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tofN'OI'dlS.
CIIArTKn l. nilly Hones, nn old sea

jIok, much ndillcti'd to rum, lodges ut Ad-lult- al

liutibuw lini,
CIIAPTKU II. Stratirrcr. called "Black

Hoi?," meets Uiinus; mi interview ends In
JW.'Iit uml disappearance of stranger,
tones R' Trrs apoplectic utroko.

OlIAPTPU 111. Ullnd bcsKnr comes to
Inn, prt.-'-e-s something In Hones' hand!
unci 1( te.i. "Ten o'clock 1" Bonos
erics. "fc.x hours. o'll do them yet;" ut
which moment ho Is struck dead by apo-I- d

y
CIIAPTEIt IV. Near Hones' body Is

four ' a llttlo round paper, blackened on
o,i i te, on tho other tho words: "You
1 ,v-- till ten Gold Is found In
1 i' sea chest, and an oilskin packet.
1 ut taken from Inn.

i if PTElt V. Blind man (Pew) with
c mpanlons attack the Inn. Chagrined nt
i 't finding "Flint's IWt," tho scoundrels
. Iter. Ullnd low 13 run down and killed
I j a horse.

Oil PTKIt VI. Yotitifj Hawkins takes
m k't to Dr. Llvesev, who with Squlro
Ti lawney opens it and ilrids minute dl-- n

lons for flnillns of vast tteiiiiiiro.
'FIAPTKIt VII. Tp lawney llts up cx--

Hon to seek treasure.
c IIAPTKR VIII. Jim Hawkins meets

T ' ick Dos nt John Silver's Inn. Hlaek Doff
ii - away, and Silver avows iBiioranco ot

In Idititlty.
PTiAIKR IX. Ship's captain thinks

r 'no th'nt's on boa.--d Homur.liat singular
l aks to have certain precautions

t vtn, amor.tr which aro tho storinir of
t'10 pi wder and arms astern and Ktvlnn;
t' u du tor and his friends berths bcsldo
t e c .! In,

CII U'TEIt X. "HlFpanlol.a" bPRins her
v v r Hawkins clltrbs Into upyle bur-ri-- f

and overhears plans of treachery on
foot amcjic the crow.

CHAPTER XI. Plot (laid by Silver,
e' lp a cook) provides for tho strike for
pi sslon of the trrurure lmmrdiately It
is Katt.a aboard. Cry of "Land ho'"
1, d.

t IIAPTEP. XII. Hnwklnn tells of Fll- -
r s tr m lii ry to Livesey, Trelawney arrl

Cu. t Smellett, who hold a council of war.
C'HAPTKlt XIII. Mutiny begins to show

in restle noss of men, and cajtaln do-- r
es tw Rao the men an afternoon ashore.

J m Hawkins slips oft with them, but on
ti I 'and elves them the .slip.

rilAPTKK XIV. From cover Jim cees
F ur 1:11 one of thr hnnt hauls, nn.l
n' o learns of tho murder ui another In
a 'her part of tho island and runs from
ti e s eno.

CHAPTER XV. Jim meets Ron Gunn, a
rmrxined sailor who had lived on Island
tl'iee years. Report of a cannon Is heard.
1 h run for b at whon they seo In tho
Wood the union J.n-k-

C IIAI'TTR XVI. Hunter and the doc-- t
r pj u.sln ro In a Jolly-boa- t, disc-ove- r a

I I. hei'-- within a stockado and de-- r
i to jiroviston It. l'althful party Is

Ji i ed by Gray, u mutineer, and the ship
t t ttii tho livo remaining mutineers on

be r
( IIAPTKR XVII. Jolly-bo- starts on

lnt trip to shore overloaded with pro-- v'

' ins. Mutineer on ship man the Rim.
Tr lawney picks off ono of the winners.
C nnon lull passes over boat, which sinks
and leavis party to wade ashore. IJucca-nifr- B

heard near by in the wood.
CHAPTTJIl XVIII. Klsht with buc-cfin- i'i

rs riv. nits in one killed on each sldo.
I- it1 f".l party pain tho Etockado and
inn up the iiiitish colors.

OTTAlTEn XIX.
NARRATIVE RESUMED RY JOI HAW-

KINS THE GARRISON AT THE
STOCKADE.
As soon as Bon Gunn saw tho colors

lie came to a halt, stopped mo by the
arm, anil satdown.

"Now," said lie, "there's your friends,
mire enough."

'Tar more lively it's the mutineers',"
I answered.

"That!" ho cried. "Why, In a plnce
like tl Is, where nobody puts in but
f n"emt'n of fortune, Siher would
fly the Jolly Boger, you don't mnko no
doubt of that. No; that's your friends.
There's been blows, too, nnd 1 reckon
y mr friends has hud the best of it;,
and here thoy are ashoro in the old
stoeltade, as wnn made and years
ai by riint. Ab, ho was the man to
have a headpiece, was Flint! Tiarrino;
r i , his match was never seen. He
were afraid of none; nothe; on'y Silver

Silver was that genteel,"
"Well," said I, "that may be so, and

ko ho it; Jill the more reiuson that 1

Bhould hurry on and join my friends."
"Nay, mate," returned Hen, "not you.

You're a good boy, or I'm mistook;
but you're on'y a boy, all told. Now,
Hen Gunn is fly. Hum wouldn't brine;
nje there, where you're gtiing not
mm wouldn't, till 1 see your born
ffon'leman, and pets it on his word of
honor. And you won't forget my
wnp'si 'A precious sight' (that's what
you'll say), 'a precious sight moro con-fijen-

nnd then nips him."
And he pinched me tho third time

with the snruc air of cleverness.
"And when Ilea Gunn is wanted,

you know where to find him, Jim. Just
where you found him to-da- And him
tbit comes is to have a white thing in
his hand; and he's to come alone. Oh!
and you'll say this: 'Hen Gunn,' says
you, 'ltas reasons of his own.' "

"Well," said I, "1 believe I under-
stand. You have something to pro-
pose, a.ud you wish to see the squire or
tho doctor; and you're to bo found
where I found you. Is that all?"

