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MANY CARGOES

By W. W. Jacobs

_ It was a quarter to six in the morn-
g a8 the mate of the sailing barge
Osproy came on deck and Ionkn‘é round
for the master, who had been sleeping
ashore and was somewhat overdue, Ton
minutes passcd before he appeared on
the wharl, and the mute saw with sur-
prise that he was leaning on the arm
of a pretty girl of 20, as he hobbled
painfully down to the barge.

**Here you nre then ' gaid the mnte,
his face elearing  *f began to think
you woren't coming. '’

“*1'm not,'’ said tho skipper. *“T've
got the gout crool bad, My darter here
18 going to take my place, an’ I'm going
to take it casy in bed for a bit*”

““I' go and’ make it for you,'" said
the mute.

1 mean my bed at home,”" snid the
skipper sharply. **1 wiant good nurs
mn.i an ‘attention,”’

The mate looked puzzlied.

'"But you don’t really mean to say
this young lady is coming abroard in
stead of you?’' he said.

**That’s just what 1 do mean,”’ said
the skippor. **She  knows as much
about it ns I do. She lived aboard with
me until she was quite & big girl. Youll
tuke your orders from her. What are
i'm: whistling about? Can’t I do as |
ike about my own ghip?’’

Y407 eourse yon ean,’’ suid the mate
drily; “‘an* 1 s'pose I ean whistle if [
’I](l;——.l never heard no order agmiost
it.’

“Gimme a  kiss, Meg, an' git
aboard, '’ said the skipper, leaning on
Lis stick amd turning his cheek to his
daughler, who obediently gave him a
perfunctory kigss on the left eyebrow,
auwd sprang lightly aboard the barge,

““Cast off,"" saad she, in a business:
Kke manner, as she seized a boat hook
and pughed off from the jetty., *‘Tats,
Dad, and go straight home, mind; the
cub's waiting. "’

YAy, ay, my dear,”” gaid the prood
father, his cye moistoning with pater-
nal pride as his danghter, throwing off
her jackot, ran and assisted the mate
with the sail. ‘*Lord, what a fine boy
she would bave made!®’

He watehed the burgo nntil she was
well under way, and then, waving his
hand to his daoghter, erawled slowly
back to the eab; and, being to a certain
extent a believer in homeopathy, treat-
ed bis complaint with a glass of rum.

““*1 am sorry your father's g0 bad,
migg,”" satd the mate, who was still
somewhat dazed by the recent proceed-
ings, s the girl eame up and took the
wheel from him, *“‘Ile wos gompluin-
ing o good bit all the way up.’

YA willful man must bave his wav,*?
snid Miss Cringle, with o shake of her
head. “‘It’s no good me saying any-
thing, beciuse direetly my back’'s
turned he has his own way again.’’

The mate shook his head despondent-

}"Yun 'd better pet your bedding up
and make your arrangements forward,’’
said the new skipper presently. There
waos a look of indulgent admiration in
the mate's cye, and she thought it nee-
eseary to cheek it,

4 AN right,”’ said the other, plenty
of time for timl.; the river’s a little bat
thiek just now.'’

“*What do mean?” inquired the girl
hastily.

“‘Some o' these things are not 80 care-
ful as they might be,”’ snid the mate,
noting the ominous sparkle of her eye,
*“an' they might scrupe the paint oft.*’

““Look here, my lad,”? siad the new
skipper, grimly, **if you think you cuan
steor better than me, you'd better keep
it to yourself, that’s all. Now sup-
PoRe you sce sbout your bedding, as 1
gaid.

The mate went, albeit e was rather
surprised at himself for downg s0, and
Lid his amnoyance and confusion be-
nealh the mottress which he bronght
up on his head. Iis job completed, he
eame aft apuin, and sitting on  the
batches 1it his pipo.

“This is just the weather for a pleas-
ant cruise,”’ he said amiably, after a
few puffs, ‘'You've chuse a nico time
for it.”’

