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«The Heart of the World,”

CHAPTER 1
Leslie 8hips Aboard thne “'‘Cockatoo”—Bound
‘for Rio. 3
hghx‘ faced, cnriy-headed boy of sxxteen stepped upon
snd stushy deck of the *“Cockatoo.”
Mg anlmgs here?” he asked, addressing one of the

h the capstan,”

.-‘ was walking aft vhen the seaman he had spoken to,
)j # #ndden impulse, laid o detaining hand upon his

sou going to ship on the ‘Cockatoo’ kiddy?” e

. Cut and run while you have the chance.

an old salt’s advice, and—"

: , have you got nothing betier fo do than
) Get in your jawing tackle. What does

came 2 harsh voice from aft,

ve {he lad & droll Jook, and turned to hxs work

ﬁ;o new ‘pmnt hzs way to Mr. Rawlings,

, 8ir, Iam Jim Leihe, and Captnm Knox has

owled Rawlmgs, ill-humouredly. He
with prominent cheek-bones, square jaw,

Leslio was not WIONg in settmg -

X ngly customer.”
to make & man of !” Mr.
 You' ll g‘e sick for the
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““true blue,” plucky, and resolufe, and able to make tiie best

o[ u bad job. But, though he decided to stick to the * (chl
" he was somewhat frou‘)"d in mind about old Bunting's
w'trmug. and Mr. Rawlings’s mysterious reference to him as
“ another of 'em.” - Another of what? ~He could not guess
what the chief matc meant,

The * Cockatoo” was fo sail tnaf day, and the cargo was all
stowed ; but the crew were as black as sweeps, and as busy as
beos, for on the day of sailing there were a thousand and one
things to be dons.

MMr, Rawlings was in a vils te.npe shouting orders and
oaths, and in consequence many of the séamen were in a mood
of sullenness.

Captain Knox came aboard, and the {ug ran alongside at the
sama time, and the ca p:la" svas manned at once,

Down the Thames, in the wake of the hitle black tug, the
! Cookatoo” glided—a splendid and stately ship, towering
nyajestically above the colliers, barges, and wherries.

1t was dark when ths
“ Cockatoo” passed Mar-
gaie, and the lights, red
and green, were set going
at the ship’s sides as ghe
made for thie Downs.

It was then that the
saxlors “collected in the
gallsy to_pertake of hard
-biscuit and weak coflec,
~and glad enough they
wera even of that.

- Jim Leslie was tired

and famished, He fell

rather thah sab upon a

“bench by the galley fire,
~and began to _guaw at his

' hard tack, Jim bsdbeen
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10 mako: the bost 'ro shipped now for Rio, aud
i ]
you'll grain nothing by

»

heavily-built and

oxclaimed o

”‘," .',E .‘u", yYou g > i
't tured shoving  Jim. from behiud.

(-{'\ eo had o 1at thems stove.” Scoot [
ded his place readily in rosponsc

1 1 ]
I w¢ 'l aave . . * .
npaal, but bullying ‘was a thing he luew it would

abmib to.  So he did not move, bul merely turned
head to look ab tho sp
: u hanged first 1" ho said calmly
« YVoa've no call to unterfern witlrTieslie, Wilcox,"” exclaimed
Tom Bunting. *“The place 13 hig'n.”
« Vou mind your own business|  Kid, come ont of it 1’ And
Wilcox grasped Jim'’s shoulder, and jerked him off tho bench.
In an instant Jim tore himseif free,and, clenching his fist,
gave Wilcox a drive in the chest which sent.him reeling back-

MLKOT.

wards.
“Take that, you bully!” he exclaimed, *‘And if you want
any moro take off your jersey, and come onl!’
Wilcox was eightecn, and nearly a head teller than Jim, Ho
was not long in accepting the challenize. :
@ All right,” he said, with a grin. ‘Tl take some of the
cheek out of you, my boy!”

“ Buek up!? cried the seamen, crow
pannikin in hand, {o see the fun. 3 . .
In suoh confned quarters there was no room for wild rush-
ing, or Wilcox's extra size and weight might have given him
an chsy vietory. ‘The combatants faced each other, hemmed in
by tho ring of scamen, and fought almost without stirring

ding round, biscuit or

“their feel.
Neither-had much skill in boxing. - Wileox was longer in the
rasch, but Jim was quicker,_and more alert. Tt was, there-
fore, almost an equal contest, to. be decided by grit and en-
durance gt
Wilcox, who had 3usi come in hungry for his supper, and
was auxicus 10 get to it, attacked Jim fiercely, and the boy
suffered a good deal. But he gave back as good as he re-
oeived, and after six rounds both-were pretty well pasted.
““Chuck it!” then said Wilcox, with a grunt.  ““Pm tired
rout with-the slogging on deck, or I'd not_leave a bono. un-
broken in yeur carcase !’ 2 s ., ;
~ Jimi was 5o fatigued that he. could hardly stand, but his
spitit wag indomitable. = - - s —
“Chuck it if you like/

’

* ho replied; < bub yon won's liave

my ceab.”
Wileox turned away sullenly. ~ e =
-3 ou for this Jzter on,” he said, savagely.

