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HIS ORLD THE I S hA NDERS 

CHAPTER 1 

This is the story of how Harris Young won his 
I-/ Lf • 

When he was ei hteen, he hee.rd from s ome of the 
.,.., 

Tancook f iahermen, thHt his great uncle Uriah , the r1c~; King f 

of Ironbound , wanted e sharesman . Here was his opportunity ; 

_!or weeks, in f act ever since old Mather Pearl had t a lked with 

him, he had wondered how he ,,ould ge t up courage to f nce .the 

old man and tell him what he knew . In his yellow dory he 

set out from Tanoook o~e bright men.ping of early summer . 

The sea was apparently oil-smoot h , but a grounds iell a lways 

runs among these outer is l ands ~nd t he flood tide was aga inst 

him. He t ugged hard a t the splintered spruce ours , that 

' h ad seen two yearsAservice on t he Grand Banks , l i fting h is 
I' 

elbows at the finish of h i s stroke in a manner peculiar t o the 

Tancookers . With slack water he g ave himself a spell , and 
..--

drifted idly for a little; a yellow spe ck on an 117Uilense floor 

of blue . 

He looked about h im a lf conscious of h is insignifi-

ca.nee in the gr~a t universe about him,1, t en feeling cold water 
) 

'' about his f eet, refle c ted that on ly a. ha lf inch of' leaky 
' 1,-,q' ,, 

spruce marked him off from the wa t~ry world below, where reat 
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albercore dodged i n and out between long streamers of wav i ng kelp. 

The Tancooks and Ironbound, now almost equidistant, 

were dimmed ond softened by sUJ'Ylmer mists. 
I I ,, 

As e set there 
. .. 

resting his oars h a lf drawn in t hrough the thole pins he looked, 

( et first g l ance ) like a hundred other young fishermen a.long the 

coe.st. He was barefoot and clad only 1n a pair of ragged 

brown trousers and e f aded blue buttonless shirt that fell open 
-t • 

/ at the neck to reveal 8 bronzed and hairy chest. His hands 

that clutched the oar handles were calloused and split vnd 

scarred with marks of se.lt-weter boils a nd burns of running 

hand-line or hallierd. Sly but kind grey eyes shone out 

through narrow slits overhung with thick eyebrows, a he.Tlk's nose 

gave his face a touch of fierceness, his heed was crowned withe 

thick brown mop of uncombed hair. He was not unhandsome ~nd 

when he smiled, the corners of his mouth twitched and drooped. 

Though he looked it not he was a man of destiny - in 

smell things it is true,yet in relation to t he universe all 

t h i !_!gs up_on this earth are relatively small - and t is voyage 

in his yellow dory a. voyage of destiny less spectacul r than 

Jason 's but requiring none the less couroge and resolution. 

For Jason h ad with him forty odd heroes and had but to mee t a 

dragon while Harris was alone and hed to meet Uriah. As a 

~ matter of fact as he floated idly ther~_~nd looked up at the 

pale smoky sky and ncross the shining t~quoise floor, he was 

conscious of the throb of the grent deep below him, and felt 

himself in the grip of something he could not understand, of 

some"strange consequence yet. hang ing i n the stars". Why not 

let Fate decide for him? he thought. He was e Young himself 

but a poor Young, a gearless homeless Young; how dare he f ce 

l 
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and make demands of the rich King of Ironbound, who h nd wealth 

i n boats end l and and lofts piled h i gh with herr ing nets end 
~ 

tubs of trawl? Why not let F~te decide whether he should go 

on or return. ½1 He we.a on e line between a. clump of lofty spruces 

on the Apologan Main and Cross Island light. Let Fate decide! 

He Julled in his oars, let them rest from gunwale to gunwale and 

for fifteen minutes watched his land-marks. The beginning of 

t he ebb and a faint draft of off-shore wind were setting· him 

towar a Ironbound. 

h e ga ve way. 

Fate had decided! Out went the oars and 

When his stem 1?umped against the logs of Urie.h's 

launch, he sprang out and drew his dory up a little - he dared 

not dra w ~er tov t'a~ without invitation - 1.1I1d mnde f ast the 

pa inter to a spike. The ebb was running fast now and she would 

be high and dry in half an hour. Heart in his throat, his bare 

feet took the long strides from log to log, and he reached the 

door of the great fish-house, just as Uriah, a terrifying figure, 

waddled out,his yellow oil skins spotted with blood and listen-

ing with sequins of herring scales. ,h.1. ;.l 

"And what might you be we.ntin'?" s aid the old man , 

t he King of Ironbound. 

"I want to be your shaJ•esman," answered Re.rris. 

"Us works here on Ironbound." 

11 I know how to work . 11 

"Knows ho ~ to work and brung up on Tanoook!" 

jeered Uriah. "Us he.a half a day's work done fore de 

Tanoookers rub ~ sl~ep out o' dere eyes, e.in ' t it!" 

II I knows how to work" , repeated the boy stubbornly. 

"Where's yur ge r end clothes at?" 
11 
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"I 'se got a ll r.iy gear and 

grinning down t is buttonless shirt, ragged trousers and bare 

horny feet, " but I owns yon dor~: I salvaged her from de sea and ( , 

be at t1 e man ,,h at tried t o steal l er from me." 

Uriah's eyes showed a lint of interest. 

"You ain't got no pla ce for to live on dis is land; 

no one won't ta.ko in a tramp like you." 

"Yes I is." 

"How's dat ?" 

"I owns one tent o' dis island tro my grendfoder 

old Edward Young same as you owns your she.res." 

The boy stood trembling inwardly end with sh oking 

knees yet looking the old tyrv.nt boldly in the eyes. 

"Who's b~ stuff in' r_e wid ,~t foolishness?" 

"It e 1n 1 t no foolishness, it's true. Old Mather 

Pearl de keeper o' Green Is land light and de wieest men in a 11 
..,. 

dese 1slends tole me lee' time he was on Te.noook; and says he, -if yur great unole Ury refuse ye, go before lawyer Chesley in 

Lunenburg nnd claim yur right. Yes he did." 

Uriah grunted e..nd glowered. Old Me.ther Pearl's name 

was one t_~ _be_ ~o~j~!d with. He read fat law books and wrote 

deed, will, and mortgage for the islonders as fair as the 

grandest lawyer. Moreover the King knew 1n his heart tha t the 

boy was right. 

"Whot you do wid land?" Uriah rad been gro111ng tall 

timothy nnd stout cabbages on Harrie's pieca for ten ye rs free -----
of charge, and was loath to give it up. 

"Live on it, f arm it same as youae do. Oa t h ouse 

where mudder d ied's mine too," s o. id Harris grown bolder, and he 

I \ 

,1 



• 5 .. 

pointed to a tumble down co t tage which Uriah used as a s t ore

room for lobster pots. 

The King looked scornfully at the landless serf; 

\ stood in the preeenco of Goliath. -- - " £•.se got lie s ome rights es Anap, st e..nd de F1nnk,~." 

Like many kingdoms Uriah's was not rrhole and p, rfect but 

tr.oubled by invaders. 

"Maybe you is ot some rights, maybe you isn't, but 
..---

you can't be no shareame.n w1d n1e." 

11Den I'll squat on my lnnd and live in my house and 

fish off shore in my dory." - Harris had gone over ell the 

possibilities of t is conver·sation many times before. 

"You, wid na1•e a line or net to git bo. it. 11 

"I got a line an' I kin pick up squid on' capl1n on de 

beach." 

"An' where will ye land yur boat; ye c nn' t use my 

launch." 

"I'll land on de sand bee.ch in Sou-west Cove end haul 

my dory out. 11 

dory. '' 

let me. 

"One summer storm will make k1ndl1n' wood o' your 

"Den I kin land on de Finok's launch. AneP,eat will 

Anyhow your ahe.resnan or no, I sticks and stays." 

The old Fox sew he was beaten and he liked the fight .----
i the boy: after e.11 he we.a e. Young though e beggarly one. 

" I wouldn't take you for no sba ret3mo.n ca.use ·Y8 

couldn't hold up yur end wid my boys." 

"Give me a month's trie.l, 11 so.id Harris,. " I .f I c,tm ' t 

ketch f ish fur fish and haul net fur net wid George or Harv~y 

. ( 
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o.." Pare, I' 11 g o be.ck to Tancook nd ask fur no wa :res." 

"Done," sne.pped the c:t·afty Urie.h who se.w & ch nee of 

keeping t he l ar.:d and of ge tt ing a month's work for nothing. 

"You take Phoebe tomorrow, far bof\t on de launch; she's stood 

idle s inoe we lost Alan. Haul out yur dory on de launch . " 
--------

Th s was the first ba ttle with the . old 'King wan and 

thus the disguised prince set foot upon his own dominion . 

Herris turned from the old man tand walked up the 

p athway to his mother's house( thst was ~ 11 nigh a ruin . The 

door-step was broken, the sagg ing back door hung by one hinge 
,.4.., 

or le{!ther, t he kitchen was ha lf full of lobster potsA..e,nd as 

th a, ha.d been pushed rudely age.inst the walls p l oster a nd 

lathing were broken . Big slabs had fallen from the ceiling . 

The kitohen stove was yellow with rust and the pipe entered the 

ch imney a t a r akish angle. There was no furniture s ave e long ? 

sofa on wh ich, he remembered, Riche.rd Covey had slept out many 

f\ drunken spree, and a. h and-me.de cha ir the old folk had brought tt. --
from Blandford. 'l'o most people t h 1.s delapide.ted :house would 

' have been only a. aouroe of heartb1•ea ; 
., 

lt we.a a potentia l pela ae . It we.a his 

to Harris who had nothing 

own, his first possession, " . 
e ~ ould live there / and his grey eyes twinkled and t he corners 

' of his mouth drooped ae f am1li9r objeota awakened s ome half 
\ t,v'tJ-' vi )./4( iAA-1,J 

forgotten oh1ld1eh memory.) : 1 

First two rooms must be cleared for kitchen end bed-

room. Re worked his way around to the din ing room door and 
"/' begfln lugg ing lobster pots into porlour and f1•ont h t llllay. A 

A front door and reception room would be superfluous to h im 

for many a day. When k itchen and s rna ll room opening off lt 

were freed of pots and trawl tub"' he descended into the de.mp 

'· 
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cellar 1'l'11tl here groping among jung le of broken fishing gear (1• t) 

found a h a 1dle-lesa ahovel and t h e stub or an old b1•oom. The 

ce llar seer eel t1 treasure house. Smiling fondly at his salve.ged 

possessions he returned upstairet· and c learing up plaster and , 
/,- ..t • 

dirt with shovel nd broom threw the debris out into t be ye.rd . 

From the stove he dug out t he matted ashes and found among them 

a black twisted fork. More pro~rtyl His eyes C; leemed again 

with pleasure 1n his possession but darkened and looked sombre 

s t he fork sug 9sted that he hAd noth ing to eat and no eouroe 
( ., 

of supp lies . [ He ran down to the ahor•e ~.nd returned with a great 

rmful of grey drift-wood . Evening was coming end after his work 
• 

about his 1 ouse and his long row from Tanoook he wes very hungry . 

He looked out his window to J;.nape at' a sombre house whe:re a lamp 

glowed yellow i n the kitchen ,vindow. There was something 

fr1andly and inviting in that blotch of light. Dare he? He 

must not let Uriah bea t him und he oould n ot live f oreve r by .,.. 

hit ching up his be lt . 'l'here \Vas nothing elae for it,;. he must 

beg bread or someone 1 a.tar he would show thom he could repay 

and eern his keep. • Fror thf' tribe of tl e Pincke who like 

ti imself had oetabliohed u foothold on Ironbound through AnaJ:5 st ' e 

inhsritanoe of a tenth share through old George who had died 

intestate, he had h ad no a1gn of welcor.10 nor even awareness of 

· his existenoe, though every soul on Ironbound hed known of his 

arrival ten minutes after he had l anded. Flnuks and Young s 

were i mmemoria l enemies: they grunted at one another but 

seldom s poke, sent t heir chi lu1~en t o spy into riva l fish pens 

and lived in o tense e.t . osphere of envy and mutual 111-will. 

Ur iah had never forgiven old Ge orge f or dying without a will, 

nor Anapest George's for marrying Joshua Finck, nor the F1ncks 
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go ner a lly fOl' l n v .ding :r 1s i ngd om, which he felt t:ould ha ve 

been per-feat and comp l ete , t t hou t tt em. As Uriah we.s Ki ng 

of a ll t h o Iro11bound Young s so Armpest was empress of the F1ncks . 

She ruled a s r.ml ler k i ngd::>1n, but mu1 none the less imperious; 
'/" 

no fleet of nete Yi ns set, p or did e.ny Finok boot set off for the 
' ' ' 

Rook without h er permibsion . 

Sti 11 Harris felt a o he s l ti red n t t h e yellow · light 

the.t there wns more hope of obtaining bre a d from Anapest t han 
' ,· 

fro . Uriah . He cros se d t h e fie l d s !in d knocked l ur.ibly at her 

kitchen door . Anapest , h e r thick blaok dress g irt in Ht the 

vm 1st wtth a nian's belt , we.s bustling s bout the stove . 

"Corae in," she o• lled h arshl ~ fltu•r1s 's ba re feet 
' 

acrnped the rough spl1nte 1•a of the k1to · en floor, 
' 

"I ' m yur nephew Harris Young from Tanoook . " 

Anape st looked the vagrant ove r , her quick black 
1n 

eye taking" torn shirt , t'rs.yed trousers o.nd bare fe e t . Her 

re s.rt softened towards him £t on ce; sti ll she g uessed he h a.d 

com-. t o be Uriah's shnresman a.nd hts lo t we s t h roRn 1n vJ1 t.h ,, 
t he enemy. 7.' 1111s , Eddie e nd Pee rloua s te g reedily &t , tht! 

h 
kitchen t nble , and c11d not so much e a t h rown g l ence 1n h is 

direct ion . 

"How's all de folks on Te ncook?" 

" All right . " 

"Whet you doin' here?" 

"Urie.h's sharesman . " 

"Ury's shar esTJEn . Rv. ! o lot ye ' ll ha ve fur yur 

s ummer ' s v1ork when Pere nnd He.rve h n ve fig ure d expenses . " 

"Beg lnn i n ' I ' se t ak e ,hat de gives me; s ome day 

I ' se '11 take what I wants . I don' t expect n o mer cy but I ' m 
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ungry en d I come to e.sk s o 118 br a a.d of f ye . " 

"Sit ye down and fill yur belly, arter sl l yur my 

brudder's aon if ye is Ury's shnresmnn . " 

Harris ant down meekly a.t t he kitchen t&ble for he was 
, 

even n.ore !'earful of Anapest than Uriah . The Finck boys 

looked up e.nd grunted a.t h im 
• . I ' 

y stronger was to them a 

potential enemy a.nd t h is stranger hnd c.111ed h imself with a 

hostile clan. "Anapest was o grand cook and fed her men well . 

There was e steaming fish chowder ma de from e fresh caught 

h a dd ock mixed with on ions, sliced pota toes and fried pork scraps ; 

ther e we re tried herring roes and new potatoes in their r~ y 

jacketa showing mealy whore the broken akin turned be.ok J t here 

were high piles o ~ thiok white bread and steaming .mugs of tea . 

Harris ma de hay wh i le t he sun shone • 
• 

"I ' se sorry to beg , " he s a id after thee ge was t aken 

•off his hunger , !! but I ' se 1 11 h a ve to g it de soe.tterin loa f 

o' brl~ ~ oft y~ Aunt An pest . I 'se '11 pay when I gita my 
I 

first mont ' s sh are; I' se got nout but ·1e ' 11 los e nou t tro ' 

me . " 

uWhy don ' t ye beg yur bre ad off Ur y?" s a id Wi l lis 

bruta lly. 

"I oan ' t . Ha's too h ~rd . " 

"Den if ye gets no bread ye can ' t atoy on Ironbound , " 

said Pearlous hopefully . 

"Yes I kin ~ 

de roots o' de field . 

I stays , I sticks , if I he.a to dig up 

I k in l ive on fish ·n d muscles and an 

odd ch e ckerback . fan , you ' se don ' t know whe t I b a used to 
\ 

liv in ' on . I sts y s n - l lvErn i n n y rrnt dder ' s h ouse . 1 

"Dey ' s h unts dere , " s a id Willis , "what' 11 t • i tch 

I 
I 
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de clothes off ye a t nights." 

"Ha\lllt& or no haunts, I stays. I a1n 1t skeered o' 

no ha\lllta. 

oataher." 

Why 1n Tanoook I lived next house to de ghost 

"What, Johnny Publ1oover!" 

"Ay, Johnny Publioover, de same what ketohed de fierce 

Blandford ghost," said Harris between great mouthful le of bread. 

He bad oe.ught the F'1noka' interest fore. moment and must make 

the moat of his chance and eat enough to keep him alive for 

two or three days. Then fort\llle would throw something in his 

way and he would have fish at any rate. 

"Ye'll have a hard go wid no bread," aeid Eddie. 

''And he won't go w1d no bread," shouted Anapest 

empress of all the F'inoke and stamping her foot."What ye talkin' 

so rur,ye great lumpa,to yur own oousin. Hae his house an' 

land done ye air a good? Isn't Ury gettin 1 free grass e.nd 

oabbagea off dat lend fur dese ten yeara. Bread ye 1 11 have boy; 

tree big lcavea a week if ye kin live on dat." 

"Dat I kin," said Harris rising, "and my thanks to 

ye, Aunt AnaJB at. Ye' 11 find me in de years to come no 

grudg in c nt1 i gh bour." 

Then tucking one of Anapest's greet loaves under 

his arm he went back to his own house §i the darkness -

built up a fire of drift-wood in the rusty stove and ant down 

before it to plan and dream. He had neither lantern nor 

candl9,, but through the front grate orune a fitful glow on the 

rough floor that made a g limmer of light in the room. The 

summer fog pushed northward by the in-shore breeze bad enveloped 

t he island.., e.nd with its damp blanket intensified the darkness M , l 
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of a moonles s night. The h 1teful 111-eme l ling Care y& wlio love 
•,.. 

1,h '..t. such nights aque!'lked ,.md g ibbered E round the house and there WR& 
) 

Eln oooaa ionB 1 whirr of nigh t. h t1.nke' w1nge. Th E' g r ey dr1rt-

woorl cracked aharp 1n the stove r. nd the re w s ~ome strenge 

rustling snong the lobster pots in th e ha ll·w~.y. But though 

Harris knew ver y well thet the footles s nigger of Ironbound we.a 
~ 

ebrond on such n igh ts he Sfl t uru:,o,,~d (_i, the sto,rf.l .. end stirred only 

to feed the fire w1th ~e fresh stick. Re Wf'B used to lo?le line As ; 

e nd fog h ~d no t e rro~ for him. Though he knew it not,es he -l s e t the re pos s ef!sion lee e he h nd g t•e e t c a ite l wea lth in t he f eot 

that nothing to b~ fnoed in t he future could be worse th ~n wb~t 

l-;e h ed endured 1n the p1lat. Starting from zero the me anest 

f\oquired possess ion would. connote e worth out of ft 11 proportion 
\ 

its 1ntr1ns 1o va lue. ' \ Ai 

H& could not rncnl J ~!a f Rther, lost At see. when he was 

but two years of P.ge. Fis ~other h d died of ooneumptton in the 

bedroom th~t opened o~f the diningroom. Certe 1nly her palA 

I ghost would not h e.unt hiM! fe renembered going often into her 

1room whe re she ho.d ru1sed e limp h! nd to s troke his hee.d E\ nd 

ooked at him wi t h pity. Her h nnd he ?"ememberad wn s so trens

p ~rent thnt the bones shone through. (, 1s atep-f9ther h e.d been 

e bod one. (j). ftAr his moth~r hod r.1arr1ed Ri chcrd Covey, Uriah's 

loud-mouthed sharesmen, the~ h nd hnd noth ing hut misfortune. 

Rich e r ~ Covey rma o. luckless mfln;' f; he went fishing on the wrong 

dP,ys;(!) when the ne ts of othero 'lfere white n ith meshed her_:r !flg, 
5 

his had but a scattering fish; sportive alberoorea slit great 

rents in his fleets while the fleets of others we~e untouched; 

' the seas rolled his lobster pots into t h e d.ogholes a t ang led 

chaos of broken l the and twis ted h ~ad-rope. 

' 

Re.rr is t h ought of 

1, M 

t 1..' ( if f) I ( V 
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s 
what he had suffered under Richard Covey's rough hand;~ scaroely 

a day was he free from welts on his legs and lumps on his head 

as big as a whore's egg. At seven he was taken in the boa t 

and as signed duties beyond his strength. He was useful to the 

man,for his sharp young eyes could pick up net or traul buoys, 

white with a stripe of scarlet, f ar quicker then the rum-bleered 

eyes of his atep•fa t er. l!e h ad learned to endure cold, fog 9 

' ' A,, "r:, ,,,.. 
and blows and to s e.g on e. he.nd-line to the maximum of h is little 

strength . ~ It was hard work whe n t he ood r an hea.vy and he fished 

with two h ooks, for when he got a pair he could not draw them 

over t he gunwa le , a nd t h is brought blows and ourses from the man. 
-;... - v<w~ 

When they aa iled Riche.rd Covey held the tiller, and he crouched -
a s far forward in t he eyes as ha could get, a bit of the spare 

jib drawn over his b re legs. Row he had blessed the sun when 

it shone we.rm; the am had alwaya been his best friend. 1V He 

remembered well that awful grey dawn when he crept out to light 

the kitchen fire, his duty since t he age of five. Richard Covey 

lay sprawling on the sota his legs twisted 1n a queer position. 
\14.,f 
~ had pa id little attention to him at firstJ but put rustling 

---paper and kindlings quietly 1n the stoveJ he had been bea ten 

sometimes for waking t he men as he laid the fire. Morning light 

tha t sifted t hrough the eastern window fell on Riohnrd Covey's 

white face and showed lips th t were blue, e. mouth ha lf open, 
I 

and eyes half olosed th~t seemed to wink. He had been terrif ied 
~ 

o·r t he winking eyes: - had he made too muoh noise with the 

rustling paper? Then a deeper terror hed entered his little 

soul; there was no sound of snoring or deep breathing th t -
Riche.rd c· v e y us ua lly m11 de. Withs courRge he h imself had 
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nsiver unde r s t · od he -c 1:0. ll~e d over ~nd t ouche d t ' ._-. m n ' a f o~e; 

i t ;~s sat nd cold. 

s h outing e 1..ilt i r1g l y , 

nu t d "' d .. e s . .., , , 

He . nd rushed into h is mother's room 

mam:.'!' , _ e ' s de d ! " 

" Oo t e ll Uric,b ~nd the b o7s t o c ,r ~y h 1in a ~1a.y, 11 s h e 

wh i~p red, s .l lli:111t, buck upon :-.er -pi llows. 

bur 1ad on Tanoook a re a ll Lhe I r onbounder s; and h rdly knowing 

whet he c i d he c lim1J9d ov,3r l-:1"' .3 l de of tbe w_ .• l e :r on t he 1. unch 

es t he y lifvod i n his mother's rough bO :!.r d coff in, r:1ore 11~e 

~;r ee t _rish box th, .. n e. c o.:'f l n . ~o on9 s a id him noy as he olo~bered 

a board, no spoke a word of pit y . -r. e Iror.bounders h c d h t e d 

and despise~- Riohc.rd Go ey - h e was par1ehf no one lent ~ i m g e ar or 

b Pit - -.: 11•t U.r-ieh h ~d .ever forg i ven b 1a motl::e r f or ma.r r -.r1:ng the 

n::.n . .s e. ah ild h e h'"' ' i nh erit e d e oh r e of t l e l1Jetrod . 

!!e c ou l d ne v ~r f o:rget t hnt 3 . 11 t o 'l'cincook : t he wind 

we.s f,:.\ir end Ur i a h \': 1::1.(_.,.ed ou t t he tcn- s i:::.1led ,·1, ler. The r ough 

w~1 i te coff1.n ley 01 t he a r.i1dch 1p t hwarts by t h e ce n tre•bo!lrd; in 

t ~ sterns t ri~r. ot t .e ti!ler with h is groat non Al n minding 

• h e sh oets, bot~ 1•e d-fo c~d., b ig nos ed - t e J aw of the Levys 

sh one out in /-. len .. both r i e rco eyed. He h u d S fl t 1n t h e bow, 

fl p H l v -fe.ce d underfed urchi n of e i ght uti ring ot 'L. e cof'f'in or 

l ool~1ng ncros e he 0 oc. . 

,i l e e of we ter Journey . 

Uo ;1ord wne spoken in the t four 

Wr.e n the shalloT: gra ve had been fi llf' d in nnd hea p e d 

up 1n the Toncook cernotory, J nd t he few L1ourners he.d f 1ltered ..----
away he h a d been left a lone. He he.d ae.t there ft long time 

stunned b y the fact ·.:.h (t h is lEist feeble friend we.a gone but he 
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i;-ras dry-eyed, hi:? c r.uld not tlry. After e wh ile hP- r e d 1 one do,.-n to 

the Tn ncook l e.1.' ch to get 1n the bont. Fer out on ta soutl e rn 

waters ~eh d see· ~ 1eh ' 8 t en-s 1led w~Ql9r be otin~ er w .. y b~ck 

to Iron"bo md. 'l'hay °t' P.. d l ~ft rim with out e word; !-:ie was lone 

on a etren e 1slr. nd among str~n ~ ~eop le. 

AftP,r t "I t he hnd b e :•.___ed n ,r 1s t from <loo,... to d oor a nd 

sl~Dt i n s . 11 lofts , n niece of nn old c a nvas ~~apped a bout h im . 

