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T was a ﬂuck l'o--'y momm“, nnd
the little Bchooner-yacht was all
our world as we beat our way .up
the Sound. The naval atiacheand 1
stood aft, tryide to talk. ~At regu-

Tar p(‘l‘l(kls the electrie fox-liorn broke i
with a’ bellowing reverberation which
woutd have rendered ample pretection
to"ﬂm tem thousand blumlering toms of
an ocean liner. The ygcht wan r\ginter-
rd at forty net.

- At the wheel stood Punny ‘gculmore
in his oilskins, Daany is tlee pucticular
rlistening ornament of the yacht. He
it atill under forty, but bis ¥Ycurs have
not. been lean ones. aud when- Dasuy
Feidmore opens Ivis mouth, $iw- initinted
keep sifence bel'ore hip, Davay and I
are friend:. . -
- =10 you know what this redinds me
of?™ said tie naval attache i1 his ®Bx-
gellent English. “It takes” me back to

the Okhotak Rex and a sammer'I spent .

up there chasing seal-poacher="

* Now.~T chamced to b fuciiy - Danny.
Not a muxele movad, but his eye~ turned
quickiy, fastemed for am justant wu the

ek of tiw Russivn’s head, and returoed

to their work.

4“1t was an awlid place to.seml a man,”
went on the attach=-—2Wet and fog and
cold. and cold aml fog ainl \nl‘.
ele night and day fer w:
jost one experience that v ved Cthe”
wmonoteny. - We ¢aught o poacher one
cvening in the very act—had him right

under our guns, you know. when hz ran -

up thr American flaz and blew his ves-
sel up rather thun L ecaigit. I never
quite umderstood way. We
the only surviver. and he swore tie ap-
tain was erazy, and in some nava, ju-t
hefore the upln ion, ki3 mlm_\: WETL A&
Int strange.”

. Then and there L saw a holy, ¢l
amile amble over tlve coucteiance  of

Ahe joke. Danny ' 1 asked.
says Darny  solemnly. I
don't s no joke, " o
s The fog-homy bardd npon ws like a line-
Ticane, and witen it crasnl the nlt.uche
broke in:

“You seem on cxecllent terms with the
r—hands, Mr. Brown,” hr said ratlier
nastily. ’
© “Certainly.,” T returned. “Why not?™

“Well,” he drawled. “it’s bad for dis-
eipline, for one thing. Can't keep the
men in their place, you know, if you mix
with them on eual t+rms. Rudim~n-
tary maxim in all navier, 1 assure you.”

Teso? 1 said, and let §t go at that.

‘I planced at Dunay, not without tre-
pidation. for 1 valued hia fricndship. To
my surprisc, I noted a mnost peacefni,
sluffed-animal, wooden-Indian look on
bis fuce, and at the mom nt failed nt-
trr'lv to interpret it

ater in the moming the foy broke,
tlie ‘sun came out, and what little breeze
there was died down tiil we had bare
gteerngewny on the vesswel  Yater still
I cmine upon Dauny on the formard deck,
snoking one pipe and carving & skull and
crosa-bones with hig  jack-koife on the
Bawl of another. The Russian was
standing sone ten feet away in  the
buws, studying the Long Island shore
Wwith = glass,
(i “Bet down, sir,”
By, ns [ approached.
fhe duke with the spike mustachet”
Shis laat umkr his breath. | |
' “Friend o yourn?” e asked whez [
kad told Lim.
L“\u( particulariy;™ [ answered.
"Well,” said Danny, “I'm glad o that:

Sthing £ JAws and”is all o
‘\‘: ;::(lg,tlmt s wonder{ul ”?

pivked up -

“ getiin’ ready to puli out.

" long upper lip amd

said Tauny hoapitas
-“Who Is my Ion‘l 1

Yon j-xst wait a shake or two now. and
I'll let you in on the joke you mnissed a
pirce back.” . .

“¥Why not now?* [ asked,

“I ain’t quite ready yet,” returned
Danny. o

Five miouies passed, Danny whittling
silently. The sttache lowered the glaxs
and turned down the deck behind us,
and Danny burst into full parration,

“Say,” he began, “if you've ever been
lll.) to Vladivostok, mebbe you've heard
them Rooshians tell about a  Yarkee
skipper of a seal-poacher that blowed his

. vessel to amall tirewood - rather'n he

ketehed by a Rooshiun cruiser.  Well,
I don’t recken there ever was a police-
‘man that let hiz thief get awny  from
him and didn't have a mighty plausibie

it. so I suppose

excus¢ to account for i ¢
them Rooshians nre eatitled t.o their

yarn.”

I heard the nttache stop short Lelind
uws, apl my heart went out to D'\m:v,

~ fol I jeresived -4 jovTul cfmax.

