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SOUE OF THE NORTH SHORJi3 IHRF A BL{AWNY Ckl-,W OF" SEA-FARLERS
In from the dories and the trawls, and happy as a happy-go-lucky Gliad to beL on ,sliore anxorg the family folk after the

fisherman knows how to b;e. Plhotos hy I.auson, Charlottetown long driv.es over the fonux.

THE NORTH SHORE FISHERMEN
AWAY up on the north shore of Prince Ed-ward Island, where the dreary night winds,

laden with mystie murrnurings out of the
north, sigh aiong the sandy coast, and the

thiundering roi1 of the Atlantic, iin the iîghty mag-
iifice4ce of its Novemnber storms, washes the shore

-here where the Storm King reveis at nigbt, anmd
his swriggusts sweep over the everchanging his
and holiows, with weird rnoan-a hungry rnoan out
of the sulent Arctic sea, low and fretful betimes and
ruisting strangely along the storm-swept beach-
here dweil the hardy fishers of the great "North
13a)-," toilers of the deep-children of the sea-of
the mrists-of the "Unknown."

Night lias failen over the littie fishing village of
"Trcade,"over the harbour, and the oblivion of

the ocean beyond. The catch, for the day bas becn
cleaned and salted, and the fishermen wearily strol-
ling hiomewa%,,rd across the sand, diseuss the proh-
abuhlities of the morrow's luek. Tt niay bie the last
rirn of the season, for it is November weather and
a dangerous coat-so I have asked Capt. "Dockie"
for the privilege of this last trip with him. "Sure,"
&ays hie, "cornie in for the night"--and-well, I have
,lever needed a second invitation from, "Dockie" to
share is hospitality. Now "Dockie" îs the best
cook iii the three counties, at least hie pretends so--
and bis p)icked(-up sapper that night substantahly
corrob)oratedl thec fact. Supper over, and a game of
"D)rawv," we retired, for we must be up at an early
hour to catch the tide.

''ie grey dawn of the next morning found us
aboard the Clifiord Arnold, a trim littie schooner-
riggepjacket of the harbour, owned by one "jJitm
McKiiirmoi," who had bier fitted out with every neces-
sity for heavy weather, It is blowing a stiff breeze
fromn thec west'ard, and sals are run up hastiiy as
we cast off. "Hlaul in your mans'l-" "Dockic"

gives bis, ftrst order front the stern. With a creak-
mig of b)locks, the idhy-flapping sail is drawn tant.
and as thle b)ellyinig canvas fils before the wind. and
the other sails are ,heeted home, we heel over, rush-
inig on throtigb the darkness, on and out over the
s;wîrling, hlack, waters of the "Harbour." "Keep lier

'ty'biDiockie' to 1 get the marks-, ther'-little
m 'F'r the p)'int-tber'-stedy as y'r-," and
stxrdylmi-harted, "Jim" with a knowing squint of

bis weathecr eye "for'ard," dives into the foc'sle to

'llecltd of the earhy morning are now break-

ing, ami suiddenly out of a fier>' mist in the east,
pops the suni, bis dazzling rays stretching slowiy to-
wards uis, over the vast heaving- oceam, and as the
light traveis rapidly westward, solitary' sails loomn
op around us, ris,;ing and faliig wvith the sweil of
thle sea. on anld out we run, unail the land becomes

alnost dimi in the distance, and we can scarcely sec
our marks. Then as "J1imi's" keenl eyes descry a
certain chutrchi spire over a certain hli, lie shouts,
,"Iow'r for's'], an' b'lay j il t' windI'ard." Slowiy our
littie sixip rounds up to thie wind, and then "Zip-
zip,"1 iiies are over, and the fis-hing is on.

It is yet eariy mnorning, and away in on shore,
for the sun is again darkened ahove us, a golden
streak of light rests aiong the water, stretching up-
wairds to the rounded hli-tops of the sand-dunes,
and there lost in the stiil dark sliadows of the Val-
icvs. But no time for dreaming. Fish 1 Hake and
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pollack, ganicy fisli every one of themn; odand
haddock that make the lite spjini tlirough1 your fil-
gers with a burning. A\Il day on thiý ishrn
standing erecct, their blodies swaying \\iit the rock-
ing motion of the boat, bu awhck and forth, hail-
ing and thro%\ing their ines ]in this, rbivthmical inove-
ment. Hraid over baud, thieir nmucular arms bared
to the weather, they tug at the fisb, siatting themn
over the rail, with scarce a break in the nionotonon',
grind of puliing. Ont in a dory, two nmen are haul-
ing the trawis, and the sight here, when fishi are
plenty, is one that cheers the heart of every fishier-
mari. The line is takenl over the bow of the (Tory'and far ahead into rte green depths of the water.
you cati sec the fisli at intervals along thue lîe, their
silver bellies shîillering in the lîight. Up they
coic-îImense. big fellows, cach one a silver dloi-
lar in himsclf, running ail the way fromn tweuty to
unle htuudred poumxds.

