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CHATER V.-(Colt tinicd.)
"And we goes on. A id at the end on

we lay down in our sleeping bags on t
snow, and I hourd the captain groanin
and old David scrawls near him and l
anigh bis feet, and said never a word, f
it .wasn't for a man te comfort hin in th
pass.: .And I believe he never slept-n
ieither of themuu.

"So when ire got no, Tom Richar
irent to the Captaini and said, 'Sir, w'
tried te do our dooty.' And the Capta
says, * 'You have all done it-heave
knows you have.' AndTom says, 'An
I'm not the mnan ta shirk, but that case
meat bas gone mouldy. Likewvise Jac
Wilson is down ; likewrise Barret can
walk, lis tos beingbit ; likewise Sampso
is a deal worse this morning. There'l11 b
mo're down to-morror, owing to short con
mons.'

"And the Captain covered's face wit
his hands, and bowed lis gray ead clown
and lue never spoke. And ire iras al s
lent, and stood round waiting; leastway
ail mas was net on the ground ; and it miighl
ha' been a burying ire was at. Anîd
seened like an hour befor'o the Captai
spoke, and then ho raised his head; and l
night lia' been another man, he iras a

old and gray, and drawi about the face
and lue says, 'L ads, I thank you all. N
man could do muore than you have done
It muat end. Lay uptie boat agistîthi
ridge, and make such a shelter as you can
I ask you for twenty-four hours mure, an
that is the last thing I will ask for mîysel
as long as I live. Iswear it; God help i !

"And lue got up, and beganî te wal
îîway. .And Richardsand I, ie said, 'Sir
i you do aughît, ]et's be ii it.' Anud l
-ays, 'No; I couldn't ask it. In tventy
Cour hours I will comneback, ifI live.'

"And old David trots after himi, an
says. 'Let old David go along, Captatin
Ie's a deal of life left in him, lue has.

The Captain turnued round and said, '
nust be alone, I thank you all.' And
his head dropped again, and he went away
over the top of the hill north'ard. W
wraited there ail that weary day, in cold
hunger and such sickness of heart as pray
you may never know, Master Friday
We hadn't the spirit to talk much, but
now or then a chap wrould say a wòôrd. It
was muost about the Captain. Bari-ett said
ie didn't oughît to lia' let him go by hi
self,. for he'd be lost for certain. And I
said he'd mnever cone back, for ho was like
as if his mind was beginnîinîg ta iwander,
and le'd just go walking on and on tlI he
dropped. And old David sat broodin,
huddled up ail of a heap, like a sick old
dog. And se we passed our timîe, and
Sampson died, and I kniow more thian onue
of us wished we could die just then, and. go
away as easy as he did. And three hours
after lue died, the twenty-four was out,
and old David stands up, ail gaut and
hungry as le was, and says, 'I'mu a-going
after mîy Captain. We mout ha' found
open water together.'

"And lue took three strides up the bhill;
and with that we saw the Captain standing
on the top, and lue was standing still and
looking to the nor'ard. And David gives
a wild sort of cry, and the Captainî siares
at us, and begins te comedown the bill ;
and when he got among us all, hue looked
straight before himîu with a look samne as if
he saw sonething ire couldn't sec, and he
says-oh, what a voice it was I so huoarse,
and sunk, and quiet, and as it inighut ha'
been« a dead manl speakinug. And lue says,
'I have found it.'

"And old David falls a.shudderinug and
trembling, and says, 'O Lord, have miercy
on us all i It's iiazed with tuhe suffering
he is.' And the Cautain raised his head,
and looked net so muiuch at us as ayont us,

.and says, 'I lave found it. The open sea
with the waves breaking on the shore.'
And Richird says. 'Sir, is that so T And
le says, lIt is.' And thon lue seemed te
iaken like.

