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||
|which theknow with regardfew particularsTuc towe

almostCringle’s Log be compressed intoauthor of Tom may
of that ofof theThe writersentence series papersnamea
Magazine) MichaelBlachwood’sappeared(whch first was1n

30th October,the 1789,Glasgow,bornHeScott. onmnwas
{InUniversity thereSchool andHightheand attended
iwhere he remainedfor Jamaica,sailedOctober, he1806, 1n
1till when heofthe estates 1810,management various

Jamaica. Itmercantile house Kingston,jomed wasma 1
! |establishment,thisof his employmentthe incoursem
|

1

which hadhe to toof theand visits uloccasion paynumée1ous
beheSpanish thatislands and theneighbouring tothe main, HH

West Indianofwith characterfamihanty thethatacquired
!1

nauticalofwild and adventurouswith the naturesociety, a
1of tropical climate,the andlife, and with aspects ascenes

1)
!iof truth andmuch vivacityimparted toafterwardswhich so

married1817, hethis Ai1ivinghis sketches country in1mm 14bissettlefinallyanddidJamaica,retained notbut to1818, again t1}

|
late Mrthehe addiessedInScotland till 1829, to1822.1m

of Tomthe pseudonymfragments,underBlackwood some
theyconnectedbuef slendeilyandwichCringle, lasin

originalofdiscerned thepublisher tracesthat at ioncewere

| 1
1himuigedHeof descriptionoftalent, and gicat powers

!

i



V111 PREFATORYNOTICE
h1 to proceed, and to his materialsweave connectedto 2

form, uniting them by hnk, which,some withoutcommon
subjectingthe writer theto strict rules of componarrative
sition,wouldkeep personal andup continuousa terest n
the of themovement story. The anticipationsof Mr Black
wood theto populantyofas these remarkablesketches were
completely fulfilled. Their truth of local painting, placing
the reader at amidst the wondersonce and the terrorsof a
torridehime their strongcontrasts,and shiftin rapidityever g
ofnarration thebroadandoften extravagantfloodofhumour
which shed all thesewas particularsofover the reckless life
of the and the plantations,sea mstantly attracted public
attentionand favour. No of which appearedhasseries papers

Blackwood’sMagazine,m oyed generalever en) more or con
tinuedpopularity they characterized by the Quarterlywere

*Review the brilliantmostas ofseries ofmagazine papers
the time, and by Coleridge, his Table Talk,in “ mostas

mn
excellent” When reprinted volumes,two unusuallyan
large edition almost immediatelydisposedwas of, theon

| Continentthey have been generallyread and admired and; 7Germany thanin translated.more once
Durmg the publicationof these sketches, Mr preScott

served his towards hissncognsto publisher. Mr Blackeven
wood died without knowing, byexcept fromreport other

the real of their authorsources, Mr Scott himselfname died
Glasgow,at the 7th November,on 1835

37* No Cp



|
144

Mi|:lïl

CRINGLEÈ‘S LOG—TOM l à

Hl

[:
RIK
\

1ICHAPTER
{}

LOG.TILLAUNCHINGOFTHE

prevail’d,shotmarksman’stherapidlyWhilev aldlonelytrumpetdeathif for w iAnd someasaye ofWyomingGertrude

Cringle,ThomasTrafalgar, I,ofglomesthebyDazZrED
theof May,monththe yeamnfine meriymorning1none

magnanimouslyandandhundredeightthousand so, !soone
Kingdom ofUnitedthemind, thatdetermined ownmymn

fiunde:languishlongershouldIrelandandBritainGreat no i
and beingNelson,immoitalthetoofthe want successora |

foulfeetof fouraltitudeperpendicularof the greatthen
|thereuponIthirteenofthe matureof years,andmehes, age

of tormenting, totashpraiseworthythemyself tobetook
and |abihity,smallof womanmanfull everythe extent my connectedwithof beingmisfortunethehad waywho any1n i Hdiectthent mterest,allagreed exertto !hadtheyuntilme, thefocustheconcentiate uponmdirect,and one1msumeor
admiral ofBlueblazes,Barnabyof Su viceand hearthead

of theandAdmnalty,theofLordsquadron, one1edthe a
whenbefore the timeourishedflhe(forK.B.s,old plain of thethe lettersofhalfoedtagtwo 14gallant action ora oO 1kite,)oftailthelike’s npaperaalphabetto name,mana lplacedhavepleasedciously tobemight methat heorder gra IofshipsMajesty’sof hisofquarterdeck waithe omeon

|‘!delay.without ia been !had notrollinrecklesslythushad setI 0The stone ,5
unanticipatedwithfellwhenfortnight, 1tabove ‘I(motion an while 1tmother,ofthe heartcrushedandwiolence, poormy

breakfastIsatatforThomas,ofthatbruisedterribly asme, y
A Sy
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! CRINGLE’S2 TOM LOG.
h.

I| with the dear old admiringSundayfine morning,woman, one
blue jacket and shimngand white trowseis,my new snow

well soaped face, glassand nicelybrushedhair, the pier1n
the chimney behindI therein the doorover mepiece, saw
and Nicodemus, deliverthe andwaiting entel,open, man,

letter the old lady, sealwith formidable lookingtoa a
I perceivedthat she thenfirst ogledthe andsupersciiption,

the seal, wouldominously, sheand made iftwicevery as
have brokenthe oftenbut her heart scemedasmissive open,

fail her. lengthAt she laid heaved longdeepto down1t a
sigh took off her whichspectacles, appealed dim, dim
wiped them, them suddenandmaking effort,put on again, a

the lette1, read hastily but rapidlytore 1t notopen soover,
her hot fallingwith smallto prevent tears tiny tap tapas a

the cracklingon paper.
pushed DbhsteredPresently she pinched themy arm,

and utterly speakunder unable tomanuscript tonose,my
her face her hands, left thecovered with andme, rose,

bitterly couldI hear her low,room praymgmnweeping a
almostsobbing and inarticulatesolemn, sheyet asvoice,

her dressing “Evencrossedthe topassage own 100m. as
wilt, O Lord but thy holy will bethou not donemine,

bitter bitter thing foroh! widowed motheryet, 1t 1s a a
onlywith her boy.”partto

I read the following epistleNow threeturn,my ascame
with fierce beforethoroughlymost countenance,times over, a

whetherunderstanding dreaming awake tiuth,was o1 m
fellow fairlylittle I I stunned.as was, waspoor 4

41

it such date.Admiralty,¢¢ a
Mapa, It pleasure“Dear great togives me very say

appointed the Breeze fuigate, fittingthat to nowyour son 1s
CaptainWigemwellfor foreignPortsmouthat service 1s a

the schoolmasterand good andexcellent officer,most a man,
informed,exceedinglyboard decent I amperson1s anon

congratulate his good fortune beginninglisI you on inso
favoursuchwhich wish him all underI success,11career,

all ready, hadAs the boy Iable auspices. presume, you1s,
thehim down latest,send Thursdaybetter atnext, ason

will weatherfrigate wind andto permitting,posisea,go
tively Sundayon morning.

“I dear Madam,remain,my“Yous faithfully,very
K.B.”BARNADY” BLUEBLAZES,41
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Howevermuch had_beenI moved by mother’sgriefmy
false pride and first i1mpulsoto assistance,my came my my

ofchant old dolefulto tune, mostwas somea verse in a
all right,”«All night then exclaimed,I Imanner. as

thrusthalf doubled muffin gob, butinto all1tup mya was
swallowchew chew, amporselcould forceand Inot downno
which tightened throttleparched throat, like tomy me.

thisOld Nicodemushad by enteredthetime again 100m,
confoundedly,startledand unheard, and he liunseen me as

his sharpcrackedscrewed his words larboardintovoice myin
taking,Jane tells sad Master« me your mamma1s€al. m a
heapleaveYou ben’t all like,Tom. to be Pggoing us, on a

Surelyyou’ll until fromyou? stay sisteryour comes your hiknow there onlyuncle Job’s? You two Youare on ye
ladyall alone, Masterthe old Thomas, willleavewon’t ye?” {

|fellow’s here,old quavered and theThe worthy tearsvoice
hopped cheeks through the tallowold flour andhis hikeover

slowly line forehead of hisdiew downthe wellhe apeas, as
forewith his finger.powdered pate,

exclaimed I, fairlywhy, yes,”“No overcome,no
INic, old fool, I wish. couldoh Nie,¢ that you ary,1s

could hiedwish I cry!” and straightway II tomeman
untiland I thought heartwouldchamber, wept my verymy

have buist. i1

child 1and I I hadIn as was,mnocence ignorance,my
|

several months‘ buyingforwardlooked preparationto to;
umforms, dirks, and cocked hat,fitting of and andand |!

Lyglory, and thetherein, to great envymy ownswaggering
h:especiallyI desiredrelations and paiadetoof all young ;my

ofbefore large dark dailingthehonoursfire eyes mymy new
1iIwhereasMary Palma betoIittle creole was nowcousin, ,

of 1eadydays’board few outbundled at warning, aaon
glossy, hardof ill made,lotswithfminmishingshop,made

|
i ;1

shaip the bachs ofthemangledduck tiowsers, creasesas as
it pours,” exclaimedbutLinves, “oh,and 1t rains,never

bahttle depromptitude plus Sir 4}thus“surely allI, 1s a n
1}Barnaby.” it
itiundled theat appointed,timeIHowever, wasaway.

ilPortsmouth, after having enduiedaching heat, towith an
[|mother,from fond hostandof fust partingthe a amisery a

miserable I accordingfiends, but, toof kind as was, my 4‘
|journal theI begandetermination,preconceived my very

connected withnothingthat greatarrived, 1day I so man ia
weightydid the thereinand mattersmostshould be lost,

\
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the longthroughbut,related theto timeat seenappear me ,
confessreallyI mustof, I howwon’tvista years,say many! theIfor after first went tothat the Log, longlong sea in

KraakenoldtheremovedBreeze,and subsequentlywhen to
ofconstantlypartwhichof battle ofline ship, both wele

nothingcompaiedblockadmg could tosquadrons, be more
withsyllabub,calledancientlyfitly than dish of trifle, aa

Butthe bottomscatteredplum here atand theestray
when, several olddeartheafter I got away myears,weay withenoughfastTorch, incidentsseparatei

cameon a e1mise,
foundI toevents,unyieldinstern, asnon0a vengeance 32

fiercelyandtonguedheavy whichspoke trumpetcost, outmy
requiredsimplicitytremendousfor themselves, and whose

through thethrilladventitious the toaid nanationno mn
shallIhearts of others So, avoidto evapospinmng,yarn

froth Iof themuchearly Logs, and blow off1ate asasmy
of flummeryfree toresiduumtheorder to presentcan, 1m
ahd thee, itherethe reader lum tasteto asjust agive Thus.thatamimal time.of of Ithe atsoit waswere,

book.his LogThomas Cringle,
the Defiance, tenby atPortsmouth,Arrived an, on1mm

Iwhom hadthe Commissioner,toWaitedsuch day. ona
Same day,the Breeze.appointedletters,and said I towas

1 hot mouldyberth stifingtookboardandwent myupon ,,
fifteenshirts,makesmother’s list 1tMyandbiscuit so on.,

twelve.havewhereas I only
freshS Wweigh, wind atsignalmade the toAdmnal ,

woisted, threedozenshould beStockingssquallyand one
worsted,half dozenonly twofindsilk,ofof cotton, two a

weighed.andFnedof silk.of andcotton, gunaone
toldsickdeucedlyVigo,offfor FleetSailed the wassea ,

half did1f boltedspecific,bestfat thethat pork raw,was
might, andterriblepascedofmuchfind tonic,itnot aa
dead thanwatch,keepobliged tooffor four hours 1t more

1tatsecondalive The came onsea,weieevening wevery Towith heavydark,fellblow, mightand the rainto very
standingwatch,Imiddleeight bells thewards on awasd ml thelistening tostarboard side,thewell forward on1 gun,I foot ofthesail,swellingtheof maintach,the asgroaningl deckship’stheathwartrighttransverselywhich stretchedi!

It

1mpaldarkihestruggled 1tblack arch, to teat someup,m a
heldthatchainsburst thetothepable of stiivingspinit an

the clouds, giantmurkyhighand ntohim, or a4 upescape
andwonderingoah,labouringto uproot mnocencemy1an

li
Se
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—2whenhempen could brook suchhow justcord stiam as
gladlyfor stiokes of the bell soundedthe long waited

]
in

boatwhistleof theshrill clear of theand the notemine cai,
giumblinfollowedby hishad been gruffswain’s mate voice,

theahoy '”gale, Larboaid watch,hoaisely thiough the ¢
relieved,beenwho hadlook the weatheratout gangway,

|before,had been standirgbeside whom I momentand 4a
Hallo,scrambled the booms. “stepped andpast onme, up

man?” sad IHoward,whee myaway,
fetch 32Only” to my

sail withthemaintach. parted, and flewCrack the! up
shot,the ofloud .thundering flap, 1eport Lcannonas aa

hear heavcould distinctlyIwhich, however,through a l
of thethe clewand ponderous blocksthe large atsmash, as [whirledhimsailor under the anddoomedthesail struck ear,

heavingwherehe perished,the tothe boomsoff into assea,
headpracticable, hisuseless if mustimpossible, and aswas

smashedhavebeen atomsto
followswhatof the trifle,plumsof theThis stiayone1s

Coruna,lookedwhenfroth, intoof thewhisk written we1s a
of theafter the embarkationweekabout aimya

MOORE,JOIIYSIRDLATII OFAMONODY ON THE
1ofpillar theFAREWELL,thou wai,

firewell,soldier,Moore,Warmhearted di

In honour firmament star,as
fellgloryAs bright e’er 11nas

àweak wickedDecervedby men,or
stood’st bay,gallantlythouHow at

1

hunted Insden,Takelion to
day.bloodythattell,Let France on THY

round thybier,boastfulsplendourNo
thytrophieso’erNo blazon’d i 1grave, i1soldier tear,theBut thouhad‘stmore, »

braveof theofferingThe heart warm
114 +i
0rock coast,On Lusitama’s girt

lie,thy reliesAll coffinless
ilost,brightWhere but honourall was

dieshallnotYet examplethy
LhrellfuneralAlbeit wasrung,no

wiecathmournfultombNor tho'er 1n
fo hung,withedlaurelThe tw cypress

breathewhileBritonsStill shall hiveat

|laid,lowlywhen thou wertthough,What
ofall theInstead ot wo,pomp [|bedthybloodyThevolley o'er

atfoeWas thunder’dby enviousan
byafterInspiredby time,it in

of heroeswillA appear,race
The of Britannia’sglory chime,

thy10 emul brightite career

{!

pl‘
*}



!
CRINGLE’STOM LOG.

1
And wll be, ofmartial fire,there

Hy allThosewho danger willendure,
1 Therr first, best but toaim, aspire

Hy To die thydeath ofthedeath Bloore
it

return.To On the of the second day,evening we were[4 off Falmouth, thenand slant of wind that enabledgot a us
lieto our course
Next daybreak, fiigate theat northmorning, saw a m

makingsignals, aftereast quarter, bore Baysoon we up.
of Biscay tremendousswell ,CapeFiusterre blockading
squadronoff Cadiz shore squadron and all trifle1n so on,
and plumsno

At length Kraaken,the which I had forservedin now
ordered home, oftime, and, sick knockingaboutsome was

fleet, I appointed fine eighteen sloop,got to themn a a gun
Torch, which sailed, such forday, the North Seain we on a

wind foul weather thick and squally but towards even,the third day, beingthen Harwich,off moderated,1tmg on
when made sail, and stood and nextwe more on, mornrng,the cold, miserable, drenching ofhaze October daymn an
break, passed through fleet of fishing boats anchor.atwe a‘ At anchor,”thought theI, ¢ and middleof the sea,”in
but allwith their cabooses,it tiny smokingcheerily,so was
and solitaryfigure, broad long,1t stifflywalkinga as as was

and fro the confineddecks theof littleto vessels. Iton was
that I knew the value of the “a fisherman’snow saying,

walk, and overboard> "Withtwo steps regard theseto same
fishermen, I better of them,cannot notion than byconvey a
describing of the North Sea pilots whomtwo hadone we on
board. tall,This pilot boned subject, aboutwas a raw six
feet with blue face could callI 1ednot 1f andso,or a a
hawk’s colourbill of ofthe bronze. His headnose was
defended from the weather by what technicallycalled1s a
south pronounced whichwest west shapesow cap, 1s in
Iike the thatchof composedofdustman, well tarred,a canvass,
with long hangingbut having flap down the backsnout,no a
to the ofthe the jacket. His chincarry rain over cape was
imbedded red comforterthat his Histo trunk1n a rose ears

first of all cased shut of worsted stocking netwas 1m a over;
this he had linenshut, then thick cloth waistcoata coarse a ,

shag jacket the layer,next and that 11ggeda was over was
the large cumbrous jacket, reaching his knees. Astopea
for lus lower the still pecuhar, offirstspars, rngwas more
all, hadhe of comfortablemost woollen stockings,on a pair
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peculiarlythe beautiescall hosiery andfleecywhat arewe
;fearnaughtthen ofthisiespect trowsersstrongpairanice 1n

of stockings,diawn anotherthese pairagain are upover
call Scotland,furrow themandthick, inasrig wecoarse,

of well greased,drawn long,thisallaboveand pairwere a
half alto-the thigh, and1eachinglLquoredboots,and upway

comfortable thisHowevergether wet.to costumeimpervious
board, clear enough thatweatherbad 1tbe 1s any2nmnmay

chanceofwouldstand beingsaved,swathed,culprit a poorso
The veered roundoverbomad wind andfallhe to 114nowwere

that thechecked sixthand off,andbaffled, 1tround, us so was
HHarwichbeforedepartuiefromhadtakenaftermght hfourwe

for Cuxhaven,WethenHeligolandlight. bore 4awaysawwe
for that hadthe firstknewand timeI government |we a 14now

another board, althoughhe hadhindof onorsomeemissary
himselfstiictly the cabin.eaptain’sconfined to lIntheito

blow fiom the north andAll east,it toat came ononce
Enghsh fishingbach the boats.dirven amongagainwerewe

Leepbuttermilk, had thethickweather toThe as so wewas
the jibcould boomconstantly notbell as seeringing, we

heardforecastle. Every and thenfrom theend wenow a
fishingclankingtinkle, fiom the asfboats,hard,small, an
bell, faint hollo,struckstead of andhad beenold pot a a d

!fog,shot them the whilesmach,”Fishing past© as inwe n

afterthe vessels all. Thescarcelycould at morningseewe
which allude, darker thanIparticularthis time to anywas

could thebefore absolutelyhad 1t not {which seeyougone ,
had taken thefiom andof the shipbreadth notvou, as we h

entirelyalmostdays, hadfor five to |waygrope ourwesun
watch, wholeforenoon duringthehad theIthe lead.by !oflittle fleet fishing boats,which amongstof awerewe

beingbut unwillingscarcely them,couldalthough to byseewe
half hour,firedlying toground by to,lose everygunawe

that they mighteraft of vicimty,smallthe notice our |give 1

fourthice theEverybells minutes,theirLeep oragoing.,
performei, forboy, amateurdrum mostor somemarine

of day be allowedglass towould tosailors grog anyagive
end, beat short 101], andfor five minutesdiumbeat {

on aa #1reefedunder foresail,along, closeanddroveoften aas we
hear thecould tinhle beforetopsals,reefed answenngwe

whichcraft from proceeded and when did1tthe we;sawwe i
!herflew could onlyher stern, 1t,acrossas we we seepercerve

hardyfishermen,and well swathed,twolerand mast, one or
”!little vesselforward bemg cloud.the hidwhole ofthe in a
gi
td

i
vl
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I had been invitedthis theday dine withto captain, Mr
theSplinter, first lieutenant, also ofbeing the theparty,! cloth had been withdiawn, had alland had glass: we a or

of when fog settled downthe thickly,two wine a piece, son
although than o’clock the afternoon,1t fivenot1 was more 1n

ly that the desired that the lamp might be lit. Itcaptain wasil
[nl anddone, I 1emarking thethe between dull,contrastwas

dusky, brownlight, palpable fograther the London thator
through skylight,I the bight yellowand the sparklecame

of lamp,the when the the ladderdownmastercame
“We have shoaled fathoms,five shells| water toour su

and Here, Wilson,bring leadstones, the ”mn+
The leadsman, his jacket and shag trowsers, with1n pea

the drop hanging his and large knotto his1ain nose, a in
cheek from ofjunk tobaccothereinstowed, with pale, weta

andwhiskerssparklingwith while longInsmoisture,visage,
black hair hung damp foreheadand lank finehis andover
the stand of his immediatelypresentedhimselfcoat,up cape

the door, with the lead his claws, octagonal shapedat m an
oflike theweight window sash,abouteighteenmchescone, a

long, and inchesdiameter the bottom,two at taperingaway
nearly where flattened, andto pont at top, 1t holewasa a

for the line fastenedpierced be At the lowerto to end
I wouldthe butt end, there hollow scoopedas say was a

withfilled that when leadand theout, cast,giease, so was
of the shells,the quality soil, sand, thatmud,or came up
this lard, indicated, theadhering along with depthto of

1+ the this,Noith Sea; bysituation and indeed,water, our in
11 the ahsence of allguided opportumtyofcourse, mnwo ows

p ofby observations thepositionascertaining sun.our
consultedthe chart “SandandshellsThe why,captain ,

of theAny fishingshould have deeper water,master.you
2”boats near youh we farbebut offcannot of“Not at present, somesir,i1 them.”

of them.”“Well,let knowwhen >come near anyyoume
Iittle after IA this, became situation, and10semyas

themade bow, By this mightand deck. timewentmy on
had fallen, that, standingand thicker than1t ever, sowas

the fartherbeside the wheel, couldat notman sceyou
thanforward the booms thatdark either,yet 1t notwas

moonlight, that hadthe haze, thick1t itwas was,18, so as
that silver like luminousif had been1tgauze appearance, as -

1tself, that be who hasdescribedcannot notto seenmn any
s
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The had been firedit. I deck, butjustgun as came on no
respondingtinkle of vesselnotice being thegave any 1n
neighbourhood. Ten minutes, have been1t quartermay a 11
of hour, when shoit 10ll of the drum beaten froman a was
the foiecastle, where I standing. At the Imomentwas |:thought I heard holla, but I could be Presentlynota sure.

11I small hight, with halomisty surrounding it, justsaw a a
under the bowspnt

“Port helm,” the boatswain,out “hardyour sung a
shallbe fishingport, boat!”or we over a

fiom beneathA black object forcy arose a was an 11

distinguishable and the Einstant next crashmomenta was
heard. The spritsailyard 1attled, andbrokeoffsharp theat

iwhere crossed theit bowspnit,point and heavysmashinga
Athump bows told, fearful language,against thatour in we

had Thiee of theher down. and boyhung byrun men a on
the of the bowsprit, and brought safelyrigging were on

fellowsbomd, but perished with their boattwo Itpoor
hadappeared, that they Dbioken their bell, and although

theyhadthey better than shouting,saw us coming, no means
|shewingand light, advertise of thento vicinity.usa 1

itNext the wind chopped 1ound, andmo.nmng once mole
itthe weathercleared,and four and hoursthereaftertwenty àif1n

ofmouth the Elbe,off the with thiee miles ofwhitewe were 1

foamingshoals olbetween and the land Cuxhaven,atus 10a11ng
14!hissing, swallowand 1f ready It lowto water,as us up. was 7and, land theobject Cuxhaven,to atas wasour emissary we Hport,had having forpilot the althoughto wait, hadno we 14

the signal for all untilflying when Inone mormng, noon, we
moundclose the which constitutedthetoran 1n green ram

4 11of foitthepart the Toentiance.at great whensurpnse,our
11hoisted coloursand and firedpennant, lectowe oui a gun ol

1mward, there flag hoisted theat flag staff, lwas answerno
{!of single livingthere indication soul shorenor was any a on |Iiwelcome Mi Splinterand theto captain standing !

us. were
“Why,together the su,” said the former,at 111gangway 4

—silence“this what 1}somewhat Cherasurprisesme say you, il
goux?” theto government alreadycmissaryor messenger

throughmentioned,who the glass close by.was peering Ilicutenant,“Why, I don’t datcertun all ish rightm1 on
|dere ”sore

Captainsaid Deadeye“No?” “why, |what do 2?; you see
mosh“Tt 1sh I shee,not vat I shee,vatso as no sir,It surelydat trembles becannot possib dat de Prussianme.

f!

i
bi
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demdat deseandleft de place,haveand Hanovenan troop

[ 1sh,œutrefors,datfar Elbeadvance deFianceman asave so
?”once mo.e ,| FrenchDeadeye“French!” said ‘“ nononsensepoo,lh

Hamburghcoopedthosehereabouts than innearer upnone,
for ”’with Davoust, take word 1tmy

vorld,de largeelsevoid forsall take«1 ting 1nyour any
Capitaiïni glancebehinddatbut rampart,I sometingmi see,|

i wnfanterzeofshako delike decall, look demdatparapeti you
Ah!' I deNapoleon.of willan de Emperordat| légère see:

datalso sacre!epaulet grenadier vatworsted of dered 1sA >of smoke2”pof vite
theheavy forascertained cost,What to1t oursoonwas we

poundlonghad fromshot that been fired 32at gun,us a
killingthreeabaft foremast, outtook right theeffect menI

followed,butshotsSeveral othernght, and woundingtwo.
ofthe firewith less Returning no use, as ourwassure aim.

metal muchpitched theircould havecarronades not more
long they1if they had beenthan half guns,or, evenway, turftheplumpedthe ballsmerelyhave intowould rampart,

hauledwisely off, andSohurtingwithout ranweany one.
flood for about hou,with untilthethe anyoung11verup

bank,Hanoverianclose theanchored to near gapa inwe
waitedtill thewheiethe dike, evening.we

muffledmight fell, boat withtheAs oars wasas asoon
shore. Ithe Mrmanned, mit,to wasmessenger oncarry

We pulled rightsecondlieutenant,theTreenail, steering, in
French,lately by thedike, orderthebreach cutfor mnmna

the Elbeneighbourhood,and highthe atinundateto as
higher than the surroundingmuchih hereabontswater 1s

fi sucked the and hadcurrent,intocountry, soonwerewel strokepullingthe andwater,keeponlyto a nowf oars mmoul
shot throughAsthe boat steeragethen to weway.? give

beyond,smooththe waterthe into once morewe gavegapih

of lightsthe directionkeptbeingboat’s headthe inway,
apparentlythe distance,twinklingthat someininwe saw

allembankment,when atvillage beyondthe once weinner
withof wild whichthousandsdashed amongst geese, rose1nIh

and hissing,of quacking,clang, and concert screaming,a a; thesteadilyshimmedstartlingenough Wethat on 1nwas
thisbyQOars, We timedirection ¢ men!” welesame

forcedthesmall cluster of houses, perchedclose to ona
German.hailedembankment,and theground inmessengeror

!! theand heardgliuffQur ”vve out” wevoice,sung a
4
4

i

|
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clank of musket, 1f hada fiomcast 1t hisas shoulsome one
der, 'hisand caught hands,1t he brought down1 1t theas to
chaige. Ou seemed little taken abackpassenger but hea 1

|,hailed still German. Parole,”“again, repliedin the man.A “The watchword, I fire.” Wehpause ador tonone give.Pull¢ round, smdmen,” the lieutenant,with at quichgie“pull the starboardness, the boxoars, we are in wrong ;back the larboard.water That’s 1t! men.”give way, I:A flash crack thewent Y's<entr and thepiece, ping sung odball heads. Another Thenover our volley fiompause. a
whole platoon. Agam all darka and silent. Present]was 1field fired, and several 10cketsa letpiece was offwere 1m our

direction,by whose light could,see wholewe ofa companyFrench soldiers standing theirto with severalarms cannon, fy,but speedily of theout reach ofwe theirwere musketry.Several 10und shots fired, th lussed,at recochettingweie now
alongthe close bywater Not word spoken theus a was nboat all thus time continued pull forto thewe; opening mmthe dike, although,the beincurrent strongagainstg us, wemade but httle while the chance of beingway cut off by,the JohnnyCrapeaus getting round the oftop the embank
ment, to command the beforeso could it,as reachgap we
became alarming.momentevery more n

The great tribulation, andmessenger madewas several1m
barefaced attempts stow himselfto under the sternaway
sheets.

|The gallant fellows who thecomposed strained atcrew;their until thing ciached butoars theevery floodagain as
made, the current against increased, and barelyheldus we 1‘Steer her of theoutour cuiient,own. man,” said the 1hilieutenant theto the the tillerputcoasw toam, portman

he ordered. byas was
“Vat do soch for, Mr Capitanting Lieutenant2”you a Hi

said the “Oh! pershavenotemissary. you you are rone 1
onder de 1gh bank! How sall satisfy Franceyou me no

too, |wnfanterzelégere dere, fort,de eh? Howmoro as m you i)sall satisfy Mister CapitanLieutenant,ek 2»me, Fd“Hold blasted willtongue, you,” said Treenail,your
I!“and the infantrylégére be damned simply. Mind your {|fine fellow, shallI be muchinclinedeye, my to whetheror see
! ?will be Zégère the Elbe, Hark!”you in or no.
bigWe all priched and strained whileup our ears, our eyes, a

bright, spitting, sparkling fire of musketryopened theat
but there of the shot overhead.gap, was no pingpinging

+
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;thesaidbe sir,”“They firingcannot at coxswainus, ”bullets tellinghereawayof them“none arebj distinet clus1eturned threePresentlv firesmart inwasa
first had onlythe firingfrom and whereas atthe water,ters4

and the blacksoldiery,of Frenchthe dark. thelit figuresE up
11 theposted, flasheswhich theyof the bankoutline weieon

boatsaimed attemptingshewed threeanswered themthat us
ili , ceased, thethe fingforce the In minuteto passage. a

appioachedof heard, boatssplashmeasured us.asoars was
lieutenantthethere?”“Who outsunggoes

the“Torches,” was answer.
Tieenail, andrejoined Miwell, Torches,”All’s«“ pre

of the Torch,andlaunch,the jolly boat, and cuttergently
all aimed,thirtyandandwith twenty seamen,

{ marines, six
alongside. were

Splinterquoth Mrboy?”Tieena1l,cheer,8 What“{ my
told hadFiench, whothe“Why, much,not we were

Cuxhaven,wellstill here,entirely, atElbeleft the asasare
sufficientlycertainly,but toforce strongnot pepper usin

the outgoing.”decentlyinvery hut?”of the peopleWhat,““ anyare
“No, hurt,garrulous butthe notsaid“No,” emissa1y

ah, mosh,leetlefrightenedof piece very je vousussome
assure’ 1

J
1

yourself, Master Plemppo,” said Trcenail,for«Speak
mah, havethe occupiedSplinter,“But, now since enemymy| 1 shallthe deuce back into‘thehowfront, getdikethe wen

that?”tell menivel,
lieutenant, «wethesaid must“Why,” senior go as we

” .came
fellows who had beenfrom twothehereAnd poorgroans

of Thebottom the launchthe cutterfromheardhit were
ii the larboardside, commandedcloseby this totime us, onwas

midshipman,vulgarlytheCesar Tip,JuliusIs by Mr senor
from his 1ather uniomantieBathos,the shipcalled name1nit of the FrenchevincedthelowHere also precisionmoaninga

firemen’s
i brush that was”Mr Treenail, sharp“Lord, a

rocketsthreeAt this“Hush!” quoth Treenail. moment
1 hullthe andfromhissed the dark and for instantshy, anup

glancedof of thethe sloop anchorat river ininrigging war
hikeglare, spectre,white and vanishedbluethe aagain,

thick than betore.darknessleaving moreus in
quoth Tipthat,what now?”Gem!“ again, as wo1si

1

d
v \if

!
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1attlhing soundandrumblingcommixeddistinctlyheard the phthe dike.alongartillery,of scampering l
ofrocketsthese tohas“The ship sent ourwarn usup

Splinter,done? Ab,tobe“WhatTieenaal.suddanger,” 1s
fieldbroughthavetheythere pieces,upscrapewe are 1m a

hear?”don’t you
officer. “Trueluswellheardhad 1tSplinter juniorasas

!
|throughdashmaketheTreenailenough, we asoonerso,better.”thethe opening

i
“ Agreed”

sailors, theBritishpeculiarimpulse toBy men weresome ,commanding officer’stheirwhencheering,aboutjust voice L
fellows, silence,Hark, biave“controlled them. as youmy

hives.”value Iyour
nearly thetide beingthopulled, 1So now onweawav

the thatpresentlyand openingtun, so near wewerewe
of sloop ofthe thelightssignalthecould rigging warin Hy«ee

dike.thequietAll onwas
smdafter all,” Mi |retreated,they haveGod,«Thank

Treenarl.
thofromshouted gruffwhoo 0,”“Whoo vocea0, ‘Hi

shole. i
standMarmes,Splinter ”still,” saidtheyThere“ 1are [+

fury. Sopull hikeMen,shot.by, throwdon’t aaway lwill shoot 11of that strainminutelads,give usaway, my
4huiiah 172that’sold brig 1tof thealongside
lhisbut andtheshoutedRuirah‘!”© answer,inmen !

}

of mushet1yvolleyshort bycutexclamationsthen awere
akblueshakoes,glazedpale faces,mustaches,The fierce um

glanced forinfantry, i4Frenchof theepaulets,redandforms, dak 141]alland then 11moment, again.wasa
returned theboatsthe thieeThe l“Te!” nmarmes lof field artilthiceflashesthebyandsalute, pieceswe saw

couldWe dis Aunhmbered.of beingthe actlex verym äartillerymen’ssabresmountedtheclash oftheheartinctly
theirtherodethey toflankshorses’their rear,agamst as

A Hjsparkle of theatglancingaccoutrementsburnished every
fastestand, thebeing ifiends,IhepulledWemushetry.

whoandlaunch returncutter,theheadedboat, weresoon et

crackbrilhantly, when poundfireenemy’sthe sixamg
and all hands the nextstaves, |boat into weredroveshot oul

<ank II good bit,the water.squattering supmoment ain
half drowned, and giddysuiface,theI tofor when rosepose, the thing Irandom, firststukingand out atconfused,and

4
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neckerintohard hand beingrecollected mywrungwas a 1

shoutedchief, while gruff my earinvoicea
cher”“ Rendez monvous,

dragged theforciblyuseless IResistance upwaswas
still playingmusketryandbank, whereboth cannon were

this good(i by gottimehad, however,the boats, which aon
the Torchbysafe,knew theyoffing. I openmgweresoon

of the dike,head certaintheoffire round and agrape ona
{ for. The Fienchaccountedproof that had beenthe boats

ofthe edge thebyrctieatedandceased firing,party now
the alland brig,themthe betweenkeeping dikeinundation,

running theoff,who hadthe artillery, toexcept scamper
until theyembankment, gotof therauntlet the creston

conveyedbetweenof carronades Ithebeyondthe was1ange
shiplong thethe water’s edgealonggrenadieistwo as wasso

of theclappedceased, Iwhen thatbutfing on onewas, betweenstiappeddown to itfield andof theIunbers guns,b
artillerymenof thetwo

bivouae,Fienchuntil thealong, to1attledWe we cameup
seemed havetokindledlarge fire, whatroundwhere, ina

Frenchassembled fifty sixtyyard, aboutfarmbeen o1werea
piled lowunderThen the piojectingsoldiers. aims were

their darkwhile the fire flickeredouthouse,of100f uponan
and litbrightglanced then accoutrements,andfigures, on
ofside theof the house that composedwallthe oneup

file ofmarchedimmediately betweenI menawassquare. of the dewherethe commanding officersmallinto 100m,a
firetable, blazing woodseatedattachment roaringaawas

dark withgenteel, slende1,Hechimney.the man,was an
blackspaklingfinemustaches, andblacklarge eyes,very freshmudfor thedismounted,apparentlyjusthadand was

( blue, withThe latterandboots trowsers.his were aon
fastened byandthe strapdowngold lacebroad aseam,

whichlong fixedprojectedwhichfromi his boot,> under spu1,a
thefor melstaere,was unusualdress1emarkableto aas anme

the ofof, stilli Ithe watetimebeing,British at ageinarmy
pipeclaycues‘andlongtall hoots,andbreeches gaiters, o1
althoughIhome,hadwhichI atthosethat tioops seen1s, numberrelaxedalready otDuke hadthebelieve great a

absurdities Spain.these n
buttoned andthroat,hissingle breasted toHis coat1 was up

collar, whichmech of lace hiswithout except crimsonan on
embroideredwith11chly10und his neck, andfitted close was

cuffs histhe toand oak leaves,gold crimsonas wereacorns

y
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sleeves. He two and handsomegoldwore immense very
epaulets,

“My good bov,” said he, after the officer who had captured lyhad told his story “ Governmentthinksme so yourthe Emperor fromretreating the Elbe2”1s
|I tolerableFrench |scholar times andwent,was a as an

swered him well I couldas as
ques“I have smdnothingaboutthat, ‘but, fromsir ; yourItion, command the guard,colonel2”presumeyou rear

“How squadronstrong the river?” smd he,your1s on
the question.parrying¢ Theie slooponly of ;” and I spoke the1s one war, sir

truth.
He looked and smiledat meciedulously, and thenme,.

continued
“I don’tcommandthe guard, But I wastetimereas sir

the boats ready2»are
He answeied the affirmative.was 1n

|;“Then houses,fire theset to and let off the rockets theywill them Cuxhavenat fall march’ andsee men, in
off all trundled towardsthewe river again, iWhen there,ainived found Blankaneseboats,tenwe we

5of them large,two and fitted with shiding platformsvery
The fou field lboard, two each,topieces were run on one
hundred and fifty embarked them and the othermen in |craft, which foundI partly loadedwith sacksof Icorn. was

of the smallest boats with the colonel. Whenmm, one we
all 1cady shoveto off, Lafont,”© said he, “are thewere men
withready their 2?couteauz

I“They 1ephedsu,” the <ergeant.are,
!“Then the horses’ throatscut but firing.” fewA 3no

f

fitbubbling and heavy falls, and stiugglnggroans, some a
44splash thetwo shewed thethatwater, artilleryor m poor 1horses had been destioyed.
|The wind fan the and bowledwas up iver, away we

before ÀIt clear1t. that the colonelto commandingwas me
the hadpost overrated stiength, and under the behefour
that had hum fiom Cuxhaven,cut off he had determined idwe ifallingbach Hamburgh.on on

‘When the broke, close theto beautifulmorning we were
|bank below Alton. The beginningtrees towere assume

the hue ofrusset theautumn, and shone gaily thesun on
villas dloominpretty and Gartens the lll side, winlehereon l

and there Chinese pagoda, other fanciful pleasure house,a or

ba
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works, little bells dependingandgilded trellisedwith its
like small100fs, glancing goldenoffiom the 1tseaves many

of the woodsfiom the fast thinningballs, out 1ecessesrose
Greece,“twas butlife theBut therel scenep was no in

ba boatfishingliving Gieece more,” not wasa near,mo
1:

scarcely the beach.alongcrawledsolitaryfigurea
Blankanese,passedhad saidafter“What that2”1s we

| of?” threethosethe colonel, Whoquickly ” as groupaarel
L

sharp of thethemselvesfou1 presented turningat aor men
hill close the shoreof tofoot thethat along theroad, wound

saiduniform Prussians,”“The of the one,
anotherOf said“¢ the Russians,”

prince’s,”of the andpicket“Poo,” thud,sad “1t 1sa a
having advanced lisfact of lusbut the out1t was, very$0

Afterfortrembled hisfar, how he positionshewedpostsso
ih the clocksandpushedhail,then as wereon,answering we

the beams, thatofabreaststriking twelve, strongwe were
!! theand constituted boom,withclamped together!! non,were

passed through,Hamburgh. Weofchief defencewateror
close by theunderand found regimententire aims,an

diank deep ofother, I hadSomehowCustom house or
which delights disparage theBull prejudice, tothat John

neighbouis,Gallicof and hugssical conformationohy our
ofthat Englishitselfwith the absurdnotion, on one pair

But when IFrenchmen32 thelegs march threedoth saw
who formed thissoldierliheweatherbeaten veterans, com

of the fstof the élstebattalion,partpact morecorps, com| havingfrom dllmanding aspect1ts wornsevere service1n
“there ofnotthe gilding and lace was a pieceawayil before fastfelt the realityIfeather the host” me overmn

Mi had seldomIpreconceived or everopmion.coming my| and muscular, theof tall,fine body square,men,seen so a
redthen largeby worstedoffshouldersof setspread their

incieased by theirof thesolidityepaulets, theand massi!
advantageouslycontrastedmindwhichwide t1owser~,| in my

oftight antegumentsandwith the long gaiters our own
brave fellows

officers,andmountedthreeofWe approached| ngroupa1

theexplainedIfew the whosewouds, othcer, was,prisonera
41 immediatelyIthe chef batasllon,whereuponaffair deto141 was

file,rank andandplaced under the of sergeant sixcare a
couldwhere Ifor mule,along canaland marched the chief a
couldraftsnumberless largehelp remarking thenot you

which hadtimber,of unpaintedcall them boatsnot pie
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!with withElbe, loadedfrom thearrived upper gran;
cowhouses,andandabsolute gaidens,gardens, piggeries on €|

iof Fei andthen landers,whileboard women,crews men,;
theextraordinarychildren, mostcut menappealance,a

hds,buttons like and fitwith pottheir jackets, trowsersin
and couple of childrenprovendermonth’sto mn;acarry a

ifabout the thevbearingsthe with quarters, 1and 4aswomen
atfeet diameter least,cheeses,thieelargehad holescut 1n1m

through them such andthemselvesstuck steinsand as
Flemish butfineall panting,their costumes,to very in a

awfully hfe.realbedevils appeared nastythe to in
until alarge frontingWe carried tocame open spaceweon

the Alster.whichI toldofbeautiful water, was waspiecea
struckwiththiough the Iwalked streets,IAs nariow was

of the allgables tall houses beingof thepeculiaritythe
thoioughfare,and with the stupendousthetowardstained

!for the porchWe haltedchuiches momentof the a insize
of decencyand notof the latter, notionsof weremyone |ofit squadronfilled withoutiaged, bylittle seeing aa il

cleaning theirthe ofbeingthe actdragoons, very,inmen
the Alster,thelengthAt tohoses. onopen spacewe came

thehousesof splendidfaced byparade, streetlarge onaa
Athethem, andof between waterleft withhand, ticesrowa

fibivouackingof footTherethe right. tworegimentsweieon
dwhile thepiled under thetheir trees,here, with menarms [Pr |houses,before theemployed, dutyvariously some onwere 1ç

playothersandtheircleaning accoutrements,others again I th

crowd ofPresentlyofall hinds toat came awegames.mg iH

laughing,particularroundclustered spot,soldiers somea 1 4

the leastallbut hatcrackingothers jests, 1mnonecoaisc l idistinctlyenoughcould toWe not get seenearserious.
phthe crowdwhenafterwardsbut iwhat saw,wewas going on ; 6

burghers,of respectabledressthedispersed,threehad 1nmen |althoughfact, thatlow !low gibbet,fromhanging insoa
their feetfrom the beam, |inchesheadstheir not sixwere

#placed1 hereground.thefiomscarcely three was inwere
the when Iuntiltherehept hyandguard house, evening, wasa

former andmarched under escort, 1!off soonmy we àagain
1ufronting parade,of large thisdoorthe ilarrivedat mansion,a

walling backwards forwardsandsentrieswhere two were ittogether,while dragoon horses, linkedfivedoor,thebefore
of with attendingmuddle the soldierstreet,thestood one1n

theparticular markother bustle,there tobutthem, was no
We advancedgeneral commanding,tho toofheadquarters

diB
| 1

i
Ci



I|
CRINGLE’S! 18 TOM LOG

andthethe entrance sentries arms were immecarryingI diatelyushered large saloon,the winding1nto stairmassivea
balustrade.the walls, with the usual heavywoodenalongi up

ascended the first floo1, encounteredWe whereto we were
with theirfull leaning backsby threeaides de dress,camp, 1n
jokingwitheachhard railing,laughing andthe woodagamnst

brightwhile wall lamps 11ghtother, opposite casttwo aWi
Theyuniforms. allflashing light their splendid wereon

approached.‘Wewith orderdécoré anotherone or
of them,who have 2” said“Whence, and here one awe

aboveappaientlyhandsome twenty two,not asyoungman,
mustaches,black, andjudged, with small black,I tiny jet; curls darkdark and andnoble finecountenance eyes,a

clustering
Englishman,Aof answered, “The officer escort youngmy

de ”
ensergne varsseau

hasmiddysuch thmg,I commission,noaswas no a poor
withoutawhich hisbut only his captain, courtrating, even

beforehim theand turnmartial, take at time,away anycan
mast

of sabre,heard the clang and thoIthis moment,At a
the jomed bythe andofjingle stans, wasgroupspurs on

*Colonel *captor, ~,my
volley, “whereexclaimed the aides,colonel'”“ Ah, 1n a

|:

thoughtfrom? Wehavetho devil you wereyou come inA the ?Biuxelles nearestat
smiled,his lips and and thenhandcolonel hisThe put on

luswith glovewho spoke firstofficertheslapped young
AerehelpI have tomind, boys,Never“ youcome you

39 Herebut how hebefore long phelpwill needvl 1s
drew his unglovedof hus face, andcomicalcontortionmade a

laughed,officersThe andthroathishand youngacross
1

|

preceded by thetowardsmoved 1f,Hedoorpointed theto|>

lofty andled thewho intoof them,youngest a veryway1|

finefurnished,with pictureselegantly‘4 handsome someroom,
plate, 11ch Turkeysideboard ofwalls, handsomethe aon a

!
floo1,the andGermanythingunusualcarpet oninanl farthestfromof theendtherichlygilt pillar, at usrooma

through thewhich,{ containedof whichbase stove,the a
cheerilyburningof appeared beof tho door 1t, tojoints

andsofas ottomanshandsomeThorei wore some very
grandthroughthe andscattered onecolnet,mnpianoroom, a

colouredamberwithbeing covered yellow,fuinituretho or
thelikeof fringe,goldheavydraperiesbroadvelvet, with

à

Al

|
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bullion of epaulet There small tableroundan was a nem:
the stove, which stood silver candlestick, fourwithon a
branchesfilled with tapers, and bottles of wine, andwax
glasses. At this table sat officer, apparentlyabout foityan
five of Theie nothing peculiar lusyeas ago was vory mn

il; he middlesized well madeappemance was a man, appa
lyrently. Ile chai, withsat lus legs supportedon one on

another.
His white topped boots had been taken off, and replacedaby of shipshodshppeis lus splashedwhiteLeiseymerepair ,

pantaloons,seamed gold,with 1esting theunfrayedvelveton
cushion his blue coveredcoat, with rich embroidery theat,
bosom and collar, and the lappels thrown bac,was open,
displaying velvet facing, also 11chly embioidered,ciimsona
and embroideredsearlet largewaistcoat solitaryan stara,
glhittered lus breast,and the grand of the Legion ofon cross;Honour sparkled Ins button holeat his black neckerchief
had been taken and hisoff cockedhat lay beside him;

I
on

sofa, massivelv laced, the edges richly o@rnamentedwitha
ostrich down; hus hend coveredwith 1ed velvetwas a cap,with thick gold cord twisted thicetwo turns 1ounda 1t,or

4and endingin large tasselstwo of heavybullion he; wore ilarge epaulets, and Jus sword had been inadvertently,very ll

l ”I conjectuied,placed the table, that the steel hiltas on so
I1csted the ornamental of the metalpart stoveon

His face good, lus hair dark, forehead withoutwas a
wrinkle, high and eyes~bughtand spaikling,massive, nose
neither fine dumpy fan enough proboscisnor a heas noses

There however, about the lipgo. was an expiession, |upperand mouth that I did hikenot constant ofsorta neivous
idIifting of tho lip and1t the mustacheappearedas were as;

have |to been 1ecently shavenoff, there white blucnesswas a
the hip, that unpleasantlycontrasted with the darkon upper

Hiwhichtinge he had gallantly forwrought the glowingon
sands of Egypt, theand bronangof lusgeneralfeaturesfrom
fierce and parchingwinds His bare necl. and handssuns

delicatelyfan, formerthe firm andmuseulm,the Hllatterwere
slender ihand liketapeung, woman’s. He 1cadinga was a igazette, printed when entered;or somo andpaper, we |although there tolerable clatter of muskets, sabies,was a
and ho hfted his the directionspurs, never once eye m
whero stood. Opposite this low chair,wo personage, on a
with his legs crossed,and fixed the ashes thatoyes on were
dropping thefrom witly lusstove, brown cloak hanging

+
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aboutshoit+his shoulders, stoutfrom sat manpersonage, aa
complexion,floridhair,fairwith flaxenofthirty ayears age, ThefeaturesGermanandfair skin, ex| massiveverya

could besuchfar countenanceof face,his aassopression fixedofthatchaiacteristichavesaid to wasexpression,any
vl obserother vation,could makebefore IBut anysorrow

of fear andgood11 withapproachedthe aide de spiceacampti
trembling, I could see.as ”highness*“Colonel * waitto» youron

colonel,“ah,spoke,hewhomsaid the officer«“ Ah'” to
2”advancedhere? Has thewhat do agamemperoryou thebutadvancedofficer, “he has notthe“No,” said ,
Light,theandtheby Prussians,offguard cutrear were

Cuxhaven.”grenadiers,with the are now in
here?”howgeneral, “butthe“Well,” replied youcome

ofdepotdetached tomarshal,“Why, aseizewe were
had madeandvillage,neighbouring prepaprovisions 1n a

throughattackedwhenthem off,1ations to awerewecarry
Enghshfromarmed boatsbydike,the ansomegap mm

the moment,finingdistanthearing atandsquadion, verya
conceivedIadvance,Prussiantheconcluded bewhich I to

and thereend,attheofall chance anmanarmyrejoining
am.”and I%erethe boats,fore shoved offI grainin

general, “butsaid thehowever,”Glad#¢ to sorrysee you,
have‘Whoreturned.have gotwhythefor weyoucause

that?”boywhathere
|

1s1

of theladæolonel, that”responded theWhy,”“ one1s
attacked ”force thatof theBritish officers us

did capture“howgeneraltheHa,” smd“ youagain,
2”him

blownwhichhe tofour)of(oneboat“The was, wasin
of theonlytheHepound shot.by onewaspieces sixa

inclined think,toIThe rest,ashorewho amenemy swam
”’boatsotherthe 1picked bywere up Elbethe 1”shipsBritishgeneral,thegrumbled“So,” in

allowwillmarshal,hope,“IcontinuedThe colonel you
fi child ”parole quitehim his, ? he asee,as you1s,

such“parole!marshal,the“Parole!” 1ephed melea
l promise.”of hislad valuetheknowcannot

ofA sudden 1ashuessfit meovercame
No,marshal.thereiteratedHe boy,” no1s merea

of thestudytheresumedhimsend prison,” and heto
printed had been 1eadinghepaper IJfor,impelled by despair,I was,struck asyoung1m,

|

14
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knew the character of the befo whomI stood, andman Ire
1rememberedthat tiger ht be chieched byeven bolda mig aront “I Englishman, and apable ofam an breakingsir, me

phghted word ”my
He laid down the he reading, and slowlyliftedpaper was 1hus and fastened themeyes, “ Ha,” said he, “haon me,50 reckless!”young so

|“Never mind him, marshal,” 1smd the colonel. “If you
——will himgrant his parole, I >

“Take colonel1t, take take1t lus paiole, not to gobeyondthe ditch ” ,1“But I decline to such promise,”said I, igive withany ahardihoodwhich theat time surprised and has alwaysme, {done so.
1“ Why,” goodyouth, “said the maishalmy nigreatmn sur

“why will takepuse, not advantage of theyou offer l
you,kinder let tell thanIone, the habitme of makingam 1n

to ?”an enemy
“Simply, because I will endeavsir, to theour escape onfirst opportunity.”very
“Ha!” sad the marshal “this face?toonce more, myLafontaine,” theto aide de “a file of soldiers”camp,The handsome officer hesitated hung theyoung wind,1n

!foras momentwe moved,say, I gined, bya as ima mextreme youth This irritated the marshal he and10se,
stamped the floor. The colonel essayedon to mterfere.
“Sentry sentry file of grenadieis take him foith,a
and” here he eneigeticallyclutched the steel hilt of his r!

sword, and instantlydashed 1t fiom him Sacre!« ithe
devil what that2” and stiaightwayhe began1s topirouette 1. 1leg round the shakingon hisone right handroom, and ‘4

11blowinghis fingers. Hl
The officers couldwaitin standnot longer,1tn g and |any hburst into fit of laughte which thena commandingIn»

office1,after unavailing lookattemptto Ian shouldseriousrather fiercewrite jomed and there he the bloodywas,,
HyDavoust Duke of Auerstad Prince of Echmuh1 the ihHamburghRobespierre the terribleDavoust dancing 111all

[.around the regularguffaw, |Itheroom, splitto hisin a sides.The heated hstove ad made his sword, which it,1ested on 1nearly 1ed hot.
HAll this while the plainquiet, lookinglittle still.satmanHe but I noticed that he had beennow rose, fixinghis eyesintently I thought I couldon me. tearghsteningperceivea

ofthem he spoke.11 as
11
1

î
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?”boythatMarshal, will tomtiust¢ meyou
him do“takestill laughing,sud the“Poo,” prince,

1ecollectingif suddenlythen,him,”willwithwhat as| you
for humanswerableMr behumself, * *But, must” », you

hum ”1f Ibe hand wantathe must
patromzedunexpectedlywho hadgentlemanThe meso

Marshal, Iand said, ” promiserose,
desireLafontaine,“well,” said Davoust“Very supper

”’be sentto up
shewnIallyandandbroughtIt out.weremy newwas 2n,

thelooked intodown stairs,As went room onawewe
withfour soldiersof whichthe doorground floo1, at were

aboutwell litforWe there itfixed bayonets. up,wassaw,
1espectablelookingandfive twentytwenty men, veryo1

unusualcloaks,longthenallEnglish to anappearance,in
The nightthat timeof atgarment tosort wasmy eye

the hungaforesaidgarmentsandwet, pegson 1nwerevery heatedstronglywhich beingaroundthewall allthe room,
and madethick rust,the moistureby stove, rose in aupa

indistinctburgherstheoffacesthe
other,eachtalkingengaged tobusily toThey somewere

alltable, withthe butotherstheneighbouz,lus anacross
anxiety.of the most intenseexpression

guide.saidthese?” I to“Who myare
passedandsaid he,kere,”Ask questions« on.weno

seizedthe hostagestheylearnedthatafterwardsI onwere
whichof francs, hadmillionsfiftyofcontributionthefor

that thisand mightdoomedthe city,mmposedDeen veryon
coopedand thefamilies,thenfromhad beenthey toin up 1n

theyadvertised,they mustwhere,hadI wereseen,way
forthcomingbeshoulduntil the money1emamn

thecrossedandthe streets,alongwalkedAs numerouswe
foundof thebranchesandcanalsthebridges nver, weover

of the Frenchlearned,Iorde:,bylithousesall the asup,
sparkling thepastdescended torients,Themarshal 1nrain

dreadfulwithdesert,while theLights, city exceponewas a
bytwinalmostwaylaid atfor groupstion, everywe were

paleandhalf naked figuiesthenlunatics,of starving visages
drippingtheunderlights,glancingtheglimmering 1ain;mn

alongscatteredfor the sentrieshad beenand, 1t not numerous
wit been toshould have tornbelievethe thoroughfares, I we

ferocious1cnderedof idiots,bandsbypieces nowmopeng
havingmadhousesof thetheir sufferings,from consequencein

order tohelpless inmates,of miserable,thenclearedbeen 1n
of theseallAtfor thebarracksconverted troopsbe into

|
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bridges posted,sentiies which conductorpast andwere my
myself franked theby whosergeant accompaniedwere us

the length,At touchingcivillycounteisign. hisgiving cap,
althoughhe did refuse the ofnot tendered bypiece money

fiend, he left wishing good might,and themy us, us saying d

1}clear.coast was
‘We fartherproceeded,without challenge,until towe came fy

magnificenthouse,with fine beforetrees We1t.a very some
approached the door, and the door bell. Itrung was imme 1

|diately opened, and entered large desolate lookingwe a
vestibule, about feetthirty filled the withcentresquare, in

number of bales of goods, and of merchandise,varietya a fa

14

while heavywooden with clumsy oakstair, balustrades,a
1of "Wewoundround the sides 1t. ascended,and, turning to

the furnishedright, entered large well with tablea room, a
1laid for with lights, and comfortableout stove atsupper, a

Three ofend. officers their superbone young cuirassiers, im
uniforms,whose back ghtteringbieast and pieceswere on a |neighbouring ofsofa, coloneland artillery, standinga were

|1ound the theThe colonel, entered,stove |moment adwe
dressed conductormy

“Ah, * * devilish hungry Ick bin dem Ver”, we are
hungern nahe and the of orderingjust thepontonwere in 1
provender,had appeared.”notyou

httle“A than for foodthat,” thought theI;more was
alreadysmoking table

|

theon
|

Mine host achnowledged shghtthe speechwith smile.a
But whohave ofhere?” said the dragoons.we one young

He 2”waited Etes Fran¢ars” I himmomenta vous gave
He then addressed German Sprechen” { i110 answar. men

‘ifDeutschgelaufig 27’see

!“Why,” “he does speakchimed littleconducto1,in my a
Fiench indifferently still Lenough; but |

|
iHerc the officers, and allI mtroducedto youngwas we

civilityitself,down colonel,table, thesat at pressing my
11Zzs food,host anddrink Zzs eat andto ownwine, evenown 1}

sufficientlythe being alertfor their1ating notservants in
hattendance t£eær master.on owr

+ [‘have“Well, * howdear * sped with the~,my you
? ”rince

huscolonel,” said“Why, protector, cool, atcalmmy n way, |
expected. I ofwell I lum when“as towas someas service

thebefoie, hehe here at time taken 111, andwas was so very; Ihas forgottenhe included1t thenot not amongstso am

Pi
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unfortunatedétenus of the But thatfor the fine,payment
all, for I allowed father’s,not to toto1s am go morrow my

and here passport.”1s my
“Wonders whowill said the colonel “butcease,”never ;

2”thatboy15

[ of which triedHe of Englishboats” thethe1s one crew
Colonel Cuxhaven.off the otherto cut ** * evening, near?

certainly;Hislife savedby laughable encumstancewas a very1i

merelyby the marshal’s fiom thesword, stove,1esting|
on

; having become thealmost hele he detailedred hot.” And
whole place, which thetook partytransaction it setas

laughing heartily.mosta
willT always bear the withextiemewitness amemtyto

which I treatedby the Frenchofficers Thewasnow evening
passed quickly. About eleven 1etired to rest,over we my
friend furnishing clothes, andwith thatwarningme me,

dayhght,he wouldnext call proceedto toatmoining me
his father’s wheie he intimated that Icountrv seat, must

the meantime.remainm
Next roused accordingly,and long, low,I wasmoiming a

beforerattled the doo1, day dawnto justopen carriage up*
|, Presently the beaten,séverlle answered byand thewas

thedifferent and theposts city, rampartsin on
bo We drove merelyshewing thepassport to sentrieson, our

different untilthe bridges, 1eached wheretheat gate,we we
pull until the officerhad duty appeared, and hadto up on

scrupulously compared personal with theour appearance
founddescription All droveandcoriect,written was we on.

much, after repeatedlysmprised having heardIt me very
of Hamburgh, look theof the stiength largeoutgreat to on

of constituted defencemound turf chief Itthat itsgreen 13
that ditch glacisbeyond,there deep and butall true was a

both andand thecoveredthere counterwas no way, scarp
embankments, that, hadsimple earthen thesowelescarp

wall facethere thebeen filled with fascines, toditch was no
nothing mound,forceafter butattacking it, greencrossing a

i lowand crownedwithenough, certainly,precipitous a para
batteries halfof bristlingwith aboutandpet masonrv, wa

that with thethe of the flushdown, muzzlesso guns werc
neighbouring Still therebeyond the ditchcountry was

highof thethe strengthtowanting, imagination, permy
frowningpendicularwall, andwith embiazuies,1ts gaping

breachAll this thatoccurred totime 1t tocannon. never me,
Youdefence impossible.thatsuch lookedas waswo upona

|

Ji14
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might have plumped shot to until1t hadyour vou con
{verted1t to but chasman couldiron havemine, beenno

1forced b1t all the artilleryn Europe,y thatbatterinin so
breach entirely ofmn theoutwas question and thus, truth,mn,constitutedthe great strength of the placC. i!We airived, after hour’s drive theat villa belongingan ,to 14piotector’sfamily,andmy alked largentow witha room,a comfortable stove, and 1extensivepieparationsmade for a

|}comfortable breakfast,
Presently three ladies ppeared. Theyyoung hisa weresisters blue eyed, fair haired, white; skinned, round

.sterned,plump little partridges. Hh

Haben“ gefruhstucht2” said the eldest.sie
“Pas encore,” sad he Fiench, 4with smile.mn But,a

sisters, I have brought

|
st: here, Englisha anger a young

officer, who recently ptured thewas ”ca in 11ver“An Englishofficer '”” exclaimed the three ladies, lookinat little, dirt midshipman,me, a poor, soiled Imen,y in myunbrushed shoes, duty trowsersand acket, with httle) my
lof white cloth thesquare collar and I began toon find the,cloquentblood itmanthng cheeks, and tinglingin my n mybut their gentlekindlyfeelings procars, the bettergot of a

laugh,pensity to and the saidyoungestSte“ sind ade rechter gehommen when,.”ger zeit findinzu
that her German Hebiew to she thetriedwas other tackme,

Vous“ le déjetné iprét”’arrivez propos,& est
Iowever,I found th theat theysoon moment {1assuredwerethat I reality Enghshman,theywas in all spokeEnghsh,an

nNand exceedingly well too, Our meal fimshed, and Iwas was
standing 4theat windowlooking out small lawn, whereon a il |of the beautifulmostevergreens kinds checkered withwere iLittle round clumps of luxuriantmost hollyhocks, and thefruit trees the neighbourhood absolutelyin bendingtowere

!|the Hiearth under their loads of apples and Presentlypears.friend tomy came curiositycould longerup me my no»be restrained.

|Pray,“ good +what peculmy Isir, ask,ar cause, mayhave for shewingyou
[

entire stranger to allme, an thisyou,
unexpectedhindness2 I fully |that I haveam aware noclaim you.”on

My<< ood boy, true but I haveg you cay thespent; greatofest lifepart London althoughmy Hamburgher1n born,a»and I consider therefor: the hightyou, of23 m countryman.a
Besides, I conceal

will not that gallant bearing beforeyour

| :< | +
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1 goodengagedandriveted attention,Davoust mymy
wishes ”

7 influence with themuchhavehowBut to” so
1 come you

?”general, I meanmon
For those, amongstreplied. ”heseveral reasons,”For”

1 smallthetakenhascolonel whotheheardothers,ft you
Hamburghhouseoffo ofliberty outturning inmy ownme

DavousthikeButnightlast atmention manasupper
short,has,Heof rulesbyjudgedbecannot incommon

thank starsfor whichfancytaken fo you:mayyoume,a
Princethesaved byactuallyhaslife beenalthough yom father.”herefingers Butburnedushaving mycomes

hisleaningtheenteredoldvenerableA onroom,man
form.introduced duestick I inwas

havingsaid,100m,”he ¢breakfasted hisHe had“ ownin
had heardafter hequietly,couldbeen but he restailing not; himselfhe haduntilhouse,theEnglishmanthere inwas an

welcomedhim,”
fiom theseexperiencedIkindnessforget theI shall never

themclothedbyfedanddaysIthreepeople Forworthy was
family.thememberofhadif beenI aas

fourththeI hadILike a’boy morningrisen onwas,as
pond, thatfishthediaggingaidingbedawn,to soat ingray annual amusement,Thiscleaned out.might beit was an

family, undertheandwhichthe women 1nmenyoungin
mvariablecustom otthebeenhadhappiercircumstances, 1m

preserved thestilltheythesechangedand, were,asjoing , loaded theend, atcast atThefashion. onemwasseme
with corkthe topbuoyantand atsinks,with heavybottom

pond,of thelengthwholethealonghauledWe 1tfloats
feetabout twentyenclosure,fishthe ntodrivingthereby an

frontinganotherpond, andthetowardssluicewith asquare, ‘Wheneverbeyond it.flowed pastthatdull ditch wethe
those(barringtribesfinnyof thewholehunted thehad

cleverness,all theirwithho,eels,the wereyouthsslippery w
tubs,all thefilledtoils,themud) ntotheleft dryto wein

descriptions,andkindsof allvesselsandandand pots, pans,
tench,andtheDutchmen,lookingfat, honestwith the carp

theallwithcaptivitytheirsubmittedreally resignawho to
indicatingscarcelyfish,of and anyquietancientmosttion

a sluggishflaplumberingbyof irksomeness,except1tssense
talsbroadheavyof their

place amongsttakecould notkindof thisA transaction
and 1tlaughter,offolk without shoutsof wasyounggroupa

h

th
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untilnot had caughtthe whole of thewe fish the pond,mand placed them safety, th I hadat leisure1m lookto about
1The laycity nearly fourme miles distantfrom Theus.whole country round Hamburgh level, theexcept right1s

bank below of the1t noble hichit stands, the Elbe.river Ion w
The house whereI domiciled odsto nearlywas the higheston

ofpont this bank, which gradually sloped down into a
hollow, nearly levelswampy with the It thenriver. rose

gently 1}until the swellagam crowned with the beautifulwas
oftown Altona,and immediatelybeyondappearedthe ramand tallparts of the noble cit itself.spires |The 11had been thick fogandmorning but thegy, as sun5the white that hadmust floatedrose, the wholer country,ove

giadually concentratedand settled do into the hollowwn
between and Iamburgh,us 1t withcovering an impervious !
veil, which extended the |int city itself,even filling the lowero

ofpart with1t densewhite bank ,of fog whicha highrose so,that the alone, with tw ofspires the loftone mostor o
buildings,appearedabove the rolling of white fleece lithesca |1if had1t been model ofvapour, theas stronghold, placea inof the reality, packed whitewool, distinetdid1t1n so appear,diminished the1t distance On the tallestas was in ofspirethe place, wlich arhling the earlywas sunbeams,now sp 1n
the French fi the 4pestilent#rzcolo that

tree,ag, waved?. upas,sluggishly the faint bieeze1n morning
‘itIt attracted attention, and I pointedmy out to myPresentlypatron. hauled1t down, andwas ofa series

signals made theat yard ofwas that had beenarm |spara
islung Who1t. the be telegraphingacross to? thoughtcan y 1I, hile I p!could honoticew st mostmy andassume Hea anxiousstartled look, while lie pecteddown the hollowinto but he;could nothing, the fogbank still filledthesee 11wholeas of the

betweenthe and thecity acclivitywherespace stood. iwe“What that 2” smd I, for I heard, thought1s I heard,or
hIHlow rumbling1ushing thea Mr > * heardnoise IF*in ravine.

well1t I apparently,for he hisas fiputas lusto lipsngermuch to Hold“ tongue,as as goodsay, boyyour my nous 4rerrons.’”’
It increased the clatteringof horses’hoofs, and the clangof seabbards heard,and, twinkling,thewere hussarin a caps itof squadionof light dragoons emergeda fr theout fogom

banl, charging the road, they passedas, theup small gate of
~bashet work hand igallopat Igreen ought havea to mentionedbefore, that fuiend’shouse situatedmy about halfwas

fl
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thebehindground 1fthethatthe ascent, in151gsoupway towardsallshutoppohite outfrom the cityduection view
therepassed, interdragoonsAfter thecountry. was anthe| withartillery,of flyingwhen troopminutes,ofval two a

field squadron,leadingaftertherattledpoundthree pieces,six
boundwith thespeed,fulllather,all athorsesthe gunsain
things,playhadbeenif theythembehindand asjumpinging the leadcouldPresentlytheirbyfollowed seewecaessons

andhedgelowtheclear11ghtthefilesquadion tomg
thirtyTwentyhullof thethe crestthen disappear orover

ofbehindforwardcarriedbeenhadwho manyaspioneers,
fillingemployedbusilycavalry, upthe 1nseennowwere

andhedgescrubbythe shortdownandditch, cuttingthe ,
thesharplytofiled offalso,artillerythepresently, coming up

distinctlyhull,theofsummittheformedandright, veryon
Byofstreakscoldandthevisible between morning.grayus

immediateclatterthethis,noticedhadthe ourtime inwe
officersmountedofand1enewed,.neighbourhood groupawas

followed, atwhirlwind,likepath,thedashed’ past aus, up
apparentlycavalier,singlebyyaids,of twentydistance aa

speedrodethey atdidThese not stop,officegeneral asa
but dippingposition,artillerythewherethe spotpast were 1n

whichfiomroad,thedowndisappearedsummit,theover
lostuntil they to+ diverge,todid not our1 they wereappear

and,and buzz,humThehillof thecrestbeyond theview
valleythemen,”marchingoftreadmeasuredthe ¢ 1anon, The leadingcontinued.stillHamburgh,andbetween us

appeared,regimentnfantrylightof swingingfiles nowa
poised thermusketstheirwithround trot, malong at a

appearedTheybackstheirknapsachshandsright onno
untilmountedofficers,ofof theroute wefollow the groupto‘

and thirdanotherthensmoke,whiteofpuff acould asee
therethudding reports,followed byfieldthefrom pieces, thebank waterprecipitousgroundhigh innorbeing no1no

emulatemakeand 1tsound,the1eflectneighbourhood to|
!! andfields,thestrucktheythis,Atthunder. acrossJove’s

wherefaces,thenflatlay downthebehindforming onguns, whiteofwreathsthebyfromhidthey viewoursoonwere
thedownrolled 1tbreezesluggishthesmoke, morningas

towardsidehill us.
smd2?1tall thisthe deuceWhat review¢ a1smeancan

I, innocence.my1n
Thefriend ¢groanedforce,”A” my1mreconnorssance us!”helpGodhandbe atmustAllied troops now,

i
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The like frightenedhaies, paused lookwomen, to up m 11their brother’s face, he hept his steadilyturned ! àtowardsas eyethe 11d of the hull, and, when he involuntanlyge hiswiunghands, they loud and off the house.mtogave a scream, ran
The breeze thisat “ asidemoment the shioud dof battle |!cast,” and heard faint bugle call, like echo, wailwe a an in

the distance, fiom beyond Itthe lull. instantlyansweredwas
eLy the loud, startling dla of dozen of the hight infantrya

bugles above the hill side, and could themus sudon we see
]denly fromstart then lair, formand whilebetween 114andus,the clearing shv, the cavalry, magmfiedmorning mto giantsthe 1eliefstrong the outlineof the hill,in driven Ion were m

stragglingpatiols, like chaff, the theirsummit sabresover
spaithling the level sunbeams, and the of1eports them red {1
flashes 1of their pistols cracklingdown :upon us.

They driven the infantiy,”said M * *. Heare 1n on
11ght but the light battalion immediatelycharged 1was 1ov

the lull,with loud hurrah, after admittingthe beatenhorsda
thiough their tervals,’who, however, theto devilsgive

{their formeddue, 41stant, under the shelterofagain in an
1 the ugh ground. The artillery opened their fire theagain l

!| cavalry advanced, and presently couldonce more we sec !
1]

7 nothingbut the field with then three separatepieces, groupsh 71 flof soldiers standingquietlyby them, proof that thesurea
cnemy’s pichets ofout shot, and had beenwere now cannon

I$

]

} driven 11back the body, and that theon1 main reconnosssance
still advancing.was

11What will habitualnot dangerto do,an exposwe even 1with tender ?women
If The“ Fiench haveadvanced, let have breakfast,so us our|4 iJulia, dear,” said M1 ** *, entered the 1housemy as wet “The Alhed forceswould have beenwelcome,however and !,

surely,1f they do they will respect sufferingsandcome, dour
helplessness» 3jP The eldest whomsister, he spake, shookto her head,

L mouinfully fbut, nevertheless, betookherself herto task of,
41} ilmalang coffee 1

Whatit l“ rumblimg and rattlng that” said * * * to !1s an
hyold who had Hlservant theenteredjust
!

100m.
1P “ Two with wounded have passedwaggons men, sir, |onwardstowardsthe town.”

Ah"¢ said host, bitterness
|

great of spit.mine 1n
But allons, proceeded maketo the best of timewe

iuse our 1

ham, eeellentgood fish, fiesh coffee, superb 11eggs,1
4

1

}
1

dd
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ther fire,abovefieldheard thewhen us openpiecesagainwe
1attledistinguishthe distantcouldintervalstheand wen
afterslachened,and,rollingfirePresentlythismusketryof

ceased altogether butthere,andshots herefew scattering ;a
We bplay.continuedhill stillthe tothe werecannonon
of the villa.porchtheclusterall standingthis timo in1n a
ofspoil the fishthe finnywithwhich stood the tubsbefore
foity yardsaboutvelvetsmall paddock ofpond, grass,on a
ornamentallowroad byfrom highseparated the asquare, Thefiringmentioned.alreadyfenceof basketwork,asgreen thenand Iandincieased,from the great noweveryguns
of theif the repoitssound,heard distantthought I gunsasa

bank.fiom precipitousreflectedhad beenabove someus
smd thehere,”echothereknow thatdid“I not was any

gnl.youngest
fear that is“Ibrother,said herJanette!”Alas,« no

mn
hstenedandhishandhisecho and he to,” put ear,up

repeated,The soundbreathless wassuspense. hil!”thethosereplymg toThe Russian“ oncannon
God help us!“ 1tstartlingwithMrsaid * *,% canenergy.

columnsof theAlliedheadsof theaffai postsbelonger anno ,
shumisheis.areunquestionFrenchfor thesight,bemust mm

”ably diivenn
down thorattled pastthis momentofficer atFrenchA us
thehollow, taking directhevamshedandspeed,road at 1m

horse sweivedhisfell off,hatHisof the town.tion as a
He stoppedpassed tohethe gateIittle at neverasopen

loud andwithround shot,Presentlypick 1t 11ngingaaup. kuoched of thehill, andthepitchedsound,hissing oneover
the fish allscatteringclose totubsfish to poorpieces,us
of Iboy1ecklessnessthe‘Withthe lawn,about melea

Mi * ¥ *whenthempickingbusyanddashed out, up,was
back.called toto comeme

dieadbefall I whatà whatand awaitLet” mayus go m ,
himself, remembercheckedprudentlyhe* horethe t

the1 might matof thebirdthatdoubt, ” caryairanong,
h 1eallyif they investingdo,what %¢«J dreadter,” aremay thewherethehere,place Atthe iate,$ aienavery1nany

Soabide.cannotwill be fiercest,struggle doubtless go,we
have mostwhateverand pachdearest sisters, mayyoui upmy attendwillIandNay,valuable tears,most noo1 necessary

if, God1eady,thefather,old and getto carmagepoorour
I dale 1t.”helpit useme,

shallfearful,thatof allwhere, theBut wo« 1snamemn|
"
of]
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go?” said his second sister. “Not back Hamburghto
not to endure {another of such deep degradationseason

benot to exposed theto O brother, allyou saw wesubmitted to fate withoutour and laboureda murmur,
cheerfully the fortifications, henon compelled doto bw sothat flinhuman Davoust,monster amidst the ribaldry of a
lLicentioussoldiery, merelybecause Janettehad helpedpoorembroiderto standard for the b Hanseatica Legionrave

know how bore this” heieyou thewe girlsweet held outher delicate hands, alled by actualand& unwontedlaboui3 5“and other indignities,until thmany awfulat mght, when
No, brother, shall theawait artrval ofwe the Russians,should hoven homewe see oul once convertedappy into afield ofbattle but theinto city shall; go”notwe
“Be then,1t dearest sister. Wilhelm,so, my put upthe stuhlwagen.”’ à 114He had scarcely returned theinto breakfast when fi100m,the door opened, and the handsome officer,very theyoungaide de of the whom hadIcamp the mightprince, Iseen wascarried beforeDavoust, !

|entered, plashed theto ands up oyes,muchheatedand exeited. I 1ced bloodnot the hilt ofhisaon
sword. His orderly hissat foamingsteed, oppositemighton
whereI stood, his bloodysabre his horse’swiping on mane,The 1pale but still theywomen hadgiew of; mindpresence 1enough do theto honours Awith self The strangerpossession.

|;wished good and begus a askedmorning to downsiton
}breahfast,to he unbuckled his swoid, thiew fiomit himwith clash the floo1,

I}
and then, alla with theon thegrace 1n

world addressed himself iito discussthe comestibles. He tied 41,
slightapproach to jesting ;a and th but thenow en seeing |heaviness ifof heart whichprevailed theamongst he,women,with the good biceding of of the world, forborea toman 11his attentions,press

|Breakfast being finished, and the ladies having retired,he buckled his sword drew hisrose, gloves,on andagain, on
1}taking his hat his hand, he advanced theto window,in and
|desired his fallto ” in.” bmen

“Men! what 2” smd Mrmen poor » 4

{ |“Why, tho maishal has had of fora company sapeursthese thieo days bach the adjoining village theym arohele”now lHere exclaumed” !” * < what do the* » 2”Aeresappers,Two of the soldiers cairied slow matches hands,theirin
while their muskets slung theirat backs. Therowero * 13

hbeto here 2”no mine sprung |1
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butpoliteness,with greathiheardofficerThe myoung turnedhemomentThe nextdeclined answer.giving any
agreeablehimselfmaking asandladies, asthetowards was

shotwhenadmit,would cameaand circumstancestime
and,ceiling,thedownbiokef,through thecrashing 100

from thereboundedtoof the stfluethe pieces,Lnocking ove
theHetablethebeneathharmlessly wasrolledandwall, Hedreadstait,did anywho not evinceonly orperson hismerelycastand eyesof thebullet outthelached way, who*turned to =,*He thensmiled poorandupward the stovewherepale,collected, but nearstood quite very

himhand totusheld outandstood,had
““1tsoldier, giieves mesaid the»honour,On young“ my Itordersobey 1s noI mustbutheart, mytheto veiy the us 1nonpressingof posts,affair 1senemylonger an shottheirht cannoncoluninsAlliedTheforce. sig1are , duivenbuthaveroof indpenetrate webuthave younow , eventtheandhere,willbethey 1npicketstheir nsoovery, andhousethisdownbuintodeisadvance,of then areoxmy

villageneighbouringthe Indeed’¢face.#’s*M1rushed mtoflush ~suddenA
32reallythedoes prince ofsomethingwithandbowed, moreofficerThe young “Mrsaid,heused,hadhe yetthanhisstexnness manner1

and 1espectsituation, yourappreciatedulyI%* your+

ofacer,Echmuhlof superiorPricethe mybut 1sfeelings , touchedshghtlyheHerecircumstances”otherunderand
swordof hishiltthe what“but tosmdcare,” ~ 1s=don’tmyself IFor¢

2”of sistersbecome my ”Hamburghroceedtomust“They p andstuklthe us,order givewagen,letwell«Very me
valuables.”hour tohalf ourmoveall events,at an

sisters.hiswithlooksexchanged*MaHereI

myselfill“and Iofficer, wthesaidCertainly,” young«
| city.”thesafe mtoyf yousee made The2shinningused tobcannotclsthat‘Who ¢esavs alacritywithpreparationslittle antheirdgirls continuepoor Theresurprised wastiulthatmund meofand ypiesence thethe timeby carmagendfaintinneither 0 anorscreaming ¢29 readydomestics,female erewith Wwthey, twodoo,theatwas than byvehicle,theircannot describebetterImount.to connectedwheels,fourmounted1t to oncanoeacompaiing threeandbow,the gigcoachbox atwithperch,longby aa bytheofinsideslung canoe,ships,athwarthungbodies or
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leather thongs. At the moment starting, Mr * + *we were
close and whispered,to Do“ think shipcame me you you td

1will still be the 2”1m river

;
I answeredthat I made doubt sheno was.

But“ 1f she be not,” said he, “the Holsteinbankeven 1s lAny whereto but Hamburgh now.”open And theus.
scalding downtears his cheeks.1an 19 fyAt this there bustlemoment the hill top, andwas a on

thepresently artillery began play,to while theonce more
1 |mushet1y breezed the distance A mountedup again inà

bugler rode half downthe hill, and sounded the ecall.way ;
The officer hesitated. The waved his hand, andyoung man 1
blew the advance.

|“It be for imust 1t.” His bugle didus answer so
Bring“ the pitch, the flax bieak themen s0 now ;windows, let theand the houseset fire and,an in onW

SergeantGuido, to beingprevent 1t extinguishedremain
iI shall the villagefire thiough.”as we pass

He the faceword about,to and, desiringthe togave men
|

i

follow theat with which the whole ofsame swinging run
infantrythe had originallyadvanced, he spurred his horse1

ithe hill, andagainst disappeared.soon 14

J1

| My host’s 1esolution seemed taken Turning thetof now
My“ good fellow, thesergeant will bereconnorssance soon
shall HyIr1eturning precede the1t town.”into!1 ,

| {7The fine hesitated.moustache,man, a eur
1 My fuend and Int him ,it, Frenchman’s 5mostsaw in a

|assailable quarter. 1
1

“The ladies, good the ladies! You wouldnotmy man
‘l

1

| have them drive pell mell with the exposed,troops, mostin 4

11 HLikely, the fire of theto Prussian advancedguard, would
ou?”

! ‘1
The grounded Ins mushet, and touched hisman cap 11

14Pass on.”“
H |3 Away tiundled, until, to road, Lwe coming a cross we

1}turned downtowardsthe and the angleat couldriver, we
(|!thick wicaths of smoke culling theinto shewinsec up air, [IREthat the barbarousorder had beenbut effectuallytoo fulfilled. 11
Huf

1
1 What that?” said‘ *+ *1s

| !withA hoise, lus rider entangled, and dragged by the
passed full peed, leavingstirrup, at long track of bloodus s a i}

J) the road. |on ‘1

?*”Who that” 1s 1
14 ;The drovecoachman and until, aton, gave no answer a11

C
41

!
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and breathlesssharp the bruisedturn, we came nowupon
body of the recentlyobeyed theofficer, who hadyoung so

behests of his Theie musketbrutal commander. wassavage a
shot right forehead, likethe muddle of lis fine small1n a
blue black draps of bloodwith heavypoint, twoone o1

| from features mild and placidIIis pale1toozing wore a
lacerationsthe numberless andthatexpression, evincing

;z uniform,bruises, hadwhich th:ough hisevident tornwere
t| been imnflicted breathlesson a co1pse.

farthermile butThe had forstuhl carried or so,wagen on a
the hostfiring whereuponseemed to approximate, ou: sung

nicht werter.”’ Fakhrt Schwager War kommenout, zu
untilThe of sculled alongdriver the stwh! we arwager

the beastly, whenrived the beautiful, butmile off,at at a
close village of Blankenese.to,

scemed‘When village, therethe thestopped tovouture n
be for the betweenwordnonplusatron,to mya nonce,coin a
friend something shaiply,They saidand his sisters. very

startledthat Heand with degree of determination me.a
attachPresently the Amazonian was regave answerno

newed,
they.board,”said“We shallgo on

havewell,” he but have“Very saxd !”’“ patience, patience,j
d esnschyffen 2”Wann sich“No, mussenno. wu man

of village,heartthe the andBy this time were 1n smwe
ofthe least, Blankene<ewith whole lot, fortyrounded ata

selecting of thelongWe fleetestboatmen. not onewere in
1+ allwhen tiundledof fleet boats,looking those wovery on

struck beingwhatwitnessedboard, and I me as annow
coachman ofThe theof 'stuhlawful the times verysign

with his master,1eturnedafter momentconversingawagen,
of the theylegs stood,tied the creatureshisto team, poor as

jugularknife their throughsharpand with cutthen veins1 apa
previouslyhaving reimnedthemright side,and through thei on

before couldleft, that, starting,sharp theto seewesoup
of four superb bays, levelconsistedwhichthree of the team,

|
wheeler holdingonlythedead outwith the soil, and near,

forehis legs.on
i1 afterthe forenoon ando’clock‘We shoved elevenoffat in ;

shoieHolstemnhaving been driven creeks thetwice into on
{ safelyby bad weather, aruived about two next morningwe

|
| forweighunderboard the Torch, whichimmediatelygoton

IAfter theEngland had been told captain,tostorymy
andhands,fathei, hishisleft and his sistersnpreserver,my

it 1

‘
1

!

l
‘ln

,11e
d1
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\

scarcelyI need that they had hemty welcome thesay as a as
worthy old soul could them, and dived the midintogive
shipmen’s berth for moiselof comfort, where, twinka n a

|hing, I far the ofinto secrets pork
1

was a pie,
!

l E

CHAPTER II.
1

|

h\l CRUISETHE OT THI TORCH,

Bleep,gentlesleep¢¢
1Wiltthou, thehugh and giddy d‘!u

h
on mast,

|Seal the boy‘s and rock. lus brainsup 8 up eyes,
In cradle of the rude imperioussurge, |And the of thevisitationin winds, i

‘Who takethe1uffian billowsby the top,
Curlingtheir heads,and hangingmonstrous themÙ
With deaf’ningclamours theshpperyclouds,mn
That, with the hurly, death itselfawalies

1Canst thou, O partialsleep’ thygive reposely To the boy >”wet rudeansea in hour so
ÿyKingHemIV Part II

-
IIzricoranplight north and by leagueswest so manywind baflmg weather Passengershazy Lady deckon— ;for the first time. 11.

Arrived the Downs ordered by signal fromthe guard 1in
| faship proceedto Portsmouth.to Arnived Spithead aat Ad
IE

ordered fitto to general andofficer, ofreceive a sia pieces
11field artillery, and Spanish theEcclesiastie, Canon ofa e

H4Plentyofg1ent 1egularpark ofat artillery.1ateguns, any a
i

I}

Received General wife,* and lus and aide* de* * camp,
$i 4and poodle dogs,two white blackservant,onc man one

ditto, and the Canon of 1and the pound fieldsix mine, iand sailed{ for the Cove of Cork.i
41pieces,

blowingIt4 hard for Oldstood the Head
i

ofwas as wo m

|
Kinsale pilot boat foamingbreasting the likesuige a sea |gull “CarrolCove” her mamsail pilottiny jumpedin |Ethe1 channel ofmto bottle by tho leadmain 1um swung
line the boat all clevernto very

[iRan and anchoied Spike Island.under A line of battle !1n,
lifngates,ship, three and numberof merchantmen anchoiatt a |of lovoly craft bandsplaying good deal of
[.

men wa a
the and ofcucumstance Next forenoon, Mrpomp war
‘Treenail,the second lieutenant, forsent! me.

“Mr Cringle,” said he, “ have uncle Cork, Iyou an in
behave1”J

4

®
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had.I said I ;there“I duty might daresay,I 1ftoam gong on, you
asked the letcaptainto he would do ”you accompanyme, so1

advantageThis goodtoo offer be takennot to of, Iwas an
plucked made bow, leave,asked and got 1tcourage,up my ;
and the found friendthe lieutenant,and myself,evening my
after of11de three hours, during which I, for hada one, my
bottom sheathing grievously rubbed, and considerablea
botheration\ the Ferry Passage,safeat atcrossing n our inn

Cork. foundI that the ofat objectoutsoon superiormy
informationofficer theto shops,amongstwas gain crimp

where who had from of theWestten Indiamen,men 1un one+ %

forCove stowed butwaiting at Iconvoy, were away, was
let farther the Inot into secret, set out to visit,so pay my

and after pleasant fuiends,with Mrpassing a evening my
Mr» Job Cringle,and the heutenant dropped in upon us

about o’clock. He heartilywelcomed, and undermime was
the ofplea obligedbeing the ship earlyto return to nextour

took leave, and returned the Astomorning, soonwe inn.
I the public the door andturning ntowas room, was open,I full of blowsy facedcould ghmmering1t monsters, andsee

through theJabbering, of hot brandy andmust grog gin
with poodle Benjamins,and great and cloakstwist coats,,

of and theirall with Barcelonassorts steamingsizes, on pegs,
comforters,and and damp travelling of seal skin, andcaps
cloth, and theblue arrangedabovetaitan, Neverthesame

A juvenilesuchless, duringsociety estimation,mya in my
‘1 fiom the middy’s berth, hadshort escapade charms,its and

tolerable when10lhing with MrI Treenailswagger,was in a
inched my arm.

here, room.”Mr Cringle,“ nto mycome
wich he spoke, I imagined,Fiom the inway in my

elbow, butthat his at suchwas myroommnocence, no
long, and cleanascendthing had notto staira overwe

before shewnthe fourth floo1, mtoto werewe a mise:case,I hadbedded So entered,able hittle double soonroom. as we
lieutenantthe the doo.shut

taken fancy“Tom,” have and theresaid he, “I toa youn,
fore forI applied leave bring with but Ito mustyou me,

will altogetherdanger, and, allow,to I notexpose someyou
creditable theeither, You enactmustavery spym way

shoitfor ”spacea
I did hke the httlebut I hadnot certainly,notion, time

for consideration

1
1
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“Here,” he continued here“ bundle.” He thiew1s 2
the floor. “You ‘41t themust clothes 1t contains,on 11g m

# and make the celebrated 3into shop theyour way crimp m
neighbourhood, and pick all the informationup you can
regardingthe hauntsof the pressable Cove, especiallyatmen
with regard theto who haveten fiom the Westseamen run
Indiaman left below You know the Admual has for 1we
bidden Cork,13 at frightencontrive tomustpressing so you
the blue jacketsdown Cove, byto yourselfrepresenting| as

ofof the merchantapprentice vessels, who hadan one run
from his indentuies, and that had narnowly escapedyou
from Ithis mightJere.”pressa gang veryI made scruples, but forthwitharrayed myself theno in ||slops contauned the bundle, of shag redt1owsers,m 1n a pair
flannel shirt, blue cloth jacket, and waistcoat.coarse no

{
1“Now,” smd Mr Treenail, “stick quid of tobaccoa n ‘i

check, and take the cockade of hat,out stop,yourd yow or
leave and ship this1t, woollenstriped might andSOcap

along with me.”come
We left the house,i and walkedhalf miledown the Quaya
Presently beforeairived kind of low shopwe a giog
bright lamp flaiuing the breeze theat door, of& was m1 one

the of the glass of being bioken.1tpanes
Before I entered, Mr Treenail took sidetome one Hs

“Tom, Tom Cringle, this shop,must mtoyou go ctimp
yourself foroff of the Guava, boundapprentice forpass an

Trimdad, the ship that anived started,just and pickas weil Hyall the knowledge the1egarding whereaboutsofup you can
the itfor cruellyLnow, 1ll 1manned, andmen, we are, as you1

replenish 1best enteredthe” I house,must after 1as we may 11
1havingagieed officerto I1ejo1n my superior so soon as con |
1sidered hadI obtained 1Tapped Hobject. theatmy nner !

doo01, whichthere unglazedsmall aboutaperturecut,in wasa à
41four inches foiand I the first time, perceivedsquate now,; 1that glare of light the lobby,strong cast into where Ia was

stood, by large brilhantargandwith reflcctor, that, like1 a a
4}àlantern, had mortisedbeen the bulkhead,mtomagazine ata

lofheight about feet the doorabove whichtwo thea in spy. i
ilhole My first signalcut not attended Ito rapped lwas was ;

41 and looking10und,I noticed Mr Ticenailflittingbackagain,
forwardswardsand the doorway, the Ins paleacross in 1ain,if

face his sharpand with sthee sparklingdrop the endatnose, h
the light ofon’t, glancing the lamp. iI heard witlun,step1m a

faceand appearedpretty the wicket.ata very now
+

|
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?”“Who sakinghere, pleasean’you yeare
letif don’tparticular, but“No dear, meyoumyone 1n

be ”lodged jail beforeI shall be five mimutes over1nm,
she, but where“help that, man,” said“J can’t young

from, darling ?”are ye
lymg thefrom the Guava, atHush I¢ nowam 1un

Cove”
theand she openedmn,”“Oh,” smd beauty,my come

thatsuchchamdoor, but still kept the1t way,ainon
beneathshd 1t, yetalthough, creepedandby bobbing, I m

himsqueczedpossibly havesized could nota common man
the doorself entered,through. The Istant morewas once

theushered intothe Ibanged and momentto, next was
wellwithfeetkitchen, fourteenabout asquate,rooma

andside, against 1tsanded floor, huge dresser ovelronea on
wall.theracks againstof dishesrespectableshow pewtera mn

of themiddlethedeal tableThere oflong stipe inawas a
of which sattablecloth the bottomJ but at a1ooom no

dressedfacedwhiskylarge, 1atherbloated, brandy, savage,or
by theof hoddentheshabby coatgreat worngraym a| corduroyandswandownTish dirty vest,peasantiy, greasyI

shoes, hewell patchedworsted stockings,andbreeches, wasil

about dozentablethelong Alound satsmoking apipe.a
heatof thetheandjacketswhose trowsersfrom wetseamen,

smokyclumney,the sentthat 10aredblazing fire, up aup
fromwhich dependedlamphalo roundthat caststeam aa

of table, stinkfeet thewithin100f, down twothe and hung
generallyoil. Theywhaleofabominably were,coarseng

theandweatherbeaten greaterspeaking, hardy, promen, I entered, Idiunk. Whenhalfthanhalf,pertion moteor
landlord.walked thetoup

bound,and whitherwhence“Yo ho, un' myyoungmv
hearty 2”

Ismd I, “seeingyou,”sigmfymuch to“The don’tfirst
shot, and tolockerhave wherewithal to asmypaym my
let’s haveold boy,hereafterthe ofsecond, that someso,;

of themwithshipifand then onemeyou cang10 say052
quay?”alongside thecolliers that lyingare

has'”small chapof thatMy what lot brass“ grumeye, a
shall tobled lad,host. “Why, morrowseewemine my, that1lno,thebut about wemorning you gammons so

the prettydear,”bit, Kate, tomust youprove a so, my
againstofwho had letgirl “score pint rumme n a

what name?”Why, 1s your

{
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youWhat’sthat have2” rejoinedI, “let’s the“ to dunk,
14and don’t doubt the shinersshall be forthcoming.”but

Huirah!” shouted the of them“ party, most now very 4So the produced forthwith,and lightedtipsy. Iwasrum as
13and filled glass of swizzle, struchI ‘‘ Messmates,a pipe a 1n, 1t1 hope have shipped?”allyou?

of them.No, han‘t,”” said somewe
boy,”“Noi shall hurry,be said others.anywe 1n7 +

;“Do but I shall,please, I I knowas you as soon as can,
ofand all makingI 1ecommend yourselves toyou scarce

night, keeping bright look-out.’and a
IER“Why, why”boy,

“Simply I have escapedbecause just 7 ,1bya piess gang,P
\bracing of thesharp the and shovingat street,cornerup [àhere.”this dark alleyinto

volley offorth another oathsThis called and unsavoury
exclamations, all bustleand confusion,and and packingwas

settlingof 1eckonings.of bundles,andup
Where,” “wheie do“ said of the seamen,one you golad 2”to, my

to*
shipped night, I shall“Why, if can’t trundleI geti} down PassageCove immediatelv, beforeatto to crossso as‘tv ldaylight,and of shippingwith of thetake chance somemy

hholds,that if the wind theoutward bound sail, daytoare1 after when the blueThee beto to pressingmoriow. 1s no
Peter fore this aftcinoon,hoistedflies the and thatat was

14I know, foretopsail looseand the will be to morrow. n

right,”D roaredbut the small chap” 1s 1n my wig, one
with him,”“I’ve downbloody mind stutgreat to igoa

tered after unavailinganother, several attempts weighto 4
!himselffrom broughtthe anchorbench,wherehe had to

14

huggedhe and nearly“Huriah!'”yelled thnd, |me,asa +i“Iwith trundlessuffocated 11his maudhn tidcaresses,me
|piper'”darling, by thetoo, 41you my ishoutedyou,” halfwithHave have“ with boyyou, a

his oaken throughstuckdozen other while each twigvoices,
bundle, and shoulderedthe handkerchief histhat held itit, 4,

i with slapclappinghis tarpaulin hat, the istraw a onor ciown, i
phof and andside ls head, staggering aboutswayingon one

of the slappingunder the influence and his thigh,poteen,
hikedouble, laughing sphit nmsclf,he bent till theto wateras 0h

fiom drunken halfcheeks his shutlus whileran eyes,ovel
of all duections.tobacco squutingJets werejuice in

theI paid the rechoning, proceed all theparty tourging
it

1

|
?+
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while, and indicating CovePat Doolan’s the goodat as a
rendezvous, and beforethem theyovertaketopromising
reached Passage, I the of theparted at cornercompany

andstreet, rejoinedthe Lieutenant
Next aboutthe Corklooking townspentmorningwe in

fine town inhabitantsthousandcontainsseventy1s a more
less safe that thousandhundredand threeo1 in pigs,

drivenby herdsmen, Thewith coatsgieat pigscoarsegray
handsomenot wherethe legsthose England,are so as arein

short, and tails curly, long, thehere legs flanksthel are
It sharp and thin, and tails longand straight

Allclasses speak worshipwith anddeucedbrogue, gravena
arrived Cove hee followsandat late dinnertoImages a,

deal ofgreat of the kind.a nonsense same
By the time half1t o’clock, Ipast tenwas was preparingto turn when the called downmaster toatin, arms me,

Mr“ Cringle, wanted theyou are in gunroomI put jacket and immediatelyproceededon my again,
thither, and I noticed of standon my way group seamen,a

the starboard dressed jackets,undermg on gangway, 1n pea
which, by the hight of carried of them,byantern, Ione:
could they all armedwith pistol and cutlass. Theysee were

I
appeared glee,great and they formade I couldin as way me,hear fellow whisper, “There httlethe beagle”one goes
When I entered the the lieutenant,first master,gunroom,
and smokingsitting and themselvespurser,were enjoying

glass of cold the taking the watchover a grog gunne1 on
deck the doctor thng melliffiuouslybutwas pipingany Pon
the doubleflageolet,while theSpanish andaid depriest, campthe general,to playing chess, and wranglingat badwere m
French. T could hear Mr Ticenail rumblingand stumblingi

his stateroom, he accoutred himself jacket similarin as in a
those ofto the aimed boat’s whomI had passed, andcrew

presentlyhe stepped the alsoarmed withinto cutgunroom,
lass and pistol.“Mr Cringle, ready theget boat withto andgo n me,
bring with ”your arms youI knewwhereabouts I and that Coik friendsnow was, mythe whichat Iaimed. did ordered,Iwee quarry we as was
and immediatelypulled shore, whee, leaving twowe on

fellowsstrong charge of the boat, with firestructionstoin
their pistols and shove off lengths shouldofcouple boata

circumstance takeindicating attack place,any suspicious an
separated, hike pulk of Cossacks the charge,towe a coming
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but without1 the Zowsah, with orders before Patto meet
Doolan’s speedilydoor, legs could Weas as our cary us.

|
had landed about cable’s length the right ofto the gha

bankprecipitous which stole straggling tiesup we in pai Tawhich that abominable of mosttheon congregation filthy i
|huts grunted situated,called the Holy Groundever pig 1s4 n

Pat Doolan’s ‘domicile little dirty lane, about thewas n a
Himiddle of the willage. Presently ten fellows,strapping

mecludingthe lieutenant, before the doo1, eachwere man |]with his stretcher ns hand. It tempestuous,in was a very
althoughmoonhghtmight,occasionallyclear,with the moon
beams at sparklingbrightlymoment the small ripples {4one in1 :

the filthy puddles before the door, and theon hike 1on gem
diopswater that hung from the of the thatched roof,eaves

Iightingand the dark like figuresstatue of the and iup men,
|then longcasting shadows strongly the mudagainst wall of

the house another,at black cloud, flew1t her; a as across
disk, thingcast deep shade, whileinto the onlyevery1 noise

heard the hoarse dashingof the distant surf,we was nising11

and falling the fitful of biceze.thegusts We tired theonh.

door It fast.I was
“Surround the house, men,” said the lieutenant in a

whisper. He loudly.rapped Pat Doolau,‘ my man, opend the door, will ye?” No “If don’t, shallanswer you weL
({.make free breakto Patuek,1t dearopen, tar

All this while the hight of fire, of candles, sticameda or 1p1
through [5the of thejoints door. Thethreat lengthappearedat 1

|have Ithe,to desired effect. A decrepid old undidpoor man1 the bolt and let Qhon Ohon“ ree! ‘Whatree!us in. a a
make all this boderfor helpto waketoyou come you us

!!iould Kate there, bringand the whisky wdpoor elyou
ou?” vl

”
, “Old where DoolanPat 2” smd the lieutenant, |man, 1si “Gone borrowwhisky, waketo ould Kate, there,to ilthe howhng will Mother Doncannonbegin whenever and

Misthress Conolly fiom Middleton, and I look foicome over
1 11dem Irminute.”every

There Hiof hving thingvestige the miserablewas no any in
1hovel, the fellowoldexcept On low tiestles,two then

h 1middleof the flool, lay coffin }with the hd the topa on, on
of which stretched the dead body |of old emaciatedwas 1an

4her clothes, the quality of which muchwoman1n grave was l!1 finer than could haveexpected haveto the midst 1one seen >m
of the surroundingsqualidness. The face of the corpse was

ijt
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uncovered, the hands crossed the breast, thereandwere on
plate of salt the stomach.was a onle An charged withcresset, rancidoil, hung fromiron coaise7 the roof, the dull smoky light1ed flickering the deadon

the breeze stieamed thethrough doorandcorpse,as 1n num-
berless chinks the sharpwalls, making the cold, rigid,m1 features glimmer,to and andgibber 1tappear move, as were,hi from the changingshades. Close the head, thereto was a
small door ofinto kind,apartment but theopening an some

! coffin placed that could between1t, notwas so near one passthe body| and the doox
“My good man,” said Treenail, the solitaryto mourner,“I beg leavemust haveto the body bit, and theremove a

goodness thatto door ”open
“Door, honour! It’s door and 1t’so> notyere no mine

that that old Phil Carrol shall himselfbusyopening same,
wid.”

