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The Wreckers of Sabls Island,

MACDONALD OXLRY,

Crarrer VIL—A 8ants Iszaws Wrnvrs,

¢ \Wers, pow, look here, mates,” Ben
continued : ¢ Fair aud square's the word
between us, ain't it? U choose to take &
notion to these two bere, it's my own lonkout,
and it's not for any other chup to be inter-
fering with me, any more thaa I'd Lo alter
wanting your things, eb

They were begining to sa3 what he was
driving at, now, and one of them said, with »
sort of sneer :

“You're not afraid of anyone wanting
your Loy, or his dog, erther, arc you?"

**Not caactly,"” suswered Hen. ‘*But
what I'vcon my mind is this :  Secing the{'n
my property, 1 dou’t want avyone to meddle
with then, or give them any trouble: that's
ouly fair, ain'tit?"”

 Fuir enough, Bea; but what are you
going to do with the boy when we jeave here? ”
siked one. And there was & wurmar of
azsent to the question.

* That 1l beall night, mates,” replied Ben,
prompUy. *I'll be surcty that le docsn’t
get us wto any trouble. You just leave that
to me, and l‘lfwa.rrnnt you I'll get b away
from us quiet enough. What do you say,
mates?”

Although by dint of bluster and brutality
Evil-Eye had forced his way to a sort of
leadership among the wreckers, there was
really none of them with so much influence
as Ben.  With the.exception of Evil-Eye,
they were all pow quite reardy to accept his
assurances of Eric not proving a source of
trouble, and to conseut to his remaining with
them. Evil.Eye fmwlod and grumbled a
good desl, Lut could get nobody to heed him ;
aud Ben, satisficd tRat he had carricd his
point, and that Ericand Prince wero safe,
took his seat again, and lit his pipe

He was s\exfectly sincere in promising that
Esic would not get his associates into any
trouble. He certainly never imapined what
would be the result of his taking tum under
his pretection. Conld he havs had  peep
into the future, perhaps he would have hesi.
tated before becoming his champion. As it
was he gave himself no concern upon the

int.

Eric felt wonderfully relieved at the resnlt
of his protector’s appesl. It settled his posi-
tion among biis strange, uncongenial compan-
1ons. They might take no uotice of him, if
they chose; indeed, that was just what he
would prefer. Rut they had, at all erents,
not only recognized, but consented to his
presence; and this took 2 great load off his
mind.

Althoagh his objoctions had been ignored
by biscompanions, Evil-Eye was by no means
disposed to give upaltogether hisdesignsnpon
Eric. There were twn reasons why he
bungered for the boy’s life. It was against
his principle of dead men telliag no tales, that
ke should be spared; and, ajain, be hated
Ben, snd the mere fact of his being interested
in Eric was quito swrficient 20 cause the
fnnocent lad to get a share of that hatred.
In the days that followed, Eric could ant fail
to be conacious of the frequency with which
the rian’s one eye was turned upon him,
and of the hyena-like look with which it
regarded him. Happy for him was it that
there wes a restraining  infloence which kept
that awfal look from Sading its way into
fitting deed.

Thoogh they did not distinctly recognize
any leader,—their motto being each man for
himself, anl ono as good as ancther,—the
wreckersregarded Ben witha respectaccordsd
no other member of the motley crew. This
was in part due Lo his great size and strength,
and in part to his taciturn, se!f-contmined
ways, which prevented any of that famibarity
that 80 guickly breedscontempt.

Ervil-Eye feared Ben no lexs than he hated
bim, and darcd not openly attempt anvthing
against him; althouzh tho fire of s fary
burned hotly within Ris breast. Inlis fear
of Ben, much more than in the decision of the
other wrockers, lay Ericasafety. Ero long,
this defence was strengthened in a manner
mort steange, startling, and happily most
cffective.

