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CEAPTER L
me1-Tho Boatswalin's Guepicions—
A Suddon Alarm, . . )
orerboard:” rang along the deck of the * Ocean
-‘.(.:f d;r'(, sainy night in Tecember,

posigent or Ori

tes vt ahoad the wateh, and then followed &
o overboard!” e ' ‘ o ki
,'\-E“iig of feet, a mattling of ropes, and a tinbbub of voices,
inamps

e N .

a4 the ship “”,.Ex,‘?‘l\wzm.\\l the chief mate, who had given

“1va ‘h"‘ 3P “Lower the quarterboat there; look alive!
the &2l a?"“).'. od m?;.nt‘: into it sprang the mate and saveral
D'”‘p':g':};a grarch commanced for the mising man.
peamen, Lh :‘0;3 it was from the beginuing, for in the dark-
Well md‘;"\ in the ailors could me cnly a few yards from
oL 'n’yj }'etf’::;;wi:o: of their lanterne. Again aud again the
“'f,:":f :{cd. but no answering voice came from (he dark-
;"m -::', if it came, it was drowned by ghs heavy wash of the
e inz hizh under the wintry wind. ]
b 44 S”:f:l,f;u{l”tthe mate eid at leagih, * Poor Captain
Merion is lost; he must have aunk u»n:_bchrewthls.

“How do you know it was the captain, sir? asked one of
tbe samen. ' IMd vou ~a him fall?
ey e &nd | wers talking to Winch at the wheel; and
d to the rail, T bwiiove, to Jook at the sea close astern.
» minute sfzernards 1 looked towards him, and he was
#rinp over the mails Jio must have been lmnix:.;: upen it, when
the stip lunhed and flung him overboard. }\c must have left
tam A rod way astern before we could lie to.?

Tuerslon, the mate, made this statement in a frank, self-
porsesad wary hut somehow it did not satisfy the seamen.

They wuttered o themselves that Captain Merton was an ex-

peoeaced serman, and by no means likely to tumble overboard
like a larnd'ubber at a lurch of the ship.  No one, however, ex-
presed wleud his doult of the chief mate's explanation, and,
11 wenew, they returnad aboard the ** Ocean.”

The loss of the captain cast a gloom over the ¢hip.  The
femncn ftood Jn zroups diseussing the catastrophe, the watch
below, bavirg been roused out of their hammocks by the alarm,

12 go 1o gleep again after such an occurrence.

ery the second mate of the ** Ocean.”  Stunley
. 3 lor, not more than twenty yoirs of age, who
iad rise, by dint of hard work from the rank of cabin-boy
ol epneible position he now held. There had never been
; T deeling betwean the two officers, althongh they lhad
oer Al aky open quarrel. Daryl distrusted Thorntom, feol-
o ditlike for him, and the chief male repaid
hointerest, losing no opportunity of making
2t for his youthful eubordinate.
Bark Char to rhiaps, for tleir muxu:ﬂ'rvpuzxu\nce was the
e gl ;l):l}l admired the caplain & daughter, Ruth, a
e W:\‘--) L‘;‘?"h‘»tn. who had accompanied her futher upon
i the arodei 0340 who had been in his hanmock at-the time
th non ey Sonsiderad at his duly 1o acquaint the poor girl

ww‘;} father's terrible fate, when he learned what had
As La turned (o ¥
z “d to the calin hate -
Y2 armed Ly path. %0 hatch to go below, Roger Thorn
M Lete are
Lale Are

You going, Mr. Stanley?” demanded the chief

U1 Mis fid . x

1.::1—4_"51" Merton's cabin to inform her of what has 00-
"84y where .

u-.n;,,_" *here yoy ore. That is my lask!" said Thornton

.Ax::

‘.l.' Mz, Mozt

e th a5 T eominand

Iwgan Daryl,
o deeyr bere now, and T forbid you to
R TNT

P i s b and turned on his heol.
L e Y sperior ufficer, thougl this exercise of
Ul 1..,;_.“,,h':!"" MOrly morlified him dcekp‘. o ' ‘
Wim 4y gl ”:::"‘l‘ 1 to the cabin himealf, l(’in sudden oleva-
Vet 4, g “",?hd of the ship had given him n puwer ha
i Jgpy) g oo 109 lfull frtent, and Le lad already resolved
Lowad oy Senl 1ould ba kepl away frow Miss Merton,
e recn Y Celovk now—four-bolls in the first watch, aa
riou had not yet retirod.

He could not dis-

Mit—po (hay Miaa Mo

UNION Jack.

£ thox who distruded Roger Thornton's explanation

As the chief mata disappeared below, Daryl Stanley walked
moodily aft, and a fow minutes later was joined by tha boat-
awain, a Dbroad-shouldered, heavily-bearded  seamin, namod
Winyard.

“Mr. Slanley, sir,” the bo's'un said, in a low voice, ™ [ wan)
to speak a fow words to you, particler, about what ha
happened.”

" Speak, then!” answered Daryl, rather shortly.  “ What
have you to ray?"

“Como hore, air, to the wheel, It'a Holt's trick; he's wy
chum, an' can hear what I have -to say."”

Bomewhat surprised by the bluff bo's'un's mysterious manner,
Daryl followed hiw, and, standing close to the binnacle, waited
to hear his communication,

“Ain't it struck you, sir, that Cap'n Merton was too good
a_scaman to fall everboard like a longshoremant’ bogan
Winyard.

“YPerhaps it has, Winyard. What of it?” said Daryl
guardedly. =

" Jest this, air. I believe the skipper was chucked over-
board.”

Stanley started. That had been his own suspicion; but it
startled him to hoar it from another's lips.,

ary d his head
ly felt a nooso flung aroun 5
gvml u.::vﬁ:"l!o clutched at it, and glarcd upward
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% Ro carcful what yui are fayivg. Winyard, Whom do you
wurpect 1
“laat’s where
lier tho first maic OF
{* anow i 1 oug
AV Batever vou suspect,

your lips w Toss Yol Lave somes

\

car, sir: but T swear that it
A who was ab {he wheelt™ -
Nt te histen to you!” Daryl suid
(hese words ought not to

kind of proof to support

1 ain't quite

Wad oL
1 d

gravely.

-ty

et exelaimed David Holt, the man

o]
roedy

Bu! there 18 D

the whe! .
-("‘"wl‘l:‘ x‘m S coatinned the ho's'un, ina low lv‘.lt”(!.\zcl(\‘d tone.
‘e the alarm was given, 1 saw Jom Winch, and ho
¢ a ghost, mud tzembling like a by, so that he
hold tha spekes. He's gone below now, 'ﬂ‘mugh
o wheel ain't up for ten minules yet; My, Thorn-
Hoelt to nolieve him here.  And Jook yuu, Mr.
ordered the courso of

14 f\‘!' wa s

Stanley, now Thorzton's skipper, Le's

bhe brig o ba k!\.\hﬁé(]. * ; ) )
- 'l‘:.-h coure weed ¢ ejaculated Daryl, in astonishment,
" Y es, siv; ain't it so, Haltt” . %8 iis X
* We 1 ¢ making the Gull of Mexico now, #ir, 'l):1_v1d Holt

gvernd.  Thoruion has told me to keep south, &’

What does he wapt to Keep south for?"” Daryl

ow, &, resumed Winyard, “den’t you think you hey a
ichi, as an omicer of the brig, to remonstrate agin the course
sged? It's my epinion, sin, that Mr. Thornton means
:¢ than runnin’ with this craft.” = .
Dviivedly T have a right to remounstrate,” D.u-yl‘r\\phcd.
“X never suspected that the course was changed. Thornten
hac no business to ‘ake the “ Ocean’ anywhere but to the port
the i¢ Lound for, unless he has the writlen permission of tho
Iate captain. or of the owners. Why, this conrse will iake us
‘o the Cape Verde Isles rather than to New Orleans. 1 don’t
tink I will refer 1o the subject yet, however; he may alter
bis mind. In any case, it will bo best to say nothing until
the merning.””

Just as the second mate finished speaking, a sudden sound
pang through the ship—a wild, fearful, blood-curdling scream,
that thril'ed through the leart of every man that heard it

“Good heavens! what is that!” exclaimed Daryl.

“It came frem the fo'c’s'le, sir,” the boatswain.replied, in
a low, hellow voeice.

CHAPTER 2.
A Startling Discovery — By Whose Hand?— Blumont's
Warning—An Altercation—Daryl Gains his Point.
Roger Thoruton came wpon deck with a Dbound, hiz face
white and sared.

"I\Yhu give that cry?” he exclaimed violently. “Wko was
ity I say?

“No oue knows, sir,”" replied Dill Benicn, the
i the ** Ovean.” * It came from the fo'c’s’le, sir.”

"“Who iz in the forecastie?”’

* Ouly Jem Winch, sir, that's all.”

** Robi
with W

carpenter,

on! Tremayne! go in and see if anything is \vx.'nu;:
" ordered "ILornton sharply. *The whole star-
board wateh cught to e thero now!” he continued angrily.
* What are you all an deck for?”
*1f you please, sir, we cculdn’t go to sleep arter what has
L.\‘[‘:p:-md. ir!" one of the off-duty watch explained.
Nunsenve! ‘()n‘- would thivk that Captain Merton was tho
firel man whe fell overboard since the world began. Well, you
ul:!krr, W hu; i2itY —as R-ltbiusnn snd 'L'remayne came hurriedly
out of the foreeastle, with blanched g i
gub O (e § 5 ) faces, und shaking from

‘ He's v;ltad,_ ‘ir!" blurted cat both in a breath.

) Dezd! Who's dead?” cried Thornton roughly.
-»—,‘Zﬁi""\vmch’ sir, dead in his hammock, with his skull
A r};u‘ddt-r of NLorror ran throu

zh the crew

“Dead? Jemn Winch dead?” T} : i
B o F "hornton repeated, as if un-

“ Yo, dr!" said Tremayne
Ledy has hit him over the head
(.‘un;. aud he's stonr dead.”

** Good heavens! i ig impoasiblo!” tLe chief j

»G » chief mate ¢jac

.L\ ou can go and wee for yeurslf, sirl” e uuculn}cd.
~ This Thorntou did, Tollowed by every mau on deck excrpls
g the {y b diwoverers wd David Holt at e wheel, There
lay ‘Je‘m Wiuch, in his humieck, dead as a stone, his skull
fr:mu':l oy a blow from rome beavy instrument.

_ “I ho can have done this!" #aid Thornten, slowly looking
:::‘:‘é ﬂf‘:::;:rly at the reanen, as if aecking someone whom he

* Heaven only knows!"” Daryl 8 e said. W

7 3 y1 Stauley said.  ** Who on board
«ar beve committed such a fearful deed? Whoever did it mue

3

in' trembling tones. *‘ Some-
with a marlin-spike, or some-
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- motive whatever for

"

have been in the forecastle five minuten apo,
were on deck, my lads?" )

“Yes, yesl" wmed Therulons ** thaet';
cover the as

But here a difficulty arose.  Every individual ¢iaiiged
Ioen on deck at the time of the murder. J e »
vard und Iolt, had been al the wheels the \m.‘.‘;' ,:\"".
galley : Thornton in Ruth Merton's eabin,  Th
conld nat ba suspected. ‘The rest of the cresw—eip
had been dispersed about the deck—al Jenet, {4 vy
to prove that they had heen an the fo'e's!

Doublless it had heen ecagy for tho nseps
killing Winch, In the darkness and rain he.Lad flipped
tha fo'e's'le unseen, and had boen en deek when 'in! i
was made, and now—hnerible hought l—was ¢ oo
Jooking upon his handiworic!

“ Took here, men,” eaid Thornton, when iho fruisle
tigation was euded, **the man who struck this o
is standing here now amongst us.  He has got, to

Distrust and suspicion came info almost everr
scamen jooked at ono anotlier. Among the men
there was the seeret assassin, and no one could (e
them il was.

Phornton serutinised every man keenly., Al the
pale, startled, scared; but all were equally apitated,
impessiblo to fix upon one as the assassin, The chief nale b
his lip savagely, and he had to eont simealf hadled,

“1 will find him out!"” he cried, whing his hand, ©
¢ Ocean ' shall never touch port—F swear 8- until I haye
covered the murderer, and put & bullet through his heartt

Which o
o

1
the way e
{C.iv,

CUIES |

aller

from

have & way, teo, of finding him out, which I shall atilice 4

\C

morrow, as you will seal”

The scamen silently returned to the deck. Datk and gl
were their faces. This sccond tragedy, following so soen
tho first, depressed them heyoud meacure. Who canl
dune the deed? There were no grounds whatever for fusp
ing anyone; yet there was the certainty that the villain was
one of the twenty-threo men who formed {he ship's company.