" nd when? frays you," he added,
"Why, from about noon observation to
obout six bells."

"Good," Fays I, "and now may I go?"
"You won't forget?" ho inquired

anxiously. "Precious sight, and reasons
of his own, says you. Iteosons of his
own; that's the mainstay; as between
man nnd man. Well, then" still hold-
ing mtj "I reckon you can go, Jim.
And Jim, if you was to .see Silver, you
wouldn't fro for to 11 lien Gunn? Wild
horses wmildn't draw it from you?
No, says you. And if them pirates
came ashore, .Tim, what would you say
but theru'd be widdcru in the morn-
ing?"

Hero ho was interrupted by aloud re-
port, nnd a caunonball came tearing
through the trees and pitched in tho
sand, not 100 yards from where we two
were talking. The next moment each
of us had Uiken to his heels in a differ-
ent direction.

For u good hour to come frequent
reports shook the island, and balls kept
crashing through the woods, 1 moved
from hiding-plac-o to hiding-plac- e, al-

ways pursued, or so it seemed to me, by
these terrifying missiles. Jlut toward
the end of the bombardment, though
iitlll I durst not venture in the direction
of the stockade, where the balls foil
oftenest, I had begun, in a manner, to
pluck up my heart ugnin; and after a
long detour to the east, crept down
among the Fhorc-Pid- e trees.

The Min had just set, the ea br-e- .o

was rustling and tumbling in the
woods, nnd ru filing the gray surface of
the anchorage; tho tide, too, wus far
out, and great tracks of sand lay uu- -

i &', tT;c n'ir, after the hear oT the
day, chilled mo through my jacket.

i'ho "Illspanioln" still lay where she
had anchored; but, sure enough, there
wns the Jolly Ilogcr tho black Hag of
piracy flying from her peak. Even as
I looked there came another red Hash
and nnother report, that sent the

echoes clattering, and ono more round
shot whistled through the nir. It was
the last of the cannonade.

I lay for some time, watching the
bustle which succeeded the attack
Men were demolishing something with
tixes on the beach near the stockade;
tho poor jolly-boa- t, I afterward dis-
covered. Away, near the mouth of the
river, a great fire was glowing among
the trees, and between that point and
the ship ono of the gigs kept coming
and going, the men, whom 1 had seen
so gloomy, shouting nt tho oars like
children. But there was a sound in
their voices which suggested rum.

At length T Ihougdit I might return
toward the stockade. I v.ns pretty far
down on the low, sandy spit that in-

closes the anchorage to the east, and is
joined at half-wat- er to Skeletonisland;
and now, as T rose to my feet, 1 saw,
some distance further down the spit,
n.ud rising from nmoug low bushes, an
isolntcd rock pretty high, and peculiar-
ly white in color. It occurred to me
that this might be the white rock of
which Ben Gunn had spoken, and that
Bome day or other a boat might be
wanted, and 1 bhould know where to
look for one.

Then I skirted among the woods'until
I had regained the rear, or shoreward
side, of tho stockade, and was soon
warmly welcomed by the faithful
party.

I had soon, told my Nlory, aud began
to look o'bout me. The log-hou- as
made of trunks of pine
roof, walls and floor. The latter stood
in heveral places as mucli as a foot or a
foot and a half abovo the surface of the
sand. There wns a porch at the door,
nnd under this porch the little sprang
welled up into an artificial basin of a
rather odd kind no other than a great
ship's kettle of iron, with the bottom
knocked out, and sunk "to her bear-
ings," ns tho captain said, among the
sand.

Little had been left beside the frame-
work of the house; but in one corner
there was a stone slab laid down by
way of hearth, and an old rusty iron
basket to contain the fire.

The elopes of the knoll and all the
inside of the stockade had been cleared
of timber to build the house, and we
could see by the stumps what a line
and lofty grove had been destroyed.
Host of the eoil had liecn washed
away or buried in drift after the re-

moval of the trees; only where the
streamlet ran down from the kettle a
thick bed of moss and somu ferus and
little creeping bushes were still green
among the sand. Very close around the
stockade too close for defense, the
said the wood still flourished high and
dense, all of fir on the land side, but
towaid the sea with a large admixture
of live oaks.

The cold evening brec.e, of which 1

hnvo spoken, whistled through every
chink of the rude building, and
sprinkled the floor with a continual
rain of fine sand. There was sand in
our eyes, sand in our teeth. Mind in our
Euppers, sand dancing iu the spring at
the bottom of the kettle, for all the
world like porridge beginning to boll.
Our chimney was a square hole in the
roof; it was but a little part of the
smoke 'that found its way out, and the
rest eddied about the house, aud kept
us coughing and piping the eye.

Add to this that Gray, the new man,
had his face tied up in n baudage for a
cut he had got in breaking away from
the mutineers; and that poor old Tom
Iledruth, still unburied, lay along the
wall, stilt and stark, under the Union
Jack.

If we had been allowed to sit idle,
we should all have fallen in the blues,
but Capt. Smollett was never the man
for that. All hunds were called up be-

fore him, and he divided us into
watches. The doctor, and Gray, and I,
for one; the Hunter, and Joyce

"When Hen Ounn ia wanted you know wkwi
to Und him. Jim."

upon the other. Tired as we ull were,
two wcro sent out for firewood; two
more were sent to dig a grave for Iled-

ruth: the doctor wus named cook; 1

wns put ientry at the door; und the
captain himself went, from one to

keeping up our spirits nnd lend-

ing a hand wherever it was wanted.
J'rom lime tp time tlio doctor came

to the door for a little air nnd to rest
his eyes, which'werealmostMnokodotrt
of his head; and whenever he did so, he
had u word for me.

