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HIS WORLD - THE ISLANDERS

CHAPTER 1

This is the story of how Harris Young won his

H Y
kingdom. 5, When he

’was eighteen, he hesrd from some of the
Tencook fishermen, that his grest uncle Urlsh, the rick King
of Ironbound, wented & sharesman. Here was his opportunity;
for weeks, in fsct ever since old Mather Pearl had talked with
him, he hed wondered how he would get up courage to face the
0ld man and tell him what he knew. . In his yellow dory he
set out from Tancook one bright morning of early sunmer. ;
The sea was apperently oil-smooth, but e ground swell alwayslW
runs among these outer islands and the flood tide wes sgainst
him. He tugged hard at the splintered spruce oars, that
had seen two years service on the Grand Benks, 1ifting his
elbows at the finish of his stroke 1nﬂé;manner peculiar to the
Tancookefs. With slack water he gave himself 2 spell, and
drifted idly for & little, & yellow speck on en immense floor
of blue,

He looked esbout him half conscious of his insignifi-

cance in the great universe about him,;gien feeling cold water

about his feet,‘feflected that only a half inch of leaky

Py )
spruce marked him off from the watery world below, where great
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albercore dodged in and out between long streemers of waving kelp.
The Tancooks and Ironbound, now slmost equidistant,
were dimmed and softened by summer mists. As he set there

roating his oers half drewn in through the thole pins hewlooked,

‘st first glence, like a hundred other young fishermen along the

coest. He was barefoot and c¢lad only in a pair of ragged
brown trousers aend s feded blue buttonless shirt thet fell open
/at the neck to reveal'a bronzed and hairy chest. His hands
thet clutched the oar hendles were calloused and split end
scerred with marke of selt-water boils snd burns of running
hend=-line or halllerd. S1ly but kind grey eyes shone out
through narrow slits overhung with thick eyebrows, a hawk's nose

gave his face a touch of fierceness, his heed was crowned with e

 thick brown mop of uncombed hair. He wés not unhandsome and

when he smiled, the corners of his mouth twitched and drooped.
Though ﬁﬁ iéok;d it not . he was a men of destiny = in
small things i£ is true, yet in'relation to the universe sll
things upon this earth are relatively small - and this voyage
in his yellow dory a voyage of destiny less spectacular then
Jeson's but requiring none the less coursge and resolution,
For Jason had with him forty odd heroes and had but to meet =a
dragon while Herris was alone and had to meet Urieh. As a
matter of fact es he floeted idly there end looked up at the "
paele smoky sky and scross the shining turquoise floor, he was
conscious of the throb of the great deep below him, and felt
himself in the grip of something he could not understand, of
some"strange consecuence yet hanging in the sters". Why not
let Fate decide for him? he thought. He was a Young himself

but & poor Young, & gearless homeless Young; how dare he face



and meke demands of the rich King of Ironbound, who had wealth

in boasts and land?and lofts piled high with herring nets end

tubs of trawl? ;ﬁy not let Fate decide whether he should go

on or return.'f}ﬂe wes on a line between s clump of lofty spruces
on the Apologen Main snd Cross Island light. Iet Fate decide!

He pulled in his oars, let them rest from gunwale to gunwele and
for fifteen minutes watched his lend-mearks. The beginning of
the ebb and a faint draft of off-shore wind were setting him
towards Ironbound. Pate had decided! Out went the oars and
he gave way,

When his stem bumped against the logs of Uriah's
launch, he sprang out and drew his dory up a little -~ he dared
not draw her tou far without invitetion = and mnde fast the
peinter to a spike. The ebb was running fast now and she would
be high and dry in half an hour. Heart in his thr;at, 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 o0il skins spotted with bi;od and glisten-
ing with sequins of herring scales.

;And what might you be wentin'?" said the old men,
the King of Ironbound.

"I want to be your sharesman,” answered Harris.
"Us works here on Ironbound."
"I know how to work."

"Knows how to work and brung up on Tancook!:"
jeered Uriah. "Us has half a day's work done fore de

Tencookers rub de slaep out o' dere eyes, ein't it!"

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

"Where's yur gear and clothes at?"
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"I'se got all my gear and clotégg ;ﬁwme,"‘éaid Herris
grinning down at his buttonless shirt, ragsged trousers and bare
horny feet, "but I owns yon dory?E I salvaged her from de sea and
beat the man what tried to steal her from me,"

Urish's eyes showed a glint of interest.

"You ein't got no place for to live on dis islend; "
no one won't teke in a tramp like you."

"Yes I is."

"I owns one tent o' dis islend tro my grendfader
0ld Edwerd Young seme as you own;ﬂyour shares,"

The boy stood trembling inwardly end with sheking
knees yot looking the old tyrant boldly in the eves,

"Who's bin stuffin' ye wid dat foolishness?" o

"It ein't no foolishness, it's true. 01d Mether
Peerl de keeper o' Green Island light and de wisest men in all
dese ialande}tole me les' time he was on Tencook; and says he,
if yur greatﬁuncle Ury refuse ye, go before lawyer Chesley in
Lunenburg and cleim yur right. Yes he did."

Urish grunted and glowered. 0ld Mether Pearl's name
wes one to be conjured with. He read fat law books and wrote
&;;d, will, and mortgsge for the islenders as fair as the
grandest lawyer. Moreover the King knew in his heart that the
boy was right.

"What you do wid lend?" Urishlad bsen growing tall
timothy and stout cabbages on Harris's pleca for ten years free
of charge, and was loath to give it up.

“Live on it, ferm it same as youse do. Det house

"

where mudder died's mine too," ssaid Harris grown bolder, and he
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pointed to a tumble down cottage which Uriash used as 2 store-

room for lobster pots.

Ao s

The King looked scornfully at the landless serf; David,4;:f

stood in the presence of Coliath.

h "I'ge got de same rights as Anapest and de Fincke."
Like meny kingdoms Urieh's wes not whole and psrfect but
troubled by inveders.

"Maybe you is got some rights, meybe you isn't, but
you can't be no sharesmen wid me."
“Den I'll squat on my land and live in my house and

fish off shore in my dory." -~ Harris had gone over all the /°
possibilities of this conversation meny times before.,

"You, wid nere a line or net to git bait.”

"I got 2 1line an' I kin pick up squid an' caplin on de
beach."

"An' where will ye land yur boet; ye cen't use my
leunch,"

"1'11 lend on de sand beach in Sou-west Cove end haul
my dory out."

"One summer storm will meke kindlin' wood o' your
dory."

"Den I kin land on de Finck's lesunch, Anspest will

let me. Anyhow your sheresman or no, I sticks and stays."

The old Fox saw he wae beaten and he liked the fight

in the boy: afier ell he was a Young though & beggerly one,
"I wouldn't tske you for no sharesman cause ye
couldn't holé up yur end wid my boys." .
"Give me & month's trial,"” said Harris. "If [ cen't

ketch fish fur fish and haul net fur net wid George or Harvey
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or Pare, I'll go back Lo Tencook and ssk fur no wages."
"Done," snepped the crafty Urieh who saw & chence of
keeping the lerd and of getting a month's work for nothing.
"You take Phoebe tomorrow, fer boat on de launch; she's stood
idle since we lost Alan. Haul out yur dory on de lsunch.”
Th?b was the first battle with the o0ld King won and
thus the disguisod prince get foot upon his own dominion.

Harris turned from the old men end welked up the

~
\

pathway to his mother's house/that was well nigh a ruin. / The
door-step was broken, the sagging back door hung by one hinge

or legthor, the kitchen was half full of lobater pots,-end as
tth; had been pushed rudely against the walla plaster and
lathing were broken. Big slabs hed fallen from the ceiling.
The kitchen stove wes yellow with rust and the pipe entered the
chimney at a rgg}eh angle, There waé no furniture save a long

sofe on which, he remembered, Richard Covey had slept out many

hyd
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a drunken spree, and a hend-made chair the old folk had brought “ ¥4y

from Blandford. 7To most people this delepideted house would hay

heve been only a source of heartbreak}‘to Harris who had nothing

it wes & potentisl palace. It wes hig own, his first possession;

he should live there’ and his grey eyes twinkled end the corners

of his mouth drooped as ramiliar objects awakened some half ;

forgotten childish memory., ‘z‘i agfg; gt}%pﬂ" b sk M
First two rooms must be cleared r6r kitchen end bed=-

room. He worked his way around to the dining room door'and

began lugging lobster pots into parlour and front hallwa%. A

A front door and reception room would be superfluous to him

for many & day. When kitchen and small room opening off it

were freed of pots and trawl tub he descended into the damp



sellar, smd ﬁhere groping among « jungle of broken fishing gear
found a handle-less shovel and the stub of an old broom. The
callar seemed a treasure house. Smiling fondly at his salvaged
possessions, he returned upstairs;and clearing up plaester and
dirt with shovel end broom’i}ihrew the debris out into the yard.
From the stove he dug out the matted ashes and found emong them
a black twisted fork. More proge rvyl His gyes gleemed agein
with pleasure in his possession)but darkened and looked sombre
as the fork suggested that he had nothing to eat and no eource
of supplieszﬂ He ran down to the shore and returned with a great
ermful of grey drift-wood. Evening wes coming-end after his work
about his house and his long row from Tancook he wes very hungry.
He locked out his window to inapest's sombre house where = lemp
glowed yellow in the kitchen window. There was something
friendly end inviting in that blotch of light. Dare he? He
must not let Urlah beat him end he could not live forever by
hitching up his belt. Thefe was nothing else for it; he must
beg bread of S0Meone . igter he would show them he could repay
and earn his keep. '/|From the tribe of the Fincks who 1like
himself hed esteblished & foothold on Ironbound through Anapest's
inheritance of a tenth share through old Ceorge who had died
intestate, he had hed no sign of welcome nor even awareness of
his existence, though every soul on Ironbound hed known of his
arrival ten minutes after he had landed. Pincks and Youngs
were immemorial enemies: they grunted at one another but

seldom spoke, sent their children to spy into rival fish pens
send lived in o tense etmosphere of envy and mutual 1ll-will.
Urieh had never forgiven old Gecrge for dying without a will,

nor Anespest Ceorge's for marrying Joshue Finck, nor the Fincks

laa 4



generelly for inveding his kingdom, which he felt would hsave
been perfect snd complete without them. A8 Urish was King

of all the Ironbound Youngs so Anspest wses enmpress of the Pincks,
She ruled s smeller kingdag’but was none the less imperious;

no fleet of nets was sot.péf did eny Finck bost set off for the
Rock without her permisaion.

Still Herris felt as he stgﬂﬂ.at the yellow light
thet there was more hope of obtaining bread from Anspest than
from Urieh. He crossed the fields snd knocked humbly at her
kitchen door. Anapest, her thick black dress girt in at the
weist with & men's belt,was bustling asbout the stove.

"Come in," she called hershly .end Harris's bare fset
scraped the rough splinters of the kitoﬁbn floor,

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

Anapest looked the vagrant over, her quick bleck
eye takiné?torn shirt, freyed trousers and bare feet. Her
heert softened towards him st once; siill ahelguessed he had
coma to be Urieh's sharesmen srd his lot wes thrown in with
the enemy. Willis, Eddiq)snd Pearlous eate greedily st the
kitchen table, snd did not’;o much €8 throw & glence in his
direction.

"How's all de folks on Tancock?"
"Al1ll right.”
"What you doin' here?"

"Urieh's sharesmen."

"Ury's shsresmen. Fel o lot ye'll have fur yur
summer's work when Perc and Harve have figured expenses."
"Beginnin' I'se take what de gives me; some day

I'se '1ll take what I wents. I don't expect no mercy but I'm



hungry end I come to ssk some bread off ye,"
"Sit ye down end fill yur belly, arter all yur my
brudder's son if ye is Ury's sharesmen."

don gad,
Harrls sat down meekly et the kitchen table#for he was'

it
even more fearful of Anapest than Urish. The Finokjboye a7
l&gkod up end grunted at himgfqgﬂny strenger was to them a

potentiel enemy and this strenger had sllied himself with a

hostile clen. ‘Anspest weas & grand cook and fed her men well,
There wes & steaming fish chowder meade from s fresh caught

heddock mixed with onions, sliced potatoes snd fried pork scraps;

there were fried herring roes and new potatoes in their rosy )

- Jeckets showing mealy where the broken skin turned backj; there

were high piles of thick white bread and steaming mugs of tea,
Herris mede hay whlle the sun shone.

AL "I'se sorry to beg," he sald after the edge was taken
off his hunger, "but I'se 'll have to git de scetterin losf
o' breed off je Aunt Anapest. I'se 'll pay when I gits my
first mont's share; 1I'se got aout but ye'll lose nout tro'

me."

“Why don't ye beg yur bread off Ury?" seld Willis
brutelly.

"I cen't., He's too hard."

"Den 1if ye geté no bread ye can't stay on Ironbound,"
sald Pearlous hopefully.

"Yes I kin! I stays, I sticks, if I hes to dig up
de roots o' de field. I kin live oan fish end mgig}gg and an
odd checkerback, Man, you'se don't know what I bia used to Z

1ivin' on. I stays a2nd lives in my mwdder's house."

"Dey's heunts dere," said Willis, "what'll twitch



de clothes off ye at nights."
"Haunts or no haunts, I stays. I ain't skeered o'
no haunts. Why in Tancook I lived next house to de ghost

catcher,"

"What, Johnny Publicover!"

"Ay, Johnny Publicover, de same what ketched de fierce
Blandford ghost," said Herris between great mouthfulls of bread.
He had ceught the Fincks' interest for 2 moment end must meke
the most of his chance and eat enough to keep him elive for
two or three days. Then fortune would throw something in his
way end he would have fish at any rate,

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

"And he won't go wid no bread," shouted Anapest
empress of all the Fincks and stemping her foot."What ye talkin'
so fur, ye great lumps, to yur own cousin. Has his house an'
land done ye air a good? Isn't Ury gettin' free grass and
cabbages off dat land fur dese ten years. Bread ye'll have boy;
tree big lmves e week if ye kin 1live on dat."

"Det I kin," said Harris rising, "aend my thanks to

ye, Aunt Anapest. Ye'll find me in de years to come no

Q grudgin® neighbour,”

Then tucking one of Anapest's great loaves under
his arm he went beck to his own housevanﬁ'jh the darkness
built uﬁ g8 fire of drift-wood in the rusty stove and sat down
before it to plan snd dream. _§gwpad neither lantern nor
candle, but through the front grate came a fitful glow on the
rough floor that made a glimmer of iighi in the room. The

surmer fog pushed northward by the in-shore breeze had enveloped
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of a moonless night, The hateful 1ll-smelling Cereys who love
such nights squesked and gibbered sasround the houseoanqvthere was
an occasional whirr of night hawks' wings. Tha grey drift-

wood cracked sherp in the stuvoland there wss some strenge
rustling smong the lobster poti in the hall-way, But though
Herris knew very well that the footleasﬂnigger of Ironbound wes
ebroad on such nightavho snt unmovedﬁﬁyrtho stove and stirred only

to feed the fire with a fresh stick. Fe was used to loneliness,

end fog had no terror for him. Though he knew it not,as he
' sat there possessionless he had greet cepitel wealth in the fact

' that nothing to be faced in the future could be worse than what

he hed endured in the past. Starting from zero the meenest

its 1nt.rins ic velue. {1 Wit 2 \’;“! \ 3 W U.._.I'-rj;x P A8 _:,q,,n,-,?._a‘f“ﬁ R adiaiede
He could not recsll his fether, lost sat sea when he was

but two years of ege. His mother hnd died of consumption in the

bedrcom thet opened off the diningroom. Certeinly her pale

 ghost would not heaunt him! Fe remembered going often into her

room where she had reised ¢ limp hand to stroke his heed and
looked at him with pity. Her hand he remembered was so trens-
perent that the bones shone throush. '~ His step-fsther hed been
e bad one. | After his mother had merried Richerd Covey, Uriah's
loud-mouthé& sheresmen, they had had nothing but misfortune,
Richaré;Covey ves o luckless menj /| ;; went fishing on the wrong
deyﬂ;(fx;en the nets of others were white with meshed refring,
his hed but a scattering fish;;“gportivo albercores slit gresat

rents in his fleets while the fleets of others were untouched;:

2
the sees rolled his lobster pots into the dogholes & tengled

(
chaos of broken lathe and twisted head-rOpe.“L Herris thought of
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what he had suffered under Richard Covey's rough hand;i %carcely
e dey was he free from welts on his legs end lumps on his head
as big as a whore's egg. At seven he was taken in the boat
end assigned dutles beyond his strength. He wes useful to the
ﬁ;n,for his sharp young eyes could pick up net or traul buovys,
white with e stripe of scarlet, far quicker than the rum-bleered
eyes of his step-father. Fe had learned to endure cold, fog?
eand blows. and to seg on & hand-line to tnevkﬁﬁlEGﬁ of his 1little
atrength.fﬁIt was hard work when the cod ren heavy and he fished

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

over the gunwale and this brought blows snd curses from the man.

oot

wMi o ?

When they lailed'Richard Covey held the tiller, and he crouched
as far forward 1in the eyes as he could get, & bit of the spare
Jib drawn over his bare legs. How he had blessed the sun when
it shone warm; the sun had always been his best friend. |, He
remembered well that awful grey dawn when he crept out to light
the kitchen fire, his duty since the age of fiyo. Richard Covey
;ay sprawling on the sofa his legs twisted in s queer position.
hﬁé had paid little attention to him at first?but put rustling
éapor and kindlings quietly in the stove; h;>had been beaten
sometimes for weking the man as he laid the fire. Morning light
that sifted through the eastern window fell on Richard Covey's

white face and showed lips that were blue, a mouth half open,
2

| and eyes half closed that seemed to wink. He had been terrified

of the winking eyes: had he made too much noise with the
- 2
rustling paper? Then a deeper terror hed entered his little
soul; there was no sound of snoring or deep breathing thst

Richerd Cuvey usually made. With s courage he himself head



naver understood he hed wallted over and touched the man'a face;
it w28 set and cold. He had rushed intc his mother's room
ghouting exultingly,

"He's dead, memme, he's deedl!"

His mother had roused herself listlessly.

"0o tell Urlsh 2nd the boys to carry him eway," she
whigspered, sinking back upon her pillows.

Thrae wesks l=ter his mother had died. GShe was to be
buried on Tencook as are ell the Ironbounders, end hsrdly knowing
whet he did he climbed over the side of the wﬁeler on the launch

£s they 1ifted in his mother's rough bosrd coffin, more like =

. great fish box th:n & cofflin, ¥o on2 sald him nay as he c¢lambered

aboabd, no one spoke & word of pity. The Ironbounders hod heted
end desplised Richecrd Covey - hp was pariaﬁz no one lent him gear or
belt =~ znd Urleh h:d never forglven his mother for marrying the
men. ¢ As e cdhild he hed inherited ¢ ghare of the hstred,

Ve could nevar forget that sall to Tancook: the wind
wes fair end Urlsh winged out the ten~sailed whaler. The rough
white coffin ley on the amidehip thwarts by the centre-~bosrd; in
the stern sat Urisk ot the tiller with his grest son Alen minding
the shmets, both red-feced, big nosed - the Jew of the quyn
shone out 1n Alen - both flerce eyed. I;~hudaat. in the bow,

3 béle4fé§ed>uﬁderfed urchin of eight staring st ihe coffin or
looking acroses the see. Mo word wae gpcken in thet four
mllea of weter journey.