ésuma@f};isj;]@'c{e by the galley stove, much praised-
iiis pluck. Tomt Bunting patted him on the

You'll do, m_;'l;ii’?-he caid. “You stood up to him like a
1, and I reckon he'll let you alone arter this.” - 5
-Jim was considerably hurt, but not-dissatisfied. - As soon as
- turning-in time came he went with the rest of his watch to the
orocastle, and his firsh thought was for his bag, which ho had
nob seen siuce it was tossed into the forecastle earlier in the -
d}he bag, but it was torn open, and its _coﬁténts :
cattored far and wide.”” Jim was too tired to get into
, and besides, it was no uso grumbling. 8o he collected
i he could find of his property, replaced it in the bag, and
he i}nﬁgaﬁu ha“ntamock-nm:gt\;mblehi intob, -~ 1 wak o ed 2
‘Heo fell asleep at once, and slopt like a top, until awaken:
e e e B et
: his slumber {o find himself lying upon
with an ache g bis shouder,

b
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Rawlings had been heard for t

“Whete's (hat
bim for Lhis !
“ Berye you right 1" said Tom

Joung ‘I-"mr,-n'(" h‘ ~

e %
mock down, I suppose, and migault::i:!i., %
ul Ybrmint ‘n :

;r\fmn you riighl:, you spitef

wf, and the jeese of tha liows,
wus o sympathy he U.igbtwe;gl a
im, he dried hin

Vowing vengoance upon J
ob get mush s

intulhi: ‘limuk; but he did n
starboard watch came down oes.
swain’s call to the deck, 200 ke 1o

CHAPTER 9.
The Captain’e Tyranny_,",f% %hlp" 4
Verge of

Plan of Revenge—Q0n the
By the time the “ Cockatoo?”” was 2 :
liad made the discovery th:ztotb;v:z 18 tho Chay
ex'zl.r]emoly hard one. 5880 YL
"ho captain was o Tartar, the chief nigta o
}v]var(i shorlt a.;_)d thol v.'ork,]mrd?h:;)tdm:lh‘m’
ands to do the work, every u RPMAAL
i ST T Vet
iscontent was very slrong in the fo'
many savage mutterings audgthre;.heo?’vc’.ﬂe. Sty
not pay much attention to thom at ﬁmzngenmw; 3
ever,  that they gréew more earnest ove $
anongst the rougher characters, e
; Of t}g\% there weye pienty to make mig
ain’s ideas of economy provented him from shiwetes 22
seamen,- Kxcepting for Tom Buntinéfon%
the crew was a ‘“rotten’ one, as w;ppmm
moro than one thief in the fo'o'sle. Jum e e
clothes after the tearing open of his bag, and
on, on the limbs of two or threo of tha blacka
He took it quietly for the sake of peaca: but!
anywhere but in the fo’2's'le of the © Cockatoo,
Lutirell was the men he liked bost of his
had been bern in'a far higher rank of life;
croppelr,” 25 bed laughingly l:aid. Aft
yacht ho camo down to working as & comman
mast. - His own fault, probablya, but it w
Hia face was refined, his accents cultivate
ihe air of a gentleman—not the least &
the stamp of * race,” 7
Jim took a great fancy to him, and h
talked together. Luttrell sympathised
hecome something better than a cosimon
Jim listened with delight to Luttrell's st
racing, and life in Londen. 4
Often Jim observed Lutirell q
brutal abuse of Knox or Rawlings, tnd ]
tivo man felt this far more kegﬁs" thi
bad food. T %
“I shall kill one of them soonl
“denly, once, comin%]_int,o tho fo
and tears of rageiu his eyes.
- Jim had no need to ask wh

tho ‘‘fino gentleman.”” -
_ ““Like fo see you do it!" gruni
of my mind them sea-lawyers
on this hero lack.”. ;
~ “Wat kin we do
 “Tots of thu;gs

~ which ‘it{hﬁu;’

.

Bah!. You cr
aws.”




i cuncing & deputation from
: 00 of announciug )
i3, 1-H8YY, 'huo‘:}fx“{};roxlglx thecabin skylight

b'c'l'lﬂ" .-,,‘: on deck with & bound,

Opain KX GBS L i ho demanded. | ‘
jat, 405 ::;sc?umsv earcasm had made tha goamen fool
jof A0 S | -

Do captain’s evid

ont rage made them wish them-
; R rd again. But Tuttrell never flinched.
' m’x’fl‘:‘:s:-, captain, ¥

s wish to remonstrato against
hich we ar

e subjocted,” he began,
sxin's breath away. Yo could only glare at
for some minuies,

Ihe

Then he burst out

You dare to talk to me like this on my
‘Mr. Rawlings, clap that scoundrel into
o A 0y v
him into the-hold.” ;
fotched the Jn,m and Captain
: Ali's head

-ar at Luttrell's bead. : .
J:;(g‘ﬁ} Jay you dead on the deck !’ he cried. And
his rage Lie would

certainly baye done it bad Luttrell
&nee. :
Yo COWAT 1 Lutirell said.

