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URS was & lateen-rigged sail, with
an even four hundred feet of
canvas, We were both proud of
sher as she ran her bowsprit cut
over the ice for the first time. I
suppose, ! «took an imglorious pride in the
thought that it was I who had given her ihe

- name of the “Winsome Winny.” We had
both planned her, and in her building I had
helped as much as any uncle could have
expected of a boy whoe wasn't over fond of
saws and bammers. It wasn't our first
boat, but it was the only one in which I had
ever had the slightest interest, so far as
ownership was concerned.

“Logks like an ugly day,” remarked Uncle
Ben.

We were looking stralght out over Lale
" Erle from a littie to the south of where the
Detroit rivér emptied into it, I had never
geen the ice so smeooth. For three winters
the lake had been so rough when the freez-
ing nlghts came that‘ice-boating had been
confined almest entirely to the rivers aud
bays on .account of the roughness of the

“open s¢a,” &8 we called it. But this year
1t was different.

Uncie Ben stood with his bands fn .his
pockets, staring across the lake. It sesmed

. only- & short distance out that the sombre gray of
the sky shut in the ice-field. There was almost no
wind, but the pali of gloom grew steadily hlacker as
we [ooked. Over the Canadian shore, which shone

-out in & .dim snow-line, the gray had parted and let
throwgh a chilly light, which fell on the tumbled
masses of dce hroken up by the swiit current of the
river half'a mile away. I glanced from these things
to Uncle Ben.
could see that it wore a doubtful look.

“I believe that it it ‘wasa’t for disappointing the
folke over in Sandusky I'd’ postpone the ¢rip,” he
said, finally,

"Theres a light breaking through, and theres no
wind,” I aigued, knowing as well as he that the light
partended_-.more eyil thinga than the purple. sky.

‘Ungle was a man who did not say much. One had
to read his face. He made mo answer, but gave the
“Winseme. Winny' 2 shove that gent her out from the
headland, where she caught the breeze in her rigging.

“Mighbt as wel] stand By to hoist the sheet, Harry,™
he called.

In a trice I had the sheet partly up, ‘and the “Win-

seme Winny"” walked out beautifully with the wind.
. I was aboui to loosen the full -mains’l—I always
abbreviated my “sall”
nautieal-when TUncle Ben interraptad me, and
called me back to the cockpit. " There I doubled up
my feet and scrutinized the darkenlng sky and
Uncle Ben's face by turns.
there was no reason why we shouldn’t cut straight
acrosa to Sandusky without any loss of time. So
long as Uncle Ben was at the tiller I had no fear of
getting lost in the woret blizzard that ever blew.
But evidently I had more confldence in him than he
had in himself. Each minute the sky seemed draw-

tng nearer, like-a great ‘curtain, enveloping more and -

© more of the frosted icefield, From behind, where
the steely Hght broke through, the wind grew fresher,

Now sand then a sudden puff would set the wire rig-.

glng to humming, and each time this happened Uncle
Ben would glance back over his ghoulder.

“It’s six to ome and half a dozen to. the other,
Harry," he said.  “If we run back we'll have to leave
our boat on shore gnd hunt ap & farmhouse, ard if
we go on it's likely we'll weather-ft all right. We'll
ckance it, anyway. Skip out an’ looge the sail”

‘We had been golng dead with the wind, iz a sort
of uucertain way, but now as the three hundred feet
of canvas in the mains’l filled cut with the breeze
‘Uncle .Ben's cogitations ended, and he ‘brought -the

. “Winsome Winny"” about with the wind on our beam

in & way that sent her scuttling off like a shot, With
“wind abeam" the breeze was striking us at right-

ced -an- [eceboat at her best. This had always puz-
led me. 1 had tried to figure it out agdin and dgain,
Gould zee how & boat might go twéniy miles an
ur before a twenty-mile wind, but how she could
make ‘twice that much running almost against the
wind had always been’a conundtum to me.

. “Harry!™

My uncle’s shout was followed by a quick wave of

his arm from the cockpit. '

“Hustie up!”

