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as the first to speak. “Matches,” he said;‘m
. strange voice. George struck one. 'I'f en
;e leapt at the gas and a burner ﬂa}mednr::;
the match. Malcolm touchec.l the thing ::OOkEd
floor with his foot and found it soft. : He.ries .
at his companions. h'T};eydmo:;Iemgtn:::; N
him, but he shook his hea . . -

i xamined the silent thing
a“d;ht“;:::g ":‘;‘:: ,hee rose swiftly, and dipping
;lils handkerchief in the water-J?g, fbent ch:\;z
again and grimly wiped the -whlte lace; hgosi
he sprang back with a cry of incredu n:mﬂ . an&

ointing at it. Leek’s pistol fe}l to the ; .
ﬁe shut out the sight with his handls,b und .
others, crowding forward, gazed spell-bou

d face of Hirst.
th;:?:re a word was spoken the door opened

and Somers hastily entered the room. H:i 31::
fell on the floor. “Good God!” he cried.
didn't—"
body spoke. : |
‘I:I Iotc?ldyhipm not to,” he said, in a suffocating
‘ i Id him—"
ice. “I told him not to. I to :
70‘1‘?1‘:: leaned against the wall, deat!lly fxck, p:t
his arms out feebly, and fell fainting into the
1S
traveller’s arms.
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g l “HE harbour was crowded with fishing boats,
and fresh arrivals were coming in every few

minutes.  Until the entrance was reached they
came scudding along with every appearance of
haste, but then their mainsails came tumbling
down to the deck, and the boats with sufficient
way left on them moved easily over the still
water, and felt their way to a berth., Small
boats conveyed the fish to the quay, where
embryo fishermen were appraising the catch
with a wisdom beyond their years,

There was a g!
and going so che
them bite their ¢

ut of whiting. So many whiting,
aply that it was enough to make

ails from sheer vexation, Small
flat fish which slid away from their pile

carefully looked after and coaxed back wit
toe of a sea-boot, but whiting slid awa
noticed until they vanished from mortal
the pockets of predatory urchins,
In the small market, a short, red-faced man
with a scrubby beard walked in a disparaging
20

were
h the
y un-
ken in
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ing favourite
i to heap, using a
hion from heap =
:‘:’iar in lieu of a hammer to knock dovan sEmd
ﬁrh as found bidders. The latter were few
x-
Sar' and turning a deaf ear to c:loquer.lceezr’S
wres);,ed opinions distasteful to an auction
p -
in crude English. : . :
eafl‘:e sense of the meeting being agamslt hlr:lc;
the auctioneer truckled to it, arlldt_cc:lm?fgthe
isti f a selectio

her heap consisting o . hiok A

Emott E:unclesiratble fish that swim DBritannia :
0s : 5
ﬂ::alm gazed at it indignantly.' Th:-e “;ath

l';itter’behind him, and he voiced his
impetuously. v g
lm‘? ;'hat ’s Joe Gubbs's catch,” he bawled.” S'elp

1'd know that man’s luck anywhere. e
meIiI turned the fish over scornfully wit ]

: ess
foot, and, with a severe glan.cc at the l;afb]e
: l;bs m’oved away to something more;’ s?. e .re.d
G‘f‘ Wkllere d’ ye get 'em from, Gubbs? mtqus:lICl'l

n aggravating voice. “We never ge o
:h' gs in our nets. I've never seen SO
in
things afore.” .
tlh?‘n']!ﬁ‘}w:negs a lot you ain’t seen, Bob '111‘.'=1trbu0,n
said Gubbs, turning upon hir:;,"‘ and what y
y h good.’
don’t do you muc -
do“sffd be ashamed to bring home such a que
" her.
ing lot,” jeered the ot ' J
lo?‘k';'r;xgey ma}:n't be up to much, but there’s non
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on ‘em would care to chan
expect,” related Gubbs,
“You leave my face alone,” said Tarbut, whose
physiognomy was much used in ¢
Purposes of comparison,
“A skate’s handsome to you,”
following up his advantage,