Jike, bat as sure asl‘t,here’s a
bo revenged upon you AR %
to ngovernable fury, the skip i 7
doalt Tutirell & savage blow .with -the butt.
opped 5 if he h%d l}:ce)ix Shmt.h caman
wropr oke from the seamen:
"3‘ ﬁ""’b:’ff??;fmi all of you!” roared the captain. -
3 G iy went, all but Jim Leslie. - He could 1ot laave
: in that state. Rawlings was putiing the manacles on
" nsible sailor’s Jimbs. 5 3 :
¢ Jim's concern for his friend did not soften the skipper,
N sed him by the collar, and sling him. dow{n to the main
» ho lay dazed and aching for soveral minutes be-
- AWAY.
mu?cgiel?imn&i, was placed in the noizome hold in
a6 darkness, his only companions-the rats.
was much excitement for'ard over this unlucky affair,
ted a scheme for defyizg the captain, and rescuing
re %g_{orce,’and was laughed at.

I nox
Raw -
‘w‘;}g_s

“ You niay clap me in irons
sun that shines above us

reversed his pistol,
The man

TR
the

3 said Tom Bunting gloomily, ** and if we do that they’ll
5 - < » - ~

o next two days I;uttreu was Xept in the hola, his-only

biscuib and water, snd very little of that. It wasonly

,me{nlﬁl"muds were needed on deck that the cap-
Vi R >
u had & les

i, as the

pale; emaciated victim of his cruelfy

he was, was still defiant, e

* he muttered feebly.
olenched fist "
Rawlings, {

We can’t do nothin' short o' chuckin” the captain over-.

o (oW Were Tips for mubiny, but they lacked nerve and a

son, you speechifying hound?” th

THE “UNION JACK)”

3

_':".;1 Ve QIR APOI s < Purpoge iy
f‘(‘u g and rubbigg oanie Lo Jim's cars 1l
] Hie hieart beat liko & hammer s ho dis.
o e oot i o by Rabert el arpos
¥ U8 bunlk,  The hour had come!
Ll

m he

ard L p out of | 1 i
p out of his hunk, and at once Joft his

1 6 shrill whisper.

stopped, with an oath upon

v reached his side, and gragged
i, L know what you ars going to do,

‘Lot m
Al gzl
Captain Knox

¢ L muttered fiercely,

6. - “I swore that
et by P ‘ s fife for the blow he gave

5 })ftx'( I Remember Violot.” .

3 \lh‘? do vou speak ‘of hor?" snarled Lattrall,

What will she think if her brother is hanged for murder®

coutinued Jim, ¥

Luttrell
under the 3
breast,
7 ‘,: Yc’.‘_‘.*“\m vight, Jirg,” said Lutirell at last, in & low voico,
‘¥or Violet's sake I will not stain my. hands with blood.”

¥ Give me your-word,” >

1 giva you my 35ord, : ;

“That’s all right, then, ~The {inue will coree when you will
be thankful that T was awake tonight.”?

Jim went back to his hamimock, e
Luttrell:to keep his promis

iy $ S ey
s £l Iy tha gloons, Jima saw his forra shake
y plrugpele that  was passing within his

€33

Iiew

Le conld” frust

CHAPTER 3. e
Fire at Sea—The Loss of the *‘Cockatcn'—In Open
Boats—Picked Up by a Mystorious Craft.
Captain Knox never knew how uear he had been to death
that night, nor did has learn that Jun Leslie had saved his life,
‘His tyranny continued, and the crew settfed down to bear it
with dogged endurance. Their remonstrance had ended so
disastrously that no one thought of making another.
But Luttrell, though he had given up his idea of killing the
- captain, had not abandoned: thoughts of revenge.  Jim ofien
saw him in whispered consultation with some of thie worst men
in the crew. Once he asked him point-blank what it was he
“was plotting: s et < S
~. % Justice, not revenge,” Lauttrell answered:. ¢ The captain
~snd the owners have robbed us, you know that. Thoy cheat
-~us-of food, ot sleep, of hetlth.. I am going to inflict a loss
- —upon them that will make a ¥ig hole 1 their profits, the blood-

‘suckers i S e : e
~““What do you 1acan to-do?’ Jim asked; uneasily,
= “Nevermind, Yousha'n't be aparty toi 2R S
~Jim knew it was useless to expostulate oz ple

ad silence. He would have |
i 'd"fez‘hzstqr_g%l‘ spd'-t

¥




4

1 Yool 1p qui ke pale 3
Jim heard him, and Yooked up quickly. The pale, %
¥ Ty -37 Y b,
face was r.zr'.s;‘ ablaze with ‘E;‘SHA‘-.L triving

They Jim knew the trati. 2 :
Then Jim ko T this® o e
" (o heavens, Luttrell—you—you did tis: he gas]
5 G};O‘i LLI c—nb?: planned it. Four hands started the fire in

Ob, no, 1 only P: L

nl Yan'®
various places in the hold, L

j« in any dauger. The boa R S T
rerular track of shi] We ] up o iw hours
at the latest o ‘Cocka Jor CArgo | d
at the iatest, VI v e e ¥ TP
etroyed, and we shall be releasaed fzom servitude.

h of the hatches was nol a wise niove it

The cpeuing v 3
o 1 air to get to the fire, What had been o

choked fire 8 DOW & FOAril
plot, and d pravided cans of o

allowed fresl
;mc;ﬂdenzg, e
The cook was I

| for

A
pouring over tho’ Cargo, and 2s this was mainly of wooden
pouring Ove A ; ainly

articles, there was little hope for the ‘Cocketoo” from the
first. 3

Volumes of thick smoke poured out of the main haichway
and out of the fo'e’s'le, where the incendiaries had gained ad-

ission 10 the hald by cutting through a bulkhead. =

Ceptain Kooy, stricken with terror, locked about him iu di
may. He saw the seamen grinning with unconcealed delight,
bt he had no heart left for bullying.

