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iuHiiumiiiiiimimiiuimimimimii!! seemingly crushed" the very Breath" outpreKenu1 "even In their blood-rag- 'Unit
they must act together. It was over
so qulckiy I scarcely saw It all. My
eyes swept from group to group tho
four tailing at tho cover of tho main
hatch; the fellows racing toward the
forecastle; and Watkins' squad driv-
ing straight into the grouped watch
beyond tho foremast, It was smartly
done; Watkins had taken no cutlass,
but went In with both fists, asking no
questions, bat battering right and left,

"Whlch means lads, "that with" nar-
wood, Senor LeVere, and mysclf'we'll
total twenty-on- e Hn this shindy. Now
I'll tell you what is up. Watkins gave
you some of It no doubt, but a word
from me will make It clearer. I'm no'
pirate; I'm an English sailor, sliaug-hle-

Eotada named me first officer
because I understand Dnvigutlon."

I stopped speaking, staring at one
of the faces before me; all at once it
appeared familiar. "What is your
name, my man?"

"Jim Carter, sir."
"You were on the Sinbad, three

years ago?"'
"I was that, Ulster Carlyle," be an-

swered grinning. "I know'd you the
minute I cum down yere."

"Then that is all I need say on that
line. Here's one of your mutes, lads,
who will vouch for me. Now, as I've
been told, you are all of you In the
same boat you arc prisoners on
board. Luck has given us a chance to
make a break, and get away. Captain
Sanchez is wounded and helpless.
Pedro Estnda is dead, and I've got
Manuel locked In that Btateroom. Ills

are all below, and now all
we've got to do is clap on the hatch
and keep them there. Now, what I
want to know Is are you fellows with
me?"

Watkins answered up promptly;
then Curter; the others Joining in with
less heartiness, the different accents
revealing their nationalities. I knew
sailors well enough to feel assured
they would follow their leuders orfce
the game started.

"That's good enough ; now we've got
to hit hard aud quick, lads. There arc
six men on deck who are not with us,
Watkins will tako care of them with
those fellows I don't assign to other

tlngulshed the slant Cocboso,bls Im-

mense hands grasping a wooden bar
ripped from a bunk. Plainly enough
ho was the leader. If I was to rule,
this black brute must be conquered
at the very start, conquered by my
own hands, and Id the presence of his
mates.

"Stand back there lads," I said stern-
ly. "I'll explain all that has happened
presently, but first I am going to lick
that black within an Inch of bis life.
Step out of there, Cochosc." v

He came grinning widely, balancing
the heavy club.

"You mean me, sah? Yon all think
ycr kin lick me?"

"Yes, I think so; I'll try It anyway.
Here Carlson, tako tills pistol and
sheath knife. If anyone interferes
shoot him. All I ask Is fair play.
Drop that club, Cochose, aud throw
away your knife. You and I will fight
this out with bare bands."

His dull brain worked slowly, and
he stared at me, his eyes ugly. Ills
silence and lack of response, awoke a
growl from tho impatient circle of
men behind. One fellow kicked tho
club out of his hand contemptuously,
nnd another plucked tho knife from
bis belt.

"You big skulker," the hitter said,
with an oath of derision, "go on, aud
fight I"

"What for Ah 'tight this white man?
Ah don't even kuow who ho is."

"Then I'll tell you. Estada is dead ;

Manuel is a prisoner. I'm in com-
mand of this bark. You are a big,
boasting cur! I heard what you said
when I camo down, and now I'll make
you prove It."

I took two steps forward, my ad-
vance so swift nod unexpected the big
negro had not even time to throw up
an arm In defense. With oiien hand I
struck him squarely across tho face.

'HltAVKH JIE.V XEVEB
'0 SEA."

"Don't forget tho men of the
merchant marine," said Admiral
Sims on his wuy up tile bay, "who
stood by us at all times and did their
duty In every reBpect If thoy had
not done Sb the work of our army
aud navy would stand but for little.

'I am glad to say this of
thorn, that braver men never went
to sea."

High praise from, a big Bource
generously spoken! None knows bet-

ter thun Admiral Sims the spirit of
the men ot the merchant marine and
what tbolr services counted tor In
winning the war. It is fitting that,
as commander of tho American naval
forces operating In European waters,
ho should testify to the admiration
in which he holds them and claim
for them thoir full share ot honor,
and glory.

With the fighting ships ot tho
navy tho for thoir own good
wanted no traflic. Tho quarry thoy
lay In wait for throughout the war
zone was tho great fleet ot ships
bearing food and'munltlons to the ut-

iles and the Americans overseas.
During their campaign of ruthlesa-nes- s

the Gorman submarines spared
none thoy could overtake. In tho
faco of this constant poril the crews
of the merchant ships stuck fear-

lessly to their task and month after
month forried acro&i tho Atlantlq
their cargoes.