"That man Smollett," he said once.
"Is a better man than I am. And when
I fcay that it means a deal, Jim."

Another time he came nnd was silent
for awhile. Then he put his head on
one ride, and looked at me,

"Is tills lien Gunn a man?" he asked.
"I do not luiow, sir," said I. "I am

not very sure whether he's sane."
"If there's any doubt about the mat-

ter, he Is," returned the doctor. "A man
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who has been three years biting his
nails on a desert Island, Jim, can't ex-

pect to appear us sane ns you or me. It
doesn't lie In humon nature. Wns it
cheese you said he hnd n fancy for?"

"Ycfl, sir, cheese," I answered.
"Well, Jim," snys he. "just seo the

good that comes of being dainty in
your food. You'ro seen my snuC-bo- s,

haven't you? And you never bbw me

take snuff; the reason being that in
my snuff-bo- x I carry a pleco of PnrniC'
son cheese ti cheese made in Italy, very
nutritious. Well, that's for Ben Gunnl"

Before supper was eaten we burled
old Tom in tho band, and stood round
him for uwhilu bareheaded in the
breeze, A good deal of firewood had
been got in, but not enough for the cap-Iain'- s

fancy, and ho shook his head ovci
it, und told us we "must get back to this

rather livelier." Then, when
we hud eaten our pork, und each had a
good still" glass of brandy grog, the
three chiefs got together in u comet
to discuss our prospects.

It appears they wcro at their wits'
end what to do, the stores being so low

that wo must have been starved into
surrender long before help enme. But
our best hope, it was decided, was to
kill oft' the buccaneers until they cither
hauled down their flag or ran away
with the "llispunlola." From nineteen
they were already reduced to fifteen,
two others were wounded, and one, at
least tho man shot beside the gun
severely wounded, if ho were not dead.
Kvery'time wo had n crack at them wo
were to take It, saving our own lives
with the extremes care. And besides
that we had two uble allies, rum and
the climato.

As for tho first, though we wcrcabout
half a mile away, wo could hear them
roaring and singing late into tho night;
and as for the second, the doctor staked
Ids wig that, camped where they were
in the marsli, and unprovided with rem-
edies, the half of them would be on
their backs before a week.

"So," he added, "if we are not all shot
down first they'll be glad to be pack-
ing in the schooner. It's always n ship,
and they can get to buccaneering
again, I suppose."

"Kirst ship that I everlost," said Capt.
Smollett.

1 was dead tired, as you may fancy;
and when I got to sleep, which was not
til after a great deal of tossing, I slept
like a log of wood.

Tho rest had long been up, nnd had
already breakfasted and increased the
pile of firewood by about half as much
ngain, when I was awakened by a
bustlo and the sound of voices.

"Flog of truce!" 1 heard some ono
say; and then immediately after, with
a cry of surprise: "Silver himself!"

And at that 1 jumped up, and, rub-
bing my eyes, ran to u loophole in tho
wail.

CHAPTER XX.

SILVER'S E1IRAP3T.
Sure enough, there were two men

just outside tho stockade, one of them
waving a white cloth; the other, no less
u person thnn Silver himself, standing
placidly by.

It was still quite early and the cold-
est morning that I think I ever was
abroad in; a chill that pierced into ths
marrow. Tho sky was bright and cloud-
less overhead, nnd tho tops of tho trees
shone rosily iu the nun. But where Sil-

ver btood with his lietitenant all was
still in shadow, nnd they wnded knee
deep in a low white vapor, that had
crawled during the night out of tho
morass. The chill and vapor taken to-

gether told a poor tale of the island. It
was plainly a damp, feverish, unhealthy
spot.

"Keep indoors, men," said the cap-
tain. "Ten to one this is a trick."

Then he hailed the buccaneer.
"Who goeV Stand or we fire."
"Plug of truce," cried Silver.
Tho captain was iu the poreh, keep-

ing himself carefully out of tho way of
a treacherous shot should any be in-

tended. He turned and spoke to us.
"Doctor's wntch on the lookout. Dr.

hivesey, take tho north side, if you
please; Jim, the east. Gray tho west.
The watch below, ail hands to load mus-
kets. Lively, men, und careful."

And then he turned again to the mu-
tineers.

"And what do you want with your
flag of truce? he cried.

Tills time it was the other man who
replied.

"Cap'n Silver, sir, to come on board
and make terms," ho shouted.

"Cap'n Silver! Don't know him.
Who's he?" cried the captain, Arulwo
could hear him adding to himself:
"Cap'n, is it? My heart, and here's
promotion!"

Long John answered for himself.
"Me, sir. Tbt'se poor lads have

chosen me cap'n. after your deeiertion,
sir" luying particular stress upon the
word "desertion." "We're willing to
submit, if we can come to terms, and no
bones nboi). it. All I n.s--k is your word,
Cap'n Smollett, to let me safoimd sound
nut of this here stoekudc, and one
minute to get out o' shot before, a gun
is fired!"

"My man," said Capt. Smollett, "I
have not the sllgl test desire to talk to
you. If you wisli to utile to me. you can
come, that's all. If there's any treach-
ery, it'll be on your side, and tho Lord
help you."

"Thnt's enough, cap'n," shouted Long
John, cheerily. "A word from you's
enough. I know a gentleman, nnd you
mny lay to that.-

-

We could see tho man who carried tho
(lag of true: attempting to hold Sil-

ver back, nor wau that wonderful, see-
ing how cuvolier had been tho cap-
tain's answer. lint Silver laughed at
him aloud, aud slapped him on the
back, as If the Idea of alarm had been
absurd. 'llien ho advanced to the
stockade, threw over his crutch, got a
leg up, nnd with great vigor nnd skill,
succeeded In surmounting the fence
and dropping safely to the other side.

