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THE I SLANDERS. 

I . 
With many a tempest hsdde 

his berd been shake . 
Canterbury Tales . 

When David was ei ghteen , he heard from some of 

the Outpost fishe rmen , that h i s great uncl e Uriah , the 

rich Ki ng of Rockbound, wanted a fisherman. Here was 

hi s opportunity; for weeks, in f act ever since old 

Gershom Born hsd t alked wi th hi m, he had wondered how 

he would get up courage t o f ace the old man and tell 

him what he knew. In hi s yellow dory he set out f rom 

Big Outpost one morning of early summer . The sen v1as 

apparently oil- smooth, but a ground swel l al ways runs 

among these outer i s l ands , and the flood tide was 

against him. He t ugged hard a t the splintered spruce 

oars , t hat had seen t wo years service on the Grand 

Banks , lifting his e l bows at t he fini sh of hi s stroke 

in a manner peculia r to the OUtposters . ~1th slack 

water he gave himself a spell , a nd drifted i dly f or 

a lit t l e , a yel low speck on an i mnense floor of blue . 

He looked up a t the sky half- conscious of his 

insignificance in the universe above him; then fee l i ng 

cold water about hi s f eet, ref lected , thst only a half-

i nch of l eaky spruce marked him off from the wat ery 

world below, where shadowy a l bercore dodged i n and 
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out between streamers of waving kelp. The outposts and 

Rockbound, now almost equidistant , were di mmed and softened 

by summer mist s . As he sat there resting, his oars hal f 

drawn in through the thole pins, he looked at f irst gl ance , 

like a hundred othe r young fishermen alo the coa st . He 

was barefoot , and clad only in a pair of r agged brown 

t rousers and a faded blue buttonles s shirt , that fell open 

a t t he neck, t o reveal a bronzed and hairy chest . His hands 

t hat clutched the oars were calloused and split, and 

scarr ed with marks of salt- water boils and burns from 

running hand- line or halliard . Sly but kind grey eye s 

shone out through narrow slits overhung wi th thi ck eye -

brows , a hawk ' s nose gave his face a t ouch of fierceness , 

his head was crowned with a thick brmm mop of uncombed 

hair. He was not unhandsome , and when he smiled the 

corners of his mouth twitched and drooped . 

Though he looked it not , he was a man of de stiny - i n 

small things it is t rue , yet in r el a tion to the universe 

all things upon this earth ar e small - am this voyage in 

h is yellow dory, a voyage of destiny, l ess spectacular than 

Jason ' s , but requiring none the l e ss courage and resolution. 

For Jason had with him f orty her oes , and had but t o meet a 

dragon, while David was a lone and had t o meet Uri ah. As 

he fl oated i dly there , a nd l ooked up at the pal e smoky 

sky and across the s hining turquoise floor , he ?las 

conscious of t he throb of the gr ea t deep be low him, and 

felt himself in the grip of De s tiny of "some strange 

ccnsequence yet hangi ng in the stars" tha t he could not 

understand. Why not l et Fate decide f or hi m whether he 
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shoul d row on t o Rockbound or re t urn to the Outposts? he 

t hought. He was a Jung hi msel f but a poor Jung, a gear-

l e ss homeles s Jung ; how dare he face and make demand s of 

Uri ah the ri ch Ki ng of Rockbound , who had weal th 1n boat s 

and l and , and l of ts piled hi gh with herring nets and t ubs 

of trawl?He was on a l i ne bet ween a clump of loft y spruces 

on t he Met a t ogan Ma in and Lubeck Island light . Le t Fate 

dec ide l He pul l ed in his oars , l e t them r est from gummle 

t o gunwal e , and f or f i fteen minute s watched his l and- marks . 

The beginning of trn ebb and a f aint dr aft of off - shor e 

wind , were setting hi m towar d s Rockbound . Fa te had de ci ded l 

Out went hi s oars and he gave way. 

When h i s stem bumped against t he logs of Uriah ' s 

l aunch , he sprang out and dr ew h i s dory up a l i ttl e - h e 

dared not dra11 her t oo f ar wi t hout i nvi t ation - and made 

f ast the painter t o a spi ke . The ebb was running f a s t now 

and she would be h i gh and dry in ha l f an hour . Heart in 

h i s t hroat , his bare f ee t t ook t he l ong stride s f r om log 

t o log , a nd he r eached the door of t he gr ea t fi sh- hous e , 

just a s Uriah, a t errif ying figur e , waddl ed out , hi s yel lo1v 

oil- skins spotted ,·,1th blood and gli s teni ng with sequins 

of herr ing sca l es. 

"And what mi ght ye b e we.n t i n ' ?" sa i d t he ol d man , 

the King of .Rockbound. 

"I wants fur t o be yur share sman , " anm1ered Davi d . 

"Us works here on Rockbound. " 
11 ! knows how t o work . " 

"Knows how to work, and brung up on de Outposts l " 

j eer ed Uriah . "Us has hal f a day • s work done , f or e de 
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Outposters rub de sleep out o • der e eyes , a in ' t it l " 

" I lmo\Ys how to work , " r epeated the boy stubbor nly . 

""here ' s yur gear and clothes a t? " 

11 l' s e got a l l my gear an d clot he s on me , " s a id 

Da vi d , g rinning down a t h i s button l ess shirt, r agged 

trou s er s and ba r e horny fee t , "bu t I 01ms yon dory: I 

sal vaged her f rom de sea and beat de man ,mat tr i ed t o s tea l 

her from me . " 

Uriah ' s eye s shot1ed a glint of interes t~ 

"You a in ' t go t no pl a ce for t o l ive on d i s i s l and ; 

no one won ' t t ake i n n t r amp like you , " 

"Yes I i s . " 

''How• s dat?" 

" I owns one tent o 1 dis i s l a :trl t ro my grandfader old 

Edward Jung same a s y ou owns yur shares . " 

The boy s t ood t r embling inwardl y and wi th shaki ng 

knees , yet look i ng the ol d tyrant boldly i n t he eyes , 

"Wh o ' s b i n stuffin 1 ye 11i d dat f ool ishness?" 

"It a i n ' t no fooli shnes s , i t ' s true , OJ.d Gershom 

Born, de keeper o • Barr en I s l and lit;ht and de wi sest lll!lll 1n 

a ll des e i slands , t ole me l a s • time he was on de Outpos t s; 

and says he , i f yur great uncle Ury refu se ye , go before 

l awyer Ki ngsford in Li scomb and claim yur r i gh t , Yes he 

did. " 

Uri ah grunted a nd glowered, Old Gershom Born ' s name 

was one t o be c on j ured wi th, He read f a t l aw books and 

wrote deed , will , and mortgage for the i s l ander s , as fair 

as the grandest l awyer , t!or eover the King lmew i n his 

heart that t he boy ,ms r i ght , 
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"Wha t ye do v1 id l and?" Uriah had been growing t all 

timothy and f a t cabbages on David ' s piece fo r ten years 

f ree of charge , and was loat h to give it up. 

"Live on it, f a rm it same a s youse do. Dut house 

where mudder died I s mine too , " said David grov,n bolder, and 

he pointed t o a tumble- down co t t age , which Uriah used a s a 

storeroom for lobster pots . 

The King looked scornfully at the landle ss serf; 

David stood in the presence of Golia th. 

"I ' se got de same r i (lh ts as Anapes t and de Krause s . " 

Li ke many kingdoms Ur i ah ' s wa s no t whole an d per fec t, but 

troubl ed by invaders . 

"Maybe you i s got some rights , maybe you i sn •t , but 

ye can't be no shar e sman v1id me . " 

"Den I ' ll squa t on my l and and live in my house and 

fi sh off shore in my dor y . " David had gone over a ll the 

possibilitie s of thi s conversa tion ron.ny time s before . 

"You , vii d nar e a line or ne t t o gi t bait . " 

"I got a line an • I kin pick up squid an • caplin on 

de beach. " 

"An • where vlill ye l and yur boat1 ye can ' t u se my 

l aunch. " 

"I ' ll land on de sand beach in Sou- wes t Cove and haul 

my dory out . " 

"One sumner storm will make kindlin ' wood o • yur 

dor y . " 

"Den I kin land on de Krauses• l aunch . Anape st will 

l e t me . Anyhow yur shl:.r e smnn or no, I s ti cks and s t ays . " 

The ol d fox sari he was bes ten and he liked the fight 

in t he boy: aft er a ll he was a Jung t hough a beggar ly one~ 
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"I wouldn ' t take ye f or no shar esman, cnu se ye 

couldn ' t hold up yur end wi d my boys , " 

"Give me a mont •s trinl , " sai d David, "If I can ' t 

ketch f ish fur fish , and haul net fur ne t, wi d Martin, 

Casper or Joseph, 1 111 go back t o de outposts and ask fur 

no r1ages . " 

"Done , 11 snapped the crafty Uriah, who saw a chance 

of keepi ng !he l and , and of getting a month ' s work for 

nothing, "You take Phoebe t omorr ow, far boat on de l aunch; 

she ' s stood i dl e since we l ost Mor k , Haul out yur dory on 

de l aunch . " 

Thus v10.s the first battle with the old K1ne won , and 

thus the disguised prince set foot upon his ovm dominion, 

Davi d turned from the old man and vmlked up the 

pathway t o his mother ' s house , th'.lt wa s well nir;t, a ruin, 

The door - s tep gaped from the sill , the sagging ra ck door 

hung by one hinge of l eather, the kitch'?n 1vas half full of 

lob ster pots and as these had been pushed rudely against 

the 1oalls, pl a ster and lathinc; were broken , Bi g slab s 

had f allen from the ceiling , The kitchen stove wns ye llow 

wi th rust and the pipe entered t he ch imney at a r ,!lkish 

angle , There was no furniture snve a long sofa , on which, 

he remembered, Richard Covey had slept out many a drunken 

spree , nnd a hand- made chair t he ol d f olk had brought from 

Sandford, To most people this del api dat ed house would have 

been only a source of heartbreak, t o Davi d who hnd nothing 

it wns a potentinl pnl ace , It 11as hi s own , hi s first 

pos session, he shoul d live there , am his gr ey eye s twinkl ed 

and the corners of his mouth drooped, a s familiar objects 
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awakened some half- forgotten childish memory . 

First , two rooms must bo cleared for kitchen and bed-

room. He VJorked his vi&y ar ound t o the din.inc- room door , and 

began l uggi!1g lobster pots into par lour a.nd front hall way . 

A front door and reception r oom would be superfluous to him 

for many a day . When kitchen and s.'!lal l room opening off it 

wer e freed of pot s and trawl tubs , he doscended into the damp 

, , cellar and there groping in a jungle of broken fl shi ng gear 

found a handle- J.ess shovel and the stub of an old broom. The 

dark cob- webbed cel lar seemed a source of weaJ. th that 'he 

would explore at lei sure . Sniling fondly a t h i s treasure 

trove , he returned upstairs and clearing up pl aster und 
dirt wi th shovel and broom, threw the debris out int o the yard. 

From the stove he dug out the ma tted ashe s and found among 

them a b l ack twisted fork . I.lore proper ty! His eyes gleamed 

again with pl easure i n his possess ion, then darkened as the 

fo1•k 1•emi nded him that he had nothing to eat and no source 

of suppli es . He r an down to the s hore and returned with an 

armful of grey drift-wood . Eirening was comi· and after the 

work about hi s house and the long r ow f rom the outposts, he 

was hungry . He l ooked across the fields t owards Anapes t ' s 

sombre house , where a l runp glowed yellow in the kitchen 

1indow. There was somethi ng friendly and inviting in that 

blotch of light . Dare he? He must not l et Uriah beat him, 

and he could not live forever by hitching up hi s belt . '.),'here 

was nothing else for it ; he must beg bread of someone; l a ter 

he \'IOUl d show them he could repay and earn his keep . From 

the tribe of the Krauses , who like himself had established 

a foothold on Rockbound through Anapest ' s inheritance of a 
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tenth share from old Edward , who had di ed i ntestate , he had 

had no sign of we lcome nor even awareness of his exi stence , 

though every soul on Rockbound luid knovm of his arriva l ten 

minutes after he had l anded , Krauses and Jungs were i m• 

memorial enemi es: t hey grunted at one another but seldom 

spoke , sent their childr en t o spy in t o rival f i sh pens ond 

lived 1n a t ense atmosphere of envy and mutual 111-wl. ll . 

Uriah had never foregiven old Edvmrd for dy i ng wi thout a will, 

no r Anapest f Ol' marryi ng Joshua Kraus , nor the Krauses 

generally f or having invaded , is kingdom, w ich , he f el t , 

woul d have o een perfect and compl e t e without them, As Uriah 

was King of all the Rockbound J\l!l8S so Anapes t wa s Empress 

of t lie Krause s , She rul ed a smaller kingdom but ,ms none 

t he less i mperious; no fleet of nets was se t nor di d any 

Kraus boat set off for too Rock wi t hout her sanction , 

St ill David f e l t a s he stared a t the yellow ligh t , 

that there was more hope of obt a ining broad fr om Anapest 

than from Uriah, lio crossed t he fi elds and knocked _umbly 

at her kitchen door , Anapest, her thick black dress girt 

in a t the waist wi th a man ' s belt , 1-re.s bustling about the 

stove . 

"Come in, " she called harshly and David' s bare f ee t 

scraped the rough spl inters of the kitchen floor . 

"I ' m yur nephew David Jung from de outposts , " 

Anapest looked the vagr an t over , her quick dark eyes 

taki ng 1n torn shirt , frayed trouser s and bare f eet , Her 

hear t softened t owards him a t once ; still she guessed he 

had come to be Urio.h • s share sman nnd h i s lot wa s thrown 

i n ,1th the enemy , Christian , Ni cholas nnd Melcher , sons 
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and henchmen, a t e greedi l y at tho ki t chen table , and di d 

not so much a s throw a gl ance in hi s direction. 

"Hov, • s a ll de folks on de outpos ts?" 

"All r i ght . " 

"What you doin • here!" 

"Uriah• s s.'1.aresman. " 

111Jry ''s slw.re aman. !!a l a lot ye •11 hav.e fur yur 

su.."llller • s work when Joe a nd Casper has f i gured expenses . " 
11Beginnin 1 I' se 1 11 t ake what dey g i ves m ; some day 

I •se 111 take what I want s , I don ' t expect no mercy but 

I ' m hungry , and I come ,t o ask s ome bread off ye , " 

" Sit ye down nnd f ill yur belly , a rter a ll yur my 

brudder ' s son i f ye i s Ury • s s iaresm.an . " 

Davi d sat down meekl y a t the ki t chen tabl e for he was 
even more fearful of Anapest t han Uriah . The Krau.s boys 

looked up ,u,d grunteci at h i m; any str anger was t o t.hem a 

potentia l enemy and t hi s stranger h &d a llied i mself with a 

hostile clan , An apes t wa s a grand cook and fe d her men well~. 

There was a steaming f i sh chowder mad e from a fresh caueht 

haddock mi xed v,i th onions , s liced pota to e s and f ried pork 

scraps ; there were fried herring r oes a ro new pot a toes i n 

their rosy j acke t s , showing mealy where tbe broken sk i n 

turned ba ck ; there were h i gh piles of t h i ck whi te bread and 

mugs of ho t t ea , David made hay while the sun shone , 
11 I 1se sorry to beg, " he said a fter the edge was t aken 

off h is hunger , "bu t I' se 1 11 hav e to gi t de s catter1n 1 loa f 

o 1 bread off ye , Aunt Ana pest , I 1 se ' ll pay when I gits 

my fir st mont • s share; I' se got nout , bu t ye ' l. l l ose nout 

'tro• me . " 
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n l!J.y don •t ye beg yur bread off Ury?" asked Chri st i an 

bruta lly. 
1' I con •t . He ' s too hard . " 

"Den if ye get s no br end ye cnn 1t s t ay on Rockbound , " 

r emarked Melcher hopefull y ; 

"Yes I kin l I stnys , I sticks, i f I has to di g up d e 

roo t s o • de f i eld. I kin J.i ve on f i'1h and mussel s and an odd 

checkerbnck, Man , you •se don ' t know what I bin used t o 

l i vin • on, I s t ays and lives i n my mudder 1s house , " 

"Dey• s haunts dere , " sni d Chr i st i an , "what ' ll t v11tch 

de c l othe s off ye nights , " 

"Haunt s or no haunts , I stays , I ni n •t skeered o • 

no haunt s , Why on de out posts I lived next hou se ·to de 

ghos t ca tcher , " 

"Wha t , Johnny Publicoverl " 

"Ay, Johnny Publicover, de sama what ke tched de 

f i erce Sandford ghost , " sai d Davi d be t ween mouthfull s , 

He had cnught the Krauses • interes t f or n momen t , and mus t make 

the most of hi s chance and ea t enough t o keep h i m al ive f or 

t he next two or three days , Then fort une woul d t hrow some• 

t hing i n his way , he would have fish at any ra t e , 

"Ye ' ll have a hard go w1d no bread, " s a id Ni chol a s , 

11And he won ' t go wi d no bread , " shouted Anapest , 

Empress of all t he Krause s , s t amping her foot , "Wha t ye 

t al ki n 1 so fur , ye great l umps , t o yur o,m cous in, Has hi s 

house an • l and done ye air a good? Isn ' t Ury gettin ' f r ee 

grass and cabbages off da t l and fur dese t en years . Bread 

ye t ll have , boy ; tree bi g loave s a week i f ye kin live on 

dat . " 
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"Dat I kin , " sai d David rising, "and my tanks to ye , 
Aunt Anapest. Ye 1 11 find me in de years to come no 
grudgin l neighbour , " 

Then tucking one of Anape st ' s great loaves under 
his arm, he went back t o hi s own house and 1n the darkness 
built up a fire of drift - wood in the rusty stove and sat 
down before it , t o plan and dream. Though he had neithe r 
lantern nor candle , the fir e cast a fitful gl ow on the r ough 
floor, ann made a glimmP,r of light in the room. The summer 
fog pushed northward by tho in- shore breeze , had enveloped 
the island and wi th i ts damp bl anket, int ensifi ed. the dark• 
ness of a moonless night . The hateful i l l - smel ling Careys , 
who love such ni ghts , squeaked and gibbered around the house , 
and he heard an occasiona l 11hirr of night hawks ' wi ngs. The 

grey drift- wood cracked sharp in the stove , and t her e was 
some strange rustling among the lobster pots in the hall -way; 
Bu t t hough Davi d knew that the footless ni ;;ger of Rockbound 
was ab road on such nigh t s , he sat unmoved by t.'le stove and 
stirred only t o feed the f ire wi t h a f resh stick , He was 
used t o l oneliness , and fog had no terror for him. Though 
he knew it not , a s he sa t t here reviewi ng the past, he had 
great capi tal wealth in the fac t , that nothing t o be f aced 
in the future , could be worse than what he had endured in the 
past . Starting from zero, the meanest acqui red posses sion 
•Would connote a worth out of all proportion t o i ts i ntrins ic 
val ue . 

He coul d no t recall his f at her , l ost at sea when he 
was but t wo years of age . Hi .s mother had died of consumption 
in the bedroom tha t opened off t he dining - r oom, Certainly 
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her pale ghost would not haunt h i ml He r emember ed going 

often int o her r oom, where she had r a ised a l imp hand t o 

stroke h is hea d ond look a t h i m wi th pity, Her hand, he 

remembered , wa s s o transparent that tre bonos shone t h rough . 

Hi s step- fat her had been a b ad one , f t er h is mother had 

married Richard Covey , Ur i ah ' s loud- mouthed sharesman, t hey 

had hs.d no ing but misfortune , Richard Covey was a luckl e ~s 

~"' .,,> man; he~gqne fishing on the wrong days; r,hen the nets 

of others were white with meshed herr1ng, his had but a 

scattering f i sh; spor tive e lbercores s lit great rents in 

h i s f l e9t s vm. ile the f l eets of othe rs were untouched ; the 

sea s ro l l ed h i s lobster pots into the dog- hol es , a tansled 

chaos of broken l athe and t wisted head- rope , Davi d thought 

of wha t he had suffered und er Ri chard Covey ' s rough hand; 

scarc e a day had he be en f ree f rom welts on his l egs and lumps 

on h i s head a s b1.g a s a sea urchin , 

At s even he was t aken in th e boa t and assi gned dut i e s 

beyond h is strength , Ile wa s useful to the .nan , f or h i s sha rp 

young eyes could p i ck up net or t rawl buoys, white with a 

stripe of sca rle t , f a r quicker than the rum- bl eared eye s of h is 

stepfather , He had l earned to endure cold , f og an:i blows 

and t o sag on a hand - l1ne to the maximum of h i s little 

s t rength, I t was hard work when the cod ran heavy end trey 

fishe d with t wo snood s , f o r when he hooked a pair , he cou ld 

not draw t hem ove r the gunwa l e and t h is brought upon h i m 

blows a.nd curses . clhen t h e-/ s a iled Richard Covey held t he 

t iller, and he crouched a s far forward in t he eyes as he 

could get , a b it of t he spare j ib drawn over h is ba r e l egs , 

How he had ble s sed t he sun when it sho.ne \7ar m; the sun had 
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been hi s best f r i end, 

He remembered well t hat ao,rul grey dawn when he crept 

out t o l i [;ht t he ki tchen fire , hi s duty sinc e t he age of 

five . Ri chard Covey lay sprol'fling on the sofa hi s l egs 

t.visted in a queer posit i on, He hnd pai d li t t le attention 

to him at f irs t but put rustling paper and kindlings quietl y 

in the stove ; he had been beaten sometime s f or waking the roan 

as he l a i d the fi re , Morning light tha t sifted throueh t he 

eastern window fe l l on Richard Covey 1s white face and showed 

lips that were blue , a mouth half open, and bl eared eyes that 

seemed to wink. He had been terrified by the winking eyes: 

bad he made t oo much no i se v1 ith t h e rustling paper? Then a 

deeper t error bad entered his littl e soul ; there was no 

sound of snorin8 or deep brea thi ng that Richar d Covey usually 

made . \'11th a c ourage he himself had never understood he had 

walked over and touched the man ' s face; i t ,ms set and col d , 

He had rushed into hi e mot her ' s room shouting exultinely, 

'He ' s dead , mamma, he ' s dead J " 

Hi s mother had r oused herself li stle ssly. 

"Go tell Uri ah and i;ho boys t o car ry him away, 11 she 

whi spered, sinkil:g back upon he:• pi l l ows , 

Three weeks l ater his mother had died. She was t o 

be buri ed on Big outpost as ar e all the Rockbounders , and 

hardl y knov,i ng what he did , he climbed over the side of t he 

whal er on the l aunch aa they l ifted in hi s mother ' s rough 

board coffin, that looked like a g1•eat fish box . No one said 

him nay as he c l ambered aboard , no one spoke a word of pity , 

The Jungs had hated Wtd despi sed Ri char d Covey - he was 

pari ah, no one l ent hi m gear or bai t - Uriah had never for-

given hi s mother f or mar ryi ng the man, and a s a child he had 
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i nherited a share of t he ha tred . 

He could never forget that sail to the outposts: the 

wind was f ai r and Uriah winged out the t an- sailed whal er . The 

rough white coffin l ay on the amid sh ip thwai-t s by the cent re-

board ; in the stern sa t Uri ah at the tiller with his son 

Mark minding the sheets , both red- faced , big- nosed - the Jew 

of the Levys shone out in Mark - both fierce eyed . He had sat 

in t he bow, a pale-faced underfed lU'chin of eight staring at 

the coffin or looking across the sea. No word was spoken in 

t hat four miles of vater journey. 

':'.'hen the shallow grave had been f i lled in and heaped 

up in the Outpost cemetery, and the few mourners ho.d f iltered 

away, he had been left a l one . He had sat there a l ong time 

stunned by the f ac t tha t his l as t feeble friend was gone , but 

he was dry- eyed, he could not cry . Af ter a 11hile he had gone 

down to tne outpost l aunch Q get in the boat . Far out on the 

southern waters he had seen Ur i nh 1s tan- sail ed whal er beating 

her way back to Rockbound. 'l"aey had lAft him without a v10rd; 

he was a l one on a strange island among strange poople . 

After t hat he r emembered he had beg,:;ed a crust from 

door to door and slept in sail lofts , a piece of an old canvas 

wrapped about his legs . In the firs t winter he ,,oul d certainly 

have perished had i t not been f or the kindness of Jennie 

Run- over, so named by son~ local ? i , because her f at hams X 
oozed over the seat of any chair i n which she sat , no matter 

ho11 capacious , as does ri sine dough over the edge of a pan . 

She sold liquor , was an unofficial harl ot , ond kept in her 

house folU' stout g irls , who 1n September were visi t ed by 

lustful fishsrmen, home from t hree months durance on the 
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Grand Banks , Jennie Run- over hud picked hi m up one day 

as be stood on the beach staring out t o Rockbound, Her heart , 

he supposed, must have been touched by the sieht of the 

pa l e- f aced, f orsaken , ha l f - star ved , home l e ss mite of a boy, 

At any r ate she took hi m t o her house and taught him 

to fetch and carry; be gat her ed drift- wood , cut kindlings , 

brought water from the spring, weeded the garden , fed t he 

pigs and olept on a pile of shavings in the cellar, But be 

had enough t o eat ; f or the first tiue in his life, all he 

could eat , every day , T:cue he was often beaten by Jennie 

when she •.,as drunk, bu t ohe some timeo patted his head crhen 

she was s ober . For five year s he had served Jennie '10d 

learned a great deal abou t di"Unkennoss and lust , As soon a s 

he was big enough, he had shi pped as "boy " on a banking 

s chooner , and slept wel l up i n the eyes, where every night 

h is ear pres sed clos e to the planking , he had heard the 

l ap of waves against the stem, He remembered many a night 

when l anterns hung f rom the fore - boom, tl1e s chooner • s wais t 

a we l ter of slippery cod , and h e had stood ready f or any-

thing, t o sharpen a kni fe , f e t ch a basket of salt or l et 

go the falls f o1• a homing dory , "Wha.r •s da t dam • boy? " the 

sal ters us ed t o roar f rom the hold, "Send hi m down wi d 

water , '' 11 \~har •s dat dam• boy? 11 a spl i t ter bawl ed on 

• do ck, "I want s my second lmife from B bunk in de foksl e , 11 

Up he used t o climb f rom the cool hol d t o dive int o the 

smelly f orecastle , He 1as every man 's boy to fetch and 

carry and many a clip he got on t he side of t he head , Still 

on the whole they had been kind t o him, especially John 

Brooks the col oured man , who looked like a. pirate with his 
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big g il t earings hang i ng from p i e r ced ear lob es , He VIRS 

high line and feared no man , and somet i mes when he was 

s t eers!lllln, John would l e t h i m do a trick a t the whee l , and 

teach him how to ho l d a s t ar on the r i geine , und keep the 

schooner on he r course without staring in t he .b i nna cl e , 

J e nnie Run-over had taken a ll h i s s l ender wage s f or h i s 

winter ' s board., and he wore ca st- off garment s tha t s eei:,ed ah;ays 

too l arge or t oo small , For t hree whole winters he had gone 

wi thout boots , He had spoken truly to Ur i ah: t ha t very day 

when he l anddd on Rockbound his compl ete woudly po ssessions 

"ere h i s nhirt , trousers , u f r ayed cod- line and the cry he 

had salvaged and fough t f or , As he s a t by t he flickering 

stove , he f e l t v ery rich in hi s n ew pos s e s sion of hous e and 

l and , They could not s care him off by t a l e s of haunts or 

threats o f hard work, How lucky that old Gershom Born had 

come to the outpos t s !l,jld t o l d him he ovmed a h ous e and one-

tenth o f Rockbound , Re had fo. ced dmm the ol d Ki ng in the 

firs t encounter und wonder ed at h is o,m courage , 

He ~~uckl e d as he a~t by his rusty stove a nd sta rted 

from his r everie , lie must go t s ome rest against tomorr ovi 1 s 

wor k , He walked over t o the couch on which Richard Covey 

had died, and throwi ng h i ms elf down, drew a sack over hls feet , 

and after the manner o f all fishermen , who even on t h e darkest 

night fear tna t t he n,oon mo.y peep out a nd shine upon them 

s l eeping, wrapped an o ther sack about his head, He had no f ear 

of Richa rd Covey ' s haunt ; he was u sed t o lonelines s in dark 

c orners , In tno minutes he 11as f ast a sleep, 



II. 

All as l the shorte t hrote , the tendre mouth, 
rnaketh tha t est and west , and north and south , 
In erthe , i n eir , in wa t er, man t o swynke 
To gete a glotoun deyntee mete ~nu drynkeJ 

Canterbury Tal e s . 

When David woke wi th a start i t was stil l dark , but 

he threw off his rough covering and went quickl y to the door . 

Away to the eastward dark mountains of morning clouds 

lowered, but the off- shore breeze hv.d pushed out t he fog bank 

and t he s t ars t winkled through. As he h ad never owned 

watc~ or clock, he had l ear ned to use the great bowl of tbe 

u:~i,ersa ~s aa approximat e time- pi ece . Ile looked up into 

the no r t hern sky and saw the dipper, in relation to the pole 

star , hanging in t he posi tion of V on u clock dial , and knew 

.from memories of pr evious nights , that i t was between two 

and t hree o 1clock. There was no time t o lose , i f he meant 

to shoe, Uriah o.nd the Jung boys h:l.s worth. Ile threw a t ug 

about his shoulders, t ied it st his neck wi th a bit of 

marline , tore off a t h ick heel f rom Anapest ' s loaf , t hrust 

one half in hi s pocket for lunch and gnawing the other ha lf 

run for the l aunch, his bare feet scattering the dew from 

heavily bent gras ses a cros s the pa th. 

Early as he was , he was none t oo earl y ! A squat dar k 

object moving swiftly from boats to fish- house, he knew was 

Ur i ah. Casper and Martin were not about yet - Ca sper the 

farmer by instinct was a l way:, l as t to get his boa t of'f in the 

morning - but Joseph had shoved t he Lettie over on her bilge 

and was greasing her keel . Neither spoke to him. David went 

over to the Phoebe , pushed her over on he r si de , rumbled in 
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the dark for a stick , which he too dipped in the tub of 

stinking gurry and greased her keel, so t hat she woul d slip 

easily down the ways , As the seas often run fierc el y even 

on the northern and sheltered s i de of the i sl and, Rockbound 

boats never lie at a mooring, but are haul ed out high and 

dry a s soon a s t hey tx>uc h the l aunch, 

Uriah waddl ed out of the gloom of the fish- house with 

a basket full of her rings , 
11Der e 1 s yur bait, and d<J re•s on e,:try line, a box o • 

hooks and two odd sinkei•s . " 

Davit! r•ighted the Phoebe , lif ted the basket int o her , 

ani S'3t it dow,1 by the centreboard wl thou t n word, 

"Got nar a pair o• nippers?" querri ed t he old mnn , 
11 1 don 't need no nippbrs , I'se fished on de Gran • 

Banks and me hands i s toue)l . 11 

"You best f ol ler Joe; he knows were de big schoolll 

o·• fish l aye d i s season ob de year , " 

David grunt ed something in reply, but he had no Mind 

to fo l low Joe or any of them; he would l ead or nuttin 1 ; he 

hadn 't fished out o • de Outposts for nout; he knowed where de 

fish l ayec'., well a s Joe , He set his shoulder 1x> the stem of 

the Phoebe and started her down the ways . Fi rs t she moved 

slowl y , then gathered speed, a nd as hi s f oot fel t the ch ill 

of the sa lt water on the l ast log, she seemed to be flying , 

With his l eft hand grasping the g ib stay he gave a mighty 

spring and rol l ed in over the port wash- board , Joseph who se 

boa t was already afloat , l istened with the malicious hope 

that he would hear a great spl ash, betokening, that in the 

darkness , David ha d mi ssed the logs se t at unaccus t omed spaces , 
and been dragged off YJai s t deep by the f l yi ng Phoebe , as he 
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had ·seen many a green sharesman dragged before . But David 

safel y aboard, grasped a sweep end rushed quickly astern 

to fend her off tile ledge , and t ,:r n her head t o the westward; 

then darting s;,iftl y forward he made halliards and creaking 

blocks sing , and the big br01m mainsail rose and bellied 

to the puff of the shore wind. Astern he rushed t o shove 

his tiller hard aport, and r attl e in the mai n sheet, till 

his sail wan flat . Up came the Phoebe ' s bow into the wind . 

Now se t ting t he til ler in a middle no t ch he darted f orward 

e.gain t o hob t his jib and belay the h alliard , back astern 

aga i n to ll2ul in and make f a s t hi s Jib sheet . All hi s 

ll'Otions were swift and cat-like; his bare feet gripped the 

wet surface of thwart and ·.:a sh- boa rd . 

When he bud time t o look about him, he noted t.he. t the 

breeze was from the north- wes t , and that l:e could just cl ear 

the dull black ma ss of \'iest Head by Joggj.ng tre Phoebe , 

Joseph ' s bo:it was a hundred yards ahead of hi m, He tugged 

at the rusty pin of his centreboard , end l e t the chain go 

clanking down; it woul d slon the Phoebe up a l ittle , but keep 

her from drifting to leeward 1n this ligh t breeze , Joseph 

made a short t ack to the no r thvmrd t o weather the head but 

David held strai ght on. 

"Don ' t go in dere, de wa ter ' s shoal , " bawled Joseph, 

l3u t David pretended not to hear and held to his course; 

ther e would be p l enty of time to co me about , when the iron 

centreboard bumped and bobbed up , The Phoebe was handy 

he knew, f or from the Outpost boa ts, he had seen her l uff up 

and come about a hundred t i me s before she turned over with 

Mark and he knew her points, as a Jockey knows t he strengths 
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and weaknesses o f h i s rival' s hor s e s . He c l eared •;:est Head 

jus t outside the breakers c.nd pa s sed i nsi de the Grampu s 

with Joseph ' s boa t , in spi te of her tack , still fi fty yard s 

ahead . He l et msi n ani jib shee t run now, and sto od away 

to the ~out hea at . 'l!i t h a long- handl ed gaff he winged out h i s 

j ib , pull ed up h i s cen t r eboard nnd watched to s ee if he was 

cr eepi ng up on the Le t tie . Joseph ' s boa t held her l ead . 

The Phoebe was fas t but crank, ond Ui-iah had loaded he r wi th 

bal last s i nce she dro,med ~ark: f oui- hundred pounds of beach 

rocks l c.y aJ.ong her kel son . 

"To hell wi d ba l l.nat , dat makes a b oat hard to get 

up and off de l aunch; I' ll ballas t my c oat wid fish , 11 thought 

David , and atoo pi ng he tos sed two hundred pounds of beach r ocks 

into t h e sea. 'l'he n the lightened Phoebe began t o draw up on 

the Letti e and a s David saile d h i s b oa t close to t he Lettie ' s 

quarter , to t ake tbe quick puffs from her sail s , he was soon 

abr e a st of Joseph ' s boat an d l ittle by littl e drew ahead . Now 

he was l eading t he Jung boy s , f i r s t o f toe Tiockbounct f l ee t ; 

Ifartin • s boa t showed d i mly outside the G!'ampus , and Casper ' s 

tra i led f a r behi nd . Daylight was comi ni.; gradually. 

When he was '1ell ahead and we ll t o the sou t hwar d of 

Barren I sland , he haule d i n h is sails f l at, a nd stood away 

agai n to the westward towards h i s favouri te bnnk. A l andsman , 

~,ho looks s t the even surface of the sea , a nd whose 

acqua int ance with the bottom i s limited t o s lightly pi t ched 

ba t hing beaches , thinks o r the sos f loor e s f l at and l evel . 

Not so i t appeared to the mi nd of Davi d , who f rom f r equ ent 

s oundi ngs wi t h a c od line , vi sualize d i t t ruly , a s c omposed of 

h ill s , mountain ranges, d eep v~ll eys, s harp ca nyons , buttes , 
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a nd wide pl a teaus . It wa s fut ile h e knew to drop h i s baited 

hook s 1n u val ley, f o r on the t op s of t he ridge s and shallow 

pl ateaus l uy t he cod, wai t ing for schools of her r ing a nd 

squid to drif t over . The indi ng and exact loca tion of t he se 
s e emB 

shall ow pla teau s call ed banks by the fishermen,hto the uninitia t -

e d , who s ees only miles upon mile s of waves , t h a t look every-

wher e t he s o.me , noth ine short of marvellou s . They are marked 

by a lignments of distant isl ands , by cr oss be a rings , a nd t ime 

course s run by t he compass . 

To hi s favour ite b,mk in t he op,m sea , southwest f r om 

Bc.rren Isla nd and south -sout h - east from Lubeck Island light , 

Davi d stee r ed the Phoebe , that lightened of her bullust , h ee l ed 

over and put her l ee wa sh - lJoa rd under in t he fre sheni ng b reeze . 

Presently he r ounded his boa t up, l e t the jib run , dr opped the 

peak of h is ma i n- sa il but held f as t the throa t , so that tl1e 

Phoeb e would ride to t he wl r.d , a nd t osse<! over hi s grapne l . 

over went h i s double- baited line , ,1 th his si nker he s ounded 

bottom. twe l ve .fathom, d he drew up a f athom t o ke es p h is 

hooks cl ear of' the weed s on the sea floor . Ila began to saw 

patiently but no t h ing happene d ; in half nn hour he c au(;ht 

on ly t wo small ro ck cod. !,i s hear t sank ; he could sca r cely 

f ace Uriah on h i s fir s t day Vi i t h an empty boa t . He would be 

cur s ed f or no t followi ng J oseph as ins t ructed , ' hat wa s the 

matter ? He had a l 11uys cuu gl_l t f i sh on thi s bank before , 

Presently he r a.'l forv,ard , hove up h is gr apnel , hois ted jib 

and peak ugain, End s tood fur t he r to t he wes tward t owar ds 

rtat t • s Bank. 

Again he anchored and t ried , This t ime he was on the 

f i sh; t en s econd s af t er h i s ba ited h ooks r eached bottom, 
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a pai r of b1g cod n ashed over his gunwale , and were 

sna pped into t he f i sh pen. The f i sh bit fiercely; as 

soon as t he hooks wer e down, came a t ug on the line, then 

af t er a f ew seconds of swift hand over hand pulling , grey 

forms , wi th t wirling white bellie s , showed dimly in the 

green depths . He gave himself no rest , but pulled and 

hauled, baited and rebaited for t hree hours . Once a 

strange boa t drew up to h im, and David wi th two great cod 

hooked, t ha t twisted and tangled his snoods , l e t hi s line 

rest on the bottom. 

"Ai r a fish? " hailed the stranger. 

"A scatterin• rock cod," called ba ck David l yi ng 

stoutly. When the boa t was wel l away, he pulled up his 

f ish and repaired hi s snarled snoods . By nine , when the 

fish stopped biting , his fish pens were two- thirds full , 

and the Phoebe had but a str eak and a half cloar . 

The breeze dropped , and tm sun shone warm t o dry 

hi s shirt and trousers, soaked from the spray of the hand 

line . He squatted tailor- wise on his bit of deck by the 

jib-stay, and though both hands were bleeding from the run 

of t he burni ng hand line, he felt happi er than he had f or 

many a day. On the sea he was a free man and hi s o"n 

master . The corners of his mouth drooped in his quizzical 

smile as he thought, how Joe, Martin and Casper would curse , 

when he came in high line on his f irst day. And hi gh line 

he cert ainly would be. He drew out his heel of dampened 

bread and devoured i t r avenously, washi ng i t dorm with 

deep draughs from the Phoebe ' s water jug , that Ur i ah had 

stuck i n the bows . Uriah 11as mean and greedy but he knew 

how to f it out a sharesman, thought Davi d, and he kept h i s 
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boat s tight . 

As he a t e a nd looked about him a t the sun- l i t water , 

and enjoyed the sway of the boa t that r ocke d him us if he 

were cradl ed - li t t l e cradling had he had as a chi l d - he 

sav, a great swirl, and a doze~apl a she s dead astern to the 

southward. Then b l a ck backs f l a shed on the surface . 

V 

"Pl ayin ' pollock , " sai d Davi d to h imsel f . He knew 

what t o do f or them. He stuffed the l a st crus t i nto hi s 

mouth , seized hi s l ine, cut off t he heavy l eaden sinker, and 

wr apping both hook s wi th guts t om f rom a f at herri ng , l e t 

his l ine t r ai l astern near the sur face . Snap, and he vias 

fast t o two pol l ock l Over and over again he repeated the 

opera t ion, t ill he dar ed not l ay another f i sh ~board the 

Phoebe , cl ear onl y by half a streak f rom the gunwal e . He 

t ried his pump t ill she sucked clear . I t was a pi ty t o 

l eave those t ens of thousands or pl aying pol lock ; if an 

OUtposter came near he would hail him. However , no boa t 

neared him. 

In the offing far to the eastward, he cou l d see the 

bl a ck specks of Joseph ' s , Ca sper ' s and Uarti n 1s boats bunched 

near the Rock. It woul d b e a long hard beat home ; the little 

breeze that remained , puffy and variable, sti ll hung in the 

nor- west . Far out on t he sea rested a th i ck stratum of fog 

bank, through which a three-master loomed , wi th spars un-

earthly h i gh. He rested pati entl y, awaiti ng a breeze , 

knowi ng that the wi nd often haul e d at noon- t i me . Before 

twel ve came a draf t from the sou- we s t; l uck f avoured him 

that day . He l et out his mainsai l to catch the quartering 

breeze , and re sted happy at t he til ler. Then t he other 
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Rockbound boats made sail and stood in, By their speed 

he judged them light ; they woul d be home long before him, 

The south- west breeze had caught the f og bank half an 

hour before i t touched the sails of the Phoebe , and the fog 

travelled f as ter than the boats , Presently the sun sickened, 

the islands dimmed to a dull grey, and bl ack speck s that meant 

boats were blotted out , David took a course on Rockbound 

before the f og shut out the island,. and kept his ears al ert 

for the sound of breakers, The deep- l aden Phoebe moved sullen-

l y , her jib flirting from side t o side of the otay with a 

vixenish snap , Now had David had a draught of rum, or even 

pipe and tobacco , he woul d have been comforted , for the 

stoutest heart is .lonely on a fog- shrouded s ea , 

In two hours time he heard the sma9h of surf , and 

standing cl ose in , and stari ng eagerl y , made out the black form 

of sou-west gutter rock , He steered west now, hugging the 

dim b l ack of the cliff, and dared again to round Vest Head 

inside the Grampus, lest he should lose t ouch wi th the shore , 

Then he jibbed, hauled flat and stood f or the launch l etting 

out a great hallo, Uriah was at the launch with the oxen, 

and as his prow took the logs , hooked the wire cable into his 

stem ring , 

"Go easy, 11 yelled .David, "she I s d eep , " 

"I'se hauled out boats whi l e you was ye t sucki n ', n 

retorted Uriah, starting his oxen with a mighty "Gee Bri ght" , 

"How much do ye hail ?11 querried Uriah as too boa t 

reached the t op of the launch , 

"Six quintal , " ans'7ered David proudly, Casper came 

out and s t ared in his fish pens , 
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"Scal e fish," said he contemptuously handling t he 

pollock. 

"No dey • s no t scale fish , 11 sai d David. "Dere • s a few 

scatterin • pol locks on t op, underneat •s al l bi g cod . 11 

Uri ah sai d naught to David; silence and absence of 

compl a int 1·1ere ever his loudest praise, but he had a word to 

say to Joseph, Martin, and Casper i n a corner of the f i sh-house , 

Davi d hailed more that day than the three brothers put to-

gether , In all his years on Rockbound, he never had a better 

day •s fishing , nor a greater triumph. 

Jhen David had been fishing a fortnight off Rockbound, 

t h e dog fish came and drove in the boa ts from the Rock and 

adjacent banks . It was no good trying f or cod when dog fish 

wer e a bo11t • even Uriah admitted that • t hey cha s ed t he cod 

and did nothing but tangle and de stroy the f i sherman ' s gear . 

Still the boats went ou t each morning i n the hope that the 

fisherman ' s pest had vanishedJ a few unavailing tri a ls and 

they returned early . David had hoped f or some af ternoons of 

rest and l eisure , but tha t was not part of Uri ah ' s pl a n , who 

put him t o wor-k tanning nets . 

About noon on one such day , Joseph the sly one , went 

to Cow Pasture Hill on the west end t o stake out his young 

bull . When he came to the cliff ' s edge , and l ookea . dovm from 

the hei ght into the green water , he saw th at Sheer Net Cove 

was alive wi th herring. They dar ted to a nd fro or l ay by 

millions on the yellow sand of the cove ' s bot t om. That could 

not long be kept a secret and he knew tba t t he Krauses had 
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their n e ts and s e ine l a i d in their s e ine boa t , wher eas t b9 

seine of the Junge was 1n the uppe r loft . If the JUngs star ted 

to ge t out their herring seine , t he Krauses would see them, 

l aunch first, an d ge t round the fish. He though t for a moment 

ruffling up his bla ck hair , then ran through the thick s pruce s 

on t he ba ck .of the isl and; ilnd bending low to escape observa tion , 

da shed across b ar and sam. b each , and made his way into t he t h ick 

woods on the eastern end . After a mome nt • s pause t o catch his 

breath he came running down the road from the eastern end 

bellowing; "De herrin ' , de herrin • is in on de shore in 

millions. " 

·\\hat a hurry and scramble was there then l Uriah pu f fed 

to t he loft and t ore dolVJl the herring seine; down the stair s 

stamped Casper with an armful of ropes, grapnels o.nd net buoys; 

J oseph followed with two . baskets of. sinker r ocks; young 

Gershom Born ran to and f ro , shouting aµd wa ving his a rms a.s he 

gathered up equip,rent , wit h Noble More.sh f ol lowing sullenly i n 

hta wake ; David grea sed bo ttoms of sei ne boa ts and dorie s . Do 

what they could , th~ Ju:aus boa ts were off f i rst , but t he Kr au ses 

deceived by ,Joseph·• s ruse pulled madl y fo r t he eastern end. 

O~ly when they were well out of h earing Joseph s a id: 

"Quick now, ,de h errin1 s in d e Sheer Net Cove , and we kin 

git dare first . " 

Caspe r who excelled 1n net fishing , l ed t h .e fl ee t of 

Jung boats around the weE1tern end of t he island . One man 

tugged viciously a t t he oars , and another s a t straddli ng the b ows , 

peering down into the green v,ater , not over three f athom deep, 

for t h e e dge of the herring school. Young Gershom Born t he 

most power f ul oa rsman , pulle d the boa t 1n wh ich Ca s per was 

the watcher; David pulle d the s econd b oa t with Nobl e l,lorash 
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in the bows , and Martin, the weake st oar!l!1lan , trailed behind with 

Joseph straddl ing his bow~. 

"Here a re he r r in t J Here are herrin 1 J" J 0 seph and 
0 

Melville began to shout from the rear boa ts . 

"Not enough yet , 11 bawled Casper f rom the l eading boa t . 

Over t he yellow sands the green backed herri ng r aced i n sc hools, 

so thick and opaque , tha t the sea floor was hidden . 

"Shoo t here , s hoot here,, " yelled Joseph in h i s anxi e t y 

t,o beat the Krausee . "Lot 1 s o • herrin • here , ain ' t it l " 

"Not yet., not yet i " shouted Casper; 

When t he boats came t o the mouth of the rocky Sheer Net 

Cove , Casper raised h is lJ-and a s a signal t o shoot , He took 

his boa t close to the breakers , c a st over the end of t he s e ine, 

tying on rock sinkers with a swift and adroit hand as he paid 

it out , whil e Gershom Born the g reat blonde sharesman , str aine d 

at the oars and tugged the heavy seine boa t,. heavier now with 

t he drag of the seine , westward to sea, Then at a s i enal from 

Caspe r • s hand he made a sharp turn northwa rd t o tba right, a ga i n 

a signal , a nother sharp t urn t o the eastward and millions of 

herring were penned in the cove . The ends of the s e ine were 

brought toge t her and tied; now it f loated in a grea t corke d 

circle , the vibrant wa t er within crowded with herring s , a t umult 

of blues and greens . At the f irst rush of the i mprisoned 

fis h aga inst the outer t wine , the seaward c orks wen t under. 

"Quick , Dave , quick man , git on de buoys , " b n11l ed 

Casper , "or de fish will gi t ober de t o p . 11 

The seaward head rope s were dr ugge d up on t he prows 

of boa ts to hold up the seine , till the wh i te f ir-wood buoys 

could be tied on, and Joseph and Ua rtin r an out moori ngs . 
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and gr a pnels t o nor t h, west aw s ou th, t o hold the seine agains t 

t he rush of t he tide , 

Still in spite of the light fir- wood net buoys , t he 

seaivard head rope s dipped under , f or the s eine t wine wa s now 

whi te wi t h me shed herri ng ; t he small er fry dar t ed through the 

me shes and to sea again, 

"Quick now Dave wid de n ets , " bawl ed Casper , Davi d was 

ever yone • s sl ave; everyone called or ders to t he newest and 

lowest sha r esman, He di d not care f oi• t his he r r ing fish ing 

where there wa s lit t le chanc e for indi vi dual action: h i s gr eat 

moments were , 11hen on the open s ea he was alone in the Phoebe , 

As long as the herriqg were in, he lme~. t ha t the boa t h e a l ready 

loved because it gave him freedom, ,rould lie dry on the l aunch , 

Over the head- ropes, went dorie s and seine boats , and 

t he inside of the seine wa s circled wi t h a flee t of ne ts t hat 

were dravm into a smaller circle , Ger shom Born, blue- eyed 

Vi k ing, hurled in the jiggler , a s tone tied wi t h a rope to 

pi eces .of white wood , This he flounced up and down, t o scare 

more fish into me s hes of net or se ine . Noble Ma rash, the 

gaunt black- bearded silent share sman , aw David darted their 

spruce oars t o t he bottom and when t hey bobbed f r om the surfa ce 

like the sword Excalibur , caught t hem neatly by the handl e s , 

to drive them d own again among t he frightened fish, Once 

Noble Uora sh drove his into deep water , and when t he oar 

handle di d no t r eapp ear 1n the usual r y t hmic time , he peeped 

over t he gunwal e , t o s ee if h i s oar bl ade had caught i n a clef t 

of the rock bo t tom, Whereupon tho oar handle shot out , caugh t 

him bet v1een the eye s and lmocked him fl at and half stunned i nto 

t he bottom of the boa t , There wa s a yell of l augh ter in which 

Davi d j oined , Tha t was a f irst r ate Rockbound j oke t o be 
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recounted f or many a day . Noble Morash rose mopping the 

blood from his nose , and gl ar ed _savagely a t David with 

his narrow si nister eyes; He would show the new sharesman 

i f he could l augh at him, even if he were Uriah I a kinsman . 

"Herrin• J HerrinlJ " they screamed at one another 

as i f they had never seen a fish before . 

"We got two hundred barrels , a in ' t it?" 