“ Carline,” said Mr Treenail, quick and sharp, “remove
the body.” It done.was

‘Cruel heavythe old dame for all hep wasted1s, sir, ap
pearance,” said of theone men.

lieutenant! The ranged the the wallagainstnow press gang
frontingthe doo1, and the middle of thesteppinginto room,i drewhis pistol and cocked Messmates,” he1t. “ out,sung

1f addressing the skulkers the other “I knowas room,n
here housethe suriounded and unlessyou are 1s youthat door by the I’llbut fire slap intoopen now, powers,i

ou.” There bustle, and rumblingtumblingwas a a noise
ofwithin, lads,“My game,”we are now sure our sung

Treenail, Shingwith thatout * clumsgreat amimation,
ih benchthere.” pointed oaken form aboutHe eight feetto an

long, produceand nearly threeinches thick To inchtwoa
and three lengths, and thejunk battering1t intoTope, mg

three,”the of “One,work two,instant andram, was an
bang the and theiedoor flew stowedour menopen, were

of hiseach the bag, couldbe,topsittingaway, as snug ason
although looking like condemned thieves. Wemuchvery
boundeight of stretcherthem,thrusting their backs,acrossa
under their and, lashing the fins the by goodtoaims, same

lanyards,stout proceeding to stumpwe prisonerswere our
theoff boat,to when, Iwith that havethe devilryinnate

herited, I know of which hashow,but originalthenot sin
than nearly said, withoutlife, Icostmore once me my

addressing else, directly,officer,my superior oneor any

hh
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should like“I scaleto pistol thiough that coffin,now myIf I I can’t hurt the old and eyelet holemiss, woman, an Jthe coffin itself, will only be of civility theact tom an
+ tworms.”

lookedI towards officer, who answeredmy superior me 14
iwith knowing shake of the head I whileadvanced, alla

silent death the sharp chick of the pistol lock |was as now
struck acutely I presented, when crashon my own ear. !

|ofIidthe the coffin, old and all, dashed offwoman was 1n
the flyinginstant, the and fallingthencorpsean up n air, i‘,1

1heavily the floor, rolling and tallwhile {on over over, a
fellow,handsome his stripedflannel shart iandbluetrowsers,1n

thewith down lussweat face streams,satvouring over 1n up
shell.thein

Allmight,” saidMr helpTreenail,” him ofhisberth.”out
4

pinioned hikeHe the forthwithandrest, walkedwas we
all theoff beach.them to By this theretime unusualwasan 141the Holybustle Giound,| and could hearin we many an

: anathema, loud,not but deep, ejaculatedfromcurses, many |half opened door passedalong. Weieachedthe boat,a as we
timeand did1t for number of fellows,stoutwas we so, a

[!followedwho had untilgradually crowd, :us m a increasing
amountedthey fortyto fewest,the neailysurroundedat now

and kept closing theAs last of thejumped intous, 1m. us| theyboat, made 1ush, that if had shoved withoffnota so we [3of light,the speed I think likelythat should haveit very we
1 been overpowered However, reached the safety,shipwe in

day followingand the with 71weighed, stoodand out towe sea
14convoy.our 1 i

s It large hundred ofnearly three sail! fleet,was a very
1merchantvessels nobleand tiuly.sightale of battleA led fugatesship and threeand 11two {hiofsloops class stationed outshnts of the fleet,theour were on

whippingthem fourteenWe made Madeira1t1n as were ini BNlookeddays, islandbut did anchor, superbnotin, mag
mificent all fine,whitemountains and buttown, very 11{inothing articular forhappened three weeks, One finel flhad by trades,this progressed thetime into and icvening, we

within thiee hundred ofmiles Baibadoes,) the had !!were sun

|
!

bright and clear, after beautifulset most day, anda we were Ialong befoiebowling right Wlrolling like1t, the devil,very 11therebut althoughand the sparkledstarswas no moon, blibrilliantly, dark,yet and1t ofthe sternmostwas as we
fi

were 1|ofthe had tho taskof whipping the sluggards.men war, 1we in |i
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| fiomwatch thedeck A commodore,It {on gunwas my! of lights. “What that,shewed number Kenwho Mi1sa
the “Thenedy?” said the old commodorecaptainto gunnel| night signal for the shipsmade thehas sternmost maketo

i
close, We repeated the signalsail and and stood”sumore
dullestof the merchantmen neighbourhailingthe 1n ouron,
more shotsail, and musketmake firing andhood to a now

of them. By and bythe distantthen we sawmoreover a
i suddenlyhaul her windIndiaman and standWestlange
i bowsacross our

Splinter,~“Mi stand by“Forward there!” out tosung
| if hefellow from the boat doesthatshotfire at notguna

—Armstrong,”he be after? SergeantWhatbear canup.
J him thewho standing close by waistt> inwasmarine,a

himand firemushet,‘ get overa
hership immediatelyboreand thedone,It onupwas

alongsideof him his larboaid1anged onnowwecourseagain,
quarter. !” Hillo!” the reply1 ahoyship, ”theHo,” was

ofand the body the fleet,sail, intoMake orrunsu,mote
wakewhy don’t keep theshall fire intoI you', sir,you, in

No “Whatcommodore?” bymeantof the answer. you
2”wind,justhauling now, snyour

responded fromlength theyesh,” atYesh,“ voicea mer
chantman.

Splintersaid M1 Backhere,” “Something“ wrong your
theight peak I shall sendand hoist atmaintopsail, asir, ,

Boatswain’s theof mate,boardboat pipeyou. awayonat
also hove andWe theboat.” to,jollyof the were mmcrew
when the officer rattledthe boat,down outof loweringact

comprehendIthe boat, can’t thatwithall fast,“Keep Ilesoul of has hove to.”for the notchap’s me.manceuvres
pistol shot of him. Why don’t~“withinOnce weremorewe

All silent2”heave to, suyou ofconfusionand strugcouldPresently noiseperceiveawe
1f people trving toandboard,ghing as werevoices,angryon

heavyfrom below, andhatchesthetheirforce away up
of blocks, andcreaking theanddeck,thethumping aon

bracedfirstmainyaidwhile theof the cordage,rattling was
if strivingthen anothe1,and two partieswereasway,one

“Wedistinctlylength hailedvoicethe Atfor mastery. a
splashandsharp” A suddencaptured by aery,aare

of fearful deedtoldoverboard, some
i anotherby pirates” outWe taken privateer“ sungoraare

4i
7
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This followed by heavy crunching blow,voice. was a as
when thespikeof butcher’s driventhrough bullock’sa axes 14a
forchead deep the bram,nto

By this all hands hadtime been called, and the wordhad
been passed clearto of the foremosttwo carronadesaway on

{the staboard |side, and load them withto grape.
1 On of” board theie allbelow,get the English 11you crew,I shall fire with grape,” theout captain.as sung

The hint taken. The ship lengthat thetowas now came

‘wind rounded |under her lee| to, and armedboat,we an
with M1 Ticenail,and myself, and sixteen with cutmen, Hy4 lasses, boaad {isentwere on“ We jumped deck, and theat Mi Treenailon gangway, !stumbled, felland the ofdead body doubt theover a man, no Iwho had hailed last, with Ins shull cloven theto 1one 9eyes,and bioken cutlass blade sticking the gash. Wea in wee

+ immediatelyaccostedby the who lashedmate, down towas
bolt close by the bits,with his hands tied theat wristsa ung

by sharp cords, tightlythat the blood fromspoutingso was
tl beneathhis nails.i “We havebeen surprised by schooner, iprivateer thea sir,$ra lieutenantof hei, and several the cabin.”men, are now 1n

1Where“ the of the 2”restarc ciew
All“ secured the forecastle, the second andexcept matemn

boatswain,the who hailed the lastjustmen you now; was
knocked the head, andthe forme: stabbed and thrownon wast overboard ”

J We immediatelyreleased the eighteen number,men, in
à and armedthem with boardingpikes. Whatvessel that“ 1s il1u of us?” said Treenail Beforeastern the he couldmate.to |shot fiomIk the brig fired the shewedprivateeratanswel,a ishe bioad awake CaptainNext Deadeyemomentwas

hailed. Have“ masteredthe MrTreenail2you prize erew,
4 “Ay, “Then bearsir.” anday, up on your course, Hi

Keep lightshoisted peakduring thetwo at might,mizen iyyour
y!Estand blue Peter maintopsailthe yardarm when theat day

||? breaks, I shall haul after thewind sailsuspiciousmy !n
wake.” dyour

1

i Another shot, fromand another, the brg the I"time

|
betweeneach flash and the report, with the disincreasing

‘14 By this the lieutenant had descendedtance. the cabin,to
follow his while12! ed people, theby meichant crew once more

h took chaigeof the ship, crowding sail theinto bodyof the it

fleet.
1

[
|

1
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hand, shallandIcutlasspistol andclose,followedhimI in
when I entereditselfpresentedthattheforget scenenever

elegantlyhundiedtans,ofof vessel fivethatcabinThe awas
cloth, edged withwithfilledpanelsthefitted erimsonup, before thehangingsdamasksuperbwithmouldings,gold
brilliantly lightedandberths,sideand thewindowsstern

deck above,thefromhunglampslargeby two swingingup several platemultipliedandfrom,reflectedwhich in,were
coldwhichthepanels Tnthemirrorsglass 1nrecess,in

splendidstoodtheoccupiedby stove,hadbeenweather anow
the heysaboveworkthesilkthe corresgrand openinpiano,

panels 1tof thecloththewith open,wasponding 3erimson
longandparasol, twoveil,withLeghorn bonnet aa gieena

withthelay 1t,off,pulledif 1ecentlygloves, verywhite onas
them.handsofmould the in N

richlybeautiful 1tparticularlyrudder wasThe a5wascase
andwhite interpaintedthepalm stemgildedandcarved ties,

apple,oflozengeslike thefietwoik,goldenwith pinelaced a
roof.theabroadandspreadleaveswhile the onup andcold meat,withforlaidtable wine,The suppe1,was :brightly butsparklingallthings,of silverprofusionand a

broken, andglassesandspilt,disorder,great1t winewas in
andforks,andknives,andupset,with meat spoons,dishes

Londonof thoseevidentlySheall about.scattered onewas
muchtherewhich I knowofboardIndiamen, wasWest on

of lawlesshandthoalas!But,comfortand greatsplendour table,thelayThe‘captainthere.had been aciossviolence ndof toside nextthe 1thead hanging us,hiswith over
back,behind lustiedhandsluswithhimself,helpunableto

bloodfrom thepuiplefacehismouthhis runand m ;gaga
h whileturnedof huswhitetheandhead, up,his evestonmg
! themdieatedclearlybut toobreathngloud stertoroushis

brain.thevesselofrupture ona him10leasedalthoughand,portlystout weHe man,was a
hisand threw waterbled,had him onandthe mnstant,on

afterwards,spokehefor him,couldalldidandface, neverwe
half hourand died anin

table,atsittinglookinggentleranlyFour weiomen
of thewhiletrembling,andpalechairs,then sixlashed to

thestoodbeheld,scoundrelsIlookingruffian onmost ever
the hightwithfrontingof tablethesideoppostte us,rowam

themofThieethem.fullshininglamps weilcthefiom on
ASouthmulattoes mericanbutsmall, was aonevory square ,

lank,long,andbonedgh#1th theIndian visage,squaie

ol
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black glossy hair of lus These fom badcast. clothingno
besides their trowsers,and stood with thew folded,arms m
all the calmness of desperate caught the fact 3ofmen, |1n veryhornble whichtheyatiocity, knewshut hopeoutsome everyof The otherstwo white Frenchmen, tall,meicy. weie
bushy whishered, sallow desperadoes,but still, ¢wonderfulto
relate,with, if I speak, the of gentlemen.may so manners
One of them squinted,and had han lip, which hima gave a
hoirible They diessed white t1owsersexpression were 1n
and shirts, yellow silk sashes round their andwaists, sorta

jackets,of blue umform blue Gascon with the peaks,caps,from each of which depended large bullion tassel, hanginga
down side of then heads. The whole hadpartyon one
apparently made then minds that (resistanceup was vain,for then pistols and cutlasses, of them allbloody, had ahsomo
been laid the table,with thebuts and handles towardson ifus,

horriblycontrasting with the ghttering of steel,cquipageand crystal, and silver things, the white damaskon snow
table cloth. They immediatelyseized and ironed, towere
which they submitted silence. We released thenextin

and overpowered with thanks, dancing,passengers, weie one
laughing,and another But,one c1ying, one praying. mel

ciful Heaven! what object Drawingmet eyes! asidean our
the thatcurtain concealed sofa, fitted thereintoa a 1ecess,
lay, dead than alive, tall and beautifulgirl,most hermoe a
head her leftresting hex clothesdisordered and toin,on arm,
blood her bosom, and foam her mouth, with her longon on
dark hair looseand dishevelled,and the partcovering upperof her deadly pale faco, through which her wild sparkling |

Wblack protrudingfrom their sockets, glanced glaredandeyes, :!with the fire of mamac‘s,while her bluelps Lept gribbering 1 ila
meoherent and themoment, mploungan nextprayer one

‘41f she had still ofbeen the hands thosemercy, whoas m
knew thenot and low hystericallaughmadename ; anon, a Hi ly

blood freeze ibosoms, which endedour very in our soon 1n a
i!long dismal yell, sho 1olledoff tho couch rthe hardas upon 1

!deck, and lay 4}dead faint.m a
|Alas the day! sho from that hou. Shoa mamac was

the only daughter of the muideredwas ofmaster the iiship, and
|

awoke, her uncloudednever thetoin 1eason,fearful of her dishonourand hconsciousness parent’sown er +1death.
The 11Torchcapturedthe schooner, and left the ilwe priva 1

!teer’s Barbadoesat theirto meetmen reward,and several of
th

1}
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the guardship,tuined to tosailorsmerchantthe overwere
and his Majestythe first tofactsthe instance, serveinprove ofbutthe second,mmpressed sciimp measurenmenas

ship’sthetojustice crewpoor
TownBaibadoes. seemedBay,CailisleAnchored at

of thedressesshowyfacesblackcardsofbuilt negroes
hittlebreeze mallcapitaldinnerC ?Mrdined at S

solution of saltpetrepumpedthattheend oftheat aroom,
with smallperforated holes,oftrough tin,and mtowater a

ranged thebreeze,theexposedand towhich,below weie
then flowedthe waterbags,all cottonand liqueurs, mmwine

thusandstepped,thewell, where was againinto waspumpa
circulating.and keptpumpedup the Spanishandofficers,soldiers,theartillery,theLanded

whole batterydischarged theCanon
forwith the tiadedawn,weighed dayatNext morning, of Carbluebright wate1sof thesightlostandJamaica, soon
oftalland nut treesfieldssmilingand theBay,hsle cocoa

airtvedoff theafter eastweekisland. Inbeautifulthe wea
obedience thetothatandof Jamaica,end evening, 1nsame

! IslandWindward station,theadmmnaltheoforders weon
anddespatches,landorder toBull Bay, securehove to inmm
bound forvesselsmerchantof theof thetithe ciewsour

they passed Weleeward,tothe portsand usasKingston, with fourMorant Bayoffpilotwithfallenhad canoeam
mn

theirhoist boat,1equested towhoboard,négroes uson
schoonel, whichpilotthe toboaid,allthemtakeand ason
for Kingston,andborethathadbelonged, upthey morning

the first vescelfollow herthem toto inleft mstructions
and as1t gettingdid‘Weafterwards. wasnow,so,appearing Trecnail.MitoI the captaindark, upcame

forheavehad better tothinkTieenal,IMrWhy, we«
theshall towantIthisand goyou mmightthe casem,i board thedespatchesthedeliverRoyal to onPortcutter to

ship.>flag
Royal, sir,”Portwill beadmiral atthethink4don“1

thosemightif suggest,Tand,lieutenantthe1csponded , thehereashoretakeoffered tohave onchapsblach me
i hundredaboveland,of notspit onePalisadoes, narrowal

and tothefromharbourthedividesthat ocean,yards across, houseagent’sthetake toand” nthohaul meacioss,canoe
where1 thefrank todoubtlesswillwho pen,Kingston, me upJ andletters,thedelivershall thusand Iresides,admiralthegf

dawn.”daybybackbe| again
j l

4
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,“Not bad plan,” smd old Deadeye execution,“puta itn
and I will below and the despatches |get 1go immediately | 4

The hoisted| the threecanoe out, blackwas once more
fellows, the pilot of the slup contmung board Jumpedon ,her alongside.mto

“ Had |better takenot ple of handswithyou Maa cou you, ¥

A Treenail2” said the skipper |Why,“ I don’t think shallI them;wantno, but if +sir,
will Mr CringleI willbe obliged, éaseyou spaie Ime wantin
help.”any

We shoved off, and the glowing dipped under Portas sun
land Pot, the of landtongue that aboutout fouras 1uns
miles| theto southward, the Royalwestern side of Porton
harbour, called, airtved within hundied yards of1s the !we a ;

1Palrsadoes 1The surf, theat particular spot steered for,we| did breaknot the shore rollingcurlingon m a 1twave, as
usually does, but smoothed under the lee of 71smallaway a
sandy thatpromontory theout to about halfran11 sea, a
cable’s length windward,to and then slid the smoothup

mn
white sand, without breaking, deep clear swell,a greenfor the of twenty yards,graduallyshoaling, thespace colour
becoming lighter and lighter, until frothed1t away 1n a
shallow white fiinge, that buzzed receded1t back the1ntoas
deep until 1t propelled forwardgreen by thesea, was again
succeedingbillow.

“1 fuilendBungo, how shall manage? Yousay, don’twe
to shove

|
through thatmean surf, doswamp you?”usm a

sald Mr Treenail
{Nofea,” 1f and leetletoder of bucera,massa, you man war ionlyLeep dem whenseat de of decrest swell dere ” Nwe 115e on ||We sat enough.quiet Treenail coolnessitself, and I+was

aped K
him well I could. The loud mereasingas as muimu,{

ofI to the enought1yinga roar, approached, ‘sea, was as we0 J

buoyed the last long undulation.on |4
Now“ still,sit bote ”massa, if

3}We sank down the trough, andinto presently hovewere 1ii]forwardswith smooth shdmgmotion the beacha! up on> +Àuntil grit, grit, stranded the scoloured and, highwe on
Hicream

1and dry.11 “ Now, jomp.”jomp, massa,
We leapt with all strength,and therebytoppled downour

the receded, and before the hillowon our noses, next Isea? à

approached, had the RÛtwenty yardsbeyondhughwe run canoe lmark.Mater
!D b

11FB
y
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It the work of few haul theminutes towas a canoevery
the sand bank, and launch the placidto 1tacross once moic 1n
of the harbourwaters of Kingston We pulled towardsac1oss

the town, until landed ofthe bottom HanoverStreetatwe ,the hghts fiom the cabin of thewindows meichantmen
glimmering passed, the onlyand discernibletownas we
from solitary spaikle here and there But the contrasta
when landed hadstriking We thioughwe was very come
the darkness of the might andcomparative quietness,m in

hours fromtwo the had left oldTorch,thetime we we were
transferredfrom her orderly ofdeck the bustle crowdedto a
town,

One of undertook be the guide theto agent’stoour crew
house We arived befoie la1geIt and1t was mansion,a

could lights glimmering the groundfloo but itwe see in ;
gaily Iit aloft itself stoodThe house back aboutwas up

feet fromtwenty the from which separated bystreet, 1t was
railingan iron

outergate,| We knocked the but answered. Atat no ono
length black found| guide bell pull, and presentlyoutour a
the ofclang bell resounded throughoutthe Stilla mansion.

answered I pushed the door, foundandagainst 1tno one
and Mi Treenailwas andmyselfimmediatelyascendedopen,
51xflight of marble and stood the lowersteps,a in piazza,

with the hall, vestibule, before We entered. Aor us. verv
well dressedbrown who her worksittingat atwaswoman,

small table, along with girls of thetwoa young same com
plexion,mnstantly to10se receiveus

Beg” pardon,” Mr Treenail, thissaid ” Mr 7pray, 1s 3
house2”

Yes,“ 15”11sir,
“Will goodness if he be homehave the to 2”atyou say“Oh dere dinner widhe company,” saidyes, si, 1s upon| the lady

Well,”“ continued him,the heutenant, * thatto| say an
officer of his Majesty’s Torch below, withsloop despatches1s

|+ for the admiral”| ,Surely,“ lady “Folsmiely,” the dark continuedsu,
low and dat small gentleman, Cringle,[Thomas

J
me, si,

Bag
less] im followwill better too.”àune, 10 me

Ve left the thelandedand the 11ght,twiningto100m, 1n
lower of the house, largefronting Athe noith.piazza
clumsy stain occupied the withend,casternmost massivea

I mahoganybalustrade,but the whole belowaffan was veryj!
l

1
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and, plantingprecededladyThe brownlighted.ill us, 1
shoutbeganof the toherself the bottom tostaircase,at some

d aboveone

[3! ButToby.”gentlemenbuceraToby“Toby! arrive,
call.the1espondedToby tono

little (14forhave1, “Isaid Tieena timemadam,”“Mydear :2 Mi ”’’susherPray mto presenceus upceremony.41
please.”gentlemen,followDen“ me,1

h A410staircase untilthe darkascendedallForthwith wewe
iofheardplace, whenlandingthe firstreached |noise aswe a

{! abovethewrangling steps
1

two usonnegroes !i1

for teal“take larndat,rascal ” outYou !” youone,sang
theif he hadcrack,sharp smotethenwittal 1” asamy

blachhike shot,whereupon,the pate;culprit a a foacross
bydown, pursuedtrundledlivery,handsomefellow, 1n a a1i hand,ladle his wathsilverlagewithanother servant ina ihadfugitive his flintthebelabouringhewhich |overwas

|drumstick of\ with thehostess,nightskull, against aour |mouth.hisratherlus hand,turkey inor1n
dat,”fortief!tief!“Top, top, piecemeyouyou itheshouted puisuel.l 1 hadsheButdame.quoth the1ascal!”“You dam no

it pitched,fugitivethebeforeword,anotheruttertime to ; theand momenther atweight,all lus againstwith very ! 1fulllargewith traytrundhngdownanother servant acame
thatremember twoespeciallyIof andof all linds meats
loadof huscomposedpartstandsof jelliescrystallarge SO

of heaallcaughtandcapsized,regulailythere awe were
and downthe stair,halflandingplace,darkthe way upm

Tieenl andMrwithguide,tumbledflightthe other{ our
$irollingof her,the topblackiesmyself, and the two mnon
lAmahoganylaigeanotherratherdescent into,over, orour

of turtle +}with tureencarriedout,which beenhad justtray a
1 of landplatefullsandbeef,ofdishand roast I1t,soup n a

besides.allwhatknowsciabs, and the Lord 11
1!who seatedlandlord,of the1 crash reached theThe iwasear 11

gallerylongthetablethe head of lus 1hat apiazza,upperin
faimmediatelyheandwide,fouteenfifty feet long byabout

heWhenhight.takebutlerlusand ordered to came! a10se ishallIof thethedown ascertainto neveruproar,cause
7 itheforget» scene.

remarkablyneathost,all,offirstThere peime awas, threet} polished mahoganythe stair, stepsstandingonsonage, |Phrespectabledressedwellwhoabove Tus servant, verywas a

44
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elderly with candle andeachhand beneathhin,negro, a mn ,the landingplace, lay of viands,brokentwo trays tureenson
of fragmentsof cishes, fracturedand glasses, andsoup, a
chaos of eatables and drinkables,and table scattered allgear

|
‘ about,amidstwhichlay scrambling lieutenant[ andmy my

self, the brown housekeeper, and the two allservants,negroan less coveredwith and dregs. However,more or gravy wine
pfr! after good laugh, gathered ourselves and lengthata we up,

ushered the stiflingMine host, after his1 we were on scene.
laughterthe best he could, down thesat headatway again
of table,his sparklingwith crystal and waxlights,while a

! | superb lamp hung overhead. The composedcompany was
ns+ chiefly of naval and military but there alsomen, was1 n|

sprinkling of eivihans, mufiees, West Indiatoor use a
Most of them entered, and afterexpression. rose as we

they had taken glass of and had their laugh ata wine, our
mishap, landlord retired side with Mr Treenail,toP4 our one
while I, Iittle middy I remained standingatpoor as was,
the end of the close the head of the Theto stairsroom,
gentleman who footthe of the table had hssat at back$ towaiïds and offirstnot atme, was aware my presence.i
But the his 11ght hand, happy looking,guest faced,at 1ed1 i a
well diessed drew his towards1 attention Theman,soon me

whom I thus mdebted seemedpaity to jovial! was a very
looking and appeared be well knownto alltopersonage,i hands,and indeed the life for,of the like Falstaff,party, heI

only himself, ofbut thenot witty others.witat was in cause ini The gentleman whom he had pointedto outme immei

diately bow, orderedmade his chair, and madeif 10s¢, a roomitfor beside thehimself, where knownmoment thatme wasà ofdirect fiom home, such volley questionswe were a was
hd fired off that I did knowwhichat not to firstme, answer

afterAt length, Treenail had takhen glass oftwoora wine,
1 % the admnal’sstarted lnm off the hisagent to pen mn! own

whereand I desired I untilHh heto staygig, was was
1!

1eturnedi

The whole happy,seemed boon allypaity very my was
fun iteelf, and I much entertainedwith the hewas mess
made when of tablethe foreigners himaddressedatany 1n
French Spamish I particularly small,struckwithor was a

dark Spamard,thin, who feelingly mighttold how thevery
before, home from lodgings,hisreturning topartyon owna

through the he stumbled againstpassingon somepiazza,
heavythatthing lay which usuallyhis hammock,in grass

à
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hung there. He called for light, when, his horror,to hea
1 àfoundthe body of his old and faithfulvalet lymg dead1t,1m

and cold, with kmfe sticking| underhis fifth 11b doubta no
formtended his Themaster. speaker Bolivar. Aboutwas

midnight, Mi Treenal 1etuined, {shook hands with| we
Mr and shoved off, and lguided byonce themore, ,lights shew board the Torch, safe homen on we weie again
by thiec the wher immediatelymadein sail,morning, we
and nothing particularhappeneduntil arrived withinwe a
day’s sail of New Providence. It scemed,that about weeka
before, large American brig, bound from Havannaa to

{Boston, had been captured this channel by ofm very one
of schooneis, and carriedour Nassau;men nto ofwar out fwhich for thenport, thesecurity, authoritieshadfittedown

small schooner, anda fourtwentycairying 41six guns men.
She commanded by gallant |fellow therewas; a very 1s no

|à

disputingthat and he needsmust emulatethe !conduct of
the officer who had made the forcaptumie fine clearmn a
mght, when all the officers below theirwere rummagingm
Lats for the killing thingsthey should themselvesarray in on
the theto Fan ofsmite New Providencemoriow,so thetoas
heart blowat Whaiss shot flew heada masta over our i“A small schooner lying 11ghtto head, sir,” outa sungthe boatswain 5from the forecastle.

Before could beat to anotherquaiters, betweenwe sungj
Wemasts Lept steadilyour andon our cowise, as we l

heapproached antagomst,bore Presentlyour pigmy up.
alongside of him,we were

aaHeave‘“ to,” hailed the sal; “heavestrange to, I‘Ilorsmk {1”you
The devil will, midge, thought I.you youThe captain took the “Schooner,trumpet hoy”a no“D—n blood, 1fanswel don’t let biyour sir, you| every Hh1

thing by the tlus I’ll firestant, broadsidego run a Hi.

Strike, lus Britannicto Majesty’s sloop Torch.”sir,
The +}fellow commandingthe schooner had bypoor this bsfoundtime his mistakeout and immediately board,came on,

wheie, insteadof bemg lauded for his gallantiy, I am sorryheto 1oundly for1ated hus ofsay want discernmentwas[4 mn !mistakingus Majesty’s for Yankee merchantman.cruiser a
t\Next forenoon arrived Nassau.atwe

Hl| )In weekafter sailedfor Bermuda,ha we takenagain avingboard Americten shippers, andon several other Yankees,an
ofas prisoners war,

la
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thePassages,clearedafter wedaythreefirsttheFor wes
thatafterbuteast,southwind at eastweatherhad fine

continuedandwest,norththe sofromblowto1t oncame the toofwholethe passageduingwithout intermission
left Nassau,after wefourththe weOnBermuda. moiming 1mmediatelvandquarter,south eastsail thedescried ma sheaboutheroverhauledWe noon,chase.sulmade| mm

boardingand,repeatedlyfired onatafter beinghove to, , boundCharleston, tofromdeSweshefoundher, was awe boardfindcouldle oni the ttersAllGrace.de weHavie
havingnothingandunceremontousl brokenopen,yverywere

property,encmy’sidentifythecould asthat argotranspired c
lookingnauticalwhenside,thebundling aoverwelewe

first, putthetromattentionattractedhadwho mysubject,

allow
his oar.in thisputto“willhe, mesaidLieutenant,” you¢

present toboatthapples mto as aYork eNewbarrel of StatesUmtedtheof%CaptainfiomDeadeye,Captam
2”navy shovedandwould,and hesud webowedTreenatlMr , devilthe tothereand wasoardb nowand gotoff again,on

into,thrown| deye asDeaoldperplexity wasthefrompay, hethe Americaof waswar,heat 1theherehether,tow 1m Inot. wascaptaini prisonerorthis Ameiicantakebound to thebutofof course,counells superiois,the1 mytopartyno hercontinueallowed to couise.finally| shipforeign was hadweatherthewatchforthehadIday cnoonThe next , dechtheandmuchthere ea,sunexpectedly,lulled aswnor thewhenblink,fineof theadvanttakealive, ageall towas ahead,rightBreakers«outheadmastthe sungatman
”’sir

'” shment.astomgreatSphnter,MismdBreakers mn«
mad Ibemust say,thewhy manBreakers!“I

32Jenkins
Lows, boatswamtheout”theunder sungcloseBreakers©

forward.fiom thealonghe gangandSphuter,quoth randevil,”The¢«
hisclose tokeptIwhileforecastle,theascendednd:! way, a didainlycertthereandhead, welooked outWeheels. a theffoaming ocean,white,and oboilinandsplashing, casee 5 Gradually,breaklikelooked ersblyunquestiona vervthat circulartook afoamingand appearancesplashingthis offor aclea. spacea1f the sea,shape, greenwhishing as

byabouted astirrbeenhaddiameter,yardshundred 1m

4u
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visible spurtle,gigantic until thing hissedevery agan ;
and the of that thepart 1t agitation of thecurious was,

seemedwater lee head ofto if the breeze whicha us, as
impelled had also floated onwards. length1t At theus
whirling cucle of white foam ascended higherand higher,

‘.and then graduallycontracted itself into blackspinninga
tube, which waveredabout, foi all the world like itgigantica |!loch heldlecch, by the tail between the finger and thumb, Htwhile poking1t about1ts thevast snout cloudswas in mn| 1search of fastenspot toa on.

“Is the boat the forecastle loaded ?”” said Captaingun on
Deadeye. ||“Tt s11.”1s,¢ Then luff bit that will [1do fire.”a

The discharged, and down rushed the blach.gun was
1!pillar avalanche,andwatery afterminutewavering in a a1n

|the dark billowsheaving rolled the whereoutspot 1tover
1f such thing had been. |asarose, no ever

This said troubling of the neitherwaters was more nor
less than which neitherwaterspout, lessagainsa morenor
than whirlwind graduallywhich whisksat the watera sea,

llround and 1ound, and and straws raised, 41seeup up, as you so
until 1eaches1t height, when mvauably breaks.certain ita
Before this, I had thought that created bwaterspouta was

ofto supernatural the of the Deity,next exertion Isome power
order suchto the clouds, that they, likewater into them up

skins Spain, might filled withbewine mn ran.
The after, weather clearthe and beautiful,morning was

1although the wind blew half gale. Nothing |particulara
happeneduntil about o’clock the I hadseven mn evening.
been invited dine with officers thisthe day,to and itgunioom

thing comfortable,smooth and when ievery was going on
Mr Splinterspoke. “I don’t smellmastel, yousay, gun
yowder 2” 1

|*h“Yes, I do,” said somethingthe little ” deucedmaster, or
nIke it.”
+To explain ofthe partieularcomfort position, 1tour may hybe 11ght ofthat theto brig sloopmention magazne a 1s

exactlyunderthe ofThree the Americanskippersgunioom
Ithad been quartered the and theyi on gumioom mess, 4iwere

table. Snuff,all smelledsnuff,at and another sniffed,| one, [:1

ofGunpowder,I and“ state ignition.”guess, 1n a
1“Will forsend the 2”not said the thud.you gunner, sir|u +f

Splinter did hike I andnot this1t, quailedsaw, me.
P

à
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à
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The captain‘s bell What” smell of biimstonel rang 1s
stewardthat, ?”

il really“I can’t tell,” said the trembling from headman,
foot, Mr Splinter“to has for thesent sir.”gunner,

devil“The '” said Deadeye, he hurried deck, Weas on
all followed A search madewas

Some¢ matches have caught the magazine,” saidin. one.
“We shall be and like shy rockets,” said anotherup away

ofSeveral the American masters out the jib boom,ran on
the beingcoveting temporary of farsecurity removedfromso
ofthe theseat expected explosion and all alarm andwas

confusion,until 1t ascertained that of thetwo boys, littlewas
| skylarkingvagabonds,i had stolen pistol cartridges, andsome

had been making hghtming, called, byit holdingas 1s a
hghted candle between the fingers, and putting loosesome

owder the palm of themto hand, and then chucking 1t upthe flame Theyinto sound!! got flogging,a on a very un
poetical of theirpartii and the ship subcorpuses, once more
sided her usual orderlynto discipline. The northweste:
still continued,with elea blue sky, without| clouda a over
head andby day, bright cold by mght It blewa moon so|4

| haid for threethe succeeding days, that could notwe carry
close reefedthan topsails andto 1t, reefed foresaimore a

Indeed, towards bells the forenoon watch of the thirdsix in
day, thundering down1t with such violence, andcame

| the increased much, that had handto the fore> sea so we
topsail1

71 This by job. “ Ease her bit,”was no means an easy ai the lieutenant,said first “ there shake the wind ofout
her forsails until themoment, theget in”a men canvassl whirl, fellowpitched off the lce foreyardaimintoa poor
the “Up with the helm heave him the bight ofsea. a

We but” kept all confusion, untilrope away, was an
Americanmidshipman, of the board, hoveone prisoners on

1 the ofbight him. Theat got underlus1tropea man arms,
and after haulinghim along for hundredyards leasttheata

mi and ofjudge the velocity with which heone may was
thedragged through the by the fact that tookwater, 1t

united ofstrain powerfulten him heto getmen wasin
brought safely board, pale and blue, when found thaton we1 the of the had crushed his broad belowchest,running rope 1ni !

his if had been1t girl’s theindentingarms, waist,as a very
!

1 musclesof ofand his1t back half hadinch Hedeep. toan
bled

breathe,
be before he could beforeand hour1t was an

1
l+
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ciiculationthe could be restored, by the joint exertions ofthe and
|steward, chafin himsuigeon gunroom withg spirits 1and camphor, after he had been stripped and stowed aw.ay

IH betweenthe blankets his hammockin
The afternoon fell withsame smallwe in theto 14a prize

}lsquadion the Chesapeake, dismantledschooner,n a manned
by of midshipman !anda prize crew Shea had 1six men. a
signal of distiess, American with thean |down,ens:gn, union
hoisted the mast, which thereon jury across gedwas 110 a5solitarylug sail. It blowing hard that hwas adso we some
difficulty boarding her, when found shem Baltwe was a

pilot boat built schooner, of about 70| mote tons burden,ladenwith flon1, and bound for Bermuda. But three days
before, suddensquall, they had carried1n a bothaw mastsay 1,short by the board, and the only which they hadspar beenable to topmast which they had11g, was a spare Jammedof themto fortunatelysheone pumps tight !was as das a Ùbottle and stayed the best1t they could Theway 11captun offered take theto little fellow who had charge of her, |H1and lus and board, and then scuttlecrew hercago,on but,all he wanted cask of andno water biscuitwas a some ,and having had glass of he tiundled thea sidegrog, over

and 1eturned lis desolateto command.again, However, he
afterwardsbrought Ins safe Bermuda.intoprize p?The 41weather still continued rough, butvery bywe saw no
thing until the second after this. 11The forenoonevening had
been boisterous than of theeven preceding,more andany we

[,all fagged enough with “makesail,”iL were and J“sh sail,orten5and all“ hands,” the whole day thiough, and Ix!the nightas it
fell, I found myself, for the fourth time, the maintop.in
The had lan fromthejust maintopsailmen yard, when1n

heard the watch called deck, “Starboardwe watch,on
ahoy,” waswhich icheery |sound larboard,to of the ia us

!!who thus released fiom duty ldeck, jwere and allowedon to htbelow.go NRThe scramblingdown the weathermen shiouds,were and
|

+1I followto them,whenIwas preparing jammed left foot ‘hmy
mn

the of thegrating andtop, capsized I hadon my nose.been nearly the whole :!of theup mght, and deckprevious onthe whole of the day, and actively |employed too during Ias,the ofgreater blewpait it 1t gale. Istooped downa n somewhat had boltedto thetopan, see grating, but I hadme
extricated foot, than,! no sooner woikedmy and v!over over,

mn
fatigued I fellI the soundestas was, sleepover that ever

!
1
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neck restingofthedbackbeforeenjoyedhaveJ my /since,or
within 1t.downhungheadof thatcoil mysorope,on a

11+À and Ibeatingall this time wasThe me,onwasran
fourhoursforslepthaveskin I mustdrenched the ortoa

the sidethumroughawakened byIwhen ona11 wasso, wordtheof theof top,foot the captainstumblingthefrom1

I| of topsails, thethereef outshakepassed*i been tohaving a
anddone,Itdown.suddenlyratherhavingwind wasgone

caughtbedeterminednot toawake, I nappingbroadnow
ofmyself deck outanddescended,I mn onswungsoagain, theTreenail musteringMrjust crewthe wasasrigging,main

there hequarterdeck,thelandedIWhenbells.eighti at on
face,hisshininghightthewithbinnacle,abaft the onstood
thesparklingatdroptheandglancing,hatglazedhis 1ain

descended.ImomentthenoticedhadHeofbum it. me
ofsuiely outCungle, yourMasterHeyday,« you are

= 2”ehhere,doingwhatWhy,watch youare
beingthat,truth,thehimtoldandhim,stepped toI up theasleep topfallenhadfatigued, I nover »

below, andd,he, ‘saidboy,”well,Well, gomin” never
will berest,takedon’t anever1f youyourturn you1m,

sailor. à

upwards,hisglanemgaloft 2”dowhat eyeBut« seeyou
{ anxiouslylookedpassed them,Ideck,all theand ascrew on

there,whatIifwondering! the sawamongstalso asrigging,up
fromneck,thatà chilledhad been myfor I snooze,mynso

1 stiffened: had becomecoil ofthecoldthe rope,resting on1n Iwhenalthough,anddegree;intolerablerigid toand an
+ broughtexertion,by strongI had,deck, myfirst av oncame dismissedInttheyetbearmgs, wasmometo 1tscaput proper

gladcomfort toforIofficer, wasownby mysuperiormyty wherebyImuscle,of the onceFd contractiontheform tocon the heavens,mntogloweæzrgdeck,the upalongstaved1 moie4|l1l there.sightwonderfulhadif I someseenh as wileh Treenail,repeated Mraloft?”“Whatl! do seeyout
followcontinued to aspuzzled, eyes,4i mygreatlythe[ crew, theinto1 and stareto rigging.thought,they up

all,that’sneckstiffthereby gothaveI«Why, asir,”sir
haste,makeboygoodand atGo turn« myonce,1m

andof hotglasssteward grog,tell to ayougiveomnow
sick ”don’t gethand thatmind youyour turnedandtheswallowed 1ndesired,Idid grog,I wasas ,

thewhenhour,bed abovehave beencouldI anbut not mn

h
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beat and I haddrum to bundlequarters, to outonce more il
cold deck, where foundthe I all thewet excitement. Aton

ispeak of, had beenI beaten by the Americanstime we n
of single ships,several and disciplineactions improvedour

learn by sadproportion that-toas camein we experience
1!the be undervalued. foundto I thatnot thereenemywas

|
right headofship sight, appatentlyawas a in us carrying

all of officerssail. A forecastlethe withweregroup on
whole beingmight glasses,the stationed dark clusterscrew n

Several ofround the the Americanquarters.at ship
11

guns
forward and theypers ofamongst us,were weie opinion

of tHalthoughthat the chase peoplemanwas a war, our own
One ofdoubt this. the skippersscemed sisted that sheto Ifiom the unusual shortnessthe Hornet, of her lowerwas

|ofthe herand yaids. But themasts, immense squareness 1j1 !1f theuzzle Hornet, why she did shorten1t notwerewas,
this be for,sal. Still might accounted by her either wishing,

!what beforemake she engaged she mightoutto werewe us, 01
for thisbe clearing At whole cloud ofaction. moment a

from ifstuddingsatls blown the yards the booms hadwere as
been that chase kheepingand thecarrots; to prove was a

immediately kept finallybright look she and boreout, {4away,
dead before the wind, under the doubt,nommpiession,up

of fromshe would draw head hex beingthat a us, gear en
before could hight sailsouttire, 11g our again.we [4for length withinAnd she did buttime, at got1 weso a| orderedshot. The American below,masterswere nowgun

clapped the word passedthe hatches and allto secwere on, fl

andclear. Our shot by this flying her,time Stover overwas
of Weand evidentshe peppered1t not wai.was manwas a p} 1closeshe could be privateernot blsa we weieaway even ,

hadshe fired shot,under her lee andquarte1, yet never a
:FilYanhceand her large towasensign now run upswaggering !
|the Huriahhauleddownthe peak, only be nextmoment.to !| Charlestown Bourdeaux,ship, fromlarge tocottona prize

H.M S. Torch.to

|
FRET

and proved theof, be Natches,She taken towas possession 13

fullyhundied loaded withfour burden,of tons cotton.
the board,the and theBy time got sedondonwe ciew

| offifteenwith takenLicutenant, had charge,a prize erew men, [!
lomrbegan neverthelessweatherthe to took theagain, we

!| continuedand for the threetow, nexton our voyageprize mn

particularthing happeningwithout Itdays, theany was 1
1I sound asleep,watch,andmiddle when I startledwas was

*
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violent jerking of hammock, and “that theby a my a cry
brig the breakers”amongst Iran deck shirt,was on in myi where I foundall hands, and of confusion such Ia scene asi had witnessed before. The gale had increased, theyetnever

had beennot off, and thecast thatbprize consequencewas,
carelessness,thetr mismanagement of the largesome or swag111 ship had suddenlyhove the brig the wind, and taken thein

sailsa bach. We fetchedaccordingly foulstern andway, ran84iP

of the and there heavy withprize, sea,we were, in a our
grindingstern highthe ship’sagainst cotton quarter

The maimnboom,by the first that took place after Irasp
deck, broken nearlyshort and twelve feetoff,came on was

of hove right vessels1t the taffrel the then closed,1n over ,and the rub ground off the ship’s channelnext mizen as
clean if had been Officers shouting,1t sawedas away men

cracking,thevesselscrashingandthumpingswearing, rigging
together,I thought thewhen first lieutenantwe were gone,
seizedhis ‘Silence, holdtrumpet tongues,men your you,mind thecowards,and word of command!” ;magical.The effect “Brace round the foreyardwas

with the Jib that’s foreround 1t set 1t topmast stav
sail haul 1f galemind the takes of the1t boltoutnever

thundering flap,rope” andte flew truth1t downa away 1n
likeleeward, puff of white smole. “Neverto mind,a

the jib stands. Belayall that down with the helm,men,
shedon’t has yet? Zounds!sternyou seenow way we

shall smashed ifbe don’t mindatomsto hands,you your
topsaillubbers sheets let fly there sheyou main pays

off, and has headway that’s right helm1tonce more, your
mind his spankerboom, the fore willstaynow never

with helm, havestand theie clearedhim1t up sir we
And thing buthurrah!” too,itnear wasa we <oon444i had and although the galething continuedevery snug,

for davs, lengthwithout ten atintermission we 1anany 1n
with Fathom Hole,and anchored Five theoffour prize ini

Aly St George’sHarbour.entranceto
|! for anchorlucky that theIt to at timegot wewas us we

did, for that afternoon, of the tiemendousmostsame one
of fromgales wind the westward that I ever saw,came onj!fl

Fortunately andhavingsteadyand did about,1t not
At

was veer
tacklegood ground down, enough. Thewellrode 1t outwe4

,effect the howlingwindiil was very uncommon over ourwas
i andheads, cliffs above,the thecedarbushesmast amongst on

littledech nearlywhile calm, and there1t was veryon was

i
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swell, being weather shore, but half milea out allata sea
white foam, and the tumbling seemedwas to meetwaves

| 4fromnorth and south,leaving of smooth waterundera space
leethe of the island, shaped likethe tail of comet, taperinga

and gradually10ugheningand becomingaway, stormy,more
until the billows iT owned allegiance the10aring toonee mole

of the storm.genius
There threerode, with anchoisa head, safety throughwe m

the night and day, availingnext of lull,temporary; a we
anchored’and the Tanks.off Three days after1an thus,up, Ithe American frigatePresident brought by the Endywas mn

and the of the squadion.restmon,I boaid,d went with officer the fleet,on m common every 1n
!and certainly1 I 1superb vessel hernever saw a more scant 1;

ling that of foul,seventy and she appeared havetowas a
been fitted with great I got week’s leave thisatcare. a

letters faand, I hadtime, several families,to I contrivedas to 11

spend pleasantlytime enough.my
Bermuda, all the world knows, of"1<landsclusteras a1s
the muddle of the Atlantic. Thee Lord knowshowmm are

of them, but the beauty of the little andmany straits creeksit
!which divide them, descriliewho has not §no man can seen

them. The of Sainttown George’s, for instance,looks as iif the houses of chalk,cut out and thewere eveningone
familywhereI proceeded thevisit to 1sland,was on a

1mam i :Hamilton, ‘Werattend ballto there. had threetoa cross
ferrres, although the !distance abovenot miles, ifwas mine

[faa. The ‘Mudian unquestionablybeautifulso women are d|

thought Thomas Mooie, tolerablejudge,beforeso a me
ihBy the by, touching this *Mudian ball, 1t verywas a gay

3 men,«affair the beautifulpleasantand but all thewomen
I

,when they speak, spoken shutto, and spit01 are one eye
lucid ihand deseription ofsucemet j1communita a

1 [rThe seconddayof fine tho fist fine day {1 my sojourn was
|!arrival and severalwith ladies of thesince our young pt

family, I prowling thiough the cedar wood above Stwas f!P
George‘s,wlen dark good looking passed he |a usman ; was |

dressed tight worsted pantaloonsand Hessiannet boots,m
blue |and fioch largeand epaulets,coat two with richwore a

{1French bullion,and hat. Onround he toucheda passing,his hat with much and the I himmetgrace, in evening m
\!CommodoreItsociety. Decatur. He 4muchwas was veryà

Frenchman I should rather [look,a kn manner, or, say, mul for although well bred, forhe, ingiedient,byvery one no
1!I

1t>

! 1u
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hestill,volubility was anan’sFrenchmpossessedameans ,

ndsomehaandagreeable manexceedingly very
amongstpleasulespent cruisedayfollowing in aThe we notthemof1slands,fiveand manyhundied sixtythreethe ofislandfancy ace manextent anabove 1acrean 1edgarden,smallhouse, asolitarywith aextent! a
pelluciddeepclearoundalland arfamily,skinned piggery,a

greattoislets,islands, anyrisetheofNone orwate. the water,ofpiecipitouslyout as1 shootaltheybutheight, ofplatformhugebeenoriginallyhad onewholeif the group chiselledoutsubsequently 111Jessnumberwith groovesrock,
by art1t smallmanifoldtheseamongstwindhad toWe wavour

gentleman’sthereachedbeforehours,for wetwochannels length,atdine,invited ontbeenhad owherehouse we
beautifully,drawingIslateenbothwith sarturning corner,a knowinganddanger,, thereshoal nowasbump aon1anwe Notstill1 satsailors, socapital*Mudiansthethat weie herShove¢komo,littleplumroundK pCaptain a and> notwouldShe move,off”hershoveboys,off, my overboardjumped upgallantryoffeverhethereupon am hisfollowingof thend menfig;full onewaistthe ato in andapplauded,ladiesTheafloatexample, soonweewe of thethe 1estfor oyage,breeks vwethisatcaptainthe ms Duchsheroconsideredof being aall the consciousnessmn theiébutBermuda,of wasstaplegrandtheand areonions ofof knotspeakIthe time aboth at ;ofdearthfearfula andheavythwho, pursesmerchants, wiIndiaWestyoung themdomiciledhis timehad tatand,Englcreditslamrge on ofspoilsthe poorbattenGeoige’s, to onStselves mm theofthingsgoodtheallhzedhavingJonathan, monopo andof them,withted onebehappenedto acquainIplace fellow,butmplain pooramanyto ;lesshad cothereby reason fare atLentenbutwithuthad toduty, upashore psent on

sailed,refitted, cominhav welength,At ngthe taverns. thiee”of «ramwithfuigate, convoyRavo athewithpany andOrleans,Newformentwithfreighted regtsports, a
Indies.Westthefolboundme1rchantmen,several themarrived at aI mnBermoothes”vexedstill«The windfgalethem 0fromsailed aI inandwind,ofale know,don’tIthebe ummelchimate stheWhat mmay afte:storm1tthere, onewasIthe timeduringbut was

another theandfull,atthewith moontheWe sailed geveminin

j9
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|

wind at northwest So gotwest. from undersoon as we fithe lee of the land, the breeze stiuck and 1t tous, came on
blow

11
like thunder, that all reducedso towe were soon out

storm staysals, thereand transports,merchantwe were,i and of themen, mountamousbillowsmen war, using on
|and themoment, losingnext sight ofone thing buteveryd the andwator shy the deep trough of the while themn sea,a iseething foam blown showers from thewas over us in

1 curling of the But overhead, allmanes thisroaring waves,
d 1

|while, clear1t lovely winter couldwas as makeas a moon i

|mnit,1 and the shonebrightlystars :the deep blue sky, there
not thin fleecyshied of cloud rackingwas even thea across

1 moon’s disk. Oh, the gloiies of no1thwester!a
!l |jBut the devil such glory! Glory, indeed! withseize flecta!YJ! of andtranspoits, of soldiersregiment board Glorya ! |on
?H why,r I daresayfive hundredrank andfile, the fewest,at weroall cascading and theat moment, thousandone same wya

fellows tuined+ outside likepoor of oldin, so many pairs
stochings. Any glory°1 that? But to proceedin lol Next the gale still continued,and when the daymoinmg
broke, there fuigatethoIl standing bows, rollingwas acrossour
and pitching, she hertore through the boiling las way <en,under close reefed topsail and reefed foresail,a with

!
main

topgallantyardsand royal andmasts, thingI) that couldevery
be struch with safetyk downtime, deck. Theremn war on}

she Jay with her clear black bends, and bright streak,white
and long oftier the maindeck,andthe{i carronadescannonon

d the quarterdeckand forecastlo through theon portsgrinningi

1the blackbulwarks,while the white hammocks,m carefull
coveredby the hammockcloths, theciowned defences0 of the
gallant fugate fore and aft, she delved through1 theas green

À, 71olhng andminute the cmulingsurge, whiteone nsing on
| aofcrest amidstmountainous hissing1 ofa stormsea, a snow1

4with her bight glancing from stemspray, to stern,copper
|and her white swellingscanty aloft, and fecttwenty1 canvass {of her heel forwardoccasionallyhove cléantheinto outair Htof the ifwatel, she had been bud rushingas taketo1e a sea

and the sinhung entiuelynext, ofout sight,wing, hull, th

and behindmasts, intervening thatrigging, an sca, 10se m
thunderhoarse betweenA threatemngto overwhelm

|
us, both | Jforand her. As the tiansports, the laigest of the‘ us thieet ihad foielost her hadtopmast,and boie underh1 her fore |up t

sail another also scudding under close 1eefedwas fore 1tha,
; headtopsaul but the thudfie shipquarter still lymgor was

{Lf

{

i
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None of thesailswindward,under her staystormtoto
compelledbeen tohavingvessels bemerchant to scen,were

poles.under baiebeforemight,and 1tthe tobear runinup andwind,before the 1tlength, the gotAt as sun rose, we
topsailsreefedcouldfar, thatmoderated carywesosoon

clea, deep,withbowled,allforesa1l andand aweaway, andoverhead, stormybrightandblue shy,cold, asuna
billows,crestedwhitishwithcoloutedleaden greenocean,
windtheand todown,continuedThe tobelow gosea

themadecommodorethewhenthe'atternoon,untilslacken,
the instant 1tboat’ssendthe Toichsignal for to crew,a

ship,dismasted toboard thesafety,withdonebecould on
and gettingdamages, jury oreaupassist in1cepaningini

topmast weatherthis timedamaged ship ntThe ouronwas
andtopsail,forethehandedaccordingly prequarter we, intendedthathailed her,Wealongside.sently she wewas

heaveher to,desued toandboard,boat wesend asto ona
of theOnelecunderroundedshepresently toanddid, ow

caipenter’stheofthreewithmanned,boatsquarter was
complementherabove1 andgoodand overmensincrew, ,

tellletof her,boaidto getmatter mebut 1t oneasynowas
thewatchingcarefullylowcied,beenhadsheafteryou, thetouchedsheThe momenthandsfourwithrolls, m
oftheunhooked, and 1estcleverlytacklesthewater, were

whenleatherboard, shintumbled wescaice,growingonus
withoutand wetdifficulty, notWith greatoff.shoved

the boatandboard,gotthejackets, onsupernumeraries,we,
landedwhenTheTorch.thejeturned nto evening we

transport,designateloves toJachbox, waslobsterthe aas
refittingtowardsthingdoforadvanced tofar anytoo us

numbeilessandandconfusion,theandmight uproar,that , irksome greatertocraft,crowdedof the aabominations were
theaccustomedtobeenafter havingexpected,Ithandegiee

followingTheofofdisciplineorderlyand wai.manstrict a
thechasesignalby toorderedTorch ntheforenoon was

shethe fleet,fiomhauling outand wasquarter,south cast
of sight.outsoon

fechngandI,smdhome,”andhouse“Phere amygoes beenhavewouldIthatdesolatenessof me,came over
stoodWeacknowledgedhavethe on,ashamed time toat
sustameddamagethehard all dayworkedand repairingin

galetheduring
announced, invited,Iand asdinnerlength wasAt was
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the chargeofficer of the down. Theto partym seamen, go
the cabin consistedof old gz»ened with brownmm an major a iand melodious the sharpeningofwig, a voice as sawa

fanciedI thethat vibiationsometimes created by the1t set
glasses the steward’s pantiy threevery m a 1inging cap

ÿand subalteins, oftains whom, the devil| six everyman as |would have played the flute, and drew1t, bad sketches,on 4
1

and kept Most of themjournals. white and bluewere very
the gills when down, and othersofsat dingy ofsortin we a

wlitey brown, while they ogled the viands mostin a sus
Evidently of themmost had but smallplcious mannei.

‘8confidence their monzplies, and the shatwo,1 one or as
heavier roll than usual, looked wistfullytowards thegave a

half fiomdoor, and their chairs, if bolt.act to10se as in
itIowever, hot brandy bemg the oforder the day,grog we

all, landsmenand sailors, astonishingly,got and numberon

|
1 less 11long of what “what’shis of this,yarns were spun name Iofand and t’othe1, did did do ”notso so 01

About half five the the ofpast thecaptainin evening,
rather the old lieutenanttransport, theagent,or an in navy, iand host, his bell for the steward.our 1ang

12”Whereabouts# stewardthe said thefleet,ate we mn |ancientà

“The ship of all, thesternmost sir,” said1 !? man.
{ Where‘ the 2”?commodore1s

About thiee“ miles head, su.” ia |” And the ?”Torch,has she rejoinedus0
i“No,| she has of sight these hours,been twot outsn,

when last ofshe somethingchase the southseen, was n1n
sal sheand all the couldcast quarter, staggercanrymg

itunder.”1

“Very well, well ”very f!A fiom ofMaster Waistbelt, the officers.song one young 11

Before he had concluded, down. Bythe thusmate camef 4ltime it down.was near sun itShall‘ shake ofrceef the and topszails,outwe maina mizen»
1and the 2 Themainsailand spanker lulled,set windhassir,

and theie northsail the thatstiange westsir, 1s a n seems te
:!dodgingbe but she be of theto merchautinen, ius may one

all,after ifsu.”
|

l JNever mind, Mr Lecechline,”“ said gallant captair.our
dBandaherMr 1f please” ”4 songa you

Now, the soldiers board hhappened be of{oyoung on men Jthe world, and Bandalier,who did thenot turned offsing, ni
ds L {

IPi
atii
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with humouredgoodrequest laugh, alleging his inabilitya
muchwith but thesuavity old roughTurk of buckettara,

chose fire this,to at and Oh, 1f©out don’t choosesang you
whento asked, and damnedto spoit finesing you are your

32ars
Mr Crowfoot” 33

Captain,” 23 said the piqued havingagent, hisat title by
withheldcourtesy

By“ means,” said Major whoSawrasp, had spokenno
“I believe I speaking LzeutenantCrowfoot,to foragentam
transport No

commanding
Whelein happensI1t so am,

officer 22SO
Old Crowfoot he the box,andthereforesaw was in wrong

hove about, and backed good makin theout timein
amende smoothly his admitted,gruff and tryingnatureas as

look pleasedto
Piesently the bothersome downmatesame came again

strange“ The sal sir.”quarter,1s creeping up on our
“Ay?”said Crowfoot, how does she 2”“ lay
“She hauled by the wind the starboardtack, sir,”15 on

continuedthe mate.
We deck,andfoundthat friendwentnow on oursuspicious

had shoitenedsail, if he had made and afiaidout,as us was
approach, lying by until mghtfallto or was
Sawrasp beforehad this,with the and of soldiertact ease a

and gentleman,solderedhis feud with Crowfoot,and, witha
the of the lobsters, fullrest of fight The lengthatwas sun

and the might closedset, when the old adin major again
dressed Crowfoot

“My dear fellow, can’t bit, and let havewaityou a us a
1attle that chap?” old Crowfoot,And whoat borenever

giudge long, inclinedseemed much fall with thetoa in
soldier’s althoughtheand, fine, weatherviews, in was now
moderate, he Presentlydid make sail the Commodorenot

|fired and shewed lights. It the signal closetoa gun, was .Oh, enough,” Crowfoottime old “whatsaid the old1s
afraid of2” Another and fresh constellationman gun a

beard the frigate. It north“an the weston was enemyin
uaiter.”

Hah,‘ hah,” whatthe so? Major,“1s1tout agent,sung
brushto let her close, likeeh ? should tosay vou a pepper

hex wouldn’t three hundred eh 2”you men,
By this time schoonerall deck thewe camewele on

bowling along under 1eefed jib,mainsail anda rising,now
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and presentlydisappearingbelund the heavings ofstormy
the shimng brightlythe herroaring sea, 11sing moon on

4hadif she been albatrossskimmingcanvass pions, as an
jd)

along the surface foamingof the while her broadwater,
white streak glanced like silver ribbon along her cleara .black ofside. She large ciaft her class, longwas a very
and low the evidently fastand and !water, it 1}in very was,

clear, from unablehaving been vet to 1now our as swayup
Jfore took for disabledthat she merchanttopmast,our us a

fiomwhich themight be offcutman, convoy.
As she approached, could by the brightwe perceive moon

1Light, that of side,she had and longtwosix guns a ones on
the forward the forecastle,andthe otherpivots, chokeonone Ii

{ 1the mainmast.toup 1|

1]Her deck crowded with dark figures,pike and cutlasswas
1iin hand, by this that couldtimewe were so near we see a ?1+

the hand of stood thewho foretrumpet n a mman rgging, !feetwith hammock and hishis the backnetting, againston
the shrouds. We had cleared eighteenpoundour sixaway
carronades, which starboard broadside,composed andour
loaded 1them, each round shot, andwith bag of two |aa
hundred balls, hundredmusket while thiee soldieis their 131in
foraging jackets, and with then loaded mushets therm
hands, lying the deck, concealed by the i1quarters,were on |!bluewhile the jachets sprawling round themn groupswere ki

caironades| hadlying,down gallant oldI beside the whowas major, 13close Crowfootbugler him, while standing theto wasa on
of recumbentbut tned thisnearest drgetting position,us,gun a

uhI aft, until could throughIcrept poit.a sparesee
quoth SawiasWhy the rascals ?”” don‘t fire

”! 1}

Oh, Commodoire They” that wouldalarm the tend to Iwillwalk of they findquietly board but themselveson us; idCrowfootmistaken little,” whispereda
sounds,”till bugle said¢ Mind, fining the the Atmen,no major.

HIThe word along.passedwas
11ploughingThe schooner thisby time through itwas fhalf the whitewithin pistol shot, with dashingwater away ilher bows, and buzzing herfrom past sides her crew as

deck.her Oncethick twice she hauledhexas peas on or
httle, and then keptwind fiom ifagaina away wus, as

do. At length,what withoutirresolute to hailing, alland 4

she her helmthe putsilent starboaid,anddi ranged p1 grave,as a
lu

alongside.

11

î}
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Crowfoot «Fire1”shoutedhim,”Now, boys,« 1tgivemv
Present¢ fire!”theReady,men,” shouted“ major,

1oared, the musketrybugles sounded, theThe cannon
hurra,all and fire,andrattled, and the cheered, wasmen

smokeenough thefury. The bieeze toand strong carrywas
thedeck whereof the schooner,andforward, I thesaw

withfilledmotionless,andbefore all still andmoment was
standingappeared attill there seaicelydark hgures, room,

blastingfieryThe tempestshambles,converted intoonce a
plat beforelikelow neaily wholehad laid the maizeamass,

ifhuriicane and such asarose,a c1ya ,
earth,Men fought¢¢ on

*’fiendsAnd airuppermn

seemedwhole tothehis legs,Scarcely crewman was ona
anddoubt,dead,deck,with thehave been levelled nomany

endeavouringnumberscouldwounded, whilemost /seewe
blood,blackthewhilehatches,thetowards mto creep theherthroughgushedhorrible streams, aciossscuppers

moonlighttheglancedthatstieakbright white 1m
Wehailed, “of theboard privateerSomé nowonone

devil bitButsu.”fining,surrenderedhave weaccase |, lustolanterncontmued blazing mainwas 1un upaway a
loweredthenandgaff, again.

| “don’tanothershoutedsi1,”struck,“We have voice,
for Godsake.”fire,don’tmuider|! sn,us

leasthas thesailo1 compunctionstill didfireBut nowe ,
Mercy to privatecismenprivateerdownat arunningeven

word, thethethe stem,”themGiveunknown “ curs1s1s

,highwaymenthe bestJack at1egarded bybeing so,as
forfeetsailingpeppered twostillfoundhewhen away,we

beyondspeedilyand gotwind,hushe hauled rangeone,our,
shot.fuedthisall timehavingcarronades,of never aow

shethe Rayo’s sternunderafter thisShortly wasranwe
lying to.

haveafter? IbeenhaveCrowfoot, what“Mr ayou
”’mindgreat to report siryou,

Crowfoot, mostsu,” outhelp“We could not 1t, ansung
1 ”frigateof thethe captaindolorous to wetone, n answer ,

nearly taken, by privateel,been 1IMImensehave allsilsir, a
sails hile witch,sn.”vessel, thatsir, a

the captain,rejoinedclose wake then, su,”Keep“ in my
bore1 immediatelythe Rayogrufftone, upanam

sailmuchall as weNeat ascuirymgvie weiemorning
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could c1owd. By this time had gotten forewe om jurytopmast and the Rayo, h keptup, astern the night,aving in
under topsails,was andnow gallantsails,top with the wet

iltheat head of thecanvass sails, shew that the reefs hadngbeen 3fieshly I1shaken rollingout wedge like the swell, 14onand rapidly shooting hea1, to her station. Asa she1ecume
passed and let fall her foresail, sheus made the signal to,make sai] her object begmoie to throughget the Caicos»
Pp whichmtoassage, {}entering,before nightfall.we were nowIt Ieleven o’clock the forenoon.was A fine clear breezymn
dav, fiesh and pleasant, cloudysometimes overhead, but
always breaking with nt of 11aws&y again, anda a sneezer, a

|
small shower theAs there indicationssun ofrose were
squalls the north eastern andquarter,in about ofnoon onethem whiteningto windward. Sowas “handsby the to
gallant clew lines” the word, and allwas standingwe weie rahby shorten Hito sal, when the Commodore theto CRINwindcame

shaip and sudden] 1fas he had anchoied, buty as on asecond look, I his sheets let fly, haulssaw ards letweie go,and appaiently all confusion boardof her. Iw as on toranthe side and looked The longheavingdark blueover. swellhad changed lightnto hissingripple.a green i i“ Zounds, CaptainCrowfoot, shoal whywater breaks1t
shall be ashoie!”we 14

“Down 1th the helm brace round thew yards,” shouted
Crowfoot, “that’s 1t steady Iuff, ,” and themy man
danger thatimminentw theas studdingso sail hauleven
yards letnot and thewere thatgo, theconsequence was,hy booms snappedoff like carrots, theto windas we came

“Lord help shall ather that foamingus, reefwe never we
!there theset spanker haul haulout down the foretop

Imast staysail mind luff, ”so, your my man iThe
|

frigate began fireto right left,and and the hissingnow
of the shot overhead glfearful augury of fwhatwas a towastake place, ll?sudden the accident, that theyso hadwas not fhad time to draw the round shot. The other transports hiequally fortunate withwele ourselves, eathering then w |shoal, and presently 1all close hauled windwardwe towere
of the reef, !until weathered the casternmostwo prong,when bore But, Rayo!we she hadup. struck 1]poor on acoral reef, where the Admiralty 1charts laiïd down fifteenfathoms andwater although there1 ; talk theatwas someoftime Judgment, havingan noterror 1n the leadmn gomg 1}the chans, still

do
I believe there !mn fault lymgwas atno

dt

1

i1}
|

|
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hadtheBy timeof her gallantdoor captainthe we
the from theoffhadreef, frigateweathered the pinswung

impaled,had beenwhichsheof rocknacle manneramnon
sailfotheredwithcould,sail sheall themakingand awas

wholeand cataclanging,and chainher bows,under pumps
whiteclear jets spoutingfrom them,of gushingracts water

signalthemade toaft Shefore andfromall the scuppers,
seized,Britishthealas!close. The next, unionensign,was

distress.of the uttermostthethedown signrigging,main1n
yardsher notbuttogether,alongall bowledStill werewe

andwith hersails customaryhersquared, set precision,nor
lengthuntil atsichenng,andher lurchesbecame moremole
alteryardarmsbothdippedthat sheheavily,she rolled so

diunkenfro likeandreeledand tonately the water, amm

man.
splash 2”that“What1s

pounder,eighteenlonglarboardbowtheIt gun, awas
broadside,wholethethe roll,watchingoverboard, andhove

ofclang theThethecast intoanother,after sea.wasone
ofside1ushed at1mecieased, the waterchan oneinpumps absolute cascadesother,theand out atdeck,the mmain

of boatswhole fleetthethis momentAtfrom the ports11 the lightship,thewithkeepingalongside, in{i waywere
thewhile captain’saback,hovetopsailHeirbreeze. wasmain

ship.throughthe1esoundedvoice
hammocksand starbagshandsall“Now, men

larboardthewatch,larboardsidestarboardthewatch,board ”hourthiswill tosherushingside comeswimnowno
handedkits,and officers’hammocks,andbags, wereThe
quietlythe side,toldoffthe astheboats overmto weremen;

length theAtlastofficerstheas'1f muster,watches atby
settlingshethisBy timedown. waslieutenantfirst came

stoodstilloldthe captainbutthe water onperceptibly ;in
takingwhere,stanchion,thebyholdingthe nongangway, with thefor moment,uncoveredremainedhehis hat,off a

descended,replaced 1t,thenHehisstandingtears eyes1n
last tolaunch theship’sthe manplacelustookand in

forlittle totimethere weandship, spare,theleave was
of theclear theyaids, tofewshoved off spasscarcelyhad a

sickly,andheavilyforward,sended onshewhenwreck, of theheaveoppositetheShe toswelllongthe 10senever
hull disTheheadby thegraduallysankbutagain,sea

fluttered andthedigmifiedly,andslowlyappeared cnsign
fanciodhavecouldIthe darkbeneathvamshed ocean
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reluctantly 1f had been drawn1t down throughas trapa
door. The topsails disappeared,next the foretopsail simhing l;fastest and last of all, the wlite thepennant at tomain

ingallantmasthead, after fickherumg and stiuggling the wind, itflew the 1fsetting imbued with hife, like
|| up 1n streamsunas a |of white fire, 1f 1had !been the1t leavingspint the body, }or as

and then diawn down the abyss,into and the lastwas
of thevestige Rayovanishedfor The if movedever. crew, as

by 1mpulse, thiee cheersone common gave
The stoodcaptain lus boat “Men, the Rayonow up 1n

but duty tell1t to that although1s no mote, 1s my you, youbeto distributed theamongst tiansports,are stillnow youare
amenable martial law Ito tlu§ hintam aware, men, maybenot still 11ght1t should know 1t.”necessary, 1s you

When the old hooker clipped of sight,out there notwas a |dry the whole fleet. “There she the dear oldeye m goes,
13beauty,” said of her “There the blessed oldone crew. goesblack b h,” quoth another “Ah, mightmany a merryhave had the clever little ciaft,” quoth tlurd andwe in a

à ,there really tolerablesheddingof tears and squutingwas a
{ of tobacco But the blue 11pple had scarcely blownjuice. .the glass hike surface of the where she had sunk,

|
over sea
when the ofbuoyancy hearts, with the ofprospectyoung a

.good furlough the lobster foramongst boxes time, scemeda
beto theuppermost The officers, I andamong men. saw

knew, felt differentlyvery
“My eye!” oldout quamtermaster boat,sung an in our

perched well forward, with lus back theagunst the1mg m
11}and lusstem, after beencrossed, having busilyemployedarms

his ba what< oh, whatpityrummaging1n m amy eye, a02
pity! 32

events,thoughtCome,there feclng, allat I.1s some genurrne,
Why,”“ said Bill Chestree, tho ofcaptan the forctop,

|“what becan’t helped, oldold Fizgig, Rayo khas2s goue
down,and 32 l

Old” Rayobe d d, MasterBill,” isaid the “butman,I be flogged, forgotten1f I halfhan’t pound ofmay a negro
im

head baccy Dich Catgut’s¢ bag
Launch¢ ahoy!'” hailed half drunken fioma voice one

of the boats ofastein “ Hallo,” 1espondedtheus. coxswain.
The shipper pricked lus “Ilavepoor goteven up cars. you

J!Dick fiddleCatgut’s ye?” This smd Dick Catgutamong
corporal ofthe and the allofinstigatorwas marines, hprime

the fun the “No,amongst no,” sud severalmen. voices, hi|
fia

l ;
i!
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fiddlehere” The hail“no passed round the otheramong
boats, “No fiddle” “I would rather lose three days’groghave histhan fiddle mislaid,” quoth the who pulledman
the bow oar

Why don’t“ ash Dick himself?” saidyou our coxswan.
“Ay, enoughtrue Dick, Dick Catgut!” but no one

answered Alas! Dick wheie be found hetopoor was no ,lad been mislaid well his fiddle He had broken intoas as
the spirit it turned and havingout, diunk, did.gotroom, as
not when frigateto time the sunk.come

Ow ship, immediatelyafter the frigate’s had beencrew
bestowed, and the boats heistedgot the Commodoresin,
hight, followingand the fell with the Torch,morningwe in
off the ofend Jamaica,east which,after the transportsseeing
safe Kingston,andinto taking andout people, boreme myi throughthe Gulf, and 1esumedher ground theup cruising on

ofedge Gulfthe betweensticam, and no1th latitude.20° 30°
!
hi

CHAPTER III.
THE QUENCHINGOF THE TORCH

fromThen sky,¢¢ to the wildfarewell**rose sea
11 Don Juan

Toe closing dark and withevening was n 1a1my, evorv
of fromgale thewestward, theand weather hadappearance a
thickbecome boisterous, thatand the lieutenantof theso

watch had lookordered the the headout at downmast on
deck The his down, had theintoman, on way gone man

bring thingshe had placedto theretop someaway 1n going
aloft, and of leavingthe whenact he1t, out,was 1n sung“A sal the weatherbow ”on

Whatdoes she look hike?”“
theCan’t she middle of“ nightly the thicksay, sir, 1s in

weather windwaid”to
Jenkins,‘Stay littlewhere forward,you are a jump

and what frommakeof her the foreyard ”see you can
Whilstthe his the lookobeyingtopman instruction,was

hailed ‘She ship, close hauled theout aga su,1s ona
tach, the weatherclears, herand I ”same see nowcan

The wind, had been heavyblowingever since noon, in
squalls, with appallinglulls ofbetween One thesethem

had been violent leegusts bury theto theso as sea gunsin
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in the althoughwast, the brig had nothing but herset close-
1eefed topeail, and reefed foresail Itmain spendingwas now

fury,its and she beginning 10ll heavily,to when,withawas
suddenness almostmeredibleto unacquaintedwith theseone
latitudes,the veil of that had hungmust windwardto the

iwholeday and drawnrent aside, and the red and levelwas
of the setting flashed at throughrays long Iarchsun once, a

of glowing clouds, the black hull and tall of hison sparsButannie Majesty’s sloop, Torch And, true enough,{ we
;the onlynot ofspectators tus gloomy splendourwere for,

right the wake of the like halfin sunkmoon sun, now in
the the distance of muleat lay longsea, warlikea or more, a
lookingc1aft, apparently fuigate heavy 10llincorvette,a or
heavily and silently the troughof the with her1n masts,sea,
yards, and the sail she hadscanty set, 1eliefstrong againstin
the glortous horizon

Jenkins hailed fromthe foreyard 11“The strangenow sail
bearing si.”1S up,
As he spolie, flash followed,after whatseemeda was seen, a

long 1nterval, by the deadened of thereport 1f had1tgun,as
ibeen echo, and the sharp, half half hissing soundan 11ngingof the shot It fell short, but close andto evidentlyus, was

thrown fiom ,heavy fiom the length of thea cannon, rangeM: Sphnter, the first heutenant, fromjumped the hegunstood Quartermaster,“ keep hex bit,” 1and divedon away a :the cabinto make histo report.
CaptainDeadeye stard, stiff1umped, wall eyed, oldwas a

first lieutenantishlooking with hisveteran, of 1egularcoat a
iRodney broad shirts,cut, long and standwaist, collar, :upwhichdangled either mailinspikewithover a queue, or a a

tuft of oakum the ofendat would have1t, 1t puzzled old
Nick which. Hislowerto eased tightsay

|spaiswere 1n unmen
oftionables what had been white kerseymere, and longonce

boots, the coal scuttle ofwhichtops served scupperstoas carryoffthe d‘ammgsfrom lus flaps badcoat weather hemn 1du; was, pfact, the “lastof the but,monsters,” like all his tribe;in sca
brave steel, and, when put to alert iit,as catas as as a
He _heard Splinter’s than1eport, heno sooner sprang np

ladder, brushingthe the tumbler of swizzle he ‘had just àbrewed clean of the fiddleout themto lap of Mr Saveall, ! |the who had dined with him, and nearlypuiser, extinguishthe smd by ns striking the bow! of the pipepurser,ng aim
he smohing,thereby forcing the shank half \downwas way

1his throat. yfi
+b
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“ My glass, Wilson,” lusto steward
The“ She close to, her plainly without 1t,”1s sir, you can see K Th,

said Mr Treenail, the lieutenant.second from the weather furwherehenettings, reconnoitrinwas d
InAfter long look through Ins starboard blinker,(his othera

n

skylight had been shut Abouku,) Captainup ever sce i

IniDeadeye orders “clearto the weatherbow gun,”gave awayand 1t getting dark fortoo flags beto disas was now seen The

tinctly, he desired that thiee lanternsmight be forreadygot la1 hoistingvertically the1n man rigging. FungAll readyforwaidthere?”
Wy1All« ready,sir.”i fitThen“ hoist the hghts,and throw shot heraway a across

Rohfrorth forefoot Fire” Bang carronade,went but friendour
bleour

windwardto paid regaid the signal,to he hadprivateno hetshaken reef of lusout topsails, and fastdowna was commg “All |upon us. %

fy,l It clear that old Blowhard had first takenat him forwas |whetof and meant to ssgnalizehim, all“one our own cruisers,
the wi,regular and ship shape,” histo Mostofuse own expression. fine.

tÜPhowever, thought would have been1t haveto madeus, wiser
W

sail, and widened distance little, place of bothering big,
our a m

old fashionedwith which might endmanceuvres, mn our lucatching but the shippertartar, had been all his lifea
htin

theIine of battleships, heavyfiigates and1t toughjob,| or was a,
Jyiunder persuade himcireumstances,to of the proprietyany Lidmeof stick and¢ away,” felt to costup as we soon our

blip,
°

The for such he evidently all atenemy, was, now once
yy11 awed, and 1mdulged with sight of his teeth and there Ius a ;
lip,fifteen of side hisports maindeck, with the duee was, ona 4n(i;of hiscarronadesquantum quarterdechand forecastleon

h lktwhilst his shoit lower whitemasts, and the t1emencanvass,
Meydous hoist his shewedhimtopsails, be heavyto Americanin a

frigate, and equally that1t certain he had cleverly ‘was
ae yhooked lee, within comfortableunder lus of hisus range alylong fours thetwenty To unbelieving, threemostconvince

of flame, of whiteJets amidstwieaths smoke, glanced Il,now sh,from his maindeck lbut this the of theinstance, soundmn, Tig,lifollowed by cracklesharp shower ofandcannon was a a
tan,splintersfrom the foreyard thIt clear had ugly Jenkinsgot customerwas we an poor icalled Tieenail,to who forward the tystandingnow was near

Tl,which hadbeen fired Och, Îlewoundedand badly1t’sgun sir,
fhe 8

hexre,” Mwe are Îy
*

Em,
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The officer Patlander, well thewas a as seaman.as
Which of“ boy2” the glowing of theyou, my seriousness

affair checkmg his fun, Whichpropensity “toin no way
the 2’yardof you, you, o1

Both of but“ honour the yard badliest»’us, your ,The¢“ devil! Come down, then, the andintoget top,or
I will have looked after presently.”» you

The fellow crawled off the yard the foretop,intopoor as
he ordered, where he found after the brush, badlywas was
woundedby splinter the breast.1na

Jonathan, doubt, calculated,” well he thatmight,no as
fthus of his quality would betaste |sufficientfor Iittlequite a Ieighteen sloop close under his lee but the fight notgun ; was

be ofeasily Deadeye,to taken out although higtoso evenult

Ingh beoptic off.1t totimewas now
All hands make“ sail, Ma Splinter that chap heavytoo1s,

for Mi Kelson the” to “jumpcarpenter, andus. up sce
what foreyairdthe will Keepher man,” toearry. myaway,
the the helm. Crack“ Mr Splinte1,at theset1 seaman on, :fore top<ail, shake reefsall the and loose topgallantout, |of i
sails stand by sheet home, all clearto and theto; see rig
booms if the bieeze lulls.”out, I1 In less than bowhng beforealongminute 1ta we wee ;MH but the wind breezing couldandwas again, no one sayupn how long the wounded foreyard thewould weightcannyà and diag of the sails. To mend the Jonathanmatter, wasfr

hand hand fresheningwith the breeze,coming up over
under of thatclear1t nexta press canvass, was escape was
to impossible.

Clear” the absolutelylarboard jumped!” I offaway guns14 the deck with astomishment could have spoken 1t?who It
*,

Iappeared such downright shew fight under themadness to
muzzles of half of whosethe of broadvery guns enemy,an |side sufficient thesink It however,to captain,was us. waste

and there nothing for but obeyto1twas
thIn ofthe creakingand theanmstant, carronadescreaming

slides, the 1atthing ofof the the longtwelvepoundercariiage
amidships,the thumping punchingofand handspikes, andha

ththe dancingand himself,of Jack heardthroughjumping wered the whistlingof the breeze, the beingshottedas guns were
and In few seconds allout still but therun a was again,

ofrushing sound the vessel thiough the and ofwater,gong
the gale theamongst11s1ng irigging. {|The stood clustered their theirat quarters, cutlassesmen

v

|

|



|
!
i“

76 CRINGLL’STOM LOG

roundtheir allbuckled withoutjacketswaists, andwaistcoats,
with nothing but thenand trowsers1 cdfmany on.

1} mind onlyNow, chance” to {men, your aim oul 1s Imwing 13,
‘I will the ship, andhim beau, În.tovaw as your guns come

right hus bows Starboard helm,slap 1t into Fmyour my man,
her the wind.” As sheand bring fo round,blaze idwentcame

carronades and long with good will Ly,gun in succession,our Lag
and down foretopand good his sail the [laim, came on cap,

all thewith superincumbent and the head of thespars gear, hm1ill hadbeen <shot The instinctivelycheered.topmast1 away men ub,
‘That will do, knoch. boys, and letoff, for” now my us run iher allmake sail ”Keep1t againaway Lr,
Jonathan for paralyzed by impudenceinstant "ÏUwas an our ;d‘ t

before the wind,he yawed,but andjust getting Itaas we were dtand fearfullylet drive his whole broadside, did 1t trans TEA
before littlemogrify Half hour we were asus an gay a rd

of fine fellowssloop floated,with Hire120crew asas ever a as
}of ‘The shower spedmanned British war 1onever a man

YJtheof hundied andthe twentyten sawnever sun 11se ri
43wounded, three mortallyseventeen more were weagain i),,

wind andeight shot between water,had maintopmast Layour< and hullclean andshot cariot, Liga
omaas as a riggingaway

Anotherregularly broadsideotherwice cut to pieces 4t &had bore thankssucceeded but by this thetime towe up, 1could do nothingelceafter sail, andof what iloss weour Pegk,
loss ofstill, whilst theluckbetter maintopmastourwas 4the ofthe hand, loss head <ail thethe brig offpaid linon one

1+,quickly the wind otherbrought her thetofrigate as on !
Logof beforefell and, couldshot sheof her asteinthus most us , af rdsquall struck her,the and carriedherchase,bear ihagain mnup le foverboard.mastmaintop latosbedevilledcrippled and thoughThis start, re3weus agave
tinglo<econtrived sight offell, tomighttheand we ouraswere ub, didbreathless anxietyWithfriend.large Lycarrywe on ahlurch <endto 4might, expecting |through that every our

RC!v}the weatherbut moderated,boardthebytopmastremaining #3,
bloodstained decks,<honetheand next on oursunmorning Yor],harbour. ÀGeorge’sStanchor theoff toat entiance He,[Vhaddawned, Idayand,watch,I the of themate aswas i9 >the side,my-~elf vounhers "amused with other examiningover

WÎIUofthe firesustained fromshot holes and otherthe dinjuries fewell definedsharp,fugate, and the clean,the 0contrasting ba
longfiom the

,
711made by the 24—poundshot !apertues, guns, itpoundthefrom 32the bruised and sphnteiedwith ones

We1
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carronades but the had begun wash down theto decks,; men
Mand the fist ofgush clotted blood and fromwater the scup

faurly sich.tuined I turned when Mrlel» me away,
{ennedy, good steady old Scotchman, withgunner,our a

whom 1 ofhit favourite, Mrto “was a a came up me l;Cungle, the forhascaptain Mrsent Johnstoneyou poor
fast he ”wants to

fii
1s going, see you

knewI had beenmessmate wounded,for I hadmy young
seen him below after the fugate’scairied second broadside ,but the of whoboy, hadexcitement seldom smelt powdera
fired before, had kept deck the whole might,mn anger me on
and 1t occurred forash him,to to until thenever once me

1old spoke.gunner hI hasteneddown smallconfinedto berth, whereIomr saw k

sight that queklybrought myself. PoorJohnstonetoa me
mdeed hadshot struckhim, and histornwas going a grape,

belly There he lay Ins bloody hammock theopen mn on
deck, pale and hemotionless if had alreadydeparted,as

shghtexcept twitching the of lus mouth, andat da corners a
convulsive and distensionof his nostiils. Hiscontraction
brown forehéad,11nglets still clustered lus marble butover
thev drenched ofthe cold death. Thesweatwere 1n surgeon
could do nothing for him, had leftand nm but oldour;
captain bless him for I Iittle expected from his usual1t

beanng,crusty employed hadfind him knelt by lusto so
side, and, whilst he read from of thosethe Piayer book one
beautiful Almighty God,Chuichpetitions toservice1m our
for the of earlysoul andtomercy passing so young, soone

the cheeks,cut off, oldtrickled down the man’s andtears ”!
filled the furrows washing ofthethem by up manywoin n

1salt bed, fomentingOn other of husthe sidea spray. nairow
the Misthiesschest,11g1d muscles of his nechk and sate
Connolly, 1oughbomd enoughof three aone women on

weather but herHeavencreature, lInows! commonm ,
sighthadstifled mominful stuzed allsobs shewed that the up

the opened the ofbosom thowithin She hadherwoman
fastenedboy’s thatshit, the 11bandand smalluntyingpool a ii!

gold crucifix placed hisnech, she cold hand.10und his 1t 1n
r!The mudshipman of respectable familyyoung was a mn

Limerick,her and Catholicplace, another stiandnative la
1boundof the coid that her hum. Whento the captan

fimsshed1cadme,he bent the departingyouth,and kissedovei
his check Your” desired hmessmate just toyoung now sec

Crngle,Mr late,but heit sensible andtooyou, 1s 1s
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dying shiver passed through39 Whilst he spoke, stronga
fame, shghtlyconvulsed,the boy’s his face andbecame all t

over!was
of feelingThe Connolly, with delicacyandcaptainrose, a

which might have looked for her situation,notmany in
of cloths the body.spread clean tableone our mess over

for“And dear boy!”really1t1s gone are, my pooryou
fulness ofall difference of the her heart1ankgetting in

“Who will and nobody heretell this mother, toto your
wake but will theybeould Kate Connolly,and timeyou no

— ochon ”whisky Ochon! !givingme, nor
boatBut enough work. Theof thisand to pipingspare

whistle the superintendswain’s called toto gangway,now me
the supplyofhanding from alongside, theshore boat aup, a

The threegrand staples of andthe Island ducks omions.
the inhabi*Mundians samples ofher characteristicm were

where exposed,tants Then faces and shins, notwere
red colour by thetanned, fierybut absolutelyburnt into a

le fromdrawled lihe buckskinTheyguessed andsun. any
Virginia, their accomplishmentstheir insularsuperadding to

when spokepeculiarity always shutting theyof toone eye
if theyThey all Yankees bottom and couldatyou. are ,

their Islands they call the large whichstonesget 365 so on
they live weigh, they would be longunder not towingn
them Chesapeaketheinto

word passed ofThe been the larboardhad to get six guns
otherthe side,and all the shot the brig listto toover give a

.soof starboard, that the whichstreak two stagea a onor
his the side,the and workatcarpenter ciew were over

holes about the line, nightthe shot waterstopping swingI hadjumpedfromof the theclear of the wash nettings,sea.
unbolting of thewhere perched, assistI to in one carwas

shipped and capsizedIronade slides, when against pega
forI took somethingof the 1tstiching ofout scuppersone

incontinently Caboose, theboltelse, d d theand 11ng
ofJamaica thehiscook, with mate, negroawas passing “Don’td theof John theCrow, timeat remainsnname

leg”Cringle;of thatfellow mortals, Master my1syour
hisheThe small beer,cook of of 1s1s noman wara

thanMajesty’s much biggerofficer,warnant poorawiga
hittle jestmid, with his part fowhom condescension1t on1s

haswhoIt sailorbe of that oldrule,to sortseems a no
theeligiblelost limb, shall be toleast,not ata o1 an eye

thatencumseribedbut faroffice, the kind ofas 1s somaiming
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cooksall havemust laughabletwo ofproportionarms, a
have butthem leg. Besidesthe honour,the perquisitesone |good accordingly, all old quartermasters, ofcaptainsare ,

look&ec, forward the cookdom,tops, theto cardinals lookas
popedom icallythe and there analogyto between1s; some

prefeiredfromthem, for neither especial fitness forare any
the office. A cardinal made becausehe old, infirm,1s pope 1s

imbecile, Cabooseand fiend made cook becauseour was
he Nelson’shad been Lord drunken rascal,l coxswain, was a

ihad leg for,and wooden his gastronomicalW to quahfasa ;
ofhe theknew thancations, sufficientjustno more science

watch the where the salt junk andto potatoescopper were
}

|

boiling. little theHavingbeen wind overnight,he had fa 1n 1
1

quarteredhimself, the supeiabundanceof his heroism,he in at
he had business be,where andto it out,gun noa in 1unning

he had jammed his hole, fast thattoe therescuppern a so1

him and notwithstandinghisexticating piteousof was no
À,

handsomely,be eased the leg” to out madeentieaty,the as was
plank of theof Victory, the the endand ofout at outa 11ngYu

of her bolts,”the of the afterfinding,captain stoutone gun a
pull, that the like ‘home his handtot man was income

leg,” forced hmwrthoutthe break shoit off,” he” tol aswas
letphrased ham of the and theget out1t, to way, carnage

when he sobered, he hadIn thetraverse. quitemorningut
forgotten leg how he thelewhere the and he broke 1twas, ,
fore with the ofKelson sphee the butt endgot to stump aal

|left three inchesbut the huiry had been too1tit mop m;
oflong, himself the hishad jerkhe to topto atwh pegso up

freshthe afterdoctor, glad breatheThestep. to anoveryl}
leamingthe through,horriblework he had dwas overgonehit

fell, he turnedKelson. I roundthe speaking Whenside to
fhavediew himself. Docto1,“and Coolee’s fire notyouon

for yet.”prescribed me
© 2”whathave“No, Caboose,1 not 1s wrong;14

leg, and thelosthave eaptain’s“Wrong,sir? why, I my:P 1

|Look here,the hadcleik I return!notsays su,am in
Je I?where should I haveKelson coopered beenDoctor not me, i» looked after,hadWhy, doctor, I been amputation might11

might havefish done, whereas Ihave been unnecessary a;a
spliced.”had behave toolf shoit by the of hishere who hadHe cut mate,voicewas1 for theslayforward «Qh,to a pig gunroom mess.goneis 4Caboose! demMassa dam Yankee! DeLad, oh!

dt Dem shoot him head!killed, massa! detr00purservat
il

iOh, Lad '”
dE|
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Deadeye had dech “YouJohn Ciow,Captain oncome
with ?what ”youwiong2s

captain, allPurser killed, dat ”Why, de“ -
Saveall hurt?”killed? Doctol,Purser¢ 1s

could “No,Treenail stand longer. 1t1t sir, no, 1s oneno
Halifaxthreeof that shippedthe at cruisesgunroompigs we

thehe survived butknowhowI I don’t one,am sureago,
nicknamedhim the Purse:fancy andtook him,toseamen a

and thing,of thing,theyYou know, makepets everysir, any
pmch ”at !a

hog andthefiomJohn Crow drew theHere pen,carcass
nearlyhead offPuiser’sshothad theenough cut poorsure a ,whimsicalBlachee looked him with mostat expiessiona
formnegro’s affectionfathomthey a pig.one asay no can

because himPeople call Purser,Poor de himPurser!¢ si,
and stuffslush,all de grub,hin cabbagechapLhnowing in,
de badsmall andbit,onlydeandhim piece,giveown corner,

Captain 22de oderto so,pig,
fellow like intoto gettheSplinter serapeawaspoorsaw

andforward withCrowJohnwill do,¢ That now,you
anchor'”handsAllthe anchor.hand tolend cat upa

hethe command, andrepeatedhoarseboatswain’sThe voice
manned,theby lusechoed capstanmatesturn waswas 1e10 ,

of villanstamped 1ound mostpointtoand the waracrew
fifer,andbad drummerperformed byously asworse maa

wellkilled had andbeenwhoif thosegleehigh snugweieas
theplace ofberth deck,the athammockstheir mnonm

weighed,shot his fect. Weeachwithof atthebottom asea,
ofislandthetack and tack, towaidsworkand began to up,
oflabyrinthpeafectaiscnal amongsttheTieland, where 15, a

withthe shippilot cunnedthe "Mudianwhichthioughshoals,
small wonderment,stand,Ius toshill, takinggreat our no

usual, the bowspuitbuttheatnot onaspoop,o1gangway
foot, and shunthe 10cks undermighthethatend, seeso

(theyandsteefor theyaccordingly,them numelous,so
$

are
channeland theclearthe water,lage fishlikelook so1s1n

Atthemclosequite tohavethat toint1ieate, noongoyou
and hauledthe anchoiage,arnived at moorings onourwe

board
four daysrefitted, and‘We had been at voyageouronsea,

when the officersJamaica, ato messourgavegunroom
blow out.

throughvesselof themeieased 1ushingandThe motion
of thehowlingthethe of thethe wate1, masts,groaning
deck,watchof thefrequentandthe trampling {1gale, onrising



il81THE QUENCHINGOF THE TORCII, |mid<hipprophetic jacketsof ofwet to still,were some us ;
like, happy good dinnerandasman we wereas a some wine

untilcouldmake the old shovedhis weatherbeatenus, gunner
baldhiz and the doo1 Beg“pate at pardon, MrSplinter,1m

1f M1 Cringlewill the forecastleut for houryou spare on an
{}

until the 11scs.”moon
Spare, quotha, his Majesty‘s officer” stool ?”)joint1s a

“Why, M1 Kennedy,why?heie, take glassof g10g.”man, |a
|“T thank It 10ughishmight,sir 1s comingyou, on « sn ,the ships shouldbe hereabouts indeedcrossingrunming us ,than thought theieI sail closestrange aboardmore once was a

of low,the flying andscud suchwhite flakes andus, 1s so in ;
like Cringle,of have Mi unless be John1tnone eyeus an

IfCrow, all frozen.”and he but1s
d!“Well, wll go”Tom,I Anglice,from firstsuppose you a

|
lieutenant Brushmid mstanter.”¢to i!a

umform, forHaving changed shag trowseis,my pea
Jacket, and forward,south I andwent tookwest cap, my

pleasant thehumour, foretopmaststation, stowed1n no on
staysail,with 1ound the I had been halfstay.my arm an

.hour thee, the theweather gettingwas worse, rain was
beating fiomface, the theand stem flash1n my spray was 1

|
thiough the10a1ed of sparkling1t waste andmg ovel me, as

hissing backI tuined the weather forwateis tomy a mo‘o

hand strained Whenment, to I openedpress eyes.my on my4
them! featuredI the gunner‘s highgaunt1 again, saw visagethust ansiously forward profile lookedhis 1f rubbedas,

with phosphorus, ifand hus whole hadbeenover personas we
| playmg diagon “What hasat Mrd snap come over you,

Kennedy bluelight? the 2”who burning
hi

now18
look“A tell that forwaid,J thanI mustwigel man youam ,MrCiingle bookslookh. do ;there what that?”toyour say;

14 I looked forth, end ofthe theand jibat extremesaw, |boom, what certainly, butI had of,rend expected tonever
À

pale, colouredflame,greenish, glow theotsee, a worm size | 1and shape shade theof the frosted glass lampover swinging«)

1m 16the anddiew flattenedIt out the vesselgun 100m. as1
iypitched sheeredand sheand about, wavered1t10sec asaga,l the10und scemedthat hikepomt to attiact it, soapsuda

blown from beforebubble tobacco shakenit intoa pipe 1s
the the comparativelybright,at 1t butair, core was gia

faded halo. sheddually It balefulto and highta a ominous
objects, thethe surrounding of smlois the foiep! on group on

likecastle looked and they shiunkspectres, andtogether,
F
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whisperedwhen began1t 1011 slowlvalongto the towardssparwhere the boatswain sitting at feet At this instantwas my
something shd down the andstay, cold clammy handa
passed round neck. I within of losingmy was an ace my
hold, and tumblingoverboard Heaven¢ have mercyon me,what’s that2”

“It’s thatskylarking of Jem Sparkle’smonkey,son a gun,
You, Jem, you’ll till that bruteSir, rest madenever 1s

shark bait of ”
But Jachoo vanished the chucklingstay andup again,the ghostly 1adiance, if he had beengrinning them as
Spuit“ of the Lamp” The hight still there,but cloudwas a

of like burstmist, of from boiler,steama vapour a came
down the gale, and flew when disappearedpast, 1tupon I
followedthe white sailed down1t the wind did1tmass as ;
not, 1t appeared vanishto the daikness, butas seemedme, in

,to sight leeward,to if checkedby sudden flawremain1n as a
ofyet sails tahen aback A thought flashednone our were
I peered still intensely the might.into Ion me more was

“A sail,certain, broad the lee bow ”now on
The ship buzz Themoment captainwas in a 1n a an

fromswered the quarterdeck Thank“ Mi Cringle.you, ‘1How shall 2”?steerwe
“Keepher couple of points, steady.”awaya sir,
“Steady,” the the helmat and the slow melansung man ,

choly cadence,although familiasound to moaneda me, now
thioughthe 1ushing of the wind, and smote heartupon myhadif been the wailing of1t spuitas a

I turned the boatswain, whoto standingbesidewas me
thatIs Davy¢ Mr Nipper?steering, If had notyou, or vou

beenhere bodily elbow, I couldat have thatmy sworn was
vozce.”youl

‘When the made the 1emarh, startled1t thegunner same
fellow, he tried take joke,to 1t but could not.poor as a“ There be laced hammockwith shot for1t,may a a in some

of ”us ere morning
hi At this thedismay, objectmoment,to chasingmy we were

shoitened, gradually fell ofabeam and finally disapus,
peared. “The Flying Dutchman.”

