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€€ HAVE some papers hare | sald
| my friend Shericck Holmes ks
we sat ons Winter's night on

elther pide of the fire, “which I really
think, Watson, that It would bs warth
glance over. Thaas ars
docamenta In the extraordinary case
Gloria Ecorr and this is the
which struck Justics of the
horror when

your while to
the
of the
rmessage
Peace Trevor dead with
he read L™

He had picked from s drawer a little
tarniahed eylinder, and undoing the
tapsa ba handed me & anort note

scrawled upon a half sheet of siste-
ETEY paper
“Tha suppiy
Ening
Keeper
naw tald

of gume for Londoa In

up" ran “Head
1 kas been
erdern for fiy-

steadily
Hudson,
recelive al

=

up from reading this
measags, I saw Holmes
tha expression wpon my

enigmailical
shuckilng At

Tace

“You look a litls bBewilSersd™ spld
ke

“I cannot ses how Wa A MPrANAES
as this could Inspirs heor . It peemas
ts me 1o ba rather grotessque than
etharwise ™

Very lNkely. Yeat the fact remains

the resder, who was & fine, robust
4 man, was knocked clsazn Sown by
1t a8 If 1t had Deen the butt end of a

You arouss my curiosity.,” sald L
Byt why 44 you say just mow that
there wore vory particular reasons why
1 should study this case™

“Bocause it was the first in which 1
waAS ever sngagsl”™

1 had often endeaversd to elieit from
my companion what had first turned

his mind in the direction of crimina
ressarch, but had never caught him
before in & communicative humor. Now
he sat forward In his armchalr and
ppread out the documents upon his
kneas Then he 112 his plpe and mat
for some time smoking and turning

them over
“You never heard me talk of Vietor
Trever™ he asked “He was the onily
ade during the twa years
at college 1 was ®r & Very
sociabin feljow, Watson—always rather
fond of moping in my rooms and work-
methods of

ing out my owa lttle

theught. »0 that I never mized much
with the man of my year Har fencing
and Soxiag ! had few athietio tastes,
and thea my lins of study was tte
distines from that of the other fell .,
20 that we had no points of contact at
a Trevor was the oanly man | knew,
and that enly through tha acecident of

kls bull terrier freezing on to my ankie
one morming as | went down to chapel

“It was & promsio way of forming
s friemdship. but It was affective L
wap lald by the heels for tea darms,
and Trevor used to coma in to Inguire
after me At fAirst it was only s min-
uts's chat, but seon his vislls length-
ened, and befors the end of the tarm

wa wars closs friande. He was a Dearty
., full of spirits and
apposite o ma In
wa Had some wsub-
and It was a bond
found thatl he was af

respects, but
in common,
on whan 1

he Invited

I
{ th
wacation
Qid Trevor was svident!y a man of
some weallh ] eonsideration, a J. P
and a lande prietor Doanlthorpe
s a Iittlea b just to the north of

langmere In the untry of the Broads
The houss was AnR
snread, v - Deam
lme

Viened, w
brick bulld
avenue leadir
ellent w

«faa

T peninr was & widower, and

ey friend his only son
“Thers Bad been a daughter, 1 heard,
but ahe 4 } while
e a visit to Bl T'ha father
intersatad me He was a
man of ttle © hut with a con-
pideradle amount of rudes strength, both
hysieally and mantally Ha Xnew
ardly any books, but he had traveied
far, had seen h of the world and
tad remembered all that he Thad
person he was & thickset,
with a shock of grizzied
wenther-bheaten face and

