
TH E END OF THE TETHER

The blocks rattled.

« Now then," he cried, " over with you. This way.

Mr. Massy I Captain I

Jvt'n get exposed; ,ou, honest man, who 1- b-

cheating me. You are poor. A-'t you?^ou^

tKmcr hut the five hundred pounds. Well, you nave

"nSnl at ali^ow. The ship, lost, and the insurance

won't be paid." . , „„npv j

Captain Whalley did not move. True!J'J ^'^
Gone in this wreck. Again he had a flash ot .ns.„l

He «as indeed at the end of his tether.

Urgent voices cried out together alongside Massy

dfd not seem able to tear himself a«y from the br.dge.

He chattered .md hissed despa.rmgly—

" Give it up to me !
Give it up

!

"

" No " said Captain Whalley ;
" I could not g>ve >t up.

Youhad better'go. Don't ..it, man i you wan

live. She's settling down by the head fast. No, I shall

amongst the heaps of "-l-J,
"^fj^^^.^^^ ,„,„ the

« Is Mr. Massy in with you? he caiiea o

"sterne from the boat shouted-

"Yes; we've got him. Come along, sir. It s madnes

to stay longer."
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