One night, in my watch
wlow, when | was one o' th'
crew of a tradin'-schooner
runnin between Sidney,
Australin, and th' islands of
th' South Pacifie, Spike

Muggles, a shipmate, told
e i strange tale about an
land, a cret lagoon, and
pearls! Spike said he had

heen on th' island, and that
th' bottom of th' lagoon was
wered with pearl-oysters
a8 big as a plate. By crack
. while he was yarnin' |
carls as big as

th thousands of

wrs each When Spike

tedd that we buy a

| wner, and go after

) pearls, 1 told him I

Al ks later, Spike,

ny, th' cook, and I stood
n th' bow of owm litt
er. Right ahead wa
wavin' cocoanut trees on an
island. We glided through
th' break in th' reef and
dropped anchor in a placid,

s e

blue lagoon. In a few min
utes I was in a divin'-suit
and on th' bottom of th' la
goon. All around me glided
strange flsh colored Hke n
rainbow. Green, red, and
black seaweed swayved in th
witer And then, I saw th'

PEARL! I shot up
through th' water, hangin’
onto some big critter for
dear life.

Still hangin' onto th'
thing, 1 shot up into th' air,
and then I saw that 1 was
ridin' a whoppin' big sword
fish Down we went again
to th' bottom of th' lagoon,
then up into th' air again,
and I''l be dingbusted i1
t hat vordfish didn't go
scootin’ for th' schooner,.
Wham, went his sword-bill
into th' mainmast. When
Spike and Tony got th'
head-piece off th' divin'-suit
I saw Mr Swordfish hangin'
to th' mast,

Watch for my next yarn
about this island.
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