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    THE MADNESS OF MR. LISTER





'the Madness of Mr. Lister.' 




    Old Jem Lister, of the Susannah, was possessed of two devils—the love
    of strong drink and avarice—and the only thing the twain had in common
    was to get a drink without paying for it.  When Mr. Lister paid for a
    drink, the demon of avarice masquerading as conscience preached a
    teetotal lecture, and when he showed signs of profiting by it, the demon
    of drink would send him hanging round public-house doors cadging for
    drinks in a way which his shipmates regarded as a slur upon the entire
    ship's company.  Many a healthy thirst reared on salt beef and tickled
    with strong tobacco had been spoiled by the sight of Mr. Lister standing
    by the entrance, with a propitiatory smile, waiting to be invited in to
    share it, and on one occasion they had even seen him (him, Jem Lister,
    A.B.) holding a horse's head, with ulterior motives.



    It was pointed out to Mr. Lister at last that his conduct was reflecting
    discredit upon men who were fully able to look after themselves in that
    direction, without having any additional burden thrust upon them.  Bill
    Henshaw was the spokesman, and on the score of violence (miscalled
    firmness) his remarks left little to be desired.  On the score of
    profanity, Bill might recall with pride that in the opinion of his
    fellows he had left nothing unsaid.



    "You ought to ha' been a member o' Parliament, Bill," said Harry Lea,
    when he had finished.



    "It wants money," said Henshaw, shaking his head.



    Mr. Lister laughed, a senile laugh, but not lacking in venom.



    "That's what we've got to say," said Henshaw, turning upon him suddenly.
    "If there's anything I hate in this world, it's a drinking miser.  You
    know our opinion, and the best thing you can do is to turn over a new
    leaf now."



    "Take us all in to the Goat and Compasses," urged Lea; "bring out some o'
    those sovrins you've been hoarding."



    Mr. Lister gazed at him with frigid scorn, and finding that the
    conversation still seemed to centre round his unworthy person, went up on
    deck and sat glowering over the insults which had been heaped upon him.
    His futile wrath when Bill dogged his footsteps ashore next day and
    revealed his character to a bibulous individual whom he had almost
    persuaded to be a Christian—from his point of view—bordered upon the
    maudlin, and he wandered back to the ship, wild-eyed and dry of throat.



    For the next two months it was safe to say that every drink he had he
    paid for.  His eyes got brighter and his complexion clearer, nor was
    he as pleased as one of the other sex might have been when the
    self-satisfied Henshaw pointed out these improvements to his companions,
    and claimed entire responsibility for them.  It is probable that Mr.
    Lister, under these circumstances, might in time have lived down his
    taste for strong drink, but that at just that time they shipped a new
    cook.



    He was a big, cadaverous young fellow, who looked too closely after his
    own interests to be much of a favourite with the other men forward.  On
    the score of thrift, it was soon discovered that he and Mr. Lister had
    much in common, and the latter, pleased to find a congenial spirit, was
    disposed to make the most of him, and spent, despite the heat, much of
    his spare time in the galley.



    "You keep to it," said the greybeard impressively; "money was made to be
    took care of; if you don't spend your money you've always got it.  I've
    always been a saving man—what's the result?"



    The cook, waiting some time in patience to be told, gently inquired what
    it was.



    "'Ere am I," said Mr. Lister, good-naturedly helping him to cut a
    cabbage, "at the age of sixty-two with a bank-book down below in my
    chest, with one hundered an' ninety pounds odd in it."



    "One 'undered and ninety pounds!" repeated the cook, with awe.



    "To say nothing of other things," continued Mr. Lister, with joyful
    appreciation of the effect he was producing.  "Altogether I've got a
    little over four 'undered pounds."



    The cook gasped, and with gentle firmness took the cabbage from him as
    being unfit work for a man of such wealth.



    "It's very nice," he said, slowly.  "It's very nice.  You'll be able to
    live on it in your old age."



    Mr. Lister shook his head mournfully, and his eyes became humid.



    "There's no old age for me," he said, sadly; "but you needn't tell them,"
    and he jerked his thumb towards the forecastle.



    "No, no," said the cook.



