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The Duel.

. By EARL DERR RBRIGGERS.

HE skipper of the~ Yohn Henry
stood on the deck and gazed won-

. deringly at the distant quay,

where he beleld the newly-hired
member of his crew indulging in unusual
end picturesque ¢ontoglions.

“Wot's the matter with
quired of the cook, “why don't *e come
on board?  We sails in “arf an hour.*

Ee tryin® to make kunown ‘s awful
etate,” refurned the ennk, solemnly, “Joe
stanf-ll ashare to feteh 1m, but ’e %ol-
Jeved not to come a-ear ‘im. ‘E ez
'ow ‘e been exposed to the smallpox.”

“Why, that's all ugut said the cap-
tain, hem tily; “tell “im net to let that
warry 'in. im not ene to old anythink
like that ag'in a wman,’

There was an cloquent pause,

“The smallpox, [ said,” ventured the
caok.

“Well, T'm not deef—I “eard you,” re-
eponded the skipper, testily, “wot of it?
B ain’t likely to gl-t, it, an’ it ‘e daes,
Pos's afraid? Tve "ad it, au’ so "as the
mate.  Jan, row in nu"fﬁfeh im at
onee.” '

Anothér paiee

Jm¢* he in—

ensued. doring which
the cook shifted aneasily from one foob
10 the otier, His plans for Apending
hat evening with a lady friend in Ply-

mouth had been wrecked Ly the cap- .

tain'y deelmion to leave a |1ﬂ\' early, aud
in ihe new hand which the m.hter of
the Joln Henry had engaged there he
eaw his only sulvation. By a vivid re-
eital of the crueltios practised by the
skipper, togetiter with a liberal purchase

The cook stauding peacefully at the wheet
whistling “God Save the King” in tonecs

calculated ta acake the dead.
P .

of beer, he had induced the new recruit
to play falee, aceing in the delay which
ilie search fur anciher seaman would oc-
casion his chance for an evening of fes-
wivity.  But the frivelous manner in
whivli his emallpox story was being re-
ceived took him unprepaved.

“Wat ails you. Joet” the captain bels
lowed.  “‘Ave yon quit takin' ovders
from e

Joe cleared his throat,
¢aok who spoke. .

“IWe're pore. men,” he faid. “but there
ain's no law {0 make us risk our lives
for wothink. Tf that man ennes aho-\nl
the Julkn Henry, well ‘ave to go't

“Waot nonsense,” Hlie ekipper sneered,
"you ‘ave to die ¢ sowmethink, an’ why
not the smallpex? Wot's a few sailor-
mer, more or less?  Why, they's as
vlenty as flies.”

COf all ahe ardearted talk,” mar-
mured Liie cook. N

“I "ad same tronble gittin® thie feller,”
went on the eaptain, savagely, “an’ I
Rt goin® to lose "in naw-—nao, not if ‘e's
Been exposed 1o a ole dict ry @ dis-
€aees, To find another like 'im would
take w day or mre, au' I “aven't even o
mitute to apars”’

"Ity unfon uit an' udappy,” put in
the cook; “it's cumie wt & very bud time,
an’its urd on ull o' us. But it can’t ba
:igrd Mt Provideuce, that's wol it

but it was the

Jorew,

. the cook, inngeently, =,

“Providenca mothink,” rejoined the
skipper, who was no novice in dealing
with such sitnatione, “Joe, il you pre-
fera a trial fer mutiny to obeyin' my
ordere, Tl go ashore fer the new "and
myeekf,”

- He started for the ehip’s boat, but the
coak planted himeelf in his patlh.

“1'm sorry, eir,” he sakl, “but if that
felley eomen aboard, me an’ the olher
lads will 'ave io leave, It ain’t human
to amk us to etay.”

Oune glance at the facen of the ecrew
told ale ekipper he need expect mo sym-
pathy there,

“Well,” e said shortly, “mebbe you're
right. Mebbe your lives e worth
somethink, though it's fvelish of you
never to prove it to me” He walked to
the rail and addressed the smallpox vie-
dim, who was eitting dejectedly on the
edge of the pier, “Go away, pore feller,”
he shouted, “go away te sonfe quief
epot an’ die”. Then he turned to the
watch in hand. “We sails in ten
mimites,” he remarked.

This annonncement came as a distinet
rlock, especially to the eook, who heard
it at n time of inward rejoicing over hia
apparent vietory.

0w abont the new
quired timidly.

. “It's unfert'nit an® un'appy,” the cap-
tain returned, “but as I said before, T
‘aven’t time now to look up a nmew man.
We'll ‘ave to sail without. It’s come ab
a very bad time, an’ it's ‘ard onm ali of
ug. But it ean’t be “elped. It’s Provid-
ence, that's wotb it is

* Yes, it'll be pretty *ard on us all,
T guess,” he went o, after a pause,
“cause the hoy'll ‘ave to de ihe cookin’, s
an’ ’is repertory ain't large. Sonp an’
coffee’s the extent o Juinmy s pore
ability, an’ sometimes it's ‘ard to tell
h ‘e meand fer which”

“An? why will Johuny *ave to do fhe
eookin'?” inquiredl the cook haughtily,
but with no little anxiety in hia tone. .