“1 can’t her all now.”atsee
She¢ will forebe and aft rigged vessel that has tacked,a

sir,” said the And enough, after few seconds,gunner sure a
theI white object lengthen, and abaftdraw outsaw agun

beam.our
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the helmtacked, I ““The has sir,” putchase out;sung
windwardof us”she willdown, togoor

for theand didtacked also, 1t 1We time was we risingso,
large schooner crowd ofunder sail.shewed us a amoonnow

when,findingherhei, detected,edgeddownWe manceuvreon
1sails, and bore before theflat wind.brailed hershe upup oiof andsailing, cracked thebestThis pomt we on,was our

11hands “It’s be the bighisrubbing turn tocaptain my un
blowingAlthough northstrongthis time.” wester, 1ta was

fromand haminered bowmoonlight,clear we away ournow
shot told the thewhenever amongstbut rigging,aguns,

1f hadby It evidentrepaired mage wasas wewasmjury
from the ghmmeringwhitehei, streakshulledrepeatedly| her occasionedbyand thestern,along her counter across

but seemed producetimber, effect.of the 1t tosplintering no
Shewell her idrew continuedlength quarter.At up onwe

soul be deck,white sail;hull andblack not toall seen ona
forthe the helm.object,which took atdarkexcept we mana

Heave L‘Il2” Nothat * to,schooner’s“What answer. or
Armstrong, dosilent. SergeantStill all ¢sinh you” you

2”the wheelchap Thepick off thatcould atthink you
levelled whenforecastle, histhe andjumped piece,onmarine

his skull,throughfrom the schooner crashedshotmusheta
Fore¢“The old bloodfell dead skipper’sheand was up

theofclapMr Nipper,theie!castle, canister overgrapea
hum.”the boat andshot 1tround tointo givegun,

“% forgettinggleefully rejoinedthe boatswain,'”’Ay, siray,
of thethething else excitementandthe mneveryaugury

foresal, topsail,twinkling, the topInmoment squarea
let byhaulyards theand studdingsailroyal,gallant, gowere

been shothadif theyschoonei,board of the away,asonrun
round1f to.helm hardhis toheand put aport, as

He hasthehim stem.him,Rake“ not smsir, or give |lnm broadside,Gavetheirrendered. I know yourgame.
like shot No,of'youwindward no!he off to a1sorsir,

Splinter,heave to!” Weheave M1lumhave to,nowwe i, the studdingsailboomssuddenly, thatand thatdid soso,
by the Notwithshort offlike shanks,snapped ons.pipe

hundied leeward beforeyardshad shot totwostanding, we

|
maintopsail the I windlaycould to mast. toour 1anwe

yards and blackThe schooner’sward. 11gging were now
clustered like bees her sailswith swarming, weresquaremen,
fuiled, fore aft sheandher sails andclose set,being away

|1
"was, hauledand dead windwardoftoclose us.

Il

l
|
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mitchSo“ for undervaluin our‘American friends,”g
grumbledMr Splinter

We made all sail chase, blazing Iittletomn away Wpurpose ;had chance bowlme,we no and m}henon a had
”|

w our amagosatisfiedhimselfof his 1bysupertonity shorttwo tacks,one or
he deliberatelyhauleddown lus fl tmnib and gaff topsail,yingtook reef his ail, tiiceda the bunt btin ofmans his foresail,upand fired hus long thnty two at The dyshot theatus. came 1nthud aftexmost theport staiboard side, and dismounted nj)on
the carronade,1 smashingthe slide, 1and woundingthree men.The second shot missed, and 1t madness ~ttoas towas remainbe peppered, piobablywinged, whilst of fell L}[! every one ours
short, 1eluctantlyLept course, iwe having theaway on our
gratification of hearmg cle well blown thbugle boarda ar on
the schooner play Yankee* Doodle $up 7!L

ÂAs,the bug fell off, long haveout toour gun was 1un a
parting crack her, whenat the thud and last shot lfrom the ischooner struch.the sill of the midship andport, made the
white splintersfl from the solid oak like brightsilvery sparks Phythe moonlight A sharp1 theinto that,piercing ery rose air

soul 1dentihedthatdeath shiekwithmy the thatI hadvoice mtgheard, and I the who standingwithsaw theman lanwas atyard of the lock his hand drop heavily the breech,in across Tel,and discharge the his fall Thereupon bloodgun m reda Hhglare shot the coldinto bluesky, 1f volcanoup had burst ay,as a
0h.forth from beneaththe mightydeep, followed aby androar, 1d

shattermg clash, and minghng ofa unearthlya andcries
Eiand of the andgroans, of thea concussion water, ifan, as

Herwhole broadside had been fiedour at Then solitaryonce a flysplash here, and dip the.e, and short sh yells,a and lowarp tychoking bubbling the hissing fragments of themoans, as ty

Nagnoble vessel had fell theinto and the last of herwe seen sca,
gallant hyvamshed for beneaththatpale broadcrew ever moon

“Qy4We alone, and all daik, andwere wild,once andmore was lafullystormy Fea had that ball sped, fired by dead man’sa ir= dh.hand But what that clings, black1t and doubled,1s acioss ithat fatal ldrippmg and heavy, and GLchoking thecannon, dug
hywith clotting andscuppeis to froand with thegore, swaving

“Ayof themotion vessel, like bloody fleecea
*“Who that1t hit krthe thereat 2”1s was gun y“2 Nipper, the boatswain, The last shot has humcutser.
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After thus melancholymost merdent contimuedwe on our
Jamaica,to nothingvoyage partieul untilar occuiling weanchored Portat Royal,where had regularoverhaulwehd ofa

the old Bark and after this completed,was orderedwe weie,
down theto leeward of thepait islandto afford protectiontheto coasting tiade One fine about fortnightmorning, aafter had left Port Roy.al, the Torchwe lymg at anchorwashe Bluefields Bay It betwein cight andwas en thenine,land wind had died and the breeze hadaway, sea not set inon there breathnot stirring. Thewas a frompennant thefo mastheadfell sluggishlydown, nd clung theamongstadfl 11gginghke dead snake, whilst the folds ofa th St George’se

the ensignthat hung fiom the peak,mizen motionlesswere ifasad as
they had been carved maible.1m

The anchorage unbrokenwas one exceptwheremurror, 1ts
glass Ike suiface shivered |mto artklingwas ripples 4bysp the |gambols of skipjack, the flashing stoopa of hiso1 theenemyde ;pelican and the 1eflection of the essel clearv andwas sor.
steady, that theat distance of cable’s lengtha couldyounot distinguishthe line,water fell where the “substanceno

1ended and shadowbe untilthe casual dashinggan, of bucketa2overboard for few brokemoments thea phantom ship; 1!upbut the fragmentswavering umted, and shesoon re again :fafloated double, like the of the oet. The heatswan p was so ihintense, that the stanchions f the1ron couldo awning notbe grasped with the hand, and where the decks not diwereid byscreened the1f, pitch boiled from theout Theseams.
swell 10lled fiom the offing 1 shiningin undulations,in ong

Thlike of quicksilver, whilsta sea and then flyincvcy now |aot fish would spark fromout the unruffiedbosom of the heavingbi water, and shoot like silver
!

until droppedaway 1ta arrow,
ot with flash the1nto Therea not cloudsea agam. was a mthe heavens, but blue haze hung thea quiveun land,g Lnover
rd through whichthe white works and overseers’housessugar 4the distant13 estates ‘objectsappealed twinkletoon like seen ilethrough thm smoke, whilst each ofiy the talla stems of the
he nut thetiees beach, when lookedcocoa at steadfastly,on
np seemed beto tuning round with small al motion,hkea spr.

endless Thereso dreamymany screws. mdistinctnesswas a
aboutthe outlinesof the hulls, the immediateeven n 1ty,viein

EhwhichA 1meicased they receded, until the Blueas Mountalsthe horizon melted skymto Thein listless]crew were
oakum,and mendingsails,spinning under the shade of the4

the only exceptions theawning to general languor 1were,

|
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formermonkey. TheJackootheblack, andtheCrowJohnr
stamp)of rough the<at(who outil emprowsatore onawas an! ofshade thethethrough choice,beyondbowsprt, canvass,

busywith hisbust, task,shirt, like bronzehatwithout or a
of histhe andthat might be, topatwhatever pipe,singing| ifally, hewith his hairyconfabulatingwhilesbetween as

been thehanging bymonkeyTheI had messmate wasa
what John Crowadmiringdolphinstriker,tail from the

the ”ogly face watercalled damhis“ inownid Jackoo,sailor,forgoodwouldTail like be ting ayours
| aloftfreehis handswould leaveit two more use, more

1 datof junkdeI’m denhornament, too, greasypiecesure,
shallNow I totafferelfrom de captain’s,hangs sing you,

desellfader,rascal,how dat Corromantee onwas memy
Gold Coast,

kmfe}longnightcap,Twored¢¢ one
for Quachoo,All him getà| wifesell himhimFor daynextgun ?*?JackoogoodtinkdatYou song,

ifmonkey,thechatteredchochoo,”Chochoo,“ inas
answel

dat?honimal! Whatsensibletink“Ah, 1ssoyou
shovelbigdatdon’t? Jackoo,shark you seecome sirup,v1

1 of dePull hand wateryou?lookingnosed fis outat your
Garamighty'”

himself of the bowthethrewThe gammoningonnegro kindluswho, mistakingof theholdtakesprit to poor ape,J

him, lostdanger, fromof his shrunkand ignorantmtention,
sankinstantlyThe shark tothehold, and felllus into sea

his snouthisdashedthen athave overprey, 1a1s1ng1un,a
four feetshouldersand thieeheadhisshootinglum, and or
hisJackoo shriekingwithof the water, jaws,out inpoorit

theundercrunchedcrackled andsmallhis boneswhilstHy

of teeth.Hl triplemonster’s £row
enoughpaihfulandactingtragedythis smallWhilst was

towardsloohing outIheartedthe hindto1t wasnegiowas
ofrippleblue| darkthe firsthoiizon, watchingthe eastern

head.passedwhen rushingthe breeze, myovernoisesea a
ofthe largelooked and gallinaso,I ciowcarrionbe up saw a

1 kind,ofhabits 1tsthethe sailing,tropics, tocontiary sea-
until 1twiththe followedward bng I 1t eye,myover

attractedvanished the distance, when attention was1m my whitelittlefar with tinydark speckby the ofhing,out aa in
butboat,ship’sWith glass besail. I made toit out amy

{i
p
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I board,and the saul 1dly flappingaboutsaw no one on was
the mast.

On towardsmaking I desned pullrepoit, ittomy was
!the heand appioached, the saidofm gig, as we one crew

thought he the bow. We drewsaw some peeringoveroneI
distinctly.and himInearel, saw

aft,“ Why sheet anddon’t haul the down tocomeyou2”us, sir
but theHe neither moved answered boat.roseandasnor ;

fell 1a1sed by the of the breeze, the facethe shot firston sca
kept the gunwale.and at usmowing overmoppmg

fellow!“I teachwill tinesoon you manners, my give
and fied musket,when thatmen” I the Iway, my crow

4 had fiom the boat the but immediatelyintoseen, 10se air,
11

alighted astomishment,vulture like withto outouraga,
stretched the head.wings, upon

of horribleplume,the faceUnder the shadow this seemed
the changesalter ike the hideous dream.instanttoon in a

It death like paleness,appeared of andbecometo anona
of thestreakedwith blood. Another stioke the chinoar

had fallen hangingand Anotherdown, the out.tonguewas
fiompull then sockets, brains |the and !eyes weie gone,

!blood down the cheeks.and fermenting and flowing ,were
It the faco of putiéfying In coffinthis floatingcorpse.was a

foundthe of another sailor, doubled ofbodywe across one
1the kmfethwaits, stickingbetweenhiswith long Spanish :a

ribs, if mortal struggle, whathe had diedas o1, wasin some
himself lus frenzy,equally endprobable, had toput nan

ariangedwhilst boat, withalong the'bottom of the some
ofshow of and by stretchedcovered canvasspiececare, a
of beautiful boy,above lay the1t, 1emainsacross aan oar

apparently but few howsabout fourteen of ayears age,
beef,jerhed and earthendead. Some ofbiscuit, 10ll ana || hungerthat leastcouldlay him, shewingbeside atwater jar,

have buthad the plainshare his destruction,no wasin
dry, bowthe staved, andand the casksmall water emptywasan

We had grappling the bow, andcast {no sooner our over li begun thethe the ship, than abominableboat bundto tow !to
1hadthat scared settleddown 1t notwithstandntowe again, n

peckand began the face ofproximity, at deadto theing our

|!boy. thisAt heard gibbeningmoment andwe a noise, saw
l lihesomething bundle of old roll frombeneathouta 1ags

the sheets, and whateverstein apparently make1t iwas, a

|
{|gallinasofruitless dive the fromattempt to Heavenits prey.

Ià
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eyes!earth,whatand object met Itan fullour was a grownbut wasted, that ofman, the boysso hfted himome by hisd

belt with hand. IIis knees dr:one husto chin,were awn uphis hands like the talons of bird,were while the fallinga
of his chocolate coloured andm withered features gave an

unearthly relief histo foiehead, which the horny andover
transparent skin braced tightly that 1twas seemed adysofi re: crack.to But the mudst of this desolation, lusin deep setcol black sparkled like two dieyes amonds with the fever
of his sufferings, there fearful fascination theirwas a in
flashing brightness,contiasted‘with the death like ofaspectthe face, and nigidity of the frame. When sensible of our

he tried to speak, but couldpresence onlv lowutter a moan
sound At length Agua,“ing agua” had dropnotwe a

of thewater boat. El“ muchacho muriendo1n de sedesta
Agua”

We got board, and the the fellowon surgeon gave poorweaktepid It acted likesome He graduallygrog. magic.uncoiled himself, his fiom beng husky,weak andvoice,
became comparatively stiong and clear “El hyo AguaPedi illo No le hace Oh lapara me nochepasado,para ma
la noche pasado!” He told to himself, andwas composethat his boywouldbe taken of.  Deza entonces,meverlocare
oh Dros, dexa verlo” and he crawled, giovelling hisme on1

chest, like crushed the deck, heuntila worm, hisacross gothead the sill, and lookedport down theover boat.into He
there beheld the pale face of his dead 1t the lastson, was
object he “dy de 1” he groaned heavily,ever saw andmz
dropped his face the ship’sagainst side Ho dead.was

After” spending several months the alreadymn service
alluded to, ordered off the ofwe were on coasta cruise
Teria Firma.

‘Morillo this besiegingat time Caithagenaby land,was
while Spanishsquadion,under AdmiralEniile, blockadeda
the place by and pleased the1t officer who commandedsea ,the mshore division whileto the old Torchconceive, was
quietlybeating along the that hadcoast, mtentionup we an
of forcing the blockade

The might before had been gusty and tempestuous all
d hands had been called thiee thattimes, last, thinkingatso

there below, I lay down thewas no sternuse in going on
sheets the boatot the awkward berthsternover an
certemnly, but taipauling had that beensparea morningstretched the afterpart of the boat there-diy, and Itoover

fi
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\ fore ensconced myself beneath Just daylight,1t. before
‘however, the brig, by sudden shift of wind, takena was

;aback, and fetching stein stiuch her How Iway, seaa
escaped I could tell, but I pitchednever rightwas n on
dech the and much bruised,where Iover foundpoop, sada !of confusion,with the captainandscence several of the officers

then shirts, and the tumbling fiomin below fastmen up as
they could while, otheramongstas meidents, ofone our

who occupied small cabinpassengers under thea poop,having sleepto with the stern port thegone hadopen, sea
surged through with such1t violence to washim him outas

deck his shirt, where he lay awlingon them feetspr amongof the However, allgot ught,men. and fivewe soon mn
theminutes sloop throughtearingwas once 1tmore on a

wind but the boat where I had been sleeping; smashedwasnto all thatstaves, remainedof herbeing the stemandstern
1àdanglingpost from the tachles theat ends of the davits.

Ât tlis time it dawn,and workingwas gray werewe u
shore, without dreaming of bieaking the blockade,in when
fell1t stark calm. Presentlythe Spanishsquadron,anchored

under Punto Canoa, perceived when corvette, twous, a
schooners, andcutter, eight boats, weigh,got undera gunthe latter of which closeswept to themsoon us, rangingselves bows and andquarters; although shewedon om we

colours,and made theour private ternational signal, theycontinuedfing for aboutat hour, without, however,us an
doing damage, they had chosen distance.any Atas a wary
length of the shot falling the skipper clearedsome near us,for action,and with his hand fired poundér82 theatown a
nearest boat, the of wich bobbed if they hadgun crew as

the shot This opened theseen of the Dons,coming cyeswho thereuponceasedfiring and light breeze hadas a now,
down,set they immediately sailmade of schoonerpursuitin a

Hlthat had watchedthe of employedtheiropportumty bemgwith to under the walls, and thisus at1un m momentwas
His,chased by ship and boat, who had gunwithingota a gun

shot, and kept brisk fire her. So 1}the othersup a on soon as |all hands opened the gallant littlecame hookerup, whoon i,forcing the blockade, and pepperedwas and thereawayshe hike hare, with whole pack of harrierswas, aftera her,a 1sailingand under their fire towardssweeping the doomed1m
As the windcity. light, Athe blockadingwas very squadronmanned then boats, and of themnow some wele comingfast when rattleof mushetry from the smallup, ciaft :

a sent
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chasethem the right about,and theto presently safelywas
anchorunder theat battery of Santa Catalina.
But the fun for thisby ofto thetimewas come some

vesselsthat had held her chase, had becalmed undergotin
the batteries,whichimmediatelyopened them cheerilyon ,and down topgallant here, and topsail yardmastcame a a
there, and studdingsail otherplace sucht’ and squealinga a
and creaking blocks, of theof and ratthn whilegear
yardsbraced hither thither, toppinghftsletand and andgo,

mn
sheets let fly, shewed that the Dons asad quandary,were
and for shot fromwonder, could the the lonno seewe

pounders32 walls, falling thick alltheon very aroun
several of them. However, four had workedat Mm. wep up
alongside of old skipperthe Commodore, when the gave

fiiend such that think he willI don’trating,our a ever
forget 1t.

On the following fired Iday being beingat, sent,wasom:
good Spamard, with lieutenantalong the seconda oor

Momnllo’sTreenail headquarters We ordergotto toan
the officer shore,commanding the providepost tonearest on

with before reachinghorses, but had walk,1t, tous we
under throughabout miles roads,roasting twoa sun, miry
until whele foundthebarrier, detachmentarrivedatwe we a
of artillery,but the commanding officer could only give us

winded horse, andbroken jackass, whichone poor a on we
headquarters theproceed and here,to towere on moriow,hut of theunder thatched most primitive construction,a

1simplyof sticks and palm branches, hadconsisting cross we
fellowsthe the theirspend might, kindto beingpoor as as

would let them.own miseryil

proceeded, hussar,Next accompanied bymorning we a
thewhere bestrodothroughdreadful roads, creaturespoor we

fourflounder, until aboutbellysunk the atto every » .,
found,and distress,when to greatmet two ournegroes,we

and had ledguidethat the soldier who escort, out,uswas our
truth travellingthenof thatand verywere 1weour way,i

therefore hove about and 1eturnedtowardsthe ‘Wetown
1/ through thatPalanquillo, had passedvillage thatto wea! faststickinglus horsehussar andleaving thevery morning,

the villagemightfall,slough ‘We and,ariivedabout as1m a
takealmost drivenentnely deserted, to ourupwas welewe

have beenold formexly1P house, that seemed toquarters an1n
lieutenantused distillery. SpanishHere foundas a awe

several soldiers of them sufferingand allquartered,! ormore
Lh

i
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might hard benches, at dawn, withon we 10se gray our
hands and faces blisteredfiom bites,musquitto and hairour
full of wood ticks, We startedgarapatoso1 again on our

headquarters, finallyandto arrived Torreeillaat atJourneyp

{o’clock afternoon.the Bothtwo the commander chief,in 1n
Monillo,and Admnal Ennle, bad that proceededmorning

the Chica,works Boga only foundto at El Senorso we
Montalvo, generalof thethe littlecaptain kilnprovince, a
dried Spaniaid Morillodiminutive used call himto “uno

wasCreollo,” withal he,but gentlemanhkemoneco a man in
his manners.

civillyHe deliveredreceived despatches;us very we; our
made bow,and the andhavingobtainedsame eveningwe our

fiesh horses, andout arrived theset 1eturn, villageaton om
Santa Rosa night, where sleptof at at and nextmine we ,

safelycontinuing gotmornmg on our journey,we oncemore
ofboard the old brig twelve o’clockat aton noon, m a

miscrable plght, having had clothes foroff threenot our
andAs fordays I used roughingto it,wasme in1 my

humble disariangement particulailyequipment notany was
discermble but ofTieenail, the nattiestpoorn one,
fellows the different He1t matter.service, wasm a very

forthhad issued the cased tight blueenteipiise,on mn

pantaloons that fitted him Inslike shin, whichover were
diawn long well polished Hessian eachboots, with fora

buttonedmudabletassel and lus closeat top, coat towas up
shoulder,the chin, with blazing swab the 11ght whilea on i!completedhislaced cockedhat anddiess sword equipment.a

But, board ofalas! when foraccounted the oldonwerewe

[lfearful of hisToich, there externaldilapidationwas a man.
First absolutelyof all, his mexpressibles torn intowere ,bushes throughwhichshreds by the biiers pricklyand we 1histiavelling, fiomhad been fluttered waistbandand like

fromthe depending Romanstipes ancient :11Panwe see or
of his had onlyGrecian shut, HHcoat coat andoneaimour,

bullion of cpaulet reducedthethe to strand two,was a or

il
the that held the bum, of thewhile flaps cockedtag hator

that althoughhe lookedhad fierce enough,given way, soup,
still, when had stein the afterstem partyou a view,on, iback theIns like tail ofdown the hat ofhung of Landone

dustmen.flyingseer’s
this, perienced, with littleAfter intermission,mostwe e~

forweather weeks,dreadful until lengthtwo at werewo

!1 l
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nearly torn pieces and thein captain aboutalyandoningwas,his ground,and returning Port Royal,to when1t to¢ame onblow witly edoubled violencer We stiuggled foragainst1ttwelve hours, but4 finally obliged heavetoweie theto, scaall the while tremendouslyrunning high.
About the da, Inoon speak of,on the weatherhady begunlookto little better, but thea had if thingsea creased.anyI had just deck, when Micome Splinteron outsung“ Look forout that quartermaster Mind!sea, staryourboardhelm ! Ease her, her!”man ease

foreyard,On and1t rollmg high thecame, tumbledas as
the bowsin over clear, and unbroken Itgleen, filled the,

deep ofwaist th Torch instant, ande 1 halfmm an as 1osesmothered the midst of jumble of1n hencoops,a men, pigs,and I had nearlspare lostspas, by floatingboardy an eye a
pike that lancedmg byat the ofjauglewas the waterme

As for the boats the booms, they had allon togone sea
sepalately,and bobbing at squadion leeward,weie tous m athe launch acting commodoie, with of dozenas a ciew a
sheep, whose bleating she the ofcrestas 10se on a wavecameback fantl blendingwithupon the hoaiseus, ofy roaringthe storm, and to “Noseemin formuttong cry, mole you,

boys ”!my
At length the lee ports,weie forced out the pumpspromptly11ggedand manned bucket slung and workats

down the hatchways andalthough hadnarrowlyescapedwe,
being swamped, and 1t continued blowto hard, with heavyathe confident the quahtiessea, of themen, ship, workedn
with glee, shaking their feathers, and cach other.quizzingBut sudden and appallingchangeanon a thecame over seaand the sky, that made the stoutestI amongst quail andus
draw his bieath thick The firmament darkened the
ho1izonseemed to thecontract became black inksea as
the wind fell deadto calm the cloudsteeming descendedai filled the muwky arch of heavenand with their whnlnguntil they appeared touchmasses, to heads, butmastour

il there neither lightning not glancingwas flash,nor rain, one
not 1efieshing diop the windows of theone shy had
been sealed by Him who had said theto Peace,storm, ¢
be still ”

During this death Ihe mfimtely awfulthanpause, more
the heaviest gale, sound board, the of thoevery on voices

the cieaking of the bulkheads,men, even heard withwas
startling distinctness, theand logged bung, havingwater

ih
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wind her,steady labouredto heavily the troughno otso 1n
the that expectedher overboardmasts tosea, we go everv
moment,

fr “Do and hea: that, sir?” Ineutenantsaid Treeyou see
nail theto captain

We all looked cageily forth the direction indicatedin
There white hne fearful with thej contrast cloudswas a n
and the of extremethe gleaming the1est ofocean, on vergethe horizon broader low1t growlgiew increasinga was
heard thick blinding drivingmist ofsteina came up a us,
whose small diops pierced the hikeskin shaipinto hail.“Isit1an?”

g No, salt,¢ saltnogi And the Spirit offierce the Hnrricane himself, thenow
Aziael, and darkness, thunderingstormsca mn im came on

1 with violence, thestunnimng off scalpstearing of thesnowy
11tortued billows, and with tremendous and sheer force,

cruslungdownbeneathhis chariotwheels then mountamous
howlingand 11dges level foamingplain ofinto water.one

Oui champlates, fastenings, clenched bolts,strong and1 drew
hike phart shroudsand like thestays tornwires, weie away

and and cracklingbeforemastsi summergossamer, oul spars,
lus furv like diy 1eeds blown cleanautumn,i outmn otwere

fi

the ship, her bows, theintoover sea
Had shewn shied of the sail the vessel,stiongestd3 we a in lwouldhaveit bcenblown of bolttheout mstantin anrope ,
had, therefore, her before bythe wind,to getwe |crossinga

the of the foremast,with fourstump theatspir on meni
! wheel, watch the other clearingand the theatone pumps, |

wreck But dashed, when the oldspnitsour were soon
of the coolest the,caipenter, and bravest ship,4 onc men in

asi through histhe forchateh, ghost,withpale white10<c a
hans stiaight the He didstreaming wind speakout notin

of butclamberedto aft, towardsthe whichcapstan,toany us,
theb had lashedcaptain hunself.

“The rushing forwaridhke millwate1 sticam,t 1s a1m sir, ‘
i have cither the wieckh of foremaststarted a'buzt, thewe or

tH

Hl!has thiough fasther bows, for she settlingdown bygone 1sh

hoadthe ” il dt
|boatswainthe jotherGet sail then,“ to and try ita man,;t

leak but don’tthe alarm the ipeople, M1 Kelson.”overt ,
The indeed, rapidlybung losing her buoyancy,and,was,l

heavywhenthe next head of she drunkensea hrose a us, gaveA a ,

luch,sickhenmg and pitched r11ght into 1!, andgroaning

2 i
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intrembling plank,like guiltyand condemnedthing,}
i every a

the of impendingpunichmentprospect1n
“Stand by, heave the overboaid.”to guns
Too late, late Oh that 1God,too stunnedcry! was

ofand drowning, chaos wreck beneath and arounda was me,
and above and blue agonized faces, andgaspingme, me,l

struggling colourlessclutching hands, and despairandarms,
impossible,yells for help, help when feltwhere Iing was a

sharp My Newfoundbite the and breathedneck, again.on
land and draggeddog, Sneezer,had snatchedat outiN me, me

1 of of vesselthe eddy the sinking
amidstlife, for life, nearly suffocated the hissingFor dear

andreached master.his helplessdogthe thecutter,spray,we

halfexposed, nakedI had beenFor three miserable days,
food,withoutboat,and bareheaded, water, ororin an open

West Indiancloudlessshade. The thud fierce noon was
sank theburninglong the drypassed, and sun inmoreonce

horribleof Inhot shield extremity,lithe redwest, myiron.a
defencelesshead,of HeavenI 1mprecatedthe wrath myon

the brazen sky, Ihandsclenchedand shaking againstmy
letAlmighty, “Oh, himthealoudcalled me never seeon

noble dog, he lay dyingglared theI atagain!” asonrise
his throatof madnessseized Ithe boat torethe bottom me,;

for but that might drinkhis hotfood, Iteeth,with notmy
ike, I would have gorgedand,flowed,blood 1t vampire

dull, glazinghishe turnedmyself but gray, eye on me,as,
stopped, and I fell senselessheartofpulsesthe my

returned,I stretchedrecollectionWhen on somevasmy
faithfulsmoky hut,low withfresh leaves,plantain my1n a

hching handsand andwhiningbesidelymngdog myme,
rafters ofbound the the roofthatrudeface. the joistsOn

with paddles, anditslighttogether, rested overcanoea
fishing impleIndianwall, hungtheagainst someonme,ne

Spanish Underneath laybairelledlongandments, guna
clumsilysail, whichboatIN wrapped wasonin aa corpse,

of Deadeye,Esqbody John“Thecharcoal,withwritten,
Torch.”Sloop,Majesty’sof his Britanniclate Commander
Splinter,whichLieutenantfloor,theThere fire atwas ona

like,deathandunshorn,drenched,his shirt and trowseis,in
starkIndian,dwarfishwhilstofroasting joint meat, awas a

l likehis hams,him,naked, squattingsat oppositeto more aon
palmwiththe flamefrog than fanninglargebull and aa man,

miserablehalf dozendark of the hutleaf, In the acorner

|
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shrunkshecp huddledtogether. Through the door Iopenthe stars the deep blue heaven,saw and the cold beamsofin

the newly dancing longflickermgrisen walemoonwere 1n a
3irof silver light the heavingbosom of the whilston ever ocean,the melancholy of the suf breaking the shore, —murmur ion
!lbooming the gentle might wind.came I mstantlyon was

!;ersuaded that I had been nourished durmg dehrium !myfor the fierceness of sufferings assuaged, and Imy was was
comparatively Istrong. anxiouslyinquiredof the lieutenant
the fate of shipmates.our

!;“All down the old Torch and had been1t notgone 1n
for the launch and four footed friends there, I shouldour i,havenot been here have told

fi
butto 1t mutton with1aw

the wool thrivenot to Tom. All that theon, 1s a mess on,
sharkshave left of the and fivecaptain ashoreseamen came Allast might, I ‘have buried the fellows ‘the beachpoor on 41where they lay well I could, with blade foras 41as an oa a
shovel,and the bs [pointingthere the Indian]toornamentonze
for assistant»an

Here he looked body;towardsthe and the honest fellow’s
shook he continued.voice as“ But alive, thoughtI if didseeing you were you recover,would1t he giatifying both of after havingto weatheredus,
longit with him thiough gale and sunshine, lay thetoso

kind hearted old headman’s everlasting pillowitson as
decently forloin conditionpermitted.”as our

the lieutenantAs spoke, Snecezerseemed thinkhisto watch
and diew towardsthe Clungoff fire, and famished,was up, ?the brute could longer the but,1es15t temptation,poor ino

making desperate snatch the bolted thiough theat joint,a
|

|door with hotly the1t, pursuedby Bullfi og.
Drop” the leg the leutenant,of roaredSneezer,”mutton,‘ drop the drop diop1t.”” Anddropmutton it,it, sir, away

f 1

raced his Majesty’s of theofficer pirate.pursuit gpn canine
fit)After little, 1cturned,the formerhe and the Indian witha

the lus hand and presentlythe dog stolejomnt theintoin ; Pirafterhut them, andpatientlylay down theuntil1n a corner, 411
roflLieutenant good humouredlythrew the bone him afterto our icomfortless meal had been fimshed.

I!
!}I weak, that shipmate consideratelyrefiainedsowas my

from his andsociety theicfore,all be-pressing on me; we,
took ourselves for the mght.1estto

h
v

|
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CHAPTER IV

SCENES FIRML.ON THE COSTA

sheerHerehes hulk, Tom Bowlme”¢ poora

I awakened low growling, and short bark ofby thewas
the The far thedog ‘might spaiksof thespent, tinywas
fire that beganflies glancing the dooiway towere in grow
pale, the chuping hzaids, theof the crickets and and snore
of wild ofthe toad, fainte1, andthe thewaxedtiee tigerery

landlonger heard The terral, wind, whichcat was no or
loudlymoanedusually towards thestrongest15 morning, on

hill with melancholy soug?,side, rushingand past acame
thethrough that surrounded hut, shakingoffthe brushwood

ikethe heavy fiom palm and largedew the trees,nutcocoa
diops of 1a1n

woodpecker the clearof the flute ofhollowThe notetap ,, shiek ofdiscordant thethe thethe del monte macawpavo ;
fowl, and the chatteringof the wild ofshrill chorr guinea

fiomheard the wood.began be The 1lltothe paroquets,
and cuclingsailing 1oundthe hut,galliaso andomened was

shallowsstalking the of the lagoon,the tall flamingo onwas
alligator,thatlaybeneath,of the disgusting dividedthe haunt

bank,mud where of peltbyfromthe nairow groupaasea
of ofwreck boats, plumingtheperched one our wereoncans, In the the deep bluebefoie taking east,themselves wing.

whichthe les<er fastfiom tading,staisof thentmament, were
Moin,” magnificentof intoEyeall thebut “ warmingwas

theamber yetthepurple, and 1ays of unrisen sun weie
intervalsbetween,with throughlithe,shooting streameiup, withbroke shower,theyclouds,the parting passingaway aas

between theand firstof silverveilfellthat hike gauze usa
tropical dawn,ofstreakscolouled apimmiose Thelieutenant. Indianthesaidshot,”“That’s musketa

dropped chin thehisthe door,his bellycrept to onon
Thebehind luspalmsground, and placed lis ears.open

fourthiee dioppingthenheard,wail bugledistant of ora was
stoopedSplinterMr torapidshots go1n succession.agam,

theleg,tlebyforth, the Indian caught him utteringbut
Espanolessingle word “

ft
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On the Indianmstant, with shriekingyounga woman, a
infant her rushed the door.to There bluein arms, 41was a

fromgunshot wound her neck, which threetwo largemn or
black clotting of blood tricklinggouts Her long black \were
hair braids, and her featuresstreamingwas in coarse were

!!pmched 1fsharpened, theand of death. Sheas 1m agony gbglanced wildly behind, and gasped  Escapa,Oreeque,out,3 Anothershot, theandmuertoescapa, soz ya.para me mise dvrable convulsively clasped her child,creature whose small
shrill fancyI hear this hourI often blendingto with itsery

fallingmother’s shiiek, and backwards,death rolled theover
brow of lull of sight. The ball hadthe out pierced the heart
of ofthiough the body heirthe offspring.parent By this

of soldiersSpanish had suiroundedtime hut,party thea one |before lowof kneeling the door,whom, hispointed musket
who had hisThe Indian, wife and childnto thusif. seen

before his face,cruellyshot down fired us 11fle, and thenow |14
dead. “Sega Querida Bondiafell maldito” Thenman m2

feet, stietehinghimselfhis and hisfullheight,to tospunging
with his extended towards Heaven, while stronarms a
shiver shook him like he yelled forthfit, the lastan ague iwoids he uttered, Venga la listo,”« andsuerte,ever ya soz
resumed his the ground.squattingpositionon

Half balls fireddozen musket randomatnowa were
through of the while the lieutenant,the wattles hut, who

well, lustily, thatspoke Spanish Enghshout we weresung
officers who been shipwreched.had 1

of the ”PsratasMentrra,”growledthe officer” party, son
biavoes,leagued with Indian fireustedes.” “Puates the

Hh

scoundrels!”hut, soldiers, theand burn
ISplinterMrlost,There be madetime towas no a

which I secondedhim withattempt to get out,vigorous in
but they beatall the strength that remained backto me, us

ilmushets.with buttsof theirtheagain
uniforms,if“Where beyourcommissions, youare your

neither, and fateBritish hadofficers2”? ‘We appearedow Ht
inevitable. igiwith birushwood,doorway filled fireThe set towas was

the crackling ofheard thethe hut, and palm thatch,we
wieaths of white smokethick stifling burstwhile in upon

roof.through theus
hand, Tom, and hick“Lend the darknow or never,a up

stillhe laid,” but Wethere statue.sat shouldersasa ourman
heaved allwall, and withendthe at 1t might whento our ;

G i

J |
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nearly the last andat rushedit gavewe were gasp way, we
headlong the middle of followedthe by Sneezerinto party,
with his shaggy that full clots ofof blazingcoat, tar,was
like torch. He unceremoniouslyseized “ le queue,” thea par
soldier who had throttled thefire ofshuts lustosettingme,

blowingand his cartouche box I believe, undercoat, up
Providence, that ofludicrousness this attack savedthe us
from being bayoneted forthe It Matimespot.on gave
Splinter his bieath, when, being powerfulto recover a man,
he shook theoff soldierswho him,and dashedhad seizedtwo

the burning especiallyhut I thoughthe mad,into again. was
when him clothes and hairI with his fire,returnsaw on
dragging unfolded thethe body of the He sailout captain.

of the navalwrapped and the1t topointing remainswas 1n,
uniform putiefyingwhichthe mutilated and corpse1n was
dressed, he said sternly the officer, “Weto aie mn your

if will; but #hatand muider waspower, you‘you may us
least kefour anddayscaptain at wasmy you seeago,

addiessed,yourself heBritishofficer satisfy ” Thea person
oliveSpamiaird, with clearhandsome coma young a

mustaches, blackplexion, face, small and laigeoval brown
horrible hethe spectacle,but didshuddered at as waseyes,

1equested
anchor, and lus Majesty’sWhen he the andsaw crown

of the dead he becamecipher the officer,appointmentson
Esconvincedof quality,and changedhis “ dad,toneour ver

Englesa But, gentlemen, therede la notweleson maiwna
three hut 2”thepersons in

flames hadThere 1ndeed the consumed the drywere
incredibleroof with rapidity,whichby thisand walls time

had fallen Oreeque where be Ibut towas no seen.in,
the of themidst fire,butthoughtI something 1tmove insaw

the white ashes heaved, andnight fancy Againhave been
thrust through thehalf andhandconsumed werearma

scalphead, with the burnthumansmouldering thenmass, a
the sealp and cheekbones,fiomfiom shull, fleshthe and the

laid thebleeding ribs baie,andthe thetronk appeared,next
rafters,hike scorched stoodmiserable limbsIndian, hiswith

Heof the fireupright before the midstlike demon 1nus, a
hikefiomade 1eeling andbutattempt toto ano escape,
anddrunken of smokecloudsfell headlong, aman, raising
newlytheshower of Orecque,spaiks hs fall Alas! poorin

the deadshining andashes,risen sun was onnow on your
bones,the whosebodies of ill child,starredBondia herand

j
I
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lus thesetting, birds of theere and beasts of the forest,an»will leave white and fleshless atas as your own.

officer,whoThe belonged theto Carthagena,mvestingarmytreated with civilitygreat henow headus story, and; ow
desnedhis to assist bu themen ofus in

ying remains ourlate commander.
We remainedall day the ofpait theon butsame coast,i

towards the fell bparty ack theevening outpost whichtoon
they belonged after travelling hour emergedan or so we
from dry wlich the mght hada 11ver course, overtakenm

and suddenly small plateau,us, wherecame theon av postestablished the ofpromontory “Puntowas Canoa** Thereon
be braver soldiers charge,at althoughil may that I doubt,1fa

| they be properly led, but picturesque &ævozacnone more 1n a. than the Spamish. A wildgigantic cotton tree, whichto| out
largestEnglish oaks wouldhavebeenbut dwarfs,as 10se on

side, and overshadowed the whole levelone 1Thespace.
bright beams of the full glanced the topmostmoon among
leaves, and tipped the higher brancheswith silver, contrasth

strangelywith the below, whereng large watch fuescene a
cast stiong red glare the surroundingobjects, throwinga on

13 dense volumes of smoke, which eddiedup dun wieathsmm
the foliage,amongst and hung the still might likein air
about feetten fiom the ground, leavinga canopy, the spacebeneath comparativelyclear.t1 A temporaryguard house, with rude verandah of bama

1 boos and palm leaves, had been built between oftwo the
|n of the mighty that shottree,immensespuis yardsout many

overheadfrom the likeparent stem wooden buttiesses,whilst
there soit of mado ofstage, planks laid the lowerwas a across7
boughs, ofsupporting quantity covered witha provisions
tarpaulins. The thesentries bachgiound with thenm ;glanemng theu watcharms, ofwere seen pacing on somei the guard asleep wooden benches, and platthe

1
were on on |form the bianches,amongst where hittle baboon lookingai old the dress of drummer,had himself,perchedman, mn a vrand plavingsat Biscayan ofsort bagpipe othersa an on a ; IPr gatheredround the fire cooking then food,were cleaning01,i then It shone bughtly the long linearms. of Spamish [34on
thatI transports moored below, thetostem beach,were andon

the white sails of the aimed ci1aft thaton still hoveringweie
under weigh the offing, winch, the mightin stoleas wore on,afteranother,like phantomsof themn, one and lettinocean, c1, 5

their anchors with splash, and hollowgo rattle of tha a C

|

1
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remainedstill silentcable, and like the Fartherrest. off, 1t
fell the surface ofstream the sheltered bay,erimsonm a on
strugghngwith the light of the gentle and tingingmoon,

theblood small thatwith twinkled her silver wake,waves 1n
which guard boat would and then ghde, hikeacross a now a

thing, the offairy the flashing back the hight.redarms men
the ofBeyond influence the hot smoky glare, the glorious

planet reassumed her the ofmidst her attendantsway in
{and the 1elieved forthwandered thestars, lovelyintoeye

noiseless bemight,where the sheet Iightning glancing, andwas
lighting forand fantasticinstant shapoanonevel up an some

the clouds, like forerunmngfleeey prodigies the destruc1n
of the stronghold which they impended whiletion over ,

beneath,the lofty ridge of the crowned Popa,convent the
ofcitadel San Felipé bristling with the whitecannon,

Carthagena,batteries of fatedand the oftowers citymany
blockading.squadronand the Spanish anchor beforeat it,

slept the moonlightmn

civillyreceived by theWe who apologizedcaptain,were
whichthe discomfortunder thefor night. Hemustwe pass

enough,had,he and that badthe best bothwasgave us
before shewing theand hut,of food into whereuswine, we

lyingdeal coffin therough benchfound thaton verya was
he orderedThis with allbed. thebe coolnessto awayour

of“It only his peopleworld. whothe had diedwas onem
fever.”yellowofthat vometo, ormorning

this,” Splinter,Comfortable quothcountry “and« a
had ofhave Tom !'”pleasant 1t,wemorning

proceeded towards the Spanish headNext wemorning,
! horses through thewith kindnessprovided of thequarters, ‘i

and preceded by guidethe outpost,ofcaptain a on an ass
ofcolour, who, place ofHe manor inmoreno,was a

his hmbsgathered under him, andhis beast,bestriding sat 2!that whentailor, thelikecrosslegged it so you sawaon
laughable enough, thethe effect flank“end on,”two was

the lower ofto constituteof thetail partand appearingass
of animal, likehad beenif he sort compositethe aasman,

road traversed lowThethe ancient satyr swampya
palpablehotthe1ankfrom which moisturecount1y, a10sein a

lagoons, fromshallowciossed severaland two tonust, sic
of themtepid, brachishof muddy,deep, water,feetl some

waterfowl Onwith wildhalf broad, andmile swarminga
makefriend signalledthe Satyr tothese our wasoccasions,

thedonkey andlis pilothead watersail to us, asona
otfi 1‘

A
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himselfdeepened,he wouldbetake wake,1tsto swimmingin
d jCusdadoBurrzce,holding by tail, shouting,the and ”on

Curdado akogas.”teque no
‘While the largest of these,through noticedwepassing

soveral rightcalabashesabout pistol shot andon our ; as we i
fancied and then, struckof them bobbed they i1tnow meone

satisfymight Tobe fishing floats. IIndian curiosity,my
hauled the trackand leavingwind, we were on, swammy

that liftedhorse the The first Itowards hadtwomy group.
benothing them, but provedattached toto emptymere

whenbefore Ithe wind but triedgourds floating to seize,
incomprehensiblethe largest, eluded most1t my ingrasp a

shd of with hollowand asternmanner, away me a curious
of whereupon palfreygabbling snorted andsort noise, my

Ins bows. Whatnearly capsizedreared,and nobleme over a
but Bucephalusfish, thought I, tacked chase,Ias myin

refused facet. therefoieI boreto to companionsjoinmyup; but of the smashedrequital disappointment, theagain mn
1 hand,gourd held when,with the stickpassing mn mymn

of laughtershoutsamidstunutterable andto my surprise,
from of Indian,shouldeis withthe head andour anmoreno,

buoyedof neck,and byround hissedgestiedquantity upa
|half dozen tbe legs lis girdle,dead teal fastened by toa

havestarted before Ave Maria, purisuma!” youup me.
vegetable helmetbroken hadhead, But themy asseno1 i1

softest,of the smallsaved his skull, of itself possibly anone
and he fittedof spliced the feud between asus,piece money

his hiscalabash,with another preparatorytopate resumimg
fromalthough differenthe joined merriment,cruise, ain our

simpletons“What these English seecause. so verycan
?”duckscomical wildcatchingIndianin a poor

magnificentShortly ofafter, entered forest trees,awe
from the intolerablewhose sombie shade, first passingon

Theglare branchesof darkness.the absoluteseemed |7sun,
tropical birds andalive mnumerablewith insects,were

of withes,and alonglaced thicktogetherby tiacerywere a
Nwhich occasionallydart,would ofnearesta guana coming

fabledall the reptiles had the shape of theI dragon cit}toseen
how different cleanBut fiom the and beautifulstems

of Englishsward woods! Here, confinedourgreen you were
by underwoodof pricklyto imperviousquagmirea pear,

and and when under thespeargrass;penguin, we rode
of thebranches thatdrooping treos, the leaves might brush

halo ofthe flyingmusquitoes, otherandants, wingedaway
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thatplagues buzzed about temples, found, toow we our
dismay, that had made bad by the mtroductionwe worse
of whole colony of wood ticks,a mtogarapatos, or our eyebrows and hair At length, for the second fartime, Iso as1v

concerned, reached the headquarterswas Torrecilla,atwe
and well receivedby the Spanishweie commander chief,mn

tall, good looking, soldierlihe whosepersonal qualitiesa man,had excellentfoil the general of thean captainin province,old friend of alreadymentioned,andan whomine, as cer
tamlylooked full like dancing the best,master, atas a or,i general theto staff,perruquieren as a viceroyGeneral Morillo, however, had share of Sanchogreata
Panza shrewdness, and I will add kindness, about him
We drenched and miserable when arrived, hewere yetwe
might have turned naturally enough, the oftous over, care
lus staff. No such thing the first thing he did walktowas,both of behind that shut off end ofus a canvass screen, one
the large bain like where long table laid forroom, a was
dinner. This his sleeping andapartment, drawing outwas
of leather bag two of uniform,hesuits rigged almosta us
with his hands. Presently ofpoint soundedown a war was
by half dozen trumpeters, and Splinter and I madea our

each the diess of Spanich general Theappearance, m a
consistedofparty Morillo’spersonal staff,the general,captainthe enquisidorgeneral, and several colonels and ofmajorsdifferent In all,1egiments peopletwenty downsat to

dinner whom several Spamsh nobleamong were young,
of whom I had met formermen, who,some visit,on my

havingserved the Pemmnsular under the Duke,greatin war
madethen advanceswith cordiality Strangegreat enough

Splinterand I the only uniformpartieswere presentmn ,all the others, and soldiers, clothedpriests ginghamwere m
coats and white trowsers

The besieging force thisat time composed of aboutwas
five. thousand Spaniards, fine Itroops andas as ever saw,thiee thousandCieoles,underthe command of thatdesperatefellow Morales I long oldwasmnot friendmn recognizingan
of the of CaptainBayer, aide de ofmine m person an camp
Mornllo, the Heamongst hind andcompany. was very
attentive,and rather startled by speaking tolerableme very
English from kindly I makemotive question,now, a no
whereas, when I had known beforehim heKingston,in
professed speakto nothing but Spamish French. Heor was

German by birth, and lived of colonelthe rankto toa riseuf
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greatlvSpamish he subsequently disthe wheiem army,0
himself, length fell obscuietinguished but he at

|
in some
Morllo,and old ally Countskirmish New Gianada my1n

fie ,
exile Pars.of livingCarthagena, in1s now 1n penury, anal furmished food andAfter related, withbeing, raiment,as

{of couch,retued most primitivesortto guatres, awe our
11Id with offiame,being simple wooden a piece canvassa

1f hadstretched However, mattrasses,it. we no weover
iy often incidental them, anddisagieeableshad of the tononei |soundlyfor slept until thefatigue goodproved opiate, wea

le unde: awokeof the gettingdrums troops,and trumpets arms,
under weigh toThedayhghtat occupvwasaimyus

famine,and hadthroughfallenwhich hadCarthagena, we
but 1t.choice to accompanyno

he but bydescriptionofof thenothingI knew sregeamiseryuf ,
byIhardenedrealitythe to ownas was mycaseme,eveni

|by theentered of‘We gatedreadful. 1

sufterings,recent was
106 behving thing toThere notsubmb.the 2aval, awasor
fir thatpulleddown,had beenhousesthethe streetseen m
qut , oftheobstructed eventbemightof the place notthe fire in
oid mihtavthepassedWeoutworklodgment. the on,mada thewalls,ruined tothemournfullyamongstechoingmusic
ar and thealsowhichTera,Puerto degate, open,wasman or
The delicatearchway,theUnderlowereddrawbiidge saw awe
ol gatheringinfant,weakandbone,female, theto as anworn
of ofthedescription,loathsometheofgarbage possessionmost

0] Abydisputedsuccessfullywhich had been crowcarriona
He smalland twooldofbodiesthehttle farther mananon, 1ify

mn
laythembesidewhiletheputrefymngclildien sun,were

endeavouringtovainlydyingwasted,miserable, negro,
{}

ad of thenumberbranchpalm sameWithLeop distance aat aa
flofthedevouringalieady carcass onethatobscenebirds iwere

andfaithful servantthehours,before twofants,of the
of thetheequallydefend, prevattempted tothose he rewe

atk ppearedproceeded,houses,The agallinaso. weasdisgusting likesolitary spectres1 whereexceptdeserted, aentirelypt exclaimed,feeblyandbalcony,appealed atmhabitant a
WeSeptimo'”FernandoViva sawEspanoles 1los“Viva

f dog,tnotwhatsoever,animal or acaeven a1 domesticnop longer.detailshorriblethesedwell anynotwillbut I on
strolled bearrival,aftershortly weasourOne mormng,

banquaillosfomplace wheredh toland gate, athevond camewe
be upnght atpostwithstool,bench oneof shor ant(a orsort deadplaced oppositeground)thofr afixed ntofirmly wereend
ol
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wall. They painted black, and leftwere longnotwe were
theirto for solemnsuspensem and theas rolluse; music,$

of muffledà drums the distance, fearful indicationsin ofwere
what to witness.we were

Furst entire of Spanishregiment infantry,came which,an
filing formedoff, three sides of the walla square, near
which the bangurllos placed forming the fourth thenweret ,eight andpriests, choristers, chanting theas many service
for the dying, next several mounted officers of thecame
staff, and four firing of twelveparties each. Threemen
Spanish American followed,dressed white,withprisoners in
crucifixes their hands, each supported, dead thanm more
ahve,by two butpriests, when the fourthvictimappeared,

could neither look think ofat thing elsewe nor any
On found he Enghshman, of theinquiry we was an

of S English,that all the place ofname except1s, 1n,
hus buth, for his whole education had been English,as werc;his and all familyparents his but 1t accidentallyout,came
I beheve, his trial, thathe had bor»been Buenosat Ayres,on
and having joined the this broughtpatriots, hometreason

him, which heto led forth to Whulstexpiate, hiswas now
fellow sufferers appeared crushed down theto carth,veryunder their mtense that they had beto supportedagony, so

they totteredtowards the place of heexecution,as stepped
firmly and manfully andout, seemed whenimpatient at an

from thetime, crowding front, the obligedin processionwas
his,threehalt. At lengthto they reached the fatal andspot,

being placed11 astiide the bangue/los,companions in misery on
their twistedroundthe upright andfastenedposts,armswere

them with cords, thew backsto beng towardsthe soldiers Mr
S walked firmly theto bench, kneltvacant down,up
and his face with his hands, rested headhis thecovering on
edge of briefFor he1t. seemed beto engageda space n

duringwhich he sobbedaudibly,butprayer, soon recovering
himself, he foldingand his his breast, satrose, arms across
down slowly and deliberately the banquillo, facing theon
firing with unshrinkingparty an eye

told that he his back and submitmust turne was now
beto tied hike the others He resisted this, but foree ion

being attempted be used,to he feet,his and stretchtosprung
his hand,out while dark red flush passed transientlying a

his pale face, ‘4he exclaimed loud Thus,”across n a voice,
thus, and otherwise,not butcher Ibutyou may me, am an
Enghshmanand traitor, will I die the deathof one.”no nor

ol
fa

7
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| byMoved his gallantry, the soldierswithdrew,and left him
i

otstanding. At this the intenselytime hot, 1tsun was was
high and the whomonk attended Mr S heldnoon, anu!
umbrella his head, but the beingpreparationsover com
pleted, he hissed him both cheeks, while the hot tearson

4À itrickled down his and back, whenstepping theown, was tunhappy said him, with the perfectto mostman composure,“ Todawma muchopadre, todavia, la sombra’ Butgustame
the the kind heartedAadarrived, monktime obliged towas

14theThe signal mushetryrattled,retire. and theywas given,
clods valleyof the Truly,” quoth old Splinter,“were as

“a does become horse by being bornsometimesman a n a
stable.”

Some after allowedthis thetime to villagetowe were go
of Turbaco, few fiommiles the fordistant change ofaity,a

afterOn the third arrival, aboutthe dawnair. ourmorningI ofsuddenlyawakened showerby dustmg, was a on my
face, and violent of theshaking bed, accompaniedby lowa a
grumbling seemedunearthly which to passnoise, mme
diatelyunder where lay Were I likenI thingto 1t to any

hadI before, wouldbeexperienced the lumbering1t toever
and of lagetremor night, heardtempestuousa waggon 1n a
and felt through the thin wallsof Londonhouse. RINGa

how fearfullydifferent!yet 4
À Inafew theseconds ceased,andthe graduallymotion noise” died hollow the distanceechoes whereuponaway mm mn:

ensued such ofof cocks, cackling barkinggeese,a crowing
of dogs, lowingof Line, neighingof horses, and shoutingof

and childien, the and colouredamongstmen, women, negro
domestics, whilstbaffles all thedescription, whiteas various

Ji of the (the andhouse for coolness,inmates beingrooms, air
without ceiling, and simply divided by partitions run u
about high) all, callingfeetten and theirtowere, one ser

and dideach which byvants other, notaccents1n any means
this hubbubIngreat momentevince composure. a again !

sank the and the 14deepest silence beastsinto of theman,
1 field, fowlsand the of the became withmute breathlessau, I

the manifestationimpendingtremendous ofat the iawe, powerof Almightythat Being whose hands the lullsin aie as a
little thing for appallingthe of the earthquakevery voice

heard growlingafar off, hke distant thunderonce morewas
with the rushingmngling of mightywind, loudera waxinglouderand approached, and1t upheavingthe andas sure

firm earth long undulations, ifintoset 1ts sumiface hadas
1
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been the rolling swell of the fathomless The houseocean
rocked, ofpictures fellsaints from thewalls, tablesand chars

overturned,the windowframeswere forced of thenoutwere
embrazures and broken beams rafters groanedandin pieces,and screamed,crushingthe tiles of the roof into thousandten
fiagments In several places the ground split ntoopenchasms fathomwide, with explosionhikea shot,an a cannon
the foundationof the house seemedvery beto sinhingunder

andwhilst and 1ushedus, likemen nakedwomen maniacs
the fields,mto with yell asif the Day of Judgment hada

arrived, and the whole brute creation, of fear,m an agonymade the desperatemost attempts breakforthto from then
enclosures theinto the end wall ofopen apartmentair, myshakendown, fallingandwas outwards with deafeninga
crash, disclosed, the dull twilightmysterious ofin graythe huge gnarled thatmorning, tiees overshadowed the
building,bendingand amidstcloudsof dust, ifgroaning, as
they had been tormentedby althoughtempest, thea air was
calm and motionless death.as

CHAPTER V.

THE PICCAROON,fa

| Ows¢ the wild life tumultstill to ”in range
The Corsan v

Sour aftertime this, retuined Carthagena,towe oncemore
be handto at should opportunity for Jamaica,andany occur

loungingabout forenoon the fortifications,lookwere one on
with sickeningheartsout to seaward,whening strucka voice
the following ditty close toup negro us

T"ader¢¢ Corramantee,awas
Moder Mingo,wasa

Black buccrawantee,picaniny
So dem sell Peter,bya me jingo

Jiggery, ”!jiggery,jiggery
Well“ Massa Bungo,” exclaimed Mi Sphnter,sung,

“wheredo hail from, hearty?”you my
!Hillo” Bungo,! mdeed free and dat, anyhow. Whoeasy

yousef, eh 2”1 you“ Why, Peter,” continued the lheutenant, youdon’t*
Lnow 2”me

Cannot“ dat I do,” rejoined the gravely,say negro, very
1+

i
{
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withouthfting his head, he sat mendinghis jacketas 1n one dof the embrasures the3
d

water ofgate thenear arsenalHave“ de honournot of1P acquamtance,sir.”your
iHe then resumed his for could1t bescream, notsongcalled -
1

Mammyuh ¢¢ Sally’sdaughter
Losehum shoe old1n an canoe

it, Dat lay halffullofwater,
!Andden she Lnew whitnot dotoit |

Jiggery, 9rjig‘d
|Confound“

led
4Butsir! I knowyour jiggery, jiggery, youwell enough, and forgottenscaicely havemy man youdl can,LieutenantSplinter of the Torch, would think2”wr one

However, clear1t that the fellowvnt really hadwas notpoorknown for the startledhim, that, his hurryus, name so mqui

unlaceto his legs lfiom under hum, he tailor fashion,sataslf nyhe fairly capsized of his perch,out and toppleddownthe his EPon
feature, fortunately, flattenedif by the handnose ofa so

thatnature, I 1f could havequestion been1t renderedmoreTH
obtuse had he 1|fallen of the d1out timbermaintop head,on a

officer’s,or a marine
“Eh! him enough and who deno yes, sure 1s; pica

hofficer Oh! I MassaTomCringle ? Garamighty,nny see,
gentlemen,where have from?diop Where de oldyou 1s
Torch! Many hab I, Petertime Mangrove, pilot Himtoa
BritanicMagesty squadion,taken de old brig and throughin 1 $r

de keys Portamongst Royalat !”
“ Ay, and how often did her theagainstscouryou copper

Petercoral 1eefs, 2” lHis Majesty’s pilot knowing andlook, laid lusgave amy

hand his breastal No of if love“ dat ion youmore me,”
ih massa ; iN“Well, well, shedon’t signify boy will1ta now, my never

that alltiouble foundered hands lost,give you agamn 141

Peter, but the before ”two diPyou see you
Weiry What!” Massa Plnter, desorry, werry sorry

black misfortunecook’s all?and But can’t be help.mate
tillStop andT needle, I will take widput turnmy aup i

Here he himself withyou.” drew deal ofgreat absurd liaupI Proper dat Britishhofficer‘¢ distress shouldgravity assistin
‘Weanoder shall consult togeder. How Ione can serve

fP 22ou
1fPeter, could help“Why, to Porttoyou us a passage

in Royal, wouldbe most essentially, When1t serving us we
lying there, week seldomused be passedto without ofa oneIh
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the squadron from this but here have beenarriving for; we

than month, without single belongingmore pennanta toa
the having thstation looked short,in ow money 1s runmng1fand holdto Carthagenafor anotherwe are weeks,on in six

shall have shotnot left the lockerwe nota toin a coppertinkle tombstone.”on a
The looked steadfastly then carefullyatnegro aroundus,Therewas no one near hy

Yon“ MassaPhinter,I desirable to forsee, am serve you,little of but, besideone dat, good forreason 1tmy own, 1s
at makepresent to friendme wid de hofficerof desome

squadron, being how dat I absentwidoutleave *as am
“Oh, I large R against theperceive a your name in

masterattendant’sbooks, eh 2”
“You have hit close,1t, besides, I long moshsir, wenyto return to wife, Nancy Cator, dat leave,Imy poor wagabone dat I about bejust confineto *1s,I could not resist putting in my oar.“I Nancy beforejust sailed, Peter, fine childsaw we

that blacknot quite thoughso as you,,
Oh,“ massa,” said Snowball, and shewing hisgrinning

white teeth, * knowI soch terribleblack fellowyou am a
But leetle out at present, I aboutyou are meant,a massa

beto confine de workhouse, for stealing de admiral’s Mus1n
ducks,” and he laughed loud and Ion

l
covy “ However,if will dat will stand friends, putI willyou promise you my

de of shovegetting deyou to ofend1n eastway a across
Jamaica and I will wid fortoo, company.”go you,,“Thank you,” rejomned Mr Splinter, “ but how do youthis?to There Kingstontraderheremean manage at1s no

and don’tpresent, maketo ofstart 1tyou mean a 1n an open
boat, do 2”you

“No, butI don’t, de first placesir, in as you are a gen
tleman,will and offwhengettry Jamaicaget to ?you me we
Secondly, will dat will seek knownot topromiseyou you

of de vessel of her than demore may noryou go in, crew, 4willing tellto provided landed safe2”are you, you are“ Why, Peter, I scarcely think would fordeceiveyou us,know I saved bacon that awkward whenaffair,ou your in
throughdrunkenness plumpedtheTorch ashore, 33you so” Forget dat, forget dat Never shall black!sr, poor
pilot forget how fromhimsaved being seized whenyou up,de gratings, boatswain’s and all, ready demates, atwere

shall black rascal forget dat ”gangway never poor
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“Indeed, I do think wouldwittinglynot betrayyou us
trouble, Peter, Ito and of the aas guess you mean one

forced traders, will her, rather than kickventure about Eywe in
here longer, and moderate for lpassage.”any pay a sum our

Den” here five minute” andwait he sliptso saying,
¥throughdown the embiasure that layinto beneath,a canoe

and him boardoftice longlowmn a saw jumpwe on a non
descript craft,hind of that lay moored within pistol shot of
the walls.

She large shallowvessel, coppered theto bends, ofwas a
with brightbreadth of beam, ikesides,great American,an

clumsypainted her mercantilesheerto exterso giveas a
nally, thingsbut there that belied this tomanyweie a nau
tical forher instance, bright buimshedcoppei,eye was as,

bows beautifulgold her sharp and and couldveryon run ; we
from the wherebastion stood, that her decks !see, we were

level.flush and She had mounted thatno cannon were
visible, but distinguished her well scrubbedwe grooves on
decks, fromthe of carronade slides,recenttraversing whileas

boltsthe and her high and solid bulwarks shone11ngs in
clear and bright the ardent noontide. There tarin was a
pauling stietched of rubbish, oldquantity sails, oldover a
Junk, hencoopsand ratherostentatiouslypiled forward,up
which conjecturedmight conceal longwe {ta gun.

She taught hermaphiodite,rigged brig forwas verya or
waid schoonerand aft foremastHer and bowsprit were
immensely and heavy,and herstrong longmainmastwas so
and that the few shioudswonder how thetapering, andwas,

about could the handsomeststays stick1t support 1t1t was;

|

had Her the scale,we ever seen. spars onupper wele same
through topgallant royaltapering andtopmast, mast,away

shysail until slenderthey finedmasts, wands Theintoaway
sails, that loose dry, old, and patched, andtowere were ev:
dently displayed cloak ofthe character the vessel, byto

|
an

show of their unserviceable condition,ostentatious but her
beautifullyfitted, lying the chaferiggingwas every rope in

another being carefully pffserved hide.of with There were ‘}several large bushy wlishered fellows lounging about the
hiwith their hair gathereddeck, dirtymto bags, likenet the

of Baicelona, hadfishermen red silk sashes roundmany
through whichtheir waists, stuck their long kmives,were

Theirshin sheaths.shark numbers not greatin were so as; but daringexcite certain rechlessto suspicion a manner,52have distinguishedwould at them, mdependentlyofonce
+

i
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thmg else, from the hardquiet, worked, red shuted,any
merchantseaman

,“Thatchap much benot to trusted,”said the lieutenant1s
“his bunting would fewmake jackets for Joseph,I takea

—
But”1t had little be critical,time to before friendwe our

Peter paddlingback with another blachamoor thecame n
ofstern, ungainly couldexterior well be imaginedas an as

Ile large whose weight andwas everya very man, now
then, they breasted the short cocked the ofas snout ilsea, up

’the with Peter Mangrove if he had1t, beencanoe in as a 1

corh, leaving him flourishto his paddle the like thein an,
weatherwheel of boatsteam Thea seain a way new

and broadstiong shouldered,with long musecula:comer was
and chest like Hercules, but legshis and thighsarms, a
for his bulk, 1emaikably and misshapen Awere, punythick fell of black wool, close tufts, if lus face had been1n as

full ofstuck cloves, coveredhis chin and lip, and hisupper
hair, if han called,could be twisted1t hundredintowas a

|
short plats, that bristled andout, his head, when hegave
took his hat off, the of Thereappearance a porcupine was

large sabre hiscut and down his cheek, and2 acioss nose,
he goldtwo His dress consistedofwore immense earrings

drawers, thatshort didcotton reach withinnot two inches
of leaving thinlus knee, his cucumber (onshanks whichthe

bullet like calfsmall appeared have beento stuck before,
through placemistake, of abaft) naked the shoe,toin a
chech shirt, and enormously large Panama hat, made ofan

of small,sphit andsort shovel fashion. Nota cane, worn
withstanding, hishe made bow by ungiacefully,no means

choiceSpanish,and offeredhis but spokeEnglichservicesmn
heard whoheas soon as we wele

the ofPray, that“ master vessel2’ said thesir, are you
lieutenant

and learn“No, I the I desirousmate, ofsir, am you are a
This spokenJamaica.” with broad Scotchto waspassage a

accent
“Yes, I,said astonishment,are,” great * butwe in very
will sail with the devil, and whonotwe negroever saw a

Scotchman before, the of Nicol Jarvie conjuredspirit into a
blackamoo:’sskin!”

The fellow laughed “I black,am as you see, so were
father and beforemother he looked” And atmy me me,

much to I have from. +read the book quoteas as say, you“But I born the of Glasgow,good Porttown notwas in



111THLE PICCAROON.

withstanding,and I have made eabinmany boa voyage as
and cook, the good ship the Peggy Bogle, withmn worthy + dold Jock Hunter, but that matters Inot. toldwas iyou ,wanted Jamaica,to to I dare

vÀgo captan will takesay ourafor moderate But hereyou hepassage money. tocomes
iyspeak for himself CaptainVandeibosh, hele shitwoare

wreched Butishofficers, who wish beto put shore the |on on 4
Iend of Jamaicaeast will take them,and what willyou |you, 1

charge for then ?”passage
The he spoke to nearly 1tall himselfman was heas ;as ;

gulai,burnt, boned,was a sun visagedan raw veteran,iron
with shape and colour hike the bowl ofa nose hismn ownbut all, accordingnot at thetopipe, received idea, hike aDutchman. Hisdiess quizzieal gh, whitewas tiowsers,enou

long flapped embroidered thatwaistcoat,a might have be
longed Spamishto grandee, with old fashioneda Frenchan

shewingcut coat, the fiayedmarkswherethe lace had been 1

stiipped off, voluminous the slirts, but tightm thevery m
sleeves,which shot leave lusto 1 bonywere so as arge paws,and inches of his above thesix wrist, exposedarm alto,gether, fitted1t hum like purser’s shut handspikea on a

“Vy, for hondied thaler, I will land demvon safe in
Mancheoneal Bay but how shall Villiamson ?ve manage,,

it

De cabin pont yesterday.”vas
The Scotch nodded. Never¢“ mind 1 darenegro the; saysmell of the pantwon’t signify thetq gentlemen.”
The bargain ratified, agreed the stipulatedtowas 1we pay 3and that havingsum, dropped downsame withevening, thelast of the }breeze, sul fiomset Bocea Chica,sea and bewe

|
worhing under the lee of the headlandgan of Puntoup

Canoa. When off the San Domingo Gate, burned bluewe a
hght, which immediately ered by another shorewas answ Bi1x tHof In the glare, could boats,us, fulltwo ofwe perceive men.
Any who has played snapdiagon,one atever

|
can magnethe unearthly of objects,when by thisappearance seen speciesof firework, In the present instance, held1t aloftn as on aboat hook, and cast strong spectial light the yoband’a ofon tlylawless 1uffians, who crowded togethei,wee so that the

entirely filled the boats, ofpart whichcould be lno Itseen.ifscemed clusterstwo fiends,of suddenas ly vomitedforthfrom hell, float: the surface of thwere ng on midmghte sea,the mmdst of biimstone flames.mn In few moments,a ow
strengthenedby about fortycrew was ugly Christiansas as

liI set They ofover alleyes on. were countries,ages, com

44
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and if they hadand looked beenplexions, kidtongues, as
Bnapped by they knockhed fromhad off thepressgang,a as meof Babel theyFrom the board,Tower moment came on

VanderboshCaptain of all his gloiy,andshorn sankwas
the officer, while the Scottishpetty amazement,nto to our wi ,

coolness,took the command, greatnegro evincing energy,
shilland He ordered the schooner beto nswore, as soon

wrher head land,had shipped the laid off theandwe men, Hn1

of sails,then all hands shift the old and bendset suit toto
nynew ones.

hd bybeforeshift started2”“Whydid not canvassyou weyour
whateverhiemightbe.sad the DutchI mate,to captain, oror 1g

passageand hax“Vy be take quietvont contenttoyou a mtfeltwhich Iuncivil rejoinder,question?” the inno was hewhtheremembered thatchined until Ito resent, we were m
INwouldquariel have beenhands wheieof the Philistines, a ainsultthe welluseless gulpingdownthan I aswaswolse

‘oî
aft, withand, theblackcould, when theI captaincameas

ke
glass ofthe cabin takeinvitedof equal, tointo ausair an

01before heardscarcely downhadWe sat noisewe agrog.
other heavyarticles,fromofhke the guns, or someswayingup 00gthe hold

lii

nodded,butSplinter’s he sardnothingMrcaughtI eye
aftexwaids, when deck,hourhalf wentIn sawwe on wean

htwelve eighteen pound carronadesof theby ightthe moon, gatofside, with theirof accompanimentsmounted, ramsix a
Hy+

round, andbuckets, boxes ofand water grape,sponges,mers
aTeof theof wadding, while thetubsandcanister, coamings

thickly shot Thestudded with round tarhatchwayswere
layforward had disappeaied, and therelumberandpauling

egylevelled, his pivot.long readyTom grinningon
thelaid down regularandall coiledThe 1naway,10pes were
Cetofbeast Spanishwhile ugly grufffashion,of aanman war

walkedof watch, thetheofficertheapparentlymulatto, {
Yepfrpendulumstylethequaiterdeck, trueof theweather side 1n

and bows,theaft, and atplacedLook outs gangwayswere
1brightwoid heepthepassed tothenwho and aevery now

silent,stietchedwatchof thelook thewhile restout, were tWeof boat.lee thetheunderawake,but broadevidently ayround hisbuckledcutlasshad hisnoticed cachthat man
Shefiom theloosehad been cutpikesthat the boardingwaist

thatandstopped,beenwhich hadboom, 1ound theymain "Sfthatrach,fixedalongthirtymuskets rangedabout awere
“Uyhatchway.athwaitships, thenear manran

1,
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thusBy the had far,reconnoitred thetime might bewe
ofand thick bank clouds beganovercast, to tocame a rise

ofheavy drops fell,windward and the thunderrainsome;
The blackveilgrumbled distance graduallyat crepta on,

wholefirmament,and leftuntil shroudedthe dark1t us n as
devils Bynight andout by,were 1m.as poola ever a na

moonlight appearedof bright under thestreak lowerrow
outlinesofthe darkof defining theedge the bank, tumblin

horizon,the distinctlybillows ifmultitudinous theyason as
theatre.pasteboardhad been waves a1
the clear, thinkwindward you?”that sail“Ts to saidina

thiswhisper At hightenedMrSplinter moment1tto memn a
I he1s,” continued “J could” 1tvividly. suream see

glance now.”her justwhite canvass
theand, last, caught small darksteadily, at specklookedI

fallingbackground, and thebright swelltheagainst 1151ng on
qifeather.hiketheof asea

distinctly,but, allshestood toAs morewas seenon,we
of Weher proximity,nobody werewas awareappearance,

suddenlyfor the jumpedmustaken this, howevel, captainin
thatwith fieryhis ordeisand starenergyaon a gun, gave

tled us
his sideFrench“Leroux!” A small boy at n awas

sal,shoitenall handsand call“Forwaid, tomoment ifore clewthecrab’! Man garnetslandbut, doucement,you
Jib down haulclew linestopgallanttheHands by

haulyards letthroatpeakand sheets andtacks gorise
there!”the gaffclew settle mainawayup

takenhave to wnte 1t,Ialmost shortIn space asas a iIhight,furledof close exceptmech everywasevery canvass
cautiouslymashed,thatthe binnacle, andthe wasone m

and twentyhundredcarefully extinguished atmena
The head yardspolesunder bareand shipthequarters,

|
before the wind Thesquared, boreandthen upwewere

sail could besuccessful theproved strangestratagem seen, theclose wind,cracking tothethrough mght glasses, on
tacked.hadthat !the +evidentlyunder weimpression

!ÿsaid the DutchGobel,”dechasingsheDere«
{!goes,

iman.
dHhight,by which sheblueburnedShe sawwe was aanow

doubt old fellow thewithoutcutterheav cruiserour
conclusion.had theDutchman toTheSpark. come same

doge from her, onlyCaptain, to 1t«My use 15noeye,
Lde Jamaica station.”King’slittle cutterfootydat on

! H

I
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enough,”“It her, true answered Williamson18 “and;she from Santa Marthawith freightof18 I know.a specte,willI brushtry with her, b 22a
Splinter struck before he could fimsh hisim irreverent

exclamation. “If be knowconjecture ITtrue, the craftyour
heavyvessel of her class,and dependa hardyou may on

knocks, and small profit if do take her, while, if sheyoutakes 27you
“I’ll be hanged if she does” and he grinned theat

thenconceit his teethsetting hard, “or rather, I willblow
the schooner with hand before I strike, betterup my own
that than have one’s bones bleached chains keyat1n on a
PortRoyal. But control gentlemencannotyou see yon us, ,downget the cableinto and take Petertier, Mangroveso
with I would willingly thosenot harmtoyou see come
who have trusted me”

However, there shot flying thereforeyet,was no as we
staid deck, All sail made, the carronadeson was oncemore

loose bothcast sides,and double shotted, the longwere on
slewedround, the tack of forethe and aft foresailhauledgun
and kept by the wind, and stood after theup, cutter,we

whose white could still throughthe gloomcanvass we sce
like wreathsnowa

As she she tached and stood towardssoon as saw us, us,and bowlingalong gallantly,with the |watercame roarmgand flashing her bows,at As the vessels neared each other
frethey both shortened sail, and finding that could notwe b1

weatherher, +?steered close under her leewe
i! As crossed tacks,opposite her commander hailed,we on

Ho, the‘“ brigantine,ahoy !”
“Hillo'” Blackie, heout backed his saul.maintopsung as

What“ schooner that?”1s
“The Spanishschooner Caridad.”

Whence,“ whitherbound?and ”
Carthagena¢ Porto Ricoto ”

“ Heave and send boat boardto, your on“ We have that will ”none swam, sir
“Very well bring and I will send ”to, mine

Call“ the boarders,” smd lowcaptain, sternaway our mm a
to “let them crouch of sight behindthe boat.”ne, out

The cutter and hove under lee withinto quarter,wore, our
pistol shot heardthe ofrattle the throughwe; ropes runningthe davit blocks, and the splash of the jolly touchingboat

we

oars,the thenwater, the measured stroke the theyof as
oR



11sPICCAROON.THE\

and callingsparklingthesilverglanced like sca, a voicem
lads”Give“out, way, my

board ofvesselof thecharacterThe waswe were on now
that chainedreflectionbitter toand theevident, we were

1ofthe fierceofboard pirate, conteststakethe on eve aaon
aggravated by theofwith wascruiseis, cons:ownourone

fallen whichhad bymtothat thederation, cutter snarea a
sacrificedbefore shot fired.bewouldwhole boat’s a waserew

she pulled alongside,andopportumtyI watched as upmy
Getthe “ backtowell nettings,called leaningout, over your

your.ship!”back totreachery! getship !
side with the speedatFienchserpentlittleThe was my

knifeglancing hand, whileclearhis'longof thought, m one
lus couldlips. Helaid nototherof thethe fingers onwere

I’llHold tongue, cutplainly, “have smd you or yourmore
Irushingbetweenstartledhim bySneezerbutthroat,” now

growl.shortand angrygivingaus,
imperfectly heheaxdhadthe boatofficerThe me ; 10sec1n
until whatIgoodback,«I won’t seeman, youmygoup

board, but thehespokeheandmade of ;” sprung onasare
twocaught byhebulwaiks,thehe gotstant wasover

thebodily downthrownandgagged,hands,strong man
hatehway.

fourandwill >> coldwithand¢criedHeave,”« avoice,a
the boat alongside,hove at toshotpound32 oncewere

herswampedher bottom,throughwhich crashing mn a
the boingmiserable intotheprecipitatingmoment, ciew

clungthey thetostillshrichsTheir asearsmy11ng 1nsea. |of the boat.plankslooseand someoa1s
the gag,” saidand take outofficer,theBring“ up 1Williamson

ofold messmatebeenhadwhoWalcolm,Poor mine,an
facebleeding,Insgangwayhalfnaked,thedraggedtowas now

clapping pistolblackamoor,the
|

whenheavilyironed,and a
hail thatdeath, ¢feared instanthebid hum,head,lusto as

and sendthe tocounter,underswampedhadboatthe niestunnedappeared andwhofellow,Theanother.” poor hywhatknow hewithout to llbutconfused, did seemingso,
Hisaid. 3tdon°t piel.Splinter,” toMrsaidGod,”Good mean« you

2”boat’sthe crewup
the blackheart,cuidledblood toThe as savagemy

and bethem drownthunder, Letofanswered voiceain
on!”standandFill,d!d

v!
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But the clouds by this broke and the mildtime away,
shone clear thisand bright ofmoon upon sceneonce more,

villainy hight themost By her cutter’s peopleatrocious
could that there struggling the watersee was no one in now,
and that the beenpeople either have saved,must or were

ofall earthly infamous deceptionaid but thepast notwas,
entuely end.at an

The of makingthe sail,captain cutter, seeing werewe
did the ofafter having ahead hailedand shotsame, us, once
more

Walcolm, leeward,“Mi and heavewhy don’t toyou run
i] 27”to, sn

for another“Answer him and hail boat,”instantly, again
said the his pistolsable and cockedfiend,

mudshipmanThe click Theheart.went to youngmy
hislaced with blood,turned his pale mild countenance,

who had lookedupwardstowardsthe and stars, as onemoon
lus hislast look large flowingdowneaith the tearswereon ,

streaks,and floodcheeks, minglingwith theand ciimson a
ofof silver fell the features the boy,hight fine pooron

he Never” fired, and hesaid firmly, The¢ miscieantas
fell dead.

with helm, her“Up the and stern” Theacrosswear
obeyed Fire The whole broadsideorder 66 19was was

could hear the shot rattlepoured and and alongtear1n, we
ofthe deck,and the and the wounded,shriekscutter’s groans

while sphinte1sthe white glanced all dinectionsaway in
‘We alongside, close commenced,1anged and actionnow

infernaland suchdo I expect to scenesee again.never an
there had been neither confusionUp thisto moment nor

all had been coolnessandorder,theboard patenoise on
fromlocked, the broke loose allyardsbut when the crew

they demons, foceased becontrol they to men weie
wounded, theydead andthey thiew their as wereown

indiscriminatelycutter’sthelike bydown grape,mown giass
of them. They haddown clearthe stripthatchways getto

although they fought withthemselves andalmost naked ,
each histhe yelling anddesperatemost mncuising,courage,

numbers,theirhideously,tongue, yet pentmostown very
anndstlength,them Atsmall vessel, agunstup 1n a were

thatthe fire, couldand hellishsmoke, and seeweuproar,
theythe deck had unlessbecome shambles, and soona very

coolnesscued the clear that theby boarding,cutter 1t was
4 disciplineand prevail,of glorious must evenmy own service
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such fearfulagainst odds, the of the vessel,superior size
number ofgreater heavierand metal. The piratesguns,

seemed of themselves,this for they madeaware now a
desperate forwardattempt therto antagomst bycary
boarding,led the blackby Justcaptain thisat moment,oni
the cutter’s boom fell the schooner’s deck, closemain across

wheieto shelteringourselves fiom the shotthebestwe were
could wluleand the rush forward being made,wav we was,

followedby sudden mnpulse Splinter and I, by Peter anda
the dog, (who with wonderful thesagacity, uselessseeing

of had cowered quietlyresistance, by side duringness my
the whole scrambled alongrow,) the1t cutter’s peopleas

repellingthe attack her bow, and all four ofwere on us in
ounhaste jumped down the Irishman the wheelaton poor

Murder,¢ fire, and robbery capsized,! 1t stove1ape, 1s 1n,!sunk, burned, and destroyed I Captain,am captain, we
aftcarried here Och, hubbaboofor Patrick Donnally'”are

There lost,be if oftime to thewas no any crew came
aft, dead throughtumbled down thewe were men, so we
cabinshyhght, andbeast, thehatchhavingbeenknockedmen

inbyoff shot, and stowed ourselves the side berthsa away
The deck ceased the pliednoise on soon againcannonwere

graduallythe fire slackened, could hear thatand thewe
had scrapedpirate clear and escaped. Some after this,time

the lieutenant commandingthe down. Poorcutter came
Mr Douglas! both Mr Splinter himand I knew well. He

downsat and face hands,whilecovered his with his the
blood oozed downbetween hadlus fingers. He received a

rightcutlasswound the head the Hisattack armon in was
bound his pale.with neckeloth, heandup verywas

%Steward,“ howbring doctorhight. Ask theme a many
killed tell himand wounded and, do hear, toare you come,when heto done forward,but momentnotme a sooner1s

duped
To have been bucaniermauledand by and

|
go a ; my

boat’s »poor crew
Sphnter but thisgroaned. He started theat moment

1eturnedman again,
11,“Thirtcen killed, and fifteenhonour, woundedyour

scarcely of untouched.” The fellow’s skullone us poor own
1ibound withround bloodycloth.was a

help God“God hel but they haveme! me! died the
ofdeath Who knowswhat death the fellowsmen poor in

have died 2”the boat Here he short bycut trewas a
scuffle the ladder,mendous down which old quarteron an
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the cabin, “Howtrundledneckand intomasterwas crop
Jones2”now,

hadHehonour,” the“Please said soonman, as asyour
his quid, andhimselfgathered hadand totime turnup,

renewed,thesmooth downhis hair, but uproar wasagain
strugglingscrambling andDonnallyand luggedwas in,

honour,Irish chap,“this herebetweentwo yourseamen
Hehad honour.lost his 1f be hehas wits, yourany,everso

fright.”has mad throughgone
Donnally; “no10ared“Fright be d d!'” everman

themskeweringhonourfrightened but his wasasme, on
carriedaft by theboarded andbloodythieves forward, I was ,Fb

by andBeelzebub, 23pooped bydevil, honour ithyour 3
dancedthingtable until onttherappedhis fisthe everyon

1

|blackhonourof them,“There four a ofyeeragain. were thilegsfourpiebald withblue andand two Ione,aonesone
for allhis head,hornswitheachbushy tailand two ona

sheredM‘Cleary’sFatherhike thosethe world no,cowon
notClannachan’s,IFatherhumbled 1t no,mane1swas rg

fait, I don’t knowparishbull,thefor hisneither,his was
heads,theirall hoinshadtheythatI exceptwhat onmane, i

tail hisof themeachand had at stern,fire,vomitedand a
at’highteel, with bluelikeand twiningtwisting eonger aa i

’t.”endthe on {

Peterexclaimeddere one,”lie, ifdat’sAnd« wasevera Me,“Lookfrom the berth. atMangrove, youme, ,jumping ty,eelightif have bluetell Iandtief,Tish congeror aame tostern!”at
Vv

my He yelledDonnally.much for out,This too poorwas tetwhenhonour,believe’ll“You youeyesnow, yeerownyour the

! letbefore Letbodily youdemo’ me 0 meonesee
all probability,would,heladder,therushingand,go?” in

|.
u

had his bulletalttheearthhisendedhave s sea,career 1n
Ikey

whoof thebroadestthe partencounteredhead purser,not ‘,
}

heviolence, thatsuchdescendiiig,withofthe actwas 1n
deck,feet theseveral abovetheofhimshot out companion
recoilthebutculverinfromdischargedbeenif hadhe aas ,

ofthe bottomsenseless,and tostunnedDonnally,sent poor
laughedthis;allstandingTherethe ladder. wewas no

whoDouglas,Mrourselves known tomadeandoutright, tgPort1andedatreceived week werewecoraially, 1n aana 1us
PoopRoyal.

/ 4
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VI.CHAPTER

1 SPARK.OF THECRUISETIIE

shedthough sincerelyfew, *theOurs tears,¢¢ area
CorsaThe

besidethebomd cuttermidshipmanTur only other on
:

had witnessed,deathmiserablewhoseWaÏlcolm, weyoung
old,fourteenfellow, aboutlittledelicateshght yearswas a

of hisboysmallesttheheof of Duncan,the agewasnamed the attachrepellingbadly hutbeenhadI and insaw,ever
thelacerated puncturewoundHisof the pirate. inwas a

it appeared bebut topike,boardingfromleft shoulder a
thought he doingfor daysandkindly,healing waswesome" whichafternoontheo’clockfiveaboutwell. However, on1n

DouglasMraccostedthemade Jamaica, as wesurgeonwed
together.walkingthe deckweref

fingersthroughsliptofear little Duncan«I my1s gong
all,after sir.”

4 better.”beenhe hadthoughtNo! Ic6
of of thetwitchingwhenabouthe till«So anoon,was

helockbetokensfearwhichImuscles wavers,jawcame on, ,
fretthereitselfwhereofbadand then, 1s atoo, signanow

wound”ting i1 the sailwindnotwithstandingwhere,below,We went
slung,hammockhiswhereclosethat let down to waswas! largeThesuffocating.vesselsmallthe heat of the coarsewas

mn

l hisbesidehungthatlantern,purser’stallow candle the
flutteredroachescochloathsomethewhichshoulder, around

decksbetweenfy thefilledhike moths evening,summern a
titorch,fromsmokewithandsmell,with oilyrancid as a
|

a
before Itfire.0 fat castlikemeltedandwhile down1t aran

brown haired,of theface? palethegleamdull sickly ona
hammock.Whenhislaylad, helookinggirlish narrowinas

!31 legs,whichrubbinghismasteroldentered, quarter wasanwe
d galvamzed fiog,of whilelimbstheIikeaboutjerhing i,awere

violentlyconvulsed. Thealsoheld hisboysof thetwo arms,
piteously,butsobbingand mostfellowhttle eryingwaspoorf himself be man”and “effort tomade strong acomposea

hewhen us..saw
takewillCringle!Mrofgood«This youyou,so1s

!+
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charge of letter tomy Iv® sister, knowmy will ? Isayou 11

Anson,” to the Iquaiter master, « do hft little tllme up atry and finish It1t will be heart toa Sarahsore shepoor hphas mother ,fathno andnow, nor Blueaunter, not kind,”1s overand he bittewept rlyagain Confound“ this myjumpinghand, 1t won’t keep steady, all I do. I bonDoctor,can Isay,sha’'n’t die this time, shall T 2”
bum“I hope not, fine little fellowmy nly“1 don’t thinkI shall, I shall hive beto fhe,yet,a man nofspite that.bloodybucaniler’s pike, I know I shall.” God Shyhelp the death attleme, alread his1 throat,was and the ilyy 1nflame flickering thewas cket, he1m so spoke, theeven as digmuscles of his |neck stiffenedto such degree that I thoughta

%he choked, but thewas viplen of the convulsionce quickly ui}subsided. “I donefor, Doctor 1” heam could longer
|

baumno openhis mouth, but spoke through clenchedhis teeth I” feel Rikit now! God Almight soul, andy receive protectmy my imsister1” Thepoor arch 1mdeed advancingenemy thewas to Mitfinal struggle, for he Ww suddenno d sharpgave a and theman cry,stretched his legsout and which instantlyarms, became Las
mnrigid marble, and hisas he turned Ilus faceagony thetoside I stood but he longeron, sensiblewas no “Sister,” he offsaid with difficulty “don’t themet throw overboardme ithere sharks nhere.” ,aie

iy,Land“ the lee bow,”on theoutsung theat mast lgman
head.

Pg|The hfe sound wouldcommon hnot moved ofave any usthe ofroutine duty, Îebut burstingin under suchin, circum Naistances, 1t made all start, 1f h1t adus been somethingas i ilunusual the dyingmidshipmanheard andt, said calmly1 lg,Land” ! I will But1t how blueneversee all lipsyour Lilook Tt cold, ,cold and dark,1s darkpiercing ” Sometlung,seemedto his throat, his featuressharise 1n pened stillmore,and he tied to but hisclenchedteethgasp, preventedhim dalhe was gone. ‘4I deckwent with heavyheart, and,on lookinga the
fro

on indireetion indieated, I beheld the towering Blue Mountain
peak high above the horizon,11sing theat distance ofeven

Theyfifty miles, with outhneits clear and distinct theagainst
Withsplendid western sky, gloriously illuminedby the lightnow

of the set We stoodsun. under sail for the might,on asye
angand next when the d broke,morning off theay eastwe wele
Myend of the magmficent Island of Jamaica The stupendous nypeak appeared to closenow aboard of with largerise us, a
Yar,

11

\
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forehead,his and rearedhissparkling forestsolitarystar on
coldblue shy,the impendinghighcrowned intosummit over

whilethe long darkmagnificence, offiowning therangeus 1n
outlines hardthen and clearBlue with theMountains, mn

himof ifeach side theylight, sloped hadon asawaygray
ofGreatshoulders whitebeen the Giant’s mistmasses

half down, but all thesides about valleyshung their wavon
‘We couldthe darkness.sleptand thatcoasts yet in seeas

inshore,from theblowing darkerthe land strongwind was
with whichthe speed theandcolour of the coasters,water,

slid along,white sails,thendistingwmishableby whileonly
within cable’s length, forof yetatastern out asea, weus,

theinfluence, prevailingbeyond tiadehad scarcelyshot its
definedto line,strongblew bieeze,wind smait coming up aa
of theand the influence landbeyond and between1twhich

coloured aboutleadof dull halfthere beltwind, sea,was a
swell rolling,groundheavy butwith longmile broad,a a

surface,the11pplesmooth glass, withoutand oneven a nas
becalmed.lay deadpresentlythe whichmidst of we

of thelarge drops outThe shakenheavy dew wet1nwas
sails,"against patteredlike hailreefflapping whichthe points

slippery,and anddecksthe The wetvessel rolled.as were
enjoyed thebutwithjackets saturated moisture, weour

whentheluxury madethat waterof cold degieeto seaa
holystoned,beingdashed theydecks,about the apwereas

awokeallPresently nature 1tsabsolutely inpear waim.
ofchangelikelookedfreshness thatsuddenly, it a sceneso

the huge peak,totheatre. toThe setyet roseus,asmm a sun,
1making gleam1this summit,and glanced lightninglike on

shaggy ribs rolledhiscloudshike presentlytheruby; ona
andshoulders,andheadupwards, envelopinghis were re

from the valleys,ascendedwhichplacedby bluethe thin mists
appearedhillwhich andbeneathforming flecey canopy,a

had beenall undiswherelands,dale, cultivatedwoods and
gushing burstand sticamsbefore,tingwishable minutea

froth, theirof markingihethe sides goutsfrom mountain
1m theythebygrounds sentthe level vapours ucourse

11andlight, cattle mulls,burstmill intobieezeThen towers
1houses,100fs, and overseers’ andshapedthenwith cone

from thefalling wheels,the whitewithmulls,water spray
of white smokewith longworks, streampennantsand sugar
seaward thehousechimneysboilingthefiom 1m morningng

ofafter,Immediately atwind negroesgangs were seen
of fourteenwith toloaded teamswork enoimouswaggons,,
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dragging them, rolled along the roads; lontwenty oxen
mulesof loaded with threadingthe fields;strings canes were

fromvessels shovedrogging theto outwere seen every cove ;
fishermanof the black heard,while theirmorningsong was

hke black specks, started suddenly alltiny canoes, up on
of if they had floated from the bottomof thesides us, as sea,

ifsmilin burst and byand the atscene once, as magic, on
thecheeringall and underbeauty, influenceits coolnessus, 1n

of rapidly fired and made thethe Werising sun. a gun,
threesignal for pilot, which with negroesa canoe,a upon

lying aboutshoved from small mileoff schooner to1t,m aa
ofwhen the threeThey alongside,leeward.to onesoonwere

pilot, slave, I knew,board. This theJumped asawason
I wouldrememberthe when,and I time, mmnocence,myin

squalid and miserable,have somethingexpected to see very
for hfeIbut nothingof the kind,there never in mywas

small Hedandy,salt water way. wasin asaw more sprucea
clean whiteseaman’swell dressed, according notionto a
fastenedlapels, neatlywith whitecheck shirt, attrowsers,

hat; and alto-black nbbon,the throat with smart strawa
of comfort Igether carried tohe was goingan appearance

him, that I byindependence aboutwrite was no means
withabout roll,for He movedprepared swaggeringa

thelaughingwithand seamen.grinning
Mr Douglas.blackie,” said“I say,

1f please, blackieJohn Lodge,¢“ massa;massa, you 1»
hepoliteful, whereupon shewed his white teethsir;”not

again.
close,JohnLodge,“Well, well, toousyou are running in

enoughremark seemed seasonablesurely theand to,” à
the bold shore withinrocksfoi thestranger, nowon were

half pistol shot.
“Youold Anson. willshouted haveeye,”“Mindyour

rascal '”blackashore,us you here?”have MrYou, what outwater“ you sungsir,
Spinter. +

fairlydumfoundedrapped Lodge,Salt massa,”” outwate1,
fadomhab goodby Yousuch volley of “questions sixa

far takehere, had “7he,”” but toosuspecting gonemassa
reef,de datTonnant, big closeship him to sir, youas 1s,

formight have frightenneedashore, not yourjump youso
leetle dish character take,of hooker beside, at1sa massa,my,

know” then another and bow.you grin
fellow,There with thebeing sopoorwas no use 1n angry

iif
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his untilhe allowed anchoredhaveto way wewas own in
\ the Royal.Portatevening

boat’sarrived,I ashorewithThe after wentmorning we a
ofperform theto operation cuttingmagnamimouscrew

Bay, thebrooms; for Green under of thepulled gunswe
of twelveTwelve battery whereApostles heavy xcannon,a

forththere with thattombstone settinginscription,an1s a
beenerected, had actuallythe swalwhom 1tparty wasover

great earthquakethat destroyed thelowed the oppositeup in
disgorged being,subsequently perchance,buttown, again;

morsel.unseemlyan
Oarsbeach thethe ce » laidapproachedWe men

them in.
Coamingsthem, Peterbe 2”of said the“What nutssort
latelyhandwho hadbeen impressed, andtocoxswain a new
fendbow ready off.thestanding toatwas now

from the bushof the branchesbroke offPeter nearestone
him.