‘When- Uncle Ben used that sort nE language some- .

thing wasd ‘up. - Straddling the beam leading out to
nlk, 1 wormed my way toward the cock-
gust set the wires humming dismally
ad, and I could feel the jar of the wind-

His face was partly turned, but I

because it sounded more -

So far ag I could see’

_anglea, from the side instead of the“rear, which '

* Jfour figures appeared on her.
. was excited talking, and with his free arm the helms-
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l‘ he Wrecli of the “Wmsome Wlnny

“‘Slips along like a ghost — — "

“What do you see oui there, Harry—your eyes
are sharper than mine!"” he shouied as he pulled-me
over among the rugs,

I put my hands telescope-like to my eyes in an
effort to plerce the gray gleom on our lee. The sky
seemed farther away, but to offset it the air began
to fill with & fine, driving snow. For a few moments
it geemed as though all was dark, elusive vacancy,
then T faneied I canght a glimpse of something that
wag neither the gray sky nor the ice. [ sheuted to
Uncle Ben, but it had disappeared ia an [nstant. |

“8lips along like & ghost: " He said something
else, but I couldn't cateh it. The flerce gusts of
wind had given way to a steadily increasing gale,
and with It whistling in our ears and the wires-over-
head cuttimg it with shrill wailings a shout ‘was
aimost unintelligible. Then I caught slght of it
&gain. It wae parallel with us,
quarters of a mile away.

“It's an {ceboat!™

I shouted the fact close up to Uncle Ben's face;
and he nudged me, grinning. He replied with gome-
thing that sounded like “comp’ny,” and I suppose he
meant we would jcin tle stracger . craft, for we
changed our course just enough te cross her bow,
She loomed up rapidly, for under. the edze of the
gale the “Winsome Winny” was kicking up her heeis,
a8 we called it, at no less than foriy miles gn hour,
I could make her out lateenrigged, with a bigger
sweep of canvas than I had ever beiore seen on an
iceboat. I belisve we had crept up to®within. &
quarter of a mile of her before she noticed us. Until

then only two figures were visible, one at the rudder

and the other sitting amidehips, or hzifway between
{he stern and the mast. But immediately on discov-
ering ws twe others popped up, and disappeared
again as suddenly, evidently hugglng close to-the
declk, Hardly an instant elapsed hefore she heeled
over with the wind, and stood out with the gale di-
rect]y behind het.

——mighty queer craft!” I caught from Uncle
Ben's lips. Above the howling of the wind and the

wires | could hear the deep-cut scraping of the rud- -

der akate under the cockpit, and the “Winsome
Winny'” swung about ag gracefully ag a bird. A race!

I grinned my delight into Uncle Ben’s face. He re-
turned it with a stare that seemed unnatural.
The stranger was running splendidly! There was

only one figure visible -on her now, and that scon *

began to fade away in the distance. I felt my heart
g0 thump—thump—ingide of me as 1 realized we
were being beaten. Unclé Ben seemed to have for-
gotten I was beside him. He stared straight ahead
‘with & bard, fixed gaze, and more than once during
the next five minutes I found myself wondering why
a race should affect him so. With the gale straight
behind us the wires had stopped singing above, and
when Uncle Ben spoke to me ft was in his natural
voice, though I fancied I caught a pecullar ring in, kt.

“I'm .afraid we're on the wrong tack, Harry. I'm
golng to put her hard to lee, an' chance cutting "em
oft!" By putting her “hard to lee” Uncle Ben meant

~-he was. about to fetch the “Winsome Winny” around
's0 that the wind would strike us on the side again.

‘It wag beautiful-to see the way we caught the icel
‘I gave & hurrah as the ringing skates fairly danced
across it. 1t was now blowing a blizzard, and it
seemed that half of the time our windward skate
was In the air.. The big lateen sall akead began to
show up again. Each-second added to the whiteness
and the bignesa of her canvas.
We could see there

man was gesticulating .wildly. The distance be-

perhaps three

“account for our pursuiti:

-me as 1 never hape to feel e.galq"

Then, Hke magie, all.
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“tween us was =0 short that we could

- see he was talking to a man in the bow,
who sat fecing us, with his arms up as
though he was holding a gun-io his shoul-
der. Then there came a sudden snap, so0
sharp that we could hear It almost as
plainly as though we had been aboard the
stranger. The huge lateen =eall swept
argund witk & sound like the eracking of a
whip.

“She’s going over!™ shouted Uncle Bex. *

For -a moment it looked that way. I
would have steked my life she had capsized.
‘What ‘magnificent controi! She was up and
oft like a bird in an instant! In that haz-
ardous second she had changed her course
as completely as though she had taken au
bour te do it in. Now she was playisg al- -
most dead against the wind, while Uncle
Ben, too surprised to act, gave her a hand-
sgme start.

“Stand by—duck!” he falrly shrieked,

[ heard the swish of the “Winsome
Winny's” sail as I flattened myself in the
cockpit. We were after the stranger-again!,
Once more she was just a mist agalfst the
gray »5Ky. The “Winsome Winn®™ had
shown her mettle. I knew It by the grim
smile thdat had settled on Uncle Ben's face.

