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‘Right you are,’ he'ng: “it’s the old Mischief, Ba:
that ain't all. Lonsdale’s bot her. 8he wassold a4 suction
the other day, an’ be got her dirt cheap —a reg'lar throw in.
She's & dashed fine eraft | mnst be sll 20 ton. They muost
have had & scrape gettin’ over the bar ; she can't draw much
lesa than nine feet o’ water.

* Wall, well, wall " says oid Josh, * who'd & thought ms
he'd & come back hers agen | In he aboard, Sam ¥

*I don't knaw,” says Sam ; *I dido't see him. He might
s bin below. They crossed the bar a conple of honrs before
nw. I couold ses ‘em in the moonlight. owarar, somebody
aboard knows the bar pretty well.

' She's gatting under way,' I says, 'I shonldn’t wonder if
he's agoin' to bave us up for assanit. Not as it's moch use,
for we was all masked an’ never spoke a word.”

Woll, we never tock no more notice, an’ after old Josh
an' Bam had & yarn sbout business, Josh he went out to
the pits. P

I was about noon when they heard & horse gallopin® full
split along the road, an’ littla Clars come thunderin' alon,
in & clond o' dost withoot no bat on, and her hair
flatterin’ in the wind, X

*(Oh, Mister Gaoff, Mister Goff I' sha was a hollerin’,
* Minter Lonsdale's come ashore trom that ahip, an’ he's bin
and earried off Maggie, an' ber in a dead faint.’

It didn't take long, I ean tell you, for old Josh to pull
the gal off an' jump on himselt, an' be was off like a rocket.
Hal started runnin’ too, an' bested the horse for & bit, but
he conldo't keet it np.

When Joshna got nigh home he met Andy Jacobts, the
publican, ridin' fast towards him.

“You're tuo Iate, Joshna,” he says, pullin® mp. *Yon
muost get out the ketch mn' go after him, the cuiter’s bin
ruonin® for the bar these 10 miinits, there ain't no time to
lose, He's makin’ for the islande I think. Yon go aboard
an’ I'll ronse up & crew in a few minite; Sam's drunk at
my place. Conrage Joshua, it's only a bit o' a cotter, an’
you'll soon ran her down.’

*Come on,’ eays Joshua, turnin' his horse, an' they
galloped back to Guaford.

I happened to be passin’ Jacobs' place when I see Hal
come ruonin’ towards me, an' from t'other way came
gallopin’ Josh and Andy.

“ The ketch | the ketch ' hollered Josh in & voice that
tmade me think the vessel was afire, a-sinkin’, or somethin’.
‘ Come aboard atd Andy’ll send Sam.’

I mn down to the wharf with ’em, wonderin® what the
devil was ap,

' That damwned villain Lonsdale bas carried off my
Maggie,’ says old Josh over his shoulder to me as he ran.
* Coma ln'lget the katch nnder way, we must give chase.’

* Certainly,' I says, *I'm yoor man.’

We'd hardly got aboard the vessel when down somen Sam
an’ two smart lads ronnin' like angthing, and Andy bronght
‘er aboard.

*I'll send & few men round on horseback to the bar,’ he
sings out from the boat. *They might be in time to pnt a
charge of shot into him, and bring him up with & round
turn as he sails paat.’

¢ Do,’ saya Joah, cuttin’ the cable and runnin’ up the fore-
=ail with his own hande, while we an’ the others was loosin'
the mainseil an’ getting in the boat.

There was a tearin’ nor'-easter blowin’, an’ the foresail
began to bring her head round while we was settin’ the
mainsail.

014 Josh took the tiller, an’ before the peak was up her
head was round, an’ she was beginnin’ to slip through the
water nicely.

Next we set the jib, an’ she felt it at once, an’ when we
set the topsail we was out of the les a bit an’ she was
beelin’ over an’ bowlin’ along, makin’ a wash like a steamer.
Then up weut the mizzen, and wu was gettin’ the breeze a
bit more free, au' she went snrgin’ ahead in fine style.

