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an DR a whole month the south-west wind had

-y clonded the sky and lashed with frequent ruin
.;ﬁe } @ynalls the slate-colouzed waters of the Bristol

k=% Cbanvel. Then came a day's calm, and after

4 R that & brisk north-easter swept the ~kies and
*  masle the waves sparkle merrily in the bright
sunshine. Near five hapdred aail of merchant-
men had beeo lying wind-bound in Swansea
Bay, Penarth Roads, and elsewliere, aad soon
after the welcome change set in their snowy
eails were tlecking the green waters as, like a
Hock of sea fowl, they raced duwn channel before the favounr-
ing breeze. A noble elipper, staggering aloog under a
elund of canvas, led the van, and by evening she hal so far
beaded the Heer thar even the headmost of the score of
steamboats that had begun to draw clear of the ruck of
sailing craft, made her out voly as a_black speck against
the crimson light in the west. The plowest of all
the steamers was a large collier called the Cluntarf,
boand ont through the (iut to Barcelona. She was of
the oblong tank type, and pretended to nu Jines that
juterfered with the carriage of the greatest amounnt of cargo
within a given length, breadth, and depth, st eight knots.
As she slowly panted past one of the hendmost sailing ehips,
a haad aboard of her, with an attempt a1 nauntical mlnnom-,
held out a rope’'s end to two or three of the barque's crew
who bad clostered near the fore rigging 1o wateh the pasa-
ing steamer. )

Ytih, wy boy, * said the bargue’'s captain, when he saw the
ulfered line, * I have seen the day when you wouold have had
to move 8 bit faster than you are doing now befare you
wonld have had the ehance to offer the nld Rabin Hood &
tow.

' Yes,' he continued, tarning to the mate who stood be.
side him, *if old Veale hadn't cut it 2o precions fine this
trip anid lowed us no eapvas for a set of stuns'ls, the Black
Adder herself woulda't bave dropped usquite so easily.’

*AVell, sir. even them steamboat owners has gat to eut it
pretty fine nowadays, judyin’ by the way they load their
vessels down,” said the mare, shutting one eye and scowling
urimly at the Clontarf with the other. * It seems to me she
wouidn't show much of Plimsoll’s mark if she was in smooth
water.

*Not the top rim of it," replied the skipper. ‘it waa
awash before she hanled out into the basin, and had that
tifty foot steam launch lapded on ber deck ; and after zhl_n
whe took io tifty ton of gunpowder fram the lighters out in
the stream,’

* We're deep eaough, Lord knows ! said the mate, spi!‘r
ting thoughtfally over the side, * bat [ dan't eavy them if
we get bad weather in the Day.”

* Likely emough, too,” added | 'aptain Sturmy. * The glass
aio’t risen yet, and we are nol guing to bold this wind long
if it doesn’t rise.’

Hefore poon the next day the Heet was clear of the
Scillies, bnt the wind had died dewn, and by two o'clock
the ships were rolling nearly yardarin under in a dead calm.
Soon heavy masses of cloud were heaped np in the North-
West, and in another hour the vessels were swinging away,
¢luse hauled, under top gallantsails, And long befere oight
close) in even the Black Adder was reduced to three close-
reefed topsails, for a strung nor’-wester ¢ame rvaring down
upon theor as the sun went suilenly duwn behind the rolling
clowils,

The Kabin Hood stowed her fore-topzaiil early in the tirst
watceh, though she still cariied a reefed mainsail. The sail
was brapd pew, and made of the stovtest canvas. The hail
and rleet 1hat began to rush down upon the ship in squalls
ul growing Rerceness and frequency had soaked and stiffened
the ~tout eclothe 1ill they Lecame like thin boards. The
wateh made several attempts tu stow Lhe zail, but in vain,
and At last, at midiight, all bands were called “10 shmten
sail.” The men strupgled slowly up the tautened rigging
iuto that upper darkness where the tiezve spirit of the storm
irself, howling, shrieking, whistling, muaning, seemed play-
ing A wild accompaniment 1o its own mad passion npon
stininiog ehroud and stitfened rope. The great sail lashed
in the rushing blast, with thundering slats, bellyie, ont and
nwelliog over the yard, thra:hing and threatening each
moment to hurl come poor fellow into the black abyss : it
Uigped And «trained at its fastenings like s thing possessed,
+kaking yard aml mast as thoogh it would tear them from
the ehip.  The vessel rolled till the lee rigging huog slack
in wive bights, strenming io the wind ; then riphting ber.

