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ntures of Captain Kettle

By CUTCLIFFE HYNE

No. 99—

The Wreck of
The Cattle Boat

There was considerable trouble and
risk in bringing the lifeboat up along-
side, but it must be granted that she
was very unhandy.

The gale that had blown them out
into the Atlantic had moderated, cer-
tainly, though theére was a still ¢onsid-
erable breeze Blowing, but the sea was
running as high as ever, and all Capt.
Kettle's skill was rsquired to prevent
the- . boat. % being incontinently
swamped, McTodd and the two Por-
tuguese baled incessantly, but the boat
was always half waterlogged. In fact,
from constitutional defects, she had
made v wet weather of it all

e blow.

e part of the steamer to have
borne down and given the lifeboat a
lee in which she could have more
readily handled, and thres times the
larger vessel made an attempt to i«;
this, but without avall. Three tim
she worked roind in a wallowing circle,
got to windward, and distributed a
smell of farmyard over the nlgted fur-
rows of ocean, and then lost her place

ain before ghe could down and

glve the smaller craft shelter. Three
times did the crew of the Hfehoat, with
maritime point and fluency, curse the
incompetenice . of the rust-streaked
'stegimer and all her complement.

By James!” sald Kettle savagely.

after the third attempt, “are they all
farmers on that ship? I've had a nig-
ger steward that knew. more about
handling a vessel.”
.. “She’s an Hnglish ship,” satd Mec-
Todd, “and delicate. They're nursing
her in the engine room. Look at the
way they throttle her down wheén she
races.”

‘““The fools on her upper bridge are
enough for me to look at,” Kettle re-
torted. ‘“Why didn’t they put & saflor-
man aboard of her before she was
kicked out of port? By James! if we’'d
a.week’s water and victuals wifth us in
the lifeboat here; I'd beat back for the
Canaries .as we are, and keep clear of
.thgkt.‘;t!n farmyard ‘for bare mafety’s
ey ; ; {

“We haven’t a crumb ner a drink
left,”” said the engineer, “and Fd not
recommend this present form of con-
veyance to the insurance companies.”
A wave top came up from the tireless
gray sea, and slapped green and cold
about his neck and shoulders. “Gosh!
Thers comes more of the Atlantic to
bale Pack {nto place. Mon, this is no’
the kind of navigation I admire.” ‘

Meanwhile the ¢lumsy tramp steamer
had goné round in a jagged circle of a
mile’s dlameter, and was ¢limbing back
to position again over the hills and
dales of ocean. She rolled ‘and she-
pitoched, and she wallowed amoéng ths
seas, and to the lay mind she would
have deemed helplessness personified.
But to the expert eye she showed de-
fects in her handling with every sheer
she took among the angry waste of
waters. . uie

“Old man and the mates must be
staying down below out 6f ths wet,”
sald Kettle, contemptuously as he
gazed. “Looks as if they've left some
sort ‘of a cheap Duich quartermaster
on the upper bridge:-to run hér. Don't
tell me there’s -an officer holding an
English ticket in command of that

steamer. They aren’t going to miss us’

this time though, if they knew it.”
“Looks ke as-if they were going to
soss down slap on top of us,” said
;)l‘odg., and set to taking off his coat and
oots. - !
But the cattle steamer, if not skil-
fully handled, at any rate this time
had more luck. She worked her way
up to windward again, and then feil
off into the trough, syunattering down
almost out of sight one minuts, angd in
fact showing little of herself exocept
e ¢ouple of stumpy, untidy masts and
e brine-waghed smokestack above the
seasca: and being heaved up almost
clear next second, a picture of rust-
streaks and yellow spouting scuppers.
Both craft drifted -to leeward before
the wind, but the steamer offered most
surface and moved the quicker, which
was the object of the maneuver. It
seemed to those in . the lifeboat - that

- they wers not going to be missed this

time, and so they lowered away their
sodden canvas, shipped tholepins, and
got out their oars. The two Portuguese
firemen did not assist at.first, prefer-
ring, to sit in a semi-dazed condition
on the wet floor gratings; but McTodd
and XKettle thumped them about ths
‘head, after the time-honored custom,
1 till they turned to, and so presently the
1 lifeboat, under three  straining oars,
,was holding up toward her would-be
Geliverer. ; :

A man on-the cattle boat's upper
bridge was exhibiting himsslf as a very
model of neérvous incapacity, and two
at ‘any rate of the castaways ‘in - the
lifeboat were watching him with grim
scorn,

“Keeping them on the dance in the
_engine roo‘m, isn’t he?’ said McTodd,
“He's ‘rung that telegraph bel .ﬂftoen
different ways this last minute.”

‘““That man isn’t fit to skipper any-
thing that hasn’t got a towrope made
fast ahead,” said Kettle contemptuous-
ly. ‘“He hasn’t the nerve of a pound
of putty.”

