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The Times London, 19th September 1838

On the afternoon of 6th September, the steamship
For farshire began its journey from Hull to Dundee, in
Scotland. There were 60 people on the For farshire,
which was a big, comfortable, modern ship. There

was a strong, north-east wind that afternoon, but at

first no one was afraid. . .

1
The For farshire

aniel Donovan was a passenger on the For farshire.
DHe stood on the deck of the ship, and looked at the
sea. [t was difficult to stand on the deck, because the wind
was so strong. The ship was moving up and down
uncomfortably and Daniel felt ill. Then a big wave hit the
side of the ship, and salt water flew into his face.

‘The wind is getting stronger,’ said a passenger
beside him. He was a tall, dark man with a black coat —
Mr Robb, a churchman. ‘And it’s getting darker, too.’

‘Yes, ' said Daniel. ‘I can’t see the land now.’ He
looked to the west, but he could see no land, no lights.

Only water — big grey waves with white tops, which went

up and down, up and down.
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steamship n. nommilitary
ship driven by steam
H oM BOM
passenger n. a person, not

the driver, traveling in a

power

public or private vehicle

FeE, K% deck n. a
floor built across a ship

over all or part of its

length iR, MW
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‘But the For farshire is a good modern ship, ’ said Mr
Robb. ¢Nothing can happen to a new ship like this. Listen
to those fine strong engines!’

Daniel looked down at the big paddle wheel on the side
of the ship. It went round and round, down under the
white water, and up again... under the water, and up.
Then he looked up at the black smoke which came from the
For farshire’s funnel.

‘Yes, ' he said. ‘They’re good, strong engines.’ But
he was not really sure. He was an engineer, so he knew
about engines. Sometimes the For farshire’s engines made
strange noises, and the paddle wheels went round slowly.
Then there was a crash, and they went quickly again.
Daniel was not happy.

A sea-bird flew low across the white tops of the big,
grey waves. Daniel watched it, and felt wind and rain on
his face. Then a door opened behind him, and a woman
screamed.

“Stmon, come back! Come back at once!’

Daniel looked behind him, and saw a small boy. He
was running across the deck. He was only three or four
years old, and the wind was much too strong for him. He
fell over on the deck and began to cry. Then another big
wave hit the side of the ship. The white water came over
the side and carried the boy along the deck.

‘Help!’ the woman screamed. ‘Save my child!’



WL - B

“HEBERESE - BERAFHR
Big,” FALER, “XE—EHRES
=HER. IR RA K512 K H
WAEE.”

FHEIRERBE MWK E KR, Ef
AR, MTTRABDRKKT, s
oK E - F TR AR BB Md6E %k,
BEWERESSHE R E H A BM.

‘R b, “EMREE K5I
B BRRIHFEAEE. -2 IH
Ui, RES|EE. WK K5 R
RERUREHRE, XROFBRE. &
BoRMELH, RRUKRE R,
FHE R LMo

—HBS = I KEBERKHGR
R, FIERITEE, BEXRITEACE
b RRMEEH—RITITHT, 1%
ATERM .

“PimE, EDR! ThERER)”

HERERE—E, FE—NNAE.
b E B ARAR A B k. i RE =W,
RRRHAAER AR T . BT L,
RTEXR, EEXHX—TERTG MM,
HEOKE R P AR, E8/0 8B #F F iR
sty 7 —BERE,

“RARIN L AR ARME, PR
BT

engine n. a machine that

changes energy into mech-
anical force or motion %
ML, 51 % paddle wheel o
wheel with boards or
paddles affixed around
its circumference, usuully
driven by steam to propel
a ship W%, ¥ % funnel
n. a metal chimney for
letting out smoke from a
steam engine or steamship
HLF A M0 crash
n. a sudden loud noise
made e.g. by a wviolent

blow, break, etc. TfER
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Daniel put 6ut a hand and caught the boy’s coat. Then
he carried him quickly back to his mother.

‘Quick! Get back in, out of the wind, woman'!’ he
shouted. He hurried through the door and closed it with a
crash. ‘It’s too dangerous for children out there!’

“Yes, 1 know,’ the woman said. ‘ Come here,
Simon!’ She sat down and held the boy with one arm. She
had another child in her other arm — a little girl, about one
or two years old. ‘Thank you, sir,’ she said.

The ship moved up and down very quickly, and Daniel
sat down beside the woman. She smiled at him, but she
looked very white and ill. o

‘I'm Daniel Donovan, ’ he said, ‘What’s your name?’

‘Mary Dawson,’ she said. ‘This is my son Simon,
and my daughter Sarah.’

‘Isn’t your husband with you?’

‘No, ’ she said. ‘He’s in Scotland. We’re going home
to see him. It’s good we're in a strong, modern ship.’

“Yes, ' said Daniel. Then for a few seconds he said
nothing. It was quiet in this room. Much quieter than
outside.

‘Mr Donovan, ’ said Mrs Dawson suddenly. ‘What's
happened to the engines? I can’t hear them now. Can you?’

Daniel listened. ‘My God, ’ he thought. ‘She’s right!
The engines have stopped!’ He could hear the noise of the

wind and the sea, but not the engines. ‘You're right, Mrs

6
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Dawson,’ he said. He stood up, and ran to the door.
‘Excﬁse me. I...’ But then he opened the door, and his
words were lost in the wind. ’

Outsicie, he looked up at the ship’s funnel. There was
no smoke above it. He locked over the side of the ship, at
the big paddle wheels. He watched them for two minutes,
but they did not move. And all the time the big grey waves
lifted the For farshire up and down, and white water blew
over the deck.

