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signs of abatement. The sea was now terrific; thti

waist of the ship was full of watei. Green seas

swept over the vessel's bows, carrying everything

before tliem, and pouring aft burst open the cabin

door and deluged the cabin. By turns the boys

m;ide their way to the door and looked out.

"Come out, you fellows!" Jim Tucker shouted

after one of these trips of investigation. " The

men aie coming out from the fo'castle. There

is something to be done."

The boys came out and crawled a few steps up

the poop-ladder, holding on for life as they did

so. They did not attempt to get on to the poop,

for they felt they would be blown away if they

exposed themselves there to the full force of

the wind. Looking round, the scene was terrible.

The surface of the sea was almost hidden by the

clouds of spray blovvn from the heads of the

waves; a sky that was inky black hung overhead.

The sea, save for the white heads, was of similar

hue, but ahead there seemed a gleam of light.

Jim Tucker, holding on by the rail, raised him-

self two or three feet higher to have a better view

A moment was sufficient.

He sprang down again and shouted in his com-

rades' ears, " Breakers ahead !" It needed no further

words. The light ahead was the gleam of a sea


