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TH8 T LLTiEhQF O1R CING. swinier; he'1 maarn o& every inch of canvas,
T à irrespective of the boat's ability to bear it, if he

Chtadrs' J ourna. -takes ijt into hisuheati.. He's' a perfectly reckless
man himuself,.you know

It hadl dlways' been mki rather disquieting Mie breeze is freshen-
yacht-'ine ad ftei the saárt outhwex ing alrea'Iy ; and vhen-we.have succeeded in setting

liimtnt aneetusi aem tth sight of aanid owy- the sp innaker, thue yacht heels over in a anner
vine t yn b f thebree am swe whiciis very alarming. -.I begin to wish that I

of glisteningspray; ;and'although Ihtd tever b hai't cone ; brit Macstane is smoking his pipe so
eaoïnd aves'l ffnii kindgxcept dfhae colly that I don't like to flo more than hint at the

sthemeck and 5h'e CaclaDourashe, wsconeed that very uinecessaryidanger we are incurring.
theîde of aisn-n r îach t dva ieospeifereonî .Do you think she can ca'rry so much quite safely?

191 ul exel t culdordygetan potuntye I ský with assuméd carelesness.
I had -opp tu t t ii nd .ech.... .ged . Oarylt Mydear.fellow,-you don't kno N what

I dm ey klheRosebud can do if she tries. ,'ve got a lovely rdön ki oleuvhtyin me remaks I ent1 to flyii jiboid et 'nex -.t hunîdering big; one.: Wâit
my oLUrn (saeghnfh a sedg' I we get-that up.few days vitaù à'!ittlobing, prompted the invita- .Baynes, who is stand n e g

biodrnôt buty' d l iteraiy ktiew >no bounds 8;Bnes av u , ning ehid han, gives a pet- 0
1n e o rn ot skimg nie to in lis ya tn nobnt eptible start, and looks aLme with n-expressionO'f 1

when hlre as, :wiLmaee s to jo i,'is tg:party undisguised horror. Really, I didn't think that
o e Cldth ÿngse rgatanwica s Mä enewouild hiave béeii guilt'y'of suchi foolhiardi- 1
uttr e Rsebu&was tomnaake her irÀt appearance Masand e feel ivyseli tuintotcg pale.i 1

as aracer. Of courseI accepted t he imvitation. e t• and I asks B ines oking
posiLiveiy jumtiiped at it; ani mi1 spité ofai good detU at ie is he lighto a lge igar and sites dowi ait m
ofcovert saraaism 'oni ï>iaöf Mrs..Jortes; I'decided ie Whe Iight d it good deal hvelier down ait
to mak any«debut as a achtsan in proper;style- Largs.hataiu'cnvs hesai'oa Lrg.biue serge oat, straw h ce do not quite undersand Mr. Batynes. I feel
secsthe follows got up'on the-pier at Dover. perfectly Well, and he ouglit to know that niy change i

1s ver absurd tfgo such unmecessary e of coloris te echoofhis orn:tnatural apprehlensions. t
peae ad n wfwhen' I presented-nyself i h el fIi

habiteti atitical gib foi 11er iispetion the eve, I suspect that heldreads giving offence to Macstane, a
in bfore I lef hó ne. A It's sin iapy ridiculoti uu A. whîo is very. touchy, and:the )most obstiniate man on .

niai oU gatae to I '' y id eat earth. Perlaps it wili be wisest for me to take my
m Your g too I a r surp:ise at, cle .fromhin .saay nothing about the sails ;

4 nttinta Mrs.ý oli às's' fer eice Làm but 1 confess that I don'lt like the grospect before us d

sliewas infatheýbest- pôssible 'taste; but L passed ita.f
over Btveen ouréelves 'I think sheîwas-annoyed We are tearing .along thiougi the water at anï ex-
at or:friend's onnesion to include her hi his invita- traordintary pace; and if I.could onIly be sure that
tion ;but ealiways àaid'thait ladies was in the·way Bayne's fears are unfounded, ny highdst ideal of
on' boàrd: a yacht duiiigarace; antidof' coirse I yachting wouild be realised ; but' I catiot forget
agreei" with hin. tat we are in -oentary peril of our lives. Pre- '

