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CHAPTER VI—Owen Kettle engages

with Sir George Chesterman to Ko as
captain of the Wangaroo and search the
African coast for. an abandoned ship
laden with metal of preat valui

Iverpoal Lavlain
the man who had

Kettle meets M

cTedd.
disabled the engines of the Rhein: nd
signs him as one of the crew off”
Wangar

(Now_go on with the story.) |

“And where are
zow?” !

“Man," saig McTodd. “I'm out to
seek my fortune. My father was Free
Kirk meenister at Ballindrochfer,
though there’s many that's me
son have never guessed it anm
fine education was all the capital
ecould give me. .Now you're looklng
prosperous vourself. Maybe you know
of a billet” | |

Captain }\etlle was torn Dbetwgen

you bound for

B

gratitude ‘and duty. “Youre cégif-
cated, of course?”
“T'd scorn to decelve ‘You. Bu, in

the academic sense of the word, I'm
pot. 1 Xoow more of my craft than
balf ther ducks that:carry & chlet's
ticket will ever learn all their black
lives througb.. but the Board of Trade
will no' believe It. Ye see—in your
ear—at tlmes my apelling's phonetle,
and that’s fair ruin in an examlnnuun
room.”

“Well, that makes it difficult, I'm
In want of s chief engineer. But.the

- owner, I'm sure, would tnsist oa hil
being fully qulllﬂed"

Mr. McTodd regarded his cnmbu:
jon with an offensive eyo. ‘“D'ye
mean to tell me some philanthropist’s
been fool enough to put you in com-
mand of & ship ‘ot your own! Well,
well, thera ¥ss a humorlst once sald
it takes all sorta to make & world.

The newliy-made captain was grow-
ing more &gnd more restive under all
this, and there were moments wWhea
hia fingers itched to take their ac-
oustomed course; but each time with
an effort. he called his new dignity
to his ald, and gripped his teeth iinto
the butt of his clgar, and mat grimly
non-Inteiferent in his corner.

“And who did you say was your
owner?” .

“1 didn't say.- He wishes to keep
I the background. Nor can [ tell
you what's the real port of dedtins
tion, We clear for Falmouth ari& be-
yond, but really. we sall with nulod
ordors.”

“Oho! More piracy, may I uk!
That seems to be your tasts, and 1
must say you've a pretty knack for
it For myself, I lfke to keep my
skirts clear of this sort of tulng/ com-
ing, as I've telled ye, from respect-
sble stock. But for you, of r-e.
being without a pedigres, it'
matter lf your inclinations ru th!
way. i%

“Now, - just you lsten here,};sald
the exasperated saflor. “You'v got
to the edgs of my patienge. Glis me
three more words o;gﬁﬁ\ﬂv add I'T
throw you aqut of the window.”.
“Gosh!" sald Mr. McTodd, “I'd love
to sée you try,” and made an getive
spring. . But Captain Kettle's expert
fist shot out agd caught him in mid-
alr accurately on the anglé of ‘the
jnv, and Captain Kettle's trained fin-

b |ings beforeband.

“ detail here;

ordinate officer on his new command,
1t' would be an unheardof thing to
offer him hospitality {n his own lodg-
Also, he was in
very considerable doubt as to whether
it would not be a betrayal of trust
to sign him on at all. Of courss, by
the ritual of the sea service, as long
as a man keeps sober and does his
work while on duty, that is all that
Is required of him. His shore morals

-|and habits are a matter of bls own

private concern. But would McTodd
be reliable even at sea?

The little sallor thought these mat-
ters through over two more clgars.
and shook the enginesr into wakeful:
ness when at last the slow cross.
sountry train dfagged lts  weary
length into Newcastle Station.

“Man.” sald Mr. McTodd. “f thank

ve. I'm rested fine. Just In paren-
thesis. I'd like to tell ye that zetting
in the sun’s no' a general hablt of
mine—it's a digression.
doubt (by your looks) that the same
has happene dio sourself. and that's
why ve handled me =o tenderly. |
thank ye for that same.
e no time to drink with you."
said Captain Keltle savagely. "My
trafn leaves in a minute. Wil you
take the loan of a pound?”

“I thank ye for the kind:thonght,
but for the moment I do not need an
advance.”

