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The Frenchmen try to throw them overboard, but down they go before our 

British tars; and before we have scarcely time to look round, the French flag has 

come down with a run, and so it is all over the Channel, for everywhere the 

Frenchmen are surrendering, and out of the whole of that fleet only eleven 

smaller vessels have escaped: in the confusion. 

“We will have you another time, you cowardly beggars,” our captain shouts, 

‘as he sees them crowding all sail to escape us, hampered as we are by our 

two prizes. 

Yonder is the Pirate’s ship ; and there on a pole is a ghastly looking object. 

It is Eustace’s head, which has been struck off, and now is held up aloft as 

a trophy. zs 

Eustace was found skulking in the hold of his ship, he was dragged on deck, 

where he offered a large ransom for his life. “We English sailors don’t 

want any of your bloodstained gold,” came back the answer. “A pirate you 

have lived, and as a pirate you shall die.” 

“ Boatswain, off with his head,” added the captain. 

The cutlass flashed through the air, and Eustace le Moine was no more. 

Send up another blue balloon to Bob. Come down, Bob, right down by our 

side. 

That’s right. Now, boys, get into the “Air-scudder.” 

Off we go, back again to Westmacott Grange. 

There sails the British fleet with all its captured Frenchmen in tow. Give 

the sailors three cheers, boys; girls, wave your handkerchiefs. Good-bye, and 

good luck to you, and may you always beat the foreigners, and prove that 

Britannia rules the waves. We swiftly sail back again, and now we are once 

more over the dear old Grange. 
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And find ourselves seated in our cosy chairs, rubbing our eyes, as we 

wonder whether we have been dreaming or not. 

When the news of the sea-fight reached Louis, who was already beginning 

to feel uncomfortable, he resolved that a little change of air would do him good, so 

he made an arrangement to leave England, and return to his own native 

land, and thus Henry was left in full possession of his throne. 

His guardian, the Earl of Pembroke, now died, and the little king was then 

given over to the care of two great men, Hubert de Burgh, representing the 

legal and military departments, for he was the Justiciar, as well as a gallant