It is a splendid record that these
seamen made. TI10 Amorlcan people
linvo good reason to be proud ot
thorn and to join in tho navy's praise
of their courage and constancy. :
New Yolk World.

T had not decided that even. In my
own mind, but the 'answer camp
promptly enough.

"

"1 am golng-t- leave that to thocrowv
As soon as we have ull secure, I'll
bavo every man on deck, and then
we ll talk It over. That's fair enough
Isn't It?" .

"It looks fair. Come on, mates; I'm
for tho Englishman."

Only one followed him, however, a
sheep-face- boy; the others remained
sullen aud drflaut. I had no further
tltuo to wasto In explanations.' I
glanced up nt Carter's faco framed In
tho scuttle hole.

"Carter, pass these men up and take
them forward with the others. Turn
them over to Wuiklns. Then come
back here, nnd report to me."

They went up tho ladder one by
one, and disappeared onto the deck
above. Carlson and I watched the
others until Carter stuck his bead
once agaiu through the opening.

"All safe, sir they was liko lambs."
"Very well ; stand by to help. Now

you lads, lift this black and shove him
up to where they can get bold above."

They hoisted tho unconscious form
up tho ladder und forced it through
tho hole onto tho deck. At my stern
command they crawled forth Into tho
sunlight. There they picked up

und carried him aft. '
I went to the main hatch, and had

the cover slipped to one sldo, tho
armed sailors gathering closa ubout
the edge, as I peered down. It was a
scene of pandemonium, revealed In the
yellow lltiinc of slush lanterns, a group
of white faces showing clearly, as tho
prisoners below strugglod forward,
gesticulating nnd shouting. Ignoring
their mad roaring, nnd the threat of
leveled guns, I stared down at the In-

furiated faces, until the clamor ceased
sufficiently to let my voice be beard.

"Whut aro you men trylug to do,
frighten me? You might as well stop
that. This opening Is lined with guns,
and if one of you tiro a Bhot we'll pour
lend Into you, Muro than that ; If you
attempt to climb out thero Is a brass
rtirronndo trained on the hatch. So
listen I Wo ure In control of the. ship

(Continued on Pago 2)
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of me, bis giant strength met with a
resistance which Increased his fury.
Already the fellow bad lost his head,
but I fought coolly, putting my skill
against bruto force, every wrestler's
trick I knew flushing into my brntn,
Breathlessly,' my flesh scraped and
bruised, I wriggled partly free, and
tripped blm, his great body striking!
the deck with a thud. I fell with him,
dragged down by his desperate grlp.j
but was first upon my feet, saluted by
a roar of delight from tho lips ot those
crowding about us. As he staggered
up also, I struck blm aguin, a Mow
which would have ended the game,
had not my foot slipped on tho reeling
deckV As it was It drove blm to hi- -

knees, groggy, and with one eye half
closed, yet with strength enough left
to regain his feet as soon us I. This
time be charged me liko a wild bull,
froth whitening his lips, scarcely ap-

pearing human In the yellow light. In
mad rage he forgot all caution, hfs
one thought to reach me with his
hands, and throttle me Into lifeless
pulp. I fought him buck, driving blow
on blow through his guard, g

his mud rushes, lauding again
and agulu on his body. Twice I got
In. over his heart, and at lust, found
the chance I sought, and sent a right
Jab straight to the chin. AH the force
of one hundred and eighty pounds was
behind the clenched list, and tho negro
went down us though floored by a

poleax. Onco weakly ho endeavored
to rise, but this time I used my left,'
and ho never stirred again, lying
there with no sign ot life except the
quivering of the liugo body. Assured
that ho was down and out, I stood
above him, gazlug luto the ring of ex-

cited faces.
"That's one attended to," I said

shortly. "Now is thero any mora of
yon who would like to light this out?"

There wus no nnswer although tho
ring widened under the threat of my
eyes, and I mot sullen fuccs hero and
there. I was la no mood to take
chances.

"Carlson," I said, "you know all
these men. Pick out those you can
trust, and have them stund over there
to the right. Call them out by name ;
be lively now,"

They stepped forth eagerly enough,
and ranged themselves beforo the
bunks, the faces mostly those of north-
ern Europe, nlthougb a negro or two
was nmong them. As the Swede
ceased calling, six or seven yet re-

mained clustered In front of me, a

motley lot, one of them tin Indian, the
others mostly I glanced
from face to face Inquiringly.