'I ain sori:y thtt Macstané didilt' askyou too, seItly, we sweep stinoothly round a ieadlaiid, and a
my dear·,' Isaitid blandly ignring lie reim rk ; but sight bursts uipon ny viewv which reawakens my old f
perhaps'you would tot have enjoyed the trip' * enthusiasn. -We are eneri'ng Largs Bay ; the blue

Sie Ihad'been studyiing mny cstune with a critical stretci of ivater is swtarmng with white-sailed yachts
eye, and took up hér needlework again, giving me a Of every size, from' the pyramids of canvas, which S
finaldig ais site traisferrcd lier attention to it. -No; Baynes tells me are sixty tonners, to boats saller
1 doi't care about fie sca':she said. ' I do hope youî thain the Rosebud., They are dashing and flitting in t
won'Ltbe sick.'' ' ; ' .. all directions,:wheelingro.ind with the graceful ease

Sick ! 'The idéa of ma1-de-ýtaeras apossible resiult of seabirds, tireading their way ainid the ileet like
of bearing a hand on board aacig-yacht'had never bilings of life. Tite strains of the band on board the e
crossed my mind, it was inconduous; To be fliag-dressed steai-yacht which belongs to tite i
sure, I had. sutreecd agonies crossing the Cliannel, Commodore add. to my rising excitement. It is f
but.that ivas aidifferent'thing altogether; everybody gloious; anid if the wind would anoderaite a littie, I à
allows that passage to be fthe tUst trying known to wotld light a cigarette ; but as Baynes forctold,: it i
travellers. But on board a tet-ton cutter in the is ' livelier ' here thatît Wemîyss B ty ; and before t

Clyde'! 1 lauighed pleasantly at Mrs. .olies's fore- long 1 begana te reneinbar that last trp I made
odinmgs; andi said lhat4 ieared-sihe did- not know across tle ehaniiiiel.
mch about yachting Macstane gives Baynes charge of the tiller and

If tiare say yout will'know moeresina day or two, îlls a"reowing-boat. le says lie nust go and pay
ligernon,' she staiddryiy. Ail ithatglitters isn't is respects to the Commaîtodore, and invites me te go

gol,Fyou kiiow.' with, him. I àliuld like*to be pièsented to the great
Airs. Jones.lhas a somewhab irritating Ahabit of maàn; who seems- te be a kind of yachting Admirai;

conlbininîg prophecy and proverb butjustice com- but the boat is pitching so frightfully that .wouldn't 1
petsnie to admit that sheis very ofteniriglht. I was atltemnpt toget into. lier froi the Rosebud's deck for 8
foolish etouglt to tel!lier the details et a day's aniuy consideration; ào Maestane swingsihimseif over
lisinmg I.lîa, witi-Bilston>up inwYorkshire once, and Lite side and goestalone. I wisih Mr. Bay ne's-tobacco
shelaatnever sceasediremindingmehow site warneid was tnot so dreadfully strong ; if ie were not alinost
nie nob to go. Mytroubles on' tiait occasionî have a stranger, I shaoild ask him te st>p snoking,ý for
fùtnished ieri vith texts fdr maîny a lecture, and now 't certain itis-the smail whicih is causing my other-
site seiatsto take a placid satisfaction iai coantem- wise unaaccounitable disinîclitation to nove. The
plating te discomorwhichI maay attend 'my pre- breeze; wiich is very uisteady, drops to theiigltest
sent expedition It is not reassuring; and I goup- breath by-and-by ; andas soon as the yachtt is on a
stairstto chanage my clothes,. harassed by unsailor- decentiy even keel, I pull myseli together and.go
likedoubts as te the unqnuilied pleasùres of the forward teo escape the smioke and have achat with
prospective cruise. . - Saandy, who looks a very intelligent peroa.

