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The Reconciliation

By Norman Springer
’ uuj eyes s tm  snut. Un all fours, and he knew th a t 

“ utUed MrnSS tl>0 i,0<’r -Pla te®. feel sh ip 's  sick bay.

Q J K K K F K  mopped his faee w ith above. “ H e ’s fresh, and I ’m tired. » 1 % e ^ - h e  c ^ w ’ ^ h 84^ " 1! 8t0ek ^ u r ^ u id in g s °  A t l i s  s S

V  his grimy sweat rag and an I ’ll w ait my tim e .”  .. .  , h ld  feel hia bod?  eook- was a table, and on it  were bottle*
athem atized Creation. I t  was Four hours la te r the soft voice o f S ? , strucl£ something th a t was and ointm ent, his belt and sw eat r a g

hot heavens, but it was hotl Not in ike call boy awakened O ’K eefe. The 11, \ '"*5 9u*vcred to the to u c h .'—and the brass knuckles. IIis gaza
the memory of many voyages eould forecastle was filled w ith the pro C| T  , , * tbe s ' de oi tbe to ile r roamed past the table, and he met the
no recall a spell so hot. N or- as ho testing  growls of suddenly aroused An? c * lnar't ke Bought. And oyee of another bandaged, swaddled
had profanely asserted at least once men. With a grunt O ’Keefe composed ../ ' J ' . . e l ‘L> stood up, and found and figure in the bunk opposite,
a day since joining the ship— never him self again to sleep. The mid watch fi - " llv 8, which controlled the For a long moment the two men r»- 
had he seen, or heard of, or believed ws" being called; it was midnight and i " ,  ° f  s t ‘ a n i’ kaked flesh of his garded each other. Slowly and pain-
to  exist above w ater, such  a  in m k l . he had still four Lours before h is’ turn i” J  ' He ing to  the metal of the fully two bandaged hands reached

below. . .  "  11 1 as ke spun i t  shut. The roar msoss the narrow space and met.
And then the idea came to him. Kd aw a;  t0 a hiss. stopped, j ____________ _

Now was ids chanco! He was refresh 'n  l <> Keofe sank down, uncon A newly invented sound trum pet for 
e<] and 'trong. I nnoticed, he could * ^ 7  J  aj*ross the body of Malone. the telephone makes it  unnecessary to

c f  junk as m asqueraded fo r boilers 
on board the Galway. L eaky tubes 
and burnt out furnaces! I t  would be 
a miracle if they made homo w ithout 
a smash.

Tho fa in t tinkle of the sh ip ’s bell 
came to tho firem a n ’s ears through 
tho ventilator. Seven bells! Another 
lia lf hour and the watch would be 
over. At eight bells the relief would 
Came. At e igh t bells, his re lief the 
rago th a t had smouldered within 
O ’Keefe since th a t day ashore at 
Singapore, a week before, blazed 
again. At eight bells, Jim  M alone,
Would relieve him.

M al-ne — the false mate! Seven years 
they  had been mates, closer to ouch 
o ther than brothers. And then—all 
because of a woman—Malone had be­
trayed  the friendship. It had been 
M alone’s treachery in stealing 
O 'K e e fe ’s sw eetheart ami then boast 
iug about it. And then, the crowning 
ignominy! They had fought, and Ma 
Iona had knocked him cold before the 
eves of all Malay street. Hut, it was 
tho drink th a t had bested him, the
ro tgu t samshii of M adras H ob’s not . 
tu i h i  . damnedMalone. He knew tha t, and soon he 
would square accounts with Jim  Ma 
lone.

The engineer's g ru ff  bellow earne 
from the passageway between the 
stoke hold and the engine room.

*‘ D vo think yo u ’re home on the 
fe rm f W a tc h  y o u r  steam, O 'K e e fe !”

'I he furnace doers swung open, and 
the stoke hold was white in the glare 
of the fires. O Keefe bent over his 
shovel, working with speeil and sure- 
noss; casting fa r back into the fire 

abox; feathering each scoop with 
d e tt flick of the wrist, and spreading 
the coal evenly over the flames. The 
bulging muscles of his great body 
rippled and coiled. He kept his head 
h a lf  turned from the b listering  heat 
th a t surged out upon him; vet, in the 
b rie f moments of his labor, the veins 
in his forehead swelled into knots, and 
In s face seemed to draw up rn d  with 
cr,

1 he furnace doors clanging shut an 
Bounced the completion of the task; 
and the coal-passers darted from their 
dark caverns, their barrows piled high 
w ith coal, to replenish the heaps on 
the floor plates,

O 'K e e f e  turned tn the w ater butt, 
liis whole parched being craving mois­
ture. He raised a cup of cold w ater 
to bis lips. For a  long delicious mo­
m ent he held a mouthful, then spat 
it out. Though he lusted to drink, ex 
perienco forbade.