ch wers Keen to the vergs

of flerce: Tel
Tor ki
trraids &
of his senlen

OUne svyening
L 1 we ware .
Alnner
about

e
ndness and

1 wan ni
an f

s fler

began o

exagEemTaliing

ption - r twa trivial feals
rformed

o M

Holmeas,” saif he
maredly T'm an ax-
f you can deduce any-
here s b vory much 1
answered i lght suggest 311
kave gonn about in fear of
somal attack within the last twelve-
manth
The laugh faded from b s, ana
he atared at mes | ETEAL sury
- that's tras shouE? a i
"You Eknow, V r turning to his
‘when we hroke up that peach!
gang they sware to  knife
and Str Edward Holly has sctually
bean atiachked I've always bean B
sy musard sinee then, though 1 have
po Mea how you know I’
You have a very handsome silck.”
1 answered Ay the inscription 1 ob-
parved that you bhad net had It more
than & Yea But vyou have itaken some
palns to b the head of it and pour
meited lead Inmto the hale, 8 as 0
make 1t &« formidadle weapon 1 ar-
gued that you would not take wsuch
precautions uniess you had some dan-
elae™ he asked, smiling.
boxed a good deal in
wour youth
*“Right agsin How 414 you know
isa my Boss knocked a little out

T
L |

is your sara Thay

for preservation of your hen |

have the pecullsr flattening and thick- |

tha bozing man’

aning which mark

AT iing else™
- *"Tou have done s good deal of dig-
ging by your callosities’
~““ade ail my money st the gold
fNaide
You have besn In Neow Tesland’
“ Right samuin.’
= “You have vislted Japan.'

wEilts trus

“rAm® vou have been modt Intimately
aspociated with some one Whoes Ini.
tials wers J A. and whom you after-
wards were sager to forget sentirely,

“Sr. Trevor stood slowly up, flzed
his large biue eyes upon me Wwith &
straage wild stars, and then pitched
forward, with his face amang the mut-

shalls wiich strewed the cloth, In &
dead falnt

“You can Iimagine, Watson, heow
ahockad both his son and I were His
attack &id not last long, howevar, for
whesy we undid his coliar. and sprin-
kisd the water from one of ths finger
ginmes ovar hilsg face, he gave & Fasp
or twe and sat g

“*Ah, boya’ sald he, forcing m smile,
‘T hope 1 haven't frightensd you, Strong
as [ Jook. there Is & weak place in my
heart, and it does no{ take much to
knock me over. I don't know how you
manage thie, Mr. Holines, but It ssems
to me that all the detectives of fact
and fancy would be childrem in Yyour
hands. That's your line of lifs sir,
and you may take the word of a man
who has seen something of the world,

“And thai recommendation, with the
exanggerated eatimate of my ability
with which be prefaced it was, 1f you
will belleve me. Watson, the very first
thing which ever mads me feel that &

mw you last Here you are In ¥your
Bouss, and me atill pleking my salt
meat out of tha harness cash.’

“eryut, you will find that 1 hare not
forgotten old times,’ cried Mr. Trovor,

and, walking towards the sallor, he
mid gomething In a Jow wolee. “To
inte the kitchen,' he continued out

Joud, ‘and you will get food and drink
I have no doubt that I shall find you
a situation.’

“rhank you, sir,’ sald the seaman,
touching his forelock, ‘I'm just off a
two-yearsr in an ealght-knot tramp,
short-handed at that, and 1 wants &
rest. I thought I'd get it sither with
Mr. Beddoes or with you'

HARY erted Mr. Trevor.
where Mr., Beddoes oY

“‘Bleas you, sir, I know where all
my old friends are.' sald the fellow

“Fou know

with & sinister smils, and he slouched
oftf after the mald to the kitchen. Mr.
Trevor mumbied something to us about
having

been shipmate with the man

- '

In Mr. Tres |
Even hls son remarked It
ven the EOY r ruch LY
ke, that he'li never be sure
f what you know and what you
d huow He 4l not menr » phow
It 1 am sure. but It was so strongly In
that it peeped OoUl &t &Ver)
At last I becams mo convinced
that I was cansing him uneaniness
that I drew my visit to A close. On the
very bafore T left, ar
aved In the

