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Ii v v.hi him that the loss of his wife 

awd *b*ld.-v і, |hev had just begun to brighten his life,had 
m*-1e turn a p « matuielv aged man He held intercourse 
w.thh. t few of liis fellow tisheunm Seldom however,

"і til truijirie t, oi at variance with his mates. „ 
H» іиинк weir elw.tv- leatly to peiform a serv ice, and hi* 
longue to si*r mmiiuI moral ;olv <r \nd for little inob- 
tiusive *« tfc « I kiiidiie»> Ьо name was a household one 
"liti- ugtu-uf lb- illigt

tl«|«ntain intu afternoon і at k Stovold might have 
t « en srrn Mitmg ■ -h tfi« wharf mending the ret of a fish

as was hi» usual 
Hi» pipe w .і between Ins lips, but the blue 

sj : .1- had «eased to ns*- In spite of the busy way 
m wbwh hr plied h netting nerdle. from the set expies- 
tinn <>( It - fa«r о w і easv tv see hi- reverie was a deep 
«ке# it wa> -il.letdy broken m ujwsn by a loud м 'ram ol 
tiighi .« »pU ,h as o' «та bod) sinking the water, and

lia w ! " lie pi or I m deep 'bought

Iwri St. i.l harl m.metliaielv grj |*r«l the- situation
in-l і .u

the « dgr 'of tl« haif A lew moments of fishing' with 
•V will ' «- and then hr hauled out ,i small and half- 

i - d 'That *» as my ІИ--І Conner tien with 
Ja< s N&'inbs and we let aim- shipmates from that hour 

Xiv m tin* a giv#*. invalid had been onlered to the »e.i 
.mt h» I w a sickly bille chap it had f»een arranged
t mp 1 v hei A "town hoy. I had never seen

agfUr tlie- drligli* with wh-ch I ran on 
it» t $ihr t. >v і among the lmats—and with the 
bshei l wh-' took kimlly to me and If . they "were a 

h t| . « w 1 \ > they w« ir not unkind to'lhe 'little 
wh - «Inlu t kütiw nulhm ' 

lie • I * 1 . twit .< j'Uiiv l*iv Our family doctor 
* » -it H- 1 I w . to 1 m wild the w hole summer

f iiis I wa like to «hi, for it was seldom my
ьаі'гі could -n t oiitpahv me So long as I was 
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-n bn
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t.nkv weie aimless, like a 
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Hr

Ь»і - id
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fan
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n a ir . log vacht of yout own Now ,
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Il I*
let -, we if si « an f ig h« - .« lui sltrp-ihafte.

111. .left bngr-i....... .. Ml Ji‘ mamMlil arid rudder
the port t-t- k said In Anil for half an 

1,0., i.« .•,! ! in. 1 itf va.-h| ba.-kw.ml and forward
I tiro h went l«i k tv h«s net, afid I ton- 

.11 111 until the using title ««used me to 
I/, that ,1 і lei in->11 So I went and

#*<«••» I l-r I*-lid 
li»t#ed to wed m 
Mftpriul j «тілі 1 тії
e««lr>id IHt
OH# '•< IW" weight) thing- .

vessalmii with iisv m w sliipmaii , fm I had 
ii mv imml that lie nh-ne could

МііГ.іі'і *1 *. • і uivleistand why yo* refused the teward
1 ng my life,' I said 'I want to know 

sbipin.it»
t he old man ga/r і long ami rviln lively at me —sadly, 

|*rib#|», would be l|»o«e (turn t
Well.' hr ai last said lowly, 'lust ‘cause lvalue a 

№'v sin .-nil t attse you’re like my little

âl» )<iu
why you call

human hf# above 
1 • 1

'I hen he told-me a loi about his little Jack which greatly
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interested me, but which 1 must pass over. Suffice it that ‘Keep her clear! shipmate—you must keep her clear!" 
Jack Stovold and 1 became shipmates in every seme of the jack cried There was a tremour in his voice that I did not 
world. On all favorable occasions he took me with him at that time rightly understand You see, I did not fully 
down the harbor, and I began to gain confidence in steering realize our danger.
a boat. And then all too soon came - those tragic events ‘Oh, Jack—I can t I can’t,* 1 half sobbed, 
which yet live as fresh in my mind as they impressed them ‘Have one more try, shipmate ; our—its our only chance ' 
selves upon my brain on the fateful day they were enacted I know now that which I did not at the time understand

A number of weeks passed by, and lack Stovold's interest 
in me remained unabated. When weather and circumstances

that it was our lives at stake.
1 redoubled my efforts, hut all, to no purpose.
Have another try at the helm, shipmate,' said Jack, husk- 

ineSs in his voice. We effected the change. Almost
u<e, shipmate , my 

weight fo'ar l only sinks her liows If I down -sail we"ll 
make no way, and soon fill. There's but one thing to do— 
run her on the інші '

Again he took the rudder lines, ,sla< kene«l sail a hit. and 
ran us into an indentation in the rond, which afforded usa 
temporary shelter from the wind and violence of the wavis.