I will confess thnt I was far too much
taken up with what wns going on to
bo of tho slightest use os sentry; in-
deed, 1 had already dererted iny eastern
loophole and crept up behind the cap-tui-

who had now seated himself on tho
threshold, with his elbows on his knees,
his head in hla bunds, and his eyes fixed
on the water as it bubbled out of the
'ld iron kettle in the sand. He was
uhisfilng to himself: "Come. Losses
and Lads."

Silver hnd terrible hard work get
ting up the knoll, With the steepness
of the incline, the thick tree stumps,
and tho soft snud, he and his crutch
were as helpless us n ship iu stays. Hut
lie stuck to it like a muu in silenoe, and
ut lust arrived before the cuptuin, whom
ho miIiiVh in the huudsciuie.it style.

lie was tricked out in his best; an Im-

mense blue coat, thick with brass but-
tons, hung as low ns to his knees, and
a lino hiccd hat was set. on tho back of
his head,

"Here you ore, my man," rnid the
captain, rulslng his head. "You had
better sit down."

"You ain't to let mo inside,
rnp'n. It's a lunin cold morning, to bo
sure, sir, to sit outside upon the sand."

"Why, Silver," said the captain, "If
you hud pleased to be nn honest man
you might lnivo been sitting in your
galley. It's your own doing. You're
either my ship's cook and then you
were treated handsome or Cap'n Sil-

ver, a common mutineer and pirate,
and then you can go hung!"

"Well, well, cap'n," returned the sea-coo-

sitting down ns he wus bidden on
the sand, "you'll have to give me a hnnd
up again, that's all. A sweet, pretty
place you have of it hero. Ah, there's
Jim. Tho top of the morning to you,
Jim. Doctor, here's my service. Why,
there you all are together like a happy
family, in a manner of speaking,"

"If you have anything to say, ray
man, better say it," said the captain.

"Itlght you are, Cap'n Smollett," re-

plied Silver. "Uooty is dooty, to be
sure. Well, now, you loak here, that
was a good lay of yours last night. 1

"Refute that and tou hnve teen the Ult of ma
but utuaket balU," cried Silver.

don't deny it was a good lay. Somoof
you pretty haudy with u band-spik- e

end. And I'll not deny either, but what
some of my people was shook maybe
ail wns shoolt; maybe I was shook my-
self; maybe thnt's why I'm here for
terms. lint you mark me, cap'n, it
won't do twice, by thuudcr ! We'll havo
to do sentry go, and ease off a point or
so on the rum. Mnybe you think wo
were all a sheet, in the wind'.s eye. Hut
I'll tell you I was sobar; I was on'y dog-tire-

and if I'd awoke u second sooner
I'd a caught you nt the act, I would.
He wasn't dead when I got round to
him, not he."

"Well?" says Capt. Smollott, ns cool
ns can be.

All that Sliver said was a riddle to
him, but you would never have guessed
it from his tone. As for mc, I began to
have an inkling. I5cn Gunn's last words
came buck to my mind. I began to
suppose that he had paid the buccan-
eers a visit while thoy all lay drunk
together around their fire, and I reck-
oned up with glee that we had ouly
14 enemies to deal with.

"Well, here it is," said Silver. "Wo
want that treasure, nnd we'll have it
that's our nointl You would hint ns

ii fuivu your lives, i recKon; anil
that'll yours. You have a chart, haven't
you ?"

"That's as may be," replied the cap-
tain.

"Oh, well, you have, I know that."
returned Long John. "You needn't be
so husky with n man; there ain't n par-
ticle of service in that, and you may lay
to it. What I mean is, we want your
chart. Now, I never meant you no
harm, myself."

"Thnt won't do with me, my man,"
interrupted the captain. "Wo know ex-

actly what you meant to do. and wo
don't care; for now, you see, you can't
do it."

And the captain looked nt him calm-
ly, and proceeded to fill his pipe.

"If Abe Gray" Silver broke out.
"Avant there!" cried Mr. Smollett.

"Gray told me nothing, nnd I asked him
nothing; and what's more, I would seo
you and him and this whole island
blown clean out of the water into blazes
first. So there's my mind for you, my
man, on that."

This little whiff of temper seemed to
cool Silver down. Hp had been grow-
ing nettled before, but now he pulled
himself together.

"Like enough." said he. "I would
set no limits to what gentlemen might
consider ship bhape. or might not, as
the case were. And, seein' as how you
uro about to take a pipe, cap'n, I'll make
so freo us to do likewise."

And ho li Mcxl a pipe and lighted it,
and the two men sat silently smok-
ing for quite awhile, now looking each
other in the face, now stopping their

now leaning forward to spit. It
was as good ns the play to see them.

"Now," resumed Silver, "here it is.
You give us the chart to got the
treasure by, nnul drop shooting poor
seamen and stovingin their heads while
asleep. You do that, und we'll offer
you a choice. Either you como along
aboard of us, once the treasure shipped,
nnd then I'll give you my uffydavy.
upon my word of honor, to clap you
somcwhere's stife ashore. Or, if that
ain't your fancy, somo of my lumds, be-

ing rough, and having old scores on ac-

count of baiting, then you can stay here
you cnn. We'll divide stores with you,
man for mnn, and I'll give you my affy
davy, as tefor, to spenk the first ship
I sight, and wnd 'em here to pick yon
up. Now, you'll own that's talking.
Handsomer, you couldn't look to get,
not you. And I hope " raising his
voice "that all hands in this here
blockhouse will overhaul my words, for
what is wpoke to one is spoko to all."

Capt. Smollett robo from his seat, aud
knocked out the ashes from lih pipe iu
the palm of his left hand.