1 bear shellhere fish2”do thetimbers, treesSmite“ my
ebb andGulf of Mexico does flowtheThe tide notmn

ends ofand the thefeet, theabove two exceptat springs,
that here theof thedroopingbranches trees, covermangrove

wash of the withclustered, within theshore, water, aare
theThe first thing didsmallwell flavoured oyster. seamen

oakum tail thofastenwhen they ashore, totogot anwas
theylubberly of the cutter’sof of themost crewrump one ,

started chase,theylaw, whenyards’then him ten ingave
switchingeach other likebushes, andtheshoutingamongst

distance alonghad walkedIthe schoolboys.veriest some
half crab,littleamphibious creatures,the beach, pelting the

shoulderng theirwhich kepthalf soldiers,lobster, called
little burrows,theirandlarge claws, and out as1nrunning

whenthesandthetwinhledthe small ripple 11singsun, 1inon
officers thewith three

|
each stern,of boats,war'stwo 1nmen

thatlittle interceptedpromontorysuddenly roundpulled a
of linesomewhat the ofoutahead Being mviewmy

[1\

squatted the brushIboat, amongstfar fromduty, myso i;by but,would the devil wouldthinking theywood, pass as
fordirectly the place wherepulled Itheyhave 1t, was en ahand jumped shore.their boats, “Here’sbeachedsconced, on

I.thoughtmess,”a
of thethat officers Captainmade outI ome wassoon
theFlash, and thatof the salutedeach otherpartiesPinkem

whichaugured good.thatwith courtesystern no
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“So, masters, enoughnot of fightingso, my the coaston ilpof America, but have littlemustyou defacingprivate ofa
God’s ‘ramongstyourselves2”1mage |!

©YPinkem spoke first. ‘ Mr Clhnch,”(I1 knew he adnow hydressed the Vifirst lieutenantof ship,)the flag “Mr Clinch, wa1t latenot too to unpleasantprevent1s I askconsequences; lithe eleventhat hour, willyou again, make apology?”you an
muHe seemed hurried manner,and fidgety lus whichm
“Irather surprised I knew he Seasoned handme, as was a m

TLthese matters,and 1t contrasted unfavourablywith the calin
bearing 1of his ~~antagonist, iwho by this hadtime th1own his

knhat the ground, and stood with footon the handkerone on Hkchief that marked his distance,theposition, twelve paces, Le
=havingalreadybeen measured By the by, his position was

Tel| deucedly line with the behindstonenear n whicha Igay *Ilay perdu nevertheless, the risk I did not preventran me,

|
C-Uthatnoticing he pale, and had much thewas very ofair a lbrave dieto bad He lookedman come upwardsn à cause. ,Eifor second andthentwo, answered,slowlya and distinctly,or
M,Captamn” |Pinkem, I! what1epeat I said beforenow this,

16ofrencontre seeking. You1s none of hmy accuseme aving by4spoken shghtinglyof whenIyou sevenyears ago, was a mere1
Euanboy. You have the evidence of gallant officer that I dida

therefore I not butco, ofit,may uttering thegainsay Fr

él,words imputed Ito declare, 1honour, I haveme, upon my no
recollection.” He paused en

“That Lvwon’tdo, fine fellow,” said Pinkem.my
fp“You unreasonable,” rejomned Clinch,are themn same

Lomeasured “to farthertone, expect amende for utteringwords,whichI have of havingconviction spokenno yet to dany Iothbrofficer the I would hesitatenot1n service to male a |direct apology, but know +more credit pistolyou youl as a ditshot renders this “deyimpossible”’

fig:Sorry“ for Mr Clinch,1t, for ?1tsorry
whiHere the pistols handed theto prmepals by theirwere
Borespective seconds In their attitudes,the pioficient and the lj

strikinglycontrasted (bynovice this time I hadwere crept,
Thround haveto of both parties,so rather, 1fas thea view or

dndtruth bemust told, be ofto the lineout of fire) Pikem
stood with his side accurately turned towards his antagonust,

tinyto thepresent smallestSo possible $urface,as his head was,
Thstruck1t painfullysleweda3 round, with his lookingme, eye

Yatsteadily Clinch,at his might shoulder, whilst hisover arm
fubroughtdown cloe histo thigh,was with the ofcock the HF

td%



%

125THE CRUISE OF THE SPARK.

pistol turnedoutwards, thathis havecoveredmustso weaponi Ins by the simple ofopponent his below the1a1sing arm
elbow. Clinch, the other hand, stood fionting him, withon
the whole breadth of chest,his holding lus awkweapon
wardly his body, bothwith hands Pinkem appearedacross
unwilling him suchtake advantage, for,to at although
violent frequentlyand headstiong, and but1 too the slave of
lus noblehadhe his charactertiaitspassions, some in ;“Turn feather edge M1 Clinchto take fairyour me, ain

chance, man.”
The thoughtlieutenantbowed, and I would have spoken,»

but he checked by thefear of“ beingthought fear ,”towas
however, he took the advice, and the wordinstantin an was

both 1eady 2”Aregiven you
Yes1 32]

“Then fire!”
Clinch fired without deliberation. him,I forsaw my

fixed him, fall.him Heexpectingto stoodcyes were on seeà
howevel,firm, which than I did, theat mstantwas more as

of the ofbullion epaulet, first taken for pelletata piece an a
myof basermetal, struch sharply the and shookme on nose,

confoundedly, lengthcquammity I turned lookat to at
Pinkhem, and there he stood with his raised, and pistolaim
levelled, but he had fired. He stood thuswhilstI mightnot
have counted like finger then droppinghis hand,ten, post,aà
his but the bulletoff, without strikingthewentweapon aim, i1

IFsand Ins feet, headlong theand down he groundtonear came it

IlHe fell with his face towards and Iturned shallme, never
forget the healthyhoriible His complexionofexpiession 1t
had place thedeadly blue, widetogiven eyes weirea open
and lip drawnstiammg then sockets, the upper wasmn up,

|shewinglus the bloodteeth frightful gushedmost grin,1n a
fromhis of forcemouth 1f stiokesimpelledby the aas pump, |while his hands sandtheand duggriped into

Befoie the deadheset, :sun was mana
i A gentlemen,”thoughtwoik, I.neat morning’s !1The opened his dress,felthus pulse,two surgeons cameup,

;
4 shook their heads, the boats’and grouped aroundcrews

liftedhe his thethem wordinto towas gig, was given
and I retuined broomshove off, to cuttersmy

board, theWhen whogot had the watch,we on gunner,
his fisherman’s walk thetaking starboaidside of thewas on

lookingquarterdech,and kept steadily the land,at 1f toas !1 little Duncan‘savoid coffin, that lay gratingpoorseemg on a
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near the The assisted by thirty fromgangway. crew, men
the flag ship, employed differenttwentyweie 1n ways, re

damages, and bustlingabout, laughing,paring joking,were
and with small regard the melancholyto objectsmgmg,
before their when Mr Dougl his headput theeyes, as upladder Now,“ Jackson,if pleaseyouThe old fellow’s fell asfhis heartcountenance was wrung
by the order he had to give.“Aloft there! lie Perkins, andout, whipyou reeve a on
the starboard yard lower Mrto 32 The stuckrestarm

his throat, but, 1f ashamed of his soft heartedness,m heas
threw muchgruffness he could hisinto heas as voice as sung“ Beatout to thee!quarters knock off, '”men

The roll of the drum staved the confusionand of thenoise
people workat whoinstant, immediatelyranged themm an
selves, their clean frocks and trowsers, each side ofm on
the quarterdeck. At signal, the white deal coffin,a given
wrapped befitting pall,its the flag ofmeteor England,n

high above the hammock betweennettings,swung andus
the bright blue sky, the long clearto of the boatswain’snote
whistle,which ending short chirrup,told that 1tsoon 1n a

rested the thwarts of theboat alongside. We pullednow on
ashore, and sight perchance1t towas toa move a woman,the hittlefellow’s hat and bit of dirk lyingsee hispoor a on
cothn, whilst the body carried by four ship boys, thewas
eldest scarcelyfourteen. I noticed the tearsstand Anson’sin

the loweredcoffin theinto the boy hadeyes as was grave,
been wounded close him,to andwhen heardthe hollowwe
rattle of the earth the coffin, unusual sound toon an a
sailor, he shuddered

“ Yes, Master Cringle,” he said, whisper, “hemn a was as
shoeLind hearted,and ladbrave trode leather,as a as ever on

of the oflarkings the the clear moonlightnone men in
mghts reached throughthe cabin him, heever nor was
the boy fromthe watch under theto lee of the boatsrouse

bad weather, with the lieutenant,whileto he knewin curry
the look bright beaglesouts and wheie thewaswere as as

watch that wanted*baccy while Mr Duncanhadman in our
shiner left2? The fellow drew the back of his hornya poorhand his grumbledand he turnedoutacross eyes, as away,“ And here I, Bill suchAnson, swab be ashamedtoam a as

of being for himsorry
We turned oldthe ship, theintowere now over receiving

Shark, and fortunately$} theic enough portcaptainsweie in
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for the loss of Toich,the gottryto courtso overus we our
martial speedily, the day I back dirk, theand gotvery my

heutenant’spacket brought Beingoutme a commission.
Ifor determined visitmaster toseason, somenow my aown

whomrelations had the island, I had beenI to yetneverin; Splinter,hands with old packedmtroduced I shook myso
wharf charter wherryLat, and the toto towent mecarrya

object perceived byKingston. The momentto my wasup
of«urrounded by them,the I mobblack boatmen, was a

each other, and shoutingforth thepulling haulingand var
boats, with such vehemence, thatof theirqualificationsous

deafened.I nearlywas
likebe Civil, sail watch, tack hikePamMassa,“ a ano sce

dolphin2”
Ballahoo de boat dathim,believe“Don’t massa, 1s can

him »beat
raggedblackgentleman!”roaredTamdat,Big lie“ a aas

vagabond.
beat she.”fisflyingde Monkey,Come” massa no can;1n

fourth,yelled “gentleman,”Don’tboder de“ massaa
makehemassa?”de Stamp andlove saw measno so,go

of“Ohof his outboatthe direction getstep ves soina
blackfellow1ascals,” thede black as as awasway, you ; himof buccraforbimself “makesloc warroom man

admiral day.”will belectle butjust onenow,
appropriatedhad thusfellow whotheSo me,saying,

batteringhead likelevelled luswithout ado, ram,amore
his Hestoodbreachall whobatterand began to way.1n1n

him hkeshotCivil, andPam befist tilt against aran a ; the Ballafared betterMonkeythe10cket themto nosea;
opened bythusfor and havinghoo had 1tto a wayswim ,

sheets,thesafely moored steinlengthforce, I gotat 1nmain
the clergymanCallaloo,Mrshoving off,but just wereas we
forbeggedtall yellowof Royal,Port passage,apersonage,a

ughAsboard. water,accordingly taken itand wasonwas
boatchannelchannel, thefootchose the fiveboatmen asmy
longwhich stretchcalled, by VolGallows Powntto a1snear fecheeiily,cracking mindsaved, andwouldbe on mywerewe

when stuckpromotion,offull recent scur, secur, seu,wemy
lehttleblackboatmen,beingOwbank.thefast encumon

overboard likejumpedclothes,withbered in covey soa
they theshouting droppedducks, itowild water,asmany all whereuponout,”all out, must getmust get“We we

promptlyInsof DominieSampsonCallaloo, sortM1 way,mna

mil
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leaped overboard histo thewaistup water. Thein negioesthunderstruchwere
Massa Parson Callaloo, mad surely, mad!”you you‘“ Chuldren,I mad, butnot obedient,am saidyou weallmust 33get out
“To be and allsure, dadmassa, 2”getyou see outwe
“And did not th Iat got too?”yon outsee rejoined thestill theparson, water, and somewhat nettledin
¢ Oh, lud, massa' we no meantmeanyou we poornigger,whitenot ”man parson“You said afl, children,and thereupon I leaped,” prothe last wordnouncing syllablestwo “bemn correctmoreIn next ”timeyour grammar
The worthy but oldeccentric ch then scrambledap onboard amidst the suppressed laughteragain, of the boat

and hept lusmen, seat, clotheswet andall, until reachedwe
Kingston,

CIIAPTER VII

SCENESIN JAMAICA

Excellent¢“ why this thebest foolingwhenall1s done*1s
TwelfthNght.

I that I did notconress myselfmuch pleasurepromisefrom ashore, somehow othermy Icruise had madeor upmind believe,to that Jamaica,my putting aside thein
magnificenceand natural beaut of the face of they country,there little to interest I hadpicturedwas myselfto theme.
slaves muserable, squalid, half fed, 111 clothed,a over
worked and their and themasters, white inhabitants1ace
generally, unwholesomelooking of saffronas facedan crew
tylants, who straw hats with umbrella brims,wore wide
trowsers, and calico jackets, living and landpoton pepper
crabs, and drinking and smoking the wholesangaree cigarsday word,I that all that Bryan Edwardsm and othersa had,i written regardingthe civilization of the West IndiesA was a
fable. But I agreeably undeceived for although

|
Iwas did {],withmeet extraordinarycharacters,some and witnessednot

few yet, the whole,a rum I gratefullyscenes, bearon wit
theto hospitalitygreat ofness the mhabitants,both them

and thetowns country In Kingstonin the society was44
$à

!
14

1\
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freelyaffirm, Igood, Iextremelygood, metas everas can
andtherewhere prevailedprovincialwith town anyin any ,both the maleskindliness andwarmth of heart, and 1naa

which I had the fortunegoodfamiliesfemales of those to
experienced of Jamaicabe mtroduced, that Ito outnever

the island thedescribing, heytheAt period I was inam
ofharbour Kingstonthe fullandday of 1ts prosperity, was

before superb mercantileof shipping. hadI soseen aneve:
locked, and the wholeland ofcompletelyhaven 1t navy1s;

commodiously.Englandmight 11de 1t1m

impregnable,for wouldalmost be1tthe faceOn 1t 1ssea
invadingsquadronfor windmiracle toIittle short of itsana
shoals reefs lyingof thelabyrinth and offthrough theway

the channelswhich andofmouth amongst1t, aie so narrow
the sinkingoffour sandthree pointsthat atintricate, aor

mdeall but,blockeffectuallybarge would ingress,up
Royal defendedPort bytheof this, atpendently entrance 1s

the wholethewoiks,strong ranging way across,gunsvery
wouldbeattackingshipsfarther the exposedwlnle, little on,a ;of Apostles’Batterymetal thefrom the heavyfireto crossa

obstacles be andall theseand to overcome,assumingeven
couldforced, before theyharbowthe theinto passpassage

anchorage theyKingston,thethe atget totonairows up
fromraking firebyof the sixtywouldbe blown waterout a

which situatedFort Augusta,of large 1s soonpieces cannon
halffor leastwindward afthat would havethey toturnto

would allowthe widest, notwhich,hour, atstraitan mm a
walls, Fortunately,theofshotmusketthem reach beyondto

not Worldhis NewcalledhadMi Canmmng ntoyetas
fromFirma,of Teiratradeofwhole theand theexistence,

of the tradethe partChagies, greaterPorto Cavello,down to
ofand thatDomingo,of of Santhe islands Cuba and even iof the Paafic,the other portsLima and San Blas, and icentered Kingston,of Darien,carried the Isthmus inon across

|stopped by thebengCadizthe usual supphes through
The result of thisPeninsula.of the French theadvance 1n ilthatthan of Tyre,puncely magmficenttraffic, was amore

the Bank England,ofgold and silver flowing intoof Aystream
of pounds sterlingannually,of millionsthreethe extentto

supplyingmanufactures; thus thefor British ireturnin
home,the and, besides theof governmentattowarsinews

employingof large mart, amountadvantage an immenseso a
thousandand andBritishof tonnage, many seamen, in

outlets Britishnumbelless to enternewways opening up
I
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11 and capital. Alas! alas!prise whee{ all this The21s nowecho of the empty stores might where !answer
On Kinat gston,arnving first object seekmy to outwasMr * * the* admiraP's andagent, of the most extensiveone

merchants the pla orderin delivertoce, lettersmn tosome
him, and hisget advice futureto proceedings.as MrmyCallalooundertook beto pilot, stridingalong abeammy of| and leaving hisme, Le twomm dottingspentinewa the<e1l on

frompavement the droppings of fiom hisater voluminousw
shirts,coat whichhad been thoroughlysoaked by his recent

ducking
! Every thing thuiving,appeared beto and passedas we

along, the hot sandy streets crowded with drayswere con
goods from the wharfsveying theto sto and from? theres,4 stores the Spanishto Posadas The merch ofants the place,1

active, shaip looking oupedmen, under thewere seen grearnestplazzas conversationwith1m then Spanishcustomers,frbi
perched the ofor top the bales andon boxes landed,just|}i

hookwaiting to the ginghamcoated, Moori<h looking Dons,they along withas thecame mouths,andcigars tramn ir aof followingservants themnegro th fire buckets theirwi on
heads, filled with fuertes. Thepesos of the townappearanceitself novel and pleasing the houses,was| chiefly of two,hlookedstories, if theyad been built ofas cards, ofmost!! them bemg surrounded hwit from ten fourteentopazzasHi feet wide, gailypated and white and formedgreen by the,roofs beyondprojecting the brickwallsHt shellsof thehouses,or

4h On the ground floor these and theprazzas lowerare open,1 1n
of thepart town, where the hou built contiguousses toa1e

each other,they form covered affordinga gratefulway, mostl ashelter from the each1 side of thesun, on streets, which last
unpaved,and like drare thanmote thoroughy river courses,fates Christiantown. On the floormn above,a the balconiesshut with ofso1t moveableblinds,are calledin Jealousies,”a ”Le Ike l bladed Venetianblinds, fixeda1ge frames, with here1n

and there glazed sash admit lightto bada weather when1n

|
the blinds closed. In the of theare part thetownuppereffect beautiful, house1s very standingdetached fromevery

!1ts neighbour, little1ts garden filledwith fruit1n trees,vines,stately palms, and nut trees, negrowith ofcourtcocoa a
houses and offices behind, and patriarchallooking drawa
well the centre, $generallin overshadowed Fby magnificentv awild tamarind, When I arrived theat merchant’sgreat
place of business, I shewn loftyto cool withw.as a room,4he

.1
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of deshs alongthe walls, where dozen clerksrangea a were
quill diiving. In the small sallow,centie sat my man, a

perfectlygentlemanlikeyet personage.
Dat quoth blackushermassa,”1s myI accordingly him,walked and presented lettertonp my)

He whichhifted lus fiom hishead I had halfnever paper, a;mind thebut thereto 1esent at moment bustlewas ai m
the and of naval officers, whomamongstpiazza, a group was
the admnal, sient friendMy aleitcame 1n. was now
enough, ofpiofuse lus and smilesand bows

“Who have here? ‘Who that boy, L ? said the1swe
admual histo secretary.

only“Young Cumngle, the Mr Splinterexceptsu, one
from Toich, hesaved the the Admnalty listfirstwas on

othert’ day ¥’

“What, the lad Willoughby well 2”spoke offso
“The he lasthis by packetgot promotion ”

1: same, su ;
“TI know, I know. I Cringle,Mr appointedsay, aireyou

Fnehand,the do didLnow that?” I know. to notH you
fearand began allshoreto “But1t, cruise wasmy on up.

look for her fromI don’t Ilavannafor month, leavesoa
addiess with L that the oiderget toyour you may jon,

when she does come.”
appearedthat had of the forIt I the heworst agent,seen

hind days with him,mvitation staytovery somegave me a
of sedanand diove home lus Letureen, chansortme mm a

front andwith the and sides knocked mouutedout, on a | !

body.gig
piazza,lounging about theBefore dinner andwerewe

funerallooking down the whensticet,into a negro came
a black vagabonds,preceded squad of drunkenbypast, sing

of playmg drums,madeand gumbies, African ofoutmg on or
i 1

of hollow long, with shinsabout feet biacedtices,pieces six i
them, each while anothercairiedby beats 1tovel man,one

with lus hands. The coffin boing along thewasopen on
ofheads thing lustwo negioes caries everya negio on
fiom bale of goods glasshead, It 114to teaa o1a wine cup. 1s

alfor the bearers,when they the housepractice ofcome neara
whom the deceased :agaimst supposed havetoone wasauy

thatgrudge, pretend the coffin willhad to by,not anda pass
when theythe present whereoppouite tocase, camemm we
wheelbegan round andstood, they to round,and to stagger25

load, while thethew choristers shoutedunder theat oftop
lungs.then

wi
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We beg“ shipmate, for along do, broder,you, come iL
,”” then another reel. What,come “away wanteeyou no

Fuhole, eh? You hab grudge ’gainst somebodygo 1m a if here, oych!” Another devil of lurch Massa¢ * *‘3* housea
orkeeper, eh ? Ah, 1t be!”must A tremendousstagger I,Oh,“ Mas-a_* * *, dollarfor drink holdsometing to play {t,[negrowake] Spring path, [the ground,in buryingnegro Lo]Bediacko him won't ’less it.”say And herepass you give qmthey began to round violentlythan beforespin butmore

Ly,theat instant drove of bullocks along, theya gotcomimg Ientangled them,amongst and down body andwent bearers
ufand all, the coffin bursting fall, corpee,the and the deadin
btwith whiteits clothes and face,black rolling andgrave over 4the sand feetthe of theover amongst cattle. Itin was

fuimmediately caught however, bundled thento coffinup, t*6and they staggered, drummingagam, andaway singing as
tie,loudly before.às
IpCThe dinnerpartyat large thing goodwas a one every in bs,

style, superb, turtle, &c magnificent, companyandthewines , oryexceedingly companionable A Mr Francis Fyall, (a great fie,planting attorney, that foragent number of1s, an a pro
Couldofprietors whoestates, preferredliving England, andmn
theim forto mJamaica,paying a commussion *tomanagingin
lefacing the climate themselves,) whom Ito had introducap tntrathertion, posed byasking duringdinner,1f I wouldme, me
Wilytake thing the long with him, whichhe explainedany n way

by &he would of,be glad take glassto ofsaying small beer withaal
iP This, after deluge of Madena,Champagne,me. and all Ir)a

dyof hight rather butmanner tiying I keptwines, was my Le,
countenance well I could One thing.I rememberas as ;struch remarkable just Ça +tome as toas we were rising go bi,the drawing cloud of winged burstantsroom, a in upon us

Jitthroughthe windows,and had been for1t thenot glassopen
Cnshadeswould have extinguishedthe candles but when thes4 efo,
Whehad settled the table, they dehberatelywriggledonce on
Tey,themselves free of their would offcast greatwings, as one a

andcoat, their simplecrept and Vghumbleawayin more capa
Loyofaty thingscreeping

Next Ju!day I relation,went to wait Mrs Palma. Ion my
thy,had had.a confoundedlyhot walkthroughthe burningsandy

streets, and lanearlyblindedby the reflection Yfrom them,was
I ascended the front 1oThereas stairs thecarpetsare no n

1!houses Jamaica but the floors, which often of mahon Inare,
beautifullypolished, and likegany, shine wellare Lept Iga

yywt

1
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andtable. They of shppery,dinner course,ate, very require
walkingtill accustomed them. Thetogetswary one rooms

themade exceedinglydark during heat of the day,are accor
allding the‘prevailing ardent chmatespractice Ato mn

handsomely allblack footman, diessed, his bare legs,tovery
black silk stochings on,)(I thought he hadfirst precededat
thereached drawing door,and when be askedJ roomme, my

‘name. Ciingle,” whereuponM1 heI toldhim, ¢ out,sung
CaptainRingtailMassa Missesdismay ¢ towait ”i to panmy

especially I heardleetleThisit output as someame onc
what oddwho? name!”Captam“ veryasav

for I had blunderedreflection,But I had nottime asno
glaic of the theof the palpable! intothice outsteps puazza,

drawing black might fiomdarkenedtheofobscure 100m, as
headlongcapsizedwhen I ottomanthe contrast, over an in
and floundered rightof the themiddle apartment, intothe

and lapdog-of ladies,of twocentre one oryounggroupa
Tryimngconjomtly occupied.whom toby itd 1ecoverwas‘

and downglass Iiheshipped the floor,myself, I sterncameonF , slack forregulaily the end, Iand being atforemost nowÀ

still, seratchinglower, Iwellcould get sat caputnot my in
ofofthe nudst wisiters,l enjoyingcompany moininga gay

distinctlythat I visiblegratifyingthe to0! wasconsciousness
could distinguishdazzledalthough yetthem, opties asmyv

pleasurable Iadd sensations,nothing. To toi nowmy pel
of that downfallthe floor,fiom the coldnesscerved,1 myin

had beenunmentionables grievouslyofthe catastiophe my1
i1patientlystillamidstfoi butnothingbut had sittingI 1trent,1 |
|until I becameof thethe laughtersuppressed company,n

biight beganthey, liketwilight, and stars,theaccustomedtod
loveliness,all their andbewildereddawnto sensesnon myà

forof them theprodigiously handsome were,somewomen
perfect,generallyconcerned,Cieoles, far figure are1sso as ihand travel hadbeautifulfeatureswhile wanting,not myare

fiom then cheeks,of thethe absencereconciled to roseme
2)Iihetheie Mary(whereMaryMy eldest namea1scousin

old firends, andand Tapproached she were many anow , Ayfather’s house duringhave theused tojunketing mm mywe
school gulboaidimg England.showhenholydays, was a in| +

self 1ctuined, theunderand doublehardihoodMy possession
the thather, and blushescertaintyÿofgratification seceing my, hot non)glowmglke could havechecks notfor weremy

hightsubdued that thethe pervadedobserved4 been greenin
loom.
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Well,“ Tom, longer dazzled, andsmce you are no see usall had better get hadn’tnow, you up, you you see mammatheiewaiting embraceto 2”1s you

Why,“ I thinkmyselfI had better but whenI broached,
suddenly,to I split lower Mary,so andImy canvass, cannot

budge until mother lends *’petticoat veyour me a
A“ what? Tom 39you crazy,are
Not“ whit, not whit, why I have splita ahem.a myThis speakingplan, ??an’t 1t1s

Awaytripped the sylph-likegirl, and twinklingin a re
appearedwith the desired whichgaiment, convulsionn a
of laughtershe slipped head I thesat floor,over mv as on
and havingfastened 1t properlyround Iwaist, andmy rose
pad 1espects to hearted relations. Butmy thatmy warm
petticoat could1t havenot been the old| woman’s, there
could have been such oldvirtue woman’s petticoat,no 1n an

1t either havemust been charmed10, no, garment,a or orby

Mary’s for fiom that hourI lost andown the; was a man,devoted slave herof large black highand pale foreheadeyes,! “ Oh, mmder speak of the dazzling whatyou 1t tosun ; 1s
the lustie of that of Mary '”same eye yours,In the I escortedthe ladies ball, (byto theevening a way,West India ball being perfect lantern,a room thetoa openfour windsof heaven, cooler,notwithstandingthe climate,1s
than ball where else,) anda 100m affairany ita very gaytuned be, althoughout to I had tiouble gettingmore mm
admittance than I bargained for, and witness towas as
comical (considering the frivolousa row of 1t,very originand the quality of the parties 1t)engaged took1n as ever
place that where,country, I verilybelieve,even in peppery
the temperof the people, though be theitgenerous iiin main,hotter than the clmate, and that, God Lnows1s sudoi! 1s
ferous enough. walkingI throughthe entrancesaloonwas
with fair stepping likeout heromy cousin toon my aim, a
the erashof finemilitaryband, towards theopening entrancea
of the splendid ball filled with elegant bilroom company;
Liantly lighted and ornamentedwith the most andup rare
beautiful shrubs and flowers, which Europeanno conser
vatorycould have furmshedforth, and arched overheadwith
palm branches and profusion of while thea evergreens, !
polished floor, like reflectedvast the formsfineone mirior,of the pale but lovely black eyed and black haired West
Indian dames, glancing amidst the sombre dressesofmore
then{ partners,while thel whole wasirelievedby beinggroup

af
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here and there spangled with rich militarynavala or um
form. As approached, constable his staff theputwe a across
doorway.

Beg“ pardon, but fullnot diess.”aresir, you mm
Now this the mghtfirst whereon hadI sportedwas my

lieutenant’sumform,andwith gold swab shoulder,my on mythe sparkling glancingbullion the of theat1n corner my eye
diess sword by side, goldmoment, bucklesvery my my mn

shoes, and spotless white I had,trowsers,my in my inno
myselfconsidered deuced killing fellow, and feltcence, a

proportionablymoitified this address.at
an.| No be admitted”1 sir,”trowsers, said theone can 1n m

Shiver timbers"“ I could help the exclamation,notmy
the of the crowdingtiansactions 1ecollection,morning on my

shiver ?timbers fate“ this strangecountrytomy 1s my in
1 be, for nrevocablybound of bieeches?ever up mn a pair

My pinched TomHush,“ home andcousin my arm. go;
mama‘s petticoat.”get ;The1 thereandperemptoryman was as was no use in

getting squabbleinto about such trifle, handedIa a my
thepartner of gentlemanto of the whoparty,over care a

fortunately accoutred according rule, and,to steppinwas
to I myselfequipped ofquarters, tight nethermy 1n a pair
integuments,and returned the ball By thisto timeroom.
there the devil the saloonto entrance crowdedwas pav ; was
with military and naval high oath, and headed bymen, mn

less than general andofficer, armedno a person a a one man,
of the chief thecivil place, and whoofficers had beenone in

sailor lus youth. I the advancejust time toa n was in see
of the combined of ballcolumn the doo: the throughto 100m,
which theydrove of constables thethe picket chaff,and then
halted. The functionary,armed powerfulmost andone a !handsome himselffromdetached the phalany,very man,now
and strode the ofadvanced guard stewards clusteredtoup in
front of the ladies, togetherwho had shrunk into ofa corner
the like fuightened hares.room, so many

The place being I walkedpatent comfortto tome,now up
and could all that passed Thepatty, champion ofmy see

11Excludedhadthe taken the rollprecautionto the legs of nikup

iand them tightlyhis trowsers, theto tie kneeat with his 14

which nm the ofgarters, Dutch shipper,gave appemance a
all the ofand being properlyarrayed,1n consciousness now

walked of thehe authorityto smallin potoneup men a
gentleman,bellied and himselfset to intercede for the attack
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column, the head ofwhiching still loweringwas theat door.But the little steward speedily interruptedhim
Why,“ Mr Singlefist, rules must mamtaned,me and letsee,” here he peered throughme his glass theat substantial!{u fofsupporters our 1end, ” I live,I yourselfas you 1nad1} aremissible

The laughedgiant
Damn‘‘ the body, he havemust been tailor ! Charge,a

fellows,fine and throwmy the ablesconst ofout the window,
|!

and the stewards after them. Everi his bird and hereyman ;for Coch RobinI! »goes Withmy that he made grab atahis Lilliputian antagonist,but missed him, he slidas awatheamongst like eel, whil hiswomen an brandishe pursuer,1! his wooden hiimg gh, whichto Iarm on perceived, fornow
i the first thattime, there large steel hookwas a appended,exclaimed, broadScotch1n a accent, “Ah,1f T had but caughtthe I would hcreature, clapt this his mouth,ave and playedin

him hike salmon »a
At this signal, pouledthe of soldiers1n and sailors,masstheIt constables vanished instant themn stewardsan were,drivenback the ladies, and such faintingupon and screamand and threing, swearing atenin and shymgof cards,8, and

! fixing of timé and place for cool turn thea in 1tmorning,had been good fortnever tomy witness befoieune or since“My wig!” thoughtI, ¢‘ country,wheea precious man’sahfe be periled by the fashionmay of the histocoveringnakedness!”
Next day, Mr Fyall, who, I afterward learned,s was aestimablemost substantials, althoughman in somewhat

smallccecentric matters, called andn mited tome accomhim amongst ofpany theon a cruise estatessome underhis
Thismanagement the thing I desiredwas very and three,days afterwaids leftI kind friends Kingston,my and1m setforth Mxvisit to Fyall, who lived abouton my milessevenfiom town

The fine usual, althoughmorning aboutwas as thenoon
clouds,thin and fleecyand transparent first,at but aduallygr.settlingdown denseandheavy, beganmoe to congregateonthe of the Ligusummit Mountains, whichanea aboutrisefour miles distant heightto of it5000 feet,a ofnear in rear»the Ittown. thundered littletoo and then thea now 1m

direction, but thissame daywas an every occurience nJ thisat
/

and I hadamaica onlseason milesas toy seven go,,
41 I startedoff of host’ within a gig minefl portmanteaus, my

RH] 1
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of all threatendefiancetarpauling,undersecuredwell na
noblethesail, andcrowdmg roanwigingappemiances,ng hadknots. Ithnteen notclosehad towthat uponme m

the skyinwhen momenthowever,thiee miles,above agone thetropiealnoontideofglare tofiom thechanged mntense a
oveishadowedsuddenlyangel hadbad1fgloom,deepest aas

blessedthebetween anddarkhismterposedand uswingsus, thatthe effect, 1tinstantaneousindeed, rewassosun,
theatre.foot lightsof thewithdrawingof themimded 1n ame

ofbase1ound the precipitouswoundroadThe spuranow stead of meltingwhich,Mountains,the Liguaneafrom
undulations,gradual decreasingbylevelthe countryto

andthemile fromnealyboldlvshot out so1ange,maina
ruggedplain,likethemortisedseemed intothatabruptly, 1t a

On lookinglahefiozenintopromontory uprunning a
ofthe loweungIof thus11dgethealong masssawprong,

themselvesdetachandgradually spread out,cloudsblack
which thevloftier toof the mountains,the summitsfrom

slowly downrolland begin towholetheclunghad moining,
theirwlnle alongthetouch tree tops,hull, tothe seeming

shreds1atherof darkfringehungedgeslower orvapoul,a
shotand outshifted about,that1apidcloud motion,of n

likeshortened streamers.and
theandlightningthere expecAs yet 1nram,norwas no

Iwitliwindthethe shower,of me,wastation asescaping thegallop, greattohorsethe intopushingsail,made amore
besidewhothe <atofdiscomposure me.negro

gallopinginto 1tcan’t 1t,“Massa, aieyouescapeyou ,
along againstof desounddeheardon’t coming12ainmassa

likeof lumsmellde earthysmellwind, and one newde
2”made grave

longlong,chime,anotherInran.”of the“The sound
EljahAnd“knee,mother’soldreadoftenI had at my230, ofbundanceofsoundthereAhab, 1am, piesaid unto a1s a

theethethat stopdown,theeandthy chanlot, get 1anpare
mn

the heaventhatmeanwlile,theand to1tnot pass,came; ran.”theie greatandwind,andwith cloudsdark was !a >was
white sheet ofinstantforandlooked, 1tT ain anwas,so i!be called,(if mightithadIheaviestthe ramseeneverrain

fell from the lower edgespout)like waterfor 1t amorewas
that increasedrushingwithcloud, strongblackof the noise,a
waterfallof Aslike thatloudapproachedto a1t 10a1aas

forto the 10cks andseemed devour trees,along, 1t1t came
the stant itthebehinddisappeared waterythey scieen
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reached them We 1t headsaw of fora than mileus more aalong thecoming ad, preceded byro blacktP hne froa themmoistemngof the hite dust, ghtw the wind’sn m andeye,with suchi f than ont, Ieven at verilyY believe1t descendwasbucketsfulmg 1n horse’shead,on m whiley yet notas onedrop had reached At thisme themoment adjutant1K

generalof the forces, ColonelF of the Coldst Guards,Hl reamhus intandem, drawn by two prightlyblood bays,sTy with higI servant, Light boy,a mountedCieole fashion the leader,onwas coming aheup n atmy wherespotw thea road sank
|

mto hollow, anda traversed bywas, watercourse alreadyaknec drunnimng althoughdryeep, bone but theasa minutety before
ih I drenchedwas now thto skin, thee water outpouling incascadesfrom both sidesof t1 vehicle,when,1e just I reachedasthe top of the bankopposite theie flash of Iightningwas a»

vivid,so panied by! accom explosion loudan and tremenso
dous, that horse, tremblingmy from stem to stern, stooddead still, the dusky youth byBl side jumpedmy out, andbuized his nout thes mud, likein porker Spaina ling1n nuzztor and feltIacorns, queerish thanmore I would willinglyhave confessed to I could h knelt andave prayed. Theof the thundernoise shwas a al crash,Pp ear ifpiercing theaswhole vault of heaven had bee made of glass,n and had beenshivered blowat by the ha and of the AlmightIt Iwas, twentyam sure, seconds before the usual roarand rumbln reverberationof1g the 1eport from the hills, andthe clouds,among heard,wasI drove and ariived ton, Just time dress for1m dinner,0 !but I did learnot till day,next thatn th flash whiche paralyzed had struckdead theme, colonel’ servant and leadins

horse, he ascendedthe bankas of the ravine, by this time somuch swollen, that the body of the lad washed off‘thewasroad thento neighbouiinggully, where 1t found, whenwas
1 the waters subsided,entirel coveredwith sand.yI found the arty congregatedp the roundmn MrpiazzaFyall, who his jokes,was withoutpassing much 1egardtothe feelings ofhis guests, and exhibiting disregardgreatas aof the eivilitiescommon and courtesiesof life well beas can

gined. Ore ofima the rty littlefy red facedpa was gentleman,a
PeregrineWhiffle,Es by who,quire, Jamaicaname, in parlance, designatedwasf ezxtraordenaryan master Chin ancerythef of theoverseer ,

breeding farm,pe1, 01 the| house,at1n gre1% called,as 18 house,or ofman whichsion Mr Fvall re<ided,à F
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facedround, redmtelhigent,laughing,and man,meny,a
of heutenantfirstclerk,head sortFyall’seitherhe or awas

composedthe Thedinnermyself partyandthese personages 1oundof the roughandratheralthoughexcellent,itselfwas
intrinsicallygood butfoodandtheorder appemy;wines, of deformed,exhibitiontheincreased bynottite awas

old, Fyallwhich Miabout tenchild,bloated yearsnegro
of practical stuffedjohe,byand,elbow,Insplantedat way untilof drink,food and strongkindsallwithrepletionto

diunh.carried outbrutedingylittlethe was
indulgedby Fyallby andfreely, andcniculatedThe wine

onlyfor he theof youthhis1emarhable stories wassomein I untilswallowing,difficultyfoundwhichspeaker insome
volvingtabled,beingthumpe:length, 1mpos-anat oneon

exclaimed,involuntarilyindigestible, Iutterlvandsibility,
Jupiter!”by«

thepromptly chimedmassa?”ting,«You want n ilany kin dried olddiminutiveelbow,atblack servant amy
1neglo.

caught.1athersud I,“No,”
Jupiter.”forealltink“Qh, youme

if what“Why, did,Ifacebaboon’sthelookedI 1m
27then

all.”datJupiter,atOnly« sarvice,massame
and whoThundeier;ofshakesgreateh,“You anoare, chair?”master’sbehindstandingtallthat yourmansquare18

”’Cupid,Daddy“ massa
dishesthewhooldthe inAnd away« carrying1swoman

l2”the piazza
Weenus.”Mammy“

ofHomer1!ShadeWeenusMammyandCupid,Daddy“
1f hadheside,fiomshrunk asJupiter, myto surprise,my 1hear imcouldImomentthe nextandreceived blow,a

theVenuswith piazza.mcommuning be Obeahbuccra mustof lleetledat“Tor true, warman
stable boysabé dat 1ttodebil himhow de wascomeman ;

night hand, datshadecandledebioke :who massa 1}Tome: on
and here heedge?’ pointedof debrokenoutwid de pieceonc

always with hispomntschinluswith !towards 1t negroa j

‘{
[31chin.

of before,Kingston theshore outslepthadI onnever
oldEngland, alldear know,countrythemight weininseason

herestillness thingdeepest 1tof theusually was anyono1s
closed there loudthe Lstill; arosebut evening 1n, aas
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humming noise, compound of thea buzzin and chirping,8,and whistling, and croalin of numbeilessg reptiles| amdpl msects, the earth, theon and them air, water, I1n wasawakened ofout first slee bymy 1t, thatnot theP soundwasdisagreeable,but it unusual andwas and thenevery nowty a,beetle, the of thumb,size ould byom throughw theanghy in
1 <window,open round thecruise withroom hikea noise ahummingtop, and then dance quadrille with halfa dozenabats, whilethe fire flies glanced like sparks, spangling thefolds of the muslincurtains f the bed” The croak0 of thetoad,tree too, genteel reptile, witha all the usual lovein ableproperties of his about theiy species, of the ofsize crownhat, sounded fiomyour th neighboming likee swamp, sometheone snoring blendingin harmoniouslypiazza, with the11

nasal concert got by Jupiter, andup other heathensome‘ derties, who sleeping heret almostwere aked, excepting then
head, which swathesevery dunn thenegro night withg asmuchflannel and handkerchiefs |as hemany command.as can
By the they all sleptway, their faces Ion wonder if thiswill {for thenaccount flat 1noses

Next startedmorning dat aylhght,we cracking along atthe of1ate twelve knots hour ofsoitan In witha gig, onehorse the shafts, and anothermn hooked breast of himon ato ofsoit studdingsail boom,a outrigger, and followedor bythree mounted servant each with led horses, anda twosumptermules
In the ariivedevening atwe estate under Ma Fan yall’shavinmanagement, passed ofpartg a maroonsimmediatelyybefore I finernever tall,saw strappmgmen fellows,dressed exactly they should be ndas the chmatea 1equues,wide duch trowsers, these lovse shut,over of duck al<o,a

gathered theat byst broad leathernwa belt,a throughwhich, side, their shorton cutlassone uck,st while the1s onotherhangs leatheinpouch for ball,a and loose thonga acrossshouldeone supports, theI, hip,opposite 1on powdera argehorn and 1wviesack This, with hatstraw and shorta a,then hand, withgun slingin beto useda march,on a completes their equipment better keepingwiththeim climate,than the padded hecoats, tight belts,avy caps, andcross
ponderous mushetsof regulais. As droveour thetowe updoor, the began bawl,overseer to “Boys, boys!” and Lent
blowing dog call. Alla these1vants country the Westin inIndies, be they old Methuselah,as called boysas Inaiethe present instance, half dozen black fellows forthwitha

[
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appeared take luggage, and attendto “massa”our on in
other The the1espects great austere toman was as poor

guiltyif he had been of misdemeanour,overseer, as some
and after few short, crabbed words, desired him to geta

“do hear 2”suppet, you
The plantationof fareconsisted calted fish,meat plan

oftains, and and goat Anothermuttonyams, a piece
“observe,” South Down aftermutton, sojourninga a year

here, exactly,two does become but henot goat changesor a
his heavy and long hanfleece, lusandwea1swarm ; progeny
after him, plains,1f bred the hot the woolon never assume

Fyall I down,Mr and thenand walkedsat fouragain. in
fellows, wellmutes, dressed,stout not and withyoung over

faces the colour of brick dustburnt Theyto thewere
bookkeepers, called because they book, theirso seenever a

being attend the theto field, and toprovince negroes in
manufactuieofsupenntend the and the boilingsuga1 rum 1n

and distillinghouses
ofOne them, the head bookkeeper, he called,as was

appeared literally by1oasted the of theintensity sun’s
1ays.

How Steer?”Baldy said“ the thisto1s overseer person.
Better“ day, I drenched himto with oiltrain andsn,

sulphur.”
dev1l“The did,” thought I “alas! for Baldy.”you

And Mary,and Caroline,“ and the of that lotrest 2”
Pertkiny’s“Are Red Rover, butsent to I behevesir,

of calfthem already Bullfinchby and I haveate mnsome
Peter for the lampas.”cut

forkkmfe fromThe and diopped hands “Whatmy can
all this mean? this their boasted kindness thew slaves?to1s

of familyOne dienched with oil brimstone,andtraina
foranother horrible complaintcut heard ofsome never

before, called lampas, femalesand the the Red Rover,sent totot
alreadybeing calf '”” But I perceived that thesome in soon

baked the boy shepherdof the estate,mahingman was cow or
of the casualties his bullocks,Ins repoit amongst mules, and

heifers.
Ridge will yield,Juliet sir,” quothnot« another.

this, next?“Who stubborn sie be.”must1s a concern
“The hquor Herepoor” he helped himself to1s very

theand water, about inch the1um comingrum up an 1n
regularhalf and half, fit floatglass, to marlinspike.a

than 1s,” thought“It I, and I stared1s more yours again
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wonderment,until Iim perceivedhe spoke of the ofjuice apatchcane3 At this time tall, lath gentlemani a y came 1n, woaring2 amost original cut coatee He twas extraordinarya mosbuilt he h [iad absolutelyman, body, lis bottomno beingplaced between his shoulders,but what antedwaS W m corpusmade legs, mdeedwas he lookedup in like ofa pair combuttoned togetherpasses, the shoulders,at d supportingan «yellow pluz half yard long, thatcheda with fell of sandya
hair, fallingdown lank and each side of hisgreasy faceon
Fyall called him Buchsk which, with other1m, some eneumstances, made th heatme neitherguess was Icsmore northan Amerie smuggler.an an

After glass of punchsupper filled 3
& for eachwas, personthe overseer the tablegave with hisa 1ap hnuckleson andoff started ,the bookkee like shots of shovels,outpers, leavingthe Yankee, Mr Fyall, the and myself,oveisee1, at table. !I tired and 1echonedwas very bedtoon butgoing now»

such thing, Fyallno ordered Jupiter abringto fromcase {iIns box, contgig capital biandy.aimingsome A biewagenewtookof punch pl and I found about theace, small hours thatall fast towardswe drunkenness,wore verging somethingo15hhe that The Yankeevery same. ally phed bywas specFyall, evidentlywith object, and hean succeededsoon in
makinghim helplessly diunk

The fun “giew fast andfurious”now largo wash tuba
ordered placed underwas beamin, at het ofa thecornerand filled with100m, water, sack and three mecha a 1onethen called for, and promptlywere producedby the blachies,who, apparently medaccusto Fyall’sto pranks,grinnedwith |delight Buckskin ,thrust into the sack, feetwas foremostthe mouth of 1t then gathered round hiswas thioat with a

stung, and I set pliceto bightwas thes a toin 10pe, so asfit under is without whicharms might have1unmng,choked him. All things being arcd, the slack endpep wasthrown the beam, Heover soused the tub, thewas wordm
hoisttowas andgiven lnmaway, theto roof,we 1 an upand then belayed the 10und the body of the10pe overseer,who able to hissit chan,was and that allon The coldwasbath, and the bem hung dry,to speedily soberedg theup

American, but his :being within the sack, heaims could do
nothingfor his heemancipation keptow:1 howsweaiing,,and entreating,evel, and dancin with jerkg 1age, everydrawing the cord htertig 10und the ovelseer,of thewast
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who, of lus thoughtsituation, himselfbewitchedunawaie as
he drawnwith violence by alongstarts the floor, withwas
the chair glued1t him.to At length the patientas were
extricated one'of his layingand hold of the beamarms,
above him, drew limself and then letting his holdup, go
suddenly, fanlyhfted the diunken chan and all,oveisee1,
several feet from the ground, bring themto levelso as on a
with himself, and then, md began to pummel hism an,
counterpoisewith 11ght good will, At length,fearful of tho

from furythe whichtheinto had workedconsequences man
Inmself, Fyall and I dashed the candles,out and fled to our

shoutedwhete,after bariicadingthe doors, therooms, towe
let the gentlemenservantsto down.

The hadnext been fixed for duck shooting, andmorning
the and I along theamongstoverseer were creeping man

bushes the shore, shotto teal,get at whengrove on a some
fiiend, the of the smallwe saw ou pan compasses,c1ossing

bay lus boat, towards his httle ilot boat built schooner,in
which moored small creek the brushwoodopposite,was mn a
concealing thing but her Mymastsevery companion, as
wild Irishman I knew,hailed him.an as ever

~~Hallo,“ Obediah Buchshin Yanl.ee rascal, heaveyou
Come ashoreto. hele ashore ”come

Obed, smoking his deliberatelyuncoiled lumselfpipe,I thought, he there be ofend lumto andas 10se, was no
stood up1ight the boat, Iike 11l 11ggedjurymast.1n an“I Master Tummas, mine,ben’t filend of Isay, you no

lasta’ter mght’swork heas how I coughs2”guess, you,and he began wheezle and mostto remarkablecrow 1n a
fashion. ;Never“ mind,” 1ejomnedthe “if 10undoverseer you gothat andpont, theput ducks by the but 1’up piper,fire you!”at

Obed neighed like horse lus whichexpecting oats,a was
laugh ofmeant denision. “Do think birdingas a you you

touch here Master Tummas?’piece can Andme away,
lio nechered loudlythan before.again more

Don’t“ provohe yellowto try, snake, you!”me you
““T1y,and be d d, and there’s formark thee,”a un

veiling ofcertain luspart body.a
The busha, to lum his name,Jamaicaoveiseer, or give

looked and smiled,at then coolly Lifted his longmo Spamsh
barrel, and fired. Downdropped the smuggler, and ashore

boat.thecame
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5 I” mortallywounded, Tummas,”Masteram ;quoth Obedand I confoundedlyfrightenedwas first, fromat the unusual

|
of theproximity Jured luspart headto but the Rmn overseer,,he could get off theas soon as ground, where he had thrownhimself uncontrollable offit laughter,1n an had the man

stripped and laid log, where he hisacross seta sersant to4

pick theout pellets with penhmfea
Next might I awakened ofout first{ sleepwas bymy a

peculiar ofso1t tap, tap, the floor, if cat with walnnti on as a
shells had been about the The felinemoving room. race, 1all 1ts varieties, detestation, I slipped of1s my out bedso to
expel the mtiuder, but the instant touchedtoe themy
ground, 1t seized if forcepsby smith’swas I drewas a 1t

bed,into but the followed 1t andannoyance 1n an agony,of alarmand I thrust handdown, whenpain, thumbmy my
instantly manacled thetowas other sufferingmember. I
lost altogether,witsnow and roaredmy murder, which

brought servant with light, and therea I thumbmn a w as,and toe, the clinch1 of land crab1n aI had been exceedingly struck with the beauty of the
villages the old settlednegro estates, whichon usuallyare

situated the most picturesque and Ispots,1n determined tothe whichvisit lay bank fullone fromon a sunny in view
window, divided sidestwo fiom themy byon cane pieces a

precipitous and the other by high1avine, logwoodon two a
hedge, like hawthoin,that I could scarcelyso tell the diffe

when close to it.rence, even
At distance, had the1t ofa entie orchardappearance one

of fruit wheretrees, mingled together pyramidalthewere
fruit and flower, the formerorange, allmn mn its stages,n

from droppingto the lemon,ctron,green andripe,hme thetices, stately, glossy leaved apple,star the goldenshaddockand fruit,withtheirslenderbranchesbendinggrape
under their ponderous yellow fruit, the cashew,with its
apple like those of the of thecities plain, fair lookto butat,acrid theto whichtaste, to the far famed 1nut appended1s
like bud, the avocada, with Brobdingnaga its pear, as
large purser’s lantern, the bread fruit,with leaf,as a a one
of which would have coveredAdam like apron,bishop’sa
and fruit, for all the world, and shape likea blachasizein a
moor’shead, whilefor underwood, had the fresh,you green,dew spangled plantain, day,round which, the hottestin
there always halo of coolness, the1s the100t,a coco yamand granadillo, with their long neightwining thevines up

‘.
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bouiing and shrubs like hop tendrils, and andtrees peas
andall then endless of blossombeans, ofvariety odour,1n

stalkfrom the Lima bean, with thick toasa as my arm,
pinethree inches high, thethe apple,literallymouse pea,

withand pricklyleaves,constituting, its ofpartgrowing1n,
apple,the custard likethe hedge bags of coldrussetrows,

bushes,the and coffee thepudding, and devil knowscocoa
delightfulthat besides;what all whilenature aloft,1s in

thegraceful palm,the tall andthenut, majesticcocoa gigan
heieshot and there Iihewild farcotton tree,tic minaretsup

the blue heavens.highabove the rest, into
footpaths,of the windingentered whereI narrowone an

of convolvuli along the fences.creptvalletyimmense penguin
thedelicateflowers fieshness,disclosing then (allin morning

noon,)shopshut andthat class here at flowersof allpassion
plate thumbfiom to a rina soupsizes,

thatchedsubstantially withThe huts palm leaves,were
withwalls basket woik ofand the plasteredtwigs,woven a

clay, and whitewashed thewith floors of baked;over weie
comfortable, They allclay, anddiy consisted of hall anda

each ofoff sidesleeping of formerthe1t I100m ma many
mahoganysideboardsand chans,noticed andglass decanters,a Africanwhilewhole lot of drums and flutes,and sométimes

fromthe raftershunggood and wouldhaveglad1tgun,a ,
Irishman’s heart havedened theto adjoiningscenan pig

ofBefore the houses old takinggeries. one an womanwas
infants,littleof black naked,dozen glossy,blackcae a guinea

with colouredbeads tied round their loins,party eachpigs,
squattedlike little Indian pagod the middle of largeina a

bowl, keep off the dampground.wooden 1tto
large‘While ramble, conch shellI pursuingmywas a was

blown the overseer’s and the differenthouse,at turnedgangs;dinner they along, dancing and shouting,to andm came
other the littleplaying trichs each paths, all the itmon in

of good dinner, and hourhappy and Nanticipation halfa an a
cladthe well Osnaburg fiochs1t andeatto trowin, men in

theand baize andpetticoats Osnaburg shifts,women1nsers,
calico shoitprinted all.with neat gown overa

thoughtthese slaves,” I,And “and“ this TWestare 1s
ofbondage! Oh that wellIndran some antimy meaning

hee, judge fromfriends to theslavery evidenceof theirwere
12sensesown

might therefollowing beThe to grand play wakewas a or
thehouses, headthe who had diedovernegro cooper,wm 1n

h
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the and I determined betomorning, presentat although1t
à ,the tried dissuto ade thatoverseer whiteme, saying no per
41 broke these that theson ever 1n on orgies, negroeswere ver

andtheirto doing that neitherhe,averse of theso, nor anywhite people the hestate, ad beenon present suchever on
This interdict exaitedan occasion, stillvery curiositymyI aboutmidmght,and letmoie myselfso 10se gentlydown,| thiough the window, and shaped the4 directionmy course1n

of the houses,guided by loud drumming,negro which,a asI and then sunkcame lownearer, intoevery now a mur
roll, when bassstrong wouldmuring burst fortha intovoice

wild recitative, whichto succeeded louda choiusa piercing| of female duringwhich the diums beatenvoices, withwere
vehemence,great this succeededby another solo, andwas iThere and I hadso threadon. towas no moon, my wa

along of the winding footpaths by light.star Whenone I
arrivedwithin stone of thecast hut before which the playa

being held, I left the beaten track andwas crept onwards,,until I gained the shelter of the ofstem wild cotton tree,a
behindwhichI skulled unseen.

The wildenough Before the doorscene circlewas a was
formed by about twenty all clothes,their bestwomen, in
sitting the ground, and then bodieson and fro,toswayingwhile they chorus the wild dirgealreadymentioned,sung in
the words ofwhichI could makenot out, the ofcentren
the circle foursat playing gumbies, the long drummen on or
formerlydescribed,while fifth stood behind them, witha a
conch shell, which he kept sounding at intervals Other
thiee kept circling10undthe ofouter the circlenegroes vergeof naked all thento cloths,wastwomen, aboutspinningand about with then handsabove their heads, like so many
dancing dervishes. It of these three that from timewas one
to time took the the femalerecitative, chorus breakingup in
after each line Close the drummersto lay the body in an

coffin, supported low stoolstwo trestlesopen on 01 ; a pieceof flaming wood stuch the ground theatresmous was mn
head, lump’and another the feetat and of hneaded clay,a;

whichanothertorch like splinter fixed,1m rested thewas on
breast An old nakedlike the solo diggingman, singer,was

close where the bodyto lay. The followinga thegrave was
chant.

I‘‘ broder, can’t yet.”say, you goa THENTHECHORUS FEMALEOF VOICES
When*¢ de star den holemorning put **rise, we you am

CHORUSAGAIN
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Den“¢ Africa, Fetish dere **yougo 1n a you see
CHORUS

} shall‘‘ dere, wad all familygoat **ou nyam your
CHORUS

Bucer¢¢ dere, dam rascal,can’t why work? **come say, noyou
CHORUS

Bucera¢* catch Duppy,*can’t *’no, no
CHORUS

Three calabashes, gourds, with pork, andor yams, rum,
placed small bench that stood close the head oftowete on a

the bier, and 11ght anglesat to 1t.
In little while, the and drummersa women,singing men,

suddenly loud shot, ratheryell, clapped their handsgave a or
thiee and then rushed the surroundingtimes, into cottages,
leaving the old digger alone with the body.grave

He had completed the and had squattedhimselfgrave, on
Ins hams thebeside coffin, his body theswinging as women
had done, and low fiequentlyuttering sound,a moaning
ending loud peck, like that of when he brings1 a a paviour
down his rammer,

I noticed he Leptlookingtowardsthe watching,east, Ias
conjectured, the first of the butstar, 1tappearance morning

early.yet toowas as
He hfted the gourd with the pork, and took largea

mouthful.
“How dis! I discan’t Quaceo’scoffin,put deremeat1s in;salt de pork Duppy can’t bea salt,” another laige1s mn

mouthful “Duppy hate salt heremuch,” hetoo ate it
all and placed the the coffin.’ Hegourd thenemptyup, in
took the with boiled it, and tasted also.1tup one yam in

?¢ Salt here who de debil do suchtoo ting must nota
let Duppy dat.” He discussed this also, placing thetaste

vessel the coffin he had done with theempty other.asn
He then calabash with the Therethetocame rum, 1s no
salt here, thought I. 4“ Rum! ah, Duppy iflove be well let1t strong,rum me

Massa Niger, who dis eh?  Duppyput waterdCe rum,m
will touch dat” long pull “no, touchnever a no, never

Heredat” ho finished the whole, and placed the

|
empty

vessel beside the others, graduallysunk back hisnen on
with Ins mouth and hishams fromstarting theopen, eyes

ho peered thesockets, nto treo, apparentlyatas up some
lookedterrible object. I also, and large yellowup saw a

nearly feet letsnahe, long, itselften graduallydown directly
* Duppy, Guost.



4

!
{!

1

1
148 CRINGLE'S|1 TOM LOG.

betweenthe coffin, and the bright glare, (theover me outp
{! ofline glossy mottled1ts shin glancing the light,stiongn

which dark body1ts the bemofgave opaque appearancei edged with flame, and ghtteringits thattongue, of red hota
1ts'tailwire,) with round hb of the cotton tree, until itsa

$!head reached within inch of the dead face,man’s whichan
licked with long forked1t 1ts loudutteringtongue, hissinga

noise
14 I fasemated with and couldterior, not muscle;was move a

length the slowlyat itselfcreature and disswung up again,
appeared the branchesamongst

Quashie gained the began andoperate,tocourage,as rum
the snake disappear. “Cometo catch Quacco’s Duppy,to ibefore him Afiica,get to be. De metodysure as can parson

de debil old dat be oldsarpant formust Isarpant,say
big be debil ”1t mustnever see so one, so

He caught ghmpse of face thisat moment seemed1ta my ,that hadI of fascination like the snake, for heno owers
10ared ” urder,murder,de debil,out, de debil, first Iike a

den hike Inmself,sarpant, him white face behind desee
him white face behindtree de then,,” and ‘4tree thesee in,
of his fear, he foremost,extremity headpopt, theinto grave,

leaving his legs feetand sticking upwards, if hequivering as
had plantedbeen by the head, like forked 1eversed.a parsnip

this numberAt of of theout nealestuproar,a negroesran
houses, fourand, whiteto appearedsurpise,my seamen
suddenly them,who, the theyamongst moment sight ofgot

umform, I chase,andhavingovertalenmy as 1anaway, gave1I stumbled the dark path, immediatelypimonedme, as
They all armed, and I had doubt ofpartme were no were

the of the smuggling schooner, and that they hadcrew a
depot the houses.amongst negro

“Yo ho, hearty, heave here withto, brace ofmy or goes a
bullets »

I told them who I and that alone broughtcunositywas,
thee,me

“ Gammon, tell that the you’reto mares, spy,a mess
andmate, board with PaulI beon surevou go us, so as

Brandywine.”
ITeie change An hour before Iwithwas a vengeancea

surroundedby fiends, comfortablyand restingwas myin
bed, and I of brigands,settowarm now was prisoner aa

who smugglers might theythe and whatbest, notatil were
thebe hadat worst? I of by suddenchance anvno escape
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effort of strength for of handspikeactivity, hador a piece a
been thrust back, under ofbothacrossmy passing my arms,
which tightly lashed if I hadto been tius-ed forit,were as
roasting, that couldI with chance ofso no miore run, a

than without hex After left theescape, a goose pintons. we
houses,I perceived, with thatnegio some suprise, my cap

kept theJors beaten track, leading directly andpassedtheto,
overseer’sdwelling “Come,here chance, allat events,”1s a
arguedI “Ifmyself. I within hail,to Iget will alarm the
lieges, 1f deuced good don’t fail me.”a pipe

This determinationhad scaicely been formed mind,myin
when, if thoughtshadbeen audible, the smuggleras my very

the hand drewnext right pistol, andheld close1t tome on a
starboardmy ear.

“Friend, if house,thetries to speaks to1a1seyou or am
Niger, other I’ll walkmeets, thioughor person we your
shull with of leadtwo »ounces

“You particularlyobliging,” said I; “but what doare
ourselves by off? 'Weie toyou promise carryingme you

murder would be the forricher, I haveme, you none no
valuables about easily by searchingascertainme, as you may
me.”

And do“ think thatfiecborn likeAmericans haveyou we
kidnapped for duty and watch,and mavhapvou your 1ings,

few dollars, whichI takes by waluboles,toa you mean your
calls them 2”as you

“Why, then, what, the havedevil’s hidn name, you
napped for 2” And I feel cholerbegan tome overpowermy

discretion, when Mr Paul Brandywine,who Img my now
suspected be the of the smuggler, tookto themate small
hberty of jerking landyaid,the that beenhad made fast to
the middle of the handspike, violently, that I thoughtso

,both shoulders for fairlydislocated I checkedmy were was
down back, havejust merchanton my as you may seen a pig

the Fermoy road bring boar hisat toon upioarious mariow
;bones while the who had previouslythreatened toman

blow brains Lneltbeside andout, civillyinsinuated,my me,
that “if I tuned of life, he calculated I had betterwas my
speak loud ”as again

There all this, I hadjest nothing for butwas 1tno in so
walk silentlyalong withto afterhavingescort, gatheredmy

myself well could.I We closecrept under theas asup so
ofwindows the house,oversecer’s where piched lotwe up a

of ankers,slung longempty pole, thatI fanciedI heard,on a
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h really hear,did oh how I envied theor some one snore
sleeper! At length reached the beach,? where foundwe we

lying their what, fartwo could disImen on oars, in so as
‘) tinguish, appeared be'a sharp swift lookingto whale boat,! whichthey kept close with headherto, seaward, however,bi

be forready should thingto start,a any suspicious appear
them.tonear| The boat Leeper hailed promptly, “Who there2”goes as

they featheiedtheir oars.
“The tidy hittle Wave,” the answer.was
No words who had, thepassed and themore inmen,,

first pulled the boatstrokeinstance, two toa way,or give
backed whenand beach,tailed her thewater, tonow weon

all stepped boaidon +

Two of took shovedeach off,captoismy now wean oar,
and glanced through the smooththe daikness, alongaway
surface of the sparkling the schooner,until reachedsea, we

wayby this hauled mouthof thethe fan thetime out into at
whereshe layhove hoistedshoit,with her mainsailcove, up,

riding landthe wind, and appaently all readyto to cant
and thebe off the boat returned.moment

alongside, friendAs the of her,captainwe came my
difficultyObediah, I had fiom his outas no in guessing, very

of the configuration,dark called “I1t out,asway was, says,
Paul, have there2who the sheetsgot into starnyou

bloody he who theA with“ captain, overseerspy, was
t’otherwhenhe peppered sheathing morning.”your

Ihknowshim board bring him“Oho, boardbring on on
islandtheie of schooner close aboard of thebe warmana

smashhereabouts I all,somewheles through 1t mysees
through But Don’twhat kept Paul?I iteyes! sees you,

has 2”the starmoining risenvou see
stood the deck of IittleBy this I the vessel,whichtime on

feet of the Obediah,above and heoutnot two waterwas as,
darksmall forspoke, the of therepointedto pit companion,a

light below, indeed board,where exceptwas no nor any on
the that carefully indicating,binnacle, and masked, bymm

hus below speedilythreatening that I to getwas asmanner,
possibleas

Don’t the will“ sir? Why,the star,see sunyou morning
be willhour, calculate, breezeI and then theup 1mm an sea

down beforebe of ”’thing offinggeton us anwe any
The vividlyof the recalledmention tostar mymorning

recollectionthe theI had recentlywitnessedatscene negroso

.
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Quacco,besideseemedtherewake; another1t poorwas person
broke, andhole before the daylikely be ciamnmedto into a

Africa for whatbe carried I knew but mustto too,to one;
thedownwhen devil dives, shppedneeds the I intosogo
thesailschooner having weighed, madecabin, and the to

northward.

1

CHAPTER VIII.

CHASEOF THE SMUGGLER.THE

fameforalehouse London, I would all ofpotWould I¢¢ give mv ainwere1n an
ale, and safety ”*

Rang Henry V

dark pitch,confinedwhich IcribTue aswas aswasin
hole Calcutta.the black Ifound, hotIand, as as insoonas

but I wouldneighbows,pretend be braver thandon’t to my
coward. Inwho calledby the beardpluck me mymanany

shapes,faced deathsmall I had time variousinway in my
heavenwith thebut had always board,been above1t open

fellowship danger,generally had goodlyoverhead, and I ina
then, thatof No wonder,and the otherseyes mewere upon

which experiencedsinkingof the heartwithin Ithe nowme,
beexceedingly, andfor the first bitter totime, grievouswas

scarcelyeightsmall cabin,borne. Cooped suffocatingup in a
thewithfeet high,feet and above five certaintysquare, not

forceIconceived, toof muidered, I taybeing to mywereas
earthlythat allknowledgedeck theand prosmyonway ;

blasted,likely betoall dicamsof promotion,pects, weremy
sudden not tofor 1umned byand spiriting away,ever my

motherwhichtake the heavytale theinto poormymisery
knowtheyfriends when to itand suffer,must camemy

throat,?””Maryand who will tell this thee, to¢ to rose my
hikethatcursed bumpcould farther foi tobut get wasno a

when theblushWhy shouldthrottle I to 1townme.
‘plantergoutifiedafter all, old 11ch coffeejinked atgipsy, an

and the motherhour, mairiedeleventh andthe me, 1s now
so? However,little Cringles I madehalf dozenof ora a

foldingIthebear misfortunes and,effort tostrong my a man,
down chest abideI fate, whateversat toon a myarms,my

muchbe, with I could command,mightthat as composureas
cochroacheshalf dozen flew flicker flicher againstwhen a

face.my
v

rum
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For the informationof those who have thisnever seendelicious Iinsect, take leave to hermention that, whenfulle,

|
1t large dingybrown‘4 grown, coloured1s beetle,a about twoinches long, with legs, and feelerstwo longsix body.1tsas asIt hasi strong hystericalanti flavour,a somethingbetween

cheeserotten and asafwtida, and seldom stirs abroad wheni concealed mn
the but les:sun the1s up, obscuremost and
obscenecrevices 1t that,into, whencan creep 1tso 1s seen,

Ti 1ts and body thickly coveredwithwings dust and dirtaie of
shades, which culpritvarious who chances fall:to asleepany

liwith his mouth theto benefit of,j1P open, has1s sure 1t1eap as itgreat walkpropensityto partlya into for1t, the sake of the
I crumbs adhering theto masticators, and also, apparently,with scientificdesireto byspect,a admeasurementaccurate

with the aforesaid theantennz, andstate condition of the
whole potato tra

At the I felttime somethingsame the toe ofgnawing
boot, whichI inferred bemy to anotherrat agreeablea

! forcustomer which hadI: special abhorrence, but, fora as
beetles of all kinds,from boyhood they had beenmy up, an
abominationunto and cockroach the abomime, mosta 1s
nableof all beetles betweenthe Itwo specdilyso rousedwas,from ofstate 1ather doggedmy endurancesupine, and,or ,forgettingthe geographyof position, I to feet,my sprung my
wherebyI neatly fractured skull the lowagainst deckm
above, I first thetried skylight, battenedit downwas
then the hatch locked1f but the laddercompanion was,
leading beingcooler1t than theto bathup noisome vapourI hadleft, I remained standing 1t, trying to catch mouth1n a
fol of fresh throughthe of thejoints door. All thiswhileair

had been shippingalong shore with the landwe wind on our
the ofat fivebeam, rate Lnots but gently andor six so,

silently, that I could distinctlyhear the of the surf,roa: as
the long smooth swell broke the beach, which, from theon
loudnessof the could be above mlenot to windwardnoise, a
of I perceived, theat that thetime, schooner,us same
although free, did keepnot take all thegoing away, nor
advantage of the land wind make histo beforecasting, the

breeze down, that heset might havesea done, that itso was1evident he did intend beatnot to fetchto theup, so as
CrookedIsland Passage which would have b hiseen course,BD ,had he been bound for the| States, but standing towas overthe Cuba shore, thatat time with pirates.swarmingIt good daylight, and the terralwas graduallynow died
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gunwaleleft rollingand under, and fellaway, us as we rose
long withthe sailsflapping, bulk headscreakingon seas, our

and andmainboom asif would haveitsezeaming, Jig jigging,
thing 1 could heartorn friend Obedtocvery pieces. my

walking whistlingmanfullyforthe deck, and the breeze,14 sea
exclaimingfrom his barbaiouslingo,to time Souffie,time ¢in
souffle, San hadAntonio.” But the samt bowels, andno
there o’clocklay until the forenoonienroastingwe nea: m
During all this period, Obed, who shortsighted, keptwas
desiring lus 11ght Paul Brandywine, keepto brightaim, a
look for the breeze windward, rathertoout thetosea or

for wind becausecastwaird, hethere “ hnowed 1twas no
oftentimes down righttumbled sudden and dangerous thisat

of the islandabout the hereabouts, and theseason corner
ofpride often showerthe brought with fitit, tomorming a

Ievel plat smooth his hand.”a maize as
No black clouds Paul 2?“ windwardto yet,

Paul could nothing, and the question 1epeatedsee was
three four timesox

There small black cloud about the of hand1s a size my
windward, ofright wale the{0 inthe butjustsir, sun, now,
won't thing, I of1t to wind.”come any sees signsno any

Elijah“ And said lus Go and lookto servant, now,up
towardsthe andhe looked,and and said, Therewentsea up,;

nothing. And he said, Go andtimes, it| 1s sevenagain came
the that thereto seventh he said, Behold, ansethtime,pass

hittle cloud of the like man’s hand.”outa sea, a
I knew which, thought,what this foreboded, Iby as was

than friendObed for he shoitened sail,did, andmore no
Lept all Ins for stiuch unlessLites abroad, ituse as me,no
he wished flapping thethem byto againstout mastswear
He and carelessness,indeed of shill

>
strange mintuiewas a

but, fairlywhen daringstirred of the andmost expertoneup,
selfand had Ipossessed I hadseamen ever seen, as verysoon

ugly ofascertaimngopportunityan
The cloud continued 1apidly,the horizon to «preadon rise

the whole shy, and the beganeastern toover morningmg
ominously but there suddenlower squall, thewasvery no,

of the biceze down usualfirst cats’ andascoming mn paws,;gradually did Ifresheming theieexpect would be,nor
wouldalthoughI blowcertain1t capfulwas soon a merry

which might take ofwind, the schooner’sof small1n some
considerablyand botherprettysails, unless couldus, we

foroffing speedily, blew right1tbetter shore, which,our on
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1u by the ofsetting the breeze, close underFl in sea was nowi lee.our

At length the smiffler reached and the sharp httleus,l vessel began speak,to the rushing sound through theas
called whilewater the wind like Aolian har1s sang an

Aff
,

thiough the taught weather PresentlyI heardtherigging.
word taketo the gaff topsailstwo and flying jib,given in
which scarcelydone, whenthe sound roughenedwas moaning

and theinto little vessel began yerkto the headata roar,
1f she would have through them,cut place ofseas, as in

asifthem, andto lie Davy Jonesto himself hadrising over,
clapperclawed the heads, and themast ofactwas m usingthem levers her, while the sailsto tuggingas atcapsize were
her, if they would have the oftorn out her, that [+as spars so
I expected either that she wouldmoment, turnevery over,Leel that the would shortmasts off by the deck.orup, snap

All this, which I would without the smallest feeling of
dread, the with exhilaration,havecontrary faced cheerilyon

deck the of duty, proved the underat time,on in course my
alarmingcircumstances, and painfulmost fairto straeme, a

death of the theout off weathermaintop, yard wouldo1 arm,
haveto beenimagination comparatively,exitmy an easybut be choked this abominableto hole, and drownedin

daikling like blind the thought madea puppy very me
frantic, and I shouted tumbledand about, until I missed

footing felland backwards down the ladder, from themy
bottomof which I scuttled the lee sideto of the cabin,away

absolutethrough despair and exhaustionfromquiet, the heat
closenessand

I had remarked fromthat the the breeze freshenedtime
the everlastingYankee drawlingof the andtheendlesscrew,
confabulation of the hisand hadcaptain mate, entirely

nothingceased, and heard deck but thewas now on angry
of the elements, and intervals shrillatvoice 1aging a piercing

fromword Obed, altered ofthe which Itwo tone had
li

or in
difficulty his whieh clear andsome recogmizing pipe,n rose

distinet ofabove the the and wind, and alwaysroar sea was
answered sharp, Ay, fiomby ¢ sir,” theprompt,a ay, men
There calculating,circumlocution,was no nor nor guessing

but all handsseemed be doing their dutyto energetnow,
cally and well. Come, the vagabonds sailorsafter“ all,are

shan’t be swamped this turn,” and I resumed placewe my
the ladder, with of mind, and vaston companion more case a

deal than when I pitched from whenitmore composure, was
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Iafter could hear thesquall In momentthe came on. a
above the howling theloud of windout,captain evensing
There lastof therushing © 1tand water, at putcomes your

with Paul, down withdownhard 1t,helm 1t,port mana
wind of hex sails, shetheluff, and shake out or over goes,

thing jammed,Every nothingclean and for ever?” was
handthere makeshortbe let atcould toaxeanwasgo, nor

haulyards, andforand secondwith the sheetswork twoa or
rushinghalftheall herthought waterI 1t over, wayupwas

throughthebubbling thedecks, and into companion crevices,
craftlittle gaily theLivelylength the to wind,but at came

wild duck the sailslikeplumageshakingher gota were 1n,,
with thewhich bonnetset off,foresal, andall theto was

gull, without shipping drop ofhikelaythen she to sea aa
stillness I could distinctlythe comparativeInwater. now

said deck.thatwordhear was onevery
close shavingthatrather captain,”Pretty 1t“ same,near ;

chuckle,congratulatory but I*withPaul,uoth say, sir,a
fromof Annotta Baysmokewreaththatwhat rising over1s

headland2°the
Paul? Negioes burninghnow,should IWhy, how“

4l

brush, I guess.”
theand flewbrushwoodfromsmoke“The rose overnever

mistake”Icalculate,that swirl,Ibluffwith 1t o11s gun,a
Ifor thetheAnd he stepped to purpose, ascompanion,

usuallyhangswhichthe glass,of takingconceived, out spy ; the hatch andundidheholdbiachetsfittedthere to 1t1n
the smallheadI popped topushed back, when out,1t nomy

whileand withObedof the but todismay mate me,was up,
sharpshdingglass, the tophehand he seized the upranone

of pillory,kindpinnedtill heneck, mtoagainst amemy
released, andbebegI had tototo great annoyance somy ,

longTherehole.stunk back into asa pause;mymoconce
handedhad theshipperPaul, whomthelength toat spy

spoke.lass,
2”the1ounding pontschooner,A« 1ssi,

who hadthe witnessedafterwardslearned,IAs negroes
who had takenespecially the old forcapture, man memy
alaim,raised thehad theyinfernal majesty,his so soon as

overseer’s house, whichthedown tocould venture was on
and M1 Fyall'itmmediatelyshoving off,boatsmugglingthe

the Lieutenant commandingthedespatched toexpressan
Bay, aboutAnnotta miles distant,lying tenthenGleam, n
shovedshipped andinstantly out.shewhen
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!v “Well, I ean’t help if there1t be,” 1ejomed the captain.
|

* Anotherpause.t “ Why, I don’t like her, she looks like ofsir, a man warand that havemust been the smoke of the /she fired !
bi gun

weighing ”on
“Eh?” shaiply answered Obed, “ifl be,it will be1t a»

hanging ifmatter caught with this splicewe are youngboard he belongon her for what Lookto I knowmay,
Paul| ”ra agaïn,

A long, long look.
“A of schooner, |enough,man Iwar sure sir, can secFp her and pennant, that sheensign clear of the landnow 1s“0 Lod, O Lord '” cried Obed, peplexity,great “whatin

shall do ? ”we
Why,“ pull foot, captain,”promptlyreplied Paul the”

,breeze has| lulled, and lightwinds she will have chance1m no
1 with the tidy little Wave”

I could that the smugglersmade allnow sail,perceive andJ I heard the fiequentswish swish of the theywate threwr, as
bucketsful the sails thickento them d make themon holdan

wind, while edgedmore keeping close thewe toaway, as
wind, however, could withoutstoppingheras we way.,

Starboard,”“ quoth Obed “rap full, Jem let herwalk through boyit, there, and fore<ail, flatmy man as
boards why, she will thestand gaff topsail yet setmam,

Paul,1t, set 1t,” and his heart warmed he gainedas con
fidence the qualifications of his vessel Come,“1n weather

how sheme trips alongnow, 1t Isee topoo was an ass
quail,wan't T, Paul 2”

,“ No chance, now,” thought I, T descendedas once more“I well and be suffocatedmay as at once.” I hnochedgo
foot against something,my offstepping the ladder,which,m
putting down hand, foundIon beto tinder box, withmy a

steel and flint I had formeily ascertained there was a
candle the cabin, the small table, stuck1n bottleintoon aI immediatelystruch light,so and I knew that meeka as

and solicitation, havingness been tried wouldmn vain, id

not I determined theserve otherto tack, andme, go on
to how far of coolnesssee assumption and selfan possession,1t might be, ofor, dash bravado, whether feigned,truea or
might not leastat considerationand betterensure me some
ticatment fiom the lawless whose hands I haditogangfallen

So I set andto ransacked the lochers,where, amongst a
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wasvarietyof miscellaneous longIvast matters, findnot 1n
of tolerablebottle salt junk,very rum, somemg a some

biscuit, earthen ofand goglet, withwater,porousa or jar,
thiscapital B I hke fanttime tosome wascigars.

with the filledheat and smell, I tumbler with goodso a
half and half, Theand swigged off. effect speedy1t Iwas ;
thought I I attacked thecould bit, salt junk andeat soa

after which I 1eplenishedmade hearty meal, tumbler,a my
Lighted pulledoff andcoat and withwaistcoat,mya cigar, a

struck the ofof desperate glee, at Yesort top ¢up my pipe,
Marmers of Englana jowviality” My noticedwas soon on
deck.

Obed,that?” quoth“Eh, what be ¢ that be ofnone
who below theie?”ditties,I 1s singingour guess

deck, sir,” 1espondedPaul.“We allbe on .
the ch? enough“It be becan’t he,1t mustspy, sure

else; the heat and chokeand have mademustoneno
him mad”

“We shall see,” said Paul, he 1emoved the shysoon as
Iight, lookedand down the cabin,into \

Obed looked his shoulder, with hisatover peering me
little shortsighted which, vahancy,nto potpigs’ eyes, 1r myI immediatelychucked half tumbler of stronga very grog,
and under of boltattempted thiough the scuttle,1t tocover
and thereby the shoulderdeck, but Paul, with hisgain
of rebuff,fist, andmutton gave me very unceremoniousa
down I dropped again.

yourself“You home, and be hangedmakes Iat sees,
lastemphasis theto you,” said Obed, laying the word,on

syllables.00”1t twopronouncing yoo m
and“T do, 00,” I rephed,be d dindeed, to yoo

“and why should volunteered,I not? the visit notwas you;know legged Yankee smugglingdown, longso come you
scoundiel, Ill blow bloody craftbucamering ofoutor your
the like ofthe peel You I have thewater gotsecomon.ar

scuttle and #kere the bariels of powder, andmagazine up, arc
the candle,here 391s so
laughedhhed the ofObed begimning the bray of the jack

swingsbefore he off his “hechaw, heehaw.”mtoass
“Smash but them bariels fullbe of pimento,eyes, man,my

with the redthat mark,and thatbeall but crackersfieshone
from the Brandywinemills.”sharpand
well,“Well, gunpowder I’llpimento, fireset to itor

be eivil.””if don’tyou
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braveI well chap,civil,“Why, be curiousaie ayou a
exvil will be ”with friend Iship, 1tto so,nearso,carry no ,

and down thehatch tounlocked theHe camecompanion
thefoot rules,likedoublinghis long limbs to suitcabin, up

rooflow
hecontinued theman,”and captain,Free“ aseasy, my

andforgive quits“Well,entered I arewe nowyou
eraft, would

|
Iisland putif beyond thenot youwerewe

standback ”ashore, but I can’t now
“Why, I ask?”| may

schoonersof an’tofSimply,because“| waryour menone
, shemomentthisofhullthan down atastarn memore

chased yet,fis shore, and hasworking not asme1s mnup
schoonerne’erfortiouble,herselftheindeed she amay save

Littletidythe‘withchanceblasted has anymn your service
Wave.”

of thus.I by1 was sueno means
andObediah,“Well, Master it turn say,as youup1 may

saileitherwillhight knowwind, I awaysweeporyouin a
, withtheof but, befrom them to you,squareononeany takeIwhich tohooker,thatblow,if 1t to samecomes on

from hiswill,Gleam,schoonerMajesty’sbe his Britannic
foreieachandlength,and outcarrybeam,greater supeilor
hand,handand weather too, sooveron youyou, ay,on

willnailsif hethis compact require ayouyou,1s my
1ffilendthatwill standand Ifriend court,at escapeyou,

otherwise,adviceeither bymteiferewilland I not o1
willcleartaken gettoeither to get you proyouoryou

vesselmerchantEnglishof the firstboardto put onmemise| Jago deStland atlongest,the towith,fall at meor,we 1n! notwithstandhonour,willCuba, Iand on mypromise you,
| hereafterwillthatIsaid done,all has beenthat neveroring1

1f Itroubleintogetformagainst youwayor in anyyou, hand| “Willdone?Ishelp 1tit. yourmegiveyoucan
? ”itupon11

hand,clenchedhemomentdid hesitateObed not. mya ,
fingerfromspoutednearlybloodtill theand squeezed my1t

eachbears greetingof Norwegianends mmghtconceiveone, willChristianIbut trustother after this fashion, ever,no
ofsimulardigits tosubjecttime speciesamymn coming,

torture,
dependandboy, promised,Agreed,“ I ave mayyoumy

somewhatandsmuggler though be,I worse onon me,
woid.”mayhap,I breaks myoccasionr never

+
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There earnestness about thewas fellow,an whichpoor inI thought theie couldbe deception,andfrom thatno moment

what I callwe were fuiendlyon footingm foray a very aand his jailer,pusoner“ Well, I believe let havenow, glass ofyou, so us a grog,and 33

Heie the mate ” Caout, ptain,sung deck, ifcome on youplease quickly, quickly.”su,,
By this time had begun1t bieezeto and theup again, aswind I could the ofspirits therose, fell,see ifcrew as con

they had chance 1f freshened.scious 1t Whenno wentwe
deck, Paul still throuon gh the telescope.was peering“The schooner has tacked, sn.” A dead silence then,the glass and drivinggiving thea swing, joints eachinto

othei, with sueh vehemence if he would have brokenas
them he exclaimed, She afte:1n pieces, I1s us, so sure asben’t mge1.”a

“No! she though?” eager]1s inquiredthe captain, he,y as
lengthat seized the gl twisting andspy turningass, about1tand about, he tiied Int histoas peculiar focusown very
lengthAt he took long, look,breathless whilea the ofeyesthe whole fifteen handscrew, some 11vetedor so, were uponhim with the most intense viety.an
What* gaff topsail she has gota eye! 1ingandmy atall with cloths than1tmoie squaresal andmn theou1

breeze down strongerandcomes stror 7”,gerAll this while lookedI allyout excited, but withequ a
different interest. “Come,very this will do,” thought I,“she after and if old Dich Gasketos brmgs thatus; fer

breeze he has alongsea with um, shall puzzle thenow we
smuggler, for all lus longstart ”

“ There’s sir,” cried Paul, tiemblingfiom heada gun, to
foot.

Sure“ enough,” smd the shi “and 1t bemust signal.pper a,
dAnd there thiee flags the foreat Shego I’ll betmust, a
dhundied dolls, have taken tidy httle Wave for theour

Admnal’stender that lying MorantBay.”was in 1Blaïney,”‘ thought I; “tidy httle Wave sheas your 1s,won’t deceiveold Dick he thenot taketo herring1s man a
for horse she be aking signalsmusta ; to ofm some man waz à

sight”im
sail“A nightstrange head,” threeouta fromsung menforwardall at once.

“Didn’t I so?” I had only thoughtsay * Come,so.
Master Obediah, thickens1t you’re for 1t,” said I,now, in
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the mattershakenleastthenot grewasBut he inwas , had beenHeit.meetbrace toseemedhe to upserious, coolandcollected! hebutfirst,the asflurried aat was1

hisdependingthinghewhen oncucumber everysawnow,
seemedPaul, who toNotjudgmentandseamanship so

taken.bethey mustthatmindhismadehave up Ilady,oldwidowedbutBrandywine,Jezebel« avou are
Chesapeakesmoothbroad,theshallIcalculate seenever

hisfoldingand,”Paulforbiandypeachmorenoagain, tafferel.the 1downdoggedlyhimselfhe owset onarms, thefearfullyhowthe timethink poorI atdidTattleiK

fulfilled.betoforebodingfellow’s soonwas so
windward.” Thispuffecond tosad I, “asagain,”“There ; forward towentIandI ksignalanother pewgunH was

| throughheadsailtheortering acaptainthewhere reconnwas
withhonestwill beI«andI,sce,” saidLetglass “the me

her”know1f Itelland youyou, theIthe instantandglass sawthe atdedhanHe once,me
redthefrom1the water,above sure,wasof hertop uisesco

theFirebrand,theshe vervthatforesail,her wasc10ss 1n windwell toShewasappointed.Iwhich was sofocorvette shouldthatimpossibletoconsidered next1t weIthatward, Afterdetermined it.to tryseemedObediahbuther,weather and jib,foresail,marnsail,undervessellittlehi snugsseeing andunder,could staggershe everymuchwhich asasasw shouldsailmakeclearall toandtight, moreandrightthing thetookandbelow,thederedhelull, menthe breeze or
! Wesailorsanmmals wereWhhelm himself at arequeer thefromaftandfast, againcorvette gongthe onnsing downI casther,looking at eyebeen myhadIwherehows, wholethethereandbirthmen’sthe werentohatchwaythe , themandjokingandlaughing enjoyingbreakfast,atcrew ,

reality,believelyIapparently, 1nheartily, ver:selves, nay,I as
placepleasure,ofyacht 1nbeenhad cruiseif they onaain

4 as andstern,gunshotwithinly aof having mealenemyoue
headoffthemcuttoanother atryingil theluffedchaseschooner nthe umomentthisAt in

“You’lllift.foresailtheoffootthenoticedand Iwind, earnest”there’s atObed, infriend youhave 1t mow,
spoutedsmokehite overthickofcolumnspoke,While I wa winddead toyardstwentyaboutGleof thebowsthe am, andsulstheamongst ngbackblewthenward, and again thrownbeeninstant overforadveil hif angauzeas aging, eddies,whirlingwindthedownffrollingvessel, inlittlethe o

altogether.disappeareduntil 1tand thinner,thinnergrowing
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fell close alongs'deand the shotthisT' heard the report tine,
of us.

theapple,”coolly observedthatgood mark withA“ ep
pitch mouthfulbeTom 1ts“the Long teare,tomusttan a,

length.”of thisnon
stillhad been pinnedand 1f IsucceededAnother up m3;

forlogwould have beentheiethe itno now,companion,
the holdthroughcrash intowent

fow well aimed,shoutedI “aboys,”Go“ 1t, moieas;my
Firebiand’s '”forheigh theand gun 1com

Obedthought started,FuebrandIof thetheAt mention
, withlookinghimself, and allat1ecoveredbut he mesoon

hesmiledthe wold, he sad,the apparent asincomposuie
drank lastand I havenotfast, lieutenantNot“ ouryouso , thatweather chapIf I butIswizzleglass of yet, canguess.

schooner”fear thedon’thead, Ia
theanswered signal fiomtlushad by timeThe corvette

thatalso, I didhad hauled lus windandGleam,the notso
clear,withoutthat Wavecouldpossible the1t seiapeconceive

his broadside.undercoming
surely2”Obed,“You won’t try it,

1¢jomned he Doestell you,” “this, 1°11Answer and“ me
carronades 2”poundthat long 18’s 32corvette o1now carly ”pound carronadesShe“ 32caries

tlusheryou’ll shng cot“Then not gunroominyour
cruise.”

gallantly,1thittle tothe WaveAll this time carryingwas
long slenderand hexwhalebone,her bendinghike1b boom

fishing rods, shecouple oflikewhippingabouttopmasts asa
her mastheadsflashingthrashed sendingtheat 1t, overspray

weatheilyqualities,hernotwithstandingpitch butat every ,
headedher bodily,oftthe heavy dioveshe 1t,intocross sea,as
fiomthe Gleamand she could not prevent creeping up on

fiomher longpepperedsheher weather wherequarter, away
andthe shotpounder,thiowing24 over us.over

the lion’sbeen ntotherefore,would havetack, toTo run
thehopeless,equally corvette,mouth, and bearto asup was

theher underhave chased onlyfice, would watergong ,
thestand and bieczetiust totoclianee was on,1emaming

the aboutweather ship, threeandoff, totalang try now
biacedsharp thelee bow,distantmiles oppositeonour upon

ofevidentlyand quitetach, aware our game,
Wave neared other,the cach he thiewandthe corvetteAs

the his topgallant forccastle,from boatshot at ongunusa
L
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1f beyond allto ascertain doubtthe extent ofas msamty,our
whetherand attempt to weatherhimwe were serious 1n ow

‘4and escape
Obed held right hus like Death Anotheron course, grim

bullet whistled mastheads, and, with the aid of theover our
glass, couldI by the twinkling of feet, and heresee, and |there busy face through the thatports, thea peering crew

foreat aft,and while fourteenquarterswere marinesor so nt

all poop,ready rigged the theand nettingswere on were
bustling throughthe whole lengthof the ship, with fifty or

smallsixty arm men
All this IT took saObediahto communicate to “Icare

yougood friend,I little laugh all this.to Ifatmy see in
do windwardof himto all, which I greatlyat doubt,go you
will have his foreto foot within pistol shot theatcross
farthest, and then will have along listo wholeyou rasp
broadside of and small,great and they night wellare pre
pared and for1eady that I tell the shipper ofyou, can you,that ship has had hedication, I thesome guess, n war on

for hecoast, to tricks,and I don’t doubtyour seemsup your
stem,but he will thetip if need be, with Littleyou as com

I would killpunction cockroach, devil confound theas a
whole breed! There, hisI and smallsee marines arm

handlingtheir firelocks, thick under themen as as sparrows
Ice of hedge and thestorm, people trainimsnowa 1n a aie

Ethe foiebull dogs and aft. Why, this downright,star1s
lunacy,Obed shallstarng be smashed hike shell,we an egg,

and all.hands of whippedoff Davy, fromto cursedus you
foolhardiness”

I had severalmade address, expectingpauses myin an
but Obed lengthmute Atstone. I tookanswer, was as a

the glass fiom and turned round look him,to atmy eye,
startledby his silence

I might heard of suchhave things,but I had beforenever
the working of the forcibly fearfullyspirit and deseen so

monstiatedby the of theaspect outward With theman. 1}

of myself, he theexception only deck, beforewas man on as
mentioned, heand by this squatted downtime 1t,was on
with lus long legs and thighs thiust thedown cabin,to
through the shylight The little vessel happened toopen

weather helm, that his long withcarrya so sinewyarms,
their large and leaders strained coveredcracking,toveins
but small below the elbow byhis jacket, stretcheda way were

far they could clutch the tiller windward,and lustoas as
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head,enormous suppoited his short trunk, thaton veryseemed beto countersunk the deck,nto hum mostgave a
extraordinary But this all,not lusappearance. was com

lexion, usuallysallow andb sunburnt, ghastlyandw.as now
lue, like that of the of drowned the musclescorpse a man ;of the neck, and the flesh of the cheeksand chi rigidn wereand fixed, and shrunk halfmto of th usualone err compass1the ,lips compressedthat they1ad almostwere so entirely

disappeared, and all that marked his mouth blackwas a
the nostrils distended, and thinne and; transparent,were

while the forehead shiivelled theinto mostwas minute and
mmmovable wrinkles, if done with instrument,as a ciimpingwhile lus rather his for he keptover eyes, closedor eye, one

1f had1t been hermeticallysealed,heas had lashed withhalf
dozen tuins of woodena socket, hike thespun buttyarn a

end of glass, fitted with magmfier,ofan sortopera some
through whichhe peered head ntensely,out most stoopinga
down, and stretchinghis longbaie neck t 1ts utmost reach,0
that ho might under the foot of the foresail,seeI had scarcely time observe allto this, when round shota

through the head of thecamo mamsail, thegrazing mast,and the next bushelofinstant fromvery of thea grape, onebow 82 poundcaironade, crashedguns,a midwas 1n on usa
ships. I flung down the glass, and dived thiough the com

theinto cabin Ipanion ashamednot to 1t andam own ;who would undervalueany man my couragein consequence,
taking to considerationcan the peculiaritiesnevel, of my

situation,have known the appallingsound, infernaleffector
of discharge of Round shot broadsidesa Jokegrape. mn 1s a
to 1t musketry joke to but only1t1s a conjure; up in your,

showerImagination, of bullets, of the ofa welliron size
plums, theto numbergrown of from sixty to hundiedone

and twenty, taking effect within circle, abovenot feettena
in diameter,and that all this theretime neither honourwas

glory the for Inor miserablemn captive,case, and Iwas a
fancy I myselfthe troubleof farther nlargementmay save eI found that the had by this time dstarte andcrew takenthe planksof the cabin floor, and hadup stowed themselveswell down thento beto much of1un, out harm'sso as as

they could but thereway as neither fearmanage, was nor
flinching themamongst and althoughtotally devoid of all,
gasconade the thecontrary, had taken allon they precaucould do thertions situation, keeptomen ofin out harm’s

leastat lessento the danger thereor theyway, silent,sat,
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undervalueshall«Tdeterminedandcool, anand never
downI layIthoughtagain,” onAmerican enemyas an

shelaylevelnearlyvessel,of littlethe over,sidethe asnow
commandedthatpositionof Paul Brandywine,alongside 1n a

minutesscuttle Tensmallthroughthefaceof Obed’sviewa
the1attleandciashelapsedhave onnught tearing aa

thrownbeenhadof stonesif showeroverhead,deck as a
aloftfiom 1t.on

Paul.quothexpect,”Imammast,throughthe«That's
thichblack streamthe captain;himlooked fiomI to a

hadPaulhisbehinddown no-ticklingof blood ear.was
ticed also1t v Isplinters,of them gresce;hut byYou” oneaie

thedowncrushedand,,” poorCaptain ashelmtheme now, and mysteriousfearfulunderbefellow appemied to some
addressedneverthelesshedangei,impendingofconsciousness

placecaptain’shimself histaketo
rejoinder.politethetongue”blasted“ Hold wasyour “youhumble servant,shoutedcaptain,”“I yoursay, weathertopitchfork, t1ywithwell aseat apeasasmav Oldwill.flounderhooked,Youlim. youasman,aie

thisstandI won’tclea anyshakeNick can’t soyou
throughmyselfjan.medImakingandlonger ,” spring,a

andaftlookingdeck,the conuntil I satskylight,the on
thelike twostuckfronting thereandlim, upwere,we

cherriesof smelangcouple oncBientford, onoflungs ao1
have cut,mustthe figurelaughed atoften westalk I have

would havethatthattherethe onbut time gongat was
fanlylengthhad atIlookhimselfComusmade giave

him,withinevildsleepingarcused the
andthere,”look outlieutenantthere,“Look out

didIleewarddownelaw to sosinisterhuswitlpointedhe ,
Cringlo!ThomMasterforsight aswhatwhew! poora

Tommy,”Masterplace,outsideforbookedYou¢ anare
1m

corvettethethere veryformyselfIthought to was
ofaboardcloseand ustacked onhad justshetruth was,
bowhngfaithest,theshot atmushetwithinlee quarter,om multitudinouslussing,thewithwind,along giecn,upon a

likefoam,washmgandsides,her malong upsen surging theaftfaxshipmid poit onthethioughflakes, 3,snow nundshoJack,of agloitfication neverquarterdeek, theto w
of hisdiscomfituscthehelong witnessesjacket,wet asso

sheof caryingThe wasPipeclayPeterally, canvasspress
! glass,clearathing,she asheiuntillaid her copperover,
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and glencmg like gold, high above the water,was seen
throughout her whole length, above which glossyherrose

blackJet bends, bysurmounted milk white streak,brokena
at regularintervals clevenmto goodly fiomports, which ihe
British uglv customers the best, grinning,atcannon, were
tompionout, mouthedat and above all, the clean,open us,
well stowedwhite hammocks filledthe fromnettings, tafferel
to headcat oh! that I had been of thmm one €m, snug onthe berth deck! Aloft, cloud of white sm swelled thetoa
breeze, till the cloth seemed inclined to good by thetosaybolt bendingthe ike willowmasts ands, (asrope, 1f thew
devi], determined beat Pag himself,to ann was preparingfiddlestichs playto with, the cachinga sping andon
strainingweather shiouds and bachstays,) and teanng her
sharp wedge Iike bows of theout bowels of the-longswell,until the andcutwater, ten yards of the keel next to
1t, hove clean of theout whichintowere she wouldsea,descend with plunge, buryingagam thinga roaring covery upthe hauseto holes, and diving the brine mto mist, theover
fore liketop, fiom waterfall, throughwhich,vapour shea as

the buight red herrose bowsagain, flashed backcopper on
the sunbeams 1ambows.momentary We near,m wee sothat I could with the naked distinctly the faces ofeye see
the There leastat determinedmen. 150 fellowswere
at quarters, and clustered with muskets hands,theirn
wherever they could be posted advantage.to most

Therethey aboutthe (I couldports,were 1n groups even scethe ofcaptains the the locks,) thercleanguns, examining m
white frocks and thetiowsers, ofofficers the ship, and the

clearly distinguishableby ther bluemarines, 1¢ed jackets.or
LieI could discern the of the epauletsvery spas

IIigh overhead, the 1ed that for thousand yearscross; a
has¢ braved the battleand the breeze,”blew out fromstrongthe peak, like sheet of flichering white flame, thinga or a

mstinet with life, struggling theto tear haulaway ensign
yards,and to higheséape the clouds,into while, from the

royal masthead, longthe whiteman pennant streamed nwards themto heavens, hike of silver light.azure Oh’!a ray
sight1t “most beautiful to sce,” the oldwas a hathas songbut I confessIit, would have preferedthat pleasurefromother side oft’ the hedge.

