
TuE DOINION REvIEW.

nor .westcr or a norther hefore long, so an

iiake ail snug and never mîtnd their wa

ýSoîiit aftcr sunset, whien thec watch was b

,et, (;,hert and thc first mlate were statnd th

ing together tîcar the hinnjjacle when the de

cansass shook vtolently and then drew in sk

liait against the nmasts hi

-Here it cornes," said Mr. Trail, "the Hi

,kipper is a good weathcr propkhet." ut

I rawing bis fitîger hetweett his [uts ti hl

mitttten it, the mate beld it aloft. -1Ah !" nl

he said , 1 thought su, here it us straighit hl

tutil the north :thatîk heaveut we are ail fi

Sung.
\Vhile thc otite was speaking Gilbert h

was iost in admtiration oif the iagnificcitt s

spectacle prcsented t view un the boutli a

east, where the inci0h, now an bour and t

mtore high, was just entergiog front a hîtgc
saddle-shaped cloctd of dark 1îurptle froin I

whose threatentflg crest ',ivid flashes oh tL

lîghtîîing were cottnually enîîîted. Tihe

fla'htcs froiti the northern c'ttreîttity of this

loI(ud-ridIge were esîîecially brilliant, anti

the intense curmulus, iîîuînînated at otnce

lty the lightning and tle golden moton-

shield w ith its dîaîîtond-like attendatit, the

planet Jupiter, niighit alntost have hecît

taken foi sorte oftY in untain hîulwark

rathler tItan a hant, of vapor.
[, t will not oulte freint thtat quartcr,"

suid *%r iraîil, castinîg a glancc towards

the ptort lînw, t, ut fr<îm behîîîd us there

where you sec thosc ragged fringes comîng

o)it Iefore tîte gale. VVe wilh pull (il tl te

traces a little and let ber run itefore tl. 1[t

i Il Ite a fair wind at aIl events, atîd will

take u, to the Gut in no tinte if everythitig
ilds

'icio the (;ut ? ' inquired (îlltcrt, not

at once recogutizing th e fantiliar word, ou

Cointin jntong sailor,.
' I'o the Strait oif Gîibraltai'," said Mr.

Tirail, turîting away to attend to the

Itraces.
Within an htour the storîn camte down

on the Nizaiti wîîlî great fury. and ere luong

the gallatît vesscl was d riven like a feathe r

hefore it uttder close.reefed topsaîls, lui/en

d staysaili. Ail night she drove ou-
rd, the stornm ever growing in strenglil,

e huge waves, as thev raced astern,

ing literallY skîrînied of thtir crests 4y

e fuirious wind. About mîidnight Ar-

rue, clad in a suit Of Mr. '[rail's oil

jus, and with a sou'_wester tied under

s chin, once more ventured on deck.

ere, partiilly sheltered hy the deck-house

rcahin, and holding on to a stout brass

andrail, he tried to for"' anl adequate

otion of what was transpiriflg. At first

e could niake out nothing very djstinctly,

)r hi,, eyes were filed with tears hy the

ind and showers of sait spray surrounded

,i n. (iradually, however, he becamle

onnwhat more at case, so that he was

hie to take note of the scene. TIhe wind

)eing dead astemo, the Nizain was com-

taratively on an eVen keel, anti vvi i l

tert, landsman though he was, realized

hat she fairly flew throtîghl the watcr,

which heaved and tossed, as it seenied to

huni, far ahove lier un lîoth sides as she

was horne onward tut the south SmalI

fleecy clouds raced across the sky over-

head, now and then orbscuring the mon

for a second or two, and cxcept for the

bowling of the wind through the rigging

and the tossitîg .seas there was little to in

spire fear, for the night was itoiusuali
lin Iliant.

Gilbert Arderne hiad hecît o> deck

about ten mlinute' when lic siw a tat

dresscd in oilsktns lîke hiielf, diescend-

iîîg the ladder froui the pooul) It was loin

Scantlebuiy. He looked soniewhat sur-

1trised to sec G'ilbert, thtnking perhaps

that, if left to bis own choice, he lîimself

wolid prefer the shelter of a berth below

on such a ttight. 'I'wistitog att arm around

the lacdcr, [ont said:
'W,1l, MIr. Arderne, we have a fair

wind, you se, itt a trifle ton mnuch of it

perhaps. ['lie captain himnself is on deck,

and we have twîî hands at the whcel. [t

wîll blow itself out before rnorning, but we

shaîl have made almost enotîgh southing

by that tinte ;she is travelling like a race-

horse."
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