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90 HOMR AND SCHOOQL.
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The Bud of the Way, “To you mean to tell me I Jiet” their looks, Bunkton took cmmryf occ?- uilund ml;rie fea;ﬁ:;l thla;ln that |, Wy
ollowing #] waid the things were not in your | sion to annoy the oung man, for ho}the creaking of the shait red e || B
by?:iil hxanb;:g,’ Lu?.:"ﬁ??;'m way.” o had takon his oath he would *“have a trees s the topmast hore doay np;
yours: “And I say they were. Now, don't fight out of the coward yet.” The | them. .
My iids is & wearisome journey ; ispute me again,” rest of the crew might have let tha| © O God!” ejaculatod Capt, Ty,
D sick of the dust and she heat ; “Very wall, have it your own way,” | matter pasg had not Bunkton’s con- | “If the treatle-troee give WAy o g,
Taa rays of %“';'Wm‘;f:‘;?‘;; oalmly returned Baker, as he drew his | tinued behaviour kept alive the ides lost! Hark! hear that labory o

Bat the ity o whioch I am journeying
Wili more than my trials repay :

All the toils of the rosd will seem nothing
When I gt to the end of the way.

There are so many hil‘l:r to climb upward,

I oftem am longing for rest,

But He who Jﬁbﬂmﬂm thway

Knows w! neoded and

Ikmhﬂhvordg:llluba.pmmbog
as my day 3

Sty wrmdwmmgxngdxing

end of the way,

to

people have been dearly Eurchued,

Satau can never claim such,

By and by I shall see Him and praise Him,
In the clty of unenili dsr;

And the tufla of the roud wil] seem nothing
When I get to the end of .

When the lust feebls ateps have been taken,
And the grbes of
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keep your things out o’ my
way,” grufily returned Bunkton,
" were not in your way,”

: | teunt, and Bunkion became

bag closer in toward the bulwarks,

“And den’t you be impudent, neith-
er,” provokingly sdded Bunkton,

“Laook ye, Bunkton, if you've suy
business of your own, you'd better
mind it,”

“#Eh, Inbbert 'R
business, Tako that!”

As Burkton spoke, he struck tho
young msan upon the facs, The crew
had most of them gathered about the
place, and arrangements wero quickly
made for a fight,

“Just come forward —come forward,
and I'll show ye my business!” cried
Bunkton, bristling about with his fista
doubled up,

“A fight! & fight!” cried half a
dozen of the men, “ Don’t stand that,

Baker,”
¢yes had flashed

show yon my

The man's
uherei&uv.:lthblow,ndthenwu

“Aln’t you guing to take it upt?
aaked kton,

“No. I want nothing to do with
¥ returned Caleh,

you,
“Thea you're a coward!” witered
oontemptuous tone

Buankion, with a
and look.
Young Baker oalmly repll:&luto the

u:’mdn’t Mﬁ&!" uttered the oap-
ey ook bim down, Bakerr.)
or n

“Be{::n I don’t want to fight with

ARy man, sir.”

“And you will allow youraelf to by
strack, and not resent it 1"

“I will defend myaelf in case of
danger, but I will not so sbuse myself

“Imeu,lir”her;tnmed “to givo

occasion to strike 'me; 8;el;
me, but you can gee
y suffers more than I

From that time Oaleb Baker was

upon orew as a coward,
At firet they taunted him, but his uni-
form kindness soon put 8 stop to thews
outward manifestations, andp the feel-
ings of the crew were expreased by

of Baker's cowardice,

None but himself know the great
struggles that weat on in the young
man’s bosom ; but he had resolved he
woald not fight, excopt in actual snd
neccesary self-defence, and he adhered
to his principle, He performed his
duties faithfully, and Oapt. Jacobs was
forced to admit that though Baker was
» coward he was yet a good sailor,

Thus matters passed until the ship
had doubled the Cape of Good Hope
and entered the Indian Ocean. It was
toward the close of a day that had
been sultry and oppressive, that a fit-
ful breezs sprung up from the south-
ward. It came in quic., cool gusts,
and the broad canvas only flapped
before it.

“Wo are likely to have a blow
s0on,” remarked the mate,

4 Not much, I think,” returned the
oaptain, as he took a sarvey of che
horizon. “'This spitting will ‘soon die
away, and I think the wind will then
oomse out from the west'rd, However,
it may be well to shorten sail. You
may take in t'gallanta’ls and close.reef
the tops'la.”

