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Thiog 1o Uo Wita the sfheme. Tie
wasn't going to be a “cheap guy fish-
erman;” he ‘was going into the navy.
The captain did not attempt to urge
him, neither did he preach or patron-
ize. He simply leaned ck in the
rocker and began spinning sailor yarus.
He told of all sorts of adventures in
all climates and with all sorts of peo-
plee. He bad seen everything under

the sun apparently, and, according to

him, there was no life so free and void
of all restraint as that of an able sea-
man on a merchant ship, or, prefera-
bly, on a fisherman, but one point he
made clear, and that was that unless
the applicant had had previous train-
ing his lot was likely to be an unhap-
Py one,

“0Of course,” he said as he rose to go,
“it was my idea to sort of traln you
up so's you could be ready when 'twas
time to ship, but long's you don't want
to, why, it's all oft.”

“T'll go with you, cap,” sald Josiah,

1 Rights Heserved.

fruck. Here, take this plpé and smoke

like a man.”
fered pipe.

“you’ll want it yourself.
with these things till I git ashore, then
I'll buy a pipe of my own."

“Never you mind 'bout me. -I've got
two or three more below there some-
‘eres. Take it and light up.”

wheezed and gurgled, and the Mary
Ellen rocked and rolled.

“Now, then," said Captain Eri,
“we've sojered long enough. Go below
and bring up the bait bucket and the
lines."

Josiah staggered Into the little cabin,

while the captain “baited up.”
“All ready!” said the skipper. “Two
lines apiece, one over each side.

Watch me.”
The cod bit almost immediately, and

whose eyes were shining.

“Good! That's the talk! You might
as well sign articles right away. Wait
till I git "em ready.” |

He brought pen, Ink and paper and
proceeded to Indite a formidable docu-

[ powmrman - A

for ten minotes the work was excit-

ing and lively. The captain, watching
from the corner of his eye, noticed that

his assistant's pipe was wheezing less

' regularly and that his lines were

thrown over more and more listlessly.

smokin’ so quick, have you? What's the
matter—gone out? Here's a match.”

smokin’.”
“Bosh! If you want to be a reel sail-

Reluctantly the boy obeyed and
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Josiah looked askance at the prof- -

“Ob, mo,” he said ml:nujmguly.:
I'll git along

The “able seaman” took the reeking, | 1
nicotine soaked affair, placed it ginger- | more was said. Josiah was gazing at
Iy between his teeth, held a match to the yellow sand cliffs that on every

the bowl and coughingly emitted &  tack grew nearer. At length the cap-
cloud of ill smelling smoke. The pipe  tain again addressed him.

or you must smoke all the time. Light |
' up.”
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“ You—you—I'll kill you!"

=X0; thanz yon, sir.”
It was some time before anything

“Perez ever tell you "bout our fust
v'yage? Never did, hey? Well, I will,
Him and me run away to sea together,
you know."

And then Captain Erl began a tale
that caused the cold shivers to chase
themselves from Josiah's big toe to the

and the bucket of mussels and watched | g .0 ¢ two boys who ran away and |

shipped aboard an Australian sailing
packet, and contained more first class
| horrors than any one of his beloved
| dime novels. As a finishing touch the

| narrator turned back the grizzled bair
' on his forehead and showed a three

inch scar, souvenir of a first mate and
a belaying pin. He rolled up his flan-
nel shirt sleeve and displayed a slight-
- ly misshaped left arm, broken by a

At length he said: “Haven't stopped ’ kick from a drunken captain and bad-

ly set by the same individual.

ger that you'd have got if you talked to
a mate the way you done to me?”
“Don't know. S'pose I'd have been

| killed, sir.”