    "I've never been one to talk over my affairs," said Mr. Lister, in a low
    voice.  "I've never yet took fancy enough to anybody so to do.  No, my
    lad, I'm saving up for somebody else."



    "What are you going to live on when you're past work then?" demanded the
    other.



    Mr. Lister took him gently by the sleeve, and his voice sank with the
    solemnity of his subject: "I'm not going to have no old age," he said,
    resignedly.



    "Not going to live!" repeated the cook, gazing uneasily at a knife by his
    side.  "How do you know?"



    "I went to a orsepittle in London," said Mr. Lister.  "I've been to two
    or three altogether, while the money I've spent on doctors is more than I
    like to think of, and they're all surprised to think that I've lived so
    long.  I'm so chock-full o' complaints, that they tell me I can't live
    more than two years, and I might go off at any moment."



    "Well, you've got money," said the cook, "why don't you knock off work
    now and spend the evenin' of your life ashore?  Why should you save up
    for your relatives?"



    "I've got no relatives," said Mr. Lister; "I'm all alone.  I 'spose I
    shall leave my money to some nice young feller, and I hope it'll do 'im
    good."



    With the dazzling thoughts which flashed through the cook's brain the
    cabbage dropped violently into the saucepan, and a shower of cooling
    drops fell on both men.



    "I 'spose you take medicine?" he said, at length.



    "A little rum," said Mr. Lister, faintly; "the doctors tell me that it is
    the only thing that keeps me up—o' course, the chaps down there "—he
    indicated the forecastle again with a jerk of his head—"accuse me o'
    taking too much."



    "What do ye take any notice of 'em for?" inquired the other, indignantly.



    "I 'spose it is foolish," admitted Mr. Lister; "but I don't like being
    misunderstood.  I keep my troubles to myself as a rule, cook.  I don't
    know what's made me talk to you like this.  I 'eard the other day you was
    keeping company with a young woman."



    "Well, I won't say as I ain't," replied the other, busying himself over
    the fire.



    "An' the best thing, too, my lad," said the old man, warmly.  "It keeps
    you stiddy, keeps you out of public-'ouses; not as they ain't good in
    moderation—I 'ope you'll be 'appy."



    A friendship sprang up between the two men which puzzled the remainder
    of the crew not a little.



    The cook thanked him, and noticed that Mr. Lister was fidgeting with a
    piece of paper.



    "A little something I wrote the other day," said the old man, catching
    his eye.  "If I let you see it, will you promise not to tell a soul about
    it, and not to give me no thanks?"



    The wondering cook promised, and, the old man being somewhat emphatic on
    the subject, backed his promise with a home made affidavit of singular
    power and profanity.



    "Here it is, then," said Mr. Lister.



    The cook took the paper, and as he read the letters danced before him.
    He blinked his eyes and started again, slowly.  In plain black and white
    and nondescript-coloured finger-marks, Mr. Lister, after a general
    statement as to his bodily and mental health, left the whole of his
    estate to the cook.  The will was properly dated and witnessed, and the
    cook's voice shook with excitement and emotion as he offered to hand it
    back.



    "I don't know what I've done for you to do this," he said.



    Mr. Lister waved it away again.  "Keep it," he said, simply; "while
    you've got it on you, you'll know it's safe."



    From this moment a friendship sprang up between the two men which puzzled
    the remainder of the crew not a little.  The attitude of the cook was as
    that of a son to a father: the benignancy of Mr. Lister beautiful to
    behold.  It was noticed, too, that he had abandoned the reprehensible
    practice of hanging round tavern doors in favour of going inside and
    drinking the cook's health.





'a Friendship Sprang up Between the Two Men Which Puzzled The Remainder of the Crew Not a Little.' 




    For about six months the cook, although always in somewhat straitened
    circumstances, was well content with the tacit bargain, and then, bit by
    bit, the character of Mr. Lister was revealed to him.  It was not a nice
    character, but subtle; and when he made the startling discovery that a
    will could be rendered invalid by the simple process of making another
    one the next day, he became as a man possessed.  When he ascertained that
    Mr. Lister when at home had free quarters at the house of a married
    niece, he used to sit about alone, and try and think of ways and means of
    securing capital sunk in a concern which seemed to show no signs of being
    wound-up.