In t he first wint-9:r hi, would c:ert91nly h nve perished 1-uid 1.. t not 

been for the kindna ~: n of ~Tonnie Run-over, so m::med by s orne loc(.l 

wit beco isa her f i t h orns ooz~d over th9 edge of the ae e t of r.ny 

che 1r., no !1wttar hol'f o a pac1ous, in wh ich shs sat l'IR dO(.} S rislng 
?.;, 

do~~h over the ~dr,a of~ pan. Sha sold liquor, w~a an unoff1c1El 

h9.rlot J a nd kept 1 !1 h~r homrn fo· :r stout _, L ls \'f o in Septornber 
~ 

were vis 1 t.-.,d by luotful f:tsh~rn en ho ,10 .fr<>JTl thr<Jo Mont ho durunce 

on t hq Gr nd Banke. Jrmni-1 Run-ovsr qd p-tekod hiri uu one dsy 

ns he !Jtood on the hsooh Rtr.r1n~ ont to T n rrnok. 

mus t. hq_ve bo ~m t ouched h .. th si_,ht of t h e pali~-f -:::ed, forsaken, 

ha lf.-s t~,rved, '1omele3 s -nite of 9 boy. 

t A.n y r r. t e 3 t o() • im to h-,r h ouse l\nd t ~u~ht h im 

to fetch P. n~ o rry ; ~s gat hered drift-wood, cut k1ndl1ngs , 

bro.1ght ~ te~ f~om the s9r1ng , weedsd the garden, f ad t he pigs 

end slept on a nil~ of sh avings ir. the c,9ller . Buth~ had 

~nouch to ae.t; . .fo1• the first time 1:n hi 11ff!J a.11 he could eRt -
every d fi.y . 'l' ue } 10 we.3 often boata 1 by Jonn ie when she was 

crunk but she s o~etmes pot t ed his hea d when she wns Rober . For 
' ,:;: 

five yce r s he had served Jennie ~nd learned r. great deal about 

drunkenness md lust. Ae soon as he wos big enough he had 

abil)pod es "boy" on a banking sohooner , end slept \Toll . up 1n the 

eyes wh ore every nigl1t _ 1s ea1~ presned close t o the plnnking he had 

heard the lap of waves a ga inst the stern. Many a night when 
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l ' n t e r s h u:1 f rom t : . ~- f or e - b .::i m ,, n d L e u uner ' s ; 1,· was ~ 

v:e l t0 r of great sl i ppery cod , he h - d s tood re o.d y t o s},e.r · n 

6. kn ife , 

01•y . 

h old . 

fe tch a ba skot of s a l t or l e t g o t he f £ 11~ .or 
-1:. 

horning 

1'Nh.' r' Jo t d rn ' boy?" th0 s ~lters Llse d t o ro r fron t he 

n end _ i rn d o 11n vlid ,inte r . " " 'lfn . .n•' a d e. t dem' l>oy?" 

a s p l i tte r b~w l e d on de ck. ·r I ,rnnt .::. _;., ~eu :>nd k n i fe f rom B 

b mk L1 de f ok s le • ' Up ha uoe . to 0limb f r on the cool ho l d 

to d ive 1n t o th ~a lly for8ou- t l e . l e nas v3ry nan ' s bo · o 

f e ..;h n:1d u arry and rJc..ay a c l i p h e g ot, on the s id~-' o f t h e h 9nd . 

u t i ll on t h • ·c 10lo t h e :, 'REH , kind Lo hi,'l, eapeclo lly J oh n Brooks 

t he 0O1ourad raan who looked l i ke n pirate wi t h h 13 gi e nt g old 

' e a rings ho.ng i ig .t'J."Jm hi~ p i e Poed ev.r lobes . Ife n a s h i gh lina end 
? 

fo arad no 1t1~ 11 1ru1d s omet il.ma whe 1 ho ·•HHJ • tEHn ·sma;.1 he 10 lri l e t 

h1rn d o a t riak n t. the ,1heel and /\te a .; h h lm h ow t. o h old a st a r on 

t h e rigging u~1d rnep t.hct ach uune ·· on h e r uoui•LJo ;ri t hout s taring 

i H t be b lmmcle, 

J onn i e Run-ov"Jr rit:.d taken a 11 h is slende r . age s f or 

h :i.H w i n t~r' ~ ooa rd) ond h , wor e c os L of f g •rmanta g iven h i r:1 th t 

seemed alwr. :,a t c :, l a r g e or• t oo small . Par t hree ,hole Ti i nters 

he bad gone w1th ou~ boot s . ITe hud spoken t ruly t o Ur i ah : t h a t 

ve1~y day wh e n h o l a .11ded on I ronbound his oomp l o t e ~o::id. l y p osses sions 

e ~·e h ia s h irt , ·i:.rouaera , 

s o vu~ed and f ough t f or • . 

n f r ayed uod- lina and the dory he h 9d 
.) 

,~ ho s vt by t,.ie f l ioke r ing s t ove he 

f s lt very rioh 1n h i s ne.i possos a ion of h ouse a nd l nnd . They 

(;0.lld not :J oa r e h i m of f by . t ~ l t il of h a unt s or thf'oa ts of h 3.rd 

w~rk • Ho:'1 lu~k y old Mother. Pee r l h a come t o T0.nco0k and t old 

. ~ i m he owm,d o. h ouso an- l one tenth of Ironbound . Re hn d f a ced 

down the o ld King 1n t he firs t enc ounter a nd he t•ej o l oe d and 

'.R ~nd9red r t h is c ourag e • 
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He chuckled as he s a t by his rusty stove and started 

from his Pever1e. He mus t ge t some rest against tomorrow's 

work. He wa lked over to the couch on wh ich Richard Covey had died 

and throwi ng himself down drew a a nok ove r hie fe e t a nd e.ftor 

the manner of all fishermen, who even or t he darkest night 

fe ar th tt t he moon may peep out and sh ine upon them sleeping , 
----

wr~pped another s aok obout h i ~ he ed. He had no f ear of Richard 

Cove y's hawit; he waR used to loneliness in dark corners. In t wo 

minutes he was f &e t asleep. 

I 

1 i' 
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CF ?TER I I 

When Horris woke with a start it woa still da rk1 btt~ 

h e t hrew off li is rough covering end went quickly to t h e door. 

Away to t h e e e stwt1rd d i1rk mounta ins of morning clouds lowered 

but t he off-sh ore breeze h i::d pus h e d out t e f og b unk i:1nd the 

sta rs t winkled t h rough . As he ri d never owned ,mtch or 0 lock h e h ,d 

le e rned to us e by night t he gre r t bowl of t ~e universe es a n ) I l 

approximate time-pie ce. Pe c s s t h is e ye up into t he north ern ---- . ·-
sky a nd s ew the dip1)e r, in 11eltt tion to t h e pole star, lw .a ing 

in the position of V on E1 t: lock die l nd knew from h is memories 

of previous :ni ·l1ts th t it wr,. s somovi t 1e re be t we e n t wo Bn d t h ree 

o'clock. Ther e was no t i r.ie to lo::rn if h e r.ieiint t o sh ow Uriah 

a nd the Young bo ·e t. 1s worth. r l~ t rew ~: b flg n bout h is shoulders, 

tied it e t h i s neuk wlt . bit of merl i n, tore of f a t h ick 

heel from AnBpas t' s lo~f, t hrust one h &l f in h is pocket f or 

lunch und g now i ng t h e other h a lf r a n f or t h e l aunch , h is b re 
r .,.. , 

fe e t s c f tt.er i ng t .e rle w from h e avi l y be n t g r , esfls ~0ros s t h e 

p ath. 

E r ly as he woo he we. s none oo eerly ! J.. s qua t da rk 

t h ing moving s wiftly f rom bo ' ts to f ! sh-house, he knew \'lC S 

Uriah . Hm'Ve r nd Ge orge were n ot e b out ye t 
( 

Horve u-e f a rmer 

by instinct was a l wr.ys h ·st to get his bo t off in t h e morning 1 

/'} 

- 9ut Pe rcy tie.d s h oved t he "Lettie" over on h e r bilge nnd wa s 
?... 

greasing her keel. Neither spoke t o h im. Perris went ove r 

to t h e " Phoebe", push ed h e r over on h e 1· side, f umble d in the 

dark for a stone wh i0h h e too di·E,i ped i n t he t-.1b of stinking 

g urry a nd g re a ~ed her keel s o t h t s he would Blip easily down 
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the wa ys. Iron bound bo 1 ts nre haule d out h i gh ~md dry s t 

night, the y never lie e t ~ mooring for often t he seas run 
~ 

fierce even on the northern a n<l a e l t ered side of t he island . 

Ur16h waddle d out of t h e g loom of the ..._ i sh - h ouae 

with n oh i p b~s ke t fu ll of herrings. 

"Dere 's ye r b A. 1t, encl de r e ' s an extry line , e box 

o ' hooks and t wo odd s inkers . " 

He rr1s ri hted t he Ph oebe , li f ted t he bns ke t into her 

and se t it own by t he ae ntrebo r d without a word. 

"Got n e r A. pa 1r o I n i :1 pa r s. ' qua rrie d t he old mon . 

" I don ' t need no nipper s . I 1se f i shed on d~ Oran ' 

Ba nks end. me h s nds i s t ough ." 

"You bes t f ol l e r Pere; k ~ knows wne1•e de b i g sch ools 
.-· 

o' fish l ays ti i s sees on ob de ye9 r . " 

RErris g runted (s ome t h i ng ) i n rep ly , e h &d n o mind 

to follow Pere o • any of them , Ifie 1,v ou l d l e ad or nut tin' ; he 

h adn't f ished out o' Tenc ook f or nout; he knowed wnere de fis h 

l eyed we ll vs Pere . ti e s e t h i s sh oulde r t ot.he stern of t he 

Ph oe be and st i::r- t.ed her d own t ha wn s . F l .l ·St sre n:oved a l owly, 

t h en ga t hered Wf. y (and es h 1a foot f e l t the c; 1 11 of the ss lt 

wa ter on t he l os t log ) she seemed t o be r l ying . 'V l th h. i s l e ft 

h s.nd gr u.sp i ng t he j ib stay he g a ve a mi gh t y spr i ng £I nd r o l l e d 

i n over the p or t ~a sh-bo&r d. Po~c y ~h ose bo t wa s l re 8dy 

s f lo~it lis t e ne d m lic i ous ly h oping t :br it he ,,.r ou l d h e Br t be 

grea t sp l as h '::>e t oken1ng ttw t Re. Pr is h a d mi s~ed i n t he darkness 

the logs f t{"t wm~ ous tomed sp ces e nd been dragged off we 1~ t deep 

by t he flying Ph oe be , a s he ha d seen many fl g reen sha resmen 

dragged off' before . But Harris aE, f ely a board gra. 1,1pe d a s weep • 

e nd rushed quickly a.stern to f end her off t he l e dp;e end turn h er 
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he ad to t he we s t war d , t ~en darting s wift l y forw rd be mP.de 

h e llie r ds a nd creek1ng blocks s i ng a nd t h e big brown ma insa il 

rose and bellied to tbe kiss of t he shore wind . Astern h e 

rushed to sh ove h is ti l l er h ara aport1 e n d r a ttle 1n t he main 

s h e e t till hio sa il wa s f l a t . Up came t he Phoebe ' s bow into 

t he wind . Now setting the tille r i n a. mi dd l e notch h e da rted 

forward egEi i n to hois t h is j ib ttr1cl. bela y t he hall1e rd, b fl ck 

,;stern agn1n t o h a ul i n fl n cl moke f~et h i s j 1·b en e et . .A 11 h is 

\
mot i ons wero swift e nd c _t l ike ; hie ba r e f eet gripped t he 

wet surface of t hwEirt en d w1:1 sb-bo . l'' d . 

mien he h 1:1 d time Lo l o ok about h i m. he noted t h Ht t he 

brae z9 ~'Ina r r on tre nort r - ,veti t e nd tha t ne oould j u.st cle e.r t h e 

dull bla ck me ss of ·.-;~at l.e &d by j og~; i n , the P oebe . Pe "'cy' s 

boo. t 1rns a h undred y r d s s h 8cl of i m. e tug ·ed e t the rusty 

pin or his cen t re - b o[.. r d m , l 9t 1-h e rus t y c ri"' ir1 e; o c lP n king d::> wn; 

---..1 wo, 1<1 s lo~ tr-... P oe e ·, p ti l iLtle but kee p her from drifting 

to l ee~ard i n t is 11 t t breeze . Percy made r sh or t t a ck 

to the nor t h1 £:rd t o we e. t. e r t t ;e he d but He rr l s held str £1 igh t on . 

11 .,, on ' t .. o 1 1 dere , du wt t er'a s h obl, " be wl ed Percy . 

- Bu t l-fEirr1s p re t nded not t o hear t=1 m he ld t o h i s course f x' 
( 
t ho r o · ould. be p l eat y of time to c ome e bout when t.re 11• n centre -

b o a r d b Uffipo d .ul b o bbe d up . Tho Ph oebe '.'iAS hi:i dy h e kne,w , .for 

from L. e ~ enc k o J t,c ,. e • 11d ~ee her 1- _.,.~ u ttnd c ome e..bout e 

hu.ndr cHl t1ines be ~ 1•e ~he tUI' ned over ·~ 1t .Ala .1 ,_a nd be knew 
.... 

t1v r po i n t s e a s j ockey knows t ho strangt hs ',nd we a kne s s e s of h is 

rivs 1 1 s h ors es . He c l ee.r e d We s t l le 0 d j u3 t o ·t s l de t he 

brenkers a n d pe.s setl inside t ho O.,:'empus wit h Pe r cy' s bo~t , in 

spite of her t a ck , ~til l f i ft y ya r ds ah e a d . He le t me 1n end 

j i b s heet run now end stood auey to tho south - e as t . With a 
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long l r.ndlod g f·f'f he wing e d out h is jib, pulled up his cen tre

boa rd nc1 we t h t:)d to see if h e -..Rs oreep 1 g up on the Lettie. 

Percy's bo~t held 'he r lead. 'l'h e Ph oebe was f' et but or •n3, end 

Uriah b e d lotde d her with bRllast sin ce she d rowned A le.n: four 

riundred pom1ds of bee ch rocks l ~ty ·. ~_ong her Kelson. 

"To he 11 ·wid bHllE..s t, dRt m · ke s a boE·t hiu•d to get 
I 

up ~nd off de l auno ; I'll b lla st my boE:. t wid fish," t h ought 

Ha rris, e nd stooning he tosse d t wo hundre d pounds of bee.ch rocks 
I',... 

i n to th see . ':.'. e 1 t A 11g ,ene d hoe be "beg n t o dra'N up on 

the Let.tie end ~s lle.r r 1s s lled . sis boat c l o 3e on t he Lettle'e 
J 

quarter tot,, l<e t h9 q uick p uffs f rom er s ils he we e soon 

abre s t of , e r uy ' s bot d little b y li t tle dre w ahead. Now 

he was le ading the Yotmg boys , f ir'"' t of 'h e Ironb ound f' lee t; 

Ge orge 's boa t sl1 owed d i mly ut.. 1de V· e Grampus e nd Perve 's 

tra iled f ur ·eh ind. Da:,11 ;:!:lt /'1 8 ,or i r.£\ g :r 0 d ue.3. ly. 

7i'he . l:e v, s 1e ll -h d an',, ~ ... to th > southnard of 

Gre en I. l f:n 1 rL L'1u le i n h is ~i ~dls l a t o.nd stood awa y aga in 

to U·,a nes twF!.l'cl t.o ,. r d s h i s f avo~ite ba nk. A lsn smF.t n who 

look du ily ht L .e f l ! t en l evc;n sur 1'a.c e o f t e s e a & na whose 

a c que.lnt.cnce . 1 tn t· e bot t om 1s 11.rni te d t o s i;; ndy s lightly 

pi tcred br t l ig be ,.. cre s) t t.1nks 

it 8p,;,>e&r ed to 

of t h- e e f loor es f l ~ t .nd 

tha min. of :~ r r iE who from 1 . \' e l. Not so 

freque n t ~oun ' l r;gs vi ... t_ r- c o r lin v i UF..:. li ze d i t t ·:rul y e.s 

co 1posed of . 111s , mom t EJ i n r .r., n es , deep vnll-:.ys, s b .. r p c enyons, 

b"..lttes ~. 1d \ ' i c".e f l 2.t l e.te ::: s. I t 1:E,s f t 1 l e he knev, to drop 
J/ 

~our b :1 i ted li e i n 1.1 V '."} lley f or on t re t op:;; f u ·. o r i dge s a nd 
~ 

s a l l ow pla t eaus l ny t h c od ·w iting f or sch ool::: of nerr·i ng rn d. 

t o dr 1ft ove r . •r o t .e l cndsr.1.e.n v1h o sees n oth i ng but 

upon mi l es o f fla t wa t e r t h t louks eve r yr1 e re t he s ame 

7 



s. 

.. 21 -

the looatton of these bE,nks by the fis:t,ermen s ,ems mP. rvellous. 

But t r ey s re m~rke d by fl l1gnments by d istent islands, by cross 

be arings Rnd time courses run by t he compa ss. 

To his f evourite bank in t he open s e fl, south-we s t 

from Green malond and south -south -east from Cross I sland light, 

Harris steered the Ph oobe v(t, o 11 h tened of her ballast heeled 

over end put her lee 1ms h -board under in t he fres l1 ening breeze. 

Presently he rounded h is bot up, let the i ib run, 

droppe d t he peak of h is me1n-s n11 but held f est t he t hroa t 

so th f:3 t t he Phoebe would ride to t he wind, a nd tos sed over h is 

gr A,pnel. over went his double-baited line, with his sinker he 

sounded bottom, twelve rath om, end he drew up a f a t hom to keep 

his hooks clear of t he weeds on the sea floor. Re began to 

jig end sew p&t1ently but nothing h appened; In half en hour he 

oaught only two small rock cod. His heart sank; he oould soarcely 

raoe Uriah on his first day •1th an empty boat. Whet was the 

matter? He had always caught fish on this bank before. 

Presently he ran forward, hove up his killook, hoisted jib and 

peak again and stood further to the westward towards Matt's 

Bank. 

Again he anohored and tried. Thie time he was on 

the fish; ten se conds after his baited hooks reaohed bottom, 

a pe1r of big cod fleshed over h1a g unwale, and were snap ped 

into the fish pen. The fis h bit fiercelyJ as soon as the h ooks -
were down oame e tug on t he line, then after A few seconds of 

. r tf.- ~ ,,,(l,..c.._._ .i - . . " . 

swift hand over hand pulling, gree t grey forms with twirling wh ite -
bellies showed dimly in the green depths. He gave himself no 

rest, but pul led nnd h auled, baited and rebe. ited for three hours. 

Once a strange boat dre w up to h im and h e.rris with two gree t cod 
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hooked, that twisted and tang led his snoods let his line rest on t he 

bottom. 

"Air a fish?" hailed the stranger. 

"A aoetterin' rook cod," called back Harris lying stoutly. ---
When the boat was well away, he pulled up his fish end repaired 

his snarled anoods. By nine, when t he fish stopped biting, his 

fish pens were two-thirds full f\nd the Phoe te had but a streak end 

a half clear. 

The breeze dropped, and the aun shone warm and clear to 

dry his shirt and trousers, soaked from the spray of the hand line. 

Re aquetted tailor wise on hie bit of deok by the jib-stay and 

though both hands were bleeding from the run of the burning h and 

line, he felt hap pier than he had for many a day. On the see. 

he waa a free man and hie own master. The oornera of his mouth 

'2,, drooped in hia quizzical smile aa he thought, how Pero and 
~ 

George and Harve would curse, when he oame in his first day high 

line. And high line he certainly would be. He drew out his 

heel or dampened bread and devoured it {ravenously weahing it down 

with deep draughts from the Phoebe's water jug, that tJriah had 

atuok in the bows. Uriah was mean and greedy but he knew how to 

fit out a ahareaman, thought Harris, and he keJt, his boots tight. 

Aa he ate and looked about him at the sun-lit water 

and enjoyed the sway of the boat that rocked him as if he were 

ore.dled - little oredl1ng had he h ad e.a a child - he se.w s great 

swirl, and a dozen splashes dead astern to the southward. Then 

blaok be.aka flashed on the surfaoe. 

"Playin' pol look," said Harris to himself. Re knew 

what to do for t hem. He stuffed the last crust into his mouth, 

seized his line, out off the g:rea.t leaden sinker nnd wrapp ing 

both hooks in guts torn from a f a t herring, l e t his line trail 
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astern near the surface. Sn p, and he was f ast to two pollook! 

Over and over a~ain he repejted the operation till he dored not 

lay another fish aboard the Phoebe, clear only by ha lf a streak 

from the gunwale. He tried his pump till she euoked clear. 
I It was a pity to leave those tens of thousands of playing polloo~J/ 

if a Tenoooker onme nenr he would hail him. However, no bont 

neared him. 

In the offing fer to the eastward t.e could see the 

black apeoka of Peroy'a, Harve'a 2cnd George's boats bunched near 
~ 

the Rook. It would be a long herd beat home; t.he little breeze 

that remained, puf'ty and veriable, still hung in the nor-west. 

Per out on the aea rested a thick stratum of fog bank through 

which a three-Jll8ate-r loomed with spars unearthly high. He 

rested patiently awaiting a breeze, knowing that the wind often 

hauled at noon•time. aerore twelve oame a draft from the sou-

weatJ luok favoured him that day. He let out his mainsail to 

oe.toh the quartering breeze and rested happy at the tiller. Then 

the 0th.er Ironbound hoe.ta made snil and stood in. By t heir 

apeed he judged them light; they would be home long before him. 

The aouth-west breeze hod caught the fog bank ha lf an 

hour before it touched the ae ila of the Phoebe, and the .fog 

travelled raster than the boats. Presently the sun sickened, 

the islands dimmed to a dull grey, and black specks that meant 

boats were blotted out. Harris took e course on Ironbound before 

the fog shut out the island, end kept hie ears alert for the 

sound of breakere. The deep- lo.den Phoebe moved sullenly, h 1s 

jib flirting from aide to side of the ete.y with a vixenish snap. 

Nar had Harris had a draught of rum, or even plpa and tobacco, 

he would h ve been comforted, for stoutest heart is lonely on a 
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fog-shrouded sea. 

In two hours time he heard the smash of surf, end ---standing close in e.nd s taring e agerly, made out the black form 

of sou-west gutter rouk. He steered west now, hugg ing the dim 

bleak of t he oliffy shore a nd again dered to round West Head inside 

the Grampus lest he should lose touch with the shore. Then he 

jibbed and hauled flat and stood for the launch letting out a 

great hallo. Uriah wee at the launch with the oxen, and es his 

v prow took the logs, hooked the wire oable into his stern ring. 

"Go easy," yelled Harris, "she's deep." 

"I'ae haul ed out boats while you was yet suok1n 1 ," 

retorted Uriah, starting his _Oxen with a mighty "Gee B~ight". 

"How much do ye hailY" querried Uriah es the boe. t 

reached the top of the launch. 

"Six quintal," answered Harris proudly. 

out end stared in his fish pens. 

Herve oe.me 

"Saale fish," ae1d he contemptuously handling the 

pollook. 

"Ko dey'a not aonle fish," s aid Harris. "Dere'e a 

few aoatterin' pollocks on top, underne at 's ell big cod." 
(, -u 

~ Uriah said n~ ht to Harris; silence and absence of 

complaint were ever his loudest praise, but he had a word to say 

to Percy, George, and- Ha.rve in a oorner of the fish-houee. Herr1s 

hailed more that day than the three brothers put together. In all 

his years on Ironbo\.Uld, he never had a better day's fishing nor a 

greater triumph. 

- - - - - - - - - - . - - - - -
When Harrie had been fishing a fortnight off Iron

bound, t he dog fish came and drove in the boa ts from the Rock 
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and adj acent banks. It was no good trying for ood. when dog 

fish were about - even Uriah admitted that - t hey did noth ing 

but tear end tangle lines. Still the boats went out each morn

ing in the hope that the fisherman's pest had vanished; a few 

trials end they were in early. Harris had hopad f0r a few 

afternoons of leisure but th it was not part of TJriah's plan 

who put him to work tanning nets. 

About noon on one such dey, Peroy the great sly one, 

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

bull. When he came to the o liff'' s edge, and looked down from 

the height into the greffn water, he sew that Sheer Net Cove w~s 

swarming with herring. They lay by tens of millions on the 

yellow send or the cove's bottom. That oould not long be kept 

e. secret e.nd he knew that the _Finoka had their nets and seines 

laid in their seine boat, whereos the seine of the Younge wos 

in the upper loft. If the Younge started to get out the herring 

seine, the F1noks would see them, le.unoh .first, and get rovnd 

the fish. Re thought for a mor.ient ruffling up his black ha ir, 

then ran through the thick apruoea on the beok of the island, 

and bending low to eso&pe observation, dashed aorosa bar and 

sand beaoh nnd made his way into the thick woods on the ea.stern 

end. The_n he came running down the roE .. d from the eastern end 

be llow1ng, "The herr1n', t he herrin' c.re i n on the shore in 

millions." 

What a hurry and scramble there was then! Uriah 

puffed to the loft and tore down the herring seine, down the 

sta irs stamped Harvey with en armful of ropes, grapnels ~nd 

net buoys; Percy followed with t wo baskets of sinker rocks; 

Mather Pearl •an t o and fro shouting and waving his erms as he 
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gathered up equipment with Noble Uelville following sul len l y i n 

his wal:e: Harris greased bottoms of seine boats end dories. 

Do wh a. t they could, the Finck boots were off first , end the 

Finck& deceived by Percy's ruse pulled madly for the e ostern 

end. Only when they were well out of hearing Percy said: 

"Quick now, de herrin's in de Sheer Net Cove, a nd ,-e kin 

git dere first . " 

Harvoy who excelled in net fishing led the fleet of 

Young boats around the western end of the island. One men t ugged 

viciously at the oars , and another sat straddling the bows , 

peering down into the green water, not over three fathom deep , 

tor the edge of the herring school . Young Mather Pearl the 

moat powerful oarsman, pulled the boat in which Herve was the 

watcherJ I a.rria pulled the aeoond boat with Noble Melville in 

the bowa , and George the weakest oarsman trailed beh tnd with 

Percy straddling his bows . 

"Here are herrin' ! Here flre herrin' !" Percy and l-1elville 

began to shout from the rear boats . 

"Not enough yet," bawled Horve from the leading boat . 

Over the yellow sands t he green bnoked herring r aced in schools 

so thiok and opaque that t he see floor was hidden . 

"Shoot here , shoot here , " yelled Percy in h is anxiety 

to beat the Fincka . "Lot's o' herr1n' here, ain't it!" 

:.Not yet , not yet ! " shouted Harvey. 