E ight hells' The watch was chang 
ing, and the heart breaking work of 
Cleaning fires had begun. Through 
narrowed eves and grasping tig h t the

go below with tho mid watch. H e 1 
would wait at the foot of the fiddly I 
ladder, and when Malone sought to 
ascend, he would confront him. And 
then, before the eyes of all the watch 
— M alone’s own w atch—he would
prove himself the b e tte r man.

O Keefe reached lo r his shoes and 
rolled from his bunk. The mid watch 
looked a t him in surprise, but for 
bore to question. The doings of Hull 
O 'K eefe were not lightly  to be dis 
cussed in his hearing; in all the 
Black Gang, only Malone might essav 
it. O 'K eefe opened his d itty  bag r.nd 
drew therefrom a pair of brass 
knuckles. The eyes of the watch 
widened with comprehension.

” ’Es goin ' down a f te r  M alone!”  
excitedly whispered a little  Cockney 
coal passer to the man next to him.
”  HIimine—wot a row

O K eefe turned a black face to the 
speaker.

e JI do well to mind your own 
business!”  he growled.

Ik e  little  cockney subsided with an 
apologetic whimper. The rest of the 
w atch m aintained an interested 
silence; it was no a ffa ir  of th e irs -- 
ami O 'K eefe was a hasty man.

The watch filed quietly out of the 
forecastle and along the deck; and 
behind them stalked O 'K eefe, battle 
in his heart and the deadly knuckles 
on his fist. When he had finished 
w ith Malone, he exulted, M alone's 
own m other w ouldn 't know her sou.
He would break him.

And then it  happened.
A sharp, penetrating , swelling hiss 

rose from the stokeho ld ; startled 
shouts, and tho shrill scream of p. man 
in agony. The group at tho fidd ly ' 
door stiffened  and blanched, each mail 
instinctively  knowing w hat was wrong.

“ A tu b e !”  cried one. ‘‘ A tube 
has b u s te d !”

Then came a roar th a t shook the 
(Ship ami drowned all other sounds. 
(Clouds of vapor swirled upward from 
the hold and billowed through the 
door. A figure stumbled out on deck 
—then other figures.

O 'K eefe counted eight men—two 
were missing. One was dead. He had 
heard , th a t scream before, and knew 
i ts  m e a n in g . But the other» W ithout 
lo o k in g , he knew it  to be Malone. 
Malone was head stoker of his watch; 
he would have tried  to reach the cut 
o ff valve.

O 'K eefe wheeled on a man who 
■lanced and gibbered with the pain of 
his scalds.

“ W hat boiler»”  he roared.
The man mouthed the answer:

,T» >

✓  • ■ m o  t v i c p u u i i o  n i a A c a  i t  u u i .
Kc<>fo awoke to pain. Ilia  whole lif t tho receiver to the ear.
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heavy shovel. O 'K eefe saw the huge “ Four? 
form of Malone come toward him. The “ And M alone»”
two ey ed  each other w anly, their The poor wretch replied w ith a 
b o d ie s  half crouched, their whole a t dumb gesture tow ard the hold 
titu d s  eloquent of hatred and dm O 'K eefe dove through the fiddly 

. . . . .  , door—to be driven back, ehoking. He
How s she steamin » demanded snatched a towel th a t draped one 

v m an ’s shoulders, dipped it  into a fire
« .M l  • c » » "  t h e  terse reply, bucket th a t hung on the bulkhead,

a i  air eatin  the steam. Keep nnd then wrapped it  about h it faee.
-tube  leak- Hands reached to  restrain  him. He

. .  ’hook them off and disappeared into
All right, returned Malone. And the sw irling mist o f steam 

then w ith studied, mock concern, he He felt his way down the ’.adder 
» " led : ” to u  look bad, O 'K eefe, the wet d o th  covering his month and
io u  re uot the man ye ones were— nostrils, his eves shut. His brain 
mind yo d o n 't burn o u t!”  worked surely and sw iftly.

O Keefe gritted  h.s teeth  H is phy® A tube had gone on number four 
eal powers is the stoker s p r.d e ; and Malone would have tried  to reach the 
a g reater insult could hardly be of cut off. The cut o ff was on the side 
fered him than  a reflection cast upon of the boiler near the foot of 
h it ability  to w ithstand the k illing  ladder. There was a chanee If 
pace of the hold. O 'K eefe tightened could get to the bottom 
h.s grasp on the shovel and took a He reached the platform  on a level 
ha lf step forw ard; and Malone crouch w ith the boiler tops. A thousand 
e expectantly . Hut w ith a mumbled needles were plunged into his flesh 
surso O Keefe handed the tool to the the live steam bad attacked him

/ WaT' a  th reW  , h " d - * ad  »»4
-  , . 7 ' .  , mu“ ”red' “  he fa«  the rest of tb s way to the bot
»easily  «limbed the ladder to the deck tom.
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