
The Institute ha. attempted to obtain the best
orlginalcopy avlable for filming. Features of this,
copy which may be bibliographically unique.
which may alter any of the Images in the
reproduction, or which may signiflcantly change
the usuel method of filming, are checked below.

Coloured coverq/
Couverture de couleur

CoverMs damaged/
Couverture endommagée

l overs restored nd/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missinW
Le titre de couvertù manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planchas7 et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other materiaV
Relié avec d'autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

. ' La reliure serrée peut causer de l'ombre ou de la
distortion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from filming/
Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

E Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires.

L'institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire
qu'il lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails
de cet exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du
pdlnt de vue bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier
une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une
modi ation dans la méthode normale'de filmage
sont injiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de l'impression

Includes supplementary material/
Comprend du matériel supplémenta re

Only edition available/
Seule édition disponible

Pages wholly or partially obscured by errata
slips, tissues, etc., have been refilied to
ensure the best possible image/
Les pages totalement ou partiellement
obscurcies par un feuillet d'errata, une pelure,
etc., ont été filmées à nouveau de façon à
obtenir la meilleure image possible.

This item is filmed et thé reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

lOX 14X 18X 22X 26X 30X

12X l6X 2X 24X 28X 32X

Technical and Bibliographic Notes/Notes techniques et bibliographiques



JiJi
Il Ji

i Ji

J'l

i t lit,

Ji

Ji,

[lit

JI

lit
Ji

pli 1



I

LOSI IN

BY

JAMES DE MILLE.

AUTROR 0F "'THE B. 0. W. C.,") "6THE BOYS 0F GRAND PRÉ

.9CIIOCOLY" ETC,

I.LLIS TRA TED.

BOSTON:
LEE AND SHEPARRf. PUBLISHERS.



I Entered according to Act of Congrcss, ln the year 1870,

By LEE AND SHEPARD,

In the Office of the Librarian of Congress, at Washington,

à



CO NT EN TS

01d- Acquaintâces gather around old Scemes. Antelope,

ahoy ! - How arc you, Solomon 1 - Roundabout Plan

of a roitndabout Voyage. - The Doctor warns, rebukes,

and remonsti-ates, but, alas! in vain. - It must be donc.

- Beginning of a highly eventful Voyage.

First'Sight of a Place destimd to be better known. - A Fog

MÎ71. - Navigation without Wind. - Fisking. - Board-

ing. - Under Arrest. - -Captain Corbet defiant. 4 The

Revenue Oficials frowned down. - Corbet triumphant. 27

Solomon surpasses himsef. - A Period of Joy is generally

followed by a Time of Sorrow. - Gloomy -Forebodings.
4

The Legend of PeUicoat Jack. - Captain Corbet dis-

courses o the Dan ers of the Deep, and p uts in Practice

a new and miginal Mode of Navigation. 44



6 CONTENTS.

IV.

'In Clouds and Darkness. -A terrible Warning . - Nearly

run down. - A lively Place.. - Bart encouniers an old

Acquaintance. - Launched into the Deep. - Through

the Country. - The swift Tide. - The lust Boy. 58

V.

A Pý-y of Borror. - Whai shall ve do 1 - Mard and fast.
lk- Bart and Bruce. - Gloomy Intelligence. - The Proin-

&n'tory. - The Bore of the Petitcodiac. - A Night of

Misery. -A mournful Waking. - Taking Counsel. 73

VI.

Tom adrifi. - The receding Shores. - The Paddle. - The

Roar of Surf. - The Fog Borm. - The Thunder of the

unseen Breakers. - A Horror of great Darkness. -

Adrift in Fog and Night. 88

VIL

Lost in the Fog. -The Shoal and ils Rocks.'-Is it a Reef

The Truth. - Hoisting Sail. - A forlorn Uope. -

Wï7d - Steering. - Where am I? - Land, ho! 101

VIII.

Of in Séarch. - Eager Outlook. - Nothing but Fog. -

Speaking a Schooner. -, Pleasant Anecdotes. -Cheer up.

- The Réart of Corbet. . 0 0 a a 9 lis



CONTENTS.

lx.

Awake once fizore. lf'here are we phe gialit C7if.
Out to Sea. - Anchoring and Drifting. - Tite 11arbor.

The Search. - No Answer. - Where's Solomon, i 129

XI

Tom ashore. - Storm ai Night. - Up in the Vorning.

The CUls and the Beach. - A stariling Discovery. - A

desert Island. - A desperate Efort. - Afloat again. 144

XI.

Afloat again. - The rusking Water. - Down to the Bot-

tom. -Desperate Circumstances. -Can they bc remedied ý

New Ropes and Plans. 158

XII.

Waiting for high Waler. - A TKal. - A new Discovery.

Total Fa%7ure. Down again. - Overboard. - A

Struggle for Life. 171

MIL

Wheres Solomon An anzious Search. - The Beach. -

The cavernous, Clifs. - Up the Precipice. - Along the

Shore. - Back for Boais. 184

Back again. - CaUs and Cria. - Captain Corbets Yell. -

A signemni Sigu. - 77w old Hat. - 21he return, C-y.

The Boat rounds the PoinJ. a 6 0 0 0 197



CONTENTS.

xv.

Exploring Jttan Pernandez. - l'he CZifs. - The tangled

Underbrush. - The Fog Bank. - Is it coming or going

The Steamer. - Vain Appeals. - New Plans. 211

xvi.

A Sign for the outer World. - A Shelter for the Outcasfs

fléad. - Tom's Camp and Camp-bed. - A Scarcli afier

Something to, vary a too monotonous Diel. - Brûliant

success. 224

Solomon's solemn Tale. A costly Lobster. 01 again. -

Steam Whistles of- aU Sizes. - A noisy Harbor. - Ar-

rival Home. - No News. 237

Down the Bay. - Drifting and Ancàoiing. - In the Dark,

moral7y and physically. - Easiport, the jumping-of

Place. - Grand Manan. - Wonderfid SkiU. - Narigat-

ing in the Fog. - A Plunge, from, Darkam iWo'Light,

and from IÀght into Darkmss.

TOmýs Devi«s. - Rising sup«ïor Io Cïreumdaw4s. -

Boast Clams. - Baked LobjW. - Boïkd ý X=dç.

Bo*d Shrimps. - Roast Eggs. - Danddiow. - L*101

vith Eggs. - Roagi Dulse. - Sirawberri«. - P$70t-

bread. - &rawWry CS4". a a a 0 .264



1

CONTENTS. 9

xx

Yce DisSveics- - Ie Boat. - A greai SMU. - Médita-

lions and Plans. - A new, and vonderful, and before

unkeard-of Application of Spruce Gum. - Pm afioat!

ipm afloal! 277

Scott's Bay and Old Bennie. - His ivo 77wories. - Of to

the desert Island. - Landing. - A Picnic Ground. -

Gloom and Despair of the Explorffl. -AU &ver. - Sud-

den Summons. 290

xxii.

Aitounding Discovery. - 27w whole Party of Explorers

overwhelmed. - Meding with the Lost - Captain Corbet

improves the O«eàion. - condusion.





LOST IN TIIE FOGO

Old Acquaintanm gather around old Scemes. - An.
telope, ahoy ! - How are yo u, Solomon ? - Round,

about. Plan of a roujid about Voyage. - l'he
Doctor ivarns, rebukes, and remonstrates, but, ala8 1

iii vain. - B must be done. Begýnniny of a
Aiglily eve,»ýful Voyage.

T was a beautiffil morning, in the inonth of
July, when a crowd of boys assembled oùlthe,
wharf of Grand Pré. The tide was high, the

turbid waters of Mud Creek flowed around, a
fresli breeze blew, and if any craft was going to

sea she could not have found, a better time. The
crowd consisted chiefly of boys, though a few men

were mingled with them. * These boys were from
Grand Pré Scliool, aDd are all old ac quai ii tances.
There was the stalwart frame of Bruce, the Roman
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face of Arthur, the bright eyes of Bart,'the é1ýnder
frada of -Phil, and the earnest glance of IPom.
There, too, was Pat's merry smile, and the stolid
look of Bogud, and the meditative solemnity of
Jiggins, not to, speak of others whose, names need

not bé mentioned. Amid the crow-d the'face of
Captain Corbet -was -conspicuous, and the dark vis-

age of Solomon, while that of the mate was distin-
guishâble in the distance. To -al] these the good
schooner Antelope formed the centre of attraction,
and âlso of action. It was où board of her that
the chief bustle took place, and towards her that
Wl-eyès were turned.
The good schooner Antelope liad made several

'-voyages during the past few 'ontlis, aiid now pre-
sented herself té_ the eye of the spectator not much

changed from her former sel£ A fine fresh coat
of coal tar had but recently ornamented her fair

e xterior while a coat of whitewash inside the hold
had done much to drive away the odor of the fra-

grant potato. Rigging and sails had beeInrepaired
as weff as circumstances would permit, auA in the
opinion of her gallant, captain she was emineut1y,ý
seaworthy.

On the present occasion thingSbore -the appéar-
ance of a voyage. Trunks were passed on board
and put below, together with coatg, cloaks, bed«ing,
and basket&_ -of provisions. The deck was strewn
about with the multifarious reqùiL;ites cif a ahïpls
bâapàe* The Antelope, at that time, »om&,-hï
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part an emigrant vessel, with a dash of the yacht
and the coasting schooner.

In the midst of ' all this, two gentlemen worked.
their way through the crowd to the edge of the
wharf.

Il Welly boys," said one, well, captain, whats
the meaning of all this ?
Captain Corbet started at this, and looked up

from-a desperate effort to secure the end of one of
the sails.

Why, Dr. Porter 1 Il said he; why, doctor 1
how d'ye do and Mr. Long, too 1 - why,

railly! Il
The boys also, etopped their work, and looked'

towards their teacheirs with a little uneasine 0
What's all this said Dr. Porter, looking

around with a smile are you getting up another
expedition ?

Wal no said--- -'-Çlapt Corbet eýýac4y
fact is, weyre kineý, goài 'tô take a vyge deoun the

bay.
Down the bayEfe boys kine ol, want to goYes. -e' '«You ' e the

home by-water, Payther than by 1aiýd.I'
water 1 Home hy water 1 Il repeated Mr.

Long, doubtfully,
Yes," said 'Captain Corýý, clan bein u the

Schewner - w" in ý gbod répair, an corked, au coal-
tarred, an whitewa.9býeeeup fust, rate, I kine -2p'

tbôUght if woiâd redgý'nd to our mootooü bene&



14 LOST IN TRE FOG.

if we wènt off on sich a excursion, bein pleas-
anter, cheaper, comfortabler, an every way prefer-
able to a land tower.
il Hem," said Dr. Porter, looking uneasily about.
1 don't altogether like it. Boys, what does it

all mean ? Il
Thus, appoaled to, Bart became spokesman, for

the btoys.
Why, sir," said he, Il w# thought we'd like to

go home by water - fhat's all.)y

Go home by water 1 Il réýpeated the doctor once
more, with a curious smile.

Yes, sir."
What ? by the Bay of Fundy

Yes sir.,,
Who are going ?

Well sir there are only a few of us. Bruce,
and Arthur, and Tom', and Phil, and Pat, besides
M

Bruce and Arthur ? Il said the doctor; are
they going home by the Bay of Fundy

Yes, sir," said Bart., with a'smile.
1 donIt see how tbey can get to the Gulf of St.

1&awrence and Prince Edward's Island from the
%y of Fundy," said tbe doctor, Il wi*thout going
round Nova Scotia, and that will be a journey of

MUMY hundred ými1es.I'
no sir mid Bruce; we are going fire to

0is that. the -idea
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Yes, sir."
And where will you go from Moncton?
To Shediac, aàd then " home."

A n i t
d are you going to Newfoundland by tha

route, Tom ? Il asked the doctor.
'l"Yes, sir, said Tom, gravely.

From Shediac ?
Yes, sir."

1 never knew before that there were vessels
going from Shediac to Newfoundland."

0 , Ilm, going to, Prince Edward's Island Èrst,
sir, with Bruce and Arthur,", said Tom. IIII find
my way home fýom there.11

The doctor smiled.
Il Ilm afraid youlll find it a long journey before
you reach home. WonIt your frîends be, ânx-

ious
0 no, sir. 1 wrote fhat I wanted to visit Bruce*

and Arthur, and they gave me leave.11
And you, Phil, are you going home by the

Antelope ? 11,
YeSy F3ir.."

You are going exactly in a straight line away
from it.Il

"Am I sir?"
Of course you àre. This isn't the way to

Chester."
IIýWell' sir, you see Ilm going to visit Bart at

St. Joýhu.11»
ilo understand. And that is ylour plan, then?

,ý3
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Yes) sir," said Bart. Pat is going too."
Where are you going first ?Il

First, sir, we will sail to the,'Petitcodiac River,
and go up it as far as Moncton, where Bruce, and
Arthur, and Tom will 1eave us.ly

Il And ihen Vl
Then - we will go to St. John, where Phil, and

Solomon too
Pat and I will leave her. will leave
her there.11

Solomon 1 Il cried the doctor. What 1 Solo-
Mon 1 Is Solomon going Why,,what - can I do
without Solomon 7 Here 1 - Hallo, 1 - Solomon 1

What in the worldloi' the meaning of all this ? Il
Thus summoned, Solomon came forth ftom, the

cabiu,-.into W-hich be, had dived at the first appear-
ance of the doctor. His eyes were downeast, his
face was demure, his attitude and manner were
q>jOcte

Il Solomon,11 isaid the doctory Il what's this 1 hèar
Am yo-w going to St. John

Il On templly, iah - jistý à leetle visit sah >y said
Solomon, vary humbly, stealing looks at the boys

-from, bis downeast eyes.
But what makes you go off this way without

asking, or letting me -know ?
Did I sah said Solomon rolling his eyes up

as though horrified at his own wickedness; the
sàkes now 1 Declar, 1 clean foigot it.11

What are you going away for?
Why, sâh, for de good ôý my helf. VM13
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sea vyge - sides, 1 got frens in St. John, an busi..,
ness dar, what muss be tended to.11

Well well said the doctor 1 suppose 1'f you
wantto, go you'Il find reasons enough; but at the
same time you -ought to have let-me know before.11

Darsn't, sab said Solomon.
Why not ?Il-, -

Fraid you'd not let me go," said. Solomon, with
a broad grîn, that instantly was suppressed by a
demure cough.

Nonsense," said the doctor; and thon turning
away, he spoke a few words apart with Mr. Long*

Well boys," said the doctor, at last, Il this pro-
ject of yours doesn't seem to, me to, be altogý'ether

safe, and 1 don't like to trust you in this way with-
out anybody as a responsible guardian."

Bart-smiled.
0 , sir," said he, Il you need not be at all uneasy,

All of us are accustomed to take care of ourselves;
and besides if you wanted a responsible guardian
for us what betterone could be found than Cap
tain Corbet ?

The doctor and Mr. Long both shook their heads,
Evidently neither of them àttached:.,,ý-any great im.,
portance to, Captain Corbet's - guat

Did you tell your father how you were going?
asked the doctor after a few further words with
Mt. Long.

4C0 yes, sir; -and he told me 1 might go. Whatla
more, he Promised to, charter a schooner for me to

2
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with Phil and Pat after I arrived'
e.
And we got permission; tooll said Bruce..>
Indeed 1 Il said the doctor. Il That changes the

appearance 6f things. I was afraid that it - was a
whim -of your own., And now, one thing more,
how are youoff for provisions ?

Wal, sir," said Captain Corbet, Il Pve made my
calculations an I think Pve got enough. What I

might fail in the boys and Solomon have made up.'l
How is it, Solomon ? Il asked the doctor.

Solomon grinned. la
You sleep in the hold, I r3e.e," continued the

doctor.
il' Yesi i3ir,'-' said Bruce. Il ItIs whitewashed, and
quite sweet now. We'U only be on board two or

three days at the farthest, and so it really doesnIt
much matter how we go,"

Well boys, I have no more to say only take
care of 'yourselves.11

With these words the doctor and Mr. Long bade
them good by, and then walkeà away.

The other boys, however, stood on the wharf,
waiting to see the vessel off. They ibemselves
were all going to start for hbme in'a few minuteg,

--and were only waiting for the departure- of the
Autelope.

This-ýèould not now be long delayed. The fide
wu high. The wind fresh and fair, The luggage
and proyisions, and stores were- all on board.
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-tain Corbet was at the helm. All was ready. At
length the word was given, the lines were cast, off,
and the Antelope moved slow1y round, and left the
wharf amid the cheeris of the boys. Farther and

farther it moved away, then down the iortuous
channel of Mud Creek ,until at last the broad èx-
panse of Minas Basin received them.

-F 1', lons hà 11'ý een comý-
plete. - It had first been thought of several weeks
before, and then the- plan and-Ine aétans ha been
siowly elaborated.- It was thought to be an e4cel-
lent idea, and one which was in every respect-
worthy of the Il B. 0. W. C." Captain -Corbet em-

braced the propc>sal with enthusiasm. Letters home,.
requesting permission, received favorable answers.
Solomon at 'first resisted, but finally, on being
solemnly appealed to, as Grand Panjandrum, he

found himself unable to withstand, and thus every.
thing was gradually prepared. Othér defails were
satisfactorily arranged, thougli. not without muelï-
serious and earnest debate. The question of cos.
tume received-very careful attention, afid it was
decided to adopt and wear the weather-beaten
uniforms that had done service amidst mud and
water on a former occasion. Solomon's Pr-eeence

was felt to be a security against- any menacin"9
famine; and that assurance was made'doubly BâTé
ythe presence of a cooking stove, whièh Captaiù

'Corbety mindfal of former hardships, had
fully procigred and set up in the hold. Éýû
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was d 'ded that the flag which liad, formerly
flau-hted he ýreeze should acrain wave over them;
and so it -was, that as the Antelope moved througli
Mud Creek, like a thing of life, the'blâck flag of
thée Il B. 0. W. C." floated on'high, wifýjt,,q blazoùry
of a skull, which now, worn by time; Iooked more
tlian eyèr like the face of some mild, venerable,
ai id paternal monitor.

SnMAý fi ýs taken up in ar g the hala.C;e C>
Considerable con'fusioii was manifést in that impor-

tant locality. ein' pans were intermingled with
bedding, provisions with wearing à-pparel, books
wi'tïl knives and forks, weile amid the scene the

cooking stove -towered aloft promineiit. To tell
the truth, the scene was rathýr free and easy than
elegant; no-lr_Could an unprejudiced observer have
called it alù)gether comfortable. In fact, to one
who looked at it with a philosophie mind, an air of

squalor might possibly have been detected. Yet
what of that The philosophie mind just alluded

to would liave overlooked the sqqalor, and regarded
'rather-the hea'lththe buoyant-animal spiritsand
the determined habit of enjoyment, which all the
ship's cotnýpany evinced, without exception. The
first thin; whiýh they did in the way of pre
tion for the voyage was to, doff the garments f

Civilized life, and to don the costume of the B.of
W.,. C.11 Those red shirts, decorated with a huge

wMte cross -on the back bad been washed and
àien&d, and completely reconistructed, so the
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rents and patches which were here and -tbere viei-
ble on' their fair exteriors, served as me'mentý& of

fofmer exploits, an' d called *up associations of the
past without at all deterioratincr froin' tlié striking

effect of the present. Gleugary bonnets adorned
their heads, and served to complete the costume.

The labor of 'dressing was followed by a hurried
arrangement of, the trunks and bedding; after-.à.1- 1--hôwhiel. .4y ak-,enwrgeù fiaý é ici, ana ascend.
ing to the deck, Io,oked around upon the scene.-
Abovè, the sky was blue and eloudless, and be-
tween tliem and the blue sky floated the flag, from

whose folds the face looked benignantly down.ý
The tide was now on the ebb, and as the wind wu
fair, both wind and tide united to bear them rapidly

>,onward. Before them was Blomidon, while all
around was the circling sweep of the shores of

Minas Bay. A better daY for a start could nôt
have been foundland everytÉing promised a rapid.
and pleasatt,- run.

I must My," remarked iCaptain Corbet, who had
for some time been standing buried in his owli
meditations at the belm, 1 must say, boys, that I

don't altogether regret bein once.more on the briny
deep. There was a time," lie continued medita-
tively, Il when 1 kine ol anticipated givin up this

here oceypation, an stayin to, hum a nourishin of
the infant. But man proposes, au wowan dispose
as the sayin is, -an y@ù see what Pm -druv toi.
IVs a great thing for a man to have a cSxpamS
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of sperrit, same as 1 have, that keeps aà drivin an
a drivin at him, aùd makes him be up an doin. Au

décl a-ý 'ïf 1 ain't gittin to be a confirmed
wanderer agin, same as 1 was in the days of my

halcyon an shinin youth. Besides, 1 have a kine o'
feelin as if Id -be a continewin this here the rest
of all My born days." 1

il 1 1ýépe you won't feel homesick," remarked
Bart, sýmpathetiqq]1y.

Homesick," repeated the captain. ci Wall you
see thar's a good deal to be said about it. In my
hum thar's a attraction, but thars also a repulsion.
The infant drors me hum, the wife of my b-uzzum
drives me away, an so thar it is, au Vve got to
knock under -to the stroyagest power. An that's
the identical individool thing that makes the aged
Corbèt a foogitive an a vagabond on the face of
the mighty deep.,ý SOI 1 have my consolations."

The captain paused for a fewO6oments, and then
-resumed.

yesyll he ë0ntinued, Il 1 ha#e my consolations.
Surroundins like these here air a consolation. 1

like your young faces, an gay an airy ways, boys.
1 like to see you enjoy life. Sol go in. Pitch in.
Go ahead. ng. , Shout. Go on like madO
on like all pSsessed, an you'Il find the aged Corbet
smilin amid the din, an a flutterin of bin venerable
locks triumphant amid the ragin, an riotin ele-

It's a comfort to know that at any rate sed
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ýroM- 94 We'Il give you enougli of that before we.
leavey especially as wé know it don't annoy you."

I d 'n't know how it is said the captain' sol-
emuly, but I begin to feel a sort -of somethin

towards you youngsters that's very absorbin. It's
a kine ol anxious fondness, with a mixtoor of indul.
gent tenderness. How ever 1 got to contract sech
a feelin beats me. 1 sypose it's bein deprived of

my babbyan exiled from home, an so my vacant
buzzom. craves to, be filled. Pve got a dreadful
talent for doin the pariential, an what's more, not
only for doin the pariential, but for feelin of it. So
you boys, ef ever you see me a doin of the pariential
towards youns, please remember that when I act
like au anxious an too indulgent parient towards
youn";y it's because 1 feel like one."

For some hours they travers.ed -the waters, càrried
swiftly on by #àý united forces of the wind and tide.
At last they foun emselves close by Blomidon,
and under his miglitj shadow they sailed for some

time. Then they doubled the cape, and there, be-
fore them, lay a long channel - the Straits of Mi-
nas, through which the waters pour at every ebb
and flood. Their course now lay through this to,
the Bay of Fundy outside;ý- and as it was within
two hours of the low tid e*, tbe. current ran swiftly,
hurrying them. rapidly past the land. Here the
scene was grând and impressive in the extreme.
Onone side arose a Io precipitous cliff, whieh

extended for miles,'itz -d'i "de& scarred and tempeiW
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torn, ita- crest fringed with trees, towering over-
head many hundreds of feet, black, and menacing,

and formidable. At its base was a steep beaeb,'
disclosed by the retreating tide, which had been

formed by the accumulated masses of rock that had
fallen in past ages from the cliffs above. These now,

from the -margin of th " e water up to, high-water
mark, were covered with a vast growth of sea-weed,

which luxuriated here, and ran parallel to the line of
vegetation on the'suminit of the cliff. On the-oth-
er si e &enL Here

de of th strait the scene was diff
the ShOiýef3- were more varied; in one place, rising
high'on steep precipices, in others, thrusting forth
black rocky promontories into the deep channel;
in others again, retreating far back, and-forming
bayS round whose SIODiDZ shores appeared places
fit for human habitation, and ïn whose still waters
the storm-tossed bark might find a secure baven.

As they drifted on, borne along by the impetu-
ous tidey the shores on either sîde changed, and new

vistas opened before them. At laist they reached
the termination of' the strait, the outer portal of

-this long avenue, which. here was marked by the
mightý hand of Nature in conspicuous characters.

For here was the termination of that long extent
of precipitous cliff which forma 'tlie outline of
Blomiqon; and this termi-nation, abrupti and stem,
aud black, shows, in a concentrated form, the pow-
or of wind and wave. The clif ends abrupt, bro-

ri - from the waterken off short, and beyond this anse
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several giant fragments of rock, the first of which,
shaped like an irregular pyramid, -rivals the cliff
itself in height, and is surrounded by other rocky
fragments, all of which form a colossal group, whose
aggregated effect never fails to overawe the mind
of the -i;ýpectutor. Such is Cape Split, the terminus
of Cape glomidon, on the side of the Bay of Fundy'.
Over its shaggy summits now duttéred hundreds
of sea-gulls; round its black base the waves foamed
and thu'dei-ed, while the swift tide poured- be-

tween the interstices of the rugged rocks..
Behind that thar rock," said Captain Corbet,

pointing to Cape Split, Il is -a place they, call Sdott's
Bay. Perhaps some of you have heard tell of ii.11

1 have a faint recollection of suck a place," said
Bart. Scott's Bay, do you call it ? Yes, that musý
be the place that Pve heard of; and is it behind this
cape'?

Its a bay that runs up thar,11 said the captain.
WeIl see it soon arter we get fiirýther down. ItIs

a fishin and ship-buildin place. They catch a dread-
ful lot ofshad thar sometimes.'l

Swiftly the ÀnteloPe passed on, hurried on by
the tidey and no Io-nger feeling rnuch of the wind;

swiftly she passed by the cliffs, and by the cape,
and onward by the f3loping shores, till at length the
broad bosom of the Bay of Fundy extended béfore

their eyes. Rere the wind ceased altogether, the
water was smooth and calm, but the tide still swee
thera along, and the shores on each side receded,
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until at length they were fairly in the bay. Rêre,
on one side, the coast of Nova Scotia spread away,

until it faded fiOM ViCW iDtlhe distance while on
the other side the coast of New' Brunswick exteind-

ed. Between the schooner and this latter coast
a long cape projected, while, iuàinediately in front

arose à lofty island of rock, whose summit was
crowneld with trees.

What islAnd is that ? " asked Tom.
That,""said Captain Corbet, Il is Isle o' Holt."

1 think I've heard it called Ile Haute>" saîd
Bart.

AWthe same," said Captain Corbet, Il ony 1 be-
lieve it was named after the mân that diskivered it
fust, an his name was Holt.7ý

But it's a French name," said Tom; De Haute
means high island."

ci.W-al mebbe ho was a Frenchmau said Cap-
tain Corbet. 1 wont argufy - 1 dare say he was.

There used -to, be a heap o' Frenchmen about thèèe
parts, afore we got red of 'em."

Il ItIs a black, gloomy, dismal, and wretched-look-
ihg place," said Tom, afteiýîwme minutes of silent
survey.
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First Siglit of a Place destined Io be better known. -
A Fog Mül. - Navigation wilhout Wind. Fish,
ing. - Boarding. - Under Arrest. - Captain,

Corbet defiant. - ne "Re-venue Olials frowned
down. - Corbet triumphant.

RE Autelope had left the wharf at about
seven in the morning. It-was now one

07elcrck. For the last t-o or three, hours
there had been but little wind, and it was the tide
which had carried ber along. Driýftuigon in this way,

they had come to withijia'-mile of Ile Haute, and
had an opportunity of inspecting the place which
Tora had declared to be so gloomyè In truth, Toms
judgment was not undeserved. Ile Haùtie arose
like a solid, unbroken rock out of the deep waters
of the ]Bay of Fundy, its sides precipitous, and

scarred by tempest, and shattered by frost. On
its summit were trees, at its base lay masses of

rock that'had fallen. The low-tide disclosed here,
as at the"bue of ]Blomidon, a vast growth of black
sea-weed, which-1covered all that rocky shore. The
upper end of the islancl.-which was nearest them,
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was l6wer, however, and went.dowii sloping to the
shore forming,'a pFace where a landing could easily

be effected. From this shore inud flals extended
into the water.

This end looks as though it had beenleleared,"
said BarC

Il 1 believe it was,7I said the captain.
Does anybody live here?
No."
Did any one ever liveL here ?

yesy once, some one tried it, 1. believe, but gave
it UP-

Does it belong to, anyUody, or is it publie prop-
e#y .

£GO) I dare say it belongs to somebody, if you
could only get him to claira itll

I say, captain,'l said Bruce, Il how muéh longer
are we going to drift?

0 'not much longer. The tide's about on the
turn, an& well have a leetle change."

What! will we drift back again?
OY I shouldn't wonder if we had a leetle wind

i afore long."
But if we don't, will we d'ft back again into

the Basin of Minas?
0 dear no, We can anchor herea6outfisome.

whar.11
You won't auchor by à is island, - will you

dear, no. We'll have a leétle driftin first.11
As the cap ni, ýpofe, he looked earnestly out

%)onthe water.
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Thar she comes," he cried at last, pointing
over the water. The boys looked, and saw the
surface of the bav all rippled over. They knew
the signs -of wind, and waited for the result. Soon
a faint puff came up the bay, which filled the lan-

guid sails,,ctiid another puff came up more strongly,
and yet another, until at length a moderate breeze

was blowing. The tide nor longer dragged them
on. It was on the turn; and as the vessel caught
the wind, it yielded to the impetus, and moved
through the water, heading across thebay towards
the New Brunswick shore, in such a line as to pass

near to that cape.whiéh has already been spoken of.
Cc If the wind holds out, Iý said Captain Corbet,

so as to carry us past Cape d'Or, we can ýdrift up
with this tide.l'

Where's Cape dOr?
That thore said Captain Corbet, pointing to

the long cape which stretched between them and
the New Brunswick shore. Il An îf it goes down, an

we can't get by the cape, wlelll be able, at any rate,
to drop anchgr there, an hold on till the next tide."

The returning tide, and the fresh breeze that
blew now, bore them onward rapidly, and they

soon - approacied Cape dOr. They saw that it
terminated in a rocky cliff, with rocýy edges jut-

ting forth, and that all the country adjoining was
wild and rugged. But the wind having doue this

Ja; much for them now began to seem tired of fa:vor-
in lem and once more fell »ff.
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Il 1 don't like this) il said Captain Corbet, looking
around.

What?
AU this here," said he, pointing to the shore.
It was about a mile away, and the schoonert

borne along now by the tide, was slowly drifting,\,fl-
on to, an unpléasant proximity to the rocky shore.

1 guess weve got to anchor," saio Captain
Corbet; " therels no help for it."

To anchor? " saià Bruce, in a tone of disap-
pointment. 1

Yes, anchor; welve got to, do it," repeated
the captain, in ý decicled'tone. The boys saw that
there was no help for it, for the vessel was every

moment drawing in closer to--the rocks; and though
it would not have been very dan erous for her to
run ashore in that qalm water, yet it would not
have been pleasant. So they suppressed their dis-

appointment, and in a few minutes the anchor was
down, and the schoonèr's Progress was stopped.

Thar's one secret,', said the captain, Il of navi-
gatin ïn these here waters, an that is, to use your
anchor. My last anchor 1* used for nigh on thirty
y-ear, tiR it got cracked. 1 maynIt be much on
land, but put me anywhars on old Fundy, an Pm

to, hum. 1 kno* every current tn these here wa-
ters, an can foller my nose through the thickest fog
that they ever ground ont ýat old Manan."

What's that? Il asked Bart. What did you
say about grinding out fog?
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0 othin ony thar's an island down the bay,
you tow, called Grand Manan, an seafarin men
say that theylve got a fog mill down thar, whar
they grind out all the fog for the Bay of Fundy.
1 can't say as ever Vve seen that thar mill, but Pve
allus fotind the fog so mighty thick down thârthat
1think tharls a go*od deal in the story.'l

1 suppose well lose this tidell said Phil.
Yes, Pm afeard sol said the captain, looking

around over the water. This here wi'd ain't
much, any way; you never can reckonýon winds in
this bay. 1 dont care much about them. Ild a
most just as soon go abdut the ba'y without sails

as with them. What 1 brag on is the tides, an à
jodgmatical use of the anchor.11

You're not in earnest?
Course I am."

Could you get to St. John from Grànd Pré
without sails?

Il Course 1 COUIVI
I dont see how you could manage to do it."
Do it ? Easy enough,11 said the captàm. You

Bee I'd leave with the ebb tide and get out into
the bay. Then I'd anchor an wait till the next ebb,
an sô on. Bles's your hearts, Ilve often done it.Il

But you cotldn't get ac1xýss the bay by drifb.
ing.11

Course I could. - Vd work my way by short
drifta over as far as this, an then Ild gradually

0 e along tffil kine ol canted over to the -New
V
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Brunswick shore. It takes time 'to do it course ý1n

it does; but what I mean to say is this it can
be done.11

Well) LSuld like to be on board while yon
wle.re trying oo it.11

Il Mebbe.ript. I ain't invitin you to do it, either.
All I was sayin is, it can be done. Sails air very

good ign their way, course they air: an who',s ob-
jectin to lem^? Vin only sayin that in this here

bay thar's things-that's more important than sails,
by a long chalk such as tides, an anchors in par-
ticular. * Give me them thar, an 1 don't care a

booter what wind thaï is.l!
Lying thiis at anchor, under the hot sun, was

soon found to be rather dull and the boys sought
in vain for some way of passing the time. Differ-
ent amusements were invented for the occasion.
The first amusement consisted in paper boats, with
which they ran races, and the drift of these frail

vessels over flie water afforded some excitement.
Then they made wooden boats with Étige paper
sailg. In this last Bart'showed a superiority to
the others; -for, by means of a piece of iron hoop,
Which he inserted as a keel, he produced a boat
which was able to carry au immense press of sail,

and in'the faint, and scarce perceptible breeze,
euily distanced the others. This accompli shmen'i

Bart owed to his training in a seaport town.
At length one of them proposed that they should

tIry to, catch fish. Captain Corbet, in answer to
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their eager inquiries, informed them that there
were fish everywhere about the bay; on learning

which they became eager to try theïr skiU. Some
herring were on board, forming part of thé stores,

and these were taken'for bait. Among the miscel-
laneous contents of the cabin a few hooks were
found,' which were somewhat rusty, it Is tme, yet

still good enough for the purpose before them.
Unes, of course, were easily procured, and soon a

half dozen - baited hooks were down in the water,
while a half dozen boys, eager with suspense,
watched %the surface of the water.

For a half hour they beld their Unes suspended
without any result; but at the endof that tùne, a

cry from Phil romsed them, and on lookiiig -round
they saw him ' clinging with all bis might to bis

line, which was tutreed* at tightly by somethinig in
the water. Bruce ran to help him, and soon their
united efforts àucceeded in landing on the deck of
the vessel a codfish of very respectable size. The

sight of this wu greeted with cheers by the others,
and served.to stimulate them to their work

After this others were caught, aud.,before
an hour more some twenty codfliah, of various Mes
lay about the deck, as trophies of their pi8catory
skill. They were now more excited than everyand
had their hoolS* in the water, and were waiting

rly for a bite, when an exc âmation from Cai>
Corbet roused. them.

On turning thoir hea&, and lookingin, din»-
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tion where- he was pointing, they saw a steamboat
approaching them. It was coming from the head

of the bay on the New Brunswick side, and had
hitherto b-een concealed.by the.prqjýcting cape.

Il What's that? Il -said Bart. Is it the St. John
steamer ?

No, sir, said the captain. She's a mau-O*I_ý%var
steamer-the revenoo cutter, 1 do believe.l'

Ilow do you know ? II
Wliy, by her shape.l' '.She see ' ms to- be coming this -way."
Yêsy bourid - to Minas Bay, I s'pose. Wal,

wal, wal ! strange too, - how singoolarly calm. an
.onterrified 1 feel in'ardly. Nyhy, boys, Vve, seen the

time'wlion the sight of a approachin revenoo ves-
sel, would make me shiver an shake from stem to
starn. But noxi how changed 1 Such, my friends,
is the mootability of humaný life 1

The boys: looked at the steamer for a few mo.
ments', but ai length wént back to their fishing.
The 4approachi-ng steamer had nothing in it ýo ex-
cite eurios'ty: such an object was too familiar to
withdraw their' thougglits from the excitement of

tbeir lines and hooks, and the hope which each
had of 8urp?àssing the otherý in the number of càteh.
es animatçd them to new trials. So they soon for.

got all about thé approaching steamer,
But, Capýýin Corbet had nothing else to do, and

fx), whether it was on'account of his lack of employ-
gent, or because of the sake of old uspciationýs,
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he kept his eyes fixed on- the steamer. Timè
passed on, and in the'space of another half h6ur

,ýhb had Idrawn very near to the Antelope.
Suddenly Captain Corbet slapped his haidagainst

his thigh.
Il Declar, if they ain't a goin to overhaul us 1 Il he

cried.
At this the boys ali tumed again toï-ok at the

steamer.
Il Declar, if that fellow in the gold hat ain't a

squintin at us througli his spy-glass 1 Il cried thé
captain.

As the boys looked, they saw that the Antelop'e
liad become an object of singular attention and in-

terest to those on board of the steamer. Men were
on the forecastle others on the main deck the
officers w-ere on the quarterý-deck, and ail were
earnéstly scrutinizing the Antelope. One of them.

was looking at lier throueli his glass. The Ante-
lope, as she lay at anchor, was now turned with

herstern towards the steamer, and he-r sails flap-
ping idly against the masts. In a few moments
the paddles of the steamer stopped, and at the saine
instant a gun vias fired.

tg Hiehlv honored, kind sir," said Captain Corbet,
with a grin.

Whats the mâtter ? ý'- asked ]Bart.
.C&Matter?. Whythatthat steamer feels kinèolin-

terested in us, an tliat thar gun means, Heave ié.11
11-Are you going to beave to?
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Nary heave."
Why not?
CanIt come it no how; cos why, Vm hove to,

with the anchor hard and fast'oity they can't see
that we're atichored."

Suddenly a cry came over the water from a man,
on the quarter-deck.

Ship aho-o-o-o-o-oy 1
Hel-10-0-0-0-0 1
Such was the, informal reply of Captain Corbet.

Heave'to-o-o-ol till I send a boat aboard."
Hoo-r-a-a-a-a-ay 1

Such wasý,,again Captain Corbet's cheerful, and
iiiformal answer.

Wal ! w'al 1 wal 1 Il he exclaimed, Il it does beat
my arandmother - theylre -goin to send a boat
aboard."

What for?"
Capta-in Corbet grinned, and shook, his head, and

chuckled very vehemently, but said not1ýîag. Re
appeared to be excéssively amused, with bis own

thoughts. The boys looked at the steamer, and
then at Captain Corbet, in sowe wonder; but as he

said notbing, they were silent, ad& waited to see
what was going to happen. Meauwhile Solomon,
roused from.some mysterious culinary duties by
the report of the gun, had scrambled upén tbe
deck, and stood with the others looking out over-
the wnter at the steamer.

lu a few moments the steamer's boai wm launcied,



BOARDING.

and a half dozen sailors got in, followed by an officer.
Then they put off, and rowed with vigorous strokes
towards the schooner.

Captain Corbet watched the- boat for some time
in silence.

Curlouser an cur'ouser," he said, at length.
it Ilve knowed the time, boys, when sech an inci.;
dent as this, on the briny deep, would have fairly
keeled me over, an made me moot, an riz every
har ol my head; but look at me now. Do I trem.
ble? do 1 shake? Here, feel My pulse.,,

Phil, who stood nearest, put his finger on the
outstretched ' wrist of the captain.

Doos it boat ?
Noy ý7 said Phil.
Course it beats; but then it ony beats nateral.

YOU ain't fecliii the right spot - the humane pulse
not bein sitooated on the ba& of the hand," he

added mild ' yy Il but here; ". ýànd he removed Phills
inexperienced finger to, the place where the pulse
lies. Il Thar, now," lie added, Il as that pulse beats
îDow, even so it beat a half hour ago, before that
thar stèamer hev in sight. Why, boys, Vve knowed
the time when this humane pulse bet like all, pos-
sessed. You see, Pve lived a life of adventoor, in
spite of my meek and quiet natoor, an hev dabbled
at odd times in the. smugglin business. But th!ay

dont càteh me this time - Ilve retired from that
thar, an the Antelope lets the revenoo rest. ý1 eibly ý lépeu.

1
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The boat drew nearerand neaîer, and the of-
ficer at the stern looked scrutini'Zingly at the An-

telope. There was an air of -Éerplexity about his
face, which was very visible to, those on board, and
the perplexity deepened and intensified as'his eyes
rested on the flag of the Il B. 0. W. C."
il Leave him to me," said Captain Corbet. Leave
that thar young man to me. 1 enjy havin to, do
with a revenoo officer jest now; so, don't go an put

in your oars, but jest leave him to, me."
"nom Il All right, captain; we won't say a word," said

Bruce. Il Well go on with our fiàhing quietly.
CoMey boys -look sharp, and down with your.

The interest which they had felt in these new
proceedings had caused the lioyg7 to pull up their

hooks; but now, at Bruce's word, they put them in
the water once more and resumed their fi'shing,
ouly casting sidelong glances at the approaching
boat.

In -a few minutes the boat was alongside, and
the officer leaped o- board. Re looked âH around,
at the 'fish lying about the deck, at the boys en-
gaged in fishing, at Captain Corbet, at Solomon, at
the mysterious flag aloft, and fmaBy at the boxrcà.,

These all took no ýnotice of him, but appeared to, be
intent on theïr tuk.

Il What sèhooner is this ? Il he uked, abruptly.
«I The schooner Antelope, Corbet muter,"' replied

the captain.



A PARLEY. 39

Are you the master ?
1 am."
Where do you belong?
Grand Pré."
Grand Pré 94>1>
Yes.»

Hmill ho replied, with a stare around Grand
Pré - ah - hm."

Yes, jest BO."
What's that?

Ci 1 briefly remarked that > it was jest so.11

Il What's the reason you didnt lie-to, when you
were haàed ?

Lay to?

Couldn't do it.11
What do you mean by that?"" asked the officer,

who was rather ireful, and somewhat insulting in
his manner.

Wal, bein as I was anchored here hard
fast, I donIt exactly see how I could manage to
go through that thar manSuvre, unless yould kiud-t

ly lend me the loan of your steam ingine to do
it on.,,

Look here, old man; eou'd botter look ouV)
wà1j 1 dew try to keep a good lookout. How

much'Il you take for the loan ol thet spy-glau
yourn?

'ci Let me iaee your Mil>
p

papers?



Ai%
xF L09T IN THE FOGO

your papers.'l
111 11ainIt got none.ly

What's that?
Il Ilaint got none.7I
Il You- haven1t, - any - papers ?

Nary paper.11
i_-The officer's brow grew dark. Re looked around

thé vessel once more, and then looked ' frown-ingly at
Captain Corbet, who encountered his glance with
a serene smile.

'l Look here, old man," said, he ; Il you canIt come
it over me. Your little game's up, old fellow. This
schooner's seized.11

Seized? What for?
For violation of the law, by fishing within the

ts ? What limits ?
No fôiegn- vessel can come within three miles

of the shore-"
Foreign vessel? Do you mean to call me a

oreigner?
Of course l'do. Youlre;,a Yankee fisheriman."

I?
Of course you are; and ý what do you mean by

that Co founded rag uÈ there Vl cried the officer,
poînting the fiag of the Il B. 0. W. Cll Il If you

you 1'n fish in this styl», youlll Énd your-
Bel f Bà ES; 1 know too much about this busi-

Do you? Well, then, kind air, allow me to men.
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tidn that youlve got somethin to, larn yet - spite o'
your steam injines an spy-glasses.1

Il Whatls that? I! cried the officer, furious. IIR
let you know. 1 àrrest you, and this vessel is
seized."

Il Wait a minute, young sir," cried Captain Cor-
bet - Il not quite so fast, ef you please. YouIR get

youýr8é1f arrested. What do you mean by tbis here ?
Do yon know who I am? I, sir, am a subject of

Queen ýVictory. My home is her*e. Pm now on
my own natyve shore. Aý foreigner, am I? Let

me tell you, sir, that I. was born, brung up, nour.
ished, married, an settled in this, here province, an
Ilve got an infant born lhere, an Ilm not a fisher.
man, an this ain't a fishin vessel. 'You arrest me ef

you dar. You'Il see whoIll get the wust of it in
the lông'run. Ild like precious well to get dam-
ages - -yea, swingin damages - ont of one of you
revenoo fellers.'l à

The officer looked around again. It would net
do to make a mistake. Captain Corbet'i; words were
not without effect.

Yea! Il cried Ca tain Corbet. Yea naval. sir!
Ilm a free Nova Saïam as free as a bird. I cruise
about my natyve êouts whar 1 please. Wbols to
hender?' Seize me if you dar, an iVII be the dear-'
est job yon ever tried. This here is my Own Pri.
vate pleasure yacht. These are my young friends,
natyv«, an amatoor fishermen. Cast your eye déwb
int» yS&r hold, and see if this berels a fwh M'
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la The officer looked down, and saw a -cooking
stove, trunks, and bedding. He Jooked around in

doubt.
But this scene had lasted long enough.

il 0 , nonsense! Il- said Bart, suddenly pullilftg up
bis line, and coming forward; Il see here - it's ah.

right," said he to, the officer. Il WeIre not fisher-
men. ItIs as ho says. We're ouly out on a short

cruise, you know, for pleasure, and that sort of
thing." 1

As Bart turned, the others dîd the same. Bruie
lounged up, dragging bis line, followed by Arthur
and the others.

Il We're responsible for the schooner," said Bruce,
quietly. Il ItIs o*urs for the time being. We donIt

look like foreign fishermen -do we ? Il
The officer looked at the boys, and saw bis mis-

take at, once. He was afraid that ho had made
'hijhself ridiculous. The faces and manners of the

boys, as they stQod confronting him in an easy and
self-possessed manner, showed most plainly theab-
sur ' dity of his poéition. Eveb- the mysterious fiag

became intelligible, when ho looked at the faces of
those over whom it floated.

I suppose it's ali rieht," heiýnuttered, in a vexed
toue,'and dèsdended into the boat without another
word.

Sorry to have troubled you, captaîn," &ràid Cor-
bçt, looking blandly 2ýfter the officer but it wanét

&PIt 1 didnt have charge of that i4jtLr - fine2l
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The officer turned his back without a word, and
the men puUed off to the steamer. b

The captain looked after the boat in-Bilence for
some fime.

Il Ilm sorry," said he, at length, as- he heaved a
gentle sigh, -Il Vm, sorry that you put" in your
oars f do 8o like to, sass a revenoo, officèr.7y
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Ille

Solomon surasse-s hinaef. - A Period of Joy is
generaUyfollowed by a Time of Sorrow. Gloomy

Forebodingq. - The Legend of Petticoat Jack.
Captain Corbet di8courses of the Da7Wers of the
Deep, and puM in Practice a new and original
Mode of Navigation..

HIS interrupiion put an end to their attempts
at fishing, and was sùcceeded by another in-
terruption of a more pleasing charaicter, in the

shape 'of dinner, which was now loudly'announced by
SSomon. For some time a savory steam had been

imuing from, the lower regions, and had been -wafted
to their nostrils in successive puffs, until at last,
their impatient appetitu had been -roused to the
keenest point, and the enticing fragrance had sug-

gested all sorts of dishes. When at lenàfb-, the
summons, came, and they went below, they found
the ei in every wýay worthy;.-
Sôlomon's skill never was maniferted more con.
Spicuouély than on this occasion; and whether the
refflt was judged of by the quantity or the qge

ly the dishes, it eqmOy doserved to be -Su
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sidered as one of the masterpieces of the distin-
guished artist who had prepared it.

