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into a pointed hillock; and now, jetting 

slowing upward, meets and interfuses with 

the descending vapour. 

“Look sharp there, Mr. Tompion,” vo- 

ciferates the captain, “and have a gun 

ready !” 
“ Ay, ay, sir.” See how the volume in- 

creases! Upward, in a concentric body, 

now rush the whirling waters, while far 

around the base the eddying tide obeys the 

impulse, gurgling and rippling in its course. 

The vessel gently heels and rolls to the 

rising swell ; some secret influence appears 

to penetrate the deep, and suddenly. to 

rouse its teeming inmates into sudden ac- 

tivity. Albicores and bonettas and dol- 

phins, in wild confusion, appear and 

disappear in constant and quick succession ; 

yonder, with a whizzing and seething sound, 

a shoal of porpoises, like a herd of black 

swine, disport upon the waters; and the 

dorsal fin and pointed tail of the prowling 

shark betrays with a long trailing ripple 

its discursive course. Above, below, around 

the circling expanse, all is now in motion : 

instinct with life, the waters ripple, gleam, 

and glitter. 

“ Be quick, there, with that gun, before 

the breeze takes us!” again shouts the cap- 

tain ; “‘ brace round the yards—let go your 

starboard braces—bowlines there forward— 

hurrah! my lads,—away with the larboard 
braces—round with them !” 

Upwards still the waters whirl from their 

base; and now a thick connected pillar 
form, with the funnel-shaped volume of roll- 

ing clouds above, and with the lowering 

superincumbent mass, a mighty barrier 
seems to form in defiance of the advancing 

breeze. Onward it comes, with myriad 
billows dancing in its track! Thicker and 
thicker the column expands; around its 
gurgling pedestal the bosom of the waters 

heaves and undulates, and the vessel, heel- 

ing to and fro, is yielding to its treacherous 
indraught. 

‘All ready with the gun, sir!” exclaims 
a voice. 

“Fire, then ; fire!” responds the captain. 

Bang goes the gun; the welkin reverbe-   

rates the report, and the rolling smoke in 

fantastic forms contrasts its whiteness with 

the impending gloom. The unwieldy mass 

trembles with the concussion ; the pillar, for 

a moment, leans obliquely, then breaks, and 

now down, down in one long precipitate 

heap the waters splash and whirl, and foam 

upon the sea beneath; while far around, as 

through a vast sieve, in scattered streams 

they fall, drenching the sails and decks, and 

rousing the smooth surface of the deep into 

violent ebullition. 

Havoc-stricken, the vaporous fabric rolls 

and breaks, and now the sun spears with 

his golden beams the severed fragments as 

they fly before the upper currents of the 

freshening breeze. Onward it comes! 

How like the serried phalanx of a martial 

host, the dark blue waves with feathered 

crests advance ! 
“Stand by your top-gallant halliards— 

mind your weather helm, there!” See, see, 

it catches the topmost vanes; now shakes 

the lighter sails. ‘ Hard-up with the helm!” 

the captain cries; and now, descending in 

its full career, the vessel heels, the billows 

break, and the noble vessel starts into 

buoyant life, Far, far away the vapours, 

now coridensed, and melting into filmy 

haze, with scudding rain, are sweeping to- 

wards the west, whilst the refulgent sun, 

‘*Not as in northern climes, obscurely bright, 

But one unclouded blaze of living light, 

O’er the wide deep his yellow beams he throws, 

Gilds the blue wave that trembles as it glows.” 

Our picture represents one of Her Ma 

jesty’s cruisers off the Gold Coast on the 

edge of a tornado, while on a passage from 

the Palmas to Cape Coast Castle. This 

coast, which usually enjoys fair weather, is 

occasionally visited by violent revolving 

storms, luckily of short duration, which are 

very dangerous. On this occasion several 

waterspouts formed around our vessel, the 

Boxer. The ship was under all plain sail, 

when the weather began to assume a threat- 

ening appearance, and waterspouts were 

seen forming in all directions, revolving and 

travelling at a high rate of speed. One or 

them appeared to be coming straight for