" When the shallow grave had been filled in end hesped

up in the Tenczook cemotery, and the few mourners hed filtered Dot

eAL
away he had been left elone. He had sat there a long time

stunned by the fact that his last feeble friend was gone,but he

-~
-
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was dry-eyed, he ceculd not ery. After e while he had gone dosn to
the Tanceck launch to get in the bhoat. Fer out on the scuthern
weters he hed seen "rieh's ten-galled whaler bheating her wey back
to Ironhound, Thay had left him without & word; he wese slone

on ¢ strange islend eamong strenge neople,

After that he had bezged a crust from door tc door and
glent in seil loftas, n piece of an 0ld cenvas wrapped about him.
In the first wintar he would certainly have perished had 1t not
hean for the kindna:s of Jennie Run-over, 30 nemed by some local
wit becauss har fat hams oozad over the 2dge of the seat of any
cheir, no mattar how capaclous, in which she aat)ns 4108 rising
dough over tha sdge of a pan. She sold liquor; was an unofficiel
harlot end kept in her house fowr stout girls who in September
were visitad by lustful fisharmen home from three months durance
on thes Grend Banks. Jannia Run-over had pilcked him up one day
as he stood on the heasch stering out to Tanacook, Heor heart
must have besen touched by the sight of the pale~fnced, forsaken,
half-sterved, homeless j&ﬁgwgf a bovy.

At any rate sha took him to her house aqgm}aygpt ﬁim
to feteh and cerry; he gathered drift-wood, cut kindlings,
brought weter from the spring, weedsd the garden, fed the pigs
and slept on a plle of shavings in the asallar. But hs had
anoggh to 2at; for the first time in his 1ife all he could eat
avery day. True he was often beaten by Jennie when she wes
drunk but she gsometimes patted his head when she wes sober. Tor
flve ;ears he had served Jennle and learned e great deal about
drunkenness and lust. A8 sooh a8 he was big enough he had
shipped es "boy" on a benking gchooner end slept well up in the
eyes where every night hils ear pressed close to the planking he had

heard the lap of weves agsinst the stern. Many e night when
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lanterns hung from the fore-boum and the gchooner's waist wes a

welter of great slippery cod, he had stood ready to sharpsn
q—

& knife, feich & beskel of salt or lst go the fulls for ¢ homing

"#har's det dem' boy?" the salters used to

dory. roer from the
hold, "Send him down wid water." "er's dat dem' boy?"

a splitter bawled on deck. "I wants my second knife from B

bunk in de foksle." Up he used to ¢limb from the cool hold

to dive into the smelly forscustle.

pm——

He was ovary men's boy to
fetch and carry and meny & ¢lip he gol on the slde of the hend,
5till on the whole they were kind to him espaclally John Brooks
the coloured man who liooked l1llke o pilrate witg his great gold
earings hanging firrom his plerced 2§r lobes. ‘gé was high line end
foared no mun/und sometluas wheu he was steersman he sould let
hgp do a trick sl the wheel andAteach him how to hold = star on
the rigging aand keep the schuoner on her cowrse without starlng
in the bimnacle.

P Jonnle Aun-over hed teken all his slendsr weges for
nis winter's voard end he wore caost Off garments given him that
For three whole winters

sesmed always Loo large or t20 small,

he hed gone withoult boots. e hed spoken truly to Urizh: thet
very dey when he lesnded on Ironbcuand his complote wmordly possessions

were his shirt, irousers, a frayed uod-line)and tha dory he head

 gelvsged snd fought for. ;;Aa he sat by tlhe flickering stove he

felt very rich in his new posssssion of house and land. They

could not scars him off by 12188 of haunts 0¥ thPeats of hard

Worke. How lucky old Mether Peerl had come to Tenccok =and told

im he owned a house and one tenth of Ironbound, He had faced

down the old Xing in the first encounter and he rejoiced and

wdndered st his courege.
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He chuckled as he sat by his rusty stove end sterted

from his reverie.

work.

He must get some rest ageinst tomorrow's

He walked over to the couch on which Richard Covey had died,

end throwing himself down drew a sack over his feet and after

the manner of ell fishermen, who even on the darkest night

fear that the moon mey peep out end shine upon them sleeping,

wrapped another sack about his heed.

Covey's haunt; he was used to loneliness in dark corners.

minutes

he was fest asleep.

He had no fear of Richaerd

In two
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CHAPTER II

When Harris woke with & stert it wes still derk, but
he threw off his rough covering end went quickly to the door,
Awey to the egstwerd derk mounteins of morning clouds lowered.
but the off-shore breeze hcd pushed out the fog bank #nd the
sters twinkled through. As he hed never owned watch or clock he hed
leerned to use by night the grest bowl of the universe as en n
approximape time-piece. Fe cggi his eye up into the northern
sky and sesw the dipper, in reletion to the pole ster, hanging
in the position of V on & clock diel5bnd knew from his memories
of previous nighis thet it was somewhere between iLwo and three
o'clock. There wes no time to lose if he meant Lo show Urieh
end the Young boys his worth. Fe threw = bag sbout his shoulders,
tied it st his neck with & bit of merlin, tore off & thick
heel from Anepest's loef, thrust one helf in his pocket for
lunch end gnewing the other half ren for the launch, his bsre
feet gcsttering the dew from heavily bent grssses scross the
path,

Eerly es he wes he wes none 100 eerlys 4 equet derk
thing moving swiftly from borts to fish-house, he knew wes
Urieh. Harve rnd George were not sbout yet'#b Harve the fermer
by instinct was alweys lest to get his bost off in the morning
- but Percy hed shoved the "Lettie" over on her bilge and wes
greesing her keel. Neither spoke to him. Harris ;ent over
to the "Phoebe", pushed her over on her side, fumbled ln the
derk for e stone which he too dipped in the tub of stinking

gurry end gresased her keel so0 thrt she would slip easily down



the ways. Ironbound bosts are hauled out high and dry at
night, they never lie st 2 mooring for often the sess run
fisrce even on the northern and sheltered side of the islend.

Urish weddled out of the gloom of the fish~house
with 2 c¢hip basket full of herrings.

"Dere's yer bait, snd dere's an extry line, = box
o' hooks and two odd sinkera,"

Herris righted tre Phoebe, lifted the basket into her
end set it cdown by the centreboard without a word,

"Got ner = pair o' nippersi” querried the old men.

"I don't need no nippers. I'se fished on de Gran'
Benks end me hends is tough,"

"You best foller Perc; ke kncws where de big schools
o' fish leys dis sesson ob de year,”

Harris gruntedfigmethingain reply,wuﬁt%ﬁe hsd no mind
to follow Perc or any of théhé{‘éhe would lesd or nuttin'; he
hedn't fished out o' Tencook forlnouts he knowed whers de fish
layed well s Perc, e set his shoulder to the stiarn of the
Phoehe and sturited her down ihe ways. First she moved slowly,
;, ,then gathered way(;nd e8 his foot felt ihe c¢hill of the ssglt
 weter on the lest log: she seemed to be flying. %ith his left
hand grasping the Jj1b stay he geve 2 mighty spring =and rolled
in over the port uash-bosrd. Percy whose bosl wes #=lresdy
af'loat listened meliciously hoping thnt he would hesr the
gireat splash betokening that Ferris had missed in the darkness
the logshst'unecuustomed spaces and been dragged off walst deep
by the flying Phoebs, as he had seen many s green sharesman
dregged off before. Eht Harris asfely sbosrd grasped a sweep

end rushed quickly estern to fend her off the ledge and turn her
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’ﬁf ¢K§ﬁﬁ hesd to the westwerd;then derting swiftly forwsrd he mede

) 2 hellierds end cresking blocks sing snd the big brown mainselil

v {f' rose snd bellied to the kiss of the shore wind. Astern he
Yﬂv rushed to shove hig tiller harad aport)end rattle in the main
gsheat t1l1l his sail wes flst, Up ceme the Phoebe's bow into

the wind. Now setting the tiller in & middle notch he darted
forward agesin to hoist his jib and belay the hallierd, beck
sstern agaln Lo heul in and moke fest his iib sheet, £11 his

Y
moctions were swift end cat like; his bare feet gripped the

PR
W

W ‘vet surfece of thwart end wssh-bosrd,

When he had time Lo look about him he noted thut the
breeze was from trhe north-west end thet he could just cleer the
dull blsck maess of West Need by jogeing the Phoebe. Percy's
boat was & hundred ysrds shead of rim. Fe tugged st the rusty
pin of his centre-bourd end let ithe rusty chein go clenking down;

‘ uj~a:ﬁi\}t would slow tre Proebe up ¢ little but kesp her from drifting
to leeward in tris 1light brseze. Percy madea & short teck
to the northwerd to weether ihe head but Herris held streight on,
"Don't go in dere,de water's shosl," bewled Parcy,

Bul Herris pretended not to hear end held to his course;¥

—

[
there would be plenty of time Lo cOome sbout when the iron centre-

board bumped and bobbed up. The Phoebe wes hendy he knew, for
from the ‘encook bortg he had seen her lulf up end come about e
hundred times before she turned over with Alanqand he knew

her points sas 2 jockey knows the sirengths and weaknesses of his
rivael's horses. He cleared West lesd juat cutslide the
breakers znd pessed inside the Grempus with Percy's bost, in
gspite of her tack, still fifty ysrds eshesad. He let mein snd

jib sheet run now asnd stood awey to the south-east. With =
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long hendled goff he winged out his jib, pullsd up his centre-
boerd and wetched to see if he was creeping up on the Iettie.
Percy's bost held her lead. The Phoebe was fast but erenk end
Uriah hed losded her with ballest since she drowned Alen: four
hundred pounds of beech rocks lay =long her Kelson,

"To hell wid ballast, dat mekes a bost hard to get
up end off de lsunch; I'1l b;llaat my boet wid fish," thought

vy flaga
ﬁcﬁﬁgiuqs Ferris asnd stooping he tossed two hundred pounds of beach rocks
2 ;‘{{f‘"‘, t<. A U,h_r}‘ “ \
5?4%@&“;rw? into the ses. Then the lightened 'hoebe begsn 1o drsw up on
S
S the Lettie end es Herris selled his boet close on the Lettle's
.
e -

guarter to teke the quick pulfs from her s=ils he was soon
ebreest of Percy's bost snd little by little drew shead. Now
he was leading the Young boys,{'irst of the Ironbound fleet;
George's boest showed dimly outside the Grempus =nd Herve's
trailed fur bLehind. Daylight wes coming gradually,.

Then he was well shesd and well to the southwerd of
Green Islend he hauled in his gnills {let and stood ewsy agsein
to the westwerd towards his favourile bank, A lesndsman who
locks delly et the fl:1 end even surface of the sea(znd whose
acquaintence with the bottom 1s limited to scendy slightly
pitcred bethiag beac?as)thinks of the see floor as fl«t and
level., Not so 1t sppesred to the mind of Harris who from
frequent coundings with & cod line visusclized il truly es

composed of hills, mountein raenges, desp valleys, sherp cenyons,

buttes snd wicde fl=t plateszus. It wess futile he knew to drop

%ﬁfi&t yoﬁ; beited line in ¢ velley for on tre tops of the ridges end

hkéi fﬁ shallow platesus lay the cod:w&iting for schocls of herring snd
Uﬁ §”iiw§£?§squ1d to drift over. To trhe lendsmen who sees nothing but

s W J
o) 1} r
LR % 3? miles upon miles of flet water thet locks everywhere the same
. &7 k’

. 8. 4
o ot @/WVQ‘J § fu.f L3
¥ """4{2 b .

o e 1
) "
\4 i # Y v



the location of these bsnks by the fishermen seems msrvellous,
But they are msrked by alignments by distent islands, by cross
beerings and time courses run by the compess,

To his fevourite bank in the open see, south-west
from Creen Tslend and south-south-east from Cross Island light,
Harris steered the Pnoebe who lightened of her bellast heeled
over end put her lee wash-board under in the freshening breeze.

Presently he rounded his bost up, let the jib run,
droprped the pesk of his main-sail but held fast the thro&t!
80 thet the Phoebe would ride to the wind, and tossed over his
grapnel. Over went his double~baited line, with his sinker he
sounded bottom, twelve fathom, and he drew up a fathom to keep
his hooks clear of the weeds on the sea floor. He begen teo
jig and saw patiently but nothing happened; In half an hour he
caught only two small rock cod. His heert senk; he could scarcely
face Uriesh on his first day with an empty boat. What was the
metter? He had always caught fish on this bank before.
Presently he ren forward, hove up his killock, hoisted jib and
peak again and stood further to the westward towards Matt's
Bank.

Again he anchored end tried. This time he was on
the fish; ten seconds after his baited hooks reached bottom,
a peir of big cod flashed over his gunwale, and were snapped
into the fish pen, The fish bit fiercolyi_ as soon as the hooks

were down ceme a tug on the line, then after a few seconds of

ooy d CAp, Ategan, renfs
At %

swift hend over hand pulling, grgat grey forms with twirling white )

bellies showed dimly in the green depths. He gave himself no
rest, but pulled and hauled, baited and rebaited for three hours.

Once & strange boat drew up to him and herris with two great cod
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hooked, that twisted and tangled his snoods let his line rest on the
bottom.

"Air a fish?" hailed the stranger.

"A scatterin' rock cod," called back Herris lying stoutly.
When the boat was well away, he pulled up his fish end repaired
his snerled snoods. By nine, when the fish stoppred biting, his
fish pens were two-thirds full and the Phoe's hed but a streak snd
e half clear,

The breeze dropped, and the sun shone warm and clear to
dry his shirt and trousers, soaked from the spray of the hand line.
He squatted teilor wise on his bit of deck by the jib-staey end
though both hands were bleeding from the run of the burning hand
line, he felt happier than he had for many a day. On the sea
he wes a free man and his own master. The corners of his mouth
drooped in his quizzicel smile as he thought, how Perc and
Goofgo and Harve would curse, when he came in his first day high
line. And high line he certainly would be. He drew out his
heel of dampened bread and devoured 1t_ravenously) washing it down
with deep draughts from the Phoebe's water jug, that Uriah had
stuck in the bows. Urieh was mean end greedy but he knew how to
fit out a sharesman, thought Harris, and he ke his boests tight.

As 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
credled - little credling had he had es & child - he sew & great
swirl, and & dozen splashes dead astern to the southward. Then
black backs flashed on the surfsace.

"Playin' pollock," said Herris to himself. He knew
what to do for them. He stuffed the last crust into his mouth,
selzed his line, cut off the great leaden sinker end wrepping

both hooks in guts torn from a fat herring, let his line trail



astern near the surface. 8nap, and he was fast to two pollock!
Over and over sagain he repeated the operation till he dared not
ley another fish aboerd the Phoebe, clear only by half a streak
from the gunwale. He tried his pump till she sucked clear,
It was a pity to leave those tens of thousands of playing pollockiiu
if & Tancooker came near he would hail him, prover, no boat
neared him,
In the offing far to the eastward he could see the
black specks of Percy's, Harve's,end George's boats bunched near
the Rock. It would be a long ha;d beat home; the little breeze
that remained, puffy and variasble, still hung in the nor-west.
Far out on the sea rested a thick stratum of fog bank through
which a three-mester loomed with spars unearthly high. He
rested patiently awaiting e breeze, knowing that the wind often
hauled at noon-time. Before twelve came a draft from the sou-
west ; luck favoured him thet day. He let out his mainsall to
catch the quartering breeze and rested heppy et the tiller. Then
the other Ironbound boats made sall end stood in. By their
speed he judged them light; they would be home long before him.
The south-west breeze had caught the fog bank helf en
hour before it touched the sails of the Phoebe, and the fog
travelled faster than the boats. Fresently the sun sickened,
the islends dimmed to e dull grey, and black specks that meant
boats were blotted out. Harris took & course on Ironbound before
the fog shut out the islend, and kept his ears alert for the
gsound of breakers. The deep-laden Phoebe moved sullenly, his
jib flirting from side to side of the stay with a vixenish snap.
N hed Haerris had a draught of rum, or even pipe and tobacco,

he would have been comforted, for stoutest heart is lonely on a



fog=-shrouded sea.

In two hours time he heard the smagg of surf, and
standing close in and staring eagerly, made out the black form
of sou-west gutter rock. He steered west now, hugging the dim
black of the c¢liffy shore and agein dared 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. Uriseh was at the launch with the oxen, eand as his
prow took the logs, hooked the wire cesble into his stern ring.

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

"I'se hauled out boats while you was yet suckin',"
retorted Uriah, starting his Oxen with a mighty "Gee Bright".

"How much do ye hail?" querried Uriah as the bost
reached the top of the launch,

"Six quintal," answered Harris proudly. Harve ceme
out and stared in his fish pens.

"Scale fish," seid he contemptuously handling the
pollock.

"No dey's not scele fiesh," seid Harris. "Dere's a
few scatterin’ pollocks on top, underneat's a1l big cod,"

b Jé'\iﬁf
Urish said naught to Harris; silence snd absence of

compleint were ever his loudest praise, but he héd e word to say

to Percy, George, and Harve in a corner of the fish-house. Herris
hailed more that day than the three brothers put together. 1In all
his yeers on Ironbound, he never had e better day's fishing nor a

greater triumph.

When Herris had been fishing a fortnight off Iron-

bound, the dog fish came and drove in the boats from the Rock



and adjecent banks. It was no good trying for cod when dog
fish were asbout - even Uriesh admitted that - they did nothing
but tear end tengle lines. Still the bosts went out each morne-
ing in the hope that the fisherman's pest had vanished; a few
triels and they were in early. Harris had hoﬁad for & few
afternoons of leisure but that was not pert of Urish's plan
who put him to work tenning nets.

About noon on one such dey, Percy the greet sly one,
went to Cow Pasture Hill on the west end to stake out his young
bull. When he came to the cliff's edge, and looked down from
the height into the grean water, he saw that Sheer Net Cove wes
swarming with herring. They ley by tens of millions on the
yellow sand of the cove's bottom. Thet could not long be kept
a secret end he knew that the Fincks had their nets and seines
laid in their seine boet, wherees the seine of the Youngs was
in the upper loft. If the Youngs started to get out the herring
seine, the Fincks would see them, leunch first, end get rouvnd
the fish. He thought for & moment ruffling up his black hair,
then ran through the thick spruces on the back of the islend,
end bending low to escape observation, dashed across bar and
sand beach and mede his way into the thick woods on the esstern
end. Then he came running down the road from the esstern end
bellowing, "The herrin', the herrin' szre in on the shore in
millions,"

¥het 2 hurry snd scramble there was then! Urish
puffed to the loft and tore down the herring seine, down the
steirs stemped Harvey with en armful of ropes, grepnels and
net buoys; Percy followed with two baskets of sinker rocks;

Mather Pearl ren to and fro shouting and weving hils erms as he
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gathered up equipment with Neble Melville following sullenly in
his wake: Harris greased bottoms of seine boats and doriles.
Do what they could, the Finck bosts were off first, snd the
Fincks deceived by Percy's ruse'pulled medly for the eastern
end., Only when they were well out of hearing Percy said:

"Quick now, de herrin's in de Sheer Net Cove, and we kin
git dere first.,"

Harveoy who excelled in net fishing led the fleet of
Young boats around the western end of the islend. One man tugged
viciously et the oers, and another sat straddling the bows,
peering down into the green wster, not over three fathom deep,
for the edge of the herring school. Young Mather Pesarl the
most powerful oersmen, pulled the boat in which Harve was the
watcher; Herris pulled the second boet with Noble Melville in
the bows, and George the weakest oarsmen trailed behind with
Percy straddling his bows.

"Here are herrin'! Here are herrin'!" Percy and Melville
began to shout from the rear boats.

"Not enough yet," bewled Harve from the leading boat.
Qver the yellow sands the green backed herring raced in schools
8o thick and opaque that the sea floor was hidden.

"Shoot here, shoot here," yelled Percy in his anxiety
to beat the Fincks. "Lot's o' herrin' here, ain't it!l"

"Not yet, not yet!" shouted Harvevy.