“I'm thinking we shall lose the boat.
They’ll never get her aboard in one
“plece.” b

“If we get amongst their cow pens
with our bare lives we shall be lucky.
They're going to heave up a line. Stand

h it, quick.” .

thrown and caught.

er sufged up over 8
‘huge rolling uni showing her jagged
bilge ochosks olear; and ‘;hén she
®quelohed down again, dr ng the
lifeboat oclose in a murderous cuddle,
which smaghed in one of her sides as
though i had been made from egz-
shell. Other lines wsre thrown by the
hands who stood against ths rail above,
and the four men in the swamping
boat each seized an end.

that's

sét off clothes
out of » »
ashamed of thelr e#hs
years than I care to

steward I
ing fo nold it down
old gitl can roll a

ﬂ.l‘!&m ~-&ht
&o‘mﬁhr Tralen.
river Plate, knuw! amd w
o l-n; g e

gﬁ &ny notice of him. 8 ed
for et
crammed as many sheep and cvg- to
her as she’d hold.”

on
docked, and then

well as you do, and there-isn’
more soOrTY forzh:?ﬁ”u in all the west-

Half climbing, half hoisted from
ve, they made thelr way up the
ted plating, and the

th ed and' ol mm
from ul sucked and' olamo:
Mm It was quite a toss-up|STHV

even then whether would be
dragged from r hold; but human
museles can put desperate ef-
forts in these moments of desperate
stress; and they reached the swaping
deck planks, brufsed and breathless
and gasping, but for the time being
safe,

The cattle boat’s mate who had been
assisting thelr arrival sorted them in-
to castes with ready perception. “Now,
you two dagos,’”’ he said to the Portu-
guese, “get away. forward—port side—
and b sorgo of our firemen to give you
a bunk. I11 tell the steward fo bring
‘you along a tot of yum directly.” He
clapped a friendly hand on MoTodd’s
shoulder. “Bo’s'n’ he sald, “take this
gentleman dewn to thet hme = ;n::‘!:
pass the werd to ene o
to come and give him a welcome.” And
then he turned as to an gqun.l and
#hoek Kettle Dy the hand. "Very
to welcome you adsard, 0]& fellow-
pardon, captain, I should have
414n’t see the face on your sieeves boosg
fore. Comeée below with me, capt
and I'll fix you up with some dry things
outside some wet th n Defore
we have any further c::t i

“Mr, Mate,” sald Kettle, ‘“‘you're very

I}Ntle. but hadu’t T better go up onto

® bridt:“ ;"nd say ‘howdy’ to the
8
k‘i&‘:«mgto of the cattla boat grinned
and: tnckag,mn instde Capt. K‘:;
tie’s and n‘l‘ﬁ ﬁm off with !‘ﬂﬂi 4
force toward the compasnionway. ;
the synch from me, o and L3
The old man’s in & raortal
for the #hip, that he’s fair crying
it. I¢ he'd had hiw way, I don't femey
hé’d have seen your boat at sil. Hea
said {t was suicids to try and pick you
Up with such a sea running. But the
second mate and I put in some ;g.%

on. Step inside, and I'it

»”

glx. and al:‘h--jnst had to do It.
'
shut the door

"Pntg gort of captain to let his
mates boss him.”

“Quite a tain; qg'te

theré’s a change of

dreirér the bded, ;

s o o hete.% 1

T gre mach of a duild, and the Xits
zulto at your service tir your own s
ry

again.

The mate was back in ten
minutav—drlnght. hospit ubg
“Holy tailors!” the. you

th
and Pve

=4
! se old duds came
hent ;

them
new.  Well, I tell you 'm
g8¢ a spruce fran on thiy
ivito the cadin now end a
ordered

you & meal, and I saiw the
the door

fqdles.
e R et
“I should say your farmyard’s get-
'@ llbﬁ" :
Inst into those cat-
d ge t':"j.ult es for

out of the
é’ve oar-

S

e whole ship, and

‘“You’'l have the cruelty to animal
board of you before you're
your skipper had

Jook out.”

“He knows that, captain, te aw
a man

ern ocean, fined heavily

be
eand have his name dirtled, so sure as
ever he sets a foot ashore. Legally
suppose,

I
he’s responsible; but rea.hy
he's no more to blame than you. He is

part of the ship, fust as the engines,
or the mates, or the tablespoons are;
g.;d the whole bag o’ tricks was let

from Liverpod]l to a~ South
dago. If he'd talked, he’d

American
have got the straight kick-out from the
owners, and no furthe» arrument. You

ey are little bits of owners.”
‘“They’re the  worst sort.”
“It doesn’t matter who they are. A
has got to do as he's told.”
‘“Yes,” sald Kettle with a sigh, 1

know that.”

“Well,” sald the mate, "you may
thank your best little star that yon’re
only here ag a passenger. The b’s
beastly, the ship stinks, the cook’'s &
fool, and everything’s as uncomfortable
as can But there’s one fine amuse-
ment ad of you, and that's try end.
cheer up the other passenger.”

“Btowaway ?”’

“No, bona fide passenger, if you can
imagine anyone being mug enough to
book @ room on a foul <Cattie-loadea
tramp 1ifke this. T guess it was be-
cause she was hard up. She was a
governess, or something of that sort,
in Buenos Ayres, lost her berth, and
wanted to get back again cheap. I

guess we could afford to cut rates and

make a profit there.
“Poor ..
“I've not seen much of har myself.

The second mate and I are most of the

crew of this ship (as the Cid Man ob-

Lo‘enu to our driving the regular desk-

ds), and when weTe not at work,

. we're asleep. I éan’t stop to introduce

m: You must chem on. Her name's

“Miss Carnegle,” Kettla repeated,
“that .o'tmdl familiar. Does she write
? &

The mate yawned. "pon't know.

