
A COLLISION IN THE PACIFIC
Smadhing a Fishing Schooner in an Ocean Fog
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iength and carrîed a Norwegian crew of eighteen,
Captain Eansen.

The captain came up last and reported to the
captain of the k'rincess, who immediately took
charge of affairs. After a few minutes one of the
men was prevailed upon to go back on the Ida May
with the second officer of the Princess to see if the
boat couid be held up. Ropes were passed under
the bow and with ropes attached to thxe masts the
unfortunate boat was heid Up.

Ail this time 'the cook had been ordering every
sailor in turn to go down and save his clothes.

,When he saw one of the men back on the 'boat his
s-hi1 voice couid be heard above every other noise
cailing for some bit of ýwearing apparel he had
neglected to bring off with him.

The sailor on the Ida May reached down and
seized a pair of pants. "An' get my hat," yelled
the cook. The hat was thrown up. "An' my coat,"
andl the coat was saved. "An' mny shoes, there's
two pairs." A big tan boot and a patent leather
were tossed up. 'An' my shirt," brought no re-
sponse. "Damn you," yelled the cook, '"get rny other
boots. I can't wear these two odd ones."

A big fellow slid down the ropes and recklessiy
went beiow saving sumfcient cIothing for most of
the men tý keep themi warm. The gasoline engine
had been churning away ail the tjme, but was now
turned off and the Priwcess headed for shore through
the dense fog.,

After a 'haif hour's slow run, Norwegian Point
*was seen tlxrough 'the fog and e couple of small
boats Dut off to see what was the matter. A ship's

framne with stand came up, with a laugh f rom ail
the Princess'passengers. Immediately it was shoved
hack and a hair brush was brought up slyly and slid
under a coat.

The captain cailed the men back as the C. P. R.
captain had'promised to take them to Seattle.

The coak had been saving everything he couid
lay his hands on, and in his hunt.had not noticed
he was the last on board. With -a frightened glance
he saw himself alone, and with a shout rushed at
thue rigging. His ioad prevented his clinbing and
he franticaily ciawed away with one hand and
j umped up and down on the deck. His captain
called down to him to loose one of the big ropes
holding thxe boat up, as after runîxing on the bottom
several times the ,Princess had succeeded in beaching
the Ida May.

"No, I won't do that," yelled the cook. "Can't
ket up if 1 do."

However, after a few oàths from thfe skipper he
went aft and commenced to work at the rope with
one band while the other was full of ciothes and
odds and ends. The crowd hugely enjoying 'bis
panicky and vain efforts s'houted advice down to him.

Af ter enduring it for a couple of minutes the
cook's mutterings became louder and louder until at
last without looking up he shouted, "Wlxat in heli
you feilows laughing at ?" which naturaliy drew a
further iaugh.

The Norwezian sailors talked English for the
me-, rwegian

sentence


