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The Calm Before the Storm!
“ AN me, somepoddy |
moancd Frita Splite
3 There was a big palm
leaf in the |!m](x paw
of Fritz von Splite, but
the fat

nan was
»ble to fan

nped in a patch
of shado, by a rock,
Fritze gasped for breath

1 l)l‘h:_'v & Co. had
arm, all the time, on Castaway
at speck of land somewhere in West-

t far from the Equator. Dut
the heat was terrific.
> rimslade juniors, camped on the
plateau high up the island mountain, had slept
fitfully in the heat of the night, even Fritz
failing to put in his usual ten hours of solid
sluiwber. But the morning was hotter. It was
unusual, even for that hot corner of the tropics.

The wide Atlantic stretched like a sea of
glass far into the distance. Below the rocky
plateau where the schoolboy castaways had
taken refuge from their enemies, the jungle
lay still, unpstirred by a single breath of wind.
Below the belt of jungle, the beach burned
white in the sumsglare, aching to the eyes.

‘Lhe bay was smooth as a pond ; the schooner,
ridicg at ancher, might have been a painted
ship om painted . sea, so still she lay. Deep
indigo in the sea, deep azure in the sky—
only to the north-east a shimmer of pale green
on tlhe horizon.

Nobody was likely to fan Fatty Fritz, much
as he needed it. The juniors were breathless
in the heat. Even Dr, Samuel Sparshott, the
iron-limbed headmaster of Grimslade School,
was feeling it rather severely. Ginger Rawlin-
son’s face was as red as his head. Sandy Bean
asked Streaky Bacon how he would like to
feel the sea-wind blowing up the Mersey ; and
Streaky kicked him, feebly, for reminding him
of such a thing at such a time.

Jim Dainty wiped perspiration from his face.
Dick Dawson, feeling too slack for even that,
let it drip. But nobody groused—except Iritz
von Splitz! Fritz, perhaps, felt the heat more
than the other fellows. There was more of
him to feel it. 3

“Van me!” mumbled Fritz. “Van me!
Oh, 1 vish tat I vas pack in Chermany!”

And yet it was early. What it was going to
be like at noon, the Grimslade castaways
dreaded to think, And there, before their
eyes, lay the blue bay, in which they would
have rejoiced to dip. But they were cut off
from the sea; their lives depended on holdin
“thnt rocky plateau on the hillside against their
enemies.

“ Wasser I mumbled Fritz. ‘*Wasser I”

and water were strictly rationed. How
long Captain Luz and his blynck West-Indian
crew might keep them penned up on the rocky
hillside, the castaways could not tell.

TR, Y o T T I Ty e .

Featuring Jim Dal 0., ¢
School. By FRANK RIC

“Oh, shut up, Fally 1" said Jim Daint the beliel of thoss rascals, Ki "
M Sammy let you have double your ration of Hayti lud » part of bh

Ring off 1 ** pslarud o hondred s rars ago.
“Peast and a prote ! ” moaned Fritz foel! wo are their rivals in |
“They are moving I'"' said Dr. Sparshott fancy they suspect us of ha ng

slanding with his keen grey eyes fixed on the it Harson could tell them

schooner below chose ; but he 15 our bhitter !
I'here was motion on the schooner at last. sure, if found. belongs to the
Black figars were seen (o move The boat we sucoeed in driving off these &
was lowered, and filled with blacks. Fven at shall certainly have & |
the distance, the Grimsladers counld recognise own."
Ezra Sarson, the ruffian who had seuttled the “My giddy goloshes!”
Spurdrift, among the negroes. “Fancy going back to O
Thev a darkskinned man in dingy white Pockets "']! of Spanish de M 4
drill, with a bandaged arm, was helped into of cight. Think of that, Fa tj
the boat. It was Captain Luz—evidently still tuck you could buy for & Spatishy
able to get about, iu spite of his wound., Of “Ha, ha, hal® .
all the crew of the Conrlis, only two men were The h”gl.‘l"r of the QM n
leit on board. The enemy were coming in full pleasantly in Sammy's
force this time. With grim faces, the casta- Wwete not losing their
ways watched the boat pull from the schooner euswered with a mumbli
to the beach, and nose into the sand. “Ach! T vas so |
The landing-party frampled up the beach, tie! Mein gootnessi I fink
and disappeared from sight in the jungle. I go on a holiday gruise w4
17, Sparshott set his lips hard. The revolver Neffer, neffer shall T seo me
he had captured from Captain Luz was in his Jnany any more mit meinself
haad. There remained in it a single cartridge. “Here they comel*”
Black figures crept out of #i
A~~~ AnAAAANAAANAANANAANTT  the rocks and boulders that
Lilllside below the plateau.