But why were Uncle Ben and the stranger playing
this game of tag all over Lake Erie while every min-

* ute a blizzard was coming up blacker and thicker all

around us? .

There was somethlng mysterious about it all.. T
began to realize mow that it was more than a race.
M I had not suspected it before, the pext move of
ihe stranger craft would have settled all doubts - im
iy mind. She was hovering in the wind llke a great -
gull an eighth of a mile ahead, almost motionless,
for she was taking the fierce blast of the blizzard full

_-on her bow, with her sali swinging out behind like

& pennant. Then she sudderly swerved, and as she
went off like a shot at right-angles to us I saw some-
thing topple off her deck upon the ice.

“Man overboard!” I cried.

The grim smlle on Uncle Ben's face never changed.
With ome blg’ swoop to leeward the “Winsome
anny came about with the wind abeam again, and
8l we dasléd away in pursult of the stranger we
passed within a few feet of the object. It was the
carcass of a- sheep, freshly cleaned:

“Just ag L thought!” ehouted Uncle Ben in my ear.
His face lit up with an added. excitement. 1 was
more mystified than ever, anﬂ howled..back a lusty

" inguiry:

“What is it""

“Mutton--they’re smuggling mutton"’ he replied

Smugglers! I felt a cold chill creep up my back
that was not exactly camsed by the wind. If they
were smugglers, why in thé world was Unele
chasing them! According to my iden it wouid;
been a much wiser polley to have turned in
direction, and {n the next fewoseconds I made
mind that if anything did hsappen It wouldn’t
faull of the smugglers, for Uncle -Ben was hounding
them Iike grim death.

- The stranger had now trled every trick known Lo
ézperienced ice-boaters In order to escape the “Win-
some Winny.,” We had heaten her with the wind,
we had beaten her against It, we had outpolnted her
with it abeam, and now as it taught us on the side
again we were overtakin pidly. Everything
seemed plain to me np ofien réad in-the
papers that sheep could‘_ e bought much ‘cheaper on
the Canadian side than: injithe United-States; And
that there was a big profi } ai iy
daring men ahead had taken advanta.ge [
winter on Lake Erie to'F
probably taking -them
between the river, snd’
fng us for revenie.men
.operatlons was prgv_bghl

; he
Unele Ben intend“to do? . They Gutniimbered st

to one, and we, at:least, grmed, 13 felt” that
my guestion wouid ‘FOON ¢red, 1nr ‘we were
drawing so near that the two.men flattened on the
deck could be plainly discerned. - The flgure amid-
ships was facing ns again, Suddenly a puff of white
smoke clouded it for an ingtant.

The report of & gun rolled across to us!

The lurch, that followed sent_such's thrill through
It seemed that I
could see death wrliten In Uncle Ben's face as he -
uttered a sharp cry and lurched againat me with &
force that drove the breath out of my body.

“Look out!” he shrieked.

He doubled meé up under him, with my face turned
skyward, and in that Instant [ saw the “Winsome
‘Winny's” big spar toppling down through space,’
with a loud rending and tearing of canvas. Before I

could falrly reallze what had happened the “Win-
some Winny” seemed standing on end. 'The fallen




,.‘..z?l:;cheﬂ inta the ice ah

~ BKates, end ag the .rear sKate
+b rudder
‘side that sent him headlon,
fmoment’ more gad ‘the
. hopeless wreck, Clinging
eldes, | suw the windwar
‘sent whirllng across the

ice.
under me, as we stlll went on,
gkate wag smashed. Then we sto

salls, and 8pars,

Unecle Ben cam
out gaving a word, he clam
hoat's mast, ang bullin
he brought it back and
Bwezring very softly. .

“There wasn't ane.chance in
Hon that a bullet'd hit -that,
didr™
I had read g
ehly |1

and snow.

enemy’s rlgging,
had toid ms the
baon put out of b
cutting hor halyard T
I was rod In the tace.

Now I looked my Amazement,
. “And thore's only one thing
contloued Uncle, after he ha,
extont of the “Wlinsome
“Every skatie on her ig ruined, Wa
denth if we trled to go back thram
-zard, 80 wo'll have to brave it out, o)
Siator.”

Ho pointod
make out tho sl
ahoad.

“You run whogd and butld 4 fire”
“an' I'l go back after Lhe gheep!”