“Well, come to the polnt. Do you
want a billet? My ship's the Wan-
garoo; she's Iying In the river off the
Dolly Stairs. If you show up there
tomorrow morniug at nine o'clock,
passably sober, [ will do my best to
give you a job. If.you arrive drunk
enough to disgrace me, I'll throw you
into the river. Good night!”

Mr. McTodd put his hands deep
into his Jacket pockets, tiited the
clay plpe between: his teeth till it
assumed a meditative cock, and gared
on' the rapidly retraating back of his
companion.

“Vara full of the importance of his
braw new captaln’s ticket 1s yon. It's
a vara humorous situatlon, come to
think of it. Weel, I've put a fine
edge onto his temper, which as like
as not some comparative stranger wiil
benefit by later on. Ob, vara humo
ous! Captain Kettle, indeed, is he?
Well, I'll safl ‘with him, if T have to
slgn on as donkey:man. There'll be
no monotony with Kettle as Old Man.
Gosh! He's the sort that wovld find
trouble in a prayer meeting.”

CHAPTER VIIL
The Stewardeéss Signs.

HE Wangaroo was a stesm-
I boat with & past.’ At uer
birth sbe had been dealgnad
S| by a naval architect whe
was admittedly a genius, but who hac
the knack of never building a- beal
that patd. FHer englnes were oasiy
triple expansions of a pattern snd Je
sign .that were never respected, and
her pumps were a perpetual conan

drum to thé unfortunates whose duty
it was to overlook thelr eccentrici-
tles. She had a double bottom of
such size that It serlously ate fatc
her hold space, and her lines were
such a8 to give her the minimum of
cargo capaclty with a maximum of
water friction. In momrents of stress,
it was held that she could roll three
several ways at the same time.

In outward appearance she wag
sawn-off, stubby, and clumay-looking,
Her smoke-stack was fat and short,
and she carried her standard compase
on the top of-a long pole.
© Her history was hard to-get hold
of, but 1 bave been at pains to rake
up most of it. I will not Tepeat In
but she seems to bave
had no fewer than twelve owners be.
fore she came Into the hands of the
merchant from whom Sir George
Chesterman chartered her, snd to
bave changed her name no fewer
than nine times. «

“Finally, when Captaln Kettle took
her over, she was all the éxperts de-
clare, the most undesirable 750-ton
steambodt at that period afloat in any
of the seas, atd Captain Keltle who,

twisted his neckcloth | be it had
tlll he was three parts strangled, and | known betler things—Iloved ber,
then Mr. McTodd was vlolantly On his voyage from the Tyne to

thrown {iito a corner of the carriage,
‘80 that Els hesd rittled against th
coropani’'s woodwork, and -he . ‘was
told to stay thers in.words that there
;vu no’ po-alblmy o( ml!unﬂenund.
ng iy

“You needn't lbont," nam the Scot,
“and cause Inconvenience to the rest
of the pmesengers n the traln, who,
tor snything you koow. may be, re-
spectable people Your 'words- ware
pairfectly clear
sleep, I'l ‘40.1t for jthe present. . T've,
been in'the sun. Il's a thing mt
might happea to anybody: Te known

even deacons of th¥ Kirk to.suffer’

from ths “effects of the -sun.’ 8o 1
bid ye good night. W. Il renew  the
vonversation. Iater."
Captain Kame *58 byn tuen
i(xd hoepitableg-but he«
the limitations of hix .- -
. He was under obligations
. McTodd' that it would not be
matter to repay. But it he
was going to sbip the mas aa . sub-

ofi Lo 2

1t you wish me to |

Grand Canary. Kettle was the busiest
maR in zll his wide profession. He
wore his mate. to the bone, and he
worked his beavy crew almost to
mutiny, ‘but by the time the disrepu-
table old wreck had left thé Northern
river and waddled her way down to
the islands, she .bad a logk of mere-
triclous smartness about her such as
she had probably never worn befera
in al her disreputable career.

“One bundred and ninety-four miles,
sir, since noon yesterday,™ said Cap-
taln Kettle coming from 'the chart
bouse after working out-bis day's rom.

“You' make thé Cunard
green With eavy If this leaks out”
sald Bir George.

