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WAGTAIL.

CHAPTER I.

'A ]ROUGE IBBanmIro.

T is well that mankind cannot pry* into the secrefio
of. faturity.

At all events, it is certain that if the crew of ene
Water Wagtail had known what was in stere for thern

when they set sail from Bristol, one fine sprincr m'mm*g
at the beginning of the sixteenth century, most of them
would'have remained at home-thoug -it is not im-

pîý*obable. that, even with full knowledge of coming
events some of the romantie amonom theip, and a few
of ,the reckless, might bave decided to go on.

TJndoubtedly Paul Burns would have scorn'ed , to
4mw back, for he was a " bero of romance an en-
thus" of the deepest dye, with an inquiring minid,

a sanguine disposition, and a fervent belief in all things
.great and good and grand. He was also a six-footer
in Iùs sSks, a horse in constitution, a Hercules in
ft=e, with a hoýk nose and a hawk eye and a 8trong-

THE -CREW OF THE «'WATER
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jaw-and all the- rest of it. Paul had a good b,1ýain -
too, and wu well educated-as, education went iii thÔie

days. Yw, there can be little doubt that even thoug4
Paul Burns had been able tosee into, the future, he
would bave deliberately chosen to, go on that voyagre,

So would Oliver Trencli, for Oliver worshipped Paul 1
He loved him as if he had been an elder brother. He
admired hirn, afar off, as ýa rare specimen of human per-
fection. He looked up to him, physically as well as
raentally, for Oliver was at tbat- time little more than a
boy of medium size, but bold as a bull-dog and active
as a -weasel. Yes, we are safe to say that a revelation
of thedisasters, dangers, sufférings, etc., in store, would
not have detÀgred Oliver Trench. He would have gone
on that voyage simply beeause Paul Biums went, That
was reason enough for him. The devotion of Ruth to

Naomi was mild compared with that of Oliver to, Paul
-if wo* are a test of féelincrs-for Ruth's beautiful
lauguage could not compare with the forcible expres

sions with which Oliver assured his fiiend that he
would stick to him, neck or nothing, through thick and

to tbe latest hour of life 1
As for the rest of the crew-Big Swintou, Little

Stubbs, aGéorge Blazer, Squffi, and the like-it was well,
as we have màd, that they could not see iiito the future.

There were forty of them, all told, including the cSk
and the cabin-boy. - We do not include Paul Burns or
Oliver Trench, because the former was naturalist to the
expedition-a sort of semi-scientific free-lance; and the

iatter, besides being the masters, or skipper's, son, wu
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a, free-ind-euy lance, so to speak, whow dutien were
too numerous to mention, and too 0 Ldefinite to under-

stand. Most of the men were what is exprmed by tbe
phrase "Il no better than. they 8hould be.» '. Some of

them, indeed, were evenworse than that The wm of
the period bad rendered it difficult to obtain-good ma-
men at that particular time, so that merchant -skippers

had to content themselves with whatever they could
get The crew of the Water Wagtail was unusuqlly

bad, including, as it did, several burglars and a few
pickpockets, besides loafers'and idlers; so -,-thitt before
leaving Bristol, a friend of the skipper whose
tion was lively styled it a crew of forty thieve&

'Iibg enast of Norway was the destination of the
Water Wagtail. She never reached the c" of-but

we must not anticipate. What ber object was in
r efèrence to Norway we cannot teIL Ancient records
,are silent on the point.

The object of Paul Burns was to gather general in-
foruuatio:p. At that period the world was nàt rich in
general' information. To discover, to dare, to do--if

need were, to die-was the intention of our big hero.
TO be i*müarly c*rcumst-anced mi a small way wu our
little hero's ambition.
«" Goin' to blow," remarked Skipper Trench, on the
evenin of the day on which he sailed, as be paced the
deck with his hands in his pockets, aud, as bis son

Oliver saU his «« weather-eye " open.
It semed as though the weather, having overheard,

t àe prophecy, wu eager - to fulfil i% for a squell
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êould be seen bearing dowii on the ship even while the
words were being uttered.

"Close reef to-o-o-p-s'Is 1 " roared Master Trench, with
the energy of a man who means what Îiesayq..

We are not nure of the precise nautical ternis used,
but t1je result was a sudden and extensive' reduction of
canvas; and not a ffioment too soon, for the operation

had scarcely been completed when the squall struck
the ship, almost capsized. ber, and sent ber careering
over the billows " like a thincy of lifé."

This was the first of a succession of squaills, or gales,
which. blew the Water Wagtail far out upon the

Atlantic Ocean, stove in lier bulwarks, e carried away
ber bowsprit and foretopmast, damacred ber sky-b
liglits, strained ber rudder, and cleared her decks of
loose hamper.

After many days the weather moderated a Ettle and
cleared up, enabling Master Trench to repair damages
and shape his course for Norway. But the easterly

crales returned with inereased violence undid all the
repairs, carried away the compass and compelled these
ancient mariners to run westward under bare poles-
little better than a wreck for winds and waves to, play
with.

In these adverse circumstances the skipper did what
too, many men are apt to, do in their day of sorrow-he
sought comfort, in the bottle.

Love of strong drink was Master Trench's weakest
point, It was one of the few points on whieh lie and
hie friend Burns disagreed.
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0 Now) my dear man.." said Paul, seating himself one

çvening at the cabin table and laying bis band impres-

sively on his friend"i;"arm, ",do let, me lock up this
bottIb. You cant navigate. the ship, you know, when

you've got so tnuch of that stuff under your belt.pi

0 yes, I can," said the skipper, with an imbecile
smile for his friend had a winnincr way with him that

conciliated even while he rebuked. Don't you fear,
Paul, I-I 'm all right ! "

The balf-offended idiotie expression of the man's face
was intensely ludicrous, but Paul could not see the
ludicrous at that time. He only saw bis usually sedate,
manly, generous friend reduced to a state of imbecility.

«'Corne, now, Master Trench," be said persuasively,
taking hold of the case-bottle, '« lifft me put it away."

N-no, I won't," said the captain sharply, for he
was short of temper.

The persuasive look on Paul's face suddenly vanished.
He rose, grasped the bottle firmly, went to the open
hatch, and sent it whizzing up into the air with such
force that it went far over the stem of the ship and

dropped into the sea, to the unutterable amazement of
the man at the helm who observed the bottle'.gunac-

coUptable fliorht with an expression of visage all bis own.
There is no accounting for the rapid transitions of

thought and feeling in drunken men. The skipper
sprang up, clenched bis right- hand, and ggged in fierce

a-stonishment at hi.8 friend, who advanced towarà him
with a benignant mile, quite regardlesa of wnse-

quence& Even in the act of striking, the captain-
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restrained bis arm and opened bis hand. Paul met it
with a friendly grasp, while the faces of both men
expanded in smiling goodwill.

Y-YOUre a trump, P-Paul," said the captain.
ci I-1-won't drink a-another d'op! "

And Master Trench kept his word. From that day
forth till circumstances, rendered drinkinor impossible,

he drank nothing stronger than water.
Soon after this event the weather improved, damages

were again repaired, and the skipper-in whom. there
was much of the spinît of the old vikings-once more

laid bis course for Norway, resolving to steer, as the
said vikings were wont to, do, by the stars. But a spinit
of mutiny was abroad in the férecastle by that time.
If hard work, hard fare, and hard fortune are trying
even to good men and true, what must they be to bad
men and false ?

«4 Here's how it lays, men," said Big Swinton, in a
subdued voice, to, a knot of friends around him.
"' Blowin' hard as it bas bin ever since we left England,

it stands to reason that we must have pretty nicvh got
across the western sea to that noo land discovered by
that man wi' the queer name-1 can't remember
irightly"----2'

jolumbus, you mean," cried George Blazer. " Why,
my father ufled with Columbus on bis first voyage."

a Nol it wasn't, Columbus," returned Swinton, in a
sharp tone, "' aW you needn't speak as if we wu all deaf,
Blazer. It wu John Cabot I was thinkin' of, who,

with hà son Séba8Uan, diswvered land a long way
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to the norard o' Columbuss track. They câlIed it
Newfoti-adland. Well, as 1 was sayin', we must be a
long wýyiféarer to that land ti ian to, Norway, an' it will
be far'easier to reach it. Moreover, the Cabots said

that the natives there are friendly and peaceable, so it's
my opinion that we should carry on as we cro till we

reach Newfoundland, an' see whether we can't lead a
joRier Ide there than we did in Old Encriand."

But .-it's my opinion," suggested Little Stubbs,
«'I that the skipper's opinion on that point will bave to

be found out first, Swinton, for it's of more iniportance
than yours. You ain't skipper yet, you know."
That's so, Stubbs," said Sqtiill, with a nod.
Let your tonorues lie still," retorted Swinton,

an undertoned growl. Of course I know 1 -m not
skipper yet, but if you men have the courage of rabbits
1 Il be skipper before another sun rises-or whoever
you choose to, appoint."

A sudden silence ensued for a few moments, for,
although there had been mutinous whisperings before,
no one had, up to, that time, ventured to make a clistinet
proposal, that action should be taken.

What 1 steal the ship exclaimed a huge black-
beaided feRow named Grummidore. Nay-1 11, have

no hand in that."
'" Of course not; we have no intention to steai the

ship,» retorted Swinton, before any one else had time to
express au opinion; we are all upright, honourable
men here. We only mean to take the loas of her.
After all we have sufféred we are entitled surely to a
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pleasure-trip, and when that 's over we eau return the ship
to the owners-if so disposed. You'll join us in tbat,
Grtimmidge, won't you ? And we'll make you skipper
-or first mate, il you're too modest to, take command."

This sally was received with a subdued laugh, and
with marks of such decided approval, that Grumrnidge
was carried with the currentat all events, he held- his

tongue alter that.
An earnest undertoned discussion followed, and it

was finally arraniged that Big'Swinton should sound
Master Trench aboutithe propriety of rtinmija to New-

foundland instead of returninor on their track to
Norway. The seaman was not slow to act. That

afternoon, while at the belm, he made the suggestion
to the skipper, but met with a sbarp rebuke and an

order to, attend to his duty.
No word did Big Swinton reply, but that very night

he entered the cabin with a dozen men and seized the
skipper, his son and Paul Burns, while they slept. Of
course beijag orreatly outnumbered, they were overcome
and bound. The two officers of the vessel were also,
seized by another party on deck, and all the five were

nsoned in the hold.
Next morninz thev were brought on deck, and made

to stand in a row before Bior Swinton, Who had, in the
............ ZD

meantime, been appointed by the mutineers to the
command of the ship.

£«Now, Mastà Trench" said. Swinton ""we are no
pirates. We have no desire to kill yoieso that whether
you are killed or not will depend on yourself. If you

14
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agree to, na-Hgate. this ship to, Newfoundland--good ; if
not, we will heave you overboard."

«I Heave away thein," growled the skipper, his nature
beiing such that the more he was defied the more defiant

he became.
«« Well, Master Trench, you shall have your way.

Get the plaink ready, boys," said Swintoia, turning to,
the men. Now stand aside and let the first inate
choose."

Vie same question being put to the two mates, they
returned similar answers, and were ordered to prepare

to walk the plank. 1%, . . %.

"You don't understand navigation 1 fancy, Master
Burns," said Swinton to Paul, "but as you can set
bràken bones, and things of that sort, we will spare you

if you agree to serve us."
Thank you," replied Paul, with quiet urbanity. L
prefer to accompany Master Trench, if you have no

objection."
There was a slight laucrh at the coolness of this reply,

which enraged the new skipper.
Cc Say you, so? " he exclaimed, jumping up. «« Come,

theu, shove outibe plank, lads, and bring them on one
at a time."

Stop! " cried httle Oliver, at this point. «I Youve
foraot me."

No. my little man, I haveWt," returned Swinton,
with a cynical smile. " You shall accompany your
amiable father; but first 1'11 give you a fair chance," he

added, in a bantering tone : c« will you navigyate the ship ? "
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'Yes, I will," answered Oliver promptly.
"" Indeed 1 " exclaimed the new skipper, taken aback

by the boy's boldness, and at a loss for a reply,
Yes, indeed,"' retorted Oliver, ci only -put nie in

command, with an auger, and MI navigat- the ship to
the bottom of the sea y with you and all your cowardly
crew on board of her 1

WeH said, little master," cried Grumrnidore, while a
general laucyh of approval went round.

Seeing that there was a symptom of better feeling
aniong some of the men, Master Trench was about to

make an appeal to them,, when-
Ic Land ho 1 "' was shouted by the look-out, in sten-

torian tones.
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CHAPTER Il.

TM ADVZNTUREM LAND ON TRIC ISLAND.

T RE excitement caused by the sicyht of land waz
tremendous. Nearly every one ran to, the bow

or leaped on the bulwarks, and the prisoners were left
unguarded.

Seeinûr this, Grummidge quietly eut their bonds
unobserved, d then hurried forward to gaze with tbe

rest. EvenThe man at the tiller left his post for a
moment to get a better view of the land. On returiiincr

he found Master Trench occupying bis place, and Paul
Biens standing beside him. with a handspike in bis

grasp. Oliver had also armed himself with a marline-
spike in default of abetter weapon.

c'Go, for'ard, my man," said the skipper, in a quiet
Voice, "an' tell your mates to get ready the auchor and
stand bjr- the cable. . Haste ye, if you value life."

The man slunk away without a word.
We seem, far from. land yet, Master Trench why

such haste? " asked Paul.
Look over the stern.,ý" was the skipper's eurt-

reply.
Paul and Oliver both did so, and saw that another

squâll wu bearing down on them.
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Is it Newfoundland asked Paul.
«'AZ, and an ugly coast to make in a squall. Hallo 1

there-if ye would not be food for fishes lay aloft and
take in all sail ! " -

The skipper, as,,his wont was, gave the order in a
stern tone of command, and resigned the tiller to Grum-
midge, who came aft at the moment. The men saw
with surprise that a heavy squall was bearing down on
them from. the eastward. Mutiny flew, as it were, out

at the hawseholes, while-discipline re-entered by the
cabin windows. Even Bicr Swinton was cowed for the

moment. It may be that the peculiar way in whic4
Patil Burns eyed him 'and toyed with the handspike
had some effect on him. Possibly he was keenly alive

to, the dancrer which.threatened them. At all events,
he went to work like the rest 1

And there was occasion for baste. Before the sails
were properly secured, the squall struck thein; the fore-
mast was snapped off close to the deck ; for a time the
ship became unmanageable and drifted rapidly towards

the land.
cc Is that a small island that 1 see on the weather

bow, Olly ? " said the skipper to bis son. Look., your
eyes are better than mine."

Yes, father. It logks- like a small one."
Steer for that, Grummidge. We'11 take shelter in

its lee."
The sails were braced., and the direction of the vessel.

was changed, while the wreck of the foremast was being
cleared away but, j ust as they were drawing near to
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the island, the wind chopped round, and the hoped-for
shelter they were approaching became suddenly a lee
shore.

«« Nothinür can save us now muttered Grummidore
the Water Wagtail Wgoing to, her doom."

You're rigrht, my'man. Before another hour goes
by she will have waçrçred her tail for the last time," said
Master Trench, somewhat bitterly.

)They were both riçrht. In less than an hour after
that the ship was hurled upon the outlyincy rocks of a
low island. Shaken and strained as she bad been
diirincr her disastrous voyagre, it took but a short time
to break her up, but the bow bad beeii thrust hicrh

between two rocks and remained fast.
Circumstances do not cbançre character, but they

often briucr it to the front. Heroes and poltroons may
remain unknown until a sudden incident or change of

condition reveals them. As the crew of -the wrecked
ship clustered on the fragment of the bow, and gazed
on the tumultuous flood of foamiuçr water that seethed

betweeri them and the shore, their hearts failed them.
for fear. Some sternly compressed theïr lips, and
looked like men who had made up their minds to " die
game." A few even looked defiant, as if darincr Fate
to do her worst, tlioucrh the pallor of their countenances
crave the lie to the expression of their- féatures, but
many of them, in the terror of the moment, cried aloud

for mercy, and wildly promised amendment if their
lives should be spared. A few were composed and
grave. Brave men, though bad. Possibly some of
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these praye If so, they had the sense to do it silently
to Him who knows the secrets of all hearts.-

No man can cross that and live,«" said the skipper,
in a low, sad tone.

It is my intention to try, Master Trench," said Paul
Burns, grasping the end of a light line and tying iÉ
round his waist.

Little Oliver looked. quickly and anxiously at his
friend. ]E[is heart sank, for he saw at a glance that it

was not possible to, follQw him. The deed, if done at all,
must',be done by his frîend alone. Great, therefore, was

the rebound of joy in the boy's heart when Paul said-
"I Now, Olly, attend to me. My life, under God,

ay depend on close attention to my signals and the
inanagement of the line. 1 can trust your father and

the men to, haul -me back to the ship if need be, but 1
will trust only *you to pay out and read my signals.
Observe, now, let there be no slack to the line; keep it
just taut, but without any pull on it, so that you may
feel the signals at once. - One pull means pay out faster,

two pulls mean haul me, aboard, three pulls is all right
and fix tke big hawser to the line so that 1 .1 may kaul it

askon. Now Olly, 1 trust to you to read my signals
and act promptly:

Olivers'heart was too, full to speak. He looked at

his friend wîth swimming eyes and nodded hîs head.
Men, said Paul to 'the crewY "let me beg you to

obey the boy's orders smartly. If God wîlls it so, we'
shaU all be saved."

He leaped. over the side as he concluded. Another
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moment and lie was seen to rise and buffet the plung-
in(y waters manfuRy. Great as was the muscular

ý.trength of the young man, it seemed absolute feeble-
aess to those who looked on; nevertheless he made
i.eadway towards the shore, which was strewn with

great boulders with a low cliff behind them. It was
amoncy these boulders that his chief danger and diffi-

.0 Ity lay, for his strong frame would have been as
nothinor if dashed a(vainst theni.

Quickly he was lost to view in the hurly-burly of
foýun and spray.

With the utmost care did Oliver Trench perforni his
dtity. It reqiiired both vigour of hand and delicacy
of touch to keep the line right, but it was manipulated

by hands whose vicrour and touch were intensified by
love.

Ease off 1 " lie- cried lookinor back impatiently at the
stroncy fellows whcý'held the slack of the line.

The men obeyed so readily that the line ran out
too fast, and tlye boy had much ado to check it, Just
as he crot it sufficiently taut, he felt what seemed to,n

him, like two pulls-"« haul nie in 1 Could it be

,(Re, was not certain. In an agony of anxiety he held
#k17oiViud was about to give the signal to, haul in,.when

his father, Who waicbed his every movement, instantly
said., " Give Iiim another second or two, Olly."

Jilst then therewas a strong single pull 1 at the line.
cc Pay out 1 faster shouted 'Oliver, and, at the

same moment he eased off his own feelings in a tre-
mendous sicyli of relief.
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After that the line ran steadily for a few seconds,
and no sianals came. Then it ceased to run and poor

Oliver's fears began to rush in upon him again, but
he was speedily relieved by feeling three distinct and

viçyorous pulls.
Thalik God, he's safe cried the boy. "','ý'ow then

pass along the hawser-quick?
This was done, the light line was attached to a

three-inch rope, and the party on the wreck walted
anxiously.

«'Gi'e it a pull, Olly, by way of si(?-ual," suggested
Master Trench.

',,He did not tell me to do that, father," returned tlie
boy, hesitatin(y

No doubt he forgot it in the hurry-trv it, any-

how.?)
A hearty pull on the line was accordinzly civen,

and they soon had the satisfaction of seeinry the hawser

inove over the side and run towards the sbore. When

it ceased to run out they knew that Paul must have

got hold of the end of it, so, maliner their end fast to

the heel of the bowsprit, they waited, for as yet the

rope lay deep in the, heaving waters, and quite useless

as a means of escape.
Presently the rope berran to tlien it tiglitened

soon the bight of it rose out of tlie sea and reniained

---there-rigid-
Well doue, Paul," exclainied the skipper, when this

was accomplislied. I,ý;ow, Olly, vou go fil-st, youre
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Buttheboyhesitated. "Nofatheryoufirst,"hesaid.
'« Obey orders, Olly," returned the skipper sternly.
NVithout another word Oliver got upon the rope and

proceeded to, clamber along it, The operation was by
no means easy, btit the boy was strong and active,
and the water not very cold. It leaped up -and

drénched him, however., as he passed the lowest point
of the bight, and thereafter the weiçyht of his wet

garments delayed him, so that on nearing the shore
he was pretty well exhausted. There, howeyer, he
found Paul up to the waist in the sea- waiting for him,
and the last few yards of the journey were traversed
in bis friend's arms.

By means of this rope was every man of the Water
Wagtaü's crew saved from a watery grave.

They found that the island on which th-ey had been
cast was sufficiently large to afford them shelter, and a
brief survey of it proved that there was both wood and
water enourrh to serve them, but nothina of animal or

vegetable life was to be found. This was serious, be
cause all their provisions were lost with the wrecked
portion of the ship, so that starvation stared them in
the face.

If only the rum keors had been saved," said one of
the men, when they assembled after searching the
island to discuss their prospects, "" we miçrht, at least,

bave led a inerry life while ii lastýed."
'« Humph 1 Much good that would do you when

vou came to think over it in the next world," said
Grummidge contemptuously.
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I- don't believe in the next world,'-' returned the
first speaker gruffly.

A blind man says he doesn't see the sun, and don't
believe in it," rejoined Grummidge: " does that prove
that there -s no sun ? yy

Here Master Trench iiaterposed.
"'My lads; he said, "' don't you think that instead

of talking rubbish it would be wise to scatter yourselves
along the coast and see what you can pick up from the

wreck Depend on't some of the provisions have been
stranded amoncr the roclis, and as they will be smashed
to pieces before long the sooner we go about itthe better.
The truth is, that while you have been wastin' your
time runnincy about the island, Master Burns and fhave
been doin' this, anI we 've saved some things already-

among them a barrel of pork. Come, rouse up and

9 Dro to work-some to the shore, others to make a camp
in.the bush."

This advice seemed so good that the men acted on
it at once., with the result that before dark they had
rescued two more barrels of pork and a barrel of flour

from. the grasp of the sea, besides some cases of goods
which they had not taken time to examine.

Returnin(y from. the shore together, laden with
various rescued articles, Paul and Oliver halted and

sat down on a rock to rest for a few minutes.
Olly," said the former., "" what was that I saw you

wrapping up in a bit of t,rred canvas, ahd stuffing so
carefuBy under the breast of your coat, soon after the
ship struck
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Mothers last letter to, me.," said the boy, with a
flush of pleasure as he tapped his breast. «1 1 have it

safe here, and scarcely damaged at all."
Strancte," remarked Paul, as he pulled a well-

covered packet from his own breast-pocket; " strange
that our mind and mine should---have been runnina on
the same subject. See here, tbis is my mother's last

gift to me before she died-a letter too, but it is Gods
letter to fallen man."

great care the youncr man unrolled the packet
and displayed a well-worn manuscript copy of a por-
tion of the Gospel of John.

<g This îs copied," he said, "' from the translation of
God's Word by the great Wycliffe. It was given to
My Mother by an old friend, and was, as I have said,

her partinor gift to nie."
The friends were interrupted in their examination

of this interestinor ms. by the arrival of one of the
sailors, with whom they returned to the encampment

in the bush.
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CHAPTER III.

FIRST EXPERIENCES ON TUE ISLAND.

WONDERFULLY picturesque appearance did
these shipwrecked mariners present that night

wheu, under the shelter of the shrubbery that crowned
their small island, they kindled several camp-fires, and

busied themselves in preparing supper.
As there was no law in the island-and our skipper,

having lost his ship, forbore to assert any right to com-
mand-èvery one naturally did what seemed right

his own eyes.
As yet there had arisen no bone of contention among

them. - Of food they had secured enough for at least a Jk
few days. Fire they had procured by means of flint,

steel, and tinder. "A clear spring furnished them with
water, and ships' buckets washed ashore enabled them,
to convey the same to their encampment. Fortunàtely,
no rum-kegs hadbeen found, so that evil passions were
not stirred up, and, on the whole, the first night on the

island was spent in a fair degree of harmony-consider-
ing the character of the men.

Those w-ho had been kindred souls on board ship
naturally drew together on shore, and kindled their

several fires apart, Thus it came to pass that the
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skipper and his son, the two mates, and Paul Burns

found themselves assembled round the same fire.
But the two mates, it is right to add, were ohly sym,

pathetic in a small degree, because of their former
position as officers, and their recent imprisonment to--

crether. In reality they were men of no principle and
of weak character, whose tendency was always to throw
in their lot with the winning side. Beincr a little un-
certain as to which was the winnincr side that ini(ybt
they had the wisdom to keep their own counsel.

Oliver presided over the culinary department.
You see, Vm. rather fond of cookin'," he said,

apolocyetically, " that's why I take it in hand."
A%, that comes of his bein' a good boy to his motherl'

said Master Trench in explanation, and with a nod of
approvaL " Olly was always ready to lend her a
helpin' hand in the bouse at anything that had to be
done, which bas made hirn a Jack-of-all-trades--.cookin'
among the rest, as you see."

cc A pity that the means of displayiner his powers are
so limited,'-' said Paul, who busied hiraself in levelling

the ground beside the fire for their beds.
,«*Limited,.. " exclaimed Trench, cc you are bard to

please, Master Paul; I have lived on worse food than
salt pork and pancalces."

Il If so, father, " said Oliver, as he def tly tossed one of
the cakes into the air and neatl caught it on its othery C
side in the panc< you must either have had the pork

without the panca«kes or the pancakes without the
pork."
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Nay, Master Shallowpate, I had neither."
" What ! did you live on nothing
" On nothing better than boiled sheepskin- and

it was uncommon touorh as well as tasteless; but
it is wonderful what- men -will eat when theyre

starving."
1 think, father," returned the boy, as he tossed and

deftly cauorht the cake acrain, «'that it is more wonder-
ful what men will eat when they're not starvincr! Of

all the abominations that mortal. man ever put between
his grinders, I think the worst is that vile stuff-"

He was interrupted by a sudden outbreak of wrath
at the fire next to, theirs., where Big Swinton, Grum-
midae and several others were engacred, like themselves,

in preparing supper.
There will be trouble in the camp before long, I see
plainly enough," remarked Paul, looking in the direc-

tion of the disputants. These two men, Swinton and
Grummidge, are too well-matched. in body and mind and

self-will to live at peace, and I foresee that they will
dispute your right to command.,"

They won't do that, Paul," returned Trench quietly,
«'for 1 have already oiveni up a rigght wbieh I no longer

possess. When the Water Wagtail went on the rocks,
my reign came to an end.' For the future we have no

need to concern ourselves. The man with the most
powerful will and the strongest mind will naturally
come to the top-and that's how it should be. I thinh
that all the troubles of mankind arise from our inter
fering with the laws of Nature."
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II AgTeed, heartily," replied Paul, Il only I would
prefer to call thein the laws of God. By the way,
Master Trench, 1 have not yet told you that I have in
my possession some of these same laws in a book."

" Have you, indeed ?-in a book! That)s a rare and
not altouether a safe possession now-a-days."

You *spei,«k the sober truth., Master Trench,» re-
turned Paul, putting bis hand into a breast-pocket and

drawing forth the packet which. contained the fraorment
of the Gospel of John. Persecution because of our
beliefs is Nvaxing botter and botter jiist now in unfor-
tunate England. However, we run no risk of being
roasted alive in Newfoundland for readin(y God's blessed

Word-see, there it is. A portion of the Gospel of
John in manuscript, copied from the English transla-
tion of clood Master Wycliffe."

A crood and true man, Vve heard say," responded
the skipper, as he turned over the leaves of the precious
document with a species of solemn wonder, for it was
the first time lie had either seen or bandled a portion of
the Bible. Il Pity that such a friend -of the people
should not have lived to the aore o' tliat ancient fellow

-what's bis name-Thoosle, somethinci or other?
<'Methuselah," said Paul you're rierht there, Muter

Trench. What miorht not a crood man like WycliffeýD ZID
have acconiplisbed if he had been permitted to live
and teach and figglit for the truth for nine hundred and
sixty-nine years? "

You don't iiie.-,-tn to say he lived as long as that.?
exclainied the boy, lookÎnd up from bis pots and pans.0
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te Indeed I do."
et Well, well 1 he must have been little better than a
live muminy by the end of that time 1 " replied Oliver,

resuming bis interest in bis pots and pans.
et But how came you to know about all that, Master

Paul, if this is all the Scripture you've had asked
Trench.

et My mother was deeply learned in the Scriptures,"
answered Paul, t'and she taught me diligently from
my boyhood. The way she came to be so learned is
curious. I will tell you how it came about, while we

are doing justice to Oliver's cookery."
«'You must know, Master Treileh," continued Paul,

after the first demands of appetite had been appeased,
" tliat my dear mother was a erue Christian from. ber

youth. Her father was converted to Christ by one of
that noble band of inissio*ries who were trained by
the great Wycliffe, and whom he sent throucyhout Eng-
land to preacli the Gospel to, the poor, carryinct in their

hands mantiscript portions of that Gospel, translated by
Wycliffe into plain English. You see, that curious in-
vention of the German, John Gutenberg-I mean
printing by movable types-was not known at that
time, and even now, althougli lialf a cent y bas passed
since the Bible was printed abroad in atin., no one
with means and the power to do it bas yet arisen to

print an Encylish Bible, but the day is not far distant
-%vhen that work shall be done, 1 venture to prophesy,
though I make no pretence to be among the prophets!

Well, as I was going to say, the rnissîouary was a
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hoary old man when he. preached the sermon that
turned my grandfather from darkness to light. My

Igrandfather was just fifteen years old at that time. Ten
years later the same missionary came to, ",xandfather's
house, worn out with years and labours, and died there,

leavinc, ail his treasure to his host. That treasure was
a small portion of the New Testament in English, copied
f rom Wycliffe's own translation. You may be sure

that my cyrandfather valued the legacy very hi(-Yhly.
When he died he left it to my mother. About that

time my mother married and went to live on the banks
of the Severn. Not far from, our farm, there dwelt a
family of the name of 1-lutchins. The father had
chanaed his name and taken refuore there durin(y the

recent civil wars. This family possessed a Latin Bible,
and the head of it was well acquainted with its con-
tents. It was tbroucPh him. that my mother became
well acquainted with the Old as well, as the New
Testament, and thus it was that I also came in course
of time to know about Methuselah, and a good many
more characters about whom 1 niay perhaps tell you
one of these days."

cc S, ,0Y then, this is the manâteript the old missionary
carried about is it said Trench fingering the frag-
ment tenderly.

«'Ay,, and a good translation it is, 1 bave been tolû
by one whom most people would think too young to be
a jud(re. You must know that this Mr. Hutchins has a
son named William, who is considerably younger than 1
am.'but he is such a élèver, PrecSious fellow, that befère
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he left home for college 1 used to find him a most ititer-
esting companion. Indeed, I owe to him much of what
little 1 have learned, for he is a wonderful. linguist, being
able to read Hebrew and Greek about as easily as Latin
or English. He is at Oxford now-at least he was
there when 1 last beard of hiiii. Moreover, it was

through the Hutchins' family, in a roundabout Way,
that your mother, Olly, came to learn to write such
letters as you have (rot so carefully stowed away there
in your breast-pocket."

111 Good luck to the Hutchins' family tlien, say I," re-
turned Olly, " for I'ni criad to be able to read, though, on

account of the scarcity and dearness of inanuscripts, 1
don't have the chance of makin' much use of rny know-

ledge. But you puzzle me, Paul. It was poor Lucy
Wentworth who used to live with us, and who died

only last year, that taught me to read, and I never
h ", rd her mention the name of Hutchins. Did you,f ether 2 Yi

",ýýNo, I never did, Olly. She said she had lived with
a family named Tyndale before she came to us, poor

thinor! She was an amazin' clever crirl to teach, and
made your mother good at it in a wonderful short time.
She tried me too, but it was of no use, I was too toucyh
an' old

(Ciust soMasterTrench," rejoined Paul. "Htitchins'
real name was Tyndale, and he had resumed the Dame

before Lucy Wentworth went to live with the family.
Soi you see, Olly, you are indebted, in a roundabout

way, as I said, to the Tyndales for your maher's letter.



29FIRST EXPERIENCES ON THE ISLAND.

Williani will make his mark pretty deeply on the gene-
ration, 1 think, if God spares him."

Little did Paul Burns think, when he made this
prophetic speech by the camp-fire on that distant isle
of the sea, that even while he spoke William Tyndale
was laying the foundation of that minute knowledge of

the Greek and Hebrew languages, whiéh afterwards en-
abled him to give the Bible to England in her own

tomme and that so ably translated, that, after numerous
revisions by the most capable of scholars, large portions
of his work remain. unaltered at the present day.

The night was far spent, and the other members of
the camp had been long buried in slumber before Paul
and Trencli and Oliver could tear themselves away from
the manuscript Gospel of John. The latter two, who

knew comparatively little of its contents, were at first
inpressed chiefly with the fact that they were examin-
ing that rare and costly article a book, and a forbidden
book, too, for the reading of which many a man and

womau had been burned to death in times past, but
thev -- ýpcame still more deeply impressed as Paul went

on 7 ý,,-1-d commentiner and pointinor ont the value
of the Boûýý id's own " Word " to fallen man.

<'Here is a upon," said Paul, as he
finally closed the book and repeated the verse from.

niemory Jesus said, If ye continue in lien
are ýye my disciples indeed; and ye sliali Know the
truth, and the, truth shall niake you free."

lecc Ay. that's it, 'Paul-fi-u! We're all slaves., more
or leu, to somethincy or other. What wu all want is to0
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be frè-e," said Master Trench, as he drew bis blanket
rouiid Iiiiii, pillowed his head on his cloak, and went to

sleep.
Silently Paul and Oliver followed bis example, the

fires died out, and in a few minutes the slumberinor
camp was shrouded in the mantle of night.

Energetie action was the order of the next dav, for
those shipwrecked mariners knew well enoucyb. that
nothinir but hard and steady labour could enable them
to live on an apparently desolate island.

By daybreak rnost of the crew had scattered them-
selves along the shores, or over the interior, to, spy out
the land. About two hours later they beoran to drop
into camp as hungry as hawks, each carryinçr the result
of his researches in bis arms or on bis shoulders.

Well done, Squill! " said Paul, who chaDced to be
first back in camp, with a hucre sail bundled up on his

shoulderand who, just then, was busy blowing up his
fire; " got another barrel of pork, eh

"Tt'Q, i-nyý;iIf n-, -now, sur, answered Squill,
e4 and it wasnt me as found it, but Jim. Heron there.
1 only helped to sling it on the pole, and shoulder an
end. It's aither pork or gunpowther, so if it ain't çyood
for a blow out it'Il be good for a blow up, anyhow.'-'

Did you see little Oliver anywhere ? " asked Paul.
Ay, sur, 1 saw him 'on the shore, briDorincy up what

seemed to, me the ship's bowsprit-anyhow, a spar o'
some sort, about as big as he could haul alonor."
JtL5t so,," returned Paul, with a laugh, "a ridge pole

for our îýe. He's a smart boy, little 011y."
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«I Sure he's &U that, sur, and more. Here he comes,

blowid like a porpoise."

Sure enough, Oliver appeared at the moment, draenu

a heayyspar béhind bini. Several of the men appeared

at the same time, staggering throujgh the buâhes, with

various loads of wreckage, which. they flang down, and

noisily began discussing their experiences as they

lighted the fires and prepared breakfut.

1«Here comes Little Stübbs." cried Jim Heron. "What

fortune, comrade
«,, Good fortune, though my load is the ligghtest yet

brou( ght in."
He flunc; down a small piece of Wood with an air of

satisfaction.
Why, it's only a boats rudder 1 "' said Oliver.

Ay, so it is, and the boat lies where 1 picked it up,

but it was too heavy to bring into camp without, your

assistance, boy. And the best of it is that it 's not

much damaged. - Very little repair wiU make her fit

for sea again."

This was indeed a find of immense importance, and

the assembled party discussed the event in all ilta bear-

ings till their mouths weiQe parti0y stopped by pork

and pancake&
In the midst of tbi they we " e int«rupted by the

-- arrivalof Big Swinton, George BhSer, and Grummidge

wM another find, whieh afterwards cost thém much

trouble and regret-naînély, a couple of young lads,

maüy*4 whom they led into camp id* tbeir *rista

4htly boumà Wùnd their backs.
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CHAPTER IV,

VMAIÇ« VIM rOIM-DARIL nSS-ANID IMM PURMI&

T HE youths who had been captured were simple
savages, with very little clothing, and with an

exprewion of considerable alarm on their faces. As
was afterwards learned, they had been coasting along
the shore of the large neighbouring island in a canoe;
had observed the strainge fires in the niorht-time, and
bad crossed over the channel, to see what could be the
cause thereot On reaching the bighest part of the
island they discovered some of the sailors, and turned

to fly to their canoe, but Blazer had observed them,
their retreatwas out off, and they'were captured-not
without a-severe struggle, however, in which, they were

very.mug y han-dled--- ---- --
Big Swinton, still smarting under the bruises and

bites he hid received in the- 8cuffle, dragged them for-
ward, and demanded angrily what was to be done to
them. f

What have they done 1 " asked Trench.
Done 1-why, they have Idcked and bitten like wild-

cata, and I doubt not.have come over here to 8ee what
they -can steaL In my opinion a thief deSzves keél-
hauling at the very Imt"



STRANG& VISITOU, DkRE PLOT89 £T PURSlm. 33

Master Trench's mouth expanded into a very broad
smile as he looked round the group of' men. ce IY ye

hear that, lads, what Ma,«er Swinton thinks ought to
be done to thievei?

The men broke into a loud laugb, for even the mSt
obtuse araoucy them. could not fail to pe'rceive the
humour of the skipper% look and question'.

«« You hàve nothing more to do wi'the matter, Trench;
than auy one else bas," returned Swinton. I claim

these lads as my prisoners, and VII do with them what
I pleue. No man is master now. Might is right on
this island ! " VI

The words had scarcelY. ' been uttered when Big
Swinton felt his right shoulder gmped, u if in a vice,

and next moment he was fluncr violently to the ground,
while Paul Burns stood over bïm with a huge piece of
wood in his hand, and a hall-stern, hali-smiling look on
his countenance.

The men were taken completely by surpr", for
Paul had, up to this time, shown suth a gentle unwar-
lik-e spirit that the crew had come to regard him as
,et a soft lump of a fellow."

«« Big Swinton," be said, in the mildeat of voim, « as
you have laid down the law that 1 might, is right, you
cannot, of course, object to my acting on it. Invirtue
of that law, I élaim theae prisoners as mine, ao-you
may get up and go about your busines& 'You me,

lads:' he added, turning t'o the men, while Swinton
rose and retired, « though I have no wish to, dominSr
over yon or to usurp authority, I bave a right to
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that my voice shall be heard and my reasons weiglied.
As Swinton truly remarked, no mail is master now,
but as he followed this remark by makinor hifflelf

master, and laying down a law for us, 1 thoucrht it
might be complimentary to him just to act, for once,

under his law, and show him how well it works 1
Now, let me, have a word with you.