T don’t mind the weather,”" said
the girl, who fancied that there was
a little latent sarcnsm somewhere, ‘I
think you’d bettor wash the decks
now,*?

‘¢ Washed ‘em lnst night,'’ said the
muate, without moving -

“* AL, after dark, perhapa,’’ snid the
girl. ““Well, I think I'll have them
done again, '’ . ]

The mate sat pondering rebelliously
for o {ew minutes, then be removed his
jacket, put on in honor of the new
skipper, and, fetehing the bucket and
mop, silently obeyed orders ]

““Yon seem to be very fond of sit-
ting down.’’ remarked tho girl after ho
bhad fipished. “‘Can’t you find some-
thing else to do?'’

1 don't know,'' replied the mate
slowly. ‘1 thought you were looking
after thal,'’ )

The girl bit hor lip and was Jooking
earefully round her, whon they were
both distarbed by the nnscemly beha-
vior of the master of a passing eraft,

1 ¥nek! " ' yellod in o tone of strong
amnzement, ‘*Jaekl??

“ialloaf’! cried the mate.

Y Why didn 't u tell us?’'’ yoelled

ekl you what®’ Foarod the

The Skipper of the “Osprey’’

_ The master of the other eraft, hold-

ing on to the stays with ono hand,

ierked his thumb expressively toward
ies Cringle and waited.

“*When was i1'' he sereamed anx
1onsly, as he realized that his eraft was
rapidly earrying him ont of carshot

The mate smiled feobly and glaneced
uneagily at the girl, who, with a fine
color and an air of unconeern, was look-
g straight in front of her: and it
wis a velief Lo both of them when they
found (hemselves hesitating and dodg-
ing in front of a schooner which was
toming up.

Do yon want all the river?!’ deo-
manded the exasperaled muster of the
Iatter vessel, running to the side as they
passed. ‘*Why don't yvou drop anchor
if you want to speoni®’

“Porhnps you'd botter lot me take
the wheel a bit,”” sayl the mate, not
without u litlle malice in his voice

‘*No. You can go an' keep a look-
oul in the bows,’" said the girl serenaly.
I prevent misundersianding, too.
Better take the potatoes with yoo and
peel them for dinner’’

The mate eomplied, and the voyage
procecded in silonee, the steering being
rondered a little nmieer than wsual by
various nauvliea]l spurks bringing their
hoats closer than was neccssary in or-
der to obtain a good view of the fair
stuersman,

After dinner, the tide baving turned

and a stiff head windd blowing, they
bronght np off Bheppey. It began to
ruin hard, and the crow of the Osprey,
having made all snug abave, retired to
the eahin to resume their quarrel,

‘*Don't mind me,”’ said Miss Cringle
scathingly, as the mnate it his pipa.

““Well, T (idn't think you minded,’’
replicd the mate. “‘The old man N

“Whot'" interrupted Miss Cringle, in
a tone of polite inquiry.

‘*Captain Cringle,”’ said the mate,
correctin himself, ‘‘smokes a great
deal, nnd I've heard him say that you
liked the smell of it.”’

“There's pipes and pipes,’’ said Miss
Cringle oracularly

The mate flang his on the floor and
erunched it bescath Lis heel, Then he
thrust his hands in his pockels and,
leaning back, scowled darkly op at the
rain, as it erackled on the skylight.

“ir you are gn:nf: to show off your
nasly temper,'” said the girl severely,
““you’d betier go forward. [t’s not
uite the thing, after all, for you to be
own here—not that I study appear
ances muoch.'’

““1 shouldn’t think you did.’* retorted
the mate, whose temper was rapidly
getting the better of him. ““1 ean't
think what your father was thinking
of to let a Fart—lo let a ygirl like you
come away like this *?

“If you werp going to say pretty
girl,”? said Miss Cringle, with ealm self-
ahnegation, ‘‘don’t mind me, say it.
The eaptain knows what he’s about, He
told me yon were a milksop, Ile said
you were o good young man and a tee
totaller,??