“We should bringto for the Las

' Palmng bealth boat at mzeMwent!~

tomertow

“Ay au expérienced passenger, Jet
me give you a p, Skipger,” said Sir
Qeorge. “Don’t show the machiasry
of your calculations, We shore folk
prefer plain miracies. There wili be

1 make no;

malls {n Grand Cawnary which left
England & week after we started. 1
suppose you couldn’t cut the fslands
out of the program?”

“Not well, sir. We've burned a
Jot of coal getting here. And, If
there’s much work to be dome on
the Afrlcan coast, I'll llke to be Te-
bunkered to our full capacity. We
ghan't be able to do very much witt
sall. Though, of course, if it was
cables you were thinking of—"

The big man shook n weary head.
“I wasn't bothering about either coal
or cables. Fact is, a friend of mine
stated an Intentlon of joining me
down here, and, to tell the truth, T
don't want to be bothered. I'm not
feeling *hospltable. You and T get
along very decently together, SKip-
per, and ! most plously hope that
one of this excellent person's usual
changes of plan will take place, and
we shall find ourselves undisturbed.”

Las Palmas harbor, tucked away
under the decayed volcano of the
Isleta, dlsplayed the usuab collection
of British steamers, Canary bacalao
schooners, and coal dust, and tha
warmth of the sun overhead was
cooled by a racing trade-wind, which
carrled with it a strong scour of
African sand.

For the next hour. or two there
Captain Kettle was immersed in the
Intricacies of the ship's business In
a foreign port. And then came other
tradespeople and touts innumerable.

The entry of Miss Dubbs was a
marvel of quletness and dlscretion.
(aptain Kettle guiped and collected

himsel(. "My James” he said, “you

here, miss! Whatever's gone wrong?”
“Nothing., Captaln. 1s this your
ate cabin?”

t's the chart house—yes."”
“And are you at liberty at any time
soon?"

"Yes—now. Here, you clear out
My dear. there must be somethlug
gone very wrong."

She laughed a little nervously. 1
tell you nothing has happened, except
that I've changed my job. But haven't
you got my letter? 1 sent ane by
s pative In a boat.”

“No, my dear, ¥ never gol it. But
If you're in troubdle, of course you've
come to the right place.” -

“I tell you. dear, there was no real
trouble. For a long time—jn fact, all
the time since I've known you, Cap
tain, 1've been a good deal dlssatis
fled with business in the public line,
and when pa got a bit fresh with me
the other night about not serving a
gentleman with another glass when
T sald he'd had enongh. 1 thought it
was a good opportunity ta quit, and
handed in my resignation there and
then on the spof. 1 may tell you i'd
had !}t in mind ever since Sir George
gpoke to me.”

“My dear, you'd better tell me the
whole thing at once. What's Sit
George to do with {t?”

“Hasn't he told you? Well, how
ever, [ suppose he thought we werse
too much in one another's confidence
to have any secrets. Anyway, all he
sald was this, and mind, it wasafter
you had left Foston, &nd were work:
ing on the Wangaroo at South Shields
as you wrote me. He comes in one
day to the Mason's Arms. and he
‘Miss Dubbe, do vou know any
re]lahlo lady who'd go out on our
little steamer as sort of mald-com
panion-stewardess to look after my
sister?
gether, because she's got one already
who's no good for this sort of trip:
1 want something more than a stew.
ardess; and I want something a bit
less than an ordinary useless com-
panlon.’ [ laughs and says 1 didn't
think there were many ladies yet

born who were up to all those ve
quirements, and he laughs and says
he supposed ther could be made, He's
always a very merry manner with
him, has Sir George, but he knows
where to stop. He's alwaye quite the
gentleman.”

“I've found that myselfl.”

“Well, 1 gald that if 1 came ucross
any lady who would fulfll all his ra-
quirements I would let him know."

“‘That won't do, Miss Dubbs.’ 8ars
he. ‘I sail tomorrow, and.

 dont want a maid alte;

Bome (rom then afterward.”

. Captain| Kettle tugged vexedly ‘at
his red torpedo beard. “Quite true.
my dear—quite true, But those aren't
the only complications, Does it oc
cur to yau what 1 am on this shlp®
Do you understand that the second
mate, who's ffty-five, if he's a day.
reters to|me as the ‘Old Man'--and
T'm twenty-seven? Do you know that
here on board ship you'll have to. give
me respect, and say, ‘Yes, Caplain.
and ‘No, Captain.’ when you speak to
me? That's discipline.”