Daryl Stanley thought long and havd over the terrble
mystery. 1le ran over in his mind all the men who tormed
the crew of the * Ocean,” to surmige which man wes mos
likely to have kilfed Jem Winch,

The seamen were mostly Dritish.  The starboard watch,
fact, were all of our nationality, excepting one men, o Malee
sailor named Bergo Zenone,

The port watceh included David Iolt, Winyard, Tromay:
and eight foreigners, seven of the latter being hali-cas
one Frenchman. The dead man Winch had lelonged
port wateh also. Tt will ho seen that of the twenry-thyge me
now on hoard, fourteen were Britons. -

v o1 M8
|

o Daryl Stanley did not helieve for an inslant that auy
own countrymen had commitled the crime. e knew then
persomally—\Winch, in fact, had been the only bluck sheep
the flock. There had always, since (he beginning of the veys
been ill-fecling hetween the British and the foreign scumet
which might point to one of the foreigners haing the murders
of Winch. But on tho other hand, Winch had whuays (6
with ‘the foreign element, and lhad been generally d.xal_r. J by
the British scamen. One of the fiery-tempered :A:\!fd.::-."s‘
might have struck down a Britisher in a Bt of revenge, but ti
man certainly would not have been Wineh. s ¢ Sl
Tt was a puzzle, No one that Daryl eould think of .md1 any
he crime—it seemed ntterly purposees

perpelrated by an irresponsible lunatic. led 1o
After loug and painful cogitation, Daryl was campelie oo
admil that he was no nearer a solution of the my=en that
before.

r»"‘ vu’l‘.‘l.“

Az may be imagined, the rest of that night “'f"."uf“ PP
enough on board the ** Ocean.” A cloud was upoi o hudied

unecasiness aud suspicion in every heart. Voices wer?
and low; eyes peered fearfully into dark corners.
The subject most in the ceqmen’s minds was the el
declaration (hat he would uncarth the assasiin 03 tha B e
In what manner he hoped to du it 1o one ki
derer was probably trembling in his Fhoes ]
dawn wilh deep amrxiety. . de by the 1afirails
Roger Thornton remained ctanding u\‘m)d".\ 0 gt
absorlwd in reflections which wero costainly not l;'s.{‘ v
Just before dawn he was aceosted by ',‘.‘(“ul“
French gailor, the only seaman of that nations l.(. e
we have said. Blumont was o thin, wiry, & HEE
with deep-ret eyes and a cunning expresavie .
“ Montieur the mhte,” he rid, in a Jow ‘-i:g““;\p!-‘“‘ ¥
waited for n chance to speak to you :\lu}'.:i- s wag nat iv ths
drowned—good !~ but cur friend Winch? Thatw i
lan, chi” SRR Ui
v 'le coufounded Freuch rascal, do you ‘h"."‘..dnl
imd” Thoruton exclaimed, in o sppressed Yok

day’s “UNION JAOK.”
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The fortunate winner of %his Colossai Prize, if tweniy-one years of age,

or younger, ant if he or chsz lives to he seventy years of age, will
receive over £5,200-a Siunendous Prize.

A Cheque for £400 for the fortunate Bookstall-Clerk or Newsvendor
who Sells the Winning Copy.

NO WITNESSES REQUIRED IN THIS COMPETITION,

Tue readers of the Harmuworth journals have heoms secstomed 1 snnsuneementy of eyorg
petition just conclhuded in *% A pae ‘enorianns a3 waz the amonnt, ix by no means oh

rorth o, have given several prizes of £1,000), winlst Jesser prizes of 74, £25), £10),
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Y Answer " gy m by Mra. Archer, Lat all these rewards, enorinons o they ace, pale
stuoeneed, ir' of Two Sovereiynn on y Satarday vl the end of your life i3 sinply oeay
the Uxi0n Jaex are there who would not have :».ha;,p;' feeling of cantens if they wors to awaks: ane dlay *the ey
Pension of T'wo Pounds every Saturday of their lives had beon bantowed upon tiem?®  Two Pounds a wesk i3 cor
independence nob only for a single man of woman, bat for a marred cowple,

H Q
What you have to do to Win the £2 every Saturday.

The enparalleled zize of the priza i3 only equalled by the rimplicity of the directions for witning it.  What vou bave to do i
N Juell, z $ $ <% Thot

FULL AND CLIEAR DIRECTTONS. —Every week o nutaber of little boys and girls ars born in Tondon. AWht o
lm]"-’ ' i 0 forveact the number of little boyn;mfl the number of little girls who will be borm in London during the fortuighe
euding Anril 10:h next, | p .

T f:lﬂvat m‘uJ clearest direetions, together with the Coupon to ba filled up, appear in ths following paperz:

ANSWERS, 1d, every Tuesday.

HOME CHAT, 1d., every Tuesday.
HEARTSEASE LIBRARY, 1d, every Wednesday.
FORGET-ME-NOT, 1d., every Thursday.
SUNDAY COMPANION, 1d., every Friday.
HOME, SWEET HOME, 1d, every Friday.

for this colossal prize.
Order one or all of these papers at once, and (ry
W allt must bepvl/on; you may bo the winner.
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BY A HIDDEN HAND E
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it U
and T am bound 30 ofer her any cousnation _ml _mrv('
47 1 remain away from her shes will naturally thin

tful and waympathetic, aud that, I believe, is what

wa wish." . -
l"l‘l\?'-n lLie!" saie Thoxuton, anncyed thal the keen ““};:J
yeung mate chould bave cy easily penetrated to his peeres

cung mate
molive.

oa] d‘. ne X p !
puni=hed, so great is he coalempt 1 feel for you!
ealdly. .

“'Mi< iy tho language you v 1o y‘m
Thornton hissed, louging (o strike Daryl,
voke him too far. . ) . " .

”“c\'-‘:‘x are only my saperior officer jn matters that cr-nf}clnn
the ship. When you act as wy rival in a ]v.'x\'ﬁc m:tllter{ Z(n(;n

o+ my supesior, but ouly Roger Thornton, wiv
you are no lunger my supetior, [ OR¢ : b
T cau reckon with, and whom,’ '(-mmm.('d [::irt)‘xlll”““h a

3 i “1 ahall uot hesitate to reckon witl .
wreuacing look, 1 zhall u g { .

“ By Neaven! Stanley, vou go to far. You will ree AMiss

Herton, will you? Approach her cabin, and I'll have you

Yapped in drons!” N
v.:{ “3_(,,;z-r1.\1u gleam shot into Daryl Stanley’s eyee. X

“That 1= meore easily said than Jone,” he B}lf'-“‘r"'d' Loo
vou, Roger Thorntor, yon are only temporarily rommaunder of
ihe * Occan,’ aud the mexs will not obey you as they would our
goor captain. Adtack me personally, and I can settle with
vou! Call upon the men to iron me, and I can call upon them
alen! T kuow your friends tle foreigues will follow youj bub
the British portion of the crew will e fair play. I have more
influenca over them than you have, chief mate as you arel
Theruton'’s face hecame as L'ack as a thundercloud.

* You would, then, enmm a mutiny "’ he suid savagely.

“Na: I would merely curh your tyranny, and I am certan
thut I could jutify iy conduct to the owners, if you brought
the matter before them."

Thornton felt hhmeelf beaten. The men of the “ Ocean''—
st least, the Britons—almost wordhipped Daryl Stanley, whose
courage, kinduesy, and generosity won all hearts, Thornton,
e harsh and tern officer, was disliked by all hue the foreigners,
whaose gondwill ke had eultivated for reasons beet known to
himself. e did not deubt that Dary]l could wrest tho com-
mand from him, if he chose to begiu a revolt, and well Thorn-
ton kuew that a mutiny <eldom ends without bloodshed—and
who o likely to be selected for the first victini as the generally-
detested ehief male?

" Your position, then, is thiz,” Thornton said slowly. “If I
d};lu'{] allow you to see Miss Merton you will revolt and eeizo
the sLip™

** Notbing of the kind,” replied Daryl, who saw that he was
master of the situation. ‘I merely say that I am determined
to &ce Miss Mcrton, and that no despotism will be tolerated on
board this vessel !

“ Go, then!™ grated the chief mate, Petween his ground
teeth—""go1 but recollect that you render yourself liable to a
charge of insubordination when we reach port. Rememler
that, Daryl Stanley!™ -

*And when T am tried," said Dary), *“1 may have a story ‘o
tell wbout the loss of the skipper!”

Aud with this laet ehot the young sailor Jeft Tharnton, Swho
lut;»'k(‘.l after him with Loth raga and terror in his face.

. Y Curse Lim ! the clivf wate muttered. * Ie can play at
inde ):n-x.dq nee now but in a few days, when we are out of the
Feguiar track across the Atlantic, then let him look out!”

i ol ¥ insult pass uns
¢ 1o, and T ean afford to lel your i b"“;):ﬂ-yl o

r superior officer!”
but fearing 1o pre-

[

—— CDHAPTER 3.
owed Down - % —
. . x P Hn‘l:‘l:‘ot::‘t:n n' Test—la the
ery toon after dawn Daryl Stanley 2
Nuth Merton's cabin, A m,ft) Viioe {::Al:nlln'ill:idn:lte:ho e
Daryl found the caplain'y du{lghur pale and K'ﬂ.:‘f'bh‘il'k('u
uu)' he could ewsily s (hat she had hardly cdoved Ler eyes
:I:ng the m:(le. ]'I'h(- lid)t wero rod n,'irh weeping, ad thouygh
< now wept no lopger, her lip tremdded as
Rardly restrain the torrent of hf'r grief. ! 8 though che could
Her {sce lighted up as Stanley enlered.  Sho yead hie
eympathy in his frank, expreszive foce, Daryl hed lm}g laved
tuth, avd the girl knew it bul Lo avowal had over aseed his
lipz. But now, in the Lour of trial, (he bereaved gl turned
zaturally for comfort to the man whosws heart she knew to bae
hers, and whowo love she secretly returned. . l
“Ob, Mr. Stanley " she c-xvia!mnd. And thew the passion
of sorrow Lurst out again in a *lorm of weeping,
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" and give you, what comfort I conld.”

B very Tri d&y

Daryl replied in the tenderest {onee, conpli,,
hio could, and somehaw, belorn eithey wia quile
his arm eucireled her waist, and hv-fﬂr.';:,’m head or
his shoulder.  And, eupported thus, she orieq it o T W
tears were exhsnsted, I untily,,

" T T

“Afy pour Huth, !/..ryl faid - Lo Tiad revep called e ¢
Jier Christian name before, and the girl felt 4 Hrange ”"_x_",/
he uttered it—""my poer Rutl, you must hepp up uuml.“:'y o
trial 1" ) 7

" Yes, yeg, I know it!" eobbed Rulh. “Byr—py [,
bear up! Ho was so good, o kind—and to Joee by o004

o A ey e,
denly ! . o )

“Tt i¢, indeed, terriblo!" Daryl eaid, deeply meved by
girl's words.  ** And my rorrow, Ruth, is ay deen ¢
was almost a father to me,” |

“Why did you uot come to me las l;,ig},;' Dargioe
duth, proncuncing U}r‘ name hesitalingly, [
borne the news hetter if it had come from you in.t
Mr. Thornten.” .

] would have come, Ruth, hut T cnu}d not leave (he deek
zeplied Dargl. *“ You mray guecs how 1 longed to comn to o

o

13 yours, ‘:!._'

could }:IIZJI

ead of froy

* Mr. Thornton told me you had gone back to your cxbis

Daryl flusked wich indignation at this discovery of the ohiia
mate's duplicily. . )

“He told you a lie, then!"” Lo exclaimed.
down to you, dearest Ruth, lo break the news, 2 he orderc |
me to remain on deck, saying thab it was his intention g .
quaint you with what had happened. Even now T ol
against his orders!” < )

“ Against hig orders?” Ruth repeated, in wouder.

“Yos; you understand that he ie, until we reach pert,
tain of the brig. I have disobeyed his orders in coming to
he having declared that T eheuld not speak to you agam du
the whole voyage. I tell you this, Ruth, to that you vill
how to value anything ne may tell you in future,” )

“But,” said Ruth mnocently, " what can Le Mr, Thortou's
motive for attempting to deceive mel!” - .

M Can you not guesa? He desired Lo plece a har hl“'!’f”"'

The girl knew then what ke meant, as her blush test#d,

Just then a shout reached the second niates ears fromsdre

*“ All hands on deck!” .