He jumped back suddenly as the fist of the
sensitive Tarbut shot suddenly out, and treading
on a small fish, whirled round wildly with his
hands in the air in the effort to retain his balance,
and sat down heavily, The bystanders instantly
separated into two groups, and two or three
anxious sympathisers helped the fallen man to
his feet, and indicated those parts of Tarbut’s
frame which in their opinion were least adapted
to offer resistance to his fist,

“Stand up,” said Gubbs, sternly, as he shook
himself free from these friends,

“Iam a-standin’ up!”
hard,

The two combatants approached each other
stealthily, and manceuvring round the heaps of

fish, struck safely at each other over these con-
venient barriers,

“Get 'em in the road,” cried an excited voice,

“they can’t urt each other here.”
A dozen kindly hands helped them there, and

ge faces with you, |

he village for

said Gubbs,

said Tarbut, breathing
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finding too much strategy for sport in a large
ring, at the bidding of the resourceful individual
who had last spoken, gradually made it smaller
and smaller, Two or three small blows warmed
the combatants, and they set to work in earnest.
Then Gubbs, under a heavy blow from Tarbut,
went to the ground and stayed there.

It was three minutes before he came thoroughly
round, and then he sat up in a dazed fashion and
looked round for his opponent.

«Did I kill ’im?” he inquired, in a whisper.

« No, not quite,” said one of his friends, gently.

Gubbs rubbed his eyes. “ What are they pat-
ting him on the back for?” he inquired, eyeing
the group who were making a fuss over Tarbut.

«1Cos he’s won,” said his friend.

Gubbs staggered to his feet.

«It’s no good,” said the landlord of the Three
Fishers,” who had run over to the scene of the
fray; “you wasn't properly trained, you know.
Now, look ‘ere. If you put yourself in my hands,
in three weeks you can beat him holler.”

«You do as Mr. Larkins ses, Joe,” said hisf riend,
impressively.

«] lived among prizefighters afore I come
down ’ere,” said Mr. Larkins, expanding his

small frame. “In three weeks' time, Gubbs,

youll be able to knock him silly.”
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*Well, what ab
out Tarbut? H
; . e o
be t:‘amed too,” said one of the ug‘}‘lt t‘o
play’s fair play any day.” e ey
“ I ,] - " n - .
% dIO;r’:.m im,” said an old €x-coastguardsman
o u.rant no training,” said Tarbut, suglj |
ve beat ’im, beat 'im easy.” e
“W ] LH : :
;e : ], ‘I‘)}::jltl im again, Tarbut,” said one of hjs
: Put my five bob on
o you. Wholl
Fo i
asser;ofll;e ?ext five minutes, heedless of the
v of both men that they wouldn’t fioht
= foll:.:, bets were freely taken, Tarbutb'
. o 18 recent success, being a hot favour'; -
jarring element was -
: introduced int
pir:ceedmgs by a small, elderly man weI;r?n e
Ea C:IOf'blu? ribbon, who, pushing his wa g'a
trqu ;I'y, Inquired what it was al about. Nobydln
Ing to give him a corn s
: ; ect answer, he tri
,'t: :;:lve'lt for himself, and was then cat;glfttl'-led
e nick of time, trying to make th :J"lSt
shake hands, by
“You go off to
| your Mother's Meeti
M:);gan, said an incensed vojce e Lo
t's a fight” said ittle
. the lit isi i
o 1”tle man, raising his
“I H) L L] H
2 'mt ts rfofhmJg o’ the kind,” said Larkins hotl
N faining ‘em for a race, that’s all 'I:h ’Yl
Just going to see who's the best runne:: " vl
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Morgan, disregarding the publican, looked to
others for information.

“It’s quite right,” said a bystander. *“You
can believe me, can’t you?”

« When's it going to be?” asked Morgan.