"How ubout it, you?" I asked. "Are
thero any more of you fellows who
tuko a chance with us? This Is my
last offer."

"What's the game?" asked a' sullen
voice In English, nnd a bearded fellow,
burned black, pushed Ills way to tho
front. "I used ter bo Scotch; now I
don't know what I am. One flag is
as good as another ter me only I
want to know what sorter gamo I'm
playln' In. Who aro yer? Ad' whar'd
ycr cum frum?"

"I am an English seaman," I an-

swered shortly, "and how I came
aboard makes no difference. Itlght
now I am the only navigator on the
Namur. Estuda la dead knifed last
night by one of the buccaneers. Man-

uel Estevan had a band In tho busi-

ness, and he's safely locked In a state-
room aft. Captain Sanchez Is wound-
ed and helpless, and thoso
amidships uro battened down below
batches. LeVere and I aro the oQlccrs
left, and we control the deck."

"Ycr mean those fellers were almln'
ter take the ship?"

"Exactly that; now where are you
lads? With Manuel and bis bunch of
pirates? Or with us?"

"Whut or yer going ter do with us,
an' this ship? That's tbe fu'st
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t .... , CHAPTER XX. '

I The Deck Is Ours.
I had the next step curcfully out-

lined in my own mind, und yet I hesi-

tated a moment, glancing into tbe two
faces before me, with a sudden reali-
zation of what the contemplated ac-

tion would mean to al! of us. If by any
chance it should fall of success. I
niunagcd to speak cheerfully, putting
a ring of confidence Into my voice.

"Then the sooner we net the better.
Wntkros, have LeVere order these men
oft Let him say that Scnor Estuda
wishes them to break out some stores
In the lazaret. They need bo here only
long enough for us to distribute these
arms among them, und for me to spcuk
a word of Instruction to them."

"But have I no part? Is there no
wuy in which I can help?" asked the
girl.

"You have your pistol? Then re-

main here. I shall have to go on deck
with the men, and will not dare leave
them a moment until the ship is ab-

solutely secure. Munuel is locked in
that stateroom, but must not be com-

municated with by anyone. It will be
your part to see that Gunsaulcs
neither enters that passage leading
amidships, nor approaches this door.
Keep him in sight. You will savo us
a man. Walt here now until I see how
securely this passage forward is
closed."

It was as described to me a heavy
oaken door, nail 6tudded, not only
locked, but held firmly In place 'by a

, stout iron bar. . There was not the
faintest possibility of any entrance
aft, except through assistance from
this side. As I returned to the cabin,
Gunsaulcs came out of the captain's
room and crossed the deck. At sight
of me ho stopped instantly.

"Gunsaulcs," I said, "you arc to re-

main In this cabin until I give the
word. The lady here has a pistol, and
orders to shoot If you attempt to
either enter this passage, or approach
the door of Manuel's stateroom. How
did you find Sanchez!"

"Sitting up in his bunk, scnor, and
able to eat."

"Does ho know what Is occurring on
board?"

"No, scnor. Ho questioned me, but
I only told him everything was all
right, so far."

In my heart I believed the fellow
deliberately lied, but there was no op-

portunity to question him further, for
at that moment the door of the com-

panion opened and a miscellaneous
group of men thronged down the
stairs. They were a rouuh hairy lot,
hero and there a sturdy English coun-
tenance meeting my gaze, but the
faces were largely foreign, with those
of two negroes conspicuous.

"Twelve here, sir; I couldn't get
narwood down from the foretop," said
Watkins.

"And there arc others below who
will Join us?"

"Yes, sir; six more I count on,"
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Battering Right and Left
his men surging after, with steel
blades flaming In the sunllgnt. The
astounded watcb, cursing and fighting
grimly, held for a moment, and then
went staggering back against the port
rail, unable to stem the rush and roar-
ing for mercy.' I had view of Carlson
dropping recklessly down the forecas-
tle scuttle, and then sprung forward
myself to give a hand to tho four
wrestling with the main .hatch. To-

gether we dragged It Into position,
forcing relentlessly back as we did so,
a dozen struggling figures frantically
endeavoring to reach the deck. Shots
were fired, tho bullets whistling
through the opening, the flare lighting
up the black depths below, revealing
vaguely a mass of frantic men staring
up, and cursing us fiercely In a dozen
languages; but, In spite of them, We
clamped the hatch down tight, and
locked It securely Into place with an
iron bar.

Watkins needed no help; he bad nis
party rounded up. To my orders they
were driven into tile coob's galley and
a guard slutioned ut. the door. 'Mien I
turned to the more serious work con-

fronting me In the forecastle. We
must have men enough to sail the
bark, and If I was to command them,
1 must first of all prove my courage
and enforce authority. The whole suc-
cess of our efforfc depended on this.