Never asked her, But P'l"’ she
do'ﬁ‘3 She looka 111 gnough.” o
edrfat:,u went off to his room then,
turn n standing, and was prompt-
ly asleep. Kesctia, with memgrm of
the t refr . took paper and a

reshed,
scratchy pen, and fell ‘to comoocting
verse.

same Miss Oar;; hom

known before. In days past she had
given him a commission to iiherate her
k}vg‘ from the - mnpmu ‘ottlemen;
o; 8. nite danger sn
dtﬂkuft,:a he h-é wrm!md the man
free Irom his wardera, and then, find-
ing him a worthless fellow, had by force
married him to an old Jamaican ne-
gress, and sent the girl their marriage
lines as a token her release. He
had had no word or slgn from her since,
and was in some dread now lest she
might bitterly resent the liberty he had
tna-'kkan in meddling sp far with her af-

8.

However, like it or not, there was no
Aavélding the meeting now, and so he
went on—somewhat feverishly—with
his writing. -

The squalid meal entitled tea cams
on, and he had to move his papers. A

y steward spread a dirty cloth
wetted it llberally with water, an
slo?pod filddies to try and induce the
table ware to keep in place despite the
rolling. The steward mentioned that
none of the officers would be down, that
the two passengers would - meal to-
gether, and tn fact 4id his best to be
affable; but Ketté; lstened with cold
Inattention, and the steward began to
wish him over the side, whence he had
come.

The laying of the table was ended at
l?st. The gtelw:!rd pl‘:“ °ﬁ his jnck;
clanged a bell 'In the alleyway, a
then came ‘back and stood armed with
a large tin teapot, all ready to com-
menc: business. So heavy was roll
that at times he had to put his hand
an floar for

ort,
tle witched the door with &
. He wap degl to
e e e g

was

mnhsvu ne e
unwnﬁ:‘ﬁy
1 fam-
it fte had & m -!!mgn “x
%hﬂ!onodw 3 that, in col
a,"a;‘m?mmg:ﬂo‘g‘%

onoe befors. But v
& over the memory that she m:

£ he sdored; and h
11 t::fo m:ho.t she had :inrcld?
f.iv-d ‘::}h z& for more-months than
h‘ eoun
onscien k him by the ear,
and ghed out the werd love. . On
the Mi:_t, sl m.ln da
was up : 3
tmputation with scorn; then, after
sorie thaught, nuammtefgh m‘% for
the siri Ja the term interest. he
krew ﬁg‘ 1 well that m: sentimsnt wsse
womething ngar thatl
chest heaved when he (gt of her.
-Then, h’in thsndl nee h&. :’d‘)&g
ae 3 e
.f'!?’“hin nft'co with the mate’s pocket-

handkerchief. Above tie dine of the
seds and the nolses from the crowded

osttiepens outside, he coul ldmakoegt
H‘. and t
gt t rui 01‘3)‘““-. 3 e

Bty maki e gy o
ng & Ways

hu?i ul.ln.l{ the bu&‘m A bunch
of tingeérs round the jamb of
& Goor, slengder , ona of
them decked with e gquesr oiq ring,
which he had seen fust once before,
and had plctured a thousand times
sinee, AN& then the giri herself step-
ped out into the cabim, ying te the
roll of the ship.

She nodded to him with instant re-
cognition, ‘It wie you they picked
up eut of the boat? O, I am ®e glad
you are safe.”

Kettie strode out toward her on his

dy sea legs, and stood Yefore her,
still not daring to take her hand.
have forgiven me?” he murmur-
ed, "“What I did was a Iberty, I
know, but if I had nét liked you so
w %I‘f should not Heve dared to do #t.”
’} ¢ cast downm her eyes and flush
‘“You are the kindest r I ever met,”
she wmal “The very dest.,” She
took his hand tn both hers and od
it with Wu force, never
h;ftv what you did for captain.”
] rrimx steward behind them
coughed and rattled the t 4,
and go they sat themselves at the table
and the of tea be Al of
the ship’s officers were

&{h the w%r::k’ entalled by
wi er on or begi
of utter exhaustion itx thi t?g
#6 nore joined them at the meal.
the steward Ineessantly hovered at

ir elthows, and it wes only @

uring
l‘slll: fitful absences that thdt;lr talk was

. poetry,” the girl
the first of

these opportunities came. “I wrots
the mopt heartfelt verses that ever
came from me over that nobls thing
yobu tried to do for a poor stranger like
mé.” 3

Capt. Kettle dlushed Ilike -a mald,-
"(l;br one of the magazines ” he ask-
ed. :

She shook her head sadly, “It was
not Eub'u ed when Y left England,
and it had been sént back to me from
four magazine offices. That wag no-
thing new. They never would take
any of my stuff.”

xotue'lnﬂn‘eu twitched ve-
1y, “I'd Hke to talk a minute or so
with some of those editors. I'd make
them sit up.”

““That wouldn't make them print my

poems.”
Well, perhaps
But .I'd guar-
antes it'd hinder them from ting
else for awhile, the n:tty-ﬂn-
gered brutes. The twaddlin ories
those editors set up a-type a t low
down pirates and detective bugs are
enough fo make one sick.”

