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No organs are of greater impertance to the human body than the Kidneys.
Their duty is to sift and strain the poisonous and waste matter from. the bloo«:],
and if they fail to do this, the trouble shows in the nervous system, and even in
the brain. Your lifc is at stake when there are pains in the small of your back—
when you are compelled to get up at right to urinate—when the passing of water
causes scalding pain—when therc is a sediment in the urine in the vessel, or
when it appears white or milky, When £0 afflicted, you can conquer thc. trouble
with Dr. David Kennedy’s Favorite Remedy, the greatest medicine that
civilization has ever known for curing Kidney,
Bladder, Blood and Liver Diseases.

James Lettice, of Canajoharie, N. Y., tells of

his wonderful curc: “*Some years ago Livas attacked
with pains in my back
and sides that were
fearful. I couldnotcon- =)
trol my kidneys, and \—7
what came from me was &\
filled with mucus and blood.
An Albany doctor was to
perform an operation upon
nie, and said my home doctor
could take carc of me after, I
saw an advertisement of Dir.
David Kennedy’s Favorite
Remedy, which scemed to fit my
case, so I decided to try that hefore I
stbmitted to the/operation.
its use. When I had taken about
two boftles the flow from the blad ler grew cleaner, and the pain stopped, and in
a short time I wus saved from the surgeen's knife, and am now well.”

1 began

¢ Favorite Hemedy also cur Scrofula, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia
and Constipation. For Female 1 £s it is unequaled, It is sold for $r.p0 &
bottle at all drug stores.

o En Datlio Emon § Ia crder that sufferers may be convinced of
S“mé}{f' « BFUBEHG, BHWR & 4. urative virtues of Favorite Remedy,
a free sample bottle will be sent, prepnid, to those who send their full postoffice
address to the Dr. Davip Kexxeny Co riox, Rondout, N. Y. Itis necessary
to say that you saw the advertisement in this paper if you wisa to take advantage
of this genuine and liberal ofer. Sead twwday,

H g -Ln T 6ITY HORSESHOER
U, ﬂ! . Gengral Blaoksnith.

All Work Guaranteed. Prices Reasonable.

Location--South of North Star Barn. GIVE US A CALL,

—

W. A. MCHEXNRY, Pres. SEARS MCHENRY, Cashier.

First National Bank.

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, - - $1150C0.00.
DEPOSITS, - 2 SERES 310.000.00.
LOANS, - - - - 350.000.00.

With our thirty years of experience in the banking business and our
large capital and constant increasing deposits we are able to take care
of our customers at the lowest rates. Deposits received subject to be
drawn at sight. Time certificates issued drawing four per cent for
six and five per cent for twelve months. We make a specialty of
loaning money on cattle to be fed for market, as well as individuals.
Also make first mortgage loans on improved farms at current rates.
We sell lands, ®own lots, furnish abstracts of title and sell steamship
tickets for fof%gn parts. Our officers speak German. We solicit
your patronage.

. ORAWFORD GOUNTY

ezl Estate Exchange
TR
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E. GULIGK Mang’sy.

iyeaison, " - Iowa..0)

ns and T Froperty Sold or
hanged on Commission

LOCANS «:« NEGOTIATED.

2ts of Title Furnished. Taxes
d and Rents Collected.

1siness entrusted to me will recelve

prompt aad careful attention.

curity. Not o 21000.000, but n few #1% i
kK, oom No. 3. Gulick & Solomon bloe™

1M0NEY TO LOAN ('n Roal Estul
Apply to I, a

‘ H-I'.‘.‘n;u.‘ down &
FCR SALE i q05e to sehiool and market.  Call

Hegreal estute agent.\Denison, Tn,

Severs! cholee
on or address I

FOR SALE Cloice resident |

i o K, Gullek,
|

|

|

|

clmproved 1own 10ts on easy terms. l
1 agent, Denisern, lowa.