"We got f i ve hundred barrel s . " 

"Chuck in dat gi ggl er . " 

"Souse her up and down. 11 

"De herrin 1s not bin in on de shore like dis fur 

twenty year . " 

David caught the spirit ond like the res t became a 

wild fisherman , intoxicated with the great catch of herring , 

shouting, ges t icula ting , t aking his turn with the heavy 

gi ggler , driving down the oars , Presently the Kraus boat s 

hove up alongside ; the Krauses had taken no fish and eyed the 

Jungs resentfully though they had not got to t he bottom of 

Joseph ' s ruse . 

The inner net , heavy with fat gleaming herring meshed 

from both sides was hauled now, each end 1n a separ a te boat . 

David am Noble Morash in their boat dragged in head and_ 

foot rope , and shook the fish into the boat •s bottom a half 

bushel a t a time , or t ore out those that stuck f ast in the 

t wine, with a rendi ng of gills and sometimes the loss of a 

head, 'Jhen they ~ ode.from bow to stern now, they rinded 

knee deep in herring . Lower and lower sank seine boa t and 

dories , till only single streaks were clear . \lhen t he net 

was pi cked, it was again circled within the seine . out side 



/I 

i/ 

• 30 • 

giant albercore in pursuit of the herring spla shed and 
h:/4 

swirled the waves infor foam. -"Bring in de spare boats , • bawled Ca sper and in they 

floa ted over t he head r ope s; 

David gl anced up from his work once and a while , tc 

admi r e the little cove in which these Jungs shouted and 

toiled unmindful of any beauty about them. It was closed 

to t he eastward and partly tc the northward and southV1ard , 

by sheer cliffs of s l aty bla ck and iron red r ocks, seamed 

and fish- boned with cracks from some pre- histori c fir e . The 

s lanting afternoon sun f1 lled t hese rocks with light , and 

cast deep shadows in the clefts . Above the cliffs, r an in 

a fine curve , a narrow margin of green turf , crowned with 

masses of s t unted wind- blown spruces crowding like horses 

in a gale , t a ils t o the sea wind. The c l iff- f al l en boulders 

at the f oo t , were clad with raw- sienna rock weed, and among 

t hese the green sea washed with a bang and a r os.r , l a shing 

itself even on this compara tivel y calm day, into a fury 

of f oam and creamy l a ther . It seemed like a dream to 

David and t hat he was dreamer and a part of the dream. 

There they laboured t ogether, great shoul dered, red 

f aced , clad in yellow oil- pants, shout ing, gesticul ating , 

pulling on head r opes , hurling the gi ggler, darting oars , 

bal ancing on thwarts or gunwale with a l l t he grace of 

athle tes , tearing out shining fish t angled in brown meshe s , 

wild with greed and excitement , though ·they had done th i s 

a hundred times before . Beneath t he ye l l ow dor ies tha t 

wer e dovm close to t he gunwales , t he sea pa tched in ·green 

and black, was vibrant with backs of frightened herring, 
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racing madl y about nets and seine in the i r effort to e sca pe . , 
Again they hauled the fl eet of nets and picked them. 

The sun was low over Fl at Isl and now , and the boa ts could car ry 

no more . Reluctantl y Ca sper gave the order to set a fl eet of 

nets about the remnant of the school , and t o take up the moorings 

of the big seine , tha t they dared not l eave over night so close 

t o the shore, 

Home they r owed in the twiligh t , deep- laden seine boa t 

and dories dragging wearil y . Uriah was 1Yaiting at the l aunch 

vt i th his oxen to draw out the boats . Fr om him crone no word 

of praise; 

"You got to be quick now boys, " he cri ed. "It ' s 

Sa turday and I neber works on de Lord ' s Day , me nor my fader 

before me . " And t o David, "Gi t a snack and b e bac.k quick , 

dese herrin• got to be dres sed by midnight. Quick now, we don •t 

want no l oafers on Rockbound. " This , aft er he had f i shed on 

t he !lock befor e day- break, and tugged at t he heavy seine t hrough 

a l ong afternoon; 

David with back and shoulder s a ching, rushed off t o 

his house , and t ore ravenously at a crust of bread and a piece 

of salt fish. He woul d show the old =n if he wns a l oafer ; in 

five minutes he was back at the fish-house just a s Joseph was 

coming down the road . Ur i ah v,as wai t i ng f or him, Uriah t he 

King who neither ate nor slept, while fish wns on the floor . 

"You boys is awful slow, l\hy in de ole days , e and 

my brudder Si meon stood on yon beach and gi bbed ei ghty barrel s 

of mackerel , and never s t i rred from dare from tree one after-

noon till sun- down nex • day, Men c ould v101•k in dem days . Here 

you David, look al i ve , run dat spare dory dmm de l aunch and f ill 

her wid water ,mile I fetches de ca ttle . " 
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Poverte is hateful good , nnd a s I ges se 
A ful greet bryngere-out of bisynesse , 
A greet umendere eek of sapience 
To hym that taketh it 1n pnt ience , 

Cnnterbury Tales, 

Lnn terns, hung from the thick brown beruns , made 

spots of yellow light, but dimly 1llum1nnted the dusky 

corners of the great fish house , which Uri ah ' s f ather a nd 

uncle, George and Edward Jung , had built f r om the wreckage 

of vessels lost on the Rockbound shoals, In the s outh• 

weet corner was the salt bin, holdi ng hundreds of bushels 

of wetted yellow salt t aken from the bankers 1n September ; 

along the southern side stood row upon row of puncheons 

full of pickled cod, mnckerel and herring, the maclcerel 

and herring to be packed 1n smaller barrels and carried t o 

t he main from time t o time • and the cod to be l ai d on r ocks 

and flakes, when the September sun caxne with heat enough 

to make the f i sh 1vithout burning them, On top of the 

puncheons, were piled nets, hand- barrows, t rawl buoys , 

decoys and lobst er pots in a welter of confusion, About 

the beruna and in nitche s of wall or studding were hune; 

or stuck articles of fishermen ' s use • co t ton gloves , 

nippers, hanks of cod line , f i nger stalls and spare 

splitting knives , In t he east end of the room was the 

flat salting t able ri-,med wi th a s t rip of wood, and piled 

high 111th yellow salt and gl eami ng herring , The f loor 

of beech and maple planking, salvaged fr om a wrecked ship, 
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still showed the trunnel holes and was soaked wi th the 
brine and blood of seventy years. In mi d- f l oor s tood 
big tubs , half' puncheons , some fill ed wi th sea wat er f or 
washi ng the f'i sh, some t o ca tch t orn- out milt and r oe , and 
s ome t o r eceive the herring guts , the se l a st to be carri ed 
out a nd spread upon the n ew-mown timothy land; Ti ny spots 
of light were caught and r eflected f'rom t housande of f i s h 
scal e s that sequinned t ub s , blood empurpled floor and yel l ow 
oil- skins , 

Beneath a swaying l antern, where he could watch and 
command all, sat Uri ah , his swift keen knife ripping open the 
bellies of her ring s , h i s horny thwnb , unprot ected against 
sharp bones by glove or s t all, tearing out entrail s or r oe 
t o be t hrown into the appropriate tub , 

"Dese a in ' t de f i sh dat was her e in April; dese i s 
he f ish mostly) dey •s full o • milt . " He kept up a 

conversation t o make the boys f orget t heir weariness and 

t o drive them on t o work. 

"My body 's good but my l egs • a Sl) ne , " s aid he in 

apology f or sitting on a box, "But I kin still spli t fish 
wid ere a man, Me and my brudder Si meon stood on yon beach 
and split eight y barrels o • mackerel f'rom tree one aft er noon 
• t i l l sun- down nex • day , and never stirr ed nor eat •cept when 
de women f'olks poked a piece o • br ead in our mouf. Der e 

ain ' t no men kin work so now- day,a, a in ' t it l " 

"Men ' s jus • as good now- days , fader , bu t times 1s 
changed, " growl ed Casper f rom the salting t abl e . 

11 Ju s 1 a s cood, i s i t ?" jeer ed t he old man , "And here • s 

di s cr ew wonder in • if' dey kin g1b fifty barr el s o• herr1n ' 
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• for e midnight ~" 

Ur i ah , t he Ki ng , a man of seven t y , wore a bat t ered 

s traw hat; h i s squa t figure wa s c l ad i n yellow oil- ski ns and 

rubber boots ~ He had a sho r t gr izzl ed beard, h is rig!,.t eye 

drooped and an upward t witch in the r i ght c orn er of hi s 

mou t h suggested that s ome day he would suf f er a s t roke of 

paral ys i s , He was r ich, avaricious and had a passion f or work; 

he s l ept little , was tirel e s s , and drove everyone before h i m, 

He r ipped open fi sh with 11ght ~ning darts of h i s swift kni fe 

and t ore out gu t s wi th r emorse l ess hand , 

" Jus • as g ood• i s i t l Jus • a s go od , i s 1t l I •d a liked 

t o s een you boys k eep yur end up wh en me and my b rudder 

Si meon wa s young men , " he j eered~ 

"Ai n ' t i t , Sim~" yell ed Ur i ah, f or Simeon was dear , 

"Ay , s o i t be , Ury , " answered old Si meon though he 

h ad he a r d nev er a word of the pr ec eding conve r sation, 

Si meon , t he o l d dotard, wor n out wi th s eve nty years 

of incessant labor , sat 1n a d im corner g i bbing feeb l y , His 

h ead bobbed to and fro a s he split , a pe rpe t ual f ond smi l e was 

on hi s f a ce , a nd s aliva droole d f rom the corners of h is 

mout h , Onl y the shadow of a man s till working from hab i t 

o f wor k , r emained , 

J oseph, Uriah ' s s on , and Nob l e hlo rnsh , the gau n t b l a ck 

sharesrr.s.n , emerged f rom tho dar kness l ugg ing a bar r ow pi l ed 

up with herr i ngs f r om t he boa t s , end dumped them with a smack 

on t he s oaked f loor , t o a dd t o t h e gr e a t s li t hering pi l e 

a lre ady there , 

"JAor e work f o r de women and ole men, 11 said Jo s eph 

ga ily , 
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Uriah snorted and began, "When me and nry brudder 

Simeon- - -• 

But Joseph waited not to hear; he was al\Vays in a hurry; 

he never walked, he ran. He was avaricious and loved money 

like his f a ther and was already the slave of labour , He 

hustled Noble Morash out into the darkness again, to fetch 

water from the drawn-up docy for the wa•hing tubs , Joseph 

was a huge fellow w1 th broad shoulders , and slim hips and 

l egs; he had a hawk nose , brick- red face and piercing blue 

eyes , He was clad like t he others in yellow oil- skins , long 

boots and sou- wester. His nostrils were well cut up on the 

side and his f ace had somehow a strange Turkish or orienta l 

caste. Uriah had married a LeV7 from Little Outpost, and 

the Levys , time out o 1 mind had once been German 

Jews, though none knew what had converted them, unless it 

had been the wearisome argument of the sea , Joseph was a 

money maker , a shrewd bargainer, who peddled cabbages and 

mackerel through the streets of Liscomb when the re was no 

sale on the wharves; he kept the wooden box int o which the 

Junge put their CO!!llllOn earnings to be divided a t the end 

of each month with much acr imony am mutual distrust . He 

darted to and fro in t he spotty l ight , sousing the split 

herrings in the washing tub , t ransferring them t o the secO!ld 

t ub , or scooping them out in a dip ne t , t o carry them and 

smack them dO\m on Casper ' s sal t ing table . ile he kept 

up a foolish chatter, his thoughts ran thus: 

"Fifty barrels at six dollars a barrel i s three hundred 

dollars cash money and a f ifth part of that will be mine , and 

I'll put it in t he bank with t he r es t , Sixty dolla r s more 
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for me , and some day next autumn I ' ll go t o t he bank 1n 

Liscomb, and ge t the cashman to ,count my money all over for 

me , and t el l me again i t • s all t here . " 

It was a Saturday night , and Uriah knew in his heart 

that t hey could no t gi b t he fifty barrel s of herr ing before 

midnight . 

"Me and my brudder Simeon nor my f ader before us neber 

worked on de Lord ' s day , " he sai d to spur them on~ 

"Did us, Sim?" he ;rell ed. :, 

"Dat •s a fac•, dat •s a fac •, • babb l ed the old dotard . 

Uriah ' s thoughts however , were as f ol lows: ·"Tree 

hundred dol lars f'ur dis lot; what a pity tomorrow ' s SUndayl 

If de l eas • sea gets up , de herr1n 1 will go off 1n deep water 

an • we •ll have to use sunk nets.. My boys 1s tough, dey don ' t 

need no day o • rest and dey can • t shoot de seine t ill broad 

day- light on Monday f or you can •t see a herrin • on de 

bottom till t wo hours arter sun- up. The Lord should g ive 

me a big jewel in my crown for l aying dis crew off tomorr ow. 

Tree hundred dollars gone l " and he groaned inwardly~ 

Uriah ' s wife, t he Levy from Li t tle Outpost , sat in a 

darlcened corner gibbing silent l y . She was a b i g woman wi th a 

pl acid f ace , who had endured many hardships with f ortitude . 

She was by f ifteen years Uri ah ' s junior and had borne him 

fourteen chi l dren . Eight of them had died at birth, f or when 

t he fish came plentifully she hlld wor ked every night i n the 

fis.h-house , or toile d in pota t o and cabbage even when 

her time was approachi ng . Ever yone must work on Uri ah ' s 

i s l and from long before sun- r ise to dark. She listened not 

at all t o the babble of conversation; she had heard i t al l 
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drift , She sat thinking of the t ime IVhen s he had been a lit t le 

girl, of her gr andfather 1 s l ong grey beard , and of a bi g 

black book with curious printing he used to read in, She 

thought too of t he time \Then she had first seen Uriah , as her 

f a ther ' s boat passed close to his 1n the ships channel 

bet ween Bi g and Li t tle outpost , and how he cmne soon aft er 

to court her on Bunde.ya~ She had been proud to be cour t ed 

by the best f isherman on the whole coasti then Uriah was 

dar ing and a wonder in a boat, now he had become mean and 

cautious and sel dom ventured on t he sea, 

Near her were two of her daughters, Ruth and Tamar, 

gi r ls s till in their teens draf ted into t his forced labour , 

The herring must not go soft or spoil , though men and women 

wore themselves out , They chatter ed and giggl ed to them-

selves and cast eyes a t David, the new ragged shar esman, who, 

work i ng like a trojan, sat wit h downcast glance li st ening 

to all and say ing never a word, His shoulders ached, his 

hands bled f rom deep cracks , for all t he week before he had 

fi shed wi th squid bait , but he squatted on h is heels near t he 

herring pile, wor ki ng furiously and disdaining a s ea t as if he 

were a man of iron, 

Fanny, the potato girl , and Gershom Born, the blonde 

Viking , lcept up a continual bant er , Gershom was obscene 1n 

h i § l!!!iiarks, when he was sure Uriah and his 1'11fe wer e not 

listening~ Fanny slept in the loft wi th the shar esmen since 

t here was no other pl ace to sleep, and Gershom was of t en t he 

companion of her b ed , In f act Fanny r efused none of t he 

grea t sharesmen , t hough Gershom wa s he r f avourite , he r only 
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proviso being that t hey washed themselves and put on a clean 

shirt befo re coming to he r . Fanny was pretty, of mode r ate 

height and stoutly built; she had yellow ha ir,, blue eye s and 

a kindly placid face . As she threw ba ck to Gershom Born 

some cha t none too proper, her white t eeth f l ashed in a 

pleasant smile . David looked shyly at her with wonder . As 

yet he knew nothing of women except Jennie Run- over and the 

trollops she had kept in her house on outpost. He kept 

on glancing at Fanny out of the corners of his slitty eye s 

and found pleasure in her beauty . Tamar caught his side-long 

gl ances and nudged Ruth end gi ggled. 

Fanny was cer t a inly a fine creature but her morals were 

those of the birds . She came from Bi g outpost t o hoe Uriah ' s 

cabbages and potatoes, since the men had no time t o work about 

gardens; L!oreover , gardening was distinctly woman ' s llOrk . 

All day long she hoed and weeded, a nd gave a hand a t n igh t 

i n the fi sh-house, a s di d all t he island women when a run of 

fish crun e . She trudged home from the fi elds in the l ate 

aft ernoon, hoe over he r shoulder , whi stling blithely. Bef ore 

supper she a l ways went to the beach, strippe d and washed 

her self - little cared she if the men peeked - and put on a 

clean shirt and a fresh dres s of blue and whi te i n t iny cheques. 

Her dressea , scrupulously washed snd ironed, were kept in her 

father ' s sea chest in the loft by her be d. In the mi dst of 

all the dirt , stench and di sorder ,, she had an instinct , well 

nigh a pas sion, for tidiness. In another setting she mi ght 

have borne herself with the greatest l ady in the l and . She 

was grea t hearted, a nd could never refuse a strong f isherman 

half- crazed wi th lonely pa s s i on. When the women talked to her 
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and said: "A little of dat •s all right maybe when youse young, 

but if you keeps on you 1 se 111 never git a man, " she used to 

reply, " "e was made for de good of mens , and mens is going 

to have me , 11 If Uriah and h i s wife, she t hought , cared so 

much for morals, why had they put her and Lesh Levy t o sleep in 

the l oft with the sharesrnen? 

sure enough, she never got a man , but she bore three 

daughters that grew into etout lasses, knowing no more than 

Fanny who were .their fathers , In after years Gershom used to 

say, 11 I t ink de pret ty one wid de yaller hnir mus • be mine , but 

de dark urly one favours Noble Morash, " Fanny saved her pennies 

and looked after herself and when she was t oo Old to work, bought 

a litt l e m ite cottage in Liscomb , When she was ver y old and 

fel t herself at the point of death, she sent for her three 

daughters but they refused to come , They had all married and 

were asho.rned of their mother , One morni ng th e neighbors found 

her dead on her c l ean valanced couch , even 1n dea th smiling 

bravely upon a world tha t had taken her all and paid nothing 

in return, 

BUt that is going far ahead or thi s story, for the 

Fanny who bickered with Gershom Bor n t hat n1ght in t he fi sh-

hous.e , was only a wi ld gay girl of eighteen, She wore , like t he 

others , oil- skins spsttered with herring b lood , und a sou- wester 

to protect he r yellow hair, 

The stench , a strange mixture or odors from gurry tubs , 

a cient fish heads , lobster shells, wet t ed salt and gore- drenched 

floor , almost intolerable to a strar,.gor , was hardly noticed by 

t ho se tough Rockboundors , Sme lls , noxi ous or plea sant , a re like 

everything else, r elative - the re is a fine nuance fr om a delica t e 
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perfume to an ugly stench - and matters of hab i t and custom. 

Indeed , tre crafty old King unconscious of the noisome odour s 

was thinking, as his lmife fla shed in and out , and hi s fac ile 

thumb gouged the bellies of herrings: 

"De rent ' s comin 1 due dis quarter on my house 1n Liscomb, 

Dat 111 make more money to go in de bank, What ' s dat fool woman 

mean by wantin • a back- house off de kitchen? She mus • be 

crazyl Does she want t o stink up de whol e place , Dey don ' t 

need no ba ck-house anyhow. 

us?" 

Why can 1t dey go on de beach like 

Ca sper at t he salting table , a great shouldered giant 

like ~oseph, kept seizing a split herring in each hand and 

pushing them t ogether through the salt pile, t ill t heir 

bellie s were crammed with salt, Then he laidf the 1fish in pi l es , 
/,(, A,. !.p.J,., (lt,,.l,1,/ 11,,v I !II- N' '"';':! P~ 

and when the piles grew hPea-t&r , packed t em 1 a puncl'leon, 
- 1/\'. 

"Quick Dave my boy, more salt , " he c r i ed wi shi ng to 

show his ,authority, "Quick now, look alive; we a in ' t go t 

all nigh t . " 

Casper was the oldest of the Jung boys, but Joseph was 

the natural leader , a dr iver, the joy of h is f a ther , though 

for some strange rea son Qriah loved Martin, the youngest boy , 

best of all, David at Casper ' s call stuck his Jmife in a strip 

of studd ing , darted for the salt bin, and emerged in a moment 

with a bushel ba sket heaped wi th salt, which he carri ed swiftly 

acros s the room a nd dumped on the salting t ab l e . Then he was 

back at his pl ace in a f l a sh, splitting , flashing his knife 

in aoo out, gougins out entrails with thumb and fing ers , his 

back and shoulders well nigh numb with f at igue . No one gi bood 

more herring t han David that ni ght , H.e would work •till he 
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dropped dead , he r e solved , before a Rockbound Jung should 

see he was tired. 

Uri ah di d not l ike Casper for a number of rea sons . 

In the f i rst pl a ce Casper had never married, whil e Joseph 

and Martin had buxom wives both present splitting fish , who 

had born them several children. Moreover , Casper argued with 

the King , and wor se than tha t ,_ he had l ost money f or him~ Ten 
years earlier Casper had had one grand adventure ; he had gone 

west ,vi th the harvesters . Uri ah perhaps resented the f a ct 

t hat Casper had dared t o l eave his ki ngdom, or dared tc prefer 

any other place to Rockbound, more than the l oss of h i s 

money , In the west, some crafty r eal e state man had shown 

the graspi ng Casper how t o trebl e his money quickl y . I t was 

such a sure thing,. that Ca sper had writt en to Uriah to send 

h im a thousand dol lars , meaning to pay the old man well a nd 

keep a snug commission for himsel f . Then land went f l a t , 

Casper l ost everyt hing and 1n a year or two s t~aggl ed home 

by hard stages . Before his departure he had kept the money 

box , bu t on h is retum he had f ound Joseph ensconced a s 

banker . In hi s heart he feared and h ated the sea and 

dreaded rough f oggy morn i ngs near the Rock; he \'la s a f armer 

by i nstinct, happiest when he drove hi a slow yoke of oxen 

afield t o bring 1n the hay, or t o haul a l oad of sea- dung 

from the beaches. In spite of Uriah ' s j i bes, . h i s boa t was 

a l ways the last off the launch of a morning , and the first 

i n , i f a wind breezed up , or f og shut out the i slands , He 

could read and wr i te , and knew more of the outside wor l d 

t han any man on Rockbound. By nature• however , he was 
enviou s ond argumentat i ve, and in recent years had developed 

t hr ough reading the Old Testament , a curious anti- re l i gious 
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tende ncy that angered Uriah, whose heart was set on a cquiring 

all the money he coul d on earth, and i nsuring a crown of 

gl ory in heaven, As Casper stood unde r t he yellow glow of 

his swinging lantern, his hands flying to and fro as he pushed 

salt into the bellies of herrings , h, was thinking: 

"If I had e •er a wife and kids, I wouldn ' t have dat Ole 

Testament roun:l ,,de house, It • s full o 1 tales o 1 concubines end 

kept women and old whorin' stories, v.hy , if e •er a child o 1 

mine brung home a boow, vd d ~tories like dat in i t , I 1d burn de 

book and whip de child , " 

St rangely enough , Uriah , as if conscious of Casper 's 

t hought, s tood off on a theological tack , He of t en got the 

boys stirred up over a religious discussion towards eleven 

of a heavy evening . 

"Ain ' t Egypt to de eastard o • de Promised Land , Casper?" 

"Da t it is , fader , from de maps in de books , " r epl i ed 

Casper readily but i naccurately, wondering wha t hi s f ather wa s 

driving a t , Casper did no t know that Uriah ' s wife bad been 

reading to him the n ight before of t he capti vity of the 

Children of Israel , 

"I tought s o, " 

"Why you tought so, f ader?" 

• cause I does, " said Uriah, wi shi ng to prolong the 

my~tery, and ge t full credit for having t hought out th is 

par .ticula r bit of exegesi s , "cause I does, from meditat1n 1 

on de captivi t y o 1 de Children o 1 Israel, " 

"An' what mi ght ye o • bin tinkin ', and what •s it go t t o 

do wid Egypt bein 1 t o de eastard o 1 de Pr omi sed Land?" 
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"Well, don ' t de good Book say de Children o• Israel 

went into Egypt~ and don't we say go down to de eastard 
,,If~ 

t oe-so and up to de westard to Liscomb . " 

"Da t up an• down don 1 t mean nut tin •," muttered Ca sper . 

"It do, i t do, " shrilled Ur i ah. 

"De folks on de outposts , day says to de ea stard 

and~ to de westard . Don •t dey, Gershom?" 

Gershom deep in an undertoned amorous conversation with 

Fanny, and unaware or the general drift of the argument , 

bellowed in his booming voice: 

"Us Oiltposte1•s says to de bottom o ' de sea . " 

Then he l a ughed hi s great laugh to think how cl everly 

he had avoided partisanship, f or he liked neither Uriah nor 

Casper , and went on telling Fanny one of hi s adventures 

et Jennie Run-over •s . 

"De OUtposters 1s wrong about eberyting, n shouted 

Uriah. "Dey don't know how to work . Why me and my brudder 

Simeon 1-ilen we wa s young mens • • • " and then suddenly re-

call i ng that the argumen t was theological, reverted to h is 

down east theory, "Us here on Rockbound says down to de eastard, 

jus• like de good Book says. " 

"Dat ~and~ child ' s talk, " retorted Ca sper 

stubbornly. 

Nobl e Mora.sh the gaunt 1ron- gray sharesman, stood 

erect, split his fish viciously and looked about him with 

scorn and hatred . His heart was black with ha t e tha t nig ht . 

He hat ed Gershom with his gay boisterous l augh and boomi ng 

voice be cause he was monopolizi ng Fanny, and because Gershom 

was Fanny ' s favouri t e . Too seldom he h i mself got Fanny ' s 
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favours . He hated the hoary Uriah, who goaded h:!Jn to work 

without end, Joseph spit of hi s father , and the apple- faced 

Casper who grumbled at the salting tabl e . He despi sed the 
'~ v,omen because they made him a matter of jest, He hated 

David Jung the new sharesman be cau se he was Uriah ' s kinsman, 

and because i n the boa t tha t day he had dar ed to l augh, when 

the oar bobbed out and ctiilght him between the eye s , "I 1ll take 

it out on dat young b ger, " he thought viciously, Both his 

eyes were bl a ckened, h i s n ose swollen t o t wice i ts norma l 

oize, and his evil temper was not sweetened by the fac t , t ha t 

Ruth nudged Tamar and gi ggl ed whenever she glanced hi s way , 

David in obedience to a swi ft flung order , stepped out 

into the darkness to f e tch buckets of water to replenish 

Joseph ' s washing tubs , Noble Mora sh slipped out after him, 

ba rged against hi m i n the darkne ss , and upset hi m and his 

buckets over a tub of rotten gurry, David groaned wi th pain 

and anger a s the edge of the tub caught him in the r i bs , but 

by the time he hlld picked himself up and found a stick, Noble 

Morash was back a t his splitting tabl e gibbing herri ng , with a 

gl eam of sardonic pleasure i n his sinister eyes , David dared 

not start a f i ght in the fish- house, so he filled h is buckets 

with wat ~r, carried t hem 1n and emptied them in the washing 

tubs wi th never a word , But he thought , "I'll bide my time , 

Nobl e Mora sh, Ye ' ll pay for dat push, I can ' t lick ye yet , 

b"Hli wait till I g i t s f eed up and set , " 

A few mornings l ater 1·ihen Noble Morash pushed off his 

boat in the dark and tried to hoist h i s sa il , t he halliards 

kept slipping t hrough his hands , and when day broke , he found 

they had been greased f rom end t o end wi th the rot tenest of 

fish gurry, as his nostril s had made him suspect on the f irst 
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encounter . But 1t was not until a year ard a half l a ter 

that David met his mortal foe , one t wilight , at the head of 

the launch, and engaged in deadly combat to pay off a l ong 

score of cumulative insults . liad the ubiquitous Uriah not 

caught sight of them, as t1".'y , rol led i ~ 11i,,-eath grappl e under 

the log s of ' the i'aunch, he woul d have been short a sharesman 

on Rockbound, and that probably a gaimt and bla ck one . 

Sni p , snip went the fishi ng knive s , splash fell the 

f lung entrails into the t ubs, the s waying l anterns fl i ckered 

wearily, eye s drooped and ba cks sagged . It was mi dnigh t though 

no one dared look a t watch or clock and still huge piles of 

herri ng gleamed on the floo r . Even now some wer e soft and had 

to b e f lung a side . Uriah would not work on the Lo1•d • s Day, if 

anyone told him the Lord • s Day was come . Tho r e mus t be n o talk 

of t i me . 

"Speak us a piece, Gershom, speak u s one ye made yur 

O',m self • " cried Joseph. 

Thia wa s long b efore Gershoro had made the bal l ad on 

Joseph in wh ich he referred txJ him as mud-rat Joe; tha t was 

t he outcome of a quarrel not yet born . Ger shom was e great 

t eller of tales and a famous tnaker of ballads . Nothi ns loath, 

he b egan now i n his great ·; oice t o s peak one he had made against 

Israel Sl aughenwhite, a t too instigation of h is cous in Dennis 

Born , who h ad been publicly i n sulted by Israe l . Gershom 

boasted that this ballad had become so popular with the 

OUtposters that 1t had dd.ven Israel of/f the island . 

11 0h Lord nb ove J poor Israe l cried , 

As he humbly knelt a t Soph1e 1 s s i de , 

Oh LordJ look dovm nnd h ear my pra yers , 
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And cut off Gabe and all his he i r s; 

And s ave the l and ol d J a ke has given 

To Ti m and me and Li za J i m. 

Aeain he prayed to His Ma j esty, 

Oh keep me saf e on l i fe ' s rough sea, 

And keep "fJfY l o vi ng Sophi e pure, 

And gua rd her f rom the tempter ' s lure; 
.,!f,d-4 '15=, efM"-'iC:': = /Ma/VU""'j'L dcL" ~__.."""" 
Was the only answer Israel go t . 

Again he pray ed , he prayed in va in, 

He prayed like one who prays f o r rain, 

He prayed a nd pr ayed till hi s knees 1•,01•e sore , 

He prayed t i ll he vo,.ed he ' d pray no more~ 

He vowed thll.t he no more would pray , 

Till Gabe a nd Jake was took away, 

And the l and gl. ve back to him and Tim,, 

And a de ed of t he house to Li za Jim. 

And then he •d pray with all his might , 

To the Lord who doeth all things right , 

But until his heavenly pray er was heard, 

In pray e r no more , he 1d utter a word. " 

Uriah shook his head gravely at the obscene parts , bu t 

enj oyed the sland er j u st t he same . 

"It ' s a gif' ', it ' s a gif' ', " sa i d t he ol d King, his open 

l e ft eye t1Tinkli ng . "Now Ger shom boy , i f ye could only g1b 

f !sh as good a s ye k i n ms ke verses , ye ' d be a great shareaman ; " 

Gershom laughed his grea t laugh . "I keep • 11 my end u p . 

I don • t tey to pull and h aul my h ear t out l ike dat new David 

boy, I enjoy • s life, I doe s , " and he winked amorously a t Fanny. 
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Dnvid listened to the ballad open mouthed , He knew 
all about the Sl aughenwhites and their fight with Dennis 
Born and had henrd the ballad chant ed by the fishermen, but 

\ 
it became n new thing 1n the mouth of the maker , It was 
astonishins to h i m that anyone should have such l earning , and 
be abl e t o string words t ogether, so t hllt they bobbed in time 

like the net\ c.rts on .'\ gentle sea.. Yofmg"Gershom flP t his 
brains and gift from his father Old Gershom Born , philosopher , 
wise man and keeper of the Barren Island light , 

"Youns Gershom •11 be a mighty man and a wise one , too, " 

thought David, "I ' se 1 11 stick close to him, " !le r emembered 
now that the folks on the Outposts said of old Gershom,. 11lle 1 s 
nigh crazy, but wise., he s1tP out on de cliffs and t nlks to de 
sen and de moonlight , • Jise man, yes he was J to him he owed 
his f oot- hol d on Rockbound. 

It was long af t er midnight , ye t no one spoke of time , 
Joseph and Noble Morash still lugged 1n ba rrows of herring , 
and dumped them 1n slithering piles, Uriah told the story of 
the "Footless Nigger" that hllunted the field below Rockbound 
light , of the unseen force that had three t i mes pushed hi m off 
t he pa th into the tall timothy, and ,vb.en these t al es f ai l ed to 

hold their interest , tried to involve them 1n an a r gument about 
the advantages of Rockbound as compared with t he main, But no 
one r esponded, even the blonde Viking , Gershom Born, f l agged , 

Joseph still ran from snlt bin t o washing tubs , but he was 
silent as he r an. 

Then in the mi dst of a ll t his disorder and wearines s of 
work without end., when the flickering l anterns cast but a 

sickl y light on the oil-skin- clad bl ood- bespattered fiBUres bent 
with f a tigue , and glittered feebly on knives tha t fla shed in and 
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out , and on t he ha t eful pile s of f i sh t ha t s eemed never to 
d i mini sh, in the mi d s t of all the dirt and confusion and s t ench , 
wi t h an a ccompaniment of t he north- eas t night wind t ha t hummed 
about the eaves , and the rythmic mut t er <fr the surf t ha t a l one 
was tire l e ss , Fanny the potato girl, de spised and r e j ec t ed by t he 
women of Rockbound, Fanny who slept i n t he loft wi t h t he shares-
men and who had the mor als of the birds , lifted up her voice 
o.nd sang in a sweet clear trebl e : 

"Ther e 's a land that i s f airer t han day , 

And by f a i th 11e can s ee it afar; 

For the Father wai t s over t he way 

To prepar e u s a d\7elling place ther e . " 

One by one the tired islanders joined in: 
11 In t he sweet ,. " sang Fanny. 

"I n the sweet, " boome d Gershom Born •s 

"Bye and bye , " r ang alto and soprano, 

great bas s ~ 

"Bye and bye , " answer ed bas s and tenor . 
•we shall mee t on tha t beautiful shore. " 

,Al l were 1n a ccord now o.nd forget t ing their wear ine ss , 
except Nobl e Morash who scowl ed darkly about and Casper who 
thought, "I don ' t want tx, mee t on no beau t iful s hore , " Li ke 
John on the I sl e of Pat mos, he s i ghed for a pla ce where th ere 
shou l d be no sea . 

David wa s t oo shy t o s i ng a t f i r st, though he knew both 
tune and wor ds of the f amiliar hymn, but bending h is head to 

escape observa t ion, he made the words :vit h h is lips, and swaye d 
hi s head 1n t ime VI i t h the others , But when Fanny came t o : 

"To our bountiful Fa ther above , 

~e will render a t ribu te of pr aise , 
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For the glorious gift of Hi s l ove , 

And the bl essings that hallow our days . • 

David with an eye upon Ruth and Trunnr who might l augh a t h1m, 

joi ned i n more bol dly. As he sang he fe l t rest ed and r efreshed . 

Through t o t he end t l:ey carried the hymn, and then r epeated it 

over and over. 

sometime aft er two, Uriah threw down his splitting 

lmife . "Put di! res • in pickl " • It mus • be gettin• on fur 

miqrti ght; me , nor my fader before me, ne 1er worked on de 

Lord ' s Day and I won 't begin now. Put de re s• ,in pickle and 

al l hands t o bed, says I . " 
Off they stagger ed except Davi d, who was ordered to 

remain and hel p the tirel ess Joseph scoop heap s of unspl it 

herring into pi ckle tubs . That l a st l abour over , he too 
stagi;er ed al ong the pathway to his house, whe re he threw himself 

on the kit chen couch and pulled sackinz over head and f ee t . 

For a moment a s he l ay there , he regretted t hat he had l eft 

the Outposts , a pla ce of poverty but comparative ea se, f or t his 

hell of driving work ; in tl1e next momer.t he was in a sl eep 

like death~ 



I 

r.v . 

Et erne God , t h a t thurgh thy purvei ance , 
Ledest t he world by c ert a in gover naunce, 
In ydel , as men seyn , ye no thyng mske; 
But, Lord , thise gris l y! feendl y , r okkes b l oke , 
That semen rather a f ou con:fus ioun 
Of werk than any f a i r creacioun 
Of swlch a parf i t wys God , ands stable , -
Why have ye wroght this werk unreasonable? 

Canterbury Tales . 

'lhe l evel sun streami ng through the eastern window 

shone on David ' s f a ce , and the str ange warmt h woke h i m vlith a 

sudden s t art . He ,ms on hi s fee t in a second; i t was broad 

daylight; his heart was i n h i s boots , the Jung boats wer e 

long since near the Rock . Then he remembered tha t it was 

SUnday and sat down with a smi le and a sigh of re lief. "Tank 

de Lord fur SUndays , " he muttered. He bestirre d himself and 

built up the f i re to make some t ea , but l'lhen Anapest ~aw h i s 

smoke she came to her kitchen door and cal l ed : "come ober , 

come ober , Davi d. " 

"You • 11 be n ee din • s ome real food art er a day and 

night l ike dat , " and she sat him d own t o a mount ainous i s l arrl 

of oatmeal porridge 1n a sea of creamy milk . Anapest knew that 

Uria h was tryi ng t o break with l abour ,, thi s b oy who of necess ity 

fed himsel f badl y , and she was moved to supply David wi t h good 

food once in a whil e , no t only becau se of the goodness of her 

heart , but because she shed to c i rcumvent the old tyrant , 

The Kraus boys , who had had no catch of herri ng , lounged 

sullenly about the ki t chen i n their cl ean under clothes . 

"How come J oe Jung come down from de eastern end 

yesterday?" quarried Christian Kraus . 

bull I guess , " answered David; 

"He were stakin 1 out his 
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"An ' de bull ' s f t aked on Cow Pa sture hill; I seed him 

der e l as t eveni n ', How come he runned from de eastern end wi d 

de news o ' herri n • ?" 

"I don 1t keep no count o 1 Joseph ' s movement s , " sai d 

Davi d , squi rmi ng uneasil y , lie made up h i s mind t hat the Krauses 

woul d not pump h im~ 

"It •s God damn queer , dat i s , " sai d Ni chol as , 

Jo seph •·s ru se had no t yet penetrated thei r t hi ck heads 

t hough Davi d felt they wer e periously near a sol ution, and he 

resol ved t o eat all he coul d befor e the Kraus boys put h i m out , 

The por r i dge bowl pushed aside , he a t tacked a hi gh pile of 

mellow t oast , and washed down Anapest ' s scr!llllbl ed eggs wi th 

three mugs of hot coffee , 

He r ose f rom t he tabl e a new man and wi th a humble , 

"Tank ye , Aunt Anapest, you •se de onl y f r i en • I got, " went 

?Ut quickl y , before t he Kraus boys could quiz him further , He 

recros sed the f i el ds, entered hi s own house , lay down a cain and 

sl ept i ntermittently till f our in the afte rnoon, when he 

yavmed, stret ched, ya'IIIled agai n o.nd t hen sa t up r eally r ested and 

r ef reshed , wi th t he wonderful resilience of you t h ~ 

He s tripped, washed hi msel f in hi s tin basin and ·1i 0 hed 

f or cl ean Sunday cl o t hes such as o t her men put on , He had none 

and hnd t o t ake i t ou t 1n wishing , Some day , he resol ved , he 

woul d ncquire ever yth i ng t he others had, and a great deal be-

sides , He was in good heart a f ter hi s long sl eep and Ana.pest 's 

f ood , and f elt he coul d endure any t ask Uriah mi ght put upon 

hi m, 

He pulled on r agged trousers and f rayed shirt , and 

s trolled out in the warm afternoon a i r , t o walk around t he back 

of the i s l and, He cr os sed the low bar , climbed the clif f , and 
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on the cliff ' s edge l ay 1down on the thick matting of crow-

berry vines , through which spi kes of cranberries pushed the ir 

pink pe t a l s . From thi s vant age point, he coul d l ook southward 

to the r i m or · t he sea , and survey the panorama of broad bay, 

scatter ed i s l ands , and the dim headl ands of the main. Though 

t he ground swel l smashed 1n a t the cli ff ' s f oot , the sea was com-

par at ively calm and ho saw that the herrings were st i l l in the 

coves , for i n the deeper water ho marked the swirl and spl a sh 

of a l bercor e , that had t'ollowed the f i sh . That meant tha t 

tomorrow woul d be another day of toil; wel l , l et it come , at 

any r a t e they would do no line t'ishing, but shoot the se ine 

soon aft er sunri se , and get through mos t of t heir gibbing by 

l ate af ternoon or early eveni ng. 

Fron his r ocky he i ght he looked in l eisurel y fashion 

over the rich ki ngdom of Rockbound , where f r om l and l osded 

wi th sea- dung and fish ent r a i ls , hay , potatoes , str a1Yberr i e s , 

snd vege t abl e s of al l ki nd s grew 1n profusion. The island , 

ell iptical i n shspe , was but a mile l ong and perhaps a ha l f 

mi l e wi de 1n i ts IVidest part , and cons i st ed of t wo rounded 

spruce-' clad knolls, at eas t ern and o,ester n ends , with a cl eft 

~~t ween them . In the nor thern end of thi s cleft or shallow 

vall ey stood the fish- house s and dwell ings of Junge and Krau ses . 

Throughout the val l ey from sea to s ea , were f i eld s of rank 

timothy and ri ch garden plots of growing potat oes and cabbages . 

Two of the hill s on the west ern end had been clea.r ed and turned 

into hayfiel ds , and named re spect ivel y Cr ook ' s Hi ll and '/ilson • s 

Hill , aft er two old pioneers who had broken t he i r hearts i n the 

cl earing , and gone back to the ills.inland bent ol d men defeated 

by cold , hardshi p and the savage sea. In r ough weather , when 

winter seas broke on the southern bar , spray end blown spume 
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fl ew cl ear across tbe valley, t o the northern shore . Al ways 

the sea snarl ed and gnawed at the bar . 

"Someday, • thought David, as he l ay on tho cliff ' s brink, 

"she ' ll wa sh trough, and den dere ' ll be two litt l e islands in 

place o • one, and soo,day maybe she 'll wash de whole ting 

away and de chart ' ll be marked, tree f adom, dangerous 1'u.r 

mariners . " DiJnly , he grap;;,led f or a moment , wi th nature ' s 

fi erce and contem;;,orar y desi re t o create and destroy . __,_ 
Fur off to the east,mrd he could see the dark l ooming 

cliff s of Uet atogan, part of the mai.~ , t o the north the ma sses of 

Bi g and Litt le OUtpoat - Big Outpost shaped like a half-

submere;ed 1,r.ale - snd the blue ship channel betl'leen them on wh i ch 

the afternoon sun glittered . By straining his eye s , he coul d 

even catch t hrough the gap of t he Outpos ts , a di m f l itting 

glimpse of Friendly Island l ight . To the wes t ward wer e 

stretched out f or him Bie; and Li ttle Duck , Fl a t I sland , the 

Raggeds and very dimly Lubeclt I sland , marked by i t s pillar of 

white l i[;ht-house . To the southward wa s t he fl &t sea , the ~nly 

speck upon it Barren Island , were old Gershom Born lived a lone 

a.~d kept tti.e light , I t wa s the l a st outpost , and like Rock• 

bound , a ma ss of upheaved , t ,lis ted r ock, over which was spread 

a t hin matting of turf and grass. 

David wondered as he l ay thc~e , wha t had made all the se 

i slsnds - there wer e some three hundred of them scat tered about 

t he bay - and ,ty, a nd how , they had been made , Cert ainly they 

wer e not perf ect ly made for f i shing stllllds , s ince in the sea 

betcreen t hem ~ere many treacherous shoals; even on this calm 

day the Bull snorted to t he eastward , the Grampus sho11ed a bone 

i n i ts teeth, and the Rock sent up from time t o t i me a curtain 

of 1-mi te spray , Onl y l a st September, Ed Swi m and Morehouse Young 
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had run the ir boat over the Grampus in a fog, swamped her , and 

lost t h eir lives . He had heard of the omnipotent God , who 

created the world and punished t hose who disobeyed h is l aws . V1h y 

had he not made t he wor ld a perfect , happy place he wondered. 

For i t was not per fect, and he could not get the idea out of 

his head, that dreaded shoals had once been green i sl ands , and 

t hat these islands now aroruxl him, would one day be ugly reefs , 

cutting t he top of f the breakers . 

He was vaguely conscious of a force beating benea t h h im, 

perhaps the rythmic i mpulse of the sea at th e cliffts foot , and 

of the unending restlessnes s of the sea . It seemed t o him that 

God am the Devil were in a gi gant ic struggle , t he one building 

up islands and cont inents for men to live on, th e other 

personified by the sea , growling, roa ring, and gnawing away 

wha t Goa. had made . He bad heard the old men tell , how much 

t he sea had encroached on the i s l a nds in their life-times . 

t he Devil was in the sea destroying islands am ma inland . 

Ye s , 

Some-

times he seemed a sleep on a sunny, windless day , but you had to 

watch him, for he sprang a t you treacherously out of a f og bank, 

or 1n a dead calm sent a sudden roller against ,:y;ou to swamp your 

boat, low down with fish. And the Devil seemed stronger than 

God l How could t ha t be? He must ask old Gershom Bor..~ 

Ver e the islands made , he wondered, when the sea washed 

away soft parts of t he main, or had t hey popped up suddenly 

from the sea floor expelled by some earth force? Certainly all 

the t wisted cliffs around him, that now stood slan t ing and 

on end , looked a s if t hey bad been once l aid do wn in f l at l ayers . 

If t he rocks had popped up from t he sea floor , how had t r ee s a nd 

flower s and gr as s got on t he i s l ands? Per hap s the sea wind had 

blown s ome f ine sand dust i nto a r ock crevice , and into t h i s a 
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sea bird had by a ccident dropped a seed, or perhaps a hi gh wind 
had blown seeds from the main. He had often seen thistle- down , 
t wirling i ts light parachute far out a t sea. Then a plant had 
grown and spread its seeds and rotted, and more plants had gr oMl , 
and fine sand had tangled in their rooh . But wha t a long t i me 
it must have taken, to make even as much soil as there Vias on 
RockboundJ Ages and agesJ Jennie Run- over, when msuil1n 
with drink, had sometimes talked to him of God the great loYc;:> 
of men . ~'hy he wondered, if men were His children and He truly 
loved t hem, had He made t hing s so rough and hard. Why had He 
made sharks , dog- fish and albereore that played havoc wi th tre 
nets, arxl. 1n one night rometimes destroyed more than a man could 
earn 1n a month? Why didn ' t he stop thtlt trea cherous Devil in 
the sea, t ha t sent s t out boat .a to the bottom, and forever a te up 
the land He had made? On the outposts were many wi dows whose 
little children ran wild, ill - clad and half fed . \'/by was the 
God- f earing Uriah so grasping, and why did the Rockbound Jungs 
kill themselves with labour to get money, when they had plenty 

'\ 
already? He Jmew w1:!_y he wanted money; to repair and paint 
his house , to get himself some clothes and gear , t o buy himself' 
a f a st, stout boat,. every timber his very own - Ezra Goudy the 
best builder in a ll the isl ands , should make her - to bu~ rome 
day a f iddle and l earn to play jigs on i t like cutter Westhaver , 
and above all t o escape slavery . For he r ealized that he had 
a l ways been a slave, and that he was still a slave, driven to 

and fro at every man 1s beck a nd call . Wai t t i ll he got some 
moneyJ Per haps he could some day build hi s own l aunch , and fish 
from his own fish- house . 

So he l ay on the matting of sof t crowberr y and dreamed 
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and res ted, thanking the good God for the sabbath , till the sun •s 

disk touched the rl.m of the Metatogan cliffs , and t wilight came 

softly and the light on Barren Island began to wink. Old Gershom 

Born had trimmed a nd lit hie l amp, and it repeated over and over; 

five seconds flash, five seconds occult, five seconds fla sh , 

five seconds occult, twenty- one seconds f lash, nineteen seconds 

occult, saying to mariners on the high seas: "I am Barrer. 

Island light, 1 v.nrn you from the Rock, the Grampus and the Bull; 

keep well to t he eas t ward of me if you v,ant to make Minden by the 

ins i de pa ssage, or well to the westward of me if you want the 

ship ' s channel between the outposts to Duren Bay ; after you 

leave me , you will pick up t he fixed lights on Rockbound and 

Friendly, that will guide you to safety . " 

It seaned to David tha t t he light was marking off time ; 

a complete revolution meant a mirn1te . There ' s a nother mirn1te 

gone, he thought, and how am I changed, or how am I better off 

than I was a minute ago. I am one minute nearer to be ing dead, 

and I am still Uriah ' s sharesman . Time never stood still, but 

floVJed by hi m like the tide through sou-west gutter. Only. t he 

tide ebbed and nowed, whil e time had al ways flowed from some-

where in one direction, and its flood made 1nto a 11mitless 

future . It was like space, bigger than the sea, stretching out 

in •-11 d irections withcut l imits . Could th e wor ld be round? 

The coloured man on the banker, who t aught him to steer, had told 

him so . But how could water stick to around ball , and v.hy 

di dn ' t it drop off t he under side ? Cer t ainly i t looked f l a t 

enough, though v.hen he thought a while, h e r emembered tha t on 

clear days , he had seen the upper spars of ve ssels , that were 

still hull down . Yes , there must be some curve even to the 
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surfa~e of the sea~ 
\"1hen the stars peeped a,it , Dnvi d l ay on hi s back and 

looked on them. He had lived so much alone , tha t he had l earned 
to look and wonder . He marvelled a t t heir mul tit ude as the 
night gre., darker, and saw that some twinkled and some shone 

copper r ed. stars were useful things to steer a vessel by , you 
could hold one star on the rigging and keep her on her course, 

and without north star and dipper ,. fishermen would f are bndl;;~ 
God mus t have s tuck them in the sky, but surely t here wasn ' t any 
need ror so many stars to l ight t he earth, e specially those 

sprinkled like sifted flour a cross the middle belt of the 

heavens . 

Day birds, t hat had wheeled round his height , - he knew 

t hem al l from t he great gannet t o the flitting checker- back -
now settled on r ock or rrnve and their places were taken by 

carey and night hawk, island birds of the darkness . After a 

while he stirred, stretched himsel f and started homeward ~ested, 
refreshed, and braced f or the morrowt s work. 

The herring stayed on t he shore for t hree weeks . Never 

h,,.d the Rockbounders made such a ca tch; every puncheon 1n the 
fish-house was heaped up , an:l. Uriah insisted on filling a s well 
two old whal e rs and a dory, t ha t when soaked up f or a day in the 

sea, were still tight enough to hold pickle . In the l a st ten 

days of the her r ing ' s stay, the ol d King :ruled t hat t he hay must 
be got. Uriah cut fifty tons in the rich valley and upland 
fie l ds , tha t he loaded down in October with fish heads , entrails 
and r otted kelp , Every morning of those l a st ten days Joseph , 

Mar tin, young Gershom and David shot t he oo.ne and enc i r cled a school 
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o f h e rring, while Casper a m Noble Morash drove ringing scythes 

into the t all over- ripe timo thy, a lready b e coming a li t tle 

woody i n the s tem. By noon, when the fishermen were in wi th 

de ep l aden boats, the farmers had made work enough for t hem. 