Mins Duhhs‘rose to the whale of
her statyesque belght. “And prav.
when," spid she, “have T ever done
anything 'else?"!

“No, qhite true” said kump mix
erably. "Il come easier to. you
than it would to most. And. of course
it you chll_it .‘companion,’ and not
‘stewardess, and only sign on ship's
articles for a ‘shiling a month-
Sir George's slster must, of eaurse,
seeing that we don't ecarry a passen
ger certificate—well, a lot may Tw
overjooked. But, in ways that ¥eu
don't understand, you reaily do’make
1t remarkably. awkward for me, 1

wish yvou'd told me hnrnrehané tha'
you'd got this’in mind.” R
< “And then. sou'd -have headed me

off? Tk
you wer
spot.”
“Quite
“Then.|
Miss Dl
enough
is good
don't let
She took

new the African caast wher:
going to was & dangeron

s0. 1 expect it Is.”

ar I've said before” replied
bs comfortably, “what's gnard
or you, my dear. in that line
enough for yours truly.  So
us have any more grousinz”
out a hatpin and stond he-
fore thei glass and prinked up her
elaborate black hair. “Of course
some glrls might even have expected
you to say you were pleased to see
them.”

:sald Captain Kettle,
“there may be other com
plications * still. You say you are
Miss Chesterman’s companfon. Did
you travel aut together

“Thank you, I know my place. She
went saloon. 'T. of course. came sec-
ond cahfn, and xery comfortable and
social, 1! may ‘say_1 found it. But 1
know my own Nace, Just as You
know vours. and t'm going to keep
1t: and ‘don’t’ you try and make no
alteration, hecause 1 won't stand it
So now, Captain, vou plainly under.
stand. You'll kindly look upon me
as a stewardess, and treat me ex-
actly as such While 1 am on bpard
here under your command. And now,
rmy dear. 11l bid you good day for the
present.; u I've ta go back: ashore
agaln tg the hotel to pack up Mise
Chesterman’s trunks.”

. lcmaprER 1%,
Re-enter the Norman Towers.
v an'amiable eccentricity of

‘the British shipping laws.

‘a4 vessel which does not
b ‘own that expensive fuxury,
a passenger certificate, when she does
carry passengers,'ag8 so frequently I8
the case. signs them on before shore
officials| as members of her crew.
Thus. Sir George Chesterman, M.P.
wrote his name to the wholly errone-

ous stalement that he was a quall
fikd ship's surgeon. and that be was
content to serve as such for, the en-
tirely inadequate salary of one shiil-
ing sterling per mensem.

Miss jViolet Chesterman declared
that she assented 1o certain condi
tions of service as read out to her,
and agreed to conform to them in all
{tems, also on tha same cheap terms;
and bracketed with her name ap
peared “the name of Miss Emlly
Dubbe, as an indication that she had
taken similar vows. And so over all
of them Captaln Kettle, as master,
held.powers of the high justice, the
middle and the low, as by Law of
the Sea ordained.

It is ‘a fair 4bing to say that, on
the rue from the Islands to the
African coast, there were three acute-
ly uncomfortable people among the
Wangaroo's afterguard—namely, the
two women and Captain Owen Kettle;
and there were two—to wit, Sir
George Chesterman and Mr. Nell

to Captain Kettle's celculations, our
boat's going to take a most pleasant-
Iy long time to reach Grand Canary,
which is to be our firat port of call.
My sister's’ got the date out of me,
and declares she's going to follow by
the mall boat. and join at Las Pal-
mas. I don't think she will; it's &
score to ome she changes her mind
between mow and then: ‘but if she
doesn’t, she sails by. the Cape mail
boat from Southampton today week.
Now, I don’t want her to go unless
she bas the escort I have been de-
scribing to rou. so if yon see Jyour
way clear to providing the young per-
#ou. just drop ber z line to this ad-
dress, and 1 shall be inBnitely obliged
to yon.”

“Ah." said Captain Kettle, “but 1
pever thought of your coming down
to this sort of buciness, dear.”

