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In "King Arthur and His Knights," Howard Pyle reinvigorates the legendary tales of Camelot with his vivid prose and masterful storytelling. This rich compilation weaves together the exploits of King Arthur, his valiant knights, and the enchanting realm of Avalon, blending adventure with moral lessons inherent in chivalric ideals. Pyle's literary style is characterized by a rhythmic narrative and artful descriptions that evoke the medieval landscape, while his work draws upon Arthurian legends in a way that appeals both to children and adults alike, echoing the Romantic revival of the late 19th century. Howard Pyle, an influential figure in American literature and illustration, found inspiration in the timeless stories of knights and their quests. His passion for folklore, combined with his artistic background, enabled him to create this compelling reimagining of Arthurian legends. Known for his pedagogical commitment to inspire young readers, Pyle aimed to instill values of bravery, honor, and imagination through his engaging retellings of classic tales. "King Arthur and His Knights" is not just a recounting of familiar tales; it is an invitation to explore the themes of heroism and morality in the face of adversity. This book is highly recommended for those seeking an accessible yet comprehensive introduction to the Arthurian legend, as well as for anyone who cherishes stories of adventure and nobility.
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In "Three Sailor Boys or Adrift in the Pacific," Verney Lovett Cameron presents a compelling nautical adventure that expertly weaves themes of friendship, bravery, and survival against the backdrop of the vast and unpredictable Pacific Ocean. The narrative is characterized by its vivid imagery and detailed descriptions of maritime life, capturing the essence of the boys' journey as they navigate perilous conditions and explore uncharted territories. The book reflects the Victorian-era fascination with sea voyages and discovery, providing a rich context for understanding the cultural ideals of courage and resilience prevalent in literature of the time. Verney Lovett Cameron, a seasoned explorer and writer, drew upon his extensive experiences at sea and his passion for adventure to craft this engaging tale aimed at young readers. His own maritime adventures, including previous expeditions that took him to various corners of the globe, inspired him to depict the trials and triumphs of youthful adventurers, thereby bridging the gap between exploratory literature and children's fiction. Cameron's unique perspective as an explorer adds authenticity and depth to his storytelling. "Three Sailor Boys or Adrift in the Pacific" is highly recommended for readers who appreciate classic adventure stories infused with youthful exuberance and the spirit of exploration. This book not only entertains but also educates, inspiring young minds to dream of distant places and the adventures that await them on the high seas.
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In "The Story of Jack Ballister's Fortunes," Howard Pyle weaves a rich tapestry of adventure set against the backdrop of the early 18th century, a time of colonial expansion and nautical exploration. The narrative unfolds through the youthful protagonist, Jack Ballister, whose odyssey through treachery and loyalty illuminates Pyle's masterful storytelling. Written in an engaging, high-spirited style characteristic of Pyle's literature, this novel not only captures the essence of pirate lore and adventure but also addresses themes of identity, bravery, and the moral complexities of human choice, making it a salient piece within the canon of American children's literature and historical fiction. Howard Pyle, often referred to as the father of American illustration, was profoundly influenced by his love for history and maritime tales, which is reflected in his vivid portrayals and compelling character development. His dedication to the art of storytelling and illustration stems from his own upbringing in Delaware, where tales of sailors and explorers fueled his imagination. Pyle'Äôs artistic prowess and pedagogical ambitions also played a key role in shaping the narrative's visual elements, ensuring that both text and illustration harmonized seamlessly to captivate his audience. I highly recommend "The Story of Jack Ballister's Fortunes" to readers of all ages who cherish exuberant adventure tales and seek introspective insights within their narratives. Pyle's unique ability to blend excitement with moral lessons ensures that this book remains relevant and engaging, inviting readers to grapple with the adventures and ethical dilemmas faced by young Jack in a world filled with bold characters and thrilling exploits.
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In "Twilight Land," Howard Pyle masterfully weaves a tapestry of enchanting tales that explore the realms of fantasy, imagination, and morality. Utilizing a lyrical and richly descriptive prose style, Pyle invites readers into a magical world where mythical creatures, heroic deeds, and whimsical landscapes abound. The book is structured as a collection of loosely interconnected stories, reflecting the Victorian fascination with folklore and a burgeoning interest in escapist literature prevalent in the late 19th century. Each narrative not only entertains but also imparts timeless lessons, highlighting the moral undertones intrinsic to Pyle's storytelling. Howard Pyle, a pivotal figure in American illustration and literature, was deeply influenced by the tales of knights, folklore, and the human condition. His experience as an illustrator led him to incorporate vivid imagery in his writing, making the fantastical elements of "Twilight Land" resonate effectively with young readers and adults alike. Pyle's background in art and storytelling allowed him to cultivate a unique narrative voice that bridges childish wonder and deeper meanings, often reflecting his own values of courage, compassion, and adventure. "Twilight Land" is a must-read for those who cherish fantasy and seek narratives that transcend age. This collection not only captivates with its imaginative storytelling but also challenges readers to reflect on their own moral compass. Ideal for both young adults and adults who appreciate literature steeped in whimsy and profundity, Pyle'Äôs work remains a significant contribution to the genre of children'Äôs fantasy literature.
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In "The Merry Adventures of Robin Hood," Howard Pyle masterfully reimagines the legend of England's most beloved outlaw, presenting a vibrant collection of tales that celebrate chivalry, camaraderie, and the struggle against injustice. Pyle's literary style is rich and evocative, drawing readers into the lush greenery of Sherwood Forest and its diverse cast of characters, from the charismatic Robin to the loyal Little John. This work not only captures the spirit of medieval England but also embodies the influence of the Victorian revival of folklore, showcasing Pyle's ability to blend historical context with imaginative narrative. Howard Pyle, an influential figure in the realm of American illustration and literature, was significantly inspired by the tales of Robin Hood during his formative years. His passion for storytelling and deep appreciation for folklore led him to craft this iconic retelling, infusing it with moral lessons and character-driven adventures. Pyle's background in art and literature helped him create not just a series of entertaining stories, but a rich tapestry that has influenced countless adaptations of the Robin Hood legend. Readers seeking a delightful blend of humor, action, and social commentary will find "The Merry Adventures of Robin Hood" a captivating read. Pyle'Äôs characters and their escapades encourage a sense of justice and personal integrity, making this work not only enjoyable but also thought-provoking. It is a must-read for those who appreciate classic literature and the timeless allure of legendary heroes.
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STOLEN TREASURE