There haihng trumpeting, although,was no nor as we
crossed tacksopposite when frst weatheredon her,we just

im
she hovebefore I hadstays, heard shull out,a voice sing
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each inbutfire,”ood“Take cannonnowaim, men
without word beingof flame,glanceforthshot itsthunder a
them bearbring toshe kept touttered, sucinawayas

of whirling whitecloudfeatherylongwhile thecession,
sparkfromsides to stern,stemshrouded herthatsmoke was
for allcackling musketry,withthroughoutbrilliantlyling

fog fiom hills,of night thebankflieslike fireworldthe a1n
the andthroughbackblew 1tthe breezeuntil rigging,again

unveiled her andall pridecraftlovelythe inmoreonce
glory.

Obed.that,” saidall“You see
sharpfor;”somethingfeel tooIdo, andI«To be asure
fourthieerapidrepeated orsuccessionmnwasjarrasping

sphinthehull, madeandstruckshottimes, ourmanyas so
ballsmuskettheandmerrilyabout weroglanceters ,

timber,theplumpingtoandsidesmottling top spars,our
plasteringschoolboysthick! awhatwhet ever sawyouasas

heavyTherepellets.claywith groan,church door was a
thetheamongstand stir runseamen 1na

your-elf, Masterall thatand heardoAnd,« seeyoupray, downof chapsclenchedhasTheObed? yoursomeron
piesently,dosebettershall havebit,Staythere. ayoua

32oldobstinatevou
waved with gieatinterruptedandhand,his energyHe me

theI haveallI cannot indare not«1 give mm,1,give willI notstrikeandhooker,littlethe sowoild mswims
togetherstickplankslong twoas

colddamned,simplyI, “youquoth«“Then,” aare
you.”callwillIbravescoundrelcalculating neverblooded,

quickthetostungheI nowwassaw whatgoad todon’tIsmuggler meTjeutenant,« am,as
deeds donetherebeen myinhaveI someare;maywolse thinkmuch like toI don’tthislikemomentwhichattime, a

fordon’t,Cringle,MasterdesperateI man,aamupon. far.”tootrywellsake, memine,agasownom
nothingwould hearHeIpersisted”Well but« ——

honesterthere notsaidughsaid, anEnough was¢ eno1 sir, , |untilthe Union,all inhappier yourtrader, manmanor
Chesapeakethesquadronburningandpillagingfernal mm

theoffaidI 1tbutruined prizeand oncaptured pme, Iallafterrochsthedrivenalthoughmaster, onwerewe
thriven.haveIhelpGodand, neveroff,aid 1t me,P facefellow’stheIhealthough poorsecwas.enemysince, ifsuddenly,himselfchechedHe aware» as1yet, as

i

|
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that he might than could be«ay more enientlyconv refiacted.“But I dare be taken, letnot that satisfy Masteryou,Cringle, below below withso go su” I heyou, hadsawsucceeded lashing lumself into furmn “o1, bya the
AlmightyGod, who hears I shall be temptedme, doto another deed, the remembranceof whichwillhaunt tillme mvdymg day!”

All tlus passed time,1n no muchas we quickersay, than1ead and1t Ionc thcan theatnow saw corvette had braced,
sharp theto windup th tackagain, thaton e same we wereI shipped down likeon, eelso andan stretchedonce more,

myselfbeside Paul, the lee side of theon cabin. We soonfound that she indeed afterwas byarnest, theus n e renewalof the cannonade, and the breezing of the smallup armsTwo round shotagain, toie ght throughnow the1 deck,beneathJust the larboard of theco hatchwamings main ay,the hittle vessel’s deck she lay bemgas altogetherover,,
exposed theto enemy’s fire, they made her wi10le fiametremble smashmg thinagain, theirevery slnvers,tog 1n wayand right thiouout gh her bottomgoing the pposite side,on owithin dozen streaksof her keel,a while the attling of the1
clustered giapeshot and thenevery adenow start, them us
mushetryall the while likepepperiug hail shower.away aStill the.shipper,who I expected moment toevery uffedscefiom the tiller ikeaway smoke, held deck if hie hadupon asLeen bullet proof, and ‘seemed to the hellishescape tornadoof mussiles ofall andsorts by miraclesizes a“IIe league with the old1s Paul,”im said I; “howone,

bemust nabbed,soever, foryou the ship foreyou see 1s
reaching and ‘ton you, t'otheryou tack,can surely,go onwith these eyeletpretty holes betweenwind and water on

?the weather side there Your captain mad why well1s
then, and all theseyou, fellow down, becausepoor s, Legodarenot suriender,for good deed of hissome ch ? ”own,The of the and10ar of thecannon musketiynoise made1t for tonecessary hele,me whichrms¢ themy voce small

scuttle, ike Dionysius’s conveyedear, unexpectedly tofiend, the captain, deckmy on
Hand“

pistols, Paulme up my
hadIt struck before,and Ime certain, thwas fromnow atthe hetime had become intenselyexertedso hoas w as now,he spohe with Enghsh accent,

a pure without the smallestofdash Yankecism.
“So, 1 wonderso, sce no won’t strike,you you rene

gade,” cried I.
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“You have tamperedwith and abused me,”su,my crew,
he announced, muchslow alarmingstern, tone,m a more
than formehis fierceness, that,take ,”“so andto quiet you
deuce take if he the he received thedid momentnot,me
pistols from his ballslap the thefiremate, at me, piercing
large muscle of side, therightneck the arterymissingmy on Iby the for,done I coveredaccident Thinkingmerest was

face with commended myself God,hands, and tomy my
with all the fromcould expectedthat beresignation a poor

fellow betoencumstances, expectingyoung grievousin my
forcut off the his andof days, parttomn everprima vera

from forte. However,there linePoo, that not my1s
finding and: that thethe hemorrhage by gieat,meansno

ratherwound captamn’sfact shght, I took the strongwas 1n
hint pound shot struckbe still, lay untilto and 32quiet, a

whichbang force withthe subduedThe 1tquarterus on
foi didshewed that distance,widening 1tcame, ourwe were

but lodgeddrive through crash,not through withand mma
of the plankstimber nevertheless started1t acrossa one,

which Paul both withpitched extremeand I lay, and us
violence threeof thembodily thetheinto amongst men,run

with blood,lying coveredthe ballast, whichamongst was
withoffbadlywounded, dead. Iandtwo somecameone

Ile had beenshght however thebruises, mate.not so poor,
therebywhich stiuckstarted,the end dugt thatneatest wasor

dashed himandhim foreibly, fracturedhisthat 1t spine,so
prercingly Inshis shrieking greatshipmates,amongst n

with hiscouldheand clutching whatever graspagony,
his teeth,could reach withhehands, whateverand tearing

paralyzedanddeadwhile limbs below hishis waistwere
of God,lovefor theWater, he cized, “water,“ wate1,”

histhey could, but tormentsdid allThe!”’water crew
hismouthhisfromincreased the blood began flowto

sharp,featureshishands cold and pulselessbecame clayIl:
!/ chokingthedifficultblue, death hisand lithe respiration

dead.death herattle succeeded,and minutesten wasin
becameThis that'told 1eportthe lastshot moreevelywas

altogether.ceasedand faint, and the musketrysoonmore
her.the Wave,The breeze had off, andtaken resuming

escaped.light winds, Aadsuperiolity1n

Ih

i

I
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CHAPTER IX

CUBAFISHERMEN,

Ll¢¢ Pescadorde PuertoEscondidoPesci Pescadomas que
Quandola Lunaredondn
Reflexado In profurdaen marPeroemdado,Tl pobie elsera perdidonmoSi esta Anglismanpoi condodeAy mu

Ir five afternoon,thewas now in and the breeze continuedto fall, and the to down,sea 1lgo unt bysunset, which timehad thewe run corvetie hull down and the schooner near]of >out sight. Right Fhead ofa the highus landrose of Cubtheto of awestward CapeMaze, clear and wel1 definedagainstthe northern shy, and neitheras hauledwe windour toweather the east end of the 1s]and, edgednor for Staway1t280, evident,beyondwas all doubt,thatwe wer¢ runninright for1n of thesome one piratical haunts Cubatheoncoast,
The sectcrew tonow work and removed the of1emainstheir ,»late messmate, and the two wounded from wheremen,they lay the ballupon ast the to thenmn run berth fo;own

inward »the bows of the little ssel they thenve replaced theplanks ,which they had started, and arrangedthe dead bodof the mate along the cabin floo close to whereTr, I lay, fantand bleeding and heavilybmore rutsed than I had52 first‘atthought
The captam ,still theat helmwas he had spokenneverwordeither ato of theme o1 any he hadcrew, smce taken thetrifling Liberty of sl100ting through theme neck, andthanks nohimto that het wound not mortal,was but he nowresumedhis Amerean accent, and began to diawl out theordeis fornecessary damages.repangWhen I went deck shortlyon afterwards,I w suiprisedasbeyond tomeasure theperceive the littlmjury vessel hadesustained, and the uncommon peed, handiness and shill,8,with which had1t been epaured. Howeverr lazily themand comnught hato beenappear ve thegiven, execution of 1tquick hightnmg,was Theas ciew, reducednow to tenworkinghands, had,with almosta 1 culousmira promptitude,
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shifted sails,mended andspliced theLnottedand rigging,
nailedpluggedandandwoundedandfished the spa.s,sprung

half hourthe all withinandshot holes,lead anover
shall hikeanddid,Americans IikeI don’t nevernever;

gentleman,with Americanseldomthem I have met 1nan, wishI haveof thelarge and complete term.the nosense
with,deal consortthem,withwith them, dinkeatto or

truth,wholetell theletbutwith them norme1n any way ,
acquired,laurels betofor thewithfight them, not1twere

and alert,determined,brave,by enemysoovercoming an
alwayshavetheysteel,of one’sand worthy aseveryway so

Frenchman, matterwithOne used fightproved. to as aa
of the thing 1tfunof and for the neveras were,course,

beatingCrapeauof Johnnyof possibilitydreaming the us,
equalityofapproachingthing towhere theic anwas any

ships andlargeraboutpleasemuchforce, but, assay weas
Bull,Johnproudwhichofand vailety excusesmote men, a

pertinaciouslywill admit, hasoften Itruthwith some very
shorttheduringhis lossespalliateforwardthrust to war, a

which I hopedealing,fairfor truth andregard scarceare no
thatadmit,compels toBritishqualities amongst mescamen,

life and creditpenlofwouldalthough I moromycourse
wouldfeatherbelieveIEnglish yetwith1eadily acrew,an

farcountries,scalebetween twotheturn the as courageso
althoughforgotten,beletand 1t notseamanshipand goes,

this respect, yet,superiorityregainedhave inournowwe
thoroughlysmall practice,and aswerewearmgunneryin

theduringAmericanstheweathered by as we overwar,on
boarderswhichwithbull dogthetopped them ourcouragein

cutlassand pike.theEnglishhandledthose weapons,genuine the men’orders, andhishadAfter the captain seengiven tothe ghastlyandstillcabin,downhefairly work,at came
hisstampedferocityof thatale, withbut grimonnone

sufferedhadof which Ithefrom outpouringeatures, so
if Ithanlookedseverely. He no moreway,myoncenever
hishandsfolding hisjunk butof oldbundle 1had been ona ,

feetwhich theagamstsmall locker,Lnee, downhe sat on a
face,lusearnestlygazedandof rested,the dead mate on

throughshylight,theunderwhich immediately openwas
streamedof thecoldwhich, clearby tlus thetime, moonrays

chainedfled,alreadyfull havingthe short twilight as1t,i on
burningof thewheelschariotthese climates the1t to18 1n

withspeedilybut Ihis,followedMy naturallysun. eye beenhadwhocomradeshad often bentdrew I1t.
|

over

|
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killed by gunshot wounds, and always remarked, whutwell known, that1s the features bemgnwore a expression,bland and gentle,and contented the face of sleepinas a"i mfant, while then limbs omposed decentlywere oftenc
gracefully, like restingafteronc fatigue,gieat 1f nature,aslike affectionate hadan 1angednurse, the death bedar of herdeparting child with than usualmore preparatorycare, tolast long sleep wherea1s those ho hads died fiomw “the,thrust. of pike, the blow ofa cutlass,a violentor anyfractuie,however mild the livin of theirg expiession countenance might h been, alwaysave fearfullywere contortedbotlf bodyand face.m

In the present stance, the widecyes white,were open,and glazedpromment, like those of dead fish the hair,awluch 31emarhablyfine,was and had been longworn mn
ringlets, whichamongst the1 golda ghttered,arge ear 11ngfellow havingbeenpoor nauticaldand ofa the firsty water,dicnchedand clottedwas heinto with theavy deathmasses
sweat, and had fallen back het deck fiom hison forehead,which well formed, high,was broad, and Hismassive nowtransparent,thin,Vas and sh the tenseshin bridgearp, theonof gl1t the silver light, 1ancing if1 hadt been glass.as Hismouth uckeredwas sidep on mto angularone wiinkles, likecurtain drawna whileup clottedaw1v, stieam of blacka

fiomcreptgore sluggishly1t down lus night cheek, andcoagulated heap the deckmn a Hisloweron had falien,jaw+and there he ] with hisay mouthagape full of blood.
legs, deed his1s wholebody1m below his loins, where thefractureof the had taken place,spine 1estedprecisely theyashad been ged after he died,arran but the wellinexcessive sand puffing f Insout broad chest,o contrasted shochinglwith the shrinkin of the body theat ofg thepit tomach,bswhich the arch of the 11bs left well definedwas if theas asshin had been drawn skeleton and theover distortiona of,the muscles theof cheeks and thioat fearfulevinced the

strength of the convulsions "hich had preceded lusv dissoluV

tion. It evideat Indeed,was that throughout his whole,
above theperson thet,was hadsystemnervous been utter]shattered the cspecially; arms, appeared to have7 Deen>»awtully distorted, for when ed his breast,cross thon hadeybe forciblyto fastened down theat bywusts bandofa spun)theto buttonsofyarn hisacket His night hand shut,waswith the exceptionof the fore fin whichger, extended,was;pouting upwards but the whol from the shoulder¢ arm,

1
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strugglinghorrible of fieehad thedown, to getappearance
from the cord which confined1t

all had kneltthe bad noticed this, besideObed, by Itime
could by the moonlightshoulder of the andthe I seecorpse,

vesselface the 1olled thethat flickered his as nacross
Ins the uncouthpushed offdeclining breeze, that he had eye tttheduring chase,fastenedspyglass whichhe had 1t soover

foreheadmuddle of his likefiom thethat stood1t out anow
exalted,” for hetruth, “1t notstuntedhorn but, wasin, the sadness ofearth byappeared thecrushed down to very

spaikle offrequentthenoticedbefore him, and Ithe scene
ofthe face thefrom hisheavy fell1ttear visageonnona as

fastened thethatuntied thelengthhedead At stringman.
towel fiomtakinghead, andglass 1ound his acoaiseaeye andwithneckface andPaul’slocker, spungedhe rum,poor

Havinglanyard.with thelowerhisthen fastened jawup
feelingsfellow’stheoffice,melancholyperformed this poor

restrainedbycould longer be presencemyno
worldwidefliend thehavehelp I“God not innowoneme,

he shelclothing,food,home,neitherWhen hadI nornor
single woidwhenand clothedfedandtered ame,me,me,

andhundreddollars,gained him fivewould have 1un me up
smoke, but heof whitewieathforeyardtheto arm 1n a

fordoinghethatsteel ohandtrue mowas nowaswas ,
have moanedwouldwhofor him!donehavewhat I over

havewife child, andwithoutwho ornowamme, me,
day!” Andhealackday,alackall kan!disgraced aamy
would have burstheart1f lusaloud,andsobbed wept veryas

I have hadPaul,followwillIBut«“twain. you,soonin
beheve1t” At thisand II knowalieady it,my warning ,

ligaturethatburst theof thehand matedeadthestant
remainedandslowlyandbody,luskept down1t 10seupac1oss
shiveringcoldwithseizedattitude Ibeckoning awas1n a
hadaloud,shricked 1t notwould haveandfoot,from head to
“1 LonowunmovedObedbutshame,forbeen wasvery be longshalland I notready,1Paul I knowit1t, am

behind ”you calledhavinganddownHe fastened the more,oncearm
thelashedtheyhim,handscouple of assistto remainsupa

ballastofwithhammock,of their shipmate his ironpieceam
bodyhanded theado,withouthus feet, and then, upat moie

theysplashheavytheheardskylight and Ithroughthe as, returnedthe captaindone,thesea thisWhenitintocast was
drank offandfilledhim,withlightthe cabin, bringingto a

+
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glass of stronga Yet he didgrog not deigneven tonownotice which byme, was soothinno means and I found,g,that, Le would’since nt speak, 7 must, allat hazaids,“I Obed, dosay, ad Bibleyou evel re 2” Heyour lookedsteadilyat with Tis 1acklustreme Because,“cyes, 1f youdo, perhapshyou fallenmav withave 1n such«ome passagesthe followingas Behold¢ I handam 1n butyour knowfor certain,that ,ye if put death,toyou me shall surelyyebring bloodmnocent reglves>”upon you“It Mative, Cingle,1s I feel the t1uth of here,”1t andhe laid Ins 1 bouy hand hisage hea “Yet1ton I do not askforgivetoyou I don’tme, thatpectex will,you butcan o1unless the devil gets ofpossession whieh,me again so surethere demomas ever thiswas a world, heac hadin this afterwhennoon temptedyou TIso hopeme to placesoon you insafety, either friendlymn poit,a board of01 Britishon avessel and thenwhat becomesof of littleme» 1s consequence,the only hivingnow since soul who cared dollar fora me 13at 1est amongstthe coral branches theat bottomof the deep”green sea

“Why, man,” 1¢jomned I, “le offthis stuff;ave somethinhas turned brain, sure]your people die1n¥ must; then beds,know, if theyyou be slnot 10t, put ofout the01 way somehow other; ando1 for smallas affarr,my why, I foigivefromvou, heartman I forgivemy 1t onlyyou, forwerethe oddity f scantling,o your mental and co1poieal,I would,do and Iso; you notsee muchhurt,am lend hand,so me ahike good fellow, wacha t the oundo with littlew a spits
stop

1t will the bleeding and the stiffnesswill offsoon go2
SO

¢ LicutenantCringele, I need not tell wh I knowata youhave found thout, Lamat the vulgarnot Yankee smuggler,fit only beto made butt of bya and fiends,you y thatourdoubtyou firsno at t took for but whome wh; Iam,atorwhat o1I have bmay shallcen, Lnowyou butnever I willtell this muchyou 32

much
“ Devil confound the fellow ! hy this tooW 1s uponthe brogue, Obed. Wall help to dressyou me wound,myand leave offman, cmisedvour sentimentalspeeches, hichwhavemust gleanedvou from Id novelsomeo another?01 T‘ilhear all by1t and by.”

thisAt period I rechlwas a chess voung withap strongandnerves, sharemy of thatown animal whichcourage,gerrcrally out at one’sfingeroozes endswhen getsone maried
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; wateh withturned of thirty didnevertheless Iand some

the effect which interruptionanxiety unceremonious wasmy thatsurprised find hehim.have I agreeably toto upon was
with alacrity;all himself,took good greatand1t pait, setin

successfully,andand kindness 11ghts,to put to soeven, me
cooperedfairlycleansed, andwhen Ithat washed andwas

theplace table;foundI myself take atablequite to myup,
beforeof Surgeonsand having fear of Collegethe myno

theneedful, andof theI helped myself littleto ineyes, a
1llfor bredpardonplenitude Obed’sof heart, I ashed mymy

mterruption
maddietheshortthing“It the cuttonot quite inyouwas

Ipardon, storyObed begof Calendar,Newgate youryom
; wherech? Butworldtheoflencemean. no now, none 1n

Egypt?” lookingoflinenthis finethe deuce, gotman, you Iwith,obliged sathadof Obedthe sleeves the shirtat asme
thinghaddreamtwithout had“I potcoat. soanyyoumy

luxurious kit.”your1n
prompteddevilthelowerI his beginbrow to soagain,saw

offilesubject,the toof changingbyadvert,to awayme
provedmight have towhich, turned out,1tnewspapers, as

could have hitIfar the dangerousbe by topicmost upon
of lockerthethemtakenhaving outthem aside,Ile had laid

haveWhatlinen. ‘“for thehewhen werummagingwas
FalmouthGazette,BayMontegoChronicle,Kingstonhere?

WhatbemustAAdvertiser great newsmonger you
fiom headweekIknowarrivals? let aamyousee,me

see.”Letquarters me
snatchedwould haveif hemade motionfirst heAt asa

theappearedspeedily tohands, butofthem out give upmy 2”signify«What 1tmerelyidea, nowcanmmmuiing
 TonnantfromChanticleer1ead «I continued to cruisea

Oh, the nextPrincefrom PortPiqueBaibadoes aurrom
expectedfrom Havanna,dailyFuebrandtheinterestsme 1s

andCape Antomo,roundgulf,throughtheshe to1s come
shorethe Cuba ”alongallof the puatesbeat the hauntsup thisof corvettethe mentionthatI at minecertainwas now

himprobetomadeThishost winced earnest. anxiousmemn
Firebrand’smarkpencil ¢thisfarther. Why, what“ means
deuce,How the10222Chesapeakenumber theoff mywas

2”thatfellow, do knowfine you readand I wentnothing,smdHe shook his head, but on
probablymostthisBut“<the pencil memoranda 1sing foieof herheadtheredchanged she cross innow carries a,

fl



175CUBAFISHERMLN,

sail, hasand short lower likemasts, the Hornet*” Stillvery
he made I proceeded Stop,“ letme no answer. me sco
what merchantships about smiling ¢ Loading for Liverare
pool, the John Gladstone, Peter Pondeorus,master,” and
after 1t, pencil “Only through theagain mm sugar - goesGulf’ Only sugar,” smd I, still fishing, bulky,too I sup¢ Ansel, Jenhins, Whitehaven,’”” remarkpose. Sugar,“¢
coffee, and logwood.” Nuestra¢ Senora de los Doloies, sailto
for Chagres 7th proximo,’” remaik “¢ Rach ofon cargobale goods,but ofchance overtakingher. El Rayo¢no tosal for St Jago Cubade the 10th ”’ remarkon proximoSuls¢ fast armed¢ with long and mushetry thirtya gun, ,

,hands about Spamshten valuable of drypassengers, cargo
goods 1akes well aft,mamnmast cloth the foresailnew in,
about half will be off the Moro about the 13th’wayup,
And what this wntten ink under the above? ¢ The1s in
San fiomPedio Chagres, and Manamta from SantaMartha,
although rich, have both got convoy.’ Ah, too forstrong

fuiends, Obed I I Francis¢ Baung, Loanyour see, see.
French, master’ odd rather, for skipper :”an name, a re
mark “ Forty¢ of cochinealandseroons tosome specie 1s;sail fiom Morant Bay 6th thioughto theon proximo, gowindward be expected Capeoff St Nicolaspassage may on,the 12th, thereby.” I laud down the and lookedor paperhim full the face. Nicolas“ I fearin 1s an ominous name.
the good ship Francis Banng will find Some of1t theso.
worthy saint's clerks be fallento with theoff Mole, eh ?in
Don’t think I do, Obed2? Still silent. ¢ Why,you as youtake delightto notinggreat the intendeddeparturesscem in
and expected arrivals, friend merely satisfytomy your
curiosity, ot but, closeto to withquarterscourse, come

Icaptain, know well the object ofpiettyyou, now yourJamaicavisiting and then, indeed vulgarnow you are no
smuggler.’ W

well“It for and good for myself, Mr Crngle, that1s you
somethingweighs heavy ftheart thisat at moment, andmytheethat that about which, notwithstanding1s you youril timed jesting, commands andrespect,my engages mywillgood had been1t not wouldhavebeen alongso, you 1of Paulsido thisat moment.” He leant hispoor Itarms uponandthe table, gazed intensely face he continuedon my as 1n

solemn tremuloustone “Do believe Mra you mn auguiies,DoGungle? believe that ¢ events theiryou castcoming
shadows before2? Oh, that httle Wiggy Campbell had
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been beside to have the figuieme and face of theseen manwho quoted him !now
“Yes, I do, 1t of thepart ofcreed1s sailor dotoevery so,I do believe that people ha had forewainingsof perilve tothemselves their friends ”01
“Then what do think of the beckoningateyou withm mehis dead hand followto him 2”

Why,“ Obed thatyou heaie 1aving, had been; you saw
much convulsed, and that the hmb, from the contractionofthe forcibly kept downsinews, thewas position broke1tm
loose from the ofandspunyarn it startedgave way, course

nothing wondeiful all this,up although did1t them at
time somewhat startle I confess”me,“It be beit I don’t know,”may so, rejomedhe,may so.

but‘ taken along with what I before 22 Hele lussaw
sank hollowinto and sepulchialvoice toneso botoa as

almost unmtelligible. But¢ thee 1s no use mn aiguingonthe subject. Answer this, LieutenantCringle, and tiuly,me
help God at utmostneed, Dedso theyou leave theyour mate

cabin afier Iat wounded bymoment the 2”any splinterwas
And he seized of handsconvulsivelywith hisone my iron

whilehe pomnted throughthepaw, scuttle towardsup openlieaven with the other, which trembled like 1eed. Thea
shone thestrong of higmoon parton countenance,upperwhile the yellow smoky glare of the candle which heover

bent, blending harshly and unharmoniously with the palesilver light, fell full his uncouthfigure, and his longon on
bare neck and chin and cheeks,scraggy altogethergiving a

unearthlymost histo features, fiom theexpression savage
conflicting and changingtints shadows by thecast flickening
moonbeams fitfullystreaming through the skyhght theon

hand, the vessel 10lled fio,to and and by the largeone as
to.ch hike candle the other, wavered1t the mghton as m
wind The Prince of the Poweisof the Air nught have «at
for lis bypicture It such facejust hasproxy was a as one
dreamed of after hot and cold ale, whenthe whiskya supper
had been forgotten hoirible, changing, glimmeringvague,and undefined, and if something still wanting toas was
complete the frightfulnessutter of his the splinteraspect,wound his head burst afresh from his violent agitation,1n
and streamed down heavy diops from forehead,hus falling1m

hand I much shaken beg adjuredwarm aton mv was
this tremendous wath the kot blood glewsng handsm way, our

astogether, but I returned lus steadily could,I whilegrasp as

4 .
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I rephied,with all the he had left and thatcomposure me,4
would havenot filled Winchesterquite bushel,a

He“ left fromside the he offered takenever tunemy to your
afterPlace had been wounded.”you

Ho fell back the lockeragainst if he had been shotas
through the heart. His 1elaxed, he drew his breathgrasp

hard, and I thought he had fated.very
Then“ him1t that stood by I thoughtnotwas itme;

maght have been him, but I fool, 1t impossible.”was a was
He made desperateeffoit histo anda recover composure,succeeded.

And,“ MasterObediah,” quoth I, “ what dvdpray, you2”sec
He answeied sharply Never“ mind, mindme never

here, Potomac,lend hand slingto for thiscot gentleus a a
there the lanyard sound, and the lacing allman now,; see 1s

tight and thatput mattiass andinto there1t,snug now 1s
linen the chest.”1n

In tice couch rigged, all comfortable,a my was snow
white linen, pillow, soft &e., fillingand Obed,mattrass,nice

another tumble1, helped lumselfalso he then drankme to;
health, wished sound sleep, promised calltomy atme a me

leftdaylight,and he the cabinhe said, Mr« Cringle, hadas
been object1t haveto injured I would havenotmy you,

waiteduntil You safe far dependsquitenow. are so as on
take good night,restme, so your once more

I tumbled bed,into and opened untilnever once my cyesObed called dayhght,at that theat hiveme 1s, in morning,
according histo pronuse

By this thetime well Cubawith shore; thewe were in
land might be mules from couldtwo the whiteus, as seewe
sutf Out althoughat all cleararound crystal,sea, was as
there nothing be of Gleamthe Firebrand,to butwas lescen or
there ten twelvefishing each manned withwere or canoes,from four hands,to close ofaboard seemedsix tous, we
have becalmedgot the middleof small flect of them.1n a
The hailednearest to Spanish, friendlyus in 1m a very way.Como” Capitan,estamos hay de hay algo deque nuevo,

losbueno, pobiesPescadores2” and the fellow whohadpara
laughedspohen loudly. S

The desuedcaptain him to board, and then drewcome on
aside,him earnestly with nm. The Spamshconversing

fisherman powerful hewas equippeda very man ; was m a
blue shirt, Osnaburgcotton tiowsers, sandals of untanned

A
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bullock’sude, hat,straw and thea aloternwore redgreasysash and long knife. He bold, d lookingwas fellow,a aringfrequentlyand looked frowningly and shook hison me,head impatiently,while the captain 1t seemed,as was ex»plaiming umto who I Just this nickwas of timein mytriend Potomac handed uniform (Iat, hadup my co pre-viously been performing ablutions deckmy shirton 111 myand tiowsers,) which I put swab and all, thinkingon, nohaim. But there havemust been mighty great offence
nevertheless, for the fisherman, nkling,twi castingm a afierce look at jumped overboard hike feather,me, clearinathe rail like flying fish, and hisa to that hadswam canoe,shoved off fewa paces.

When he got board he stood and shook hison clenchedupfist Obed,at shouting, Picaro, traidor,Ingleseshay abordo,
enganarnos!” He thenquieres held the blade of lusup

paddle, signal whichall thea answeredcanoes momentm athe and thenm pulledsame towardsmanner, the land, from
whence felucea, mvisible until thata moment, sweptnowifout, she had floated theas to surface by fornp Image,could neither creek indentation thesee shore,nor theon nor
smallest ofsymptom entrancetoany port Fora or cove afew theminutes clustered 10und thiscanoes neeromantie
aaft, thatand I could notice two three handsfiom eachor

in
of themjumped board they then paddled offon string,a,and vamshed by theamongstone bushesone mangiove as
suddenly the felueca had appeared All thisas puzzledme
exceedingly I looked Obedat he evidentlysorelywas
perplexed“I had thought haveto put board British vesselyou on a
before this, failingthat, haveto down,or, and landed1un

St Jago, Mi Cringle,at Iyou promused but Ias you see,
pievented by these Zones: there.am Get below, andmen

value lfe, and, Ias you keepyom may say, mine, yourtemper,and be civil ”
I did he suggested,but peeped of theout cabinas shylightto what notwithstandingsee The felucecawas going on,

armedwith heavy carronadewas and fullpivot, ofa on a as
she could hold fierce, halfmen naked,as looking<avage,

fellows, she 1apidlyswept andto closingup us, on our
Iatboud thiewquarter, about five and oftwenty hergenteel

people boaid Whoyoung immediately<ecured theon crew,,and Obed<erzed However, thev,that the <ailozs,1s common
seemed haveto forgreat stomach the job, hadandno 1t not
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thinkdon’toverboard, IfrightenedhadfellowItheforbeen
all thisboreObedhim.touchedhavewouldof themone

with equanimity.great
goodthissaid, toheFrancisco,” n“Why, personage,

this?madnesswhat acwhy, suspicionsSpanish, your1s
whatandhetellIgroundless prisoner,1t my1syou,1s as;

you.”behehave been tohe no spy oncanme,ever may
replytheentonces,”Cuchillo« savagewas

cool Icool, get“getObediah,persisted 5No, no,” man,¢«

farther, Iandlumshall toharmthatpledged ;comenoam
beand I wellJago,Stashore athimpromised puthave to

word.”good as myas , Snake“theFranescorejoinedwould,”1fcan’t«You you ”Morotheunderanchorat1s
us.”withhe“Then must go husthenotherthesaidthat,” raisingshall to«We ;as<ce

Comrades,ragamuffins,lusshouted we are‘he tovoice, bewhoboard,officerEnghsh canbetrayed theres onan;
me!”followbutnothing spy ;a

hand,knifeladder,thedowndashed mnAnd he companion oflike outscuttle, ratsmallthethroughwhileI asprung andother, creptthoatferret put ashole when mn1saone
missedhewhencould Francisco, me,Obed Iclose to as

cutlassseizedhadThe captaindeck anowaga.oncame Itother.thepistolcockedheldandhand, mmaonen
whichIofnaturecontiol,the nowhadappeared he greater than Franciscopeoplefelucea’sthecomprehend,beg: to overan

theybelow,wentlatterthethe momentfor,bargained at
Mv persecutorbody.forwardandreleased him, went amm

withcollarthebyme, seizedcloseadvanced to meupagain hisbrandishingforward,dragtriedhand, and to meotic
other.aloft theknifenaked in

luscaughtpromptlyandbelt,hisis'pistolObed stuck n
Spanish,stillexclaimed,heTrancisco,”sword « narm

heaventhebylethold!lot«fool, madman, orgo,yomgo will stiiheIto,hasteningbothhelltheandabove areweus,
ldead '”you

people,andlusronndlooked topaused, andThe ownman !and gesturesglances amongsttwo encouragingone orseeing from holdattempted dragtohe away my onthem, meagain
!felland thetheflashedSomethingtafferel. manthe sun,in

clutched throat,stillof whichhandtheleft myThis arm,
fiom bodvshred hishad beengrasped whist,1tswhilemine

curdlesbloodO God,and,ihecutlass, twigObed’sby mya ;
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heartto whenmy I thinkeven ofnow 1t! the dead fingersLept the sufficiently longgrasp allowto the falltoarm
heavilyagainst side, where hung1t fo1my second, untilathe muscles relaxed, and dropped1t the deck. Theon instant that Obed stiuck the blow, he caught hold of my
hand, threw his cutlass, theand advancedaway towardsof the felucea’sgroup pistol hand.men, in

“Am I not captain, cowards haveyour Iye ever deceived haveyet I flincheyou d from headingever whereyouthe danger greatest have all thatwas not I worthyou am
hands, and willm your mulde: 2”you me now

“Viva,el noble capitan, viva!”
And the tide turned iapidly favour hadas itmn our as

lately ebbed againstus.
“As for that scoundrel, he has got than he deno more

serves,” sud he, turning wherto Fanewsco lay, bleedinge
like the shamblesa “buteaicass hist1in ofe up axm some,I would be he bled death.”ve, tosony 1

It unavailing,the largewas hadarteries emptiedhis whole
life blood he had already histo account.goneThis most nuserable transaction,with all its concomitant
horros, to astonishment,didmy not maketo muchseem

Obed, whoimpression on turning to said,now, withme,
perfect composure,

“You have there another melancholy voucher for mysmeerity,”pointing theto body, “but time andpresses,must submit beto blindfolded,vou and thatnow without
farther explanationat ”presentI did with the best I could, below,and ledso grace was
where beauties,two with loaded pistols, and diawn knifea
each, obliged with then society, seatedme each sideone on
of the small locker, like deputytwo butchersme on readyto unfortunateoperate veal. It had fallenon an deadnow
calm, and from what I heard, jI conjectured that the felucea

towards the land withwas sweeping for thein tow,us mn
sound of the smf louder and louder By and bygiew we
secmed slide beyondto the long smooth swell brokennto

forwater, the hittle vessel pitched sharp and suddenly, and
all still, and seemed haveagain to sailedwas mtowe some

land locked From the loud deck,echo of thecove voices onI judged that canal, thebanksof whichwe were 1n a narrow
weieleflectingthe sound presentlythisceased, and although,shimmed along motionless before,we I longerheardas as no
the splashof the felucea’s theoarof the graduallysweeps sca,

ee
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died until sounded hike distant thunder,1t and Iaway,
the groundthought touched and then, althoughwe now

shghtly. the SpanishAll of the forpartat once crew, we
felucca’sofstill had the people withnumber outa us, sang

Palanka,” began pole“ and alongto marshywe nariowa
lagoon, shorethe occasionally,that sidescoming so near our

ofbranches thebrushed theby bushes.were mangrove
Again secmed widen, andthe channel Ito could hear the
felucca her In aboutply ten minutessweepsonce mole

let fo1after andthis the anchor ofquaiter hour,was go, a an
butdeck the bustle ofheardnothing the peopleonwas

thefurling down andsails, coiling getting thingropes, every
usual Itorder, into port evidentcomingin inas 1s was

boarded afterhadthat several anchored,boats us soon we as
of theI betweenthecould greetingsmake partout strangers

which recurredand Obed, thanmy own name moe1n once
stillIn littlewhile all and Obedcalled down thewas again,a

guards, that I might deck,to comecompanion my on &

availingboon I long myselfofnot mnwas
neatly ofWe anchored the shallowcentieinwere a swampy

lagoon, about mile couldI judge, twoacioss, as near asa
heavilylarge schooners, aimed, moored head ofvery were a

anothereach bow, and rather smallerlay closeus, one on ; had sailsthey allunder bent, and thingsternour every
high and full ofappatently order, The shore,were men.m

allof shot fiomthe distance bow the aroundwaterto a us,
withlow, marshy,and covered jungle ofimperviouswas an

wild with here and therethick 1eeds andstiong canes, a
the landhttle farther off,thicket of swelledmangroves; a

withinto heavylofty hills, covered the summitto very
hadtimber, thing steamybut moist,a green, appearevery

perpetualofif Lotshad been the ¢1t 1am.ance, regionas
rankof yellow fever here,”thought I, the heavy smell ofas

faint sicklythe bieeze,decayed vegetable offmatter came on
along the dullclayand sluggish fog banks colouredthe ciept

of nd Themotionless suiface the te watel. sea view was
1 and couldlooked 10und discernshut Ioutquite a no

Right thereheadof the aboutentiance.vestige a was a
the only whichof land clearcdfurlong at spot could callone
shore ofhard sandthat and pebbles.beach, Had1s, aa

otherashore fatetiied atget pomt,to wouldany yourou
ofof Master Ravenswoodthat the fatal,been that; asave

the gentility for would have beenwithoutis, suffocatedyou,
cleanplace ofmud, sand. Thereblack longseamn was amn

.
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shed the of thiscentre cleared boards,spot, covered with1n in
,and thatchedwith palm leaves 1t below, ofsortwas open a

house,capstan where vast ofquantity sails, anchors, corda
and kinds ofmost stores,age, stowed, carefullysea were

covered with tarpauling Overhead there flooringover was a
laid along the couples of the roof, the whole length of the
shed, forming loft of nearly feet long,sixty divided bya
bulkheads ofinto variety litapartments, by small rudea
windows the thatch, where the of the veseels,1n Icrews
concluded, occasionally lodged during the time theywere
might be under The boat manned, and Obedrepair was
took ashore with himme

We landed the haveshed I described,beneathwhichnear
encountered about forty of the uncouthmost and ferowe

looking rascals that had been blessedcious my eyes ever
withal they of shade, from the woolly Negrowere every,
and long haired Indian, the sallowto American and fair
Biscayan and they intermittedtheir occupationsas various,
of mending sails, fitting and stretching spheing11gging,

mahing grindingropes, spun yarn, coopering gun cariiages,
pthes and cutlasses,and filling cartridges, lookto theyat me,
gunned and nodded each other,to and made sundrysignsand whichgestures made regret past peceadillome many a
that I Dittle thoughttimes repentedin more prosperous on or
of, and I mternallyprayed that I might be prepared dieto

became for fate appeared be scaledto Theas a man, my
only of hope that shot into mind, thiough all thisray mv
gloom, fiom the the thieves,respect and all, padcame one
the and, I hadreaped thecaptam benefit ofas assumingan,
outward 1ecklessness and daring, which I reallydid not at
hear I screwedmyself to themaintain portpossess, up same
still, and along,swaggered jabbering broken Spanish,in my
1ght left,and and withjesting the mfamousmosteven

àlooking scoundiels of the whole lot, while, God he knows,heat palpitating like girl’s when she ashed tomy was a 1s
be mairied ledObed the ladder the loft,intoway up a
where found several dinner,at and,we messes passing
thiough which number of hammocksvarious 100ms, 1n a

slung, length arrived theat at end, whicheasternwele we
boarded off apartment eighteeninto feetwas twentyan or

lightcd by holesmall theport end, aboutsquare, tena in
1 feet from the could1ound I several from thishutssee

window, built edgethe of the Ingh wherejust wood,on
of the pcople seemedcountry be about, andtosome moving

.
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of fromwhich large flock andround thirtytwenty topigsa
All beyond, far thebullocks couldgrazing. aswere as eye

forest, withoutreach, continuous ofvestigéwas one any a
thin wreath of bluethingLiving smokenot evincedeven a;

fellow Iof seemed be hopelesslythe creature topresence a ,
and heartallfiom diedoff withincut mysuccour, again me

consider yourself“I mustto say youam soiry a prisoner
Obed.for saidhere few davs,”a

I could only groan.
the clea, I will beBut the coast good¢ moment 1s as as

St Jago”landword,and atyoumy
The movedI groaned man wasagain.

sooncr,” hedo continued;I could butwould“I so you
holdI contiolhowby tenure theseprecarious a my oversee

be forthercforeI cautious, sakepeaple must wellyour as, littlewould ofmake murderingthey both ofotas my own,
wouldfellow who haveespecially the cut throatas yourus,

fuiends themhas aboveamongstthis all, Imorning many ,
forleave them for days. Idare not mustany somepurpose

which, thebyseat, severitynecessaryrecover my mm you
somewhat shaken.witnessed, have been SoI good by,
locker,cold that and claretthere meat washto it1s 1n some

Don’t, Idown with. duringventure outagain warn you,
willthe afternoon might I be with betimes theo1 you in

good by long. YourSo readycot,so youmorning. sce, 1s
slung.”

He when, if recollectingdepart, himself,turned heto as
Iiftedhold of heand takingstooped down, trapa 11ng, up a

leading downfrom which there ladderdoor, thetowas a
housecapstan

will beithad forgotten this“I entrance; more conve
for visits.”uient me myin

thisintended hintIn beheve he thatheart I Iasamy
through holeshould the quietat opportunitysomeescape ;

ladder, whenhe the heand descending stopped andwas
mortified, stiucklooked greatlyround, itas me.

hasbeenforgot that placed,«J to mention sentry T don’ta
foot of thethe ladder,by whose orders,Lnow at whomto I

iffireorders atto venture descend.must toyoujou,give |helpthe land hes, I can’thow 1t.”You sec
tone,low then aloudspokenThis “Therein awas are

shelf behind thethatbooks ifcanvass screenon ; you can
they you”them,settle to may amuse

downdisconsolateleft and I sat enough.He I foundme,
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Spanish books,some and volume of Lord Ba yron’s poetry,containingthe first ofcanto Childe Ha1old, t numbers ofWo
Blackwood, and several ther Enghshbookso and magazines,the of thenames all of thembeingowners on carefully sed.eraBut there nothin else thatwas indicatedg the maraudinglife of friend Obediah, wh apartmentIose conjectured was1f Inow my prison, except prettyextensivea assortmentof

pistols, andarms, cutlasses and of cases,a 1ange massive>with clamps, whichron 1anged alongwere side of theoneI aidroom respects thetmy provender and0 claiet thehashed chicken ,particula1ly goodwas bones rathe: large or,but flesh white50, and delice Hadate I known that I wasning Iupon wooda lizard,guana, Ior arge scarcely thinkI would have made heartv meal Longs0 cork,a No 2,followed ditto, No and1, the shades ofas evening, poetsas
began falltosay, by the time I had fimshed I1t, toppledquiet] to cot, said¥ my such theymy prayer8, andas weie,fell asleepIt have beenmust towards from the dampmorming, freshof the thatness through theair came window, whenopen Iroused by the howlingwas of dog, sound which alwa a aysI shookmoves myself, butme before I thoroughlwas

awake, 1t ceased 1t appeared hto been close underave, mywindow
1 tuinin to sleeptowas g whengo female,again, a mm asmall ressed the followingsupp volece snatchsung of vulgara,Port Royal ditty, which I arcely forgive myselfsc for mtio

ducing here politeto society
Young‘‘ hofficer homeat mght,come

Him andhisses,gaveme ring
Nine months, white,onepreaninyHim whitealmostIikemi sisBut fum* switch,bachmissis widmy

Him de shld fosay massa,TButmassasay
The broke offsuddenly,singer 1f disturbed by theas approach
OI some one‘ Hush, hush, old foolish ” saidyou man’sa voice, nthe lowwhisperingsame tone ” will wakende dionkenyou,
sentry dere, when shall all be putwe Hush, hem nonwill know better”my voicemoreIt clear thatwas wishednow tosome adtractone my

! attention besides, I had dreamy1ecollectionof havinga,
heard both the alo and femalet before.m I Iistened,voices

* Fum Flog!

Ce



18»CUBA. FISHERMLN,

therefore, all alive. The began thetoman sing m same
low tone

Newfoundlanddog lovehim¢¢ demaster morest
Ofll de dog Iever see,

Lethim him, andlichhim,and cuffstarve lum de sorest,
Difference makee heto *”none never

There for minute two.was a pause a or
“It theuse,” continued, “him citherno sume voice no

dere, he hearwon’t us”or
“Stop,” the female,said “stop; head good forwoman

know whoI hesometing. shall hear. Here, good dog,;psalm good dog, psalm,” and:theieupon longsing sing a
loud melancholyhowl wailingthrough the night10se air“If that be dear oldnot dog Sneezer, deuced1tmy 15 a
good of him,” thoughtimitation I

Tho spoke Youl“ leetle goodwoman again piece moie,
dog,” and the howl repeated.was

I Bycertain. this I hadtime and stoodwas now atrisen
the window but 1t darktoo to thing disopen ; was sec any
tinctlybelow. I could baiely distinguish damktwo figures,and what I concluded the ondog endsitting betweenwas
them.

Who¢ you? what do with me?”wantaie you
Speak“ softly, speaksoftly, de hearsent1ymassa, or may

for all de I him.”us, rum give
Here the dog 1ecogmized and nearly spoiled aitosportme,

gether indeed might have1t lives, for hecost began; us our
bark fuskto and about, and leap violentlyto theagainstend of the house,capstan endeavours reachto the1n vain

window.
Down,“ Sreezer,down, used be dogto ofsi, you a some

down”?sense ,
But Suncezer’s had capsized his discretion, and thejoy

sound of his drove nm madmy voice pronouncing name
altogether,and he bounded the ofendagainst tho shed, hike

battering 1ama
“Stop, stop,” and I held down the bight ofman, my

neckeloth, with end each hand Ie 1etued, tookan m a
noble and hooked lustice forepaws the hand1un, 1n a in
kerchief, and I hauled hum theat window. “Now,mm

downSneezer, with down withyou, su, you, or your ram
will allget throats cut.” He coweledaging our at mv

and still lamb fromcet, that Iwas moment.as steppeda
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the window.to “Now, who and what doare you, you
want?” <aid I.

Ah, knowme?”massa, you no
¢“ How the devil should I? Don’t 1t darkseeyou 19 as as

itch?”
“Well, will tellI 1t ?massa, you 1s massame,,“I make doubtof that but whogreat be?”no mayyou,
“Lord, de fools make talk toyou are person now, me

him,” said the female Masa,“ mind he, dat stupidnever
fellow husband,and surely know 2”1s my mas-a me

Now,“ worthyfriends, I think makewanttomy very you
yourselves known ifandto have the goodnessme, so, pray

tellto that 1f I ”me yournames, 1s, can 1n any way serveyou“To be for dat I here ”sure you can, massa ; purpose come
The hooked the word of his mouth.out “ Yes,woman

know Nancy,must and dat old stupidmassa, you me 1s 1s
husband,Peter Mangrove,him who 32my

Here Peter chimed “Ye, Peter Mangrove1n massa, 1s
de have honourde address, andto > here Leperson you
lowered his still although the whole dialoguevoice morc,
from the had been conductedcommencement higherin no

than loud whi<pertone have secured“~we big largea one
de dam hole,of dis which,mout wid help,canoe, near yourI tink shall be able launch deto surf,troo andwe once in

den fear but shallsmoot water, down de coastno we run
safely before de wind till reach St Jago.”we

My heart jumped ribs Here‘sagainst unexpectedmy an
chance, thought I. “But, Peter, how, the ofin name

2”mumbojumbo, /erecame you
| forget“Why, do leetle, dat I Creolomas-a, you a am a

nakedand tatooed African, whosenot exploits, datnegro, a
de wonderful him do him’sting himcountry,1s 1nnever own

pinkedembroidered and gunpowderet him breach,5
in on

youshef,eside, I Christiangentlemanhike dam a so n
Cringle.”mumbojumbo, Massa

I where had So Peter, dI erred. I, mumbo¢saw say n
cameJumbo particularly but how here, man? tellyou me,that »

“Why, I pilotde boat schooner,widoutmassa, was mn
wife here, forand five hands, de outwardwaitingmy more

bound,tinking catchharm,whendem piraticalrascalno we,
and whooff. Yankee bad enough, butprivateercarry us

hear of pilot being off? blasphemy datever carrycary
pilot! Whooff shivihzedof such ting?dieam

|
everyever a

IL
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respectpeoples pilot! heoh Lord” and groaned in
for several seconds.spit

the“ And dog?’ mquned I.
“Oh, himI could leave homeat andnotmassa, since; you

good enough board him wid he has messedto widwas us,
and sleptwid and when startedlast,althoughus, ay us we;

he shewed dishke board, I had onlyat togoing onsome say,
Sneeze1, for helook and make suchyou massa,gowe a

,bound, old dere,dat he heel headmy womancapsize over
oh exhibitdear, what display,Naney, 1”you was

Peter habHold decency,“ oldtongue, you noyour you,
willamn.”

whenspeak“Well, Peter, makebut, out; thetoaie we
ofwheie the 2”?attempt rest your creware

ohdear! oh dear! dat de dear '””Qh and“ worstest he1s ;
child.sob hike theand ¢ Ohbegan veriest massa,”to cry

;somowhat himselfafter he had recovered Oh,“ massa,
people debils, Why, male all dede oder boarddese walkon

plank, wid foot.de pound shot, each Oh, iftwo ten atone
clearhad de shining blue shin, de became leetleyou seen as

and leetle, and leetler,down far de clear sea!moze in gieen
Oh dear! oh dear! Only tink dat each blackto wavering

fellow shef,like wid de heart’s bloodcreaturespot was one
his bosom ofde lost sightat instant timewarm very1n we

of him for ever!”
didGod bless me,” said I; “and how“ andescape,you

blackthe blackdog, and the ahem beg pardon your
wife I how spared 2”mean weie you, ;Ah, de debut bad« I can’t seemedmassa! as were,say

for Sncezer,have liking demto brute beasts, ondsavea so
wife, only quadrupedsand myshef, de savedmy werewe
of de whole Oh dear!”Oh dear!out ciow

“Well, willwell, I theI know enough spare younow
of farther tell what Iamrecital, Peter do.”toain any meso,

still sound.Stop, till I 1f be I know“ de sentrymas-a, see
fellow, he let <ee” andI'hearddem himde was meone on , walk footthe loose boards the ofthrough flooring theto tra

The soliloquyleading berth that followedladder to myup
The hadof hind. excited himselfitscurious negroverywas

of the ciueltiesexercisedrecapitulation his unfortuby ona
unwarrantableand theshipmates, of himselfcaptionnate

nauticalcalendardeed that the11b, wouldand 1ankina
heraldofwith the muider the bearer ofatrocity a orin a

himself,He kept heof to gropedflag truce. murmuung as
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about the dark for them sent1y Catch pilot!¢ who over mhhear of such ting? I dem woulda h pull downsuppose ave
alight house, 1f dere had been for pull. Where disany 1s irascalsentry ? him :surely sober 2yetno 0The hadsentry fallen asleep he leant ladder,back theas on

Aand had graduallyslid down nto sittingposition, with hisa
fmhead leaningagainst of the hesteps, reclined withone hisas

back. 7towards thusit, his throat and neckexposing to the Irof the blackgroping pilotpaw
Lie“Ah here him heavy Nancy1s, snoung well,as my dwhdronk still, fear of him overhearingno positionwe nice
teim lie quite could ,.hisconvenientn cut troat now Bnslice him hke pumpluin de debil surelybusya wid1s me,Peter. PI find de clasp knife starboard pocketwery n my ngbeginningto of himshef»’open

the floorI “Qltapped with foot.on my orAh,¢ tank Massa Tom de debil nearlyyou, get allwe Itjust However, Im a rerape himnow quite soundsce 1s
=Ide sentiy dat for de oder sleep, know.”1s, Henever you uihad under the windowagain Now,“ lieutenant,come

3in
Hortwowoid, to night bells,at two de middlemoiiow watch,in

6 nI will be here, and shall make ofstart willit,we a you fit2”venture,su
“Will Ie beto I will, but why not Peter?sure now,

eywhv 2”not now ,i
Ah,” Slysmell de daylight; daybreakmassa, you no near

RIEalready, Can’t make distry mght, butsu. to nightmoriow
weI shall be here punctual ly“Veywell, but the dog,’ man? If he foundbe n ml thy|quarters, shall be blown andI scarcely think heà we wi,leave me.”
itj“ Garamighty! true enough, whatmassa! be doneto ?1s

kDe people know de dog catch wid ifand he be foundwas se,
Uy,wid den de will sospeet communication togidder.you, we
Jan‘What be doneto 2”1s }
ForI myself little perplexed,not when Nancy whiswas a
drypered, “De dog have den Chistianmore sense many person. pt

Tell him he wid dismust might, tell him dsgo us one no lynight,else him won't, dus don’t,might, and dat if himsay one
shall all be deaded him,t1ywe massa,I had benefited by extraordinaryhits beforemoe now,

bitalthough, well I knewthe of the brute,sagacaity Ias poor
tiag,could not hopeventureto would

b
the1t to expectacore up

\1of Mistions Mangiove ButI'lltiy Here, Sneczer,“ here, ; hIng

1

1

1

|L
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boy home with Petermust to might,my shallyou; go or we
all deucedget nto here, boy, here the bighta mess, so my 1s
of the handkerchief andthrough thewindow mustagain, you; Sneezer, come.”go come,

To and thegreat dumbbeastmy joy surpiise, poor 10%e
from where he had coiled himself feet,at and aftermy
having actuallyembraced by hisputting foreme, paws on

shoulders, he stood his’hind legs, and lickedmy as on myface fiom low, fondling,to uttering nuzzlingeax sortear, a
of whine, like child, he leaptata nurse caressing a once on
the windowsill, forepawshis throughput the handkerchief,
and diopped the groundto I could immediatelwas again.

the dark offigures thetwo pilot and his wife, folcicerve
owed by the dog, ghde noiselessly if they hadasaway as

been of the might, until theyspmits lost under thewere
shade of the thick jungle.I tuined and what will youth andnot fatiguedo?in,I fell fast asleep, and openedonce more never my eyesuntil Obed shook about eightcot o’clock theme 1n my 1n
moining.

Good“ lieutenant. I have sent breakmormng, up your
fast, but don’t inclinedto 1t.”catyou seem

Don’t“ believe dear1t, Obed I have been soundyou my
,asleep till this onlymoment till I havestop shppedon mythose shoes, 1f please thank thatwaisteoatyou youwilldo. Now fish,coffee, and plantains,and biscuit,yams,

white and short and and zounds' clarctas snow, as eggs
fimishto with? Why, Obed, surelydon’t desire that Iyou

should all these delicacies solitaryblessedness2”enjoy in
]

Why,“ Lintend breakfastto with if besocietyyou, my
disagiceable.”not| ” Disagrceable Not the! least, thequite contrary, Thatm

black looks 1emaihablybeautiful. Anothergrouper ofpiece
1f please ShallI fill of coffee,yam, Obedyou ?you a cupFor alwaysIpart, thestow ground oftiermy own my cargo

diy, and then take diessing.top Write this downa as an
approved with all thorough breakfast Why,axiom eaters

off feed what turningman, you are vour are you up your,
foi, that mcompichensiblefashion, ikeen m ducka in

thunder? A little of the claret thank The bestyou. verybutter haveI of Irelandeaten outever ofthatnow, some
avocado and for bisemt, Lomanpear as tonevercame up?hillo,Iit. where yousay, man, are ofoutrouse yebrown study, man.”your
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Cringle?”Did hear thut, Mr“ you
nothing,”rejoined I; ¢ but handwhat? I heaid“ Hear

theland Thank sendthat crab andyou, you mayoverme
with Iof thing along thatspawl that it, guanacreeping

but Ilizard first, havehad dislike at gotto eating overa a
of of theslice ham, smallsomehow and thin taste1t aa,

fed, I’llpeach warrant.”beast, Obedunclean
of boomTheThere report greatgun cameapausewas a

the lagoon, theside offrom sidereverberatedalong, toing
weaker and weaker,andand shotshoiterechoes ter,growing
hollow rumblehikeasleepthemselvesuntil growledthey in a

distant thunder
hasOldBlowhardfor thousand 'ha! Dick Gashet“Ha, a

stuck help,Lord man!Obed but,Mastershirts, me,yourn
halfhour”Zere thisbehe won'tbreakfastlet finishus om ,

hikeforehead lowennghost’sI expected to aminesee
funning, buttimedfrom my1ll tothundercloud surprise,my

hadthan I thoughtexhibited amenityhis countenance moie
1eplied,heof the beast,been the nature as1n

might,last tofeluccathe putlieutenant, toWhy,“ sea
here Imouth ofthelookLeep bight atout coveoura

vesseloverhauling ”that him some1ssuppose Two!”anotherthere’shush!be“It gunso,may
doublethe reportatchanged countenanceObed

thanfeluccadid notObed,the“1 more gnncarry onesay,
load and firehadhasshe time toandher,when I nosaw

again.”
with ofcontinued,butword,He did not a pieceanswer a

of coffeehand andforkof lusendthe cupone ainonguana wand ofby thetouchedhad beenif heother,the aas1
shots,droppingheard twoPicsently one orwemagician threwmusketry Heofrattlethickeningquickly to a

trundleddownand stairs,hat,hispickedfood,lusdown up
could¥” IhayPedro,him ¢kickedhaddevil1f the queas
Laveappearedwho tobelow,hear him to onesomesay breathforgaspedfor hehaste,arnived great1n

perseguidoPedio, ”answeredfelucha,”la“ Aqui viene
gente.”dellenaslanchasdos canonelaspor

mundo,eltodoabordoAbordo arma,entonces, arma,«
mma!”Engleseslos arma,aqui vienen , Thehillabalooregularthat instantfromAnd all was a

bell,greatquarters,beatschooners totheboarddrums aon
whichdoubt,goodlyship,offormeilythe ornament nosome

furiousatclangedofforkthe tice,been slunghad aawayain
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the and fro, shouting eachhuiyingrate, totocrews were
other Creole Spanish, Yankee English, whileandin every

fromshot feluceca the boat louderthecannon or guns came
loudel,and and the small peppeied sharper andarms away

sharper. both friendsThe shoutsof the engaged, andmen
foes, couldhearObed’sheard,and I boardvoiceonwere now

full fiomthe largest layschooner,which window,in view my
buthis those of theordeis, only totonot own crew,giving

distinctly afterothers. orderingthemI hemdhim out,sing
cable,his Now,haul “ I needtheto on men,springupon

for ifbravely, takenfight deviltell tonot areyou everyyou
thehoist signal,” and smallof will hanged,be awayso ayou

the until 1eachedthrough theblack ball flew 1trigging,up
whereof the schooner, hungmastheadmaintopgallant 1t a

large blackblew swallowthe outand nextmoment, ain1n
broadcommodore’sike pennant.tailed flag, a

let who dares withhe, “shrickedNow,”« me see give 1n
aloftflying 1”?for lus honestyvoucherthes

myself of thecraned window,andtwisted to getI out a
elsewhere however, I couldwhatof going on seewas ;view

fromschooner all the other craftObed’slargenothingbut 1t,
of hid by thebeingof the projectingout eye,1ange mywere

continued the shoutingTheroof of the shed. noise rose
opencd their boththe other schooners fire,higher than ever

from the vehemenceand andmusket1y mcieasingcannon , boardand the cheeringSpamsh exclamations,of the on
havingattackingtheconcludedvessels,I partyObed’s weie

Sncezer andof My dogthe itworst jumpingnow came
betweentheshppinglusthescrambling tiap stan, pawsup

and hismouth wide tonguehisbars step,at open,every
gaspedandand yelled,he barked,while tohanging getout,

couldAfter him Ihfe depended1f lus 1tat seoonasme,
Mangrove, Iisquue, excitedof Peter10undwoollythe pate as

but theyapparently the anddog, to getanvious up,asas
there,small hateh, and stucktogether thejammedgot in

length Peter spokeAtand beastman
tohas fore debe beachNaneynow!Now,¢« run onsi1,

for for 1t.”paddles 1t,wid two nownow;
pilotand dog, and By thistiundled master, timeDown

of the shed,the lower whichpartthere one 1nno waswas
the mmfeinaltumult thewhile stillsmoke,of waterfull on

of allfuriously the shot andsortsraged as cver, sizesas
splashing, and 1ecockettangalong the smoothandlussing,
harbou, if there had been sleet of mushettheofsurface as a
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and balls and Peter struck the ofout at topcannon grape.
his Sneese1speed, andI'followed reachedthe jungle,we soon
dashed through path that had been recentlycleared witha a
cutlass bill hook, foi the fieshlytwigs shred, andor were mn
aboutten reachedminutes the ughwood However, restno
for the wicked, althoughthe seemedlesseningrow now.“ Some has the ofgot Iworst 1t,”” «aidone

* Never mind, massa,” quoth Peter, shan’t degetor we
betterestourshef>

And galloped until I hadawaywe scarcelyagain, a ragan
mch bach, where else, and shinsquareon my or any my was
torn by the pricklybushes and Them pieces spear grass
sound of firing ceased entirely,althoughthere stillnow was
loud shouting and thennow

Push dem will we”on, massa, soon miss
True enough, Peter but what that 2? to1s as we came

bundleof clouts walloping about thea morassin
Nancy“Dedebil1t be, I tink,”must said thepilot “No,my

sticking the mud1% her what shall do?to waist,15, in up us
tink, hab for she out?”time pichstop toyou mas-a, we can
Heavenhave” Peter unquestionablymercy, yes,

“Well, knowbest.”masa, you
So tugged the sable heroine,at and first legwe one came

of thehome out clay,tenacious with plop, then the othera
ofdrawn the ‘We then herout relieved ofwas quagmue

paddles, and eachthe taking hold of the halfofone poor
dead creature’shands, succeeded down thegetting towe 1n
beach, half mile leewardabout of the theto toentiancea! found theWe there, plumped Nancy sterncove canoet offoremost the bottom for ballast, gatheredallinto 1t our

for grand<hove, lightand her likeenergies aremaining ran
the surf, till the flashed andinto waterning over over us,

nechs. Nextreaching bothto momentour swimwe were
althoughfulland the of suif,beyond thewater,ming, canoe,
thefalling swelland We board,scrambled <ctrising on on

Nancy bale withPeter’s shulledhat, andseized paddles,to our
like fury for withoutrightten minutes out toaway sea,

looking untilabout musketshot whistled oulonce us, a over
aheads, holdthen another,and third and hadI totimejust,

white lethanl.erchief, whole platoon beingto preventup a a
drive from the schoonerat deck of his BuitannieMajesty’sus
Gleam, oflying about length windwardcable’sto to us,a
with the Fiuebrand In fivemile of Lerastern out ata sea
minutes former.board of thewe‘got on
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Merey“ Tom Cringle, and this theon me, 1s way we are
to ?”meet old«aid Dick Gashet, he held hisoutagain as
large, bony, sunburnt hand “You haveto ledme me a

dance, 1edeem fromattemptto bondage,nice n a vain vou
Tom but I delighted althoughto I have notam see you,,
had the eredit of being deliverer glad toyour very see you,Tom but along, downwith letand; come man,come me, me

Stultze’snot fit, know,quite but11g you, a you a yjuiy ngshall have, good Dich Gasket’s kit furmshyou as as can
forth, for really miserablephght, *vou are in a man

“Bad enough indeed, M1 Gasket thanks thoughmany
bad enough, but I would that boats’as you say you,

good plight”crew wele so1n a
Mi Gashet looked earnestly “Why,at I haveme my

Cungle, this daybreak,at theown misgivings, morningFnebiand fell with armed feluceain company,we m an
It dead calm, and she of shot,out close withwas was gun 1n
the land. The FFuebiand immediately thesent cutter on
board,fullyaxmed,with instiuctionsto the launch,tome man
and her with the boat thenand send bothto boatsaim gun,

overhaul theto felueea I did standing quicklyso, as1n as
the hight would take themto the feluceasupport allan me, ;
thus while fastshoe she could pull. Butsweeping 1n as as
the boats formmble hei, and launchtoo hadalreadywere our
salutedher fiom thetwice pounder the bow, whenthesix mn

breeze thundering down white squall, thatsea came in a
1eefed topsailgaff blewand wholetiice, lotour 1n a away a
of hght sams, ike hites. When cleared1tso many paper

the }devil felucea, boat, thing else, betoaway, a anyor was
Capsizedthey could have allbeen, for threenotseen, were

likelynot have thatto and cieekto theygone way as any,
could have why could Thatmto, theyhadrun we see none
pulled mnshoie,however, conclusion but here havewas om ;

been, the whole firing signal fivewe morning, guns every
withoutnunutes success.”

“Did hear afterfing the squall?” said Iyou no
“Why, of people thought they did, but 1tsome my was

hollow,that tremulous,reveiberatingkind of sound, that it
might have been thunder, and the biceze blew too stiong5allowedhave hear mushetry mileto to and halfus toa a

didwindward. I think I smoke and blow offsaw some rice,
then, butand 32now

‘buts, Master Richard“But Gasket Peter Manme no ,
well myself,here, people theas as sawgrove yom pursue

N
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felucea the lion’s den,into and theyhaveI fear been crushed
his jaws” I brieflyrelated hadwhat Gasketmm seenwe

distress.greatwas 1n
“They have been taken, Cringle. fools!Themust to

allow themselves be thistrepanned Weto mustmm way.
standif and All handsspeak the sailout make ”corvette. !

emphasisI could help ofsmiling thegrandeur Dick’su not at
! the ofall, when third themhands, boys, andtwentyon one

the landsmen, from below, and beganrest scrambled toup
pull andhaul fashion Helike noticed 1tin no very seaman

fea“Ah, Tom, but II know what at,grinningyou are
has allbeen laughing boats’1t matter to crewno my poor

best hands God help me!”my gone,
leePresently Firebrand’sbeing under the quarter, we

where, forlowered board, thethedown boat and went on
of andfirst the ludicrousnesstime, extreme appearancemy

bunch, thefollowing allflashed There 1n awereon me. we
Cringle, suchdog, Mr Thomasand Mrs Mangrove, and gent.,

themshall shortly describeIif mn appearance as
the side andclamberedOld Gasket,Richard Esq, first up

standwhothe Transom,made hus Hon Captaintobow was
deck, amidstwhitethe the agangway, on snowing near

appleof where thing theofficers, mostwas ineverygroup
theappaiel,himself, both mind andorder, mostinpie

withthe wholethe ship, wilepolished crew,concern 1n
theunfortunate absenteesof the cutter,the exception in

ofgoodscrambling getto usviewawere
umform torn tosaid, thatalreadyI have was pieces,my

thepartedshoeshaddittotiowsers quagincompanymy;
dutyhadIleftfor hat, cot.and 1t a1m mywasasnure , twofold officetheperfoamingneck,roundtiedbandage my

the bloodwhilewounddiessingandof tociavat myaa ,
andadownstreaksblackhad diedscratches intofrom the

begrimedaltogetherand and Iface sowaspaws,acrossmy knownhavewouldmother notwith mud that me.my
‘besidepositiontooksalaam, and thenDick hismade aup

showmanlikeface,withthe sally importantport, ex2an
longwithhimregularlubiting stnwild beastesses, aupa

LieutenantThis¢followedhimpole” look. Iofsort 1s

Cringle, ”CaptainTransom
hisheeptoTransom,“The devil said trying15!”1t vainin

Cringle?Mrdo,“Why, How doIgravity. 1t yousee 1s

glad to you.”see
Gashet,continuedpilot,”This branch“ Peter Mangrove,1s

of sightPete1, bowing, tried slide outto pastas

Ll ——rmmrts



195FISHERMEN.CUBA

Till this I had look him hestant to atnot time was
much looking than myself. Hefiguie hadqueerereven a

hisencumbered with besidesbeen whengarment trowsersno
started, these had been reduced, theand scrambleinwe

waistbandthiough the brake, and kneebands, fromtwoto a
few the breeze,which shreds fluttered the of hisresta in

ofentirely the bolthaving been out Fortorncanvass ropes
borrowed withoutdress he had waistcoat sleevesaupperan

which hungof schooner,fiom the the loose andpurser
while behind, being somewhatunbuttoned before, of the

prominent of his frameshoitest, parts sternsome very were
for shirt he hadapologydisclosed, Beingeven noneaas an

tied his largehe had hatdecent however, straw 1oundTan,a
fastened the broad brims,his by whichtowaist, strings

coveredhisloinsnearly behind, that the before,met so crown
oflike his blackpetard, while the naked bodysamenessa

blood fromwithrelieved by being laced numberlesswas
lacerations.

theNext the female “This pilot’swife, Captaincame 1s;Transom,” old Dick but decency letout won’tagainsung
of Naney’sventure description equipment,me pooraon

beyond of the Gleam’sthat hadmentioning, crewone given
her of old which, sailor has bottom,trowsers, asa pair a no

ludicrouslyand Nancy sailor,not most scantyatwas werea
kind hadand devil another of thetop, creatuerag any poor

bosom.but handkerchief her Thereon, a across was no
forward and thestanding all this, the waist1mcrew were

afterall officers, strugglingthe broad while the toon grin,
nearlytheir until they suffocated,maintain gravity weie

echoedwith thefairly whole shipand the mostgave in, up
whethellaughter, villain, mid I10arous a oryoung noa

could throng, “Huriafortell, theyelling Tomnot out m
Cringle’sTail 1?

I fairly losebeginning countenance, whentowas u
ofjumped Sneezer the boat,rehef withto out oldmy an

hatcoched lashed head, marine’shis jacket buttonedon a
1ound lis body, black muzzleand his coal bedaubed with

clay, regularly themonkeyfied, momentaryhandiworkpipe
of wicked httle reefers, while small outsome a pipe sung
quietly, 1f intended reach thenot quarterdeck,to althoughas

do And here thedid “ last of Mr Cringle’s1t jountso, comes
The dog beganTail.” floundering and about, andjumping

walloping the people, of whomamongst most knew him,
immediately drew thenand fiomattention andme my
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lumself, forto they allparty bundled forward, dogaway
tumblingand and scrambling about hikemen, so man

leavingchildren, the clearcoast to and attendantsme my
absurdityof theThe whole exhibitionhad, forH instant,an
under the of proverbially taught hand, ledeven verynose a

freedoms which I believedif rmposstbleto ofmn a man war
thereHowevel, muchtoo hand,matter indewas serious in

pendentlyof otherconsideration, allow theto merrimentany
created by last long.toour appearance

Captain Transom, immediately being informed howon
stood, with lihematters determinedpromptitude, toseaman

hghten the Gleam, and send her with the boats, for thein
of destroying haunt ofthe the andpirates,purpose recoveringthe 1f they still alive but before thingcouldmen, were any,

be done, blow, forand week had1t to gieatcame on a we
diffienlty off themaintaining theposition coastagainstin our

ofstrength the gale leeand current
It the Sunday after I had escaped,thatwas on morning it

sufficiently forInoderated when both vesselsoma purpose,
Peterstood close and1 and I thesent to reconnoitre1m, were

of the the Havingport soundedentrance and takenin gig
of land,thethe bearings returned board, when thewe on

takenGleam’s and herout started.waterprovisions were
shifted,ballast thenThe bring her byto the head,was so as

might thus draw lessthat she by beingwater on an even
vessels ofsharp her classheel, all much deeperrequiing
forward, the launch,aft than corvette’s withwater 12a

caironade fitted, then manned armedandpound withwas
and the ofunder command thethnty secondmarines,seameni.

jolly boat and thethe boats,lieutenant eachtwo quarter,
followed under thetwelve third lieuwith sting,mel, 1n a

seniorthethe and midshipman, thirtytenant, master,
added the schooner’s Ipicked hands to andwere crew, was

the with hands Peterdesired take and Mansmartto sixgig
the whole pilot, but pulland to outto accompany asgrove,

the readyof commenced, bedangex action toas so asso soon
fromhelp disabledboat, orders thetoto carry comorany

mandingofficer
cheers, leavingAt the three andgavemine morning, wein

the Gleamthe barelyforty hands board,withcorvette, on

|
made mouth,with the boatssail towards the harbour’s in

ofbut musket thewhen within shot entiance,tow gotwe,
reversed,the breezefailed of sailingwhenthe order wasus,

boats precededbythe taking the schooner tow, yournow in

di
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humble the safelyWe dashed through theservant 1n gig.
ofsmall canal blue which thedivided surf harthewater, at

bour’s mouth,havinghit but when about1t to micetya a,
pistol shot from the the channel narrowedentiance, to a
muddy cieek, than yardswide, with highnot twentymore

and thick close theunderwood water's cdge. Alltotices,
silent, shone like thethe down concentratedwas sun upon us
of theieburning glass, and breeze dissipatetorays was noa

suifacethat hovered the ofthe heavydank themist over
unwholesome there of livingcanal, nor was any appearance a

fowl,few startled andthing, and except watersave somea
alligator,and and then hikethe trees, annowguanason a

would 10ll shmyof wood, off bank ofblack log charred a
|thewith splashbrown mud, into water.a

and then10wed the schooner takingWe everynowon,
alwaysquicklywaipedoftground,but she bythe againwas

alllength, had proceeded,after mighthedge, at 1twe 1na
from ofmile the beach, boomaboutbe, to strong2 we came a

clamped the creek Wetimber with stretchingron, across
foi of old poundunprepared this,not two 32 carwere one

1onades, which, of ofobstruction theanticipation somein
from Gleam’sballast,had been deck thesort, got amongston

and propeilyslung, fast the middletimbermade towas now
of the and when weightof sunk theboom, let the to1t 1tgo,

pulled for about halfbottom,and passed "Wewe on. on a
chff,farther, thatmile when noticed, lugh sunnywe up on a

small 1ed flagshot boldly the clear blue heavens,out into a
of scathed,branchlesstall,suddenly theto top1un aup

the breeze hikeforpalm flaredwhete momenttree, 1t ma
disappeared.suddenlythe of and thenflame toich, asa

see.”Come, for I“ they the look out us,are on
advanced,The Ills close andcontinuedto us as weon

crushedthat might have beenprecipitously,that toso we
fellows, without riskhad half dozen active toanypieces a
have screened them,themselves, fo would simplythe trees
of rock that impendedof the fragmentsloosened some over

if littleseemed finger couldthicateningly, haveit as asous,
thundering down theboundingandthemsent mountamn

thné the of the peopleeitherbutside notwas game we were;
and hadof, Obed’s' beenscarch spinit crushedenergyorm

beliefthe henit depressing thatof im by his hoursout
for obstructionnumbered, offered.active wasnowere

rounded abruptsuddenly of the creek,We an cornernow
offull front the schooners,who, withthereand we were m
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i the felucea advance, lying line of battle, withn were in4

their cables. blackThe horrible pennantsprings on was,the present where beimstance, mdeed, whytoim seen,no
such impolitie have shewnstep allto it at! an as ever was

tt taken the first couldunderstand,attach, I for thell 1n never
force small feartoo have created ofto beingwas any serious

(unlesscaptured, forindeed takenhad been advanced1t an
guard, by stronger,) havesupported while 1t must appeareda

l
probable Obediah, that of the boatsthe lossto two would in
all Iikelihood lead powerful when, 1fto attempt, 1ta more

| successful, the of having foughtdamningfact underwere
such infernalemblem insuredhave pirate’sdeath! mustan a

the gibbet unlesssoul taken, he hadwhotoon wasevery
intended have of Butmurderedall theto witnesses 1t, since
proof ifexisted,and the pilot’s1n my person now, ever, was
the for havetime mortal and hoisted fortoresistance, it,
they knewthat they fought haltersaboutall with theirnecks
They had all the Spanish the Wave, whichflag flying except
shewedAmerican felucca,which hadcolours, the whiteand a
flag hoisted, from which last, whenever appeared,our gig a

shoved off, and pulled towards The ifofficer, suchcanoe us
he might be called,also white flag hiscarried hand. Hea in

daringlooking fellow, and dashed alongsideofwas a up me
The incomprehensible offolly this oftrying at daytime to
cloak the vessels,real character of puzzledthe and doesme

clewthis hour. unlessI have got toto it, 1tso never a was
that beforeObed’s mind had hisstrong superst:given way

assumedfears, had theand others right of bothtious now
for lus closingjudging him thisand Theacting 1n scene.

\ butofficer recognized seemedneitherpuate ati me,once surl J strengthprised disconcerted the of forcethe whichatnori
Spanish ifaccompanied He asked I commandedi me me mn

, I told him I did that the of the schooner1t captainnot,
the officer.was senior

enough board with“Then will goodbe to go on me,you
to for 2”interpret me

i Certainly.”¢
both the Gleam’s theIn half deck,minute onwe werea

of had her lying theirthe boats that towcrews oarsin on
“You force Spaof this 2” said thethe commanderare

mard.
himself full“Iam,” figgedwho hadsaid old Gasket, outin

puff, after if he hadbeenthe of the ancients, goingasmanner
?’church, who the hellof fight andinstead ”to to youare,

LI
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whichschooners,Spamshof thesecommand«JT sir,one
althoughweekattackedunwarrantablyboats ago,asoyour beenhad theyButwith Spam.at eneevenpeaceyou are

should havewhichfriendlyport,they pioin aweremies,
them.”tected

andold Dick ¢quothoysters,”goodAll« pray wasvery ,
fiend, Lieucabbagetick ofhonest to1t youngmyyouan

slavers kidnappinghad beenifCringle there,tenant youas
and then fireBiafra, andofBight tothethe Bungoes on1n

him 2”claimtowhen sentpeoplemurder inmy
gentleman, affair1tthatoffAs“ to was noyoungearrymg

ofthe that Ameby masterbroughtof he awaywasous;
firtng boats,far regardsbutschooner on yourassorican ,

murdered,theBut notfired first.theybelieveI crews are
used, andwellhavebeentheythe contrary, are now onon

the whole fiftcensurrendertofelueca. Iamthatboard come
you.”to

what! madeof thehave otherandfteenwholefi“The you
27°twelve

fithe 0dwith all thethe fellow,saidGastados,”“« sang 1n
follyexpended]by their ”[spentgastadoswotld, “ ownor

thefifteen.”they ? thenezpended,“Oh, they usgiveareare
force,withdrawthiswillbutCertainly,“ case yourinyou

2”of course
send theand men.”thataboutshall«We usgosee

shovedoff, whenandthedownjumped intoHe canoe,
white flag, àthe andstruckfelucca, hethereachedheever

haulingand bystead,Spanishthe 1tshoisted spring,on a1n
effectually,schoonerthe largestherbroughthe to socover

throughwithouther dshotcould fire atthat not goingawe
this latterleave vesseltheallcouldWefelucea.the mensee

craft.other Thereof theboardandtwo oneongocanoes,1n
feluccathedashed theI atlost,betime to insonow nowas

found thewherethe hatches,and broke we capopengig, Lieutenant * * *,leade1,gallanttheirandtured inseamen
be blownbutnothing toplight, expecting up, o1sorrya

We released them,hmfe.the and,by shotdeathstant or
and smallfor ledGleam ammumtionthesendingto arms,
orders,Mi Gasket’s thebyfelucea, to attach,thethe inway whilethe schoonerlaunchsupporting withcorvette’sthe us ;

fast they could.ciaft Weotherthe as asscraping upwere
whichlargest schoonei, withfor the herstiaightmade con

of andfire mushetry,heavyopened whichsorts grapeanow
tell hittleI of tookwith whatinterest.returned canwe

myself the pirate’s quarterdeck,afterfoundtill Iplace on a
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desperate tussle, and havingdriventhe overboard,crew withdeadandwounded thiekly stiewnmen about, and fellowsourbusy fining theirat antagonists,surviving theyas trywereto the shoremg bgain Y Swimming
Although the schoo carriedner thewe Commodore,wasand commanded by Obed:ah yet the1n person, pirates, thatthe Spanish of15, art them, byp shewed fightno themeansI expected While approaching,we were fire could beno

hotter, and then yells and ch tremendous,eerswere but themstant laid her al sidewe with the felucong andca, swepther decksI with discharge of froma thegrape rronade, undercaof whichcover boarded theIf we whilequarter, theon launch’sh

people scrambled the bowsat theirheartsup failed, regulara,overtook them,panic and the Jumped overboard,y withoutwaiting for taste either of utlaa boarding pikec ss o1 Thecaptainhimself, however, with about ten Americans, stoodbavat 1ound the long which, notwithstgun, anding their
inferioritygreat ofpout numbersn to party, theyour

manfullyfired three several times at after hadus, carriedweher aft, but close thatwe thewere so pastgrape came usIike round shot and onlya lilled hand eachat disone,
charge, whereas thirtat yards farther off, byy having hadto spread, ght1troom have mademi prettytableauof thea
whole party. I hailed Obed twice to surrender,while ompeople, staggered bv the extieme bhardihood| of the small

hung back fo:gioup, inst butantmn he either did hearnot,would for» thenot,me, onlyo1 reply! he seemed imnchned tomahe by slewing roundthewas bringtogun so as me onwith and1t, the next moment general ush{
a made,whenr wasthe whole party down,cut withd threewas ptions,exce oncof whom Obed himself, whowas getting the madeon gun,»

desperate bound thea men’ heads,over ands jumpedoverboard He struck gallantly,out the shot pattering roundhim like the first of thunder sho buta he dived,wer, appa1entlyunhurt, and lostI sight of 111m
The otherves-elshaving also been carried, the firing wasall side by thison tim andour I, along with thee, other

officers, exertingto elf to thewas stop butchery,mys
Cease“ firing, for shame, theymen, longervou see noresist ”? And obeyed by allmy voice thewas fifteenexcepthad released, whowe absolutel mad with furyweie y perfect fiends, such uncontrollable fiercenessI had witnever

nessed, indeed, I had nearly ofcut them down beforeone
1 could ake them Lnockm offfirmng.Don’t“ fire, sir,” cried I to one.i1

dn
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Ay,“ but that scoundrel made washhus shuts,”ay,sir, me
and he let duve devil,at who squattering anda poor was

towards the shore, and shot him throughswimmingaway
the head.

“By heavens! I will through, if fire thatatrun you you
shouted'” I another,to who takingman a marine, was aim

lessat than fuiend Obed, who hadno a personage torisen
breathe,and after the others, but the lastwas swimming very

of all.man
“No, by G he made wash hus! su.”trowsers,me
He fired the stretched huspirate out turnedslowlyarms,
lus bach, with facelis towards I thoughtheon me. gaveof “Et Brute” look,soit buttu, I dareme a itsay was

fancy lus feet began sink, heand graduallyto disappeared,
[few bubbles fiothof and blood markingthe wherespota

he ‘Hedown.went had been shot dead. I will not attempt
describe feelingsto this theyat burnedmoment, themmy

selves heat the andat time, themm on my impression 1s
mdelible. ‘Whether I had had acted,notor m one sense,
unjustly, by thiusting myself conspicuouslyforwardso mn
the attempt him, afterto capture what had passed between

forced itself judgment. I had certarnlyus, upon my pio-mised that I would, that I could help, be mstruin no way
mental lus destruction provided he landedim or seizure, me

St Jago,at boardput friendlyvessel. He cido1 me on a
neither, his of thepart might becompact consideredso

!bioken but then of1t hisout have fulfilledto; was power, besides, heit only thieatened hfenot subsequently,mybut actually wounded still, however, greatme, on provocaButtion. what “1s He haswnt, wnt?” histo18 gone
account, hepirate muiderer 1f will I had,yetas was, you ,and still have, for histear and timea memory, many a
have I prayed bare knees that bluehis agomzeddyingon my
look might be fiomerased brain but thismy ; can never
be What he had been I leaned, but it del:never 1s myberate that, with clear stage andopimon, opportunity,hea
wouldhave forced himself fromout the surface of forsocietyforgood evil. The unfortunateswho survived him,or but

theirexpiate theto gibbet Portat Royal,crimes on smd he
had joined them fiom New York privateer,but theyknewa
nothing farther of him beyondthe fact, that by lus shill and
desperate within month he had, bycourage, a common ac
claim, been clected ofcaptain the whole band™ Therewasa

board thecurientstory ofcorvette, small tiadingon craft,a
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with his description,having capturedbeena personanswering
the Chesapeake,by of the squadron, andin Halisenttoone

fax for adjudication,(the master, most of theas mn cases
kind,being left board,) which fiom that hour hadon never
been heard of, neither vessel, captain,nor prize crew, nor
until Americanstwo taken of slaver,out off the Capewere a
de Verds, by the Firebrand,about afterwaids,aftera year a

brave and determinedmost attempt to both of whomescape,
however allowed butto enter, subsequently desertedwere off

SandyHookby ashore, of pressedswimming 1n consequence a
hand hinting that of them, surmised be Obed,to hadone
been the of themaster vessel above mentioned.

All havingresistance ceased, fewthe of the whopirates
escaped having scampered the woods,whereto would1t

I have been follow| them,to securedvain we our piisoners,and the close of bloodat day, for fatal had been1t toa
friend and foe, the under weigh, and beforegotprize were
nightfall all sailingat fleet, underwe were sea, in a onvoy
of the Gleamandcorvette

%

CHAPTER X.

VOMITO PRIETO.

I
1

This disease‘‘ beyond practice*1s my| TheDoctor Macbethin

Tae secondand third lieutenantsacting board thewereon
the busy his thevocation doctorprizes purser was in

ditto. Indeed, he and his hadmates their handsmore on
wellthan they could The first lieutenantmanage was

engaged deck, and the hismaster cot, sufferingon was in
from when I boardcontusion got thesevere soa on cor,

and dived thevette, search ofinto crumbsgunroomin some
of soulcomfort, the deuce living there welcometoa was me,

the steward, who speedilyexcept producedgunroom some
cold wouldif takeand asked I glass of swizzlemeat, me a

The food fancy althoughI had to, I hadgreat notno
tasted themorsel o’clock and 1ta six insince morning, was4

il cight the but the offer of the soundednow 1n evening grog,
gratefully I aboutand tackling1 stouttoin mine ear, was a

of the dandifiedwhen shaver,smart with1ummer same, a

i
[r

!|
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mother of peal buttons his jacket, thick setgay on as as
presentedhis tallowchops the door.ateas,¢ CaptainTransomdesires willthat he beto gladme say,

of the cabin, M1 Cringle.”your company 1n
“My compliments I will himwait I haveon so soonas

had snack. We have had dinner thea tono in gun room
day know,yet, Mafame.”you

‘Why, the knowledge1t of that the captain sentwas in
He has had dmnernot either butme, SII. 1tany 1s now,the table,and he for you.”waitson

I but Iittle and, sooth,spits, to fitter forwas m say was;bed than but thesociety captain’s advances had beenmy
made with much kindhness,that I got and madeso up, a

endeavourstrong myself,to havingand, maderouse m
toilet well slender admitted,I followed theas as my means
captain’s steward the cabin,into

I started why, I could well tellnot the sentry atas
the door stood his whento I passed and, if Iarms in, as
had been actually bypossessed wandering whospirit,some
had taken the small libertyof faculties and tongueusingmy
without hastilyI asked the if hemy concurience, man was

Ameilcan? He stared astomshmentgreat for shortan in a
turned lis quid and then rappedspace angnlyout, as

forrespect commissoned officer would let him, “No,as a
b 1”sir

Ths startled much the I had almostquestiont me as as
unconsciously and, I involuntarily theput tomay say,

had surprised him, and I made full and leantstop,marine a
bach theagainst door The whopost. walkingcaptain, was

and down the cabin, had heard speak, but withoutup me
comprehendingthe ofnatule andquestion, recalledmy now

myself,to by if I wantedme 1n somemeasure inquung any
thing. I replied, hurriedly, that I did not.