It appeared that Miss Carnegie’s fa-
ther had dled since ghe and Kettle had
last met, and the girl had found her-
self left almost destituts. She had

by an

1 t, and, sick at l:“:

oymen: , B . heart, ha
gou:ht with the Iast of her scanty
store of money a cheap passage home
in this cattleboat,

She would 1and in England entirely
destitute; and althoun she did not
say this—spoke ch y of the future
in faot, Kettle was torn with pity. for
her stete. But what, he asked him-
self with flerce ecorn, could he do.
He was penniless himself; he had a
wite and family depending on him;
and who was-he to take this young
unmarried girl under his charge?

They talked on that amd other
days, always a ing vital guestions,
and, megnwhils, the reeking cattle-
boat wallowed north. earrving with
her, as it seemed, a 1itt1é charmed eir-
cle of evil weather as her eonstant
aocomplishment,

Betwoen times whoen he was not In
attendance on NMiss i
watched the life of
professional interest, and all a strong
man’s oontempt for & weak command-

Do your |
rcaptain?™ aske

was
e { when the crew were

-soience
“Well, eap!
-
that

j your pro

 ['pléass him. ,.aht-
submitted. Miss
Bat junder the lee of the deckhouss aft,

‘and wen

‘'of  profanation.
seamen and sea dutles with an inti-

‘heastly cruel s

who malke thelir
across it.
take it from a man who knows, they’d

happy.

was plentitul;
neers of the ship were Scotch and ar-

sant atmosphere of

broke their legs, gored ene another and
wers med aboit in horrible melecs.
The emen 'were half incapable,
wholly mutinous. ‘They dealt out com-
pressed hay and water when the gang-
ways were clsared and held to it that
this 'was the beginning and of their
duty, Tv pmss down the ch chain
and hatl out the dead and wounded
was & piece of employment that they
flatly refused to tamper with. They
saiq the degk-hands could do it.

‘The deok-hands scenting a weak gom-
meander, sald they had deen hired as
sailor men snd alzo deolined to.meddl
and, as a quencs, this *y
aqrtultnu business was dome by the
mates.

In Kettle’s first and only interview
with the cattle boat's captain he saw
thin operation going on through =2
hatechway befors his very face. (]
mate and the second mate clambered
down by the battens end went along
the filthy ay bolow, dragging the
winch chain r them. e _place was
cluttered with carcases a Jjammad
with broken 'pens, all together
to the roll of the ship. lowings
and the groans of the cattle were aw-
ful. But at last a bight ropa was
made fast round & dead beast’s horns
and the word was given to haul. The
wineh olattered and the chain
The two men below Jumping to L
side and that for thelr Iives, hand-
splked the ocarcass free of obstacles,
and at last it came up the hatch, a bat-

‘tered, shapeleds rag, almost unrecog-

nizable.

A mob of men, sulky, sullen, and
afrald, stood round the hatch, and one
of those, when the r rémdiins came
up and swung to the roll of the ship

over the side, cut the bowline with his|)h

knife and let the carcass plop into the
raocing seas. The echain clashed back
a down betweeen the fron coamings
the hatch, and the two mates below
went on with thelr work. No one of-
fered to help them. No one, as Kettle
grimly noted, was made—to de so.

e mates run this salp,
o e at last,

shipped.
say they never signed on to handle
dead cattle.”
.t‘.‘m 'u'oen lthr:sa kind ot-mllgnger-
o [ n, an 've
ataoh B 0 smooth them away.”
‘"Well?” sald the captain of the cat-

‘tle béat.

with me!” gald Kettle truculente
ly:‘?’th ened out as scon as
ever 1 hit.’” It your mates
know their business, they’d soon have
that crew in kand again.”
“T dom’t allew my mates to- knook
the man about. To give them thelr due,

they wanted to; they wers br u& vo
uit-

in a sehes! whith would prebably =

im.l' captain, all three of them; dut I

m«mu that sort of thing. I am
tlan man, and I will not order
% fellow-men be struck. If the
ows reflise their duty it Nes be-
tween them and thelr consciences®
*As 1t an old sailor had a con-
1 ettle ‘himeelt.
J'm mo 1 plece of
an mysslf, but I was tatght
whatever my hand fin@eth to. do,
to do it with al my might, 4nd I guess
ba ‘-'r}g & lagy crew comes under that

‘hea:

“I @on’t want either your advice or

‘your theelogy.”
“If I wasn't a passenger here,” said |afrai

Kettls, “I’'d lke to tell you what Y
thought of your seamanship and your

.notion of ma.kmﬁ & master's ticket re-
. ted. But I''ll h

p old my tongue on
that. As it is, I think 1 ought just.tp
say I don‘t consider this ship safe, run
the way she is.”
The captain of the cattle boat flushed
arkly. He ;vrked his head towtrd,
) “Get down oft this bridge,’

“You hear me. t down off my

bridge. Xf ‘v T t anything aboyt

n you must knotw this is

gﬂv‘te up heré, gnd no place for
looming passengers.”

Kettle glared and hesitated. He was
not used to eivinig orders of this
deseription, e innovation did not

* once in his life he
the! gle was sittlig

watohing him, d somehow ar other

3 an
bandid nat chovse to have 4 saene beé-

fore Her. Tt was all paft of this strange
new feeling which had come over him.

He grt: his other impuilses tight,
and sat beside her. BShe wel-
comed him.cordially. She made no se-
crét of her pleasure at his presence.
But her talk just now jarred upon him.
Like other people who ses the ocean
and ity tra&o merely from the ama-
teur's view, she was able to detect ro-
mance beneath her present discomforts,
and she was pouring into his ear her
scheme for making it the foundation ef

| her most ambitious poem.