When the boats onme to the mouth of the rooky sheer net 

oove, Herve raised his hnnd os a signal to shoot . He took his 

boat olose to the breakers, onst over the end of the seine , 

tying on r ook sinkers with a swift ond adro i t hand a.a he paid 

it out , while Mat her Pearl 
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at the onrs a nd tugged t he heavy seine boat, heavier now with 

the drag of the seine, westward to sea. Then Rt R signal from 

Harve'a hand he mode a sharp turn northward to the right, another 

signal, another sharp turn to the eastward and millions of herring 

were penned in the cove. The ends of the seine were brought to-

gether And tied; now 1t floated in a great corked o1rcle, t h e 

vibrant water within it crowded with herrings, a tumult of blues 

and greens. At the first rush of the imprisoned fish against 

the outer twine, the seaward corka went under. 

"Qu1ok Barria, quiok man, git on de buoys," bawled 

Harvey, "or de fish will git ober de top." 

The seaward head ropes were dragged up on the prows 

of boats to hold up the aeine, till the great white fir-wood 

buoya could be tied on, and Percy and George rcn out moorings 

and grapnela to north, weat ond south, to hold the seine against 

the rush or the tide, 

Still in spite of the great fir-wood net buoys, t h e 

seaward head ropes dipped under, for the seine twine wee now white 

with grent meshed herring; the smeller fry d,a.rted through the 

meahea and to sea again. 

"Quiok now Harrie wid de nets," bawled Hervey. Harris 

was everyone's slave; everyone oelled orders to the newest a nd 

loweat sh .resmnn. He did not onre for this herring fish ing 

where there was little ohonoe for individual notion: his great 

moments were when he was alone on the sea in the Phoebe. As 

long as the herring were in, he knew the Phoebe would lie dry 

on the la unoh. 

Over the hend-ropes a nd inside the seine, went dories, 

and seine boats, and the inside of the seine was circled with 

a fleet of nets that were drawn into e smaller circle. Ma ther 
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Pearl, blue e yed v i king , hur led. i n i,he jig , ler, a. gre e. t stone 

t ied with a rope to pieces of wh ite wood. 'l'h1s he flounced 

up and down to s cure mor e f i s into me shes of net or seine. 

Noble Melville, the gaunt black-be ar ded silent aharesman, ana 

Herr is da.rted t he 1r spruce oe.ra to t he bot tom and when t hey 

bobbed from the surfa ce like the sword Excalibur, caught t hem 

neatly by the h .ndlea to drive t hem down again among the 

( frightened fish . Onoe Noble Melville drove his into deep 

water and v1hen the oar handle did not reappear in the usua l 

rythmio time, he peeped over the gunwale to aee if his oar blade 

had caught in e. cleft of the rock bottom. Whereupon the oar 

handle shot out, c augh t h im between the eyes end knooked h im flat 

and half stunned into the botto~ of the boat. There we.a a 

yell of laughter 1n wh ich Herris joined . That was e first 

rate Ironbound j oke to be recounted for many a day. Noble 

Melville rose mop ping the blood from his nose, and glared 

savagely s. t Parris with his nerrow( s iniste :r. eyes . He would 

show the new sharesman if he oould laugh a t him, even if he were 

Ur ie.h' a grand nephew . 

"Herrin' ! Herrin!" t hey sorea.med ~tone e.nother es 

if they had never seen a fish before . 

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

nwe got five hundred bsrrela . 11 

"Chuak in da t giggler . " 

"Souse her up fl nd down . " 

"De herr1n's not bin in on de shore like dis fur 

twenty year . '' 

Harris caught t '"'e spirit o.nd like the rest became 

8 wiid f i shermnn , intoxica ted wi ~h the great oet ch of herring , 
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shout ing , gast icul at ine, t akin ? his t urn with t he he avy g i gg l er, 

dr iving down t he oars. Pr es ently the Finck bouts hove up 

a l ongs ide; t he F i ncks ha1 t aken no fi sh e nd eyed the Young s 

r e s entfully t hough t h ay had not got to t he bot t om of Peroy 's 

r use. 

The i nner net, he avy with f e.t g lee.ming herring meshed 

from both sides was hauled now, ~noh end in a separate boat. 

Harris and Noble Uelville 1n their boat dragged 1n head rope and 

foot, and shook the fish into the boat's bottom a half bushel 

at a time, or t ore out those t at atuok f ast 1n the twine, with 

a rending of g ills and sanet1mes the lose of a head. When they 

str od from bow t o ste rn now, t he y wa ded knee deep i n her r i ng . 

Lower and lower se.nk s e ine boE1 t and dories, till on ly sing le 

streaks were clear. 

with in the s e ine. 

w·• 
When t he net 1s picked , 1t is again circled 

Outside g i ant a lberoor e in pursuit of t h e 

herring splash ed and s wi:rled t he waves into foam. 

"Bring i n de opa re boats," bawled Harvey a nd i n they 

floated over the head ropes. 

- The lit t le cove i n wh ich the Youngs s t outed e. nd 

~ t oiled (unmindful of t he bea~ ~_'.'._m was olosed to the 

eeatwo. r d and partly to t he northwnrd ond southward, by sheer 

cliffs of slaty blE1ck a nd iron red rocks, s e amed and fish -bone d 

with cra cks from s ome pre-historic fire. The s lanting aft er-

noon sun f i lled these rocks with light and oast deep shadows 

1n the o lefts • Above the clif fs, r an i n a fine curve, a narrow 

mnr g 1n of green turf, orowned with mas ses of stunted,tf i nd-blown 

spruces crowding like ho1•ees in e gale, tails to the sea wind. 

The o liff-fe.l len boulders at the f'oot, were clad with rtrn --
s 1enna rock. weed, and among t hese the gr een see. we.shed w1 th 
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a bang E:J.nd e. r oar·, l a sh tng i tse lf e ve n on t h i s compar a t ively 

celm d~y , into e f ury of f oam nnd creamy l a t her. 

Int 1s sett ing t olied t t e Viking Youngs and t~eir 

s hareamen, gre a t ehou ld !r ed, r ed feced, cled in yellow o i l-pants, 

shouting, gest i oulo. t1ng, pul ling on head rope s, hurl i ng i he 

g iggler, darting oers, be l anc ing on t hw arts or gunwo le(:ith all 

t he gr aoe of e t h letes tearing out s h ining fish tangled in brown 

meshes, wild with greed and exoiternent t h ough t hey Had done t h is 

hundreds of tir.ies bef ore. -~.__.,....... Beneath the yellow dories t ha t are 

down close to the g wiwe le~, the sea patohe_d in green end black, 

is vibrant with baoks of frightened herring r a cing medl,y a bout ...-
nets and seine in t heir eff ort to eaoApt • Men wade t o t heir 

knees i n fish end work drives t hem on like e p eseion. 
' ---

Age. i n they hauled t he f'leet of nets and picked t hem. 

The sun i s lo,, ove r Fla t I s l and now, vnd _ t he boa ts will carry 

no more. Reluctantly Her ve g a ve t he order to set e fleet of 

nets about t he remno.nt of t he sohool, e nd to t a ke up the 

moorings of t he gr ea t ae~ne, that t hey dare1 not leave over nigh t 

so close to t he shore. 

Home they rowed 1n t he t wilight , deep-laden s e ine 

boa t and dories dragg ing we ari l y. U:-ish we.a wniting at the 

launch with h is oxen to draw out the boats. 

word of p r aise. 

From h i m came no 

"You got to be quiok now boys," he cried. "It's 

Saturday a nd I neber works on de Lord's De.y, me nor my f ader 

before me." And to Horris, "Gi t a snack end be back quick , dese 

herrin' got t o be dl ·~dsed by r.i i dnight. Quick now, we don't 

want no loa fers on I ronbound." Th is Rf t er he had i'ished on 

the Roc k be fore day-break a nd pulled a t a rea t seine through 



- 31 -

a long afternoon. 

Harris with baok and shoulders a ching, rushed off to 

his house, a nd tore r e.venously a t a crust of bread ends piece 
s--- . 

of salt fish. He would show the old man if he was a loe. fel'; 

1n five minutes he wee baok e.t the fish-house just as Percy was 

coming down t he road. Uriah was waiting for him, Uriah the King 

who neither ate nor slept.-; while fish was on the floor. 
V 

"You boys 1s awful e low. Why in de ole days, me end 

my brudder George stood on yon beach end g ibbed eighty barrels 

of maokerel, and never ati1•red from dere from tree one efter-

noon till aun-down nex' day. Men oould work in dem days. Here 

you Harr1a, look alive, run dat spa.re dor•y down de launoh and 

fill her wid il8ter while I fetches <le cattle." 



Ch 1tcr 1hr ee 

Lan r ns hu116 from th~ t 1i ck o·n cruns Jna e s ots o yellow ----p ~ vi ? rt:a.-r 
li 0l1 t .~' ut l.i n y il l w 11i1-a,_ · 11 the .. u.s ty c o n ::: rs of the ~ fish o· se , 

iah ' s f t l'-' ··, '}eo r -:- e · rou,.e;, ha 4 .li l , fr o -, ~.1e ·,7re cka e o f v e s -

G l l oo on ·he on our-.. roes. -::n the South- - est corner was t l e sal t -

i i' r hol Lie h ..1 .. 1 lr <> ls o .~ ',1 h - l s o ··rn t ted · el l o, sal t t fC-- fr ot'.l t he 

11 1kcri; in ,J e t er') r ; A,l on6 t .ne s uu tl.L1~n si le .., t co r " W u on row of JU -

c~1eons ;ac1 er f .11 o ·1i ~k l e'i co , mackera9 a.1 herrin ·, t h r: a c 1 ere l 
V 

a.1-i h. , ing t o ' <· o. k0 i s .a.11 , r ·. r~ls fl 1 c~rri e d t o th 1.a,' n 

. J 
.L m'l tire t ,, t ime, a 11 t i:10 co to "'J 1 9.i ·1 ro k s a.! i f l k ~s when the 

t } em he 1.;.I, b. 011s ·-:: 9 r · i l e d .. ct 

le coyo 1 an 1. 1 0:.iu · e1· J V 
L ··:c l tc.· of c 1f us i. on . i ,bout t '1e 

..,: 

bee -1s ::l.n,l in i i ~ '1.es ol' -m.11 or ... tu1 LiJ ·1e_ e t u. eke , hun , or tuck - - - , --
a ti l es of' uoe- -c 0 t on i;l ov~a 1 i · 1 ers 1 a c oi l o f < 1 l i n e, fi; eer 

a ll s ~ is - re s , l i tin0 kniv s. In th east 0nd of the rooF a · t~c 

--
..,. 1 the Lti · l e OJ. t ~1 f l oo r 

r ~~ e of' l , .,ks 0 .• ~, =- c.h _1 1 . ·~a. 11 . s8 . .1~ '1:_::;e . fr J r, 'l. 

Gr10 · i 1r· t e t r un 10 .... ho l w a11 l so --=i a , .. i. t:1 ' ::.:·..;. . P 

Ghi _, till 

(:;,f eve~.ty 

ye'-1.nJ '"/'J - i t· ,'-,s half •)U.1Ch ,011 S 1 S01'18 e 

. :,shi 11u t :l? 1ish , some t c . ' l tc '1 tor1 - o-1t 

,iv~ t :1c h c rrii . t..,' th~GC l ,n t t C 

t he 11e--:1- n o;7n ti :·o t J l an . 

an . fl P. c t e t · 1 1 i r_; h t on 1 o o r , t u·-, '11 

.. , l t h b lotches of l ood . 
f. 

fi ll E: ~ ·:ri th s , 
\71"' ter for 

m.:. 1 t , n r o J a. SO-€ to re-

rri e o· t o.,n z prea u on 

v e- r -1hcr a. ~ 
J.. 

y e llo ;; oi l - ski.1i e1vi ur,, l c 

..... e .~ c t : a s7ri.yin~ 1 1.nt c r in r· ii- f loor, 7'10r he couli vatch r nd 

11 s t -Li9lt , h i e: swift kee_1 k n ife ri 1 1inc 0 1en the vellies 
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of llf! ri ne;s, his h r r,,r t hu: . Uff'1roc c ted 1.gai nst" a "> )O_l,.. y l ove 

or ~ill , te Lr i1g ou entr· i ls or r oe t o: a t~rovn into the a . _ro r i -

·i ~e tub 

"~ ece ~ir. ' t e fL,h i. '1. t ns h. i·1 ' r1 l; lcse is he "i &} , osL 

le:; ' " ' ' 1,,, ... ..L o' ni l t .' .e l.:.en · . 1 C OlV,·& t:.i on co ·.nke oyr- J.or_;ei 

t 1 .i r 7en.rine~ a 1 l t o •l:ci ve t~1CP.l 0 to r:ork . 

,, . -y ody i s 00 u t r1· l -06 i s 6 one " sai ' he Lt a ol ogy for s it-

• 'l on a 1 ox. ,, ....,u t k ' , s t i ll s L . t f; 3 !1 . i , re a :r:1.a G/ . e a d ny J. •·(:, . .. 

: ru ier ~-or ge s too1 otl J on be~ - ~n l s1lit ei~h t : ". rel s o ' 

Lro tree one aft _r noon "ttl l au do1n n ~ ' ay , a i 1 .v ~r s tirr ~d nnr 

e~ t ' e ·1 t ,1hen e 1 nr"1"1 f - k o G '- u ck 3. ··ii c ce o ' r;rca l L 1 our t1ouf. D re 

...,in 't 10 :men KL: - r r-k sc 1 0 ia , a i.n ' t it!' 

1Jaah a Go 1 , is it ." j _ere 

w, 1ie r in ' i ·le ' k :L 1 r3i f i fty b - r els o' he ri:!1 ' ' f 0r c n i ·· . ight. " 

r . ..-iah, t he Kin0 , a m·m of e ent , ha a short g r izz l e be __ ar-_________ -- ... -
a 1-:n1J ·:rn .. . n. ':. : ,er~ , L : ra·;-1 • .1.·.1 t i" ov e ~1is sq at fit:,J.re clad in yellow 

oil ::;~~ins · .11 r u ;)er oots. 1{is right e e rlroo e an t ., riGl t c ,r -

ne r 01 . i s ,.oath tui t cho u-·yn-~ ·' s l i__;''. t l y ,su.:.:; ~esti1 ~ at some ay _ e 

h '.:vl o_ ...-,oul 1 'L f c: r f r or. 1. s troke of -=-:i·, ,r'll Y" i . :r . as r · ch1 av rici ou 

" R.Il h 't1 ;l, "1n.:::: s ion f r -:-rn r k; h e s l ent li L,tl e , ·was tirel ess , ani drove 

every one e ore im ·r .e ri 1 ei o , en fi h vii th livh t .... n i n 1 rt of h is - ..-

swift k 1ife 1 tore out ~uts wi t h re or..,eles ha1d. 

' ! . us ' [I. eoo i s it! ,Tu I as ,·oo i s i t ! a l iked to seen you 

boys kee~ yore ' ea:i u 1.) ;hen 111e _,nd. I y bru ler ,..eo r r, e Yas youn r: en, !I 

he j eered 

" ,..i 't it reorg e?" yell e 1 Uriah fo r Geor3e v-1as ea f. 
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11 ':..y , so i -':. be r ry , '' w re o l d ,eor •e thou h heh~ hear never 

a word of the recedinL c onvers tion . 

::.eor0 e , the old dotr-trd v1orn out wi t h ::; eventy y e~rs of i ncessant 

l a1)or s t in di m corner gibbing eeb ly . -!is h ,a bobbed to , nd ro 

a · he s _lit, a pe r _etu l fon s il e so h is _· ce( 1d oaliva drou l ed 

from t h e c orne r of h i mouth~ 01 1 

1 1. our ti l l -i; ork · nu for t he ' ! 
) 

~ 
? erc:r , Jriah ' s son 8.i d. ··oh l 

emerged f u the "l "l.r _r{l ,._, o o l u ·c.·ing 

t he sh 

h 
. it of 

:e l vi ll e , 

bar row 

ow 

rn r k 

t he 

i l e 

of ma , worn out rith 

r . aine . 

aunt ~ l ~c~ ha r es an, 

u· v l t h h rr ings t d 

um_ ed t i.ei· .1i t }1 9. .· a ck on ,11e so ,rn f l oo r t o a i ,_,._ to t 1e r ea t 1 · ther--· inu ".:) i l e c.. 

'' ~o r e w r k fr ·ie vrnr1a.1 a, i. ol 'l !·e , '' sai ')ercy t;ai l y. 

Hri h snort . !lnd. )e.::; n, "'"'hen me a ·l 11 bru er Geor ge- - - - 11 

.. ,-u t -;:i , rc ·r T,ni :e .·o t t o hear· h A •r • '1. l ~· '.1" -, j_[l • • ~l irr, j L e er 

',ta l ke , he r n . ·re vms vari ci ous an l ove ~'ion lik., h iG he r nd -
r1as n.lrco.. y the s l ave ot· 1 ,.' or . He · ust l e .Ltobl e .. ..:i l vi ll e out into the 

d'.:l.rkness · 13ai to f e tch , te r f r om t e ravm u~ ory fo r t'h e vm in~ 

t : s. : e r cJ vm :c. ·1 hu re · el l ow \ l t h r o "- l h ou l rs, .• s lin hips 1.ud 

l e Bs; h~ hn. a h · wk nos e , b rick re. f :1 e ' l!'l:.. i e1,c 1nt: l ue e es. :t 

~ s cl n. l lik t 1-1 oth rs in ~ ll ow oi 1 s k i. .s , l 0 • ._, b co ts n sou ' - wester. 

~tis n ostr i l s were well-cut t.. .:.-' en t!:1"' G~ ~ ·1 :d };, l.,., .f 1 c h a somehov; a t r a11t::,-

' urki sh o_ orient 1 c~ste . , r i h a mcl.rri ., a Levy 'r o I,i t t l e anc ook 

and the Levys time out o' min a ,ti sts , h1. on e ecn '1~r .a1 -Tcvrn ) 

though n one knew •1h1. t had c o· v ert ed t h l'.:'1. unl l3 i t m.s t~:e ve 1.r i 1 nss of 

tl e sea . er l l e c ·- -

ages and r~ckerel throu~h t s treets of r,unenhnr:.:: ·11e1 th.,re was no 

Sale on th:, lh'1.I'V€S , he kp·r) ~ th:: WOO ,.ev1 OX into ~fri i.._,h t he ""..'"O •' S ' )Ut 

t hei r c ~~o 1 e r nin s t 0 e 1~vi e t t he en of each tn 1:101 ths ;;, i th 
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\1it much acr imon '.1i11 dir tnst - He arte1 t o an fro i n he s ot t .r li h t, 

ous i n3 the s ' ll i •, herrings in ~he waslli10 tu ' tr nsferri115 t}1erl 

tr1e S"' C ()l1 1 tu or scooi->in!., '-,h out i n a u e0.t i n .t to c 3.rr the ad 

~ sr.nck lien , own on ·rn.rvey ' s s ::.l ti n,:., t )l e . '/hile he ke t:. up a l i e o 

foolish c:atLer h i st ouvh c ran thus : 

. \ 

' ' .,.,'if tr 1 a rr ,ls t six 1.011 ~rs a nr1r e l i s three hu:1 d ol l a rs 

an 'l. fifth 'i rt of that wi ll b min0, •:. d 1 1 11 )Ut it i n the nk vri h 

thG .. es t -~hi ty ollars r, ore for :r.i.e, mYl so e ay next aut umn I ' 11 g o 

t o t he ' 'l k in I,unen e s ·-,,n1 ge t t11.e c asri.- mfl. 1 to c ount i t '1.11 over f or 

me :-m· tell .1·~ , .. ,/1.ir;. it ' s · ll there. ··11-,t fu.:1 it 1. us t (JC t o v10 rk i a 

b nk a1 h.!l.1 •il e neaut i. 1. r10 cy a ll ~,y l "·1g ! 11 

It -ra s c ~ Sat r la:,r ~ ie;ht a-r1. "Triah kn · in his hear t hat t ·:ey 

oul •t n ot ei b t he I ift · b :ir e h , of h erriug b efore :"'!i nieht . 

1c•10 r work91i. on 

i e Lor. ' s 8.y'' e sai t o s 1 r th on . 

~70 , .: COl' ··e': •• he y~ll d . 

1 :)a · ' s a, f c ' , 1 '1- t ' a f C ,, ' e/fJ 

i h ' s th0u:hts however were R.S follows ; '' l 1ree hun red ol l a rs I 

· or this l ot; v~,_~ .... , ~1i t · tomor_ w' s Sunday ! If the l eaGt sea 0e ts uyi '>< 
t he he rint;; v1il l , .. o oi'f in ee ') w:1.te t' a.rd. ,. e ' 11 h '1 re o use sunk nets • 

. :y boys re t ou ·h, the· d.on ' t n ee any r:,, y of _ -.st 't ·t lley ca n ' t 

shoot t h s~i ;1 ti l.l '!1 ro e1.d iay-l i....,h t :::n _fo~· J -,7 f or you c n ' t see · 

herr ing o 1 th bu t om ti .L l tv,c h ')u r c <' f t ,}r <. ,1- u: ,. The :tori . h oul 

0 i ve "e A. i ts j evel i n m.v cro vn f o r l r1,y· 1~ t h is crew off tomorro,. 

",;_'hree hun re'i ".'I ll~- s eone ! ' he r oR.ner i nl'7 rd.ly . 

r riah ' s wi fe , t he Levy ~rom little T, ncook sat in a -l ",_kened c or

ner 0 i 1 h in.J si l cm tly . 8he was a i 0 wo -~m vi t h a •J • ci ' face , who had 

endu e' ... n .ny hard.ships vii th f o ti tude . --:he h · d :>orne four tce chi l ren 
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t o Tfri ah but eight of ther1 ha _ ied t irth for v1hen the fis l c e 
,/ 

l entiful l y he ~ erk d every _ i h t i 1 t he fish h us e or t oi l ed i n ·,otato 

a 1. ca1)ba e patches eve.1 h en h r> r time was a 11roachin . ::::ver y on e mus t 

·,10r k on 1Jri 1 1 s is l 1 fr om l nn~ Jefore s .. m- ri se to 1. '},rk . ,... he liste1 ed 

not q,t a ll to h e ' •abb l e of convcr:::. a t ion; s_1e h - 1 he ~r i _; a ll ~efo e i n 

a hu lrei v;iri 'l- t .i ons , n i · n t rs t oo1 TJriah ' s r if t . o e sat t }1i nkinG of 

t he time r1h e s 1e 1·ms li ttl · girl , of her Gran ~~ th r ' o l e· g gr a: e rd 

n of ureat l~ck ~ook wit1 curious rin ing h e ~s e t o ro .i ·n. Gh e 

t ouuh t too of th time · h e1i s lie 11~ 

11oR.t '1.sserl cloDe to ·· s in ~h~ s h i · is 

st s e en 1.Jriah , s er f ther' s 

~i ~nd Little -~ -

ook a nd h o·;r h': care s o i::tf ,er t o c o 1rt her on r'c.a ~.ys . uhe 't :.-een 

::. roul to :,:.! c c u_ ·e b y the· :n:st fi sn cr , a , on t :1e who l e coa ; t hen Uri 

w s .f OUl - a rri ·l ri O ::111 1 , w J1 ier iii a 'or... t. ., no ' h eve r veu· red o 

ea . 

~re ·n· h E-· r · , re t o of :1. i::r ..... ,, .1;ht e :.cB , -~~i i e ,-=:.1 1 , :a,:.,1e , .::;i rl a 0 ti ll i 1 

t 11eir teens 1.r f te i to t is f o· ce l ·tbor. II " A l L..., erri n Ht.1st not 

or ,so s · ft though ~m ~n1 womer ore t ·1e 11seJ. v s out i'he f c h·7, . ~e r 

oi l 

ui ._;.., l ed to t 1e1.'lsel ves an cast , ·es 9. t 1.tarris, t' e ne. · ne:..:,e sharesI:k n , 

who ,orki 1 l · ke '1 roj ·1i1 , s t ·ii · !l oWil'! '3.S t ·l~n ce .1 L .3 t c 1i11.s o a l l •=u --------
S 3 ing nevur a wor d- l "' f r om d.ee ) 

for ~11 h e - ~ek cfore he ha ~ish 1 7ith L u i J~i t, ~ut h s uahte o ... 
~ 

h i s h 8els near the herr ing lJ.i.. l e ~?u rkii e; J. U.r.i.)u. ·l .r -~.wl tisda.inin a eat 
- f --- - -

as if he · , . re "l. , .. m of iron . ------ ·-· ~anny , the ot?to ·rirl, n ~=--'ltl1•;r :>e'lr l ; the Dl onie Vi kin , ' ke _ t u p 

a c ontinu l · nter . er ·1.s o sce.1e in his rer·1:1.rks ::,ure 

T :ciah and hi vlif c ·,!/ e e o ·· lis t 11in • Jj'am ~ 

s irnr es rn~n s ·1ce t here was no ct 1° r pl ':l.c c t -i c l ec an 

J •l! 

~ 

r.. 

t he c on11'- ·1ion of her J ~d - I f,1ct :;-,!1ny :'.'cfus e wme of .... i. reat s h res 

men , t oue;h -~- t h .r w~ s h ~r f· vou. i te , her only ·. roviso bci ::.. tha t they 

.. 
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washed thea e l v-es an ut o a cle, n Ehirt ~fore c omi· ~ t u her . 

was !)ret ty , of 1:,0 ,i e r t e h i-..,h t a <i s ou tl ui l t; s h e h , e llow ho.5.r , 

b lue eyes , n 'l. k ~nlly '"l l Lci1 f ce . f,. she thre , :>ack t o ....a t hcr e rl 

ome ~ t . o e too n er , ,~ r ·7hi ~e teeth f l e h e in ,11 a s nt s r,:i l e . 

