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door on his heels, and I found myself
sitting beside the carpenter, looking at
the big, sallow faced creolo who held
the revolver.

“Man,” I said, “‘the skipper’s gono
mad. I’ve just como {rom bLelow my-
self, and I know what it’s like. She'll
swamp in half an hour. You're just
holding us hore to drowen’

“Shucks!’’ said he, “That’s only
part of the gamo to got the ship to one-
selves gnd to scare ofY thoso we didn't
want. ”’

“What do you mean?"’

“Why, thcre have been a conple of

sea cocks opened, that's ull, and if you

“It would annoy me very much to kil
Jyou.

want to krow swho did it, here's the

man standing before you. I did ansther

thing too. It was me that smashed the

bilge pump.”’

““And who's going to work the ship
when the crow have gone?”’

¢*Oh, we'll have eight of a crew all
told, counting in you and me and Chips
here and the skipper. Two of them
stowed away in the forchold and two
signed on as coal trimmers.”’

““I'm sghipmato with some very clever
scoundrels,’’ I thought and wished my-
self far enongh away. But as there was
no means of getting cloar I thought it
was best to save my throat by doing as
I was bid. Legrand scomed to guess
what was passing throogh my mind.
““Bo a sensible man, Mr. McTodd,”
said he, “‘and do as we want you and
draw your £30 a month, and then go
ashore and spend it when the time
comes. About the right and the wrong
of the businecss yon have no concern.
That lies between us and our con-
sciences. You have been forced into it
against your will.”’ :

“Weel,”” I said, *“‘AMr. Legrand,
yon’s a very scnsible way of putting it.
You’ll go to hell when the time comes.
I shalln’t, and £30 a month’s a very
pleasant wago to finger, '

“Bonny Scotland,” says Legrand,
with a laugh. ‘‘Hcllo, here's tho skip-
per again. Well, sir?”’

Blake came into the charthouse, his
face glistening with tho wet. ‘‘They’re
off,”” he said, *'all in the starboard life-
boat, and they blew out of sight ina
dozen minutes. Knowles is steering,
and theold chief has manned the bailer,
They expect that the balunce of us are
following them in the port Loat to ren-
dezvous at Kcy West, and as we shan't
turn up by tomorrow or tho next day,
.we shall be reported as lost. Nothing
could have bappened better. That erovwd
will be ready to ewear, ull of them,
that they saw the Shah founder beforo
they had left her ncighborhood, and so
the lot of ug cun start fresh with purs-
er's names on o fine new st

“which hasn't cost us a cent,

‘¢ And being without papers,” I gaid,
‘‘you won't be able to gob into a single
port to sell hor or Lol aglits or
to do anythinug. "’

My dear Mae,’ enrid Blake, “do give
me eredit for a child’s sense.
this ship’s got papery, o b st
of papers, and she's got to be altered to
guit them. ITor name's the George M.
Washington, her cngines were built at
Liverpool, her port—but you’ll hear all
that afterward. At present there's work
to do, and I guess ull hands @ ot to
sweat thisnight us they’venever sweat-
ed befare. Come out now and bear a
hand to get the water out of her. '’

It was difficult to stand on deck, for
every roll sent ber down to tho rail,
and the foredeck was aflont half its time.
Sho lay helpluss in the trough, and the
water inside her sobbed liko crying
women, Of conrse the steam pumps be-
jow wero useless, but by a mercy she
had a hand pump on deck, and we wman-
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we were then, just pirates—all, that is,
except Chips and myself, who were
foreed into tho business aguinst our
will,

The work Legan at once. Stages ywero
rigged over the sido, and the black
paint was changed to gray. Thoe names
on the boatsand the life buoys were
altered. The funnel was turned from
red and white to Lluck and blue Tho
yards were taken off loor forrard, tho
two fopmasts sent doon and two ten
foot stump topmasts pov on endin their
place. The Clyde nume plates were
shifted from the cngiies, and the wheel-
house was knocked away from the up-
per bridge. She looked  different ship.
The gray paint and tho stump topmasts
seemed to make her half as big again
as the British steamer Shah that had
sailed out of the Mississippi river. I
could have sworn that her own builders
wouldn’t have recognized the ship, even |
if they had stood beside lier on & dock
wall.

