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unaccustomed to act on his own responsibility,
and he dreaded tho rashuess of a midshipman,
Ilo coughed, looked hard at a specinl rowlock,
rubbed it with his great horny fist, and muttered
something about,—

“ S'pose iU's o hnmbuscade.  What can we do
agin forty or fifty Portugucso? and as for
blacks, they can firc muskets a3 well as whito
men,”

% Chal” said Powis, speaking between his
half-clenehed teeth. ¢ Do you think my braing
are all leather, liko yours? Don't I sco that the
rascals arc gono ashore to bring slaves from the
barsacoon 7 There can be no one on board but
anigger-and a sick man or two. 1 tell you,
maun, I'll go alone, apd swim to it, if you are all
cowards.”

This fired the damp powder of tho old scadog’s
spirit. There is a drop of Cain’s cruel blood at
tlie bottom of most men’s heacts.

@ Avast with your cowargs |” he cried, pulling
out his cutlass, and runuing his big thumb along
the edge in a most business like way. It wasa
bad omen for the slaver's mea.

Powig’s cyes glistened as he seized old Gas-
ket's hand, and took off his own cap, and waved
it. Then he and the men took out their pistols
and looked to the locks, or tightened their belts,
and ::lzlung round their cutlasses snugger for their
han .

Th?g boy-captain's speech was spoken in a low
but firm voice. # Men,” he gaid, “wo may be
doing a safe thing, or we may be going to our
death, for, even if wo do get tho slaver safe, our
caplain and comrades may not return in time to
hielp us if the dogs dare to try and get her back.
If we die, et us die like Englishmen, true to our
Godaud our Queen ; we must hold together back
10 back, and no flinchers. If we fail, they will
at least say in England that e deserved to
havo succeeded. God bo with us, and guido us
to victory, for our cause isa good causo. Now
then, men, giveway witha will, andboard her I

« Pull straight for bier, Spitfires!? cried Gas-
ket, and out the boat flew from between the
branches ag if it was driven by steam.

The water was scarcely splashed by the oars.
Tt seemed only an instant after that the boat lay
alongside the phantom ship, and, headed by
Powis, the boarders dashed like wild cats at the
main chains, and sprang on deck with an Eng-
lish hurrah that was full of cheerful courage.

Three or four frightened negroes and an old
P. * guoese sprang 10 arms, but they were cut
duwa or beatea down in a moment.  Ono Spit-
firo was shot in thearm, but with the exception
of that casualty, and a kaife-cut on Powis’s sword-
wrist, thodaringassailantssuffcred noburt. The
phaatom ship was their own.

& Well dono!™ cricd Powis, wrapping s band-
kerchief round his wrist. « The dog tried hard
to gret at my throat, but I gave him No.3, Gasket,
and that'll last him for somo time.  Sce to him;
he mustn’t bleed to death . Tho ship's oor owa.
N;\"v get up the anchor, for wo must move her
o

Ue fired his pistol, and the Spitfiro answered
with & gun, as agreed on.

#Wao haven't too much time” he said, * for
directly the blackgnards hear the row they’ll bo
after us, Now, With a will, Iads, and I'll take o
capstan bar mysclf, for I'vo got my left hand all
right still.?

Aund they did work with & will.  They found
soms slaves in the hold, and made them, too,
help.  Inanincredibly short time tho vessel's
head was turned, and she and thoe Spitfiro were
workiog down the lagoon, towards the old moor-
ing-place.

And now, in the full excilement, the boy’s
naturo began to crop up again.  Quce more on
hoard tho Spitfire, and dowa in tho cabin, ho
danced hornpipes and hugged Jekyll. Nor was
Jekyll ono whit Jess delighted.

“Qnly think, Jekyli, how pleased tho gover-
nor and master will be to bear how we took the
slacer?