self with & sudden jerk, she would lureh to windward, v

taufruivg each rope Bud chain and shroud till they becawe
w4 bars ut steel.  She would plunge dowo the long slope un
the back nf s sea, headloog into the hollow at the very foot
el the onrusbing mountain of water, and then roli over io a
«ickening sort of hielplessness—over—over, Lill it seensed Bs
though the yardarm were to be lauoched, end on, into the
Lenrt of the troubled deep. Thesquallsthuplered down upon
her, cowing for a moment with their ferce rush the wild eea.
thrusting her down into the seething brine, while the fuam
bailed from under ber lee bow, and every timber in hert rem bled
and pruaned with the strain,  For hours the men toiled on
aniiu this mad tumult, with gothiog but black herror abont
them, and below thery the faint gleam of the breaking seas ;
the labouripg bhall, dimly visible when it roee on the eens,
aod whinok iteelf clear of the driving vpray 5 wod the plitter
ot the Lippacle light upon the brasswork of the wheel, and
the wet vil-kins of the two men who gripped the spokes.
And when at last the eail was snugged, and 1he poor lellows
drenched to the rkin, wenry, sare, nnd tiff, two of them
with their pails torg frene their ticger enda, clambered down
from mloft, it was nemrly fony o'eluck.

Vet their dupgeious work wes ooly half over. The sepn
lind swept the minin deck of the henvily laden craft, buret
wpy ont the bolwarka ; ansd npon the woprotected deck, mod
wujst high in Lhe 1oshipg swirlizg water, the nen koew
they most now stand and work the punips fors two orthree
bour's spell.

Captain Sturniey atood aft, under the shelter of a small
warpaniin that had been Iashed in the weather-mizzen rig-
ging, conning his labwaring ship, listeniog to the drel?,
monotoncns elank of the ;[mmPG- and watching for the
belated morn. It erept slowly over the storm-vexed sea at
last. The gale blew as fieveely as ¢ver, but the squalls had
taken off a little. The eaptain lonked mnxiously over his
vessel. The main deck had been clean swept of everything
by the fearful seas. A row of forlorn-looking stanchions
was all that remained of the weather bulwark,  The green
ses, poured in between them, and rushed foaming and
swirling over the deck to leeward, where as the labonriog
hull lifred, the tops of the stanchions showed black above
the foam, like the teeth of a great kraken.

Suldenly Captain 3turmey’a arm was clutched, and torn-
ing round he found the mate, who had left the pumpa for a
moment, standing beside him and pointing to leeward.
the ship roee on the sea the hall of a large steaner came
into view. Nosmoke issued from the fannels, and she aAp-
peared to be hove-to ander storm trysails. She was not more
than & mile away, aod making bad weather of it. The
mate made a dash for the companion way and brought back
the skipper's plass and handed it to him. The captain
steadied nimself with one arm round a shroad, and took &
long look at the disabled steamer ms she appeared to be.
He handed the glasa back to bis companion, who looked
throngh it at the steamer for a minute, and then turming
round and looking inte the captain's face, yelled * The Cloa-
warf.”

The skipper nodded. -

‘Clean swept ! the mate added after another look, and
again Uaptain Sturmey nodded.

Two or three of the crew had now gathered into the
ashelter of the weather cloth, where they watched the long
black ball of the steamer wallowing uneasily, broadside on
the sea, which made & clean breach over her. The mate
continued to observe her through the glass, and theo once
ruore he turned to the captain and shouted, ‘ She’s ying a
signal of distress, sir,”

Those aboard the disabled steamer had made out the
barqne to windward, and had hoisted the British ensign
Jack downwards in the main rigging as a eall for help.