Rising and falling with the swell of the sea, the
dory is ptîhled from oue end of the hune to the other,
the hooks, freshiy baited, as thie fish are takenl off,
heing throwil over again, auld thten, with a scupper
Ioad-7of fishi, the in pull for the larger boats, and
tbrolw their catch aboard. Scarcely is there anyv
respite fromi the nîuiscle-grind4ing work, an(l with
the wvind and the wave to watch warily, the life of
the fishermnan is a lonuly and perilous orme. often-
timeis the catch is destroyed by that great post of

HEADING INTO PORT
Ail canvlas down, hold full of fish and a rippling tide

reaChing away black in the shadow.

t he cod-bank, the "dgmh"which, swarmuing
motrnild the hait in greaLt nunîber',ýi-, drive off the other
:i-lb, aind so bated a re they by the fishiermnen, that the
ver>' word 'dogfmsm" wvilI make a "sait" grind bis
îjnid of tobacco betw ct bis teeth. We aboard are
s,îill baud-iining and doig wcll. I lake, cod and
haddock comprise the generai rtmn of the catch, antI
witb these, their respective berths are weli-nigbi
tilled, each large fish being blhed with a dexterous
slit oif the knife, ini orher that the>' mnay bie cured
whbite amnd fmrii.

"1) n tîxe dofsi," utters Jim, as hie siats a
pair on the heek, and not so easily shatted cither,
for the i- skins are hike Ieather-Ntimxii' mor' domi
lier(,. 1,' s\, ton wny of 'm."Tben up sal, and

iiii shre a Iitie farther, and whihe we are wait-
îig. bot tea islrpae in the tiny foc'she, by "Ben-
nime," ammd imi aý shiort tîie we are enjoyimg the con-
tents of the samimgpaunikimis, eutreed by a series
o(À hhntee plott iscutit. i low humigry we are,
and lmo\v on tastes this umeai of scraps, on the
wxatcr. 'No onu cati beat a fshcrmuan at mîaking tea.
It is part of bis daihy hife, fronithde first pot at three
min the nmonming untih the hast at night, when he
coînes borne from the wihderness of the sea and its
stormus, tired anti weary. IHot andl strong, it tingles
yotir îinsides with a iiiit>' pleasing sensation, anid
1 wotuld no-t exebangýe for a "nmp" of "House of

C'oumnois"at any timne, though I amn sure I do flot
exati> knw I)okies"opinion on that niatter.

It: is now iwlviooni, amnd a dead cahm, with the
eofli glass>' seas wigngour sbadows into a humi-
dredc( fan1ta1stie shapes s t1hey slobber past. Thbis is
!he lihr' otir of rest, as, the hiting is ahways slack
ttrouud1( inu so, stretching our cramped limbs a bit,
wce baek to enijo -v )i] nr oke, with nothing to dis-
Ilurbdu olitid abolit uis but the idie slatting of the

sai, ad ceakmîgof blocks, as wc wa-llow in the

Ni i-eer comnle? "Sure," says J1iml. "L.ook
:111(l2 amdlie pointed. A broad dlarkeuniug ripple

wasgraual>'stretehing towards uis fromn the west,
anîd we oid se other boats imn its waY standing tmp
to) thev breebThrl wîid, anti plent>' of it
'afore, mîîght." ;aid jim. A light drailght now struck
uis, shviîgts fitrher off towardsî the shol, the

flsxerîmmm' Mccca, amnd houle of the cod. Land is
a mno ilu of sighit, anmd though it is gettiug hate, and

a tiaugerouls coast, yet we still bang omi the edge of
the sboa,"weretlhere is good flshiig, a larger

mzamtd fewer dfihto hiother mis.
T'he winlia <l; iedl agiminakimmg it precarious

fori ust to rlemuaii logr 1e tlle Ture of the flsb is
nmit to tb cti-r of lthe "de(ep," and often they

bave to wemigh to a haiir tlie chance of a safe rmi
hmome- Yet Jiuli's forcca'st, that "'afore night we may

baeIt sifi, cnugh ua>' soomi bc reahised, for in
the n1orth a bcavy eloud bank is rising, wiid and

drhaVinig bung there low and threatcning ail day.
A sum ,ong steady breeze wouid now lbe acceptable, for
no wýinid anid a "bop" eonmiug up, would place us in a
dangerousý position; so waitîing amnd watching the
darl1k cloud, in the north, we can make no other shift,
but flsb and "whistie for wind." Trhus fromn lerth ta
berth, through the long, long day, from morn tihi
niglit, neyer wearymng, we foiiow the flsh, and now
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