February, 1905)

were all on deck awaiting orders,
quite aware of their danger. 1t was
‘blowing a hard wale with a big
iollowing sea, and I saw a tug and
pilot-hoat trying to come off to us,
but they couldn’t face 1t, but had to
turn hack. It was summer time,
and wrowds of people were grouped
on Nantasket beach, watching the
ship as she approached the harbour.

It must have been a grand as
well as an unusual sight, to see a
big two thousand ton ship, with
smaghed and battered sides and bul-
warks, and with onlv her foremast
left standing, fiving dead before the
vale in towards the harbour mouth
at the speed of thirteen miles an
hour ! On she flew. two men with
sweat-streaming faces, heaving the
wheel over to keep her straight, as
the mountainous following seas lift-
ed her stern hieh in air, and then
raced forward along her sides 1o
break in a thunder of foam amid-
ships a= they passed under! Captain
Trent., watching everv swoop and
swing of her dripping bows, stood
hv the wheel dirceting the steering.
He knew Boston harbour well, bt
without the help of =ails on  the
main and mizenmasts it was impos-
gsible to =ail her through the main
chamnel, so be headed the ship for
the Black Rock Passage, which is
seldom used exceont by small vessels
m fine weather. Tt was narrow and
exceedinely dangerous, and to take
a big, erippled ship throueh in a
heavy gale required great nerve and
skill,

“With clanging trusses and strain-
ing canvas the ship came sweeping
round Hull Peint, and into the com-
narativelv smooth water of Black
Rock passage. Here Trent grasped
the wheel himself, and sent one of
the helmsmen forward to assist me
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with the

sails,
r[\

as we were very
short-handed. Then, with rocks and
bhroken water cloxe alongside. on
she fiew through the passage, where,
had she struck, she would have torn
her bottom ut, and sank or cap-
sized in the swift current, but Trent
tushed her elear through into  the
open hav, and then shortening sail
he ran her in behind Beer  I<land
and dropped anchor,

© After the ship was safely anchor-

ed, the stecam  pilot-hoat came
alongside and  hailed us.  ~ You

cante  in  throuch the wronyg chan-
nel, Captain !" shouted the pilot.
“Well, 1 guess ['in not volng out
agaln to come in through the rivht
one ! oretorted Captain Trent. who
was not without some humour.

“ When the  wale  moderated,
several houvs Tater, the - Crescent
(ity © came steaming  slowly  in
through the main channel, and as
she  passed  the  * Oregon.  the
steamer’s crew clustered at the rail,
starine in amazement st the lame
duck  that had flown awav from
them in the night, and threaded her
wav throuvh a narrow. dangerous
channel that even ihe local pilots
dreaded to navigate in fine wea-
ther,  Of course the ten thousand
dollar bargain didn’t hold eood, he-
cause the tow-rope had broken, and
only - Claptain Trent  and  mvself
new why it broke,

“The  Salvage Court certainly
awarded the * (vescent City ™ nine
hundred  dollars for towing the
“Oregon’ 1o windward of Cape
Cod, at the same time Captain
Trent saved himself and the other
awhers of the “ Orepon’ over nine
thousand dollars by his smartress
and skill, and considering the risk
he took, T guess he deserved all he

»

saved.’



