invent mothing that my judgment
would adopt; since, being single-
tianded in this ship, no effort [ could
maske to save the lives of the persons
it was my determination to stand by
but must end in our destruction. '

By such confessions I show myself
no hero; then 1 do not want to be
thought one. [ was and sm, s plain
man placed inone of the most formid.
sble situstions any one could find him-
self in. In the darkness and horror
of that time [ saw no means of escape,
sud so [ admit my blindness. A fow|
strokes of the pen would show me
other than I was, but then I should
not be telling the truth, and should
be falsely taking clory, instead of truly
showing it to be God's by whose mercy
[ am alive to tel! the story.

My oclothes, and other things be-
longing to me, being in the cabin now
~ ocoupied by Stevens, I opened the
door and desired the ste to bring
them to me. My voice was heard by
Miss Robertson, who came round the
table to where [ stood, and thanked
me for my kindoess to her and her
father. !

She had made good use of the few
conveniences [ had besn able to send
her. Her hair was brushed and most |
prettily looped over the comb, and
ahe wore s coller that became her
wightily, which she had found in the
steward's box, She lonked a sweet
sna true Koglish girl: her deathlike
- pollor gradually yielding to & healthy
white, with a tings of color on her

cheeks.

" tr seoms better,” ghe eaid,
' constantly asking for gou;
but [ told him” (with the
amile) ‘‘that you require rest as well
a8 others, and that you have plenty to
ocoupy youn."”

Then looking earnestly at me for
some moments, while her face grew
wonderfully grave, she exzclaimed:

‘*What is wrong, Mr. Royle! What
makea you lock o0 asoxioue and
worried{”

““There is plutm\th‘l‘: me,”
' snewered, ant , bat not
putting too muoh significance into my

tC
ci?.fhmnm tell her the truth.
“"You know the men have mutinied,
and that my position is & diffcult one,
| bave to be careful how [ aset, both
for my sake and yours.”

it g
ing eyes oun
me. ‘‘But then you esid gyou did not
fear that the men would be violemt
again and that wouldleave us on
board this ship we were Dear
‘New @rlesns.

are not suppnsed to question the men’s

he were sure wo could comquer the

remember, you have ounly one.”

for at thet moment [ did not| gried

kceop- | make it to New
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was three
your bzl:;y: sake.
t be saved from these ruffians, but
no risk must attend your deliverance.
That 18 why I see no escape before us
g“yet_: biut it wufl ml:::!—it will come!
pair is very fait in ients,
and I am oot beaten bowuowl find
myself flung lik a dog in a hole.”

She looked up at this, and seid,

“What is to be done?” .
- *‘1 must think.”

* [ will think, too. We need not
toll papa 1" she added toning her voice
to & question, with an appealing look
in her _
““No, certainly not. Remember, we
honest intentions towsrd us. We must
appear utterly ignoraat.”

‘‘Are they armed?” she inquired.

there is no man as wounld stand with
me—not even the boatswain, unless

ruflans.”
“Could [ not use a pistol? Ah, I

She sunk her chin on her hand and
looked downwards, lost in thought.
““Why would yon not steer the ship
for some near port!” she asked, pres-

eutly.

“{oould notalter the course without
being challenged. Remember that my
policy is ;lot to excite suspicion of my

*1f » gale would riss like that which
wrecked the ‘Cecilis,” it might drive
:ldnu’rtlulmd, where we could get
p.’
‘No, we shall have to depend upon
ourselves. I do not waut to pin my
ftitthonch.noo." c il .
began to pace to , torn
thio"d‘blmd' aud useless lsbors of my
m

cuddy. The cabin door was pushed
open roughly, and Ntevens in.
stared at Mise Robertson, sand

“Sc'n'ry to interrnpt. Didn’t know
you was lm.:,n::’;m Im rnu. I
| i me, “I should
you turned in. Pvamloto‘lieok
o’yours. How long
Orieanst”

|

dirty

|
i’
I

)
L

1

L)

é

Body
regover
he
said
‘““Come maater,

ming chart.

sufficiently to
its looked at

put it on his head
tome, with offen-

s have a look at
”

I opened the door to let Miss Rob-

ter

ertson pass out, exchanging one glance
with her as she left, and addressed

wyself to the carpen

He pored over the clurt with his

f er upon it.

oroﬁng
‘““Whereabouts are we

quired.

