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Chapter 3 The Wreck
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@ ick Sand’s cry brought all the crew to their feet. The men who were
not on watch came on deck. Captain Hull, leaving his cabin, went toward the
bow.

Mrs. Weldon, Nan, even the indifferent Cousin Benedict himself, came to
lean over the starboard rail, so as to see the wreck signaled by the young
novice.

Negoro, alone, did not leave the cabin, which served him for a kitchen;
and as usual, of all the crew, he was the only one whom the encounter with a
wreck did not appear to interest.

Then all regarded attentively the floating object which the waves were
rocking, three miles from the “Pilgrim.”

“Ah! what can that be?” said a sailor.

“Some abandoned raft,” replied another.

“Perhaps there are some unhappy shipwrecked ones on that raft,” said Mrs.
Weldon.

“We shall find out,” replied Captain Hull. “But that wreck is not a raft. It is
a hull thrown over on the side.”

“Ah! is it not more likely to be some marine animal-—some mammifer of

great size?” observed Cousin Benedict.
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“I do not think so,” replied the novice.

“Then what is your idea, Dick?”” asked Mrs. Weldon.

“An overturned hull, as the captain has said, Mrs. Weldon. It even seems
to me that I see its copper keel glistening in the sun.”

“Yes—indeed,” replied Captain Hull. Then addressing the helmsman:
“Steer to the windward, Bolton. Let her go a quarter, so as to come alongside
the wreck.”

“Yes, sir,” replied the helmsman.

“But,” continued Cousin Benedict, “I keep to what I have said. Positively
it is an animal.”

“Then this would be a whale in copper,” replied Captain Hull, “for,
positively, also, I see it shine in the sun!”

“At all events, Cousin Benedict,” added Mrs. Weldon, “you will agree
with us that this whale must be dead, for it is certain that it does not make the
least movement.”

“Ah! Cousin Weldon,” replied Cousin Benedict, who was obstinate, “this
would not be the first time that one has met a whale sleeping on the surface of
the waves.”

“That is a fact,” replied Captain Hull; “but to-day, the thing is not a whale,
but a ship.”

“We shall soon see,” replied Cousin Benedict, who, after all, would give
all the mammifers of the Arctic or Antarctic seas for an insect of a rare species.

“Steer, Bolton, steer!” cried Captain Hull again, “and do not board the
wreck. Keep a cable’s length. If we cannot do much harm to this hull, it might
cause us some damage, and I do not care to hurt the sides of the ‘Pilgrim’ with
it. Tack a little, Bolton, tack!”

The “Pilgrim’s” prow, which had been directed toward the wreck, was
turned aside by a slight movement of the helm.

The schooner was still a mile from the capsized hull. The sailors were
eagerly looking at it. Perhaps it held a valuable cargo, which it would be

possible to transfer to the “Pilgrim.” We know that, in these salvages, the third



of the value belongs to the rescuers, and, in this case, if the cargo was not
damaged, the crew, as they say, would make “a good haul.” This would be a
fish of consolation for their incomplete fishing.

A quarter of an hour later the wreck was less than a mile from the
“Pilgrim.”

It was indeed a ship, which presented itself on its side, to the starboard.
Capsized as far as the nettings, she heeled so much that it would be almost
impossible to stand upon her deck. Nothing could be seen beyond her masts.
From the port-shrouds were banging only some ends of broken rope, and the
chains broken by the cloaks of white-crested waves. On the starboard side
opened a large hole between the timbers of the frame-work and the damaged
planks.

“This ship has been run into,” cried Dick Sand.

“There is no doubt of that,” replied Captain Hull; “and it is a miracle that
she did not sink immediately.”

“If there has been a collision,” observed Mrs. Weldon, “we must hope that
the crew of this ship has been picked up by those who struck her.”

“It is to be hoped so, Mrs. Weldon,” replied Captain, Hull, “unless this
crew sought refuge in their own boats after the collision, in case the colliding
vessel should sail right on—which, alas! sometimes happens.”

“Is it possible? That would be a proof of very great inhumanity, Mr. Hull.”

