpipe, " and I
muzzle agalnst Lis cl
Not a sound, Jac

sternly In Spanish, “or elze your life

pays for it

The pipe fell. with a click to the
the fellow's eyes: staring uj at
us, his opened mouth showing oddly
amid a surrounding gray beard, ,?

nd

deck

moment later, securely gagged s
, bourd, we rolled his- body close In
against the rafl.

“I thought I heard a bit of a hlow
and a yelp on the fo'castle just now,

' #ir,” sald one of the' men, poiating
1 stood stlll, ntent-

eagerly forward.
ly listeaing, staring into the gjoom.
“Quiet enough there

ing to the for'ard watch. Coma on,
lads. and we'll join forces with him.”
° Beyond all doubt the main deck was
clear as far as the bridge, and, provid-
ing Tuttle's crew had attehded to
their share of the work, as far as the
fo'eastle head as well- We advanged

fously, keepldg close within the
denser shade along the weather rail,

pausing a moment to peer over the

edge of the open hatchway into the
{lluminated- space below. Two Ka-
~pakag, naked to the walst, thelr slim,
" brown bodles glistening, cach grasp-
fng- the handle of a coal scoop, were
“Backed up against a bulkhead con-
versing, while on a low stool, tipped
back to a comfortable angle, his feet
on the rounded crosspiece, a pipe In
his mouth, his hands burled deep in
his pockets, sat a white man, with
" red face and long, sandy mustaches.
His- brown overalls and pink under-
/ shirt told nothing distinctive, but the
uniform cap, pushed well back on his
bristing stock of hair, proclaimed him
thie vessel's engineer. As I drew back
from' this swift survey, Mr. Tuttle
suddenly rounded the end of-the chart-
house, and,” with whispered word of
1nquiry ko ope of the men, advanced to
meet me. .
. “\voll."l sald as soon as tertain of
. B identity, “the 'k s ‘ours
(without a blow: what have yoy, dis-
covered forward?" |
“Two men were posted on the fo™
castle, sir,” he returned, the disagree.
able nasas tone apparent even in his
subdued voice. “Wq got them both,
but Mason was pricked with a knifo
during the scuffie.” !
“Did you ciose
questioned briefly.,
“All fast, sir, bet I doubt if any of
the crefv are below.” !
“Well, there ure some down in the
engine room, and the fellow in charge
looks as 1f he might fight ‘on occasion.
/Take balf a dozen men with you, pnd
b below. The Kanakas won't make
serfous troublp, but yol had bet-
ter clap a gun to the engineer.” |
1 watched them as they ' swarmed
like rats over the hatch-conibing and
dropped down'(nto the light. There

the lo‘c‘ulle!" 1

| Was-a scurrylng of bodies, a sharpex-
change of bloys, a yelp of alarm from
the s a stout volley
< of ] and, when the tangle

interested, in
> mining operations in Bolivia. he was de-
hile as an insurredtionist

was hiding. At his

w.to whicl he

certajnly no watchman
he be

v while
Two of you mea

to-

The roof of the cabin, form-
3 the quarter deck, extended cléar

muttered

at.! preseat.
Frobably Mr. Tuttle has bech_attend-

admitted, snufiing
future ter ;

said, jovially. “It was w'at you call
ze ,pienle, I.bet. Ze companion was
lock’, an’ ze guard posted. W'at rore

Make the Kanakas do the firing, and
hold the engineer to it with a gun at
his head. You know enough about a
stoke-hdle to tell whether things are
going right, don’t you?"
He nodded, and I could see the
gleam of his white teeth,

“Then get your steam up, but don't
let those fellows fire s0 as to drive
any flame out of the stack, and watch

Ay, ay,'monsieur.”
“Then stand by. We'll tow out at
once with the boats, but I want you
ready foy business the very moment
Send all the

I was not Lept waiting. Two 'men
came stumbling up the companionway
together. I peered at them, uncertain
of their fdentity in'the gloom.

“Is that you, Mr. Tuttle
“Yes, sir. This is Johnson, one of
the wheelsmen; (kought "you would
lkely need him, so I brought”him
along.”