“It's a nice little yarn. too, the way
they tell it.” went on Duaon;; “reflecks
n lot @’ rredit on the vigilance o' the Tun-
boat’s officers; depicks the lorrer o'
evil-doers in the fauce o
Jalfway troe, and

“Fhere was the saund of seme one sit-
ting down behind vs, but Dampay went
calmly on, as though speaking for me
alone:

“Among oiher things, they claim ther
picked up the sole survivor and hrought
him home, which the same s kind o

queer when you eome to think about it,

‘eause [ was abwoarnd that sconner that
was blowed wp. amil I'm durned ii I came
back in any looshian gunbost.™

“Way it happened was like this: I
was sittin’ on the water-front at Hako-
date. smokin’ a pipeful o dust, with
thirty-eight cents AMexican - in my
DLreeches and my insides atl clogged up
with riee, which the :ame it ain't white
man’s vietuals. " ’Friseo looketd a long
ways off acrost the sea. and L was up-
urin® sort o' feverishliie and  frantic
about stowing away in some steamer
and rannin’ the ‘chances o starvation
and coal-dust, Out in the stream n
ways laid a little white scunner, with
a crew o Jups husHin® over hier decks,
1 watchedl hey
casuallike, not hein® p'tic’lar interested.

“Out of a job? says somebody be-
hind me; and T switched around quick,
because English ain't so awiul freqnent
in ]-lakbdnh-. and American }'nghl{h is
like diamonds in Greeoland.

“He waz a square little man, with a
whitizsn-gray cyes
that sort o et right into you and yet
wis kindly,

“I'm Cap'n Tsrael .. Bedroek,
scunner Ace-High” saxa he. “That's ber
out there abait the steamer’; and he
pointed at the nrnl‘t Inl uoticed.  ‘I'm
short one map.' - -

“Tm not shippin’

with ans. 1 mays,

“kind ¢’ scoreful, still havin® thirty-cigac

centa Mexivan.

“You don't git the lay of it, so
says, sittin' down alengside, *This
what you mi{‘;ht go fer to call an ondin-
ary criise,  You see that there scunner?
Well, there’s more good Rueshisn. seal-
skins come out ©' that vessel the Tast
two seasons thin ot o' airy other erast

in themy waters.’ -
" ‘Lord!" t]uan T, ‘am T punk this
Tow? - s

AWhat'll it pny me? [ aske kim.

the HRooshian,

o the

“Ten dollurs gold for every prime
skin you put aboard her. Une o my
hunters is took sic., or you wnulda't get
the chance. You dow’t keok like a felier

easy -sciirt,” he aays, jollyin' me.

“I ain’t a bit superstitious, but 1.l|-\t
sure looked like g call.: Here was me.
stranded. broke, and full o' riee, offered
& _job that meant a pile o' mouey if we
won out with white mana‘s grub throwed
in. Tain't sayin' as how I haggled very
long -with my eonscience. [ we mot
ketehed, it meant usin® & pic': and showel
for the Rooshinns aver Siberin way: but.
somekow, I didn't reckon Cap'n Iaraet
Bedrock was goin' to get ketched —not
to any extenl. - Anyway, shovelin' tor
the Roos<hjuns Isoked about as mood ma
starvin® to death on rire or lLidin® iu a
cont-hunker, so I went aboard lhc zope-
'lhr-h pRiceful. -

" Come durk thet evenin® we qrrm‘m'd
our lights and slid out o° Hakodate har-
bour without risin® what you might
wall a riot “over our departure. - By
marnin® we were off Cape FErino, and
stood north-cast np the casl coast o
Yezo lsland, makin® out we were a Jap
fishin™boat. 1+ white nen kept pretiy
wueh belaw-decks or down behind ile
rail, whete we were hid by the bulwark

“There were twoe hunters besideés me-——
Turk Metiraw. a wiry Tittls, red-headed
man. with a anuls nese amd chiny-Llue
eyves thak Jooked so wmerk, e said they
forever gettin® him in trouble; and
e Bennetd, a biz man wilh o husky
amb o way o' [oskin' sideways. like
Lie suspicivned the sherili was a-trackin’
[ liked Turk Metiraw rigat well,
and urither of us had much e for
Charlie.  Turk said he was the mansst
man in _Asin, but could shoest a  seal
througlh the hoad with a \\mcmuler at
iwo hundeed yaeds.

“Well. the Vvee-HNigh turned out Lo La
a mighty decent li.e  eralt Yankee-
hailt| speedy if she had all tue wind
she could carey, and eastly handied. Bed-
vock owned her, and wus sorl o erazy
in his bead over her. Jic'd stand =t the
wheel if the weather was bad and con-
voerge bo that scunoer like sne was hi-
man.  Said she wa.xed away belter .1
sbe was humoured thut woy,

“Everything went off beautiful.
man pretty well to the cast'wrd before
breakin® inte lhe Rooshian rea, ‘count
o' them havin® gunboats stationsd lo
watch all the Tikely passes, But it
eante thick with fug just xfter wa ruisxl
the Rlack Brothera Islamd; and  we
slippedd through inte Okhotsk Sea when
we couldn’t "3 make out & gunboat n
length away; anmd, once through, we set
her north a point ease and drove into Bhe
smother endd over end.