¥

*i Belter arder the pumps, sir,” Rawlings suggested.

This the captain did. The crew obeyed his orders, but
slowly and clumsily that it was evident they bad no wish to -
ate the ship.
: Scme:h:'nt,?was wrong with the pumps; Luttrell had taken
care that there should be.  There was & breakdown. When it
was set right the men worked slowly, getting in each othet’s
way, and soon the pumps jammed.

Captain Knox was white with fear and rage. -

"3 sea that you are determined that my ship shall burn,” he |
exclaimed. - Well, you’ll answer for it when we get ashore.”

“P’raps you'll never get ashore, then,” said Wilcox.- And a
voice was  heard - advocatinz that the bully should bs
“chucked * into the hold to burn along with his ship.

“Shut up !’ Luttrell exclaimed, in a voice of authority.
““None of that, shipmates. I the captain tries to excuse his
carelessness to the owners by throwing the blame upon the
créw he'll bave to prove it, won’t he? And I don’t see how
bhe'll do it.” - : :

" “T believe some of you set ilie ship on fire,” Captain Knox
eried passionately, - o ; s

“ Believe what you like, but order out the boais now, or
we'll do it curselves,” returned Luttrell, coolly,

Sullenly the eaptain directed the lowering and provisioning
of the boats. There was no chance now of saving the “Cock-
atoo,” even if the crew had been willing. The flames were al-
ready bursting up thiough the main deck, and it was clear that
the hold, down almost to the orlop deck, was ablaze. -

Three boats were lowered. and, as no more time was spent in
alternpting to subdue the fire, there was leisure to place in
them al} that would be needed, - = <

80

" Come into my hoat, Jim,” Lutirell said; and he took hold -

of the boy’s arm. S R

_ Jim passively acco ied him, but he said nothing. He
wag very white, . The Sock of finding Luttrell an incendiary.
had almost dazed him; he felt that Lutirell’s wrongs, great a3

‘they were, did not justify so terrible a vengeance. Luttrell

: qt:;;o understood what was in his mind, but be had no time
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2eamnd
~CCldied yvas
% Wood

yiear 1)
1 Over the shin
'y

A i:h:"”] of dull depr

TG

"l i
aloo,

hea %100+ I
411 Maon sunk,

. : ind an hoyy o0 Ly
106y
I t T!}D'} (hc l)n.';-g i.np;i,“.c;",-f"(.‘.- x
-~ TP sspalate 2
z ed v

st. Uaplain Kp
or the Cana Veud, x5 0rders g oo s 08 v,
10T 116 Uape Verdo Isles, I;‘ to car T
3 Tﬂlgbt bo razched in 19 Yoee Ja ’_h&d
1ented sag VoS v”: 3
© Was ¢

\t dawn Jim looked

Vb ire sl oty ey
1\\ ©re aloue,” he said, Wwith =
e b XS 2 zort
and exciement. "It was a rigyal oF S50 Subdy,
on a wide, wide sea, . “XPerigncy to h"
Tho sunshine was bright 104t and o e
Epirit into the seamen. Their eg:‘:l o
};g{h!fvd}ﬂt}zr new freedom from gﬁhon Paseeq .
;’he“ra‘nons were more liberal thgy, ‘Lﬂmde, and
the ““Cockatoo.” There Was 1o s y2950 they ha.d%

{7 %00n

= n K X
‘necmsary to row. 8o long ago ;‘;}%x Yo do. "'4%
boav's crew had only a pleasant holiday ?O T%‘her 1,;“
0ok

Still, a careful look-out was L P Formgng et ]
noon he swept the sea with ﬁ(;pé'}?;)}: S Ilm::lf B
2 A“:;ff‘q an exclamation, 107 the bentigy gﬁ

A sense of disappointment w ;

They were by no means a;xi;)::zss ef?ﬁen't‘d by the sz
Robinson steared the hoat to eross the goi"‘k‘fd up 3’&4"'

As soon as}‘she came in sight to the pab. 6 tho it
square-built barque, of unmistakahle €38 Jim gy
bosing dowa il Al sail et - 07 American gt

Jniting their voices, the seamen g i 5
longed “Ahoy " At once curious ?an:eje:ga.lmiﬂdn
sides and bows of the barque. The wind m:-le)en D i
hard over the barque’s deck towards the boat whlfm‘, :
r;a,so;). tha.ril tlhe English sczmen heard a dialzaguech o
the ship while it was still at a consid i ‘

smq‘a)othﬁsea sound 13 carried far. =icerable dutapes Cag

Te first voice was apparently replying to

that sail should be shortened for the'{)oﬁt. gy
‘“‘ Darned ef 1 will, Ephraim Jones!” :
* Xt was & rough, coarse voice, with a strong mas
““ But, Captain Gubbins, consider—-?
“ Consider be blamed "’ : :
‘‘ But wo-are in want of hands.””
P h S
“ And they look a likely set.” 2
_ “But they are Britishers by their look, and 0.
pect ‘em to jine in our lestle game, I s'pose—waal, I
- “ Guess they’ll foller their interest, same a3 you or
are on a voyage fur doliars, and thera’s a share for
Besides, you needn’t tell them the game. T
who_will join Zour. crew, and when they've
they’ll be in it deep enough tc be unable to dray
““Waal, that’s so.”” =
The course of the barque shifted.
heard in the boat. The seamen Joc