“And what sort {s that, please?

“Well, stewardess?”

“T prefer.to call it ‘companion.’ But
whatever it {s, Captain, my idea ir
that, as T was a minister's daughter
and a Indy once, a lady I shall nlway:
be. How's that?”

“Right, as ueoad” said t‘he tle
sablor with a sigh. “But there may
be more complications ia this than

'you think ™

“You' mean the lﬂnl not safe?
There mas be trouble . 'with those
tribesmen’ where tbe wreck ia lylng
Well, I'm ready to take what comes
Or, 'R put It this way .if yoo bke'

what's good eanough for the gentle
man I'm engaged to 18 good enoug®
for me. Besldes, It seemed lkely to
‘be my only chance of foreign trave!
We must look things in the face
Captain: when we are married K is

quite posaible 1 shall have to stay ot

Apgus McTodd—who both
the. situatlon and were cyolcally
amused:at it.

Captain Owen Kettle on his part
kept up a constant activity. When
once they were clear of Grand Ca-
nary—without interference from the
authorities, by the way—he mustered
all hands on deck, and made an-
nouncements.

“Men,” he said, “Sir George Ches-
terman, M.P., has chartered this shin
to go and look for a steamboat tha'
1s embayed behind some reefs off th'
Afrlean coast.
the tale already, I know, because it's
been talked of in the cabin at meals.
and what's discussed there alwayr
gels forrard. Now it's not likely the
tribes over yonder will give an‘
trouble. ‘They are the peoples O
the Sus country, and the Sultan
Morocco bas given them such & bsr‘
time on every: beeasion when be b
arrived! down there to collect taxes
that they ought to be civii to every
one whn doesn’t hnvpen to come from
Marocco.

“Besides, we've gol a cargo- be-
Jow—1. ‘don't mind telling you DOw—
of ‘rifles and ammualtion which - %8
are open to selling to degerving tribes-
men on. reasonable . teyms, At the
same time, I'm not taking asything
10do with colored men on trust, and,
% they are apxious for trouble, I'm
exactlg. tie man to give it to’them.
Por that reason; 1’ intend to” teach
you.all how to set off a gun without
shooting any. of your uelghbors, and/
with a| reasanahle’ chance +0f hitting
the mark you're aiming at. Now,

You've heard most of*

‘That’s better, 1
one ever bandled

A grimy fireman
rag over his shoul
came ‘to milltary a

gun?”

tention.  “R.N.R..

hatch grinning abol:

becanse we was |
thought it better
was ashore. But
ever handled a rif]
what we was brou;

“Brace of poach
Well, your morals
to Improve since
of me, and your ghooting will com
back to you. Step up now.
clse?”

A bent, old, bald]
out: "I was quar
on a China boat
and two or three]

leave where we

e
ht up with.”

“Yoi're an unpron|
¥ wonder what v

ising 1nt of tough

you., Bo's'n, breal
those rifles from

wp two cases Of
number

servist, you Biac
Poacher, - and y0
appoint you corp|
being. If you're
an extra tot of rum a day.

efficient vou'll ge

"1l
o will they.

your squads, Yo
personally, and s
you've each got
and two extra ths
and ‘your first Jol
which end of the
how-to carry it
body’s eye out.
four’ hours to d
lot. Get away ai
Sallormen are
Igrs. but this ¢
pressed it) had
worked. out of
They had come
bleary, ragged, s
owing to the slight mystery
hung over thelr ‘enlistment,

Now.

vithout poking any.
it in.
d set'to work."
roverbially

hem by

though!

They were worked ‘mercilessly a
woodwork,
ing decks, holystoning decks, and

gard arm; aud the utmost was ex:
tracted {rom every one.
i
As a result, a

make her. the homely little steame

strong, “well-disciplived men,

liament watched
an appreciative

men driven in pol
rather contemptug
struck bim that;

Bye.

ceased to be men. . {
But here the process was reversed.

them less than mes, 'and under his

seaman.

bands were again called on deck,
and they appesred emartly enough.

that appealed to him best. But they
all handled their: weapons as if they
had at least 2 nudr]lng acquaintanes
with them.

