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CHAPTER L= (Contined )
\ hearty cheer rolled atong
the shore as thev sprang to
their  places, and were lifted
hieh on the surf
«\Will thev be in time, Mat-

>
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thew 27 asked Mr. Graham of

an  old  weather-beaten  sailor,
who was a great authority in
nautical affairs.

«¢1 doubt not, sir  She struck
amidships, and the rocks is a
driving into her like nails under
a4 hammer.”

Just then the clouds lifted,
and a ery of dismay ran along
the beach as the ship was dis-
closed lving almost on her side,
with heavy seas washing over
her.  Every now and then, too,
the wind and the roar of the
waves were lulled for a moment,
and then could be heard the
despairing cries of the poor peo-
ple on the wreck.  Duncan and
Frank stood close together in
utmost  dismay.  Nothing  that
they had ever read or pictured
to themselves had given them
the faintest idea of what a ship-
wreek really is, and they were
for the woment quite uncotiscious
of the wind and rain.  Mr. Gra-
ham forzot thew, tou, in the
excitement of preparations for
the unhappy people who would
probably be washed or brought
achore before the might was over.
1t was not the first time he had
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who were being brought  off
more dead than aliye, had now
lust everything, even the hope of
doing better in a new countr)
than they had done in England.
Some of them seemed to care
very little about their lives, and
would have been content to reach
an emd of their sufferings.
CHAPTER 1L

The Sunday broke in the caln
loveliness of a summer morning.
The sky was unclouded, and the
sea came up with a heavy, solemn
swell, very diffeient from its
raging anger of last nmight.
Little flecks of froth and foam
lay about on the shore, and
masses of seaweed were entangled
with ship-timber, masts, and
wreckage,
There was still a crowd on the
shore, not now cndcavoring to
save life, but with a base desire
for booty. Wanborough had
emptied its worst haunts, and

the beach this Sunday morning,
thinking little of the awful sight
of yesterday, and still less of the
bodies which layin the lifeboat
receiving-house, and
souls which had gone to their
account.

Mr. Graham bad only returned
to his housc in the carly morning,
when nothing more could he done
for living or dead; but he had

before, and though at first they
felt as if they should never be

had to make sech provision, and
therefore he knew (exactly how
to set about it

In the meantime the lifeboat
was  gallantly  breasting  the
waves, and nearing  the fatal
rock. No help could be given
by those on the shore.  Rockete
were fired, but the distance was
too great, anl they failed to
reach the ship. And now, as
agrain the moon shone out, it was
seen that the ship was breaking
up. But the same gleam of
light showed the lifchoat to be
on her return jourucey, and two
other boats were also struguling
in her wake. The cexcitement
beeame intense, and In o2 few
more minutes willing hands were
stretched out to assist theill-fated
passengers to shore, and the
lifchoat was one¢ more on her
return journcy

One only of the other boats
reached a safe landing-place.
The other was capsized in the
surf some way from the shore,
and though several of its passen-
gers were saved by the exertions
of the hoatmen, the greater part
were lost.

1t was an cmigrant ship out-
ward bound, and the poor propic

able to sleep again, they had had
a pretty good night,
When  Frank woke

waves in the lifeboat, and now
he was catehing at some object
in the water. It was only when
he saw Duncan standing at the

wards the sea, that he realized
what had happened.

“ I'm awfully stiff, "said Frank ;
T can hardly lift iy arm.”

“So am 1. It was hard work
pulling at those ropes.”

<] should think it wus hard,”
replied Frank. «“They haven't
left much skin on my palms, 1
know. 1 say, Duncan, did vou
sce that woman's face—the first
they took out of the boat, you
know? T wonder whether those
two poor little children helonged
to her?™

*1 don't know,” said Duncan.
“Tt doesu’t matter. They’ll be
locked after.”

The boys came down to break-
fast with an air of great import-
ance. They wereshghtly wound-
ed in the battle, and were proud
of their scars, although it must

men and women stood about on |2

g

morning it seemed to him that a.wful "i.‘-‘_ht: and v !
he bad been dreaming all night. jtime to himself to think over his

. . : - L1
Now he was on the tops of the|sermon this morning.
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be confessed that their assistance
had been taken little account of
by anybody but themselves.

