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It is with one of these ships that we have to do.
Steadily day by day plowing the ocean track

that leads from England to the little maritime

province, a large passenger steamer had come.
Soon she would sight the harbor lights, would make
her way to the desired haven.

The evening was cold and still; thé time was
early December. A brilliant moon in a sky of
lovely steely blue was in mid-heaven, staring down °
at the lighted, busy town, the silent country, the
glistening line of the harbor, and the crystal sea
beyond.

The hull of the steamer sat on the waters a large,
black mass. ~ Its decks were white and as bright as
day in the moonlight. The captain stood on the
bridge, occasionally speaking, but mostly by signs
and  gestures making known his wishes. A few
sailors were hurrying about 'the decks and officers
were directing preparations made for entering port.

The most of the passengers had gone forward
and stood in a group at the bow of the ship,
eagerly straining their eyes to catch the first
glimpse of the town they were approaching. A
few lingered  behind. Among .them were two
people, a man of~a_straight, military figure, and a
young girl with a datk, brilliant face.

The man observed attentively his youthful com-
panion, making, man of the world that he was,
amused comments on her badly suppressed girlish