“Now, I've no ides of turning you
(gailors Into a squad of - jafantry,”
“T don't see
that it wapd make me any the hap-

sald the little captain,

pler to have you taught soldiers’ drill.

+But you've got to learn to shoot off
there guns without shutting your
eyes; and if you can learn to hift a
‘tnrget_ so much the better.
get up = thousand rounds of car-
a8 and make fast twenty-five

Ifathoms of line "on the cdse when
you have emptled 3, and tow it
T don't suppose any of you

tridges,

astern
men w4l hit it, ‘except by accident;
but the spouts in the water will show
you where your shots go, and firing
at & bobbing target lke that will be
much better practice for yow than
blazing st a fixed mack on a steady
beach, It may occur to those among
you who have got thinking machines

t & man, when he's belng shot at
doesn’t siways keep quite sUR. The
main ‘point I want you to remember
about this rifie practice is, 1doat
huiry.  Fourteen shots that miss
don't do neer & much dnmage as 00e
that's well thought out aod, plegs the

then, are there any experis among
our”
'rh-n was & pause, and the crew

Jooked st ane another -hewhhly.

other party o the liver. 'rha.!l a
mblitary fact.””

Captatn Owen Kettle, at that period
ol his

lke | modesty. Any

threw the sweat
er, stood out, and

r. St ting| Arne

sir. - Stoker rating| Vse'learned MV T hook knowiedge of pipe.clayed

arill, but 'm only wht you might |

Bt P military science, but ont of:his inner
e s ol _ lconsciousness he evolved a scheme,
You're one of [the! men 1 want. > d

Come nows wiat afe sou two on t |10 48 it subsequently proved €0

M eminently successful -for irregular

ST was just say 1 was o
In a few words, it may be de-
Yy g & 5 .
pretty #ood game - before 1 o \ibed thus: “Flrst catch your man,
came to sea. and {Somers. WY Ao Ly oy care he s not dn a state of
here, was the samp. In fact, it wax ake ca

¢h_good shots we

we neither of us¢
Shot-guns was

s, were you, eh?
will have had time
You've been aboard

Anybody

Neaded man piped
prmaster, sir, once
ith a coolie crew.
times when they

u'd eall yourselves

on @’ crnsus papey.  Sai
talnly are not. Well. with the Lorr]
belp, I'Nl lick youinta some kind of

horse-marines befdre I'm through with

two hold,
and distribute them round. You Re-},
Poacher, you Red
Coolle Driver, !
prals for the time

It you
aren’t. and you can't drum sense Into
hear from me

seven men apiece.
t you can toss for.
is to teach them
rifle to hold, and

(1l glve you twenty-
That's the

grumb-
ew (as Kettle ex-
he vice thoroughly
this date.
board in the Tyue.
llen, mutinous, and
which

they were going uz bave an easy, 1dle

time of it. Nevér were crew more
disfllusioned.
An iron dlsclnllneldesceuded on

them and held them in rigid grooves.

chipping ironwork, painting iron and
setting up rigging, calk-

hundred other iaborlous operations:
a blow followed a sullen word; a sav-
age kick wag the reward of a lag-

far as man could

was ag smart as a yacht, and the al
nation rapscallions who maoned her
bad been turned Inta a crew of hard,
quick
to answer an order, and in all ordi-
nary sea matters pkillful to carry it
out. ‘The big, burly member of Par-
the transition with
| He bad seen
itics; and bad been
ous of the result. It
a(uzn they had un-
fergone the process thh most of them

The raw products that,Captain Kettle
had commenced on were most of
remorseless drill he bad (as ft ap
peared to Sir George) converted each

one of them into a complete super-

After the lapse of twenty-four bours

each carrylng his rifle in the method

Bo's'n,

learned in the art of war. But at
he same time one is forced to admit
that he had a ﬂne natural . lnstinct
tor it.

