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smile of greeting with au icy stare*
and started convulsively as the
skipper beckoned humi aboard.

"He 's been rather negiected,
Sain,,, said the skipper, 5shaking
his head.

IlWot's it got to do with me ?"
said Samn, violently. '6I tell you
V've neyer seen 'im afore this ar-
noon. "

" You hear what your father says
said the skipper- ('"Hold your
ton g e, Samn). Where's your moth-
er, boy ?"

* "Dead, air." whined Master
oes "['ve on'y got 'irn now'"

Th skiper was a kind-hearted
man, and helooked pityingly at
the foi lor littie figure by bis side.
And Samn was the good nman of the
ship and a ' eading ligb t at Di i-
port.

"'How would you li.ke to corne to
sa with your father?" lie inquired

The grin of delight with which
Master Jones received this propo-
sa was sufficient repiy.

"1I wouldn't do it for every-
body,'* pursued the skcipper, glane-
ing severely at the mate, wbo wa«.
behiaving foolishly. , "but I don't
mind obliging you, Samn. He can
corne."
. "Obliging?" repeated MNr.Brown
hardly able to get the words out.
1Obliging me? I don't wvaut to be
obliged .

"lThere, there," interruptcd LIhc
skipper. *Il don't want any thanks
Take hum forrad and give hlm
soniething to tat-he looks half-
starved, poor littie chap."

He turined away and wý,aL down
to the cabin, wbile the c"ok-.wlioni
Mr. Brown had pulaliciy rebuked
for his sons the day before, led the
boy to t le galley and gave hum n a
good mneal. After thiat w~as done
Charlie wvashed hlm and Harry,
going ashore, begged a miuch-worn
suit of boy's clothes froi a fore-
mian of bis acquaintance- Hie also
brouglit back a message froin tht
foremian to Mr.Browvn to tht tifftct
that he wvas surprised at hum.

Tht con'iersation that evening
after M.Aster Jones was asleelp
turned où biganîy, but Mr. Brown

snored through it ail, though Mr.
Legge's remark that the revela-
tions of that atternoon had thrown
a light upon many littie things in
bis behavior wvbich had hitherto
baffled hum came perilously near to
awakening him.

At six in the morning thty got
under way the boy going nearly
frantic wvith delight as saii after
sal wvas set, and the ketch, wvith a
stiif breeze, rapidly lef t London
behiud itr. Mr. Brown studiously
ignored hiin, but the other muen
pamnpered hiin to bis beart's con-
tent, and even the cabin was good
enoughi to miauifest a littie concemn
in bis welfare, the skipper calliug
Mr. Brown up no fewer than five
turnes that day to comptain about
bis son's behiavior.

IlI can't have soniersaults on
this 'ere ship, Sain," he remarked,
shakiug bis head; "it ain't the
place for 'tin.

"lI wonder at you teaching 'un
buch thîngs," said tht mate, in
grave disapprobation.

- Ht ?" said tht hapless Sam.,
tremhbling with passion.

-He zutist 'ave seen you do it,"
said the mate, ietting bis eye rove
casually over Sani's ample propor-
tions. *'You mutst ha' been lead-
ing a double lifie altogether, Sain."

'-That's nothiug to do with us,"
interrupted, tht skipper. impatient-
!y. - 1 don't mimd Sain turning
cart-wheeis ill day if iL amuses
iti, but they niustni't do iL litre,

thiat'q, ,il. lt's un good standing
there sulking. Sain; I can't have

Hec turned aw'ay. and Mr. Brown
urable to decide wbether be was
niad or druulk, or both, walked
back, and, sqtueezitig himself up in
tht bows, lMoked miserably over
the sea. Bchind hini the men dis-
ported thernselves with Master
Jones, and once, looking over bis
shouider, hie actuaily saw tht skip-
per givlng hum a lesson ln steer-
îng.

By tht foilowing afternoon he
was in such a state of coilapse that
when thty put in at tht sinail port
of Withersea to discharge a por-