‘e

T




o intervupted Leitsll, I am wilisg & aceen
skes to us.”! : :
,'nginwa looked gt hiza sterniy. ”
{ have o sutbority 10 prevent 3o3,” be ¢
»
: &‘:m aare that T am tired of being in &a o7
o ] am 60 sblo seaman. Will you tkae mel”
1 fpo‘@—-!?a!l, T reekon,” replicd Caplain Gubbics.
P it YoU Luttrell,” said Jim.
“hon't oome’{ whispered the sailor. “It will bo a:
* aboand that barguo as ib was wretched on the *Co
S0 Don't coma.” i
That's the very reason why I am coming.”
W All right, Jim. You know how sorry L should be to part
. W eaid Luttrell, looking pleased. “ Captain, this lad

mate, and where 1 go he goes.”

% of room fur him, Any more?”
(s, there’s me,” said Wileox, getting up.
Tho olber sesmen were mute, From the words of the
ieans, accidentally overheard, they knew that the barque
y not bound upon an honest voyage, Some of them wers

jonlarly scrupulous, buf, with cerfain rescue now in
tht, they had no wish to run into uuknown dangers.
S Tm Bunting tried to pevsuade Jim to remain, but the boy
was resolute, He divined that Luttrell had in his mind scme
- plan, and he meant fo share the penils of his shipmate,
ittrell 'was the reverse of pleased when Wilcox added him-
[fio the number of volunteers.
made no objection, for he
w it would bo uscless.

ﬁrggsho%z li_zar{isd rom:d
: and climbed to the
the b

¢ barque,
boat turned away; the
its course,  Jim,
{iis eges aiter the boat,
grow to a speck towards
ning smoke of the 7
tain Gubbins was 3
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11y lucky ‘llw f}""‘ I\‘v'.('.‘(f,r”r
Jones remarked 10 '1 ”"tl:L‘[;:me foul.” : o :
{o hang ervound o7 ““X on,” assented the caplain that was
w] ypose-—waeh 1 r}(f He wished to be emphatic—" an
alwayy bis formuie WA, Vo) vaim Jonier, which 1 re kin
] be & moon to-night, Ephr e faet tho o est
!h:ijgbt‘{ lacky, Fur the Leopard Crick o't jest the ew e
is ! e e )
'of‘t?a?'fiféfv.!? l'};.‘.fl;)nﬂl"i'H\(-\‘s info the secret yet, cap.
1l hev to now. 2 A
Y?‘u'xlln;;. ness I'/1 speechily now.” R g
Tho crew wore‘callcd}tepgli.cr by ths boatswamn ©
e " Contbing ¥ speochify. . - T
c“’?gl’lrilpg:tbcti"q spid the Yankeo skipper some ot \«‘\?‘~'
know wot we've comé h;r)r for, an’ somo of you don {\ } ft
T'm sayin’ is fur the infotmsation of ihnem, as don'’t. [ f"-v
ot & bully cutfit o rifles, cartridges, an gunpowder, ’dr'),yy}
in the hold, and ef thoy're safely dcl"\'crml to the nigger ru{ur',
Balibools 14 means ﬂrold-dm\,t and ivory ter tl;p )(une' of a
hundred thousand dollars, ter l'm rlmdu_] accordin’ to .LL{Y‘C?-
ment,  But of we can't deliver em, they’re €0 much gtuff left
on our hands. Ter git through the job safely wo shall bey ter
eep our cyes peeled, fur the Britishers hev gob their oyes
open, which is a thing T'm u“-,fcu.h}irrl at. I,h(rc‘w.;s_. a
telegrem came to Charleston which might hev h:e,d, us uomw‘],
of 1 hadn't cleared out like greased lightning | An’ I shouldn’i
be p'prised fo sec a gunboat hoverin’ e)bouyg hyer on ther
wateh, So ook alive, all of you! That’s all, :

This Jong speech  Captain  Gubbing punctuated with
expectorations; and when he hed finished he went below for
- 8 drink, : ; :

“You were right, Luttrell,” Jim said, as soon a8 he and
his shipmato were alone, ‘* He is running a cargo of arms
to tho Ashantees, and he has got to be stopped !”

Wilcox came glonching towards them. ; 4 :

“Took here, mates,” he said, “‘ there's a big profit in this
biz, aud don’t you begin any nonsense ubout it. Money is
‘mtim_ey, {,rom blacks-or whites. I warn you that I stand by the

or

eap,”’ Ephraim

¥ 11 out
a held outy i
b kind of coast

«This ain’t the

hear

. ¥Whateyer I thomfht, I shouldn’t like {o try to tackle the
whole crew,” Luttrell laughed. *“The best thing we can do

is to say nothing, and get what we can.” -

- “Ob, if that's how yon {ake it, all right!”