«I It is evident that the land over there is peopled
with savaçyes who ZD , prôbably never saw white men

before. If we treat these youncr fellows kiiidly, and
send them. away with gifts in their hands, we shall,
no doubt make friends of the savacres. If we treat

them ill, or kill theni, their relations will come over,
mayhap in swarms, and drive us into the sea. 1 drop

the Swinton law of mirrht being right, and ask you
-who are now the law-makers-which is it to. be

kindness or cruelty ?
Kindness 1 " shouted by far the greater number of

the audience, for even bad men are ready eilouerh to
see and admit the beauty of truth and justice when
they are not themselves unpleasantly affected bý these
principles.

The decision being thus made, Paul took the arm of
one of the youifg Indians and led him gently towards

his fire, while the men scattered to their several camps.
Master Trench led the other youth in the same kindly
way, and little Oliver, motioning to them to sit down,

set befère them two platters of pork and pancakes.
This he did with such a benignant smile that the poor

youths were obviously relieved from the dread of
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inimediate and personal violence. After some glances

of timid uncertainty they bectan to, eat.

That's right said Oliyer, pattinor the bicyger of the

two on the shoulder, cc you'11 find the victuals pretty

"Ood thouali you're not much used to, 'era, maybap.'ý'

Of course the youths did not understand the words,
but they understood and fully apprecia-ted the feeling

with which they were expressed. They also, appreciated

most powerfully the viands. At first they were greatly

perplexed by the offer of k-nives and forks; but, after

loo-ing at these implements gravely for a few moments,
tliey laid them, gently down, and went to woik in the

uatural way with fingers and teeth.
After they had finished the food, and licked the

platters clean, they were presented with several bright

brass buttons, an old clasp-knife, a comb, and a ker-
chief or two, with which, inestimable gifts they em-

barked in their canoe, and returned to the opposite
shore.

That day a luost important discovery wu made
among the wreck-age, namely, a case containing fish-

hooks of various sizes and a number of lines. With
these, and the boat repaired, Master Trench saw his

'%vay to, prolonged existence on the island.
To tell ye the plain truth," he remarked to Little

Stubbs, with whom. he fell in while searchina on the
shore, 'Il befère, this case of tackle was found, I had no
hope at all of surviving here, for a few barrels of pork
and flour could not last long amoug so many, and our
end would bave bin something awful; but now, with

C
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God's blessing, we may do well enough until we have
time to think and plan for our escape."

Put d'ye think, rnaster," said Stubbs.. « that we
shall fiiid fish in them waters ?

Find 'ern! Ay, I make no doubt o' that, but we
shall soon put it to the test, for the boat will be ready
by to-morrow or next day at furthest, and then we

shall see what the fish hereabouts think o' salt pork.
If they tak-e to it as kindly as the Indians did, we shall

sooit have grub enough and to spare."
The natural tendency of man to bow to the best

leader was shown imniediately after the incident of the
capture of the Indians, for Paul Burns was thence-

ï forward quietly appealed- to bv niost of the crew in
aU circuinstances whicli required much consideration.
Paul, beincy a law-respectinor man, naturally ttirned to
the skipper, -tvhose decision was usually final, and thus

Master Trench dro ped, by creneral consent, into bis
old position of coinmander.

But it must not be supposed that all the party ac.
quiesced in tbi<:-ý- arrangement. There Nvere raen among

that crew-such as Swinton Blazer, Garnet, and others
-who, either froin false trainin(y bad example, or

warped spirits, bad come to the condition of believing

that the world was made for their special behoof; that

they possessed tbat " divine right " to rule whieh is

sometimes claimed by kinors, and that whoever chanced
to differ from. them was cluilty of arrocrance, and required

to be put down 1 These men were not only bad, like
most of the others but reveurreful and resolute. They



STU&NGE VISITORS, DARK PLOTS, EVIL PURPOSES. 37

submitted, in the meantime, to the 'Il might, " of Paul
Burns, backed as he was by numbers, but they nursed
their wrath to keep it warm, and, under the leadership

of Bior Swinton, plotted the downfall of their rivals.
Meanwhile, beiiig unquestionably Il in power," Master

Trench., Paul, Oliver, Grummidge, Stubbs, and several
of the well-affected, took possession of the boat when
ready, and, inviting Swinton to join them-as a stroke
of policy-pushed off, with hooks and Unes, to make the
first essay in the way of fishing on the now famous
Banks of Newfoundlan di

Anchorincr the boat in what they deemed a suitable
spot tbey weiit to work.

Il I wonder if they'll. take to poi-ý-," remarked Stubbs,
as he baited a large hook.

Il If they take to it as you do, we shall soon run short
0' that article," said Swinton, dropping his hook into
the water.

I have brouçyht off some shellfish," remarked Master
Trench. They niay prefer that."

Il So have 1, father," said. Oliver, whose bait was already
at the bottom, Il and îf-hallo 1 hold on ! hi 1 Oh! I say ! Y

While the boy was thus ejaculatinor in a state of
blazing excitement, bis arms and indeed bis body, to

say nothing of his spirit, wè-r'eï being jerked violently
by bis line in a way that suggested somethincy awful at
the other end 1

Have a care, Olly!" ' «" Gently, lad! JIold on
boy 1 Let 'im run 1 "' were among the contradictory

r pleces of advice given in various tones of warning
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remonstrance, or simple recommendation but Oliver
heeded them not. Acting on his own judgment he

drew his fish., or whatever *it might be, crraduall and
carefully from the deep.

«4 A merniaid -it must be, to tucr so hard," muttered
Stubbs, as he and the others looked on with eager
interest.

"'A merman if it's anything," said Squill; ""sure
there was never a maid in the say, or out of it, as would
tug like that."

That depends," said Grummidcre. I've had'em tug-
,nia' at my heart-strings worse than that many a time."

Look out! Here it comes," cried Oliver, as some-
thing huge and white was seen to flash wildly in the

,green depths. '« Have the cleek ready."
" AU ready, my boy," said his father, in a low voice,

leaninçr over the side with a stick, at the end of which
was a larcre iron hook.

Now then, father- Quick 1 Missed it? No 1
Htirrah 1 "

For a moment it seemed as if Master Trench had got
Neptune himself on his cleek, so severely did his stout
f rame quiver. Then he gave a tremendous heave-'« ya

-hoy 1" and up came a magnificent cod-the first of a
grand hecatoinb of cod fish whieh have since that day
enriched the world, nauseated the sick with 'Illiver oil.."
and placed Newfoundland among the most important
islands of the British Empire.

Well done, Olly 1 " exclaimed the delighted father
but he had barely time to open his niouth for the next
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remark, when Squill uttered an Irish yeU, and was seen

holdin(y on to his line with desperate resolve stamped

on every feature.
That's the merman this tit-ne," cried Stubbs.

His gran'mother, no less," muttered Squill, in a
stroncyly suppressed voice, while he anxiously hauled iii
the line.

A shout from the other side of the boat here diverted
attention.

111 Attacked front and rear 1 "' cried Paul, with a hilari-
ous laugh, " I shouldn't wonder if-hallo. N-no, it
was only a nib-ha 1 tbere he is ! "

And, truly, there he, was in a few minutes, another
splendid cod in -the bottom of the boat.

To make a long story short, the boat was nearly
filled with cod before the sun set, and that night was
spent in general rejoicing and féasting on fish-with a
second course of porkand pancakes for those who were
insaüable.

But the state of contentment did not last long., The
very next day there was quarrelling as to who sbould
go in the boat. To allay the contention, Trench and
Paul volunteered to stay in camp and help the party

that should be left to, split and clean the fish, and erect
tents and booths. Again the fishing was successful,
but dissensions about the use of the boat soon became
more violent than ever.

Of course, in aU this Master Trench and his friend
Paul took a prominent part in tryincr to smooth matters,
to the intense jealousy of Big Swinton and his sym.
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pathisers. In short, the camp ere lonor was divided
into two hostile bands-the moderately bad and the

immoderately wic-ed, if we may so put it. The first,
who were few in number, sided with Trench and his

friends; the second declared for Swinton. But the
i-esolute bearincy of Paul and the skipper, and the fact
that the whole party was destitute of weapons (except
clubs eut out of the bush, and a few clasp-knives), kept
the larçyer and more -icious party in check.

Swinton and his friends, therefore, had recourse to
secret plottinor; but, plot as they would, they had not
sufficient brain-power amoncr them. to devise a method

by which. to free themselves of the men they envied.
At last circumstances favoured them. It was found

necessary to send men to the other side of the island to
eut and fetch over sonie small trees that grew there, in

. order to make stagges on which to dry their fish. As
the operation would require part of two days,, it was
proposed to spend the nigrht there. Swinton was to
command the party, and Master Trench said, jestingly,
that he and Master Burns, with Olly, would stay to
guard the camp 1 The wood-cutting party was to start
early the next day.

Then a plan of revenge flashed into Big Swinton's
mind. That nicrht he revealed it to those of his friends

whom he could trust, and who were necessary to his
purpose. The night following-while the men around
them, should be sleeping at the other side of the island,
and their enemies were alone in the cailip-was, fixed
on for the execution of theïr purpose.
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CHAPTER 'V.

TURNED ADRM IN A FORMGR L&».

T was a calm but very dark night when Swinton,
Blazer, Garnet, Heron, Taylor, and several other

men of kindred spirit, rosé' from their couches at the
further end of the island, and, stealthily quitting the
place, hastened back to their original camp.

They reached it about miduight, and, as tbey bad-
expected, found all quiet, for the so-called "' guard" -of

the camp haël been hard at work all day and were at
that moment fast asleep. Paul and the captain, with
Oliver, lay side by side under a tent which they had
constructed out of broken spars and a piece of sail-eloth.

Their foe-9 drew tocrether not.far from the spot.
Now, men, " said Swinton, this is a tough job we

have in hand, for they are strong men, and the boy,
albeit not big, is a very tiger-cat to fight. You see, if
our plan was murder we could easily settle their busi-
ness while they slept, but thats not our plan. We are
sot murderers-by no means 1

ee Certainly not,» growled Blazer, with virtuous
solemnity.
« «'WeU, that be; ' so, we must take them alive. 1
Vill creeP intô the tent with you, Jim Heron, for yon're
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big and strong enough. You will fall on Trench and
hold 'im down. MI do the same to Burns. Garnet

will manacte the boy. The moment the rest of you he-ar
the row begin, you will jump in and lend a hand wi' the

ropes. After we'ye orot 'em all safe into the boat, we
will pull to the big island-land them there, an' bid

them a tender farewell 1 "
" But surely you won't land them. without a niorsel to

eat said Taylor.
Why not ? They're sure to fall in wi' their dear

friends the savages, who will, doubtless, be very gratef til
to, 'em, an' supply grub gratis 1 Now, lads, you under-

stand what you've, got to do?
6Ay, ay," was the response, in a low tone, as they

moved cautiously away, like evil spirits, to carry out
their wicked plans.
"Fortune," it is said, "' favours the brave," but in thi s

case she did not thus bestow her favours, for the
cowardly plan was successfully carried out. Before tlie

sleepers were well awake, they were overwhelmed by
numbers, secured and bouind. They were not ' agged,9 Zn

however, as no one wa.s near to hear even if they
sbouted their loudest, whieb they knew it was useless
to do. In a few minutes the three prisoners were
hurried into the boat and rowed across the wide channel
that separated the islet from the opposite shore.

At that time it was not suppoed, either by thp
origginal discoverers or those who immediately followed

them, that Newfoundland was one lar,Ye island--«n-
siderably larger than -Ireland. Not till many a year
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afterwards did explorers ascertain that it was an island

of about three hundred and seventeen miles in length,
by about the same in breadth; but so, eut up by deep

bays, inlets, and fiords as to have much the appearance

of a ffoup of islands.
Durincy their passage across the channel both Trench

aiid Paul attempted to reason with Swinton, but that

hardeiied villain refused to utter a word till their pri-

soners were marched up the shingly beach, and told to, sit

down on a lede4 rock under the steep eliffs, where

innumerable' sea-birds were sereaming a clamorous

welcome., or, perchance, a noisy remonstrance.
«'Now, my friends," said their foe, "as you are fond

of comniandinor,,, you may take command o' them there
sea-bifds-they won't object !-and if ye fall in wi'

your friends the savacres, you may crive them my love
aW Glood wisbes."

But surely you don't mean to, leave us here without
food and with our bands tied behind us? " âercely ex-
claimed Master Trench, wliose wrath at anyLhing like

iiijustice was always prone to, get the better of his
wisdom.

cc As to grub answered Swinton there's lenty of%n p
that around, if you only exert YOUTself to find it. 1
won't eut your lashin's, however, till we are fairly in the

boat, for we can't trust you. Come alonçy, lads; and,
Garnet, you bring the boy with ye."
.:, Under the impression that he was to be separated

froin his father and friend, and taken back again to, the
islet, poor Oliver, whom they had not thought it worth0
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while to bind, struggled- with a ferocity tliat would have
done credit to the wild-cats with wbich he had been
compared; but Garnet was a strong man, and held him

fut.
Take it easy, mý boy," said Paul, who,'beincr help-

less, could only look on with intense pity. - "Submit to
God's will-we will pray for you."

But 011y's spirit could by no means reach the su
Mitting point until he was fairly exhausted. While

they dracrged him towards the boat, Taylor turned bac-
and flung a small canvas bag at the captain's feet.

There, Master Trench," he said, <1 you'Il find a himp
0 pork in that bacy to keep you coin' till ye get hold o'
somethin' else. An' don't take on about tbe boy. We

don't want 'im., bless you.. Why, we oDly want to pre-
vent him. settin' you free before we gets fairly away."

This was true. When the boat was reaclied and the
men were on board, ready, to shove off, Garnet, still
holding Olly fast by the arm, said, «'Keep still, will
you, and hear what Master Swinton lias got to say.? »

Now, you fiery polecat," said Swinton, Il you may
go and eut their lashin's, and take that as a partincy

The gift was a sounding box on the ear; but Olly
Milided it not, for while Garnet was speaking, as he
stood knee-deep in the water close to the boat, he had

observed an axe lyincr on one of the thwarts near to
him. The instant he was set free, therefore, he seized

the axe, and, flouýishittçr it close past Garnet's nose, with
a cheer of defiance he- sprang towards the beach. Garnet
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le.,iped after him, but he wâs no match for the agile boy,
who iu another minute had severed Pauris bonds and,,
placed the weapon in his bands.

Hallo i hi, ypu "ve forgot w. Out my-ho 1 »

But there wu no oSuion for Muter Trench to cry
out and atruggle -with the cords that bound Ihim- A
furious rush of Paul with the axe caused Gamet to,
double with the neatness of a hunted'hare. Re bounded
into the boat, whieh wu immediately shoved off, and
the sailors rowed away, leaving Paul to, return and
liberate the captain at leisure.

Sýjently the trio stood'and. watebed the receding boat,
uûtil it was lost in the darkness of the night, Then
1hýy looked at each other solemnly. Their eue wu
certainly a grave one.

Cast away on an unknown shore,"' mumured the
captain, in a low tone, as if he communed. with his own

spmt rather than with his companions, «« without food,
without a ship or boatr--w ithout hope 1

di Nay, Muter Treneb," said Paul, " not without hope;
for ý1 God is our refuge and our strength, a very present
help trouble-gwaays Ris own Word, as my mother

has otn read to me.-'
Il Ilt ÎË well, for you, Paul, returned the captaii,

that you can * find comfort in such words-1 can find
none. Stern realities and facts are too strong for me..

How can I take comfort in unfulfilled promises ?
Here we are in trouble enough, surely. U what sense

is God a ,refuge' to, us-or e Mme: or a " preunt
help'? Why, we are left absolutely destitute hm,
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without so much as a bite of food to keep our bodiei
and souls together."' ,

He spoke with some bitterness, for he was still
chafing under the sense of the wrong which he had

sufféred at the hands of men to whom, he had been
invariably kind and forbearincr. As he turned from

Paul with a gesture of impatience bis féot struck-

against the canvas bag of pork which the man Taylor
had flung to him on leaving, and which had been

forgotten. He stopped suddenly and crazed at it; so
did Paul.

"Looks like, as if God had already helped us-at
least to food-does it not?" said the latter.

ý"It was Taylor helped us to that," objected Trench.
"And who put it into Taylor's heart to, help us?"

asked Paul. «'He is one of tbe worst men of our crew,
so we can hardly say it was his own tenderness, and
certainly it was not the devil who moved him to it.
Am 1 wroncr in holdinci that it was 'Our Father'?

I believe you are rigylit, Paul. Anyhow, I have
neither the capacity nor the inclination to dispute the
point now. Pick up the bager, Olly, and come alolict

We must try to find some sort of shelter in which. to
spend the rest o' the nictht and consider our future

plans."
With a licrhter heart and fitmer faith, Paul Burns

followed bis leader, silently thanking God as he went
along for thus far, and so opportunely, demonstrating
His own faithfulness.

They bad to, wander some time before a suitable
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camping spot was found, for that part of the New-
foundland coast on which they had been landed was
almost inaccessible. The cliffs in many places rose

sheer out of the water to a heicrbt of full three hundred
feet. Only in a few places little strip of shingly beacli
lay between the base of the cliffs and the -sea, so tbat

the findinor of an opening in those stupendous rain-
parts of rock was no- easy matter in a dark night.

At last they came tor a place wliere the cliffs appeared
to rise less precipitouï-sly. After careful clambering for

some minutes they discovered a sort of gap in the ram-
part, up which they climbed, amid rugorged and broken
masses, until they reached a somewhat levé] plateau, or
shelf, covered with small bushes. Here they resolved
to encarnp.

Whether it's the top o' the cliffs or not, there's no
findin, out," remarked Trench., as he tried to survey thé;

ý"round; «'but whether or not dont matter, for it looks
level enough to lie on, an' we're as like as not to break
our necks if we try to cro further."

Acyreed said Paul; " but now it occurs to me that-
our pork may be raw, and tbat we shall want fire to
cook it. Have you got flint and steel in your pocket,
Master Trench?"

" Ay-never travel. without it ; but by ill-luck I've
got no tinder. Flint and steel are useless, you know,
without that."

If ill-luck troubles you," returned Paul, " çyood luck
favours me, for I have got a bit of tinder, and

" The pork 11; raw,» exclairned Oliver, who bad been
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hastily investicrating the contents of the caiivas bag;
69 but, I say, tbere's more than pork here. There's a

lot o' the little flour-cakes our coolc was so fond of
niakitt'."

" Cirood. Now then let us bave a search for wood,"
said Paul. If we find that, we shall get aloncr well
enough till rnorning. But have a care, Olly, keep froin
the edge- of the cliff. The ledore is not broad. Have an
eye too, or rather an ear, for water as you cro along."

Success attended their search, for in a few minutes
Paul and the captain returned with loads of dry
branches, and 011y came back reporting water close
at hand, trickliner from a crevice in the cliffs.

"Your shirt-front tells the tale, 011y. You've been
drinkinûr " said Paul who was busy striking a light at
the, tiuae.

Indeed 1 have; and we shall all be obliored to
drink under difficulties, for we, have neither cup nor
MU" with us."

ý"Neither is wanted, boy, as MI *soon show you,"
said Paul. " Why, a bit of birch-bark, even a plece of
paper, forms a good drinkinor vessel if you only know
how to use it.- Ha 1 caucrht at last," he added, referrinçy-

to some dry grasses and twigs w-hich burst into flame
as he spoke.

Another moment and a ruddy glare lit up the spot,
ivinct to thinas near at hand a cosy, red-hot appear-

ance, and to more distant objects a spectral aspect,
while, strangely enough, it seemed to deepen to, pro-

fépnder darkness all else firound. Heaping ou fresli
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f uel and pressing it down, for it consisted chiefly of
small branches, they soon bad a glowina furnace, in

front of which the pork ere long sputtered pleauntly,
sendincr up a smell that might have charmed a gour-
mand.
,14 Now, then, while this is getting ready let us examine

our possessions," said the captain, 1« for we shall greatly
noed &U that we have. It is quýe clear that wie could
not return to our sbipmates even if we would--2'
«" No, and -I would not even if I could," interrupted

Oliver, while busy with the pork chops.
,"And," continued bis father, regardless of the inter-

ruption, «'it lis equally élear that we shall have to, earn
our own livelibood somehow.»

T-Tpon careful examination it was found that their
entire possessions consisted of two large clasp- knives
a sheath hunting-knife; flint, steel,*and tinder; the
captain's watch; a small axe; a large note-book, belong-
incr to Panl; three pencils; bit of 1îýndiarubber; several
fish-hocks; a piece of twine, and three brass
buttons, the property of Oliver, besides the manuscript
Gospel of Johin, and Olly's treasured letter from, his

inother. These articles, with the garments in which
they stood, constituted the small fortune of our -wan-

derers, and it became a matter of profound specula-
tion., during the progress of the supper, as to whether
it was possible to exist in an unknown wilderness on
such very slender meaÜs.

Olly thought it was-as a matter of course.
MEtster Trêneh doubted, and ehook bis head wàk
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an air of much sagacity, a method of expressing an
opinion which is eminently unassailable. Paul Btirns
condescended on reasons for his belief which, like
Olly's, was favourable.

You see," he said, wliping his uncommonly greasy
fingers on the grass, " we have enough of pork and
cakes here for several days-on short allowance. Then

it is likely that we shall find some wild fruits, and
manage to kill soinethincy or other with stones, and it
cannot bé lonor till we fall in with natives, Who will
be sure to, be friendly-if not, we will make them so
and wliere -they can live, we can live. So I am. çyoinf-r to
turn in and dream about it. Luckily the weatlier is
warm. Good-night."

Thus did our three adventurers, turninci in on that
ryiddy ledge, speild their firslu- night in Newfoundlanct
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CIIAPTER VL

DIFFICULTIES MET AND OVERCOME.

T HE position in which the trio found themselves
nextmorniner whendayliçyhtrevealeditwas we

might almost say, tretnenduqýly romantic.
The ledge on whicli they bad passed the night was

inuch narrower than they had supposed it to be, and
if we may so call them, had been danorerous-their beds, C

ly near to, the edore of a friorhtful precipice which
descended sheer down to a strip of sand that looked
like a yellow thread two hundred feet below. The cliff

behind them rose al * most perpendicularly another hun-
clred feet or more, and the narrow path or orully by
which they bad crained their eyrie was so steep and

rugged that - their reaching the s ot -at all in safety
seemed little short of a miracle. The sun was bricyhten-

ing with its first beamis an absolutely tranquil sea when
the sleepers opened their eyes, and beheld what seémed
to them a great universe of liquid liorht. Their ears at
the same time drank in the soft sound of murmuring
ripples far below, and the occasional cry of sportive sea-
birds.

"Grand 1 glorious 1 " exclaimed Trench, as he sat up
and gazed with enthusiasm. on the scene.

D
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11aul did not speak. His thoughts were too, deep for
utterance, but his inind reverted irresistibly to some of
the verses in that manuscript Gospel whieh he carried
so, carefully in his bosoin.

As for Oliver, his flushed young face and çilitterincy
eyes told their own tale. At first he felt inclined to

shout for joy, but his feelings choked him ; so he, too
remained speechless. The silence was brok-en at last

by a commonplace remark from Paffl, as he pointed to
the horizon-
-- "' The home of our shipmates is further off than I
thouorht it was."

«<The rascals exclaimed the captain, thinkinor of
the shipmates, not of the home the place is, too good
for 'em."

II But all of them are not equally bad," suggested
Paul gently.

Humph'. rephed Trench, for -ind and crood-
natured thoulgh. he was lie always found it difficult to

restrain his indignation at anythincr that savoured of
injustice. In occasionally giving way to, this temper,
lie failed to perceive at first that lie was, himself some-

times guilty of injustice. It is only fair to add, how-
ever, that in his cooler moments our captain f'eely
condemned himself.

Il 1 Humph ! ' is a very expressive word,» observed
Paul) ', and in some sense satisfactory to those who

utter it., but it is ainbiguous. Do you mean to deny,
Master Trenc'h, that some of your late crew were very
good fellows ? and don't you admit that Little Stubbs
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and Squill and Grummidore were first-rate specimens

I don't adinit or deny anything. " said the captain,
risincr, with a liorht lauçyh 'land 1 have no intention of

e]naaoing in a controversy with you before breakfast.t)
Come, Olly, blow up the fire, and go to work with. your
pork and cakes. MI fetch some more wood, and Paul
will help me, no doubt."

With a crood gnice Paul dropped the discussion and
went to work. In a few minutes breakfast was not

only ready, but consumed ; for a certain measure of
anxiety as to tbe probability of there beincr an avail-
able path to the top of the cliffs tended to, liasten their
proceedinols.

The question was soon settled, for after ascendinçy a
few yards above their encampment, they found an in-
dentation or crevice in the cliff wbich led into an open

spot-a sort of broader shelf-which sloped upwards,
and finally conducted them, to the suminit.

Here, to their sjirprise, they discovered that their new
home, instead of beinry as they had supposed it, one of
a series of large islands, was in truth a-territory of vast,
apparently boundless, extent, covered with dense forests.
Far as tbe eye could reach, interminable woods pre-

sented t1iemselves, nierging, in the far distance, iiito
what appeared to be a range of low hills.

New l'ou n d'Land is bicr(yer than we have been led to,
believe said Paul Burns, surveying the prospect with
great satisfaction.

" Ay is it," responded Trench. The fact is that
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discoverers of new lands, bein' naturally in ships, have

not much ehîince to go far inland. In a couritry like

this, with such a wild sea-board, it's no wonder they

h-ave made mista-es. We will find out the tipith about

it now however, for we'Il undertake a land voyaore of

discovery."

41 What 1 without arms or provisions, father? " asked

Oliver.

What d' ye call the two things dangling from your

shoulders., boy?" returned the captaiD, with some

severity ; "are these not ' arms and have not woods

generally got lakes in 'em and rivers which usually

swarm with provisions?"

I' That's so, father," returned the lad, somewhat

abashed; " but I did not raise the question as a diffi.

culty, only Vve heard you sometimes say that a ship is

not fit for sea till she is well armed and provisioned, so 1

thouaht that it niiorht be the same with land expeditions."

Before the skipper could reply, Palil drew attention

to an opening in the woods not far from them, wliere an

animal of some kind was seen to emerge into an open

space gaze for a monient around it, and then trot

quietly away.

Some of our provisions-uncooked , as yet," re-

marked Oliver.

«I More of them returned his father, pointing to, a

covey of birds resembling grouse, which flashed past

theiù at the moment on whirring wincrs. IE[ow we are

to get hold of 'em, however, remains, of course, to be

Seen.
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1 " There are many ways of getting hold of them, and
with some of these I am familiar," said PauL "For
instance, 1 can use the Ion#-r-bow with some skill-at
least 1 could do so when at school. And I have no

doubt, captain, that you know how to use the cross-
bow ?

That I do," returned, Trýnch, with a broad grin.
I was noted at scho6l as bein' out o' siorht the worst

shot in the neighbourhood where 1 lived. Indeed, Vve
biu known to miss a barn-door at twenty yards'. "
" Well., well, you must learn to shoot, that's all," said

Paul, l« and you may, perchance, turn out better with
the sling. That weapon did great execittion, as no
doubt you know, in the hands of Kincy David."

But where are we to get long-bows and cross-bows
and slings asked Oliver eagerly.

Why, Olly, my boy, excitement seems to have con-
fused your brain, or the air of Newfoundland: « disagrees

with you," said Paul. " We sliall. makè them, of course.
But come," he added, in a more serlous tone, " we have
reached a pointI may say a -crisis-in our lives,
for we must now decide definitely what we shall do,
and 1 pray God to direct us so that we may do only

that which, is rierht and wise. Are you prepared, cap-
to give up all hope of returning to our shipmates ?

'l Of course I am," retu-.,ned Trench firnily, while a
slight frown gathered on bis brow. The few who are
on our side could not malze the rest friendly. They

may now fiçyht it out ainoncyst themselves as best the
can, for al l that .I care. We did not forsake them
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They sent us away. BesIdeý, we could not return, if m-e
wislied it ever so inuch. No; a grand new country I)as

been opened up to us, and I mean to have a cruise of
exploration. What say you, Olly ?

l'in with 'ee, father! " answered the boy, with a nod
of the head that was eveil more emphatic than the tone
of his voice.

With a laugli at Oliver's enthusiasm, Paul declared
himsèlf to be of much the same mind, and added that,

as they had no boxes to pack or friends to bid farewell
to, they should commence the jouriiey there and then.

1 don't atyree with that said the captain.
Why not, Master Trench ?

«'Because we have not yet rnade our weapons, and it
rnay be that we shall have some good chances of

getting supplies at the very becrinnincy of our travels.
My opinion is t we should arm ourselves before
startiny.. for the pork and cak-es cannot last long."

This beinc at once recocriiised as sound advice they
entend the forest, which was not so thick at that place
as it at first appeared to be. They went just far enough
to enable them to obtain a species of hardwood, which
the experienced eye of Paul Burns told them was suit-
able for bow-mak-ing. Here they pitched their camp.
Paul took the axe and cut down several small trees;
the captain gathered firewood, and Oliver set about the
fabrication of a hut or booth, with poles, bark, turf, and
leaves, which was to shelter them from rain if it should

fali, though there was little chance of that, the weather
beincr fine and settled at the time.



The work which they bad undertaken was by no
means as easy as the had auticipated. Paul had

indeed made bows and arrows in former years, but
then all the materials had been furnished "« in the

rough " to, his han&, whereas lie bad now not only to
select the tree best adapted to, his purpose, but had to

choose ý the best part of it, and to reduce that portion
from a' musive trunk to suitably slender proportiom
It was much the same with the arrows and cross-bow

bolts. However, there was resolution, and perseverance
in each member of the party far more than sufficient to

overcome such little difficulties; ouly, as we bave said,
they were slower about it than had been expected, and
the work wu far from completed when the descent of

nigght obliged them to seek repose.
Not a bad little bower," rem arked Paul, as they sat

down to supper in the primitive edifice which Oliver
hàd erected.

The said bower was about four feet higb, eight wide,
and five deep, of irregular form, with three sides and a
roof; walls and rwf being of the same material-
branchy, leafy, and tarfy. The fourth side wu an%

oped space in which the inhabitants sat, facing the
fire. --'The latter, being large enough to roast a sheep
whole, was built outside.

«'I Why, Olly, you're a selfish feRow,'ý'saidthe captain,
dtirincr a pause in the meal; «« you've thought only of
yourself in building this bower. Just look at PauYq
feet, They aïe sticking out ten or twelve inch« beyond
our shelter! »
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"« That comes of bis being so tall, daddy. But it does
not matter much. If it 8hould come on to, rain he can

draw bis feet inside; there's room enough to double
up. Don't you think so, Paul ? " 6.
But Paul replied not save by a gentle snore, for he

was a healthy man, and child-like in many respecta,
especially in the matter of going off to the land of'Nod
the moment bis head touched bis pillow. Possibly-the
fresh air, the excitement, the energy with which he had
wrought, and the relish with whieh he had supped,

intensified this tendency on the present occasion.
Oliver very soon followed bis friend's example, and so

Captain Trench was left to meditate beside the fire.
Re gazed into ite glo.wing embers, or sometimes glanced
beyond it towards an. open space where a tiny rivulet
ghttered in the moonlight, and a little cascade sent its
purling music into the still air.

Exe long he passed from the meditative to the blink-
ing stage. Then he turned bis eyes on the sleepers,

smiled meekly once or twice and nodded to them-
quite inadvertently 1 After that he stretched bis bulky
frame beside them, and resigned himàelf to, repose.
Now, it is prpbable that we should have had nothing

more to record in reference to that first night in New-
foundland if Captain Trench had been in the habit of

taking bÏs rest like ordinary mortals, but such was not
his habit. He bounced in bis sleep 1 Why he did so
no one could ever find out. !le him elf denied the
soft impeacbmpnt," and, in h7w waking momentis, wu
wont to express diabelief u well u profound ignorance
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in regard to the subject. Several broken beds, bowever,
had, in the course of his career, testified against him
but, lfke the man who blamed il the salmon,» not "'the
whisky,"' for his headaches, Trench blamed "" the bedfj,"

not ý« the bouncing," for his minfortune&
One might have counted him safé with the solid

earth of Newfoutidland for his bed, but danger often
lurks where leut expected. Oliver Trench wu not an
architect either by nature or training. His bower bad

been erected-on several fdse prînciples. The bounci
of a big man inside wu too much for its infirra con-
stitution. Its weak points were discovered by the

captain. A bounce into one of à ite 1 Wient supports---
proved fatal, and the structure fina1ýr collapsed, bury-
ing its family in a compost of earth and herbage.

W.ith a roar that would have done credit to a native
walrus, the captain struggled to, free him elf, under the

impression that a band of savagea had attacked 'them.
AU three quickly ýhrew off the comparatively t
material. that covered them, and stood in warâe-

attitudes for a few seconds, glancing around for foes
who did not exist 1 Then the roar of alarm wu tran&

-formed into shouts of laughter, but these were quickl0 ý y
checked by a real fée who crept up insidious1y and
leaped on them unexpectedly. The half-extinguished

fire, having been replenished by the falâng etmeture--
mach of which wu dry and inflammable--.caught on
the roof and flashed down into the interior.

"Save the pork, lad 1 " shouted the captain, u he'
fipmag out of the Iriadling mas&
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«'Ay, ay, father," replied the son.
Paul meanwhile grasped the half-finished bows and

arrows in his arms, and thus their little all was rescued
from. the flames. Of course, Cie bower was utterly

consumed, but that caused them little grief. Havinct
extinguished the flames, they all lay down to finish off
the niorht under a neicyhbouring tree, and even its
architect became so oblivious of what liad occurred

that he employed the remainder of his' slumbering
hours in dreamincy of the home in old Encyland, and of
that dear inother whose last letter was still carefully

guarded in the pocket of the coat that covered his
ardent little bosom.
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CHAPTER VII.

THET BEGIN THEIR TRAVELS IN EARNEST.

HEN tbeir weapons were complete our three
travellers started on their journey of exploration

in the new-found land.
Captain Trench armed hiniself with a stronor, Ileavily-
niade cross-bow and a birch-bark quiver full of bolts.

Paul Burns carried a bow as lonor as himself, with a
quiver full of the orthod'x e'eloth-yard shafts." Oliver
provided himself with a bow and arrows more suited to
his size, and, being naturally sanguine, he had also,
made for himself a sling with the cord he chanced to,
possess and the leatheril tonorue of one of his shoes.
He likewise carried a heavv bludoreon, somewhat like a
policeman's baton, which was s1ung at his side. Not
content with this he sought and obtained permission
to carry the axe in his belt. Of course, none of the
bolts or arrows had metp" but that inattered

little, as the wood of whic. iey were made was very
hard, and could be sharpened to a fine point; and, bein(y
feathered, the missiles flew straicrht to the mark when
pointed in the right direction.

Now captain," said Paul, on the mornincr they set
out)«'let's see what vou can do with youx cross-bow at
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the first bird you meet. I mean the first eatable bird;
for 1 have no heart to kill the little twitterers arouiid
us for the mere sake of practice."

That will 1 ricrht gladly," said Trench, fixing his
bow and string, and insertinor a bolt with a confident

air.
""And there's a chance, daddy! See! a bird that

seems to wish to be shot, it sits so quietly on the tree."
The seaman raised his weapon slowly to his shoulder,

shut the wrong eye, glared at the bird with the other,
took a long unsteady aim'-and sent his bolt bigh over
the creatures head, as well as very much to one side.

"Miorht have been worse 1 said the captain.
Might have been better returned Paul with equal

truth. Now it's my turn."
The bird all ignorant of the fate intended for it, sat

still, apparently in surprise.
Paul drew his cloth-yard shaft to his ear and let fly.
lt went apparently in search of the captain's bolt.
"c Now me 1 " cried the impatient Olly, in a hoarse

whisper, as he placed a stone in the slincy and whirled
it roundýhis head. His companions crew off 1 There

was a "-burrinct " noise as the stone sped on its mission
and struck the tree-stem with a sounding crack three
yards from the bird, which, learniner wisdom from ex-
perience, at last took wing.

In anticipation of their chance coming round a(Tain,

both Paul and the captain had got ready their artillery,
and Oliver hastily put another stone in his sling. A
look and exclamation of disappointment were given by
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each as the bird vanished, but just at that moment a
larae rabbit darted across their path. Whiz ! twancr 1
burr 1 went bolt and bow and stone, and that rabbit,
pierced in head and heart, and smitten on flank, fell to
rise no more.

Strange 1 " said Trench, in opeil-mouthed surprise,
I've often heard of coincidences, but I never did see

or hear of the like of thot."
A.11 three to hit à at once l" exclaimed Paul.

Ay, and all three of us doin' our best to hit it, too,"
exclaimed Oliver.
ci Just so--that's the puzzle, lad," rejoined the captain.

«,, If we had been tryin' to hit somethinor else now, there
would bave been nothing stranore about it But to hit

what we all aimed at-"
Apparently the captain failed to find words ade-

quately to express his ideas, for he did not finish the
sentence; meanwhile Paul picli-ed up the rabbit and
attached it to his belt. After this, advancin(y throuah
the woods in a north-westerly direction, they made for
a somewhat elevated ridàe, hopincy to obtain from that
point a more extended view of the land.

Towards noon, feeling hungry, they began to look

out for a suitable spot whereon to lunch, or rather to
dine; for while travelling on foot in wild countries men

usually find it convenient to take a very substantial
meal aboutor soon after, noon.

To have water handy.'ý' Semarked. Paul, as they
stopped to look round, «'is essential to comfort as well
as cookery."
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«« Look there, away to the nor'west o' that btinch o'
trees," said the captain, pointing to a distant spot,

«'there's a depression in the grourid there; and from
the lie o' the land all round I should say we shall find a

stream o' some sort near it."
«'I hope so," said Oliver; "for 1 shall want water to

wash the * rabbit with, and 1 bave a strong bope that we
may find fish in the rivers of this land, and although

hookcOare bior I think the fish May not be parti-
cular, seein' that they bave never before been tempted
in that way."

" That 's true, Olly,; I hope you won't be disappointed.
But what makes you want to wash the rabbit) MY
boy ? " asked the captain it is not dirty

1« Perhaps not; but I don't quite relish the dirty
work of cleanincr out a rabbit 1efore cookinor it, so I

want to, try the plan of cutting it open, holding it
under water, and scraping out the inside while in that
position."

«'My son, you won't be so, particular when vouve
been a few weeks huntin'in the wild woods. But what
about the hair ? "

,,,Oh. we can singe that off, daddy."
What 1 singe off wet hair? And the skin-1 doubt

we miorht find that tough
The younor cook-for such he became to the exploring

expedition-looked puzzled.
I never skinned a rabbit," he said., "'but no doubt
it is easy enough. l'Il just eut it open at the head

ýor tail-and pull it off like a rrlove."
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Not qui-te so easily done as that," remarked Paul,
with a laucyh ; "but 1 ba pen to know something about

skinning birds and beasts, Olly, so make your mind
easy. 1 Nill show you how to do it."

cc You happen to know somethiDg about almost

everythinçy, 1 thin«k," said the captain. "Tell me now,
d'ye happen to know wliat sort o' beast it is that I see

starin' at us over the bushes yonder ?'*'
Cc No. Master Trencl), I do not; but it looks marvel-

lously like a deer of soine sort," said Paul, as he hastily
fitted an arrow to his bow. But before he could dis-
tharge it tlie animal wisely retired into the shelter of
its native wilds.