THE FURY OF THE TROPIC seen, his dark faee pale from his

STORM SAVES THE ISLAND black eyes scintillating like a serpi

CASTAWAYS FROM THE FURY begen. to crack, lndnl{gulkh (
OF THEIR DEADLY ENEMIES ! rlateau, spattering againsh

I‘.I\rlmp mn cover!”
[T ANAANANAAANANAANANAANANANAAAAA . Liaeh with a ja, rock
i g juniors waited andzmohad.
That single shot, and the rocks they could hurl for the rush, if it eame.
down on their enemiecs, stood Dbefween the The sniping from below di
castaways and destruction. there was little danger, save
Sammy Sparshott looked over the juniors. ting ball. Perhaps the less
In their faces he read grim determination. day had not been lost on the e
They seemed to have forgotten even the over- Temained ut a safe dista N
powering heat, at the sight of the enemy they had not come there
advancing to the attack. Only Fatty etz difficult to see whytgsy had
still Jay and mumbled in the shade of the rock. steep hillside in the eat.
Five fellows were ready for the fray, Sparshott wrinkled his brows, |
Dr. Sparshott’s sun-hronzed face told little loig minutes wore hy. ;
of his thoughts; but his heart was heavy for “They've got the
the boys in his charge. TFor his own life ho Ginr!’r Rawlinson,
recked little. 8o far, he had pulled thom Well know that they
through: from the wreck of the Spindrift, the ‘I they have the wi
voyage on the floating raft, the landing on !th"“d on the schooner,”
the lonely island, the savage attacks by the “ They're up te somath
lawless treasure-hunters | But now, as Saminy
well knew, the last Emd' was comiicrl»g.S
“Keep your pecker up!” sa ammy
quioﬁy. “We've beaten them o!; before, and by arother, and the h
we'll beat them off again.” with a thu.fn éry, reel
“Yes, rather, sir!” said Jim Dainty, where he lay mol
“They'll ﬁet fed up after another licking, and : iy
leave us nlone.” . : At the Last
“ And then they'll clear,” said Dick Dawson, &€ AMMY ! yelled
and we'll jolly well hunt for the treasure our- rnation
selves, what ? ‘ .
smiled

Dr. Spemhots smiled, , rushed
“Lot s hope s01” he ssid. #Avcording to  Thelr hears
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o «shott 1ying crumpled on

Ilgod streaming down his
eil " headmaster, their pro-
e ‘o had pulled them through
o, the B Cils, was down—struck down by
ly bullet on the plateau,
. of rock over the junlors as
fallen headmaster.

tarod round him in rage and
" hring from below passed
Lut this shooting came

foc
. thet
11e
¢l

nded t

he

thern,

| into his mind what the in-
omy had meant. Captain Luz
e puarding against the escape
: ilo o sniper had clambered
oint on the mountain, from
P vorlook the camp.  There
at hand, and evidently
rood marksman W ho was getting
J] from a great distance.

od over the rugged mountain-
white smoke cameé from a high
k nearly a thousand yards
o saw it he glimpsed the evil
garson looking over the barrel
rolt the wind of the bullet as
the hair on his head.

ldy goloshes !’ gasped Ginger.

my giad
into cover somchow ! Lend a

oint near

nic roc
d a
WA

 He f
|, stirrl

amimn}

ou ml

hott lay like a log. Whether
. dead the juniors hardly knew.
| him and dragged him by sheer
¢ to the eliff at the hack of the
of the high ¢]iff that rose

I'he face
pind the plateau wa rough and in"egulur,
‘od with deep fissures. Into_the widest of
om the jumiol dragged their headmaster,
dtered there from the fire of Kzra Sarson.
floedless for the moment of the enemy, Jim
J head on his knee, and

Dainty took Sammy’s
v ooer splashed his face with water.