We wars sitiin Invn

on garden clairs the us,
pasking n the sun and the
view across the Hroads, ' & mald
cnme out to say that thars Waa A man
at the door who wanted teo see Mr.
Trevor

w ie his name™ asked my host

L 4 not give an}

oss he want them™

that you know him, and
nts a4 moament's cONYEr-

here.” An instant
appeared o little
wizened fellow with a cringing man-
ner and a shambling #tyle of walking
He wore an open jackel, with
of tar omn b+ alesve, a red
check shirt, dungaree trousers and
heavy boots badly worn Hia face was
thin apd brown a2d crafty, with a per-
petusl smlle uponm It which ahowed an
irreguiar line of yellow teetd, and his
erinkled hands were half closed in a
way th is dlstinctive aof sallors. A8
he car slionching acroas the lawn I
heard Trever make a sort of hic-
in ki at. and,
he ran into
He was back in a moment,
resk of brandy

round

there

afterwands

and hlack

M
coughing
jumping oul of his chalr,

the house
and 1| smelt a strong
as he passsd me

=~ “Well, my man.' sald be. “what can
1 4o for you®

“rre sallor stosd looking at him
with puckered eves and with the sams
loose-itpped amils upan his face

““You 4on't know meT he salked.

“Why, dear me i1 ls surely Hué-
son. said Mr. Trever in a tone of sur-
prise

“ Hufsen (L is, alr,” sald the ssaman.
Why, iUs 30 years and more simes I

a splotch |

e

AT AE NEWES FPOOAGL TT SN A LSOO
night be made put of what ; when he was going back to the dig-
ime had been the merast | gings, and then, leaving us on the
» moment. however, I was | lawn, he went indeoors. An hour later,
carnad at the sudden il- | when we sfifered the houses, we found
st to think of saything | him stretched dead drunk upon the
dining-room sofa. The whole Incldent
1 hope that | have said nothing to | left & most ugly Impreasion™ upon my
pain you' sald 1 mind, and I was not sorry next day
"Wel you Car touched wupon to leave Donnithorpe behind me, for
{u_.u a tender polr Might I sak | I felt that my pregence must he »
how you know, and how much you ' source of embarrassment to my frisnd.
know?™ Hs spokes now in a half jest- “All this occurred during the fArst
Er:xl lonk of ar still | month of the long vacation 1 went
lurked » is eyes up to my London rooms, where I spent
r itsnlf, said I "“When | seven wesks working out a few expe- i
you rm to draw that fish | riments In organiec chemistry. One day,
inte the boat [ saw that J. A 1 baen | however, when the Autumn was far
4 In the bend of the elb The | advancad and the vacation drawing 1o
but it war | & close, I received a télegram from my
yiurred ap- | friend imploring me to refarn to Don-
ing of tha | nithorpe, and saying t he was In
ts had bean | great need of my a ce and assist-
It was ob- | ande. Of course I dropped everything
Initials had | and set out for the north once more.
to you, and “Hes met me with ths dogeart at the
that you had afterwards wished to | station, and I saw at o glance that
r;"—‘.." them the last two months had been very try-
.\T::u'. you have™ he criled, | Ing onea for him He had grown thin
with l‘.'.ﬂ-, vt It is juet as you | and carsaworn, and had losat the loud,
2 But we won't talk of it Of all | cheery manner for which he had veen
ghosts, the ghosta of our old lovers | remarkable
! are the worst Come iato the billiard- “*“The governor is dring.’ were the
ym and have a gulet first words he sald
that day amid “Impossible” I cried "What is the
there® was Alway matter™

woplexy, Nervous ahock. Ha's been

on & varge all day. [ doubt If we
ahall find him alive.
“] was, as you may think, Wateon,
horrified at this unex ted news
"What ha® caused I asked

“iAN, that Is the point. Jump !n and
we oan talk it over while we drive,
You remembar that fellow who came

upon the avening before you left us?
* "Parisctly.

Do you know whe it was that we
let Into the house that day™

I have no idea’

It was the devil, Holmes,' he cried.

in astoniahment.
himwelf.

*1 riared at Nim
" “Yeu, It was the devil

A&, Cond

We

have mot had a peacefunl hour slmce—
not ane. The governor has never heid
up his head from that svening, and now
the life has been crushed out of him
and his heart bhroken, all through this
sccursed Hudson.'

“"What powsar had he, thenT

“Ah, that Is what I would give so
much to know. The kindly, charitable,
good old governor—how could he have
fallen into the ciutches of puch a ruf-
flanT But I am so giad that you have
come, Holmes I trust very much to
your judgment and discretion, and 1
:.uow that you will advisa me for the

eht.’

