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Prisoners and Captives

By H. S. MERRIMAN

CHAPTER IIL—(Continued.)

Lieut. Grace wnas present and certain
entries were made in the log book. The
two servants of her majesty were prompi
and business-like in their questions. Tyars
had taken the precaution of bringing the
log-hook of the Martial, in which the
deaths of the whole crew excepting him-
self were faithfully recorded. The pro-
ceedings were ship-shape and  business-
like, but as the story progressed the old
commander became more and more inter-
ested, to the detriment of his official punc-
tilio, When at last Tyars finished his
narrative with the words:

“And this afternoon Lieut. Grace found
me asleep on the wheel,” the old sailor
leaned forward across the little eabin ta-
ble and extended un unsteady, cerved
hand.

“Your hand, sir; I should like to take
by the hand & man with such a record
as yours. You have done n wonderful
thing in navigating the ship almost sin-
gle-handed as far us this. In nursing the
poor fellows you have acted with the ten-
derness of & woman; in the management
of your ship you have proved yourself a
good sailor, and in your marvelous pluck
you have shown yourself a gentleman—
for such I think you must be, though you
ghipped ns second mate of a merchant-
man."

Tyars took the proffersed hand, smiling
his slow, nnconseiously mournful smile.

“But," he said, calmly Ignoring the in-
terrogation of the old man's glance, “youn
must not give me the whole credit, There
are other records as good as mine, but
they are finished, and so the Interest suf-
fers. Some of the men behaved splen-
didly. One poor fellow actually dropped
dead at the wheel, refusing to go helow
until it was too late, He knew it was
hopeless, but he took a peculiar sort of
pride in dying with his fingers around the
spokes."”

Then the young surgeon of the Foam
appeared and took charge of his second
patient—for the terrier Muggine had, by
Tyars' request, been attended to first.

In the quiet days that followed the
rescued man and his dog recovered from
the éffects of their hardship with wonder-
ful rapidity., Muggins had a decided dis-
advantage of his master. e was older
08 a dog than Tyars as a man; moreover,
his hardships had been greater, for thirst
is a terrible enemy and leaves his mark
deep sunken. Tyars had passed through
& most trying period, but Providence had
chosen to place within his broad chest a
heart semi-indiferent, semi-stubborn—the
hard heart of a fearless man. In his
place nine out of ten would have lost
their reason; Grace found him as nearly
hysterical as a strong will could well be,

Claud Tyars soon regained his energy,
and with the return of it came that rest-
lessness which characterized his daily way
of life. He wished to be up and doing,
holding idleness as an abomination. A
few men had been put on board the mer-
chantman with Instructlons to keep near
thelr own ship under all circumstances,
and In consort the vessels were creeping
slowly through the placid waters toward
the north,

It happened that Lieut. Grace was soon
to leave the slaver on a long leave of
absence, und he was therefore selected
to go on board the Martial, with Tyars
a3 jolot commander, and a few men—
with a view to salling for Madeira, whers
the erew would be strengthened,

At lnst the doctor announced that the
rescued man was perfectly strong again,
and that the fever-stricken ship was purl-
fled and disinfected.

“But," he added gravely, looking at
Tyurs, “the dog is In a critical condition,
1 do not consider myself justified in al-
lowing him to go out of my hands, He
requires constant medical attendance,”

"Bosh !" replied Tyars, with much sol-
emnity.

“I will give you five pounds for him,"
suld the doctor, Innocently.

“I have not come on board this vessel
to sell my dog.”

The offer was Inoreased, but to no pur-
pose, Tyars was ns faithful to his dog
as Mugging to his master, And so the
two returned to their vessel early one
morning, when a fair breese was blow-
Ing, TFor the third time since her de-
parture from South America the Mar-
tial's snils were all shaken out, and bhe-
neath a clond of snowy canvis she moved
awny on her stately progress northward,
while the little slave-catcher returned to
the cursed coast which required so close
a watch,

Tynars held n master’s certificate, and
by right of senlority succeeded to the com-
mand of the Martial, vice eaptain and
first mate, dead and buried. In Lieut.
Grace he found a condjutor of sympathot-
fc mettle. Energetie, alert and bold, he
ruled the deck with cheery despotism,
and went below for rest with the comfort-
Ing convictlon that Grace would never
shorten sall from nervousness,

The question before this little band of
men was the safe conduct of n valunhle
ship and precious cargo home to Mng-
lond, and this they one and all came to
look upon In time with that breadth of
view which the circumstances required,
Man-of-war trimness was out of the ques-
tion—carpenter there was none, so paints
could not be mixed, nor decks eaulked,
nor woodwork repaired. There was no
gailmaker, so things must perforee be al-
lowed to go a little ragged,

After u long consultation with Grace,
Tyars had enlled together his little crew
round the wheel, and there delivered to
them a short harangue In  his  best
“Union" style. The result of this and a
few words from the lleutenant was that
the Island of Madelra was enthusiastical-
ly shelved. There were to be mo half
measures on board the Martial, They
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wonld take the ship home if there was no
watch below for any of them.