Dr. Sparshott’s opened dizzily.
What " he murmured faintly.
“You’ ? muttered Ginger.
hand went to his head. Tt
Under
the

oy es

re hit, sir
sparshott’s
with the fingers crimsoned.
cat  where

‘.vl:.‘vi,nl: hair was a

et had gone close—close enough to stun the
oadmaster of Grimslade, Quietly, carefully,
sammy felt over the cuf. The bullet had

ol on after cutting a strip of skin from

head. Tt was amazing how swiftly Sammy
iimself together.

§ miss,” said Dr. Sparshott calmly, “is as
Only a scrateh, fnrtunnh:ly."

good ag 4 mile.

llo rose to his feet and stared round him,
Did you boys get me herve 7'
Yos, sie.” said Jim, “That villain' Sargon
is shooling from above. Wae should have been
ddled by this time,"”
~Dr. 8parshoft stepped to ihe opening of the
hagiire It w hardly throee feet wide, and
ectended only six or seven feet into the hill.
I'ie castaways were packed in the narrow spaco
dmost like sardines in a tin. Summy pub out
h n',~>~' and glanced round,
Crash | came a bullet hardly a foot from
1 I‘ht- koon, prey cyes 5|)nlll-(l the llllil)(‘r
the high lava rock, and for a moment
miny grasped his revolver. But it, was
el :'»‘H corld not ocarry the distance, Tt
s Jutile to waste the last shot. He backed
9 the rgged fissure, his face set hard. 16
D l E fittith—and he knew if,
~Packed in that pocket of the hillside, the
e 4‘4.”!'] notstep out without being
’,“ i like rabbite. 1t was only the dis-

ind saved Dy, H'm]:hfﬂl"n life. But
niper had got the range accurately,
e ""’JM pick off anyone on (ha open
ike n partridge,  Which meant that

now no defence against a rush from

aritted his tecth. Fzra Snrson—ihe
iy | o had seattled the s’lillfll‘l“, the

‘ ".'l apared and spyod—had pol tho
{fagay e AL Fuat, with the help of the
I e e game was up—and the

f Iaperado hud won ik ]
'("i h, erash | came the spatlering
o platean as the sniper kept np his
ould not reach them in the fissura
Whivzing lend, but he eould keep

“In

Penned
by BN 118 .
cdorated” H SPSVRUEI AT

“They're coming |” breathed Jim Dainty.

Sounds could be heard of Captain Luz and
his black crew croeping to the plnl:can. Heads
came into view—grinning, black faces and the
dark, savage face and bandaged arm of Cap-
tain Luz Man after man clambered up the
steep rocks to the plateau and gathered there—
nearly twenty men in a bunch. b

It was only a matter of moments now before
tha attack came. A faiut sound, like the growl
of a distant mighty beast, reached the cars of
the castaways, but they did nob lheed it in the
intense excitement of the moment. But Dr.
Sparshott heeded it, and he bent his head to
listen. Again came the strange sound, and
with it the first breath of wind that they had
felt that day.

“The hurricane!” breathed Sammy Spar-
shott.

As he muttered the words there was a shout
from Captain Luz With his uninjured arm
he pointed to the fissure in the clift in which
the castaways were packed, His black eyes
blazed with savage triumph.

“Fn avant "’ he yelled.

“Now for it1” breathed Jim Dainty, set-
ting his teeth.

Dr. Sparshott lifted his revolyer.

But he did not fire.

I'or even as Captain Luz and his crew ad-
vanced at a run there came o deep roll of
thunder, so deep and terrible that 1t seemed
to shake the island (o its foundations.

Captain Luz stopped asif he had been struck
by a bullet. He spun round, staring at the sky
and the sca. Then he raved and shrieked to
his men and started running. Fe was over
the verge of the rocky plateau and scrambling
down the steep hillside in the twinkling of an
eye. After him, with a wild howl, went the
blacks. In the distance Fzra Sarson could be
glimpsed, also in frantic retreat.

Jim Dainty rubbed his eyes.

It seemed like some strange dream.

‘A minute ago utter destruction had threat-
oned the castaways, and they had braced them-
solyes for the last desperate fight. Now their
cnemies were fleeing frantically for the hoat—
fleeing like men pursued
They vanigshed from sight and sotnd,

by some fearful foe.
and the

i "

castaways were lelt wondering whether they

wore dreaming.