“1 must go, Ruth,” Dary! Faid gently, a

“But you will come again!” exclaimed Ruth g
“Don't let that wicked man keep you away from me. [ow
alone in the world, but for you."” N

The young seaman was deeply touched by this Fhu-“ of cog-
fidence in him. He promised to sce her again ns s08y Sy
duty allowed, whatever his rrvmm:nd.er 1h«i\lgrl‘~; up;[-:\ \Jt;”
jeel, and rcfuc-(unt‘.y{ qmlltcid t}:fz cqbltn. He left the capiau

aughter much comforted by his visit, ) i
¢ Dﬁr_rl, appearing on deck, found all the crev."z'-.l{s;hr';:xh 1:&
there, and saw what they had been callpzl \{'g‘t'l 1 ‘ho"dquji
body of Wineh lay oun a grating, ready for burit e AR
of the Atlantic. The hammock in which it was ~‘_'_:“‘d' i
was there aleo; bat the corpro was as yet vuwTafye !;.J

The seamen stood with uncovered heads. No cne e
Winch, but all ill-feeling vanistied in the pl\‘zlﬁqt\-mi“_' i
They only reeollected now that he had b{".’;x ¢ l:::(‘l"fﬁ;i i
that they were now looking their laft upen the u i ey

“Men,” Roger Thornton said, in a decp ]‘{"AL":lrd(:‘)‘! by
about to comn:it the body of a comrade, f”]‘;l‘? ‘1,“.0.'0 we do
someonc aboard the * Ocean,’ to the deep. ‘Y(.«l';l;:‘n"" that
thiz, we shall atlempt to discover the assusin. 360V G
when a murdercd man is teuched by the hanc ¢ :-ld fouch ik
blood will flow afresh.  Advance, ene at a time, an
Thus will we find the assassin!” . :

Murmurs of approval followed thiy "Pcw’]"l"‘ifl\l’
believe in this ancient ;upf.-rsii('.lu;u.t;!l:g all adm
gagacity in thinking of it at (his time. = -
mxéminst'y of the tcgn‘tl ﬂm“ﬂg I!l,‘u. British; ;
foreigners shrugyed their shenlders. e tpo hard

Dakg'l Stanley, who knew that '11|'f‘7‘}"‘:’s ‘;":J;u,-‘; the
10 beliove in such rubbich, was at no Toaved that the @S
keeret idea, Thornton undoubtedly .bcht\[' fear and €02
pub to this trying lest, wonld ghow sgns 0 3¢
which would iead tn hia detection. — s

The Britich willingly porl‘urmcd4 lht‘li‘;‘d‘y the thot F%
any repugnance to touch the rru"f"m_‘“ qmo it. Brth Thes
they were proving their innocence oV h‘:( he st
ton and Stanley were quite satisfied ¢ Tho et
uumbered among their cuuul.’yu‘:"ni‘_' . more, {67 ¢
sauch, but unfortunately it proved neth |~j‘k‘; calmlys L0
peamen went through the wmmon)’.l“;h.’ir part 4 pietey
lhe’y bolieved in it or nct, they did
witheut confusion. 5 .

Thoruton bit his lip with chagrin whew )

** Pardon, messicurs,” said Jacques Blume

"1 was comisg

eagerly.

0

Gailors fir

herat(h§

(o

No oue d"‘d‘l‘}‘i o
bhat wany !

L~3~5'.‘l
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ol

L wak (‘"f-'; wlnt
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oze Hal{penny-

- pas ast yeb toosd 1 the bodyl \rd
M naieof rudently at & . pis »y
e ‘Siguor Thaorabtod aild Derge Zenolz, tha
3 NigT
yaty aunoyed at teing thus ea up

As uo

Lhe
i
entablished,

ot Wal nel

A heavy bod
¥ “cli on him from abov i
)
fiying down the ladder. wanding.
"It iy almest . '
have i;’;,;:: 1,"‘.’"‘”‘“'-’10:' he said at length, “‘that a man
7 all p,‘.',;““i”“ﬂf i thoroughly as net to b unearthed
-:)'!&;‘:23}‘3‘% I;:c-en at sea, However, it will be
s oyl 4 bm}dt}'d tho ship, and make sure that there
e Lhy iroa a0 .
Muger o ‘f“ :‘rfi “'i Eartin, l:,ud Winyard. “If thar ain't &
" al Laggd " d the ‘Geean,’ the blow wasn't struck by o
y at ac o s
“Whay ” ’)'t;u: wean, Winyard "' asked Thornton roughly.
4¥3 i answersd the boatswain qllictl;‘. 1

4t that
N} ":m:" et a murder, but a judgmert.”
Ax e o repeared Thornton, turning pale,

U, oA judemee H

i-or Cap'y, .‘\lll‘:'f::-”“ ut on Jem Wineh, for if he didn't chuck
A munn; of st overbeard, I'll nover trust my cyes agin!"

w2 yom hm.,::n'rﬁm camo from the crew. .
.1.“[7";!"' "5 thia dead man of murdering the skipper,

e den't Like .

Wemy balier e T "™ Land things about the dead, &ir, but
ul,rl]'..m 'Jl'l not

fpicinn” 9479 o ask the bo's'un what reasen’he had
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. CHAPTER 4.
for an Explanation—Thornton Refusecs 1%
Rough Weathcr,

*Oreean ™

Daryl Aazk

kept on a southward
Irleans wad
the Dritish

rert ahaul

§yet oy
hernton had not referred to the s
: lanati I the ehifed
ticipated what wa
hed him he pssumed his most insulling

be brief,” he zaid. 1
there's rough weather

"I'::n::tn:x probibly a
the s2cond mate approac
manner.

*If you have anyihing to say to me,
have no time to waste 1n idle chatter;
coming up frem the windward.”

Daryl wouid have enjoyed knccking him dowa,
strained himself. .y

T have littls to sy, he replied. “ As an officer of thiz
veszel, 1 have o right to know why the course is changed. We
are no longer making the Gulf of Mexico. Will you tell me
the rezzon’’

Daryl had given Wingyard, Holt, und Beaton the carpeuter
& hint 10 come within hearing of his talk with the chief mate, 23
ha mizht noad honest witnesses of what had paszed later on.

. No, I will net teil you the reazon!” Thornton said calmly.

“\What authority have you for this alternticn?”’

"‘I do not chovss to zatisfy your curiosity upou i'znt'puiu:!:'

“ear ihis, then. T, as second mate, protest against this
disregard of our sailing orders. You wsre taking the " Ocean’
to southern latitudes; | cannot prevent that, but the resprasi
bility is yours alone!”

“ Have I asked you to share it?"” was the ey rejoinder.

* You are your own master. I kave done my duty in ¥=-
monstrating; the rest 1 in your hand:a” And Daryl was about
to retire, when Thornton stopped him with a w2

“ Now ycu have spoken,’ he said sneeringly, it i my turd
to gpeak! Circumatances have given me tho command of the
‘Qcean,” and for the future you will have the kinduess to ud-
drees me a3 Captain Thornton. I have decided to make Jacques
Blumont my chiel mate, and you will, is future, obey his
orders!”

Daryl looked at him
“ You make a forem

z, for when,

=

ut he re-

=)

in unbounded sstonishment. |

ast hand chicl mate?" he nj.uux.;'xlc-i,
“Yer; and, as ] observed, you will obey his orders! "
1 shall do nothing of the kind! If the lees of our captain

has, unfortunately, mado yor caplain, 1t has also made we rh;f.:f;

mate. You can mnke Blumont weond mate in my plaze, 1

you choose: but you cannct promote him over my lead, ¥

you are well aware.”’ )

Daryl's voice and manoper wers quirt bu

Thornton raw clearly enough that he was no

LIBRARY OF HIGH-CLABS FICTION '
ngnesda_y. One Penny-

t determined, and

t inclined to yield
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the swallcrt of his rights. Thosnton bad himself commencad

. the conflivt, aud le could herdly aspect our hero to giva him
any advantage 10w they were declared foca.

But, dos tho rights of the case, there wras something clan
ta o censidered, and 1t was thic * sometlung else” which
Whornton did consider. Tt waz thiz, that the British seamen
wonld ail have backed up Stanloy in any dispute, with sailor-
like recklessness as (o consequences. Darsl'z influence over the
erew was & very important factor, though, legally, it wos a
factor which did not exist,

Daryl would never have dreamed of using this power for any
personal purpose; he would only exercise it in the cause of
righl. But that was precisaly what Roger Thornton feared.
Daryl—only 1)31‘_\".--“'.13 the great stumbling-block in the way
of the exccution of all hiv secrel plang, and it was no wonder
{hat Thornters cursed him from his very soul.

“You rei then, to tecognizo Blumont ag first mate,

Daryl Stanley?”

«1 do, absolutely.”

“Very well, For the sake of
point.” Then he lowered his voice,
could hear, and hissed: *‘But, by Heaven, you
hm‘i;]lg made an enemy of me before this voyage is out,
Stanley!”

“Yaur (hreats do not frighten m
“Look vou, I carty a gix-shoocter a
that will save me, 1 hope, from tho fate

“@o!" said Thornton, in a stifled voice,
rage he dared not give vent to.

Dary] retired without another word, content with the result
of ihe interview, thoeugh he could not imagino why Thoratoen
liad changed the vourse of the brig, for he could h:\rdl:;_,cmdi[,
ihe boatswain's suggestion thet the chief mate meant to ac-
tually ceize the ship and her cargo. That plan might, per-
haps, be laid and exccuied; and twenly years ago such things
wera doubtless done; but piracy on tlic high seas seemed too
wild an idea for the presaic year 7.

Yet—as Daryl reflected with uneasiness—that idea would
zceount for feul play towards the captain, since it could not be
done while Captain Merton lived. If the Los'un was right—if
Thornton really coutemplated an act of piracy—he would
Joubtlezs attempt to get rid of the members of the ship's com-
pany who were likely to oppose his plans in the same way as
he had 7ot rid of the skipper. Was Winch the first—but no,
%o was the friend of Thornten, probably the actual assassin of

puor Merton. ;

“If Winvard was right, Thornton will seize the first oppor-
{unity of gelting rid cf me,” Daryl-said to himself. “1 will
take care to be on my guard.”

The rough weather Thornlon had predicted came on during
the afternoon. December is a bad month in the .Atlantic
Ocean. It was real winter wenther—cold, windy, and_ cheer-
Jess. The air was almost always full of sleet, and during the
nights frost thickly eovered she masts and rigging.

.To look at the rea waz enough, as cne of the gailors said, to
give onea the ** blues.””  The ceean presented a monotonous pros-
poct, heaving in long, heavy swells, filling the air with spray
Ihenever the bitter wind cut the crests from the billows.

Darkness came on with the first dog-watch, and a gale of
wind accompanied it.  The wind, which had been moaning all
dey, began to shriek through the rigging as the afterncon wore
away, and the roll of the waves Decame heavier, thundering
seas breaking against the hull of the ** Ceean.”

