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é:¥ Ihad oftenifelt:my eart bound-with ex-
nduenthusiadm s she’ snght ‘of arsilowy-

of- glistening sprivy(;/
i “a vessol ol any
tenmyor-and the Culals- Douurws, T wag convinced ‘that
“iheideck of snmnt*ym,hb wiis'thie sphere: whereon
“I'shoulit excel -1 cotld ouly geb'an’opportunity.’ I

g hlB sinmimer,and Lhave clmnged

»vf\ﬂ_f..a PO L

my mind:: EENRIERE

S dantt Lnow whethersome: lemmks let fnll ‘to
' old fridnd - Mucsbhnc, 'whietl the” was' spendmg a
ays withag:at’ 'l‘ootlug,"plompbe(l thetinvita-
ol oot ;’ but my’ deh"hbhtemlly knew 'no bounds
S when ‘he wrote‘agking nie' to' join his'yachting party
anthe Clyde 'to 'wibness! the ‘regatta,’:in which *his
catter the Rosebudiwas: to‘miake her first appearance
“ius o rager, OF course’l nceepted: the invitations: [
posmvely Jumped abit 3 and‘in spité of n good deal

U of coverbsnreasmon Lhe partor Mls.Jones, I+decided

1o:make my ‘debubag yuclitsidan in proper’ ‘sbyle~—
“* blue:serge eont; straw. hit;‘and’ cnnvns shdes, ns one
*seesibliesfellows got-ipio e pierat Dover. "
CorSIVs tvery absuxd ‘Lo g6 to -stich *uunecessm) ex-
. ._pense_,’ ‘anid %y ‘wils, ‘when''L: i presentedd” ‘myself
~ habited in nantical ghib for her inspevtion the even-
.ing’ before-I left home. *It's'simply ridiculous: A
man'of your ngme hoo. I zun 1ea.lly surpused at
you o E Do
ik dulu’b t.hmk tlmb I\Irs. Jones ) Jlelexence to my

size wus in- -the best ‘possible ‘tnste; butilipassed 1t |

over, “:Between omselves, T think she was: unuoyed
at our{riend’s- onission toinclude er i in"his invita-
‘tioh;-but he' ‘always said? that Indies wis in’the way
o boird: a-yncht dubing:a’ mce, amd ot coulbe I
.tgleed with him. :
“Lam' sorry thit \[:u.st.mxe dldn’t, usk you, too,
mydent,” I'swad;-blandly ignoring her remark ;° but.
_ pulm.ps you Awould no; have enjoyed tlie t.np’ e
+8hie bad-Ueen studying my. costume wlt.h a critical
eye, and took up her’ needlework againy gwmg me'n
final dig as she transterred her atténtion to'it. " *No;
L-don’t care-dibout the beu., she smd “I do hope you
won’t:be sick:? i ;
-8ick! /The-idea of: mu[ de -lering possnblo u,sult,
ot beéaring a-haind on bonid & racing-yacht-had never
" erossed ‘my -mind,tit  was 60 ‘incgongruous, -To be
sure, I had® suﬂucd ‘ngonies crossing the Channel,
bub.that was adxllexent‘bhmg albogethu‘ evexybody
allows that passage t0'be the mbst trying kuown to
“travellers.. Bub on board*a ten-bou cutter in the
Clydet I laughed. pleasantly at .Mrs. Jones’s fore-
bodings;and snid: that.I lezued«she dld not know
much about: yachbing... coi
-1 daresuy: yous. willknow. mme in uday 01 bwo,
Algernon,!:she- smd drylys ¢ All t.hu.t. ghtters lsut,
. g,old you know.’ P
“Mrs. -Jones. has e somewhatw unbm,mg hn,blb ol
.comlnmnrr -prophecy.and proverb ; butijustice-com-
pelsime; bo admit thatshe.is very often; right.: [ was)

* foolish : enough to: telliher..the. details of o day's

~fishing T-had- with-Bilston. up in: Yorkshire once, and
. shie: Aits never - ceased: reminding:me how she warned
-~ me not'to go. .. My-troublés on’ that -occasion have
furnished her with texts for many. a leobure, and .now
‘shg:seems:lo take:n placid satisfaction in.contem-
. plating: the: dxscomlonbs whlch may-attend my-pre-
-sent expedition: It is not reassuring; and I go:np-
‘stairs;:to  chiange .y clothes,: harassed -by unsattor-
" like. doubts as to:the . unquahhed pleusures of: t.he
plospt.ouve clmse x .

