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full of fresh water. She had sunk to the level of her
main deck, and we set to work and cut away the bul-
warks in places, so as to let the sea have a free run
as she rolled heavily in the long swell.

“T need not tell you what we went through, The
only thing that kept us up atall was, that \.c were in
the track of ships and the weather was fine. But what
nearly drove uscrazy was the sight of ships that showed
up only to keep straight on their course and by and by
get hull down and out of sight. I'll never forget as
longas I live the first one we sighted on the morning
ofthe second day. When the man who saw her sung
out, you'd have thought we were as good as on board
her. We laughed and talked as we watched her stand-
ing toward us. We made no signals, for we'd noth-
ing to fly a rag on, and we couldn't start a flare if
we'd had dry stuff, for there wasn't a match in the
lot of us. And anyway it didn’t seem to matter, for
she came straight on, and it didn’t seem that it could
be any time till she picked us up, Well, sir, we
stood there talking and laug! ng like a lot of school
boys, and the Norwegian captain was just saying
¢ Well, Captain, this is your luck every time,’ when
we saw her alter her course and begin to pay off on
it Lord! sir, you ncver heard anything like the
way those men went on ; they screamed and shouted
till they couldn’t make a sound, they tore off their
shirts and waved them until their arms were so sore
they couldn't lift them above’ their shoulders, and for
hours after she was out of sight 1 don't think any-
one said a word.

“Most of the men sat about the deck staring at any-
thing or nothing, and some of them leaned over the
rail looking into the water at their feet ; it was awful!

“ Day after day dragged on ; we saw two more ships,
but do you know, that first « ne worked on us so, that
we watched them with hardly a word as they slowly
showed up, and then went down, down out of sight
—too far away cven for hope,

“ Atlast our watergave out, and weknew that help
must come at once, or—well you know what has
happened to castaways like us, Nobody had said a
word, and cach man hated to look at the others for
fear he might look what he wouldn't say.

“1 sat all that night wide-awake, with Jock here
asleep beside me, his head on my lap, and tried not
ta think, for fear of the awful thought that would
come in spite of me.

“The next day was simply awful.  The sun was
blistering. and yet when it came evening we saw it go
down with terror, for we knew that night, in the dark-
ness, some one would propose what he dared not
speak of by day.

“ Lower and lower it sank down, and as the edge
just touched the water we all stood watching it, know-

ing that what we all fearcd would be done before we
saw it again,

“ Some one of us was looking at it for the last txmc.

“ Down it went faster and faster, tillat last there was
just a jagged sce-saw of water against -the glow,
We turned slowly with a kind of gasp, and as we
looked round the horizon, as if insearch of something
to rest our eyes on, three or four of us tried to shout
out together ¢ Sail ho!' The shout was a failure,
theie wasn't more than a decent whisper between us,
but we pointed straight to the castward where we
could clearly sec a full-rigged ship hearing directly
down on us,

“ It was cuwious to sce how many of the men re-
fused to believe in cur luck, even when she came on
nearer and nearer, running, casily under the freshens |
ing cvening breeze.
seemed impossible that life could come back to us so
quictly. )

“\We crowded together in silence by the rail, and we'
waved back our silent answer to the cheers that were -
sent to us by the boat’s crew that came nlongsndv.
two long hours later.

“ They boarded us and handed us down one by one
like a lot of children, and before midnight we wereall -
safe aboard the *‘Montezuma,’ Captain Walter
Davies, bound for Liverpool with hides.

“\Vc pretty well crowded them out for room, but-
nothing was too good for us, and 1 had the Captain’s
own bunk, which I kept for three days without stirr-

ing. -
“ On the Sunday evening following our rescue, Cap-"

tain Davies camc up to where Neilson and I were -

sitting with Jock, and after a word or twosaid to mer

‘Do you know, Captain, how you were picked up 2’:-

“1 thought at first he was chaffing, and s aid, Of
course 1 do.’

“«No, he said, *you don'’t;
minute I'll tell you.
before supper, I had no more idea of picking up you-
and your men than oftouching bottom. I was walk=

but if you'll listen a

ing up and down here, as I always do at that hour, -
when the steward came to call me to supper. -1 .
looked about ; everything was fine, the sun just touchs.:

ing the water, and so I walked slowly over toward

the companion-way. All of a sudden a bird flew .
across the deck on a level with my head between; -
me and the companion, and then madea quick~
turn, and passed again so close that it almost struck.:

me with its wings. It flew straight away from the.:
ship in the direction of the sun, -
“«It was curious, but I didn’t think anythmg pamv«

cular about it, and turned towards the companion. :

again, when therc was a swish of wings in front of

me, and I threw up my hands to guard my face asthe . :

We were so near death that it -

Last Tucsday evening, just .
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