PLEASANT HOURS.

doesn't Leliove in hoys smoking, and has
forbldden me to learn, °

“Your father's'a_sensmble man, my boy,”
sail Ben; then adided, " Well, you'd beat
stay about the hut to-day, since suu feel so
still. I've gotto gooll; but ] beback by
mud-day,” He pot on hishat and weut away,
leaviug Eric and Prince w posseasion of the
establishnent.

Eric did nut by any means like the idea of
being left alone, but he unturally shrank
from saying s0. He went to the door and
regretfully looked after the tall figure strid.
ing swiftly over the sand until it disappeared
behind a “hillock, beyond which ho thought
must he the ocean,

Now that he was left entirely to his own
resources, Kric’s curiodity began to assert
itself.  Had he but known in what direction
to o, and he felt cqual to tho task, his first
business would cartainly have been to set
forth in search’of tho wreck; if haply he
might find traces of other survivors besides
himself.

But neither could ho tell whero to go, nor
was he fit to walk any great distance. For
anght he huew, he mighe he miles from the
beach where the Francis finally struck.

Anyway, Evil-Eye was certain to be there,
hunting for mora prizes, and he had no wish

o encounter him. So he procecded to ex-
amine hisatrange surroundings.

The hut—for despite its size, it was really
nothing more than a hut—was a very curious
uilding. It had evidently been put together
y many hands, vut of the wrechage of many
hips, the builders apparently being. moro
Eproticient in_ ship-carpentry than wousc-join-
ry. Their labors had resulted, through an
mazing  adaptation of knces, plunking,
tanchions, and bulkhezds, in along, low-

ilinged, but roomy buildiug, something
f.cr the shapz of & large vegsel’s poop.  For
‘ghting and ventilation it depended upon a
umber of port-holes irrctgulnrly put in.
tunning sround two sides of the room wasa
-ow of bunks, very much like thoss ina fore-
fcastle, the tier being two high,  Eric counted
them. 7There were just thirty, and he wonder-
fed if cach had an occupant. 1f so, he must
ghiave alept in Ben’s Iast night, and where then
1ad Ben himself slept?

Upon the walls of the other two sides of
Ethe roon hung a great sumber of weapons of
various kin.s- cutlazees, swords, muskets,
4 dirks, daguers, and pistols —a perfect armonry,
Bl carcfully burnished and ready for use
‘T'hey strongly excited Eric’s curiosity, and ho
occupicd himsell exnmining them, one by one.
B Ono pair of pistols especially attracted his
B attention, Théy were of the very Intest
i make. and the handles were beautifully inlail
B with silver. e took one from the wall, and

aimed at ono of the port-holes-with it. As
bedid.s0 o thought flaghed into his mind

that guvve hum an electrie theill, and sent the
Llood bormbing wildly through des veins.

\ hat it tnat portanole were the repulsive
countenance of kvil-kye, and they werealono
together? Would he be alle to resist the
unpise to givo with lus forefinger the shght
pressuro upon the finely-balaned trgger tuat
would send o bullot ceashing luto the rufliu s
Lramn? So mtense was his excitement that
he nlmost staggered under its sntluenco,  For
the first time in his life an overmastering
passton for revenge, for retribution, took
poasexsion of hun, and carried him out of lnm.
sclt.  Sinvoth, clear, nnd bright as the lovely
stream that watered the Oakidene meadows,
had beon the turrent of his lifo lntherts. o
few boys had tho lines fatlen mn pluasanter
places.

Yet this happy fortuno bad not reudered
him annanly or wresolute. e was capablo
of conceiving and carryng out any purpors
that ay wethin tho rauce of o boy's powers,
The Copeland courage and the Copeland de-
termination were his inheritance.

Now nover before hud ho been brought
into contact with anyone who had so roused
his repulsion or hatred as Ewil-Eye. Not
only because of Ins itdeous appearance and
threatened violence, but because of Ben's
dark hints and his own suspicions as to Evil-

Eye being no better thana mavderer, the very
depiths of his hature were stirred, and he feit
as though it would be hut r.ght to inflict
summary vesgeance at the fisst opportumty.

‘Trombling with thwo  strange, twild
thoughts, he held the pisto} still pomted at
the port-hole, and unconsciously pressing
upon tho tiigger, thore wasa suarp repurt,
which taused Prince, duzing comiortably by
the fire, 10 spring to hus fect with a startled
growl, {olluwing the crash of Lrohen glass, as
the bullet pierced the port-lid.

Almost at the same mument the door was
throwu roughly open, and Evil-Eye entersd
the room.

*“\What are you doing with my pistols2”
he cried, his_fuce aflamo with mge, as lo
atrode toward Eric.

Scarce knowing what he was doing, Eric
snatched up the other pistol, and darted
around the big table 0 that st would furma
barrier between himself and Evil-Eye. His
hand was j erfectly steady now, and lereiling
the pistol at his assailant, ho sail, 16 o fiem
tone .

*¢ Let mo alone, or Il shovt yea ™

With a fearful cath the mflim drew o
I:islnl fram his belt, aud in another moment

lood wonld undoubtedly have been rhed,
had not Ben Handen rushed in through the
open door, and suatching -Evil-Eve’s uvistol
out of his hand, thrown it to the other <nd of

-the 1oom, wlcre it went off withont harm to

anyone.
“You scoundrel1” he roared., ¢ If you

dont leavo that boy
every bone in yrur body.