Jack stepped out upon the mud. and again examined the 
I heart! him utter a long-drawn sigh of sadness, re­

gret and abandoned hope All, how well I understand it 
all as I write these I lies, long vrais after the tragedv was 
enacted.

permitted he never failed to take me with him on his fishing 
excursions. His yarns of the harbor and of his voyagrs to 
distant lands were alwavs full of exciting interest Then 1 mediately he continued ‘It’s of 
gamed some practical knowledge in the management of a 
l>oat and the intricacies of a lug-sail. My health continued 
to improve and the old man, after some flattering remark, 
would often sit and survey me with complacency. Ah it 
was a happy life, and I levelled in it to the full while it 
lasted

The kind of fishing 1 most enjoyed was ‘hooking.’ There 
was plentv of excitement in hauling in a b»g fish at the end boat 
of my line, and in particular when the fish was too strong 
for me, anil I has to summon my shipmate to my assistance 
Hull an* haul ye ho ! Jack would say, anti Hop ! a big bass 
cod or sea trout would lie g-ispmg in the bottom of the ‘You’ll have to sail lier into port yourself, shipmate ' The 

liuskineyt of Ins voice had deepened It's youronlv chance. 
She'll ride higher m the water with me out of her **

"Oh. lack !' ciied
At last t'aille the eventful day, the tragic incidents of 

which indelible on my mind have induced me to pen this What will you do
I II put on my mud pattens, an* walk to sh< re. Mnv!>e 

soon a- \<>u inavhr sooner.We had planned a hooking expedition to a well known 
fishing ground far away down the harbor We set <nit pro 
X isioned for some hours, as we wished to fish two tide* l

I И not ariive home «piilr so 
, It s «« straight course into harbor 
from here I'll close reef

see the lights 
your s.« I and then, shipmate.

had a well filled lunch basket—provision* foi us both. A 
keg of nice fresh water was alwavs kept in a fore compart 
merit of the Інші

We Set out half an hour before ebb tide and an hour past 
midday. I"he sky was « loudlew, ami V-e water as « leal as 
crystal; *" muvli *«>, in fact that white *helU imlied«lrd in 
mud could l e seen lying at a mroiderabie depth At ‘be 
outset Jack exprev*ed the opinion that ill luck would repay 
our effort*

There was not a hieatli < f ait to till the nail if it bad 
tiern hoisted, so Ja< k out our*, gave me the tiller line», and 
pulled with lusty stroke* In this way, an hour later, we 
reached the fishing ground

I had my own lines, and my plaie wa* forward lac k 
lishrd from the stern and used four liur-. The weight at­
tached enabled u* to tljrtiw our line far out. We then drew 
m the slack until we ixwld 'feel' the weight The line* were 
then fastenptl to 'tellers.' The'v were composed of flexible 
twigs, and were stuck in holes mad» for the purpose in the 
gunwhale of the boat When a fish got ‘on’ the vibrations 
of the ‘teller’ notified the fart. Our bait was composed of, 
lug worms, musse’s, shrimps, and soft crabs.

Having baited our hooks and cast our lines we sat down 
to watch the ‘tellers ’ Not a single bite came and We found 
it slow work Then we were subjected to no end of annoy 
ance from whelks and ‘kinger’ era' s, which continually 
sacked the baits from the hooks. At last Jack left me to do 
as I pleased' as he wanted a ‘snooze.* 1 was to keep a sharp 
lookout and to rouse him if anything out of the common 
happened.

you’ll lie in God'* keeping
I wax much moved bv the solemnity <>f the old rAj.n s

utterance ami I am 1101 »<hnin*d t«« own 
did not fully understand the u*k Jack would run. bu» 1 Ьи<| 
some vague і• té» he was making « great часпАсе to save

I wept" Intlei lv I

Mm t leave roe.1 I wildly німі, uid added sundry other

"You just Imten to me. » hi pitta tr • 
мроке with stemiif s If «. 
lads how an wheie >ou left me 
waste а ліпшії 
wha t to do