Captain Stormey looked along his own vessel's swept
decks, to windward, at the heaving monntainons seas, com-
ing onwards, ridge behind ridge, at the baggard faces of his
wearied men, and then shook his head.

* Can’t help ber,’ he said.

To go about in sach a sea, and in their condition, seemed
like rushing into the jaws of certain death. Another squall
came shricking down upon them, pressing the vessel over
oa ber Leam ends. For the next few mibutes each man’s
valy thought was to prevent himself frum being harled
across the deck into the boil to leeward. The squall passed
over, the ship righted a litrle, and as the smuther swept
slowly off to leeward, all eyes were tarned to where the
steatuer had last been seen.

* My God, Tom, she's gone ¥ gasped one of the men.

Doubt for a minute or two fonger divided their minds,
but as wave after wave swept by, lifting the Robin Hood
to its crest, and then foaming and roaring, slid from nnder
her, and still no one canght sight of the steamer’s hull, the
dismal comviction forced itself npon them that she mast
bave foundered. The captain gazed steadfastly out over
the waste of raging seas; the men looked in each other’s
faces, but only to see there the retlection of their own sad
forebodings.

Presentiy the mate aliuost screamed, ' Two boats, sir, [
can see them I

Captain Stormey looked irresclutely at his men, acd for
agswer saw them start as by & comzion impuise and work
themselves slowly along to the main braces : two stationed
themiselves by the relieving tackles of the wheel. The
skipper stood our from behind the westher cloth and
watched for a lull. FProvidentially it soon came, and he
wade & sign to the hands at the wheel, At the same
titue the mate checked the main-yard & littlee The Kobin
Hood huog to the wind fur s while, and then her bowa
began to describe great sweeping eurves towards the dread-
ful hollows, aod then as the waves rashed by sweeping balf-
way back again, as though she feared to trust berself in the
trough of such & tremendons sea, where to remain for a few
micutes only meant destruction. A mountaiuves slope of
green water, *treaked with driving fuam, hove up to wind-.
ward. The Robin Hood rolled, dipping her yard arms ; the
maintepaail Happed in the calm of the great hollow, Some
of the wen then ran half-way mp the raizzen rigger to be
safe from the expected deluge. For one mercitul half-
rinute the great wave held its crest nnbroken, and then
ll:ur:ed it thondeting, roaring, and hisaing undsr the vessel's

eel,

Meanwhile the baryne had got the wind abaft the beam,
and as sbe elid down the sloping back of the wave she
pathered way rapidly, and when the next hollow reached
ber she waa already driving acroes it and away from its fol-
lowing elope.

Two boats were tussing belplessly in the tremendons sea,
while four nien in each boat Jaboured bard te keep its Lead
to sea, Theooe chance to rescue was to 10n dowy as bieat an
possible to the boats, and briog the ship tosgain to leeward
of them. They cunld then drift down upon her. This was
one, and the Hobio Hood sLot by them like the wind, the
mate standing oo the rail and ‘motioning to the men ta
{ollow tha ehip. She bad ahot more than s mile BWRY be-
fore ehie eould be ealely brosght to the wind ooce more.
Then came & quarter of o bour of aoxious waitiog, before
the bosta ehowed up agaiost the sky, in the cient of w cumi-
ing wave. Two men stood ready with ropes 1o heave into
thein s they passed noder the sbip’s stein. It was cleverly
dune, aod ooe of the boats was beuled alongside o leeward,
Three men clambered aboard at vuce ; the lunrth remnined
bebind 1o bmod up & few bondles of things they had
managed to save. The Robin Hood rulled beavily over na

another great sea esught ber, noarly boariag the boat down
under ber.

* Jomp, man ¥ yelled the mate.