“Yes, Mrs. Weldon. Yes! and instances are not wanting. As to the crew of
this ship, what makes me believe that it is more likely they have left it, is that I
do not see a single boat; and, unless the men on board have been picked up, |
should be more inclined to think that they have tried to roach the land. But, at
this distance from the American continent, or from the islands of Oceanica, it is
to be feared that they have not succeeded.”

“Perhaps,” said Mrs. Weldon, “we shall never know the secret of this
catastrophe. Meanwhile, it might be possible that some man of the crew is still
on board.”

“That is not probable, Mrs. Weldon,” replied Captain Hull. “Our approach
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would be already known, and they would make some signals to us. But we
shall make sure of it.—Luff a little, Bolton, luff,” cried Captain Hull, while
indicating with his hand what course to take.

The “Pilgrim” was now only three cables’ length from the wreck, and they
could no longer doubt that this hull had been completely abandoned by all its
Ccrew.

But, at that moment, Dick Sand made a gesture which imperiously
demanded silence.

“Listen, listen!” said he.

Each listened.

“I hear something like a bark!” cried Dick Sand. In fact, a distant barking
resounded from the interior of the hull. Certainly there was a living dog there,
imprisoned perhaps, for it was possible that the hatches were hermetically
closed. But they could not see it, the deck of the capsized vessel being still
invisible.

“If there be only a dog there, Mr. Hull,” said Mrs. “Weldon,” we shall save
it.”

“Yes, yes!” cried little Jack, “we shall save it. I shall give it something to
eat! It will love us well! Mama, I am going to bring it a piece of sugar!”

“Stay still, my child,” replied Mrs. Weldon smiling. “I believe that the
poor animal is dying of hunger, and it will prefer a good mess to your morsel of
sugar.”

“Well, then, let it have my soup,” cried little Jack. “I can do without it very
well.”

At that moment the barking was more distinctly heard. Three hundred feet,
at the most, separated the two ships. Almost immediately a dog of great height
appeared on the starboard netting, and clung there, barking more despairingly
than ever.

“Howik,” said Captain Hull, turning toward the master of the “Pilgrim’s”
crew, “heave to, and lower the small boat.”

“Hold on, my dog, hold on!” cried little Jack to the animal, which seemed



to answer him with a half-stifled bark.

The “Pilgrim’s” sails were rapidly furled, so that the ship should remain
almost motionless, less than half a cable’s length from the wreck.

The boat was brought alongside. Captain Hull, Dick Sand and two sailors
got into it at once.

The dog barked all the time. It tried to hold on to the netting, but every
moment it fell back on the deck. One would say that its barks were no longer
addressed to those who were coming to him. Were they then addressed to some
sailors or passengers imprisoned in this ship?

“Is there, then, on board some shipwrecked one who has survived?” Mrs.
Weldon asked herself.

A few strokes of the oars and the “Pilgrim’s” boat would reach the
capsized hull.

But, suddenly, the dog’s manner changed. Furious barks succeeded its first
barks inviting the rescuers to come. The most violent anger excited the singular
animal.

“What can be the matter with that dog?” said Captain Hull, while the boat
was turning the stern of the vessel, so as to come alongside of the part of the
deck lying under the water.

What Captain Hull could not then observe, what could not be noticed even
on board the “Pilgrim,” was that the dog’s fury manifested itself just at the
moment when Negoro, leaving his kitchen, had just come toward the forecastle.

Did the dog then know and recognize the master cook? It was very
improbable.

However that may be, after looking at the dog, without showing any
surprise, Negoro, who, however, frowned for an instant, returned to the crew’s
quarters.

Meanwhile the boat had rounded the stern of the ship. Her aftboard carried
this single name: “Waldeck.”

“Waldeck,” and no designation of the port attached. But, by the form of

the hull, by certain details which a sailor seizes at the first glance, Captain Hull
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had, indeed, discovered that this ship was of American construction. Besides,
her name confirmed it. And now, this hull, it was all that remained of a large
brig of five hundred tons.

At the “Waldeck’s” prow a large opening indicated the place where the
collision had occurred. In consequence of the capsizing of the hull, this opening
was then five or six feet above the water—which explained why the brig had
not yet foundered.

On the deck, which Captain Hull saw in its whole extent, there was
nobody.