The womm turned the hlly and raked it up 1n windrows ; the men 

g ibbed fish till four in the afternoon , an'a·:ithen rushed to the 

fields to haul in five or six .great ox- loads of hay , cut t he day 

before . Time was precious for the fog bank usua lly rolled in 

before seven . Everyone drove and hustled everyone e lse; every-

thing was d one 1n a rush. In a rush the hay was pitched on the 

carts, 1n a rush it was pitched off am stowed in the mo11s . Uriah, 

the general , was everywhere . Hay nrust go in, come sunshine or f og , 

though it steruned and heate d i n the mows, for i t was within the 

r ange of possibility tha t a summer month mi ght go by on Rockbound 

without a drying sun. Old Gershom Born used to say . that he had 

s e en Uriah and his sons making hay 1n their oil- skins . One 

t errible afternoon a fter a heavy catch of herring , they hauled 

in seven loads on the creaking wains and stowed them in the o l d 

man ' s barn. After a hasty snack of supper that night, men a nd 

women were back in the fish- house , gibbing furiously in the 

s waying light of the dim lanterns , 

David , a lmost broken with toil, prayed to the Lor d who 

sent the Sabbath and gave the guiding stars , that t he herring 

fishing mi ght stop, s o that he night t ake the Phoebe on the banks 

and again be his own mas t er, v:hen t he hay was almost ga rnered, 

his prayer was answe1•ed; a sumner storm c ame ·11th big rollers , 

and the herring were driven off into d eep water , Even the 

g i a nt sons of Uria h hea•red sighs of rel i ef, but Ur i ah who coul d 
him 

not bea r the thought of l etting anything escape~Arumbl ed a t their 
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lack of industry, though every puncheon, dory and spare bout 

was piled high with salted f ish, Had all the fish 1n the sea 

been l ai d on t he floor of his fish-house , he would have been 

still unsa tisfied, but would have set about praying the Lord 

t o create more , so t hat his sons might catch them, 



v. 
For , a l - so siker as In princ1p1o 
Muller est hom1n1s confus1o , -
Lladrune , t he sentence of this Latyn is , 
11 ·1oman is mannis joye , and a l his bl1s . • 

Canterbury Tal es . 

When David was t went y-four and had been six years 

on Rockbound, he was still Uriah ' s shar e sman, Things had 
changed but lit t l e . Age hsd not wi thered Uriah who vras 

as active and driving a s ever . True , his legs had weakened 
a lit t le each year, and bowed a li ttl e further out,vard at the 

knees , but when he sat on his box to slit open herring or 
mackerel , h i s hands flew a s fast as ever , Every night as the 

sun t ouched the we stern hori zon he trudged, come sunshi ne , f og 
or snov, , to light the fixed light on the cliffs of Rockbound 
and he was n ever happier than when he sat down t o mend net or 

seine, torn and t angled by dog- fish or albercore . He kept 
all t he gear in repair for the boys . He wa s t oo old t o go 
fishing . "De boat rutches my l egs too much , " he used t o roy . 

Every year his bank account had grown and as he moved the 
livelong day from one l abour t o another , he derived enormous 
pl easure from meditat ing upon his wealth . The t enant in 
Liscomb had given him endless trouble,. but a t l ast to quiet 
her clacking tongue and stop her l etters , he had a llowed her a 
t oilet off the kitchen, though he l ectur ed daily in his 

malodorous fish - house on how such an arrangement was bound to 
11 st1nk up de cookin•. " 

Jo seph still r an from barrow t o bar r ow and a ided and 

abetted his f athe r in hustling the share smen , and Casper stil l 
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grumbl ed, and grunted anti- clerical argument at tlle salti ng 
t able , Fanny the pot ato gi r l , as pretty as ever , s t i l l 
whi stle d blithel y over her cabbages and potatoes , still raised 
t he hymns in the f i sh-house of a heavy eveni ng , an d still served 
the needs of the great sharesmen 1n the lof t, Even David had 
plucked up courage t o invite her t o wal k wi th h i m on tlle back 
of the i sl and , 1-mere they recli ned on the crowberry vines and 
in the shel ter of a t hi ck screen of spruces , watchec old 
Gershom Born 1s light blink out the hour s , 

Ol d Si meon was dead at l a s t, but he had nodded hi s 
foolish head and gibbed 1n the fish- house , on the very day of 
his death, Nobl e Morash, too , the gaunt bl a ck sharesman, 
Davi d ' s enemy, was gone . Ur'J!ah had sent him t o tlle Sand Cove , 
to f etch dory loads of rock-weed and kelp, which the i sl ander s 
call s ea- dung, Having met with reproof from the old King f or 
t he smallness of a pr evious l oad , he had f orked on to this l ast 
load he was t o carry, three forkful s too much , A br eaking wave 
swamped him as he r ounded West Head; his dory turned over and 
t hrew hi m i nto the sea , He could not swim, as i s the case with 
mos t of the i sl anders, a ni had clawed wi t h numbed fingers a t 
t he smooth bot tom of the upturned dory , till the i cy wat er 
chilled him t o the bone , He was lying stretched ou t on the 
sea f loor , and curious fish were sniffing at him and peer i ng 
i nto his stari ng eye s , l ong before the boat s , that set out 

from the launc h, coul d reach him, 

Young Gershom was as j oco se , as noisy and as full of 
t a lk as ever , He wa s mer ely bi di ng h i s t i me with Uriah on 
Rockbound , till he coul d i nherit Barren Island light from ol d 

Gersb.om. He bad be come Da vi d ' s insepar able friend and had 
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t aught the boy all the wickedness he knew . Gershom, an 

epicurean by nature , beli eved in wine and love as a relief 

from l abour; his wine being the bl a ck rum smuggled in by 

saint Pierre ru nners , his l ove , affairs with any stout fisher 

l asses he could pick up on the islands . "Boy , " he used to say 

to David as they fished near one another on the banks , "I ' m 

savin• up my money and in October , l 1se goin• on de mnin t o 

have two week, of sinful pl easure . " As he v,as courageous, 

strong a s a lion , generou s with his friends and daringly rude 

to his enemies, a famous wit and story teller , a great lover 

and drinker , h e was welcome everywhere . 

Though it was true that David was s till a sharesman 

he had advanced f or all that. Joseph had pai d him a monthly 

share , though it was not his true. monthly share, a s Da vid right 

well knew. He owned a boat , a stout fast cl ipper equipped 

with a gasoline engine . Uri ah had a t first derided the engine , 

thi ngs that he and his brother Si meon had never had, but 

gr adually all the Jung boys had come to them ; now even at t he 

head of the l aunch was a stationary engine , wi th drum and wire 

cable for hauling out the boats . The slow- f ooted oxen had 

been superseded f or that function, though they still dragged 

the pl ough, sagged 1n the great loads or hay, hauled the tubs 

of gurry to the au t umn fie l ds and t witche d logs in winter . 

David had a SUnday sui t , four changes of wool en underwear , 

over- a l l s , rubber boots, oi l-skins, sou- wasters , cotton gloves 

and nippers . His house he had painted, re- shi ngled and r epa ired 

throughout; even the upstai rs r ooms were finished and pl as t ered . 

He owned four fleets of herr ing nets now and a hal f dozen tubs 

of trawl , a long barrelled duck- gun - he was the best shot on 
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f 
t he i sl and with Gershom a close second - and l a st of all he 

had paid Selmar Strum the cunn i ng workman of Hermann's ±sland , 

t went y- five dolla rs to mske him a f i ddle. 

The bottom of mapl e was made of a piece of hand-hewn 

beam, tha t great grandfat her Strum put into his barn somewhere 

a bout 1760, soon after the old folks had come across t he seas 

from Oldenburg; the t op was of old well• seasoned, wi de-

gra ined spruce, the tail piece a nd string board a cunningly 

inlaid strip of sword fish spike , while the scroll was carved 

in the shape of a leaping pollock, David loved to handle 

it and to stroke the curves of the smooth, satiny wood ; a lready 

he had l earned to pl ay a f ew t unes on it, 

In his six years on the i sland his friendship for Gershom 

had steadily grown, Now he went everywhere with the blue- eyed 

giant , who though ten years older t han he, was a dashing and 

lively companion, They pushed their boats off the l aun,ch 

at the same moment and fished on the same bank; sometimes 

Gershom was l ate of a morning and 11' David urged on bJ' Uriah1 8 

t aunts and j ibes , was obliged to push off first , he jogged his 

boa t and waited for Gershom .to the southward of the Grampus , 

At lunch time on the bank they l a shed their boa ts toge t her and 

l aughed and talked a s they a te t heir bread and cakes, In this 

piece of comradeship however , t hey were often internipted , f or 

Davi d was such a lucky fisherman and had established such a 

reputation for uncanny knowledge of the whereabouts of cod, t ha t 

he had become the f ish pilot f or the fle et, and when the f lash 

of f ish over his gunwale was seen in f ar - off boats , Jungs and 

Krauses , aye and f ishe rmen from the o ther island s circled hi s 

s el ec t ed bank , 



- 64 -

In late October of e ch year aft er the las t school of 

mackerel had gone south , the cod dr1ed, and the herr i ng barrelled 

an'! sold , Uriah in accordance wi th the fisherman ' s cus tom, hnd 

perforce to grant David and Gershom a fortnight ' s hol iday, This 

they always spent wi th the Boutiliers , distant cousins of 

Gershom•s , at Miscou on Saint Mi chael ' s Bay , Boutilier, himself 

a huge man, was a great lover of danc ing , fighting and drinking 

and a fit companion for the sanguine Gershom and h i s di sciple , 

Nearl y every ni ght they drove long dist ance s to some coun try 

hall where a dance was 1n progress, kissed the pretty girls in 

dark corne rs , got very drunk and fought with the local bucks ; 

At one such dance -we= r ed- faced fishermen twirled 

their broad- hipped partners , David f lushe d and arrogant with 

rum, insis ted on taking the violin from the local fiddler , and 

playing Outpost jigs , and some strange a irs he had l earne d from 

t he sea, He swayed the dancers first to one mood and t hen to 

another, and won such a pplause , t hat the es t abli shed fiddl er 

Pi erre Comeau, a s trong man who could do more than fiddle , 

for he was a blacksmith by trade • challenged him to fight on 

the grass outside , A couple of l anterns were f etched , and out 

flocked men snd women to see the contest , David f ar ed none 

too well, and carried home two blackened eye s , for Pi erre 

Comeau wa s nearly sober and he hal f drunk; the f ishermen 

stopped the f i ght af t er a fe\V r ounds , l est the artist s should 

hurt t hei r hands , and thu s roalte an end of the dancing , To eat 

heartily a t l e i sure, to b e drunk and go to a dan ce every 

night, to have numerous fist fights , t o lie i n bed l a te of a 

morning , s eemed to Gershom and David the substance of an i deal 

hol i day after t he f ever of work on Rockbound , Here on the 
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main wi th the Boutiliers t here was no hypocr1cy of virtuous 

pretence , no one thought much about money or strove for star s 

i n some f ar - off crorm. 

··,'hen they l aboured on t he i sland , Gershom and David al 1Vays 

spent Sundays t oget her . Sometimes they explored the Raggeds 

to pick up some lobsters or scall ops out of season, sometimes 

t hey took boat , visited the Outposts and hung about J ennie 

Run- over ' s pl ace. Jennie , the buxom one , was just as hearty 

as when she had pi cked up the gaffer David staring with home-

sick eyes t owards Rockbound . There t hey l ea rned all t he local 

n ews and gossip of the isl ands , for Jenni e ' s place was a kind 

of clearing-house for such stuff , and met the outpost girl s who 

l i ked to slake t he ir thirst on Jemie ' s f oaming black beer. 

David had become Gershom1 s apt pupil ; already Mol ly Bi ddl e 

of Big outpost attribut ed a l ove child to him, am though David 

was none too sur e of the par entage , he ungrudgingly paid her a 

monthly dole. Gershom in a playful mood, used to gird at h1m 

v1i th , "Dat kid ' s de livin • image o 1 you Dave , but how come 

de red hair? " But now as well he had a serious affair on his 

hands; he was paying court to Leah Levy, ol d Na than Levy ' s 

daughter . Nathan Levy was r eputed to have eight thousani 

dollars in the bank, and owned two hundred acres of go od land 

on Little Outpost. Mo st of his money would go to Leah a s his 

boys were a ll married and established. 1th the reputat i on 

of being t he bes t fisherman i n the bay, David was an acceptabl e 

suitor for any man 1 s daughter . His peccadillos in Mi scou and t he 

Outposts count ed a s naught against hi m with the i slandors. Leah 

was comely, with her bl a ck hair, oval f ace and olive compl exi on, 

and while Davi d V1as no t deepl y in l ove with her , he figured 

t hat she would make a good wife , and a means of pulling himself 
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girls, for while she repulsed his advancos, she l ooked on hi m 

with favour and would not apparently disapprove an offer of 

marriage . However something unexpected happened, that upset 

a ll of David ' s calcula tions. 

Tamar Jung, Uriah t s daught er, a young wo!lllln in her 

t wenties, began to cast eye s ,upon David and t o follow him 

about . For years he had seen her i n fi eld and fish- house , 

but she had never at tracted him because she had Joseph ' s big 

nose and aggressive j aw. She wa s ~ad- faced, strong and 

healthy, and could take one end of a loaded fi sh- bar row from 

boat to fish-house, VIhen a mun was missing, or pitch on hay 

over t he high r acks as f ast as anyone on the island . ~'herever 

he 1vent in t he fish-house or loft, she uas at hi s heels; once 

she followed him int o t he sal t bin and rubbed against him like 

a playful kitten. The wily Ger shom, skilled i n the ways of 

women , observed all this and one day sai d t o Davi d: "Dat Tamar ' s 

stuck on you, boy1 don ' t mis s a chance like dat . " So David 

walked v1ith Tamar in the woods of surranar nights . She wanted 

hi m badl y for a husband but, in lieu of that she would take him 

for a lover. David wns not in t he l east in love with her ; 

he pref erred Leah Levy ' s dark face am sof t voice . Still 

Tamar was aff ectionate in a r ough way and a great worker ; she 

would inherit some of Uri ah ' s money and make a useful partner 

for a f isherman , In fact, Davi d was r ather si ck of the shares-

man t s loft whe re he had slept for the l as t two year s , f ir st 

be came of his des i re to be al way s near young Gershom und second 

becaus e t he re he was sure t o be called by Uri ah , and ge t hi s 

boa t of f among the f i rs t . Once he had overslept himsel f in his 
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to the credit of Uriah' s wife and t he g irls they did not l as t 

long af t er their discovery, and Frank Richardson the new sha r es-

man b efoul ed th.a a ir i th his obscene no i ses . Yen . David was 

pretty sick of the shareS!Jl8.Il 1 s loft and hal f l'lanted a wife , to 

complete the h ouse he had painted and repa i red. Still he had 

no intent of marryi ng Tamar or even Leah Levy jue t now; he 

meant to keep h i ms e lf free for a f ew more years , save some money, 

and indulge 1n his annu a l riot vi i th Gershom and Jean 13out111 er 

in Mi scou . 

It was one night in early September , when they were 

beginning t o lay the split cod to dry on the ledgy rocks of 

Sou- wost Cove, that Uri ah said to David , "Come wid, I wants to 

t a lk wid you . " In silence he led hL'll to the middle of the 

timothy field, now rank wi th secon d growth , on Cr ook ' s Hill . 

There Uriah turned on Davi d fiercely: 

"V,'ha t you mean knockin ' up my g al? 11 

"I d idn 1t know a s ho11 she wero ; " 

11 '7e l l she i s , and wha t doe s ye mean?" 

David said nothing . 

"You •se come sneok1n 1 out to dis i s land what me ani my 

fader made , arrl now you goes and knocks up Tamar . ,"1!:,_n t does 

you mean?" 

"I don ' t mean nutt 1n1 ; I didn ' t go fur to do it: it ' s 

only natural , " 

"Natural 1s it l We l l , you got to 11'.arry her now and here ' s 

one o • Nicol aus Kaulbach1 s boys b i n a v,ant1n1 her dis two year , 

him what owns a fish stand an • forty acres o • good ground on 

Little Outpost , " 
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"Let Nick Kaulba ch • s boy h ave her den . • 

' • ;\110.t foo l ishness you talk, he won ' t marr y her now, • 

screamed Ur iah. 

"I s pose not; I spo se he wouldn ' t like to have n woman 

carryin • anoder man 1 s baby; • 

"You spose r i ght . You cot dat tro yer t ick head, has 

ye? Now listen to me , boy,. you I se got to marry her . " 

"I don ' t want to marry no one . r • s e •11 pay fur de 

doctor and de keep o • de kid . " 

"We don •t have no bastard 1,1 de Jtmg f amily. De Krauses 

is fu ll o • bastards, but dere ain •t none from my gals , " 

shouted Uriah in a voice tha t might be heard ov er half the 

is l and . "You got to marry her;• 

"I • se n ot makin ' money 1nuff yet fur to keep a wife on. " 

"Ye •d make more if ye worked harder ; " 

Then a v, onderful idea fl ashe d tl:Irough David ' s brain. 

"I tell ' s you ,1ha t , 11 snid he . "I • se tired o 1 bein • n 

sharesman. I b in sharesman now fur six y ear and I ' se ketched 

more fish t han air Joe , Martin or Casper . I 1se got t o git on 

in de worl ' same a s y ou and yer fader did af ore ye . I 1 se a 

Jung an • do same blood a s you. If ye talres me into de firm on 

an even divvy, r • se •11 mar ry Tamar . • 

" ·'lw.t l " screamed Uri ah, purple wi th r age at Davi d ' s 

rrogance . "You come here a beggar an • no\V ye wants i n my 
< 

firm wha t me and my .fade r made . You cert a inly z o t de gall . " 

"'Take me in de f i rm i.f ye wants me to marry Tamar or 

r a i se a Jung bastard, 11 repea t ed David stubbornly. 

11Dut I won ' t , " s..1-iouted Uriah, "an '. ye k in set off dis 

isla nd . Ye can 1t stay sharesman 11id me ~" 
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"Llaybe I won ' t stay shnresman wi d you , bu t I won ' t git 
off dis island , Maybe ye don 1 t lmow Anapest sold me a s trip 
o • wat er front abr eas t her fish-house , Dere I •se ' 11 build me 
my own l aunch and f i sh- house , an • hire my own sharesmen in time 
to come . Dere •s many an able l ad on de outposts r eady and 
willin ' to fi sh wi.d me , as ye right 1vell lmon , " 

Uriah gasped, and hi s empurpled f ace swelled as 1f he 
were about to suffer an apoplectic stroke , ~y could this 
beggar once a landle ss waif al ways defy him? He had go t the 
best of everyone else , and imposed his will on them , lie hat ed 
David v.d.th a deep , bitter hatred as he stood t here , and would 

~ ave given half his wealth to destroy him, To dispo sses hi m, 
he had tried all his wiles; he had tried to break hi m when a 
boy by heavy and un11onted l abour; he had even hired Llar tin to 
roll beaeh rocks along his ha llway , and to pl ay ghos t round his 
house a t midnight , in the hope of scaring him away , All to no 
avail , and even a money l oss, for Martin on his l ast ghosting 
expedi tion had got three buck shot in the ca lf of his l eg , t hat 
neces sita ted a secret visit to the doctor in Minden, and an 
expenditure of ten dol l ars ~ How did this boy dare t o defy h im, 
King of Rockbound , and what could he do? llicolsus Ksulbach would 
never l e t his boy marry Tamar 0011 , He saw he could do no thing 
but give way and make the best of a sorry bargain, 

"I'se ' 11 tink it ober ,." said Uriah savagely, 

"You t ink it ober , I don •t wi sh Twnar no har m; she ' s 
s good girl but she a in •t de woman fur me , You t ink it ober ; 
if ye want s Tamar marr ied, ye t al<es me into de firm on an even 
divvy, " 

"I' se •11 t el l ye what l'se 111 do r i ght now, " se.id Uriah, 
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"Let ' s hear ye den. 11 

t 
"I'se •11 t ake ye into de firm on de line fish an t 

herrin • but ye •ll go sharesman on de mackerel." 
"Why on de mackerel?" 

"Ce.use ye e.in • t got no mackerel gear , " 
"I ' se •11 tink it ober , " 
"No , ye says right now , Dere ain •t no time fur del ays , 

I f you •se goin 1 to marry Tamar , it ' s got to be right off. Den 
v,e kin spread de word •t were a seben monts child , 11 

David thought for a dubious moment, chewing a straw of 
timothy, 

"All right, I • se 111 take 79r lay; an equa l divvy on 
herrin' an• line fish an 1 shareaman on de mackerel . How about 
lobsters, old man?" 

"Sharesman on lobsters, too, " 

"No," sai d David, "lobsterin' hard, heavy an• dangerous 
work, I won •t f!P dat l ay; I wants my own lobsters , " 

"Den keep yur own lobsters what ye ke tches in yur ovm 
traps 1·.nat ye make wid yur own bands , \'/hat k!nd ot man i s ye , 
anyhow; first ye Jmocks up my gal an • den instead o 1 bein 1 

sorry an • repentant , ye dr ives a har bargain over it, fin 1t 
ye ashamed?" 

"I •se a man wha t stands up fur my rights , an t tears a,,ay 
what I kin git from people like ye , in de 11orld , Di dn ' t ye 
try fur to keep me off dis island, an• part o t it mi ne by right?" 

"De i s l and ' s mine by right and would a 1 bin too, if ye 
and Anapes t hadn ' t come sneak1n 1 back on it , 
made dis island what it is , a in ' t it?" 

"An ' my grandf ader he made it, too , " 

!Ile and my f ader 
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\ 
11 '.'ell , 1t • s no g::,od arguin • wi d a tick head l i ke you, 

I s it a ba rgain, doe s ye marry Tamar?" 

" I doe s i f I gits a di vvy on all but de macker e l , " 

" I t ' s a ba rgai n , " s a i d Uriah , 

The old man and the young man s t ood· t here in t he t wilight , 

l ooki~ strai ght in t o ea ch other ' s ey es , ea ch bu s i ed with h is 

o= t houghts , A bar gai n was a ba r gain, both knew, nn cl, .though 

t here was n o writ t en agreement, f o r ne ither could r ead or wri te , 

the contrac t wa s sure an d b inding , Uriah , full of wile s , cunni ng , 

and doubl e d e alin€ before a bar ga in, 1,ould stick to a nythi ng 

he had directly a ffi rmed , Hi s life ami d hardship and danger , 

had made t hat part of t he moral c ode es s enti al , His mora l s 

,,ere purely ma t t ers of utility, s i nc e he knew that no thi ng 

cou l d b e a ccomplished unles s i:ien he l d t o the i r cont r a c t s, In 

t he boy, Ur i ah cn~ a g limpse o f the h ar d battle s and con-

que s t s of h i s own yout h , and fel t l:lith a t wi nge of r egr e t t rot 

Davi d was a better man t hsn a ny of his sons. The• old • = •s hear t 

was 1n a f'ury becau se he had b6on be a ten , bu t he •conceal e d h is 

rage , Davi d t urned over i n his mind 1n that short moment , wh a t 

he woul d ge t out of the bargain, J o s e i;:n, t he keeper of the 

money box, would of cour s e s till c hea t h i m, but .a t any ra te 

he would ge t t wice a s much a s he h ad rece i ved as share sman , 

Tamar had s ome l earni ng, s he coul d read , write and figure, am 

could make a useful check on Joseph , by keep i ng accoun t of the 

catch from day t o day , 

Ur i ah f e tched Mr , Snow t.':l e Baptist mini s t er f rom Sanford 

a nd David and Tamar wer e marri ed without de l ay in Uriah ' s b ig 

kitch en , They stood in f ron t o f t h e cooking stove wi th a 

background of shining pots and pan s , David di d n ot f eel 1•ight 
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in h is heart , a nd nrumb l ed the respons e s , but Tamar spoke loud 

and clear f or che had won the man of h er heart , None of the 

Jung brothers were pre s ent but their wive s and children , egged 

on by curiosity , were ranged around the wal ls on the k itchen 

chairs, It wa s a r a t her gloomy c er emony, Uriah to uphold the 

h onour of t he Jung family, and t o concea l t he f act tha t it was 

a force d marriage , tried to a ssume a gay and pl ayfUl att.itude , 

and told sev er a l stories of hoVI he had courted h i s wife on 

Lit tle outpos t , Even the supper and h ot rum punch did not t haw 

the h earts of Martin ' s and Joseph ' s wive s , who glowered re-

proachfully a t br i de an d bridegroom, They had heard no thing 

but 1·1rat.h and invective over t.his affair from thei r husbands , 

and they f a i t hfully r efl ected their attitude , Soon aft er ten 

the wedding party broke up, and David took h ome to h i s house 

the woman he d id not love, 

But David soon f ound tha t he had m,de no ba d ba rgain , 

Rockbound women study how to be of use to their husbandf! , They 

work , for t here i s n o one to h i re to do the work , that somehow 

i s naturally expected of t hem, a nd ,vhlch seems right and proper 

to themselves , They rear their children, tend t o their house s , 

•milk cows, feed ch ickens , hoe the gardens, help with the hay , and 

when necessary give a hand in t he fish-house , It i s noun-

common s i ght to see a coupl e of ba bi e s sleeping in an old sai l 

on top of the fish puncheons, as the mothe rs split f i sh, 13ut 

in add ition to thi s work , they are a l ways watching from the 

windows • As t hey go from duty t o duty, they peer from k itchen 

. window, from front room window, from upsta i rs window for the 

b oa t s , Tru st them, they know every boat , ever y patch upon the 

brown sa ils , the peculiar chug of every engine , the cu rve of 

each stem, the sheer , the strip of col our beneath the gunwa l e , 
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Each watc he s f or t he r e turn of h er man . Far of f they se e h i s 

boat c omi ng f rom the Ro!)k, a nd know from i t s dept h whe t he r he 

hes h ad a good ca t ch or n ot . If h i s b oa t is l i ght and fi sh 

pen s empty, he may be angry and discon t ented . As in a ll condi t ions 

of life , wher e men dai l y f s.c e death and danger , the women 

occupy a s ec ondary posi t i on , and subordina te thems el ves to 

t he men . They wat ch for the boa te so that the pota toe s may b e 

boi led an d the stew steaming hot , t he biscuits bnlced, dry soc ks 

and boo t s l a id out , a t the exact momen t when the boa t ' s prow 

takes the f i rs t log on the l a unch . 

Davi d enjoyed life with Tamar and grew fonder of -her 

a s the days went by; f or t he firs t time he l ived in compar a -

t i ve comfor t . It wa s great t o get in from the boa ts and 1'1 nd 

a ste aming hot dinner , to hav e a c l ean dec ent l unch of bread 

and cakes ,vrapped in a whi t e clot h and pa cked in a tin box to 

t a k e t o t he banks, to hav e fr e sh clean sh ee t s on the b ed, to 

find cl ean u nde rcl othes warming by the k i tchen fire of a Sunda y 

morni ng, to have socks mended , s ea- boot s warmed and dr i ed , and 

oil - skins hung on their proper peg s in t he ki tcren . "Yes, " he 

t hough t , " I • s e made none so bad a bargain ar t er a ll; " 

He ins proud of be i ng i n t he Jung finn ,. and could bear 

with lightne s s of heart t he ugly glanc e s and spiteful words of 

Ca sper, !Jar t in ani Jo seph. They s t uck t oge t her agains t h i m 

s ince the wedfilr.g , ti:,ough each month they squabbl e d runong 

themsel ves over the divi s ion of the money , The y t ried to make 

Davi d f eel that even as a par tner h e was a n outsi der and hence 

inferi or . He bore wi t h t hem pa tiently, bu t on one occa sion, 

a f t e r a heavy day 1n the f ish- house , when t h ey wer e a l l wear y 

and irrita ted, h e l e t out at them . As h e was car r yi ng a bush el 
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o:f salt from bin to sa l ting t able, he bumped against Joseph , 

and spill ed a handA.1 of sal t down his rubber-boot , Joseph 

turned on hi m wit h a snarl: " Jhat ye do dnt fur , ye cl umsy 

OUtpos t er ? Ye don ' t belong here nohow, J\11 d e world kno,1s 

how ye wormed yur way into de :family, 11 'faereupon in the 

presence of the sharesmen, David struck his partner in the 

:face with a :flung haddock , and kn0cked him over his washing 

tubs , David and Gershom drec1 closer together; ther e wa s no 

envy in Gershom, he disl iked the arrogant brothers and glor ied 

in David ' s good :fortune , 



VI . 

So we l they lovede , as old). booki e sa:yn, 
That whan that oon was deed, soothly t o telle 
His fellaw wente and soughte hym down i n helle . 

One night some t wo months aft er the wedding, as David 

sat drying his stockings by the kitchen stove, he heard 

shouting on the pe. thway t bs t l ed up to his house . He 

lis tened; it was Gershom•s booming voice, trembling wi t h 

exci tement: "De l ight ' s ou t on Barren I slatll , de l ight ' s 

out on Barren Island. I " David s t r ode quickly t o the 

kitchen door, Ger shom joined hi m and both stared across the 

bar to the southward; it was true, no light t wi nkled against 

southern sky, nor cast its yellow r ay over black sea. Some 

disaster had befa llen old Gershom; perhaps he had slipped over 

the clllf • wall , or a sea had dashed him against the r ocks a nd 

broken his legs. Bot h knew what must be done wi thout delay, 

and David turned back t o the kitchen to pull on rubber boots 

and· oil- skins . "De light • s out on Barren I sland . tle and 

Gershom• s goin1 off. Should be back by daybreak, 11 he called 

to Tamar, who after the manner of Rockbound wi ves , made no 

protes t and offer ed no suggestion. 

David and young Gerehom ran a boat off the l aunch , 

rounded t he Grrunpus , and through darkness and a long- running 

sea, drove hard to the south\7ard. Though there was no fog , 

it was a murky night , and only the gr eat stars blinked di mly 

in the bl ack bowl of sky. In an hour the draft of south-

east wind brought to their ears the boom and r oar of Barren 

Island surf, and they began to feel their ,my in cautiously, 
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s i nce nothing marked t he rock- c l eft l anding place save a line 

of bl ack i n a curve of breaking whi t e , and fuat, on such a 

ni ght , they coul d ~nl y dis cern vihen close in. They shipped 

a sea over thei r s tern , but made the l aunch, clambered to 

safety and hove out thei r boat . As their feet fumbl ed fo r 

the pa thway, that l ed acro ss the s ombre island, car eys swooped 

and squm1ked about t hei r ears . C~ rshom hooking h i s great arm 

t hroUgh David •s said: 

rum wi d, Dave . " 

"I wisht we •d brung a ir a dr aught o • 

The light -house towered dar k and silent , t he south 11i nd 

strunroing an unear thly melody on its supporting wires . The 

two fr i ends enter ed t he ki t chen and with the quick spurt and 

f l a r e of David ' s ma tch both stam,d 1n horror . The tabl e wa s 

over - t urned, and on the floor l ay the old man, d ead , a half 

empt i ed rum jug be side hlm. His dog cowering behind t he s tove , 

bar ed his teeth and growled a t the intruders . "Looks like 

he ' d had an awful s truggle wi d a haunt •f ore he d i ed , 11 sai d 

young Gershom t r embling with grief and t error~ 

They l i t the l amp i n the light tower , stood watche s 

t hroughout the night and wi th the fir st grey. of dawn, carried 

t he old man ' s body to t heir boat, the dog snapping and 

snarling a t tneir heols. 

Old Ger shom was buried on Bi g outpost , one bleak 

November aft ernoon, and youne Ger shom was drunk at his 

funeral, f or sober he could not bear t o see the old man he 

loved and f eared, l a i d under ground . With David he st ood at 

t he grave ' s head his great body shaken with sobs , the tear s 

maki ng clean channels down hi s salt st a ined cheeks . Tr,e r e 

was many a wet eye t oo among fisherfol k, 1·1ho c l ai med no 
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kinohip . Old Gershom had iJ,een great heart ed. To whom could 

t hey now turn f or the wri t ing of de eds , wills and mor t gages , 

or f o r advice on the cunni ng of f i sh- dealers or the sha rp 

t ricks of Liscomb l awyer s . "Old Gershom Dorn wi ll be mis sed 

i n the i s l an ds , " t hey sai d to one ~~other sadl y . "Young 

Gersh om i s a bold s t r ong man but he l a cks the wi sdom of h i s 

f at her . " 

Young Gersh om, who had waited many years t o succeed hie 

f a ther as k eeper of the lig ht , was g i ven the post . Uri ah , 

~rho on t he event of old Ger shom• s dea th had applied secretly 

f or the place fo r one of h i s b oys , was f ull of envy, for the 

keeper go t e i ght y dollars a month, be s i des f ael and l odging , 

and that was grea t weal th in the isla nd s . The old k i ng a l so 

resented l os i ng Ger shom a s a shar e sman ; i t would be ha r d to 

r epl a ce the young giant i n the fish- h ous e . 

As fo r Ger shom, now that he wa s appointed, he dreaded 

go i ng t o Barren I s l and alone . He t h ought of marrying Panny 

the pota t o g i rl , but hia p1•1dc h el d h i m ba ck ; some ,vit on 

t he Out post s wou l d SU:L' ely make h i m t he sub j ec t of j es t and sc orn 

i n a ballad , !ind tha t Gershom could not end1ll'e . Finally, he 

be sought h i s f rien d David t o come v,ith him and spend his t wo 

\Veek s holiday on Barren Isl a nd . "Till I gi t s used to de 

pla ce , and mas ter s s ome o • dem haunt s , " pleaded Gershom. U0w 

David had pl anned an epic holi day wi th Jean Bou t ilier a t 

Miscou, but in the f ace o f hi s f1•iend I s obvi ou s dist r ess , he 

agreed t o go wi th him, if Uri ah v1oul d g ive h i s consent . Gershom 

broa ched the sub j e ct to the old Ki ng , who cunningly tur n ed 

the matter over in hi s mind. He was envious of Gershom bu t 

no t without a cert ain pity f or h i m. It was ter r ible f or a man 

t o go to Barren Isl and nlone. He kne11 more abou t haunts t han 
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any man in the who l e Bay; had he no t seen t he foot l ess nigger 

f l it a score or times , ho.d he not t hrice been pushed off h i s 

pa th by a n unseen f orce J And Rockbound haunts were r.ii ld , 

compared wi t.h those of Barren Island J Ye s , i t v1as a f ear-

some place t o go al onel. "De cod 1 s rondo , " Uriah though t , "de 

green fi sh and herrins so l d . lluttin ' to do now but peddle 

de cabbages along de shore f r om Dover to Lisc omb, nnd Dave ' s 

no good at sellin•. !Jart i n and Joe • s de boys to drive 

barguins and git de last cent . Bes • keep fr i endly wi d de 

keeper o 1 de first light . " Aloud h e sai d t o Ger shom; " I k in 

111 spnre Davi d nor, , but I' se 111 l et h i m go wid a s a f avour, 

provi din ' ye 111 agree to mo.ke a smoke when wreckage go e s 

floatin • by, or ye hears a i r a word of a shi p a shore . An ' 

you Davi d be ba ck on de day set widout f ail . ff 

So one morni ng in late November , David s e t off with 

Gershom t o install him as ke eper of the Barl'en Isla nd light . 

They l anded at mid- day, and relieved the temporary keeper , who 

was glad to be g one . The icland was an eerie pla ce , for one 

heard n aught by day or night but the t iresome bea t of surf , 

t he moan of too sea- wind, a lli the shri ll screams of gulls 

snd careys. Though David was an agno stic in regard to ghost s , 

h e could not deny tha t there was something queer and un-

earthly abou t Barren Isl and . hven the governmen t eng ineer , - so 

r an t he t al e - who h ad bui lt tl1e light ' s foundat ion, had 

reported to the islo.nde r s , that things were not a s they shoul d 

be . As t he friends stepped out of t h e light - h ouse , one b lowy 

n i ght soon after tboir o. rrival , to make the round of the cl i f f s , 

Gershom gripped David ' s arm and s o. id: "Li s ten! " Fror.i the 

nor t her n end a hoar s e dist ant voice seemed t o c ry : "Help, Ahoy 

there ahoyl " and from below t !Je cl i f f wall came sounds like 
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t h e ratt ling of oar s , and the bangi ng of a shat tered boa t , but 

when they reached the cliff ' s edge , they cou l d see or hear 

nothi ng . Aft e r n i ght - f a ll they kept cl ose togeth er , fo r both 

knew that the old man ' s haunt would l inger about the i s l and for 

a lit tle 1\h ile . 

Apar t from gho s ts , the bar eness of the i s l and depressed 
J#~ 

Davi d J there was 1'0 garden plot ,.or mow i ng f i eld n~1.m l e -

bush or t r ee . o d Gershom had t ried to rai se vege t abl es i n his 

' early days on the i sl and, bu t t he r oa r ing sea had flung t oo 

much sal t spray upon h i s l and . Even the coarse grasse s ,,ere 

yellow and s tunt ed. Davi d claimed t hat the i s l and had once 

been l arger and wooded , f or on the sl ack of spri ng t i des , his 

shar p eyes , peering through green wa t er to the yellow sands 

below, had seen gnarled s t\ll!lp s of pine and mapl e , pr eserved 

through the centurie s by s ea - r1.uter and pe r ha ps hal f turned t o 

s tone . The b ar enes s of the pl a ce was a c centuat ed by the 

buildings; the stiff white light- house stayed wi th cab l e•s to 

s uppor t it s cry s tal head , t he tiny b ar n , the fue l shed, the out-

h ouse we i ghed down wi t h slabs of s tone on t he south ern end , and 

on the northe rn end t he long bon t hous e , t ha t s t ood above the 

c l eft , blasted t hrough the cliff wall by government engineers for 

a l anding s t age . 

Now t ha t Barren I sland wns· to be Gershom• s home , the two 

f riends explored i t thor oughl y . I t was on l y seven .hundred yards 

l ong and perhaps f our hundred wi de.; . no thin g but a s l u t ty r ock 

pro t ruding f rom the s ea, over . which was l a i d a ma t of soil and 

t urf varyi ng f rom one foo t t o. f i ve i n dept h . At the light ' s 

f oot , a great stone block , a natural p i er , stood ou t bol dly and 

defied the open sea . No shi p e ver wharped up to t ha t p i er , f or 
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on the c almest days ( of summer, a tireless ground swell broke 
there , and in winte~ , mountainous seas l a shed it without rest . 
Above t his na tural pier, was a slippe ry plateau inclined at a 

slight angle to the sea ' s surface . The impetuous winter sea had 

broken coffin- shaped blocks from t he stratified r ock of the pier , 
tho. t some ancient wrinkling of the eart h ' s crust had stood on 

edge , and hurled them bodil y upon the surface of the pl ateau . 
There they lay s ca ttered about a t odd nngl ee like giant 

sarcophagi. Old Gershom, the . scholar , used t o say, tha t the 
plateau was like a stone- yard., where sla ves had chiselled out 

coffins for a Pharoah ' s household , or like some pl a ce where ·1hip-
goaded workmen had knocked of f for the noon hour in the mi dst of 

building a pyramid . The old man had loved this place, for on 
this gaunt plateau, it seemed to him that life wo.s · stripped of all 
i ts shame , and that he could see things as they were , Among these 

grim coffin stones, he used to wonde r on moon- lit nights , to tal k 
of immort a lity to the sea, and to watch the mist wraiths t ake 

strange shapes on the f a ce of t he waters . Many a night from 

this vantage point, he lu).d seen r ough Sea- Gods rise am gl eam 
as they sported in a breaking sea . The old man had told David 
and Gershcm wierd tales of things seen o.nd heard on the plateau , 

and they al ways shunned i t after night - f a ll . 
\ 

A turfy pa th,,ay that the feet groped for in the darkness , 
l ed through the island from light to boat- house . The cleft , 

bl asted there i n the cliff wall , was narrow and a place of danger , 

for without cease the seas swilled into it , r a ttling beach r ocks 
like pebbl es benea t h the logs of the launch . To land 01• l aunch 
a boat there , was difficult on any day of the year and on many 

days positively dangerous , Ol d Gershom never slipped a boat off 

when the Rock was breaking, but young Gershom, who had not the 



- 81 -

resour ces of his father , never held t o that rule i n his years 
I 

on Barren Island . After lonely nights, h is heart yearned for the 

chatter of Uriah ' s fish-house , he was tired of reading, and he 
j 

used to push off when the Rock 1vas churning the sea ,7hite and 

spouting like a school or wha les . 

Beside s haunts, David and Gershom found r eal sources of 

annoyance on Barren Island . Chief of these were the audacious 

herring gulls , tha t nested by myriads a~ong the r ocks of the 

western shore., and with tireless pugnacity drove r rom their 

kingdom all alien birds, plover, curlew, checker- backs and even 

great ravens and gannets . Only the nasty csreys escaped them 

by burrowing in the ground, and a few swallows , t hat ne.sted under 

t he barn t s eaves, survived through swiftness of 1ving. All day long 

as Davi d and Gershom mended nets or tinkered at the boa ts , the 

gulls screamed, and swooping low c ircled about t heir heads . Some-

times they planed high in the a ir , and scornfully let their 

droppings fall upon them. David and Gershom wer e so mething new 

to t h e gulls - the old man had not stirred abroad much by day -

they regarded them a s intruders in their ancient home , and soug}lt 

to drive them of:f , as they had driven plover and curlew, 

Not l ess provoking we~~ the careys l \'Jhen the gulls c eas ed 

t heir shrewish screaming a t sun- down, the c<1rey s , cursed birds 

of night , sallied forth t o make darkness hideous. Barren Island , 

their favourite breeding plac e , was s o infested wi th them, t ha t 

in thick wea ther home- bound fishermen of the Bay used to s ay to 

one another: " 'e ' s inside Barren Island now, •cause de careys 

is lef t us and gone home , " David and Gershom had long si nce 

l earne d to hate these loathsome birds , and on th e banks in sl ack 

moments , had knocked t hem down by dozens a s they fluttered ind 



- 82 -

crowded behi nd thei r boa ts t o pick up bi ts of f i sh en t r ail s . In 

t he i r burr owing . t he car eys had so polluted the soil of t he i sl o.nd 

wi th the i r mal odorous scent of liver and gurry, that i t wa s 

usel ess to have a well on the i sland . Because of t h em fu e i sl and 

spr i n,; s :•ere defi l ed , and whoever kept the light , had t o depend 

for hi s water s upp l y , on r ain-wa t er dr a ine d f rom t he l ight -house 

roof into a cellar tank. I t wa s on murky .nights v,hen the careys 

were out in f orce , tha t t he two friends heard that unnatural 

vo i ce cry f r om the darkness ; "Hel p , hel pl Ahoy , t he re ahoyl " 

Duri the firs t week of Davi d ' s s t ay wi t h hi s friend, 

the government suppl y s t eamer puffed up on her annual t rip, 

anchored near their l aunch , and lightered off t o t hem bag s of 

coa l and f lour , barrels of sal t beef and pork , drums of oil and 

gasoline , cof fee , t ea, sugar and a dozen o ther necessiti es 

agai nst t he imprisonment of vlinter . Gershom had ordered a s ,,ell 

some l uxuries f or hi mself and Davi d, chi ef est a-i d dear est among 

t he se , t wo buckets of hard red and wh i te cand i es . The i nspect or 

came a shore wren the stores wer e l amed, looked over t he l ight , 

an? with s tuffy di gnity instruct ed Gershom 1n t he approved method 

of fixing and lighting the new mantle s . Whil e the ins truction 

was i n proces s , Davi d made svch comi cal f a ces, behind the 

inspect or ' s ba ck , t hat Gershom coul d hardly keep his countenance . 

"A hell of a lo t he knows about keepin 1 a l ight l I 1d like fur 

t o see him here a l one i n one ragin 1 wint er week . He 1d holler fu r 

mw,,.ma , " sai d Gershom a s tl:E i nspector -•s boat pushed of f f rom t he 

l a unch . 

It took David and Ger shom a whol e day to move the stor es 

by wheel and hand bar row, from tlle tarpaulin- cover ed heap a t t he 

head of t ro , l aunch , t o t he shel t er of fuel and light -house . 
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Cheeks bulging with candies, sing:lng end l aughing, they rnnda 
a game of it and by t i s wheeled each other on the empty 
barrow. To upset the rider , the barrow above him, int o some 
damp hollow, was a bit of ligh t humour, that invoked l aughter 
end mutually warmed then- hearts . That day they puid no heed 
to the screaming gulls that outraged beyond words were on their 
r,orst behavi our . It was a great labour tha t made t hem hnppy 
in i ts ac complishment , and sati sfied an instinct , t ha t man shares 
•11 th bee and squirrel , of ;La;,ying up stores a1,ainst t he winter ' s 
cold . 

The next day they set off to vi sit a rum- runner, that they 
noticed joeging to sea- ward, av.rd.ting boats f'rom the main. A.fter 
t h e barge.in hnd been stJ"Uck, t110 t en- gal l on kegs were hoisted 
over the side into their lurching boat , e. rrl le.id snugl y one on 
either side of' the centre board . Then the captain a burly red-
raced Frenchman f'rom L!i quelon invited them aboard, o.nd in the 
sl::elter of his warm cabin plied them with rum, that had paid 
no government t ax. Gershcm boomed along, composing and en-
l ar ging upon the scandal ous gossip of' the islands . Davi d aroused 
f'rom his customary shyness, t old how the old ram, enraged bye. 
vision of' expansive and unusual whiteness in his green pa sture , 
had butted Gershom over the cliff into the rock- weed bolow, 
h i s hands full of' roots and gravel , his trousers dangling about 
his ankles, and of' the gentle rebuke, t he strande d Ger shom bad 
addressed to t he ram on the clif'f wall above him. "Tell him 
agin, Dave , " cried Gershom roaring with l aughter . "Tell him agin 
what I said t o de ol d ram. • David r epeated his profane encore 
to n delighted nudi ence . "Nor, tell him de story o • de pipe and 
socks , " said Gershom. "He ' ll like dat one . " And Davi d told 
how Denni s Born ~.ad def'i l ed Gershom •s pipe es Gershom l ay 
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himsel f' by f' eo<l i ng Denni s on a stew i n which t wo of' Ger shom•s 

a nc i ent socks were boiled. The Mi quelon cap t ain thought them 

cap i tal f' ellows, a nd pressed on them a bot t l e of champagne 

f'rom his o,m pr iva te s t or e . Ti me f l ew by . In fact , they 

l i nger ed al most to o long, f or a s t hey clambered down the runner ' s 

oide , the sun hung low i n the west em sky. The l ight mus t be 

li t bef'.itr e h i s red di sk d iPP'}~ behind the distant bl ack rocks 
1Jc,. r~ 99e,t av Afl.~.rac .. ~-

of Pegga"~ l?o b,1; . The t 110 reckl es s croni es crouch ed singing 
I\ 

i n t h e stern, a s t hei r boat sl id t hrough t he darkness , As th ey 

dr ove al ong, Davi d t hought : 

"I •se happy now; I had bad l uck 1n my young days , and 

my gettin• married was nuttin ' much, but I •se a partner i n de 

Rockbound f i rm, an • Ger ahom•s my f r i end an t we •se ' 11 s t i ck 

t ogedder always . " 

Luck was wi t h theml They made the l aunch 1n good t i me 

a.~d haul e d out t hei r boat shout i ng i n uni son: 
0 

"Oh Shenande, 1 I loves yur dar t er 

Yo Ho my r ol l in ' r i ver. " 

as t hey strained agai nst the capstan bar s . 

--=c. 

Gershom pr i zed up a loo se pl a nk of the boat house f l oor , 

wi t h t he t yne of a rus t y f' i sh f ork, and on the r ock l edge bl low, 

he and David car ef'ully l ai d one of the kegs , It ho.d been the 

old man ' s h i di ng pl a ce , The r e was really no need of a h i d ing 

pl a ce at all, since there was no one on the i s l and but themsel ves 
and t 1'.ey could always mark the a pproach of any strang er o.n hour 

bef'ore his arri val . Bu t Davi d and Gershom wer e only t wo great 

over grol'ln boys , and hi di ns t he rum cask, and pre tenling the y 

were watched o.nd spi ed upon by the crew of t he r evenue cutt er , 
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wa s t he ritual of a game they pl a y ed with t h emselves , They had 

another long drink from the r emaining keg, before David drove 1n 

t he bung and ho i s t e d it upon h is shoul der to carr y it t o the 

light - h ous e , Sing ing he went across the turf, while Gersh om i n 

his flake cursed the swooping gulls, am threatened them with h is 

stick, 

Happy were the eveni ngs of tha t ho l iday spent i n the lie}lt 

tower together , Vlithout , as darkness came, i t was cold and 

b lowy; ,11th1n snue and waM11, Gershom rehearsed h is endl ess 

adventures; t hey l aughe d and r oared a t one anothe r in deep 

b ooming voices until f a r into the night, 

On the last night of Cavid 1 s furlough, a gale , that in-

creased in fury with t he hours , b l ew up from the sou th- east , 

Gershom lit h i s lamp in the grey lowering t fl1light , and was not 

a little wor ried by a crack in one of the bi g outside pane s , 

through which a trickl e of r a in kept oozing , From the l i ght 

tower he backed down the l adder into the third story room, where 

h e and Davi d spen t t heir evenings and sle pt. In this room were 

t,10 hand- made cha i rs , o. rough table , two cot beds , a Franklin 

stove , and a walnu t desk littered wi th wea ther r eports ,. tha t 

Gershom fill ed out daily, Three booksholve e on the eastern 

vmll he l d the o ld man 1 s libr ary. A hangi ng l SJ!lp , tha t swayed 

1·1ith each furious gus t of wind , cast a bright circle of l ight 

upon the floo r ·, but l eft tho corners in deep shadow, 

"It 1 s blowin 1 like hell , " s a id Gershom, as h i s foot l ef t 

the l adder, "an one o • de b i g out s i de panes is g ot a cra ck , wha t ' s 

lee.kin • , " 

"Let her b low, " ans11ered Da vid, 11 ·,'llat cares us , No leak 

can • t sink dis s h i p , " 
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~h ile Gershom had been lighti ng t he l amp , h e had bro ht 

up from the k i t chen , a ke t t le of boiling wa ter, tha t f r om it s 

place on t h e stove , sang o.nd sent out friendly pu.ff's . In a 

corner l ay the broached rum jug; on the table wer e a bowl of 

lump sugar , glas ses an d a plate o f sliced l emons, t hat Davi d 

h ad bought from t he steward of the suppl y boat . fue ir l as t 

evening t oge ther nns to be n g rand one . 

: ithout , everything jingled and r attl ed i n t he bla sts 

of the gale I the light - tower t ugged a t i t s wind,1ar d cabl e s as 

if i t would t ear them from the rock ; the sea roa red aga inst 

the natu r a l pie r , a m flung its spray among Phnroah • s coffins . 