I. WITH THE BUCCANEERS
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Being an Account of Certain Adventures that Befell Henry Mostyn under Captain H. Morgan in the Year 1665-66.

I

Although this narration has more particularly to do with the taking of the Spanish Vice-Admiral in the harbor of Puerto Bello, and of the rescue therefrom of Le Sieur Simon, his wife and daughter (the adventure of which was successfully achieved by Captain Morgan, the famous buccaneer), we shall, nevertheless, premise something of the earlier history of Master Harry Mostyn, whom you may, if you please, consider as the hero of the several circumstances recounted in these pages.

In the year 1664 our hero's father embarked from Portsmouth, in England, for the Barbadoes, where he owned a considerable sugar plantation. Thither to those parts of America he transported with himself his whole family, of whom our Master Harry was the fifth of eight children—a great lusty fellow as little fitted for the Church (for which he was designed) as could be. At the time of this story, though not above sixteen years old, Master Harry Mostyn was as big and well-grown as many a man of twenty, and of such a reckless and dare-devil spirit that no adventure was too dangerous or too mischievous for him to embark upon.

At this time there was a deal of talk in those parts of the Americas concerning Captain Morgan, and the prodigious successes he was having pirating against the Spaniards.

This man had once been an indentured servant with Mr. Rolls, a sugar factor at the Barbadoes. Having served out his time, and being of lawless disposition, possessing also a prodigious appetite for adventure, he joined with others of his kidney, and, purchasing a caraval of three guns, embarked fairly upon that career of piracy the most successful that ever was heard of in the world.

Master Harry had known this man very well while he was still with Mr. Rolls, serving as a clerk at that gentleman's sugar wharf, a tall, broad-shouldered, strapping fellow, with red cheeks, and thick red lips, and rolling blue eyes, and hair as red as any chestnut. Many knew him for a bold, gruff-spoken man, but no one at that time suspected that he had it in him to become so famous and renowned as he afterwards grew to be.

The fame of his exploits had been the talk of those parts for above a twelvemonth, when, in the latter part of the year 1665, Captain Morgan, having made a very successful expedition against the Spaniards into the Gulf of Campeachy—where he took several important purchases from the plate fleet—came to the Barbadoes, there to fit out another such venture, and to enlist recruits.

He and certain other adventurers had purchased a vessel of some five hundred tons, which they proposed to convert into a pirate by cutting port-holes for cannon, and running three or four carronades across her main-deck. The name of this ship, be it mentioned, was the Good Samaritan, as ill-fitting a name as could be for such a craft, which, instead of being designed for the healing of wounds, was intended to inflict such devastation as those wicked men proposed.

Here was a piece of mischief exactly fitted to our hero's tastes; wherefore, having made up a bundle of clothes, and with not above a shilling in his pocket, he made an excursion into the town to seek for Captain Morgan. There he found the great pirate established at an ordinary, with a little court of ragamuffins and swashbucklers gathered about him, all talking very loud, and drinking healths in raw rum as though it were sugared water.