When the boats came to the mouth of the rocky sheer net
cove, Harve raised his hend es s signal to shoot, He took his
boat close 1o the breakers, cast over the end of the seine,
tying on rock sinkers with a swift and adroit hand as he paid

it out, while Mather Pearl the grest blonde sharesman, strained
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at the oars and tugged the heavy seine boat, heavier now with
the drag of the seine, westward to sea. Then at a signsl from
Herve's hand he made a sharp turn northward to the right, another
signal, another sherp turn to the eastward end millions of herring
were penned in the cove. The ends of the seine were brought to-
gether aend tied; now it floated in e grest corked circle, the
vibrant water within it crowded with herrings, e tumult of blues
and greens. At the first rush of the imprisoned fish esgainst
the outer twine, the seaward corks went under.

"Quick Herris, quick men, git on de buoys," bawled
Hervey, "or de fish will git ober de top."

The seaward head ropes were dragged up on the prows
of boats to hold up the seine, till the great white fir-wood
buoys could be tied on, end Percy and George ren out moorings
and grepnels to north, west and south, to hold the seine egeinst
the rush of the tide,

8till in spite of the great fir-wood net buoys, the
seaward head ropes dipped under, for the seine twine wes now white
with great meshed herring; the smaller fry darted through the
meshes and to sea asgain.

"Quick now Harris wid de nets," bawled Harvey. Harris
wes everyone's slave; everyone called orders to the newest and
lowest shsaresman. He did not care for this herring fishing
where there weas little chance for individual saction: 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 lle dry
on the launch.

Over the head-ropes and inside the seine, went dories,
end seine boats, and the inside of the seine was circled with

a fleet of nets that were drawn into & smaller circle. Mather
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Peerl, blue eyed viking, hurled in the jiggler, a greet stone
tied with a rope to pieces of white wood. This he flounced
up and down to scare more fish into meshes of net or seine,
Moble Melvlille, the gaunt blsck-besrded silent sharesman, and
Ferris daerted thelr spruce oars to the bottom and when they
bobbed from the surfece like the sword Excalibur, caught them
neetly by the handles to d;;;ébthem down again among the
,’frightono& fish. Once Noble Melville drove his into deep

weter end when the oar handle did not reeppeer in the usuel

rythmic time, he peeped over the gunwale to see if his oar blade

hed ceught in & cleft of the rock bottom. Whereupon the oar
hendle shot out, caught him between tha.eyoa end knocked him flat
end half stunned into the bottom of the boat. There wes a
yell of leughter in which Herris joined. That was & first
rete Ironbound joke to be recounted for many a day. Noble
Melville rose mopring the blood from his nose, and glered
savagely st Tarris with his nerrow(sinistoﬁ‘eyos. He would
show the new sharesman 1f'he could laugh &t him, even if he were
Urieh's grand nephew.

"Herrin'! Herrin!" they scresmed et one enother es
if they had never seen a fish before.

"We got two hundred barrels, ain't ite"

"We got five hundred barrels.”

"Chuck in dat giggler."

"Souse her up end down."

"De herrin's not bin in on de shore like dis fur
twenty year.,"

Harris caught t'e spirit end like the rest became

e wild fisherman, intoxicated with the great cestch of herring,
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shouting, gesticulating, taking his turn with the heavy giggler,
driving down the oars. Presently the Finck boats hove up
alongside; the Fincks had taken no fish and eyed the Youngs
resentfully though they had not got to the bottom of Percy's
ruse,

The inner net, heavy with fet gleaming herring meshed
from both sides was hauled now, 2ach end in a separate boat,
Herris end Noble Melville in their boat dragged in head rope and
foot, and shook the fish into the boat's bottom a half bushel
at & time, or tore out those that stuck fast in the twine, with
e rending of gills and sometimes the loss of a head. When they
ltrod?from bow to stern now, they waded knee deep in herring.
Lower and lower senk seine boat snd dories, till only single
stresks were clear. When the netifg picked, it 1s again circled
within the seine. Outside gilant albercore in pursuit of the
herring splashed and swirled the waves into foam,

"Bring in de spare boats," bawled Hervey snd in they
floated over the heed ropes.

The little cove in whilch the Youngs shouted and
toilod(unmindful gfﬂphe beautngngt t;gm) was closed to the
oastlafd and partly t§ ihe northward snd southward, by sheer
cliffs of slety black 2nd iron red rocks, sesmed and fish-boned
with crecks from some pre-historic fire. The slanting after-
noon sun filled these rocks with light and cast deep shadows
in the cleftis. Above the ¢liffs, ren in & fine curve, & narrow
margin of green turf, crowned with masses of stunted,wind-blown
spruces crowding like horses in e gale, tails to the sea wind.

The cliff-fallen boulders at the foot, were cled with rawe

Sntsre

slenna rock weed, snd among these the green ses washed with

oo
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a2 bang snd e roer, laeshing itself even on this comperecively
celm dey, into e fury of foem and creemy lather.

In this setting tolied the Viking Youngs and their
sharesmen, grest shouldered, red feced, ;I;d in yellow oil-pants,
shouting, gesticulating, pulling on head ropes, hurling the
giggler, derting oers, belancing on thwarts or gunwale(;ith all
the grace of ethletee;tearing out shining fish tangled in brown
meshes, wild with greed snd excitement though they had done this
hundreds of times before. Beneath the yellow dories thet are

down close to the gunwales, the sea patched in green end bleck,

is vibrent with backs of frightened herring rascing medly ebout

-

nets and seine in their effort to escape . Men wede to their
knees in fish and work drives them on like & psssion,

Agaln they hesuled the fi;;; of nets &nd picked them.
The sun is low over Flat Islend now, end the bosts will carry
no more. Reluctantly Herve gave the order to set & fleet of
nets sbout the remnant of the school, and to take up the
moorings of the greast seine, that they dered not lesve over night
80 close to the shore.

Home they rowed in the twilight, deep-laden seine
boat and dories dragging wearily. Urish wes waiting et the
leunch with his oxen to draw out the boets. From him ceme no
word of praise.

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

Saturday end I neber works on de Lord's Dey, me nor my feder
before me." And to Herris, "Git @ snack and be back qulck, dese

herrin' got to be d.wssed by midnight. Quick now, we don't
want nc loafers on Ironbound." This after he had {ished on

the Rock before dey-break and pulled at a great seine through
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a long efternoon.

Harris with back and shoulders aching, rushed off to
his house, and tore raxgggusly at a crust of bread end a piece
of salt fish. He would show the o0ld men if he was a 1oafer3w
in five minutes he was back at the fish~house just as Percyﬂ:aa
coming down the road. Uriah was waiting for him, Urish the King
who neither ate nor silept, while fish was on the floor,

"You boys is awful slow. Why in de ole days, me end
my brudder George stood on yon beach and gibbed eighty berrels
of mackerel, and never stirred from dere from tree one efter=

noon till sun-down nex' day. Men could work in dem days. FHere

you Harris, look eslive, run dat spere dory down de leunch and

£111 her wid water while I fetches de cattle."
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Chanter Three

QE&JM Lan terus hung from thz thick brown beams male snots of yellow
VW) 7 et R
light A»ut dlmly illuminated the dusty corners of the great fish hoase,/?i

which erah's father, George VYowig, had built from %he wreckage of ves-
sels lost on the Ironbound rocks. Tn the South-west corner was the salt-
bier holding hundreds of busghels of wetted yellow salt taken from the
hankers in Sentember;l4iong the southern side stood row unon row of nun-

cheons ﬁacxed full of »nickled cod, nmckenaqand herring, the mackerel
' d

and herring to bYe nacked in smaller barrels and carried te the main

from time to time, and the cod to be laid on rocks and flakeg when the

Sentember sun came witii heat enough to bake the fish without burning

them. On too of the puncheons were piled nets, hand-barrows, trawl

buoys, 1ecoy8 and lobster vots in a welter of confusion. About the

(r'

beams and in nitches of wall or studding were tackcd. hung or stuck

articles of use-~cotton gloves ninners, a coil of cod line, finger

stalls and s»are snlitting knives. In the east end of the room was the

big flat salting table rEE§E§ with a strin of wood and piled high with
yellow galt and gleaming split herring. In the middle of the floor
nade of nlaiks of beech anil manle., salvaged from a wrecked ship,‘still
showing the trunnei holes and soaked with brine an Ablood of seventy
years were big tubs, half ouncheons,some filled with sea water for
waghing the fish, some to cateh torn-out milt and roe and some to re-
ceive the herring guts, these last to be carried out and spread upon
the new-mown timothy land. Fish scales gleamed everywhereland caught
and reflected the light on floor, tub and yellow oil-skin ;mnurpled
with blotches ofAblood.

Leneath a swaying lantern in mid-floor, where he could watch and

cormand all sat Uriah, his swift keen knife ri ming onen the vellies
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of herrings, his horny thumd unpnrotected against sharp bones by glove

or stall, tearing out entrails or rce to be thrown into the appropri-

ate tub.
Jﬁ} "Dese ain't de fish dat was here in fpril; dese is he fish mostly
3 o -
ley's full o' milt.” 1lle kevt un a conversation to make the boys forgel

their weariness anl to drive them on to work.
"Iy body is good but my legs is gone; said he in a ology for sit=-
ing on a box. "But I kin still snlit fisﬁ wid ere a man[;)le and ny
‘brudder Jeorge stood on yon beach and snlit eightv barrels Q' mackerel
%54?" from tree one afternoon 'till sun down nex' 4ay, and never stirred unor
3' eat 'cent when de women folks stuck a ﬁiecé o' bread in our mouf. Dere
ain't no men kin work go now days, ain't itl”
"len's jus' as good now days fader, but times is changed,” growled
‘larve from the salting table.
"Jash as good,is it?" jeered the old man, "And here's dis crew
wonderin' if der kin gidb fifty barrels o' herrin' 'fore midnight."
Cv&hdgb” Uriah, the King, a mﬁgﬁgfwigzgggy;had a short grizzled beard and
always wore a battered gtraw hat above his squat figure clad in yellow
0il skins and rubber boots. !His right eye drooned and the right core
ner of his mouth twitched upward slightly sugcesting that some day he
hadﬁor would suffer from a stroke of »aralysis. Ile was rich, avariciou
and had a »nassion for work; he slept little, was tireless, and drove
every ohe before him. e rioned onen fish with lighteningﬂgarts of his

RO TS

'T?wix swift knife and tore out guts with remorseless hand.

"Jus' as good is it! Jus' as good is it! I'd a liked to seen you
boys keep yore 'ead up when me and 1y brudder George was young men,"
he jeered.

"Ain't it George?” yelled Uriah for George was deaf.
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"Ayss0 it be Ury,"” answered old George ﬁhough he had heard never

a word of the preceding conversation.

ef n’i4 George, the old dotard worn out with seventy years of incessant

¢

ST

labor, sat in a 4dim corner gibbing feebly. I1lis head bobbed to and fro
as he s»nlit, a pernetual fond smile was on his face(énd galiva drouled
from the corner of his mouth) Only the shadow of a man, worn out with
labour and still working,for the habit of work remained.

Percy, Uriah's songgnd Tohle .elville, the gaunt black sharesman,
emerged {rom the darkness lugging a barrow niled up with herrings and
dumped thien Jitﬁ 2 smack on the soaked floor to add to the great slither-

R T—

ing »nile alreadv there.

~—

" r
"

lore w vk for de women and old men," said Percy gaily.
Uriah snorted and began, ""hen me and my brudder George----"

sut Percy waited not to hear; he was always in a hurry; he never
walked, he ran. He was avaricious and loved money fiff his Tather,and
was already the slave of labor. He hustled loble .ilville out into the
darkness again to fetch water from the drawn up dory for the washing
tubs. Percy was 3 huge fellow with broad shoulders, aud slim hips and
legs; he had a hawk nose, brick red face and »niercing blue eyes. Ie
was clal like the others in yellow oil skins, long bcots and sou'-wester.
His nostrils were well-cut up cn the gside and hié face had somehow a strang:
Turkish or oriental caste. Uriah had married a Levy irom ILittle Tancook
and the Levys time out o' mind barntists,had once been German Jews,
though none knew what had converted them unless it was the weariness of
the sea. ercy was a money maker, a siarewd bargainer, who peddled cab=-
bages and mackerel through the streets of Tunenburg when there was no
sale on the Wharvesiahe kent the wooden box into which the Youngs put

their common earnings to be divided at the end of each % months with
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much acrimony and distrust. le darted to and fro in the spotty light,

I

sousing the s»nli® herrings in the washing tub, transferring them to
the second tud or scooping them out in a great 4iv net to carry them and

smack them down on Harvey's salting table. "hile he kept up a line of

foolish chatter his thoughts ran thus:

“Fiftrnbarrels at six dollars a barrel is three hundred dollars
and a fifth part of that will be mine, and I'11 »nut it in the bank with
the rest. Thirty dollars more for me, and some day next autumm I'll go
to the bank in Lunenberz and get the cash-man to count it all over for

me and tell me again it's all there. That fun it must be to work in a

bank and handle beautiful money all day long!"
It was a Saturday night and Triah kner in his heart that they
could not gib the fifty barrels of herring before midnight.
"le and my brulder George nor my fader before us never worked on
ie Lord's day"” he said to s»ur them on.
"Did we,Ceorge?” he yelled.

A?@w 473

"Dat's a fae', dat's a fac'" btahhled the old dotard.
Uriah's thouzhts however were as follows: "Three hundred dollars}

X

for this lot; what a nity tomorrow's Sunday! TIf the least sea gets up

£

the herring will go off in deen water and we'll have to use sunk nets.

T

Ay boys are tough, they don't need any day of rest and they can't

shoot the seine till broad day-light on _londay for you can't see a
herring on the bottom tiil two hours after sun-up. The Lord should

give me a big Jewel in my crown for laying this crew off tomorrow.

—————————— T

Three hundired dollars gone!" and he groaned inwardly.

72y colia o Aer, by
ot Ll A»"ét%&sﬁw@mf

Uriah's wife, the Levy from little Tancook. sat in a darkened cor-
ner gidbbing silently. ©Ohe was a big woman with a placid face, who had

endured many hardships with fortitude. She had borne fourteen children
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to Triah Jout eight of them had died at birtgkfor when the fish came
plentifully she worked every night in the fish house or toiled in notato
and cabbage patches even when her time was annroaching Averyone nmust
work on Uriah's island from long before sun-rise to dark. She listened
not at all to the habble of conversation; she had heard it all before in
a hundred variations and unierstood Uriah's drift. ©OShe sat thinking of
the time when she was a little girl, of her grandfather's long gray bveard
and of a great black book with curious printing he used to read in. OShe
thought too of the time when she had first seen Uriah as her father's
hoat passed close to his in the ghins channel between oLig and Little Tan-
cook and how he came socn after to court her on Sundays. ©She had Ueen
proud to be courted by the best fisherman on the whole coast; then Uriah

was young and daring and a wonder in a boat, nov he never ventured on the
feax &.&i’;
sea. WA;}) w

- Oped b v

Hear her were twe of her daughters, Aunnie and hauxe, T1rls still in X

s

heir teens drafted into this forced labor. Tne'herring must not spoil
or go soft though men and women wore themsglﬁés out They cha .tered and §f

giggled to themselves and cast eres at ﬁairis. the new ragged sharesman,

who working like 3 trojan, sat with downecast glancé listening to all and
M

saying never a word. ITis ghoulders ached, his hands bled from deen cracks *
for all the week before he had fished with squid ba it but he scuatted on -

his heels near the herrlng vile working lfuriously and dlsdalnlng a‘seat %’

B s R ——

as if he were a man of iron.

——

AT = " Ry

Fahﬁy, the potato girl, and iather Pearl, the blonde Viking, kept up .
a continual banter. Iilather was obscene in his remarks when he was sure '35
Uriah and his wife were not listening. Fanuy slent in the loft with the §
sharesmen since there was no cther place to sleep, and ather was often ;%
the comnanion of her bed. In faet FTunny refused none of the great shares-

men, though [ather was her favourite, her only proviso being that they

« et reeee s



o

N
k|

,/z/(ﬂr L Ay (':«/ )

&

Lagt &

7

g2 /}6-7 ’

”

Ly

Przeg ou e

o
»&&)‘/

- 4

\ﬁxynung but if you keeps on you'll never git a man,"” she used to reply,

59

6
washed themselves and nut on a elean shirt before coming tc¢ her. Fanuy
was pretty, of moderate height and stoutly built; she had yellow hair,
blue eyes and a kindly »nlacid face. As she threw back to lather Pearl

some chat none too prover, her while teeth flashed in a pleasant smile. -

Harris looked shyly at her with wonder. As yet he knew nothing of women
excent Jennie Run-over and the trollops she had kept in her house on Tan-
cook He kent on glancing at Fanny out of the corners of his slitty eyes

and found nleasure in her beauty. iable caught his side-long glances and

anudged Annie and giggled. }
nny was certiinly a fine creature but her morals were those of theé&
birds. OShe cune from Tancook to lioe Uriah's cabbages and potatoes since€§
the men had no time to work about gardens. .loreover,gardening was dis- ‘2
tinctly woman's work. All day long she hoed in the field and gave a ‘g
hand at night in the fish house as did all the island women when a run ‘i
of fish came. ©She trudged home from the fields ia the late afternoon, %K
hoe over her shoulder, whistling blithely. <Lefore surmer she always wenégﬂq
to the Leach ,strioed aand washed herself--lililie cared she if - the men \§,ii
peeked--and nut on a eclean skirt and a fresh dress of blue and white in r%‘%
tiny cheques. 'ler dresses, scruvulously washed and ironed, were kent in i %
her father's sea chest in the loft by her bed. In the midst of all the ‘§&%§
dirt, stench and disorder, she had an instinect,well nigh a passion for ‘%”g
tidiness. 1In 'a.noth»r settlnv- she cva hava borne herself with the §§
greatest 1id;higdlh; lunu. She was grewt Lex;zéd ahd coulﬁw;ot bear to é{

o

refuse a strong fisherman half crazed with loneiy passion. ‘hen the women

talked to her and said: "A little of that's all right may be when you're

Jpaete

neo
‘e

g§ was made for the good of men and men is g01ng to have me." If Uriah and

\’Q«

3

§

I

'his wife, she thought, cared so much for morals why had they »ut her and

Leah Levy to slee» in the loft with the sharesmen?
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Sure eno:gh, she never got a man, but she bore three daughters that
| grew into stout lasses,knowing no more than T%‘a.nn-r who were their fathers

ﬁﬂi dather used to say in after years,"I tlnk de oretty one wid de yaller

ihair mus' be mine}but de dark ugly one Tavours Joble ildlville." Fanny

l saved her \ennieslani locked after herself and when she was too old to
work, bought a little whil.e co%tage in Lunenberg. “hen she was very old
and felt herself ai the point ol death she sent for her three daughters
but they refused to come They had all married and were ashamed of their
mother. One norniag‘the neighbors found lier dead in her clean valanced
bed,smiling bravely,even in death upon the world.

QJMJA fﬂ»ugﬁ Eggt is going far ahead of the story, for Fanny who vickered with
pﬁﬂimﬂ} ather Pearl that night in the fish house was only a wild gay girl of
9@ k} eighteen. She were, like the others, oil-skins spattered with herring
Y J” blood and a sou-wesler to Droteet her yellow hair.

J% tgw‘ The stench, a strange mixture of odors from garry tubs, ancient
l;gb. fish heads, lobster shells, welted salt and gore-drenched floor almost in-
Ap tolerable to a siranger, was hardly ioticed by theée te ﬁ) 'ronbounders.