In Kettle’s mind, to bulfld an epioc on
such a groundwork was nothing short
He viewed the sea,

mate eye; to him they were common
and unclean to the furthest degree; no
trick of language could elevate their
meannesses. He pointed out how she

‘would prostitute her talent b lam

hold of such an unsavory subject,
extolled the beauty of his own ideal.
“Tackle & %omneld. 'Pi&.ﬂ"i g.to b_:gt‘xld
again and a W r-
yellow “color c.nd"';t‘:' blobs of red pop-

.ples, and the {roon hedges all round.
ry

write poe such as I know $ou
can about a cornfield, and farmers, and
farm buildings with thatched roofs, and
you'll wake up ons of these mornings
Slilu all poets hope to do some day) and
find yourself famous. And because
why, you want to know? Well. miss,

At's because cornfields and the country
and all that are what people want to
hear about, and dream
handy to thelr own back doorstep.
They're =0 peaceful, so restful.

v've got

You
take it from me, no one would even
want to redad four words about this
and the brutes of men
ving by driving ships
No, by Ja~— No, miss, you

just despise 1t.” And so they argued

endlessly at the point, each keeping an
unchanged opinion,

Perhaps with all the human freight
that the cattlebdat carried, Mr. Mo-
Todd was the only one person entirely
He had no watch to keep, no
work to do; the mess room was warm,
stuffy, and entirley to his taste; liquor
and the official engi-

mentative. He never came on deck
or a whiff of frésh eir, never knew a
moment’s tedium; he lived in a -plea-
broad dlaleot,
strong tobacco, and toasting oil, and
thoroughly enjoying himself; though

er. The ‘tween decks was an Acel-|when the moment of trial came, and
damsa, in the heavy weather, thelhis thcws and energies were wanted

cattle pens smashed, the poor beasts

i ;ﬁ'&'ﬂ"m e ol

ly showed that this Capua had in no
Way sapped his efficiency.
The steamer , @8 has been said,
ed foul weather with her all the
way across the Atlantic from the River
Plate, as though it were & curze in-
for the crusity of her stevedores.
The orew t it was lke to
wear dry clothes, the afterguard lived
in a state of 6w s. A harder
cap wa! have still contrived to
keép them up to the mark; but the
man who was in supreme command
was feeble, and undecidad, and there iz
no doubt that vigilance was dasger-
ously slackened. .

A fog, toe, which came down to cover
the sea, stopped out &u view of the
8un, and oompelied em for three
days to depend on a dead reckoning;
and (after the event) it was said a
strong ocurrent set the steamer unduly
to the westwaed, ¢

AW‘Y.Mmumemluma,

g:‘fk waAa pitched violently out of his
in the deap of one night, just

atter two bells, and from the symp
which loudly advertised themselves, it
réqul no expert knowledge to tell
that the vesvel was beating her bot-
tonw out on rocks, to the accompani-
ment of a murderously vy sea, The
engines stopped, steam n to blow
o ffnoisily from the esoapes, and what
with that, and the cries of the men,
and the crashing of seas, and the beat-
ing of irom, and the beast ories from
the cattle decks, the dim was almest
enough to split the ear, And then the
steam syren burat out imto one vast
bellow -of pain, which drowned all the
othar noises as though they had been
children's whispers. .
* Kettle alid on coat and trousers over
is pajameas, and went and thumped
at a doer at the other side of the dlley-
way &

“Miss Carnegle?™ " : 4 :

“Yeos."”

;‘?nudqtrlokly.” ki - :

am ssing, captain, ~

““Get finished with it; agd then walt,
I'll come you when {t's time.”

n‘gnnvbe mnu'beco’:lpnthe?e
ocoasions, : e race is
to the ettle mad

o xR ot
his way up on & agrinst & green
1avalanche gt water which was cdsead-

jag down the cox'ui&nnhnw-. . No shore
ad backed
and was now
in the desp trough.
the water, and every
-second wave swept her.
No one sesmed to be in command.
The dim light :hawui Kettle one life-
boat wrecked in davits, & disor-
derly mod ef men try(nf lower the
other, But someone let go the stern
falls so that the boat shot down per-
pendicularly, and the next wave smash-
ﬁ the lo'w:‘r half dotl it l;-uttot lptl:;xtott;.
¢ frensjed crow: 0 (]
g{t quarterboat, u:r Kettle raced
em acrosg the streaming deocks, and
got first to the davits. e plucked o
green-heart belaying vﬁn from the rafl,
and Ihid about him viciously, “Baek,
'll“ lc:r.;!';nho lhcm::cd, “got :n'tck. or
& m every e amon u,
Gooz Lord, fan't thers a mate o»!ro a
man left on thiy stitking farmyard?
Am I to keép off all this two-legged
cattle by myselt. ;
They fought on, the black water
swirling waist deep among them with
eV :‘ﬂdl. uu:! ayren bel
, A :
m,tm“ i and Wm‘ - . the
e8pRin, men Jﬂ'a" *%
back mgainst &o whilast_others o
them caat off the fi of thé %‘uurtu;
boat’s tackies prepargtory to letting her
drop. But then, out ¢f the durkness,
up came McTodd ?nx the steamer's
mate, both shrewd: hitters, and men not
4 to use their skil}, and once more

the tables were t i

The ether quarter-boat had been low-
ered and swamped; this boat was the
only one rem ::f. :

*“Now, Mac,"” d Kettlq, ‘‘help the
mate take charge, ard murder every
one that interferes, Get the boat in the
watsr and fend off. I'll be off below
and fetch up Miss Carnegis. We must

some hurry in it. The old box

't *niuch longer to swim. Take
the lady ashore and see ghe comes to
no harm.”