« 1 don’t know,” said the other, turning away.

“You ought to be ashamed of yourselves,” said
Morgan, warmly. “It’s bad enough to make a
couple of men fight what don’t want to without
telling a lot of lies about it.”

“It’s none o your business,” said Larkins,
surlily. “Ask no questions and you’ll hear no
lies. You’ll get some idea into that 'ead of
yours and then go and split, and have it stopped.”

«] pever told of anything in my life,” said
Morgan, sharply. “My mates here know that.
That ain’t my way. My way’s persuasion and
example, not forcing people to do what I want.”

« There's a purse o fifteen and six made up
for the winner,” said Larkins, turning away and
whispering the news to Gubbs. “The spot for
the picnic’ll be made known later on. Them
what’s in the know is respectfully asked to keep
their mouths shut to save trouble all round.”

He went back to his bar, and the other men,
after standing about a bit, strolled off one by
one to their teas. Mr. Morgan was one of the
last to leave, and went as far as Tarbut's door
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with him to tell him an anecdote of
was struck behind the ear in a
on the spot,
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a man who
fight and killed

A comfortable meal and a i
4 good night’
i :Zt'e:ll dM;;, Gubbs to }'1is wonted se%enistyre:;
“rsmy Shaka.vi.'oke at s‘lx o’clock feeling deter-
el e hands.w:th Tarbut and let the
B i }Ll) fti persistent hammering at the
ey Wig:a 'ually got louder and louder
<ot wgh : his me.dltations, he roused Mrs:
e ;sperit was sleeping peacefully, and with
o y bade her get up and stop it
‘ It’s Mr. Larkins, Joe,” said the llc)i :
wx;l;draGwmg her head from the windo: Y:
Mr. ubbs sat up in bed, and Naper
[r:;i}:tyaya.wn rose, and, pushing op:}t:e:hem::si
B gain, gazed indignantly at the small
can, who was standing below keeping Zp

an incessant rappin h
on i
oo g the door with a small

hastily

“Morning, Mr. Larki

i ; . Larkins, sir” saj
sniffing at the cool morning,air o

“Halloa!” said Larki ‘

! arkins, lookin

’ ; g up. “Thi
won't do, you know. You're wasting tFi)m th]s
ouglle to be up and out by now.” -
o :;3 chang:ad rr.ny mind,” said Gubbs, leanin
e speaking in a low voice to defeat tlg

ntions of Mrs. Gubbs, who was listening, “1;:
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“Shoulders back,”
dreamt I killed Tarbut, an’ it’s give me sucha i
t ”
fright that I’ve resolved not to ﬁght._ b
EThat's all right,” said Larkins, briskly;
«dreams always go by contraries. S
«Well there ain’t much comfort in . ; e
Gubbs, who was anxious to get back to
bed, sharply. Sgncs e
wa:uY‘ou dress and come down,” said thhea [::d
erious Larkins. “You ought tol be a:. o
zf yourself after all the trouble I'm taking
your behalf.”
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said the small publican,

He led the way down to the beach, and,
ignoring the looks of aversion which Mr, Gubbs
bestowed upon the silver sea, stood by while he

disrobed and picked his way painfully over the
shingle to the edge of the water,
bright morning,

It was a
but somewhat chill, and Mr.

Gubbs’s breathless gaspings furnished an ex.
cellent clue to the temperature of the water.

“How do you feel?” inquired Mr, Larkins,
iously, as he rubbed him down.