Smells, noxious or nlensgant, are like evemthing else, relative--there
/ is a fine from a delicate nerfume to an ugly stench--and matters
\f\ of habit and custom. As a matter of fact,the crafty old King Uriah was
thinking,as hislkmife flashed in and out and his facile thumd gouged the
bellies of herrings
"De ren's comin' due dis quarter on my house in Lunenberg. Dat'i]l)
make more money:;o in the bank. "hat's dat fool woman mean by wautin' a
back-house off de kitchen? Ohe mus' be crazy' Does she want to stink
up de whole place. Dey don't need no back house any how. “hy can't dey

M 0y st ket A4 Tar Cungy o0y ded
go on de beach like us?" ij%f{u Gk ¥ fitce “27‘2‘“* am-, P Ll

Harve at the salting table, a great shouldered giant like Percy,
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kept seizing a 8nlit herring in each hand and nushing them together
through the salt pile 'till their bellies were crammed with salt. Then
he laid the fish in »iles and when the niles grew greater packed them in
a puncheon.

(‘"Quick Harris boy, more salt) he cried wishing to show his authority

"Quick now ,look alive ; we ain't got all night." IHarve was the oldest of

§ the Young boys. but Percy was the natural leader, a driver, the joy of
‘ghis father ,though for some stranze reason ''riah loved George, the

=§;oungest boy best of all) Tarris at llarve's call stuck his knife in a

strin of studding. darted for the salt bin and emerged in a moment with a
bushel basket heaned with salt which he earried swiftly across the room

and dumned on the salting table Then he was back at his nlace in a

T

flash, solitting, snlitting, flashing his knife in and out, gouging out

s #

entrails with his Chumb ani fingers, his back auad shoulders well nigh numb %

with fatigue. 'lo one gibbed more herring than ilarris that night. He

would work 'till he drooned dead, he resclved before an Ironbound Young

Shoull Wi ho way tired. .t W?MVMW"‘,W £ 6w»« b2y

Urlah'ijd not like Harve for a number of reasons. In the Tist place

A

Tarve hnd never married whilzs Perey andi George had buxom wives both pre- -
sent snlitting fish ,who had born them several childrea, Jbreover,ﬁarve
argued with the ¥ing nd worse uhan that e had ¢ost ronej for him. Ten

years earlier Harve had had one grand adven*ure, he had gone west with the

g vu(f““m‘ D%

harvesters. Uriah nerhaps resentad the fact that Harve or anyone else
should dare to leave his kingdom of Tronbound, should even dare to »refer
any other nlace to his <ingdom more than the loss of his money. In the
west, some crafty real esta.e man had shown the grasping Harve how to
treble his money quickly. dHe-wag-mnei-a Tt was such a sure thing that
Harver had written to TTriah to send him a thousand dollars meaning to »ay

the 0ld man well and kee» a snug cormission for himself. Then land went
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flat, Harve lost everything end in a ysar or two straggled home by
hard stages. Before his depsarture he haed kept the money box, but
on his return he hed found Percy ensconced as banker, In his
heart Eé;feared and hated the sea and dreaded rough foggy mornings
near the Rock; he was a farmer by instinct, happiest when he

drove his slow yoke of oxen afleld to bring in the hay or to haul

a load of sea-dung from the beaches. In spite of Uriah's jibes,
his boat was always the last off the launch of a morning, and the
first in if a wind got up or a fog shut out the islands, He could
read and write and knew more of the outside world than any men on
Ironbound. By nature, however, he was envious and argumentative,
end in recent years had developed through reading the 0ld Testament
a curious anti-religious tendency that sngered Uriah, whose heert
was set on acquiring.all the money he could on earth, and insuring
a crown of glory for the future. A9 & matter of fact, as Harve |
stood under the yellow glow of his swinging lantern, his hands
flying to and fro as he pushed salt 1nto the bellies of herrings, e

/ ) 75 Cf b AA bty Fulh | Klg i V7 TP
/) ) R 1%t N EL A N #Lina Lhani
was thinking: o oadd w ? - ¢ 20

/

— Lvu Dt o Caonplnd,
"If I had o'er a wife and kids, I wouldn't have det Ole

Testament round de house. It's full o' tales o' concubines end
kept women snd old whorin' stories. ¥y, if e'er a2 child o' mine
brung home & book, wid stories like dat in it, I'd burn de book =nd
whip de child,"

Strangely enough, Uriah, as if conscious of Herve's thought,
stood off on a theological tack, He often got the boys stirred up
over 2 religious discussion towerds eleven of & heavy evening,

"Ain't Egypt Lo de eastward o' de Promised Lend, Harve?"

"Det 1t 1s, fader, from de meaps in de books," replied

Herve, wondering whet his f{ather was driving at, Herve did not know



thet Urilsh's wife hed bsen reeding to him the night before of the
captivity of the Chlldren of Israel.

"I tought so."

"Why you tought so, fader?"

"Cause I does," s2id Urilah, wishing to prolong the mystery.
As a matter of fsct he was very proud of having thought out thls
perticuler bit of exegesis. "Ceuse I does from meditatin' on de
ceptivity o' de Children o' Isreel."

"aAnd what might ye o' bin tinkin' snd whet's 1t got to de
wid Egypt beln' to de esstwerd o' de Promised Lendf"

"Well, don't de good Book say de Children o' isrsel wont

down into Egypt, and don’t we say go¢ down to de eastwerd to Felifex,
and up to de westwerd to Lunenburg."

"Dat up sn' down don't meen nuttin'," muttered Farve,

"It do, 1t do,” srrilled Urish. '

"De folks on de Tancocks, dey seys up to de eastwerd
and down to de westward. Don't dey, Wethert"

Mether deep in sn undertoned amorous conversetion with
Fenny and unawsre of the general drift of the qrgumént, bellowed in
his booming voice,

"Us Tencookers seys down to de bottom o' de sea."

Then he leughed his greet laugh tc¢ think how cleverly
he hed avoided pertisanship, for he liked neither Urieh nor Herve
and went on with his story to Fenny which releted one of his |
edventures et Jennle Run-over'e. |

"De Tancookers is wrong about eberyting," shouted Urieh,
"Dey don't know how to work. Why me and my brudder George when we

"

wes young men. . o and then suddenly recalling thet the srgument

was theological and his pet down eest theory, "Us here on Ironbound
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seys down to de eastard, just 1llks de good book says.”

"Dat up and down 's chlld's telk," retorted Warve stubbornly.

Noble Melville the gaunt lron-grey sheresman,stocd erect, split
his fish viciously and looked about him with scorn and hatred. FHls
heart was black with hate that night. Ha hated Masther w 1th his
horse laugh and great booming volce beceuse he was monopollzing Fenny,
and bacause he was Fanny's favourite. Too seldaom he himself got
Fanny's favours. He hated Uriah who drove him desperstely to
work, Paercy his father's second,and Herve who grumbled at ths selting
tabla. He despilsed the women becuuse they mede him a metter of jest,
He hated Harris Young the new sharesmen beceuse he was Urlah's grend
nephew, and becsauge in the boet thet day he had dered to laugh when the
oar bobbed out and caught him between the cyea. "1'11 take it out
on that young bugger," ha thought viciously. Both his eyss were
blackened, his nose swollen to twice its normsl aize and hils evil
temper was not aweetened by the fact that Msy nudged Mabel and‘gigglod
whenaver she glanced his way,. -

Harris in obsdience to & gwift flung order, stepped out into
the darkness 10 fetch buckets of walser from drawa-up dory to
replenish Percy's washing tubs. Noble Melville slipped oul aftef
him, bargad sgeinst him In the darkness and upset him and his buckets
over & tub of o0ld gurry. Harris groasned as the edge of ths tub
caught him in the ribs bul by the time he had picked himself up and
found 8 stick, Noble Melville was back at hls splitting table
glbblng herring, with a gleam of sardonic pleassure in his sinister
eyes. Harris dared not start a fight in the fish house, so he
fillead his buckets with water, carried them in and emptied them in te
washing tubs with never a word. But he thought: "7911 -ide my

time, Noble Melville. You'll pay for thet push., I cen't lick you
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yet but weit till 1 git feed up and set.”

A Cew mornings leter when Noble Melville pushed off his
beet in the derk snd tried Lo holst his sall, the helllerds kept
8ilppring through his hands and when dey broke, he found they hed
been greased from end to end with iths rcttenest of fish gurry, es
his nostrils hed made him suspsct on the first encouwiler. (fBut
it wes not until & year and a hell later thal Haerris met his mortsl
foa one twllight at the head of the launch end engeged in deadly
combet Lo pay off & long score of cuaulative insults. Hed the
abiquitous Uriah not caugnt sighi of them 28 they rolled in a death
grapple under the logse of the leunch, he would have besn short a
sharesmen on Ironbound snd thel probably a geunt snd black one. >

Snlp, snip went the [loshing knives, splash fell the flung
entreils into the tubs, the sweylng lanterns flickersd weerily, eyes
drooped end backs segged. It wes mldaight though no one dared
look at wat8h or clock end still huge plles of herring gleamed on
the floor. Even now some were s8oft snd had to ve flung aside.
Urish would not work on the Lord's day, if enyone told him the Lord's
day was come., There must ve no telk of time.

"Speak us a pilece, Mathar, speak us one ys made yer own
self," aried Percy.

This was long before lMather had made the ovalled on Percy
in which he reforred Lo him as mud~rat Percy; Lhat was the outcome

cf a quarrel not yet borun. Mather was a great teller of imles and

recige;, his févoﬁrite plece being "Jockey Joe" and he was os well
e rsmous maker of ballads. Nothing loath he begen anow 1in his great
volce Lo recite one he had mucde agalnst Israsel Slaughenwhite at the
instigatlon of hils cousin Dennis Pesrl who had been publlcly insulted
by Israel. Mether boasted thst this balled had become so populsr
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with the Tancooksrs that il had driven Israel off the island.
"Oh Lord asbove! poor Israel cried,
A8 he humbly knelt at Sophls's side,
Oh Lord! 1look down and hesr ny prayers,
And cut off Gebe and all nis helrs;

And save the land old Jake has gilven

Agaln he preyed to lils Mejesty, ;bﬁx‘

Oh, keep me safe on life's rough sea,

I te abe Leltlin
-
E

. Y And Keep my loving Sophle pure,

/
And guerd her from the Lempter's luro.)( " t
e A
wuHt

A
2\

Ly

ijut, the Lallic rot and a pocky Lw-i

p—

&
i

iea the only ansuwer Isrsel gol.

hgain he prayed, he prayed in valin,

-,

/

5 He prayed like one who mways for rein,

He prayed snd prayed t1ll hies kness wa:t sore,

G,

lle prayed till he vowed he'd pray noe more.

%

Ha vowed that T2 no more would pray,

Erngderid ¢

Till Gabe &nd Jake wes took away,

'

foeey) £

And the lend glve bsck to him end Jin,
And & deed of tre hcuse to Liza Jim.
And then he'd prsy with all his night,
70 the Lord who doeth «ll things right.
But until his hesvenly pruyer was heard,
In preyer ne more, he'd utter a word,"
Urleh shook his heed grevely at the obscene
perts but enjoyed the slander just the seame.

"It's s gif', 1t's a gif'," seld the o0ld King, his

P ————

left eye twinkling. "Now Mather boy, if ye could only fish es

.y
To Tim end me and Llza Jim. {‘,fc'

out
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good 2s ye kin mske verses, ye'd be a greet sharesmen.”

Mather lsughed his great lsugh. "I keep's my end up.

I don't try to pull and heul my hesrt out like det new Harris boy,
I enjoy's 1ife, I does," and he winked amorously at Fenny.

Herris 1istened to the balled open mouthed, He knew
all sbout the Slaughenwhites end their fight with Dennis Peerl and
had heerd the bslled chanted by the fishermen, but it became a new
thing in the mouth of the maker. It was astonishing to him thet
anyone should have such learning end he able to string words together
80 that they bobbed in time 1like the corks on nets head rope in e
zentle sea. Young Mether got his brains and gift from his father
01d Mether Peerl, philosopher, wise men end keeper of the light,

"Young Mather'll be & migchty men end a wise one, too,"
thought Herris. "I'se'll stick close to him," Fe remembered now
thet the folks on Tancook said of old Mather, "He's nigh crazy
but wise, he sitsa out on de ¢liffes and talks to de sea and de
moonlight.,"  Wise men, yes he was! to him he owed his foot-hold on
Ironbound. s H B 7 N

5 It was long ~fter midnight: no one spoke of time. Percy
end Yoble Melville still lugged in berrows of herring and dumpe d
them in slithering piles. Urish told the story of the fgqotlepu
Migger® thet haunted the fileld below Tronbound light end of the un-
goen force thst had three timee pushed him off the path into the

tell timothy and when these teles feiled to hold thelr interest,

{tried to involve them in an ercument about the adventages of

Ironbound as compared with the Mein, Put no one responded,even
the blonde Vilking, Mather Pesrl, flegged. Percy still ren from
821t bin to washing tubs but he wes silent as he ran,

Then in the midst of all this weariness and disorder

of work without end, when the flickering lanterns ocaest but a wearied

|
Ve
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lisht on the eii-skiér o0llskine-clad 6lood~bospattered figures bent
with fatigue and glittered feebly on knives thet fleshed in and out
and on the hateful piles of fish that never seemed to diminish, in the
midst of ell the dirt snd confusion and stench, with en acconpeniment
of the northeesst night wind thet hummed ebout the saves snd the
rythmic mutter of the surf thet alone was %tireless, Fsnny the

poteto girl, desplsed and rejected bv the wonen of Ironbound, Fanny

who slept 1v1 the loft with the sheresmen and who hed the moresls of tle
birds, lifted up her volice and sang in a sweet clear treble:
"There's e lend thet 1s feirer then day,
And by faith we cen see it efer;
A For the Fether waits over the way
To prepere us e dwelling plece there,"
One by one the tired islenders joined in:
"In the aweet," sand Fenny.
"In the sweet," boomed Mather Peerl's greet bess.
"Bye and bye," reng slto snd soprsno,
"Bye 2nd bye," enswered bass snd tenor,
"Wwe shell meet on thet besutiful shore,”
All were in accord now snd forgetting their wesriness,
exceprt Noble Melville who scowled derkly about srd Hervey who thought,

"T don't want to meet on no beautiful shore”, Like John on the

Isle of “ntmos(%e sighed for/a pleoe where t*ere should be no > sea.
Ariéd ¥y !

O ———

; Harris was too shy to ging et first though he knew both
tune end words of the ancient hymn but bending his hesd to escem

observation he mede the words with his 1lips and sweyed his head in

time with the others. But when Fanny came to:
"'o our bountiful Father above,
We will render a trihbute of praise
For the glorious gift of His love
And the blessings that hallow our days."

Herris with an eye upon May and Mabel who might laugh at him, joined in
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moirre boldly. Le he seng he fell rested and refreshed. Through to
the end they cerricd the hymn and thsu repeated it over snd over,

Sometime af'ter two, Urieh ithrew down his splitting knife.
"Put de res' in pickle. It mus' be gettin' on {ur midnight; me,nor my
fader before me, ne'er worked on de Lord's dey end I won't begin
now.  Put de res' in pickle and all hends Lo bed, says I."

Cff they alli staggered except Harris whe wes ordered to
remein and help the tireless Percy scoop hecps of unsplit herring
into pickle tubs. Thnet last labour over he too dragged weary
staggering legs along the pathway Lo his house where he threw himself
on the kitchen couch and pulied sscking over heed and {eet. For a
moment as he lay there, he regretied ihet he hed left Tencock, a
place of poverty but comparetive oaae,for this hell of driving work;

in the next moment he wes in & sleap like death.

.
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CHAPTER FOUR

The level sun streaming through the easstern window
shone on ﬂia face, end the strange warmth woke him with e
sudden start. He was on his feet in a2 second; it was Dbroed
day-light; his heart was in his boots, the Young boats were long
gince near the Rock. Then he remembered that it wes Sunday end
sat down with a2 smile and a sigh of relief., "Tank de Lord fur
414 Sundays," he muttered. Then he stirred himself end built up
the fire to meke himself some tea, but when Anape st saw his
smoke she came to her kitchen door and celled: "Come over, come

3

over Harris," She was the mortel enemy of Urish and all his flﬁs?ﬁo

tribe but a friend to the lonely boy. ¥
"You'll be needin' some real food erter s dey end
night like dat," and she sat him dowmn to & great islend of o
ostmeel porridge in e sea of rich creeamy milk., Anapest knew
g 2 that Uriah wes trying to break with labour this boy who of
= necessity fed himself bedly end shgxgoved to supply Harris with
Eg good food once in = while not only because of the goodness of her
;M§pf‘ . heart but becsuse she wished to circumvent the old tyrent.
The Finck boys who had hed no cetch of herring,
lounged sullenly about the kitchen in their clean underclothes.
"How come Perc Young come down from de eastern end
yesterday?"” querried Willis Finck. "He were stakin' out his
bull I guess," esnswered Harris., "An' de bull's stesked on Cow
Pasture hill; I seed him dere last evenin'. How come he
runned from de eastern end wid de news o' herrin'3"

"I don't keep no count ef o' Percy's movements,"
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sald Harris, squirming uneesily. He made up his mind the
Fincks would not pump him.

"It's God dem queer, det 1s," seid Eddie.

Still Percy's ruse had not penetrated their thick hesds
though Harris felt they were periously near and resolved to
eat all he could before the Fincks put him out, He made havoc ¥
with & high piled plate of thick brown toast end waahedidown
Anepest's fresh scrambled eggs with three mugs of hot coffee.

He rose from the teble & new men and with a2 humble,
"Tenk you, Aunt Anepest, you'se de only frien' I got, " went
out quickly before the Finck boys quizzed him further. He re-
crossed the fields, entered his own house, lay down agein and

slept intermittently till four in the afternoon, when he yswned,

stretched, yawned again and then sat up really rested end re-

freshed with the wonderful resilience of youth.
He stripped, weshed himself in his tin besin snd wished
for cleen Sundey clothes such as other men put on. He had
none and had to teke it out in wishing. Some day, he resolved,
he would acquire everything the others hed and a great desal
besides. He was in good heart after his long sleep end Anepest's
food and felt he could endure any taesk Uriah might put upon him.
He pulled on ragged trousers snd frayed shirt and strolled
out in the warm afternoon air to welk around the baeck of the
island. He crossed the low bar, climbed the c¢liff and on the
cliff's edge lay down on the thick metting of crowberry through
which spikes of cranberries pushed treir pink petals. From this

| ventage 'point he could look southward to tho{infinité\rim of the

sea and survey the Whole penerama of broad bay scattered islends

and the dim headlsnds of the mainland. Though the ground swell



smgghed in st the cliff's foot the see was comperatively calm end
he saw that the herJings were still in the coves for in the
deeper water he marked the swirl and splash of albercore that hed
followed the fish in. That meant that tomorrow would be
enother day of toil; well let it come, at any rete they would do
no line fishing butwshoot the seine soon efter sunrise end get
through most of their gibbing by lete afternoon or esarly evening.