The dog, having left the netting, had just let itself slip as far as the central
hatch, which was open; and it barked partly toward the interior, partly toward
the exterior.

“It is very certain that this animal is not alone on board!” observed Dick
Sand.

“No, in truth!” replied Captain Hull.

The boat then skirted the larboard netting, which was half under water. A
somewhat strong swell of the sea would certainly submerge the
“Waldeck” in a few moments.

The brig’s deck had been swept from one end to the other. There was
nothing left except the stumps of the mainmast and of the mizzen-mast, both
broken off two feet above the scuttles, and which had fallen in the collision,
carrying away shrouds, back-stays, and rigging. Meanwhile, as far as the eye
could see, no wreck was visible around the “Waldeck”—which seemed to
indicate that the catastrophe was already several days old.

“If some unhappy creatures have survived the collision,” said Captain Hull,
“it is probable that either hunger or thirst has finished them, for the water must
have gained the store-room. There are only dead bodies on board!”

“No,” cried Dick Sand, “no! The dog would not bark that way. There are
living beings on board!”

At that moment the animal, responding to the call of the novice, slid to the

sea, and swam painfully toward the boat, for it seemed to be exhausted.



They took it in, and it rushed eagerly, not for a piece of bread that Dick
Sand offered it first, but to a half-tub which contained a little fresh water.

“This poor animal is dying of thirst!” cried Dick Sand.

The boat then sought a favorable place to board the “Waldeck” more easily,
and for that purpose it drew away a few strokes. The dog evidently thought that
its rescuers did not wish to go on board, for he seized Dick Sand by his jacket,
and his lamentable barks commenced again with new strength.

They understood it. Its pantomime and its language were as clear as a
man’s language could be. The boat was brought immediately as far as the
larboard cat-head. There the two sailors moored it firmly, while Captain Hull
and Dick Sand, setting foot on the deck at the same time as the dog, raised
themselves, not without difficulty, to the hatch which opened between the
stumps of the two masts.

By this hatch the two made their way into the hold.

The “Waldeck’s” hold, half full of water, contained no goods. The brig
sailed with ballast—a ballast of sand which had slid to larboard and which
helped to keep the ship on her side. On that head, then, there was no salvage to
effect.

“Nobody here,” said Captain Hull.

“Nobody,” replied the novice, after having gone to the foremost part of the
hold.

But the dog, which was on the deck, kept on barking and seemed to call
the captain’s attention more imperatively.

“Let us go up again,” said Captain Hull to the novice.

Both appeared again on the deck.

The dog, running to them, sought to draw them to the poop.

They followed it.

There, in the square, five bodies—undoubtedly five corpses—were lying
on the floor.

By the daylight which entered in waves by the opening, Captain Hull
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discovered the bodies of five negroes.

Dick Sand, going from one to the other, thought he felt that the
unfortunates were still breathing.

“On board! on board!” cried Captain Hull.

The two sailors who took care of the boat were called, and helped to carry
the shipwrecked men out of the poop.

This was not without difficulty, but two minutes after, the five blacks were
laid in the boat, without being at all conscious that any one was trying to save
them. A few drops of cordial, then a little fresh water prudently administered,
might, perhaps, recall them to life.

The “Pilgrim” remained a half cable’s length from the wreck, and the boat
would soon reach her.

A girt-line was let down from the main-yard, and each of the blacks drawn
up separately reposed at last on the “Pilgrim’s” deck.

The dog had accompanied them.

“The unhappy creatures!” cried Mrs. Weldon, on perceiving those poor
men, who were only inert bodies.

“They are alive, Mrs. Weldon. We shall save them. Yes, we shall save
them,” cried Dick Sand.

“What has happened to them?” demanded Cousin Benedict.

“Wait till they can speak,” replied Captain Hull, “and they will tell us their
history. But first of all, let us make them drink a little water, in which we shall
mix a few drops of rum.” Then, turning round: “Negoro!” he called.

At that name the dog stood up as if it knew the sound, its hair bristling, its
mouth open.

Meanwhile, the cook did not appear.

“Negoro!” repeated Captain Hull.

The dog again gave signs of extreme fury.

Negoro left the kitchen.

Hardly had he shown himself on the deck, than the dog sprang on him and
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wanted to jump at his throat.