How long do you think it will Lake us togo round
'wo days later Ia si -siding on the Rosebud's the course to-day, Sandy ?' I asked with the air of: a

deck, enjoying the inagttiicêit scènery of the.Clyde pupil addressing a professor.
ait Wemyss: Bay. Itis a lovely mnaing, anhLiiere Thaat,' says :the aicient marinér thouglitfully,
s enough ad te' send theyacht, quietly tirough wuil depend on'the wiaid.' ; '

the waves without miaIking ither ie:îai over too miuch. Iought to haive kntown that, of course; but Saidy
Maestane,: a ver-y *pleasanat yung fellow called gives me-the information in a tonetiat imiplies that
Baynes, a weather-beaen old taranswering te te lie doesn't expect much common-sense froin me;
ntaine of .StnIy;'.andi.yý liuible self, compose the and I do note feel flattered.'
.crew. I iave 1elped1 tbeni asi mnthci as 1-cain i à ' I suppose yo know most of Lite yaehts oi the
getting up te sails; lbaithe numberof ropes are Clyde; Santidy' Is.ay presently with great respect.
sO awtuLily coifusiang;: tiat I cottentted mîyself with Ou ay, amaist a'.'
pnllintg andi.liagjust ewini was told, o: tas to . Doyou thiik, tien ithat the Rosebud ias a chance
avoid gettiag imito sctraipes. of winning ?'

e nust get out Lhe spiiaker, Satiidy,' says ' Santidy gives: mte a look 'which says as -plainly as
Iacstamne who issteering to lthe antcientmarmner. speech; 'neyer answer rididles,'- as he-replies
WVill yeo.eowsgivé hii-a'handie. adds ad- l'haat wull depend o what-ither boatiesare gatn.'

dressing Batyies:andti te. ' I feel thoroughly snubbed this timé. .I have ieard
of coi.rse 1 Àan1 dlighted -to ssist, aidlisiotld be a great dteai about Scotch caution ,and perhaps I

even iore so til fhatid the fainteit notion, what a ougit not to have expected him te cotîmnit himself
spintiiaker is., *t'si sail of 'somie kimi, anti doubt ; te an opininot bât I do think that lie migit be a
but vhere- is-to gO econf-ss I am quite uaableto' trifle less patronising in his manner. I make oee
see ; howeveri.follow Baytaies forwrd, and wait in more attenpt te abstract infornation fron him on
readiness.to at upono-rders apoint; which is fraught 'witi aixious interest te

' Cat you swinti, Mrd.ones says Baty nes ii a ial: mte. ' Do you think,' I say very:cotnfidetntially,
whisper as lielp imian to let down a thing ie calls a' *: thtatthe yacht-is at all likely to capsize witihL the
'bo. ' aunouit of caivas she is carrying?'

ot veî-y heil' -reply, a little sanxiously. -Stidy'glances unrards:carelessIy. She micht,'
Wh -V h1i lie sa.ys, if it were blawing hard enieuch;'

Mer Bayates glances at Maictaie to se that he -'I wilnt try te get ainytiiing nore out of Sandy
n- istemng anaaays veary 'graveiy: Macstane he appears te be a very liard, unsymnpathetic per-

qught't t.oi ave brough. you-if- yo're not-a goodt son.
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we have- becn gliding aimiessly abouit the bay,
waititg for Macstane, who returnis in half ani hour
and clambers on board in a stateof raving frenzy.
Suchfolly I? lie exclanims as lie restaues charge of
the tiller anid gesticulates with his riglit liand.
'We'rebto ratîe in cruise triai ! Spinnakers not allow-

ed t Not evn fiying-jibs!'
Maicstane'stfeeliigs have evidently overcome Iini

te begati ii ai voice of thunitider, aiaid lie speaks of the
forbidden jibis in a wail of sorrow.

I ami so.sorry todisappoint y, old mami, lie say s
o mue affectionately.

Oih, don't mind it oi mîty acconut,' I reply Witit
greait siicerity. I ami ntot-in the least disappointed,
eally..'
-Maicstaie looks ais if lie didan't believe nie, where-

as, in fact, I amn yeainttg to eambrie the Commodore
or whoever is resp6nible for ithe prohibition of spint-
nakers and iyitg-jibs. It lias taken an- immense
weight of:1ú1y miatti ; buttBaytnes's well-feigned ex-
ressions of-rgret warned me not te be too profuse'
t ny assurances of contentaent with the condition

of affairs.
' Wiat time dôes our race staurt?" I ask, when

Mactanae's growlirigs are boginning to subside.
Hlalf-past eleveat,' lie answers with a deep sigh.
It's ten minutes after the hour inow,' I say, look-

tmg at my wabci. ' Perhaps we--that is, don't youî
think we ouaght te begint and take dovi te spin-
naker i It's an awfil pity,' I add witl a tremtendous
tfort.