From his rocky height he looked in leisurely feshion
over the rich kingdom of Ironbound where from land loaded with
sea dung end fish entrails hey, potstoes, strawberrieqjand
vegetables of ell kinds grew in profusion. The 1sland; oblong
or rather elliptic in shepe, was but & mile long and perhsps
e half mile wide in its widest psrt end consisted of two
rounded spruce-clad knolls at eastern and western ends with s
cleft between them. In the northern end of this cleft or
rather broad shallow valley stood the fish~houses and dwellings
of Youngs and Fincks. Throughout the valley from sea to ses were
high fields of Timothy s#nd rich gerden plots of growing potsatoes
end cebbages. Two of the hills on the western end were cleared
end turned into hayfield end nemed respectively Crook's Hill end
Wieson's Hill efter two old pioneers who had broken their hearts
in the clearing and gone back to the main-lend bent o0ld men
defeated by cold, hardship and the savege sea. In rough weather
when winter seas broke on ihe southern ber spray snd blown
spume flew clear across the velley, at its narrowest point only
a quarter of a mile from southern to northern sesa. Alweys the
sea snaerled and gnawed at the bar,

"Someday," thought Harris, as he lsy on the cliff's

brink, "she'll wash through asnd den dere'll be two 1little islands
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in place ef o' one, end somedéy maybe she'll wash de whole ting
away end de chart'll be marked, tree fadom, dangerous fe» fur
meriners.”" Dimly he grappled for s moment with nature's filerce si-
and congggporary desire to create end destroy.

Far off to the eastward he could see the dark looming
cliffs of Aspatogen pert of the main, to the north the maesses of
Big end Little Tancook -~ Big Tancook sheped like e helf-submerged
whale - and the blus ship channel between them on which the
aftérnoon sun glittered. By straining his eyes he could even
catch through the gep of Tencook a dim flitting glimpse of Queker
Island light. To the westward were stretched out for him Big
and Little Duck, Flat Islend, the Raggeds and very dimly Cross
Islend, merked by its piller of white light-house. To the
southward was the flet sea, the only speck upon it Green Island
where o0ld Mether Pearl lived elone and kept the light. It weas
the lest outpost, snd like Ironbound wes a mass of upheaved,
twisted rock over which was spread & thin metting of turf end
grass,

Herris wondered as he ley there, what had made all these
islands - there were some three hundred of them scattered about
the bay - and why and how they hed been mede. Certelnly they were
not pérrectly made for fishermen since in the sea between them
were meny troabhéroul shoals; even on this celm day the Bull
snorted to the esstward, the Crampus showed a bone in its teeth,
end the Rock sent up from time to time a curtain of white spay.
Only last September Ed Swim and Morehouse Young had run their
boat over the Grampus in a fog, swamped her and lost their lives.
)He had heerd of the omnipotent God who created the world end

punished those who disobeyed his laws. Why had he not mede the
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world e perfect, happy plece he wondered. For it was not
perfect and he could not get the idea out of his head that
dreeded shoals had once been smiling 1slends end that these
sunny islends around him would dgé day be ugly reefs cutting
the top off the breskers.

He was vaguely conscious of a force beesting beneath him,
perhaps the rythmic impulse of the see 2t the cliff's foot end of
the unending restlessness of the sea. It seemed to him thst

cod and the Devil were in a gigantic strugglg, the one building

up islends and continents for men to live on, the other personified
by the see, growling, roaring, gnawing to tear down what God

had made. He had heard the 0ld men tell how much the sea had
encroached on the islands in their life-times. Yes, the Devil

wes in the sea destroying islands end mainlend. OSometimes he seeme d
calm or asleep on a sunny, windless day, dbut you had to wetch him,
for he spreng et you treacherously out of & fog benk,or in a deed
calm sent a sudden roller egainst you to swamp your boet low down
with fish. And the Devil seemed stronger then God: How could
that be? FHe must esk old Mether Pearl,

Were the 1islands mede, he wondered, when the sea washed
away soft perts of the main or had they popped up suddenly from
the sea floor expelled by some earth force. Certainly all the
twisted cliffs eround him that now stood slenting snd on end
looked e8 if they had been leid down once in flat leyers. If the
rocks hed popped up from the ses floor, how had trees end flowers
and greass got on the islsnds. Perheps the ses wind had blown
some fine sand dust into a rock crevice end into this & sea bird
hed by gccident dropped a secd, or perheps a high wind hed blown
seeds from the mein. He had often seen t!istle down twirling

its 1light parachute far out at sea. Then a plant had grown
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its 1light parachute far out at sea. Then & plent had grown
end spread its seeds and rotted end more plents had grown and
fine sand hed tengled in their roots. But what 2 long time it
would teke to meke even as much goil s there waes on Ironbound!
Ages and sges! Jennie Run-over when meudlin with drink hed
sometimes talked to him of God the greet lover of men. Why he
wondared, if men were His children and he truly loved them hed he
made things so rough and hard, ¥hy had He mede sharks, dog-fish
end albercore thet played havoc with the nets and in one night
sometimes destroyed more then a man could easrn in & month? ¥hy
didn't he stop that treacherous Devil in the sea, that sent stout
boats to the bottom and #ee forever ate up the lend He had made?
On Tencook more then half the women were widows and the little
children ren half wild, half clad and helf fed, ¥Why was Urieh
80 hard, and why did the Ironbound Youngs kill themselves with
labour to get money when they had plenty already? He knew why
he wanted money; to repeir end peint his house, to get himself
some clothes and gear, to buy himself e fast, stout boest, every
timber his very own ~ Ezra Goudy the best builder in all the
islands, should meke her - to buy some day a fiddle end learn %ej
play jigs on 1t l1like Cutter Westhaver, and above all to escsape

8 lavery. For he realized that he hed always been a sleve

end that he was still a slave driven to and fro at every men's
beck end cell. Wait till he got some money! Perheps he could
build his own leunch and fish from his own fish-house.

So he ley on the matting of soft crowberry and dreemed
end rested, thanking the good Ccod for the Sabbath till tre sun's
disk touched the rim of the Aspotogan cliffs.and twilight came
softly end the light on Green Island began to wink. 014 Mather

Beeri hed trimmed and 1lit his lamp end it repested over eand over,



five seconds flesh, five seconds occult, five seconds flash,

five seconds occult, twenty-one seconds flesh, nineteen seconds
occult, saying to meriners on the high sess: "I am Green Islend
light, I warn you from the Rock, the Grempus and the Bull; keep
well to the eastward of me if you want to meke Chester by the
inside passege, or well to the weatward of me if you want the
ship's channel between the Tancooks to Mehone Bay; after you
leave me you will pick up the fixed lights on Ironbound end
Quaker thet will guide you to safety."

It seemed to Harris thet the light was merking off
tiﬁo; & complete revolution meant 2 minute. There another
minute gone, end how am I changed or how em I better off than
I was e minute ago. I am one minute nearer to being dead end I
em 8till Uriah's sheresmen. Time never stood still but flowed
by him like the tide through sou-west gutter. Only the tide
ebbed and flowed while time had always flowed in one direction
from somewhere end must alweays flow into & limitless future.

It wes like spece. bigger than the sea stretching out in =11
directions without limits. Could the world be round he thoughe
the coloured man on the banker who taught him to steer hed told
him so. How could water stick to s round bell and why

didn't it drop off the under side? Certainly it looked flst
enough though when he thought & while, he remembered thzt on

very cleer days he had seen the upper spsrs of vessels thet

wére still hull down. Yes, there must be some curve even to

the surfece of the sea. When the stars peeped out Harris ley

on his back end looked on them. Fe hed l4ved so much alone
thet he had learned to look and wonder. He marvelled et
their multitude s#s the night grew derker and ssw that some twink?

ed and some shone copper red. Stars were useful things to steer



8 vessel by, you could hold one star on the rigging and keep
her on her course end how could fishermen get on without the
north star and the dipper. God must have stuck them in the
sky, but surely there wasn't any need for so many stars to
light the esarth, especially those sprinkled like sifted flour
soross the middle belt of the heavens,

Dey birds thet had wheeled round his height -« he knew
them all from the great gannet to the flitting checker-back -
now settled on rock or wave and their pleces were teken by
Carey and night hewk, 1islsnd birds of the derkness. After e
while he stirred, stretched himself and sterted homewsrd rested,
refreshed and braced for the morrow'as work. Fe knew thet he
cculd do any lebour the great Youngs could do and eccomplish

eny labour Urieh put upon him.
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The herring stayed on the shore for three weeks. Never
had the Ironbounders made such e catchj; every puncheon in the
fish~hpuse was full and Urieh insisted on filling as well two
0ld whalers and s dory that when sosked up for & day in the

sea were still giggtenough to hold pickle. In the lest ten

days of the herring's stay, the old King ruled that the hay must
be got. Uriah cut fifty tons in the rich velley and upland
fields thet he loaded down in autumn with fish heads, entreils
end rolled kelp. Every morning of those last ten deys Percy,

George, young Mather and Harris soon after daybres shot the

seine and encircled a2 schoel of herring, while Harve and Noble
Melville drove ringing scythes into the tall over-ripe timothy
elready becoming a 1little woody in the stem. By noon when the

fishermen were in with deep laden bosts the fsrmers had made
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work enough for them. The women turned the hay snd raked
it up in windrows snd the men gibbed fish till four in the after-
noon and then rushed to the fields to haul in five or s ix great

loads of hay cut the day before. There was little time

for the fog benk usuelly rolled in before seven. Everything

was done in a rush; everyone drove snd hustled everyone else.
In a rush the hay wes pitched on the carts, in & rush it weas
pitched off and stowed in the mows. Urish, the genersl, was
everywhere. Hey must go in, come sunshine or fog though it
steamed and heeated in the mows for it wes within the renge of
possibility that a summer month might go by on Ironbound
without & drying sun. 01d Mather Pearl used to say thet he had
gseen Urish meking hay in his oil-skins. One terrible sfternom
after e heavy cetch of herring they hauled in seven loeds on
the cresking wains and stowed them in the o0ld men's barn., After
a hesty snack of supper that night men end women were bsck in the
fish~house gibbing furiously in the sweying light of the dim
lanterns.

Herris elmost broken with toil preyed to the Lord who
gent the Sebbath &nd geve the gulding sters that the herring
fishing might stop so thet he might egein teke the Phoebe and be

his own mester st line fishing. When the hay was almost gernered,

_his preyer was enswered; & summer storm came with big rollers

end the herring were driven off into deep water. Even the
glent sons of Urish heasved sighs of relief though Urish himself

grumbled at their lack of industry though every puncheon, dory
and spere boet was piled high with salted fish for he could not

bear the thought of letting anything escape him. Had all the fi¥
in the sea been laid on the floor of his fish-house he would

have been stlll unsatisfied but would heve set esbout praying
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so that his sons might catch them,

mora

ete

the Lord to cre
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I a4 Chapter Five.

oy 7 When Harris was twenty-four end hed been six years
 / on fronbound, he was still Urish's sheresman. Things had chenged

/ and driving as ever, True, his beys~ legs had weskened a little

each year and bowed & little further outward st the knees but
%

W

€

% when he sat on his box to slit open herring or mackerel his
§3 ‘hends flew es fast as ever. Every night es the sun touched

et the western horizon he trudged, come sunshine, fog or snow to

5 light the fixed light on the cliffs of Ironbound end he was never
heppier then when he sat down to mend net or seine torn end
tangled by dog~-fish or albercore. FHe kept all the gear in repair

for the boys. He was too old to go fishing. "De boat #u rutches

Ct,

my legs too much," he used to say. Every yeer his bank account
had grown and as he mosved through the live leng day from one
labour to another he derived enormous pleessure from mediteting

upon and gloating over his wealth. The tenant in Lunenburg

had given him endless trouble but at last to quiet her clacking “i,

tongue and stop her endless letters, he had allowed her a tollet .
off the kitchen though he lectured dsily in the fish<house on

%\W

how such an arrangement was bound to stink up the food.

Percy still ran from barrow to barrow and sided smd

a

abetted his father in hustling the sharesmen and Herve still

~

grumbled and grunted antie-clericel argument at the s2lting
table. Fanny the potato girl, as pretty es ever still
whistled blithely over his cebbeges and potstoes, still reised
{the hymns in the fish-<house of a heavy evening and still served
ithe needs of the greet sharesmen in the loft. Even Herris

had plucked up courage to invite her to walk with him on the

ﬁx /  but little. Age could not wither Urish who was es active X
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back of the islend where they reclined on the crowberry vines and
in the shelter of & thick screen of spruces watched o0ld Mather
Pearl's light blink out the hours,
Olgxpeorgo was dead at last but he had nodded his foolish
head and gibﬁéé—iﬁ the fi@ﬁ;houaé‘on the very day of his death,
They had laid the white bearded o0ld man across ths thworts of
Urish's big whaler where he looked like s Viking and csrried
him off to Tencook to be buried. Noble ﬁgifillc too, the geunt
black aharesmen, Harris's enemy, wes gone. Uriash had sent him
to the Sand Cove to fetch e dory load of rock-weed snd kelp which
the islenders called sea-dung. Having met with reproof from the
old King for the smellness of a previous load he forked on two or
three forkfuls too much on this last loed he was to carry. A sea
swamped him ss he rounded West Head; his dory turned over end
threw him into the sea. He could not swim as is the case with
most of the islanders.but clewed with numbed fingers st the smooth
bottom of the upturned dory till the lcy water chilled him te
the beone. f_ne wes lying stretched out on the see floor and
curious fish were sniffing at him and peering into his staring
eyes long before the boats that set out from the launch could
reach him. (! His body never ceme tp.

Young Mather was as jocose,as noisy and es full of
telk as ever, He was merely biding his time with Utiash on
Ironbound till he could inherit Green Island light from old
Mather. He had become Harris's inseparable friend and had
taught the boy all the wickedness he knew. Mether an
epicurean by nature, belleved in wine and women today, sermons
and scda weter the day After; his wine being the blsck rum
smuggléd in by Ssint Pierre runners, Mew his women eny stout

fisher lasses he could pick up on islsnds or mein. "Bov," he



used to say to Harris as they fished neser one enother on the
banks, "I'm savin' up my money and in Octeber, I'm goin' on de
Mein to have two weeks of sinful pleasure." As he wes
coursgeous, strong as e lion, generous with his friends end
daringly rude to his enemies, a famous wit and stary teller, e
great lover end drinker, he was welcome everywhere.

Though it wes true thet Harris wes still a sharesmen
re hed advanced for all that. Percy hed psid him a monthly
ghare though it was not his monthly shere as Harris right well
knew. He owned & boat, & stout fast cliprer equipped with a
gasoline engine. Urish hed at first derided the qngine,
things that him and his brother George had never hed but
gradually all the Young boys had come to them, and now st the
read of the launch waes a 8bvde- stationary engine with drum end
wire cable for hauling out the boats. The oxen had been
superseded for that functioen though they still dragged the plough,
sagged in the great loeds of hayfﬁdr?ggod the tubs of gurry to tie
fields =and hauled the wood in winter. Harris hed & Sundey suit,
four changes of woolen underwear, over~-aslls, rubber boots, oil-
skins, sou-westers, cotton gloves and nippers. His house he hed
painted, re-shingled and ropaired throughoutj even the up~
azgz;s rooms were finishnggnd plastered. He owne& f;ﬁr fleets
otwh;;;i;;w;;;;hgé;ﬁand a half dozen tubs of trawl, s long
berrelled duck gun - he was the best shot on the 1sland with
ugther a close second =~ and last of all he had paid Selmer
Strim the cunning workmen of Hermann's Island, twenty-five
dollars to meke him a fiddle. The bottom of meple wes mede

of & pilece of hand-hewn beam that great grandfether Stram
put into his barn somewhere about 1760 soon after the old folks
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had come from Lunenburg scross ithe sess, the top wes of old
well-seasoned,wide-grained spruce, the tall plece =and stiring
board a cunningly inlaid strip of sword fish spike, while the
scroll wes cerved in the shepe of & leaping pollock. Harris
loved to hendle it snd to stroke the curves of the smooth ,
setiny wood; =slready he had learned to pley = few tunes on it,
His fiddle was hils compsnion to him many an evening and to it
he whispered 211 his dreams and secrets.

lye He went everywhere with the gient young vather who

companion. Trey pushed their boats off the launch at the seme
moment and fished on the same bank; sometimes Mether was late
of 2 morning and if Merris urged on by Urieh's taunts me- end
jives, was obliged to push off first, he jogged his bozt and
walted for Mzther to the southward of the CGrempus, it lunch
time on the bank they lesshed thelir boats together c=nd laughed
end talked as they ate shedb- thelir breed end cekes. In this
plece of comradeship however, they were often interrupted for
Harrls waes such a lucky fishermen snd had esteblished such a
reputation for(ﬁncanny)knowledgo of the wheresbouts of cod, thet
he hed become the fish pilot for the fleet, end when the flash
ef fish was seen over his gunwale in fer-off boats, Youngs and
Fincks, aye and fiahermen from the oither 1slaends circled his
selected hank.

In l=2te October of each vear after the lesst school
of mackerel had gone south,the cod dried, and the herring
parrelled snd sold, Urish in accordsnce with the fisherman's
custom had perforce to grent Varris and Mather e fortnight's
heolldey. Tp&gﬂthey always spent with the Boutllliers, distant

cousins of Mather's,at Mill Cove on Saint Margaret's Bay.



Boutilier himself e huge men wuas o greel lover of dancing,
fighting and drinking and s fit compsnion for the senguine
Mether and his disciple. Nearly every night they drove long

distences to some country hell where s dance wes in progrsss,

kissed the pretty girls in dark corners, got very drunk and fought

with the locel bucks,

At ons such dence where red~faced flshermen twirled
sbout their brosd~hipped partners, Herris flown with insolence
end wine, insisted on taking the vigzlﬁ“frem Lhe locel fiddler,
ggaﬂ;iaying Tancock jigs end some strenge sairg he had lenrned
from the sea on Ironbound. He swayed the dencers first to one
moeod snd then another and won such spplause that the esteblished
,2325335 challenged him to fight on the grass outside. L couple
of lanterns were fetched snd out flocked men and women Lo see
the contest. Herris fared none too well and carried home two
bleckened eyes for the fiddler was nesrly sober end he helf
drunk} the fishermen stepped the fight after = few rounds lest

the artists should hurt their hands and thus make an end of the

3 dancing. To esek eat heartily et lelsure, to be drunk snd

g0 to & dance every night, to have numerous fist fights, to lie
in bed late of a morning seemed to Mather snd Harris the
substence of en 1deal fortnight after the fever of work on
Ironbound. Here An the Main with the Boutillers there was no
hypoerilcy of virtuous pretence, no one thought much sbout
money or strove for stars in some %aguglrar-orf crown,

When they leboured on the islend M+ ther end Parris
elways spent Swikd Sundays together. Sometimes they explored

the Raggeds to pick up some lobsters or scallops out of season,
sometimes they took boat, visited the Tencooks and hung about

Jennie Run-over's place. Jenniefthe buxom one,)was just as
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{strong and heartyi es shen she had picksd up on the beach the

gaffar Herris staring with homesick eyes towards Ironbound,
Thers they picked up =211 the locsl news and gossip of the islends,
for Jennle's plece wes a kind of c¢lesring house for such stuff,
and met tre Tencook girls who liked to sleke their thirst on 43
Jonnle's foaming black beer. : . {27 ¢
dakw?”’ Harris alreedy hed two bestards, oﬁ Blg Tancook and was e
vaying serious seurt to Lesh Levy, o0ld uashop Nethen levy's
deughter. With the reputetion of being the best fishermsn
in the Bey he wes e2n ecceptable sulter for sny men's dsughter.
014 Nethsn Levy wes reputed to have eight thouseand dollers in
the benk, owned two hundred acres on Little Tencook end was
hence a rich man, Most of his money end land would go to
Leeh, the youngest his favourite ss his boys were =11 merried
and ssteblished. Harrie figured that he might merry Ileeb
a8 & means of pulling himselif up in the world. She was comely
with derk halr and oval ellive coloured face. Shas attracted
him mores than the other girls because she rafused his advances
while he thought she would not disapprove an offer of marrisgs.
However something unexpected happened thet upset all of Harris's
caleulations.
May Young, Yriah's daughter a young woman in her
twenties, began tL¢ cast eyes upon Herris and to foellow him
about. For years he had sesen her in fleld end fish-~house but
she hed nsver attracted him because she had Parcy's big nose
and aggressive jaw. She was red~faced, strong and healthy
snd could take one end of 2 loaded fish-barrow from boest to
fish house whon & man was missing or pitch on hay over the high
racks o8 fest es snyone on the islend., Whenever hs went in the

fish~house or loft she wes st his heels; once she followed him

1nto the 221t hin end »nhhad aradnat hdm T1ha 0 T aeefd ot b an
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The wily Mather, skilled in the ways of women, observed ell this
end ene dey said to Harris: "Det Mey's stuck en you, boy; don't
miss a chance like dat.," So Harris welked with Mey in the
woods of summer nights. She wanted him badly for a husband

