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IIf she can't make the barbour shielli be to picces in
hall an' 1our," said an i sailor.

But yc niay save somne of tlbemi," cricd a womnan.
And Iîow ?

"'lie lifeboat 1
Oh 1 and who'!, 10 man lier ?
%%P'll have bier out, anyway!

A rush to the boathousc, whcrc the lifchoat lay snug,
and in less than semcid possible it was ready.

INow, who's here ? Il said the old man.
«"There's mce and there's \Iartinl."

And 1, jeroine Leduc."
'l'hou bere froin tlîy sick bcd 1
Ves !when lives arc in peril
Whbere is Jean Jiou ?"

«Eh I whiere? I)own ai the winc-shop, or slenrng
off bis liquior."

Most of the men werc away with tbeir boats. Only
one able-hodicd manî, the invalid, aîîd tbte oid man were
to be fonnid.

"It is a fecarful risk," said one, "and sbort-banded too!"
"I wiII go ! " cricd a voice, and out of tbe darkncss a

small figure sprang into tbc boat as iî wns iaunched.
' D)ieudonné! "
Va-riaus exclamations of surprise burst front tbe lips of

the assembled crowd.
II wvlI go," repeated the boy, as if fearing opposition.

But none was offéed, tbe nced w~as ton great. Alrcady
the boat Nvas on the imove.

A womian flung out a life.buov. II Goi bless tbee,
child !"

Dondon caugbt it.
lu silence îhey started. Every hceart tbroi>bed îoo

paiinfully for speech. W~itb difficulty tbey made way to
the mouîh of the barbour. Here the fierce winds and
waters sccmed to concentrate their force to hutri the boat
ta destruction, but thi brave bearts within iiiigliî have
endowed the inaniînate thing witlî their spirit, so galiantly
did site strive.

Trhe gale, bowling with fury, swooped down upani thc
waters, 1ireatening annihilation to ail upon thecm.

'lhle lifeboat now sbivered, now lav as it were, pros.
traie, thenl righîed hierself, anîd sîrugglud on ulivanqur.shed.

Anotber racket flew uipward with its silent appeal for
belp. A flash of blue liihning quivered in the air, then
the thunder crashed.

For the first timie one nt spoke. Il Shie is on the
Black Caps. "Fib ayat"

For the next few minutes breaîb wvas preciaus. 'Fhey
laborcd i-anifully-, yet made little pragress.

Now and again a beavy sea would dasli over theiti,
and leave tbeni hall' blinded and drcncbied.

Il wll likely be the yacht of the English milord. le
left the barbour-"

The speaker stopped, as a louid cry cie across the
dark tossing waters iii a luli af the storin froin the
direction of tbe distressed vessel.

"Look out ! Sbe's breaking UIIp cricd the younger
of the men.

Dieudonné, raising bis bcad, belield tbe outline of a
dark mass lifted for ane second higli above thrni against
the white scetbing billows. Then it sank, and the crics
ceased. Only the bowling of the wind and foamning of
the waters mnade thenmselves becard.

n1'e men iii the lifcboat drew breath iii une deep low
sigb of borror ' Now came swirling past pieces of the
wreck. l'le keen eyes of the sailors peered out to dis-
caver if any living tbing was 10 be seen.

But no ! Ycs ! Here was one clinging frantically to
a broken spar. Tbey catigbî at him, and dragged Iiimi
on board, fainting, spcecchless. lie lay in tbe botîomn of
the boat ; dead, the boy believed.

D ieudonné5 iad forgotten bis drcad o>f the sea, hiituscîf,
uverything but tie sçene hefure him. " Look t look 1
lie cxcliîmed. as a iloaîing miass caime drifting î)ast, ta
which ching soine fount of huinanity, and a voîce was
lieard faintly calling.

"lF'is à mat 1 bie is crying to us
A hoat.book and a rope were flung, and the rail to

whicb the snuiiiier cluiîg n'as liatled towards the boat.
wbîle one, of the ('rew lient forward to lîelp) the faintiiîg
creatture. But at the montent they toucbed hini bis
strength failed. I-le flung up) bis armis. Il My t-bild!
%vas ail hie said, iii a cry of utter despair. 'llien lie
would have su'k, but tbat the rail on whiclh the grap-
pling held cauiglit imi monientariiy by the shirt and kept
him afloat just the instant of tiînc which sutEiced f'or the
uniîed efforts of the nien ta drag iiin mb the boat. As
tbey did so the rail %vent floating away, uiînoîiccd i>y ail,
s-ive D)ieudonnéî.

Horror-strieken, lie had cauiglt sighit of a snmaîl white
face, a mass of bair drifting slowiy by. Wiîb neyer a
word, with but one, thotight, the boy piungcd into the
sea. Iii an) instant lie biad grasped tbe rail, biaH twined
bis hand in the long, floiting hair. He cotild not swimi,
but the belt kept Ibim afloai. He glanced round, but
alas ! be ias alrecady far fron the boat. He shouted,
but well bie knew the wind bore bis voicefroni bis miates
ta tbe shore,.

The cold waters pierced to bis licart, »)11 lie clung to
the rail, and kept te chiid afloat uipon it. It was iii ail
but a few minutes. It seeied hours ta I ieudonne.
Oh ! if onlv be could make themn hear! Surely they
tvould miss imii and look o11t.

That was the boat now, between hîmi and the land.
I'They wvere reîurning. iHe shouîted, and tbere was a
gruif shout in repily.

Oh1, joy !They wouild caine niow. Ves, tbey wcre
bere a n oar is beld ouI -a rope tbrown. l'bey kîîow
nothing of bi- burthen.

At that moment the rail snapped and whirled away.
Witbout support <ither thau ibis brave little armis the
<'bil<l still floated. No breath to îpeak, lie clung with
bis tectIl ta the rope.

Il H-Ire hie is, matnes I-Iurrah 1Why, whî' iis il
Hcere's two of 'cm. Bear a band here. 'Tis a girl!
Tlhey lifted tbe child, and laid bier beside ber uinconscious
parent.

l)icudonnc's stifféninig fingers dropped 10 bis sides,
and lie feli forward, striking bis liead against the oar.
IWbv, hold up, mny lad !" sang ouI one of the meii.

"Th'iou hast donc a good night's work for <'ertain-thou
that wast afraid " lie stopped, for, by the ligbî af bis
lanitern, lie saw the change whicb wvas. passing over that
set, white face. 1le ficit the figure relax uipon bis arm.

ln silence they rode int the harbour. 'l'lie stormi wsas
abating, tbe mnoon was laoking out pitifully fromn between
the parting clouds, as> aniid tbe cheers of tbe woinen
assemibled on the quay, the lifeboat mnade its way.

But as tue rescued ones were carried ii-i none knew
whethcr dead or alive--a word wvas spoken by the sailor
whicli stopped the cbeering.

"Ahi! poor D)ieudonné! Oh!1 the brave child"
Suddenly the crowd 'vas broken up. A man, brown

and stalwart, ruslied throtugb thein to wberc lay the sulent
figure of the boy. IIWho says lie is dcad ?" be cried.

le raised Iimiii bis amis. He looked int the pallid
face, lie put back the black wvet bair froam tbe cold brow.
The people standing round sbook tieir lieads. He wvas
answercd.

IHow ?-- -hon' ?-"
Itwas ail be couid say.

" He must bave struck bis bcad against tue boat," anc
of the nien made answer.
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