This program was ultimately carried
out to the letter, With the aid of good
fortune, a safe and rapid passage was per-
formed, though, indeed, there was not too
muech sleep for any on board. No mean
energy was displayed by Muggins among
others, He gravely superintended every
alteration of sail, every bit of work re-
quiring all hands, and was never missing
from his post by night or day. When at
last the Channel pilot eame on board,
gazing curiously up aloft, where things
were anything but taut, Muggins was
among the first to greet him with that
self-possessed gentlemanliness which he
wielded so unconsciously.

And during the voyage home Lisut.
Grace had studied his companion with a
slow, comprehensive scrutwmy. The two
commanders had not been thrown much
together, by reason of their duties being
separate, but it wasz not to this fact alons
that the naval officer attributed his fail-
ure to make anything of Claud Tyars,
He had found this ex-wrangter calmly In-
stalled in the humble post of second mate
to a merchant sailing ship. Moreover,
there was no attempt to conceal an iden-
tity which was, to shy the least of It,
strange. Tyars appeared in no way con-
scious of an unanswered question existing
in his intercourse with the naval officer,
and there was no suspicion of embarrass-
ment such as might arise trom anomaly,

CHAPTER 1V,

Things were In this state between the
two young men when, one morning in
June, the Martinl dropped anchor at
Gravesend to await the tide. The news
of her tardy arrival had been telegraphed
from the coast, and the Channel pilot had
thought fit to communicate to a friend in
the journalistic interest a somewhat sen-
sational account of the wonderful voyage.
It thus happened that before the an-
chor was well liome in its native mud n
stout gentleman eame alongside In a
wherry and climbed on deck with some
alaerity, His lips were a trifle white
and unsteady ns he recognized Tyars, and
came toward him with & fat gloved hand
outstretched.

“Mr, Tyars,” he sald, breathlessly, “you
don’'t remember me, perhaps, I am
George Lowell, the owner. 1 have ten
riggers coming on hoard to start unbend-
ing sall at onee, 1 have to thank you
In the name of the merchants and of my-
self for your plucky conduet, and you,
too, sir, a8 well as these men.”

8o the voyage wns accomplished, and
Grace recognized the fact that the time
had arrived for him to withdraw his eight
bluejnckets. Thelr strange duties were
at an end, and one more little tale of
bravery had been added to the great roll.
He gave the word to his men and went
helow to get together his few belongings,
As first officer he had navigated the ship,
and for some minutes he leaned over the
plain deal table in his diminutive state-
room, with his elbows upon the out-
stretched chart.

Across the great spread of ocean was a
dotted line, but In the marks there was
a difference, for three navigators had
worked out the one voyage. As his eyes
followed the line, day by day, hour by
hour, in vivid retrospection back to the
still, hot regions near the equator, the
young fellow realized that the voyage had
been something more than a mere Incl
dent in his life. The restless days and
sleepless nights had been very plepsant In
their sense of satisfactory toil; the very
contrast of having too much to do In-
stead of too little was plensurable. But
nbove all, there was the companionship
and friendship of a man who interested
him more than any ‘he had yet come in
contact with,

Looking back over the days and nights
they had passed through together, he re-
alized how little leisure there had been
for mere conversation. In the working
of the ship, In the attempt to enable ten
men to do the work of twenty, there had
been sufficient to keep them fully engag-
ed without leaving time for personal mat-
ters. But It I8 in sueh a life as this,
lived together, that men really learn to
know each other, and not In mere Inter-
change of thought, or give and take of
question and answer,

Lieut. Grace wns In his small way a
student of human nature. Men who wateh
the sea and sky, to gather from their
changes the deeper secrets of wind and
weather, noquire a hablt of watchilng lips
and eyes, gathering therefrom little hints,
small revelations, tiny evidences which,
when pleced together, muke that strange
Incongruous muddle called Man. Of the
human belng Claud Tyars he knew & good
denl—of the gentleman, the university
athlete, the traveled sportsman, he knew
absolutely nothing. Beyond the bare faot
that Trinity College had left its inefface-
able mark upon him, the past history of
this sailor was a blank to Grace,