A REMARKABLE SCIENTIFIC AND
WONDERFUL SCIENCE,

YUUH : f‘ﬂmUNE TE‘JL& “SOLAR BIOLOGY”

The only true science by which your fortune can truly and accurately foretold

ZARAH, the world-renowned Egyptinn Astrologer. who has been ereating such astonishien
throughout Europe for the pust five years, will give n trathiful, accurate, planet Loroscope dellnea
tion of your life. He will give your personal appesrance, disposition, charcter, ubility. taste
probable lengih of life, possiblé uccidents, advice and suggestions on Jove affairs, marriage
friends, cuemies, speculation, business affairs, ete,

this aud on auy other v]ula\lium of your

Riﬁnﬁs BO DB Or nGB L{) D6 past, present aud future life,

A single answer may Jlead you to make-Thousands of Dollars.
Send 10 cents and give exact date of hirth and I will immediately return you a truthful horo-

scope reading of your life, and prove it to be all truc by yourself, Iinake this offer as test triul.
All communications strictly confidentinl, Address

ZARAH the ASTROLOGER, Lock Box 403, Philadelphia, Pa.

From Press:—"'Zarah the ASTROLOGER I8 ceretain’y astonishing thousands. His wonderful predic-
tions and tests a:e bused upon indisputable and scientifle influences, *

You can inform yourself thoroughily on
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H. W. RANDALL, ¢

:

g amee.. [1i¢ Denison Decorator,
j An Expert Paper Hanger and Painter, capable of doing
3

:

g

the very finest work
Estimates made. A
Satisfaction guaranteed.
Special attention to conntry worlk.

For estimates call on or address

H. W. RANDALL,

The Denison Decorator.
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PIRATING OF THE SHAH||
BY CUTCLIFFE. FYNE. | \
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CHAPTER L

Now, I'll not deny I guessed thers
was something fishy about the Shah
from the very first minute her skipper |
talked to me, but I was not in a poesi-
tion to pick and choose. In fact, I was
that pushed it was a choice betweon
taking the berth I was offered or going
to sea as ordinary fireman at £4 a
month.

It was my weakness that had got the
better of me, as usnal. I had come into
New Orleans on one of the West Indian
Pacific boats, and the berth was good.
I was third on her, and, though I ought
to h@\mpgn_ sezond, the berth as third
was disnud Y fooa.” We enginecers had
a messroom, with a steward all to our-
selyes, and bread was baked on board
fresh three times aweck. There was no
stint of anything. Even pickleswere to
be had for sticking out your fork, and
any one but a fool would have staid on
that ship and read up textbooks and
won pramotion. I wasa fool.

Ho was a very nice, quiet, gentlo-
manly fellow, the one who got meé to go
ashore with him, and he could play
hymn tunes on the accordion like an
argan in a chapell I did sco him laagh-
ing and joking with some of the others,
but then, as ho explained to me, a
boprding house master had to suit him-
self to his guests. He admitted he
wasn't Scotch himsclf, but his mother
had come from Kilmarnock as a girl,
and he'd a strong liking for the north

try in consequence. He wasn’t
wanting me to go and stay'in his house,
he explained to me, but only to come
and havo a cup of tea just the sake
of tho place I came from. It was ot to
coot me a single sixpence. It seemeod he
was a member of the free kirk of Scot-
land himself, and that explained it. My
father had once been minister to that
soct at Ballindrochater.

‘We had a bit of a social after tea,
and there was hymn singing to the ac-
cordion, and I sang too. ey seemed
to like it, and thoy drank my health. I
just had a tot to drink theirs back.
There was corn whisky in a demijohn
on the table, and you oould help your-
self, with nothing to pay. It would
have loocked unfriendly not to taste.

‘Well, I'll adinit that night was a bit
thick when it got to the finich, and
whero I slept the guid Lord may knoy,
but I don’t. I'd a thirst on me like
Welsh coal ashes next morning, and
the whisky was still there, and by mid-
day I was full up to the eyes again and
inclined to talk. I went back to the
ghip, found the old man on tho leveo
cursing some nigger rounstabouts and
forthwith told him what I thought of
his conduct. I wasn’t content with tell-
ing himm quietly either. I must needs
mount on a cotton bale and preach
alond to all the niggers and loafers who
would Licar that any skipper who would
use language like that was no sort of
company for God fearing men like us,
and finally whila I swes advising them
to duck him in the Mississippi a police-
man came and logged me off to the cal-
aboose. There was no foolery about
that policeman. He drove me lLefore

‘| bim with the small end of a revoiver,

and Thad to go. Policemen are valua-
ble in New Orleans, and drunlks arc not.
Thoy don't allow their police to go
scrapping with madmen in the public
streets, and if a drunk won’t come
when he's told he’s shot, and there's
good riddance of him.

the West Indian Pacific after that. The
and after the boarding hounse master

lent on my chest he showed me the door
too. He wouldn’t keep me on in hopes
of getting his dollars out of my next
advance. He gaid straight he didn’t
think I'd get another ship. He said my
tongue when I got it oiled was cnough
to frighten Grover Cleveland,

