THE GOOSANDER
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sion came back from the fleet. The
great race was started. The boats
swept down Charlottetown Harbour
and out past the light, leaving the
water white behind them. Already
they were beginning t0 sort themselves

out.

A gasoline launch had caught fire
and was burning briskly, while lobster
boats from every direction were going

to the rescue of her crew. Her owner
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ful beyond description.
Antigonish had run aground on a
shoal on the far side of the harbour,
and her skipper was following the ex-
ample of the owner of the gasoline
launch with a fluency bred of a lifetime
of practice. A boat from Newcastle
had run into a boat from Chatham,
and they went on shoulder to shoulder,
trying to shove each other out of the
channel. Drawing out ahead were
Col. Dan McPherson’s yacht, the
ocean tug, a tug from Charlottetown,
one from Sydney and two from Hali-
fax, with the Mermaid and the Niobe
on pretty even terms just behind them.
Astern straggled out a long line, of
which the last two were Long Rory’s
Susan Bell and the Goosander. SO
they passed out int0 the Bay and bore
away for the buoy off Point Prim.
The Goosander crept up on the Susan
Bell, and Carswell began to give the
screw engine steam. Now they had
plenty of sea room, and he opened her
wider. The boats felt the first sweep
of the seas coming down from the
north-west, and rolled and wallowed
ahead, throwing clouds of spray from
their bows. A wave would come up
and hit the Goosander, and her whirl-
ing starboard paddle would pulverise
it and heave it aloft in bucketfuls
and drench Carswell and Billy and
Donald and the spaniel impartially.
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spaniel wanted to Se€ everything that
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