Ca reys , who love t he storm, ,,e re out in f o rce . Once some great 

nigh t bird, dazzl ed by the ligh t ' s g lare , b lundered a gains t 

the gla ss , and with a squa,vk of t e r r or, fe ll t o the kl tchen 

roof belo1·1. 

"A r a r e night for ghosts , " said young Gershom a s he took 

a deep draught of hot rum, and planted hims elf f o r t he night ' s 

\"1ork . 

"Ay, " said De.vid, " I l ays de footl ess nigger is f littin ' 

dis night on Rockbound . " 

"Dere • s some thin ' queer on dis island , t oo , " s a i d Gershom, 

"dough I don ' t understand rightly why , cause de Sanford folks 

tuk i t away . " 

"H011• s da t?" a sked David, though he mew the story well . 

''You mind J ohnny Publicover, de ghost ca tcher on Big out-

post?" 

" I mind s h im ~ 11 , •cause I lived nigh h i m, when I wa s a 

gaffer . " 

" :ell , you • s e heard ho,, nigh de Sanford ghos t was to ruinin • 
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San.ford. He had all de women and children skert and de men , too , 

and dey was dnt skert , dey was goin• to give up der e f ish stands 

and move to oder parts o • de mai n or maybe some o • de i s l and s , 

tihy dut ghcst u se t o ro l l beac!L rocks down de front ha llway when 

de men f olks was away, and noug ht but women and children huddled 

round de. kitchen stove , and snatch gals ar,ay from dare f ellers on 

dark r oads , a n • he were dat audacious he u se to whang on de 

back o • de church at ev ening moetin•. One nigh t he g it s dat 

bol d , h e r ea ch in tro de back winder , Vl id a brovm sk inny arm, 

a nd put a g l ass o I r un on de side o • de pulpit , ,~oon de 

minister was a preachin t a s e rmon on temperance . "am I t dat 

audacious?" 

11 It were , 11 repl i ed David~ 

The query a nd anS1ser were made for no r hetorical eff ect , 

but for t he purpose of a llowing n arrator end l istener t o pause 

long enough to t o.lee another draught of hot rum and h old 1t in 

tho mouth a moment , b efore l etting the soul• lc1ndl1ng liquor 

tr ickle slowly d own the gullet . 

"He were a holy t er r or audacious haunt , were dat 

Sanford ghos t, 11 continued Gers..1-iom, "but dat l a st ac t o t his got 

de preacher ' s b ack up , an'' he called a meotin ' o • a ll de men 

in de school - h ouse . Fore dis, de mini ster he ' d b in tryin ' to 

quie t de people , a n• tellin • dem dere vmrn • t no sich t i ng a s 

ghos t s . At de meetin•, Hezekiah Sl aughenwhi te , h e ' s de grea t 

man in dem parts , cause he were de high line - f i sherman on all 

de coas t 1n de days o • h is yotfl:. he stud up an t says right 

off: ' Folks, de only ting fur t o do, i s t o send fur Johnny 

Publicover d e gho s t ketcher on de Outpos ts.' 11 

"Den de prea cher, he ye lls , •No, J ohnny Pub licover ' s 



- 88 -

hal f a witch hisself , I An ' dere ha wer e r i ght, for him and his 

vrife had de power o• makin•, harness and yokes break all to 

pi eces on de cattl e plowin ' i n de fi el ds, if dey had a spi te on 

ye . " 

"Ay, " sai d David , 11dey worked dat on Nat Young ' s boys . " 

"An ' dey could make barnacl es grow all ober a boat •a 

bottom so you could git ne ' er a w.ay .on her. So de preacher 

he yells, 1No , l e t 1s exerc ise him by prayer an • de povrer o• de 

Lord. I 

"Den Israel Sl aughem7hite says , 1Us don 1t want t o exerc i se 

no ghos t , u s wants t o git r i d o 1 h i m; he ' s get t in' exercise 

enough t r ailing r ound de Sanford r oads and fiel d s .• 

"Den de pr eacher, he begin to expl ain, what dis here 

exerciain ' r eally mean t , but jus • a t da t very moment , d#t 

audacious ghos' goes whang, 1Jb.ang , whang w1d a big timbor agin 

de back o • de school-hous e . He damn n i gh bus t in de r ear ma, 
dat t ime . Dat sett l ed dat , de prench\r was finished and I srae l 

got de vote all r ound, t o send .!'ur de ghos • ketcher ~• 

Here Gershom pau sed as i f hi s throa t we r e dry and ca s t 

a reproach!'ul look at the empt y gl as ses . Davi d made ha ste 

t o prepare t wo more; the r ound s of yellow lemon floated 

seductively on top of the steami ng amber liquor. 

"So Israel ' s boys Mat t ew ,and John, was sent nex • day to 

f etch Johnny off Bi g outpo st . You knows •em?" 

"Ay , 11 sa i d David, "I knows •em bot •. " 

"To,mrds evenin I dey l anded back on Sanford and wha t ye 

tink Johnny brung !'ur t o ke t ch dat ghos •? A net wi d a handl e 

an • iron ring like what •11e use fur scoopin ' herr1n' out o• a 

tub , his l ong barrel led duck gun, a hal i but gaff t i ed fas t t o 
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tree fadoms e i ght strand Ma~iller rope , an 1 a big canva s bag 

wid a draw string •. He had all dis gear harnessed ober his 

shoulders , a nd de gaff rope l ashed r ound his waist . You know 

h ov, wizened , and small , and scrawny, an d black , Johnny is? 'iell , 

standin ' on de bea ch wid dem gr~at hulkin • Sanfordors , dey 1s 

extry big men , a ir a one o • Israel ' s boys es ober two hundred, 

I gu es s Johnny cut some comica l fi gger . But he h ad d e h eart 

and de guts , he warn • t skeered o • no ghos ' an • dey was . 

11 • 'Jhar ' s d is he1•e ghost at ,• Johnny yelled at den . 

•Fotch me t o him a nd I ' ll ca pture h i m, s ame a s I d i d de wild 

savage ghos • on Rafuse Island; • 

11 •us don ' t know whar he • s at now,• sa i d Israel. 

• •How kin I ke tch him when ye don•t know whar h e 1 s a t? 

ihar d i d he haunt at last? • 

11 •At de me e tin ' in de school- house las • night~ 1 

" •Den has anoder mee tin • dere t onight an • if he haunts , 

I ' ll ketch yur ghos •, said Johnny; 

"sure enough de holds a node r meetin • 1n de school- h ouse 

dat nigh t, wid Johnny ambushed in a big cleft o 1 split granite . 

Dey gits de prea c he r t o preach dat nigh t , cause de ghos • 

de lights t o aggravate him, a n I hu sh man , when de prea cher g i ts 

go1n' on how de Lord fed d e Children o ! Israel on manna , de 

ghos • f e tches de back o 1 de school- house whang , whang . Den 

de nnforders was some skeert, an I nigh h e l d der e brea ths , til l 

d e heard de bang o • Johnny ' s duck gun. Den dey heard some 

s qua11lcin ' a n • yellin ' and runnin • tro de bushes a n • b imeby dey 

heard Johnny s creechin ' ,my down in d e tick woods . !lair a one 

o ' dem b i g Sanforders wentured out to hel p him, dey r1a s dat 

skeered s tiff. /hen dey heard Johnny ' s voice hollerin ' end 



- 90 -

h ul l o i n • jus • outside de sch ool - house doo r , day fo lered old 

Isra e l ou t , Johnny had s ome t i n • ~n de bag a l l right, dey coul d 

see i t movin • i n de l antern l i ght ; 

11 •Der e • s yur hamtt , • sa i d Johnny and he guv de bag 

a kick a n • de t i ne f lopped an • f l u t t ered an • squeaked , •Dat 

r,ere a feeble haun t , I kotch de m worser nor dat; • 

" •How you ke tch h i m, Johnny ? ' a sked Israe l ; 

" •Di d ye no hear my eun go ? I winged h1m fl id ds.t . shot, 

den I chased h1m tro de bu shes, wanged do net down obe r his head, 

gaffed h i m i n de white o • de bel ly wi d my hal ibu t gaff an • 

stuffed hi m i n dis h ere bag , a nd dat •s dat ,• ff 

11" 0 t you spose he had in da t b ag now?" interru:it.>d Davi d , 

"I ' m no t suppos i n •, I lmow s cause de old man tol e me , an t 

you'll al low he warn • t no fool, He had da t fiery auda cious 

Sanford ghoa •, " 

"1-ly God , de s out- easter i s a snort i n • t onight , " inter -

jectP.d David a s a wild blast shook the t ower and made the 

gl asses on the tabl e dance and j i ngl e , 

"De re • s one good t i ng about i t , Dave , " sai d Gershom, 

"Vie can ' t make n o Rockbound t omor row, no t i f Uriah pulls out 

a l l h i s whi sker s , an • we ' l l have anodder day an • n i ght 

togedder , " 

Dav i d grinn ed and nodde d his head in app roval; 

11 ·1e ne eds s ome more ho t water, I can ' t tell no ya rns 

wi d a dry troa t , 11 sa i d Gershom, "You gi t it whi le I goes alof t 

and l ooks a t de crack i n de pnne , " 

Up the l a dder climbed Gershom a nd down sta irs t o the 

kitchen wen t Davi d peering int o every dar k c or ner f or hnunts ; 

He wa s gl ad h e had l eft a l i ghted l an tern hangi ng in the kitchen, 
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Ee refilled h i s kettle, made h i s w~y quick l y up the dark 
I 

stairs and r eplenished the gl a s s es . 

"She ' s sure mukin ' d e ol d lie):lt sing , " shou ted David 

as Gcrshom• s legs bec r~ne visible on the ladder . 

"Ay, that she is, " rejoine d Gershom seat i ng h i msel f and 

toying with his gl a ss . "Let ' s see where was I . Oh yes , some 

o • do se big Sanforde r s Nanted t o mn sh dat os • in de bag 11id 

beach r eeks . 

" ' 'llo , • say s Johnny , •ye can • t mash d i s kind . You got 

to l a m h i m on a lonely wid uninhab i ted island . Dis kind csn •t 

cros s water .• 

"Now l'<hat do you spos e dat bugger J ohnny done . He charged 

dem Sunfordc rs five do l lars :f'ur aketchin ' o • dere haunt . " 

"A poNer o • money fur one nigh t ' s i,ork. " 

11llov: he says to dem, s ays he , ' I won ' t budge wi d him off 

Sanford ti ll ye pays me five dollara more . I contrac t ed,' 

s ay s he , t f ur to k e tch yur ghos •, not fUr to transport him about 

de h i gh seas . An ' I k i n l oose hau nts nigh a s g ood a s I kin 

ketch dem~• 11 

"A sharp onn is Johnny. 11 

"Dat he i s . " 

" So dey c lubs togedder an 1 r i ~ de extry f i ve , en • de n ex • 

mornin ' Israel ' s boys , dey r owed him o ff rtid de haunt still 

f lutterin ' an • squawkln ' i n de bag . 

l anded dat ghos 1?" 

" "here?" 

An ' where do you spos e de y 

"Dat bugger Johnny l anded h i m rie}lt h ere on Barren Isl and . 

Dat v:ere f o r e d e light 11ere built an • d cr e warn • t no hums.n 

hab i t a tions . " 
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"An ' i s da.t ghos • roa.tfn ' dis ! s l am no.,,? Gershom, Ylhat 

fur d id ye take dis light? " 

"Hush ma.n , till I tells you de res •. Da t ghos • were on 

dis i s l and fur many many years , yes t i ll after de l i ght were 

buil t . \"hen de ole man cum to l i ve here , he o.ften soe do.t 

haunt rorunin • r ound , but de ghos t paid h im no heed, c ause he 

knowed h e coul dn ' t skeer ole Ger•shom Born . But I heard de ol e 

ma.n say, da.t many a n igh t , he seed dat gho e ' in de moonli ght 

stretched out f l at on de coffi n s t one s , amoanin • l i ke a l l 

possensod and grievin • fur his ancient home in Sanford. 

"Well , one fine Sunday afternoon cura some l ads from 

Sanford to vi s i t de ol e man , a n • t o a sk him somethin • about a i r 

n deed 01• wi l l . Al onu wi d , dey brung a j ug o • over proof rum, 

a.nd dem an • de ole ma.n drunk da t strong ruru de live l ong aft er -

noon . Dey got drunk all right , a nd lo.ffed and hollered an • 

fought ru1 1 had a good time . Da n a.long towa rds sun- down , de 

Sanford fe l lers al l owed a s how d ey•d better make off fur de 

ma. i n . Down dey went t o dare boat , dd ol e man foll erin • an • 

singin' a long de pa th. Ye mind how he u sed to sing , s nd use 

mi t y b i g soundin ' words when h e was r i gh t drunk?" 

" I minds well~" 

"Dey l aunche s dere boa t in n c a lm sea but jus • ae d e l a s • 

man clumb abo ard , somethi n • s t eppe d i nto dat boat , , da t put 

her r i ght down t o de gunwa l e s . 1Twere de Sanf ord eµo s • leav in ' 

Barren Isl a nd , do ole man s a id, and travellin • t o his anc i ent 

home on de mai n . Dem Sanf orders got out aer e oar s , an • rO\•ed 

l ike cra zy mens , wi d de, wa t e r l a pp1n 1 de r e gumval es all de way , 

and when dey cum t o de Sanford bea ch , de ghos ' s t epped out an • 

de boat ris a f oot outer de water . 11 
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"Didn ' t yur ole man see dat Sanford haunt no more on 

dis i s l and?" 

"No more he did , bu t he seen plent y o 1 queer small 

haunts , an • dey •re round here t o dis day , " 

It wa s long a f t e r midnight , when Gershom had fini shed 

his story; 

"Time to turn in,"sugge sted David, 

"l'Jhy t urn i n? You 1 se dead , when you 1se asleep , I 

wants to be a l ive a l ways , Le t • s hav e a night - cap anyway , " 

r eplied Gershom, 

The gal e was now at the height of its fury ; jois t and 

r aft er groaned a s the 1v1nd wh i stled through the supporting 

cab l es and s wayed t he t ower , l'Jhen the night - cap had been 

brewed and drunk , Ge rshom lurched t o the l adder , and c l i mbed 

i t uns t e adily t o see 1f the l ight were burning t rue , '/hen 

h i s l egs , body and empurpled f a ce descended from the s quare 

of b l a ckness , he s a i d ; •oat crack in de pane • s worse , we got 

to stand anchor watches. " 

"All r i ght , " sai d David , 

"You do de first h our ' s tri ck, an • I • se 111 do de 

second , I • se de quickest man t o undr ess 1n a l l dese i slands , 11 

Gershom slipped t he b races from h is shoul ders , and letting 

h i s trousers fall in a huddled heap on the floor , sprang into 

h is bed a l l standing , He puffed a t h is pipe for a moment, a s 

he always d i d before s l eeping , t hen l a i d i t down caref'tlllly 

where i t could be sei ze d at t he instant of waking and 1n a 

moment was snoring; 

DaYid , l ef t a l one , l i s t en ed f or a while to the fury 

of the wind and hope d tha t no vesse l s ,1ere cl ose i n shore 

that night , He crossed the room t o t he book- shelve s , and 
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tried t o amuse hi mself by looking a t the pi cture s i n old 

Gershom1 s books . He r egretted deeply a t that moment that he 

had never l earne d to read. In one l arge book , he f ound 

picture s of devils being forked on to burning cos.ls and of 

h i deous dog- f aced men standi ng n.eck- h i gh in frozen ponds . 

He knew i t was s. bad book to l ook nt on such s. wild night 

after hearing Gershom1s stor y of t he Sanford ghost , but 

the pi ctures fa scina ted hi m, and he kept on turning peges 

t hat reveal ed worse horrors . Suddenly i n the light t ower 

above his head came a terr i fy ing , an awful noi se . A rippi ng 

and r ending was followed by a crash a s i f some one had dumped 

a t on of gl ass down t he sta i r s . 

"Up Gershom, up , " stammered Davi d . "De l i ght ' s all 

smashed t o Hell. " 

Gershom l eaped out of bed , and ran up the l adder , his 

shirt bellying out behind him. David f ollowed close a t h is 

heels . They stared at one anothe r 1n amazement; the ligh t 

v,as burning calm and clear . Except f or the trickle , tha t 

oozed through the cracked pane , naught was ami s s i n the 

l lght - tor,er 
11 \'Jhat •s de matter wid you, Dave?" a sked Gershom in 

h i gh dudgeon , a s they descended . "Is ds.t drop o• rum gone t o 

yur head? Can • t ye carry yur liquor no mor e?" 

"Hush man, I ain ' t drunk. Dere certainly i,ere one 

aivful era sh and bang up der e . " 

Gershom turned in wi thout another nord, but scarce l y 

had he s ettled h i s grea t bulk in bed, and drawn up t he quilt , 

when again cs.me a mi ghty thumpi ng an:l a crash of shattered 

gl ass . Up sprang the undaunted blonde gi ant t o run up the 
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the light burning wi thout flaw or 

Gershom came be low slowly and pull ed on his pants . 

"No s ~eep fur us to~i ght , l a d ; one o 1 dem minor haunt• is 

workin' on us . " 

so they sa t close together through the n ight , sipped 

rum., am pa id no fur ther heed .to the v,ind demons that ramped 

a nd roar ed. above · th~ . Toi,a rds morning their eyes saeged 

wearily, and David fe l t a new thrill ·or terror, when Gershom 

in an unearthly voice began an obscene address t o a b l a ck and 

yellow dog , t hat he s aid, lived under his ,mlnut desk , and 

came out only on the wane of the moon. When t he ea.ste r n sky 

was grey wi th dawn , and the rim of the SlL"l peeked above Li t tle 

Duck, they put out t he light and slept~ 

V.hen they awoke , they found that the ga le had b lo1m out 

-its fury , though b i g seas · still romped among t he coffi n r ocks 

of the plate au.. About noon the wind h auled t o the north- wes t 

and l a i d the waves the .s outh- ea ster had raised. As the sea 

abatted , Davi d knew that Uriah would expect h i m and t hat he 

mus t go . I n the early af t ernoon, he and Ger shom got the boa t 

ready and pushed off into the sea . They were both sad and 

low a t heart . David hated t o leave h is fri end vmom he "10uld 

see but se ldom; Gershom dreaded being lef t a lone on h i s island. 

On the passage t o Rockb ound they scar cely s poke t o one another . 

"Ye •ll come and h ave Christmas d inner wid, Gershom, " 

sa i d Davi d as they rounded t he Grampus. 

"Ay l ad , da t I •se •11 be g lad to do, if de re • s no i ce , " 

a ns ,1 ered Gershom. 

The y shook hands and sa i d good- bye , on Uri ah ' s launch . 
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·Then the great shouldered Gershom pushed off alone, and standing 

1n h1s bc-a t 1s stern kept turni?lB and waving his hand , till t he 

point shut him out . David, a t the l aunch head, duffel bag 

in hand, stared aft er him, t hinking his t wo weeks holiday on 

Barren Islam , the frees t lllld r ichest period of hi s life , and 

that he had now seal ed a friendship with Gershom, that no thi ng 

could ever break, 
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Now welcom, s01ner , with they sonne softe , 
That hast thi s wi ntre s weders over- shake 

d dr iven a- wey the l onge nyghtes bl ake . 
The Parlement of Foul es . 

As David, on his return from Barren Island , 
strode up the pathway t o1wrds his house , he was surprised 
to find hi s heart beating f a s t er . Tamar was waiting 
on hi s back- door step, to we l come him with out a word of 
complaint. He dr opped t he dunnage bag 1'rom h i s shoulder , 
threw his arms about he r , and gave h er a heart y ki ss . 
Truner , 1·1ho had n ever been gree t ed thus before , rm s de-
light ed f or she loved her man . David ' s hear t gl owed as 
he . stepped into his nea t 11ar m ki t chen; in spite of hi s 
regret a t l eaving Gersh om, i t was indeed a grand t hing t o 
come home t o a house and wife of your 01m , after piggi ng 
it for two weeks on a gh ost ridden island. "Poor Gershom, " 
he thought, "out dere alone wid nair a wi fe nur kids to 
t a l k wid. Ei ghty doll ars a mont an • grub a i n ' t nort it. " 

Uriah set him to tanning nets the day after h i s 
arrival, and with tha t l abour accompli shed, he had work 
enough of h is ovm t o do . Knee de ep in snow, he cut trees 
on hi s ·1ood lo t , and sawed and split a h i gh pyrami d of fire-
wood . From storm- s t reo,n beache s he hau l ed load upon load 
of sea- dung , kelp and r oc k- weed, and cas t i t int o hi s barn 
cellar , to rot with the barn manure fo r h i s garden patch 
of potatoes and cabbage s . In the l ong winter evenings 
by the kitchen stove , he pa t i ent l y mended rents that dog-
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fish ond a lbercore had torn in h is nets , and shaved out b i g 

net buoys of dried fir wood . Orange he painted them, so that 

his searching eyes might catch them readily agains t the 

b l a ck wave s , and Tamar with de f t brush made a blu e D on one 

side of them, and a J on the other. They smiled at one 

another, and looked proudly upon tho gay pile of buoys , t ha t 

glis tened in mid- floor . It v,as a symbol of their partner-

ship . 

But \Vhat a me ss he had made of Tamar ' s kitchen, wi th 

paint pots , brushes , splinters , shaving s and b i ts of net 

marlinel That set him to thinking; he must have a "build ing " 1 

as every wel l - equipped fishennan h ad; a pla ce tha t would 
< f~ 

be a ll his own, v,here he coul_~ go ,men he wan ted to be a l one, 

keep his gear and shave , paint , aTrl whit t l e to his heart ' s 

"' con tent . Tal!Jilr had made no complaint , bu t i t v,as hardly fair 

to a woman t o clutter up her kitchen. Ye s , a build ing he 

must have tha t would be all h is ownl For the convention of 

Rockbound decreed , t hat a "building" was unlike dwelling, 

barn or fish- house ; i t was s anc tua ry, a man ' s v er y 01m, a 

plnce th a t no woman set f oo t within, jus t as no Rockbound 

fisherman dreamed of demeaning h i mself by entering a wooden 

b a ck- house , a pla ce f or women and children. 

He knew well that neither Jung nor Kraus woul d aid 

h i m, but Gershom woul d come , when the sea permitted , t o help 

h i m r aise t he frame . He confided none of these pl a ns to 

Tamar , but rhen he began his tri ps t o the main, on days of 

mode rate c alm, to fetch s wamp spruce f or h i s lobs t er pot 

b o;vs , he carri e d h ome as well a load of boa rds and s tudding . 

It was a mild open winter 1·11th little drift ice in the bny, 
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and almost daily hi s boa t returned to the l aunch , gunwal e-
deep . The sills , joists und rafters he hewed out of spruces 
cut on his own wood-lot . 

\'/hen the ms. t eria l s were ready, Gershom came one frosty 
day to help David raise his frame . The giant made a great 
noi se a s wus h is wont, bl ew upon his fingers and picked up one 
end of a sill as if i t were a mat ch stick . Krauses and Jungs 
came to look on, stamping the snow wi th their feet and making 
j eering remarks on the open joints end general crudeness of 
the workmanshi p , but Gershom•s t ongue wae sharp and bit t er 
and they often went ar.ay crest- fal l en . In early Llarch came 
a long spell of bad weather, and Gershom wa s , f or that time, 
imprisoned on Barren Islam . Then David l aboured on his 
building a lone , si nging as he drove home frosty nails, whi l e 
Tamar v,i thin the house smiled as she heard his harnmjr ring , 
and cut and stitched t iny garments for t he baby she expected . 

The snov, melted in the cleft between the !mol l s , 
.• the i ce on !11gger Pond broke into cakes, sea ducks v1ere bedded 

near the Rock, and the raw 1·11nds of spring began to blow. 
Apri l was a rough month ; every day t he r ol lers thunder ed 
on the sand beach, crashed into the dog- holes , and made the 
cannon r ock r oar and spout , but 1n spite of wind and wea ther , 
David t ended h is lobster traps dai ly, venturing out when no 
other Jung or Kraus dared run a boa t off the l aunch . "He ' ll 
come home keel up one o • dose days , " they s a id to one another 
with lowering brows . 

One grey dawn i n l a t e Apr il , a s he was pulling on his 
sea -boots , preparatory t o setting off for his traps , Tamar 
called t o hi m from the bed- room: "You 1d bes • be a skin • 



- 1 00 -

. Anapest to step ober, I f eels de pains comin ' on me . " 

Anapest was t he isl and ' s mi d- wi f e , and ·in spite of her 

hn t r ed of Ur i ah ' s brood , had del i v ered every infant born 

on the i sla nd i n f orty yea r s past. Her heart melted "11t h 

compas sion a t the sight of a JUng woman i n l abour . 

David cro ssed t he fie l d s t o Anape at l s house and 

del i ver ed the me s S!lge before s e tti ng out . Tha t day he had 

t o make his long route a round Ba "ren I sl and ehoal and he had 

promi s ed Gershom to br i ng him a bundl e of p: pers , it i t were 

smoo th enough t o make a l anding. It was a day of bad- l u ck; 

his boat stuck on the l aunch and t o his deep chagrin, he could 

only ge t her of f by enlis ting Casper ' s help, and t hree of his 

moor i ngs had chaff ed off and gone t o sea . Tha t meant l os s of 

both mooring and l obster trap . By t he time he had ha uled 

and re•b!lited h i s r emaining t r aps, and pai d hi s vi s it to 

Gershom - f or a l anding had been effected - it was l a te 

aft ernoon, s nd when hi s homing bout r ounded ?est Head , and 

s tood in f or the l a,.mch , dusk \7as f ul ling . As he came up 

t h e l ogs of t he l aunc h oo me wei ght seemed t o pres s upon his 

heart ; a l l was no t wel l on the i s l and, he knew tha t some 

ev i l t hing t hrea t ened him. Quickly he threw hi s l obsters i n t o 

the f loating cra te , a nd hurr i ed up the path to h i s house . 

Anapes t met him on the b ack door - s t ep. "De baby ' s come , 

i t 1s a boy ; but yur woman •s r i ght sick.11 ' • ff 
David hur r i ed into the bed- r oom, 11her e Tamar l ay whi te-

r aced . She wa s i n great pa i n and but hal f conscious . To hi s 

deep di stress, s he di d not know him. 

" I s a ir a mun gone fu r de doctor ? he quer 1'i ed . 

"No, " replied Anapest . 
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11 \lhy de Hell not?tt 

"She only come on ba d , two hours gone . De s ea ' s riain ' 

wid de night , a nd a fog shuttin ' do,m . De y say it ' s too b i g 

a r i sk makl n ' Minden di s night . " 

"I kin make !linden i n any we der, if her o•m br udders an 1 

fader can •t . I' se ' 11 be back \7i d de doctor by dawn. St ay 

r1i d her trough de n i ght and mind her end de k i d good, 11 and he 

was off . In a moment of emotiona l s t ress , he had dared give 

an order t o Anapest, end ahe had accepted i t without re3ent -

ment or pr otest . He was a s good ss h i s word ; he dr ove tho 

Phoebe t hrou gh f og a nd sea and fetched a shivering unt11lling 

doctor by dawn , bu t it \Vas too l a te , Tamar was dead~ 

As David stood by too bed- side of his dz ad wife , i n the 

s ad ligh t of morning , the doctor nmttering words of a ttempted 

comfort , life seemed hopel ess and futile . Life was like the 

sea, tha t began the de s truc tion of an i s l nd, a s s oon a s it had 

made i t . It seemed t o him impossible , tha t Tamar , ye sterday full 

of streng th and vital ity, cou l d be l ying there a s l ifel ess a s a 

s t one . Childb i r t h was regarded by him and by every soul on 

Rockbound a s a simple function o f nature . From h i s dead wi fe 

u pon the ood, h i s d istressed glance wande red to the tiny red 

mite , tha t Anape s t had wrapped i n swaddling clothes and l a i d in 11 

box near the stovp , and t hinki ng of his o ·m urotched chil dhood 

spent in tha t very hou se , he u t tered a vow i n a s olemn voice ~ 

"By God , Tamar l a s s , dat kid i f he l ives won • t hav e 

to endure wha t I done . I'll promise ye da t l ass ! He ' ll have 

l earnin•, he will , and he won ' t b beat up by me , nor n o oder 

man on Rockbound, nor in de whole wor l d . " 

'11 th hi s own hand s , na,,i d shaped T8ll1ar 1 s coffin of 

whit e boards , bo ht f or the sheathi ng of his buildin g . Si ck 
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at heart , it gave him sone comfort to perform thi s s impl e 

office for her , Though his courtship h ad been wi t h out 

romance , t hough he h ad never l oved her deepl y , he had spent 

1·11th her hia f i rst period of l ean and comfortable living 

and h i s respect and a .ffection had grown for her steadily, She 

had been a g ood houoe- wi fe and a grand worker , She had looked 

aft er h i s interests in the Jung firm and had daily checked 

c,,,,, the !'a!'es in the f1 "11- h ouse , Now hel per and comrade was gone , 

With Tamar dead , and Gershom on Barren Isl::md , he wa s 

a lone , and he felt that the fiorco struggle of life , forgotten 

throug.1-i tlla t one winter ,vas t o begin all over agai n , His 

conjecture wa s right , With Tamar dead , Casper , Joseph and 

Martin became more spi teful than bef ore , It s eemed to them, 

now that his r1 ife was gone, that he had won his way into the 

firm wi thout pay ing the price , and by day and night, they 

bedevilled Uriah, to find some crafty pretext f or throwing' 

Davi d out , But old Uriah could no t be p er sueded , "A bargain • s 

a bargain , " he hurled back at· the nagging Casper , tho h he 

did not reveal t o hil!I, t he true inward working of h i s mind , 

He knew that if he put David out of the firm, David would 

set up a fish- hou se on the land he ho.d bought from Anapest , 

tha t he ould lo se h is best worker and the Jung firm be out 

money, The old king could see further than any of h i s b oys , 

and t h ough he turned t he i r a rgumen ts over in h i s mind and 

shared their d islike of David, he revealed none of his thoughts 

but s i r.ip l y mumbl ed over and over; "A bargain ' s a bargain , " a nd 

delighted in the impoten t r age he saw i n Casper ' s f a ce , 

Ca sper in a dark corner whispered t o Joseph and l.l ar t!n: " •,hat I s 

de matter wid de ole mon J He ' s get t in • so f t in de head , 
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"e ' se •11 hav e t o push h i m out . A bargain ' s a ba rga in! He 

neve r stuck to no bargains in d e past 'leso h e had to , " 

Tamar ' s baby ,ms named Ralph in acco rdance with 

Tamor • s wi sh ; Anape st und'1 rtook to rear him, nnd Fanny the 

pota to 11•1, who was nur s i n g a ba by of her own and r!ho made 

herself useful in every eMcrgency, volunteer ed to f e ed h i m, 

Davi d , as a relief t o his f e elings , crossed t re fie l ds t o 

Anape st ' s h ous e whenever h e was through his day ' s ,·,ork t o 

look at the infant , He lifted him oometimes 1n h i s grant 

hands , h el d h im at arm ' s l ength, and while Anapest and Fanny 

l a,uhed a t h i s clumsine s s , stared a t the child with wonde r , 

The fac t o f the ch ild ' s exi stence sobered Davi d , and made a 

decide d change in hi s way of t hinking an d gene r a l at t itude 

towards life , He was no l o e1•, he f elt, a free o.m 
i rre sponsible i nd i vidual , Nor d1<l. h e forge t Lhe vo\1 he had 

made at Tamar 's bed- side; the boy should have educ a tion a rrl a 

chonce to esc ape thi s is l ar1d of hatrod ond do somethi ne 

in t h e r l d , Af ter these interviews , he used to wonder 

baclr to his lonel y kitchen, and s i t there thinking through 

long e venings alone , He ne eded company, but h e could not 

bring himself to g o back t o t he sharesmon •s loft, now that 

Gershom wns no longer t he re , His loneliness was e.cc entu nted 

by memories of the past and by the f act that all the :rungs 

we i•e agains t him, He dreame d sometimes of establishi ng a 

fi sh- stand with Gershom on Barren Is l and t hough he !<now t here 

was no wood there , He longed f or peace and quiet , to ge t 

avmy from llie hell of driving work , f rom greed and hatred , and 

t h e perpet ual quarrels and nagging r ecrimina tions , tha t were 

ca rried on bet\'/een the rival families , 
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But he could not escape the strife , In fac t the 

SUl!llller after Tamar ' s deat h , was a par ticularl y hateful 

one , a summer of unendi ng quar rel s , Fi rst ther e was the 

bu s i ne s s of buildi ng a school - house , The world was 

advancing and i n spi te of a ll that Ur i ah coul d do , t he 

l and br eeze car r i ed i deas even t o remote Rockbound , arrl the 

t hir d generation of Jun.gs and Kr a1.111es began t o think, thut 

t heir c hil dren shoul d l earn to read and wr i te , They 

met in gener a l conclave i n the loft of t he Jung fi sh- house , 

and ther e seated on trawl t ubs and bundl es of net s , listened 

to Ca sper , the traveller , ta lk on t he ne cessity of educa tion 

f or thei r children, Uri ah and Anape st were not present a t 

t his meeting , f or the two heads of the rival clans never 

met , when meeting could be a voided , bu t Anapes t wa s 

repre sented by Chr istian, llicholas and Melche r , while Ur i ah 

through hi s agents Joseph and Llar tin f i erc el y opposed the 

establishmen t of a school , Had the brave old Jung s , ,mo 
h>.L made Rockbound , been r eader s and wr iter s ! They~had no t i me 

fo r such fool ishne ss , Anapest a t f irst was l uke- warm, but 

hearing of Uriah ' s violent opposit ion t o t he school, she 

became a zealot in the cause of education, Af t er several 

sullen mee tings, Cas per, be.eked by David, v,ho thought of 

littl e Ral ph, and by the Krau s f action di rected by Anapest , 

carried the day , and i t was f orthwi th voted, t o build a 

one-room school - house on the r oad t o the light , and tha t 

al l the men of the i s l and should .labour on it jointly, 

For the firs t t i me i n Rockbound h i s t ory , Ju.~gs 

and Krause s at tempted somethi ng i n cooperat i on, Wha t 

endless arguments t hey had about the s ize of the foundation , 

the hei ght of the pl ate, the pitch of t he r afters ! With 
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the frame up, they abandoned cooperation and a greed t hat t he 

Jungs should build t he north gabl e end, the east si de and 

roof, and t h a t Krauees s hould construct t he re st. There t he 

Jungs outdid the Krauses , for the .front door cnme i n t heir 

southern gable . Junge sawe d and h ammer ed on the eastern si de 

of the roof and ignored the Krau s e s , who s awed am hrunmered 

on the o ther side . So great was the f amily rivalry, tha t 

t he sch ool - house was built wi th expedition for Krau s e s v1ould 

no t l et Junge outdo them in quantity of work, nor wo ul d Jung e 

l e t Krauses outdo them, By the very nature of t he ir 

isolated live s they were skilled worker s 171th tools , a nd knew 

how to build curved boats wit h graceful sheer . And if one 

knows how to build a boa t , t he con1;1truction of a strai ght -

lined schoo l - h ouse is a matter of e a se . Uriah shook h i s 

h ead a s he stamped up and do\m the lane , a nd prophe~i ed 

tha t the school would bring evil upon the i s l and , and i n tha t 

t he old man was right , t h ough be thought only of the immedi ate , 

and not the distant future . 

b egan . 

1th t he sch ool - house compl eted, the troub l e really 

Da vid stood a s f ar a part a s he could from the 

quar rels, but it was inevitable t h a t he should often be 

_..> ~eshed. Bec ause be wanted the school f o r h i s b oy, he had 

to throw h is we i ght now on one s i de , now on the o ther , and as 

a conseque nce he was trusted by neither f a ction. Ther e was 

a secretary- treas urer to be el ected, a t eacher to be h i r ed, 

and assessme nts tn be made 1n accordanc e wi t h each man 1 s 

prope rty holdings . Uri ah 11h o ovmed eight-ten ths of the 

isla nd , and upon 1-m om t he bulk of the a sses smen t fell s tormed, 

r a ged, and refused t o pay until Anapest threatene d to have 
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the l aw of im. Casper assured him that he would assuredl y 

lose in a law trial , and the old King bitterly cur sed the 

Krau ses , David Jung, and h1s f a l se son Casper , as he fumbl ed 

with the l ock of h1s money box . 

On t he eve of the election of secr etary there 1,as 

tense exci t ement in both camps . The t 110 bosses l i ned up the ir 

el ectors and di ctated policies . ¥1th Ca sper as cha i rman , 

Uri ah saw t hat the Krauses would have an advantage in numbers 

unl ess he himself' was present and voted . He coul d no t 

depend upon David who stradd l ed t he party fence . 

Anapest and Uriah mutually surprised one another by 

coming t o the great meeting he l d a t eveni ng i n the new 

school . It was i nevitab!e' that the grea t question shoul d 

arise ; can a woman vote? This question was s et t l ed once 

f or all on Rockbound, whil e suffraget t e s were still chain-

i ng t hemselves to the palings of the House of Par l i ament , and 

buff eting poli cemen in the streets of London. 

Ur i ah opened the ball with: " 'omen ain ' t got no vote 

1n di s meetin•. " 

"Dat dey 1s , " a ns ·,ered Anapes t . 

"It a in ' t nateral , 1t a in ' t allowed in no l and , " 

re torted Uri ah. 

"Nat er al fur women to have no say , is it ; den how 

come dere •s women queens?" 

That was a bornb l Ur i ah had heard of Vi ctoria , and 

Casper of Elizabeth . There was a moment of tense silence . 

11 1e s in I t elect1n • no queens ton1cht , " was all the 

old man could think of to say. 

"No , we ain ' t electin ' no qu eens , we •se el ectin • a 
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secretary, an • don • t I own land and pay fur de teacher swne 

as de r es • o • you , Can ' t I hau l a line , an • lug a barrow, 

good as ai r a man on Rockbound? Tel l me , do es pants make ye 

vote . 1lany 1 s de warm ni{lht whe n I v,ears nut tin • but oil -

pants i n de f i sh- house , " 

Vlhen Davi d brought the ha t around , Anapest cast in 

her bal l ot defi antly and Casper the cha i rman announced af t er 

t he count , t hat Chri st i an Krau s hnd been elected by four 

t o three, One vote had been discarded by the chai rman, who 

thought hi mself enti t l ed t o the secretaryship, . but whet her 

i t was Davi d ' s vote or Anapest ' s no man knows to thi s day , 

Anape st wa s satisfied wi th her vic tory and fl ounced ou t of 

t he mec t i ll8 , Uriah t ore a handful of hair f rom his beard, 

and t hrowing rJ.s straw hat upon the f loor, trampl ed i t i nto 

f1•aements , Chri s t i an Kraus was t o collect and hold tll@ 

s chool money and pay t he t eacher , Gershom Born was the only 

person who got any fun out of the ne~, school ; he '7rot e 

sever al ballads about it , and carri ed the news of the conflict 

t o a circl e of eager - eared gossips in Jenni e Run- over ' s 

pl a ce on the Outposts , 

But tre wr angling over t he school - hou se , t hough 

longer i n time, wa s a mere nothi ng , v,hen compared in intensity 

with t he :'quarre l over the hole i n t he r oad , A r oad , that 

r an nor th and oou t h over t he na r r owed part of the i sl and from 

l aunche s to !!Sut h- east C8ve , marked the boundary between the 
,,,._ 

proper t i e s of Anapest and Uriah , an:l. by some ancient and 

i mmemor i al t r eat y , the Krnuses were bound to keep in r epair 

the north end , the Jungs the south m d , Now what did some 

demon of discord do one day , bu t s coop out a hole in th i s 
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road a t a point equidistant from l aunche s to beach , The 

summer was a rainy one , and though the hol e grew deeper 

daily , neithe r f amily v,ould mend i t , Krauses sn i d i t was 

t he Junges 1 j ob J Jungs s a id it was the Krauses • j ob , ancl 

the ox- carts of both f amilies hau l ing sea- dung from the 

cove , founder ed hub- deep t o their mutual discomfort, 

Uriah, stung by his defeat in the mat ter of the 

school , me t Chri stian Kraus one day , and flatly orde red 

him t o fUl the hole with n c a rt- lond of gravel, and tha t 

111 thout del ay , A wordy dispute follo,1ed, and Christian 

departed in a r age , to report the whole story t o his empress 

mother. Annpest listened to his t a le , stamped her feet 

upon the kitchen floor in anger , and girding up he r belt 

sall i ed f orth upon Uri ah , who 1111s spreading a net in a fi el d 

to the we stward of his fish- house , 

11 '.'hat you mean g1v1n1 orders t o my b oys , " she shrieked , 

"I means dat puddle • s got to be fille d in . 11 

"Den l et some o 1 yur own spawn fill it in, or fill it i n 

yur orm self , It ain ' t on my l a nd. ·.'ho you t1nks you is , 

anyhow? A king day calls ye , i-;011 , you I se an ug l y ki ng and 

ye may be king on yur ovm l nnd but ye c an • t boss my boys , I 

owns my O\m l a nds , an • you and yur boys keep t o hell off dem , 11 

11Da t puddl e I s got t o be filled i n , 11 shouted the old man 

s tubbornl y , "an • I a1n1 t g ot no time t o stnnd here ar geying 

wid no \\'Oman , 11 

"A woman , a woman , " yelled An apest , 11Don 1 t ye call me 

no 1voman, ye old bugger, or I' se 1 11 pull de whiskers of f yur 

fnce old as ye is , I knows Y1ha t you tinks a \'/Oman t s fur , to 

r aise a f l ock o • kids an • b e v1orked to deat • in yur stinkin • 
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f i sh- house . If I wa s yur woman , I ' d show ye . " 

" I ' d so oner have a ir a wild beast in d e house nor you. " 

Then An apes t f l ung her c a p upon t he ground , t ore down 

he r hair a nd began to weep vlith r age . Her yel ls and sobs 

could be heard over half the i s l and . Crouching low m d 

ben di ng f or ward , Anape st a dvanced upon Ur i ah openi ng a nd 

c l os i ng her fi s ts , as i f in anticipa t i on of the moment , when 

t hey vrould c l ose upon the old man ' s ha ir an d whi skers . She 

was a t errifyi ng ob j ect in her position of a ttack with her 

h a i r hanei ng in t o usled s t r a nds about her f a ce . Ur i ah was 

no covmrd, but h e wa s ber1ildered as to his plan of action . 

I t m s impo s s ibl e t o jo in in fi sticuff s vii th a woman; the 

ne,vs would spread qui ck as fog f rom isl and to i s l a oo , and make 

h i m an ob j ect of l augh ter 1t1d gen er a l eer i s i on . He de cided 

on retreat, and waiting till Ana pest go t within r e a ch , he 

t h rew the ne t over her head and ran a s f as t a s h i s ol d l egs 

would carry hi m f or the s helt er of t he fish- house . He 

ba r r ed the door and wai ted . Peep i ng t hrough a ch i nk he s aw 

t ha t young Ger shom Bor n h ad l ande d f r om Barr en Isl and and 

s een and overheard a ll. He ,·ms annoyed to t h i nk , t h a t the 

n ews of Anape st ' s shrunef'ul a tta ck and h i s r e trea t , would 

t r a vel f'ast to the Outpo s t s . Gersh om mi gh t even mak e a ba l l a d 

abou t i t th& t ,1oul d be s ung all over t he i sl ani s . He n ever 

for gav e Gershom f or havi ng l anded a t t hat i mpor t une moment , 

and f' or having wi t ne ssed h i s disgraceful encount er with 

Anape st and his ignomini ou s f l i ght to the f i sh- hous e . For 

Uriah had b een a stout ma n in hi s day , and he had a deep sense 

of the dignity of his k i ngshi p . 

However , t he old man had not much t i me t o r efl ect on 
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Gershom•s opinion, f or Anapes t ent angl ed i n the ne t like a 

gi an t albercore , l e t out a floo d of curses and abuse , that 

01oul d have done credit t o the st outest f i sh- wife of 

Billingsgat e , Freed at l as t f r om the meshes , she advanced 

t o,vard Ur i ah ' s f i sh- house , and pounded upon the barred door 

wi th a broken oar handl e ~ 

"Come out, ye hoar y old robber , an 1 I' se 111 t each ye 

t o order my boy a around , A woman i s I I Ye dat snatches 

a crust from de moufs o • wi dows and or phans ~" 

But Ur i ah made no re sponse f rom his secure re t reat , 

and when Anapest had spent most of her f ury i n wor dy abuse , 

she burst int o t ears and r e tired to her own domain , 

Ent ering her kit chen she. f ound David there l ooki ng at 

the i nfant Ra l ph, 

"Git out o 1 my house , " she screame d at hi m, "Gi t out o 1 

my house , you 1 se a Jung, t oo, 

house . " 

I won •t have nar a Jung 1n di s 

" 'lhy you t al k like dat, Aunt Anape st , ai n 1t you a Jung 

by b lood, too , " 

" I •se not no Jung, I ' se a Kraus , Gi t out o 1 di s house , 
' Ye wo rks wi d dat gang , I don ' t l e t no Jung enter dis house 

nur cros s my l and, " 

" I got fur to enter yur house an • t o cr os s yur l arxl , f ur 

t o see my child, " 

That mus t have t ouched Anapest ' s heart , f or she sa t 

do,m sudden l y at the ki t chen table , and began again t o cry 

pul l i ng her gray hai r over her face , 

"I di dn ' t mean fur to say dat , David , Ye can come and 

see yur chi l d an.• I ' ll rear hi m wel l fur ye , too , "e can ' t 
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t ake nar a spi te out on dat i nnocent , '' 

By thi s t i me the Kraus boys a l armed by Anape st ' s shri eks 

a r r i ved in the ki tchen and g lowered a t David , 

"Dere 1 s a curse on da t branch o • de J ungs , " c r i ed 

Anape s t r aising h er h ead, "an• I 1 s e 111 tell ye why now, 

Der e I s a curse on George • s bra nch an • dat • s wha t makes dem 

s o greedy an • me an , Ol e George , Uriah ' s f ader , we r e crue l 

and mean jus I like Uriah, but our grandfader Edwar d ,ere ge n t l e 

and kind , An 1 I 1ll tell ye al l nolY, how d e cur se come on 

George ' s branch, 

"One winter night , long fore u s was born, a brig from 

de Wes t Indie s bus ted in on de dog- hol es to de s oudard o 1 de 

island, A white man a n • a nigger come a sh or e , De nigger ' s 

leg s was broke off b elow de knees , bu t d e white roon had life 

in h i m, Edward wer e off de island, but ol e George an • his 

sharesman carr i ed de bodie s to de h ouse, wh er e de old folks 

lived, an • l a id dem on de kitch en floor by de s t ove , Den ole 

George got r ight skeered, o • de bodi e s , an • de women an • 

ch ildren begwi to yell , specially when d ey s ee s de nigge r wi d 

no r8et. So h e carried out de bod i e s and l a i d dem 1n de 

eelgrass, by de pig pen, Dey was both froze s t iff in de 

mornin • , an • de n , sure nuf f , d e white man had no life i n him, 

George buried •em bot • in de sand heap by Nigger Pond a n • t wo 

day s a rter , wh en de n i gger ' s f e et come a shore in his boots, 

he buried dem 1n d e field below wh ere de light is now, Ds t • s 

how dem Junge brung de curse on Rockbound, You mi ght s ay a s 

ho,1 ole George murder ed dat white man , It ' s da t nigger 

dat can 1 t res t da t goes f l 1tt1n1 foggy nigh t s lookin • fur h i s 

feet, a n • it 1 s de haunt o 1 de white man rmat h ad life i n h i m 
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run • dey froze , i dat pushes Ur iah off de p~th into de tall 

timothy. " 

Anapes t f inished her epic and s t ood up t-o tv,i s t her 

ha i r into a knot . Suddenly she turned on h er boys . 

"''/hat you standin' here fur , ain ' t dey plenty o • 'llork 

on de l and or in d e fi sh- house?" 

David st ar t ed out wi th the others but Ana pe s t called 

to him: "You come back , Davi d, fur to see yur kid , 1?henever 

ye wants . You I s e a good .rung an • sprung f rom ole Elirmrd I s line . 11 

In t he afternoon of t he day of the great quarrel , Davi d 

took wheel - bar r ow and shovel , and f ille d in the hole with 

beach rocks and gravel . For t his act Uri ah denounced hi m 

i n the f i sh- house, bef ore the brothers , as a t ra i t or t, the 

Jungs . 

"You • se half in l eague wi d dem bloody Krauses, 11 the old 

man stormed a t hi m. 

That night as David sat 1n his kit chen he wondered if 

there were people i n t he ,orld who lived i n peace and quie t . 

Woul d he ever reach such a pl a ce ! He and Tamar had n ever 

f ough t . He had half a mi nd t o sell his pl ace t o Uriah , v, ho 

would be an eager buyer, and try living among fo l k on t he main. 

But perhaps i t would be t he same the r e . The Boutiliers of 

Mi scou, he remembered, had sometime s qunr rel led fiercely 

among themselves . Moreover , why shoul d he be such a coward 

a s t o sell hi s mother ' s pl a ce t o Uriah . The old urge t o 

s t and f a s t by h is righ t s asserted i tself , He was heartily 

si ck of Rockbound, but he mus t sti ck i t out and stand a s fi rm 

as Ur i ah and h i s boys . In the darkness , he cri ed al oud: 

11 0 God , if dey is a God vrhat cares f ur men a t all; give me some 

peace an • qu i et in my life , afore I die s~" 



VIII . 

For hym was l evere have a t h i s beddea heed 
Twenty bookes clad in blak or r eed 
of Aristotl e and h is ph1losophi e , 
Than robe s r iche , or fithe l e , or gay sautrie . 

Canterbm•y Ta l e s. 

The school po s t ulated a teacher . A f e11 days aft er 

the gr eat b a ttle bet ,1een Anapes t and Uriah , Ma ry Dauphlny, 

whom Chri stian Kr aus had engage d to tea ch t he Rockbound 

school , arrived on the i s l a nd . Old J ean Dauphiny brought 

h e r in his boat from their h ome in Bay of God ' s Me rcy, 

and havi ng l an de d Mar y a nd he r possess ions and bespoken 

her a boa r d i ng pla c e , stopped f or a little while t o t nlk 

with Ur i a h , whom he had known i n day s g one by. 

