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" CHAPTER SEVEN.

They were driving her! Cape Sable
had blinked at them in the dark of . -
October night, and when it had flick-
ered into nothingness astern Captain , :
Clark turned the gangs out fore and |Let’s go-n hev a mug-up.
aft to hang the whole patch upon her. [rm}l-:.m doughnutas. g
“Jig up an’ sheet down!” he command- &n’ you hook a few.
ed. “This old gal never made a slow

eyes of admiration.

said,

p—) |

“You dam' fine fellow, Shortee.” he
“Bah, Sabot! Cut out th’ soft soap.
Cook's bin
I'll talk to him,

Into Gloucester harbor they shot in

Breton fisher-boy regarded him with

i —

and by compass; he had him keeping
an unceasing tab upon the rise and
fall of the barometer, and practically

|all the casting of the lead was done
' by Shorty.

Every move of the ves-

'sal from berth to berth. was traced

|upon the chart by the boy; he kept |

|t-‘11£3 “eeunt,” or fish tally: as “hold

| boss” he reported daily upon the sup-|

ply of ice amd bait left after each
|set; and while his stocky frame was

tougheriing and stretching his brain |
Among the men |
He read to|
| them in the short hour before turning |
in, and while he was improvine the |

| was expanding also.
‘he was a great favorite.
intellectual side of his mind by the

he was making many staunch friends,
There was no denying it. The fisher-

men he sailed with adored the boy and |

would have dane anything for him in
their rough, simple, kindly way, and
when they left for .their homes at
| Christmas it was their

bring his nephew back fishing for the
balance of the season. i

They marketed their fresh fish in
Boston, running into T. Dock and
herding with the erowd of able mar-
ketmen which ranked two and three
deep at the wharf. Here Frank met
many men and learned many things.
He kept tally of the “out-turn” when
unloading their cateh, and saw how
the fish were graded by the eagle-eved
cullers standing by the scales on the
dock. He learned to distinguish the
various grades of fish—the large-sized
cod and hake classed as “steak” and
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: . entreaties |
which prevailed upon the skipper to|

Delicious

Hot-Day Lunch

trip from the east’ard in her life. Give
that lee balloon sheet a pull! - Start
that stays’l a grind! 'Ipake up th’
slack in them two tops’l halliards! Sol
Now, drive her!”

Storming along on the wings of the
wind, with all her sail set, the Kas-
talia pointed her long bowsprit for

‘and the old New England fishing town

the dark of a late October mc:-rning',iput upon the market for the purpose

of slicing; the fat, full-fleshed “med-
iums”; the smaller “snappers”* and
“scrod.” He also saw the difference
in the class of flsh caught by the
“hand-liners,” who filsh from the

was scarce uwake before the news
went around the breakfast tables that
the Kastalla was in with a high-line
trip. They discharged their fish— |
Frank acting as tally-man—and the|

schooners  with  hand-lines - upon

out-turn was better than they expect- Georges Bank; he talked with the

ed, and with good prices the gang each

Cape Ann and sheared through thﬂ'.d;rew a share check for a respectable

black waters with a dull,
TYoarifig at her forefoot. The fﬁre-'
castle resounded to the low t-hﬂlﬂiiﬂrlthﬂ men had been

of racing seas, ggd the timbers of the | g habdll ba = Gl
e pare han wantin’ his wages?
staunch schooner <tgaked and Ema“'Ed|WaaI, ye've bin a very handy, useful

norou
' 13 J BuIn.