"What's golng'on below?" I asked.
"Cuisln' mostly," answered Carter,

peering down through a slight uptllt-In- g

of the scuttle. "They don't Just
know what's happening yet, but the
big nigger seems ter be raisin' hell.
Carlson is a holdip' him back with his
cutlass."

"Open up and let me down."
I fell, rather than clambered along

the rungs of the ladder, coining to
my feet on deck In the midst of a
group of angry men. The light was so
poor I could scarcely see their faces
a babel of voices greeted me, and more
than one .hand gripped me fiercely as
the excited owner yelped a demand to
know what In hell we were up to. 1

roughly cleared a space, aided by Carl-

son's cutlnss, and fronted them. Tow-

ering above them ail, his Hack ape
like face, distorted with rsige, I d'R-- l

work. Jones, you and Carter make
straight for the forecastle and don't
let anyone come up'the scuttle. Qno
of you had better drop down below,
and prevent any of those lads from
unbarring the door leading umldshlps.
Who Is the best for that Job?"

"Let Carlson do It."
"All right Carlson It is then. You

Frenchmen, and the 'two negroes, your
part will be to ship the main hatch.
Do a quick Job, and cltfmp it down
tight."

"I'll come down to you Carlson, as
soon as wo have the deck. It ought
not to take more than five minutes to
handle those lads, and slew around a
carronade. Watkins, you aud Carter
hand oat the cutlasses from the rack;
you boys will handle those better than
firearms. Good; now are you all
ready?" ,

There was a low murmur of voices,
the faces watching me showing their
increasing excitement and eagerness.
Our little talk had served to iirou.su.
their confidence In my leadership, and
with gleaming weapons in tbelr hands
they becamo volunteers.
Once turned loose my greatest diffi-

culty might be to restrain them, rather
than urge them on. Kevenge for past
wrongs was In each heart, and they,
welcomed a chance to strike.

I whispered a parting word of ad-

monition into the ear of Dorothy, re-

ceiving in return a glance from her
eyes, which gave a new throb to my
heart; then straightened up, and pis-
tol In hand, pushed my wuy through
the throng of sailors to the foot of tho
stairs.

."Follow me, lads," I said quietly.
We emerged through the companion,

and I stepped aside as the others
rushed by. There was no shput, no
cheer, the fellows seeming t6 realize
the desperate nature of their work,
and. the Importance of surprise. They
were outnumbered five to one, and
their .only hope of. success lay In ren-

dering their opponents helpless before,
they could rally to a 'defense. All the
pent-u- hate of years was In .their
hearts, blazed madly In their eyes;
they were tigers leaping at the tliroat
of their prey, yet sane enough to com- -

CHAPTER XXI. " ''.
In Full Possession,

A roar of delight went up. I knew
sailors and felt they would welcorao a
tight liko this aud their Immediate
sympathy would bo with mo for start-
ing it. More than that, this black
bully, ruling over thein by brute force,
could bo no favorite. They might fear
him, but with that fear would be
mingled hato, and a delight la his
downfall.

In that Instant, although I cannot
recall removing wutchful eyes from
the negro's face, I received an Impres-
sion of my surroundings never to be
erased from memory tho gloomy In-

terior, tho dock, foul, littered with sea
boots, and discarded clothing, and the
grent beams overhead blackened by
smoke. The- rays of the swinging
slush lantern barely illuminated the
central space, the rows of bunks be-

yond remaining mere shadows, yet this
dim, yellowish light, fell full upon the
excited half clrclo of men who were
roaring about tho negro. They were
a rough, wild lot, ranging in color
from the Intenso. black of Central
Africa to the blond of Scandinavia,
half naked some, their voices mingling
In a dozen tongues, tbelr eyes gleam-
ing with savagery.

I know not whether Cochosc lunged
forward of Ills own volition, or was
pressed on from behind, yet suddeuly
he was within reach of me, and the
battle was on, his object evidently be-

ing to crush me In his giant grip,
mine to oppose science to strength,
nnd avoid his bear-hu- We swayed
back and forth to the sharp pitching
of the ship. Then he sprang straight,
at me determined to smash me to the
deck by the very power of his on-- '
slaughL Hut I him, get-- l

ting in two swift blows, which rocked!
his bead, and toro open one cheek,
from which blood trickled. Yet he
kept bis feet, blindly gripping for mi.

I evaded his clutch by leaping aside,
but the space was far too small to pcr-- j

mlt these tactics to carry long, and,
finally he had me. . Yet, even as he
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away" house. This is a tailoring estab-
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guarantees a fit that is alfit.
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