Llary Dauphiny, a pretty girl of t ,1ent y came of fisher-

folk on the ma in, She was of moder a te h ei gh t and s trong l y 

built a nd as she had wo rked with the men in t' i sh- house a nd 

hay- fi eld, she knew wha t was expected of women by l abour-

driven f ishermen. When she had been a llowed t o go to s chool 

i n the winters, she had shown such quickness and aptitude 

in read ing , writing , an:l arithmetic, tha t the l ocal s chool-

ma ster had told her parents , tha t she shoul d be tra ined 

a s a t eacher. At thi s announc ement, old J ean Dauphiny 

h ad hummed and ha11ed , wagged h i s head , and sai d tha t l earn-

ing wa s no good f or a fisher - l a ss. But h i s pr i de had been 

t ouched none the l ess~ and even tua lly he consent ed t o send 

l!a ry to the county a cademy at Li scomb , where she tooll: her 

B certifica te wit h cred1 t , and aft e r wards to t h e norma l 

school a t Landor f o r her t eache r • s licence , Ol d Jean was 
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proud of h'-8 gi rl ' s success and began t o urge her on, He 

could very well spar e Ua ry from f arm and fish- stand , for h i s 

money box, h i dden at the f oot of a brown r after was well 

filled, and besidos her , he had ei ght growing children , and a 

second wife a shrelV,.SA Suret te from Fond du Baie, who nagged 

and l aboured from dalVD to dusk , 

Mary took t o learn i ng greedily, read a great many 

books not on required courses, fPl.llld out much about life , t ha t 

had been hidden from her parents and those before them, but 

never l o st her sense of values , nor becam~ ashamed of her 

antecedents , Pal e- f aced, thin-shouldered men of the inland 

towns , she compared to their disadvantage with the bronzed, 
"1 de ep- chested f ishermen, who moved with cat - like gr a ce and ease 

to l et go sheet or halliard, \'/hen she came home for vacat ions , 

she would gib herring, r ake hay, and even go on the of f - shore 

banks with her f ather , if he wer e short a sharesman , Of all his 

children, she was beyond doubt ol d Jean Dauphiny•s favourite , 

and he often boasted of her when a lit t l e drunk , "Der e 1 s a 

l ass fur ye , " he used t o say to hi s friends , "Larnin 1 hasn ' t 

spilt her , She kin do a day ' s work wi d air a l a s s on de 

coas t , anl ,,1she plays de organ sometin • beautiful , Larne d it 

all by herself , she d1d , 11 

Rockbound was Mary ' s first school , One has t o begin 

a t the beginning in school - t eaching, and Rockbound wi th i t s 

illiterate adult population, stood near th e bot t om of the 

-Scal e . On the day aft er her a r r i val, she opened t he schoo l , 

and felt a str ange sinking a t heart as the ch ildr en took 

the i r pl aces bef ore her . There v,ere no establi shed school 

conventions or t r aditions to strive agains t , still she was a 

stranger from an out side wor l d , and hence at first en enemy t o 
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the children of Rockbound. Her gr acious f a i rness soon won 

the i r h earts , and she i n tur n began t o enjoy the t a sk of s owing 

i n virgin soil . 

As she wal ke d up the lane to the school- house on brisk 

September morn i ngs , h er cheeks glowi ng , the tas s el o f h er red 

s tocking cap bobbing i n t 'oo breeze , she was undoubtedly an 

attracti ve girl. David thought so , a s he looked e t h e r f rom 

af ar . He liked the way s he c arried h e rself, and her earnest 

intent i n g oing about her business . She had a dec i ded tra ce 

of French vivac i t y , f or the Dauphinee s had been e stabli shed 

on thi s coast , when t he whole region was known a s La 1it(~ Ye s , 

even before that , when the Bay was known by the old Ind i an 

name !Jerlegash, bay o f milk whi te waves , a nd tha t v1as a good 

century be f ore the landing of the Germ!llls , Dutch and Fl emi ng s 

in 1750. True , t he Dau phinys or Uary • s time h ad fo r go t ten 

their pa tois , a n d perha ps even the i r orig i n , but along v1ith 

the Houblys and Boutiliers , they r etaine d a f ew French t r a i ts , 

tha t made them d i f ferent from the i r ne i ghbors . In !Jary t he 

inherited tra i t ~ r1ere ma r ked. Her kind brown eyes wer e wi de 

apa rt; she showed white well- f ormed tee th when s he smi l ed ; 

but t h e r eal charm of her face , l ay in a short upp er lip , and 

a slight l y tilted nose t ha t gave to her face a t t i mes , a 

s a ucy and almost impish e xpres sion . Young women a r e not ma rked , 

as a re men , by the s t ati on in wh i ch they are born , and such 

wa s Mary Dauphiny • s bearing and na tural dignity , tha t had she 

been beautifully gowned, she would h ave gra ced t he finest 

as s embly in the l and ; 

Al l Rockbound a pproved her within a month. She was 

per haps the i s landers first ob j ect of general approbation. 
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Fanny the pota t o girl, looked a t her shyly and si ghed 

for something she had mi ssed in life . Mary i n turn, v,ho 

list ened to no gos sip, liked Fanny better than any of t he 

younger Rockbound women. They spent their lives watching 

for the boats, or in peering beneath a dravm blind to see 

who was going down the lane, and were mere reflections of 

t heir husband ' s partisan opinions. Fanny, a t any r a te , 

tidied herself and put on a clean dress after ea ch day ' s 

work, and that appeal ed to Uary 1s sense of order . Mary went 

out of her way to talk with Fanny, invited her to s i ng while 

she playe d the organ, and volunteered to t each her r eading 

and 11riting, Uriah ' s only comment on the new t eacher was ; 

11A ne11 broom sweeps cl ean, " but that was high pra i se coming 

as it di d from Uri ah , Casper dropped h i s long ch in, and 

formed hi s lips into what he considered a smile of friendsh i p, 

whenever he me t her , and Anapest , the old empres s , stood 

behind her as a t ower of strength, 

On afternoons , when David got in ear ly from the 

banks , it used to do his heart good , t o see the little 

children flocking up the school lane, at the clang of the 

bell . For in the tiny belfry perched on the ridge pole • t he 

Rockbounders had hung a bell, a ship ' s bell with a fine clear 

t one , sa lvaged years ago by Uri ah from the wreck of The 

Lady of Gaspe, and from it a rope dangled to the school-r oom 

below, At the firs t stroke of t h i s bell, children dar t ed 

from near -by houses , to run up the l ane and crowd into the 

school-house, where Mary stood awa i ting them. Little Jung s 

and lit t l e Krauses pl ayed games together at r ecess , and sa t 

side by side in the school - room, to con their l e s sons off t he 

sel f same book, "Dey won 1t fi ght and quarrel an 1 be so 
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full o• suspicions' •bout one anoder when dey grows up , " thought 

Davi d , as he stood watching with h i s arm h ooked over the prow 

of his boat , He wi shed in such moments , tha t he had had a 

chance t o learn r eading , Reading would t ake nvray t he lone li-

ness of long winter evenings , and perhaps make a man wise 11ke 

old Gershom Born, Could a gro,m man l earn i t he vronde red , 

Someone would hsve to help lit t le Ral ph, when he started 

school , and in h i s present state or ignorance , he f elt h imself 

a poor kind of father , A see d of desi re was sown in his mind , 

" vhy not a sk her, " he thought, "if a grown feller like me kin 

l earn readin•, " 

One afternoon, when the chi l dren burst out of school with 

shrill cries , a nd made their way homeward , he sumnoned all h is 

courage and wa l ked up the l a ne to the school- house , Mary, 

seated a t the teacher ' s desk, vras making up her register in 

neat figur es , 3he heard the strange foot- step, an d looked 

up as he entered, 

"Good evenin', " he sai d , "I wants fur to ask ye 

some thin'. " 

" ','hat is it ?" 

"Do ye tink, de. t a fell er a s old as me coul d learn 

readin 1 ?" 

"or course you could , " 

"How does ye start fur to do it ?" 

"First you have t o learn the a l phabet , " 

"De A, B,C 1 s ?" 

"Yes . " 

" ell den , could I buy a primer off ye? " sa i d Da vid 

pulling out a well- v,orn purse , "De kind de little st kids use . " 
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" I hn.ven •t any to sel l , but her e • s one I can l end 

you. " 

"Tanks , I l se ' 11 take good care of i t ; " 

"Here are the l etters , " sai d Mary opening the book 

at the f ir st page , "You 1 11 have to copy them over and 

over , till you know them all thoroughly;" 

"But how does I know dere names?" 

"I'll g o over t hem, three or f our times , wi t h i,ou now, 

The f irst is A, that you know already, the second B, like 

a bumbl e bee , the third C, like the sea, t h e ocean, " 

"De y 1 s a string oJ dem, a in 1 t it?" 

"Twenty- six, " said Mary , "and after you've l earned t o 

make the t wenty- si x big ones, there are twenty- six li t t le 

ones , Copy t h em over and over , and if you get s t uck on the 

name s or sounds, come up arr., aft ernoon, when school ' s out and 

I'll help you , On the next page are simpl e words wi t h pi ctures ; 

s ee , Rat , Cat , Dog, When you •ve l earned your l e t ters , you 

can begin on the se simpl e words , " 

"I •se ' 11 sure give her a good try, " said David , 

"Look here , I 111 make a copy of your name and the 

nQllles of the boats , There i t is , David Jung, Your boa t is 

' Phoebe • , isn•t it? And Jo seph ' s •Lettie •, Casper ' s ' Gannet • 

and t.ar tin' s ' Sea- Gull t, 11 

David was much i nterested i n this bit of applied 

l earning , 

"spose I k i n l arn?" he qu@ztied lillfi shly, "I g ot a 
baby you know; Anapest ' s raisin ' him fur me , 

he ' l l be a - comin 1 to school , " 

Some day 

"or course you can l earn , My dad says you ' ve been h i gh-
line f isherman of thi s Bay f or three years , A h i gh- l ine 
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f i sherman can l ea1•n anyt h ing . Fi sh ing t ake s brains and 
judgment; of course you can l earn . • 

" I' se ' 11 gi ve her a try, hard a s I f i sh, " sai d 
David departing , the pr i mer gripped in his bi g hand , hope 
cl utching at hi s hear t. 

At t he kitchen tabl e tha t ver y night , he began his 
education. As if in antici pation of a 1>ough and dirty 

job , he r ol l ed both shi r t sl eeves high above hi s elbows 

exposing his swe l ling muscle s . He got paper , a s t ub of 

penc i l, opened his pri mer , and after much squar ing of el bo\7 s 
and pucker i ng of brow, began t o copy the big l e t t ers str ai ght 
down the l i st . These cr ooked s i gns were mysterious t o h i m; 
he f el t as if he ,ver e l ear ning magic . He wonder ed what grea t 
man had invent ed t hem. "Perhaps , " he thought , 11 dey 11a s 
a gift o 1 God to men , an 1 trough dem, I kin f i nd out aome t h in ' 
good . " The l etter s seemed t o hi m fixed, unchanged from 
the beginning, inevi t abl e , He little dreamed how t hey had 
been ba t t er ed about t he wor ld , from Egypt to Cr et e , f rom 
Crete t o Greece , from Greec e to Rome , f r om Rome to barbar ous 
Brita in ; a har d line given by a long- f a ced Egyptian , a 
graceful curve by some smi ling Gr eek , a digni ty of fo rm by 
some pompous Roman , a dot and quai nt t wirl by some mi ncing 
clerk of Brita i n ~ 

From t he ,vear isome t a s k of ,,riting the a lphabe t over 

and over , he was led a stray t o copy the shee t !Jary had made 
f or hi m with h i s own name and t he name s or the boa ts . 
"David JUI'.l8 the Phoebe , " fi f t y time s he wr o te i t , t ill hi s 
conscience pricked hi m, f or i t s eemed hardly fair to t ake 
up advanced work , t i l l he had conque1•ed the s t r a i ght and 
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croolrnd letters . 

At hi s right elbow, a s he worlted, stood a parrafin 

l runp with a mantle , tha t cast a gl aring ·11hite ligh t upon 

table and fl oor , a od made mocking shador,s danc e on the c eiling . 

The l amp had a history . Davi d had bought it fr om a preache r , 

not a regular preacher, but a kind of missionary or aquat ic 

circuit- rider , who had spiritual jurisdiction over the outer 

i s l ands . The graspi ng islanders were willing t o pay little 

i n money f or the ir chance of salva tion , and the poor preache r 

was driven to s elling them patent l amps , to eke out a s l ender 

income . David , whom Gershom had taught to be a kind of 

agnostic, had no great r egard f or the 1;<>rds of the preacher , 

but one day , when the stout little man had come thr ough a rough 

sea t o visit a sick woman and baptize a gi r l of tLe Juq, s , 

and received but seventy cents in the collection plate , 

he had is sued f r om the f i sh- house and said i "Hi t here par son, 

I wants one o• yur lamps , " and to t he deep disgus t of Ur i ah 

and t he brothers , had handed over seven dollars to the man of 

God . 

Ever y evening by the light of h is gl ar ing patent 

l amp , David laboured away , and f el t more tired at t he end 

of two hours wrestling wi th tl1e a l phabe t , than i f he had 

spent tha t time in hauling heavy lobs ter pots 1n a r ough sea . 

Still he real ized tbnt i t took his mind off the quarrels of 

the isl and , the greed of Uriah, the ha teful 1;-ess of tlle 

br others and h is own loneliness . He was spurred on, t oo, by a 

desire to exhibit his l earning some day before Gershom. 

Some times he s a t biting the end of hi s stubby pencil and 

dreami ng of wha t h e could do . Next year he 1vould begin t o 

t ake the Liscomb paper, and l earn wha t the world did f r om 
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day t o day, and when little Ra lpli was grown, h e could h old 
I him on h i s knees , and teach the child a ll he had l earned , He 

made frequent afternoon visits to the ~chool-houso , to consult 

the oracle in regard tc tho' counds am shaping of let ters , 

Uriah noted this and wagged h i s old b eard , h lready he had 

begun to think, that Mary mi gh t make a useful wife for Casper , 

nnd that something 1rl the YJay of dm·,ry mi ght be squ eezed 

out of old J ean DaQph iny. 

Bu t not only d i d Da vid work a t l earnini; in the kitchen , 

V.'hen he s t eerod :for the banks 1n g ray do.,vns, tho pri mer l ay 

snugly tucked in a pocke t beneath his o il-skins , /hen he 

stopped f i shing to eat his lunch, or if there ca.~e a period, 

when be c ause of the run of tide , ~od ,,ould not bite . out 

would c ome hi s precious book f or a r-evi evr of cat , dog ,. rat . 

Tailorwise, this scholar a t the beginni ng of thing s , squat t ed 

upon h i s bit of sun- Douched de ck and by turns fro¥med and 

smiled upon his book , In p:,rt i t had taken the place of 

Gershom, his ol d fishing comrade . Someti mes as he steered 

f or home , he he l d till er in one hand, and primer in the other , 

glancing up f rom the macic s3D"1bols, to ca tch beneat h 

h i s main boom, a quick glimpse of Rockbound or Bar ren I s l and . 

Once \700n s o engaged , he jibbed the Phoebe before a fo 1lov1-

ing wind, and carri ed away a back-stay . Then h i s eye 

swiftly circled the sea , t o ascert a in if any f i sherman had 

noted his boat ' s misdemeanour - for to j ib a runni ng boat 

1s a matter ror great scorn among fisher men - and judging 

that no Jung or Kraus had seen , looked dovm again and 

smiling patted h i s book, 

One Sunday , as he sat by hi s boat at the l aunch t s head • 

looking acro ss the sea t o the outposts , Mary who had been 
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makiJ:16 the round of the islani , c ame up to him . Her ch eeks 

were g lo\7ing in t h e s ea. wi nd , t hD. t made t he r ed t asse l of her 

cap s t ani out stiffly and then dance und bob . 

"She ' s l i ke none I 1 ve seen before , " thought De.v i d sadl y . 

"How o.re you getting on wi th your l essonc . high- line 

fishe rman ? 11 she a sked gaily . 

11 Poor , " a nswered Davi d . " I guess I ' se dumb a t books . " 

"It I s a l ways harde r t o l earn when you ' re gro,·m up . 11 

''Ay, dat i t i s . De troub l e i s , I doesn ' t right l y lm0\·1 , 

when I • se right and when I ' s e wrol'l8 . " 

"Look here , 11 sai d Mary sudden l y . " I ' m t eaching Fanny t o 

r ead and write i n the even i ng s . l'lb y couldn ' t I teach t he tl-10 

of you t ogether . 11 

David ' s hea r t gave a great t hr ob of j oy, and ~ary would 

hav e been a stoni shed , could she have sensed the floo cl of 

generou s and c r a t eful t hought s that, at her offer , f l owed 

through the mi nd of thnt simple mnn , v1ho had h ad ~ew f a vours i n 

life bu t won h i s little all by h ard f i ghting . , 

"Dat would be grea.t , " he gasped , s ea.re c nbl e t o 3peak 

fo r j oy . "But I ki n pay, I don ' t want ye to do it fur nu tti n ' , " 

"Never· mind pay, You can do me a f avou·r i n re turn , 

some dly I may want to g o to Bay of God • s Mercy , o.rtl you c an t ake 

me in tha Phoebe . " 

"Dat I ' se •11 gl adl y do, un • as oft en as ye like s , " 

"All r i ght , I ' l l come up t o your h ous& - i t ' s too 

noisy i n Christi an ' s - three nights r... week , Llon::i.ayo , \':ednesdays 

and Fr i day s , and br ing Panny along wi th me . " 

Thu s the winter night c l a ss \Va s begun. Davi d ' s kitchen 

s t ove , stuffed 1,7 i th spruce knots , gl owed , the pat ent l amp c ast 
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i ts g l ari ng light , i n the di ot ance the sea grumbled a l ong 

the beach . Fanny the po tato g irl , c l ad i n cl ean blue - checked 

g i ngham, ller wist ful b l ue eye s sh i ni ng gratefully , and Davi d 

br,mny high- lir1er , sat on one • i de of t he ki t chen t abl e and 

like t no littl e childron conned t hei r l essons from the First 

Royal Reader . !!ary sa.t on the o ther s i de , m d with the zeal 

of o. you l'l{; t ea c}?.er ., checked or encouraged them, '\ S the 

occasi on demanded ~ Ir , f or 1nst:ince , Dav id spelled out pain-

fully the s t ory of brave Bobby and h i s gallant r escue of the 

child f r om the r avenous shark, and c on:ment od i n ssi ng ; 

"Dat •s pl um foolishness , a dog in de water , ain ' t got no sl10,v 

wi d a shark . " Thon Llary wou l d r ebuke 1nm sharpl y as 1f he 

wer e a l i ttl e boy , "Now David Jung , your bus i ness i s not t o t e ll 

me what a dog or n shark can do in the wat e r . Perhaps you 

do 1mm, more about codfi sh o.nd. sha rks and dogs 1n the vrnter , 

than tbe man , who wrote t his s tory . Tha t doesn ' t help much 

wit h your reading; your bus i nes .a i s t o lmow the word. a •dog ' 

and •shark ' , when you c ome t o them in pri nt . And what ' s more . 

you and Fanny have got t o s t op s ayi ng 1wid ' and •dat •, • And 

liar:, put her tongue be t ween her closed t eet h and ahov,ed them how 

t o say • th•. "JUs t a s i f you were go i n g t o s pit a nd changed 

your mind, " she expl ai ned conc i sel y . 

Then Davi d and Funny each had t o say ' that • and •wi th ' 

f i f t y t i me s with muc h apl utter'-"6 , s pitting an:l supr essed 

l au ght er , before they were nllowed t o g o back to the s t or:, 

of br ave Bobby a nd t he shar k , l'lhi ch Davi d s t ill r ead 1V ith a 

cynical t \11s t i n the corner of h i s mouth . 

Aft er t ho l esson s Davi d walked home wi th Fanny and Mary . 

Fanny they dropped at the old l oft house; w1 t h Mary a lone he 
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had a hundred yards across the stubble field to the home of 

Christian Kraus, where Mary boarded . David walked as s l owly 

as he dared , t o make those precious moments l ast es long as 

poss i ble , Sometime s they looked out acros s the sea , to the 

~lash of Gcr3hom• s light , and spoke of his loneliness ; some-

time s they looked up a t the burni n,; stars and Llary told him 
e 

the namea of the const£ll ations 1 the Pleiades , Orion , 

Cassiop~ • • Chair, tho Grent Bear , whi ch , though former ly -

n amel e ss to h i m, he had noted through a t housand nights , 

It was inevitable t h a t Davi d should fell in l ove with 

?,\ary , for he was lonely, and by instinct hi s heart re sponded 

to gent l eness and benuty . He had no des ire to handl e her , 

as he had handled o ther women; he desired only to be near her 

as a worshi pper and t o drink in her wisdom nnd beauty . Her 

words were balm to his troubled mind . He gave her the loya lt;r 

and a f fection, tha t a dog of the Rockland breed g i ves his 

maste r , He had dreame d or no one flho approached h e r perfection; 

she seomed t he acme of wisdom and beauty . Tamar and Leah 

had been but women; Mary i:taa something apart . 

But he was wise e nou gh to keep his f eeli s t o himself , 

-He lmew the strict tradition and convention of the i slarrl e rs , 

who , while they paid little heed t o moral e , and r egarded love 

ch ildren with slight d iaa pproval, h ad somehow fixed on a 

two year period of widower ship, before a man could beg i n 

to court another womo.n in honourable fashion . "Perhaps , " 

thought David , 11 at tre end of t vio yeara , I mi ght ask her , 11 

But sur-ely it was arrogant to think of a. eking anyone so f ar 

above hi m. 

But Dav i d was not mary 1 s only lover . I t was obvious , 

t ha t such a pretty and cleve r g i r l as Mar y Dauph iny would be 
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courted by the single men of Rockbound a nd the ne i ghbouring 

islands . Uri ah had , in fact , picked he r out as a suitabl e 

wife for Casper . Ile detested Casper and merel y wi shed to 
marry h i m well because he wa s a Jung, who should beget a brood 

of children who in time could work and outdo the Krause s . 

"She k i n r end and write ., " he t h ought , "ant ki n keep some books 

fur us . nat •11 keep de boys from wranglin 1 oo much, a t de end 

o t de season. It ' s gittin ' hard fur me t o remember eberti ng 

trough a whole month . She ' s a stout l o. es , an • kin l end a 

good hand wi d de fi sh, when we •se pinched, an after she ' s 

married, she kin keep r i ght on t each in ' school jus • de same , 

an • any money Christian Kraus collects , v,111 be turned ober 

to us in de end . " 

This l as t t h ought pleus e d the old King so much , tha t 

he chuckled and rubbed his hands through h i s bea rd . Uriah 

broached the proposa l t o Casper an d be gan to urge h i m on . In 

fac t Casper needed little u rging , for hi s narrow greedy eye s 

had follo wed J.lary, since t he day of her l a nding on t h e i s l and . 

Davi d hardly feared Ca sper as a rival , ye t the fel low 

became a source of annoyance , for he us ed to come hanging about 

Davi d •s house on l e !! son nights to take Mary h ome . Along to \1ards 

half- past eight , i n the midst of their l e s son, the r ed- faced 

Ca sper would arrive cl ad in h is Sunday suit . If i t ~ere mild , 

he stayed without, whi st ling and stamping h i s fee t on the door -

step, but if it were bi tter cold, he woul d , perforce , enter 

t h.e kit chen an d sit sco1vl1ng a t Davi d and Fanny till the l esson 

wa s over . He could not comprehend as he sa t the re , why Mary 

bothered with such low tro.sh . Fanny ' 8 r e cord wa s pat ent t o 

ev er y soul on Rockbound , and many a time he 1d hea r d t he 
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Outposters graphi cally describe David and Ger shom a s 
11Hell 1ans fur women" . "He knows no t a sc r ap o ' rte Bi b l e , " 

he thought, f orgetting thnt hP- h i mself derided the Ol d Te sta -

ment . "Look what he done to my sis ter Tama r . If I wa s de 

Lord God, I ' d wipe da t Davi d e.n 1 his bully Gershom Born right 

off de eart •. A fine fr i end , birds o • a feather , a drunken 

1.vhoremaster, da t • s wha t I calls h im. As fur Davi d , nuttin ' 

would 00 my ey e s so much good , as t o see de Phoebe come r ound 

1!.'es t Head bottom up. I wish she ' d sarve him as she sarved 

Al an . " 

So he sat by the stove , p a t i ently waiti ng for Mary 

and mi ng l ing h i s ugly thOUJ ht s wi th reflect ions on his mm 

virtues and his ever growi ng wea l th . When Mary gl anced hi s 

way, and thnt was but s e l dom, he qui ckly chaneed his l owering 

scowl into an ingratiating grin. The four wa l ked down the 

l ane toget her a s f ar a s the fish- house ; then Davi d stood a lone 

cursing softly but none the less bitterly, as he watched 

Casper and Mary cross the f i el ds to Christian ' s house . 

But Casper was the l e sser of David' s rivals , f or 

Gershom Born fell in love w1 th Uary to o, nnd on ever y po ss ible 

day, drove h is boat on some pretext to Rockbound to see her , and 

perhaps have a word with her . Casper and Ur i r.h had man y 

a conference ab ou t Gershom i n a dar k corner of the fish- house . 

Casper was a ll f or denying Gershom t he r ight to l and h i s boa t 

on their l aunch . Bu t lh'ish said , no that coul d no t be done ; 

Gershom had b een too l ong their sharesman , a:r¥i ru.ch a denial 

was against the custom of the islands . The old man disliked 

Gershom, but fear e d his b itte r tongue and the opi n ions of the 

f i shermen i n the Bay . Moreover , as Uriah po i nted out , 
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Oershom coul d l and on the .,Krause s l and and see Mary in spite 

of them. The Krauses ·,ould be g l ad to aid Gershom in any-

t h i ng a ga inst the Junge . 

fierce l y on Cnsper with: 

Someti mes Uriah \Vould turn 

" '1hy doe an • t ye t a.lee de woman 1f 

ye wan t s her . I ne ver let no man stan I in my way wid a woman , 

when I was your.g . Ye 1d do de same if ye had de spunk o • a 

l ouse . Ir dat David or Oershom gits her away from ye , ye kin 

git t o Hell off my island . " 

llhen Casper a t tempted to point ou t, thnt L!ary Dauphiny 

wa s d i f ferent from the women Ur i ah had dea l t with in the days 

c~ ~is youth, the old man' s eyes blazed with fury . "Women , 

women," he muttered , "dey 1 s all alike. Trouble is de men ' s 

too l i ke women, now- days . lhen I were a gaffer , men , wha t wa s 

r eal ir.en 1 t ook wha t dey wanted . 11 

David felt th at he coulcl easily compete with Caspe r 

as a r i val - the Jungs would hate him i f he won her from 

Casper , that mattered litt l e since their hatred was already 

bitter - but when Gershom Born entered the li sts as Mary ' s 

apparent suitor, hope sank low in his heart . One Sunday 

afternoon, ho . walked to the southern cl i ff top . He carr i ed 

his long- barrelled duck gun and his dog followed close a t h is 

he els , but though a flock of blue- wings, sheltered from the \. 

sea in South We st Gutter , within easy range , he fired no shot , 1 
The cranberry vines were covered deep in crusted snow . He 

stamped a place clear , brushed off a log and sat down to 

t hink, his dog curled at his feet . Be low him was the angry 

v1inter sea , i ts black surface checkered with floating ice . 

Far off to the southward , stood up Gershom •s lone l y tower , 

Hi s peace of mind had been of bri ef du.ration . Now he wa s 
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p l ngued wi th an uc;i1ns love for J.1a ry, yet he nrust stand a side , 

ub ile othe rs r;ooed he r. He dared not ask her f or a l mo s t two 

ye ars , and Hh o lmew who.t might happen in that time . How could 

he wait so long? Against Ca sper , he knew he had a good 

f i ghti ng chance., for while Ca sper was b nclted by the v1eal thy 

Uriah , he wa s so coward ly and mean- spirited, tha t Davi d felt 

a clever and sensitive gi rl l i ke Mary , woul d quickl y see 

through h i m. Yet you ne ver could tel l •1ha t women would think 

or do ; they were as sharp as fine steel i n some t hings , and 

du ll as blunted tools in the i r judgment or men . 

But Gershom ns a r ivnll Gorshom wa s a nother m tte r J 

Gershom, keeper of the great light; Gershom, son of ol d 

Gersh om Born, wise man of the iolands; Gershom Ylho r ead poet ry 

b oo ks a nd c ould himself make and s i ng ballads ; Gershom, who 

had never needed marriage , since he carried women of' f t heir 

feet , and vmn whom he chose; Gersh om, the g i ant \":1t h ready wi t ., 

handsome f a ce and great boomi ng voice . Above al l, Ge rshom 

\";a s his friend , his sworn all y who hn.d s t ood shoulder to shoulder 

with him in a dozen right s . He c ould h ardl y enter the race 

against Gershom, and i f he d id , whilt woul d b e h i s chance s . Li fe 

WO. ti ve.xatioils ., he wi shed he we r e through with it , and he 

groaned s o d e eply thu t the dog started up , and l ooked int., h is 

ma ster ' s eyes vlith wonder . Agai n h is eyos crossed the sea 

to t he stark lone l i nes s of Barren Island ; surel y Gershom on 

t h a t ghost- ridden place, needed a wife more then he . nut who 

can g ive a lov er any l a wJ Hi s rea soning ., h i s intense 

affection for his friend , could not l essen h i s love for Mary 

Dauph i ny nor l ay t he sorrow :ln his heart . 

Rockbound promised hi m no peace of mind nor quie t of 
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heart; the tiresome processi on of years t hat stretched before 

h im offer ed endless labour bu t no s t r i ving fo r a goa l , tha t 

seemed worthy of a tta i runent . For a mome nt he stood struggling 

with the temptat ion, to throw h imself over the cl iff into the 

d og - hole and l e t i ce and sea bat t e r him to p i eces . r ut a 

thought of little Ral ph and of h i s vow to Trun~r , hel d hi m 

back . 'i'he child must not grow up a l andl ess man nnd spend 

h ia be st years YliP.ning freedom. He mu st l earn to en dure and 

wait in s i lence though l if'e was hope l ess and i mposs i ble . !.~e n 

were e.s cold and cruel us t he winter sea , tho.t cra she d tl1e 

i ce aga i ns t t he cliffs , and r oared int o the cannon ro ck to 

send up mocking cr i e s . 



/ / 
l ' 

IX . 

Swich a t empe s t gan to ryse 
That bra k hir mast a n d made it f a lle , 
And c l efte hir ship , and dreinte hem al l e , 
That ne ver ,·,a s t'ounde , a s i t t e lles , 
Bord ne man , ne nothyng elles . 

Boke of the Duches se . 

After h i s dec ision on the cliff, the night less ons 

b ec ame pninl'ul things to David . He sca rcel y dared gl ance 

up fr om his book to me et linry • s brown ey e s . Though h e 

had l earned a great dea l , he suddenl y l o ~t interes t in 

reading; the mag ic symbols hsd brought h i m no happiness , 

but only .further discomfort . He loathed the smug Ca aper , 

vrho lounged in s ilenc e by the stove , and was g lad when the 

lobster season , with i ts att endan t work by day o.nd night , 

gave an excuse f or the suspension of l ee.ming . 

David was able to set about lobstering earl y , for it 

had been an ope n winter , wi th the bay unclogeed vii th f loes , 

that some t i me s in inten se and sudden frost, lmit the i s l ands 
to t he main . He had a better season than any man on 

Rockbound; when 1t r1as t ime to haul his trapo an d go af t er 

mackerel , he wa s some f our hundr e d dol l ars richer , but h is 

heart wa s low and succ e ss brought him little happiness . 

\7it h the advent of spring , Uriah bega n t o rush nnd 

hustle h i s under ling s . Age could not break t h e old man ' s 

spirit , nor t ime depl ete h i s energy or l e ssen h i s desire for 

ge.in . Spring , s U1J11er, and e arly o.utwnn Tlere sea sons of 

heart - breaking l nbour, i n which Uriah sJ.oried . Se a s on after 

sea son, the necker e l advanc ed north in myriads like an in-
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' vading: horde , f ollowing the indentat ions of t he coast, in t he 

same invariable f ashion as those t ha t spawned t hem had done; 

La Have Bay the y pa ssed for no apparent rea son, schoo l ed into 

Saint Michael ' s Bay, and there rushed into hundreds of traps 

and seines set to receive them. All night during the 

mackere l season, wntcbnen of' the Jwig a s at and dozed fitfully , 

by tiny f ires on the cliff tops, and wakin g , stared for 

flash of whi te fo am on b l ack wa t er , t hat be tokened schooling 

fish i n the se ine. '11th t he seine full came t he l abour of 

get ting the fish out , boa ting them t o the f i ah- house , and 

dressi ng them . The f i sh-house floor was pil ed e ver higher , 

and men staggered to and fr o , drunken through los s of sleep. 

~nen the mackerel pas sed north , co.me the haddock and tl:e 

at t endant l abour of se tting and hauling heavy trawls. If 

ha libut wer e taken on the trawls , a long night Journey to 

Iiind en , to marke t t he fi sh fresh, was i nvolved . Endl e ss 

fields of potatoe s and ca bbages had somehow to be planted, 

at odd moments of this busy season . The v,omen could not do 

t he heavi est of this work . In the midst of cutting t he timothy, 

came too he:..~ring close i n shore , and cod- fish were a l ways 

with them. \'Jhen in the cool breezes of September , the cod 

must be dried on rock and fish flake , the mackerel r etreated 

s outhvard from the artic wa t e r s . Boats mus t be r e pn.ired,. 

caulked and painted, nets t anned ,, gear overhauled , e.nd then 

\71nter l eapt upon them; 

It i s no v.rondar that David, restle ss and unhappy,. 

l ooked f or<iard to such a programme with a sinking heart . 

For t1ary , he could have endured endless l abour, without her ,. 

nothi ng seemed good in his eyes . The sight of Ger shom and 
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I 
her together , pierced like on arrow to hi s heart ,. If he 

could but e scape for this spring and sumner , t hi s pr i son 

of s l ave l abour and unrequited love J But there wa s no hope 

in his heart . Escape however was closer than he thought . 

In l a te April, a boa t from t he main brought Uri ah 

a l etter , \Vhich he carried home to hi s wife f or e.n inter-

pretat i on. It wa s from Capta in Johnny Weatner , a ski ng 

Uri ah t o l e t two of h i s boys go to the Grand Banks on the 

Sylvia estner . Since the Sylvia We stner had been for throe 

s easons , high-line of all the Liscomb fleet , and fi rst home 

her de cks kenched high with cod, thh invita tion was some-

t h ing of a compliment , tha t p l eas ed the old mun . Johnny 

·estner , smartest young skipper on a ll the coast , picked only 

the mo s t skilled hand- liners and ab l e st men for his crews . 

The reputation of Rockbound had travelled f a r a nd wi de; none 

excelle d Rockbound men wi th the hand - line , and long stre tches 

of work w1 thout s l eep, ,1ere meat and drink to them . 

Now with t he exception of David, and that in the days 

when he had eked out !.5l ende r ex i s tence on the Outposts , no 

Rockbound man had ever sai l ed on e Grand- Banke r . To allow 

such a thing, mi ght be t o admit tha t Rockbound was not the 

best fishing stand on the coa st, and that was a matter of 

pri de with Uriah. For several days , as the old man s a t mend-

i ng nets in the loft, he pondered over the proposal . Of course 

it nev e r occurred to him to ask advice or opinion of anyone 

involved; he was t he King , he alone de cided pol 1cies of 

i mportance . 

To l e t t wo boys go , would l eave hi m short- handed f or 

the summer ' s work. Still Joe ' s and Unrtin •s olde s t gaffers . 
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were big enough f 0\7 to g i ve a hand i n the boats . 0 Dis go in • 

to schoo l , an ' 11sten1n ' t o a woman tal k ab out words and 

l e tte r s i s a ll f'lub - dub , " thought th e old man . "L!ake •em 

soft and weak: . Let •em gi t inter de boa t s an • l arn someth1n ' 
/HY,.:J 

r eal., l am to be t ough men ., way me an • George an • st-ephen-s 

done . " He could hire a coupl e of cheap sharesmen from the 

main and he an d Joseph could drive them t o the limit f or 

one s eason . If the Syl vi a We stner , he reasoned, made thr ee 

t r i ps ,. and come home agai n hi gh- l i ne , a sharesma.n on board 

wou l d make t \·Jice a s much money as anyone fis hi ng off Rock-

bound i n the best sen. son, f or Gt•and Bank cod were .big , and 

fetched a higher pri ce than in- shore f i sh . The money thu s 

got would be thro\m int o t he conman ches t , and his ,·1ould be 

the lion ' s share . Upon t h i s cons i deration , Uri ah ultimat e l y 

based his deci s ion to senl t wo o f hi s vassal s i n accordance 

with Cap t ain Johnny ' s reques t . 

He would g ladl y have sent the grumbling Casper but 

was r estrai ned by two reasons; he had set Co.aper hot upon 

t he t r a il of Mary Dauph1ny , an d 1f Casper were on the Banks 

for o. whole s eason , Gershom Born, or even David , might get an 

advantage with her; moreover Casper was the mos t skilled 

and experienced in shoot i ng the seine , and he coul d not 

spare him i n herri ng t i me . Davi d and Gershom would have 

been the perfect pair to send - then Casper would have had 

a c l ear f i e l d for hi s love affai r - bu t alo.s Gershom was no 

l oncer a k i ng ' s subject . Fi n ally t he old Ki ng elected t o 

s end Davi d and llartin h i s weakest linesman. 

Davi d sprang i n the air , cra cked h i s heels an d ga ve a 

grea t whoop , when U:-i ah told him. Uriah s cowl ed d i sapproval 
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in his pleasure a t the announcement, but David marked h i m 

not . Hi s prayer had been answered; here was a chance t o 
escape f or a'7hile the turbul ence of the island and the s i ght 

of Mary . Gershom, w:00 wo.s on Rockbound at the t i me , gripped 
his hand and sai d , "Wisht I coul d go '71d , • Davi d I s e scape 
increased his own s ense of irksome i mpr isonment . Ile littl e 
guessed how h e stung Davi d \'.dl.en he added : "\'le l l , i f I co.n i t 

git away , I got to git a wo1mn on Barren I sland , an • da t 
soon. It ' s t oo drurm l onesome fur a man l i ke me . I •se •11 
fergi t how t o speak nmv . 

de end . " 

Da t damn isl and 1 11 kill mo i n 

Uri ah h i maelf 11as to take Marti n and Dttvid i n h i s 

boa t t o the La Have Isl ands , and there deliver them in person 

to Hand-line Johnny. I.1art1n made no demu r , when tho dec i sion 

vms announced to hi mJ he never r es i s t ed hi s father , nnd on 
the day be f ore the Syl vi a Westner was to s ai l , he said 

good- bye to wi fe and childron wi th a show of stoica l in-

difference . Da vi d shook ma pest • a hand ond charged her t o 

t ake good care of littl e Ralph, but he avoided s aying a word 

of g ood- bye to Llary. 

\·,ri.1en ho came down the pa. th to the boa t hm1evor , 

dunno.ge bag, rubber boots and oil- skins upon hi3 broad 

shoulde r s , he f ound r.:ary wait i ng near the parting boa t ' s prow. 
Mar t i n was a l ready aboard , stowi ng his kit ; Uri ah stood 

i mpati ent to push off , 

"Don ' t f orget your l essons , " sai d Mar y as David d r ew 

~ • Here ' s a book I ' ve brought you to read , " and she 
shoved int o h i s hand a ba ttered and v,ell- tillllmbed copy of 

The Tempest , that she had stuli ed in schoo l . 

"lid Johnny Westner , he won •t have nair o. time f ur 
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* readi n', 11 i nterjected Uri ah . 

"Yes he will; there ' s going end coming , when he ' 11 have 

h i s watch below, and Sandays . Take it , take it , " she added 

press ing the book into Duvi d 1 s hends . "It t s all about a 

t empest, n ship-wreck, magi c, and a pair of isl and l overs . 11 

David took the book, und stuck it in his pocket but he 
wo. a dumb . He looked i nto I.1ar y t s eyes f or v1ho. t seemed an 

interminab le time , but hi s lips would no t open t o suy ei ther , 
flthank you , 11 o:- "good- bye" . 

Urinh broke the spell: "Git yur dunnage aboard quick, 
an • he lp shove off dis bout . ~e a1n1 t got all day fur 
startin • ; it ' s a right l ong sai l to de La Have Islands . " 

Ur i ah and David s lipped t he boat of f the l aunch, and 
Mary walked t o t he top of C ook 1 s Hill to wave good- bye, t i ll 
t heir snil vanished behind the r ocks of Li tt le Duck. She 
surprised herself in doing this; ru.rely she was not in 

love \d.th David Jung ; he wa s too r ecent a w1d0\7er , and must 

be put out of her mind . "Perhaps , " she thought. "I wanted 

to wave g ood- bye , because I 'm a fisherman ' s dau.cht er , an::\ 

understand t he dangers they are goi ng t o. " In her heart 

she lmew she would mis s Davi d from the i s l and . 

The boa t , with Uri ah at the tiller and David an d L!artin 
ami dships , moved along quickly. David dozed , l)ead on 
t hwar t , and with a start awoke from a dream , in vh i ch Uriah 

as a pi rate was selling h i m int o slavery . Uriuh spoke not 
a ~ord t o either of his re t ainers . I t was n long sail to 
t he La Have Islands , bu t the north- east l and breeze on their 
quarter , carried them along so briskl y , tha t by noon , they 

came within sight of hand-line J ohnny ' s ves se l . 
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She was a s mart looking schooner, pain ted g leaming 

black, with a s trip of scarlet a long herscupper line from 

stem to stern . Through the cl ear water . her coppered bottom 

glinmered , and be low her bo11- sprit, wa s n gilded figure• 

hend, tha t some locnl artist had carved a s a sembl ance 

of the young master ' s l ittle g irl , for whom the schooner 

was named . She had deep, graceful sheer , her spars raked 

slight l y aft , and with a couple or guns mounted bow and 

s t ern , she might easi l y have pa ssed f or a swift pri vateer 

such o.s sailed those wnt ers , a hundred years before her 

time . Wi th t he e,cception or the Springwood , she wa s the 

f astest or a ll t he Liscomb flee t . Both her t opmnsts \Vere 

stepped - something unusual i n a banker - her yellow dorie a 

were nested on de ck , jibs wer e f l apping l oo se , the peo.k of 

t he mainsail hois ted to dry , a nd a s the b r eeze yawed h er 

to o.nd fro on her cabl e , she seemed t o David , as buoyant 

and suppl e as a ganne t riding a wave. 

They were soon al ongsi de ,. and David at Uri ah ' s orde r , 

hast ened to put out a rope fender t o guard the schooner ' s 

new paint 1'.-om -thei r gunwal e . Hand- line Johnny appeared 

at the r nil above them t o shout a greeting. He was as 

smart ao h i s schoone r , Although only t wenty- five year s of 

age, be was lmown f'rorn Cepe I s l and to Can.s o , a s a f i sherman 

of groat skill and judgment , an a @@µr'!-~8 navi gator and bold 
sailing- mast er . He dared ca rry e n in a hal f gale , and h i s 

reputa tion f or daring , combined with his youth and strength, 

won f o r h i m the admiration nnd loyalty of h is crews . 

Sailors and f ishermen s wear by o. master , who will c arry on 

sail . llothiil{l war med Cap t ain J ohnny ' s heart more , than 
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to have both top-sa ils bellying and the l ee- r ail u nde r . 

David axrl Martin climbed a boa rd and carried the 1r 

dunnage to the bunks assigned them i n t he f orecastl e . Uri ah, 

aft er a second invi tation, came on deck to have a moment •s 

crack wi th Captain Johnny , \mo was a man aft er hi s orm heart . 

"Dat Dovid ' ll bear s ome dri vin ', " he confi ded t o the young 

mast er . Then waving h ie hen d to !.!ortin and Davi d , he 

c l ombered over the s ide , t o beat h i s way bock t o Rockbound 

a lone , a weary long beat agains t a head wind , on e l ong l eg 

t o sea , one short l eg ba ck t owards . t he l and . U the wind 

hel d from t he nor th- eost, he mi ght , he thoui;ht , make Rock-

bound by mi dnight, bu t 1r 1t heade d h im off• ha r;ould stand 

1n t o Bay of God 1 s Mercy , and talk wi th Jean Dauph i ny obout 

Casper ' s marriag e v11 t h Mary. Jeon Dauphiny bad some money 

he knew, and should gi ve dowry with his gi r l, os wos the 

cu s t om among people of French descent along the coast . He 

must n ot s core the Frenchmlln off by aski t oo nmch . The 

best pl an ~oul d be , t o get Dauphi ny t o name o sum, am then 

demand a littl e more . The gr izz l ed ol d king smiled t o 

h i mself, an d specula t ed on dowry an d the amount of money 

David and ~artin wou l d b ring to the contnon chest in 

september, as hi s shp.rp old eyes peered under the main- b oom 

and his sea- s carred hand s t eadi ed t he kick i ng tiller . He 

had no l uc k with t he wind that: day; i t houl ed f arthe r t o the 

eas tward, ond head ed him off wi th squa lly puffs , before he 

reached the riotous Baker ' s Dozen. He came about on the 

l andv,ard tack , a n d stood 1n f or the Boy of God ' s !Jercy, t o 

spend the nigh t with the Dauphinys . 

I n the eveni ng Uriah and old Jean , sat 1n the Dauph i ny 
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kitchen, and OV E\I" glasses of hot rum, talked of many thi~s . 
·uri ah pretende d that h ie visit was a chance and fri endl y 

one , made on his way home from delivering Davi d and Mortin 

to the Sylvia \'Jestner . Thi s statement was part l y true. since 
Ur i ah r10ul d h ave hel d on t or,ards Rockbound , had the wind not 

hoaded h i m, but old Jenn was not s imple enough to believe , that 
a driver 11ke Uriah Jung wasted h1s time in friendly visits , 
when he had no axe to grind. 

After much t alk of boa ts and fishing , the a stute Uriah 

led up t o h1s subject by praising Mary. In a n unusual rol e 

of promoter of Rockbound educat i on, he told the fond f a ther , 

ho11 well his island mibje cts \1ere pl eased wi th Uary ' n teach-
ing nnd g eneral conduct . 

"Dat ' s one fine lass , " said the a stute Uri ah . 

"Dnt she is, " replied old Jean s oelling wi th pride . 

"Dore ' s none like her on din coast ne1dor fur books 
nur vrork, an ' hush man , hns ye pt r aps heard her play on de 

organf" 

"Do.t I has . " 

"She kin sa.11 a boat too , as good o.s air a one o • yur 

boys . " 

• uaybe , maybe , " sui d Uri oh wagging h is beard . 

"one o 1 my boys, Casper de e ldest . has bin agoin • 

round wid . " 

"Ay , " rejoined old Jean , ''dat • s de way w1d young folks . 

Ye minds how we was ., Ury, years ago., on de outposts un • de 

main . Dem was fine free do.ya. " 

•na t I •members well . But times is changed , dey marri e s 
more now. I reckon Jenn , do.t when we was gaf'fers, hal f de 
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kids on de i s lands was love ki ds . " 

"An • grand mens dey maked too I ·Jher e t s such mens now 

days ?" 

nTi mos 1s changed, tllle s i s changed . A man ' s got to 

have a r egul a r wife now by de time h e ' s ti!'ty, to look a ft er 

house am gear. " 

"Dat •s right , but dcy doe s rant round on • t i e ye down , " 

sighed old Jean , thi nking of his shrewish second . 

nA good un saves hou se an • gear an • pays her way . " 

"Ay , dat she does l " 

"llow my boy Caspe r ' s come to de marr y-in • t i me . IIe 1 s 

a strong ma n, do f irs t one I begot wid di s w rnnn, an • dey 'r e 

reckoned de bes t . He ' s got house an • l and an • money in de 

bank. " 

"Ay , Casper ' s an able man . " 

"He wants fur to marry :,ur !lacy, i f i t kin b e arr o.nged 

be twixt us . " 

"I reckons Mary won' t tink o • marryin ' fur many a year , 

h er mind ' s sot on bein• a h i gh- line t ea cher . • 

"What you t inks o • a ll di o s t udyin ' booka , J ean?" 

"Mostly damn f ooli shness . " 

"Dat it i o, ' l e ss it h elps a = keep books , an • see de 

deal ers don•t chea t h im, and '1e1gh him short . Mary ' s got 

•nough larnin ' f'Ur dat now. Jiat 1 s de good o • da t fine 

l a s s , dat k1fi hoar a bl e men, bei n • an • ol d maid school - t eacher f " 

"Dere yur r i ght • Ury. " 

"Let ' s s e ttle i t nOYJ den . " 

So t l)e old men drew their chnirs closer t oge t her , and 

mumbled in lo\, t ones . T'ney were bo t h a stute , but Ul' i o.h out-

did J ean i n craft . Ol d Dnuph i ny was not unwilling t h a t h is 
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Mary should marry ono o f t he rich Rockbound Jung e. 

In f act , he knew tha t no better business match could 

be made on the whole coast . Uriah inflame/old 

greed by dwelling on the richness or his island I s soil, 

its matchless position as a fishing stand, h i s wealth 

in nets and boa ts and endless gear piled high i n lofts . 

Casper wo. s his el dest son, dear to his heart , o.ni zome 

day would 1nher~t much. So persuasive was Uriah, that 

tovm.rds midnight , old Jean not only consented , but 

promised dowry. Not c~sh, of course , from the chest 

h i dden a t the foot or t he bro1m rafter, t ba t was t oo 

precious t o be pa ssed recklessly from hand to band , but 

something in the way or equipment , a de ep he r r i ng seine 

and a thirty foot boa t , t ha t was to be re- pain t ed and 

named t he Ma ry . At daybreak on the f ollowing morning , 

Uri ah set out in h is boat, smiling grimly t o h imsel ~ 

at the t hought of having over - reached Jean Dauph i ny , 

and .with a favouring breeze , reached h i s island k i ngdom 

before noon. 

On the s o.me morning the Sylvia VJe stner sailed , 

and young Martin got his first extended v i ew of the 

coast , a 11 ttle part of '7h1ch he knew so viol 1 . He wus 

young Martin in name only, and so called to di stinguish 

h i m from his uncle in Sanford . Young l.lartin Vias not 

liked on boa rd from the first; he was close- mouthed, 

gr eedy a t t abl e , and had a ll the pri de and a r r ogance of 

t he Rockbound Jungs . David however , upon whom l~artin 

really roliod for help and advice , soon became a 

f avourite . Bi s bunk in the f orecast l e was narrow and 
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cramping f or a man of his sta t ure ; bu t t hat mattered litt l e 

to hi m, he was inured to ho.rd beds and by nature n sa ilor. 

There were t wenty- five men aboard , riggi ng and paint work 

were in f i rst c l ass r epair, and the watche s light . On the 

outward voyage , he had a t wo hours trick at the wheel , and 

t he rest of the day to himself. 

On the second day of this ou tward voyage, he f ound 

by the capstan a snug corner , screened f rom the shrewd 

April Vlind , and when he had made sure t hat no one was watch-

ing , pulled out the book Macy hnd given h im. 

