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all four of U.S, wheel and all. would have beenblown nght away. AVell, kds, thi« is a cyclone
an<l you may live a hun.lred years and never see
such another. You had better stop i„ here, foryou might get blown right away, and -an be ofno good on deck. There is nothing to do. Thewmd has got her and will take her where it likes-we can do nothing but keep her straight. There
will be a tremendous sea get up before long. The
water at the upper part of the bay is shallow, andwe shall have a sea hke yours at the mouth of the
Iharaes, Jack,—only on a big scale
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get to ask for help where alone it can be obtainedNow I must be going up again. Steward, giveme a glass of weak grog and a biscuit. Do you
know, lads, my sides fairly ache. Once or twice I
vvas pressed against the wheel with such force that
1 could scarcely breathe, and if I had been pinned
there by an elephant butting me I could not have
been more powerless. That is right, steward, getme my oil-skin and sou'-wester fromthecabin Yon
had better get a kettle on over the spirit-stove, so
that we can have a cup of hot cocoa when we like^ow then, I am ready for the fray again!" and
buttomng himself closely up Mr. Hoare went on
deck again.


