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my arm fairly ached ; but ho nover
winced.

"fow's that," said I.
"Tliere's a little more life in me:-

you'd botter flog it out," was the ro-
ply.

And I boat hini again. I beat him
tîll he sank from niy haud against the
rail; and I sent oue of my other men
for niy quadrant. Whon it came,
and I had aèjusted it for observation,
1 found that the sun was already past
the meridian, und I was too late.
This addod fuel to the fire of my
madness, and quickly seizing, the lad
by the collar, I led hlm to the main
hatchway, and had the hateli takon
off. I then thrust him down, and.
swore I would koep him there Liii his
stubborn will wasbroken. l[ hohateli
-was tiien put on, and 1 went into the
cabin. I suffered a good deal that
afternoon, not with any compunction
of conscience for what 1 had doue,
but with xny own temper and bitter-
ness. IL made me mad to think 1l
coula not conquer that boy-that I
coula not break down bis cool, stern
opposition. IlI 'will do it,» I said to
myseif; IlI'1l starve him. into iL, or
lie shall die under the operation."

After supper 1 werit to the hatch-
'way and oalled out to bum, but ho re-
turned no answer. At ton o'ciock 1
called again, and again gyot no answer.
1 migbt, have thought that the floggcingy
ixad taken away his senses, had not
aome of the men assured me thatthey
heard him not an hou r before, talkibg
te himself. I did net trouble him
again until morning. After breakfast
1 iront to, tihe hatcbway and callod to
hlm once more. I heard nothing,
from him, nor coula I see him. I
called out soverai times but lie wouid
make 'no repiy, and yet the' saule m'en
toid me they had heard hlm. talking
that.-very morning. Hleseemed tobe
calling on them for belp, but he would
not ask for me. I meant to break
hlm into it. *He'li beg before he'l
Starve, I thougit ; and so deterzuined

to let hlm stay there. I supposod fie
hiad, crawled forward to the forecastle
bulkliead in order to make thre sailors
hear him. Some of the nien asked
leave to go down and look for hlm, but
I refused, and threatened to punish
the first man that darod toge down;

At noon I iront airain, and as he
did not answer me this time, I ïO-
solved that ho Should corne to the
hatchway and ask for me cre I iront
any more. The day passed away,
and when evening came again I began
te be startled. I thouglit of the many
good qualities thre boy had, and of lis
widowod mother. Ile had been lu
the hle thirty-six heurs, and ail of
forty irithout food or.drink. He must
ho too weak to cry out now. It was
hard for me to givo up, but if ho died
thoro -of actual starvation, it miglit go
harder ivitli me stili. So at length I
made up iny mini to go and son hlm.
It iras not quite sundoiru iben I bail
LIe hateli taken off, andjumped down
upon thre boxes alone. A littie way
forirard I saw a space irirere Jack
inight easily have gone down, and to
this point I crawled on my hands and
knees. I called ont thero, but coula
get no ansirer. A short distance fuir-
tirer iras a 'wide space 'which I had en-
tirely forgotten, but which I remeni-
bered lad been left open oh account
of a break in the flooring of the hold,
which 'would lot anything that miglit
have been stored there rest direetiy
upon thre thin planking of the shlp.
To this place I miade my way andl
looked down. I heard the splashing
of water and thouglit 1 could deteet aW
sound like the incoming of a tiny
jet or stream. At first I coula see
nothing ; but as I became used Le the
dim iight, 1 could distinguisir the
faint outlines of LIe boy at some dis-
tance below me. Re scemed to be
sitting on the broken floor vi.th his
feet stretcede ont against a cask. 1
calIed out Lo hum, and thougît ho
Iooked up-ýJaek, are you thereVI

Hle answered' lu afaint, weary Lune,
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