Wilcox's suspicions seemed to bip set at rest.

When night fell, the ' Tuscarora ” ran in close to the coast,

~and entered a swampy creek, where the mangroves along the

“banks, and the high trees further inland, eflectually concealed

er from view landward or seaward.

It way o clear, cnlin night, with a foll moon shining
oriow:ly in a cloudless sky. :

A beiter night could not have been wislied for the enter-

priso of:tho “‘Tuscarora,” £

ptain Gubbins and Ephraim Jones went ashore, and Jim-

ﬂmm Join a group of blacks, who were waiting under the

2 -bmiowbd 4 glass, and bad a look ab-the natives. Th
shanteos, he heqr’d the seamen say. Wild am‘ieferdciogys
. with their black skin, rolling cyes, and tangled
vages, transformed into fiends by the
e e e
¢ W lements :
e by ents were to

wggpta: Gubb,

a new revolt, perhaps, and in -
provided
y emugglers. . Jim mwardly

" breath, As he scrambled ashore Lie yelled:

interference.
- Luttrell struck a dc

- crashing blow from an axe

JACK.”

aAWAY )
make 'l
join you
will go t«
how 1 died ; and yo
one,” g

y

matcs wore g
ashore.
There,
away unseen, H
folt that he wou

¥5 .
crew; though 2 rou Yeri
by the loss of 2 5 but, pga,, sukes

2, Were they :g?"‘u’i

to murder Lutt:
Ashantees’ 7
sealed. Te
thoe tropical f

Luttrell remained
not light, but he kept :

The cases taken fr
forest, under a la
of powder. It w
eye. By means of
signment.

A long sezson of iniense
and the herbage and fallen
of a match to set them abl

That was Luttreli’s pl
impossible of failurs. ;

The blazing bushes apd grass would ?euclgf an approsch
to tho powder too dangerous to be thought of. The destruee
tion of the combustibles, and the disloeation of the firearms
by the force of the explosion, could nof bs prevented.

Luttrell beliaved he had quisted Wilcox’s suspicions; bal
he found that the rough kept very near him; and whea the =
landing was finished, and Luttrell iingered ashore, Wileox =
lingered too, -Plainly- he was watching. S

“Hadn't. you better go aboard, Wilcox?”
tranquilly. .

“Not till you do,’>was the surly refort. i,

“Then take thut, hang you'” cried Luttrell; dealing lum
ficroe blow, which sent him reeling backwards into tho cr

Wilcox came up, covered with slime, and gurgling fo

X £ 1 G o
G _“,‘;’ o

3

© ore pled ing

Catke & dozen o ]
t Linttrall

y t

}xe W:’.O:a ¢oa- '.

':adlr]’r?cd up the foress
°s needed but the application

errible and desperats oney but

Tiuttrell sai

18

means to blow up the powder!” for he saw .adawn i

{auurell’s h]tlmd, and the brave sailor's purpose
{semind alliationcer s s e ;
The Yankee sailors gave a shout; bu they had po tmé

aubinioh;r:_mﬂ,tﬁ: .
them with a jerk of his hand, and the dry

grass and
leaves, inflammable as tinder, at onco flar !
1 he had conced

{ tho powder-barrel
t

zen matches in
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promate Yankees came & flow of cease-

l;S(‘.. Capiain Gubbins got up and
e a charred debris, half bumlcb"

elancholy rel ncs of a cargo which had cost him

15 of dOnlﬁH- his fﬂ"e eon\ulaed with tage_uwa.d I

ed
e ‘:’e\-e had this byer v’y go fur nothin’ | ot
ﬁm cuss wob hev rumed -

1" rose the savage C

we will, 1 & se—-vaal T rackon.” -
dﬂgged ofora the enraged skipper, in the
the
uﬁ—you mxserable cuss!? cried Gubbins. “Wot

¢ fur, he
ao.ﬂ:my ;nnocont lives,” Luttrell answered coolly.
to arm tho:e hlack fiends, to make 2 fow
You didn’t care how many English settlers
those rifles in the next native outbreak. Well, I
-‘[m an Englishman. A\ow hang me if you like !
you, and I'm glad of it1”
5 coolnou fed the fire of the skipper's rage. - He
ke s

mdmm
fope an’ 1noose, My hearties!” he cried. ““Quick
and he shall pay the piper, I s'pose—waal, 1

mpe'was shmg, and the skipper himself placed the’

round Lattrell’s neck

yw, you cuss; mebbe you e sorry you played traitor on

a5 meant you fair!” he exclaimed.

“did not play traitor. I entered your ship ouly to baffle

!of:i to cause you lose, but it is your own fault,

z to make money by scoundrelly means.

me, and I am ready to die, s0 go ahezd!
pluck excited admiration, and gome of the
4o bethink them that this summary execution

mitter, and might have serious consequernces.

) G " ventured Ephraim Jones, “it won't bring the

ack 10 hang the cuss, but it may get our necks “inter

Bl

hantess? They'll make him squirm!”
uvage for ammute, then he chuckled.
The niggers are bound to

tprtm'et fI)’ y6. ‘gﬁar, g’zﬁx m(;xlx{ss? IThB
g of you, and the e a lon
reckon,” g

t time. chmged colam-. He knew what

ground to res

I knew you .

