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Years before, John Berton had been a
successiul ship-master with a comfortable
home in one of the New England sea-board
towns. As he was away from home months
at a time, he entrusted his partner Allen
Bent, a friend from his boyhood, with all
his business atfairs; trusted him to such
an extent that on his short vigits home
he neglected to enquire into matters as
he should have done. Several years
passed in this way, when on coming
home from a long voyage he found
the man whom he had trusted so
completely had been robbing him
for years. Bitterly he regretted his blind
confidence but it was too late; his property
‘'was so involved that his home had to be
gold, and with his wife and two children,
he sought a home in Nova Scotia. -

John Berton had become a Christian
since then, but to-night he found he had
never fully forgiven the man who had so
wronged him. Whan the rescued sailor had
told that his name was Walter Bent, John
Berton knew that he had saved the only
son of his old enemy; and he came away
where he might be alone, to try and still
‘the tumult In his breast. He was glad they
had saved the young man’s life, but now

he knew who he was and he did not want -

to see him again,

‘“ Allen Bent ruined my prospects in
1life and tried to tarnish my good name.
I am glad we have saved his son, but I
do not want htm In my home; and some
of the neighbors would gladly take him
In,” so his thoughts ran.

‘If thine enemy hunger, feed him,” the
words floating through his memory. He
had read them in the Bible last night.

“ If Christ commanded that of me, I can-
not turn Walter Bent from my door,” he
sald at length, just as the last beams of
the sun sank below the ocean.

The young man had been sleeping quiet-
1y but as night came on, he began to mut-
ter and moan in his sleep. The exposure
©of the night before, together with a blow
on the head, had brought onefever, and
by morning he was tossing in wild de-
lirlum. Tenderly John Berton and his wife
nursed him; he fancied Mrs. Berton was
his mother, and would hardly allow her
tfrom his sight. From no other hand would
he take medicine and even in his wildest
moments her gentle volee and touch would
soothe and quiet him.

‘“ Well, mother,” saild her son Harry, a
lad of fifteen, as she eame from the sick
room one night, ‘“ you and father are cer-
tainly casting bread upon the waters. I
wonder f you will ever find any of it
again.”

After long weeks of watching, and care,
reagon returned to Walter Bent, and health
came glowly back again.

It was a morning late in the spring,when
‘he stood beside the door of the Berton cot-
tage. He had spent his last night beneath
the humble roo! which had sheltered him
for s0 many weeks, and on that day a
schooner was to sall for Boston,in which
he had taken passage.

‘“How can I ever repay the debt of
gratitude I owe to you?” he said to Mrs.
Berton,

“By lending a helping hand to another
in need, when you have the opportunity”
#®he replied.

* Tell your father,” said John Berton

at parting, * that I have learned to for-
give.” o
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Maile only came at long intervals to
the viilage where the Bertons lived, but
they received two letters, the tirst telling
of his safe arrival home, and the other
aboul a year later stated that he had en-
tered the United Statgs navy.

® * * * *

In the close stifling hold of a vessel, a
number ‘of men were trying to find forget-
fulness in sleep. One of them tossed rest-
lessly and moaned as if in pain, and the
companion to whom he was handcuffed
tried vainly to find him a more comfortable
position on the hard boards.

A few weeks before Harry Berton had
left his home on his first voyage to the
West Indies. His father and mother had
let him go with great reluctance for the
war of 1812 had broken out between the
United States and England, and American
privateers had already seized séveral mer-
chant vessels "belonging to the British
Provinces. The outward voyage had how-
ever been safely made and.«<hey were re-
turning, when their brig had been captur-
ed early that morning by a privateer; and
the crew handecuffed together had been
thrust into the hold of the vessel. Later
in the day the privateer had been attacked
by a British frigate and for hours a fierce
hattle had been raging. The Imprisoned
men heard the roar of canon,the rattle of
‘musketry, the short sharp orders of the
officers, and mingling with the other
sounds, the groans of the wounded and
dying. The fight waxed tiercer, and they
heard the captain declare he would blow
up his ship before the Englishmen should
tak=2 her.* Th? long slow hours draggad by
darkness fell, and as nelther of the ves-
sels had galned a decided advantage, they
drew away from each other, bruised and
battered with shattered masts and torn
sails, but resolute still. Sinee leaving An-
tigua, Harry had been ill with a low fever
and the foul air and excitement of the day
had jncreased it, until his companion fear-
ed for his life, if he should be kept long
in his present quarters.

Presently two men entered the hold

bringing food to the prisoners who had

tasted mnothing since their capture that
morning. One of the men was evidently an
officer, and he began to question the prison-
ers. He gave a start when Harry told his
name, and calling him away from the
others began asking him about his home.

 Don’t you know me?’ he said; and look-
ing closely, Harry recognised, in mpite ok
bearded face and officer’s uniform, Walter
Bent. .

“ Your father and mother saved my life,
and I must do something to help you,”
he said. *“ The wind has sprung up since
dark and we are now several miles away
from: the frigate, and near the coast of
Nantucket Island. The captain is a hard
man and 1t is useless for me to appeal
to him, but he has been drinking to-night
and will sleep heavily. The first mate is
severely wounded and it I8 my watch on
deck. There Is one of the crew I can trust
and if I ecan manage to launch a small
boat I will land you on the Island. Many
of the Inhabitants are Quakers and I think
some of them will ald you to get back
home. This Is all I can do for you and
it 1&g at great risk to myself, but I have
not forgdtten the kindness your father and
mother showed me. Your companion will
have to come with you as the man who
had the kay to th2 handeuifs was among
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