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1mt -111lV for îIi'. k l -41 -a' ,a ti
11)(I navigator, buit also for bus un -
varying cnuytesy, and bis uinflagging
efforts tç> promnote a -,ociahle and
cordial spirit amongst his passen-
gers, by providing for them, so far as
circumstances would permit, al
kinds of amrusemnents to vary the
r-nonotony of their life at sea. We
sailed sometime during the last week
in September, and Jooked forward
hopefully to our spending Christmas
Day in Australia.

Amongst the passengers were a
middle-aged couple, and their
daughter-St. Clair by name. Mr.St.
Clair was a very wealthy man, but ex-
cessively proud and rnean. H'is wife
was one of the sweetest women I
ever met ; she was in delicate health,
and this present voyage was under-
taken for ber benefit. Miss St.Clair
was a young and charming girl, and
it is needless to add that I fell des-
perately in love with her. To feast
my eyes upoin her, as she tripped
along the deck by the side of her
cantankerous father, and listen to
bier -oftl sweet voice, wouild raise
wild, tumultuousq feelings iii my
lieart, which were intensified when
tyiy ardent gaze was met with a re-
sponsive -,mile upon her sweet face.
1 would sometimes, however, feel
very despondent -when 1 considered
the wide social différence in our
positions, whicbi 1 feit cornpletely
harred ail hope of rny ever beîng
anything more to ber than an
acquaintance, and this only for the
short terrn of the passage. I feit
that when she once reached Sydney
I should in aIl probability be quite
forgotten. And in this sorrowful
view of my position 1 was confirmed
by lier father's mariner towards me,
wbich was distant, offensive and un-
gentlernanly to a degree. Withi the
captain and chief officer, however,
bis inanner ývas ve y noticeably dif-
ferent, and dtlus, together witl tht
way in wlii(;h lie watcbed tvery look
tipoiu iy face whien liis dau-lhter
was iacar, led aie to believe that his
itisipilIi. hlmal beema arouised, tliat ail
wvas [lot ab lie slmotld like it to l>e
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flueusce of the niortb-east trade winds
the Abiwick Castie, with topmnast anAd
lower studding sails set, swept gaily
across the North Atlantic Ocean,
gladdlening the hearts of -the captain
and passengers with the rapid pro.
gress she '.was making To myseff,
however, this was no source of satis-
faction, for the faster the ship sailed,
somruch the sooner must. I be sepa.
rated from Miss St. Clair ;'and the
prospect of a separation seemed to
beconie more dreadful as timne went
on. I was cheered,"however, by the
thought thàt the 'Doldrumns' were
before us with their almost inevit-
able calms.

Time sped along, and the Alnwicc
Casile had run through the north-
east trade winds and was now the
sport of calms and cat's-paws of wind
varied with squalls of rain, thunder
and lightning. The sails which had
previously bellied o-ut to the pres-
sure of the wind, now, for the most
part of the time, hung listlessly down
from the yards. The suni poured
his burning rays down upon the
broad deck s of the sbîp, rnelting the
pitch in the seams and driving the
passengers to the shelter of the awn
ing which was spread across the fore
part of the poop deck ; the brighr,
hopeful expression on their faces had
vanished and gîven place to one of
disappointment. It was not so, how.
ever, with good Captaini Boyd. He
had spent too many years grappling
with the uncertainties of those lati-
tudes and accepted the inevitable
with a calmness born of experience.

IlIt is of no use viewing it in any
other light than as part of the pro-
gramme of the passage," I heard
him remark gailv in reply to some
pessimistic. observation from Mr'.
St. Clair. "I always make up mv
mmnd," he went on, Il for a few days
of this description of weather, -and
in consequence I don't feel disap-
pointed when it cornes."

It's very unpleasant and Ais-
gmstingly bot; that's ail 1 know about

1t"was the cantankerous rejoinder.
.A shark ! a shark ! " was the ex-

1(ed cry onet morning, as thie :ship
timder ýt1e influence of a sinail éat's-


