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hook, whicli he had carried below for the purpose,

and produced a sensation. " No, silly ! It was not

his flesh that held him—^his breeches did. Lots of

blood, of course."

Jim thought it a pitiful display of vanity. The
gale had ministered to a heroism as spurious as its

own pretence of terror. He felt angry with the

brutal tumult of earth and sky for taking him un-

awares and checking unfairly a generous readiness

for narrow escapes. Otherwise he was rather glad

he had not gone into the cutter, since a lower

achievement had served the turn. He had enlarged

his knowledge more than those who had done the

work. "When all men flinched, then—^he felt sure

—

he alone would know how to deal with the spurious

menace of wind and seas. He knew what to think

of it. Seen dispassionately, it seemed contemptible.

He could detect no trace of emotion in himself, and
the final effect of a staggering event was that, un-

noticed and apart from the noisy crowd of boys, he

exulted with fresh certitude in his avidity for adven-

ture, and in a sense of many-sided couragei

CHAPTER IL

After two years of training he went to sea, and
entering the regions so well known to his imagina-
tion, found them strangely barren of adventure. He
made many voyages. He knew the magic monotony
of existence between sky and water : he had to hear