I'd $2 left when I got shown the door
thero, and with $2 a man doesn’t starve
all at once in New Orleans. There are
freo lunch counters everywhere, and
with a 10 cent glass of beer yom can
hayve a very tolerablo fill out of fish pie,
dry hash, cheese, and so on, bLut it
doesn’t do to go to the same place too
often or the nigger behind the bar will
forget to fill your plate when you pass it
on. DBut $2 won’t last long, and when
I'd got down to my last 25 cents und this
berth on the Shah turned up I'd just
got to take it and hold my tongue.

It was hor skipper himself that lured
me iuto it  Ho was a smallish chap
called Blake, American-Irish, I think,
and the biggest thief in the two Atlan-
tics. He’d a face on him liko a saint in
a stained glass window and a reputa-
tion that would hayve spoiled a gallows,
I but he could talk polite fit to make an
actor of.

So far no jail had ever eclaimed
him, because he bad always kept to
 tvindward of the law or hadn’t been
i caught, but he was considered & baddish
tough, even in New Orleans, and, good-
ness knows, they’re not particular down
there. Ho came across me sitting on a
cotton bale on tho leveo at the foot of
Canal strect. Ho had just come down
river in a big ‘‘stern wheeler,”” and I
! was the first person he spoke to after he
« walked down her gangplunk.

‘“¥You're Mr., Bandy McTodd, ain’t
you!’'
| ‘“Neil Angas McTodd.”

y  ‘‘Same thing. Still out of a berth,
Cmny?i "
‘I haven's decided yet wbich to take. *

Well, of course I was sacked from |
British consul wouldn’t look at me, |

bad mopped up my pay and what he |
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“Then take mine or I reckon you’ll
starve. ’’

‘‘Is that stern wheeler yours, cap-
tain?"’

‘‘No, sirree, I’'m Captain Blake of the
Shah. She’s down river at anchor by
the quarantine station, waiting orders,,
and I want a now second engineer. My
last ekipped. If you' think you'd like
the berth, come and liquor.”’

““‘Right-Q,’’ said I, and I walked witk
him down Canal strect, and we turned
off and went into a ‘‘saloon.’” It was
on the French side, and I'd scen more
respectable places. We went into an np
stairs room, and a nigger brought us
two schooners of beer, and when he
had gone we were alone, excepting for
tho flies which wouldn’t repeat what
they heard.

‘‘Now,”” snid tho captain, ‘‘let’s get
to business. Item the first—you’re stone
broke. *?

*I'm no Jay Gould just for the min
ute,”’ I said.

‘“And you'd like to earn treble wages
even with hard work?”’

“‘I'm with you there all the way.

““And comuld be content to ask mno
queostions?’’

‘‘About what, captam?'’ ;

‘‘Carrajo! There you are, beginning
already. You've got to ask no ques-
tions whatever, my san, if you come
aboard of me, and youn'’re to see nothing
you're not intended to soce. I can get
the ordinary type of inquisitive idiot
cheap anywhere. My last second en-

eer was that brand, and I had no use
or him, so0 I just fired him out. You
can bet I'm not offering big pay for
nothing. No, sirrea I want a man who
can keep his head shut,”’

“I'm that way, captain, if the pay’s
big enough.’’

“*Bufficient siller will make youn con-
centrate your thoughts on that and not
see anything else? I quite see youridea
Well, Mr. MoTodd, there’s £13 a month
for you so long as you're second en-
gineer and £30 when you're chief.”’

‘‘Me, chief!”

‘*That's what I said.”’

““Will you tell me if there's any
chauce of that happening?’’

‘‘Every chance. With decent luck
you ought to be chief engincer of the
Shah by this day week.”’

““But how''—

He cut me short with a laugh. “I'm
not going to talk,’’ he said. ‘‘Here’s
the offer ready, packed np and waiting
for you. Take it or don’t.”’

“I'm coming with yon, captain,”

““Very well. We’ll go right now aud
get you signed on, and then we’ll be off
to the ship. There's a tender running
| down to the guarantine station half un
hour from this You don’t want auy
advance or you might be tempted to go
on.the pree again. Youcan fill up your
kit from the slop chest when we get

aboard. The Shah’s got a fine slop
chest.”’
| ““How do you know I've no kit, cap-
| tain?”’