“We were dashing along the smooth
white ecountry road, with the long
stretch of the Broads in front of us
gilmmering In the red light of the sel-
ting sun. From & grove upom our loft
I could already mee the high chimnays
and the fiagstaff which marked the
squire’'s dwelling.

“ My father made the lellow garden-
er,) sald my companion, ‘and then, as
that did not satisfy him, he was pro-
moted to be butler. The house seemed
to be at his mercy, and he wandered
about and dld what he chose in It. The
maids complained of his drunken hab-
its and his vile language. Then dad
ralsed thelr wages all round to reec-
ompense them for the annoyance. The
teilow would take the boat snd my
fathor's best gun and treat himself to
Mttie shooting trips. And all this with
such & snearing. leering, insolent face
that T would have knocked him down
twenty times over If he had besn a
man of my own age. 1 tell you, Holmes,
1 have had to keep a tight hold upon
myself ail this time: and now I am
asking myself whether, If I had let
myself xo a Uitle more, I might not
have been a wiser man.

“ Wall, matters went from bad to
worse with us, and this animal Hudson
became more and more Intrusive, until
at last, on his making some insoclant
reply to my father in my presanca one
day, I took him by tha shouldera and
turned him out of the room. He slunk
away with a livid face and two ven-
omous eyes which uttered more threats
than his tongue could do. I don't know
what passed between the poor dad and
himm After that, but the dad came to
me next day and asked me whether T
would mind apologizing to Hudson 1
refused, as you can Imagine, and asked
my father how he could allow such &
wretch to takeg such lliberties with him-
spelf and his houvsehold.
“aAh, my boy.," sald he, “it Ia all
very well to talk, but you don't know
how I am placed. But you shall know,
Victor. [I'll see that youw shall know,
coms what mey. You wouldn't belleve
harm of your poor old father, would
vou, lad? He was very much moved.
and shut himself up in the study all
day, where 1 could ses through the win-
dow that he was writing busily.

w*rhat evenlpng there came what
seemed to me 1o be & grand relsase, for
Hudson toid us that he was golng o
lenve us. He walked Into the dining-
room as wo sat after dinner, and an-
nouneced him intention in the thick voice
of a half-drunken man.

werpvs had enough of Norfolk,” =ald
run down to Mr. Beddoes In
Hampshire. He'll be as glad to sos me
as you were, I dare say."”

we sy an're not golng away In an un-
Hudson, I hope.” sald my

he. 'l

| kind spl

| tather, ¥ a tameness which made
my blood boll

] = wI'ye not had my ‘pology,” sald he

suikily, glancing in my dlrection
=+ #yictor, you will acknowiedge that

you have 1 3 this worthy fallow
rather roughl sald the dad, turn-
Ing to Jme. -

“su0n the contrary, I think that we
have both shown extraordinary pa-
tience towards him” I answered,

weuh, you do, do you¥ he snarlsd
*Very good, mate We'll see about
that!™

and

» ‘Hes slouched out of the ToOm,
halt pn hour afterwards left tha houss,
leaving my father in A stats of plitiable
nervousness. Night after night 1 heard
1 acing his room, and It was just

recovering h confidence

| & @ Wns 1

| that the blow did at last fa

I “sand how? 1 asked eagerly.
]

1

“4n a most extraordinary fashlon. A
jetter arrived for my father yesterday
evening, bearing the Fordinghridge
postmark. My father read 1% clnpped
18 bands to his head, and hegan
running around the room in littls cir-
oles like s man who has been driven
out of his senses. When I at last drew
im down on ta the sofa, hig mouth
v evelids were all puckerad on ons

and I saw that had a stroke.
Fordham came gver al once. We
to bed: but the paraiysis has
spread, hs has shown mno sign of re-
turning consclousness, and I think that
we shall hardly find him allve’

You horrify me, Trevor! 1 eried
“What then could have been in this let.
ter to couse so 4 eadful m result?

wnwathing. There lies the inexplica-
ble part of {t. Thes mesaage Was ab-
surd and trivial, Ah, m¥ god, it s as 1
feared!”

