T\LE OF ADVENTURES AFLOAT AND ASHORE!
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heavy decanter from the table. He swung if
threateningly aloft. <« Keep off | ” he sald, in a low, tense volce. ;

FROM SCHOOL TO SEA,
A Tale of Stirring Adventure Afloat and Ashore.
. - By CHAS, HAMILTON. e
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4 me—A Villainous Compact. - His resolute face and flashing eyes daunted MMr. Gadsby,
. n:"‘}rsou;f b9 send you to scliool Diclk.” onnay Ho paused abruptly, casting a look of the deadliest he‘tred. s_b
: k is on. £ >
in s ,“BA worthy son of & wo

Dick cast a hs.;ty glance round for a weapon, and clutched a
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married Robert Treveiyan,
dxsn;:fminﬁmunt calmly, and
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g During her widowhoed he had been of
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velyan in many Bay3; L‘ ) ] ;
s))o)wed the eloven foot. He loved ht;'r in Y}-,
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bated the son of his former successiul

It was not easy for the poor lady to &
the two; and, at length, barassed hy the co
she had done the worst inatead of the best for her boy, s

; : life. 7 E
hc’;’ﬁ'yme:egme Joss for a time subducd the enmity of stepfatber
and stepeon; hut it broke ont again ere losng. Zor

To his wife Gadsby bad always profess br;,;e_i in fI':c;-
velyan’s innocence ; but he kad no simii'ar rc—gﬁrt} :rJr.D:f‘*
feelings. He took a gnomish pleasure in taunting the
with bitter allusions to his father, of whose guilt be now rr

-ssed to entertain no doubl.

kqlshﬁ, EJ‘ne severest Lhrashings conld not make Dick bear these
crual tauntis in silence ; and, as he grew older, he began to
etrike back when Mr, Gadsby resorted to violence.

It was clear that such a state of aflairs could not last__(cr
ever, and Mr. Gadsby found a solution of the difficulty in sending
{or Mr, Carker to take Dick away to Cliff House Sc hool.

« The cowardly cur ! > mutiered Dick wrathfully, as he sirode
10 and fro in his Little room. * Ho always told mother that he
belioved in poor dad’s inmoeence—to get into her good graces, 1
suppose. e would eat his own words to any extent for the sake
of taunting me. When I'm a man, wor’t 1 just give bim a
good hiding, that’s all 1

His eyes sparkled at the thought. He was sixteen now.
In five years fxe would come back and kick Mr. Gadsby out of
Trevelyan Grange. That would be a pleasant task.

But, if Mr. Gadsby could prevent it, there would be no home-
coming for Dick Trevelyan as we shall sce. :

Mr. Carker arrived early on the following day, and Dick
gaw him as he went to the library—a short, thin man, with
sallow face-and meagre features, and cruel little hawkish black
eyes,
Jike an undertaker than a schoolmaster.
the sight of him, 2

The door closed, shutting off Mr. Carker from Dick’s view.
The boy went glowly and thoughtfully up to his room, where
bis box was in the process of packing. -

In the library Mr. Gadsby’s greeting of Carker was brief.

“ Qlad you've come early. I suppose you know why T've

~sext, for you 1 o

he

Dick’s heart sank at

“T can guess,”’ replied Mr. Carker, nodding. He had an

unpleasant voice, in sound like the creaking of an obstinate
hinge. It was a voice that svited his physiognomy. * Some-
thing aioo:,' of course. Another little game like that of nine

ago g &

why you want to bring that up.”
; ‘yYou don’t eare for reminiscences ?

“ Let's get to business. I want you to take my stepson to

2 mg‘:ﬂome School.” 2

Only too pleased. The lad T saw in the hall, T suppose ?
1)9 > said Mr. Carker, Awit«h'a.:s’}vy look at Mr. Gads‘g)l').o ¢

ow how matters stan&;-Trmly
to the

THE “HALFPENN

He was dressed in a suit of rusty black, and looked more -

~summons of Mr. Carker.

* Shut up ! growled Mr. Gadsby irritably. *“I don’t see -

For my part now——"

an

3 fr0

e—havye you }
> a you beard from your brothe, 2

tam

seven years. [ greatly fesr that

* sneered 3r. Gadsby. * You know X
as I should be if he was no longer able SO0 wonty
e ar ¥ ¢ 12 wng B
*“ Poor Boger, he had no stamina!” said Ca
mnpleasant grin.  °

o

i -
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allowed Little matiers ke that ;v"i bie
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oo
u suggest, if hs joined the silent majonty ; th‘r“‘*‘-‘g:.
deep in the mud &8 we are ir. the mire, he is not vees 1y 2
le Lthink?”? Ot Fery ka)
le, I thmk. aly

To this Mr. Gadsby made no reply.
servant entered.

““ Tell Master Dick to come here.™”

In a few minutes Dick made his appearance.

** Diel,”” zaid Mr. Gadsby coldly, * this iz your { e
spaster, Mr. Carker.” 7 i S S

“T am glad fo make the acquaintance of Master Dis
fed Xfr. Carker,: holding ont a skinny claw, “ga

1z, my dearlad. I am sure we shall be excellent frimi;jh
“ T hope so, sir,” said Dick, as cordially as he eculd.

But he had his doubts abont if.

** Belisve mie, Mr. Gadsby, T shall take excellent caro of yory
ward,” continued Elisha. ‘“ At Cliff House School I make it
a point to alow my dear boys all the comforts of a homes. Plenty
of food, plenty of holidays—that’s my maxim. Every ind L
gerice, consistent with a proper atiention to studies, is allowed.”
- Dick cheered up a little at that.

He had few friends to say gocd-bye to. In an hour he was
in the train with Mr. Carker, speeding towards CLff Houss
School and bis new life.

He toueled a ten, A

Clif House School—Dick FMakes a Friend and 3 Fos—A Righ!
of Torfurs.

An old, ranmibling building, in the midst'of ill-kept and desolate
grounds, the lafter circled by a high, spiked wall—that was
Cliff House School.

It stood about twenty miles fromTIBideford, the part of
Devonshire with which Dick was familiar.

¥rom the upper windows could be seen the watery waste ol
the I‘Atlantic, dotted with_ glancing sails and black patehes of
smoke.

An ill-tempered-looking porter opened the huge gates at the
Dick felt a sense of depression as~be
entered, which was not lessened by the dull clang of the closing

ate.
-« Take Master Trevelyan’s box in, Bissley ! 7’ said Mr. Carker.
“ Come along, you young whelp !> St
Dick stared.  Mr. Carker’s manner duaring the journey down
had been so genial that the boy bogan to forgive his unpre:
ossessing looks. He saw now that Mr. Carker, like the spider
in the story, abandoned dissimulation as soon as the vietim
was safely within bis web. . : :
The dismay in Dick’s face brought a malicious grin to the
meagre features of Elisha Carker. s Fogn
““Your good and indulgent guardian has told me of your
violent character, Master Trevelyen,” reswmed Mr. Carker:
hear that, you have even Faised your hand against him.
- *“Only when he b i ¥ i
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{ Ia)llvlaut fifteen, very g‘n
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i o of it. So will you be when you've
m‘“ o “ndkglidt\t'?).g We don't get any oo much to oat
betEut Ho ‘f“l can tell you. Mr. Carker bolieves in strict
e HOLT\,'C' that's what he calls it, 1 call it beastly
pconomy. A

??Tff don't like the school, then 2

¥ I bate it, So do all the fellows.
2¢
if he could paD R our father——"

