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coarsely as the roughest.  The elder kept the younger one
quite ander his thanh, and I sometimes faneied T eould see
a very amery glance pas< over the hoy's face when the other
checked him, but he was quite submissive,

“ D you think things are a bit quicter overhead than
they were this morning 1 hegan the youth, speaking to
me,

U den't know, sit™, T replicd, 1 do't tind waeh
diflerence, but the stewand seetned to think sa”,

“You are not travelling alone; are yor 17 he asked.

¢ Yes sin, quite alone ™ 1 answerad,

R away, perhaps, like me ™, he said,

“No sir, T oam ot renning away ™, 1 repdied, half
offended; = 1 eame with the consent and help of my parents™

“They think youare going to make a fortune in Canada,
T dare say, but you won't ™,

“ 1 shadl tey to do as well as most other peopley and 1
might moake a fortune too 3 others have done it

SWell, P going to make a fortune, but not by hand
work ¢ [ dan't Jike it

“1 have no other way to get on but by my labonr ™, 1
replied, * perbaps you have ™

“Yeg, if the luck doesn’t e against me, but it always
has dadie 0 yet @ new countey, new fack, 1 hope ™.

1 don’t understand you, sir ™, 1 replicd.

“Tts just as well you don'ty 1 wish 1T didn’t either, but
I know too much now, and must o on ™,

“You said you were tunning away just now, sie”) 1
replicd; “if that has anything to do with what you kuew
I kope you will not go on”,

“1 must go on; Pmodn that fellow’s power”™, and he
indicated his companion, who was in the far end of the
steegage witdehing with had eyes the actions of a gronp of
yomgd men. ¢ My frivads think P oot college now, safe in
Auld Reckie, studying away as hard as my brain will let
we, and justead of that, Tme here going 1o the States with a
companion they would despise. 1 wouldu’t care only for
iy mama'’s sake; and my favorite sister Aliee, but its too
late now, oo late ! too late I aid he dashed his face into
his hunds, aned swung himself up anl down for 2 minute or
two in n perfect agony. 1 thought his face was paler than
ever when he looked at me again, wnd 1 felt very pitiful
towands him, but he lagghed a0 wild bitter baugh, amd said,
* Um past praying for, you see, hoy

# No, sir, you are uot; I shall pray for you every day ™

“What, as long as you live 1”

* Yeg, unless by some weans 1 il out that T uced not ™,

*That P desd, eh 17

¢ N, sir, till you pray for yourself .

“Pm afmid that will be a Jong time T eonldi’t pray to
God and lead the life 1 do with that fellow *.

“ Why not give up his society 17

“1 tell you I'm in his power, I et give it up if 1
would™.

“0b, sir, try 3 amd g0 home to your fricids also .
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“AVhy, my father wouldn't Jet me in if he knew what
I'd heen up to, heXs very prond, is the ohl gentleman ™,

“Oh, U'm so sorey yvon have done so ill, but T think
your father would be glad to have you home if you promised
: to do hetter

“1 shan't ask him ™,

I felt so completely at a loss with such stubbornness and
wronge doing, that T.did not keow what to say. It wasa
dreadful thing to see a young man a little okder than myself,
going on in sueh a wicked course, atd no one to control him
mt o man worse than himself 5 it seemed to me that the
only hope wax praying for him, and this 1 resolved to do, |
vould not think it hopeless, thangh 1 thought paiufully of
Lis own self destruetion. 1 therefore asked him his name.

“ Why do yon wish to know "

“‘That | may pray for you ™.

“ D you think /e will know my name?”

“F o sure so

“Well, pray for the repose of the senl of Johu Carter
then, for I tell you it was a terrible storm just now.  Tell
your name 7,

. me
<My nawme is Thowas Jones ™, T replied

SAVE, Tom, T shan’ forget you in a haeey ™,

“ L hope you won't, siv”, Lieplivd, “1 shan't forget you ™.

“Look here, boy, dont eall me sin, just call me plain
Joha, ke doesi’t Jike it its his game to look poor and mean,
and he ean do it very well; thaugh he belongs to a very
respectable family, higher in soviety than mine is, and my
father's a lawver, 2 barrister, T should say, but he wants us
to pass as the sons of poor shop keepers, until we are safe ;
we're not dodging the law you know, but he ean’t live under
resteint, be wants freedom, amd as he bas me in the same
boat with him, we are going where we can get it ",

“ P osorry to hear it7 1 replied, “it is better to be
under good restiint than have bad lberty, T think ™.

“Well you needn’t change your apinion on my account,
Tom ", — he wits going to add wmore, but his companion
Just came up and, in a very rongh tone of vaice, onlered him
to “come away and not Jet his tongne ran ™. 1 saw his face
flush with anger, but he obeyed at once, so that it was
evident he was quite in the other’s power.

This was the vnly conversation 1 held with Mr. Carter
for his master, as T must eall him, scowled aud frowned each
time he emne near we, so that at last he left off takiyge any
wetice of me whatever, hut 1 searcely ceased thinking abiout
his sad ease wntil he Janded, and hoping and praying for
bis welfare.

fu the evening it was evident that the storm was abating.
‘Fhe ship was mueh steadier, and we were beginning to walk
about withent the ail of our amms. A good meal was
brought to ux and we did fair justice to ity amd people
congratulated each  other en our menewed safety. The
weather grew very cobd, however, it was like wid-winter
we passed Newfoundlmd in a fog, and there were daily
snow storms, wintil, a< the steward said, we were *“standing
into the Gulf ',

(7o be continued.)