“Well, you would, mighty nigh, and

puffed with feverish energy. Also he that's a fact. Now, I'll tell you some-

swallowed with vigor. The cod smelled | thin’ else. You wanted to enlist in the

fishy: so did the bait, and the catboat
rolled and rolled. Suddenly

. pulled in his lines and took the pipe

Josiah |

navy, 1 understand. You couldn't git
in the navy, anyway; you're too young.
But s'pose you could, what then?
You'd never git any higher'n a petty
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“Now,” he said in conclusion, “I cal’- |

“] guess I've smoked enough for | !ate you think I was pretty hard on
new. I can't fish so well when I'm | ¥ou this mornin’, but what do you fig-
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heard him mention the fire.

and Captain Eri were together in the
sickroom. The rest of the household
was absent on wvarious errands—Cap-
tain Perez paying a visit to the life
saver's sister and Elsle staying after
school to go over some examination
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$50."
They both laughed, and Mrs. Snow

18 rather a faflure.
There were presents, of course, but the
planned festivities were omitted owing
to a change in John Baxter’s condition.
From growing gradually better he now
grew slowly, but surely, worse. Dr.
Palmer's calls were more frequent, and
he did not conceal from Mrs. Snow or
the captains his anxiety. They hid
much of this from Elsie,,but she, too,
noticed the change and was evidently
worried by it. Strange to say, as his
| strength ebbed the patient’s mind grew
clearer. His speech, that in his inter-
vals of consciousness had heretofore
dealt with events of the past was
now more concerned with recent hap-

penings, but Captain Eri had ‘gever
One afterncon in January Mrs. Snow

be able to pay off the mortgage and 1 | was about to answer when she was in-

put away what little I could toward it,
but then I was took sick and that
money went, and then the land com-
pany went up the spout.”

The captain nodded. The failure of
the company had brought poverty to
hundreds of widows. Mrs. Snow's case
was but another instance.

“Let me see,” said the lady; “where
was I? Ob, yes; the land company's
failin’. Well, it failed, and the insur-
ance money went with it. It was dis-
couragir’, of course, but I had my
bouse, except for the mortgage, and I
had my health again, and, if I do say
it, I ain’t afraid of work, so I jest
made up my mind there was no use
eryin’ over spilt milk and that I must
git along and begin to save all over
again. Then Jedge Briar died, and his
nephew up to Boston come into the

“Eri,"” said Jobhn Baxter again, “come
hmll L]

Mre. Snow hurried to her patient,
but the latter impatiently bade ber let
him alone.

“Not you,” he said. *“1 want Erl"

Captain Eri stooped down beside the

bed.
“What is it, John?’ he asked.

“Eri, s'pose God called you to break

' you do?"
The captain glanced anxiously at the
housekeeper. Then he said soothingly:
“Oh, that's all right, John. Don't
worry 'bout that. You and me settled

| man’s law and keep his, what would |

property. I was behind in my pay-
ments a little, and they sent me word
they should foreclose the mortgage,
and they did.”

“Well, I swan! The mean sculpins!

that long ago. How are you feelin’
now

“l know, I know,” with the monot-
onous persistence of those whose minds
are wandering—and then clearly once
more, “Eri, I've been called.”
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action of the heart are due largely
to a thin, watery condition of the
blood.¢ The bheart and nerves
refuse to perform their proper work
h“ﬂ:upport. Pale, weak,

use

the heart action and restores vital-
ity. All weak people should have
a bottle bhandy in case of sudden
heart troubles.

———————
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'-ﬂ'hunt]; fhat he was fired. Then The

|

l

eves closed and he lay still, breathing

bheavily.
“Land of love! exclaimed the cap-

taln. “That was awful. Hadn't | bet-
ter go for the doctor?”

] don't think =0, unless he gits
worse. He had jest such a turn, as 1

told you, last night.”
“Did he talk like he did jest now?”

“Jest the same.”
“rBout the same things?*

“TH-"
The captain gasped. “Then Yyou

knew!" he said.
“That he set the billiard room afire?

Yes. I've always rather suspicioned
that be did, and last night, of course,
made me sure of it.”

“Well, well! You haven't said noth-
in’ "bout it to anybody ¥

“0Of course not.”

“No: course you bhaven't. You must
excuse me—I'm kind of upset, I guess.
Dear, dear! Did you think I knew it?”