“*Asa hes spoks WwWe Came round
curve of the avenue, and saw in
fading llght that every blind In the
houss had been drawn down. As wWa
dashed up to the door, m¥ triend's face
convulsed with grief, a gentleman in
binck emerged from It

= When di1d 1t happen, doctor?™ asked

E;!'-lf.
Dr.
put him

the
the

Almost !mmediately after you left.”
=*Did he recover consclousnesa®™
“Far an Instant ore the end.’

"rAnY messnge
“'Omly that the
back Ar 10 Japuness osbinet.”
My f nded with the doctor
to the cf ver of death, while 1 re-

matned in the study, turning the whols
matter over and over In my head, and
faeling as somber as ever I had done
{n my fe hat was the past of this
Trevor, pugilist, traveler and gold-dig-
gor. and how had he placed himself In
tha power of thia acld-faced ssaman?
Why, too, ehould ke faint at an aliu-
slon to the half-effaced Iinitials upon
hi= arm. and die of {right when he had
a letter from Fordingham? Then I
remembered that Fordingham was In
Hampshire, and that this Mr. Baddoes
whom the seaman had gone to wisit
and presumably to hlackmall, had also
beenn mentioned as jiviong in Hampahira
The letter, then, might elther comse
from Hudson. the seaman, saying that
he had betrayed the gulity secret which
appeared to exist, or it might come
from Reddoes, warning an old confed-
erate that suoch a betrayal was Immi-
nent So far It sesmed clear snohgh.
But then how could this letter be tri-
vial or grotesque, s descrihed by the
son? He must have misread IL If 80,
It must have heen one of thoss Inge-
nious secret codes which mean one
thing while they seom to mean ancther
1 must see this letter. If thers wers
s hidden meaning In it, T was confident
that T could pinck it farth. For an hour
1 sat pondering over it in the gloom,
antil st last a wesping mald brought in
a lamp, And clo#e &t her heals cames my
friend Trever, palé hut composed, with
these Yery papers which le upon my
kKnee held In ki grasp. He sat down
apposite to me, drow tha lamp to the
m;-ottaeum-.uamd«lma

ort note scribbled, as you Fes, upon

a singlie shest of gray paper. *“The sup-
ply of game for London is going stead-
fily up,” it ran. ‘Hsad-kesper Hudson,
wao belleve, nas been now inld to re-
celve all orders for fly-papsr and for
p?eian:t!o:x of your hen-pheasant's
e "

“I dare say my face looked ag be-
wildered aa yours did just now when
first 1 read this meszgo. Then I rTe-
read It very carefully. It was evidently
as I had thought, and some secret
meaning must lie buried in this strange
combination of words. Or gould it be
that there was & prearranged sig-
niticance to such phrasss as *fly-papar’
and Then-pheasant’? Such a meaning
wounld bo arbitrary and could not be de-
duced In any way, And yet I was loath
to belleve that this was tho case, and
the presence of the word Hudson seemed
to show that the subject of the
message wan as I had guessed, and that
it was from Beddoes rather than the
sailor, I tried it backwards, but the

THE "ADVENTURE

OofF”

mouth on the Sth October. 15855, to her
destruction in N. Lat 15 degrees 20
minutes, W. Long, 25 degrees 14 min-
utes, on Novamber #th.’ It is In the
form of a letter, and runs in-this way:
“'My dear, dear son, now that ap-
proaching disgrace begins to darken
the closing years of my life, I can write
witih all trath and honesty that it Is not
the terror of the law, It is not the loss
of my posliton in the coonty, nor s
it my fall in the oyes of all who bhave
known me, whick cuts me to the heart;
but It is the thonght that you should
eome to blush for me—you who love me
and who have seldom, I hope, had rea-
gon to do othor than respect me. But if
the blow falls which is forever hanging
over me, thon I should wish you to roand
this, that you may know straight from
meé how far I have been (o biame.
On the other hand, {1f all should go
woll {(which may kind God Alighty
grant!),’ then, if by any chance this
paner should be still undestroyed and

