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puckering whimsically under the grey moustache.
Something seemed to 'click in Duboff's heart, and

bis, eyes saw differently in that instant. Somaliev
was no longer an abstraction of evil,' but a human
being, a brother man, one of those very brothers
over wliom Duboff's leart so warmly, if a trifie
inconsistently, was wont to, yearn. He saw the lie-
wildered child, the innocently curious bystanders,
the anxiously ýweating coachman-all in a moment,
perhaps, to lie bleeding and shrieking victims of
the bomb lie must throw. A sickness of longing
for bis own child came over him. Who was lie,
lie asked bimself suddenly, toexecute 'justice-or
was it injustice? An icy sweat broke out upon him
as lie con fronted the novel question? Melting back
into, the shrubbery, lie vanisled into an alley of
the palace, and so, a studious figure with book under
arm, disappeared by ways the Gov ernor knew flot.

Within a hai-hour Duboif was on bis way to
the border. The committee,' apprised of the accident
to Somaliev's coachi, lad no, suspicions. Thev,
waited confidently to receive'Duboff's report that
niglit. With sncb a start, and pitting bis keen
intelligence against theirs, Duboif succeeded in
reaching England. Snatching upý bis child, le made
bis way nortb into Scotland, and took passage on
a tramp steamer for Newfounidland. A coasting
schooner carried him f rom St. John's up to Labra-
dor; and wben lie settled himself
in Pratts Harbour lie felt that bis
trail had beenl successfully covered.

Jp RATTS HARBOUR, sus-
Spicious of *straneers, was at

first none too hospitable. The vil-
lage folk were for the most part
occupied witb fishing; but they
were also, in a clastened way,
wreckers. They knew better tlan
to seek to mislead a storm driven
slip; but if a wreck took place
on their wild coast tbey 'saw the
band of Providence in it and re-
turned thanks, and devoted more
effort to thse saving of the cargo
than to tbe crew and passengers.
The latter miglit get ashore if God
willed.

But Duboif, tending their sick
for no fee, nursing them more ten-
derly and patiently than their wives
and mothers could, feeding tlieir
bungry, lending witri open baud to
their needy, soon gained an as-
cendancy over their wiid imagina-
tions. With bis deep and dream-
fiUled eyes, bis kindiy moutis, bis
grave and pensive smile, bis
abundant dark bair and softly
curling brown 4,eard, lie reminded
them of the picture of Christ in
the village churcli. So it came A
about, in time, that lie was even
able to revolutionize their very primitive attitude
toward sbipwrecks. Under bis exhortations, in-
structions, and leadership, instead of waiting hope-
fully for the shipwrecked unfortunates to drown,
they became daring and devoted lifesavers: some-
what to the detriment of tiseir pockets, indeed, but
to thse incalculable ativantage of their morals and
their consciences.

And in this way Duboif, in the saving of many
lives, madie reparation in bis beart for the lives lie
bad had it in bis beart to destroy.

F OR nearly three years Duboff had lived and tie

bour ever suspected that lie was eitber a failure
or dishonroured. Wîth bis work, with the eduication
of bis boy, with his wil dashçs forth into the storrn
when some doomed ship lay grinding on the oiuter
reef s, lie foumd life ful1 enougis, and grew almost
to reconciliation with bimseif.
. There came a day when tise bleak coast was in
battle witb a yelling. blac no?'easter. A small brig,
up from St. John's,. was staggering before it. rn
despairing effort to mxa4ce Pratts Harbour. The
awful trap of tise outer reef s she passed in safety;
but was carriei toc far south. Then rame the

in sympathy, their salty and rugged faces drawn,
their sinews straining with suspense. At last, as
she neared the point, it was seen that she was too
close in. She could flot clear it. The crowd groaned
hoarsely, and some woman sobbed. Duboif caught
his boy up into his arms, holding him close in brief
farewell., The slip, in desperation, let go botb
ancbors. Tley caught, leld-and the hawsers
parted like hay. The f ated vessel feIl off, and was
flung broadside on the tootled ledges that f rînge
the base of Guil Rock Head.

Even while the boats were being launched into
the comparatively quiet water behind the head, she
broke in two; and the after portion, where most of
the crew had gatlered, simply-crumbled into match-
wood. In the fore part, now piainly visible, now
hidden by sheets of spray, remaîned two figures,
clinging in the stays. One was a' member of the
crew. ýThe other, in black, with long black hair
and beard, was as evidently a passenger.

A crashing wave tore the seaman from bis hold;
but, instead of sweeping him overboard, slammed
him down against the stanchions, and by some
watery caprice left him there, stunned and lelpless,
for the next wave to finish. With astounding
agility the bearded passenger pounced down f rom
bis refuge, heaved up the ýlimp body, braced it lie-
tween himseif and the stays, and succeeding in hld-
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ing it against the next smotbering onslaught. The&
watdbers en the shore cheereti loarsely, sorne of
the womien bursting into frantic tears.

Just then the boats appeareti, thrusting out f rom
behind the point and plurrging into the full fury
of the Storm. Their leadway stopped, as if their
prows were buffeted back by titanic bands. Tliey
mounted and feul; but seemed, witb ahl iýreir violent
movement, to make no progress, like rocking horses.
Yet the distance they hati to traverse te reach the
wreck was little more than a couple of bundreti
yards.