“Now,” said Gapmn Clark when
paid, “I suppose my

crews of “rip flshermen,” who fished
by hand-lines from the deck of their
vessel while she drifted among the
whirling tide eddies of Nantucket
Shoals; and a visit aboard of a newly
arrived “halibuter” from the Labra-
dor coast opened his eyes to a new

with the load of canvas she was ll.il*g-.;:,,t,,}r an’ I'm very pleased with ye— R
ver:;r pleased indeed. Here's fifty dm_ﬁand faseinating phase of the fishing

ging along. It was grand! A very
poem of motion! Not a listless, senti-

lars t' ye. Now, call your dory-mate.” | PUSIness.

mental idylt, but a shouting, surging, | Jules came down at the hai
a4 ’ : all and
stﬂmln_ge‘danglg—lla bn-glfni“:g anthem M%Estnnd apprehensively before the skip-
e s e and ehore O !per. Though Shorty had assured him
Hndl‘ﬁéfﬂ W’-l}'l 1“1:3 ﬁ‘ ut rlg"dg’lng' | that he would never be cast adrift, yet
a e crashing y  DellowWing, €e€p-:ihe 1ad was afraid that the Captain
tﬁmed ghou;dﬁf rteamtztt_':ﬁj nutf_lexiting S€d. | ywould send him on shore.
ising grandly to a -bodied wave g :
the Kastalia drove down the succeed: : Wﬂ;'aﬂi sonny, 1 calllate you need a
riggin’ o' new clothes. Here’s twent

ing trough with a creaming yeast of i
fl’;ﬁm wl-ﬁeh bubbled and hlgsszd clean | dollars. Go with Frank here, an’ he'll

to the rail. Up she would again: | 5¢e ' ye. You kin stay by th’ vessel
bowsprit suaariug' sky-high ang;lﬂcﬂggﬁr: —we’'ll be makin’ another trip fresh-

I.'ﬂ&ﬂ"tﬂd undﬂrbﬂd}f E.thng C-'Iﬂﬂ.‘f aft.rﬁShinI irl a W'E'E'k H.'ftET we g‘it them
to the heel of the foremast. It was
an ocean see-saw, when vessel and
elimentg played and ﬁtlll.rted with each
other, but, despite the waltzing and
t:urt-u-éying, the sharp bows werg held | Before the boys went up-town
to a defined seapath, and the traili-ng_Fl'amk opened a bundle of letters. One
log astern was clicking up the traverse | Was from his mother—a proper moth-
of watery miles, | erly e};rsﬂie, :;ta-uh-ﬂn-m.gl ﬂ:}l;E youngster

Jules and Shorty lounged over the | oo iow Wearng wet clothes and eat-
weather dories and watched the scenes| 5. 09 much. *“Change your clothes

- ; 7 time you get wet or damp,” it
round them. *“Waal, Sa SOLY : B
:ve?re hacmﬁn‘ it fﬂrahc’rrr?;hﬁt, o7 men. read, “and do mot stand around in the

Ht}mE'WHId | r‘ﬂjﬂ Sta 1 " -
; . { ¥y mIm the cabin when the
know? = D’ye under- %%rm-s come, etc.” Shorty smiled.
' _ . What would his mother have thought
atT:li Egﬁfﬂi‘rﬁ“ﬁh lad stared hard|if she had seen him hanging on to

home,” he said sadly. I have 10| the main-rigging and being deluged

a(-t‘ﬂrien WE‘ g_it [ !
' i ,» 10 the seas and soaked to the skin: of
to Glo'ster, I no know w'at to do—— being “run under” on a bowsprit: of

Shorty raised a threatening hand. living continually in wet clothing?

“Jules Sabot!” he said severely. “As
| : ey Poor mothers! What they don't know
sure as my name 1s Frank Westhaver, won’t hurt them, and it is just as well

I'll bat ¥ :

'tﬂl‘kiﬂ‘ etaﬂ.::na:rge ;I;Eah}.n !Ef %‘r}lllgﬁl I;ll': for their peace of miﬂd. A number of
in’ home, you're goin’ home, sece?
u;: ain't & Frenchy any longer, are

ve? "

“No, no,” replied the voungster
emphatically. “Me no Frenchynﬂnlg:‘:nre.
No want go back. No like France or

 Frenchy peoples—'cept Johnny Le-

" blanc L i
el , S capitalized, and bristling with “Well

interrupted Shorty. . ' reoards 2t
SO0 Nova Bl —dats whot 1“3, TG I b B b

be!"” rell wished t i

= e g : 0 be kindly remembered:
% That's just what you are, Sabot. and the epistle ended with a mournful
oure a Nova Scotian—a Bluenose— hope that Shorty would come back
an" youn mes goin’ dory-mates next sgon.