·ra ris l ooke s' l y , the 1i t h won ter . 

e e p t Jelnie ~un- ov .r 1.n t ~ trollo s she ad kept i 1 h.r hou eon 1a -

c ook {e k e"!:>t o 1 c l 1.nci. 0 q, t Ji'a my out of he c orner6 of h i s lit ty eyes 

n fo u 1l easure in her .' uty 

n u ._:;cd ~nn i e anr i-j_· l ,d. 

ir . f r oru i' - ~ c ook to h o e 'Jr i h's c 1:1.'> '., age.::i !.J.l :)o ·a. to e s ce 

t o 1en h1. nn time to ··o rk ·1 1)ou"' e"lr · .ens •. loreover , 0 ,1' enin vas dis

tinctly ro111~1 ' s ·,ork. 1:..l l • w l nnc; o:1G '. oe i 1 ~.he fie l d :->n ware 

h - nd a t nigh i n ~he fi h h ouse a di a l l ~:ih' isl:u <.·10 e1 .:llen · run 

of f'ish ur1 e. 81-i . trn·i..; 1 ~1 ne f r m the fi ,::; .L o L af-'- e1·noon , 

h oe ver her s ho ul er, 1:r is t l in6 b li t i~ l y 

·)eek -- '"'nd ~mt 011 rt cl enn skirt :-rnd " f csh re~ s of · .lue , n · h i te in 

tlny c1equ s . re ·~e- , scrunul0us l v wae ed a ,~ i .oned , 7cre ke~t ·n 

he r fat t.cr' s c; ea c}-19s t i n 1Jir' lof t •1y h er t,P, • I n the r-liis t of all the 

irt 1 sten ch n dis orler1 s · P. had a.11 ins ti, ct , "'7e l.L r::i.Gh :-1. pa sion fo 

ti :iin ss . In ano,.h~r settin~ 9]1 e c rn1l ""1r..v;:, ·,r,Tn.e , 0rself wi t h t he 

re""u. e n stron fi::;11e.c,n-iu h l f r aze ,Ii ii.tl l oneJ..J ab s ion . 'he 1 the v,o e 

talke to her a n sai '' \ l ittl e 01 tha ' 9.l l ri g_ t .a ~ "J e 1h cn Jou ' re 

oung ')ut if .FJ 1.s e:)s 0 ~1 /OU ' 11 nev e r , .!.. t a nan .. , i:,4 e c· d t o re :;::,l y , ,,·.e 

uas ma e for the O o 
, ,. 
11n.ve ne . I· 1I i ah and 

his --ti.re, she t h uc: 1t, c1.r d. so .n~' j . ... •,or- .l s hy h i,ri t hey · ,u her n.n 

Lea..ri Le 1rJ to s l e ·1 in ':':, l oft ui t h t h s h ,r sm n? 

~ -
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~ ' . -'- ' t 1 o r n t.·-1r ee <"U ·.' t •"',1-'S t h a t 0ure enn : n, :1e ~,e'< •"":..~ co t.. a man, ou. s1 e "' · "" · , 

~-,, t 'v r u .., ed t o S '1.J in af t e r y e :.r..., , " I tiJ'.11}.· c ")r e-'-.t • o c ; i de · , l l e r 

a ir mus ' ' 1 I'; min ., ··n1t 1c rt r k 1111 ftvou _,.O,) l e .J. l ville 
,, 1' ne s ~ann / 

~ 
h e r iei:...:1 i e s ;),.\·~ t l ·' k e __ '1,f~- .r h , r e, .l f 'U i. wh en s -ie w--~s t oo ol to n•:i,v , 

v erk, 10 ..:,ht a l.i. 1... tl e .'ih.i. , (~ co '; t a e, e i. Lunen 0r r,}b.~~1 nhe ;;~ s v e ry ol d 

aLi. fe l t h s e l f 1. t t . 1{:; 1?01-n t o~' ·le' th ;:;, ht,; s en t f or . ,, r t 1 e e , u.t_)1 t e rs 

u t t hey ef w ,1 t n c me i.'he • h .9.d a ll n n._ ri er a . d v-u r e ~~sh, ·1e o · t. .1ei r 

~ o ·h r. 8n e l ' o · n · , l:"; t !1e neighbvrs .. ,un 1 ;1 ' :.'.' ·l a i !1 l1er cl ean valance 

1-vel y , everl i n d e t l , u ) ,:>1: Ct1c "101·1 • 

~u t ·!w.t i s o~ ng f·t_ a e::). o f' trJe story, for .!! n.nny ',7ho "..l icker ed ith 

:, · ,,'.'" °t i.:-: ~-- . f i sh ri n~1~ 0 ·:ci,s onl -1 'l. .. 1il ·a ~~r l of 

i e;h t e en. '~ lC .'-!C i.'C , l.i..1:_, t · 1 • ,' ::h r s , o i l- skins H:'.:)atter i ·:, · t h h e rlnc; 

a so u - ,· & L8r '"o Yt , t. e ct P r re low hLi r . 

f '.;:'h e stench , -.,, s t: '.;., 1:.:-C Mi 'Ct u r e of o, ors f r or1 c ::irry t u , s, a1 c i en t 

f is he· ·s . l o J~ t e r s hell s , w0 ~~e . s~lt ~. 11 c ore- r enche floo r l r os~ i -

tol ;ra,')l e to · . s \ r tin6 e r , a s h' 'l:J ilO Lice '-, t ,F:· e · ·• 6h):' r onb ou ders . 

"l'.'e I • ' 
.L l .tC8 

f r or:i a i.el i ·· te •:r-f n 1: t o 1.::.~ w :;l y s t r~,1ch- - a11 n "..t te s 

of h n:) i t . ma. cus t om. ,,c t J t ,,. • .., c:r '3.f t r o l :·"i n '-" T riah v, s 

ell ie~ o h rrings 

'' De r en ' s c mi n ' du e is q ?,rte r on my h ouse i 1 Lunenb e rs - ::1at '111 
to 

"l Ke r,1ore r one 11 so i n t ' e b a n k . ·" a t ' . d 'l t f ool womR..:1 ne'ln .,y rn.Htin ' a 

)a, k - h ou s e off de k i tc 1 n? 8he mus ' ·~e c i-nz ' :Jo e s s l1e m n t t o stil k 

U1 e ·,ho e l '.1 e - Dey 

oO 0 l e ')e,~ch like us? " 

Harve t t h sal tine 

on ' t n eed 
, '-1 t~_..tl. 

~ ~ 

t a le , a 3 r cc1 t sho u.1 l e e ! i a1t like ~ercy , 

dey 
J.. 
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,,_ s l it herriug L1 88, .,h 'l.! l 'tn '1 ,.,u,..,h inJ the . t o3 e t '1er 

the sal t i l f' 'ti ll 1:. eL 1 -e ll i es ·.1ere crarr ed wi t h s a lt. l e 1 -
th . i is i 1 1il •r; ~n l v1 en '.:;he >i l c Jre-i,1 ~,reat er pucked the i I 

n ·nc .on . 

( 11 ~ui k ·h r i s 1 ,0 , i.f ore sr.tl t; }1. cri~r ;i sh;_ng t o sh v; h i s .:1: thor i t y 

" -:1 ic· no v ,l. o Jk 8,..J_ iv , , "l e al1 ' t o t 11 ·, i ~h t . '' ila.rve vm t he o e s t of 

Y inc ~o s but ,ercy WLS ~ e n~t.ral l A 1er , a dr i v or , t· e "oJ of 

:)o ' )_est of ... 1 1 ~ .. 9 , - r i S 9, t • i r Ve I D C ' 11 S t U C ( l i ;rn i f e i 11 a 

s tri ') of s l.1 l ' n~ i , rt ,d f o. t :1e :tl t . in in a n o en t rrith a 

uiftl a e ro s t he r oom 

f l ·~s , s)l ittin~ , s ·i l i+-tine, , f l 'l .. hi nL hi.s J:nifA in arri out , ou •·l ne:; out -
vi th f·1 t igue. Ho on gi 'h . r' O e herrl _s ~a r r i s th t 1 i -~ht • He 

woul d v1ork ' i ll 1€ '1 1, h res ol ve befo~ Ironoound YGu16 

s . ou11 s e e he w~s t i -red . 

·u d :!.'lo t l ik ·rare _or 

ju Ii_ WI) ...,,,..,,,~.,,... i. to!·, ,. "'' t f, 

~i -Y ~~~ 'f~ hv ¼ 
!1 rr,bAr of 1 eas on . 7::n th .:; fir t l · e ~ 

Iar v e 1: " , wi ves "'.) 0 t h r e-

1:;e.1t s l it i n f i s h ,w1 o h ari '!J v rn t.1 c-111 c . v !:Cal shi l l ~-' . _ ·ore ove r ,Ifarve 

1.en 

.1ears ea r l i er -ra v e h - l -3.~. one __,re,nd rl ve __ ti..1re ; h,e hn. '-'o n e W"'"'t ' 'r'l. t . t h 

h:1-rves ters. TTr i ah 

s houl d a r e t l e~ve ~is ·i r3dorn of tro~ oun• , shoul ev on 1~r e t o · refer 

any other l a ce ~o h is in~ om ~o t n the l oas of l l o ~o ey . I t he 

west, s ome cra.fty r ,al es tn, ,e rn.nn h ·1:i s '1 ,·.m t e g ras 1 i 1., :I ,rve h ow t o 

tre >l e h is roe q u ick l y . ~ @- . ~s- H ~ ~ It ras ch o. s :., :::e h i n r ·ha t 

·.:c.g,rve ~ '1 , ri t ten to ·r i ·1.1·1 t o s nd lim ~h ous ,nd. ol l ars meanin to }'':.Y 

~11.e old nan ·1el l ",l1 kce, P. s nu 1 o r·i ss ion for h i moe l f . 1hen 1 n ·1 ..., 1t 

\ 
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flet, Harve lost everything and in a year or two straggled home by 

hard stages. Before his departure he had kept the money box, but 

on hls return he had found Peroy enaoonaed e.s banker. In his 
1 

heart he teared and hated the see ond dreaded rough foggy mornings 

near the Rook; .he was a. farmer by 1nst1not, happieat when he 

drovo his alow yoke of oxen afield to bring in tho hay or to haul 

a load or aea-dung from the beaohea. In spite or Uriah ' • jibea, 

hia boat was al~~Y• the last off the launoh of a morning , and the 

firat in if a wind got up or a fog shut out the 1ale.nda . Re could 

read and write and kne\, more of the outside world than ttny man on 

Iron bound . By nutw--e , ho,1ever , he wee envious and argumentative , 

and in recent years had developed thr•ough reading the Old Tssto.ment 

a our1.oua s.nt1-rel1g1ous tendency that , ngered Uriah, whoae heart - ------
was set on aoqu1l11 ing all the money he uould on earth , and insuring 

e. orown of glory for the future . As a matter of faot, as Harve 

atoocl und9r the yellow g low of his swinging lantern, hia hands 

flying to e.nd rro as he puahea. salt into the bellies of her1·1ngs, te 

Ci) 
. t,-..t sJ'iM., J, Hi 

waa thinking, - ~ ~ e 
"It I had e'er ft wife anrt kida, I wouldn ' t he.Ve dat Ole 

Teat ament round e house. It's full o' t&les o ' oonoubinea and 

kept women and old whorin' stories. r:iy , if e'er e child o ' mine 

brung h ome a book, w1d stories like de.tin it, t'd burn de book nd 

whip de ch ild . " 

Strangely enough, Uriah , 3 S if coneoioua or Hnrve's thought , 

stood off on a theolog ical t ack . e often got t he boys stir red up 

over a relig ious discussion towards eleven of a heavy evening . 

"Ain't Egypt to de eastward o' de Promised Lfmd , Harve?" 

"Dnt it is, f's.cl.er, from de maps in de books , TI replied 

Harve , wonderi!1g what his fe.tner was driving a t . Herve did not vnow 
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the.t Ori5.::1 ' s wi fe '1a • been ree.d 1'•1g to h i m t h e n i ght be fore of the 

oapt1 ity of the Ch B.dren of Is r ael. 

"I t ougrt. s o. " 

" Why· you tought s o, f dei:r ?" 

"Cause I oes," s aid Ur1~h, wish i ng to prolong t e mystery. 

Aa a m .t ter of f o t a na s very proud of h aving to g t out t h is 

particul r bit of exegesis . "Ceuae I does f rom meditatin ' on de 

oeptivity o' de Ch i r-dren o' Israel . " 

"And who t mi grt y e o ' bin t1nk1n' a nd h e t 's i t g ot to do 

w1d Egypt bein' to de e a t.W P. rd o ' de Promioed La 1dv'' 

" We 11, d lln ' t de g ood !ook s s y de C ildren o ' tor el ·~ont 

down int o Egypt, and dor 't we s ay g o down t o de e e.a t l'/ r d t o He.lifex , 

and up to de wes twar d t o Lunenburg." 

"Dat up s,n ' down clon 't me~n nuttin ' , " muttered Harve . 

"It d.o , i t do , " ar Pi llad Ur iah . 

"De f olks o de ancock&, dey s a ys up to de e natw-t~rd . 

and dOV.'rJ. to de wes t wa:r d . Don ' t dey, It a t he r '" 

~e.t her deo p in an under tor:.ed amorous, oonversa tion w 1th 

Panny and unaware of t he gener al dr ift 'lf t he are ument , bellowed i n 

h i e boomi ng voioe , 

"Us 'l'anoookera says down to de bottom 0 1 a., aee.." -
Tben he l aughed h is grent l augh to think how cleverly 

he h ad avoided partiaansh ip, for he l iked neither Uriah nor Re.r ve 

and went on with h is s tory t o Fenny w ioh r elated one of h 1s 

adventures e. t J e nnie nun-over'e . 

"De Tanoooker a i s wrong about e ber yting , " shouted Urie.h . 

" Dey don't k'aow how to work . Vlhy me end my brudder Geor ge when we 

wea young men ••• " and then suddenly recalling th t the a r gument 

wea t heo l og ica l ax1d his pet down 0est t eory, "Us h e re on I ronbound 
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se.ya down tc.> de ens tard, just 11k9 de good book lf:\YI!." 

"Dat ~ end down 's oh1ld'a t a lk," retorted fl rve atubbornly. 

tab le Melville the g aunt iron-gray s _1ei-os na n .stood erect, aplit 

his fish v\o1oualy And. looked obout him with scorn and hatred. H1a 

heart WAS black with h a.to that night. Ha ha tad fo ther w 1th hia 

horse lBugh and greet 'booming voice beoeuse he wa.a monopolizing Fenny, 

end beoauae he nas I-'anny' s f avourite. Too seldom ha hims e lf got 

Fanny's fevours. He hated Ur•1Ah who drove h l m deoperately to 

work, Percy his f athe r ' s seicond, o.nd HtJ.rvs who gr rn:ib led ot the salting 

tab.lo. He despised the lllOman beoauae they r:ade im a ms.tter ot jest. 

He hat ed Harria Young the new ati fl reaman bec;a.use he wns Uriah' a grend 

nepbow, s.n<l. beo•\uae 1n tha boat that de.y he ha d dnr•ad to laue;h when the 

oar bobbed out and ouught :i.iln. batwoan t he eyeG . "I' 11 t'"1lrn 1t out 

on t.hB-t young bugger,'' he thought vio1ous ly. Doth his eyes were 

blf-l ckened, hia nose swollen to t Nico its norma l a 1ze and his evil 

tem~r was not sweetened by Uie fact t o.t T:, ay nudged Mnbel s.nd gigg led 

whf3naver ahe g l an c<'Jd h l s ,v y. 

Rsrr is i n obed 'e w e to a swift flung or dor, step~' ad out into 

the darkness to fetch buckats of wnte l" from drawn-up dory to 

re plen ish Peroy' Ii 11as' . ing tubs. ·:Job le M-9 lville a lipped out after 

:t lm, barged against h i m in tho darkness ond upset him and l is buokete 

over e. tub or old gur1-,y. He.:1r is groaned as the edge of the tub 

ca ught h1m 1n th0 1•1.ba but by tha ti.me he h a d p1ukecl himae lf up and 

round a atiok, Noble Melville l.iau ba ok. at h is splitting t a ble 

gibblng herr ing, with a gleam of sardonic ples.su1•e 1n h 1s s 1n1eter 

eyea. Ha.rr1a darad .ot ota:rt a fight 1 ... tbo fish house, s o he 

filled h ia buckets \fith 1Hlter, CH.l'ried t h em 1n a.n d emptied them in 'Ge 

we.s h ing tubs with nevor n word. Dut he tho ug1 t: 

time, Koble Melville. You'll pay for the. t push. 

"I'l l 1: ide my 

I can't liok you 
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yet b u t Wf~i t t, l ,.1 I e; l t fed up ond set. II 

A few , 01•n 1nga l e t er when Noble Melv ille p UHhed of f h1a 

boAt i n t he do rk r.nd tr ied to h oia t h~s 8 i l, U1e he. 111 rds kept 

slipp ing through h is henda an . , he n d ti y b oke, he found they h a d 

been gre a s e d f ror,1 end t.o end wi t h the rottenest of f loh g urry, a1 

hia nostrils hnd made h im suspect on t he first 0noow1tar. ( But 

1t was not un t il e ye ar and a hu l f lata1• t lwt Hnrrie met h is mort!i l 

toe one tw 111£Jlt ut t l e ho nd of t l:Je lsun uh and engaged in de adly 

oomb &t t.o p ;: .. y off 6 lor1t; SI.Jore of our.1ul e. t1ve insul ts, H11d. the 

ubiquitous Uriah not caught s i . }it of them ttli t hey rolled in a de e.t h 

grap lo wider t he loga or th o launoh, he ~ould have been s · ort a 

s1: n:-es mEl.n on I:k"onbound ,1nu t~ t probably e g o.unt and black one . 

Sn i p , ,u 1p went the f l rwri i ng lcl i vea, a p l£1sh fe l l t· .e flung 

entr• a ils into t. e tuba , the s ay11 g l a.n tornii flicker e d ne erily, eyea 

droopt>d e.nd b acks saggi,d . It 11a.s mi dnight though n o one da r ed 

look a t w t6h or c lock end s t .i. l l huge p iles of r.err i ng gleamed on 

t he floor . Bvan LOW !i(lJUA were sort u.nd had t o be fl ung aside . 

UI'ieh wou l d n ot ,or k on L Lord ' s day, if anyone told h im t h e Lord ' s 

da y w~ s come. ... ho r-o n.uot be no t l' l k of ti1 a . 

" Spo c k us a p i ace, i 1ther, s pa k s one yo made ,er own 

self , " oried Peroy. 

This was long bcforo 1f t hol' had made the oa lla d on )eroy 

1n w i ch h r oft1rra to 1 ... a s r:md-l'at Peruy ; l:.hut was the outcome 

I\ of n quarrel n o t, :,e t born . ?. nt.hor was o. great tel l er 0 1· t.olea end 

r citor, i s f · vour 1ta p i ece be i ng " J oulcey Joe" and ho was a :.1 wel l 

r. fEl r.tOu& fllnke:r of bo. - lnds. t.ot h1ng loath he began n o v; ln h is great 

voice t o recit e one h s h a d 1 o. e aga lnst I s rael Slaugbenwh 1ta at the 

i n t igBtio of h1a oousin Deun i.., e B.rl who had been publioly insul ted 

b y Is r ae l. Mather boasted th~t this ba l lad hnd beoome s o popul ar 
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wit . t· 0 Tancookers !'lt'!. t . t had dr iven Is rael off the island. 

"Oh Lord a ova~ poor Israel c::r1od, 

A.a e · UP1b.1.y knelt at 'oph1s 's sido, 

Oh Jor d ! look O\m nn cl h8 r ray p r aye:.~s , 

And out of'f Gabe n d al l i11s h l rs ; 

J..nd ave the 1 .n <.l old Jnk~ h o.a given 

To m1r end J116 and Liz J !.m • 

.A.5nlL1 he prayed to hia MEtjeilty, 

Oh, keep me s ~fe 0 l ife' s rough sea , 

.And Keap my lov inE; ,,uph1e pw~e, 

1~nd guard her from the te1 pter' s lure. ) 
[mt t e ba.11:i.c r ot :i~d ~ p oeky tw-t., -iJe..a the only answer IBl'l'.61 ·ot. 

Again }1e pr yed, • prf.y i n ,.-u r:., 

Ha t rayed lil.a one \~l ..:> pray_ foi-• rtd.n , 

I 
L,,ifl, ..,,11. 

H pr&yed E.nd J: rayt; ti 1 } is kne _.s vm · ore, 

i1e prayed t i.1.l he v owed le' d pl' .y n o more. 

Ha ov.e d t ht, t. r1 no ;,wro iiOuld p r·~ y , 

11.'ill G&.be an · Jak •• s to k awny, 

An~ tho l und give b~ck to h i - and Ji1 , 

And £i. deecl of t h e housa to Liza J im. 

An then he 'd prr.y w1tb all h1El r1i ght, 

rr•o the L r who dooth ll ,v11 1nt,o i>_glt . 

But. m 1t i l hls llee.venl.,- pr yer \ a s l e(i.r , 

I[1 p "e.yor no more , lc'<J ut tor ~ Ol"d ." 

( 

., t ~ 

Ur1F-h sl.ook hi~ l·e c..:. grr.·. ely t tl1e obnc ne 

perts lmt en · oyec' the s l en .er ju .. t ... ,he trnr.1e . 

"It 's a e_;tf'• it 's a g if ," oo.1c1 l:e o l d King , 1a open / .V / 

left eye twinkling. "Kow Mather boy, if ye could only fish as 
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good e s ye kin make vgrsea, ye'd be a greet shareemen." 

Mather laughed his great leugh. "I keep's my end up. 

I don't try to pull and haul my heart out like de.t new Harris boy, 

I en .. oy's life, I doea," e.nd he winked Amorously et Panny. 

Herrie listened to t~e ballad open mouthed. He knew 

e 11 about the Slaughenwhitea e.nd the 1r fight wi th Dennie Pearl and 

ed heard the ba llad ohented by the fishermen, but it became a new 

thing in the mouth of the maker. It was e.ston1eh1ng to him tha t 

anyone should have suoh learning and be able to string words together 

ao thot they bo~bed in time like the oork1 on nete heed rope in e 

gentle sea. Young Mather got h1a brain• and gift from his tether 

Old Mnther Pearl, philosopher, wise men end keeper or the light. 

"Young Mather'll be n mighty m~n ~nd e wiee one, too," 

thought Hnrris. "I'se'll stiok olose to h1m." l!e remembered now 

that the foll<a on Tan.cook ee.1d of old Mather, "He' a nigh oriJzy 

but wise,. he a1t11 out on de olifr's nd talks to de eea nnd de 

moon light." 

Ironbo1.md. 

Wise man, yes he was! to him he owed his foot-hold on 

I t wa s lon fter m1dn~ght: no one spoke or time. Peroy 

nnd ?-!oble M lv1lle st1J.l l ugge d in borrows of herring e.nd dump, d 

them in slithering piles. Uriah told the story or the "Footless 

Nigger" th _ t haunted the field below Ironbound ltgh.t e.nd of the un

soon force th~t had three times pushed him off the path into the 

tall timothy and when these tales !"~.1led t.o hold their interest, 

trie to 1.nvolve them 1n n e.rg ument e\bout the f'ldventeges or 
with the t4fl.1n. But no one responded,even 

the blonde V11:1ng, Mather Pesrl, fl~gp;0.d. Percy ati-11 r e.n from 

bin to washing tubs but he wne silent as he r Rn . 

Then in the midst or all this weariness end disorder 

of work without end, when the flickering lanterns oaat but a wearied 
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li ht on the ei¼-s}ti~ oilskin -cla d blood··bespattered fig ures bent 

with t'e.tigue and g littered f'eebly on kn ives t h a t fl nnhed in an d out 

and on t h e hstet'ul piles of fish tha t never seemed to diminish , 1n the 

midst of all the dirt nnd confusion ftn d stenc}, ., with 1.m e.cco:npe.nimEll t 

of the north-east night wind th~ t hUMmed bout the 9e~as a nd the 

rythm1o mutter or the 9urf that n lone was t1relesa, FBnny the 

pote.to g irl, despised and re.jaote d by t lie women of Ironbound, Panny 

who slept 1n the loft with the eharesmen nnd wh o h od the more.la or tl'e 

birds, lifted up her voice e nd sang in a sweet cle r treble: 

One 

"There ' s e. lend th t ie re. irer then de. y, 

And by faith we oan see it efarJ 

For t.he Peth.er we.its ovA.r the way 

To prep e.re us a dwell1nr, ple oe there . " 

by one the tired is lr.nc'ers .1o1ned in: 

"In. the s weet, " snnd Penny. 

"In the sweet, " boomed J a ther Peerl 'e p:reot 

"Bye and bye, " ~eng nlto Bnd soprano . 

"Bye an d bye ' " ons werod be s s '900 tenor. 

" We "'h _ 11 meet on t h e. t beautifu l shore . " 

b ea s . 

All were in accord. n ow fi nd orpett1n~ t heir weer1ness, 

except Noble Melville wro scowled d,:i rkly about ~nd Rervey wh o tl'lought , 

"I don't want to meet on no be e.ut 1ful 8hore". Like John on the 

~ -------
Isl& or · e tmoa he s1 ahed for ~~ ~p l ~oe where t here should be n o sea . 

~ ------- V-:K, ,&i,M b\-,,.,i 4.A/4,I ~')/ 
tte.rria we.a too shy to s ng e t first t .ough he knew both 

tune and wor ds of the s o1ent hymn but bending h 1.s e d. to esoa!J) 

obser.votion he made t he words with h is lips snd sw~yed h is h ead 1n 

time with the others. But when Fanny 08me to: 
"To our bountiful F'ather above , 

We wi l l render e tr1~ute of pra 1Ae 
For• the glor i ous gift of JLi.s l ove . 
And t he blessings that hallow our days." 

Har ris wit h an eye upon May end Mabe l who m_i gh\ l nugh at h i m, j o ined 1n 
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moi"a bold ly. /, s h e s n.ng, h e f e l t r - ,t e a nd refresh ed. T rough to 

the end t bey o&rr i o tr:e h yrrin n . t he • r 0 pea Led it OVG!' B il( over. 

~oue t irne l.:.fte1• tno, Ur - eh ·t..rtre vr uown h is s plitt i ng knife. 