By this time, baving walked smartly, tbey had gained
the crest of one of the lower ridges, or plateaus, that
rose in gentle slopes from the roclçy shore, and there,
as bad been anticipated,.they found a sniall rivulet,
such as Americans would call a creek and Seotsmen a

burn. It flowed in a north-easterly direction, and was
broken by several small rapids and cascades.

With a little shout of satisfaction, Oliver ran down
to its banks, getting his hooks out as he went. Arriv-

inor at the margin of a deep pool, he bent over it and
gazed earnestly down. The water was as clear as

crystal, showiner every stone at the bottom as if it had
been covered merely with a sheet of glass, and there,

apparently undisturbed by the intruder, lay* several
large fish. eý

What they were he knew not-cared not. Sufficient
for him that they seemed Iaýge and fat. His first
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impulse was to Wrii and shout the discovery to his
companions; but seeincy tbat they had already set to,

work to cut firewood a little higher up tlie stream, hé
checked himself.

III catch a fish first, maybe," lie muttered, as he
quickly adjùsted to his piece of cord one of the si-nallest

cod-hooks he possessed. A few minutes sufficed for
this; but when he was ready, it occurred to him. that
he had no bait. He looked around him but nothiner
suitable was té be seen, and he was about to, attempt
Fhe all but hopeless task of tearing up the soil with his
finaers in search of a worm, when his eyes fell on a
small bright féather that liad been dropped by some
passing bird. Happy thoucyhts " occtirred to people
in the- days of which we write, even as now, though
they wéM not recocnised or classified as such.

Fly-fishincr was instantl suggested to the eager boy.
He had often tried it in Old England; why not try it
in Newfoundland ? A 'Very brief period sufficed to

unwind a thread from. the cord, and therewith to, attach
the feather to the hook. He Lad no rod, and neither

time nor patience to, make one. Gatherinâ%, the cord
into a coil such as wharfinen form when casting ropes
to steamers, he swung it round his head, and hove his

ho"ok half-way across the glassy pool.
The fish loolzed up at hiln, apparently in calm sur-

P rise--certainly without alarm. Then Olly began to
haul in the hook. It was a fearful fly to look at, su'ch
as had never desecrated those waters since the days of
Adam, yet those covetous fish rushed at it in a body.
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The bi est caught it, and found himself caught 1 Th - e
boy held on tenderly; while the fish in wild amazement

darted from. side to side, or sprang high into, the air.
Oliver was-far too, experienced a fisher not to know that
the captive might be but sliorlitly hooked, so he played

it skilfully, -casting a sidelong glance now and then at
his busy'comrades, in the hope that they had not ob-
served him.

.At last the fish became tired, and the fisher- drew it
slovly -to the bank-a four- or five-pound trout at the

very least 1 Unfortunately the bank was 'steep, and
the bo y found, to his distress, that the hook had only
caught hold sli(rhtly of the fish's lip. To lift out the
heavy mature with the line w tlierefore impossible,

to cat.ch hold of it with. the haIn was almos& equally
so; for when he lay down and stretched out his arm.,
as far as possible, he could scarcely touch it with the
end of his fin(rer.

ce if it makes another dash it'll escape," muttered the
auxious boy, as he slid further and further down the

bank-'a hairbreadth at a ti me.
Just then the fish showed symptoms ôf revival. Olly

coul, stand this no longer. He made a desperate grasp
and caucrlit it by the es just as: the hook came away.
The act destroyed what little'balance he liad rétained,
and he went with a sharp short yell into the pool.

Paul looked up in time to see his friend's legs * dis-
appear. He ran -to the spot in considerable a] arm,

supposing that the boy might have'taken afit, and not
knowing whether he could swim.. -He ýwas relieved,
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however, to find that Olly on reappearing struck out
manfully with one hand for a shallow place at the

lower end of the pool, while with the 0'ther he pressed
some object tightly to bis bosom.

You don't mean to say," exclaimed Paul, as he
assisted bis friend out of the water, " that you went in for
1 hat splendid trout and c,-ttiçyht it with yonr bands 1

cc You saw me dive," replied tlie bo , throwiner they C
fish down with affected indifférence, and stooping to

Nvrinor the water from bis garments as well as to bide
bis face; 'c and vou don't suppose, surely, that I cauçybt

it with my feet. Come, look at the depth 1 liad to go
down to catch him 1
Seizinor bis prize, Olly led bis friend to the spot

where he had fallen in, and p ointed, with a look of
triumph. to the clear, deep pool. At the moment

a smile of intelligence lit up Paul's féatures, and
he pointed to the extemporised fly-hook wbich still

dangled from the bank.
Bursting into a hearty fit of lauçyhter, the successful

fisher ran up to the encampment, swin(-rinct the trout
round bis head, to the surprise and orreat satisfaction of
bis father who had already got the -fire aliuht and the
rabbit skinned.

ýNeed it be said that the meal which followed was
a hearty one, though there was no variety save roast

rabbit, roast trout, and roast pork, with the last of the
cakes as pudding?

«'A first-rate dinneri" exclaimed Paul, after swallow-
incy a draft of sparkling water from the stream.0
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Not bad admitted Captain Trench, if we only
had somethinar stronger than water to wash'it down."

Paul made no reply to this remark, but he seeretly,
rejoiced in the necessioty whiéh delivered his friend
from, the only fée that had power to overcome Min.

Now, remarked Paul, when he. had finished
dinner, ýI'I I will strengthen my bow befère starting,
for it does not send the arrows with sufficient force,
and the only way' to do that, that I can think of, is to
shorten iC

,"And I will féather the là'st arrow I made," said
Oliver, drawing the shaft in question out of* his quiver.

Well, as my bow and bolts are aU ship-sbape and
in perfelet order, I will ramble to the top of the rîdgé
befère us and take a look out ahead."

So saying the captain departed, and the other two
were soon so deeply absorbed in their * work and in

conversation about future plans that they had almost,
forggotten him when'a loud 8hýut cau8ed them. to
start up. On looking towards thè ridge they bebeld

Captain Tiench tos8ing his arms wildly in the air and
8houting and geseu]Àting violently.

Sees savaaes, I think," said Paul.
Or gone mad 1" cried- Olly.

Catching up their arms, the two ran hastily to the
tup of the ridge,-where they arrived perspiring and

panting, to find thàt, their excitable comrade, had only
golle into ecstacie8 about the magnificént séenery that
bad burstupon his -sight
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CHAPTER VIII.

BEAUTIPUL SCXNU AIM ÉMANGE =PBRIENCES.

ND, truly, the scene which met their gaze was
of a nature calculated. to, arouse enthusium in

a much less ardent bosom than that of Captain Trench.
A wide undulatincy country, gtudded. with lakelets and
rich with verdure, stretched- away from their feet to

the horizon, where a range of purple hills seemed tô
melt and mingle with cloudland, so that the eye was

carried, as it *ere, by imperceptible gradations from
the ru(;çred earth up into the soft blue sky; indeed, it
was difficult to distin(ruish where the former enbed and
the latter becran. The lakes and ponds were gay with

yellow water-lilies, and the air was musical with the
.weet cries of wild-fowl; while the noon-tide àun

bathed the whole in a croldeu glÔry.
The effect of such a siiht on our wanderers was at

first too poýwerfu1 for words, and when words did burst
foith they served to, show how wonderfully diverse are
the spirits of men. Captain Trench, as we have seen,
wu nioved by this vision of beauty to shout, almost to,
dance, with deliorht, while in thourrrht he bounded ôver

the lei)(rth and breadth of the new land, taking bear-
ings, and making notes and charts with the View of
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extending the geographical knowledge of mankind 1
His son Oliver, on the other hand, allowed his ima-

gination to revel freely througli the forests and over
the bills add across lakes and savannahs in powerful

sympathy with the aspirations which must bave ami-
mated Nimrod; while to, Paul Burns, whose tempera-

ment wu sedate and eartiest, as well as cheerful and
hearty, the glorious vision at once suggested thoughts
of that tranquil home in which man's lot was orwn4lly
eut by the loving heart of God.

Now it is q1qite plain,'-' said Trench, as they slowly
descended into this beautiful scene, "" tbat this land is

no collection of small islands, as we have been led to
suppose, but a great land 'full of all. that is needful to
make it the happy abode of man.*'

"Just ý so, daddy 1 " exclaimed the enthusiastic Oliver,-
and we, bave been sent to explore it and c»M home

the news-perhaps to, bring out the first settlen and
show them, the way 1"'

'I Why, Olly, you carry too much sail for so, small a
craft - you look out rather too far ahead. And what

mean ye by saying we al sent? Nobody sent us on
this journey that- I know of, unless you mean that

Swinton-the big sco'uiidrel!- sent us.'ý'
ýI'IWhatever Olly meant by tbe expression," inter-

posed Paul, " 1 thi- k he is right; for all men are sent
by the Almighty, no watter wliere tbey go."'

""What! d'ye mean that nien are sent by the
Almighty whether they go to do good or evil?-"'

Av Master Trench, that à what, I mean; thecy are
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sent'by Him, though not sent to do evü. Look here,
don't you admit that God created all men and seid
them into this"world?"

«" Of course I do."
"And that he made you an Englisliman, and so

«nt you to England; and that He macre you a sea-
captai n, and among other places seW you to, New-
foundland."

«« Well-1-1 suppose He did," returned -the captain,

with that puzzled expression of countenance which,

was wont to, inclicate that his miný wa-s grappling
difficulties.

«- Well) then," continued Paul, «" being good, of course

the Almi,-,'hty Éent us to do good; but He also gave us
free wills, which just means permission to do as we
please ; so it remains to, be seen. whether we will use
our free wills in workincy with Him, or in trying to

work against Him, for, strange to say, we cannot really
work against God, we. can onïy try to do it, and in so
trying we ffltablish the fact of our own wickedness;

but His grand and good purposes shall be carried out
in spite of us notwithstanding, for he can brinçr good
out of evil."

cc Now, Paul, I've lost soundings altofrether, and it's0
my opinion that you are féolishly talkiiig about thintrs

that you don't underatand.'-'
«'I never heard, Master Trench, that it was foolish

to talk about what one does not understand 1 On the
contrary, it îs by talking of things that we doù't
understand that we manage at last lo understand

1
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them. You had a deal of talking about navigation,
had you not, before you understood it V'

" Look'ee here, lad," said Trench, fitopping suddenly,
with his legs plantèd firmly apart as though on the

quarter-deck of his ship in a cross sea, whih he drove
his right fist into the palm of his left hand argumenta-

tively. " Look'ee here. How can it be possible that
-that-pooh 1 Come along, we'Il never get Qn with
our survey of the land if we dispute at this ratë."

The stout mariner turned away with an air of ex-
asperation, and resumêd his walk at a rapid pace, closely

followed by his amused friend and -son.
This irreverent mode of dismissing a grave and diffi-

cult-subject wu not pecuhar to, Captain Tiench. It
has pfoUbly been adopted by those who -shrink frova
mental effoit ever since the days of Adam and Eve.
Minds great andsmall. have exercù*d themselves sinoe
the binning of time on this perplexing subject-
God's 'sovereignty and nian's free will-with benefit,
probably, to themselves. We recommeind it in y

good reader, t"our attention, and we wül claim to
be guiltless of presumption in thus advising, so long
as the writing stands,," Prove all thinçrs, and hold fasv
that which is good." . , ý

Before the sun went down that night our explorers
had plunged into the very beart of the beautiful

country which we have described-now pussing
through tangled underwood, or foHowing the innaîner.

able deer-tracks with which the country was seamed,
or breasting the hül-sides, or making détours to get
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tiony by a small pocket-compass which Captain Trench
was fortunately in the habit of carryinor with him

wherever he went No larcre lakes or broad rivers had
yet been met with, so that up to this point the diver-
gencies from the direct line had not been arèat.
Thus they advanced for several days, subsisting on

game and fish, chiefly the last, however; for their
.shootiing powers were very defective, and Oliver was
an ardent -%t too ardent-fisher. Their inabilit'y to shoot

became at last a serioýà ruatter, for rnany arrows and"
bolts were lost, as well as much crame.

Look, now, there's ânothpr chance," whispered
Paul, pqintina to a plump willow-gr'use that sat'
in a bush in Iýont of them. You try first, Master
Trench."

'«An' don'tmiss, daddy," said Oliver entreatiùgly>
"there,'s only th ' e bones of a rabbit left from this

mornincr-s breakfast."
The captain took a fervently careful aim, but went

far wide of the mark, to his intense charrrin. Paul then
bent his bow, but without success, though his arrows

stuck in ý a bran ch, close under the bird, wliieh, beinor
ver tamè, 1 ouly glanced down inquiriiigly. Oliver's
arrow went oNr it, and the stone which he afterwards

slang made such a rattlinor in tIýe bush tliat the puzzled
creature finally- retired.

This is becomiiic? serious," remarked the captain,
with a face so solemn that Paul burist inte *Aitof

laucrhter.
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Ha! you may laugh, lad," continued Trench, «< but
if you were as hungry a.ý I am you'd be more inclined

to cry. D'ye think, a stout inan like me can sup
heartily on rabbit bones?"

You've forgot, daddy, the four big trout I caught
to-day."

«l So I have, Olly well, come and let 's have 'em
cooked at once."

The fisli, which were really more than sufficient
without. the rabbit bones, were soon çyi-ilýliii(y- over a'

huae fire under the canopy'of a spreading birch-tree.
When the skipper had disposed of enough to allay

the panors of huuaer, he turned and said to his com-
rades., in a tone of marked decision-

«Now, mess-mates, Vve béien rurnmaorin' my brains
a bit, and the outcome of it is as follows:«%u 1 Whatever
is worth doin' is worth doin' well,' as the old proverb1%ý
ýtts . it. If we are to explore this country, we niust

Li ' -4ýý-
set about learninu to shoot, for if we don't, yvýL- are
likely to starve in the midst of plenty, and leave pur
bones to bleàch in this beautiful wilderness."

True, Master Trencb," remarked Paul, for the sea-
man had paused at this point; " thus far you and I

thinkalike. What înore have you to say 2"
l', This I have to say, that 1 am reso1ved not, to ex-
plore anot4er fathom ê' this land until I. can make. sure
of hittin' the crown o' my cap with a cross-bow bolt at
a reasonable distance; and I would advise you both to

make the same resolution; for if you. don't you. will
have to doyour exploring without me."'
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Just so, captain," said'Paul, putting the last morsel
of fish into his mouth, with a sigh of contentment;
ce you are commander of this expedition. I will obey
orders."

«« But whàt do you call a .' reasonable distance,
daddy? " asked Oliver, with that pert cock of the bead

peculiar to-insolent youths; «'a yard, or a fathom?"
"« Well, now," continued Trench, igmoring the ques-

tion., «I wè will set about it to-morrow morning, first
thing after breakfast; stick up a tarogret, retire to, a
reawnable distance, and work away from, morning till.

niaht, and every day till we become perfect,"
AoTeed, captai n," said Paul but. whaît àbolut

food Vy
9C We will give Olly leave of absence for an hour or

two daily to go and fish," said the captain; " that will
keep us alive, coupled with what birds or beasts may

come Éocidentally in front of our arrows.
ý This plan, although proposed at first half in jest, was

carried into operatioù next day, during the whole of
which they practised shooting at a mark most dili-

gently. At supper-time, over a couple --of fine trout,
it was admitted sadly by each that the progress made

was very slight-indeed, scarcely perceptible. Next
ni(rht,,*however the report was more favourable, and
the third night it was felt that the prospect ahead « was

becoming hopeful; for, besides the improvement in
shooting, two rabbits graced thoir supper, one having

"1%ý arrested by an almost 'miraculous bolt when
bolting; the other havincr been caught, unintentionally,
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by a stone similar to, that which. brought down the
giant of Gath. Th-10 fa-et that skill had nothing to

do with the procuriiig of either did not in the least
detraet from the àjoynient with which they consumed
both.

Nothing is -denied they say, '« to, well-directed
labour, and nothing can be done without it.ý*' Like

most -Q'f the world's maxims, this is a partially erroneous
statement; for many things arede nied to well-directed

labour, and sonietimes arnazina success is accoïded to
ill-directed and blu-nderiticr efforts. Still, what truth

does exist - in the sa ing was. verified by our three
friends; for, after two weeks of unremitting, unwearied,

persistent labour, -each labourer succeeded in raising
enormous blisters on two fingers of his right band, and

in hitting objects the size of ;4 swan six times out of
ten at a " reasoiiable distance

Having arrived at this state of proficiency with their
weapons, they resumed théir journey, fortified with a
hearty breakfast, the foundation of which. was.fish, the
superstructure willow-grouse interspersed with rabbit,'ý'
and the apex Élover.

Not long after that the first deer was. shot. It.
o.,,.>.curred thus:-Tliey were walkinçv one beautiful niorn-

ing slowly alofig one of the nmmerous deer-trachs of
which we have alread made mention, and were 8pý-'

proachincr the sunimit of a ridge at the very time that
a herd of deer, béaded by a noble stag, were ascendi
the same ridgé froin thçopposite side. Tlie little air

that moved was blowing in the right directionfrom

é-
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the deer towards & travellers. As they topped the
ridcre about the saine instant, the two parties stood
suddenly face to face, and it would be difficult to, deter-
mine which party looked most arnazed.

Facility in fitting arrows, etc, had been acquired by
that ' time. The hunters were ready in a couple of
seconds.. The deer, Tecovering, wheeled about; but

before they could take the first bound, " burr, twang
and whizz.," sounded in their ears. The stone struck
au antler of the stag, the arrow pierced his -flank, the

bolt quivered in his heart, and the monarch of the
woods, leaping wildly into the air, fell dead upon, the

ground. 
* o

IlWell done, Master Trench!" shouted Paul.,Iwitli
a hearty cheer. As for, Oliver, he uttered a squeal
of delight ' threw an uilcontrollable somersault, and
landedsittiiicrwise, on a bed of soft moss.

This was a trernendous triumph and âource of jubila-
tion., and it soon became obvious to eàch that the other

two had a hard struggle to keep their expressions of
satisfaction' within the limits of moderation; for not

only hàd they now obtained the crowning evidenceýof
their skill, but they wereprovided with a supply of
meat which, if properly dried, would furnish them with
food for many days to come.

It was a striking and. picturesque, though perhaps
notan agreeable, sight to, witness the party. that night,

in the ruÛdy liaht of the camp-fire, with sleeves rolled
to the shoulders, and bloody knives in hands, -operatina

on the carcase of the deer, and it wu seven-1 hou'a
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pastAbeir usual supper-time before they felt. them-
selves at liberty t'O sit -down on- a bed of spruce-fir
branches and enjoy the luxury of rest and food.

Next day, while proceeding slowly through the
woods, chattincr merrily éver the incidents of the pre-

vious day, a sudden süence fell upon them; for out of
the thick shrubbery there stalked a tall, noble-looking)k
man of middle age. He was dressed in the garb of ad

)f 
a

'nhunter. Long yellow curls huncr on his shoulders, and
a heavy- beard and moustache of the sàme colour co.

cealed the lower part of a bronzed and hand me
countenance. Hies ýrictht blue eyes seemed to sparkle

with good humour as he gazed inquiringly, yet sadly,
at« the astonished faces of the three travellers,
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CIRAPTEIR IX.

THEIR NEW ACQUAINTANCE B;COIM INTERM"D AND PRACTICAU

T HE tall stranger who had thus suddenly presènted
himself 'bore so strong a regemblance to the

vikings of old that Paul Burns, who was familiar with
tales and legends about the anclent sea-rovers, felt

steal'ino, over him--, at the first glance a sensationý
somewhat akin ý to awe.. for it seemed as if' one of

the ý sea-kings had actually risen from hi s « grave to
visit them.

This feelinor was succeeded, however, by one of in-
tense surprise when the stranger addressed them in the
Encriish tongue.

I thought, year; ago." lie said, " that 1 had seýn the
last of white faces 1

It immediately occurred to Oliver Trench, that, as
their faces were by that time'deeply embrowned,,,by the
Sun, the stranger musf be in a banering- mood, but
neither he nor hi-s éompanions replied. They were too
mach astonished to speak or even move, and waited for
more.

This is not, a land where the uaeu whose ruling
ideas seem to be ýwar and gold are lilqely to find what
they war«'- " continuýd the sttanger, somewhat sternry.,
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"ýWhence come ye Are you alone, or only the
advance-guard lof the blood.thirsty race ?»

There was something so commanding as well as courtly
in the tone and bearing of this extraordinary man, that
Paul half 'involuntarily removed bis cap as he replied:

Forgive me, sir, if astonishment at your sudden
appearance bas made me appear rude. Will you sit
down beside us and share our meal, while I answer

your questions ?
With a quiet air and slight smile the stranger

acce ted the invitation and listened with profound
-interest to Paul as he gave a brief outline of the wreck
ýof the Waler Wagtail, the landing of the cre w-, the

mutinous conduct of Big., Swinton and bis comrades,
and the subséquent adventures and wanderings of him-

selflMaster Trench, and Oliver.
Your voicesare like -the echoes of au old., old son9j"'

said the stranger, in a low sad voice, wheu the narra-
tive was concluded. It îs many years since I héard

my native tongue from English lips. I had forgotten
it ere now if I had- not taken special imans to keep it
în'mind."

« And pray, good sir," said Peul, may I ask how it
-happens that we should' find an Englishman in this

almost unbear'd-of, wildernffl To tell you thé truth,J
my first impression on seeing you was, that you were

the ghost of an ancient sea-kincr."
am th ghost of my former self," returned the

stra;nger, d you are not far wroncr about the sea-
ki ngs, fo am in very truth a descendant -of. those
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rovers Who carried death and destruction round the
world in ancient times. War and gold-or what gold

represents-were their gods in those days."
di It séems to me," said Captain Trench, at lâst joiningthat if you were in Old England

in the conversation, 0
just now,.or any -other part of Europe, you'd say that
war and gold are as much worshipped now-a-days as

they er were in the days of old."
If y

P ul, il 1
If y u add love and wine. to the catalogue," -said

aul, ou have pretty much the motive powers that
wayed the world since the fall of man. But tell

ust,,Irïend, how- you came to be here all alone."
Not now-not now," replied the stranger hurriedly,

and with -,a sUdden gleani in his blue eyes that told of
latent power and passion under his calm, * exterior.

When we are better acquainted, peïhaps you shall
know. At present, it is enouerh to say that I hâve
bee" wanderer, -on the face of the ea ' rth for many

yéars. For the last ten ye'ars my home h as been in
this wildernes-. My native land is one of those rugged
isles which fo'rm, the ýdvance-cruard of Scotland in the
Northern Ocean."

But are , you quite alone here ? JO asked Captain
Trenchwith increasing interest.

Not quite alone. Oné woman has, bad pity on me,
and shares my solitude. We dwell, with our children,
un an island in a great lake, to which I will conduct you
if you will accept my hospitality'. Red mè,n* h'àve often
vi8ited me there, but I had thoüght that the face of a
white man would never more grieve my sigh..
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IS, then, the face of the white man so, distasteful to
you? " asked Paul.

It was; but some chan ge niâst have come over me,
for while 1 hold converse with you4the old hatred seems
nielting away. If I bad met you eight or tèn years

augo, I vérily believe that I would have killed you all
in cold blood, but now-

He stopped abruptly, à4d gazed into the flames of the,
camp fire, with - a grave, almost , tender air that seemed
greatly at variance with hislast murderous remark.-

Ho wever, the feeling is past and gone-it is dead,"
he presently' resumed, with a toss of bis' head which,

-sent the yellow' curls back, and àppeared at the sanie
time to, cast unpleasant memones behind him, "'and I

am now glad to see and -welcome you, thou' h I cannot
help grieving that the white race bas discovered my
louely island. . They might have discovered it long ago
if they had orily kept their ears open.»

Is, it a big island, then-not a cluster of islands 2.
asked'T'ench eagerly.

Yes, it is a- large î9land, and- there is à g ýreat con-'
tinent of u-nknow'n extent to, the westwardIf ïV'

But what do y5u mean, stranger, by saying that it
might have been discovered iOD(v acro if people had
keptthéir ears open?" asked Paul. 'tItigwellknown

that only a few yearsa'go, a sea-capt,4i'n named Columbus
discovered the. crreat continent of which ou speak, andy
that so recently as the year 1497 the bold
John Cabot, with his àon Sebastian, diswvèred théip,
islauds, which they have naxned Newfoundlan

NI
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The sti-anger listenedwith evideni -interest, not un-
inincrled with surprise, to this.
"«Of Columbus and Cabot I have never heard," he

replied, havin« -had no intercourse with the civilised,
world for twenty years. I knew of this island and
dwelt on it long befère the time you say that Cabot

came. But that reminds me that once, on returning
from a hunting expedition into the interior, it was

reported to me by Indians that a giant canoe bad been
seen olý the coast. That may have been Cabot's ship.
As to, Columbus, niy forefathers discovered the cyreat
continent Iying to, the west of this about five hundred
years befère he could have been born. When I was a
boy, niy father, whose memory was stored with in-

nun-rerable seraps of the old vikiD (y sacras, or stories,
used to tell me about the discovery of Vinland by tlie
Norsemen, which, is just the land that seems to have

been're-discovered by Colunibus and Cabot. My father
used to, say that many of the written sagras were believed
to exist amoner the colonists of Iceland. 1 know not.

It iýs long since my tboughts ceaséd te be troubled by
such matters., but what you tell me has opened up the
flood-crates ot o1djnemories that I had thought wqQiv.
deail and bui-ied for ever."

AU that day the stran"e hunter accompanied them,
and encamped with them at iriorht. Next inorning he

resunied with ever-inereasiiict interest the conversation
which had been interrupted by the necessitý'of taking

resL. It was 'evident that his beart was powerfully
stirred not so much, by the news whieli he received,
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a"s by the old thoucvhts and feelings that had beeti
i-evived. He was very sociable, and, among other thin,",

showed his new friends how to slice and dry their
venison, so as to keep it fresh and make it convenient
for carriage.

'Il But you wont require to carry much with you,"
lie explained, "for the country swarms with living
matures at all times-especially just now.»

On tbis bead he gave them so milch ieormation,
particularly as to the babits and chàracteristics of birds,

beasts, and fishes, that Paul's natural-historic enthusiasm
was aroused; and Oliver, who liad bitherto concemed

hiniself eulusively with the uses to which wild. animals
might be apl)lied-in the way of bone-points for arrows,

twistèd. sinews for' bowstrincY.;ý, flesh for the pot, and
furs for garments-began to féel considerable curiosity
as to what the matures did. when at home, and why
they did it.

«l if Nve could only find out what they think about,"
lie remarked to the hunter, l' we might become quite
sociable together."

What it was in this not very remarkable speech that
interested their new friend %ve cannot tell, but certain it

is that from the time it was uttered he took greater
interest in the boy, and addressed many of bis femarks
and explanations to him.

There was a species of dicyriity about this strancre
being which prevented undue familiarity eiffier with
or by him; hence, he always addressed the boy by bis
full name, and ne ver condescende& to «I 0IIyýI The
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Hendrick, but whether that was a real or assüýnéd
naine of course they bad no means of knowing.

Continuing to advance through a most beautifal
country, the party came at last to, a river of consider-
able size and depth, up the banks of which they
travelled for several days. Hendrick had by tacit

agreement assumed the leadership of the party, because,
being intimately acquainted with the land, both as to

its character, form, and resources, he was naturâlly
fitted to be their guide.

"Il It seems to me," said Captain Trench, as they sat
down to rest one afternoon on a sunny bank by the

river side-out of which Olly bad just pulled a magni-
ficent trout-«« that the climate of this island has been
grossly misrepresented. The report"wfu brougbt, to us
that it was a wild barren land, always enveloped in
thick - fogs; -whereas, although I am bound to say we

found fogs enouorh on the cout, we- have found nothing
but beauty, sunshine, and fertility in the interýor."

,19 Dow not this arise from the tendency of mankind to
found and form opu**ons on insufficient knowledge ?»
said Rendrick. 'Ic Even the ndian - among whom I
dwell are prone to this error. If your discoverer Cabot
had dwelt as mauy years as I have in this great islaud,

he would have told you that it has a splendid climate,
and is admirably aclapted for the abode of man. Just
look around you-the region which extends from. your

feet to, the hor.iion in all directions is watered as you see
by lakes and riven, whieh swarm with fâh and are
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alive with wildfowl; the woods, which are largély com-
posed of magnificent and useful trees, give shelter
te. ta ads of animals -suitable for food to man; the

soil is excellent, and the grazing lands would maintain
thousands of cattle-what, m ore could man desire

,"Nothing môre; answered Paul, «Isave the oppor-
tunity to utilise it all, and the blessing of God upon
his efforts-'e

"'The Ôpportunity to, utilise it wont be long of
coming, now that the facts about it are known, or soon

te be made known, by us remarked Trench.
Pm, not so sure about that,» said Paul. «Il It is

wonderful how slow men are te believe, and, still more
wonderful how slow they are te act,"

That the captains, hopes were not well fou'ded,
and that Paurs doubts were justified, is amply proved by
the history of Newfoundland. At first its character
was ramunderstood; then, when its unparalleled cod-
fishincy -banlS were discovered, attention was entirely
confined to its rugged shores. After that the trade fell

iftto, the hands of selfish and unprincipled monopolists,
who wilfully misrepiesented the nature of this island,

and prevailed on, the British Government to« enact
repressive laws, which effectually prevented colonisation.

Then prejudice, privileges, and errorperpetuated the
evil state of thinggs, so, that the true character of the ' land
was net known until the present century; its grand

interior was not systematically explored till only a few
years ago., and thus it comes te pass' that even at the

t-day'one of the finést i ds belon' to the
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British Crown.as vast
Stijl remains a b ' a PortioUs of its inteni r..

eau wilderness unu8ed by m
But with this we4ave nothing at preseut to do. ur

business is, in spiri to foUov Ilendrick and his m nds
thirough that wilde M'ess, as it was at'the beginui of
the sixtéenth centuýY

Deer-tracks, * as we have saidt were innume:ile,
and along one Of [t]JOSe tracks a herd of deer ere
seen trottina oùe daY about twO bOw-shots fro the

party. With characteristic eagorerness, Oliver er.echhutily let fly an arrow at them. 38 ýwIle mi h s wellg t a,
have let itfly at the pole-star. The,ý Ouly effect i 1
was to staitle the deer and send tbem galloping into
the shelter of the woods.

W7W a pity 1 " exèlàimed Oliver.
Not-SOe mY boyte" remarked his fathera ««Experîence,

chey say, teaches fools ; and if e.peien,,,e haO now
taught YOu that it is foolish to, shoot at game out of
range, you are no fool hich is not a pity, but matter
for congratulation.9,

But what - about practice, daddy? Did you not
SaY ORIY last night, that there is nothing like praetice,
to make perfect ?

«« True, lad but I did not récommend practisina
at deer beyond ' range. Besides, you can practise at

stumps, and stones.
But- stumps and 8tones don,t afford runsing shots,"

objected Olly.
"Yés they doboy. You can run put the 8tumpa

while you shoot, and as to, stones, yon can rollAhem



91

down hill and let fly at them, as tbey roIL Now clap
the hatches on your mouth; yon ' 're too fond of argu-
ment.$p

" Im only a chip of the ancient tree, father,» retortéd
the boy, with a quiet laugh.

How much further this -little skirmish might have
proceeded we cannot tell, for it Vas broucriit to an

abrupt close by the sudden appearance of a black bear.
It was ou turning a éliff which bordered the edgge of a
stream that they came upon the monster so close to it
that they had barely time to, get ready their weapons

when .it rose on its hind legs to attack them.
Look out 1" yelled Oliver, who, being Mi' advance,

wu the first to see the bear.
A stone from bis sling was well theugh hasoy

aimed, for it hit the animal fairly où the nose, thereby
rendering it particularly angry. Almost at the same
moment a bolt and an arrow flew from. the weapons
of Paul and Trench; but they flew wide of the mark,
and there is nosaying what the result might have been

had not Rendrick bent bis short but powerful bow, and
sent au arrow to the féather into the creatuWs breast.

The modern bullet is no doubt more deadly theil the
ancient arrow, neverthéless the latter-had some advan-

tagges over the former. One oîthese was that, as it
traýufixed several muscles, it tended to hamper the

movements of the victim shot. It also drew attention
in some degree from the assailant, Thus, on the present
occasion -the bear, with a 8avage growl, seized the head
of the arrow whieh .1projected from the- wound and
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wrenched 'it off. Tlig, although little more than a
momentary act, gave the hunter time to fit and dis-

charge a second an*ow, whieh enteïed the animal!s
throat, causing it to fall writhi'g on the ground, -wt&e

Oliver, who had gone almost mad with excitement,.
grasped his axe bounded forward, and brought it down

on bruin's skull.
Well wu it. for the reckless boy that Hendricles

an-ows had dope their work, for, althoucrh. _his young
arm was stout and the -axe sharp, Ettle impremion «

was e on the hard-headed, mature by the blow.
RendrieWs knife, however, completed the work and

despatched the bear. Then they ' all sat down to, rest
while the hunter set to work to skin the animaL

2-Z



OUT a FMT BAT --AND 111914DUCIeS ROXL '93

CHAPTER X.

0MY a, ?lm BALXOIN A" ami) ucela ]Box&

]ROM thIs time forwàrd the -epportunities for
huntin and fishin became so numerous that

poor -Oliver wu kept in a constantly bubbling ov-er con-
dition of excitement, and his father had to restrain- him
a good deal in order to prevent the larder from,-being
greatly overstocked.

One afternoon they came to a river which their
guide told them was - one- of the lar(vest in the country-

« It flow8 out of. the, lake, on one of the islands of
which 1 bave built MY home."

"May 1 ask,'-' said Paul, with, some hesitation,,,,Iif

'Yo1ýr wife came with you from tbe Shetland Isles 1
A- profoundly sad expression flitted across. the

huntefs countenanée.
No$"' be. replied. Truebeart, as she is named

in the Micmac tongue, is a native of this island-at
least her mother was; but her father, 1 have- been told,
was a white man-a wanderer like myself-who came
in an open boat fiom no one knows where, and caist his
lot among the kdiam, one of whom he married. Both
parents are dead. I ne..yer, saw them; but my wifé..,
1 think, must resemble ber white faýher in mmy
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respSta -My children. m like her. _. Look now,
Oliver," he said, as if desirou of changing the subject,
« yonder is a pool in which it wül be worth while to
cast your hook You will find something la m,,,er there
than you bave yet caught in the smaller stream& Get

ready. I will findbait for you."
Olly needed no urging. Ris cod-book and line,

being always handy, were arrancred in a few minutes,
and bis friend, turning up the sod with a piece of
wood, scon procured several. large worms, which, were

duly u*n'paled, until they formed a buneh on the hook.
Witli this the lad hurried eagerly to the edge of a
wagnificent pool, where the oil ripples and eurlin'cr

eddies, as well as the greàt depth, effectually concealed
the bottom -I*rom view. Re was about to, whirl the
buneh of worms round bis head, preparatory to a grand

heave, when he was aiTested by the guide.
,111 Stay, Oliver; you will need a ' rod for this river.
Without one you wiU be apt to lose 'Your fish. I will

eut one."'
So saying, he went into, the woods that bordered

the pool, and soon returned with what seemed to
the boy to be a small tree about fourteen feet long.
,,« Why, Hendrick, do you take me for Goliath, who

as Paul Burns tells us, was brought down by a stone
from the slincr of David Vll never be able to fish

with tb at.py

,11 Oliver," returned the bunter gravely, as he con-
tinued the peelinfy of the bark from the rod, "' a lad

with stroii(y -limbs ýaijd a stout heart should never
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use the words « not able' till he bu tried. I bave mm
many promising and goodly young men come to wreck
becatise 'II can't' was too often on their lip& You
never know wliat you can do till ou try.»

The boy listened to this reproof with a Blight feeling
of displeasure, l'or he felt in bis heart that he was not
one of those lazy fellows to, whom bis friend referred.
However, he wisely said nothing, but Heu,drick ob-
served, with éome amusement, that his Biow flusbed
and his lips were firmly compressed.

« There now," he said in a cbeery tone, being anxious
to remove the impression he bad made, «1« you will -find

the rod is lighter than lit looks, and supple, as you
see. We wM tie your line half way down and run

it through a loop at the end-so ý-to prevent its beincr
lost if the point should break. Now, try to cast your
hook into the spot yonder where a'cuil in the water
meets and battles with an eddy. Do you see it 1 3à

Yes, I see it,'-' replied Olly, advancing to the pool,
ith the rod grasped in both hand&

It would be better," continued Rendrick, «" if you
could cast out into the stream 'beyond, but the line
is too short for that, unless you could jamp on to
that big rock in the rapid, which is impossible with
the,.xiver so high.»

Oliver looked at the rock referred to. It stood up
in the midst of foaming water, full twenty feet froni
the bank. He knew that he might as well try to JUMP

over the moon as attempt to leap upon that rock;.
nevertheless, without a moment's hesitation, he rushed
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down the bank, sprang furiously off, cleared considc-r-
ably more than half the distance, and disappeared in
the foaming flood!
Hendrick was suddenly changed from a sIow and
sedate elephant into an agfie' panther. He 'spmna
along the bank to a point lower down the si tream, and
was up to the waist in the wàter befoÉe Olly reached

the point-struggling to keep -hie bead above the
surface, and at the same time to hold on to hie rod.
Hendrick caught bïm by the collar, and dmgged him,

panting, to land,
Paul and hie father had each, with a' shôut of

surprise or alarni, rushed for the same point, but
they would have been toolaté.

ý1,Olly,'my son," said Trench, in a remonstrative
tone, 'l« have you. gone mad

No, father; I knew that 1 could not jump v t. but
I've been advised never to say so -till I have tried 1

«« Nay, Oliver, be jtist," said the guide, with à- laugh.
I did truly advise yon never to say " 1 canet 9 till

00 ou had tried, but I , never told you to ti-y the im-
possible. However, I am not sorry you did thie, for
I'd rather see a boy try and fait than see him fail
because of unwillînaness to try. Come, now, I will
show you somethina else to try 1

He took * Oliver up .the - stre a few yards, and
pointedtoaledaè'of rock,*more thanknee-déepunder
water, which. communicated with the'rock he had
failed to reach.

The ledgia is narrow,"' ho àâids ând the 'éu> 'r -nt
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crossing it is stroiig, but from what I've seen of you
I think you will manage to wade out if you go

cautiouisly, and don't lose heart I will. go down
8tream again, so that -if you should slip VII be ready

to rwcueý
Boldly did Oliver step out upèh the ledge; cau-

tiouély did he advanoe each foot, until he was more
than leg-deep, and wildly, like an insane semaphore,

did he wave bis arma, as well as the heavy rod, in
bis frantic efforts not to lose bis balance 1 At last

he planted bis feet, with a cheer of triumpb, on the
rock.

Hush, Olly, you'11 frighten the fish,"' cried Paul,
with feigmed anxiety.

You'Il tumble in again, if you dont mind," said his
cautious father.

But Olly heard not. The whole of bis little soul
was centred on tbe oily pool intà whieh he had ust

cast the bunèh of worms. -other moment, and the
stout rod was o wrenched from bis grasp.

Have a cm 1 Hold on Stand fast 1 » saluted
Ihirn in various keys, from the bank.

A cod 1. or a whale 1 wu the response from the
rock.