‘ Set the squaresail,’ said Joshua, an' tho' we was ont of
breath an’ drippin’ wish sweat we run it up like winkin',

®_was opinin’ ont Kincumber, an' the wind came
sweepin' down very guety, sendin’ us amost lee side uunder,

* Sam,' anys Joshna, ¢ get up a spare ssil from below and
set n raffee.’

We had all the sail s Sam an’ me thought we could
stagger nnder, but we got up a tarpaolie an’ fixed s yard to
it und sheet aod tack and sent it sloit. By gosh, I thought
i'd whip the topmest out o’ her. But didn't she btravel
through the water |

THE DATRYMAID, KETCH.

The entter'd got & good atart an’ was goin' through the
banke when we got away. When they soo ms wo war
comin’ they sek & squarssail which draw uatil they was off
Blackwasll, an’ then they bad to take it in.

It was pretiy plain ws we was comin’ op on ‘em fast,

All of a sodden, whes we was off the Sugar Loaf, the
squaresails Happed std threw aback, an’ wa had to take ‘s
in an’ set & jib topaail instead. Bat it wasn't many minita
before the windin® of the channel bicught the wind aft, and
up went the sqnarensil agen. .

At no it waR ses saw in an' ont, up an’ down, unm‘ we
wans off Rlackwall, and fair in the dolderoms. All vhe time
we kep’ on drawin' np on ’sm, an’ they was only hall tha
distance mhead ms they was whan wa atarted, l.n were &
treat to see the old ketch speakin’ np an' sneakin' up on
tha cutter, between the puffs, an’ old Joshos hand-
lin’ her like & dingey. Firat it waa ' all whoets flat aft,' then
it was “ail sheets free,’ then © Hat mft agin ;* an' so on, until
we was all ready to drop.

Hal wanted to get cut the boat when we was off Cox's
Point, thinkin' we conld cateh 'em by rowin’, but Josh knew
better. Poor Hal didn’t understand what doldetnmas was,
an’ while wa was in ’em he waa carsin' an’ swearin' dreadtyl
at the wind.

‘When we rounded Cox's Point an’ got the wind steddy on
the beam for & bit, ro a8 we could all take & spell, we went
aft and sat down and watchod the eutter.

*What do yoo think Sam? says Joshua ¢ Will we
eateh him at the bart

‘No, I'm afeared not, the wind's ateadior now, an’ sea
how the entter is walkin' along. I'm wonderin' whether
we'll catch her before she hanla her wind roond Cape Hawke.
Qaca he gata us goin' to wind'ard in a breeze like this, with
& amaoth sen, I'm afraid be'll just walk right off our weather
bow. I'm hopin’ he nticka on the bar; there ain't moch
more’n nine feet now, we're drawin' seven.’

‘God grant as he doea !' eays old Josh., * But there 'Il be
& “'baster” afore sundown, an’ I'm goin’ to try a little dodge
on bim., [ kuow there's & buster comin’. tho' yon can’t see
it yet, an' I'm goin' to keep to the south'ard of bim, so I'll
have hin under my lee when it corues, But, my God, I
don't know what's going ta bappen then ; bat it's moonlight,
an' he'll have a job to give ina the slip. Stand by, there.
Ease the sheets, here's the wind dead aft agen. = Set the
agnaresail ; lively now !’

It came buzzin' down in black puffs, an' we swooged along
for & while as if we was goin’ torun right atop of the cutter.
Bat it was only a puff, and presently the cotter got it when
it passed uns, an' drew away agen & bit, an' paseed over the
bar a quarter of a mile ahead of as,

We were still pretty well ander the lee natil we opened
out Cape Three Poiuts, an’ the cutter kep' as close in as she
dared withont losing the wind, so as to get the weather
Enuge of ns when we cleared Uape Hawke. But Joshua

ep’ well out, heading rmore for Barrenjoey, an’ havin’ a
freer wind, we were makin' better headway than the cotver.
He must & Jarfed when he eee us givin' him the weather
gaoge 8o liberal. The sea was pretty calm inshore, but
when we began to get ont a bit it was jumping with a kind
o’ underawell comin’ from the sou'east.