J : c’“; “,é?;ﬁ,m t&(’)o:(: see, he was lost at sea six years ago,”

{1 1\1? v im reply. < I'm paid for here by a distant relation
Ui % S,s‘;‘i-n India. He looks upon me a3 8 burden, and f,bmkq
o “";ullv good to do anything for me at all. Sometimes I
hgi al“we.q'at the bottom of the sea with poor old dad.’ .H‘zs
\er;:;l moistened. *“ But, 1 say, what’s ‘your name ? Ming's
Percy Conway.” 3

¢ }ine’s Dick Trevelyan. :

:‘ 1[\51_1118 I;Sut, whl Old Skimp’s looking our way,
}'.‘chrg' gﬁg?‘was the second master at C‘]i_ﬁ’ Uuus'c.. Hf: Wwas
not liked there. Servile to Mr. Carker, he indemnified himself
by playing the tyrant towards the boys. 5 :

“ You wore talking, Conway ! ” ho Balc‘i harshly, his greenish
eyes resling upon the pale-faced boy. * Come 1zto my study

yening. ; : 7
m’;&; x:%da & grimaco at Dick, Dick did not speak again
tili they rose from table. .

#I'm gorry,” he whispered then. SRt

“Ton’t worry, I was bound to have a licking before bed-
time. Just as lief have it for something as for nothing,” an-
swered Percy ocarelessly. :

Dick met him when he came out of Mr. Skimp’s study in the
evening. His face was whiter than ever, stained with tears
and twitching with pain. Dick felt his blood beginning to
boil.

* Hes he hurt you much ?”’

* Rether, the bruto!” gasped Percy.
know how to lay it on. The brute!” :

“ Who are you calling & brute 7>’ A large, coarse hand seized
Yarey by the ear. It belonged to a hulking fellow of seventeen.
who bad suddenly sbe]i)ped from a study into the corridor,
s it my father, you little Least, eh 7’
]‘,'; & A\'ﬁ. Carker, reelly,” said Percy, making no effort to release

imself,

Indeed, such an effort would have been useless.
mere child in the hands of the bully.

Sarmuel Carker, a worthy son of his father, looked at the boy

* Do you always live

loast,

No one would stay here

3

said

““ Seissors ! he does

He was a

- suspiciously. . 5
£1 dare say you're lying. Take that, anyway.” He began
to twist Percy’s ear.
you”
Dick conld stand no more.
by“yem of ill-usage. But Dick was new to Cliff House School.
** Let him go, you cowardly bully 1” he exclaimed. ‘* Du
W}lhear‘l Lot him go, I say1” = 3

0 sheer amazement Samuel released Peu;y.t  Ho fixed ; 2

furious ook upon Dick, <3
ch: ;'ﬂi.’};ou'zep:he new bm arp you me hers to run
Take M%.pm ¥ shan to put you in your p}mt'I

“ Btop your squealing, or I'll really hurt

Conway’s spirit had been broken -

 Percy shook

“ HALFPENNY MARVEL.” 2

roared the injured Samuel, with tears in his eyes between rage
and {)um

*I'm gorry—extremoly sorry. Bui how came you to be
lying there 7 "’

* Do you think I laid down on your doormst for fun, you
blsaling booby 1 Samusl was never very choies in his selec-
tion of epithets, and he was more abusive than usual now.
It was the new boy shoved me over while I wasn’t looking.”

““That's a lie ! ” broks in Dick. * You attacked me, and [
knocked you down. And for two pins I'd do the same again ! ™

‘* You hear him threatening me, Mr. Skimp. You hear him,
father 7 ”” whined Samusl.

Mr, Carker had suddenly appeared upon the scens, attracted
by the uproar.

“ You have be;;un early, Trevelyan,” said Elisha, in his
creaking tones, *“‘I think I warned you what to expect if
you showed your ruffianism here.”

“ 1 was not to blame, gir.”

“ Don’t dare to argus with me! Come here!” Mr, Carker
gripped hiz collar and dragged him into Skimp's stody.
“ Skimp, kindly select your stoutest cane. Trevelyan, take
off your jacket | You won’t 2 We'll see about that.”

He locked the study door. Dick was shut in alone with his
three enemies, His heart was palpitating as if it would burst.
His= oolour came and wernt.

He would not have dreamed of resisting an ordinary school
‘“ licking.” But this was nothing of the kind. Only too clearly
he could see that Mr, Gadsby bad sent him fo this den of tyranny
and cruelty in order to make Lim suffer. His spirit was fully
aroused, He resisted Carker and Skimp as he would havs
resisted two common roughs who sought to beat him.

But his resistance, fierce and hardy as it was, availed him
nothing against such odds. They got him down, they flung
him across the table. Skimp and Samuel held him there, in
spite of his struggles, while br. Carker wielded the cane. Tha
long, flexible instrument of toriure rosc and fell with frightfal
rapidity and force. z

Such agony Dick Trevelyan had never experienced before.
Pride for & while kept back his cries. But that could not last
long. As savage cut succeeded cut long, piercing screams of
anguish lsft his lips. Perey, in the corridor without, stopped his
ears with his fingers, while the tears ran down his cheeks,

The cries died abruptly away. Dick had fainted. His
tortured form lay limp across the table.

¢ There,” panted Mr. Carker, “ that’s tho first lssson. I
think that will take some of ihe insolence out of himn. Take
him to the dormitory!” oy

- Dick was put to bed. When he came to himself he lay tosaing
‘and turning, mosning and gasping in ceaseless, biting pain.

And that was Dick Trevelyan’s first night at Clii House
School, :

Dick’s Resolvo—A Bid for Liberty—A Hot Chase—The Boat
© Adrift, :

Dick was so stiff and sore in the morning that he could scarcely
rise from his bed. It was with Percy Conway’s assistance
that he got into his clothes. His back was simply a mass of
weals, and pained terribly. R ;i : 2

“I’m so sorry, Trevelyan. It was all my fault,”” Percy said
remorsefully. ** But, I say, it was awfully plucky of you to
teckle Sam Carker like that. 8till, it won’t do, you know.
He's a monitor, and his father lets him do as he likes, Ha's
an awful bull’y." S A i : SO ey 48
- *“He sha'n’t bully me,” said Dick determinedly. & They
shall cnt me in picces first,”” " ; G !
is head. P
“It’s plucky, Trevelyan, but it won’t do. Betl
ind to’ knucldq_nnderj:_z;lke_ t‘l}e_reﬂl),oi us.

&
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i | the mercy of Mr. Ga ) H b
would have to keep clear of I her until he was

4 he was strong and sturdy uld bo
gwa v 3 al. B
Jeed to get away from Chi House an

ne he confided his plan. The
3

repéated Percy, in amazement.  Would

rather than stay here. Suppose you make
ome with me.”

Percy shook his Bead.  He did not regard the ide
To an active, high-spirited lad like Dick success was perbaps
possible. Bub with Percy the case was different,

“ No, Dick. I should only be a clog to you.
you all I can if you're determined to go.””
® =7 am determined.”

« But you'll never get over the walls, Dick ;
are kept always locked.”

* | have fixed on Sunday.” :

Sunday was the only day upon which the boye of Clifft House
sere alicwed beyond the high spiked walls. Upon that day
they marched in a melancholy procession to the parish church
of Torrence, half a mile away. U der the vigilant eyes df
Ar. Carker and Skimp there scemed but & doubtful chance of
b a fugitive getting away. But, doubtiul as the chance ywas,
it was the only one, and Dick had made up his mind.