Il Dar, eliil'en," he exclaimed, as they took their
places, Il dar,'cap'en, jes tas dem ar trout, to
begin on, an see if you ever saw anythin to
beat lem in all your born days. Den try de stew,

den'de meat pie, den de calfs head; but dat ar pie
down dar mustn't be touched, nor eben so much as
looked at, till de las ob all."

And with these words Solomon stepped back,
leaning both hands on his hips, and surveyed the
banquet and the company with a smile of serene
and ineffable complacency. I/

Il All right, Solomon, my son," said Bart. Your
dinner . is like yourself - unequalled and, unap-

proachable.'lé
Il Bless you, bless you, my friend,11 murmured

Bruce, in the intervals of eating; Il if therè is, any
contrast between this preseut voyage and former

onés, it is all due to our unequalled caterer."
Il How did you get the trout, Solomon ? Il mid

phil.
De trout? 0, 1 picked lem up last ni

down in de village," said -Solomon. "Met little
boy from Gaspereaux, an got lem from him."

"What's this?'l cried Tgpi, opening a dish-
not lobster 1

libbster 1 " exclaimed PhiL
So it i8.11

Why, SMmon, where did you get lobêW-?
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Is tfiis the season for them?
Think of the words of the poet, boys," said

Bart, warningly,

In the months without the Ri
Clams and lobsters pison are."

Solomon meanwhile stood apart, grinning from
ear to ear, with his little black beads of eyes

twinklingwith merriment.
Hallo, Solomon 1 What do you say to l'bster,9

in July ?
Solomon's head wagged up and down, as though

he were indulging in some quiet, unobtrusive
laughter, and it was some time before he replied.

0 , neber you fear, chil'en," he said; Il ef you're
only goin to get sick ftom lobsters, you'Il live a
long day. .You may go in for clams, an lobsters,
an - oysters any time ob de yeah you like, - ony

îdey mus be cooked up proper Il
Il Vm gratified to, heur that,'; said Bruce, gravelý,

but at the same time, puzzled. For Mrs. Pratt
says the-exact opposite; and so here we have two
great authorities in direct opposition. So what are
we to think ?

Il 0, therels no difficulty,") said Arthur, for
the doctors are not of equal autho'rity. Mrs. Pratt

is a quack, but Solomon is a professional - a regur
lar, natural, artistic, and scientific cook, wýhich at

ma is the same as doctor.11
-le dinner was prolonged to an extent commen-
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surate with its ôwn inherent excellencè and the
capacit-y of the boys to appreciate it ; but at length,

like all things mortal, it came to a termination, and
the company went up once more to, the deck. On
looking round it was evident to all that a change

had taken place.
Four miles away lay Ile Haute, and eight or ten

miles beyond this lay the long line of Nova Scotia,
It was now about four o1clock, and the tide had
been risin for three hours and was flowing up

rapidly, and in a fiill, strong current. As yet there
was no wind, and the broad surface of the bay was

quite smooth and unruffled. In the distance and
far down the bay, where iis waters joined the hori-
zon ' there wasa kind of haze, that rendered the
line of separation between sea and sky very indis-
tinct. The coast of Nova Scotia was at once en-
larged and obscured. It seemed now elevated to
an unusual beight above the sea line, as though it
had been suddenly' brought several miles nearer,
and yet, insteàd of ýeing more distinct, was actually
more obscure. Even' Ile Haute, though so near,
did not escape. Four miles of distance, were net
sufficient to give it that grancl'ndistinetness which
was now flung over the Nova Scotia'coast; yet

much of- the mysterious effect of the haze had
gathered about the island; its lofty eliffs seemed
to tower on high more majestically, and to lean over
more frowningly; its fringeý of black se.%-weed

below seemed blacker, while the general hue of,.,
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the island had changed from a reddish color îýo one
of a dull slaty blue. . 1

Il I don't like this," said Captain Corbet, ýooking
down the bay and twisting up his face as he

looked.
-11-Why not ?Il

Captain Corbet Bhook his head.
What's the matter ?

Bad, bad, bad 1 Il said the captain,
Is there going to be a storm
Wuss 1
Worse ? What ?

ci Fog.11

Fog ?
Yesi hot an heavy, thick as puddin, an no mis-

take. I tell you what it is, boys: judgin from
what I see; theylve got a bran-new steam injine into
that thar fog mill at Grand Manan an the way

theylre goin to grind out the fog this here night is
a caution to, mariners.7y

Saying this, he took off hîs bat, and holding it
in one band, he.scratched his venerable, Iread long
and thoughtfully with the other.

Il But I donIt see any fog as yetll said Bart.
Dont see it ? Wal, what d'ye call - aU that Vy

évid the captain, giving a grand. compreilensive
sweep with hls arm, so, as to take in the enfire

scelle*
Why, ifs clear enough.11
Clear? Then let me ten -- you tbat wheu YOU
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see a atmosphere like this here, týen you ma- ex-
pect to, see it any moment -change&into deep, thick
fog. Any moment - five'minutes 'Il be enougk
to snatch everything from sight, and bury us all
in the middle of a unyversal fog bank.'l

Il WhatIll. we do ? Il
Il Dew'? ThatIs jest the question."

Can we go on? Il
Wal - witbout wind - 1 donIt exactly see how.

In a fog a wind is not witbout its advantages.
That's one of the times when thé old Antelope

likes to have her sails up; bui as we hain't got no
wind, 1 don't think we'Il do much.I'

Il Will you stay here at anchor
"At anchor? Course not. No, sir. Momeni

the tide falls again, 1111, drift down so as to clear that
pin't there, - Cape Chignecto, - then anchor ;

tlierý hold on till tide rises; and then drift up.
Mebbe before that the wind 111 spring -up, an give
us a lift somehow up the bay.'l

Row long before the tide will turn ?
Wal y it'Il be high tide at about a quarter to

eight'this evenin, 1 calellate.11
Il Youll]. drift in the night, 1 suppose."

Why not ?
0 y I didn't know but what the fog and the night
togethermight be too * much for you."

Too mnch? Not a bit of it. Fog, and nighý
and snow-storms y an' tide dead agin me, an a lee
shore, are circumstances that the Antelope bas umt

4
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over an over an fit down. As to foop' nights,
when it's as calm, as this) w4y, thev're not çý
considerin."

Captain Corbet's prognostication as to the fo g
proved to be èorrect. It was only for a short time

that they were allowed, to stare at the magnified
proportions of the Nova Scotia coast and De Haute.
Then a change took place which attracted aff their
attention.

The cb ge was firàt perceptibie down the bay.
It was first madè manifest by the rapid appearance
of a thin gray cloud along the horizon, which
seemed to take in both sea and sky, and absorbed
into itself the outlines of both. At the same time,
the coast ýof Nova Seotia grew more obscure,

though it lost none of its magnified proportions,
while the slaty blue of Ile Haute changed to, a

grayer shade.
This change wu rapid, and was foRowed by

other changes. The thin gray cloud,.along the
south-west horizon, down the bay, gradually en-

larged itself, till it ýrew to, larger and loftier pro-
portions. In a quarter of -an bour it had risen to,
the dimensions of the Nova Seotia coast. In a
half an hour it was towering to, double that height.
In an hour its lofty crest bad ucended far up into
the sky.ý

It's a comin," said Captain Corbet. I knowed
it, Grind away, you old fog mill 1 Pile on thé

ran rs
steam, yon G d Manane

ÉLI,
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Is there any wind down there
Not a hooter."
Is the fog coming up výithout any wind ?
Course it is. What does the fog want of

wind ?
111 thought it was thý1 wind that brought it

along.yy
Bless yo-tir heërt, the foir takes care -of itself

The wind isn't a bit necessary. It kine ol pervades
the hull atmosphere, an rolls itself or -in on till all
création is overspread. Wh, , I've seen eve > thing

changed from bright s.unshine to -the thickest kind
of fog %in fifteen.'mi*nt:Ltes, yea, more. - and in
five minutes."

Even while they ývere speaking the fog rolled.

1__ý0n> the vast accumulation of mist -rose higher and
yet highQr, Ihnd appeared to ' draw nearer with im.

mense rapidity. It seemed as though th-a whole
atmosphere was gradually becomin-g condensed,
and precipitating its invisible watery vapor so as-

to, make it visible in far-extending fog banks. It
was not wiud therefore that, brought ým the clouds,

for tlie surface of the water wàs e and un-
ruffled, but it was the character of -Stmosphere

itself from which. this change was wrought, And
still, as'they looked at thé approaching mist, the

sky overhèad was blue, and the sun shone bright.
But the gathering clouds seemed now to have gained

a.greater headway, and came on more rapidIr. In
a few minutes t4ý7ýho1e',out1ine of the Nova Seotia,
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coast faded fýom view, and in its place there ap.
peared a lofty wall of dim gray cloud, which rose

high in the air, fading away into, the faintest ont-
line. Overhead, the blue sky became rýipid1y

more obscured - Ile Haute changed again from its
grayish blue to a lightér *shade and then became

>1ended with the impenetrable fog that was fast
enclo'sing all things; and finall.4 the clouds, grew
nearer,- till the land nearest them was snatch'd
from view, and all around was alike shrouded un-
er the universal veil ; nothing whatever was visi-

ble. For a hundred yards, or so, around them,
they c ùld see the surface of the water; but be-
yond t is narrow circle, nothing moie could be
discern

Il It's very pooty fog," said Captain Corbet,
"an I op nly wonder that there' ain't any wind. If
4* sh uld comel it'11 be all right.11

ci ou intend, then, to go on just the
Jest the same as ef the sky was - clear. . 1 will

up anchor as the tide begins to, fall, pLn e a good
piece down, so, as to dodge éCapý Chegùecto, an

-there wait for the rising tide, an jest the same wq
ef the Sun waà shiuin. But we canIt start till eigbt

O'cloc]Ï ihi s6 evenin. Anyhow, you meéiln't trouble
yourselves a mite. You- may all gcý,!é-à1eep, au
dream. that the silver moon is, guidin tWe traveller
S the briny deep."

The scene now was too, monotonous to attract,
a«ention, and the boys once more sought for, eome
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mode of passing the time. Nothing appeared- So"
enticing as théir former occupation of fisliing, and

to this they again turned their attention. In this
emplyment, the time passed away rapi*dly until

the surnraons was given for tea. Around the fes-
tive board, which was again prepared by Solomon

with his lusual sucdess, they lingered long, and at
le.ngth, when they arose, fhe tide was high. It

was-now about eight o'cl-ck in the evening, and
Captain Corbet was'all ready to start. As the tide,

was now beginning to, turn, and was on thé ebb,
the anchor w" raised, and the schooner- yielding
to the pressure of the current, moved, away from
her anchorage ground. It was still thick, and

darkness also was coming on. Nota thing could
be discerned, and by looking at the water, which

moved with the schooner, it did not seem as though
any motion was. ihade.

That's all yoùý r blindness," said the captain, as
they mentioned it to him. Yôu can't Bée any-
thing but the water, an as it is movin with us,
it doesn't seem as though we.were movin. But

we air, notwithstandin, ýan pooty quick too., IIII
take two hours' drift belore stoppin- so as t* make

sure. I cale'late about that time to gef to à place
whar I can hit -tWé current thatIfi take me2- ýv" tbe

risin tide, -up to, old Petticoat Jack. .0

By the way, captain,?' said Phil, Il what du you
seafaripg men believe about the origin -of tbat
nm- Petiteodiac La it Indian or French t
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* ci JTain'yt neitheryll saià Ca]ptain Corbet, decidedly.ci It's gpQd English ; it's 1 Petticoat Jack; ' au Ilve
hearn tell a hundréd times about its original dery-

vation. You see, in the old French war, there was
h inglish spy âmong the French,'F that dress'd his-

self up as a woman, an was faraillarly known, aMOI19
the British generals an others that emply'd himyas 1 Petticoat Jack.' He, did much to contriboot
to'the defeat of the French; an arter they were
licked, the first settlers that went up thar called
the place, in honor of their benefacture, -1 Petticoat
Jack;' an it's bore that name ever sence. An
peciple that think it's French, or Injine,,or Greek,or Uebrew, or any other outlandish tongue, don't
k-now what theyTe talkin about. Now, I know, an

I assure you what Vve ben a sayin's the gospel
terewth, for 1 had it of an old seafarin man that's

saüed this bay for more'n forty year, an if he ain't'
good authority, then Ild like to know who is
that's aIL"

At this explanation, of the etymology of the dis-
puted term, the boys were silent, and -exchanged
Élances of admiration. ' .

It was some minutet after eight when they left
their apchorage, and began to drift once more.
There was no, Mon, and the nighý would have

been dark in any case, but -now the fog rendered
all ihings still more obscure. It had also grown
jnuch thlicker -than it had been. At first it was
composed of light vapors, which surrounded them
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on all sides., it is true, but yet did nât have that
dampness which, might have ' been expected. it

was a light, dry fog, ýwd for' two or three, hours
the de-dk, and rigging, and ihe clothes of those, 'on
board remained quite dry. -But now, as the dark-
ness increased, the fog be-ame denser, and was
more surcharged with heavy vapors. Soon the
deck looked as though it had received a shower of

rain, and the clothes of those on board began to_.
be penetrated with the chill damp.

Il ItIs very dark, éaptain,11 said Bruce, at last, as
the boys stodd near the ste'n.

Il Dradful darkI' said the cafkain, thoughtfülly.
Il Have you really a good idea of where we

are ? Il -
Il An --idec ? Why, if I had a chart, - which I

havenIt, cos Vve got it all mapped out in my head,
- but if 1 had one, 1 could takè ýny finger an pint-
the exact spot where we are a driftin this blessed
minute.,,

Il Youre gging straight down the bay, 1 sup-'
pose.,,

Right - yea, 1 am; Ilm goin straight down;
but 1 hope an trust, an what's more, 1 believe, 1 am
taking a kine ol cant over nigfier the New Bruns-
wick shore."

R"w long will we drift
Wal, for about two hours darsnIt drift longer;

an besides doult want to.11
Why not?
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Dar8n't. Thar's a place down thar that every
vessel on this here bay steers clear of, an e-v'ery

navigator feels dreadful shy of."
What place is thât ? 'y

Quaco Ià@dge," said Captain Corbet, in a solemn
tone. Il WeIll get as near it as is safe this night,
an plaps a leetle tearer; b ut, then, the water's so
calm and still, that it won't make any difference
in fact, it wouldnt matter a great deal if we came

up close to it. II
Quàco Ledge ? II said Bruce. Vve heard of

tliat.11
Heard of it? I should rayther hopé you had.

Who hasnIt ? ItIs the o ' ne great, gen'ral, an stand-
in terror'of this dangerous and iron-boluind bay.
Therels no jokin, no nonsense about Quaco Ledge;

minýd 1 tell you. II
Il Whore does it lie? asked Phi], after a p"se.

Wal, do you know whar Quaco settlement -is ?
Yes.11

Wal, Quaco Ledge is nigh about balf way be-
tween Quaco settlement and Ile Haute, bein almost
in the middle of the bay, an in a terrible dangef-
ous place for coasters, especially in a fog, or in a

mow-storm. Many's the vessel thatIs ý gone àn.
never heard of, that Quaco Ledge could tell all

abouti if it could speak. You take a good snow-
Storm in this Bay of Fundy, an let a schooner get
lost in it, an not know whar she is, an if Quaco

Lèdge don't -bring her up aU standin, then Pin a
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Is it a large place ?
Considerably too large for comfort," said the

capta- in. Il They've sounded it, an found the whole
shoal about three an a half mile long, an a half a
mile broad. Its all kiver-ed over with water at
high tide, but at balf tide it begins to show its
nose, an at low tide you see as pooty a shoal for
shipwrecking as you may want; rayther low with

pleasant jagged rocks at the nothe-east side, an
about a hundred yards or so in extent. I've been
nigh on to it in clear weather, but don't want to be
within five miles of it in a fog or in a storm. In

a thick night Hke this, 1'11_ pult up 1efore 1 get
close."

You've never met with any accident there, I
suppose."

Me? No, not me. I always -cale'late to give
Quaco Ledge the widest kine o' berth. An I hope,
you'Il never know anythin 'more about -that same

place- than what I'm tellin you now. The knowl-
ege which one has about that place, an places giu"

rally of that kine, comes better by hearsay than
from actool observation."

Time passed on, and they still drifted, and -at
length ien o'clock came; but before that time tbe
boys had gone below, and'retired for the 'night.
Shortly after, ýhe rattle of the chains waked thera

all, and informed them that the Aàelope had àn-
chored once more.

After thïs they all fell asleepu 2kl-
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IV.

In Clouds and Darkness. - A terrible Warning.
Nearly run down. - A liveýy Place. - Bart
encounters an old Acquaintance.- - Launched
into the Deep. - Through the Country. - Die

8wifî Tide. - The Io-st Boy.

HE boys had not been asleep for more than
two hours, when they were awakened by an
uproar on deck, and xousing themselves from

sleep, they heard the rattle of the chains and the
clank of the windlass. As their night attire was

--- ýgularly. simple, and consi*) 4ed largely of the dress
which they wore by day, being the same, in fact,

with the exception of'the hat, it was not lùng be-
fore they,-were up on deck, and making i*nqu'l*r"i*es
as to the unusual noise. That the anchor was being

hoisted -they already knew, but why it was they
did not

it Waley said Captain Corbet, Il tharls a good sou-
wester started up, an as I-had a few winks ol sleep,
I jest thought I'd try to push on up the bay, an
get as far as' 1 could. If I'd ben in any other
place than this, I wouldn't hev minded, but I'd hev
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taken my snoo-ze out; but Pm too. near QuacoLedge
by a good sight, an would rayther get further off.
The sou-wester'11 take us upa coisidÈrable dis-
tance, an if it holds on fill arter the tide turnsý 1
ask no more."

Soon the anchor was up, and the Antelope spread
her sails, and catching thé sou-wester,- dashed

throu gh the wat6r like a thing of life.
Il Welre going along at a great rate, capýainyl

said Bart.
Beggin your. pardon, young sir, we're not doin

much. The tide here runs four knots agin us
dead, an the wind can't take, us more'n six, which*
leaves a balance to our favor ôf«two knots an hour,
an that is our present rate of progression. Yoù»
See, at that rate we wonIt gain more'n four or fivé
miles before the turn ol tide. After that, weell 910
faster without any wi-d than we do now with a
wind. 0, there's nothin like navigatin the Bay 0'

Fundy to make a man feel contempt for the wind.
Give me tides an anchors, I say, an IIII push along-11

The wind Was blowing fresh, and the sea *as
rising, yet the fog seemed thicker than ever. The

boys thought that the wind might blow the fog
aNvây, and hinted this to, the captain.

Ris only respoÜse was à long and emphatic

Whe-e-e-ew 1 what 1 Blow the fog away? This
wind?, Why, this wind brings the fog. The song

wester is the oné wind tbàt seafarin men dread
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the -Bay of Fundy. About the wust -ine of a storm
is that tbar very identical wind blbwin in these here
very ide ntical waters. "

Captain Corbet's words'were confirmed by the
appearance of sea and sky. Outside was the very
blackness o darkne-ss. Nothing wliatever was'

Visi ea and sky were alike hidden from view.
e waves wdre rising, and though they were nbt

yet of any size, still they made noise enough to
suggest the idea of a considerable storm, and the'

wind as it whistled throûgh the riz *ging, carried in
its sound amenace which wouid have been alto-

gether wanting in a bright niglit. The boys all
-felt convinced that a storm was rising, and looked

forward to a dismal exýpérience of the pangs of sea-
sicknè'Ss. To fight this off now became their c ' hief

aim, and with this intention they all hurried be-
low once more, to their beds.

But thewater was, not rough, the motion of the
schooner was, gentle, and though there was mue ' h
noise above, yet they did not notice any approach
of thedreaded sea-sickness, and soin a shorttime
they aU feR àsleep once more.'

But the'y were destinàd to have farther i]£ntv4-
ruptio'ias. The interruption camé this time in a loud

cry from'Solomon, which waked them, all at -once.
Get up, ébillen 1 get up 1 1ts, all over!

Whatl, what 1. Il cried the boys; Il what's the
M and springing Ùp in the first momènt of
luaâg-,-*ey Stood listening.
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As tbey stood, there came to their ears the roar-
ing of' the wiiid through the rigging, the flapping
of the sails, the dashing and roaring of the waters,
in the midst of which there came also a shril4pene-
trating sound, which seemed almost overhead
the sound of some steam, whistle.

Dar, dar! " cried Solomon, in a* tone of deadly
fe a r. 1 t's a comin! I knowed it. Welre all lost
an gone. It's a steamer. We're all run down an
drowiided."

Without a word of response, the boys once more
clambered on deck. AU was as dark as before,

tbe fogas thick, the- scene around as impenetra-
blej the wind as strong. From a distance there
came- over the water, as they listened, the rapid
beat of a; steamboat's paddles, and soon there arose
again the long, shrill ell of the steain whistle.

Thev looked all around but saw no sign of any
steamer; nor could they tell exactly in which di-
rection the sound arose. One thought it came from
one side, another thought it came from the opposite

qnarter, while the others differed from these. As for
Captain Corbet, he said nothing, wbile the boys were

expressing their opinions londly and confidently.
At last Bart appealed tô Captain Corbet.
Il Where is the steamer? YY . .

Il Down thar,11 sýi4, the captain, waving bis hand
over the stern.

What steamer is it ? the revenue steamer?
Not her. That revenoo steamer lis up to Win&
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sor by this time. No; this is the St. John steamer
coming up the bay, an I ony wish she'd take us'an

give us a tow UP."
She seems to be close by.'I

She'is clos«é by.7)
IsnIt Îhere some danger that welll be run

down ? Il
As those words were spoken, another yell, loud-

er, shriller, and nearer thau liefore, burst upon
their ears. It seemed to be close astern. The

beat of the paddleé was also near them.
Pooty close 1 Il said the captain.

Il IsnIt there some danger that weIl be run
down?

To this question, -thus anxionsly repeated, the
captain answered slowly,

Wal thar may bel an then again thar maynIt.
Ef a man tries to dodge every possible danger in
life he'll have a precious bard time of it. Why,
men air k-lled in walkin the strects or knocked
over by sun-strokes, as well as run down at sea.
So what air we to do 90 Do 90 Whý, I jest do what
Ilve allus ben a dgin; I, jest keep right straight on

my own course, and mind my own biz. Ten chan-ces
to one theyll] never come nigh us., Vve heird
"mers howlin round me like all pouessed,'but

Pvre never ben run downý-ye4 au I aîn't goin to -be
aý my tùÈe ol life. 1 don't blieve you'11. see a sig
0- -that thàr 1qteamer. You.111 only hear Per'yellin
Itb"'S WV,

62
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As he spoke another yell sounded.
Il Shels a passin no, over thar,'l said the captain,

waving his hand over the -side. Il Her whistle,11
contenoo fainter till it stops. So you better'gr.)

below and take your sleep ouL" 1

The boys waited a little longer, and hearing the
next whistle sounding fainter, as Captain Corbet

said. they followed his advice, and were soon uleep,
as before.

This time there was no further interruption, and
they did not wake till about eight in the morning,

when they were summoned to breàfast by Solo-
MOU.

Oiq reaching the deck and looking around, a cry'-
of jor-went forth from all. fog was no longer
to be seen, no longer did there extend around them
tfie wall of gloomy gray, shutting out all thinp

its misty fôlds. No longer was the broad bay
visible. They found themsélves-, now in a wide
river, Whose muddy waters* bore ï4ni slQwly along.
On one side wu a shore close by them, well
woodedý in some places, and in others well culti-
vated while on the other side was 'ânother shore

equally fertile, extendiug far along.
Here we air cried Captain Corbet.- Thst

wind served ue well. Welve had a fust.-ratè -- run.
1 caWlated we'd be three or four davs but instead
of that *elve walked over in twenjâ-four houios.
Good

Will -we be able tolaad*at Moýcton won?-»
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Wal , no; not till the next eidely
Why not?
Wal, this tide won't lut long enough to carry

us upý'thar, an so welll have to wait here. This is
the best place thar is.11

What place is this
Il Hillsborough.?y

Hillsborough?
'IYes. Do you see that thar pintly and Cap.

tain Corbet waved his arm towards a high, well-
wooded promontory that jutted out into the river.

tg yesly 0 -
44 Wal y Ilm goin in behind that, and 1111,wait thar

till the tide turns. Well get up to, Moncton so'e
fîme befcore evenin.'l

In a few minutes the Antelope wu headýng to
wards the promontory; and soon she passed it, and

advanced towards the shore. On pusingýthe Prom.
ontory a sigýt appeared which at once attracted
the whole attention of the boys.

Immediately in front of themi in the sheltered
place which was formed. by the promontory, was a
Ettlé settlement, and on the bank of -the river was
a E;hip-yard.. Heîe there.arose the statefy outline
.,of a large ship. Her lower masta were in, she was
deSrated, with flags and streamers, and -à large

cwwd, was assembled in the yard around ber,
-oit Therels goïng to be a launèh! Il enêd Bart, to,

*,holà-a Séene like this was familiar.
A lanuch 1 cried Bruce. Hurrah 1 Wellff be
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able to see it. Ilve never seen one in my life.
Nowls the time."
Il CanIt we get asbore Vl said Arthur,
Il Of course," -said Phil and perhaps theyll let

us go on board and be launebed in her.11
The very mention of such a thing increased the

general excitement. Captain Corbet was at once
appealed to.

ci 0 , thar's lots of time,11 said he. Il 'TainIt quite
bigh tide yet. Youlll have time to get ashore be-

foréshemoves. IE[ulloWade! Wharlsthatoar?"
The boys were all fùll of'the wildest excitement,

in the midst of which Solomon appeared with the
announcement that breakfut wu waiting.,

To which Bart replied,
géo , bother breakfast 1 Il 1 Il- . 1

I don't want any,11 said Bruce.
Fhave no appetite y >7 said Arthur.

Nor Il" Si id Pat.
I want to be on board that E;hip," said PhiL

We can easily eat breakfast afterwards,11 said
Tom.

At this manifest neglect of his cooking, -poor
Solomon ' looked quite beart-broken; but Captain

Corbet told that he might brùýg the things
ashore, and this in gûme -measure d hie
grie£ 10

It did not take long to g-et ready.- The oar wu
flung on board the boa4 which hâd thuia far been

#"*g behind the achooner and Uwugh
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had a little too much water on board to be comfort.-
able, yet no complaints were made, and in a few

nutes they were landed.
How much time have we yet asked fýart,

before high fide ? " - Ir
ci 0, you've got fi n or twenty minutes," said

CapLain Corbet. :
Il Hurrah, boys 1 Come along," comid Bart; und

leaditig the way, ho -went straight to the office.
As ho approached it ho uttered -suddenly a cry

of joy.
What's the matter, Bart ?

Bart said nothing, but hurried forward, and the
astonished boys saw him shaking hands Very vigor-
ously with a gentleman who seemed likelhe chief
man on the place. He was an old acquaintance, evi-
dently. In a few minutes all was explained-0 As-
the boys came up, Bart iùtroduced ' them as his
friendsy and they were all wannly greeted; after

whicli the gentleman said,
Why, whât a crowd of you there is! Follow

me, now. There's plenty of room, for you, 1 im-
-agine, in a ship of fifteen hundred tâs; and youlve

t come in timeel,
-- With these words ho hurried off,-foliowed by all

the boys. He led- the way up au inclined plane
which ran upý to Mt b s of the ébip, and on reach

ing thà plaS theyWent along a staging, arid- finaüyy
coming to a laddeýr, they clambered up, and found

tàenmlves on the deck of t4e dùp.

7
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I must leave you' now, Bart, my boye Y7 said the
gentleman; Il you go to the quarter-deck and take,
care of yourselves. 1 mus t go down again.l'

Il Who in the world is he, Bart?" asked the
boys, as they ail stood on the quarter-deck.

Il Was there ever suelli luck! " cried Bart, joy-
ously. Il This is the ship Sylph, and that is Mr.

Watson, and lie bas built this ship for my father.
Isn't it odd that we should come to this place at

this particular time ? Il
Why, its as good as a play."

Of course it is. I've known *Mr. Watson ail
my life, and he's one of the best men 1 ever met

with. He was 'as glad tôt see me« as 1 wa-9 to, see

But now the boys stopped talking, for the scéne
around them began to grow excitin'g. In front of

them was the settlement, and in the yard below
was a crowd who had assembled to see the laanch.
Behind them. was the broad expanse of the Petit-ý

codiac River, beyond which lay the opposite shore,-
which went back till it terminated in woodedgz
bills. Overbead arose the m'asts, adorned with'a
huýdred flags and streamers. The deck. éhowed a*

steep s4e from bow to stern. But the 9cene
around was nothing, compared with tlie excitemènt
of suspense- ' and expectation. In a few' minat».
the bammers were to, sound. In a few minutes the
mighty fabnic on whieh they were standing wouM'.
move and take its'plunge into the water.
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The suýperÉ-se made them hold theiiF breath, and
wait perféct silence.

Around them were a few men, who were-talking
in a commonplace way. They were* accustomed

to launchesy andan incident like this was as noth-
ing in their lives, though to the boys it was suf-
ficient, -to make,, their- hearts throb violently, and

deprive them of the power of speech.
A few ininutes* passed.

WC ouglit to'start s'oon, Y? said Bart, in a whis.
per; for there-was something in the scene-which
made them feel grave and solemn.

The 'ther boys nodded in silence.
A féw mînutes more passéd.
Then there arose a cry.

nd then suddenly there cam*e to their excitedOum
ears., the rattle of,, a. hundred kammers. Stroke
after stroke, in quick succession, -was dealt upon

.,,the wedgçs, which thus raised the vast structùre
'from her resting-place. For a moment she stood
motionless, qnd then

Then With a slow motion at Ûrst scarce percep.
tible, but which every instant grew quicker, she
moved down her ways, and plunged,.Iike lightning

into the water. The stern saûk deep, then rose,
and then the ship cJarted thruugli ' the water across
the river. Then suddenly the anchor was let go,
and with the loud, sharp rattle of obains, rushed to
the bed of the river. With à -slight jerk the obip
Stoppe4. b
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The launch, was over. ,
A boat now came from, the shore, bringing the

builder, Mr. Watson; and at the same time a steamer
app9ared, rounding a point up the river, and ap-

proachiiig thein.
Do you want to go to St. Jolin, Bart?

Not just yet, sir," said Bart.
Becau,* if you do you can go down in the ship.-

The steamer is going to take her in tow at once.
But if you don't want to go, you may go'ashore in

the- boat. 1'm'sorry I can't stay here to show you
the country', iny boy; but 1 have to go down in the

ship, andat once, for mre ccan't lie here in the river,
unless ývê-want to, be left higli and dry 4t low tide.

So çrood by. Go to the house. Mrs. Watson'Il
make yoit comfortable as long as you like ; aQd if

you want te take a drive you may considee iny
horses your own.'l - - Il

With theseý words he shook hands with aJI the-
boys for good by, and after seeing them, safely on
board the boat, he waited for the steamer whichkas
to tow the Sylph'down thé bay. The bo s then'

were rowed ashore. By the time they landed, the
steamer had reached the sbip, a, stout cable was
passed on board ýand secured,,,.her anchor wu
weig'hed, and âen, borne on by s-team, àùd by the
tide, too, whieh had already turned, the Sylph, in
tow of the steamer, passed do *n the river, and was

,soon out of sight.
Bart then went to see Mrs. Watson, wità ail -the
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boys. That lady, like her husband, was an old ac-
quaîntance, and in the -true spirit of hospitality
insisted4* every one of them taking up their
abode with her for an indefinite pèriod. Finditig

that-they could not do thisy she prepared for thom
abounteous breakfast, and then persuaded theni to

go off for a drive through the country. This invi-
tation they ea*zerly accepted.

Before starting, they encountered Captain Cor-
beL

Don't hurry back, boys," said he, Il uuless you
very pertikIllry wish to go up to Moncton by the

arternoon tide. Don't mind me. I got several
-things to occoopy me here."

What time could we ' start up river ?
Not before four."

0 y we'11 be back by that time.'l
Wal. Ony dont hurry back unless you like.

I got to bujý some ship-bread, an 1 got to, fix some
things about the boat.ý_1tl11 take some time; so jest
do às you like' " - 1ý

Being thus left to their ow-n devices, and feel-
ing quite unlimited with regard to time, the boys
st4rted off in two wagons, and took a long clrive
through the country. The time passed quickly,
and the enjoyed themselves so much that the did
not get back until dusk.

It's too late now, toys, to go upll said the cal:
tain as ho met them où their return. -1-1 Welve got
to, wait till next tide. Its nearlyhigh tide now.11
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Il All right, captain; it'Il do just as well to, 90
up river to-night."

Amen," said the captain.
But now Mrs. Watson insiýted on their staying

to tea, and so it happened thât it was after nine
o7clock before they were ready to go on board the

Autelope. Going down to the shore, they -found
the boat r-eady, with some articles which Càptain
Corbet had procured.

l'I've, beenfixing the gunwales, YI said he au
here's a box of pilot-bread. -We were gettin oùt
of provisions, au Ilve go't in a supply, an Ilve
bought a bit of an old sail thàtIll do for a jib. I'm
aféard thàr,Weýp't be, room for all of us. Some of
you better stày ashore, an 1111 come baeýk."

Il Illi waiV' said Bart, taking his E;eat on a otick
of timber.

An l'Il wait, too, 77 said Bruce.
The other b' s objected in a friendly way, but

Bart and Bruce insisted on'-waiting, and so the
boat at- length startedleaving them behincL

In a short time it reached the schâoner.
Captain Corbet secure(d the boatIs painter to, the

stem, and threw the oar on board.
II Now, boys, one of you stay in' the boat, an

pass up them)thing4 to, me - will you ?
All right," said ' Tom. Ell pass them. u]PI'

On this Captain Ùorbet got on board the schooner,
followed by Arthur and Phil and Pat. Tom wait-
ed in the boat
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Il Nowll said Captain C bet,, Il lift up that thar
box of pilot-bread fust. ain't heavy. We'Il get
these things out afore we go ashore for the

others,"
AU right," said Tom.

He stooped, and took the box of biscuit in his
arms,

At that time the tide was running down very
fast, and the boat, caJught by the tide, was foýced
ont from the schooner with such a pressure that
the rope was stiffened out straight.

Tom made one step forward. The ne, ta t
he fell down in the bottom of the boat, and tho 6
on board of the schooner who were looking at him
saw, to their horror, that the boat was sweeping

away with the tide, far down the river,
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vu

A Cry of Horor. - nat shall we do? - Hard
and fast. - Bart and Bruce..- Gloomy Intelli-
gence. The Promontory. -The Bore of tk
Petitcodiàc. - A Night of Jfùery. -:ýf nmrn-
ful Waking. Taking 0oumel.

CRY of horror escaped those on board' and
for some time they stood silent in utter di

"May-
The rope wasn't tied," groaned Arthur.

it was,11 said Captain Corbet; 'lit bruk-;
catch me not tyin ït. It bruk ; sèe here 1 "and ho
held up in -the dim light the end of the rope which,
still was fastened. to the schooner. I didù't know
it was rotten 1' ho moaned; Il Itain't over ten year

old,_ that bit ol rope, an Ilve had it an used it a
-tfiýmMnd times without its ever thinkin o'break-

What can we do ? cried Axthur. 11lWe must
do something to savelilm.

Captain Corbet shook his heade
Weve got no boat," said ho.

BSt 1 Who wants a boat?
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What cab we do without a boat?
Why, up anchor, and go after him. with the

schooner.11 ' q
lie schooner's hard aiid fast," saià. Captain

Corbet, mournfuBy.
Hard and fast ?

""Yes; don't you notice how she leans? It's
ouly a little, but that's a sign that her keells in the
mud.i'

I don't bélieve it 1 1 wonIt believe it 1 cried
Arthur. Come, boys, up with,,the anchor.11

As -,4he boys rushed to the windlass, Captain
ýÙorbet went there too followed by the mate, and

ihey worked at it for some time, until at- last the
,anchor rose-ýto the surface,

But the Antelope did not move». On the con-
trary, a still greater list to one side, which was now

unmistakable showed that the captain was rigin,
and that she *was actually, as ha said, hard and fast.
This fact had to be recognized, but Arthur would,
not be satisfied until ho had actually seen the an-
chor and then ha knew *a,ý the vassal was. reàliy
aground.

Do you mean to sayll ha cried at last; t-hat
-there is nothingýto be done.ý""

I don't seel' said Captain Co.rbet, what t1m
is to be done Vil the schewner muy*,

W.hen will that be.?
ici Not till to-morrow

How early

L5L 1
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Not before eight o'cfock."
Eight o'clock cried Arthur, in horror.

Yes, eight o'clock. You sce we had td'come
in pooty nigh to the shore, an it'11 be eight o'clock
before we're floated.'y

And what'Il become of poor Tom? groaned
Arthur.

Wal," said the" captain, Il don't-- look on the
wust. He may get ash " ore.ý

Il He bas no oar. The oar was thrown aboard
of the schooner."

Still he may be carried ashore.11
Is thére any chance ? Il

Wal, not much, to t'311 the truth. Thar's no
use of buo-oyin of ourselves up with false hopes-;
not a mite. Thar's a belter chece of hi-S befin,

picked up. That thar's likely now, an'n-ot un'-
natooral. Let's all donIt give up. If thar's no fog
outside, I'd say his chances air good."

But it may be foggy.11
Then, in that case, he'Il have to drift a mihile

sure.
Il Then therels no hope.'l
44 Hope ? Who's a sayin tharls no hope ? W4Y)

look here; he's.got provisions on board, -ýn neednt
starve ' ; so if he does float for a day or two, whar's
the harm? He's sure to be picked up eventoo.

At this moment their conversation was inter-
rupted by a loud - call from, the, pro'montory. it

waa th&-,voiee of Bruce,
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While these è'ents liktd been taking place on
board the schooner, Bruce and Bart hàd been

ashore. At first they had waited patiently for the
return of the boat, but finally they wondéred at

her delay. They had called, but the schooner was
too far off to hear them. Then they waited for

what seemed to them an unreasonably long time,
wondering what kept the boat', until at length

Bruce deterinined to try and get- nearer. Bart
was to stay behind in case the boat sh-ould come

ashore in his absence. With this in view he had
walked down the promontory until he liad reached

the extreme point, and there he found himself
within e.asy hail of the Antelope.

Schooner ahoy he cried.
A-ho-o-o-o-y Captain Corbet.

Why don't you come and take us off?" he
cried.

After this there was silence for some time. At
last Captain Corbet shouted out,
The boat's lost.-"

What 1 Il
Il The boat's adrift2y
Captain Corbet said nothing about Tom, from a

desire to ýspare him for the present. So Bruce
thought that the empty boat had drifted off, and
as hé had been prepared to hear of some acciden«t,
he was not much surprised.

But he was not to remain long in ignoranc«., In
a few moments he heard Arthus voice,
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Bruce 1
Hallo 1
The boat's gone.'I

Il AU right.'l
Il Toms adiýifî in lier 1

What 'l" shonted Bruce.
Tom's âdryt in- her.77

At this appalling intelligence BrucelB heart
seemed to stop beating.

How long? Il he èried, after a pause.
Half an hour cried Arthur.
Why don't you go after him.? cried Bruce

again.
11.Welre aground," cried Arthur.
Tlie whole situâtion was now explained, and

Bruce was filled with his own share of that dis-
may which Prevailed on board of the schooner; for

a long time nothing Eýore was said. At length
Arthur's voice sounded. again.

Il Bruce! Il 1
Hallo! ly'

Gà a boat, and come aboard 'as soon as you
can after tl[le, tide turns.11

Aleri ght. How early will the tide suit?
Eight o'clock."
Not bjefbre ?

After this nothi'ng more was- said. Bruce could
see for himself that the tide w alling, and that
he would hâve to, wait for the returning fide before
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a boat could be launched. Re waited for some
time, full of despair, and hesitating to return to
Bart with his mournfal intelligence. At length he

tUrned, and walked slowly back to his, friènd.
Well, Bruce?" asked Bart, who by this time

was sure that some accident had happéned.
Il The boatIs aclrift."

The boat 1 Il
Yes; and whats worse, poor Tom 1
Tom! ", cri-ed Bart, in'a-ý horror of appýehension.
Ye's , Toms adrift in her.y'

At this Bart said not a wo'rd, but stood for some
time stering at Bruce in utter dismay.

A few wprds served to explain to, Bart thé éitua-
tion of the schooner, and the need of ý getting a
boat.

Well said -Bart Il weld better see about it at
once* It's eleven o'clock, but we'll find some peo-
ple up; if not, we'll knock them up."

And with these words the two lads walked up
from the river bank.

On reaching the houses attached to the ship-1 -people were up.yard, they found that most of thé.
There was a. good deal of singing and laughter

going on, whièh lhb boys interpreted to arise from
w desire to, celebrate the launching of the ship.

They weht, first to Mrs. Watson's house, where
they found that good lady up. 'She listened'to

their story wîth undisguised une'siness, and after-
wardi3 called in a number of m>en, to, whom She
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told the sad news. The-se men hstened. to it with
very serlous faces.
Il It's no joke,11 said one, shaking his head.
The others said nothing, but their faces spoke

volumes.
What had we better do?" asked Bruce.

Of, course ye'll be off as soon as ye can get
off," said one.

Il The lad might have a chanceý,1' said another*The return tide may drift him back, but he may
be carried too far down for that."

He'11 be carried below Cape Chignecto uýless
he gets to, the land," said another.

Isn't there a chance that helll be picked up ?
asked Bart.

The man to whom he spoke shook his head.
il Thereys a deal of fo in the bay thiF3,*night,"9

said Q
Fog? Whý, it's clear enough here.11 à

So it is ;-but this place aný the Bay.of Fundy
are two different things,*'

Il A regular sou-wester'out there,11 said anotber
man.

Il An a pooty heavy sea by thlis time,11 said au.
other.

And in this way they all contributed to, increase
the anxiety of -the two boys, until at last scarc« a
ray of hope ' was left.

You'd better prepare yourselves for the worst,11
said one of the men. '4 If he had an oar he would
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be all ri glit; but, as it is - well, I don't care, about
sayin what 1 *think."

Il Oi youlre all too despondent," said Mrs. Wat-
Son. W-bat is the use of looking on the dark

side Come, Bart, cheer up. MI look on the,
bri ht side. Ilope for the best. Set out on the

search with hope, and a good heart. Vin confideiît
that he will be safe. You will pick him 'p your-
selves, or else you will hear of his escape some-

whýre. 1 remember two men* a few years ago, that
wènt adrift and were saved."

Ay," said one of the men, Il 1 mind that well,
They were'Tom Furlong and Jim Spencer. But

that there boat was a good-sized fishing boat; an
such a boat as that might ride out a gale."
«I Nonsense said Mrs. Watson. You're all a

set of confirmed croakers. Why, Bait, you've read
enough shipwreck books to know that little boats
bave floated in safety for hundreds of miles. So
hope for the best; don't be down-hearted. 111,
send two or three, men down now to -get tne boat
ready for you. You can't do anything till thf,,

morning, you know; Wont you stai here You
had better go to bed at once."

But Bart and Bruce could not think of bed.
wéliy come back any time and a bed will be

reoy* fr -ýou,1' said Mrs. Watson. If you want
to see about the boat now, the men are ready to go
with you.l'

With thýse words she led the way out t6 thé
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kitchen,- where a couple of men were waiting.
Bart and Bruce followed thom down to a boatý
house' on, the"ý river bank, and saw the boat there
which Mrs. Watson had offered them. This boat
Could bé -launelied at any- time, and as there was
nothing more to be done, the boys strolled discon-
solately about, and finally went to the end of the
promontory, and spent a long time looking out over
the water, and conversing sadly about poor Toms
chances.

There they sat late in the night,'Until midnight
camç, a.nd so on into the morning. At lut the

scene before them changed from, a sheet of, water
to a broad expanse of mud. The water had all re.
tired, leaving the bed of the river exposed.

Of all the rivers that flow into the Bay of Fundy
none is more remarkable than the Petitcodiac.
At high tide it is full a mighty stream; at low
tide it is empty -a channel of mud forty miles
long; and the intervening periods are marked
by the'furious flow of ascending or descending
waters. - il % 1

And now, as the boys sat there looking out upon
the expanse of mud before th'em, they became
aware of a duII,,ýow, booming sound, that came up
from a far ýdistant point, and seemed jike the voice,
of many waters sounding ftom the storm-vexed
bay out-side. -There w*8 no moony but the light
was sufficient' t-o enable them to see the exposed

rivel;%ý-ed, far orver to, the -shadowy oudi" Of the
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opposite shore. Here, where in the morning a
niighty ship had floated, nothing coald now float;
but the noise that broke upon their ears told them
of the return ofthe waters that now were about to
pour onward -with resistless might into the - empty
channel, and send successive waves far along into
the heart of the land.

What is, that noise ? Il asked Bruce. It g"rows
louder and loùder.,'I

That," gaid 44ýt, ýI is the Bore- of 'the Petitco-
dia'C.

11ave you ever seen it ?
Never. I've heard of it often, but have never

:seen it.I'
But their words were interrupted now by the

deepening thunder of the approachiug waters.
Towards the quarter whence the souncf arose they

turned. their heads involuntarily. At first they
could see nothing through the gloora of niglit;

but at length, as the' strained their eyes looking
dowù the river, they saw in the distance a faint,

white, phosphorescent gleam, and as it appeared
the roar grew loùderl and rounder, and more all-
pervading- On it came, carrying with it the hoarse

cadence of some vast surf flung ashore from the
workings of a distant storm, or the thunder of

some mighty cat*act tumbling over a rocky preci-
piçe.

And now, as they looked, the white, phospho-
rescent glow grew 4righter, and then whiter, like
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snow; every minute it approached-nearer, until at
lasty full before them and beneath them, there-
rolled a giant wave, extending across the bed of
the river, crescent-shaped, with its convex side ad-

vancing forwards,'and its ends following after
within short distance from the shore. The great

wave, rolfiéd on, one mass of snow4white fbam, be-,
hind wliich gleamed -a broaé Ene of phosphorescent

lustre from' the ý aiitated waters whicb in the
9 y 7 1.

gloom of night, had a certain baleful radiance.
As it passed on its path, the roar came up more

majestically from the foremost wave ; and behind
that came the roar of otber billows ýthat followed
in its wa«ke. By daylight ýthc scëneý would have
been grand aud impressive but now, amid the
gloom, tlie grandeur became indescribable. The
force of those mighty waters seemed indeed resist-

les's, and it*-*à with a feeling of relief that'the
boys 'reflected that the schooner wàs out of the
r,each of its sweep. - Its passage was Swift, and
soon it had passed beyond them; and afar up thé

river, long ý after it had passed from sight, they
licard the distant thunder of its mi ght' march.

By the time ibe wave had p a'ssed, the boys found
themselves excessivély wéary with their long wake-

fulness.
Il Bart, my boy," said Bruce, Il we must get. some

rest, or we wonIt be wortli anything to-morrow.
W] iat, do yon say ? Shall we go back to Mrs. Wat,
son SI?

a -
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Il ItIs too late---isnt- it ? Il
WeIll it's pretty late, no 4oubt. 1 dare say it's

lialf past two; but that's all the more reason why
we should go to bed.11

W61U'
ýW1iat do you say? Do y'u think we had better

distiirb Mrs. Watson, or Dot Vl
Ci 0 y 110;- lèt's go into the barn, and lie down in

tke hay."
Very wé ' Il. Hay makes a capital bed. For my

part, 1 could sleep on stones.'y
So could V'

Il Ilm determined to hope for the best about
Tom," said Bru'ce, rising and walking off, followed
hy 'Bart. Mrs. Watson was right. Therels no
use letting ourselves be downeast by a lot of croak-
ers - is there ?

No said Bart.
The boys then waWed on, and in a few minutes

"*eached the ship-yard.
-le e a man came up lo them.

Weve been looking for you eýverywhere," said
the M- an. Il Mrs. Watson is anxious about yqù."

Mrs. Watson?
Il Yeâ. She won'It go to bed till you get back

tô the house. Therp's ànother man out for you, ùP
the river."