Well, there was no time lost after
that work was done. We were not there
pleasuring, any of us, and we upped
anchor as soon as wo had finished trans-
mogrifying herand set out for the Horn
and the Chilean const. Legrand was for
putting into a Brazilian port to stay and
pick up a few more hands, but Captain
Blake said ““Ivo.”’ Lo was not a nervous
man, but bo was no fool to stand in the
way of unnecessary risks. Thoe George
M. Washington was to keep out of all
human sight till she mado her Chilean
port, and then no one conld connect her
with the Shah whiclh had been lost in
the Mexican gulf. =he was to get a car-
go from there to China or else go across
in ballast, and in China she was to bo
sold. That was the programme. He was
quite aware it would be desperately
hard work fcr all hauds, but the pay
was big to mateh, and they could have
free run of all the grubin the ship. Be-
sides, he was not sparing himself.

He was all civility in his talk; he'd
a good word for everybody, but Captain
Blake was not tho man you'd care to
be across with. Ie quite gave you the
notion that he'd as soon stick you us
look at you if it came to refusing to do
exactly what he wished.

CHAPTER IIL

Now, the end of this pirating business
came in a way which no one had quite
forescen, and though the underwriters
did not get back the insurance they had
paid on the Shah the George M. Wash-
ington was never turned into a tangible
profit by those who had stolen her.

1t scems that Mr, Knowles, the for-
mer first mate, had taken the starboard
lifeboat safely enough into Key West,
had found himsclf out of & berth, was
given the offer of a captaincy on a gnano
bark then in Panama, whose late mas-
ter had died of coast fever, and had
Jumped at the chance. He got a cast
down to Aspinwall in a freight stcamer,
crossed tho isthmus by railroad, and
left Panama for the south the very day
we pulled our anchors out of that bay
of Cuba. It was not much of a coinci-
denco that he should be coming into
Callao roadstead through the north
channel past San Lorenzo island swhen
we were steaming in through the sonth-
ern,

We were in first and had brought to
an anchor, waiting for the health offi-
cer. I was half dead with work and
heat and had come up ont of the engine
room and was sat in a chair under the
bridge deck awning, gotting a spell of
rest.  There was a glare from tho water
which hurt, so by way of ease I kopt
my drowsy eyes on 4 little old bark
that was coming in under lower top-
sails, with just enough breezo to give
her steerageway. Sho was heading so
as to pass within a dozen yards of us,
and I watched her with cyes that did
not see. Presently tho sound of voicos
camo dully to my ears.

‘*The color of her sides is difforent,
tho funnel’s different, those stumnp top-
musts are  different and the wheelhouse
is unshipped from the upper bridge.
Still sho’s remarkably like my old ship
for all that.”’

“But she's got a starboard lifeboat.
It was tho starboard you went off in,
wasn't it, captain?”’

“Uhat’s noc a lifeboat in thosoe star-
board davits. That's a quarter Y.;::zt‘
they've shitted from aft. And the after

davits have been unshipped. Look, you
can seo the sockets of them, By gum,
matey, I believe it is tho Shab and no
other.”’

I was beginning to woeke up.
conversation went on.

“Can’t be, captain, Look at the
name all over her—Goorge M. Washing-
ton. That’s no name for a British ship.
I can’t suy, though, come tolook at her,

The

nuisance, isn’t it, Mae, just when we
were so near fiugering our dividends
too?"’

*‘Then shall I lose my wages?’ I
asked.

“I guess, Mac, you can earn nothing
more out ef this cruise at present than
a hemp necktie.”’