-

but in lieu of that she must have iim fdr e lover. Harris wes
ndgmiAmiﬂ; least in love with her; he preferred Lesh Levy's dark
fece and soft voice. Mey was effectionste in 2 rough way»and 5
greet worker, she would make e useful partner for e fisherman.
Moreover, Harris wes rather sick of the sharesman's loft where

he had slept for the last two years, first beceause of his desire
to be always near young Mather and iooond because he was sure to
be celled then by Urish and get his boat off among the first.
Once he had overslept himself in his own house. ILately there head
been bed-bugs in the loft, though to the credit of Urieh's wife
and the girls they did not last long after their dinoovorj, and
Frenk Richardson the new sharesman befouled the air with his

obscene boises. He wes very proud of being eble to loot some=-

i

thing that v;é almost a tune, Yes, Herris was pretty sick of
the sharesman's loft and half wented & wife to complete the house
he had painted end repaired. Still he had no intent of marrying
May. He had not thought of marrying anyone just now; he meant
to keep himself free for a few more years, save some money ~nd
indulge in his eannual riov with Mather and Jack Boutilier in
Mill Cove,

It wes one night in early September when they were
beginning to ley the split cod to dry on the ledgy rocks of

Sou-west Cove thet Urieh said to Herris, Yep "Come wid, I wents

to telk wid you." And led him to the middle of the timothy

field now rank with second growth on Crooks Hill. There Urish



e

agp | L
oy

1
Cdlonrds,

i i fa.4° %
G

£t /’ff&f

4 '1’7',:;‘4‘ 7
P
£ focily
” é

LA g0
[

bnalban

'] Xéé‘i () A
f«’;"w*}

es
by o nh \
vl =y ‘, il hE
“y Lq e “l’&“; = /
" LS V) M NS
turned on him flercely: s s ’ P
g T A M
& "Whet you meen knockin' up my gel?" M
‘3 F ‘;*_’V" p
< "I didn't know ss how she was." L
f Y "Well she is and what does you meen."
' % ¢
N
$ 5 Harris ssid nothing,
‘3 Py "You'se come sneakin' out to dis islend whrat me and my
'%*é fader mede, and now you goes and knocks up Mey. What does
$ o "
<;.§ you memn?
f b "I don't mean nuttin': I didn't go for to do it:
S
s % 1it's only nateral.”
bl
§\g "Nateral is it! Well you got to marry her now and here's
~
one o' Nat Levy's boys bin a wentin' her dis two yeer, him what
7 ‘3}’ s
owns & fish stend an' forty acres o' good ground on Little »
s S il
TR 1 \ \;‘% %
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"lLet Izzy Levy have her den. v P ‘a}ﬁ" o ‘} i i
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"Whet foolishness you talk, he won't marry her now,"
screemed Urilah.

"I spose not; I spose he wouldn't like to have s women
carryin' enoder men's baby."

"You spose right. You got dat tro yer tick heed, hes
ye. Now lissen to me, boy, you's got to marry her,"

"I don't want to marry no one. I'se'll pay fur de
doctor and de keep o' de kid."

"We don't have no basterd in de Young family. De
"incks 1s full o' basterds but dere ein't none from my gals,"

screamed Uriah in e voice that might be hesrd over half the

island, "You got to marry her,"
"I'se not mekin' money 'nuff yet to keep,a wife on,"

"Ye'd meke more if ye worked harder."”



Then a wonderful idea flashed through Herris's brian.
"I'se tired o' bein'

W

"I tell's you whet," said he.

I bin sharesmen now fur six year and I'se ketched
I'se got to git on

a sharesman.
more fish than air Perc or George or Harve.

wlodd ,rf&m‘, w)

in de worl' seme as you end yer fader did afore ye, I'se e

If ye tekes me into de firm

5
.

WAt A Mg i,

Young an' de same blood as you,

on en even divvy I'se'll marry May."
"Whatl" screemed Urieh,purple with rage at the

arrogence of Harris.
"Ye heard what I said."

"You come here & begger sn' now ye wants in my firm

You certainly got de gall."
"Take me in de

"ﬂ"«"‘lf.{;: o pLrY.

whaet me and my fader made.
"Pake ot or leave it," saild Herris.

',.‘yé?‘f_l
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firm if ye wants ;;Migwmarryhﬁay or reise & young bestard,"
» ¢
' "Den I leaves 1it," shouted Urieh, "end ye kin get off o

dis islend. Ye can't stey sharesman wid me,"

"Maybe I won't stey sheresmen wid you but I won't git

off dis 1sland., Mey-be Maybe ye don't know Anapest sold me a

strip o'water front foreninst her fish house. Dere I'se 'l1l

build me my own lasunch and fish-house, en' hire my own sharesmen

in time to come. Dere's many an able lad on de Tancooks

reedy and willin' to fish wid me as ye right well knows."

Urieh gasped and his empurpled fece swelled as 1if

he were golng to suffer sn apoplectic stroks. ¥hy could this

beggar once & landless walf always defy him? FHe hed got the

X 5o
best of everyone else and imposed his will on them. He hated 2
i et == },{“;z,.‘,}

Herris with a deep, bitter hatred ss he stood there end would A 5
e

have given half his wealth to destroy him. He had tried =11 ‘v,

his wiles; he had tried to break him when s boy by heavy and
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unwonted labour; he had even hired his boy George to roll beach
rocks along his hallwey 2t night end to play ghost round hils house
et midnight in the hope of scaring him away. All to no avall,
end even e money loss,for George on his lesst ghosting expedition

had got three buck shot in the calf of his leg that necessitated

& secret vislt to the doctor in Chester znd sn expenditure of
ten dollers, (>80moho' that Jjealously guarded secret got out
in after years snd little Ralph, EEgNP°7 Mey was tovbear, used
to tsunt George's children with, "My daddj;s & bad men to play
ghost wid." Why did this boy dere to defy him, King of
Ironbound, &nd whet could he do? Nathan Levy would never let
his boy Izzy marry May now. He sew he could do nothing but
give way end meke the best of a sorry bargein,

"1'11 tink it ober," said Uriah savagely.

"You tink it ober. I don't wish Mey no haerm; she's
a good girl but she ain't de women fur me. You tink it ober,
if ye wents Mey merried, you tekes me Into de firm on en even
divvy."

"I'1l tell ye what I'1ll do right now," sald Uriesh.

"let's hear ye den."

"I'se '1ll take ye into de firm on de line fish an'
herrin' but ye'll go sharesmen on de mackerel,"

"thy on de meckerelg"

"Cause ye ain't got no mackerel gear."

"I'se '11 tink it ober.,"

"No, ye says right now. Dere ain't no time fur
delays. If ¥Ye you'se goin' to marry May, it's got to be right
off. Den we kin spread de word 'twere a seven monts child."

Harris thought for a2 dublous moment, chewing & straw

of timothy.



"A11 right, I'se 'll teke yer lay; en equal divvy on
herrin' an' 1line fish en' sheresmen on de meckerel. How about
lobsters, old man?"

"Sharesmen on lobsters, too."

"¥o," sald Harris, Liebsters "lobsterin' hard, hesvy an'
dengerous work. I won't go dat ley; I wants my own lobsters,"

"Den keep yur own lobsterswhat ye ketches in yur own
treps what ye meke wid yur own hands. Whaet kind of & man is
fyou anyhow; first ye knocks up my gel an' den 1hutead o' bein'
sorry en' repentent, ye drives s hard hergain over it. Ain't ye
;ﬁlbgmod? /Atn't ye in de wrong ell round?"i 2

"I'se & men whet stands up fur my rights an' tears ewesy
what I kin git from people like ye in de world. DPidn't ye try
fur to keep me off dis 1slend and pert o' it mine by right."

"De 1sland's mine by right and would a' bin too if you
end Anepest hedn't come sneakin' back on it. Me end my fader
made dis 1slend what 1t 1s, didn't we?"

"4n' my grandfeder he made it, too."

"Well, it's no good arguin' wid & tick head like you.
Is it a bergein, does ye marry Msy?"

"I does if I gets e divvy on all but de meckerel,"

"It's & bargein," satd Urieh.

The o0ld men end the young men stood there in the twilight
for s moment looking straight into eech other's eyes each busied
with his own thoughts. A bergain wes » bergein both knew,
end though thers was no written egreement, for neither could
reed or write, the contrect waes sure end binding. Urieh full
of wiles, cunning end double dealing before a bargain, would
gtick to enything he hed directly affirmed. His life emid

herdship and denger hed made thet part of the moral code
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essentisl. Noihing could be accomplished unless men kept their
word snd his morals were purely matters of utility. In the boy,
OUriah caught a glimpse of the hard bettles and conquests of his
own youth end felt with a twinge of regret thet Varris wes & better
man than eny of his boys. The 0ld men's heart was in a fury

| because he hed been beaten but he concesled his rege. Harris
turned over in hie mind in thet short moment what he would get out
of the bergein. Percy the keeper of the money box would of course
cheet him but st eny rete he would get twice as much 28 he hed
received as sharesman. Mey hed some learning, she could reed,
write and figure and could meke & useful check on Percy by keeping
eccount of the catch from dey to day.

Tia That bargein thet Farris drove with old Urish in the

'iﬁe 2 t imothy field on Crooks Hill was the grouhd'of_a cruel jest

‘“ N g ,E;&;.many yeers efter when Percy wes tired and irritsted sfter

| & heevy dey in the fish-house. On that occesion Harris cerrying

e bushel of salt bumped sgeinst Percy et the washing tub and

spilled & handful of selt down his rubber boot. Percy turned on

Kl slsh & asianls "That you do dat fur, ye clumsy Tancoocker.

You don't beslong here nohow, You‘f--d your wey into de femily."
. | Where upon Perris dtru&k"ﬁlh’inuigéuiédéniiihléwfiung heddock snd
. ' knocked him over his wesh tubs,

| For this bargain he had to endure for meny yesrs the
heteful glence and spiteful words of George, Hervey asnd Percy.
They stuck together though thev squabbled together each month
over the division of ths money. They tried to make Ha§r19 feel
that though he wes & partner he wess inferior end an outsider.
This ettitude drew Herris and Mather closer together for Masther

gloried in his friend's good fortune.
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Urish fetched Mr. Snow the Baptist minister from
Tancook and Harris and Msy were married in Uriah's big kitchen.
They stood in front of the cooking stove with s beckground behind
them of shining pots and pans on the wall. Harria did not feel
right in his heart and mumbled the responses but.May was
radlantly heppy for she had won the men of her heart. None of the
Young brothers were present but thelr wives and children egged
on by curiocsity were ranged sround the wells on th» kitchen chairs,
It was & rather gloomy ceremony. Urieh to uphold the honour &
the Young family and to conceal the fact thst it wes a forced
merriasge tried to assume a gay and playful attitude and told
éevoral stories of how he had courted his wife on Little Tencook.
Bven the supier and hot rum punch did not tresw the hearts of
Ceorge's and Percy's wives who glowered reproechfully at bride
and bridegroom. They had heard nothing but wrath end invective :
over this affair from their husbands and thsy faithf&lij fofieéted
their sttitude. Soon after ten the wedding perty broke up and
Harris took home to his house the women he did not love to be
his partner for life.

But Harris soon found thet he hed made no bad bargein,
Ironbound women study how to be of use to their husbsnds., They
work, for there 1s no one to hire to do the work that somehow
is neturally expected of them and which seems right and proper
to themselves. They rear their children, tend to their houses,
milk cows, feed chickens, hoe the gerdens, help with the hay end
wvhen necessary give e hend in the fish-house, It 1s no
uncommon sight to see 2 couple of babies sleeping in an old seill
on top of the fish puncheons as the mothers split fish, But

in addition to this work they are alwsys wetching from the

windows. As they go from duty to duty they peer from kitchen



window, from front room window, from upstairs window for the
boats. Trust them, they know every bost, every patch upon the
brown sails, the peculier chug of every engine, the curve of
sach stem, the sheer, the sirlp of czolour beneath the gunwele.
They watch for the return of thelr particulsr lord and mgster.
FPar off they see his boat coming from tha Rocﬂwggﬁnkﬁoflrrom
its dept h whether he has had a good catch or not,If his bost 1is
light and f1ish pens sme empty he mey be angry and discontented,
As in all conditions of 1life where men daily fsce death and danger
the women occupy o secondary position and subordinate themselves
to the men. They watch for the boats so that the potetoes
mey be bolled and the stew steaming hot, the biscults baked,
dry socks and hoots lald out, at the exact moment when the boat's
prow tskes the first log on the launch,

Harris enjoyed 1ife with Mey end grew fonder of her
every day; for the [irat time he lived in comparative comfort.
It was great to get in from the boasts and find a steaming hot

LAAANS

dinner weiting for you, to have & clean decent lunch of cakes and
white bread done up‘:; a tine to take on the banks, to heve fresh
clean sheeta on the bed, Lo find cleen underclothes werming by
the kitchen fire of e Sunday morning, to have socks mended, sea-
boots warmed and dried and 211 askins hung on their proper pegs in
the kitchen. "Yes," ha thought, "I've made none s0 bad a
basrgain efter all."” He was proud of being in the firm now

and could bear with lightness of heert the ugly jibes and black

looks of Percy and Herve,

One night sbout 2 month after Harris's wedding Mether

ceme running to his house shouting in his excitement. The 1light



was unlit on Creen Islind. Hlarris stepped out on the door-stoop,
ne speck of light to see-ward twinkled through the gloom. Old
Lether must be slick. ?;;rris and young kKether ren & boet off the
leunch end pushed out through darkness and & heavy sea. Nothing
merked the rock clefti made for the lending stege but e spot of
bleckness on & circle of breaking white end thet they could only
discern when close in. They made the lsunch and shipped e sea
over the stern but clambered up the launch in sefety. Fhen they
entered the light~house they found the 0ld man deed upon the
kitchen floor, ¢ half emptied rum jug beside him. His dog
cowered behind the stove,

Fe was burled on Bilg Tencoock, and young Mether wes drunk
et the funerel, for sober, he could not bsar to see the ©ld men
he loved and feered leid under ground. There wes meny & damp
eye emong the fisher folk. Te whom would they turn now for
deeds, wills, mortgeges snd advice asgeinst the tricks of the
Lunenburg lewyers. "0ld Mather =11l be missed in the islends,"
they saild to one e#nother. "Young Mether 1s a bold, strong men
but he lscks the wisdom of his father."”

42 Young Mather who hed welited meny years to succedd his
faihar eg keeper of the lisht wes given the post, At first he
wes very lonely on Creen Islend hesring nought day efter day but
the pound of surf snd the scresm of herring gulls end Careys.,

He besought his friend Herris to come snd spend his November
holldey or & part of his holiday with him in the light. This
Isrris agreed to do; first e week with the Boutiliers in Mill
Cove, then e week with young MNather on Green Islend. Young
Mether 1in expectetlon of the visit laid in three five gellen

vV kegs of rum from a liqueton runner end shot snd froze a score



A

of heavy sea cucks. The supply boet mede her lest call for the
autumn end 1eft\coel,oil, bags of flour, tea, coffes, 321t beef,
e hundred neceseities end even some luxuries,emong them two
greet buckets of red asnd white cendies, Ye was well stocked
up with provisions end he counted the deys till Ferris could
come to him,

For thers was something queer about Green Island thet
he couldn't deny. The engineser who hed dug the foundstions
for the light had reported to the islenders that things were not
g8 thev should he. Sometimes when young Mether sterrved out
ef the light-house door, of an avening tc teke e stroll on the
cliffe, = faint,distant voice seemed to cell, "Hullo there, hullo,"
end often below the cliffs' edge he heard s clatter of oers and
the benging of a shettered bost. Fe ha2d no fesr of tre old
men's haunt and ee he wae by nature stout heerted he sang lustily
to himself end busied hirself 11 day long and half through the
night with & hundred chores,

The bereness of the plsce oppressed him. Truly Green
Island was en odd, uncenny plece. There wes not = single tree
or bush or shrub. Herris cleimed that trees once grew there, ){g
for et low water on the spring tides he hsad seen the gnarled
stumps end roots of pinses and maples preserved through the
centuries by ths sea water and perhaps hslf turned to stone.

on the southern or ocean end

Phe~-He~ The only buildingsawere the tell stiff white light-
house stayed with wire cablas to support the crystal heesd, 2 tiny
barn, an 01l and fuel shed and sn outhouse weighed down with

sl2bs of rock to prevent winter winds hurling it over the c1ifr?
on the northern or landward end a single building at the head

of the launch where the engineers had blasted a cleft in the
cliff.
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The island itself Ei>but some six hundred yards long
snd pernaps three hundred broad; nothing but a slatiy cliff
protruding from the sea's surface over which is laid & met of
tur{ and grass, 1ln some places not more than six inches deep.

On the seaward side at the light's foot a great
stone block, & netural pler defieq»ﬁhe se8. No ship ever

p———"

wharfed up to that pier, for in the calmest days of summer a

- Té\

ground swell breaks there, end in winter mountainous seas sweep

over it withoul rest. Above this neatural pier ggJa long platesu

“inclined at an sngle of aboul twenty degress to the sea's surface.

The winter seas have broken off big coffin-shaped blocks from
the nstural pler, agueous rock in strata twisted and turned on
edge by some convulsion of nature, lifted them, and hurled them
bodily upon the sloping surface of the plateau. There they lie
scattered at odd engles like glent ssrcophagi. It is l1like the
stone yard of sleves who hed orders for coffins for a hundred

Pharoshs or like some piece where whip-goaded workmen had

éknooked of f for the noon hour in the midst of bullding a pyramid.
:Among these grim shapes o0ld Mather Pearl used to come helf

| fuddled with liquor to talk of immortality Lo the sea end the

% moonlight, aand watch the mist wraiths take sirange shapes on

. the face of the waters. lieny & night he saw old Froteus rise

from a bvoaking sea and wind his wreathod horn.

B ot On the gouthern, landward and more sheltered side
of the 1sland the government engineers had blasted out & narrow
cleft 1in the rock for a landing place, made & log leunch within
1t and et its head bullt 2 low boat house into which 2 boat
could be dragged with a hand cepsien. IL was always difficult
to land or push off a bost thet must first be turned prow sea-

werd on any day of the yeer, and positively dsngerous on most days.



0ld Mether Pearl had never left his lsunch when the Rock was
bresking but young Mether dld nobt hold Lo that rule. Almost
dail& in that early autumn he crossed the four miles of water
between Green Islsnd end Ironbound for sfter lonely nights on that
ghostly plece the chalter of Urieh's fish-houss was music in
;I;b;;;;. He disliked Uriseh and his big nosed sons but they
were some compsny end bed company 1s better then none for a
lonely man. Most of &ll he missed Haerris aund Fenny the potato
girl with her low voice end clear ringing leugh. He must get
himself & wife, ne thought; il was too bed that he couldn't
bring himself Lo take Fauny.