“Very 'good. Johnton, go om up
Into the wheelhouse and sde that all is
clear. I'll give you Wirections later.
Mr. Tuttle, we'll tow out until we get
the sweep of the sea fairly under our
fore fdot. - Get the, lines out to_ the
boats gt once, with full crew et the
oars. “You are {o take command, and
U shall have to trust‘you for the
course, as we cad'{ risk signaltng. 1

“You Damned Bloody Pirate!” He Yelled, Glaring at Me Savagely,

Add
key:
meal

Baae
i

i s in umna-;‘\ s

I sald, thy volce tremulous from sud
den awakening. “I'm golng down to
recall the boats\'

“Stdady as she ls, six

In" the %ngine room, two seamen,
each grasping a gun,‘leaned negligent-
Iy against a bulkhead, while De Nova,
bare-headed, his little black mustache
clearly outlined agalnst the olive of
his cheek, occupled the stool between
them. The Kanaka firemen\ were out
of sight, but the red-faced ‘engineer
was on his knces tinkering ‘over o
refractory bolt with a monkey-wrench.

“Everything working all right,\ Mr.
De Nova?' I questioned, quietly.

The eyes of the four men instantly

turned toward me, the engineer
straightening up, monkey-wrench in
hand.

“No troubles here, monsicur,” and
the mate rose to his fect, his white
teeth showing. “Weare are we now?"

“Just off the point, with the light

stepped over to th ¢
t ot

lanzer mark

mp

|
|
|

The engineen came to life,as 1hough
{ treated to an electric shock, his fist
st graspi the monk h |

ddenly extended, his red face pur
& with passion

“You damned
velled. glaring at me savegly. "It
hung the whole lot of you will be for |
this bloody night’s work. No, I won't |

a free-born Briton, an’ I'll smash ir
the heads of some of you yet, an' I'll |
live to see the rest hung in chains for |

ouse droppiag, astesn, and the swell
of the ocean under wur forcfoot. 1 am
going 1o in the boats. Have you
jut of coal?” |
all full, n steur.”
How is your steam

keep still, you mooy-faced mulatto. I'm | g,

tray progress, the yacht's sharp cut-
water cleaving Its passage through
the liquid with the merest faint ripple, | be

bridge, gave a few directions to the
observant Johnson standing matfon-
less at the wheél, and leaned anxious-
Iy over the rail, studylng the water-
front through leveled glasses .

It was a barren; deserted waste, ex-
cept for a deeply laden schooner bfat
ing slowly up along the north shore
under closely reefed topsalls, and the
&leaming lights f a large steamer

boats appeared as two insignificant
blots on the surface, byt that' they
were making excellent progress ‘was
proved by the way we were steadlly
drawing up toward the outer lights,

gloom-enshrouded yacht appeared as 1
leaned over the tarpaulinprotected
rail and gazed down on the deserted
decks, no movement, no gleam of light
anywhere yisible. The two masts, for
the vessel was schooner-rigged, rose ra
kishly and with noble sweep Into the
sky, yetil could trace little of the
cordage against the expanse of cloud,

grinnin’

the bloody pirates you are.
till you're caught, an’ then you won't
that: way at

d
bust out

murderin’ spawn o' hell!”

De Nova pressed the barrel of a re- | was agcused of robbing a hen-coap.
volver Into the man's neck, with a” He had been In court before on a sim. |
stern threat and an unpleasant gleam-
Ing of white teeth,
mained leaning on thelr guns, grinning | see you're in trouble again.”
as it in enjoyment of the play. y

“Naver min’ wat he
the mate glanced up tow:
in apology.

The sal

this fellow had | 5#1d. *
probably been picked up because of | PinCott

Just walt | ang b,

an honest |

'now for me?" scarcely leaving a gleam of white foam | man.  Oh, you'll git it all right, my

“Relieve Mr. Tuitie in the: engine | behind, the oars dipping silently, the | fine lads. There'll be hell to pay for
room. , Keep three men below there | two lines-held taut to the strain. Ex-| this job, let me tell you! It's on
with You, and a¥m them as guards. | ultant, I climbed once again to the | nothin’ you'll dancin’ then, you |

ilors re-

sir,” and
me, as if
zat

2

(hat Johnny Bull so that he can't, put ’ | _JatEe ;| ever” v’ minutes since we be down| I aln't got no lawyer this time,”
any kinks in'the machinery. Don't i:i;“ lr’.":'h’:_,"lc":m;: of e dMBUY | here. We have club him, two, tres | answered Tou.  ~I'm going to tell the
take your eyes off him. Do you upder- " ouren, o A4 L1 ime, but he -stick here just ze same. | truth.”