"V.'ersea , " he muttered as he turnod the pages . "Dat •s 

nuttin ' fur me . ers e s is harder dan straight readin •. " 

Still the book had tlary Dauphiny wr i tten on the n y l eaf , and 

for her sake , he stumbled through t he opening scenes . It 

was a ll about a ship in a gale o • wind , passengers but t in ' in , 

dough they Jmew nought o • boats and ship, about brav e 

sa i l ors doin • dere best , an • h ow a t l a st de sh ip struck and 

s plit . Thou gh he d i d no t understand all the word s , h i s 

interes t was auakened, and he rend the opening scene aga in 

,11th growing wnder . "Dey r.is a l ee shore; dey tried to 

come about an • missed stays; nN. s t er hod too much forrad 

Den day tried to wear ship, hadn ' t room and struck. 

Da t •s exactly right 1 many • s de we s sel bin l o s t dat way . De 

fel ler . what wrote dem werse s , wer e ns~l or ond knowed ships 

an • de :Jea . Calibo.n, " h e thought , "is like dat mischi evous 

old ram o • Gershom •s . Miranda might be L!cry . I wi sht I 

coul d go back to Rockbound a princ e . 11 

He had no time for readi ng verses , when they reached 

t he -; outhe rn bank , v,hore hand- line J ohnny with h i s u sua l 

run of good l uck found gr eat sc,hool s of cod . He loade d the 
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Sylvi a We stner w1 th everything he dared carry , and wa s ba ck 

in Liscomb, from hi s spring trip, in a litt l e over seven 

weeks . Young Mar tin got o. day off, while t he vessel wa s 

r efit t i ng, vi s i ted his family a nd carr i ed Ur i ah the ir earn-

ings, bu t Dav i d stayed by t he vessel, 

Then the Sylvia estne r se t out on her summer trip, 

t h i s t ime to fi sh t he sruidy banks t o the southward of Sable 

Island , 1,here shi f ting channel s give grudging passage through 

t he bars. llnnd•line Johnny lmew the ground well , and it 

was, of all banks, his favourite . It s eemed _a marve llous 

pl ace to David, who could l ook over the s i de of h i s dory 

i nto de ep gr e en wat er , see the school s of cod, watch t hem 

take t he hook , or scatter i n t error a s the dark shadow of 

shark or al bercore hung above them. Near h im, the Syl v i a 

We s tner, her bl ack s i de s now scarred and s crubbe d by chaff ing 

dor i e s , yawed a t her cabl e . The t riangula r r i d ing sai l wus 

se t aft, t o keep her head t o the wind, and around her i n a 

ci rcle of. a mile di ame t er, her ye llow dori e s dn.nc ed . Jus t 

like an ol d hen wi t h a f l ock of yellow chi ckens he used t o 

t h ink, When the fish were b iting well , he could s ee 

captain, cook s , and boys hauling t he fl a shins cod ov er t he 

v e s sel' e rail . No one i dl ed on hand-line Johnny ' s ve ssel, 

f or he had a pa s s ion f or loading h is schooner quickly, 

bea t i ng all r ecords , und thu s proving t o t he wor ld tha t hand• 

lining rm s a be tter method o f fishing , t han t r awling , To 

e s tablish this principle , which was perhaps of us much 

value. as pri nc i pl e s , tho.t people ac counted more i mpor t ant 

try to establish , he spnred ne i ther h i ms el f nor h i s crev, . 

On the mi d- day summer s e a , t h e Sy l vi a We s t ne r , encir c led 

by her dor i e s , a.nd yawi ng under her r idi ng sail , was a f ine 
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sight , but when tt:le lopg twilight began to fall, soft ening 

all lines , she appeared to Davi d romantic and beautiful . Then 

s he was like a pirate s hip , with all t he excit ement and move-

ment of batt l e . Dori e s deep to the gunwal e bumpe d alongsi de , 

fork- fuls of fish flew ov er t he ran, unloa ded do ries t ailed 

and e lbowed astern , the schooner ' s waist was a wel ter o f 

slippery cod, splitters f'l ashed their kniveo hy the flare or 
torche s , boys dashed to and fro to f e tch nnd oa~ry, sal t ers 

s11eated i n the hold, a s the split f i sh came tumbling do11n tt:le 

h2 tchwa:ys . A babble of t a lk and l aughter mingl ed with the 

smack of f i sh on t he splitting t abl es a nd the spla sh 1n the 

washing but ts . Hand- line • Johnny l ed the v,ay , and everyone went 

at t op speed . Li ttle won der he t ook a c rew of picked men l 

Davi d ' s tra ining on Rockbound otood him in good stead; 

On Thur sday August t he fifth, though there was scarce l y 

enough wi nd to shake the l eaves of tho Lomba r dy popl ar s by 

Uriah ' s house , long s,;1ells with a crest of vlh ite ,, began to r ol l 

in against the r ed cliffs or Rockbound . The islanders s a i d 

to one ano ther , that there had been a grea t storm, somewhere 

at sea . On Fri day the sea increased , though only a gentle 

draf t of wind came out of the south- east . By sa turday night , 

mountainouo r ollers ~,ere smash ing against the cliffs , filling the 

dog- h oles 171 tti curdy foam, a nd making t he cannon rock spout 

h i gh, wi th t he roar of a b i g gun . Cranberry vines and \'find-

stunted s pruces hish on tt:le cliff ' • edge , were fle cked with 

flung spray and f estooned with kelp a n d sea- weed. 

The herring were on the shore , an d though t ho sea \7ae 

runni ng high , Jungs and Krs.uses along '11th fishermen from the 
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ma in• lef t out their ne~s . Without a wind • t hey rea soned , a 
I 

sea cannot keep up, nnd on Saturday night the sea ' s surface 
for a mile t,o t he south.,a rd of Rockbound, was checker ed wi th 

lines of dancing corks . 

By nine of that Saturday night . came the wind i n a sudden 
g11le from the south- east vii th thund er and h eavy gust s of r uin. 

The r a infall had been light on Roc kbound t ha t rummer; Uriah' s 
t ank was al most dry , and after the first squalls had 17ashed the 
dust from his roof, the old man a ttached the pipes to the gutter , 

and heard the water go gurgling into hi s cistern, Re listened 

to the sound, smil ing with pl easure 1 it wa s grand to ge t some -
thing , even water , for notlrl.ng . Then as the south- east er 

whi s tled around h is eaves and swirl e d in the branche s of the 

v1111ows , he .frowned, as dismal thouchts crossed his mind . "Good-

bye nets , " he mutt ered. "Dat 111 talce de e dge off de lobster 
an r line - f ioh money . De boys was dumb to s e t dcm Fr i day , an • why 

is de Lord God so mean as to s end storms to de stroy nets . 

Doe sn 't He know dey co sts good money l " 

About twelve that night , the wind hauled suddenly to t he 
north - west, and blmv a living gale off the shore; by Sunday 
morning it was back again blus t ering out of the south-east 

and driving mount ainous sens agains t the cliffs . '1'b,e centre 

of tho storm had passed over Rockbound. By Sunday noon, the 

storm had risen t o the h ei ght of its violence and begun to 

s ubsi de . It hsd come by slow de grees but departed suddenly; 

by t wilight only a mode r ate breeze 11as b lOIV ing , by mi dnieht t he 
wind wa s stilled, llext morning t he isla nders v,ere ab le t o visit 

t heir ne ts . The gal e hnd t aken a heavy t oll in the Bay; of ne ts 
nothing but moorings , head r ope s and handfuls of t wine , was 
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l eft; th e Jungs lost eight f l eet s, the Krau se s f i ve nnd many 

a Sanford an d ou t post man ever yt h ing h e had . Erne st Bachman 1 s 

big new boat went a shore i n Deep Cove , und was smashed t o 

kindling wood . Rockbouni boa t s wer e saved , for J'Ungs and 

Krause s had drageed t hem up until t heir prows were acr oss t he 

r oadway, and e ven th e re, wav e s clutched at the ir quarters , and 

slopped' tho white of long breakers into them. 

"You mi ght a Jmowed you ' d a l o s t de m, " sai d Uriah t o his 

group of wot dejected Rockbounder s , who stood s adly contempl a ting 

the t attered fragmen t s of t \Vine • that clung to the he ad- r ope a. 

"JJe ond my brudder Si meon wouldn ' t a se t no new fleets o' ne ts , 

wi d suc h a soa runnin ' u.nd ri sin •. Us neber l e t no ne ts lie 

out ober de Lord ' o ])uy . De anger o • de Lord we re i n da t gale . " 

"Dere warn 1t no wi nd, " ventured Casper sulkily. 

,/, ~ -------- - - ---
" Do wi nd r i p a ne t r P sea? " r e t orted the old King . • us 

is f ish in ' herr in ' not s ea- gulls , a in ' t it?" 

"My dad s ay s , nothing venture , nothi ng hav e .'' sai d a 

woman' s c l ear voice in de f ence of the dO\mcast fi shermen . 

Uriah \Vheel ed sharply• t o see wha t IVOman h ad dare d voice 

an opinion on such an important matt er, end finding it vmo flar y 

Dauphiny, IVhO had spoken , his ha r d old f ace softened , and on 

one of the f ew occasion,e in hi s life , he made a s emi- generous 

r emark: "I minds now, ~ en I were a young man, I s e t two 

fleets o • ne ts when de herrin• wa s a- pl enty , an • los • dcm o..11 

but de head- ropes in a r!sin • sea . " And then he added wi t h 

a no t e o f t riumph in h i s voice; "De poor feller s on do Sanford 

Ma in and de out po sts , is de on es dat ' 11 sufferi dcy a in ' t got 

no more nets , an us got pl enty i n de loft . n 

"\'.hnt 1 s de matter wid de ol e mo.n?" mutt er ed Joseph t o 

himse l f . "He mus • be g et t in • sof t i n de heud or e l s e he •s up 
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to some grune . " 

Tho t great su111ner s torm, whi ch har ried Rockbound , bad 

its origin in a rota ting hurricane , that whi r l ed from the 

Carr bean Sea to sweep the vfuole Atlantic coast . It drove 

pnst Rockbound, and i n due t i me struck t he Sylvi a Westner , a s 

she l ay r i ding to the s outhward of Sable Island . Hand-line 

Johnny had no wirel ess to warn hi m of approaching storms, but 

for several days he had noted the barometer ' s f all , and f el t in 

h i s bone s that a great storm wa s comi ng . Still the f ishi ng 

wa s good , the vessel al most l oaded ; given another ~eok , and he 

would be homeward bound , hold full and de cks kcnched high . 

Five mil es to the north l a y the Sadie Oxner , out of Ui iilen, a 

trawler , a dangerous r ival for h is and he vowed to 

h i mself t.o stay on the ground longer than her master dared. 

At all co sts , he must be h ome earlier am vii th a bigger f are 

than the Spri J16wood, the Nova Zembla or the Sadie Oxner . 

So Hand- line Johnny di sregarded the strange windless 

wave s , daily increa sing in l ength and h e ight , and with two cabl es 

out , l ay f i f t een miles t o the s outhward and in full vie~ of that 

treacherous crescent of ro l linc so.nd dunes , whose horn s stretch 

t wenty mil es b:> the westward and fourteen to the east ward , 

under th~ green wat er . At night he saw the t wo l ight s, one on 

the east ern , one on the western end of the g i ant sand pile• 

blink warningly a t h i m, an d mi d- way be tween them, the dim glow 

of the life saving station . 

When , i n t he earl y part of Saturday evening , the ful l 

force of tho south- east hur r i cane suddenly struck th e Sy l v ia 

tt'e stner,. her f i sh - l ade n dor i es \Tore alongside • and tho se empty 
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trailed astern on their long pa inters . The ninety- mile 

gal e howl e d through the schooner ' s spars. ond away went 

scraps an:l patches of the riding sa il torn from spar and 

boom. The Sa.d i e oxner had long since sli pped her cabl e 

and departed . Dories had t o be got aboard, nested, and 

l ashed , ha tch covers fitted and battened d own, cabl es keg-

buoyed and cut - there was neither time nor opportunity t o 

get the anchor s • f oresail l ashed dOwn with doubl e stops , 

and away drove the Syl v i a lestner unde r a scrap of doub l e 

r eefed inner staysa.11. 

Hand- line Johnny and old Caleb Bak e r , his n ext door 

neighbour on th e La Have I s l a nd s , held the wheel steady 

t hough violent blows of fo Jl mting seas a l most tore the spokes 

from their hands . Davi d , whos e trick it wa s by t urn, stood 

behind them to r ende r assistance if needed . He he.d n o 

f ear in his heart , bu t gloried in the fury of the ga l e . It 

was just like the tempest i n his book of verse s , rain, wind , 

thunder and a. l ee shore . 'lould Captain J ohnny, he wonde r -

ed , try to bring h er into the wind r.he n close to the bar , or 

would he wear sh ip and try the other tack. Ei the r pl an 

would be hazardous . The wind tore the sou- we ster from his 

head and whirl ed 1t through the flying spume of the sen . 

Holding f ast t o the main • sheet , he stood bare headed and 

smiling ; thU wa s the stuff to drive from h i s mind thoughts 

of hopeless love . 

Captain J ohnny, as he steadi ed the wheel, knew t hat 

it was i mpossible to he.ul the Sylvia We s ~ner up in the wind,. 

and heave her t o ; tha t mean t setting t he peak o f the main• 

sail, and tha t could not be c onsidered i n thi s roa r ing gale . 

To put her oven for a moment i n the trough of t ha t mount ainous 
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sea mi ght trip her . and even i f' t he manoeuvre were successful 

and he hove her to ,. she woul d eventuall y dri f t a.shore . No, 

the only chanc e was t o dr i ve s t raight on bef or e the gale . 

Darlmess had come but the weather was clenr , and he coul d 

s ee the blink or the eastern light on h i s port bow. I1' he 

hel d h i s c ourse he would run over the middl e or the eaotern 

bnr . The tide was at the t op of the f lood, there were de ep 

chamel s through the sand , perhap s God v10uld gui de h1.l!1 t o 

one , i n mode ra te weather ,. he had run over tho bar many time s 

berore . As he dared not bri ng h i s ve ssel to tho vi nd , he 

could only make out a s f ar as possi bl e to the bnr • s end ., 

'71thout putting her i n the trough o f the sea . The doub l e-

r eefed s t ays ail crack ed , bell i ed, and tugged desper ate l y a t 

sheet and hall i ard; 11' t ha t vient he nrust mo.nase somehow t o 

set o. corner of a jib . 

Four men of the wat ch, young Martin among t hem, were 

on the f orward d eck, l a shed to s t anchi on or belayi ng pin, f or 

the sens swept her f rom s tern t o stem. As Martin c l ung f as t 

to his l a shing , he b i tter ly resen ted t he fact, that h i s 

father had sent h1.l!1 from hi s isl and home . Fishing rrom 

Rock bound was by compari son, sare; there wa s nothing like 

having solid ground beneath your f eet a t night . Another 

time he r10uld resis t t he old man . He drove som f ear from 

his mi nd , by re ckoni ng u p h i s sha1·e , when the Syl via West -

ner sold h er fish i n Li scomb. All the o the r men of the 

cr ew were below i n foreco.stl e or o.ft erhouse , companion- way 

o.nd forecastl e - hatch clo sed tight; they coul d do no g ood 

on de ck and had bou ndl ess faith in the luck and skill or 

t he ir "ol d man" hand-line Johnny. 

Now the seas began t o break short , with a peculiar 
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rngged \7h1teness.1 " 1','e 1re in ehoo.l wat er near de bar , " 

yelled hand- line J ohnny to ol d Ce.leb Baker . "God give us 

l uck dis night . " Wind fU rie s shrieked , sto.ys o.n d hallio.rda 

groaned with the straining spars , piled dor i es tugged at 

the i r l ashings , a wat er butt broke loose , and went booming 

along the deck, to crash into the forecastle hatch. A 

mounta i n of ,m i te water gathered behind the Sylvi a. :eatner , 

roee t1ith s l o\7 malici ous dignity , and crashed do1m upon her 

poop . Davi d clung \Vi th o.rms and l egs tx> the mo. in sheet , but 

both s t eersmen wer e dashed against t he deck- house . Capt ain 

Johnny ' s right hand hel d fast the wheel spoke, but when the 

s ea washed c l ear o.nd he staggered t o his fee t, ol d Ca l eb 

Baker ,vas gone . At a sign from the young mas ter . David 

stepped form1rd and t ook hi s place. 

,,,,,,---

At tha t moment th~ Syl vi a rie stne r struck; hand - line 

Johnny had no luck tha t night . All was over in the t '71nk11ng 

of an eye. The vessel de ep- laden r,as travelling at the 

ro. te of t wenty miles o.n hour, and a tooth of b l ack bo ttom 

rock, whipped bottom and kelson from her as cleanly as a boy 

wit h a sharp j a ck- knife s lits a s having f rom a pine stick . 

Two thousand quintul s of split f ish , and the um1etted s al t , 

dropped ·down u pon thP. yellow so.ms , out came the spars wi th 

a rending crash , and dock and upper hull turned over. fl ith-

in t en seconds of her stri king , every man of the crew wa s 

i n the sea . Away they went , young Martin still l ashed to a 

bit of b ulwark among them, poor scraps of humani ty , weighed 

dorm •.1ith s oaked clo thing and long boots; a f l a sh of yellow 

olll- skin9 , hoarse crie s , that made no sound 1n the fierce tumult , 

and they \1ere gone . Some swam a stroke or two , Some clung 

for an instant to trailing r i ggi ng or broken dory, bu t few 
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clung long i n tha t Jl1Qd breaking sea. 

Davi d , as the sea engulfed him, cau(lht the trail-

ing end of a dory ' s painter , whipped it twice around 

his body ben eat h the ann pits and tied i t f a st with a 

double net hitch. Then as a sea drove the dory near 

him, he v,ormed h i s ·great r i ght hand through the loop , 

at the dory ' s stan , and l ot himself hang limply by the 

wrist . He kicked off h i s rubber b oots , tore loose the 

shoulder straps of his oil- pants and wriggl ed his legs 

froe . He gasped for br eath when hi s face was clear ; 

he was bewilde red but not afraid. This was the Tempest 

without the s aving maeic . A pl easant numbness beginning 

o. t hi s feet stole over h i m. He sai.-, Ger shom. ho.1f naked 

in the rock- 11eed . cursing the triumphant r am on the 

cliff ' s edge ab ove him, a nd a l most laughed •••• his 

back door- step was sagging, he mus t put a bench rock 

under it . when he got home . . p er haps a new sill 

he had a piece of spruce in his building t hat would 

do . Jemi e Run- over chased hi m with a s tick to 

make him hurry with the wood nm the load was more than 

his right arm could boar • •• 

On Tuesday , Ur i ah walked along the bar of 

sou- west cove , to see what harm tho st orm had done his 

island. Bi g seas ,vere still runnine violently against 

the red cliffs ; the beach wa s stre,m wi th marine plan ts 

and mollusks from the sea f l oor. Deep- water mussel s 

torn from their t ough moorings were scat t ered by 

t hou9o.llds in beds of rose- coloured sea- moss . Upon rock 
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and sand , l ay tons of eel-grass , rock- we ed and long s treamers 

or broad- l eared kelp. Uri ah looked wi th d el1(;ht upon 

these piles or sen- dung . When r otted a n d sprea d it would 

gi ve growing power t o his Rockbound s oi l . "Dere • s nutt1n ', " 

be thought like rotten sea- dung , specially kelp, mi xed ,__,.,---

wi d barn manure fur forcin ' c abbage . If de ne t s 1,s gone ,. 

we got dis. n 

As be s t ood t he re , Casper and J 0 sepb came running 

aero s s the 1 s l and towards the beach . 

"De Sylvia Tiestner ' s lost wi d nll hands . " Joseph 

shouted . "An ' de SB.di e Oxner ,. t oo." 

travel s r a s t in the i s l and s . 

News of di east er 

"Is it sure true? How come ye hear?" a sked the old 

man . 

"Al an Slaugbenwhi t e • s b oa t jus I brung de r,ord rrom 

de main . " 

Ur i ah tur ned from t hem and sai d nothing . For •= 
five minutes he gazed sen\'la rd, his e yes sh it:ting from the 

rol l ing wave s and misty hori zon, to t h e b i g pile s of kelp 

upon the shore . Soodenl y he t nirled on h i s heel, am 

shou ted sa vagely at Casper and Jo seph, 

" ihat f u r y e s tand i dlin• he re? We s sels i s elways 

los t, boa ts i s a l ways lostJ ain ' t dat our Ufe l Nor, wid 

llartin and Da vid gone , ye t ll have t o dr iv@ harder , and 

work like real mens . Go yoke up de ca ttle an• haul off 

d i s sea - dung , what de Lord sent us , 1 f ore i t gi t s mixed 

up wid sand , a n • t oo heavy fur to fork . " 



x. 
Wostow nat wel the olde c l erkes sawe , 
That who shal yove a lovere any lawe; 
Love is a gret tor lawe, by m;y pan, 
Than may be yeve of any erthely man? 
And t herfore pos itif 1a,1e and swich decree 
Is broken al day f or l ove _. in e ch de gr ee . 

The roa r ing south- e aster drove the dory_. to which 

David was l a s hed, shoreward. L1fe guards., \'dlo had seen the 

l a s t f l icker of tho Sylvia Westner •s lighte , patrol l ed the 

beaches through the nigh t , and one caught a gl impse of 

yellow dory in the whi t e water . 'lading i nto t he surr wa i s t -

de ep, they dragged it ashore . To thei r astonishment a man 

wn s rast to the painter , h ia r i ght hand bl a ck and cruelly 

sv,ollon wedged in the dory's loop . They cut the ropes 

clea r , carried him beyond the reach of breakers that yel led 

for their prey, nnd laid him 1n the l ee o f a steep s and 

dune . There t hey built a fire of drift- wood , c ut his soaked 

clothing from h i m, and wrapped h1m in warm wool bl ankets . 

His right arm broken a bove the elbow, by the barging of t he 

sodden dory in the surf , hung l imp nnd distorted. He seemed 

dead a.a a 3tone . St ill , a s there was some warmth in his 

i body they prized open hio clenched t eeth, on d poured brandy 

in hi s mouth . They pulled his tongue forward, j erked 

t he sea- wa t er from him, and by re l ays infla t ed and defla ted 

h i s l ungs by me chanical process . Yes, there was a 

fli cker of lite in him. They strove t o r estore him wi th all 

thei r vi gour; so c areful are men of life nigh l o s t , s o care-

l ess of i t in full flush . When br eathing was r esto red, 

t hey carri ed h im on a stretcher t o the lif e - s a vi ng sta tion, 
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and lAi d him in a warm b~d , 

The nwne on the dory t old them the name of the 

vessel lost , but there waa nothing in David ' s c l othi ng to 

identify h im, save a sea- soaked book, on the fly l eaf of 

which appeared the name Dauph1ny. "One o • dom Dauphinys 

down La Have way, " they conjectured and sent word to the main , 

that the Syl vi a We s tne r had been l o s t , and a man named 

Dauphiny washed ashore, living, It wa s only at the end 

of t 110 days , tha t David was a bl e to whisper: " r • se David 

Jung from Rockbound . 11 

The government cut ter retched a doctor from the main, 

who withdrew the sharp bone from the tx,rn muscl es and set 

the compound fracture , Ile shook his head grave l y over the 

chnffed and blackened forean:i a s he watched by David through 

days and nights , 11 Blood- po1soni ng ., " be said . "Best 

amputate . ., best cut the arm of f and save his life . " 

But Davi d who overheard, s e t t l ed that argument: 

"Mo , r • se •11 die wid my arm on, if I has to ; dere 1s no 

pl ace fur a one- armed man on Rockbound. " 

For a time i t seemed impossible that he could live , 

but he was well nursed by doctor and guardsmen and h is 

vitality and giant strength prevailed , Destiny turne d an 

upward thumb; he hnd ye t something t o endure and ac complish 

in the world . Dull blacks and ugly purpl e s in hi s fore-

arm t urned t o healthy pinks , He began t o eat nnd dr ink -

how g ood cold \lat e r t a sted - and t o have some intere s t in 

One day h e a s ked f or his book, nnd turned ove r th e 

sea- stained pages de t ached from th e broken cover. 

"Dom poets i s de bunk , " h e said gr inning a t the tattered 
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volwne . "fur e a in ' t no magi c , nur enchanted isl o.nd s J 

But de feller what wrol e i t knowed v,hat a t empest wa s jus • 

de same . " 

When he was strong e nough, the cutter took hi m to the 

mn1n. arrl by easy stages he worked his way to sanrord , and 

from there a fri end ' s boa t carried h im to Rock bound . He 

aproached the i s l and on a l owering a utumn af t ernoon his heart 

as low a s on t he day he had f ir s t l anded in hi s sal va ged dory. 

As he had r e s t ed for a f ew days 1n Sanford , and the news of 

his a dv ent h ad r ea ched the island be for e him, a ll Rockbound 

wa s on the l aunch, a s his bo o. t •s prow took th e log s . Joseph 

of f e r ed 11 shoulder t o hel p him from the gunwale , but Da v i d 

shook h is head . "No t anks, " h e said, "I s till got my l e ft 

arm and no d4nnage wid . " Uri ah, Ca sper and the Jung women , 

spok e no word of gr eeting, but sta r ed u t h im r eproachfully, 

a s if he had murder ed young Mart i n. "Ye can ' t drown da t 

Davi d, " t hough t Uriah. "Why doe s dis bad penny t urn up , 

an I my bo7 L!a r t in g one . " But Ma r y Dauphiny s t eppe d forward 

wi t h glo1"1 i ng e ye s , and s e izing his left hand 1n both h e r s , 

cried : "r:e l come home , David Jung , welcome home J '.'e 1r e 

glad t he s ea spar ed you. " Da vi d look ed at her with 

Ringul '1-?' equanimity; 1n h i s str uggl e with death, in the wa sh 

of ttie sea , he h ad s een r eal1t7 stri pped b are , and caught a 

g l impse of the heart of things . 

" I seen de Tempest all right , " he sa id gr inni ng a t 

h e r . 

Then be turned shurpl y on Uriah . 11 You v me no 

greetin ' an • I t ruces it I ' m not welcome . I' s e sorry young 

Martin ' s gone , but I c ould do nawt to help him, nor a i r anoder 

man . 1Twn s no wish nor f ault o t mine dnt de sea drove me 

a shore . " 
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Then Anapest began to cry, and pushed forward wi th 

tears trickling down her \vr in.kl ed brown f ace . 11You is welcome , 

David , you 1s welcome from bein ' \Vashed to and fro i n de cruel 
I 

sea . Yur boys well ard hearty, an • it ' s come and s tay wid, 

ye will , in my house till ye g1ta yur strenth back . " SO 

David went across the f i el dn t o Anapes t' s house , the old 

woman ' s a.rm about him. 

-;-:,,,t-¾ _ Anapest kept him at her house til.l-.l~ei--ehr-k•t!lllf-T 

am dressed his a rm daily . From the firs t , he was ab l e t.o 

mak e the round of the island, and on such walks , he f requently 

met Uriah . There was a l ways the same que,!ey from the old k ing , --

[ the same repl y fro m Da v id:) " 'hen is ye comin • back t o Y1ork? 

e • se short hended now , ain ' t dnt o.rm healed y i t ?" 

)I "No i t ain •t heal ed y e t. De doctor said I c ould{n;o - J.. 

ns.ir o. s troke o• flork till spring . I •s e •11 l ot ye lmow when 

I ' se fit to v1ork . n 

But ho ¥Jas l ess oorri ed during t his per iod by Uriah ' s 

nagging t han by tile bewildered state of J.lury 1 s mind . She 

came almos t daily to Ano.peat • s house to talk with h i m; she had 

a t roubled l ook and h ad lost the serenity, that had been 

such an i mportant part of h er charm. Seeing her di s tress , h e 

lost all the groum he had gained, and fell more hopelessly i n 

love with her than before . He could no t fa t h om her trouble 

for he wa s ignorant of many things tha t had happened 1n his 

absence. 

This was Mary' s second year of teaching on Rockbound . 

Though she had been offered better schools on the :nain at 

hig her r a tes of pay, some i rresistibl e a ttraction, that she 

herself could not understand, had drawn her back to the isl and . 
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The 3Umner, she had spe nt with her f a ther i n Bay of God ' s Mercy ,, 

and us t hey ho.d laboured t oget her a t fish- flake or in hayfield , 
he ho.d pr essed the suit of Ca sper Jung upon he r . Yot he had 

not done t his t actlessly nor with.out cu nning . The burden of 

h i s t alk wa s : Casper i s safe, Casper is the e l dest living s on 
am ,men Uriah di e s , he will be the riche st man i n the islands . 
Mary used iX> de fend herself by rep l y ing , that she di d not want 
t o marry fo r ever so long , t hat she must fir st make her mark 
a s a t eacher . 

"An ' when ye •ve made yur mark a e a t eache r, wha t den?" 
ol d Jean used to re oin. "Doe s ye \'tant to be an old ma id , an 1 

wither up. !lo, a hea lthy l a s s like ye ought to have a man and 
kids . Mar riage is de ting fur ye , my girl . " 

One day , l.iio.ry ,, goaded be~nd endurance , had s a i d to her 

f a t her: "I d on ' t we:.n t t o ir.e.rry now but if I mus t , why not 

David Jung or Gershom Born?" 

nDav i d Jung ' s jus 1 los t h is ,11te a y ea r gone , y e cnn!t 

t 1nk on h im. Be sides he ' s got nawt but a sliver o • land en 1 

no gea r t o speak on. \' 'hy marry n poor man , when ye kin git a 
rich one, an ' eberting to ytr hand . As fur Ger sh.om Born , 

he ' s a strong man, bu t he ' s t oo f oolish bold. He ' d ha.ve a 

woman in a s teady stew, an • fot ch her a peck o • t rouble . How 
many times ha s he h ad b oa t s ashore or upsot dem aft er dri nk1n 1 

i n Li s comb . Onct he had to s wi m half a mile to de Outpost s, 
an ' landed wid one toot froze , a n • de women was af eerd to let 
hi m in d cre house s , wi d de men away, so bnd wns de f ame o 1 him. 
An 1 •::hat ' s lif e on Barren Islan d f'u.r a v.omanl No , Gershom 

Born ' s no man .rur a wife . Tnke Casper , he ' s sa fe , he ' s got 
house an• l and an ' money 1n de Liscomb bank , an ' more he 'll 
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ho.ve tThen de ole man dies . " 

s o in early September • Uary had come ba ck to t each in 
the Rockbound sch ool , with a t r oubled mind , I n t primitive 
conm:runity n f uthor • s wt sh in regard to a suitable husband wa s 
a l mos t an order tha t must be obeyed , th ough the f act th&t she 
was earning he r Olm living . allowed her 1n some Slua..l: measure 
to e scape his whole mandatory inf luence . One pa.rt of old Jenn ' s 
argument had struck home; 1 t was better to marry and bear 
ch ildren , t han to remain sin(lle and b e QO.mc the .best of t eachers . 
She loved lit t l e children ; perhaps noth ing in li f e wa s f iner 
than to bear chil dr en to s ome of the se grea t linbed f isher men, 
She even sympathized with Fanny ' s point of view, 

She tried har d to ohey her f a ther and like Casper and 
some times of a SUnday wa lked the round of th e i s l and v,i th him, 
But she could not th i nk of hl.m as a lover; something mean end 
calcula ting in Caspor 1s na ture puahed hor away from h i m, He 
,vas never quite h i mself, h is artificial smile , u mer.e wrinkling 
of the lips , f aded when no one was looking, h is l auch u a s hollo,v 
and insincere . ~/"ny had not he r f a ther chosen Dav i d for he r ? 
Almo s t daily she sought hi s company and t alke d with h im a s he 
l ay on Anape st ' s kitchen sofa. Yes , he was the be st to t alk 
with, Over and over she made him tell her the story of the 
storm and the loss of t he Sylvia Vlos t ner , Her i tl!B{; i nation 
exalted the t a l e into an epic , Their f ormer re l ntions were 
reversed; she was no longer the toarher but the l earner. She 
a sked for the t a l e s of the i s l and s and of Gershom, but t here 
were few of those t ho.t could be told a woman . Tho se few David 
r elated wi t h a quaint humor, and llnry we,tched his sl y eyes 
t winkle and the corne r s of his mou t h t wi tch in the shadow of 
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a smile . Yes, 1 t was t edious or her ro.tber not to have 

chosen David . 

These visit s of Uary' s wero not mat t ers of pure j oy for 

Dav id , Hardship and suff e r i ng ll!l.d t aueht him res t r aint , bu t 

one day when she left h l.m, he groaned so deeply th: t Anape s t 

came r unn ing in wi th: "Is dat arm hurti n ' ye sob~~ today? 

Hare , I • se ' ll put a new dress in' on i t . " 

But i t wo.s Ger shom who eventuully become utary •s ac cepted 

l over . Marri age end children she had decide d upon - the 

rythm of the sea h a s a mae;i c effect upon v,omen - and if she 

could not ho.ve Do.vid the wi dower , Gershom t he g i &nt wa s vastl y 

preferabl e to Casper . True , she would invoke her f ather ' s 

anger, but she c ould not t alce Cnsper no:r ,_ r r i ed enc.lur e 

another summer of the old man • s nagging . 

From Anapest • n kit cher. window,. David daily sa,- Gershom• s 

b oa t make the launch and hi s great fig ure stride up the logs 

and a l ong the l ane t o spend the nocn hour w1 th t\ary . Then Davi d 

suffered . \Vhen th e bell c alled the children to a fternoon 

school , ~e rshom 110uld come to Anapest ' s house to vi s it his 

fr i end o.nd 1f they were a..1one to t a lk of Uary . As Ger shom 

recounted t he progrens of h i s courtship. Davi d ' s hear t burned 

wi thin him, Some time s , he f ear ed tha t h i s fri e~d would s ee the 

pai n i n his face • and would turn away f'rom Gershom, under the 

pretext tha t i t eased h i s arm to turn t owar ds th e window . From 

t he se conversat i ons with Gershom who opened all hi s hear t to 

his friend• from Mo.ry •s furtive r emarks, f r om th e memory of a 

t housand commonplnces , a g l ance . an attitude , a ~Dvoment of the 

h o.nd , David by refle c tion i n l a ter life wao able to piece t o-

gether the fragment s of thei r t r auic a-tory , in r,h ich he wna by 

turn , actor , unhee de d prompter , a mute o.nd disregard d spectator . 



- 159 -

Certa inly Oer shom was mad l y in love with 1!ary . Old 

Gershom Born had mo.de it a rule , to stay on h i s islurd when 

the Bull was br eo.k i ng , but in tha t autumn of his courtship, 

y oung Oershom used to push off on days when the furious Bull 

snorted co l umn3 of spray heavenward . Giant- s trong he could 

alone turn his bout on the ways and point her aea~w~~d J then 

with s taring blue eyes he u sed to study the seas ; usually 

three big rollers came t oge ther , smash ing into the rock clef t 

and rattling t he beach rocks . These three , he knew, would be 

followed by lesser wa ve s , and when the th ird bi g ro l ler had 

spent its v iolence he used t o l aunch .Jlis boat wi t h ca t -like 

qu i ckness into the swir ling unde rtow. A grea t push fro m the 

l a st log , a swi f t leap over t he gun.vale and ho seized an oar 

to fend h er off the c l i ffs and work h er clear of t he passage; 

a s wift dart as t ern and he s t a rt e j the engine he had primed 

and tried on the l aunch. \"-fuen clear of the breakers on the 

open sea , he use d to stand gripping the t ill ar , h is eager 

eyes sweeping the red cliffs of R0 ckbound . He always steered 

for tne eastern end , round Lynch ' s Hole and Whal e Cove , where 

he rememb ered havi ng s een a s a boy flaring llorches by nigh t , a s 

the islanders tor e strips of b l ubber from a stranded wal e , 

for by this eastern route , he c o.me more quickly neo.r tl:ary, who 

sat t eaching the children 1n her one - r oomod school - house . 

Mary in truth use d to look forward to Ger shom• s coming 

as a relief against the pressing ;wntions of Casper . In 

vain Uriah stamped his fee t in the fish- h ouse and cursed h is 

l aggard son. f.henever he heard Gershom t s prow t oke t he l ogs of 

the l aunch . Casper oould make no progress with his love affair s . 

l!ary would hurry t hrough her lunch, and walk w1 t h Der shem 
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t hrough t he wood to the ea s t ern ·end , wh ere , a t t he foot 

of an old s t argon , t hey us ed to sit on the sof t matting 

of crow- be r ry vine s, t hut grow along the cliff ' s edge . 

Below t hem a gi ant symphony of seas c ame ronr i ne i n ; b ef ore 

them , th e ocean stretched to a mi sty inf inity . 

One mor ning 1n Nov ember , when Ger shorn l aunched h is 

boa t into the surf , he f e lt a str ange sinki ng a t heart . 

He t ried to make himself believe, t h - t h is depres s ion was 

caus ed by h is having ea t en too he artily of corned h er r ing , 

and by havi ng f orgotten, in his haste to be off , h i s morn i ng 

draught of rum but in h ie heart he !mew, tha t 1t was 

beca use t he tingling nip i n the a ir , told him tha t wint er 

was close at hand. Winter when he could s ee Mary but s e l dom, 

while Caspe r could be with h er da ily I Winter , t ha t meant 

biting cold , ic e , mountainous sons , and worst of all t hick 

mi s ts and driving snow. 

Every f i sherman has something t in t he f ea r s , for 

Ger shom it wa s fog or snow that shut out hi s l and- marks . 

Uriah us ed to say of h i m scornfully: 'Ille I s a b lind man 

come fog or snow. " Now Da vi d or Joseph could drive t heir 

b oats t hrough f og straight as h oming b ird s nnd ,• slow down their 

engine s to hear the roa r of Rockbound s urf but Gershom \Va s 

al way s i n a panic . when f og or snow shut do \Vn ar ound h i m. 

Trice during old Ger·ahom•s lifeti me , he ha d star t ed from 

Liscomb salt lade n - true he had h ad a few fri endly drinks 

i n Maurer •s bar - missed Barren Isl and i n the snow and in a 

lo s t min •s panic stood i n for the main. Onc e s l eep- drunk, 

he r an his boo. t high and dr y on t he sand above Sou- west 

Gutt er . Le t h im but ca tch , through rifts , g limpses of r ock , 

tree , or fi sh- house, and he could thr ead h ia way among the 
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three hundred island s , and their thrice three hundred shoals , 

but with t he blanke t of grey came panic . He had 11 ttle or 

no confidence in the box c ompass , thu. t l ay under his 

amidsh ip thwart . 

So on that No vember morning Gershom• s heart sank a t t he 

thought of his coming i mprisonment through winte r ' s i ce and 

snow. Casper ba cked by Uriah , m1ght , 1n his absence , wear 

Mnry down by pe rsistent entreaty . He mus t ask her and ge t 

her promi se thut very day. Hatred f or Casper burned in h is 

heart . Casper ws.a a cunning craven , who liked tilling the 

soil , or shooting nets close 1n shore , who had tX> be driven .. 

in bad weather , t o fish on the oute r banks by h is f ather • s 

jibes . Still Casper had a fine wh ite house and t welve 

thousand do l lars, c a sh money , in the Liscomb bank . Tb.at 

,,ould mean a lot to a \"JOma.n or a man like old Jean Do.uphiny. 

Ile had nought but the light as a dr,elling, and his s a l ary 

as keeper .. and would e. woman like Mary Da.uphiny choose to 

live on Barren Isl andJ He would gi ve up the light i f lln ry 

wished it and build her a house on the nnin , Curse Casper 

J1111g l He wns a better man than Casper; he could catch 

more fish , pull harder on a hall i ard , and drive a boa t 

through seaa t .hat Ca sper dare not venture out i n . Ile could 

sing , make ballads agains t h is enemi e s , and knock the ha t 

off any man in the islands . He had c rowds of friends in 

Liscomb , Dover and Polly's Point . whereas Caspe r ,·d th al l his 

money had none . All these angry thought s rushed through his 

head that November morning . as he r ounded the eastern e nd , 

passed inside t he sulki ng ~ l and made th e Jung • • l and i ng . 

The Jungs were packing herring s in the fish - house , 

but Davi d • tood u t the head of the l aunch t o welcome his 
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friend. He was discouraged for h i s arm had swoll en 

aga in and v,o.s paining him more than formerly . They greeted 

one another i n f isherman fash ion, and Davi d di d who.t he could 

to he l p Gers horn drag out his boat . Partner thougt. he v1as 

in the Jung fiI'l11 he dared not hook the l anding cable i nto 

Ger shom • s stem- ring wi thou t Uriah ' s order . 

The ol d king 1n yellow oil- skins came waddling to the 

fish- house door. "Air a ~alibut on yur trawl l a t e ly'?" he 

- que~i ed . 

"A:,, plenty, I got a whole school buoyed off de 

natural pier , " repl ied Gershom scornfully. 1t r.ha. t ' s de 

mutter , is ye short- handed dis mornin' ?" 

"De boys is busy a packin I herrin • fur de L1scomb market 

tomorrow . Herrin • is ris •. 11 

"Too busy fur t o g ive a man a hand wid his boa t , hey! " 

The old ki"8 kept silent . He wanted Gershom to know 

that he was an unwelcome v1s1 t or . Of all his numerous 

r ea sons f or disliking Gershom, none was greater than th.a t 

Ge rahom saw hi s retreat before Anapest ' s shameful a ttack. 

"P' rapa de price o • gasol ine i s r is wi d de herrins • 

an ' ye poor fellers can •t afford f"Ur to start yur engine . 

Well , maybe ye • ll be wantin• a drag out on Barren Isla nd 

some day. Tank God , I kin still haul a boa t good as any 

two Jun.gs , David excepted , " and with that bit tor r e tor t 

Gorshom went nhi stling u p the l ane t o the school-house . 

Davi d ' s ear caught oome sneer about loufers from the 

fish• house ,. a s his eyes followed Gershom up the l ane . The 

ch i l dren were just flocking out o f school and Gershom me t 

them. 

''Hello GershomJ" they cried merrily; the cunni ng 
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r ogue s knew tha t Ger shom botlei,. t har d ca ndies by the bucke t -

.full, and that h i s pocket s wer e a l YJay s s tu.ffed wi t h them, 

" Van t some ne t - rocks picked up?" they shrilled. 

Now ile Barren Islnnd is noth ing but a proje cting 

cliff , over which a mat or turf' is l o. id , th e ro ck f orma-

tion there does no t s plit in t o long narrow sliver s , that 

.fishermen can t i e with u double h1tch a s sinke r s t o the foot 

of the i r nets . So when Gershom wanted net- rocks , he used to 

hire t he urch ins o.f Rockbound t o gathe r him a bushel , and 

pay them in candi es . 

"Git a lone ~i d y e , " said Gershom g i v ing each chi l d 

a hard and highly- coloured candy, 

rocks t odny . 0 

11 ! don ' t wan t no ne t -

"He wants nawt but t eacher," c ried Natho.n Kraus , a 

bandy- legged brat , who f rom the age of two had walked swaying 

l i ke o. fisherman balancing in a wave - :hossed boat. 

The chil dren sen t up a shout o.f l au gh ter a t thi s r e tort , 

Gershom 1n pretended anger made a · dive to ca tch the of f end er , 

but 11 t tle Na than slid under t h e fence pole • and danced 

away through the pasture with c r i es of d er i s ion , 

"You •re nawt but a passel o • young r ogues , " Dov id 

heard Gershom cry with hi s great voice . Then h e hurr i ed 

up t h e l edgy l ane .from which all turf end soil had been worn by 

a century o.f grinding ca1·t ,\heels , 

Mary , her r ed co.p dravm ovor her ears ago.inst the nip 

in the air, wa o waiting for him__;:!t the door of the school -
n///<4(~ 

house , As he approached with g±tmt strides , his g iant 

str ength seemed t o overwhelm her . A woman could f ace life 

such. a 11111n a nd bear children to him gl ad ly , She .fe l t a pang 

of r egret , aa she saw far off t he sea.• mauled Davi d standing 
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in an at t itude of de jection ~t the l aunch' • head , but 

that was .forgotten when she caught a g l impse o.f Casper , 

peeping from t h e b ack- door of the fish- house. 

"Hurry u p wid yur lunch , Ma ry , " Gershom called gaily . 

"I ' ll be with you in fifteen minutes , " she repli ed 

se t ting off in the direction of Christian ' s house . 

Gershom kept on up t he l ane , a nd halted near the 

fixed light , tha t Uriah had t ended for forty years . He lit 

his pipe , smoked f uriously, hummed a tun e, and stamped his 

f eet in impatience , t ill he SS.\T Mary ' s red cap twinkle 

through t he trees . Then his heart rose in his throat; he 

broke out in a perspiration; he would decide his fate th ut 

day. Mary joined him, and t hey walked through the wood 

to the ir f avourite place on t he cliff ' s edge . 

"I seen Casper peeki n ' as ye c ome up de l ane . " 

"He watches me \Vherever I go." 

"Are ye wid him much , Mary?" 

"He ,valks home wi th me aft er school . He won ' t enter 

Christian Kraus • s house , but when I call round to s ee the 

folks of an evening he come s along . " 

"Do yo like him , Mary?" 

"I<y f 11ther thinks he • s a grand man , but I like Da vid 

better ; he ' s had to endure so much from everyone . Uri ah 

nags him now that he •s sick and he ' s eati ng h i s heart out . " 

"But ye like s me best , Mary. " 

"I don ' t know., Gershom, I don ' t lmow. " 

"You g ot to marry me , Mary darlin t , " Gers.ham bl urted 

out . "I ' 9e wild about ye . You •re goin' to marry me , a in ' t 

1t1" 
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"My father says I 1ve go t t o marry Casper Jung . " 

11Dnt st i ngy coward! Don ' t take h im. " 

"You're too wi l d and de sperate , Gershom. People t hink 

you' ll come t o 111 . • 

"I ' m none s o bad , Mary . 11 

"Yes. you know you ' re r eck l e ss 1n b oa ts and you •ve l ots 

of fights . " 

" I• se •11 change a ll da t , nn • be a s qUi e t as a wooll y 

l amb , if ye 1 11 have me . 11 

«And you drink rum, Gershom, something awful . 11 

" I • se • 11 s t op da t too when ,1e • s marri ed. " 

" t1:i-iy no t s t op now?" 

"Dnt I 1se 111 do, 1r ye says de word , l nss . I had nair 

a dr op o • liquor this day . I pl umb furgo t t o rave my 

draugh t , I was dot wil d fur t o see ye . • 

"Than there •• Net tie Langille on Bi g Out po s t , a nd folks 

say you •r o often seen in J enni e Run- over ' s pl ace . " 

"It ' s t rue , it 's true , bu t I 1 se ' 11 go dere n o more J 

I • se •11 be true to you, lass , an • drink mo more rum nei der , 

an t ye 1ll have me . Dough mind , Lla ry, what I tell 1 s ye ; 

1t • s awful lones ome on dat ligh t w1d n a1r a drink, an 1 

strange yell in I go1n • on t r ough de night. " 

"The Jungs so.y you•ve got no rel igi on , Gershom. tt 

"Do. t I can ' t change nur help, Mary . nould ye want f'ur 

to make a l ong f aced hypocri te out o ' me . Da t 1 s de way a me.n ' s 

born , an r I t se l ike my f ader . Religion• s 1"1el l an • good fur 

dem as kin believe. You don ' t want me to purtend. doe s ye , 

"No, I don •t want you to pretend bu t people t e ll such 

awful t a l es about y ou , Gershom; J ohnny Souter s ays y ou t a l k 
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wi th t he devil . " 

"I tulks wi d mys elf" , an} W:.n elone l earns t o do dat . 

and v.n.cn Johnny Souter c omes out to mend my boa ts , he h ears 

me ot it . Ho ' s full o 1 ghos ts and devils . Half my time 

whem he 1 s de!'e pe gr;1n 1 away, I pull down dish- pons '7i d s tringa 

to fri ght h im, an t he goes back t o de Out posts wi d a mos s o 1 

ghos t s tories . Ho ' s nought but a wisp of a man , wid no guts 

i n him. He won ' t eben l eave de light bu ildin • a fter sun- down, 

and v/hen he goes out in broad dayl i ght he ' s f orever poorin 1 

about a n ' look1n 1 ober hi s shoulder . Why 11s t en to his 

chat t er? Don ' t Qel i eve whnt Uriah and Casper says e i der ; 

dey ' s cot an ax~ fur t o grind: Uriah wan t s you fur Casper . 

Ask David ab out me , he'll speak me fo.ir . I loves ye , r.:ary , 

qat I do es . " 

"I know you do , Gershom. " 

"Look he re , snow an d mist and mountainous s ens come soon, 

an • maybe drift ice. I don •t fear no seas nor i ce , I'd drive 

a boat t llro hell f'ur ye , Mar y , but t ry us I ki n , de re ' ll be 

do.ya an t \veeks maybe vrhen I can ' t git off, a in ' t it ?" 

1' "That ' s true . Gerahom. I ' ll be s orry when t he wint er 

and t l.J.e s trong cold se t 1n . n 

"Bu t wi ll ye have me , Mary?" 

" I con • t s ay yet , Gershom. I 'll wait and s ee how you 

keep your promisea. I like you but maybe I' d be s af er with 

Ca sper . Tha t ' s wha t my do.d s ays anyway . If you only wer en 't 

so \'Jild an d would save your :::noney l " 

11 1.18.ry , I' 11 cbnnge , an • take a bearin t on de opposite 

point o • de compass . I g i ts e ighty do lurs a mont Tur keepin ' 

de l ight • dat •s a fortune on Bar ren Island - o.n I nex ' summer 

come , 1 •11 s e t tree halibut trawls and ma ckerel and h er r in ' 

net s . I k i n e o.sy make five hundred dol l a r s i n a summe r • a 
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f1sh1n•. I ' ll work d e s, hands off fur you > Ma r y ,. an • I ' m 

de strongest man 1n a ll dose is l ands . " 

"Tha t you ar e ,. Ger shom. " 

"Look her e , Mar y , you vmi t f u r me dis wi nter ,. an • s ee 

i f I d on ' t keep off rl.'rll an I women . I won ' t dr i nk no r um, 

nu:b I v1on 1t go n igh de outposts or de main. " 

"How will I lmO\V tha t?" 

"I ' ll gi ve you my word• l a ss , and look here , every day 

I ' m storm or ice- s tayed , I ' ll f l y ye a s i gnal flag , an • 

you , Mary, f ly n s i gnal b ack ,. t o l et me lmow y ou •ve s eed mi n e . 

Her e on di s star gon or •gains t de spruce or a.gin de granite 

boulder . \'1111 ye do it fur !1>'3 1 Mary, if I'se i ce bound?" 