    "I've got a touch of the 'art again, lad," said the elderly invalid, as
    they sat alone in the forecastle one night at Seacole.



    "You move about too much," said the cook.  "Why not turn in and rest?"



    Mr. Lister, who had not expected this, fidgeted.  "I think I'll go ashore
    a bit and try the air," he said, suggestively.  "I'll just go as far as
    the Black Horse and back.  You won't have me long now, my lad."



    "No, I know," said the cook; "that's what's worrying me a bit."
    "Don't worry about me," said the old man, pausing with his hand on the
    other's shoulder; "I'm not worth it.  Don't look so glum, lad."



    "I've got something on my mind, Jem," said the cook, staring straight in
    front of him.



    "What is it?" inquired Mr. Lister.



    "You know what you told me about those pains in your inside?" said the
    cook, without looking at him.



    Jem groaned and felt his side.



    "And what you said about its being a relief to die," continued the other,
    "only you was afraid to commit suicide?"



    "Well?" said Mr. Lister.



    "It used to worry me," continued the cook, earnestly.  "I used to say to
    myself, 'Poor old Jem,' I ses, 'why should 'e suffer like this when he
    wants to die?  It seemed 'ard.'"



    "It is 'ard," said Mr. Lister, "but what about it?"



    The other made no reply, but looking at him for the first time, surveyed
    him with a troubled expression.



    "What about it?" repeated Mr. Lister, with some emphasis.



    "You did say you wanted to die, didn't you?"  said the cook.  "Now
    suppose suppose——"



    "Suppose what?" inquired the old man, sharply.  "Why don't you say what
    you're agoing to say?"



    "Suppose," said the cook, "some one what liked you, Jem—what liked you,
    mind—'eard you say this over and over again, an' see you sufferin' and
    'eard you groanin' and not able to do nothin' for you except lend you a
    few shillings here and there for medicine, or stand you a few glasses o'
    rum; suppose they knew a chap in a chemist's shop?"



    "Suppose they did?" said the other, turning pale.



    "A chap what knows all about p'isons," continued the cook, "p'isons what
    a man can take without knowing it in 'is grub.  Would it be wrong, do you
    think, if that friend I was speaking about put it in your food to put you
    out of your misery?"



    "Wrong," said Mr. Lister, with glassy eyes.  "Wrong.  Look 'ere, cook—"



    "I don't mean anything to give him pain," said the other, waving his
    hand; "you ain't felt no pain lately, 'ave you, Jem?"



    "Do you mean to say" shouted Mr. Lister.



    "I don't mean to say anything," said the cook.  "Answer my question.  You
    ain't felt no pain lately, 'ave you?"



    "Have—you—been—putting—p'ison—in—my—wittles?" demanded Mr. Lister,
    in trembling accents.



    "If I 'ad, Jem, supposin' that I 'ad," said the cook, in accents of
    reproachful surprise, "do you mean to say that you'd mind?"



    "MIND," said Mr. Lister, with fervour.  "I'd 'ave you 'ung!"



    "But you said you wanted to die," said the surprised cook.



    Mr. Lister swore at him with startling vigour.  "I'll 'ave you 'ung," he
    repeated, wildly.



    "Me," said the cook, artlessly.  "What for?"



    "For giving me p'ison," said Mr. Lister, frantically.  "Do you think you
    can deceive me by your roundabouts?  Do you think I can't see through
    you?"



    The other with a sphinx-like smile sat unmoved.  "Prove it," he said,
    darkly.  "But supposin' if anybody 'ad been givin' you p'ison, would you
    like to take something to prevent its acting?"



    "I'd take gallons of it," said Mr. Lister, feverishly.



    The other sat pondering, while the old man watched him anxiously.  "It's
    a pity you don't know your own mind, Jem," he said, at length; "still,
    you know your own business best.  But it's very expensive stuff."



    "How much?" inquired the other.



    "Well, they won't sell more than two shillings-worth at a time," said the
    cook, trying to speak carelessly, "but if you like to let me 'ave the
    money, I'll go ashore to the chemist's and get the first lot now."



    Mr. Lister's face was a study in emotions, which the other tried in vain
    to decipher.



    Then he slowly extracted the amount from his trousers-pocket, and handed
    it over with-out a word.