A week of almost incessant stormy weather
had compelled the wreckers to spend most of
their time in the hut. Finding the hozrs
hang heavy on their hands, many of them

_had sought solace in drink, of which the
Franci#  fine stock of wines and liquors
fornished an unstinted 2upply. Noonedrank
moro deeply than Evil-Eye. Day after day
was pased in & atatc alternating between
coarse hilarity and maadlin stapor. Ben, on

*" thé'otber hand, hardly touched the liquor,

oontenting himsalf with sipping » little ot his
o

1t was wel, indeed, that hao shonld be so
moderate, for hiz coul head and strong band
were in demand mouro than once to prevent
aerious  conflicts among his  Intoxicated
sompuanions. Frie, in spite ol the stormy
woather, kept &y much out of doors as
pousible. 112 prefesred tho huffoting of the
wintry winds W the ¢loeo atmosphere of the
hut, foul with oaths, and recking with tobacco
end spirita,

Ewvil-Eye's caroute had continued several
days. Facely ouo might, after ho had fallen
into a rattish aleep upon his bunk, and the
others had, later on, onc by one, tureed in for
the wight, leaving the roam in asilence Lr.hen
only by the heavy lreathing anl stertorous
anoring af the sleepere, the whale hut was
suddenly aroused by an wppalhng yell Trom
Ewvil-Eye. Starting up, his comnpanions saw
him, by the light ol u moonbeam that strayed
in through ous of the port-holes, rise to his
feet with wn expreasivn of the inost frantic
tetror upon his biicous countenunce as he
«hricked at the top of his voice:

“Iwill Jswear ] will 1fyou'll ooly lot
me alone.”

Then, throwing vp his erms, he {ellover,
foam.ng, in a tit.

For some minutes the hut was » sceno of
wild confusion, as ita bewildered inmates,
8o suddenty arousad from their steep, stumbled
about in the datkness, trying to find out what
was tho inatter. Dut Ben, who was not
easily {nightened, soon restored order by
strikiag a Liht, aad showing that whatever
mny have been the matter with Evil-Ege,
there was certainly uo real cause for alarm.
Thercupon, with many a growl at him for
disturhing their night's rest, moad of them
grumbling went back to slecp.

A few thought it worth while to ves what
was the matter with Evil-Eyc, and of those
Ben took command. Littls as hia loved the
rutfan, he could not fird it in his heart tolet
him die for lack of a little care. Bo, under
his direction, the struggling man was lifted
out upon the foor. His face was splashed

with water, while his arms and legs wete -

chafed Ly rough hands. In a lLittle while the
patient’s struggles grew less violent, the
urple Lo lefe ins facs, and bis breataicg
me more natural. Presently, with &
great aigh, he fell into & heavy sléep, from
which he did not awake for many hours.
Although pestered with questions, apon
his return to consciousness, as to the canse ‘of
his strange behaviour, ke refused to giveany
rcason. Jut there were two changes in him
too noticeable not to excite the remark of his
associatee. il was much moro moderate in
the usc of wine, taking care not to drink to

excess, and hii attitedetoward Kric curioualy *

different. Inatead of rding aim with bis
former look of hungertng hatrcd, he now
sceined tohavea feclingof dread. Hesghrank
from being.near hiin, avoiding him in every
possible.way, treating him, in fact, mach taa
dog wonld a:man wWbho had been especially
cruel to him. )

Ben and-Etic at'once noted the change,'and
were well. pleased at’it. “Some tims alter,
they leatned the cause. It seemed that the
evening-Bril-Eye had acted 20 stranuely, he
had beeo awakened from his drunken »
about midaight Ly a startling vision

it was the form of a tall man in a military
uniform, dripping with sea.water and aoiled
with sand. Oun hiz face was the mlior of
death, and hiseyes had an awful, far-away
expreasion, as though they wero looking
through the startled sleeper. Fixing them
steadlastly upon Evi-Eye, w hose blood seemed
to frceze in his verns, he held up his fore-
finger a3 if command.ng attention, and pointed
to the bunk where Eric lay sleeping.

At the xamne time h:s face took on a threat-
eniny look, and his lips moved.  Althongh no
wornds reached Evil-Eye'sears, he understood.
As the spectre stood before Lam, 30 inteass
was his terror that it broke the apell which
locked his lips; and he shricked out the
words already mentioned. He knew no more
until, at biuvad dailight, he found himaelf
weak and meeralie Ja his berth,

Like mauy men of his kind, Evil-Eye was
very supentitious.  After the vision he looked
upon Eric as being under the protection of
some ghoatly being that would forever baunt
anyone nho did lum any harm.
h'ﬂenecionh Eric had nothing to fear from

im.

Winter on Sable Ieland is not like winter
on the mamtand. The Gull Stream prevents
any long continuance of cold. The snow
comes in violent storms, an i fills the vaileys
with drifts; but these soon vauish, Thereis
more rinand fox thansnuxw, eveninmudiwinter,
aud the herds of wild, shazxy, sharp-toned

ncs whizh scamper from end to cod of the
island Lave oo dificult; n fiading plenty to
cat among the grasses which grow ran'ly in
every slejtered spod

-~

Theee ponles were o | sogrve of amzuae.
ment te Frie. But [ur them aad the rabbila,
which were even mote nomerous, the winter,
wearisome at best, would have bosn suuply
intolerable,

The wreckers had captured & score of the
poaies, and biokon thewn in altor a fashica.

