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"«Have yeu any nation, my lad, why I troubied
myseif about y e at ail ?"

Eric shook hie head.
1«No, sir, unless it's because you have a kinder

heart thian the others," hie repiied.
Ben smiled grimly.
"«My heart wvas kinder once than it isnow. But

l'Il toil yen iiow it was. I had a boy of my own
once-as triai a lad as ever went aloft, and many a
fine trip we had together, for I was an honest man
tien, and wasn't ashamed te let my boy know my
business. -Ah! those were good times. We went.
fisbing in the Banks, and there was fio scbodner
brought home botter farce in the rua than the trim
littie Seo-Slipper. But Ilat my lad. Ha event out
in bis dary ta fisb, and a fog came up, and I nover
saw him again, thaugh I iunted the Banks for
weeks. And after my boy was gone, my luck wvent
too. The fisb wouldn't corne near me so-
how, and times got hard. Tie wife died.
She neyer lield up lier haad after the day I
came home witiout aur boy. I took ta the
drink. It's boon tha ruin of better men than
me. It brought me here, and tie sooner it
makes an end of me the better."

Ben stopped as though lie couid say na
more, and Eric, net knowing what ta, inter-
pose, loakad at him i sulent sympathy.
Af ter a little while, Ban went on:

«'You don't look unlike my lad. He was
just about your heigit, and bis bain was
much tho sane as yaurs. Ho was just a littie
more than sixteen wben I lest hM. That's
about yaun age, ain't it?-and when I faund
you an the beach I hadn't tha heant ta let
you lie there. I knew Evil-Eye would soon
camne along, and put an end ta ye. Sa 1 made
up my mind te stand ;'y ye, and l'n againg
ta koep my word tbraugl½ thick and thin.,'

Having th us spokan, Ben put his pipe back
between bis lips, and nelapsed inta silence.

Enie hardly knew what te say i answer.
Syznpathy for lie protactor'a sora triais, and
gratitude for bis assurance of safe-kecping
filled his heart. The tears stneamed down
bis checks, and bis voica trembied se that
bis words wene bardly intelligible as tunning
ta Ben, hoe laid bis band upon the iatter's
knee, and iooking up into bis face, said :

"'You've been very good ta me, Ben.
Yon're the only friend I've gat bere, except
Prince, and 1'm, sure you won't let any barn
corne ta me if you can help it. And I'mn so
sorry about yaur son. Yeti see we'va bath
bast someébody. You've iast yaur boy, and
I-I've lest my-" but ha could nat go an.
His feelings avercame him, and buryiog bis
face in bis hands hae burst inta a wild pas-
Bien of tears,

Ban said net a word, though a suspicious
glistening at bis aya-iids, and tbe quite un-
nacessary vigan af bis puffing toid plainly
enwugh that lie was far framt being unmavad.
WThen Eric'e ernatian saemed ta have spent
itseif, ha quietiy rase, knocked tie ashes out
of bis pipe, stuffed it into bis poekat, and
sayiuig gently :

"Comne, lad, lot us go back ta the hut,"
lifted bis cempanian te bis feet, and the two
alowly retraced Ltheir staps ta the wneckers'
abode.

Alive tbough hae was ta the (dangera sur-
rounding him, yet Erie new fait more at ease
in hie mid than hae had done since the ahip-

wrcck. With suai protectors as Ban and Prince
be surely bad nat muci ta fear, even iu the evii
company ta which hae was doamed. And as ta
the future-lt cantainly dîd seamn dark. But lie
bad been tauglit ta trust in the Cod ta whorn lie
daiiy pnayed, and ha could not believe that,
orphianed as hae vas, the Father of the fatherless
would dcsert bum utteriy. Evii.Eye was his chief
source af dread. Hea seeined scarceiy human,
and Eric rightly cateemed hM capable of any
viliainythat suited biis purpose. As for the aLlier
wreekers thay sened so indifferent ta his presenca
that hoe gave huiseif ne conccrn about thîer. But
Evil-Eye was an over-present menace.

In the days that follawed, Erie cauld nîot help
being cansciaus af the fraquency with wii that
ana awful orb was turncd upon him, and of the
hungering byena.iike look witb whicb it steadily

rcgarded hiin. But cvidently there was a restrain-
ing influence which kept, that biaad-curdling look
fromn finding its way into appropriate deed.
Thougli rccognizing no leader,-their mnotto being
ech man for hinself, and one as good as anather-
it wvas plain that the Wreckers rcgarded Bén with a
respect they paid to no other member of thair mot-
ley crew. Had they seen fit to choose a leader he
would assuredly have been thocir selection. This
was in part due ta bis great size and 9trength, for
hie towered aboya themi aIl, and in part to his
taciturn xvays, which prevented any of that famili
arity that se quickly breeds contempt. E vil-Eye
feared Iiim as much as hie hated him, and dared nlot
openly assail hlm, though the fire of bis fury
burined at w~hite heat witbin. In bis fear of Ben
lay Elrie's safety, and this defence wvas are long
strengthened in another wvay both strange and
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