"Yes I Ylill . " 

"And l ook , l a s s , fly a different col our ebery day , so 

I ' se 111 know you've changed dem an• dat you ' r e t1nk1n ' o• 

me . I kin s ee dem right wel l wi d my gl asses . Fl y a whi te 

or gr een •go. i nst t he grani t e boul de r , de red ' gainst de 

s c rub s pr uce . r.Jhen ye eee •s my f l ag , i t means I 1 se keepin ' 

off r um an ' tinkin ' o • you , nn • when I sees yur si gnal I •se 

' 11 lmow ye unde r s tands . " 

" I ' l l put up a signa l every day, Gershom, I ' ve got to 

go now, it •s t i me f or s chool . " 

"An ' ye •ll have me i n de spri ng i f I sticks i t out . " 

"Yes , but keep i t a secr e t . " 

"I k ln t ell Davi d maybe . • 

"Yes , t e ll Davi d . " 

"Come c lo se t ill I kiss ye den , tlary . " 

They wal ked back arm i n arm through th e spruce s , to 

the doo r of t he school-house , where Gershom said good-bye , 

and s t r ode j oyfully down the l edgy r oad . He sai d not a word 
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t o t h e Junge in the fi sh- house ns h e pa s sed , but he l d 

s tra ight on t o Anapeot • s house to t ol l David the go od n e1·rn ; 

11 1.!ary •s ngoin • to marry me in de spring , 11' I keeps 

orr liquor trough de winter . " 

"You' s e n lucky mnn • Gershom, " sai d the generous 

David , holding out his sound hand t o be gripped by Gershom I s 

paw. " I 1 se right gl ad da t Casper ' s no t ngoin 1 1'Ur to gi t h er . " 

"An' its n s ecret, -men . 

j ua 1 you. " 

Mc.ry s aid t o t ell you end 

David turne d po. l e ae Gersho:n spoke the s e words , and 

cast h is eyes upon the ground . Gershom not ed hi s 1'riend 1 s 

pal lor and di stres s but mi s took the cause . 

"You •s e l ookin ' atd\tl ., Dave . I s i t yur arm a- hur t 1n' 

or is de old mnn worryin 1 ye?n 

"He nag s away an • says dere • s no place fur a sick 

man on Rockbmmd. " 

"De ole hound I Say boy, why not git mray f'rom her e . 

Come out an• stay wid me on de light , t ill ye ~ita yur 

strenth, un' yur arm hon.l s . " 

Davi d was indee d r eady for a new venture ; any place 

would be better t han Roc kbound with the n e.ireing or Ur iah 

and h i s heart- nche fo r Mnry. 

"I •s e ' ll go wid, Gers hom, 11 he said . ''Dat • s a 

g ood idea . I k in do n lit tle cook1n I an I s ech l1l<e ,11d 

my l eft hand, but t'Urst we ' ll have to see wha t Anapest 

a..~• de ole man says . " 

Gershom sn orted h i s grea t l e.ttGh . 

"De. t o l e r;oma.n tries rur t o run eber t ing ., but s..l1e ' s 

a coed soul , I spose you' se under pe t t i coat governme nt 

now. I ' s e •11 soon conwert de ale womun , As f ur Ur i ah., 
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to hell wid h is opinion . 

Anapest at fi~st protested violently against Dnv1d 1 s 

de parture , but in the end she yie lded to Ge r shom•s blandish• 

men te and Davi d ' s desi res . 

"see dat de hand i s dre s sed ebery day , an dat David 

don I t ketch no cold . He ' e wor t ' two <:' • you , Ger shom Born. " 

Uri ah gnve a grudging consent , and for u second time 

Davi d set out with Ger shom f or Barren Island . 

One morni ng of the \'leek before Christmas , when Oe rshom 

climbed t o the t ower t o put out the light , he ga.ve a star t 

or surprise on lookins down upon the sea; the whole surface 

,vas a r ough jumble of dull gr ays and gli s t ening wh i tes ; the 

drift ice had come 111 the night . Southward as f a r t owards the 

open sea as the eye could reach, t h ere was no patch of blue ; 

northward, the dr ift wa s j ammed between Barren I s l a m , 

Rockbound , the outposts and the Sanford main . Spruce- c l ad 

Rockbound 1n its n e,1 setting of drift , looked like an emer a ld 

l a i d on a white cloth . He and David we r e pr isone r s . His 

heart sank , as he rea lized that h e could no t see Unry for 

many n day, nnd he longed f or a g l a s s of rum . He de scende d 

to th e downstairs bedroom, n"her e Da"'lid slept be en.use of i t s 

warmth, nnd gave him the me l ancholy news . David, \Yho lmew t he 

s ecret of the signals, sai d: " 'ell , you k in t r y yur s ignallin ' 

now• Gershom. " 

"Yes . " thoucht Gershom. as he stirred up the porridge 

i n his untidy kitchen, "Mary 1ll see de ice too, a n • s e t her 

f l ag nt noon• an t I ' se 1 11 fly my s i gnal back. Dat ' s sometin •. n 

Breakf nst finished , Dnvi d s t retched out on the k1 tch en 

couch . His arm wa s wor ~e ra ther than bet t er . ho f e l t weak 

and t ired ,and as he spoke but seldom. he was poor company f or 
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the sanguine Gershom. Ger shom sat down to mend a torn ne t , 

a three weeks old nev,spaper prppped up before him. Old 

Ger shom had solaced his lone line ss with books , and h is son 

had i nherit ed a love for ~ending . He wove n f ew meshes and 

then gl anced up to rend an it em of ne\Ys which he ret ai l ed 

to David . Presently a pa s s age on temper ance s e t him off 

on a line of thought . 

11 Shnke spear e 1 s fellers was al ways fornic t in ' and 

drinkin 1 and c urousin •. Dey seemed to e it on a ll right . 

I ,-,onders why wome~ • s s o sn.t a.gi n it nov, . " 

"I don ' t know , " s o.i d David f eebly . "I c on ·• t make 

dem out . Jo man kin f addom de mind o • a rromnn. Dat 1 s wha t 

I tinka~" 

"De ole man us ed t,o say dat Byron rm • his gang 

and lots o • great mens , ,.,a n hellians fur rromen. " 

Do.v i d closed his eye s and of fered no comment . 

Tb.en Ger shom became i mpatient , t oo morn i ng seeme d 

i nterminably 101 , the ne\·1spnper bor ed him , he could get no 

con,-,ar s e. t 1on out of David,. he wa s sick of mending n e ts . At 

ten,. he went out of dooro o.nd hoi sted hi s red ens i gn, 

although he kne\Y t ha t !llary could not s ee hi s fl ag , nor set hers 

in position before t he noon hour. He dn~dlod nbout an d 

a ttended to var i ous odd jobs t o p ns e t h e t1 me . Presently , he 

started up f'rom his tinkering , and r un a t top speed the 

quart er mile from light t o boa t - house , sca t t ering t he fros t y 

sno \1 in g l i t t ering clouds as h e ran. There he wa t ched for 

a little , the drift- ice c hurn and grind aga inst the log s 

of h is launch; a s ye t t he ice had done no d amage t o his 

l und1ng pla ce . He pri zed u p t h e loo s e plank of his boa t - h ouse 

fl oor, l ifted out and wi th moist lips looked l ongi ng ly a t a 
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h idden rum keg . Reluctantly he r eplaced it on its rock 

cradle, and runni ng b uck to t he light , wen t u p into the 

tower to peer and peer for Mary ' s s i gna l . In vain he 

swept tree nnd clif f wall with h i s giasses . 

Then at half past twelve as he wa s beg inning to 

de spair , he cnught a f licker of green against the gray 

stargon, und beside it a t iny figure wavi ng on arm . lie 

even imagine d, he could make out the red speck that was her 

stock ing cap , and he shouted till the whole light tower 

rang . He rushed down the two fl ight s of sta irs to tell 

Davi d. 

"She ' s signalled , she ' s s i gnalled . I seed h er green 

f l ag . " 

"Ay, " s i ghed David . "Now ye 1 se happy. Ye need hnve 

no fea.r • she ' 11 brealc bor word." 

For a week, in response to his ,v" ind t o ssed pe nnant , 

Gershom satT rJ.nry ' s signal dai l y . For her change of her 

flag a t the noon hour , he s pent the rest of the day in 

expecta tion . The i mpri soning i ce made both Gershom and 

David res tless and unhappy. When t hey made the round of 

t he clif f , t hey spoke l ess and less ; the sight of that end-

l ess i ce- fiel d was depressing . Nort h, ea s t, south , west , 

there was no flash of blue , no thing but vast stretches of 

,·1h1te, yellow and du ll gray. The fi el d was f ormed of old 

ice from the f ar nor th , broke n into spheres , cubes , cylinders 

and pyrami ds , and eroded by the wa sh of a thousal'D tide s . 

Gershom talked of nothi ng but the sie;nals and was of t en 

i r ritable and ill- tempered without a draught of r um th a t he 

craved hourl y . His energy was boundl ess . he was a s r e st l ess 

a s a caged tiger . ile Da vid l ay on fu e couch try i ng to get 



- 172 -

back his strength, Gershom pa ced to and f ro , r ead furtively 

at his f a ther ' s b ooks , that he a l ready knew well nigh by 

heart , mended h i s nets , over - hauled and re- hooked h i s tubs 

of trawl , painted h i s boa t , l a id a n ew plank floor in his 

boo. t - house and on cold af t ernoons , shot brant and sea- duck 

from t he north ledge , t ill h i s shoulder ached from the kick 

of h i s heavy duck gun. 

If h i s days were bad , his night s were tv1i ce as dreary. 

Davi d, the invalid , wen t t o bed early in the wo.rm be droom off 

the ldtchen, -rthile Gershom sa t al one in the light t ower., 

li stening to t he wind cries thinking of Ma ry and wondering 

if Casper were wi th her . Often in these dark l onely hours 

he c l imbed to the g l ass dome a nd sat by the l ight f or company . 

As it revolved quie t ly t elling off the minute s, it seemed a 

living and fri endly thi ng . outside the wint er wind s hr\eked , 

floes bumped and snu~l ed agai ns t the natural pier , sea birds 

c ame b lundering a gainst the g l a ss, but t he light flushed out 

with c a l m and qui e t dignity , 

It was comforting t o think thut far out at sea , some 

c a pta in on a dark sharply t ilted deck ivas saying to his ma te: 

"There ' s a f l a shing light , wa tch it and count , " and the 

mat e , stooping to get the binacl e light on h i s wa tch f a ce , 

would cal l out : "Five seconds f l a sh, five s ec onds occult , 

five seconds f l a sh, five seconds occult , t wenty- one s econds 

fla sh, n i neteen seconds occult . " And the c a ptain would b a ck 

down the companionway, l ook a t his l i ght s a l manac , pop his 

head up agnin ,. and say to the ma t e: "Yos ,. I thought so , tha t ' s 

Barren Isl and . .e •re about ten miles off . Tha t t 11ink le 

inside is fixe d , isn • t it? '!'hu t ' s Minden Rockbound , "e 

ought t o see Lubeck Isl 11nd light soon , a nd in a hour Li t tle 
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Hope . " 

Yes, 1 t v,as e. great comfort f or the l one l y gi an t to 

sit by the lig ht that blinked f a ithfUlly , and to i magine 

these conversations far out at sea , and to lmow thnt c aptain 

and mate were gl ad to pi ck up his light and read h i s light ' s 

l anguage . Perhaps it was 11 line r , 'ti lth row upon r ow of 

fla shing port hole s the light spoke to , perhaps a l umber - l aden 

Norwegi an barque , or perhaps one of the Liscomb f l eet , h i s own 

friends aboard , homing from Turk ' s I sl and wi th 11 load of 

s alt . 

Some nich t s i,hen he l e ft the light and wont into the 

room be lO'W , vbere he slept and kept his records , the shrieks 

end h owls of t he wind ab out t he light were awful , He lo ed 

for a drink , but he had promised Mary that he would k eep 

off r um. and he drank none . Hi s pipe \Tas his great sqlace , 
\ 

he smoked continually throughout the day a nd in the intervals 

of the night , when he woke , and ran alof t to see tha t the 

ligh t was fl ashing clear , He wrote pages upon pages of 

ballads and love verses t o Mary though he coul d n ever get 

any rhyme for " Mary" but " f a iry" and tha t was silly. None of 

h is ver s es seemed right to him and not at a l l like tho se 

of the grea t poets . 

Of course his chief occupation was watching daily f or 

Mary ' s s i gnal . For the first v,eek of their imprisonment 

all went well, and he saw her flag every day , either white , 

green or red . In the second week , c amo sea mi sts and dri vi ng 

snow storms , arxl it was only by wa tching t hrough ever y rift 

in mi s t banks and every lull of the snow Siualls , that he 

caught short g limpses of his s11eetheart • s flag . But in the 
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third week ,, when the V/enther wa s comparc.tive l y c l ear , Mary ' s 

signa l was mi ssing . Sometimes he :foncied he s aw 1 t f or a 

moment at abou t t welve- thir t y , bu t when he looked a ga in it 

wa s g one; it was neitl1er against gray boulder or dark 

spruce . On the cl eare s t daya he could make out the gray 

stargon. at the foot of which Mary and he had ant on the crow-

berry vines, Bn:i where she had e lven her promis e , but certo.inl y 

!Jary •s fla g wa s not flying . \ 

In his des pair Ger shom f lung a thousa?n que stions at 

David , variations of n singl e theme . 

false? Had she so soon forgotten him? 

a s she sick ? V.'a s she 

!lad she t aken up with 

Ca sper Jung. !ly God i f she had , they vrould both p,ay dear for 

it . David himself si ck in heart a nd body did h i s b est to 

comfort his half- cra zed friend . Some time s Gersh om 1n a maudlin 

mood would stand in mi d- f loor vti t h tears streaming dmm his 

f ace . 

"Ye s , she mus • be s ick, " he would shout at Davi d . "She ' s 

sick 1n bed. she ' s dyin ' an ' I can ' t git t o he r . Mary wouldn ' t 

break her word to a. man i mprisoned in the ic e . n 

One day in the depth of despair , he pulled on h i s s ea 

boots . arxl ventured out upon the ice . inten t on maki ng a pa s sage 

to Rockbound b y l eaping from floe to floe . Befo r e he h ad 

gone fifty yards o. loose rounde d block tur ned . and threw him 

into the s ea , and i t wa s only by h i s gr e at e st e ffor t , t ha t he 

mede th e snf e ty of his l aunch . 

Still h e fl ew h is p ennan t a nd kept off rum. By t urns 

anger , hope and de spa ir pos ses sed him. In hi s angr y moods , he 

r aged a t Dav id forg e tting h is wealmess . Uriah t he ol d f ox 

hud bee n too cunni ng for h er • sho had gone t o Casper , the doxy • 

she had lied t o hi m, women had no bowels o f compassion • they 
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c ured for noth i ng but money . He s torme d abou t the light 

t OYJer , struck h i s f'1sts against the b oa rding till knuckle s 

were skinned and bl eeding and cursed the ice - prison . mankind• 

God and the Devil . In thi s mood of o.nger he h au l ed doi·m 

his pennant at the end of th e third week of i mprisorur.en t . 

When the ice closed i n Ma ry's heart wa s fUll of pity 

for the imprisoned Gershom . She kne\v how restrnint irked 

n man of Gershomts senguine disposition, and had imag ination 

enoll{lh to picture the awfulne ss of b e ing hemme d in through 

winter storms, on a l onely isl and . She wa s gl ad Dav i d was 

with h i m. Daily she watched f or n rift i n t he s ea ice , t h rough 

which he mi gh t drive a boat, but no rift showed its streak of 

b lue ; instead the intense cold c emented t he inne r ice and for 

the f irst time in the memory of men living, people walked 

ove r the ice, bet ween Roc kbound and the Sanford main . , This 

gave both Mliry and Uri ah a s ense of uneasiness , but f or 

different reasons: ary kn ew tha t it meant a long i mprison-

ment for her love, it irked the old king to huve his i s l and -

ki ne<J.om so closely knit to t he main. Faithfully a t noon- h our 

of each day , she trudged through the snowy wood, to ' pla ce 

her flag in position against green spruce or gray stargon , and 

sow Gershom• s an swering pe nnant raised and lower ed on his 

staff . In pe rforming this s imple uct of f a i t hfulness , she 

wa s very happy . 

Now Uriah , crafty King of Rockbound, who suv, and pri ed 

i nto all t hat h appened on h is i s l am , obs erved , tha t l.lnry 

daily hurried through the cru s t ed snow to the east ern end of 

the i s l and . His curio s ity Y/8. S pi qued; s ome thing \7a s happen-

i ng , tha t he di d n o t fully understand . One day he steal t h ily 
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f o ll~ved her , at a di stance , and from the shel t er of a th i ck 

spruce , watched her ~ l ace her flag i n po s i t ion, and l ook intentl y 

towards Barren I s l and . Hi s sharp old eyes , t hat had stared 

through mLlny a fog f or his i s l and ' s shape , f ollowed he rs to 

Barren Island , and h e saw Ger shom' s pennant dipped and raised . 

" s igna llin' i s itl da t 1 s der e game l" thought Uriah . 

"I ' se •11 s top dat quick , ain ' t i t ?" 

He h ad no pity i n h is heart f'or the l on el y men i mpri soned 

by the ice . 

"I got him and Dav i d in de place where I wan ts dem 

nowt " 

l'lh ile the thought of' the i nner solid ice d i squi eted 

him, the s i ght of' t he outer loose - f'loa ting i c e that i mprisoned 

Davi d a nd Ger ahom, f'1lled him with joy. He wa i ted patient l y 

till Mary sta rted b a ck through t he v,ood, then advanced c autious l y 

i n the shadow of' the bushes, t ook down her f' l ag , wrapped it up 

and stuck it in a c l eft of' the r ock . Next day , he was near t he 

si gnal r ock well before Mary, and when he heard her f ar off 

brushi ng thr ough the trees , he r eplaced her fla g , so tha t 

she mi ght think it had been i n position dur i ng h er absence . 

On the instant of he r de partur e - 1t was t oo cold to linger 

long - he removed t he fl ag and h i d 1t as be fore . Day after 

day the pa t ient old fox r epeated thi s manoeuvre , until n t the 

end of three weeks, he snw that Gershom no longer fl ew h i s 

pennan t . The old man was delighted wi th the success of hie 

stratagem ; wi thout him his son Ca sper would be a sorry wooer . 

\\rhen Mary observed tha t Gershom • s pennant wa s missing 

she was bewilde re d and sick at hear t . \'las he sick , or had he 

broken hi s promi se and gone ba ck to rum? He could not be 

sick, for on ev e ry c l ear n i ght s he could see h i s light f l a sh ing , 
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and even i f he were bed- ridden , he cou l d get David t,o f l y 

the pennant . Oae of them v,oul d make a smoke fo.f ei ther wer e --

i n di re peril , though naught bu t a gov ernme nt i ce- breaker 

coul d reach t h~n. She (W,:-ackod her bra i n f o r an answer ; t here 

was bu t one. Ger shoin had broken h i s promi se . gono bo.ck t o rum 

and f or gotten her . He and Davi d were carou sing t ogether and 

making women a mat ter of j est . For o. week aft er the di s -

appearance of Gershom 1 s oi gna l she fai t h f ull y set her flag 

in pos i t ion, and just a s f a ithfully the cu nnine Uri ah removed 

and h i d it . Then i n d e spa ir , c onvinced t h at Gershom h ad br ok en 

t a i th , she ga ve up am vi s i ted the ea s t ern end no more . 

Meanwhile , Cas per wo.s eager l y pressing h i s suit . Every 

afternoon he wa s wai t i ng to walk home w1 th he r f r om school • 

i n the evenings , he f ol l owed her as she called .from h ouoe to 

h ouse . To h i s c r edit , he know no thing of h i s f a t her ' s 

strat agem; th.ut secr e t , the ol d man kept locked 1n h i s breast . 

Nor did Casper speak unkindl y of Gershom and David ; h e wa s 

cunn i ng enough t o know tha t s l a nder and gossip d i spl eased 

Mary . Once she a sked t i mi dl y : "How do you suppose Gerahom 

nnd David a r e get ting on , a l l thi s time?" Hi s rep l y , " Oh 

dey 1r e a l l righ t . Dey got plenty o • coa l an • meat on • drink. 

Dey 1 e n grea t pa ir when togedder fur l augbin' an • dri nki n ', " 

confirmed her wor st f ears . Pi qued and hurt i n pri de , she 

t r i ed to see de si r ab l e q ualit i es 1n Ca sper . Though he was 

not qu ite the man to be the fathe r of childrm she wou l d bear , 

h e wa s a t any rate s trong . sober ond patient . Af t er a l l ,, 

woul d life on Bar ren Isl and be endur abl e ? ih.&t i f she wer e 

i mpri s oned by the ice ; could she endure for weeks ,, a l one. 

Ger shom• s bo i sterou s s trengtl1? Her hurt mind Durned more s:i d 
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more t oward s Casper , t hough to his f requent solicitations ., 

she refused o. prorr.ise of mo.rrin e . She r1ould wait , she 

resolved,, o.nd aeo what happened when -the ice broke . 

But Urinh wns impat i ent; was nl l his l abour to be 

fruitless . Daily he r a ted Caspe1· i n tile fish- house for his 

l ack of enterpri ze , nn:l he r urel y passed Mary without calling 

after her: " :hen 1s ye agai n ' to tel l us de good news ., 

l ass?" This was no time for sluggard lovers and the old 

King dec i ded to play his trump card. One bit ter morning, 

at break of day., he set out , crossed the i ce to the mnin ., 

crunched t hrough the sno\"1 s of a wooded peninsula,, and before 

night• fall was at Jean Duuphiny •s house on the Bey of God ' s 

Mercy , In the k i tchen ttla t night , t he two old men sa t l ong 

in mutteri ng conf'erence , und v1hen Uriah \!lent back ne,:. t day 

to Rockbound , ol d J enn v1ent with him. 

Ol d Dauphiny greeted h i s daughter , und without de l ay 

begnn to urge her 1mmed1a te marri nge with Casper . He h ad boen 

frighted by the story Uriah had t old him of his dauch ter • s 

intrigue with Gershom. A f a. ther • s wish , be reminded he r , is 

usuoJ.ly obeyed by dutiful children , und scolded her s everely 

f or hav ing taken up with Gershom. Shnme upon her , di d she 

wi sh to spend her life on a l one l y i sland w1 th u reckl ess 

drunkard . Upon Caep0r • s virtues , he dwelt e t grea t length; 

he wns a good man an d n safe one, o. mo.n who could read a n:i 

wri te , \'/ell versed in t he g..1b1,, , a rich man nmons fishe rmen , 

who would become richer when h i s f ather died. Casper wao h is 

choice and he made angry threats should she di s obey him. 

In her di stress, she turned to old Anapest , and to 

Fanny the potato cirl , t he only disinterested persons on the 

isla m . Anapest • s vie\YS , she felt rould be coloured by n 
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dcs:!.re to op0ose anything tha t U1•iah promotecl , To her 

astonishment, Anapest said after some thought: "Casper Jung ' s 

a poor fish, as is al l dose ~me s , an ' o ' course I f avours 

Gershom, s t ill ye better t hink a long v1hile , l a as , fore ye 

go agin yur f ader ' s will . " Anapest gave this udvice th i nki ng 

of the n ecessity of r eta i n i ng a euiding ha nd in the affa i rs 

of her own empire . Li ke the ab so lute monarch, she ,·rns fear -

ful of the establishment o.f a republic on the fringe of her 

ltingdom. 

Fanny , the po t ato gi r l , v,ho had t a sted bitterl y of the 

meanness of the Junge duri ng her years on Rockhound , ended h er 

advic e by sayi ng : "Gershom Born ' s a bet t-e!' man dan Casper 

Jung , an • a more gen er ous , but i f I was you , Mary., I 'd wa i t 

an ' t ake Davi d , he like s ye to/dough ho s ays naught . rre • a 

de ki ndest o • nl l an • ~oul d wear best . " 

But Mary had no rlesire t o introduc e a new el ement into \ 

her t roubl e s; she had pu t the thought of David "" a husband 

out of h er mind . It seemed strange to her , however , th.at i n 

t his cri s i s of her l i fe , she yearned for David ' s counsel o.nd 

advice . He was the only peruon in the world , she f elt , who 

could toll her r i ght ly what to do . Ni ghtl y she !melt in 

her chilly b edroom , and prayed the good God t o open a sea- l ane , 

s o t hl t Davi d might come and counse l her . I t seemed s trange 

tha t she never praye d thD. t Gershom mi eht come . Gershom • s 

cO?D. i llfi woul d meo.n fierce boi sterous quarrels ; i t would be his 

way to fight t h em a ll nnd c nrry her off by f orce . She prayed 

f ervently for that aea- l are but no sen- lane opened; i n Dtend tho 

De vil j ammed t he i ce t i ghter i n the Bay , and the Lord God 

cou l d n ot push i t ou t . Intenser col d came that c emented 

ice- b l ocks ou ts i de of Rockbound, despite the heave o f the open 
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seo. . 

Finally Mary •s r esi s tance was broken . and under cunru.l utive 

pr essure she con sented to marry Casper . Uriah de spatched 

Joseph a cross t he ice to f e tch the Reverend Green . minister 

on the outposts . The old King knew tha t t he ice v,ould no t 

stay i n t he Bay forever , and thnt if hi s pl ans ,,ere to be 

cro\med wi th succe ss , t he we dding mus t be hel d wi thout de l ay . 

The wedding , c e l ebrat ed in the s eventh we ek of Davi d ' s 

o.00 Gershom•s imprisonment , was a grea t social event on Rock• 

bound . 01· course no Kraus was asked , but old J8 an Dauphiny 

was there , and every soul of t he Jungs and the ir dependent 

sha resmen , w:is i nvi ted . I n Uri ah' s chilly.•)larlour from the 
r ow of 

walls of which al\gha s tly carboned ancestors l ooked gri ml y down , 

tho Reverend Green mumbl ed through the ritual a nd L!a ry in l ow 

s oulles s t ones promised to love , honour and obey the apple-

f ac e d Casper . Her thoughts were on Bar ren Island; Gershom 

thoug h he had broken t roth,, would be s avage wi th r nge , and what 

would David think . He might t hink th a t she cared only f or 

money and t hat Cas per Jung had bought her . He would never 

lmoV/ how she had suffered, or what force had be en put upon 

her . Uriah went a bou t v,ith a beaming f a ce , for he had 

arranged the desti n i es of his sub j ecto and shown hims elf a 

true king . 

1'he lon g t able was laid i n th e kitchen; Uriah and 

Jenn Dauphiny , pa triarchs , sat side by s i de a t th> upper end , 

Fanny the potato girl an d !i!.' 1i Levy the l o .., s t pa i d shnr esmnn 

at the l ower end; along th e sides were r anged the Jungs in 

s t rict accordanc e with the ir feudo. l ranks . On t he tabl e were 

pl a t t er s of r oaste d brant and sea-du ck , piles of kr au t and 

potntoes, pumpkin pi e s , pitchers of hot brovm rum, red appl e s , 
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I candle s, nnd at Uriah • ~ end , a j oint of roasted veal . Tho 

old man had int end--: d to rear h i e bull cnlf for on ox , but 1n 

h1s delight at Casper • o l ucJ..7 mnr :-1nge , ho.d oacr1f1ced 1t 

to tho occas ion . In t ha brick f1re pl a ce , t he spruc e l og s 

roared ., cracked end shot out g lowing sparks upon the f l oor . 

1·.n en Ur i ah , red- faced patr i a r ch , stood up t o r,he t his long 

kni fe , and car ve the joint of f a tted cnlf , he shou t ed tc 

everyone: "Ea t and drink hearty. n He ond old Jean yl cdge d 

one ano t her in hot rum and a ll drank the health of bride nnd 

groom. Hot ru~ loosened their toneu,e s ; they began t o talk 

fr ee l y; rude jolrns b,•ough t shouts of l aughter; 1n the mi dst 

of thi s babble .!ary sat silent , pa l e but comely_, in the gray 

dress t!artin • s widow r..a:l r:-tD.dE-: for her . She a l one thout;llt 

of the men on Barren I s l and ; rl6rnhom had forsaken her but 

what would Da vid t h i nk , Casper d1d littl e but grin, and f ix 

hi s narrow eye s gr e e dily upon hi s bride . ·~ 

Di nner ov er , Hat Levy wa s ordered to play j i gs on the 

fiddl e , and di sh- pan s on tho ua lls , and hatls hung from the 

raf" t era do.ne ed with. the dancing fee t . Uriah , v1ho believed 

i n tho propri ety of drunkenne s s 11 t a 11edd1ng , s aw t hat the rum 

jugs were placed at s t rategic po i n t s , and r efi l l ed as soon a e 

emptied , f'i th too danc i ng the Rever end Green w1 thdre'f; 1t 

was n ot seemly , he thought . to be in a rooo, where both 

drinkiil,8 and dancing v,ere be ing carried on. He ,..-:o.s g l ud , however • 

t ha t Uri ah ' s wife fo l lowed h i m i nto h i s firele s s bedroom, with 

a warming pan and a steami ng gl ass of rum. 

Jo seph and Ued ql a:ughen\'t:hi te no!lt sound a sleep i n corners 

before t he eveni ng was apent , and hod to be carrie d home on 

stretchers ., by share snien who l ur~he:d a n:i s wayed as they 

crunched thr ough th e Ellow. As the par ty came to an end and 
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t hese drunken ones were carried orr. Ii!ary thou.r;ht: "AnG. 

I cut poor Ger cllom off his eJ,ass of rum on that lon oly 

i slandl " Then she walkccl th Casper tx, his dnrk hous e ., v.,i th 

as much dread i n her h ecu•t a s he.d the At henian gir l oonded 

over t o tho !Jina o~ . At that moroon t Dnvid wns turni ng 

r est l essly upon hi s bed , and Gershom in t h e lie t tower 

was adjus ting the mnnt l e and cursing the i ce ., that he ld hi m 

pri soner . 



XI , 

Ne in Bel.m.:lrye t her nys so f e l leoun . 
That hunted is , or f or his hunger \'food ., 
lie of h is prnye de sir e th so t he b lood, 
As Pal o.moun. to sleen his foo Arcite . 

Canterbury Tal es . 

One day in the e i gh th week of imprisonment , a sea-

l ane opened bet ween Rockbound and Barren Isla nd ,. nnd the half' ... 

crazed Ger shom,. pushed off' \71th f ast beating heart ., and dr ove 

h i s boa t through t he ice to s ee wha t had happened to Llary , 

Da vi d s tood by to tend the light , 1n case the ice clos ed a rxi 

cut Gershom off' . From safe c over, Uriah and Jo seph watched 

h i m as he zig- zagged from floe to f loe, He wa s a de sper ate 

man , they lmew; how v.ould he take the news , fear was in 

Joseph I s henrt . Certainl y he had better not l earn from 

them; he ,1ould g o straight t o Anapest ' s house they reckoned. 

Gershom could pa ss round ne i ther e a stern nor west ern 

ends to r each a l a nding , but a s t he pack k ept all surf down, 

he ran straight into Sou-wes t Cove , beached his boat upon the 

frozen sands , um haul ed her out as be s t he could . 

Just acro s s the bar, from t he point on the be nch \'there 

he had l a nded h is boat , the r osy- cheeked Rockbound ch ildren 

were making a ska ting plac e , by c l earing lligger Pond of snow , 

They had not seen Gershom ' s approach t hrough the sea l ane , f or 

Ni gger Pond 1o set low, a nd t h e win ter seas h ad piled t he bar 

h i gh Vii th beach rocks , but a s his head and shoul ders appeured 

ove r the bo.rrier, they rushed tov,a.r d him with shouts of joy. 

"Hello Gershom, hello Gershomf ' they called , 11 V!e ' se ri ght 

glad y e c:ot off Barren Isla nd , " 

"'•bo. t a pity ye couldn • t g i t in fur de weddin t. 11 



"Us had ducks, an • roas t calf an 1 heaps o • kraut . " 

" ,ho se weddin • ?" he a sked f aintl y . 

"Teacher I s an I Uncle Cas per I a o I cour se . An I we was 

allo~e d t o stay up l at e an • hnd cake s , an • candy an t preserve s . " 

"An' Uathnn an t Caleb wns eick . " 

"V.hen was all dis ? 11 he s tammer.ed . 

"oh, a long time a go , An ' Un cl e Joe and !lat Levy was awful 

drunk, an • Nat Levy pla yed q_e fi ddle an • dey all danc ed in 

Gran •po. 1 s kitchen. " 

"An ' \7e all danced, an • de minister he sai d it were wi cked , 

an t we kep t on dancin ' jus 1 de s ame . " 

"V1her e 1 d de minis t er come from?" asked Gershom, hoping t o 

get t he truth by de tail. 

"uncle Joe went ober de ice an • fotched Mr . Green , from Bi g 

Outpos t , ye s he d i d . " 

Gershom was stunned and turned to stagger away . Yes , she 

had b een f a lse to h i m and broken her pr omise to wait ti l l Spring . 

"Ain • t ye eot no ca ndy i n yur pocket• today? " the children 

shrieked at him , 

Ger sh orn turne d and f1 shed out a candy ltbr e a ch of the m 

from his de ep pockets , the n s taggered acros s t he bar t owards his 

boat . Hi s knees f elt weak ~ his f ace was a s white a s a new 

sail , he wrung his hands toget her 1n h is agony, :'hen h e topped 

the bar he met Christian Kraus f ac e to f ace . 

"Hello Ger ab.om. 11 

"Hello Christion. " 

"Gl ad ye eot off de ioland, Eberyting an right ?" 

• All right , De 8h1ldren t e lls me ye I ve had a weddin I on 

Rockbound , Is dat true ?" 
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"Do.t ' s t rue . Ger shom?" 

Then Gershom began t o cry, hal f i n r age , ha l f in anguish . 

The t ears ran down h is cheeks . a s he be llowed with aJlGer and 

s t amped hi s f eet upon t:00 bench rocks . 

" I ' s e a goin ' fur t o kill da t bugge r Ca sper . " 

Christian kept s i l ence , he was sor ry f or Gershom. 

"Wh ere i s day now? " asked Gershom mopping hi s f ace . 

"De in s i de i ce hol ds . an ' dey 1ve went off to wi s it her 

folks 1n Bay of God ' s Mercy up to de west ard . " 

"Dey wa s s ome d irty tr ick soIIlewhere . Mary promised to 

wai t til l Spring. By God , I' ll be revenged on de Jungs o 1 

Roc kbound . By God , dey ' l l rue de day dey s t ole my woman f rom 

me , an • me froze i n on de l ight . " 

Chri s tian s a i d n oth ing , t her e was noth ing to say; he did 

not know of Uriah ' s ruse , and even i f he had known , he would 

har dl y ha v e dared t e ll Gershom i n such a r age . The man wa s h alf-

c razy wi th gr i ef a m loneline s s . De spite his h a tred of the Jungs 

he did not Vli sh to have llBlI'der on Rockbound . 

" I got to b e g e t t in ' b uck to de l ight now , f ore de l a re 

c l o ses . You tell Uriah , God damn him, he ain ' t t r o wi d me y e t . 

I •se 111 be back to squar e account s wi d Mr . Casper . " 

"De ice shut s 1n quick , on an ebb t i de , " sai d Chris tian , 

anx ious t o speed Ger shom• s dep:irture , "ant i t •s jus • d e top o ' 

de f l ood now. " 

Chri sti an hel ped Gersh om off with h i s boa t , and f l i nging 

a cur se a t Uriah and the Jungs of Rockbound , Ger sh om jumpe d aboard 

a nd was off through the cha rme l a lready hal f f u l l of b obb i ng ice 

n oe s . He wns numbed at what s eemed t.1ary •s treachery but he 

had lit t l e time t o t hink about it on t h e out ward voyage , f or 

the b lue l ane beean t o n a r r ow, '11 th the f irst of t he ebb . What 
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if i t closed and he could not get bock l Dav i d would light 

the l amp but Uriah woul d r e port h is absence , ror he hod a lways 

coveted Barren Island as a post for one of his retainers . 

Gershom • s outward journey, in f ac t , was a succession of swi f t 

advance s an d returns f rom s t em to stern. He set t he t iller i n 

a not ch to keep the boat on a cert ain course , then oar i n hand 

d11r t ed to the bows to ward off a block of i ce , t hen swiftl y back 

t o t he s t ern t o set the t ille r in a nother notch , Bet ween hi m 

and Ro ckbo11nd the i ce was cl osing fas t , Ho had n o time to 

thi nk of Mary, the whole of hi s mi nd wns conc entrated on a 

strugg1e t o imke Barren I sland . Sometimes he h ad a choice of 

two or ·even t hree channels, and then he slowed do wn hi s engi ne , 

and standing f orward by the s par surveyed the route ,'11th a 

s1vift g l ance , and sel ec t ed tha t most free from big cllkes , 

Dav i d on the shore of Barren I s l and s to od f or a long t i me 

,vatching Gerohom• s s l ow pr ogress through the floes . .'oul d he 

make the passage or hav e to return t o Rockbound , Ile tli s hed he 

hod lit the l a mp at mi d - day and gone with h i m in the boa t , Wh~ 

he was cert ai n that Gershom would get through , he wal ked back 

t o the light , shi v e r i ng with the cold tha t shot fierc e t winges 

of pain through his arm . 

Gershom was n o t en ugh t i n the i ce Jam ; in b10 hours he 

made the passage . hooke d on tho cabl e t o his bout ' s stem. and 

with the windl a s s , hauled her up well clear of the gr i ndi DG ice , 

That done, he pri zed up the l oose pl nnkl ng of his boat - h ouse , a nd 

stooping lift ed out a five gnllon keg of rum , lie broached it 

and drank deepl y of the raw liquor . Now he had time to thi nk 

of the i njustice done him., o.nd his anger began t o grow. As he 

drank . he cursed all men . and swore by o.11 the gods he lmew. tha t 

he v,ould des troy the Junge of Rockbound, and t he whole wor ld if it 
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lay i n hi s power . He drank more rwn and t hen awine; ing the keg on 

his shoul de r , staggered across the turfy path t owa r ds the light-

house . 

Twi l i ght was already coming ; in another ha l f hour it 

would be time to light the l amp . To hell with the l ight I Let the 

ships run on the rocks , and men ' s b odies and bo bashed t o pieces ! 

'fibat cared he f'or men J Uriah and Casper and Mary h c.d someh0\7 

cheated him of l i fe; he wou l d cheat the world of l ife l 

He burs t i nt o the light- house kitchen, his eyes bulging 

with rage am dri nk, 

"The bi tch is married , " he scr eamed a. t David . 

"Mo.rried, " echoed David, h i s head droopi ng t o his knee s . 

"Ay , marri ed to t hut bloody Casper, God damn him. " 

David groaned d eepl y . 

11How •d ye l earn that?" he a sked faintly,, 

"From de childrm on U1gger Pond and Christian what I met 

on de ba r . By God , she ' ll rue de day. Dey ' s gone t o Dauph 1nys 

now. I • se •11 t wi st de fat h e ad off dat b l oody Casper , when I 

meets him. " 

"Ye can ' t do ant . Gershom. " 

"Da t I kin and wi ll. " 

"Den ye ' 11 be hWlged. " 

\\ho de Hell cares l I ' se •11 have my revenge anyhow,." 

shouted Gershom, t ossing of f another gl as s of raw rum. "I ' se 111 

bea t Hell outer al l Jungs , •cept you, Dave , da t I will . I ' se •11 

devote my life to beat i n ' Hell outer JUngs whenever an • \merever 

I finds dem. Then i n an altered mood, he shouted: "Oh Mary, ho~ 

coul d ye play me f a lse , " with n bitterness that pierced David 

to the h eart and rmde him :forget h is own sorrow. Then Gor shom 
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began t o cry; \'fithou t restraint he howl ed and bl ubbered like 

a great schoo l - boy beat en by a teacher . 

"De sun ' s low on de Dover cl iffs , Gershom, 11 so.id David , 

hoping to divert hi m from hi s vrret chedness . "I t ' s ti.me f'ur to 

light de l amp, " 

" I a i n ' t agoin1 to l ight de l amp no more, dis night n or 

no oder night , • shouted t he tearful g i ant, 

"Vihat if a we asel goes ashore, wid no light burnin • ," 

"Let de bl oody wessels go ashore , an • do bloody mens in 

dem, Doy 's all rott en, All mens and womens , t oo , i s r o t ten, 

Le t dem perish on de cliffs, in de freezin' winter sea . Let de 

ice grind de J\mgs to bits , way it di d the fl1ttin 1 lligee r ! I 

ligh t s dis l amp no mor e , " 

"Den ye 111 lose yur Job as light keeper an d maybe Casper 

111 git it , Uriah '• tried fur yeni·s to git dis light . " 

That sobered Gershom, and brought a cunni ng l e e r into 

his drunken eye , ''You 1 se right, Da ve , by God you 1 se right . 

Dey 1d steal my light fr om me if dey could, "and hal f crazed with 

drink und anger , he s taggered up the tower s tairway to light 

the mantle and wind the r evolving mechanism , The mantl e flared 

up , an d cursing and swearing , he applie d the hand crunk to the 

shaft that wound th, r evolving apparatus, and gave a savage 

heave . There crune a tearing crack followed by a confused buz zing; 

he had broken the ma in spring. 

Thst s obered him thoroughly; now the clock- work riould not 

r evolve and the l ight would appear as a fixed one l God , whe t 

if some vessel making Duren Bay, would mistake hi s light for 

Rockbound, and run hsrd on t he nort h Eas t shoal I Then he would 

lo se t he pos t , and Casper Jung woul d get it, and o l d Ur i ah would 

c huckle . lleit hor t hey n or the d evil should cheat h im of h i s 
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light ; they had stolen L!ary , but t hey could no t steal away his 

f riend t o whom he talked on lo winter nights . There ,ras only 

one thing to do; to turn the crank by hand through all tha t night , 

and throui;h e very n ight, till the supp l y boa t ploughed through 

t he ice , and come t o him in a na\78r to his emergency s•i gnal . 

He r an downstai r s t o tell David of hi s predicament and return-

i ng begun to grind , his watch before him, timing each comple te 

r evolution of the occulting appara tus to sixty seconds , It wn s 

wearisome wo rk, but it helped him to forget his sorrow. He had 

no time to think of women , as f or t wo hours he ground cursing 

quietly. 

Then suddenly for no apparent reason there fl a shed into 

his mind a sharply outlined picture of his grandfather ' s c l ock , 

in the old house on Big outpost . It was a tall clock , he 

remembored, and when h e had stood before i t as n child , i t had 

s eemed to tower up into the darlmess of the ro.fters . It had 

been brought with the fi~st sh ipload of i mmi grant s, fue old 

folks said, a nd had been mede by some cunning old clock- maker 

of Prankfurt- am- Mnin. It had not been run by n sprin3 , but by 

big weights hung on chains . Then came h i s grand idea; why 

not run the light mechanism by n wei ght . Pired by this i dea , he 

stopped grinding: Barren Isla nd mus t appear a s a f ixed lie)lt 

for ~ while; aft e r all , he t houeht , t he inside and outside ice 

i s so heo.vy, no ves sel can make the bay, only v essels far out 

at oea , might be mi s l ed . 

He dashed d o,mstairs c.nd without pausing t o t ell David 

wher e he was going , ran out into t he yard, to get a smell 

block of dried me.ple , he had left on t he edge of the wood pile . 

As he etooped to pick up the stick , t he gho st yelled at him, 

"Ahoy there , a hoy l " 1n its unear thly voice . Gershom stra4;htened 
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up and shou t ed back: •co t o hell , ghos •. I ' se too busy to 

.fool wid de likes o~ you dis night. an • I ain ' t skeered o• 

nut tin •• dat walks de eart • or de wind . " \\hereupon the ghos t 

replied . "Ahoy there _. ahoy, " nnd f rom the cliff t he r e came a 

noi se like th e crash of a broken boat and the clatter of oars . 

Gershom secured an auger ond a coupl e of smal l chisels 

from .the oil-house, and with these cl i mbed back to t he tower . 

There be bored a hol e 1n the end or h i s map l e block , squared 
I 

1t wi th the chisel .a , and fitted 1t tightly over the end of his 

crank shaft. Do,m again he darted f or a coil of half-inch 

rope, and a s i ngl e block pulley, Lantern in hnnd , he ventured 

ou t on the sloping face of the natural pier in search of ,a 

b each rock. It must b e a rock of pecul i a r size and shape , 

l a rger a t each end t ha n in t he middle, so tha t a rope made 

f ast to it , could no t s lip. By daylight he could have found 

quickly, a score of such r ocks, but it was no easy task in the 

darkness . 

The i ce ground and snarled age.inst the cliff , and spray 

dfiven by a rising s outh- east g ale drenched him through am 

through; the blo,m spume , 1n the white r ay from the light , 

made unearthly irride scent col ours , The l edge was s loping 

and s lippery; a sing l e mis - s t ep an d he would be in deep water 

among the i ce floes. Gver his head squaked the careys by 

thou sands , l i ke minor demons , glorying in such a night, 

He peered about h im in t he small circle of light his 

lantern shed. and o. t l as t espi ed t he very rock he needed• a 

grani t e of some t went y pounds , ,·.om small in the middl e by 

being trundled about i n the seas , He s lid his feet 

cautiously a long the sloping surface , but a s he s tooped to 

grasp h i s s t one . a sly treacherous roller al ipped i n under 
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t he ice , broke on t he pier and fiushe d t he great shelf . Out went 

Gershom • s l antern . He w8.s knee and elbow deep in icy water , 

but he held fas t to h i s s tone and when t he wavo receded , worked 

his way up the shelf, the lightl ess l an t ern hooked over h is l eft 

nrm , and the r ock bet ween his big hand s . 

Then he was ba ck in the 11gltt tower , dri pp1ne but warm. 

Ile made fast and woum t ho rope '71 th many t urns about the maple 

block, tha t was wedged fas t to the crank shsf t , attached the 

pulley with a s tout 1von stnpl e t o the c as ing of the wi ndow , 

rove t he fr ee e nd of t he r ope through the pulley, ll<lde f a st 

the granite rock with three good turns and two ne t hit ches , and 

lowered t he rock gently from th~ v,indow. As soon as t he V1 e1ght 

c rune on the rope the occulting npparatua began to r evolve . 

Gershom clapped h is bands , bell01ved like a bull l e t loose in a 

spring pasture and roar ed out his f'Ull-hoarted l augh. In his 

excitement over t he mechanism, he had f orgotten t oo treachery 

of J.!a ry, Casper nn d Uri ah. But at what speed she ranl He pulled 

out h i s watch , God, i t was midnight ! She was making 11 revolution 

in thirty seconds; t wice too fast ; he must r i g 11 brake . But 

he f ound a broke unnecessary, for by adjusting the t i mer, he 

could run the oc culting f as t or s low. Ile t u med the adjus t ing 

screw till he got a r evolution in exactly s i x ty seconds. By God , 

1t was perfect I Looking out the wi ndow , he saw t hat his 

granite rock had not lower ed perceptibly; there v,as a fifty 

foot drop en d she would run all night . "llu t tin • to do but hist 

up de roc k 1n de morn1n ' t o run anoder night . " He gazed 1n 

wonder nnd a.dm1rat1on, a t the work of hi s hands . "Har a one 

o • de Rockbound JUngs could do date . " 

He went be lm1. pulled off his wet sen- boots and t ried 

to sleep, but i t was no go : he was too ex c it e d and exul tant . 

Then came a relapse , as he began to t h ink of Mary at t ha t very 
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moment l ying 1n Casper • s arms . To whom could he now recite 

his epic struggle with t he light? Once Mary had list ened 

'71 th glowi ng eyes to t ho s tory _of hi s adventures . The glory 

of his a chievement , now that he could n o t tell i t to Mary , turned 

to b i t t erness and do spair . He had a lmost f orgotten t he 

existence of David, who in the r oom be low heard hi s deep groans , 

and mad trampling to a nd fro. 

There \7a s but ~ne cure for his sorrow., and he sprong up 

and drank draught after draught of r um. Hi s spirits rose 

again, and h e b egan t o shout nnd s ing. He picked up the Bi ble , 

and b egan to r ead fr om the Book of Job in a loud chanting 

voice: 

" ~ :f is lis ht g i ven to a man , whose way i s h i d , 

And whom God h a t h hedged in?" 

Tha t line, "l'lhy i s light g iven to a II>ln, who se way 1a 

hid _. " nnst mean h i.in . He dr ank more rum and became maudlin ond 

s entimenta l . God had allo,ved the d evil to a fflict Job v,ith 

boils and the loss of a l l his c a ttle and chil dren , thn t i n the 

end he mi ght bless him with great posse ssions . Per haps God 

meant s omething like t hat for him1 perhaps God had sent him tha t 

trouble v, i th the light t o save him from madness . He foll on h is 

knees , clasped h i s hand s and c r i ed a loud 1 " O God, tank ye fur 

breakin ' dat spring." 

"God d i dn ' t break tha t spring , I broke it , " sai d a deep 

voice behind him. 

Gershom pivotted on hi s knees, nnd saw an obscure burly 

f orm in the dark corner by the desk . It l ooked like the figu r e 

of Uriah Jung . Ever y hair of h i s f l esh prickled. 

" :.oio is ye?" 

"Don •t you know me? " 
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''Dat I don ' t . " 

"I'm the de if.1.1 a nd I broke that spr ing to keep you from 

press ing the trigger of your duck gun with your toe , or drink-

i ng yourse lf to death like your f a t her . " 

"Is you de devil?" 

"I run. " 
Gershom plucked up courage . 

"Come out where I kin s ee you . " 
\ 

out 1n mid-noor steppe d the devi l , clad in sea-boots , 

blue dungaree pnnts and jacket , a sou• W"e s ter on his head am no 

trnce or tail or cloven foot . He certainly looked like a 

Rockbounde r for he bD.d the big nose and jaw of the Ju~ • , and 

the rounded cut -up nostrils of the Levya . 

"An ' what might ye be r,antin • Tlid me?" 

"I ' ve come to save you. " 

"&we me flll' 'lhat , fUr Chris t ' s sake? I 'm not wantin ' 

to be saved. Ye t alks like a God-damn prea cher . • 

"I ' ll s av e you t o ge t r evenge on the Jungs . " 

"Now you • se talk1n •, dat oounds good . Ho\7 kin I git my 

revenge on Uriah and de God- damn s tinkin • Jungs? By Chr i s t , 

I ' ll kill de lot o • dem, David excepted. " 

"I ' ll tell you how to get a good r evenge , 11 and he 

crossed the room, stooped , and whispered something in Gershom•s 

ear. His eyes bul ged 1n ter r or and amazement . It i s no light 

thing to have the devil ,'lhi sper in your ear . 

