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embrace, witie thc toars that would net be con-
trolled suffutsed hie eyes.

Se intense and general wvas the anxicty on board
the Fkrancis that noue of the passengers thotught of
going to their berthe that nigbt, but ail gathiered in
the cabins finding wv!it cheer they eould in one
another's preser.ce. In the main cabin were the
Copelands, Captain Sterling of the 7th Frusiliei s,
Lieutenant Mercer of the Royal Artillery, Lieuten-
ants Sutten, Roebuck, and Moore of the l6th Ligbit
Dragoons, and other oficers, white ini the fore-cabin
ivere houseliold servants of the Prince, ind soldiers,
bringing up the total number of passengers to full
two hundred.

Feeling that it ivas ne longer of any use te dis-
guise the magnitude of their péril, Captaîn Reefwell
had sent word te his passengers te prepare for the
worst, and s0 thcy biad ahl drosseci in thoir wvai mest
clething, and made up littlc bumdles of such valu-
ables as iniglit perchance be saved,

The niglit wore slowly on, the sturdy brig strain-
ing and groaning as the billows mercilessly buffetted
ber, and the îvild gale shriekiug through the rig-
ging as though in demoniao glee at the helplessness
cf the vessol ivitl its precious freight.

They were a brave band that awaited their fate
i the main cabin. The mon were borne up by the
unfailing courage of thc true British soldier, and
Mrs. Copeland, the only womian, by an unfaltering
faith in Him wvho holds the cas in the hiollow cf
Hie band.

Now and thon some one wvould creep up on dock,
and brave the fury cf the blast for a white in hope
cf noting some change for the botter, and on bis re-
turn the others would look cagerly inte bis face,
only te be met by a sorrowful shake cf the head
that e'enderod words unnecessary.

Eric alone found temporary oblivion in sleep.
He feit very weary, and thougli fully alive te the
dangers irnpending could flot rest falling into fit-
fui snatchoes cf sloep, that gave hm some littie
reat.

Stretched eut on the cabrn floor at hie foot dozing
coinfortably in hapxny unconsciousness cf thrcatcned
iii lay bis mîastiff, Prince, for under the circum-
stances Erio had ventured te break the rule laid
down by the Captaiiî wlion ho consented te tho dog's
coming on l)o&rd. Prince did net look at ail se ell
as the day lie wvon Captain Reefwehl's hieart by bis
good inanners. H1e had grown gaunt, and his
sîneoth s9hiny bide lookod rougb and unkempt.
But otherwise lie wvas none the worse for the voy-
age, and quite ready for active duty should occasion
presont itef.

Awaking from a brief sleep diîring which lie hall
dreamed that lie and Prince were having a glorieus
romp on the lawn at Oakdene, Erie saiv bis fatlier
roturning te the cabin from a vieit te the deck, and
at once plîed him, with eager questions.

"1le the etorm gotting botter, and wîil it soon- be
daylight again«?"

Dr. Copeland strove bard to look cheerful as hc
answeredt

"lThe storrn's no wvorse, Erie, at ail events, and
it will net be long bel ore dayligbt cornes."

"But if wc 8hould be wrccked, father," said Erie.
"We miglit ail get ashoeo ail rigbt, mightn't we? "

"lCertainly, my boy," replied the Doctor, prompt-
ly, althougli deep down in his beart something
seemed te say over again Captain Reefweli's words
"Sable Island makes sure work."

IlAnd, fathor," oontinued Erie, IlI'm geing te
keep hold of Prince'e collar ii we get wrecked. H1e
can swim splondîdly, and hoe won't have any trouble
in dragging me ashore."y

Dr. Cepeland could net resist smîlling at bis son's
earnestness as, putting bis band tenderly on hie
head, ho said, in reveront tones:

"1God grant there may h e ne need cf Prince
dragging you ashore, EBric. We may wveatlicr this
storm, and reach Halifax safoly yet. Many a ship
bas survived a worse one."

" I don't want te be wreoked, that's certain, but
if we are se unlucky I'nî mighty glad I've got Prince
bere te belpi me-the dear oid fellow that hoe is,"
and so saying Erie threw himnelf down on the big
dog, and gave him a hoarty bug, wbicb the mastiff
evidently appreciated.*

Day broke ab last, if the sloýw changing cf the
thick darkness into a gray cnswatbing obscurity
oould rightly ho called daybreak, and the Francis
still bravely battled witli the storm. She bad
preven hoersoif a trusty sbip, and with *Captain
Roefwell on the quarter dock, fit te cope witli the
werst f nry of wind and wavo. But tic sbip that
ever bas beeiî or ever will ho built couid survive the
erdeal cf the Sable I8land breakers, whosc dread
thunder might at any moment make itseif beard
above the bowling of the blast.

At breakfast time the worn and weary pascengers
gatbered around the table for wbat migbt for auglit
they knew ho their last meal on 3hip-boara1, and
were thus engaged, whon a sailor burat into the
cabin, his bronzed face blanched whbite with fear, as
hoe shouted breatlîlesely:

" Captain says for ahl te cerne on dock, ship '11
strike in a minute."

Instantly thero was a rush for the companion
way, but Dr. Copoland wvaited te tbrow a warm
cloak about hie wife, and te olasp Eric's band tight-
ly bofore follewing the ethers.