T'wo days later T nm stn,ndmtr on Lhe Rosebud’
“deck, enjoying tlie iagniticéiit scenery of the.Clyde
ab: Wemyss Buay.:: . Itas » lovely morning, and there
is enough wind: to send the.yacht rquietly throught*
-the waves without:-making-her lean over too much.
Macstane,: a very -plensant.s young:.fellow called
. Baynes,'w weather-benten old tar :answering to the
“nume of :Sandy;:and-imy: linmble self, compose t-lw
cerew. I have helpo(l theni asi: mueh- as- L caniin
‘ gem.mg up. the sails ;- but-:the. number,of - ropes: are
© U so awltully -contusing; that L eontented mysell with
pulling and: haalingijust -wheén L was: bold HO! a8 to
avoid:getting into serapes. o i oo

4 We-inust. got sout: Lhe:: spxmmker S.mdy ! sayq
\[n.cihm\e, \\'ho 1s'st.e0nng 1o thesancient:mariner,

S Will.you. fellows: give him-a-hand®i:he. udds ad-
dressmg Baynes:and:me, o0 i :

Of course- I anr duhghted -t0:assist; and: should be
e\'en :maore 8o-if Lhad ‘the faintest notion, what a
. Splun.\.kl,l‘ is.alVs av anil of ‘some kind,no” doubt ;'
~.but wliere:it is.to'go: I confrss I am quite unable I:o

.gee; however;: Ikollow Biy nes forwird, and: wmt m

rendmess to act:upon.orders; I i

“Cunyou swim, M. Sunes?" su,ys Buynesm 2 hul -

- whisper; a3 I help hlm o l(.L down B ‘thing he culls a'l
- A boomy! e . 5o
Tt {NObevery: rwcll
Why: P

EERV RN

: 1snb Jistening, andzsays -very: gmvely : ¢ Madstane

- ougbtnt to have bxoughb you i you're! not:& good

‘::’It,‘ lmr] nlwnys‘ ‘been my. ‘ambition‘to-tike pm‘b ina

lymg belone‘t,he ‘bréeze’ amid showers
d: although T:had:never been
Jkind except w*Thames

«Mr Bayues glu.nuesmt. Macstnne to see 'bhot‘he

swimiier
n-respectwe of the boat’s: ablhby to bear it, it he
takes ; it into - his.,head. .. He's & parfect.ly 1eckless
nian, hnnsel! .you. know." .

This is rather dlsquletmg ; the bleeze 13 freshen-
ing already ; and when -we have succeeded in.setting
the spnum.ker the yncht ‘heels over in a.manner
which.is very alarming. -, I: begin  to. wish . that I
hadn’t come ; but Mn(,smne is smoking. his.pipe so
coolly that I don’t like toflo more than hmt, at t,he
very unnecessary danger we are incurring. .

' Do you think she cun carry so much qmte snfely ?
I ask with assumed carelessuness,
¢ Cufry it ] " My'dear. fellow,:you dr)n t know wlmt
the Rosebud can do-if she’ tries. . ['ve got ' a lovely
ﬂyngxb to'set’ next.——u tlmndeung big: one.-»

behind him, glves a per:

tll we get that up.’
Baynes, whois; “standin
cept.\ble start, and looks’ nE me with an’expression of
undisguised houor Reully, I didu't think that
Maicstane'would have beeti guilty ‘ot sucly toolhmdx-
ness, and I feel myself turning pale.
~‘ Beginning to"feel queer ' asks’ Baynes, looking
at me us he lights a huge ugarand 3its down at my
?:de. " * Weshall find it a"good deal’ hveher down b
xugs.
I do: not. qmbe m)dexsband Mr. B.»yues. ‘ I feel
pexleohly well, and he oughit to know thit my. change
of color is the ecloof his ¢ owu:natural apprehensions.
1 suspect that he'dreads giving offence to Macstane,
who1is very. touchy, and-the most obstinite man on
earth, Perhups it will be wisest tor me to take my
cue from him and say nothing about. the sails;
btxt,lll confess that I don’t like the prospect betore us
ab o