The mate, allowing the {rath of
the eaptain’s statement as to his ab-
stinence, holtly denied the charge of
goodness. ‘T ecan understand your fa-
Lher's hurry to get nid of vou for a
spell,’” he concluded, being goaded be-
sond all  consideration of politencss
‘His gout 'od never get well while yon
were with him:. More than that, I
sl}uphlr}‘t wonder if you were the cause
of it.'

With this parting shot he departed,
before the girl conld think of a suitable
reply, and went and sulked in the dingy
little fo'e'sle

In the evening, the weather having
moderated somewhat, and the tide be-
ing on the ebb, they got under way
again, the girl coming on deck fully
attired 1n am oilshin coat and sou’-
wester, to resame the command, The
rain fell steadily as they Klnu hed along
their way, guided by the bright eyve
of the “*Mouse,’” as it shone across the
darkening waters. The mate, soaked to
the ekin, was at the wheel

““Why don’t you go below and put
your otlaking on®?’ inguired the pgirl,
when this fact dawned upon her.

“Don’t want 'em,’’ said the mate,

‘1 suppose you know best,’’ said the
girl, and snid no more until 9 o’elock,
when she paused at the ¢ompanion to
give her Inst orders for the night.

“I'm going to turn in,’’ said she;
““rall me ot £ o’clock, Good night.”’

“*Good night,'’ said the other, and
the girl vanished.

Left to himself, the mate, who began
to feel chilly, folt in his pockets for
a pipe, and was in all the stress of
getting a light, when he heard a thin,
almost mild, wvoice behind him, and,
looking round, saw the face of the girl
at the companion,

‘‘1 say, are these your oilskina I've
been wearing?’' she demanded awk-
wardly. ’
”Yim’ro quite weleome,”’ said the

malte,
‘EWh A didnt.l;' you 'toll mr!fj"]' l;.ltl.idh:hn
irl in antly, wouldn vo
ilq'?lﬁnr!orm iog if I hud known
A

left his ai Tpawich to bave "em cobbled
up a hit.**
The g7l pasead them up on the deek,

and, ¢losing the companion with a bang,
disappeared. Tt is pousible that the fa.
tigne of the day had been too much
for her, for when she awoke and con-
sulted the little silver watch thiat hung
lvr'y her bunk it was past 5 o'clook, and
the red glow of the son was flooding
the eabin as she arose and hastily
drossed,

The deck was drying in white patehes
as siie went abovo, and the male was
silting yawning at the wheel, lus eye-
lids red for want of sleep.

JiDido’t 1 tell you to eall me at 2
rl»‘vlm‘kl" she demanded, eonfrouting
yiin.

‘UIt%s all right,"” said the mate. *‘I
thought when you woke would be BoONn
tnough., Yon looked tired,’’

**1 think yon'd better go when we
get to Ipswich,”’ snid Lhe girl, tighten.
g her hips.  ““I'Il ship somebody
who’ll obey orders.'’

““1I'll go when we got back to Lon-
don,'" auwid the mate. ““I'll hand this
barge over to the eap’n and unobody
clse. !

“Well, wo'll goe,'? said Lhe girl, as
she took the whesl. **I think you'll
go at lpswich. '’ "

For the remainder of the voyage the
subject was not alluded to  The mato,
in o spirit of sulky pride, kept to the
fore part of the boat, except when he
was steering, and, as far 43 practica
ble, the girl ignored hig presence. In
this spirit of mutual forbearance they
entered the Orwell, and ran swiftly ap
to Ipswich,

It was late in the afternoon when
they arrived there, and the new skip-
por, waiting only until they were made
fast, went ashore, leaving the mate in
charge. She had been gone about an
hour when a small telegeaph boy ap-
peared, and, after bn-:sr:ﬁng the barga
in the unsufest manner possible, hand-
ed him o telegram.  The mate rend it
and his face flushed. With oven more
than the curtness cugtomary 1n language
at a halfpenny a word, i1t contained his
dismissal,

“1've had a telegram from your fa
ther sacking me,’” he said to the girl,
as she returned soon after, laden with
amall parcels,

“Yes, 1 wired him to,”' she replied
calmly. ‘‘1 suppose you'll go now.'’