“] sort of guessed that you did.”
“Well, I did. I've knowm it ever

' sepce that night he was feumd. He

bad his coat o when I found him,
and 'twas all burnt, and there was &an
empty kerosene bottle in his pocket
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Didn’t you have nobody you could go
to—no relations nor nothin’?

“I've got a brother out in Chicago.
but he married rich, lln-d his wife
doesn’'t care much for her husband’s

papers. Captain Baxter was apparent-
ly asleep.

“Let me see,” said Mrs. Snow mus-
ingly in a low tone. “I've been here

I hid the coat and threw the bottle
away and turned him so be was facin’
toward the saloon 'stead of frem it
And I lied when I told the doctar that

- | from his lips.
" I “What's the matter? Iinquired the

watchful skipper.
“I—I guess I won't fish any more,

“Ssh-h! That's all right, John; that's
all right. Don't you want Mrs. Enow
to fix your piller? P'raps you'd lay a

little easier, then. Xow, Mrs. Enow,

officer, "cause you don't know enough.
The only way to git into the navy is
to go through Annapolis and git an
education. I tell you, education counta,

Men’
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“1I'lI, go with you, cap.”

ment to the effect that “Josiah Bart- .
lett, able seaman,” was to ship aboard
the catboat Mary Ellen for a term of
two months. Wages, $5 a month.

“You see,’”” he said, “I've put you
down as able seaman ’'cause that's
what yeu'll be when I git through with
you. Now sign.”

So Josiah signed, and then Captain
Eri affixed his own signature with a
flogrish.

“There! exclaimed the captain,
bringing his big palm down on the
back of the *“able seaman” with a
thump that brought water into the eyes
of that proud youth. “You're my man,
shipmate. We sail tomorrer mornin® |
at 4, rain or shine. I'll call you at
quarter of. Be ready.”

“You bet, old man!” said Josiah.

Captain Perez met his friend as they
came out of the parlor.

“Now, Eri,” he whispered, “be easy
As you can with bhim, won't you?®"

The captain answered in the very
words of his crew. |
“You bet!” he said fervently and
went away whistling. Captalo Peresz
slept better that night. i

CHAPTER X1V. |
ROMPTLY at a quarter to 4 '
the next morning Captain Eri
rapped on the parlor door.

} Josiah, who bad been dressed
since 3, appeared almost instantly. ,
They walked down to the shore togeth-
er, and the captain's eyes twinkled as
he noted the elaborate roll in the boy’s
walk.

The Mary Ellen was anchored be-
tween the beaches, and they rowed off |

cap.
Guess I'll go im there and take a
snooze."

Kind of slow sport, ain't It?

“l guess you won't! You shipped to |

fish, and you're goin’ to fish. Pick up
them lines.”

The boy sullenly turned toward the
cabin door. “Aw, go chase yourself!"
he said contemptuously. A minute aft-
er, whem he picked himself up from
the heap of slimy fish in the bettem of
the beat, he saw the captain standing
solidly on one cowhide shod foot, while
the other was drawn easily back and

rested on its toe. When Josiah recov-

ered his breath the burst of bad lan- |

guage with which he assailed his com-

 panion did credit to his street bring-

ing up. It was as short as it was

Me and Perez would have been some-
thin’ more’n cheap fishin' and coastin’
skippers If we'd had an education.

| Don't forgit that.”

“I guess I don't want te be a sailor,

| anyway, sir. This one trip is enough

for me, thank you.” .

“Can't belp that. You shipped 'long
with me for two months, and you'll
gafl with me for two months, every
time I go out. You won't run away
again neither. I'll look out for that
You'll sail with me, and you'll belp clean
fish, and you’ll mind me, and you'll say
‘sir.” You needn’'t smoke If you don't
want to,” with a smile. *“I ain't
p'tic’lar about that.

“Then,” went on the captain, “when

the two months is up you'll be your

fierce, however, and ended amid the ©Wn master agaln. You can go back
cod and the mussels from the over- to Web Saunders and Squealer Wixnn

turned bait bucket. But, as the cap- | 2Bd Ily Tucker and their tribe, if
tain said afterward, he was “spunky” ' you want to, and be a town nuisance

and rose again, incoherent with rage.