" And David says, 'Then we're after
you, sir.' And poor Barret chimies in, 'I
can crawl, sir,' And Jack Wilson, lying
under the. boat, pipes, 'Ay, ay, sir.'
What's the orders T

"And the Captain stood up to's full
height, and he was a tall maniu, ' too, but
latterly a deal bout im the shoulders, and

.dratwnu about the face, and lie says, 'The
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orders are, back to the ship. There has 'And the Captain took off his cap, and
been enough suffered for nie.' just says, as simple as if he'd been-a lad at

And lichardls says, S]a'n't we do it, sool-
sir ?' And the Captain says, 'No., "Quite through tho streets. with s ilver sound,

t "So old David starts crying and sobbing, h'11e flood of Life* doth flow,
h and says, 'l'il carry the boat along fer 'e, Th"o w dn ietv do grow."
g ; Captam. It'll kill 'o, sir, if ive turns back " Anafter that Johnny fell asleep, and

now.d b (, slept very peaceful, and bye-and-bye the
or tAnd the Captain'a facewa a together, and said
at deathly white, aId iu holds up his head he was gone. We buried 1im in the ice,
o, high, and says, 'I could not do it. Water and the Captain rend over him, and gavefroni the -well of Bethlehem. thanks for his blamelkss life. I mind lis
s -I didn't rightly know what he meant words weJl."

ve then, but I read it after in the Book, and "I think dear Jolnny Morris was wor-
inno I know," thy, Zachary," said Friday.n .And didn't you go on V" "I think lie was, sir, worthier than me.

d No, air, .wo did not. We couldn't We missed him sorely, to ; vell Johnni
of barely crawl, and the Captain ordered us was the last to go thel, for by thattime thek back to the ship." worst of the winter ivas over, anld the rest'tAnd had ho really found the open of us being able. to crawl, .the Captain
n water T asked Friday, with the toars run- thoughît we might reach the ship. Se ive
e ning down lis cheeks. left the boat, for we couldn't drag lier, and

- Ahi, air, that's known to no one' but we crawled tdvard home, for wc'd calledGod A'rnighlty. Sone on us thought his Fort St.,George se all the -winlter. Ah,
h mind wandered vith grief, but some on us, but how we used te talk about it, and

and David was one, said lie had found it, think of our mates, and cheer ourselves
and seen it there by hiniself, and cone up with it ; it was only that as got us baick

s, back to us. I think myself lie bad found across Desolation Land. Well, we got
t it, Master Friday, and he'd turned back nearor, and at last wve cone ta the bit of
it for our sakes, as it miglt be at the 1 iit hil vhereyouîîcouldsee tleflagstaff. And
n of success.. But however it night be, hiis Toni Richards was ahead, anîd lie got up
e heart vLsbroke. Ay, his heart wasbroke; the sloje, and stood; anîd then he come
o and wln I cîome to think it over after- downi towards us with a face like a shoot,
; wards, it seLeis to nie like as if he ,was and lie says, ' Captain, the flag's downî.' '

o braver when lie laid his heart dowii and " And old David sets off wild-like up the t
. turned back, than ever before. Ay, ay ! hill, and we after him; but lie was first,
s cold, and hardship, and lurger, and ex- and thenl lie coaes and falls down by the

posure, were light to hui ; but there comte Captain's knecs, and sobs and sobs, andd heavier, and then ho broke his icart of his says, 'If I could die for ye I would ! if I t
f own froc doing, and a man couldn't -well cid die for ydel more. cer e I -would 1' Anid thîe Cap-', do more.' tF tin says very gently, 'I know you would j
k A yu n a .s F spare me, David, tell us the worst.' C
, sobbmlig. "And David says, ' Captain, the ship's C
e " Ve did, sir, and I never goes te sleep gole.' t
- of nights without praying I mnayn't dreain " And the Captain goes on his knees

of thait journey. We couldn't sleep for wliere lie stood, and says, 'O God and
d cold, the mon dropped down one by one, Father Almiglity, grant Tlychildren faith s

and at last we hadn't the strength te pull and patience.' And that was all. Never
the boat ; and then it come ta ao nany a word of a murmur, anîd ire set ourselves b

I being sick that we couldn't go forward, to be sanie as lie. And tienwe'd learnt 1
and we just lay wliere we was. And tlere te take things very quiet in thati winter ; h
we îwintered, and lived through the dark maybe we hadn't just the strength ta fret. h

e in a sort of hole place ire made undèr the Ay, the ship> iras gone." k
shelter of the boat, and put a tent over " And didn't she comne back V'
the face of it. No words I could say te "No, sir, she never canie back, iwe nover n