I pointed to the spot,

now!” he in-

as near as I

could judge from yesterday’s reckon-
ings.
. ““What's this here line

?” he asked.

“That's the longitude.”

Fle ran his eye to the bottom of the |
chart and exclaimed:

““Thirty. Is that it!”
““Call it thirty.”

(13

‘‘But what do you cali it?”
Thirty, [ tell you—thirty degrees
weet longitude.”

‘‘And this here line’s the latitude, I

“No.” supposel” :
She cast her eyes round the cabin | ‘“Yes.”
sud ssid, **Have you no guna?” “That’s forty.”
“‘Nothing but a pistol. But though|  ““Call it fuety-four.”
we.had twenty quus, we have no hands |  **Will that make it righe!”
to use them. 8o far as [ know as yet, ‘‘Pretty nearly.”

“What are all these here dots and

‘They are the Azores.

streaks?” said he, after squinting with
his nose close to the chart.

»”

[
*‘Oh, we're to the nor’ard o’ them,

“You can see for
*““Where’s this blessed

‘““There.”
He ran his di

‘“If I can, certainly.”
“I's a man-o’-war

‘I beliews it is.”

Just then s step sounded along the | if i
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aren’t we!” he inquired, sharply.
swered, 1 yoﬁ::f - :;;

putting my on
chart.

Gulf of Mex-

ico?” he inquired, after casting his
eyes all over the chart.

-

dirty thumb-nail in a
line to the Gulf, aod asked me what
that blot was.

station, [’ve
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Hill

MMdu-
p‘t::'ﬁabout heie father re-
warding men; it i i me in

ite of the qno:t- had
it. One hundred pounds a man
was s promise that might meve them

cuddy I knocked lightly en
Robertson’s eabin door. -
opened it instantly.

“Will gu come on deck!” I asked

““Yes, if I can be of use there.”
*“The air will refresh you aftsr your
t to this cabin, and will do

it | your father gnod.”

‘He is ing now,’’ she answered,
opening tmr fully that I might
see the old man.
 *““Let him sleep,” said I; “‘that will
do him more good. But you will
come?”’

‘“Yes, with pleasure.”

‘“You hava nothing to fear from the
mew,”’ I said, wishing to reassure her.

put over them—the boson, Stevens
and myself.”

to me,” she exclaimed. ‘‘I should
know what to say to them, unless they
were brutal.”

She suddenly added, putting her
hand to her head and aimost laugh-
ing:

*1 have no hat.”

I said, and orought it.

She put it on her head, and it sat
very well un the pile of yeilow hair
that lay heaped over Ler comb.

‘“How strange,” she said, speaking
in the whisper in which our conversa-

one’a self destitute—without even the
commonest necessaries'! WWhen the
captain of the “‘Cecilia” said we were
sinking, papa ran with me out of the
cabin. We did not think of putting

but our lives.”

She turned to look at her father.
cloaed the door softly, and accompan-
ied me on deck.

The morning was now advanced.
The day was still very brigh:; and the
wonderful blue of the heavens lost
nothing of its richness from contrast

 with the atately and swelling clouds—

peari-colored whers they faced the
sun, and with here and there a rain-
bow on their skirts, and centres of
creamy white—which sailed solemnly
over it. _

The breeze had freshemed but the
swell had greatly subsided, and the
sea was aimost smooth, with brilliant
little waves chalingxovet it. The ship
wes ing finely along the water
ali sm every sail drawing.