    "I'll go at once," said the cook, with a little feeling, "and I'll never
    take a man at his word again, Jem."



    He ran blithely up on deck, and stepping ashore, spat on the coins for
    luck and dropped them in his pocket.  Down below, Mr. Lister, with his
    chin in his hand, sat in a state of mind pretty evenly divided between
    rage and fear.



    The cook, who was in no mood for company, missed the rest of the crew by
    two public-houses, and having purchased a baby's teething powder and
    removed the label, had a congratulatory drink or two before going on
    board again.  A chatter of voices from the forecastle warned him that the
    crew had returned, but the tongues ceased abruptly as he descended, and
    three pairs of eyes surveyed him in grim silence.



    "What's up?" he demanded.



    "Wot 'ave you been doin' to poor old Jem?" demanded Henshaw, sternly.



    "Nothin'," said the other, shortly.



    "You ain't been p'isoning 'im?" demanded Henshaw.



    "Certainly not," said the cook, emphatically.



    "He ses you told 'im you p'isoned 'im," said Henshaw, solemnly, "and 'e
    give you two shillings to get something to cure 'im.  It's too late now."



    "What?" stammered the bewildered cook.  He looked round anxiously at the
    men.



    They were all very grave, and the silence became oppressive.
    "Where is he?" he demanded.



    Henshaw and the others exchanged glances.  "He's gone mad," said he,
    slowly.



    "Mad?" repeated the horrified cook, and, seeing the aversion of the crew,
    in a broken voice he narrated the way in which he had been victimized.



    "Well, you've done it now," said Henshaw, when he had finished.  "He's
    gone right orf 'is 'ed."



    "Where is he?" inquired the cook.



    "Where you can't follow him," said the other, slowly.



    "Heaven?" hazarded the unfortunate cook.  "No; skipper's bunk," said Lea.



    "Oh, can't I foller 'im?" said the cook, starting up.  "I'll soon 'ave
    'im out o' that."



    "Better leave 'im alone," said Henshaw.  "He was that wild we couldn't do
    nothing with 'im, singing an' larfin' and crying all together—I
    certainly thought he was p'isoned."



    "I'll swear I ain't touched him," said the cook.



    "Well, you've upset his reason," said Henshaw; "there'll be an awful row
    when the skipper comes aboard and finds 'im in 'is bed.



    "'Well, come an' 'elp me to get 'im out," said the cook.



    "I ain't going to be mixed up in it," said Henshaw, shaking his head.



    "Don't you, Bill," said the other two.



    "Wot the skipper'll say I don't know," said Henshaw; "anyway, it'll be
    said to you, not——"



    "I'll go and get 'im out if 'e was five madmen," said the cook,
    compressing his lips.



    "You'll harve to carry 'im out, then," said Henshaw.  "I don't wish you
    no 'arm, cook, and perhaps it would be as well to get 'im out afore the
    skipper or mate comes aboard.  If it was me, I know what I should do."



    "What?" inquired the cook, breathlessly.



    "Draw a sack over his head," said Henshaw, impressively; "he'll scream
    like blazes as soon as you touch him, and rouse the folks ashore if you
    don't.  Besides that, if you draw it well down it'll keep his arms fast."



    The cook thanked him fervently, and routing out a sack, rushed hastily on
    deck, his departure being the signal for Mr. Henshaw and his friends to
    make preparations for retiring for the night so hastily as almost to
    savour of panic.



    The cook, after a hasty glance ashore, went softly below with the sack
    over his arm and felt his way in the darkness to the skipper's bunk.  The
    sound of deep and regular breathing reassured him, and without undue
    haste he opened the mouth of the sack and gently raised the sleeper's
    head.



    "Eh?  Wha——" began a sleepy voice.



    The next moment the cook had bagged him, and gripping him tightly round
    the middle, turned a deaf ear to the smothered cries of his victim as he
    strove to lift him out of the bunk.  In the exciting time which followed,
    he had more than one reason for thinking that he had caught a centipede.



    "Now, you keep still," he cried, breathlessly.  "I'm not going to hurt
    you."



    He got his burden out of bed at last, and staggered to the foot of the
    companion-ladder with it.  Then there was a halt, two legs sticking
    obstinately across the narrow way and refusing to be moved, while a
    furious humming proceeded from the other end of the sack.



