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Attwater, . zipped to his trousers and lending

a strong hand of help, was directing and en-

couraging five Kanakas ; from his I'vely voice,

and their more lively efforts, it was to be

gathered that some sudden and joyful emer-

gency had set them in this bustle ; and the

Union Jack floated once more on its staff.

But the suppliant on the beach, unconscious

of their voices, prayed on with instancy and

fervour, and the sound of his voice rose and fell

again, and his countenance brightened and was

deformed with changing moods of piety and

terror.

Before his closed eyes, the skiff had been for

some time tacking towards the distant and de-

serted Farallone ; and presently the figure of

Herrick might have been observed to board

her, to pass for a while inco the house, thence

forward to the forecastle, and at last to plunge

into the main hatch. In all these quarters, his

visit was followed by a coil of smoke; and he

had scarce entered his boat again and shoved

off, before flames broke forth upon the schooner.

They burned gaily ; kerosene had not been spared,

and the bellows of the Trade incited the con-

flagration. About half-w^ay on the return voyage,

when Herrick looked back, he beheld the