‘Gife pheasant’s hen' was
not oencouraging. Then 1 tried al-
ternate words, but neither ‘the of for
nor ‘supply game London' promised to
throw any light upon it

“And then In an instant the key of
y riddle wos in my hands, and I saw

combination

thi
that every third word, beginning with
the first, would give » message which

might well drive old Trevor to despalr.
“It was ghort and terse, the warn-
ing, ns 1 now read It to my companion:

**Thoe game is up Hudson has told
all "Iy for your Jfe

“Yietor Trevor sank hl=z face Into
his shaking hands. It must b at, I
suppose,” sald he. “This is wo than
death, for it means disgrace as well
But what s the meaning of these

“headkeepers” and “hen-pheasanta™?

It means nothing to ths mossage,
but it might mean a good desl to us If
woa.ind no other means of discovering
the sender. You see that he has begun
by writing “The . . . gama . . .
1s,” and so on. Afterwards he had, to
fulfil the prearranged clpher, to fill In
any two words in each space. He would
naturally use the first words which
came to his mind, and If there were 80
many which referred to sport among
them, you may be tolerably surs that
he |5 either an ardent shot or interested
in breeding. Do you know anything of
Beddoes?

¥y, now that you mention it,' said
he, ‘I retnember that my poor Ifather
usod to have an invitation from him to
shoot ovar his preserves every Autumn.'

*"Then It fz undoubtsdly_ from him
that the note comap,’” sald L "It only re-
mains for us to find out what this
secret was which the sallor Hudson
geams to have held over the heads of
these two wealthy and respected men.'

“sAlas, Holmes, I fear that it 1s one
of sin and shame! ecried my friend
‘But from you I shall have no secreta
Here 8 the statement which was drawn
up by my he kne that
the dsnger from Hudson had become
imminent. I found It In ths Japaness
enbinet, &8 ha told the doctor. . Take
it and read it to me, for I have nelther
the strength nor the courage to do it
mysell’

“These are the very papers, Watson,
which be handed to me, and I will read
them to you, as I read them In the old
study that night to him. Thay are en-

dorsed ocutside, as you soe. *‘Some par-
tictlars of thea voyage of ths bark
Gloria Scott, from bher leaving Fal-

s o ‘
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should fall into your hands, I conjure
you, by all you hold sscred, by the
memaory of your dear mother, and by
the love which has been batween us, to
hurl it Into the fire and naver to glve
one thought to It again.

“sf then your eyé¢ goes on to read
this llne, T know that I shall already
have been exposed mnd dragged from
my home, or, as Is more likely, for you
know that my heart is weak, ba lying
with my tongue sealed forever In
death. In elther case the time for sup-
pression Is  past, and every word
which I tell you is the naked truth,
and thie I swear as I hope for mercy.

“ iy nams, dear lad, Is not Trevor.
I was James Armitage In my younger
days, and you can understand now the
ghoclk that it was to me & few weaka
agoe when your eollege friend addressed
me In words which. seemed to imply
that he had surprised my secret. AW
Armitage It was that I entered a Lomn-
don banking-house, and as Armitage
I was convicted of breaking my coun-
try's Inws, and was ssntenced 1o
traneportation. Do not think harshly
of me, laddie. Tt was a debt of honor,
so called, which I had to pay, and I
used money which was not my own to
do It, In the certainty that I could
replace it befors there could be any
posalbility of Its belng missed. But the
most dreadful {ll-luck pursusd me. The
money which I had reckoned upon
never came to hand, and a4 premature
examination of accounts exposed my
deficit. The case might have been
dealt lenlently with, but the laws were
more Hharshly administered 30 years
ago than now, and on my twanty-third
birthday I found mys=elf chalined as’a
felon with 37 other convicts in the
‘tween-decks of the bark Glorla Scott,
bound for Australia.

weit was the year ‘65, when tha
Crimean war weas at its helight, and the
ald convict ships had been largely used
as transports In the Black Sea. Tha
government was compelled, therefore,
to use smaller and less suitable ves-
sels for sending out thelr prisoners.
The Glorin Seott had been in the Chil-
nese tea-trade, but she was an old-
fashioned, heavy-bowed, broud-beamed
eraft. and the new clippers had cut her
out. She was a 600-ton boat: and be-
sides her 3% Iall-birds, she carried 28
of & crew, I8 soldiers, a captain, thres
a chaplain, and foar

mates, a doctor,
warders. Nearly 100 souls were In her,
all told, when we set sall from Fal-

mouth.