0 Ilm sorry we have given you all so, much
trouble," said Bart; Il but we didnIt think that any.
body would bother themselves about uii.."
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il Well, you don% know Mrs. Watson -- that's a1lY1ý
said the man, walking along with them. 1SIels
been a worrytin herself to death about you; 'and
the sooner she sees you, the better for lier and for
you.77

On rcaching the bouse the boys werc received
by Mrs. Watson. One look at lier was enourrh tû

show thern that the man's account of lier was truc.
Her face was pale, lier manner was agitated, and

her voice trembled as she spoke to tllem, and ask-ed
them where they had been. 1

Bart expressed sorrow at having beén ibe cause
of so much trouble, and assured her lie thought
that she, had gone to bed. 1

&c No,'y said ýhe; Il Pve been too excited and agi-
tated- about your friend and about you. Birt Pm

glad'that youlve been found; and as it's too late to
talk now, you had bptter go to -bàd, and try to
sleep."

With these words she gently urged them to their
bedroom; and the boys, utterly worn out, did not

attempt to withstand lier. They went to, bed, and
scarcely had their'heads touched the pillows be-
fore they were fast asleep.

Meanwhile the boys ôn board the, ' Antelope had
been no less anxiQus; and, unable to sleep, they had
talked solemn1y with each other over the'possib ýe
fate of poor Tom. Chafing from their forced inâc-
tion, the looked impatiently upon the ebbm*g wa-
ter, which was leaving them aground, wheïa th-ey
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were louging to bc floating ou its bosom after their
friend and could scarcely endure the thourrlit of
the suspense to which they would bc coudemned

while waiting for the foHowing morniDg.
Captain Corbet also was no less anxious, though.

much less agitated. He acknowledged, with paiD,
that it was all his fault but, appealed to all the

boys, one by one, asking them how he should know
that the rope was rotten. He informed them that
the rope was an old favorite of his, and that he
would have willingly risked his life on it. He

blamed himself chiefly, however for not staying
in the boat himself, i-stead of léaving Tom in it.'
To all his remarks the boys said but little, and con-

tented themselves with putting questions to him
about the coast the tides the wind the currents
and the fog,
The boys on board went to sleep about one

O'clock and waked at 'Unrise. Then they watched
the shore wistfully, and wondered why- Bart and
Bruce did not make their appearance: But Bart
and Bruce, worn out by their long watch, did not
wake till nëarly eight oclock. Then they hastily

dressed themselves nd after a very"hurriêd break-
fast they bade good b.ý to good Mrs. Watson.

I shall- be dreladfully anxious about that poor
boy,".&@id she, sadly. Promise me to telegraph
as s4on as you can about the result.11

Bart promised.
Then, they hurried down to the beach. The tide
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was yet a considerable distance out; 4ut a half doz-
cil stout fellows, whose sympathies were fully en-
listed in -their favor, shoved the boat doWn over the
mud, and launched her.

Then ' Éart and Bruce took the oars, and soon
reachèd the, schooner, whei e the boys awaited their
arrival in mournful silence.
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Tom adrq't. - The,-,recedÏng Shores. ne Padffle.
-'The Roar qf Surf.rý'- The Fog Horn. - The-
YW ; nder of t& unseen Breakere.-A Horro<
of great Darkness. Adrift in Fog ýý Nght.

âN the «boat M' which Tom was darted
down the streap, be -at first felt paràlyzed

by utter terror;1 but at fength rousing him-
selfe he looked around. ý'As the boat drifted on, his

fîrst-impulse was to stop it; ýand in order to do
this it was necessary to find an oar. The oâr

which Captain Corbet, hQ&d used to scull the boat
to, the schooner had been ihrown on board of the
latter, so that the conten'ts of -tl)e boat might be

T knew this,'
passed up the more conveniently. om
but he thought that ther'e might be anothèr oar on
loard. A brief examinàtion sufficed to, show him
that there was nothing of the kind. A few loose
articles 1ay at the bottom; over these was the sail

which. Captain Corbet had bought in the shipyar ,
and on this was the box of pilot-bread. 'That, was

all-.ý>-, There-was not a sign of an oar, or a board,
or anything-Of the kind,
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No sooner had lie féund out this than lie tried to
tear off one of the sléats of the boat, in the hope
of using this as a paddle. But the seats were too
firaily fixed to be loosened by his hands, and, after
a few frartic but ineffectual efforts, he gave up the
attempt.

But lie could not so quickly give up his efforts
to save hiniself There was the box of biscuit yet.

Takiiig his knife from his pocket, lie succeeded in
detacliîijg the cover of the box, and then, ýising
this as a paddle,.he sought with frantic efforts to,
fbrcé the boat nearer to the shore. -Bat the tide
was running very swiffly, and the cover was ouly

a small bit of board, so -that bis efforts seemed to
have but little result. He did indeed succeed in
turning the boat's head around ; bui t this act, which

was not accomplish'edýwîthout the severest labor,
did not seemto bring lier nearer to the shore to,

any perceptible extent. What he sought to do was
to achieve some definite motion to the boat, which
might drag lier out of the grasp of the swift cur-

rent; but thatdas the very thing which he c6uld
not do, for so strongwas that grasp,- and so- swift
was that cùrrent, that even an q'ar would -hà-ve

scarcely accomplished what he wished. 1ýhe bit
of býard, small, and t' ' hin, and frail, and wielded

with great difficulty and at a fearfi4 disadvantage,
was almost useless.

But, though he saw that he was accomplishing
little or nothing, he coul ot bring himself to give
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up this work. It scemed his only hope; and -so he
labored on, sometimes working with both hands at

the board, sometimes plyi ' jag his frail paddle with one
hand, and using the other hand at a vain endeavor
topaddleinthewater. Inhisdesperatioiihekepton,
and thought that if he gained ever so little, still, by
keeping hard at work, the little that he gained miglit
fi iially toll upon the direction of the boat -at any
rate, so long as it might be in the rivet. He knew
that the river ran for some miles yet, and that s6me

time still remained. before he would reach the bay.
Thus Tom toiled on, half despairing, and nearly

fainting with his frenzied exertion, yet still refus-
ing to give up, but plying his frail paddle until his

neryeless arms seeined like weights of lead, and
could scarce carry the -board through the water.

But the result, which at the outset, and in the very
freshness of his strength, bad been but trifling,
grew less and less against the advance of his own
weakness and the force of that tremendous tide,

until atlast his feeble exertions ceased to have any
appreciable effect, whatever.

.There was iao moon, but i t was light enough for
him to see the shores - to see that he was in the
very centre of that rapid current, and to perceive

thathe was being borne past those dîm shores with
fearful, velocity. The sight filled him with despair,

but his arms gained a fresh energy, from time to
time, out of the very desperation of his soul, He
was one of those natures whieh ara'too, obstinate
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to give up even in the prosence of dèspair itself,
and which, even when hope is dead, -still forces
hopp to linger, and struggles on while a particle of
life or of strength remains. So, as he toiled on, and

fbught on, against this fate which had suddenly fixed
itself upon him, he saw the shores on either side

recede, and knewthat every passing moment was
bearing him. on to a wide, a cruel, and a perilous

sea. He took one hasty glance behind him, and
saw what he, knew to -be the-- mouth of the river

close at hand; and beyond this a waste of waters
was hidden in the gloom of night. The sight lent

new energy to his fainting limbs. He called aloud
for help. Shriek after shriek burst from himand
rang wildly, piercingly, thrillingly upon the air of
niglit. But those despairing shrieks came to no'
human ear and met with no-response. Tliey died
away upon the wind and the waters; and the fierce

tide,1 with sWifter flow, bore him onward.
The last1eadland swept past him; the river and

the river bank were now losi to him. Around him-
the expanse of water grew'darker, and broader,
and more terrible. Above him the stàrsglimmered
more faintly from the sky. But the very habit of
exettion still remained, and his faint plunges'still
dipped the little board into the water; and a vague
idea -of saving himself was still uppeiý:nost in his

mind. Deep down in hat stbpt heart of his was
desperate resolutio never'ý\to, give up while

,never 
'\ý

strength lasted; and ýha he suâtained that deter.
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mination. Over him the iiii,.,t came flo;ttiiiçr borne
along by the wind wl)ich siglied around hini; and

that mist gradually overspread the scene -upon
which his strailling eyes were fastened. It shut

cut the 0-verlianging sky. . It extinguiàlied the
glimrnering stars. It threw a veil over the reced-

ing shores. It drew its folds around him closer
and c4oser, uritil at last everything was hidden from

view. Closer and -still closer came the mist, and
thicker and ever thicker grew its dense folds, u-ntil

at last even the water, into which he still thrust
his' frail paddle, was invisible. At length his

strençrth failed utterly. His hands refused any

-loiiger to perform their duty. The strong, indomi-
table will remained, but the power of performing
the dictates of that will was Èonè. He fell back
upon the sail that lay in -the bottom, of the boat, and
the board fell from his hands.

And -now there gathered around the prostrate.
:figure of the lost boy, aLl the terrors of thickest
darkness. The fog cametogether with the night,

shrouding all things from view, and bc was floating
over a wide sea'with au impenetrable wall of thick-
est darkness closing him, in on all sides.

As he thus lay there Êelpless, he had leisure to
reflect for the first tîme upon the full bitterness of
his situation. Adrift in the fog, and in the night,
and borne ý,onward swiftly down into the Bay of
Fundy - that was his position. And what could
he do ? That was the one question which he could



93THE PADDLE.

notan.swer. Giving -way now to the -rash of de-
tir he lay for some time motionless féelincr the

rockinir of the waves and the breath of the wind
and the chill damp of the fog, yet unable to do

anything against these enemies. For nearly an
hour lie lay thus inactive, and at the end of thcat
tiine his lost energies began to return. He roge
and lôoked around. The scene liad not changed

at in fact, there was no scene to change. There
was nothing but black darkness all around. Sud-
deul semetliin'g knocked a- inst the boat. He

reaclied out his hand, and touched a piece of wood,
which the next instant slipped from his gràsp.

But the disappointment was not without its aDe-
viation, for he thouglit that he ' might come across

some bits oý drift wood, with which he could do
something, perhaps, for his escape. And so buoy-

ant was hisrsoul, and so obstinate his courage, that
this little incident of itself served to revive his
facultie'. He wént to the stern of the boat, and
sitting there, he tried to think upon what might be
best to be done.

What could be done in such a situation? He
could swim, but of what avail was that? In what
direction could he swim, or what progress could be
make, with suçh a tide ? As to paddling, he thought
of that no more; paddling was exhausted, and his
board was useless. Nothing remained, apparently,
but inàction. Inaction was indeed ha'rd, and it
was the worst condition in which he could be
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placed, for in such a state the mind always preys
upon itaelf ; in such a state trouble iý always mag.

nified, and the slow time passes more slowly. Yet
to this inaction he found himself doomed.

He floated on now Ibr hours, motionless and
filled with despair, listening to the dàsh' of the
Nmves, which were the only sounds that came to his
ears. And so it came to pass, in process of time,

that by incessant attention to, these monotonous
soundsy they ceased to be altogether monotonous,
but seemed to assume various cadences and into-
nations., Ilis sharpened ears learned at last to dis-
tinguish between the dash of large waves and the

Plash of small ones, the sighing of the wind, the
pressure of the waters against the boat's bows, and
the ripple of eddies under its stern. Worn out by

excitement and fatigue, he lay motionless, listen.
ing to sounds like these, and taking in them a

mournful interest, *hen suddenly, in the midst
of themy his ears caught a différent cadence. It
was a long, measured sound, not an unfamiliar one,

but one which. he had often heard -the gathering
sound which breaks out, rising and accumulatink,-
upon the ear, as the long line of surf falls upon

-some 'rock shore. He knew at once what thà.,-
was, and understSd by it that he was near sorb&
shore; but what shore it might be he coilld not
know. The sound came up from his right, and

therefore miglit be the New Brunswick coast, if
the boat had preserved its proper position. But the
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Position of the boat had been constantly cban 'ng
as she drifted along, so that it was impossible to

tell whether he was drifting stern foremost, ow
foremost. The water moved as the boat moved,

and there was no means by which to, judge. lie
listenedio, the surf, therefore, but made no attempt
to draw nearer to, it. He now knew perfectly weil
that with bis present resources no efforts of bis

could avail anything, and that bis only course would
bc to wait. Besides, this ishore,-whatever it wasy
must be very. different, he thought, from the banks
of the Petitcodiac. It was, as lie thought, au iron.
bound shore. And the surf which, lie beard broke
in thunder a mile away, at the foot. of, giant preci-
pices, which could ouly offer death to, the hapless
wretch -who miglit be thrown among them. Ile
lay, th-crefore, inactive, listening to this rollingç,;-urf
for liotii-.q*. At first it grew gradually louder, as
thougli he was approaching it; but afterwards it

fiainter quite as gradually, until at length it
colild no longer be heard.

During all these lonely hours, one thing afforded
a certain consolation, and that was, the discovery
that the sea did not grow rougher. The wind tbat
blew fWas the sou-wester, the dreaded wind of fog
ancý storm; but on this occasion its strength was
not put forth ; it blew but moderately, and the

wàter was not very greatly disturbed.. The sea
tossed the little boat, but wu not high enough to
dasli -over her, or to endanger her in any way.

95
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Noné of its spray ever rame upon the recumbeut
form, in the boat, nor -did any moisture come near

him, save that Which was deposited by the focr.
At first, in his terror, he had connted upon meet-
ing a t * empestuous sea; but, as the hours passed,
-lie saw that thus far there had been nothing of
the kind, and, if he wére destined to, be exposed

to, such a danger,' it lay as yet in the future. As
long as the wind continued moderate, go long
would he toss over'the little waves without being
endangered in any way. And thug, with all these
thoughts, sometimes depressing, at other times

rather- encouraging, he drifted on.
Hours passed away.
At length his fatikue overpowered Iiim- more

and more, and'as he satthere in ïhe stern, bïs eyes
closed, and hi&bead fell 1eavily forwar4.-- He laid
it upon the sail;which was, in I of him go as to
get an easier posït*o fid was just closing his

itvag' me
eyes again, w a sounéd came to, his ears which
in an nt drove every thought of sleep and of
îZgue away, and made him start up and listen
with intense eagerness.

It was the sound of a fog hom, such as is used
by coasting vessels, and blown during a fog, at in.

tervals, to, give'warning of their presence. The
sound was * à familiar one to a boy -who had been
brought up on the fog-encircled and fish-haunted
shores of Newfoundland; and Tom's hearing, which
had been almoist hushed in elumber', caught it at
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once. It was like the voice of a friend calling to
him. But for a moment he thought it was only a

fancy, or a dréam, and he sat listening and qùÏver-
ing with excitement. He waited and listened for
some time, and was just about to, conclude that it

was a dream, when suddenly it came again. There
was'no mistake this timee It was a fog born.

Some schooner was sailing these waters. 0 fo r
day-light, and 0 for élear weather, so that he

nright see it, and make himself seen 1 The sound,
though clear, was faint, and the schooner was

evidently at a considerable dýstâncé ; ýut Tom, in
bis eagerness, did not think of tha t. He shouted
with all his strength. He waited foý_r an answer,
and then shouted again. Once more be waited,
and listened, and then again and again his screamB

went forth, over the water. But stiU no response
-came. At last, after some interval, the fog hôm,
again sounded. *gain Tom screamed f-and yelléd,
and uttered every sound that could possibly con.

vey to, human ears an idea of his presencet and oï
bis distress.

The soundsi of the fog born, however, did not
correspond with -bis cries. It was blowm at regu-
lar intervals, whichseemed painfully long toTom,
and did not seem to sound as if in answer to him.
At :first his hope wü sustained by the discevery

that- the, BO' û nds were louder, and- therefore nearer;
but scàrcely bad he assured himself of thisi when

he Perceived that they were growing feinter again,
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as though the sýhooner had approached him, and
then sailed, away. This discovery only stimulated
him, to more frantic exertions. He yeRed more
and more loudly, and was compelled, at last, to

ceme from pure exhaustion. But even then lie
did not cease tÙ1 long after the last notes of the
departing fog horn had faint.ly sounded in his ears.

It was a disappointment bitter. indeed, since it
came after a reviving hope. What made it all the

worse was a fixed idea which he -had, that the
schooner was no other than the Antelope, He felt
confident that she-had come at, once after him, and
wu now traversing the waters in search of him, and
sounding the horn so, as to, send it to bis ears and get

his response. And his response had been given with
this result 1 This was the end of his hopes. He
could bear it no longer. The stout heart aýud the

resolute obstinacy which had so, long struggled
against, fate now gave way utterly. He buried his
-fà-ce in his bands, and burst into a passion of tears,

De wept for a long time, and ronsed himself, at
last, with difficulty, to, a dull despair. What was
the uqe of hoping, or thinking, or listening'? Hope
wu useless.-S It wa-s better to let himself go wher-
ever the waters might take him. He reached ont
bis band and drew the mil forward, and ý1ýen set.

tling himself down in the stern of the boat, he'
apin shut hig eyes, and tried to, sleep. But dee

which a short time before had been w emy, w
now difficult. Hiis ears took in once more the
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diffeient sounds of the sea, and soon became aware
of a deeper, drearer sound flian any which had.
liitlierto come to him. It was the hoarsè roar of
,a great surf, far more formidable than the one,
whieli he had heard before. The tumult and tl)e
din grew rapidly londer, .ýîiiA at length becaie 80
terrifie tliat lie sat upright, and strained bis eyes
iii tlie direction froii wliieli it came,' Peering thus
t1irougli tlie darkness, lie saw, the glow of phospho-

rescent waves wrought ou(f the strife of many
waters; and they threw tow-ards him, amid the dark-
ne.;,;Sy a balefuà gleam which fascinated his eyes.
A feeling caine to him. now tliat all was over. Se
felt as thougli he were being sucked ï-nto some vor-
tex, where Death lay in wait for him. He trein-
Med. A prayer startiad to his lips, and buret from

him. Suddenly bis boat seemed cabgbt by some
resistless force, and jerlçed to one sidèý the, next

Inst.ant it rose on some swelling iyave, and was
sliotwiftly forward. Tom closed his eyes, and a
thrill of horror passed through every nerve. Ali
at once a rude shock was felt, and the bo,ýt shook,
and Tom thought he was, going down. It seemed
liké the blow of a rock, and he could think only of1
t1e ingulfing waters. But the -waters hesitated

to claim their prey; the rashing motiôn ceued;
and soon the boat was tosý,ing lightly, as before,
over tlie waves, while the hoarsé an'd thunderohs
roar of those dread unseen breakers from which
ho had been so wondrous1y saved, arose wrathffly
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behind, as tliough they were howling after tlieir
escaped victim. A cry of grati tude escaped Tom,
and with trembling lips lie offered a heart-felt prayer
to tliat divine Power wliose, miglity hand had just

rescued Iiim from a terrible doom.
Tom's agitation liad been so great tliat it was

long before lie could regain his' former calm. At
last, liowever, Iiis trembling subsided. Me lie-ard
no longer the howling surf. All was calin and
quiet. The 'ind ceased, tlie boat's motion was
les> violent, the long-resisted slumber'#came once
more to his eyes. Still Iiis terror kept off sleep,
and as his eyes would close, they would every moý
ment open again, and lie would start in terror and
look around.

At length he saw that the darkness was less pro-
found. Light was coming, and that light was in-

cressing. He could see the dark waters, and the
gloomy folds of the enclosing mist became appar.

ent. Re gave a beavy sigli, partly of terror at the
thought of all that lie had gone through, and partly
of relief at the a'pproach of light.

WeU might he sigli, for this light was the dawn
of a new day, and showed him that he had -been a

-- /wbole niglit upon the waters.
And now he could no longer struggle against

i1eep-ý Ris eyes closed for the lut time. head
fell forward on the w't safl,

He waa Bound asleep.
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Lo8t in the Fog. - 17te Shoal and it8 Èocb. - Lq il
a Beef ? - The TrWIt. -Hoi8tiný Sail. A for-

lorit Hope. - W71d Stecring. - »7t*-e am I?
Land, ho 1

OM slept for many hours; and wlien he at
leu'crth awoke he was stiffened in every limb,
and wet to the sk-in. It was his constrained

position and the licavy fog which liad doue this.
He, sat up, and looked -around with a bewildered
air; but it did not'take a long time foý him to col.
lect, his. wandering faculties, and arrive at, the
full recollection of his situation. Gradually'it, all
came before him -the night of horror, the long
drift thé frantic struemgIes, the boom of the 'Burf,

the'shrill, penetrating tone of the fog horn, his own
wild screams for help, the thunder of the breakers,

and the of the giant wave; aU these., and
Many more, came back to his mind; and he was, all

too, soon enabled to, connect, his présent situation
with the desperate position of the preceding night.

lu spite of all these gloomy thoughts, which thm
rushed in one accumulated maise oier his sou4 ýiè
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impulse had nothin to do with these things,
but was concerned with sometliinc; very different
from gseless retrospect, and somet1iing far more
eL;sential. He found himself ravenously liungry;
and his one idea was to satisfy the cravings oi' his
appetite. 9

He thought at once of the box of biscuit.
The sail which he had pulled forward had very
fortunately covered it up, else the contents miglit

have been somewhat damaged. As it was, tiie

,pper edges of the biscuits, which ha een ex
posed before being covered by'the sail, were some-

what damp and soft, but otherwise they were not
harmed; and Tom ate his frugal repast with ex-

treme relish. Satisfying his appetite had the
natural effect of cheering his spirits, and led him
to reflect with thankfulness on the very fortunate
presence of that box of biscuit in the boat. Rad

it not been for that how terrible would bis sit-
uation bè' 1 But with that he could afford to, en-

tertain hope, and might reasonably expect to endure
the hardships of his situation. Sitrange tQ say, he
was not at all thirsty ; whieh -probably arose from
the fact that he was wet to the skin.

Immersing one's self in water is often resorted
to b shipwrecked mariners, when they cannot get
a drink and with succes8ful resulta. As for T*m
his whole night had been one longbath, in which
he had been exposed to the penetrating eff(%,-cts of
the "a air and the foge
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He had no idea whatever of the time. The sun
could not bc seen, and so thick was the fog that ho

could not even make out in what part of the sky
it miglit bc. He had a general irapressiou, -how-

every that it was midday; and this impression was
not very much out of the way. Hié breakfast

réfreshed himý and ho learned now to attach so
much value to his box of biscuit, that his chief

desire was to save it from further injury. So ho
hunted about for the cover, and finding it under-
neath the other end of the sail, he put it on the
box, and then covered it all up. In this position
the precious contents of the box were safe.

The hour of the day was a subject of uncertainty,
and so was the state of the tide. Whether ho was
drifting up or down. the bay he could not tell fur
certain. His reéollection of the state the -tide
at PetitSdiac was but vague. He jec]koùýe. Qw-
ever , from the ship launch of the prèceding day,
and then, allowing sufficient tîme for the difforence
in the tide, ho approximated to a correct conclu.
sion. If it were midday, ho thought that the tide
would be about half way down on the çbb.

Tliese thoughts, and acts, and calculatiom took
up some time, and ho now began to look around

him. Suddenly his eye canght sight of somet'hin .
9

not far away, dimly visible through the mist Itlooked likeL..a rock. fu'
rther examination showed

him' that such- wu the eue. It wu a rock, and
ho was driffing towar& it. No sooner had he a&
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certained this, than all his excitement once more
awakened. - Trembling from head to, foot at this

sudden prospect of e 'cape, bc st-arted to his feet)
and watched. most cagerly the progress of the boat.
It was driffing nearer to, the rock. Soon another.
appeared, and then another. The rocks were black,
and covered with masses of sea-weed, as though
they were submerged at high tide. A little nearer,
and he saw a gravelly strand lying just beyond the
rocks. Hia excitement grew stronger and strong-
et, until at last it was quite uncontrollable. He
began to fear that bc would drift past this place,
into the deep water again. He sprang into the-
bows, and grasping the rope in his band, stood ready
to leap ashore. He saw that he was drawing nearer,
and so delayed for a while. Nearer bc came and
nearer. At length. the boat seeme*to, pass àlong

by the gravelly beach, and move by it as though
it would go no nearor. This Tom could not
endure. He determined to wait no longer. He
sprang-

He into the water up to, his armpits, but ho
did not lose his hold of the rope. Clutching this
in a convulsive grasp, bc regained his foothold,

which he had almoat lost, and struggled. forward.
For a few moments he made no headway, for th a
boa4 at the pressure of the current, puUed so bard
that he could not drag it nearer. -A terrible fear
came to him that the rope might break. Forta.

it did nôt «%,mA after a îffiort but violent
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atruggie7 Tom conquered the resistance of the tidel
and pulled the boat slowly towards the shore. He

then towed it near to the rocks, dfagged its bows
up as far as he could, and fastened -it securely.

Then he looked around.
A few rocks were near him, abo*dt six feet high,

jutting out'ýof the gravel and beyond these were
others, whiýh rose out of the water. Most of them

were covered with sea-weed. A few sticks of tim-
ber were wedged in the interstices of the nearest
rocks. As to the rest; he saw only a rocky ledge
of small extent, whieh was surrounded by water.

Beyond this nothing was visible but fog.
At first he bad thought that this was w beach,

but now be began to doubt this. He walked aH
around, and went into the water on every side, but
foùùd no signs of any neighboring shore. The

place seemed rather like some isolated ledge. But
where was it, and how far aWay was the seore?
If he could ouly tell that 1 He stopped, and listened

intently;,.he walked all around, and listened more
intently still, in hopes of hearing the sound of some

Meighboring surf. In vain. Nothing of the kind
came to bis ears. AU was still. The.water was
not rough, nor was there'very much wind. There
W- as ouly a brisk breeze, which threw up ( light

"ves on the surface.
After a tim» he noticed that the fide was go . ing

down, *M thë area of the ledge. was, evidently en-
Thà " * d bope, for he thonght tilm



106 LOST IN THE FOC.

PerhaPs some long ç.,,,Iioal miglit be disclosed by the
retreating tide, which might communicate with the

main land. For this he now watched intently, and
occupied himself with measuring tlie dis-tance from

the rock where bis boat was tied. Doing this from
timê to timey he found that evéry little while the

number of paces between the rock and the water's
edge increased. This"' occupation made the time

pass rapidly; and at last Tom found his stopping-
place extending over an area of about a hundred
yards in length, and half as many in breadth. The
rocks at one end -had increased in apparent size,
and in number; but Výe ledge itself remained un-
changed in its general character.

This, lie saw,'was its extrema limit, beyond which
it did not extend. There was, no communication

with any éhore. There was no more indication
now of land thau wheli he had first arrived. This
discovery was a gradual one. It had beau heralded
by many fears and suspicions, so that at last, when

it fore ' ed itself on his convictions, he was not alto-
gether unprepàred. St.ill, the shock was terrible,

and once more poor Tom had to struggle with -his-,
despair - a despair, too, that was all the more

profou-d from, the hopes that he had been enter-
taining. He found, at length, in addition to, this,

that the tide was rising, that it was advancing tô.
wards Iiis restineplace, and that it would, no doubt,

overflow it all before long. It haà eeen half tideN
wheu he landed, and but a little wu uncovered;
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at full tide he saw that it we-ald all be covered up
by the water, - sea weed, rocks, and all, and
concealed from human ge.

In the midst of thelse'painful, di q*èries'there
suddenly occurred to Ilim the trueý name, and nýiture
of this place.

Quaco Ledge
Thatwas the place w-hich CaptainCorbet had

described. He recalled now the full description.
Ilore it lay before him ; upon it lie stood ; and- ; ho

found that it corresponded in every respect with
the description that tlie-,ýcaptain had grven,., --ethis

werc, indeed so, and thé'description were true,---mý and
lie could not doubt this, - how desperate-his- situa7--ztý jý_
tion was, and how he had been -deceived in his

falseliopes! Far, far away was ho fromany shore 1
in the middle of the bay; on a place avoided by.

all a place which ho should shun above all othk.
places if he-hoped for final escape 1

And now lie was as eager to quit this iR-omened
place as lie, had once been to reach it. The tide

was yet low. Hitried to push the boat down, but
could not. He saýr- that ho would have to wait.

So lie got inside the %boat, and, sitting down, ho
waited patiently. The- time passed slowly, and

Tom looked despairingly out over the water.
Something attracted his attention. It was a long

pole, which had struck against the edge of the shoal.
Ilc 4rot out of the boat and securing ït, ho walked
back agaiu. It was, some waif that been driftý



108 LOST IN THE FOG.

ing about till it was thus cast at Iiis feet. » M
thought of taking it for a mast, and ma-im-r use of
the sail. The idea was au attractive one. Ile
pulled the sail out, unfolded ity and found it to J)c
the jib of some schooner. He eut off one end of
this, and then with his ]-ilife began to mak-e a liole
in thé seat for his mast. It -was very slow work,
but he succeeded at last in doing it, ànd inserted
the pole. Thelï lie fastened the sail to it. He was
rather ignorant of navigation, but lie, liad a general
idea of the science, and tliouglit ho would learn by
expérience. By cutting off the rope from the edge
of the sail lie obtained a sheet, and taking off the
covee -6f the biscuit box a 'second time, hè put

this aside to, use as a rudder. 1
But now, in wliat direction ouglit he to steer?
This was an insoluble problem. He could tell

now by the flow of' the current the points of'the
compass, but could not tell in which direction

he onght to go. The New Brunswick coast ho
thought was uearest, but he dreaded it. It seemed
perilous and unapproachable. He did not think
much better of the Nova Scotia coast. He thought

rather of Cape d'Or, as a promising place of refuge,
or t1je Petitcodiac. So, after long deliberation, he
decided on steering back again, especially as the
wind wu blowing directly up the bay.

By the time that--he had finished these prepara-
tions and déliberations the boat was afloat. %gerly
Tom Rpshed it away from the ishoal; eagerly, and
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wkh treinbling hands, ho let the sail unfold, and
thrust the board into the water astern. The boat
followed the impulse of the wind, and the young
sailor saw with delight tliat his experiment was
Successful and before long the dark rocks of'Quaco
Ledge were lost to view.

Now where there is a definite ob ect to steer by,
or a cQmpass to, guide one, and a decent rudder,
even an inexperienced hand can manage to come

somewliere near the point that ho aims at. But
take a boat like Tom's, and a rude and suddenly
extemporized sail, with no otlier rudder than a bit

of board witli no compass, and a surrounding of
thick fog, and it would puzzle evèn- an experienced

sailor to guide himself aright.- Tom soon suspected
thàt his course was rather a wild one; his board in
particular became quite unmanageàble, and he was

faticrued with trying to hold it in the water. So
lie threw it aside, and boldly trusted to, his sail

The boat seemed to him to, be making very re.
pectable prog»ress. The wind was fresh, and the
ea only moderate. The little waves beat over the
ows, and thére was quite a commotion astern.

om thought he was doing very well, and beading
s near as possible towards the Petitcodiac. Be-
ides, in his excitement at being thus saved frora
ere blind drifting, he did not much care where he

ent, for he felt woured that he was now on the
ay out of hi's difficultie&
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. In an hour or two after leaving the ledge it grew
quite dark, and Tom saw that it would be neces-

sary týo prepare for the night. His preparations-
were simple, consisting in eating a half dozen bis-

cuit. He ùow began to feel a little thirsty, but
manfully struggled against this feeling. Gradually

the darkness grew deeper, until at last it asswned
the intense character of the preceding night. But

still Tom sat up, and the boat ýwent on. The wind
-did not slacken nor did the boat's progress cease.
Hours passed by in this way. As to the tides,

Tom could not tell now very well whether they
were rising or falling, and, in fact, he was quite

indifferent, being satisfied fully with bis progress.
As long as the -wind distended'his safland bore
the boat onward, he cared not whether the tide
favored or opposed.

Hours pused, but such mies Tom's- excitement
that he étill- bore up, and thought nothing of rest

or of s1ý-4P. His'âtfention was needed, too, and so
he kept widè awake, and bis ears were ever on the

stretch to- hear the slightest sound. But at last
the inteme-excitement and the long fatigue began
to ovèrpower him. -Still he struggled against bis
w. eaknessi and still he hed and listened.

Rours, passed o , and the wind never ceased to
-sail an.,th

fill'the e boat never ceased to go onward
in u course which, Tom coýld have no ideà. It
wu a course totally -different - from the one which-

he intended a course which dependêd on the



iliA FORLORN HOPE.

chance of the wind, and one, too, which was varied
by the sweýp of the tide as it rose or fell; but tlie
course, s-iých as it was, continued on, and Tom

watched nd waited until, at last, from sheer ex-
haustio ho fell sound asleep.

His d eams were much disturbed but he slept
on soundl and when he-awaked it was broad day.
He looked around- in deép disappointment. Fog

was everywhere, as beforè and inothing could be
seen. Whether he was near any shore or not ho

could not tell. Suddenly-he noticed that the wind
was hlowin - fiom an opposite direction. Ilow to,

account for this was at first a mystery, for the fog
still prevailed, and the opposite wind could not

bring fog. Was it possible that the boat had
turned during his -sleep? Re knew that it was

quite pqssible. Indeed, he ýelieved that this was
the case. With this impressic!n ho determined to
act on the theory that, the boat had turned, and
not that the wind had changed. TIm latter idea
seemed imp,6sgible. The -wind was the chiR, damp
fog wind -the sou-wester. Convinced of this,
Tom turned the boat, and felt satisfied that ho had

resume his true course.
After a *me the win d went down, and'-.the sail

flapped i ag-ainst-the mast. Tom was in a-Tever
of impatience, but could ào nôthing. He felt him-

to be once more, at the mercy of the tides.
Tlie wind had failed him, and nothing was left but
to drift. ell that day he 'drifted, and night came1
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on. SÛR it continued calmr Tom was weary and
worn out but so, intense was his excitement fhat

he could not -think of sleep. At midnight the
wind sprung u-p à little; and now Tom determined

to, keep awake, so that the boat miglit not again
double on her track. He blaîned himself for sleep-
ing on the previous night -and losing -so mach
progress. Now he was deter'ined to keep awake.

His resolution was carried out. His intense
eagerness to, reach some shore, no matter where,

and his fear of agaiÙ losing what he liad gained,
kept sleep from Iiis eyes. AU that -niglàt he

watched his boat. The wind blew fitfully, some-
time,q carrying the boat -on rapidly, again dying

down.
-So the next morning came.
1t.-was Thursday.

was Monday tight when he had drifted ont
and all that time he had been on the deep, lost in
the fog.

1 now, wearied, dejected, and utterly worn
onty he looked, around in despair, and. wondered
where this would end. Fog was everywhere, as

before, and, as before, not a thing cou- Id be seen.
Hours pused -on; the wind bad sprung up frésh,

and the boat went on rapidly.
Suddenly Tom sprang upright, and uttered à

lond c ry.'-
Thee. full -before him he mw a giant ce. ower-

inàÈ far ovêthead towýuds which the boat waa
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sailing. At its base the waves were dashing.
Over its brow trees were bending. In the air far

above he heard the hoarse cries.of sea-gulls.
In his madness he let the boat drive straight on,

and wà'S close to it before he-thouglit of bis dangçr.
He could not avoid it now, however, for he did not
-now liow to turn the boat. On it went, and in a
féw moments struck the beach at the base of the

The fide was higli; the breeze was moderate
and there-was but little suri !îhýe a ýsn ýot

iiijured by running ashore there. Tom jumped out,
aud, taking the .. rope in his bands, walked along

the rough and stony beach for about a hundred
yards, pulling the boat after him. There the cliff
was succeeded by a steep slope, beyond which
was a gentle, grass-grown declivity. Towards this
lie bent his now feeble steps, still tugging at the
boat, and dra,%Ylýpg it after him.

At length he reaéhed the grassy slope, andý
found here a rough beach. 'He, fastenéd the boat
securely to the trunk of a tree that grew near.

Then he lifted out the box of biscuit and over
this lie threw the sail.

ile stood for a few moments on the bank and
looked all around for signs of some human habita-
tion; but no signs appeared. Tora 14às too ex.
hausted to go in search of one. He had not slept
for mpre than thïrty hours. The country that.he
Baw was èlearedL a were at a little diztance, but
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the fog which hung all around concealed èvery-
thing from view. One look was enough.

Overwhelmed with gratitude, he fell upon his

knees, and offered up a fervent prayer of thankful-

ness for his astonishing escape.
Then fatigue overpowered him, and, rolling him-

self up in the sail, he went to sleep.

1 APe



ANMOUS LOOà4UT--' 115

VIII.

Ofin Search. - Eager Outlook. - Nothing but Foq.
- Speaking a Schooner. - Plémant Anecdote8.

Clw£ r u.p. - The Heart of Corbet.

FTER the arrival of 'Bruce and Bart, Captain
Corbet did not delayhis departure much, long-

er. The vessel was already afloat, and thougli
the tide was still rising, yet the wind was suf-
ficientl favorable to enable her to, go on her wa
The sails were soon set, and, with the new boat in
tow, the Autelope weighed anchor, and took lier

departure. For about two hours but little prog-
ress was made against the stron g opposing cur-
rent ; yet they bad -the*;atisfaction of reaching the
mouth of the'river, and by ten ol-elock, when the

tide turned and began to fall, they were fairly 'in
the bay. The wind here was ahead, but the strong

tide was inow in tbeir favor, and they hoped -for
some hours to make respectable progress.
During this time they had all kept an anxious

lookout, but without any result; No floating crafi
of any kind appeared upon the surface ofthe, wa-
ter. Coming down the river, the sky was uncloud.
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ed, and all the âurrounding -scene was fully visible ;
but on reaching the bay, they saw before them, a

few miles down, a lofty wall of light-gmy cloud.
Capt-aïn Corbet waved his hand towards this.

Il We're in for it," said he, il or we precious soon
will be.11

What's that? " asked Phil.
Our old ftiend - a fog bank. You'd ought to

know it by this time, sure."
There it lay, a few miles off, and every minute

brought thein nearer. The appearance of the fog
threw an additionalgloom over the minds of all,
for they saw the hopeless ch,-aracter of their search.
Of what avail would it be to traverse the seas if

they were ail. covered by such thick mists? Still
nothink else was to be done, and they tried to hope

for the best.
Il Any' how," said Captain Corbet, Il tharls one

comfort. That thar fog may go as quick as it,
come. ' It ony needs a change of wind. Why,

Vve kýowed it all vanish in half au hour, an the
fog as thick as it is now.11

" But sometimes it lasts long - don't it ?
" 1 should think it did. Ilve knowed it hang on

for weeks.11
At this gloomy statement the boys &%id not a'

Word.
Soon after the schooner approached the fog bank,

and in a little whille it had plunged into the midst
of ità misty folds. The chill of the damp elouds,
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as they enveloped them, struck additional chill to
their hearts. It was into the midst of this that poor

Tom had d r«iftbd> they th- ught, and over these seas,
amidst this impenetrable atmospherehe, miglif even
now bc drifting. In the midst of the deep dejection
consequent upon such thoughts, it was difficult for
them to find any solid ground for hopý.
ý The wind was moderate, yet adverse, and the

schooner had to beat against it. As she went on
each tack, they came in sight of the sho-res;

but as time passed, the bay widened, and Captain
Corbet kept away from. the land as much as possi-
ble. All the time the boys never ceased to main-
tain their forlorn lookout and watche-d over the
sides, and peered anxioùsly through the mist, -in
the hope that the gloomy waters might suddenly

disclose to-Îeir longiug eyes the form of the drift-
ing boat and their lost coffip'anion.

1 tell you what it is, boys," said Captain Corbét
after a long and thoughtful silence the best plan
,of acting in a biz of this kind'is to pluck up sperrit
an go on. Why, look at me. You mind the time

when that boat, that thar i-dentical, individdle
boat, drifted away onst afore, with youns in it.

You remember all about that, -course., WeI17
look at me. Did I mourn? pid I fret? Was 1

cast down Nary down'; not me. 1 cheered up.
1 cheèred up Mr. Long.- 1- kop everybodyin good
sperrits. An what w" the result ? Result was,
you aü turned up in prime order and condition, a
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enjyin of yourselves like all possessed, a-long with
old 0-PRafferty.

di Again, My friendsi" ho continued, as the boys
made no remark, Il consider this life air short
an full of vycissitoods. Ups an downs air the
lot of pore ffilleu hoomanity. But if at the fust
blast of misfeg-ten we give up an throw up the

game, whats the good of us? The question now,
au the chief pýnt,, is this - Who air we, an whar
air we -goin, au what air we purposin. to, do?
Fust, we air hoomau beins; secondly, we air a
traversin thé-'ývfflt au briny main; and thirdly, we
hope to find a certain friend of ourn, who was bbrne
away from us by the swellin t4de ' . Thar's a aim for

us -a high au holy - aim ; an now 1 ask you, as
-feIler-critters, how had-we ought to go about it?

Had we- ought to, peek, an pine, an fret, an whine?
Had we ought, to snivel, and give A up at the fust?

Or had we ought, rayther, to, be up an doin, -
-pluck up our sperrits like men, and go about our
important work with energy Which of these
two, my friends ? 1 pause for a reply."

This was quite a speech for Captain CoFrbet, and
the effort seemed quite an exhaustiie -one. He
paused some time for a reply; but as no reply was
forthcoming, ho Colèvnued his remarks.

UNow see here said ho this bore whole bu-
siuess re-minds me of a story I once read in. a noos-
paper, about a man up in this bore identical river,
the Petticoat Jack, who,,- like a fool, pulled UP his,
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boat on the bank, and went off to, sleep in her.
Wal, as a matter of course, he fioated off, - for the
fide happened to be risin, - an when he woke up
out of his cool an refreshin s1umbers, ho found
himself afar on the briiny deep, a boundin like 'a

thing of life,' o'er the deep beavin sea. Bosides,
it was precious foggy, - jest as it is now, - an the

man couldnyt, see any moreIn we can. Wal, the
story went on to, say, how that thar man, in that
thar boat, went a driftin in that thar fashion in
that thar fog; an ho drifted, an drifted, an derift-
ed, for days an days, up an down, on one Side
an Vother side, an round every way,- an,*
you, he hadult a bit to -e ý.or to drink eithevý for

that matter, - 't any rate, the paper didnt.'mention
Do such thing; an sol you know, ho eMed, ýan
d-e-e-e-riýd, - until at last ho druv ashore. An
now, whar d'ye think he druv?

The boys couldn't think.
c' Guessi now.yy
The boys couldnIt guess.
ci Dye guv it up
They did.-

Wal, the paper said, ho druv ashore at Grand
Manan; but Ilve my doubts about it.11
The captamic paused, looked all around through

the fogl.and stood for a monfent as though listen-
ing to some sound.

1 kine -07 thought," said he, «'that I detected the
dash of water on the shore.' I rayther think iVi3
time to bring fier round."
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The vessel was broucrlit rotind on another tack
and the captain resumed his conversation.

What I was jest sayin," he continued, re-
min-ds me of a story I onst heard, or read, I forget
which (all the sarne, thougli), about two boys wliieli
went adrift on a raft. It took place up in Scott's

Bay, I think, at a ship-yard in that thar locality.
Tliese two unfortuùate children, it seems, had

made a raft in a playful mude, an embar-in on it
they had been amoosin theirselves with paddlin
about by pushin it with poles. At length they,
came to a pint where poles were useless; the tide-
got bolt of the raft, an the ferrail structoor was

speedily swept onward by the --foo-rus current.
Very well. Time rolled on, an that thar raft rolled

on too I*
y - far over the deep bellew sea, - béaten by

the howlin storm, an ected upon by the remorseless
tides. I leave you to pictoor to yourselves the
sorrow of them. thar two infant unfortunits, thus

severed from their hum an parients, an borne afar,
an scarce enough close on to keep 'em. from the in-
Opz.nency of the weathýr,,,1;-So they driftgà au

drifted, an de-e-rifted, un il àt- last they druv
ashore; an, now, whar do you think it was that

they druv ? Il
The, boys couldnIt say,

Guess nowel,
The boys declined,
Ci Tryluly

They couldnIt.

.1 ea_m
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Il Naine some place.ý'
They couldn't, think of any.
Ci p . as
-Dyyeguvitu 9" kedtllecapt.ýriinexcitedly.

They did.
Il Welly then," said ho, in a triumphant tone,

they druv ashore on Brier Is-land; an ef that thar
ain't pooty tall driftin, then lm. a Injine.11

To this the boys had no reply to make.
Il From all this," continued the captain, Il you

**m--* ust perceive that this here driftin is very much,
more commoner than you hev ben inclined to bleeve

it to be. You also, must see that thar's every reason
for hope. So up with yourjgizzards! Pluck up

your sperrits Rise and look fortin an the footoor
squar in the face. Squar off at fortin, an hav it out
with her on the spot. 1 don't want to hev you go
mopin an whinin about this way. Hello! Il

Captain Corbet suddenly interrupted bis remarks
by an exclamation. The exclamation was caused
by the sudden appearance of a sail immediately to,

windward. She was coming up the bay before, the
wind, and came swiftly through the fog towards
them. In passing on her way, she came mtern of

the Antelope.
Ci Schooner, ahory cried Captain Corbet; and

some conversation took place, in which they learned
-that the stranger was the schooner Wave, from
-St. i0hù, and that she had not seen any signs what.
ever of any dri'ftingý-boat.

Thiz news was received sadly by the- ljgyi;, and
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Captain Corbet had to, exert his utmost to rouse
them, from, their depression, but without much

effect. e

Il I don't know how it is," said he, plaintively,
but somehow your blues air contiguous, au 1 feel

as cf 1 was descendin into a depression as deep as
yourn. 1 don't remember when 1 felt so clepressed,
cept last May.- time I had to go off in the Ante-
lope with taters, arter I thought I'd donc with sea-
farin for the rest of my life. But that thar vessel
war wonderously resussutated, an the speouse of
my buzzum. druv me away to traverse the sea. An

1 had to, tar myself away from the clingin gerasp of
my weepin infant, the tender' bud an bulossum

of an old man's life tar myself away, an feel my-
self a outcast. Over me hovered contennooly the
image of the pinin infant, an my heart quivered
with responsive sympathy. An 1 yearned - an I
pined - an I groaned - an 1 felt that life would
bc intoll'ble till I got back to the babby. An so it
was that I passed away, an had scace the heart

to acknowledge your youthful. cheers. Wal, time
rolled on, aù what's the result?- Here 1 air. Do
1 pine now ? Do 1 peek ? Not a pine 1 Not a

peek! A tender a heart as ever.bet still beats in
this aged rame ; but I am no longer a purray to
sich tein r reminiscinsuz of the babby as oust usedr

to, cons me my vitals.l'

-T4i:ý it was that the venerable captain talked
with the boys, and it was thus that he sought, by.

e
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every possible means, to cheer them up. lu this
way the day passed on, and after five or six hours

they began to look for a tum of tide. During this
time the schooner- had been beating; and as the fog
%sas as thick as ever, it was impossible for the boys'
to, tell where they were. Indeed, it clid not seem
as , though thèy had been maki'g any progress.

Il Well have to auchor soon," saict the captaiia,
closing his eyes apd. turning his face> meditatively

to the quarterwhence the wind came.
Ànchor ?

Il Yes.11
What for?

Il Wa-l, you see ÏtIll, soon be dead low tide, an we
.çan't go on any further when it turns. Well have

wind 'an tide both agin us."
How far have we come now

Wal, weýve come "a; pooty considerable of a lick
-now - mind I tell you. 'TainIt, of course, as good.
as ef the wind had ben favorable, but arter all, that
thar tide was a pooty ebnsiderable of a tide, now.11

How long will you anchor?
Why, tilà the next turn of tide, course.11
When will that be ?
Wal, somewhar about elev'en o'clock.11
Deven o'clock ?