“Well, Mr Cringle, dinner 1eady take that chair1s so
foot ofthe theat table, will 2”you

down,I sat mechamcally, appeared1t fortoas me a
dizzy ofstrange hadsuddenlysort sensationswimming over

taken accompaniedby whoreson tingling, Shakspeareme, a as
hath 1t, I unable to eat morsel butIn my ears. Iwas a ,could have drunk the had been claretit deocean, or vin

both of whichto I helped myself largelygrave goodas as
~wouldallow, little beyond, mayhap. Allmanners thisor a

thewhile captain lusstowing with greatzeal,was andcargo
tifting the flmdsat became honest sailor afteraway as an so
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long fast, interlarding hisa operations with civil word to Iaand then,me withoutnow especial regardan they to 1tasI made him,answer indeed,o1, gieatly whethercaring I by.answered him notor
1] i“Sharp work havmust had, Mryou Cringle shoulde It¥have liked haveto been ith myself Helpw you yourself, abefore that bottlepassing zounds, take bottleman, never a Waby the bilge the neck, leastgrasp at this ferventman, in Iclimate thank Pity hadyou. not ght theyou captain tHcau

though. What ldto of thyou atme muchman intevery Nirested 4,coupledwith prevailltheme, reports regardinghimng tsthe àship dang dogin he havemust been can’t forgethow gallantlyhe athered when chasedwe him.”us we
YI brokesilencefor the first time. Indeed, I couldscarcelF *Phave done had Iso chosensooner, for theeven 1t, gallant Lîhofficer rather contwas hisIRUOUS How11 yarn spinning 1,he had nearly dinedevel, and leaning back, allowingwas, ithe champ to trickle leisurely fiomagne glass half yarda a 0,long, whichhe had pplied histo lips, when Ia said, 6

Well,” the 11doesationimagin sometimesplay str. “iyone angetricks I verilybelieve d sight1n captain, forsecon atnow, hg,! this instant I regulailvery the fool ofam y my senses, i;but don’t laughi atpray and I lay backme chair,on my iand pressed hands MNshutmy and hotover burningmy eyes <ntemples, which thiobbin 1f thewere now arteries wouldg as Liehave burst. x
44 it, The captain, who
|

evidently surprisedmuchwas at my Lrabiuptness, said something huiriedlyand rather sharply in bentbut I could fornot theanswer, life of ark what 1ti* me m was UaI opened and lookedmy ardstow theeyes again, object that $0Lhhad before riveted attention It neithermy was more nor faless than the captain’scloak, plam, lpretending,substana ,un
à! nytial blue linedgarment, withwhate, iwhich, below,on coming it
§ he had arelesslycast hidown the locker,that¢ theon ranacross ‘iafter ofpart the cabin behindhim. It about eighteenwas

(idMfeet from and there hightme, thanas 1t thewas no nearer
they,i lamp theswinging table whichatover seated, thewe werewhole of Gythe cabin thereabouts thrownconsidelablyA intowas
¥iyshade. The 1ofi the cloak turned shewingcape thewas over, Ii white lining,and rather bundled 1t intowas roundas were a
a),heap, about the of lookedman’s head When first Ii size aby

Lapat there1t, dreamy, ghmmeringndistinetnesswas abouta af}I that1t I could not well derstand, and I would have said,un 1!fl t.had been1t possible, that =pthe wrinkles foldsand 1t1n were
è) Snta

1H a

à

JU—
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betobeginning withinstinct motion,to and eciawlcreep as
At all the1t falseevents, strongwere. impression was <o as

to and make shudder withhorror. I knewjar my nerves, me
there such thing, well Macbeth,butneverthelesswas no as as

with1t inde~ciibablefeelingof dashedcuriosity, withwas an
that I staredintently 1f fascinated,at 1t, whilealmostawe, as

unwittinglyI themade remark alreadymentioned
I had expected that the unaccountable whichappearance

liad excited stronglywouldattention have vamshedmy so
with closingthe of but did for1t whenI lookednot,my eyes,

the workingand shiftingofat 1t the folds of the clothagain,
still continued,and distinctlythan beforeeven more

“Very extraordinaryall this,” I mmimuied myselfto
,Piay, M1“ Cungle,be <ociable, man,” sud the captain“what the deuce do that over shoulderstaresee,you you my

that way? Were I I should tremble tomm a woman now,
look behind while glaring aft that wild,me, you were in
moonstiuck of fashion.”sort

By all that“ astonishing,”I exclaimed greatagitation,1s in
“af the folds of the have airangednot themselvesntocape
the hkeness of hus dyingface! Why his face,1t andvery 2s

fanciful of heatedbrain. Look there,no grouping my sir
lool there I know can’t be but1t there he thelies veryfeaturesand of the body, lithpart and limb, whenupper as
he disappeared beneaththe when hewater shot deadwas

I felt the boiling blood, that had been rushing thiough
like of molten lead,system suddenlystreams freeze andmy

coagulate about heart, impeding 1espiration to suchmy my
degree that I thought shouldI havebeensuffocated. I hada

the feeling if soul take Itto wasnotas my was gomg wing.
fear, could I I but utterly1tnor say was in pam, was so
unlike thing hadI before,experienced andany ever so mm

describable, that I thought my<elf this be deathto may
“Why, what changeable Master Ciungle,”a rose you are,

Captainsaid Tiansom,good naturedly face“ likeyour was,north fogthe butwest andminute 1tmoon in a a ago, now
hlypale blue white, I declare Why,asa1s as my man,

111,be and seriouslymust too.”yon
thedissipated hideous‘IIs chimera the folds fell,voice

1elapsed then shape,and mto and the cloakown was once
cloak, and nothing I drow long bicathmoleamote a

last, thank God!”“Ah, at1t and then, ofgone1s aware
effect unaccountablethe mmcoherencestiange havemustmy

thoughtskipper,Ihad the brazento by1t out thetryingon
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free and line, which neither less thaneasy was moie nor
1m

arrant relative1mpeitinence positions. “Why, Iour
have been heated httle, and myself with sundrya amusing

i4 but allow taketo withvam 1magimngs, me wine you, ca
fillingtain,” tumbler with de theto brim Ia vin grave as

spoke “Success here’sto to speedyyou, sir your pro
motion crack fiuigate,get for Imay you soon a as me
intend be Archbishop of Canterbury,to maid of honouror

the Sheba,Queen of somethingto the heathen mythoor 1n
Io 32

! drank theI off althoughI had the difficultygreatestwine,
steadying tremblmghand,and lips1t tom my carrying my ,

! but notwithstanding giddiness,andthebuzzingmy increasing
and of I noticed theswimmingmy ears,1m mine eyes, cap

| face oftamn’s he exclaimedamazementas
i1

,
ieither‘The boy mad drunk,” by Jupriter !”1s or

"1 could stand his searchingnot and look, andangry n
fell thecloak,1t whichturning seemedmy eye, again on now

stietchedbe length, be altogetherout at greater andto to
voluminous than before. forcibly struckIit wasmore was

forwith this, I had touchedcertain 1t.was no one
“By heavens! heaves,” I exclaimed,1t much moved,

this? I thought“how have believedsuch things,to1s never+
| takes the figure of1t 1fstirs it: 1t again a man as were

Azs body. Pray, Captainpall Transom, whattrickcoveringa
thing belowthere that cloak there2”this? Is any1s

2”docloak“What you mean| lyingblue the locker there there“Why, that one on 1s
the cabin 2” anddog I started legscat 1m myonorany

withTransom,”I continued, forvehemence,Captain *great
tellGod what there below that cloaklove of ”’the me 1s

surprised beyond alllookedHe measureICringle, for ofMr the soul“Why, cannot compreme
Mafame,indulgehim. Seeindeed I but,hend cannot,you ,

thang below cloak.”beif there myany
lifted thewalked the locker, andThe servant to capenp

locker, whenof taking from thetheof and 1tact1t, was 1n
alonethe leaveI mmpetuously desired to 1tman

faintishwhile thehim smd I,look again,”“I can’t on
speak “Don’tI could hardlycreased, that moveness so

don’tthe face, for God’s sakefiom Ins removecovering
from the1t,” and lay back chair,I eyesscreeningmy1mm my

fromchilllamp withshudderingwith hands, and an icymy
head footto

f

I 18
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The who had hithertocaptain, maintainedthe well bred,
although somewhat distant,patromzing, ofair a superior

officer inferro1 who listo addressedguest,an was me now
in altered and with brotherlykindness.tone,an a

“Mr Cringle, haveI knowledge of and I knowsome you,
of friends, I take the Iibertymust of oldmany your so an

with This day’s work hasacquaintance beenyou. a severe
and share especially after1t, fatigues,pastone, your 1n your

has been and I will I hope1t,tiying, repoit 1tvery as may
clap wheel,good spohe but overheated,a m vour you are

have fatigueand been excited has broken down,over you,
really willand I takemust 1equest somethingyou waim,and Here, Mafame,tuin theget carpenter’s mate toin,
cleat the weatherthat side there, and slingsecure on my

for Mi Cringle. You will becot cooler here thanspare in
the room.”gun

hisI heard words without comprehendingthen meaningI and stared him,sat quite allat the oftime, theconscious,
indecency,extremommpropiiety, oftonot conductsay my K,

,there spellbut I tried speak, butto couldwas a noton me ;
and, believing that I either possessed by dumbwas some
devil, stiuch with palsy, I bowed Captaintoo1 rose up,
Tiansom,and straightwayhied deck.me on

I could hem hum histo Iservant, thesay as was going up
ladder, afterLook“ that gentleman,Mafame,andsendyoung
Isaac the doctor, and hidto him heie ,” and then,come now

Poorcommuseratingtone “ fellow,what 1”pityma young a
When I deck allgot The cool freshquiet. hadon was air

effect shatteredmstantancous the violentan on my nerves,
throbbing head cetsed, and I began hugto myselfin my
with the that distemper,whatevernotion might1t havemy
been,had beaten retreat.a

SuddenlyI felt collectedand comfortable, beto quiteso as
alive the lovelinessto of the It beautifulscene. was a moon
hght might “such mght where heto withouta as 1s no seen,

Tropies,the and often within them.not There justwas
enoughbreeze the sails sleep,to althoughset to not strongso

thento lowprevent flapas andgiving a murmuring now
whenthen, the rolled hittle heaviercorvette than usuala on

swelllong Therethe cloud benot to the sky,was a seen 1n
shied of thinstray fleecynot likeeven a gauze tovaponr,the direction ofmark the of thecurrent byupper itsamr,the moon’s disk, which the full,atac10ss andcourse was now

half her trackabout the liquid heavensway up in
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twinkling lights from millionssmall ofThe lesser stars,
she hung,of the firmamentwheiethat part roundin as a

shieldhd I swamped«lver thepot floodmean were 1n
her,greenish white radiance shed by andof 1t onlywas a

with planethereof and there,fow the fistmagnitude, thata
neighbourhoodthevisible the naked of heito 1mmeye,were

clear depth, and darkbright globe, but thecrystal transla
when the triedof the profound, topuritycent cye pierce

the shonethe zenith, where stars andatnto 1t once more
beyond thethick and brightly, influencesparkled merging

describe could,cold orb,of palethe can now onemanno
and then lookdead forthhe tolus soul,but rest 1sonce

ridge of heavingdaikthemight,far theinto many aacross
Ciingle, ahoy  wheieThomasof but ¢“swell livingwater

bachSo,to?” to tothe devil come mycruisingare you
small and lookedmountedtheaft, andI wentstory. poop,

glorious, resplendent,aforesaid tiothetowards moon a
hanginglantern affairtheandpical not m anpapermoon,

which blear eyedaboutfog and smoke,ofatmosphere your
fond ofthe-eBy the by,much gentryhave:poets areso

sailors theythey wouldblessedof the weresunsinging
them, place ofal-o, and be to writingbless the 1nmoonit her bl&ghtngregarding propensitiespoetiymuchl wearisome

the straudsofthe endlostBut haveI 1nyarn oncemote,my
woidwhatLod, toparenthe-esof the-e pronouncea mm

I girl’than silkget out—plural!the anow,4 morenocanEi

i where,of pill boxes,of nest tothe innermostfrom aworm
warped the threadI havedeathsimile atthe toih ride once,

à for thecan’t hfethat Iroundandroundof story me,l somy I havethis Since recoveredalloddVeryunravelof 1tmei I can’tslack about setthingfever,of this me, up1severyi ofspeak bobof mind, not tobackstaysandshioudsthe my
11igging all rightThefordie1 should 1tif I 1sstays, 1unning

can’tI either set it,there, buttheenough, and or1scanvass
nvolvedIballast, getlittlehavefind II toowhen I do, or

J don’tbreakers,i andwhiteshoals, and water, youamongstI i and crookedweather,which I cannotoar?hear them
which I cannotthroughshoie,leeà channels, under some

at present,anchor,thei mustclear. So down asgoscrapei rumblingandrushingcable,chaintheand there theregoes
11 11ghtallwill beBut I 1tholethrough hausethe suppose

by and by, I stionger.getas
:! thisofendtheWhereThomas!But thee, yarn,“ 2srouse
,1 ?”aboutblarneyingthat areyou

+
11
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heaving,Avast¢ swab if hadavastyou you you as
much calomel I have thisat presentspeak1n your corpus as

why, ofwould ladbe mettle than I takeing you morea
for, all.that You wouldhave about much quickyou 1s as

silver stomach, I have and allyou asin in my purse, m
silver has been quack, I remember,like the ofjestsever since
the Hamletgravedigger But, where theas1m you say,
devil ofthe end this 2”yainzs

Al, here off and looked1t 1s! forwmdso we go again
towards the whose shiningwake of glowrising moon, worm
coloured light, sparkling the small that dancedin waves, in
the gentlewind the heavingbosom of the dark blueon sea,

right head of like of quicksilverwith itswas us, rivera a
diminished the distance flowingto point, towardscourse 1n a

from the of the ho1izon,throughextreme rollingus, verge a
of mk, with the ofwhich,for disdainedwaters time, 1tsea a

Concentrated,blend. and shiminglikepolished silverto afax
and sparklingoff intense streameddown1f butas nearer,

lessbeconmung and less bulhant widenedit atsas in ap
proach until, like the of theto stream great estuaryofus,
the Magdalena, losing itself the salt ofwaste waters,mn

gradually melted beneath and around1t theintous us
darkness.

appearedlooked aloftI object sharply cut outevery
the daik fumament,agamst and ofthe the mastswaying

heads fro,and the vessel rolled, steadyto and slow,as was so
that they seemed while thestationary, 1t and staiswas moon
whichappeared vibrateand from sideto side,to highswing

head, hike thevacillationof the theatre,clouds whenover in a
the first, let down.scene 1s

The and standing andyards, andmasts running rigging,
looked like blackpillars, ofbars,and and reaiedwares 1ron,

the sky, byagainst mighty of the might and thespnitsome ,
sals, the shonedimly them,through darkas moon were as

if they had been taxpaulings. But Iwhen walked forwardas
looked aft,and what heauteous change! Now each mast,a

gentlywith swelling the higher1ts sails decicasingcanvass,
until they tapered nearly to throughpoint,size,in away a
topgallanttopsail, sail, royaland shysails, shewed liketowers
and the cordage likeof silver threads,while each darksnow,

seemed ofbe ebony, fishedto with flood ofspar 1vory, as a
pale, mild light fromcold, streamed the beauteous planet

whole stupendousmachine,the highting the sandover up
dechs, whichthe shadows ofwhite the and ofon 1en, every

O
»
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thatobject interceptedthe moonbeams, stronglycastwere as
if the plankshad been inlaidwith jetas
There nothing Thethe decks lookaboutwas moving1

aft, and theouts at stood like halfsat statuesgangways, or
halfbronze, alabaster. whoThe old quartermaster, was
the ship, and had perched himself carionade,cunmng on a

with his leaning the weather equallynettings,arm on was
motionless The forward,watchhad all disappeared or were

ofstowed sight of boats, the lieuout under the lee the fst
if of thetenant, captivatedby the serenity! as scene, was

1 foldedleaningwith lookingweatherthe gangway,arms on|
abroad the and then, eitherand whistlingupon ocean, now
for onlybeingfor whowind of thought. Thewanta or

wheel,of heshewed life the andthe atsign was man
i her spokescarcely moved, thenand toexcept a o1givenow

|
thiough thewhen the cheep of the tillertwo, 1unningrope,

well leading the soundgreased blocks,would grate asear aon
bustleof the ordinarywhile daylight,importancesome inin,

of the ship, heardcould he 1tno one say ever
Threebells! there,” outlook“Keep bright out sunga

Lieutenant.the
i vollevAy, fromsir,” the four look“ outay, men, in a

shillThenfiomthe  All’s well,”weather 10segangway,
nightthemto ar

wafchword forccastle,the‘echoed theThe by onwas man
ending with theandthe lee lookechoedby out,gangwayre11

dissipateddreamMyof the the waspoop.man on1esponse
hittlehad butheutenant’s,who poetrythe firstand wasso

honesthis composition, man.mn

beautifullyaloft, howLookmght, Mr Ciingle“Fine
Sitseh?welltopsailsmls that cut,theset 1smizenare,

Boatswain’slubbers!But Confound the?well, don’t 1t
watchcall the ”mate,

deckthechipchip,whew, whi whew,churup,Whi was
”fykewr’bizzbees outalive instant, angryas1n an

growled the?”of topthe the“Where captain mizen15
! authority.man 1n

Here, sir”¢

topof theclewweathertheHere, look“ atsir! mizen. howsail, sail,thatloo} zw youat cannsmanysnsir
sailorSpringclew, sir? 1t,thatcount jouyou no1m| ”sailand the1t, setspring again

appearedall thisunprofitableHow andstale, flat,weary,
obno\iousthebut1emember,wellthe Ito atN time,me

Hi
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shaken and the sailout,fur set pleasens were toagain so as
the fastidious of the lieutenant,who, nothingcven eye seeing

faultfindto with, addiessedmore me once more
Have‘“ had giub Mr Cringle, all theno since morning,

otheis the good ofale away in prizes, you aie as as one us
only the orderwant knowto willnow, join, you so, you

oblige and take charge of the deck, until I belowme andgo
change clothes, and gobble 2”bitmy a“ Unquestionably with muchpleasure”

andHo forthwith dived, walkedI aft few steps towardsa
wherethe old standingquartermaster thewas on gunHow her head,“ 2”quartermaster1s

“South and by south, Ifeast the wind holds,sn. we
shallweatherMorantPoint, think,I sir”

“Very like, like. ‘What that glancing backwardsvery 1s
forwardsand the hole there,port quartermaster2”acioss

told“1 Mafame,” said the “ whatyou so, man; arc you
shylarhing about the chains for, man? Comemuzen 1m,will 1n.”you, come

The captan’s hiscaution to flashedse1vant on me.
“Come and therespects to captain,mn, my man, give my

and tell him that I well the freshquite hasam now, air
erfectly restored me.”
“Twill, Mafame,su,” said half ashamed beingat detected
lus office of ofgeneralmspector actions, but them my

doctor, whomhe had beento having leisuresent, gotnow a
fiom his labourmoment the shambles, and madein cameup

mquinies how I felt.toas
“Why, docto1, I thought I for fever half howwas in a an

but neaily there,1t quite off, feelago, 1s gone or so my
pulse.’ It 1cgula1, and there particularheatwas was no
of skin.

“Why, I don’t think there much the withmatter1s you.
Mafame, tell the butcaptain and taketurn 1stso, in some

and I will the andas soon as you can, see you in morning
feelinghere,” Ins pocket, “herewaistcoat couple ofin are a
for take them will you?” And hecapeis you, now,

handed blue pills, whichI thetwo next chuckedmomentme
theoverboard, curesomebiliousdolphinofto livercomplaint )

promised do wheneverthe licutenantto relievedI the deck,so
would, madewhich I be withinquestion, half hourno an

well, that will good“Very do might. I regulalyam
my-~clf,” quoth the medico, hedone descended thetoup as

gunroom.
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this of allmight the clusterunderAt time 1nprizeswere a
like small icebergs covered withlee quarter, snow,our

could The Gleamthey setand carrying every rag was a
if them and takewhipgood stein, to toin,as careway a

l of them.should dash1 makethat atstray anypiccaroon ano
of theslid noiselesslyalong like phantoms deep,They| every!Ii still I crossedthe and thething water towas sonm airi The Wave,themside of the deck lookthe lee to at seeing

closesheered underthe hammock to,nettings,some one on
asked, “DoandFirebrand’sleethe quarter, onesome you

fromreflected thespeak us?” The man’swant to voice,
had hollow,mainsail,of the schooner’ssurface aconcave

startledthatechoing sound, me.
myself, “and thesaid Ishould know that voice,” to“J

headthrobbingThethe schooner.”figme steering in my
thejudgmenteapsizedfeel, which haddizzyand the mnmyi

“Ttincreasedviolencereturnedwithcab, was noagain
the Iofcheatthoughtall,” I, “nodeception after senses

thingsbelieve such are.”now
Tom,Comecalled «The out, away comenowvoicesame

littleboard thedoubt otheraway,” to seaman onsomeno
The coldfancyheated did construe it.butvessel, not somy

ejaculated, “Godand Iovertookfitbreathless again me,
sinner!”have auponmemercy

the2” saidTom“Why don’t moleoncevoicevou come,
the WaveofthisAt instant time,Obed’s.It verywas
herthat sails,Firebrand’s shadow,theheadforged into soa

brightthewoolwhitebeforebut moment moonnasa
ink.blackbecameeclipse,andsuddensufferedbeams, asa

calls“andaudibly,there,”said I,dark spiritHis“ me1s
befall.”will, whateverI +may0

speak, andhad onlyIrather toschooner,hailed theI or
theunder counterfor closeshelowthat tone, was nowa1n ”II knowfor call,boat,“Send must comesinceyour you into 1t,shipboys gotoff her deck,slidsmall twoA canoe

entirelywhichchains,starboardthepulled underand mizen
with boatheld for momentthem, theyconcealed aaonas

doneThisof the shiphook shadowthe dak sowas1nI whothelooksilently, neither the outthat waspoop,on
atthetherather side moment,the weather at mannoron

forward,looking outhappened bethe lee who togangway,| unpeiceived.shipped downheard them, Iasme,o1 saw
quick.”Pull quick¢ back lads, now,again, my11

deck,IIn theI alongside, nextmoment, onwasa was

1
|

iB
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and this short change hadin thespace ofa spiritcome over
dream, for Imy that Inow was again conscious was on

board the Wave with My hadimaginationa prize crew.
talien anotherdirection

“Now, Mr I beg pardon,I forget name,” Iyour——,had heard “makeit sail, andnever haul fromoutmore
the fleet for Mancheoneal Bay I have despatches for the;
admiral So, crack on.”

The nudshipmanwho charge of her forwas m never an
doubtedstant but that all night, sail made, andwas was

the hight breeze the thing for theas little Wave,was very
she began to through like smoke.1t When she hadsnore
shot cable’slength head of the Fuebrand, kepta a we away

point two, standto for the land,a or and,hikeso as more mn
most I inwardlyexulting theatmaniacs, ofwas success m

when iheard the corvette’sbell struckmanceuvre, pidly.we ra
Her sailmaintop suddenlylaid theto whilstast,was m aloud echoed the sulsamongst Any“voice * himone see inthe waist body him forwardthere?”any see

¢ No, no.”sir,
Afterguard,“ fire, and let the life buoy lowergo awaythe boatsquarter Jolly boat also.”

We the flash, and piesentlythe smallsaw blue light ‘of
the buoy, blazing and disappearing, fell1t and theas rose on

the corvette’swake, sailedwaves, 1n astern,sparkhngaway
fitfully, Iihe fatuus. The cordagerattled throughan igms
the davit blocks, the boats dashed theinto ateras thew
splash of the heard,and presentlythe twinkleoars ofwas

mn
the life buoy lost the lurid glare of the blue lights,was

boat,held aloft each where the standing1n crews were up,loohing like byspectres the ghastly anxiouslyblaze, and
about for of the drowningpeering some sign man,“A overboard,” repeated fromman to anotherofwas one

the

|
prize crew.
Sure“¢ enough,” said I.
Shall¢ standback,sir?” said the midshipman.we
To whatpurpo~e? there enough therewithoutare us

crack do goodno, no; on, we can no on!”can on,y carryWe did and I found shooso, tinnow severe g pans, morethan1aching the sharpest rheumatismI had suffered,ever
pervading whole body. They increasedmy until I suffered
the most excruciating if bones had beenagony, as my converted red hotnto tubesof and the them1ron, marrowin
had driedbeen with ferventheat,andI obligedup begtowas



! ‘|

CRINGLL'S >1214 LOG.TOM

deck, which I layspreadhammock might bethat onona
of sleepandfatigue wantpleading greatdown, as my excuse.

I drank, hotterthetheunquenchable,thirstMy morewas
fei andthioat burning,mouth,andMy tongue,becameit were

stomach,downpoured intolead had beenmoltenif myas
minutesretching tenviolentthewhile most everyoncame

couldall thevdidfellows,The once orpoorcrew,prize the ship, butbackstanding toaboutseemedtheytwice
Theyonly didsal,”makesail,“make cry. so,mywas
and thebetweenthing wetwithoutlayIand the.e meany

ofthe theandblanketsaulor’sthinbutplanks canvassa
withandmght,livelongthroughthehammock, no covering

hottheduring fitsatcloak, timesboatdampbut ravinga
fiozen duringtheof utterancehavingothers upat powermy
offered totwice,Thecold carry meonce ormen,ones

horribletoideathebutbelow, me.
|

was
Ifthere!sakeheaven’s notfortherenot“No, no

theandshall him,IIdown,takedo seesuieammeyou thiow1ather,overboardNo, overdead memate no
rather”board 4

ofluxury floodfor thehavewould I notwhatOh, agiven
driedoffountainstheButof eycsteas! were up,mune

skin parched,andhotredwithseared wasand myronas

| hermeticallysealed,beenhadifhot,hot, poreeveryas
1f decktheaboutandwithinhell as onthere me,mewas a

and the gushingheat,whitesteel athad beenI laywhieh a
thiobbedthroughforceoftheunder action pump,blood, aas

brain andbursthavewould1tlike myhead, onasmy describelanguageheadachsplitting canracking, nosuch a
of fire,mmdst thistheand ragingand yet inanonit, ever

heated, suddentimesheait,at a icvfurnacethis sevenmy
through| andshakewouldchill anapierceshivering me,

hottestfever theatthe roastingwhen wasthrough evenme,8 long, moistlong, steamythebrokedaythehlengtAt on
butthingblesstothe everyand rosenight, sunmoreonce withmcreasedtormentstheAs myon,worengmornme

delirium,furiousdeck,swelteringlayand I 1n aheat,the on
othersrelievedbywhoby twoforcibly wereheld down men,

and Paul,Obed,aboutravedIwhileand then,every now
chase,theboard duringwitnessedhadIand the onscenes

kindbutroughofNone nursesattackand the my1
shortlymghtfall,buttilheldcould haveexpected I on

a. afterwardsand, Icollected,I became wasasafter sunset more
whenforperformedofficelittle me,told, whenever wasanylr

il

1

|
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lps,held I woulddrink theto tomy saysome wasever
whishered, shoulderedburnt,blackgruff, topman,squaresun

for theGanymede Thankwho might be ¢occasion,my you,
pale face, Mary blessMary, Heavenbless blessyour you,,3pyou

itselfshaken clearfancyhad of feaifulseemed theIt my
pertinaciouslyhaunted before,hadobjects that andmeso

recollections,occupying haditself pleasingwith produced a
ammal, but thethe fellowealmconesponding topoorin

myself endearingly, I learned,expressedwhomI had so was,
dismayed. He twistedandawfully and turnedoutmost put

ludicrousofall combinations,his intoteatuies manner1ron
Now, Peter,of lis “matesthe laughter I beunder may

shot than hear thebe1ather at,I wouldbut poor young
madnesshisgentlemansoquizme 1n
his lovely fingerspraisedI taper theyThen asagain1 fiostedof dippedlike bunches carrots, tarmn amoreweie
short whereaboutoff,with the tails inchsnaptbucket, an

thick, only
oh Lord! Now, Peter,fingers I“My can’ttaper I'll grog.forlonger thestomachthis nextgive you myany

spell Myif herewill take fingersdays, tapertwo myyou
murder!”

landthe high of Jamaica,closedtheAs sawevening 1n we
beforefollowing afternoon off thebut the1t we werewas

althoughthis pentod,of AllMancheoneal Bay. itentrance
hasphysicalof suffering,havebeen tomust great ever,one

The first thingdead blank Icthereal remainedpart,my a
theashorecariied darkafterwards, being1cmember mwas

form of rudehammockslung to sorttwo aoars, so as1 ona
from thepalanquin, short distanceand laid downat ove:a

originallytroubles had commenced.seer’s house where my
collected,but II became perfectlysensible and wassoon so; thehttle,weak I could afterspeak restingnot men againa

hall,of the diningIifted whichand proceeded. Thedoorme
house, openedthe back the oveiseer’s flushintoentrancewas

which hadthe little gardenthiough thereito comewe 1n
of andlights, soundsand jovialtymusic, singing,were

farther of the the doorend ofwithin. The whichatroom,
the veranda,1ested,opened whichI into piazza, or opennow

right angles, constitutedthe frontcrossed and of1t theat
forming,with this figure somewhatapartment, likehouse, a

stood the foot of the letter,T. Iletterthe at itas wee,
looked towards the which hitI gailyand as piazza, was up,
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crowdedI could 1t with male and femalesee was negroes intheir holyday apparel,with their wholesome clear brown
blackskins, blue blacknot they cold1| as country,appearin our
and beautifulwhite teeth and sparklingblack amongsteyes,whom several gumbie and flute players,were and Johnmen
Canoes, the Jack Pudding called theas latternegro dis1s

,”tinguishable by white false faces, andwearing enormousshocks of horsehair,fastened then woollyto Therpateson
characterhovers somewherebetweenthat of harlequinanda

clown, they dance about, threadand througha as the negrothe and slapping thegroups, quizzing andwomen atmen,Chiistmas thetime, grand carnival, they don’t confinenegrotheirpracticaljokes theirto colour,but take allown manner
| of comicalhibertieswiththewhitesequallywith their fellow

bondsmen. |
|

The blackamoor hadvisiters suddenly, allto appearance,broken theiroff dancing, and clustered behindwere now 2
1ather remarkable who seated at thegroup, were supper in
dining whereto I forming,stood,room, thenear 1tas w ere,
foreground the Mi Fyall himself there,1n scene. and

|
was

gilled, happy looking who I thoughta rosy I hadman, seen
before, this much I could discern, for1 the Iight fell stiong

them, ccially the face of the latter,on whiches shoneP
on

hike thestar first magnitude, lighthousea theo 1cdor a m
gleam the usual familyof the the bookkeepersoveiseel,that and the worthy who had been the1s, proximatecauseof all sufferings, the himself, theremy too,overseer were asif they had been stillsitting tablewhereat now,I themsaw

leftI them threeweeks before leastat fancyevel since mydid favourthe annihilate,to for the allme termenonce,diate between thetime ofpoint departure the mightofmy on
the cooper’sfuneral, and the when Imoment revisitednow
them

I hfted of the hammock,ont and supported thewas to
door between two The fiesh, lookingseamen. nice man
before mentioned,AaronBang, Esquire,by name, an ine

plantingpient attorney the neighbourhood, of greatmn prothe ofact for duringmise, 1twas 1n singing song,a was some
holydaytime, which bad brokendown the observancesstiff
of Jamaica planter’s hfe There he lolling backa sat, onlis chair, with lus feet the table, and halfupon a cigar,
consumed, his hand. He had twisted his mouth and1n upmirth provokingface, and slewing his hehead side,t1 on one

warbling, rotundo, melodiousditty,was with infiniteore some

! |

bo à
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complacency, and, allto theto delightgreat ofappearance,lus auditory,when lus lighted he petrifiedeyes on me, was
Imoment, seemed have blastedto him, hisin a warblingceased mstantaneously, the colour faded from his cheeks,but there he withsat, mouth, and the attiopen in same

tude, 1f he still and I had suddenlybecomeas deaf,sung, or
1f he and his immediate compotators, and theas ofgroupblackies beyond, had all been the mstant tuined to stoneon

by slap from of then John Canoes. Ia haveone mustown
been truth terrible spectacle shin yellow,1n a notmy; was

saffron, but the skin of hime; theas whiteofas a ripe myto Imshism, ditto; mouth andeyes, lips haduse an my ,festered and broke Scotland headout, as we say in my was
bound 10undwith napkin of the cleanest, maya none you; dress of thirty duckswear trowsers, andmy was a pan myshit,with the boat cloak thathad been onlycounterpanemyboard of the little vessel, hangingfrom shoulders.on my

scarcelyLazarus himselfcould have been appallinga more
object, whenthe of him who spoke spake,voice as neverman
said, Lazarus, fo1th.”come

I made unavailing attempt to the threshold,butan eross
could I spellbound,not. there invisiblebarwas 01 was an

erected whichagainst I could overleap.er not Theme,
buzzing the and throbbing head,1n my ears, andpain in my
1acking aches, bent theto earth 1llonce andmore me
reduced I relapse, thought I, and I feltas judgwas, a myment before the swelteringfiend,once whomoregivingway
had rctieated but for hismomentto attacks witha renew
still fierceness.greater The hemoment enteredonce more

theinto thatinstant I possessed I callcannotme 1twas
by other unnatwal strength pervadedany name an my
shrunkenmuscles and boldlyemaciated frame, and I steppedthe hall.mto While I had stood the door, hstlessat and
feeble child, hanging the of theas twoa topmen,on arms
after theyhad raised from the hammock, the wholeme party

silentlyhad sat withat their faculties paralyzedgazing me,with Butterror. when I stumped themto Tikenow, room
marblethe statue Don Juan and glared them,in on myeyes,

sparklingwithunearthl brilhancyunder the fierce distempery
which had thrust hotredits fingers mtoanew andmymaw,the seethingat moment bran hellishitswas caldron,my 1m

thethe and all,negroes in piazza, one andmen, women,
children, evamshed the mightinto and the whole party,»

foregroundthe started theirto legs, 1f they hadm beenas
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suddenlygalvanized the table and chairs andoverset,were,whitesandblackstrundled,andserambled,and bundledoveri and each other,il nechand if the devil hadover verycrop, as
themto mvite dinnerto4)

1 horns, tail,come in propriapersona,
} 1 all.and

Duppy”
i Duppycome! MassaTom Cringlecome! ghost

!Hl stand for doo1at all shall dead, oh all shallwe we we go,,
dead,L! oh !* bellowed the father of gods, old ally Jupitermy

L‘
i ” Gud guide that”s awfu‘ sicht!” quod the Scotchus, an

bookkeeper
“ By the hockey, ifspeak be ghost, 1°11you a or exercise

i] [exorcise] with this ofbutt musket,”! quoththe cowboyye a
i Irishman be whoseto roundbullet head disan sure, was

cernible the human by his black, twinkling, half1n mass,
drunken looking «eyes” Well day,” anotherofgioaned them, Welshman,Ia a
believe, with face long and drawlworthya as as my arm, a

i of methodist “and what be flesh and1ta parson, can
blood, these dry bones live1t 2”?not1s can

III I however, I could that all thisas was, perceive row
had of frolictipsy whatever mighthaveit 1tnow more a in
had first than absolute fear, forat the faced1ed visiter,
and Mr Fyall, if half ashamed, speedily extricatedthemas
selvesfrom the chaos of chairs and living rightedcreatures,
the 1eplacedtable, the candles,and having down, lookingsat

Judges the bench, AaronBangexclaimedas giave as on“Ill the fellowbet dozen, himselfreturned1t 1s poola on
half from the 1ascallyhands, dead hashetreatment metour

ofwrth the hands these smuggling thieves !””at
Smugglers, Fyall,no” «aid for¢ 11ghtor you are once,

do believeI ”my peony10se,
But leetle staggered, whenAaron notwithstanding, *was a

shiftedI stumpedtowards him, alreadydescribed, heandas
advanced, laughable ofback and back I with most cast| as a

between and while Fyall keptcountenance, jest earnest,
shouting If Latin, Mrlum, his himbe ghost,to 1t try 1n
Bang forLatin nothingspeak him, Aaron Bangto a
ghost like Latin, their mother ”tongue1t 1s

Bang, himself his erudition,who, plumedit seemea, on
forthwith began Que <olum tribuunter.”manbus“

ofAaron’s the fag endof withconceit spit anexorcising a
old rule would have tickled undermost circumgrammar me

Godneed,but I far laughing hadstances, Ipast morewas
help hitched hsmade Heto I another stepme, prav.

/
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chair “PBback Bo, Rem '” shouted theam, plantmeipient
attorney. Another hiteh, whichmg carried hum clean outof the and thesupper ,room, but,across narrow plazza inthis last he mademovement, 1egular fals step, thea twoe

back feet of his chair dropping the first ofstep the frontoven
stairs, hereupon he lost his balance,w and toppling over,vamshed twinkling,and rolled down half1n a dozensteps,a
heels head, until he l sprawlingover theay on manger ormule trough before the do where the deastesses01, fedareunder busha’s all estates forthis excellentown eye on andmost cogent that otherwisethe1eason, maizeor guinea corn,belonging of right wouldto mule, generallypoor towardsgothe condition, of thenotmproving quadruped,but of the
bipedquashie who had charge of him and there he lay inconvulsion of laughter.a

The two who supported betweenseamen, them,me werefistat completely dumfounderedby allso ths, that theycould not.speak. At length, however, TimothyTailtacklelost his patience, and foundlus tongue.“This be Jamaica fiole, goodmay gentlemen,and all
comical its but, dvery if bem 1t extherway gentlen me,,
like Christianike, beman afterto fanmngor andfuddling,while fellow creature, and his Majesty’sa commissioned

officer boot,to standsbefo all but dead of ofre you, one yourblasted fevers.”
Thehonestfellowsstraightforward faappeal, fiomr givingoffence theto kind heartedpeople whomto 1t made,was was

onlynot taken good but Mrpart, Fyall Inmself1m tool thelead setting the whole household1m immediatelyto work,to
properlycared for.1ave The bestme the houseroom 1n

to Iwas carefullyshiftedgiven andup me bed,putwas tobut duiing thatall mght, andthe followingday, I was ravingfuriousfever, that1n I hada fobeto tcibly held downso in
bed, sometimes for halfmy how at time,an a

X * de % & %~

I havemessmate, had thesay, yellow fever,you ever theblackvomato the Spaniardspraeto, vomit, call ?1t No?as
have had bad bilious fever then?you ever Noa bad biliousfevereither? Why, then, unfortunatemostyou are a cieafor havetule known whatyou 1t b; tonever Heaven,1s en

ehe the other place. Ob, the delight.nor the blessednessofthe languor of when finds himselfrecovery, largeone n a

1
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ofrecollection pastgreatdreamyindistinetwith a100m,airv
vessel within themiserablesmallenduredI suffering, in a

theby10asted momenthave beenwheretropics, oneyou
hot,annealed, hissingtheand nextof thevertical sun,rays coolbed,broadluxurious<altby the somemn asea spray,

throughwhistlingbreezefreshthewith seamorning,sunny
rustlingtheandthelooki that intowindowsthe piazza,openi thatnetmusquitoof cleanthefolds serves yougauzewire

forth thelock intobeyondwhilebedfor curtains, seyou
umbrageousvastbyovershadowedyard,questered court one

andcool, andlookthingmakesthatkenmp tree, green,every windrushingthebrancheswhosebeneath,andfiesh rasping1s
howoh,androofof theshinglesthecheerily assingon

i numberlessofhummingfrom thelullabythe glancingsweet 1s
thesparklingandallof sortshued flies,bright amongsizes,

offitful whirringtheandofchipslikeleaves prism,agreen| likethere,here,bird,hummingfairy fittimgthe nownow
whichroundrainbow,”of theliving“atomswinged gems,or
httleformvisible,bequicklytotootheir tiny movingwings,

shakingthe housepalmthe athaloes and tree 1scorner
lkeworldall theforsoundmakingleaves,haidlongits a

withtop,the treeandof ripethe pattenng orange1ain, andtoblossoms,whiteandfruit,andfimt, waving1sgreen odourfragrantthesill, dashingwindowthewithflushfro , doubletheandwhishat jescamineto everyroomyour bull’srubbediffruit,(whosethe on atwining papawup1s
steak,) andbeeftender1t into| convertsimmediatelyhide, a

thethenandperfume,with sweetstifiingabsolutely you andofparts water,Madeira, twoold more,nosangaree rammerfullthimble,butofouttasteandnot aanutmeg a
chrishusbornfirst atwould drownthatboy,of yourit, my ofthestintingandshpped 1t,to usehef innotening, 1 ; old browntidythe orthe contrary, nuise,this onocean andwithbedside,at everbuxommayhap yourone,younga

forgottenhadIanada,(dpanada,”“leetle npmoreaanon
good,willdo1t massaden“andthat! sangaree ;moresome

andbreath,ofoutIbutandtomackhimtrenthen am
briefforlie tomust space.a

day| secondof thehelate t mormmngopenedI ineyesmy Aaronexcellentand theFyallMrandafter landing, saw
weakAlthoughbed.ofsidehBang mysitting eaconone

\
mindhad mystrongIinfant, ersuasiononsucking paas a hadIent.convalescIthand atall dangerthat wasover,was

comfortandcoolfeltbutwhatsoever,feverish symptomsno

1‘
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,able, with finebalmymoisture shina however,asyet,on myI spoke with difficulty.great
Aaron noticed this.

Don’t“ exert yourself too much, Tom; take coollit ‘,and thank God thatman, fairly round theyou are now
Is head painful2°corner your

[11 No why should 2”1t
Mr Fyall smuled, and I put hand it all Iup my was

could do, for limbs appeared loaded with leadmy theat
extremities,and whenI touched ofpat frame, withany myhand for stance, theremy sensationwas no concuilng
conveyed by the of the two parts;nerves Isometimes felt

1f touched by the hand of another’;as others,at if I hadas
touched the of else. When Iperson raisedsome one myhand forehead,to fingers mstinctivelymy movedmy to takehold of han, for I small degreemy proud ofwas in no someluxunant brown cuils, which the praise.used towomen
Alas and alach day! place of 11nglets, glossya with1n Ma

oil, foundI cool tendercassa1 plantain leafa boundyoung10und temples.my
“What all this?” sud I. “A kale blade,1s where myhan used be ”to !

TTow¢¢ this hale bladehere,came
And how here 77?itcame

fiend Bang, laughing, for he hadsung great ofpowers
laughter,and 1 he kept his quizzical facesaw turned towards

object the headat of the couldbed,some whichI not see.“ You that, Aaron where’smay say mywig, you rogue,oh 2»
Never“ mind, Tom,” smd Fyall, “ hair willyour soon

won’t it, 2”agai,grow miss
Miss!“ '”’ and I screwed ncehmiss 1ound, and lo!my

Ah, Mary,‘ and the Delilahwho have shoinare you mylocks wiched female ladyyou !”young youShe smiled and nodded Aaron,to who deucedwas afavourite with the ladies, black, brow and white, (In, givethe the stapleto of the country hopas offence,)pe no aswell with else who Lnevas him.everyone ever V
How dae“ friendBang, shave and blisteryou, head,my?”dog said I You“ canmbalInd:vou have scalpedan, you

regularMohawk.”me you aie a,
Never“ mind, Tom mind, boy,”never sad hemv

“Ay, blush, MaryPalma. Crngle théie fight,vou may will
i
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hisferat’ for mottoPalmam¢ meruitwill havehebut quiA

forword ”tahe 1tyet, my
{| heavenly.face, and thelovelyof cousin’ssightThe my

couldbeIforgiving, thatmadeof her tongue,[| me <omusic
elderlylookingthisAtwith momenta niceonenoangry

| noiselessly cattheslid into1 as aasroomman
positivelylieutenant? Why,How” gay| areyouare you theofftakenwhy havePreserve me!this ' youmorning1

head 2”fromdressing your|!
why,doctorthat,“Preserve scemyousayyou mayme

1emarkafterpickledandpreservedhaveto veryameme, makeintend toWhy, docertainly!able fashion, youman,
whatNow,swathings?with allof 1syourme,mummya asIhve 12plantain leaves,2chest Morecracklingthat myon

blister, sn.”Onlyanother¢
havewhatZounds!feetandblisterOnly another“ my

|
iftendersolesfeet? Thewithdongbeen asasaremyyou

bastinadoedhad beenI
poulticesbirdmustardandcataplasms,“Only peppersu ,

”’nothing
|

more
whatandpoultices'bundandMustard 1s¢ pray,pepper '”’thechairssupportedfiddle twolongthat piazzainoncase,rR tollowedlusandgood doctor,said2”What the« eyecase

I great sportsman,Oh,“ youam acasemy gunmine.
ifBang,Miblind,thatdowndiawbutknow youmust ”strongbreeze tootheplease, 1s

fortakenhave 1t1atherwouldIcase! yourGun game«
haveHeaven, notthanhsbe* toHowever,doctor.box, you

bout”thisbagged me
andscratchingviolenthemdI jumpingthis momentAt a

andcroak,loudpresentlyandhouse,of theroof athe aon
Whatfight ”takingbirdof largerushingstrong as anoise,

2”doctorthat,1s
evilleastlaughing athe,smddevil,” genius,yourThe« ,

K John Crows,largethethelieutenant 1t crows,carrion1s
holdinghave beenTheyflymmgcalled, athey away.ateas

(Iexpectingearlydawn, mayofcouneil sinceyouuponwar
likelyght tuinwell) that 1t soontell soaieyounowyou,

mquoestcoronel’smto a
thoseshaversCool!Coroner’smquestJohn Crow!‘

layIandmuttered I,all”after agamchaps,West India
Almighty,thethankstoheartback, offeredand warmmyup

lusfor togreat sinnerme ameicy
neighbourthevisithad beenMy audaunt inon acousm

w<e

|
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hood, and mght Mr Fyall had kindlyover forsent them to

last sigh, for allrecervo tomy I fastappearance was going.Oh, the gratitudeof heat, Ithe ofmy te joy weptars in myweakblessedness,and the overflowingof heart that I experienced towards that almghty and merciful Being whoever
had spared and biought ofoutme, sickness,greatme tomylook round dear friends, and the dolon of heart,on 1 myafter allonce sufferings!more, I tool. Mary’smy grievoushand I could fornot 11a1se1t ack of stiength, I wouldor
have kissed but1t she leant Fyall behindas over me, came, ,her and gently ssed her lipssweet to while thepre demmine,gil blushed red AaronBang’s face. Byas thisas auntmyherselfhad theinto and added hercome 100m, warm con
gratulations, last,and although least,not TimothyTailtackle
made hus the theatappearance window,in withpiazza a
clean, joyful,well shaven countenance. He gunned, turnedlus quid, pulled his tiowsers, smoothed downup his hairwith lus hand, and of halfseit shamble,t1gave a psy meant
for bow, he enteredthe beda as room

You“ have forcreached Davy this time, Heavenon sir.be praised for He1t' close aboard of howsomdever,was you,
twice,” Then he boweds11, once o1 10und the room again,with ofsort whichevera swing chooseo1 eaper, calltoyou

1f1t, Ae had been the obhgedas party Kind“ folk, thesehesir,” continued, what fomeantm forandwas sotto1 voce,
alone, but 1t likemy theeal owlingofwas moie mastiffg1 a
than thing elsepuppy Kind folk,“ badany thensn as

mountebanhinglooked the first mght, why, Lord blesssir
honoui, they malevour of if theymav han’ta mare me,
Bungoset to Billwaita and I, that andon hasus, 1s we

than does goodgrog andmore grub, eye! onlvus my
think, Bill and Timothy Tailtacklesn, waited byon ablack Bungo 1” and he doubled himself chuchlingandup,
hugginglnmself;with infimte gleeAll“ went bell.” Inow merry as a marrage was care
fully conveyed Kingston,to where I1allied under aunt’smyhospitable 100f, rapidly almosta I hadas sickened, ands
within fortmight, all bypast stranga explainedtoencss mvI lengthat occupied berthsuperiors, the Fnebrand’smy im

third lieutenant of the ship.gunroom,as

-
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CHAPTER XI.
l

MORE SCENESIN JAMAICAi There be land¢¢ rats and thieves landwater rats and thieveswater I mean”pirates
Merchantof Venice

M

Tre from hadmalady, fangswhose I just escaped, atwas
fearfulthis making theamongsttime andtroopsravages

4of generallywhite mhabitants Jamaica thenor was squal ,
from although 1tdron exempted the afflicting visitation,

smallersuffered degiee.1n a
Up parkthisI had visit militime toat camp,occasion a

half from Kingston,wheremileandabout twotary post aa
detachmentofof mmfantry,and artillery,regiments a were

stationed. .
I walled with officer,forenoon,In the out companyin an

of whom I hadrelation to visit,own, gone enjoyingmya
that whistled half gale ofthe fiesh bieeze past us in asea| although the vertical, and shining thewind, intosun was

<ailorsthe haveofbottom pint if.pot, asa
whatbuilt appearedbarracksThe toon verywere me a

hemd(although I have alleged thatdry 1tsituation, since
ofwindward which the1t,tothere over seaswampwas a
see,)did considerablyelevatedthis I notblew, butbreeze

whichKingston stands,plain andsandyhottheabove on
Theythe splendid, large,towardsgentlysloping weiesea14

well raised thebuildings, off ground bricktwo story onary, fice ofperfectly ventilationtherethatpillars, was anaso
of of the firstthe earth and the floorsurfacethebetween

of Awhole thethroughthewellstory, rooms.upperasas
of souththe whole thealongbalcony,large ranor piazza,

shell ofshaded the brickwhichand below,both abovefront,
cool andafforded convenientandthefromthe house asun,

wellof all kindsouthousesThefoi thelounge weiemen
nothingfrontthat therethebackthrown into wasinso1ea1,
stoodThe officers’quaitersbreeze.theinterceptto 1msea

might beandbaiiacks,advance of the men’s exaswere,
theallfront ofandcomfortablepected, still wereinmore , brick andof substantialwholethefield houses,officer’s

stood extensiveestablishmentsuperbThismortar anin
thatparknobleman’sbysurpassed beautylawn, not any1n
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I had Itever immediatelyseen. afterwas the rains when;I visited the1t luxuriantgTass and newlywas cut, and thewhichtrees, detached clumps,grewmn magnificent.mostwereVe clambered nto of them, largeup one umbrageousa wildcotton tice, which shadowcast thea ground theon sunbeing, alreadymentioned,as right overhead of thirtypacesdiameter, but stillmn 1t but dwarfish plantwas ofa itsLind, for I havemeasuredoth whose gigantic shers adows,atthe hows,same ards of hundredwere upw. and fiftyone fectdiameter,and theirin trunks, articular thatone n p overhangs the SpanishTown road, tw feetenty throughof solzd;timber that includinnot the1s, g thatenormous shootsparshikeout buttresses,and end strong twisted1n roots, thatstuihe deep thento earth, and form stays, 1t thetoas wcre,tice all dueetions1m .

Our object, however publish 1t not Askalonin was,not much admireto theso charms of natule to theas enjoyluxury »of real Havannaha solit comfort;agar, m andary aglorious perch had selected. Thewe shade giatefulwas
beyond The fresh breezemeasure. 1ushing, almostwas

thiough the leavesroaring, and branches,groaning and everythingaround fraandwasgreen, grant,and cool, anddelicious,tby that for thecomparison hermometer1s, Iould, daresay,whave still vouched for eighty degrees. The branches overhead alive withwere ofvariet beautifullizards,a y and birdsof the plumagegayest amongst others,+ of smalla score3
chattering paroquets hoppinggreen closewere to ‘andusplaying bopeepat ,from the lower surfaces of the le ofavesthe wild (a of Biobdingnagsortpine, parasite,that grows,like the mislet the clefts of theoe, largern trees,) to whichthey clung and shimng4s thegreen leaves themselves,as,and ndever theira httleanon headspopping and shouldersto atover while thepeer 1ed breastedus; woodpecher keptdrumming hollow parton ofever they bark, for all theworld like old Kel the ofpenterson, the Torch,eax tappingalong the top sides for the dry Allrot. around theus menlounging aboutwere the shade, andm prawlings theontheir foraginggrass in and hightjacketcaps with officerS, anhere and there lying reading, saunteringabout,or beardingPhebus himself, to atch for shotw ata allow,a sw itay;shimmed whilepast goats and horses sheep and ‘cattle,,browsingthe freshwero shelteringthemselvesgrass or from,the heat beneath the tiecs. All nature seemed alive andhappy little drowsyfiom thea heat but thator didso,

P
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d‘ signifymuch when each drawn bytwo carts, mule,not a
by theapproached whereondiiven treeand negro,a we were

(L sohtaiy accompaniedpeiched. A them,sergeant and theyl when bowshot be loadedappeared, distant, withto white1i a
deal boxes.

{ theyIittle them until drovepaid underI attention theto
tiee.fi

Snowdrop,” said the commissioned“I officer,nonsay,
rascals, them where“svherebe them black thepioneers 1s

thehavewho oughtwhite, tofateague Lily trenchparty, my
this time?”dug by

deregiumbledthe ¢Dere now,” ting“ now easynegro,
satisfydebilgentleman,but demwhite cannotdeal widto

“Me know,aloudsash.” Then can’twoisted su meno

i
hole onlyI whatdigfor businesstell to carryno me

lookingthe hisandfill wid,”him vampire, overupyou
load, and grinneduntil histowards hishisshoulder,cast eye

fromglanced towhite teeth earear
could bs“I butIrish sergeant,said the“Now,” you,aan

if he could, however,Iwhile”? questionworth1t not1s
skulls “Ah, hereof theirthe thicknessI didLnowing as

halfthanhalf drunken,dozencome!” andthe morea
shovelslooking blackamoois,withvillainousbloated,naked,

shoulders, along the road,thenpickand cameaxes on
beneathlustilv. They passedand mostlaughing singing
they allbeyond,aboutwhen stonecastand,where sat, awe
before,which had noticedItrench notpit,jumped mto o1a

alrcadyIt nearlywide.eightbyfeet long,about twenty was
smhhadtheyseemed instructionsto 1tbutfeet deep, 1tsix
beganand thenpicktheirpledfirstfor theyfarthe1, axes,

had completed theirWhen theyeaiti.theshovel outtol theirsupermtendinghad beenwhosergeant,thelabou1,
still standingihewheie cartsreturned tooperations, were

with thehad coffinsof themOnethe of,beneath fiee. suz wn
of hisnumberandeach,oftenantof the company,name

end!smallestthechalkredmarked on1m
do“howthe sergeant,saidSnowdrop,”«J comeyousay, six?”hasCucumbershin therewhenbodies,haveonlyfiveto

enoughweightandfive,habI“To be asmorenosure
knowsdere? YouBumblechopsCorporalYoutoo <ceno

how big he was”
didHeavystern?whySergeant«Well, wherebut you13

others?”with thefetelr lnmnot away
shouldSergeant,“Massadoggedly,answeredThe younegro
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remember dem ofdie consumption cough callno himyou

‘no1 fever and datting demwaste forague, nor ticeany
day all mount guardgone no mole tout andwere

for Sergeant1at Heavystein,um left deso as dead5 housein
de hospital.”at
“I guessed much, dingytief,” smd theas you sergeant,“but I willbreak bones, 1f don’t sufficingyour you give me a

rason_why left him.” And he approached Snowdrop,you
with his raised stiike.act tocane mn

Top,“ shoutedmassa,” the “me will tellnegio; youDr Plagetdesire dat Heavysteinshould be leave.” > v
Confound” D1 Plaget” and he thesmote pioneeracrossthe wherebyhepate, broke his stick, although, I antieras

pated, without much hurting his but the sergeantman
mstantly lus and with the of the batonsaw heerror, piece

Snowdiop the shintap bone, thatgave himseta on pirouet
leg, withting the other hushand,hileon one tee totum.in a

“Why, did bringnot Cucumbershun,sir, you as many as
sir?”

Because”“ screamed Snowdrop wrath,great allin now
alive and kickingfrom the “ Becausesmart Cucumbershin

loaded wid hight infantiy, and all of1s sir, mine aregrena
dier, Massa Sergeant dat dem good swely!”reason

“No, 1t not, back and fetch Heavystern1s sir; go imme
diately, by the but I will 3201 powers

‘Massa Sergeant, bemust mad Dr Plagetyou youwon't but him five grenadier especiallyyeeile widsay,
Corporal Bumblechop for good load tifone 1s ay, weryload equal tallionto [battalion,Iseven company presume],and better load, deal, dengreat hight infant:moic six
beside hum tell SergeantPivot send backtosay, fiveatyoude afternoon fourwid coffin, by which11 hetime wonldmore
haveanoderload, and de loadtrute ready1n was preparemm
de dead house before I only dem wellcome away, notwere
cold yet”gustI mightily shocked all thisat butwas chum toolmy 1t

coolly. He shghtly 1a1sed side of hisvery mouth, and,one
hnowingwink withhis lighted freshgivinga eye, anda cigar,contmued puffto with all the theaway world.composurein

lengthAt the forenoon and the bugleswore away, sounded
dinner,for when adjournedto the Itwasaverywe mess 100m.

and handsomelarge saloon, standingalone the l andin awn,detached fiom all thequite otherbuildings,but the curtailed
of thedimensions table the middleof andit, thein ominous

it
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crowding togetherof the regimentalplate, like show tablea
Rundle and Bridge’s bach shop, startlingin proofs ofgave1

| the of the “ pestilence that walkethravages darkness,andin
the destruction that wasteth day,”at for althoughthenoon
whole 1egiment barracks,there onlywas m were manecovers
laid, of which for The heutenantone colonel, thewas me

and, believe,I fifteen other officers,hadmajor, alreadybeen
gathered their fatheis,to within four months from the da

whichthe landed fromregimeut theon tiansports. Their
warfare o’er, and they slept well. At the first,was when

vthe insidious diseasebegan to and tocreep on apace, evince
deadlyits virulence, all dismay and downanxietywas

nght, slavish, unmanly fear, hardenedamongsteven case
veterans,who had weathered the whole Peninsular andwar,finished off with Wateiloo. The weeknext passed over
the mortality thebut dismay decreasing andincreasing, so
1t until 1eached horrible1t 1ts climax, thewore aton, Itime
speak of, by whichperiod there absolutely dread allatl was

|
no

A 1cchless hadgalety succeeded thenot ofscrewingle upone’s for the breach,to mount laycourage tononce, a or an
frigateenemy’s aboard, where the substratumof fear 1s pre

althoughsent, cased by energetic ofexertion theover an
will, but unnaturalhght heartedngss, for whichan account,

philosophers, for I and this,cannot too,ve amongstmen
who, although ste¢l the field, wheneveryetas in a common
cold themovertook smallquarters, oftwinge rheu1m or a
matic would, under other circumstances,have caudledpain,
and beflanneled themselves,and bored foryou your sympa
thy, allowance,at theyno as say.

The elect, that the captain, themajor 1s, senior was in
chair, for the lieutenantcolonel’s thatas toovacancy, was
high foraspuation the Aregiment.an strangerany man ma.

rank,of and interest, and would of thatgetmoney, couise
for thestep, deaths thetwo regimentalstaffmade butin one

captain neighbour the left hand feelinglymajor,a as my on
remarked. All fun and joviality, had capitalwas we a
dmner, and allusion whatever, direct indirect,no or was
made theto prevailingmortal epidemic, until the surgeonabout eight o’clock thecame 1n, 1n evenin“ Sit down, doctor,” thesaid president take“ some

the Madeira,i1ecommend claret butwine, can so, so
health>your

The doctor bowed, and became happyandsoon as merrythe rest, untilcarried about o'clock,as whentenso we on,

14

1

{ i
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the hightsbegan waltz little,to and alco,propagate anda I
found I had enough,got peradventuie, little thano1, a more
enough,when the captain andwalkedsenior 10se, verycom
posedly of theout but I noticed him pinch the doeroom
tor’s shoulder he pas<ed.as

The meduco thereuponstole quietlyafter him but did; wenot to either sub hadseem usurpedthemiss dea young
sertedthrone, and there all career,fullwe were oncemore m

and bousing, and ciachingbad jokessinging to heart’sour
Bycontent. and by, the doctorcomesm once more.

Doctor,”“ quoth sub, * take can’tyoung some wine, re
commend the Madeira this time,” mimickinghus predecessor,successfully “the claret, know, has beenvery you con
demned,but little hot brandy and eh 2”wate,a

The doctor bowed his pate, made lus hotonce stuff,more
volunteeredand After he had fimshed, and hada song. we

all hammered the table lus honourto and glory,on until
thing danced 1f had1t been ofovery matteragam, as a veryItrivial he said, “Sorry long butconcern, oldwas awayso ;

Spatterdash has deuced thickgot skin,”I tella can you
could scarcely the lancetget lum Into thought I should
have had send forto phleme himto tip thea spring vete

know heand takewon’t physicrinary, I fearyou heso
will have but chance.a poor

Spatterdash other than host who hadwas no mune justvacated !

“What! do really think he fort?” sad theyou 1s in
second oldest whocaptain, andsat henext spoke heme, as
drewhis leg fiom beneath the table, and, turning hisout
dexter heel, seemed contemplatetheto of thesite prospectivefixed spur.

I¢ do, indeed,” Plaget.quothDr He deedwithan threedays!But doI intendnot to wiite fever,yellowas an essay onI will make end, and shipboardget fast can,Ian on as asafter stating fact, authenticatedstrong to byone me many
ummpeachable It this,witnesses. that thus dieadful1s epi
deme, fever callcontagious which1t willor hasyou

appeared, been propagated, at beyondnever altitudeor or anaf feet above the level of3000 the althoughpeoplesea, seized
with the hot sultry plans,1t and 1emovedthither,on have
unquestionablydied. In likecountiy Jamaica,a with a

of lofty farmountains, exceeding this height,range inter
the island throughsecting nearly wholeits length, might

Government,afternot satisfying themselves of the truth of
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fanthe hmt? Mightfaet,the guardnotonymprove a
| Kingston, for while thesuffice instance, regiments1n were+

half the Liguanea Mountains,withinquartersin way up
miles’actualdistance from the andtwelve withintown, view|1

semaphoreof that during the day, by the1t, so a on moun
the of theand another bairack outpost,at constanttain, a

couldbe kept 1fand and,1nstantaneous communication up,
lights 2need by the mightwere, m

semaphore theThe admiral, for had sta-instance, na
flag ship Port Royal, which communicated withattionary ; andKingston this,another residence,his Pen,at nearor

information therattled theoff to mountain retreat,‘i again, ;1 fittingwhere retired andhe occasionally 1it toto careen 1s
ofJamaicawhichalso, all the districtsthatstate mountainin

and plentyof excellentabundanceI visited, there water1s
wouldworth consideration,of fuel. These matters oneare; of Cringle’s.business Tomthink however, allons 1t 18 mo

relate anecdotehere,telegraphing,I willSpeaking of an
had landedif until I mend Iwill atwait my pen.vou

ofwhaif this theGreenwich duty pointnearestwason
Admnal’sPenPort Royal thebetween andcommunication

1

| he hisfinding the flag lieutenant, drovewhere me up mn

1; thelunch. While regaling ourselves,ketuieen to we were
with severalsignal the and mostold 1nto piazza,cameman

that there flagsknowobeisances,remarkable togave us were
ofsettlement,thesignal mountain' hoisted the atmast,on

neithernothing themake uppermostwhich he could was
thethe affimative, negative,the mterrogative, nor mnnor

W could of.hethe book makewiththatfact thing senseany
hand the glass,”leutenant ”said the1 enough,”Odd¢¢: me,

Confound 1f Ifor half ”minute,and he peered meaaway
what doCringle,tails of either, there,1tmakeheads orcan

? 2”dothink How construe 1tyouyou thehoistedthereUppermosttelescopetheI took was on
immaculate,altogethertable cloth,large notsignal mast a

forfortowel, I guessed, tooand 1tunder 1t opaquewasasa
thataffirmcould 1talthoughI notwhite,bunting, and too

either.fresh foldof theoutwas
MeanspiedI, I“Yam puzzled,” said away again.as

semaphoremadewhile, achnowledgment atthere ourwas no
“Why, mustcontinued 1t“There, go,” Itheydown

theabovebatchbe heie’smastale Stop, going upa a new|{! the. andcloththe tabletrees There more,oncegreen goes
lowerthetowel, ifand Ideuce take comparecanme,

|,

bod
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thingmost to but dishelout why, be1t mustany a a
dishelout.”

The flags, substitutesforthem, anotherstreamed mimuteor
the bieeze, but there still made fromin as was no answer ow

end of the string, they hauleddown Wewere once more
waitedanother “Why,mmute here the signalgoes same

table cloth, towel, dishclout,and all ‘What theagain,up
deable have here?got A ied ball, two pennantsunderwe
What that mean? Ball the bonnet1t Ican 1s 10uge, or

Dutchman,with shoittwo streamers” Anotherlookam a
“A stockings,red might and of by all thatcap a pair 1s

portentous'”” exclaimedI.
Ah,“ I I sce!” sad lieutenant,the laughingsee,“ signal acknowledge 1t.”man,It done, and down all the flags tice. Itwas came in a

appearcd, that the washing whichcart, oughtwmquiry,on to
havebeen thatsent had been forgotten,andup morning,the Admnal and Ins having riddensecretary thereout, was

~who could make the signal for it. So theno oldone proper
housekeeper took this methodsingular of having the eart
despatched, and 1t accordingly.offsentwas

For the fist week after I entered office, Ion my new was;busily engaged board during which mindtimeon my was
quite made that the lusmost Majesty’sup, 11s:ng man in

beyond all LicutenantThomasCringle,service, compare,was
third of the Fuebrand. Duning this eventfulperiod, I never
addressed firendnote to shore, brothertoa any oron a’
officer, without the leftwaiting hand lower of them corner
envelope, Lieutenant“ Cringle,” clappingand thice dashing
&e. &e. &e’s below the forparty’s whom 1tname was mn
tended.

¢ Must let ‘em know that ofofficer 1ank thean my in
hnows somewhatof the of life, eh2”service courtesies

In about ten days, however, had the shipgotten intowe
high orderand for1eady and the gloryand honoursea, now
of command, hke epaulet,only that had been soakedmy
while duty showers,two and afterwardson m one or regu
larly bronzed the began tarmish,to and lose thein sun, new
gloss, ihe thing else this world. Itevery about1n weary was
this whiletime, sitting breakfastat the finein gunioomone

with the other officersof aboutmorning, our mess, gossipmghaxdl rememberI what, that heard they captainswe voice
dech.on

theCall first¢ hientenant.”

il

1'
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He” breakfast,at sir,” said the whoever might1s heman,havebeen, whomto the order addressed.was
Never¢ mind then Here, boatswain’s Pipemate awaythe who captured the boats, tellfl themmen cleanwere to1n

themselves, and send Mr me” (thisto the office:was
im

who had been taken along with them the firstprisoner
fl attack) they“ wanted Kingston theat tral day.are toin

Stop tell Mr Cringle also 1eadyto get to the gig.”go in
The thepirates, to of fortyamount five, had been trans

ferred Kingstonto jail days pieviously, preparatorysome tother trial, which, abovementioned, fixedfor this day! as was
We pulled cheerily Kingston, and, landingto theati up

4 Wherrywharf,1 marched along| the hot dusty streets, under
oe broiling CaptainTransom, the other lieutenant,a andsun,

myself, full leadingpuff, the followedby about fourinl van,i whiteteen hats, withstiaw broad black 11bbons,seamen,| in
and clean frockswhite and headedtrowsers, by boatswain’sa

A with his silver whistlemate, hung round his neck as re

,

! spectable tail Chistiancould dese to behinda as any swing
I him and, for I would willinglyhave perilledman man, my,

their walloping,promotion with offensiveupon no weaponsi but stretchers,their the Follourng, claymoresand all, of any
proud,disagreeable,would be mightymountaineer,that ever

histurned supercilious,whiskyblossomedil Bathesnoutatup
Jaivie On they shouldered, flanked,came, square narrow

| tall, fellows,tumblingstrapping and10llingaboutthe prazzas
of three four,knots and until, theat ofKingStreet,mm corner

they bolt well known, large, fat, browncame uponup a
lady, famous for manufactureher of bee.spruceoA

bit”Avast,“ ofavast out the topmen “leta sung one
|! the nobs heave head, will let’sand have pull.”a ye, a

Here, old motherSlush,” out anotherof the cutsungI Hand dozenter's “ bottles of douscrew up a spruce, youhear?”
battle ofDozen '””“ groaned the old “whopruceHy woman

sall me?”pay
do think the Firebrands“ Why, thieves, oldyou are you?”§ canary,1 you

How much,eh ?” said the boatswain’s” mate
“Twelve feepennies,” quoth the matron,

‘| Oh, ofah !” said the Twelve“ fivetimesone men 1s
half there’s dollar for old motherPopanda crown, a you,
chohem back five shillings.”now give melti

Eigh, oh” whined the‘ merchant demout “youspruce , ,

|ty

[A
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1aseal, tellwho dat dollar denA wortyou your more any one
eh?clse How back five shillingandmoney can give you

heep back twelve feepenny ch 2”
The culpiit,who had stood the Cocker of the company,had by this gained hustime end, which diawto the faiwas

damsel from the largestep two tub half full ofa water,or
whete the bottles packed, and to her attentionwere engage
by herstirring bile, they call Scotcorruption, 1tup or as m
land, whilehis instantlymessmates seizedthe opportumty,and bottle also and, I turned 10und look fortoa a piece as;
them, there they all circle taking the meridianwere m a
altitude of the 1f thev had been taking theatsun, or as aim

the of the houses above them with Indianpigeons on eaves
mouth tubes,

They then replaced the bottles the tub, paid thein woman
than she ashed but, by of taking the change,outmoro way,

they chucked her foremoststern theinto water heramongst
merchandise,and then shouldered the vessel,old andwoman
all, and they staggered with her, the bottlesemptyaway
clatteringtogether the and thewater, old ladyin swearing,and bouncing, and squattering them, whileamongst Jack
shouted her holdto herto tongue, they would let heror go

by the bodily. Thustheystumped the wake of their1un in
until hecaptain, arrived the doorat of the house,court to

the great ofentertainment the bystanders, thecutting stringsthat confinedthe corks of the bottlesstone they bowledas
along, the each other'smto faces, and thepopping spruce
faces of the they of theout lookstores tonegroes, atas ran
Jack lus fiolie, and and then taking shot theatn now a
old kickingwoman’s cochernony 1tsclf, she held andas was

highabove their heads.spurting
At length the whocaptain, head,greatwas no way a saw

what which the forsignal doncing thewas going on, was
whole affair, tub, and bottles, and thespruce partwoman, y
gatheringthemselves musteredcloseaboard ofup, us, as gravemembersof the General Assembly.as

houseThe 1egnlar of thecourt beingundercity therepair,
AdmnaltySessions held large occupiedtemwere 1n a room
porauly for the At end, raised two abovestepspuipose one

level ofthe the floor, the bench, whichwas seatedon weie
Judge ofthe the Admnalty Court, supported by two ¢postfull uniform,captains who ofheio judges of thism are ex

the colonies,court each’side. On the nght, the1 one on
ofcomposed merchantsof the place, and respectablejury,

1

|

"
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lanters of the neighbowurhood, enclosed ofb sort!1 were a1m
with white railing from0%, separatinga common 1tpinethe of therest Therecourt long table front of thewas a 1n[ bench, which lotat of blach robed devil’slimbsof lawyersa
ranged but both them, andsmongst thewere bench,on1

the of thewant caubflower sorely felt bywigs was me, asF well by the who considered little less1t thanas seamen,
murder, that black shock pated fellowsmen in crops
should judgment«it their fellow where Lifecreatures,1n on
and death the scales.were in

On the left hand of the bench, the motleypublic white,
black, ofand intermediateshade groupedevery were as,also front of the dock, which large It might havem was
beenmade with the possibilityof fifteento unfortua view
nates beingarraigned buttime thereator so one now were,fewer than forty thiee jammedand peggedtogetherno nto

like1ty sheep Smithfield the before market-1n a pen evening
day. The-e theforty thieves the Theypirates.were were
all, without clean,exception, well shaven,and decentlyriggedwhite linentrowsers, checkshirts, and held theirmm broado1
Panama <ombreros their hands,in

Most of them the 1ed silk sash round the waistwore
They had generallylarge bushywhiskers, fewand hadnot a

of gold, (why callear rings massive weaningear rings puppy
? Shakspeare the Chandos1sm portraitwore ea1 11ngs,or

Lies,) and chains of the metalround their necks,same suI concluded,porting, crucifix, Ind the bosom of theas a mn
shirt. SpamardA can’t muider comfortably, 1f hea man
has his crucifixabouthim.not

They collectively,the daring,most intrepid,Salvatorwere,
Rosa looking I had Mostof them abovemen ever seen. were
the middle and the spread of their shoulders,thesize, gracewith which their hung, and finely developedarms were
muscles of the chest and neck, the latter exposedcompletely
bythe foldingback of their shirt collars, largeandcut square,after the Spamish fashion, beat the finest boat’s crew we
could all nothing.muster Some ofto them of mixedwere
blood, that the betweenthe EuropeanSpaniard and1s, cross
the aboriginalIndian of Cuba, the latter longa race since
sacrificed the altar of Mammon, the whiteman’s god.on

Their hair, generallyspeaking, long, and curledwas over
the forehead black and glossy, hung down shoultheirtoor

Ii ders rimglets, that ofdandy the Charles’ssecond time1n a
would have hus little for. foreheadfinger Thea mostgiven 1nHi Ee

°1
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of clear olive, theand straight,and broad,high noseawas
the checksthe brow, oval, theboldlyfiom andspringing

has béautiful mouth,Spaniard until hemouth aevery
fa1 his well formedbeastly firmspoils thewith1t as aseigar,; teeth he generallyIns does destroylips spoiled butbecan

andwhole, howevel, deduct forthe thelife. Takeearlyn
ofhandsome andteeth, had set IamI so a menseen ;never

there, would havehad she been gainsayedsure no woman,
forth theirlookedand judgesstood andThey uponme. up,

desperadoes though theythe bravelike men, were.jury
ealm and collected, ifThey withoutexception, as awarewere,

butof still detexmnedsmall chancethat hadthey escape,
One especiallychancethatnot to young manaway.give
bold, cool selfthefrom ofattracted attention, possessionmy

1m
front of the dock,thehis He andbeanng. verywas

from far histhedifferent rest, underdressed so aswayno1
unless that theyconcerned, of1tgarments weie werewere a

velvetjacket,short profuselyHequalityfiner greenwoe a
chainchains, like small shot,knobs andwith ofstudded

shifting latelyintioducedthe buttonsolid gold, similax byto
their It butdandies not putwaistcoats. was on,our in

bréasthisshoulder, fastenedhung beng bvacrossoneon
He alsoknot.the sleevestied togetheremptytwo in a wore

goldthrough which broad cordsash,the 1ed sill. a ran
hadstiand of He butlike thetwining no car rings,rope.a

beautiful malehis I hadhair the most scen mn aeverwas
tuinedglossy.long blackand It andand black, jet was up

largewithfastened of headthe hisclub a pin,on crownin a
outlandishnessI of but theshould shewe, silver1ather say ,

takeof when Ithe fashion offensive, to intonot camewas
longof theandthe of the plating,the beautyaccount raven

smallof hislovelochs behindthat hung down each transpa
clusteredhhke curls thatshort Hyperionand therent cars,

forehead. Hishigh, pale, broadthich and richly his eyeson
hike woman’s hisblack,andlage, swimming, a nose;were

suchand such mouth, under hp,straight and thin fullana;
regular and white,teeth and utterlymelting and freeand ;

of tobacco, and beautifullypollution mouldedthefrom a
and hisroundingoff, round,chin,small mergingn massive,

neck.muscular
face, such perfectionfine of features,hadI seen so anever

smooth Itcleai, dail, shin, finer facesuch thanand wasaa
whomI had than andByion’s,Lord wantedseen more once,

of and,hellish cual the hp, figure, heto could,that toas
i
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|p look him,at at htime hiseaten lordship,any stoopave upand his breakfast.to It theroop, countenance,wasid m a

wold, of beautifulmost youth, melancholy, indeed,a and
evidently for the largeanxious pearls thatcoursedanxious,

Ii

forehead,andeach other down his cheek, shghtand the‘
[a of the under lip, and thenquivering evinced theevery now

powerful struggle that within Hisfigurewas going on was,
A] if possible, his faceto It not filledsuperior quitewas up,call but theset, 1t, arch of his chestas we magmificent,waslis shoulders well but hisput necksquare, arms on;

byl “Have the Apollo, neighbour2” “No, but theyou seen
H} ofcast Somerset1t at House.” “Well, that will do SO

know the of neck hesoit had” Hisyou waist fine,was
hips beautifullymoulded, and although his under limbs

shrouded his wide they evidentlytrowsers,were of1m were
! with what and developed; and thisa piece was seen was,R| vouchedfor by the of histurn ankle and well shaped foot,Py whichhe small Spanish0 shipper, fitted withon wore a grass

great Henicety. least feetat height,two andwas sixi 1n
such I have describednim, there he stood,Hl with his handsas

the rail before him,i and looking tentlyatgrasping a wigi less lawyerbh who the while heaccusation, hadwas opening
littleturned towards the ofinterpreter theone earf a sworn[, whosecourt,i 1t at explantoprovince towas, every pause,‘| 1

the what the learned gentleman statingprisoners
!

was
{ From hetime time said wordto two

|

to built,a or squarea
dark,

|
ferociouslooking standing him,next apparentlyman

about forty of who, well lus fellowi years age, as as priso-
appeared himto and Igreat couldrespect noticeners,1 pay ;

the of their changecountenances1 husexpression as rose or
fell

i The indictment had been read before I and,came in, as
already thementioned, lawyer proceedingwithhuswas accu

speech,and,satory appeared the1t Spaniardtoas me, younghad difficulty understandingthe explamterpreter’ssome 1n)‘

Whenevernation. he he exclaimed, “Ah!saw me, aqui
el SenorTeniente ahorasabremos ahora, ahora ,”viene,

and he beckoned draw I didto tome near. so.“I beg pardon, Mr Cringle,” he said Spamsh, with thein
and of nobleman “butI believethe inte1preterease grace a

| beto incapable, and I that what I fitcertain notam say 1s
tingly explamed the judges, neitherdo I believeheto can

|
i

(avocado)sound of thewhat advocatenotiongive me a 1s
J

alleging theMay I solicit benchagainst entreat tous, you +

+

! |1
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for permissionto take lus place? ILnow willyou expect noforapology the troublefrom in‘my situation.”a man

This unexpected address court tookmn open farlyme
aback,and I stopped short wile the ofactmn thepassingfront of the dock, whichopen space kem clearpt bywas siswhite jackets, whosemares muskets,m fixed bayonets,and uniform seemed of ploutcaps, to mindace my 1n a cnminal court, The lawyer suddenl suspended his harangue,¥yi while the judges fixed their and dideyes theon me, so au
dience, confound them To be! the focus of so many eyestrymg to modesty for,was although I hmy ad mixed a,little the world, and altogethernot1n was unacquaintedwithbettermost still, belowsociety, little thatany I hadmanner
acquired, there and always will be,was, under stratumanof bashfulness, sheepishriesor honte,§, or callmauvarsel itwhich will and the tortur the breakingyou thee, wheel,on,with which of that tema man perament theperceives eyesof whole house, forcourta tance, attiacted him,toins nonebut bashful understand,a At lengthman Ican summoned| ! to speak,courage¢ May please1t honours, this fellow,your luspoor on own
behalf, and the of hispart fellowon complams ofprisoneis,the of hemeapacity t interpreter,andsworn that1equests Ibe madethe channelofmay communication his stead.”1n

| This tremendouseffort,was anda the wholeonce moreblood of bodyrushed cheekstomy and foichead,my and I“sweatextremely.” The judges, he of the black robe andthose of the epaulet, ommunedtogether.¢
“Have objection betoyou Mr Cringleany 2sworn,“None the least, provided the1n court considersme com

petent, and the accused willin to trust to me.”are g
S1,” ” evelaimed thes1 Spamard, ifyoung as comprehendmg what “Somoswas gon contentos todos,on

todos 1”? and he looked likeround, lus fellowa prince,on
culprits. A low “Si,murmuiing, contento, contentost !”’
passed theamongst group“Theaccused,please honours willingyour to trustare to,correctness,”my

Pray, Mr“ Cringle, don’t make yourselfthe advocate ofthese mind that,” smd the lawyermen,+ sans wig,don’t“I intend it, sir,” I smd,shghtl stung “but ify ; yousufferedhad what I have done theirat hands, adrentuper ¢such cautionto would h beena you unnecessary.”ave
The told, I gladsarcasm to but rememberingwas sco
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where I I hauled of with theout action of words,was, man
!1

simply the last shot, “I Englishgentle-giving am suiteno
would willinglythiow difficulty the of theman any in way
fellows being made of what evidence1 poor aware 1s givenin

them, bad they be ”against ~as may
je He about for lawyerwould letwas rejoining, a as soon you

have the last word baker the wall, when theas a sweep or a
Ji officer of approached and thecomt and tialswore me 1n,

proceededth
fiftyThe whole proved byparty witnesses havetowere

been the schoonerstaken board of the Cove,arms1m on in
farther,and proved that authority1t commissionwas no or

board ofwhatsoever found them,to anycruise was on a
proofthat they pirates.strong were

Spaniardinqunedthe alreadyQue dice, dice2”“ youngque
mentioned.

Il infer,seemed andtheI «aid that tocourt 1twere pressing.

letterofthe that the absence ofany commissionoron jury,
fromofficer, of the Spanishfiom o1 anya superiormarque that theyevidence maraudersauthorities, strongwas were

fact pirates.in
he exclaimed “gracias, Then,Ah" gracias!” with“ ,

fromhand, he diew lis bosomagitated parchment,aan
manifest of merchantship, andfolded like the theata same

looking elderly thethe fierce didgruffmoment man same,
fromsimilar his breast.with another instrument own

here authorities“Here, heic the commissions areare
Cuba Read themCaptainGeneral of ”from the

1egular alltheyI looked them to appearanceover wete ,,
of the Sparyshautographsleast there courtat 1nnoas were

either realof his whoseofficers, signatuies,? Viceroy, or any
with whichaffixed the mstruments,forged, totowereor
conjectured,chance, Itherethem, great sowas acompare

thasacquitted andthey would bethatfar I easeinas saw,
convertedwould have becnofficers, intomajesty’shiswe, , established that theiffoi 1tthe partytransgressing were

should beguardafidebonavessels taken costas, wewere
captured themhavingpredicament,awhwaidplaced in1m an

violatedthe havingtake accountby force of intotonotarms,
friendlythe of port.<anctity a

of regularproductionunexpectedthat thisBut I could see
themselves,thesurpiicedhad piratestheirofficersby aspapers

offencehemouswhether itmuch had done1t was ame,asI thefrom court,thisconcealof not to impiessionmine or

14 P
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(there dispute about the thismatter hourto15 some between
)

and conscience,I tell butcannot I determinedme my ; was
stickto scrupulously the dutiestemporaryto of office,mywithout statingwhat I suspected, hianslatmg01 even some

sudden overheardby thatwould have shakenexpressions me,the credibilityof the documents.
Comuissiones,“ '’ for stance, murmuredcomissiones was

by weatherbeatenSpamard,with fine bald head, froma a
smalltuftswhich two of hair stood above lusoutgray cars,and with superbMoorish face Comussiones“ decira es pa

Sitentes hay el Diablo las ha hecho 1”comissiones, mismo
The court apparentlynonplussed the wiglessnotwas so

of law. His assumed ghastlman pea greenvisage morea
hue, and the of lus became absolutelyblastexpression eyesHe looked altogetherhike of hercat butmg. a sure mouse,
willing letto play fancied1t of he smdin joy escaping, as
softly the Jewto who perched hugh chairabovecrie1, was 1n a
the heads of the people,ike uglycorre duty1ts nestan mn

Cric1,“ call Job Rumbletithump, of the Porpoise.”mate
“Job Rumbletithump, into 1’courtcome
“Here,” stout,quoth Job, bluffhonest looking sailoras a

rolled themto witness box.
“Now,clerkof the please to the ofmatecrown, swearm

the Porpoise.” It done. “Now,was my man, you were
taken thiough the Caicos Passage

poise
the Porgong bymn

pirates, Augustlast 2”notin wele you .

“Yes,sir.”
the“Turn face to and speak Doyour Jury, up, sir. youof the Zones: who fiecmade withsec any thatmen you in

dock, sir? Look them,at sir.”
The walkedmate the dock, stopped, andto fixed hisup

intently the Spamaid. I aredeyes breathlesslyston younglum also.at He pale death his lip thegrows as quivers
largedrops of sweat burst fiom his brow. Ionce moc grew
sich, sick.

Yes,“ honeur,” said the mate.your
“Yes ah"? smd the devil’s limb, chuckling “wwe are

the trml last.getting Canat to thanon 2youswear more one
“Yes, honour.”your

Yes“ !” responded the “Howagain 2?sans wig. manyThe counted them off. “ Fifteen, Thatman sir voun
fellow there the who Captaincut Spurtel’s1s throat,man
after violatinghis wife before his eyes.”

forgive“God possible#1t gasped Thomas Cringleme, 1s |

1
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“There’s humanmonster form for gentlemen,”a in you,continueddevil’slimb. Go“ Mr Rumbletithump.”on,“Thatother him hungnext by the heels,man andme up
seared the bare > Here honest Job hadme on justtime

divert theto of hiscurrent speech loudinto whew”‘i ”a
“Searedli the whew /”” quoth the facetious lawyer,you on

determined haveto his jest, the face of forty1 threeeven in
of lus fellow creatures trembling the brink eternity.ofon

Explain,“ tell the wherecourt seared,sir, and howyou were
11

seared, and all about beingyou seared.”were your +

Job twistedand lollopedabout, if he lookingas outwas
fori bolt throughto but allI some shutopening ; egresswas up.

Why,“ please honour,”the eloquent blood mantlingyour
his honestsunburnt cheeks while from heartin I pitiedmy,the fellow, for he absolutelybroiling is bashfulpoor was 1n“ He seared why, pleaseness honour,me on on yourhe seared with redhot ”!me on a 1ronI “ Why, I guessed much, if he seared all, butatas youwheredid he you? Come now,” coaxingly, “tellsear the

whereand howcourt he theapplied actual cautery.”
Job being thus driven histo wit’send, turnedand stoodat

bay “Now I will tell honour, if will butyou, your sityoudown for moment,anda ”questionanswerme one
“To be why, Job, brighten There,sure Iyou on us am,

down for ”questionnow your
‘“ Now, sir,”quoth Rumbletithump, Insimitating tormentors much cleverly than I expected, « whatmanner more

of honour’spart body touches chair?your your
How,* sir!” said the of words “howdareman you, sir,take such liberty, 2” while laugh hummeda sir a murmuring

throughthe court
“Now, won‘t sir,” said Job,sir, since yon answer me,t elevated by his whilevictory, his hoarse roughenedvoice

loud growl,nto ¢ I will myself I seared,a answer was sir,where 22

Silence‘ !” quoth the this drowningat theinstantcrer,
mate‘s that I could catch the words henot used.voice, so

¢ Andthere have Put jail,1fit, like,you sir, me in you sir
The bursting guffaw, whenout into themurmur was a

Judge interfered. But there longer attempt atwas no any
111 timed thejesting of the bar, which but badparton vas
taste theat best solemnon so an occasion.

Job continued, “I burnt the muscleuntil Iintowas very2

told where the gold stowed awav.”was

1
hy

!1 1

”
J



241MORE SCENESIN JAMAICA,

“Aha!” screamed the lawyer, forgettinghis dis1ecent
comfiture the gladness of lus “ And all themn 1estsuccess.

abetting,eh 2”were
The of the fifteen sir1est ”were,

But the glutton hisprosecutor, had thought hea in way,
had bagged the whole forty three. And he ultimatelyso

beforedid the closed of themost othersevening 1m, as were
1dentified by other and whenwitnesses, they could not
actuallybe the bioughtto, home toswoin prracies were
them by circumstantial evidence; forsuch, instance, as
having boardbeen captured of the craft had taken,on we
which identified the vessels which hadagain aswere very
plundered the merchantmenand muidered several of their

o’clock thethat by had returned verdictcrews, so six jury a
of believe thereGuilty and I juster againstneverwas a

of them. The finding,the whole and ofsentence death fol
lowingthereupon,seemednot to create strongeffectany upon;Theyhadall howthe the trial and,prisoners. seen was going

before this, the bitternesslong of death seemed beto past.
ofcould hearI boat’s who standingone our crew, was

behind his neighbour, Why,to “ Jem, surelyhesayme, 1s
johe. Why, he don’t tocondemn them be hangedtoin mean

without his eh?”seriously, wig,
Immediatelyafter the judgment pronounced,which,was

both and hiterally, hadto import, I translated them,toas
CaptainTransom,who the benchsitting beside uswas on

ibrother officers, nodded Mr Cringle,to “I tell theme, say,
call Pearl, ifto please.”coxswain youI passed the word of the Firebrand’sto whoone marines,

duty, who repeatedthe order to whowas on again seamana
standing the door.atwas“I Moses,call the clergyman.”say,

Now this Pearl other than the who pulledwas no seaman
strokethe the handsome and theoar 1m gig, a very negro,

afterwardswho forked Whiffle of theout tall,waterman
owerful, muscular,and altogetherand of the bestone men

ship. The ofthe the boat’s fromrest his complexion,in crew,
fastenedthe sobreguetof the clergymanhad him.on
Call the clergyman.”¢

superseded whoThe interpreter, standingwas near, secing
immediatelytook raducednotice,I this literally thetono

Aunhappy themamongstmurmurmen. rose
cl padre Samos CapillaQue ya!“ entoncesen poco

!”tiempotiempo,poco
dQ

1
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hadThey ‘thought that the clergyman having been sent
for, the sentence immediately beto executed,but Iwas unde
cerved them, and ten afterminutes they condemned,in were
they marchedoffunder strong of Jailfootwere escort thetoa

I niust make long shoitstory Two days afterwards,a I
ordered with the launch Kingston,towas early them morn
to fivetwenty of the who hadIng, piratesrecerve beenordered

for thatexecution GallowsPont.at It littlemorning was
fourpast the when:} arrived theat Wherrym morning we

if wharf, wherethey alieadyclustered,with then handswere[i pinionedbehind their backs, silentand sad, but all of them41

calm, and unmanlyfear of death.3 evineing no
I don’t know 1f otherpeople have noticed but thisit, was

of several whereinstances I have foreignersone seenI Frenchmen, Itahans, and Spamiaids, for instance meetHl death,wnevitable death,with fiimnessgreater than British sol
i

I ders sailois Let explain. In the field, grapplingo1 me o1
H mortal combat, the blood shpperyquarterdeckm ofon an

Hh enemv’s vessel, Biitish soldier sailor the bravestofa or 1s
the brave No soldier ofsailor other county,or any savingand thosedamned Yankees,excepting stand themagainstcan

they would be utterly overpowered then hearts would
fail them they would either be downcut thiust through,

theywould turn and flee. Yet thoseor who havesame men
turned and fled, will death,meet but 1t bemust I sad,as
wnevitable, unavordable death, onlynot fiimly than theirmore

would do ther butcircumstances,conquerors within an!oh,mtrepidity do callnot 1t indifference altogetherasto
à mishing. Be their religion,1t their physical conformation,o1

what all I have1t doto with, the fact,o1 whichmay, I1s
record undeniable Out of five and twenty mdividuals,as

the presentinstance, sighnot heard,m a was nor a moan,
querulous word. They stepped Lightlyno: the boats,a into

! and seated themselves silence. ‘Whentold by the1n seamen
maketo shiftto be thenot to of the100m, or so as mn way

they did with alacuity, and almost withoats, ofso an air
avility, althoughthey knew that,within half how: theiran
earthly close formustcareer ever,

The Spamaid who had stood forwarde young so conspicu
ously the tial, boat, hesteppingon was in my in mm, ace

| dentallytrode foot forward he twinedandon my in passing ,
apologized,with much natuial politeness “he hoped he
had hurtnot 2”?me

I answered kindly, I who could donehavepresume soI
!
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harshly? This imboldenedhim appaiently,for he stopped,
asked leaveand byto I whileconsented,sit me. an incom

prehensiblefeeling and when I hadcrept timeover me once,
1ccollectmyself, shrunkI from him, blood stainedto as a

brute, with whom lus unfitting forextremityiteven 1 was
hold Whenhe noticedto intercourseme any my 1epugnance

him, he addressed hastily,asif afraidto thatremainnear me
would destroyI the heopportunity seemed desire,to

God did always leave the slave¢ ofnot passions,”me my
low,lhe said, deep, musicalmost The“ day hasin a voice.

been shrunkwhenI wouldhave do" but timeas you presses.
You 2’ hehave mother sad I assented “ and onlya an

27 Ast happened,he right here ¢“too. Andsister was
here he hesitated,and hisand”? shook and trembledvoice

with the and heart ciushingmost intense emotion “yuna
ambas2” Mary, tell whether thisyou canmas cara que in
alsohe did speak truth. I acknowledgednot there was

another dearbeing than either. Then,”to “ smdmore me
fromhe, take this cham¢ neck, and the crucifix, andmy a

small fiom bosom butmmiature tallI leavenotnotyetmy ,the boat. You will find address affixed theto ofstringan
maythe latter. Your of lead St Jagotocomse sexviee youif brother officer may?” Hisnot, became 1naudiblea voice ,lus hot scalding diopped fasttears hand, and theon my

ravisher,the murderer,the wept andmnocentpirate, as an
helpless infant. You deliverzl Promise“ dyingit, a

sinner.” Butgreat it momentaryman promise a was
he quelled the with fierce andpassion a savage energy, as

1”he said steinly, Promise! I did ful“ and 1promase so,
filled 1t.

The day bioke. I took the jewelsand frommmmature his
nech, he led the with the firm of hero,stepas way a in
ascending the long haltersgibbet., The adjusted,whenwere
he stepped towardsthe sideI far the wouldaswas on, as rope_let him, Dexa“ verla. dexa verla, mas!'?me me una vez

held theI He looked heminiature. glared intenselyup
Adios, Mana, feliz‘at 1t. querida tehiz felizseas m1

”ManaadiosMaria adios Mar——
The fromsevered thy his lips, girlsweet but10pe name ;until also severed his soul from1t Insnot body, and sent

his tremendousInm to account but oldyoungin years, m
wickedness that tribunal,to at wheie allanswer mustwe

the God who made lum,to and whose gifts he hadappear,
fearfully abused, for thy brohen heart

death,
and emlyso

I

|
\

!
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theamongst other scarlet atrocities of his short but il]life.spent!1

The signal had been the lumbering flapgiven of the
long drop heard and five andx was humantwenty beingswere»the breeze thewavering1n ofdeath!sea Thein otheragonies
eighteen suffered the the weekspot followingon same and;for longefter, this fearful and blood examplestrucky terrorthemto Cuba fishermen.

i, à st deit
Strange” th theat ahemmajoritynow, of beautiesmyand favouritesthrough Life have been calledMary” There135

Mary—uxmy passée,certanlyown but deslpeu her,meanfor half dozenlit ? “Now, Tom Cringle,a don’t botherwith! sentimentality,but along,do.”your get ” Well,I wallk

alongget buthave patience, HottentotVenus. Soyou once
! makesa ”more we

Next after fire, Ilandedmorning,soon theat Wherryguni whaif Port Royal. It barelydaylight,in but,was to mI found friend Peregrinesurpiice, Whifflemv seated oni a
Spanishchair, close theto edgeof the wharf,smokinga cigar.h

I] This of furniture chair,piece stronglyfiamed1s an arm withhaid wood, which, back and botover tom, tanned hidea 1s
stretched, which, hot chmate, formsin luxuriousa most2

the bachseat, tumblingout at angle of degrees,45 whilean
the skin yields to movement, and doesevery harbournot aof bitingnest ants, hitter ofor othera scorpions, ofor anythe customary ofoccupants cushion that has beena inJamaica for

I a year.
HedidnotLknow I passed but his small ghmmeringmeas ;

facered instantly identified the worthyLittle old toman me.“ Good Mr Whiffle the ofmorning, thetop tomorningsir.”vou,
Hallo,” respondedPeregrine “Tom, 1t ? how15 youit

d’ve do, how d’ye do?” and heman started his feet,to
and almostembracedi me.

Now, I had themet said Peregrine Whifflenever but
twice life, Mr Fyall’s,at andin mv duringonce theh once
few days I remained Kingston,before I set outin on m
travels, but he hearted kindly old fellow,was a warm and,from knowingall friends there mtimately,he,my very as amatter of becameequallyfamiliarcour-e, with me“ Why the dzable not to man? Havecame youn see me,|

A

beer, here for change of to know,recruit, after thatar, you

a: 0



C

MORE SCENESIN JAMAICA, 245

demon,the hadgout, been perplexingso me, ever since youto anchor the Firebrand, Icame formean as you, youhave beenmad while, and philandering with thoseone n
wliteconvenient ladies the other. You'll of that,cure myboy you’ll the gmalto comforts of thecome on country

fear!”soon, no“ PerhapsI perhapsnot.”may,
Oh,“

Mary, forgotI fine gnl, Tomyour cousin mado for komeat yonder,”(all Creolesspeakyou of Englandas
home, although they have i,) “butmay shenever seen
can’tmake pot, dish of land crabspepper landnor give a as
crabs should be theto ringtailofgiven,nor sce servingup a

rub beefsteak theto rottingpigeon, turnnoi with bruiseda a
medicatedbath,papaw, nor compose oh,a nor, nor con

found Tom,1t, she will be, when her, cold,you marry a
comfo1tless,motionless Cicole 1cicle 1”?

letI him have hus “ Never mind her then,swing. nevermind her, dear but time and I off,mv besu mustpresses,I mdeed,must good I wishso goodmormng, you a mornsir.”ng,
He started histo feet, and caughthold of ¢ Sha'n’tme.
Tom, impossible alongo, with lodgings,tocome g me myand bicahfast towith Here, Pilfer, Pilfer,” lus blackme.

valet, “ stick, and the chair,give mas-su*me andmy runhome and order breakfast cold caliprver Jamaicaour
salmon, know,Tom tea and coffee pickledyou mackerel,and cold tongue thing that Mothereggs, Dingychopsany

bolt, Pilfer,bolt!”can give us, so
I told hum that before I ashore I had heard the g1g’scame

piped and that I thereforecrew expected, Jonathanaway, asthat the captain would be aftersays, immediatelyme so,that I wished allat events fromto get wheeaway we were,I had desire beto ghtas aboutno wheneau gossiping my
might be expectedsuperior to pase“ True, boy, tiue” he shackled Inmselfto andas me, we

began to crawl along towards the wharf leadinggate mto
the Captaintown. Transom by this had landed,time and

withcame up us.
you,Ah, Transom,”¢ saxd Waffle, glad* to Isee sav,

why won’t allow Mr Crumglehere toyou Spanishtogo ovei
Town with for couple days, e¢h 2”me a

“Why, don’tI 1cmember that Mr Cringle has ashedever
leave.”

* 3Massu  Iaft
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Indeed,‘ I neither! did ash leave, havesir, I thoughtnor
| of doing so,” smd I

“ButIdo for you,” chimed friend Come,Whiffle, ©in my
by captain, him leave forJust days,give two that’s a prime,

chap. Why, Tom, h got 1t, off withyou see you ave so youand to with Lit*à come possible,me I willyour as soon as
hobble and ake the coffee and chocolate,on and, Captainm

tb, Transom, along and breakfastwith
!}

Nocome too. refusal,meI Nearlysociety drownedrequir yesterday,e do knowyouthat? Off this cursed wharf heletoo IJustsame was
lookingdown theat small fish playing about the piles, pre
cisely this ofposition, them1n bright theone was as mn
scales gold fish old grandmother’sas glassa globe, andin myI had to the ledge 1n’this fashion,”crane theover suitingaction theto word, “ when| I »wentaway

And, to unutteiable surprise, splash Peregrineour went
Winifle, Esquire, Jor the| second and there hetime, was
shouting,i and puffing,and splashing the Wewater.1n were ofboth convulsed with laughter,so that I believe he wouldhave been drownedfor but the boat Leeperof theus gig,,the strongathletic beforementionedpromptlynegro jumped»the wharf with his boat hookon and caught the dapper,Little old beau by the aistband of his breeches,w swayinghim frightenedenough, with his httleup, shirtscoat flut

thetering breeze,and wonder, butin much thenotno worse
for all.1t

Prable” amour,” whispered Captainporte Transom.
“Swallowed Scotch of saltpint water toa certaintya

Pilfer, biing brandrun, willgout beme itosome y mystomach, fate feel him Pilfer,suie as now run, run, or
willgout beat dead heat that will be!” And heyou a

keckled hisat small joke complacentlyvery
‘We had him carried b people his lodgings,to where,y our

after shiftingand biandying placeto hetune, took hissome
the breakfastat table, and did the honours with his usual

amenityand waimheaitedness.
Afterbreakfast, Peregrineremembered,what thesly roguehad forgotten I that hesuspect,never engaged dinetowas

with his fitend, Mr PepperpotWagtail, Kingston.n“But don’tit sigmfy, Wagtail will be delighted to see
Tom hospitableyou, fellow, Wagtail and Inow re

collect my<elf, Fyall and Aaron Bang be there,toarei dang 1t, for1t thenot shouldwere gout, have mightwe aon’t!”

“ee
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in Kingston,for touchstartedDireakfast,After canoeawe
hitforFirebrandtheat mying

unpoetical lieutenant, standingfirsttheYerh,Moses was
I passed the sidequarterdeckwell forward the toas overon

followingstewardwith thetheintoget gunioom me,canoe,
hishit under arm.carryingmy

afterlark another.”for«1 goodTom, oneyou,say,
Winfilequoth “he quarrelfellow,”“Don’tlike that 1s;

know byI the ofthousandfor ithis drink cut;asome 1n
his jib.”

honest forheld lishave tongue,He had better man, as
whoface, leaningYerk’s thehe broadlooked was overinup

immediately head, throughthehammocks, overscupper
knew, suddenlycleared,mnstrumentalityIwhose wasnever

lodged therehad beenthatof dirtyand 1ush water, sincea
day splasheddown dawn,washedbeen athadthe decks

and hisshoulders mouth,head andhis intoslapdash soover
coughing violently, thatlittledear 1thesetto soman aas
throttled. Before hebeen hadwould havethought he re

had pulledhis fiftysufficiently findcovered tongue,to we
little farther overtookand thefiom the ship,yards on wea

the whichprecededhad intowho cutter,captain, us in we
But Whiffle could Yerktranshippedourselves. acquitnever

ofindirectly,the his sufferingdirectlyofhavingbeen, causeor
from shower.the impure

ChristmasCarnival,of Negrothethe fistThis day orwas
fiom Kingstonmilesofthe distanceholydays, and at two

the barbarousand horns,drumsthe sound of the musicnegio
and theAfrican tribes,the differentand ofyelling more

the breezeoffGurls,of Setmellow the uponcamesinging
loudand strong.

and differentwhaifs streets,theWhen got asnearer,we
crowded with blackathem,openedsuccessively werewe

anddancingchildren, andand singingmoors, men, women,
landed‘Whentheir best.all riggedand outshouting, wein

immediatelysurroundedbyagents’ wharf,the werewe aon
happenedwhich be themakers, totheseof merrygroup

exhibitionandCanoeJohn 1tparty,Butchers’ curiousa un
characterThe prominent usual,questionably was, aswas.
He Iight,Jack Pudding.Canoe,John active,the was aor

without shoesCicole stochings,madeclean negio, oryoung
small clothes, alllightof wide, buttoohe jeanpairawore

below and above, by bandsknees, ofthe redconfined at
that Malvoliowould have calledtheaftertape, manner cross

tls

i
i
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gartering. woreHe! splendid blue velveta waisteoat, withold fashioned flaps do his hips,coming andwn over coveredwith tarmishedembioidery. His shirt absent leave,was onI but theatsuppose, ofwrists his hcoat had tin whitee or

frills,with looseron attached, whichpieces tinkled heasmoved, and offset the din that stuckthroughgy paws were
these strangemanacles,like black tapeis silver candled wax in
sticks. His coat old blue artillerywas uniforman!| one,with+ small bell hung thetoa extrem ofpoints theswallowe

d tailed sknts, and three tarnished epaulets; eachLIK one on
shoulder, and, O !tal gods! O Marsye 1mmori armipotent the
biggest of the three stuck husat the &’appus forrump, poutit

sheep’sol tail. He hada cockedhatan enormous to whichon,
appended frontWas white false face1n mask, ofail o1 mosta» methodistical while, Janus Like, thereexpression,1 Fl was another face behind,of quizthe most zical description,|

H ofsorta
livingAntithests,both bein garmishedand overtoppcd0 withd! 5

madeone of the hair ofcoarse bullocks’wig, tails, whichon| thechapeau1 strappeddown with broad bandwas ofgold lace.a
ITe skipped to with white wandup handus a andin one
dutyhandkexchief thea other, and with sundryin moppingsand first shoesmowings, with hiswi mouckow,ping thenmy

face, (murder, wlmy 1at flavour of salt fish anda itonionsit] had!) he made pirouette,smait enough anda thensprungonthe back of nondescriptanimal,thata advancednow caperingand aboutafterthejumping most grotesque fashion thatcani be imagined. This the al for thewas to begin.sign musicThe performers two antic dressedwere calfskinsgig men, 1m
head,entue, four legs, and tail. The skin of the head wagmadeI fit lketo hood, the foretwo fe hunga et danglin4

|: down fiont, cach shoulder, while1n the otherone over two
legs, hind feet,and the tail,trailedbehindor the groundon ;deuce another article had they the sh of clothingon in ape

handkerchief,oxcept of flaminga pattern, tiedsome roundthe Therewaist also two flute players sheepwere skins,in
lookingstill| outlandish,fiomthe horns themore animals’on:heads bemg pieserved and thiee fellows,stout who ware
dressed the white fiockand t1m whocommon keptowse1s,
sounding bullocks’horns These formed the band,on 1tas

1 and might beweice, considered John’s mmmediate tail or,following but he also accompanied by about fifty ofwas
the butcher all neatly dressed bluenegioes jackets,white,shirts,and Osn,aburgh trowsers, with then steels and knife

by their sides,cases bright Turkishyataghans, theyandas as

|l

{Ël



249

\
MORI SCENESIN JAMAICA. v

clean blue Iwhite striped couldall and aprons.wore sce
tell what they the ZTÆng John Canoe hadbutand were;

1 himself could male nothingof. At lengtherched Iuponi comprehend device.began theto
the chiefThe Magnus Apolloof andthe poetparty, mus

the nondesciiptalreadymentioned, less thancian, was no
the boatswain of the butcher the drivertogang, answeiing

clothedagiicultural He bullock’sentire1n anmnan one. was
horns, paiticulars,theInde, the other wholetail, and of the

ofskull and thebeing retained, the effect growlingvoice
thiough staathng.,the of the beast His legsmostwasjaws

of the hind legs, whileenveloped the shin thewere 1n arms
the fore, the handscased that of protruding littlewere a1n

hoofs, he walked,reared lis hind legs,abovethe and,as upon
the loadhe of the John Canoe,used, order supportton

shouldeis, lithewho had perched his monkeyaon on a
withdancingbear, stick, crutchor.sprit,strong top tot,aa

which leant his and then.he breast everynowon
After the which will call the DeviceI for shortcreature,

had capered with load, if had beenits extia 1tness, as a
feather, for stand still,minute two, it to and,a or came a
stichingthe end of the the ground,and tuckingsprit into
the crutch of under chin, motioned of1t theit toits onc
attendants,who thereuponhanded,of all things the world,in
fiddle the He shook Johnthen off the Canoe, whotoa oz.

began about before, the Devicewhileto setcaper as up a
deuced barbaiouslygood and and played, cnough,pipe, sungI will admit, of Corn, the followingthe Guineato tune
ditty

MassaBucera lob for€¢ sco
Bullock monheehikecaper
Dance, himshurp,and poke toe,and
Lake humane *”Just soone person

And hereupon fiftythe tail of the beast, strong,some music
JohnCanoeand all,began about, if theytomen, rampauge as

had been possessedby devil whose Legion va namewas :

But Bucerrhave whiteMassa love,‘‘
Softand silkenlike doveone

himTo browngirl barely shivel
To blach oli, Lord,girl doDeval!”

tremendousgallopading, the whichThen Tailtacklea 1n was
wharf,psized the He lookednearly quietly theca over overofcdge 1t.