= «pna partitions between the celln
of the convicts, Instead of being of
thick oak., as is usual in convict ships,
were quite thin and frafl. The man
the aft =side,

next to me, upon WaR
oene whom I had particularly noticed
when we were led down the quay. He

was & young man with & clear, hair-
jess face, a long, thin nose, and rather
nut-cracker jaws. He earried his head
very jaontily In the air, had a awagger-
ing »tyle of walking. and was, above
all else, remurkable for his extraordi-
nary height I dom't think any of our
heads would have come up to his shoul-
der. and T am surs thidt he could not
have measured less than 83 feat It
was sirange among o many sad and
wesary faces to see ome which was full
of energy and resolution. The sight of
it was to me like a fire In a snow-
storm. 1 was glad, then, to find that
he was my nalghbor, and gladder still
when, in the dead of the night, I heard
a whisper closs to my sar, and found
that he had managed to cut an open-
ing in the board which ssparated us.

=« *Hygllo, chummy!"” said he, “what's
your name, and what are you hers
for™

wif answered him, and asked In turn
who I was talking with

“svprm Jack Prendergast,” sald he,
“snd by God! you'll learn f{o hlass my
name before you'va dona with me™

=+ remembered hesring of his cass,
for it wan one which had made an !m-
mense sensation throughout the coun-
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try some time before my own arrest
Ho was g man of good family and of
grest ability, but of incurably wiclous
hablis, who had by &n Ingenious »sym-
tem of fraud obtained huge sums of
money from the leading London mer-
chants,

“sopa, ha! You remember my casel™
said he, proudly.

“'"Very well, indesd™

weierhen taybe you remember soms.
thing queer about 117"

“+“What was that thenT®
a quarter of &

“+*I'd had nearly
milllon, hadn't 1™

“emgo it was sald”

=+ Byt none was recoverad, eh?”

"o eNo."

=e+wellL where dye
bialance 18™ he asked.
“I have no ldea,” sald I

=+ “Hight between my fnger and
thumb,” he cried, "By God! I've got
more pounds to my name than you've

suppose the

hairs on your head, And if you'va
money, my son, and know how to
bandle it and spread it, you can do
anything. Now, you don't think It

llkaly that a man who could do any-
thing Is going to wear his breechess
out sitting in the stinking hold of a
rat-gutted, beetie-ridden, mouldy old
coffin of &= Chin China coaster. No,
aly, such a mun will look after himself
and will look after his chums. TYou
may lay to that! You hold on to him,
and you klss the book that he'll haul
you through.”

werhat was his style of talk, and &t
first I thought it meant nothing: but
after m while, when he had tested me
and sworn me In with all poasible
solemnity, he Ist me understand. that
thers really was a plot to gain com-
mand of tho vessel. A dozen of the

prisoners had hatched it befors they
came aboard, Prendergast waa tha
leader, and lls money was the motive

powWer.

weopg u partner,” sald he, “a rare
good man, a8 true as o stock to a bar-
ral. He's got the dibbs, hs has, and
whera do you think he is at this mo-
ment? Why, he's the chaplain of this
ship—the chaplaly, no less! He cama
aboard with & biack coat, and his D&«
pers right, and money enough In hils
box to buy the thing right up from keei
to mein-truck. The craw are hls, body
and soul. He could buy ‘em at so much
a gross with a cash discount, snd ha
ald it before ever they signed on. He's
got two of the warders and Mereer, tha
secand mate, and he'd get the captain
himsolf, If he thought him worth It"

«**What are we to do, then?" Lasked,

wervprhat do you think? sald he.
«we'll make the coats of some of thess
soldlers. redder than ever the tallor
aidg.”

wswBut they ars arfed,” sald L.

wenand mo shall we be, my boy.
There's a brace of pistols for every
mother's son of us, and If we can't
earry this ship, with the crew at our
back, It's tima we wers all sant 1o &
voung misses” boarding-school. You
spenk to your mate upon the left to-
night, and ses If he ia 10 ba trusted.”