Why, thatýs aliiost midnight2y
Coûrse it Mll
woumttr it. be better to crm*ae of *
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It seems toi me anything is- better than keepirig

No, young sir; it seems to me that jest now
anythin is better than tryin to cruise in the bay,
with a floodtide a comin.up. Why, whar d'ye think
we'd be ? It would ony. take an hotir or two to put

us on Cape Chignecto, or Cape d'Or, onto a place
that we wouldn't git away from in a hurry, - mind
Ltell you:"

To, this of course the boys bad nothing to say.
So, afteir a hâlf liour's further sail, the anchor was

dropped, and the Antelope'stopped her wanden*ngs
for a time.

Tedious as the day had, been, it was now worse.
The fog was as thick as ever, the scene was mo-

notonous, and there wu nothing to, do. Even Sol-
omonis repasts had, in a great measure, lost ' their
attractions. He had spread a dinner for them,

which at other timesx and under happier circum-
stinces, N!ould have been greeted with uproarious

enthusiasm; but at the prert time it was viewed
with comparative indifference. It was the» fog that

threw this gloom overlhem. Rad the sky been
-pleeÀr, and the sun s *ýn-'àng, tbey would býve viewed

the sÏtuation with c'tnl»rative equaniuýity., but the
,fçg tbrew terror all itg oiin around ToWs poéti-on;
Md * b shutýng thep ïn on every ýide it forced

-them -to thiink of him whe *as i*mpnscàéd m the

way thèir lost me *b-0 »OiF weýB
the-&iýL- B.ei4deaa-longis'- were

4S
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in Motiony th'y had the consciousness that they were
doing something, and that of itself was a comfort;
but now 7 even that consolation was taken away
froin them, and in their forced inaction they feil

back again, into the same despondency which they
had felt at Petiteodiac. 1 &

. -11 Its all this fog, 1 do believe,'l said Captain
Corbet. If it want for this -yould all cheer up-,an1ý a

be âs merry as crickets.,'
Il Is there any pr6spect of its going away ?

Wal, not jest yèt. «You canIt rockon on it.
When it chooses to go away, it does so. It may
bang on for weeks, àn plaps months. Thar's no
tellin. 1, don1t---ý1nind it, bein as I've passeà my

hull life in the middle of fog bànks; but 1 dare say
it's a leetle tryin to youns.'l.--'

The repast that Solomon spreaid for them, on
that evening was scarce.,tasted, and to, all his coax-

ings and remonstranceé the boys made no reply,
After the tea was ôver, they went on déck, and

stared silently into- the 'àurrounding iloom. Thý
sight gave them no relief, and gave no hope. In
that dense . fog twilight came on soon, and with
the twilighi came the shadows of the night more

rapidly. At last it grew q-ýite dark, and firiay
there arose all àroand, theuà the very blacknen of

ýT
S

The b«t thing to ý joell. eid- Captain 06144
-is to 90 to éleep. Iù au of I.C rýý

- tunnel or «tuamig iyve'ïiiià3te
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best plan to be to sleep it off. An Ilve k-nowed
great men 'Who war of my opinion. Sleep, tlien,

young sirs, whîle yet yoit may, while yer young
blood is warm, an life is fresli an fair, an don't put

it off to old age, like me, for you mayn't be able to
do it. Look at me! How much d'ye thin- Pve
siep sence 1 left Mud Creek? Precious little. 1
don't -now liow it is but bein alone with you, an
havin the respons'bility of you all, I kine o' donet
feel altogether able to sleep as 1 used to do an
sence our late loss - 1 - wal 1 feel as thou oli I'd

k'ý jk

never sleep agin. l'm talkin an talkin, boys, but
it's a solemn time with me. On me boys- rests the
fate of that lad an l'Il scour these here seas till

he turns up, ef I hév to do it till 1- die. Anxious?
Y-es, 1 am. Pm that anxious that the dis-ivery of
the lost boy is now the one idee of my life, for
which 1 forcret all else ; but allow me to say, at the

same time, that I fully, furmly, an conshuentiously
bleve an affui-n, that my conviction is, that that
thar lad is bound to turn up all riglit in the end

right side up-with care - sound in every respect,
in good order au condition, jest as when fust

shipped on -*board the good schooner Antel9pe,
Corbet master, for Petticoat Jack, as per bill

ladin."
The captain's tones were mournful. He heaved

a deep sigli as he concluded, and_ relapsed into a
profound and melancholy silence.

The koys waited on deck for some time longer,-.
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and finally followed his advice, and sought refuge
below. They were young and strong, and the fa-

tigue which they felt brouglit on drowsiness which
in spite of their anx..iety, soon deepened into sleep.-
All slept, and at length Captain Corbet only

w.ý,-ts awake. It was true enough, as he bad said,
flie fate of the lost boy rested upon him, and lie
folt it. His exhortations to the boys about k-ceping
up theïr courage, and his stories about lost men

who haà drifted to a final rescue, were al] spo-en
more with reference to himself than to them. He
sought to keep up his, own courage by these words.

Yet, in spite of his efforts, a profound depression
cîime over him, and well nigli subdued him. No
one knew better than lie the many perils whi6h
beset the drifting boat in these dangerous waters
-the perils of storm, theperils of fog, the perils
of thick darkness, the perils of furious tides, the
perils of sunken rocks, of shoals, and of iron-
bound coasts. The boys had gone to sleep, but
tliere was no sleep fôr him. He wandered restless-
ly about, and beavy sighs escaped him. Thus the
finie passéd with him until near midnight. Then'-:....
lie roused the mate, and they raised the anchor and
hoisted the sails.' It was now the ' turn of tide, and
the waters were falling again, and the current once
more ran down the bay. To this current he trust-
ed the vesse] again, beating, as before, against the
head wind, which was still blowing; and thus the
Autelope worked her way' onward. through all that
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ý\dark and dismal nîght, until at last the faint streaks
of light in the east proclaimed the dawn of anoth-
er day.

Through all that night the boys slept soundly.
The wind blew, the waves dashed, bùt they did not
awake. The anchor was hoisted, and the sails werc

set, but the noise failed to, rouse them. Weariness
of body and anxiety of mind both. conspired to
make their sleep profound. Yet in that profound
sleep the anxiety of their minds made itself mani-

fec.;t; and in their dreams their thoughts, turned to,
their lost companion. They saw him. drifting over
the stormy waters, enveloped in midaight darkness,

chilled through with the damp night'air, pierced
to the bone by the cold night wind;- drifting on

amid a thousand dangers, now swept on by furious
tides towards rocky shores, and again drawn back

by refluent currents over vast sunken sea-ledge-s,
white with foam . Thus through all the night they
slept, and as they slept the'Antelope dashed on
through the waters, whose foaming waves, as they
tumbled against her sides and over her bows, sent

forth sounds that mingled with their dreams, and
became intermingled with poor Tom'a mournful
crie&
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Awake once more. - Where are we ? Ye giant
67il - Out to Sea. -Anchoring and Drifting.

- The Harbor. - Die Search. -No Anmer.
Where's Solomon ?

CARCE had the streaks of light greeted Cap-
tain Corbet's eyes, and given him the grateful
prospect of another day, when the boys awaked

and hurried up on deck. Their first act was to
take a hurried look all around. The same gloomy
and dismal prospect appeared - black water and
thick, impenetrable fog.

Where aire we now, Captain ? Il asked Bruce.
Wal, a con-siderable distance down the bay."
What are you going to do?

Il Wal - Ilve about made up my mind whar to
77fb9?-

Il Where ?
Il Ilm thin-kin of puttin into Quaco.11

quaco ?

Row far is ît from here
Not very furý, 'cordin io my calellations. My

b

129
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idee is, that the boat may have drifted down along
here and got ashore. Ef so, he may have made for
Quaco, an its jest possible tliat we may hear

about him."
Il Is tliis tiie most Ilkely Place for a boat to go

asliore ?
wai all thino-s considered a boat isi more

li-ely to go -ashore on the New Brunswick side,
(11riftiii from Petticoat Jack; but at the same time
'tain't at all certain. Thar's ony a ghost of a chance,

mind. 1 &n't feel over certain about it."
Will we get to Quaco this tide?
Scacely."
Do vou intend to anchor ag-ain

Wal, 1 ritytlier think l'Il hev to do it. But
we'd ought to cret to Quaco by noon, 1 cale'late.
l'm a thinkin Hello Good gracious

The captain's suddea exclamation interrupted
his word-.-, and made all turn to, look at the object

thaf had called, it f&rth. One glance sliowed an ob-
ject whieh micriit well have elicited even',cit stronger

expression of amazement and alarm.
lm-mediately in fronit, üf them, arose a vast cliff,
black) rocky, frowning, - that ascended straight

up from the deep water, its summit lost in the thi-ck
fog,'its -base 'White. with the foami*ng-waves that

thundered tliere. A hoarse roar came up frora
those breaking waves, w1iich blended fearMy with
the whistle of the wind through the riggirýg, and
seemed like the warning sound of E;ome dark, drear
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fate. The cliff wa§ closely, and the schooner had
been steering straight towards it. So near was it*
that it seemed as though- one could bave easily

tossed a biscuit ashore.
But though surprised, Captain Corbet 'was not in

*e lea-t confused, and did not lose his presen.ce
of n*ndfor a moment. Putting the helin hard up,
he issued the necessary commands in a cool, quiet
manner; . the vessel went round, and in a' few mo-

ments the danger was passed. Yet so close -tvere,
they, that 'in wearing round it saemed as though one

could.almost have jumped from the stern upon the
rock-y shelves which appeared in the face of the

loft-Y eliff.
Captain Corbet drew a long breath.

That's about the nighest s6ratch I remember
ever havin had," Was. his renqark,*as the Antelope

went away &om the land. Il Curloits, too; 1 doult
see how it happened. I lost tuy reckonin a little.
Ilm a mile fur'ther down than 1 cale'lated on bein."

Do *you know that place? " aske-d Bart.
Course 1 know iLI)

IVs lucky, for as we didn't go there at night.11,
yes? it is rayther lucky; but then theré wanIt

an- danger o' that, cos, yon see, I -kep the %ýésse1'-
off by n-*ght,, an. the danger couldult- hev riz. - 1

thought we were a mile further up the bay; welve
been a dôW better than 1 thought for.-*'

Shâll we ]» able to get into Quaco -_4May
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Wal, not much.',
1 thought from what you said that we were a

mile nearer."
So we air, but that don*t ma-e any very gre a-t

Why we ought to get in all the sooner, 1 slioiÀd

No: not Much.',
Wliy not? 1 dont understand that.11

Wal, you see it"s low tide iiow."
The tides again!
Yes; it's allus the tides that you must consider

here. Wal, ifs low tide n0wý an the tide's already
on the turn, an risin. We've got to anchor."

Anchor 1
yes.',
What, again ?
Yes, agin. Even so. Ef we didn't anc

'Nve'd oidy be drifted ùp again, ever so , an lose
all- that we've, ben a e re not more',n a

mile" aco, Harbor but we çan't fetch it
with wind au tide agin us; so we've got to put out
some distance an auchor. It's my firm belief t1iat
we'11 be in Quaco by noon. The next fallin tide
will carry us thar as -slick as a whistle, an then

we can pursue our investietions.11
The schooner now he1d'td-'-'t-n->ýher course for about

a mile away from -jhe shore, and then came to an-*
chor. * The boys bad for a moment lost sight of

this unpleasant necessity, and had forgotten that
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they had been using up the hours of the 'ebb tide
while asleep. There was no help for it, however,

and they fouhd, to their disgAst,--another day of fog,
and of',ýnaction-,

Time passedtand breakfast came. Solomon now
ha-d the satisfaction of seeing tliem--eat more- and
gave, nui m est sigas of that satisfaction by the
twinkle of hiEý--eye' and the lustre of his ebgu

1 
- I.- ie j,

brow. After this the time passed- bR,7slowly and

.he.avily; but at length eleven o'clock,-came, aüd
passed, and in à short time they were ouce More
under wa

W goîng to Quaco now - arnIt we

U Yes; right straight on into Quaco Harbor, -fair'
au squar-il 1 -

Ill do*nyt -see how its possible for you to, know
so _perfectly where you

«Young sir, there aint à nook, nor a corner,
nor a hole, nor a stun, in all the outlinin an con-

figSation of this here bay but what's mapped
out an laid down all clrect in this here brain. l"d

underteike to nàvigate «t]4ese waters'frffl yeWs end
to yeaea end, ef 1 was never to see -the sun at àEý

an even ef 1 wm to be perpetooly surmunded by
âH the fogs that ever riz. - Yea, verily, snd more-'

qve. ouly here 4y, but the he cc" a&
Whyy Ilm at home hefe on Ü*

rewm bilkr.- Pm the man for Mount De»xtý 'Y,
zzvuu,_an Grand



134 LOST IN THE FOGO

that air ticklish to the ginrality of seafarin men.
Why, young sir, you see before you, in the humble

an unassumin person of the aged Coxbet, a livin,
muvin, and sea-goiù edition of Blunt's Coast Piloty

revised land improved to a precious sight better
condition than itis ever possible for them. fellers in
Bosting to get out. By _Blunt's Coast Pilot, young

sir, 1 allude to a celebrated book, as big as a pork
bar'l, that every skipper bas in his locker, to guide-
him. on his wanderin wajr - ony -mer. I &ônlt have
no- tall to use sechy being myself a edition of use-

41 ful information techin all c-eastin matters.'l
The Antelope now proceeded quickly on her

way. Several -miles were-,traversed.
Nowl, boys, look sharp," said the çaptain

you'11 soon see the settlement.'l
Th ey looked sharp..
For' a few momentsAhe' onward through

'ihe water and at lenc"th ther wais visible just be-
fore them what seemed like dark cloudéxtending'el

all along. A few frninutes rther progress made
ezz the dark cloud still darkeT, an advancing further,

the dark cloud final]y disclosed itself line of
coast. It was close by thei-n, an , eve whi

wore recognizing it as land, the saw efore. them
the outhne of a whar£

Good agin 1 cried the' capbân. Ill dianIt
-come -1 wanted but this herell do 'as

to the wharf
well as any other, an 1 don't know but whut itIl de

Here we air,:boyF3. Stand by gere



135ON SHORE.

On they went, a4d in a few minutes more the An-
ýelope wore -round-, and her side just grazed the

wharf, The màte ïumped asho'r'e, lines were se.
cured and the Antelope lay in safet -*#

y-
An now boys, we may all gÀo ashore, an see if

we can-hear allylthing about the boat."
With these words Captain Corbet stepped upon

the wharf, fbllowed by all the boys, and they ali
went up together, tiU they found themselves on a
road., There they saw a shop, and into. this they
entered. No tinYe was to be lost; the captain at
once told his story, and asked his question.

The answer was soon made'Nothing-whatevor was known there about anY
'boat. Two or three schooners had arrived within
two days, and the shopkeeper had seen the ékip-
-pers, but they 4ad not mentioned any boat. No
boat had driftedashore anywhere n'ear., noi had apy

13trange lad arrived at thé settlement,
This intelligence depressecl them all.

Wal -wal"? said the ca'ptain, Il I didn't have
-much hopes!- it's- jest as I feared; but, at the same

timey 1111 ask further. An first and foremost lIl go
an seo them schooners."

Re then went off with the boys M'ý'search of the
schooners just, mentione& --These were found

without difficulty. . One had--come from ûp the
bay, ainother from St. John, and a third from lEast-
ýort'* None -of them had eficountered a4AÏing
like a drifting boat The one fi-om up ýthe b y
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afforded them the greatest puzzle. She must have
come down the very night of Tom's accident. If

he did drift down the bay in his boat, he, must have
been not very far from the schooner. la clear

weather he could not have escaped notice; but the
skipper had seen nothing, and heard nothing. He
had to, béat down against the wind, and anchor

when thé tide was rising; but, thougli he thus
traversed so great an extent of water, nothing

whatever attracted his attention. 1

Il This sets me thinkin," said the captain, Il that,
perhaps, he maynt have drifted down at all. - He
may have run ashore, up thar. Thar's a chance

Of it, an we must à1l try to think of that, and cheer
up, as long :as, we can."

Leaving thé' schooners, the captain now went
through the settlement, and made a few inquiries,
with no further result. Nothing had been heard
by any one about any drifting boat, and they were'
at last compelled to see that in Quaco there was no
further hope of gaining any information whatever
about Tom.

After this, the captain informed the boys that
he was going back to, the schooner to, sleep.

1 haven't slep a wink,11 said he, Il sence we left
Grand Pré, and that's more'n human natur can gin-
rally stand; so no w- Vm bound to have my sleep
out, an prépare fur the next trip. You boys had
better emply yourselves in inspectin this here
village."
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When shall we leave Quaco? Il
Wal, l'Il think that over. 1 havenIt yet made

up my mind as tô what's best to be done next.
One thing seems'certain.'- There ain't no use goin
out in this fog, an Pve half a mind to wait here
till to-morrow.'I

To-morrow 1
Yes, - an then go down to *St. John."

But what'Il poor Tom be doiling ? Il
it's my firm belief that, he's all rightll said

Capa in Corbet, confidently. "At any rate, yould
better walk about now, an lIl try an git some

sleep."
As there was nothing better to' be done, the

boys did as he proposed, and wandered about the
village. It was about two miles long, with housés

scattered at intervals along the single- street ôf
which it was composed, with here. and there. a

ship-yard. At one end was a long, projècting led-g-e,
with a light-house ; «at the other tbere was a r'o-
mantic valley, through which a stream ran into- the
bay. On the other side of this stream were cliffs

of sandstone rocks, in which wére deep, cavernous
hollows,' worn by, the waves; beyond this, agaili,
was a long Une of a precipitous shore, in whose

sides were curious shelves, along which it was,
possible to walk for a great distance, with the sea
thundering on the rocks beneath. At any other

time they would liave taken an intense enjoyment
in a place like this, where there were so many

137
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varied scenes; but now their sense of enjoyment
was blunted, for they carried in their minds a per-
petual anxiety. None the less, however, did tliey
wander about, penetrating up the valley, exploring

the caverns, and traversing the cliffs.
- They did not return to the schooner till dusk.

It would not be high tide till midnight, and so they
prolonged their excursion purposely, so as to use

up the time. Ou reaching the schooner they were
welcomed by Captain Corbet.

Il 1 declar, boys," said he, Il Pm. getting to be a
leetle the biggest old fool that ever lived. It's all
t1iis accident. It's onmanned me. 1 had a nap for

Wo or three hours, but waked at six, an ever
sence Ilve been a worretin an a frettin about youns.

Sence that thar accident, I can't bar to have you
out of my sight, for 1 fear all the time that you ar
gettin into mischieL An now Ilve been skeart for
two mortal hours, a fancyin you all tumblin down
from. the cliffs, or a strugglin inthe waters."

le 0 , we ca-n take care of ourselves, captain,'l
said Bart.
il No, you can't - not you. 1 wouldnIt trust one

of yon; Pm gettin to be a feeble creetur too, - so
donIt go away agin."

Il welly 1 donIt think well have a chance in Qua-
co. Arn't we going to leav'e to-nig4t? Il

Wal, that tharis jest the pint that Ilve been
moosin on. You see it's thick; the foglis as bad as
ever. What'q the use of going out to-night? Now,



139CLEAR AND BRIGHT.

ef we wait till to-morrow, it may be clear, an then
we can decide what to do."

At this proposa], the boys were silent for a time.
The experience whieh they had formed of tlie bay
and its fogs showed them how useless would bc

any search by niglit, and the prospect of a clear
day, and, possibly, a more favorable wind on the

morrow, was very attractive. The question was
dcbateý by all, and consideréd in all its bear-

in(rS and the discussion went on until late when
it was finally docided 'that it would be, on the

wholey the wisest course, to, wait until the foll'w_
ing day. Not the least influential of the many

considerations that occurred was their regard for
CapLain Corbet. They saw that he was utterly
worn out for want of sleep, and perceived how
much he needed one ni(rht's rest. This finally de-

cided them.
Early-on the following morning they were all up,

and eager to, see if there was any change in the
weather. The, first glance around eliched, a er-Y

of admiration from all of them. Above, all was
clear and briglit. The sun was shining with daz.
zling lustre; the sky was of a deep blue, 4nd with-
out a -clou d en its whole expanse while the. wide
extent of the hay spread out before them, blue like
the sky above, which it mirrored, and throwing up

its waves to catch the sunlight. A fresh north
W'ind was blow . ing, and all the air and all the sea
was full of light and joy.
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The scene around was in every respect mat-rnifi-
cent. Tlietideýv;isloNvaii(Itliebi-oadbeacliwliicli
now was 1-incuverud tho wkiters, Spread afàr to
the ri«rht and left in a loncr crescent thitt extended-
for miles. On its lower extrcaiity it was tcrwinat-

ed by a ledge of blac- rocks with the licriit-house,
before spo-en of, while its upper end was bounded

by cavernous eliffs of red sandstoiie, which wero
crowned with tufted trees. Behind thein were the
white libuses of the Villacre straggling irregularly
on the borders of the loricr r0ý'ad with liere and
there the unfinislied fabrie of 'soine huge, ship;
while in the background were wooded'hills and

green sloping fields. Out on the bay a grander
scene appeared. Far down arose a white wall,

which marl-ed the place where the focr clouds were
sullenly retreating; iminedizitely opposite, and forty

miles away over the water, arose the long line of
the Nova Scotia coast, which bounded the horizon;
while far up arose Cape Chignecto, and beside it

towered up the dark form. of a lonely island, which
they k-new, in spite of the evident distortion of its

shape, to, be no other than Ile Haute.
The wôndrous effects which eau be produced

by the atmosphere were nevqr more visible to their
eyes than now. The coast of Nova Scotia rose high
in the air, dark in coloi, apparently only half its
actual distance away, while the summit of that coast

seemed as level as a table. It seemed li-e some
vast structure which had been raised out of the
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water during the ni lit by some magic power. Ile
Haute arose to an extraordinary height, its summit

perfectly level, its s;des pèrfectly perpendicular, and
its color a dark purple hue. Nor was Cape Chig-
necto less changed. The rugged cliff arose with
magnified proportions to a majestic height, iind

took upon itself the same sombre color, whicli per-
vaded the -irliole of the opposite coast.

Another discussion was now begun as to their
best plan of action. After talking it all over, it
waQ. ýnally decided to go to St. John. There they
would have a better opportunity of hearing about

'rom; and tbere, too, if they did hear, they could
send messages to him, or receive thein from him.
So it was decided -to leave at about eleven o'clock,

without waiting for high tide; for, as the wind was
fair, they could go on 1 without difficulty. After

coming to this conclusion, and learning that the
tide would not be high enough to float the schooner

until eleven, they'all, took breakfast, and stimulated
by the, exhilarating. atmospliere and the brigh-t sun-

shine, they dispersed down the village towards the
liglit-house.

By ten o'clock they ývere back again. The tide
was not yet up, and'they waited patiently.

By the wa;v. , captain," asked Bart, what's be-
come of Solomon ?

Solomon? 0, he took a basket au went 0R on
a kine o' foragin tower."
--11 Foraging ? Il /e
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Il Yes. He said he'd go along the shore, and
hunt for lobsters."

The shore ? What shore ?
Why, away up thar," said the captain, point-

ing towards the headland at the upper end of the
village.

How long since
wai, jest arter breakfast. It must hev ben

aforè seven.11
It'r3 strange that he hasn't got back."
Yes; he'd ought to be back by this time."
He can't get any lobsters now; the tide is too

high.yy

Il That's a fact.11
'They waited half au hour. The rising tide al-

ready touched the Antelopels keel.
Solomon ought to, be back,11 cried Bart start

ingë,,up.
ThaVs so, said Captain C « orbet.
I'm afraid something's ppened. He's been

gone too long. Two hours Yere -enough.110
The boys all looked at one another with anxious

faces.
If he went up that shore," said Bart, Il he may

have got daught by' the tide. ItIs a very danger-
ous place for anybody - let alone an old manAike

Ali Wal, he did gý up thar; he said partielar thatf 4
he wanted to, find somethin of a relish, an would

L up thar. He said, too, he'd be back by n'me."
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Il Ilm certain sometliing's happened," cried Bart.
more anxiously than before. Il If he's gone up
there, be's bee'n caught by the tide.11
Captain Corbet stared, and looked uneasy.

Il Wal, I must say, that thar's not onlikely. It's
a bad place, a dreadful bad place, - an him an old
man a dreadful bad place. He'd be down here
by thi,,ý.; time, ef he was alive.'l

Il 1 won't wait any longer," cried Bart. I must
go and see. Come along, boys. Don't let's 1 eave

poor old Solomon in danger. D-epend upon it, he's
caught lip there somewhere."

Wal, I think you're right," said Captain Cor-
bet, Il an lIl go too. But ef we do. go, we'd.better
go with some preparations.11

Pre - atious? What kind of preparations ?
0 y ony a rope or two,11 said Captain Corbet; and

taking a coil of rope over his arm, he stepped ashore,
and all the boys hurried after him.

Il 1 feel kine ol safet with a kile orope, - bein a
seafarin man," he remarked. Il Give a seafarin man
a rop e, an he'Il go anywhar an do anythin. He's
like a spider onto a web."
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Xe

Tom ashore. - Storm at Night. - Up in the Morn-
ing. - Tite Cliffs and the Beach. - A startling

Discovery. - A desert Island. - A desperate
Effort. - Afloat again-

OM slept soundly for a long time in the spot
where he ' hâd flung himsel£ The sense of

security came to the assistance of, his wea-
ried limbsi and lulled him into profounder slumbers.

There was nothing here that might rudely awaken
11ÎM - no sudden boat shocks, no tosisings and

,heavings of waves, no hoarse, menacing thunders
of wrathful surges from rocýy shores; nor. were
there distressing dreams to harass 7 or any

anxieties carried from. his waking hours into the
land of slumbers to annoy ýand to arouse. From
Monday night until this time on Thursday, he had
known but little sleep, and much fatigue and sor-

row. Now the fat*igue and the sorrow were all
forgotten, and the sleep was all- his own. Not a

thought -had he given to the land which he had
rewhed sô ;trangely. It was enough for. -that

ho felt the solid ground beneath hiz feet
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For houfs he slept there, lying there like a log,
wrapped in the old sail, moving not a limb, but

given up altogether to his refreshing siumber.
At length he waked, and, uncovering his' head,
looked around. At first he thouglit tliat he was in
the boat, then he grew bewildered, and it was only
after a persistènt effort of memory that he could

his position.
He looked all around, but nothing was visible.

There was nothing around him but darkness, iûtense
and utter. It was like the impenetrable veil that
had enshrouded. him during the night of his memo-
rable voyage. He could not see where his boat was.
A -vague idea whiA he had of examining its fasten-/

ing was,*dismissed. He felt eungry, and found the
biscuit box lying under one corner of the sail. A
few of thes'e were, sufficient to 'ratify his hunger.
Nothing more could be done, and h--e saw plainly
that it Would be necessary for him to wait there
patiently intil morning. Once more, therefore,
rolled himself up in the sail, and tried to go to,
sleep. But at first his efforts were vain. The

first fàtigue had passed awayï and now that he bad
been refreshod by sleep, his mind was too much oc-

cupied by thoughts of his past voyage to be readi-
]y lulied to, sleep again. He could not help won-
dering what Captain Corbet and the boys were

'doing. That they were searching for him every-
where he well knew, but which direction they had

chosen he could not tell. And what was the place
10
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whither he had drifted? He felt confident that it
was the mouth of the Petitcodiac, and could not

help wondering À the accuracy of his course;
yet, while wondering, he modestly refrained froni
taking the credit of it to hiniself, and ratherchose

-to attribute it to the wind and tide. It was by
committing himself so completely to their guid-

ance, he thought, that lie had- doue so well.
In the midst of such thoughts as fhese, Tom be-

came aware of the howling of the wind and the
da'h .of the waters. Putting forth his head, lie'

found that there was quite a storm arising; and this
only added to bis contentment. No fear had he
now, on this solid ground, of rising wind or swell-

ing wave. Even the fog had lost its terrors.' It
was with feelings like these that he once more

cevered up bis head &om the night blast; and not
long after he wa, once more asleep.

- Wlien he next fflvaked, it was day. Starting to
bis feet, lie looked around hiin and shouted 'for joy.
The sky was clear. The sun was rising, and its

rays, coming ftom over the distant hills, were -glit-
tering over the surface of the water. The wind
had changed. The fog had dispersed.

No sooner had he seen this than he -was filled
with euriosity to, know where lie was. This did

not look inuch like the iùouth of the Petitcodiac.
He stared around with a very strange sensation.

Immediately be-Side him, where ho was' standing,
the easy- slope went back for a hundred _yards or
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so, covered with short, wild grass, with here and
there a stunted tree. Turning round, he sa-v the
land rising by a steep acclivity towards the lieights

which bordered on the sea in such tremendous
cliffs. Over the heights, and along the crest of
those cliffs, were flyilig grcat flocks of sea-gulls,
which kept up one incess.int chorus of harsh, dis--ý

cordant screams. In front of' him spread out a
broad sheet of water, on the opposite side of which
arose a lofty line of coas-t. Into this there pen-,
etrated a long strait, beyond which, he could i.;ee
broad waters and distant shores -a bay within w-
hay, approaelàt-,ti by this strait. On each side of
the were lofty, towering cliffs; and on one
side, in particular, the eliffs were perpendicular,
and ran on in a long and tinbroken wàý1l. The ex-,,
tremity of the cliff-,nearest fâm was marked bly afý In- 1%

gigantic mass of br(sken rock-, detached from the
main land, and standing alone in awful grandeur.

What place was this? Was this the mouth, of
the Petitcodiac? Was that broad bày a river?
Was he still dreamiDgi or wh-at did it all mean ?
Aýhd that gigantic fragment severed from a cliff,

-which thus stood guard at the entrance of a long
strait,.Vhatwasthat? Could it be possible? Was

there indeed any other broken cape, or could it be
posâble that this was Cape Split?
Re hurried -up the slope, and on reaching the

- descended 'n the other sid " to-
top, saw that it 0 e
wârds the water. This water was a broad sheet,
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which eýitended for seven or eight miles, and
was terminated by-a lofty coast, that extended.

down the bay as far as the eye could reach. One
comprehensive glance was sufficient. He saw it
all, and understood it all. It was not the mouth
of the Petitcodiac River. It was the entrance to
tlie Basin of Minas ttat lay before him. There lay

tiie great landmarks, seen under new aspects, it is
true, yet now sufficiently distinguishable. Thei-e
was the Nova Scotia coast. In yonder hollow wais
Scott's Bay. That giant rock was Cape Split.
The long channel was the Strait of Minas,,and tbe

cliffs- opposite were Cape d'Or and Cape Chignecto.
And now the recognition of all these places

brought to him a great and ssudden shock.
Tor what was this place on which he stood ?

Was it any -part of the main land ?
It was not.
He looked around.
It was an isla;nd.
He -saw its lofty cliff.-ý,, its'ýNpoded crest, its flocks

of sea-gulls, its sloping east end, where he stood,
riinning down to, a-low point. He had seen them

all àt a distance before; and now that ho stood here,
ho recognized all.

He was on-Ile Haute 1
The moment t-hat he recognized this startling

--fàity he -tho-ug-ht- -of -his--boat. Wtýhé
beach. The tide was very low. To his immense reý

lief ho found the fastening of the -boat secure, and he
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turned away at once, without any further exami.
nation, to think over his situation, and consider the
best plan for reaching the main land. Making a

comfortable seat for himself on the sail, lie sat
dowia and dyawing out the box lie, took somè bis-

cuit. Then fýe-l1ng thirsty, lie went off iii searcli
of fresh water. Before he liad walked many paces
lie found a Prook.

The brook was a small one, which ran fi-oui the
lofty west end of' the island to the low land of* the

east, and thence into the bay. The water was good,
and Tom satisfied his tliirst by a long drauglit.

Judging by the position of the sun, it was now
about seven o'clock in the morning; and Tom seatcd
himself once more, and began to try to think how
it was that lie should have come -in a direction so

entirely different fren -tke- one which lie liad be-
lieved himself to be taking. He liad fully expected
t' land at Petitcodiac, and lie found himself far

anray on the other sidè of the bay. Yet a little
reflection showed him how useless it was to, try to,
recall his past voyage, and how impossible it was
for Iiiiii to, account for it ignorant as lie was of the

true direction of'the wind and of the tide-& Èe
contented himself with marking a rude outline of

his course on his memorandum book, mahing allow-
ance for the time when he turneýd on that course

-audLhav-ing-ýýummed - i - t all up to his own &-disfàction
in a crooked line which looked like a slip-knot, he
turned his attention to more important matters.
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There was one matter of first-rate importance
which now Èessed itself upon his - thougýhts, and

that was, how to escapeïrom his present siktiation.
As far as he could see, there was ilo inhabitant on
the island, no house, no cultivationand no domestic
animal. If there had been anything of that kiiid,

they would be visible, ho kliew, from the point
Nvhere ho was standing. But all was deserted; and
beyond the open ground in his neighborhood arose
the oust end, wooded all over its lofty summit.

From Captain Corbet's words, and from his own
observation, ho knew that it -was a desert island,
and that if ho wished to escape he would have to
rely altogether upon his own resources.

.With this conclusion ho once more turned his
attention to his surroundigs.

Nearest to, him was Cape d'Or, about four miles
away, and Cape Split, which was some distance

farther. Then there was the Nova Scotia shore,
which appeared to, be seven or eight miles distant.

On the beach and within sight was the boat which
offéred a sure and easy mode of passing'over to-

the main land. But no sooner did ho recognize this
fact than a difficulty arose. How was ho to make
the passage ? The boat had come ashore at high
tide, and was close up to the grassy bank. The
tide was far down, and between the boat and the
water 'was a broad beach, covered with cobblej
Stones, and - intersper-sea w-ith--g-ranite boulders. It

was too heavy a weight for him to move any dis-
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tance, and to force it down to, tlie Water over such
a beach was plainly impossible. On tlie other hand
lie might wait until the boat floated at high tide,
and then embark. But this, again, would be at-

tended with serious difficulties. The tide, be saw,
would turn as soon as he should get fàirly afloat,
and then be would have to contend witli tlie down-

ward current. True lie might use his sail, and in
that case he might gain the Nova Scotia shore; but
his experience of the tides had been so, terrible a

olne, that he dre.ýded the tremendous drift wbich he
would have to encounter, and had no confidence in

Iiis power of navigating under such circumstances.
Besides, he knew well that although tlie wind
was now from the'nortb, it was liable to changç at
any moment; so that even if he should be able to
guide Iiis boat, he might yet be suddenly enveloped
by a fog wlien but half way over, and èxposed once
more to, ail those perils from which he bad just

escaped. The more lie thought of ail these -dan-
gers, the more deterred lie felt from maki'ng any

such attempt. Rather would he wait, and hope
fot escape in soine other way.

But, as yet, he did'not feel himself forced to any-
thing so, desperate as that. There was another
alternative. At high tide the boat would be afloat,,
and', then, as the tide fell, he could kéep lier afloat.
until it was at its lowest. ff e could then embark,
and be carried by tlie ret1ýrning water straight on
to tlie Sttaits of Minas, and up into the ]Yâkn. He
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now made a calculation and concluded that it would
be high tide about'Midday, and low tide about six

in the evening. If ho were to, embark at that time,
ho would have two hours of daylight in whicli to
run up with the tide. He saw now that hi' whole
plan was perfectly feasible, and it only remained
to, make preparations for the voyage. As th(-,, whole

afternoon woul-d be taken up in floating the'boat
down to, low-water mark, the morning would have
to be employed in making whatever"arrangements
might be necessa*ry. 1 -

Certain things were needed which required all
that time. His hastily extemporized mast and sail

had done wonderfully well, but ho needed something
to steer with. If ho could only procure something

that would serve the purpose of a rudder, he would
feel well prepared for his voyage.

On the search for this ho now started. He
walÈed all about the o ' pen ground, look-'ing around
in all directions, to see -if ho could find anýýthingj
but without any success. Then ho ascerided the
declivity towards the woods, but nothing appeared
which was at all adapted to ni eet his wants. He

-IsaN-a youug, tree, whiéh ho thought might do, and
tried to cut it down withhis pocket»knife. After
about an hourls hard work ho succeeded ïn bring-

ing it down, and another ho-Pr was spent in trim.-
ming the branches. The result of all this labor at

length lay at his feet in the'shape of a rough pole,
with jagged splinters stickiùg out all over it, which,
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promised'to be of about as much utility as a spruce
bush. In utter disgust lie tur'ed away, leaving
the pole on the ground, and making up bis mind to
sail, as he did before, without any rudder. In tllis

mood lie descended the declivity, and walked dis-
consolàMIy towar'ds the ' shore which was on the

sîde of the island directly opposite to wheré the
boat lay. He hýd not yet been near enough to see
the beach; but now, as he came nearer, a cry of,',.

deliglit escaped him involuntarily; for, there, all
along the beacli, and 'close up to the bank, lay an

immense quantity 'of drift-eWood, which had-ýbeen
brought here by the tide ffom all the upper waters
of the bay. It was a m-ost heterogeneous mixture
that lay before him - chips from timber ponds, logs

from ship-yards, boards from saw-mills, deals, bat-
tens, fence posts, telegraph potes, deal ends, edg-

ings, laths, palings, railway sleepers, treenails,
shingles, claphoards, and all the various forais

which wood assumes in a country which makes
use of it as the chief material of its manufactures.
Along the countless streams that flow into the bay,
and along its far-winding shores and along the
borders of all its subsidiary bays, and inlets, and

Èasins, the manufacture of wood is carried on
in. saw-mills, in sbip-yards, and in -timber ponds;
and the currents that move to, and fro are always

loaded with the fragments that are suatched away
from'these,,, places, most of which are borne afar out

to, sea but many of which are thrown all along the
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shores for hundre& of miles. Ile Haute, being
directly in the way of some of the swiftest cur-

rents, and close by thé entrance to a basin which
is surrounded by mills and ship-yards, naturally

reccived upon itsAores an immense quantity of
these scat ',e floating fragments. Such was
the sigýethat now met the eyes of Tom, and pre-

sented him with a countless number of fragments
of wood adapted to his walits, at the very time

when 4 had worked fruitlessly for two hours at
fashioning one for himsel£

Looking over the heaps of drift-wood, lie found
many pieces which suited him; and out of tllese lie

chose one which was shapeda little like an oar.
Securing this prize, he walked over to where the

sail was, and deposited it there.
Then he ate some biscuit and after taking a

draught from, the cool broo«k, he rested,(end waited,
full of hope, for the rising of the tide.

It was now rapidly approaching the boat. Tom
watched it fbrý some time, and felt new happi-

iàess as he viewed the roll of dvery little surf.
There was not much wind, and nothing but a

gentle ripple on the water. All this was in his,.
favor; for, if he wished for anything now, it was a

moderate breeze and ' a light sea.- From timè to,
-time he turned his attention to the Straits ôf Minas,
and arranged various plans in his mind. -,ý At one

time he resolved to try and reach Pereau ; * again
he'thought that he would be content if' he, could
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only get to Parrsboro'; and yet again, he came to
the wise conclusion that if lie got to any settle-
ment at all he, would bc content. At another time
lie half decided to take another course, and try' to
reacli Scott's Bay, wliere lie felt sure of a warm

welcome and a plenteous repast. Ahning thuslÎt
so many différent points, it niattered but little to
him in what particular direction thé tide might

sweep him, so long iis it carried hiiii up the bay.
Thé tide now came nearer, and Tom went down

to thé beach for a few moments. He ', paced the
distance between the boat and the water. He no-
ticed a few things 'lying in the, boat. In thé bow

was a coil of rope which, Captain Corbet liad prob-
ably obtained wlien lie was ashore at Petitcodiad.

The're was also a tin pan, used for baling.
As the tide drew nearer, Tom began fo feel more

and more impatient. Acrain and again lie paced
thé interveaing space between the boat and the

water, and chafed. and fretted because it did not
lessen more rapidly. If thé boat were once fairly

afloat, lie felt that the time would pass niuch more
apiidly; for then lie would bc working at some

definite task and not standiný idly -%vaiting.
But everything lias an end; and so, at length, the

end came here. Thé, water rose higher and higher,
until, at length, it touched the keel. Tom gave a

shout of joy.
He iiow untied the rope, and tried to shorten his

suspense by pushing tV boat towards the water;
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but his strength was insufficient. He could not
move it. He would have to wait longer.

Thus far the things which ho had talken out had
be-en lying on *the grass. It was now time to put

them on board. So lie carried down the sail folded
itup, and stowed it aivay neatly at the bottom of
the boat. On this ho stood the box of biscuit, tak-
ing care to put the cover over it, and to spread
over that again one fold of the sail.

This took up some time, and ho had the gratifi-
cation of seoing that the water had come up a few
feet farther. He n'w tried once more to force the
boat down, using his piece of board as a lever; but
the board bent and almost broke without moving
-the boat. He stood for à6 moment waiting-, and sud.
denly thought of thé pole which. he had, left'up in
the woods. He determined to get this, and per-

haps, with its help, ho would be able to accomplish
his wishes. So off he started at a run, and in a
few minutes reached the place. Hurrying back

again, he inserted one end of the pole under the
bow, and exerted all bis force to, press the boat
dow-ward into the water, At first it did not
move; but shortly after, when the water had risen

sûl higher, he made a ùew effort. This âne hè
sacceeded the boat moved slightlye

Again-
-The boat moved ârther.

OnS more.

ee ç
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.Xnd now lie made a final trial. Thrusting the
pole again underneath, lie exerted all his force for
the last time, and pushed the boat down for about
a yard.

It was at, last afloat.
The tide liad not yet fully attained Âts lieiglit, but

was close to it. The wind was blowing from the
north,,as before, and quite moderately. The sea

sparkled and glittered in the rays of the sun. The
little wavelets tossed their heads on higli, and
danced far away over the sea. The air was bright,
and stimulating, and exhi-larating. All the scene
filled Tom's heart with gladness; and the approach
of his deliverance deepened and intensified this
fbeling."
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X 1.

Afloal again. ne rushing W*r. - Down to Me
Bottom. - Desperate Circumstances. - Can they

be remedied ? - New Hopes and Plans.

IIE boat was at last afloat before Tom's
eyes.
At-firsthe had thought of holding it by the

painter, and patiently standing on the beacli, but the
sight of it now changed his purposes. Ile, tliought
that it would be a far more sensible plati to, get on
board, and keep the boat near the bearli in t

way. His bit of stick, which he had found am ng
the drift-wood, could be used as an o,,-tr, and w

good enough to enable him to move the boat as
much as would be necessary. As he would have
to wait for six hours at least, it was a matter of

great importance that he should be as little fa-
tigued as possible, especially as he haël to look for-
ward to a voyage, after the tide had falleu,. attend-
ed'with the possîbility of increased labor and ex-

ertion. AU these thoughts came rapidly to his
mindy but passed in much less time than it tàkes to

tell it7 so, that Tom had scarcely seen the boat afloat
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than he rushed hrough the water, ,]Id clambered
into it. Th*,pý king his stick, he stood up and

looked around. roi
The. scene around has already been described.

Tom kept his stick in the water, so as to have it
ready for use. He purposed keeping the boat at a
convenient distance from the shore by pushing and

paddling. By keeping it within a distance of from
three to six yards, lie thouglit he would, for the

present àt least, be able to keep afloat, and yet
avoid the sweep of the tides. He did not expeet
to remaîn in this particular spot all the time, but

expected to find sonie place which would be out
of the way of the tide, where he could float com-

fortably without being forced to keep in too close
to the land.

But suddenly Tom's'thoughts and speculationB
were rudely interrupted.

It appeared to, him that there was a very unusual
feeling about the boat. She dîd not seem as high
out of the water as she ' ought to have been, and
her bows seemed to be lower than they had been.

There was also a slight vibration in her, which he
had never noticed before, and which struck him

jaow as very peculiar. In the midst oft this there
came to his ears a 1,W, faint, and scarcely percep-
tible sound, made up of peculiar bubbling and

gurgling noises, which, sounded from the boat.
One brief examination sbowed him tfiat the boat
was certainly very much deeper in the water than

she lhad been.,
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Five seconds later her bows had sunk farther.
Two seconds more, and Tom's feet were stir-

rounded by water up to, bis ankles.
The boat was filling!
Scarce had he made this discovery than, the wa-

ter rose swiftly up, the boat sank quickly down,
the sea rolled over he des and the boat went to
the bottom.

Very fortunitte was it for Tom, at that moment,
that he had not pushed out fiarther from the shore.'

When the boat went down lie -%vas not more
than three or four yards off, and he did not sink
lower tlhan up to bis necz. But the shock was a
sudden one, and for a moment almost paralyzed

him. The next instant, however, he recovered
from, it; and looking round, he saw the box of bis-
cuit floating within bis reach. Making a wild dash.
at this he secured it and waded ashore with it in
safety. Re then -turned mo-arnfully to look after
the boat, and found that it was visible, floatin' on
the surface. As he left it, it had floated -up, bis
weight being the only thing that had sent it be4ow.

The tide was still coming in, so that it did not float 4ý
away. Tora fluncr off bis coat and waisteoat, and
hurrying into the water, soon caught and dragged it
as near as he could to, the beach. Then he secured
it once More, and waited. Standing there, he

looked gloomily- at the vessel, wherein such pre-
cious, hopes had been freighted only tg be lost.

What had happened Why could not the boat
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float ? What was the matter with her ? These
were the wondering questions which occurred to

him without his being able to give any answer.
One thîng he saw plainly, and that was, that he

liad lost this tide. The next high tide would be
after midnight, and the next would be between one
and two 9p the follom-ring day. If he could find out
wliat was the matter with the boat, and Ex it, he

would hav/to wait tilà the next day, unless lie
chose to, watch for his chance after midnight, and
make the journey then.

ITe was not a boy who could be long inactive;
so, now, after a brief period, in whieb he gave up
to the natural, despondency of his sou], he stirred
Limself up once more, and sought comfort, in oc-

cupation. The box of biscuit did not seem much
injured. It had not floated long enough for the

sea-w-,ater to p7enetrate it. Assuring himself of this,
)ie next turned to, the boat and took out its con-
tents. These were the old sail, the coil of -tope,
and the baling dipper.

By this time the tide had reached its height, and
after the usual time of delay, begau to fall once
more. The boat was secured to tge shore and

after a time the water began to leave her. Tom
sat at a little distance, wondering what could be.
the matter with her, and deferring his examina-
tion until the boat should be left aground. It was
a mystery to him how this sudden change had oc-
curred, and why the boat, which had floated so well
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du *ng his long dr,»ft, should now, all of a sudden,
beg to leak- with such mtonishing rapidity.
Som thirig must have happened - something se-

ious, o; but what it was, or how it Imad happened;
h cou cou d not, for the life of him, conjecture.

As lr\om sat there the tide gràdually left the
boa.t; 'aý,,d as the tide left. the water ran out keep-

ing at jnst the same level inside as thegater out-
side. Thi's showed, even to his inexperîencdd eyqýs,
that thé leak, must be a- very large one, sinte it ad-
mitted or such a ready flow of water in and out.

The water descended lower and lower-as he sat,
until, at last, -the boat -was left by ýhe tetreating

waves. The water had all run out.
Tom now advancà, and proceeded to examine

he carzo biýfore
r. When he was arranging her

the coil of rope had ' been in thé bows. This had
prevented him from detecting anything wrong-,jft
the boat., IBut now since everything had iýýen
taken out one glance'*-oAly was quite sufficient to*

make, known to him instantly the w.hole di flieu.
There in the bows underneath the very place where

the coil of ropè had lain, waB a huge aperture.
The planks had been beaten in, and one side of the'
bow was destroyed beyonel hope of remedy. Jý1

The sight'of such an irrémediable calamity as
Ahis renewed for a time the despoindency which ho
had felt àt tbe first sinkinS of the boat. Full of

4ÉPre he t-arno-d away, and tried. tô -- 'accolant
for it--ail. on the _pjýovious dcrýy that hè 'ba
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landed - about twenty-four ho 1 ürs a go. How liad
lie passed the time since then, and what had- hap--
pelied ? This he tried to remember.