Under the influence of his secret determination, Dick forced
himself to endure quietly the tyranny of Mr. Cerker and the
bullying of Samuel. The schoolmaster, - believing that the
gpirit of the Jad was breaking down, saw the alteration with

culish satisfaction. .

Tt was his intention that his victim should die a natoral
death. The first step was to reduce the sturdy lad to a low
gtate, to undermine his strength’ and sap his vitality ; and
this could not be done more surely, more fatally, than by

But 1'll help

and the gates

erushing his courage and fixing him in habitual gloom and
despair. It was a plan worthy of a fiend, but Elisha Carker

felt no qualms of copscience. He thought only of the price

of his iniquity.
Hithberto, in spite of

Samuel’s bullying. Now

repeated floggings, Dick had resisted
he took it in silence. Samuel, first’
astonizhed, then gleeful, redoubled his kind attentions.
Sunday came at last.. It was Dick’s second Sunday at Clifi
House, Was it to be his last 7. That question would soon
be decided. ;
. It was a sunny afternoon when the boys trooped back from
_Torrence towards the school.. They walked in twos, with
Mr. Carker, Jooking more like an undertaker than ever, at
their head. Mr. Skimp brought up tho rear. Dick walked
beside Percy, who cast f::guent. anxious glances at-him. Percy
was, in fact, more exci than Dick.
bammer. Dick, with all his faculties at full tension, preserved
& calmness which sur;;‘rised himself, > 3
. Tho spiked walls, the huge gates of Cliff House appeared
in view. Dick had only a few minutes left. He gave Percy
a Jook to tell him the moment bad come, - : /
““(lood-bye, Percy, I'm going!” ~ = g :
“ Good-bye, Dick! Heaven help you!” ‘breathed Percy
tremulously. G S :
. Dick cast one look up and down the line, then, with a spring,
 cleared the fence which bordered the road, and started at a
rapid run across the adjoining field. -~ A
- tn%g-uﬁbxpecbed was the incident that no motion was
- Mr. Carker or Skimp for fully a minute. .
‘at, the litho figuro vanishing across the field.
Trevely e’ ru father t

THE ¢ HALFPENNY MARVEL."

His heart beat like a .

Skimp had any knowledge of how to manage a boat.

They stared

cried Mr. Carker took his.
. 5 xmq&)'d.

Dick’s hoart beat hard, Reecapture threatensd j
X im,

glance swept wildly towards the sca,
He was not fn_r from Torrenco, Along thoe gk Hiy
bay fishing crait wero moored. The tide L. 1010 of 1he n“h

some of the boats were alroad 3 y 88 on the 4
further out, were bobbing nmly kll‘;’fl:in]i‘:\);:h "&\em:l dry, ?)1(}}32;
Dick steppe m fro 'OC IS A
;‘.,ll(sk\\’:\t(plx- 3 ((i!(l(,‘::.“ S ) .W\]‘ and went lo.\\‘ix\énﬁ‘;‘:’:"i'

His object was easily seen by his pursuers, 7| Ha
{heir efforts to overtake him. And Dick, wonke. si0ubley
surﬁ]riontvdfund um]] ceaseless ill-usage, ‘li‘lnnqt' ;:l:lh‘nm] l), X
vsed to do upon the wic v WIS T 004 he' wis
Grange. s ide:Devon dowilarotnd abous 'l'm\i!;'?;\

They were gaining. He could hear Samucl's }a v
steps drawing closer and closer. Desperation l'l'o;v Jeavy {oay,
1f My, Carker had been cruel before, what woul lli] hiy heayy,
this bold attempt to escape him'? Life at (‘]irf(}{ 10 bo afte,
be hell upon earth. And would there ever be ano "lm.qc Would
of flight 7 Carker would take care that there “"‘:;)ur Choricy
}:‘aslfuo\v ox("1 ne\'}-r! ”'1‘0 the persecuted, h\mtcvllblr:?rméc l;'
itself seem preferab. aing e T ey
e ed preferable to being taken back to Cliff Hom‘:

‘I‘ Now I;ve got you, you whelp ! ™

It was the voice of Samuel almost at his 3y
stretching hand nearly touched his ehouIdL?r.cm' D Lul{)’s

Had he been alone Dick would have turned upon hi ¢
a minute wasted upon Samuel would give Skimp nm’]n.c Bup
time to arrive upon the scene, and then all would be ove P

Dick put on a tremendous spurt. Splashing, dz\\‘hirr;n
\ven_{ through mud and sand towards a boat that: ﬂol;ted 2% 130
a single straining rope preventing it from being guck-c:lm“‘v
to sea by tho ebb. Some fisher had left it there, a3 he had 10,‘".1!
a hundred times before, little dreaming that, upon this occnk-q\“."
ho‘(l‘xlad looke(sl tlhe last upon his-humble craft. )

Clatter ! Splash! Dick bounded fairly int i
The rocking of it sent him rolling over theythwa?ts,thel{ebg‘;'
up again in. a second. 'Seconds were worth centuries now3
Fiercely he dragged at the mooring-rope to cast it off. ;

“Hold him, Samuel! Hold the brat!’’ panted Elisha
from the rear; and Samuel, encouraged by the nearness of
his allies, sprang into the boat after Dick and laid hold of o

A smashing blow in the face was tho reward of his action,
He gssped blindly, and fell into the bottom of the boat, dazed
by the concussion. ; Y

Again Dick tore at the rope. . Joy of joys! It loosencd
and slid off. The boat, in the clutch of the ebb, danced sea.
ward, Only just in time. In ten seconds more My, Skimp's
fingers would have been upon the gunwale.

Klisha Carker, knee-deep almost in slush, stood and logked
hlankly after the receding boat. It was tossing and rocking ;
but he saw Dick place himseli at the tiller, and after thaf it
ran well enough. : : i
~ What to do, Carker had not the least idea. In fact, there
was nothing effective to be done.

There were other boats moored there, destitute, of course,
of cars. But if the oars had been there neither CnrkerAn%r

nd,
with evening coming on and a strong ebb tide running, neither
would have dared to put to sea in any case. )

e must get help in Torrence,” said Mr. Carker at Jast.
He was very pale. S .

But he knew beforehand that it was useless. The honest
ficher folk, indeed, readily turned out to help when they learnod
that two lives were in danger. Half a dozen boats were i
down to the sea. But by that time the fugitive boat was only
& speck on' the dusky waters.. . ) A4 ¢

Night, -descending like & pall upon the ocean, swallowed
the speck. The searchers returned unsuecessful. a
v back to Cliff House in an vnenviable
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&S they stood anxiously watching the sea a white-topped wave came rolilng up the beach and flung a body almost af thelr
T : ~ fest, “It Is Yorre ! * cried Dick. ‘Captaln Conway bent over him. \
given no thought to the porils of his  Brit oven then e would not have exchanged it for Cliff House
P e S e ~ and the slashing cane of Elisha Carker, Come what might,
t00 lato to think of it. The Devon coast  he did not regret the sa‘t:kp he had taken. As for Samuel, he
v. Dusk w .é_epenifns'ton the sea. v-badtonlyah’li)xg:sﬁli é‘t:th_,i_t for his.
O means now. 5 € AN 10K 0 | 3
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yourself | ‘There’s o ehip yonder ! We are gaved if we can

mako them hear our voices 1"

Samuel raised his baggard face.
light,

“Sho must pass very close to us.
make thom hear.”