"We are tezum«v aloug t.Iuou"h bhe water a,t. an ex-
tm.oxdma.ly pace, and if I. could only be sure that
ayne’s fears. are unfounded, my highest’ ‘ideal’ of
yachting would be realised ; but' I cn.mxob forgel
that we are in momentary peul of ourlives, Pre-[*
seitly, we sweep smoothly round » headland, sud o
sight bursts upon my view which reawakens my old
enthusiasin. - :We are enu,ung Largs Bay ; the blue
stretch of water is swarmijng with white- sailed yachts
of-every size, from “the’ pymmlds of canvas, which
Baynes tells me are sixty tonners, t0:boats smaller
than the Rosebud. They are dashing and flitting.in
all'directions,: wheeling ro.und with the gracetul ease
of seabirds, chrea.dmg their way smid the feet like
things of life. The strains of the band on board the
fHag-dressed ‘steami-yacht  which belongs to tne
Commodore add to my rising exciteinent. It is
glorious : and if the wind would moderate a little, I
would light a_cigarette ; but as Baynes foretold,: it
is ‘livelier " here than'nt Wemyss By aud’ before

across the dmnnel

DMacstane gives Btynes charge of the tiller and
hails a'rowing-bout.  He says he must go and pay
his respects to the Commodore, and invites me to go
with him. I should like’tu be presented to the greab
man; who seems- to be n kind of yachting Admiral;
but the boat is prtehing sotrighttully that [ wouldn’ £
attgmpt to-get into. her from the Rosebud's deck for
any:consideration ; 80 Muestane swings lmnsplt over
the side and goes alone. [ wish Mr. Baynes’s-tobacco

a stmngex ‘L should -ask him to stop smoking,’ for
I'mcertain it is-the smoll which is cuising my other-
wise ununaccountable disinclination to move. The
breeze, which is very unsteady, drops to the:lightest
breath: by-and-by; and:-as soon as the yachtis on a
decently even kesol, I pull mysell together and go
forward to escape the smoke and have achat wnh
bundy. who lovks a- very intelligent person, -

" How long do you think it will take us togo round
t.he ‘course to-day, Sandy 2" I'asked- wmh t,he air ol N
pupil addressing & professor.

©4Thaat,” says the ancieat mu.rmer bhoughtfully,
‘wull depend on'the wind.’.

L:ought to have-known Lhut of course “but Snndy

gives-me-the information in a tone ‘that lmphes that
he'doesn’t expect much common—seuse trom me;
and L'do not feel flattered.
: “Lsuppose’ you know most of Lhe yachts on: the
Clyde Sandy: 7 [ 8ay presently wnth greut. Leapect
- 'Ou:ay, amaist &', : o
Do you think, t,hen, chat, bhe Rosebud lms a chmu,e
ol winning ?’ -
+Sandy gives:me a look wlnch says as plmnly a8
speech, “L.never answer riddles,” as‘ he'replies :
¢ Thaut wall depend on' what ither boaties are giun.’
¢ [feel thoroughly snubbed this time. I have heard
agreat deal ‘about .Scotch caution;-and- perhaps'L|.
ought not to have expected him: to commit-himself
to an opinion’; bus I do think that'he might be a
g trifle less put.romsmg in his manner. I make one
more attempt to abstract information trom him on
4a:point which is- truught ‘Wwith- auxious intevest' to
mes ‘Do you think, I say very: conﬁdentmlly,
“thatthe yacht-is® at all likely -to: capsize wwh t.he
| amount of canvas she is carrying ?'
113 Sundy glunces upwards'carelessly. - She mlcht ’
i| he says, *if it were blawing hard eueuoh. S
~«L.willnotitry-to get anytling more out of Sn.ndy ;
‘he uppears to be & vexy hard. unsympubhenc pex-
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“he'll Tram o’ ‘gvery ineh” of’ canvas, -

Wit |

long I began to, remewmber t.hab lu.st, trip, [ made |.

wag not so dréndrully strong ; if he were not almost |,

We: have bacn- gliding aimlessly about the bay,
waiting :for. Macstane, who: returns in hall an hour
and clambers oa bonrd. in a stateof raving frenzy.
*Such-folly I he exclaims as he resumes. charge of
the -tiller: and- gesticulates with his “right hand.
¢ We're to rade:in cruise trim ! Spmuakels not allow-
ed.! ‘Not:even flying-jibs!’

Mn.cst.a.ne a:feelings have evidently overcome lnm s
he began i a voice of thunder, n.nd he spenks of the
lorbldden jibs in & wail of sorrow.::

“ [ am 80.8011y todxsu,ppomt you old nmn,' he sy s
to:me affectionntel y. b

.40h, don’t- mind it on my accouut ’ I leply with
greillt smcenty 4 I am: noh in th(, least dlsappomte(l
really.)’ : .
Mu.(,at.n.ne look-x a9 1l hu (hdn ¢ bt,lleve me, where-
as, in fact, Lam yesrning to embrace the Commodore
or whoover is n'espou-xble for the prohibition of spin-
nakers and flying-jibs. It-has taken an-immense
weight off:my - mind ; but Baynes's well- -feigned ex-
pressmns of .regret’ wm'nod me not to be too profuse’
1 my: assumnces of coutenbmenb wnth the condition
of attuirs. - : )
. What tlme does our race stmt?’ I ask, when
Macstane’s growlings are beginning to subside.
~Half-past eleveu, he answers with a deep sigh,

‘It's ten minutes u.fter the hour now,’ I say, look-
ing at my watch. ~“ Perhaps we-—=thatis, don’ t you
think: we ought, to begin and take down the spin-
naker? Il: 8 an awfil plt.y, L ald: wilth a tr emendous

effort, .o .