‘What’s happening?’ screamed Mr Robb. ‘ Why aren’t
we moving?’ a

‘The engines have broken down!’ shouted Donovan.
“This isn’t a sailing ship — it can’t move without its
engines!’

A big wave hit the side of the paddle wheel and sent
white water over their heads. Some sailors were trying to
put up a small sail, but the wind belw it out of their hands,
away across the sea into the night.

’

‘There are women and children on this ship, ' shouted
Mr Robb. ‘It’s nearly dark, and the weather is getting
worse. What can we do?’

Daniel looked at him. ‘1 don’t know, my friend,’ he
shouted back. ‘I can’t do anything. Why not ask God —

you're a churchman! Perhaps He'll send an angel to save us!’

8
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lift v. to direct or carry
from a lower to a higher
position i, FH sail n.
a piece of strong cloth
fixed in position on a ship
to move it through the
water by the force of the
wind ., $& angel n. a
messenger from God FA#
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2
The Lighthouse

‘ ‘ [ hen the engines stopped, the Forfarshire was

about five kilometres east of St Abbs Head, in
Scotland. The ship was travelling north, from Hull to
Dundee. But the wind came from the north, so the
Forfarshire, without her engines, began to go south
again, back to England. It was dark, and the wind was
very strong.

About thirty kilometres south-east of St Abbs Head: is
a group of small rocky islands not far from the mainland.
These are the Farne Islands. On one of them, Longstone
Island, there is a lighthouse. There were three people in
the lighthouse that night — William Darling, his wife
Thomasin, and their daughter Grace. Grace's brothers
were usually there too, but that night they were in
Bamburgh, on the mainland.

At seven o’clock that night, William Darling went up
the long stairs of the lighthouse to light the big oil lantern.
Grace went with him. William Darling was a thin, strong
man about fifty years old. He moved quickly and quietly.
He had a candle in his hand. Sometimes he turned to talk to
Grace, and the candlelight lit up the big brown eyes in his
kind, old face.

Grace was a young woman about twenty-two years old.

10
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lighthouse n. a tall struc-
ture with a power ful light
that guides ships or warns
them of dangerous rocks
{73 lantern n. a lamp
consisting of a metal or
glass container surround-
ing a flame or light 7%,
®/AT
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She was not very tall or strong. She had big brown eyes
like her father, and soft brown hair. She carried an oil can
in one hand, and held the side of her long skirts with the
other hand. She smiled at her father while they talked.

At the top of the lighthouse Grace and her father came
into a small room. This room had no walls — just big
windows all around. The noise of the wind and rain was
terrible here, and they had to shout to hear each other.

Grace put oil in the big lantern in the middle of the
room, and William lit it. When the lantern was burning,
the big silver mirrors began to move slowly around it.
William Darling and his daughter stood and watched them.
The rain crashed against the windows, and the wind
screamed like an animal in the night.

‘God help the poor sailors to see this light,’ shouted
William. ‘It’s as dark as death out there. No moon, no
stars — nothing but wind and rain and wild white water. ’

‘Let us pray there are no ships near the rocks,’
shouted Grace. ‘ The storm will wreck any ship that comes
near them tonight.’

‘That's true, lass,’ said William. ‘But we can do no
more now. Let’s go down to supper.’

The father and daughter went slowly down the dark,
narrow stairs to the kitchen. Grace’s mother, Thomasin,
was putting the supper on the table. She was a white-

haired woman of sixty-five.

12
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can n. a usually round
metal container €8 $H
B4t JE & 8% wreck v. 1o
undergo ruin or disaster
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‘Did you see anything?’ she asked.

‘No, my love, nothing, > William answered. ‘Only the
rain on the windows. ’

“Thank God,’ she said. ‘ You couldn’t help anyone
tonight, William. If there is a shipwreck, you can do
nothing. The boys aren’t here.’

‘But, mother,’ Grace said. ‘ Father has to try to save
people. It’s his job. He can’t leave them to die.’

“Grace, no man could row a boat by himself in this
wild sea, ’ said Thomasin. ‘So let us thank God that there
are no poor ships near us, on this terrible night.’ o

‘Yes, Grace., let us thank God for that,’ said
William. And so the three people sat quietly around their
table in the warm kitchen, and put their hands together to
pray. In the black night outside, the wind screamed, and
the big waves crashed against the rocks, again and again

and again.

14
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shipwreck n. the destruc-
tion of a ship, as by storm
or collision #8 R K H, i
¥ row v. to propel (a
boat) with or as if with

oars (FIRERILRY) RIAL
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3
In the Engine Room

‘ r Donovan!”’
“Yes.’

‘The captain wants to see you. You're an engineer,
aren’t you? Come this way, please.’ The sailor opened a
door and Daniel went quickly inside. They went down some
stairs. He opened another door, and a great cloud of steam
came out. Daniel followed the young sailor into the room.
It was very hot in here, and there were clouds of steam
everywhere. A tall, red-faced man came up to him.

‘Mr Donovan? My name’s Humble, Captain Humble.
We need you, sir. You're an engineer, I understand. One
of these engines has already stopped, and the other is
working very badly. There’s too much steam in this room,
sir, and not. ..’

A big wave hit the ship with a terrible crash and
Daniel, Captain Humble and the young sailor held onto the
wall. Daniel saw a big man in a blue coat, and shouted to
him.

‘ Are you the ship’s engineer?’

“Yes!’ The man looked angry, tired, and frightened.

‘What’s the matter? Why has this engine stopped?’

‘Why? Because it’s too old, of course! Look here! See

this? And this. ..  For five minutes the two engineers moved

16