Samuel nodnlt‘il sul][ri,'n]l_y.] :

Jloser came the red light,

S‘l.‘\}(:‘uyl" shouted ]);ick, with his handz hollowed before
bis mouth. *‘Ship shoy! Help! Help!” !

Then both went at it, shouting together with all the strength
of their lungs. Far into the night rang their voices. still
the red light kept steadily on. If the course were not altered
the veesel would pass them probably at a mile’s distance. And
they bad no meens of propelling the lazily floating boat t

Carker gave & groan of despair and flung himself down,

“Jt’s nowse! It’s nouse! They can’t hear us!” 1

“Get up! They may hear us yet.!"” Carker did not stn:;
Dick kicked him. ** Get up, you whining coward, and shout !

Thus adjured, Samuel oboyed. Again, in shout after shout,
they flungtheir voices into space.

““ Hur—rah 1 ” yelled Dick suddenly.

*“How do you know ! began Samuel. g

“Can’t you see the green light # They’ve changed their
course | ”

The green starhoard-light as well as the red port-light could
be seen from the boat. The ship was heading directly for
them.

Filled with renewed hope, the lads redoubled their exertions,
With wild, heart-breaking anxiety they watched the gleams
of green and red. One or the other veanished at intervals as
the ship stood this way or that in her patient endeavours to
locate the boat, But all the time they came nearer and nearer,
till at last Dick counld ree other lights, and the dim outlines
of a three-masted brig with her courses and tepsails set.

Dick pointed to the red

I've no doubt we shall

“Help! Help!”

*“Ahoy! Haven't you a glim ? > came a roaring voice.
“ A what 1”

““Bust my tops'ls! A glim—a blink—a light ! ™

“ xo l 19

““ Sing out, then ! ™
There was, in faot, great danger of the rescuing vessel passing
over the tiny boat in the darkness. But, thanksto a ceaseless
“singing out,” such a catastrophe was avoided. The ship
lay-to close enough for a rope to be thrown. Dick caught
it and made it fast. Five minutes mors and the pair were
on the stranger’s deck. y
In a glere of lantem-{liﬁht, Dick Trevelyan found himself facing
a short, stout, ruddy sailorman, in captain’s attire, with a pipe
in his mouth. As for Samiuel, as soon as he was quite safe,
his nerves gave way utterly. He threw himself upon the deck
bhl:b}l;en:»g hys'teri:s;ly.
‘ Bust my topsails! Where did you spring from, laddy 1
demanded the red-faced captain, lookin i i
nof.éce of the blubbering San}:uel. Bot ngk, St
! B'?at adrift,” replied Dick concisely. “I'm from Devon-
*“Well, do you know where i 3
kol ¥ : yoﬁ are going to now, young

“No, gir.” . W

li!:le) it«lll‘e id]elo 222 :

ck’s heart beat with gladness. Australia!

tho clutches of either Mr. Gadsby or Elish‘r crul?erz
Oh, sir, I'm 80 glad ! ” he said impulsively, ~ °

s

iﬁ“l),é'vonabimfsh'r W e Rl ?o?l' ; Idmng
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* Melbourne, sonnie—right across the world. How do you -
Far from

The straining masts, the bellying canv
bearded seamen and swarthy Iuscurﬂ? the sm:]' ot{'bt:rhon:ed,
keen, salty breeze—he thought he could never tire of ¢

What a change after dull,_ dreary Cliff House, And the creats
voice, the cruel face, the pitiless cane of Elisha Carker 'ream,g

But Samuel’s feclings were very different. Cliff Hon
not been a house of bondage to him., He was digmaso Lag
the thought of befingl carried 5 far ilx;om home, ved at

“ It’s all your fault, you eub!” he said to Dick ‘
met to breakfast in the pantry. # I'll make yod},ﬁt‘ﬂ
it, too 1’ :

Dick laughed carelessly.

“ Better not fry it, Sammy. You haven't got old Cark
or Skimp to help you now. I'm willing to let bygones g
bygones; but if you badger me I'll give you a hammer;
you won’t get over in a hurry I” Ting

And Samuel, after a little cogitation, decided to leavy Diek
Trevelyan severely alone. : 3

Breakfast over, the boys were called into the captain’s cabin,
Ceptain Mitford was as ruddy end genial-looking as when
Dick had seen him first. 4

*“ Seeing that you’re booked for Melbourne, lads, T expeet
you to do-something for your rations,” he said. *“ Are yey
willing to work 2" :

< More than willing, sir,” Dick ansivered cheerfully.

Samuel made a long face, but he could not venture to dissent,
Work was never agreeable to Samuel. An objection was
upon the tip of his tongue. ~But there was something in Cap.
tain Mitford’s keen eyes, kindly as they were, which wyarned
him that no nonsense would be tolerated. -

Captain Mitford nodded approval to Dick’s reply.

“Very good. I don’t like idlers. And now, please, explain
to me liow you came out at sea in a boat.”

Forthwith Samuel burst out with a tale of woe. How Dick
had run away from school ; how he, Samuel, had valiaatly
tried to recapture him ; how between Dick’s raseality and the
unlueky ebb tide he had come-to be adrift upon the Atlantie.

Captain Mitford listened quietly. Then he asked, withaut
comment, for Dick’s account. :

Dick told the plain truth. The story of Mr. Gadsbys
hatred, of Elisha Carker’s cruelty, of Samuel's bullying, of
ell that had forced him to run away.

‘“ Your fccounts don’t agree, that’s clear,” Captain Mitford
remarked. He had no doubt of Diek’s veracity, for he read
the boys’ characters in their faces. But he did not deliver
his opinion. * Take my advice. Let bygones be bygones, .
and make the best of the situation.”” .

By the skipper’s orders, the sailmaker cut down some 8eft
clothes, for the boys, and their school attire was di

disci .
Dick took to the now life with a zest; Samuel with subdued
grumbling. The result was that Dick began to develop into
a fine, active sailor lad, while Samuel remained the hulking
hobbledehoy he had always been. - 3
Some description of the ‘* Boadicea *’ and her crew may not
be out of place here. : 2 Sl
She was a fine brig, belonging to Cardiff. Captain Mitford
was part owner. 3 / ¢
The chief mate, Llewell
second, hailed from Bristo ; 5
_ The crew numbered thirty, and of these nearly & dozen were

, was a Cardiff man. Stoke, ihoj‘ .

British. 2 ; -
The rest were Swedes and lascars. : P 4R
-Captain Mitford was a skipper of the old .scbool—fond.°£~ i
his glass and his bottle, and, indeed, seldom without & pipo
in his mouth wherever he was. - . e 38
Dick liked the skipper immensely ; while Samuel soon grew
to hate him, for he was decidedly rough on shirkers.
-I?mx-’the.ﬁm g ick’s sailor-li ¥
nt, which 3
The bosun’s

4

e occurred &




Yor
H"a did not talk ok
eould—explaimed to bi
bis pert in forec
For the last-roe
g';xlt'ful /
There was & rough #4 &
ing or nd cuffing. Yorke’s iz
Yer, grate ful a3 he was for kindness
find in his hesrt 3 liking for Daniel ¥ orice.
Thers was an indefinite soraething sbout the man which
seerned to repel hira,

In Southern Waters—A Dark Plot and 2 Sudden Oufbreak—
Blutiny 1
ploughed ths

Days passed, and weeks, The *
sunny weters of the Sonth Pacific. L

Dick was becoming 8 good gailor. Bamnel, on the other hand,
proving useleas on deck, was turned over to the steward, Dick
and be, therefore, did not often mest.