. you, Master Friday, would tell you wbat had a word or sign ; a man can only guess,
thatt time was. We'd onily a few stores but we thought she'd ben nipped in the a
leftnow, and some nioutlci, but wre ate'emn; ice and whîein it began te crack after the t
ay, andl thankful. We ate a maniiliy of our wiiter, she'd been carried away and gone fi

- clothes before the end, and mass staff as downî. Wo never sai so inuchu as a slin- li
iwe scraped off tela rocks. We used te lie ter of her, nor ever saw tle-menîc aboard of it
witih our sleeping bags froze to the ground, lier, thîat was the end of lier, and it hald o
in geneôral vithout light, the place frosted liked to lia' been our end. Well, when
over. And the scurvy comle again, and we'd got over it a bit, ie asked the Cap- w
we buried su niany in the ice that ire began tain whiat wo was to do iext; and lie said T
to think wlio'd bu-y the lest nmaii. The the only chance iras ta go back te the boat,
Captain kept us up, lie read a deal out of and te put eut down the Sound as soon as
the Book to us at that time, and always it was fully open, and trust te the ship h
oyer the dead ; and at last there was only picking us up, as was to call soe time ii th
nine on us left, and then Johnny'Morris full the suiner. And that's what ive did
sick. He'd shaimed sick for two days te wve crawled back. ta the boat and tugged th
nake a weaklier -man bake lis share of hér te the Fort. Eh, but sonie men can w
rations. He couldnu't get hlim te take 'en live throughi a deal, and themi as went first w
atfirst, so lie shanunied sick. He said poor was happiest. R
Wilson lad a wife at home, and lie hadn't " Well, we'd got halfway back on the t
none ; and he saved hin tuo. Wilson lived return journey, and iwe was tugging on, J
to go home to lier." nigh played out, wiein old David just lets h

"Wasn't Johnny Morrisahero, don't you go the rope, and lays himîî down quiet (In
think V' said Friday. the ground. And lie says, 'Captain, l'm vi

" He was, sir ; it's no matter whether a done at last.' And the Captaii says,
man's great or siall if lie cuts hisself short '.Couldnu't you hold out a little longer fo
iii anîy way and suffers true and patient, David, for love of nue T And lue says' d
thon he's a hero to ny mind ; and so le 'Ay, could I, but l'i called.' h
fell sick in downright earnest ; le was a " So we lifted hila into the boat, and bi
fine lad, was Jolnny. Such a great, strap- wrapped hjim up, and went on. He iras
ping fellow, and lie lay thera as gentle as a quite clear ta the last, lue was, but lie had lhi
child, and that uncomplaining that it was ail huis queer notions strong on him ; and I
a lesson tu us•all; and the Captain would elle was, lie prayed us to bury hin under
sit by his side and hold lis hand, and rend some sort of a tree. For lue sid he'd been
to limîî." used all his life te the wind in the rigging,

Out of the Book ?" and le should sleep the sounder for hear-
"Yes, sir, and say hymns and such. I ing it stiIl. So we went on, and oune day's

mind onte timte, Johnny was a bit wander- march from the Fort, it come. Said he m
ing, and he kept saying a scrap of a hynn heard the Captain'i open water a-breaking of
as run in his head, and asking of us to finish on the shore, and so saying lue died.- And le
it and none on ls could. It ias a piece iwe fouiud a poor thing of a wrillowv, but it ex
out of " Jerusalemi, miy happy homlaîe, a was a troc, and the Captain read the book, n

id hymin as I rends of Sundays. : He kept and we left hima there. gi
on a.saying that about Thy gardens and "A nd it was in that return journey my un
Thy ga lnt walks, and asking for thenext foot wras frost-bit. But wre got ta the ta
verse. Fort, and the Sound being open ie trusted w

"I And the Captain comes in, b huiving ourselves in that little boant, a·nd put out, et
been his turn to. go and scrape for moss. seven on us, and ail the food we had left, it.
And he hars the talkinig and lie says, and thon it begani to fail, and' we hadn't th
' What is it, Jolinny ? ' and Johnny says, the strength ta care whiere the bout irent, sa
'What comtes after Thy gardens-and Thy and we just lay and drifted, and waited co
gallant walks? My head seems light like.' to die. nc

iF •~
"And it was se the Captain was called.
"Se after that we was anuly six.Am

we got fest in the pack, and-drifted soutl-
'ard, and ire. lost count of the days and
Hugie Powell lay in the bottomi of the
boat, and never stirred hand or flot, and
I laid alongside. .And I thouglit I was
going, and I hoped I were, and then ats it
iniglut ha'-broke in on a dream, .I heard
old Tim Sanderson a-saying, 'Glory be to
God for everandever !" aid Tin Richards
burst out a-sobbing, and I opens my eyes,
aud the Danes' boat was alongside."