Mether hed two sources of annoyance on Green Islend

thel sorely uried his nerves. UFlrst the sudacious herring gulls that
neated by thousends smong the rocks of the western shore, and
drove off the island 211 plover, curlew, crecker becks, snd even
big revens end gennetes, Only the swellows thet nested in the
eaves of his bern eluded them by the ewiftness of wing,and the
Cereys that burrowed in the ground. 411 dey long the gulls
shrieked, gscreamed end squsbbled smong themselves and swooped

end circled close to his head s he worked or strod zlong the
turfy pth from light to boat house. Cometimes they plened

high in the sir and let their droppings fall 'c?ﬁﬁfﬁi}y upon X
him, They sought to drive him from the island“as they drove

off gannset and plover. The 1sland bolonged tco them; he was an

interloper.,

Secondly there were the Careys. When the gulls ceased

their clamour at sun-down the Careys ceme out to squeak end

AR

gibber like wandering ghosts. They burrowed by thousands in

R e )

the ground to escape the meckerel gulls end hed so polluted the

gs0il with their nasty emell of fish oil and rotten fish liver thet

/



it waes futile to drill a well on the islend. They defiled
the water and as & consequence he hed to be dependant for his
water supply on rein water that dreined from the roof of the
light into e cement tank in the cellar. Long before he had
become keeper of the light he had lesrned tc hate them snd as s
fisherman had knocked them down by the score as theytralled his
boat on the banks to pick up a bit of fish gurry on rough foggy
days. Of all the outer islands Green Island was thesir chosen
home and ell the fishermen of the bay knew thet when the Cereys
stopped trailing them on & foggy day they were well inside
Green Island. Mather lesrned to hste meckerel gulls and
Careys more every day end roundly cursed them, It was alweys
on dingy wet nights when the Careys were out in force squesking
end gibbering that he heard that husky voice cory from tﬁ; r
darﬁﬁé;i,'Ahoy there, ahoy."

In fact Mather could hardly have endured the first two
months on Green Islend if he hed not known thet Harris wes
coming to stey with him in November. Piom the time of his
boyhood he had hoped he'd inherit the light, it meent food,
shelter end elghty dollars a month, now that he hed it he found
Green Islend & prison. He worked hard all day long to tire
himself out and at night began to read the books in his father's

library. He found an odd assortment there:

ﬁg - : Prayers for the Departed
M 4" Bible Temperance, Edwin C. Welker
> (:( €?; Crimes of Preachers in the United States and
»§§53F Canada - “ruth Seeker Company
;§% The Devil Does He Exist, and What Does Ve Do?
&

Father Delaporte
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Marriage and Funeral Rites -~ A. A. Ayres
Crimes against Criminals ~ R.G. Ingersoll
Will the Coming Man Worship God? B,F.Underwood
Byron - in two volumes

Milton

Tennyson

Shakespeare

Cobett's Rural Rides

Homer's Iliad - Lovel Library

Des Brisany's History of Lunenburg County
Norrie's Epitome of Navigation

Pickwick Papers

The Book of Common Prayer

The o0ld man hed been an agnostic and loved to confute
‘'some feeble preacher who from time to time visited him on his
remote 1sland. Young Mather had not the courage to teckle
the fat law books that stood on a shelf apart.

At lest came the longed-for dey when Mather set
out in his boat to feteh Harfi- from Ironbound, Mey mede no
objection to his going; it was not for women to have holideys,
only men on Ironbound who daily tore themselves with fierce toil
eerned a period of rest. It was a2 bright cold day of eerly
November with & smooth see when Mather's boast the two cronies in
the stern steered for the cleft in the rock and bumped against the
launch. They heuled the boeat out yelling a gay chenty es they
strained against the cepsten bars., Then Mather prized up a plenk
of his boat house floor with the tyne of a fish fork and lifted out
a five gallon cask of rum. Thet was his hiding place. There wsas

really no need for a hiding place since there was no one on the



islend to find anything but himself end he could slways merk
the epproach of & stranger an hour before his arrivel. But
Mather was really only a great over-grown boy and hiding the
rum and pretending he was wetched and spyed upon by men on the
cutter part of a game he played with himself. They each hed e
long drink snd then welked over the turfy pethway together arm
in arm, Mather with the keg of rum upon his shoulder. The
herring gulls swooped down as 1f to pick out their eyes and
Mather cried, "Git out, ye God demn miscreants," and Herris
laughed =nd begen to recount his recent adventures with the
Boutiliers in Mill Cove.

They laughed and talked roaring at each other with gresat
voices through three long deys and nights; by day mending nets
or tinkering with Mather's boat, by night they set in the light

> tower and drenk long glasses of hot rum and lemon julce,

On the fourth night a géale blew up from the south-
west, increasing every hour in rurf) Young Mather trimmed and
1it his lamp in the grey lowering twilight and wes not a little
worried by a crack in one of the big outside panes through
which a trickle of beaten rain kept oozing. When he hed mede
everything right he went below into the third story room, the
light 1itself occupied the fourth. In this third story room
where Mether and Harris spent their evenings were & couple of
chairs, two cot beds, & stove and & desk littered with govern-
ment reports for Mether to fill out. Herris had brought up

a steaming kettle of hot water from the kitchen that sent out

¥groat§purf| of steam from its plece on top of the upstairs stove,

the rum keg stood broached in one corner, on the teble was a bowl
of white sugar end a plate of sliced lemons thet VHerris had

thoughtfully brought from the mainlend. They were all set



for & happy evening.

Everything rettled end jingled in(the furious blssts |
/ of 'the gele, the light tower tugged at the seaward wire cebles
e8 1f it would uproot them from the rock, the sea smashed with e

a——

& sullen roar sgainst the natural pler snd yelled like spiteful

SO

demons &s it scattered its spray emong Pharoah's coffins, =

night bird blinded by the glare blundered sgeinst the gless and
with a shrill squak of terror fell with a thud to the kitchen roof
below, Cereys who loved the storm were out in force,

"A rere night for ghosts," said young Meather es he
took & deep draft of hot rum and plented himself for the
night's work.

"Ay," said Harris, "I lays de Footless Nigger is
flittin' dis night on Ironbound."

"Dere's somethin' queer on dis island, too," sald
Mather, "dough I don't understand rightly why cause de
Blendford folks tuk it awey."

"How's dat?" asked Harris.

"You mind Johnny Publicover de ghost cstcher on
Tencookj"

"I mind him well, ceuse I lived nigh him when I wes =«
gaffer,"

"Well, you'se heard how nigh de Blandford ghost was
to ruinin' Blandford. Fe had all de women and children skert
end de men too, end dey wes dat skert dey was goin' to give up
dere fish stends and move to oder perts o' de main or maybe
some o' de islends. Why dat ghost use to roll beach rocks
down de front hallway when de men folks wes away, and nought
but women and children huddled round de kitchen stove, and

snetch gels away from dere fellers on derk roesds, an' he were
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that sudsclous he use to whang on de back o' de church at
evening meetin', One night he got dat bold he reach in tro
de back winder, wid e brown skinny arm, end put a gless o'
rum on de side o' de pulpit, when de minister was a preachin'’
a sermon on temperence, Warn't dat audgoioul?"

"It were," replied Harris, taking s deep swigto
keep time with Mather, the bresk in the narrstive being mede
for no rhetorical effect but for the purpose of tsking a great
draught of hot rum,holding it in the mouth a moment and then
letting the warm '°3}¢E}9d11n5 liquor trickle slowly down the
gullet. §

"He were a holy terror, audecious haunt were dat

-

Blendford ghos'," continued Mether, "but dat last eac' o hil

got de preacher's back up, en he celled e mestin' o' ell do
men in de school house. Pore dis, de minister he'd bin
warPRis- tryin' to quiet de people en' tellin' dem dere warn't
no sich ting as ghos's., At de meetin', Hezekieh Sleughenwhite,
he'd de greet man in dem perts, ceuse he were de high line
fisherman on all de coast in de days o' his youth, he stud up
and seys right off: "Folks, de only ting fur to do is to send
fur Johnny Publicover de ghos' ketcher on Tancook."

"Den de preacher, he yells, 'No, Johnny Publicover's
half a witch hisself.' And dere he was right for him end his
wife had de power o' makin' harness and yokes break all to
pleces on de oxen plowin' in de fields, if dey hed a pite on ye."

"Ay," sald Harris, "Dey worked det on Nat Young's
boys."

"An' dey could make barnacles grow all over a bosat's
bottom so you could git ne'er a way on her, So de prescher

he yells, 'No, let's exercise him by prayer an' de power o' de Lord.'



Den Isrsel Slaughenwhite says, 'Us don't want to exercise no
ghost, us wants to git rid o' him; he's gettin' exercise
enough trailing round de Blandford roasds end fields,'

"Den de preacher, he begen to explain whet this here
exercisin' really meant, but sust jus' at dat very moment det
sudecious ghos' goes whang, whang, wheng wid e big timber agin
de back o' de school-house. He dam nigh bust in de back end,
dat time. Det settled det, de preacher was finished and Isrsel
got de vote all round to send fur de ghost ketcher,"

Here Mather psused as if his throat were dry and Herris
mede haste to prepare two more glasses; the round yei: of yellow
lemon flosted seductively on top of the steaming smber liquor.

"So Isreel's boys Mathew and John, wes sent mex{ nex'
day to fetch Johnny off Tencook. You knows 'em?"

"Ay," said Herris, "I knows 'em both,"

"Towsrds evenin' dey landed beck on Blandford snd what
do ye tink Johnny brung fur to ketch dat ghos'? A net wid
e hendle end iron ring like whet we use fer fur scoopin' herrin'
out o' & tub, his long barrelled duck gun, 2 halibut geff
tied fast to tree fadoms eight strand Meniller rope, an' a big
canvas beg wid a draw string. He hed all dis geer hsrnessed
ober his shoulders, and de gaff rope lsshed round his waist.
You know how wizened and small and scrawny and black Johany
is? Well, standing on de beach wid does grest hulkin'
Blendforders, dey's extry big men, eir a one o' Israel's boys
goes dbéf'two hundred, I guess Johnny cut some comicel £igure-
figger. But he had de heart end de guts, he warn't skeered o'
no ghos' an' dey was.

" '9yhar's dis here ghost at,' Johnny yelled at dem.

'Potch me %o him and I'1ll capture him seme ss I did de wild



savage ghoa' un Rafuse Islend.!
" 'Us don't know what he's et now,' ssid Isrsel.
" fpow kin I ketch him when ye don't know whet he's at?

Wher did he heunt et last?!

" %4t de meetin' in de school-house las' night,'

" 'Den hes snoder meetin' dere tonight en' if he hsunts,
I'11 ketch yur ghost,® said Johnny.

"Sure enough dey holds enoder meetin' in de school-house
det night wid Johnny ambushed in e big cleft o' split grenite.

Dey gits de preecher to preach det night ceuse de ghost delights
to eggrovate him sn' hush men, when de preacher gits goin' on how
de Lord fled de Ghildren o' Israel on Menne, de ghos' fetches de
beck o' de school-house wheng, wheng. Den de Blandforders

wes some skeert an' nigh held dere breaths till dey heerd de beng
o' Johnny's duck gun. Den dey heerd some squakin' en' yellin'
and runnin' tro de bushes sn' bimeby dey heasrd Johnny screechin'
wey down in de tick wooda; Neir e one o' dem big Blandforders
ventured out to help him, dey wes det skeered stiff. en dey
heard Johnny's voice hollerin' snd hullowin' jus' outside de
school-house door, dey follered old Isrsel out. Johnny hed
sometin' in de bsg 211 right, dey could see it movin' in de lentern
light,

" 'Dere's yur heunt,' sald Johnny e2nd he guv de bag e kick
an' de ting flopped an' fluttered en' squecked. 'Dat were a
feeble heunt. I kotch dem woreger nor det.'

" 'How you ketch him, Johnny?' essked Israel.

" 'Did ye no hear my gun go? I winged him wid dst shot,
den I chesed him trc de bushes, wenged de not down ober his hesd,
gaffed him in de white o' de belly wid my halibut gaff en'
stuffed him in dis here bag, end det's dat,'"
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"What you spose he hed in d&t beg now?" interrupted
Ferris.

"§1, pgt supposin', I knows ceuse de old men tole me, en'
you'll #llow ke wern't no fool. He hed det very audacious
Blandford ghosts
4 "Mv Cod, de sou-west is snortin' tonight. Ye'll have to
go down end git some more hot watsr. I can't tell yerns widout
wettin' my whistle."

Down the stairs went Herris to the kitchen peering into
dark corners for haunts. He was glad he had left a lantern
in the kitchen. He filled the kattlo and returned upstairs where
they replenished the glasses =nd drank deep agein.,

"She's sure makin' de oid light sing."

"Ay, that she is, Let's see where was I, Oh yes,
some o' dose big Blandforders wented to mash det ghos' in de
bag wid besch rocks.

" "No,' says Johnny, 'Ye can't mesh dis kind. You got
to land him on a2 lonely and uninhebited island. Dis kind cen't
cross water,'

"Now what do you npoaﬂ(aat buggo;EJohnny done., He
chergad dem Blandforders five dollers fur sketchin' o' dst dere
haunt ,"

"A power o' money fur one night's work."

"Now he says to dem, says he, 'I won't budge wid him off
Blandford till ye vays me five dollsrs mora. I contracted,) says
he, 'fur to keteh yur ghos', not fur to transport him sbout de
high seas. An' I kin lose heunts just as good =s I kin ketch
dem,"* "

"A sherp one is Johnny."

"Dat he is."
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"So dey clubs tégedder en' riz de extry five en' de nes'
mornin' Isreel's boys dey rowed him off wid de heunt still
flutterin' end squakin' in de beg. An' where do you spose de
landed det ghost?"

"Where?"

(hDat buggo;wJohnny landed him right here on Creen Island.
Det were fore de light were built an' dere warn't no human
habitations.”

"4an' 1s dat ghost rosmin' dis island now? Mether, what
fur did ye tske dis light?"

"Hush men, t111 I tells you de res', Det ghos' were on
dis islend fur many meny years, vea t11ll after de light wes
built. When de ole men cum to live here, he often see dat haunt
roamin' round here, but de ghos' paid him no heed cause he knowed
he couldn't skeer o0ld Mether Pearl. But I heerd de ole man say,
dat meny a night, he seed dat ghoat in de moonlight stiretched
out flat on de coffin stones, amoenin' like all possessed and
grievin' fur his ancient home in Blendford.

o "Well one fine Sundey afternoon cum some lads from
Blendford to visit de old men en' to ask him somethin' sbout
elr e deed or will. Along wid dem dey brung a jug o' overproof
rum, end dem and de ola man drunk det strong rum de livelong
eftarnoon. Dey got drunk all right end leffed and hollered
en' fought en' had e good time. Den elong towards sun-down ,
de Blandford fellers ellowed #s how dey'd better make off fur de
main. Down dey went to dere bost, de old men follerin' en'
singin' along de peth. Ye mind how he used to sing and use
mighty big soundin' words when he wes right drunk?"

"I minds well."
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“Dey lanunches dera boat in & calm ses but jus' ss de les'

man ¢linbs shoerd, scmethin', somethin' stepped into dat bosat

dat put her right down to de gunwnles. 'Twere de Blendford

ghos' leavin' Creen Island de 0ld men seid end travellin' to his
encisnt home on de mein. Dem Blandforders got out dere oars, en'
rowed like crazy nens, wid de weter lapypin' dere gunwales all de
wey, end when dev cum to de Blendford beach, de ghoe' stepped out
end de boet ris a foot out o' de weter."”

"Didn't yur old men see det heunt no more on dis islend?"”

"No more he did, but dere's some odsr queer small
haunte stlckin' eround."

It wes lete now, long safter midnight and Harris end
Kether each tock & long night cap preperetory to turning in,
The wind hed steedily increased in violencej; beems e2nd furnlture
creaked;hysteriouslyfwithin, without the cables supporting the
light séng_llke strings of ¢ demon's herp. Mather lurched to
the ledder andrdlimbed itvunlteadily to see if the light were
burning true. When his empurpled fece and stering blue eyes
reappesred, he seld:

"pDet creck in de pene's worse, we better stend anchor
wetch,"

"All right," enswered Harris,

"¥ou do de first hour trick, en' I'11 de de second.
Loock men, I'se de gquickest men in Nova Scotis to undress," and
he elipped his breces off his shoulders, let his trousers fall in
@ huddled msss on the floor, turned in ell standing, puffed ewus at
his pipe =28 he alwenys did before sleeping, then lsid it down
and in e minute wes snoring.

-

Herris emused himself by looking at one of old Meather
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Pearl's plcture books. It wes full of pictures of devils being
forked on to burning cosls, and hideous msn standing up to their
necks in frozen ponds. Suddenly =2 terrible uproer srose in the
light tower everkhesd over his head. & terrible rending snd
benging wes followed by a cresh es 1f someons hzd dumped a ESE«Of
glsss down the stairs,

"Up Mether, up, de light's all smeshed to Hell,"
shouted Harris,

Nather hoppred out of bed snd ren up the ledder in his
shirt tail, ¥erris close at hils heels. The light wes burning
celm #nd bright; everything was in order snd nothing smeshed.

"Wet's de matter wid you, Herris? Is det rum goin' to
yur head? Can't yve carry yur liguor no moret"

"Hush men, dere certalnly were ons sawful crash and
bang up dere,"

Mather turned in egain, but scarcely had he settled
himself in bed, when azain came the roar sand crash of broken
glese. Up sprang the blonde gisnt sgein to run up the ladder
end find the light burning celm and clear,

¥Mather came below end pulled on hils pants;

"No sleep fur us tonight, lad, one o' dem minor haunts
is workin' on us."

S8 they sat together end dresnk rum till grey ghowsd
in the east 2nd psid no heed to the demons that ramped end
crashed above them. Towerds dawn their eyes sagged wearlly
end Mether mede an obscene sddress to a blsck and yellow dog that
he seild lived in the dark hollow under his desk end only csme out
in the rise of the mocon,

Wren Herris's holidey was over, Mather took him bsck

to Ironbound and returnsd Lo s freaded winter of lonsliness on



- B6 =

Green Island. He plernned to ssk Fanny the potato girl to come
encg sock for him but she wss on Tancook.

Eerris found his house clean end neeat and an uncomplaine
ing wife swsiting him. ne.set sbout cutting & great heap of fire-
 wood snd when he had finished that, mended his rets =nd mede
lobster pots. To get the swamp spruce for the bows of these
he hed to go to the Blandford main.. In addltion to a1l these
things, end tc show May *ow smart he was and how he meant to get
on, he set sboul-relsing s "building"™. For every well equipped
fi‘hurmsn must have & building, & plece reelly his own where no
women folk intrude. Downstelirs there wes to be a wood shed
and on the upper floor reeched by ¢« ledder, = plnoe‘oquiﬁped with
a stove where & men could mend nete or nske lobste?lpot‘ in the
long winter months. It would be & store-room, for tools, decoys,
‘trauwl-tubs, buoys, ropes end all tre ihtng: thet reelly belong to
a men., No women would enter that "bunding' unless she wented
te fetch am ermful of wood, any more then sn Tronbound men
would demean himself by entering = wooden back<house., The
conventions of the islend were tight on those two points.

While Herris leboured at his"bullding", Mey within the

house smiled to herself and sewed clothoa for the baby ahe
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CHAPTER VI.