Diek did not know when it wss that he first becams swars
thnt il was not sz it ghould be forward, but by the time the
“ Bowlicen ” was in Australian waters bo was conseious of ag
ufidercurrent, of sorsthing which certain members of the crew
tal'md over among therselves in whispers. S

Hs knew that there was dissffection forward. Hs vaguely
felt, $hat thers was something more. But what 2

Captain Mitford was & good skipper, bul he wes “ bard 83
nsils "’ upon idlers. And the * Boadicea’s ” crew conf.amed a
congiderable proportion of would-be idlers,

lascers, especially, were 2 sullen set. Dick had oﬁen
seon their black £yes flash pavagely et the sk:pper.

In short, the “old man ” was pretty well hated forward.

Dick had s sort of preaentunenf that ill weuld come of it.

But ho was far—very far—irom suspecting the terrible
mischief whngh was brewing aboard the * Boadxcea s durmg

sunny days.
Iy wu vmh temblfgﬁuddenhxes] that ttl’x: u{:;xtbraall; cam;:a.oﬂ
night, w the gtar! watch wen
dlll!;y romd to his bunk as usual.
- But it Bnddenl struck him that the athaxa wers making
motion towi k or bunk, -

¢ Boadicea ™’

i a low vowe to Bjornsen, &
tet}. fair-bear Swede, and the rest were gathered

tbem, Ha felt ‘%’I“ a cnsxshad coms. Thers

i< ST

«:ﬁmnsspxm

WMARTD sy

from

ondar his  jecket
opeaad H. -

Hs took cat a re-

= and B orp3en, erowdad put of the

joined in tha plot of revolt—parti
artly because be was afraid of gottmz
—_ad 0o infention of taking part in
That wasa’t in hbimsabaﬂ.
:a.; ¥, and stayed thers shivering
nl, Listeped with straining ears for
heard the voice of the second mats
ing the ofi-duaty watich retum to

=ornds

ounds from it
—amazed, probably, by
the dock before e
o ha{}o ! What's emias ! ”> Ths guestion was not answered,
k bezrd & p-a'.d’tm,, rush of feet, an exclamation of angry
‘51"' -k’f:, then sonnds of a desperate stroggle. Then the savags
voice of the Swede.
 Stick-him, you fools?
A cholong so
splash in the se=.
Dick’s brain reeled. Horror thrilled in every vein. It
was murder—Dbrutal murder—4that had been done there under
the atars,
“To the eabin !> Again the strident veice of Bjornsen.
Foolsteps, voices roceded sit. Cries, cracking pistolshots
echoed through the ship.
A viclent shudder ran through Dick’s limbs, his head seemed
to turn round, and he was conscious of nothing more.
Black oblivion shut out the horrors of the night.

There’z no time to wasta 1 ”
am succeeded, & deep groan, and a sullen

Afizr the Mutiny—Blow for Blow—Adriit on the Pacific.

The sun rose from the bosom of the waters. The Pac'fic
" glimmered wide and blue.

Dick opened his eyes.

For a minute he conld not realise where he was, orlbst had

. ha
E oohed round wildly. He waa lying upon caenvas on the
“* Boadicea’s ”” deck, the blue sky above him, the ‘white sea-

gu!lsshmmmgthsa.zuredep

What had
memory of it rushec‘lmgo a him abmiﬂy. He shuddered.
Bat how came he unbo p
“Iam to see you awske, Trevelyan.” 3
Daniel 'gorke was by his side. Dick eou!d not i'elp a mova ;
ment of repugnance
A bitter smile crossed Yorke's face. '.
“ What, have you already forgotten that. I sayed your !ife 3

“said, with eor. %
b oA was “05 doubb &) viiths ¢ Bak

Di k coloured. This man
wba;cbe said was true. He had saved Dick’s hfo. not without
‘c I ‘,? m

risk to his own.
I do not fo etxt"mekmdmnlowmce.
ful. But why dyousavema}”
Xg;l:e:gimd&thimgloo lySiree
# What bave you donomthecaptmnt"

r——woun
wel!ynl"v ;
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# 7t means that we are going to give a boat to the captain
and to those who choose to go with him.”

“ T shall be one,” said Dick resolutely.

‘* Better think over it.”

Yorke walked away and joined Bjornsen at the wheel.
rose and looked about him.

The sails were set. The seamen were at their posts, some-
what less orderly than usual, Dick noted. Several of them
were already the worse for drink.

The capfain sat at the foot of the mizzenmast. His hands
were tied, and there was blood upon his face. Mr. Llewellyn
lay close by him. The chief mate, more severely wounded,
was not bound.

Dick saw three or four gloomy faces among the crew, He
guessed that these were men who had not been in the secret, and
]\)'ho had acquiesced in the new state of affairs in fear of their
ives.

Bjornsen and Yorke were talking earnesily at the binnacle.
From their tones Dick expected that a dispute was imminent.

“ Hallo, you cub!” It was. Samuel's voice. He fixed a
leering look of triumph upon Dick. * We have our ups and
downs, don’t we ? I'm up now and you’re down.”

And Samuel, with the idea-that he could now play the bully
with impunity, drove his fist into Dick’s face befors the boy

. could elude it.

Never was he under a greater mistake.

Dick was less inclined than ever to knuckle under to the
cowardly bully. He staggered under the blow, but recoyvered
himself immediately.

“ You hound ! You treacherous hound ! *’ he panted.

. And he went for Samuel like a tiger. A right-hander in the
chest, closely followed by a left-hander in the eye, sent Samuel
reeling ; and, as he reeled, a periect tattoo of blows rained upon
his face and chest. He yelled and fell to the deck, hali-biinded
and wholly beaten. - :

“ Get up, you cur !’ said Dick, standing over him, with
clenched fists and flashing eyes.

But Samuel was wise in his generation. Hs did not get up.
He lay on the deck and howled for breath. Bui the mutineers,
instead of helping him, only laughed at his discomfiture, and
jeered at him tc get up and fight. Samuel would jusi as soon
haye jumped into the Pacific.

Dick ~turned contemptuously away; and Samuel, as soon

Dick

- galley. :

Meanwhile, the argument between Bjornsen and Yorke bad
ended. Yorke’s hand had gone fo his revolver, and then the
Swede gave in.. Yorke came over to Dick.

. “It’s settled,” he said: ** Captain snd his friends are to have
& boat and provisions. Bjornsen wants to send ‘em adrift with-
out grub or water. He wants them dead.”

““The scoundrel ! 7

“ He's in the right,” answered Yorke moodily. “If we let

them live, they’ll hang us as like as not later on; but I can:t
{ toit.”” An almost wild look came over his face. *‘ There’s
bgo'od eno upon my hands.”

% You did not kill' Mr. Stoke 7 : ; S
 “Tastnight? Oh, no. That was Bjornsen’s doing. 1 was
‘thinking of——" He paused and looked strangely at Dick.
“ Nine years ago I ahedpglood, and I’ve never had a moment’s
peRceBINCe.” i e : :
" Then, es if he regretted saying so much, ke turned abruptly
‘ . Yorke that the villsinous Swede had

daea” Aor m'thmy o orthe ‘mutin ‘now that they were

HHALFPENNY MARVEL."™

as his back was turned, scooted away and took refuge in.the’

- " The skipper looked sharply at him and started o his feet.
A1 hands e

> to

in, and a pleasant

-port, there 1 ¥o33ge to

n aid

d,” muttered the skipper.