“You—you—I'll kill you!" he shriek-
ed. “You promised mnot to touch me,
you lyin’ old"—

He tried to get out of the way, but
didn't succeed, and this time merely
sat up and sobbed as Captain Eri said
in even tones:

“No, I'm not .lyin’.
to lay a band on you in anger, that's
all. Fust place, I don't kick with my
hands, and, second place, I ain’t an-
gry. Now, then, pick up them lines.”

The “able seaman"™ was frightened.
This sort of treatment was new to him.
He judged it best to obey nmow and
“get square” later on. He sulkily
picked up the cod lines and threw the
books overboard. Captain Eri calmly
resuming his fishing, went on to say:
“The fust thing a sailor has to I'arn

is to obey orders. I see you've stopped

smokin’. Light up.”
“I don't want to.”
“Well, I want you to. Light up.”
“I won't. Oh, yes, I will!”

.| water.

I promised not | mz

and a good-for-nuthin’, or you can do
this: You ecan go to school for a few
years more and behave yourself, and
then, if I've got any influence with the
congreseman from this distriet—and
I sort of b'lieve I have, secondhande:l.
at any rate—you cam g0 to Annomnl:
and learn te be a navy officer. That's
sffer. You've got a couple ef
months to think it over In.”

The catboat swung about on her final
tack and stood in for the parrows, the
route which the captain had spoken of
as the “short cut” From where Jo-
giah sat the way seemed choked with
lines of roaring, frothing breakers that
nothing could approach and keep above
But Captain Eri steered the
Mary Ellen through them as easily as
a New York cab driver guides his ve-
hicle through a jam on Broadway, pick-
ing out the smooth places and avoid-
ing the rough ones until the last bar
was crossed and the boat entered the

| sheltered waters of the bay.

“By gum!” exclaimed the enthusi-

astie *“able seaman.” ‘“That was

now two, three, over four months.
Beems longer somehow."”

it over again.”

when you come to try keepin' hounse.”

that myself. Anybody 'd think we wa-
the most shif'less lot that ever lived
but we wa'n't. Even Jerryr—an' bhe’
the wust one of the three when i
comes to leavin’ things at jvese ends-
always had a mighty neat vessel an
had the name of makin’ his crews to
the mark. I honestly b'lieve It coiie ¢
us bein' on shore an’ ruunin’ the sl
bang on a share and share alike idee
If there’d been a skipper, a [eiler
boss things, we'd have done better, bw
when all bands was boss nobody (e,
like doin' anything.

“Now, take that marryin’ idee.” L
went on. *“I laughed at that a gw
deal at fust and didn't reaily 1ake o,
stock in it, but I guess :t‘lﬂ‘n.i real oo
sense after all. Aayhow it broeught ¥ ..
down here, and what we'd dene ...
out you when John was took sich |
don't know. You've becn so migh.:
good and put up with so wany lns-
that must have fretred you like .
nation, and the way you've managed-
my!”

The whole sotled admiration in tin
captain’s voice made the housekeeper
blush like a girl.

“Don't say a word, Capn Eri” she
protested. “It's been jest a pleasure
to me, honest. I've had more comfat
and—well, peace, youn might say, senc.
I've been in this house than I've La i

I never saw her but once,

if you'll jest turn it while I lift him.

“Seems almost as if you'd always
been here,” replied Captain Eri. *“Queer
how soon we git used to a change. I
don't know how we got along afore,
but we did some way or other, if you
call it gittin® along,™ he added, with a
shrug. “I should hate te have to try

“It's always seemed fonny to me,”
remarked the lady, “that you men, all
saflors and used to doin’ for your
sgelves, shonld have had such a time

“It does. don't {t? I've thought of

relations.
and then one of the first things sbe

asked me was if It was troe that there
was more crazy people in Nantucket
than in any other place of its size on
earth, and afore I could answer she
asked me what made "em crazy, I
told her I didn't know unless it was
answerin’ clty folks' guestions. She
didn’t like that very well, and I have
not heard from Job—that's my brother
—for a long time. All my other near
relations are dead.