s the left of our course. The towing| ‘'™
stand the-signald?” . . an’ run ge engine. Oul, oul, 1t jus .

ze way Wiz ze bullheaded Engfisber.”
N 3 acknowledged, drawing
back, “only watch that he doesn't kink
the machiner ! | an tnexpertenced one. There was talk-

1 was not In the least surprised at| !PE Bmong the little negroes before

we cast off /the lines. already shining round and yellow

;,f-:n ]oll:hc ml‘nlon deck uhng -s-[k M: through the Increasing haze. g:::cr‘;:.r;r:glI(x"-w\'::uhlx': '.'?.'..f‘.':.f'"iimi."
utt! 0 report to.-me here imme- N N L isel el e .

diately How dark, silent, uncanny the | uor was I sorry. He would foel Nitle

real interest”in the affair, after he
once clearly comprehended the situa- |
ton. while a uative Chilean might be | Pedted again
impelled by a spirit of patriotism to |
cause us serlous trouble.
were very frequently met with in for- |
cign engine rooms;

Englishmen

v | asked the judge.

| severely.

They appeared skeleton-like reeds: to
be broken by a gust of wind. A slight
fringe of white water alone marked
our progress, while a misty vapor of
escaping steam spoke ‘of the chalned
engine and hissing boflers below, |As
I rested thus, the watchful Johnson
grasping the spokes behind me, the
momentous events of the past few
Hours swept through my mind llke

of a

hetter qualifications than any 'native |
applicant; or, Indeed, he might have
bean a member of the original crew of
the\ yacht before it was disposed of
to_the government. I would have a
talk with bim later; meanwhile he
was certainly in good hands; and [
bad cngugh else to attend to. The
tow-ropey came in hand over 'hand,
and were colled dripping on the fore- |
castle deck. At the end of them the

prgsume you are with the [ g

trange,

hafrbor lights >
Been'in heré elght times in tea
years without a pilot.”

“Then you'ought to know the
course. but take no chances; feel your
way, only keep.the ropes tait. Have
you dny man fit to take charge of the
second boat? | need De Nova befow.

“The boatswain, sir; that big fellow
With the sear.” .

“What's his name””

Bl Anderson.”

“All right; put him in the cutter.
Leave mie three men on deck, and post
the best one of the lot at the sterd
line ready to cast off. As soon as you
get tie ropes out I'll slip the anehor-
chain, ang leave the flukes in the mud.
Work lively now; we-must be well out
at sea before dayiight.”

Ho stood -leaning jgainst the rail,
peering jout over the water, his hands
shading his eyes. R
“Have you spotted any guardboats |
with your glasses?" he questioned, un-
casily. :

“Only that one

L -yonder; see, the yel-
low light just rounding th

stem of that
big brig. There was a steam-aunch
out there.to'the west about 20 minutes
#go, but {t seems. to bave disap-

“Swallowed up in the fog likely,” he
the a

pointer dog.. “We'll find it banked.

All right, Mr. Stephens; I'm off, and
we'll have you in tow in a jiy. I'l

In Valparaiso;

Lieut. Sanchez; my
with the Engiishman;
eyes of Dorls; the, throb of sudden in-
terest aroused by her presence and
as quickly lost -again;
swinging of the pendulum of Fate; the

the

hopeless plight
my controversy With!ipe rai.
brief meeting
friendly

the  sudden

two boats emerged from out the fog,

and the men tumbled in silently over
I watched from the vnnllga‘

of the bridge, as the whole crew talled |

onto\ the falls, distinguishing Tuttle’s |

nasal tones abovo the lucessant shuf. |

fing of feet. |

“Nor'west by mnor’,
Lold her steady, my,

|
Johnson—now ‘

. | Bayonne, where the bayonets “come 1

approach of De Castillo bringing unex-
pected opportunity for action and es-
cape, and those later events which had
50 rapidly followed, I struck my hand
hard against the iron rall to assure
myself | was awake, and (o arouse my
dormant faculties to action.

old ber steady as she s, Johnson,”

I pulled the slgnal
tinguishing the faint Yespogsive tinki |
of the bell far beneath, ke & hound | Java and give Postum a trial, but\my
suddenly released for (he ehase, the | Perves were sy shattered that 1 was
steamer sprang forward Inte- the fog | & Bervous Wreck and of course thht
wreaths and buried her sbarp nose fn | means all kinds\of ails.
the sea. ' \

cord, dimly d!s-

f
|

"’ Strange Yet

Extraordinary Happening Vouched For
by Truthtul Sailor.