The Hurricane !

[ 'Y giddy goloshes” murmureed
Ginger Rawlivson, rubbing his
eyes, as if he doubted them.

roared Streaky.

“ Look !” t
The castaways, no longer in danger of
They stood

attack, crowded out of the fissure. ]
on the verge of the plateau, staring after their
flecing enemics, Dr. Sparshott had a grim
smile on his tanncd face. He knew, if the
juniors did not, the cause of the sudden terror

that had stricken the freehooters.
From the jungle far below the crew of the
schooner were seen to emerge, running, on to
Without a pause they ran desper-

the beach. 1 ; } :
ately for the boat, dragging it out into the

water, and piled in headlong.

Fzra ‘Sarson shipped - the a
knocking a stumbling negro out of his way.
Captain Luz, wounded as he was, scrambled
in unaided, as if forgotten by his own men.
The blacks, jabbering, grabbed the oars; onc
of them, left behind in the haste, swam des-
perately after the boat as it was pushed away

und . clambered in.
= rowlocks, und the blacks
But

Oars rattled into the
pulled with frantie speed for the schooner.
the bay across which they pulled was no longer
the smooth, glassy expanse of a fow minutes
ago. It was ruffied and rolling, agitated by a
mighty swell from the ocean.
The sky, which had been decpest azure, had
changed to a stecly grey—save in the north-
cast, where it was dark, deepening to black,
though it was barely midday. Roll on roll
of thunder came, seeming fo shake the
heavens and the vast Atlantic as it rolled.
Wind came out of the north-cast with a rush,
fanning the burning faces of the castaways,
with mfinite relief.
The boat pulling frantically across the bay
rocked and plunged, 'The schooner, which had
seemed like a painted ship on painted water,
was heaving and swaying, dreagging at her
cable, Grimmer grew the smile on the face of
Sammy Sparshott as he watched.

tiller, savagely

)Y A s ,

Only for o [ere seconds did the Grimslade castawaps see lhov sohoonor, fighting for

wen voom, fighting for her life in the vage of the elements,
v Caplain Luz left § too late, after all,’ soid Dv. Sparsholt,

out in the doavkness.

Then she vawished, blol
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" Mom gootness I Frite Splitz crawlod afler
tho ecastaways, now that ho knoew ihat tho
COOIY  Wera  gome “Tank goolness toy vas
gone I Bat vy for toy run hke taty”

“May have caught sight of yvour
denly, old Bache bean !” suggested
Rawlinson,

Y Blossed if I cateh on,"
He gave a shout,
their boat.™

The boat erashed on the rooking schoonor,
Desporate figures were soon olambering  on
board, Tha boat slid away and whisked out
to sea, vanishing from sight.  In their does-
perate haste, the crew evidently did not enro
what beeame of it.  The gloam of an axe
was discorned, as a sinewy black man hacked
at tho cable. Captain Luz was not oven spend.
ing the necessary time to get his anchor up.
It was cut loose, and left at tho bottom of the

face snd-
Gingor

said Jim Dainty,
“Groat pipl They've lost

ay,
“They've lost their heads., too, I should
think,”  said  Dick Dawson, in wonder.

“What's the matter with that mob, sir?”

“They are trying to save thoeir ghip!” an-
swered Dr., Sparshott quietly. * And I nnagine
that they have left it too late,”

“Oh, my giddy goloshos!™

“They were so keon on gotting at us”that
they failed to keep an eve on the wenther,”
said the headmastor of Grimslade. “The frst
voll of thunder warned Captain Luz—and, as
you have seen, he lost no time after that,”

“ Couldn't see his heels for dust 1" said Sandy
Bean.

“They are on a leeshore hore,” said Dr.
Sparshott. “1f Captain Luz gels his schooner
out of tho bay in time, he may weather the
storm. If not, he is a lost man. In two or
three minutes the wind will be striking like a
blacksmith’s hammer.”