. IF, anxiously,

his eyes and pon

Mr. Gubbs rubbed

. dehaaial “I feel il',” said the other, shivering,
«What’s the towel for?” he de ’ “You’ll feel better when
piciously. sown it afitr pon DM ru:‘l,’ AS;K; i’,a::un:’, c}:::;;lr.
“ Rub you dow i
id the other. z hadli staring at him offensively,
5‘&“ Bathed?” said Mr. Gubbs, with emp furiously with the towel,
. What for?” ' " “Your run,” re
Iia’;‘he?n?ing » replied Mr. Larkins. “Hurry up.
ra 1]

you've had your

inquired Mr, Gubbs,
and rubbing himself

peated Larkins, sternly, “You

«] don’t believe old Bullock's jgoin'g t<.> 1::;.1:;,2
Tarbut bathe” said Gubbs, shivering; ™1
ot e " said the autocratic

2 d” said the auf

. do as you're told, . =

| :’_0“ :Bullock don’t know nothing a:bout n:(.:l
Labr)l ms(.}ubbs sighed and withdrew f"hlshh:ahe'

r. J SS
ini is astonished wife
laining to his as : t
oo ;::i[:lg for a little stroll, gloomily dresse
was tle st
himself and joined his trainer below.

don’t want your coat. || hold that. And mind,

I don’t want you to go running like a steam-
engine, or a runaway horse.”

“I wasn't goin’ to,” said Gubbs,

“Just trot easy,” continued the other, “for
about half a mile, Go as far as that gate over
there, then rest two minutes and trot back again.”

hat Mr. Gubbs,
at the “ Three

His manner was so dictatorial t
remembering in time hijs score
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Fishers,” swallowed something he was going to
say—and it was nearly strong enough to choke
him—and set off at a strange, weird gait towards
the indicated goal. He reached it at last, and
after a long two minutes started back again in
response to the semaphore-like appeals of the
enthusiastic Larkins.

«]'ve got my work cut out for me, 1 can see,’
said the latter, as his victim, puffing and blowing,
sat down on the ground. “But I'll soon get
you in trim, and mind you keep quiet about it.
1 don’t want Bullock to know.”

“«Why not?” demanded Mr. Gubbs.

“Because he'd train Tarbut the same way,”
said Larkins, with a cunning grin.

«Well, why shouldn’t Tarbut ‘ave a doing
same as me?” said Mr. Gubbs, vindictively.
«Why should 'e be a-laying in comfort in ’is

Ll s ; bed while I’'m catching cold bathing and killing

myself running ?”
“Don’t you be a foci,” said Larkins, affection-

ately patting him on the shoulder. “Come into
my place when you have time, and 1'll put the
gloves on with you a bit; and be careful what
you eat, mind, else you’ll undo all the good 1've
done you.”

If it is possible for a man to expectorate sar-
castically, Mr. Gubbs achieved that feat.
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= (?nly two cups of tea with your breakfast”
d'ntmued Larkins, solemnly, “and no greens f '

: or
inner, and I'll send you in one pint of old al
every day free gratis,” Y
. The: tensit.y of Mr. Gubbs’s features relaxed, and
fr::‘esn:gll;d Lamtly as he rose and accompanie;i his

ack. Larkins saw him to hj
il o his do
la:fter explaining fluently to Mrs. Gubbs ti?:ta;::d
: usbanc.i was training for a race, gave her expli t
mstructions as to his diet, and departed o
thIt :as a source of much joy to Mr. Larkins
5 (:;ff h;:. was u;:able to persuade Gubbs to sharc:
eelings, that Tarbut’s train i
with a less vigorous s i
ystem for his man, He |
' ! t
}‘::E;z: ;ﬂ‘dw}ith a cold sponging on rising, and :s
ad his own ideas as to what ot
a cold sponging, both i sl
oy parties were well pleaseds
WaTllz:: business-like nature of these proceedin -
e hs eenly appreciated by the inhabitants of tEe
dou:;g qQuarter. Fights had happened before and
e mes; lwrould again, but they were mere rough

-tumble affairs, and over befo :

: § re an
exclt_ement could be worked up. The p{lrl:;(;pe;
steadily mounted up to thirty-five a
the betting varied from day to day
ent]i::d-l man had his knot of supporters, and

usiasm had reached such a pitch that Gubbs

]

shillings, and
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who was natuially of a retiring disposition, had
to take his matutinal tub before quite a circle of
admirers. Opposition on the part of the ladies
was balked by continuing to allude to the affair
as a race, though Mrs. Gubbs, who got up one
morning to see her man run, went home in a state
of mind bordering upon stupefaction.