And what a fine figure our buccaneer had grown, to be sure! How different from the poor, humble clerk upon the sugarwharf! What a deal of gold braid! What a fine, silver-hilted Spanish sword! What a gay velvet sling, hung with three silver-mounted pistols! If Master Harry's mind had not been made up before, to be sure such a spectacle of glory would have determined it.

This figure of war our hero asked to step aside with him, and when they had come into a corner, proposed to the other what he intended, and that he had a mind to enlist as a gentleman adventurer upon this expedition. Upon this our rogue of a buccaneer Captain burst out a-laughing, and fetching Master Harry a great thump upon the back, swore roundly that he would make a man of him, and that it was a pity to make a parson out of so good a piece of stuff.
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Nor was Captain Morgan less good than his word, for when the Good Samaritan set sail with a favoring wind for the island of Jamaica, Master Harry found himself established as one of the adventurers aboard.

II

Could you but have seen the town of Port Royal as it appeared in the year 1665 you would have beheld a sight very well worth while looking upon. There were no fine houses at that time, and no great counting-houses built of brick, such as you may find nowadays, but a crowd of board and wattled huts huddled along the streets, and all so gay with flags and bits of color that Vanity Fair itself could not have been gayer. To this place came all the pirates and buccaneers that infested those parts, and men shouted and swore and gambled, and poured out money like water, and then maybe wound up their merrymaking by dying of fever. For the sky in these torrid latitudes is all full of clouds overhead, and as hot as any blanket, and when the sun shone forth it streamed down upon the smoking sands so that the houses were ovens and the streets were furnaces; so it was little wonder that men died like rats in a hole. But little they appeared to care for that; so that everywhere you might behold a multitude of painted women and Jews and merchants and pirates, gaudy with red scarfs and gold braid and all sorts of odds and ends of foolish finery, all fighting and gambling and bartering for that ill-gotten treasure of the be-robbed Spaniard.

Here, arriving, Captain Morgan found a hearty welcome, and a message from the Governor awaiting him, the message bidding him attend his Excellency upon the earliest occasion that offered. Whereupon, taking our hero (of whom he had grown prodigiously fond) along with him, our pirate went, without any loss of time, to visit Sir Thomas Modiford, who was then the royal Governor of all this devil's brew of wickedness.

They found his Excellency seated in a great easy-chair, under the shadow of a slatted veranda, the floor whereof was paved with brick. He was clad, for the sake of coolness, only in his shirt, breeches, and stockings, and he wore slippers on his feet. He was smoking a great cigarro of tobacco, and a goblet of lime-juice and water and rum stood at his elbow on a table. Here, out of the glare of the heat, it was all very cool and pleasant, with a sea-breeze blowing violently in through the slats, setting them a-rattling now and then, and stirring Sir Thomas's long hair, which he had pushed back for the sake of coolness.

The purport of this interview, I may tell you, concerned the rescue of one Le Sieur Simon, who, together with his wife and daughter, was held captive by the Spaniards.

This gentleman adventurer (Le Sieur Simon) had, a few years before, been set up by the buccaneers as Governor of the island of Santa Catherina. This place, though well fortified by the Spaniards, the buccaneers had seized upon, establishing themselves thereon, and so infesting the commerce of those seas that no Spanish fleet was safe from them. At last the Spaniards, no longer able to endure these assaults against their commerce, sent a great force against the freebooters to drive them out of their island stronghold. This they did, retaking Santa Catherina, together with its Governor, his wife, and daughter, as well as the whole garrison of buccaneers.

This garrison were sent by their conquerors, some to the galleys, some to the mines, some to no man knows where. The Governor himself—Le Sieur Simon—was to be sent to Spain, there to stand his trial for piracy.

The news of all this, I may tell you, had only just been received in Jamaica, having been brought thither by a Spanish captain, one Don Roderiguez Sylvia, who was, besides, the bearer of despatches to the Spanish authorities relating the whole affair.

Such, in fine, was the purport of this interview, and as our hero and his Captain walked back together from the Governor's house to the ordinary where they had taken up their inn, the buccaneer assured his companion that he purposed to obtain those despatches from the Spanish captain that very afternoon, even if he had to use force to seize them.

All this, you are to understand, was undertaken only because of the friendship that the Governor and Captain Morgan entertained for Le Sieur Simon. And, indeed, it was wonderful how honest and how faithful were these wicked men in their dealings with one another. For you must know that Governor Modiford and Le Sieur Simon and the buccaneers were all of one kidney—all taking a share in the piracies of those times, and all holding by one another as though they were the honestest men in the world. Hence it was they were all so determined to rescue Le Sieur Simon from the Spaniards.