"Is that all?" heusked.
"Every lust word, by thunderl" an-

swered John. "Jtef use that, and you've
seen the last of me but musket-balla,- "

"Very well," said tho cuptuin. "Now
you'll hear me. If you'll come up out
by one, unarmed, I'll eugnge-t- o clap you
all iu irons, and take yuu home to u
fair trial in England, If you won't,
my name is Alexander Smollett, I've
flown my sovereign's colors, nnd I'll
see you all to Davy Jones. You can't
find the 'treasure. You can't tail the
ship there's not a man among you fit
to sail the ship. You can't fight y,

there, got away from five of you,
Your bhlp's in iioiiSj Master Silver;

you're on a e, and so you'll find.
I stand here and tell you so, and they're
the Inst good words you'll get from me;
for, In 'the niwne of Heaven, I'll put a
bullet tn your bock when next I meet
you. Tramp, my lad. Bundle out of
this, please, hand over hand, and
double quick."

Silver's face wns a picture; his eyes
stnrted in his hend with wrath. Ho
shook the fire out of his pipe.

"Give me a hand up!" he cried.
"Not I," returned the captain.
"Who'll give me a hand up?" ho

roared.
Not a man among tis moved. Growl-

ing the foulest imprecations, he cm wlcd
along the sand till he got hold of the
porch and could hoist himself again
upon his crutch. Then he spat into
the spring.

'There!" he cried, "that'a what I
think of ye. Before nn hour's out, 111
stove in your old block-hous- e like n rum
puncheon. Laugh, by thunder, lnugh!
Before an hour's out, ye'll laugh upon
the other side. Them that dle'll bo the
lucky ones."

And with a dreadful oath he
stumbled off, plowed down the sand,
was helped across tho stockade, after
four or five failures, by the man with
tho flng of truce, and disappeared In
un instant afterward among tho trees.

CHATTER XXI.
THE ATTACK.

As soon as Silver disappeared, tho
captain, who had been closely watch-
ing him, turned toward the interior of
tho house, and found not a mnn of us at
his post but Gray, It was the flrsttlme
wo had ever seen him angry,

"Quarters!" he roared. And then, as
wc all slunk back to our places, "Gray,"
he said, "I'll put your name in the log;
you've stood by your duty like a sea-
man. Mr. Trelawney, I'm surprised at
you, sir. Doctor, I thought you had
worn the king's coat! If that was how
you served at Foutenoy, sir, you'd have
been better in your berth."

Tho doctor's watch were all back at
their loop-hole- s, the rest were busy
loading the spare muskets, and every
one with a red faco, you mny be certain,
and a flea in his ear, as the saying is.

The cnptalni looked on for awhildin
silence. Then he spoke.

"My lads," he said, "I've given
Silver a broadside. I pitched it in red-h-

on purpose; and before the hour's
out, us he said, we shall bo boarded.
We're outnumbered, I needn't tell you
that, but we fight in shelter; and, a
minute ago, I should have said wo
fought with discipline. I've no mnnner
of doubt that' we can drub them, if you
choose."

Then ho went the rounds, and saw,
ns he said, that all was clear.

On the two tdiort sides of the house,
east and west, there were only two
loo'p-hole- s; on the south side where
the porch wns, two again; and on the
north side, five. There was a round
score of muskets for the seven of us;
the firewood had been built into four
piles tables, you might say one
about the middle of each sideband on
each of these tables some ammunition
and four londed muskets were laid
ready to the hand of the defenders. In
the middle, the cutlasses lay ranged.

"Toss out the fire," snid the captain;
"the chill Is past, and we mustn't havo
smoke in our eye."

The iron firo basket was carried
bodily out by Mr. Trelawney, and the
embers smothered among sand.

"Hawkins hasn't had his breakfast,
nnwkins, help yourself, and back to
your post to eat it," continued Capt.
Smollett, "Lively, now, my lad; you'll
want it before you've done. Hunter,
servo out a round of brandy to all
hands."

And while this wus going on the cap-
tain completed, in his own mind, the
plan of the defense.

"Doctor, you will tnke the door," he
resumiNl. "See aud don't picposo your-
self; keep within, nnd firo through the
poreh. Hunter, take the east side,
there. Joyce, you stand by the west,
my man. Mr. Trelawney, yon aro the
best shot you and trruy tnke this long
north side, with the five loop-hole- s;

it's there the danger is. If they can get
up to it, and fire in upon us through
our own ports, things would begin to
look dirty. Hawkins, neither you nor
I are much account nt the shooting;
we'll stand by to loud and bear u hand."

As the captain had said, the chill
was past. As soon as the sun had
climbed above our girdle of trees it
fell with all its force ujxm the clear-
ing nnd drunk up the vapors at n

draught. Soon the sand was baking,
and tho resin melting in the logs of the
block-hous- Jackets nnd coats were
flung aside; shirts were thrown open
at the neck and rolled up to the
shouklers; and wo stood there, ench nt
his post, in a fever of heat and anxiety.

An hour passed away,
"Hang them!" snld the captain.

'This is ns dull as the doldrums. Gray,
whistle for a wind."

And just nt thnt moment came the
first news of the attack.

"If you please, sir," said Joyce, "if
I see anyone, am I to tire'.1"

"I told you so!" cried the captain,
"Thank you, sir," returned Joyce,

with the same quiet civility.

Nothing followed for a time; but the
acniark had set us all on tho alert,
straining ears und eyes tho musket-
eers with their pieces balanced in their
hands, the captain out in the middle of
tho block-hous- e, with his mouth very
tight und a frown on his fncc.

