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A few days passed, and Captain Brisket came to Mr. Chalk's house. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chalk were talking with Captain Bowers who had come with the 

hope to find out something about the stolen map. 

"Captain Brisket," said the maid, opening the door. 

Having shaken hands with everybody, Captain Brisket said: "Mr. Chalk, the Fair 

Emily is waiting for you." 

"The fair who?" cried Mrs. Chalk in a terrible voice. 

Captain Brisket turned and looked at her in amazement. 

"Emily who?"  "Emily what!" "Why, it's a..." 

"Hush!" said Mr. Chalk in fear. "It's a secret." 

"It's a secret," said Captain Brisket, nodding calmly at Mrs. Chalk. 

'A... secret?" cried Mrs Chalk. "You sit there and dare to tell me that?" 

"It isn't my secret," said the frightened Mr. Chalk. 

"It isn't his secret," repeated Captain Brisket. 

"What has she got to do with my husband?" asked Mrs. Chalk. 

There was no answer. Mrs. Chalk sat helplessly in her chair, looking from her 

husband to Captain Brisket. Captain Bowers suddenly broke the silence. 

"What's her tonnage?" he asked, turning to Brisket. 

"Two hundred and forty..." 

Captain Brisket stopped dead, then said looking at Mrs. Chalk: 

"The Fair Emily is a ship." 

"It's a ship," repeated Captain Bowers, "a shipl For some reason, best known to 

himself, Mr. Chalk wants to keep the matter secret." 

"Is this true, Thomas?" asked Mrs. Chalk. 

"Yes, my dear," was the reply. 

"Then, why didn't you tell me about it at once?" 

"I... I wanted to give you a surprise... I have bought a ship to go for a little cruise, 

just for pleasure." 

"With Tredgold and Stobell," said Captain Bowers, very loudly and distinctly. Mrs. 

Chalk paid no attention to what he said. 

Speaking about the schooner as "our yacht," she at once began to discuss the 

voyage, the dresses she would take with her and  so on. 

Mr. Chalk kept silent. Then Captain Bowers rose thoughtfully, shook hands and 

left. 

  