~-ths mouth?”™
Sy - we swr get, found ount. Why not pass him on =

. ing left, and if they find the -
m to their town and treat

" he said.
A .(‘Wﬁl

Z” eneerad Gubbms. =
~ they'd hev b

THE “UNION JACK”

Wi‘_h fiendish
towards the t 00 ‘,1
Lut LC'} shudd q
Jim’s :J!Pmn‘" v;., jg die—if

CHAPTER

& Friend in I-.eed In *hc Mick of
Jm had prom I all tc

x.'-m his word, t&

shipmate in

"9):

hand, he tramyg

Hu haq covere

difficalt passags of
'

the forsat, i

As he ley thore
faint echoa it
He knew at o

S Lh"tx »h
TO"C d"}.nn:

“at Lus Yery
did I leave Lm

the rumpus, a
Jim started and s nf d; as a fall man
skin stood ‘before him. Ona gl
assuring. - His face was plam, |
humotired, and the sight of a whita
£o Jim then that | he forg
*“Who are youi"
“ Ben Dodds is my na
a leetle place there; i
bﬁ-zms and looking-gia
o.nv you ginerally git ¥
you've mage enm h
bullet-head senou-x
did you come from, 2nd wot

na,

Jim, noting the sturdy build and
Dodds, as well as his mag"azmy rkﬂe
thaf here was someone who could heip Lutirell

He poured out his slor, in hasty sentences, and Ban Dodds
listened in astonishment, {rcf'ueml interrupting bim Wi

-loud exclamsations of a very ezmm.u characier.

“By Jupiter, kxddy. vour shipmate has goi 8 nerve on bim
"Tney knife him, fo & cerfainiy &

you—- o

“Tihe's on tlm ship, I don's sea whet can ba done; but ha
may heve cut an’ run. Tf yonu bke, we'll take & trot ther, and
see. He's donp me & good turn, for if the niggers bad rose,
arned my leetlo place fus go off. 1 came out to-
but I reckon I can risk- to-morrow § dinnes

with leagthy strides. - Jxm forzot his
‘his eagerness to go to. his shipmate’s aid. He kept
Dodds, not without Jifficulty, As they drew neaz the
stream tbe trader snddenly stopped.
it ]1\)1“1 g;n hear anythmg, sonny?”

The:OSstanoeonthenm b}ieepu quiet

there I be
The cleanngvf the under-

o?ntueu.

day to ahcot deer,
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¢ Wa want his canoe to gob
Them three bounders ain’t
o on the prowk Shouldn't
Not much!
They'd cut

« Can’t do it,” bo r.uswort,ﬂ;
l]on(; l%xe coast to Threo I’tzjllt; e
i only mes,;;r’mg?zc ‘b((“'(;“\]:\‘ tI?;ou&L the woods.
'x%:mt? vlv‘x::h the Ashantecs I”trﬂdé, you Knoy.
me up 8§ so0n 8S Jook at me..

While Ben Dodds was explaining,
ing swiftly towards Lultrel}. Jim
began to saw at his shipmate's bonds.

Luttrell was dazed—almost stupefied.
near that he could not quite realise that 1
tonching him. ;

« Luttrell,” cried Jim,
The niggers are killed, and you are

Lutirell drew a8 deep breath.” |

T had given myseif up,” he said
forget this zarvice, Jim!”

Freed from the cords, he st
were full of shooting pains.
lips, :
«Drink, man!” he ssid. . G A

. And Luttreil took & pull, which put new life into him.

Ben Dodds hurried them to the canoe. S

“ There's no time to lose! % he said. ‘“See, thar's a canos
comin’ down the creek now. Can either of you paddle?”

4T can,” said Lutirell. * Take your e, a‘nd I'll sea ta
the craft. They'ro after us tho black rascals!’ -

The Ashantees had caugfx't sight of the whites, as a loud,
discordant yell soon proved. As tvhe.L'nghslmmu fled seaward,
the natives came speeding upon their track.

Luttrell, in spite of his cramp and fatigue, paddled well.
The ranoe passed the sandy bar, and darted out upon the
calm gea, red in the sunset. But the Ashantees were quicker:
The ‘purcuers drew ra idly nearer, and spears, hurled by
brawny arms, whizzed through the air. on

Ben Dodds, aiming his rifle with calm precision
bullets at the Ashantees till his magazine was empty.

Three of the paddlers sank down, dead or dying, and the
canoe turned suddenly broadside to the current, and drove
upon the bank. = There it stuck fast in the'mud, and the en-

- raged yells of the Ashantees were blood-curdling to hear.
en Dodds chuckled grimly.

“T rockon they won’'t irouble us any
* Now I'll relieve yon of that paddle, friend. :
_Lauttreli very willingly gave 1t up. He was aching in every

limb. . ;
“T don’s know bow to thank you!” he said. . “ You have
save&n}l life.” - : S :

“Well, il’s my belief you've saved mine, by keeping arms
~out of t.h’e\hands of those fiends: so we're about quits on that
score,” said Ben Dodds. o Zaa
Dodds showed himself 25 expert with the paddle as with the
yifle, and long before the Ashantees had extricated their canoe
from the mud the Englishmen were beyond the reach of pur-

they werc both advanc.
opened his knife, and

Death had been so
t had passed without
“vou're saved, man—don’t you see?
safe.”
slowly. ‘I shall never

retched his cramped limbs, which
Ben Dodds placed & flask to his

pelted

)more,” he said.
b ” ~

st \
Tt was dark when they reached Three Points.

