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man, who"atte’zﬁp‘te‘d to‘»pﬁ‘sh against himand throw him
_down— sir, I nevetimake way for a. fool,”, I, .always
do,” rephed Wesley, steppmrr ﬁsxde and calmly passing

THE YOUNG HERO

TIIEHyounv hexo wasia tlnn, pale f‘aced boy, whom it
. -worthless father-in-law: had:smuggled on:board. a ‘Liver-
. .‘.-pool stcmmer, and. who' was dlscovered threo days after
- -stowed away:among:the cargo.: 'l‘hexnnte disbelieved
“ithe: boys story; suspecting: thiat: some.one .of the:crew
was'ini theiseeroly and that the:lad.led in.order to screen
him.i+Iere:is'the tést to which the poor.:boy. was. sub-
ccted, as relatéd: by-the.sccond enginéer of" the:ship:«
¥ 4 Nowymy lad,! siys, the-mate, in;a.hard square. lund
+of voice,.that miade evéifiword seem.like fittin'iasstone
siltoia-wally “ youisee that lere rope? -Well; 11l give you
“teniminutes to-confess’’ (He took;out his wateh and held
“iitdn his hand).; <*¢and ifyoi:don’s tell;the -truth.before
tho time is up, Ll hangiyé likeudog Ve s fevitionpns
¢ The erewsall. stared/t one.another s if: they couldn’t.
i beli‘evé tlicir-earsi(Lididn’t: bellcwe»mxne, Lican tell yo),
“and’ thenta . growl:went: amoiig Jem,- hl\c a wxl(L bewsb
Iawakin’ out of:a. n.tp O S A
..‘,‘.Sllence there? shouts the mate;: i’ a° voice: hl\o the
roar-of. o nor’caater.:. “Stand : by- to run for'ard ; and
1'his own hands. he puts: the. noose round theé-boy’ g
'he little feller-never flinched a:bit;: ‘but-there
Avere: some aijong the sailors (big strong, clmps as:could .
sha felled a 0x) ity shoolk; il\e leaves:! m'the vind: i As for_ :
y ey I bethought myself of, my little: (,urly-lmue llad at -
zhome, and how it:’nd: be if any one’ was to;&o foi to hancr'
hzm,, and: at the ver Y thought on’t I: tingled alliover; and
Iy, ﬁngers clutched: themselves as:if thcy was a-grippin’ -
: somebody 8 throat... Telutched hold: of o h‘mdsplke, and
* yheld it behind.my:back,. all. ready.. .- G
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