More likely a -Wmon," remarked Hendrick, in au
undertone, while a 8ober 8mile lit up bis féatures.

At the moment a ficent ulmon, not less than
twenty pomb weighý leapt like a bar of silver from

the flood, and fell backi with a mighty splaOL
The leap camed, a Menta:7 and sudden mmoval
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of tlie strain on the rod. Oliver sta(Tçyered slll)pcrl, aw-1
fell with a yell that told of anxiety more than alarm;
but he got up smartly, still holding on by both hands.

In fishincr with the tapering rods and rattling reels
of modern days, tshers never become fully aware of
the strencrth of salmon, unless, indeed a hitch in their
Une cSurs, and everytbing, -snaps! It was otherwise
about the beginnîncr of the sixteenth century. It is

otherwise till with primitive fisbers everywhere.
Olivees line could not run; his rod -was rigid, save
at the point. The result was that it was all lie could
do to stand and hold on to his captive. The rod, beut

down into the water, sprang up to the perpendicular,
flew hither and thither, jerked and quivered, causing
the poor boy to, jerk and quiver in irresistible Sym-

pathy. At last a mighty rush of the fish drew the
fisher headloncr à.-o the flood.

]Ele11 be drowned or killed on the boulders below
.crasped his father, running wildly down the bank of

the river.
Don't féar," said Hendrick, as he ran beside hiTn.

There is a shallow just above the boulders. We will
stop him there."

Paul B urns was already abreast of the shallow in
question, and Oliver was stranded on it, but a deep
rapid stream, ran between it and the bank, so that Paul
hesitated and looked eagerly about for the best spot to
cross.

« Follo' me," cried Rendrick « I know the ford."
Re led his commde ïswiftly to a point where the
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river widened and became shallow, enabling them. to
wade to the tail of the bank at the top of whieh Oliver
stood engaged in a double strii,r,«Ie-with the water

thât hissed and leaped around him, and the fi-sh that
still surged wildly about in ita vain efforts to escape.

As the three men waded nearer to him, tbey got into
sballower water, and then perceived tbat the boy

had not lost bis self-possession, but was still tightly
grasping the butt of his rod. Just as they came up the
salmon, in itsblind terror, ran straight ag

0 gainst the boy's
legs. Olly fell upon it, let go the rod, and embraced it?
Happily, bis friends reached him at the moment, else

the water tbat rushed over bis head would have com-
pelled him to let go--or die!

Paul lifted* him up.- The great fish stru,(lrçyled in its
captor's ar'ms. It ' was slippery as an eel, and its

strenath tremendous. No ditrmm! of bis ten nails into
it was of -any use. Slowly but surely it was wriýrcrlina
out of his ti,(,ht embrace when Hendrick inserted bis

great thumbs into its gills, and grasped it round the
throat.

"I Let go, Oli ver," he said, " I 've got hi m safa"'
But Olly would not let go. Indeed, in the state of

his mijad and body at the moment it is probable that
he could not let go.
His fatherJ. havincy inade some ineffectual attempts to

clear the line, wiîth which, and the rod, they liad got
com pletely eûtangled, wu obi i fred to «g stand by "' and
see that the entancrlement became no worse. Thu.%
holding on cach to the other and all together, they
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staggered slowly and safely to land with their beautiful
a

prize.
«" Are there many fi sh like that in these rivers

asked Paul, as the all stood contemplating the salmon
and recovenha'breath.

ce Ay, thousands of them in all the rivers, and tlie
rivem are numerous-some of them large," replied

Hendrick.
This will be a great country some day, you take my

woýrd for it," said the captaiu, in a dogmatic manner,
which was peculiar to him when he attempted amateur
prophecy.

That proDhecy however, like many other prophecies
has- been only partly fulfilled.. It has come true,

indeed, that Newfoundland now possesses the niost
valuable cod-fishery in the world, and that her exports
of salmon are-considerable but as to her beinor a great
country-'w Pell that still remains unfuilfilled prophecy;
for, owing to, no fault of her people, but to, the evils of
monopoly and selfishness,- as we have already said, her

P'X
career has beew severely checked.

Not many days after the catching of the salmon-
which remained a memorable point in the career of

Oliver Trench-the explorers were led by Hendrick to,
the shores of a 'agnificent lake. It was so large
that the captain at first'doubted whether it was not
the great ocean itself.

It is not the sea," said their çruide, as he surveyed
the watery expanse with evident enthusiasm. It is a
lake full fifty ràUes longyet it is not the largest lake
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in this islancL Taste its waters and you will find them
sweet. "" Here," he added, with a look of gratification,
is my home."
l' God bas given you a wide domain," said Paul, gaz-

ing with pleasure on the verdant islets with which the,
bay before him was . studded. "" Yet I cannot help
thinking that it is a waste of one's life to spend it in
a solitude, however beautiful, when the sorrowing and
the -sufférincr world around us calls for the active

enerales, of all good men."
The hunter seemed to ponder Paul's words,

It appears to me," he said at last, l', that our Creator
meant us to serve Him by making ourselves and those

around us happy. I have to do so here, and -ili some
degree have succeeded." 1

As he, spoke be raised both hands to bis mouth and
gave vent to a prolonged halloo that swept out over
the calm waters of the bay.

It was quickly replied to, by a shrill cry, and in a few
minutes a canoe, emerging from one of the islets, was
seen paddling swiftly towards theni.
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CHAPTER XI.

THE HUNTER'S HOME.

T HE caftoe, -Nvliieh approached the shores of the
lake where our explorers stood, was a large one,

built after the fashion of the coracle of the ancient
Britons, namely, with a frame of wicker-Nvork covered
with deerskin. It was propelled with paddles by a

woman seated in the stern and a little girl in the bow.

ywife is a womau of forethouçrht remarked
Hendrick, with. a pleased expression. Seeinçr that we

are a large party, she has not only brou-rht our largest

canoe, but bas made Oscar get out the small one."

He pointed to the island, from a creek in which. a
little canoe of a reddish colour was seen to issue. It

was made of birch-bark and was propelled by a small

boy, who see-d from his exertions to, be in urgent
haste to overtake the other craft.

Your son, 1 suppose?" said Paul.
Yes, my eldest. ]FEs youncrer brother is, but a

babe yet. These, wi my daughter Goodred, and my
wife Truebeart, who are now approaching., constitute

the family which God bas given to me."
A feeling of satisfaction filled the heart of Paul Barns

as he listened to the last words, for they proved that
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their new friend was not amonor those who deem it
weakness or hypocrisy in men to openly acknowledge
their Maker as the Giver of aR that they possess. This

feeling was merged in one of surprise when the canoe
and an exceedingly prétty child,touched the shore, ýD

with fair complexion, blue eyes, and curling hair,
stepped lightly out, and ran to, her father, who stooped
to kiss her on the cheek. lIendrick was' not demon-
strative, tbat was evident; neither was his wife, nor his

child. Whatever depth of feeling they possessed, the
surface ran smooth. Yet there was an air of quiet
gladness about the meeting wbich enabled Paul to
understand what the hunter meant when, in a former
conversation, he had said that he "'made those around
him happy."

Is baby well he asked quickly.
Yes, father, quite well, and 1 very sure wishing

much that you come home soon. You been long time
away.Yý

Loncrer than I expected, Goodred. And 1 have
broucrht friends with me,," he added, turnincr to his
wife. «'Friends whom 1 have found in the forest,

Trtiebeart."
"You.friends be welcome," said Trueheart,-with a

modest yet self-possessed air.'ý'
The woman, who advanced and beld out a small

hand to, be shaken in European fashion, was obviously
of Indian extraction, yet her brown hair, refined caSt of
féatures and easy manner, showed as obviously the

characteristics of her white father. Thouorh not nearly
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so fairas ber child, she was still far rémèved from the
deep colour of ber mother's race.

-Befère more could be said on either side the enthusi-
astic.youngster in the bark came leaped ashore, burst

into the midst of the group with a cheer, 'and began

wildly to embrace one of bis fathèr's huge legs, which
erson as -dd con-

was about as much of bis p - hé odi
veniently grup. 'He was a miniature Hendrick, clad

in'leather'fro m top to toe.
The whole party now entered the canoes-, skimmed

over the lake, and past- the Wooded islets,.towards the

particiUar' island which the hunter c9led "" homa"

It was as romantic a spot as one could désire for- a

résidence. Though only a quarter of a - mile or so, in

diameter, the island, which was composed, of granite,
was - wonderfully divèrsified. -in. form- and character.

Thère was a. little cove which formèd.. a barbour for -the
hunters canoes.; borderiing -it was a- patçh of .'open

ground backecl by shrubs, above which rose a miniatwS
precipice. The gro.'und- in' the -centre of -the isle was
ragcyed-as the captain remarkedquite moùntdnous Mi'

a,-smaU way 1 Hendrick had taught- his ebildren.'to
call it the mountain, and in the midst of its, miniatmè
-fastnesses -hé -had a. tort of citadèl, to W
he and bis family could -retire in cm of attack from
savages. One peàk-of thi moùntainette rom in naked
grandeur to a height of about fiftyfeet above the -lakô.

Zlsewhere tbe islet wu wooded to, thé wate?â edge
wi«th spruce and birch trees, in some placeq fringed

willow& On a -few open'patches wereï. hultitudw



T_ RIc --RUNTEÈB- Holm 107-

of ripe berries, whieh here and there seemed literally
to, cover ths, ground with a carpet of brigbt red.

On the open ground, or lawn, beside the cove, itood
the hunteiý.9 hut, a small structure of rounded logs, with
a dooir, on either side of whieh was a window. From
those glassless windo*s there was a view of lake and
isles and distant woods, with purple mountainEi be-
yond, which formed a scene of indesoribable beauty.-
Close to the door, forming, as it were, a porch to îîtq
thére stSd a semi-cireular erection of poles éovered
with birch-bark and de'erskins, in front of which. blazed

the household fire, with a t*pod over it, and a bubblùicr
earthen pot hanging therefrom. Around the inner side
of the fire, under -the semi-circulax tent, were spread a

number of deerskins to serve as couches. On one of
these sat an Indian woman, with the family babe '
her alms.

It wu a wonderful babe 1 and obviously a wise one,
for it knew its own father directly, stretched out its
little arms, and shoutea for instant recognition. Nor

had it.to, shout longil for Hendrick,, being fond of it and
regardless of appearances, seized it in his arms and

smothered'ït in his beard, out of which retreat czows
and squaIls of satisfaction, thereafter issued.

Iftouse me, . friends," said Hendrick at last, déliver.

inor the child to its mother. I have beén absent on
a visit to my wife's relations, and have not sSn little
Ian for a long time. Sit d'w', and we will see what

icheer the pot contain& I dont ask you to enter the
hiit,--beeause while the weather is it is -eammr
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outside. Mleil winter comes we ruake more use of
the house. My wifè, you see, does not like it, liavinct
been accustomed to tents all her life."

«« But me-I-likes it when the snow fall, yy said i[ýme-

heart 100kiMy Upwith a bright smile from the pot, into
which she had previously been making investigations.

ce True-triie. I think you like whatever 1 like; at
least you try to 1 " returned the hunter, as he sat down

and becyan to tie the feathers on the head of an arrow.
You even try to speak good grammai for my sake 1

Trueheart laucrhed and continued her culinary ditties.
ý"I You told us when we first met," said Captain

Trench, who had made himself comfortable on a deer-
skin beside the baby, "" that you had taken special

means not to forget your native tongue. Do 1 guess
rightly în supposinor that the teaching of it to your
wife and cliildren was the means?

You are right, captain. Of course, the language of
the Micmac Indians is more familiar and agreeable to

-- Trueheart, but she is obstinate, though a good creature
on the whole, and insists on speakincr Encrlish, as you
Ilear.,

Another little laugh in the vicinity of the earthèn
pot showed that his wife appreciated the rem"-

Meanwhile Goodred busied herself in preparing
venison steake over the, same fire, and Oscar undertook

to roast marrow bones for the wbole party, as well as

.to instruct Oliver Trench in that delicate operation.
While they were thusý'èno,acred the shades of evening0

gradually descended on thescene, but Làat did not. in-
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terfère with their enjoyment, for by beaping fresh
resinous' loggs on the fire they produced a ruddy light,

wbich seemed scarcely infeiior to that of day; a hght
which glowed on the pretty and pleasant féatures of

the wife and danghter as they moved about placing
plates of birch-bark before the guests, an& ladling soup
and viands into trenchers of the same. Savourysmells

floated on the air and gradually expelled the scent of
shrub and flower from the bauqiietincr-hall.

Truly, it was a right royal banquet; fit for a king-
if not too particular a king-to, saynothing of ita being
spread before one wlio was monarch of all he surveyed-
and served by his queen and princess 1

There was, first of all, -soup of excellent quality.
Then followed boiled salrnon and roast sea-trout. Next

came a course of boiled venison, fat and juicy, with an
alternative of steaks and grilled ribs. This was fol.
lowed by what rnay be styled a haunch of beaver, ac-
companied by the animal% tail-a prime dehcacy-in

regard to which Captain Trench, with his mouth full. of
it, said
- Il This is excellent eatin', Master Hendrick. What

may it be-if 1 may presume to, ask?
Beavers taiV' replied the hunter.
Dear me! " exclaimed, Olly, withdrawing a roast rib

from his mouth for the purpose of speech; «,, beaven
seem to have wonderfuRy broad and flat tails."

. 'C They have, Oliver, and if you will try a bit you will
find that their tails are wonderfully good."

Oliver tried, and admitted that it was good; then,
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observinor that little Oscar had just finished his fourth
venison steak, he politely handed bïm the trencher.

The greasy-fingered boy gravely Felped himself to, num-
ber five, and assailed it as if he had only ust begun to
terminate a long Éast.

There were no, vegetables at that féast, and instead
of bread they had cakes of hard deer's-fat, with seraps
of suet toasted brown intermixed-a species of plum-
cake, which, was greatly relished by the visitors. At
the last, when repletion-seemed imminent, they finished
off with marrow bones. With these they trifled far on.
into the night. Of course as the demands à appetite

abated, the flow of soul began.
I see neither nets, hooks, nor lines about the camp,

Rendrick," said Paul Bums, after the queen and prin-
cess had retired into the hut for the night. How do
you manage to catch salmon ?

The hunter replied by pointing to a spear somewhat
resembling Neptunes trident, which. stood against a

neigghbouring tree.
We spear thein, by torchlight,» he said. Oscar is

a pretty good hand at it now."
Yon live well,,Master Ilendrick,," re marked Trench,_

MISIng a bark fiagon to bis lips and tossing off a pint
of venison soup, with the memory of pots of ale strong

upon him- «I Do you ever have a scarcity of food
Never; for the country, as you have seen, swarme

with game. We dry the flesh of deer, otter., martem,
and musk-rats, and store it for winter, and during that

emon we have wWow-groum and rabbite for- fresh
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meat. ýBesides, in autumn we freeze both flesh and
fish, and thus keep it fresh till spring, at which time

the wild-fowl return to us. The skins and fan of these
creatures furnish us with plenty of -élothing-in fact
more than we can use. The question sometimes comes
into my mind, Why did the Great Father provide such
abundance for the use of man without sending men to
use it ?-for the few Micmacs' who dwell in the land an
but as a drop in the ocean, and they totally neglect
some things while they waste others. I bave seen
them slaughter thousands of deer merely for, the sake

of their tongues and other tit-bita."
There is much of mystery connected with that,

Maâter Hendriek, which we cannot clear up," remarked
Trench.

Mystery there is, no doubt," said Paul quickly.
«Yet there are some things about it that are plain
enough to those who choose to look. The Word of God
(which, by the way, is beginnl*ng to be cireulated. now
among us in England in our mother tongue), that Word
teUs man plainly to go forth. and replenish the eùrth.

Common sense, from the be f time, has told us
the same thincr but what cloes man do ? Ile sticks to

several small patches of the earth, and there he trades,
and works, and builds, and propagates, until these

patches swarm like ant-hills, and then he war8, and
fighte, and kills off the surplus population; in other

worà,.slays the younq men of the world and sows
misery, debt, and desolation broadcast. In fact, man

sSms to me to be mad. Rather than ébey -God and
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the dictates of common sense, he will leave the faireat
portions of the world iintenanted, and waste his life
and energies in toiling for a crust of bread or fighting
for a foot of land!

Some such thou( >hts have passed throiigh my mind,"
said Hendrick thou(rhtfully, lewhen 1 1)ave remembered
that my ancestors, as 1 have told you, discovered this

land, as well as that which- lies to the west and south
of it, lonor before this Columbus you speak of was born.
Bat surely we may now expect, that witli all our
modern appliances and knowledge, the earth will soon
be overran"and peopled."

Il I don't feel very sanguine about it," said Paul, with

a prophetic shake of the head.
That Paul was justified in his doubts must be obvîous
to. every reader who is aware of the fact that in the

present y«ear of grace (1889) there are millions of the
world's fair and fertile acres still left untenanted and
almost untrodden by the foot of man.

le It's my opinion," remarked Captain Trench, with a
blink of the eyes, inducéd possibly by wisdom and

partly by sleep, Il that yoti two are talking nonsense
on a subject whieh is quite beyond the reach of man's
intellect."

It may be so," replied Paul, with a laugh whien
-merged. into a yawn, Il and perhaps it would be wiser
that weshould. go to rest, Olly and Oscar have already
set us a good example. What say you, Hendrick ? "

«IAs you please," answered- the polite hunter. I am
ready -either to sleep or to converse."



tRE IIU.NTER'f3 ROUX,

Then 1 will not tax your good-nature. We will
seek repose. But what of our future movements t

My sleep will be sounder if 1 could lie down with
the assurance that you will continue to be our -, guide
into the fertile interior of which you have said so

Mucli.',
1 will go with you." returned Hendrick, after a few

moments' thought., "' but I must ask you to spend a few
days in rny camp to rest. yourselves, while 1 provide a
supply of fresh meat and fish for my family; for, will-

inc, and able thouggh Oscar is to provide for them he is
yet too young ý,o have the duty laid upon his little

shoulders."
This baving been satisfactorily settied, the captain

and Paul wrapped themselves in deerskin blankets, and
lay dow-n with their feet toi the fire.

Hendrick, having heaped a fresh supply of fuel on
the embers, followed their example, and the camp was
soon buried in profound sileuce.

4
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CHAPTER XII.

A SURPR18B., A FIGHTe AND A WAR PARTY.

A T this point in our tale wè might profitably turn
aside for a little to, dilate upon the interestinor-

not to say exciting-proceedings of our explorers and
the hunter's family durinor the few days spent in the
island home and its neiahbourhood, were it not that0 01
incidents of a more stirring and important nature*cla*m
our attention.

We mi(Yht if time and space permitted, tell how they
all went fishing in the lake with Oliver's- cod-hooks,
which.- were, of course, greatly superior to the bone-

hooks which Hendrick had been accustomed to, manu-
facture; how they went salmon-spearing by torchlight
in a neiophbouring streani, in which operation Oliver

soon became as expert as his entertainers, and even
more enthusiastic, insomuch that he several times met

what seemed to be his ordinary fate-a ducking in the
water; how, in consequence, he caught, a bad cold, as
well as fiàh, and was compelled to lie up and be nursed
for several days durinor which time of foreed inaction
he learned to appreciate the excellent nùrsing qualities
of Trueheart, and her daughter Goodred. Re also
learned to estimate at ité true value the yeRing power
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of the family baby, whose will was iron and whose

luuers were leather, besides being inflated by the fresh,
wholesome air of -the grand wilderness. We m ight tell

of the short but thrilling expeditions undertàken. by
the men and boys '111 pursuit of bears, otters, beaver,
and deer, in ' which Hendrick displayed the certainty of

his deadly aim, and Master Trench the uncertainty Of
hiz dreadful, shooting, ýespite all hie -former Il practice."

We might, relate the interesting stories, anecdotes, and

narratives with which the explorers and the hunter

sought, to beguile the pleasant periods that used to

follow supper and precede repose, and describe the tre-

mendous euergry of Pàul Burns in springing to, the

rescue of the self-W'illed baby when it fell into the fire,
and the cool couracre of Oliver - Trench in s'uccouring

the eme baby when it tumbled into the water. AU
this we might dilate on, and a great deal more-such

as the great friendship struck up between Oscar and

0 liveri. and the intense interest expressed by Hendrick

on finding that, his fiiend Paul possessed a manuscript

copy of.the- Gospel of John, and the frequent perusals

of that Gospel over the camp-fire, and the discussions

tbat followed on the great subjects of man's duty, the

soul!s destiny, and the love of God, as shown in and by
Jesus Christ-but over all this we muet unwillingly

draw a curtaiu and- leave it to the courteous reader's

imagination, while we pass on to subjects which bear.
more directly on the issues of our tale.

One day, some time after leaving Hendrick's camp

on the great lake, Captain'Trench.and his eon, with
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Paul Burns and the hunter, halted to, rest on the SUM-W
mit of a cliff from which they could obtain a magni-

ficent view of the country lying beyond.
They had by that time passed over the rich grass-

land with its park-like plains, its lakes and streams
and belts of woodland, and bad entered upon that

mount'ainous region which lies towards the south.
w esterly portion of the island.

Hendrick," said Paulas he gazed with admiration
on the wild scene before him., "« I have now seen enough
to know that this land is most suitable for the abode-
of man. The soil is admirable; the woods contain

magnificent timber; fish, fle-sh, and fowl are plentiful;
coal exists in, 1 should think, extensive fields, while
there are indications in many places of great mineral.

wealth, especially copper. Sesides this, the land, you
tell me, is pierced by innumerable bays, inlets, fiords,
and natural harbours; and, to crown all, the climate,
except on some parts of the coast, is exceédingýy good.

Now it seems to, me that these facts ought to be made
known in En( yland, and that our King should not only

take possession, but should send out colonists to settle
all over this istand and develop Ï4 resources. If per-

mitted, it will be my part to finish this exploration and
carry home the news."

Hendrick did not reply for a few minutes, then a
faint sigh escaped him. as he replied-

No doubt what you say is just, and I doubt not
that these7 plains and hills will one day resound with

the'activities of civilised life the plough will obliter.
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ate the deer-tracks, the axe will lay low the forests,
and the lowing of cattle and the bark of dogs will
replace the trumpeting of the wild-aoose and the cry of
plover; but wheu the chancre begins to come, I will
strike my tent and go to the great unknown lands

of the. west, for I cannot bear the clatter and the strife
of men.'*'

Paul was about to reply, when an arrow whizzed
through the air, plierced. the sleeve of his coat, seratched
his left arm sligrhtly as it passed, and qiiivered in a tree
behind them.

Leapinor up, each member of the party sprang for
shelter bebind a neiorhbourincr tree.

At the same moment there ýiiose a terrible cry, as of
men rushinct to attack each other. The form of the

ground prevented our travellers from seeincr the com-
batants., thoucrh the sound of their strife proved tbem
to be close at hand. Suddenly Hendrick left the tree

behind which he had taken shelter, and, runninçr to-
wards a precipitous bank or cliff, called to his com-
panions to follow. They obeyed at once.

I fear he said as Paul ran up aloncrside of him,
that 1 know the m*eaning of ibis. Some of the voice'

sound familiar to me. That arrow was not, 1 think,
discharged at us. We shall be wanted here. May 1
count on you

1't'You may,-" said Paut «'I cannot doubt that your
cause must be a just one."'

Vm with you! " exclaimed Master. Trench, pluc«k--
ing the batchet £rom his sons belt--:-a weapon. tbat the
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younggster could weH s'pare, as the bludoreon and the
bow were still left to him.

Hendrick had spoken in quick, sharp tones, for he
was evidently much excited. On reachingthe crest of
a rising, ground he looked cautiously over it.

l" As I thought ! "' he said ; "" my wife's relations are
attacked by savages from Labrador. Come, follow

Me ! 11,
. He ran swiftlyýround the base of the rising ground,
not çrivina bis comrades time even to see the combatants
to whom he referred.

Suddenly they came in full sigght of perhaps the most
terrible sicrht that our fallen world can present-two
bands of armed men., mad with racre eng

C » gaged in the
fiendish work of butchering each other.

In the immediate féreground two powerful Indiaus
were strugaling each to plant a short spear in the otheVs

heart. One, who was shorter than the other but
equally powerful, was makiug a desperate effort to
wrench bis right hand from bis foe's grasp, and another

foe was on the point of stabbing the ' short man in the
back, . when the white men appeared on the scene.
Paul, the captain, and Oliver, although ready with arrow
and bolt, hesitated, fot they kneW n0twhichto regrard
as-lbes, and whieh as friends. No such difficulty,

hoever, interfered with lIendrick, who sent an arrow
intoý'-the brain of the savage who meant to strike from

behind. At the same ' instant the short warrior
succeeded in bis effort; bis * spear flashed upwards, and
the next momenýýis tall enemy* feR to rise no more.
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Hendrick, who seemed to have been transformed into
a human tiger, rushed to the attack with a shout and a
display of fury that for a moment arre * sted the fight.
The short Indian, whose life he had just saved,

bestowed on him. and his companions one look of
surprise, and joined him. in the rush. Captain Treneb,
whose combative tendencies were easily aroused, joined
them with a roar which was somewhat intensified b-1-r
the fact that he was still a little uncertain as to which

was "the enemy." Oliver relieved his overcharged bosom.
by an involuntary shriek or how], that rose hiorh and

-shrill above the tumult, as he followed suit whirling
Mis bludgeon with some difficulty round his head.

The combined, effect of all this was to strike terror
into the enemy who, turnincr short round, fled precipi-
tately, and were followed for a considerable distance

by some of the victorious Indians.
On returning from. the pursuit, Hendrick introduced

the short Indian as his wife's cousin, who, with a party
of hunters, had been out for a supply of fresh meat
when attacked by the Labrador savages. '

"« It is an old feud," remarked Hendrick, as he and
-Paul sat a little apart that evening, while their com.-
rades assisted the Indians to prepare supper; «" an old

feud. Oh 1 war-war 1 There is no place of rest from
it; 1 fear, in this world."

The hunter's tone was so sad, that Paul looked at
him. inquiringly.

You are surprised,"' said his companion, 1 that I
should lonor thus for escape frorù the warring passions
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of men, but if you knew what reason 1 have for hating
war, you woul d not wonder. Listen ! Many years ago
I went with my wife and child to visit a kinsman in
the Seottish Highlands. 1 need scarcely tell you that

it was not my present wife and child. She was young,

fair,, faultless in person and disposition. Our little
dau(yhter resembled her in all respects. Tliere cbanced,

to be a miserable feud existing between my relative
and a nei(vhbourinci chief. It originated in some dis-

puted boundary, and always smouldered, like a subdued
volcano, but occasionally broke. forth in open warfare.
At the time of my visit . my kinsmanI who was a

bachelor, had gone to transact some business at a town

not far distant leaving a message for me to follow him
as he- requiredý my assistance in some family arrange-
ments, and mea'nt to, return home the same night I_
went, leaving my wife and child in the castle. That
very night my kinsman's foe-knowing nothiùa of my

arrival-came to the éastle, took the small body of
defenders by surprise, overcame them, and set the place
on fire. Fiendish and revengeful. though the marauders

were, I believe tbey would not wantonly have murdered
the helpless ones, - bad they known of their being in the
place, but they knew it not until too late.

"" WheD we returned. that night the castle was a black
smoking ruin, and my wife and little one had perishedl

Can you wonder that I fled from the horrible spot; that
I left my native land for ever, and that 1 shudder at
the very thought of strife ? "

Nay, brother, I wonder not,'-' wwd Paul, in a symin
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pathetie tone; l» but I fear there isno region on the face
of this earth where the terrible war-spirit, or, rather,
war-fiend, is not alive."

Why, the man whose life 1 took this very day, re.
sumed Hendrick, clenching his right band almost

fiercely, ý"' bas doubtless left a woman at home who is
now a widow, and it may be children, whom I have

rendered fatherless 1 No rest-no rest anywhere from
this constant slaying of our fellow-men - yet I was forced
to do it to save the. life of my wifes kin man 1 Oh!
is there no deliverance, no hope for this poor world 1 "

"" Hendrick," said Paul, laying his band i m-pressively
on his friend's arm, "« there ùr deliverance-there îs hope.
See here."

Re-pulled out the manuscript Gospel as he spoke,
and turninor over the well-thumbed leaves, read the
words-

Jesus saith A new commandment I give unto
you, That ye lôve one another Let not your heart
be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. In

My Father's holise are many mansions.' Hendrick,
this same Jesus, who is Immanuel, God with us, bas

said, " Come unto me, aR ye that labour and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest.' « Him that cometh unto

me I will in no wise cast out! rése atter words are
not here, but they are in other s riptures which, 1 have
often heard read."
"" But how shaU I know," said the hunter earnestly,

""that-these words are trué--that they are the words of
God
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For some time Paul made no reply, then suddenly,
to the surprise of bis friend, he looked upwards, and, in
a low voice, said-
«« 0 Holy Spirit of God, convince my friend that
tbese words are Thine,-in Jesus' name 1

Then, turning to, the hunter, he , continued CoMep
let us examine this writing together."
Ï, cc Something of this have 1 heard befère," said Hen-
drick, " and, as I thirst for light and truth, 1 will gladly
examine it with you."

Need we say that those two earnest men were soon
engrossed in the study of the Word, and that the in-
terruption of the evening meal did not prevent them

from afterwards poring over the ms. far into the niçyht
by -the light of the camp-fire. Hendrick was well
able to do so, for, like Paul, he had received a better

education.than. fell to the lot of most men in those
days.

At first Captain Treneh and bis son had listened to
the conversation and discussion of the students with
much interest, and the sturdy matter-of-fact mariner

even ventured to put one or two puzzlincr questions to
thein; but by degrees their interest:Ragged, and at last,

taking example by the Indians, they rolled themselves
in deerskin robes and sought repose.

Continuing their journey next day, they werè about
to part from their Indian friends on the mountain ridge,
from. which a view of the Western ocean could be
obtained, when they observed a band of Indians in the
far distance travellùicT eastwarl
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«« On the war-path 1 " suggested Hendrick.
After a proloinged gaze the kinsman of Trueheart

came to the same conclusion, and said he felt sure that
they were not from, Labrador, but were evidently men

of the Island.
«« Can you guess what they are goincr to do asked

Hendrick.
The Indian shook his head sole M>nly. No, he did
did not know-he could not guess, and as they were

separated by some miles of valleys, precl*pi*'èes, and

mountain gorges, there was no possibility of finding
out.

After some time spent in speculation and cruessing as
to the intention of the war party, our ex bidding

farewell, to, their red friends, proceeded on their journey,
while the latter diverged to the southward, and con-

tinued their hunt after fresh meat.
If Paul Burns and his friends had known the purpose

of the warriors whom, they had just seen, it is probable
that they might not have slept quite as soundly as they

did that ni"ht under the crreenwood trees.
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CHAPTER XIII.

UNLOOMM-IFOIR MT nMOl« AND DIMCULTiEB-

N 0 élaborate dissertation is n'eeded to-prove that we
are ignorant of what the morrowýmay bring

forth, and that the best-laid plans of men are at all
times subject to, dislocation. It is sufficient here to,
state that immediately after parting frorà the Indians,

Paul Burns and Captain Trench had their plans and
hopes, in regard to exploration, overturned in a suddee
and effective though exceedingly simple manner.

On the evening of the day on which their travels
were resuméd they halted sooner than usual in order to
bave time to form their camp with some care, for the

weather had suddenly become cold, and that night
seemed particularly threatening.

Accordingly they selected a spot surrounded by dense
bushes, canopied by the branches of a )#ide-spreading

fir-tree., and backed by a precipitous cliff, which afforded
complete shelter f rom a sharp nor'-west ' gale that was

blowing at the time. In this calm. retreat they erected
a rough-a'nd-ready waU of birch-bark and branches,

which enclosed'them on all sides except one, where a
glorious'fire wai kindled-a fire that would have roasted

anything from a- tom-tit to an ox, and the roaring
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flames of which had to, be occasionally subdued lest
they should roast the whole encampment.

There, saturated, so to speak, withmiddy light and
warmth, they revelled in the eiijoyment of a hearty

meal and social intercourse until the claims of tired
Nature stibdued Captain Trench and Oliver, leaving
Paul and Éendrick to, resume their eager and some-

times argumentative perusal of the Gospel according
to, John' 

*At last, they also succumbed to, the UîTýesistible in-
fluences of Nature, and lay down beside their fèllows.
Then it was that Nature-as if she had only waited for
the opportunity-began to, unfold ber «" little game "' for

overturning the sleepers' plans. She quietly opened
ber storehouse of northern clouds, and silently dropped
Upon them a hea/vy shower of suow.

It was early in the season for such.a shower, con-
sequently the flakes were large. Had the cold been
excessive the flakes would have been smalL As it was,

they- covered the landscape by imperceptible but rapid
degrees until everythinçy turned from ghostly grey to
ghastly white, which had the effect, of lighting, some-
how, the darkness of the night.

çà But in the mielst of the effective thoucrh silent trans.
formation the camp of our explorers remained un-
chancred; and the dying embers of the slowly sinking
fire continued to, cast their dull red glow on the re.

cumbent forms which were thoroughly protected by the
spreading fir-tree.

By degrees the morning light began to flow over the

ý0e
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dreary scene, and at length it had the effect of rousing
Oliver Trench from. slumber. With the innate laziness
of youth the lad turned on bis other side, and was
about to settle down to, a fartber spell of sleep wheu
he chanced to wink. That wink sufficed to reveal
somethincy that induced another wink, then a stare, then
a start into a"sitting posture, a rubbing of the eyes, au
openincy of the mouth, and a succession of exclamations,
of which Il Oh! hallo! 1 say 1 " and Il Hi«ý-i-i*-i 1

were amon(y the least impressive.
Of course every one started up and made a sudden
grasp at weapons, for the memory of the recent fiaht

was still fresh.
CC Winter.. " exclaimed Paul and the captain, in the

saniè breath.

Not quite so bad as that," remarked 1-lendrick, as
he stepped. out into the snow and began to look round

him with an anxious expression; "but it may, never-
theless, put an end to your explorations if the snow
continues."

Il Never a bit ont, man 1 " exclaimed the captain
promptly. What ! d'ye think we are to be frightened

by a spri nkl i n of snow
To this Hendriîck replied only with a gentle smile, as

he returned and set about blowing up the embers of -
the fire which. were still smoulderincy.

There is more than a sprinklinor, Master Trench,"
observed Paul, as he. began to overhaul the remuants
of last nigbt's supper; "" but I confess it would be
greatly against the grain were we to, be beaten at
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this point in our travels. Let us hôpe that the storru
won't last.',

«I Anyhow we can çTo on till we can't daddy," said
Oiiver, with a tremendous yawn and stretch.

«Well said, my son;. as you once truly remarked you
ore a chip of the ancient 1

«"Just soy daddy. Don't quite finish that marrow
bone ; 1 want some of it."

There, you younor rascal 1 leave you the lion's
)II Etre) " returned the captain, throwincr the bone in

question to his son. (« But now, Hendriclç, what d'ye
really think o' this state of thiiigs Shall we be forced
to oive in an' 'bout ship?

No one can tell," answered the hunter. «" If the
snow stops and the weather crets warm, all will be well.

If notq it will be useless to continue our journeying till
winter fairly sets in and the snow becomes deep, and

the rivers and lakes are frozen. In which case you
must come and stay with ine in my island home."'

You are very crood, Hendrick ; but don't let us talk
of givin' ap till the masts go by the board. We will
carry all sail till then," said the captain, ratber gloomily,
for he felt that the hunter knew best.

This first snowfall occurr*ed about the middle of
October; there was, therefércý, some reasonable prospect
that it mierht melt under an improved state of the
weather, and there was also the possibility of the fall

ceasing, and still permitting them to, advance.
Under the impulse of hope derived from tbese cou-

siderations, they set forth once more to the westward.
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The prospect in that direction, however, was not
cheering. Mountain succeeded mountain in irregular
succession, rugged and bleak-the dark precipices and
sombre pine-woods looking blacker by contrast with the

newly-fallen snow. Some of the hills were wooded to
their summits; others, bristling and castellated in out-

Une, afforded Èo hold to the roots of treesý and stood out
in naked sterility. Everywhere the land séemed to
have put on its winter garb, and all day, as they
advanced, snow continued to fall at intervals, so that

wadin through it became au exhaustincr labour and
Oâver's immatured frame began to suffer, thoucrh his

bravë spirit forbade him to, complain.
ý.7h at night'there -came another heavy fall, and wheii

tbey awoke next morningr it was found that the country
was buried under a carpet of snow full three feet deep.
"Do you admit now, Master Trench, that the masts

have gone by the board," asked Paul, l'and that it is
impo ssible to carry sail any longer

I admit nothing," returned the captain grumpily.
That s right., daddy, never give -in 1 " cried Oliver;

but what has Master Illendrick goïto say to it
Il We must turn in our tracks 1 said the bunter

gravely, Il and make for home."'
Ce Home, indeed 1 " murmured the captain, whose mind

naturally -flew back to old England. Il If we are to, get
to any sort- of home at all, the sooner we set about
makincr sail for it the better."

There was somethingg in the captain's remark, as well
as in his tone, which caused a slight flush on Hendrick's
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brow, but he let no expression of feeling escape him.
He only said-

"You. are right, Captain Trench. We must set off
with the leasf possible delay. Will you and your son

start off in advance to, get something fresh for breakfast
while Master Paul and I remain to pack up and bring

-on our camp equipagre ? Hunters, you know, should
travel light-we will do the heavy work for you."

The captain was surprised, but replied at once-.
Il" Most gladly, Master Hendrick, will 1 do your

bidding; but as we don7t know what course to steer,
won't we be apt to go astray ? "

There is no fear of that, captain. See yo a yonder
bluff with the bush on the top of it?

Where away, Master Hendrick D'y,,,. meau the
one lyin' to wind'ard o' that cliff shaped «J'le the side
of a D utch galliot ?

" The same. It is pot more than in. quarter of a mile
off-make straight for that, You'Il be sure to, fall in
with game of some sort between tbis and that. Wait

there till we come up, for we shall breakfast there. You
can keep yoirself warm by cutting wood and kindling

AM %*a nre.-
Rather pleased than otherwise with this little bit of

pioneer work that had been given him to do, Trench
stepped boldly into the snow, carrying bis cross-bow' in
one hand, and the hatchet over bis shoulder with the
other. He was surprised, indeed, to find that at the first

step beyond the encampment he sank considerably
above the knees, but, being wonderfully strong, he
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dashed the snow aside and was soon bid from view
by interveninor bushes. Oliver, bearing bis bow and

bltidoreon followed smartly in his track.
When they were crone Paul turned a look of inquiry

on bis companion. Hendrick returned the look with
profound gravity, but there was a faint twinkle in his

eyes which, induced Paul to laugh.
" What mean you by this? " he asked.
«I I mean that Master Trench will be the better of a

lesson from experience. He will soon return-sooner,
-perhaps, than you expect."

"Wliyso-how? Idon'tunderstand."
"' Because," returned the hunter., 4( it is next to irn-

possible to travel over suchground in deep snow without
snow shoes. We must make these, whether we advance

or retreat. 211eanwhile you liad better blow up the fireý
and I will prepare breakfast!'

Did yoti not tell the captain we were to breakfast
on the bluff ?