'Take it in, replies Macitane with glonny resig-
nation. ;I wish I cotuld feel a little serry for' hin, ló
oes look so dejected ; I can't maniage that, but go
orward with B.ty aies, trying te appear as sorrowful

h le does, atd ielp Sandy to stow away the sail and
rice up the boom.
Tihere re seven otier yachts in our race ; and in

pite ef te crowding round wiat Sadtiy calls the
bo.e-ey,' the Rosebud gets bhc best of the start, and
passes the hie (whatever tîhat is) just as the guna is
ired. Th breeze utas fresiented consitierably, and
Nlaestate briglhtens up, whilst my spirits sink im

proportion. I do hope. I shan't be ill-it would look
a foolish. By-andby the wid drops again, and the
boats lie idly in a clumnp, with filapping saius, while
te owners shout greetings and chaif te each other.
Tiere 4ppears to be a great lack of earnestness
about yacht-racing Our nainsail lias been slack-
ened out;'as- far as it will go, and the boomt vaggles
heavily over thi&vater. Sandya and Byiynes are lyaag
lat on their backs enjoying the stttisitiine, and Mac-
tatte is tnodding at te behait. ' I's a drifting-mach,
te says sadly,' £wretched dtinititg-natcli.' (Maetae
cems .very hard-to please.)

'I wish I could be of sotie use,' I say eagerly'. I
really mnean it, for this kimd of thing is net ' my idea
of racing at ail.

Maestane looks ait the maimsail and.then at mie.
Yeu muight sit oi tLie boon,' le says at last.
I don't quite see what good I shail do by sitting

on:the.boomi, but I assent cheer fully, and take up
ny position under lis directiots. ''L like you to
ait out,' lie says, ais far ont as you cati go, with your
feet againîst the guan'ie-it will hold the spar se muniîchi
steadier. Caaî't you get out a little farther ? Thanks;
thats capital.'

If Macstane was given te practical joking, I should
tiîinîk that e was takimg advantage of mie. I aUmi
ittmiag gimgérly on the rouid polishtedi boom, witih
my toes againist the edge.of the yacht's guniwale. I
ai desperately uncom tortable ; the slightest slip of
iand or foot will resuit in mîy faliug plump imito the
oily swell below. .I isn'tkind of facstaie to have
askedi me te do tihis ; and I sweir I won't attempt
te get out ait inch farther il he offers me a thousand
pounds. I Wonder htow long lie ieats te keep me
her* ? 0

. . ur weigit is bite thing,' le says witl great
cordiality. ' Biynes or Sandy vould have been no
use, they are so ligut. It's a pity your legs arena't a
little longer ; you could get out so mnuch fartier.'
. For the first time in my life I thank my stars
for a very short pair of legs; but 1 do not altogether
appreciate Mlactate's: criticistm of my personality,
fie speaks as. though I was designed and sent te
ScotIand formino other purpose than te sit on the
boomt of the Rosebud. I can't take amy eyes off bite
heaving water underneath, and a cold perspiration
breaks out on aîy baow as I feel how dreaitiftully slip-
pory the spar is.

' Does this do any goodT I ask Maie3tate after
five minutes' silent agonly.

' Not muai,' lie replies withî brutal indifferenca.
' It's as nearly a dead calm as it can be ; but you
are as muni use there as 'ou could be auirywieré
else.'

It will be a very long Lime bfore 1 forit aote of a
crew to mani the Rosebud or any other vesse! of lte
kidti. I would not believe tat'Maestane was suoh
a callous ruffian.
,.'I thtink we might have lunch anowv,' lie says after
a long pause ; there's net a signt of 'wind in' the
heavens. Conme along down to the cabin.' >
- We leave B.ytes and Sandy ii charge, and

Màacatane scramblest down the perpendicular ladder
into wlat lie calls his ' staterootu. IL is an agesince