The maintopsail end maintopgallanteail remained spread, and
as the wind increased in violeuce, the * Ocean' was borne
ulong with giddy velocity, enlting her way through the seas
inzlead of riding them buoyantly. Daryl Stanley observed this
with disquictude; but he said nothing, for he knew how Roger
Thoruton would receive ndvice from him.

o e.:t lnst came the urder, long expected by the anxious sca-

" e

Wher the Lovth eatiee ot Tor tha aal

. e atiie < 3

Turled awithoul much difficulty; nl;ut ?t L:asc?:}\'\]' l;'m;iﬂl‘m;r;
danger—dire danger, The wuamen, however, never hesitated
Up they went promptly at the word, Daryl Stanley bei ,
of tho firrt up. Stan'ey, strietly B e I

p. sanan.ey, slrietly epeakiug, was not hound to
go aloft exeept in a caxe of extreme peril, when ' nll Hands*!
were called; but he was too true a sailor to remain idle when
a labour full of danger was being done by hix rubordinates. ‘Tt
was this alaerity to share in every lubour, every ],e;'il ‘that
:!‘I‘-\ds_{um the idol of tha crew. Thornton, on the other hand
anu:g.wu lhodrnu;;h reamen, insisted upon all his privileges as
n'?}ﬂ{(’ilh(‘?pai‘:, never let hin feel go higher thun the poop if ho

Like monkeys the active scamen shinned up the weathe
&%vgng. and sesttered on the yards, all of tlwmpwe'll nwur"- c:xf.

importance of getting in the eail without delay.

preserving peace I yield the
o that no one but Daryl
shall repent
Daryl

e,”" Daryl replied calmly.
bout me, Thorntun; and
of Captain Mertonl”
choked by tho

NOW, if you please, at the one on Page 11.
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ing {o his perch with Lix lnge (},
t_]m uEn of the lnsso—lad ; y bhe man et
lightning flash. M noosed Stanley fiy 1)
Astounded as hie wase -1 Qi ' :
df:l_'mw intention of u\:’, %,’31?1.“‘3 1"¢!§-"" nrel yeylly
both hauds, he had all his z\':;i-k(}'y' v uteling the g,
being strangled,  Perez was F‘J‘:" out s k
strength, and Daryl, though he ‘1:1;'}:'.;" ,Hi" hI'
sqiltenod the
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“p hime
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uno the yar ¥

in]lon{};i-mnsrz.“d’ could hardly keep himgolf
How this would have ended—for the

Im:y._ and ths darkness was too i}]irl'{.:";"h':I Sl

pending tragedy—we cannot say; ')th th‘

slackened, foll loose, and a d.lrk' 1,;:-1 “

wards past Stanley. AR wh
It was Forzio Perez.

fror
fror

Dary uzhit O iioon: af
despairing face as he shot n"nlsr(.“j*g' (}l: u",‘t’;"‘}';" o
drowned by the hoarse rosr of the wird Teo &
thanked ITeaven for his provideati i
clude that the half-caste, tugging oo |
Jost his balance and slipped from the t
Dary! was about to drop the las
thought better of it, and looped it 7
ITe then finished his work, and was the .
deck, as he was the first to leave it. His moreew esoape Lsd
awakened a strony suspicion in his mind.
The loss of Forzio Pen
sea unseen by anyone but D
Thoruton, Jouking paler th
{ioned the seamen. Daryl at once v
to him on the topsail-yard, and pre
Thornton changed colour several limes whil
but he had the presence ¢ mind fo join in the exeraiy
which the indignant cailors heaped upon the !'{f'*'-‘l‘;' hgliane
* And Perez went overbcard, then! he sa oo g
“ Yea: he must lave overbalaneed himseld, and that et

my life."”
“You
you. As for that

Y,

.!‘.'J T en
fate!”

have had a Jucky escape Stanley
eronndrel, he descrve 1

This, however, did not change Daryl
ho had not 1t

had been cognisant of, if
upon his life. He resolved
than ever, and o keep his
from the forcigners. s

The weather continued 0 r'rnlxh that all |

the ** Ocean

deck throughout the night. ‘The = i

craft, and pallantly she m(To] (:,Mt;cu" b

i i ey bu A2 e . o) ol
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%1 am not likely Lo forget it!
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¢ % [all from the {opasllant-rar "
Neraily i “1{ u;ih”‘(" Louked at Zenone attentiraly,

Cortalio® e evelation WAS COWANE. )
ng At U 0 fall, aignor. T osaw him trying to drag
vell, 1 ','—‘ T Jaat he wtoadad to drop you futo the
B:d ; Wl foned yon to roloaze your hold —anl 1 oratwlel
§ e s batind himy, and stabbed him, and flung
e T © 1 be bad fallen, Lo would Jave Lhoid the
LA 3 o3 vou (o death with hint. But whon he
et hinnldy he dropped it
7 eeed my Wil exelaimed Daryl, grasping the
And 37\ aliess =ailor, and pressing it cordially.
el SN e Jut you will promiso me to ray nothing
e ree what 1 have told youi"”
i M hero, mystified,

n ' .~”(': - v.l.mr half-caites would mupder ina ig lh{‘]‘
-1 &l alain their comrade.'
wl?

L tme. [ promise that T will mention it to w0 ons,

Saaor, eay aothing to Roger Thornton,”
A > . 5. M
ate hiz vengeance, if ho knew "' Daryl ques-
t the Maltese, wondering if he, 100,
iplicity. .
m than anyone elsal™ roplied Zenono,

\-,.:. rusnact, then

vt thon that, 1 know that he incited Forzio Yerez to
il ve Take ¢ af vourself, signor: thers ave eight
C o oo board waiting for a chance 1o pierce yonr throat.
e’ <pnor, that f in any disputes I, Bergo
Je with the foreigners, it is only {n avoid ass
) 1 d especially do I hate Reger Thorn-
t 1T am doomed if any of them know
Addio!”  And the strange sailor went
anley could say another word, leaving
£ considerable astenishuoent,
t the:Maltese hiad told him.
oty that no one should know
igeful Lialf-castes would
ng the slayer in the
rally eertain that ‘Thorn-
e atiempt upon his life,  But
hi swed positive proof
tirere, in fact, some sceret conspiraey in exist-
T hornton 1 the half-hreeds, of which Zenone
It =0, why did nat the Maltese —evidently his
bine upen his guand? And if the conspiracy
Cwhat was itz objectt The theft of the * Ocean'?
Taryl was puzzled, bafiied. o had knows, since the death
\ t, that something was brewing on Loard the
thire seemed a sort of wadercurrent of disquietuda
ccheoren, Wihat was the meaning of it?  Daryl felt
, Aifled, by an atmosphere of myzlery, o soeret net-

e and dissmulation.

wne,
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an opp srl 3
ater. Daryl wuas

the author of (1
1
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ool

Drew our hera had looked upon Bergo, Zenone as one
onozarg,” as the Ihitish ceamen designated the
s I appeared now that Bergo did nol like the
er5, Lul dreadad their stiletioes. The young officer
i Zenone be had a friend in the enemy's camp, as

care.
* tensan of Zenaue's intense dislike of Roger Thornton was
Pomystery o Stanley, Qu the first day out from T.ondon the
A m;d-, o 8ot rage, had felled the Maltese to the deck
...xlu. .__-;.J.s;‘,x.;v, and would have rereated the blow had not
)‘rm nj.:\'.lbl‘y wrenched the weapon away. The Malteso—
Ty, extitable fellew by uature —scemed {0 have changed
rely sivee that ivcident; he Lad become sullen and MOrOse,
i ':\! ‘:t.f:,k“.‘g'-“}nﬁ answering iu_ mm:nsy‘.'lab‘.(-s when ad-
i me i-[ his messmates said that hormton's brutal
” “;-‘-;; :.j'll.«wh!x}.- brain—and, indeed, on oue occasion, when
e el it his temper, he Lecame exeited to frenzy, almost
n j‘-'_-. The sailors, reqirding him as * uncanny,”
:"v":.“lsln siety 1o great extent; hut this did not seem
'l"' i Berga Zonona in le loast,
) "‘I,‘}f"ﬁ:t_'ﬂ:{ l.'.'x(‘ \_\;nrds of Bergo Zenone, Daryl paced the
b ‘3: tky stlent and pensive. Thornton was in no
Vel o o ,:;‘-_mr. .:u.xd,‘ of course, Daryl could not leave the
or Aratineg 1t o n.(“. l:i-‘:lll.:llhr‘;‘u‘ghlhc waa very faugu?d. As
& newly-apnointe d
“_"'.-(_""“ ot f Ll qu"‘“ymg)p nnted ofticer, Jacques B.umm_\t,
ytain : :
,,;.‘\1{13:.'2,‘,1 Ju'f“)(‘;:;.‘t:;'"fhd nob Condascend to
'fb-lu\\‘ if he (hos,
Q] *ha e
By g o Ftting
“ 1 VR Ruth Morton again

; appear until
Mgl £
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the 3l
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a ]itlle'rest. Daryl quitted
rent to his hammock he de-
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ruoon wateh, when he told Daryl he -
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OHAPTER 6.
A Daelaratlon-Tho Myntery Deopend.

¥iith : i

Ruth raceived Daryl fac mora ohcerfully then she had dona
on the previong day when ho viited hwy, N
for her great li

tima bad o

Not thal her sorswe’
o) T WaN i Ay dograe abated, but the lapas t}
yo 8 h“..l.‘.h-:-r ulu"x_-* \'(l!‘\\\"'-*q‘!, CShe hind prayed tor come

D, 1 Ay <l¢)\l|"l'11.;.~\;-'l ltl’ n'vll ‘1"-]':».»““\-\«\. al l_«n ¢ \.x\:m‘w.l.
dis o) -m-nh.l‘l' "".Vlll: (j :.\'u(c h.} sawy in hor, Now 1‘.‘n\
bloom roluwn to ler ¢ n‘-.n-:' \-“: tl:]‘h;”.‘:' he h”.‘u'J‘ 50 4

" You are looking n"un\-]‘ .| o .\ ”‘Kh‘m‘«‘. 35 SR 0ye

. ! ¢ ng much baltor Lo-day, Miss Morlon,” ha
saidy ws ho Lok her Slim hand in hie big brown oue T am
rlad to sea the change. [ hope you did unt .amfnx- n'mq, f,-:, ,
the rough weather Inst nighii™ o o

“‘.\(v‘t‘:’t. all, Me. Btanley,”” answerod the gird, avolding hla
oFFa, Was the vessel ju danger? ™

* Hardly thal; but it was a sliffish gals.”

“AMr. Thornton camo to seo mo an how ago,”" Nuih sais
abruptly.

“Did ho? And—" '

U don't Hke thal man, Mr, Stanley. T always fole n eserot
repugnance for hing, and il zeems 4o have strengthonod lately,
Ho is very considerate:s but he looked ut mo 50 atrangoly, and
—and T am afraid of him,"

Tt is my firm belief (hat he i y
gravely. * But you need not fear himg he cannol frem yon,'

“ALD Tam alone now," murmnred Rulh, tears coming into
her eyes. 11 poor papa wers only with me =1ill— "

I8 you are an orphan,” Daryl said wently, ' you are uob
alone, my dear girl, for I am het This is, perhaps, Sandly
the timo for a declaration; yet, when 1 soe you in sorrow, my
heart yearns Lo comfort you; and L fecl thal 1 cannot kesp
sileut. I do not dare to ask if you love mey, Ruth: It 1 love
vou, with all my heart, and [ have loved you ever since our
first meeting. T will lay down my life {o save yon from haem,”
A deep crimson covered the lovely face of Buth Aerton,
She did nol reply in words, but hid hev blushing face 1pon
Dawyl's shonlder, and her manner, fier Jooks, (ald our hero
what her tongue refused to say.

Ito imprinted a kiss upon the glowing face as she
turned it up to bhim from its resting-place upon his broad
shoulder.

That hiour was to Daryl Staun!
The recellection

T

n sevundee Daryl said

'y the happiest of his lifa.
their recent loss, the sense of ever-present
danger, seemed (B make it doully sweel—by contrast, as il
were, with theie usual sadness.

Wihen Daryl left Ruth he would not bave exchanged hiz loi
for that of the greatest menareh in the world.

Before hie loft her, he advized the girl Lo keep her door fus.
locked; but ho did not tell her of the death of Winch, not
wishing to alarm her unnccessarvily.

Daryl decided not to oeeapy hix own cabin. There hie would
be alene, at the merey of any cowardly asassin who c¢hose to
attack him during his slumber. Regardless of olignelis, e
tumbled into a hammock in 4he forecastls, without taking the
trouble to explain to Lhornton whal L was doing, or why he
was doing it. Tn the fo'e’sle, full of men, it would ba a bhold
scamp indeed whe venfured to wssail him,

His slumber passed undisturbed, and he was on deck azain
at dusk, Lo relieve Thornton, who was a baliever in the wisdom
of leaving as much work as possible to other people.

Tho threatened renewal of the bad weather still held off,
but the sky was dull and overcast sud the sew rough., Thw
“Ocaan " carried nothing but a stay<ail aund foretopgallant, to
keep ther steady in the choppy =ea. .

Wien Daryl relieved Thornton they cxchanged no wonds;
their mutual dislike was too intensze 1o allow of any polilenas
of speech between them.

Thornton went below to his cabin—tha one which had been
Captain Merton's—where he found Jacques Blumont, sitling
on 1ho bunk, with his Jegs dangling down to the floor, smoking
ono of the late skipper's choicest cigars.

“ Hallo!” growled Thornton gruffly. * What are you Lere
for?" g .

“Firstly, some of old Mertou's cigars. Thoy're bcau'l‘m-l.
Tty one. Secondly, for a chat with you, friend Thornton.

“What have ycu to say?” snapped tho chief mate, as he
sal down, threw off his sou’-wester, and put his feet on thn

e, g
sl‘f} How long, mon ami, are the lioa and tho lamb to lios ‘d:)wu
together so peaceably ? ™ the Frenchman D.ako(l"al';!llﬁ':‘.lnl‘ y.

“ Until it’s safa for the lion to cal the lamb.

“Alais, friend Thornton, isn't it safe now? .