Mo soute dom"an 3o puss T e g5 S o Bl theie pock

: : 1 oy i a ets an eeling at peace with the
tdﬂ}]tt‘e‘ lﬂiiﬂ HlT‘l.'r dﬂ}l- Shorty Spat world, the boys swaggiﬂ*d into a Fish-

iy over tne rail, and the little erman’s Emporium and Jules invest-
ed his money in a new rig-out of
clothes. With all the eagerness of a
child he scurried back aboard the ves-
sel to put them on, and ready-made
and ill-fitting as they were, the boy
strutted around the fo'e’sle, showing
off to the laughing fishermen, as proud
as a dog with twoe tails.

Within ten days of their return
from the salt Banking trip the Kas-
taJm,‘{ienuded of her long topmasts,
and rigged with her winter backstavs
and gear, pcked her long horn outside
Ten Pound Island bound on a fresh-
fishing, or “haddocking,” vovage to
t'he_ Nova Scotia coast. They carried
no salt this time—the hold pens being
ﬁl]e{i with some twenty-five tons of
ice—and with frozen herring bait
aboard they made a fast “run-off” {5
th:_:-t Seal Island, and made their first
Set some twelve miles south of Cape
Forchu,

The weather continued fine, and
working over the grounds from the
Cape to the Lurcher Lightship, they

lalong with us. Clear out now, th’
pair o’ ye, an’ don't go out on a time
like some o' yer shipmates.”

cupied his attention next—letters full
of girlish chatter: of the minister, of
‘leas, dances, weddings, and dress, and
concluding with a line of crosses which
made the boy smack reminiscent lips.
The last was an ill-written scrawl
from " Lem Ring—unpunctuated, un-

New #ifp

Be free from pain. Thous-
ands of sufferers have been
relieved of Rheumatism,
Neuralgia, Neuritis Sciatica,
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One bottle for One Dollar:
Six bottles for Five Dollars.
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haddock, cod, hake, pollock, and cusk
on the ice within eight days of leavine

tically the same: Shorty and Jules
tended dories and worked around the
deck, but while the former learned
little from his physical labor, vet he
acquired hard muscles and beran to
ETOW.

73 Wes: Adelaide St. Toronto Uncle Jerry, with eonsummate skill,
- T !.1 :. ¥ ¥ -'" -y |
Canada kept the boy under his lee, and taught
nim many things without letline 1is !
nephew know that he was being in-
: E structed. He kent him gt the whe
= IoT many hours sieering by the wind

topmasts down—an’ I reckon you'll go

short letters from Carrie Dexter oc- |

had a trip of eighty thousand prime |

Y | Nantucket Shoals;
Banks of Georges; the ledge-strewn

{late, rockbound Labrador they came:

It was a great college for the boy,
this rollicking sea town collected for
a short space from the various shoal-
water “spots’” of the Western Ocean.
From the ice-piled beaches of the deso-

from the traffic-ploughed waters of
the “Channel” -and the tide-rips of
the treacherous

Cape Shore of Nova Scotia; and the
misty, tide-ruled waters of the Bay of
Fundy. With Newfoundlanders, silent,
rough, and hairy; Portuguess from
I.isbon and the Azores, swarthy, ear-
ringed, black-haired, and volatile;
Boston Irish, ruddy, ready-tongued,
and strong with the burr of the Gal-
way and Connemara brogue; and a
strong sprinkling of Nova Secotians
srom Shelburne, Yarmouth, and Dig-
by counties, the various erews consti-
wted a cosmopolitan gang who talked
and yarned in their varied dialects
upon one common topic—the forty- |
fathom gossip of the great sea-world
of fish.