"0, aye,” sald McTodd, “and we'll
keep a seat for yerself, ekipper.”

‘You needn’t bother,” said Kettls, “I
take no man’s place in this sort of tea-
party.” He splashed off across the
streaming decks, and found the cattie-
boat's captain sheltering under the lee
of the companion, wringing his hands,
"Out, you blitherer,”
Bave your mangy Hfe, Your ghip’s gone
now; yeu can’t play hash with her any
more.””  After which pleasant speech
he worked his way below, half swim-
ming, half wading, and once more beat
agatrist Miss Carnegie’s door. Bven in
this moment of extremity he did not
dream ef going in unasked. X

Bhe came out to him in the half-
swamped alleyway, fully dressed. “Is
there' any hope?’ she asked.

“We'll get you ashore, don’t you
fear,” Hae clap, an arm around her
waist,and drew her str.on?ly on through
the derk and the swirling water fo-
ward the foot of the companion.- “Ex-
cuse me, miss,” he said. ‘“This is not
familiarity. But I have got the firmer
ses-legs, and we must hurry.”

They pressed up the stair; battling
with great green cascades of water,
end gained the dreadful turmoil on
deck. A few weak stars gleamed out
above the wind, and showed the black
wave topg dimly. Already some of the
cattle 'had been swept overboard, and
were swimming about like the horned
beasts of a nightmare. The din of surf
came to them amongst the other noises,
but no shore wag visible. The steamer
had backed off the reef on which she
bad struck, and was foundering in deep
water, -It was indeed a time for hurry.
It was plain she had very few more
minutes to swim.

Each gea now made 8 clean breach
Over-her, and a passage about the decks
was a thing of infinite danger. But
Epttlo wag resourceful and ong, and

e had a grip around Miss Cam%sie
4nrd a hold -on something solid when
the waters drenched on him, and he
contrived .never to be wrenched en-
tirely from his hold.

But when he had worked his way
aft, a disappointment was there ready
for hi The quarterboat was gone,
MceTodd stood against one of the da-
vits, cool and philosophical as ever.

“You infernal Scotchman, you've let
them take away the boat from you,”
Kettle gnarled. “I should have thought
you could have kapt your end up with
& mangy erowd like that.”

“Use your eyes,” said the engineer.
“The boat’s in the wash below there at
the end of the tackles with her side
stove in. She drowned the thrée men
that were Iowered in her because they'd
no’ sense enough to fend her off.”

‘“That comes of setting a lot of farm-
ers to work a steamboat.” /

“Awell,"”. sald MoTodd, ‘“‘steamers
have been lost before, and I have it in
mind, captain, that you’ve helped.”

“By James, if you don't carry a cfvil
tongue you drunken Geordie, I'll knock
you some teeth down to cover.it."”

“0, I owe you that,” said McTodd,

for the saving of human life, he quick-

now we're quits. I bide here,

toms

& #houted, “and-

Capt. Kettle, because I thought you'd
maybe ke to swim the leddy oft to
the shore, ‘and at that I can bear a
useful hand.” :

“Mag,” sald Kettle, “I take back
what I said about your being Scotch.
You're a good soul.” He turned to the
girl, still shouting to make his voice
oR above the clash of the seas and
the bellow of the syren and the noises
&f the dying ehip. “It’s our only chance,

188— swimming, The life-bueys from
the bridge are all gone—I looked. The
hands will have taken them. There'll
bs a Iot of timber floating about when
she goes down, and we'll best clear
of that, Will you trust to us?”

“I trust you in everything,’” she said.

Desper and deeper the steamer sank
in her wallow. The lower decks were
swamped by this, and the miserable
cattle were either drowned in thelr
stalls or washed out of her. There was
no need for the three to jump—they
just let go their hold, and the next
incoming wave swept them clear of
the steamer’s spar , and spurned
them 100 yards from her side.

They found themselves amongst a
herd of floating cattle, some drowned,
some swimming frensiedly; and with
the inspiration of the moment laid hold
of a couple of the beasts which were
tangled together by a halter, and so
supported themselves without further
exertion, It was no use swimming for
the present. They could not tell which
way the shore lay. And it behooved
them to reserve all their energies for
the morning, so well as the numbing
cold of the water would let them.

Of a sudden the bellow of the steam-
er's syren ceased, and a pang went
through them as though they had lost
& friend. Then came a dull, muffied ex-

.plesion.  And then, a huge ra

gged
shape loomed up through the night like
some vast monument, and sank swiftly
ltra.lght downward out of sight beneath
the black, tumbled sea.

“Poor old-girl!” sald McTodd, spit-
ting out ses water, “they’d a fine keg
of whisky down in her messroom.”