In the first place, up to the moment of landing
the boat. was perfectly sound, and,.far from all in--e
jury. It had not been hurt during the ' drift. It
hqA struck at one place, but the long-v'oyage that

had followe&kWed that no damage had restilte(L'
Fiiially, it had not béen --1armed by landing on

Quaco Ledg&; Since that time lie hiid drifted in
safety far across the bay, without meeting with et-nyt
aécident. Ail this proved clearly that'the damage
must have been done-to the boat s-inée bis landing', 4-- - ý» .
on the islan

He fouiffl it very diflicult to"tec-.ill anything that
had happened since ffien. On his, first arrivai, he

w.-is worn out -and e:>;Iiàuste(l. He remembered
v-figuely how he camè in sight of the giant. eliff,

how he dragged the boat along, how he secured ' it
tree and'ythen how lie fluncr himself down on

tile grass and fe.11 asleep. After tbat ail was ob-
scure to bis memory; but he could recall bis waking
at midniglit and listening to the 'ar of the wind

celnd the dash of the sur£ tvidently there vaust
'have been a heavier sea on the beach at that tâhe
than when he landed and this w.-âsufficiènt to, ac-
cotint for the aéc*'dent.to. the boat. She had, been

-beating on the rough roëlis at high tide, exposed
tô the fu-H swiéep of the surf, and her bows had

ui»



164- LOST IN THE POG.

The melancholy spectacle),of the ruined boàt
made Tom see that bis stay on- the island miglit be----
prolonged even beyond the followiiag day. No
sooner liad this thought, occurred to him than ho
wênt over to the articles whîch he liad takén out

of the boat, ýand"passed them all in review before
him, as though he were anxious to know the fiill
extent *of bis ÈEýS0Ür-CeS. Ho spread out tho wet
sail in the sun. Hé spread out his * coat ancl'waist-

coat. In the pocket of the latter lie found a card
of matches, which were a little damp. These he
seized eagerl* and laid on the top of a stone, ex-

posed to the, rays of the sun, so as to dry' them.
The clothes which he kept on weYe'wet througli,
of course, but he allowed them to dry on him.

He - hud been working now pretty industriously
all the morning, first at searching after a piecè of

wood, then in cutting down the pole, then in seÊých-a >1 -ona and finally at the boat.ing ain g the drift-wood,
He feit, at leingth, hungry; and as he couhl not yet
décide upon what 'aà to be done next, he deter-
mined to satisfy bis desires, and kill the time by

taking Élis dinner. The -repast was a frugaj pn ý«* e,
consisting as before, of biscuit, w-hich were washed

down MCOId water ; but Tom did not coi in.
The présence of fotNd of any sortwaeýýacàuse for
thankfulness to one in hwvàýtion, and it was with
a feeling of this -sort, in spite of - bis general de.,

pressioù of. s-_'1rifàý that be a-te bis meal.
Af ter this ,he' fàt much '-ore refreshed, ýand bW

1ýÏ
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gran to -consider what lie had better do next. ' Of
course, the centre of interest to him was the boat,
and he could not give up that hopé of esçape with-
out -a struggle. As long as there was a hope of

making his way fro'm the îsland by means of that,
so long niight lie keel.) up h*s heart; 16ut if the

daniage that had been done sh uld prove irrepara-
ble, how would he be able to endur6 his situation

Wliatever it was, it would 'be best to know tlio.
worst once for all. Perlizapà "lie, might stop the

leak. He had m#erial around whicli seemed to
be the right sort of thing to stop a leak witli. He
had the piece, of sail, which could be, eut up into
small pieces, and used to, stop the leak. If lie liad
possessed a hatchet and some, nails, he would-Yàvo
made an* effort to-repair the fracture in the planks
of the boat; Yùt as. he had nothing of that sort,

he tried to devise some meibod by which the
water might be kept out. As .'lie thought, there

gradually grew up ià hismind the rude outli 'ne -of
a plan which -préýnised somethiýg, and' seemed ïo,

him-to be certainly worth tryiÙg. At any rate,
lie , thought, it . will serve to give me an occupa-

t-ion ; and anyjoccupation, even if it. proves to, be
of no praétical value, isbétter than sitting here do-
ing nothing at all.

Having somethin to do once morequickened,
Tom's energies anetr, and starting to, his feet,. he

prepared to- put his, plan into execution.
a14 in order to carry out that pfau, it wew necessary
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for him to get a number of blocks and boards of
different sizes. These he knew coillil easil3 e

found among the dr'*ft-wood on the beach. Over
there he hurried, and after a moderate search lie

succeeded, at length, in-finding bits of Wood that
seemed suited to the pùrpose which he liad i ii

Vle,%V. With these he came ba-ck to the boat; but
as there wu ..a large number of- themi lie. had to

make several journeys before the whole collection
was brought over.

Then he took ý his pole, and, putting a block un-
der it, used it as a lever to raise up the boat. By
dextérous management he suèceeded in doincr this
and at the same time he ran a board underneath
the bow of the boat as it was slightly raised This
manSuvre.he repeated se'cral times, eaeh time

raising his lever higlier, by means of a higher fulý.
crum. and thus constantl 'raising the bow of the
boat; while after each elevation the bow was se-
cured in its ' new position by running an additional
board underneath it, over the other preceding
'boards. By cartfully and perseverýùÈly pursuing

28 0
this course, he at length sucèeed(id'in raising the

bow of the boat about a foot in the air. This gàve
bim an opport-unity to examine it thoroughly outside
as well as ingide, an'd to see the whole extent of
the age that kad been done.
Itfha,s already been said fhat the damage was',

serions. Toni's examination, now convùiced hîm
that it was,, in every resPý&Ct as serious as ho liad
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supposed, if not still, more so. Even if he, did
possess a hatchet and nails, or a whole box füll of
toolsle doubted whether it would be in his power

to do anything whatever in the way of reýpairing
it. No less than three of the lower planks of the IÏ

bows, down to the very keel, were beaten in and
'broken so badly that they seemed actually crushed
and mangled. It must have been a fearful beait-
ing, and pounding, aDd grindiiig on the reAs

which had caused this. , The planks, though thus
broken, still held together; but it seeined to Tom

that with a blow of his fist lie could easily beat it
all in; afid as lie looked at it he coý1d nQt help

wondering hoýv it had happened that the wor-
which the rocks had thus so nearly effected had.

not beeiýcompletely finisbed. H6wever, the plàiik--i
did hold together yet; and nc# the question was,
Could any thing be doue ?

In answer to this question, Tom thought ô£--the
old sail and the coil of rope. Already he'had con-
celved the rude oufline of a plan whereby the
entrance of the water might be checked. The"
plan was worth trying, and ho determined to-&et-.
about it at once and use up the hours before him,
as long as he could, without any further delay. If

by any possibilit he could stop that leak, he de-
termined to start off at the nèxt high tide, that very

night and run the risk. It was a daring, even
a foolhardy thought; bui Tom was desperate, and

îithé only idea which he had was, to, escape as soon
M. Po le.
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He now made some measuremeüts afterwhieh
ho went to the old sail, and cut a piece from thé
end of it. This he divided into smaller piecê14
each about a yard square., Each of these pieces.
ho folded up in three foldt, so, as to- make them,
about a foot wide and eighteen inches long. Oth-
ers ho folded into six folds, making- them. about
half the size of the largirer pieces. All this took up

much time, for ho measured and planned ve*ry care-
fuRy, and his calculations andý raeasuremen-tg had

to be done slowly and cautiously. Returning to
the boat with these bits of folded cauvas, he put

F one of the larger pieces on the inside, against the
bow, right over the broken place. Another large

-piece was placed carefulfy over this, and then the
siniller pieces were laid these. In thià

way ho adjusted all the pieces of canvas in such
ýa.way as to cover up the whole place where the
leak was.In,

Then ho went over to the drift-wood, and spene
a long time searching aftersome bits of wood. Ile
at length found a half dozen pieèces oi board, about
a foot long, and from. six to eight inches in wli
He also found some bit' of -scantling, naüd palings,
which 'ere only a,,foot or Be in length. All these
ho brought back, and laid them down on the beachFz: near the boat.

He now Proceeded te p1iýce these bits of wood i
in the bows, ïn such a way as to, kèep the canvm
in a firm. position. His -idea -was, that the canvaîý,
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by being pressed against the -opening, might keep
out the water, and the woody by being properly ar-
ranged" might keep the canvas secure in its- place.
The arrangement of the wood r'equired the greatest

care. First of. -àll> he- took the smallest- bits, and
stood 'these üp ag-ainst the canvas, sù that they
might correspond as nearly as possible -,with the

-curve of the bows. A few, more pièces were placed
in the hollow part of this curve, and outside thèse
the larger pièces were placed. Between the out-
side pièces and the inner ones hë thruit some bf
the smallest pièces which ho could find. After thus,
arranging all his boards ho found that thère la'y
between the outside and the first seat of
ýhe boat a space of about one foot. Selecting a
pièce of wood of about that lengthi ho put one, end
against the board, àud tbe other against the seat,
and pressed it into a position where itserved to
keep the board tight in its place. Then he took
other 'pièces of about the same length, and arranged
theùý in the same way, î»- that, by beùýg fixed be-
tween the JaoaM5iîid th o-iiaeat, théy might keép the
whole mass,,of boards, and canvas pressed tight

-agétinst the opeuing in the bows. Afte-r 'placing
as many blocks in Position as ho conveniently could,
his next work was to secure them all.. In order to

effect this,-,ýýnother journey ýo the, drift-wood was.
necessêry, and afiotlier séoreh. This time-he se-
lected carefully a number of not more than
half-an inch in thickness some of them being MùCk
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thinner., He found pieces of paling, and laths, and
shingles whiéh suited his ideas. Return'ng with
these to the boat, he procoeded to thrust them, one
by one, into the interstices of the boards, using a
stone to drive them into their places.

At last fhè work was finished as: far as ho could
accomplish it, and there remained nothing more to

'ýe done. As far as "he could see, by -shakiug, and
pulling, and pushing at the collectioja"of sticks and
canvas, it was very firm, and secure. Ewry stick
seeined to be tight, and the pressure which they
maintained ag-ainst the aperture was so strong that

the wood-work now wds forced. out a little distance
beyond the" outline of the boat. He examined most

-carefuRy all about tke bows on the outside but
saw no place which. did -not seem to be fully pro-

tected. It seemed to him now as though that pàed-
up, canvas ought to resist the entrance of the wa-
ter, or, if not, aý least that it _oug4t not to- ý allow it
to enter so rapidly but that he could easily keep
the boat baled out.

He was not altogether confident, yet he -was
hopeful, aiid as determined as ever to make a
trial.
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XII. '

Waiting for Aigli fVate)-. - A Trial. - A new Dîs-
covery. - Total 114iletre. -Down mgaîjt. - Over-

board. -A Sir uggle for L ife.

OM'S wor- was thus, at length, accomplished,
and it remained now to get the bo,-ýtt in readi-
ne ' ss and wait. Slowly and caref*ully he,

raised the bow by means of the lever, and one by
one lie withdrew the boards which held it up. At
last the boat lay on the beach, ready to reccive the

uplifting arms of the returning tide whenever it
should mzt-e its âppearance again. Toin saw with
satisfaction that the boat was about three yards

down below high-water mark, on the spot to which
he had dragged it after the failure of' his last ex-

periment. This, of course, would be so mueli in
his favor, for it would thus be able to float before
the water should reach its h,%-light.

He had worked hard all the afternoon, ind it
wâs already dark. The tide, which had been fàll-

ing, had some time ago reachedÂts lowest point,L
aiid was now returnîng. Between'liim and the

lowest point was a great distance, for the tides
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liêre rise to a perpendicular lieiglit of over fi),-t.y
feet; but Toin -new that the tiine required to
traverse the long spàce that herc intervened be-

tween high. and low-water mark was preciscly the
S*Ilue zis if it had only to rise a few feet.

He was very hungry, but some things had yet
to bc doue. He liad to put on board the, bo,tt the
articles that lie had taken ashore. Ilis matches

were now quite dry, and lie put them in his pock-et
with a deep sense of their value to Iiiiii in his
present position. His clothes aLso were dry, and
these he put on. The sail. the coil of rope, and
the box ofbisculit were put on, board the boat.
Tom had still to make luis frugal repast; but this

was soon -accomplislied, and lie felt a-rt,t*n a sense
of exceedinçr tliankfulness at the possession of the
box of biscuit. At length his evenin-r incal was

over, and by the time that he liad finislied it, it had
gpown quite dark. He now went to the bofat, and
tied up the sail around tbe mast. Tiere was noth-

int-r to which. lie could fasten the boat; but it was
pot necessary, as lie was on the watch. The water

céatinued smooth, the wind was froin the north, as
before, and there was no sig' of fog. Overbead
the sky. was free from clouds, and the stars twin-

kled pleasantly to his upturned eyes, as if to en-
Courýage him. There was no moon, however, and
though it w'as not very dark, yet it was sufficiently
so to veil tho nearest shores in gloom, and finally to
withdraw them altogether from his view. Still it
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was not a matter- of necessity that he should see,
the opposite shores, for he knew that his chief, and

indeed his only reliance'Must be upon the,,,tide; and
this W'ould bear him in its upward course on the

morrow. Ihie ni ht was only Seded to float the
boat down as far as low-water mark. The'process
of floating her would serve to, test the security of
the fastenings, and show whether he could venture'.
to make. the attempt.

For bours Tom waited sometimes seated in the
boat at.other times walking along tbe beaeb down
fô tJiQ,ývater. He found it difficult, to keep him-
self awake, and thetefore did not venture to, sit

dùwù long. Wearied with his long work through
the day, the nece»ky of constant exertion wearied

himâstift more, until at length he«',cmdd, sçarde draw
big legs âfter . him. But -e' bi end
and Bo it Was with T h ; for- -at
lengfà the waters came up,- and tmcbed thee--boat,A',
and surrôunded it until at big great Joy,
Tom found himself afloat. Heâ', se*zèd his sticky
and-pushed the boat intô deepel--%- ew yàrds
off, with thé intention tf keeM19 her at about that
distance froin the shore.

The one tho ht - tlýat was now ïn Me -mind,-re- -
rr to hie work in the 'boat. *,as

e ' ed exclusive
itfirm? Woullithold? Didit-leak? The.boat
was floating, èertainly. How long woùld.,it con-

tinue to do so For'a few minutes he Waitýd a=-
id"Iy h hilàs beLlIoated there in deep water, wit Iý

îe ý1_î ZýW'



174 LOST -IN THE FOG.

eyés fixed on the work in the 15ow, and his ears listen-
ing intently io detect any sign of that wa'rning,,gur-

gling sound whiçh had struck térror to hie heai-t on
his last.embarlâtion. But -no sign cànie of any

sound of that sort, and he heard. nothinjo1 btit the
gentle dash of the water a pinst the sides" of the

Oût five minutes passed. At the
boàt. Thus ab"M
end of that time, raised the sail, which lie liad
laid along the bo1flom of the boat, a4d examined
underneath it. The first touch. of his fingers at
the bottom lessenied very largely the hope that

was in him, and at once 'chased away the feel-
ing of exultation that was rising. For there, in
the bottoui of the boat, he felt as much as an
inch ofwater. After the first sho-6k, he tried to
believe that it was only the waýèr that was'in the
boat before; and'so, taking comfort in this thought,

he 'aited for furthet developments, but at the
same time took the dipper, so as t'O be ready to

bale out the wpter, and have a struggle for it in,
-tase thé worst should happen.

Another. minute assured 'him that this was not
the'wateýr which had been ig the boat b4re. À
new supp1ý,ivasý enbýri*ng, and in the sliace of that

ihort time ot waitiný-&ithad. risen to the height of
another.,inch. Tom felt a sudden pàng . ot dismay,

but his stout 4éart did not quail, nor did his ýobsti-
nate resolutýiô"' falter. Since it was the ka water

at S Co iffig iù, he dètermined to h e a fight
77 ssion he se-twith it oï thé posse )f the boat So
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to work brav'ely, and begcan to baie. He pulled up
'the sai4 so as to have plenty of elbow-room, and

worked away,.dipping outthe water; but; us Èe
dipped, he perceived that it was gradually getting

deeper. He dipped faster, but without any visible
improvement. Indeed, bis efforts seemed to. have

but, very ' little effect in retardi ' ng tbe entrance of
the water. .,týt grew deepér and deeper. One'inèb
of water soon deepened to two inches, and thence
to three. Sôon àfter four inches were felt.

And now thé water came in mcýre rapidly. It
seemed to Tom as though it had been delayed'at'

first, for a little time, in finding au entrance, but
that now, after the entrance w âs found, it came

pouring in with ever-accýlera-ted. speed. Tom
struggled on, hoping ag'ainst hope, andý keeping up

his efforts long after they were proved to be use-
less. But the water came in faster and faster, Until

at leiigth Tom began tosee, that he must'seek hisi
safety in another way. Flinging Wn li*s' dipper,
then, with a cry of vexati e started up, and,
seizing Èis bit of board, he looked arovnd for the
shore.

He haà been caught by some side current, and
had been carried along in such 'a way that he was
about a hûndred yards from the island, and seeme-d

tô be drifting up tbe bay. The dark, shadowy
shores were much farther away than he had sus-

pected. While'struggling to bale out the boat, ho.,
liad. forgotten how necesaaq it was to keep near -4
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to the shore. Ile nOw saw his mistake, and stroveté paddle the boat back again. With such a clumsyoar it is not likely that he could, have achieved hisdesire at all, had the flood'tide been stronger; butnow it was about at its height, and w ýuId soon turnif it was not turning alriead The current- Y- 'there-fore, was but aweak one, -and Tom found himself able
to rnove slowly back; but his progress W.118 VeIT

slow, and - working at such a disadvantage was
excessivelyfatiguiiig. At last he saw that if hetrusted to paddling he cou'Id never reach the shore.In a moment another idea suggested itself; there
was no time to lose, and he at once acted on it.arting forward, he loosed the sail. The wind wasstill bloWing from. the north; at once the sail wiasfilled, and, yielding to this new power, the boat

began to move more rapidly. ýom tied the 'heetastern, and, seizing his paddle,, tried to sdu.11 theboat. For so'e minutes he kept up this work, anethe boat moved steadily forward, nearer- and stillnearer until the ]and was at length not more thanthirty or forty yards off.
]But by this time the danger bad come nearer,and the boat was already half full iDfwater. Tombegan tà see that it could not float a s fa r as theshore. What was he to do ? Re waited a 111 ttlelonger. Ile looked arou'd. The boat was drawing

nearer yet soon it must go down. To ease it itwould be necessary to, irelieve it of his ownýw
He did not. lose his presence of mind for a momen4
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but determined at once'to jump overboard. In bis
perfect coolness he thought of one or two things
which, were of importance.to him, and performed

them swiffly and promptly.. First he took the box
of biscuit and placed it on the beap of boards àn'd
canvas in the bows, so that it might remain as long\
as possible out of réack of the water. Then he

took the card of matches out of his watistcoat
pocket, and put them in his hat, wh, h lie replaced

oii his head. To secure thus froin damage the two
necessaries of food andfire was but the"work of a few

/seconds. To thro' off his coat, waisteoat, and trou-
ýers, and haqg them over theý top of the- short mast,

was the work of a feweeconds more. By the time
tlis had been done, the water was nearly up to the

gunwaleR. In five seconds more the boat would
liave goigLe down; -but, so well had Tom's work been

done, and so promptly, that these five seconds, were
saved. Having do-ne what be wisbed, he let him.

self down into the water; and,-holdin'g on by the
-- ýstern of the boat, bc allowed himself tofloat after

it, k-icking out at the saine time, sô as to assist,
rather than retard e its progress.

By this time the land was not more than twenty
yards away.* The boat did not sink so rapidly now,
but kept afloat mùch better; still the water'rose to

.. Wlevel with the gunwales, and Tom was ' too ýmuch
rejoiced to find that it kept afloat at a-JI to find fault
wîth thià. The, *ind stiffi blew and the sail was

still up; soý that the water-Iýgged vessel went on
1_012
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at a very res ectable rate, until at-leno-th haK the
distance wJiich Tom had noticed *' on going over-
board was trav essed. The boat seemed to''ý7float
now, though full of water, and Tom saw that, his

precious biscuit at-an rate would not be -Very
much Earmed. Nearer and nearer now he çame,-

until at last letting himself down, his f6et touclied
bottom. A- cj:y of delight escaped him ;» and nýw, brâ-

cing himself firmly against the solid land below, he,,
urged the boat oVaster until at -length her deep-
sunk bows grated against the'gravel of the beacli.

He hurried up to- the box of biscuit, ànd put
thi' ashore in a safe place;, ýafter.whicfi he sécuredl-

the boat to a jagged roçk on the bank. He found
ýDow that he had come Io a différent part of the

beach altogether, for his boat was lying at the spot
where the little brook ran into the sea. Well was
it for him iA that rash and hazardous experiment, ;z

that he had floated off before the tidè' was high.
jet. It had led to, his ýdriftîng up tbe-bay, instead of

down an*d by a weak current, insteaël of "a strong
one. The wind had thus brought him back. Had
it been"full tide e he, would -have drifted out from

the shore; and then have beeil carried down tl)e
bay by the falling water'to sWift and sttre destru'e-
tion.

Tom now -took off his. wet shirt and. put on the
dry clothes which he had soprudently hung on thetop of the mast. He percei not a-ved that he had
very pleasant lookout for the*night, for -kbe saü
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which hé had formerly used to envelop himseelf with
was now completely saturated. It was also toodark
to goto the woods in search of ferns or mo'sses on

which to sleep. However the night Was a pleasant
one, and the grass around would not ' be so bad a

ré,..,tincr-place as he had been forced W use while
driliing in the boat. He Lad now become accus-

toined to hardship by bitter experience, and so lie
lc*ý.>d fbrward to the night without care.

Thé day had been an eventful oûe, indeed, for
him, and his last adventure had. been full of peril,
from which he had been most wonderfülly rescued.

fhese thoughts were in his ipire
1. ýand lie did 'otp

faCto -offer up prayers of beartfelt kratitude to
that good and merciful Being who liad'thns far "so
wonderfully preserved him. Witli such fbelings in
bis heart he souglit out a sleeping-place, and after
soineý search he found a mossy knoll: Seating'hiin-

seff here he reclined his back against it, and in'a
fe-w minutes the worn-out boy was buried in a dèep
sleep.

He slept until late on the following day, 4nd on
waking looked around to see if there were-àny
ails in view.- None were visible. The -tide was #W .'i

about half way up, and the wide waters spread be-
fore-'him. without any vessel in sight. He then
began his preparations, for the -day. He hung bis.

shirt upon a buéh, and spread tut tlie wet sail on
the'gms. An examination of the biscuit showed

him that they had scarcely been injured at all, the.
f4a4



180 LOST IN THE FOG.

water having penetrated only the lower part of the
box. He removed the lower layer of biscuit, and
spre.-vl them. out on, a rock in the sun todry. After

-this lie break-fasted, and wandered about for atime.
He - tlietitookaswim.an-feltm'uchrefreshéd. -By
the time that his swim. W. as uýèr, lie fotind that -the
hot sun had dried his. shirg sOFýthat lie could onec
more assumd.that very important article of clothing.

The sun climbed high towards thé zénith, and the
tide came up higher, as Tom sat there alone on hies desei-t island -lookin g oint upon the sea. The boat
from which. he bqd hoped so much had proved false
to -those hopes, 'and all the labors -of the previous'

dity had'proved useless. Ris attempt to escape bad
nearly reýu1ted in his destruction. He had learned.
froin that experiment bat no efforts of lus èoufd
now'effect his rescue. He, had'dow thé very best
he élould, and it would not be possible for him,
with his présent resources,.,to- contrive anything

better than that which. hadso, miserably failed,; If
'he could only procure some tar he ini.ýht ih-en

s Dothing ofstôp up the interstice' -; but as il M
his qonstruction would avaîl to kebp back the

treacherous entrajice of the wateïe, -it seeme(l
now- to him that his stay on thé islanfl was des-

tined to bî prolonged to a uch greater extent
than he had first thought of, and there did not'

seem any longer a hopý 0f saving himself by his
own éxertions.%

419ne on a désert island
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It w s a dreadful fact which now forced itself
more and more upon Tom's mind, uiitil at lengtli

he could think of nothing else. Hitlierto lie liad
fouglit off the idea whenever it presented itscif,
and so long as he liad been able to indulge in any
liope Df frecing himself by his own exertions, he.
preveiiteil himself from sinking into the (rloom, of

utter despair. But now lie could no lonçrer save
himself from that g1oomýrand the t1i(yuglit grew
dar-er and drearier before *him - the one fàct of
his present situation.

Alone on a desert island l'
A very interesting thing to read about, ho do"Ubt;

and Tom, lik-e all boys, liacl.,revelled in the portray-
als-of such'ýk situation wliich he Jhad encountered

in his reading. No one had entered with more zest
than he into the pages of Robinson Crusoe, and no
one had e *oyed more than he the talks which. boys1 Pi
love to have about their possible doings under such
circums4nces. But now, to, be here,'and, find him-
self in such a;place,-,to be brought face to face with
tlie hard stern dismal faét; - was another thing

altogether. What oppressed him most was not the
hardships of his position. These he could have

witlistood Jf there had been nothing worse. The
wQrst part of his present life was its solitude. If

Bart bad been here with hiba, or Bruce, or Arthur,
or Phil, or Fat, how, différent it would have been 1
Even old Solomo*n wo-àld hàve ehabled him to pass
the time contentedly. -,But tg, be alone all alone

without--a Boul te- speak to, t-hat waà terdbla.



Tom soon found thàt the very way to, deepen his
misery was to sit still and brood ovefr it. He was

not inclined to give way to -trouble. It has already
been seeu that he was a boy obstinate courage,
resolute will, and invincible, determinatioù. He
was capable of struggling, .1 . the'last-against any

adversity-; and even if he ad to, lose, he knew
how to, lose without sinkin into complete despair.
These moods of depr.essi or even of despair,

whiéh now and then did come, were not perma-
nent. In time he shook t, em of,'ànd luoked about

for some new way of carr ing on the struggle with
evila'fgrtune.

So now he shook off this fit of depression, and
starting up he determined not to sit idle any longer.

Il 1 wonIt standit," he muttered. There's lots
of things to be 5een, and to be done. And first
of all I've got to'explore this island, - Comeý Tomi
my boy; cheer up, old. fellow. Yýu've pretended-
to admire Robinson Crusoe; act up to your pro-
fession. W. And first, of aU. my boy, youlve got to,
ixplorè Juan Pernandez.11

TÈe sound 'of his oww voice had - the effedt of,
encouraging and inspiriting him,ý'while the purpose

which he thus assigne to lâmself was sufficient
to awaken, lis prostrated energies. There, * was

something in tbýé plan which roused all.,his curi-
osity, and turned Ws thogghts and feelings'into a

totally new- direétion4 . -No sooner, theu, haýd -this
thought occurýed to him,!thau"he.it onç,ý s*êt out
to put it into, èxecution,
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Fir't of all ho took one parting jpok at the scene
around him. The sun had now passed its meridian,
aud it àeemed to be one o1clock or after. The.tide
was higli. The boat, which had at first floated,
was ' now nearly full of water. Tom threw a met
ancholy glance at this fresh proof of the utter fu-
tility of all his, labor, and tgen examined the' fas-

tenings, so that ' it might not drift away during his
absence. Then ho searched among the drift-wood
until ho found a stout stièk to, assîýt him in climb-
ing, and to serve as ascompanion in his 'Walk, after
which ho started.

The sun was bright, but ove; the Sky 130MO

clouds were gathering, and the opposite shores,
seemed to have grown darker than they were a

few hours. ago, having assumed a hue like olive
green. The wind had àlso died away, and the
water was assmooth as glass.
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x 111.

Miere's Solomoîî.P Au anxious Searelt. 77te
ivtac/t. - The cavernou.ý Cli U) the Preci-
pice. Along the Shore. Back for Bocits.

HE loss of Solomon had filled the boys with
anxiety, and even Captain Corbet sliared in
the coramon feeling. He liad preforrod 10

set out as lie said witli -a coil of rope; but the
sight of this seemed to ma-e Solomon's fate appcar
dark-er and looked as thougli lie mi lit have fiallen
over a precipice, or into a deep pool of ývater.

They all knew thatýa 'serîous accident was not
at all improbable. They had seen the lofty and

rugged cliRs that lined the bay shore, and hnew
tliat the rising waters, as the dashed o,ýfer tliem,
miglit forni the grave of a m-crtn far youn(rer and

more active than the aged Solomon. He was weak
and rheumatic; lie was also timid and easilv con-
f ùsed. If the water had overtaken him anyw- here,

he might easily fall a prey. In his efforts to es-
cape, he would soon become so, terrified that his
limbs would be paralyzed. He mifflit then stumble
over the rocks and hÉeak some of his bones or Ire"
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might bc intrapped in some recess of the cliffs,
from wh* h escape might bc impossible without

external ielp.
Full of thouglits lik-e thesethe boys.went on,
witli Capýain Corbet, up ý througli' the village, look-

ing carefully around as they went on,'and making
inquiries of every one whom they met. No one,

liowevery could give them any information. . At last
they reached the end of the village. Here, on the

left ther arose a high MIL, The road wound rour-id
thi n descended into a valley, througli which a
stream ran to the bay. In this valley there was a

ship-yard, -%vliere the half-finislied fabrie of a large
élrip stood bi-fore them, and 1 from w1iich the rattle

of a hundred axes rose into the air. Vie v'alley
itself was a beautiful place, running -up among

steep hills, till 1twas lost to view among a mass of
evergreen trees and rich foliage. Below the ship-
yard was a cove of no very great depth, but of ex-
treme beauty. Beyond this wý,s a broad beach,
which, at the farthest end, was bounded by-the

prqjecting headland.before alluded to. The head-
land was a precipitous éliff of red sandstone,
crowned at the summit, w«th a ftinge of forest trees,
whife at its base were two or three hollow caverns,
worn into the solid rock by the action of tbe surf.

One of'these was about thirty feet in height at ita
mouth and ran back for -siity orseventy feetnar-

rowing all the way, like'a funnel, from its entrance
Ao its.ferthest extremity.
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The tide was now nearly at its height, and
progress down the beach and along the cliff was
impossible. The caves were eut off also, and the

water penetra thom for some distance. At low
tide one cou d casily walk down to the, extreme
point of iiie h dland, and rounding this, he w'ýould

find it possible to go along in front of the eliffs for
an immense distance, eithev by walking along the

rough beach 'at their foot, or, if the water should
rise again, by going along rocky shelves, whieh
projected for miles from the surface of the, cliff.

Reaching the bead of the beach, Captain Corbet
paused, and looked around.-

Il Before goin any further," said he, Il we'd better
ask the folks - at thit3 ship-yardL It ain't possible to
teff whether hes gone by the beach or not. He
may have gone up the vaHey."1 440 11 said Bart, dolefully, Il ho must have gone

by ihe béach."
1 rayther think IR ask, at aiiy rate," said the

captain.
So saying, ho walked up towarà a house that was

not far off, and accoste& some men who Were stand-
ing there,, On hearing his question, they were
silent for a few moments; and at last one of them

recollected seeing an aged coloxed man passing by
early in the raorning. He had a basket on his arm,
and in every way corresponded to the description
of Solomon. He *as on bis way up the sbore

Did ho go down to the pin,"Il -aaked Captain
Coibet, or up to the top of -the- cliff?
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The man couldn't say for certain; btit as far as
lie could recollecty it seemed to him that he went
down to the pint.

About what time ?
Between eight and ninè o'cloék in fact, about

eiglit - not much later."
Pid lie speak to any one here

No; lie walked past without stoppin. - An do
you say lie ain't got back ?

Not yet."
Wal 71 said the man, Il for an old feller, an a feller.

wliat dont know the country liereabouts, he's gone
on a dangçrous journey; an ef he's tried to get
backy lie's found it a pooty 4ard road to travel.I'

Il Isn't there any chance of bis gettin back by
the cliff ? Il .

Not with the water risin onto bis path."
Is there any way of gettin up to, the top of the

cliff ? Il .

', Ci Wal, fur a active young feller it wouldn't be
hard, but for a pore old critter like that thar, it

couldn't be done 'no how."
Wal, boys," said Captain Corbet, sorrowfully,

Il guess. weld better get on, an ùit lose any more

They walked away in silence for some time, until
M last they reaçhed the foot of the cliff., A path
here ran P-P k* /é winding direction so as to, reach
the top..

It seýem ýéo bad," said Captain Corbet, ci not to
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be ablie to get to, the boach. 1 wish I'd -come i"
tÉe boat. What a fool I wa-s not to think of it 1 "

£go y 1 dare &-ty the top of tlie cliff will do," said
Bruce.

ci Wall it'Il have to, do. At any rate Fve got the
kilo of ropC.""

Il We shall bc able to sce him from the top juýt
as well, and perhaps botter.ý*'.

tg Wall 1 hope so; but we'll be a leetle too far
above him for my fwry, - ony we can use the
rope, 1 s'pose. Can any of you youngsters climb ?

ao, yesl' said Bart, Il ail of us."
What kind of heads liavé you got - stiddy

Yes, good enough," sîýeBruce. VII engage
to go anywhere that I can find a,-*foothold; and
here's Bart, that'11 go certainly as fiar and perliaps
farther. And herels Phil, that cita do his share.

As for Pat he eau boat ýus aU; he can travel like
a fly, upside down, or in any direction."

Wal Vm glad to, hoar that, boys, for it's likoly
you'Il be wanted to do some climbin afore we get

back. -1 used to do somethin in that way; but
since Vve growed old, an rheumatie, Ilve got kine
01 out o' the way of it, an donIt scacely feel sècli
confidence in myself as I used to onst. But., come,
we mustn't, be waitin here all day,.11

At this théy started up the path, and won reached
the 'top of the Cliff. 

-a culti-Arriving here, they found themselves in
vated meadow.,' ing thrgugh.whieh they- rmched
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a paeture field. - After a walk of about a quarte'
of a mile, they came to the cliff that ran along the'*
shore of the bay, and on reaching this, the whole
hay burst upon their view. i4
It was still a beautiful day; the sun was shining

brilliantly, and his rays were reflected in a path of
dazzling lustre fro' the face of the sea. The wind
was fresh, and the little waves tossed up their

lieads across where the sunlight fell, flashing back
the rays of the sun in perpetually changing light,
and presenting to, the eye the appearan*e of in-

numerable dazzling stars. Far a ' way roee the
Nova Secitia shore as they had seen it in the morn-
ing, while up the bay, in tfie distance, abrupt, dark,
and precipitous, arose the solitary Ile Haute.

Beneath them the waters of the ba*y fbamed and
spýashéd; and though there was not much surf, yet
the waters came rolling among the rocks, seething
and boiling, and extending as-far as the eye could

reach, up and down, in a long line of foam.
Reaching the edge, they all looked down." co d

the bottom there were visible the heads oe-:b ack
rock-s, which aro-se abovà the waves at times, but
w1fich, howevèr, at intervals, were covered with
the rolling waters that tý6seec4-'-a nd tbem in fbam
and ' » spray. Nearer and higher u « ere were
.rocks whieh - projected Éke shelves from the " face
of 'the cliff, an& Beemed capablè of affording> aIootý

hàd to any->'climber; but their'projection -served
aloo to, conc*d from view wbàý-I-av*
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Along the whole beach, however, up and down,
there appeared no sign of human life. Anxiously
they looked, hoping to see some human forÉi, in
some part of that long line of rock; but none was

visible, and they looked at one another in silence.
Wal, he don't turn up yet; that's clar, " said Cap-
tain Corbet.

Il We can see à great deal ftom here, too," said
Bart, in a despondent tone.

Ay, an tha 's jest what makes the wast of it.
1 thought tha one look from a commandin pint

would reveàI e wanderer to our eyes."
Perhaps he is croucbîng in among the rocks

down there.'l
Wal, I rayther think held manage to git up a

leetle further out of the reach of the surf tbgn all
that.1y

He may be farther on.ly
True; an 1 dare say he is, too,
There don't seem to, be any 1ýý ýôw -týe se

rocks, where'he would be likely to be-"
No; I think that jest here he could climh up,

as fur as that thar shelf, certain. He may be old an
rheumatic, but hè's able enough to climb that fur."

1 dont think anything could have happened to
him here, or we should see some signs of him.".

«I Course we would - we'd see bis remains
weld see - bis basket, or his bat, floatin and driftin
about. But thar's not a basket or a bat anywhar
to beseen."
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The cliff is loiig here, and runs in so from that
--point, that if he went up any distance, it would be

easy for him. to be cauglit by the rising-tide."
Course it would. 0, yes, course. That's the

very thing that struck me. Itle very dangerous for
an ole inexperienced. man. But come, we mustn't
stand talkin, we must hu!ry on, or we may as well
go back agin, at onst.11

S tarting fbrward, thèy walked on ft some time
iii à1flence. For about a hundred yar s they were
able to keep close to the edge of the cliff, so as to
look over; hùt after thàýt they encountered ' a dense

alder thicket. In order to traverse this, they had
to go farther inland, w- here there was some sortof
an opening. There they came tô a wôod where the

underbrush was thick, and the walking- difficiilt.
This they traversed, and at length worked their

way once,,,,,, t6 tÉe edge of the cliff. Looking
,eoývn fere. theyq found the scene very much -like

what it had been farther back. The -waves were'
dashing ben-eath them, among rocks whose biack

crestçi were at times visible among the fbam, while,
from the cliffs there were the same projecting

.c;Iielves which they fiad. noticed, before.
ti See there 1 Il cried Bart, pointing to a place be-

hind them. Db you s6e how the cliff seerns to, É90
in there-just where the alder bushes grow?

-ýý_T.hat looks, like a place where a man might be
1 wonder îf he isnt there.
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1 don't think yon can git tliar.ý'
0 y it isn't far," said. Bart. Il l'Il run back and

look down. The rest of you had better go on;
1111 join you soon."

l'Il go with you," said Bruce.
Very well."

Biuce and Bart then set out, and forced their
way throtigh the dense alder busbes, until- at

length they found themselves near the plaee.
Here there was a chasm in the line of cliff, reach-

ing from the top to, the bottom. 'The sides were
precipitous, and they could see perfectly well all

the way down. At the bottom the water was roll-
ing and tossi'ncr; and this together with the pre-
cipitous cliffs, showed them plainly that no one
could have found shelter here.'

Sadly and silently they returne'd, and rejoined
the others who had been walking along in ad-
Vance.

Wal said Captain Corbet, interrogatively.
Bart shook his head.

They then walked on., for some time in silence.
Il Come,'l said Captain Corbet; Il we've been makin

one mistake ever sence we started.11
a What's that ?Il
«'We've kep a1together too, Still. Hoow do --we

know but welve passed him somewhar along down
thar. We.can't tzee behind all thèm corners.

LeVs shout now -the rest of lhe way."
Yes- that's it; YeU like aU possesi;ed,"
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The cries of the boys now burst forth in Exbrili
screains and yeUs, which were echoed among the
woods and rocks around.

Il Now," cried Captain Corbet, Il all together 1
The boys sh6uted all together.
Il That'Il fetch him," said the captain, Il ef any-

thin doos. It'e a pity we didn't think of this afore.
What an ole fool I must ha ben to forgit that 11'
%The boys now walked on shouting, and scream-

ing, and yelling incessantly, and waiting, from time
to time, to listen for an answer.

But no answer came.
At times Captain Corbet's voice sounded forth.

Vis cry was a vIerypeculiar one. It was high pitched,
shrill, and penetrating, and seemed as though it

ought to be heard for miles. But the united voices
of 'the boys; and the far-piercing yell of the cýp»
tain, all sounded equally in vain. No response
came, and at last, afler standing still and listening
for a longer time than usiral, they all looked de-
spondingly at one another, as though each were
waiting for the other to suggest some new plan of

action. 1
Captain Corbet steod and looked musingly out

upon the sea, as thoùgh the sight of the ro Iling
waters assisted his meditations. It was some time
before he spéke. IL

I tell you what it is, boys," said he at 'last.
We've ben'makin another mistake."

How go
13
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We'veilgone to work wrong."
Wel4 what can we do now?

Wal, fust an foremost, 1 muve we go> back on
our tracks."

Il Go back?
di Yas.yy

W11Y ?
Wal, you see, one thing, - Solomon canIt hev

VOIlle further than this by no possibility, onless ho,
started straioýlit off to walk all flie way up the bay

agini back to Petticoat Jack by the shore route,
an as that's too rough a route for an " ole man, why,
1 calclate it's not to be thought of Ef, on the con-
trairy, lie only Lem out to' hunt for fishtain't likely

ho come as fur as this, an in my pinion ho didn't
come nigh as fur. - You see we're a good piece on,

and Solomon wouldn't hev come so fur if he'd 'a1%,
lated to get back to the schewner. What d'ye say
to that ?

Vve thougbt of that already," said Bruce, sad-

y1 Il We've certainly Lyone as far as ho could pos-
sibly have gone."

Terrew," said Captain Corbet, solemn1y,
But what e,-.m we do now asked Bart.
Fust of all. go back."
What! give him up Vl
1 didn't say that. 1 said to go back, an keep a

good lookout along the sbore.,
Il But welve done-that already."
Yffl, 1 kn6w; but then we didnIt begin to yeU
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till quite lately, whereas we'd ouglit to* làe#'ý yelled
from the time of fast startin. Now, 1 04V ef we

went back yellin all the way, we'd have a chance
of turnin him up somewhàr back tliý,,tr whar we fust

(-.«,iiiie in siglit of the cliff. Very likely, if lie -ain't
-tire-ady drownded, he"--, a twisted himself up in
,sonie holler in the cliff back thar. Re couldn't
liev got this fýr, certain, - unless he'd ben a run.
nin. awaY."

All this seemed So, certain to the boys that they
liail nothing to say in oppôsition to it. In fact, as
Bruce said, they had already gone as far as S ol.

0MOn colild possibly have gone, and this thought
had 6,ecurred to them. alL Captain Corbet's prop-

oý:4tion, therefore, seemed- to them the. on1>ý coti-rse---
to follôw. So they all turned and went b'-ack «-Igci*n.

Il Wliat I w.-,ts a goin to say," remarked Capt-ain
Corhet, after walking a few paces, - Il what 1 was

91 çrOin to say w- s this. The mistàe I made was
in not gettin a boat."

Il A boat? Why we've traced the coast from. the
eliff well enough - haven't wè ? 1'

No not well enough. We'd ouglit to have
pl,,inned this here expedition more kerfully. It

wan't enough to go along the to« of the eliff this
liere way. You qee7 we ve not been able to, tak-o

in the lower part of the cliff underneath. Wed
ouglit to hêv got a boat. Some of us could hev

gone along the cliff, jest as we 1 ben doin, -and
the others could have pulled aloz the 'shore an
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kep up a; sharp lookout that way. Welve ' lost
any quantity ol time that way, but that's no reason

why we should lose a-ny more ; so I muve that
some of us go back, right straightoff, an get a

bo;ýit at the ship-yard, an come back. l'il go, unless
some oe vouns think yourselfes smarter, whicli
ain.'t onlikely."

tg 0, you can't rune captain," said Bart. Brucey
and 1 will go, and weIl run all the way."

ci Wal, thats the very best thing that you could
do. Youlre both yonng, an actyve. As for me,

my days of yonth an actyvity air over, an l'm. *n
the sere an yaller leaf, with spells o' rheumatics.

So you start off as quick as your legs can carry
you an ef vou run all the way, so much the bette

The boys started off at this, and goin on t e
full rune they hurried., as fast as possible, back over
the path they had traversed, and through tlr&,woods,
and over the fields, and down the cliff towards the
ship-yard.

Phil and Pat, however, remained with Captain
Corbet and these three walked back along the

edge of the cliff, still looking down carefully for
signs of Solomon, and keeping up concstantly their

loud, shrill cries.
Thus they wa*ed back till at length, they

reached the place where the alders were growing.
Here they-ýwere compelled to make a detour ag be,

foreM after which th"__returnéd to -the eliff, gnd
wa , ed along, shouting an ye g as en e6Yý
Cam.
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X I V.

Back again. -- Calls and CK&q. - Captain Corbet'is
Yell. -A Yiqîêyceiit Sigit. -The old Hat,
retarn Cry. - ne Boat round8 the point.

APTAIN CORBET, with Phil eand Pat, walked
along tlie top of the cliff in this way, narrow-

ly scrntiniziiig the rocks below . and calling
and shoutiiicr ulitil at lengtli, they reached the

' Ci 
y

place at whicli they had first come out upon the
shore.

Now, boys," said the captain, Il from. here to the
pint down thar is all new ground. We must go

along here, an keep a good lookout. If we hev
any chance left of findin anythin, it's thar. Ilm

(Aly sorry we didn't examine this here fust an fore-
niost, before wanderin away off up thar, whar 'tainit

at all likely that Solomon ever dreamed of goin.
I hope the boys won't be long gettin off that thar
boat.ý'

Il Perhaim they canIt get one."
0 *y. es, they can. 1 saw two or three déwn

thar.
. They now walked on a little farther..
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At this place the cliff was as steep, as it bad been
behind; but the rocky shelves were raore numer-

ous, and down near the shore they priojected, one
beyond another, so that they looked like natural
steps. 1

.Il If Solomoia was caught by the tide anywhar
hercabouts," said Captain (.;ortét, Il thar's no uthly
reason %vliy he shouldn't save himseIL He could

walk up them rocks jest likegoïn up stairs, an git
out of the way of the héaviest surf au the highest
tide that these shores ever saw."

Il It all depends,'l said, Pliil, Il on whether he
staid about here, or went, farther up."

Course - an it's my opinion that he did --stay
about here. Heýwas never such au old fool as to
go so far up as we did. Why, ef he'd a done so
over them rocksy he'd never have got the use of
his legs agin.11

Strange we don't see any signs of -him.
CCO , wa4 thar's places yet We'hevult tried.".

One thing is certain - we haven't found any
signs of him. If anything had happened, we'd have
geen his basket floating."

YeS or his old bat."
1 should think, if he were anywhere bereabouts,

he'd hear the noise; we are s"houting loud enougb,
I'm, sure. As for your vo4ce, why, be ought to,
hear it a mile away ; and the point down ihere
doesn't seem to, be i quarter that distance."

di 0 it1 y Ws further than that; besides, my voice can



TIRE. CAPTAINS YELL 199

penetrate ' so, . eu*y, dow-n 1ý4r. -' It es kine & lot-4
among the rocks. It cau go very éasy in a. straiglit

Ene ; but when it's go rn corn aff go kine
07 round the edges Oý 1ý- ârPe roc ?'t et on

so well by a long chalk. But 1 think l'Il try an di-
varsify these heïe proceedinis'-13îy yellin a, leétle
lower down.11

So sayijag, Captain Corbet knelt dowrï ancl putý-
ting his head over the cliff, he uttered the roudest,
and sharpest, and shrillest yell that ho could give.

Then ho listened in silence, and lUe boys also, lis-ý
tened in breathless -éxpec-tation. fe . r sbaùc time.
But there was no response whatelver.

Captain Corbet arose with a sigh.
Wal, boys," said ho, in a mournful tone, we

m t à on to the pint. We'd ought to, know the
W: 9pooty soon. But, at anyxate, l'm bound to
hopé for the best till hôpe air over.",

The little party now resumed their progress,
and walked on towards the point, shouting at in'-
tervals, ag before.

From this place on as far as the point, the grouùd
was- clear, and there wàs nothing to bar their way.

They could go along without being compelled to,
imake any further detour, and could keep near

enougLtoýýthe edge to, c'omman-d a view of the
rock-s belô 'W. They výa1ked on, and shouted with-

oute, éeasing, and thule traversed a portion of the
way.