In late Merch Mey died in giving birth to little Relph.
It was strange that such & strong,rugged girl should die in
going through what seemed to everyone on Ironbound & simple
ect of nature. There was rough blowdy weather during the week
thet she lay sick moaning feebly snd Harris could not have fetched

; e doctor from the main no metter how he had tried. Anapest

the most skilled midwife on the island tended, for the seke of
Harris, a child of Uriah's for the first time, but her skill and

experience were of no avail,



Anapest took the bsby to her house and resred it
and Harris crossed the fields thrice daily to look at his off= "(
spring. He did not go back to sleep in the sharesmen's :

(W’ loft now that Msther was gone but slept in his own house elone,

-~ On e Sunday morning of eerly June two and & helf

# //’///f months after they had carried Mey's body ecross the water to the

Tancook cemetery, Herris standing at the head of the launch

sew a strange boat in the offing in the eastern passage between
Tancook and Blandford. She was headed for Ironbound snd stood
straight in until her stem bumped the logs of Urish's launch,

Herris ren down to give the strangers e hend up with their Poet.
She hailed from Chester on the main and besides the boetmen,

carried seven strengers, three women and three men. Each cerried

by a handle & fl«t wooden box and a squere of white canves tacked
on strips of wood. Strangers were rare on Ironbound; children

ceme to stand with Harris to stare at them frenkly and men
end women peeped beneath window blinds thet were slweys drawn
low, The whole islend was in a formant,of silent

. | curiosity. ’

The strangers got out of the boat and greeted

Herris, Of the three men one, whom his compeanior® sddressed
as "Pop", wes stern fsced end grey heired. "Might o' bin a
preacher," wess Harris's mental comment, He wes obviously
the leader of the party. Another wes smell and slight. The
third wes tall and strongly built with a brosd freckled fesce on
which rested a perpetual grin of derision at the world in genersl.
He interested Harris becesuse he reminded him of se 2 seal or some

creature thet had popped up suddenly from the sea.



Of the women one was dark, cold, tall a2nd statuesque. She
followed "Pop" with her eyes wherever he went. The second, fat,
dowdy and middle aged, wore white shoes end turned out her toes
at an excessive angle as she walked. She kept scowling st the
men as if to say: "A fine plece to bring women." "Die o0ld girl's
peeved about somethin'," thought Harris. But the third, a slim,
brown eyed, red cheeked girl in a yellow dress, took Harris's
aeye. She was like the flame he had seen running through the
dried grass of the pasture field. He could not keep his eye
off her and he was mighty gled thnt he hed put on his clean under-
shirt before coming to the leunch,

She flowgd along as she walked, her feet scercely touching
the ground. ;;;~"‘ full of health end vitelity and yet Herris
wes sure thet that slim thing could not 1ift one end of & fish
barrow. He was used to broad~hipped, deep-chested, big-legged
women, this girl's legs that he had seen to the knees as she
hopped over the gunwale were as slim and shapely as one of
Naethen Westhaver's ash e® oar handles. She was like the engel
of Peradise in Mather's book; she wes & creature from s world
he had never dreemed of and he stared as frankly as had the
estonished Elisabethens at brown saveges brought to London. ' ‘It
was Mirende landing to a disinherited Ferdinend.

"Do you mind if we prowl sround here?" asked the
freckled one with his broadest grin.

"Go where ye likes, only don't stomp down Urieh's
young timothy."

The party straggled up the peth towards the light,
the fat woman in the tight white shoes limping wretchedly in the

rear.
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"What ere dey?" ssked Harris of the boatman.

"Painters.,"

"Painters.! Dey ain't auttin' to paint on dis islend,
dough de old fish-house could stand & coat, Dat were last
painted when Uriah were a boy."

"Dey paints scenery on dem cenvases they're cerryin'.”

"What fur?"

"Po meke picters. You'se seen picters, ein't it?"

"Ay, I'se seeds picters down st Boutiliers, ¥ise Is
dem de kind o' fellers makes dem?"

Later in the morning Herris moved by an irresistible
curiosity, walked to the back of the island beyond the light to
see what those painters were doing. They had teken up verious
stends end set their easels upon the shelvy slaty rock above
Lynch's Hole. They worked in silence. Herris wandered from
one to another looking with estonishment at what they were doing
and wondering how they kept all their messy colours from
running together. He stood lest of ell behind the girl in the
yellow dress who reminded him of a flame, She was pe inting
the red cliff, the swirling sea below, and ebove & line of
scrubby wind-blown spruces egeinst e blue sky with rolling wind
clouds. Harris stared open-mouthed,

"Well, how do you 1like it?" she asked in 2 merry ringing
voice,
"I like's it fine,but dem rocks et de base 2in't right.
I'se stood on dem in de winter and picked up ducks end yve ain't
put no rocks dere,"
"I never meke them right. We shift rocks snd trees snd

houses anywhere to meke & peiture picture.”



"Den ye don't paint true?" said Warris,

It was & new 1ldes to him that the ertist begins where
nature leaves off,

"Do you think I've got the feel of the sea?" went on
the girl without looking up. "You ought to know the ses,

How should I paint ite?"

"Paint her cruel snd fierce."

"Cruel and fierce! Isf thet the wey you think sbout
the sea. I thought it was your friend. Don't you get 211 your
living out of it?"

"We does, but she's cruel and filerce just de same,"

Harris's eyes flickered between the picture end the girl
with the merry voice. Wes there a world of such people some-
where? It must be & world far grender than Mill Cove, =2 world
he knew nothing ebout and he felt & vague pein of regret in his
heart.

"The devil's in de sea," he went on,to conceel his reasl
thoughts and to prolong the conversation so thet he might hear
the ringing voice again that seemed to vibrate like the
second string on his fiddle. "You got to watch him dey and
night."

"Whet does he do?"

"He leeaps at you on a celm day out o' e big roller when
yeu- yur boet's low wid fish."

"Do you fish way out on the oceen every day?" she asked
edding swift dering strokes es she telked.

"Alr a dey, come rein , come wind."

"I'd 1ike to pazint a boast on a reiny gray lonely sea
and the devil leaping out of e big roller."

"Mey be nice to paint but none so nice to see."



"There, thet's about as far as I can go to-dey," seid the
girl, squinting a criticel eye &nd wiping her brushes. "You like
it, do you?"

"I likes it fine, dough de cliff's all wrong."

"Perheps you'd like to buy it," she asdded roguishiy.

"Phet I would," said Harris boldly to her gresat
surprise. He would have bought anything the wondrous creature
mede. "How much might you be askin' fur it, now?" This
amused the girl immensely and she brimmed over with lsughter.

"Charles," she called to the freckled-feced man who
that very moment was grimnning derisively at the picture he head
mede, "come over here quick, I've got a buyer for my sketch
before the peint-dryses peints dry,"

Zharles left his canvaes and lurched over to the pair,
stepping with some discomfort on the sharp edges of upturned
slate. He nodded to Harris.

"Don't let her kid you, Ferdinend, her stuff's no good.

If you weant a good picture of this stern and rock-bpund coest,
teke one signed C.A., or tackle Pop over there, him with the

grey beerd. He's & serious guy with a2 sweet disposition and he
puts his soul, whatever that is, into his work."

"I'd 1like to buy dis pioture jes' de seme," seild Herris
stubbornly, annoyed st ske freckle-face's interference.

"You're for it, Organ. You cen go home with a bundle
of dried cod-fish over esch shoulder, Sorry we won't be
eble to ride with you in the same car,"

That stung Harris and he retorted truculently: "We don't

pey wid no quintals o' cod-fish. Dere's money on dis isle. I

bet now de old man could buy out de lot o' you."
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"Well said, Ferdinand, we're a lot of poor fish,"

"My neme sin't Perdinend, it's Farris Young. Whet's
vours ?"

"Charles Amiguet at your service, well known in
metropolitan c¢ircles, and the big amezon is Dorothy Werd of

encient femily;

she's going to merry "Pop" Boss. Fe's the

gsoerious guy with the shock of grey hair who mekes a flerce fece
like Julius Caeser when he psints. The little runt in the hsnd-me-
down suit is my buddy John McPherson &nd the broken down lady in the
white shoes

is Mrs. . Fhet the devil is that women's

neme, Orgen? I never cen remember it.,"

"Mrs. Schoengold."

"That's it, Mrs. Schoengold, besutiful gold. And the

talented young painter whose work you propese to buy is
Miss Phyllis Orgen, champion heert-breaker of the Atlantic

States and Middle West. There's the lot of us in a nut

shell,"
"Whar do ye all hail from?"
"New York city and thereabouts,"

"Ye come far., Ain't dere no pruttier pleces nor dis

to paint nigher home?"

"Nothing quite like this in the world I should say.

This 1s a plece for a men. I'd like to come here for a month

end peint by myself.

Come on Organ, let's cell it e dey. Look

et the raw sienne old white-shoes is slopping on. Awful mush, it

mekes me sick of paint. Never mind if "Pop" does scowl; we've

worked herd for two hours. Let's go up on the cliff top for

air. Come elong Mr. Herris Young end bring your dog. I like

dogs."
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They welked in single fils to the c¢liff's brink over-
looking Lynch's Hole where the see wallowed in & cavern one hundred
feet below them. They sat down on the crisp grass snd sasked
Herris questions ebout the islend. To their surprise he knsw
s neme for every tree, plant snd bird thet was stresnge to thep.

Harrisls greet dog begen digging industriously in the

turfy bank. He was s gift of Ralph Boutilier and Harris wes
very fond of him for he was his only compenion since Mey's desth,

"What kind of a dog's that?" ssked Charles,.

"We cells dem de Ironbound breed; dere haf Newfoundland
and haf mestiff.,”

"Whst do you use them for?"

"Per duckin' in de winter. Dem's de only kind will

% hold e duck in dere mouf, when dey gits dere forefeet on de

ilodge in & breskin' seea."

"¥het do you mean?"

"Det's de test of a dog. Lots o' dogs will go fetch a
duck buf only e dog wid s stout heert will hold him fest when
de see washes himfbn e rock."

"What's he up to now?"

"Diggin' out & Carey."

Presently the dogf at the end of a burst of furious digging,
drew out a fluttering blue black bird, & little larger thsn 2
robin, and holding 1t down with its pews, begen to crunch it up
feathers and all. The girl geve & shriek and covering up her
ears turned away her eyes.

"What's & Carey?"

"Det's & Cerey he's eatin',"

"Mother Carey's chicken, a stormy petrol?"
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"I spose so, us cells derm Cesreys, and dere an infernsl

pest. Dey poisons de ground,” And then Herris told him

the predicament Mather found himself in beceuse of these hsteful

birds. Charles wented to know ell sbout Msther and where he

lived.

"Dere," he seid, pointing to the green patch fer out at

gsea, "Dere he lives alone an' de whole dem island's full o'
ghosts,"

Cherles and the girl beceme more and more interested,

"Cette homme=-ci comprit quelque chose," he said to her. Then

he returned to the subject of the mysterious Careys thet burrow
deep in the ground.

"Do the dogs eat meny of them?"

"Dey nigh lives on dem, on dem en' ceplin. Dey comes

beck here, digs out & mess snd mekes 2 meal,"

"W¥het & horrible place," cried the giril.

"Not so bad as cities, my deer Orgen. There we devour

ﬁemen and children in sweet shops end pretend to be kind.,"

"You does.i" sald Harris. He wes burning to get some

knowledge of the plece they lived in but he knew not ket-te- how
to begin, and before he could formuleste & question, Cherles

esked him something sbout Ironbound.

"We 're not cannibals exsctly but the city devours them
just-ek the seme," seild Charles in snswer to Herris's
exclamation.

"Well," seld Harris after they had talked e long time.
"It's nigh my dinner time.

I must be gettin' back to see my
beby fed."

"You're merried are you?"querried the girl.
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"I were. My wife died in March when de kid come."

"Hard luck o0ld men," seld Cherles but the girl wes
silent,

Harrls walked back throuvgh the wood pondering in his
simple mind on these strange people and on all he had hesrd. Thre
girl in the yellow dress had been kind and sympethetic; the
freckled-faced man Charles had tried to meke fun of him at first
but he felt he had held his own with him. He 1liked Cherles
end wished he could telk to him egein and learn something ebout
the people in the world.

Harris wes at the launch snd helped the boatman push
off. Chsrles ceme up to him and seid: "I'd like to come here
by myself or with John and stay two months. Do you suppose
anyone on the island would taske me to board?"

"Ye're welcome to & room in my house," said Herris
grendly. He was gled in that moment he hed fought old Urish snd
won his birthright. "I'd be glad o' yer company." Ferris
liked the impudent daring of Cheurles Amiguet. He felt he'd
be a good comrade to heve Dy his side in & tight cormer. The
girl who wes like & fleme stood by Cherles's side and the lonely
Herris let his eyes rest longingly on her for a moment. The
girl caught the glence and wes moved by e sudden impulse,

"You want to buy my picture,” she sald with merry
twinkling eyes.

"ves," said Harris, "I'll buy it."

"Then here it is for nothing. You keep it for me
and if I ever want it, I'll come for it or send Cherles after
st;-3lii-ceme-Ffer-44 it," and she thrust the picture into
Herris's hends,

"Whet!" stemmered Herris overcome.
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"Yes, you teke it. Be cereful, don't smear it sgainst
your trousers. It's wet. 3Fii% TIt'll dry in two deys. Yes,
it's yours. I like you. Good~bye."

They were off and Herris stood with the picture in his
hend, bewildered, half sick at heart, as he watched their
boat make through the gap between the Tancooks. He wealked
back to his room slowly, feeling as if he hed pessed through

8 great adventure. Once when he had clung with numbed fingers

! to the bottom of an upturned dory he hed felt in the moment before
‘he was picked up that he hsd seen through the shell of things.

Now it seemed thet the wells of his world had been pushed
beck for a moment ; a light had shone through a dim window.
Piotures, music, cities, people who did not work. That did
it all mean?

#hen he got back to the house, he stood the plcture
against ek the kitchen wall, end locked cesrefully st the red rock
cliff, the breaking sea, the stunted spruces snd cloudy sky.

Why had she picked out thet rough place to paint? He looked
at it 2 long time snd whenever he psssed through the kitchen
he must perforce stop and gaze. In his building he mede a
neat frame of popler wood, for Harris was handy with tools, and
cerved on 1t shapes of boets, enchors snd flights of ducks,
that scemed to him went with & picture of cliff and se=n. He
nailed it cearefully to his kitchen wall. For 2 time ke thought
of putting 1t up in his bullding but decided on the kitchen for
there he would see it most often. It wes his most precious
possession; in it he had 2 little of the soul of the girl

in the yellow dress, the girl who wes like 2 fleme running
through dried grass.
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. éi In early September of thut same yesr Lwo important
X j% 3 things happened on Ironbound thet effected Harris's life.
‘a {g fg Charles Amiguet came back with o grest box of books, hls fiddle
%é 3% and a heap of palnting gear and was established in Harris's
E E&f§ houss., Harris geve Cherles the blg south rcom upstairs
é‘gg that looked streight out to Green Islend end the open see.
*‘fgéi Cherles mede himself st home. The tebles in his room wes
Qf % Ni no good. Ye hated little tables, He threw 1t out and made
%‘;{i b himself & table of & big weather door. "A fsellow must heve
S Lt elbow room in this world before he cen do anything,"™ he explsined
;:\g E to Herris. On this big table Ye spreed out his books, his
X U § f1ddle and music and blocks of Wood that he intended to whittle
3 3& :;. into boat models. Charles wes & good cook and took over the
it N ‘kitchen. Ferris heartlly sick of his own cooking was delighted.
:2 g tg "I haven't got much money, I'll pay three dollsrs & week end
f"‘%} *i"& meke myself useful." Harris demurred; it wes he thought
g t*’i% too much money but Chsrles laughed and insisted. They became
‘§ 'Qé é% fest friends and talked meny & furious evening in the kitchen
ii ﬁf*;; for Cherles was a soclslist, a communist,almost an snarchist
= ;qu, end Harris could not for the 1life of him meke out half that
:i SE.;' Cherles was telking sbout. On one of his visite to Mill Cove,
% f;“; Harris hed scquired 2 concertina end on this Cherles wess e
§£ § K skilled performer. He knew the songs of meny lends for he had
E }‘: é been born in Switzerland, educsted in both Cermeny end Prence
%jcgifi end hed spent flve yesrs in New York as s designer for Tiffanys.
E N i He heted capitalists es he dubbed all employers end swore that
'; ~§‘z&ha would work for them no more than he had to. His policy
X3

was to earn some money end then to eke it out in free living in

some remote plece. Ironbound was more to his taste then any



| place he had found in the world. Here he felt fetterad by no
N man, Before leaving New York he had mede 2nd sold a model
cf 2 full-rigged ship and so he was in funds to carry him over
. a few months of idlensss,
% The other eveant of importence wss the advent of Polly
auphiny, who arrived a fortnight before Charles tc teach the

R R kA

//' children on Ironboand. The world was edvancing in spite of =sll

UE——

/ trai-uriab could do; even on remote Ironbound, the third
3 geénerstion of Youngs and Fincks felt that their children should

learn to reed and write. Uriah oppesed this policy bitterly -

L 4, }
V Py
L/

4% hed the 0ld Youngs who mads Ironbound been readers and writers? -

Eih~ﬁv‘ end meny = bitter debete he waged with Fervey in the fish~house.

» For the first time in history Youngs end Fincks coopersted in
“4%5} something. Together they built a tiny one room school-house
3» 31‘ with skill(;nd expedition‘as these islenders did everything.
S}§:= But it was built es well with hetred, suspicion end mutual\
recrimination and became but a new source of quarrel between the
xgﬁ‘ f‘rival femilies. Urieh dictated = policy to his clen snd
> o | Anapest to hers end the underlings fought 1t out between them
‘i}{_¢F¢' for the two glent leseders never designed to méat in ectuel
W §&§§ f debate. In spite of all the Youngs could do, Willis Finck
nygiﬁ | was elected secretary and collected and held the school money.
?;j;» . Fis wife imported from the main could reed, write and keep simpnle
&%Fl books end those fects were deciding points in Willis's fevour.

Polly Deauphiny found the neet little schoocl-house
equipped with cheirs for the children, blackboerds snd an old
mep of the world. When she raised the 11d of the new desk
she found that Willis had thoughtfully bought & regulastion strap
for beeting the pupils.
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Y Polly Dsuphiny weas 2 pretty girl of iwenty. She

came of fisher folk on the nmeln below Lunenburg; she was
strongly bullt, could work with sny men iIn hayfleld or fish-
house, &8 she had often done, and knew what was expected of
women by these lebour-driven fishermen . In the winters

when she had boen ellowed t0o go to schoosl, she had shown such
aptitude end quickness in resding,writing =nd srithmetlic, that
the local schoolmester hed told her psarentsy that Polly should be
treined as a teacher. At first old Jeen Deruphiny hed hummed
end hawed and wegged his beerd and seld, thet lsarning wss no
good for s fishar~-lass, bul his pride was touched none the less

snd eventually he consented to send Polly to the county scademy

et Lunenburg, whers Bh?4£90k her B certificate and cfterwards
¢ )
to the normal school at Truro for her teacher's licenss. 014
Jean wes proud of his lsss, Fe hed a little money, =nd could
Ao 202y
gspare Polly.for basides her he had eight c¢children, and a~£laé§;?
Pirboomes’ Q Sl g #trr N
~wife, one of the Sieughenwkites from Port Joli whko worked from
/’ .
dewn to dusk. 7% frad o Sace
ggziy took to learning greedily, resd a2 good msny books,
end found out a geod meny things about life and the world that
hed been hiddcnzgsfier parents and those before them, but she wes

never sshamed of her sntecedents. When she came home in the

sunmer she would help gib herring, reke hey end even go on the benk

with her father if he were short a hend. She wes beyond doubt
the apple of old Jean Dauphiny's eye end he often boested of her,
;gggwgﬁzzigie“&rﬁni}‘H"Thera's o less for you," he used to say,
"larnin' hesn't spilt her. She can do e dey's work wid any
less on de coest, snd she pleys de organ, somethin' beautiful;
l¢srned it ell by herself, she did."

Ironbound wes Roiiy's first school, for one hes to begin
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