4'l did; but the captain will never reach the,- bliiff.
Methinks 1 hear him return-nci even now

The hunter was right. A quarter of au hour. had
barely elapsed when our sttirdy mariner re-entered, h

encampinent, blowinry like a grampus and perspiring at
every pore 1 Oliver was close at his, lieels, but, not

nearly so much exhatisted, for be had not been- oblige
to «'beat the track."

Master Hen'drick gasped. the captain, when he bad
recovered breath, "' it's my opinion that we have only

come here-to lay down our bones and give i ip the -ghost
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-ay, and Ws no laucrLing business, Master Paul, as
you.11 find when you try to haul your long legs out of a

hole three futt deep at every step."
Three futt deep echoed Oliver, ce why, it's four

futt if it 's an inch-look at me. Vve been wadin' up
to, the waist all the time ! 'y

It need scarcely be said that their minds were much
relieved when they were made acquainted with the true
state of matters, and that by means of shoes that could
ùe made by Hendrick, they would be enabled to traverse
with comparative ease the snow-clad- wilderness-which

else were impassable.
But this work involved severa.1 days' delay in camp.

Hendrick fashioned the larcre thouoh li"ht wooden frame-
work of the shoes-five feet long by eighteen inches

broad-and Oliver cut several deerskins into fine threa:cls,
with which, and deer sinews, Paul and the captailn, under
direction, filled in the net-work of the frames when ready.

Can you go after deer on such things? " asked 'the
captain one night while they were all busy over this
work.

"' Ay, we can walk thirty or forty miles a day over deep
snow with these shoes." answered Hendrick.

", Where do the deer all come from ? asked Oliver,
pausiiici in hisw'ork to sharpen his knife on a stone.

"If you meau where did the reindeer come from at'
first., 1 cannot tell,"' said Hendrick. "Perhaps they
came from. the great unknown lands lying to the west*_
ward. But those in this island have settled down here
for life, apparently like myself. I have hunted them *n
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every part of the Island, and know their habits welL
Their movements are as regular as the seasons. The

winter months they pass in the south, where the snow
is not so deep as to prevent their serapincr it away and
getting at the lichens on which they feed. In spring-
about March-they turn their faces northward, for then
the snow begins to be softened by the increased power
of the sun, so ibat they can cret at the herbage beneath.

They mioTate to, the north-west of the island in in-
utimerable herds of from twenty to two hundred each
the, animals following one another in single file, and each
herd being led by a noble stag. Thùs tbey* move in
thousands towards the bills of the west and nor-west,

where they arrive in April. Here, on the plains and
mountains, they browse on their favourite mossy food

and mountain herbage; and here they bring forth their
young in May or June. "In October, when the frosty
nights set in, they again turn southward and march. back
to winter quarters over the same tracks, with whieli, as
you have seen, the whole country is seamed. Thus they

proceed from year to year. They move over the land in
parallel Unes, save where mountain passes oblige them
to converge, and at these points, 1 regret to, say, my
kinsmen, the Bethuck Indians, lie in wait and slaugbter
them, in great numbers, merely for the- sake of their
tongues and other tit-bits."

There is no call for regret, Master Hendrick," said
Captain. Trench. "Surély where the deer are in such

numbers, the killing of a few more or less don't matter
Muchdipi
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I think it wrong, captain, to, slay God% creatures
wantonly," retunied the hunter. Besides, if it is- con-

t-nued, 1 féar that the descendants of the present, race
of iiieii will suffer from scarcity of food."

That HendricVs féars were not, groundless bas been
proved in many regions of the earth, where wanton
destruction of game in former days bas resulted in great
scarcity or extinction at the present, time.

In a few days a pair of snowsboes for each traveller
was ccmpleted., and the party was prepared to set out

with rSewed vigour on their return to the huntefs.
home.
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CHAPTER XIV.

TULS OF A TREMENDOUS STORM AND A STRA'NGE SHELTER, ETC.

P ROVERBIAL philosophy teaches us that mis-
fortunes seldom, come sinorly. Newfoundland, at

the becrinnina of the sixteenth century, does not seem
to have been a place of refuge from. the operation of
that law.

On the morning of the. day in which the explorers,
meant to commence the return journey, a storm of

unwonted rigour burst upon them, and swept. over
the land with devastatincy violence--overturninor trees
ý>iappînor off mighty limbs, upliffing the new-fallen
,,ýww in great masses, and hurling it in wild confusion

;-nto space, so that earth and sky seemed to commijactie
in a horrid chaos.

The first intimation the travellers had of the impend-
inor storm. was the rendinop of a limb of the tree under

which they reposed. The way in which. Oliver Trench
received the rude awakening might, in other circum-
stances, have raised a laugh, for he leaped up like a

harlequin, with a glare of sudden, amazemeDt, and,
plunoring headlong away from the threatened danger,

bué"r"'iè'd himself in the snow. From this he instantly
eiiiercred with an aspect similar to that of " Father
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Christmas.." minus the good-natured serenity of that
hberal-hearted personage.

Daddy 1 " he crasped, «'are you there
The question * was not unealled for, the captain having

made a pluncre like that of his son but, unlike his, son,
having found it difficult to extricate himself quickly.

Pa-til and Hendrick ha& also spruncr up, but the latter,
remainina close to the stem of the tree, kept his eye
watchfully on the branches.
"' Come here-quick 1 he cried the stem is our

safe,çruard. Look out 1
As he spoke his voice was drowned in a crash which

mingled with the shrieking blast, and a great branch fell
to the ground. Fortunately the wind blew it sufficiently
to one side to clear the camp. The air was so charggred
with snow particles that the captain and his son seemed

to, stagger out of a white mist as they returned to, their
comrades who were clinaina to the weather-side of the

tree.
Il ID' ye think it will go by the board ? -" asked the

captain, as he observed Hendlick's anxious gaze fixed
on the swaying tree.
l', It is a good stout stick," replied his friend, «I but
the blast is powerf ul. "

The captain looked up at the thick stem with a
doubtfül expression, and then turned to Hendrick with
a nautical shake of *the head.

" I never saw a sti*k,," he said, Il that would stand the
like o' that without fore an' back stays,_but it may be
that shorerroin' sticks are
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He stopped abruptly, for a terrifie crash almost
stunned him, as the tree by which they stood went

clown, tearincy its way through the adjacent branches in
its fall, and causinct the whole party to stagger.

di Keép still 1 " shouted Hendrick in a voice of stern
command, as he glanced critically at the fallen tree.

Yes," he added, "' it will do. Come here."
He serambled quickly an-ioncr the crushed branches

until he stood. directly under the prostrate steni, whieh
was supported by its roots and stouter branches.ý

][Iere," said he) Il we are safé."
Ris conirades glanced upwards with uneasy expres-

sions that showed they did not quite share his féeling.3
of &afetye

Seems to me, Master Hendrick," roared the captain,
for the noise of the hurly-burly around was tremendous,
le that it was safer where we were. What if the stein

should sink further- and flatten us »
As lolicr as we stood to windward. of it replied.
Hendrick, we were safe froin the tree itself, thotiçyh

in daDger from surroundincy trees but now, -%vith thi
crreat trunk above us, other trees can do us no harm
As for, the -stem sinkirig lower, it can't do that until
«I is solid branch that stipports it beco mes rotten.

Come now." lie added, Il we will encamp here. Give
me the axe, Oliver., and the three of you help to carry
away the branches as 1 éhopethem *ff."'

In litfle more than an hour a- cireular space w
cleared of snow, and branches, and a hut was thus
foi-M20J with the "reat tree-stem for a ridrre-pèle, and
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innumerable branches, great and smaU, serving at once

.for walls and supports. Having rescued their newly
made snow-shoes and brought thein, wýth their other
property, into this place of refuge, they sât or reclined
on their deerskins to await the end of the storm. This
event did not, however, seem to be - ilear. Hour after
hour they sat, scarcely able to converse because of the
noise, and quite unable to kindle a fire. Towards

evening, however, the wind veered round a little, and a
hill close to their camp sheltered them, from. its direct
foire. At the same tim* e, an eddy in the gale piled ùp

the snow on the fallen tree till it almost buried them;
convertinor their refuae into a sort of snow-hut, with
branchy frame-work inside. This change also permitted
them, to light a small fire and cook some venison, se
that they made à sudden bound from a state of great
discomfort and depression to one of considerable com-

fort and hilarity.
À., wonderful chaDge," observed Trench, looking

round the now ruddy waUs of their curlous dwelUn(à,
with great satisfaction. About the quickest built

house on record., I shoùld think-and the strongeste-'
Il Yes, daddy, and built under the worst of circuni-

stances too. What puzzles me is that such a tree
should have given way at all." 1

Il Don't you see, Olly," said Paul, Il that some of its
roots are hollow, rotten at the core ? ""

«'I Ah! boy-same with men as trees,-" remarked the
captain, moralising. Rotten at the core-sure to come

-down, sooner or later. Lay that to heart, 011y."

M
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Il If ever I do come down, daddy, I hope it won% be
with so much noise. Why, it went off like a cannon."

'« A cannon 1 " echoed the captain. " More like as if
the main-mast o' the world had gone by the board!"

What if the gale should last a week? " asked Olly.
Then we shall have to stay heré a week," returned

Hendrick but there 's no fear of that. The fiercer
the gale the sooner the calm. It won't delay us lon.a."'

The hunter was right. The day following found the
party en route, with a clear ský, bright sun, and sbarp
câlin air. But the art of snow-shoe walkinor though
easy enough, is not learned in an hour.
. " Theyre clumsy things to look at-more like small

boats flattened than anythinct else," remarked the
captain, when Hendrick had fastened the strange but

indispensable instruments on his feet-as he had
already fastened those of the other two.

" Now look at me," said Hendrick. «Il i1l, ýtake a
turu round of a few hundred yards to, show you how.
The chief thing you have to, guard against is treading
with one shoe on the edge of the other, at the sanie

time, you must not straddle. Just pass the inner edge
of one shoe over the inner edae of the other, and walk
very much as if you had no snow-shoes on at all-
SO.

He stepped, off at a round pace, the broad and long
shoes keeping him so well on' the surface of the snow

that'he sank Dnly a few inches.
Why, it seems quite easy,» observed the captain.
Remarkably so," said Paul.
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«" Anybody can do that," cried Oliver.
"" Now then, up anchor-here goes said the

captain.
He stepped out valiantly; took the first five paces

like a trained walker; tripped at the sixth step, and
went headlong down at the seventh, with such a wild

Pluuge that his anxious son, running hastily to his aid,
summarily shared his fate. Paul burst into an uncon-

trollable fight of laughter, lost his balance, and went
down-as the captain said-stern foremost 1
It was a perplexing commencement., but., the ice
havina been broken they managed in the course of a

few hours to advance with only au occasional fall, and,
before the next day had closed, walked almost as easily
as their guide.

This was so far satisfactory. Our three travellers
were quite charmed with their proficiency in the new
mode of progression', when a sudden thaw set in and

damped _ not only their spirits but their shoes. The
netting and lines became flabby. The moccasins, with

which Hendrick had supplied them from the bundle he
carried for his own use were reduced to somethincr of
the nature of tripe. The damp snow, wbich when

rendered powdery by frost had fallen through the net'
work of the shoes, now fell upon it in soft heaps and
remained there, increasing the weight so much as to

wrench joints and strain muscles, while the higher
temperature rendered exertion fatiguing and clothing
unbearable.

I wonder how long I can stand this without my
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legs coming off," said.poor Oliver, giving way at last to
a feeling of despair.

«'Seems to, me to get botter and hotter," growled his
father, as he wiped the perspiration from bis face with
the tale of bis coat-haviner lost the solitary handker-
chief with which he had landed.

«« Vm, glad the thaw is so complete," said Hendrick,
for it ma perhaps clear away the Ènow altouether. It

is too early for winter to begin mi ea-rnest. 1 would
suggest now that we encamp acrain for a few days, to

see whether the weather is really goinor to change; hunt
aý-..Iittle, and rest a while. What say you?

With a sicrh of contentment the captain answered,
Amen 1 Paul said, «« Agreed 1 and Oliver cried,

«" Hurrah 1 " at the same time throwing bis cap in the
air.

Twô days after that they were enabled to continue
the journey on snowless ground, with the unwieldy
shoes slung at their backs.

The change, although. decidedly an improvement, was
not perfect, for the ground had been made soft., the
rivers and rills -had been swollen, and the conditions
altogether were rendered much less aorreettble than they

had been on the outward journey. The travellers
enjoyed themselves greatly, notwithstanding, ànd the
captain added many important jottings in what he

styled the log-book of his memor as to bearings of
salient points, distances, etc., while Paul took notes of
the fauna and fIora,ý soils, products, and geological
features of the country, on the same convenient tablets.
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«4 There can be no doubt about it,» said the latter one
morning, as he surveyed the country around him.

«No doubt about what? " asked the captain.
About the suitableness of this great island for the

abode of man,"-answered Paul; and then, continuing to
speak with enthusiasm, " the indication of minerals is
undoubted. See you tbat serpentine deposit mincried

with a variety of other rocks, varyinor in colour from
darkést green to yellow, and from the translucent to, the

almost transparent? Wherever that is seen, there
we have good reason to believe that copper ore will be
found."

If so," observed Hendrick, «I much copper ore will
be found on the sea-coast, on the north side of the

island, for 1 have seen the same rocks in many places
there." 1

But there are indications of other metals," continued
Paul "' which 1 perceive; though. my acquaintance with
geological science is unfortunately not sufficient to inake
me certain, still, I think I can see that, besides copper,
nickel. lead, and iron may be dug from the mines of
Newfoundland; indeed, I should not wonder if silver
and gold were also to be found. Of the existence of
coal-beds there can be no doubt, thoucrli what their
extent, may be I cannot guess; but of this I am certai-i,
that the day cannot be far distant when the mineral
and forest wealth of this land shall be developed by- a
large and thriving poptilatioli."

It may be as you say, Paul," remar-ed Captain
french, with a dubiouý shake of the head; ý"'but if you
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had lived as long as I have, and seen as much of the
world and its ways, you wouldn't, be quite so sanguine
about the thfivl*ug population or the speedy develop-
ment. You see, hitches are apt to, occur in the affairs
of men which cause wo *derf ul delays, and tanglè-

ments come about tliat take years to ui)ravel."
If Càptain Trench had been a professional prophet

he could hardly have hit the -nail more fairly on the
head., for he indicated exactly wliat bad government
has actually done for Newfoundland-only he might
have said centuries instead of years-for its internal.
resources, even at the present time, remain to a very

great extent undeveloped. However, not being a pro-
fessional propheýt, but merely an ancient mariner, the
captain wound up his remark with a recommendation
to hoist all sail and lay their course, as there was no
sa ing how long the mild weather would last.

For several days after this they plodded steadily on-
ward, sometimes over the mountains or across the grassy

plains, where migratincr reindeer supplied them with
abundant venison at other times amon(y lakelets and

streams, whose excellent fish and innumerable wild-
fowl provided them with variety for the--tabku--and- -'-

music for the ear. Now andAhen tbey saw the çrreat
moose-deer, which rivals the horse in size, and once
Hendiiek shot one, at a time when they chanced to

have consumed their last caribou steak, and happened
to enter a great forest wïthout anythincy for' supper in. 0
their wallets. For, occasionally, circuinstances niay

render men supperless even when surrounded by plenty
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At last they reached the great lake, with its beauti-
ful islands, where Hendrick had set up bis home.
The hunter became very silent as they drew near to

its sbores.
"You seem anxiôus," remarked Paul, as they

approached the lake. Have you reason to, fear
au(vlit ?

None-noue.." replied his fi-iend quickly; 'Il but 1
never return after a lonçy absence without féeliDg

anxious."
A loud halloo, soon brought the echoing answer in

the shrill voice of httle Oscar, whose canoe quickly
shot out from, the creek. It was speedily-followed *by
the deerskin boat, and wben near enou(rh to be heard
the reply to, Ilendricles anxious inquiry was the grati-
fyinor assiii-ance-" AIIs well 1"
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CH APTER XVe

GRUMMIDGE ASSERTS HIMSELF--GREAT DISCOVERIES ARE MADE AND TUE

CREW FLITS.

W E must turn aside now for a time to inquire into
the doin(ys of the crew of the Water Wagtail

whom we left on the little island off the eastern sea-
board of Newfotindland.

At first, when the discovery was made that the
*aptain, Paul, and Oliver had been put ashore and left
to take care of themselves without weapons or supplies,
there was a disposition on the part of the better men

of the crew to apply what we now style Lynch law to
Big Swinton, David Garnet, and Fred Taylor.

Let s hancrem," sticicrested Grummidge, at a meeting
of the men when the culprits were not present.

Sure an' 111 howld the. rope wid pleasure," said

Sqùill.
"I AW l'Il. help ye," cried Little Stubbs.
But Jim ]Heron shook his head, and did not quite

see his way to that, while Georgre Blazer protested

aorainst such violent proceedingre altorrether. As bc
was backed uply the majority of the crew, the proposal

-ta
was ne( tived.

«"Rut what are we to do, boys? cried Grum midge
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veliemently. Are we goin' to be domineered over by
Swinton? Why, every man he takes a dislike to, he'Il

sneak into his tent when he's asleep, make him, fast,
heave him into the boat, pull to the big island land

him. there, and bid hini good-bye. There won't be one
of us safe while he prowls about an7 aits 4elp4froin
three or four rascals as bad as himself."

""Ay, that's it, boys," said Little Stubbs; "it won't

be safe to, trust him. Hang him, say L"
Stubbs was a very emphatic littlé man, but his em-

phasis only roused the idea of dr'ollery in the minds of

those whom. he addressed, and rather influenced. theul

towards leniency.
Nô, no," cried the first mate of the Water Waytail,

who, since the wreck, Èad seldom ventured to, raise his

voice in Council; I would advise rather that we should
give him. a thrashincr and teach him. that we refuse to
obey or recognise a self-constituted commander."'

Ah sure now, that's a raisonable plan," said S4uill,
with something of sarcasm, in bis toile; '« an' if I might

make so bowld Id sugrist that yoursilf, sor, shud give
him the thrashin."

«"' Nay, I am far from. being the stroncrest man of the
crew. The one that is best able should do the job."
The mate looked pointedly at Grummidge as he

spoke; but Grummidge, beincr a modest man, pretended
not to see hi"

Yes., yes, you re right,ý sir, Grummidge is the very

aii;cried Stubbs.
Hear, hear," chorused several of the otheli. Come,
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old boy, you'Il do it, won't you? and we'll all promise
to back you up."'

'l Well, look'ee here, Idds," said Grummidge, who
seemed to have suddenly made up his mind, Il this man

bas bin quarrellin'wi' me, off an' on, since the beçyinnina
of the voyage, whether 1 would or not so it may be as
weH to settle the matter now as at another time. VII

do the job on one consideration."
What's that ? " cried several men.

That you promises, on your honour (though none o'
you's got much o' that), that when Ive done the job

you aorree to make me captain of the crew. It's a
moral impossibility, d'ee see, for people to ait aloncr

without a leader, so, if 1 agree to lead you. in this, you
must aar4ee to follow me in everything-is it so

ýl«.A-areed agreed 1 " chorused his friends, only too glad
tbat one of tlie physically strongest among them.-also
one of the best-humoured-should, stand up to stem
the tide of anarchy which they all clearly saw was
rising among thein.

cc Well, then," resumed Grummidge, 1' 1 see Swinton

with his three friends a-comin'. VU expect you to
stand by an' see fair play, for he's rather too ready wi'
his knifé."

While he spoke the comrade in question was seen
approachinor, with Fr«ed Taylor and David Garnet, carry-

incy a quantity of cod-fish that bad just been caught.
You've been holding a meeting coinrades, 1 think,"

said Swinton, looking somewhat suspiciously at the
group of men, as he came up and flung down his load.
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&I Yes, we have," said gel
in poc«kets, and with a peculiar nautical roll whicli
distincruislied him. <"You're right, Big Swinton

we have bin havin' a meetin'. a sort of trial, so to,
speak, an' as you are the man what *s bin. tried, it

may interest you to know what sentence has bin passed
upon you."

""Oh indeed 1 " returned Swinton., with a look- of
cool insolence whieh he knew well how to assume, no
matter what he felt. Well., yes, it would interest
me greatly to hear the sentence of-the learned judge-
whoever he is.'-'

The fincters of the man fumbled as he spoke at his
waist-belt, near the handle of his knife. Observing

this, Grummidûre kept a watchfül. eye on him, but did
not abate his nonckalant free-and-easy air, as he stepped

close up to hiln.
The sentence is,-" he said firmly but quietly, ,« that

you no longer presume to glvé orders as if you'was the
captain o' this here crew; that from this hour "ou fall
to, the rear and undertake second fiddle-or fourth
fiddle, for the matter o' that ; and th at you head a party
to guide them in a sarch which is just a-çyoin' to begin
for the two men and the boy you have so sneakinaOIY
betrayed and put on shore-an' all this, you Il have ta
do with. a ready goodwill on pain o' havin' your brains

knocked out if you don't. Moreover, you, may be
thankful that the sentence is so lictht, for some o' your

comrades would have had you hanged ri crht off 'if others
hada't seen fit to be niarciful."
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While this sentence was being pronounced, SwintoWs
expression underwent various chancres, and his face
became visibly paler under the steady gaze éf Gram-
midcre. At the last word he grasped his knife and
drew it, but his foe was prepared. Like a flash of

liaht he planted his hard knuckles between Swintons
eyes, and followed up the blow with another on the
chest, which felled him to the ground.

There was no need for more. The big buRy was
rendered insensible, besides beincr effectually subdued,

and from that time forward he quietly consented to
play any fiddle-chiefly, however, the bass one. But

he harboured in his heart a bitter batred of Grum-
midge, and resolved secretly to take a fearful revenore
at the first favouiable opportunity.

Soon after that the boat was manned by as many of
the crew as it could contain, and an exploring party
went to, the spot where Captain Trench and his coni-

panions had been landed, guided thereto, by Swinton,.
and led by his foe Grummidge, whose bearincy indicated,

without swaacrer or threat that the brainincy part of the
sentence would be carried out on the slightest symptoin
of insubordination on the . part of the former. While

this party was away, those who remained on the islet
continued to fish, and to preserve the fish for winter
use by dryinct them in the sun.

We need scarcely- add that the exploring party did

not dýscover those for whom they sought, but they dis.
covered the true nature of the main island, which, up
to that time, they had supposed to be a group of isles.
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When the search was finally given up as hopeless, an
examination of the coast was made, with a view to a

ebancre of abode.
«'You see, lads," observed Grummidge, when discuss-

incy this subject, "'it's quite plain that we shall have
to spend the winter here, an' as I was a short bit to the,
south of these seas in the late autumn one voyage, 1
have reason to believe that we had better house our-
selves, an' lay in a stock o' provisions if we would
escape bein' froze, an' starved."

Troth, it's well to escape that, boys," remarked,
Squil.1sy ý" for it's froze I was mesilf wance-all- but-

on a voyage to the Baltic, an' it's starved to death was
me owld. grandmother-almost-so I can spake fraa
experience."

Au' we couldn't find a better place for winter-
quarters than what we see before us," said Garnet.

It looks likè a sort 0 paradise."
We cannot say what sort of idea Garnet meant to

convey by this comparison, but there co-uld be no
question that the scene before them was exceedincylyg

beautiful. The party had held their consultation on
the crest of a bluff, and just beyond it lay a magnificent
bay, the shores of %vhieh were clothed with luxuriant

forests, and the waters studded with many islets. At
the distant head of the bay the formation or dip of the
land clearly indicated the niouth of a large river, while
smaR streains and ponds were seen gleaming amid the

foliai-Ye nearer at hand. At- the time the sun was
blazin(r in a cloudless skv, and those thick fcys whieh
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so frequently enshroud the coasts of Newfoundland
had not yet descended from. the icy north.

'I I say, look yonder. What's Blazer about?
whispered Jim Heron, pointing to his comrade, who

had separated from. the party and ' was seen with a
large stone in each hand creeping cautiously round a
rocky point below them.

Conjecture was, useless and needless, for, while they
watched him., Blazer rose up, made a wild rush forward,

hurled- the stones in advance, and disappeared round
the point. A few moments later lie reappeared, carry-
ing a large bird in his ârms.

The creature which he bad thus killed with man's
most primitive weapon' was -a specimen of the great

auk-a bird whi'ch is now extinct. It was the size of
a large goose, with a coal-black head and back, short

wings, resembling the flippers of a'seal, which assisted
it wonderfully in the water, but were useless for fligh4

broad webbed feet, and lecis set so far back that on
land it sat erect like the penoruins of the southern seas.
At the time of which we'write, the great auk was found
in myriads on the low rocky islets on the eastern shores
of Newfoundland. Now-a-days there 'is not a single
bird to be found anywhere, and only a few specimens
and skeletous remain in the museums of the world
to tell that such creatures once existed. Their exter-
mination was the result of man's reckless slaughter of

them when the Newfoundlànd banks, became the resort
of the world's fishermen. Not only was the great
auk slain in vast numbers, for the sake of fresh food',
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but it was salted by tons for fuiture, use and sale. Thé
valuable feathers, or down, also proved a source of

temp tation, and as the birds could not 11y ?o other
breeding-places, they gradually diminisbed in nunibers
and finally disappeared.

«Why, Blazer,-" exclaimed Heron, "' that's one o' the
sodorer-like birds we frightened away from our little
island when we first landed."

«'Ay, an' there's plenty more where this one caine
froiil," said Blazer, throwincy the bird down; "« an' the
are so tame on the rocks round the point that I do

believe we could knock'em on the head with sticks, if
wé took'em unawares. What d'ee say to try, lads?"

ccAcyreed-for I'm gettin! tired o' fish now" said
Crummidçye. How should we set -aboutit, tl)ink'ee?"

Cut cudgels for ourselves, then take to the boat
creep round to one o' the little islands in the bay, and
go at 'em. 1 " answered Blazer.

This plan was carried out with as little delay as pos-
sible. An islet was boarded, as Squill said, and the
clunisy, astonisli6d creatures lost numbers of their

companions before mahinom their escape into 'the sea.
A furtlier treasure was found in a large supply of their

eçrç-rs. Laden alinost to the «uiiwalè with fresh pro-
visions, the search-party returned to their catiip-some
of theni, indeed, distressed at haviiirr failed to find their
banislied friends, lytit iiiost of them elated by their

success with the 'cyrcat auks and the prospect of sool)
goilirr into pleilsant '%Vil] ter-quarters.

So carrer were they all to flit into this new region-- 0
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this paradise of Garnet-that ', operations were com-
menced on the very next day at early morn. Tlie boat

was làunched and manned, and as iniuch of their
property as it would hold was put on board.

«'You call it paradise, Garnet," said Grummidére, as
the two carried a bundle of dried cod slunçy on a pole

between them) «« but if you, and the like of ye, don't
give up -swearin', an' try to, mend your manners, the

place we piteh on will be more li-e hell than paradise,
nowatter how comfortable and pretty it may be."
Garnet., was not in a humour either to discuss this

point or to accept a rebuke, so he only replied to the
remark with a surly 'I Humph 1

LandiDg on the main island to, the northward of the
large bay, so as to secure a southern exposure, the boat-
party proceeded to pitch. their camp on a lovely spot,
where cliff and coppice formed a luxuriant background.
Raiuparts -of rock protected thern from. the nor'-west

gales, and parlinci rivulets hurnmed their lullaby. Here
they pitched their tents, and in a short space of time

ran up- several log buts, the material for Nvhich was
supplied in abundance bythe stirrounding forest,

When the little settlement was sufficiently estab-
lished, and all the goods and -stores were removed from
,%vliat now was known as Wreck IsIand, they once more
launched the boat: and turned their attention to fisbincr

-not on the Great Bankabout wbich at the time they
were irrnorani, but on the srnaller banks inearer sh'reo,

Nvhere cod-fisli ý%vere found in ineredible numbers.
Soine of the party, however, haël more of thé liuntefs
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than tbe fisher's spirit in them, and prepared to, make
raids on the homes of the great auk, or to ràmble in
the forests.

Squill was among the latter. One day, while
ramblinom on the sea-shore lookinor for shell-fish, he

discovered a creature which not only caused him. to fire
off all the exclamations of bis rich Irish vocabulary, but

induced him, to run back to camp with beaving chest
and distended eyes-almost bursting from excitément.

What is it, boy? " chorused his comrades.
Och! musha! I've found it at long last !-the great
say-sur-no, not exactly that -but the-the great,

sprawlin', long-lecy ed-och ! w; at shall I say The
great-grandfather of all the-the-words is wantia'.
boys. Come an' see for yourselves 1
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CHAPTER XVI.

À GIANT DISCOVERED -NEW HOME AT WAGTAIL BAY-A STRANGE

ADDITION TO THE SETTLEMENT.

T HE creature which, had so powerftilly affected the
féelings-of the Irishnian was dead; but, dead and

harmless though it was, it drew forth from his comrades
a shout of intense surprise when they saw it, for it was

no less than a cuttlefish of proportions so giorantie that

they felt themselves in the presence of one of those

terrible monsters of the deep, about which. fabulous

tales have been told, and exag erated descriptions given,
since the beginning of historical time.

Il Av he's not the say-sarpint himself, boys," pauted
Squill, as he pointed to him with looks of unmitigated
admiration, "' sure he must be his first cousin."

And Squill was not far wronor, for it was found that
the monstrous fish measured fifty-two feet between the

extremities of its'outspread arms. Its body was about
eiaht feet loncy and four feet broad. Its great arms, of
which it bad ten radiating from its body, varied in length
and thickness-tbe longest beimçr about twent -four0 y

feet, and tlie shortéist about eighe. The under sides of
these arms were supplied with innumel-able suckers,
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while from the body there projected a horny beak, like
the beak of a parrot. '

It's wishili') I am, that 1 might, see wan o' yer
family alive," said Squill, as he turned over the dead

arms; II but I'd rather not be embraced by ye. Och!
what a buor ye could give -an' as to, howldin' on=a
thousand llinpets would be nothiii' to ye."

A miser cyrippin' his gold would be more like it,"
suggested Grummidge.

'II don't expect ever to see one alive," said Little
Stubbs, "an yet there-must surely be more where that
came from."

The very next day Squill had his wish crratified, and
Stubbs his unbelief rebuked., foi., while they were out

in the boat rowinor towards one of the fishinûr-banks
with several of their comrades, they discovered aliViDct

giant-cuttlefish.
"Wbat's that, boys?" cried the Irishman, pointincr

to ther object which wais floatinor in the water not far
abead of them.

II Seaweed," growled. Blazer.
Blazer always growled. Hisvoice was naturally low

and harsh-so was his spirit. Sometimes a grunt sup-
planted the growl, suctorestincy that he was porcine in

nattire-as jaot a few men are.
But it was not seaweed. The thing showed sigris of

life as the boat drew iiear.
II Starboard 1 starboard liard 1 " shouted Little Stubbs,

startiDûr up.
But the warning caine too late. Next moment the
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boat ran with a thud into a monster cuttlefish.
Grumiiiidcte seized a boat-book, shouted, "ýStern all!"

and bit the creature with aU his'miorht, while Stubbs
-niade a wild grasp at a hatchet which lay. under one of
the th w arts.

Instantly the horny parrot-like beak, the size of a
manys fist, reared itself from. among the folds of the

body and struck the boat a violent blow, while a pair
of saucer-like eyes, fuilly four inches in d ' iameter,

opened and a ared férociously. This was terrifyinct
enough, but when, a moment later, two tremendous
arms shot out from. the body near the eyes, flunçr them-

selves around the boat and held on ticrht a ye-1 of feai
escaped from. several of the men, and with good reason,
for if the innumerable suckers on those slimy arms once
fairly attached themselves to, the boat there seemed to
be no chance of escape from, the deadly embr*ace. In
that moment of danger Little Stubbs proved himself
equal to, the occasion. With the hatchet Èe deftly
severed the two limbs as they lay ovèr the gomnwale of

and the monster without cry or siorii of pain,
fell back into the sea, and moved off, ejectincr such a
quantity of inky fluid as it went that the water was
darliened for two or tbree hundred yards around.

Well done, Little Stubbs 1 " cried Grunimidore, as be
watched the creature disappearing. You've, oftén

worried our lives in time past, but this time you've
saved 'em. Coil away the limbs, boys. 'We11 measure

%m. and enter 'em in the log when we go ashore."
It may interest the reader to, know,-that the n-teasure,
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iiients were as follows:-The longer and thinner arm was
nineteen feet in lencyth; about three and a half inches in

circumference; of a pale pinkisli colour, and exceedingly
stroncy and toucrb. As all the men acri-eed that.,.

than ten feet of the arm were left attached to the
inonster's bod , the total length must bave been little

shorýof thirtyfeet. Towardstheextremityitbroadened
out like an oar, and then tapered to a fine toncrue-like
point. This part was covered with about-%two hundred

suckers, having horny-toothed edges, the ]argest of the
suckers beina more than an inch in diameter, the

smallest about the size of a pea. The short arm. was
eleven feet loncr and ten inclies in circumference. It

was covered on the under side throughout its entire
lencyth with a double row of suckers. Grummidcre, Who
was prone to observe closely, counted them. tbat nicrht

-%vith minute éare, and came to the conclusion that the
creature niust have possessed about eleven hmidred

suckers altocether. There -xas also a tail to the fish
-which Squill, called a "' divil-fish "-sliapeýd like a fin.

It was two feet in width.
Lest any reader should imagine that we are romanc-

ingr here, wé turn aside to refer him. to a volume entitled
Newfoundland, the, oldest British Colony, written by

Josepli Hatton and the Rev. M. Harvey, in which
(pp. 238-42) he will find an account of a -giant cuttle-
fish, devil-fish, or squid, very similar to that which, we
have ùow described,,and in which it is also stated that
Mr. Harvey, in 187 3, obtained* possession of one cuttle-
fish arm nineteen feet 1ODg, which he rrieasured and
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photographed, and described in various newspapers and
periodicals, and, finally, sent to the Geolo(yical Museum

in St. John's, wbere it now * lies. The same gentleman
afterwards obtained. an uninjured. specimen of the fish,
and it is well known that complete specimens, as well
as fragments, of the giant cephalopod now exist in
several otber museums.

Can any one wonder that marvellous tales of the-sea
were told that night round the'fires at supper-time

that Little Stubbs became eloquently fabulous, and that
Squill, drawincr on bis imagination, described with

graphie power a monster before whose bristliiier horrors
the great sea-serpent himself would bide bis diminisbed
head, and went into particulars so minute and complex

that bis comrades set him down as ',',one o' the bic"est
liars " that ever lived, until he explained that the

monster in question had only appeared to Iiim " wanee
in wan of -his owld cyrandmother's dreams 1

In fishincy, and huntincs with bows and arrows made
by themselves, as well 'as with ingenious traps and

weirs and snares of their -own invention, tbe crew spent
their time pleasantly, and the summer passed rapidly

away. Durinc this period the rude tents of spars and
sailcloth were supplanted by ruder huts of round logs,

calked with liay and plastered with mud. Holes in the
walls thereof did service as windows during the day,

and bits of old sails or bundles of liay stuffécl into them
formed shutters at iiirrlit. Sheds were also put up to

guard provision s and stores from the weather, and sta ges
were erected on which to dry the cod-fish after being
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split and cleaned; so that our shipwrecked crew, in their
new home, which th ey named Wacrt *1 Bay, had thus

iinwittingly becrun that great industry for which New-
foundland bas since become celebrated all the world over.

It is not to be supposed that amoDor such men in
such circumstances everythiner went harmoniously. At
first, indeed wliat with having plenty to do in-fishing,
huntinor building, splittinor and drying fish, etc., all day,
and being pretty well tired out at niglits, the peace was
k-ept pretty easily; all the more that Big Swinton had
been quelled and apparently quite subdued. But as
the stores became full of food and the days shortened,
while the nights proportionately lencythened, time began

to hang beavy on their bands, and graduall the, camp
became resolved into the two classes which. are to be

found ever where-the enercretically industrious and
the lazily idle. Perhaps we should say that those two

extreme phases of human nature began to show them-
selves., for between them there existed all shades and

degrees, so that it was difficult to tell, in some cases, te
whieh clase the men beloncyed.

The proverbial mischief,, of, course, was soon found
for the latter class to do, and Gruminidg- e began to
discover that the ruling of bis subjects, which sat liorhtly
enou"li on bis shoulders durince the siimmer, became a
matter of some trouble and anxiety in autumn. Re,

also found, somewbat to, his sui-prise, that leorislation
was by no means the easy-we might say free-and-

easy-businessiwhich he had supposed it to be. La
short the camp presented the interesting spectacle of a
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bunian society undergoincy the process of mushroom
orrowth from a condition of chaotic irresponsibility to

that of civilised order.
The chaotic, condition had, been growincy worse and

worse for some time before Grum'idore was forced
to ta«ke action, for Grummidge was a man of long-

sufférinor patience. One night, however he lost all

patience, and, like most patient people when forced out

of their natural cyroove, he exploded with surprising
violence and vi(your.

It happened thus:-The crew had built for them-
selves a hut of specially large dimensions, in which

-they niçyhtly assembled all toorether round the fires.9 of
which. there were two-one at eitlier end. Some of the

men told stories, some sang songs, ýothers played at
drauorhts of amateur conaruction- and a good manyC 4
played the easy but essential, part of audience.

The noise, of course, was tremendous, but they were
used to that., and minded it not. When, however, two

of the men becran to quarrel over their game, with .so
much anger as to interrupt all the others, and draw

general attention to themselves, the thing became un-
bearable, and when one called the other <1 a liar," and
the other shouted with an oath, 'Il You're another," the
inatter reached a climax.

«'Come, come, Dick Swan and Bob Crow," cried
Grummidcle, in a stern voice; Il you stop that.' Two

liars are too much in this here ship. One is one too
many. If you can't keep civil toiigues in your heads,

we'Il pitch you- overboard."
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1111'You mind your own business," ( gruffly replied Dick
who was an irascible man and the acy(yressor.

Swan, in ZD

«« That's just what I 'Il doi " returned Grummidge,

stridiiig up to Swan, seizing him by the collar, and

hurling him. to the other end of the room, where he lay

still, under the impression, apparently, that he had haël

enough. ýI'I My business.." said Grummidge, 'l« is to keep

order, and 1 mean to, attend 0 it. Isn% that so, boys

«« No-yes-no, replied veral voices.

ý"Who said " No'? "' demanded Gruramidore.
Every one expected to see Big Swinton step forward,

but he did not. His revenge was not to be*gratified,

-by mere insubordination. The man who did at last

-stepforward was an insignificant fellow, Who had been

nicknamed Spitfire, and whose chief characteristies

were self-wîll and iU-nature. He did not lack courage,
however, for he boldly faced the angry ruler and.defied

him. Eve-ry one expected to see Spitfire follow Dick

Swan, and in similar fashion, but they were mistaken.

They did not yet understand Grummidge.
', Well., Spitfire, what-s your objection to, my keeping

order ? " he said) in a voice so gentle that the other took-
heart.

My objection," he said, "is that when you was

appinted capting there was no vote taken. You was

stuck up by your own friends, an' that ain't fair, an' 1,
for one, refuse to knuckle un-der to 'èe. You m ay

ock me down if yèu like, for I ain't your match by a
long way, but youIl not prove wroiicr toý be right by
doin' that."
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le Well spoken, Master Spitfire! " exclaimed a voice
from the midst of the crowd that encireled the speakers.