III

Having reached his ordinary after his interview with the Governor, Captain Morgan found there a number of his companions, such as usually gathered at that place to be in attendance upon him—some, those belonging to the Good Samaritan; others, those who hoped to obtain benefits from him; others, those ragamuffins who gathered around him because he was famous, and because it pleased them to be of his court and to be called his followers. For nearly always your successful pirate had such a little court surrounding him.

Finding a dozen or more of these rascals gathered there, Captain Morgan informed them of his present purpose—that he was going to find the Spanish captain to demand his papers of him, and calling upon them to accompany him.

With this following at his heels, our buccaneer started off down the street, his lieutenant, a Cornishman named Bartholomew Davis, upon one hand and our hero upon the other. So they paraded the streets for the best part of an hour before they found the Spanish captain. For whether he had got wind that Captain Morgan was searching for him, or whether, finding himself in a place so full of his enemies, he had buried himself in some place of hiding, it is certain that the buccaneers had traversed pretty nearly the whole town before they discovered that he was lying at a certain auberge kept by a Portuguese Jew. Thither they went, and thither Captain Morgan entered with the utmost coolness and composure of demeanor, his followers crowding noisily in at his heels.

The space within was very dark, being lighted only by the doorway and by two large slatted windows or openings in the front.

In this dark, hot place—not over-roomy at the best—were gathered twelve or fifteen villanous-appearing men, sitting at tables and drinking together, waited upon by the Jew and his wife. Our hero had no trouble in discovering which of this lot of men was Captain Sylvia, for not only did Captain Morgan direct his glance full of war upon him, but the Spaniard was clad with more particularity and with more show of finery than any of the others who were there.

Him Captain Morgan approached and demanded his papers, whereunto the other replied with such a jabber of Spanish and English that no man could have understood what he said. To this Captain Morgan in turn replied that he must have those papers, no matter what it might cost him to obtain them, and thereupon drew a pistol from his sling and presented it at the other's head.

At this threatening action the innkeeper's wife fell a-screaming, and the Jew, as in a frenzy, besought them not to tear the house down about his ears.

Our hero could hardly tell what followed, only that all of a sudden there was a prodigious uproar of combat. Knives flashed everywhere, and then a pistol was fired so close to his head that he stood like one stunned, hearing some one crying out in a loud voice, but not knowing whether it was a friend or a foe who had been shot. Then another pistol-shot so deafened what was left of Master Harry's hearing that his ears rang for above an hour afterwards. By this time the whole place was full of gunpowder smoke, and there was the sound of blows and oaths and outcrying and the clashing of knives.

As Master Harry, who had no great stomach for such a combat, and no very particular interest in the quarrel, was making for the door, a little Portuguese, as withered and as nimble as an ape, came ducking under the table and plunged at his stomach with a great long knife, which, had it effected its object, would surely have ended his adventures then and there.

Finding himself in such danger, Master Harry snatched up a heavy chair, and, flinging it at his enemy, who was preparing for another attack, he fairly ran for it out of the door, expecting every instant to feel the thrust of the blade betwixt his ribs.

A considerable crowd had gathered outside, and others, hearing the uproar, were coming running to join them. With these our hero stood, trembling like a leaf, and with cold chills running up and down his back like water at the narrow escape from the danger that had threatened him.

Nor shall you think him a coward, for you must remember he was hardly sixteen years old at the time, and that this was the first affair of the sort he had encountered. Afterwards, as you shall learn, he showed that he could exhibit courage enough at a pinch.

While he stood there endeavoring to recover his composure, the while the tumult continued within, suddenly two men came running almost together out of the door, a crowd of the combatants at their heels. The first of these men was Captain Sylvia; the other, who was pursuing him, was Captain Morgan.

As the crowd about the door parted before the sudden appearing of these, the Spanish captain, perceiving, as he supposed, a way of escape opened to him, darted across the street with incredible swiftness towards an alleyway upon the other side. Upon this, seeing his prey like to get away from him, Captain Morgan snatched a pistol out of his sling, and resting it for an instant across his arm, fired at the flying Spaniard, and that with so true an aim that, though the street was now full of people, the other went tumbling over and over all of a heap in the kennel, where he lay, after a twitch or two, as still as a log.

At the sound of the shot and the fall of the man the crowd scattered upon all sides, yelling and screaming, and the street being thus pretty clear, Captain Morgan ran across the way to where his victim lay, his smoking pistol still in his hand, and our hero following close at his heels.

Our poor Harry had never before beheld a man killed thus in an instant who a moment before had been so full of life and activity, for when Captain Morgan turned the body over upon its back he could perceive at a glance, little as he knew of such matters, that the man was stone dead. And, indeed, it was a dreadful sight for him who was hardly more than a child. He stood rooted for he knew not how long, staring down at the dead face with twitching fingers and shuddering limbs. Meantime a great crowd was gathering about them again.
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