He laughod pleasantly. *‘Never you
mind how, but you can tako it from
jme I do know. I know all about you—

yes, sirree; every blooming thing, or
| the pair of us wouldn’t be talking now
{here. And I say also you’ll find me a
good ehipmate. Finish up your becr,
| Mag, and let’s be going. Here's good
| luck to you!’

‘We got down to the Shah that aftor-
noon, and I must suy she was a vessel
| that pleased the eye. she was a fino

| I must needs mount a cotton bale and
yrreach.

new ship, built and engined on the
Clyde and owned by a Liverpool firm,
She was some 1,600 tons burden. Her
lust skipper had died of yellow jack in
Pensaocola, Fla. Mr. Knowles, the mate,
had brought her across to New Orleans,
und Captain Blako had been engaged by
Zable from Eungland. He had to safl in
two days from getting tho billet, and
be certainly made good use of his time,
for in those two duys he not only plan-
ned how to run away with the Shah as
she stood, but had also got together the
men who wore nocessary to help him.
But abont that of course Idid not know
till later.

Steam was ordered for daybreak, and
80 I was pretty full op till then finding
my way about and getting the hang of
the machines. The chief was a nervous
man, and he seemed to have a small
opinion of my capabilitics. I wondered
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course, though, I said Mothing about
’ that, but just followed him about and
listened with a puckered face while ho
gave mo tips about hissenemies. While
they were getting up steam he oven
thought good to Llow off a test can full
of water and show me how to use lit-
mus paper on it.

At daybreak punctually we got under

bridge to take usout through the south-
east pass. Iwas free after the watch
was set and went out on deck for a
whiff of air. The river was smeared
with a three foot layer of white mist.
You counld hardly see the yollow water
and the trees on the slforg were cut off
their trunks. There was a smell to the
mist like new turned earth. It was just
the smell you get up the Kongo and the
weet African rivers, and it as gbod as
sdd to me, ‘‘My lad, you take precaa-
tions, or you'll have a dose of fever
coming back to you.’’ So I went below
to rout up the cabin dteward to get a
dose of quinine out of the medicine
chest, when who should come in there
but the old man himself.

“‘Quinine?’ said he. “‘Certainly,
Mac, my lad. Wade in and help yoar-
self. Say, you’'d better talko a couple of
Cody’'s pills to ram it home.”’

““Cody’s?”’ said I.,,»‘ “They're new to
me.”’ {

““Best pill that was ever rolled,’’ said
he. “‘Your English pills make me tired.
I guess a man might as well swallow
shot corns for all the good they do.
Now, Cody’s are regular twistors. It
doesn’t matter what a man has the mat-
ter with him, Cody’s get right there

business.
Mac?"” ~
“‘No man more 50. I’ve been in the
west coast trade, captain, and druogs
Just keep me alive. I fairly lived on
thom and no expense spared.’’
‘*Sit down right here,’’ said he, “‘and

Are you interested in drogs,

m
much what R mm

know I was to step into his shoes, Of  tried his harfd,** said be, “‘and made no

way, with a Port Eids pilot on the |

as it scrubbed along the steamer's side, |

clean by the whifeness half way up |

and let him know they’re attending to !

‘4eort of a job of it at al, and T guess my
room stinks of kerosene like a Pittsburg
dtool ghop. g But you’ré asman of ideas,
| McTodd, ahd you'll ste what's wrong
Yat a glance:”’ §
' “I can smell no ocil just_now, cap-
tain,”’ said I when wejgotg§inside the
i charthonse, “bitt if ¥ou’M just let me
' handle the lmmp a nfafute or s0’'—
| “Shucks,” he siys, ‘‘let the lamp
{ alone. That wwas only ablind, becanse I
didn’t care to say below what I wanted
you for, i case somebatly was listening.
| Sit down on the sofa, Mac, and fill your
! pipe. What do you think,of the chief
| engineer?’ o -

“It’s no_for me to spéak evil of my
SUPEripIs, FaeI"d call him a very care-
ful officer.”’

‘‘He’s an old woman,*a nervous old
woman, that’s what the chief is.  And
he’s no_idea which side of his bread’s
margerinetl™, Now, I gucss you have,
Mac. Ther# arefro flies on you—and—I
! balieve yat eould keep your head shut
if a secref, wote to you?’*

““That depbnds = ..