"/1'<'8 you game?" asked the devil . 
"I i s , " r eplied Gershom, "but 4on •t forgi t . yur pert o • 

de promise . " 

"The devil never forgets . " 

"Here , drink hearty t o de b argain from di s i s l and lovin• 
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cup . " He raised the rum pitcher to take a hearty draught 

himself, swill ed mouthful l fter mouthful , but when he lowered 

the jug . the devil was g one . The jug dropped from h i s f i nger s 

and crashed to the f loor , he made three swaying l urche s a.cros s the 

room and sprawled upon hi s bed . The light burned n ext day 

till David climbed the tower and ext ingui shed it , 

As long a s the ice i mpr isoned him, Gershom went a.bout 

\Yith the t ext of t he d<:,vil • s r evenge bu!:l?lling through h i s brain. 

He was a changed man; he s eldom \spoke to David md absorbed by 

his O'l'lll though ts and plans a l mos t ignored his existence, By 

times he cursed and swore , by times h i s lips cur l e d in a 

cunning grin. To keep himself from entire madnes.s , .be j acked up 

the we s t side of t he oil- house and put a nev, sill under it; 

•11th e very blow he s t ruck he lmocked a JUll{l upon the head: 

"Dere • s one fur Uri ah, dere • s one fur Joe , dere •s one fur 

Casper o.nd dere • s a lot o • lit t l e ones fur de scum dey •ve bred . " 

s ometime s he s tood up, put his thumb to hia nos e um t wi ddl ed 

his fingers nt his enemy th e sea , s ometime s he t o the cliff' ' s 

edge , exposed hi s buttocks , turned them aenward , and cried 

in derision, "Dere , , 1 111 t o.lee yur picture. ragin' winter sea . n 

Ever y night he drank heavily ond invited t he devil to 

vis it him, but the devil never r e turned, However , he hnd lots 

of company; one night s :,arms of 11 ttl e g1•ay men about four 

inches h i gh , c am e out from unde r t he old walnut de sk. where 

he , and h i s f a ther before h i m, had made up the meteorological 

reports f or the government . These little men had bulgy popping 

eyes , and wide mouths like oculp1ns, t heir lov..,r lips drooping 

on their chests . They danced a nd bowed und t wirl ed their l egs , 

t hen forming pl:1 toona and companies . marched and counter - marched• 

a litt l e captain in yellow ut their head t wirling a gold stick 
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lone;er than himself . 

Another night cume a flock of careys; in n second the 

room, thst stank with the ir riasty fetid odour of f1sh - 11ver , 

wa s ful l of t hem, f lu ttering a nd aquawking . Tha t was a h i deous 

night . Gershom l a shing at the obscene birds with a st iek, broke 

a Sanford made chair • an:1 cracked the top of his \-:ralnut desk . 

He knocked d0\'111 s core s of them., but as soon as they touched tho 

floor , t hey sprang up f_luttering . They t angled their clav,s in 

h i s hair , perched on the rim of his rum glass , and smothe re d him 

with their horrid s tink . By a grea t effort h e got a cross the 

room .. stumbl ed down t wo flight s of stairs , and l eaving the carey a 

in posses s ion of the light tower , rushed out in t o the open air . 

At l ast the ice broke nnp a succe ssion of ebb tides 

carried it out t o sea . The supply boat in o.ns,-,er to Oershom' s 

di s tre ss signa l c ll!l1e puffing up t o1 the islanl . She l aunched 

her stout jol ly boa t . t o land oil and supplies . and Gershom 

proudly l ed the inspector to the tower , to show him the mechanism 

he hnd devised . A new spring was f itted and over a fri endly 

glas s of r um the inspe ctor oa i d : 

"Uri ah Jung reported that one night your light did not 

f l ash from e i ght to midnight , and burned next day till mid- day. " 

"Dat was de night my spring bust , nn• I r i gged my s tone , " 

expl a ined Gershom. 11How could she fla sh? I groun ' her by hand 

fur two hours . De God- damn Jungs , dey see eberyting. \'.h a t de 

hell v.oul d dey o ' done 1f dey I d bruk a spring I" 
The fact t h a t Uriah had repor t ed on him rankled in 

Gershom• s bosom a:r:rl deepened a hate already deep as Hell . Gershom 

ga ve tm inspector a quart of brandy go t from a friendly rum 

runner , and on his arrival i n Liscomb , he wrote n long repor t on 
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the gallantry o.nd resourceru1rless of the keeper of Barren Island 

light , and that report rests in some dusty pidgeon- hole in. 

(' ~o this day~ 



XII. 

Tragedie i s noon oo the r maner t hyng ; 
He kan in syngyng cr1e ne b1wa1lle 
But for that Fortune a l wey wole assaile 
Wi th unmir s~rook the r egnes that been proude ; 
For when men trusteth hire , t hanne wol she f aille , 
And covere hire brighte face wi th a cloude . 

Can t erbury Tal es . 

The breaking of the pack enabl ed Davi d to escape 

Barr en I s l and• and the hatef'ul company of a man who wa s 

no lo er Gershom. Grief am anger over Mary • a apparent 

treacher y , had compl e tely changed his n a ture . In h i s 

al'lxi e t y f or Gershom David had a l mo s t f orgo t ten h i s own 

troubles . Hi s hand and a.rm were healed a t any rate 

and he f e l t r eady to go abou t lig ht work . It wa s a c;l ad 

day f o r David , when he s et out in Gershomt s boat f'or 

ockbound . 

Uri ah, fox with a l ion ' s heart , wa s at the l aunch ' s 

head t o mea t th em. To Dav i d ' s astonishment , Gershom showed 

no s i gn of r age or v i ol ence , but greeted t he old man 1·11th 

an affability t h a t s eemed sincere . He shook Ur i ah ' s hand , 

and \'hen qu es tioned , gave an entirely f al se accoun t o f the ir 

i mpri sonment . He had mende d all h i s ne ts , cleared up a ll 

h i s chores , and had a g r and time to read and loaf . He even 

went into t oo lof t , am passed the time of day wi th Casper 

and Joseph, who wer e putting new t ,vine into o. seine spiller . 

He smiled upon them vii t h a strange g11 t t er in his eye , tha t 

only Davi d n o ted . There was no ment ion of' the ma r r i age 

of c ourse. but much tal.~ of the hard winter , the ice , and 

the likelihood of b i g flocks of spring sea- ducks bedding 

near the rock . Gershom went n o further than the lof t , and 
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made no attempt to see or speak to Mary. 

"Do col d ' s tamed hi m., " sa i d Casper to hi s father 

one day., on Gershom •s depnrture~ 

"l!aybe , maybe," r eplied the old Ki ng , "but he ' ll 

bear watchin ' jus• de ~rune ." 

As Davi d " ent roou t light jobs i n t h e f i sh- house , 

he often caught glimpse s of l.lary, as she hung out her 

washing in the yard or fetched wood from the wod- pile . 

He saw unhappiness i n her attitudes; ther e was no joy in 

h e r moveioonts . Like Gor shom, he had no opportunity to speak 

with her for she never left Casper •s house . And even if he 

had spoken with her , he would have asked nothing , and he 

knew., she was t oo proud to volunteer informa tion . .Jhy had 

she marri ed Casper? That problem he continually r evolved 

in h i s brain ns he went about h is ,rork . Of course Anapest 

had told h i m all she knew1 but Anapest on l y knew 1n part . 

Her version ,10.s thn t old Jean Dauphiny had come ., nn.1 forced 

h i s daught er into marri a ge . Tb.ere mu ot be someth ing more 

than t ha t , but the myst e ry of her choice , he could n ot 

f at hom. 

Now tint he was strong he could no longer live 

with Anapest but returned to hi s lone l y house though he 

often crossed the f i e l ds to talk wi th the old wo!llllll and 

look at the boy. They were h i s only fri ends1 Gershom 

and Hary wer e los t to him. No Sln shine came wit h the spri ng 

weather ; aga in he wa s seized wi th the obsession t o sel l 

house a nd l and and go f ar away , yet he could not . In h is 

boa t at sea he hsd often sensed nn impending t empe st by 

l anguid a i r a n:l sullen loweri cloud , am i t seemed to 

him now that such a c loud hung over Rockbound , ond tha t 



- 199 -

Gershom was the ctloud from which a storm mi ght break . 

On almo s t every day of f ine weather Gershom come 

to Rockbound to hllng about the fish- house , David he i gnored, 

but he llll iled and smiled upon Casper , Joseph und Uriah . The 

Junge seemed c ompl e tel~ di s armed. Someti me s , towards noon 

he would set oi'f for thl Outposts , waving his ham to 

Uria h , and culling as he s lipped h i s boat down the l aunch: 

"Di s i s my day fur sinful pleasure , " 

One day in mi d- l!nrch, as he loitered thus 1n the 

Jung ' s. f ish- house., he hear d wha t he wanted to hear . Uriah , 

the gener a l, was l aying out the work for the boys and i s suing 

his orders . 

"To- mor r ow Joe an • Dave , t alce de big boat u id herrin ' 

to Liscomb an • bring b ack salt an• barr els. " 

Into his eyes came a l eer of triumph; a t l a st Uri ah 

and Casper would be the only Jung men on Rockbound , the 

Krnus es and t he Jungs sharesmen, he need not worry about . 

N@xti morning Gershom on Barren I s l and r,atched with 

his gl a sses till he fl!l.W the big bout , abreast of Big Duck , 

on its way to Li s comb. Then with a mad grin he r a n to his 

l au nch, long duck gun in ha nd , und pushed his boa t into th9 

surf . He drove s tra i ght in f or Rockbound and ran h is boa t 

up on Uriah' a l aunc h. 

"Git yur guns an • duck tub quick . Dere ' s tousnnd s 

upon tousa.nds o • sea ducks bedded round de Rock , " he cried 

from his b oa.t , to Ca sper and Uriah who wer e fit t i ng some 

n ew log s to the head of the launch. Gershom knew t hll t he 

could appeal to Uriah 1 s gr eed , who could not r esi s t getting 

a boat - load of sea duck s . l'Iore over • the ol d mo.n ,. though 
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no shot, liked to t end the tms wi th h i s dory, nnd pick 

up c ripp l e s. Uriah and Casper stra i ght en ed u p f rom thoir 

work. To go duck i "II with Gershom, n ex t to David the best 

shot on the i s l ands , wa s too great n t emptation to r e sist. 

s till the old man thought he mu s t show proper reluctance . 

"What ' s da t you 1s a.y , Ge rshom, tousnnds o ' s e 9. ducks 

b edde d on d e Rock ?• 

"Tous ands , more like millions. Come on quick , " 

"Ca sper an ' me was figgurin ' on f ix.in' de l aunch 

today , where de ic e gnawed hor , " 

" All r i ght l It • s a shame ye 111 miss a ll dose ducks . 

I ' ll git t rio o 1 de Krause s t o g o wid. • 

"Don't do do. t , Je 1ll go wid , Gi t de duck tub dmm • 

Casper , Ye kin t ow our dory , Gershom, ain ' t it?" 

"Do.t I kin, • 

They were soon off, and pas sed the eas t ern end , the 

dory 1n tow, the cl4ck tub amidships , Ge rshom a t the tille r 

and Uriah and Casper toge the r on t h e low bow thWt • Nov, 
tha t Ger shom had them 1n his power , he grinned ti> them with 
a sinister f l a sh 1n h i s staring b l ue eyes , an d hummed a 

ballad as h e steered for t he Rock . 

Now Ger shom had n e i ther looked for sea ducks f eeding 

in the shoals, ar ound t .he Rock , nor di d he care two straws 

if' none wer e the r e , This was the ir season of migration, u:rrl 

if they f ound no birds , h e could say t o Uriah thn t t he grea t flock 

must hav e r est ed , a nd taken t he next h itch on their north-

ward f l ight . 

As a matt er or fact . sea ducks were ther e 1n thousands . 

They got over t h e duck tub we igh ed d orm wi th r ocke , thr ew out 

t h e s trings of de coy tellers, and the old mun and Casp er to ok 
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off the boats t.o a saf e , distance . to tend an d pick up . How 

Gershom shot that day I Bang went his l ong gun as t he s ea 

clucks planed and f l utte r ed to light runong the de coys ; bong 

aga in as they struggl ed to rise to wi ndward. \'!hen he signalled 

Casper to take his pl ace in t h e t ub , he had dropped eig hty-
·• \ 

three dead ones on t he water , along with .a numbe r of cri ppl e s , 

tha t the old man had gaffed 1vi th his sharp boa t hook. 

By the time Casper had shot t qenty- t hree , the af t ernoon 

was well advane ed , a sea v1as begi nni ng 1 to get up., an d a r agged 

s crap of white showed on the t op of roller s going over the 

Rock . 

"Time t o be gett1n 1 i n , " called Uriah, " if yur goin • t o 

make de light by sundol7Il . Dough 1t• s a pit y we can ' t t alte a 

few more . " The old ki ng uas never sat i sfied. 

t'Yes, " sa id Gershom, 11 by de time I sets ye in, dore 'll 

be little daylight t o spare . rle 1d beot b e s tartin • . " 

They s e t off homeward, dory a - tow wi t h the duck t ub 

aboard it , t his time . Gershom was at the helm, Uriah and 

Caspar 1n the shel ter of the bows , a t arpaulin about the ir 

shoul d ers and fluffy ei der-dovm. clucks piled high about the ir 

l egs and fee t . A wind had risen, b lowing col d from the nor t h-
f ,t, ~-<-£-

west , arrl. a big sea was rising . In the west over .ltG-'& O&,U:2 -

were he avy ba rs of black c loud , through which the red disk of 

t he sun gl immered. The three duck guns were piled art by 

Gerohom; he had seen t o that . 

Casper nodded off to s l eep - Ro ckbounders who rrorked 

long hou rs , snd t ook lit t l e r est in bed , sl ept when they cou l d ; 

in a boat \"he n one was awake a t the tiller the othe rs droused 

v,ith head against thwart or f i sh pen - bu t l'riah had hi s eye s 
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half'-open. a t l east one eye . fb r his left eye al way s drooped 

and squinted . He was busy calculating, how many sea ducks 

he and Ca sper could claim. True , Gershom had shot nenrly a ll , 

but he and Casper had pi cked up the dead one s and gaffed the 

cripp l e s; yes, there should be an even division; that would 

give h i m am Casper e i g hpy ducks b e t ween them. He felt them 

over . picke d out a dozen birds with thick breasts . ond worked 

them into t he corner o f t he bow as part of his own shar e . They 

could f r eeze them solid a t night, and hang t hem in the big 

ice- house to l a. st through the spring am earl y sumner . 

The sea wns running big now with a long s welll aft wheI"e 

the str eak of white wat er lef t the screw, the stern was almo st 

flush with the sea . Gershom tlll'1'led for a moment a s 1.f to 

look at Barren Island, drew a fla sk of stl"ni ght rum from h is 

inside pocket an d emptied it in three gulps . Present ly 

Uriah, still pondering on a di vision of the ducks , tha t ,1ould 

a ccrue t o his advantage , felt beneath his buttocks that short 

dull compI"essed heave, betokening to any experienced sailol" 

or f i ahermon , that a boa t has passed f rom de e p t o shoa l water . 

The old man thre\'1 the tarpaulin f r om his shoulders , r aised 

himself, a m glanced ..,.o,,,,._, 

tho Bull and almo st on 1t • 

they we,-e headed str a i s)lt for 

"Quick Gershom. sheer oft quick, you'se steerin' over 

de Bull , " yelled the old man. CaspeI" started up shouting: 

"Look out , nnn, look out, de Bull ' s breakln 'I " 

"Ay , " Sllid Gorshom calmly, u tl"iumphant gI"in of madness 

on h is face. "yes. de Bull' s break1n '• n?Ji we ' se g oin' ober 

it. Me and y ou \'ti d . tt 

Uriah and Casper started to·,vards him , t error in the ir 

eyes . 

"Stay f orrad , " yelled Gershom picking up hi s double 
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barrelled gun, hi a e,rinni ng mnsk dropped off t o reveal sa tanic 
r age . "I ' se got a charee here fur each o ' you , if ye comes 
a s t ep nigher. " 

ttDe Bull ' o break1n', c an ' t ye see . Ye ' ll swamp her ,, " 
screamecl Uriah. 

"I lmows de Bull ' s breakin •. I bin a watchin ' hi m. 
Us is goin ' 9be r h i m, an ' to hell togedder. How pray, ye sons 
o • bitches , pray ye God- da.mn bloody Junge . Ye s tole my Mary 
from me by some trick . No Jung eber got ahead of a Born wid 

( ~'l,, a woman , by fair means. Pray lJriah , ye old fox . See if yur 
e-/4~~U 41·,l- lovin' God will come down an • save ye now. " L 

µ- <._ A mountainous roller carr i ed them onto the Bull , tha t 
j/;~ !)>"'] snor t i ng sa vagely with b oth no otrih, allot two streams of spray 
1-rlt.- high into t he air; Down came the crest of the wave filling 
Jku,.,j;;;. a__ t he boa t flush from gunwal e to gunwal e&n an ins t a nt ~ Down 

ll//N-t- she dived beneath the seas , dory and duck tub drageed 1vi t h 
/J..dr,_. . 
cf ,,.I;;/,./"' 
1,,.;. J 
..<.J. ,, 

Jk-i1f 
J. e 0?"7 
i,,,. 
/#W"'.....J 

"_,,/' 

her by the weight of ballast and engine . None ·of t he t hree 
could swim f ar in tha t chaos of breaking s ea1 a few choki ng 
screams drowned in t he Bull ' s roar , a fla sh of yo llow oil-

skinned arm, and t hey were gone t o be trund l ed over jagged 
cliff bottom or tan(ll ed 1n long st,;-eamers of kelp . Loose 
boards came t o t,he ourface , an d se.a ducks floa ting belly up , 
made a c ircle of whit e i n the Bull ' s roam. 

Gershom went down triumphant, the devil ' s promi se in 
his mind: "You rtill land on Roc kbound , men Uriah and Casper 
are washed to and fro on the sen f l oor . n He clutched nn 
oar f or n moment , but it slipped from h is grasp , '!be dory ' s 
painter had t angled about h is f eet and dragged h i m down. 
Neverthel ess th e devil spoke true . f or . while Ca sper ' s and 
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Uriah ' s bodi e s were never f om1d, Dav i d searchi ng a long the 

sho re with f.la ry , found poor Ger shom1 s great body b a t ter ed 

and torn, among t he boul ders of South East Cove . 



XIII . 

He was a verray parfit , gentil knygbt . 
Canterbury Tales . 

ihen Joseph and Davi d got back fr om Liscomb IVith 

their loa d of salt and b arr e ls on the day of the disaster , 

they were surprised tha t Ur iah wns not at the launch, t o haul 

out their boa t and help them unload . In sixty odd years he 

had n ever missed meeting a homing ,Rockbound boa t l in t he old 

days b e used t o be a t t he l aunch with b is cattl e , and '7ben t he 

cattle uere a~_rseded by cable and stationary eng ine , he 

used t o s tand on the lower logs cable in hand , and slip the 

hook into the stem ring so quickly , t hat t he boat slid up the 

launch scarcely losing her s ea- way . From t he shar esmen they 

l earned, tha t Uriah and Casper had gone ducking to the Rock 

with Gershom . No one felt anxiety about them, for it was a 

day of moderate weather and it was a ma tter of common lmowledge, 

t hat sea- ducks settle d be st among d ecoys when the beginning 

tv,iligbt hid boa ts and duck- tub . 

No one on Rockbound had seen the di sast er to Gershom's 

boat , for t he Bull is h idden from the dwellings and fish-

house by the eas tern wooded lmoll, but one of the watching women 

had seen some boat , f ar to the eastward of Barren Island ,, making 

in from the Rock. As twilight fell and de epened into dusk , the 

women stared seaward .nnd waited and waited for Casper and Uri ah. 

They made all kinds of conj ec tures , none of which were satis-

factory . Perhaps they bad stood in for I.linden of Sanford to 

sell their ducks , but against tha t, it v,as h i ghl y i mprobable 
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that any boat could cross the wide stretch of wat er between 

Rockbound and Sant'ord, withou t being seen by oome soul on thejr 

i sland. Perhaps t hey had landed on Barren Isl and f or shelte r , 

f or the sea was rising , but that hope died when night se t t l ed 

do,·111 and no l ight twinkl ed rrom t he Barren I sland light t ower. 

Joseph 11 t the fixed light on Rockbound, as he a l ways di d when 

tho old man was away, and although tie s ea wa s rough and a wind 

blowi ng u p , David mudo ready h i s boat t o go out t o Barren 

I sland . \'11th him i t \'fas a principle of fa i th, tha t the great 

lights on whose gui dance rested t he S'lfet y of the f i sher men 

must a l ways be lit . Above a l l , h i s fr i end ' s ligh t must !'l ash 

its ray out through the night . Uoroover, David hoped tha t on 

the island he mi ght get some bit of i nformati on, that would 

expl a in the whereab outs ,of Gershom, Casper and the old man . 

Though it was a l ways dangerous around t he Rock ,. there was no 

reason, why a s tout boat shou l d be l ost there on such a day. 

Iy was ju ot possi b l e that the light 1n the t ower was broken 

beyond i mmedi ate repai r , though tha t di d no t expl ain the 

unlighted lamp, r or David kne\7 right well t ha t Ger shom kept 

t wo or three emergency paraffin l amps. 

Just as he l ai d h i s hand u pon his bout •• stem, t o push 

her i n t o t he sea , Mary came suddenl y out of the darkness and 

ea ugh t h i m by the arm. 

" lb.ere are they • David?" 

These were the first words she had spoken to him in 

months . 

"I don ' t lmow, Mary , p ' r aps 1n Sanford, p 1r aps on 

Barren I s l a D'.i . " 

nThey nev er cro ssed the bay t o Sanford . n 

"Den dey's on de i s l and . " 
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"l'lly doesn ' t t he light burn?" 

"P •r aps de 11g..~t•s busted. " 

:,r know where they are , 11 she s aid solemnly. "They 're 

lost . 0 

"Don ' t say dnt ,, Mary .. don ' t say do.t, till we hunts . Dey 

wa s all good mens in boats , " 

"They ' re lost , I ' m sure , I feel 1t 1noi de meJ still if 

you're going to hunt ,, I 'm g oing with you. '' 

" Not dis nigh t , " sai d David gently, "!lot dis night, Mary, 

de sea I s rough , n 

"I've been ou t 1n rougher seas; I 've been w·ith my rather 

on Uatt • s bank , I'm going with you to hunt , " end with t hat she 

climbed aboard, and sat stolidly on the a midship thwart , David 

seeing that he coulu not dissuade her, ran up to the fish- house 

to fetch her an oil- coa t , and to send word by one of the 

s haresmen to Joseph an d Martin•• wife , t hat ary had gone with 

him to Bo.rren Island , 

They pushe d off 1n the rising sea , and rounded the 

west ern end guided by the white of the brenkers , Then David 

had to steer a course , for there v,as no flash of light to 

guide him, Mary gave what aid she could , by hol ding a hooded 

l ant ern over t he compa ss box, Thus they ploughed through 

the nightbla ck sea on their quest , spray flung from the bows, 

a streak of white "ater astern . When David heard the ronr of 

Barren I s l and surf , he sl01ved do ,m his engine , and giving the 

tiller to Mary, r an forward, hooked nn arm nbout the spar and 

stared ahead into the ring of white , Then sh ou t ing by turns, 

"port" or "starboard" to Mary at the tiller, they made the 

cleft in safety, and David s pr ang out upon the logs , painter i n 
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hand . Even as he d i d so , a big sea swilled into the c l ef t , 

a t themoment of their g,•eatest danger , and half- filled the boat . 

Mar y was drench ed., but she 1~an f orward , s c rambl ed ov er the 

bows , and with th.e windl a ss they hauled t he boa t t o safety. 

No answer came t o the ir shouts . Save for the careye 

squawking over-head and the tire l ess r yt hm of surf , Be.rren 

! "ll an.d wa s silent as dea th ; As they a pproached the spectral 

f orm of the light - house , l oomi ng sudden and gr ay through the 

ni ght , Davi d half'• f eared to find there , some evidence of 

tragedy . Ile thought of the n i ght when he and Ger shom had f ound 

old Ger shom1 s body on the kitchen floor . But the light- house 

wa s empty, and re turne d nought to the i r cries but mocking 

echo es . 

Davi d a t once Vient alof t to the t ower , ad j u sted and lit 

the mantle , v10und the me chani lllll, and the ·light began to t al k 

to boa t s and shi ps at sea . Then he hurr i ed out in to the yard 

to run up emergency l antem and pennant; tha t should bring the 

cu t t er 1n t wo daya at the l a test . He made a complete r ound 

of the cl iffs , calling down i n to every cove and cleft 1n the 

~ocks . 

When Davi d ret urned to t he light aft er an hour I s 

search, he f ound th a t lla r y had built u p a fi r e i n the kit chen 

s tove , dri ed her c lothing and boiled some coffee . Re could 

sear ch no more tha t night , and he had eaten littl e since morn-

i ng . They sat down i n s ilence t o their meal of coffee , tinned 

beef, an d thic k round biscuit f r om Ger shom' s cupboard . 

Once David ventured, "Dey mus ' be on de Sa..."'lford ma in 11 

der e warn ' t no sea t oday t o lose a stout boa t wid tree such 

mens . "· But t o th1 s Mary made no answer . 
Aft er supper , Mary cl eared up the dishes and l ay down on 
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the kitchen sofa . David went alort, to see that the light 

was burning fair, then sat by the kitchen fire and smoked 

Gershom• s pipe . It was a blowy ni ght , but not a rd l d one . 

Once after midni{lht he a sked softly: "Are ye warm 

enough , lass?" and l!nry r eplied o.t once , " arm enough , thanks . '' 

Except for tha t they spoke n o '70rd throughout the night . 

t h en grey dawn , gl L111le red t hl'ough the wi ndows , Da vid 

put a pot of oatmoal u pon the stove , and wen t up to put out the 

ligh t . They breakfa s t ed, t i d i ed up Gor shom• s kitchen and 

se t out f or noclcbound . 

On t heir arrival they f ound tha t no word of Casper, 

Ur i a h , o~ Gerohom had come f rom the Sanford ma in. In li ttle 

groups , the i s l and.ors began a s earch or too Rockbound shore 

peering i n to e very rock cleft, and turning over piles of. k elp 

and neaweed on t he sund bar . David and Mary, searching 

~oge ther , made t he entire round of t he i s l and , A little before 

noon of that day, as t hey wal ked a long the cliff •• brink above 

the \'Iba.le Cove , Davi d 's quick eye caugh t a glimpse of some 

boards nailed toge ther i n a triangular sha pe , t hat wer e bang i ng 

ago.ins t the rocks at the c1Uf 1 s base . He clambered down and 

looked a t them closely. Hi s head s~run, he was sick at heart 

as he dr ew the boards from the vmt er; they t ol d him the s tory, 

now he knew . 

" !:hat i s it?" ca lled l!ary from the cl1ft . 

•Nought but some bits o• boards • " called back David. 

He put the wet boards upon h i s shoulder , and c l imb ed 

t he face of the cliff to rea ch her . 

"Dor e los t , Mary, " he s a id simply , l ayi ng t he pi eces a t 

her feet. "It ' s de bow f loor boards from Gershom's boat. I 

knows dem well . Yes , dere lo st, Mary . Dey mu st o• run ober 
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de 11 . n 

Mar y s t ood nru.te and t ear l ess staring a t the wet boards , 

lhat thou ght s r a n through her bra :1.n l A !'e j ected half- cr a ze d 

l ove r . mar r i age with a man rihe di d n ot l ove . and death wi t h in 

a s i x mont h , 

"Don ' t gri e ve , la s s , don ' t grieve to o nmch , " sai d David 

gen tly put tini; h i s arm :,round her . "Dnt • s d e way wi d u s fisher-

men ~ an ye l:nO\:/G \7011; 

de sea gits us , 11 

one dny livin ' en ' wol l , de n e x ' day 

Davi d l ed h e1' back through the woods towa1'ds the 

h ous e s , but befo r e t hey emerged frcxn the shadow of the trees , 

Ua.ry clutched h is a rm and s a i d , ncome and tal k to me o ften , 

Davi d , you •r e kind , you 1r e the onl y one can givo me comfor t . 

And say • f or my sake t ake tm ' Mary • on the bank s f r om this on . 

She ' s mine now , You telce he r , 

•Phoebe • but a stauncher boa t . ff 

She ' s not so f a st a s your 

Davld spread th'e mel ancholy news among t ile J'Ungs , and 

went to Anapest • s h ouse to tell h e r wha t he •d f ound , 

•~e c,ught er give obe r dis ,fi ghtin • on Rockbound , Aunt 

Anapest -, v1ha t wid dc s e chil d er a gr o\Yi n • up . Ye s , we oughter 

quit f1ght1n 1 t wix• de Kr ause s a nd de Jung s . " 

"I were ready to quit long s i nce• " s ai d Anape s t , 11but 

d e old man,, he were dat hard . He ' d a d one me ou t o 1 my r i ghts 

on dis i s land , if I luldn 1 t n fought h i m. Dough I don • t wi sh 

to speak 111 o • de dead . " 

" My r i ght s , too , " s a i d Dav i d . "He wer e da t mean 1t 1s 

true . He l e arned dat meanness I gue s s f"rom de h nrd time s de 

ol d Jungs ha d i n d e old day s . Still he T1ere a hellian to g1 t 

work done , ye can 1 t deny h i m da t , o.n ' i n a k i nd o • rough wa y he 

kep • h is b argains: " 
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"Ay • if ye watched him clos e . " so.id the old v.oman. 

"An ' who 111 mend de nets an • seines tur de Jungs , nets 

what I s ripped and mangl ed wid albercore . De ol I man gloried 

i n dat v:ork , an t he done 1 t fine . De ol' feller h ud hi s 

good pints . Li.fe • s short f'Ur a fisheJ'PW.n . Yee, us oughter 

quit d is fight in t an • discord on Rockbound • " 

"' .. on 1 t da.t Joaep.'1 ke ep on jus ' like his f ader? He ' s de 

spawn o • d e ol 1 llllln . 11 

"I hopes !lot , 

I l i vea in poace . 

poster. " 

I 
,.J 

c o.n 1 t sny whu t Jo e ' ll do, but a s .fU.r me , 

I ~1on •t quarrel wi d Kraus , Jung nu.r out-

nJooeph• s boss now, we ' ll see how he carries on wid rJ1 

boys , '' was Anapest I s l o.st ,1ot"d as he departed . 

Nat Levy the sharesmnn. viont out to light Burren I sland 

thnt n i eht , and to s tand by till the cutt er came , Next morn-

ing soon a.rter daybreak , when t he ebb was at i ts lowest, Davi d 

round Gershom• s body i n the sou- west gutter tangled in long 

streame!'s of kelp . They carried the body from the shore. 

and lnid i t 1n s tate on the parlour table of David ' s house , 

where the \Vomen and chil dren co.me to stare a t him mutely . Davi d 

f ashioned him a c offin of white boards , c arried him to Big 

outpost in h is boat a nd stood b~eheaded beside hi s g r ave . 

Casper •s and Uriah ' s bodies never came ashore . 
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For I have seyn of a ful mi s ty morwe 
Fol wen fU.l of'te a merie s omer ' s day ; 
And after winter folweth grene May . 

Troilus o..~d Criseyde . 

But the world move s . work goes on , chil dren mu.st be 

tau~t nnd hungry mouths .fed ; one cannot live u pon regrets 

and sorrow. With i n a few we eks of the i s l and t ragedy , Mary 

was ba ck t eaching the c hild r en in the Rockbound school, 

David in h i s new b oat , the lla ry, was setting ha libut . trmvls 

on the bank beyond the Roel< , and Joseph had brought green 

sharesmen from Sanford t o l abour in pla ce of Casper and Uria~_, 

One day, v1hen David came in 1'rom fishing, he foun:l that 

a Sanford boa t had brought him a letter 1n e. long enve l ope , 

franked by the government . He had never rece ived a l e tter 

before , and surmising that this s trange t h ing portende d evil, 

h i s hand shook a li ttl e as he tool, it . He wei ghed t he l etter in " /u..,,.t. ,r'"') 
t,4-q,.f- his grea t hand , and stared at it blankly. There was h i s name 

l'-...o.t.. /.,r- and addres s right enough , printed on t he envelope : "David 

t</4..,~ Jung , Rockbound , Sanford Pos t Office . " 

'/4,.) ~ "hy doesn ' t ye s ee what ' s in her , you •se a r i s ln ' 

/~~x..r acilOlard , a in ' t it?" sa i d Joseph in a f er ment of envious 

61'>.,, curios ity. 

1iur/c.J 
.r, '711, ,d,.) 
fh.-~- .... 

kJco~ 

David tore the l etter open, and made what he could of 

the c onten t s, but he was vag ue about the printed word , when he 

got out side the rea l m of di s syllabl es . He l eft the curious 

Joseph unsatisfi~d , and carried the l e tter to Mary , who r ead 
i t to h im. Its purport wc. s a s fo llows : 

The offi cia ls of t he Depar t ment of Ma rine nm Fi sheries 
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' had consulted with the people o f the i s l ands and ne i ghbouring 

ma in, a.nd they had been unanimous in t heir opinion , tha t David 

Jung of Rockbound was th e fittest man 1n all th e Bay to t e nd the 

Barren I s l a nd l ight , that meant so much to t heir safety, Ac ting 

on t heir sugge stion the Department offered Davi d the light , The 

temporary kee per t1ould stay f or a month , and he would have 

that time to think t he mutter over , and rnake h i s busi ness 

arrangements if he accepted . 

11 t·Jhat you tink o ' da t now, Mary?" he ga_aped in surprise . 

To have her know tha t the i s landers trusted h i m gave h im a g low 

of plea sure . 

Mary did not hesitate in her decision . "Of course you 

mus t t ake it , It ' s the first light in the islnnda . 

the right kind of man to keep e.n important light . " 

"I couldn' t make out nar a government r eport . " 

And you •re 

"Nonsen se . I ' ll tea ch you . Call in a t Barren Island 

some day as you come 1n from the Rook , and ge t s ome of the forms . 

They •re naught but reports on wind and weat her , o.nd uho kno,·1s 

wind and wea ther better t,han you, I ' ll teach you how t o fill 

them in . " 

"An • me wid a hnndwritin • like a fly creepin ' ober a 

page . " 

"I ' ll star t you at wri ting again. and you can go on 

yourself with copy- books , You must tak e the li£ht . You and 

Joseph wi 11 never agree on Rockbound . Al ready I can s ee t he ol d 

quarrels with t he Kra use s fl a ring up , " 

"I ' d be r i ght lone some dere . De place ' s full o ' haunts 

and ghosts . " 

" !Jhy does a s trong man like you to.lk of ghos ts . Gho sts 

are stufr made of i gnorance and f ear. " 



- 214 -

"It ' s right lonesome dere , L1ary , on a Yrindy night . " 

"Then ;}ou nrust marry ago.in some day and have a wife 

with you . " 

ttrt •s none so e.o.sy to get the kind o' woman ye wa.."lts , to 

live wid , on a pl ace l ike Barren Islnnd , tt said David, wi sh ing 

in his heart he could say s omething quite di.ffer ent . 

"Then chance Barren I s l and . That ' s what I ' d do if I 

~ere a man . Barren Island aoil i s as deep as Rockbound •s , and 
see what the old Jure s made of this island . '' 

ttoe sea spray blows on de land de r e ., and salt ' s it . " 

"Trees would stop the sea spray, " s a i d Bary with her 

honest brown eye• looking straight into Davi d ' • • "I own l and 
here now , a house and a fourt h interest in the f i rm. I ' m 
goi ng to l ook arter my property and Joseph will bear wa t chi ng . 

Take the light, David , It • 11 be good to l>.a ve a rr!end near 

me . I ' l l never marry again but I may l ive here al ways . Yes , 
.:,.,take the light , David , and come and see me whenever the sea 

i s smooth." 

David went that n i ght to h i s old pl ace or medita tion on 
the cl Hrs above the dog- hole s , where he could watch t ro light 

blink, and t hought t he whole ma tter over . J oseph and he 

could never agree , he lmew, f o r Joseph had all the con-

centrated greed of the old Jungs and wo. s already back to a 

round of bo.i t1ng the sharesmen . minor cheatings , and quarre l s 

iv! t h t he Kraus men, who had tried to sh8"' some rr1endl1ness , 
after the l oss of Casper and the old man. Mar tin ' s end 

Joseph' s boys were gro.ring up and in a f ew years could rish orr 

RockboW1d. Barren Island would be •••• his 1fflll - he coul d 
be king there , t hougl1 not such n king ns Uriah - f e r he had f ound 
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by inquiry, that with the eJ<ception of the acre on which t he 

light stood, he could buy f or a emnll sum the whole of Barren 

Island from Oershomt s estate . 

he felt cramped and confined . 

Her e on Rockbouµd v;ith Jo seph 

He hat ed to l eave the old 

place , that hc.d been his mother ' s , but he could retain the o\·mer -

sh1p OD.d rent it to some married share sme.n; in tu rn it could 

g o t o r1'll1::lo.r -t s boy , little Hulph . 

Davi d dec i tiocl thon un d there t o te.ka the Ugh t , am 
before tho allotted 1!l0nt h was up,. he s to od one cl o.y on the l aunch , 

his boa t piled high wi t h household s oods , ready to set off f or 

h i s kingdom . Mary, v1ho r,as herself on the eve of departure 

to pay a visit to her pnrents in Bay of God I s lle rc y , stood by 

him to say good- bye . Ana.pe s t came sway ing down the pathway, 

lit tle Ra l ph in her arms , the Kraus boys shook him by t he hand , 

but Joseph was too buoy goadi ng the sharesmen i n the fish- house , 

to \'IS.ate time ~n farewell$. lie pushed off . into a sea , as 

smooth as that on 1\bich he had floated from tM .Outposts , on the 

day he had f i rst dared t o f ace Uriah , Mary 1¥aved her. hand to 

him till h i s boa t rounded Wes t Head , and when he l ooked back to 

Rockbound from the open sea , he found she had cross.ed t h e i sland 

to South- east Cove and Ytas s til l wnving to him. 

Now Davi d had great dr eams about Barren Island o.nd he wae 

no idle dreamer , He dreamt of making h i s ielnnd a garden; 

p e r haps he had got the suege s t1on from tla,:,y, For the first weeks 

aft er his arrival , he drove h i s boa t every day to the Sanford 

main , and brought it b a ck loaded wi th little spruce s , The i s l and 

must be reforested , as t he underwat er s tump s showed 1 t had been 

in old time, and spruces are quick g roYting and stand up bes,t 

against \?ind and weo.-ther. He pl anted h i s spruces in a doubl e 

row o.11 about the cl i.f'f edge of Barren Is l and . This was his 
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f ir st l abour . 

Thi s accomplished , he began his second ; war upon 

Oershom' s enemie s , the car eys . This involved o. .1ou.rney to Mi nden 

to purchaae a pair of oxen , and a heavy broak i.ng- up plow. He 

wid Nat Levy who had gl a d l y come t o him a s shar esman h oi s t ed 

t h e c a ttle i nto h i s b i g boa t , a nd l a sh e d t hem t o pole s, one on 

either ai cie of t he cent re- board . He had waited for a smooth 

day f or thi s ent erprioc . iben they arri ved bnck at tiarren 

I s lwid , n de r r i ck hn.d to be r i gged, and the f right en e d b e l lowing 

oxen hoh.; t OO. out , \11t h broad s linga o f canva s beneath the ir 

b ellie s . 

Next day they began to plou gh the t u rf, Nat ha n Levy d riving 

the oxen wit h gre a t shouting s and tv,irling of wh ip, while David 

gr i pped the hel ve s . At h is heels f a . lowed t wo b i g dogs of the 

Rockbound br eed , t 3.llt pou.nc OO. upon the car ey s a s t hey f l u t t er e d 

f rom t he i'ui~ro \Y B., and as troyed them with one crunchi ng bit e . 

It 17a s neces sary to p lough deep , to plough and c r oos - pl ough, 

but 1n a f ortnight of atendy l ab our i t was done , a nd t .h e loose 

atone s were gat her ed into heaps , hauled on the drag , sn d dumped 

over t he c l iff . . No mor e was Barren I s l and t he homo of the 

careys; !:.ho se t hat flutt er ed 1n t he a i r and e scaped the dog s , 

sought other i s l ands lib.e r e no pl ough cut t he tur.r . 

Aft er t h e conque s t o f t he careys Dnvid and hi s aharo sman 

set about d i gging a we ll, b l a ot i ?l{! ou t f r agment s f rom the rock , 

for the soil wa s soon sweet . wi th tho evi l birds gone . Ho had 

a l wa y s drea de d tha t Ge rshorn mi gh t be i mprisoned on t he i s l and 

and the cellar tank run dry . 

lle .xt ho declare d war upon the he rring gull s t ha t br ed and 

nested among the rocks on the west ern s i de . Do.vid ha t ed this 

job, f or t he her r ine g ull wi th its snmvy b ody , grey 17.l.?l{ls o.n d 
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scarle t bill i s a beautiful bird . He liked birds and in spite 

of h i mself admired the daring of t hese small gulls. But t hey 

drove off the i s land all othe r birds except s ·,allows , and he 

wanted bi rds to come to his i sl and , ea ch kind mark ing a season, 

long legged curlew, black robbins yellow billed , golden plover , 

and swift winged checker - backs . Moreover the herring gulls 

were a cont inual source of annoyance , t hElY swooped close to 

one•s f ace with ceaseless shriek and chatter , they protested 

forever the owne rship of the i s l aM , t hey mi ght even _. he f eiired , 

pick out the eyes of children, o.nd children he hoped some day 

to have on Barren Island. 

So he and Nat Levy set about the ugly job remorselesaly, 

smashing ibe nests , breaki ng the eggs , de stroying the fledglings 

and knocking down 1'11 th stick or gun, the old birds that 

hover ed about their heads 1n hundreds . It took much to dis• 

courage the tenaci ous herring gulls, which had d oub tless l a id 

their egg a and reared their young on Barren Island for centuries ,. 

but at l ast they gnve up the s truggle , and migra ting to Big 

Duck , took that i s l and for G. breeding pl ace . Then to David ' s 

great joy other birds hegan to come to h i s is l.and ; one morning 

he diocovere d that a pair of robins had neste d in h i s spruce 

hedge . 

Next came t he labour of enriching the soil with rotted 

sea-dung . David and his man gathered all kelp and seaweed that 

drove upon the shore , piled it 1n heaps above t he cliff and 

covered it Vii t h turf and manure . But Barren I sl and i s a poor 

pl a ce to get sea- dung; t here is n o beach on wh ich it is ro lled 

i n t angl ed masses a.ft er a s torm. So when he had time he took 

his b i g boa t to Sacrifice , whore ho. and Nat cut rock- weed o.nd 
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came home gunwal e - l aden. 

Dav i d ' s last great l abour wa s o sentimentil l one . On 

the sloping shelr above t he na tura l pier, Davi d and lint se t 

up a d er r ick or three logs , l a shed together at the i r topa , an1 

firmly guyed a t their bottoms . On this derrick t hey rigged 

t ackles am wt th t he oxen hitched to the tall , moved , and 

cros s- piled some or Pharonh • s coffins into a r ough pyi, ""1id; 

On the very top David se t a s quare stone upright , upon tts end , 

and upon this rock , north, east , south _. and ,vest , David and 

Nat rude l y graved the name "Gershom". It stands there to t his 

day a s a memorial to h i s friem , and fishermen f ar up and down 

the coast know it as Gerahom •s beacon . 

For two years Davi d and his shsresman l aboured i n the 

intervals between fishing seasons, to mo.ke Barren Island a 

garden. The hedge of spruces grew thick, cowering clo se to 

the ground on the southward and seaward side , but keeping orr 

neverthe less the snlt water spray th at had here t ofore stl.lll t ed 

t he gras se s . 

David retched fence poles from t he main, and di vi d ed 

his kingdom into hay fields, pasture lot ,. and kl tchen garden. 

Soon he could grow cabbages and potatoes a s l a r ge and fine as 

those ot Rockbound . lie even s e t out a tin:, appl e 01•chard . No 

longer t he ghost cried, "Ahoy ther e , Ahoy, " as he stepped from 

the light door on t ogg:, nights , nor v.ns there any sound or broken 

boats am cla ttering oars from fue cliff ' s e ctee . 11th t he 

careys and herring gulls, tho gho sts sought other haunt s~ 

I n fact , it had become fine a n island , t hat one day 

the inspector of lights, on h i s round of visit s, said to David : 

"Barren Island ' s a fit no.me f or this island no more . The 
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government ' s ho.vin~ n ner1 chart of t he Bay made ; wh a t shall we 

name this island on t he new chart?" 

And Dnvid after a moment ' s refl ection repl i ed: "Name 

i t Gershom ' s Isl end. arter de great mens da t once kep t dis 

light , • 

" thy not Jung ' s Isla rrl. ?" asked the inspector . "You made 

i t what it i s , " 

"Uo , " sai d Dav i d , "dere • s a Jung ' s I sl am ins i de 

a •r ead1. Name it Ger shom• a Iela nl a f t er de t wo Gershoms ." 

And thus t he isl nrrl wa s named on the new chart , 

One summer day 1n the third year of h i s occupancy of 

the i s l and , he sn\7 a boat heading i n for h i s l andi ng s t age , 

He ran a cr oss t he island and waited a t the hee.d of t he l aunch . 

Tm boat drew nearer; Chri sti an Kraus was at the tiller , and 

ami dships , were Mary , ol d Anapest and litt l e Ra l ph . 

"We come fur t o vi s i t ye , and hold a picn ic , " c alled 

Anapest a s the boat ' s prow took t he logs . "Yure gl ad to see 

us , ai n ' t it?" 

"Dat I 1s , " sai d David . 1'You 1 s e right wel c ome . " 

"An ' she ' s cum fur t o marry ye , " said Anapes t ab ruptl y ~ 

"An ' here ' s a start fur a 1'nm11y , " and oho pat the little boy ' s 

hand 1nto h1 s fnther • s gr eat paw. 

Davi d was dumbf ounded, bu t Mar y smiled serene l y . 

" I tal ked her i nto it , " went on Anapest . "Snys I to 

her , a in 't it a shame fur to l eave dat strong man a lone on 

Barren Isl a m an• h im a lovin • ye t o death, an • ye a stout l ass 

wi d no mnn an• nair u ki d. Ain ' t dat a pritty kettle o • f i sh , 

say s I to her, an •· 1n de end she s ee s de p i nt . She wants ye , 

too , she·• s been awantin ' ye a l l a long . Ain ' t do. t de compl e te 

f oo li shness now, t o be young an t 11v1n • a lone on • mlssin ' de 
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good years, •caus e y e l os t yur woman, an• her , her man , tree 

years g one . " 

Then Anapest, empress of al l the Krauses, 'b.lrned to 

Christian i n the boa t . "Ye , Chri stian, steam ye back to Big 

outpos t , an' fetch de Reverend Green dis day , an • if he hums 

an • haws about com1n '• eay dat Anapest Kro.us bid him come~" 

So t he minis t er wa s f e tched, ani tha t very afternoon 

David and Mary were marr ied upon th e · cliff ts edge , near t he 

spot r,here Gershom had had his adventure with t he ram . In 

t act a memory of this incident came so vividly to David ' s 

mind, tha t he a lmos t l aughed in t he f a ce of the parson droning 

through tm service. Be low t hem, the rythm1c sea pl ayed 

o. grand we dding march. \h en the preacher closed his book, and 

shook the hands of t h e nnr r i ed pair , Anap est unpacked he r 

hamper, and spread t he ,1edding f east upon t m grass . To t est 

r eality , David ~inched hims elf hard and often; surely a gr eat 

wav e would s ,-,eep in t o bear off beauty in 1 t s under - tor, , 

l eaving nought but the grave l and b each- rock of sordid 

rea l1ty1 sure ly this wa s the magic of the Tempest . 

At l a st they ,..,r e left a lone: littl e Ralph \VI'apped in a 

warm blanket slept 1n th e she lter of the s pruce s . Arm about 

each other, they 1vatched t he boat vanish into mis t and twilight . 

Then i t s eemed to Davi d t hat h e hsd fulfilled his destiny, 

and t hat a ll the burden of 11eariness , had roll ed from hls 

shoulders . Life was worth enduring , 1!' only for such an hour~ 

He picke d up t he sleeping ch ild, a n:! s till holding Mary close 

t o him, turned towards t he light, along the turfy pa t h . But 
it wa s no turfy pa th , it wa s a way of gold, full of flowers , 

not of t h is eurth, but like to t ho se , W1 th which media eval 

painters adorned the ir forecrounde . 
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Years have pa s sed and David is ove r forty now; though 

strength and vigour are unaba ted, he is greyi ng a little above 

the t emples . He is h appy 1n h i s love and accompliahment1 with 

tlury 1 s advent, loneliness e.nd sorrow departed ~ She hns 

t a ught him so much , that h e i s regarded by the i slanders , as 

n wi oe man, o.lmos t as uise as old Gershom, t hough t he legend 

of hie wisdom has grorm 1·1ith the years; 

Often, after lighting the lamp of a sunrner evening , he 

site 1n his light tower 1n n mood of quiet reflection . From 

the height , he can survey distant Rockbound , st ill a l and of 

strife, and immediately below him the whole of h i s own 

island kingdom. There lie marked out , ns upon a map, his 

mowing fi el d , his pasture , his garden plotJ there are his stout 

oxen , hi s c ow, his sheep , hi:s flock of hens an d waddling geese . 

He is fille d wi th as toni shment a t the work of his hnnde , and 

wonders how he accomplished so mu.ch . Love mus t have made his 

arms strong. He thinks of those who he lped und h indered him 

in life; on the names of Mary , Anapest , Fanny the pota to girl , 

and Gershom, he l ingers with affec tion. No mnn knows the 

secret of Gershom •s deo.th ; only the spume ,vraiths that the 

Bull snorts from his nostrils on wild n ight s , 11h isper t hat 

dnrk secre t t o one another . Ile i s r eminded of the t oll of 

:fishermen the ocean take ti eo.ch yeo.r , ond glances s earmrd to 

watch rollers f'rom the open s ea , curl , whiten and break agains t 

the natural pier • "Ain ' t de sea queer nm7, " he mutters , "it 

feeds us an • drowns us; it makes islands an • tears dem do\·m; 

it worko agin itself jus t like mens . It ' s a. quee r world, I 

wonders i f dey ' s any .sense 1n it . tt 

Then hi s ears catch nevi sounds . 
re? 

lie takes his 
/I 
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,· f f r .<1-"<y t< </"/,,/..,7",f'-

f ' rrem· rii'S!iiiiiift~ and as he listens, the corners of h i s mouth 
V · droop in h is old time smile , Uary is putting the childre n 

to bed, f or it i s the rule , t ~.a t chil dren start tor bed when 

daddy goe s t o light the lamp, and s i nging them n song thnt 

old Dauphinees brought across the seas, 

Sur l e pont d ' Avignon 

On y danse 1 on Y'/ danse . 
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