They nere hopt near the hot, in a large
corral built of driftwood, and there wero
plonty of sadidles and bridles.

Now 1f there was oue mauly accomplishment
more than anather upon wgich Enc prided
bimsel{ it was his horscunnship  He had
bLeen put upon & pouy when ouly five ycars
old, and baud been an enthiusiastic rider evers
since. At Uakdene he bad ridden to hounds
s.ce e was twice five years of age, and there
was oot a lad iu the county with a firmer
seat in the saddie, or & more masterful touch
of the re.na.  The saddlies and Lridlcs at Saule
Island wero poot things compared with « uat
ho had been accustomed to; and the poules
themselves were alout as wicked and vicious

‘g8 animals of that eize conld be. But this

only lent an addstional zeat to the amusement
of Ading them. Their bad bebaviour did not
dauntEncintheleast  \With Ben's zaaistance,
a pony would bLe caoghtin the corral, and
nufdle-l, and then ofl he would go {or a long,
avely gallop, Prince, as full of glee as bim.
self, barking and bounding along at kis side.

YVery often Eea woulill koep him company ;
for there was au olif bisck stalfivo of unusual
eizo which seemed equal to the task of beaning
his hoge {rame. Then Enc's happiness was
complete; for every day ho waa growing
more fond of the big man who had saved him
from a dreadful death, and who now treated
him with paternal tendernesa.

With the keen wintry air making his
cheeks tingle, he would- scamper off at full

ed for auile after mile, while Ben lumbered

aluag more slowly, thoroughly enjoying the

boy's vigour and daring. Then, halting until
Ben overtook him, he would canter on ¢ aetly.

Anamusement of which Eric never tired
was chasing the wild ponies, as thoogh he
wanted to catch one of them. Climbiog ons
of wehuendd-billn.ﬂli.e would look &:;out un;il
be aighted a herd grazing quictly ia the
holloas, and guarded as §snal by a toutle-
maned stallion of mature years .\hkinia
wide detour, and carefully concealing his
sp;ro2ch by keeping the hillocks betr.een
himself and.the ponies, he would get ar acar
ss e possibly coulid without being seen. If
necessary, he dismounted and crept alongon
his hands and knees, dragging his own pony
by the bridie, while Prince followed.

\When concoalment was no longer poasible,
he would spring into bis saddie, and with
wild shouts charge down upon the startled
<nies; andthey would gallopoff in headl-
Jong stampede.

Ono afternoon, while thus amuslog himself,
heliad quite an exciting expericnce, and
rather a BarrOw- escape-{rom injury. ile
bad stampeded & herd of ponics, and, picking
out s aturdy little youngrter as his particular
prey, was preming him pretty closely, when
the pony charged: strnight np the side of &
hill A3z it waspotateep, Erie followed hard
after him, taking for granted the slope would
be about the seine oa the other side.  Instead
of that, the hill fell away abruptly. Over
plunged the pony. - Unable 20 check his own
animal, full of the spirit of the chase, over
plunged Eric zfter. For a moment both
ponics kept their fect ;  but, the treacherous
sand giving way beaeath them, they rolled
head over heels. Eric happily got free from
his horse in time to sate Limsell from beip
crushed underneath it; lLut whea they lﬁ
reachiend the bottomn i & heap together, he
coulid not cxcape the frantically pawinghoofs;
and one of them struck him such a Llow upon
the head as to stun himn.

When ho recovered be found himself lying
ajon the sand, nota poay in #ight, and Prince
licking his face with affectionate anziety.
His head ached sharpiy, aaa be {eit somewhat
sore after his tremendous tumble; but not
a bhone was biroken, nor a jo.nt sprained.
Thank{ul at having gotten ofi so well, be
maide the beat of his way back to the hut,

Ben was greatly pliased at the adventare,
and tegretted hie had uot Leen there whea
poriea, Loy and dog rolied down the hill
togeiher.

** You onght to let your friends koow when
Fou're going to give a pesfururance like that,
my lad.” said be, after a heartylaugh, **1t's
too gnorl to keep to Fourself.”