" Put do roo' i n p1cl"le. : t mus' be ge t t in' on ur n11dn1ght; me ,nor 

f s dor bef ore me, ne 'er worked on do Lor<i I B dey nd I won't bee 1n 

no w. ?ut de res' in p i ckl e and u ll h unds t.o bed, s ays I. " 

Off' t hey a. ll staggered except Horris who we.s orde r ed to 

rems.in and help t.ho t1i1elc as Percy scoop he npa of unsplit herring 

into pickle tubs. .1.'hnt l ast l n our over he too dr agged we ary 

my 

st~ ggering leg s along the p athway to his houae wher-e he thr ew himself' 

on t h~ kitchen oouah and pulled s ock ing over h6ad and f eet. For a 

moment ns he lay there , he reg1"'et1..ed that he h nd left 'fancook, a 

pla ce or pover·t.y but oompara-c.1ve ea-.e , for t h i s hell of driv lng work; 

in the next moment. he ,.,~s 1n s. sle ep like death. 

fin-w r~"T) r 
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CHAPI'ER FOUR 

The level swi streaming through the eastern window 
"I. 

shone on his f aoe, and the strange warmth woke him withe -
sudden start. He was on his reet in e secondJ it was broad 

day-light; his bee.rt we.a in hia boots1, the Young boats were long 

ainoe near the Rook. Then he remembered tha t it wee Sunday and 

sat down with a smile and a sigh or relier. "Tank de Lord fur 

Sundays," he muttered. Then he stirred himself end built up 

the fire to make himself some tea, but when Ana pt at saw his 

smoke she came to her kitchen door and called: "Oome over, come 

over Harris." She was the mortal enemy of Uriah and all his ~ 

tribe but a friend to the lonely boy. '/ 

"You1 11 be needin' some real food erter e day and 

night like dat," and she sat him do1111 toe greet islend of - - -
oatmeal porridge in a sea of rich ores.my mi lk. Anapest knew 

that UriAh was trying to break with labour this boy who or 
was necessity fed himself badly end she!\moved to supp ly Farria with 

good food onoe in e. while not only because of the goodness of her 

heart but because she wished to oiroumvent the old tyrant. 

The Finok boys who had had no catch of herring, 

lounged sullenly about the kitchen 1n their oleen widerclothea. 

"How oome Pero Young oome down from de eastern end 

yesterday?" quarried Willis Finck. "He were ate.kin' out his 

bull I guess, tt answered llarr1a. "An' de bull' a staked on Cow 

Past·ure hill; I seed him dere last evenin'. Row oome he 

rW1ned from de eastern end wid de news o' herr1n 1 i" 

"I don't keep no count ef o• Percy's movements," 

! 
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said Harris, squirming wieasily. He made up his mind the 

Finoks would not pump him. 

"It's God dam queer, det is," said Eddie. 

Still Peroy'a ruse hod not penetrated their thiok heads 

though Harris felt they were periously near and resolved to 

eat all he could before the Pincka put him out. He made havoc 

with a high piled plate or thick brown toaat end washed down 

Anapest's fresh scrambled eggs with three mugs or hot coffee. 

He rose from the table s. new men and with e humble, 

"Tanlc you, kwit Anapest, you'se de only frien' I got," went 

out quiokly before the Finck boys quizzed him further. Re re-

crossed the fields, entered his own house, lay -down again and 

alept 1nterm1ttently till four i n the afternoon, when he yawned, 

atretohed, yawned again end then sat up really rested and re-

.I\,.. w, ,w.1-A' • freshed with the wonderful resilience of youth. 

- He stripped, washed himself in his tin be.sin and wished 

for olean SW1day olothea such as other men put on. Re had 

none and had to take it out in wishing. Some day, he resolved, 

he would acquire everything the others had and a greet deal 

bes ides. He we.a in good heert after his long a leep end Anapest's 

food and felt he could endure any task Uriah might put upon him. 

He pulled on ragged trousers end frayed shirt end strolled 

out in the warm afternoon air to w~lk around the baok of the 

island. He crossed the low bar, climbed the olif£ end on the 

olift's edge lay down on the th1ok matting or orowberry throug-i 

whioh spikes or oranberr1ea pushed t .eir pink petals. From this 

( vantage )point he could look southward to the (infinite rim of the 

sea and survey the ~hole pe.nere.ms. or broad bay scattered is lends 

end the dim headlands or the mainland. Though the growid swell 
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smashed in at the cliff's foot t.he see was oompe r a t1vely oe lm en d 
* 

he saw that the herJ i ngs were still in the coves for in the 

deeper water he marked the swirl e nd spla sh or &lbercore that h d 

followed the fish in. That me ant t ha t tomorrow would be 

another day or toil; well let 1t come , at any r ate they would do -no line fishing but shoot the seine soon aft er sunrise and get 

t hrough most or t heir g ibbing by l e te afternoon or early evening . 

Prom his rooky height he looked in leisurely f ash ion 

over the rioh kingdom or Ironbound where from l and loaded w it h 

sea dung end fish entra ils hey, potatoes, strawberries end 
1 . 
~ 

vegetables of ell kinds grew 1n profusion. The island, oblong 

or rather elliptic in shaJ:,B, was but e mile long and perh pa 

e half mile wide in its widest part end consisted or two 

roW1ded spruoe-olad knolls at eastern and western ends withe 

oleft between them. In the northern end of this cleft or 

rather broad shallow valley stood the fish-houses and dwellings 

of Youngs and Finoka. Throughout the valley from sea to see were 

high fields of Timothy e nd rich garden plots of growing potatoes 

and cabbages. Two or the hills on t he western end were cleered 

and turned into heyfieldl end named reapeotively Crook's Hill e. nd 

Wieson's Hill after t wo old pioneers who h ad broken their hearts 

in the olearing 8nd gone baok to t he main-lend bent old men 

defea ted by oold, hardship and the s avnge sea. In rough we a tre r 

when winter seas broke on the southern bor spray and blown 

spume flew clear across the va lley, at its narrowest point only y 
a quarter of a mile f rom southern to northern sea. Alwa.ys the 

sea snarled and gnawed ~t t he bar. 

"Someday," thought Horris, as he l ay on the cliff's 

brink, "she'll we.sh through end den dere'll be two little islands 
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in place el o' one, and somed&y m&ybe she'll wash de whole ting 

away and de ohart'll be msrked, tree f adom, dangerous f•• fur 

merinera." Dimly he grappled for a moment with. nature's fierce•· 

«r: end contemporary desire to crea te and destroy. -
Far. oft to the e astward he oould aee the dark looming 

cliffs of Aapatogen pert or the me. in, to the north the mes ses or 

Big Gnd Little Tanoook - Big Tanoook shape d like a half-submerged 

whale - e.nd the blue sh ip ohennel between them on which the 

afternoon sun g littered. By straining his eyes he could even 

catoh t hrough t he gap or Tanoook a d im flitting g limpse of Quaker 

Island light. To the westward were atretohed out for him Big 

and Little Duok, Fla t Ia lend, the Ragged& and very dimly Cross 

Island, marked by its pillar of white light-h ouse. To the 

southward was the flat sea , the only apeok upon it Green Island 

•her~ old Mather Pearl lived alone end kept the light. It was 

the last outpost, e.nd like Ironbound was a mass or .upheaved, 

t wi a ted rock over wh ich was spread a thin .matting or turf an d 

graaa. 

Harris wondered aa he l e.y there, what h Ad made a ll these 

1alanda - there were 1ome three hundred or them s catte r ed about 

the bay - and why and how they hed been ~ade. Certe inly t hey were 

not perfeotly made for fishermen since 1n the een between them 

were many treaoheroua ahoala; even on this oalm day t he Bull 

snorted to the eastward, t he Grampus showed a bone in its teeth, 

end the Rook aent up from time to tinie a ourte in or white sp:-ay. 

f only last September Ed Swim end Morehouse Young hed run their 

) boat over the Grampus in a ~og, swamped her and lost their lives, 

He hed heard of the omnipotent God who oreeted the world a nd 

punished those wh o disobeyed his laws. Why had he not mede the 
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world a perfect , h appy plfl oe he wondered. For it we.snot 

perfect e nd he could not get the idea out of his heed t~ at 

dreaded shoe.ls he.d once been smiling is l e.nda end tha t these -sunny islands around h1m would one day be ug ly reefs cutting 

t he top off t he breakers. 

Fe WR& vaguely conscious or a force bee.ting beneath him, 

perhaps the rythaio impuls e of the sefl at the oliff 1 s foot a nd of 

t he unending restle s sness of t h e see . It s eemed to him thet 

God and the Devil were 1n a g i gantic strugg lt, \he one building 

up islands and continents for men to live on, t he ot~er personified 

by the see, growling, roaring, gnawing to tenr down w~et God 

had made. He h ad he ard t he old nen tell how much the see h ad 

encroached on t he i s l ands in their life-times. Yes, the Devil 

was in the sea destroying islands ond mainla nd. Sometimes he sesre d 

oalm or s s leep on a. sunny, windless day ," ;but you h e.d to we t oh him, 

for he sprang e.t you treacherously out of a fog b&nk,or in a dead 

oelm sent a sudden roller egn ins t you to swamp yo1.ir boot low down 

with fish. 

that be? 

And the Devil aeemed stronger then God! How could 

He must ask old M~ ther Pearl. 

Were t he 1sle.nda me.de, he wondered, when t he see washed 

ewey soft parts of the me. in or had they popped up suddenly from 

the see floor expelled by sone e erth foroe. Certainly nll tre 

twi1ted oliffa around him tha t now stood slanting and on end 

looked e s if they had been laid down once in fla t layers. If the 

rocks be d popped up from the see floor, how had trees end flowers 

and grRss got on t he islands. Perhaps t he sea wind had blown 

some fine sand dust into e rock crevice a nd into t h is a sea bird 

h ad by ~coident dropped n seed, or perhaps a high wind had blown 

seeds from the main. He had often seen t 1 istle down twirling 

its light parachute far out at sea. Then a plant had grown 

------------------ ------ -------- - - - - - -· . . - - -
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its l ight parachute f a r out at sea .. Then e plant had grown 

and spread its s eeds end rot ted and more plants h ad grown end 

!'in& sand h a d t ang led in their roots. But what e long time it 

would t ake to make even es much aoil as there wee on Ironbound! 

Ages and ages! Jennie Run-over when maudlin with drink had 

sometimes talked to him of God the gree t lover of men. Why he 

wond~red, if men were His children end he truly loved t hem hed he 

made th 1ngs s o rough and hard . Why had He made shark•, dog-fish 

end a lberoore that played havoc • 1th t he nets and in one.night 

sometimes deatroyed more tha n a man could earn in a month? Why 

didn't he atop tha t treacherous Devil in the sea, t hat sent stout 

boa ts to t he bottom e nd fee forever ate up the l end He had made? 

On Tancook more th en ha lf t he women were widows a nd the little 

ch ildren r an h a lt wild, ha lf clad and half fed. Why was Ur ieh 

so herd, and why did t he Ironbound Youngs kill t he maelves with 

l a bour to get money when they had plenty a lready? Re knew why 

he wanted money; to repair and po.int h i s house, to get h imself 

some olothes end gear, to buy himself e f ast, stout boat, every 

timber h is vary own - 2zra Goudy the best builder 1n oll t he 

islands, should make her - to buy some day a fiddle end l e arn ••t 
play jigs on it like Cutter Westhaver, and above e ll to e scaJ:8 

slavery. For he rea lized thnt he had alwa ys been a slave 

and that he was still a slave driven to and fro a t every m~n's 

beak end call. Wn it till he got some money: Perhaps he could 

build his own launch and fish rrorn hie own fish-house. 

s o he l ay on t he matting or soft crowberry and dre amed 

and rested, thanking the g ood God for the Sabbath till t e sun's 

disk touched the rim of the Aspotogan cliffs.and t wilight came 

softly end the light on Green Island began to wink. Old Mather 

PeePi hed trimmed nnd lit his lamp and it repeated over end over, 
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five seconds flesh, five seconds occult, five seconds flesh, 

five seconds occult, twenty-one seconds flesh, nineteen seconds 

occult, aey1ng to mariners on the high aeaa: "I em Green Island 

light, I warn you from the Rock, the Grampus and the Bull; keep 

well to t he eastward or me if you want to make Cheater by the 

inaide passage, or well to the weatward of me if you wont tbe 

ahip'a ohannel between the Tancooka to Mahone Bay; after you 

leave me you will pick up the fixed 11ghta on Ironbound end 

Quaker that will guide you to safety." 

It seemed to Hnrr1a thet the light was marking off 

time; a complete revolution meant e minute. There another 

minute gone, end how am I changed or how em I better orr then 

I wea e minute ago. I am one minute nearer to being deed end I 

em still Uriah's aheresman. Time never stood still but flowed 

by him like the t ide through sou-west gutter. Only the tide 

ebbed end flowed while time had a lways flowed in one direction. 

from somewhere end must e lweya flow into e limitless future. 

It was like apeoe~ bigger then the sea stretching out in a ll 

directions without l1m1ta. Could the world be round he thougb• 

the coloured man on the banker who taught him to steer hed told 

him ao. Row oould water atiok to e round ball and why 

didn't it drop off the under side? Certainly it looked flat 

enough though when he thought e while, he remembered thet on 

very olear days he had seen the upper apvra of vessels thet 

were at111 hull down. Yes, there must be some ourve even to 

the surface or the see. When the stars peeped out Barris l ay 

on his back e.nd looked on t hem. Re h a d ltved so much alone 

th et he h ad learned to look and wonder. He marvelled e.t 

t heir multitude as the night grew darker and s aw th t some twink~ 

ed and some shone copper red. Stars were useful things to steer 
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a vessel by, you oould hol~ one st r on t he rigg ing and keep 

her on her course nnd how could fishermen get on without the 

north star a nd the dipper. God must have stuck them in the 

sky, but surely there wasn't nny need for so many stars to 

light t he earth, especially thoae sprinkled like sifted flour 

across the middle belt of the heavena. 

Dey birds tha t h ad wheeled round his height .. he knew 

them all from the grea t gannet to the flitting cheoker•baok .. 

now settled on rook or wave and t heir places were taken by 

Carey and night hawk, 1slnnd birds or t he darkneaa. After e 

while he stirred, atretohed himself and started hoMeward rested, 

refreshe d and bra ced tor the morrow'• work. He knew tha t he 

could do any l abour t he gre at Youngs could do and eooompliah 
.... 

any labour Urieh put upon him. 

- ~ - - . - - - - - - - - - - -

The herring stayed on the shore for three v;eeks. Never 

had t he Ironbounders made such n oa toh; every puncheon in the 

fiah•h9uae was full and Uriah insisted on filling as well t110 

old •balers and e. dory thEL t when aoe.ked up for e day in the 

aea were still ~i~tenough to hold pick le. I n the l ast ten 

da7a or t he herring's stay, the old King ruled tha t the hay must 

be got. Uriah out fif ty tons in the rich valley end upland 

fields that he loaded down 1n autumn with fish heads, entrails 

and rolled kelp. Every morning of t h ose l ast t e n deys Peroy, 

George, yowig Metber and Harris soon after dayb~e Ek shot the 

seine and eno1roled a sohool or herring, wh ile Harve end Noble 

Me lville drove ring ing s~ythes into the t a ll ove r-ripe timothy 
-:;-· 

already becoming a little woody in the stem. By noon when the 

fishermen were in with deep l den bots the f armers had ma de 
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work enough ror them. The women turned the hay a nd rRked 

it up in windrows and the men g 1bbed fish till four 1n t he after

noon and then rushed to the fields to haul in five or a ix greet 

loads of ha y out the day before. There was little time 

for the fog bank usua lly rolled in before seven. Rverything 

wes done 1n .a rush; everyone drove and hustled everyone else. 

In a rush the hay wes pitched on the aarta, in e rush it wea 

pitched off and stowed in the mows. Uriah, the g9nerel, was 

everywhere. Hey must go in, come sunshine or fog though it 

ate8med and heated 1n the mows for it wea within the r ange or 
possibility that a summer month might go by on Ironbound 

without e drying sun. Old Mather Pearl uaed to s ay thet he bad 

seen Uriah me.king hay in his oil-skins. One terrible arterno01 

after e heavy catch of herring they hauled in seven los ds on 

the creaking wains and stowed th.em i n the old men's barn. After 

a hasty snack of supper that night men and women were back in the 

fish-house gibb1ng furiously i n the swaying light of the dim 

lanterns . 

Rerr1s elmost broken with toil preyed to the Lord who 

sent the Sabbath ~nd gave the guiding st~rs that the herring 

1 fishing might atop ao tha t he might ege. i n take the Phoebe and be 

his own master et line fishing. When the hay was a lmost ge.rnoreq• 

his prayer wee answered; a summer storm came with big rollers 

and the herring were driven off' into deep water~ Even the 

giant aona or Uriah heaved sighs or relier though Uriah himse l f 

g rumbled a t their le.ck of industry though every puncheon, dory 
and spare boat was piled high with salted fish for he could not 

bear the thought of letting anything esoape him. Had all the fi~ 

1n the sea been laid on the floor of his fish -house he would 

h a ve been still uns atisfied but would have set about preying 
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the Lord to create mora so t hat h is sons might c .tc them. 



Chapter Five. 

When Har r is was t wenty-four and had been six years 
tronbound, he wa.a still Urie.h's shareama.n. Things had changed 

little. Age oould not wither Uriah who wes es active - - ---------
/ 

and driving as ever. True, his e•ye• legs had weakened a little 

eaoh yenr and bowed a little further outward at the knees but 

when he aat on his box to slit open herring or mackerel his 

hands flew aa f ast e a ever. Every night as t ~e sun touched 

t he western horizon he trudged, oome sunsh ine, fog or snow to 

light the fixed light on t he oliffa of Ironbound and he was never 

h appie r then when he a e.t down to mend net or seine torn end 

t ang led by dog-fish or albercore. He kept ~11 the gear in repair 

for the boys. He was too old to go fi shing. "De boat~- rutches 

my leg• too muoh,• he used to say. Every year his bank aooount 

had grown a nd aa he moved t hrough the live long day rrom one 

labour to another he derived enormous pleasure from med1tet1ng 

upon and gloating over his wealth. The tenant in Lunenburg --
had g iven h1m endles s trouble but e t last to quiet her clacking 

I tongue and atop her endles s letters, he hed a llowed her e. toilet tt. " 
-~ 

\ off the kitchen though he lectured da ily in t he fish -house on 

how such an arrangement was bound to stink up t he food. 

Percy still r an from barrow to barrow and &<ided e:rrtt~ 

abe tted h is f a ther in hustling the she resmen ~nd Herve 

grumbled e.nd grunted anti-clerica l argument e..t t he s a lting 

t able. Fanny the pota to g irl, es pretty e s ever still 

whistle d blithely over h is ce.bbeges and potatoes, still r a ised 

\ the hymns in t he fish-house of a heavy evening end still served ----.the needs of the gree.t sharesmen in the loft. Rven I err is 

had plucked up courage ~o inviDe her to walk with him on the 
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baok of th~ islnnd where they reclined on the crowberry vines and 

1n the shelter or e. thick aoreen of apruoea watohed old \ie.ther 

Pecrl's light blink out the hours • 

Old George naa dead at lnst but he hod nodded his foolish 

head and g ibbert in the fish-house on the very day of his death . 

They had laid the white bearded. old man noroes the thworts of 

Uriah' a big wt aler where he looked like e Viking and oarr1ed --
him off to Tanoook to be buried. Noble Melville too, the geunt 

blaok shareernsn, HRrr1s's enemy, was gone. Uriah h P. d sent him 

to the Sand cove to retoh a dory load of rook-weed and kelp which 

t he islanders called sea-dung. Having met with reproof from t~e 

old King ror the smallness of e previous loed he forked on two or 

three forkfuls too much on thie 1.&at load he was to carry. A sea 

awamped him H.8 he rounded West HefldJ his dory turned over ,:md 

threw h1m into the sea . Re oould not awim as ls· the oese with 

moat of the i s landers.but olowed with numbed fingers et t he smooth 

bottom of the upturned dory till the 1oy water ohilled him to 

the bone. e waa lying stretched out on the see floor end 

ourious fish were sniffing at him end peering into his stering 

eyes long before the boats tha t aet out from the l~unoh could 

reaoh h im. I is body never oame dp. 

Young Ma ther was ea jooose , as n.otay and e.s f u ll of 

telk ea ever . He ~a s merely biding his time with Ub1ah on 

Ironbound till he oould inherit Green Island light from old 

Mather. He had become Herris'e inseparable friend nnd had 

t nught the boy all the w1okednecs he knew. Mi~ther en 

epicurean by nature , believed 1n wine and women today, sermons - --
and soda w~ter the day after; his wine being t he bleok rum 

smugg led in by Saint Pierre runners.~•• his women any stout 

fisher le.sees he could pick up on islands or ma in. "Bo ·, " he 
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used to 88.Y to Re.rr1s aa t h ey f 1shed near one another on the 

be.nks, "I'm sov1n' up my money end in Ootober, I'm goin' on de 

~ain to h a ve two weeka or sinful pleasure." Ae he wes 

oourageoua, strong( as e lion, generous with his friends end 

daringly rude to :ti 1s enemies, e f a mous wit e nd stcry teller, e. 

great lover end drinker, he wee welcome ev~rywhere. 

Tl,ough it waa true th~t Harris was still a shereeman 

he h ed advanced for e ll that. Percy hnd pe id him o monthly 

spare though 1t was not h is monthly ehere as Rarr1a right well 

knew. He owned a boa.t, e. stout f et.et o lipr er equipped. w1 th a. 

~aaoline eng ine. Uriah h e.d s t rirst derided the eng ine, 
I) 

things tha t l~him and his brother George h a d never hed but 

gr adua lly a ll the Young boys h ad come to them, and now e t the 

bead of the launch was a••••- stationary eng ine with drum end 

wire onble for hau ling out the boa ta. The oxen hnd been 

aup~raeded for that function though they still dr~gged the plough, 

sagged 1n the great loada of h ay,~:,dregged the tuba of g urry to tre 

fielda and hauled the wood in winter. fl•rr1a h ~d a Sunday suit, 

four changes of woolen under~eer, over-ella, rubber boots, oil

ak1na, aou-westera, cotton g loves e nd nippers. Hts house he :h ad 

pa inted, re-shingled n rxl repaired throughout; even t he up-

at e irs rooms were finis hed and pleat9red. He owned four fleets ---·--·--.. ~----~• -e•-
of herring nets now e.nd a h a lf dozen t ubs of trawl, e long 

barrel l ed duok gun - ha was the best s hot on the isl~nd with 

Ma t her a close seoond - and last of a ll he ha d pR1d Selmer 

Str¥m the cunning workman of Her1'!'1.8nn's Islend, twenty-five 

dolla rs to m~ke him a fiddle. The bottom of mf\ple was m de 

of a. piece of band-hewn be Rm tha t great grandt' fl ther Str'tlM 
put into his barn somewhere about 1760 soon after the old folks 

'I 
I 
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a.d come f t:•om Lunonbul'•g E•cr o s s t he s e s, the t op we s of old 

well--s e .. sone d , w .. de-gr e,1ned e pruoe, the ta i l pieoe ,. n cl st:t>ing 

boord s cunn ing ly inlt ld s trip or s word fish s 1ke, wh ile the 

scroll was carved 1n the eh 1pe of a leap ing pollack. Harris 

loved t o h -~nd le it end to s troke the curves of the smooth , 

&6t1ny wood; a lready he had learned to p l a y e few tun~s on it . 

His fiddle was h11 c ornpe.n ion t o h im many an evenin ' snd to it 

he wh i s pered P- 11 his dreams nnd secre ts • 

. ' ~ 
. :t 

He we nt e verywh e re with t he g 1ent young Ma t her who ----~------ -
b ough ten year s older t h en he , was e. dashing and youthful 

compan ion. T~ey pushe d t e 1r boa ts of f the l aunch t t he s ame 

mo~ent and f i s hed on t he seme benkJ sometimes Me t her was l P- te 

of a. morning and if He.rris urged on by Urie.h's t aunts lil.e- e.nd 

j ibe s , was ooliged t o push off f irst, he jogged h is boe t and 

vJ a 1ted f or \ia t her to t he southY1 e..rd o.f t he Orempus. .t lunch 

1. ime 0 11 the be.nk t hey l e.shed t e 1r boat s toge t he r e nd l aughed 

and t a l ked a.a t he y f:l te ~liieb- t he ir bread e.nd cekee. I n t h is 

pie ce or comradesh ip however. t he y were often interr upted for 

Harr is was s uch a luoky f1ahermE-in and h ad es tablished s uch e. 

reputation for ( uncEn1n~1 knowledge of t he where~bouts of cod, the t 

he had become th& f i sh p ilot f or t he f l eet, end ~hen t he flash 

of fish was s een over h is gunwa le in fe r-off boots, Youngs and 

Finake, aye e.nd fh1hermen from the ot her i s l ands circ led his 

se l ec t e <:1 bank. 

In l ot e October or e aoh ye ar efte r t he l e s t school 

of mackerel h ad gone s outh,the cod dried, and the herring 

barrelled and sold, Urio.h 1n a c cordance wi th the fisherr.u:m's 

custom he.d perfora..e t o gr e.nt e.rris and Mnther e. fortnight's 

holiday. This they a lv.ays spent witn the Bout111ers, d istant -
cousins of Mnther's , a t 11111 Cove on Saint ).t&.rgnret ' s Bay . 
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Boutilie r h imself a h uge m n mEJ t-~ g , t lover o ·" d~inc ing , 

1..g t 1ng ( n d drinking nd a. f~t compan i on f or t he s ang u i ne 

M8ther a1 d h i s discip le. Ne ~rly every r..1gh t t ey drove l ong 

d 1.ste,noes to e or.1e count ry h 11 wtere ~ dp.nce wes i n prog ress , 

kissed the pret t y girls in da1•k oorners, got very drunk e.nd f ought 

1t h thE) looe. l bucks . 

At one such dflnce whore red-faced fishermen t wirled 

bout their brof!d-htp. ed p fU'tne:rs, He -r-r is flown with insolence 

e.nd wine , insisted on t e.lcing the v1ol1n from t h e loo .1 fiddler , 

e nd o lay ing Tancook j igs end some s tra ge n i r s lie had le .1•ned 

from the sea on Ironbound. He s wayed the dnnoer s fir-st to one 

~ood and then another .a oo won suoh eppl use thet t he e s t e.blishe d 

fiddler che. llenged h i n to fight on the gresa outs ide . I couple 

of l F-nterns were retched Emel out r looke d me n and women t o see 

P 1 e contest . Horris f F1red none t o we 11 ,in d oar r ted h om~ two 

bJ.e.okened eyes for the f t<ld ler wa.s nearly s ober and he half 

I dr unkJ 

t he artists ahould hurt t heir h an<le and thus m keen end of the 

t h e fisherme n Gt oppod t h e f ight e.!'t er n few r o1.mds les t 

l dnno1ng . To &aea e a t heartily et leisure, to be drunk end 

g o to a dance every night, to h a ve numerous fis t f i ghts, to lie 

~n bed 1 . te of a morning 1;eemed to , £• t h e:r end Tiar1--1s t he 

subatenoe of en i de a l f ortnight a ft e r t he fe ver of work on 

Iron bound . Here "n the Hfl 1n wltb t ho Boutilie r& there was no 

hypoaricy or virtuous pretence , no one thought much El.bout 

mone y or strove f o1• sts rs i n some v ague . f e.r-off crown . 