“Poor devil of a skipper!” sald Ket-
tle; “it's ¢0 be hoped he's drowned out
of harm’s way, or it'll tak:k.lzhc to

him any rags of his ti

e talk died out of them after that
and the miseries of the situation closed
in. . The water was cold, but the air
was plercing, and so they kept their

ies submerged, h holding en to

bovins raft, and each man 1
a fow fingers to keep a grip on the
girl. One of the beasts they eclung
to quickly drowned; the other,
to say, kemt its nostrils above water
swimming rongly, gnd in the ond
cama alive tb the shors, the only four-
footed occupamt of the steamer to be
saved.

At the end of each minute it seemed
to them.that they- were too bruised and
numbed to h on another 60 sec-
onds; and yet the next minute found
them still alive and dreading its sue-
oessor. The sea.moaned around them,
mourning the dead; the fleet of drown-
ed ocattle surged helpless to this way
and to that, brulsing them with rude
collisions; and the ahill -bit em to
the bone, mercifully numbi their

ain and anxiety. '~ Long the

&wn the girl had sunken 4nto a stu-
por, and was only held from sinking
by the nervous m‘of the men;
and the men ths were.

& for M"_auw-uu, oonﬁpllouns, their task with

the ship ghder

= of w :

g n _from somewhers out of the
mm;mm & fisher t salled 13,
mar by rag kindly Irish 1
thtee were equally lost te cona_cious-
7ness, and all three were hauled over
the gunwale in one continuous darip-
sinz string. .  The grip of the men’s

12?. had endured too long to be
got‘ 8 for a sudden call such as

a : -
~ They were taken ashore and tended
with all .the Gare poor homes could
give; and the men, used to hardships,
nleoovered with a dose of warmth and
sleep.
m-"Camem took longer to recover,
and, ih fact, for a week lay very near
to death, Kettle stayed on {n the vil-
Inge making almost hourly enquities
for her. He ought to have gone away
to seek fresh employment. He ought
to have gone back to  his wife and
children, and he upbraided himself
bitterly for his neglect of these duties.
But still he could not tear himself
away. For the future~Well, he
dreaded to think what might happen
in_the future,

But at last ‘the girl was able to sit
up and see him, and he visited her,
showing a]l the deference an ambas-
sador miglit offer to a queen. I may
g0 so far as to say tHat he went into

d,
a

out of it disillusioned.

8he listened to his tale of the wreck
with interest and surprise. She was
aimost startled to hear that others,
{ncluding the captain and two of his
mhtes, were gaved the disaster
besides themselves, but at the same
time unteignedly pleazed. And she was
pleased also to hear that Kettle was
subpoenaed to give evidence before the
forthcoming enquiry.

“I am glad of that,” she sald, “be-
cause I know you will speak with =
free mind. You have told me so many
times how Incompetent the captain
wag, and now you will be able to tell
it to the per authorities.”

Kottle looked at her blankly. “But
that was different,” he sald. “I can't
say to them what I said to you.”

“Why not? Look what misery and
suffering and loss of life the man has
caused. He isn’t fit 10 command a
ship.”

“But, Miss,” saild Kettle, “it’s his
living. He's been brought up to sea-
faring, and he isn’t fit for anything
elge, ou wouldn’t have me send out
ur‘;? man to starve? Besides, I'm a
shipmaster myself, and you wouldn’t
have me try to take away another
master’'s ticket?
tain afloat might meet with misfor-
tune, and he’s always got to think of
that when he's put up to give evidence
against his tellows.”

“Well, what are you going to do,
then?"

“0, we've got together a tale, and
when the old man {8 put up on his trial
the mates and I will stick to it through
thick and thin. You can bet that we
iur: ”not‘golng to swear away his tic-
cet. %

“Hig ticket?”

“Yes; his master's certificate—his
means of livelihood.”

“I_think it’s wrong,” she said ex-
citedly;" “criminally wrong. And, be-
side, you sald, you didn’t like the
man.”

“I den’t; I dislike him, cordially. But
that’s nothing to do with the case. I've
my own honor to think of, Miss,
How'd I feel if I went about knowing
I'd done my best to ruin a brother
captain for good and always?”

“You are wrong,” she repeated ve-
hemently,

“The man 1{s incompstent by your
own eaying, and, therefore, he should
suffer.'”” :

Kettle’s heart chilled. .

“Miss Carnegle,” he satd, ‘T am dis-
appointed in you, I thought from your
poetry that you had feelings: I thought

you had charity; but I find you are
cold.”

the cottage quite infatdated. He came.

The cleverest cap-’

“And you!” she retorted, “you that
I have set up for myself as an ideal of
most of the manly virtues, do you
think I feel no disappointment when
'I>~ol.x‘e¢r th:.t ytlylu ?re deliberately pro-

ng to be a lar?”
“I am no liar,”! he said sullemnly, “I
have t .faults, but not that. This
is dlmnt; you do not understand.
It 1s not lying to defend one's fellow
mester before an enquiry board.”
e girl turned to the pillow in her
chelr and hid her face. "O, go!” she
sald, “go! I wish I had never met you.
I thought you were so good, and so
brave and so honest, and when it comes
to the pinch, you are just like the rest!
Go, go! I wish I thought I could ever
torget you.”
“You msay you don't understand,”
said Kettle. “I think you deliberate-
ly won’t understand, miss. You re-
member that I said I was disappointed
in you, and I stick to that now. You
me remember that I have got a
and family I am fond of. You

-make me ashamed I have not gone to
before.”

