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ystery Of The Grampus

The three dagoes had beaten Ken King in the race for the schooner, won the salvage.
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Giuseppe and his crew had found a
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up, at all events, Black Furley of Lukwe
was no friend fo the shipmates of the
Dawn, but they would have stood by
Iriend or foe in such an extremity.
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to hear. Giuseppe clutched his knife,
with desperat in his face

“It is enough!"” he panted.
signor. You have no business
you go!™

Unheeding him, the shipmates shouted
together:

*Ahoy, the Grampus!

The shout rang loud and sharp. It must
have been audible in every corner and
recess of the schooner. Ken and Kit lis-
tened—and it was palpable that the three
dagoes were list 18, too, with anxious
intentness

But there came no answer. The ship-
mates walted, then Ken King shouted
again, loud and clear.

“Ahoy! King of the Islands hailing!
If there’s a man on board that hooker,
answer up!

The shout died away—with no answer
save its echo. No volce called from the
drifting Grampus.

Ken looked at Hudson. The mate of
the Dawn was puzzled and dubious.
From Giuseppe came a mocking laugh.

“You call, and there is none to
answer,” he jeeredh “Are you satisfied
now, signor?"
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But he guessed at once why Jim Parley

was silenl. There could be only one
reason: the burly skipper of the Grampis
had sunk back into umconscionsness. from
which he had been roused when (hs
dagoes boarded the schooner.
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Left stunned and senscless by bis crew
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save himself m the knife of the des-
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Giuseppe's attack, and. with the dagg’s
knife in his hand. had defied the thres
Lo deal with him.

The dagoes had shut down the com-
panion on him, leaving the task of
dealing with him till the Dawn was gone
But had Jim PFuriey retained his senses.
one call from him would have brought
King of the Islands to the rescue.
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him, Jim Furley was not 1o be seen.
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As Ken and Kit clambered up the schooner’s side, the
dagoes rushed seeking shelter behind the mast,
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