    Four times did the exhausted cook get his shoulder under his burden and
    try and push it up the ladder, and four times did it wriggle and fight
    its way down again.  Half crazy with fear and rage, he essayed it for the
    fifth time, and had got it half-way up when there was a sudden
    exclamation of surprise from above, and the voice of the mate sharply
    demanding an explanation.



    "What the blazes are you up to?" he cried.



    "It's all right, sir," said the panting cook; "old Jem's had a drop too
    much and got down aft, and I'm getting 'im for'ard again."



    "Jem?" said the astonished mate.  "Why, he's sitting up here on the
    fore-hatch.  He came aboard with me."



    "Sitting," began the horrified cook; "sit—oh, lor!"



    He stood with his writhing burden wedged between his body and the ladder,
    and looked up despairingly at the mate.



    "I'm afraid I've made a mistake," he said in a trembling voice.



    The mate struck a match and looked down.



    "Take that sack off," he demanded, sternly.



    The cook placed his burden upon its feet, and running up the ladder stood
    by the mate shivering.  The latter struck another match, and the twain
    watched in breathless silence the writhings of the strange creature below
    as the covering worked slowly upwards.  In the fourth match it got free,
    and revealed the empurpled visage of the master of the Susannah.  For
    the fraction of a second the cook gazed at him in speechless horror, and
    then, with a hopeless cry, sprang ashore and ran for it, hotly pursued by
    his enraged victim.  At the time of sailing he was still absent, and the
    skipper, loth to part two such friends, sent Mr. James Lister, at the
    urgent request of the anxious crew, to look for him.




















*** END OF THE PROJECT GUTENBERG EBOOK THE MADNESS OF MR. LISTER ***



    

Updated editions will replace the previous one—the old editions will
be renamed.


Creating the works from print editions not protected by U.S. copyright
law means that no one owns a United States copyright in these works,
so the Foundation (and you!) can copy and distribute it in the United
States without permission and without paying copyright
royalties. Special rules, set forth in the General Terms of Use part
of this license, apply to copying and distributing Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works to protect the PROJECT GUTENBERG™
concept and trademark. Project Gutenberg is a registered trademark,
and may not be used if you charge for an eBook, except by following
the terms of the trademark license, including paying royalties for use
of the Project Gutenberg trademark. If you do not charge anything for
copies of this eBook, complying with the trademark license is very
easy. You may use this eBook for nearly any purpose such as creation
of derivative works, reports, performances and research. Project
Gutenberg eBooks may be modified and printed and given away—you may
do practically ANYTHING in the United States with eBooks not protected
by U.S. copyright law. Redistribution is subject to the trademark
license, especially commercial redistribution.



START: FULL LICENSE


THE FULL PROJECT GUTENBERG LICENSE


PLEASE READ THIS BEFORE YOU DISTRIBUTE OR USE THIS WORK


To protect the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting the free
distribution of electronic works, by using or distributing this work
(or any other work associated in any way with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg”), you agree to comply with all the terms of the Full
Project Gutenberg™ License available with this file or online at
www.gutenberg.org/license.


Section 1. General Terms of Use and Redistributing Project Gutenberg™
electronic works


1.A. By reading or using any part of this Project Gutenberg™
electronic work, you indicate that you have read, understand, agree to
and accept all the terms of this license and intellectual property
(trademark/copyright) agreement. If you do not agree to abide by all
the terms of this agreement, you must cease using and return or
destroy all copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in your
possession. If you paid a fee for obtaining a copy of or access to a
Project Gutenberg™ electronic work and you do not agree to be bound
by the terms of this agreement, you may obtain a refund from the person
or entity to whom you paid the fee as set forth in paragraph 1.E.8.


1.B. “Project Gutenberg” is a registered trademark. It may only be
used on or associated in any way with an electronic work by people who
agree to be bound by the terms of this agreement. There are a few
things that you can do with most Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
even without complying with the full terms of this agreement. See
paragraph 1.C below. There are a lot of things you can do with Project
Gutenberg™ electronic works if you follow the terms of this
agreement and help preserve free future access to Project Gutenberg™
electronic works. See paragraph 1.E below.