With a blow from the poker with which he was armed, the cook drove
away the animal, which some of the sailors succeeded in holding.

“Do you know this dog?” Captain Hull asked the master cook.

“I?” replied Negoro. “I have never seen it.”

“That is singular,” murmured Dick Sand.

ml

m ) &m
”|I~;; ‘:I %

;ﬂlﬂ'"»

\ ?

;af

yn





<<
  /ASCII85EncodePages false
  /AllowTransparency false
  /AutoPositionEPSFiles true
  /AutoRotatePages /All
  /Binding /Left
  /CalGrayProfile (Dot Gain 20%)
  /CalRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CalCMYKProfile (U.S. Web Coated \050SWOP\051 v2)
  /sRGBProfile (sRGB IEC61966-2.1)
  /CannotEmbedFontPolicy /Warning
  /CompatibilityLevel 1.4
  /CompressObjects /Tags
  /CompressPages true
  /ConvertImagesToIndexed true
  /PassThroughJPEGImages true
  /CreateJobTicket true
  /DefaultRenderingIntent /Default
  /DetectBlends false
  /DetectCurves 0.0000
  /ColorConversionStrategy /LeaveColorUnchanged
  /DoThumbnails false
  /EmbedAllFonts true
  /EmbedOpenType false
  /ParseICCProfilesInComments true
  /EmbedJobOptions true
  /DSCReportingLevel 0
  /EmitDSCWarnings false
  /EndPage -1
  /ImageMemory 1048576
  /LockDistillerParams false
  /MaxSubsetPct 100
  /Optimize true
  /OPM 1
  /ParseDSCComments true
  /ParseDSCCommentsForDocInfo true
  /PreserveCopyPage true
  /PreserveDICMYKValues true
  /PreserveEPSInfo true
  /PreserveFlatness true
  /PreserveHalftoneInfo false
  /PreserveOPIComments false
  /PreserveOverprintSettings true
  /StartPage 1
  /SubsetFonts true
  /TransferFunctionInfo /Apply
  /UCRandBGInfo /Preserve
  /UsePrologue true
  /ColorSettingsFile ()
  /AlwaysEmbed [ true
  ]
  /NeverEmbed [ true
  ]
  /AntiAliasColorImages false
  /CropColorImages true
  /ColorImageMinResolution 300
  /ColorImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleColorImages true
  /ColorImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /ColorImageResolution 1200
  /ColorImageDepth 8
  /ColorImageMinDownsampleDepth 1
  /ColorImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeColorImages true
  /ColorImageFilter /FlateEncode
  /AutoFilterColorImages false
  /ColorImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /ColorACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /ColorImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000ColorImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasGrayImages false
  /CropGrayImages true
  /GrayImageMinResolution 300
  /GrayImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleGrayImages true
  /GrayImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /GrayImageResolution 1200
  /GrayImageDepth 8
  /GrayImageMinDownsampleDepth 2
  /GrayImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeGrayImages true
  /GrayImageFilter /FlateEncode
  /AutoFilterGrayImages false
  /GrayImageAutoFilterStrategy /JPEG
  /GrayACSImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /GrayImageDict <<
    /QFactor 0.15
    /HSamples [1 1 1 1] /VSamples [1 1 1 1]
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayACSImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /JPEG2000GrayImageDict <<
    /TileWidth 256
    /TileHeight 256
    /Quality 30
  >>
  /AntiAliasMonoImages false
  /CropMonoImages true
  /MonoImageMinResolution 1200
  /MonoImageMinResolutionPolicy /OK
  /DownsampleMonoImages true
  /MonoImageDownsampleType /Bicubic
  /MonoImageResolution 1200
  /MonoImageDepth -1
  /MonoImageDownsampleThreshold 1.50000
  /EncodeMonoImages true
  /MonoImageFilter /CCITTFaxEncode
  /MonoImageDict <<
    /K -1
  >>
  /AllowPSXObjects true
  /CheckCompliance [
    /None
  ]
  /PDFX1aCheck false
  /PDFX3Check false
  /PDFXCompliantPDFOnly false
  /PDFXNoTrimBoxError true
  /PDFXTrimBoxToMediaBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXSetBleedBoxToMediaBox true
  /PDFXBleedBoxToTrimBoxOffset [
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
    0.00000
  ]
  /PDFXOutputIntentProfile (None)
  /PDFXOutputConditionIdentifier ()
  /PDFXOutputCondition ()
  /PDFXRegistryName ()
  /PDFXTrapped /False