* Suddénly Captain Corbet's eye,,caughý égW of
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something in. the water. It was round in shape,
and was floating within a few feet of theshore, on
the top of a wave. As Captain Corbet looked, the

wave rolled from underneath it, and dashed itself
upon the rocks, while the floating object seemed to

.be thrown farther out. The tide had turned al-
ready, and was now on the ebb, so that floating
articles, such as this, were carried away from the
shore, rather than towards it;

Upon this Captain Corbet fastened his 94ize, and
stood in silence looking at it. At length he ý put
his hand on Phil's shoulder, and directed the atten-
tion of the boys to the floating object,

Doy.o* u see that ? Il said he.
What ?

Il That thing.11
What - that round thing ?
Yesi that round thing. Look sharp at it now.
What doos it look like to your young eyes ? Il

Phil and Pat looked at it-very carefully, and in
sirence. Then Phil looked up into Captain Cor-

bet's face without saying a'word,
Wal ?
What iéit, do you think ? Il asked Phil, in a low.

voice.
What do think ?

YIOU
Sure au it's a hat -a sthraw hat," said Pat.

Captain -Corbet exchanged a meaning g1anýe
with PhiL

Do you iVô hia hat ?Il asked PhiL
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Il Whose else can it be ? "
Phil was silent, and his gaze was once more di-

rected to the floating object. As it rose, and fell
on the waves, it showed the unmistakable outline
of a straw hat, and was quite ' near enough for
thèm to recognize its general character and color.

It was dark, with the edges .rather ragged, a broad
brim, and a roomy crown, not by any means of a
fashionable or graceful shape, but coarse, and -big,

'd oomy and shabby-just such a bat as Solomon
had put on hislead, when ho le-ft Grand Pré with
them on this memorable and ill-fated voyage.
* They looked at it for a long time in silence, and

none of them moved.
Captain Corbet heaved a deep sigh.
Il This here,11 said he, Il has been a eventfool

vygè. I felt a derred persentment afore I started.
Long ago I told you how tlie finger of destiny
seeme'd to warn me away from the ocean main. I

kem to the conclusion, you remember, that -bence-
forth 1 was to, dwell under my own vine an fig

tree, engaged in the tender emplymint of nussin
the- infant. But ftom this I was fbrced agin, my
own incýYnations. - An what's the result? Wby,

this - that thar bat! See bore, boys; 'l and the
venerable iseaman's tone grew deeper, and more
solemn, and more imprg"îýe; il see bore, boys," be
repeated-; Il for mor'n forty year hev 1 folléred th
seas, an traversed the briný deep; but, though
I've bed my îdwe of stornu au aceydints, thouihl,
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Vve ben shipwrecked onst or wiste, yet neverhas

it ben my lot to experience aùy loss of human life.

But now, but now, boys, call to mind the startlin

events of this here vyge 1 Think of your com-

panion an playmate a driftin off in that startlin

manner from Pettïcoat Jack! An now look here

gaze upon that thar Words air fo0--til
ci Do you give him up, then? Il cried Phil. Poor,

poor old Solomon 1 "
Captain Corbet shook his head.

Deed thin, an 1 don't 1 Il cried Pat. Whaes

a hat? 'Tain't a man, so itisn't. Many's thé man

that's lost his liat, an ainIt lost his life. ItIs a

windy place here, an ole Solomon's liatIs a mile too

big for him, so it is - 'deed an it is.'l

Captain Corbet shook' his héad more gloomily

than ever.
Ci Owy sure an ye needa't be shakin yer heaà that

way. v*Sure au --havenIt ye lost hats àv yer own,
over an over ?Il
Il Neverll said the captain. 111 never lost a hat.l'

Niver got one blowed off 'Deed an ye must

have."
Ci I never got' one blowed off. When the wind

blowed hard 1 aHus kep lem tied on."
icwell , Solomon hadn't any tie to his, an it cud

tunible off his old pate asy enough, so it cud. Sure

hels lost it jump r the rocks. 13esides, wherels

hi-s basket?
a At th.9 bpttome no doubt.11
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Sure an it cud float."
No; 1 dar say it was full of lobsters.l'

Any how, l'Il not believe hes gone till 1 8-
him," cried Pat, earnestly. Il Secin's believiù.11

Ef hes gone," said Captain Corbèt- more sol-
emnly than ever, Il ye'Il never sec him. These-

-%vaters take, too good care of a man for that."
Il Weil, yer ail givin up too soon," said Pat.

Come along now; there's lots of places yet to,
excainin. Give one of yer loudest y(üls."

Captuin Corbet did so. In spite, of his despon-
dency as to poor -old Solomon's fate, he was not at
all unwilling to try any further chances. On this

occasion he seemed to gain unusual energy out of
his verydespair; and the yell thatà-burst from him

was so high, so slirill, so piercing, and so far pene-
trating, that, the fýrmer cries were nothing com-
pared to, it.

Weil 'e doue 1 cried Pat. Sure an you bet
yerself that time, out an out."

Il Stop 11' cried Phil. Il Listen. What's that ?
Far away, as they listened,'they heard a faint,

cry, that seemed like -a re'ppiise.
Is that the echo ? Y7 -"ked Phil, anxiously.

Niver an echo -1 ". cried Pat, excitedly. Shout
agin, captain, dar ' lin."
Captain C-ýrbet gave another shout as loud and

as shrill, as the preceding one.
They listèned anxiously.
Ag-ain they heard the cry-, It.wu faint and far
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yee ïf was unniiftàk-ably a huraan cry. Their
exciteinent now grew intense.
Where did it Sifie from? " cr'ed Pliil.
Wall it kinq, o' seemed to, me that it came back

thar," said the captain, pointing to the woods.
'Deed an it didn7tyly ' cried Pat; Il not a bit of

it. It was from, the shore, jest àkead; from the
pint, so it was, or Vm. a nagur."

1 think it came from, the shore, too," Said Phil;
but it seemed to be behind us."

Niver a bit," cried Pat; not back there.
We've been there, an whoever it was, wud have

isbouted afore, ao, he wud. - No, it's aliead at the
pint. - Re's jest heard us, an he's shoutin afther

us. Hooray 1 Hurry up, an We'll be there in time
tu -fflve ý Mm.

Pat's confidence was not without its effect on the
others.' Without waiting any longer, they at once

set off at a run, stopping at intervals to yell, and
then lisiening for a res se. To their delight,

tht response came over and over again; and to
their àtill greater joy, the sound each time was
evidently 16uder.

Beyond a doubt, they were drawing-, nearer to
the place from which the sounds came.

This stimulàted them all the more so that they
harried on faster.

The ed Iwo of the éliff was not covered by any
troes butý-%e groundat its summit had be»n cleared,
80 that progrm-,was not at aU tCI T46Y
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therefore did not take much time in tr-aversing the
space that intervened between the spot ' where

they liad first heard 1 the cry, and the point wliere'
thé cliff terminated. The cry grew steadily loud-
er, al], thé way, until at last, when they approached
the point, it seemed to come directly from beneath.

The cliff here was perpendicular for about forty
feet down, and below tbis it - seemed to retreàt,-so
that nothing could be seen. The tide was on the

ebb - 1) u t i t w as - stil! -sýT m 1 JLha;t-its-waveýs béat
below theib, and secmed to strike the base of the

rock.- Beyond, on the right, there was a sloping
ledge, which. descended from the cliffs înto the

sea, over which the waves were now playing.
It was from the hollow and unseen recess'down

at the foot of the eliff that the cry seemed to arise,
which had- come in response to, the calls of tbose
on the su mùàýt. -On reaching the place above, they

-nelt do-%vn, and looked over, but were not able to
distinguish any human being, or any s*gn of the

prese»ce of one. But as they looked anxious1y
over, the cry arose, not very loud, but'quite dis-
tinct now, and assured them that this was the
place which sheltered the one who had uttered
that cry.

Captain Corbet now thrust his head over as far
as he- could and 'Bis toudest voice.

To wbich there came- up in answer a cry that
sounded-Jike
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solomo-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-on!
lIe-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-ey 111
Is that yo-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-"u

Il ItIs me-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e Vy
Where are y-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-ou ?

Re-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-re 1
Come u-u-u-u-u-u-u-up
Ca-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-n't 1
Why no4>o-o-oýýo-ot ?
Téo
Go round the
Too high
Wa-a-a-à-a;-a-a-a-a,%-a-i- 1
All,%

Ùaptain Corbet now sprang up as nimbly 'a's a
young lad, and looked at Phil and Pat with an ex-
pressioný of 'such exceediùg triummb, that his face
seemed fairly to, shiné.

It ig Solomon 111 h*cried. Bàt it was -of no
use for him to convey that piece of information- tô
the boys, who already knew that fact quite as well
as he did. 9

Il it is solomony" ho repeated; Il an now the
is, how air we to git him up? Il
Il Let me go downII said Pat.

Igow ? 77

Sure an I eau git down wîd that bit ol rope
Y-014 have.77

Mebbe you can, an then agin mebbe you Can'l



WATTING FOR THE tOAT. 207

but s'posin you was to git down, how upoD airth
would--; that help the matter ?

Sure an we cud give him -a pull up.'l
id I don't think we could manage that,11 said Cap-

tain Corbet, Il and you couldnt, at any rate, if you
were down thar with him. As far as 1 see, welli

hev to, wait till the tide falls.11
Il Wouldn't it-be better," said Phil, for us to go

around, so as - to come nearer ?
Ilow ? W»har ? 11

Why, down to the beach and then we- could
walk around the poifit.'l

id Walk? Why, it's high water.11
So it is - I forgot that.11 -
The fact is, we can't git any nearer than we

air now. Then, agin, the boys'Il be along in a boat
soon. Theyouglittoýý-beherebythistime;solet's
sit down here, an wait till they heave in sight.11

With a call'of encouragement to Solomon which
elicited a reply of satisfaction, -àptain Corbet sat
aow-n upon the grass, and the boys followed his ex-
ample. In this position they waited quietly for
the boat to, come.

Meauwhile Bart and Bruce had hurried on ae
rapidly as their legs could carry them, and at
length reached the path which went down to the

beach. Down this they scrambled, and not longý,
afterwards the reacheda the Bhip-yard. Here they

obtained a, boat any difficulty, which the
workmen la"unched for them; and then they pughed
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off. and pulled for the point, with the intention of
rowing along opposite the shore, and narrowly in-
specting it.

Scarcely liad. they reached the point, )iowever,
when a loud and well-known voice sounded from
on high. They both turined and looked up, still pul..-

fing. There they saw Ùaptain Corbet, and Phil,
and Pat, all of whom were shouting and mak.ing
furious gestures at them.

Weve found him 1 Come in closer 1 cried
Captain Corbet.

Il Whe-eere ? " cried Bruce.
But before any answer could come, a loud, shrill
scream, followed by a yell of deliglit, burst forth

from some place still nearer.
Bart and Bruce both started, and Jooked tow-ards

the place from. which this last cry came.
There a very singular and pleàsing sight met

their eyes.
About six féet above the water wa s a - shelf of

rock, that ran down sloping to the beach, and over

this there projected a great mass of the eliff. In

this recess there crouched a fâmiliar figure. He

had no bat, but between bis legsi as he sat. there,
he held a basket, to which he clung with bis knees
and bis bands. As he sat there hie eyes were fixO

upon them, and theïr whites seemed enlarged to
twicé their ordinary dimensions, while yell after

yell came from him.
ReIp, ee e e 1 Mw'ir B rt 1
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0 Mas'r Ba-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-art 1 Hè-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-Ip 1
Sa.aa-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-aýaý-ýave me

Hurrah 1 hurrah 1 Il "ried Bart and Bruce, in a
burst of heartfelt joy. 1

'-'He-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-e-Ipl Il came forth -once -more
from Solomon.

Il AU right," cried Bart; and at once the boat
pointed towards the place where Soloinon was sit-

ting. The water nearer the shore was somewhat
rougli, but fortunately there were no rocks just

tliere, and they were able to bring the boat in close
to the place where Solomon was confined. At

tlieir approach Solonion moved slowly down the in-
cline of therock, on his hands and knees, for there
-%vas not room for him to stand upright; and as he
rnoyed lie pushed the basket before him, as thoigh

tliere was something inside of uncomm6n value.
11caching, at length, a spot where the rock was
about the level of the boat, he waited for them to
approacli. Soon the boat toucheà the rock.

Comey old Sol," cried Bart, Il jump in 1 Il
Hyah, take hole ob dis yar," said Solomon, even

in that moment of rescue refusing to move till his
precious basket should be safe.

Bart grasped it, and put it into the boat, noticing,
as he did sol that it was full of lobsters.

Come, Solomon, hurry up. 1 donIt like the
boat to be knockiýg here this w*ay."

&4. AU right, sah," said Solomon, crawling along
rather stiffly ben tied up in a knot all day, an

1 14
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feel so stiff dat 1 donyt know as 1111 git untied agin
fur ebber mo. Was jest makin my will, any wày,
as you came along-"

By this time Solomon had tumbled into the
boat, and worked his way aft, though not without
Many groans.

Il It's de cold rocks, an de wet," hýe groaned.
Sech an attack o' rheuinatieses as dis ole nigga's

gwine to hab beats all 1 Any how, 1 ben an sabed
de lobsta. Lýss me ole hat, but didn't car a mite
fer dats ong as 1 sabed de lobsta.7'

AU right," cried Bart; and at this the two boys
pulled away from. the ' rocks and rounded the point.

As they came into the sight of those who were
waiting on the top of the cliff, a shout of joy arose.
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TOM EXPLORTNC-,-TITE:ý ISLAND.

X V.

Explorinq Juan Fernaitdez. ne aýffs. The
tangled Underýmýk. -- The Foy Bank. - Is it

coming or goïng ? - Ilie Steamer. Vain Ap
peais. -New Plans. .

TARTING off, as we have ç,ý;'cen, to, explore the
island, Tom first directed his steps towards

the elevated Iand %%,-hieli lias before been men-
tioned. At first Iiis path was easy, and the descent

very gradual ; but at length it became more difficult,
and -he had to ascend a steep hill, which was ov*er-
strewn with stones and interspersed with trees and

mounds. Up among these lie, worked his way,îand
at length the ascent ceàsed. He was on the suin-
mit of the island. Here lie walked to the edge of
the area on which. he stood, and found himself on
the edge of a precipice that went sheer down to a
beacli, which. was apparently two hundred feet be-
neath him. The precipice seemed actually to, lean

forward out, of the perpendicular, and so tremen-
dous was the view beneath, that Tora, although not
by any means inclined to be ]ne'-rvous- found his4ý7
head grow giddy as he looked ckvêù. Looking
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forth thus from. his dizzy elevation, he'could see
across the bay to the New Brunswick shore' and
could mark the general course wbich his drifting
boat must have taken over those deep, dar-, and
treacherous waters.

The sea was broad, and bliie, and tranquil, and
desolate, for even from this comman ' ding lieight

not a sail was visible. There was nothincr liere
which could attract Tom's attention for any long

period; so lie prepared to continue his progress.
In front of him lay a wood, before plunging in
which lie turned to see if there were any vessels

coming through the Straits of Minas. None were
visible; so, turning back once n-iore, lie resumed his

journey, and went forward among the trees. -
His path now became a difficult one. It was

necessary to keep away from the edge, of the cliff,
but still not to go out of siglit of it. The trees
were principally spruce and fir, but th-ere were also

birch and maple. He also, noticed -ountain ash
and willow. Beneath him all tl)e ground was
côt-tred with soft moss, in whicb he sank to hîs
ankles, while on every side weé luxuriant ferns
and evergreen trailers. Tom - Pecognized all

these with great satisfaction, for they showed hini
the means of fiirnishing for himself "eft couch,
that might be envied by many a.man in better cir-

cumstances. Progress soon grew more- difficult,
for there were numerons mounds, and dense under-

brush, through which he could only force his way
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by extreme effort.. Windfalls also lay around in
al] directions, aiîd no sooner would lie ba-ýe fairly-

surmounted one of theniý thail anotlier would jap-
pear. Tlius his progress was exceedingly slow

and laborious.
After about a lialf ail hour of strenuous exertion,

Toin found hirnself in the midst of an almost im-
passable jungle of tangled, stunted fir trees. He
trie, d to avoid these by mak-ing a detour, but fouiid
tliat they extended so far th-t bc éould oilly pass
flicin by going along close to, the edge of the cliff.

This last path he chose, and clinging to the branches,
lie passed.for more than a bundred yards along the
crest of a'frightful precipi-ée, where far down there

,y,tNviied an abyss, at whose bottom was the sea;
while abreast of bim in the air there floated great

floc-s of 4'gulls, uttering their hoarse yells, and flut-
tering fiercoly about, as though trying to di-ive

bac- this intruder upon Iheir domains.' Once or
twice Tom wits, compelled to stop, andturn away
his face from the abyss, and tbrust himself in among
the trees; but each tirne he regained his courage,

after a little rest, and went on as before.
At length he passed the thick spruce under-

i brush, and found the woods less dense. He could
now work bis way amon '(ý theni without being com-

pelled to go so close to tbe edge of the cliff; and
the dizzy beight and the shrieks of the gulls no
longer disturbed bis senses. The trees here were
not so high as those at the other end of the island,
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fbut were of much smaller size,,ý1nd scemed stunted.
There were no maples or other fbrest trees, but

only scraggy fir, that seemed too exposed to the
winds from the sea to have much healtli or verdure.

The underbrush was wanting to a great extent,
but mogs was here in large quantities, and thick
clu.,-ders of alder bushes. Wild shrubs also - such
as r«tspberries and blueberries - werê frequently

inet witr; while ledges of weatlier-beaten rock
jutted out from amid thick coverings of' moss.

Walking here was not at all difficult, and lie went
on without any interruption, until, at last, lie fbund
any farther progress -barred by a precipice. He
was at tht rower or western end of the island.

He looked down, and found'beiieatli him a great
precipicé, while rocks jutted out from the sea, aud
ledges projected beyond. The guils were present
liere, as elsewhere, in great flocks, and stiiý kept
-ýip their noisy screams.

Tom looked out over the sea, and saw its waters
spread far away till it was lost in the horizon. On
the line of that horizon he saw a faint gray cloud,
tliat looked like a fog bank. It had, to his eyes, a
certain gloomy menace, and seemed to say to him
that he had not seen the last of it yet. On the left
of the broad sea, the Nova Scotia Coast- ran along

tifl it was lost in the distance; and on the right was
the long lino of the New Brunswick shore, both of

which had now that dark-hue of olive green which
lie liad noficed on the ]and opposite before lie had
started.
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Suddenly, while lie was 100kiDg, his eyes caught
siglit of something white t1iat glistened brightly
froin the blue water. It was about midway be-
twoon the twq coasts,,and ho knew it at once to bu
soine sailing vessel. He could not mitke out more
than one sail, and that showed that the vessel was

elther coming up th ' e bay or going down; for if
it liad been crossing, she would, of course, have lain

broadside on to bis present locality, and would have
thus displayed two sails to his view. The sight

of this vessel agitated him. exceedingly; and the
question about her probable course now entered bis
mind, and drove oýway all other thouglits. Whetber

that vessel were going up or doýwn became of ex.
clusive importance to him now. If she were coming

upý she miglit approach him, and hear bis hýiil, or
ellteli sight of bis signals. Suddenly ho refle@ted,
that ho had no way of attracting attention, and a
wild desire of running back and setting up the

lerngest pole or board that ho could find came into
bis mind; but such was the intensity of bis curi-
osity, and the weight of bis suspense, that ho could

not movefrom the spot where, ho was until ho had
ýsatisfied himself as to the vi,,-%ssel's course.

Ile sat down not far from, the edge of the preci-
pice, and, leaning forward with bis hands supporting
bis chin, he strained bis eyes-over the intervening
distance, as he tried to, make out in which way the
vessel was going. It seemeil fLiiiyýlten miles awa-«P y
and her hull was not visible. It was only the
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white of her sails that he saw ; and as the sun.
light played on these from time to time, or fell off

from the angle of reflection, the vessel was alter-
nately more or less visible, and thus seemed by
turns to draw nearer and depart farther from his
sight. 'ý1

Thus for a long time he sat, alternately hoping
and desponding, at every play of those sails in the
sunlight. 'The-calm. of the water showed -li im that,

even if the vessel were coming up, be could not
expect any very rapid progress. There was noiv
no wind, and the surface of the water was perfect-

ly unruffled. Besides, he knew that the tide was
falling rapidly,' How, then, could he expect that
the vessel could come any nearer- even if slie were
trying to ? Thoughts like these at last iiiade'him

Only anxious to keep the vessel in sight. If lier
destination lay up the bay, she would probably an-

chor; if it lay down the bay, she would drift -%vithýý:P
the tide. He thought, then, that if she only would
remain in sight, it would be a suffeient proof of
her course.
. Tlius he sat, watching and waiting, with all his

soul intent upon those flashirig sails, and all Mis
thoughts taken up with the question, as to the

course of that solitary bark. It seemed a long
time to him, in his suspense; but suspense always

makes time seem long. At last, however, even
though he hoped so persistently for the best, bis

hope began to die within Fainter and fainter
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grew those sails; at intervals rarer and rarer did
their flash come to his eyes, mitil at length the

siglit of them was lost a1together, and nothing met
his eyes but the gloomy gray- of the fog cloud on
tlie Ihr horizon.

Even after he had lost hope, and become con-
vinced that she was gone, Tom sat there for a long
timey in a fixed attitude, looking at that one spot.

He would have sat there longer, but suddenly there
came to bis ears a peculiar sound, which made hiffie

start to his feet in a moment, and filled him with a
new excitement.

He listened.
The sound came again.
A flush of joy spread over bis face, bis heart.

beat faster and faster, and he listened as though
he could scarce believe'his senses.

As he listPned, the sounds came againtand this
time much louder.

There was now no mistake about it. It was a
regular beat, which Tom knew wèll to be the pecu-

liar sound made by the floats of a steamer's pad'
dles. He had often heard it. He had but recently
lieard it, when the revenue steamer was approach-
ing the Antelope, and again during 'the foggy
night, when the whistle roused them, and the

same beat of the paddles came over the midnight
waters.

And now, too, he beard it.
He gave a shout of, jc>y,.and started oe to catch

éght of her,
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For a few paces only he ran, and then ed.
He was puzzled. He did not know in +which di

rection it was best to go. He was at the west end
of the island, but could not make out very well the
direction of the sounds. He tried to think wheth-
er the steamer would pass the island on the north
side or the south. He did not knôw, but it seemed

to him thatshe would certainly go to the north of
it.. There was no time to, be lost, and sa iiding

there to listen did not seem to, be of any use, eveD
if his impatience had aHowed him to do so. Ac-
cordingly he hurried back by the way that he had

come along the north side of the island.
For some time he ran along througli the trees,

and at length, in about fifteen or twenty minutes, he
reached the place where the dense underbrush.was,
by the edge of the cliff. From this point a wide,ýiew

was commanded. On réaching it he looked out, and
then up the bay,-towards the Straits of Minas. He
could see almost up to the straits, but no steamer

appred. For a moment he stood bewildered, and
then the thought came to him, that he had mit3tak-en
altogether the steamer's course. She could not be

coming down on the north side of the island, but
on the south side. With a cry of grief he started
back again, mourning over his error, and the time

that U*«-'-h-ad lost. On reac'hing the-more open wood,-,
he thought that it would be better to hurry across
the ialand to the south side, and proceeded at once
to do'so. The way was rough and tedious., Once
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or twi e he had to, burst through thickets of alder,
and s veral times he had to, elimb over windfalls.

t leng h, in his confusion, he lost his weý,y altogeth-
er; he had to stop and think. The shadows of the
trees showed him, where the south lay, and he» re-
sumedhisjourney. At-lengthaftermostexliaus-
tive efforts, he reached a part of the cliff, Nyliere a

fringe of alders grew so thick, that lie was scarce
aware that hé was at his destination, until- the

precipice opened beneath him. Here he stood,
and, pressing apart the dense branches, he looked
out.

Tliere was the steamer about two -miles off, àl-
ready below where he was standing, and going

rapidly down the bay with the falling. tide.
Another cry of grief burst from Tom. Where

he was standing he qould see the vessel, but he
himself was completely concealed by the clustering
bushes. He now lameûted that he had left his first
position, ýand saw that, his only chance was to have
remained there. ,

To stày where he was could not be thought o£
There was scarce a chance now of doing anything,
since the steamer was, so -far away ;. bùt what,

chance there was certainly depended on his be-
ing in some conspicuous position. He started off,
therefore, to the west point, where he had watched-
the, schooner \for so long a time. He hurried 0 % > Z'.

%
with undiminished energy, and bounded over Wi»-411--.-.

falls and burst through thickéts, as before.
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in spite of his efforts, his progress coulrI not be
more rapid than it liad formerly been. !lis route

was necesssarily circuitous, and before lie efflld find
the desired point, many more minutes had elapsed.

But lie reach if at last and iliere on the bare
rock-, springing rward, ho waved his liat in thé--"
air, and sent forth. a piercing cry for help. But the

stearatr was now as much, as four or five miles
away 'too fàr altogother for his loudest cry to go.

His screams and his gestures did not appear to at-

,-tract the slightest attérition. Slie moved -on her
way right under the eyes of tbe frantic and de-

spairing boy, nor did she change lier course in the
slightest degree, nor did her paddles cease to re-
volve, but went rolling round, tossing up the foam,
and bearing far, far away that boat on which poùr
Tom bad rested his last hope.

As for Tom, he -ept up his screams as long as
he could utter a sound. He tore off his coat, and

shook it up and down, and waved it backward and
forward. But none of these things were heard or

seen.- The steamboat 'passed on, until, ât length,
even Tom became convinced ihat further efforts
were useless.

This Iast blow was too much. Tom sank unde-r
it, and, falling on- his face, he burst into a flood of
tears.

j Struggling up at length from tbis last affliction,
Tom roused himself, and his buoyancy of soul- be-
ga4 once more to, assert itself.
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Come now, Thomas, my son," said ho, as hýe dried
his eyes, Il this sort of thing.-will never. do, you know.
You're not a baby, my boy; you've never been

givén to blubbering, 1 tbink. Cheer up, then, like.
a man, and don't make me feel ashamed of you."

This little address to himself had, as before, the
effect,,;of restoring his equanimity, and ho thought

with caimness upon his recent disappointments',-
He saw by the'passage of these vessels* -what
he had for a time lost sight of, namely, that this
island, though uninhabited,'was still in the middle-

of a bay which was constantly traversed by sailing
vessels aiid steamboats. The latter ran regularly

lip to the Basifi of Minas from St. John. As to the
former, they were 'onstantly passing to and fro,

from the. large shi»P down to the small fishing vos.
sel. Inhabited countries siirronnded him on every

side betweeh the coasts of wbich there was a con-
stant communication. If ho only kept patient, the
time must comeý, and t1iat, too, befýre very long,
when ho would be delivered.

In order to, secure this delivery, however, be saw
thai it would be necessar -y to -arrange some wa by
which ho might attract the notice of pusing vos-

On this'subject ho moditated for a long time.
'P'tIt would be necessary' ý'he tbought, to havesome

sort of a signal in some conspicuous place. AmýSg
the drift-wood ho migbt, perhaps, be able to Ond
Bolne soW-of a pole àr.staff which ho could'set up.
One might not b e enough, but in that case he -could

Put up tw(ýY ()r three, or half a dozen.
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. The next thing to, decide about was the choice
of a place. There was the east end, and the west
end - which w, asý the better ? The'west end, where

he was standing, was high;'but then it was sur-
rounded by trees, and unless he co-uld set up a

very tall -staff, it could scarcely be noticed. The
east endy on the contrarywas lower; but then it
was bare, and any kind of a signal which, rnight be

set up there could hardly fail to attract attention.
He could also pile up a heap of drift-kood, and set

fire to it, and, by this means, if a vessel were pass-
ing by, he could be certain of securing attention.

It did not make much differenée which end the sig-
nals wore placed upon, ý&à far as referred to, the

passing of vessels; for al.1 that passed by would go
àlong the island so that both ends would bê visible

Ag to the signâis, he felt confident that he could
find a staff, or,ïf one would not be long enough,
several could be fastened together. The coil of
rope in the boat would enable him to do this. The
mil would afford material for a flag.

AU -these plans came to his inind as he stood
there; and the prospect of once more doing- sorne«

thing whièh was to belp him' to, escape from hi s
Pnson -drove away the last vestigé of his'grie£

Ris courage again arose, bope revived and he burst
forth into a 'fight and joyous song. Very different
was he now from the despaiiring lad who, but a
f311ôý ÙM beforeY had been pouripg forth hiti temý
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of sorrow; and yet but a few minutes had passed
since then. The' steamer was yet in sight down

the bay, but Tom, who had lately been so frantic
in his efforts to attract her attention, now cast a
glance, after her of perfect indifference.

Andnôw it was necessary for him to return to
the east end of the island and look about for the
means of putting into execution his plan for mak--
ing a; signal. f

He started off on his return without any further
delay. The path back was as rough and toilsome
as the way down had been; but Tom was now full
of hope, and his elastic spirits had fevived so-thor-
oughly that he cared but little for the fatigue of
the journey. It was traversed at last, and he de-
scende'd the slope to the place from which he had
started.

His exploration of the island bad been quite com-
plete. It seemed to him to be about a mile and a

balf in length, and a half a mile or so in width.
The east end, where he had first arrived, was the
ouly place where it was at all desirable to stay.

Immediately on his arrival he examined the boat,
and found it secure. Tô his surprise it-was nowi
about sunset. He had forgotten the lapse of time.

He was hungry; so he sat downý ate his biscuit.
drànk his water, and rested from the toüs of the
day.
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Xvi

A Sign for the outer World. - A Slielter for Mie
Outcast's Head. - Tom's Caml) and Camp-bed.

A Search after Something to vary a too monotonous
Diet. - Brilliant Success.

OM sat down after bis eventful day, took
bis evening meai, as has been said. He

rested then for some time. His excessive
J'abors had fatigued him, less than the great excite-
ment which. he liad undergone, and now he felt

disinclined to exert hiniseIL But the sun had set
--and darkness was coming onrâpidly ; so he rose, at

laéti Pmd *ent over to the drift-wood. Here after
a seardh'of about half au hour, lie found some-
thing which was very well suited to his purpose.
It was a piece of seantling about twenty feet long,
and not very thick; and tç) this he saw thi.t he
could fàsten the pole that he bad made up in the
woods. These two pieceg- -would make when
joined, a very good flag-staff. These Ie brought
up ta'the bank. Then be collected au armful of
dry chips and sticks, which be, carried over to a
spot near where the boat lay. A rock was there,
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and against one side of this he built a pile of the
chips. He then tried a match, and found that it
was quite dry, and lighted it without any difficulty.
With this he kindled the fire, and soon saw, with

great satisfaction, a bright a«nd cheerful blaze.
He was so delighted with the fi re that he brought

up a dozen:,%More loads of wood, which he laid near.
Mien he drew up the bit of scantling, and bringing
the ' coil of rope, he cut a piece off,_and proceeded
to fasten to the scantling tlie pole which he had

procured in the woods. He did this by winding
the rope around in a close and even wind; and,
finally, on concluding his task, he fotnd that it was
bound firmly enough to stand any breeze. It took
a1ong time to finish this; but Tom had *slept late
in the morning, and, though fatigned, he was not

sleepy. After this he sat down in front of the
fire, and enjoyed its friendly light and its genial
glow. He kept heap-*iag on the fuel, and the bright
flames danced up, giving to, him the first approach
to anything like the feeling of comfort that he had

kn:own since he had drifted away , from the Ante-
lope. Nor was it comfort only that he was mind-
ful of while he'wàtched and fed the fire. He saw
in this fire as it shone out over the water, the best
kind of a sigiial, and had some hope of being seen
and, hailed by some passing vessel. In thi& hope
he sat up till midnight, looking out from time to
time over the water, and expecting every instant
to see the shaïdow of some approaching vesseL
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But midnight came, and Tom at length thought
of sleep. The sail had dried thoroughly throiýgh
the day;- so now he used it once more as a coverlet.
andl folding himself in it, he reclinéd, as before,
against the mossy bank, and slept.

On awaking the next day, be arose and looked
around. To lis deep disappointment, he could see

nothing. There was a fog over all the scene. The
%vind, had changed, and his old eiiemy was once
more besieging him. It w as not so thick, indeed, as
it liad been, being. light and dry, so that the ground

was not at all moistene'd; ýut still the view -wqs
obscuredy so. that no vessel could U-- seen unles-3 it
came within half a mile; and that w-ÎW rather close-r
than most vessels would care.to coM**"ý'e to, his 'island.

and all Tom's- Élàns--bad,
This dày w s Sund;ýY

to be, deferrect uùtil the follo--ing dhy.- ýRowèver>
Ît was not at all disagreeabIeý to h'm to get rid of
the necessity of work; and,'indrèd, never before
did fie fully appreciate the nature of flie Day of
Res. The rest wassweet indeed to his exhausted
and overworn frame, and hë did not gô far- away
from his fire. - He had found some eifibers still
glowling in the morning, and hà kindled the fire,

auew from these, withoutodrawing any m. ore upon-
his precio-us store of matches. Ile -, »esolved now

to-keep tÉe coals ative all the tinie, by feeding the
fire during the day, and covering it up with ashefi
bv night.
It- wu Sunday, the Daftof Rest, and TOM
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felt all the blessedness of rest. dn the whole e it
turned outýto bethe pleasantest day which lie had

known since he left the schooner. Left now to
quiet reflection, lie recalled the events of the last
week, andliad morè'-Ieisure to feel thankful over

tlie wonderful safety which, lie had met with.
Even n'ow on the island lie was not witbout

comfoirts. He bad food and warmth. So, on the,
-%vholey thbugh he had his moments of sadness, yet

the sadn'ess was driven out by chee-rfuIness. It1-- t: ,
was na all dismal. ' The wordq of that poem
which is familiar to every school-boy rang in his

ears:
0, Solitude, where are the charms

That sages have seen in thy face?
Better dwell in the midýt of alarms

Than reign in this horrible place."

Yet these words were accompanied and coun-
terbalanced by the more Pleasing and consoling
sentiments of others, ýwhieh on this day accorded
better with Tom's mood:

I'Theré's mercy in every place;
And mercy - encouraging thought 1

Gives even afRiction a grace,
And reconciles man to his lot."-

Nothing occurred during the day to disturb the
quiet of the island, and Tom went to bed early'
that night, so as to have à long sleep, and fortify,
himself forIlié labors of the morro w. The ashes
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were raked carefully round the coals, which, when
Tom waked ïn the morning, were, easily kindled
again.

He was up' early on that Monday morning. He
saw, with deep disappointment, that the fog still

covered every, thing, and that the wind was blow-
ing quite b'isk fom the south-west and raising

rather a hea y sea. But he had a great deal to
do now, and o this he turnéd his attention.

First of ali, he had to finish his signal-staff and
set it up. He was very much troubled about the
proper, mateýiaI for a fiag. The canvas was rather

too heavy; but as he had -nothing else,.he-h,-ýid to
take this. "He fastened a bit of the rope to the

head of the, staff. so as to form a loop, and through
this he ra4 a piece which > was' long enou.gh to

serve for h4lyards. Thus far he had not used up
more than a quarter of the coil'of rope ; but he

needed all fliat was left for other purposes. The
next thing was to set up his staff. To do this

required uch labor. He had already selected
the place hiièh seetned moèt suitable. It was at
the. extrem po w nt of a tongue of land whie' pro-

jected besi e the Irook and only a little di.. tance
from hi s r ting-place. Here the ground waà soft,;
aùd choosi g a sharp stone, he worked dilig'ently
for about couple of hours, nutil at length, hý sue-
ceeded in igging a bole which was abOýut eijKhteen
inches in eptb. Then he fastened ropes tb the

etaff, whe the pole * * ed i4 so, that four Unes
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came down fàr enough to serve as stays. 11aving
done this, he inserted tfie end of the staff in the
hole, and ihrùst inthe earth all around it, trampling

beating.it down as tight as lie
it in, and could with
a stone. After this heprocured some sticks froin
the drift-wood, and, sharpot4ihg the ends, he secured

t1w, stays by fastening them to these sticks, -which
lie drove irîto the ground. - The staff then seemed
to be as secure às was iiecessary. It only remaiùed
now to hoist uý. his flag;, andAliis he * did without
any difficulty, securing it ât half mast, so that it. j Ik
might serve unniistàkably 4;s a 's"i* ÉdI of distress.

Upon complèt'ing thit;, Tým. reà.ted on the mound,
and from t1jat distanc-o he *ontémpla-ted the signal

with a great deal of, calmý,-'-a;nd, qui e t'-saiisfaç tion.ý .. « 4 t.t 1 -
It was his own devicè,' àlid bis . own hapdiwoýk,

and he was very proud of it. 'Uut he'did not-alloNV:
himself a long rest. There yet rèmàined pauch to-,

be done, and to this he now clirectéd- his ýattentioù..'--

He bad been thinking, during Eis last'em oy-
ment, upon the necessity which he haà Qf. ýome
shelter. A plan had suggested itself whichý he felt
confident that he could *carry into èxecution, with--
out any very great trouble. The fog that now-pre-
vailed, and which was far different from the light
mist of the previous day, accompanied also,.as it

was, by the damp south-west wind, made sôme, sort
of ' a shelter imperatively necessary, and that, too,

before another night. To pass this night in the
fog w-ould be býdenough; but if it should happeu-
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to rain also, his situafion would be miserable in-
deed.

He now set out for the beach, and found, without
much difficulty, sonie pieces of wood which were

necessary to his purpose. Bringing these bac-,
he next looked about for a good situation. Miere

was a rock not far from the fire, ý,tnd in front of
this, was a smooth spot, where the land was flat,
and covered with short grass. On the left it
sloped to the brook. This seemed to him to, be
the best place. on'the island, It was sufficiently

sheltered. It was dry, and in case of rain the.
water wc;uld not be likely to flood it. With all,

these it also possessed tfie advantage of being suf-ý
ficiently conspicitious to any passing vessel which-
might be attracted by the signal-staff. Here, theD

Tom dptè*rmined to erect his place of residence.
Ris first work was to select two long and slender

pieces, of, wood, and sharpen the ends of them.
Then be.drove each of them into, the ground in

such a way that their tops crossed one another.
These he bound fast together. Two other stakes

were driven into the ground and secured in the
same way, about six' or. seven feet off. Another

long piece of scantling w' then placed so as to
pass from one to, the othér of the two crossed

-sticks so tbat it restedupon thera.. T. his'laàt was
bound tight to, the crossed sticks thus the

w ole structure formed -à- c-amp-sliaped frame.
Over thirTom. now threw t1ie'-se and broùght,,
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it down to the ground on cither side, securing it
there with pegs. At the back of the camp a piece
of the sail was folded over and secured so as to,
cover it in; while in front another piece of the
sail hung down until it nearly reached the ground.
This could hang down at night, and bc fb1jed over

'the top by day. Tom now tore up some -,sçds, and
laid them over the edge of the canvas on each
side, where it iouched the ground, and placed on
these heavy'stones, until a't length it seemed suf-

ficiently protected from the entrance of any rain
that might flow down the roof. His last task con-

sisted in collecting a large quantity of moss and
ferns from the woods, which -he strewed over the

ground inside, and heaped up at one end, so, as to,
form. a soft and fragrant bed. When this was
accomplished the camp was finisbed. -It had taken a long time, and when at last the
work was done, it began to grow dark. Tom no-

ticed this with surprise. Hè had been working
so incessantly that he, was not mindful of the flight
of time, and now the day was done, and the even-

ing was upon him before he was aware. But
there were other things still for him to do before

bc could rest from, his labors. His fire was just
flickering around its last embers, and if he wished

to have a pleasant light to, cheer the solitude -and
the darkness of his evening hours, it ý,woùld be

necessary to preparea supply of fuel. To"'this."he
attended at once, and brought up several armfuls
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of drift-wood from the beach. Placing tliese near
the fire, he kindled it up afresh, and flung upon the
rising:flames a generous supply of fuel. The fires

caught at it, and crackled as they spread through the
dry wood, and tossed up their forked tongues on
high, till in the dusk of evening they illuminated
the ..surrounding scene with a pleasant light. A
few more arrafuls'were added, and then the work
for the day was over. That -%vork had be-en very
extensive and very important. It had secured a
means of communication witli the outer world, and

had also, formed a shelter from the chill night air,
the fog, and the storm. It was with a very natural-
pride that Tom cast bis eyes around, and. surveyed
the results of bis ingenuity and bis industry.

The camp opened towards the fire, from which
it was not so far distant but that, Tom could attend

to it without any very great inconvenience. The
fire shone pleasantly before him as he sat down at
his evening repast. As the darkness increased, it
threw a ruddier glow upon all the scene around,
lighting up field and Mill, and sending long streams
of radiance into the fog that overhung the sea.
Tom had prepared an unusually large supply of
fuel, this evening, for the express purpose of burn-
ing it all up; partly for his own amusement, and
partly in the hope that it might meet the eyës of
some passing navig-mtor, It was his only hope.
To keep his signals going by night and day was
the surest plan of effecting a speedy escape. Who
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could tell what might be out on the neighboring
sea ? How did ho know but that the Antelope
might be somewhere near at hand, with his com-
panions on- board, cruising anxiously about in
search after the missing boat? He never ceased
to think that they were following after him some-
where, and to believe that, in the course of their

wanderings, they might come somewhere within
sight of him. He knew that they would never give

him up till they assuredly knew his fate, but would
follow after him, and set other -vessels on the

search, till the whole bay, with all its shores and.
islands, should be thoroughly ransack6d.

Fortunate was it for him, ho thought, that there
was so large a supply of drift-wood at hand on the

beàch, dry, portable, and in every way convenient
for use. Thanks -to thisi hýè might -now disperse
the gloom, of dark and foggy nights, and keep up
a botter signal in the dark than ho could do in the

light.- Thus the fuel -was heap.ed on, and tbe flre
flamed up, and Tom sat near, looking complacently

upon the brilliant glow.
Thus far, for nearly-'a week, ho had fed on bis-

cuit only; but now, as'he ate his repast, ho began
'to think that it was a very monotonous fare, and to

wonder whether it might not be possible to find
sometbýng which could give a zest to his - repasts.

The biscuit were holding- out well, but still he felt
a desire to husband his resources, and if any addi.
tional food could in any way be procured, it would
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not ouly be a relish, but would also lessen his de
mand apon his one sole source of supply.' He

thought earuestly upon the -subject of fish. He
turned his thoughts very seriously te the subject

of fish-hooks, and tried te think of some way by
which he could capture some of the fish with which

these waters abouaded. But this ideai did net
seem to promise much. In the first place, he could

think of no possible way in which he could procure
any serviceable book; in'the second place, even if
he had a book and line all ready and baited, he did

not sée how he would be able to cast it within
reach of ýny fish. Ris boat would net float him
even for the little distance that was required to
get into the places where fish might be. He could
only stand upon the beach out of their reach.

But) in the course of his thoughts, he soon per-
ceived that other sources of food were possible to,
him besides the fish that were caught by hook
and Une. Ris mind reverted to the populous realm
of shell-fish. These were all before him. - Round
the rocks and amid the sea-weed there certainly
must be mussels. At low tide, amid the ledges
and the sand, there, surely must be some lobsters.
Before him there was au eîtensive mud fiat, where

there ought to, be clams. Here was his fire, al-
ways ready, by nigbt and by day*- Why should he
not be able to, make use of thi)t fire, not only for
cheering 1ýs mind, and giving hün warmth, and
signaling to, passers-b but also, for cooking his
M"
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This was the question that he asked himself as
he ate his biscuit. He could not see why he should
not be able to accomplish this. As fàr as he could
see, there ouglit to be plenty of shell-fish of vari-
ous kinds on these shores. The more he thought
of it, the more probable it scemed. He determined
to solve the difficulty as soon as possible. On for-
mqr occasions he liad arranged his work on the

evening for the succeeding day. On this evening
he marked out this work for the morrow, and ar-
ranged in his mind a comprebensive and most dili-

gent search for shell-fish, which ehould embrace
the whole circuit of the island.

With this iw hi' mind,' he arranged the fire as
usual, so gg to, keep it alive, and then retired to 'his

camp for the night. The presencè of a roof over
his head was gr'ateful in the extreme. He let

down the canvas folds over the entrance, and felt
a peculiar sense of security and comÈdit. The
moss and ferns which he had heaped up were

luxuriously soft and deliciously fra-grant. Over
these he stretched his wearied lirabs with a sigh'
of relief, and soon was asleep.

So comfortable was his bed, ànd so secure his,
shelter, that he slept longer than usual. It was

late when he awaked. He hurried forth and looked
around. The fog still rested over everything* if

possible it was thicker and more dismal than even
Wl the preceding day. To his surprise, he soon

noticed that it had been r'a*ning quite beavily
through the night. Around, in many places, ho
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saw pools of water, and in the liollows of the rock-:s
he saw the same. This could only have been donc
by the rain. Going back to his camp, lie saw tli,,.tt
the canvas was quito wet. And yet the rain liad
all rolled off,.. Not a drop had entered. The moss
and the fern inside.were perfectly dry, aùd lie liad
not the slightest feeling of dampnezi,,ï--àboüt-him.-.,

His, camp was a complote success.
He now went o9'to search for clams. IC4e tide

had been higli at about six in the morning. It was
now, as he judged, about ton or eleven, and 'th.e
watèr -was quite low. Selecting a piece of shingle
from his wood-pile, hé walked down over the -Éaud
flat that extended from the point, and, after' going
a little distance, he noticed the holes that give în-
dicatioDs of thepresence of clams beneath. Turn-
ing up the sand, he soon threw out some of them.
He now dug in sevetal différent places, and obtained
sufficient for the day. These he carried back to
the baiak ià triumph. Then he, stirred up his fire,
heaped on plenty of -Wood, and arranged his clams
in front so as to roast them.,

In spite of Mrs. Pratt's théories, the clams were
found by Tom to be delicious, and gave such relish
to the biscuit, that he began to think whether lié
could not make use of the baling dipper, and make
a clam chowder.

This breakfast wu a great success, and Tom now
confidently expected to find other shell-fish, by
mfflus of whic.1 his resources might be enlarged
'and impruved,
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xvil

Sôlomon's solemu -Tale. cogtly Lob,«er. - Off
again. - Steam 9%istles of all Siw. -A noisy
-Harbor. - Arrival Home. - No News.

HE shout of joy uttered by those on the top
of the cliff at seeing old Solomon safe was
responded to by those in the boat; and then,

as the latter ýWent on her way, Captain Corbet set
oui to retu-M to the beach, followed by Phil and
Pat. Soon they were all reunited, and, the boat

being landed, they returned in triumph to the
Antelope. 1;

On theïr way back' Solomon told them the sfory
of his adventures.
£_I;ýWent out said he on a splorin seursion, cos

4 was'týémined to try an ikewer ',somethin to M'Jake
a dinnahý, to keep up de sperrit ob dis yah party.
Ben trp u

, uble nuff, an dat's «no reason why we sho 'id
all starb. 1 tought by de looks ob * tings da"s as
lobstas somewhar long dis yah sho, an if 1 got a

chance, 1 knowed 1 couldjet 'em. Dar was lots
ob time too ef it hadû't ben furtflat-arpint; dat's

what knocked me. Lots oýýias - could habt,



238 LOST IN. THE POO.

picked up a barl "ull, ony hadn't any barl to pick
up.1) 1 -
il Weil, but how did you happen to get caught?