1.C. The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation (“the
Foundation” or PGLAF), owns a compilation copyright in the collection
of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works. Nearly all the individual
works in the collection are in the public domain in the United
States. If an individual work is unprotected by copyright law in the
United States and you are located in the United States, we do not
claim a right to prevent you from copying, distributing, performing,
displaying or creating derivative works based on the work as long as
all references to Project Gutenberg are removed. Of course, we hope
that you will support the Project Gutenberg™ mission of promoting
free access to electronic works by freely sharing Project Gutenberg™
works in compliance with the terms of this agreement for keeping the
Project Gutenberg™ name associated with the work. You can easily
comply with the terms of this agreement by keeping this work in the
same format with its attached full Project Gutenberg™ License when
you share it without charge with others.


1.D. The copyright laws of the place where you are located also govern
what you can do with this work. Copyright laws in most countries are
in a constant state of change. If you are outside the United States,
check the laws of your country in addition to the terms of this
agreement before downloading, copying, displaying, performing,
distributing or creating derivative works based on this work or any
other Project Gutenberg™ work. The Foundation makes no
representations concerning the copyright status of any work in any
country other than the United States.


1.E. Unless you have removed all references to Project Gutenberg:


1.E.1. The following sentence, with active links to, or other
immediate access to, the full Project Gutenberg™ License must appear
prominently whenever any copy of a Project Gutenberg™ work (any work
on which the phrase “Project Gutenberg” appears, or with which the
phrase “Project Gutenberg” is associated) is accessed, displayed,
performed, viewed, copied or distributed:


    This eBook is for the use of anyone anywhere in the United States and most
    other parts of the world at no cost and with almost no restrictions
    whatsoever. You may copy it, give it away or re-use it under the terms
    of the Project Gutenberg License included with this eBook or online
    at www.gutenberg.org. If you
    are not located in the United States, you will have to check the laws
    of the country where you are located before using this eBook.
  


1.E.2. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is
derived from texts not protected by U.S. copyright law (does not
contain a notice indicating that it is posted with permission of the
copyright holder), the work can be copied and distributed to anyone in
the United States without paying any fees or charges. If you are
redistributing or providing access to a work with the phrase “Project
Gutenberg” associated with or appearing on the work, you must comply
either with the requirements of paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 or
obtain permission for the use of the work and the Project Gutenberg™
trademark as set forth in paragraphs 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.3. If an individual Project Gutenberg™ electronic work is posted
with the permission of the copyright holder, your use and distribution
must comply with both paragraphs 1.E.1 through 1.E.7 and any
additional terms imposed by the copyright holder. Additional terms
will be linked to the Project Gutenberg™ License for all works
posted with the permission of the copyright holder found at the
beginning of this work.


1.E.4. Do not unlink or detach or remove the full Project Gutenberg™
License terms from this work, or any files containing a part of this
work or any other work associated with Project Gutenberg™.


1.E.5. Do not copy, display, perform, distribute or redistribute this
electronic work, or any part of this electronic work, without
prominently displaying the sentence set forth in paragraph 1.E.1 with
active links or immediate access to the full terms of the Project
Gutenberg™ License.


1.E.6. You may convert to and distribute this work in any binary,
compressed, marked up, nonproprietary or proprietary form, including
any word processing or hypertext form. However, if you provide access
to or distribute copies of a Project Gutenberg™ work in a format
other than “Plain Vanilla ASCII” or other format used in the official
version posted on the official Project Gutenberg™ website
(www.gutenberg.org), you must, at no additional cost, fee or expense
to the user, provide a copy, a means of exporting a copy, or a means
of obtaining a copy upon request, of the work in its original “Plain
Vanilla ASCII” or other form. Any alternate format must include the
full Project Gutenberg™ License as specified in paragraph 1.E.1.


1.E.7. Do not charge a fee for access to, viewing, displaying,
performing, copying or distributing any Project Gutenberg™ works
unless you comply with paragraph 1.E.8 or 1.E.9.


