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By THELODOREL ROBERTS, Authôr of "I¶emming, The Adven-

turer of Peril."

THE settiement ai Confusion Bay is more than ahundred and fifty years old. It consists 0f fiveT families of Irish extraction, eleven cabiný;, and
a haif-dozen stages for the drying ai fish. It

lies hunidreds of miles froni auy tawn, and its business
with the world is carried on thraugh the nmediumi of oc-
casional tradig schooners. These craft-dirty ai caiivas,
battered af huli and rank of bilge-cine frorn Harbaur
Grace and St. John's, weil-stored with tea, tobacca,
molasses, ready-mnade boots, and divers others of the
luxuries ai life. Thle tea, in its bright packages, and the
tobacco and other delights, are always eagerly taken by
the poar fishernien and Iavishly paid for ln the coin ai

.u ".,A'fish,1 A dollar's watth of fish

soinething ta fear, and when they pray it is ta the
saints for intercession with that stern Being whom they'
dare not address themselves. -Father Quinn can brmng
theni to no other way af thinking. So we find the=n re-
ligions, ini a mnanner of speakiug, hard-working, and faith-
fui ta those dependent upon thern. But for their vile
tempers they would bc as wotthy a people as the fishers
of other harbours.

There is a legend that the propensity for hadily as-'
sault in the blood of the men of Confusion Bay, is an
inherited curse. The story is that shortly after the bay
was settled by the McGraws, the Macnainaras, the Sul-
livans, the Todds, and the Walshes, ail of St. John's,
two of the young nien féil to dispute ccncerning the
owuership of a three-sbflling knife. They had bath been
drinking. Soan their bigli wards blew away, leaving a
sinster silence, and, wlth a deadly understauding, they
grappled on the blealc land-wash. With shrifl cries af
distress the niothers beggfed the other men ta drag thein
apart. For their troublÏe the distracted womnie were
pushed aside, and the rough fellows gathered round ta
watdx the figlit. Macnainara had the disputed knife.
Walsh was arined with a ship's batchet frani the general
stores of the settiemnent. When it was over Wals lay
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