Hunnlng lalf tho

I my ahtliod Hugby
ahore of the lgtund,
sldo, down to
out & place p

across the fee,
toro of the islgnd

v | soon came
it was thickj
tha vory edge of th
rolocted from. the
serapad togatlior o big plle of dey
lnnduit, apid wian hnd g maorr
‘b dater Unclo fgn eame u
. CRECAHA Boroun hin whouldor.

ead of the forwara
Swung . with the-
-stick caught Uncle Ben & turn in the
8 froin the cockpit. Ope
“Winsoine Winny” wag a
In a dazed fashion to her
d skate wrenched off and
From the grinding
I knew the rudder-
pped, a mess of

@ limplng up across the ice,
bered over to the fce.
g down one-of the ropes
shoved it under my ayes,

five hundred mil-
Harry—'n' yet it-

but I believe that if ‘any conae

“Winsome Winny" could have

usiness by a -single rifie’ buliet

would bave lgighed unti]
*

left for us to do”
d Inveatigated the
Wicny's”

gh this bliz-
0 the Midile

and I could just -
Pperhiaps half a mile

he said, brizkly,"

dlstance to get a Httle warmth
up o the rocky
¥ wooded on our
e ice, and picking
wind and snow I
twigs ahd broken
Y flre going. A few min-
P, carrying the sheep's
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"This won't be a hag

place to camp in for a.few
dayg, especially after we

get gur tent up!" he cried,
cheerily. “There's €nough mutton here to feed pa
for a week at least. Like mutton, Harry 7

“Love {t!" I replied, Things began to look cheery.
By the time we got back with the “Winsome
-Winny's” sall we were 28 warm as tcast, and Uacle
began to sing like a boy. I thought he enjoyed our
adventure, though I learned afterward that he was
more nervous than ke acted, -After we had built
our tent he leaned back and smoked his pibe, while
I tended fire and broiled mutten over the coals with
sticks, - .

jar

With-

injuries,
d freeze ‘to

- 1 -

H was the carcass of a shéep frashly clédned,

..Our firgt nieal wag.a regular plente, attended as it
Was by our ravenouns appetiten, a0d for that matter
we spent a ‘comfortabls Aight, sleeping but Htile,
-and telling "stories nearly an the houre through.
But ‘wWhen the aext day dawned, bjack, gloemy, and
with' the blizzarg ‘&t raging, even I,.who thus far
kad thoroughly enjoyed being “cast away” on an
uninbabited islang, began te experience an unessy
feeling that was the next thing to fear. ag this day
lengthened, and Wwe banked up great piles af wood in
front of onr tent, I could

‘see that Unclé Ben ‘wag
disguising his reat feelings, o 1 came out bluntly

LI

8 Bovy Puorograrurr.

155
o sltualed,
me, for I hgad already

and asked hm to tell mo Just how we wer
and to conceal nathing fram
guessed pretty near the Leath,

“I'"d rather be wrecked here in the Hummar,” ‘gald
Uncle Ben, pufling his pipe. “If (1" WiH Bummer wa
could build big fires on the shore nnd atiract the
attention of DPassing vesaels. )yt now there's ng-
hody near us for miles and naites." .

“And we couldn’t walk ashore I[n the sulmmer,” 1
said. “Why can't we hoof it over.io the malnland?
I can make twenty mites in B day eaay.” }

“Hf we got out into that once, Harry,"
bointing where the -blizzard hung whit

lake, “we couldn't teil which way

A few hours' wandering aboit and w

death. All we can do is to stay hej

been hoping!™
What Uncle Ben's ho
then Inquire, I felt th

8000 as he had them

own mird, and

wood to the fire and
found that I was right,

“I telegraphed B¢ ~Eq
- —"ihat we were juat’

s the Ice, and

sald Uncle,
e over the
Tom which!
e'd freeze to
re, and-—I'yq

pes Were I did not jusi
at he would ten me ag
straightened out in  his

wag Uncle Ben's brother
about to start for his place
we were due . there [ast
€. “Seeing that we didn't
I-telegraph over to- De--
i ttl~discover

with the finest friendship fma P
When ' they had all greeted me, and troopéd fnto
‘our tent, Uncle Ben drew me altghtly. aside, and-
putting hiz mouth. close down to my ear whis

ginable, -

pered: . .
“Harry, as lohg ag .¥ou live, don't ¥ou Hsp -2 word
-about the smugglers! They're gentlemen,

every
ade a safe landing,

one of them, They no svoner m:
near Toledo than they sent word
there that we were

+ ;
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