“Happy families!” sald the - sailor.

“There ain't po man livin’ ever seen

the happy family I once saw—seed.

rather.

~It was at La Barte, the port o

I was strollin’ acrost ode o
them there salt medders full o'’ small
white suails, when all of a sudden |
Basped and cast anchor. )

“A cow on a-hilitop was' bein'
milkéd simultaneously by a plg, a

to g

Happy Family

was that

The ¢rugsist laughed coldly.
“It waso't milk,” he sald, “that you'd
bopn taking at the bar, I'll wager.”

ted away with a satisfied grunt. Last |
the dog.

“I've saw queer sights all over the
world,” the sallor concluded, “hut the
queerest of ‘em all
bappy family takin’ ifs milk at La)
Larpe.""

\
\
\

there,

and.‘Canada for Work of the
Foreign Missions.

the offerings of the United States and
Canada for foreign missions increased
last year $602,000. The increase of In-
coule from the foreign field was even
more remarkable, being $1,360,000
The total gifts on the forelgn field
was $4,844,000, and this amount was
48 per cent. of the total amount con
tributed for foreign missions by the
Protestant churches of North America.

The increase of native converts last

The cumulative effects of the forelgn
‘mission enterprise is shown by the
fact that it took 100 years to gain the
first million converts. The second
million were secured In 12 years, and
they are now being added at the rate
of @ million In six years. The percent-
| age'of increase of the church mem-

| bership of America was one and gne- |

half, while the incre
missions abroad was
\were added

ot Amerida:
12 per cent. TXo
in America fo\
ield for each or-
can .- missionary.—The

glonary Reljew of the World.

| membe:

- Knew the Calendar.

They were little girls, so small\that
the teacher was telllpg them about\al-
visions of time, and recelving all sokt
of answers o her simple questiony.
The little girl who lived fn a boards
ing house was a year older than any
of the others. A

that years are di-

s, said (he, teach-
“Now can any one tell ma how
the days are divided?"

house raised her haud, and w
ed 10 speak.
landays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays
and Thursdays, beel
riday, fish; Saturday, corned beef
ans: and Sundgy, chicken.”—
Youehs's Companion. \

ing

One on the Judge.

A newly qualifed judge in qne'of
the swall “towns of Tennessce was
trying one of his first criminal cases.
The accused was an old darky who

Hlar charge and wis then acquitted.
“Well. Tom,” began the judge, *J

es, sah.” replied the darky; “the
ust time, jedge, you was ma lawyes=."
“Where is your lawyer this time?"

Certainly Not Present.
It was in one of the colored schodls:
of Baltimore, and the teacher was

er.
“I want absolute silence,” she sald,

Still the talking continued.
“I want absolute silence,” she re-

At the third demand one very small
glrl spoke up boldly,

“Assalute Sllence afn't hyar,” she
She got de toofache.”—Lip-
Magazine.

Why “Potter's Ficld” for Beggars

It is not because the beggar fails to
make money that be finally Jands in
the potter's fleld. “Any good, indus-
trious beggar,” says Mr. Forbes, *ca;
and does make a great deal more
money than the average workingman.”
But the trend of the beggar is down-
ward, and in the end he Is pretty sure
to become a hopeless wreck and a
derelict.

He who gives better ‘homes, better
booky, better tools, a fairer antlook
and a better hope, him whl we crown
with laurels.—Emerson.

\HARD TO DROP
But Many Drop It.