The man made a move Lo do so. The ahip shot her fore-
foot twenty teet oot of water as she reached the ware's
creat, and then lunged down the slopa. The rope hoiding
the boat tautened with s jerk, and then snapped like &
carrot, and betore the r Iellow could etir the boat was
twenty feet from the ship driring fast away. The second
boat, which slso contained foor men, was close under the
quarter at the time. Ax the Robin Hood was again lifting
her bows out of water, her stern cama down apun the Ereat
steel lifo-boat, erushing it like s walont .I:eltu One man
tlong desperately to the wmizzen chains, aod wes banled
aboard in safety, but his three companiona never rose again.
For one instant they caught sight of the other poor feilow
as the driftiog boat topped the crest of the pext wave, FHe
waa sitting on the aftermost thwart, his face hidden in his
hands, his head bowed npon his kness, Then ancther
equall awapt down upon them, and for ten minutes every-
thing fifty {'ards from the ship was hidden in the driving
smother.  When it passed nothing was to be seen of the
boat, aven if rescus had been possible

Ont of a erew of tityy-six four had been rescued, and then
only at awfol risk to another ship's company. The Clon-
mr{haﬂ wallowed all aightin the trough of the rea, making
dreadfnl weathor of it. Then the lashingn that secured the

t launch she was earrying to Cadiz gave way. Before
1t rolled clear of her decks her engine-room sky-lighta had
been amashed and the deck stove in.  Sea after sea roshed
npon the devoted steamer, ponring down into her engine.
room and stoke holes. The fites were put out, and she was
left as helpless an & great ivon tank, 1t could not last long.
Two steel life-boats were all that remsined of her boats.
The Clontarf went down nnder foot as they were being
launched. -

In due conrse, among other disasters of that terrible
December gale, the newspapers chronicled * the foondering
of the steam collier Clontarf in the ¢hops of the Channel,
with the loes of all hands bnt four, who had been rescued
by a barque, ontward bonnd, which had transferred them
to & homeward-bound Swedish ship.’

That was the only notice taken of a brave act done by a
brave company of * those who go down to the sea in ships,’
—and alas! that such things should be !—that was all the
nolice taken of the act of a man who pocketed the generona
insnrance money of his fonndered vessel, together with the
freight for the carriage of the very laonch that had been
the chief canse of the disaster, and” against carrying which
across the Bay of Biscay in the middle of winter Lhe master
of his ship had vainly protested. )

That is fifteen years ago, snd the owner of the ill-fated
Clontarf has prospered exceedibgly since.  He is notorionsl
charitable, and he has built a handsome Gothic ehorch afl
oat of his own gains, Every Sunday he takes his seat on
the erimson plush coshions of the front pew there, and right
in front of & splendid chapel, wherein are to rest his own
saintly remains when ‘is shall please God '—and here he
always raises his eyes heavenwards when telling yon—* 1o
take bim to his Eternal horue ! - )

LDVER'S CREEN.

PRITHEE ! draw the curtains closer,
For [ would not see the snow ;

It wonld chill me as 1 wander
In that summer long ago,

When I crowned myself with roses,
And, | trailed the silken sheen

Uf my purple robe behind me
rer the dews of Lover's Greea.

Near at band & thrush was trilliog
In his suber suit of brown,

And afar [ saw the windows
Glepaiitng silver in the town.

Sweet and salt the wind was blowing
From the bay shat tHasbed between,

When we met that golden ruorning
Un the dews of Loser's Green.

It was there my soldier lover,
1o his coat of army blue,
Kaoelt to tie the satn ribbon
That was ttailing from my shoe.
He was overlong about it,
And [ beot 1o look, | ween,
So | kissed him ere | kpew it
*Mid the dews of Luver's Green.

Uh ! he caught me to his bosons,
With (he sibbun left untied,

And the birds began tu carol
Fram the boughs on every side ;

And the sun & little nearer .
In his glury seened to lean,

Till he turned to Haming jewels
All the dews of Lover's Green.

Though a husdred years, in ing,
Sirew wy head w’inh ashesP::y,g
They can never steal the sweelness
U1 that single bour away.
E'en the mist came down the monntains
And the shadow rose between,
Axnd we parted, pale with anger,
In the dewn of Lover's Grreen.

5till above that place enchanted
Llue and tender bend the skies,
B1ill the mounrains, richly wooded,
1o their grandear round it vise ;
But the ruses now are paler,
Apd the winds are culd and keen,
Aund & woman's tears aie ehining
With 1he dews of Lover's Gieen !
M.R
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