*‘Oh, I'm clear of that, at any rate.
Man, do you not remember I svas forced
into the business against my will?”’

“‘Quite so. Cio ashore and tell that to
the authoritics. They’re certain to be-
lieve your bare word on the subject.

“Phow!"’ I whistled. Ithadn’t struck
me that way. Of course I had got no
sort of a tale that would be believed
when it came to putting it in bare
words.

““No, my son,” said Blake. “It's a
case of all sticking together yet, and

! with luck we’ll not only save our necks,

but we’ll realize on the ship.”’

“We’ve only two days’ more coal.”

“I know that.”’

‘““Then what’s your plan, captain?'’

“I'll tell it you later. For the pres-
ent go away right now and make steam
again. ¥ guess we've little enough time
to waste. There’s a cruiser over yonder
that can put to sea in two hours, and
they’ll send word to her directly
Knowles gets ashore with his news.
Away with you now and make your
sweeps hump themselves, or else they'll
hang.”’

There was every inducement for hur-
ry, aud every one knew that. Legrand
was down helping me, and o was the
carpenter. 'We coaxed tha steam up by
every means we knew, and svhen at last
Legrand was able to go on the foredeck
and heave up it was none toosoon. Tha
cruiser astern of us was bustling with
life, a naphtha launch was coming to
us from the inner harbor as fast as she
could pelt, and it was plain that all
Callao was alive with Knowles’ tidings.

The skipper had got the upper bridgze
alone and held the steam steering wheal
in his own hands. He was heading her
for tho morthern channel between Sun
Lorenzo island and the land, and as
usual ho was taking matters quite calm-
ly and with a smile on his saintly face.
He neither swore nor shouted. He was
the most unaccountable shipmaster I
ever came across in that way.

But it was tho naphtha launch that
destroyed us. We started slow, and she
nearly boarded, but as stcam got up so
did our pace improve till at last she
could do no more than keep her place.
If he could once have shaken her off, I
believe Captiin i l.:ka would have found
someo plan for escape, but as it was that
was out of the question. There was not
a breath of wind., The long Pacific
swells came rolling in from the west-
ward, so that when we were ina trough
we could not see where they broke in
thunder on the beach, and all the time
that naphtha launch hung doggedly in
our wake.

The hands were making steam for ev-
erything they were worth, and all I had
to do was to run about my machinery
with a hot oil kertle and keep every-
thing lubricated. It said much for my
keeping of those engines the way they
bucked up to work then. They couldn't
have run smoother if ten men with
chief’s tickets had been tending themn
every day sinco they left the shops. [
wish the beastly board of trade examin-
ers could have seen me then.

The exeitement was too big for me tH
keep myself below all tho time. I ju-t
had to pop 1y head out of the enging
room door overy now and again to look
astern. DBut if fora moment the naphtha
lannch was out of sisht, she'd roll up
again high against the horizon over the
nextswell, and if wo dropped her at all
it was only for a foyw tathoms to the
Lour. Still it wasn’t her duty to board.
She was ounly acting uss jackal to the
bigger craft, and preseutly the masts and
smoke of that showed up against the
sca line. Landsmen might have chuek-
ed up- the sponge then, but we hung
on. Everything was possible in a stern
chaso at sea. Besides darkness would be
down in another hour, and we might slip
away under its cover. We felt cramped
nbout the throat, Ican tell you, then. It
didn’t take much imagination to see the
gallows ready rigged.

+ Night camo down when the cruiser
was five miles astern, but it did not
help us. The sky was 1it liko a theater;
the swells were full of speckles of phos-
phorescence, and whero they broke upon
tho beach you might have thonght there
was a lino of bonfires. The cruiser fol-
lowed us and came up as though she
had a line to our stern and was heaving
it in on her winches.

