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black spaniel by the back of the neck
and hauled him aboard. He immedi.
ately proceeded to shake himself over
Donald, coughed for half a minute,
and went back to his seat wagging his
tail and evidently much pleased with
the whole business.

Twenty seconds later the Goosander
was boiling along again in the wake
of the big tug. Carswell’s hand shook
as he tried to twist his throttle open
beyond the thread. He looked ahead
at the tug, with Col. Dan’s yacht
beyond, and the Niobe away beyond
her. It seemed a fearfyl distance.

*Donald,” he said despairingly,
.“!}ve'll never catch her, We can’t do
it!”

‘“She’s joost off th’ Skinner’s Reef
buoy ?»

‘“ Yes- »

The old man took off his oil-soakeqd
€ap and scratched his head.

' Weel,” he said, ‘“ we can only try,
A don’t know thut we can eemproye
her speed much, v’ might brealk up
thut half barre] o peetch thut’g

; rel een th’
for'd locker ’n’ feed her w’ thut.” o
the pitch was sacrificed, along with

the barre] and a box that McIntyre
had been sitting on, and the Goosan-

at McDonald’s Reef. ol.d Bgai:)l,tsl
yacht passed Cole’s Reef buoy, and
the Goosander Passed Col. Dapg ’yacht
at the same time, and sti|] the Niobe
was a long way ahead. Now they
were heading straight intg Caribou

arbour, with the finish line
miles away, Ahead, the endoftxlljce)tli;%l:
house beach was black with people. The
Nivbe ryshed Up against the tide and
as she passed within twenty yaréS of
them they cheered. The ‘cheer that

Dary craft for-
They watched her in
e black dory hyll, the
vomitmg funnels, the
ery and the whizzing
Water over everything,

bade laughter.
utter surprise, th
high, white, fire.
mass of machin
paddles hurling
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‘‘ She swings a wicked wheel,” said
one of them. Others had their eyes
fixed on an old man in oilskins who
sat smoking in the stern, They recog-
nised him. ek

*“Goit, Donald,” they yelled, ‘‘you
catch him yet,” and cheer after cheer
followed the Goosander up the harbour,
Donald never turned his head. “Fa:”l[:j
tide!” he murmured, and his practisé :
eye watched the distance short;e]x
between the Goosandey's bow and the
white water under the Nzpbe's glittering
stern. The pitch had been used up
and the funnels ng longer vomited fire,
yet the Goosander seemed to be closull]%
the gap as quickly a5 ever. But lF =
gap between the Ajppe and the ”ld
was closing too, MclIntyre cOU "
see the wharveg packed with 2 snlex,)
crowd of people, and the Judgei
boat, with a ﬂlJttering white flag, Jus
opposite the Government Pier. Dona
had his watch oyt and was timing
marks on the shore, Suddenly there
was a yell from Intyre.

A Loyok’t th’ thfz'obz’/" handS
looked. The Nppe's crew were fevg;’-
ishly heaving something over the rail.
““ Coal!” said Billy; and coal it was;
They were Pitching it over as t‘as'tl Z
they could pagg it up. Donald smi e',.,
““Thut’s what 5 cal] seenfu’ waste!
he said.  Carswell was past -replymg,
and Billy had bl‘oken out }nto lall')c;
guage. ‘‘ Congondrum,” said the old
man to the spaniel, ‘ he’s callin y
names for fallin’ gyerboard, when Y,
werée 0nly plannin’ y oot gie them a goo
feenish!” ¢ was no use; Donald wa;
impregnable. The great calm, bre
only'Of a criSiS, had Settled down on
his soul, anq he was supreme.ly happy-
Everything came to him with exag-
gerated cleameSS, as to a man after z;
strong dose of coffee. His sense 0
proportion wag perfect. His relatxox:
to the world was normal, and the Her—
spective of g things material and llmd
material wag just and true. * He fil ed
and lighted the plack pipe With exd
treme deliberation, and slowly reache
out and dropped the match oyerboarw
on the lee gide, He knew just ho 4
the piston was running in the long’

All



