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the Goosander Was again

before long
As she was

beside the big tug.
crossing her bow, which Mclntyre did

with elaborate ostentation, Donald,
without looking up, hung a rope over
the stern. They passed Col. Dan
silently and came up on Mr. Hunter,
who was trying to light his oil fire,
which had blown out for the fifth time.
Mclntyre went close to him and Don-
ald threw aboard a lobster can with a
bunch of matches in it. The Niobe
was still eighty yards ahead, and as
the water was getting smoother was
going faster than ever. But at last
even she had to succumb, and the
Goosander splashed up peside her.
Donald talked pleasantly to Mr. Paul,

and told him that, aside from the

Goosander, the Niobe was the finest
boat of her size he had ever seen.

Then, as the Goosander drew ahead, he
said he was sorry to leave, but he
wanted, if he could, to be in Caribou
in time to see the finish of the race.
By this time the head of the long
rocession of boats was between orth
Harbour and the west end of Pictou
Island. The old man smiled as he
thought of Maisie and Dick and Aleck
seated on the high bank and watching
with the long telescope. “Na doot
they’re cheerin’ n00,” he said to him-
self. He tied a pair of spare overalls
to the end of the boat hook and hoisted
them up in the stern. The black
spaniel got up to superintend, sneezed,
slipped, sprawled, and silently went
overboard. Donald jumped to the
paddle engine.
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In a few moments the

Goosander was stopped again and was
slowly backing. The black head and
shoulders would be seen on the top of
a sea and then would disappear in the
trough again. Donald would say
« Coom on, old mon, y’re doin’ gran’!”
and the tail would appear and agitate
the water violently- Finally the Niobe
came up and went past, follo?Jed by
Col. Dan, and later by the ;
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