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used as a means of extorting money from 

timid people, who would pay anything 

rather than be subjected to ill-treatment. 

Three or four of the cadets had expressed 

their determination to join together for the 

purpose of resisting any attempt to make 

merry at their expense, when suddenly the 

look-out man on the foreyard sang out, 

“ Sail ho !” 
“Where away?” was the query from the 

officer of the watch on the quarter-deck. 

“On the port bow,” was the rejoinder. 

The mate then asked what he made her 

out to be; and the reply was that she 

looked like a full-rigged ship, but as she 

was coming down before the wind, he 

could not make out for certain what her rig 

was. The captain, being informed of this, 

soon came upon deck, with his long glass, 

and tried to find her. We, all of us who 

possessed telescopes, went on the forecastle, 

and swept the horizon forward, but could 

see nothing; but this was to be accounted 

for from the fact of her not having yet 

appeared above the horizon. However, in 

a few minutes we made the white sail out, 

like a speck in the far distance. _ 

The breeze was freshening, and soon we 

were gratified by a nearer inspection of the 

stranger. We found that she was a square- 

rigged ship, with all sail set, royals -and 

studding sails below and aloft and on both 

sides. 

‘© She walked the waters like a thing of life,” 

and came down before the wind like a race- 

horse, with the foam curling away from her 

bows. There are few more beautiful sights 

than a fine ship heeling over under full sail, 

with the copper on her weather-side show- 

ing, and every stitch of canvas bellying out 

to catch the favouring breeze. The ladies 

were admiring her beautiful proportions, 

and the fine effect of the setting sun as it lit 

- up her sails and glistened along her sides, 

painted black, but relieved with white ports. 

All hands now crowded up as the word 

was passed that the strange ship wished to 

speak; for she appeared as steering to 

intercept us. Nearer she came and nearer ; 

and, now that we could see her so well, the   

passengers retired to the poop, there to be 
out of the way, and the better to hear all 

that was said. The captain sent his boy 
down to his cabin for the speaking-trumpet, 

and we began speculating as to her nation- 
ality, for we could not see any flag flying. 
Some of the young cadets, having probably 
more money than they knew what to do 

with, began laying bets as to whether she 

was English or Swedish; for the quarter- 

master, an old salt, said she was a Swedish- 

built ship. To induce her to show her 

colours, we hoisted the ensign, and then 

eagerly watched for the response. But no 

“bit of bunting” fluttered up to her mizen 
peak ; and one of our number, the doctor, 

who was rather romantically inclined, con- 

jectured she might be a ‘‘rover free.” 

The wind was now blowing freshly ; but 

the ship still carried her royals and studding 

sails, and still came bearing down on us. 

We altered our course a point, just to see 

whether she really did wish to speak, and 

the stranger appeared to follow suit. This 

seemed to decide the captain as to the 

ship’s intention of communicating with us, 

but yet she persisted in not showing her 

colours—a most unusual thing on the high 

seas, where common courtesy dictates an 

exchange of flags; and, what was still 

more strange, we could see no indication of 

life on her decks, for there were no heads 

peeping above. the bulwark or the rail of 

her forecastle. The look-out man, who 

had a bird’s-eye view of her, on being 

hailed, said he could see no one on_ board. 

There is a “law of the road” at sea, as 

there is on shore among drivers of vehicles ; 

and it is this: ships on the port tack, 

sailing near the wind, give way to vessels 

on the starboard ; and ships running before 

the wind yield the pride of place to any 

they may encounter close-hauled on either 

tack. Now, we being “full and by,” that 

is, close-hauled, it was the duty of the 

stranger, in case of an accident, and to 

avoid a collision, to put her helm a-port and 

get out of our way. I mention this to 

exculpate us from all blame as to what 

followed. We, not expecting anything, but