Making their way te the dock an awful scene was
presented tetheir oyes. The fog had lifted a ittie,
s0 that it was possible te scc cerne distance front
the ship, and there right across ber bow, and new
net more than a hiundred yards away a tremendous
lineocf breakers stretched as far as eye'ceuld seo.
Straight inte their midet the Franctis was driving
belplessly at the bidding cf the gale. No possible
avenue of escape presenttd itself. Net only did tho
breakors extend te riglit and left until tbey wore
lest in the ahifting fog, but the neareet lino ivas
ev idently an advance guard, for beond it other
linos ceuld be dimly desorièd, rearing their cres
cf foamn as they rolled fiercely onward.

"1The Lord have mercy upon us and deliver us!"
exclaîmed Dr. Copeland, as with one swif t glance
hoe teck in the situation.

The next instant tho ship struck the bar with a
shock that sent everybody te the dock, and the
i)octor juet had Lime te grasp bis wife and son and
draw tbem close te the mast, .where they could take
hold cf the roes dangiing from the belaying pins,
before a tromendous billew broke ovor tho vesel
sweopîng ber from stern te bow, and carryîng away
a number cf the seldiers, who, having nothing te
liold on by, wore borno off like more chips, their
pitiful cries fer the help that could net ho rendered
roaching the ears of those who knew net but that
the next billew would hurry them te the samne
fate.

Again and again was the Francis thus swopt by
the breakers. Thon came a wave of. surpassing
volume which hifted ber up as though she had been
a feather, and carriod ber over the bar into the
deepor water beyend, wbere ehe righted once more,
and drove on Lowards the next ridge.

The Dector gave a gasp cf relief wben the brig
righted, but the glint cf hope that came into hie
countenance quickly vanished a he eaw another

lineocf breakers ne leas terrible Lhan those tboy had
juet passed through awaiting the vessel's appreach.

Rearing and plunging amid the frotb and foalii
the .Pancis cbarged at tho second bar, struck full
upoit iL with a force that would have cruslied in the
bew of a less sturdy craf t, bang there for a fe%ï
barrowing moments white the breakers, as if greedy
for their prey, swept madly over lier, nover faiiug
te carry cff one or more of their unhappy victini;
thon, responding galiantly te the impulse of a ivave
miglitier than ite fellows, ieaped over the sandy
barrier, and once more floated freely.

But the cost of lier deliverance hiad been great.
Beth maste bad gene by the board, and now, held
captive hy the rigging, added a fresh elernent of
danger as they woro dashed with terrible violence
againet the vessel's sides. Mrs. Copeland narrowly
escaped boing carried away by the wreckage cf the
nuainnast, but the Doctor saw ber dangér in tiiie
te avcrt it, and drag ber te a safer place.

The passage cf the bars liaving thuua beeneffected,
these îvhe wore loft on hoard the Francis began te
cherish a liope of ultimnate salvatien..

«"1Tbere's hope yet, doarest, " called the Doctor to
his wife, whose pale face brigbtened into a smile at
the cheering wverds.

Erie, catching wvbat bis father said, cried eagerly:
"lWihi we get ashere ail rigbt, father?" receivilg(

i reply an empbatic ned that cemferted bis heart.
Between the bars and the main body cf the Island

lay a heavy crosi sea on wbich the brig pîtched and
toesed all tbe more violentiy now that with lier
masts gene there was nothing te give bier steadines.
Semewhere beyond this wiid confusion cf wateu
was the surf that foamed eut its fu*ry not upon
semi-eubmerged bars, but upon the beach, itei.
Once that surf would be reached the fate cf the
Francis was settled forever. Wbetber or Beta
sigle one cf the beings eue carried wvould surviv
ber God alene knew. The chances -were as coet
a thousand -and yet they lhnped.

Thoretver not niany left now. Captain Sterin..
was gene, and Lieutenants Mercer and Sutten
Beside the Copelands, only Lieutenants Reebuck ai
Moore were left cf the *Lhin piusngors; cf tIi
soldiers and 3ervants f nhly tîvo-thirds hiad been gli
ready swept away svitlu rany of the crew. Captait
Reefwvell stili held hie pât at the wheel, for ài
though the rudder was useless, that seemed te
his proper place.

The few miles that intervoaed botween the hW
and the beach wex-e seon crcsced. Faintiy at fiuMt
and then more distiiictly, Lhe long lime et feaini
wvhite omed througb tbe fog, aud its awful thundl
filled the air.

IlInto Thy bande we commit our ýspirite," mur
mured Mme. Cepeland.

Tbe next moment the vessel struck the botte
aiid was overwbelmed beneath a vast volume
water that leaped te ber destruction as thoughi
had been long waiting for the ôpportunity.

When the biilow retreatcd the docks weme dentd
Net a buman form was visible wheme a moment U
fore thmree score men and wemen bad bencingin
fer dear life. Whether had t.hey vanisbed, a
what was thoir fate ? Surely they were net ail t
be humried into eternfty with sucb appalli
suddenness!

Hiseing and eeething in tho vemy excess cfe
mental strife, and sending their spray and sp1
high inte the miet-laden air the meroilese bille
bore tlieir victime off te fiing them muthlessly u
the trembling sheme. Mhen, ere they could Bie
escape they would ho caught up again and carri
back by the recol cf the wave te be once ni