\nd. now ttie* old man 
• reach the vtliage. just teU the

Tell >m at оте don’t 
They’ll utidrrMand 1 they’ll kn-.w

‘I et me Clime wdh vou, |.t« k Г I cried, hut m 
Л ou couldh t < roes-the mud, »n you’d sink me if I carried

you . just as I d sink the fa.at if I «ante aboard No- 1,0, 
shipmate , we’ve 
the tide's flowing fast 
ashore unies* I hurrv. There ! I'Ve reefed the sale . an 
don’t keep her too full Sail her on the starboard tat k. an 
that'll keep the stoven bow higher. Again an' for «he 
last time—tell the lads how you left 
for God’ll be witli me an' his angels’ll guide my step* «.ver 
the bar. An'now—good bye, shipmate Kiss me lad ' I 
love thee, for" thou are so like my own 
caught me in hi* arms ami kissed me passionately, and

got to part Put we re wasting lime, an* 
I will la- over the mud fo*e I g»t

I'll l>e all right.

bonny Ін.у,’ Hr

.Jfreat tear fell upon my cheek. 1 would hav. replied, but 1 
could not. Hi* last words were spoken in a low , <x>fl*train- 
ed voice : ‘God bless you, shipmate watch over you, and 
let hie hand steer you safe to .port . for mine can do *0 no 

The afternoon waned, and the sun dipped low upon the. longer. Good-bye—good-bye ' 
horizon. With the approach of night a cold bieeze swept 
across the harbor from the land. The tide had begun to 
flow and the boat had veered round upon her anchorage, 
entangled the lines with the painter, and I was forced to day !

Jack to help me get things shipshape again. He

One great shove hr gave the boat which sent her dear of 
the mud. Almost immediately darkness .«me between 
us, and I saw my old shipmate no more until the next

The boat, freed from the man s weight, now- rode higher, 
grumbled a little over the disentanglement of the lines, and and shipped but little water She was less lively under the
told me I ought to have roused him sooner. Then he moor- reefed sail, and I found l could steer her on the cotijrsè Jack
ed the boat in another position, and gave it as his opinion had set. 
that the fish ought to bite. But vain were all our efforts to The lights of the village grew more ami more distinct and - 

some moving ones showed that watcher* were on the wharf. 
Darkness (it is seldom quite dark on the water) settled Half an hour later I beached the boat on a stretch of shingle 

around Us The wind gathered in force, and the waves

lure them

westward of the quay. Then I shouted for assistance, 
began to rise. Great clouds rol’ed up from the south west Kventually, and In an exhausted condition, I was landed on 
and there was a sudden shift of the wind's direction. Jack the wharf.
Stovold, witli knowledge born of years, foresaw danger.

•It's up lines an" home, shipmate!' cried he. Then we turned alone.
The fishermen quickly noticed the fact of my having *e-

fnrthwith stowed our tackle, up sail and anchor, and, hav­
ing made one long tack, stood up harbor liefore the wind 
for our moorings.

Suddenly and without warning of any kind a boat com- leave him, lad ?' 
ing down harbor was upon us. She took us in the bows, 
sheered off, and shot Astern, almost immediately passing 
from view

‘Where have you left Jack Stovold ?’ was the cry.
•He is going to walk home.' I replinl.
‘What!’ It was old Ben Fisher who spoke. ‘Where d'ye

'On Seagull Flat. Our boat got stove. He went on the 
mud to lighten hei I was to tell you without delà;. He 
said you'd all understaud.’

'One of the lm»ts from the next village, an' on the poach 
as usual I' cried Jack. ‘I do believe the lubber has stove us.' 
Here, take the tiller, shipmate while I overhaul our bows.'

I soon found she was too lively for mp to handle, and she 
almost immediately paid off.

‘Keep her full !’ cried Jack. 'What! You can't? Then 
you must bale for your life, for we'ie making water fast Ґ 

I gave up the rudder-lines to Jack, and set to baling with 
all my strength. I soon found the water.was gaining on

I should think we do ! Here ! Abe, Steve. «Mark ! Come 
with me in my big boat. We may be in time—I fear we ll 
be too late.’

I heard them run out the boat, and then l fainted..............
But l was subsequently told all that occur-ed.

‘Pull, lads, pull !' cried Ben Fisher.' ‘There’s a life de­
pending on every stroke.’

And from time to tini* he used other cheering expressions. 
In spite of the strenuous efforts they made, the boat 

seemed to crawl through the water Would they be in
O
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