Whe n they l bour ed on t h e 1s l .nd JAi t her e nd Farris 
alwa ys spent &oe. Sundays together . Sometimes they explored 

the Rnggeds to pick up some lobsters or sonllops out of season , 

sometimes they took boa t , visited the Tancooks and hung about 

Jennie Run-over' s place . Jenn ie{the buxom one , we.a just a s 
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( st_-- o~ anci h ear t-y1 s G'he n s e h td p i cked up o } ., ne a ch t h e 

'1. f e r J!l r ris s t ~, ring ·1th l ones 1ck eyes towar ds I ronb o1m d . 

Ther e they picked up . 11 the locs 1 news "l.nd o<• s 1p of t e is lends, 

.f or J en i e ' s plece ~as fl kind 

an~ :me t t ~e Tenc ook g ir ls wh o 

of o lear i ~ house for s uch sturr , 

l i ked t o a l ek e the ir t h irst on h7 
-- I,. Jann ie' s f oaming b l a ck beer. 

.S4'1'Y..,___~ , t 
~ ~"· 1)1) J 

H&rr1s a lready h ~d ~~o bester ds 

J,-____ ,- ~ 

a nd we a 

paying s erious ourt t o Le ah Levy, old Me~~&P Ne t h on Levy's 

daughter . With t h e repute tion of be i ng t h e best fi sher ma n 

i n the Ee.y he was en e.c(;epteble s u t tor f or any m.n ' n da.u -hter . 

Ol d ffs t ha.n Levy we. a reput e d t o h e ve eight t rous and dollars in 

t he bank , owne d two h undred acr e s on Little Te.noook nd wes 

b ence a r1oh man. Most of h is money end l and woul d g o to 

Leah , t he youngest h is f avouri t e e.s his boys were s l l married 

And es t ab lis hed. He r·r 1s fig U?·~d tha t he mi gh t marry Le ab 

as ; weans of pulling h i mse l f up 1n t he ~or ld . 

wi th d .r k ha ir , nd ova l o l1ve c o loured fn ce . 

She WA S comely 

She o.tt :r-aoted 

h i m n ors t h an the other g 1r la because she ref use d h is advances 

wh1l~ he t h ought she woul d not d i se.pprove e.n orrar or. mr. rriege . 

However s omet h i ng unexpected happened t h ' t upset Rll or Harr1s ' s 

ca l c 1lat1ons . 

May Young , Uriah 's daughter A. young woma 1 in har 

t went1os , began to oaet e'yes upon Ho.:r-r 1s and to fo l low h11"1 

a;out. For yenrs .e h ed seen her in fie l d an fis h-house but 

a 1e hcd never a t trac t e d him because she be d Paroy ' s bi g nose 

nnd aggres s i ve jaw . She won r e d-fa ced , si1•ong and hea lthy 

and could take one end of e loaded f1sh-bar ron f r om bot to 

f ish house whan a man was mi s sing or pitch on h ~y over the h i gh 

raoka os ros t e s 8nyone on the 1slend . Whenever he went i n the 

fish-house or l oft she wa s a t h1s bee l a; once she fol l owe d h im 
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The wily Mather, skilled 1n the waya of women , observed ell t h is 

and one day said to Horria : "Det Mey'• stuck en you, boy; don ' t 

mias a ohanoe like dat . " So Harri• we.lked with llay in the 

wooda or aummer nights . She wanted h1m badiy ror a husband 

but in lieu or thet she must have h~J tor a lover . Harrie we.a - -------
not in the leaat 1n love with herJ he preferred Leah Levy' s derk 

race end sort voice . May was erreot1onete 1n a rough way and a 

greet worker , ahe would make e uaeful partner ror e fisherman. 

Moreover, Harr1a waa rather a1ok of the ahareaman ' a loft where 

he had slept fpr the last two yeara, f1rat beoeuae or his desire 

' to be always near young Mather and aeoond beoauee he waa aure to 

be called thin bJ Uriah and get hia boat ott among the t1rat. 

Onoe he had overslept himaelt 1n h1a own houae . Letel7 there had 

been bed•bug5 1n the loft, though to the credit or Uriah's wi fe 

and the girla they did not laet long after their diaoovery, and 

Prank Richardson the new ahereaman befouled the air with hia 

obaoene boiaea . He -was very proud of being eble to loot some-

th 1ng the t was ·a lmoa t a tune • Yea, Herria. waa pretty sick of 

the ahereaJMn'a loft and half wsnted a wife to complete the house 

he had pa inted end repaired . Still he had no 1nt.ent or marrying 

llay. He had not thought ot marrying anyone juat nowJ he meant 

to keep himaelt free ror a few more yeare , aave aome money ~nd 

indulge 1n his annua l rio~ with Mather and Jaok .Boutilier in 

Mill Cove . 

It waa one n ight in early September when they were 

beginning to l ay the ajllit ood to dry on the ledgy rooks or 

Sou-weat Oove the._t Uriah ae 1d to He.rria, u.9, "come wid, I we.nts 

to talk w1d you." And led him to th• middle of the . timothy 

field now r ank with second growth on Crooks Hill . There Uriah 
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turned ---------on him ~ · 

"Whet you mean knook1n 1 up my gal?" 

"I didn't know aa how ahe waa." 

" Well ahe ia and whet does you mean." 

Harr is s a id nothing, 

"Tou'ae come sneak1n 1 out to dis island what me nnd my 

f e der made, and now you g oes and knooka up May. 

you mean?" 

Whnt doea 

"I don 't meen nuttin 1 : I didn't go for t o do it: 

it'a only nateral." 

"Ha tera l is it! Well you got to marry her now end here'• 

one o' Mat Levy's boys bin a wentin' her dis t wo year, him what 

ow1111 a fish atend an' f orty ncres o ' good ground on Little 

Ta noook." 

"JAt Izzy ~v7 have her <1en. 

"What rooliahneaa you talk, he won't marry her now," 

s cree.med Uriah. 

"I apoae not; I apoae he wouldn't like to have a woman 

oarry1n 1 anoder man's baby." 

"You apoae right. You got dat tro yer tiok head, has 

ye. Mow lissen to me, boy, you'e got to marry her." 

"I don't want to marry no one. I'ae'll p ay fur de 

doctor and de keep o' de kid." 

"we don't have no baaterd in de Young family. De 

Finoka is full o' baatt1rda but dere e in' t none from my ge.la," 

aoreamed Uriah in e. voioe tha t might be heard over ha lf the 

island. "You got to marry her." 

"i'•e not me.kin' money 'nuff yet to keep,a wife on." 

"Ye'd make more if ye worked herder." 
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Then a wonderful idea flashed through H&rris'a brian . 

"I te 11' s you what," said he. "I' se t i red o' be 1n' 

a ahareaman. I bin shareaman now fur six year end I'•e ketohed 

more t1ah than air Pero or George or Herve. I '•e got to git on 

in de worl' aame a• you end yer fader did afore ye . I'ae e 

Young an' de same blood as you. It ye take• me into de firm 

on an even divvy I'se'll marry May. " 

"What!" aoree.med Uriah,purple with rnge at the 

arrogano8 ot He.rr1a. 

"Ye heard what I aeid . " 

"You oome here a beggai• an' now ye we.nte in my firm 

what me and ray fader made . You oertainly got de gall . " 

"Take ot c,r leave 1t," s a id Rarria . "Take me in de 

f i rm if ye wants me to marry May or re.1ae a young baatard . " 

"Den I lesvea it," shouted tJriah, "and 19 kin get off , 

d1• island. Ye can't atay ahnreaman wid me . " 

"May~ I won't atay aharesman w1d you but I won't g1t 

otf dis island. Mq-N Maybe ye don't know Anapest sold me a 

strip o'water tront foren1nat her fiah houae . Dere I'ae 1 11 

build me my own launoh end f1sh-houae, an' hire my own aharesmen 

in time 1;,9 oome. Dere ' a JDE1ny an able lad on de Tanoooka 

ready and w1llin' to fish w1d me as ye right well knows." 

Uriah gasped and his empurpled reoe swelled as it 

he were going to suffer en apoplectic atroke . Why oould t h is 

beggar once e l andless w~1f always defy him? He had got the __________ ..,_ 
beat of everyone else and imposed his will on them. He hated ~ ; 

Herria with a deep , bitter hatred· ea he stood there end would 

have g iven ha lf his wealth to destroy him . He hnd tried e ll 

his wilea; he had tried to break him when a boy by heavy end 
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( unwonted l abour; he h nd even hired his boy George to boll be ~ch 

rooks along his ha llway e t night a nd to play ghost round his h ouse 

a t midnight in the hope or scaring h1m away. All to no ava il, 

~nd even a money loa s ,tor George on his l e•t ghos ting expedition 

h ad got three buck ehot in the oa lf or h1a leg thet neoe s sita ted 

a secret visit to the doctor in Cheater ~nd s n expend iture or 

ten doll~rs. ( Somehow that jealous ly g uarded secret got out 

in after years and little Ra lph, the boy May was to beer, used -· 
to t aunt George's ch ildren with, "My daddy's a bad man to play 

ghost w1d." ) Why did this boy dare to defy him, King or 

Ironbound, nnd ~het oould he d o? Kathan Levy would never let 

h is boy Izz :marry May now. ne s ow he could do noth ing but 

give way 6nd ~ake the beet or n sorry barga in. 

"I'll tink it ober," said tJriah eagagely. 

"You t1nk 1b ober. I don't wish May no h armJ she'• 

a good g irl but she a in't de woman rur me. You tink it ober, 

1r ye wants Mo y married, you t a kes me into de firm on an even 

divvy." 

"I' l l tell ye wh at I'll do right now," anid 'Ur1e.h. 

"I.Bt ' a hear ye den." 

"I' se 'll t ake ye into de firm on de l1ne fish en' 

herrin' but ye'll go ahareamen on de m11okerel." 

" Why on de r.mckerelt" 

"Cause ye a in't got no meokerel geer." 

"I' ae 'll t1nk it ober." 

" No, ye s ays right now. De re e 1n't no ·time rur 

delnys . If Y• you'ae go1n' to me.rry May, 1t'a got to be right 

off. Den we kin spread de word 'twere e. seven monts ohild.n 

Harris thought for a dubious moment, chewing a straw 

of timothy. 
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"All right, I'ae '11 t ke yer lny; en equal divvy on 

herrin' nn' line fish en' ehe.:res:r.te.n on de meokerel. 

lobsters, old men?" 

"Sha:resmen on lobsters, too." 

How about 

"l'fo," said Ha:r:ria, 11.~eltet;epe "lobaterin' hsrd, heavy an' 

dangerous work. I won't go dnt layJ I wants my own lobsters." 

"Den keep yur own lobsterawh e. t ye ke-tohea 1n yur own 

traps what ye make wid yur own hands. Whe t kind of a man is 

: you anyhow; first ye knocka up my ga l an' d,en 1nateed o' bein' 

,\sorry an' repentant, ye drives e. herd barge.in over it. Ain't ye 
r I 
/ ashamed? l Ain't ye in de wrong a ll round?" 

"I'se n rn~n what stands up rur my rights en' tears ew~y 

what I kin git f r om people like ye in de world. Didn't ye try 

fur to keep me off dia island and part o' 1t m1ne by right." 

"De 1a l nnd' s mine by right end would e ' bin too if you 

and Anepeat hcdn't come enenkin 1 baok on it. 

made dis i s l and whnt it 1s, didn't we?" 

"An' my grendt~ der he me.de it, too.• 

Me end my f Rder 

"we 11, it's no good nrgu1n' wid r. t iok heed like you • . 

Ia it e b~rge in, does ya marry May?" 

"I does 1f I gets a divvy on all but de mackerel." 

"It's e. barge. in'," s a. 1d. Ur1eh. 

The old man e nd the young man atood there in the twilight 

for a mom~nt looking s t raight 1nto eaoh other's eyes each busied 

with his own thoughts. A bnr gn in was o bar ge. in both knew, 

and though there w~s no written agreement, for neither c.ould 

read or write, the contract was sure and binding. urieh full 

of wiles, cunning and double de e. ling before ft berga1n, would 

stick to anything he had d irectly affirmed. His life em1d 

herdship Rnd donger had made thnt part of the moral code 
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es sential. No h1ns cou ld be accomp lished unles s men kept the ir 

wor d and 1s mora l s were purely ma t ters of utility. I n the boy , 

Urieh cfught a g l i mpse of the h ~rd bettle s end conquests of h ds 

own youth e nd f elt with a t winge of regret th E-.t Herr1a was fl better 

men t,han eny or h is boys. The old man ' s heart was 1n e fury 

beo&uae he ~ad been beat en but he oonoe a l ed h i s rage . H~rr is 

turned over i n h1s mind i n t hat sh or t moment whet he would get out 

or t he bar ge. in. Percy the keeper or the money box would of course 

oheet h im but nt e ny r r,1.te he would get t wice 9-s much e_a he .had 

recP- ived e.s she.resmen. Mo y hod s ome learni ng, ehe could read, . 

write end figure and could make ~ use ful oheok on Percy by keeping 

account of the c~toh from day t o day . 

That bArge1n t h< t Ferris drove wi th old Uriah in the 

timothy field on Crooks Hill wna t he ground or e orue l jeat 

made many ye~r• after when Percy w&s tired and irrit~t ed ette r 

a heavy day i n t he fish-house . On thet ooo~a ion Rarr1& o&rry1ng 

e bushe l of s a lt bumped ng~ins t Percy e t t he .wRah 1ng tub a nd 

ap11led a h andf u l or en lt down his rubber boot. Percy turned on 
.~~"· 
. h im with e. anarl: " Whl!l-t you do de.t rur, ye clumsy Tencooker • 

You don't be long here noh ow. You r--d your way 1~~o de f ~m1ly." 
- _ .. \ ... ' ·"' ~"!II, - _, .-...·..-...:.--...- --... -- - -- - •• • 

Where upon Harris atruok him 1n t he f eoe with ~ t lung haddock a nd 

knocked h im over h i s w~ah tubs . 

For t h i s b~rg~ 1n he had to endure for many years t he 

hateful g l anoe and spite f u l worde of George , Her vey and Peroy . 

The y stuck t oge t her t hough t hev squabbled toge t her ea ch rrtonth 

over the d iv is ion of t he money . They tried t o rno.k6 Herr1s fee l 

t hat t hough he was a partner he we,s infer i or s.nn on outs i der . 

This a ttitude drew Harris and Mnt her closer toge t her for Mather 

g loried in his f r iend ' s good fortune. 
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U~ i oh fe t ched ~r . Snow the Bapt i st m1n1n t er from 

Tunoook a.nd Hnrr ia and Uo.y were rnnr r i ed in Urieb 1s b ig k it che n . 

They stood i n f r ont of t he cook in6 s tove with a bnokground beh ind 

thorn of sh i ning pot s ~nd pa.na on hs ffe.11 . Harris did not feel 

r i ght i n l l a heart and munble d the responses but Me y was 

rod l ant l y h3p~y fo r she hnd won the men or h~r heart. Nona of the 

Young brother.a were present but the ir wives and ch ildren e ged 

on by cur i os ity were r~nged around the we.lls on tm kitchen cha irs. 

It was a r ather g l oomy ceremony. Urieh to upho l d t he h onour <:r 

t .1e Young fami l y and t o concea l the f eet t he. t 1 t wee e for ced 

mnrr1age t r i ed t o nseume e. g a y and p l yfu l e tt !tude and told 

severa l s tor1nn of h ow he he.d ~our t ed h i s wife on Li t tle Tencook. 

ll'ven the sup1.er nnd h ot r um punch cl ld not t ew t h~ hearts of 

Ge orge ' s and Percy 's w1vea wh o g lowered r eproachfu l l y ~t bride 

and bridegr oom. They hnd henrd nothing but wrath e.nd inve ct ive 

over t h i s affa ir from their husbnnde and they fe i thf ul l y ref lected 

t e i r a t t 1 t udo • Soon after t e . t he wedd i ng p r t y br oke up and 

Harr i e t ook h ome to hie h ouse the women he did not love to be 

h 1s partner f or life . 

But Har r 1n soon f ound tha t he hed me.de no bad bnrga1n. 

Ironbound women s tudy how t o be or use to their husbands . They 

work , f or t ~ere is no one t o h i re t o do t he work tha t s omehow 

i s na tura lly expected or them nd w'h i \}h seems r i,,.ht e.nd pr o~ r 

t o t hemselves . They rear t eir ch i ldren , tend t o the i r h ouses, 

milk oowa , feed ch i ckens , h oe the gardens , he lp wi t~ t he hay nnd 

when necessary g i ve e bend i n the f i sr -h ouse . I t i s n o 

\ uncommon s i ght t o see a couple of bob ies s l eep i ng 1n an old s oil 

\ on top of t he f ish puncheons es t he mothers apl1t fi sh. But 

i n addition t o th i s work t hey ar e a lw 1ys watch ing from t he 

windows. As they g o from duty to duty they peer from kitchen 
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wi nd ow, f r on .fr on t :r o : window, f ro?-:1 ups t a irs Ydndow ~or t h e 

boa ts . T:ru ., t them, thoy know fl Very boa t , o va ry pc:i t ch up 0 '1 th A 

bro-,m arii l s , t h e peuulie.r chug of every e ng ine , the ourve of 

aach s t ern, t e ohoe r , t ho s trip of colour benea t h the gunwo le. 

They wet ch f or t ha ~e t urn of t he 1r pnrtlou l r l ord and moster. 

----· Fo.::" off the:r s e e h i s boa t comi ng f r o . the Rock ond lm ow from 

1 t s de!i, h whether h e has b Rd good oetoh or not . If his bot ls 

l ight nnd f ish pens •me empty he me.y be angry and d i s c ontented . 

As i n a l l ~ond l t lons of life where me n da l l y f ~ce de e.th nd d.onger 

t ' e women o.:cupy secondary position nnd subor d i nate t hemse lves 

to t he men . Tl°'ey wnt ·h f or the boa ts s o t h at ·t ho pota toes 

mny be bolled r. nd t h ~ s t ew s te nm1ng h ot , t he b i s cuits bake d , 

dry aocka nnd boots la i d out, e t th exact nom'!tnt when t he boat' s 

prow takes the f i rs t log on t he l aunch . 

Har r ta enjoyed 11f'e ft 1th May n nd gr -:, w fonder of .L e:r 

every day ; for the f irst t 1rns e live d in comporst ~ve c omfort. 

I t was gr eo t to get i n f r om t he boeta and f ind a ete~mi ng ot 

d i nner w~ i t 1ng for you, t o h ~ve n c l ean de oent lunch of cake s and 

wh ite bread ' one up 1.n t i ne t o t nke on the bnnks , to hnvo f r esh 

o lean aheeta on t he bed, t o f i nd c lean undero l ot hes w8 r m!ng by 

t he kitchen f i r e of n Sund y ~orning , to l ove socks mended , aen -

\ / r boots warmed and dr ied nd nll nk1ns hung on the ir prope r pegs 1n 

t he k 1t ohen . "Yes , " he t hought , " I ' ve made none so bad a 

b~r go l n efter Al l. " He was proud of b i ng in the f i rm now 

end c ou l d bear 1th l!g~tness of hee,rt the ugly j i bes P?tnd b l ack 

l o ks of Pe rcy and H rve . 

- - ~ - - - - - - - - - -
One n i ght a.bout n mont h afte r E~1r rls ' s wedding U ,the r 

came runn ing t o h is r ouse shout i ng ~n h i s excitement . The l i gh t 
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was un lit on G1~ee I l L d. f arr i step1,-ed out 01 t r' oor-s toop , 

no spe ck of l ight .., o snn- vrnr : t,·, l nklcd tl'1.roub t he g l oom . Old 

liet. er must be s lck . Pnrr1s nn d you.Y1g L: t er r Bn o bot>. t o ff t}. e 

launch rnd pushe d out t hrough dtJ.rlmB ss end a henvy s ea . Noth i:ng 

mt rked the l'Ollk c left mnde o the 1 .nding r., te.g e but a s pot of 

bl6.cknesa on u circle of brooking white nd tbn t .lrie :,r cou l d nly 

discern when · lose ln. They mndc t:te l e.u:'lch and ship ped a see 

ove t he a t ern but c l ~mbered up t. e leunch in .,flfety. When ,hey 

f)ntercd the 11 h t•house t :-~ey found the old man deed upon t h 

kitchen floor, o half emptied rum jug beside him . Hie dog 

uowered behind the stove . 

Te .~a buriea on Bib T .ncook• ~nd young Mether was drunk 

e. t he funero.l, for uo er , he c ould no t bear to see the old mr. n 

he lo ed Lnd fe .red l ~id under ground . There wes nany e damp 

eye among the f i sher folk . 'To w, _0 1. \··ould the y turn n ow for 

dee"s , w1l la , mortg~ses i nd v1ce a0 e in•t the tr10k:s o... t.:he 

Lune nburg 1~ s~ra . " l ?.~t\ ther ·::111 be rr;i s s ed i n the island& , " 

they a-aid t o one no t.h e r. "Yot.ll'lt3 M '.ther :ls fl bold , strong man 

but he l n • s t .e l'l isd om of ia f 1tther . " 

Young _ t er wh o ho.d ,re 1t-,d meny years to auccedd h ia 

r t her s ke -n r or t he 11~h t w s g iven the post . At firs t he 

was very l one lJ,r on Gr e(l!n I e l ~nd he · r1ng nought. day efter df'.y but 

t ho pound or surf nd t he scr m of herririg gulls nnd Cereya . 

le besought h 1s frie nd Hflrris to come imd spend his November 

h oliday or p rt or his holiday with h im in the 11 h t . Th1a 

Hs rr1s ar; :-·eed to d o; f irst o. we k with the Boutiliera in r, 111 

Cove , then a week with you.~ ~ether on Oree~ Isl nd . Young 

M t he r in expect ~tion of the v isit l aid in three fi ve ga l lon 

V ke g s of ru.-rn from a Mi q ue ton runner Bnd s h ot e nd f r oze a score 
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of heavy sea ducks. The s upp l y boet mede her l a s t c 11 for t he 

euttunn snd l eft coel, 011, bas of flour, tea , coffe9, s lt beef, 

e hundred nece e1t1es and even s ome luxuries,emong t r.em tw~ 

greet bucke t s of red end white cendies . Pe was tTcll gtocked 

up wi t h prov inione e. m he count ed t he deys till H rris could 

c ome to h im. 

Por t here was s omething queer about Oreen I s l and that 

he couldn't deny. The eng i neer who he d dug the founds tiona 

tor t he light h ad r eportAd t() the 1slenders t ha t things were not 

es t hev should be. Sometimes when young Mat he r ater:;~ed out 

of the light-house door, or a 9 en1r.g to t oke e stro l l on the 

cliffs, e f a int,dtat e.nt voice seemed to ce ll, "Hullo there, hullo," 

~nd often be low t he c lif fs' e dge he hea r d B ol ~t t e r of oera end 

the beng 1ng of a 1he ttered bo~t. He h a d no fee r of t Pe old 

men's h aunt Bnd es he wne by n nt ure stout h 0 erted h e s a ng lustily 

to h i ms e lf' ~nd bue 1e d h i r-.s elf !i l l day l ong and h a lf t~rough the 

n1gr.t with a hundre~ o~or ee. 

T~e ber eness or t h ple~e oppr e s sed r. 1m. 'J'ru l y Ore en 

I s l and ffBS ~n odd , unoenny p l 9oe. There wee not a stng le tree 

or bush or shrub. Re_rria clni_med t h E\ t t rees once gr ew the~ •!{ ---for et low wat e r on the s pring tides he h e d seen t he gnnrled 

s tumps end roots of p1nea end map l e s pr eser verl through the 

cent u.~1oa b~ t~~ se a water Rnd perhAp e h~ l f t urned to a tone. 
on the eouthern or ooean end 

~fte--~9• Th e on l y bu1ld1nge ~were the tall at 1r r wh i te light-

. h ous e s t ayed with wire oab l ee t o support the cryst9l h ead, a tiny 

bar n , e n 011 and f ue l shed and on outh ous e weighed down with 
• sl2bs of r ook t o prevent winter winds hur ling i t over the cliff' 

on the northern or landward end a a1ngle building a t the head 

of the launoh where the e ng ineers h ad bleated a oleft in the 

cliff. 
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The is l an<l itself is but s ome B i x h undred ya.rds long 
/ 

and perhoµ:; three h undred broad; nothing but s. s l a t ty c liff 

protruding f rom the aen ' a surface over which is la i d a met of 

turf and gro~s , i n uome pluces not more than six inches deep. 

On tho seaward aide at the l ight's foot A gre at 

stone block , c. na tura l p i er defies the s e a . No ship ever -
whar fe d up tu that pier , for in he calmes t days of s ummer a 

grow~d swe ll breaks t here , nntl in ~ inter mow-itainous seas 1weep 

over it without r est . Above this natura l pier 11 a l ong plateau .,,,,., .... 

, inc lined a t an ang l e of about twenty degress t o the sea I s surfa ce. 

The wint er seas have broken of'1' big c offin .. shaped b locks from 

the na t ural p i er, aque ous rock in s t rata twia t ed and turned on 

edge by s ome uonvuls ion of nt1. t ure , lifted them, and hurled them 

bodily upo1 the sloping surface of t h e p l a tea u. There t hey lie 

eoatt ered t odd angles l ike g iont aaruophag1 , It is like t he 

atone y9.r d of s l e.ves wr o had orders for c of f 1na f or a h undred 

Pharoe.hs or l ike ~om$ pl,we where wh ip-g os.dad workmen had 

knocked off f'or t h e n o on hour in t h e midst of building a pyramid-. 

Among t hese grira she.p .... s o l d Mu t her Pearl useu to come h a lf · 

f fudd l e d • 1th l iquor t o talk of imrnorta.lity t o the sea and the 'f-. I moonlight, a. d watoh the mist wraHhs t ake stra nge ohape1 on 

the f a ce of the water~ . lJlany a night he saw old Prote us r1ae 

from n br•e a.k ing sea a.nd wind his wreathed horn. 
,.. (~ ,r .. .___ --~ .... 