"And af;erwards Rugie Powell died ?"
"He did, sir. Oneo day out from Uper-

navik, and lie iwas buried at sea."
'In Master John Davis' ship there-was

a young man who died, and so, according
to the order of the soa, with praise given
te God by service, he iwas laid in the sea.
And if you piease," said Friday hunbly,
"could you tell nie about Captain John
dying, uiless you minad very muuuch ?"

"Ib isz't a thing a man can tell very
steady, sir. He was dying for three days,
ad we'd naught for Iiumî, for it iras giving

up his rations ta a as liad brought himu
down.

"He rambled a deal, though too aged to
struggle, but it wasn't about his open water.
He seemed to ha' gone back to his boy's
days again, and he talked constant about
his hone. .and said lie heard Calderwood
bells ringing clear and sweet. And on the
third day, about evéning, ue was himuself
again, like as if lhe ioko ; and he said lie
had got-his discharge. And ho thanked
us al, ay, .0 lhe did," said Zachary, with
cars running unheeded downl lis rugged
cheeks. "And, lue lay quite spent, and
ust smiled at us, and all the troubla seemeîcd
leared away, and lie mightþa' been a littlo
hild falling asleep. It puts me in niind cf
hat proverb of your'n, Master Friday."

' " A passage-perillus- iakyth-a port
-pleasant,'" said Friday, between -luis
obs.

" Ay ! He was tired out, and near that
lessed, blessed port. And lue asked us if

vo could say a prayer foi him, to communend
is soul. And Toi Richards, as iwas
olding him up in his armis, says, 'I dont
now any by rote, sir, only Our Fabher.'

"And the Captain says, ' Say.it, for no -
man could have a better.'

" And Ton Richards started to say it,
nd when lie coie ta 'Thy irill be done,'
ie,Captain says, ' Pray bat again for nue,
or I've been learning that lesson ail my
fe, and not got it by heart yet. I'il learnî

perfectly by-and-by.' And Tomu went
n te the end.
"And the Captain says, 'Ainmi.' And

e saw lue was going, and lue says, 'Into
hy Hands, O Lord.' And then again,
Amen.'
"And lis good gray head fell back ; and

o didn't nced Ton'a armis no longer, for I
hink myself he was in God's.
"And so the old rag of a flag we'd kept

hrough ail, iwe wrapped about luis body,
ith the old anchor, and laid him ii the
aves bull the KÇingdon coae. And Toum
ichards raid the Book over himn, and we
ioughit on what the Captain huad said over
ohnny Morris, and we give thanks for
s life." .
" With praise-given-to God-by ser-
ce," sobbed Friday.
"Ay, ay. For we'd need give praise
r such a life as that. He give up huis
esire, aund it broke his hieart ; but aurely
eiad lhis confort at the last. Him so
rave, and su cheerful, and patient, and le
ever had no reward here, for no onte knew
ni. And so God A'nighty took huimi, for
reckon He knows us all."

(Ta bc Continuied.)

D-ANGER OF SULKS.
Discipline of the right kind is as good
ental training as arithietic. It is nlot

the rigt kind unless it requir'es intel-
ctual effort, mental conquests. Ai
:perienced official in an asyluimi was led to
ake the following remark by seeing a
rl give vay to the "sulks." "That
akes insane women," she renarked, and
Id the story of a iwoman in an asylîun
l used ta sulk until slo bocaine desper-
e, and the expert said, "Yeu must stop

You must coitrol yourself ;" to whici
e insane woman replied, " the time to
y that was when I was a girl. I iever
ntrolled myself wlen I was well, aund
ow I cannot."