Well spoken, indeed," echoed. Grummidore «c ancl I
thank you, Master Spitfire, for brincrin' this-here matter

he added, turning to, the crowd
to, a head. Now, lads, C

Cclyou, have bin wrong au' informal, so, to speak, in your
proceedin's when you appinted me governor o'this here

colony. There 's a ri ght and a wroin a in eVeryth in(y an' 1
do believe, ftom the bottom, of iny soul, that it's-that
it's-that-well, I ain't much of a dabat preaching as
you know, but what I would say is this-it's right to,

do ricrht, an' it ain't riaht for to, do wroncy, so we'11 krect

this little mistake at once, for I have no wish to rule,
bless you! Now then, all -%vhat's in favour o' my bein'

gov'nor, walk to the end- o' the room on my right hand,

anl all who wants somebody else to be-Spitfite, for in-

stance-walk over to, where Diek Swan is a-sittin"

enjo'in' of hisself.')
Iminediýtely three-fourths of the crew stepped with

ulacrity to the right. The remainder went rather slowly

to the left. «'The Grummidges has won!" cried Squill,

amid hearty laughter.
The ruler himself made no reinark whatever, but,

seating himself in a" corner of the hu> res-umed the

game which had been,. interrupted, quite assured that
the game of insubordination was finally finished.

The day following that on -ývhich the reign of King
Grummidge was established, a new merùbcr of con-

siderable interest was added to the colony. Blazer,
Stubbs, and Squill chanced to, be out that day along the
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shore. Squill, being in a meditative mood, had fallen
behind his comrades. They had travelled further than
usual, wlien the attention of the two in front was at-

tracted by what seemed to them the melancholy howl-
iner of a wolf. Gettinor their bows ready, they advanced

with caution and soon came upon a sad siglit-the
dead body of a native, beside which crouched a large

black door. At first they thouorht the dou bad killed
the man, and were about to shoot it, when Stubbs
exclai' ed, Hold-- on! don't you see he must have

tumbled over the cliff ? "
A brief examination satisfied them tliat the Indian,

in passing along the top of the cliffs, had fallen over, and
that the accident must have been recent, for the body
was still fresh. Ve docr, which appeared to be starving

showed all its formidable teeth when they attempted to
çro near its dead master. ]Presentl Squill came up.

cc Ah% boys," he said, " ye don't onderstand the natur'
0' the baste-see here.>'

Taking a piece of dried fish froin his pocket, he went
boldly forward and presented it. - The dog snapped it
cyreedily and (Tulped it down. Squill gave him another
and another piece; as the fourth offéring was presented
lie pýtted. the animal quietly on its head. The victory

ýwas gained. The dog stifféred them to bury its m,istel-,
but for four days it reftised to leave his grave. During
that time Squill fed it regularly. Then he coaxed it
to follow him, and at last it bccanie, under t1ic nanie of
Blâckboy, a rieneral favourité, and a lovincy iiieinber of

the coniuiunity.
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CHAPTER XVEL

RAS REFERENCE TO FOOD AND A GREAT 1PIGHT.

T HERE is always a certain amount of pleasure
to be derived from, the tracing of any sub ect

of interest back to its - origin., We have already seen'
how - like a noble river, which has its fountain-
head in some mountain lakelet that would scarcely
serve as a washincy-basin for'a Cyclops-the grand

cod-fishing industryï which has enriched the world,
and , found employnaent for thousands of men for
centuries, had its commencement in the crew of the
Water Wagtail! we shall now show that another great
industry, namely, the Newfoundland seal-fishery, had

its ori(yin in the same insignificant source.
King Grummidge was walkincy one morning along

the shore of Wagtail, Bay, with hands in pockets, hat
on back of- 1jead, and that. easy roll of gait so charac.
teristic of nautical men and royalty. -He was evidently
troubled in mind.-for a frown rested on his brow, and

his lips were compressed. It might have been sup-
posed that the cares of state were beginnincy to tell

upon him, but such was not the case: food was the
cause of his trouble.

Fislii fishi; fish;" he growled, to Little Stubbs, who
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was his companion in the walk. Vin sick tired o'

fisb. It's'my opinion that if we go on eatin' fish like

we 've bin doin' since we- was cast away here, We will

turn into flah., or mermaids, if not soli ethin' wàrse.

-What are ye laughin' at
At the notion o' you turnin' into a maid of any

sort," replied Stubbs.
«I That's got nothin' to do wi' the arcrimen t returned

Grummidge sternly, for his anxieties were too serious
to permit of his indulging in levity at the time. jt,

What we've got to do is to find meat, for them. auks

are niorh. as dry as the fish. Meat, lad, mat, wi' plenty

0' fat, that's the question o' the hour."

Yes, it's our question, no doubt," rejoined Stubbs.
He mialit as well have bestowed his bad pun on a

rabbit, for Grummidae was essentially dense and sober- J

minded.
But had a few rabbits -of late, an' ducks an

pýrLridges," lie added.
Rabbits 1 ducks Il partridges 1l" repeated his coin-

panion, with contempt. "How many of them. delicacies

b.,ue we had That's what I wants to know."

eot many, I adm'it for there 's noue of us got much

to boast of as shots."
«I Shots!" echoed Grunimidcre. «'You're right, Stubbs.

Of aU the blind bats and helpless boys with the bow,
thére's not, I beheve, in the whole world. such a lot as

the popilation of Warytail Ba Wh , there's not two

of ye wlio could hit the bi(; shed at sixty paces, an' aU

the fresli m'eat as you've broticilit in yet lias bin the
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result o' chance. Now look'ee heré, Stubbs. *a 'notion
bas entered my head, an' when a notion does that, I'

usually grab that notion an' hold 'im a fast prisolier
until I've niade somethin' useftil, an' ship-shape of 'im.

If it works properly we'll soon have somethin' better
to eat than fish, au) more substantial than rabbits,
ducks, partridges, or au1ýs."

We may remark in passinor that the animals which
those wrecked sailors called rabbits were in reality
hares. Moreover, the men took an easy, perhaps un-
,scientific, method of classifyincr feathered gaine. Nearly

everything with winas that dwelt chiefly on lake, river,
or sea they called ducks, and all the feathered creatures
of the forest they styled partridges. From this simple
class'ficatioii, however., were excepted swans, geese,

eapples, and hawks.
c'Well, Grummidge, wbat inay bc your notion?"

asked Sttibbs.
"' My notion is-seals! For all our bard rowiW and

wastin' of arrows we'vè, failed to catch or kill a single
seal, thoucth there's such swarins of 'em, all, about.

Now this is a crreat misfortin' for it's well lknown that
seals make first-rate beef-leastwise to them as itin't

particIar-so we'll set 'about 'catch in' of 'em at once.ý»
But how V' asked Stubbs, becoliiiiict intel-ested

nnéler the influence of his conirade s earncst, enthu-
siasm.

«I This is how. Look there, d'ye sec that sni,,tll
isl.ancl lyin' close to the shore with several seals' liezids

appeariii' in the channel between?"
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«Il Yes- what then
Wells theu, what I mean to do is to have nets

made with big mesbes, an' set 'em. between that island
au' the shore, and see what comes of it."

«" But where 's the twine to come from. V' objected
Stubbs.

«I Twine 1 Ain't there no end os cordacre swashin
about the Water Wagtail ever since she went ashore-?
Ans haven't we got fincters? Can't we undo the
strands aW make small cordi Surely some of ye
have picked oakum, enough to underistand what that
means l"

Stubbs was convinced. Moreover, the rest of the
men were so convinced that the plan promised well,

when it was explained to them, that they set to work
with alacrity, and, in a brief space of time, made a

strong net several fathoms in lengoth, and with meshes
large enough to permit of a seal's head squeezing
througli.

No sooner was it ready than the whole community
went down to see it set. Then., with difficulty, they

were prèvented from waitincr on the shore to watch
the result. In the afternoon, when Grummidge gave
permission, they ran down again with all the eagerness
of children, and were rewarded by finding six fat seals
entancried. in the net, and inflated almost to burstincr
with the water that had drowned them.

Thus they were supplied with «« beef," and, what was
of almost equal importance, with oil, whieh enabled

them to fry the leanest food, besides affording them the
L

_% . , 1
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uieans of makin(r a steadier and stronger light than
tbat of the lory fires to which they had Iiitherto been
accustomed.

It way be Lere remarked by captious readers, if such
thei-e be, that this cannot appropriately *be styled the
be"iiiiiinu of that cyrand sealincy or as it is now styled,

swile huntin'," industry, which calls into action
every year hundreds of steam. and other vessels, and
thotisands of men,, Who slaucrhter hundreds of thousands
of seals; which produces mints of money, and in the
prosecutions of which men'dare the terrible dangers of
ice-drift and pack, in order that they may bludgeon the
youner seals upon the floes.

As well might it be objected that a tiny rivulet on
the mountain-top is not the fountain-head of a mighty
river, because its course is not marked by broad ex-
panses and thundering' cataracts. Gruniniidore's net

was undoubtedly -the 'béginning, the tiny rill, of the
Newfoundland seal--fisEery, and even the bludgeoninry

was initiated by one of his party. It happened thus:-
Bia Swinton went out one morning to try his

fortune with the bow and arrow in the neicrbboiir-
hood of a rance of cliffs that extended far away to the

northward. Swinton usually chose to hunt in solitude.
Haviner few sympathies with the crew he sllut up his
feelincis witliin Iiis own breast and brooded in silence
on the reveDore he was still resolved to take when a safe
opportunity offéred, for the man's naturewas singularly
resolute and, at the same time, llnfOrgiViDg.

Now-it chanced that Grummidge, in utter ignorance



FRESH FOOD AND A GREAT FIGHT. 169

of where his fée had gone, took the same direction that
niorninct, but started some time later intending to
explore the nelrlyhbourhood of the cliffs in search
of sea-fowls' ecrgs.

On reachiner the locality, Swinton found that a large
ice-flee had èonie down from the Arctic regions, and

stranded on the shore of the island. On the ice lay
a black object which he rightly jidged. to be a seal.
At first, he supposed it to be a dead one, but just as he

was about to advance to examine it, the animal raised
its head and moved its tail. Love of the chase was
powerful in Swinton's breast. He instantly crouched

behind a boulder, and waited, patiently till the seal
again laid its head on the ice as if to continue its

nap.
While the seaman crouched there, perfectly motion-
less, his brain was active. Arrows,, he Teared, would be

of little use, even if he were capable of shooting well,
which he was not. Other weapon he had none, with

the exception of a clasp--nife, What was h ' e to do ?
The only answer to that question was-try a club.
But how was he to get at the seal with a club

While ponderiner this quesiion lie observed that there
was another séal on the same mass of ice, apparently

sleeping, behind a liurnmock He also iloticed that
both eels were separated from the water by a consider-

able breadth of ice-especially the one behind'the
hummock-, and that there was a tonctue of ice extendinu

from the floe to the shore by which it seemed possible
to reach the floe b patient stalkinci without disturbing
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the game. Instantly Swinton decided on a plan, and
cominen(ýd by crawlincr into the bushes. There, with

his clasp-knifé, he caref ully cut and peeled a club which
leven Hercules rnici-ht have deicriied to wield.

With this weapon he crawled on hands and knees

slowly out to, the floe, and soon discovered that the

séals were much lar(rer than he bad at first supposed,
andyere probably a male and a female. Being igao-

rant of the nature of seals, and only acquainted with
the fact thakthe tender nose of the animal is its most

vuliierable part, he crept like a cat af ter a mouse
towards the smaller seal which he judcred to be the
femaleuntil near enough to make a rush and cut off

its retreat to the sea. He then closed with it brou(rht
his great club down upon its snout, and laid it dead
upon the'ice. Turiling q uicklr round, heûbserv£dto--)
--hýîùurpDrý1se,. 7taýtthýe1ýna1e seal instead of makincy for

the water, as he had expected, was waking towards
himself in flounderinct -,-ýnd violent bounds 1
It may be necessary here to state that there aré

several kinds of seals in the nortliern seas, and that

the hood seal "-or, as hunters call it, the " d -hood
_îs amon« the larcrest and fiercest of them alIL The

niale of this species lis disthicruislied. froni the feniale by
ýncf111-ar hood or fleshy baor, on bis nose, which. he

bas the P'Ower to inflate with air, so that it covers hie
eves and face thus forniiiict a powerfiii. protection to
bis sensitive nose, for, besides beincy elastic the hood is
uncomnionly tou(rh. It is said that this guard will

even resist shot, and thet the only sure' way of -killing
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the dog-hood seal is to, hit him on the neck at the base
of the s-kull.

Besides possessing this saféguard, or natural buffer,
the doct-hood is full of courage, which becomes absolute
ferocity wben he is defending the fernale. This is now

so well known that hunters always try to 'kill the male'
first, if possible, when the female becomes an easy
victim.

Swinton saw at a single glance that he had to deal
with a criaantic and furious foe, for the creature had

inflated its hood and dilated its nostrils into two huge
bladders, as with glaring eyes it bounced rathe' than
rushed at him in terrific racre. Feelincy that ýis arrows
would be useless, the man fluncy them and the bow

down, resolving to depend entirely on bis mighty club.
Beincy possessed of a good share of brute courage, and

feelinçy confident in bis great physical streiagth, Swinton
but ran to - -eet bis foe swun

did Éot await the attack, j %ID
his pinderous, weapon on high, and broucrht it dowu

with tremendous force on the seal's head, but the bood
received it and caused it to rebound-as if from, india-

rubber-with such violence that it swuncy the man to
one side. So far this was well as it saved him from, a

blow of the docr-bood's flipper that would probably
have'stunned him. A§' it was it çirazed bis shoulder

tore a great hole in his stroncy èauvas
ZD acIcet, and

wounded bis arm. 0

Experiencè usùally teaches caution. When the
seal turned with increased fury to renew the assault,

Swinton stood on the defensive, and as soon as it came
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within reach brought his club down a second time on
its head with, if possible, greater force than before; but

again the blow was broken by tbe hood, thoiigh, not
àçyain was the man struck b the flipper, for he was

aprile as a panther and evacled the expected blow. His
foot slipped on the ice, however, and he fell so close to,
the seal that it tnmbled over him. and almost crushed

him with its weight. At the same time the club flew
from. bis hand.

Thouçyh much shaken by the fall, the seaman
serambled to his feet in time to escape- another on-

slaucht, but do what he would he could make no
impression on the creature's head, because of that mar-
vellous hood, and body blows were, of course, useless.

Still Bicr Swinton was not the man-to give in easilv to
a seal! Althoucyli be slipped on the ice and fell several
times, he returned acrain and acyain to the encounter
until he becrîtn to feel his strenerth going. Amuscular

C ýD ZD ZD

power was Ilis sole dependence, a sensation. of fear now
tended to niake matters worse ;- at last he tripped over
a piece of ice, and the seal fell upon him.

It was at this critical point that Grtimmidge came
in siglit of the combatants, and ran at full speed to the
rescue. But he was still at a considerable distance, and

had to cross the toiiçyue of ice befère he could reach the
floe.

Meanwhile the seal opened its well-arined jaws to
sr--.ize its victim by the throat. Swinton felt'that death

stared him in the face. Desperation sharpened his
ingenuity. He thrust his lef t hand as far as possible
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down the throat of his adversary, and, seiziiior it witÊ
the other arm. round the neck; held on in a tictht though
not loviner embrace 1

The strugcrle that ensued was brief. The seal s'hook
aff the man as if he had been but a child, and was on
the point of renewhig the attack when it caught sight, of

Grummidge, and reared itself to meet this new enemy.
Grummidge possessed a fair-sized. clasp-knifé. Armed

with this, he rushed. boldly in and macle a powerful stab
at the creature's heart.

Alas 1 for the poor man even thoucyb. his stabbiug
powers haël been crood instead of bad, for he would only

bave imbedded. the short weapon in a mass of fat with-
out touching the heart. But Grummidge was a bad
stabber. He missed his aim so badly as to pluncre his
weapon into the hood 1 Nothina could. have been more

fortunate. The air escaped the hood collapsed.
At the same moment Grummidae received an ugly
scratch on the cheek whieh sent him. sprawlinor. As he

fose quickly he observed Swinton's club, which. he
grasped and brought vigorously- down on the seal's now
unprotected nose, and felled it. Another effective blow

terminated its career for ever, and then the victor
turned to find'that, Big Swinton lay on the ice, quite
conscious of what was «oincy on thoucrh utterly unable

to move band or foot.,
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CIIAPTER XVIII.

TELLS OF DEATH AND DISASTER.

T 0 bind up S ' wintou's wounds, some of which were
ugly ones, was the first business of Grunimidere

after he bad hastily staunched the blood which wasý-
flowing copiously from his own cheek. The stout sea-

man was well ' able to, play the part of amateur surgeoin,,
bein(y a handy fellow, and he usually carried. about with

hii-n two or three odd pieces of spun-yarn for emer-
gencies-also a lump of cotton-waste as a handkerchief,
while the tail of his sbirt served at all times as- a con-

venient ragy.
Havinçy finished the job he looked earnestly at the

pale face and closed- eyes of his old enemy, and said-
«I «You've bin pretty much ban ged about, old chap

eh
As the wounded man made no reply, G-rummidge rose

quickly, intending to, run to, the settlement for help,
L-nowing that no time should be lost. He was hasten-
ing away when Swinton stopped him.

«« IE[allo! hold on 1 " he shouted.
Grummi(Ige turned back.

You-youre not, goin' to leave me, are you de-
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manded bis enemy, somewhat sternly, «'I-I shall die

if you leave, me here on the cold ice."
An involuntary shudder here bore testimony to the,

probability of bis fear beinom well grounded.
«'Swintoii replied Grummidore, çYoiner down on one

kiiee, the- more conveniently to grasp the unwounded.
band of bis foe, "lyou mistake my c'rackter entirely.

Tliouah Vm. not much to boast on as a man, I ain't
quite a devil. 1 was only goin' to run to Wagtail BaZD y
to start some o' the boys with a stretcher to fetch ye-

an',it's my belief that there's no time to be lost."'
Riçilit, you are, Grummidcre," replied the poor man

in a faint voice, ic so little time that if you leave me
here the boys will only find some human beef to carry
back, an' tliat won't be worth tbe trouble."

Don't say that, old chap," returned the other, in a
low, gruff voice which was the result of tender féeliiig.

Keep up heart-blèss you, VII be back in no time."
«'All riaht," said Swinton, with a resigned look, "go

an' fetch the boys. But I say, Grumniiclcre, shake

hands before you go, I don't want to carry a grudge
agin you into the next world if 1 can help it. Good-

bye."
cc No, no, mate, if that's to be the way of it, Fll stick

to 'ee. D'ye think you could manage to ait oný" iiay
back?

«'I'll trY.
With much heavin,(,, and many half-suppressed groans

from the one, and "heave-ho's" from the other, Bior

Swinton was at last mounted on his comrade's- broad
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shouldersand the two started for home. It was a lon(r

and weary journey, for Grumuiidge found the road

rouah and the load heavy, but before nicyht he deposited

his old enemy in a bunk in tlie large roo-üi of the settle-

and then himself sank f.,ctintiii" on the floor-not,

we need scarcely add, froiii the effect of sentimental

feelincr, but- because of proloncred sevëre exertioin,
coupled with loss of blood.

Two days later Gruirimidge, sat by the side, of

Swinton's bunk. It was early forenoon, and they were

alone-all the other men beiner out on various avoca-

tions.
Blackboye">the large dory, lay asleep Ù-n the floor beside

th'em. lé

Suddenly the docr juinped up, ran to the door, and

be an to whine restlessly.
Wolves about, I suppose,"' said Grummidge, rîsing

and openinor the door.'
Blackboy bounded away in wild liaste.

41-H'm! he seems in a hurry. Perhaps it's a bear

Lllis time. Well, mate, how d'ye feel now lie added,

closincr the door and rettirniner to his seat.

Grummidge," said the sick man, in a low voice

1'11 never crit over this. That seal have done for me

There s Ïnjury somewheres inside o' me, 1 feel sure on

it. But that's what I was going to sperak about.

I want to, make relean breast of it, afore 1 goes. I ýve

been a bad man, Grummidge, there's no question about

that in my own mind, whatever may . be, in th£ mind

of others. 1 had even'gone the len(rth-of ma-iiag up
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my mind to murder you, the first safe chance 1 got, for

*hich, and all else Fve doue and thought agin, ye, 1 ax

your pardon."
You have it," said his fri énd earneÉtly.

Thank'ee. That's just wbat I expected, Grum-

midçye. Now Nvilàt i w nt to know is, d'ye think God

will forgive vw
The séàm'aný- w---as perplexed. Such a question had

never been put to, him before, and he knew not what

'to answer. After'a few moments' consideration, h*é.ý

rèplied-
What you say is triie, Sw- inton. You've bin a bad

lot ever since Fve know'd ye. I won't go for to deny

that. As to what the -Almighty will do br wont do,

how cau I tell? 1 wish I knewomore about such thincrs

myself, for I'd like to help you, but I can't."

Stiddenly an idea flashed into his mind and he con-

tinùed:-
But it do seem, to, me, Swinton, that if a poor sinner

like me is willin'to forgive ye, ain't the Almighty likely

t? be muck more, willin'i.'ý
Tb«e'e's somethin' in that, Grummidge somethin'

in that," said the sick man eagerly. , Then the hopeful

look disappeared as he added slowly, Il but 1 fear,

Gi Limmi gý, that wýat you say don't, quite fit my case,

for Fve got a notion that the Almighty must have been

willin' all my life to save me from myself, and that all

my life Fve bin Ïef usin' to li'ten to Him."

How d'. ye make that out, boy?

This way. . There's bin somethin' or - other inside oe
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me, as far, back as 1 can remember, that somehow didn't

seem to be me, that has been always sayin' ',Don't'
to me, whenever. was a-croin' to* do a meati thiner

Now, I can't p thin1cin' that it must have bin God

that spoke, for a man would never say 'Don't' to
himself, an' then go right off an' do it, would lie

That's more than I can tell," answered Gruinmid(ye.

I remember heariii' Master Burns a-talkin' on that

point wi' the cappen, an' hé thought it was conscience

or the voice of God."
Well, conscience or no conscience, I've resisted it

all my lifé," returned -the sick man, "an' it do seem, a
mean sneakin' sort o' thincy to come to the Aliniçyhty

at the very lastýmoment, when 1 can't help myself, an'
say, 'I'm, sorry."'

It would be meaner tdsay Vm, not sorry,' wouldn*t

it 'Y returned Grummidge. But, now I think of it
Master Burns did read one or two. things out o' that
writin' that 4e Ys so fond otwhich, hé says is the Wüd

of God. If itt"s true what lie says, hé may well be fond
of ity butI w.onder how lie has found that out. Anyway,
1 remember that one o' the thin cys hé read out of it -was

that the Lamb of God takes away the sins of the world;

an' hé explained that Jesus is. the Lamb of Gbd, an'
that hé stands in our pkýe-takes otir punishment
instead of us, an' fulfils the law instead of us."

The sick man listened, attentively., even eagerly, but

-shook his head.
How can any man stand in my place, or take my
punishments 'Y hé said, 'in a' tone savourin (y almost of



bBATHAND DISASTER. 179

contenipt. «'As far as I can see, every man will liave
enough to do to answer for himself"

Tlla't's just what come into m mind too, when 1
heard Master Burns spealz," returned theother; l'but

he cleared that up by explainin' that Jesus is God as
well as man- God with us,' he said."

That do seein strange," rejoined the sick man, 'Il and
if true" lie added thoucyhtfully, I«there's somethin'
in it, Gruemnil(lore somethin' in it to "ive a man com-
fort."'

Well, màte, Vm. of your mind*about that, for if God
himself be for us, surely ncîbody can be àoin us said

the seaman, unconscious1y paraphrasing the word of
Scripture itselL Il Blow- high or blow lôw, that seems

to me an anchor that you an' me's safe to hang on
to.

The conversation was interrupted at this point by
the sudden entrance of Jim Heron with an arrow stick-
ing in the fléshy part of his back.

Attacked by savages 1 he g-asped. "«,-Here, Gruin'
midcre, lend a biand to haul.4ut this-I can't well reach
it. They came on us bebind the big store, t'Qtlier side

0' the settlement, and, after lettin' fly at us took to
their heels. The lads are after theni. 1 (rot separated

fi-om the boys, and was shot, as you see, so I came-
hah 1 pull gently, -Grumniiclýae-canie back here that

you mi(rht haut it out, for it'e hard to run an'ýficrht
withan arrow in your back.

Stay here, Jim," said * Grummidgeý,'after liastily-
extractincy the shaft. «'Yoli couldn't do rnucli with a
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wound like that, 1 JII take vour place and follow up the
nien, and you'Il take mine here, as nurse to Swinton.
We mustn't leave hira alone, you I-now."

Eager though Jim Ileron was at first for the fray,
the loss of b1oocý-had reduced his ardour and ruade hin-1
w 'Ilin(y to falLin. with this proposal..

Good-bye, Grummidge," cried Swinton, as the for-
mer, havinct snatched ùp his knife and bow, was hast-
ening to the door.

Good-bye-crood-bye, mate," he responded, turniDg
back and graspinor the P'roffered hand. You'11 be all

right soon, old chap-and Jinis a better nurse than I

I like what you said about that anchor, mate, Pll
not forcyet it," said Swinton, sinking back on his pillow
as Grummidge sallied forth to join in the pursuit of
the savacres.

The stout seaman's movements were watched by
some hundreds of glittering black eyes, the -owners of

which were concealed amid the brushwood of the ad-

joinina forest.
Meanwhile, at the other end of the settlement, the

greater number of the shipwrecked mariners were en-

gaged in hot pursuit of -the party of Indians who had

attacked them. They were very indignant, several of
their'mates having *been wounded, and a considerable

quantity of their stores carried offl.
It quickly became apparent, however, that thé sea-

men were no match for savaaes at a race through the
woods, therefère Grummidge, who soon overtook his
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conirades, called a halt, and gathered as many of his
men as possible aroun"d him.

Now, lads," he said, "' it's plain that some of you
can't run much further. You ain't used to this sort o)

work. Besides.,we have left our settlement undefended.
Most of you must therefore return, an' a few of the

smartest among you will follow nie, for we must give
thése rascals a fright by followin' 'em till we catch 'em
-if we can-or by drivin' 'emýý,back to their own place,
wherever that may. be."

Many of the men were more than willing to agree to
this arrangement, while, others were quite ready to
follow their leader. The party, therefore, that finallt, y

continued in pursuit of the Indians -was composed, of
Grümmidge, George Blazer,.Fred Taylor, Little Stubbs,

Garnet, Squill, and several others. Armed with bows,
arrows, short spears,-and clubs, thèse set. off without

delay into the forest, trustiiig to the sun and stars for
guidance. The remainder of the men returned to the
settlement, where they discovered that they hadbeen
the victims of a ruse on the part of the savacres. The
assault at the further end of the settlenient proved'to
be a mere feint, made by a coniparatively small party,
for the purpose of drawing'the seamen away, aiid leav-

ilic the main part of the settlement undefended aild
open to pillage. While tee sinall, -detachment of
Indians, therefore, was doincr its part, the main body

descended swiftly .but quietly on Warrtail Bay', and
possessed themselvès of all that -was valuable there.,
and carried it off. .
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Of course, Swinton and Jim Heron were found them
Both had been beheaded, and their bodies stripped and

left on the floor. Heron seemed to have offéred a stout-
resistance, until overpowered by numbers and sI in.

Poor Swinton, who could not have had much more- life
remaIning than enabled bi to understand what wu
occurring, had been stabbed to death where he lay.

Fortunately, it was not possible for the Indiaus to
carry off all the dried fish and other provisions, so, that
the men were not reduced to absolute starvation.

AU ignofflt of what was going on at the settlement,
the avengers were pushing their way through the woods
in pursait of the amaller body of savages. Nothing
could have been more satisfactory to these latter. From

every eminence and knoll unseen eyes watéhéd the"
movements of the white men, who remained under the

delusion that they were striking târor into the hearts
of a flyina foe.

Sure, well. have to take a. rest sooil," said Squill,
as they halted on the top of a mound, about ïunset, to
breathe and wipe their heated brow.9.

True, a short sleep we must have, but we'11 have to
take our rest without kindling a fim," said Grummidae.

Ayy- W go Supperle.9s to bed, too," remarked Little
Stubbs; for we've broucrht nothing to eat with us."

This fact had not struck anyý of the party till that
moment. They had beenso ffler in pursuit of the foe
that all prudential considemtions had been thrown to
the winds. They now lay down, therefore, to the very
brief rest that was absolutely needful, not only with-
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out supper, but with the prospect of starting again
without breakfast. However, each man felt bound in

honour not to, damp his fellows by complaining.
Now, boys," said Grummidge, "« you lie down, an'

l'Il mount guard. Sleep. as fast as you can, for l'Il
route ye out Mi an hour or so."

But Gruminidge, did not fulfil his promise. Seating
himself with his back to a tree, his bows and arrows
ready to hand, and actuated by a firm resolve to watch
with intense carei he fell fast asleep, and the whole

paity spored in concert.
About fifty . Indians, who had joined the original

attacking party, had waited patiently for this state
of affairs. When quite ., certain thai' the seamen were
all sleeping soundly, they -crept silently forward, and

pouneed tipon them. The struggle was sharp, but
short Courage and strein"th are futile when opposed
to overwhelming numbers. A few minutes later, and

the white men were led' with hands botind behind
them, into the depth of the unknown wilderness.
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CHAPTER XIX.-

A NEW FRIEND WIT STARTLINQ NEWIL

T URN we now to the island in the great lake where
Hendrick, the hunter.,had set up lis romantie

home.
The premature touch of winter, which had put so

sudden a stop to, the work of our explorers, gave way to
aburst of warmth and sunshine almost as sudden. It

-was that brief period of calm repose in which nature in-
didges in some parts of the world as if toi brace lier-
self for the rouah wor- of approaching winter. There

was a softnew in the air which induced one to court its
embrace. Absolute stillness characterised the înani-

mate world. Clouds floated in the heavenly blue in
rottind masses, which seemed, to the careless.glance, as
unchaugeable as the hiRs, and the glassy water reflected
them with pérfect:Gdelity. It also reflected crulls, ducks,

Plover-, and other wild-fowl, as they sailed, whirred, or
waded about, absorbed in the activities of their domestic

economy, or. in the hilarious enjoyinent- of the sweet in-
fluences around tbem. Colours inost respleildent élyed
the -forest trees; gentle sounds froin bird and beast told
of joyolis life everywhere, and- the blessed sun,.,thïëw, a

i7olden haze over wood and laké and hill., was as
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though Paradise had been restored to -man, and oiir
loving Creator had swept away every trace of evil and
misery from the beautiful earth.

But although the day là surely coming when, through,
Jesus -Christ sorrow and s' hing shall flee away,"

Paradise had certainly not returned to* earth at the
date we write of. Doubtless, however, something which

seemed marvellously like it had reappeared round the
-hunter's home, for, while all nature was- peaceful as well
as beautiful, love was the grand mâtive-power which
actuated the hearts of those who dwelt there and that
love had been greatly intensified, as well as purified,
since the advent of Paul Bu-rns with the manuscript
Gospel of Jobn in bis bosom','and the Spirit of God in
bis b eart.
Besides, being naturally sympathetic, Paul and Hen-
drick were thus drawn still more stronal together

as they communed with each other-sometimes while'
walkina throucrh the férest engaged in the chase; ten

beside the camp-fire after supper while others slept;
and, not unfrequently,. while paddling in their canoe
over the sleeping lake.

One evening they were- in the latter position-return-
ing from a successful day's hunt in the canoe-when

Hendrick became more communicative than usual
about the Indian tribe to whicli bis wife beloncred, Pnd
in regard to which. subject he had bitherto been reticent.
The sun was settina; the islaud-home was not far dis-
tant. -The totalabsence of wind and consequ,ýnt still-
ness of the lake rendered it unnecessary to-do more
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than make an occasional dip of the paddles with which
the light craft was propelled-Paul. using his, inthe

bow, while Hendrick sat in the stern and steered.
No one was with them-indeed the canoe was too
small to carry more than two when loaded with -the

proceeds of the chase.
I have often tboucrht said the bunter, dippinor his

paddle lazily, I' that you must wonder why one W'hose
position in the world warrauted his looking forward to
a bright and prosperousi career should inflict on himself
voluntary banishment and wed an Indian womain."

«« Hendrick," returned Paul, «I I \.wonder at few things
in this life, for I know something of the working of tbe

human mind and heart, and have ceased to, judge otber
men's feelings by my own. Besides, I criticise not the

actions of my friend. The motives of his acts are
known only to himself and his God. The Gospel tells

me to "judge not accordinor to the appeara*ce.$' More-
over, the longer I live with you, the more have 1 learned

to know that there are qualities in Trueheart wbich
would do honour to dames of the- highest station.-»

A gleam of satisfaction Iighýened the hunters face
for a moment as he exclaimed, -with unwonted energy,
«« You do her no more than justice, my friend. I have

lived to - learn that, ]ove, truth, and.- every virtue are to
be found in every station-alike with the bigh-born

and -the lowly.; 41so that the lack of these qualities is
common to both, and, to, say truth, I had rati!er mate

with a'gentle savage than with-a civilisetl female
tiger 1
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""But Trueheart îs not a gentle savage," returned
Paul, scarcely able to repres-à a smile at the tone in

whieh bis friend uttered bis sentiments; el she is a
gentle ivontait,"
"' Of course, I know that," rejoined Hendrick; «g more-
over she , is a half- caste 1 1 only used the word to

designate the clus of humanity to, which she belongs,
and to contrast her with that other class which deems
itself at the top of the civilised tree.-"

«I But it seems to me, Master Hendrick, that you are
inclined to be Wo severe on the higgh-born. There are
those among them. whose lives conform. to the teachings

of the Gospel of Jesus.ý"
«« Do 1 not know it ?'-' replied the hunter abruptly.

«c Have 1 not told you that my murdered wife wu bigh-
born and endowed with every Lrace

True, but what of this civilised female tiger whom
you would scorn to, wed. Did not Christ die for &r?

May she not be saved by the same Power that drags
the tiger of the lower ranks-both male and female-
from th e pit ? »

ce I doubt it noV' answered Hendrick thoughtfülly, as
he relapsed inte. bis usual quiet manner, «« and 1 am
çylad you appreciate Trueheart, for she is worthy of your
regrard Her name was bestowed on her by her Indian

relati ôns. My children 1 have nanied after some of my
kindred in the old country. The tribe to whicli my
wife belongs are called Bethucks. They are well-dis-
posed and kindly in disposition, and do not quarrel

among ý themselves more than other human. beings
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ndeed not so much as nien in our own land; pro-
bably because they have not so much to quarrel, about,
and have more elbow-room. They are good kinsmen,

ac3 1 know;_ good hanters also, and inclined for peace,
but the natives of Labrador render peace impossible,
-for they make frequent raids on our island, and of
course we have to, 'drive them, away. If white men-

now come to, Newfoundland, I fear that the poor
Bethucks wiU be exterminatéd.» 1

1 trust not," said Paul.
«« So do I," returned Hendrick, il and if the GkSpêl

you have brought here only takes good root in our own
land all will be well, for if men acted on the command
« let us love one another,' war and robbery, murder and

strife, would be at au end."'
91 Can we expect aU men to, act upon that precept 1
asked Paul.

Apparently not; but we might at least expect
Christians to, do so; those who accept the Gospel as
their book of law. I had expected to escape from war
and bloodshed wben I left civilised lands and settled

here, but I have been disappointed. The necessity for'
fiehtine still exists!"

And will exist until the reign of Jesus extends
to every human heart,» returned Paul. «l It seems to,

me that what we have some right and grqund, to, expect
is, not the stoppage of all war, but the abolition of war

between nations calling themselves Christian."
It is a curious circumtance that, only a few days

1 The Bettincks m now ex"ct.
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after the above conversation, an incident occurred
which induced both Paul and Hendiiek to hucklé on
their armour and sally forth with a clear perception
that it was their bounden duty to engage in war!

That incident was the arrival of an Indian hunter
who wu slightly known to Hendilick's wife.

He came in a -canoe just as the family on the Island
were about to, sit down to supper.

It was dark, wheu his tall figure waitýeeen to, stalk
out of the surrounding gloom into the circle of firelight.
Truehéart recoguised him at once, and a word from her
sufficed to, inform - her husband that the stranger was
a friend. He was welcomed of course cordially, and
made to sit down in the place of honour.

Every attention he accepted with the grave -solemnity
of an owl, and without any other recognition than a
mild grunt, whieh was by no means meant as a surly
return of tbanks, but as a quiet mode of intimating
that the attention was agreeable to his feelings.

It may, perhaps, be not unknown to the reader that
grave reticence is one of the characteristics of the. Red
men of the west. They are never in a hurry to, com-
municate their news, whether important or otherwise,

but usuall , on arrivinor at an liospitable abode, sit
down, with calm dignity and smoke a pipe, or make

slight, reference to unimpdrtant matters before coming
to the main -point of their visit-if it have a inain
point at aIL As it is with the Red men now, so was

it with the Bethucks at the time we write of. True,
thepernicious practice of smoking tobacco bad not et
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been introduced among them, so, that the social pipe
was neither offéred, desired, nor missed 1 but the Indian

accepted a birch-bark basket of soup with placid satis-
faction, and consumed it with slow félicity. Thèn,
being offéred a formidable venison steak, he looked

calmly at bis host, blinked bis thanks-or wbatever'lie
feltand devoured it.

"" Has he got nothing to say for himself V' asked
Captain Trench, surprised at the man's silenca

Il" Plenty to say, I doubt not," answered Hendrick,
who then explained to the Captain the Indian charac-

teristic just referred to.
What a power of suction he bas got," said Olly,

referring not to the. Indian, but to the family baby
which he had gât on his knee, and was feediDg with a
dangerously large lump of bears fat.

'l«, What does be say ? " asked Paul, referring to, their
visitor, who, baving come to a teinporary pause, with

a sigh of contentnient, had said somethiDginhis native
toncrue; to Hendrick.

He asked me if the sincring-birds will gladden bis
ears and cause bis heart to thrill."

'1ý'What means he by that?
He only refers to a fact well known among the

Indiaiis,"' replied the hunter, with a quiet smile, «I that
Truéheart and Goodred have such sweet voices that
they aie known everywhere- by the name of the singiug-
birds. Happening to have some knowledge of musie,
I have trained them to sing in parts one or two hymna
taught to me by my mother, and composed, I beheve,
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by a good monk of the olden tirue. Some ý things *
the hymns pùzzled me, 1 confess, until I had the gSd
foitune to meet with you. I understand them better

now. You shall hear one of tbem."
So saying, he turned and nodded to, Truebeart, who

of'course understood the conversation. With a slight
inclination of the head denoting acquiescence she began
to sing. At the same moment Goodred parted her
pretty lips and joined ber. The result was to fill the
air with harmony so sweet that the captain and his

comrade were struck dumb with delight and surprise,
the Indian's jaw was arrested with 'an unchewed
morsel in the mouth, and the family baby gazing up-
ward in wonder, ceased the effort to choke itself on
bear's fat.

