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with it the maintop-gallant mast and the 

jibboom ; but all this luckily fell clear of us 

into the water. The most singular thing of 

all, however, was the fact that not a soul 

could be seen anywhere on board her— 

neither on the look-out, nor on the decks, 

nor on the poop; and, what was incompre- 

hensible, there was no one at the wheel. 

She seemed like a ship of the dead. Had 

we chosen, we could have jumped on board 

her with ease as, in her mad career, she 

tore along our whole length, from the 

“cathead” to the “boomkin,” where was 

fitted the “ pennant” of the main brace, and 

which, as a parting salute, she broke short 

off like a carrot. Everybody seemed for 

the moment paralyzed, and took shelter 

until the storm of falling wreck and blocks 

had subsided. 
The stranger presently dropped astern, 

after having done us all this mischief; and 

we could then see that she was a large ship 

of about tooo tons burden, of English 

build, and deeply laden. She looked a 

perfect wreck, with her rigging all hanging 

about, and her ‘‘ top hamper” trailing in the 

water, mixed up with gear and sails. All 

this happened in much less time than I 

take to narrate it, and in a few seconds a 

fine ship was reduced to this pitiable con- 

dition. However, our thoughts were chiefly 

centred on our own safety; and the first 

thing to discover was whether we were in 

a sinking state or no. The captain im- 

mediately ordered the carpenter to sound 

the well. On doing so he reported that there 

were eight inches of water ; and, as this was 

only an addition of two inches above the 
usual amount, we were much relieved. A 

party was told off to the pumps, and all 

watched with anxiety to see whether the 

water gained on us. The boatswain piped 
“Tands clear wreck!” and up aloft 

streamed the topmen to send down the 

stumps of the shattered masts and clear the 

tangled ropes. 

It was fast getting dark, and now that our 

immediate safety was assured, we turned 

our thoughts to the stranger. When she 

first sheered off us all her sails were flat 

  

aback, and she was evidently without guid- 
ance, and just “forging” ahead slowly 
through the water; but she soon fell off 
before the wind, and ploughed along her 

watery way as before. 
We could see the ship a long way astern, 

and, as we passengers. were talking and 

discussing the collision, suddenly one of our 
number exclaimed, “Hullo! I can’t make 

her out now.” We looked, and she was 

gone. The spot she occupied a moment 
before was vacant. We strained our eyes, 

but in vain: nothing could we see but the 
rising waves, and the clouds overhead now 
threatening an approaching gale. We went 

to the captain, and informed him of the 

sudden disappearance of the strange ship; 

but he answered he had quite enough on his 

hands to occupy himself and all his crew, 

without lowering a boat and sending her, 

he did not know how far astern, on such a 

Quixotic errand. He said it was getting 

dark, and looked like bad weather ahead, 

and he must make all snug aloft before the 

gale came on. Besides, said he, to put an 

end to our remonstrances, it must have been 

all a mistake ; it was so dusk that we had 

lost sight of her position; and she was 

probably all right, and we, no doubt, all 

wrong in our conjectures as to her having 

foundered. It was of no use arguing with 

him. We were firmly convinced that the 

unfortunate ship had gone down, as all of 

us were looking in her direction and saw 

her distinctly only a few. seconds before her 

disappeararice. The quartermaster on duty, 

whose attention was in no way taken up 

with the refitting of the wreck, afterwards 

corroborated our statements and ideas as to 

the end-of the unlucky vessel. He ex- 

pressed no opinion then, for he did not 

feel himself called to express a different 

view of the question from the captain. 

Every one agreed that there was not a 

creature on the decks anywhere when the 

two ships were in collision, with one ex- 

ception, and that was the above-mentioned 

petty officer, who declared that he saw, 

just before she dropped so far astern as to 

render her wheel invisible, a man running