An uneasy feeling was caused by the anxiety of
the excellent Mr. Morgan to discover the time and

place of meeting. No information was afforded |

him, and as he had indignantly denied any inten-
tion of giving the alarm, the gentlemen interested
were much exercised as to the reasons for his
curiosity.

The battle was fixed for a Saturday evening,
the two trainers, after much wordy warfare, having
selected a site which Mr. Larkins insisted had
been made purposely by Nature with a view to
laffairs of the kind. Lofty cliffs hid it from view,
and the ground itself consisted of turf so soft
and spongy that Larkins predicted that Tarbut
would bounce up from it like an indiarubber ball.
The principals expressed themselves as satisfied,
though their niggardliness in the matter of thanks
for the trouble which had been taken over the
arrangements formed food for conversation for

the trainers all the way home.
The boats got in early on Friday afternoon with
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tl;e:r fish. The catch was small and soon disposed
:)n ; :n;l thendthe attentive trainers, rescuing their
rom admirers, who were feel
: 1, eeling their arm
anj putting leading questions as to their winc?
fm stat_e of mind, sent them indoors with concise
:nstrf:ctxon; as to how they were to spend the last
vening., Larkins officious] i
y sent his man off fi
a s.hort, sharp walk after his tea, and later o(:
lg:lfamg to the quay, found that Bullock had give :
1s man the same instructions, .
[} 3,
Larl]:::: :t yo;.t go worrying of ‘em, mind,” said
ernly to the group, “an’ let’
: . em have
::as;:, time of it to-morrow in the boats, Both 3':_
em,” he added, generously, .

“Spoke like a Brit ins,” sai
e iton, Mr. Larkins,” said an old

o S
What I want is fair play and no favour,” said

g‘: i.a;kins; “it’s to be a genuine sporting affair
- li:tl b]<;;d or anything of that kind After'
e affair, all what go to see .
to one drink at my expense.” Mo

“It’s time my man wa
[ s back,” said Bull
lo;:km-g up the road which led over the cliffs 0“:‘kl’
to:l(;um to go just as far as the ground and b.ack g
" Ik:hiPel:;'er I?Io:'jgan 's gone down to the pIac.e
o) nk,” piped a small lad in h
I saw 'im following of Tarbut.” it

The landlord of the “Three Fishers” started
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4 ind.” he said, in a melan-
ily. *It’s on my mind, ’
::zf: vy:)ice “that that blessed old teetota%ler 1l
have the thing stopped. He'll tell the police or
thing.”
SOT;o heg won't,” said the old fisherman who had
poken before. “Me an’ Peter was boys togeth;.r,
s ' : : o
hing o that sort in
' he’s never done anyt o
Ti?e Before old Peter got religious there was
not.hing he liked better than to see a ﬁ-gl.lt, ol: t,z
take part in one either, an’ it’s my opinion he ;
like to see this one, only he don’t ll.ke to ‘s‘a}y S0.
«Well, he won't,” said Larkins, grimly ; “it may
be as you say, but we're not going to take any
isks.” s :
; Conversation became general, and in v1.ei:vt ;)e
the nearness of the event, animated, but sti
two gladiators failed to put in an aﬁpt?a?::; o
ing i ’s what he is, ]
« He’s overdoing it, that’s w .
Larkins, referring to the arden's Gubbs.d k:;zt
can ’ave a man too willing. He’ll go an
isself up.” \ :
hls‘;ixe srl;all boy came up, his big boots claft:lntl:.g
ing his eyes with his
the stones, and, shading ;
Evel;is looked up the road. The other-men, fo.llovlv
i 3;‘ hi,s gaze, saw three men advancing lovingly
in :
-in-arin towards them. A
an‘r‘lltt—it can’t be old Morgan with ‘em?” said Mr.