We opened out Cape three pointe togsther, the cntter
wall inshore ; an’ when we hanled our wind she waa some-
thin' less then 8 quarter of a mile dead to wind'ard of us.
They flattened in their sheets, an’ I'm bleat if that cotter
did’t eeem to sail right in the wind's eye.  Josh sweated up
bi# halyarda till the sails stood like boards, but we coaldn’s
point near as high as they did. Besides, you know a vessel
Be Ain't got A yacht’s draught won't sail with the sheets too
flat aft. = We atood on for an hoar or so like this, rompin’
throngh the water ver live]ry; but it wasn’t long before we
see a8 the cutter was drawin’ away from us steady,

Poor Hal didn't know what to make of it at nll"{ He got
seasick poing over the bar, an’ that dido't make him feel
any hettar.

''Why,' he says with a kiod of a moaa like, *she’s gettin’
nway from us now. Can't we do somethin'? Ain’t therea
gun aboard ¥

‘We hado't ne gun.  Nobody'd theught of it in the horry
of gettin' away. We all looked bfue, and was egilent,
watchin” the cutber drawin’ further and farther away.

* How did 1t bappen, Sam ¥ I saya, goio’ up to him aa he
wmi leanin’ with his arms on the rail for'ard, lookin' at the
cutter.

*That's more'n I can tell you,’ says he, 'Little Clara
come runhin’ like a hare into Andy
Jacob’s bar, an’ said as Lonadale
had eome ashore from that vessel
and carried Maggie off in a faint.
First be locked Clara in a shed ;
but she slipped & loose plank or
two, an’ bolted. Thers was &
couple of nags tied np at the trough
belongin® to some nien in the bar
when she eame in, a0’ she got on
one an' went to the sawpits, aod
Andy got on the other and went
to Joshua's place.’

fHum ' 1 says, ' What do you
think o' this racket. He's gettin’
awny pretty fast now; bot that
“ Lurter's ¥ comin’ up; I seen it
this half-hour or more.’

'Yes,' nsays he; ' T bin watchin®
it too, an' Joshua's got his eye on
it. See how light the wind's
gettin' ; we’ll bave it in & quarter
o' an hnur or so.’

All o a sudden, while we wns
speakin', it fell dend calm, an' the
vessels ntood upright, with booms
swingin’ about fit to burst the
shoots.

* Tuke in topsail, jib topsail,
jib, and mizzen I' shouted old Josh
with hie haods to his mouth, an'
turoia’ agen to watch the line of
scud that was apinpin’ up fromn the
soath’ard.

While we was takin' in sail we
enald hear the beat of the murf oo
the beach as plain aa could Le. It
wasa't long hefore we waa nnder
foll maineail aod foreenil—a big
presa of canves to etand m buster
in, certainly ; but old Josh was at
the tiller,

t Well I'es blowed !" says I, wheo I got time to look ronad
agen. 'They mnat be mad or draonk aboard the eatter.
Th‘v'n not goin’ to shorten sail—nok even taka in topsail.’

e all looked on wonderin', with one eye on the comin'
buster an' the other on the cutter,

After a bit & cat's g-- or two coma down, darkenin’ the
water in patchea. Then another awishin' aloog a bit faater,
an' wo felt it, sn began to move aheal. Then eome an-
other, an’ snother, Hying'{over ua towards the entter, an'
the sea to wind'ard wans all black, with fecks of white onit.
Then, with & hiss an’s hum, an' & gust fit to knock yon
down, come the bustar itaelt, ebackin' tha ketch aver on her
side and blowin' the water into the air like rain. Joahna
put the tillsr hard down, an’ the vessel come up te the wind
shakin' berself like o big dog as is kovcked down by & wave
on the beach.