D,l?l:igs’g house was one of a group, inhabited by a dozen -

) moans & model dwalling, but B ated
! ‘dwelling, but Ben compensal
ehm #:iﬁ)aom]ged hélsymﬂlty. He made his ggests as
2 28 | %y C;éffmtbthm late experiences, and

mselves in clover.

" men sprang oub

* skilled rider was flung backwards to the ground. The'secand

furious gallop, speeding: to the rescue. 2,

- only his 1i

_dismounted headlong,

katoo? still in their mi e
i Tndg, the ~ ping his whip, he closed with the Mal

* them to kecp off.

Every ..
and they stayed on at Valetta, look: 1', ludl’
Dl}‘t. l!l(\% were in no hurr r) ’)13](ln‘; out § ¢

. We have put u littlo 'i:"\ 'r) .t.m). or
gaid, “and we're entitled >y 10 the Iy
) ontitled to & hol 8% fwe
soo Bngland again, Jim?? 10liday ) Joarg
0, JL1¢ gain, Jim? Yo Are et Iy
Rather|” TOU gy T
.“'ﬂmn we'll only take a Lo 1y

(o np ) b - D
cided. [here’s no huarry oa LA
country. Violet must bo t
know me."’

T e el
, To Jim, his confidant, he had ta
that the young sailor was looking
meeting with her, J
Every day the ship
4VOLY UG b pmates strolled
ih\]‘_y eu}n[‘:g\(l their holiday imnu-mo[;’
Tpon this especial day they } A
special day they had bargai
couple of ponies from a Mah,q_»-,\', (];:Jgampd fo
wero anticipating the excursion. with

A Bl o

‘ 1-boundas
I shall be glm](r{o };:“'“ndg,
the gy

now, She’“ -
”i(‘.(] 80 Tne hlhﬂ’ 9

forard iy D?efnil\: Al 3
sure T o

quite a womgn

1t into th ‘
J COllhfry
1and

0ed for the hip,

3 r ;
¢t in the by, &
Ereat safisfycpio, A

“Jack ashore'’ is never so ha i
iy S0 X S0 happy 88 v p:
Qlin.dl‘tll)a)(]. *PDY 88 when on the blglt{h ?R
They obtained the ponies, and mounted It Rl
7 ) fed. Tt v

experience in this line, so it was a8 Jim'
. ne, s S Tortunate .o Vg
the meekest and mildest descripti te that hig Pcnvwﬁm
Luttrell was a good rid ; il} Im}L i
autired v‘i:i a good rider; he had 5,
hunters in his palmy days. 5 ovuied ha
“ This is glorious!” he said )
S 4 ous said, as they rattled 4
shady trees, * What do you think, ijv,n"d along nmdep
b < 3 . T .
“R)ppmg! > Jim answered, with enthusiasm
They prolonged their excursion so far that it‘wagd L
they approached Valetta on their return, usk vy
There was a ridér in advance goi ;
Ll L e > going the same t
the ““cut -of his jib”” ‘the shipmates knew th;:"v[;;"d"! j
sailor. He was & burly man in blus serge, with a pwkpga_s o
shoved far back on his head. e
Luttrell and Jim were hastening a little, for the sake of his
company on the road, when, with startling abruptness, fw
ut from the trees, and rushed at the horseman.
One man seized his bridle, making the horse rear, and thens.

If a dmﬂ ; A

man ran ab him, flourishing a long knife.
With one accord Luttrell and Jini lashed their ponfes to

Ve darned landlubbers! = Ve murthering villains!” soarel
ihe assailed sailor) jumping up before the threatening knif>
could- touch him. ‘‘Be- jabers, an’ it’s mesilf as can knoc
yez into the middle of next week! Come on, ye spalpecus ! =
The two Maltese were not slow to come'on.” And, though
{he Irishman did nob seem a whit afraid, it would haieg
hard with him had there not been help at hend, for be
ding-whip to_oppose ta {we Jong poniards.
Before the footpads knew- that other trayellers were
the sailors were upon then. Jim, owing to his want of
tumbling over; but Luttrell
nimbly to the ground, and‘rus}gedupon—tbe Maltes
butt of his riding-whip fell ‘crashing upon & Maltes ;
a stunned rascal dropped into the road, _and’ la)i;siﬂ-
The other whirled round, dodged Luttrell's slas”

leaped at him, fiercely stabbing. t‘;m,»‘a id th

TLuttrell jumped back, dodg: ,iri his 1
again, sending the footpad’s ponl

“Now I have you!” cried the Enst;::

Jim and the Irishman were conubg |

Maltese, in fact,
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i o ran invited the ssilors oo board

"‘"Lx):[ve“ deckned.

* be ssid, »¢hat my mate and I are

RS
CRICT mate was

a2 oW
¢ that night oo board th

“ome abosrd =ith me. Ye saved my fife. Know
S ey
about maTIERLion! .