“You're a fool, Jacques!' Thornlon answerad r:u:(_ll.V-: )

 Possib'y ; ’lmt."m:;rk you, our bandits are bocoming n

i nsieur.
pa“‘hi}:yt&!:] ao.!l! Before we strike we must got out of ths trac

NOW, if you please, at the one on Page 11.
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[ eliine acrass the Atlantin, and wo nust sce.tbo
:51.‘1":}1‘11!‘\:'3 rough weather, which needd every
¢ X

and tu save the ship. .
! “t\mwm'. 11 can commuence with Monsieux

Sranley atonces X i ”
S laven't 1eried t growled Thomton s *‘but
that ool Perez made a meee of it, Hang theee
baif-Llondw ! Twish 1 had half a dozen Britishers,
or even Prenchuien, at my back, Theee cut-
{hrozts are nselevs, Their only qualification is
that they are thorough scoundrels,” .

“Tion't vou think that some of the British
might joinus??

“(Cateh me asking them! No, Jac
wouldn't do. DBut Il eme that Dary
paye for his defiance with bis life,” . .

“1 wonder vou like to cecupy this cabin,
monsicur,” the Frenchman caid, after a short
rilence,

“Why ! Tt's beeter than mine.” ,

“But ain’t you afraid of the ghosts? Tt's
Christinas to-morrow ; just the time for hannt-
mg: and 5’11)4!0"(‘ the sea were to give up its
dead, eh ? und Captain Merton were to reviat
his o!d quarters,  How would like it?”

" ¢aid Thornton, though he looked
round uneasily. ' Don't talk rot.” .

“The sailors all eay this is a haunted ¢hip,”

zontinued Blumont. ©The denth of Sam Winch
hae convineed thera of thet. And if we'e
hannted, why «honldn't the ekipper come back,
e¢h?”
“Tt is a mystery who killed Winch,” Thornton
wid thoughtfully. **X would give a great deal
to discover—— Groat heavens! did you hear
thiat ¥ :

A tenible, heart-piercing scream r:mf through
the veesel, echoing in every corner of the ship
from ¢tem to stern. ; +7. Yoad

*Ie it apother?” wmuttered Jacgnes, as the
two men rushed on deck.

““What Les Lappeued, Mr, Stanley?” ex-
tlaimed Thornton hurriedly.

The night had closed in dark end foggy, and
vnly the yellow gleaming of the lanterns i}(&}ﬂn-
uted the ' Ucean.”

*Idon't know,” replied Daryl, who had been
also startled by the fearfnl cry. **I heard a
seream, but [don't know who uttered it.”

“Herw, sir,” cried Winyard, in @ voice of
borror, from the leeward eide, *It's Pedrillo
Mzquez, sir.” earnn. .

“And what's the matter with him%?

“Dead! His head’s been split open; sir!”

“ Greal heaven-! Who cau lhave done it?"" gasped Daryl.

All on deck colleeted romil the bady. D'edrillo Maquez was
a Brazilian hafﬁbn«i..‘lml lwd beeu one of the mos “ruenlent

of the " forsign gung.

ques, that
1l Stanley

There he lay, stare and still, covered with blood, Lis head

erushed in by a terrible hlow. The slayer had evidently taken
edvantage o the fog to upprosch hint unseen and smite him
.

The oamen looked st cach otler with pals faces,

*TLis is awlul?" Daryl =id, in a low voice **The second
man who has fallen: lam by the wysterious asasin”

*Tho villzin mus: be sl upon’ deck, sir,” rid Bergo
Zeaove, coing forwsrd: "and, no doubt, hears traces of
M'x-l‘y."

S 8eareh ! Thornion ecfed ragerly. A Lundred pounds b
6 mr= that fada the infernal swoumdrel! ™ e

Tha mnen on deck were all examined, but none bore the sug-
suml. traces.  Iuthe fog 1o vue had seen Maquez fall, aud,
theugh tle Avasin mwrict hava Leen witlin a dozen fect: of
eeveral of Lis dipnatee wheu tle Llow wes struek, he had
escape] mnseen, T

Who was 117

“The skLip i- 5,;35‘:»13" Winyard ened, with an asth. "1
L1l ¥, mates, it ain't sale 10 be on this craft, it ain't)”

“Slenee! " wuarled Thomlon, ** What d'yn meen by wuch
rubbisht Cuald a spectrs eriish it a wan's eiull with 2 mar-

ike, you fooi? !

“It's the lippar's ghast that baunte he eiip,” Winyard
:v;tv :{N{'hm A tone of Hucers convietion,  Ared the looks snd

wle o Aot he X . " ) .

s !».;.;":\:-;rin.:l uen were proof enougl that they apreed
Thornion tusned perfectly livid. Porhaps iv was begiout
) 'b-frw that Winyard's theury raigit bap:vnrl t, e

“And wly shou'd the skipper's ghost haunt the wlup?™
be a:d gratingly, ! i

1 .,

TEER "UNION JACEK"

‘ '3 In next Friday’s "
, “UNION JACK.”

Bergo Zenone darted nwoy in the fox
tg\vnrd- tho forccnouc: Thornton
pursued him, firing at every riep.

“ Because he wae murdered]” iba boalswain anewered U
hezitatingly. 5 s
*“Doit! Hold your tongue. By Hearen‘., Il{'ﬁﬂgii'u
{Lé assassin is! " exclaimed Thorates, and he went PEct
lowed by Jacques Blumont. x g
“Do you think, monseur,” said the htirr,ln:‘;!‘;’:-‘
within the cabin again, ‘‘ that it cea be Daryl Stanes
thua dispesing of our men?"”
“No. I hate kim, but I

lmow hLe coulda’t bBe E

4hat.” ! ; tha MiT
“Put what's to be donef Pardien! no life aboard th

is eafe," 2 sipr sleep it
“Keep a sharp look-out, that's all. You'd belier »!"f

my cabin; cors: me if I want to be left slone after

CEAPTER T
The Btorm—The Dawn of Chriatmas—Ano
—The Rcvolt of tho Crew. —
The death of Pedrillo Maguez dispelled wiedor?
rercained in the seamen's minds about the presrnds soan
nant spirit on board the ©Ocean.” Tue Bei .J:l.mniur..,
least, firmly believed that the caplain, fouy Toa TENETY
Sam Winch, had came back in spretral funn 1‘}“_.“
Winyard Leld forth in the forecastle to this ¢ Vataied,
“Tho scipper was chucked overhaard, 4!“‘5':,".‘1 bim, 20
he's a-lavntin' the ship in conskence. Wwf' ‘}.AA:. \aque?
Winel waa the first to go to Davy Jone “J{x’u‘r coull
was Winch's ehum, an' Maqnez folless * s
eearer, ruates? - ao Winea?
“But,” David Holt pue in, “*all the forriners
watrs, Do yer think they'll all go, thea? ©
Al that waa in the game to kil ':‘l.n .L.;p:u o
“But you ean't tel! thay Wineh ki led the st}
Zenone remonstrated. FBATT -
k! I reehon wa're all mrtin about Latle | gotined
“CTain't all lavender to sail in this Lete YEREh

“THE THIEF-DETEGTIVE.”
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— THE “UNION JACE "
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one Hoill

¥ onore L.:]-'l'; T.".l.‘.", "n’""" we v §

Lar'r 8 t
(macked. .'I(r';;:A; on Mr. Tucrnton o teke the 'Ozran’

’ wd ,,.“,J‘».
Bty 1t you,

1 tal.
¢ do th "
b the ‘Ocran,

on hoard
i ®
1 1 J.e¢
¢ uphialird -lu:n“]" ufter the
o re i f 7 mwan o
v stalion & Lrps¥ 1

Iy haunted?

=

nt a3 ples:an ¢

v T owaq n
t Chris
Lanpled einpat G )
% 1l 3 tempol Lrooding ove b
‘r.xim'n" ki cara to natch another deal
! 7 [ ¢
e InR 10 fiar 1t . . e .
TI"”"‘;"“;’ Nensense, Daryl wic lo himelf, spoelres -0

wempikess the zghost theers 15 ahaurd!

; oAb e S
i who lurks ebout the ehip in the {ng, &

not haudle m
3 screl assat ¥
‘L freacherons blows.
mf;'.{,.r-‘,l\.().r:\::'ul. :nd streag-nerved &5 Le was, Daryl {Cu' :
| casting uneasy glances i'h'v‘:l him as ‘w1 peied the
in the fog. Bul there was little time for ‘...u:l;«_r,: abont e
wysterious erite, The :lorma was coming down rpea tle
“(cean,” and before m”‘?‘f".“‘:‘ the ship was in danger, an
ery was ' AlL hawde on deck!l = , )
There i« no peril on the rea a1 :ailor hales ss L
fog. Wind, ran, tu;;)v’. sm",‘!.relnql ing cnm;‘»a:rd‘
dense vapour whieh aimost Linds L. Diryl co

Lelp

=

“

soa across 4o dock. Inzumenable lanternz were hung abonut
the rigging, shedding sickly rays, bul very sligltly diepeliing

the gloom. | o e = oy ee s

The scamen oould-:ol sce {he ccean by Jeoking over ha -
Vulwarks, o thivk was the vapour: =~

“Talk aboul Landon fog,” Winyard exclaimed,
Drata it holler! ™

“We'll be lucky if we ever se¢ Londcn again,” oze of the
«ailors taid despondently.

The **Ocean,” encircled Ly gloom. fliew
ewiftly on. Not a sail waz spread now,
excepting the foretop-stay=ail, to steady Ler,
Under Lare poles she seudded zlong Lefore
the fierca wind.,

The brig, a well-built craft, well-handied,

s met the storm gallently. 'The hatches were
latlencd down, covered with tarpaulin, so
that if the seas broke over the ceck none of
the fivid should find its way below. Fortm.
nately there was plenty of sea-room. Bat
‘)nrrl. great as was hig confidence in the
f looked with uneasiness at the eeas
whish whirled s high as the poaop all
tuind Ler, If ope of thew cartied off her
rudder, or struek her amidehips, the conse-
‘jaences wight be faral,
ornton, with all his faults, was a sea-
hllgu of‘the first order, and he handled his
iiép \\‘:.’.I. After sovera) hours of anxiety,
e E‘,‘&"Eﬂg to abate, 1t avas lucky that
Vatee o WAs now in unfrequented
waws, for, flying along through the fog
Sewould have heen certain to crash into -
SUF Vescol gt 3
lictronha o 05sed ber path, It wasa
ot *ophe of this kind that the men feared

“Ray, ¢

QRN B4
T SR

O30 came, and o ssati
it , an ught a cessation of
il T e
m)_(:r blak l-)'rtx::m 7?‘;43‘1?0‘:‘?3 Sapliaiiftom

€ mata yiq : ;
Ho bt tid. Christmas! o jt was,
s E\_Pf.orgoum Wit yesterday was Christe

O g
\\'mn,d‘,,‘e"y bappy Cheistmas for us,
SN rog i e '?l:., » With o faint smile,
CCall gepre Syt PR oc pudding, ohy "
“"mtonm” the hande, Stanlc')-," said

al 5k §
Y missing "TUPUY ; 1et us seo if thete are
A ir "

Al & o
nn'“'l‘bd the .
Gate, S 8 ek ouo—a Lalf- The Maltese lay upan the ‘tl‘oipm::nl:luyﬂhw. "':“',' {1 )
it " lamplight showing up tho x S
wa il .hi;:u‘k” was shouted up ofmb':l-‘ﬁ:o: and the etaring wildnces of

hla biack aycse.
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THE "UNION JAOL"

1]
’ oM ) "
“Mullny, be hanged ' retorted Wingand; e Gon:s: Wt
h M oodh ot o et
Loruan |'rf'v n.x.'l’;.mf!lnlw, W ?h i P — plot -
o l-}”f “‘ ,l,’:- 'k,ml.;. Lornton changed c_:.vlcur.
"“;‘\‘2«:( do you mean, you hound?" ha‘hwcd- . Y
w1 mess thal you and your tive cut(uma} furriners cant.
bully a dozea true blue British jeame, thet's what I'.me.m.
Wa wou't touch a rope, we won'l, .un‘.ﬂ the bawaprit p'inuts to
Ameriky: an’, what's more, wo won't let 1o ono elze to'uvh one,
either ! Thuuzh 1 reckon them five sea-lawyers (:Vnulduf handle
o shin'swack by them=lves, lot alone w ehip.
1o you dare 1o soize (he * Ocean,’ then?” .
“Nix! We'll pluce Mr. Stanley in kermand, au lie shall
take us ter Now Orleans, an' explain cur conduck to the owners,

too!” . .
Theraten turned o Darrl with 2 face aflame with rage.
“Thia is your doing!'" he hissed; ** it is you who have meited

theze Tascals to wutiny " R

hf‘ *Tain't nothin' c\fylh(' kind!" interposed Winyard, before

Paryl could defead himself from thiz unexpecled acensation.