So borne seconds passel, till sudden-
ly Joyce Whipped up hlB inusket and
fired. Tho report hnd scarcely died
awny ere it was repeated end repented
from without in a bcntteriug volley,
siiot behind shot, like a string of geese,
from every side of the inclosurc. Sev-

eral bullets struck the log house, but
not ono entered; nnd, us tho smoke
cleared away and vanished, the stock-ad- o

ond the woods around it looked
ns quiet nnd empty ns before. Not a
bough waved, not the gleam of n mus-
ket barrel betruyed thopreseuce of our
foes.

"Did you lilt your man?" asked the
captain.

"No, sir," replied Joyce, "I (believe
not, sir."

"Next beat thing to tell tho truth,"
muttered Capt, Smollett. "lxad his
gun, Hawkins, now many should you
say there wero on your side, doctor?"

"I know precisely," said Dr. Livescy.
"Three shots woro fired on this side.
I saw the three flushes' two close to-
gether one further to tho west."

"Threul" repeated tho cuptnin. "And
how many on yours, Mr. Trelowney?"

Hut this wus not so easily answered.
Thj Jjucme many fro m , t ha, n,ortl

seven, by tho squire's computation;
eight or nine, according to Gray. I'rom
tho east and west only a singlo shot
had been fired. It wns plain, therefore,
that the attack would bo developed
from tho north, und that on the other
three sides we were only to bo an-

noyed by n show of hostilities. Hut
Capt. Smollett made no change In his
arrangements. If the mutineers suc-
ceeded In crossing the stockade, ho

they would take possession ol
any unprotected loop hole und shoot us
down like rats In our stronghold.

Xor had wc much time left to us for
thought. Suddenly, with a loud huzza,
a little cloud of pirates leaped from the
woods on the north side nnd run
straight on the stoekado. At the same
moment the firo wns once more opened
from tho woods, and a ride ball sting
through the doorwny and knocked the
doctor's musket into bits.

The boarders swnrmed over the fence
like monkeys. Squire nnd Gray fired
ugnin and yot again; three men fell,
one forward into the Inclosure, two
back oni the outsttle. But of these, one
wa evidently more frightened thnn
hurt, for he was onhis feet again in a
crnek, and instaatly disappeared
urnong the trees.

Two had bit. the dost, one had fled,
four hud made good their footing in-

side our defenses; while from tho shel-
ter of the woods seven or eight men,
each evidently supplied with several
muskets, kept up u hot though useless
fire on the log bouse.

The four who had boarded made
straight before them for the building,
shouting us they rnn, and) the men
among the trees shouted back to en-

courage them. Several shots were
fired, but such was tho hurry of the
marksmen that not ono appeared to
have taken effect. In a moment the
four pirates had swurmcd up the
mound nnd wero upon us.

The hend of Job Anderson, the boat-
swain, appeared at tho middle loop-
hole.

"At 'cm all hands!" he reared, in
a voire of thundT.

At the same moment anothtr pirate
grasped Hunter's musket by the muz-z,l-

wrenched it from his hands,
plucked it through the loophole, and,
with one stunning blow, laid tho poor
fellow senselcbs on the floor. Mean-
while a third, running unharmed ull
round the house, appeared suddenly in
the doorway, and fell With his cutlass
on the doctor.

Our position was utterly reversed.
A moment since we were firing, under
cover, at an exposed enemy; now it
was we who lay uncovered, and could
not return a blow.

The log houso was full of smoke, to
which we owed our comparative safety.

IXe reared aloud, and hli hauler weut up over
his head.

Cries and confusion, the flashes and
reports of pistol shots aud one loud
groan rang in my ears.

"Out, lads, out, and fight 'em in the
openi! Cutlasses!" cried the captain.

I snatched a cutlass from the pile,
and some one at the same time snatch-
ing another gave me a cut across
tho knuckles, which I hardly felt, 1

dashed out of the door into the clear
sunlight. Pome one was close behind,
I know not who. Right in front, the
doctor was pursuing his assailant down
the hill, ond, just as my eyes fell upon
him, beat down his guard and sent him
sprawling on his back, with a great
slash .tcross his face.

"Itoutidi tho house, lads! round the
house!" cried the captain; and even in
the hurly-burl- y I perceived a change In

his vo!ce.
Mechanically T obeyed, turned east-

ward, and, with my cutluas raised, ran
round the corner of the house. Next
moment I wus face to face with Ander-
son. He roared aloud, and his hanger
went up above his heuu, Hashing in the
sunlight, I had not time to be afraid,
but, as the blow still hung impending,
leaped in a trleo upon one side, and,
missing my foot in the soft sand, rolled
headlong down the slope,

Wnen I had first sallied from tho door
the other mutineers- had been already

up the palisade to make an
end of us. One man, in a red night-
cap, with Ids cutluss in his mouth, had
even got upon the top and: thrown a
leg across. Well, so short had been,
the interval, that when I found my
feet again all wns In the same posture,
the fellow with the red night-cu- p still
hulf-wa- y over another still just show-

ing his head abovw tho top ot the Btock-ad- e.

And yet. In this breath of time,
the fight was over, aud the victory
ours.

Gray, following close behind mc, had
cut down the big boatswulu ere he had
time to rocoer from his lost blow.
Another had been shot lit a loophole in
tho very act of firing into the house,
and now lay in agony, the pistol still
smoking in his baud. A third, ns I had
seen, the doctor had disposed of at a

blow. Of tho four who had scaled the
palisade, ono only rrmaincd unac-
counted for, and he, having left hi&cut-las- s

oa tho field, wns now clambering
out again with the fear of death upon
him.

--Fire fire from the Ironsel" cried the
doctor. "And you, lnds, back into
cover."