“So they foreclosed the mortgage and

So; tbat's better now, ain't it, ship-
mate, hey?™

But the sick man muttered an unin-
telligible something, and relapsed once
more into the half doze, balf stupor
that was his usual state.

Captain Eri sighed in relief.

“That was gueer, wa'n't it? he ob-
served.

“He's had two or three of those
gpells in the last day or two,” was the
answer, s

The captain wondered what his
friend might bave said during those
gave me notice to move out. I packed wgpells,” but be was afraid to inquire.
my things and watered my flowers—I ' Instead he asked, “What did the doc-
had quite a pretty flower garden—for | . . coc when he was here this morn-
the last time and then MEmﬂ.ﬂd'lntr .
set down in the rocker to wait for the “Nathin® very hopeful. I asked him
wagen that was goin’ to move me. I | .. what he thought of the case, and
got te thinkin’ how proud Jubal and 3, apgwered jest as plain. He said
me was when we bought that house, | cap'y Baxter had failed dreadful in
and how we planned about fixin’ it UD, | {pa Jast week, and that he wouldn't be
and how our baby that died was born | gnpriged if he dropped off most any
there and told me that he was glad Le | .o for months.”
was leavin’ me a home at any rate, | «y peyer saw him so restless afore,”
and I got so lonesome and discouraged | commented Captain Eri anxiously.
that I jest cried; I couldn’t help it. | «ge was so last night”

But I've nmever found that cryin’ did | «pj4 Elsie see him?”

much good, so I wiped my eyes and
looked for somethin’ to read to take
up my mind. And that Chime paper
was what I took up.

“You see, there'd* been a big excur- |
glon from Boston down the day before

asleep in the next room. I got up and
shut the door.”

The captain glanced keenly at the
housekeeper, but ber face was placid
and inscrutable. He shifted uneasily,
ancd then said: “Elsie's late tonight,
ain't she? 1 wonder what's keepin’
. hEI'."

“School work, I s'pose. She's workin’
barder'n she ought to, I think™

“Firel”

The word was sbouted, and the room
 rang with jt. John Baxter, whose
weakness had hitherto been so great
that he ceuld not turn himself in bed,
was leaning on his elbow and pointing
with outstretched finger to the open
stove door.

“No, 1 was alone here, and she was .

|
|
I

he was jest as he fell. There, the mur-
der's out! Now, what do yeu thimk of
me ™ -

“Think? I think you did exactly
right.”

“You do?™

“I sartinly do.”

“Well, I snum! I've been over the
thing time and time again and I've
felt like I was sort of a firebug myself
sometimes. I've heard folks layin’ it
to fust one and then the ether amd cal-
"latin’ that Web did it himself to git
the insurance, and all the time I've
kEnown who really did do it and haven't
sald anything. I jest couldm't. Yeu
see, John and me's been brethers al-
most. But I didn't s'pose anybody else
would see it the same way.”

“Cap’'n Eri, do you s'pose I biame
you for tryin’ to keep your best friend
out of trouble that he got into by bein’
—well—out of his bhead. Why, land of
mercy! He ain't no more to be held
responsible than a baby. You did
what I'd bhave done if I'd been in vour
place, and 1 respect you for it™

The captain’s volce shook as bhe an-
swered:

“Marthy Snow,” he =aid, “you’'re the
kind of woman that I'd like to have
had for a sister.”

It was perhaps a half hour later
when Cantaln Eri started for the

schoolhouse to bring Elsie home. John
Baxter had not wakened apd Mrs,
Snow said she was not afraid to re-
main alone with him. The thaw had
turned to a light rain and the captain
carried an umbrella. It was dark by
this times and when he came in =ight
of the schoolbouse he saw a light in
the window.

