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CHAPTER I

" HAT'S the queerest looking crafi I've ever

seen,” declared Harry Bennet as he
turned from a long sarvey of the strange veasel
on the horizon ahead.

The yacht, on which Harry was cruising, was
tacking across the mouth of Buzzard's Bay and
the ship which had attracted his atlention was
coming out of the Bay before the brisk northerly
wind. Her dingy patched asila were bellying out
like dun-colored balloons; a little mountain of
white water was about her high, bluff bows and
her lofty sides towered, like the walls of a house,
far above the greenm waves. Her low, stout masts,
immengely long and heavy spars, uptilted bow-
sprit and ornate figure-head gave her a very
ancient appearance, and through his glasses,
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Harry had noticed that her davits were crade
wooden affairg, and that there were numerous
boats swinging from them.

At Harry’s words, the sailing-master,—an old
salt from Cape Cod,—turned and squinted at the
vessel. “Aye, I reckon ye ain™ seed many o sech
craft,” he remarked. “ Yonder's e whaler,—reg’-
lar old timer too. New Bedford ship. I ain’t
seed none o' her kind fer nigh twenty year.
Reckon the war’s made ile go so sky-high they're
a-flitin’ ont o' all the ol' hookera.”

“A whaler!” exclaimed Harry, “Why, I
thought whaling was & thing of the past,—that
is, in these waters. Of courre I knew the Bcotch
had eteam whaling ghips in the Arctic and that
on our Pacific coast they killed whales with guns
and towed them to reflneries by tughoats. Bay,
Captain, ron over near 2o we ¢al have a good
look at her. My, but ghe's & funny old tabl”

Bhifting the helm a point or two, Captain Ned
eased off the yacht’s sheeis and the little yawl
tore through the water towards the bark.

Presently, they were within hailing distance
and Harry noted with interest the details of the

whaling ship. ‘She was bark-rigged, but short
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