When he went on deck a little later,
leaving his baggage to be brought up by
one of the bluejuckets, this thought waa
still uppermost in his mind. He found
Tynrs and Mr, Lowell walking together
on the after deck; the former talklng
earnestly, while the owner of the ship
lstened with pained eyes. They came to-
ward Graee together, and he told them of
his intention to take his men up to Lon-
don by traln at once in order to report
themselves at the Admiralty,

There were boats alongside—the riggery
were on board, indeed, they were already
at work aloft, and there wns no cause for
further delay, He turned away with vis-
Ible reluctance, and went forward to call
his men together. Mr. Lowell- followed
and shook hands gratefully, after which
boe went aft to speak to the pllot, Thus

Graco and Tyars were left alone amld-
ships, for the men were busy throwing
thelr effects into the attendant boats.

"I hope" sald Tyars, “that you will
not get into g pow for coming stralght
home without calling at Madeira on the
chance of picking up more men,”

“I don't antielpate any difficulty,” was
the reply; “my unele has the pulling of
a-few of the strings, you know,"

Tyars nodded his head.  There was
nothing more to be sald. The two men
were already elymbering down the ship's
side, eager to get ashore,

"Good-by," sajd Gracs, holding out his

hand.  “I—eh—I'm glad we got her
home."
“Good-by."

They sliook hands, and Tyars stood still
upon the deck he had trodden so bravely,
while the little officer moved away fto-
ward the gangway, Somehow there was a
sense of insufficiency on both wides, There
was somathing left unsaid, and yet neith-
er could think of ynything to say. Grace
bad not gone many yards when he stop-
ped, hesitated, and finully returned.

“I say, Tynrs,” he snid, hurriedly, “ia
this going to be the end of it all? 1
mean, are we going to lose sight of each
other now? We have been varown togeth-
er in rather a singular way, and, under
peenliar eircumstances, we have got on
very well togethor—haven't we?'"

Tyars changed color beneath hla sun-
burn,

“Yes," ho replied, with the awkward
genlality of a man nccustomed to the
exercise of an Iron roserve over any emo-
tion. “Yes, wo have got on very well.”

“I don’t think we ought to lose sight
of each other,” syggested Grace,

“No: I don't think we ought,”

*“Then will you come up and see us In
town? The guv'nor would like to make
your acquaintance, Come and dine to-
morrow evening, No. 105 Brook street,
Grosvenor Square, You won't forgot the
address ¥

“Thanks; T shall bo most happy. What
time do you dine?"

“Well, I don't know. I have been away
from home four years; but eome at
seven,”

“Seven o'clock; No. 105 Brook stroet,
Thanks.”

They had reached the gangway, and
Grace now turned with a little nod of
acknowledgment, and began making his
way down the unstendy steps into the
bont awalting him. Tyars stood on the
grating, with one hand resting on the rail
of the ship, the other In his Jneket pocket,

"By the way,” called out Girnce, as the
boatmin shoved off, "bring Muggins."

That sage dog, standing between his
master's legs, wagged the white stump
that served him for a taill and dropped
his pointed ears in quick acknowledgment
of the mention of his name in o wny
which he knew to be friendly,

"He is not accustomed to the hahits
of polite socioty,” remarked Tyars In a
shout, because the strenm had carried the
boat astern already, *¥e has got out of
the way of It."

“Mugging is a gentleman,” shouted
Grace, “who knows how to behave him-
self in all socleties and all circumstances,
You must bring him!"

“All right!" laughed Tyars: and he
smiled down at the upturned eager face,
the guivering ears and twitching tall of
the dog—for Muggins knew well enough
that he was under diseussion, and walt-
ed the verdict from his master’s lips,

’ CHAPTER V.

At T o'clock that night the Martial
found rest at last, moored safely along-
gide the quay in the East India dock.
There was a little crowd of Idlers upon
the pler and on the gatea of the tidal
basin, for the fame of the ship had
spread. But more eyes were directed to-
ward the man who had done thls deed
of prowess, for the huigan Interest ls,
after all, parnmount In things In whieh
we busy our minds, For one who look-
ed at the ship thers were ten of those
mariners, dock laborers and pliots who
wought Tyars, )

“He ain't one of ns at all,” muttered
a sturdy lighterman to his mate. “A gen-
tleman, if yer please."