¢ l‘u.ke it in,’ replies \'Iu.csmne with gloomy resw-
nasion. I wish I could feel a listle sorry for him, he
does look 50 dejected ; L'can’t manage that, but go
forward with Bayues, trying to appear as sorrowful
uas he does, and help’ ba.ndy to sbow away the sail and
trice up the boom.

“There ire seven’ other yachts in our race ; “and i in
i“e of bhe crowding ronnd what Sandy calls the

00-ey,’ the Rosebud gets the best of the start, and
passes tie line {whutever that is) just as the gun is
fired. "The breeze has freshened considerably, and
Mucstuve brightens up, whilst my spirits sink in
proportion. ' I do hope I shan’t be ill—it would look
go foolish, ' By-nnd-by the wind drops again, and the
boats lie idly in a clump, with flapping sails, while
the owners shout greetings and chaff to each other.
There gppeurs to be a great lack of earnestness
about yacl't,-mcmg Our” mainsail ‘has been slack-
ened out’as: fur a3 1t will go, and the boom wagzgles
hedavily over the" wuter. Sandy aud Biynes ure lymg
flat oo’ their backs: enjoying the sunsiine, and Mac-
stane is noddmg atthe helm. *It's a dnftmg-m.u(,h,
he says sadly, ‘a wretched drifting-match.’ (Macstdne
seems very hard-to please.)

'L wish I'could be of some uge,’ I suy eagerly, [
really mean it, for this kmd of t.lmw is not- my idea
of racing at all.

Macstane, looks at the ma.msml and then at me.
‘ You might it on the boom,” he snys at last,

Idon’t quite see what good I shall do by sitting
on-the boom; but I assent cheerfully, and take up
iy posn(non under his directions. ‘f'd. like you'to
it out,’ he says, as far out as you can go, with your
feet: agaunst. the gun'le—it will hold the spar 80 much
steadier. Can’t you get out a little farther? Thanks; 3
lm.b s ¢upital.’

" 1f Macstane was gwen 10 practical joking, I should
t,hmk that he was taking advantage of me. I am
sitting’ "mgerly on ‘the round polished. boom, with
iny toes against the edge.of the yacht's gunwale. I
anm oeapembely uncom fortable ; the slightest slip of
hand or foot will result in my mllmg plump into the
oily swell below. . It isn’Tkind of Macstane to have
asked me to do this; and I swenr I won's attempt
to geb out an inch. fartheril he ollers me a thousand
pounds. T wonder h)w long he menus to keep me

herg ?

§0ur weight is the Lhm " he snys with great
coxdmllby : B.:.yues or Smxdy would have been no
use, they are 30 light. It’s a pity your legs aren’t a
little longer ; you could get out so much Tarther.
For the firgt time in my life I thank my stars
for a very short pairof legs; but I do not altogether
appreciate Muacstane's : cnhusm of my personality.
He speaks as.though I .was designed and seant to
Scutland for- no other purpose. than to sit on ‘the
boomn of the Rosebud, I can't take my eyes off the
heaving water underneath, and a cold pelspn'n.tlon
breaks out on my browas{ teel how dmudtul(y s.\p-
pery the sparis. .-

‘Does Lhis do any good P usk Macstane akter
five minutes’ silent igony.

-“Not much,” he replies with brutal ‘indifference.
*Its as nearly a dead ‘calm: as it can be; but you
a,fe as munh use- t.hu'e u.s you (,ould be avywhele
else.”.

~Itwill be a vely loug mme before I form vire of &
crew t0 man the Rosebud or wny other vessel of the
kind, ;- I-would not believe that' Mm,sbu.ue was such
& ‘callous:rutfian, -

<[ think we might have lunch uow,’ he says after
a.long pause ; there's not a sign of "wind in" the
hea.vem\. Come along dowa to the cabin.’

< We . leave Baynes and Sandy in charge, and
Mucst.ane scrambles down the pex‘pendwul:u' ladder

© dinto what:he calls his ¢ smteroom.

Itis anage’ gince