On t h e .. ou horn , l andward a nd more she l ter ed s ide 

ot' the isl:::nd the g overrunent enginee;;.~lil had blas t ed out a narrow 

clef t i n the rock for a landing p l a ce , me.de a log leunc h within 

i t and a t it s head built o l ov. boa t h ouse i nt o which e boa t 

could be drngged nit ~ a hond uapatan . I t was a l ways difficult 

to l and or push off e boat th t must fir s t be turned prow see. -

ward on a n y day of the yePr, an<l positively da ngerous on most days . 
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Old i t h er Pee.rl hu d n e ve r l eft his lv.unch ~, .en t h e Rock was 

b r e aking b ut y 0Ui1g ltlat11er lid a o t hold t o t h at rule . Almost 

d a. i l y i n t hnt e arly outumn he cro< st:.1d the our mi es of water 

bet11e e n Green I s l and t:.nc.l Ironbound f or ofter lone ly n16 h te on that 

ghostly ploce tbe cha t l e r of Ur l n..'1-i ' s f ish - h oua0 ilns mus i c in 

h is e or a . He d i f:l l ike d Urie.ti and h i s b ig n osed oons but they 

were some oompGny El.nu bed coL1pe.ny io bet t er than none for a. 

lonely man. ost of nll he mis s e d Har r i e o.ncl Fe nny the potato 

g irl with h or low v oioe ond c le·e.r ring iug l s.1J6h . He must get 

hi.'TISe l f u wife, h e t h oug:ht; 

bring b iJi self to take Fo.any. 

il wes too bed that he ~ouldn't 

M~ Lhor h a d two s oW'c es of ann oyance on Gree Is l e nd 

t ~-t, s ore ly t. r ied his nerve s . I, i r st the a uda cious he 1~r 1ng gulls tha t 

n~s ted by t hous rmds ·;iong Urn ocks or t :--,e W'.rn tern shore, end 

drove of f t he i s land 11 p lover , cur l e w, c~e cke r bocks , a nd even 

b1g r avens v.nd ge.nnet ~·. Only t .o swe. 1 ous th t nestetl in the 

e Dve s of' i s b e rn o l ud d t hem b y t h e ernif t nes s of wing. end the 

Ca.r ays t h t bur r owed i n t he g roun • b l l d y l ong l he gulls 

shrieked, scr eamed end sq ebbl ed a.mong t emselves a nd s 1ooped 

e.nd c irc l ed c los e t 'J his he a.d E S he wor ke d or strod a l ong the 

turfy JP t h f r om 11.::;h t +o boe t bouse . r.-ome t i ;nes they p l aned 

b t gh i n t b e e 1=- t nd l et t he 1r dr op 1 g s fa 11 s cor.1.-if u lly upon 

him . They s ought to dr ive rim fro ,. the i s l and a s they drovs 

of f gfi L 1at end p love r . The is l and be longe d to t r~e mJ he was en 

1n t erlop~r. 

Secondly ther e were the Caroys. When the gul l s ceased 

their clamour at BW1-down the Cnreya oe.me out to _squeak end 

gibber like wandering ghoata. They burrowed by thousenda 1n 

t h e g roW1d to escape the ma ckerel g u l ls e nd had so polluted the 

soil wit h their n asty s moll of fi sh oil end rotten fish live r t h ot 
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it was futile t<,l drill a well on the i s l and. They defiled 

the water and ea a oonaequence he had to be dependent for his 

water aupply on r a in water that dra ined from the roof of the 

light into a cement tenk in the cellar. Long before he hed 

become keeper of the light he had learned t h~te them end as a 

fisherman had knooke d t hem down by t he acore ea theytra iled his 

boat on the b a nk• to pick up a bit of fish gurry on rough foggy 

daya, Of a ll the outer islende Green Ialend we.a the ir ohoaen 

home and a ll the f iahermen or the bs.y knew t hat when the Ce1•eys 

atopped trailing t hem on e foggy day t hey were well ins ide 

Green I.a l end. Mather learned to hate maokerel gulls and 

Careya more every day end roundly curaed them. It wea elwe ys 

on dingJ wet night• when the CRreya were out in foroe squeaking 

·and g ibbering that he heard t hat huaky vo1oe ory from the 
,. 

a erknea a ,"Ahoy there, ahoy." 

I n f act Ma ther could herdly heve endured t he first two 

months on Green I a l end if he had not known t he t Harrie waa 

coming t o a t ny w1 th h im i n November. Prom t he time or h 1• 

boyhoOd he hed hoped he'd inl'lerit the l ight, it meant rood, 

aheltar end e i ghty do l l ars a month, now tha t he had it he found 

Green Island e. priaon. He worked hard all day long to tire 

himael.f out and a t night began to read the books in his f ather's 

library. He fowid a n oo d ass ortment t here: 

Prayera for the Departed 

B~ble Tempera.nae, Edwin C. We.lker 

Crimea or Preaohera in the United Ste. tea and 

Canad~• Truth Seeker Company 

The Devil Does Re Exiat, and What Does Te Do? 

Father Delaporte 
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Marriage and Funeral R1tea - A. A. Ayres 

Cr1lllea against Cr1m1nnla - R.O. Ingersoll 

Will the Coming Man Worahip God? B,F.Underwood 

Byron - 1n two voltmea 

Milton 

Tennyson 

Shakespeare 

Cobett'• Rural R1dea 

Homer'• Iliad - Lovel L1brery 

Dea Br1aany'• Hiatory or Lunenburg County 

Morrie'• Epitome or Navigation 

Pickwick Paper• 

The Book or Corm.non Prayer 

The old man had been an agnostic end loved to confute 

·1ome feeble preacher who from time to time v1aited him on h1a 

remote is le.nd. YoW1g Mather had not the courage to teokle 

the fat law booka that atood on a ahelt apart. 

At le.at oame the longed-tor day when Mather aet 

out 1n hia boat to fetch Harrie from Ironbound. Mey made no 

objection to his going; it was not for women to have hol1deya, 

only men on Ironbound who daily tore themaelvea with fierce toil 

earned a period of reat. It wee e bright oold day or early 

November with a amooth see when Mather'• boat the two cronies 1n - ~ 

the stern steered for the cleft in the rock end bumped against the \ 

launch. They hauled the boat out ye l,ling a gey' chanty ea they 

strained age.inat the capstan bare. Then Mather prized up a plenk 

// or hi• boat houae floor with the tyne or a fiah fork and lifted out 

a five gallon cask or rum. The.t waa his hiding place. There w e.s 

really no need for a hiding place s1noe there was no one on the 
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island to find anyth1:r1£ but h11!1Self end he could a l ways mar k 

the epproe.oh of a stranger en how• before his arriva l. But 

Mather •a really on ly a grea t over-grown boy and hiding the 

rum and pretend i ng he waa , ·a t ohed and spyed upon by men on t he 

outte r pert or a game he played with himself. They e e oh had a 

long drink and then wa lke d over the turfy pe t hwe.y together arm 

1n arm, Mat her wit h t he keg of rum upon h i s ahoulder. The 

herring gulla awooped down aa if to p1ok out their eyea and 

Ma t her or1ed, "Git out, ye God damn miaore anta, " and Harrie 

l aughed a1.d bege.n to r e oount h i s recent e.dventurea with the 

Boutilier• 1n Mill Cove . 

They l aughed and t a lked roar ing a t each other with great 

voioea through t hree long da ya and nighta; by day mending nets 

or tinkering with Mather'• boat, by night they aet in the ligh t 

tower and drank long g laa1ea or hot rum and lemon ju1oe. 

On the fourth night a gale blew up from the aouth

weat, inoreaa i ng every hour in fury. Young Mather trimmed and 

lit h ia l amp in the gr ey lowering twilight and waa not a little 

worrie d by a oreok in one or the big outa ide panea t hrough 

wh ioh e tr1okle of bea ten rein kept oozing. When he had made 

everything right he went below into the t h ird atory room, the 

light 1taelr oocupied the fourth. In t h 1a third atory room 

where Ma t her and Harri• apent their evening• were a oouple of 

cha ir1, two oot beda , e a tove and e deak littered with govern

ment reports for Mather to fill out. Harr i e had brought up 

a ateeming kettle or hot water rrom t he kitchen that aent out 

great pufta or ateam from ita plRoe on top or the upata1ra stove, 

the rum keg atood broaohed in one oorner, on the table was a bowl 

or white sugar and a plate of sliced lemons thnt ITe.rria had 

t hough tfully brought from th.e mainlend. They were a ll set 
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tor a happy evening . 

Everything rattled and jingled in Ghe furious blasta 
\ 

{ ot the gsle, the light tower tugged at the seaward wire oablea 

a.1 it it would uproot them from the rook , the sea ame1hed with 

a aullen roar against the natural pier and yelled like epiteful --------
demon, a1 it aoattered ita apray among Pheroah'• ooffin1, n 

night bird blinded by the glare blWldered againat the g leaa and 

withe ahrill 1quak or terror fell withe. thud to the kitohen roof 

below, Cereya who loved tha storm were out in. roroe . 

"A r are night for ghoete , " said young lle.ther e.a be 

took e d ep draft or hot . rum and ple..nted h imae lf for the 

night' a work . 

"Ay," aaid Harri•, "I laya de Pootle I Nigger ia 

flittin ' di• night on Ironbowid . " 

"Dere'a aornethln' queer on die island, too , " aaid 

Mather, "dough I don't underatand rightly why oauae de 

Blandford folks tuk it away. " 

"How'• dat?" eaked Harri• . 

"You mind Johnny Publioover . de gho1t oatoher on 

TanoookJ" 

"I mind him well , oeu1e I lived nigh him when I wea a 

garter." 

"Well, you'ae heard how nigh de Blandford ghost waa 

to ru1nin' Blandford. Re had all de women and children akert 

and de men too, end dey wea dat akert dey wee goin' to g ive up 

dere fiah atenda ond move to oder parta o' de ma in or maybe 

some o' de islanda. Why det ghos t uae to roll beach rooka 

down de front ha llway when de men folka was away, and nought 

but women and oh ildren huddled round de kitchen atove , and 

sna tch ga l s away from der e fellers on dark roads , an ' he were 

/ 
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that audacious he use to whe.ng on de back o' de ohurch at - '" --
evening meet 1n' • One night he got det bold he reach 1n tro 

de back winder, w1d n brown skinny arm, and put a gle•• o' 

rum on de aide o' de pulpit, when de minister wa• e preaoh1n' 

a aermon on temperance. ffarn 1t dat audao1oua?" 

"It were," replied Harri•, taking a deep a wig tD 

keep time with Mather, the break in the narrative being made 

tor no rhetorical effect but for the purpoae of taking a great 

draught or hot rum,hold1ng it 1n the mouth a moment and then 

letting the we.rm soul kindling liquor trickle al.owly down the -
gullttt. 

"He were a holy terror, aude.oioua haunt were dat 

Blandford ghoa'," continued H~ ther, "but dat l gat ec' o' hi• --got de reeoher'a be.ck up, en he called e meet1n 1 o' all de - -
men in de aohool houae. Pore di•, de m1niater he'd bin 

waPR!\- try1n' to quiet de people an' tellin' dem dere wern't 

no a1oh ting aa ghoa'•• At de meet1n 1 , Fezekiah Slaughenwhite, 

he'd de great rnan in dem parta, oauae he were de high line 

fisherman on all de coast in de daya o' his youth, he stud up 

and s ays right orr: •Polka, de only ting fur to do 1a to send 

fur J ohnny Publioover de ghoa' ketoher on Tanoook.' 

"Den de preacher, he yella, 'Ko, Johnny Publ1cover'a 

half a witch h1aaelf.' And dere he wea right for him and h1a 

wife hed de power o' mak1n' h Arness end yokes break ell to 

pieoea on de oxen plowin' in de fields, 1r dey h ad e ap1te on ye." 

"Ay," aa id Harris, "Dey worked dat on Na t Young '• 

boys." 

"An' dey oould make bRrnaclea grow a ll over a boat's 

bottom so you could git ne'er A wny on her. So de preacher 

he yella, 'No, let's exercise h im by prayer an' de power o' de Lord.' 
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Den Iarael Slaughenwhite aays , •us don 't want t o exercise no 

ghost , ua wants to git rid o' him; he's gettin' exercise 

enough trailing round de Blandford roads and fielda.' 

"Den de preacher , he began to e~pla1n whet this here 

exerc1a1n' really meant , but~~-~ jua ' at dat very moment de t 

audao1oua ghoa' go~• whang , whang , whang w1d a big timber ag1n 

de beok o ' de achool-houae . He dam nigh buat 1n de be.ok end• 

de.t time . De.t settled dat, de preacher waa finished and Iarael 

got de vote all round to aend fur de ghoat ketoher . " 

Here Mather pauaed es if 1• throat were dry and Herr1s 

me.de heate to prepare two more glaaaes; the round ye¼ of yellow 

lemon floated aeduot1vely on top of the ateem1ng ~mber liquor . 

"so I11re.el '• boya lite.thew and John, we.a sent aexf nex '' 

day to fetch Johnny off Te.noook . You knowa ' em?" 

"Ay," said Herr1a , "I knowa ' em both . " 

"Tow,1rds even1n' dey l anded be.ck on Blandford end what 

do ye t1nk Johnny brWlg fur to ketch dat ghoa'? A net w1d 

e handle and iron ring like whet we uae leP fur aooopin1 herr1n ' 

out o' a tub, his long barrelled duck gun, a hel1but geff 

tied rest to tree fedoma eight atrand Meniller rope, an' a big 

canvas be.g wid a draw string . Fe had e ll d1a gear harnessed 

ober h1• ahouldera , and de geff rope laahed round hie waist . 

You know how wizened and small and scrawny end bleok Johnny 

1•? Well, standing on de beaoh wid doea greet hulkin' 

Blandfordera , dey's extry big men, eir a one o' Iarael ' a boys 
~(•.J.-

f/ goes ober two hundred, I gueae Johnny out aome oomicel fi ttPe-

figger. But he had de heart a nd de guts, he warn't akeered o ' 

no ghoa' an' dey waa. 

" 'Whar'a d1a he1•e ghost at,' Johnny yelled a t dem . 

'Fotuh me to him and I'll capture h im s ame as I di d de wild 
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a ev age gh oa ' un Rat'uae I s l ond. t 

" 'Ua don't know wha t he 's a t now, ' s e. id I• r &e 1. 

" 'How k i n I ketch h i M whe n ye don 't know wha t he's at? 

Whar- did he haunt e. t l aa t? 1 

" ' At de meetin' i n de echool-h ouee l as ' night.• 

" 'Den has onode r meet 1n 1 dere tonight an ' 1:r he h&unta, 

I 'll ket ch yur gh oat,• said J ohnny . 

"Sure e nough dey holds flnoder mee t 1n ' 1n de eohool•h ouae 

de.t n i gh t wid Johnny emb us'hed 1n a b i g cle ft o• spl i t g r ani t e. 

Dey g ita de pr eacher t o preach dnt n igh t oe.uae de eh oet delights 

to aggr ova t e him en' huah man , when de p r eache r g i ta go1n' on h ow 

de Lor d Ged de Ohildr en o' Is r ael on Menne , de ghoa ' :retohe1 de 

beok o' de a oh ool-h ouae whang , whnng . Den de Dlandforders 

was aome akeert an' n igh he l d der e brea ths t ! ll dey eerd de bang 

o' J ohnny ' • duck gwi . Den de y heer d s ome aquak1n ' en ' yell1n' 

and r unn1n ' tro de bushea en ' b 1meb7 dey heard J ohnny soree ch 1n 1 

way down in de tick woods . Ne i r e one o' dem b ig Bl sr.dforde r a 

ventured out t o he l p him, dey was de t akeer ed s tiff . 1 en dey 

heard Johnny ' • voice h oller i n , · and. hul l ow1n ' jua • out s ide de 

aohool-h ouae door, dey f ollered old I &r ee l out. J ohnny b e d 

e omet1n ' i n deb g a ll r i ght, dey could aee i t mov in ' in de l antern 

light. 

" 'Dere ' 11 yur he.unt, 1 s n1d J ohLny e.nd he guv de beg e. kick 

an ' de ting floppe d e.n' f lutter ed nn' aque nked . 'Da t we re e 

f eeble haunt. I kot ch dem wor s er nor dat.' 

" ' How you ke tch h im, J ohnny? ' o.ske d I s r ae L 

" ' Di d ye no beer my gun g o? I wi nge d :ti 1m wld dat shot, 

den I ohnaed him tra tle buahes , wenged de ne t down obe r h 1a he ad, 

ga ffed him 1n de wh ite o' de belly wid my ha libut gaff an' 

stuffed h i m 1n d1a here beg , e nd det' s da t.'" 
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"Wh e t you s pos e he h ed i n dat bag now '!" inter rup ted 

Harris. 

":r I u9t suppos 1n' , I know11 c ause de old me n tole me , en' :t lJl II 

you ' ll a llow~@ warn ' t no fool . 

Blandford ghos t, 

He had det very audacious 

de s ou-wea t is snortin 1 tonight . Ye'll have t o 

and g it oooie more h ot •a t 3r . I oen ' t tell yarns widout 

wet tin ' my wh i a tle . " 

Down the s t e. ira went Harris to t h• kitchen peering into 

dark corners for hsunta . f e was g l ad he had left a l antern 

i n t he k1tohen . He filled t he kettle a nd r e turned upsta ira wher e 

t hey replenished t h e g l asses i ,.nd, drank deep again. 

"She' s aure mek 1n ' de old light a 1ng . " 

"Ay , t h a t she 1s . Let' s aee whe re weo ! . Oh yea , 

some o' doae big Blandfordera wen t.ed to me.ah dnt ghoa ' 1n de 

bag w id b e a o.h r ocka • 

" 'uo, ' s ays Johnny , 'Ye oe.n't maah d l s kind . You g ot 

to l and him on a lonely nnd uninhab ited i s l and . Dis kind cen ' t 

cros s water.' 

" Now wha t do you a poeef- t bugge~ 

cha r ged dem Blandf orde ra five doll~r a fur 

haunt," 

J oh nny done . Re 

aketoh in 1 o ' el&\ de r e 

"A power o' money f ur one night ' 1 work." 

" Now h e 11eys to dem, as.ya he, 'I won't budge wid him of f 

Bl andford ti 11 ye P"'-YB me f1 ve do lle r a more . I contrac;ted,' aaya 

he, ' fur to ke tch yur ghos ', not f ur to transpor t h im ebout de 

h igh eena . An ' I kin lose ~ounLs jus t ea ood &s I kin ketch 

dem. ' " 

''A shar p one 1s J oh nny . " 

11 Da t he i s • " 
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" So dey clubs togedde r an' r i z de e xtry five en' de nea ' 

morn1n' Iare.e l' a boys d.ey rowed h i m oft' ·w1d de heunt, still 

flut terin ' end aquak in' in de be.g . 

l anded det ghoat ?" 

An' where do you spose de 

"Where?" 

("Dnt bugger Johnny l anded him right here on Green I • land . 

Da t were fore de light were built en ' dere warn't no h uman 

h o.bi t !l t ions." 

"~n ' 1• da t ghoat roamin ' d i s 1sl8nd now? 

fur did ye t eke die light?" 

Ma ther , what 

"Huah men, t ill I toll• you de re•' • D~t ghoa ' were on 

di• 1• l and f ur many mrtny ye ar• , -yea t 111 after de light wea 

built . When de ole men cum to live here , he often aee det hount 

r oam1n ' r ound here, but de ghoa ' pa id him no heed cause he knowed 

h ,:\ could.n ' t s ke er old Mather Pearl . But I heard de ole man asy , 

dat many a night, be seed dat g~oat 1n de moonl ight a tretohed 

out fla t on de ooff1n c tonea,. amoe.n1n' ltke e. 11 poaaea sed e nd 

gr1ev1n ' f ur hi• ancie nt home in Blandford . 
- - -
" Well one fine Sundny eft e r n oon oum some leda from 

Bla.n <lfor d to v i sit de old rne n e n ' to e.1k him eometh1n ' ab out 

air e deod or will . A long :v 1d der.i dey brung e. jug o' overproof 

rum, and dem e.nd de olci mc.n dr•l.filk da t at rone; rum de livelong 

efter noon . Dey ~ot drm1k l\ ll r 1ght end l ffed e nd hollered 

e n ' fought en ' h d ~ g ood time . Den e.long towards sun- d own ,. 

de Blandfor d fellers a llowed tis how dey ' d be tter make off fur de 

ma in . Down dey went t o dere boa.t, de o l c r.u,m foller1n' e.n ' 

s1ng 1n ' a l ong de pe th . Ye mind h ow he us ed t o sing a nd uae 

m1ght7 big aound1n' words i,hen h e was r ight dt•unk?" 

"I minds we 11 . " 



" Dey l nunohe s dere b oot 1n e c e. 1m see but jue' e a de lea' 

men c lirr.ba r, boord, s omethin', a ometh tn 1 step ped into de.t bO"- t 

de t put h e r right down to de g umrn lea. 'Twere d~ Bla ndford 

gh oa' lee.v 1n 1 Green !Bl- nd de old men s e id end tre. vell1n' to hi• 

enc:;ient h orn/3 on de me.!n. Dem Blnndforders got out dere oara, en' 

( rowed 111:e cra z7 nens , w1d de water lop: 1n1 dere gum, leo oll de 

we:y, e.nd when dey cum to de Ble.ndford bee.oh, de ghoa' atepped out 

nd de bo~ t. ris e f · ot out o' de we. tar." 

"Didn't -vur old mo.n 11ee de. t haunt no more on die i e lend?" ., 

" No mo:re h e did, but dere'E s ome oder queer amsll 

haunts a t lokin' e Pound. '' 

I t weo l ate now, long f.f ter midnight a nd He r•ria and 

Me. t her eeoh took long night ce.p prepElr tory to turning 1n. 

The wi nd hnd steadily 1ncreeee d in v1olenoeJ be e.ma nd furniture 

c r eaked :ys t e riow:: ly /uith in, with out the coble• aupporting tho 

light s nng like at1 1nga of E doraon' 1 h a rp. Mc ther lurohed to -t he l r dder an d o l imbe ~ i t unate ~dily to see if t he light were 

burnlng true. rlhen h 1• ernpurpled f ooe a nd ate.ring blue eyea 

re appe are d , h e ae id: 

"De t ere. ck in de pEne' s worse, we bette1• s t and enohor 

wa tch." 

"All right, " !lnavere d He.rria. 

''You do de f iret hour trick, e.n' I' 11 de de aecond. 

Look men, I'ee de quickeat me.n in Nova Scot1~ to undreaa," ~nd 

he alipped h1a bra ces off his ah ouldera, let hia trouser• f a ll in 

e l uddled m ,a e on t h e flo or, tur ned in e ll -tanding, puffed ell\ et 

h i s pipe e a he always did before s leeping , then l a id it down 

and i n e. mi nu t o wea snoring . 

Harris amwsed hims e lf by looking et one of old Mflther 



- 85 • 

Pe a rl' a p icture b ooks . I t m :. s f u l l of pi c t ur e s of de vi l• b e ing 

for .:ite d on t o b.t1rn i ng c oe. l s , cnc1 ide ous men 1tRnding up to t heir 

ne cka 1n fr ozen ponds. Su de nly ti, terrib l e uproe.r roae in the 

ligh t tonf;r 8¥01-he t: ~ ove r h i s l:e f!'.d. A t e rrible r ending a nd 

b eng ing ,re s f.ollov:e d by a ore.s h e s 1f s omeone he d dumped e ton of 

gle ss down t he a t a ir1 . 

"Up Mother, up, de ligh t'• fl. 11 amaahed to Tiell," 

shouted I nr r 1s . 

---
Knt h e r topped out of bed nnd r e.n up t he l e. dder in his 

sh i r t tail, Herris c loij e a t b1a h ae la. The 1 1gh t was burning 

c e, l m !.nd br1ghtj e ve r y t h ing waa 1n ordor and noth i ng smeahed. 

" Wl"'r. t' • de m t t e r w1d you , Ra r r i a ? I s d s t rum goin 1 to 

C~n't ye c r r y yur liquor no mor e?" 

"!huh me.n , de r e oe rt n inly we re cn9 awful ore. sh and 

b en..,, up da r e ." 

M~ t h e r t u~ ned i n Rgn1n , but scar cely .s d he a o t tled 

h 1mse l f i n b ~d , v,h e n !',3a tn 0 9.me t he ro ~r nd cr,u h of broken 

g l 9. s 1. . Up s pr fl. ng t he b londe g i ant ege. i n t o run up t h e ladder 

e.nd f t nd t h e 11 h t bur n 1f'l8 c e. l rn e.nd clear. 

~{~ t her came be l ow l!Il pullt11 d pn h 11 pa n t • : 

" No ~ lea p f u r u s ton i gh t, l s d, one o' dam minor paunta 

i s work1n' on ua . " 

S0 1 \hey S ':l t t ogethe r erd drenk r u.in ti l l g rey ahowed 

i n the eeat an d pa id no hee d to t h e demon s t h ~t r amped end 

c~~she d above t hem. Towe 1•ds cla vm t .e i r e ye s s agge d we a r i ly 

e nd Me t her m~de an ob acene "ddr e s s to a bla uk a nd ye llow dog t~e. t 

h o 1e 1d lived i n t .e de.rk h ollow under h i s de ak e nd only c ame out 

i n the riae of t h e moon . 
~ 

olide y was over, Mether took h im b ~ck 

to Ironl>ou11d And returned t o ~ dreaded wintei-• of lonel1nes a on 



- 86 -

Green I s l e.nd . E·9 1-Jl ~f ined t o , Glr Fer.n 7 t e pot!' tO gir-1 t o come 

ana ~ook for h i m but . 'he 1, s o . 1' .... ncock . 