And 110w began two dreatiful andi terrific
struggles. The watclers on shore, haîf blindeti by
the driven sait, andi leaning aslant against the
ponderous onrusli of the wind, turned their anxious
eyes now to the one, now to the other, and beiti
their breaths, andi gasped broken prayers. Abreast
the point the boats wrestled doggèdly, now gaining
a -few yards by a rush forward in the trougli of
calm between two combers, now beaten back, slowly
and inexorably.

But on the wreck was the more gigantic struggle.
The man in the stays, the lorre blacks figure lookrng
s0 infinitely small, struggled to liold the body of
the seaman against ahl thbe forces of tihe Storm. It
seenset to thse watcbers impossible, inconceivable,
that lie shoulti prevail. Yet, frons moment te
moment, lie did prevail. Andi, as wave after wave
recedeti, the long-baired figure was seen stilI grasp-
ing, stiil sbeltering, bis helpiess burden; tiflpre-
sently thse crowd forgot te cheer, to weep, to pray,
and couiti only stare awestricen.

At last ini a half-lull of the hurricane the boat won
trearer; but it was only to finti that, as the -wrec
lay, fairly lifted over andi into a cup ini tbe reef,
no effective approach was possible. Tfo corne close
enougli to cast a line to the mans in thse rigging

would have meant inevitable destruction for bot
boats. Then the gale burst forth again in full fur,
and the boats had ail they could do to hold the3
selves off those thundering cataracts of the ledge

As if weakenied by the momentary respite, ti
fragment of wreck now yielded under the fresh oi
slaught, and toppled over upon its side tili ti
broken mast lay out at such a siant that the cre
of the seas swept it to the tip. With increclib
tenacity the black figure in the stays still held o'
and still gripped its helpless burden. Little by litt
it worked its wa.y out toward the end of the ma5
which almost overhung the deep water on the inng
slope of the Iedge.

AT the sight of such dauntless courage ar
fidelity Duboif forgot alI odds. Whether t]

thing were possible ýor not, be would do it! 1
would rescue the black figure with the burden,
go down with them! Fixing the end of a iÎ
about his waist, lie ordered his boat aroùnd to tl
other side of the ledge. The other boat followe
They could approach no nearer from this sidi
for the gigantic suction of each wave as it weý
by opened an abyss to the very roots of the ledg
and the following inrush was like a maelstroi
Just outside its clutches hung the boats,'now skie
ncw wallowing in the trougîs. And then Dubol

plunging from the prow of
boat, swam in.

The instant that he plungE
the man on the wreck gave
great sbout, whicb made its(
heard even above the thunder
the breakers;ý and witl a col055
obstinancy of defiance to aIl fa
he passed a bight of line aho
lis burden and secured it to I
own waist.

From. the boats, and f romt
watchers on shore, rose cries
mingled admiration and prote
"Drop him !"-eHe's dead !"

"It's no use !"-"He can't sa
you both !"-"For God's sake,
him go 1" But ail alike we
swept away by the wind; a
w ould have beeii equaliy idle h
they reached their goal, for t
man was drunk: witb. the rage
the struggle for the if e he h
set himself to save. His ownl w
clean forgotten.

Dtsboff, battling desperately 1
coolly in the tortured seas, 5
and understood.

At length, borne almost 1
neatl, the projecting end of t
mast, he saved himself, by a ti
mendous 'backward tbrust, f il
being dashed upon the ledge.

Ida. the moment, calculating it just
the stranger dropped wîth

burden. Duboif had just time to observe, f rom
aimless fioundering, that lie knew nothing of t
water, wheni a receding surge sucked. him awl
Duboif dived, and with lis left baud caugît h
by the back of the collar, holding him rigidly
arm's length. Then came a f ew moments of cbol4
anguish. But it was not a simple matter to dr
in that load, with the contorted seas wrenching
in one direction even wbule hurling the boat ini 1
other. Ail but two of the crew had to keep swe
ipg for their hives at the oars, to hold the boat
the ledges. At one moment the line would slac4
so suddenly that the mani hauling on it would f
backward, and Duboif and bis load would lie dasýh
almost upon the boat; at the next the line woI
g o tant with a sickening jerk, and its burden wol
lie dragged under, and held under, till Dub
thouglit bis lungs would burst.

But at last in a deep trougi lie was pulled up
the boatside, and lifted in over the gunwale W
bis charges before the boat shot up to the i
crest. H1e was aIl but spent, and could only
gasping and spitting on the bottons. The bearc
stranger was unconscious, bis eyes suinken far b,
into their haggard and sallow'sockets from
strain of bis superbuman struggle. But the sai
for whose lite hie had so striven was dead as
Stone, lis back liad been broken across
stanchions.

To Duboff's }house the siranger was taken, f

unconiscious, and put to bed; Duboif bimnself
giant frame like tempered steel, none the wo
for thse adventrsre.

Ini the stranger's pockets Duboif found no 1Wý

of identification, no clus even. His watgh, stqPJl
by the salt water, was Engiish. His autornatic
volver was American; but the m~an himself, byh