“We are on our own hook, we nre.  An' you had better ho care-

gul who you're callin' rawals, ton, unless you want to bo seut

where yvou scat pore Captain Merton!™ o n
“Whare I senl Captain Merton®"" ejaculated Tharnton, with

a sorl of gasp. :
*You "l,rp-}cm Wigch: Imt, if Winch did it, 1 veckon 1l

nas vou who put him up to it!” the boatswain replied steadily.
“You ure a sccundrel!  Took you, men, I '.\:IE think cver

your demand: and if 1 think fit, I'll Lead for New Orleans.

T'1l Jet vou know ray decision Lefore vight-bells!™
"Wl wait till midday,” Winyard consented,

The unpopular commander went helow, signing to Jreques

Bluont to follow him ¢ Lis cabin, :
1 reckon he'll give way!" the boatswain said, with a grin.

* Ha menat to steal the ship, lads, and the cap'n’s darter too;

Dut we've nipped that in the bud. "There's a curso upon thiz

herw craft, and tho sooner we all gel cut of it the betler,

tay 1.

{4 But will Mr. Stauley fake us to New Orleans if Thornton
reiusest’' said Bill Benton, with a tide-zlance at Daryl.

o Wil you answer thal questiow, sir?" said Winyard respact-
fully.

< If you depaze Mr, Thornton, my regard for the safety of
the ship will compel ma lo do s0," Daryl replied gravely.
“But I Lope Mr, Thorston will see the wisdom of yvielding.'

> Dun't you think, sir, that he meant to collur the ship"

' Ahout that T do nol care to express an opinion."

*“Which means that you do think =0, I take it, sir.  Well,
Thornton will have (o give way, or it'll ba the worse for him,
darn Lis eyes!”

* You are taking a ceriouz slep, Winyard, in thus ceercing
your commander,” .

“I rocken the ewners svon't mind when they find that we'veo
saved tho ship for them!"™ the boalswain replied shrewdly.

“But you cau't prove that Thornton meant to seize the
f Ouean 7

. ‘:}{nw'll Lie expluin changiu' the course when le's asked,
wr? :
i “‘ lg:wu]:tles: he will have ready som: plawsible story, true or
alze.

*Wai, anyway, I, for one, ain’t goin' to remain on board a
hsunted sLip, not uo Jonger than it takes to get to New
Orieans!” declared Winyard.

The British seamen wero unanimous upon this poinl. Tha
foreign lors wowled and suid nothing; but they were in a
hwpcless minority, and none of the Britous cared a rap for their
optiion,  Includivy Jacques Blument and Bergo Zenone, the
foreigners vumbered only six now, and the British vere twelve
without Duryl Stinley. TUwas, besides, doubtful if the Maltese,
wio was rupposed to hate Thornton, would side with the
forcignera if trouble came, so hat the chief mate had only

v&:ixre mexn. . . ’

Hors are uaturally keen, aud all the Britons on bos g
obsoryed that thers was eomo secrot undcrs!nndinz,beliul:dn x:?‘g
chiol mste and the forvigners.  Without anything being said
:pun the ;ul')l}ecl,rtlm v]rnmou had tacitly agreed that the half-
ates and the I'renchman wero to ;
e el v wero to bo looked upon as ad-

When Thornton and Blumont had beea below about tan
minutes, one of the half-caster went down into, the cabin,

i Gein' 1o hold a conpeil of war!" Winyard said, wilh a

n.

S CHAPTER 8.
Thornton Playe a Deep Game —The C D -
Daryl and \wny:ra Defond 'ghn::::ﬂv::.z‘cd
Thorpton and Jacques Blumont lad just como Lo a dacision
when the half-casto Lazillo cams into the caplain's cabiv,

NOW, if you plo‘as.e'. at the one on page 11 {

Elery I’rida,

. ' We must delay no longer, Thomton,"
No; this hour tho blow ehall be etpyn
all down but $anley and Winyard ; 1},(,"..'('
smoll a rat.” !
* After that, then, we shall a Mven

‘' Procisely, The mato and the lLo'y'y
they~shell ha sent to look for the sk
Joc‘;f:cr." i .

b :\ml t}m othersi" the Irenchrag asked,

We will maroon them somasw here, Jarques
1o keop two or threo 19 asisl in mungwine

’ intruat  SAER0 aging the o

The intrusion of Lazillo made Thornton jn
weowl, ; lavk

** What do vou coma poking in here fop™

“T come to spesk plainly,” the halfe
* My comrades and I are vesolved to waj

“To wait uo longer for what(”

“Ior revengol' hissed the balf-casta, © Firas
Maquez, then Riquelez—not to speak of Wipoh,
sit quictly tu be butchered? No. We il haye
our slain rumm&c;!" s

* As for Perez, Lo was killed by his own olumsinaes

‘Tt the vihers—thie others, a{ugrz" v clumsines,

*“1f vou have a clue to Lhe assassin, Tgi 0
Thornton. Tazillo~— bega

'l"l'u-‘_!\'paninx:d interrupted him with a furigys gosiura

“"Tis one of thoe British!" he said Homaly, * Novia of |
have been killed, but only my comrades! That i;pm»ofO’{'l -
) *There's something in that, Thornton,” remarked Plumozt
It is o fuet that the three murdered men were gl of P
party. -

* And T say we'll wait no longer!" zid Lazillo passion:

* As il happens, there is no occazion for you to wajf |
replied Thornton,

The balf-caste’s dusky face lighted up with a ferocions plen.

“We uze our knives to-day!" he ejaculated. :

“Ay! But dv:u:t be rash; they are thirteen against seven,
and oue of them iz worth twa of you. Co on deck, Lazill,
ond take care not to let your face Letray you, Toll the men
10 come and hear my decision.  Stanley can lake the whosl, und
Winyard cauw stay with him,  You, Jacques, 2o and relieve the
man who is standing guard’ at the door of Miss Mertin's
cabin. AWl the men wust be Liere, excepting the two wao ar
1o die." .

The crew received Thornton's message from the seowling ha'f
caste with muel satisfaction, doubting nol that the chiel mute
hud decided to yield.

“ He ain't been werry lung makin' up his mind,” Wingarl
remarked. ‘' (+o down, messmatez, an' see wo! he has lo sy
T'll stay here with Mr, Stanley; we can't Jeave the brig to
take keer of herself.” el il

The British bluejackets goon collected in the skippers cabit.
Tho hall-castes ulso assembled there, standing aparl from (he
wthers, . 4

YAy lads,” gaid Thornton suavely, assuming a l‘xc-nf.‘“d &l
T have thought over your demands, and have decided lo co
cede what you ask. Does that salisfy you?" ;

“It doea, sir,” replied the sailors re’?'»"“u}l."- ol

“Reflection,” continued Roger Thornton, * has convin®
me thal your belief is correct—the *Ocean’ i3 hanted. o
shall Lead for New Orleans, and get there as soon as PG
Now that is sottled, let us have no more ill-feeling of QWY
ling. It is Clristmas Day—the time of peace and Bl “cu.;
Drink {o the success of our voyage, then, and returs to.F

duty!"” . -
Thoruton had a couple of bottler vl wine ou the La!:le}:if :‘
him. He now poured out a glass for each of fhéﬁf{;ﬂrmll o
turn, and they drank w‘illing]ly eluurgh. Then they
the cubin, and returned (o the deex. e
The half-castes had nol drunk mtl{\l t:m[ ;\111“‘5. but whes
British had gone Lhey came un to the table il
“ Drink, if you like,” said Thoruton then, as Yazills &80
a Dottle, he added: * But I would advise you nes
is drugged.” ) i
The half-vaste sob Lhe bottic down hastily. !
“In a quarter af an hour,” Thorntou mumuml, :
folows will be ns sonscless wd logs, Thew we €2 )
Winyard and Stauloy.” g ared (B0
The lalf-<castes grinued with delight, and fing
knives, e
“No stabbing will be allowed, excepl a3 regards t, sohet U
i “ Anyoue wl,wl 'i-"h_"1 v
\ his he

Mlmu 3

y e V&R Rant

i \‘\4.';1 ha":'(f'?

are a.igrr, - iy
R

agzaing

nars hoth g

Ipper iy U:{.“"l‘? e

{wo."

he snappeq,
asle nswered e, .
{ no 1'7“3'-"1'." Sy,

Arg we tn
r':\'l'[n o

taly,

gl the %
lispoie

R
os A0
ocntinued the chisf gnate sternlys - culbed
others will gt & bulles from my m\'?]\'-'!il hroug ;

“But—"" began Laz'lo disappomtediy. ' '.,p(nin. .\|~‘-"
o

obudionce of my orders with my pistol, Ives roady !
all of you, go on dock, and place ;'our-"\'w""' o’
Stanley and Winyard a3 =oon as [ give tha ¥

S Wtop: I'll hear no objeciions fram you. 21 (00,0
{ La=We W
mean (o D obeyed, I warn you [ "::‘ux::u. ont! Do

o At



ono Halfpoany THR

 oasles and Zenong, who was with them, went
By 2 1 ing very thonghtful. Poerlaps
was .\'Ukmh yery ronghtin . crhans
Lt he had known woelhing of Lho
weamen, @ he could nob po=sibly luve put

. wore bepinning 1o foel the eifecls of
Robinson ol Tremayno had
Bt

wallowed.
! strotehed

tha bulwarl.e.
1<t, nodding, The res
nyard were astoniched.
the evitters? " the bos
sed theiv wateh helow, T

n

Graesy

1o Jdeoe

the Ler w
*They hevy mi

nade

e orter ba deoppin' asleep like ¢ here”
d out Daryl: *“what's the matter with you,

‘you been drinking?

Oule a gless o wine Mr. Thornten gave us, siny”" replied

Oy a gl

) N

H . spate and the boatswiin looked at each other. Both
he 10

Te tha sam® n at the same moment.

{ Srpner'te Arug sir,” <aid Winyard emphatically.
A.-i-‘\'.'. ol wihat opcurred to me, Winyard., Yes, it's cer-

Thornton has

wn. See, they all tumt roover -‘!?"f‘f!)'-
Ceed thein: he means to steal the ship. . )
5 to bo dona, &ir? These poor fellows are past helpin’
ves.'"

Are vou armed, W
"(‘n]_v. myv clasp-knife, sir.

wQuiek! Let us lash the helm, then get ho'd of a marlin-

. They mean nothing less than throwing us overhoard, of
¢ T am acmred. have a six-shooter, though, and I'll

dren a few of them first.”
“Right vou sere, sir. We must look out now, and no mis-
What do you say to gettin® inter tho fo'e'sle, an’
On tha deck we're no mateh for hem; seven

Mizs Merten: o
*&ha zin't in no danger, sir. Jt's thal Thornton wants lo
marry heryand ha'll take keer she ain't hurt,” replied the
fivean. ¢5, 1 naticed that Blumoent is guardin’ her door.
If we went down he'd cpen fire, T rackon, and the others 'ud
toke ws behind. The fo'c's'le’s the thing.*'

" You are riglt, Winrard, Put these poor fellows—they're
ous lezs vhat if theee demons drop them into the sea??’

an’t believe Thornton wvould allow that, sir. Let's oo

forward.  The besi thing e can do is {o save our lives now s

we e v':Jf}’p nothin' for nobody if we're sticked an' chucked
overinard, .

. 4 - - " + i
L Lraving ihe Lelm Tached the two men started to 2o forward.
the babeastes, waiting for Thornton's signal, did not bar
A e ?
ir Wy t tish scamen but one wero uew lying
Py 1 . } 3 % 5 v
usile 'algn.l the deck. The exception was a b'g, rawhaned
eman o wrest sirengddl, who struggled with partial success
srinst the influcnes of the dmg.
“{ome. MaePhe s - .
v ;nﬁ:_.' MacPhoraon,™ <aid Daryl, seizing his erm.  ““Come
.“.H'.".'Er'] tonk the &
: . This man at ]

. 0 : B
ailor's other avm, and they hurried him
i A "alsb‘llir}v could ;ave: and he would ha 2
e & i to thelr T che oy
soriton'e dos, ¢ orce when Lo recovered from
Jhe three ha nearly reache
= sounded helow,

: d tne forecastle door when a shrill
Tho half-castes drew their knives and

1<l tawars o
' Id;;:‘q']:- our friends, snd at the eawin moment Thornten
Vi h::u!:‘ o :‘ Tunning up from below with revolvers in
v Mot /m]rr.m; after a Lrief, in f:ct, impercep-
Tabo 10N, .‘%‘.:"\l Ah‘ul ha'f-castes with drawn knijfo.
v g Fai( e : ¢ v
sardherzon te e l‘-o'au‘;) hn’D‘;’l!'_\" ey a, Jeasing
33, A ’ 3 W

)
b, - \ll.—;!”‘ iﬂ !14!1']. ““elpd l.Ulllld lo {aCB tllo l\alf-
. .'»:1: i itale to shoot,
¥ Utaal merey

d with fa@l offect,
ible ¢

ot Yes

Ho knew now (hat his lifo

ould be misplaced.,

i The nearest La'f-caste fall at full

wormed a1 ry—:hot through the Lrain.