1.E.8. You may charge a reasonable fee for copies of or providing
access to or distributing Project Gutenberg™ electronic works
provided that:


    	• You pay a royalty fee of 20% of the gross profits you derive from
        the use of Project Gutenberg™ works calculated using the method
        you already use to calculate your applicable taxes. The fee is owed
        to the owner of the Project Gutenberg™ trademark, but he has
        agreed to donate royalties under this paragraph to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation. Royalty payments must be paid
        within 60 days following each date on which you prepare (or are
        legally required to prepare) your periodic tax returns. Royalty
        payments should be clearly marked as such and sent to the Project
        Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation at the address specified in
        Section 4, “Information about donations to the Project Gutenberg
        Literary Archive Foundation.”
    

    	• You provide a full refund of any money paid by a user who notifies
        you in writing (or by e-mail) within 30 days of receipt that s/he
        does not agree to the terms of the full Project Gutenberg™
        License. You must require such a user to return or destroy all
        copies of the works possessed in a physical medium and discontinue
        all use of and all access to other copies of Project Gutenberg™
        works.
    

    	• You provide, in accordance with paragraph 1.F.3, a full refund of
        any money paid for a work or a replacement copy, if a defect in the
        electronic work is discovered and reported to you within 90 days of
        receipt of the work.
    

    	• You comply with all other terms of this agreement for free
        distribution of Project Gutenberg™ works.
    



1.E.9. If you wish to charge a fee or distribute a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work or group of works on different terms than
are set forth in this agreement, you must obtain permission in writing
from the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the manager of
the Project Gutenberg™ trademark. Contact the Foundation as set
forth in Section 3 below.


1.F.


1.F.1. Project Gutenberg volunteers and employees expend considerable
effort to identify, do copyright research on, transcribe and proofread
works not protected by U.S. copyright law in creating the Project
Gutenberg™ collection. Despite these efforts, Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, and the medium on which they may be stored, may
contain “Defects,” such as, but not limited to, incomplete, inaccurate
or corrupt data, transcription errors, a copyright or other
intellectual property infringement, a defective or damaged disk or
other medium, a computer virus, or computer codes that damage or
cannot be read by your equipment.


1.F.2. LIMITED WARRANTY, DISCLAIMER OF DAMAGES - Except for the “Right
of Replacement or Refund” described in paragraph 1.F.3, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation, the owner of the Project
Gutenberg™ trademark, and any other party distributing a Project
Gutenberg™ electronic work under this agreement, disclaim all
liability to you for damages, costs and expenses, including legal
fees. YOU AGREE THAT YOU HAVE NO REMEDIES FOR NEGLIGENCE, STRICT
LIABILITY, BREACH OF WARRANTY OR BREACH OF CONTRACT EXCEPT THOSE
PROVIDED IN PARAGRAPH 1.F.3. YOU AGREE THAT THE FOUNDATION, THE
TRADEMARK OWNER, AND ANY DISTRIBUTOR UNDER THIS AGREEMENT WILL NOT BE
LIABLE TO YOU FOR ACTUAL, DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, PUNITIVE OR
INCIDENTAL DAMAGES EVEN IF YOU GIVE NOTICE OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH
DAMAGE.


1.F.3. LIMITED RIGHT OF REPLACEMENT OR REFUND - If you discover a
defect in this electronic work within 90 days of receiving it, you can
receive a refund of the money (if any) you paid for it by sending a
written explanation to the person you received the work from. If you
received the work on a physical medium, you must return the medium
with your written explanation. The person or entity that provided you
with the defective work may elect to provide a replacement copy in
lieu of a refund. If you received the work electronically, the person
or entity providing it to you may choose to give you a second
opportunity to receive the work electronically in lieu of a refund. If
the second copy is also defective, you may demand a refund in writing
without further opportunities to fix the problem.


1.F.4. Except for the limited right of replacement or refund set forth
in paragraph 1.F.3, this work is provided to you ‘AS-IS’, WITH NO
OTHER WARRANTIES OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT
LIMITED TO WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY OR FITNESS FOR ANY PURPOSE.


1.F.5. Some states do not allow disclaimers of certain implied
warranties or the exclusion or limitation of certain types of
damages. If any disclaimer or limitation set forth in this agreement
violates the law of the state applicable to this agreement, the
agreement shall be interpreted to make the maximum disclaimer or
limitation permitted by the applicable state law. The invalidity or
unenforceability of any provision of this agreement shall not void the
remaining provisions.