Il Dat arls jes what I'm a comin to. You see 1
didn't tiiàk ob dat ar pint when 1 went up de sho,
-- but knowed I had lots ob time-; so 1 jes touglit

I'd make sure ob'de best ýb de lobstas. Wan'ý't
goiù to take ba-ck any common lobstas, bet you

dat,-notin for me but de best,-de bery best
ones dar. Dat arls what kep me. It takes a heap

ob time an car to, get de best ones, when dar's a
crowd lyin about ob all sizes, an de water comin

in too* 1,
I«ý But didn't you see that the tide was coming
up to the point? Il

Il Nebber see a seey - not a see; lookin ober de
lobstas all de time, an mos stractéd wid plexity
cos 1 couldn't - cide bout de best ones. Dar was
lots an lots up dar at one placé, dongli 1 didn't go
fury - but ef lcl gone fur, I'd hab got better ones.'l

77Il How far--dicl you go?
Not fur, - ony short distance, didh't want to,

go too fur.away for feah ob not gittin back in time.
An so 1 started to, come back pooty soon,. -an
walked, au walked. Las, jes as I got to de pint, I

rose ' ole head an looked straight afore me, an
thar, clar ef 'l didn't fine myself shut iny reglar
prison, - mind I tell you, - an all round me a reg-
lar cuinferince ob water an rock,;widQut any way

ob scape. Tell you w" hat, if dar ebber was aole
ràt in a trap, I was at dat àr casion.11
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Couldnt -ou have waded through it before it
got too biirh0--

Waded ? Not a wade ; de watér was rough
an dèep, an de bottom was stoues dat Ild slipped
oba an almost broke my ole head- sides bein
drownded as dead as a herrin. Why, what you
tink dis ole nigga's made -ob? Vm not a steam
injine, nor a powin machine, nor a l'Ife boat. Vm
ony a ole man, an shaky in de leg>s too, mind 1
tell you.11 «,

Well, how did you manage it?
Manage 1 Why, I didn't manage at all.11

How did, you find that place whýre, you wqq
sitting ?

Il WasnIt settin. I was tied up in a knot, or rolled
up Into a ball. Any way, 1 wasnt 'ettin.11

Well, how did you find the Place?
Wal, I jes got ùp dar. 1 stood on de sho

till de water drobe me, au 1 kep out ob its way'
till 'at las I found. myself- tied up de way'you

saw me.yy
Why didn't you halloo ?
Hollar? Didnt I hollar like all possessed?

Il We didnIt hear' ou."
Wal. dat ars dredful sterious. An me a hol.

1-arin an a . yellin like mad. Tell you:výhat, I felt às -
ef Pd bust my ole head open, 1 did yell that bard."

Il Couldult you manage to, climb up that clid?
Dat cl*ff? Climb up ? Mý ? What 1 me elimb

up a cliff ? au dat cliff? Why, I couMnIt w more
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climb up dat ar cliff dan I could fly to de moon. No,
-sah. Much-as -Lýuld-do-to-keep whar 1 was, out ob

de water. Dat was enough."
on't you know that we walked two miles up

the shore? Il
Il Two miles 1 Two 1 De sakes, now, chil'en 1

did, you, railly ? Ef Vd a ony knowed yon war a
comin so near, wouldn't 1 a yelled ? I bet 1
would.11

Why, you " didn't think we'd have ieft you.11
Lef me ? Nebber. But den 1 didn't tink yould

magine anyting was wrong till too late. What 1
wanted was help, den an dar. De 1puble was,

when you did come, you all made dat ar circum.
bendibus, an trabelled clean an clar away from me."

We thought, at first you could not be so, near
the point."

But de pint was de whole difficulty. Dat's de
pint.11

Well, at any rate, you've saved the lobsters.11
Yah! yah! yah! Yes. Bound to sabe dem
dar. Loss my ole hat, an nearly loss my ole self;

but still I hung on to, dem dar lobstas. 1ýel1 y-ou
what it is now, dey come nigh onto bein de dearest

lobstas yoù ebber eat. Fbe doue a good deal in
de way ob puttifi myself out to get a dinna at odd
times for you,,cbil'en; but dis time 1 almost put my-
self out ob dis mortial life. So when ou get your
dinnas to-day,-you may tink on what dat ar dinna
tome nigh to, costin.-Il le
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wonder that you held on to the' so, tight,
whtS they brought you into such danger."

69 Hole on? Why, dat ar'É"de berry reason why
1 did hole on. What, let go ob dem ai-ter all my
trouble on dat,,count?,,. No. I was bound to, hab
somethin to show whenebber 1 got back, if I ebber

eid get back ; and so here I aÈn, all alibe, an a
bringin my lobstas wid me."

Well, Solomon, said Bart, in a kindly tone,
Ci old man, the lobsters have coiÉe near costing us
pretty dear, and -we felt bad enough, 1 can tell you,

when we-went up there along the shore calling for
you and-gâting no answer."

Il What, you did car for de ole man, Maslr Bart
- did you ? 1' said Solomon, in a tremulous voice.
Tears started to, his eyes as he said it, and all
power of say'ing anything more seemed to depart

from him. He fell back behind the others, and
walked on for the rest of the way in silence, but at

times casting upon Bart glances that spoke vol-
umes, - and talking to himself in inaudible tones. *

In this way they soon reached the wharf where
the schooner was lying.

The fi *st thing that they noticed was, that theà'
schooner was aground. The tide bad gone out too,
far for ber to float away, and consequently there
was no hope, of resuming their voyage for that
day.

We're in for it, captai " said Bruce.
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Il Yes; 1 felt afeard of it," said the captain.
We've got to wait here till the uext tide."

We'll leave to-night, of course."
01 yes. We must get off at the night's tide,

and drop down the bay." -
How far had we better go?
wal 1 ben a thinkin it all over an ÏtIs mv

opinion that weld better go to St. John next. We
may hear' of him there, au ef he donIt turn up we
can sénd out some more vessels, an give warnin
that he's astray on the briny biller.11

At what time will we be ableto leave? 77
Wal. it'Il not be high tide till near one o'clock,

but we can git off ef thar's a wind a leetle before
midnight.11

Il Do you thiiik the wind wil ' 1 hold on
The captain raised his head, and looked at the

feky; then he looked out to sea, and then he re-
mained'silent fbr a few qnutes*.

il Wal," said he, af last, slowly and thoughtfully,
it'Il take a man with a head aslong as a hoss to

answer that thar. Ilt wought hold on, an then agin
it moughtn't."ý'--,ý,-

At athy raté, 1 suppose we can drift."
0, yes; 'an ef the wind doosn't come round too%-. 0strong, we can gît nigh down pooty close fo St.

John by mornin.11
WeIl run down with the ti&.I'

Percisely.'Î
Well, 1 suppose we'Il bave to put -ý-the time

il, 
0
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through the best way we eau, and trý to be
patient.' Only itseems hard to be delayed 80

much. First there'Was thé fog, which made our
search useless; and now, when there comes a
bright day, when we can see where we re going,

here we are tiedý up in Quaco all day and all
ilight.11

11-It doos seem hardyy said Captain Corbet, grave.
lyl Il terrible hard; au ef I owned a balloon that
could rise this here vessel off the ground, an con-

veý her through the air to her natIral element, Fd
hé,v itdoný in five minutes, an we'd all proceed to

walk the waters.-Ue tbings of life. But 1 don't
happQn-to-own a balloon, an so thar you air.

Buty boys," continued the captain, in a solemu
voice, elevating his venerable cbin, and regarding-

them with a patriarchal smile, bo aon't begin
to go on in that thar old despoDdent strain. Me.
thinks 1 heur some on you a repinin, an a fret-
tin, cos weyre stuck here hard an fast. Don't do' ity
boys; take my advice, an donIt do it. Bear in
mind the stirrin an -memiorable events of this here

mornin. See what a calamity was a threatenin us.
Why, T declare to, you all, tbar was a time- wheiý 1
expected to see our aged friend Solomon no mot'e
in the fles1h. You could not tel], it by my manner,
for* I presarved a calm au collected dumeanour;
but yet, 1 teR you, undemeath all that icy calm an
startlin &-natur of my attitood, 1 concealed

heart th" bet -* ith -dark dâpair. - At that, mommen
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when we in our wanderins had reached the furthest
extremity that we attained onto, 1 tell you my

bletod friý^, an my bar riz in horror! Methouglit it
w>ere all up ýw,ý,yh Solomon; and wlien 1 see his liat,

it se e jest as though I was a regardin with
D. c iririn eye bis tumestun whereon war graven by

no mortial' hand the solemn an despairin epicrram,
ITic jacet l'

Il So now, my friends,11 continued the captain, as
lie brushed a tear-drop from his eye, let us con-
terrol our feelins. Let us be caliia, and hope for the
best. When Solomon took his depîtrtoor, an was

among the missin, 1 thought tbat an evil fortin was
a 1ýeirroodin over us, and about to consume us.
But that derream, air past. Solomon is onst more

among the eatàbles. 'He cook-s agin the 'ortial
repast. He lives ! So it wijl ýNrit1i our Young'

friend who bas 5o mysteriously rifted away from
our midst. Cheer up, 1 say Them's my senti-

ment. He'll come to, an turn up, all alive - right
side up -, with care, - C. 0. D., - 0. K.>, - to be
shaken before, taken, - marked and numbered as
per margin, -jest as when shipped, in, good order
an condition, on board theschooner ýtnte1q*, Cor.

bet master of Grand Pré."-,,
These words of Captain Corbet l'ad a very crood

effect upon the boys. Thèy had, already felt very
much cheered by the -escape of Solomon, and it

seemed to them to be a good omen. -. If Solomon
had escaped, so also, might Tom. And, as their
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anxiety on Solomon's account had all been dis-
pelled by his restoration, so also miglit they liope
that their anxiety about Tom would be dispelled. -W,

,True., he had been lost to them for a much longer
time, and his absence was certainly surrounded
by a more terrible obscurity than, àny which bad
been connected with that of Solomon. Yet- this
one favorable circumstance served to show them

,,that all might not be so -- dar-k-1ýs they had feared.
Thus, therefore, ýhýegan to be more sanguine,

and to hope.thaýt wheu they reached S t. Johny some
tidings of the lost boypight be brought to, them.

Solomon's exertions tôwards giving tÈem, a din-
ner.were on this day crowne01 d with greater suc-

cess than had been experienced for some days
past. Their ekertions had given them an appetite,
and they. *ere able to eat heartily for the* first
time sirwe Tom's departure.

The rest of the day passed very slow-ly with
.them. Théy ïefired early, and slept, uiitil mid-

night. At -that time they waked, --and went on
deck, when, they bad thé extreme satisfiletion of
seeing the' vessel, ýget under way. 1, moderate

breeze was blowing, which was favorable,' and
though the tide was not yèt in their favor, yet the.

nd wàs sïýc*ènt to, bear them o*ut into the bay. 14
Then the b s all went below again, full of hope.

The night passed away, quietly, and witbôlit any
in Went whatever. They all slept soüù*My, aù'd
the drèams tbat èàme to them were pleagafit rather
thau otherwiaeto 1
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Awaking in the morningýý by daylight, they -all
hurried up on deck, and encounterèd there a new

disappo intment ; for all àTound them they saw again
the hated presence of the fog. The wind also had

died away, and the vessel's sails flapped idly
against her masts.

Where are we now ? Il askpd. Bruce-, in a de-
spondent tone.

Il Wal,77 said Captain Corbet as nigh as I -can
reckon, welre two or three miles outside of St.

John harbor.11
I' How is the tide ?

Wal, it's hi ne o' agin us, j-est now.11
There doesn't seom to be any wind.I'

Il Not much.11
Shall Âve get into St. John'to-day ?

Wal, I kine o' think we'll manage it.11
How soon? Il
Wal, not much afore midday. You see, we're

driftin away jest now.11
Il Don't you intend to, aàchor till the next rise of

tide ?
0, yes; in about ten minutes we'd ought to be

about whar I want to, anchor."
At this disheartening condition of affairs the boys

sank once more into a state of gloom. In about
ten minutes, as Captain Corbet said, the schooner

was at anchor, and there was nothing to, do but to
waiet.

We'll run in at turn ol tide,11 said he,
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Breýkfàst came, and- passed. The meal was eat,
en in silence. Then they went on deck again,
fretting and chafing at th ' e long delay. Not much
was said, but the boys stood in silenee, tryiDg to

see through the thick fog.
Li It was so fine when we left," said Bart, Il that

1 thought we'd have it all the way.11
Il Wal, sowedid-pootymuch all; but thenjou

see, c,ýbout four this mornin we run straight into a
fog bank.11

Has the'wind chaDged ?
Wal, thar don't seem jest now to be -any wind

to, speak of, but it kine oI strikes me that ÏtIs some-
thin like southerly weather. Ilence this here fog."

After a few hours the vessel began- to get under
way again ; and now, too, the re arose a- light breeze,

whîch favored them. -As they'went, on they hea'rd
the long, regular blast of a steam whistle, which

howled out a mournful note' from time to time.
Together with this, they heard; qccasionaUy, the

blasts of fog horns ftom unseen schooners in their
neighbor od, and several times they could dis-

tinguis the rush of some steamer past them,
whose wlistl, ý souùded sharply in their ears.

As they-drew the se varied sounds became
louder, and atý1ength the yell of one giant whistle
sounded close beside them.

Il Welre a enterin 61 the Éarbure," saïd Captaiii
Corbet. e

Ilours passed away from, the time the AntelopeL
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raised anchor uiitil slie reached the wharf In
passing up the harbor, the shadowy forms of ves-

sels at anchor became distincruishable amid the
gloom, and in front of thern, as they neared the

wharf, there arose a forest of masts belonging to
schooners. It *as noýv iiiidday. "Suddenly there
arose a fearful din all around. It was the shriek of
a large number of steam, whistles, and scemed to
come up from every side.

Il Is that for the fog? " asked Bruce.
ci 0 y noi 77 said, Bart; Il those are the saw-mills

whistling for twelve oýclock.'1
The boys had already completed their prepara-

tions for landing, and had changed their eccentrie.
clothing for apparel which was more suited to mak-
ing their appearance in society. Bart had iiisisted
that they should go to his bouse, and wait until
they might decide what to do; and the boys had ac-

cepted his hospitable invitation.
They stepped on shore full of hope, not doubt-

ing that they would hear news of Tom. They had
persuaded themselves that he had been picked up

by some vessel -which was coming down the bay,
and had prébably been put ashore here; in which
case they knew that he would at once communi-

cate with garts people. They even thought that
Tom would be there to receive them.

Il Of course he will be,11, said Bart; Il if he did'turn
up, theyd make him stay at the bouse, you know;

and held know that we fellows would come downî
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here in the hope of hearing about him. So weIll.
Énd him, there all right, after all. - Hurrah! 'I
But, on reaching his home, Rart's joyous meet.

ing with his family was very muchmarred by the
deep, dark, and bitter disappointinent thai awaited
Ilim and his companions.

They knew notbing whatever about Tom.
BarVs father was shocked at the story. He knew
that no boy had béen picked up adrift in the bay
duriixg the passt week. Such an event would have
been known.- He felt exceedingly anxious, and aýt
once instituted a search among the coasting ves-
sels. The search was a thorougli one, but resulted
in nothing. There was no one who had -seen any-
thing of a drifting boat. All reported thick fýg in
the bay. "

The result of this search plunged Bart and his
friends into their former gloom.

Other searches were made. Inquiries were
sent by telegraph to différént places, but without
result.

The fate oe the missing. boy now became a se-
rious question,

As for Bart and his friends, they were incon.
sèlable.
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Down the -Bay. - Drifling and Auchoring. -In
the Dark, morally and physically. - Emtport, the
04

j itmpiieg-off Place. - Grand Hanan. - TFonder-
ful Skill. - Navigatihg in, the Fog. - A Pluile

from Darkne-ss into Light, and from Ligld ùtto
Darkne.ss.

T was Saturday when Bart reached hom'e. As
much was doue on that day as possible. Bart

was in the ýe'Xtreme of wretchedness, and so
eager was he to resume the search for'his frîend,

that his father gave,-his permisàion for'him' fo start
off again in the Àntelope. The other boys also
were to go -ith him. They determined to scour
the seas -tifi they found Tom, or had learned his
fate.

Mr. Damer also assured B art that he would take
the inatter in hand himself, -ýud, would send oùt
two schooners to go about the bay. In addition to
this? he would'telegraph to different places, so that

the most extensive search possible might be insti-
-tuted. Every part of the coast should ýe ex-

-lit plored, auël even the islandis should be visited.,
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Ail this gave as much consolation to, Bart and
his friends as it was possible for them to feel un-
der the circumstances.

As much as possible was done on- Saturday, but
the next day was an idle one, as fai as the searcli

was concerned. Bart and the boys waited with
great impatience, and finally on Monday morning

they left once more in the Antelope. It was about
five o ' Iclock in the morning, the tide was in their
favor, and, though there was ahead wind, yet be.:
fore the turn of tide they were anchored a good
distance down the bay. 1

Il My idee is this," said Captain Corbet. l'Il-
explore the hull bay in search of that driftin boy.
l'Il godown this side, cross over, and come up on

Vother. We'Il go down here first, an not cross
over till we gqt as fur as Quoddy Head. I think,
whil ir down thar 1111 call at Eastport an ask
a few questions. But I must say it seems a leetle
too bad to, have the fog go on this way. If this
here had ony happened a fortnight ago, we'd have

had clear weather an fair winds. It's too badJ I
declar.11

They took advantagý of the next tide to go

,down still farther,,and *by twelve o'clock on Mon-
day night they were far down. Since leaving St.

John they had seen nothing whatever, but they
liad beard occasionally the fog horns of wandering
schooners, and once they had listened to, the yell
of a steamer's, whistle. %



Vve allus said," remarked Captain Corbet,
that in nav*gati-n t1iis here bay, tides is more im-

po;rWnt than winds, and arichorýiis moto important
tilln__-§ails. That's odd to seafarin men that ain't

acquainted with tKese wateis,,but it air a oncon-
trovartible fact. Mo.st of the distressin casooalties
that happen hereabouts occur froin a ignorance of
this on the -part of navigators. They will pile on

sail. Now, in clar weather an open sea, pile it on,/
1 isay; but in waters like these, whar's the use ?

Why, it's flyin clar in the face of Providence'.
Now ' look at me - do 'I 'Pile on sail ? Not me.
Caté'h me at it ! , Wheli 1 can git along without,
why, 1 git. At the same'time, 1 don't think y0eulil.

find it altogether fot the good of your precibu--4s
hy boys, to be a movin about here in the fog a.

midnight. Better go bêlow. You canIt do no
good a settin or a standin up . here, squintin
through a darkness that might be felt, un that's as
thick as any felt 1 ever saw. - So take my ad'ice,
an go below, and sleep it off."

It was 4mpossible to, gainsay the truth of Captain
Corbet's rémarks, and as it was really midnig'ht,
and the darkness almost as' thick as he saidy the
boys did go below, and manàged to et to'sleep in9
about a minute and la half after their heads touched
the pillows.

Before they were awake on the following day
the anchot- was hoisted, and the Autelope *as on
her way ag-oÀn.

M

1
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Here W'e, air, boys," said the captain, as they
came ondeck under way - the Ant"4o,ýon her

wind ' in way over the mounting wave, atbereïasting
of t.lie.fciam'n biller like all possessed. 1 prophesy
for this da), a good tîme as long as the tide lasts.11

Il Doyou think welll get to Eastport barbor with
this tide* Il

Do I "nk so ? know it. 1 feel it down
to my butes. Eastport hàrbure ? Yea 1 An arter

that we hev all plain7 sailin.11
Why, wont the fog last ?

1 donIt car for the fog. Arter we get to East-,
port harbure we, cease goin down the bay. We
then cross over au steal up the other side. Then
it's all our own. If the fog lasts, why, the wind'Il.

là8t too, an we can go up flyin, all siails set '-an VU
remuve from my M'ind, for the time belin, any préju-

dyce that I have agin wind anl sails.."
Il Do you intend tý go ashorè at Eastport ?

Yes, for a short time - jeà to inake inqui*ri*es.
It will be a conso1atýpn, you now."

Of course.,,
Then IIII up sail, an away welll go, irrewspec-

tive of tidesi across the bay.11
By midday the captain informed them -that they

were in Eastport harbor.'
Il See thar," said he, as he pointed to a headland
with a lighthouse. Il That thar is the entrance.

They do call thisa pootyish p1àce; but as it's this
thicky you woult hev much chance to see it. DonIt
YOU-want to go ashore an walk about ?
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Il Not if we canhelp it. Of course we'11 have
to ask after poor Tom, but we haven't any curi-
osity."

Wal, p'aps not - ony thar is people that find
this a dreadful cur'ous place. It's got, as 1 said,
a pootyish harbure ;'but tliat ain't the grand attrac-
tion. The gr-and attraction centres in a rock that's
said to be the eastest place in the iieighborin re-
public, - in short, as they call * it, tÈe 1 jümpin-off
place? Yould better go an see it; ony you needn'i

jump off, unless you like.11
Sailing up the karbor, the fog grew light enough

for them to see the shore. The town lay in rather
an imposing situation, on the side of a hill, which

was crowned by a fort. A large number of vessels
lay about at the wýarves and at anchor. Here
they went ' ashore in a boat, but -on making inquir-

ieýs could gw*n no information about Torn; nor conld
they learý anything whicb gave- them the, srghtest

encouragement.
Il We've got to wait here a while so as to devar-

sefy the time. - Suppose-we go an jump off said
the captain.

The beys assented to this in a melancholy man-
ner, and the captain led the way through the town,

till at last he halted at the extreme east end.
Here, said he, Il you behold the last extremity

of a great an mighty nation, that spreads from the
Atlantic to the Pacifie an from the Gulf of Mexiky
to the véry identical spot that you. air now a ocer



pyin of It air a celebrated spot, an this here air1-ý 1
mi' orable momient in your youthful. lives, if you

ýdïd but kùow it.11
There was nothing very striking about this place,

except the fact which Captain Corbet had state.d.
Its -appearance* was not very imposing, yet, on the

other hand, it was not withpilt a certain wîld beau-
ty. Before them spread the waters of the bay,

with islands* half concealed in mist; while imme-
Idiately in front, a steep, rocky hank went sbeer

down for some thirty or forty feet to the beach
below.

I supppggýý said the captain, Il that bein Pil-
grims, it air ýonr dooty to jump; but as it looks a
leetle rocky' down thar, I think weCd best (lefer that
to another opportoonity.11

Roéturning to the Fjchooýn àr, hé-y- weighed anch6r,
set sail, and left the harbor. On leaving it, they
did not go back the way they had come, but pàssed
through a narrow and very pictuiresque channé],

which led them by a much shorter ioute into the
bay. On their left were wooded hills, aild on their
right a little village on the sloý,pe of a hiU, upon
whose cre'st'stood aý" church.

Ontside the fog lay as thick ae; ever, and linto,
this'they plunged. ' Soon the monotonous gray

veil of mist elosed all around them. But néw their
progrem was ràore satisfactory, for they were

cresq.ingthe bay, and the wind was abeam.
Are you goïng straight acro 4ova Scotià

adW Bart
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Wal, yes; kine o' stràight acrossll was the re-

-ply ony on our way welve got to call at a cer-
tain place, an contenoo our investergations.11

What place is that ?
It's the Island of Grand Mainan - a place that- 1

allers feel the greatest respect for. On that thar
island is that celebrated fog -mill that 1 told you
of, whar they keep, grindin --night an day, in south-
erly weather, so as to, keep up the supply of fog fôr

old Fundy. Whatever we'd do without' Grand
Manan is moreln 1 can say.11

Is the island inhabited asked Bruce.
Inhabited ? 0, dear, yas. Thar"s a heap o'peo-

ple thar. Its jest possible that a d'riftin boat might

git ashore thar, an ef so we'll know pooty soon."
How far is it ? Il 1

0 , ony about sev-en or eight mile."
We'll be there in an'hour or sol then?

Ci Wal, not so soon. You seé, weyve got to go
round it.11

Around it?
là yes.'l

î Ci Why ? Il
Il Cos -thar ainIt any poËpylation on jihis side, an

we7ve got to land on t'other."

Wh are therû no people on this ide ?
Cos thar, ain't no harbures. Týe cliffs air six

hundred feet high, and the hull shore runs straight
on for eveýr. so fur without a break, except two
triflin coves."
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Il How is it on the other side ? Il
il Wdj ilie.eastside ainItabad, place. Theéhore

is easier, an thar's harbures an aàchorages. Thar'ý
a place theý call Whale Cove,'whar Vm goin to,
land, an'see if 1can hear anythin., The people air

ony. fishers, an they ain't got much, cultivation;. but
it's morlen likely that a driftin boat mig4t touch
thàr,-somewhar."

The Antelope pursued ber course, but it was as
much as three hours before she reached -her'deisti-
nation. They dropped anchor then, and landed-.--
The boys had already learned hot to, indulge too
readily in hope ; but when they -made their inqu'i-
ries, and found the sam-oe-answer meetiiig them here

.fWhich, the ' had receivéd in other c
y Pla'es, they

could nôt avoid feeling a fresh pang of disappoint-
ment and discouragement.

il Wal, we didnIt git. much good out of this
place," said Cap1ýin Corbet. 111 Ilm aorry that wê
have- se a arrand as ourn. Ef it warn't for that
we could spend tô-night here to-morry I'd

tàke you,»n to, see the fog mill; but, asit is, 1
-- Mýýîa ýwOüYf- linger here, but perceed on

otir way.
Where Ao we go next t6 Nova Scotia?
Wal not jest straight across bu.t kine ol slant-

in. We head now for DjÉby; that's about straight
opposité to St. Jôhn, an iVs as likely *a as any
to make inquirîes at.11

How long will itbe before we pt there ?
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Il Wal, some time to-morry mornin. To-night
weyve got nothin at all to do but to sweep through
the deep while the stormy tempests blow in the
shape of a mild sou-wester; so don't ýou begin
your ustial game of settin up. Yon ain't a mite
of good to me, nor to yourselves,ý a stayin here.
Youil ought all to -be abed, and, ef you'11 take my

advie.c, you'Il go to _sleep as soon as you can> lcin
st-ay asleep_ as. long as yon can. 101 be a foggy
niglit, an we woult see a mite ol sutishine till we

git into Digby harbure. See now, it's ' already
dark; so take my advice, au go to bed) like civil-

ized humane beings."
1ý. It did not need much persuasion to send them

off to their beds. Night was coming on, an-
6ther night of fog and thick darkness. This time,

however they had the consolation of making soine
progress, if it were any consolation when they liad
nô? definite course before them; for, in such a
cruise as this, when they were roaming about from
one place to another, withùýut any fixed course, or
fixed time, the pro'réés that they made was, after

all, a secondary consideration. The matter of first
importance was, to hear news of Tom, and, uùtil
they did hear ièornething, all other things were of
fittle moitent. 1 »

The Antelope continued on her way all that night,
and on the next morning the boys found the weïather

unchanged,, BrealzËE;t -passed, and two or three
houn went on. The. bo" were scattered about



the decks, in a languid way, looking out bver the
water, when 'uddenly a cry from Pat, who wa&in the

bowsaroused al] Of tiiem. Immediately before them
rose a lofty shore, cov ered ý in the distance with dark
trees but terminâting at the waterls edgý in frown-
ing rocks. A lighthouse stood bere, upon which, they
had come so siiddenly that, befoire they were o»ver
flieir first surprise, they, were almost near enougli-
to'toss a biscuit ashore.

IlWal now 1 call that tbar pooty shék
exclaimed Captain Corbet, glancing at the liglif-

bouse with sparkling eyes. I tell you what it i&,
boys, you dont fiird many men in this here day an

age tbat can Jeave Manan at dusk, when the old
fog mill is bard 't work, and travï all night in the
thickest fýg evè r - seen, with tide agin him hait the
time, au steer throÙgh that thar fog. an 'agin that
thar tide,,so aAý to bit the light-bou'se as slick as
that. -Talk abýut youý scientific navigatioù.-
wouidn't I like io seé what one of them thar sci-

estific captings would'do with his-ve-s-ý,el last ni t
on sech a track as 1 run over'f Nfouldn't 1 like to«

1-run a race with him ? au ef Idid wouldn't'I make
4

a pijý, tg leave and bequeath to the infant. when
his aged parient 'air buried beneath the cold

grôand ?
WWl' Captain Corbet was speaking, the sebooner

sailed past th eî light-house, and the thick fog closed
ircipA ber once more* one side however,

'tbèï"ýeouM sée the dim ouffine of the shore on thoir

1
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right. On they sailed for about a quarier of a
mile, when suddenly the fog vianished, and, with
scarce a moment',,.,, notice; there burst upon them a
blaze of sunliglitwhile overhead appeared the

glory of 'the blue sky. The suddenness of that
transition foreed a cry of astonishment from all.

They had shot forth s'o quickly from the fog into
thesunlight that it seemed like magic.

They found themselves saîling along a strait
about "a mile in wiîdth with shores on each side
that were as hi9ý as Blomidon. On the riglit tbe
heights sloped'up steep, and were covered with
trees of rich'dark verdure;ý_while on the ot4ier side

1=7 the slope was bolder and wilder. Houses appéared
Upon the shore and roads and culti'ated trees.
This strait was several 'Miles in length, and led into
a broad and magnificent basin.

Here, in this baslin, appeared an enchantinÈ view.
A sheet of water extended before their'eyes aboutLw 1
sixteen miles in length and five in breadt.h. All

àrouýd were lofty shores, fertile, well tilled, covered
with verdurous 'trees and luxuriant vegetation.

The een of the shores was dotted with white
bouses, while -the bluje of the water was flecked

with snowy sâils* Immediately on the right there
ap circular sweep of shore, on whieh arose

a village whose, bouses were intermingled with
green trees,

Into thiâ beautiful basiin Suge the eld -Freneh
navigators mère than two centuries ago, àm, at ite



head they found a place which seèmed to them, the
best spot in Acadie to becorae the capjtal of,ýhe
new colony which they were going to -fouad here.

ý,So they estâblished thèir little town' ab d ihése
Placid waters became the, scene of commýùrcià1 ac-
tivity and of warlike enterprise, till generations
passed away, and the little French -town- «df Port

Royal, aftér many -strange vicissitùdes,' with its
wonderfal basin, remained in the possession of the

Encrlish conqueror.
Now," said Captain' Corbet, Il boy,ý, loo'k.round

on that thar, au tell me ef you evýer see a beaut«-"
fuller place than this. Thar's ony one place that-

can be comparod with this here, an tha:t's Grand
Pré. But -for the life ol mey 1 never can tell which
0, the two- is the pootiest. Its strange, too, how

them French fellers managed to pick out, the best
places in the hull province. But it shows their taste,
an judgment - it dôos, railly.11

It was not long before the Antelope 1ýad dropped
anchor in front'of the tow-a of Digby, and Captain

Corbet landed with the boys as soon as possible.
Tlierd was as good a chance of Tom being -heard
of here anywhere; since this place lay down
the. bay, in one sens ' e, and if -by any chance Tom
had drifted'over to the Nova Scotia shore, as nýw-
ideemed probable, he W'ould be not unlikel to go to
Dîgby, so as to' regume his journéy, so rudely inter-

rupted, and make his wa thence tý his frie' ds.
Diey is a 'quïet little place, that wu finisbed

y &
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long àgo. Jt was. first settled by the Tory refugees,
who came here after the revolutionary war, and

,received ]and, grants from the British govemment.
At first it had some activity, but its business soon1

languished., . The first settlers had such briglit
hopes Qf 1 à- future tbat they regularly laid out

a town, with streets and squares. But these-have
neveir been used to any extent, aud now appear
grown over with grass. Digby, however, has so
much beautý of scenery around it, that it may yet
attract a- large population. On« landin g here, Cap-

'tain Corbetpursued the same course aý at other
Places.'. Re went first to on%ýf thé-principal shops.
or the postofliceý and told hif;,storyjand.afterwards
went to, the schooners at the w]Îa;rveW..- But at
Digby there was precisely the same result to their

inquiries as there had been at other places. No
news had come to tfie place of any, one adrift, nor

had any sk*pper of any se4ooner noticed anything
of the kind during his last trip.

What had we better do next?
Wal said Captain Corbet, weý,can on ' finishy

our cruise.11
Shall W- e 90 on

the bay ?
Yes4p VU keep on past Ile Haute, an cruise

around Minas. You see thesedrifts ma'y také hi-
in almost any direction. I don't see why he
elipuldn't hev drifted thar as weff as 4own
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.It was Wednesday when they reached Digby.
On the evening of that day the Antelope weighed

anchor, and sailed out into the Bay of Fundy.
it was bright sunshine, with a perfeetly cloud-

less sky inside, but outside the Antelope plunged
into the midst of a deubiu sud'heavy fog.
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X T-X ý 1

Tom's 1ýevîces.-- Risinq superior Io Circumstances.
1 Romi ( 71arns. - Baked Lobster. - Boiled Mus-

sels. - Boiled Shrim ý. - Roast Eggs. - Dande-
lions. - Ditto, with Eggs. Roast Dubé»-ý"

Strawberries. Pilot-bread. Strawberry Cor-
dial.

EANWHILE another day had passed aw-ay

,on Ile Haute.
When we last saw Tom, lie had sucéeeded

in finding some clams, whieh lie roasted in front of
his fire, and made thus a very acceptable relish.

This not only gratified his palate for the time, but
it also stimulated him ý to fresli exertions 7 since it

showed him that his resources were'much more
extensive than he had suppoyd them to be. If he

had ever dreaded getting où£--of all his provisions,
he saw now that le fear w-as àýn' unfounded one.

Here, before lxis eyes,,ýn&close beside his dweljing-
plâ . ce, thefe extended i eoad field full of food. In

that mud flat there were clams enough to, feed him,
for aLl the rest oÉ his ey if that w*ere necessary.
But whatwas more, ho saw by this the possilbility
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that other articles of -food might be reckoned on,-
by means of which he'would be able to relieve 4is

diet ýfrom that monotony which had thus far been
its chief -characteristic. If he could find some-
t1iing else besides clams aud biscuit, the tedium of
Iiis existence here would Sé alleviat'ed Io a still
greater degree.

He spent some time in considering this subject,
and in-thinkingover all the possible kinds of food

which he might hope to obtain. Sea and ]and
might both be relied on to furnish food for hîs table.

in the desert. The seay he knew, ought to supply
the following:

1. Clams,
2. Lobsters
3. Musselsi

in addition to, other things which he had in hiê mind.
The land, on the other hand, ought to fýîiiruish

something. Now that his attention was fairly di-
rected to this important subject, he could think of
several things which would be likely to be found
even on this island, and the ýearch for which would

afford an agreeable amusement.
The more he thought of all this, the more aston-

ished he -.ras at the numberof things, which he
could think of as b ' eing likely to exist here around

him. It was not so much for thè sake of. gratify-
ing his appetite; as to find some occupation, that

-he now entered eagjýrly upon putting this'-inew
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project into exectition. Fish, flesh, and fowl now
offered themselves to -his ý endeavors, and these
were to Wzsupplied by ]and, sea, and -sky. This-

sudden enlar*-gemént of his resources, and also of
his sphere of O'Perations, caused, him to feel addi-

tional satisfaction together with à natùral self-'
COMPlacencyll, To tle ordinary mind Ile 'Haute ap-

peared utterly deýserted and forlorn-a place where
one lùight- Siýrve* to death, if ho had to remain
for any length of time; but Toni- now determined
to test to the utmost the actual resources of the
island, so as to prove,.tu himself what one unaidéd

boyucould do, when thus- thrown upo- his own in-
telligqnt efforts, with dire necessity to- a'ct as a
stimulas to his ingenuity.

First of all, then, there was his box of- biscuit,
whiçh ho had brought with him.

To this must be added bis first discovery on the -
island, .,namely, the clams. Nothing could be of
greater importance thau this, si ' e itnc -afforded not
merely a relish, but al-so, actual food.

The next thing that ý he sought aft r ' was lob-
&teriý, and he went off in search of these as soon.

aSý he could on the' following day.
He waited tillt-he tide- *as ldw, whicà'was at

about twelvg oleloýk, and then went dow-u along
the beach. " At higb tide, the water-c e close up

eato, the fooÎ of. the lofty cliff ; but ebb it de-
scended for somâe distancel iso that tlere was some
sort -of a beach even in places that did not, prom-
Ise aýny*



The beach nearest to where Tom had taken up
his abocte was an expanse of mud and sand; but

passing along beyond this, on the north side, it
became gravelly. About a hundred yards to the

westy on this side of the island, lie came to tlie
place ;,,where lie had tied his boat, on that eventfül
time when lie had drifted here. Below this, the

beach extended down for a long distance, and at
the lowest point there weere rocks, and Sharp

stoncs,'and perbbles of evàfy size.. -Here Tom be-
-gan his search, and before he had looked five min-
ute-, lie found several lob4ters of gpod size. A,
little farther search showed'ýbim* that there was a
large supply of these, so that, ïn fact, sufficient
support -might have been obtainéd for a whole

ship's company. By the t'me ' 'that lie had found a
half dozen of these and had brougbt them back to
his hearth-stone, it had grow;n -too dark to search
eor an more. Tom's search, however, had bee''
80 Successful, that lie felt,' quite satisfied; and
though the day had, passed without any. change in

.the, weather or any lifting'of the fog, though h ' e
nad listenàd in vain for any Sound over the watérs,-

hich might tell of pas'ers by, though his signaI
had not been seen and his bright burning firé had

nQt been noticed, yet, the occupation of théught
and of action which he 'had tound for himse14 had
been sufficient to make the time pass not unýjeas-
,,,t n tly.

Hié evenmg ýepast'was now a decided ùnProve-

LARGE SUPPLY OF LOBSTERS. 267
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ment on that of tlie preceding day. First of all,
he spread some clams in the hot aslies fo, roa<st;

and then, taking the dipper whicli liad been used
fbr baling, lie filled it with water, and placing. this
oii'the fire, ît - soon began to boil. Into this lie
thrust the smallest lobster, and watclied it' as the
water bubbled around it and its scal covering

turned slowly from. its original dark hue to a
bright red color. 4

His success thus far stimulated làm to make
sôme attempts at actual cookery. Removing some,
of the lobster frm its shell, be poured out most of
the water from, the pan, and into wliat remained

î: he again put the lobster, cutting it up as fine as
he could witli his knife. Into ithis lie crumbled

some biscuit and stirred it ýp all together. He
then placed it over the fire till it was well baked.
On removing it and tasting it, lie found it most

palatable. It was already sufficiently salt, and
only needed a little pepper to make it quite, equal
to any-scolloped lobster tliat he had. ever tasted.

His repast consisted of this, followed by the
roast -clams, whicb formed an'agreeable varjety.

TO-M now felt like a giant refreshed; and while

rýè ýL sitting in front of the,. evening fire,* he occupied
his mind with plans for the morrow, which were
all directed towards enlarging his suppýy of pro-

visions.
He awaked late on thé next morning, and foùnd

the weàther ulichangeld. He tried to quell hi& im-'
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patience and disappointment, and feeling th t dle-
ness would never do he determi.ned to, go work
at once, and carry out the plans of the preceding

day. It was now Thursday, the middle of the
second week, and the fog had clung pertinaciously
around him almost all that tithe. It was indeed
disheartening, and idleness.ý under such circum-
stances would have ended in misery and despair;
but Tom's perseverance and obstinate cour.,,tige,
and buoyant spirits enabled him, still to rise above
circumstances, and struggle with. the gloom around
hün.
il 0 ý go ony go on," he muttered, looking around

upontliefog. Let-s see who can stand it longes-t..
And now for my foraging expedition."

Making a hearty repast out of the reinnants -of.
the supper of the Preceding evening, he went firât
to the shore, so as to complete his search there
while the tide should'be low. It wasgoing down

Dow, and the beach was all before, him'. He wan-
dered on till hýe came to where there was an im-
mense ledge of sharp roéks, that went from the
fout-'of the precipice down înto the bay'; Over
these he clambered, looking carefully around, until

at last he reached the very lowest ppint. Here lie
soon found some articles of die4 which- were quite

as valuable in their way as the clams and lobstùs.
First of all, hè found an i.mmense qüantity of large

mussels. 'These were-. entangled . among 'ýýe thick
Éaasses of sea-weed. He knew that the avor of
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14-î-
mussels was much more delicate, than that of clams

or lobsters, and that by'many connoisseurs theAe,
when good and fresh, were ranked next to oysters.

This discovery, therefore, gave him. great jéy, and
lie filled his pan, which lie liad carried down, and

took thern back to the shore. He also took an
%rniýùl of seaýweed, and, reaching his' camping-
place, lie threw the mussels in a hollow place in
the 8a"hd, placing'the sea-i-wéed around them. In

,.this wayheknew that they-.W'ould'heep fresh and
sweet for -any -reason-able length of tùmýe.

Weturfting to the ledges of rock, he'walked about'
amông them, 'ând found a number of pools, some of

wliich wére of considerable size. These had been
left by the retreating water; and in these hollows

he soon saw 1 a number of small objects moving
about. Some of them he * caught wifliout much

difficulty, and saw thaf they wère -shrimps. 1fe
had hoped to, find some of these, bui the discoverylike some unexpected pleasu
came to him. re, and

seeWd more thau he had any right to count on.
Beside the shrimps his other discoveries seçmed
inferior. There was a large number, and they
could be caught without much trouble. He spon

filled lus pan, and brought these also to his camp-.
ing?.place. These he deposited in a little pooli
which, wasu'on the surface of some rocks that lay
not,.far frôm. the shore, Over these- he also laid
some sea-weed.

The tide was now éom" but Tom made* a



further journey to the beach, so as to secure some.
thin(r which he had noticed duripg his previoug

expeditîon. This was a marine plant called dulse,
which, in these waters, grows very plentiffilly, and

is gatheied and dried by the peoplé in large quaw
titïes. It was a substance'of which Tom was very,

fond. aDde determined to gather some, and dr it

i ii the sun.' Collecting -an armful of this, he took
it to the, shore, and -sprea-d it out, over the grass,

though, in' that damp and foggy atmosphere, there
was not much prospect of its d - ýying.
It was now about three o1ciockîn the afternoon,

and Tom's researches along the sbore were suc-
cessfully terminated. He had found all the differ-
ent articles that he had thought of, and hisnewacqui-
sitions were now lying about him.

Theàè were,

Clams,
Lobsters,
Musselsy
Shrimps,
Dulse.,

As ho'murmured to himself the list of things, be
smiled tri'mphantly. . 1 . /But still there was work to, be done. Tom in-
tended fio keep fashionable hours, and dine late,'

with offly a lunch in the middle of th/é day. H1ý1S
explor.ýitions of the afternoon' were to, e importanât

and hoped that they would be c wned- wr

ý71HIS MODE OF LIFE.
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portion of that success which had attended the
work of the morning. He took, therefore, a,,,hasty

lunch -of biscuit and cold lobster, washed down
with water, and then set forth.
This time he turned away'frcîm the shone, and

.went to 1 the top of tbç island. He carried in his
liand a bit of rope, about a &ozen feet in length,
and -went along the edge of the cliff as far as he
Could,,turning aside at times to avoid any clamps
of tre.es or bushes that -grew too thickly. In front
of. him the line of clid-extended for some distance,
and he walked along 'Until at last lie came to a

Pace where the gulls flew about in larger flocks
than usuà4 almost on ý -a line witU the top of the

rock. Re had not noticed-1the in, parti cularly..,i on ý bis
walk along here; nt nový*he watched them

Veiy attentively, and finally stood still, so as to see
their actions to better advantage.

Tom, in' fact,'had made up bis mind to, procure
some gulls' e-gs, thinki n g that -thàe would make
au addition to bis repast of great àcýportance; and
he now watche-d the motions of these birds so as
to detect the nýost -,acdessible, of their nests. He

ýdid_ ngt have tý wa1ob,ýong. little obserýý,ation
Showed ý him à place, just under the' cliff, not far

away from. him. Hastening forward, lie bent over,
and, looking down, he saw a large number of ne-sts.
They had beýn c'onstructed on a ishelf of rock im-

mediately bel6w the.ed of the él and the eggs
were witbin'easy reach. The gulls flew àbout'ý,

ýffld1yý'aà thç intruder reaýheddowù bis han&
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towards their nests, and screamed and shrieked,
while some of them ruslied towards him, within a
fýw feet - of his head, as though they would assail
him -,and beât him off. But Tom's determination
'did not falter. Ile cared normore for the gulls than
if they were so many pigeons, but 'ecured as many
eggs as he could carry. These hetook with -him
back to his camp.

ýut he wu not yet satisfied. Re was anxious
toýhavesomevegetables;wwu--rr -theopqýnground,

aýon.g the grass, he had seen plants which were
veýy lamiliar to, him. There were dandelions; and

Tô'M saw in 'them something that seemed worth
more than any of his other acquisitions. Going
forth, in search of these, he managed to get bis
pan full-of thera. - These he washed, and after eut-)
ting off the roots, he put them, in the pan with wa-
ter, and then set them over the fire to boil.

While they were boiling Tom went off once more
and found some wild strawberries. They were
quite plentiful about here, and this was7 the season
for them. He'stripped a pliece of bark from a bireh

tree, as the country people do, and formed from
this a dish which, would hold about a quart. This
he filléd aftér a moderate search.,
Ile took ' the istrawberriesto his camp, and then,

going'back to. the w'ods he procured some more
birch bark, out of whieh he made a half dozen dishes.

It wu now about fiv>è okloc]Ï ýnd Tom" thougbt it
was time for hiiù-to begin to. cook his dîàner,

, 1
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The dandelions were not quite éooked as y çt ; so
Tom had to wait; but while doing so, lie heated

some stones in the fire. By th.e time they were.
heated, the dandelions were cooked; and Tom, re-
nioving the pan, put some shrimps and mussels irt
itý to boil over the fire. He then removed the
stones, and placed one of the lobsters among them,
ni such a way, that it was surrounded on every
side in a hot oven. He then buried a few *clams
among the hot ashes, and did týe same with three

or four of the*gulls' eggs.
One of the- hot stones wasr-reserved for another

purpose. It.was the làrgest of them, and was red
hot when ýe dilew it from the fire, but soon cooled
down enough to, resume its natural color, although
it retained au 1ùtense heat.

Over this he spread some of the wet dulse, which
soon crackled and shrivelled'up, sending fortli a
rich and fragrant steam. In roasting this dulse, a
large piecd-would shrink to very small proportions,

so that half .6f Tom'f; armful, when thus roasted, was
reduced to but à small handful.

After finishing Îhis, he drew the gulls' eggs from
the - fire, and. taking off. the shèlls,.h&cut theiÉ in

slices, and put them with the dandelions. Then lie
took- the shrimps and mussèls from the fire, and re-
moving them, fro'm/ the pan, he separated them, and

put them into different -,bark dishes. The clams
were next drawn'forth and though rather over-

done they.. we.re, nevertheless, -of tempting appear-
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ance and appetizing odor. Finally, ý the lobster
wu removed, and Tom contented himself with one
of tlie claws, which he placed on a disb, reserving
the remainder for another time.

And now the articles were all cooked, and Tom's
repast was ready. He looked with a smile of grati-

fication upon the various dishes which his inge-
iiiiity and industry -bad dramii forth from. the rocks,
and cliffs, and mud, and sand of a deseit 'Sland, and
wondered whetlier other islands, in t pical cli-
mates could yield a more varied or more nu-
tritious supply. He thought of other plants which.

might be found here, anclt determined tG, lry some
that seemed'to be nutritious.

Ilere is the repast whiéli Tom, -on that oceàsion,
spread before himself:

1 Roast clams
20 Baked lobster,
3. Boiled mussels,
4. Boiled shrimps,
5. Roast eggs,
6. Dandelions,
7. Dandelions with eggs,
8. - Roast dulse,
9. Stiawberries

10. Tilot-bread.

In one thing only.did Tom faU short of his wish-
es, and tbat was in the way of drinks. But befýre
that dinner was finished, even this was rQmedied;
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for necessity, the great mother of invention, in-

stigated Tom to, squeeze about half of his straw-

berrieý into a little water. Out of this he formed

a drink with a flavor that seemed to him to be

quite delicious. And that made what Tom called,

Il. Strawberry cordial.
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xx.

Neiv Discoveries. - Die Boat. - A great &vell.
.JIeditatioiis and Plaîts. - A ièew, and îvouder-

ful, and before unheard-of Application of Spruce
-. Pm afloat! -Pm, afloat!