But his words were unheeded, no
shot wa fired, and the last boarder
mnde good his escape, and disappeared
with the rcBt iuto the wood. In three
seconds nothing remained of the at-

tacking party but the five who hod
fallen, four on the inside, and one on thr
outside, of tbepalUade,

The doctor and Orny niur I rnn full
upced for shelter. The survivors would
soon be back where they hud left their
muskets, and nt any moment the fire

might recommence.
Tho house washy this time nomcwhat

cleared of smoke, nnd we saw at a
glancerthe price we hnd pnkl for victory,
irtinterlaybeslde his loop-hol- e, stunned;
Joyeo by his, shot through the head,
never to move ngain; while right In the
center, the squlro was supporting the
captain, one ns palo as the other.

"Tho captain's wounded," said Mr.
Trelnwnoy.

"Have they run?" asked Mr. Smollott
"All that could, you may be bound,"

returned the doctor; "but there's five
of fhem will never run ngain."

"Five!" cried tho cnptnln. "Come,
that's hotter. Klve ngalnstthree leaves
us four to nine. That's better odds
than we had at starting. We were
seven to nineteen then, or thought we
were, and that's an bad to bear."

PAltT V.
MY SEA ADVENTUIIB.

oirAPTBit xxn.
HOW I BEGAN MY SEA ADVENTURE.

There was no return. of the mutineers
not so anuch as another shot out of

the woods. They had "gott'helr rations
for that day," as the captain put it, and
we had the place to ourselves and a
quiet tisrno tooverhnul the wounded nnd
get dinner. Squire and I cooked out-

side in spite of the danger, nnd even
outside we could hardly tell what we
were at, for the horror of the loud
groaus thnt Tcached us from tho doc-
tor's patients.

Out of tho eight men who hnd fallen
in the action only three still brenthed
thnt ono of tho pirates who hnd1 been
shot nt the loop-hol- e; Hunter, nnd
Capt. Smollett; and of these the fust
two were as good as dead; the mutineer,
indeed, died under the doctor's knife,
nnd Hunter, do whatwe could, never re-

covered consciousness in this world. He
lingered all day, "breathing loudly like
the old buccaneer nt home In his ap-

oplectic fit; but the bones of his chest
had been crushed by the blow, and his
skull fractured in falling, and some
time in tho following night, without
sign or sound, he went to his Maker.

As for the captain, his wounds were
grievous, indeed, but not dargerous.
No organ was iatally injured. Ander-
son's bail for it was Job that shothim
first had broken 'his shoulder-blad- e

anil touched the lung, not badly; the
second had only torn and displaced
some muscles iu tho calf. He wae sure
to Tecover, tho doctor said, but, in the
meantime and for weeks to come, ho
must not walk or move his arm, nor so
much as speak when he could help it.

My own accident cut across tho
knuckles was n fleabite. Dr. Livesey
patched it up with plaster, and pulled
my cars for me into the bargain.

After dinner the squire and the doc-
tor isat by the captain's side awhile in
consultation ; and whenithey had1 talked
to their heart's content, it being then a
little past noon, the doctor took up his
hat and pistols, girt on a cutlass, put
the chart in his pocket, and with a
musket over his shoulder, crossed the
pajisade on the north side, nnd setoff
briskly through tho trees.

Gray nnd I were sitting (together at
the far end of the block-hous- e, to be
out of earshot of our officers consult-
ing; and Gray took his pipe out of his
mouth and fairly forgot toputitback
again, so thunder-struc- k he was at this
occurrence.

"Why, in the name of Davy Jones',"
said he, "is Dr. Livesey mad?"

"Why, no," says I. "He's about the
last of this crew'forlhnt.I take it."

"Well, shipmate," said Gray, "mad
he may not be; but if he's not.onarkmy
words--, T am."

"I take it," replied I, "tho dootor has
his idea; and if I ami right, ihe's going
now to see Ben Gunn."

The mutineers were soon only eight
in number, for the man shot by Mr.
Trelawney on board the schooner died
that same evening of his wound. But
this was, of cour not known Ull after
by the faithful party.

I was right, as appeared later; but in
the meautiume, tho house being stifling
hot, aud the little' patch of sand inside
the palisade ablaze with midday sun.
I began to get anotherthought intomy
head, which was not by any moans so
right. What 1 began to do was to envj
tho doctor, walking in the cool shadow
of the woods, with the birds abouthim.
and the pleasant smell of tho pines,
while I sat grilling, with my clothes
stuck to the hot resin, and so much
blood about me, and somanypoordend
bodies lying all around, that I took a

disgust of the place that was almost as
strong as fear.

All the time I was washing out the
block-hous- e, and then washing up the
tilings from dinner, this disgust and
envy kept growing stronger and
stronger, till at laM, being near a bread-bag- ,

nnd no one then observing me, 1

took the first step towurdmy escapade,
and flllciVboth pockets of mycoat with
biscuits.

I wu-- s a fool, if you like, nnd certainly
I was going to do a foolish, overbold
net; but I was determined to do it with
nil thepreeautions in any power. These
biscuits, should onytbing befall me.
would keep me, at least from starving,
till far on in the next day.

The next thiug T laid hold of wns a
brace of pistols, luid, as I already had a
powder-hor- n and bullets, I felt my-

self well supplied with arms.
As for the scheme I had In my head, it

was not n bad one tin itself. It was to
go dowji the sandy spit that divides the
anchorageon theeastf rout theopen sea,
find tho white rock I had olvserved last
evening, a,nd ascertain whether it was
there or not that Ben Gunn bad hidden
his bont; a thing quite worth doing, as
I 6tSU believe. But ns I was certain 1

should not be allowed to leave the in-

closure, my only plan was to take
French leave, and slip out when no-

body wns watching; and that was so
bod a way of doing It ns made the thing
itself wrong. But I wasonly a boy, and
I hnd made my mind up.

Well, on things atlast fell out. I found
an admirable opportunity. The squire
and Orny were busy helping the captain
with his bnndages; the coist was clear;
I imade n bolt for it over the stoclrade
and into the thickest of the trees, and
before my absence wus observed I was
out of cry of companions.

