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Iluiiplirey dipped his land in the
water and sang a college song. Sliîîlows
began to play liglhtly along the shinling
vater. The dip of the airs and the

creaking of the rowloclks suunded toud in
the still air. The bow of the boat eut,
the vater sharply and the ripples imir-
inured .ang the sides of the boat. The
shoresi li inil tiiem stood out viviIly in the
quiet ligh t. Tonm began to flag at h is oar.

" W'll have supper now," said Billy.
Toii siglied h is relief and Illunimphîrey

stooped to pull out the basket.
"No, the captain serves out the rations;

give it to Ie," said Billy pIollpoiously.
" I wish we lad brought something to

dtri nk," siglied Tom.
" You ist thi nk I ai silly, youing

fellow," said liilly good hauoredly, and
pulled i black bottle Out of his overcoat
whiil lay in the )ow' of the boat.

l That's cold ti, ai meal good too, ami
l've got somte bread and butter- and gilger
breadl."

Thte stars liad dropped througlh the
sky above themli before they iinished.
Thte shore hehind themî was a lark
shad"w. The liglit on the point waxed
and wane<d sicadily.

" Are you going out any farther?'
asked Toim.

" Bless you, yes. It's your tuii 2nw,
Ilniumphirey."

Toim ehange<d seats and rubbed his 1
amis wlienî lie tlhoulit the otleis were
not Iooking. There lie watcled the stars
al wonidered if mother wouhl be putting
Mary to bied

Ify chance lis iand touched a button
on lis sleeve. lie watcled the bo'
shoulders going up and dow n in front of
him against the sky.

I Say, Ililly, it's your turi to rest no0w.
I'mn not tired, let ie row your oaru, i Ily.'

e Xou caolldl t row t) iere, your arins
ainî't long enougli, but. I guess we'll stop
and ha.1vc somîetliinîîg ta e.it, now."

".ook lie, you had hetter plut 011
your overcoat ; why in the world didn't
you put it 011 before V' exelaiied Billy.

l Will it be very long before w'e sele
the PlhIantoi Shiip, Blilly 1' asked t'ou
with chattering teeth.

" A good w'le yî.t ; it can't be more
than lne

I ai .co cold," said Ton.
liere, take this sanidwich, it'll makc

you feel better," said Iliiilirey, stutfliîig
the last oe into lis land. A cloud liad
crept across the sky and swept away the
stars. isilly was driiking tea froi the
bottle wien a wave struck the boat and
sent a sliower of spray over thein.

Hi," lie exclaimed, corking the bottle
at a blow anid getting ont his oar, " keep
lier lied round, Tomîî."

"l Now l'Il row w 'tih one limid ; yoi
mu iglit give Ie a sandwich, l nilmphrey."

There arei't a1y iiore," said, Ilun-
IIIrey."

Oh, aIl right, a cookie will do."
"T'lhere arei't aiv cookies either."
"l And there isni't.anly breadl and butter.

I know. Ol wvell, I guess I need both
liands tu ro w any wiay," lie said, as the
wind begmnî to catch the hoat

Tom took lis turn alt rowing but got
lis oart too far' dowi and a wave iearly
wreiehed it away. lie went 1.aek to the
sterni again and lliumplirey took his place.
Toi st.raiiid his eyes; lie coulI see noth-
inig blit tIhe llack sky ani the darkly
gleaiiing surface of the ivater, except
where fair, far away over the waves a
Iilit w edand w"anied fainîtly.

ltiily," lie said, keeping his V< ice
steady, " yoi are not goinîg ta turt 'sack,
:ire VonI '

• Why, Tom, there ainii't nc danger as
long as w'e keep lier liead ta thie vind,
anlîd wîe imst see Ile Plhantam Shlipnow.
Give her a chance, it's not ita vet."

"I ai not frighîtenecl," said Toin stoutly
"I want to sec the ship too."

" Say, lly," askcd Huîmplrey, " wliat
vas the pirate's naine, vas it Captain
Kidd?'

" I don't kiowî his naine ; I guess it wasn't
Captain Kidd thougli. Humphrey, have
you got any matches ?"

" No, wiat lo you want theml for"
"1 thought we miglit strike a ligut and

look at your watch."
" Perhaps I can sec anyway."

No, you can't, unless you are a cat."
" l'm not a cat."
" Who said you was ?"
" vou did."

I didn't, but I miglht as well."
Oh11 Billy, it's begminng to rain," cried

loi.
" Let it," said IBilly gruffly ; " there won't

be a lliantomn ship to-night, now that.it
is raining. Back water, umphrey, I an
going to turn ler rotind "

Huîîmiphrey who liad not forgotten about
the cat, pusled out his oar swiftly lie
grasped after it wildly, it was gone

"l Back water, lluphilrey," shouted Billy,
as another wave camine fuli against the boat.

I can't, I've lost imy oar."
Billy pulled hard and nanaged to get

the boat's lead into the wind. He dared
lot try to turn round.

Well," he said, "I guess we'll wait tilt
the Plantom shilp coies and never mdin
going hine."

I an awfully sorry, Billy," said Hum.
pl:,:y.

Oh well," answered Billy loftily, " you
couldni'texpect anything else. Ve sritislers
are sailors, you Anericans ain't, its Britain
that's inistress of the seas."

" Our sailors are just as good as yours,"
cried Humphrey " they- are, I don't care."

" Vou arc the only person vho says so.
What is the matter, Tom T'

:' Oh Billy, Billy, I wish we hadn't coine."

CASH POB STAMPS.

WILL PAY BIGREST PPICES FOR

OLD STAMPS

N. S., N. B., Nfld., &c.
Nova scoltia, 1%d.1browni ........ .......... $1 60

,ik. green............ .... .... 1 50
New ntrunswick, :'I. red ........................ 65

" (kt. yellow% .............. ..... 2 00Ish. nI%.e ... ............... 20 OU

PACKETS FOR SALE.
25 varietics, nioe torn...... .............. OSe.
!A .. .... .lc
50 " " . I.. r.. C.... I... ......... .3eC

100 " gocr '.sorttcuit..

IFT L. .H-ART,

Box 231. HALIFAX, N. S.

STAMP COLLETORS:
You should send your naine on a postal
and receive my lilustrated Price List of

over 5oo sets and packets ; it contains
mnany bargains,-here arc a few :

United States Revenues, 25 var. .... 12c.
.. 50 e ... . 50C.

Costa ikca Revenues, used for postage,
3 var., only ...................... 4oc.

Br. Honduras, 1891, 5c. and i 5C., pro-
visioial, 2 var.............. ... 75C.

15 different Central America .. ...... 30c.
35 e, South Ancric........-50c.
30 \ West India Islands .. 4oc.
25 n Australia ............... 30c.

&c. &c. .

APPROVAL SHEETS, lt 20 to 50
per cent. commission, sent on receipt of
good reference.

WANTED-A k inds of British North
Aierican Postage Stamps, for cASH. I
an willing to pay io per cer.t. more than
any other dealer.

[ýP; Send for saniple copy of the 'POsT
OmFics "-the leading Philatelic nonthly.

HENRY GREMMEL,
8o NASSAU STREET, - NEw YORK.

[MAy, 1892.]