It need scarcely be said tbat the grunt'of the Indian
was very emphatic when. the sounds died away like

fairy-music, and that the hunters white guests en-'
treated for more. Trueheart and her daughter were
quite wiIIingý and, for a considerable time, kept their

audience enthralled.
At last, having washed down his meal with a final

basketf ul of soup, the Indian -began to unbosora himself
of his news-a few words at a Unie. It was soon found..

however, that he had no news of importance to tel].
He was a hunier; he had been out with a Party of his
tribe, but, having différed with them, as to, the best
district to be visited, he had left them. and continued
the hunt alone. Bei«cr not far distant from the home
of the white hunter who had mated with the Bethuck
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singincr-bird, he had turned aside for no -otber purpose
than to, have hiz ears. gladdened and bis heart tlirilled 1

We are, happy, " said Hendrick, "that our Bethuck-
brotber sbould have bis éars gladdened and his heart
thrilied, and we trust that the spirit of the wolf
within him, is subdued, now' tbat his stomach is also,
filled."

A polite grunt wa e the reply.
«I Will Our Bethuck brother tell us more news
«'I There is no more," he answered, Strongbow is,

now an empty vessel."
«« Considering that Strongbow bas just filled himsell.

with venison, he can bardly call himseff an erupty
vesseV' responded the hunter, with intense gravity,

Strongbow turned his head quickly and gazed at the
speaker. ý His solemnity deepeiied. Could bis white
brother be jesting? The white brother's giuvity forbade
the idea. In order t.o convey m'ore strongly the fact
that he had no news to give the Indian touched his
forebead- 9« Strongbow is empty here."

That may well be,-"' remarked Rendrick quietly.
the Indian glared. Solemnity is but a feeble

word after aU 1 ]Ete said nothing, but was evidently
puzzled.

,,,, Ras our Bethuck brother seen no enemies from the
setting 8un Is all - quiet and peaceful among bis
f-riend8 asked the hunter.

AU is peaceful-all à quiet. But we have news of
a war party that left us many days past. They had
gone, about the time that the deer becrin to move, to
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piinish some white men who were eut on shore by the
sea where the 8un rises!'

What say yèu cried Rendrick, starting. « Rave
the Red warrion been successfal 1 »
"« They bave. Some of the white men have been

killed, others caught and taken to our wigwams tu be
made slaves or to die.»

The consternation of Paul and his friends, on this
being tran8lated to them, may be imagined. Past, in-

juries were forgotten, and instant preparations were
raWe to set off to the rescue at, the earliest dawn of the

following dýy. .

Pr
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CHAPTER XX.

THE RESCUE PARTY-A RENCONTRE A-ND BAD NEWS

OT haste now marked the proceedings of the
rescue party, for Paul and bis friends felt that

they bad no time to lose. Fortunately the weather
favoured t1ieni. That very nicrht a sharp frost"set inc Y
hardenina the moist and swampy grounds over which

they had to pass. Strongbow, on being made acquainted
with the state of matters willinerly agreed to lead the

party to the place to, which he thouerht it likely the
captives had been taken, or where, at least, information
about them might be obtained from members of bis
own tribe.

Little Oscar, at bis own urgent request, was allowed
to accompany them, and Trueheart, Goodred, and the

family baby and nurse were left in charge of an old
Indian w'hose, life had once been saved by IE[endrick,
and who., althouelli too old to go on the war-path, was
still, well able to keep the family in provisions.

Although the party was small-numbering only six,
two of whom were boys-it was nevertheless formidable,

each man being more than usually powerful, as well as
valiant., whilst the boys, although comparatively small,
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possessed so much of the unconquerable spirit of their
sires as to render them quite equal to average men.

The frost, which seemed to bave fairly set in, kept
them cool duriucr the day while walking, and rendered

their bivouac-fires apgreeable at uiahts. lÀtt-le time,
however, was allowed for rest or food. They presseà

on each day with unflacyginor energy, and felt little
disposition to waste time in conversation during the
brief halts for needed rest and food.

Occasionally, however, some of the party felt less
disposed than usual for sleep, and souirht, to drive away
anxiety regarding their old shipmates by talking of
things and scenes around them.

"'Does Stronorbow think that the frost will hold?'»
asked Hendrick, one evening after supper, as he reclined
in front of the fire on a pile of brushwood.

Stronçrbow cannot tell returned the Indian. It
looks like thaw, but the Great Spirit sometimes changes
his mind and sends what we do not expect,"'

Havinom uttered this cautious reply with sententious
gravity he continued his supper in silence.

"" The Great Spirit never changes his mind," said
Paul Perfection cannot change, because it need noL"

Waugh! " replied the Indian. It was evident tbat
he did not agree with Paul, but was too polite to say so.
"" I like this sort o' thiii,r," remarked Captain Trench,

looking up from the rib on which he was and
gazincr round at the inagnificent sweep of Iiill and
dale of whieh tbey had a bird's-eye view from their
camp.
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So do I, daddy; with lots to eat an' a roarin' fire- a
feRow féels as happy as a king " said Oliver.

Happier than most kings, I doubt not,"- returned.
Rendrick.

But, Olly, you have mentioned only two of the
things that go to produce felicitý," said Paul. "Food
and fire are certainly important elements, but tbese
would be of little avail if we had not health, streliath,
and appetite.'-'

To say nothin' of the fresh air o' the motintains,
and the excitement o' the wilderness, and the enthusiasm
of youth," àdded the captain.

1« Are you not as happy as, we, daddy asked the
boy, with a suddenglance of intelligrence.

11« Happier a great deal, I should say," replied the
father, "' for Im not so niuch of a çyoose.>j

Why then, daddy, if you are happier than we, what
vou call the enthusiasm. of youth can have nothing to
do with it, you know

«IYou yôunor rascal, the enthusiasm, of middle acre
is much more powerful than that of youth! Yoti let

your tongue wa,,, too freely."
Dy ye hear that, Osky said Oliver to, his little

companion in an audible whisper. «'There's comfort
for you an$ me. WeIl be more enthusiastic aud far

happier wheil we come to middle agge! What dýye
think d that ?

Oscar-who, althougrh much inclined to fun cand
huinour, did not always unders'taud the cunous phases
of thein reseiited to him, by his civilised friend-looked
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innocently in his face and said, «I Me no tink about it
at all l'-' Whereupon Olly burst into a short laugh,

and expressed his belief that, on the whole., that
state of mind was about the happiest he could come
to.

How loncri think you, will it take us to reach the
wiçrwams of your kindred from this point?" asked
Hendrick of their guide, as he prepared to"Iie down for

the niorht.
""Twù days," answéred the Indian.

«« God rant that we may be ïa time," murmured
Paul, "« I fear a thaw, for it would delay us greatly."

That which was féared came upon them the next day.
They were yet asleep when those- balmy influences,

Nvhich alone bave power to disrupt and destroy the ice-
kin(Y's rei(yn beçyan to work, and when the travellers

0 0 e ZID
awoke, the surface of the land was moist, It was not
soft, however, for time is required to draw frost out of

the earth, so that progress was not much iiiipeded.
Stili, the effect of the thaw depressed th,..ý.ir spirits a

good deal, for they were well aware that a, continuance,
of it would renderý the low grounds., into which they
had frequently to descend, ali-nost impassable.

It was, therefore, with anxious forebodincrs that they
la down to rest that iii(rht and Paul's prayer fory 0 j 1
strençyth and gruidance was more fervent than ustial.

About this period of the vear changes of teinperature
are sometimes very abrul)t, and their consequences

curious. Durii)çv.the nierlit frost liad acrain set in with
great intensity. Fatigue Ilad compelled the party to,
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sleep longer than usual, despite their a -xiety to, press
forward, and when they awoke the rays of the risinçr
sun were sweeping over the whole landscape, and re-

vealing, as well as helpinor to, mate, a scene of beauty
which is seldom, if ever, wituessed elsewhere.

When rain falls with a low thermometer near the
earth it becomes frozen the moment it reaches tbe
ground, and thus a regular deposit of pure glassy ice
talies place on every branch and twig of the leafless
shrubs and trees. The layer of ice 'goes on increasincy
sometimes, till it attains the thickness of lialf an inch

or more.b Thus, in a few hours, a niagical transforma-
tion is brouaht about. The trees seem to be hunc
with glittering jewels; the lacrer limbs are edged with

dazzlincr ice-ropes; the minutest twicts with threads of
gleamincy crystal, and all this, with the sun shooting
on and through it, presents a scene of splendour

before which even our most vivid conceptions of
fairy-land must sink into comparative insignificaùce.

then was the vision presented to, the gaze of
the rescue-party on awaking tbat morning. To, some
of them it was a new revelation of the wonderful works
of God. To Hendrick and the Indian it was familiar

enou,ç,yb. The Newfoundlanders of niodern times know
well by tbe name of a ý"silver thaw.ý" &

After the first gaze of surprise ànd admination, our
travellers made hasty preparation to resuine the journey,

and the frost told benefici,illy on them in more ways
than one, for while it hardened the ground it rendered
the, atinospheré clear and exhilaratincr thus rfaising
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their spirits and theïr- hopes, whieh tended greatly to,
inérease their power of action and endurance.

That night they encamped again on a commanding
height, and prepàred supper with the hopeful feelings
of men who expect to gain the end of their journey on
the morrow.

As if to cheer them, still more, the -aurora borealis
played in the heavens that nicrht with unwonted mag-
nificence. It is said that the northern lights are grander
in Newfoundland even than in the Aretie regions.
At all events they were finer than anytbing of the kind
that had ever before been seen by Paul Burns or Cap-
tain Trench and his son, insomuch that the sight fiUed

them, with feelings of awe.
The entire heavèns seemed to, be ablaze from horizon

to zenith, not as with the lurid fires of a great confla-
gration, which, might suggest only the idea of universal
devastation, but with the tender sheeu of varied balf-
tints, playMy shootina athwart and intermingling
with brighter cartains of light, of every conceivable hue.

The repose of the party was somewhat interfèred
with by the wonders that surrounded them that night.,

and- more than once they were startIed from slumber
by the lôud report of great limbs of trees, which, strong-

though they seemed to be, were torn off by the load.of
ice that had accumiilated'on, them.

Daybreak found the party again passing swiftly ôver
the land. It ieally seemed as if even the boys had

received special streiigth for the occasion, for they
neither damired behind nor murmured, but kept well

N
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up during the whole forced. match. - No doubt that
youthful enthusiam. to which. Captain Trench had
referred kept Olly up to the -mark, while Osky-as bis

friend called him-had been inured to hard labour of
every kind from infancy.

At last, about noon that day, their leader camè to a
sudden halt, and pointed. to something on the ground
before him.

What- does he see? asked Paul in a low voice.

et Footprints," said Hendrick
What of-deer ? » asked the captain, ïn a hoarse.

whisper.
No-natives. Perhaps bis friends!'
While they were whispering, the Indian was on bis
knees examining the footprints in question. Rising

after a felw minutes' survey, with a grave look he
said-

Str'ncrbow is not sure. The prints look like those
of his tribe, but-he is not sure 1 »

At all events we can follow them," said Hendrick
",The land is open; we cannot easily be surprised, and
we have our weapons handy."

As he spoke he drew an arrow from bis quiver, and,
affixinçy*the notch to the bow-string carried the weapon
in bis left hand. 'The others followed. bis example.
Oliver felt his belt behind, to niake sure that the axe
was there, and glanced at the mighty club that hunor
from bis shoulder.

Oscar, reorardina with a slight degree of wonder the
wzir-like arrangements of hie friend, also fittecýan arrow



à RENCONTRE AND BAD NEWS. 201

to his little bow, and then, with cautious steps and. in-
quiring glances, the party continued to advance.

But Hendrick was wrong -in supposing t1iat, a sur-
prise was not probable, for suddenly froin behind a
frowning rock or éliff there appeared a band of armed
men who confronted them and instantly raised their

bows to shoot. Quick as lightnincr the white men did
the same. Evidently both parties were taken by sur-
prise, for if the Indians had been a party in ambush
they would have shot at the others withéut showing
themselves. This or some such idea seemed to fla-3h into

the minds of both parties, for there'was a slight hesi-
tation on the part of each. Just at that moment a
large black dog which accoÊapanied the Indians, and
had displayed all its foimidable teeth and gums on
seein the strangers, was observed to éovèr its teeth

and wag its tail interrogatively.
Ilendrick gave a low whistle.

Ins-tantly the doa bounded towards him, and began
to, fawn and leap upon and around him with every

demonstration of excessive joy, at sight of which both
parties lowered théir weapons.

The docr is an ôld friend '-' explained Hendrick to
PauL Good dog," he added, addressincr the animal.

in the Indian tongue, '« you are a faitbful friend-
faithfül in time of need.3»

Then, c1ropping his bow and advancing unarmed tu
the Indians, he s-aid-

"This dog belonas to the Bethucks of Grand Lake.
Did you obtain him from, them. 1 «"
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,,,No, we, did nà' -" replied one of the Indians, who
seemed from his bearing ta be a chief, 'I« but we are

kinsmen of the men of Grand Lake. One of their
braves, Little Beaver, took one of our girls, Rising Sun,
for his wife. We come from yonder (pointing north-

ward). Some moons have passed since Little Beaver,
who came to revm**t us with his wifé, left us to return

to his wigwam on Grand Iake.'-'
I know Little Beaver well," said Rendrick, as the

chief paused at this point; 11«the dog belongs to

Without noticiucy the remark the chiéf continued-
When Little Beaver and ]Rising Sun left us 'they

went on alone by the shores of the great salt lake,*
We never saw our brave in life again. Some time

after, a party of our warriors came upon a grave. They
examined it, and found the dead body of Little Beaver.

It was bruised, and many bone.ç3 -ere broken. A party
of white men had built lodges neu ,, ýhe place. It was

theywho had murdered Little Bf>aver we knew, for
there was no sign of others near,.aild his dog was with

them. So our braves went to the kiüsmen of Rising
Sun, and we returned and attackc the palefaces."

"Did you slay all the palefaces ?I' asked Hendrick
auxiously.

No, some we slew, others we took prisoners.
Éendrick thought it best to reseirve in the meantime

his communication of all this to Paul and his friends.
I am your kinsman also," he said tý>the'ebief, 1' for

Trueheait is my wife. I have much tosay to you, but
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our busine&s is preming. Will you walk with me while
we talk ? "

The chief bowed his head, and ordered his party to
faU to the rear and follow, while he walked in, advance
with the palefaced hunter.

lIendrick then explained. to the Indian as much
about the wreck of the Water Wagtail and the dis-

ms&d of Captain Trench and his comrades as he
thought necessary, and then said that although his
three friends were indignant at the treatment they had.
received from their comrades, they would be grieved to
hear that any of them were to be killed' and he greatly

wished to prevent that. Would the chief guide him to
the place where the prisoners were ? "

I will guide you," said the chief, Il but you will find
it hard to save thera. Palefaces have slain Little

Beaver and stolen Risinor Sun, and palefaces must die."
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CHAPTER XXI.

OLD FRIENDS IN A SAD PLIGHT.

NXIOUS although Paul Burns naturally was for
the fate of the crew of the Water Wagtail, he

could not belp being interested in and impressed, by
the fine country which he was thus unexpectedly obliged.
to traverse% -His mind being of a practical and utili-
'tarian cast, as well as religious, he not only admired,
the grand and richly, diversified land as beinom part of
the works of God, but as being eminently suitable for
the use and enjoyment of man.

""Look there," he said, to. Captain Trench, as they
plodded steadily along, at, the same time poM**ting to, a

break in a neighbouriDg cliff, which revealed the geo-
logical. féatures of the land. "Do you see yonder beds

of roclk Qf almost eyery wlour in the rainbow These
are marble-beds, and from, the look of the parts that
crop, out I should say they ar'e extensive."'

But not of much use," returned the captain, so
long as'men are content to house themselves in huts

of bark and shins."
So niight some short-siahted mortal among our ow^n

savage forefathers have said long acro if the -minelul
wealth of Britain had been pointed out to, returned
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Pauý_ Yet we bave lived to see the Abbey of West-
minster and many other notable edifices arise in our
land."

Cc Vien you look forward to such-like rising in this
land?" said the captain, with something of a cynical
smile.

', Well, not exactly,. Master Trench; but our grand-
children may see them, if men will only colonise the

land and strive to develop its resources on Christian
priràciples."

Such as asked Trench.
Such as the doing to otbers as one would bave

others do to one's-self, and the enacting of equal laws
for rich and poor."
. '« Then will Newfonndland never be developed," said
the captain emphatically; Il for history tells us that
the bulk of men have nevèr been guided by such
principles since the days of Adam."

Il Since when were -you enrolled among the prophets,
Master. Trench ? "

«I Since you uttered the previous sentence, Master
Paul. I appeal to your own knowledge of history.y.9

Nay, I question not your historlcal views, but your
prophetical statements., as to the fate of this island.
Have you not , heard of this writiiag-that « the know-
ledge o! the Lord shall cover the earth as the waters
cover the sea'? Does not tbat sipify completeness in
the spread of knowledge i And when tbat comes to,
pass, willit bear no good fruit ? If not, why is it re-
corded as a bléssed. state of things to which we may
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IoWk forward, and tdWards which. we may striveI 1
admit that the wickednew of man mav delay- the

desired end.- Unjust laws, interfèrence with freedom.
of action, hatred *of truth, may check progrew here as

it has done èIsewhere ; -but who can. tell -how soon the
truth, as it i.9 in Jesus, may begin to operate, or how
rapidly it may 'culminate .

Yon may be rigght, Master Paul; I know not. Amy-
how I- withdriw my claim to be numbered with the

propheta-all the more that I see Strongbow m
signals which I dodt rightly understand."

The Indiau guide, who'had been walking 'Omewbat
in advance of the party, was seen standffig on the sum-
mit -of a knoll making- signals, not to his friends behind

butýapparently to some one in front. Hute
forward they soon found that he had discovered friends,
-a body of Indians,'who were hurrying to meet him;
while down in the valley beyond, which suddenly burst

UPOII their view, stood an extensive, Indian village. It
was of that evanescent and moyable kind, which con-
si8ts of cone-like tents macle of skins and bark spread
apon poles.

They are friends," said Strongbow, when Rendrick
and the others reached him; ll kinàmen of the murdered
Little Beaver."

Friends of Hendrick also, I see,» said the captain
to'Paul, as the hunter haatened forward to, meet the
Indians and 8alute therL

Re was right, and a few minutW conversation with
hà friends sufficed to put the guide in pos8e"ion of all
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he wished to knew. Returning to his cc p&monàý he
at once relieved their mi to mome extent -at leagi
by teffing thein tbat it wu indeed. thi tribe into *hcae
bands their old had fiRen, 'Umt the

mdlors were stÏ11 alive and im% though en, and
lying under sentence of death.

Come., that at an events is gSd news,7 said Pa-al
God we are not, too and 1. make -no

doubf that we will -persuade the Timdiguis to delay execu.ý
tion of the sentence till we find out whether or not
tbey have been guilty of Some of our old

shipmatS 1 know we pâb la of it but others are
certaùùy innocent.»

Rendrick did not at once reply. It wu è1ndent from
bis looks that he had not much hope in the meýdW
dispoétion of the In

I know some mwm of thi tribe," be midi 'n but not
all of them-though they all know me by report, Yon
may at -least detend on my being used to the

utmost in be of our fri - nd& Come, we wM -descend."
A few minutee walk brought them to- the foot of the

bill where the tenta weze Hére they
lound a multitude of men, women, and children watch-
ing them as they demended the hill, and, from the looks
of many of the formSý it sSmed not at all improbable
that a rough reception awaited them.

« Yon see,7 said Paul, in a low voice to the
they probably us with the murderers, because of

our white Our only hope., under God, reste
:Etendricku
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That PaCs bope was not ill ounded became apparent
the moment the hanter made himself known. For the

scowling brows cleared at once, and one or.two men,
who had formerly met with the white hanter, came
forward and saluted him. in the European manner
which he had already taught to many of the red men,

namely, with a' shake of the hand.
A great palaver followed in the wigwam of the 6hief,
Bearpaw, in the course of which many things were

Oî. talked about; but we confine our record to that part of
the talk which bears specially on our tale.

""The men muist die," said Be àrpaw sternly. What
you tell me about their harsh treatment of their chief
and his son and friend only proves fhem. to, be the
more deserving of death. My two yonng braves who
visited 'them on the island were treated like dogs by

some of them, and Little Beaver they bave slain. It is
just that they should die.

But my three friends here," returned Hendrick,
treated pur braves well, and the had no knowledge

or part in the killinom of Little Beaver. Perhaps the pale-
faces did not kill him. Do they admit that they
did

Ho'w can we tell what tb ey admit? We know not
their language, nor they ours. Btit there is no need to

palaver. Did nôt Strongbow and his braves find the dead
body of Little Beavtr bruised and broken ? Did they
not see his black dog in thepaleface camp, and bas not
Risiing Sun disappeared like the eàrly frost before the
sun Doubtless she is now in the camp with those
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palefaces who have escaped us, but whom we will yet
hant down and kîll."

Bearpaw is riçyht,'- said Hendrick, murderers
deserve to die. But Bearpaw is also, just; he will let
the men of the sea speak in their own defence now that
1 am here to interpret ? "'
Bearpaw is just,') returned the chie£ Re will -hear
what the palefaces hàve got to say. One of the young'.*
men ýviII take you to their prison."

He sig 0
gned as he spoke to a voune Indian, wh

instantly left the tent, followed by Hendrick and his
friends.

Passing right through the village the party reached
a precipice, on the face of wbich was what ap-peared to

be the entrancé to a cavern. Two Indian stood *
front of it on guard. A voice was heard within which
struck farniliarly yet strangely on Paul and the

captain's ears. And little wonder, for it was the voice
of Grummidge engaggred in the unaccustomed act of
prayer! The young Indian paused, and, with a solemn

look, pointed upwards, as if to intimate that he under-
stood the situation, and would not interrapt Those

whom he led also paused and listened-as did the
sentinels, though they understood no word of what was
said.

Poor #"'X'rummidge had evîdently been brought very
low, for his once manly voice was weak and his toues
were desponding. Never before, perbaps, was prayer

offered in a more familiar or less perfunctory manner.
0 lord," he said, «« do çret us out ov here serape

",rai Éý
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somehow! We doWt deserve it, though we are awful
sinners, for we've done nothin' as 1 knows on to hurt
them. savages. We caWt speak to, -them àW they can't

speak to'us, aW there's nobody to, help us. Won't you
do it., Lord ?

ce Sure it's no manner o' use. goiW on like that,
Grummidge,ý" said another voice. l' You've done it
more than wance a'ready, an' theres no Very
likely weve bin too, wicked intirely to, - deserve an
answer at all."

'" Speak for youïself, Squill," growled a voice that
was evidently that of Little Stubbs. "' I don't think

I've been as wicked as you would make out, nor half-
as wicked as yourself! Anyhow, Vm goin' to, die

game, if it comes to, that, We can only die once, aW
it 211 soon be over."-

a Ochone 1 "' groaned SquiH, «« av it wasn't for the
short allowance they've putt us on, an' the bad walkin%
every day, an' all day, I wouldn't mind so much, but

Pve scarce got strength enough left to sneeze, aW as to
my leggs, och 1 quiUs they are instid of Squill's."

«I For shame, man,'-' reraonstrated Grammidge, ", to be
makiW yéut bad jokes at a time Ue this."

The tone of the conversation now led the young
Indian to infer that interruption miorht not be inap-

propriate., so he turned round the corner of rock that
hid the interior from view, and led his party in front of
the captives. They were. seated on the ground with theïr

backs 2gainst the wall, and their arms tied behind them
The aspect of the unfortunate prisoners wu indeed
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forlom It would have been ludicrous had it not been
intensely pitiful. So woe-begone and worn were their
faces that their friends might have been excused h'ad
they failed to recognise them, but even in the depths of
his misery and state of semi-starvation it was impossible
to mistake the expressive visage of poor Squill, whose

legs were indeed reduced to something not unsuggestive
Of Il quills," to say nothing of the rest of his body. -

But all the other prisoners, Grummidge, Stübbs,
Blazer, Taylor, and- Garnet, were equally reduced and
miserable, for the harsh treatment and prolonged

journeying 'througgh forest and swamp, over hill and
dale, on insufficient food, had not only brought them to
the verge of the grave, but hâd killed outright one or
two others of the crew who bad started with them.

The visitors, owing to their -position' with their backs
to the light of the cave's mouth, could not be recognised
by the prisoners, who regarded them with listless apathy
until Captain Trench spoke, swallowing with difficulty
a Itimp of some sort that nearly choked him-

«« Hallo 1 shipmates 1 how goes it? Glad to have
found ye, lads."

Och 1 " exclaimed Squill, -starting up, as did all his
companions ; but no other sound was uttered for a few

seconds. Then a deep 'Il thank God " escaped from
Grummidge, and Little Stubbs tried to cheer, but with

small success; while one or two, sittincr down again,
laid their thin faces in their hands and wept.

Reader, it were vain to attempt a description of thé
scene that followed, for the prisoners were not only
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overwhelmed w«th joy at a meeting' so unexpected, but
were raised suddenly from, the depths of despair,. to

the heights of confident hope, for they did not doubt
that tbe appearance of their mates as friends of the
Indians was equivalent to their deliverance. Even when
told that their delivemnce was by no means a certainty,

their joy was only moderated, and their hope but
slightly reduced.

,17 But tell me," said Paul, as they all sat down together
in the cave, while the Indians stood by and looked
silently on,, " what is the truth about this Indian who
was murdered, and the dog and the woman? "

«,, The Indian was never murdered," said Grummidge
stoutly. 1« He had evidently fallen over the precipice.

We found him, dead and we buried him. His do(r came
to us at last and made frieüds with- us, though it ran
away the day the settlement was attacked. As to the
woman, we never saw or heard of any woman at all till
this hour!

When Bearpaw was told how the matter actually
stood, he frowned and said sternly-

"The palefaces lie. If they n ever saw ]Rising Sun,
why 'did she not come back to us and tell what had

happened ? She Was not a little child. She was strong
and active, like the young deer. She could spear fish
and snare rabbits EL5 well as our young men. Why did
she not return Where is she ? Either she is dead
and the'paleface' have kiRed her, or they bave; her still

among them. Not only shaJl the palefaces answer for
ber with theiý, lives, but tbe Bethucks will go jon- the
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war-path to the coast and sweep the faleface settlement
into the sea!

It was of no avail that Hendrick pleaded the cause
of the prisoners carnestly, and set forth eloquently all
that could be said in theïr iavour, especially urging that

some of them had been kind to the two Indians who
first visited the white men. ]Rising Sun had been a

favourite with the chief ; she was dead, and so-the
palefam must die 1
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I tell you what it is Master Hendric'k,» said
Captain Trench, the day after their arrival at

the Indian camp. Il I see this is goin', to be an ugly
business, an' I give yoù fair warning ýhat I'm goire tô-

git surly. I won't stand by qiiietly and see Grummidge
and-ufy men slaughtered before my eyes without moviW

a finger. VU keep quiet as long as there's any chance
of all your palaverW resulting in anything, but ii the
worst éome ' s to, the, worst Vll -show fight, even if I
should have to stand â1one with àR the red devils in

Newfoundland arrayed against me."'
1 honour your feelings, Captain Trèneb', but doubt

your judgment, How do you propose to proceed
Will you join me? wer me that question

first.).*
«I will join you in any scheme that îs reasonable,'

returned Hendrick, after a pause, " but not in a u-seless
attempt to fLëht against a whole colony of Indians."

«I Then l'Il keep my plans of procedure in my - own
noddle," said the captain, turninjg away with an in- 7t Ï,
dignant flin& and taking the path tbat led to the ýcave
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or prison»house of bis shipmates, for as yet tbey were
allowed free intercourse, with their friends.

«Grammidge,"' said he, in a sternvoice, as' be
squatted down,-on the floor beside the unioitunate sea-
man, 'Il things look bad, there's no doubt about that, an'
it would be unkind deception to say otherwise, for that

villain Bearpaw seems to git barder and barder the more
try to soften Now what I want to know is,

are you au' the others prepared to join me, if I manage
to cut'your cords ad give you weapons, ad » ý

49Shl clap a stopper on your moutb, cappen:' said
Grummidge in an undertone, Il the redskins are- listen-

ing-
ÀW what then? They know no more ab shM_ fllngh

than I know about Timbuctoosb," returned the captain
imeibly. Let 'em listen 1 What I was acyoid to say
is, are you ad the other lads ready to follow me into
'the woods ad bblt if we eau, or fight to the death if we
cadt ?
44 Sure an' l',»& ready to :fight," interposed Squa a or

to follow ye to the end o' the world, ae f urther;, but if
I do Ml have to leave my legs behind me, for theyre,
fit for nothin'. True it is, I feell' a little stronger sincia

your friend Hendrick got the bastes to increase our
allowance o' grub, but Vm not up to much yet, Ilows-
iver.,.-I'm stroDg enough p'r'aps to die fightin". Any-

how, 1ll ýry.'-'
So will 1," said Little Stubbs. 1 feel twice the man

I. was since you found us.",
Putt ine down on the list too, capn,» Fred

0
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Taylor, who was perhaps the least reduced in fitrecrth
of any of the prisoners., -ce I 'm gamç for anything short
o' murder."

Similar sentiments hav'ing been expressed by his
other friends, the captain's spirit was somewhat calmed.

Leaving îhem he went into ýhe woods to'- ponder and.
work out his plan& There he met Paul and Hendrick.

We are going to visit the prisoners." said the
former.

You Il find 'e' in a - more hopeful frame of miiid,»

observed the captain.
l' I wish thèy had . bett-er ground for tbeir hopes,-'

returned his friend, le but Bearpaw is -inexorable.' We
are to have a final meeting with him, to-morrow. I go
now to have a tàlk with our poor friends. It may be
that somethincy in their favour shall be su ested."

Nothing, however, was 3uggested during the interview
that followed, whieh gave the remotest hope that auy-
thing they could say or do would influence the s âvage
chief in > favour of his prisoners. Indeed, even if he

had been mercifully disposed, the anger of his people
against the seamen---fflpecially tlie relatives of Littlé
Beaver and those w ho had been wounded. duriug the
attack on Wagtail settlement-would have constraineà
him to follow out what he believed to be the course . of
justice.

Wheu the final meeting between the visitors and the
chief took p1gee, the latter was, suiTounded by his

principial warriirs.
Rendritk,"" he said, in reply to a proposal that eïe-
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cution should be at least delayed, «I the name of the
white hunter who bas mated with the Bethuck girl is

respected everywhere, and his wishes alone would move
Bearpaw to, pardon his paleface foes, but blood bas been

shed, and the price of blood must be paid. Hendrick
knowis our laws--they cannot be changed. The rela-

tions of Little Beaver cry aloud for it. Tell your pale-
face friends that Bearpaw has, spoken. "

When this was interpreted to Paul Burns a sudden
thought flashed into his mind, and standing forth with

flushed countenance and raised arm, he said-
Hendrick, teU the chief of the- Bethucks that when

the Great Spirit formed man He made hirn without
sin and gave him. a just and boly law to obey; but mati
broke the., law, and the Great Spirit had *said that the
price of the broken law is death. So there seemed no

hope- for man, becaùse he could not undo the past, and
the Great Spirit would not change His law. But he
found a way of deliverance. The Great- Spirit himself
came down to eartli, and, as the man Jesus Chiist, paid
the price of the broken law with His own blood, so that
guilty, but forgiven, man might go free. Now, if the
Great Spirit could pardon the guilty and set thern fÉee,
would it be wrong in Bearpaw to follow His example ?

This wu such a new idea to the Indian that he did
not at first ý reply. He stood, with folded arms and

knitted brow, ponderiug the question. At last lie
spoke slmly-

Bearpaw knows not the tjiincr about which his pâle-
faS brother 8peak& It may be true. It seenu very
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strange. Ile will inquire into the matter hereafter.
But the laws that guide the Great Spirit are not the
laws that guide men. What may be fit in Ilim, may

not be fit in -them."
My dar--skinned brother is wrong » said Ilendrick.

The'law that guides the Great Spirit, and that skould
çruide all Ris creatures, is one and the same. It is the

law of love.«"
Was it love that induced the palefa.ces to kill Little

Beaver and steal Rising Sun î " demanded the chief
fiercely.

"' It was not," replied Ilendrick; "" it was, sin; and
Bearpaw has now au opportunity to act like the Great
Spirit by forgivin,.cr those who, he thinks, have sinned
against -him."

et Never returned the chief veheniently. «" The
pâlefaces shall chie; but they shall live one day loi)ger

while this matter is considered in council, for it is
only children who act in haste." Go 1 Bearpaw has

spoken."
To have secured even the delay- of a single day was

almost more thau the prisoners' friends had hoped for,
and. they resolved to make the most of it,

Now, Héndrick," said Paul, when they were in the
tent that had been set aside for their use, "' we must be,
prepared, you and I. to, give the chief a full account of
our religion; for, depend on it, his -mind has been
awakened, and he won't rest satisfied- with merely dis-

Cu8skg the s'ubject with his men of war."
'"True, Paid; wbat do you-propose to do-V'
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The first thing I shall do is to pray for guidance.
Àfter that I will talk w ith you."

For my part," said Captain Trench, as Paul rose and
left the tent, 1« 1 see no chance of moving that savage

religion or anything else, so VU go an" make arrange-
ments for the carryin' out o' my plans. Come along to
the woods with me, 011y, I shaU want your help."

Father," said the boy, * a serious tone, as they
entered the forest.. «'surely yoù don't mean to carry out
in earnest the plan you spoke of -to Grummidge and
the others yesterday

Why not, my son »
Because we are sure to be all killed if you do. As

well might we try to, stop the risincy tide as to subdue a
whole tribe of savages."

'I"ýAnd wortild yon, 011y," said the seaman, stopping
and looking sternly at the boy, " would you advise me
to be so me an as to look on at the slaughter of my ship-
mates without making one effort to save them 1 Pt

I. would never advise you to do anything mean,
father; an' îf I did so advise you, you, wouldn't do it ;
but the effort you tbink of makin' would not save the
men. It would only end in aR of us bein' iciUed."

ci Well, and what ô' that ? Wrould it. be the first
time that men have been killed in a good cause V'
Ic But a cause caWt be a good one unless some good
comes of it 1 If there was a chance at all, I would say

go at'em, daddy, ad bowl 'em down like skittles, but

01 know there's no chance in yqur plan. BoltiW
into the woods W gittid lost would, be little use in the
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face o savaaes tbat can track a deer by invisible foot-
prints. Au' fighting them would be like fighting mos-

kitoes-one thousand down, apother thousand come on!
Besides, when you an'l are kiRed-wbieb were sure
to be-what would come o' mother, sittin' there all
alone, day after day, wonderin' why we never come
back, though we promised to do so? Think how

anxious it'Il. make her for years to come, an' how
broken-hearted at last; ad think how carefül àhe
always was of you. Don't you remember in that
blessed letter she sent me, just before we sailed, how
she tells me to look well after you, an' sewthe frop on
your sea-coat when they git loose, for she knows you'Il
never do it yourself, but will be fixin' it up with a

wooden skewer or a bit o' rope-yarn. An' how I was
to see an' make you keep your feet dry by changid

your hose for you when you were asleep, for you'd
never change them yourself till all your toes an' heels
came through 'em. Ah! daddy, it will be a bad job for
mother if they kill you and me 1

" But what can I do, 011y? " said the mariner, in a
somewhat husky voice, when thà pathetic picture was

presented to his view. ý" Your mother would be the
last to advise me to stand by and look on without

movinor a finger to save 'em. What can I do, Olly 1
What can I do?"
This question wa8 more easily put than answered.

Poor Oliver looked as perplexed as his sire.
aps," he said, " we might do as Paul siaid. hed

k, an, prày about iV'
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Well, we might do wor9% my son. . If I only could
believe that -the AI ty listem to us an7 troubles
Himself about our small aËaiz% 1--"

Don"t you - think it hkely, father,"' interruptéd the
bo « that if the, AlýmiLybty took the trouble to make

us, He will take the trouble to think about and look
after us ?»

" There's somethid in that, Olly. Common sen8e
points out that there's somethin' in thatn

Whether or not the captain acted on his wn's
8uggeètion, there is no record to tell. AR we can say
is that he spent the remainder of that day in a very
distarbed, almost distracted, state of mind, now paying
short visits to the prisoners, anon making sudden rushes

towards the chiefs ' tent with a view to plead their
cause, and checking himself on remembering that he

knew no word of the Indian. tongue ; now and then
arguinor hotly with Paul and Hendrick, that all had not.

been done whicli t or ought to have been done, and
sometimes hurrying into the wooda alone.

Meanwhile, as had been anticipated, the chief sent
for Hendrick and Paul to demand an explanation of
the strange words which they had used about forgive.
ness-and the broken law of the Great Spirit and Je8us

Christ
It would be out of place here to enter into the detail

of all that was said on both sides, but it may not be
uninteresting to state tha4 during the discussion, both
the palefaces and the red men -became so intensely

absorbed. in contemplation of the vast region of com.
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-paratively new thought into which they were wibly
led, that they forgot for the time being the main object of
the meeting, namely, the ultimate fate of the captive&

That the chief and his warriors were deeply impressed
with the Gospel message was evident, but it was equally

evident th4t the former wu not to be moved from. his
decision, and in this the warriors sympathised with

bim. Ris strong convictions in regard to retributive
justice were not to be sbaken.

No," he said, at -the end of the palaver, « the -blood
of a Bethack has been shed; the blood of the palefaces
must floW.""

« But tell him that that is not just even according to
là own viewq," said Paul The blood of one paleface
oueht to suffice for the blood of one Bethuck."

This was received in silence. Evidently it had some
weight with the chie£

The. paleface is right,» he said, after a minuws
Only one shall die.

thought. Ut the prisoners
decide among themselves who shall be killed. Go,

Bearpaw has spoken-waug
..,h!

A few minutes later, and the prisoners, with their
friends, were assembled in the cave discussing this new
phase -of their me.

It's horrible 1 " said Grummidge. «,I Fye think the
chief is really in earnest?'ý'

« There can be no doubt of iV' said Ilendrick.
Then, my lads, III soon bid ye all farewe% for as I

wai; your leader when the' so-called murder was done,
I 'm bound in honour to takeî the consequences.n
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« Not at aU,,» cried Squill, whose susceptible hemrt
was touched with this readiness to adf-surifice. You

cWt, be -spaýed. yet, Grammidge ; ",,if any znau shud die
it's the Iriahman. Shure it'-s used we are to beid
kilt anyhow

There M be none o' you killed at, &U," cried CapWu
Trench, 8tarting up with looks -of indignation. « I Il go
and carry out my plans--àh 1 you needWt, look like that,
011y, wi' your poor mothers repmehfid eyes, for Vin
-determined to, do it, right à r wrong la

j
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CHAPTER XXIII.

O]Rnnq-ATELY for Captain Trench, and-indeedýF for the whole party, the execution of his plan
was rendered unnecessary by an incident the full sig-

ùificance of which, requires that, we should transport
the reader to another but not far distant part of the
beautiful wilderness of Newfoundland.

Under the boughs of a spreading larch, on the summit
of a mound which. commanded a wide prospect of plain
and morass, sat an Indian woman. She might bave,,
been taken for an old woman, so, worn and thin was
she, and so hollow were her cheeks; but the glossy
blackness of her hair, the smoothness of her bro' and
the glitter of her dark eyw told that she was yet
her yo-tithful years.