“The dodgy old fellow,” shouted Jekyll,
“ Allow me, gentlemen, to proposs tho heatth of
Captain Powis of the Phantom Ship ; that's about
tho style®

But tho boy's talk was broken by the eatrance

of Gasket. He looked flurried, and rather pale
with excitement,

“¥r. Powis,” ho said,” it's all up; here's the
dirty blackguards of Portugueso on us as thick
as thunder—boats full on ’em, sir, rnmpaging
away like somany sorebears.  You can scothem
poking their noses out of the bight there, as thick
a3 bees at a swarming.”

Powis was awake in & morent, and ready for
the emergency. If thero was not a Nelson, there
was at least the making of a Colliagwood inthat
¢ Pickle” of tho vessel.

#We'll warm tho dogs, Gasket,” he said, leap-
ing up, and calmly loading & revolver that lay
on the table beforo him. 4 What we've contriv-
cd to get we'll contrive tokeep, 1t can’tbelong
before Captain Willoughby and our messmates
return,  Be quick, man, then, and give them 2
shell before the canoes spread out into the bay;
we shalt have them more in 2 lump now

Thero was no tims (0 lose. When Powis got
on deck, five or six canoes, crammed with shout-
ing negrocs, mulattoes, and piratical-looking
Portuguesesailors in Panama hats, were rowing
fiercely out of the trec-sbadowed mouth of the
lagoon, acd pulliny straight for the Spitfire.

¢ Guvoe it them hot, don’t throw away a shot1”
cricd Powis to the men at the guns.

¢ Well thrown, but a little over them.”

The next moment the second gan thundered
out.

“ Famous, by Jove!” ctied the boy-captain,

This timo tho shot ploughed into the second
canog, and shattered itintofragments. Thelend-
ing canocs halted to assistthe wounded and pick
up tho survivors.

Tho Spitfires gave a shout of triumph, The
next moment the storm burst full upon them.
Tho slavers rallied and bore down upon them in
full force.  From the first canoo a dozen rough,
black-muzzled fellows dashed at the Spitfire's
sido and sttempted to board her. Porwis met
them with pike and cutlass, and drovo them back
over the ship’s gunwale after ten minutes band-
to-hand fighting. Twicoe Gasket's cutlass saved
the boy-captain’slife. Threo of the oldest hands,
urged on by Jekyll, kept at work all the timeo
with a central gun, to keep off the other mis-
creants.

It was hard work, and the men were all but
spent, when a discharge of musketry arose into
the air from tho foot of the Elephant 1ill.

“God be thanked!” cried Powis, as ho Icant,
faint and wounded, against & gun-carriage
“We aro saved, boys. Give it them again?
Blow the dogs out of the water!  Now, allat
once.”

The pirates had fled, leaving one-third of their
number dead in Elepbant Bay. But Captain
Willoughby had not arrived a moment too soon.
Great was his astonishmentand delight to dis-
cover that his ¢ Pickle” of a midshipman bad
captured the famous phantom ship,

Powis is now, wo rejoice to say, firet licutenant
of H.M.S, A~ one of the fincst vessels in the
CLanncl Fleet. Wartsr TuoRSBURY.

MIRACULOUS VOYAGE UPON A
WHALE'S BACK.

IN TOE GCLY OF 8T. LAWRENCE.

UE following cxtraordinary narrativo of a
voyage upon the back of o whale is trans-
lated from * Lo Canadien” newspaper of 24th
January, 1866. Although tho statements appear
to be incredible, they are vouched for on good
authority,

MR, Epiror,~Will you reservo aspaceia your
columns for the publicity of a terrible and mirs-
culous occarrenco which took place at FoxRiver,
district of Gasp6; o truly astonishing fact, but
ono which can nevertheless bo supported by
tho most incontestiblo cvidence,

Lust summer, whilo visiling the differcnt posts
in this district, I met at Fox River with o Mr,
Narcisso Bernier, merchant of St Thomas,
Montmagny, who was thero on matiers connected
with his business.