This order was quickly obeyed, and,
s the oaptain had predicted, the spit.
ting guats died away, but there was no
wind came out from the west'rd, It

About ten o'clock those who wers on
deck were startled by & sudden dark-
ening of the stars, and they saw a
groat black cloud rolling up from the
southward, It soon hung over the
ship like a black pall, and the men
began to be frightened, The captain
was called, but before he came on deck
came & crash as though the very
heavens had been rent asunder, The
old ship trembled in every joint, and a
huge ball of fire rolled down the main.
mast, Another, and another
of the ligh oame, and at leng
the eleotric light to play about
the ship in wild, fantastic streams,

“The foremast is struok |” shouted
oue of the men. *See where its head
in shivered,”

All eyes were turned to
but by the next wild flagh
could ses that
been made with the mainmaat, The
oAp was shivered, the starboard cheek
was noarly stripped off, and the treatle-
trees were quivering, Of courss the
heavy topmast wag only held in it
place by the dubious trestle-trees, and
the top threatened every instant
to come crashing upon the deck, with
the long topmast and the topgallant-

the spot,
the men

trophe would surely prove fatal to the
ship, and all knewyit.p
But while all hands were gazing at
, another danger arose, The low,
rumbling sound that had been growin
in the southward haq escaped the
notioe of the crew, and ere they knew
it the rushing, howling wind was upon
them. The ship leaped like a fright-
ened stag before the gale. The mate
cut the maintop sheots, aud the sail
Was snapped into ribbons, The fore-
top-sail was clewed up, and the ship
was got before the wind,
T@e lightning-oloud was swept away,
and it was dark as Erebus, The wind

grow dark, but no wind had come, had

& dangerous bavoc had | him

mast in its company, Such catas- | deed

g | g1ve me for what's

Away up aloft, in
darknegs, stood the giant topmast, and
all felt it could not stand there long,
The men erowded aft, snd with pain-
fully beating hoarts th
mast labour, b

“If we cou the ship hroy
sids to,” l:is(}ix th};&o md:‘tjo, “ the im\thcr,
i might cnf, and the ast
mgi:li::ggo overboard,”

“True—trno,” pepliad *
“ but who shall go aloft angd °

the impencorgyy,

Capitain,
the Jobt

for that will go with - srash, Thy

tregtle-treeu are already shattorn) ”
“If you will port tho helos, T wij

make the trial,” cried a clear, wtrong

voice, which was at once reCgnized g
Caleb Baker’s.

“I6 will be suro death,” mid i}
captain,

“Then let it be m,” returned Calg),
“ Port the helm, and T will go.”

Caleb took the axe from the mizzen.
mast, and moon his form was Jog; i
the darkness, as be moved toward the
starboard J&gm&p Mn was put
a-port, o Yy gave her
starboard side to the gile.  Soon the
blow of an axe was beard—the
another—and another, The ship heaved
heavily over—then cracking—and they
came the crash. The hea topmmi
gone clear over the -"dre. Frag.
ments of the trestle and croes trees
came rattling upon the deck, but sl
eyes were sirained ly toward the
main-head, The dim outline of the

ing by the mixzen- stay,
The ship was omoo more got before
2&1 wind, '::d ore Baker cun{:
y to the deck, slaggered &
to the binnacls, and there ho sank,
fainting and bruieed, upon the deok.
Bat he was quickly oonveyed to tte
oabin, where his wants were all met,
b.guleb'lhbmitn were nome of them
and in o fow days he was again at

his duty, The men oy,:d him ln;%:usly.
and they seemed uneasy as they met
his smiles. The captein, too, changed
colour when he met the kind, noble
look of the man, but he soon
overcame the fales pride that actustad
im, and stepping to the noble follow's
side, he took him by the hand.
‘Caleb,” he said, “if I have dons
you wrong, I freely ask you to forgive
me. I have oslled you a coward, but
I did not know you.”

“ Think no more of it,” said Caleh,
with & beami ‘I once promised
to one whom I loved better thun life—

ey hoard the . !

There would be no foothold 11 ¢ top; iif

heroic man could be seen safely hang (|

my mother—that I would never do
of which I might aflerward b
ashaned,” »
Bunkton pressed forward, ¢ Caleb,
he #aid, seising the hand of the young
man in his hard fist, “you must for

pamed. Wo'll be
friends after thiy,”

“Bless you, Bunkton, and fricnds
we will be,” returned (aleb,

“ Yes,” added Bunkton,
won’t fight for Yourself, I'll fight for
you, if you ever stand in need of it.”

t.1l you, my men," said the cap-
tain, “there's oertainly two kinds of
counﬁ; and, after all, T don’t knov
but that Caleb Baker's kind is 'h®
best. It

howled fearfull y but there was one

takes & stronger and bigger
heart to hold it, at all eyents, ’

“an’ if youlli
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