““Oh,’’ saxd the old man, “if yon
'can’t give me.a f@dmiss, L can hold my
| tongna ¥ N
i “W_el)')' I snid N‘I'm pinning _myself

to pothifg, you'll'understand, but I’ll
not repeat any rhatter you choose to
speak afiun. b
“That’s good enough for me, '’ mays
| the skipper, and he started in #o reel
| out a tale which made the hair tickle
! on the t0p of my scalp. He was not very
| Jong about it. He takd me his scheme in
| 40-words, and then he asked my opmion
" apon, .,

“Man,’’ Isakl, ““it’sa piracy; no less.

L0 Uy l§s:\ys, “it’s that.’

“Yot ar® going to tako the’ship and
her cargo at one steal?’’

[Ees: oane steal, Mac. No use takimg
four Hites at a persimmon. !

““But ff you're raunght?'’

‘“To begin with, we shan't be.
! There’s no chance of it. And supposing
f we were, we'd get it no hotter for tak-

g Knﬁging i&ﬁl}._"'Th; carpenter has

put that cigar in your face. Wo must | Mg tho whole ship than we should for
bhave moro talk about this. I nceda :aunexingone of her boats. Now, ame
great deal of drugs mysclf, and whas I yon goiug to be sensible and bear a
don’t®know about them isn’t worth A band#
knowing. Bear a hand, and we’ll pull! ‘‘Captain Blake,”” I said, ‘‘you’re
out the medicine chest and go through | talking:.to the wrong man. My father
1% right now. "’ was a'minister in the free kirk of Scot-
Well, T have got to tell a good deal ! land, and if I'd gone straight I might
against'Captain Blake later on, but I, be Iivihg in his mango even today. Pve
will say he was a man who was splen- | 8 failing and a taste for the sea, which
didly informed yith regard to medi- | bas brought me down to what I am
cine. I nevermet hisequnal. It scems he ! now, and I'm fond of a good wage, but
always read carefally all the papers  neither the one nor the other can in-
which his bottles and pill boxes were  duce me to do what you ask. Man, it’s
wrapped in, and that’s a thing many ! most!immorsl, besides it’s not as safe
people omit, and besides he’d a book on | @8 you seem to think. *’
doctoring that he sknew better by heart | *“Well, Mac,”” he said, *‘if we don't
than he did his Norie’s epitome. Ho | trade w& don’t, and there’s an end to
showed himself quite a gentleman, too, | it. Only remember I hold your promise
in the way he left the Shah’s medicine | not to repeat what’s}rmen spoken. !
chest to my discretion. “Wade in,”’ he | “‘I’m not likely tofforget,’’ I said and
i said, ‘‘and help yourself, Mac. I'd not , tock my cap and left the charthouse.
give that leave to everybody, but you're l
| a man that knows what he's abont,
!equal to a doctor in a hospital ashore.’” |
‘ It was while we were having this
, tall that the propeller stopped. Iiegave

~ CHAPTER IL
Now, although he had told me he in-
tended to steal the Shah, Captain Blake
gaid nothing about his method, and

l me a curious look, and ‘I reckon, ?? caid
he, ‘‘that means we're on the ground.??
- But he didn’t offer to move from his
seat.
HSNTAlL ! thought T, ““the ebb’s malk-
| ing fust, and if we don't get off quick
here we'll stay for another tide.””  But

{ when he zot to work that very night I
( had no iden that what was happening
' camo from his hand and was the out-
; come of his kngvish ingenuity.

I hod gono off watch at midnight,
bad turned in and had Leen sleeping
some hour and a half when the fireman