To be sure, he was hampered by

warfare, it may be here commended.

prosperity; work him and handle him
till he is as hard as a nut; quick 38
a flash,"and bold as a bullterrler;
and then teach him to shoof and take
cover. Leading will do the rest
The letter from Sir George's cousin,
on which the plan of the whale expe-
dition was built, though excellent i
many details. was weak ‘where it
touched on the exact art of mauti®
astronomy.
The admiralty charts, also, of:
whole of the West African seabg
are notoriously defective, and t) .,
of that section of the coast W

just then Interested Sir George

or the Chow pasfe S R
how pusfengers got fresh. |joopan and his skipper were w
the old man—I should say cantaln— ! ] X
g o5 . . than this—they were irhaginative
served out Winchgsters 1o us whites.
1 never let off njine, but 1 got to They marked reefs where there were
e, r|ine. ¥ none.islets where the sea swells swept |
know the handligz of her, and .
or unchecked, and deep waters to which
guess if 1'd one|given me now 1
g . . N ominous breakers gave the open lie.
wouldnt shoot @By of this erowd.
i Once. a good five miles ont from the
even,If it did comp 10 he a bit exclt-
. rolling dunes of the beach, the Wan-
ing, : But 1 don't| know ax I could
e ki N garoo stopped suddenly in her steady
hit anything 1 aimed at unless the :
‘i i " eight-knot gait. shivered a little, and
mark was mighty [close. i
ST . |then went on: and Captain Kettle
Captain Kettle ffrom bis elevation: (50 BF0L 00 e thought bow
stared down mpon them sourly: | aleo ¢ &

near he had come lo casting away
his first command.

Tlenceforward the steamer kept an
offing where the depth of water was
bevend suspiclon, and crows  mests
were rigged whaler fashion at the
mastheads, fo which the hands took
it In turn to be seasick, and to search
the shore-line with strong binocu-
ars.

Even then they missed the object
of their search on the first run down
the coast, but ‘when they bad passed
the southern limit of possibility, the
Wangaroo turned north again to re.
peat doggedly the hunt with more
thoroughness. and at a slower speed.
This time, when an atom of doubt
rested on the exact position of the
shortline, a boat was manned and
sent away to explore it at closer
range, and the jottings on the chart
- {which indicated this boat’s discover-
les, as afterward forwarded by Sir
George Chesterman to the proper
quarters, form today a very useful
addition -to the world's knowledge of
hydrography.

For miles the coast would show
nothing but barren rock and roasting
sand: then & few lean palms would
straggle across the crest of the dunes;
and once in a way. in the mouth of
some wady that carrled a trickle of|
malsture, there would be a genulne|
patch of good dense tropical bush.
But on the whale, the coast-line and
felets were for mile after mile sterile
and uninviting. and for a blg ore
t | gteamer to be tucked away there in
hiding seemed to ‘e a thing impos
sible.

Twice indeed there were loud crieq
of, "There she is!” and consequent
excitement. But the first. on nearen
inspection, proved to be the shell o
a wrecked iron sailing ship, a ruig
that had been grilled there by twenty
vears of outrageous gnn: and th
r [ cause of the secoud alarm showed
itgelt on examination to' be no ship
at all, but an outcrop of red hematite
rock fashioned presumably by Satan
for thelr irritation and annoyance.

“This,” said Sir George, 'fannin
himself under an awning, “lsn't near
Ir as amuslog as 1 expected” H
and his black retrlever had been off
in the boat on the lure of the iroy
outcrop, and the pair of them ha
been nearly cooked alive on the pass
age, and narrowly eacaped a spill iy
getting back on the rolling steamer
“The icechest's' empty, ; the (res|
meat s finished, and by the taste of
the water the cook makes tea an
things of, 1 should {magine that som
one must bave baea drowning & ferre
fn it. Also the coat cf mold that col
lects on the cutside of my cigar
doesn’t Improve thefr flayar. [ sag
Skipper, what about turning brek?”

“You're owner, slr,” sald Kettl
stitfly. “It’s for you to give orders.

“What do you sey, Violet?

1 agree with you that.it's acute’
uncomfortable”—she glanced out
the tall of her eye at Captain K
tle—"in more ways than one. B"’
don't think you ought to give
thing up so long as there's a ch:
left. It isn't as it you were &
men, George. now. 1f you foun:
sbip and realized oo ber you'l
put nicely on your financlal feet :
while if you don't. T should say )
find yourself badly dipped. This tri
must have cost you & tidy penny,
way and another.”

“And is continuing to cest sn much
a day. Fm beginning to think poor
Fred wrote that letter when he wap
light-beaded, and that he never really
saw the steamer again, once he bafl
Teft her.”
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