He went to the door and opened it,
“But I do not think I shall -ever for-
get,” he maid, “how much I cared for
you, sure, Goodby, Miss,”

” by,” she sobbed from her pil-
low. “I wish I could think you are
ht, but perhaps it is best as it 1s.”

n the village street outside, was Mr.
MoTodd clothed in rasping serge, and
Inclined to be senatentious. ‘“They've
whigky here,” he said with a jerk of
the thumb, “Irish whisky, that's got
& smoky taste thdt's rather alluring
when you've.got over the first dislike.
I'm out o’ eiller mysel’ or I'd stand ye
& glass, but if ye'’re in funds, I could
guldq.ye to the place?”

Kettle was half tempted. But with -
a wrench he said, “No,” adding that if /
he once started, he might not know.

“anux? e t,” sald the engineer
& e . right,” e engineer,
“you're quite (hic) right, skipper. A
man with an inclination to level him-
self with the beasts that perish, should
always be abstemious.” He gat against .
& wayside fence and prt;md

sleep.

“Like me,” he added solemnly, and 5
shut his eyes. o

won't forget it that way, I guess I can '
manage . without. She pretty well
cured me herself. But a~sight of the
missis will do the rest.”

And so Capt. Owen Kettle went home
to where Mrs, Kettle kept house in the
by-street i{n South Shields, that un-
lovely town on Tyneside; and a worry-
ing time he had of st with that esti--
‘mable woman, his wife, before the ex-'
planations which he saw fit to give
were passed as entirely satisfactory.
In fact, he was not quite forgiven for
his escapade with Miss Carnegle or
for that other involuntary rsfon:
with Donna <Clotilde La ‘Touche till
such time as he had acquired fortune
from adventure on the seas and was
able to take Mrs. Kettle away from
her unsavory surroundings and settle’
dov;ngm comfort in a small farmstead
on the Yorkshire moors with ‘a hired:
maid to assist at the housework, But
that was not until some considerabla .
time after he was wreckedl with Mr.
McTodd on the Irith coast; and be-
tween the two' dates he assisted

to
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A middle-aged Japanese and Japan-
efe Doy stood before a steamship office
re the globe that revolved im,
the window. “Do yom mean to tell{
me,” ‘sald the boy, “that the world lsl
as round as that?” “I do,” the man!
answered. “Then,’ sald the boy, “I.

| can’t understand why the on the

other side don’t fall off.” The man
sneered.

wearlly. “Well, why is it?” the boy
persisted. = “Heaven,” the man
swered, ‘“has given those .people
mon sense, and they hold on.”

When a ruined gambler kills himself .
at Monte Carlo the emplo of the
Casino, to avoid a scandal, fill his =

ets with gold and bank notes.
tul the rou:s%n of Mlmctl:&%
not ap, v ankee came onte
Cat!: % about one - hundred dollars
in five-f¥anc pieces. He io; )

stantly three or four dark, silent fig-
mioney, and left him ‘there to be dis-
m the morning by the police.
ankee, his ‘pockets distended -
‘with golﬂ. hed shaken the dust of Mon-
te Carlo from his feet. St
ussell Sage bas-& horror of law .
suits. - A clerk of Mr. Sage’s said the
other day: “I sought out the chief i
one morning in his office. ‘You re

member, sir,’ I sald, ‘my complaint
against wife’s uncle?” T
"'YQ.,‘
“ W,

e answered. 3 :
ell, sald I, ‘the man is obdur
ate, and I think of

“Mr. Sage was t a moment,
trggn‘mt. thoughtfully. Then he said:

prominent lawyer, 1
matter before him in detall. When I!
was through he told me that he wouldi
be delighted to take -the case—that i8'
was a cass that couldn’t lose.
‘It can't lose?’ said I. :

“ ‘It can’t lose,” he repeated. - -
“‘I rose, and took up my hat.. T
thanked the lawyer and told him that
I wouldn't bring suit at all.  And
then I oxflained that it was my 5
ponent’s side, and not my own, wh ¥
1 had lajd before him.’”

Pat was in the habit of going home
drunk every night and beating his’
wife Blddy, Finally she appealed to
the priest. The priest called that
evening, and Pata came home drunk
as usyal. “Pat,” said the ,priest,

1

again I'll turn you into a rat—do you
mind ‘thata? If I don’t see youll I'll
knew about ft just the same, and into
a rat you go. Now you mind that.”
Pat was very docile that night, but
the next evening he came home even
worse drunk than ever, kicked in the
door, and Biddy dodged behind the
table to defend herself. “Don’t be
afrald, darlint,”” says Pat, as he
steadied himself before dropping into
a chalr, “I'm not going to bate y& '
I won't lay the weight of me finger
on ye, Ye know his riverence said
last night if I got dhrunk again he'd
turn me into & rat. He didn’t see
Sé, but he knows I'm dhrunk;

is night into a rat I go. But watch,
mwdwhuyammomun' little, " .

mé whiskers gttinc lo:i.'.if ye ever

loved me, t, for- G sake keep
yer eye on the cat.” .
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“No,” said Kettle to himself; ~ *p '

‘“You fatigue me,” he said,

urées rushed up, filled his pockets with

against him. What do you adwise? -
silen’

When I was clerk in Troy, .

“you're drunk. If you ever get drunk' .. =~

and '

the hair growin® out on me, and . .