Wy, rmawe)ml the skipper sweetly,
« heeauie vou're goin’ to take the place
of the pore feller wot was expozed to
the simallpox. You can be ready to take
your turn at the wheel to- mght along
with the rest.”
¢ The cook drew himself up loftily.

ST tske no turn at mo wheel” la
announced, in a dlgmhwl tone, “ Tl *ave
you knew, sir, as ‘ow I z,]upped with
this vessel as eock, an’ as ‘ow I intend
to stay cook to the end o' this ¥'y'ge. I
ain't hen no commnon n.nlnr befme, an'
I ain‘t goin’ ta begin now .

“You'll de as 1 sn_\', my lad,” re-
turned the eaptain warmly; “dooty is
dooty. an’® when I tell you to do any-
think, Tain't goiw’ ta "ave any back talk,
Youll do your turn at the wheel, or
you'il do twelve months fer muting.”

*“Not bein’ used to the work o a
ordinary A,B,,” said the cook, with equal
warmth, " ow do you expect me to Keep
#woke b T arsks you that,”

“*Tain't nons ¢ my business "ow you
do it,” was the skipper’s short reply,
“only you goiter to do it, that's all”
And ha walked away.

A anlky crew sailed the John ITenry
cut of Plymeuth harbour, During the
vemainder of that day the cook went
about with an ugly look on lis fuce, He
avaidet friendly eonversation. Hpeenla-
tion as to hiy future course ran ligh,
but nothing could be discovered,- for
when Joe Martin daringly inquired whab
his plan of action might he, he alusuermi
sharply @

“Do my dooty, an’
shet, the sane as you vught to e doin’.

That night, a livtle past midnight, tha
entire ship, from cabin to forern‘tle, was
arcused by a sharp, piercing whistle
The nen leaped from thedy bunks and
started up ihe companionway. At tlo
top they met the captain and mate,
clad in the garments of sleep, and
forming with them a cauntions procession,
naved nuiseleasly forward. In a momewg
they came in sight of the cook, atanding
pracefully at tha wheel, and whistling
“iod Mave the King” in tones ealen-
Jated ta wake the dead reating In the
church-yards of London.

“Wot's the meanin' o thin, cook !”
inquired the akipper, very red in the
face.

“Wot's the meanin' o' wot, sls,” asked

Tand?™ he in-

keep my muutli
+ 1

2 fard time Cfeldin?

For some wmonents cook shidied it, all the
time holding it wpside down.

“IWot's your idee in wakin® up the
*ola ship in the middle o', the night by
sich o angodly noise? ™ said the eaptain,
even rediler. ’

“I'm sorry if I “ave disturbad yon,
cap'y,” sakl the coak, caluly, * but bein’
new at Yhiz kind o work, I Zuve a
“my eyes open, An’ so
I whistles, It keeps me awake?”

“I “ave ma doubt it does,”? said the
skipper, sarcastically, and then starting
in enthusiastically, he ealled the cook all
tlre names he kuew. ‘Fhe list exbauvsted,
e tried his hand at invention, with ma
little sueccess, Finished at  Iast, ha
turned sheepishly to the crew, for it
was plain, as the cook, intimated, that
hard names were not the equivalent of
sticks amnd stomes. At a loss dfor a plan
of further action, he ardered all below
in & terrible voice.

No one slept that night during the

conk’s watel. What was worse, the
next night the same pirrcing whistie

roused erew amk ofticers, and the record-
ing anget's vath account must have been
in a ,.rul muddle by morning, For some
time the nnaecustomed watcher’s uightly
eoncerts continued. The vxplain was
roaving niad, and the ercw, while naio-
rally delighted to see theie el getting
the worst of something had begun to
regret the cost at which this plm-—me
was hought. -

Tt was at this paint that nh'[ Danle!
master of plots anl plans, took the case
in hand, For several hours he sat think-
ing in a coruer of the forecastie, repetl
ing In surly tones the advances of the
interested and anxiouns At length he
announced to {he waiting onea the per-
fection of his scheme, and carvied it to
the skipper for approval.

“Angthink,” said that harassed gentle-
wman, sourly, *anythink at all jest so it
shets fim up® .

Early that evening the centire crew,

“fogether with the cook, sat smoking in

the faorecastle, when Danicl suddenly
areae and, geing over to bia chest, took
out, an old newspaper.

“T was je-at thinkin®,” he sclitoguised,
softly, “as ’ow T ferget to look over
that paper waot I bought when [ was in
London,” Armd xivting ¢lose cto the
smoky lanip. he began to read.