Leeper, hand that switch of“Boat strotcher.”me up a



250 CRIAGLE’STOM LOG.l

(Friend, 1f thou be‘st not nautical, thou knowest what! a4 rack somethingof the stoutest,pin, 1s.
|
i The boy did and Tailtackle, afterso, oistening well hism

dexter claw with tobacco seized the stick with his leftjuice,à à by the middle, andbalanein for1 g1t second two, he begana orty fastento the ofend his1t rightinto fist, if he had beenas
bolt into socket. Havingserewing satisfieda himselfthata

Je his he let the hold hand,grip with hiswas secure, leftgoand crossedhis1 d his breast, with thearms on projectweapon
hus left shoulder, like the droneing of bagpipeover a

The Device contimuedhis chant, the widegiving seaman ai berth, however
¢ But whenhim two here,treeonce yearHimtinkwhite lady boder,greatweryDe colour’dpeoples, fear,never

Al, him loblum de morest oder*norany
Then another tumblification of the whole party.

u
—‘‘But, top time bad fevercatchhim,one

Colour’dpeopleskindlywatchhim
ih In sick ikeroom,nurse voice music

Fromhum hand taste de physicsweet

Anothertrampoline.

i 8o alway** two treecome 1n year,And wid fear,so you, massa never
Browngirl for cock for wife for

|
nurse,Buceralady wort ”poo no a curse

Get“ scandalous scoundrel,” cried I, “awayaway, you
with sir”you,

Here morricethe dancers began circleto round old Tail
l tackle, keeping him the round likeon move, spinning a
i weatheicock whirlwind,while theyshouted, Oh,«in a massa,I macarons, if please” To ofget theirquitone you impor

Captaintumty, Transom them “ Ah, goodgave one. massa,l tank |” Andsweet danced John Canoeyou, massa away
and his tail, the street.careering upIn the all the other crafts!! and trades had theirsame way,

ii Gumb: Horn blowers, John Canoes, Nondeseriptandmen,flli The Gardeners of thing Inearest had beforei came any seen
theto May day boys London, with this advantage, thatnHt

i their Jack the Gieen ncomparably beautifu],m was more| from the ofbloom the largerflowers usedsuperior 1m com
1t.posing

The work housepeople,whose guard1t tovery“1h province 1s

* A dollarquarter

Hl
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commutted and inflicttot, tobewhoculpritsthe Negio may
their John Canoerequired,hadwhenthem,pumshmenton

be,seemed tojestand theirDevice,and every nowprime latterenacted thewhodown atfellowthethrowthen,and to
sound floggingadmimster toand toof street,the aacoinc1

workhouse driver,thewhoCanoe,JohnThehim. waswas
blackand bands, silkofflawyer's castdressed gown:a1nup sandals ofbut with bulshoes,stockingsbreeches, norno

smallsplay feet, cockedhis greatstrappedlock’s ude aon
cauliflowerappended largewhichhead,hishat to awereon

laughablebearingface,falsewhiteusualtheand veryawig,
happenedwith whomISresemblance Chief Justiceto ,

acquainted.personallybeto «

these worthies,accompanied twowhichwholeThe party tolerabledressed toouttail,and giveso as aweiemusteians
alland theyloose, prettybrokeof the Barresemblance were

thealong, DevicepassedAsdiunk.wellconsiderably we
shield ofcouldand noticelaid down, awemoreoncewas

frame,fellow’s tothe sternstiappedudetough so asover admisCanoeJohnwhichtheoflashes cat,the wassave
aboutandwhile wallopedthe Devzceforee,hisallwithtering histhe pumishmenthad beenif heyelled, onreceivingas

theandrolledhePresently,naked flesh. over inoveras
shield shpleathernoticed thehfe, Ithebellowingsand, to

lowerthe storyleavingof bach,small lustheupwardsto un
tail drunkhisand toothe diiverreality butcovered were1n ;

lay andcontinued toformerand thethis,observe onto
ofall the gravitybypeople stoodof hislaugh, while 1none

whendoes,lieutenantfirstdrunkenness, counting, aas a
Twent”thefellow polishing at gangway,1spoor while the patientandtwo”twenty twenty on,soone

mghtingale. Atbutthingroared 1t aanywereanyou, afterheld him,whofrom thelie brokelength remenaway hewhichflogging, tosufficientmost revenge 1mcerving a
fromwrenchedhis catJohn Canoe,thefastenedmediately on

him and his folscientificallyemployedand 1tlum, onso
andshins thenthetapsthemlowers, nowonpassinggiving

doce, the wholgthe thatof tobyhandle,with the spiceway
held them chase.hadOld Nick1ffootpulled inascrew

s1x_yemisold,of and hadurchms fivechildren,The very
Dewvzces. But beaut:and theCanoesJohnLalliputiantheir

Gurlsthe Set They dancedexhibitionof thetul part was
of from fifteen Therethirty.bands tothe streets,along 1n

ofand all theblackand sets, sets intermebrown sets,were
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diategradationsof colour. Each cet dressed forwas pun pinalike, and carried umbrellas parasols of theor coloursameand held theirsize, shover wellnice putowy, toques,on orMadras handkerchiefs,all of th pattern, tiede same round1 then heads,> fresh ofout the fold They theysang, as swam»

along the stieets the lumostm attitudes, I hadxutious
beautifulnever seen more creaturesthan therew amongsterethe brown sets clean ohve complexions and fine faces,,elegant splendid figures,carriages, full, plump, magandnificent,

Most of the sets much ofwere Lordas a sze ?as 8
erghteendaughters, sailin down RegentStreet, likeg CharitaSchool of Sunday, 1ed by lookinga old beadlea rum
others, had large Romagain, matron lookingan women 1nthe leading files, the

im
figurantes then tailsbecomingshghterand smaller, they tapered untilas they endedaway, leetle1n

biggerprcamny, tumb, but alwno as my theays preservinguniformityof dress, and col of the umbrellaou parasolorSometimes the breeze, wouldon opening strikea thecorner,sternmostof composed thissea of small1n fiy,mann ander
stagger the little things, benegetting ath their tinyumbrellas,and fairlyblowingthem ofout the line, and ruffiing therribbonsand finery, 1f they had h tulipsas bendingeen and11 shakingtheir leaves before Butit. the colours were neverblended the set blackiein same interlopedno with theever
browns, did the brownsnor with the1n sablesany case mix

always keeping mind, black brownin lady.woman,
But, 1f the whole hcity ad beenas tom fooling, loudaburst of milit heard, andary music thewas now north endof the street ascending, which leadswe were ofout thePlace d’ Armes, parade, that the01 ofoccupies centre the

town, filledwith cloudof dust, thwas ata high therose as ashouse throughtops, which the head of column of troopsa
sparkled, swords, and bayonets gand umiformsglancingay,the This the Kingstonin sun. was giment archingdownre m

the Courtto house the lower ofpart the1n to to mountwn,the Christmas guards, which always arefull1s attendedto,¢ yof the John CanoesshouldIn case any take small faney toaburn pillage the town, toor and the throatsor cut of11ce
their masters, little innocent kind,or ofany 1ccreation the

ofout compliment Dr Lushington,to MessrsMacaulayor
and Babington.

Fust tolerablygoodband, littlecame a drummy,too buta
still not well dressed, only theamiss performers being of

P
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hadblack,white, down jetfrom tocolours,all a curious
dozenThenpiebaldpodge,hodge came aappeamance.or

1

chief, andcolonelsleast |theofficers atmounted 1nvery
all fine,andcolonels,and lieutenantcolonels, verymajors

grenadiertheThenhorsemen.badand company, comvery
lookingfineplace,of theclerkswhiteposed of youngvery

followed,not quitewhiteanother1mdeed socompanymen
childien of Isof thethen centurylookingsmart came a ; of Joshua,the daysmilita1vrael, not appearancemnover

had longglory dethepassedhadof Nun,the away,son
brownsof hightphalanxhousetheirfromparted suca

mulattoes; thebrowns,darkofceeded, then orcompanya
the bestwellthis,halfhalf andregular 1sgiog,nasas1n

oflumself,quashiethenallafter companyor amisture
best soldiersseemedthebrowns,thewithwho,blacks,free

blachieand afterflanktheof exceptingthe set, companies until endedwhitened 1tgraduallybattalionthe away,again
smait fellowsof buccras,lightfine youngcompanyveryim a

all the soldiers,andwhite,all the officersneed be were;as
Anotherbatfree ofcolour,casttheirwhatever course.or

reallyIandthecomposedsucceeded,talion way,samein
find force of theindigenousthesurpusedagieeably towas

soldierthinghadIefficient.colony moreseen anyneverso
haltPresentlyhome.volunteers atlike amongst wasaour
shewingofevidentlydesuousofficer,mountedcalled, and a

and beganstanding, towheregalloped tooff, wereweup
oflongwith teamofdriversthe sixat awaggon,aswear
intenwhetherhicle,theirplacedhadwhobullochs,teen ve

the street,directlytell,couldI nottionally not acrossor
kind,theofanotherbywhere, being met samewaggon
takenhad1cgularlane,thiough the opposite jamacoming ofredolent tocontiived, beinghadplace, they rum,newas

bullocks together,and ofthew lineswheels,lock then twist
confusion.admiredmuchin

rascalsblackof theof the outOut” youway,sir,way,
? ‘4”the 1egimentdon’t comingseeyou and shouted thewhips, tolongspanked thenThe men !Antony Crab,bach Cesar“Back,bysteers name

{1Cæsarloudand long, buthistledand theybach,”back, w !!sir,
mvolved.andbecameonlythe restand moremoie 14

[\fanly by thebeatenanother officer,10a1edarms,”Qrder«
Stand ease.”¢ atandbullocks waggons [1of becr sellerscloudwholesignal,lastthisOn sprucea
theunderfromfiercelystarted piazzas. i

\
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“ An insurrection of the slave population, mayhap,”
thought T, but their object peaceable forwas a very one
presently,I verily believe, and officer theevery man in re

hadgiment tumbler of this, to deliciousmost beveragea me,;his headat the drawingof the corks like streetwas moe
fing than thing else regularfew de In theany a jose.
meantime, council of seemed beto holden by thea war
mountedofficers, how the obstacleto front beas toin was
overcome but this confusionat becamemoment; worse con
founded, by the approach of what I concluded beto the
winteft Johnman’s Canoe mounted, byparty, ofway preFirst JohnCanoetrumpeter, with blackeminence, camea a
face, which all rule, lus black counterpartswas in as wore
whate but his Device, little old dressedones 3; curiousa man,

of blue uniform,sort and mounted the sheleton,m a on or
aghost, of horse, I could make nothing of. It1 carried+ a gig

drawn sword hand, with which made1ts 1t flou1n vaiious
rishes, each of which I trembled forat Rosinante’sitsone

The Device followed by about fifty other oddears. was
of looking all horseback butcreatures, they hadon no more,

than of which tiuthtongs, they greatlyseat so manypairs in
resembled, and made show, and less fun Sono we wele
wishing them of the whenout whisperedway, some one
that the KingstonLight Hose mustered thisstrong morn

I found afterwards that who kept gooding. everyman a
horse, could 11de, variablyserved the foot all freeor 1n

other, that themust ¢roop,persons join some corps or so as
called, exclusivelycomposed of those1t who couldwaswas

saddle horsesride, and who keptnot no
afterThe formed, andline of cumbrousvarietywas now a

Dundas, the least,of thesixteenatout regimentmanceuvres
filedcountermarched, and along another wherestreet,was

honour ofthey cheers, theirthree havinghad drinl,1ngave a
of of having circumventedand the bullochs andspruce,

Tittle fartherA encountered fourbeautifulon weWaggons
each lumberingpounder field along, drawnbypieces,nine

half accompaniedbydozenmules,and three foura or negroes,
but with whatsoever.escortno

all the“I where bombardiers, the artilquashie, aiesay,
lerymen2”

dink” Oh, all to 39dem gonemassa, pruce
“What, nothing but '”spruce! spruce sprucemore

quoth I
“Oh, dem aliafter dem drink done,yes, prucemasa

A
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him breakfast, weto left for tale dego detomassa gunbariach Beg feepenny, massa,” the of theone as price
mformation,I su ose.“ Are the loaded2” said 1.guns

“Me sabe, I shalltop, see.” And the fellowno massa
whom I addressedto myself forward,stepped and began to

thesquint muzzle of of the fieldmto slewing hisone pieces,headfiom side side, withto absmd magpielikegravity, a
boneinto Him¢ be loadmostpecping daya mariow no

hght de touchtroo hole take mahecome trycare mehm.” And without heado shook theout red embersmore
from his 11ght the touch hole of the when thepipe on gun,
fragmentof broken tube small ofjet flame,a spun up mn a
that made and back.sta1tme jump“ How dare scoundrel !” said the captain.you, you

Iagh,“ lim hax 1fto ham be loadmassa, no me see soI Indeed,try I tink him load after allwas ”sec. yetss
He forward,stepped and entered his thento1ammer

after unavailing attempt blowto withcannon, hisan
blubber lips through the touch hole.

Noticing that did1t producenot the sound would1tringinghave done butempty homewent with softmn an gun, a
thud, 1 “Standout, clea, By Jupiter, thesung sir. gun zs
loaded.”

The continued bask withto allat 1t is might.negro
Meanwhile, the fellowwho drivingthe mules attachedwas
the fieldto turned hs head, and whatpiece, saw was goingIn hetrice snatched another andon. withouta up rammei,

clack the fellow’sany whomwarming, tocame over eramium
had been speaking, hard he could diaw, makingwe theas as

mstiument quivel again.“Dem Jeiicho ah bask brokefast,you, ye, ye so you myeh? You tick him de beforento yokeno desce me gun we |mule, dem, ¢h ? You tief eh 2”you,“No!” 10m1ed the other “you Walkandnyam, habyou
biokefast, hard least (|Iat him ”no you never see
Brg he dat‘ !” 1epliedWalkandnyam “look de gun.”1n

Jericho bipeered mto 1t again,
De1e,“ of (I? sha’n’t what)sonyou “ dere,a say

1edde flanninI wadding de cartridge You: brokesee over
be hang!”fast! roaredJericho.you

And he made ifhimat he would have himeaten aliveas
“You be hangyoushef'” shriehedWalkandnyam “and

waddingde red be hang ” he took and hookedas screw,a

1
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cartridge, certainly,but lus mightcap,out, not fulla own
of and salt fish, smashed byinto paste Jericho'syams a
rammer.

frenzy dashedIn the of his he this hisintorage, oppo
face, and they both strippednent’s second. Separatingin a

headslikeseveral yards, they levelledtheir telescopestwo on
ikeeachand bust otherstands, at andgoats, quiteram1an

the welhinodoriferous, making their flintring aga asas
Finding eachtogether. otherskulls crackedhard invulner

closed, andbegantheythis direction, scramblingable andin
andtumblingand thebiting kicking,and sandover over in ,

cheeringstood by themand Iwhile the shipper andon,
Theywith laughter.suffocated strucknearly never once

theynoticed much hurtfistsIclosed notwith then wereso, andwool lengthlittle theyand atIt great got;crywas
finishingmutualconsent, offby usualhauledoffandtired, as

feepenny,“ Beg massa!”appealwith to oneusan
PepperpotWagtail’s,Mr Thedrove too’clockAt wesix

whenand walkedbachelor’s theparty weone, upwas a
standinghostthere tofront steps, person,inwas our receive

of thereeach side him,while, fivedoortheat on were;us
with then legsall cockedsittinghisof visiters, up,or six

of surbase, above which thesoitfeettheir 1estingon a jeaba
ofblinds the fixed.moveablelousies, piazza,wereor

the whole andintroduced paitytoI sersatun aswas
hedroppedhis started caughtlegscocktheeach of # ams, up,

if had beenI his dearestand 1thand,ofhold wrung asmy
friend.oldestand

Jamaica I wouldcommumty,designateI toWere as a
often laughedhavepeople I heartilyshakinghandcall 1t a

i the of Kingstonmeeting streetstwo incroniesseeingupon1 ;when aboutpistol shotseparation| after temporary asuna
and the right handglove,attugtowould beginbothder, 1ug

mighty affair, that hissingfrequentlybut serious1t mma1s
theygauntletoff, approach,thegethot climate, to one, a

would disgrace Jame<’swho Stnotlittlemabanesmart man,
and lessdried his corporealsmoisthilnStreet,being 1nmore

hishas contiivedfriend, to extractthan his country paw,
shaketoactholdsand out1t 1n

2” quoththe KingstonRatoondo,dohowAh!« manyou the gloved, redVig Shingle,” stout,well,« Quite rejoins a
whitedressed bluefed planter,sudoriferous,faced, mnyam with long Hessian drawnbootswaistcoat,andtrowsersjean

former, andthehis knee squareto span newaoverup

a
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;skirted blue with lots broadof cleacoatee, brass buttonsa
blackbrimmed silk hat, white the edgeofat theworn crown

small neckeloth, above which shootswearing a vely u
shunt collar, the peaks of which might forenormousan serve

winhers hose, andto starting large whip hisa carryinga 1n
mn

hand “ Quite well, fellow,”dear whilehe persistsmy
dragging the other allZomo the whileat 1t standing the1n
absurd of finger At lengthposition post. off thea comes
glove plecemeal perhaps finger first, for stancea
then thumb, length tackletheyat to, and shake eacha
other like devil sobe1,the not handleshake,very a pump
but if they1egulm trying distojiggeryyiggery, asa were
locate confoundother’seach and, them, then themim even

tdon’t let they cling like fish,sucker and alk and wallogo
about, throw themselvesand back laugh,and and then an
other yiggeryjggery

On horseback, this custom conspicuouslyridiculous I1s
have nearly fits beholdinginto at twogone men careering
along the hand10ad gallopat each goodish horse,a on a
with his boy of himastern mule, clean frocknegro on a m
and and glazedtrowscls, smart hat with bioad gold band,and masca’s umbiella leathein slung his1m a case acioss
shoulders,and lus portmanteaubehindhim mailpillionon a
covered with white sheep’s fleece suddenly theysnowa
pull each other,when,tuckingtheir whipsup on 1ccogmzing
under their them then teeth, 1t beaims, or crossing mn may

they the and Inoperationcommence 1ugging ving |thus Shingle’s ofbit bloodcase swerves, maywe assume le

Ratoon rides Shingle fairlyhimat tail, and‘startsturns à

fullout speed, Ratoonat thundering lus with outm rear, X

5stretched 4and does happen,1t I assured, that theaim am
lhot often forpuisuit before thecontinues mule, desueda

clapperclaw obtained Dut when lusty planterstwo meet1s |horseback, then deed Grech Greek. Theymeets beginon
Hlthe byinterview shouting cachother,whilefiftyto yards off,
polpulling the glovesall theat wile “Howaway are you,

Canetop ? glad Canctop.to How dv Ido,sce you, youHowhope” “ Yamfu, dear fellow 2” thenare you, my
frettingandhorses all the and iftime the Jackjumping d5

Spamards gadfiiesbe rfe, they have, when denudedor even
the shake,for eachto other,at ike Knightspur more a

Templarand Saiacen charging moitalcombat, thana twoin imerelystruggling beto civil, and afterall they havemen
ther blackoften to alongsideget servants holdto their

orR

!P
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horses, for shake they they breakmust, theirto neckswere
the Whyattempt. they shakewon’t hands with theirm

gloves I J tell It wouldcan’t be muchcooleron, am sure
and lots of Scotchmen the communitytoo.nicer 1

This hand shaking, however, followed by vitawas an
dinnertion fromto each mdividual the Im company.looked Captanto Transom, much to “Can theyas as say,

! take themto then woid ?” Heat nodded.méeanus
“ We that being under oiders to toare sorry, go sea on

Sunday neither Mr Ciingle myself havemorning, nor can29the pleasure of such kindaccepting ”invitations
“Well, when back, know dayyou come you one you

me.”mustgive
“And I won't be denied,” quoth second.a“ Laberty Hall, know, to mustyou meso you come, no

ceremony,” said third anda so on
At length, less drove the door,than Judgetono a man up

When he drew his whoservant, be-sittingup, was
hind small of the ketuieen,projection round andon a came
took parcel of theout closelywiapped blanketa gig, m a
“Bung that carefully Leomdas,” said the judge, whom,

stumped withstairs small his hand Henow up sawa m
received the parcel,and,laying down carefully1t in a corner,he placed the and thenit, shookand handssaw on came up
with Wagtail,and made his bow gracefully.very“What! can’t do without and claretyou your 1ce sour

2” said Wagtail.yet
Never“ mind, mind,” said the judge, and herenever

dinner being announced, all adjouined theto dimingwe
where splendid entertainment set out, toroom, a very was

which and the end,set to, willit did thewe in as appeal,
utmostjusticeto 1t

The Madeira,most forexquisite. instance,wines were
be diank perfection ofwhere theout tropics.nevercan in any

You have the good home, althoughI doubtatmay aswine
but then have1t, the climate drink Ito wouldnot 1tyou mn
the of of the delicate French thatmostsay same wines 1s,

those that will stand the Burgundyof notvoyage course
included but mind, let along.getnever us,All the decanters coveredwith bags, keptcotton wetwere
with saltpetieand that the carriedwater, evapoiationso on
powerfullyby the of that flowed thestream an aciess room,
through windows,the doors and made the fluids quiteopen

cool desuable worthies luxuriatingwithto sittingas as was
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fiom the freethereby yet,thermometerat 80the cur;or
of byheatof this degreemadeIrent, awarewaywas mn no

Indes,the Westfoundand Isensation, 1noppressiveany latterthewindalthough theEast,thewell 1sinas mnas
if boof heated 1tcurtentthatpatching,anddry arr,amore

thethe thermometeratwith 95moderatelydiy, neven
I haveenervatingreallyshade, not asoppiessiveorso1s

ofthe sideatmospherethe stagnatingfound it sunnyon1n
of75. AbarelyatthewithPall Mall, cargo icemercury

and first allIKingston,arived atatthisbeforehad Littlea
thing,1cedaffordcould 1twhohabitantsthe wine,every

what all,Lord knowsthe tea,andfruits,cold meats,water, have tiedthe I(bythings,otheramongstbelieve,I way,
regular’oldhind,) but theofluxury itsandthis, 1t a2s

forregardand hadwhat,whatknewwho astagers, was
eschew.thebegan totheir interiors, every way,1ce insoon

washed thentheycool the waterexdepting toandsaving didhadhandsandfacesthin nuss1ce, nor wenoso wemn,
tablebeforetheofplateful e¢hipshadthe judgebut1t, ona

hispoppedand then ntohewhichofhim, noweveryone
should havediluting Iof claret, 1t,glassbellthinlong ; hebut w’umporfe,heathemsh1atherthought, mannerain

the largefiomthenandoffworked piecesnowsawingaway,
attendingandthe(to tearblanket,thelump awearsave1n

thatluslum by servant,handedtowhichfracture,) sowas
hefor the mustwater,allowingmight,o’clock atelevenby besidesclaret,ofbottlesthiceconcealed hishave garpure

all carriedfine,Inwhiteoflotwithmshing onwewines.a
practicaljokegoodastomshingly, given, awassingingsome

continuedandFyall,bythenandtricd wenowonwas
landlord,theof 1t,parttheAs tomighty happy. singing

bytheopenedand rorytory,badwith woise cai,voice,a
fortunatelysqueak itextraordmaryvolunteering ;verya

plealum tolong, but 1tnot screw a songagaveverywas
acquired thewhoneighbour, turnhandmghtof hisout in

foolmakelumnext tocompellingtheof11ght apeisonsame
thewho, by by,Transom,tolasthimself 1tatof sungcame;

usual,than andhadhe gotbutwell,exceedingly moic wine
bit.coquettetheessayed tya

quoth host,I”mghteapthe wet«Bung cm
and lieat?’ sud Transom,thatQh, 1t sung¢ arcyou15

before I fear.pearlsallbutrequired 1t swine,wasas ,
Music! thereFyall,fast notstuck atlast oneAt waswe

the
lmghtcapwhole so' wetcomposition,lusparticle mm

[1
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already1mpended him,whenIover out, “ Let him tellsung
story, Mr Wagtail Let! hima tell story 1”a
“Thank Tom,” said Fyall “Iyou, good tuinowe you afor that, boy.”my

| A “Fyall’s story M1 Fyall’s story'” resounded allonhands Fyall, glad to the and nightcap,wetescape song
mstantlybegan,” Why, friends,! all know Isaac Grimm,my the Jewyousnuffmerchantand maker, HarbourStreet Well,cigar 1m
Isaac had brother,Ezekiel by whoa canted bus:name, on

Curagoa,at haveness heard of him Ezekieltooyou may
often down here for thewas of layingpurpose mn plovisions,and purchasingdiy goods. You all know that?”

“Certainly”shouted both CaptamTransom and selfmy
breath, although had heardIn a of him beforewe never

“Hah, I knew Well1t! then,Ezekiel rich, hewas verydown Au last,! gust thecame Pickle schooner,mn and,in asbad luck would have he fell1t, sick of the fever. Isaac,¢

quoth Ezekiel, ‘I sheek, I tink I <hallam tie’wey
“Hope dearnote, proder hab vife, <hildir;you 1tyno nor,should Eschieltie, Aveyou make vill, Ezehiel2you your

‘Yesh, de vill make. I leavish1s tig toevery jou,Isaac, condition, dat sendon von pody be burytoyou my
Curagoa. I love dat place,m twenty I left deyears smee

Mino1ies,all dat I cheattime dete, and fell he dex and Lfe,dere happily Oh, most sent pody for itsyou my mentpury
Curacoato ‘ I will do dat, proder’ Den¢ I departmine

dear Isaac,’ and the Isiaehitem peace, good hiswas as as
word for He did promiee,dre. Isnac, according lusonce to
applied oftheto captains several schooners, of themnone
would take the dead body. ¢What shall I do? thought
Isaac, ¢de monish mosh be loss.’not So he straightwayhad

mn
Ezekiel (fo. Jew won't Leep long that chmate)even a
cut and packed with pickle mto barrels,up two marked
‘Pume porh, Leicester, MCall, and Co Cork’mess He
then shipped the the Fan Fan, takingbills of ladingsame 1n

accordancewith the brand,deliverablein Mordeearto Levi
of Cuiagon, whom heto thesent requisite mstiuctions The
vessel sailed off St Domingo she carried mastaway atried fetchto Carthagenaunder leeward,fell toa jury sparand finally brought Honduiasatupi “Thiee monthsafter, Isaac encountered the of themaster
schooner the sticets of King-ton Ah,¢1n gootmine caphowtain, loohih been sheck?1s you, tin,you ave you
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No, Moses,I¢ well bit,enough, thank butam poorayou
=~

sound health,thank ofGod heard havingYou have1n mycuried the after Licking fifteenand, aboutmainmast,away
days shoit allowance, having obliged bearbeen fortoon upHonduras? ‘ I know of all saiddat,” Isaac, ¢sorrynoting
for 1t, captain, sad ¢Sad!teed’ that,very you may say
Moses. But I honest altl.ough and heream 1spoor, yourbill ladmgof for ofbaels “Piimetwoyour provisions,
mess,” Damned Howsomdevel,’tough,sayI pullingof says,

hisout ¢the Bogle, Jopp,value and Co.'spresentpurse, on
whaif1s L 8d. the banel, there doubloons,5, 6s twoso aie
Moses, and discharge the the back of the hillaccountnow on
of lading, will you? should takeVy I¢ payment, ?captainifde’ porkstuck us ikethroat, ‘amen’ Macbeth’s))im in
¢1f de barrel 1sh lost, help de ofbe God,can’t1t act youknow. ‘Iam honest Isaac,” continued the captain,an man,
‘although tell theand I truthmust carileda poor one, we

with long lasted, length had1t at toon om own as as we
breakbulk, and barrelsbeing the hatchway,two nearestyoul
why them fust,ate that’s all. Lord, what haswe comeover
you?’ Isaac pale €O Gotgrew as corpse.a mine mine

bioder, dat live, Jamaieto tie Ohpoor you ever was in
oh !’”tear, tear

“Did they the headeat and handsand 37

¢“IIold Tom Ciingle, don’ttongue, mteriuptyom me,
did them Inot tell toldeat 1t 1t to Soyou as was me.,Isaac Grimm,”continuedFyall, fanly“was theovercome,

kindly feelings of his length stirrednature at andwere up,
he turned he blew had,lus likeweptas away, nose a

Chaldean whilethe and the largetrumpet 1n moonnew
teals coursed each cheeks,other down lus heworncare
exclaimed, the hand,eaptain’s tremulouswinging a voicemn

and scarcely audible from ¢O Isaacextieme emotion,
Grimm,Isaac Grimm tid heart mishgivenot your you,

ofplasphemycommitte mvoish Ezekielgreatyou vasven
Hifleshof flesh, of de oncleanyour pone yourpone asporI If hatpeast, invoishum ash peef,put surelymean. you

earthlytabernacleof him, alwayssheet deughte placesas in
Smacogue,wouldte havebeen allow to tioomn never tepass

powels of peishicutingNazareen.te Ah, goot captain,mie
fniendtear vat vat vat done widverymine av you

cask, ? ”de captain 1

“Oh lame andmost conclusion,”impotent theoutsung
who byJudge, tlus had becometime deucedly and allprosy,

{
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hands 1f byarose, as consent, andcommon agreed that wehad got enough.
TransomSo off started Fyall,we Captainn groups

Whiffle, Aaron ,Bang, and myself, allied forth bunch,s 1n a
prettywell mchned for lark,a Thereyou may guess. are

lamps the streets ofno Kingstonin and all the decentas,ofpart the theircommumty by halfare 1n pastcaves ninethe andm 1tevening, “the witchingas was timenow o’
mght,”1 there not soul hetwas streets thata m we saw,solitaryexcept town guarda and then, lurkingnow about

dark underseme the Thesecorner pi sticets,az.las. samewhich wide and comfortablewere gh the daytime,enou nhad become unaccountably and intricatenarrow simee sixo’clock the and, althoughm the objectevening, of the
party to Captain Transomwas andconvoy myself to ourboat the Ordnanceat ‘Wharf,1t struck thatme we were as
fiequently totally different taclon a «“I Cringle, boy,”say, stuttcred outmy my superior,Loeutenantand Captain beng both diowned andequalized22
by the claret “why, Tom, Tom Cringle, dog don’tyouhearyou officer speak,your ehsuperior 2?sir,

My officer,durimgthissuperior address, standingwithwasboth round pillar of thearms a piazza.4 “I here, sir,” said I.am
Why,“ I know that but why don’t speakwhenI; youHilloo where’sAaron, and Fyall, and the ch 2”rest,

Theyhad been attractedby soundsof revelry splendidin a
the next whichstreet,mansion could1 hitwe sce was uwith biilliancy,great and had thisat shottime about fiftyheadyards of workingto windward,a us, tack and tach,ike? CommodoreTrunnion.

“Ah, I see,” said Transom “let heave head, Tomus a,do heai ? stand withnow, whiteye trowsersyou yourthe pillaragainst next ” The theL supportingranges piazzadistances ofat about twenty fect fromwele cach other
“Ah, stand there I ” So heit weighedfiomnow thesee

he had tackled andto, makingone staggering bolt of 1t,a
theto pillar whichagainst1an I stood,up 1ts beingpositionmarkedby white vestments, where he hookedmy again onfor second untiltwo, I had taken position.a 01 up a new

“There, boy, that’s the laytot1 my ghtoutway a warpthe wind’s Tom, shall fairlyin beat those lubberseve we! who tacking the stream nothingare Iikein warpingn
the dead water the shoie mark that down, Tomnear
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beat fide when alongshoiein anever way you can warp up
Confoundthe dead the (hiccup)water judge’s 1ce”‘in

has poisoned with“he that ploppedhe lastme piece mn my
ofwhitewash Madera. He judge! He be gooda may a

criminaljudge,but ofjudge ‘Why don’tcrim no wine
laugh, Tom, eh? and then his oftheyou saw rasp a

hateI wish wholeand1t, had beennestsaw a more, n
legalhis stomach full of old Shakspeare he, hesaws

?why don’t laugh,Tom Poisoned theby byjudge,you
Jupiter Now, fanly ofhere abreast them Hallo!we are

Fyall, after2”what are you
with drunkenHush, hush,” said Fyall,¢ gravity.

Bang.And hush, hush,” said Aaron“
Whiffle,Come here, Tom, here,” smd whisper.¢ come in a

the ofWe directlyunder the house,finepiazzawerenow n
ofthe first floor which “Here,enactingsomegay scenewas

stand there hold byTom, here that pillar there.now
lft.”Transom,I say, give me a
forCan’t, Whiffle, the soul ofcan’t, Peregrine,¢ me, my

dear but I I see.”see,
thatWith the gallant captain down all fous;got on

Whiffle, small hight his back, and, with thegota man, on
of and Fyall,aid Bang managed scrambleto up on my

shouldeis, wherehe stood, holdingby sillthe window above,
footwith each side of head. littleHis face1eda on my was

thus flush with1a1sed the windowsill, that he couldso see
the dak the fst floor, right throughmto and intopiazza on

the andmagnificent sparklingdrawing beyond.room
tell what’sNow“ be Aaion.seen,” saidtous v

Stop,” stop,” Whifferejomed “My what lot ofeye, a
splendid 1egular lady Hush!partynowomen nen a

song.” harpA struck,and ofsymphony Beethoven’sa was a
playedwith Agreat taste low and melancholy,fromsong,

females followed.two
spheres!”ofThe the¢ quoth Whfflemusic H
hadWe beeninspnedbeforerapt and, drunkwere we

there stood,sat best suited exhibitwere, we oras we as us,
ofsight clusterthe of silentstiange tipsy Ataing men.

of the finest swells,length, Iat heard gmghngone a curious
ifoverhead,sound being gagged, andas some Ione was

Peregrinebecame lighterfancied shoulders Anotheron myIdie ofnotefine it.wasaway sme +

Bang Iyall HeBang,‘ evaporatingwith delight1s

allweight andat ethercal lightergrowingmoxeno more
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lighter,and I gentlemanas am hea off going,1s going,exhaledgone mto the blueheave byall thatns, wonder1sful 1”?

Puzzled beyond I stept hurriedlymeasure, back, and casized the captain,over ho stillw enactin thewas joint stoolgall fours behindon by which Whiffleme, had mounted to
trees,my and therecross rolled thewe nd,in mastersa andman.

Murdered,“ Tom Crngle murdered have hoggedyouhike the oldme Ramil broke back,1e8 Tommy spoiledquadulling formy and day, dever thea judge'sn ice,though,and the particularly »saw
“Wheie he where Whiffle1s 2” inquiredall1s hands, involley.a
“The devil only Lnows,” suid I, “he has flown ntoupthe clouds, catch him who He has left thiscan. earth anyhow, that clear.”1s
“Ha, himha” cried Fyall, glee,great who hadin seendrawn thinto window by several whitee figures,after theyhad tied silk handkerchief ,a his mouth “followover me,boys,”andmy all bled afterwe himscram the fiontto doorof the house, to which ascendedby hwe andsome flight ofamarblesteps, and when theie, began thundertowe forawayadmittance. The door opened bywas respectablea verylooking elderly gentlem with well powderedan, hair, andattendedby two ants handsomemen liveries,serv in carryinghghts. His bearmgand gentleman like deportmenthad animmediateeffect and I believeon me, the otliers tooonHe knew Fyall and Whaffle, 1t appeared“Mr Fyall,” he said, 1th much gentleness,w “I know 1t

only meant fiolie, but1s reall I hopeas a willy endyou now
Amongstit. yourselves gentlemen,this be allmay very,

well, but considering ehgion,andthe shightsmy 1 Hebrewswe
often exposed to,are so myself nd familya my are more sensitive and to insult thpervious well understandan you can

“My dear fellow,” quoth Fyall, «we allare very sorry,the fact had bad shaddock1s, afterwe some dinner, which
| has made giddy and foolishus very somehow. Do youknow, I could almost fancy I had been drinkingwine.”“Cool and delicious] impudent that (hiecup,)”y same,quoth the skipper“ But hand back little Whaffle,”us continued Fyall, “andshall be offwe

Here Whiffle’s heard from the drawingvoice was room,

+
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“Here, Fyall! Tom Cuingle! Here, here, shallI beormurdered!”
” Ah I see,”! sud Mr H., “this gentlemen. Come,way,I will deliver the culpuit to ,’> and followedhimyou intowethe drawing most nificent100m saloon,a leastmag at forty5 , 5feet by thuty, brilhantl hit with erystal lamps,y up andsilver candelabrmassive and filledwith elegant furniture,a,which reflected,alo with thewas chandeliers thatng hungfrom the ofcentie the coach roof, by several large mirrors,1ch fiames, well them highlypolishedas as mahogany1n

floor.
There, the middleof the the othn end ofroom, being1ter

occupiedby bevyof twelve fifteen 11¢hla dressedfemales,or y
visiters, conjectured, fuiendat Peregrine,as we s our pinioned

largeinto chair, with shawls scarfs,a andeasy amidsta seaof silk cushions, by four beautiful black hairyoungwomen,and cleu white shins, fine figures,eyes, and little clothing.A Jewess beautifulyoung animal, although,1s a like theunclean confound the metaphor which they abhor
they don’t byimprove age.When entered,the blushinggirls,we who had been beatWiffle lus spindle shins,mg withover then 1 gardenargefans, dashed through side door, unable toa theircontain
laughter, which heard long after they hadwe vanished,echoing through the lofty alleries of the house. Ow0 ca5

kimighttive being restored to made bowsus, thetowe om1other ladies, who with laughter,andwere expuing took our
leave, with httle Whiffle shoulders theon worthyou
Ilebrew, whom I afterwards London,knew sending hism
servant and 1th Captain Transom andgig w myself thetowharf, There tumbledourselves th boat,intow¢ and got¢

boardthe Firebiand abouton three the Wemm morning,by thus time wellpretty soberedwere fourat a gun was,
fired, the topsals let fall, and sheeted home,were and to
gallant sails set them, the ship havingover previously beenhove short halfat thepast, cable beng ht and down11g up,another the drums and fifes beatgun meruly spnflew the capstan, tramp thewent that mannedmen it. Weunder weigh Eastwaid,ho! forwere Santiago de Cuba.
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CHAPTER XII.

THE CRUISE OF THE FIREBRAND,

Eleunng, amongstother pleasantmatterswell ofworthy beingrecorded,how
Thomascommunedwith twoJus Consciences

Oh,¢¢ who tell, Lie whosehearthathtried,can save
Anddanced triumpho'er the wide,waters1n
The exulting thepulse’smaddeningplay,<ense,
That thrillsthewandererof that trachless ?*way

The Corsair

hadWe beat forto threedays before could weatherup we
the end of Jamaica,east and tearing work had of I1t.we
had bad weather and heavy several ofquaitersseen seas in

i the globe I had tumbled about under close reefeda main
topsail and reefed foiesal, the long the Bay ofon seas m

! Biscay hadI beenkicked about four, off theseventy1n a
Cape of Good Hope, if she had been cork I had beenas a
hove hither and thither, by the short jumble of the North
Sea, about Heligoland, and the shoals lying off the mouthof
the Elbe, when thing head black thunder,every over was as
and all bencath white I hadenjoyed the luxuryas as snow
of beingtorn by north whichwester, compelledm pieces a

lie for daysto to ten stietch,underat sails,storm stayus a
the ofoff Yankeeland,coast with clea1, deep, cold, blue shya

above without cloud, where the shone brightly theus, a sun
whole day,by and glorioustime harvest by might,a moon

1f they smiling deusion andas were in upon own 1ven
strainedship, she reeled froand liketo wounded Titan,as a

buiied theat time tiough of the anotherat castone n sea,
upwaids thetowards heavens by the thioesof the tormented

fiomthetioubledbosomwatels, of the boundingand roaring
amidsthundredsof 1ambows,(ay, 1ainbowsmimatureocean,

by might day,)well by lussing of white,stormas as in a
foaming, seething fiom the cmaling and rollingtornspray,
bright of the billows And I havecrests mountainousgreen
had than forsqueak the neighbour1tmore narrowone in
hood of the still“ vexed Bermoothes,” otherbesidesvarious
small affairs, thisBoke anotherbut the devilsuchwritten in ,tumblifieationhad forI experienced danger,not toever as
there and but toexcepttowas none asour spars rigging,
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discomfort I did that short, splashing, and boilas in cross,
offMorantPoint. By however, the secondsea,ing noon, on

day, having had from landslant the wind the mighta in
well windwardof thegot to long sandy spitprevious,we

formsthat the island,end of the andcast the ofactwere in
small of weathe:pull the braces,getting beforeedginga away

for St Jago,when fellthe wind suddenly,and half hourin an
furrosastark calm “ung calma,”1t the Spamishwas as

sailors quamntlyenoughcall 1t
andWe 10lling tackles the topgallantgot down,mastsup,

and sails of the lessenedstudding and the lumberout tops,
weightaloft couldand think of, but,everyway wein never

theless, roll gunwalecontinued under, dippingto thewe
theyardarm andinto water then, andmain every now

thing adrift, below and deck, thatsetting notevery on was
otherwisewellbolted down, secuzed.or
down dinnei, theWhen I went to extremelyscene was

Yel, theOld hieutenant,good first the chairwas in one
of the boys lusjammed side, with hisat claws fastenedwas

foot ofroundthe the table, holding of boilingtureena peasewith lumpsof pork which1t, the aforesaidsoup, swimmingin
balingforthYerkh with assiduity hisgreat to messmateswas

Hydiostatics much the tendencyof fluids towere mn vogue
their equilibrium(confound them, they have oftenregan m

the shape of claret destroyed mune) beautifully illuswas
trated, the of each carefullycontents balanced plateas soup
hept about the principleof the level,spirit Theswaying on
doctor and dinnexr1t 1eturn thetowas croupier, as was a

all hands regulailycaptain, figged the lieutenants,out,wee
with their epaulets bestand and thecoats, master, purser,and doctor, all fittingly Whenattuned. I fust entered, Ias
made obersance the I thoughtto captain, I emptymy saw an

him, but thenext ofseat thematter rathersoup was an
and took attention, that I paidengrossing concern, up my so

paiticular 1cgard the however,to circumstance whenno ; we
all discussedhad the and drinking first glasssame, were ow

Inaisedof Tenenfte, hob andnobto with the master,my eyes
gods littlewhen and fishes who should they lightye on,

pluzthe alas!but ofAaronBang,meiry meny, no more
who, dung theEsquire, mteilude, had shd theintosoup

chan unperceived byvacant nie.
Mr Bang, where,“Why, the of all that comical,mn name 1s

dioppedfiomhave 2” Alas!where Aaron AaronJou poor
of10lling kindred Aaronto ashore. Hisseawas nom a rosy

%

+
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gulls longe. his round plump facewere no ceemedrosy to
be covered| with paichmentfiom1 old bass dium, cutan outfiom the wherecentie bronzedmost by the drum stick
there speculation his thatwas he did glareno withal1n eyes

and his lips, which usuallyfim and disclosingwere open,his teeth, frequent heldnice together, if hemn grim, were as
had been At length he didm grievous venturepain to openthem and, like the ghost of Hamlet'sfather, hfted« 1t uphead1ts and did addre+s 1tselfto motion, would1t speakas
But they began to and he screwed themquiver, once more
togethel, 1f he feared the ofexertionas wordutteringvery a

mighttwo unsettlehis momplesor
The master odd gairuloussmall who hadwas an man, a

numbercertain of stated jokes, which, long theyso as were
”endured,he unmercifullyinflicted his I hadmessmates.on

for share, well thecome 1n my rest,as a new comei, as as
but with although I had been but 1ecentlyeven me, ap
pointed,theyhadalreadybegun pall, andto waxwearisome,and blind the beetle of body he could helpas nota was,

this So Bang, unable sliot,seeing to 1etuin sichpoor a sea
and fallen,crest offered taiget that he could not resista
taking Dinnerat half and Bang hadaim notwas over,

thing,eaten when, unscasonable the hourany theas was,little valiantpot maste1,primedwith tumblersoftwo grog,ofdefiance the captain’s fanly fastened im,1m presence, on
like and pimned him down with of his longa remora, one
winded aboutCaptainstories David Jones, the Phantome,in
during Capeoff Flyaway,having foulof whale,a crwse run a
and therebynearly foundered and that length havingat,

the haipoonedgot monster and speared, and the knowsdevil
what,but ended her1t alongside,getting whentheyscuttled1n
the leviathan,and then, wonderful relate, they foundto a
Greenlaudman,with royal yards crossed, her andthein maw,

and the cabin aboutquarrelling thecaptarn reckoningmate 2n
What“ do think of that, Mr Bang well theyyou as

might be, M1 Bang well they might Bangbe 2” saidas
nothing, but the whetherat the said Aaron lentmoment

the bud Ito tellcannotwings or no a goose, Swimmingin
apple which he with steinmost countenance,sauce, was, a
endeavouring fetched rightto the gunwalecarve, way over
of the dish, and taking whole boat of withmelted butter1+ a

splashed1t, the table thatduring tremendous roll,across a
made thing smallcreak and 11ght theintoevery groan again,

lap,master’s who lus Aarona I could hearwas ves was.

1



TIIE CRUISE 269OF THE FIRLCBRAND.

grumble somethingout about Stiange“ afimity buds of
feather.” But lus histimea minuteswas up, were num

bered, and hike shot he boltedfrom the table, scullinga o1
1ather clawing towards the door, by the backs of theaway
chairs, hike untilheparrot, 1eachedthea thegreen atmanne
bottomof the ladder, the ofdoor theat captain’seabin, round
whose neck he immediatelyfetterloched his fins. i

He had only exclaimtime to husto ally, My« dearnew
fellow, get brandyand forwate, the loveofme some mercy”

when he blew with explosion like the busting ofup, an
boilersteam “Oh dea1, oh dea1,” could heara himwe

the lulls of hus then anothermurmurmg loudin agonv“there1epoit yesterday’s hot andgoes my supper g10gtoasted cheese” another if the spint leaving10ar, as was
thly tabernacle1ts dinner, claret,* Madena allem cruel

bad sceond edition cheese, teal, and ringtail1n a pigeonblack crabs calapr and turtle soup” Jus fleshly 1ndulas
of the day judgmentgences him,previous against10s¢ up m

hhe man’s evil deeds Ins death bed At lengtha theon
of his interior entnelysézatevaiious excavated Ah!©were

I have bieakfastgot to theto simple andteamy toastIst Biandyat and dearwatei, Tiansom, brandy andmy
daithng, andwater, hot, without sugar” Brandy«my and

water” died echoes the distance he stowedm 1n as was awaylus themto cot captain’cobin. It that hadbeen1tin seems
all arrangedbetweenhim and CaptainTiansom,that he was

forto off St Thomasset the East, the whichin moining on
sailed, and shoveto get the pilotout boat schooner,we a m

fiom MorantBay, for theto accordinglyandjoin us ermice,lic had boardthe might whenI below,come on previous was
and beng somewhat qualuush he had wisely Lept lus cot,the fun of the thing depending, seemed,1t all handsas on
carefully keeping fiom1t that he boardme was on

I apprehend peoplemost indulge the fancy that they1m
have Consciences such they I myself I,as are. now even

Crngle,Thomas Esquire, sundiyamongst 1NagInings,vain
that 7 have somewhatof theconceive a conscience caout

o1derchoue Iwillconfess stretching Iittlea upon occasion,the galewhen of blows ugh neverthelessmy passions a
highly 1espectable things stalwartconscience,as go a un
chaney who willcustomer, benot gainsaid contradictedor

>he disobeyed,but be although with mmpunitymay never
all thatIt welltrue fledgedgentlew1s a foryoung, sheoman,furmshed with swift ofmost called1~ Prosa pan wings,



1

1

270 CRINGLL'STOM LOG,

sometimes theDperity, gets better of Master Conscience,and
smothers the Grom Feature for time, underthe bedof cidera
down, whereon and her ladyship Butyou sheare reposirgsad jut ,thisstances,1s a Prosperitymn formany same

fine with the glancingsome mormng, throughthesun mn
of the windowshutters, thecrevices at nickjust when, after

twining yourself, and rubbing courageouslyyour cyes, youthrustforth leg, with determmafion donone toa your giamashes without delay, Tom,”“ she, ¢“ Tommore says
Cringle, T have tired ofgot Thomas, besides,I hearyou, mydoornext neighbour, Madam Adversity, tirhng theat door

down bed, Tom,pm, and I’mso off” Withgive me mythat she bangs the window, and before I fromopen 1ccover
surprise, launches forth, with loudmy wher, mattiass anda

all, leaving Pilgailic,lying the paillasse. Well,me, heron
nest scarcely cold, when Mistress18 Adversity,m comes me

outspohen, crabbit,a gi>zenedwee ofanatomy oldsou1, an
“You ne'erdoweel, Tam,”woman quoth she, “1s 1t no

enough that with thatconsort scarlet limme1,who hasyou
Just yescapedthoroughthe winday,but ye maun smoor myfirst bon, Conscience,atweenye? Whaie haepuir stowedye
him, tell that?” And the damoselman ancientme givesshrewd clip the shull with theme a poke: That“on >a
right, mothe1,” fromquoth Conscience, beneaththe straw
mattrass  “Giveit im  he’llto nohea} anotherdevel,me
mother” And I found that weight, deserted Imy own as

by that ahem Prosperity, longerwas sufficientwas no
keep lumto down. So he with loud peck, and10se,up a

while the old leelhauled with pokerwoman me a on one
side, he yerked theat other, lengthuntil at heme on gavebuttockregular and then between themme a theycross ,diddled outright When I fanly floored,me “ Now,was

man,” said Adveisity,“ I bear ifmy spite, will butno youListen boyto there, shall be good fiends still Hemy we 1s
unreasonable He has objectionsnever to consortno you:with Madam Prosperity, decentng even but hein a way,will not consent lettingto her the betterget ofyom you,to doting hei, thenor to her share ofyour on even giving a
bed, when shouldshe be allowedyour fartherto getnever

than the hall, forservants’ she should subjection,be Lept m
she’ll for Thomas. Conscienceot roughruin you ever, 1s a

lad, I giant and I keen and snell also, butyou, am never
mund,takehis advice,and ’ll be credit fieenstoyou some your
yet, scoomcl.” I did and the old lady’sye becamovisitsso,
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distant,shorter and shorter, and and untilmore atmore
length they ceased altogether and Prosperity,hikeonce; more

dove with heavenborrowedhues1ts all glowing thea in
pitched window sill,morning Itsun, one morningon my

June. Tom, I“ backagain ” I gloweredwas mn am come
her with allat br. ¢“ Aiblins” sad I, but I couldmy gofarther. She made step two towards and theno a or me,

lesson of Adversity fast thinevaporatinginto whenwas air,Io! the sleeping humselfleon awoke. Thomas,”¢ said Con
that made flesh “ not intoscience,1m a voice my cieep, your

bed, neither bosom, Thomas.to Be civil thetoyour younbut remember what best friendAdversitytoldwoman, yom
and let her be than handmaidenyou, neve moie your again;

free free butto to beto mistress.”come, go, never more yourI myselfabout, and andtwist, turn perplexitygreatserow in
Hard cnough all this, and I half clined to try toam

throttle Conscienceoutright.
But make longto short Istory resolute “ Stepa was

the parlour,ito deaest hopeI shallmy partwe never
but themust not get hand, know.anymoze you; upper you

So the otherstep to and wheneverI get100m, mexmy
pressibles I will there.”toon, come you

But thisConscience,aboutwinchI Zaverang,seldomamnow
theacts thismomtor unless 1espectableagainstin way, crimes,

such muider, debauching fuend’swife, stealing.as yom o1
But the cheeldI have dowith forto the andpresent, who has
led this rigmarole,to of deputyConscience,sort looker1s a a

after smallout affairs peccadilloes. The carle,grewsome
Conscience Sensor, grapple with, for he only stepsvou can
forth whengieat he sternly and theon occasions, saysmschief that what he know heto true1s, says, we says
he, ¢“ Thomas Cringle” he calls Tom, Mister,never me or

Licutenant “Thomas Cuingle,” he, “ifor dosays youthat thing, shall be damned.” “Lud meiey,”you quotha
I, Thomas, “I will perpend,MasterConscience’ and I set
myself eschew the evilto deed, with all might. Butmy
Consciencethe Younger whomI will take leave callto b
Quashie’s appellativo hereafter, Conshy funny httlo1s a

and anotherfellow, of chapsort altogether. Anguess a n“I Tom, boy Tomstance Cringle whysay, my the
now” he won't “thedeuce Devil” for thesay world

“Why the deuce, Tom, don’t confinevourselftoyou pinta
dinner,eh 2?of quothat Conshy. Why“ willwine notyouaftertoddy 16? You ruining interior,yourgive up are your

||
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forlook outthethe goutfellowfine on1sThomas, my
paunchandspindling, increasing.1slegs yourareyourou don’tand'1fTom,Polomus,speech youtoHamlet'sRead

oldof you,onpremature creepingmaiksthe ageallfind
Conshy[1 Nowall ”that”sDutchman,Conshy,I,then aam

generallyInighttheofatchesthelecturesalways wyou 1m , theduringandakfast time,bregood atadvicethink his 1s
asonable,and mostexcellentthink 1t reIegad,forenoon, I dineandConshyifandbystick 1tdeterminetoand I ifbut1gidlymost anyhisadheredo toIalone, maxims ,
whoConshy,d 1s atopple toshouldallies mmuer,oldof nmy him1emember‘IStillinstanterboltsmechsolitary ame, “Igood.dimer say,thedown 1ssitfor time wea and2?haveshallwhatPeter, weofglassJack, winea
Conshybetweenmight11discus-ed, 1suntil the pit a1spiecea doublehisHook, nthenDut grouseant somecomesme

whiteofblasphemythe wineaboutpalavel11 refined snonsense, either, atfaxnotheand wiongbrownafter 1sgame ,lastedHermitagelongthoughthe myasIleast as, soneve1 theforethestill to soof,speak 1tIthe time asbut at w
now,”Tom,hard,{old«out,the pintmoment waspiecea

Hermitage,ofglonly“Why,Conshy. asslittle onecheeps theaftc1Cheesead. manhehisshakesConshy”Conshy of port,glassOnly”Hook oneancientsof the againner cloth
|

thelengthand 1sathead,hisshakesTle»Conshy whoofsteward 1s nowoldconfounded mine,anddiawn, al sparklingdecanters,crystalthebringsbutler,1 installed 1nas fatsconsider muttonIIlights am,the aspooto wax down tobe,should a1tthand asdamnable ngevery Iamn?”childrethewhereMary,Now, are«glasfinger S
boyof sorts, SOoutdunk mycan’t«Jack,Iresolute. I,Conshy,”Now, saysPeterandyouself,mind you instant,thisatjustButboy?”“where mynow,youare tumblerorderCungle, a*with, meoutstrikesJacl quothDitto,”«itis”whatdon’tIhot caresomething resolutions,offabuicfineIlcrumblesdownand myaPeter at, breakfastbefore oragain,rebuilt tobe moriowonly to , fishifiedsomewhatfleshone’when 1smoment,odd Sany “doConshy, giveTom,”“1 saysinstance say,Another sideothert’along1tgnl trippingsmarttl1atlooking atover 1”little caysdear man,Pjesently,«” mythe stieetot goodbowhandsome s,Consliythat,little“Tight anwom , waist,theaboutsweetlyhome, tumblesforwardbearings beautiful run!whatlupsthe awell abovetumblesoutand ,
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and clean and tight backspais wellstays ”set “Now,; up
vagabond, Haveom, you wifegive not ofover. you a?” “To be I have,your Conshy, ;own dailing butsure my

per” “Havetoujours done, far,”toonow, you aie goingConshy. “Oh, besays Rad “TroMmas,”you stillcies a
fromstern thevoice, mmost of heart. ‘Weevery 1ecesses myConshyholds lus finger, and pricks husup “Doear. youhear Zum2 he “1 hea,” I, I« hearsays and tremble ”says

Now, apply.to Conshyhas been nudging for this halfme
how holdto tongue1egardingAaronBang’smy sickness.sea“It absolutelyindecent,” quoth he1s “Can't help 1t,Conshy than the tumblerextiano thosemote who;; aredeheateneed who1eadnot those1t mndelicate *£ beare won,the of But,”1t “ Conshyworse persists “I have otha:hairs neck, Master Tomm1n your bitY you are growingaof buffoon and Ia toon us, 1t,sory sometimesam say not
altogether, with ankas a man 1mmagmationa1 constiuemaydecent Now,you, a very good boy, Ionc would havemyto 1emember that whatyou wirte condemned theyou 1s nof Old Chustopherpages to amber s#mmortahzation,”an
(Ohon for the Piovost!) « don’t perh and smile,nay, I

compliment,for
1m

mean no but the theyou are straw
amber, Tom, and the only wonder how the deuce1s gotyouthere.”*

” But, dear Consh 32my
Tom” Hold tongue, letyour out andme say my say,fimish advice and how willmy to father,you answer myold whenIm your youth, and healthage, and wealth, may,»have flown, if find thi this Logyou calculatedany ng 1n yourto bung blush mnocentcheek,a Tom, whenon thean timeshall have for passed whereinever could haveaway you 1emedied the ? Tor Consciencemyuiy wall ‘speak to then,younot I do friendlyas confidence,now, andm 1mpelledby a

1egard forsincere ght hearted, butyou, thoughtless,you
slapdashvagabond.”

There havemust been dealgreat of absurdperplexitya mIsatmy rebuke,visage, as for I1ecerving noticed Conshymy
smile, which gave me comage+“I will reform, Conshy, and that immediately but my by,al good man,”mos 1s

i Will“Well, ], Tom, I takewe at word,you your setsoabout 1t, aboutset it
But,“ Conshy word yourstarboardluga whyin don’tthe fountainto headyou whygo don’t try handyou your

8
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himself,North the hoaryOld Kitlecturecurtain onamn
seduced 2?who mesinner

himself the idea oflongercontainConshy could veryno ,
whatof lind deseriptionold Kit having oranyconsciencea1 / fithe burstthat mto mosttickledhim, uproarious1 asoever,

hopes would have chokedwhich greatIof laughter, was in
forof him Forwellmade quitthushim, and someeverme

somethingtherebutamazement,listened greattime was soin I too,whichlaughpresentlybegantofun,thathisinfectiousin
Conshy and Itherecachimnation,creased hisonly wereso

down cheeks.with the tearsshouting,and running our10aring,
39LordOlisten me!Jat¢« to

handsrubbingI, atsaidConshy,”«You myswearing,are
caughtlemhaving tripping

he, stillquothswear,”QuakermakeenoughAnd to« a
why, heListens toKit“No,laughing meneverno,

until theandthe goutfather,listen towould myevennever
Bull, broheRefoimall, theoflastandBill,ReliefCatholic

heat.”softened hisandhim down,
Bunyan.of JohnworthyforallegorySo there vou,1s an
borewhenthe breezegot awayNext weagain,morningwe

theCastleMoxotheoffarrivedandCuba,de onfor Santiago harbour.RoyalPortafter leavingsunset,fifth atevening 6f coralhinddays,bettertheirSpaniards,The were amn
theycolonies,thenplantedthey immewhereverworms , ,and mortarwith stonethemselvesdiatelyset to mcovering

strengthwholeand theentirethenapply eneigies,owng fort theirofthe erectionfirst tocaptives, aIndianthenof ,
!

absolutethroughonlyotherthel

tponed to(possecondobject GraGodtheirtemplebuild tohent tonecessity) being a
nothingtherebeforewhereappeated,fabrics wasdually vast

althoughandwilderness,howlingforeeternal st,but o1 aone
moles,splendidthelooking atwhendoes1t one,overcome of the Newchurchesstupendousandbastions,builtand firm

equallingleasttheat mlattertheWorld orsurpassing, thatheicelfSpainof Oldthosegrandewandmagnificence of ofmillionsandblood sweatthebytedallthey cemenaie
harmless existence many quarwhoseof mnIndians,gentle melanstill 1tmonuments,only athe 15theyters, remain whatIfone’stoand pretureackb selookcholy 1eflectionto

state,palmyandhughherhei,andSpam to mmcomparewas, conditiopresenther ILtowith what she compare18 now Imidshipman,when,shewith what youngas awas,even
colonies.Transatlanticglorioushervisitedmst
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PenmsulaUntil the by the French, Buenoswas overrun
Ayres, Laguayra, Porto Cavello,Maracaibo, Santa Martha,
and that ofstronghold the the key ofwest, the Isthmus of
Darien, Cartagena lasde Indias, with Porto Bello, and Vera
Cruz, the Atlanticshoies of SouthAmerica, allon were pros

happyand Llenas de« plata,” and the Westernperous on
Valparaiso,Lima,Panama,coast, and San Blas, th1ivingwere

and populationand wealth, England,throughincreasing m
her colonies, that driving lucrativetimeat trade withwas a
all of them but the demon of change abroad, blown; was
thither pestilentby the bieath of European liberalism
What for Abbé Sieyesvineyard haveto laboured in!a
Every Caputaniawouldhave become purchaserof ofa one ~his and dried Indeed hecut constitutions. could havenot
turned them of hand fast enough. Theout enlightenedfew,

these drop the buchetcounties, thetomn were as a mn unen,hightened and although doubt there numbersmany no were
of the former who well theyyetwere meaningmen, were,andall, guiltyof that political blunder,one prime 1n common
with Whig friends home, ofat ofexpecting setour a sem:
baibarians the beauty of,to and conformto theirto,see
newfangled codes of free forinstitutions, which they were

ready I die thisto at present Bolivar,moment,as as am
his eaily fever of madepatilotism, the mustake,m same

although his shrewd mind, his later thatn caicer, saw a
despotism, I will qualifynot 1torpure unpure was your
only for the hegovernment had dignifiedat timesavages one
with the of fellow But hepatiiots. thistoname came
wholesomeconclusion late he triedtoo back, 1t buttrue,1s;,would1t do the fiendhadbeenunchained,not and lengthat
hunted him brokenhearted histo grave.

But the of mind tell that those countriesmen us, are now
through the politicalfermentation, which by and bgong

will clear, when the sedimentwill deposited,be and the dif
ferent ranks will each take thewr acknowledged and undis
puted stations and the Umtedsociety Statesin are once,

quotedand of the adverseagunst faction, 1fagain we as
there the analogy betweenmost remote then populawere

onginallycomposed of all the cleveresttion, scoundrels of
and theEurope, barbarians of Spamish America, where 3

all oldfew Spamards,master didspirits, indeed for 1a season |fiomstich fiery oft the dark of whomamongstmass savageslot iketheir cast, stars moonlessmght,but onlywas toin a
speedy echpse fiom thesuffer cloudsandstormwhich theya

Hl
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shallthemselveshad set We Themotion.in see. scum as
yet and doesuppermost, likelynot subside,to but1s 1tseem

boil In Cuba, however, 211 theat timemay ove. was
and stillquiet, I believe, and that tooprosperous;15,i without having throughthis blessed| said political fercome

mentation
Duringthe might stood off and under sail, andwe on easyFo whennext the day broke, with breezostrongmorning, a

and fresh shower, about miles offtwo the Moro1 a1 we were
Castle, the ofat entrance Santiago de Cuba

I aloft lookwent to round The breeze blewme sea
strong, until reached within half mile of1t the shore,a

| where stopped short,it shooting cat’s occasionallyin paws
the smooth belt ofinto beyond, whete the longwater un

broken swell 1olled Iihe molten silver thein rising sun,without ripple surface, until dashedits 1t its gigantica on
undulations the face of theagainst cliffsprecipitous theon
shore, and flew smoke. The the harbourentrance toup in

of and looked from perch like18 very nariow, my ziga zagchasm the 10ck, 1nlaid the bottomwith polichedat blue1n

,steel clea, and calm, and pellucid the still water,so was
wherein the fiowning rocks, and magnificent thetiees on
banks,and the white Moo, with ofits tiers11:ng grinning

battery above battery, reflected velutzcannon, were on spe
1fculum, had been1tas 1n a mirror.

‘We had shortened sail, and fired and the signal fora gun,
pilot flying, when the hailedcaptain Does“ thea was me

breeze blow the harbourinto Mr Cringle2”jet,sea
“Not but fast.”yet, 1tsir, 1s creeping 1n
“Very well, Let knowwhen Mrme you can run in

Yerk,back the topsail, and heave the ship ”tomain
Presently pilotthe with the Spanish flag flyingcanoe, in

the alongside andstern, the pilot, tall browncame a man,,
the Spaniards board. Hea moreno, as say, came on wore a

glazed cocked hat, 1ather of the finishout histoan wayi
whichfigure, rigged ssmple Osnaburgh slnrt, andwas n aà

of He thetrowsers quarterdech, and madepur canse on
his bow the allto with the thecaptain world, wishedease in
him good and, taking his place by the quartera morning,

the tookmaster chargeof theat ship. Seno1,” quoth“conn,
be to hatbour“1s de blow yet? I deme, up mean, <eevou

walking him? de terial dat land windvrento into 1s
hehas 2”cease

“No,”I answered the belt of“ smoothwate1 1s growing,

i
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fast; butnarrower the breeze doessea blownot theintochannelyet. Now has1t reached the ent ”’rance“Ah, den ,make sail, Senor Capitan fill de topsail,”manWe stood the becomingin, scene andmole magnificentmore
approached theas land,we

The fresh shores of this gloriousgreen 1s]and lay beforefringed with whiteus, f, the everlastnsm as 1g itsocean 1napproach to 1t graduallychanged d1ts ak blue colour, theasshoaled,water into bnghta underjoyous thegreen blazin
sun, 1f sympathy withas them of the fangenus landbefore 1t tumbled Insat feet its gently elling billows,sw nshaking thunders the 1eefs 1ockyandon face f the coast,oagaistwhich the driven clouds,y were thup m of¢ mcensetheirsacrifice. The undulatingIulls thein nity allvier werecither cleared, and coveredwith the greenest verduie thatimagination picture, whichcan stayedover large herds ofcattle, with forests of trees,or gigantic fiom which,amongstand then,avery peepednow out alm thatchedsome p mountain settlement,with 1ts all thiead of bluesm floatinsmoketheto ealm clearup whilemor theming bluean, lulls mthe distance higherandhigher,10<¢ and and blue,moie moreand dreamy, and indistinct, ntil theirruggedu summitscouldbe distinguishednot from the cloudsthrough glimmeringthehot haze of the tiopics.
“By the mark seven,” theout leadsmansung the star1nboardchains. “ Quarter less thiece,” responded he theinlarboard, shewing th theat equalities of the surface theatbottomof the the breadthsea, ofc theven ship,in atwereleast abiupt thoseas presentedaboveas byater the sidesofwthe natural canal ito which we were Bnow iunnmgthis time, 11ight hand,on our thin pistolwe shotwere + ofVthe Moro, wherethe channel abovnot fifty yards1s e across,deed there chain, made fast1s a to 10ch thea on oppositethatside, be hove byean capstanuntilup a 1t level with1s
surfacethe of the water, to constituteso as an msurmountable obstacle to attempt forcetoany ent:an time ofance inAs stood the golden flagwar. we of Spainin, slowly10se onthe thestaffat Water Battery, and east Ia1ts sleepy foldsrgeabroad the breeze but, insteadof1n fi; oating mail cladover

Spanishsoldiers warlikemen, or mn threearray, devilspoorhalf-nakedof mulattoesstuck then heads ofout embraanunder shadow,its Senor“ Capitan,sure ” they shouted,botella“ de Roma, hondreluna delpor as” We weremighty close leaving bonesthe ofupon the old ship here, by

!
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the harbour‘softhe enterngfor instantby;the at very
| | and nearly hovechecked off,land windmouth, the us very

the castle,below1ocks againstthebroadside upononusig thunder.breakingswellwhichthe inwas
f

| the captain.anchor,”the out¢ Let sunggo fromboatswaintherespondedpromptlysir,”All“ gone, andstruck twice,he spoke,forecastle. Andthe once,weas
breeze strong,theButthirdheavilythe time. cominginvery

promptlycableand the cut,fetched wasasagainwaywe , the anchorafterweighingHowever,safely off.got onwe
theshoalunder bows,beenhadthefound waterwards, sowe

and brokenstruckhad if,stranded,shewhenthat the ship,
laughable ofonlyThe partby thestock short offthe rng

withIrishman,cook,oldtheconsistedthe oneanstoryJ ni à

galleyof the nearlyscrambling outhalfleg and eye,an
nighteap, andandshirt,hisnaked, tiowsers, greasymHH tubsfulof which theafter twofoursallsprawling yams,on

the decks. Oh,“allcapsizedhadthird thump you
bo

over
“ifpilot,thehe, 1tsaidtief,”looking waseyeingscurvy couldn’twhy the blazessetashore on,wereyouusi 1unming bad luckthe tountil the yewait 1n copper,wereyamse

had been3/ theydo believe,Iserapedto!allthemand eren
We stoodyou”theallbeenhavewould to on,1 same2tatres,1

rocksthestill tochannelthe msing amorenarrowing
watex’sedge,from thefeethundredfiveof leastheight at as
yesterdaybeenhad onlyif theyprecipitouslysharplyand as; pimnaclesandsplhntered projectionstheasunderspht on

and indencorrespondingfissurestheneach1 side having1 one
could haveofhandif gianttheother,the atations ason

together1 closed them again.1p
couldwherever theyall directionsout‘| shotNoble trees mm

almosthold by, meetingtoandearthlittlefind oncreviceaa
im

of birdskindsalive with allandplaces,severaloverhead
of allchmate, sorts,the parrotsmmcidental tobeastsand

theflutteredand amongstandhung,clomb,small,andgieat and thenumberlessof varieties,andbranches, pigeons
hikesmall hammerwith his tap,fap,woodpecker,glancing birdshummingnightingale,andIndiaWesttheandtap,

frightenedandblack, white,whileof all hues, gray,cranes,
about,peepedstalked and asfrom fishing stations,their

skirted coathis longofficer on awairantawkwardly nas a
the mastof duchs flewflockswholeSunday while across; likediagonand thethroughthe guanas,heads and rigging ; theamongstthemselvesdisportedkinds,ofand hzards many

||
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branches, lazilynot loathsomely, onlywho haveor as we,ligard cold chmate,seen a mm apt toour picture, butare
alert, and quick Lightning, their colours ch withas angingthe changinghight the hues of the bjects whichto theyor o

becoming literally,ciung, 1espect, ofportions themn one
landscape.

And then the dark, transparent crystaldepth pureof the
watersunder foot, 1eflecting all nature steadilyand disso
tinctly, that the hollows, whee the overhangingfohagein
of the lautel like bushes darkened the couldscene, notyoufor life tell wherethe met,clementsyour blendedso wereearth and sea.

on“Starboard,”smd I. I had deck. “ Starnow come
board, the topgallantmastheadwell de foulor ofmain the
limb of that Foretop, theretree. lie theout larboardon
fore yardarm, and be 1eady shoveto Ler ifoff, she sheers
too close

Let“ the anchor,”struck the first lieutenant.go m
Splash the cable rumbledthiough the hause hole.“ Now, here brought paradise,”are we quoth theup in

docto1,
 Curuhkity curuhity coo,”coo out bushygreatsung a

whiskeredsailor fiom the crows’ whost, turned beout tone
other than old fuzend TimothyTailtackle,no our quite juvemlified by the laughing “Here I, Jackscene. boobyam 4,theamongst birds,” crowed he ofsinging to hisone mess

themates hemamtop, clutched branch of1 as treea a n
Ins hand, and himself Butinto the1t.swung ship,up as
Old Nich would have 1t, theat droppedinstant asternveryfew yards herto anchor,a and that suddenly,m swinging sothat she left lum lus perch the tree, hisconvertingon in

fellow,Jest, melancholyinto “0 Lord,poor earnest. sir!”
Timothens,out quandary.sung great Captain,¢ doin a

heave head bit Murder Ishall downa geta !never again
Do, Mr Yak, if please, sir” And there he sat twistinyou
and himself about, and lus featurescraning screwing into
combinations the most comical perplexacy.evineing

The by of bitcaptain, of fun, pretendedway heara not to
him.

Maintop,there,”“ quoth he.
The midshipman the top answeredhim, « Ay,1m sir.”ay,Not“ Mi Reefpoint the ofyou, captain the top I want.”,“He thenot sir,”top, 1esponded little1s mn Reefpoint,

chucklinglike choke himself,to
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“Where the devil he, 2”1s sir

Hero,“ sir,” squealed Timothy, lus usual gruff voice
spindlingi nto small cheep through his perplexity.greata

Here,“ »sir 7
by! What“ doing there, Comesn? down thisare you mo-

|
ment, Rig theout topmast studdingsail boom,sn. main
Mr Reefpoint,and tell him slew himselfto down by that
long withe.”water

To hear Poorobey Timothyclamberedto down towas
i

| the fork of the from which the withe depended,tree, and
immediatelybegan himselfdown, until heto reachedwaip

A within three four ofyards the starboard fore topeailor
yardarm but the st2// dropped that, aftercorvette astein, so,

feet, hehook hisattempt byto off mudintoa vain swungon
Ly hangingby his handsair,

It longer Here, blackjoke “ fellows thewas youno a n
ilot hecanoe,” shouted the thiew themcaptam,h

as a rope
imself. linePass the of that round” end the yonderstump

! therethat below cliff,the pull like devils,+ one now
| bull

word hedid understandThey smd,not but,a compro-Ol what he wishedhendinghis didgestures,
thef Now haul hne, gently, that“ will do.menon,

33 continuedthe shipper,Missed the fellow1t again, as poor
fiuitlessmade himselfattempt to tomore swingonce a on

the yard i

Tailtackleagain,”the“ Pay “out quick,out sungwarp
leaveunder, andlet fromquickh, the ship swing me sco‘o

and beobhged let killedshall bedive, I to theto go, onor
deck.”

siickyes,” said Transom, theGod bless ” out”l me, warp,|
4her anchoi.”let her toswing

fastened withallIn intensestant eyes againwerean
fastfellow, strength failing,the whoseanxiety waspooron

plainlyrelaxing.and his grasp
pickclear messmates“ See all to me up,

ofend the blacktheslipped downTailtackle extiemeto
! snake, pressed his legshike scorchedwithe, lookedthat a

thendownwards,and steadyclose histogether, omnting toesPf right above hishandswithhishimself fof moment,mg 8.
41 struckdropped,hehead, full stretch,and his theataims

depths ‘withoutthe dark bluefairly,water entering its a
white frothysplash, disappeared, leavingand in-tantl ay

mark the surface.on
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“Did thingyou betterever done?’see any smd Ycrh.

\ “Why he clipped theinto water with the peed of light,s asclean and clea: if he had been marlnspikeas ”a
“Thank heaven!” gasped the aptamn, for 1f he hadc1

struck the honzountally,water fallen headlong, heo1 wouldhave been shattered bonem picees would haveevery beenbroken he would have been completely smashedas 1fashe had dropped of the mestoneupon rocksone the iron’onboundshore.
“Ship, ahoy!” We all breathlesslylookingwere overthe side where he fell, expectingto himsee butrise again,the hail from the water + otlcame side. ““ Ship,on ahoyier
‘throw good peopleme a 10pe, if please.a rope, Doyouto theyou ship, thatmean havecateen allyou to therunstaiboard side, leaving to be diown 2”ed tome hereport \Ah,“ Tailtackle! cll done, old boy,”w out volleysung aof and officers,voices, rejoicedmen to the honest fellowseealive He clambered board, the bightofon ofm twentyonethat hove himropes toweic
When he deck, the captaincame shlyon smd, “I don’tthink you’ll birdnestin hunygo a Tailtacklegn a »again,Tim lookedwith most quizzicala husatexpression captain,all blue and bieathlessand dupping he and thenas was,sticking his tongue slightly his cheek, hem tuined away,without addressing him directly,but ashemurmuring went,“A glass of now.”grog
The captain,with whom he favouuite,tookthe hint.was a“Go below and turn tillnow, eight bells, Tailtackle.in

Vafame,” husto steward, ” send hum glass of hot brandya
33glog

“A northwester,”whispered Timaside theto functionary;half“ and half, tallowchops, eh !
About how afte. ths,an melancholyaccidenta very

happenedto boy board, ofa aboutpoor fifteon ofen yearswho had alreadybecomeage, favouritegreat ofa fromminehis modest, deportmentquiet well of all theas as gunroom, lofficers, althoughhe had beennot above fortnight thea n
ship. He had let himself down the bows by theover cablebathe.to There several of hiswere comiades standing onforecastlethe looking him,at and he ashed of themone to iout the spritsailyard, ndgo on look 10unda to 1f thereseeshaiks the neighbourhoodwere any butin all around was,
deep, clea1, water, He kept holdgreen of the cable, howand seemed determinedever, not to himeelfput harm’sin

1
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usedwicked httle urchin, who theuntil to waita onway,Cf ofsmall meddlingofficers’ creature,warrant snipe amess, a! flogged well behaved weeks beganwho onlygot toonce,1n
httle mild favouritetaunt my

| 11 thimblefulL‘Il ofWhy, chicken heat,” wager a grog,you
for ofthe can’t lifethat such tailor thewaterasa you are in

1

there.”the buovout toyou swiman givingPepperbottom,”said the boy,mind,Never¢ you
earned by flagella-the had richly repeatedthe heimp name

!

| ashamedJ shewmind.Never to“ nottions myamvou
orders thesehide, Butnaked know. againstit 1n seas1syou| i

foot, I sha’n’tunless sail underwithoverboard,to sogo a
likeboatswain’sby thethe of tattooed mate,nish beingrun

could oftell ?Isome one
afraid,“ sir,”the littlemutteredCoward,”“ you arewasp,

mischief the ladmaker,theboys abettingand the other was
IN forcable, and strike thehold of the outleave hisgoaded to

turned, and pulled towardsand then1eachedbuoy. He it,
caughtwhen hethe ship eye.myagain,

disobeytheoverboard? How dareWho that# sir,you,1s ”ship? Come boyof thestandingorder come in1n, ;
his balance,little fellow shoved him offtheMy hailing

duringof mindforlost his two,and he momentor
ji

apresence
from the shipwidened his distanceifhe, thing,which any

quich.spruitsailyardlad the outtheAt this instanæ sungoni
shark '”shark,suddenly,and ” A a

suddenlypillar, shotsilverlikeAnd the monster, upa
l ofdepths the sleep—the darh.perpendicularlyfrom out green

and hissing aroundhim,sparklingthepool, with watersmg
his1ushingdemonbeen1f hadhe on prey.a seaas

{ fiftyshouted atLouis,”the cable,for«Pull oncevoices
cable.”for the“pull thereachedforward, HealldidThe boyit ranwesoi

hung beforebutandhands,with bothgraspedcable 1t on,d hadfishthe fierceof thehimself water,he outcould swingi thetheglancedbellywhitishHisturned. suningreen
whichyell,sphttingheartlittle fellow wasgave apoor1 echoes,rocks intoimpendingshattered theamongst piercingi from to1everberatedand these cavern,cavernwereagai

the distance,hollowstheuntil amongstthey died inaway$
b hoof damned yettheshrichs1f faintthethey had beenas
| theoftyranttheheld fast for second two 1avenousora

shookcabletaughtthe stiff,tillhim,tug, tugging atsen
did nothold, butlusfiomAt length he tornagain was

i
l

I
il
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disappear the animalcontinuin the suiface; crunchingg on
his with his teeth, and digg imprey at with hising jaws,asif trymg to morsel largetoo heto swallowed,gorge a and
making the flash inwater foam the boatsup over in purbv theswt, powerful strokes of his ail, butt without ever

—letting his hold. The lad onlygo criedpoor once morebut such oh God, I shall forgeta cr 1t! and,never
could be1t possible, lus last shiek, his expmn piercing ringhis seemed tocry, young voice pronounce atmy name
least I thought theat time, and othersso thought too.soThe next hemoment appeared deadquite No less thanthree boats had been the alongsidewater when thein acerdent happened,and they all the byspot thiswere time.on
And there the bleedin and mangled boy,was torn alonggthe surface of the bywater the shark, with the boats n

leavingpuisuit, long of blood,stream mottleda with white
specks of fat and his wale. At lengthmarrow thein manthe bow of the lad hold of lum bym thegig anotherarm,sailor caught the other boat hooks and dugarm, oars were

launchedandmto theat whomonster, rehinquished his prey
last,at stripping theoff flesh, howevel,from the partupperof the right thigh, until his teeth reached the knee, wherohe nippedthe shank clean off, and made sail with the leg mnhis jaws.

Poor little Louis moved after 1m.took himnever once weI thought I heard small still stern thull alonga voice m
1f ccho of the beatingofnerves,’as heart hadan becomomy

articulate. “Thomas, fortmght impressed thata ago you
boy who andpoor ofout Bristolship.”notwas, now 2s a

Alas! Consciencespoke than the h.trutno more
Our instructions hie Stto Jago,at until thiceBritishwere

ships, then loading, ready for and then toweie sea, conveythem throughthe Caicos, windward Asor stapassage. our
therefore likely beto ten days fortmightwas thoator a

shortest,the boats hoisted andout, madewere Littlewe our
andarrangements forpreparations taking all the reereationand worthy shipper,taughtout power,m our and stiff ashe alwaysat ged all handsof funwas sea, encoura and larhang,both theamongst and the officers,men likeon theoccasions

Amongst lispresent. other pleasant qualities, he was aboat constantlygreat building and alteringracer, andgigs
boats,pulling hisat and matchingown theexpense, meneach other foragamnst small He had just finishedprizes.

the oldwhat consideredcarpenter hus chef d‘œuvre, and a
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affan this masterpiece In the first place,curious same was.:
forty3 1t feet longtwo all, and onlythree halfandwas over a

| feet beam the planking muchnot above eighth ofwas an| mch thickness, that if of the had shan edm so one crew
lus foot off the stietcher, have1t must thiough thegonebottom Thele standing order that towas a no man wasto with shoes1t She pullto hergo andon. was six oars,

the of thecaptains thetops,crew primestwele seamen mn
the ship, and the lesssteersman, chaiacter than theno a
skipperhimself.

,Her for I love be particular,to the Diagonflyname, was
! she painted and ofout bright 1ed, amounting towas, n a a

flame colour red the tiowsers andoars men wealing
shuts of red flannel, and red mighteaps whichnetif common
uniform the himself thinkcaptain I I have smdwore
before, that he handsome but 1f haveI not,was a very man,I and when he had taken his theandseat,say so now, gugs,all fine seated eachwith his held upright[1 men,were oar uponhis knees 1eady be dioppedto the thento water at same

[. the ciaft and hermstant, formed to prettyciew my eve as
plaything for children “Givea

| grown as ever was scen.
i themen,” dipped clean knives,way, oars as as so many

without sparkle, the gallant fellows stretched andout,a
shot the Dragonfly, Iike the wateraway an ariow, green

foaming white smoke the bows,into and hissingatà

away m
? her wale,i

She disappeared twinkling the10oundi 1each®of themm a
i

|: canal where anchoied, and the officers, forwe were we, we
have boat also,needs making1eadymust be off,toour were| have shot beautifulto at that, floatingsomea cranes on

their slowlylarge passed with then long legspimions, us
Hy stuck straight and theirout longerastern, nechs gathered| whenthen heard loud direc”shoutingi into thecrops, we a in

thewhere captain’s boat had vanished Presentlytion the
| Devil’sDaining Needle, the ofScotch the lovedpartas crew
i call the Diagonfly, her long thestuck. snout—round headto
! land, alongand with Spanish mannedspingcame a canoe

by four and steered by elderly gentleman,negroes, an a
acutesharp looking httle hergingham coat,man, in a in

wake, also fast deadpulling however, the Don seemedverypÀ ,
beat, and boththe By thisglee. time,captain gieatwas in
boats alongside, Ricardoand the old Spamaid, Donwere
Campana, ofaddressed hethe judgingthatcaptain, was one
the the Spamsh.“Is ssid heboard?captamseamen, inon

!
+
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The captain, who understood the language, but did not
speak 1t,answered him French,whichDon Ricardo1m seemedto speakfluently,“No, the captainsn not board but1s on»there M1 ,Yeik, the fu heutenant,st1s theat gangway.” Hehad for the letter bag, hecome said, and if hadwe any newsand couldpapers, them, would1t bespaie conferring greatafavour him,on

IIe hisgot letters newspand handeddown, andapers veryavilly the dollar,captain whogave touched hisa tippedcaDP,the theto andmoney winking slightly oldmen to Yerkand,the ofrest addiessed himself shovetous off. The old D, on,drawing his eyebrows little, (Iup he rathera whoguess saw
who, for all uswas make believe mnocence,) bowed to the

officers theat down,sat and desninggan lusgway, people totheirbroad bladed, elumsuse lookin paddles,y begang oars,o13to hwaidlymove We, thaw theataway. officers,1s gunmoomall theexcept scecond heutenant, wl had the watch,and the10
Inastel, got intonow also, 10wedbyour own gig owselves,and all wentaway thewe anddoctor,m a covey, andpuiserthiceofthe middies for ard, Thomas Ciimgle,w gent., pullingthe stioke with old Moses Yeikoar, andsa couswain ; asthe Dragonflies all 1ed, allwere so boatswe we1¢ sea gieen,trowsers, shuts,oars, and nighteaps ‘We distanced thesooncumbrouslooking Don and the stramn between thewas,Devl's Dar Needleand boat, thenang Watersprite,our which

malang capital plawas for although had thev, not Zottomweof the fopmen, yet had blood,we speak,tomoc andso wehad alieady beaten them then last all tom sticks.gig,,But Dragonfly boat, andw as thea new forwater thenowinfirst time.
We both ofweie mtentus s match, that0 on our own welost sightof the Spamad altogether,and the captainand thefirst Ireutenant bobbing thew stein sheetsexc of theirm respective ihe couple ofgigs Tams,souplea intent theas onasfall Irves haddependedgame our when1t,on mstant1n anthe longblack duty of the thiustprow betweencanoewas inthe old Don out, « Dezaus, singing lugar, dezams paysanos,lugar, higos.”’ We Leptme mes 11ght and left,away looktothemiracleat and theie lay the rumblingandcanoe, splash,with her wallopingabout,ng, crew and and yellingrinninghike fiends,meainate !and naked thedaytheyas as born,wereand the old Don himself, staid and sedateso and drawleyso

* Leave¢¢ countrymenme leaveroom, childrenme room, *my
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4,7aalive, shouting”before, allhe minutewas a nowas‘
which hesmall paddle, with1 * flourishingdabhtos, ! ”j t&ra a

1}
wheel, and dancing andhis head hikesteered about jump-a

withhad! been kaggeshis if his bottomabout seat, aasing 1m
uieksilver it.n

Hi

why,why,the “ topmenroared skipper,Zounds,”¢
Gentlemen,of shipH thefor the honourgentlemen, waygive

pounds ifdevils, twentyMen, pull hikestretchout you
him,”beat

roared, and thepulled, andthewaterpulled, and theyWe ; allandcrackingtoandmusclesstrainedtheir smewsmen
aboutpech,peck,andwhiz,splash, and whe,splash, us,was

andshot,hikeheadedthebut would do mnanot usot canoe
calmsubsided intothe cool old Don asaagainpassing, and sittingfromroused if,he had beensuddenly onceas

sombrero,histouchedand1o0undturnedpoker,stiff asmore, a ”gentlementellwill that¢ I coming,areyou had beennightfall, andthéTt weevening, nearwas now
thatopponent,lookingawkwardbeating wointent ouronso

thatsplendidthelookhad atof totime‘had sceneusnone
fromrock,precipitousroundingburst aonour view,upon their,shottreeswhich magnificentofthe upsomecrevices
canaltheoverhangingbranchestwistedandtrunksgnarled

anticipating fallingfasttheandpulling,where werewe
andoffacefair naturethethatdarkness ;crecping overwas

andthe chff treesofshadowthe deepfloated,there mwe
silent, theandmotionlessWatcrsprites,andDragonflies touchseemedscarcely totheylightly thatfloatingboats so
ofalland rapttheirthe resting usthe oars,water, onmen

beneatharoundof themagnificence us,the us,with scenery
aboveand us.

thetoentranceof thebankwestern!! leftThe narrowor
outdebouchinwhich inranfrom o,i harbour, nowwerewe 2

dark{ (with itsand beauty, evergreenprecipitousnessall 1ts
} and gigantieitsblue waters,deeptheovershadowingbushesH thersky,westernfl glowingthehighforth intoshootingtreesH
l shedradianceoffloodthetippedgoldbranchtopmost 1nes

laywherebelowallwhile werapidly kingtheby sun,sin
shore,noitheinthejoneduntilshade,) 1tcoldgraywasI higherthethe cast,ardsraduallytowslopedwhen 1t gaway dunthistheLled onthe sun,of town eveningpatts inspa whileelephant,ofbackthegolden turiets11dge, ike anon

! 1pulldevils,Pull,Equivalentto ‘‘
{i

% you

i
1
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the houses that the shade covered the declivitywithweie 1n
then dark until sank down1t the edge.tomasses, water's
On the right hand the haven opened boldlyout basinmto a
about four miles broad by long, which the placidseven 1m

spreadwaters beyondtheout shadow of the western bankto sheet of moltenvast gold, with theone tearmngcanoe
along the shiningsurface, her glancingside the andn sun,her paddles flashing back his leavingand long train1ays, a
of livingfire sparkling her wake.1n ;It about o’clock the thewas hadnow six in evening sun
set to pulledalong under the frowningbrowus, ofas thewe
cliff, wherethe fastbirds settling their perches,mightlywere on
with small happy thetwitterings, and lizards and number
less other chnping things began forthsendto their evening
Lymn theto Being whogreat made them and and solsus, a

wlnte saihngtary owl would andthen flitevery spectrenow
hike from tuft, the bald face of theone elif,green across to !

another, and the small divers around bieakingus were upthe blacksurface of the littlewatersmto sparklingcirelesas
they fished for then All becoming brownsuppers. andwas
indistinct but the level beams of thenear ttingus; se sunstill Iingered with golden adiance the lovelya 1 city,uponand the shipping anchor beforeat makingit, sails,their
where loosed dry, glanceto like leaves of gold, and their

and masts, and Iike of gold,spars, and gildingrigging wires
their flags, which majesticallyand slow fromwere wavingthe peaks the bieeze, and the Moorish lookingin evening
steeples of the churches spmklingyet the gloriouswere in
blaze, which graduallydeepening ntowas gorgeouscrimson,while the Inge pillars of the cathedral,then building theon
lighest ofpart the ridge, stood like monuments,brazenout
softening looked Stonehengento ofeven amethystas we a
One half of object, shipping, houses, ndevery hills,tices, a

gloriouslyilluminated butwas looked, the lowereven as we,of thepart town giaduallysank darkness,nto and faded
from «ight the deepening gloom byour cast the high bank
above ihe the dark shadow of badus, spuit, aduallya giandaiept aud extendedfarther and farther,on, on, the «ail

fowlwater regular lines, longerig made themn no waterflash liheflame, the mantle1usset of fastup extendeve was
the hemisphereentire the glancingmg over mmacts and; ,andtallestthe tices, the allanttop yaids and niasts the0r ot5

slupping, alone flashed back the dymg effulgence of the
glorious orb, which moment fainter fainter,andevery grew

1

!
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e purple,and theshaded to1edder,untiland 1tredderand
theMercedLaofof thebell conventdeeploud| overswung1

‘v' and theofarrivalthestill waters,1 even songannouncingit
of daydeparture[11 su?’ quothbackpull tobetterHad not“ supper,we

the dippedstarted,all‘WetheYerkMoses captainto men
biockenthe charmdispelled,dreamsthen wasweeoais, our

somethingblockhead,”of factConfound the matter« o1
men,”but“grumbledthe captainlike it, give way,very

ship We hadthetowaids1eturnedfollowed, andfast we
1attle of thedistanttheheaidwhenyards,fiftypullednot we

they dischargedtheof the atsentiiesmuskets asgangways,
remaking,andsundown,them we weie rowingat asweie

by theproducedeffectstheleisurely strangealong, reupon
overhangingtheamongstfrittercdHl theypots, awaywereas! suddenlyÿthehen captain1evelberations,chatteringcliffs »m
Look there,”them. ¢layhandsAll[:

!”Oars”out, onsung theThese betweenhe continued ¢ saw you evergigs
andall leantWegentlemen?’that,likething overany ,

shimnunghad,theyfrom thethe boats,although wetewayfo sharklagelaythereknotsthan fivealong ;asevennearer
shortest,thefeet longtwelve atbeenhe havemust swimming

keepingandfiom both,equidistantmiddle, andtheright mn

way ‘with accuiately.mostus
vivid phosandthefiom strongvisible,distinctlyHe was
the sleepingthiough1apidhis motionbyexcitedphotescence and head,lusitwhichcieek,darkof the jaws,waters up, whileluminous,especiallyhisbodywhole aand weeeyes fiomtheof himstreamed asternspaiklesofwakelong away

lunuspecd, thetheirlostthe boatsAstail.ta of hislashing| shortenedhegradually+ fadedof his asappearancenousness
thenHe ataltogethe..disappearedheuntil wassail also,

onlyand thethemotionless watersuspendedandrest, in ,l sparkleoccasionalmdieated his proximity,thing that was an
i boatsthebroughtWeof fin neuerthefrom motion a

seemedhe tobuttwo,strokeafter pullingtogether, ora
merelycouldlastuntil anclosed, at perceivesink weas we

! Butprofoundblackclearthefar downhalodistinct in
t heo11ginal position,resumed againndseparated, ouias awe

of thedipandpplealthoughtheandsurfacethe10se near , thepulling, yetwhileinvisiblehimrendered wereweoars
the monster,therethem,1ested wasmoment onwe again

glaiingbetweenrightLike fiend, us,persecuting moreoncea| Itmotion.watchingappalentlyand was aeveryus,on

|
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teruble spectacle, and rendered still striking by themore
melancholy of the forenoon.occurrence

That’s the“ identical, damnable baste himself,very as
murthered little Lous this honour, Ipoor morning, yeerknows him from the offlesh himtorn hisunder laiboard
bhinker, Wiggens’swhere boathookJust punishedhim,”sir,
quoth the Insh captainof the mizentop.

A” kelpie,”water murmuredanotherof the captain’sgigs,
Scotchmana
The ;evidentlyalarmed. “ Stretch out,men were menmindthe shark. Hecan’t the boat,into surely,”never jump,thesaid shipper What the deuce“ afiaid of2are you
We arved within pistol shot of the ship. As we ap

proached, the hailed, Boat, ahoysentry ¢ '”
Funebrand,”“ the shipper, reply.outsung in
Man the¢ side lanterns there,” quoth thegangway

officer duty, and by the time close thereto,on we weie
sidesmentwo the side with the 1eadywere over manropesstuck out to and boystwo with lanterns aboveour grasp,

them. We deck, thegot officers touchingthen hats, andon
speedily the dived downcaptain the laddel, he |saying, as
descended,“ Mi Yelk, I shall be happy to andsee you yourboat’s iatherat late dinner,to eightatciew supper, or a;o’cloch but down moment Taltacklecome a as you are.
bring cabinthe theinto glass ofto get willgigs a grog,
you?”

“Ay, sir,” respondedTimothy. “Down withay, you, you
flaming thieves, and don’t and smfflesnortsce you in yourif likegrog, as vou were in your own mess, so many pigs
slushing theat trough.”same

“Lord love Tim,” 1¢joined of the topmen,“whoyou, one
made of themaster old Ironfist,eh? Whereyou ceremonies,
learnt breeding? Among the cockatoos yonder?”y ou your up

laughed,Tim who, althoughhe ought haveto been hism
hadbed, takon lus the Dragonflyscat when hexin crew were

ped the side the and thereby subjectedover
|

mn evening,
umesclf theto knuckles from the captain’; buta rap over

the offencehere might be said to consist too assiduousw in a
ofdischarge lus duty, casily forgiven,it unfortunatewas as

of thethe had been. So down all tiundled1ssuc 1ace mtowe
cabin,the and Itmasteis brlhantly lightedmen. was u
table sparklingthe with erystal and and glaneing withwine,

silver plate; and there sofa lay AaronBang all hison a mm
freshbeauty, and from his toilet,piistire for he had just got

T +



i.

