
ON A PIRATE'S ISLE.

Iwas a full fortnight before the gale came and it
One worth waiting for. It was from the south

,Und therefore directly on the land. An hour before
nlightfail two of the prahs corne flying in for a harbor,
like frightened birds, almost with the speed of the

wind, and as thev passed us at anchor, hailed us to

'SY that there was going to be a storm and we should
tnakeýfor the port. Just before nightfall we up anchor

anfd under close reefed sails, stood away toward the

Coast Of Borneo. We had nearly two hundred miles

of clear water ahead of us and had plenty of sea room.

We WIere ai filled with liigh hopes and only wished
that we wouîd neyer see tue pirate island of Aku
again.

'rhat night it blew very liard, but"the Exile gallafltly
breasted the waves and made a good course; ail next

day the wind continued strong froin the saine direction
*and ail the next'night. With such a wind it was irT1

Possible for the prahs to leave port, or to makie any
headway against it if the did chance to get out. The
flext morning the wind chopped suddenly round to the

florth..west and blew liard for four days, during which
we ran far beyond ail possible pursuit. On the fifth

daY from Our leaving Aku we passed the straits of

Sunda and, entered the great Indian ocean. Then we
We felt that we were safe.

It Would be tedious and unprofitable task for me to
relate the remainder of our voyage to Melbourne

4ihich was quite uneventfui. The weather was

MToderate and the Exile proved herself a splendid craft

in every way. 1 ha.d my quadrant with me and kept

M~Y reckoning as closely as if we had been on board a
'ship. In just forty.two days from we left Aku we

tast anchor in the great basin of Port Philîp. No

Pe'rson took the slightest notice of our boat or our-

elvea. we were taken for fisherrfefl.