““I'd rather go buck to London with
yom,”' he said slowly.

‘*1 darcsay,”’ said the girl, ““As a
matter of faet, I wasn't really moan-
ing for you to go, but when you said
you wouldn't I thonglit we'd see who
was master., I've shipped another mate,
o you see I haven’t lost much time,”’

““Who i3 he?'’ inquired the male.

“Man named Charlie Lee,’” replicd
the girl. *“The foreman hero told me
of him.'?

‘‘He'd no business to,” said the mate
frowning. ‘‘He's a loose fish. Take
my advice now and ship somebody else.
He's not at all the sort of e¢hap 1'd
chooge for you to sail with''

'“You'd choosge?’" suid the girl scorn.-
fully, **Dear me, what a pity you didn "t
tell me before.'’

““He’s a public house loafor,’’' said
the mate, mogting her eye angrily, “*and
about as bad ns they make ‘em. But
I suppose you'll have your own way.'’

““He won't frighten me,”" said the
girl. “*I'm quite eapable of taking eare
of myself, thank you. Good evening.'’

The mate stepped ashore with a small
bundle, leaving the remainder of his
yosscesions to go hack to London with
he barge. The girl watched his well-
knit figure ns he strode up the quay
nntil be was out of sight, and then,
inwardly piqued beeavse he bhad mot
turned round for o pn:l'm;: glance, gave
a litte sigh and went balow to tea.

The dovcile and respectful behavior of
the newcomer wad o Blcas:tnt change
to the autocrat of the Osprey, and ear-
goes were worked out and in without an
unpleasant word. They laid at the quay
for Lwo days, the new mate, whose
home was at Ipswieh, sleeping nshore,
and on the morning of the third he
turned up punctually at 6 o'clock, and
thoy started on their return voyage.

‘Twell, do you know how to handle
a eraft,”” said Lee admiringly, ns they
paszsed down the river, *‘The old boat
gseems to know it's got n pretly young
ludy in charge.’ _ . )

““Don’t talk rubbish,’’ said the girl
anstorely.

The nyew mate earefully adjusted kis
red necklie and smiled indulgently, -

“Well, you're the Sraltwst cap’n
I've ever sailed wunder,’” he n.a’td.
i What do they call that ge&_ eap you've
got on? Tam-o"Shanter is it?’’

+4] don’t know,’’ snid the girl short-
1x. X
"% You mean yoa won't tell me,’' said
the other, with a look of anger in his
goft dark eyes.

change of erew, and to treat him with
more m\-'lht’y than her proud spirit quite
approved of. There was but little wind,
and the large mercly erawlod along
as the captain and mate, with Burrép-
:.J:r:mns #lances, took each other's meas

.

‘*This = the nicest trip T've ever
hal,”! aaid Loe, as ho came up from
an unduly prolonged tea, with a strong
smolling eigar i his mouth. *'I've
brounght your jacket up.*’

‘1 don’t want it, thask you,’’ said
the girl
' Bettor bave it,?" snid Leo,
it ‘u{-anr Iin-r.

‘When I want my jacket 11l put i
on myself,’’ sajl u,g ;Iirl, s

""All nght, No offense,’’ said the
other, nirily. **What an obstinate little
devil yoo Hre, *?

““Have you
there?™ inquire
sternly

‘*Just a little drop o' whiskey, my
dear, for the spasms,’® spid Les fa-
cetiously, *“Will you have n drop}?’

:'l won't have any drinking hers,*?
said she sharply, ** you want to
drink, wait till you get ashore.”’

