
314 LOST IN THE FOG.

In about half an hour Solomon summoned them
below, where$ he laid before them a bréaýkfast that

cast into the shade Tom's most elaborate meal on
the isleind. > With appetites that seemed to bave

been growing Auring. the whole period of Tom's
absehce, thee joyouis company sat down to that re-
past, vhile Solomoit moved around, bis ey'es glisten-
ing, his face shiiýing, bis teeth grinning, and bis

lips moving, as* after his fashion he whispered, lit-
tle Solomonia'pleasantries to his own affectionate

heart. At this repast the boys began a fresh séries
of questions, and drew fiom Tom a full, complété,
and exhaustive history of bis island life, more par-
ticularly with regard to his'experieuce in house-
building, and housekeeping; and with each one,
without exception, it was a matter of sincere regret

that-it had not been his lot, to be Tom's companion
in the boat and on thé' island.

jIfter breakfast thée came up on deck. The
wind fiad-at length changed, as Captain Corbet had
prophesied in the mornin&and the sky oýverhéad

was clear. Down the bay still might be -seen the
fog-banks, but near af band all was bright. Behijad

Lhem Ile Haute was already at a respectful distance,
and Cape Chignecto was near.

My Christian friendB,11 said Captain Corbet,
8.e;n' nly, - Ilmy Christian friends, an dear boys"";,

Agin we resoom the thread of our eventfool vygez-
thït was brok of a suddent in so onparld a iùan-

»r. Agin we pUidè o'èr the fbamîn biBer like a