“+q aid go, and found my other neigh-
bor to bo a young fellow in much tha
same position as myself, whose crime
had been forgery. His nams was
Evans, but he afterwards clianged It,
ke myself, and he 1s now & rich and
prosperous man in the south of Eng-
iand. He was ready enough to join
the conspliracy., as the only means of
saving ourselves, and befors we had
crossed the bay there were only two of
the prisoners who wers not in the me-
cret. One of these was a weak mind,
and we did not dare to trust him, and
the other was suffering from jaundice,
and could not be of any use to us,

“epram the beginning thera wWas
really nothing to prevent us from
taking possession of the ship. The

crew wera a sst of ruffians, speclally
plecked for the joh. The sham chaplain
came Into our cells to axhort us, carry-
ing n black bag, supposed to be full
of tracts, and so often did he coms
that by the third day we had each
stowed away at the foot of our beds
a flle, & brace of pistols, & pound of
powder, and 20 slugs. Two of the
warders wers agents of Prendergast,
and the second mnats was his right-
hend man. The captaln, the two mates,
two warders, Lieutenant Martin, his 18
soldlers, and the dootor were all that
we had against us. Yet, safe as 1t wsa,
we determined to neglect mo precaution
and to make our attack suddenly by
night. It came, however, more quiokly
than we expected, and in thils way.

*“One evening, nbout ths third we-k
after our start, the doctor had come
down to Bes one of the priszoners who
was [1l, and. putting his hand down on
the bottom of his bunk he felt the out-
line of tha pistols. If he had heen
sllent he might have blown the whole
thing, but he was a nervous little chap,
so ho gave & cry of surprizs and turnad
g0 pale that the man Knew what was
up in an instant end selzed him, Ha
waz gagged befors he could giva the
alarm, and tied down upon the bed. He
had unlocked the door that led to the
deck, and we wers through it In a
rush, The two sentries wera shot
down, and so was a corporal who cams
running to see what was the mntter.
There were two mors soldlers at the
ddor of the staterpom, and thelr mus-
kets seamed not to be loaded, for they
never fired upon us, and they wers shot
while trying to fix their bayonets. Than
we rushed on into the captaln’s cabin,
but as we pushed open the door there
wns an explosion from within, nand
thare he lay with his bralns smeared
over the chart of the Atlantic which
was pinned ppon the tahle, whila the
chaplain stood with s smoking plstol
in his hand at his elbow. The two
mates had both been selzed by " tha
crew, and the whole business zeemed to
be settled.

“The stateroom was next the cabin,
and we flockad In thers and flopped
down on the settees, ail speaking to-
gether, for we were just mad with the
fesling that wa wers fres Oonce more.
Thare were lockers all around, and Wil-
gon, the sham chapiain, knocked one
of them In and pulled out & dozen of
hrown sherry. We oracked off ths
neck of the bottles, poured the stuff
out into tumbjers, end were-just toss-
fng them off, when In an instant with-
out warning thers came the roar of
muskets in our ears, and the saloom
was s0 full of smoke that we could
not see across tha table, When It
eclenred agaln the piace wans & shambles,
Wilson and eight others were wrig-
gling on the top of each other on the
floor, and the blood and the brown
sherry on that tabls turn me sick now
when I think of it We wars so cowed
by the sight that I think we should
have given thes job up if it had not been
for Prendergast. He bellowed lfke a
tull and rushed for the door with all
that were Jeft alive at his heels. Out
we ran, and theroe on the poop ware the
lleutenant and ten of his men. The
swing skylights above the saloon tabls
had been & bit open, and they had fired
on us through tha slit We got on
them before they could load, and they
stood to it llke men; but wa had ths
uypper hand of them. and In five min-
utes it was =il over. My God! was
there ever such & slaughter-house like
that ship! Prendergast was ilke a rag-
ing devil, and he pjoked the scldlers
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