“
e was —
Heaven rest his soul ! 88 a traeShipme,
He was dead—the firs b o fhi
first, but not the last ! i e abandoned sx_,

The Open Boai—The Skipper’s Fate —« A Sail ! ® _Breaksr
Ahead—Gast Ashora, o
Sky and sea—sea and sky ! B z blue abo olimmer
blue arcund.” The boat a dot in the centre :ﬁ;e';\f": SR
_There was a hush upon the five men: Dick hui?l;g
piece of canvas over the body of Elewellyn. The canx.e?:?:?
in the stern, his face in his hands. The boat drift:nd”-d?'
Blood was still trickling down Captain Mitiord's bronzed ch‘e‘»r
But he appeared to have forgotten wound. i 7
The * Beadicea” had vanished. The boat rocked iy sob
tude, alone on a wide, wide sea. . Captain Mitford ronsed bim.
self abruptly, It was pecessary fo give poor Llewellsn &
sailor’s burial. 3

The skipper repeated a portion of the usual service from
memory, and the body.was eommitted to the deep, *“till the
sea should give up its dead.” -

The mast was stepped aud the sail shaken out. The boat
glided over the heaving waters. Captain Mitford fixad the
course for the coast of Southern Australia, the nearest land by
his reckoning, but with little hope of reaching it.

A day of sad silence—a night of grim, heavy sleeplessness—a
morning of horror ! -
Dick first noticed something wrong with the captaim. He ;

had asked him twice about the wound without receiving a regply. :
In the glimmering dawn he saw that the skipper's face wa:
strangely flushed, and that his eyes glittered with unnaturel
brightness. :

“ Are you ill, sir 2 Dick asked anxiously.

—

“ Al on deck !’ shouted.
tumble up {” 4 -
The satlors looked at each other in dismay. 5 =
-“ Good Heavens !’ muttered the boatswain, * he s mad !
The shock of losing his ship, grief for the death of Llewellyn,
and the untended wound uﬁ the headd h}:d combined to
the poor skipper’s brain. He was delirious. =~ :
e seamg:p,?;pzen almost with horror, beard bis wild raviegs
in silence. But suddenly Dick cried: - . .
“ Hold him, or he’ll be overboard ! . g
The insane skip, r was grasped just in time to preven

“ Tumble up, there!—

- from leaping into the sea. - A g
- c"anhg’t—gyl:n mutiny 2 he vociferated, struggling widiy
A T ick1” panted Denton. = e

. But it was not n
it



wn

s,

i

The hoys of CIff House had never séen anything like it belore —cortainly not anything they enjoyed so much. It
: was not until the eaptain’s arm was fatigued that he desisted. 2 ;

waves, Tt was a sail ! The sudden revulsion from despair to * Say ] : o ¢’s up,”

: Say your prayers, mates. The gamo's up.,” :
hoﬁe""";:"m"d them, g > / Like a cork the boat was tossed upon the leaping billows. -
Lrort, eyj:y"“tﬂd, wept, hugged one another in transports of It seemed a miracle that she was not instantly overwhelmed.

. The seamen began to bale desperately, fighting off their doom
'eto}:y;‘.‘g gdﬁﬁed. hTha to};‘)sails came clear into view ; but the to the last poss?ble mommt.esp y 8 8 S
and Spre%din mo the tg"“‘, Wwas growing blacker and blacker Aboye the roar of the wind and waves they gradually became
_<ame oyer Dgnt::’; . © sky. A look of savage disappointment  aware of a deeper sound—a dull, reverberating boom! boom h
S the luck ) I o, The boatswain clicked his tecth, - s
*Boadicea 15 5 know tl)en; sparsl- = . It’s the . “iimisniars i70e Fi

e y . 3 : . “ Land, then!” exclaimed Dick. * There's a chance for
‘ blank :is Boadicea 1" repeated Flaherty and Johnson, in  yg yet 17 : : :

3 = may, i S e s : -‘
¥ Dick f : 5 : - ! X s Denton ehrugged his shoulders, ; i SR T
| andhope of :&'Eﬁﬁ"},ﬂﬁ?o;; tho boat. Tt was'tho  Boadices,” .. 'Thio bontStore on, cabaping destruction, as it appeared o Dick,

" by a series of miracles. A B ¥
o : 5 Louder, deeper, sounded the booming of the breakin ves.

el letting thign df"mk’ L suppose. Having a high old ‘?“Pe»,, Diml,}'n, dar Y:-.thr‘ough. the storm-shadowed l{lﬁ?gmd /
“F they woulqnty pae: By Davy Jones ! they must bo drunk, , Dimly, darkly, thro ix: Ioa;
Coming g % t leave all the canvas set with this here blow ST wmné"l g i w5
col W83 clear that the “ Bg vas following s reaular  shores of which
course, Ay e_mh,e o .
$490d xiorthyapg.

Tha 2ust ha,

anes, topsails

- Mutterad, them | What are they doinlg here 7 the boatswain
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wmommt, A receY. s vave s
Leran,

Beck to the rav
Then forward ag
s bat.

With cyery ounce of
the spar and slipfoxd back i
aad fonmed -'m:j howled behind }

A grip upon his cdlar, sn i
ond he was dragged throu
high, if not dry, vpon a p

He was too far gone ¢
Lut be was incapabl EInot

He lay still, listening dully to
hard.

Fow minutes, wnd exhansti
ing back.
and Jooked about him.

He saw a stout stake planted in the ground pear
it ran a rope, which disappeared into the frof
He understood. The isle was mhabited,
ever be was, had gone out a second time
; to attempt to save another life,

““ A brave fellow. God bless him.™

The rope swayed and swung.  From the wild waters came
staggering o stalwart figure, right hand clutching the rope,
left hand holding to a senseless form. Denton, the boatswain,
was laid beside Dick, and the rescuer, peniing and exhausted,
sank down upon the sand.

He was upon kis fect again in a minute or two. Dick could
only &ee in the dimness that he was 8 white man, of powerful
frame. He swept the waters with an anxions g2ze. Then hs
looked at Dick, and, secing that he was conscions, spoke.

e “ How many were in your boat 1

‘“ Tour.”

Agnin the stranger, with sombre brow, gazed seaward.

*Then two are lost.”

1 thought wo were ell lost. We should have baen if Fou
badn’t fished us out. Y’m ewfully gratefnl”

* You do not meed to thank me. I would run twies tho rizk
if only to see an English face egain. Cen you walk 2

“Yes,”

, Dick rose.
“ Come, then.” :
He lifted Denton in his erms, and moved away. Dick
. followed him up the beach. Wedged in between two clifis

was a little wooden hut.

There wes & dim light within. It proceeded from a primitive
kind of lanip—a wiek floating in & gourd of oil, burmning dinly,
but filling hut with its odour. ; ;

The stranger set down the hoatswain, who was beginning
to come to himself, upon a bed of rushes. Dick looked curiously
at the man of the island. ;

A quainter figure he had never séen. The islander was a
man of pow: build. -~ His face, tanned by the sun, was very
dark, but clearly a white man’s, His garb was nondescript.
Rempants of old sailor clothes were eked out with skins and
{g‘glet;llﬂ;»ﬁbres skilfully woven. His hair and beard were long
- ik ‘c o - -
- He t Dick's look, and smiled slightly. :
R R e S SR
r English, with a certain hesitancy as of
to ** No doubt. Ihave been five
holds no soul but myself.”
a log. Tts surface was scarred with

n,t

”* cried Di

.