We was all right then, an' we got time to look at the
coiter. She was layin' over all, standin’ near fiat on the
water, and the spray must & bin drivin' very near over her
masthead. While we waa loockin' the topsail shest was let
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go, or carrind oway, an' with & report like a gunshot the
aail tore to amitheresns, leaviog searce a shired.  She righted
a lirtle then, and tried to come uplin the wind, She
jomiped high forward ns she camne up, ao' then plonged in,
showing her bowsprit and the foot of her jib into a geeen
sea. he boweplit broke like a earrot, and the jib blew
away to leward: That eased her a whole lot, and they got
np the tack of the maiosail a bit, an’ stood on fair ont to
ses, layin’ over down to the hatches, an' making such head-
way, with the spray Hyin' over her that we conld Lardly
hold her, tho’ we was sailin’ & gond rap fall.

We were expectin’ to see the cutter go about every minit
and run back for shelter.

*She can't keep on long like that,’ says Joshoa at last,
* When the sea gets up it'll emother her, an’ it's gittin' up
now.'

He was right, the cutter was jumpin’ half out of the sea,
an’ plungin’ 10 agen nearly up to the uast, an’ the effect was
as the speed was bein’ knocked off of her.

Uld Joshua watched ber mighty keen for some minits
withoat sayin' & word, an' then he seemed to make up his
miod ali of a sudden.

* Stau’ by the main sheet," he hollered, aud we sprang to
the ropes,

' Ease away,’ eays he, puttin' the tiller hard up,

' Steady,’' .

We flew away to leward, thunderiz’ the foam under our
bow and spoutin’ it up under the counter iike a ereek in
lood,  We ehot past ths cutter's stern asd Josh put the
tiller hard down, shoutin’ * Aft mainsheet.’

We brought up jurt to leeward of the cutter, flappin’ and
jum(;:in' an' drenched with rpray.

‘ Go sbout ' hollered Joshua, wavin' his fist to Lonsdnle,
who was sittin' in che cockpit ateerin’.

! (o about I' we all hollered,

But Lonadale ast still and ateered with the water hissin*
all round him, as cool a8 & cucumber, an’ never took no
notice He must & bin drunk, I believe, or mad.

‘(3o about, you villiaa " yelled Hal, pickin’ up a
oar and shakin' it at him. " But he didn’t take no more
notice than if we was & phantom ketch,

But we was drawin’ ahead of him a bit, an' Hal run aft
yellin' to Loaedale to g0 about, Josh diido’t quite know
what to do for the minit, an’ we all stood atill undeeided.

! Head him off, carn’t yer? Head him off,” hollered Hal.
*He'll give us the alip. Head bim off! Head bim oft 1’

You see, it seemed to Hal something like roundip’ up 8
ateer on Hathurst Plaine,

We'd fallen 8 bit to leeward of him though we drawn
abead & length or so.

* Hend her off, carn’t yeu ¥ roared Hal, runnia’ up to the
tiller ; an’ afore we knowed what he waa up te blowed if he
didn’t jam the tiller hard down, sendin’ oid Josh head over
heels into the lea scuppers.

' Lonk out !’ we sang out, rushin’ aft, * What're yon up
to, Halt Hard up! Hard a starboard for God's sake I
14 was too late.

The keteh come up to the wind shootin’, She rose a tap
of a big sen & if she were agoin’ to poke her bownprit into
the sky, an' the next ininit down she comea, right aboazd
the catter, & treadin’ on her deck amidships with her fore-
fout an’ sroashin’ it in like s eggahall. The cutter's mass
and anils come atmard of na with & crash, an' we was locked
togeiber, bumvin’ awful for & conpleof minitsorso. 1t was
somethin’ tervible.  Uor bowsprit an topmast was gone an’
the catter's mast was through our mainsail. It was & re-
®’lar tangle np, so’ I see two men from the cutter climb
sboard of un over the weather bow.

It seemed we was haogin® together for a loug while,