On our lee beam was the canvas of !
s big ship, her hull invisible; and:
astern of her I could just make out
the faint tracing of the smoke of a
steamer upon the sky. The sun
shone warm, but not too warm; the
strong breeze was sweet and soit; the
ship’s motion steady, and her aspect a
glorious picture » of white and rounded
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““They are willing to acknowiedge the |
authority of the persons they have:

“I should not mind if they spoke |

“I have a straw hat you shall have,”’

tion had h2en carried on, ‘‘to find:

on our hats nor of saving auything'

something more sinister than |
have found in violent condact.
alone could carry them to where
togo. I n::a be eolfmili-
pleased, obeyed, my fears
If I failed them their
inevitable; shipwreck or
lain to me as the fingers o my -
pnd during brief time I stood
watching mand  § toutn: :)oo{f repeat-
i in the hopeless (ues-
%ht m do?”
Robertson seazed herself on
one of the sky-lights, that nearest the
of the poop. The boatswain

glanced at her respectfully, and the
men forward stared and some of them

ear.

Fish was at the wheel.
the binnacle ard said:

‘“That’s our course. Let this wind
hold and we'll soon he clear of this
mess.” |

‘“Three weeks about, [ gives us,”
answered the man.

““And long enough, too!” said I.

He spit the quid in his mouth over-
board and dried his lips on his cuff.
As he did not seem disposed to talk |
left him and joined the boatswain.
and at my request he came and stocd -
near me with Miss Robertson.

I have told this lady what you re-
peated to me at breakfast,”” I said in
a low voice. “‘She is full of courage.
and I have asked her to come on deck
that we may talk before her.”

If she’s as brave as she pretty !
reckon not many Il carry braver hear:s
1in 'em than her,” he aaid, addressiny
{ her with an air of respectful gallantry
| that was very taking.

. She looked down with a smile.

i “‘Boatswain,” said [, ‘‘every hour is
' precious to s, for at any momen-
. Stevens may change the ship’s course
i for a closer shore than the Americaa;
. and though we shouid hold oa for tha
Gulf it may take us ai! our time to hir
on a scheme to save ourselves anc
i work it out. [ have come to tell you
an idea suggested by this lady, Miss
Robertsoa. Her father is a rich man,
owner of the vaessei he was wrecked
in
| . “Robertson & C5. of Liverpaol,

| ship-brokers,” he interrupted, addres-
+sing her.

““Yes,” she replied. :

1 “Why, I sailed in one o’ that firm’s
| wessels as boson's mate three years
.ago—tie ‘Albany’ she was called,
jand a werry comfortable ship she
| was, wall fouad and pruperiy com-
| manded.”

“Indeed.” she exclaimed, brigk:ea-
.ing up and looking at him sagerly.
| And then, reflecting a little, she said.

» “The ‘Albany’—that ship was com-
| manded by Captain Tribbett.”

| “Quite right, miss; Tribbett was his
‘name. And the firet mate’s name was

! Green, and the second’s Guil. aad the
third—ah! he were captain Tribbett’s
son—same name, of course. Well,
biow me if this ain’t wot the Italians
call a cohincidence.”

He was as pleased as she, aad stodd

inning on her.”

““Mr. Royle,” aze suggested, raising
her dne eyes to mine, ‘‘surely there
must be others like the boatswain in
this ship. They cannot all be after
the pattern of that hurrible carpen-
ter.

‘‘We ought to be able to find that
out, boson,” I said.

‘“Lovk herv, miss,” he answered.
with a glance first at the men forward
and then at Fish at the wheel,
*the circumstances of this affair is just
this: the crew have been very badly
treated, fed with rotten stores, and
starved and sbused by the skipper and :
chief mate uatil they went mad

T went to

(]

I’msn:tininmyown mind that he
don’t mean to let me into the boats
vhu'l'thetimeon-any more than

you.

So saying he deliberately walked aft,
looked at the compass, then at the
sails, and patrolled the-poop for sev-
eral minutes, for the very obvious

veazon that the men shouid not take
OvVER).