“Bat the anchor——"

“The cable would have parted like n pael-
thread. The schooner would have driven
ashore. Capiain Luz and his crew would have
been stranded like ourselves—with no more
chance than we have of rescue from this
solitary island.  The scoundrel is trying to
save his ship—and if he saves it, he will
roturn.  But—" ,

Dr. Bparshott broke off, and watched in
silence.  Toylike as the figures werg in the
cistanco, the juniors could seo the wild exoite-
ment and oon%usirm on the schoonor. Captain
Luz was yelling and gesticulating fiercely, and
the blacks seurrying to carry out his orders.
They saw him knock one man apinning with
the butt of his revelver. [Iiara Sarson was
jammed at the wheel, (he spokes in his sinewy,
bony hands. -

Not a glanco was cast fowards the island.
In the wild stress of the moment, Captain Luz

nud his crew had forgotten the castawnys—
forgotten  even the trewsure of King Chris-
tophe that had brought them to the island,
All their thoughts wero concentrated on the
fask of saving their ship—the only linl
botween them and the outside world, They
were bending sail—and the schooner, already
nomolion, was rocketing seaward.  DBub out
of the Dbluek north-cast came the roar and
bellow of the hurricane.

The juniors, with buating
the schooner heel over, as if a giant's band
hadd steuck her.  She ralled souppers under,
and they heard the crack as tho fore-topmast
went by the board.  But she righted again,
and  fled seaward, dragging wreckage that
pounded on her hull,

“Lie down,” said Dr. Sparshott, setting the
example; and the juniors huddled down
among the rocks on t:,hc platean. Over them
swopt the wind—with a foree that was almost
beyond belief. It was more like the grasp of a
mighty beast,

“Mein gootness |
gurgled Fritz Splitz.
like a pull!
pefora 1™

Bui nobody heards Fritz—a gunshot would
hardly have been heard in the roar of thd
wind. Tt scemed to the juniors that the solid
mountain beneath them was shaking under its
force. Vast billows rolled in from the
“Atlantic, rolling up the shore of the bay.

Darkness thickened—though beyond the roll-
ing blackness of the clouds the sun was shin-
ing with midday brightness.  But its rays
were shut off now. A deep twilight reigned
over Castaway Island aud the roaring ocean
that surrounded it.

Through the gloom came flashes of light-
ning and roll on roll of carth-shaking
thunder.  And then the rain came, drench-
ing, splashing, swamping, soaking the cast-
aways to the skin at once. ut in the
oppressive heat the drenching was more than
weleome,

They still watched the sea, but they had
lost sight of the schooner now, Fleeing like
n frightened sea-bird, the Courlis vanished
from their sight.  Although it must mean
that their enemiecs would refurn to attack
them again, the juniors found themselyes hop-
ing that she would weather the storm.

“There she is 1™ cried Jim Dainty suddenly.

Fat out at ses, leaping into view as a flash
of lightning dazzled the sky, appeared the
Courlis. Like a black wall, the Atlantic
secmed 1o be rushing down on her. It was
only for seconds that she was seen, fighting
for sea voom, fighting for hor life in the rage
of the clements. The castaways saw that her
masts were gone, only the stump of the main-

hearts, watched

How tat vind plow!”
“Tat vind he pellow
I tink tat T ehall be plown avay
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mast remaining—that she
and aft with tangled wreel
spars. Then she vanished,
ness.

Sammy’s voice was he
lull of the wind.

“Captain Luz left it too 1

One more glimpse they
in the flashing lightnin
mantled hull rolhng a
by the sca like a helpless
Tlag

waters,
It was the last! 1
the blackness, but showed
ing sea. Whether the
down, or whether she w
helpless wreck, before the
not tell. She was gone,
Castaway Island—the
brought destruction to
Grimslade castaways!

All Sere

[ IMMEL ! But
H groaned Frf?awt
“Plenty of ¢

down ! g

The w
rolled and roared round the
Island, and broke in thun
But_the wind had dreppec
again from a blue sky.
left  their refuge on
descended to the

of their possessions had
the lawless crew tha

coconits
ground, ripped from th
Iritz Splitz did not
to the hut. He h

N
Then he turned his a
Meanwhile, Dr. §
examined the hut, It h
left in a state of cond
the schooner; but
were still there, 1
been carelessly thrown
of the stores wern
rest would haye |
remained on the
castaways wore g
“We have our
my boys!” said Dr.
ever may have 0
Sarson went in
his presence on




