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through the sca at over seventeen knots,
i spite of the dcadweight kernel of iii-

,elastic coal ; lîad iniprisoned, retarcled,
and coniplrcssecl the hcated mass of at-
mosphere astern. I-Igh ovcrlîead, the
steacly procession of soft , fleec y clouids
to the South-west denoted the North-
east tracles, clcflected f ronm flic surface of
the ocean into highier ancd unusuial alti-
tudes, acting as another comipressor on
the lîcateci air-nîass ; wlîicli, tlîough pin-
ioned, wvas stcachly aclvancing ; driven
onward by its centripetal force, anci the
scarch for cooling latitudes.

he foreoîngio, is told f rom after-
knowlcdge; at the timie, whlat careci 1
for storni-centers? Tfli dare-clevil cool-
ness of i\iatson was as balmi to niy feel-
ing of exultation ; the timiorous looks
,of the second mate and his repeatcd
journeys to the ba-,romieter acteci as an
irritant; flic fact, tlîat, under lier in-
-creaseci canvas, the Marniion took the

Zioge ovrh ,ln, added zest to the
lfever of flic race. Thle Christmas clutt
-ývas salteci wrîtl spray ini the cooking-, but
-,the socicîci ouoii wNith the veriest tine-
turc of runm iii the wratery sauce, was
swectenied by tlîc sighit of the Mý,ariiioni'-
steru ; risîîîg, at one nmomnt, cleaîî out
of the w~ater; the niex-,t, desccndinig into
flic trougiî of the sea to, tie level of tlîc

foan, cppug the litige rollers, fore-
riiners of the a(lvaning stormi.

Our decks were a seetlîing, mass of
waters, rilsing. froin sicle to sicle or endc
to end, wîthl every roll or piteli froiîî
the crossing-seas. Thli riggiîig ancd lower
sals wcre drenclied bý tlîe knife-like
spray, whiciî siiot across w'îtl a hissing,
s1)atterin g sound wlit our wreatlier rail
rose lîigh and folcc the green rollcîs
ln tlîeir attenmpt to aidc to tlie burden
on our decks. li spite of tlîis, every
mian on boarcd risked life or linib to
snatclî an occasional look at our rival;
now 50 near tiîat a tlîin, oilskin-clan
-figure, ciinging to the poop rail, wvas
easily recoguiizccl as the lady of the Mar-

Ml'atsoli al)peared to b)c the only dis-
literesteci man on b)oard. IHe stood up
to wiiidwN*ard, lîoldinîg on to tlîe j iggcr
riggiîg ; al)parently, 1)ayilig no lieci to
the iI\arîîiionî; until Pete Jansen, the big

0

Swvede,, relieved the wheel and I took
nmy trick at the ice wheel ; then, hie strug-
gled aft, and I hecarci hini say:

'Neyer ind your course-put lier
alon gside that sliip !"

The Swede, turned his staring, blonde
blue cyes on the skipper for a moment;
thien lie put the wheel up a spoke or
two ; that xvas ail flhe impression miade
on hlm by as mad a commianci as I have
ever hecard at sea-to blanket the
îMarmiion ini a gyale of wind with heavy
cross seas running, appeared to be the
act of a mianiac; yet M1atson wvas as cool
as if we had been sailing smoothly, in
easy- weather - lie did flot cven bottier to
look over the sie, to sec whiat ice rooni
we hiaci

In five miinutes, our cutwater wvas flush
with the lVarliion's stern-a fewv
moments longer, andi the narrow swathc
of water, betwecn the twvo ships, ceased
to 1)011 and foam; it seemed cowed at
the (Laritio of the (ieCd-vCfl the wincl oni
the -ý,Iariiiiorfýs sails was stilled, as, nîast
by rnast, the canvas quivered iii useless
f olcs.

\'Vc swept alongsidc lier poop, so dlan-
gC>-rouisly near, that our yards hlad the
senîblanice of intcrlocking ; adcling anxi-
ety to the expressions of rage and (lis-
Ojst, pi ai nly visible on flic weathier-
dinited face of Captain Styles.

There wvas just one littie break ini our
tritufill); when. 1b, sorte freak of the
wind, the 1iarmion seenmed to gather \\,'ay
and go ahieadi again. lit xvas then, I sawV
thiat sweet, fragyile womian, Wini fred
Styles, stroke and pat the Mi\ariniionis
i-ail ; as if the ship were a living tig
reSpl)Osive to lier longying- desire to dc-
feat the foc-lt remiiidcd me of a lad * .
I l ad once seen fonclling the favourecd
horse in a great race-)ut, the shilp sIie
\vas s0 proid of anci lovcd so well \Vas

hopelessly otutclassed iii that wveatlîer, she
(lropcd astcrn like a Rotherhitiîe barge
racincr a nul-1oat ; before I eould w\el
realise it, lier fore-topmiast staysail wVas
refillinig in a bce-une with our spanker

Dtirinig the blanketing-, I hiac takeli
(Iuick giances at ïMatson, to sec Wlîat1
impression the wiping ouit of yesterdlay
insuit hiac macle; 1)ut lie wvas«liiipassiv e

382