".v“"‘~."‘-".-.”nnh. Daryl darted into (ho foreenstln
o e entrace way saon elosed and barricadnd

- Bevera] " i .
. ks h‘&“:.u”f.ts from outside craslied into {he
Ve !

. &1 '

Viory o Panted Daryl, “They ! i
S ) ryl. 'y won't be in a
}"‘l e way in whila T keep my  six-shonter
T )‘i}’il"!.“] anyhody «ir,

0 Calig. with l'hM: rhot? "

e frem (e e LI bave i in the forchead
A L% y ! iead, and
ety i e SO 8gain T shall be astonishod. |

osix i
Sl BRI s the heatsawain ohserved
4} .:'r\i.".""]: When -\,
inyar, i
oY, Bovig,

A fyi«n,

CPherson e all right azain we sha'l
: " T may tell you now that we have

AN
2% that zang 2™ paig tho boatswain, puzzled.
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v ; i e . 5 X
“X am cerlain of it. There oan be no barm in my i<l
yon now. IL is Bergo Zenena, the Malteso,"

ST allara thought be hated Thornton! Bub since the skipner

wenl overbeard Zenone has allers been the humblest to tha
firet mals.” ;
2 B s . T "
" That is his policy. 1o fewrs 2cassinalion. I fir

that Zeuons will try Lo aid o
Thornton knoeked him de
bruly from furthier illas
Mo has already o

' When was th sr?

“When TForzio Perez attacked me.
what the Maltese had (old him, Winyard
atlention,

te. You recolleet
w, the fiest day out, Is
17 him, Ile rratefnl
s saved my lifo,"!

»

CHAPTER 9.
A Terrible Timo on Bomrd the Y Ccooan.”
The escope of Stauley aud Winyard into the forecasile
a circumstance Roger Thornton hed nob :
though ho lad cxpecled some trouble swith
tomers as ho knew themn to be.
He did nol care 1o risk allacking them in their forfress. foe

Wan
wed upen,

Ly 1 v
tcugih cus-

Qrileas

ho knew Daryls gkill with the revolver; and the
probability was that the young zailor would pick th T like
pigeons, himeolf unex; 1. Thomton conld not aff lose
mors suen; he was terribly short-handed as it w the

event of a recurrence of rovgh aveather hie knew that ke wounld
be compelled to call upon five or six of his priconers P aid
in working the ship. >

Rough weather, however, was not likely to cceur. The
slorm had eutirely spent itself now, and nothing remained o
endanger the ship but the foz, which was as dense snd ino-
penctrable as ever. The thickness of the vapene almost ~hub
off tha sunlizht, bul so long as the vessel kept under saal,
this did not imperil her safely; and now that the wind had
fallen, the ““ Ocean” crawled along at the rate of half a knot.

*Thera's nothing to cat in the foc's'le)” Thornton told
his men, when they clamoured for vengeance over the hady of
Carlo Galva, “*'We s¢hall very quickly starve them out, my
lads. A1l we lave to do is to take care that they don’t escape
from where they are now. have plenty of pistuls; each of
you take one, and keep watch.”

“Shall we ¢hoot il they chow themselves, signory™ aaked
Bereo Zenone. i

‘ Assuradly, and T'll give twenty pounds to the men that
Lills cither!”

This offer set the scoundrels on a sharp lock-out. Had
Stauley or Winyard shown #o much as @ toe it wenld lava
received a bullet.

The drugged s2amen Thornton put i irans, placing them in
the cabin which Lad been Daryls,  He did noi_expect themn ta
recover their sonses for some hours, the drug e had used
being 2 powerful one. ™ .

This done, Tharnton deseanded o Ruth Merton’s cabin.

“Come in," the girl ealled out in answer to his tap, expect.
ing to soe Daryl. Sho was disappointed on secing the chief
mate, but did her bHest not to show it.

Thoruton clozed the door and scated Wimself, facing Ruth.

“AMiss Merton,” he said, “ I have a communication of seme
importance (o make to you.” i

“Very well, Mr, Thornton: I am willing to hear it.”

“T am sure, Ni:s NMerton, that during the time you have
gpent on hoard the ‘Ocean’ you mrust have =cen that 1 love
you. Will you be my wife?”

Thornton's hard voice softened as he uvttered these worde,
and his face showed that he was in deep earnest.  That he Joved
Rulh, in a rough, rugzed way, but truly loved her, was too
evident for anyone to doubt.

“T am sorry, Mr. Thornton—-"" Ruth commenced gently.

“'That means that you refusa?’ the chief mate faid, his
manner changing.

Ruth nodded, offenled by his gruff manner. .

“Lel me tell you that T expected this, Ruth Mevton,"” ;-x-.}d
Thornton, his brutal nature, no longer conevaled, showing in
his voice and looks. ** Yes, I expected it, for I guessed thal
that puppy, Stanley, had supplantod me!™

“T must tell you, Mr. Thornton, that T cannol sllow you
Lo address me in that mmmner,” said Miss Merten, with dignity.

Roger Thornton laughad sardonically. ) .

“How are you going Lo prevent me? ' he said sneeringly.

“T roquest you Lo liave me,” Ruth a'n"»\n-rv(l vnhuy.

“Well, I shall not leave you uatil L choeos, waeered
Thornton. *I'll have you know, my gir), that I an mastes
of this ship.” 1

“T will call My, Stanloy,” faltered Ruth, who was alarmed
and seared by Thoruten’s threatening manner, e 7

“Call him! Ho is at present hiding in the [orccastle, ia
fear of hisiife!"

SED '
PAGE THREE.
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“What do yon mean?’" asked TRuth, bacoming  mors
he feic that somethin blo bad bappened.
*What I sican t T am eaptain of (hi= ship. Daryl
1] e thrown overbor all tha other British mamen
nirons. The farcigners are all with me, I am
the 'Ocaan’ to Uhe Braziliy, where I have an
: ready to dispese of her. By that time you shall Lo my

1'1;\:'»”.-11_.L for she

v b oyonre wife!" Ruth answered, firmly—o
wvas surprized, for he had expectod to s20
1 overcome with torroc,

Wo shall that,"" ho growied.
iy girl, who = of thia voasell" i

And he went oat in o rage, Alamming the door, and locking
it ou tha outside, confining Ruth to her cabin. Leaving the
girl in te ring the mosl poignant anxisty for her lover,
L accended the batehway. ! i i

He hed nearly reached the deck, coughing, and cursing the
ing, when a heavy body fell upon him from above, aanding
him fving down the ladder. Ho recovered himself before }m
reachad the hottom, but (he strange object that had struck him
fuil the hols way, with a sickening hump-Lump upon the-
staira )

“Curse you!' shouted Thornton [uriously.
you fall on me for, dolt?'" 4

There was no reply. Tuining 1o look at the fallen man,
Thomnlon saw that he was a ha'f-easts, and that he lay metion-
less. Thinking he had, perhaps, broken his neck, the chief
wate went down and looked at him. Then he wttered an
exclmnation of horror!

“Another! ™ Le cried hoarsely, and rushed up to the deck.
The fog prevented him from seeing any of his confederates,
but a shout soon brought them shoul him,

“What's the matter, monsiemr>"" Jacques Dlumont asked,
lookinz at his Jeader in amazemen!l. ** TWhy are you smosherad
with Llvod?"

“Aa T came up the Jadder a man fell upon me,”” Thornton
mid, in a shaking voien ‘I Jooked at him, and he was dead!
It was Alonzo Zelle, and his ckull had been erushed in! The
Blow must have zent Lim tumbling Jown the hatchway,”

*Morte de ma vin! this {5 loo mnch," ojaculated . Blumont.
Y Pardien! thers will be none of us left to reach the Brazils,'"

** (vo and see if any of the prizoners havo got loose," directed
Thornton, =

Blumont went, and returned with tho information that the
prisonors were still in shaekles, aud had 5ot yet recovered con-
(L 1

" Are you mure Uhey are not shamming?"™ questioned Bergn
Zanone,

“Quite. T kicked cach man in the ribs Lo assure myse'f.
Besdes, T tell you thet they're all manacled, and these irons
don'L take on nud off like bracelots, do they?"

“hen," sald (he Maltese decidedly, T Delieve that the
boatswain wus righl-~the &hip is baunted!"

‘' Nonsense," Thornton wxo'aimed impaliently,  “Don'c
Lalk childish folly. ‘Tha auassin is 2 man, and a sirong one,
to judge from the effect of his Llows."”

“*Then who can it bo?" raid Zenone obstinately.

“'T thought all along that il avas Stanley, or another of the
Britons,” Lazillo said, with pa! i * But that cannol be,"

“Were you walching the foreeastie well? '

" Qur eyes never left il asertod the Mal(ese,

“Well, nothing ean he done.  Let cach keep upon hia
guard.”

Of the half-casles, originally ssven, but Lwo survived. On'y
four followers remained to Thornton, and amoug these he
belisved the secrel alayer (o be, But for the jife of him ho
oould nut gursr whioh, And al times a frightful doull crozsod
his mind.  Was 1z seepticiem in the wrong, and the ** Ocean "
reatly haunted? He had heand of nunted ahips, hut L nover

liced fn them,  Was it posible?

Lix was a terrible Christnias, for tho five plotters more tlan
for e honeat senmen. The quintetts of ruffiuns wenl about
oating anxions glances around them. T the assasin wern
seally onn of theny, fe played his part well, simulating extrewn
terror, w‘:n;vh hiw comnpanions rea'ly fuly,

',:"." Lrig drifeed on n!uw]:," throngh tho sea of fog-—that fog
which enabled the seeret clayer Lo doliver biv savage blows
unsacn, unguarded agains.

. Thoruton, & proy Lo bitter anxiety, paced the dock with
irrogular strides a7 the afternoon of Christmay day WO AWAy.
At length w new idea camn into his mind., ) :

My Judn,t D eaid, QL i this fog whiol anabes the usaaain
to sirike his Blows with impunily,  Further southward awa
may gul out of it.  Aloft witle you, and s3t the foresail. Wo
must risk a collisiun in the fog; anything is better than (iis
tarrible anxioty.

Thornton {ook Lha hialm, and tho four scamen woni alofi—

homtiecs

T shall show

you,

“What did

a
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dangerous work in the oold and foz,
Thornton heard a thud wpon ook ;

A i

S TR

r * minuty af, ¢
another, e did not nead to by told t], :,_:“.',‘:‘;'r-\h-.
fallon fronu aloft, or had th =

only a minuta (5 secure tha whee
halted vear the main-hateh with s fun
There, at his feel, lay the last of )
knife wound in tha thioat,
hoth dead!

“Blumonl and Zenone, como down,”
in a strained voipe,

2 lialfeas

the other slabbag it

11
UHET . Ti

CHAPTER 10.

The 8ccrot Slayer Discovered at Loai_
—Denth of Thernton— Berga Zenon
Tale of Herror,

A Shirp 5y
e c"“ff-‘g!zi;,

The instant the Lwo seamen stood upon the «
whippad oul a revolver and levelled ab then,
in aurpieize and fear, erasping their knives.

“Aro you mad, Thornton?" zaid Jdacoue;
amazement. .

* Look at those hadies,” said the chief mats stornly,

The two ssamen <did so, willi harrified facos, )

Y Which of you stabbed them?" Thornton demaudad,

Both poured oul ecager denials.

“ They were stabbed and thrown (o the deck," Thor
continued Ona of you two muss be the secret slayer

23 been laying uy losw, y Heaven, I have a mind 10 £hoo:
you hoth, and thua make sure!"

“They were stabbed ! repeated Jaoques Blumont,
at my knife; it is cleany there is no blood vpen it."

“And you, Zenone?' said Thoruton, after looking a: e
Frenchman's weapon, and fying himzali that thers
ins upon it. ** Show me yeour kuife."”

The Maltesa cid not roply, but drew Lack, with a huntel
look in his eyes.