This was ny second folly, fur worse
than the first, ns I left but two sound
men to guard tho house; but, like the
first, It was n help toward saving all of
us.

I took my wny straight for the east
coast of thoiilaud, for I was determined
to go down the. sf n side of the spit to
avoid all chance of observation from
the anchorage. It was already late in
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the afteruoon, ultliougfi still warm and
sunny. As I continued to thread tho
tnll woods T could hear from far beforo
me not only the continuous thunder
of the surf, but a certain tossing of
follnge and grinding of boughs which
showed me tho sea breeze hud set in
higher than usual. Soon cool draughts
of air began to reach me; and a few
steps further I came forth into the open
borders of the grove and saw tho sea.
lying bine and sunny to the horizon
aud the surf tumbling and tossing its
foam along the benoh.

I have never seen the sen quiet round
Treasure island. The sun might blaze
overhead, tho air bo without a breath,
the surface smooth and blue, but still
these great rollers would be running
along all the external coast, thunder-
ing and thundering by day and night;
and I scarce believe there is one spotln
the island whore a man would bo out of
earshot of their noise.

I walked along beside the surf with
great enjoyment, till, thinking I was
now got far enough to tho bouth, I
took the cover of some thick bushes
and crept warily up to the ridge of the
spit.

Behind mo was the eea, in front the
anchorage. The sea breeze, as though
it had the sooner blown Itself out by
its unusual violence, was already at an
end; It had been succeeded by light,
variable airs from the south and south-cas- t,

carrying great banks' of fog; and
the anchorage, under lee of Skeleton,
island, lay still aud leaden as when,
first wo entered it. The "Hispanlola"
in that unbroken mirror was exactly
portrayed from the truck to tho water
line, the Jolly Boger hanging from her
peak.

Alongside lay one of the gigs. Silver
In the stern sheets him I could always
recognize while a couple of men were
leaning over tho stern bulwarks, one of
them with a red cap the very rogue
I had seen some hours before stride-leg- s

upon the palisade. Apparently
they were talking and laughing, though
at that distance upward of a mile I
could, of course, hear no1 word of what
was said. All at once there began tho
most horrid, unearthly screaming,
which at first startled me badly, though
I had soon remembered the voice of
Capt. Flint, and even thought 1 could
make out the bird by her bright plum-
age as she sat perched upon her mas-

ter's wrist.
Soon after the jolly-bo- shoved off

and pulled for shore, nnd. tho man with,
the red cap andhlscomrade wentbelow
by the cabin companion.

Just about the same time the sua
had gone down behind the Spy-glas- s,

and us the fog was collecting rapidly
it began to grow dark in earnest. I
saw I must lose no tinroif I were to find,
the boat that evening.

The white rock, visible enough abovo
the brush, was still some eighth of a
mile further down the spit, and it took
me a goodish, while to get up with it,
crawling often on all fours among the
scrub. Night had almpst come when
I laid my hand on its rough sides.
Bight below it there was an, exceeding-
ly small hollow of green turf, hidden
by banks and! a thick underwood about
knee-dee- p, that gTew there very plen-
tifully; and in the center of the dell,
sure enough, a little tent of goatskins
like what the gypsies carry about with
them in England.

I dropped into the hollow, lifted the
side of the tent, and there wns Ben
aunn's boat homemade If ever any-
thing was homemade; a rude, lop-side- d

framework of tough wood, and
stretched upon that a covering of goat-
skin, with the hair inside. The thing
was extremely small, even for me, and
l can hardly imagine that it could have
flouted with a full-size- d man. There
was one thwart set as low as possible, a
kind of stretcher in the bows, and a
double paddle for propulsion.

I had not then seen a coracle, such
ns the ancient Britons made, bud I
Lave seen once since, and I can give you
no fairer idea of Ben Gunn's boat than
by saying it was like the flnst and the
ivorst coracle ever mado by man. But
the great advantage if the coracle it cer-
tainly possessed, for it was exceedingly
light and portable.

Well, now that, I had found the boat,
you would havo thought I had had
enough of truantry for once; but in the
meantime I haiWtakcn another notion.
nnd becomo so obstinately fond of it
that I would have carried it out, I be
lieve, in the teeth of Capt. Smollett him
self. This was to slip out under cover
of tho night, cut tho "His-paniola-"

adrift, and let her go ashore where she
fancied. I had quite made up my mmd
that the mutineers, after their repulse
of tho morning, hud nothing nearer
theirheartsthan toup anchorand away
to sea; this, I thought, it would bo a
fine thing to prevent, nnd now that I
had seen how they left their watchmen
unprovided with a boat, I thought it
might be dono with llttlo risk.

Down I sat to wait for darkness, and
made a hearty meal of biscuit. It wa3
a night out of ten thousand for my pur-
pose. Tho fog had now buried nil
heaven. As the last rays of daylight
dwindled and disappeared, absolute
blackness settled down on Treasure
Island. And when, at last, I shouldered
tho coracle, and groped my way stum-bling- ly

out of the. hollow whero I had
supped, there wero but two points visi-

ble on the whole anchorage.
Ono was tbo great firo on shore, by

which the defeated pirates lay carous-
ing in the swamp. The other, a mere
blur of Hcrht upon the darkness, in-

dicated the position of the anchored
ship. She had swung round to the ebb

her bow was now toward roe the
only lights on board were in the cabin;
and what I sow wns merely n reflection
on the fog of the strong rays that flowed
from the stern window.

The ebb had already run some time,
and I had to wade through the long belt
of swampy saud, where 1 sunk several
times above the ankle, before I camoto
tho edge of tho retreating water, aud,
wilding a llttlo way in, with pome
strength nnd dexterity set my coracle,
keel downward, on the surface.

TO P.K CONTINUED.
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"Why did you quit your Job? Pld you
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Indianapolis News,
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