Larkins.
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“It is, though,” said the old fisherman, peering
through screwed-up eyes, « They 've made it up
through old Peter, that’s wot they 'vedone, He'’s
been talking at’em and getting at ’em, and
there won't be no fi ght”

His disappointed auditors groaned in choruys,
“Won’t there,” said Larkins, savagely, “Ho—
won't there—— You don't think me and my
friend Bullock here are going to slave three
weeks for nothing, do youp”

“There wen’t be no fight,” repeated the old
man. “Look how loving they are! All three of
‘em as close together as sweethearts,”

The advancing trio certainly bore out the old
man’s words to the letter, Mr. Peter Morgan was
in the centre, and appeared to be half-embracing
his companions,

“Why, they can hardly walk,” said Bullock;
“they 've been too far,”

“Yes, that’s what it is,” said Larkins,in a hollow
voice.

“Seems to me,” said the boy, slowly, “that
they 've 'ad a bit of a scrap already,”

The crowd, with bated breath, stepped out to
meet them, Larkins and Bullock leading. It was
evident that the two heroes were clinging to
Mr. Morgan more for support than from any

motives of affection, and it was no less evident
: .

now




274 LIGHT FREIGHTS

i ra
that the lad’s remark as to a -blt ofla scfez
was capable of wide interpretation. In ad =
ninutes both parties were face to face, an s
tc trainers gazing at their charges speechies
WO

ith indignation. ;
m‘t‘hv&llhici is Gubbs?” demanded Larkins at last,
in an unnatural voice. o -
: The ficure on Morgan’s right arm m.ana.g .
en :n eye and to twist its swollen lips in
to op :
i mile.
thing intended for a s il
SOT‘n\j‘.’h'cn'.g'ave you been doing? vociferated the
incensed landlord. : .
“"i‘ Fichtin’” said Gubbs, speaking with ;om;
) i
difﬁcu?ty- “jt’s all over now. It was a recn
nd we’re going to halve the money betw:
al

us‘ll

«(Qh, are you,” said Larkins, bitterly-. “g;;l;
you won’t have a damned ha’penny of it.
it? Eh?”
dC"‘};c:]ljl nl:‘ln ?r)c;:t ?all about it,” said ]:\‘{orga.n,
who was looking radiantly happyil eId :;;
Tarbut going up the road and I follow et
d talked to him, and by and by up oo
?ubbs and I talked to him. Then I foun [:en
what (;f course, I knew before, that alll 3::1;{ ot
were,trying to induce these” poor souls
oney.
ea:IIrOtI}j::k?::,u;thii:g hefplessly, looked sternly
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at Mr. Morgan, and

pointed an incriminating
finger at Tarbut’s visage,

“I urged 'em not to make such a brutal show
of themselves for money,” continued Mr. Morgan,
“but they said as 'ow they would. Gubbs said
it would be the easjest thirty-five shillings he’d
ever earned, and Tarbut said it was him as was
going to earn it. After a little talk o this kind,
Gubbs here ’it Tarbut smack in the eye,”

Tarbut gave a faint groan in confirmation,

“Then they both started to peel,” continued
Mr. Morgan,
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“Why didn’t you stop em ?" inquired the ex.
coastguard ; “it was your duty as a Christian to
stop 'em.”

“I thought it was better for 'em to fight like
that than to make a brutal exhibition of them-
selves,” said Mr. Morgan, with dignity. “It was

a revolting spectacle, shocking, and 1’m glad and

thankful there was nobody there but me to see

'em make such brute beasts of themselves.”