YAhal" Leried Thornton; Fis it
Blumont was belew with me when
Zenone, then, who is the assassin.
hour i come! "

And he fired at the Maltese. Bul Bergo Zenone daried awn;
in the fog towards the forecastle, erying:

“Help, Signor Stanley, help! .1 .aved your 4
help! ™" ’

Daryl was nol a man to hear such a call in vain.
of the risks, he dragzod away the barricade and §
forecastle.  Macpherson, who had by now reco
of his facultics, followed lim, bolh gasping Dlud

Buat the delay in removing the barricade was fatal to Bere
Zenone,  Thornlon, howling like a wild beast in his fu
pursued lim, firing at each stop,  The Ma'tess fell just ontd =
the forc's'le, with one bLullel in his leg and ancther in b
baclk. 2 B

“Finish him!" eried Thornlon, with a lorrid I
Jacques Blumont spracg upon the wounded man. sz_ld' 5'-"-?)'#
him twice in Lhe breast. Bergo Zonens gave a Lerible gros
and lay still, i

Just at this moment Daryl and the two seamen eate upoh
the zeene. Daryl, holieving he had the who's ‘:}"d 19 ¢
with, firad instantly at  Thornton, while “' inyard Ml
Meepherson threw themeelvos upon Blumont. The F"‘)":r
wan struggled like a demon, and the lwoe seamen wers S0
pul to it to gain the upper hand. . T

Thornton received Daryl's bullet in the chest, and fall at v
lenglh on the deck, morially wounded. Tichons

Daryl turned towards the others, Blument, by a pn"‘;lt
exertion of strengtl, threw off Winyard, and ,ﬂ“h"“ F; (e
kunifs to stab Macpherson. Daryl had just time "“.f:rn’..;
;?reuohmnn, shof, in ”in brain, foll dead, and his Jnife ra
iarmlessly upon the deck. .

“Wiwr’.: al;o the others, Zenone?" Daryl asked,
vound, finger on trigger. i i,

“l)syl.iignor," g‘%ﬂied (he Maliase, in 3 fonbla v

“Dead? " "

“T killed them! T was the secrel alayer!™

“You?" ejaculated Daryl, kneeling besido t

ik, Thoy,
They trexl

Blamon;, 1,

“*Lock

s0¢ T recolleet
Maquez was killed
Vitlain! viper! your

Lo

He'p!

o>

Jopkind

he dying M4

A
003 D wone !
Lo hoar hia faint tones morn dwl'x'u-ll_\. Sye, Z
“Yes, I! Is Thornton dead? '
N Yow OO

And U mysteriows M

“Then T am aatisfied.”
oy e
1“:“{)1:'1.].“ fainted," Daryl said, Y Lond e s
yard, Lo earry him below. Ha s dying, aad,
ur'muu, ho ehall din in peace. 2 g
The insnsible man was carried iato
There Le oponed lis cyes again, in a bric
nosd.

= Win
R R

abiiie

e
the skipperd “
{ raturn of cou=i?

NOW, if you pleasa at ths one on Page 11.



onc Hellpenny:
rour, in Mr Stanley’s cabin,’ ho

o in i e
i "l‘o‘ -‘-x 1ot Mies Merlon come lo mo before

' Daryl, but be did not re l'w-‘.. a
‘e cabin locked, bub the L.r,\' was in the
o entered.  Ruth received him with
' 1o visit the dying Maltese,
wer nothing of the termibly

now she knew a little, he
everything,  Accordingly,

Zrnene lay, ho Lriefly recapitu-
¢ few dave ineluding
sper. Then he led

Gy one. z .
» Beego Z'",;V upea the skipper’s Dunk, the lamplight

aetly pallor of his face, and the staring
N Y03,

N Yail entersd

dy when Ruth eatersd. " :

: S'.o &aid, in a clear but failing vaice, I‘S
e é“ { you o COmE 10 I wish to ask your forgivene:s.
“,‘.’f“-"_L hare I to forgive!” Ruth asked gently, much sur-

ol 5 o
< { your father.
“The death of Four - ; e A
,\X;N,l Leavens! jt was el you!" Daryl ejaculated, while
‘o as death. —
s uetay haad that sirack hins.
to, it T had dared.

But I might
It was I who allowed him

mewhat eternly.
ton and Blumont had
. The hall-castee readily joined in the
faty, T wae invited to jein, What could 1 do?
hed Ixtrayed themselves, and if T refused
asaassirate me Jest 1 shouid tell Captain
em; 1 was afraid to I lenrned what
the plct was—that ¢l in was to be mmdered, Thorn-
me comniand of the *Ocean,” and to take her to
e where o eonfederste has already made arrange-
csing of her and her cargo. He meant to Lill
Stanley and the boatswain, and marcon the rest upon
+ faland.
horter-stricken with the thought of seeing the cap-
) he wak always so kind to me, ana he saved me
estitution by taking me aboard hLis ship when I was
cot north hall-wages, Believe me, Fignora, I resolved Lo warn
of Lis danger, though I knew that my assassina.
turely follow., Bur 1 was u coward—I feared io
I put off warning him day after day. At last I found
4 was about to put lis projet into execution,
eed ten 1 id to uyself, *T will wait no longer.' I went to
Caprain Merton's cabin: he had gone on deck to lank at the
swather. T followed—teo Jate! T heard the ery of *Man
#nd!” a2 1 reached the Jeck, and knew that the deed had

i--r._ Cl~§u:, that the brave, kind captain had Leen foully
munderad.”

o, Alter
{ pskiny me, they

netant

Jiese paused, the perspiratiow pouring dowu Lis
. The two listerers Leard the tale with deep atten-
7 nothing but pity for the unfortunate man, placed
SLOG QN e trying o situation. As Le spoke of the
o vath, the tears welld from Ruth's eyes, and Howed
host ceusing down her pale checke,
P 3PN wae dead,” the Maltesa resued, iu a weaker
TaRe. eould not wave him. Buy T could avengos him—
ke mysclf. My heart Luried with a furious hatred for the
'aa who Lisd made me an accomplice in tho death of the
oomCantain, L determined (o kill them, every one, and thus

plastly
ticn, {a
Uy elrowme
aplain's d
"

an Ko 1* e g Sl .
,,:f‘n 2 Ceplain’y deatl, and cave My, Stan'ey’s life, and
Jeu Llen

),y ezuora, for Thornton mean

e t to carry vau off
w o Brosils and there foree y

P € you into a marriaga with hi_m.
h~""-«~l'f‘ftf-:=s~ l-\-t- rest.  Winch had siruck the bLlow which
e '{.A]x ._ifmm it the seas and Winch 1 elew first,
Beads fyay li“’ Dewply 1 have stained my Laads with
Norw 1 Am Ui Sealt killed the villaing 10 gave honest men.
) FLJI';. v bat T have done my work, and 1 am satis-
e bappy if you can forgive me the injury T
{i ‘ he captain 1o be killed !"

| i\llf.';,ll;,’,': o ).”I:fl-fh #aid softly, T forgive you frecly,

: looked g Jyop with ol re25i

wle | a touching expresion of

T & foyy ,{,.;,r‘f.*_m!’" wurds hid cased his tortured concience.

tud 5 ": .“"_U"V‘r ho hr«r&lh(\d with difficulty; then
Pirtion ccased. His poul had fled to meet its

-"m.:)v Ly
1dye,
1-;”
0
Al g

in
Lsin T, Command of e

- 5 Weeping Ttath from tho cabin,
» . » .

»
" Ocean” by the death of the

ber o lom, inediately headed he N
VA destinggi o oS peaded her for New Orleans,
™ Boug he l{;;‘_f:;‘.g’ T dead men were buried at sea s

Mamen owed o delt of gratitude to

“THE THIEF-DETEGTIVE.”

THE "UNION JACK" LIBRARY.

Berpa Zenone, who had raved tlem from o eruel fule,
could not Telp fecling relioved to knos that Ue =
was no longer on board—that the *Oocan® was
baunted by e pitiless ave;

*COcean ** de the v
wl, on arriv

ret slayer
Not sow

ge Lo the Cresernt Oty without

A there, Daryl went at anec o
tha company’s agent o inform of what lied luppened
during the pasage of the Atlanti Tho owners, pleased wwith
lde conduct, confeired upon hiny t st. Thoraton
amd Daryl was chief mate o the home. Tut)

weny back to Faogland in the ™ Oe '
lovers were united light, al last, after daclmess and corrow,
cuce mom Drighterned theip livee,
Daryl is aow a captain, a:
brave fellows who wero his 1ac
; 1HE A
[Next Friday's Uston Jacx will contain a lang, campletn

novel, entitled “THI T DETECTIVE,]

n" and an 1w

tof i
aunted ehip.

EDITOR'S WEEKLY
CHAT.

T am, T et confess, not as all surprised &t the nuisber of the
entries for the ““ Unfinished Names” Competition ; it is Lut
what I expected, considering the value of the prizen offered,

For along time past my clerieal stafl has been kept working
at high pressure to get through the thousands of lists sent in,
and I am now pleased to be able (o give you the names of the
successful competitors. I hopo you are ‘one of them.  If not;
donct despair,  Thera will ba plenty more competitions in the
Uxtox Jack, and you may he {uckior nexs time.

Those readers whose coupons arrived without 2 name and
address upon them have,  of conrse, been disqualified. T
received zeveral letters fromireaders who had made this wmistake,
begging me to attach their names and addresses to the lists tley
had sent.  Thiz, however, T was unable to do, as it was. impos-
sible ta go through the whole of the lizts to find the few faulty
ones,

UNFINISHED NAWES COMPETITION RESULT,

The Phonograph hag been won by Mr Ricrann TALES, 5,
Gibbins Square, Gainsborough, who had one mistake only.

As there were five competitors wita two mistakes, ingtead
of giving the foctball an second prize, 1 am giving its \-nl'ug in
cath. Thus, five readers cach receive half-a-crown. Their
names are:

Mr. G. Salmon, 24, Millar Terrace, Rutherglen, Glasgow;
Mr., J. R. Ralph, Poest Otfice, Helston, Corawall; Mr., J.
Johnton, 244, Holderness Road, Hull; Mr J, .\Ict'?rn\‘m-k. 5,
Mayfield Cottages, Travis Street, Manchester; Mr. E. Coomby,
18, Kingsgate Road, Birmingham. o

To each of the nexy thirteen ecompetitors a penknile i3
awarded. They had three mistakes: . .

Mr. W. C. Lee, 160, Shaw Healh, Stockport;  Me €.
Draper, 32, Sutton Street, Meadow Luane, Nottingham; Mr.
W. . Horshaw 17, Derby Road, Douglas, Isle an Muan: M
H. Rolerizon, Ravenstone Lodge, .»\s!xhy-dc-I:L-Auuvh;_ .\[Ar.
J. H. Richardson, Woedside Cottages, Burton -7()_\'(‘\', Nutts;
Mr. W, J. Marshall, Barnhill, Perth, N.B.; .'\(r’._}.. llllghﬁ;’.
55, Stanficld Road, Durslem, Statls; Mr. L. I._J‘nu':‘-’-“ g
Spring Gardeus, Trefechan, ;\fn'ryi}vyt‘h, Seuth \\|:. s; M
J. H. Quale, 148, Porkhill Read, hingle, l‘.!\.c:'[nvu.: My, :‘
Sparkes, 29, George Street, Smnmcntn\'\‘u. Cliche te \'l[‘r\ x:
Purchart, T4, Allcroft Road, Queen’s Crescent, l\(‘u: 'l'd .‘;\Ii,
N.W.: Mr. A, Baber, 26, Murlborough Road, Grandpoat
Oxford; Mr., E. P. .(shby, 264, rrecman  Stneet, lLirea

srimshy. sk
: l'.ll‘lum).-'nnr) no less than ninety-three lerrtll. “-!"‘m/-;;;{l'..cfxzs
tatal up to three, To each of there I am sunding a pe

w“\'[‘r".?)“n)'[:-pbum, 6, Tyrelawn Terrace, Hc‘r.u(l‘)_-n, {_'. \L il{»;
‘L. ¥. King, Ashdalo Houte, Helmules, R8.0, Yorks: Mo
. Kennedy, 3, Harbour Streat, Folkestone: S My,
3, Ulohe .‘.ﬂn-‘l, (Gireat Idover Street, B'n“n‘)’g""'(.h.fu.fd:
H. . Dutterfickd, 10, Charlee Strecl, St ] \df’ S'IL fond
Mz J. C. Loe, 160, Shaw Heath, 3“"'&?"“' ML SR

(Continued on page 16.)
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