
THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

"Oh], he(?,*" sid Jauksoîîntep
0ilslyv. ".î1le neyerot gets' o ver lh'eî1ilg sqeil-

After diinner. \Vyatt trioil t(> reld
for ani houri or 1wo, alld thon, finingliL
he( wais stili uinahlie to sleepýl, plut on a
waterproof, uoat anfd welit 11p to the
hurr11ý -icanel11 1(ý deck ,aln1qd % l k t and lili

1,ro onl the starboard or- windwalrd
Side, right unldvir thi, bridge. WVhat

wals the good of gon aek to Enig-
id ? She4 woillid siil1 reminii in the

FBast wanderlin froini one pl t to
a 11ot hevr. Andýi ail the tintue mlaYbe sh ie
wouild remembe aniber bleart wouild
achv as hua didi.

-If I liai golelatw ktogt
Wyattff "I shIoiulilr't baive mlet fier

Ilerev. 1 wish i hall goee !"
A\nd theni above the steadyV Seunlds

of al steamlship anfd the wind and the
sesi, hie heard al er y for'ard. ais the iman
ou the look-ouit replorted( somcetbing. Ile

rrnoved frorn the( sheI1vr (,,f the for'aird
deckhuscand standing byV flic star-

bloard rail1, Saw a fint r-ed liglit on1
the b)ow. lle lioped the sober littie
second mate had charge of the deck.
And then, above 1118 head. hie heard
Simlpsoni's thick and raucolus Voîce.
le looked ahepad again and stili saw

the red liglit. %ut a squaai camne lip
onit of the souith-west and he lost it.
And six betis w"a strucek for'ard. Then
lie folund Jackson at bis elbow.

"Dirty niglit," said the purser. "I
wiali 1 was going homne witli you,
'Wyatt. Who's on the bridge xiow?

uSlpsoid Wy att, 1'l heard
his voic. 1 just saw a red lighlt onit
biere."

"Ohi, I've seen thre wvhole ses like a
ehlemist's sliep," said the purser, "<and
Simpson ruinrllg things so close that
I've fairly snivered. fle holds on and
never gives; way tilt lie lias to."'

le went to the starboard rail and
looked ahead, just as the steamer on
the starboard. side blew lier whistle as
if in aiens. As be and Wyatt stood
waiting and wondering, the mate ap-
parently tried to cross the other steank
er's bo-ws, and wbhen he found that lie
Col,( no)t, in,,stead( of qtarboarding lis

bl, othait fit.îigtps~bvhv
scapd lerwitil lpli f rom tIcj

otherýt Iesle porti it alid swungj
the Lyeonsafter part- ighlt avross,-
thle othler's hOwý,,. A\ collision al n

it. TIheY rail iloe to thei port xille.
"IIoiv Sailor!" said Jacksoni. "h

intfo ils! I thouiglit it, J thiouglit it-!
Theiste of both, vessels ,vrean.

il( ilselessl, hil \V'ya;tt Cstçx>( as' if
hei were al rigid, carved figrre. Ile
saw the b)lack biulk of th', onceomi,g

stae, saw lier red and gr-een llght.

Shuiing aoetheli. .\nd a', Jae(kso
vcgt of' of him and pliled1d
baokwards,, the othior semrlf
Uipoin the sea antid c-amei down ontlem

Shestrckthe Lyeermooii aft of midjj-
hpsand euit ber riglit pe tenl feet

iliboarid, pitrn the plates, ald
111(1s an ill the pprwrsof thp

boait deck with al hideous grindfing
no)iseý, as sparttks fi' " 0-m h shiatter.
Pd iron. Juait over' Wyatt the grtei
starboard, ]ght sholle *admv. ,bovr
it, on the fo'ci'ste, of the steamier that
had strnck thiii lie beard mnen ,holt-.
îng- And as' the vesetc --l0m-wlY with-
drew esefWyaitt seemed to wvake
onit ut a paralysaid dreamn. lie eaughit
hiold of Jackson and saidl-

"Wbcre's 'Mrs. Hlermian's herth r»
Jackson looked at bim and und(j

witlint being able to speak. ]Rut nt
test lie got his words ont and point.ej
down witli lis shaking hand,

"Just down here, otd ichap, j1jS
down bere, wbere ship lit uis!"

And( MIy att rail dowu into the ra-
loni, tbruisting bis way past thepas

,senge-ra who wcre, streain ou
ini their riiglit gear. As ho weut
lie felt tbat the L yeemooi was ara.
lisýting to port. Ilc turne about t
flnd the starboard alteyway, aud
as lie did suo the liglits wentont
Jackson wals once more at his aidp,"l'Il fin<j lier if sbe's to be fOi,,d*"
said the purser. "The LyjOýý
going, old sou !"

"l'Il come witb ou, saidWyt
lîoarsely.