1.F.6. INDEMNITY - You agree to indemnify and hold the Foundation, the
trademark owner, any agent or employee of the Foundation, anyone
providing copies of Project Gutenberg™ electronic works in
accordance with this agreement, and any volunteers associated with the
production, promotion and distribution of Project Gutenberg™
electronic works, harmless from all liability, costs and expenses,
including legal fees, that arise directly or indirectly from any of
the following which you do or cause to occur: (a) distribution of this
or any Project Gutenberg™ work, (b) alteration, modification, or
additions or deletions to any Project Gutenberg™ work, and (c) any
Defect you cause.


Section 2. Information about the Mission of Project Gutenberg™


Project Gutenberg™ is synonymous with the free distribution of
electronic works in formats readable by the widest variety of
computers including obsolete, old, middle-aged and new computers. It
exists because of the efforts of hundreds of volunteers and donations
from people in all walks of life.


Volunteers and financial support to provide volunteers with the
assistance they need are critical to reaching Project Gutenberg™’s
goals and ensuring that the Project Gutenberg™ collection will
remain freely available for generations to come. In 2001, the Project
Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation was created to provide a secure
and permanent future for Project Gutenberg™ and future
generations. To learn more about the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation and how your efforts and donations can help, see
Sections 3 and 4 and the Foundation information page at www.gutenberg.org.


Section 3. Information about the Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation


The Project Gutenberg Literary Archive Foundation is a non-profit
501(c)(3) educational corporation organized under the laws of the
state of Mississippi and granted tax exempt status by the Internal
Revenue Service. The Foundation’s EIN or federal tax identification
number is 64-6221541. Contributions to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation are tax deductible to the full extent permitted by
U.S. federal laws and your state’s laws.


The Foundation’s business office is located at 809 North 1500 West,
Salt Lake City, UT 84116, (801) 596-1887. Email contact links and up
to date contact information can be found at the Foundation’s website
and official page at www.gutenberg.org/contact


Section 4. Information about Donations to the Project Gutenberg
Literary Archive Foundation


Project Gutenberg™ depends upon and cannot survive without widespread
public support and donations to carry out its mission of
increasing the number of public domain and licensed works that can be
freely distributed in machine-readable form accessible by the widest
array of equipment including outdated equipment. Many small donations
($1 to $5,000) are particularly important to maintaining tax exempt
status with the IRS.


The Foundation is committed to complying with the laws regulating
charities and charitable donations in all 50 states of the United
States. Compliance requirements are not uniform and it takes a
considerable effort, much paperwork and many fees to meet and keep up
with these requirements. We do not solicit donations in locations
where we have not received written confirmation of compliance. To SEND
DONATIONS or determine the status of compliance for any particular state
visit www.gutenberg.org/donate.


While we cannot and do not solicit contributions from states where we
have not met the solicitation requirements, we know of no prohibition
against accepting unsolicited donations from donors in such states who
approach us with offers to donate.


International donations are gratefully accepted, but we cannot make
any statements concerning tax treatment of donations received from
outside the United States. U.S. laws alone swamp our small staff.


Please check the Project Gutenberg web pages for current donation
methods and addresses. Donations are accepted in a number of other
ways including checks, online payments and credit card donations. To
donate, please visit: www.gutenberg.org/donate.


Section 5. General Information About Project Gutenberg™ electronic works


Professor Michael S. Hart was the originator of the Project
Gutenberg™ concept of a library of electronic works that could be
freely shared with anyone. For forty years, he produced and
distributed Project Gutenberg™ eBooks with only a loose network of
volunteer support.


Project Gutenberg™ eBooks are often created from several printed
editions, all of which are confirmed as not protected by copyright in
the U.S. unless a copyright notice is included. Thus, we do not
necessarily keep eBooks in compliance with any particular paper
edition.


Most people start at our website which has the main PG search
facility: www.gutenberg.org.


This website includes information about Project Gutenberg™,
including how to make donations to the Project Gutenberg Literary
Archive Foundation, how to help produce our new eBooks, and how to
subscribe to our email newsletter to hear about new eBooks.




OEBPS/2030464437826643467_title.jpg
CAPTAINS
ALL

BY

W. W. JACOBS

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS
NEW YORK