But gentleman or no gentleman, thess
tollers of the sea welcomed the plucky
anilor with a hoarse cheer. The stately
ship glided smoothly forward in all the
deep-sented glory of her moss-grown
decks, hor tarnished brass, her slack
ropes. There seemed to be a lving spirit
of calm, silent pride in the tapering spars
and weather-heaton hull, aa If the vessel
hield high her head amid her sprucer coms
peers.  She seemed to be consclons that
her name was far above mere questions
of paint and holystone. Her pride lay In
her deeds and not In her appenrance,
Her splere was nof In moorings, but
upon the great sens. Bhe came like a
soldier Into eamp, disdaining to wipe the
blood from off his face.

Tynrs stood near the wheal, hardly
notielng the erowd upon the quay. The
pllot and the dockmaster had to some ex-
tent relleved him of hls command, bnt
he still had certain duties to perform, and
ha waa still eaptain of the Martlal, the
only man who sailed from London in her
to return again,

When at lnst she wie moored and his
command had eceased, he went below and
changed hls clothes, When he came on
deck a lttly later Cland Tyars was trans-
formed. The keen, resourceful saflor was
morely a gentloman of the world, Self-
possessed and somewhat cold in manner,
he was the sort of man one would expect
to meet on the shady side of Piceadilly,
whilo his brown faee would be accounted
for by military service In a tropieal eli-
maute,

To he eontinned.)

His Renson,
“Bowly calls his wife's dog 'Sim-
ple Life"
“Graclous! Why?'
“Becanse she leads It."—Cleveland
Plain Dealer,

Of all Americans those of French
extraction spend the smallest propor

tion of thelr income on food.
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Ventllutlon of Farm Bulldings.

There are no smndl bulldings on the
farm that cnnnot be amply ventilnted
by the slmple plan  here  descttbed,
Generally such bulldings are of the
alngle or sloping-rool sort so that the
plan can be carcled ont st wmnll ex
pense,  In the renr of the house, near
one corner, bulld an ale shaft, made
by Jolning at the edges four bonrds
about elght Inches wide,  Set this Into
the ground or fasten to the floor If of
boards so that it will be firm, Have It
open at the top, of course, and make
It three or four feet high, In the slde
of It, next to the wall of the bullding
and about a foot up from the floor cut
out a plece go 08 to have an opening
the width of the hoard and about six
inches the other way, and In the slde
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PLAN OF YENTILATION.

of the huihl!u;; opposite this hole in the
shuft eut a hole of corvesponding slze,
Cover those two holes as well a8 the
hole In the top of the shaft with wire
netting so that no bird or small antmal
ean get In,

This I8 the shaft by which thg alr
entera the bullding. Then bulldl an-
other shaft long enough to reach the
floor up through the roof so that It
will ecome out through the roof n foot
or fifteen Inches, The top of this shaft
must be capped so that the opening
will be protected from rain. The lower
end Is to be covered with wire netting.
Fusten this firmly at the roof end and
with corner supports to the floor at
the bottom. The plan 18 simple, easy
to construct and works splendidly. . It
s partleularly good for ventiluting
poultry houses, In the plaln [lustra-
tlon A represents the shaft through
which the foul alr passes and B the
ghaft through which the fresh alr en-
ters,

A Barrel Cucumber Garden,

An Interesting form of backyard
gardening Is ralsing cucumbers in bar-
rels. An old sugar barrel without
hends will answer. Get several of them
and saw them In two, seiting the
halves according to the spiuce avallnble,
about twelve feet apart. Drlve a stake
through the center of the barrel to hold
firm during storms and fill the half
barrel with manure, Plant four hills
of encumbers around the Inside of each
barrel and make a kind of trellls in
the shape of the letter H out of laths,
one trellls for each hill, one end to rest
on the top of the barrel. The vines
may be readlly made to run over the
barrels and trellis, making a very at-
tractive and luxuriant appearance, and
produclng Immense quantities of encum-
bers, The crop will be greatly In-
crensed If the vines are thoroughly
godaked durlng the dry weather.

Combined Roller and Marker,

A neat attachment to a garden rol-
ler is the following: Bore holes elght
inches apart lengthwise and put In

ROLLER AND MARKER COMBINED,

pins. To mark the garden make these
ping each hold a small rope, encircling
the roller by driving them Into (he
holes beslde the ends of the rope. More
thian one row of holes can be used to
change dlstances. Tack strips length-
wise of the roller to mark places In
row for setting plants, ’

Seed Testing.