Ee.1·. i & found h1r. ~onsc c; l oon end nee.t end e.n unoompla1n -

1ng w1te , ,vrn. 1t.ing h t .1 . ne c o t !lbout cutting e grent beep of f ire-

wood u.nd \it:en he h nd f 1nis hed th-9.t , J"'le nde d his net a e nd m"de 

lobater pots . To ge t the avmrnp apruc,e for the bowe of t heae 

he he.d to go t o t he Blaudf ord ma1n. I ii addition to e ll theae 

' t. ine;s , and t o 3ho-w !.!8 y !:ow smart he we.a a nd how M me e.nt to get 

on, he ae t about 1~t.·. s 11}f; "bui ldi ng" . For . ev r~r we 11 equipped 

f isher men mu.11t huve !:. b ui lding , e. p l C'ce r en l ly his own where no 

women folk i ntrude . nownat e 1re there wo a to be a wood shed 

and on the upper f l o ,,r rep.ched by tt ladder , n ple oe e qu ipped wi t h 

a at cve ~vhere e me.t1 oo uld mend nets or make lob&ter pota 1n the 

l one; ·int er months . It would be ~ s t ore-room, for t oola , decoya , 

t raal-tuba , buoya , r opes and nll t l:e t h i ngs thF- t ree l l y be long to 

a man . No wome.n woul d ent e1• t hat. "bu1l c 1ne" unl ea1 she wanted 

t o f e tch r.n ~1·ruful of v:ood , tmy more t hrn -n Ironbound me n 

would demean h.uiwe lf by ent'9rtng wooden b~ck•house . The 

oc.mvent i onu of t he is l end wer e t i gl ·t on thoae two point s . 

\ihi l e Iloi-•Pis l vb oured t hta" b :.1 1 lding" , Mey wi t i n the 

house smile d to horae ll' end strwed c lot bes f or t h e baby ahe 

e xpeoted . 
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CHAPTER VI. 

In late Uaroh Uay died in giving birth to little Relph. 

It ••• atrange that auoh a 1trong,rugged girl ahould die in 

going through what aeeJDed to everyone on Ironbound a aimple 

aot o-r nature. There wa1 rough blow 7 weather during the week 

that ahe lay aiok moaning reebl7 e nd Harri• oould not have retched 

a dootor from the main no me.tter how he had tried. Anapeat 

the moat •killed midwife on the ialand tended, for the aeke or 

Harri•, a ohild or Uriah'• ror the r1r1t time, but her •kill and 

experienoe were or no 8Va1l. 



Anapeat took the beby t o her house end re e.red it 

end Herria cros sed t he fie l ds t hrice daily t o look at his 

apring . He did not go baok to aleep i n the ahareame.n'• 
' 

t' ~ loft now that Me.ther we.a gone but alept 1n hie own houae a lone . 
~ 

f/v'1 , · ~ On a Sunday morning or ee.rly June two and e. h e. lt 

1 
· / month• after they hs d carried May'• body s croaa t he water t o the 

Tencook cemetery, He.rria standing at the head of the launch 

,~· 
1 
I 

aaw a atrange boat in the offing in the eaatern paaaege between 

Tancook and Blandford . She waa headed for IronboWld end atood 

atraight in until her atem bumped the loge or Uriah ' • launch . 

Harri• r an down to g ive the atre.ngera a bend up with their boat. 

She helled trom Cheater on the me.in end besides the boe.tman , 

· carried seven a trangera , three women and three men. Raab aarr i ed 

by a handle e tl t wooden box and a _aqW1re or white oanvaa t acked 
on strips of wood . Strangers were rare on Ir.onboundJ ch i l dren 

oame to stand with Barria to atfl.re e t them frankly e nd men 

and women peeped beneath window blinds tha t were e lwe.ys dre.wn 

low . The whole 1alend Wfl.8 in e. ferment or silent 

curiosity . 

The strangers got out of the boet end greeted 

Re.r l' ll • or t he t hree men one , whom his companiortaddressed 

as 9 P p" , was s tern r ~ced and grey ha ired . "Might o ' bin a 

preacher , " was Harrts•s menta l comment . He was obvious l y 

the leader or the party . Another we.a sma l l e nd slight . The 

third was t a ll and strongly built withe broad rreakl~d fece on 

wh ich rested a perpetual grin or deris ion a t the world i n gener a l. 

He interested Harris beoeuae he reminded h im or ae a se~ l or s ome 

oreeture t h t had popped up suddenly from the s ea . 
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Of the women one was dork , cold , tall ond statuesque . She 

followed "Pop" with her eyes wherever he went . The second, f et, 

dowdy and middle eged, wore white shoea end turned out her toes 

at an excessive angle as she walked. She kept aoowl1ng et the 

men as 1f to say: "A fine place to bring women. " "Die old g irl's 

peeved about somethin1 , " thought Harrie . But the third , a slim, 

brown eyed, red cheeked g irl in a yellow dress , took Rerris ' s 

eye. She was like the ~le.me he had aeen running through the 

dried grass or the pe.sture field . He oould not keep his eye 

orr her and he wes ighty)g lnd th the had put on his clean under -

shirt before ooming to the launch . 

She flowed a long ea she walked, her feet aceroely touching 
...--

the ground . She was f ull or henlth and vitality end yet Harris 

wea aure that that slim thing oould not lift one end of e fish 

barrow . He was used to broad-hipped~ - deep-cheated , big- legged 

women, this g irl ' s lega th!it he had aeen to the knees es she 

hopped over the gunwsle _were aa al1m and shapely as one or 

ffathon Weathaver'a ash•• oar handles . She was like the cngel 

or Paradise in Mn ther ' a -book; ahe was a creature from e world 

he had never dreamed or( end he stered as frankly es had the 
I 

astonished Elisabethans at brown save.gee brought to London. t,It 

waa 111rende l ending to a disinherited Perdinand. : 

"Do you mind lf we prowl around here?" asked the 

freckled one with h1a broadest grin. 

"oo where ye likea , only don't stomp down Uriah ' s 

young timothy. " 

The party stregg led up the peth towards the light , 

the fat woman 1n the tight white shoes limping wretchedly in the 

rear . 
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"Whe.t ere dey '?" aske d H"-rris of t he boatmnn. 

"Pe.inters. " 

"Painters! Dey a in't .1uttin' to p aint on dis isle.nd, 

dough de old fish-house oould ste.nd e. coe. t. Da t were l e.st 

painted when Uriah were a boy." 

"Dey· pa ints scenery on dem aenvaaes they 're carry in'." 

" What fur?" 

"To make pioters. You' se s een pioters, e. 1n' t it?" 

"Ay, I'se seeds pioters down e.t Boutiliers. f19e Is 

dem de kind o' fellers me.kes dem?" 

Later i n the morni~__g Harris moved by an irresistible 

curiosity, walked to t he be ak or t he islend beyond the light to 

see wha t those painters were doing. They hed t e.ken up various 

stands a nd set their easels upon the shelvy e l e ty rock above 

Lynoh's Hole. They worked i n ailenoe. Harris wandered from 

one to another looking with astonishment a t whe t they were doing 

and wondering how t hey kept e. ll t heir me s s y ooloura from 

running together. He stood l ~st of all behind the g i rl in the 

yellow dress who reminde d him or a flame. She w~ s ~ 1nt1ng 

the red a11rr, the s wirling sea below, and above a line or 

aorubby wind-blown spruces aga inst a blue s ky wi t h rolling wind 

olouda. Harris stared open-mouthed. 

" Well, how do you like 1t?" she asked 1n e merry ring ing 

vo1oe. 

"I like's it tine,but dem rooks e. t de be.se e.1n't right. 

I'ae stood on dem in de winter nnrl picked up ducks e.nd ye a in't 

put no rocks dere." 

"I never me.ke them right. We shift rocks end trees end 

houses anywhere to mnke e. JH~~~e picture." 
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"Den ye don't pe. int true?" said Harris. 

It was e new idea to him that the e.rt 1st begins where 

nature leaves orr. 

"Do you think I've got the feel or the sea?" went on 

the girl without looking up. "You ought to know the sea. 

How should I paint it?" 

"Pa int her cruel e.nd r ierce." 

"cruel and fierce! Isl thet the way you think about 

the sea. I thought it was your friend. Don't you get e ll your 

living out of it?" 

"We doea, but she's cruel and fierce just de same." 

Harria'a eyes flickered between the picture and t he g irl 

with the merry voice. We.a there a world or auoh people some-

whereT It must be a world far grander than Mill Cove, e world 

he knew nothing about and he felt a vague pain of regret in his 

heart. 

"The devil'• in de sea," he went on,to conceal his real 

thoughts and to prolong the conversation so thet he might hear 

the ringing voice again that seemed to vibrate like t he 

aecond string on his fiddle. "You got to watch him day ~nd 

night." 

"Wha t does he do?" 

"He leaps at you on a oalm day out o' a big roller when 

y••- yur boat's low wid fish." 

"Do you fia way out on the ocean every day?" she esked 

adding s wift daring strokes as she telked. 

"Air a day, come r e in, come wind." 

"I'd like to paint a boa t on a reiny grny lonely see 

and the devil leaping out of e big r oller." 

"Mey be nice to paint but none so nice to see." 
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"There, thct 's about as fa.r e.s I c e.n g o to-de.y," said t h e 

g irl, squinting a oritiool eye end wiping her brushes . "You like 

it, do you?" 

"I likes it fine, dough de cliff's ell wrong . " 

"Perhap1 you'd like to buy it," she added roguishly . 

"That I would , " said Harris boldly to her great 

eurpriae . He would hnve bought anything the wondrous creature 

made . "How much might you be eskin' fur it , now?" Th is 

amused the g irl immensely a nd she brimmed over with laughter . 

"Charles," she ce lled to the freokled-feoed me.n who 

t hat very moment was grinning derisively at the picture he h od 

me.de, "oome over here quick, I've got a buyer for my aketoh 
. 

before the pe•a•-•JIY•• pa ints dry." 

lharlea left his oenvaa and lurched over to the pe ir , 

stepping with aome discomfort on t he sharp edges of upturned 

slate. He nodded to Harrie . 

"Don't let her kid you, Ferd1nend, her stuff'• no good. 

If you want a good piotu e or t h is stern and rock•bpund coast , 

t ake one s i gned C.A. or t eokle Pop over t here , him with the 

gray beard . Re's a serious guy with a sweet disposition and he 

puta his soul, whatever thnt 1a, into his work." 

"I'd like to buy dis picture j e.e' de a e.me," s e. id Harris 

atubbornly, annoyed at •Re freokle-faoe'e i nterference. 

"You're for 1t, Organ . You can go home withe bundle 

of dried ood-fiah over e ach shoulder. Sorry we won't be 

a ble to ride with you in the s ame oar.w 

Ths t stung Hftrris end he retorted truculently: "We don' t 

pay w1d no qu1nta ls o' cod-fish . Dere ' a money on dis isle. I 

bet now de old men could buy out de lot o' you." 
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" We ll s aid, F'erdin ond, we're e. lot of poor fish.'' 

"My n~me El i n' t Ferd1ne. nd, 1 t 's Harris Young. \'lhe. t 's 

vours '?" 

"Charles Am1guet e t your service, well known . in 

metropolitan circles, a nd the big ame.zon is Do:t•othy We.rd of 

ancient f e.mi l y ; s he's going t.o me.rry "Pop" Boss. He's the 

serious guy with _t he shock of gr ey he ir who mekes n fierce f e ce 

like Jul1ua Oaese.r when h e pe ints. The little runt in t he hei nd-me-

down suit is my buddy John McPherson e nd the broke n down l ady in the 

white sh oes 1s Mrs. • What t he dev 11 ls the. t wome.n' s ------
neme, Organ? I never can remember it. ~ 

"Mrs . Sohoengold." 

And the "That's it, Mrs. Schoengold, beautiful old. 

t a lented y oung p ainter whose work you propese to buy ls 

Mi s s Phyllis Organ, oh~mpion heert-bresker of t he Atlantic 

St ates e nd Midd l e west. 

shell." 

There's t he lot or us in a nut 

"Whar do ye a ll ha il from?" 

"Kew York o1ty and ther eabouts." 

"Ye come far. Ain't dere no pruttier ple oes nor dis 

to pe 1nt n igher home?" 

" Nothing quite like this in the world I should say. 

This· i s n plPce for e men. I'd like to oome he r e for e month 

and pa int b y myself. Come on Organ, let's oa ll it e day . Look 

at t he raw s i enna old white-shoes is slopp i ng on. Awful mush, it 

makes me siok of p a int. Never mind if "Pop" does scowl; we've 

worked hard for two hours. Let's go up on the cliff top for 

air. Come a long Mr. Harris Young and bring your dog. I like 

dog s ... 



f 
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They vm lke d L s 1r - l a f ile to the cliff 's brink ove r

looking Lynch ' s Hole ,he·e these~ wa llov,ed 1n e. r: overn one h undred 

feet below them. They se t down on the crisp grass end asked 

Herris questions ebout the i s L nd. To their surprise he knew 

neMe f or ever· tree, plant e nd bird the.twa s str~ nge to the~. 

Fnrris(s gren.t dog beg an digg ing industriously i n the 

turfy be.nk . He was a 1ft of Ra lph Boutilier Dnd Harris wee 

very tond of him for he was his only oompanion s1noe May's deet h . 

"Whet kind of a dog's tha t?" esked Cherlea . 

"We oalls dem de Ironbound breed; dere hat Mewfoundland 

end hat m~st1ff . " 

"Wh t do you use them for?" 

"Fer duokin ' in de winter . Dem's de only llind will 
f 
\ hold e. duok in dere mour , when dey g1ts dere forefeet on de 

\ 

l,edge in e. break1n ' sea . " 

"Whet do you mee.n?" 

"De.t 'a de test of e dog . Lots o ' dogs will go fetoh a 

duok bu~ only a dog w1d B stout heart will hold him fast when 

de sea we. shes him".on e rook . " 

"Whot's he up to now?" 

"D1gg1n' out a Cnrey . " 

Presently the dog; at the end of a burst or furious digg i ng , 

drew out a fluttering blue black bird, a little larger th~n e 

robin, and holding it down wi t h its paws , bege.n to orunoh it up 

fe nthere and all . The g irl g ave e shriek end oovering up her 

ears turned away her eyes . 

,; \'lh n t 'a e. Carey?" 

"Di t ' o a Carey he's eat1n' . " 

"Mo ther Carey ' s ohioken, 8 s tormy petrol?" 
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"I spose so, us c 11s deM Careys, ~nd dere en i nferne l 

pest. Dey poisons de ground.'' And then He.rris told him 

t he predic~ment Mather found himself 1n because of t hese hateful 

birds. 

lived. 

Charles wanted to know e ll about Mat her and where he 

"Dere," he s e. 1d., pointing to t he green petch f er out at 

sea, "Dere he lives e. lone an I de whole dam is lend' s full o' 

ghoata.u 

Chnrles and the girl beoeme more and more interested. 

"Cette homme -ci comprit quelque chose," he sa id to her. Then 

h e returne d to the subjeot of the myateriou Cere7a th _,t burrow 

deep in t he ground. 

"Do the dogs e a t me.n7 of them?" 

nDey nigh lives on dem, on dem e.n' oe.p lin. 

beck here, digs out a mess ~nd makes e me e. l. " 

Dey comes 

" Wl'l r; t & horrible pls oe," cried the g irl. 

\ "Not s o be.d as o1tiee , my de e.r Org .n. There we devour 

omen a nd ch ildren in s we ~t shops e.nd pretend to be kind." 

"You ·does! " said Harris. He was burning to get some 

knowledge or the plnoe they lived i n but he knew not fte~-~•- how 

to beg in, and before he could formula te a question, 0r' E-~rles 

e aked him something about Ironbound. 

" We ' re not oannibe lo exa ot.ly but the oity devours them 

just•e)\ the s ame," s e. 1d Chnrles in answer to Rerris'a 

excle.me.t1on. 

1t we ll," said Harris after they had te. lked e long time. 

"It's nigh my di ner time. I must be gett1n 1 b~ok to see my 

baby fed. " 

"You' re me.rr1ed e.re you?"querr1ed the g irl. 
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u I were. My wife died in Maroh whon de kid come." 

"Hard luck old men,'' oe.1d Che.rles but the girl wes 

silent. 

Harris wnlked b~ck through the wood pondering in his 

simple mind on these strange people and on ell he h od heerd. !he 

girl in the yelloll dress hEtd been kind and sympe.thetio; the 

freokled-feced man Charles had tried to make fun of him at first 

but he felt he had held his own with him. Fe liked Charles 

and wished be could telk to him age in and learn something &bout 

the people in the world. 

Harris we.a e.t the ltiunoh end helped the boatman push 

off. Charles came up to him nnd said: "I'd like to oome here 

by myself or with John and stay two months. Do you s uppose 

anyone on the 1s land would t eke me to boe.rd?" 

"Ye' re we loome to !'l room in my house," s e 1d Harris 

grandly. H-e was g l e.d 1n th!it moment he h e d t'oUGht old Uriah a nd 

won hie birthright. "I'd be glad o' yer cor.ipeny." Harris 

liked the impudent de.ring of Charles Amiguet. He felt he'd 

bee good oomrade to h ve by his side in a tight corner. The 

g irl who was like a fle.me stood by Charles's side and the lonely 

Herr is let h is eyes rest longingly on her for a moment. The 

g irl oaught t he g l ~noe end was moved bye sudden impulse. 

"You want to buy my picture," she s aid with merry 

t winkling eyes. 

"'!'es," seid Hnrr1a, "I'll buy it." 

"Then here 1t 1s for nothing. You keep it for me 

and 1f I ever want it, I'll come for it or send Charles l'lfter 

t\r-flii-e&me-FeP-t• 1t," end she thrust the picture into 

Herr1s 1 s hands. 

"Wh t!" ste.r.ime!'e d Ht~rr1s overcome. 
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"Yes, you t oke it . Be oa.reful, don't sme ar it age.inst 

your trousers . It's we~ . J l i ¼ It'll dry in two d8ys . Yes , 

it's yours . I like you. Good-bye . " 

'l'he y were off nnd Harris stood with the picture in his 

h end, bewildered , half siok ~t heert , e.s he we.tched their 

boot make through the gap be tween the Temcooks . He wa lked 

back to h1s room slowly, feeling es if he h ~d pllSaed thr ough 

e gree t 8dventure . Once when he h od clung with numbed finger s 

to the bottom of e n upturned dory he h ad felt in the moment before 

he was picked up that he h od seen through the shell of things . 

Ko• it seemed thet the wells of his wor ld hed been pushed 

b e.ck for R moment; 8 light h od shone t hrough a dim window . 

P1otures, mus1o, c1t1ea, people who did not work . Whet did 

it A- 11 mean? 

Whe n he got bnok to the house , he stood t ha p1oture 

ega1ns t 9ft t h e k1tohe n w,i.11, a nd looked car eful l y e t t he red rock 

cliff, t he breaking sea , t he st,mt ed s pruces e nd cloudy sky. 

Why ~ad she picked out t h ct rough pla ce to pai nt? Re looked 

st it e long t i me end whe never he peseed t hrough t he kit chen 

he must perforce s top snd aze . In his bu i l d i ng he rn~de 8 

neet r r ~me of pop l ~r wood, fo~ Harris was handy with tools , end 

cerve d on it shapes or b oat s , anchor s end flight s of duoks, 

t h e. t s<:.emed to him went with e picture of cliff end sea . He 

n~i led i t c ~r efully to h i s k1tohen wall. For a time he thought 

or putt i ng 1t up in his bu i lding but decided on the kitohen f or 

t her e he would see it mos t often. It uea h i s most pr e~1ous 

posseso1on; 1n i t he h~d a l ittle of t he soul of the g irl 

in t he ye llow dress, t ho g irl who we_s like a fle.me running 

through dried grass. 

- - - - - ~ ~ - - - - -
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' 
I 1 ear l y 0 ep t emb~ r of t h t s ame ye ar t o 1mpor t a nt 

t h ings hepr ened on Iror.bound the t e f fectod He r r1s's lif e. 

Cha rles Am1guet came baok rrith e. great box of books, his fiddle 

end e heap of pa i nt i ng ge ar and was estab lished i n Ha r r 1a's 

house. . arris g ve Ch r las t he big south room ups te i r s 

t hat l ooked s t r e i ght out to Green Isle.nd Elnd the open see. 

Cherles m~de hims e lf et h ome. T~e t ab le i n h 1s room we.s 

no good. He hated li t tle t ables. . e t hrew it out and mt1 de 

hims e lf a t P.ble of e big we a t her do~r. "A f e llow must h e.ve 

elbow room in this world before he o~n do ~nyt h 1ng," he expla ined 

to Harris. O. t h is big t nble ije spreed out h is books, his 

fiddle e nd music a nd blocks of wood that he intended to whittle 

into boat models. Ch arles wELs 8 , g ood cook e. nd took over the 

kitchen. Harris heartily sick of his own cooking wns delighted. 

"I hnven't got muoh money, I'll pay three dollnrs a week end 

mske :uyselr useful." Hnrr1s demurred; it was he thought 

too muoh money but Charles laugbed and 1ne1ated. They boceme 

r e.st friends and t a lked mnny e, furious evening 1n the kitchen 

for Cherles we.a a soc1a l1st, a oommuniat, elmost en snnrchist 

end Horris could not for the life or him make out he lf thct 

Cherles w&a t e l k1ng e.bout. On one of his visits to Mill Cove, 

Harris bed eoquired a conoert1na and on this Charles we.a e 

s killed performer. He knew the songs of ne ny l ~nds for he hed 

been born 1n Switzerland, edaonted 1n both Germftny e nd Pre. nee 

&nd he.d s pont five years in Ue w York as e designer for T1ffanys. 

He he ted capita lists es he dubbed a ll employers nnd s wore tha t 

he would work for them no more than he had to. His policy 

was to earn some money end thon to eke 1t out in free 11v1ng in 

some remote plnoe. Ironbound was more to his te.ste t h n any 
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place he h c.d found 1n tl1<1 nor ld. Here he f - l t f et t e red b no 

ma n. t:<efox-e leaving !ew ork e had m de ~::ld s old e mortel 

or e full .. rigged ship e.nd so he ms 1n funds to cnrry him over 

n few month~ of 1dlenass. 

Tha oth~r event or i mportenco \W S t he adv nt of Polly 

!luph iny, who arr 1ved a fortnight before Cha:i•l e s to toe ch the 

children on Ironbound . Th -3 ,,or ld w~s e dv"<noing in spite of e 11 

tre t Uriah cou ld do; even on :remote Ironbound, t b e th ir.d 

generation of Youngs and F1ncks felt t h~ t . their urildren should 

learn to ree--d, a nd write . Urioh opposed this polioy bitterly .. \ ( ~) 
i 

h&d the old Youngs whom da Ironbound been raeders a nd writers? -

end n1.eny ~, bitter debe.te h e woged with Hervey in the fish-house . 

For the first time in h1sto1---y Youngs e.nd Fincks cooper'3ted 1n 

eOI:lething . Together they built !!l tiny one r oom scho o l-n ouse 

with skil< nnd expedition) e s these is l enders did everyt h ing . 

But 1t wee built e s well with hatred , susp1o1on en mutua l ) 

reor1minet1on nnd became but a new source or quarrel betwAen the 

( rive. l families . Uriah dictated a pol1oy to his ole.n and 

Anapest to hers end the underlings fought 1t out between them 

for the two g1ent l e aders never designed to meet in eotue l 

debate . In spite or a ll the Youngs could do, Willis Finck 

was eleoted secretary a nd collected s na held the sohool money. 

His wife i mported from t he main could re ed, write ~ nd keep simp le 

books ~nd those r ~ots were deciding points 1n Willie's fevour . 

Polly Deuphiny found the nee.t little aohool-houee 

equipped with ohs1rs f or t he uh 1ldren, blaokbo rds and an old 

me.p of the world. When she r n1sed t he 11d of the new desk 

she found thnt Willis hud thoughtfully bought e. regulfl t1on strep 

for bee t1ng the pupils. 
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c ame of fishe r f olk on t he 1efn b elo ·, Lunonbw:·g; shs wns 

strong l y built, c <>uld work lTith any mlln in , yf i ci l d or f' iah 

h ouse, e.s she h - d o f t 8 n done , c1.nc 1:na n r:h , t wo.s e xpect e d of 

wome n b y these 1 bour- dr iven .t'i ' h e r men . Ir. t ~ e r into r s 

~te n she had boon . l oued to g o to achool, s he had sown such 

aptitude end qu 1cl::nes s 111 r e din0 , -.rr·~t 1ng ~.ud nr1thme t 1c, the t 

t n s looa l sc:tioo lni!l ster h. d t old her p eren t s t hot P-2l_lv- sh ou ld be 

tre1ned a s a tes ·her. /'t r·:rst old J e a n D ,uph i ny hf..d h ummed 

E1nd ~ awed !ln l ,rn~ged his be'3,rd ~nd s 1d, t h t lea r n i ng ir, s no 

g ood for e. f i sh<:n·-1 so , but h ~ ~1 pr i de W' s t ouched none t h e le s s 

gnd eventua l l y he c onsen ted to sen d r011y t o t :.e c ounty cadamy 

Po t Lunenbur g.,, wr er e she ook hor B cert if i~ E1. t e 1-md r_ f t e r we rds 
~ 

to t r.e normo. l school !'.t Truro fo1• her t e!lch.e r' s l i oense. Old 

Jse n 'l'i fl.11' proud of 111s l ass. He h c.d o l it t l e money, and could 
Ac ' 

s pare Polly for be sides her b e h a d eigh t ch ildren, a nd 
~ a .f~ f?~/J1er, 

_Lw1fe, one---of t h e S ¼eughenwh ite,s .from Por t J oli 1ff'l'O v, orksd 
/( 

dawn to dusk. ~ ~~6~ 
from 

y tool: to le arnine greedily, re f',d a g ood many books, 

end found out o ~ mP..ny t hings auout life ~.11d the world th t 

hi-.d be en hidden ~ her pa rents and thooe before them, but she wes 

never a sharned of h e r antecedents. Whe n she oar.ie h ome i n t h e 

sumr.ier she wou ld help g 1b herring, r ake h e.y e.nd e ven g o on the b ank 

with her f o the r 1f he were stort a h Rnd. She wes bey ond doubt 

t he apµ le or old J ean D~uph1ny's eye cn A he often bo~sted of her, 

when e lit t le drunk. "There's a l ess for you," he used to say, 

"larn1n' h asn't spilt her. She can do e d £i y's ~ork wid any 

l ess on de coe st, ~nd she plays de org~n, o omethin' beautiful; 

1 ned it a 11 by herself, she did." 

I ~ ound was R.o-H:-y 's first school, for one h es to beg in 
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