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Though he hiad been taken napping,
he was a good sailor, ani soon had his
little vessel on the other track.

" By heavens :" he said, " there are
breakers ahead again, we are regu-
larly emnbayed we mîust have got into
the nidst of the reef. Ready about

Agrain and again w-e tacked, but at
each change of course fresh dangers
se eied to present themselves, which
required all his skill and vigilance to
avoid.

" I wish there w-as more sea," I
heard hiu mnutter, " for then the
breakers would show us the dangers,
but this bright mnoonlight only de-
ceives the eve." Then raising his
voice lie cried, " Be smîart, imy men.
Ready about !"

If seananly skill could have saved
us I an convinced Captain Barker
would have done so, but it was not
to be. With nothing but his senses
to warn hin, having no kniowledge of
the navigation, and the leal being
absolutely useless, he avoided each
danger which his quick eye and ear
enabled himn to detect. But against
non-apparent obstacles he could not
guard: presently there was a crash,
a harsh grating, and then oui pro-
gress was stopped. We bad run up on
a sunken reef, over which the now
gentle waves passed without a sign
ef its presence, and in the moonliglt
the difference in color fron the shal-
lownuess of the water was invisible.
"I fear it is all up with the old

Firefiy," said the Skipper, when he
bad returned froni sounding carefully
all round her. " We have run up
nearly a foot on the reef at the top
of a spring-tide, and we are so light
I doubt if throwinr over all our bal-
last will Iloat ber off."

" Wbat is to be done then," I asked.
" We will work at lighteniug ber

till daylight," was his answer, " then,
if I see no chance of getting hier off,
or she is too mnuch injured-anl this
coral cuts like a knife--we muust take
to the boat. Ya imay as well get
togeuther a few things you mllost value,

Mr. Trevor, while I hasten then in
discharging the ballast."

I followed his advice, and went
below to secure sone papers an(
other valuables in case of need. As
I glanced around I quickly detected
the cause of our peril. A landsman bad
shpped as cook and steward, ani, in
bis ignorance le had carefully hung
up my guin by the side of the binacle
which was let into the roof of the
cabmii and thus iad completely falsi-
fied the conpass. We hlad only sailed
that rnorning, and in the evening,
while w-e were on deck be had been
iisy stowing away ny traps.
How the Captain stamnpedt and

swore and vowed that no shore-going
lubber should ever enter a ship of his
agamn, when I told hii of mny dis-
covery. But lie calned down pres-
ently, foi' it certainly was in pure
ignorance that the poor fellow had
risked his owmn life.

By the timue the sun rose, the reef
w-e were on was nearly dry fromn the
falling of the tide. Witl1 the first
rav Of light Captaii Barker was in
the water, examiningr the bottom of
the vessel. Then he mnounted the
rigging, and fron the nast-head took
a careful survey around.

" The coral has eut through two
planks," lie said, as lie joined mue and
his mate, a rough old seaman, "but
that we could manage to patch up, if
it would be of any use. The wind is
rising and look how the rollers are
begining to comle in through this
opening: the glass is falling fast too,
there's no doubt a storm is brewing.
It wants nearly seven hours to hi'h
tide, and, by that tine, she will >e
like a sieve, bumnping on this coral.
We muust trust to the >oat. What (o
you say, Jones ? "

The old sailor cast his eyes around.
" The sooner we start the better.
Tiat means imischuief," he growled, as
be pointed to windward.

" Then get ready for a start, Mr.
Trevor," said the skipper, " but I'n
afraid you'Il bave to give up your