At a mile and a half she began to
shoot, and I'll not say her practice was

By that time she had broached to,
and she was on her beam ends with the
engines racing badly. I shut off the
throttles before the poor things rived
themsoclves clear of their bedplates
Then I opened the escape valve to the
full and climbed out on deck. The seas
were making a clean breach over Ler by
that time, but I did notice that the
port lifcboat was gone, and the falls
showed she'd been lowered. There was
not a living man left in sight, but
whether they had been washed over-
board or had gone away in the boat I
could not tell. I never saw any of them
again,

The door T was holding to went with
the next sea, and there was | in the
surf, 200 yards off the dry beach. { c:n
swim like a rat or a Krooboy, und 1 'ad
to do it then. That Pacific surf is sonie-
thing awful when one of thoso Lig
ground swells is on

But I got spewed up by the sea at
last, bruised as though I had been
beaten with sticks, and there I lay on
the sand and watched the surf smash
my beautiful engines till they wyeren’t
fit to put on tho scrap heap. The cruiser
had done her work and was steaming
back for Callao. The naphtha launch
was out of sight; the lifeboat, if she
had survived, had slipped far away
from view, and the sea lay empty.

Day sprang up over the water, and I
got up stifily and walked north along
yhe coast. A dozen miles brought me to
an Indian village, where I must say
that, niggers though they were, they
treated me likea king. I staid there six
months, and might have staid a life-
time, but I was a fool and got restless.
Theo sca always drags me.  And I went
along to a littlo port and found a ship.
The sea always does drag mio like that.
It is my luck, I suppose, to bo that kind
of a fool.

Of conrse Captain Blake treated me
badly, and I worked a long time and
very hard without a sixpence of wage,
but somehow I don’t wish that man
evil. I've never come across any one
with a nicer knowledge of drugs or a
frecr hand in giving them out to his en-
gineer officers. Why, I must have taken
eight boxes of those Cody’s pills at the
very least.

THE END.

Impoverished Aristocrats.

‘When Lord Beaconsfield was premier,
he attempted to found some sort of an
institution in which persons of rank
who had lost all their money would
find asylum in sympathy to a certain

extent with the position to which they |

had been born. The idea, however, was
received with derision by the public.
Some time ago a certain peer was wan-
dering about London almost as an out-
cast, and for the lack of the necessary
pence for & bed in a common lodging
house had at times to sleep on a bench
in one of the public parks. He is now
sceing better days. A future earl is
grinding an organ on the streets of Lon-
don. Some years ago a viscountess was
making shirts for a living at sixpence
each. Sho was given a pension of 250
a year. Lord Rosslyn, who a little time
ago related his strange adventures in at-

| tempting to obtain a situation as clerk

at the humble wage of 30 shillings a
week, i8 at the moment a familiar in-
stance of a badly impoverished noble,

{ and yevhe is half brother to the Duchess

of Sutherland and connected with al-
most everybody elso in the peerage.—
London Correspondent.

Yankee.

The Connecticut Courant and Hart-
ford Weekly Intelligencer of June 12,
1775, thus explained the origin of the
word Yanlkee: ‘“A correspondent bas fa-
vored us with the following etymology
of the word Yankee: When the New
England colonies were first sottled, the
inhabitants wero obliged to fight their
wiy against many nations of Indians.
They found but little difficulty in sub-
duing them all except one tribe, who
were known by the name of Yankoos,
which signifies ‘invincible.” After the
waste of much blood and treasure the
Yankoos were at lust subdued by theo
New England men. The remains of
this nation, agreeably to the Indian cus-
tom, transferred their nume to their
Forawhile they were called
nkoos, but from corruption common
to names in all languages they got,
through time, the name of Yankees, o
nae which we houpe will soon be equal
to that of a Roman or an ancient Eng-
lishman. **

In China the detection of false coins
is a skilled, prosperous profession
Imown as **shrofing, ' and is taught in

good. I stood outside my engine room | spccial schools.
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