“Wois the news'” the wothers in-
quired, but with little - show
of . interest, Five year®™  hefora
Taniel had boenglit that paper. and: ali
save Liie cook luul read tne dale 1:--:19 ih
the namne, .

SNothin® mueh,”™ r lulml Daniel, in
an offhand manner, “nethin’ byt a-few
matrdors an’ fangin's an’ the like.” Then
rubdenly T <at up very ntraight, an ex-
eited lovk un his Tace. .

“Wat's thin?” e s wo Towdly they
alt starfed, “"Ow lueky.” bhe wenl on,
ow very lweky fer e to come acrowt
thin at ench a time” .

“Wot is it?  Head it,” they clorused,
and Daniel began in o roaring voice:

“Wot s a very strange case ‘as’ appen-
ed in Lhe St George howepittle, A
night poliveman wamed Juhn Davie s
Leen tonk there nuiferin’ grvnt mein from
insunity.. Them not lives on ‘e beut suy
an 'ow_ e wan accimlomed to whistle a
well-known toons all durin® the night,
an’ wlhen them us couldn’t mleep hollered
at 'im, ‘s only swore fer wmwer., ‘In
punishment fer thin eruelty ‘as coms.
The doctora give ocut as ‘ow whistlin”
the same toone fer o long "as turned

f

e mbivuted,

18
‘is brain.  °E ean't never recover. 'A
leaven gne wife and vight children,™

Here ihanie] glared fiercely at the cook.

“Well,” said that B atleman nneanite,

“it aeemn 10 me an ‘ow that's very poré
langwildge fer a newspaper.”

Daniel turned yellow, nwhich was his
wiay of bilusiing.

“It's not a very good newapaper,” he
said, “aw’ besibon, I “nl to change the
]mlgwnige a bit 8o as Lo be undemtood
by dhem wot's not well eddicated,”

“Indeed,” returned the eook, shortly,
“will ye be so kiml aw to “and me the
paper, way I amk?”

Reading wae not one of 1he conk’s
aceomplishmentn,  and  knowing  this,
Daniel willingty handel over the sheety
For eome meoments the eook studied if,
all the time holding it wpwide down, as
Daniel afterwards explained to the Jde-
lighted evew. Then e thoughtfully lald
it dewn,

“Indeed,” he said again, and departed,
AVhen the cook had gone 1o the galley,
tliey all praised Daniel unlil he lurnccl
yellow again. "

“Tain’t nethin®, mates.” Tie modestly,
assured thenr, “but J ‘:i- voull find
that eook iz scared out o' ‘is cruel ? a'bl%
T amskedd ’im this arternoon why ‘e nlll"
stuck to the same toone, an’ ‘e said g
didn’t know ne other. In that case, §
think as "uw we'll get anr rest to-night.”®

Iint in epife of Daniel’s prediction, tha
enok dlid not see it to Jdiscontinue hls
concerta dhat wight, When the crew mo§
him on deck the next day ther spoke 14
him sadly eoncerning it. .

"Wot are yom thinkin® of. my Jads®
Taniel inquived. “Ave you fergut your
misald an' the elght little onesy  Turn
back, we Legs you, before it is too late

“Mebbe the insanhiy 'as alveady gok
a ‘oll of fim an® ’e nt turn bad( »
saild B, piyingly. “lasankty i3 a aw-
fnd thing. 1 kaswed a men onet ‘oo ‘ad
it; *e thought e was nimal o' some
kind an’ ueed to roar fearfui? A

“The only man 1 knn\w\ﬂ *an
Thonght e was t]m Prince o Wales,” puk
i Joe Martin, “an’ 'e wan allus mietake
in' the foesle fer 4he thione room!®

“Two insane men “as ¢mne to my no-
tive,” wsaid -the mate, whe was ~tanding
near by with the «kipper; “une mistook
himgeH foxr a hangel, an’ the other kept
imsilin® the people avonnd “hm was ar-

tivlea o foud, an’ tried 1o ¢hew ‘em”
“Tisanity i a terrible thing® said theé
cnpt;lin, sorrowfutly. “Atier (he warn-
i’ you fav ad, eouk, I xn lilll prised ap
Fou, Tumn back, my lad, an® rave }our-
petf from ench a awfiul fate.”
. Bul the enok was Jeal do all entr Ei\lleﬁ.

fad i

That night, instead of eing roused
Ly the sl whistle, the crew were
awakened by a roar that seemed i

ahake Live eatire ghip.  They rnshed. up
the companionway 1o the devk, and thera
Bbeheld the captain and mate backing

‘glowly away from the couk, who had a

frightencid Juok on his face. P

1w {he British lion, that's wot T am*
fopping between cach word
“I'm r lion an’' I'm geig' to

for a voar,

"Wol if hc should mintake the akip for @
fupcuny buny and cat iff" gaid the maiee