A threatening murmur broke from the crowd,

“There in that sweet secluded spot,” said Mr,
Morgan, shaking his head,“these two men,stripped
to the waist, knocked one another about for fifteen
rounds. First blood fell to Tarbut, he got in with
his left on Gubbs’s nose, then Gubbs up with a

fearful blow and knocked him flat. It was as
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clean a blow as ever I see. 1 took Tarbut on my
knee—poor fellow, he was doing wrong, but still
he was suffering, and Peter Morgan ’s always got
a knee for the sufferer. Second round he was
more cautious, and watching 'is opportunity, he
clenched and fell with Gubbs undernecath. Itwas
a disgusting spectacle.”

Mr. Larkins bent savagely over to Mr. Bullock
and whispered in his ear.

« When time was called "—said Mr. Morgan.

«Who called it?” inquired a voice, with the
air of one making a point.

«] did” said Mr. Morgan; “ there was nobody
else ;—both of 'em walked round each other a bit,
sparring and looking for opportunities. 1 think
the third round was the longest of all. Both of
'em kept getting in a lot of little knocks and then
dodging away again. Then Tarbut caught Gubbs
one in the bread-ba—in the wind—and then
followed up on his jaw and knocked him down
again, Itwasa disgusting spectacle.”

« Must ha' been,” said a dejected voice.

« After that there was twelve more rounds,”
continued the narrator; “ sometimes Tarbut had
the best of it, and sometimes Gubbs. Both men
was very determined and fought very fair. It
was good, solid hard hitting, and they were
marked all over before they 'd finished. Once
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Gubbs gave Ta
rbut a blow over th
th"‘;ght he wouldn’t get up to timei heart,and I
“I wouldn’t if you hadn’ g
n't blowed water i
my face out of that puddle,” said Tarbu: peiiar

“It was a most di
t disgusting s .

Peter Morgan, huﬂ'ied]y g spectacle,” said Mr.

“Seems t %

ey ﬁn(; mte began Larkins, ferociously.
i - s ;{ong kmen, stripped to the waist

s, knockin each 3

money,” said Mr. Morgaf other about for
to fight any more,
wouldn't,
lads ?”

“They 're never going

I made ’em i
; promise th
They’re good friends now; ain’t y::’

With an utter dj
disregard of the feelj
bij:nders the two men shook harldese]mgs of the
(14 d E
concll?de;hi;gh i fighting with horror,”
o urguh, beasiing ue. i «l
E at, as it was a bargain, you should i
e purse between 'em,” uld divide
“ They Won’t
get a farthin e e
La { . g Of It; Sad
riins, explosively, “ unless you like to :gi\.vcl:vI I.t
1

to 'em out of yo
u ”
“ Me)” your own pocket,

said Mr, B
“Why 2" r. Morgan, opening his eyes.

“ A » H

A }!s:ulzog;self:,f said Mr. Larkins, pointedly.,

Shmingsworthy fl any man ever ‘ad thirty-five

o s of sport all to hisself, you have:
» What's more, you know it, Mr, Peter Morgan .
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d, and, turning, led his

The peacemaker sighe

them
. The crowd watchc':d
e vk gent‘l‘yT;‘:::r Fishers,” and observing tha.t
themselves by force from theicnl‘
nd. crossed the road and followe
]

as far as the
they detached
guide and frie
them in.

FALSE COLOURS

» OF course, there is a deal of bullying done

at sea at times,” said the night-watchman,
thoughtfully. “The men call it bullying an’ the
officers call it discipline, but it’s the same thing
under another name.  Still, it’s fajr in a way. It
gets passed on from one to another. Everybody
aboard a’most has got somebody to bully, except,
perhaps, the boy ; he ’as the worst of it, unless
he can manage to get the ship's cat by itself
occasionally.

“Idon’t think sailor-men mind being bullied,
I never 'eard of its putting one off ’is feed yet,
and that’s the main thing, arter all’s said and
done,

“Fust officers are often worse than skippers,
In the fust place, they know they ain’t skippers,
an’ that alone is enough to put ‘em in a bad
temper, especially if they’ve ‘ad their certifikit a
good many years and can't get a vacancy,

“I remember, a good many years ago now, I

was lying at Calcutta one time in the Pecwit, as
29