A young Culif. wife talks about coffee:
“It was hgrd to drop Mocha\ and

“At first I thought bleycle riding\
caused it and I gave it up, but my con-
dition remained unhanged. I did not
want to acknowledge\coffee caused the
trouble for I was very fond of it. At
that time a friend came to live with
us, and [ noticed that\after he had
been with us a week Be would not
drink his coffee any more.\] asked him
the reason. He replied, ‘I hyve not had
a headache since Ileft off diinking
fee, some months ago, till

a package of Postum. That was\ve
months ago, and we Bave drapk

In spite of the financial depréuloﬂ\

year was 164,674, or over 450 a day,

Thz little girl who lived tn a boarg

she said, glibly; |

\ D

\ houts\\
e 10 four ‘Snun tuirkey.,
bourgi\veal, twa Yo three |

3 t nutes:
thick, four Yo\Nx mfu
fnchey thick.\sf (o el

1 .\
Flsu-}xakmg\— b, six
pounds, one hour.) \ \
Boiling-xBass, _tan \inutes \,

pound; blugfish,

ini
| ters, m

ates;
| pound. 15 \minuths,
| Broitin ish)\very thl vey to

¥ X

| eight minutes; i3k, \thick,
minutes. \ R
| Frylng\Slices of \fi

e

N
0

Fl

|FOR THE

e\

|- tngredients Must be ‘Mixey in Proper

| \Proportions ynd Gare Yaken |\
\ \

| In Copking. \
| One half a phund of AbNF; ho |
| tablespoynful of sugur. duartd ‘tea |

N spoonful &t butter, o
| tablespoonfuls of mi It a(eas)
‘ il of Jam or cach dou

er \into the \flo
N rind, salty

| temoy

And s8¢ in @ warm) pl.
for ten minute Deat up the egk and
| mix it with thd yeaht and, milk, kour

this into e flour

|
i

bread, ‘until\it leaves Yo' hgnd qulte
clean. A :
Set In warm placa to\rise \for, ono

hour;, then rolh out imn‘y;nm t an
Inch thick, cut \n rounds abowt twa
and a half inches \n diametek, lay
a\ teaspgonful ‘of Jam op,
roynds, wet the ed;
with the remaining
| and'geal thk edges th
these, a few-
snioking. hot \fat,

thick and browh, druin on
and spritkle with sugar.
Sago Puddin|
With Apples.—W
cup of sago, hut xi
one quert \of Yold water., \Cook\ over
slow fire unyil clear. 1ko réady Pared
and cored w!
stand closely \in
dish. Thelr stz
and fill apples
out with ‘white
destred. A few
apples are ‘nice,
orange peel, gut
1 use first one\flavoriyg,
As soon as sagp Is c
the apples and
until the apples
rich cream.
Without: Apples,
a

.three eggs and phat of
slowly until custard Is
best served, cold.
dessert. A

BRIl tearp
cloves and

currynts.
croque

Dip,each nto sgh\17, beated agg, \then
roll 4n Ane cake chombs,

Berve \ with vanilla
. Magazike.

\

Lyonnaise Pof
Take one pint of cold
\tublespoonfyl of butter:
spoontul of ‘minded oalon;
spponfu) of xopsga ?\mm
pepper to taste. 1§e Ppotatos
be rather, undond t

results. Cat th
son with sglt a
onlon fu the, buttey
the potato, and stf
both. sidey a

careful nok to hreak the potataes,
redy

little ' more), butter
a

papper.,
until yellow,\
with a fork u

pot
sprinkle the
and serve Bot.

an,
‘gduut coffed cansed his suffer-

English Money Colned in Canada.

lish gold sovereigns were coiged
North American contineat for
it time In 1908, when a limited

Bumber of these pleces were struck

snake and a dog. P T
“T watched that milkin' severad min-
utes:: The cow enjoyed it—cows allus
do, you know—and the bha,
milked away ravenously, "
“Miss Spake got oneasy first’: She
let go her holf, and droppin’ to, the
Frass, siid of. |\ 7

“¥Plien Mr. Mz got enoush and; trot.
oA A v '

ppy family

=

at the newly-opened (anadian mint at
Ottawa. Permission to strike these
coing, it is sald, was given by the
British authorities as a special privil.
€ge to mark the beginning of opera.
tions and ektended only up to De
cember 31, 1908, after which the mint
was to confine itself to making silyer
and-bronze cplas. .

- \eo he\ returned to Postum, con-

viniced that, caffee \ay an -q‘-’:::. fn-
be is troubled
e

stead of & friend, and

ly and neatly, procy,
0squito netting. 1:30

the water
vogntal of
nd\ ohe ‘e
orm igte Ha)

b, fo) X
nutes; swmall Gsh, om to (hce |n-\1‘
utes: smelty, cnk minute. N
\ M cok midy T\
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