**Pabape you'd like me to repeat it for
20u,” Eric suggested.

* No, indeed, Enic. You got off all wight
that time, Lot you might break your precious
neck the next.  How would youlikea tryat
amorse? The mer tell e they 3aw a Jot of
them at the westend this moming; and as
you're 50 fond of hunting, there's something
well worth Xkilling.”

. {To 3¢ comtinxed )

The Wolf at tho Doar.
nr v

J. 1LATOOCK.

On ! the woif 14 at the duor, my boy,
The wolf of huuger anl woe,

Aol grief has taken the place of joy—
The joy of years agu

I never deeancecd 1n thase happy savs,
That the ught would transient prove,

That tilt d war nome with the Liissful rays
Of a fondd hushap e tove,

But the walf 13 at cur Jdvor to-night,
Your father, ] kunow nit where,

Quathiog the winecnp v vl del.ghty
We, starving i despair

Ob ' the wolf iaat the Jdo r, my child,
To day han been lark and deear,

But the storm without was not so wild
As one within of {~ar -

A tempeat fierco of surrow and care
In your wother's grief wrung soul,

Firebraods of angnish and deep dospair
Flamiog bLeyonu cuntrol,

Ob ! the wolf is at the door, 1 know,
Your sister Minuie 1y dead,

Slaia by she dunutou ~Man’s meanoat {06
Her last sad wail {or bread.

Ob ! the wolf is at the door, my Loy,
Ho was there when you went out

This morning, Ned, to flud - mpluy,
With manful heart «nJd stout,

As an erraud boy : did you find a place?
Harve you catned a loafl of Lread?

0O Ged t i pot, ¢'en toamgbt iny face
Shell be that of the dead,

For the woll is at our deor, my vhild,
Aud 18 glaring row on me

The black woll of want so gavut pnd will,
I'm crazed with agany.

True; tho wolf{ was in the door: Lut Ned,
Witk a child's beart-wail o ja.u,
Made hia way to Luttle 3lummie's Led,
A strange fire in his braia :
Kise'd the {rozen lips and pallid brow,
Lathed her {aoe with his warm tears ;
¢ Mother, is Minnic an ange] vow
Where na woll of want appeacs?”
But the worn mother, {allen asioep,
In her dream was mattering o er—
¢ Tho Lord dear Mtnnio doth safely harp
In his fold evermore.” .

*0Oh1 the wolf ia at the door, my hoy,”
She woke wich a par:[;ol galn,

For the haager-bite did ber dream destray,
And avok'd the cry again;
*Tis the wolf, your {ather’s s:n, my von,
Has Lrought on us all through drink ;
He has bartered our comforts, one by one,
And now we all muaat aink;

¢¢Oh 1 tho wolf is at the door, my child 3
Yoo biave tabled to Gnd s Uread,

He is growling now more fierco and wild,
Apd shall tili 1 atn dead.™

#Go! drive the wolf from the door, my son,
Thoe wo!f of famine and woe : "™

Bat the famished boy was a helpless one,
Tho wolf refused to geo;

Then the little boy with the manfol lirow
laid his bigud against her breast—

*¢1 got no bread, but tried every how,”
"Twas then-the hornd gnest —-

The wolf of waat— led sullenly,
And with fanhgs that long’d for gore,

On the toain spyang most unfeetingly,
E'en through the lucklexs door.

+0Oh1 the woll has crosa'd the door,” rhe cried;
In a last andfond embrace,

Folded her arty round bisneck and died,
His face press’d to her faco:

Witk & Lrokea heart Ned gasp'd for breath,
Lo 3-thoe woll-2:owl'd Joud and fony —

Both sped {romtun to & home throngh death
Where sobs give place to song* -

For an angel awept, throogh gate« of hight,
Their soals from that dumal reom, |

And want and woe faded fr.m their sight
In heaven's brilliant tlvom.

The father came at the midnight watch
With siagg'ring steps 20 the dror--
The Ltoken doos with no lock, nor Iatch,
And stutubled on the floor : *
And he carsed and svwore 1n mavdha rage

Ocr the lights and fire gone out,
And mumbliunt sa1d, 11 soon euzaze
To know swby ! without coult;
But he fe!l u'u'fp in hi% drunken plight
Oa the thieshold of that door,
Auvd the ravening wolfl found him tbat pight
Dead on the rum-swept floor.

Fort Williaz, Ont.
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Toxxz ave ho' disappointmenta to thome
whose wills ato baried in the will of God
—F. W. Faler,~ ' ¢ .