Atiiret bau hye was 50 compintely taken
aback by thes uncxpectad aterfereace, that ho
scemnd dazed for 8 meent. Then hes band
went agan to fus Leit, as lllou%h ho would
turt dus tailicw fary opon bien,  Bat evidently
a wiset sceond though? presasied, and choking
down lus wrath, he growled out, contemp.
tuously 3

“Don't beinsucha stew. 1'm not guing
to hurt your buby. 1 was only teaching hun
manuces, and not to meddle with other
peoples belongings  without  first  askivg
their Jeavo.”

Thiy speech drew Ben's attention to tho
pistol turic stifl held tn his hand.

AN, salil he: ' you've gotoneof Evil
Eyos pets there, have you? Weil, putit
back i its place, and dunt touch 1t agaw. '

Feching very coufused, Erie replaced the
pistuls carefuily, their ownor watching hin
with a_malign glare wlich boded him no
ood.  Ita meaning was not lost upen obsery.
nut Ben.

¢ Come, my lad, " said ho; **a bit of an
airing will do you yood. Put on your cap,
and come out with me."”

Only too glad to obey, Eric picked up his
cap, and calling to Pritice, followed Ben out

. ‘-lone, 't break
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4 IF YOU DOX'T LEAVE THAT BOY ALONE, I'LL DREAK EVERY BONE IN YOUR BODY { "

into the open air, leaving Evil-Eye alonein
the hut,

The sun was high in the heavens, the sky
almost clondiess, and the wind blew as softly
and nnocently from the south as though it
had not raged with latal fary buta tew hours
before.  Krws sparty, which had peen woe-
fully depressed by the cvents of the past two
days, began to riee o littic; and he looked
abwut him With mach snierest, as ho trudged
alon thirongh the doep sand.

Bt appeared to be 1a no moad for talking,
and_ stalked o ahead in moaly silence,
puffing hatd at the short black pipe which
was hardly ever away from his mouth, except
at meal time ond when he was sleepmng.
Eric, therefure, did nut bodier hutn with
questiony, and found compansonship s Prince,
who show ed fively satisfacuun in btang eut-of-
doors, frishing about, and barking londly 1
the exuncrance of lus glee.  Une got night s
rest and plenty to eat bad been auflicient to
completely seature hix strencth.  He loohed
ana fet quite cqual to anything that mixbt
be requared of him, and was an inexpresable
comfurt to ki, to whom hu seemed much
mere Juan & 1t oz —a protecior and feiend,
who could b trusted to the nttermost.

Half an howr s walking hrought Ben to the
highest puint of o aznd rwdge. wheto he threw
imself, wmting for Eric, who had lagged
betand a little, 1o come up.

5t yodoun, lad,” sad he, when the boy
reached lim.  ** You'rc feeling tired.”

Eric was tired, and very glad indecito

seat hymself near Ren, who contluwed to paft
away at his pi‘;o.u though he had nothles
more to tay,  lhus left to himmll, Kric let
lus cyes wander over the strange nnd striking
scona spread out before hinn

Me was upon the crest of a nand-hill, a
hundred feet. ur mare in helght, which slopad
to the beah, upon whosa glisteniog sands
the great billows were breaking, aithough
the day wes cicar and ealm,  Far out boyoud
the sernied lines of white-maned sea-coutscrs,
the vowan cauld be seen aloeping peacelully-

Hore and there, upon the sandbacs, the
huils of vessels anvarying stages of destruc
tion, told plaiuly how common was tho fate
which hml bofallen the Francis, sud how
nich & field the wreckers bad chosen for thoir
dreadful business. i

Jurnmy to his right, Eric saw a long
narrow lake 10 the mididle of the istand, ita
banks densely  grown with rushes and lilies.
Upon 1ts placid surface flocks of ducke were
padddbing, while suipoe and nml-plrc hopped
along t}f-e margin,  The valley of iho Inke
presented a curioug contraat to thase portions
of the island that faced seaward, for it was
thickly carpoted with coapse grass and wild
vines, which wero atill green tuough to he
grateful to the oye woary of the monotony of
uand and sea.

Upou the lcft tho iatand rescand fell, a suc.
ocssion of sand billa, Far in the distance, a
famt Lineof white showed where it onco more
touched the ocean, and gave cause for other
lines of roarivg sorges. ~All this aud more
had Enc time 1o take in befors Ben Lroke
mlence, Ho Iind been regarding him very
thoughtfully for a few moments, and at
length hespoke:

“Well, lIad, " #aid he, ** }'ve been thinking
much about ye. I've saved your life, Lut
I'm not 30 clear in my mind but what it "ud
have been best to have let you go with the
othera.”

Erie gave a atart of aurprise, and thore was
analarmod tons in his voice, as be exclaimed :

“Why, Mr. Ben, what makes vou say that?”

* Well, you see, it's just this way,” aunwer.
ed Ben, slowly, as though he were puzzling
out the best way to state the case.  ** You'ro
1 s mglity bad box, sud no mistake. Ewil.
Exodocanot fancy you, and will takethe first
chance 10 dp for you, if hocan koep Ins own
skin whole, Dead mnen tell no tales, 15 what
he goea Ly, and if the folks over there,”
icrkmg huthumbin thedirection of the main-
and, ** only knew what goes op bere, they'd
be pretty sure to want to pat a atop to it,
and make ua 1l amart far it finely. Now,
it's not likely you want to join us, and I'm no
less surc’ that BHvil-Eye will -tako- precious
goud care nut 10 ict you go, for fear you
should get 1ns neck. into tho nooss. That's
tho only thing he's afraid of.”

f_To be continued.