One fino day we decided upon making s trip

upon tho water with the '_vioy of cqigi_ng our-

-

sclves fishing for cod. A favourable wind carried
us quickly to a distance of about five miles from
the coast, where wo threw in our lineg, and set
ourselves to fish, To our great satisfaction wo
took n largoe quantity ; but this satisfaction and
our position of tranquil security, from which wo
gazed upon tho sen, smooth as & sheot of ice,
was soon changed to ono of terriblo anxiety as
far a8 wo were concerned.  The fish, hitherto so
plentiful, scemed to have deserted us quite sud-
denly ; and I, profiting by the occasion, sought
reposo from fatigue, in tho bottom of the barge,
leaving my friend Mr. Bernier to continue his
occupation. I was soon in the armsof Morpheus;
but you cannot conceive, Mr, Editor, my conster-
pation on bearing tho dolesome cry of help, help
ring through my cars in acceats of themnost fearful
energy. The moment I heard this voico of
terror I found myself raised upon my feet as if
by some invisible haud; I looked in the barge,
and on the surrounding water,—my friend bad
disappeared. A fresh cry aroused mo from my
stupor, and I beheld Mr. Bernier, boat hook in
hand, on the back of an cnormous fish, which I
recognised to be a whale, .

Secing that the distance was too great to mako
myself heard, I hastencd to raise tho grapling
in order to approach him—but, the whale uttered
a frightful snort, started off with terrific specd,
aad in o moment was out of sight. % 0! Eternal
Heaven,” I cried, “thou who preserved Jonab,
would it be more impossible to protect my friend
“upon the back of a similar monster

Coming to myself, I thought of returning, and
set sail for tho land. Mr. Bernicr was greatly
esteemed in theso parts, and gorrow soon spread
itself through tho village and neighbouring posts.
In 2n agony of mind, and exbausted with fatigue,
1 retired carly to bed, in order to deliver myself
tho more completely to the thoughts of tho sad
fato of my friend.

Yon will be cqually astonished with me, Mr.
Editor, in reading the following—Early next
morning I was aroused by o knocking atthe door
of my room. I made the person como in, What
did I behold—a phantom, or & human being?
No, not a phantom, well then, & man, It was
Mr. Bernier, himself, who camosmilingly to shake
hands with me. I believed myself dreaming, yet
there he was in flesh and blood. You can easily
understand tho feclings I experienced in behold-
ing my, resuscitated friend, for I thought him
dead at the time. Ho recounted to me as follows
the details of his terriblo adventure:

“ A short timoafteryou bad fallen asleep,” said
he, 1 saw nearing us a black object, apparently
drifting with the tide. I allowed it toapproach,
and to my great surprise, perceived itto bo &
whale, which I thought to be dend. Unfortunate-
Iy it was only asleep or in a state of inexplicablo
lethargy ; it stopped of its own accord in closo
proximity to the barge, and I resolved to possess
myselfofit. ¢Ha bal said], ¢ with thisbig fish, if
I can only suoceed in tying it to tho boat, I will
surprise Mr., Richard ; I shall tell him I caught it
with my line? 1 got upon its back, with 2 boat-
hook and a picce of cord, intending to make it
fast to the boat. 2fy back was twrned towards
you during this operation, and when I turned my
head, I perceived myself at somo distance. It was
at this momeat I shouted for help, and I think my
voice, given with all my force, must bave aroused
the whalo from her sicep, for off she shot like an
artow. Notwithstanding my fear I had presence
of mind cnough to plunge tho boat hook into her
back in order to furnish me with o sufficicnt hold.
Tho wound made her double her speed, tho
water beeameo like powdered snot driven before n
vivlent galo of wind ; X could sce nothing, nor
knew the courso we wero taking, though I felt
certain wo were making for tho north, tacking
gometimes to tho right, sometimes to the left. I
was quito in despair, and feeling my steength
giving way wus often on the point of slipping
into tho water. :

% For tho last timo I offered my soul to God,
when I perecived land towards which wo were
dirccting our course~a few nsinutes afterwards I
recogoized ittobothoisland of Anticosticightleen
lcaguces distant from tho south ghore.

¢ The hope, that tho whale would run berself
ashoro rencwed wy strengih, and gave me fresh