The city of Boston held a mighty
attraction for the country-brel Nova

|
|!

'theeLong Cove wharf before Long | is sure to get licked some day, good
'Dick, Lem Ring, and Jud Morrell had |and plenty.

Scotia bey, and uncle and nevhew
strol’ed around the thronged, bustling
streets viewing the wonders displayed
in the store windows, watching the
liaffic and admiring the tall buildings,
with little Sabot trotting open-eved
and silent in their wake.

They spent Christmas at home up|

' will be his friends. The man who lives

EST lunch is two packages of
Little Sun-Maid Raisins and a
glass of milk.

Tastes good when you're hungry.
Nourishes yet keeps you cool.

Raisin’s 75 per cent fruit sugar is
in practically predigested form, fur-
nishing 1560 calories of energizing
nutriment per pound.

% Doesn’t tax digestion so doesn’t
heat the blood, yet energizes almost
immediately.

Big men eat little lunches to con-
serve their thinking power. Don't
overeat and lag behind the leaders.
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| good and worihy impulse. Put your
faithh in men. Believe they are your
| friends, and they will be.

T

i Minard’s Liniment'fr.-r Daidrufl.

As a Man Thinketh.
If a man thinks every one is against
him, he will socon begin to treat them
so they will be. If he thinks every
one is his friend, he will treat them
right, unconsciously, and they soon

What is it that is invisible yet is

: . T it 7 . MT M
his daily life according to this formula | V¢ out of sight? The letter “L

has in his makeup a spark of sound
and true philosophy that will make his:
life brighter. 1f we put into all the |
relations with our fellows a full mea-
sure of friendliness and good will, we
are pretty sure to get it back, full and

WANTED

on the Bay Shore—a genuine, Christ-
massy Christmas with frost in the air |
and snow on the ground. And ‘what 3 |
{ime Shorty had! The little packet |
schooner had scarce ranged alongside

' sprung aboard and were ringing the

port. The method of fishing was prac- |

boy's hand off and slapping him upon

'the back until he coughed again. Can|

anyone deseribe Dick Jenning’s plea-|
sure when he surveyed the stocky, |
sea-bronzed youngster he had trained,
noted the erect breadth of the hoy's
shoulders, felt the grip of his hard-
ened hamngd, and pazed into the ecgol
grey-blue confidence of his eves.
“You're a dog, Shorty!” he ejaculated.
“Yep!—a proper rip-roarin’ doec! An’ |
this is th’ little French kid ye started |

th' scrap up in  Canso over, eh‘?'l
Shake a mitt, son! 'Tis a Novy we'll |

' be makin’' of ye afore longz, an' ye'll | SOUrce

soon forgit ye ever were a blame’
parliey-voo! Tell us gf tha:z fight,|
Shorty! Tell me about that elose call |
ye hed with th’ liner—th" tearin’ ves- |
sel-sinkin’ scum!” And the worthy
fisherman volleyed questions and made ;
comments In the same breath, while
little Jules opened his brown eyes|

wide and gazed in pleasure upon !_he'i

Fearty greetings showered up.n nis!
iriend.

Not Canny Enough.

An expedition was moving through |

reputedly unexplered African bush.
They emerged one day from the dense
tropical undergrowth into a
¢learing, where they were astonished
to see a pile of empty whisky bottles.

“There’'s been a Scotsman here,” re-
marked one of the party, himseli a
Scot, and proud to think that one of
his nation had been first in this lonely
spot. His pride was soon turned to
anger, for another voice broke in:

“Nonsense! IT that had been a
Scoftsman he'd have taken the bottles
back!™

- =

Minard 3 Liniment for Surns, ete.

(To be continued.) i
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overflowing. On the other hand, if a |
man is suspicious of everybody, every |
one will be suspicious of him. The
man who goes about looking for a fight

If we are not represented In your
locality write &t once for our propo-
sitlons. Make some real profit on
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