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THE SHIP WRECK.

T tho time of the beginning of my narrative our
trim bark, the " Blue Wing," lay becalmed on
the Atlantic, twety-three degrees north of the
equator, and sixty dlegrees west longitude.

Two weeks before, we had set sail froin New York
for Hayti, for a cargo of sugar, with a light steady
wind froin the eastward.

We carried every yard of canvass that could be set,
and for a whole voek iye scarcely had to furl a snil or

change a shoot.
We were congratulating çursolves on the prospects of

a prosperous and plonsant voyage ; but on the morning
of the tenth day the vind shifted to the north and
west, and by noon had compktoly fallen. The calm
continued four days. It seemed as if all nature had falle
asleep ; not a breath of wind rufled the slunbering
sea ; not a speck of land vas in eight, nothing but a
shining shoot of vater as far as the strained eyes could
se. The sea was as smooth as a mirror, savo, when
ruffled by sharks and shoals of small fish which kept
in near distance. to catch whatever might be thrown
overboard.

On the evoning of the thirteenth day, the sun saik
into the sea liko a gazing mass of fire, shedding
flames of golden light upon the heavens and the placid
sea. Soon, however, the sky in the west changed from
golden to a peculiarcopper color. The captain appeared
anxious, and after a time, ordered ail the canvass to bo
furled with the exception of the spanker, and fore-top.
gallant-sail, and overything put in order for a gale.

Next morning, contrary to our espectation, the sea
was as smooth as ever; but as the sun aroso fron the
wator, it cast a dead leaden color upon the deck and
rigging of the ship. The air was burning hot and
apparently ladon with sulphor, so that it seemed as if
we woild suffocate. At three o'clock, a strange haze
arose from the sea, sp dense as to hide the sun. Long
aven sweIls, like silent spies, came out of the nists in
the distance, and passed out of sight on the other side.

About six o'clock, the sky in the east assumed a
threatening aspect, and the blacknesa began rapidly to
spread over the heavens, like a thousand evil spirits
hanging a cloud of doom over our devoted ship.
Occasionally, from the westward came'the rumbling of
thunder, sounding in the distance like the discharge of
cannon. Every man was at his post, and the gallant
"Blue Wing," like some a4imate bping, waited the
attack of the storm. She had apt long te wait. Swifter
than eagles it swept dow. tp.on ber; its march was no
longer witlh faint muttering , but with a çontinuous roar,
as the advance of a thousand cavalry. Flames of ligþ-

ning burat from the inky skies, until leavon and water
seemed a sea of fire, followed by peals of thuidor
that seeimed to rond the vory heavens from thoir
fuundation. By the glare of the lightning we could
sec et a distanco, an angry wall of foain, soething,
boiling, whirlinig, and like an evil, uuconquereblo spirit,
sweeping ipon us. We feit a sheet of wind;blown
spray in our faces, and the next moment the storn was
upon us. For a moment, the noble ship trombled as a
wounded bird, thon a nountainons sea swept her deck,
laying lier upon her beamn ends, and with the report of
a cannon, the fore-top.gallant-sail burst from its ropes.
It seemed as if ail the fiends fron the lower pit had
assaulted us. The air was full qf shrieking, whistling,
bowling spirits, and streams of lightning liko brazon,
fiery serpents, seemed ealnost to be twining -round and
throuigh the bow and anchor-ohains. The seas were
rolling in mountains over our ship, sweeping oi every-
thing that was not securely fastened. A huge sea had
stovo in a part of the main hatch, through which torrents
of water wvas pouring into the hold. Our ship lay like
a log, upon her beai ends, and fearing she would fill,
the captain gave the cOmmand to ent away the muaits.
A few strokes of the sharp axe wore ail that was needed.
There was a sharp report, a breaking and anapping of
spars, yards and ropes. SIowly and heavily she began
to right, the wator pouring in sheets from her docks,
and again crowding in uountains upon her as if
determined to swallow ber up forever. She triumphed
however, and in a few minutes she was upon her keel
and being driven like a kits bofore the tempsts.

We realized tba# for the present we werc Qut of
imminent danger, for our ship vas strong and well
calculated to ride out a stornl. As long as wo kept at
sea wo wero ail right; but heroin came tho trouble.
The wind was blowing from the north-oast, and if it
continued to blow thus al night, by <iaylight wre wopld
be upon oue of the Weet India islands. Everything
in the shape of a spar had been carried away. sq wre
could get no sail on her, and thorefor oijr bark was
unnanageable. and et the mercy of the rind.

We had only to wait. Two men stood at the wheel
and endeavored to prevent her falling irLo the trough
of the seas. How slowly the hourm crupt. Each
minute seem ed au hour, and each hour au age. Ail
nigbt the storm raged yyithout intermission or pause.
All night the thunders rolled and crashed above us,
and the ligit4ing sent its awfutl bolts of fire through
the heavens. Cold and weary and wet we stood upon
the deck, straining our eyea for sone trace of land, and
yet breathing an inward prayer that. we might not ses
any. To strike a ro.ck o island meant shipwreck, and

1 perhaps doeath, for it wvould, be alimost. impussible to