“Lonl, but it wag thick! It gives you
sort of & creepy fecling to bult h
long into fog like tuatl, mever Knowin'
what you mmay smash your bowsprit on
next. K've ssiled in pleaty boats, wind
andk sfeam bLoth, aml the thing 1p do
when it comes on a bit thick is to get
the lLorn goin', amd keep it up lremen-
jous. till the fog lifta.

“*Well, we weren't blowim™ nny horas.
We was thankiul for log, and prayin’
for more. But all the sawe, it gives
you n queer feelin,  We were hallway
up Saklialin Island before we amw dax-
light again, and Lhem only ong enough 4o
grt our. bearings mnd dive inlo it once
more, We' made out one-other objeck,
though, belore it- closed  down en ms,
whivl -the same it was the funnel and
masts of a gunboat, hull down 1o the

We

-might .~ smokin®

east'ard.  We got our ULeariv’s in W
burry, the fog closed iu again, aml away
we drove, bopeful the gunbout had mis-
tonk ws for a  friendiy
something. )

battle-shrp  or
I was ‘standin’ by the Eouse Lhat
A pipe before turmine’ in,
when Charlic Bennett wanders up.
““I'hat gunboat's zoin” to get us, Dan'
sayy e, sort o° mournful. ‘I wisht I
badn’t eome this trip.  She'll loller wi
right up to the ixland aml get us, sare.”
“Well, jurapin® Petev!’ 1 says. ‘You
don’t expeck to ship for a cruise like tnus
‘un and not run no chances, do ve? If
it wasn't for the gunboats. we woulln'y
e gettin® ten dollurs a pelt! T says.
All right! he says ‘\oull sce.
c ,r_gmu‘ ta aet us, [ tel you
“Rhucks!™ I . ‘We ain't Lelcllcd
'\’l:“ : and Charlie went fornrd shakin®
kiz heagl. T knocked out wmy pipe and
went Telow nnd sicpt peaceful.
“That was the last simat of nnother

eraft wé bl 8l we'd made 1he island.
Dllr

Bt was JJune. aml as we wen up
northing. the nighits Lept ,u&‘llm
tiil time we were narth o' N

were gelti bout two houra o l-\\_'i-
light lebween s t” aml sinrise.” Hut
iRkt wake a bit o difereme: we

coujdn’t sec enything day or night mest
o' the time for the fop.

HAME Bedrock, though, was a naviga-
tor out of o boek. llv sart o spelf ltis

way afung till one ‘morniny we hearl
the stappin® p” senls al play around s,

and divectly jhe Lark of an old male.
The fug liftel a minute” toward roon,
aml the skipprr got o squint around.  1g
all ‘lovked alike to the rest af uk. Lut
he zaid weéd be up T with eur island by
six bells. and eome six L there we
were. which the sane 3t was nll—ﬁrnl
poed ravimtin® '
T We cutild heay the 1l breakin’ an
mil the nuise of e seals
:lml all arommd the vessel the
with 'csn. Lord. that
[t Why Hoozlisns

didn®t have @ gnnloat Tayin
aoll that churk o rock I'll never knnw.
It sure was puitin® sinful 1o nphlml\

it aomean's way wet-to have,

~,

v gl uk’ hinters averside
ik as wight be in the boats, ecach
with a Jap te row us. We were fitled
out with o ten-bore shotgan end a Loat -
lwak. A =eal sinks like a
#t's deml, and you gol to e i
den with the Lok nfter
or you miss vour ten doklars,

“Well, we hubp to that island for
tivee full days. sheotin’® til we had a
at-load, I 1then pullin® to the seun-
ner. untedin® gmt off agein, It was
bloody work: amd it didn't miake it any
betler to krow Ukere waz & pup on the
rocks gouin® to starve to denth for every
seal we Kitled: 1 didn't enj it, wot
a bit, but it was ten l|u|[.lrs n o<Kin, and
1 necded the woney.

“The Japs were kept busy skinmin®
aml saltin® down what we brouaht 'em;
anl iz three days we had our lomed and
pulied wout. We had three hundred
prime skius below decks, and felt pretly
good. Me. being new to ithe work, Me-
Graw and Beunelt beat me the first
day, but my share of the cdigo mme to
the right sile o scven Imndn‘d dollars
all the smmne. "

*“ Well, an | was sayiv’, we pulled out
and pointed her south into s light head
wiad, aud right amay came Liouble. s
four while wen were standing wit talk.
in' things over. A Jap had the whael,
aml the rest of 'em were ywabbin’ dowa