came to rous: e,

as it was not my place to say anything ; :
| T held my tongue, | Hesaid: **She’s half full of water,
“Dangerous things, those Mississippi Sir, and one of the bilze pamps i3
bars,”” said he. “Very likely to weg brokemdown. It's two foot deep over
some plates started over this game. , our footplates already and coming in
“Oh, no,” said I, ““there’s no danger, | 11ke aomill race, I8'11 roach the fires di-
| It's all soft mud underneath.  Why, we | reetly, ir, and then it'll be a case of
i never felt her going on.  There was no  golden shore for all hands if we don’t
| shock whatever,'? ‘ look out. She must have started a plate
He leancd across and whispered in , 85 You said, sir, when she teok the
my ear: “‘But I say thexe is danger, My, | #round in the pass yonder.”
{ McTodd. I tell you that this ship’s bot- | . Of course the vabout the plate bé
| tom has very likely reccived such dion-  10g gtarted when sho strock on the bar
age here that it is gnite on the eards  ought to have given mes a hint, but it
ghe may sink when sho eots into the did not. When a man is woke ous of
4 L b < 4 8 . .
seaway outside, If vou lot news of thet  £leep with news that the ship is set-
slip out among your grubby crowd in tl".]"*’ under hiim, h 2 nough to think
|ﬂlc stokchole, I shall be yonr debtor. of 1 the pr sent withou! Iy ’71.“3""8 his
{ Now, sonny, don’t stop to think, (io  bead ('.imm' things of that kind, and T
right now and do yeur b Just £lipped on o pair of boots and ran
! . I'snid, “Aye, ave, siv y forco ‘, f i” t'}u: cungioo xoout in pyjamas, just as
ringtinet amd went ayway below, Thoe YA s : )
third engineer was standing by the ro- | The chief and the third were hard at
versing gear and asked mie what was | work at the broken bilge pump, but it
amiss. I told him wo woere on the  Wasn't ecasy work, because every time
ground and said I'd a fear we might | she rolled down that side a good ten
have some of our bottom plates started. | f00t of water soused over their cars.
{ Ho cackled at me with laughter, and 1| The water was gaining, thero was no
| felt my face grow red. “Why, vwhat ;. mistake abont that; yon could feel the
| blessed scary Scotchman you must be, " | Steamer groyy moro sodden with every
eaid he. “‘Sho took tho ground like but- | ¥oll, and it was clear enough that with
L ter going om to u bar of soap. Tt wonld ; the one steam pump we had working
i not have cracked the glass in a green- | We could uot keep her afloat another
S 4 two hours.  The stokchole was full of
“There are snngs in this Mississippi | Steam from tho ashes falling into the
tmud,”’ I said. “Wo'ne down in the pass | Water, and presently tho splashing be-
now. If you goon deck and look over | 88D to hit the bottom of the fire bars
{ tho bunks, you'll sce the sand outside | a‘ud tho steam grow worse. Then the
Iin the gulf regularly sown with treo | fires started to die, and the gauges fell
trunks. They’reas dangerous toa ship’s , 50 that you "““lfl not sco thom. We did
bottom a: coral rock.” not stop the engines.  They slowed by
“McTedd,” snid he, “get away to degrees and brought up of themselves.
your bunk and gleep it off. Your nerves - And then, liko drowned rats, we went
aro a bit joggled up still.’” And oft I oot on deck.  The chief and I were the
weat, feeling pretty foolish, But I had , 128t to go. There was nothing else to be
noticed one of tho fircmen listening to , done.

what the captain intended.

We did not get off that tide or the
next, but staid there stewing in the
heat and gnawed at by the mosquitoes,
while the engines ran ahead and astern
in half hour spells alternately, and the
captain on the bridge talked to the pilot
for trying to rip the bottom out of her.

our talk’and judged that I had done !

There was a snoring-breeze, with a
i stiftish sea running. It wasn’t cold, be-

cause we were in the thick of the gulf
[ stream, but the night was as black as
coal with driving rain and not a bit in-
viting fora boat cruise. However, there
; was no help for it. Knowles and the

two other mates and the carpenter had
! got tho two lifcboats swung ont, the

Indeed when we did get off tho bar at | 8tewards and the cook were victnaling
last and elowed down off the lighthonse | them, and the hands were bidden to
on the Port Eads spit to drop the pilot | funble in without any more delay. A
into his boat I thonght then that he | tailor could huve seen thas the old Shah
must have been glad to seo the last of bad not got very much longer #o float.
us. But I have guessed since that the ! I wasn’t going to lose the things I
fallow must have been paid to let ws  bad pm:nght out of tho slop chest, go I
iground on the bar, 80 as to paye the , bad it in my mind to go below and put
way for what as to happen afterward. | them together. Ihad got to the head of
Only one cther oonversation did I | the companion to do this when Captain
have with Captain Blake before ths | Blake came out o_f u‘m chug-thouw with
Shah was pirated, and that was the uft- | the light from inside shining full on
ernoon we were off Key West. ' his. face. He was as cool.as a flsh and
I met him, s it were, by accident, in 8Smiling. ! 1
the port alleyway, and he asked me to | ‘“Ah, Mac,”” ho said, ‘““glad to see
“come along to the charthouse and seo if you are keeping your head. I'll remem-
Icould find out what was wrong with ber this in your favor afterward. Say,
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