To Arthur they appeared to
be heroes of the first magnitude,
and the questions which were
asked them were bewildering and
incessant.

«1say, one at a time!” ex-
claimed Duncan. « The sca made
row cnough last night, but you
all make ten times more.”

«\Well then, Duncan,” said
Arthur, “do tell us. Was she a
schooner or a brig? and did she
have a pilot? and did she take
the White Rock Lighthouse for
Newport Point? and is the cap-
tain saved, or did he go down
with the ship? and will he be
washed ashore and buried by the
other captain in the church-
yard? 7
«“Oh, I say, Arthur,” said
Frank ¢how is a fellow to answer
all that? And besides, don’t
vou know that Mr. Grahawm sent
home before it was all over?”
I'his was said in a slightly ag.
rieved tone of voice.

¢My dear Frank, you were

us
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of the|llowed tostay too long as it was.

Do you know that when you came

white as such brown boys can

“ Where is, he?” asked the
boys.
«In his study, having a quiet

he wants some

¢ Mr. Graham s going to try to
t the people to make a little
fund for the unhappy creatures
who bhave lost everything in the

(1)

window, gezing out carnestly to- shipwreck. And of the ten who|an

are drowned two arc mothers,
and the poor children are saved.
Somecthing must be done for
them. The wives were going out
to join their husbands in New
Zcaland. The ship was out of
her course, and nobody knows vet
whose fault itall is.”

“Where ave the little child-
ren? Y asked Mr. Graham.
“Two of them are in the
kitchen. Willis has given them
some food, and has dried their
clothes, which is all we can do
for them at present.”

“And the others?™
Clara.

“The others are older, and
arc with the old Shaws till to-
morrow, when we must  settle
what is to be done with them.”

“How many arc saved alto-
gether?™

said

“ Bewween fifty and sixty, 1
bedierve 3 but some of them have
already gone off to their friends,
having some little money about
them. Those who are {cft are
quite penniless, and it is for them
that the collection will be made
this morning. 1 daresay you
would all like to give,but T don't
quite know how you are ofl' for
pocket-money.”

“I have got plenty,” said
Kate, her castle in the air with
regard to the present to the
baby-sister falling to the ground.

“So have I! lots! ™ said
Frank.

“T think your father would
like you to give a little on such
an occasion as this,” said Mrs.
Grabam; “and if you have noth-
ing tospare, Duncan and Clara, 1
can lend it to you.” Clara blushed
and muttered something about
having enough, but Duncan
would be “much obliged if Mrs.
Graham would lend him half a
crown, as he was rather hard
up.”

For a few minutes the four,
brothers and sisters, were left
alone. Mrs. Graham went awav
to get the money, and Arthur

home you had not a dry thread up-| followed her for his weck’sallow-
on you,and thatyou both looked as | ance, which he was very anxious

to put into the offertory bagr,

look? I intend to give Mr. Gra-| The little Grahams had “allow-
ham = little scolding for letting}:unces as soon as they were old

0 - - o d 3 ’”
sent the bovs back some hours |YOu stay as longas you did.

enough to go to church, in order
that they might learn thetrue les-
son of giving. They were not to
offer of that which cost them noth-

breakfast, _}Hc says he trusts he|ing, but to deny themselves that
in the|may never again have such an they might have somcthing of

their very own to give.

“ Did you really buy the watch
then, Duncan?” said Clara.,
“I've as good as bought it,”
he veplied. “I went into the
shop and asked about it. But
he showed me 2 lot of others,
d there's one at four pounds
which is ever so much better. 1
think I'll wait tll 1 can get
that.”

“But Mrs. Graham thinks
you have got mo moncy,” said
Frank.

« I don’t carc what she thinks;
but she thinks quite right that
1I'm not going to spend my own
moncy on nobody knows who.”

¢ But what's the good of giving
moncy that ism't your own?”
asked Kate.

«“And pray, why isn’t one
half-crown as good as another?”
said Duncan, * If you'lljust tell
me thatmine will buymore clothes
or railway ticketsthan Mrs. Gra-
ham’s, T'll give the subject my
best consideration.”

T mustsay I think the collec
tion is rather u bore.” said Clara.

1 want a pairof carrings and