Sl

towards the looming island ahoad, - In half
-Bfannongﬁlg breakers.

. f‘:".f’ e ey o o
TR—wh me o pe

““Sﬁh

==dly, thoagh

W st said Capiain Co ' 4 S <
Wa sh il said Caplaiz Coawsy feverishly, © We mpst.
The boats=ain had gons out £o look at tha -
chout from him startied Captain Conwsy and Dick. o
hurried cat. 4
The bosun’s finger pointed seawsrd,
A larze vessel, wita s massi gono and her rigeing hane:
in iatiers, was drving belplessly towards the S&;I:.g o
Dick utiered a crv,
*The "Boadicea "1™

5 z - . § s X
“ We are Icst,” ssid Bjomsen sourly. t us dnak, and
dia a8 merry death.” Pis

Daniel Yorke scowled.

“ Yes, you drunken hound, you and your fithy set have
brought us-to this pass. If you had let the drink sloms we
should be safe ashora now.™

The Swede muttered a cursa.

“ Who eould guess that infernal storm was coming en s
suddenly ! Asnyway, it’s no use growling now. We are lost,
and ¥, for one, am going to maks the best of it. Bettar do the

8

And ho slouched below.

Yorke stood by the lashed helm. His brow was wrinkled
with painful thought. . 5

All his plans had been spoiled by the mutinefrs getting out
of hand. % . 0

‘Theyhadsoonthrownoﬂt}::érﬁxstobedmu’&p?dthe_ﬂ

leaders. Yorke and Bjornsen striven to “order in
-vain. And soon dtixe k?wede dh;d tiildded lrt;: the temptation
end joined in the drinking and brutal revelry. ?

Mgstofthet.imal'orke been the only sober man sboard,
The storm, swooping down suddenly, found the ** Boadicea
utterly unprepared. :

The foremast went by the board. The canvas was”blown
rags. The rigging was in tatters. The * Boadicea,
now even with & sober crew, drifted to her doom ; and the crew
drenk only: the more deeply to drown consciousness of theia

“Its all over,” muttered Yorke. He was staring mo

> an hour we shal
was & bid for fortune, and it costa
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(b mests with a crash. Heavy scas swept the
pown ¢€8108 255

shore the “ Boadieca” had driven

k. h
ock. -1a from the & £ A
- Hall & mil ff".,\r.‘ and a3 the cruel pointa tore her timbers
upon 8 U .‘E/:a,le’!‘JfAd‘f'l her with giant blows.
the waves beat Suc o way in gasping cries of terror. Drunken
The mn;tf"’,;'- e on deck, to be slessly swept away by
gesmen CAIDO IEC made & clear breach over the ship. And
% the billows t Z: - for the water was pouring in fast through
pelow w88 DV . 2 pall
n the 2 d :
puge gashes ]:'J off his boots, He meant to mako 4 last fight
‘Or“ei“’;.:, of hands clutehed him convulsively.
for it. A pa Save me 1

“Raye me ! ]
was Samuel, v fe:
gr.Idt would have ehaken him off.

gion changed.

blind with fear. Yorke uttered & curse,
But all at once his expres-
¢ blood’s thicker than water, _Clin;j to me 80, and
l M?crvég!ll’ méurcfu],‘ vou Iubber ! Don’t choke me t’
" mﬁ?ai'ted-hii opportunity. A huge billow swepl over the
I é{:ﬁ;@& » and rff,md on shoreward. Yorke let go and went
ZH
with it 3
He had caleulated well.
length of the beach befofre xis force was
¥ rin his way further. : : il
&E::?";‘ioth“the help! Samuel clinging to him like a limpet
tos rol."k, what was his chance of winning his way through that
im chaos ? 2 =2
d’ﬁwmf blinded, flung to and fro by the v«;h.u']mg waters,
kis senses left him, and he sank into black cblivion.

It carried him within a cable’s
:pent. Then he fought

2 “ 1 can soe a swimmer, captain 1’ Dick cried excitedly,

(Jag»ain Conway nodded. 2

“ Him, at least, we may save.’

Pravely they plunged into the foam. Samuel, torn from
Yorke by the force of the sea, was at the last gasp when strong
arms seized him and bore him to-the beach.

But Yorke—where was he ?

As they stood anxiously watching the sea a white-topped
wave carss rolling up the beach and flung a body almost at
their feet.

“Itis Yorke ! cried Dick. “And hieis dead !

Ceptain Conwey bent over him.

- “Dead? No, but at deatl’s door !

Help me carry him
to the but.” -

A Niystery Solved—Homeward Bound.
David York i /i
ey him.m o opened his eyes and stared wildly at the faces
::lx)lbc: d'l‘;evelyn& l’ CGood heavens !
4 you ‘now 1" Dick asked gently.
I feel that T bave not long to live.” rid

i There was silencs for some minutes. Then Captain Conway
aid lgmyely; :

will not
ot tns o ﬁve‘”ceal the truth from you. You have but &

b was in fact a marvel that Yorke still bfeatfled Theo force
with ‘:'11011 5o had been dashed upon the beach would have
o7 1most any man, His gpine was fearfully injured.

b m{:’g ! * murmured Yorke. “So thisis the end 17 Well,
 horot Ty L gHt—it serves mo right I Dick Trévelyan, come
¢ g0t & good deal to say to you.”

Dick, erin;

Wy, , 8tepped nearer. 5

Y°m Wg,nﬂ_gerod why I took your part on board the-
Well, 1 on wondered how I knew your face when we
7 bad o reason. 1 knew your father. I wronged

looked at him, - 2 $570 o

J:;hk murder of Vu{ge’?t_nvorﬂoy_?l{e

 ATemember i ..mﬂdgomm

#HALFPENNY MARVEL.”

_the words in accents of joy.

Cilft Houso Again —The Thrashing of Elisha —Exit

e ~ Gadsby—Cenelusion, TS
~“Percy Conway!” R o o ali T
Retimie s .
Perey rose from his seat and advanced zeluctantly towards
thedeuk;ld%r Carker, (s Glans g i
Elisha cane in 3 ;Mi. 4 : > i

: 1 the air with the sound so well known to the cars

11

him ! T must have been mad wken I struck the blow X
kmows how I repented it! I did not mean to kill Iﬁﬁfx‘fﬁ
mf:‘fl(‘;ﬂfi of magn%a]g }x]nuie me a murderer !

 Gadsby an 1£ha knew of my guilt. I believed i
friendship dictated their offers toyhglp me to eset:\;:’e.lt ;‘ng
deed done, I was helpless, overcome with remorse and terror.
?V;t-h the horn.ble“m}agﬁz of the gallows ever before my eyes.

v63 a8 wax in their hands, i ¢
P e M ds. I did all they told me, scarcely

“You know the result. They cunningly contrived to cause
suspicion to be directed against Robert Trevelyan. Gadsby
and Elisha were very fiends for cunning. From the papers—
for I was far away by that time—I learned of Robert Trevelyan’s
arrest and trial. And I dared not speak.