“*¥Youn won't have any drinking,?” said
the oiher, opening his eves, and with
a quiet chuckle he dived below and
brought nup n bottle and a plass. **Come,
f‘_-m ‘d better bave n drop. It'Il put &

ttle eolor in your cheeks. '’

““Pul it away now, there's a good
fellow,’’ said the eaptnin, timidly, as
she lookeld anxiously at the mearest sail,
some btwo miles distant,

‘*1t’s the only friend I've gol,'” said

holding

ot  any drink down
the girl, evemmg him

Lee, gprawhing gracefully on  the
hatehes and  replemishing ™ his  glass,
“"Look here. Are you on for a bar
gaint'’

'*What do you mean?'’ inquired the

rl.

EIG':W.‘ me a kisa, little spitfire, and
won 't take another drop tomight,*? sai
tal«i new mate tenderly. Come, I won 't
&il.

“*Yon may drink yourself to death
before 1'11 do that,”' said the girl, strive
ing to speak calmly. *‘Don’l talk that
ponsense to mo agan. '’

She stooped over ns she spoke and
made n sudden grab at the bottle, bul
the new mate was too quiek for her,
and, snateling it up jeeringly, dared bet
to came for it

*“Come on, come and fight for it
said le. **Iit me if you like. T don'd
mind. Your litile fist won't burt??

No answer being vounohsifed to this
mvitation, he applied bhimself to hig
only friend agnin, while the girl, now
thoroughly ﬁ'ighteuud, steercd in si-
lenece.

**Better got the sidelights out,'? said
she at length,

“‘Plenty o' time,”' said Lee

“Take the helm, then, while T do it,””
said the girl, biting her lipa

The fellow rose and came toward her,
and as she made way for him threw
his arm round her waist and tried to
detaun her. Her heart beating quickly,
she walked forward, and not without
a hesitating glanee al the drunken fig-
ure at the wheel, descended into the
fo'e'sle for the lumpa. :

The next moment, with a gasping
little ery, sho sank down on a locker
as the durk figure of a man rose and
stood before her. _
““Don’'t be frightened,”’ it snid quist-

ly.
“4eJaek!’! said the girl,

i That’s me,”” gnd the figure. " Yoo
didn 't expect to see me, did yon? I
thought perhnps you didn’t know what
was good for you, sa I stowed myself
awny last night, and here I am.”?

““Have you heard what that follow
has been =aying to me?'’ demanded
Miss Cringle, with n spiea of the old
temper leaveming her voiee once more,

“Cvery word,’? said the mate cheer
fully.

““Why didn’t you eome up and stand
by mef'' inguired the girl Lotly.

“The mate hung his head.

So0h,’ " sald the girl, and her tones
were those of neute disappointmesnt,
“twon're nfraid.’?

T¢'m mot,”” said
i,
stead _OIE’

e pirl.
th'l‘tg: mate scratched the back of hia
peck and smiled, but wenlkly. “Wel]d
I—I thought’'—— he bogan, an
stop

the mate scorn:

didn’t you eome up, then, in-
skulkisg dewn here?’’ inquired

'.d- -

g’n'a tl'i:lrllught”—— prompied Miss
Cringle eoldly. 4

L4 thnuﬁht a little fright would do
you good,’' said the mate, speaking
quickly, ‘‘and that it would make you
appreciate me a little more when I did

LE )
duﬂf{hn ! Maggie! Maggic!'! came the
voico of the graceless varlet who was
steering, -

“I'lr Maggie him,’’ said the mals,
grinding his tooth. ' Why, what the
—_ 'ro erying.’’ !

“‘;1‘!1{ {:‘:al:." :gl'!bgd Miss Gnng!?,
scornfully. “'I'm in & temper, that’s

12

#4171 knoek his head ofl’."rf:lid ths

‘“Just as yon like,”” maid she, and oy, down here.
E::g. whhlh:g ?‘{g&b@mﬁ "’ll,'“’l'."l ";': TEE“' “Li"_!u';"qm the voice ngain
matter forwn £ o my lad 77 said
A ‘theo < . “ mym. W Lae
of the g,“mh -m. 5 .“_’g:ﬂu :