  /CreateJDFFile false
  /Description <<
    /CHT <FEFF4f7f752890194e9b8a2d7f6e5efa7acb7684002000410064006f006200650020005000440046002065874ef653ef5728684c9762537088686a5f548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200204e0a73725f979ad854c18cea7684521753706548679c300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c4f86958b555f5df25efa7acb76840020005000440046002065874ef63002>
    /DAN <>
    /DEU <>
    /ESP <>
    /FRA <>
    /ITA <>
    /JPN <>
    /KOR <FEFFc7740020c124c815c7440020c0acc6a9d558c5ec0020b370c2a4d06cd0d10020d504b9b0d1300020bc0f0020ad50c815ae30c5d0c11c0020ace0d488c9c8b85c0020c778c1c4d560002000410064006f0062006500200050004400460020bb38c11cb97c0020c791c131d569b2c8b2e4002e0020c774b807ac8c0020c791c131b41c00200050004400460020bb38c11cb2940020004100630072006f0062006100740020bc0f002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e00300020c774c0c1c5d0c11c0020c5f40020c2180020c788c2b5b2c8b2e4002e>
    /NLD (Gebruik deze instellingen om Adobe PDF-documenten te maken voor kwaliteitsafdrukken op desktopprinters en proofers. De gemaakte PDF-documenten kunnen worden geopend met Acrobat en Adobe Reader 5.0 en hoger.)
    /NOR <>
    /PTB <>
    /SUO <>
    /SVE <>
    /ENU (Use these settings to create Adobe PDF documents for quality printing on desktop printers and proofers.  Created PDF documents can be opened with Acrobat and Adobe Reader 5.0 and later.)
    /CHS <FEFF4f7f75288fd94e9b8bbe5b9a521b5efa7684002000500044004600206587686353ef901a8fc7684c976262535370673a548c002000700072006f006f00660065007200208fdb884c9ad88d2891cf62535370300260a853ef4ee54f7f75280020004100630072006f0062006100740020548c002000410064006f00620065002000520065006100640065007200200035002e003000204ee553ca66f49ad87248672c676562535f00521b5efa768400200050004400460020658768633002>
  >>
  /Namespace [
    (Adobe)
    (Common)
    (1.0)
  ]
  /OtherNamespaces [
    <<
      /AsReaderSpreads false
      /CropImagesToFrames true
      /ErrorControl /WarnAndContinue
      /FlattenerIgnoreSpreadOverrides false
      /IncludeGuidesGrids false
      /IncludeNonPrinting false
      /IncludeSlug false
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (InDesign)
        (4.0)
      ]
      /OmitPlacedBitmaps false
      /OmitPlacedEPS false
      /OmitPlacedPDF false
      /SimulateOverprint /Legacy
    >>
    <<
      /AddBleedMarks false
      /AddColorBars false
      /AddCropMarks false
      /AddPageInfo false
      /AddRegMarks false
      /ConvertColors /NoConversion
      /DestinationProfileName ()
      /DestinationProfileSelector /NA
      /Downsample16BitImages true
      /FlattenerPreset <<
        /PresetSelector /MediumResolution
      >>
      /FormElements false
      /GenerateStructure true
      /IncludeBookmarks false
      /IncludeHyperlinks false
      /IncludeInteractive false
      /IncludeLayers false
      /IncludeProfiles true
      /MultimediaHandling /UseObjectSettings
      /Namespace [
        (Adobe)
        (CreativeSuite)
        (2.0)
      ]
      /PDFXOutputIntentProfileSelector /NA
      /PreserveEditing true
      /UntaggedCMYKHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UntaggedRGBHandling /LeaveUntagged
      /UseDocumentBleed false
    >>
  ]
>> setdistillerparams
<<
  /HWResolution [2400 2400]
  /PageSize [612.000 792.000]
>> setpagedevice