* His acquittal came a3 a great relief to me, I left England
then, Two' years later I came back. I saw Elisha. Then
for the first time, from his lips, T learned Gadsby’s motives.
Eow he I(J}ablod R}Jbert]Trevﬁlyan, and had set himself to ruin

im ; end how Trevelyan had escaped the han n onl
die of a broken hca.rt.y > . e bt

““Then I made a resolve. I wrote out a full confession;
explaining and detailing my own guilt and that of Gadsby
and Elisha. This I sealed and placed in charge of a lawyer
at Dristol, glvi‘ng him instructions to open it in the event of
my death, or if five years should elapse. without his hearing
from me. It wae the only atonement in my power. I dared
not face the gallows. But after my death the name of Trevelyan
would be cleared ! ‘

Dick’s face brightened.-

**And this confession still exists 77 -

< Still.”?

*“ Heaven be praised !
et last 1 ;

The seaman was rapidly sinking. " His face was the hue
of chalk. - :

‘“ Can you forgive me ? I have striven to help you in atone-
ment - for the wrong I did your father. Can you forgive me ? '
It was only for a second that Dick Trevelyan hesitated.

*J do forgive you!” He took the almost lifeless hand.
1 forgive you, as I believe my father would if he were here !

And in a little while the eyes of Roger Carker closed, and
his spirit fled to meet its Judge. it 57

My {father’s name will be cleared

For the castaways the wreck of the * Boadicea * had pro-
vided the means of salvation. >

Among the wmckage cast up by the waves was the longboat,
staved in and much damaged, but capable of repair.

Upon its repair they hopefully set to work. i

Of the mutineers of the “Boadicea” many were washed
up by the soa, but all were lifeless before they were cast ashore.

At length, upon a sunny day, the boat, put off from the shore,
well-stored mﬁf such provisions as the island afforded.

- They steered for Australia, and upon the fiith day the smoke

of a steamer was seen lying black against the sky. A

The boat, with mainsail and jib drawing, skimmed over
tho sunny waters, nearer and nearer to the smoke-trail.

“We aro saved !’’ It was Captain Conway who cried out
¢ She is heading for us 1 -

‘Half an hour later Captain Conway and Diek, Denton a.ng
Samuel, were treading the deck of the s.s. ** Cloncurry Castle,”
homeward bound. 4 7 e

Mr.
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. it * v ol o] g .
looking at him, uttered a cry of joyous amazement, Mr. Gadsby glanced at Captain Conw

: a
e had entered the library at Trevelyan Gran;»y ;‘3"1 ngn‘y‘ x
is T Percy ! What is this hound doing 7 :‘ And thf;s;c—ertperfmns ?” he began, along wity iy 3
zer receded before the threatening aspect of the s .'\nidmy guests, :imd Dick calmly, :
> S A cold sneer crossed Mr. Gadshe' J
: e “Tndesd L Pt aadsby’s face)
¢ J__J—a little correction,” he stammered. “ Indeed ! ; ut /
' oy 6 xr A Y AvAC ‘ o y % Fa :
“You brute ! ”’ c'nnd }?x.-l.. You wers ill-using Percy, i }S}ﬁ;o““ti;gse{ﬁm?}v hfnv are YOu going tq 2ot 4
a3 you have always done ! A : : e d R Diok TarRe “ e two rx‘wdes‘ of exit, Mr, G s,);_» out » m
© Mr, Carker,” said Captain Conway very quietly, * give t)“;s\o.L} prefer— 1ne oor or the window 3 ¥ Whia
me that cane!” Vhy, you whelp
’

R * Listen, Mr. Gadsby. Poger Carker 1
“Give e that cane ! roared the captain, trath about the murder of Vincent

Mr. Carker looked round hastily, like an animal seeking  throw suspicion upon my father !
an avenue of escape. Gadsby turned a ghastly white, and clutchied g

In a moment the captain’s grasp was upon his collar, and  for support.: the
the cane was wrenched from his hand. < * To-morrow there will bs & warrant out for

* Now,” gaid Conway grimly, “I am going to give you the a8 an accessory after the fact.” Four arpay
soundest thrashing you ever had in your life | T :

a3 confagy
E\'et‘sley 183324 &

and t} oy
» d the P!OL b.

tabls

Elisha vainly wriggled in his grip.  Perhaps you wonder why T tell you so ¢ T ¥
“* 1'll have the law of you ! he screamed. at first that you should go to prison. But your ur;‘}'ld(.sn
Slash ! Slash! Slash! would not benefit your victims now, and I haVepd,lgd"m"‘“"
The schoolmaster uttered yolls that wore positively fiendish. be content with clearing my father’s name, That quu}t ed ty
He struggied, screamed, raved, threatened—all in vain ! completely, and you—you are free to g0 if you go at 0n° dﬁna
Still the pitiless rain of blows descended. 7 e

And Mr. Gadsby went. Without a word of "
with a last bitter look of hatred, he left Tre\'els‘:rlsn(gl;:;, 4
for ever. . o

He crossed the sea for safety,
and both of them passed out of the life of Dick Trevelyan,

As a fugitive from justice could no longer remain the g;lardm
of the heir of Trevelyan Grange, the Court of Chancery t‘-ppoinied
Captain Conway in his place, much to Dick’s delight.

3oth Dick and Perey have taken to the

The boys of Clifft House had never seen anything like it before
~—certainly not anything they enjoyed so much.

It was not until the captain’s arm was fatigued that he
desisted.

Lhen he flung down ‘the cursing, weeping wretch.

“Dick! Percy! Come!”

Blisha was still wriggling and moaning when they left the
schoolroom. -

as Elisha Carker also did ;

< S Sea as a profession,
2 i % 2 . . 4 5 under the guidance of Captain Conway, and Trevelyoan Crangs
8o you have como backt* . ; is their home whenever they retux:n from a cruise.
iMr. lC"aclsbg' ﬁ.\;gd{ h’?' eyes upon his stepson with an expresamn. (Next Wednesday the MARVi‘}LT)Slui}ljlhga'ntain “The Golden Bullet? g
© 13‘}5"%&’:@15;1‘)5 ;;‘Cd'“im(i : splendid thrilling tale of exciting exploits armong Bushrangers in Aug-
e Y odded. - tralia. PLUCK, One Halfpenny, now on sale, contains ** Never SayDiel"a
¥Yes, I have come back ! . Story of Convict Life.)

: : *
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A Story of the Thrill

ing Adventures of Royston Gower, Detective, whilst Engaged in
Solving a Deep Mystery.

By ALEC G. PEARSON, ’.

o Author of ‘““The Adventures of Dr. Messina,’’ &c.

This thﬁﬂhNE:Xd*ﬁ.ﬁggsgg A.isfeft,igengr':rsﬂa tells of the - extrebmé‘]iyf :311';’& and from which a particularly virulent po
adventures of Roy : ~ London d. iV si0aIL DOIEUS i oo 3 tb
" ho s callodan o e Lnea i Morlin Grange; _FOF many years no specimen had R A
the mystery of %Irsﬂ‘:équire‘ Ingram’s death, which  merest chance Dr. Majendie had foun o e t to
' me gﬁ)"%nnectod'with‘ an' Bastorn oharm 'in'the  plant St same dry heather which had been i
Golden . The house is set on fire, but _ irom Ottersham, in Surrey. Ly and ol
: £ uffies, his pupil. The ’I'{Iehkn(fw Whet:dthehhe%ther hadrl;e:(;luag; Ao 1f the h,;th
. y, and,  with he determined to hunt over every s R h
%:boy. ndy - in search of the original plant from which the tmy..branﬂ j
th - been accidentally broken. ST N
estig: - With this object |
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