She sat perfectly listless, with a vacant yet steadfast
expression on her thin features, as if she were dreaming
with her eyes open. The view befère her was such as

ght indeed arouse the admiration of the most stolid;
but. it . was evident that she took no notice of it, for her
eyes were fixed on the clouds above the horizon,

Long she sat, -alinost làétionless, thus gazing into
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apam Then sbe began to sing in a low sweet voice a
plaintive air, which. rose and feR for some time more
Jike a tuneful wail than a song. Suddenly, and in the,
very midst of ber song, she burà into a wild laugh,
which increased in vehemence, until. it rang through
the forest in a scream so, terrible that it could be
accounted for by, nothing but insanity. That the poor
creature's reason was indeed dethroned became evident
from ber subsequent movements, for after falling back-
wards from the exhaustion produced by her effort, or,
it might be, from the sheer weakness resulting from

partial starvation, ghe got up and bo='quietly to eut
up and devour raw a small bird which she had küled
with a stone. Strengthened a little by this food, she

rose and made- a futile effort to, draw more closely
around ber a little shawl, or rather kerchief of deerskin,
whieh covered ber shoulders, shuddering with cold as
she did so.

Iler short leathern gown and leggings were so, soiled
and torn that the ornamental work with which they
had been o i i ally decorated wa«s almost ýinvisible, and
the m'ccasins sbe had worn hung in mere shreds upon
ber little feet.

Pàing slowly, and ' with a weary sigh, the poor
creature descended the side of the hill and enteréd the
forest at the féot of it.
. Lying concealed in a neighbouring thicket an Indian

youth had watched the motions of the girl. Iý was.
evident, from bis gaze of surprise, that-he bad just dis-

covered ber. It was equally evident, from bis expression

ICI



226 -- TEM CBZW 01 « WAUR W,&GTi#&M»

of perplexity2 that he hesitated to intrude upon one
who, he could- not help seeing, was mad ; but when
she moved forward he followed her with the soit wary

tread of a panther.
At first the girl's step, was slow and listless. Then

it became rapid. A fit of excitement seemed to come
on., and she began to run. Presently the excitement
seemed to have passed, for she fell again into the list-

less walk. After a timeshe sat down, and recômmenced
her low wailing song.

At this point, taking advantage of a neighbouring
thicket,, the yoiing Indian drew as near to the girl as

possible, and, in a low voice, uttered the Indian word
for--2" Rising Sun!

Starting violently, the girl turned round, stretched
out both arms, and, with intense hope expressed in

every féature, took a step forward. In an instant the
expression vanished. Another terrible scream. resounded
in the air, and, turning quickly away, she -- fled like a
hunted. deer.

The young man pursued, but he evidently did. not
try to overtake her-only to keep her in sight.' The

e did not choose her course, but ran straight
'before her, leaping over fallen trees and obstructions

with a degree- of agility and power that seemed mar-
véIlous. Sometimes. she shrieked as she ran, sometime.9
she laughed fiercely, but she never looked back. At
lut she came'to a smaU lake-about a quarter 'of a
mile wid* She did. not attempt to skirt it, but went,

-13traight in with a wild rusb, and, being weU able to
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swim, struck out for the oppoisite shore.. The young
man followed without hesitation, but could not overtake

her, and when he landed she had disappeared in the
Woods beyond.

S'Ikilled to, follow a trail, however, the youth soon
recovered sight of her, but still did not try to overtake
ber-only to keep her in view.

At length the fire which. had swtained the poor
creature seemed to have burned itself out In attempt-

ing to leap over a low bush Risingr Sun stumbled, feu,
and lay as if dead.

The Indian yo'th came up and, raising her in bis
arms, looked very sadly into her face. She still, breathed,

but gave no other sign of - lifé. The youth, therefore,
lifted her from the ground. Re was tall and strong.
She was small in person, and reduced almost to skin
and bone. He carried her in his arms as thoug4 she
had been but a little child, and, an hour later, bore her

into ' the Indian camp, for which for many days past
she -had been tudcing-straight as the arrow flies from

thebow.
He carried her at once to, the chief's tent and laid

his burden softly down, at the same time explaining
how ancl where he had found her.

Bearpaw sprang up with an air of excitement which.
an Indian seldom displays. Evidently his feelings
were deeply touched, as he knelt and raised the girl".s.
bead. , Theu he ordered h-is chief squaw to, supply
%ùicr Sun with some warm. food.
It was e-venincy when this occtuTel Most of the
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people were. suppina in their tenta. No one was with
the chief save his own family and two of his braves.-

When the poor maniac revived under the influence
of the warm food., she sta'ted up with .wild looks and

sought again to, fly, but was forcibly detained by one of
the braves.

Oh. let me go-let ine go! -to his rnother V' she
wailed, piteously, for she felt herself to - be helpiess

in the youth's strong grasp.
Has ]RisiDg-Sun forgotten Bearpaw said the chief-

tenderly, as lie stood befère ber.
ýIi«Yes-yes-no. I bave not forgotten," she said,

passing ber hand over her brow; "', but, oh! let me go
to ber before 1 die!"

"Rising Sud shall not die. She ip amona friends
now. The palefaced, enemies who killed Little Beaver

can do ber no barm."
Killed him-enemies 1 murraured the poor girl, as

if perplexed; then, quickly, '« Yes-yes-he is dead.
Does not Rising Stin know it? Did she not see it with
ber own eyes ? Re was killed-killed

The poor girl's voice rose as she spoke until it was
almost a shriek.

Rising Sun," said the etiéf, in a tone whieh the
girl could not choose but obey, tell us Ëb Idlled
him ?

-,,-'Killed him ? No one killed him 1 she answered,
with ajeturn of the perplexed look. He missed his

footincr and fell over the-tliff, and the Great Spirit'
tookhim."
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Then the paleface-s had nothing to do with ît 1
asked the chief ' eagerly.

""Oh ! yes; the palefaces had. to do with it, They
were there, aM Rising Sun sawýal1 that they did; but

they did not see her, for when she saw thern coming
she hid herself, being * great fear. And she knew

that Little Beaver wu dead. No man could fall frora
isuch a cliff and live. Dead-dead 1 Yas, he is dead.

Oh! let me go."
Not yet, Rising Sun. What did the palefaces do?

Did they take his scalp?
No; oh ! no. , The palefaces were kind. They lifted

him. tenderly. They dug his grave. They seerned as
if they loved him like myself. Then they went away,
and then-Rising Sun forgets 1 She reinembers run-
ning and bounding like the deer. She cannot-she
forgets 1 py

The poor girl stopped speakincy and put her hand to
her brow as if to restrain the tumult of her t1iought&

Tben, suddenly, she looked up with a wild yet intelliorent
e.
«Yes, she remembers now. Her heart wu broken,

Rnd she longed to lay it on the breast of Little
Beaver's mother-who loved him so well. She knew
where the wigwams of Bearpaw stood, and she ran
for them, as the bee flies when laden with honq to
its home. Slie forgets much. Her mind is confused.

She 81ept, she fell, she swam, sbe was cold-cold and
hungry-but-Vut now' she- has corne home. Oh, let

me go!
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Let her go," said the chief, in a low voice.
T ' he young brave loosed bis hold, aucldRising Sun

bounded from the tent
It was dark by that time, but several camp-fires

threw a lurid glare over the village, so that she had no
difficulty Mi finding the but of ber dead busbanSs

Jkother, for, during tbe interchange of several visita
betwéen members of the two tribes, she bad become

very familiar with the camp. AR ignorant of the poor
maniac's arrival, for the news had not yet.spread, "the
mother of Little Beaver sat embroidering'a moccasin

with dyed quill-work. The traces of profound grief
were, on ber worn face, and ber meek eyes were dim as

she raised them to see who lifted the curtain of the
tent so violently.

Only one word was utteredly Rising Sun as she
sprang in and feR on- ber knees befère the old woman:,

'"Mother 1
No cry was uttered, not even au expression of sur-

ppse moved the old woman's face; but ber ready arms
were extended, and the girl laid ber bead, with a long-

-drawn sigh, upon the old bosom.
Loncr didshe lie there that night, while a tender hand

smoothed. ber coal-black hair, and pressed the thiii cheek
to, a warm throbbing heart, which feared to, move lest

ýthe ers re8t should be disturbed ; but there was nô
need to fear that, Even the loving old heart could no
longer warm the cheek that was slowly -but surely

growing cokL When the facq,-was at last -turned
usly towawis, the firelight it'waà seen that a rest
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which could not be disturbed had been found at last.
for %ing Sun wu dead.
-'While this solemn scene wu enacting in the old

motfier's tente a very différent one was*kin,«,, place in
the cave prison, whère the cal)tives still gat, bound hand
and foot, leaning again8t the walL

Captain Trench and his son sat in front of them. A
-small fire burned in the cave, the smoke of which found

an exit among the crevices of the hiçrh root Itl eut a
lurid light on the faces of the men and on projections
of the wall, but leil theroof in profound darkness.

The captain was still much excited, for the moment
for his deiperate venture was rapidly approachine

ftiîow, (;rUmmidge," he said, in a low but earnest
voice, "« it's of no use your objectin' any more, for 1. 2ve
made up my mind to do it, le

" Whieh means," returned the seamann, « that for the
sake of savin' my life, you're a-goin' to risk your own
and the lives of all consarned. Now it's my opinion
that, as the sayin' goes, of two evils & man should
choose the leut, Its better that I 8hould die quietly
than that the whole of us should die fightin', and, may-
be,'Idllin".savage8 as well, which would be of no manner
of use, d'ye see. I can only die once, you know, so I
advise ye to give it up, an" leave the whole matter in
the hands of Providence."

Not at all.," 8aid Squill 8toutly. «,, It es my opinion
that wheu they've kilt you, Griimmidg theyll be, like

tigm when they 've tutâ blood: they'll want to kill
y qqWý

the rut of us. No; i vé made up me mind to bolt,
p

:ýZ1'4 à
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and, if need be, fight, an' 8o has all the rest un us-so
heave ahead, cappen, an' tell us what we'ye got to do.ý"

ce IYMI, boys, here it is." said the. captain. «« You see
thi weapon." Re took up the heavy bludgeon that
Oliver- had made for himself on commencing his tmvel*'
in Newfoundland. Well, I've brought this here every
time I've come just to get the two sentries aeçustomed

to, see me with it. This is your lut night on earth,
Grummidge, so, Im goin' to pay you an extra visit

about midnight, by way of sayiW farewell. As 1 pass'
the sentries-who are quite uaed to me now-I'11 fetch
the first one I come to such a crack with this, here that
he will give no alarm Before the ofher bas- time to
wink l'Il treat hîm to the same. It's a mean sort W

thing to do, but necessity has no law, so I've made
up my mind to go through with it."'

a It Il be a bad look-out if ýou dé," said Grummidcle.
« It 'Il be a worse look-out if I -doù% .1 PY replied, the

captain. «I Theu, when that's done," he continuéd, «1 1 Il
eut your lashin's, ad weIl crowd all sail for the woods,
where I have already concealed some aruas an' dried

deer's-meat, aW if we calA get fair off and make for the
eut coast, we'Il get on the top o' some mound or rock
ad show these Redskins what English seamen can do
when they're hard preuect"

Not to mintion Irish wans 1 "' said Squill.
An. have Master Paul an' Hendrick agreed to fall

m wr this mad plan 1 » asked Grammidge.
No, I cadt say they have. To say ýruth, considedn"

-- that Rendrick's a relation d the Redskim ad the..
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Master Paul is his friend) I thought it best to say
nothing to them about it, So III

He 'Was interrupted here by the sudden entrance of
Ilendlick - and Paul themselves, accompanied by Bear-

paw and the sentrim To one of the latter the chief
gave an order, and the màn, drawing bis knifé, advanced
to Grummidge. The seaman instinctively shrank from

Ihim, but was agreeably surprised on having his boncls
eut. The others having also been liberated, the chief
8aid

My palefaced brothers are free!
Yes, lads," said Paul, heartily grasping Grummidge

by the hand. « God bu sent deliverance at the eleventh
hour-you are all frea""
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CHAPTER XXIV.

TIIII I£BT.

T HE joy with which the news wu received by our
seamen and their friends was somewhat marred

by the death of the poor girl who had unconscious1y
1:ýeen* the means of their deliverance. During several-

days there was profound grief in- the In'dian village, for
Rising Sun had been a favourite with every one.

About this time one or two scattered bands of the-
party which had gone to attack the paleface seitlement
returned to the village, and when they found what had
occurred in their absence, their enmity was turned into

friendship, and general goodwill prevailed among all.
From. the men just arrived Paul and his friends heard

of the fate of poor Swinton and Jim, Heron, but at the
same time were relieved to find that none of tlie other

seamen had been slaiu.
A grand council and palaver was held in front of

Bearpaw's tent not long afterwards. It was a very
grave and orderly couneil-one which wîould contrast
favourably with many of our ninteenth century couneils,
for those savâges bad not at that time acquired the

-civüised capacity for open off hand mi8representation,
calumny, and. personal abuse whièh îs so wnspicuous Mi
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these -days, and which must be w gratifying to thoffl
who maintain that civilisation is the grand panacea for

all the moral ills that flesh ja heir to. Whether the
Bethucks everimprovied. in thi matter is no t known,
for history is silent on the point; but it is, perhape, of
little consequence, the Bethuck race having become
extinet

«« It is now a matter for our consideration, my friends
ana warriors,» said. Bearpaw,- in opening the palaver,

«whether the palefaces are to spend the winter here
and hunt'with us, or to, return to the Crooked T e to
stay with our kin man, the wlùte hanter, and his wifé,,
the sweet singer. Of conne, my warriors know weil
that we could keep the palefaces by force just as euily
as we could take their scalps, if we were so, dispceed;
but Bearpaw is not a tyrant, He will not inflit.%t kind.
ness on his friends. Hi s heart is great. It swells

within him. Somethina inside of him whispm, ýI Let
them do. as they pleasa' That must be right, for if

circumstances were reversed, it would be rigbt to let
Bearpaw do as kt pleam&ps

The chief paused and looked stemly round, as if to
say, Contradict that if you dare ! » Possibly he felt
that the fesomething inside of him » might have stated
the golden rule more Bimply. Returnicr to the -point,
he continued

Bearpaw is glad that Risi g Sun came home before
he killed the palefam, for her words have saved their
lives. He is alao glad the fiiendsof the paldam

for they have taught wiedoum They h"e
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shown him that he was going to, act in haste; they

have told him that the Great Spirit orders all events
here, and-'the Great Spirit himself has proved the truth
of what they said ; for, when Bearpaw refused to, beheve
the palefaces, He sent Rising Sun to confirm their words,
and-to, convince Bearpaw that he was wroug."

Again the chief paused and looked round upon bis
men, some of whom appeared to dissen t from. what he
said in condemuation of himself by slightly shaking
theïr heads.

«' Bethuck warriors," continued the chief, 'l« have often
told Bearpaw that he is wise. Bearpaw now ' tells bis

warriors that they are fools-féols for telling their chief
thatheiswise! Ifbehadbeenwisebewouldnothave

come so near to shedding the blood of innocent men;
but the Great Spirit prevented him. If the Great Spirit

had not prevented him still that would have been right,
for the Great Spirit cannot do w.onom and Ile is not
bound to give explanations to His creatures; though,
doubtless, He will do it in the end. The heart of

Bearpaw is grateful' to bis paléface brothers, and he
would be glad if they will stay to hunt over bis lands

and palaver in bis wigwam during the winter; but if

they prefer to go, they may do as' they please. Waugh 1
Bearpaw bas spoken."

The chief sat down with emphasis,-as if he felt that

he had> done his duty,. and bis men uttered a decided
Ilo 1 " of approval.

Then Rendrick rose, and,- looking round the circle
with that grave dignity of countenance and manner
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which, was not less natural to, -- î than character-
istic of his Indian friends, delivered himself as follows:-

1 and my friends are glad that Bmrpaw recognim
the hand of the Great Spirit in aU that bas occurred,
for we rejoice to, believe that He is the great First,
Cause of all things, and that men are only second causS,

gifted, however, with the mysterioua power to do eviL
« In tbauldng my Bethuck brother and bis warriors

for their Idnd invitation-1 spepà for all my party-we
are aU grateful, and we would greatly like to -spènd the
winter here, and enjoy the hospitahty of our red

brothers. Especially would my friend Paul Btirns re-
joice to read more to you from bis wonderful writing
and explain it; but we cànnot stay. My paleface
brothers wish to return with me to Orooked Take,
where the sweet singer and ber little ones await the
return of the hands that feed and protect them."
Hendrick, pausing, looked round and recèived some
nods of approval at this point,

The winter is long, however,'-' he continued, ý"' and
when the sn-ow is deep over all the land we can put on
our snow-shoes and revisit Bearpaw or, better atill,

Bearp-aw and bis warriors may come to Crooked. Lake,
when the sweet singer and her daiý,oPhter will give tbem

hearty welcome, supply them with more food than they
can consume, and cause their ears and bearts to thrill
with music.»
Hendrick paused again, and decided vaarks, of

appivval greeted bis last words.
«" But. my friends and kinsmen," he restimed, when
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winter draws to a close, the pýa1cfaces will go to the
coast to, see how it fares with their coprades, and to,

try whether. it is n'ot possible for them. to, make a big
canoe in which, to cross the great Salt Iake, for some
of them have wives *and mothers, sisters, fathers, and
other relations whom they love, in the mighty land that
lies far away where the sun rises-the land of my own
fathers, about which I have often talked to you. If

they cannot make a big enough -canoe, they will wait
and hope till another great canoe, like the one they lost;-
comes to this island-as come it surelyvýill,.bringing
many palefaces to settle in the land."

&I When they come they shall be welcome," s'aid Bear-
aw, as Hendrick sat down, "i and we will hunt for them

till'they learn to hunt for themselves; we will teacli
them liow*to capture the big fish with the ied flesh, and

show them. how to, track the deer through the wilder-
ness-waugh t. But will our guests not stay with us till'

the liard frosts set in
et No; we must leave before the deep snow falls," said

Hendrick. Much of that which fell lately has melted
away so we will start -for Crooked Lake without

further delay.,"
. The Indian chief bowed his head in acquiescence

with this decision, and the very next day Paul and the
captain and Oliver, with their rescued comrades and

Strongbow, set out for Hendiick-s home, whieh they
reached not loua after, to find that all wu well, that
the ýold In dian servant had kept the family fal]y

supplied ii-ith fisli, fle-ài, aud fowl; that no one had
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visited the islet since they left, that the sweet singers
were in good voice, and that the family baby was as

bright as ever, as great an anxiety to its mother, and u
terrible a torinent to its idolisinor nurse!

Amona others wlio took up their abode at tY time
on the hunter's islet was the large dog'Blaeltboy. That

faithful creature, havincr always had a likin.,g, for Hen-
drick, and finding that the old muter and mistress
never came back, had attached itself to the'party of
palefaces, and quietly accepted, the English name of
Blackboy.

Now, it lis impossible, with the space at our èom-
maud, to recotint all the sayings and doings of thià

section of the Water Wagtairs crew dining that
winter: how they built a hut for themselves close to

that of their host; how they learned to, walk on snow-
shoes wlien the deep snow came; how, when the lake

set -fast aud the thick ice formed a highway ta the
shore, little Oscar'taught Oliver Trench. how to- exit

holes througgh. to the water and lish under the ice; how
hantincy, sledging, football, and firewood-euttinci became
the order of the day; supping, story-telling, singingi
and mding the ms. Gospel according to John*, the
order of the evening, and sleephig like «to*ps, with
occasional. snoring, the order of tlie niçrht, wheîn thË
waters were thus arrested by the power of frost, and
the land was smothered in suow. All this andt ýreab
deal more must be left untold, for, as we have said, or

hinted, or implied Mère, matters of greater moment
claim our attention.
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One night, towards the close of that winter, PÉtul
Burns sugguted that it was about time to go down to
the wast and visit their comrades there.

So say 1," remarked Grummid(re, who at the time
was feeding the baby, to the grave satisfaction of

Blackboy.
Sure, an' I'm acrreeable," mid Squills, who was too

btis feediner himself to say more.
As Little Stubbs, George Blazer, Fred Taylor, and

David Garnet were of the àame opinion, and Hendrick
haël no objection, except that Trueheart, Goodred, and
Oscar would be very sorry ta part with thein, and the

family baby would be inconsolable, it was decided that
a start should be made without delay.

They set out accordingly, Hendrick and Strongbow
alternately leading and, as it is styled, beatincr the

track., while the rest followed in single file. It was a
long, hard journey, but'our travellers were by that'
timé inured to roughing it in the cold. Every night
the made their camp by dicraiurt a hole in the snow
under the canopy of a tree, and kirffiling a huge fire at
one end thereo£ Every morning at dawn they re-
sumed the march over the snow-clad wildernm, and

continued till sun-down. Thus, day by day they ad-
vanced, living on the dried meat they carried on their
backs, and the fresh meat and ptarmigan they pro-
cured with bolt and arrow. At last they reached the
coast

It was a clear, sharp, starry t when they arrZyed
at Wagtail Bay, with an unusually splendid aurora



241TF-R LAST.

lighting them on their way. Anxious forebodings
filled the breasts of rnost of the party, lest they should
find that their comrades had perished ; but on coming
in sight, of the principal hut, Oliver exclaimed, «I There's
a liaht in the window and smoke coming from-
hurr-!

He would have cheered, but drummidge checked
hini. %, -

1% Shut up your hatchway, lad 1 Let us see what they
are about before goin' in."

They &U advanced noiselessly, Grummidge leading,
Strongbow brinçrl*n(y up the rear. The but liad two,

windows of parchment, which, glowed with the light
inside, but through which they could not see, except,

by means of one or two very small holes, to whieh
eager eyes were instantly applied. A most comfortable
scene was presented, and jovial sounds smote the ears

of those who listened. As fax as they could make out
every man of the crew was tbere, except, of étcourse,
Big Swinton and Jim, Heron. Some were playing

draughts, some were mending nets or fashioning bows,
and others were telling stories, or diseussing the events
of thep-ast day.

But- a great chancre for the better was perceptible
both in words and manners, for some of the seed which
Paul Burns had let faU by the wayside, had, àU unex-'

pectedly, found good ground in several hearts, and wu
ah-eady bearing fruit, Dick Swan and Spitfire no

longier quarre1led as they played together, and Bob
Crow no l'nger-*,swore.
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«« làeigho 1 " exclaimed. the latter at the end- of a
game, as he stretched bis arms above bis head> ce I

wonder if we'Il ever play draiights in Old England,
or see our friends a«ain.

«" You 'Il see some of 'em to-night, anyhow, God bless
ye, Bob Crow,",cried Grummidge, as he flung open the
door and sprang in, while bis snow-besprinkled com-
rades came tramp, tramp, in a line behind him!

o can describe that meeting as they shook bands,
gasped, exclaimed, laugbed-aluiost cried; while Black-
boy leaped around wildly joyful at the sight of so

many old friends? We will not attempt it; but,
leaving them there, we will conduct the reader down

to a small. creek hard by, where a eurious sight may
be seen-a, smaU ship on the stocks nearly finished,

which. will élearly be ready to, launeh on the first o peu
water.

From the wreck of the old ship, tools, and timber,.
and cordage had been recovered. The forests of New-
foundland had supplied what was lacking. Ingenuity
and perseverance did the rest. Need we add that the

work went on merrily now that the wanderers had
returned ?

Hendrick stayed with them till the 'little ship was
launèbed. With pleased yet sorrowf ul expression hé

watched as' the eager men tested her stability and her
sailing powers, and rejoiced with them on finding that

she worked well and answered to her helm smartly. *
«« Good-bye, frien« and God wateh over you and me

till MW day after which there shall be no more part.,
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ings) " he said, as they all shook hands for the lut
time.

Re was left standing beside his Indian f riend on the
rocks when- the Moming Star finally -set sait The tall
forms of the two men were still visible when the little

vessel rounded the neighbouring headland and turned
its prow towards England. They stood there sadly

watching the lessening sails till the ship beSme a
mere speck on the horizon and finally disappeared.

Then Hendrick slowly re-entered the forest, and,
followed by Strongbow, returned 'to his own home in

the beautiful wilderness of Newfoundland.

THE END.
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WORKS BY R, M, BALLANTYNE.

In his tales of the sea, of the forest and the flames, and in all
that he writes, there is a fidelity to nature and a knowledge of many

paths of life which are not surpassed by any author in his specia'
field of literature. "-Momitig PaRt.

With Illu8trati'n8. Crown 8vo. 5s. eacX

THE BUFFALO RUNNERS.
A TALE OF TRIC RZM RIVER PI"Ailqs.

« Mr. Ballantyne tells an admirable etory of « the struggle fur life
vahantly and victoriously fought by the early colomista of the Red

Riveýr region in North-Western America. As the scene of this thril-
ling narrative he has -chosen the very ground upon which the
populous and prceperous city of -Winnepeg -stands at the present
day. "-Daily fflégraph.

'Il Fàxwtly the book in wbich boys will revel. The adventures
never surpass the bounds of reality, and the tone of the book is
excellent. "-Record.

'l " In Mr. Ballantyne's work there is such a manly style about the
heroes, and their courage, truth, and deidtion, is such that any boy

might be proud of following their exam le. Publie Opinion.
44 No more entertaining gift-book for boys could possibly be

desired. "-Dundee Courùr.

CHARLIE TO THE RESCUE.
A TALE OF THE Sm AND Tim Rociuw.

Iù ' Charlie to the Rescue' Mr. Ballantyne supplies his con-
stituency-which ig now a large and well-satisfied -one-with a

sufficiency of battles, sieges, imad escapes ; the troubles of ranchmen,
whose lives are threatened both by white and by black scoundrels,
are admirably reprg*duced. It is a capital story.'ý-Spectaýor.

B LOWN TO BITS;
Or, THE LONICLY MAN oir RA"TA. A TALE OF THE

MALAY ARcmPFJ....tGO.
A capital story, written in the author's old style, and full of

life and action from beginuing to end. "-Standard.
'Il The book abounds in matter of exceptional interest, and should,

find its way iàto the hands of all young people who would properly
estimate the wide-spreading and far-reaching influences ana the
extraordinary character of the Krakatoa outburat."-Xançheskr
Courier.
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BLUE LIGHTSý
Or, HoT WoRiK iN THic SouDAN. A TALE OP SOLDIKa Liir?.

IN SICVFILAL OP ITS PHASES.

« An exciting story, full of excellent moral lessons. "-SchSl
Board Chronicie.

Il We heartily recommend « Blue Lights. "'-Oýuardian.
& 1 The- f3oldier's career is graphically depicted, and the story in

every w-ay a good one. "- Literary Churchman.

THE FUGITIVES;
OR, THz TYRANT QUZEN 01? MADAGASCAR.

There is plenty of adventure in the shape of imprisonment and
combata with men and animals, and a negro, and a 8ailor between
them supply a comic element of the best qualit Everything con-

sidered, this is one of the best stories even Yùr. Ballantyne bas
published. "-A cademy.

RED ROONEY;
Or, TH. LAST 01? THIC 'IRWO

THE ROVER OF THE ANDES.
A TALic or ADvymum iN SouTH AxFMCA.

We com mend it to boys fond of adventure and of natural pheno-
mena.; a very fascinating book. "-Briti8k Quarterly Beview.

An admirable bois atory."-Scotman.-

THE YOUNG TRAWLER.
A SToRy OF Liiric AND DzATH "D RFscuic IN TIRE

NORTH SEA.

Few men have laboured 8o steadfutly in their generation te
provide sound wholesome fare for Il our boys' as Mr. Ballantyne,

and the « Young Trawler' is worthy of hie reputation. It is not a
whit leu spirited than bis former tales, and conveys a large amount
of useful information on a highly important subject. "-A cademy.

DUSTY DIAMONDS9-CUT AND
POLISHED.

A TàLi. oir Crn-ARAB
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THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER;
Or, Tim àLimiucAL ADyrmupm oir À TzLwaApii

There in not a duU Page in it. "-Seoiman.
« The interest never Ons. "-A cademy.

THE GIANT OF THE NORTH9
Or, PoirmS RouND mz PoijL

Of variety ?f perilous adventures and peril, ingenioualy sur-'
mounted, there a no lack. "-Daily New&

THE LONELY ISLAND;
Or, Tuz R»uGic oir TRic MuTmxzp.%

Mr. IWImtyne weaves the romantic episode of the mutiny of
the « Bounty ' into a most effective narrative. "-Graphié.

POST HASTE.
A Tm..z oir Mm Mànmmlis Màlrm

The book should, find a place in every boys 'library it in full
of interest. "'L" Mercury.

IN THE TRACK OF THE TROOPS,
A Tm..z 07 MODMN WAIL

Mr. Ballantyne hm blended with the incidents of war on the
Danube a story of personal adventure î* y told. "-Daily New&

THE SETTLER AND THE SAVAGE,
A TmA op PzAcic- àxD Wax iN Sou= Aywca.

A capital rtory of South African Iiie. Mr. Ballantyne, through
the medium of a thoroughly manly and healthy tale of sport and.
w fmfic and jýweer, full of atirriniz yet not exaggerated scenes,
Prosents a, sketch oir a very unportant Erind of the earlv history of

our oolony at the Cape of Geoa Hope. 1 7'inw&
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With IUugtmtiono. Crown 8vo. r». &wà.

UNDER'THE WAVES;
Or, Divisa iN Dmw WATz.&

""Mr. Ballantyne enlarm the aiready gigantic debt due to him
by the young, by his « Unýer the Waves,'a story meant to illustrate
the practice and peril of diving in deep water, which it do« in not
only an interesting, but often in amusing manner. "- l'ime&

RIVERS OF ICEO
A TALz ILLUSTRATIVE or ALpisic ADVIC14TURE AND GLARIM

AoTioiq.

A tale brimful of interest and etirring adventum "- t7kugow
fferaid.

THE PIRATE CITY.
Ai; AwzRir;E Tmic.

diThe story M* told with Mr. Ballantyne's usual felicity, and, as
it is plentifully sprinkled with horrom, no doubt it wül be greatly
enjoyed. by some boys. "-AthenSum.

BLACK IVORY.
A TALic or ADVZ.UTURZ AMONG TiEtic SLAvms or EAn À&rmcA.
"l'A captivating story. We heartily recommend it."-ReSrd.,

11« Boys will find the book about as delightful a story of adventure
an any of them could pouibly desire. "-Scotmtan.

THE NORSEMEN IN THE WEST;
Or, AmzaicA Bwroiýc CoLummus.

64 This thoroughly delighttul book in an adaptation of the Saga of
Iceland, and aloo of Mr. Laings « Heimsk* la; or Chronicles of
the Kings of Norway,' supplemented by Z. Ballantyne's own
experience and adventures in the wï1dernem of America. These
ingredienta re Lt together with the iskill and ispmt of au accom-

lished istoý_te1rér ; and the reault is a book that cannot pomiblzlaid down till tbe very lut word of -the lut Une han been read.
Agourum

THE IRON HORSE;
Or, Liyn ox oraz lisz. A RAmwàýy Tà.L&

"à mpti v&ting býok for boys. "-Gmrdùm



arom Sm U au&

ERLING THE BOLDO
A TàLx ou ma Nomm Siu Kmo&

4'A «pital tale of the Norse Sm King& "-7ïm«.
te 1%0 in interesting aind ffl of inoving incidents- by Rood*=à it WM i fail to be popular amongAnd fieldg warody

lada "- ,
""The story in, cleuly demigned, and éé c un ïb, with elemente Of

romantic interest ; and the AuthWa 1 an warcely lm
than his text.9ý-A-

FIGHTING THE FLAMES,
A Tuis oir ma Iàonwic Fi« Rue"&

44 Many a whoolboy will find keen 0 te th Of.ýnioymm in eperu»I
Mahti:ýg the Flame%" and amure his liÙ&e ii4en wità suitable
m ham that Mr. Baantyne in Il a 1 init gSd gtSy-tell«.

DEEP DOWN.
A TmA oir mm Comm )Luna

dd Mr. BaU&ntyne's book will not fiâ to delight boy% for it à faU
of deeds of daring and of 4 mirbreadth escape& 9 p»--&0t8Vý

'Id By rmAino Mr. Ballantyne's M;rà" story a very 1&Mount of in wledge comSning Corn" may be
whilst fromà the fact of the information gmM m tle orm of
a ocunected narrative, it in not likely Y«y soon to be f pq - M tten.

A book weR worthy of being ewtmoively reà&"ý-Jfining

THE FLOATING LIGHT OF THE
GOODWIN SANDS,

ýr«un to advmture
44 The tale wM be «peci&Uy in! ti- -loving boy&

SHIFTING WINDS.
A Toues Yà".

44A lngor«w4 sitory, ù" with the pun hmezeo4
and with the waten ci the

ôW" byz if. M av ý& - a
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WiMnluitration8. Crom 8vo. U. éa&

THE LIGHTHOUSE,
BBMG THE STORY 07 A GREAT FIIGHT BLI-TWICZN MAX

AND THE SZL

Extract Letterfrom the Secretary of Northern LigNÀoum.

.. They (the Commissioners of Northern Lighthouses) have
been no much pleased with the way in which you have combined
the fiction of a tale with the popular but correct account of the
building of the Bell Rock Lighthouse, that they think it would be
an interesting work to, transmit to their làightkeepers, and I have
therefore to request that you will direct your publhhers to tramniie
me - copies. (Signed) Alr»lFXP. CUNNINGHAM.
et Tho hl" t home in subjects of adventure, the Author hm
made this, e all his stories for boys, fimart in style, thrilling in

interest, and abounding in incidents of every kind."-Quiver.

THE LIFEBOAT.
A TALx OIF OUR COA",Hl&]ROZ&

«« ROYAL NATIÔNAL LirzwAT IIMMUTION.

s & DzAit Srp.,-I am directed by the Committee to request your
acceptance of the accompanying Photograph of a Lifeboat proceed-
ing off to a wreck, as a amall- permanent acknowlédgment of the
important service yon have rendered to the Lifeboat cause by yoi;r
very interesting work entitled ' The Lifeboat: a Tale of our Cout

Heroes.' I romain, yaurs faithfully, %.
(Signed) RicigAR linwis, Sécraary.

THE GOLDEN DR"EAM.
A Tmz oir THz DiGGiNG&

THE RED ERIC'4--
Or, Tnz WIIALEWS LAST CÉUME.

GASCOYNE9 THE SAN.DALWOOD
TRADER.

A Tm..z oir Tim P.Acmc.

"Full of cleverly and ùnpressively drawn pictures of life and
character in the Pacifie. "-Caiedon"-Mercury.
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FRE-AKS ON THE FELLI3.
A"

WHY 1 DID NOT BECOME A SAILOR.»'

THE W.ILD MAN OF THE WEST.

Wigh Mmtrations. Crom Svo. 2à. 6d.

BATTLES WITH THE SEA;
Or, RzRolo oir -mz ImmBoAT &ND imz RocK=.

With Muaintiom. Crown 8vo. 2s.

T*HE KITTEN PILGRIMS;
Or, GRK&T Bmmm AND GRANi) VicTomm

«' We have copied the title-page -of this amusing and instructive

C rto for little folks. Nothing further is necessary. Mrý
antyne stands at the head of all our children's story-tellers

facik princeps. "-Churchmai&

With 111"ration8. Crown 8vo. 2& 6d. each.

NEW . VOLUME.

A COXSWAIN'$ BRIDE; Or, Tiiz RISING Tmz:
And other Tales.

THE GARRET AND THF, GARDEN; Or. Low
LiFi& HiGlà UP: And-JEFF BENSON.; Orý Tnz
YOUNG COASTGUARDSMAN.

THE CREW OF THE WATER-WAGTAII.'
A STORY OF NF."O'UNDLA».

THE MIDDY AND THE MOORSO
A>z ALGzRniz TAL&

THE PRAIRIE CHIEF8
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With Ill"ratiom. Crown' 8m. 28. 6d. amA.

LIFE IN THE RED BRIGADE,
A Fixiay TALic. AND Fop-T DuoLATiox ; or, SOLITUDE IN THE

WILDB.Nzs&

THE ISLAND QUEEN;
Or, DETIMONZI) By FIRE AND WATicp. A Tm.ýx oir Tns

SoumiE.N HxmislplgElalc.

TWICE BOÙGHT»
A TAioc OF THE OmmoN GoLD -FizLDs.

THE MADMAN AND THE PIRATE.

PHILOSOPHER JACK,
A TALE OF THE SOUTHEMN SEAS.

THE,ýRED MAN'S REVENGE.

MY DOGGIE AND In

,SIX MONTHS AT THE CAPE.
LxTTFRs To Pi&BjwiNKIàB TROM SOUTia AMUCA. A RiEco" OF

PamoNAL ExPÉRimc, AND ADVENIMRe.

Crom Sv& Price U 6d. each.

TALES OF ADVENTU.RE BY FLOODs
FIELD, AND MOUNTAIN.

TALES OF ADVENTURE;
Or, WILD WOILK IN STRANGE PlàCES.

TALES OF ADVENTURE ON THE COAS'Te

LONWN: JAMES NISBET Co., il BEfflBRS STREET, W.



MR. R, M. BALLANTYNE'S

MISCELLANY OF ENTERTAIMING.
AMD INSTRUCTIYE TALESE

With Illustrations. ls. each.

Also in a Hanclsome Cloth Case, -Price 20,9.

The AthenSum says:-"There is no more practical way of
communicating elementary information tlian that which hasleen

adopted in this series. When we see contained in 124 small
pages (as in Fmt in the Ice) such information aa a man of fair
education should possess about icebergs, northern lights, Esquimaux,

musk-oxen, bears, walruses, etc., together with all the ordinary
incidents of au Aretie voyage woven into, a clear connected narra.
tive, we must admit that a good work has been done, and that the
author deserves the gratitude of those for whom the books are
especially designed, and also of young people of all el.-sses.

Fighting the Males; or, Doings and Dangers on a Fishing
Cruise.

IL

Away in the Wilderness; or, Li fe among the Red Indians and
Fur Tradeh of North America.

Fast in the Ice; or, Adventures in the Polar Regions.

ivil

Chasing the Sun; or, Rambles in Norway.

V.

'Sunk at Sea; or, The Adveutures of Wandering Will in the
Pacifie.
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VI.
Lost in the Forest; or, Wandering Will's Adventures in South

Aniecica.

vil.
Over the Rocky Mountains; or, Wandering Will in the Land

of the 1-ted Skin.
viii.

Saved by the Lifeboat; or, A Tale of Wreck and Rescue on
the co"t.

lx.
The Cannibal Islands; or, Captain Cook's Adventures in the

South Seaâ.
X.-

Hunting the Lions, or, The Land of the Negro.

xi.
Digging for Gold; or, Adventures in CaMornia.

XII.
Up in the Clouds; or, Balloon Voyages.

The Battle and the B ree.-;e; or, The Fights and Fancies of a
British Tar. P

xiv.
The Pioneers: A Tale of.the Western Wilderneu.

xv.

The Story of the Rock.

-Xvi.

Wrecked but not Ruined.

XVIU.

The Thorogood Familys

XVIIL

The Lively Poil: A Tale of the North Sea.
7-

LOICDON: JAMES INISBET & CO., 21 BEitiïzm STREW, W.
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