OM sat there' over bis banquet until late..
He then went down to the beacli, and

brought up a vast collection o'f drift-wood,
an'd throwing a plenteous supply upon the fire, he
lay dow-- beside it, and loo«ked out over the water,
trying, as usual, to see someihing through the thick
mist. The flames sbot up with a crackle and a.

great blaze, and the briglit light shone brilliantly
uponthe water. The tide was now up, and, the

boat was full before him, Tom fixed his eyes upon
this boat, aud was mournfully recalling his- unsuc-

cessful -experiment at making ber sea-worthy, and
was waitin.g to see her sink down to her gunwales
as she filled, wlien the thought ' occurred to him.
that she was -not filling so rapidly as she might,
but was-floating much better than usual. * A steady
observation served to, show bim. that this was inq
fancy, but an actiâl fact; and the -confirmation of



LOST IN TRE FOG.278

ttis first impression at, once drove aw4y all other
thouglits, and brought back aH the ideas of escape

which he once had cherÎshed.
The boat was admitting the wate . r, certainly, yet

she certainly did not leak quite- so badly as before,
but was floâting fai better than she liad donc on
the nfghe of his trial. What was the mèaning of
this ?

Nowy the fact is, he had not noticed-the boat par-
ticularlý during the last few days. Re had given

it up so completely, that it ceased. to have any
interest in his eyes. Raising his signal, building
his house, and exploring the island liad taken up
all his thoughts. Latterly he had thought of noth-

ing, but his dinner. But now the change in the
boat was unmistakable, and it seemed to him that
the change might have been going on gradually

all this time without his noticingit until it had be-
come so marked.

What was the cause of this chan'ge ? That was
the question which. he now sought to a-nswer.
After some thought he found a satisfactory expla-
nation.

For a number of days the béat had been admit-
ting the water till she was full. This water had
remained in for an hour or more, and this proé ess

of filling and emptying had been repeated every
tide. The atniosphere algo had been wet, and the
Wood thus satirateýd with water so"frequéntly, had
no chance of gotting dry. Tom thought, therefore,'
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that the wooden framew'or-, which ho had cou-
structed so as to tigliten the leak, had been gradu-

ally swelling from the action of the water; and
the planks of the boat had been tightening - tligîr
cracks from the same cause, so that nýoý«w the open-.

ing was not near'ly so, bad as 4t, bad been. Thus
the boat, which. once had beàu able to float him for

ia quarter of an bour' or more, ought now to be
able to float him fbrat, least double that time.

Tom watched the boat very, attentively while the
tide was'up; and-, when at length it began to re-

treat, and leave it once more agrou-d, ho noticed
that it was not more ihan half full of water. If any
confirmation had been needed to the conclusions

which' he had drawn from seeing the improved
buoyancy of the boat, it would.have been afforded
by this. - Tom accepted this with delight, as an

additional circumstance in bis favor;, and now,
havingbecome convinced of this much, he set bis

wits to work to, ýee if some plan c'ould not be hit
upon by means of which the boat could once more

be made sea-worthy.
Tom's indefatigg-able perse verance muit have been

noticed by this time. To make the best of circum-
stances,; to stand face to face with misfortune, and

shrink not; ý to - meet the worst with equanimity,
and grasp eagerly at the slightest favorable change,

such was' the character that Tom bad Bhown
during bis- experience. ôf the past. + Now, qnce

morey he grasped at this aligbt circumatance thM

TOM'S BOAT GROWS TIGHTER.
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appeared to, favor his hopes, -and sought to, ffnd
some way by which that half-floating boat could be

made to, float wholly, and bear him away to those
shores that were so near by. Too long had ho been

submitting to this imprisogment; too long had ho
been waiting for schooiiers to pass and to bring

him, help; too long had ho been sliut in by a fog
that seemed destined never toý lift s6l long as ho was
here. If ho could only form. some kind of a boat

that would float long enough to land hiin'on the
nearest cout, all that ho wished would be gratided.

As ho thought over this subject, he saw plainly
what ho had felt very strongly before - that the
boat could not bot sea-worthy unless he haà some
tar with which to plaster over the broken boýv, and

fill in the gaping Lzeams; but. there was no tar.
Stilly did it fbHow that there was nothing else?

Iffight not something be found upon the island
which wou1d'servýo the purpose of tar?. There

must be faome such substance and perhaps it
might be found here.

Tom now thought over all the substances that ho
could bring hefôre his mind. Would clay do? No;

C4 would, not. Would p-dtty ? No, and besides,
ho pould not get any. What, then, would,,eerve
this important purpose ?

Tar was produced from trees. Were there no
trees here that produced some sticky and glutinous

f3übstance like tar? There was tèe resin of pine
trees, but tifère were no pines on the island. What
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then ? These fir trees had a 1-t of sti cky , bal- ýk
samic juice that exuded plenti y froni , them.

wherever they were cut. Might lie not ' ake some
use of tli-.,tt? Suddenly, in tî-iýê midst of reflections
like these, lie thought of the gum, that is found ow'
spruce trees - spruce gum 1 It ewas an 1 1 dea thatÎ0 be followed up and'

deserved carried out. Thus
far lie had never thought of spruce guni, except as

sometliing which lie, like most boys, was' fond -of
chewing; but now it appeared before his miud as

affording a possible 'solution of his difficulty.- The
more lie thought of it, the more did 'it seem that

this would be adapted to his purpôse. The only
question was, whether lie could *obtain enough of
it. He thoukht that lie might easily obtain enùugh
if he ouly took theproper time and care.

ýWith this new- plan in his mind, Tom retired for
the night, and awaked the next morning by the

dawn of day., It was still foggy; 'but h was. now
so reisigned, and was so full of his, new an, thàt it

did not troûble him in the slight-es egree. Inyý 
'jfact, he was so anxious to, try tthi at the sight of

a boat landýng on the beach, all readyto, take bim
off, would not have afforded him. an ýnmixed satis-

C tion.tioz, k his tin dipper, and went up at once into
the w". .,Here *ne looked around very carefally,
and soon found wliat he wanted. He knew per-

fectly wen, of course, how , to distinguish spruce
trees from fir, by the s'harp-,-,prýckly spires of the

281
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former, and so ho was never at a loss which Uees,
to, searcb. No sooner had ho begun, than ho was

surprised at the quahtities that lie found. To an
ordinary observer the trunk of the spruce tree
seems like any other tree trunk - no rougher, and

perbaps somewhatý,,pmootl1er than many; but Tom
now. found that on every tree almost there were
little round excrescences, which, on being picked
at with the knif»ý came off readily,. and proved to

be gum. Vast quantities of a substance which
goes by the name of spruce gum are manufactured
and sold; but the pure gum is a very different ar-
ticle, jiaving a rich, balsamic odor, and a delicate

yetAelicious flavôr; and Tom, as ho filled lis pan,
and inhaled the fragrance that was emitted by its
contents, lamented that bis necessities compelled

him to use it for such a purpose as that to, which
this was destined. After four or five houhs' work,

ho f4und that ho had gathered enough. Ho bad
filled bis pan no less than six thnes, and had se-
cured. à supply whieh was amply sufficient to give
a coating of thick gum over all the fractured place.
The tide, which had already ý risen, yvas now falling,
and, as soon as the» boat was aground, and, the
water out of her, Tom proceeded t,ý raise her

bows, in precisely the same -manner as ho bad
raised the boat on a former occasion.'

'The next thing was to bring the g im into a fit
condition foi use. This ho did by.,kindliiiet-
fire, and melting it in'ý bis tin. pan. This would

Pl ýZý
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rather interfère witli the use of that article as a
CO()kiiig utensil, but now, that Tom's mipd was fulI
of this new purpose, co king and things of that
sort had lost all attracti nsý for hiiù. As for food

there was no fear, about t at. He had his biscuit,
and the lobster and shell- sli which lie had cooked
on the preceding day were but partially consumed.

Enough remained to suppl many more meals.
The gum soon melted and then a brush was

needed to apply it to ithe boat. This was pro-
cured by ciitting off a li tle strip of canvas, about
-a yard loýg and six inches wide. By picking out
Bôme of tËe threads, and rolling it up, a very se
viceable-brush was formed.

Taking 'the gum. now in its mélted state, Tom
dipped his - brush into it, and applied it all over

the broken surface of the bow, pressin-g the'hot
liquid in close, and allowing it to harden in the
cracks. His first coating of gum, was very satis-
factorily applied, and it seemed as thougli a fe*1-
more coatings ought to secure the boat from
entrance of the water. The gum waý tenacipu,
and its only bad quality was its brittleness; but,
as it would not be exposed to, the blows of any

hard substances, it seemed'quite able té serve
TomIs wants. 4

Tom now went down to the drift-wood and brought
up a fresh supply of fuel, after,5hich he welted'

a seqond panful of gum, and applied this to thé
boat. He endeavored to secure, au entrance forît
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into all the orack-s that did not àeem t'O be sufficient.
ýy filled at the firét application, and now had the
satisfaction of seeing al] of those deep marks fil-ed
up and effaced by the guml,

One place still remained whicli had not yet been
inade secure ae4inst thé, entranc(% of the water,

and that was where the planks gaped open from
the blow that had cruslied in the bows. Here the

canvas that was inside protruded slightly. Tom
ripped up some of the canvas that was on th'e tent,
and taking the threads, stuffed them in the open-
ing; mixing them with guni as he did so, until it
was filled; and then over this he put a coating of

thé gum. After this another pan, aiid yet another,
were melted and the hot gum each time was ap-

lied. This e the whole surface a smooth
appearance, that promised to be impenetrable to
the water.

The- gum which he had coHected was enough to,
ffl two more pans. This he melted as before,

and applied- to the bows. Each new application
clung to ther one that had preceded it,'Ïa a thick
and quickly hardening layer, until at lâst, when the
work was. done, there appeared a côating of this

guni formed. from. six successive layera, ihat was
131nooth and hard and withont any crack whatever.

It seemed absolutely water-tight; and Tom, as he
looked at it now, could not unagine wbere the

wMer could penetrate. , Yet, in ord er to make
rance doubly sure, he collected two mure pan-
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ful-si -and melting t1iis ho applied it a's beforeé
After this -%vas over, lie raade a torch. of bireli bar-,

and lighting this, lie lield the flame against the gum
till the whole opter surface began to melt and

run together. This served to secùre any crevices
that his brush miglit have passed by without prop-

erly fil * ling.
The work was now complote ag far as Tom could

do it; and on examining it, he regretted that he
had not thought of this before. He felt an exul,.L,
.tation that ho had never-known in his life. If he,ý
by his own efforts, could thus rescue himself, what
a cause it would be always after- to struggle against

misfortune, and rise superior to.,circumstances 1
As to the voyagei Tom's plan was the same that

it bad been on a former occasion. He would-float
the boat at hiýh tide, and'then pusli off, keeping
her near the shore, yet afloat until ebb tide. Then.,

1çýhen the tide should turn, and the current run up
the bay, he would put off, and float along wîth the

stréam until he reached land.
According to his calculations it would be high

tide about two hours after.dark which would be
some time after ten.' He would have to be up all

night; for the tide -wouldnot turn until afief fýur
in the morning. But that did not trouble him. Iffe
would have too much on' his mind to allow him to

feel sleepy, and, beédes, the hope which, lay before'
would prevent bim from feeling fatigue.

One g more re e d ,and that wu to btione,
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up a fresh supply of fuel. The niglit would be
dark, and while floating in the boat, ho would heed
the light of the fire. So lie brought up from, the
beach an ample supply of drift-wood, and laid it

with th-e rest. ,
Wlien To"s work was ended, it was late in- the

day, and lie determined to secure s-me sieep before
ho begau his long night's work. He knew tliat lie

could waken at the 'ight time ; so he laià himself
down in his tent, and soon slept the sleep of the

weary.
)3y ton olclock he was awake. He fotind the

water already up to the boat. There was no time
to lose., He carried his box of biscuit on board,
and filled his pan with water from. the brook, so as
to s * eoure himself against thirst in caseý the boat
should float away farther than he anticipated.

Then ho took his paddle, and got into the boat.
The wâter came up higher. Most anxiously Tom

watched it as it -rose. The fire was burning low,
and in order to make more light, Toin went ashore
and heaped au immense quantity of wood upon it.
The flames now blazed up bright, and on going
back again to the boat, the water Was plainly visible,
as it- closed around the bows.

Most anxiously ho now awaited, *ith hie eyes
faatened upon. the bottom. of the boat. He had not
brought the old sail this time, but left it over hiii

tent, and he could see plainly. gigher came tbe
waterand still, higlier, yet noue Câme fixto the
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boat, and.2om, êould scarce believe in his- good
fortune.

At last.the -boat floated 1
Yesy the çrisis had come and pa'sed, and the

boat floated
There was now no longer au doubt, Ris work

was successful; his deliverance was sure. The
way- over the waters was ' open. Farewell to, his
isla'nd prison! Welcome once more the great
world 1 . Welcome home, and friends, and happi-

ness
In that moment of joy his beart «seemed almost

ready to burst. It was with difficulty thàt ho
calmed himself; and then, ofering up a-prayer of
thanksgiving, he pùshed off from. the shore.

The boat floated 1
The tide rose, and ' lingereà, and feil.
The, boat floated stili.

There was not the slightest sign of a leak,
Svery hour, as it passed, served to give Tom a

greater assurance that the boat was sea-worthy.

. Ho fôund no difliculty in keeping her ýqfloat,
even while retaining ber near the shore, so thàt

she might be out of the * ay of the currents.
At length, when the ' tide was àbout half way

down, ho found the :fire.-burnîjag too low, and doter.
minqd to go ashore and replenish it. A rock jutr

ted above the water noi far off. To this ho secured
the- boat, and thon landing, ho walked uÉ the beaçh.
Beachi6g the-ere, ho threw upon it all the *remain.
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ing wood. * Returning then to* the boat, ho board-
ed lier without difficulty. ý f

The tide fell lower and lower.
And now. Tou'i found it more and more.difficult

to keep the boat afloat, without allowing her to be
,caught by the current. He did not dare to, keep

her bows near thé shore, but turned her about, so
that her stem should rest from. time to time on the
gravel. At last the tide was so low that rocks ap-
peared ab-ove the surface, and the boat occasionally
struck them, in a very unpleasant manner. , To stay
i;o near the shore any loùger was not possible. A
slight blow against a rock might rub off all ihe

brittlo'gum, and then his chances w'uld be de--
stroyed. He deterpined to, put outéàfarther, and
trust himself to, Providence.

Slowly and cautiously he lot, his boat move out
into àeeper water. 0 1

But slowness and caution wer«. of little
avail. In the deeper water there was a strong'
durrent, which at once caught the boat and bore
lier along. Tom struggled bravely against it, but
without avail. He thought for a * moment of seek-

ing- tbe shore again, but the foar -that the boat
would be ruined deterred'him.

There was a little wind blowing frgiù the south-
W6F3t and he determined to trust to the sail. Ue
loosened this and sitting dpwn, waited for fürýher

c le.velopmente.
The wind filled the uïl, and the boat's progress



was checked somewhat, yet still she drifted down
the bay.,

She was drifting down past, the north shore of
the idand. Tom could see, amid the gloom, the

frowming cliffs as he drifted past. The firelight
was, lost to, view; then he looked for some time

upon the dark form, of the island.
At last even that, was lost to view.
Re wu drifting down ,the bay, and was already

below Be Haute*

289BIMOW ILE EUUM
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Scotts Bay and Old Bennie. - Ms two ThSrieq. -
01 to the desert Island. - Landing. - A Picnie

G-Cound. - Gloom and Deêpair of the EwpWer8.
A -over. Sudden Summom.

T was on Wednesday evening that the Aùtelope
pýass6d from thesunshine and beauty of Digby
Basin out înto the fog and darkness of thý

Bay of Fundy. The tide was falling, aùd, Ïhough
the wind was in their favor, yet their progress wu

somewhat s Uw. But the fact that they were mov-
ingwas of itself a consolation, -In spite of Cap-

tain Corbet's declared preference for tides and,
anchýrs, ahd professed contémpt for wind and sails,

h. boys looked upon these last as of chief impor-
tance, and préfèrred a slow prégress with the wind
to even a more. rapid one by meanis of sounsatis-
factory a method of travel as drifting.

At about nine on the following morning, the An-
telope reached a little place ca11edý-Wilmot fàanding,

where they went où shore and '6 t mual in-
quinei with the usual remilt. EtnZbkýing agame,

they safled on for the remainder t day, and
stopped àt one or two places along the cý«t,
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On the next morning (Friday) they dropp .d- an-
chor in f f Hall 's 1-larbor - a li ttle place whose
na e har,4ýecome familiar to t1icm, during theîr
mémorable excursion to Blomidon. Her, theyinet
with the samé discouraging answer-to theïr ques-

tion.
Wal," said Captain Corbet, Il we dont seem to

meet witli much success to speak of -do -we
No,'> said Bart, gloomily.
I suppose your pa"Il be sendin schooners. ýùver

this here same ground. ' 'Taint no usp, though."
Il Where shall we go next? Il -I- -
Il Wal, welve bé'n over the hull. bay-mostly; buf

tharys one place. yet, an- that we'l] go to next.77
What place is that?

Scott's Bay.
MY idée is this,11 continued Captain Corbet:

We'11 finish our tower of inspection round the
Bay -of Fund 1 at Scott's Bay. Thax wont ley a

notbin, more to do ;ý thar wonIt remain one single
settlement but wliat welve called at, 'cept one or
two triflin placés of no 'count. bý,,-So, after Seo * tt's
Bay, my idée is togo right straight. off to old
Minas. Who kûows -but what hels got on thar

Il I donIt see much chance of that."
Il Why not ? ýI1.- ' ý*ýLliBecause, if he bad drifted. inio t Straits 'of

Minas, he'd manage to get ashor.e."
1 don't see that.I'
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Why, it's so narrow.11
Narrer? Oe it's widerIn. you think for; be sides,

ef he got stuck into the middle of that thar curn't,
how's he ýo get to the shore? an him without'any

oars? ' Answ.er me that. No, sir; the boat that'Il drift
down Petticoat Jack into the bay, withotit gettin

ashor-,el 'Il drift up theni straits into Minas jest the
same.77

Weil, there does seem something . in' that. I
didn't think of his drifting down the Petitcodiac."

11-Somethin ? Bless your heart! ain't that every-
thin? Il - 1

But do -you think there's really a. chance
yet ?

Il A chance? Course thar is. While thar's life
thar's hope.'l

Il But how ýould he live so long?
Il Why shoul&lt he ? Il
Il He migUt starve2y
Il Not he. Didn't he carry off ýny box ol bis.

cuit? Il -
Think of this'fog-- Yi
0 , fog ain't much, ItIs snow an cold that tries

a map. He's tough, too.1-1----
Bùt he's been so exposedý"
Exposed ? What to ? Not he. DidnIt ]Ïe-,-g-a-

an carry off that ole sail ? 11-
I cannot help thinking that * it's ail over with

h'ýM
111 DonIt give him up; keep up; cheer up' Think



how we got hold of ole Solomon after givin him
up. 1 tell you that thar was a good sign."

He's been gone too long. Why, it's going on
a fortniglit?

Wal, what of'- that ef he's goin to turn up all
right in the end? 1 tell you he's somewhar. Ef

he ainIt in the Bay of Fundy, be may be driftin off
the coast o' Maine, an picked up long ago, an on
h-is way home now per steamer."

Bart shook bis head, and turned away in deep
despondency, in which féeling all the ot'her boys
joined hi They had but little hope now. The

time that had elapsed seemed to be too long, and
their disappointments had been too many. The
sadness whieh théy had felt all along was now

deeper than ever, and they looked forwardwith-
out a ray of hope.

On Friday evening theý landed at Scott's Bay,
and, as old Bennie Griggs's bouse was nearest, they

went there. They found both the old people at
home, and w«e received with an outburst of wel-
come. Captain Corbet was an old acquaintance,
and made himself at home at once. 'Soon bis
errand was ailnouneed.

Bennie had the usÙal answer,, and that was, that
nothing whatever had -been beard of any drifting
boat. But he listened with intense interest to,

Ciýptain Corbet's story, and made him teR it over
and over again, down to the smallest particular.
Re also questioned all the boys very elosely,

293CAPTA-IN CORBET HOPEFUL.
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After the questioning was over, he sat in silence
for a long time. At last he looked keenly at Cap.
tain Corbet.

He's not ben heard tell of for about tw*elve
days?

il No.'Y'
An it's ben ony moderate weather?

Ony moderate, but foggy."
440 , of course. Wal, in my 'pinion, fust an fore.

musty he ain't likely to hev gone down.11
Il Tliat thar's jest what 1 say.'l

49 An he had them biscuit?"
41 Yes - a hull box' a Il

Il An the sail for shelter?
Il yes.11

Wal; it's queer. He cant hev got down by
the State o' Maine; for, ef he'd got thar, held hev
sent word home before this.

le Course he would."
Old Bennie thoùght over this for a long tinie

again, and the boys watcheà him closely, as though
some result of vital importance hung upon his final

decision.
ie'Walyy said Bennie at last, ''s'posin that hels,

alivey - an it's very likely, - thars ony two ways
to accôunt for his ânnat'ral silence. - Them, air

these:

tic Fust) he may hev ggt pick-ed up by a timber
ship, outward Uound to the old country. In that
case lie mýày be carr'ied the hull way acrost. ' Ilve-
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knowed one or two sech cases, an hev heerd of
séverial more. , 0 .

Il Second. He may- hev drifted onto a oninhab-
ited island."

An oninhabited island ? repeated Captairi
Corbet.

il Ye'a.IY

Wal âaid Captain Corbet, after a pause, ý Il ilvé
knowedthin&s stranger than that."

il So hev VI
Air thar any isle , of the ocffln 1 in particular that

-yiou happén to hev in your mind's ey 1 ow ?
Thar air."
Whichý? Il
Re Haute."
Wal, now, railly, I de«Iar - ef 1 want thinkin

01 that very spot myself. An I war thinkin, as I
war a comin up the bay, that that thar isle of Îhe
ocean was abouf the -only spot belongin to this here

bay that hadn't been heerd from. An it ain't on-
likely that them shores could a tale onfold thàt,

mought astonish some on us.le* I shouldnt wonder
a mite. Il ' ' -

ci Nor me said Bennie, grayely.
Il ItIs either a timber ship, or a desert island,'as

you say, - that's sartinl' said Captain Corbet, after
further thoughti speaking with strong emphasis.
Il Thar ainIt a mite ol dôubt about it; an which o'
them. it is air a very even question. For my part,
I'd as soon bet on one w t1other.11
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ý--â1lve Imerd tell ol several seafarin men Ïhat's
got adrift, an lit on that thar isle," said Bennie,
solemn1y.

Wal, so hev I an though our lad went all
tlie way from, Petticoat Jack, yet the currents in

tli,-ýir wanderins«to an fýo could effectooate that thar
pooty mighty ý quick, an in the course of two or
three days it could land him high an dry on them
thar sequest'rated shores."

Do you think there is any chance of it ? asked
Bruce, eagerly, directinglis question to Bennie.

Do 1 think ? Why, sartin," said Bennie, re-
garding Brucels anxious face with a calm smile.

Il HainIt I ben a expoundin to you the actool facts ?
Well, thêu," cried Bart, starting to his 1 feet,

Il letIs go at once."
LetIs what ? " asked Captain Corbet.
Why, hurry off at onice, and get to him. as soon

as we can.yy
Il An pray, young sir,-bow could we get to him

by leavin here jest now i. Il - -
Can't ' go straight to Le Haute ?
Scacely. The tide'Il be agin us, an the wind

tbo,, till nigh elçven.'l
Bart gave a deep sigh.

But don't be alarmed. Welll go thar next, en
as soon as we can. You see welve got.'te go on
into Ifinas Basin. Now we want tô leave here qo
as to drç;p down wîth the tide, an then drop up
vith the flood fide into as Bai. Ilve about
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concluded to wait. here till. about three in- the
mornin. We'll drop doývn to the island in about a

couple of hours, and'Il hev time 'to run ashore,
look round, and catch the flood tide."

Well, you know best," said Bart,_ sadly.
1 think thats the only true an rational idee,11

said- Bennie. 1 do, railly; an meantime you eau
all get beds here with me, an you can hev a good
bit o'-sleep before startin,."

This conversation took place not long after their.
arrival. The company were sitting in the big old

kitchen, and Mrs. Bennie was spreading her mosi
generous repast on-the table.

After a bounteous supper the two old men talked
.over the situation until bedtime. They told many
stories about drifting boats and rafts, compared
notes about the direction of certain currents and

argued about the best course to, pursue un-
der certain very difficulû circumstances, such, for-

example, ais a thick snow-storm, midnight,- a -beavy
sea, and a strong'eurrent setting'upon a lee âhore,
the ship7s anchor being broken also. It was gen'

erally considered that the situation was likely to
be unpleasant.

At ten o'clock ]Bennie hurried his guests to their
beds, where they slept soundly in spite of thèir

anxiety. Before three in the mo'rn-iong he awaked
fthew, and they wère soon ready to ree"ambark. -

1 It was dim--morning twilight as they bade adieu
to their hospitaÉle entertainers, and but little çould



LOST IN TH FOG.

be s-een. Captain Corbet raised his - head, and
peered into the sky above, and sniffed the sea air.

Wal, railly," said he, Il 1 do declar , ef it don't
railly seem as ef it railly is-a change ol weather

it railly doos. Why ain't this rich We're ben
favored at last. We're agoin to hev a clar day.,
Hooray 1 Il If

The boys could nût make out whether the cap-
-tain's words were justified or not by the facts, but

thought that they detected in the air rather the
fragrance of the land than the savor of 'the salt

sea. Therewas no wind how-e-ý,er and they coù]-d,-
not see far enough out on the water to know'-

whether'there was any fog or nôt.
Bennie accompanied them to the boat, and urged
them to come back if they foùnd the bol1 land let

him rest iii Scotts Bay. But -the fate"ôf that boy-
ývas so uncertain -'that they could not make any
promise about it.

It was a little after three when the Antelopç
weighed anchor, and dropped down the bay.

There was no wind'whatever. It was the tide
only that carried them down to their 4,ýstination.

Soon it began , to , grow lighter, and by h time
that they were half way, they saw beflo them
the dark outline of the islan'd, as, it rose the
blaèk water with its frowning cliffs.

The boys looked at it in silence. It seemed in-
deed, a hopeless place to search in for égns of poor
Tom. How could he ever get uhore în, agch a



CAPTAIN CORBET COULD NOT BE MISTAKEN. 299

ýplace as this, so far out of thé'- line of IiW * drift; or
if he had gone ashore, there, how could lie liave
lived till now ? Sucli w'ere the 'gloomy and de-

spondent thongýts,, that filled, the inih) , ds of ail, as
they saw the vessel drawing nearer and still near-
er to those frowning cliffs.

As they went on the wind grew stroiager, and
they found that it waý their old friend -the sou:
wester. The light increased, and ' they sa' a fog

Cloud on the horizon, a littlebeyond lie Haute.
Captain Corbet would not acknowledge that"he

had been mistakén in his impressions about " a
change of weather, but assured the'boys that this
was only the last gasp of the sou-wester, and that

a, change was bound to take place before evening.
But though the fog was visible below lie.-Haute, it
did not seem to come any nearer, and at length
the schooner approached, the island, and dropped
anchor.

It was *about half past four in the m'rni*ng, and
the lig4t of day was beginning to be diffused

around, when they reached their destination. As
it was 1 low tide, they could not approach very
near, but k-ept well off ihe precipitous 'shores- on
the south side of the island. In the course of. he

drîft, while letting go the anchor, she went 0
a point * about half way down, opposite the shore.
scarce had her anchor touched bottora, than the
impatient ýoys were all in the boat, calling on

-Captain C&bet to comer a1ong.ý The captain and
Wàde took the oars,
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It was a long pull to the- shore, and, when they
rèached it, the - tide was so low that there re-

mained a long walk over the beach. They had
landed about half way down the island, and, as

they directed their steps to the open ground at the
east end, they had a much greater distance to
traverse than they had anticipated. As they

walked on, they did not speak a word. But al-
ready they began to doubt whether there was any
hope left. They had been bitterly disappointed
as they came near and saw no sign of life. They

had half expected to see some figure on the beach
waiting to receive them. But there W'as nofigure
and no shout of joy.

At length, as they drew nearer to the east end,
and the light grew brighter, Bart, who was in ad-
vance, gave a shout.

They all hurried. forward.
Baxt was-pointing towards something.
It wa;s a signal-staff, with something that looked

like a ' flag hoisted half mast high.
Every heart beat faster, and at once the wildest
hopes arose. They hurried on over the rough
beach as fast as possible. They clambered over

roàs. and sea-weed and drift-wood,'and at length
reached the ban And- still, as they drew nearer,
the signal-staff rose before them, and the flag at
half mast became more and more visible.

Ruahing up the baùk towards this place, each
tryin7g to outstrip the others, they huzried forwar(4
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full of hope now that some signs of Tom might be
here. At length they reached the place where

Tom had been so long, and here their steps were
arrested bv the scene before them.

On the point arose the signal-staff, witli its
heavy flag lianging down. The wind was noNv,
blowing, but it needed almost a gale to liold out

that cumbrouscanvas. Close hy were tlie smoul-
dering remai's of what had been a huge fire, and

all around this were chips and sticks. In flîý im-
raediate neiýhborhood were soine * bark dishes, in
some of which were shrimps and mussels. Clams

and lobsters lýay around, with shells of both.
Not far' off was a canvas tent, which looked sin-

gularly comfortable and *éosy.
Captain Corbet looked at all this, and shook his

head.
Il Bad - bad - badyl' he murmured, in a doleful

tone. My last hope, or, raytber, one of my last
hopes, dies away inside x)f me. This is wuss than

.findin' a desert place."
il Why ? Hasn't he been here ? Re must have

been here," cried Bart. These are his marks. 1
dare say he's here now perhaps asleep in the
camp. go

Il Don't go - don't you needn't," said Captain
Corbet, with a groan. Il You don't understand.

It's ben no pore castaway thaVs come here -no
pore dr*ftin lad that fell upon these lone and des.-
olate comts. No - never did he set foot bière.
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AU this is not the work o! shipwracked people.
ItIs some festive pienickers, engaged in whilin

away a few pleasant summer days. AU around
you may perceive the signs of luxoorious feastin.

Here you may see all the different, kind ol shell-
fish that the sea produces. Yonder is a luxoori-'
ous camp. But don't mind what 1 say. ' Go an

call the occoopant, an satisfy yourselves.11
Captain Corbet ' walked with the boys ovèr to

the tent. His words had thrown a fresh dejection
over all., They felt the truth of what- hesaid.

These remains, spoke not of shipwÉeck, but of pleas.
ure, and of pienicking. It now only remained to
Éo4s the slumbering owner of the tent, and put

f al questions.
tt wast.there firsi and tapped at, the post.

..Xo answer.
Ne tapped again.
SÛR there was no auswer.
He raised the canvas and » looked in. He saw

the mossy interior, but perceived that it was empty.
AIL the bthers - looked inez, - Où learning this they
turned away P-Uzzled.

Wal 1 thought so," said Captain Corbet. They
jest come an go as the fancy takes 'em. They're off
on Cape d'Or today,,an' back here to-morrer.11

As he said this he seated himself near the tenti
and'thé boyq looked àrouiid, with sad and s'ombre
faces.

It wasý 0w about half past five, aud the day had
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dawned for some time. In the ' east the fog had
lifted, and the sun was shining brightly.

I told you thar'd be a. change, boys," said the
captain.

As he spoke there cai#e a long succession of
sharp, shrill blasts from the fog horn of the Ante-
lope, wbich started every -one, and made thèm rua
to the rising ground to find out the cause.
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xx I.

Agtounding Discovery. - The whole Party of Ex-
plorers overwlzelmed. - Meeting with the Lost.

Capýàin Gorbet im oves the Occasion. - Con-
Clusion.

T the sound from. the Antelope they had alf
started for the rising ground, to see what it

might mean. None of them had any idea
what might be thecause, but all of them felt star-

tled and excited at hearing it under süch peculiar
circumstances. Nor was their excitement lessened
by the sight that met their eyes as they reached
the rising ground and looked towarà the schooner.

A change bad taken place. When they,11id. left,
Solomon only bad remained behind. But now-there
were two figures on the deck. One was amid-

ships. - The schooner was too, far away for them to
see distinctly, but this one was undoubtedly Sol-
omon; yet his gestures were so extraordinary that
it wàs difficult, to identify him. Re it was by

whom' the blasts on the fog. horn were produced.
Standing amidships, he beld the fog horn in one

and in the other he held a -b'aýýred ofd caA

il
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which supplied the place of the old straw hat lost,
at Quaco. After letting off a séries of blasts ' from

thé' horn, he brandished his cap wildly in the air,
and then proceeded to, dance -a sort of complex

double-shuffle, diversified by wild leaps in thé air,
and accompanied by brandishiùgs of his hat and
fresh blasts of the horn. But if Solomon's appoar-

ance 'was somewhat bewildering, still more so wu
that of the other one. Thiý one stood astern. Sud-
denly as taey looked they gaw him hoist à flag, and,
wonder of wonders, a black flag, -no other, in

short, than the well-known flag of the Il B. 0. W. C.11
That flag had been mournfully lowered and put

ekway on Toms disappearaùce, but now it was
hoisted once more; and as they looked, the new
comer hoisted it and lowered it, causing ît to rise
and fall rapidly before theïr oyes. -

Nor did the wonder end here. 'fhey had taken
away the only boat tbat the schooner possessed in

order to-come ashore, leavig Solomon alone. They
had noticed no boat whatever as they rowed to
land. But now they saw a boat floating astern of
the Antelope, with a small and peculiarly shaped
sail, that now was flapping in the ý breeze. Evi-
dently this boat belonged to the new comer;- But
who was he? Hoýr had he come there ? What
was the meaning of those signals wîth that pecû-

fiar fiag, and what could be the reason of Solomon'i;

joy ?
They 9ýrd dumb with "ni ent, confu»d,

20
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and almost afraid to think of the one cause that
each one felt to, be the reai, explanati' of all this.
Too long had they searched in vainfor lPom, - too
often haël t]iéyý sunk from, ho'pe to despair,-too
confident and sanguine had 'th-ey «been'; and now,

at this unexpected sight, in spiie -of the -assurance
which it mukhave given them that this could be
no other than Tom, they scarce dared to, believe in

such great bappina", - and were afraîd - thai even
disappoin ent l1ki9ý- ihei others.

thig might -end fi tm
-though -theystood motionleàs d. mute the

two figures on board the'Antelope were neither
one nor the ôthet. Solomon danced more and
more madly, and brandisbed his arms, more «nd
more excitedly, and thére came- forth'from his fog
horn wilder and still wilder peals, and the fiag rose
and fell more and more quickly, until at ý last the
spectators on the shore could resist nolonger.

or-ra-a-&ciou3 1
This oty burst from Captain Corbét.

It was- eno-tigh. The spell was bro'kè-n. A- wild
cry burs for-th fr-om the. boyýSi.and'with Iond, long

shouts of joy they rushed dôwn the bank, and over
the beaéh, back to their boat. The'ciâl:)tain was

.4 1 1 . .

as quick u any' of them. In his - enthueiaàm 'lie
forgot his rheulÉatism. 1rhére was'- a -race- and

though be yvas not even with Bruce and. Bar e
kept -ahead -of Pat,. and -Arthur, and Phil, ýand old
Wade.

Hurmh 1
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And hurrah again!
Yes, and hurrah over and over; and many were

the hurrahs that burst from. them as they raîced
over the rocky beach.

Then to tumble into, the boat onè after another
to grasp the oars, to push her off, to, head her for
the schoouer, and to, dash through the water on
their way back, was but the, work of a few minutes.

The row to the schooner was a>tedious one to,
those impatient Young hearts. Butý as they drew
nearer, they feasted their eyes on the figure of the
new comer, and the last particle of doubt and fear

died away. Pirst,, they -recognized the dress-
the familiar red - shirt. Tom had worn a coat and
waistcoat ashire àt ffillsborough ' on that eventful

day; but on reaching the schooner, he had flung
'them off, an4 appeareà Pnow in the costume of the

B. 0. W. Ce" This they recognized first, and then
his face was revealed - a face that bore- no pârtic-
ular indication' of àuffering or privation, which.
seemed certainly more sunburnt than formerly,

but no thinner.
Soon they reached the ivess'el,-and clambered up;

and then wîth what shouts and almost shrieks of
joy they seized Tom 1 - With what cries and cheers
of delight they weléomed him. back akain, by turns

overwhelming him with questions, and -thein pour-
ing forth a torrent of description of their- own

long search 1
-CaPteiý Corbet stood a htfle aloof. IE[iii',Ïm
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was not so radiant as the faces Of -the boys. Ris
features were twitching, and his hands were clasppd

tig4t behind his back. He stood leaning against
the mainmast, his eyes fixed on Tom. It was thus

that he 'âtood. when Tom caught sight of him, and
rushed up to shake hands.

Captain Corbet grasped Tom's hand in both >of
bis. He trembled, and Tom felt that his hands
were cold and clammy.

My dear boys," he faltered, Il let us rejice
and - be glad - for this m son that was dead

is alive agin
A shudder passed through _and be' stoppli

and pressed Tom's hand convulsively-
Then he gave- a' great gasp, and, Il Thar, thar,"

he . murmured, li it's too much 1 Pm onmanned.
1.*e suffered an agonized an this air -- t6o

much 1
And with these words he burst into tears.
Then he dropped Tom's h' d, apd retreated -

to the cabin, where he remained for a long time,
but at last reappeared, restored to calmness, ?&ndiwith a sinfle of sweet- and inexpressible peace
wreathing hisvenerable countenance.

By this time the boys had told Tom all about
their lotag ý search; and when Captain Corbet reap-

peared, Tom had completed the story of bis ad-
ventures, and hadjust reached that part,'in bis

wanderings, where he bad left the island, and found
himself drifting down the bay. As that was the
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point at whieh Tom was last lost siýht of in these
pages, his story may be given here in his own
words.

Il Yes," said he, Il you see 1 found myself drift,
iiig down. There was no help for it. The wind

was sliglit, and the tide was strong. I was swept
down into a fog bank, and lost sight of Ile Haute

altogether. Well, it didn't matter very much, and
1 wasn't a bit anxious. 1 knew that the tide would'
turn soon, and then led come up, and fetch the land
somewhere; so I waitedpatiently. At last, after
about - well, nearly an hour, the tide must have
turned, and 1 drifted back, and there was wind

enough to.give me, quite a lift; and, so all of a sud-
den 1 shot out of the fog, and saw Re Haute before
me. was coming in such a way that my course
lay on the south side of the island, and in a short
time I came in sight of the schooner. I tell yotL'
what it is>' I nearly went into fits - I knew her at
once. A little, farther on, and 1 saw you all cutting
like mad over the beach to my camp. I was going
to put after ' you at first ; but the fact is, 1 hated the
island so that I couldn't, bear to, touch it again, and
so I concluded t'à go on board and, signal.- So I
came up alongside, and got -on board. Solomon
w, aS-down below; so I just stepped forward, and pui
my head over the hatchway, and spoke to, him. I

declare I thaught he'd èxplodW 1fýýdn't think I
wu a ghost at âH. It wasn't féar;ýLO kùow - it
wez nothing but, 4elight, and all tbýt o 0 thing,
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you know. Well, you know, then we went to
work signaling to you, and lie took the fog horn,

and 1 went to the flag, and so it was."
1 don't know how we happened not to, see your

boat," said Bruce.
ci 0 , that's, easy enough to, accoùiat fb-r," said

Tom. ci 1 was hid by the east point of the island.
1 didn't see the schooner till 1 got round, and you
must have been just getting ashore at that time.'**
. During all -this time Solomon had been wander-
ing about in a mysterious manner; now'diving 1)e-
low into the -hold, and rattling the pots and pans;

again emerging upon deck, and standing to listen
to, Tom. and look at him. face slione like a

polished boot; there was a grin on his face that
showed every etooth in his head, and his little

twiuklino- black beads of eyes shone, and sparkled,
apd rolled about till the winking.black pupils were
eclipsed by the vihites. At times he would stand
stil and whisper solemnly -and mysteriously to
hiiliself, ànd then, withç)ut a moment's warning, he,

ïvould bring his hands down on his thigbs, and
burst into a loutl long, obstreperous, and deafening
peal of uncontrollable laughter.

Solomon said Tom at last, Il Solomon, my son,
won't you burst if you go on'so ? Ilm afraid you
may->Y

At this Solomon went off again, and dived into
ýthe hold. But in a- minute or two ýe was back
aqain, and giggli* )g, and glancing, and whispering
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to himself, as before. Solomon and Captaiù Cor.
bet thus had each a différent way of ' exhibitiDg the

same emotion, for the feeling that was thus various-
]y displayed was nothing but the purest and most
u ' f eigned joy.

Il See yah, Maslr Tom - and chiln all,11 said, Sol-
omon, at last. "-Ise gwine to pose dat we all go

au tend to sometin ob de fust portance. Hyahls
Mas'r Tom habh't had notin to eat mo'reyn. a m'ont;

an hyah's de res ob de blubbed breddern ob de
Bee see double what been a fastin since dey riz at

free clock dis, shinin and spicious morm. Dis
yah'à great an shinin casium, an should be honnad
by great and strorny stivitiesf Now, dar àint no
st'vity dat can begin to hole a can.1 to a good
dinna, or suppa, or sometin in de eatin line. So

1se g,ýyine to, pose to honna de cobbery ob de
Probable Son by a rale ole-fashioned, stunnin
breakfuss. Don't be fraid dar'fl be eny ficiency

hyah. 1 got tings aboard dat 1 ben a savin for
dis spicious an lightful cobbery. Ben no eatin in
dis vessel ebber sence de loss. chile took-his parter
an drifted off. Couldn't get no pûsson to tetch
nuffin. Got lem all now; an so, blubbed breddern,
lets seml once more, an ole Solomon'R now ficiate
in de pressive pacity ob Gran Pandledrum'. An I
pose dat we rect ý a tent on de sho ob dis yah
island, and habý de banket come oE in fust chop

style
The island 11-' cried Tom, in horror. What Il
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the isla Breakfast on the island ? What a
horrible proposal! Look here, captain. Can't we
get away- from this ? Il 0

Il Gà away from this ? Il repeated the captain, in
mild surprise.

Yes," said Tom. You see, the fact is, when
a fellow's gone through what 1 have, he isn't over
fond of the place where he's had that to go

,through. And so this island is a.horrible place'to
me, and I can't feel comfortàble till I get away out
of sight of it. Breakfast! Why, the very thought
of eating is abominable as long as that island is in
gîght.ly

Wal, railly, nowll said Captain Corbet, Il 1
shouldn't wonder if thar was a good di;al in that,
though 1 didnt think of it afore.' Course it's nat-

ral you shouldn't - be over fond of seeb, ývhen
youlve had sech an oncommon tough time. An
Dow, bein' as tharls no uthly occasion for- - the Anz'
telope to be a lingerin' round this -here isle of the
ocean I muve that we hi ste anchor an resume
our vyge, It's nigh onto a fo'rtnight sence we fust,
started for Petticoàt Jack, and sence that time
we've had rare and st vycisgîtoods. It may

jest happe-n that some on ye may. be tired of the
briny deep, an may wiish no more to see the billers
bound and scatter their foamin spray; some on ye
likewise may be out ol sperrits about the fo& In
»ch a case, aU 1 got to say is, "t Qà here

whooneell be yery happy to ýo!i at the nie>
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est port, Seott's Bay, frincense, from. whieh you
may work your way by land to your desired

haven. Sorry would 1 be to part with ye, spe-
cially in this here moment of jy; but ef yelve got
tired of the Antelope, tain't no more'n's'natral.
Wal, now, - what d'ye say - shall we go up.,,to
Scott's Bay, or will ye coDtenoo on to Petticoat
Jack, an accomplitch the riginal vyge as per char.
ter party ?Il -

The boys said nothing, but looked at Tom as
though referring the question to him.

As far as 1 am concerned,'l said Tom, who no-
ficed. this reference to himy Il it's a matter of indif.

ference where we go, so long as we go ôut of sight
of this island. If' the rest prefer landing at Scott's
Bay, I'm agreed ; at the samè time, Ild just as

soon go on to Petiteodiac."
L Il An what do the rest ol ye say ?Il asked the

captain, somewhat anxiously.
For my part," said Bruce, I think it's about

the best thing we can do."
'The others aR expressed similar sentiments, aind

Captain Corbet listened to-this with evident de-
light.

AI! right," said bel Il and hooray 1 Solomon, my
aged friend we will have our breakfast on board

aé'.we glide past them tbar historie shores. Pile
on what.jou have, and make baste."

In a few minutes- more the anéýwr was up, and
the Antelope was under way.
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In about half an hour Solomon summoned them
below, where$ he laid before them a bréaýkfast that

cast into the shade Tom's most elaborate meal on
the isleind. > With appetites that seemed to bave

been growing Auring. the whole period of Tom's
absehce, thee joyouis company sat down to that re-
past, vhile Solomoit moved around, bis ey'es glisten-
ing, his face shiiýing, bis teeth grinning, and bis

lips moving, as* after his fashion he whispered, lit-
tle Solomonia'pleasantries to his own affectionate

heart. At this repast the boys began a fresh séries
of questions, and drew fiom Tom a full, complété,
and exhaustive history of bis island life, more par-
ticularly with regard to his'experieuce in house-
building, and housekeeping; and with each one,
without exception, it was a matter of sincere regret

that-it had not been his lot, to be Tom's companion
in the boat and on thé' island.

jIfter breakfast thée came up on deck. The
wind fiad-at length changed, as Captain Corbet had
prophesied in the mornin&and the sky oýverhéad

was clear. Down the bay still might be -seen the
fog-banks, but near af band all was bright. Behijad

Lhem Ile Haute was already at a respectful distance,
and Cape Chignecto was near.

My Christian friendB,11 said Captain Corbet,
8.e;n' nly, - Ilmy Christian friends, an dear boys"";,

Agin we resoom the thread of our eventfool vygez-
thït was brok of a suddent in so onparld a iùan-

»r. Agin we pUidè o'èr the fbamîn biBer like a
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arrer shot from a crogs-bow, an culleave the briny
main. We have lived, an we have suffered, but

now our dufférins seem to be over. At last we have
a l'air win- d, wîth a tide to favor us, an we'Il be off
Hillsborough before daybreak to-morrer. An now
1 ask you all,'young sirs, do you feel ýxny regretses
over the eventfool past ? 1 answer, no. An wanIt 1

riglit Dida't 1 say that that thar lad would onst
more show his shinin face mongst usi right side
,up, with care, in good ordeý au condition, as when
shipped bn board the Antelope, Corbet master, from.
Grand Pré, an bound for Petticoat Jack ? Methinks
1 did. Ilence the vally of a lofty sperrit in the
face of difficulties. An now, young sirs, in after

lifê take warnin by this herc vyge. Never say die.
Don% give up the ship. No surrender. England

expects every man to do his dooty. For him f.at
rises superior to succumstances is terewly great;

;an by presarvin a, magnanumous mind you'11 be able1
to hold-up your heads and smile amid the kerrash
of misfortin. Now look at me. 1 affum, solemn,
that all the sufférins Ilve s-àfféred have ben- for my
good; an so this. here vyge has eventooated one of
the luckiest vyges that you've ever had. An

thusyl' ho concluded, stretching ont his venemble
hands with the air of one giving a benediction,

te thusmay it be with'the vyge of life. MWy all its
storms end in calms an funnish matter in the foô-
toor for balmy rettuspect. Amen 1

It was a close approach to a sermon; and though, JJ
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the words were a little incoherent, ye-i the tone
was solemn and the intention good. After this

the captain dropp'ed the lofty part of a Mentor,
and mjngIed'ýwith the boys as an equal.

This time ý ' the voyage paffled without any acci.
dent. Beforý daybreak on the following morning
they reacheà Hillsborough, wherè Mrs. Watson
received theiý with the ut-most joy. In a few'ýýdays
more the boýs had scattered, and Bart arrived
home with thé story of Tom!s rescue.'

Kî çà

CP
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