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When Bout saw liim equurin' off, ho put up his fruanla uwkvvanl

like, straight up iti front, " Come on, Jack-tho-giunt-fcillor," sais ho,

"but spare my dugcrtypo. I boscech you have mcroy on tliul."

With that Eells rushod forward, and U't go a powerful blow, which

the other had just time to catcii and ward off; but as Eolls throw

his whole weight to it, ho almost went past iJont, when ho tripped

his heels as quick as wink, and down ho wont amazin' heavy, and
nearly knocked the wind out of him.

" Well done, Bent," said the men. " Hurrah for Yellow Jack
!''

When he got up ho blowod a little.

" Are you ready," says Bent, " for I scorn to take an advantage,

especially of a coward ; if so be that you're ready, come on."

Eells fought more cautiously, and exchanged a few passes with

his antagonist, but we soon perceived ho had about as much chance

with him as a great big crow has with a little king-bird. Presently,

Bent gave him a smart short blow right atwixt his eyes, not enough

to knock him down, but to blind and bewilder him for a minute,

and then when he threw his arms wide, gave him a smart right and

lefter, and had time to lay in a second round, beginning with the left

hand, that did smashing work. It cut him awfully, while he fell

heavily on his head upon a spar, that caused him to faint.

"Friends an' countrymen," said Bent to the crew, ''if this man
thrashes me to death, as he throijtened, put a seal on my things and

send them home to Cuttyhunk, that's good fellers."

Oh ! how the men laughed at that. One of thom that spoke up
before, said, "I'm as glad as if somebody had given me lifty dol-

lars to see that bully get his deserts."

It seemed as if Bent wanted to tantalize him, to take a little more

out of him. " Do little dear heart," says he, " is mother's own
darlin' ittle boy hurt? Did that great big giant, Jim Bent, thrash

mudder's on dear little beauty ?" Creation ! how the men cheered.

Eells sat up and looked round, while the other crowed like a cock,

and pretended to flap his wings.
'* Mate," said Bent, " the owner orders you to bring hira a glass

of water ; and he says you may put a glass of rum in it, and charge

it to our mess."

Eells jumped up short and quick at that; sais he, "I'll pay you
for this, see if I don't."

To coax him on, the other observed, " I shall go down this time.

I'm beat out, I am only a sick man. Bo give mc a drink."

While he was speaking, the mutineer rushed on him unawares,

and put in a blow that just grazed the back of his head. If he

hadn't just then half turned by accident, I do believe it would have

taken his head off j as it was, it kind of whirled him the other way
in front of Eells, whose face was unguarded, and down he went i'

an instant.
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