The burean of plant {ndustry 1s do-
Ing a good deal of seed testing this
spring owlng to the reports published
In regard to widespread adulteration.
Special nttentlon 1s given to testing
samples of alfalfa seed for fodder.
Many other seeds come In for careful
examination as to purlty but testing
for germination does not recelve so
much attentlon. This Is a branch of
seed testing that can be better attend-
ed to by the farmer hlmself and it Is
something that evety farmer should be
Intensely Interested In.

Girowling Blaek Haspberries.

The amateur who wikhes to try herry
growlng will find the bluck raspbervy
togood plant to begin with,  T'he rasp-
berry In In all probabllity  the most
honest of berry growlig plants, There
I8 no waste, the berrles are unlform In
slvw, i diw moon os gnthered they are
reiddy for the table, or for preserving
A plvitation of this frult, once estab
Hehed, shonld lust slx or elght Years,
It will grow In nlmost any soll except
novery wtM clay, or one that s so
poorly dralned that the water stand
on the soll for somwe time before belng
dealned awny, It 18 o heavy feeder,
80 Ite woll must be fertllized every yeuar
or two to keep up Its maximum pro-
duetlveness,

A northern exposute I8 best for the
plunt, for It suffers from oxtreme heat,
and the direct rays of the sun, more
than from extreme cold wenther, A
#loping ground Is preferred to elther
the sumimlt or base of a hill, The black
raspberry s propagated by burylng the
tps of the canes about August. Sim-
ply dig o llttle hols with a spade, and
bend the eane so that the tp will lny
I the liole, then cover 1t with soll and
press It down.  The welght of the soll
will usunlly hold the eane; If not o
small peg may be used. In the fall
A young plant with a mass of roots will
hnve been formed.  The old eane mny
b ent away and the young plants will
be ready for wettlng out. In most
cases It Is well to let the young plants
remuln untll spring before transplant-
Ing. Proper attentlon ghould be glven
to pruning raspberries. Cuanes of the
fivst senson produce frult the follow-
Ing geason, but after bearlng they may
b cut away.

Hold Crons-Cuat Saw to FPlle.

Take two pleces of one-lnch board
(hard wood I8 best), wide ns saw In
widest place, and ns long a8 the saw
hetween the handles. Shape the hoards
with a “billy" lke the cutting edge of
saw. Lay your snw on one of these
boiards with the teeth above the bonrd
enough to flle nleely, and straddle the
saw with a pale  of slx-Ineh steap
hinges, near the ends of the boards,
Now open the hinges and remove the
saw, and mark around the hihges to
show where to let them In the board
the thickness of the hinge. Fusten
hilnges to this board, and then to the
other board In the sume manner. Now
you have a palr of jaws In which your
saw wlll rest on Its back, permitting
the teeth to come above the edge of the
Juw to file. Devel adge of boards, Now

R T feesinam ol L O o
ey

M‘.

FOR FILING THE CROH8-0UT BAW.

get two legs for each board, of 2x4,
or sticks from the woods, ns 1 did, and
bevel to stand llke legs of a sawhorse,
and long enough to stand up to file
enslly, Fasten your Jjaw boards to
these legs, from Inside of Jaws, with
screws. or wire nalls.  Fasten a strip
neross two of the legs at the hottom
to put your foot on while fillng to help
to keep the horse stendy. Put In your
gaw and pull out on the legs to tighten
the Jaws on the saw.—Furm Progress,

Noten for the Bee Keepers,

Bees, llke men, are good-natured
when they are making headway In pro-
viding for the future. This accounts
for the diferent receptlons glven to
an Introder at different times,

Bechlves are now so constructed that
they may be opened and thelr eontents
removed or changed about and exam-
Ined  without materlally Interfering
with the action of the bees, They fre-
quently continue thelr labors even when
the comb 18 held In the hand of the
beckeeper,

Honey 18 always a ready seller and
the price per pound averages anywhere
from 12 to 20 cents, depending upon
the loeality and quallty. A good hlve
of bees In the average locallty will pro-
duce about seventy-five pounds of honey
per year and pay 00 per cent ou the
investment of the first senson., Get
posted on beekeeping If you seek a
plensant and profitable occupation,

It Is clalmed that a strong colony
of bees Is the best preventive aguninst
moths,

Any one who doubts that there Ig
money In beekeeplng need only look
up statistics on the hoiey crop of the
United States to find out what a great
marketable article honey ls. In the
year 1900 the total amount of capital
Invested In bees In the Unlted States
was $10,186,000. The returns from the
national honeycrop that same year were
$6,605,000, a dividend of 65 per cent
on the amount Invested. What other
crop pays this rate of Interest?



