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depths his brave spirit sounded on that long
night are not to be described.

“Well, b'y,” was what he said to Archie,
“you're back, is you?"

“Safe and sound, cap'n,”” the boy replied,
wearily, ‘“and hungry.”

“Send the cook for'ard with the scofi!”
roared the captain.

Before noon, all the men were safe aboard,
and the ice was breaking up. When the
Dictator settled softly into the water, at the
parting of the fields, the pelt was stowed away.
She had no difficulty in making the open sea;
and thence she set forth in search of other floes

and other seal packs.

The Dictator made Long Tom Harbour without
mishap. There it was made known that the name
of Billy Topsail of Ruddy Cove was “on the
books,” and not a man grumbled because the
lad was to share with the rest. There, too, old
John Roth, to whom two *“white coats” had
been promised, claimed the gift of Archie, and
was not disappointed. And there Archie said
good-bye to Billy for the time.

“T'll see you this summer,” he said. * Don't