One of the scholars—a by no means
brilliant one, whose principal educa-
tional achievement was the frequency
with which he succeeded in being
“kept after school”—was seated on the
fence, doing his best to whittle it to

He eyed the threatening boot fear- | t—er—gir!?® : : o ;
to her in a dory. It was pitch dark ! ' = l'.l.“Eﬂ ’ bl w11 afore for years.. I don't Enow what 3 pieces with a new juckknife.
and cold and raw. Lanterns showed ully and lit the awful pipe with shak-| “That's part of what I'll Iara you In you must think of me answerin’ an ad- ! 1 Iw I,,F ltl"?l ml 'ﬁd I;f'::‘ L g: “Hello, sonny! said the captain.

% 3 ipln “Miss Preston gone vit?

on two or three of the other boats near
by, and as Josiah and the captain pull-
ed np the eelgrass covered anchor a
dim shape glided past in the blackness.
It was the You and I, bound out. Ira
Sparrow was at the helm, and he hail-
ed the Mary Ellen, saying something
about the weather.

“It'll be kind of ca’'m for a spell”
replied Captain Eri, “but I wouldn’t

i:ng fingers. But he had taken only a
few puffs when it went over the side,
and it seemed to Josiah that the larger
half of himself went with it

Well, 'twas a dreadful forenoon for
Josiah, one not to be forgetten. The
boat rolled unceasingly, his head ached,

and pulling the heavy cod made his & Je

back and shoulders lame; also he was
wet and cold,

The other boats scat-

the next two months,” said the captain.
«“*Twon't 'do you any barm to know it
when you're in the navy neither. Stand
by to let go anchor!” ° : -y

CHAPTER XV.

tered about the fishing grounds pulled i

F' Josiah expected any relaxa-
-t[ﬂnlnﬂapta.ln Eri's stern

 Ppe==o giscipline he was disappoint-
) ed, for he was held to the |

P} =

vertisement for a husband that wuy.
It makes me "shamed of myseclf when
I think of it, I declare. Aud in that
kind of a paper too.”

“I've wondered more times than a

plague spot from the earth. I hear
you, Lord! I'm old, but 1 hear you,
and your servant's ready. Where will
it be tomorrer? Gone! Burnt up! And
the ways of the wicked shan't prevail.”
| They forced him back on the pillow,
but he fought them flercely for a mo-
ment or two. After they thought they
bad quieted him he broke out again,
talking rapidly and clearly.

“No, she ain’t,” replied the bor, con-
tinuing to whittle. “She’s up there.
Mr. Saunders is there too.”

“Saunders? Web Saunders?

“Yup. 1 see him go in there a little
while ago.”

der if we had some wind 'fore striet letter of the “shipping articles.” | sked that afore > Lord.” e
:i::t.er Here, you, fo'mast hand,” he > their anchors and started for home, | rphe captain even went to the lemgth of | I haven't said much about myseif i thnkl hﬂrth;:rﬂ in’ it . r dropped bis umbrella and ARG oo
added, turning to Josiah, “stand by to C0t Captain Eri did mot budge. At | transferring Perez to parlor cot | sence I've been here, for mo p'tic'lar R : win' It tome In your hgnq fnto the palm of the other with
git the canvas on ber™ noon he opened his lunch basket-again | and of compelling the boy to share his | reason that I know of except that , i mhﬂi-.lnd they burnt all their cities , gnaei
It was after sunrise when they reach. 2nd munched serenely. The sight of | own room. This ‘was, of course, & pre- | there wasn't much to tell and It wasn't | and some of the folks come down my they dweit. and lIII:Iu::rM- When be reached the door he leaned
e the ledge where codfish most do con- (D¢ 87easy bam sandwiches Was 00 | eaution against further attempts at |& very interestin’ yarn to other folks. | way to have a sort of pienic. Two of ¥ casties, With fire” With fire! With the umbrella in the corner and walked
: te. The land “‘lll[ﬂﬂ&}'&llﬂwlmuch for the “able seaman.” He suf- | rgnning away. Morning after morning | M¥ hﬁlﬂnﬂt'l ‘nrﬂh wﬁ Jubal "em, factory girls from Brockton they firel” up the stairs very softly indeed.
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the captain proposed breakfast
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