11

[1
:

290 CRINGLE’STOM LOG

of his aftercot eight and fortyout hous’ thereinan sojourn0 whitenecheloth white andwaistcoat trowsers,nice jeanv. ,and blue He readingwhencoat. enteiedspan new was we
ii and the his flame colouredcaptaim, costume, closeLo mm was

|" ofaboard him before he his1aised and 1athersta geredeyes, 0
hhm avbit but when followed,spirits1 seven sea green 1e was,

exceedingly nonplussed, thenand the 1ed Dragoncame six:
1angedflies, who themselves thiee each side of the doo,on| with their bags their hands, smoothingdownnet thenmn

hair, and siding and fidgetting about finding themselvesat
far of their element the cabin.out<p as

Mafame,”‘“ glass ofsaid the “acaptain, togrog a piecethe Dragonflies” of liquidand tumbler (toamber borrowa
from Cooper)old friend sparkled clawthe laige bonvmy 1n

pil of each of them. Now, drink Mi Bang’s health.”“ They,hi

duty bound,let volley.fly atas 1mijt oul amigo 1m a
[, di Your“ health, Mi Bang”

Hl Aaron fiom lus and made his <alaam, andtheseat,hy sprung
Dragonfliesbundled of the eabmout again

il[, “I Transom, JohnCanoeingstill always frolicsay, some
the wind ”’mn

E We, the Wateispiites,had shifted and 11gged, and allwere
aftmustered the the httlc thereon poop, enjoying air was,as11

fanned gently, forand the1t ofannouncementwaitingus
It might,pitch dark neither starssupper was a moon nor

The murky clouds haveseemed settled down theto maston
heads, the thickestshrouding object gloomevery in

forward there,Ready with the Mr Catwell“ 2? saidgun
Yerk

All ready, su”‘p.! “ Fnel”
Pent channel, walledinup as we were a narrow n on

cach side with rocks, explosion,towering precipitous tne
multipliedby the echoes whole broadside, triemen1nto a was
dous, absolutelydeafening.and1

andthe laige overhangThe cold, threatening10cks,gray,
of and the clear blacktwistedbranches the water,tiees,mg

forand glancedthe white the distance,Moro instant,an1n
and then darkness, downall veiled andutterwas again in

gq], fromratthng and the cliffs,andshowel of sand stonescame a
of branches, from the sparkling10tten heavydewand tiees,

the diamonds, thehike of bunds ofshower and thewaterin a
screamed,and, frightenedfrom and perchestheir nestsan mn

and withthe of the took flightboughs trees,crevices, on a

por

!
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strong rushing that putnoise, mind of thone m of¢ 1smgthe fallenangels fiom the wfeinal council ,Paradise Lostmand the cattle the mountain side lowedon and the fish, large»and small, hike dartsand of fire, parkledarrows fioms theupblack abyss of wateis, and haloessw of flameam m 10undthe ship direction, fm theyevery had beenas the1 ghosts ofshipwicched hauntinga thecrew, of then dscene estiuctionand the and large lizards ,guanas which had b shakeneenfiom the trees, skimmed and struggled the suifaceon mnglances of fue, like evil atchngspirits tow themseize asthen At length theprey. and shiiehingscieanng of thebinds, the clang of then and the bellowingwings of the,ceasedcattle, and the startled fish subsided slowly down>themto theat bottomcozy ofcaverns the aud becominsea 8,motionless, disappenmied and all blackwas andagain und,, Stinguishable,the death hle silence be only biokenmg by thehoarse of the distmurmuuing ant suif

“Magnificent1” burst fiom the captain, Messenger,sendM1 Poitfiie here.” The gunpowderfunct: he of theonary,flannel cartridge, appealed. Gunner,“ send ofone youmates theinto maintop,and 1 himet buin blue Light *aThe lurid glare blazed balefullyup theamongst andspashightingrigging, the decks, and blastingup the mto thecrewLikeness of the host of Sennacherib, when the day bioke onthem, and they all deadwere Asterncorpses. of mdisus,fromtinet the distance, th white Moio Castlee leappealed,and fiownmg,1ose tier ab tier, like Towerove of Babel,awith its veilesummit d the clouds, and then staitled senfowl wheeling above the higher batte like11es, flakessnowblownabout ;storm while,1n a hand,at thenear 10cks oncach side of looked if fieshus splinteredas asunder,with thesulphureousflames w1neh had split them still burn theng,lookedtrees longer butno sichhiedgreen, o'erweie with apale ashy colon if sheeted ghostsas holding theirwere,
midnight amongstthenorgies branches andcranes, waterfowl, and birds of hinds, and allmany the sect and reptiletubes, their gaudy noontide olours mergedc toin andonethe fearful death hikesame fittedsaneness, and sailed andcircled above and ed,chatterus, and screamed and shiekedrnd the »

uneamthly-looking ,and mbeilessguanas, nu creepingthings, theout boughsran toon t andpeer largea us, asnake twined itself scathed stumpup tha shotat fromout ashattered acle of 10ck thatpinn overhung with gloss1tsus,shin, glancimghike the br serpentazen byset Mosesup the1
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of the Isiaelites andthecattle the beethingcamp ; summiton
of the chff c1aned the ledgeprecipitous lookto downover

and while thing around and aboveus,upon every us us
thus glaneing the blue and ghastlyradiance, the bandwas 1n

struch low the light burnt andout,moaningup a an once,
by thecast, contrast,into palpablemore we wee even more

darknessthan before. I entranced,and stood with foldedwas
lookingforth the might, andinto intenselyarms, musing on

the appalling whieh had just vanished like feverishscene a
dream Dinner quoth Mafame.sir,”“ waits,

all“Oh! Iam kickingcoming,” and Oldtomy romance
Nick, descended, had pleasantI and might of 1t, andwe a

fun, and thereand end but I havesome wine some an
often of pool,dreamed that daik and the I witnessedscenes

1 there that mightday and

l

! XIII.CHAPTER

PIRATL’STHE LEMAN,

When lovely“¢ stoops folly,towoman
And finds late that betray,too men

‘Wt hatcharm soothehermelancholy,can
What washherart guilt ?can aw 1y

The only her guilt¢¢ art to cover,
ude shamefromTo her everyIl eve,

To her lover,repentancetogiveI hisAnd bosom dieto **wing 13
Vicarof Wakefield

hepossible hallado lugarAy puedaDios, de« que yasera cscondidesi que servir
destpesada tanla contr voluntadsepultura sostengocu.rpo,quecarga 2”a myaI Don Quixotede la Jancha

afterbreakfast,I proceededTre next Santiago,tomoining,1
the house wharf, foundlanded whereand custom Iat ever

|
{ dust, and heat severalbustle, of thething ofcaptains the+

vessels there, who immediatelyIinglish made towere up me,
farhow advanced their lading1eportedand theyin were,

when theminquiredand to the latestconvoy,we were give
fiom &e. At length friendKingston, I Ricardosawnews our

ofalong the neighbouiing and Istreets,going oneampana
immediatelymade sail chase He 1ecognizedatn once me,

cordial shake of the hand, and inquiredhow hegavermea
could I produced letterswhich had broughttwo Iserve me

inwhichbut had forgottenfor him, been the bustle of the
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although, sealed,andintroductory,theydaypreceding were
Pepperfriend,Mrthatconjecturehad1 to my1easonsome

Campana,thanmuch justiceWagtail,haddonepot moreme
house.Insmvitedimmediately tokindness,with great me

hours; Ikeep“don’the,sadforeigners,”“We amyour
eleven theIt pastbreakfast.”home to injust wasgoing

plea of havingmyself theI aboutforenoon, onexcusingwas
“Why, guessedIsilencedhewhenbireakfasted,alreadv me.

lunched,havethen notbutM1 Lieutenant,much, soyouas
will1f 1tkpow,lunch,call 1t ease vour conyoucanjou all this eivility,toThere» sonaysayingnowasscience.

ofthiough mlestreets,the buimngalongstumped awe
differentbut exterbuildings,largehouses, inverymassive

afterBangKingston. Aaronofdomicilesthenals fiom gay thanlihelookedtheythatusedwards to prisonsmolesay muchthis outnotheandhouses,dwelling verymwas
withplasteredbiick andofbuiltthemofMost over,were

the houseshikeof which,eachoffiontwindows,Luge inmn
woodenlage heavyerectedthereof Spain,souththe awas
allowwallthefrom toenoughfarbalcony, projecting a

placedbedescribed,already tohavesuch Ichan,Spanish as
withclosedverandahsof thesefrontThe1t. ainwasmn

of shapes,ofbottom, vauetythebalustradesof heavy at arow
effectuallywhichabove,woodworkcarvedclumsyand by
whole hadThethe interior.intoprevented from seeingyou of theiethe townthe partandMoorish wasupperinau,a

only biokenwhichprevailing,stillnesshikeSabbath wasa
of thefiomof guitartinklethethen byand oneanow

volante,of1atthingthebyverandahs,aforesmd crazy aaor
brokenundkneedbrokenbydiawnof coveredsoit agig, donaSpamiaid 1t.olddiedhilnwinded mule,with 1nora

enough, andbusyhad beenof thelowerThe part town
of thequietudetherenderedhum ofand 1tthe stn upper

striking.of 1tpart ‘more
accostedsuddenlyfria1shovel hattedA us.now

Cangrejo Last:!famahe depobreCampanaSenor ese
Lastima!!ma

why, themuttered I ‘! itCangreoCangreo” 1s very;
t ”theattached mimiatuieto+ name

they conversedearnestlyandthetuined priest,toCampana left him,he andhenfor moments,together we agamwsome
what familyaskinghelp thatcouldI notlicld way.ouron

seemed feelingly“padre”the towhose situation sowas,
bemoan.

11
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,“Never mind,” suidhe “never mind they proudwere a,
family but that all alongonce, ”1s over now come

“But,” said I, “I have pecuhar of interesta very cause
with 1egard to this family You of ofare aware, course,

trialthe and ofexecution the Kingston,pirates the mostmn
of whomcons calledpicuous Fedeiico,was a young man

Cangrejo, fiom whom 32

$ “M1 Cruingle,” said he, solemnly, fitting“at Itime willa
hear regardingthatmattey, Ipresentyou at entieat willyou,not ”1tpress

Good would allownot pushto farther,1tmanners andme
trudgedalong together,untilwe arrived Don Ricardoatwe

Campana’s door It large brick building,plasteredwas a
alieady described, and whitewashedover Thereas was 1

projecting front,stan with flight of thesteps to rightin a
left,aud with wall towards theparapet Therestieet.a

largetwo windows, with the wooden verandahwere lator
alreadytice described, the first floor, and the secondon on a

of smaller windows, of the kind Whatrange same an
swered to ground floor used warehouse, andout was as a
filled with diy goods, coffee, hides, varietyand vastsugar, a
of muscellaneousarticles We ascended the andstairs, en
tered lofty cool and dak, and paveda with largeroom,
hamondshaped bucks, and desnablefor Westevery way a
India lounge,all thefurniture,to which enough,was meagrethiee four chairs, old leatherneaten sofa,or auda worm a
large clumsyhardwood table the midstm

{
+

There several cluldren playmg about, Little sallowwere
devils; although,I dare theycould all of themhave beensay,1 ? turmshed with certificates of white parentage, whomnpon

! two hoverimng attendancebeyone o1 negio ondwomen were m
lage folding door that frontedthea entrance.
When entered, the eldest of the girlchildien, Littlewe a
about eightof old, thesitting door playingyears was 1n way,with small blue that I couldtoy make nothmg of, unti,a

I foundmspection, Le liveon 1t to landa memer crab,a
which the httle ladv had manacled with thiead by thea
foot, the thicad bemg fastened nail duivento into1 a ‘scam

theot floorF;

Às aiticle of food, I alieady famihmn withan thuswas
creature it like1espect crab, onlysmaller,w as n every seaa,the bodybeing theat widest above thieenot mches across
the back. It fed without feai, whileapparent and 1tany
pattered the tiled floor,with hard wouldclawover 1ts 1ts,

i
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forceps,of bread 1tsciumbandthenand stop 1naseizenow hadItheBymonkey timehttle1tself hike exfeedand a
thatdoorlargeI: dy, thehttlethewithwordsfewchanged aa

andmoved,handmghtthehallthe mineopened nto on
dressedsmallher m amade woman,liostess aappearance, oftheShefitted.laxly converseveryblack wasverygown,

cruelly.I didalthoughmassedshe stays,old ship, neverour
** host.saidCringle,Lieutenantfuiend, mine«This 1s my humble1espondedsenoia,”usted,delas your4« pes

servant but bieahlady ”suid theyou,”glad to ;I” secveryam
welcome.”welcome,fast 1eady si,1s ,

good,decidedly and thecoffeethenotfoodThe* amiss,was
woulded 1tplant teahadif spoon,where, achocolate, you had donewithWhenexcellent.upright, westoodhave was

preserved,of thefitthehatdulce, guavasubstantials, t is
figs,) after madebeingofdrums(likeboxes,woodensmallmm

hostandtable,theplacedof minehind onmto wasjam,a and drankbushelof 1thad eaten piece, aalusand aspouse clearcold wate,heathenish beverage, vof that mostgallon After heartymealended.consideredthe 1epast aDefoe was
still, andmelined sittoratherfeltIclaret,of exand pinta

ashedandrousedCampanabuthour me,forpatate so,oran
thelookand at town.inclined tofeltInother gowhot or

1ather havemuchwouldalthoughIandapolhadI ogy,no
walked Captainwhenhim, 1nstill, I to anysat accomprose

1eceivedkindly byalsoTheyBang.and Mr "weieTransom
Ricardo.Don

im French,withsmdhevisit,”thisofthe honourofGlad<
hope neither“Imouth,of lustheofftshght coinera after the Zeat ofhaimtookboat’s anycrewmor youryou

yesterday.”
laughed.Thansom +

Ricardo Pray,neatly, Donbeat«Why, dic veryusyou Mrs Campana,lady IButcanoe?that awhere got you intioduce ”togoodnesstheHave me?resume
ladyform, theduepresented receivingskipperThe mnwas

afterwhich, all, I behonte,leastthewithout mauvazseJum
Aaronisland next mtiotomdigenous wasbeto omlieve

of,as,Anows bouowtohngo,spokehewho,duced, noas
English,but ratherphraseology,Tailtackle’s wasTimotheus

th interview.posed em
she live thousandwishItell herTom, may a“I say,

do.”willthatAh, so,yeals
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herMadama made hoped E]and “congé, tomariasenor un
>’aszento

Mucho,“ mucho,” Bang, whoout by thatmeant thatsung
he much obliged.was

4 At length Don Ricardo ard. He hadto arrangedcame our
party themto forcountry next anda invitedmorning, us

all to back to zulza the and taketo bedscome tera 1 evening,his house, he undertaking provide bestzasin to to carry us.
We therefore strolled dealgood puzzledout, what toa

make of ourcelves the whenuntil fell withevening, we in
of the ofcaptains the English thenships loading,one who

told that theie of hotel hittlesort down theus was a a way
wherestreet, might o’clockdine theat two tabled’Aéteat1 we

Itil only twelve, stumbledyet tlusinto saidwas as so we
hotel to and affairreconnoitre, 1t The publica sorry was

fitted with tables,rough wooden which Spaatroom was
mards, Americans, and Enghshmen,sat and smoked, and
drank hot coldpunch,| bestsuited them,sangaree, grog,or as
and committed of miscellaneousvarietyvast abominationsa

7 duringtheir We aboutpotations. all thoughtswere giving up
of the place, and had turned theto to door, whengo n
popped friend Don Ricardo. He somewhatour saw we were

! abroau.
Gentlemen,”“ said he, “if I ash, havemay you anydinner2engagement to

“No, have ”we none
“Well, then, will do the honourof partakingofvou me{1

fammly fale, three o’clock?at I did not venturemy to
before, becauseImvite knew had other letters toyou youHi

deliver, wishedand I leave ofto masters *timeyou your owni We gladly accepted his kind hadoffer he made his bow,,and the purichsmokers,amongst and drinkers,was cruising
wherethe blue coated of the Englishmasters merchantmen
and American skippers, hobbingand nobbing with thewere
gingham coated Dons, for the whole Spamsh part of the

figgedcommunity Glasgow and Paisleyoutwere mn ging
hams, when the who hadpriest, attracted attentionour mn

the him, and drew lumto aside. Theymorning,came up
talked earnestly thetogether, clersgo, and then,every now1

mdicatingby significant nods and glances towards thatus,
formed the burden of his whateverthat mightbe,we song,

Campana1 seemedexceedinglyunwilling theto communicate
which guessed he had been entieatedmesage, towe carryto and made friarshove thetwo attempts tous, one or mn

+
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hushimselfmight tellthat hetowardspersona us,propria
advanced together wherelength theyAt tostory. weown

he addressedwhenstood, me.
lieutenant; but the proverbpardon“You must asme,

friendmanners,”hath strange‘strange countries,1t, my
fiom El Senor PicadorCarera, bringsliere, Padre messagea

that he willof considerCangicjo, magnates, 1t anone our
call him, either thiswill forenoonifespecial favour onyou

moriow.”toor
Ricardo ?Don if he bethis Cangrejo,“Why, who not2s

thereI mentioned,fellowfather of bethe the mustpoor
him.”aboutmysterysome

monkthe “no Godchimed mystery,mystery,”No“ 1n ;
hyo muchmuchahelp mucha,but miseria, mw misery,us, ,

help onlyand1mpending, to 22and none savesir, more
but taking hisoff shovel hat,fini—h theHe did not sentence,
bald head, he lookedfinely tuinedhisand shewing toup

the tiichlinglumself, downcrossed listemsheaven, and
“But,” continued he,cheeks. “you willwrinkled come,

Mi Crngle2°
I will call, ifsud I, friend“Certainly,” “to morrow my

guide.” This beingwill be fixed,Don Ricardo my we
strolled fizenduntil dinner Aaronmakinghisabout time,

people and their domicilesregardingthe with1emarhs great
naweté

tohad IittleI expected’ eleTom,Stiange¢ scenow,
thanhere andpopulationslavethe starvaamongst misery

allobserve, they deucedlyIfarwhereas,tion can arcasso, contented and fromthefat, andwell caredfor, and nquiries;
of the merchantmen”I themaking captainsamongstwas

Masterof(¢ CaptainTransom,Masters,” interjected ©

of 32 «Well,meichantman,Captan of man walaa
I I find thatof merchantmen masterscaptains mean
generally free;people employwhom they and,the are
than threethat slaves freefarther, the tonotare moie one

ofdealthey produce, Captainexport gieatyet aperson,
aboutkeep me.” And he did, iiTransom must eyesmy so

àthe dinnerby But hourby and diewwill be seen near,as
Rieardo’s,wheieDon foundreparedand to partywewe a

assembled, and the teight signalof forour appemiancewas
{ordered 1t laïdbeing theoutthe repast entrancemn. was m

of mahogany,table theThe chairshall. of thewas massive
amaterial, with stuffed bottoms,covered with dingysame

Inch havemight been redcoloured But devilmorocco,w once.

|
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dish of hinda theany white tablewas clothon snow henw! down,sat and ations,situwe theplacesour o1 expectedwe werefill theto at board, onlyih indicated by largewere knifeandaih silver fork and laid down for eachspoon Theperson companyconsistedof Don Ricardo Campana, la Senora CHl andampana, abrotherofheis,two dark who Donyoung Ricardo’smen, were
clerks, and threei ladies,youngwomen, I oughtor senoras,ashato called

] them,i whove farsitting backwere into the,so
shade, theat dark end of the when entered,room thatwe,I could tellnot what they Our hostess althoughwere was,httle good lookinga dark Spamard,woman a not very
polished, but kind, and that friendAaronvery seemg ow

the helplessmost shewas amongst took him unde:us, hei
J especial and made civil speechcare, him,to althoughmany a

her husbanddid failnot advertiseto her, that he understood{ not word of Spanish, that of all sheone 1s, towas sayinghim. However, he 1eplied her kindnessesto by his never
falling exclamationof “mucho,l mucho,” and they appearedfi beto getting extremelywell “Bring dinner,”onP quoth+ Don Ricardo, “trae$ la comida,” and four black female1

domestics entered, the first with la dish of pillaffe,a rge| or
F fowls smothered and the second1n rice withonions,1 a non

de-cript melange, flesh, fish, fowland arently, stronglyappflavoured with gailic, the third bore dish of jerked beef,a
long shreds,cut into and sebo, laidswimming and the1n or ,fourth bore laige dish full of that indeser:bablea thingknown by those who read Don Quixote, ollapodridaas an[à The «able handmaidensbeg to cirenlate round the table,an

and helped himself theto dish that heeveryone fancied.stmoAt length they placed them the board, and houghton mas
silver salvers, with white bread,sive snow twisfed nto.

strands the baking,like junks of cable, jars,and1n watera
i 1 and nicely 10asted and wrapped plantainyams leavesm

|
These like handed10und, depositedand then1nwere manner

the table, and the domesticsvanishedon
We all cheerilygot enough, and both theon captain and

14 myself finishingoff with the olla podrida, withwere which,I 1t happened, familar,and friendso Bang, takingwe were
the fromtime took heart of and shaightwayfolus, gracelowed example Thee ratherour irhsomewas a pause an

from 1ts continuance, muchone indeed, that knockingso so
1

} off fiom immediate businessof theaforesaidmy more gorgingollapodrida,I looked and byhappened,it aceidentup, as so
towards friend Bang and there he munchingour andwas,
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his swallow large mouthfulto of thescrewingup eneigies a
which his stomachmixtue, appearedagamst rebelto

Smollet’s feast after the of the‘ ancients,”whisperdmanner
Transom. At length he made effort,and straightvigorousa

“Lean de Don Ricardibusoutsungway ve, some
brandy, fo1 love of allthe the 1espectable saintsmon ame

the calendai.”in
femalesMine hostlaughed,but the confoundedlymostwere

posed. The for salts,aromatic while theyounger ones ran
oflady the fetched peculiarhouse distilled waters.some very

She, filled glass and helpedher kindness, Bang, but the1m a
the thiusthe perceived flavour, hemstant it away

Anniseed damn anniseed obliged¢“ mucho,110, NO
macho but brandy that simple ofplano, itself, 1f1s youthat’s Lord love dearplease 1t madamyou, my may

thousand though.”live yearsyou a
brandyThe admimstered,and thepure was once more

dark beauties reappeared,the fust bottle ofcarryinga vin
second ofde the claret,vinotinto, and the thirdonegrave, o1

of forcau de Aaron’s peculiar Theseone vie, use were
beforeplaced the landlord,who helped himeelf halfto pinta

of claret,which he poured large tumbler,ito and thena
diop ofputting two water into tasted1t, and1t, sent 1tora

wife.lus In hihe he smallerto quantitytomanne, gave a
cach of the other when wholethe female ofpartsenoras,

familythe drank healths volley. But all this timeow in a
the devil thing drinkable there before males, buta was we
goblets of cold Bang’s mucho, mucho,”water.puie even
farled nm, for he had only his modesty thimblefulgotin a
of brandy qualifythe eda.ollapodr However,to twinkm a
ling beautifullong necked bottle of claret planted ata was
cach of night ofhands, lostand timeour couise we no m

the unlooked for civilityof the ladiesreturning Until this
hadI glimpse of themoment got thiee Virginsnot a proper

of Sun,the who scated table with Theyatweic us. were
Mooiish lookinggirls, hikepretty dark hair,asvery as peas,
clear colourlessblack olive complexion, and stays,eyes, no
and elastic then figuresbut thisyoung as were, was no

Theydisadvantage. all three diessed black lhwere n
of cambric chemise,petticoats, sort with large fillsover a

down the bosom, butathanging pidperly called,gown, so
had then beingthev unencumberedwithnone, arms anv

heavier than shoulderclothing Thestiap. eldesta was a
full of aboutfine themineteen, secondyoung woman was
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‘! tall and stately,butmore shghter: and the youngest was,oh,| she! angel of lightwas an such hair,such and sucheyes,Hi

mouth, thenol her necka and bi" osom

{ Oh,¢ Nora’s formy gown me,, To and fall pleases,”rice natureas14

14 when the thewearer shepresentzs as 11 case andpA was, young,beautiful Theyall lon plainwhitewoiea g strap,likegauze abroadribbon,(little Reefp afterwardsomt said they boatworebennants theirat mastheads,) I don’t know what MadamTarad Carson would callan then1t, hair,whichfell downin
from theamongst braidsnearly then heels,to and then the

I replied their language,magnificentin whencasuallyaddres<ed
during dmner, with much We,nazveté theso males of thehadparty, drank httle nothing bottle of clareto1 a or soand dram ofa brandy,piece qualifytoa little dea vinthat had flirtedgrave with duringwe dinner, when ou:landlord along with his brotherrose, law, wishedin

ij us a
good afternoon, and departed lusto countinghouse, saying3he would be backf by dark, le the captainandaving andme,friend Bang, to the 1adies the bestamuse could,way we asthe clerks had taken along with theirwing maste: DonRicardo’s departure seemed be theto signal for all handsbreakinglo and regula:0~e¢, atcha took place,romping them
gurls producingtheir guitars,and all mighty frolicwe were

and happy,whensome couple of padsesfiom thea conventof La Merced, their white flannelin black gndles,gowns,and shaven suddenly entered thecrowns, hall We, the
foreign ofpart the calculatedsociety, being pulled byon upf!1 the cleregos, but deuce bit, the contrary, thea on youngfemalesLy clustered 10und them, laughing and joking, whileIl the Senora Camp presentedthem with gobletsana of claret,whichthey1 ? dranl. healths,m andour and beforeonce aga,long they gambolin! about,all shavenwere and shorn,g likei

couple of three olds.a Bang had large shareyear of thena
assiduity, and to lnm waltzingwith finesee active, andawhat I fancy beto clean1a11ty, lookinga priest, with hisa

“mucho,ever mucho,”recuriing rather entertaining.was
The director of the office,post and gentleman whoa wascalled the ¢ Corregidorde Tabaco,” literally the “coriectorof tobacco,” dropped about this time, andmn twoone or

ladies, relatives of Mrs Campana, and Don Rieardo returningafter, hadsoon swectmeats and liqueurs,we and coffee and
chocolate, and at monte, anda game andmaco, were, 11
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thewellday,the happiest mostButfact, happy. asasvery
droppedend, theandhave partymiserable,must menyan

withleft all aloneuntilanother,afteroff, ourwe wereone
wishafter tookher departure,famuly. Madamaho-t’s soon

than BanghadShemghtgood sooner gone,nomg us a “I Tom, ash thehit.hornshisshootbegan outto say,a
somethinghot, willofdroplet haveDon to vou, aus a

the waltzing,eh? Iafterand waterbrandytumbler of hot
Nox would he, ifyet”candlesbedroomdon’t the wesee

seemed have underCampana todoomsday.t11lhad theresat
forthcoming,immediately andbrandythestood Bang, was

ourselves, Bangtablethe todiew to waxingenjoynwe
why, what strangeoddwhatNowtalkative. “ anames,

‘everyemplovof Span attomajestyfor lusbeoffice 1t must
cctor subjects beliegehisthat nottobacco,of mayyort a cori

thiscapitalwhatimposed I samecigars corsupposeon,
2”ehhave,must7ector

thatthroughmention,scarcely to1 1t necessary1ssuppose
tobacco royalSpamishAmericantheall possessions, 1s aout

functhealludedabove to ~the officermonopoly,and that 1s
of Ricardo,Donit.managementthehaswhotionaly

hint, andthetookaboutsomethinghearing immecigars,
and handedpocket,fiom hisproduceddiately stiaw casea

Bang.it to
“capital,1cal Havannah.”Bang,quothmucho,”Mucho,“

the clouds,fanly intoall gottenhadSo wesincenow, remainedshould havehow longthere 1nwesayingwas no
depended thehavewouldmuchthe seventhheaven upon

female slavesbutbrandyof twosupplyof thecontinuance
1cach quatre.theirpresentlymade acarryingappearance,

niggedeasly couchthisdescribedalreadyI havebeheve
what thelikeframe, supportswoodhadsomewhere 1t 1s a, stretched thewithtable,laundiyofloo~c top overcanvassa

foldedbe flat,thatmanner 1tsuchof butit, can uptop ain
while bedwhen notwallthelaud agunstand 1n use, a can

itsimply andstretchopeningconstructedbyimmediatelybe
accordinglyhandmaidens workset toThethe canvass.ng d

each side of the tablebeds, guatres,two onc onto orarrange them askance,wile Bang satsitting,whee eyeingwerewe
of theirthe objecttoof wondermenthind preparaasam

theeither tobv captainwhich newmeans ortions, noweie
ofthem matters continuedlookingwho. course,asonme, Ricuido during thewith Donconfabulationclose operain

tions.
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“I Tom,” lengthat quoth Bang, “aresay, beto laidyouout of theseoutlandish of machinery,on ehone 2°pieces
Why,“ I and comfortable enough beds theysuppose so,I ”are, can assure you“Don’tfancythem much,however,” said Bang “1ather

l ,
fhmsy the fiamework

The servants unceremoniously, leave ashed,now very no
began clearto all the glassesand tumblers the table.away onl Hillo!”” said the‘

shipper, castmg glance atan mnquiring
Campana,who, however, did but,not 1t,1eturn matteras a
of apparently, and taking chan theto othercouice rose, a
end| of the close theby door of apartment whichroom, an
opened fiom began cold blood unlace1t, to and disburdenin
lnm-elfof all his appaiel, his shirt,untoeven

This surprised all good deal, but wondermentus a our was
lost the Don, fiomwho his andgot seat, his linenon up m

which laconic,garment, deucedly made his formal bow,was| wished good might, and vanished thioughb the door. Byus
this, the ebonyladies had cleared the table of the crystal,and had capped with yellow leather1t mattiass, with pila
lows of the both embossedwith lage tufts of 1ed silksame,| ,this they placed sheet, and leaving silveron apparatusone a

the head,at they disappearedle Buenas¢ noches,t senoies
las Listas”’estancamas! Bang had been unable fromspeakto of astonishexcess

ki butment, the shipperand I, therefinding help forwas no
had followed1t, Campana’s example, and kept with*1 pace! I) him peeling, that by the he disappeared,time1m ouri sol we

i 1eady topple whichto mto aceordinglywele guatres,i! om we
4|

did, and by this fullboth length,time withatwe were ourEl: heads cased each of Don Ricardo’ssik{ nighteaps,1n one con
Br templatingBang’s he disconsolatesat moodappearance, as 1mhg

his chan the head of the table,at with the fag end ofm a
Hl the of his cheek.cigal in corner

Now, Bang,”* said Transom, and let© haveturn m, us a
will 2”snooze, ye

Bingdid Iihe much.not to 1tseem
* Zounds, Transom, ofdid hear gentlemaneveryou a

being bedput table? Why, be Onlyto 1t muston a a quiz
mnfancy dished likeand served calipt theout greatme aup!shell Ilowever, hele But surely thisgoes is convmm

taste, had chocolate couple of hours capitalwe oui a ago
1t by the by vulgarStatfordshire china, andwas, nowin
they silver 32give us
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“Be decent, Bang,” thecut ski who by thusmn pper, wastime than half asleep. “Be decent,more and bedtogothat’s good fellow.”a
down“Ah, well” Aaron undressed himself, and 1ayand ,there he laïd without, andlewas each side of hisa c on

head, his face1ed suumounted by 1cdder handherelueftieda
round lus head, stiching aboveout the whitesheet and supCaptain ,ported by Transom and myself, each side.one on
All Iquiet. got andwas now put theout candles,up andI fell asleep, I could heal Aaionas laughing himselfto

Dished,‘“ and served deuced lihe Samt Baitsup, I wasmtended for doctor, Tom, know.musta I hope theyouDon not medical Iamateun: he1s trusta won’thave toucha,beforeat Rum subject Ime shouldmorning make he!het? All silent for tinewas some“Ilo! what that?” said Aaron1s if sudagam, as
denly aioused from lus slumbers “I ofsay, none vourfun, Transom.”

ligeA bat flagingabout, and I couldwas hear him occa
sionallywher faces,neat our

shipperthe“Oh, bat hate bats howa snores! I
hope thele be 1esuriection St Jago,no I shall’bemen 1n o1stolen to certaintybeforeaway a How should 1morninglook sheleton glassas eha 2”m a case,I heard until, nigh be, aboutno 1t tmore, midmght,whenI awakened,and fughtenedwas ofout by Bangwits,my
1ollingof the table whichto he biokequaton hismy r1¢, mm
fall, and then both 10lled and thewe floor.over over on'”“ Murder 10med Bang I“ bewitched and beam
devilled Muider ! has dropped fiom thea scorpion 100fmto mouth, andmy stung the Murder! Tomme on nose
Tom Cringle Captain Th dea: fellows, awakeansom, myand send for thedoctor Oh oh dear oh dea:n1y wig 22

thisAt I could hear Don Rien1douproar striking Light,aand presentlyhe appearedwith candle his hand,a mm »morethan half naked, with Ia thiough thesenor halfa peeung
opened door behindhim

Adve Maria“ what thepurissuna matter 2 Where15 1sSenor Bang2”el
Mucho,“ mucho,” shouted Bang fiom below the tableSend for“ doctoribus, Senor Richardum.a I dead audam

!t'other thing help hel ?>p

Dios again“ da usted,” ejaculated Cguar What“ampanaLas befallen him 2” addie~sing the shipper,who by thiswas

Hl

Ly]
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his head’stime antipodes bed, rubbing his andon 1 eyes,
greatamazement.1m

Tell him,“ dear Transom, that fell fiomthemy scorpiona
roof, and thestung nose.”me on

What he ?””“ inquiredthe Spamard.sayslu Poor Transom’s intellect this of theat time
|

was none
clearest, being than half asleep, and sobernot quitemore so

hermit hebe, besides,wont to must needs speakas a 1s
Spanish,of which He by whichmaster, Jed tomeanswas no|

comical blunder. Spanish,.Alacran,a vely 1m means scor
and Cayman, alligator, similar sound,notpion, an very in

certainly,but the beingthe he selectedi termination same, 1nii the hurry the phrasewrong“He badsays,” 1eplied Spanish, thatTransom ¢ he1n
has swallowed somethingofalligator, that sir.”sort,oran
Then louda yawn

1 Campana,what?” 1ejoined“Swallowed greatly astoa
nished.

snorted the “Iamno,”“No, captain he Ladwrong
by alligator.”he has been stung an

? impossible,”alligator“Stungby an
then,” persisted the shipper, ‘if lic“Why, be not stung1

|

1f he hasalligator, really swallowedby not allatan o1 one,
eitheralligatorhas swallowedhimstungevents, an or 50

of Ricardothe Don ”make 1t,mosti all submission,”absurd, with“Why, this continued1s
could he swallow alligator,how the deuceCampana, “ an

i 2”house lumalligator nto my’ toget annoyor ani
p half sleepy,sad Transom, and“D it,” tipsy, verymn

unreasonable,1! look You Donthat’s his out¢ are very
of fiiend Bang and the allithat the affairallRicardo, 1s

1 fasthsolely histogator meaningpurpose 1s conveymy,It Fully” loud snorea
li leftIlaughing, “I ICampana,“Qh,” said sec, yoursee,

subheI ”table,]butfriend [on thesobre 1ssee rosanowmesa,
help,Bang “roaredhelppeople, !”’Help, good“ or my

Help!”CastleMorothefrom thisreach towillnose
i thousandI hiveandWe tohim out,ot years,awere

think I couldspell, don’ttolerablygood Iwhichwould be a
articlesmallestusuallytheforget Hishis nose,appearance

largeswollenof the kind Ithat mvasaswas nowsaw,ever
theofdistencionthefist, mulberrypuipleand as aas
hefor1eptileof the stungshin, from the stingvenomous

thathad been transparent,madeby it sosenuscorpiona

|
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peglooked like large1t blob of jellycurrant hunga on a m
the muddleof lus face, gigantic leech, goiged with blood,or a

Ius the semblance ofgiving oldgrotesquevisage some
fachioned dial, with fantastica gnomon“ A poultice poultice poultice, good people, Ia a o1
shall presentlybe all together,” and poulticenose a was
promptlymanufacturedfiom mashed pumpkin, and he was

bed, withput to his face covered with if Italianit,up as an
had beenartist taking of hus beautiescast plaster ofa in

Paris
In the applicationof this saad poultice, however, hadwe

nearly extinguished Aaron byamongst suffocatingpoor us,lnm outught for the skipper, who the operatingwas su:,
the first stance, with for hus clappedmate,geon 1n me a

whole ladleful his mouth and which,besidesbemgover nose,
scalding hot, sealed those oufices effectually, and, indeed,about couple of tablespoonfuls had actually been forceda
down lus gullet, notwithstandinghis struggles, and excla

of Pumpkinmations * bad softened with oilcastor
d shipper, you’ll1t, chohe me?”n spurt sputter

chokesputter ¢ man.”me,
Curdado,”” sadDon Ricardo let« and le; me managesmall tube ofgot wild which he stuck Bang’sa ntocane,

mouth, through hole the poultice cloth, anda setin negioa
watch thatservant to did1t sinknot his gullet,into heas

fell asleep, and with instructions take theto poultice off
whenever the abated, and there he lay lus bach,pan on
wlustlingthroughthis artificial beak, like sicka snipe.At length, however, all hands of seemed have fallentous
asleep but towards the dawningI awakened bywas re,
peatedburstsof suppressed laughter, and, lookingupon m
the direction fiom whence the sounds proceeded, I was sm
prised beyond all observeto Transom ofmeasure 1n a corner
the his tiowsersand shut, squatted like tailorroom mn a on

hams,Ins with of the sable damsels her knees besideone on
holdinghim candle, while lus Majestv’sPost Captaina was

plying lus needle style and with dextenty that1 woulda a
charmed fuendhave Stultzeexceedingly, andow every nowthenand bending double his work, andover Insswingingbachwaidsbody forwards,and with the wellingwater from

laughmgIns all the while hike choketo himself,eyes, As 1

bronzefor his candlestick, I thought she would have predex
the with herspot, white teeth glancing likeon andory,downtears herthe cheeks, sherunning andas every now

U >

1
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then clapped handkerchief her mouih smotherthetoa onik (+ uncontrollable of her mirthuproariousness
Why,“ whatcaptain, this?” said I.spree 1s
Never“ mind, but here. I Cringle,Mr doyou come say,

him there” and there heyou see piping away was, sure
enough, still gurgling thethrough wild with his blackcane

i guardian, whose have1t to removed the poulprovince was
sound asleep,tice, the huge chair Bang’sat head,snowing in

whereinhe had established himself, while the candle hisat
patient’scheek flickering the socketwas 1n

My evidentlybent| wickedness.superior was on
“Get and put tiowsers, man.”up on vour
I did so

Here,“Now mybit till I himwait darling”a cooper
the sableto who the bustlingvirgin, was now on wwe,gus4

about “hee,” sud the stickingcaptain, leg of Bang’souta
trowsels, hold“ there, deal 23you my

She happened ofbe Haiti,to native and comprehendedaHy

his Fiench.
Now, hold“ that, M1 Cringle ”youI took ofhold the other leg, and held fittingit[1 in a posiwhileTransomtion, deliberately sewed them both up.Now for** the sleeves”coat

We sealed them similarin a manner.
So11 for his shut.”now

We sewed thei and then thestem, stein, converting1tup
outlandishlookingmto pillow and finally bothan case,vf

sleeves last ofand all, live land fiomgot two crabs the; we
HE by dint of and hittleservants, plata, clappedandpersuasion a

each foot.stockingJ intooneii
We then dressed ouiselves, whenand all ready,was we

of for lanyard,got tape and made end fastà toa piecei a one
V the handle of large earthen full the brim,water toa jar,

whichit placed Bang’s pillow, and passed the otherendwe on
1ound the ofneck the sleeping negro.

Now“ bed,”get said the thedingyhandto captaintoyou
maiden, and stand“ by be Cringleoff, Mr ”to

{ He stepped Don Ricardo’s bedioom and tappedto door,
oudl °

Hallo“ ” quoth the Don On this hint, like springmen
the last who leave thethe intomg a mine, sap, we sprang‘i street,when the skipper largeturned, withandtakingaun a

custard apple havewhich he had (Iaimed Inmself with,
formerly desciibed this offruit bagresembling 1ussctas a
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pudding,)eold he let fly. Spin flew the apple bash on
the blachamoor’sobtuse He startedback, hisandsnout. 1m

and astonishmentthiew somersault the backterror ofa over
his char gush pouredthe smash fell the piphinwater

muder”“ roared Bang, dashingoff the poultice withcast,
streetsuch fury that lighted the and1t raced1n away we

the of speed.at top our
We fast legs could for hundiedtwo1an om car1y usas as

vaids, walkeddeliberatelyhomeand then turning, again, as
if wall the coolhad been takingoutwe 1n morninga arr.

yells ofAs heardtheapproached, and Bangwe we a negro,
high oath.mn

black nothing“ You rascal, must turn butserve your
tricks gentlemanJohn Canoe takepractising upon ayour

that, villain, forsmall floating outrecompenseyou as a me
of bed rather the table,” and the ludicrousnessoff01my
of couchhis seemed the worthy fellowto come over once

and he laughed loud and long Poor devil,“ I hopemore,I have hurt you? here, Quashy, there’s pistole,not a go
buy plaster for broken *patea your

of house,By this had 1eturned front the andwe nn as we
ascended the fiont loudheard rachetingstairs, we again a
within, blachie’sbut thewantingvoice was new n row,
whereinthe Spamardand friendappeared be theto draour

and enough there DonRicardoandmates wassurepersone
Bang tooth nail.andat 1t,

Allow Don.you,” quoth the“ to assistme
who” Oh quoth Bang,mucho mucho,” was spmno

1ound lus shut leg, thrustand round t1yingtonmg one1n on
Ins foot his but theinto tiowsers garmentwas impervious,;

afterand, he downemulatingNoblet pirouette, sata1n in
despair. We gladAh,appeared “ Transom, to yousee

evil bewitched I believehas overmghtIspitsome me,
halfdeath by how Istung towas a scorpion an ago was

deluged justby mwvisible and when Ispirit gotnowan
and pull Lord!began stochings, landto crabup, on my a

the and how he has scanfiedtoe part, me”seewas mm

then triedforlung his “I tiowseis,” hemyup peg con
doleful “and lo!tinued, the legsmost tone sealed,a1n are

look face, suchAnd unfortunateat 2sawmy you ever an
Tiansom,the devil take I thioughBut ticksyou, see your f

forand will off this taheyet, word for 1t.”pay you mynow,
truth that Aaron hadThe awfulgotten1s, our amigo an

awakening after his coldfught hus first bath, for he hadon
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theil black fellow ugly blowgiven poor the face,an uponbefore he had gatheredhis well about him, and thesen<es
next moment the blood fromstreaming hisseeing andnose,with the hikecustard pul of the fruitmixing with which
lus face plastered,he took his1t into noddlewas that13 he hadv

hnoched the man’s bramns However,out. righted thewe
Bi] worthyfellow the best could,and shortlyafterway wardsweL coffee brought,and Banghaving himselfgotwas <havenand

dressed,began forget oil his botherationsto But before we
left. the housc, madama, Don Ricardo’s better half, msisted

hisanointing with famouson mixture fornose reptilesome
bites II}> natural breedinggood himmadei submit theto
application,which neither less than mfusionwas mose nor an
of mdigo and with whieh the worthy ladvpatedgmger,

friend‘s face and muzzle ludicrousmostout|! 1n a manuer
headsit and tails between him andwas Britonancientan

Reefpoint this théappearedat moment at door with letter|| a
from the merchant which hadcaptains, been downsent to
the thecorvette, 1egarding of <aihing,time acquaintingand

when they would be ready ‘While Captain Transomusi‘ was
Bangit, Spanichpractising theperusing at ofwas expenseDoa Ricardo, whom he had boxed mto but alla corner ,his Spamshseemed be ofto1 schoolboy+ Latin,scraps and I

noticed that Cam had the difficultygreatest Leepingpana mn
his countenance At length Don Ricaidoapproached us,“Gentlemen, haveI laid hittle plan forout the daya 1t 1s

wife’s saint’s day, holydayand the family,my a{¥ in <0 we
à to coffee ofproperty aboutpropose going ten milesa mine|

Santiago, andfrom tillstaymg What 2”morning say youI chimed I fea1, thatI <hall be unable1n tosii, accom
1f Captain Transom should be goodpany enoughvou, even

leave, I have erandto do forto thatunhappygive me as an
fellow that spoke about lastvoung we eveming some

trinkets whichI promised deliverto here they are” and,I produced the andminatwmie crueifin
Campanawinced “Unpleasant, certainly,hcutenant,”

said he
“I know waill be myself,1t but I have omssed 32<o pr“Then far be fiomit induceto breaktome you your

promise,”said the worthy “ My he,con,” «aid gravely,man
“the filar yesterday confessor Don Picadortovou saw is
Cangiejo’sfamily lus for ashing obtainto mter1eason an,

with fiom beingits knownview thatyou was wereyou
the unfortunatecapturingactive with whommn men young

}1

‘
1
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FedericoCangrejo, hus only leagued. Oh thatson, w sn poor4c

bov! Had known lim, gentlemen, I knewyou him,as
Federico '”poo, poor

“Tle awful villain however,was an allow,”mustyou»said the captain,
“Granted the fullest demm si1,”sense, 1ejomedmy

Campana, “but all frail,we aie creatures, and heering
hardly dealt by He histo heavywas 1s now gone account,I 1and well tell the boy's sadmay as storyyou poor at ”e àonce.Ilad but him lus pratthnginfancy,you hisseen 1m m sunny

boy hood !

He“ the onlv of rich old fathei, honestwas son buta an
worldly and of most peevish, nascibleman, temper Poora
Federico, and lus Fianeisca,sister lus only sister, oftenwere
cruellyused and lus orphan sweetgod daughter,cousin,my,
Maria Olivera, then playmate, if thing,was, any more
harshly ticated for althoughhis mother andwas most.1s a,excellent and always stood between themwoman, and the
old man’s 1ll temper, theyet at Itime speak of she had
returned Spain,to wheie long period of 11l health detaineda
her for upwardsof three Federico bv this timeyeas was

ofnineteen tall, handsome, andy cais accomplishedage, he
yondall the youth ofl lus rank and oftune life Cuba Butin

have him, gentlemen husm'vou seen extremity, 1t tive1s
fallen heyet, I mustakeif thoughthimas was, you a common
For good, for evil, heart toldman. he wouldor bemy me

and I alas the day!conspicuous, too tiue prophetwas, a
Ifis attachment lusto who, the death herofcousin, on
mother, had become of Donmate Picador’s house, hadan
been evident allto but the purblind old for lonman a

and whentime he did discover he1t, 1mperatively forbade,all intercoursebetweenthem, for-ooth, he had projectedas,
11cher match for him, and shut Maiaa of hisup 1m a corner

large Federico, haughty andmansion. proud, could notstomach this. He ceased resideto his father’at cstate,s
which had been conhded histo management,and began to
ficquent the Li'haid table, and table,monte and taverns,thousand and fiom lessm toa ways suchgave, more, unenduable thatoffence, his father lengthat shut his door against

in
andhim, tuned him, with twentydoubloons his pocket,the street.mito u

”Friends mnterceded, for the feud becam publi,soon ¢
and, otheisamongst I ed healto and1t with theessay fond,;,
although father,passionate I cailysucceeded but how true,

1
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that1t evil communication1s, goodcorrupts manners” I
found Federico by this linkedtime bands of steel withmn 4

+of desperadoes,Junto whose calling 43thing butwas any equi
vocal, and implacable degree,to that, know him Ia mg as

knownad lum, I had beheved impossible. ‘But, alas the'
human heart 1deed desperately wicked I struggled long1s

a,with the excellent Father Carera bring aboutto recon
hation, and thought had succeeded, Federicowe as was

father’s.mduced to his1eturn to house and foronce more,
days and weeks all flattered ourselvesmany that he hadwe

d‘| reformed, until fourabout months heone moimng, ago,discovered of hisout cousin’s aboutwas thecoming room
dawningby his father, who immediatelycharged him with
seducing his ward IIigh words ensued. Poor Maria rushed

! r and thiewout herself uncle’s feetherat The old man, 1n
transport of fury, kicked her the face she laa on as Tro

strate whereupon, Godhelp he felled theto earthbyme, was,
his flesh, and bloodbone, and by his abandonedown son.

What¢ holdIicentiouswickedness,rem can
When downthe hill he holdslus fierce ??career

;“The rest told he joined,the pirate vessels1s soon at
Puerto Escondido, fiomand, his daring and 1echless tre
pidity, commandto them,amongst and pro-soon 10se was
ceeding his infernal when the God whom he had1n career,

fearfullydefied length himat sent to hisexpiateso
crimes,the scaffold »on

But“ the ? sad I,priest muchexerted
“Taiue,” continuedDon Ricardo, Padre* Carera brought

fiom hisjoint mother and andsister,a and,message poor
oh darling cluld, heartgod dear Mara! 32 Andmy my
the kind old bitterly. Iwept greatlymoved.man was“ Why, M1 Cringle,” said Transom, “if fave promisedyou

deliverto the trinkets there’s end,mn propria persona, an
take leave nothing doing down yondex send Tailtackle
for clothes. Mr Reefpoint, the boat andto send Tailgo up
tackle, these unfortunates,must to and shallso go you we
then start the coffeeto withestate, worthyon our crwse our
host

“Why,” Campanasaid the family¢ the country,aie; 1n
they live about four mules from Santiago, the roadon veryto property,and callshallmy but I don’twe on qu1 way ,much admue these there willinterviews be Ya scene 4
fear 32
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I“Not part,” said “butI; forcall I solemnlymust,on my
promised” and thepresented Don Ricardo.mmiatuie to

Campana looked Itat exquisitelyit. finished, andwas
1epresented beautifulgnl, dark, largemost eyed, sparka a
ling, Spamsh beauty. Oh,* dear, dear child,”murmuredmy
Don Ricardo, “how like this whatto howwas you were,
changed from what alas!1t alas! Butjou are now es

gentlemen, wife 1eady, andcome, two meces,”my 1s my
the gnls who ofpretty thepaitywere our previous evening“and here the hoisesare

At this the hitle midshipman,Mastermoment Reefpoint,
favowiteof theby by,great 1cappeared,with Taila mune,

tackle behind him, bundle. I regularlycarrying my was
caught, the clothes, the chance of lark, had beenas on a
brought from the ship, althoughstowed of sightout under
the sheets of the boatstern

Hexre“ clothes, Mr Ciingle,”quoth maddy.are you
“Devil confound civility,”internallymurmuredIyowr
The captam twigged, and smiled. Upon which little

Reefy stole gle,“Lord,to Ma Cun could butup me you
leaveget would beto 1t suchgo,me a

Hold boy, howtongue, I 23oury can
Transom struck “Master Recfpoint,I whatn see youshalldriving but howat the Firebiand be takenare care,of when eh ? besides, have clothes, andyou are away, vou no
shall be ofcouple days, probably.”mostwe away a

“Qh, have clothesI I have hair brush andyes, sir, ; a a
tooth brush, and shut collars,two pocketwaistcoatin my

“Very well, lumber hind friendsventure tocan we our
reallywith this Mr Caingle, leavegiant, and the shipcan we

without him 2» Little Reefy all alive “Tailwas now
tackle, board shall be back dinner theto daygo on say we
after morrow,”to said the captain.

We made 1cadv for the and certainlythestart, cavalnow
1athercade 1emaikable Iirst, there oldwas a one. was an

familylumbering volante, ofsort with four postsa gig, o1
uprights supporting coveredwith leather,and witha canopy

dashIngh splash boud front. Therenon ora in were cur
dependingfrom this whichtains couldcanopy, on occasion

let down,be to the sides front.and Theso wholeas cover in
of the clumsymost workmanshipthat bewas imagined,can

byand hung leatheruntanned straps woodenin a squaiefiontfiom the of which protrudedframe, two shafts,again
straight Corinthian pillars, and equallysubstantial,as cm

f
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yl bracing uncommonlyfine mule, ofan the largest andone

handsomest of the which I had The harnessspecies seen
partook of thenN hind ofmg unwieldy strengthsame and

solidity, and richly embossed with silverwas and dirt
Astride this mulo householdsaton with hugea negro,1

a
thong of bullock’s hide hand,and the themn one reins inother In this ensconcedLa Senorawosture Cwere ampana,

portly alreadya mentioned, ofconcern, two her brightas
black laughingeyed and Master Reefpoint,nieces, mvisiblehe lay smothereda> ladies,theamongst all histo little
glazed cockedhat, and 1abbering most unintelhaway in a
gible fashion, far the ladies,and eke theso oldas young one,concerned. However,theywele aledall mightilytickledappe

! by little Reefy, either mentally physically, for off theyor
trundled, laughing and slurling loud above the andnoise
creaking of the volante Then thieec small ambling,came ,stoutish long tailed the biggest abovenot fourteenponies,
hands high, these the baibs mtended for host,were minethe shipper, and myself, caparisonedwith high demipiqueold fashioned Spanish saddles,mountedwith silver stuiups,and clumsy biidles, with ofton rusty acha non n e poororute’s mouth foi bit, and likecurbs ofa chaina piece our
cable, all 11ch and, beforevery mentionedwithas regard to,the tolante, far from clean Their fastpace was a run, a
compound of walk, andtrot, canter, 1ather of tiot andor a

the lattercanter, brokendown and fritta ered thioughawaytheL mstrumentalityof ferociousMIameluke bit, buta as casychan and this Ias speak feelingly,an aim itwas, gieata,
sailorI Centaur,convenmience, not altogetheras nota1 1s ofa awith bis horse, ast bothpiece yet CaptainTransomwere,and myself rather goodish horsemen forwere nauticals, al

though 1ather apt to the bows bioachinggo over touponsuddenly Don Ricardo’scostumewould haveà been thought1

littlei of theout Leicestershirea peoplemostway in put on,then boots “when they do nding go,” but he chosea to
shoesmount and white stockingscottonm and white jean4 ,small clothes, with flowmg yellow stiped ginghama coat,i the shirts of which fluttered the biceze behindhim, hisin

withered face shaded by! huge Panama hat, andi witha
silver husenormous heels, the els inchesspurs twoon 10w mdiameter

Awaylumberedthe volante, and prancedafteritawayweFor the first two miles the tame enough, butscenery was
after that, the gently swelling cach of thesideemmenceson

!
4
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abruptly ruggedroad andmto mountains the dell berose ;
which had Inthertothem, been verdanttween with waving

covered with largebecame trees, under thegumen giass,
of lost sight ofdark shade which the and thewe sun, con

around fo1made thingtrast almosttime undisusevery a
continuedtinguishable The fore~t overshadowto the high

for farther, only brokenmilesroad bytwo small cleareda
wheiethe sha1ppatch then, spiked limestoneand 10cksnow

and theshot fire seathedhike minarets, stumps of theup
felled thestood earthamongst rotten theouttrees m crevices,
fiom andwhich, however, and ofyamssprang cocoas, peas

profusionall granadillos,and ofand herbskinds, and 100ts,a
with luxunancethe greatest

clearedsuddenlylengthAt mostupon awe came space, a
where, thebeautiful of ground, ofspot centre plot1n a gicen

with numberlessof intersectedvelvet small walks,grass,
1ivulet,gravelled from neighbouiing stood large,a a one

built the form ofedifice,wooden withstory in a squaie, a
From thetheyard ofcenfic moistness thecourt atmosmn

ofphere, the outside the unpaintedweather boardinghad a
farand thedamp house itselfappearance, so asgreen was

ofthere discomfortconcerned, great about thewas an an
place. balcony theA large round whole houseopen 1an on

fionting therethe and clumsyoutside, woodenus was a
pillars,porch, with thesupported dooron open yawmng

behind 1t.
cleared, and plantedThe Ills both sides withwereon

coffeeluxuriant bushes, and grounds,most whileprovision
the house several splendidshaded by applestar andwas

of 11chLhennmip floweringthere borderand shrubstrees, was a
ofsurrounding The hand hadall sides been1t womanon

thee!
half about,few loungingA naked andnegroes were on

approach they immediatelyhearing and staredcame upour
wildly at us

from ship quothfiesh the these,”All Bang«
be,” smd Transom, “TryCan’t and“ ”see

of the SpanishspokeI commonest tosome expressions
neither understoodthev them,butthem, could thenor

But Bang successful Eboe andwas moleme.answer mm
ofboth which he spoke fluentlyMandingo, accomplish u

wineh oughtI have excepted, byto the by,ments when I
hittle shilleddeclared he buttongue Enghsh.was mn any

of cattleherds theLarge shunts of thewere grazing on
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scramblingwood, and about hundred mules andone were
pickingtheir food rocky which bisected the1n a river course
valley The hills, covered,trce around this solitaryrose
residence all directions, if had been1t situated themn as n
bottom of punch bowl; while small fall,water abouta a
thn feet hugh, fellty of the of the building,so nem one corners
that whenthe wind that afterwardsIset found, theway, as

moistened hair through the windowspray my open in my
sleeping We theproceededapartment doorto and dis-\

mounted,following the exampleof host, and proceededou:
help theto gentlewomen alight fiom the wolanteto When
all foraccounted the porch, Don Ricardo beganwe were in

shout, Creados,to c1iados,* pendeyos, aca!”ven aca ven
The call for unattendedtime to, length,at twowas some
tall, good looking, decently dressed made theirnegroes apfa

ofand bestzastook charge and butpearance, our
;1 carnage,

all this there oftime livingcreatureappeaiancewas no any! belonging family.theto
The thedark hall, which porchto opened, pavedwas|! with the usual diamond shaped bricks and tiles, but notwas

ceiled, the raftersof the 100fbeing exposed there littlewas,furmtuie that could1t, clumsyexcepto1 no in we see, a
table the of the andcentie of thetwoin room, one or
leathein backed 1echiming chans, such Wiffle used toas

Several frompatiomize. doorsopened this comfortlesssaloon,
which of othermnocent paint, into ofapartments,was one
whichwas ajar.

Esti“ Don Ricardo,murmuredano,” “muy I”estrano
 Coolish this, Tom,” quoth AaronBang.reception

Deucedly“ said skipperso,” the
But Campana, hooking his Iittle fat wife under hus arm,while did the agreeable theto addressedhimwe nieces,now

self to with theenter, preliminaryejaculationconstant of all
well bred Spaniards friend’s threshold, “ Avem crossing a
Maria whenpurissuma,” checkedby loud tearingwe were a
fit of coughing,which scemedalmost suffocatetheto patient,
and female alarm,proceedingfromgreat thevoices in room
beyond

Presently little of presented himsclfanatomy ata a man
the door of the his hands, ardapartment,If wringing appa
tently Campanagreat and his wife, with all themn misery»

alacrity of kind hearted people, immediately towent up/
him, and said somethingwhich theI did overhear,It butnot

i whomcreature theyspoke bewildered.to appearedquitepoor
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“What Don Picador?”1t, length could hearat Cam1s we
who“what 151t? Is dear Maria1tpana say my poor 1s

what speak, wife 2”enterwolse,or mayman my
“87, yes,” said the afflictedDon Picador “82 yes, yes,let her forsend I unable thinktoves, actgo n am or
send of people back Santiago for thepostto doctorone my
haste, haste. Sangre hecha la boca.”sangrepor

Good wh“ God, did before?”not ‘rejoinedsoyou sayy
Campana

Here wifehis loudlycalled her husband,to Ricardo,
Racardo, de alma, manda el medico she haspor amor su porbust blood vessel Mana dying!”a 1s

”“Let myself, will myselfImount And theme go
excellent forrushed the door, when the heartman poor
brokenPicadorclung his Lhnees.to

don’t leave »“No Send else 32no, someme. one
“Take let 32care, man, gome

andTransom I volunteered breath “No, I will1n a no,
myself,” Doncontinued Ricardo, “let Godgo go, man

help the old crazed elcicature vale”me, 1s viejo no
here! help,“Here, Don Ricardo!” his wife,cried

Off started forTiansom the doctoi, and theinto room
rushedDon Picador and Campana, fromand, the sounds in
the sich chambei,all seemedbustle confusion,and atlength
the former appeared be endeavouring Lift theto to poor
sufferer, enable her bed theto to sitso as up in in; mean

her hadcoughing gradually lowtime abated suffocatinginto a
convulsivegasp.

So, ft her“ man,’3 hear Campanacouldso, say,up, we
“nIft her quick she will suffocated.”beup or

length,At of excited themoment gicat uritation,1n ona
hand by lus the suffering girl,intense mteiestonc poorin

and the peevish, helpless Don Picado:,Don Ricardo,atanger
unutterable 1apped gudebroadScotch,to out,our sw puise, 1n

brushedhe Senor Cangiejofrom the bedside withas away a
thatviolence him of the door God,out “ the auldspun

fusionlessdouted deevil docken.”1s as as a
dropped IMy thunderstiuck  Bang’s metjaw was eye

Murder!” quoth Bang,“ lus astonishmentso soonmine as
collect breath enqugh,him “and herelet I have been for

whole days Spanish,practising totwo gieatmy improve
doubt, Scotchman howment edified Ze mustno upon a

been!”have
the docken, said I fusionlessBut man,”“ ¢ docken; as a

1
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how classic! what exclamation to proceedfrom thean mouth
of solemn Don!”a

“No gibes 1egarding the docken,” promptly chimed in
,Bang ”it hghly 1espectablevegetable, letis a tellme you,and useful which ”on occasion, 1s moie

The the ceased, and presentlynoe Campanam 100m
joined “ We proceed,”must he,said “itus will donever
for deliverto the jewels Mi Cringleyou she toonow, 1s,muchexeited alieady, fromeven sceingme

But 1t determineto proceeding thanwas moe easy toon
put 1t for heavyexecution, cloud, that had been1m a over
hangingthe small valley thewhole had by this timemoining,
spread andout coveredthe face ofentue likenatwe sablea
pall, the buds of the flew low, and seemed perfectlyau

i goiged with the supcrabundance of flies, which thicklywere
betaluang themselves for shelter under the leaves ofevergreenthe bushes All the wimged cieation, andgreat small, were
fast hastening the ofto the leaves and branchesof thecover

Thetrees cattle speeding the hollowsto under theweie
mmpending1ochs and childien,negroes,men, women, were,
huirying with then hoes then shoulders thepast windowson

then hutsto Several large bloodhounds had venturedintothe hall, and crouching with low whinewere feetata ou:
The huge the only Iiving thingscarrion whichcrows were
seemed biave theto approaching chubasco, soarmgand were
high the heavens, touchto the blackup 1n appearing agitated
fimmge of the lowering thunder clouds All other kindsof
winged creatuies, andpariots and hadpigeons, cranes,vamshed by this under thetime thickest tices, and theinto
deepest and the wildcoverts, ducks shooting pastweie n
long lines, thé thick with outstretchedneckpiercing andan
clangimgwing.

Suddenlythe wind fell, and the sound of theil waterfall
mereased, and 1ough and loud, and the undefinablegrew
rushing thatprecedes heavyfall of the tropics,noise a 121n 1n
the of the wildeiness, moaned throughthe highwoods,voice
until length the cloudsat sank the valley bolmgupon in

1 rollinghalfmusts, down the surroundingills, andtheway
of thewate1 whose 11llstream, butscanty beforeinstantan

hissed the small of11bbontransparentover precipice, in a
cleat sprinkled with white foam, and thenglass green,
threaded 10und large1ts the rocks chan1tsway 1m capacious
nel, Iike silver cel thioughtwisting diy desert,a nowa
changed dark andmoment to tmigid chocolatecolourmn a a ,
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column of fiomlooked, lo!stood and wateraeven as we
the face oflthunder thepitchedthe mountains over pre1m

and diving fromtremble, themaking the earth upcipice,
foreing1ocks smoke, andface of the everlasting1uoged 1n

blasts,sudden which tossed theandthe eddieswmntoan
theyoverhung dimlyof the thatbranches it,tiees as were

if theyhadof duizzle, been shakentliroughthe clouds asseen
breath elseby although theie not stirringtempest, awasa

while little spiralwieathsofofwhere heaven,out waveling
ofsuiface the boilingpoolfiom the thethick atmist 10c up

bottom like untilof the water spouts,miniaturecataract,
of the above.thethey dispersed by agitation anwere

1olled down theswollenlength the torentAt 10a1ing
wholefilling about fiftythevalley, water course,nantow

fiontsolid fathomwithand Zagkadvancingyards wide, a a
the idea like ofdoesfathom deep streamnot convey aa

of the Red Sea, when thelava, atconceiveas onc mayo1
of the prophet offorth of the hand the Lord,stretching its

heapedrolled backand stood wallmighty waters toup as a
of theof The channel whichIsiacl. butthe host stieam, a

could have leaped thebefore I nextminute across, was m
utterlyimpassable.filled, andstant

possibly move,” Don PicadorYou can’t said “you“ can,, until theneither 1etreat must staygo on nor you river
in lagesubsides.” And the began diops,patteringnow1a1n

shots preceding thelike woodenengagement,scattering an on
roofed,which the house graduallyshingles with was in

which,loud 1ushing theto as 10omsnoise, werecreasing a
word heardceiled, prevented beingnot a

awfullyfietDon and fidgetRicardo began mostto
forBeginningof the why, get“ notmay awayweseasons

leadingweeh, thenand all the shups willbe kept back ina
coughAll tlie heardthus sufferer’stime, tearing waspoor

graduallyof became lessthe lulls the but and lessit1a1nmn ,
the lady of the house, Campana,and and Senora andsevere,

sliddaughter, length thePicador’sDon at into t1100m on
Ricaido’sDon theofleaving withtoe, niecesone m 100m

sichthe person
hush.” Theasleep weather continuedShe bad« 1s as

comfoitlesspassed forenoonand of 1t,veryaweevel,as
Bang, and mvself,Campana, perambulatingPicador, the

1

while the ladies clusteredhall,daih. togetherlarïge were in 4
lengthwork At the weatherwith their cleared,andcorner

ofglimpse hostessand her fancould daughte.getI munea

P
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Tho former handsomewas a aboutver fortyy shewoman,
tall, ,and finely formed,i was her amplefigure offset by the
sunple, yet, tovery taste, elegant dressmy formerleryv

deseribed| 1t! neither lesswas than the plain blackmore no111 silk petticoat chemisety made fullover the bosom,a at with,
great ofquantity lace frills,a her dark glossy hair was| gathered the of her headon longcrown braid, twisted1n one

1ound and round and hike small tuizet.nsing Overup aI »all she 1 shawl of yellowwoie silka oose But thecrapedaughter,| Il shall forget h Taller! and full,never and magnificently shaped motioni! instinct withevery was grace.Her beautiful black han hung yaid down her back, lona1 and glossy, three distinct braids whilen 1t shaded,was,! Madonnalike, off her high and mandingforehead hercoml ,eyebrows to httleReefy’s simile lookeduse if cut outasof mouse’sshin, and ha themselvea large, dark,eyes ands,soft, brilliantyet and sparkling theat time, howeversame
contradictorythis 1ead her‘ straight,may and hernose was,
cheeks firm and oval and her mouth,her full lips, her 1vory,
teeth, her neck and bosom, perfect, the latter if| were1 anyl thing of too atronlygivingpromise womanhoodm buta at! the ,Itime her, nothing ould have beensaw beautiful,¢ more
and, above all, there wnezpressiblecharmwas thean cleay1m
transparent darkness of her colourless skin whichnto you5,thought couldlook her shoulders, and theyou ofpartupperher peculiar] beautiful. Nothingarms,weie[1 y exquisitelyisso
lovely the ofart beautifulas upper woman’sp a andaim,Yr
yet have lived to this admuablefeaturewe shioudedsee andlost those abominable gigots. I1n lendmessmate,say, a
hand, and ouiginate crusade thosegainst vilea appendagesaI will lead ifinto action like, Wo“ unto theyou womenthat pillows allto holes,” Ezekiel,sew Mayarm 18, Ia1.venture such quotation such placeon ? Shea m a was ex
ticmely like her brother,d1 and her fine fa overspreadce waswith castthe pale of thought settled melancholy, hhkea
the shadow of cloud calm d landscape,a mn a ay on a summer1 mantled ler fine features, and althoughover she movedwith the of andau possessedof thata naturalprincess, was
politeness whieh far all artifieal polish, thesurpasses yetheaviness of her he1 a1t apparent wellmotion,was in every as

all she said.as in11

Many people labour under unaccountable delusion,an
their hallucination,imagining, that Frenchwin fora oman,stance, Englishwomanor even have beenan nay, some

|
>
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heard that Scotchwomanto has been knownsay a walkto
Egiegious all! An Ttishwoman of theerrors Milesiantiue
descent wall step twosometimes but allcan otherwomen,a 01 ,fair brown,short tall, stout thin, onlyor shuffle,or stump,or

amble but Spamardng, or wali.none a can
Once shetwice tried to enter intoor conversationwith me
indifferent bjects but there tendencyon su constantwas a,

(againstapproach herto arianged determinationown pie
the all absoibing the fateof her biother,one, one, Oh,«poorhad but known hum, Mr Cringle had butyou knownyoulim lus boyhood, before bad hadm corruptedcompanyhim” exclaimed aftershe, having ashed if he diedme

and she turnedpenitent, and wept. “ Francisca,”away
said low hoarse female fiom the ,othera voice room

acd,Francisca, querida hermana.” Theven ma sweet girland sped the floor with the ofrose, Taglion,across grace
(oh, Taglhoms!the legs dear Bang would haveas poor
ventured have said, if theto sylphidehad thenbeen known>)

presentlyand whisperedreturning, something herto mother,who and diew Don Picador aside Therose waspish old
shook himselfclear of lus wife, le saidman with mdecentas

jNo, she“ will butasperity make fool of herselfno, a
wifeHis diew herselfup,

“She foolmade of herself, Don |Picador,butnever a once
forgiveand God those who the of It1t!weie cause not1s

kind of mdeed 1f not.”you, 1s
“Well, well,” rejomedthe querulousold do*man, as you

will, do will, always alwaysas you crossing me, crossingHis wife took farther butnotice, steppedno theacross
Ourto “ dymg Mariaknowsroom here,me, poor you are

and piobably thatnot ke her afteryou wrote toare aware
has” her quivered “after lis condemnation,voice the

!|mght before he suffered, that the only whoyou were onc
shew ed hm kimdness and she has also 1ead the newspapers,

of theaccount tial. She wishesgivingan to willsee you
pleasureher? SenoraCampanahas made her *1you acquaintedthethat bearerof trinkets belongingyou are lum,some to
which she infersfiom witnessed hus lastyou moments,as

of them, she told, her picture, dearwasono gul,was poor
she knew thatand have husmust hearttllto the last.grown

will beBut too1t agitating I will try and dissuade hea i
the until thefrom interview doctor allat ”eventscomes,

worthy ladyTho stepped Maua’sntoagain apartment,
could avoid hearingand I not what passed.

i1

I
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Cringle has objectiondear Mana, Mr to waitMy“ onno
thinkattackthis I don’tafterbut morning,severeyouryou,

D1until BergaraDelay atwill be 1t1t comes anywie ”Manauntil the1ate, evening,
althoughplaintiveweak,sheMother,” smd,“ voice,in a

incoagulatingfast herwhichphlegmfrom thehusky was
of this world,ceased behave toalreadyIMothei,thioat “

and thou Allfast dying, oh,mother,dearestdying,I am
fearfullywhom haveImeraful Being, agaistAllgood and

thatandstruggle o’er,lastthewould thatsimned, were now
shame hidden theand1eleased,spirit my inweremy wealy

forgottenand '”sufferingsand\silent tomb, verynamemy
allbreath, I thoughtfo1 1tgaspedandpausedShe was over

proceeded “Timeand1alliedsheher, butwith 15agum
mothermother, for Idearest mustfromebbing1ap1dly me,

have andbeenmother tothancall meyouamoreyou, If I totoofthe ctermity seeamopening my view1socean
shall be agitated byIhimall, Ihim mustat morenowsce ,

by himthan atof the interviewthe expectation once.seeing
who witnessedloolletlnmletOh! onme onenow,me see

moments”?Jes last
croscedShewhereshe stoodCangrejoSeno1acouldI see

andtowards heaven,lookedandbosom,herhandsher upon
beckonedtowards andmownfully toturnedthen meme,

fittedhad beenwhichsmalltheenteiedIapproach 100m,
betterfurniturethewith taste,gultheby wassomepoorup thereandbefore,Spanish househadIthan mn aseenany andmimatuiesexquisiteandfloo1,themat someonwas a

boudon,herwalls Itthelandscapes openingsmall wason
largebyhghtedbeyond Itbedioomapparently aaswm a

balustradesof oodenwithwindow,unglazed wa rowopen CarmeliteAsmall balconyofpartformingbeyond 1t, a
fallingfastthe hotwith tearsvenerable oldfira1, man,a

presentlyIwhomcheeks,winkledhushisfrom overeyes chaulargeCarera, satPadieexcellentthebe im afound to
whichbesidehand,lussilverwithbedside,theby cup ina

, admhadhe justmetalof thecruufislay large samea
hoped,fondlyhetheand weatzcum,nistered unction,extreme
andanotherchildlus dear tofor apassportwould prove a

hand tohisheld outenteredhe ne,IAsworld.better 10se,
bed.of thebottomtheroundmoved toand

suddennesswithand,opened,had been"The shutters a
thesehivedcomprehend haswho not inwhich canno one
andflowersthebughtlyshoneclimates, the onnowsun
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whichplantsgarden of the balcony,potsgrewin rangea on
and hghted the featurespale of lovely girl, lovelyup a even

the of death, she lay with hor face towardsthein jaws as
hight, supported reclining cushions, redposition1n a on on a

Itlaidmattrass, of frame bed.sortmorocco on a or f

Light her I
¢ form, and darkly delicatewas
Thatbrow, whereonher hadnative sat,sun
But had marr’dnot

She tall, far I could judge, but oh, how attewas so as
nuated Her lower limbs! absolutelymade no impression

flmattfass,the whichher frame cling,to appeared toon giving
ghastly edematous swellingtheto of her 1!a conspicuousness

feet, herand for, alas! sheto havetoperson, was n a way
become mothera

outh,The‘‘ offspringof waywardhts
A !Whenhe betray’dBianca's truth,

The maid whosefollycouldconfide
In 1kum, who made her lus bridenot **

1

Her hand, !her pockethandkerchief,drenched, alas,grasping
with blood, hung the side of the bed, thin and pale,over

itwith her longtaper fingers if they hadtransparent beenas as
fresh alabaster,cut thewith blue windingthroughherveins

and her bosomwrists, wastedand shrunk, herand neck no
thickerthan hei with the pulsationsof the large arteriesarm,

plain and evident 1f the shin had been film, herandas as a
beautifulfeatures, although sharpenedby thenow near ap

roachingdeath her lovelymouth, her straightL
agony, nose,archedeyebrows, black, lithe penciled lines, and herjeter

small and oh, who describe her rich blackears, can raven
hair, lying combed and spiead all the bedout, andover
pillow? She dressed long loose of whitewas 1n a gown

looked lhe1t windingsheet, but the fire of he:crape, a
I have purposely ventured describe themnot to theeyes

unearthly bulhancy her large, full,of eye!swimmingWhen I entered,I bowed, and remamedstanding thenear
door She said something,but low thatI couldm so a voice

catch the woids,not whenIand stepped ncarer,on puiposehear distinctly,allto theat blood mantled hexmore once mn
cheeks, and forehead, and throat, ike the last gleam of the

but fadedsetting 1t rapidly, and shesun layas once more,
pale her smockas

ft

wouldYet** suchblush,not mounts.whenhealth shewas
All the heart'shue that delightfulglow,in
But ‘twas hectic oftint secreta care,Tht for burning fever'd there,monenta

X
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And the wildsparkleof her seem’dcaughteyeFromhigh, and lighten’dwith electricthought,
Though black1ts orb these longlow lashes’fringeHad temper’dwith melancholy **tingea

Her becoming and weak, shevoice said,was more more
she bemust You“ haveprompt trinkets forso some me,Mr Cringle 2? I presentedthem She kissed the cruafix

fervently,andthen lookedmournfully her minature.on own
This“ thought like Mr Cringle. Are thewas once, news

of his trialaccounts correct?’ she next asked. Ipaper
answered, that the facts they “ And doin mam were you
believe the of all these alleged atrocities by1n commission
him 2” I “Yes, theyremained silent but too true.are
Hush, hush,” said look there”she “

I did she There, glancingrequested. bright theas m
beautiful butterflysunshine, flutteredmost thea in air, in

window.ofthe middle the When firstopenvery we saw
happilygaily andflitting the plants1t, 1t amongst andwas

the balcony,bloomingflowers that but giadually1t1nwere
theslowand andbecame lastat poisedon wing,moremore

for ofunusuallysteadyitself class,insect that1tsanso even
would havehad spoken,Maria attracted1tnot attentionmy
sill, thethe window wall,Below with head1t, erect,nearon

basilisk upturnedlittle towaidstheand lovely1ts fly,eyes
hzaid, beautifulcrouched camelion body,1ts when I firsta

bright If movedlooked theat 1t,% intosea greenwas a sun
from ofthe shade the laurel bush,Iittle whichshine, awaya
first appeared and suddenlyside thethe back1t on,ongrew

amber, the legs and bellytransparentbecame continuing
thebreast under chin, itFiom 1its andevery nowgreen

ofsemicircularfilm buight <earlet colour,shotthen out aa
stretchedtulip vertically, theleaf of pectoral finhike oraa

fishof a
theevidently decoy,and fly by degreesThis poora waswas

towards either under the of1t,down itsdiawn impression
impelled by impulse whichflower,realitybeing or somea1n

It graduallyfluttered andresistcould not1t morenearer
while steadyreptile all the stone,the as1emaimung aneal,

thesudden and the next momentmadeuntil 1t nspring,a
of theeach sidemealysmall camewings quiveringonwere

ofthe‘While itsactLon’s tiny aprey,goigingjaws 1n
from theprojected oppositelikelittle fork, cornerwaswire,a

withblacksmall roundpiesently snout,of windowthe aa, blachappeated, thinandblastingof Nittle fiery aeves,pan
fancycouldhizaad IThe 1t,theglancednech sawsun.mn

v
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trèmbled. ,ofIts body darkblue, thenashypalebecame1t a
the of the gaudyfin withdrawn,the flowei,imitation 1twas
appeared shrink far could, nailedback butitto 1tas as was

forfascinated window sill, feet didthe itsto notor move.
The head of approached,with long forkedthe snake its

hissingshooting and and with lowshortening,tongue out a
feetBy of body visible,this about 1tstwotimenoe. was

forlying belly the wooden beam,with whiteits on moving
the headhorizontal andward with small motion,wavy sixa

little shrunk back frominches of raised Ithe neckbeing a
seemed have diead ofelsethe but toserpent, anyoneno

that this kind beingafterwards learned, goodindeed, I1t ;
if thing,harmless,otherwiseand quite were, anymouse1s,

lookedthe Iencouraged housesabout country. again,in
of the lizard,inch whichmouth within1ts anopen was now

motionless,utterlyparalyzed and theby seemedthis time
snake’s mouth,thehead drawn andnext stant ntoits was

the reptileby whole disappeaied, gorgeddegiees the body as
graduallycould from the lumpwhichand I movedit, perceive
suckeddown that had beenthe snake’s neck, into1t its

stomach. Involuntanly raised hand, when the wholeI my
suddenlydisappeared

look the dyingI tained, could scarcely tell why,I to at
pale facegil. Iit her wastedflush hadA transient again up

She Can 1cad thatevidentlygreatlyexcited “ mewas you
itself1iddle, M1 Crngle Does analogy? topresent youno

betweenwhat have betweenthe mysteriouspowerseen,you
lookLook ”subtile andpossessedby these 1eptiles, again

suddenly fiombutterflyA large still lovelyand rosemore
beneath all ghttering thevanished,where the snakehad in

floateddazzling forsunshine, afterand, fluttering moment,a
blue shythe Mysteadily disappearedthe audinto inup an,
whenfollowed visible, andlong 1tit1t onceeye as as was
Idechined the snake,where hadto mostsaw amote scenwe

long, hikesplendid dragonfly, about thiee inches goldena
lhe quickly,bodhin, with its itsogauze wings moving as

hawksteadilypoised hikemidhung toin an, a prepaiing
that the body seemed be surroundedby silverto tissue,stoop, :

glanced sunbeambuight halo, while the1t 1naor
readCan Mr Cringle?“ not yet,1t readnotcanyou you

fate ofthe the beautiful fly,first and the misestory 1nmy
of Federico, of lizard?rable end that the And oh,my 1m

ofthe Inst that ethereal thing, which butappearancemay
and melted the lovely shy, beinto oftrue ty1ose, anow pe

fr
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that that thereshallbet ButI insect,what remainspoor
heavenand earth, shall I hell, whatsuspended between say

ofthink 1?”I toam
there She Enstill continued «The dragonfly was pur

1f fly hadquedas purgatorzo,” theah Dios, tugatorwo, asen
pirate’s soul limbo. Oh,unhappyrepresentedthe inyoung

of the fancyof thedyingthesmilelet quaintnessatno one
began lowerweathergirl. Thecrushed toheart again,poor

the obscuredmoaninglythe wind past sun wasuscame
the suddenfell heavilyoflarge intodrops aroomrain

dragonflyplace, and thetookof Lightningflashdazzling was
heard. I started,wildlowA longtherelonger wascryno “ Hsrepeated. el elThecreepedfleshand c1y wasmy do!”Federico,Meotro. quermevengamrvenga,mngunmismo,y

supernatural and withwithMaria,shrieked energy,apoor
heardshrill abovethatitdistinctness,such was evenpiercing

thunder.the rolling
glancedanotherflash. ItMarnalookturnedI atto on

foot ofhad elevated theoldthe priest atwhichcrucifixthe
thundertheIffull herbed,the waswas nearer,viewin

heavilywhich fallingdropsthethatJslouder. ¢ arerain
OO God!the window2”thioughfloorthe openon

blood, bubblingheart’s whichherGod! 1t waswarm1s
fountain. pale fingersHermouth likeherfrom crimsona

ofbosom the attitudeherclasped prayer &monwere
her heartedbrokenframe theandofgentle poorquiver

knows“sleeped sleep thatbabe, theunbornhergirl, and no
”waking

CHAPTER XIV.

SCENESIN CUBA.

Safely harbourAriel in
whereship, nook,the king's thedeepIs oncein

fetchdewcall’d>t midmghtThou toatme up
hidshethere ’sthe vex’dBermoothesFrom still

TempestThe

had deetherealthefled”had indeedTue spirit escence
whichhuskblood stainedwasted andtheandparted poor

sorrows,bymovedbe1d. longerbeforelay orourcou nous,
the spot,rivetedstoodYet I tosympathy.gratified by our
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until I aroused by the deep toned of PadreCarera,was voice
who, hfting his hands towards heaven, addressedup the
Almighty extempore beseechinghism toprayer, mercy our

who hadsister departed.just The unusualnesserring of
this startled As the“ falls,tree must lie,”1t hadme so
been the ofcreed forefathers, and butmy was mine; now
for the first I heardtime clergymanwrestling mentala in

and withmterceding the God who hathagony, sad, Re”
beforepent the might cometh, which work,”in no man can

for sinful whosecreature, fiameouta worn was now as a
clod of the valley. But I had httle fortime consideration,

presentlyall the of theservants establishmentas negro set
loudhowl, if they had lost their and dearestnearestup a as

“Oh, dear dead!mistress She hasour poor young 1s gonethe bosomto of the Virgin! She be hato 1721s gone“Then why the deuce make such yelling?” quoth Banga
the other when this had been translated himin room, to

Glad leave the chamberto of death,I enteredthe large hall,where I had left friend.our“I Tom awful work. Hear how thesay, rain pours,
!and murder such flash Why, Jamaica, don’ta 1n we

startle greatly ightning,at but absolutelyI heard hiss1t
there, again” the of the thunder stopped farthernoise
colloquy, and the wind burst down the valleywithnow a
loud roar.

friends,Don Ricardo jommed “Mygoodus. we are 1n a
melancholyhere what be done?toscrape affair alto*1s a

gether.” Bang’s here fairlycuriosity the better ofgot him !
à

I” Don Ricardibus,do beg pardon, though dosay, .thishumbuggingoutlandishlingo ofgive over speakyourslike Christian, mother and leavetongue, offa m your your
Spanish, which knowI all bam,1t tonow, since 1s a seems

strangelysit grandmother’sas toupéewouldon you as my on
Cringle’sTom Mary.”

Now do,¢ Mr Bang,” said I, whenDon Ricardopray,
broke in

“Why,MrBang, I know, Scotchman.” 1am, a: you now 1a
do“How I know such thing that forany certainty1s, a

while keep lingoes,amongstyou Tomcruising so many as
says?”there

doclen,“The man,” said |I. Don Ricardo smiled,
Scotchman,“I dear and theam a my sir; same personhis youth,who, neither less thanmn was Richymore nor wee

the longCloche, ofKirkaldy,town lus old1n Don1s, in age,

"i

1
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of thisButCuba.deJagoof StCampanaRicardo more
of andhousetheresent mourmng,at inareweanon, 0.”should bethat 1tday!thealas

fearfully, andincreased mosthadthe stormthisBy fume
ofthe darkmyself, satandAaron,Ricardo, cornerDon mnas

forother,scarcely eachcouldhall,gloomylarge seethe we
thick,darknesstheandceased,had solightning wasthe now

funerallargethefromlightfor the waxbeenhadthat not1t
death,Maria’slitinstantlybeenhadwhich uponpoortapers,

throughthestreamedthatlay,she openwherethe roomn
fingersunable tobeenhave veryshould see ourdoor, we| before us.

nothing,heard“l Campana;saidthat?” youWhat« 1s
2”gentlemeni i t

11

loudthe stormthis apace,By grew¢¢
shriehing,wraithwaterTlie was

each faceofheavenscowltheAnd m
speaking>’theydarkGrew wereas

lowlongtheblast,theandtheof samelullstheIn rain
andbedside,Maria’sbystartledhadwhichard mehewascry thehadwhich beenfatal exertionandsuddentheoccasioned

vessel.bloodof theafreshoutburstingtheofcause o'clockthreethanlittle“1t 1mI,saidWhy,” more« 15
Bang,Mrsallyout,letdark astyet, usafternoon 1s,the heardhavehollothethat my cap1sflevebevernly weIfor arrivedhavehe must11ghtly,conjecture1f Id,tain’s anvoice, ”doctorthewithprobablyf thesideotherthe river,at o

thethreeonly“itAaron,h mnTom,” quot 2s“Why, almostcouldIskythebyalthoughafternoon, say,youas
shoutingthatlikedon’tImight butmidbeingfor itsvouch , 2”RichyDonLelpieyof waterreadDid aeveryou ICungle“MrDon,said thenonsense,” 1s,“Poo, poo, thunderedwindthemomentthisAtenough.”rightfear, theamongsthowledandshutters,windowanddoortheat haveuldifroof, 1tround theand woastreeshbouringneig Theheads.devoted crydownhousthe ourblown upone

momentaryduringheard pause.aagainwas
skipper’s surethe as” voice,Bang, itsaid!”7ounds 2s« ”Tomandlet see,dangerbe gomust ushefate nas foremosttheCampana,saidwith you,Take« me

placeand,done,be 1ntodeedgoodwhenalways wasany tothe storm, unourmeetcoat this greatof clapping oon hisall tohimeelf,disrobebegan theutterable osurprise, theofcalledthenHe onehat.large strawandtrowsers
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” Traeservants, lasso.” The lasso, long thong ofme un a
plaited Inde, forthwith brought he coiledwas his1t up 1m,left hand. “Now, Pedio,” smd he theto whoservantnegrohad fetched (a tall,1t, fellow,)strapping “you and Gasparfollow Gentlemen, ready2” Gasparme. appeared,are you
propeilyaccoutred,with longpole hand,and thona in one a
similar Donto Ricardo’s the other, he well hisin as as comradebeing stark nakedall theirto waisteloths. “ Ah, well
done, sons,” said Don Ricardo, both themy as negroesprefollowpared to him. So off started theto doo althoughwe r,heard the without withwe tormenta alling fury.raging app
Bangundid the latch, and the next hemoment flatwas on
his back, the large leafhavingflown with tremendousopen
violence, him like infantcapsizing an

The Padre, from the chamber, toinner came assistour
and by joint lengthexertions atance, theour got doorwe

and barricaded, afterto which, madeagain fromexatwe our
the lee sideof the house by window. Underothera circum
stances, would1t havebeendifficult refrainfromto ]aughingtheat made. We all drenchedappearancewe were 1n anafterinstant left the shelterof the house, andwe there wasold Campana,naked theto withwaist, his large sombreroand longpigtailhangingdown his back, like mandarinofa

buttons.twenty Next followed his black assistants,two
naked I have described them, all threeas with their coils of

their hands, like hangman ;and hisrope deputies1n thena
advancedfriendBangand myself, without hats,coatsour or
with handkerchiefstied round heads, and bodiesbentour our
down theto stem gale stronglyso could.as as as we

But the planting attorney schemer,great kind ofa aWill Wimble his had thought fit, of all thingsin way inthe world, bring histo umbrella,whichthe wind, mightas
have been expected reversed most unceremoniouslythe,

hemoment attempted hoistto and1t fromtore 1t the staff,»
that, the impulse of the heso hadmoment,on clutchto the

flyingred silk and thrust his head throughthe centre, wherethe stick had stood, if he had beenas flowersome curious
As turned the of the house, the fullwe forcecorner of the

rightstorm met the teeth,whenflapflewDonus Ricardo’sin
hat butpast the blachamoorstwo hadus, taken the preto each of theirscaution st1ap downwith stronga grass illanard. We continued workto to windward, while evetheand then hollo past the galenow loudercame us on and
louder,until gmded1t the fordingto which hadus crossedwe
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the redthere; torrentstopped‘Wearrival.firstouron
nothingbuttumultuouslypastrushing saw saveweus,was

side, whothe oppositeand shiveringfew wet negroes ona
busilycliff, andunderthemselvesshelteredliad emwerea

holloingcontinuedThefire.ightattemptingtoployed ain
DonRicardo,length said?” atbewhatWhy,« wrongcan

side.oppositethepeopletheshoutedhe toand on
for, althoughbreath,spared hiswell havemightHe as

of lips, theyisthe motionandhis gestures nothey saw
they considethem,didthanhimheard veryaswemore

us, doubt,bellowing,mouths atmade noreturn1ately mn
hearcould nottheythat us

this outRicardo!” atDonRicardo sungerisis“Pon
haverock,the toclamberedhad peepawhoGaspar, up

pobres,dosAllaMariaAye“ que pereshim, sonabout
ayudarlos”puedenpronto} nosotros nos1quen

speak,wheieabouts?“said Campana?”’Whereabouts«
speak ”’man, Iof league,quarteraboutvalley seethe aaDown“ 1n

theof themiddle stieam,therock,large mntwo on amen
heard.”thembemust1tdirection,that wewind 1s in

enough,enough truetrueus'tobe«God gracious allAnd”childrenthen, canthem againwetolet mygous
beforeButRicardo.Donexcellentthe weafterofftered anddetour,makehad to comethe spot,reach acould we

chiffbeetlingof thebrowprecipitousthefrom1tdown upon swollentheshore tobeach river,therefor norabove, was no
theunderrushingsurged,anddeepherewhich verywas thewhichlittlecomparatively waswith noise,bankhollow

distinctly.theheard cries so1easonwe
mighttheywhoeverpel,whounfortunates 1nThe wee

heldof themforcomprehend motions, oneseemedto ourbe,
immediately‘answeredbyIwhichhandkerchief,whateout a

guided byuntil,ceased,
Ww

shoutingthehensignal,simulaa lookedandchiff,of thetheached vergethe rewenegioes, water,foamingthebankcrumblingredthe onfromdown
yardsthirtyaboutherebeneath, Itpast wasswept1tas which1slet,likewedge grew arockybydivided 0nbroad, a

topmostwhoselarge tree,andbushesdarkofprofusion one
Thisstood.wherewithlevel weusbranches on awere twbtwelve intothe root,fromfeetaboutdivided,tree was

lessmonkey,biglike ahh sat, noof whicforkthe alimbs,in dripping,andhimself,wetTrCaptainthan ansompersonage withshiveringandmud,withdbesmeareclotheshiswith
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ruefulcold. At the foot of the tree sat, mood, smallin a
beau of oldantique which hadcoat beenan man, 1 a once

blue silk, breeches, the original colour of whichwearing no
could tell, and without his his clear baldman patewig,

shining amidst the surroundingdesolation hike ostrich’san
Besidestheseworthiesstood tremblingtwoegg. way worn

muleswith droopingheads, their long hanging downears
disconsolatelymost The moment sight, thewe came mn

shipperhailed us
Why,.“ I hoarse with bawling,Don Ricardo, but heream
I and El Doctor Pavo Real, phghtam mm as sorry a as anytwo gentlemenneed be On the fordattempting hourstwo

blockheads beg pardon, Don Pavo”ago, as we were
the doctor bowed, and grinned like baboon “we hada

,nearlybeen drowned indeed, shouldhave been drownedwe
entirely, had broughtnot this stand of Baratariawe up on
here. But how the lady? tell that,” said the1s young me
excellenthearted fellow, the midst of hiseven in own
danger.

Mind yourself,“ beautifulchild,” Bang.cried “Howmy
to get 2”firmaterraare we you on

Poo“ the casiest possible,” rejoined he, withm way
true like self possession. “I haveseaman see you ropes
Tom Cringle, heave the end of the line which Donme
Ricardo will 2”carries, vou

“No, I do that myself,” said Don Ricardo,no andcan
with he hove the leathern the skipper,ata swing andnoose
whipped lus1t neck twinkling. The Scotch Spa-over m a
mard, I pluminghimself his shill, but Transomsaw, was on

him, forto he droppedstant ofwas while,outup 1t,in an
slippingthrough, he let fall1t bioken limb ofmn theover a

tice.
Such¢ eel such cel!” shouted the attendantan an

both handsexpert with the lasso themselves.negroes,
Now, Don Ricardo,‘ I be had,not to makesince am yourof theend thong fast round that large there.”stone Cam

did that“ Ah, will do.” Andpana so. theso saying,
warpedshipper himself the ofto top the cliff with greatHeagihty. safety himself, however,was no sooner thanin
of havingleftthe 1dea the doctor perilflashed him.poor 1n on

J¢ Imust return must return! It the the11ver rises,will be drownedbody andout out.”
And notwithstanding heentreaties, did returnour heasand descending the begantree, apparentlycame, to argue
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persuade him toendeavour tolittle andwith the medzco, to
himselfhad done buthe itand make hisascend, asescape ,littlebraveRealdo Pavowould not as evermanaas

butand obeisances,1 salaamsmade moveseen manywas
repeatedly,headshook hisHehe would not. verymm a

friends,excellent“Mysaid,1f he hadsolemn veryway, as
impossible dignitybut 1tmuch obligedI to my1syou,am ,

I proceeding”suchcompromisedbywould be a
emphatic,andappeared| toPresently Transom verywax

whichhad stoodrock, outof limestonepinnaclepointedto a
darkof the flashing,surfacetheabovesmall steeplelike a
onlybutthe spot,arrivedfirstwhenred eddies, nowonwe
andgurgle, theloud topwithstopped the water risinga

buoy jauglnglikesurged past,the streamdisappearing aas
but thehis head,shookstillsmallThetideway. mana1n

standdryscarcelythererapidly,thatwater wasnow rose so
while the doctormules,ofdevilsfor the two poor1ng room

footingdifficulty findinghad the greatestshippertheand ain
themselves.for

and Transom,began toand circumstancesTime press,
the doctor,persuadetoattemptunavailinganotherafteri

[

hishimself, and musterapparentlytobegan energiesrouse
the sidetheforcibly atstreammules intothedroveHe first

andthe deepest water,whichstood,whereopposite waswe
pleasurehad the toandandrocks stones,brokenbyleast we

then his handhesound putsafe andscramble outthemsee ,
him 1tthrowhailedand tomouth, washis ropeato us

sigmificant gesture tobyand thencaught 1t,hedone a
thethat timeunderstandhim to wasCampana, nowgave withhis greathovehim,comprehendingThe Don, noose
before heandhead,doctor’shttletheright overprecision, hisundershipped 1tthe captainfrom hisrecovered surprise, andhiched,medscothewhiletight,haulsignedand toarms,

i! theandAthorselikebacked restiveandspurred, onea
hisround waist,fastmadeTransommoment, guyasame

line,the otherhauleddf whilehe sohoistedand onaway,we
ofthesafe topEsculapiusLalliputianthelandedthat onwe

however,body,of hisnealy outwindthewiththe bank,
of thei theand noose.violentfrom exertions,his running

ascendtofor the captainof momentworktheTt awasnow
himselfhewhen setashore,himselfthe andtree warpaga

pleading stronandmightall uswithapologizeto main,
offendethepacifyingsucceededand havingnecessity in, house.thetowardsturnedof the doctor,dignity we
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“ Look there,”out, Campanasharply.outsung
Time indeed, thought forI, nght head of ifa us, as an

mvisible ploughsharehadgigantic passed the woods,over a
valley chasm suddenly opened down the hill sideor was
with hike thunder, and branchesand whole limbsofa noise
trees instantly torn and tossed theinto likewere away, air
straws,

“Down fine fellows,”cried the skipper.on noses,your my
We all flat instant, themeduco,except the stubbornwere in an
little brute, who stood until the tornado reached him, when

twinkling he his back,cast withm violencea was on a
sufficient, I thought, have drivento his breath foras ever
and of hus body.out ‘While lay heardall kindsaye we we
of things hurtle throughpast the of timber,us air, piecesbranchesof trees, coffee bushes, Presentlyand stones.even

lulled1t and lookgot end roundtoagain, we on us.
“How will the old house stand all this, Don Ricardo2”

said the drenched shipper. He had shoutto be heard.to
The Don busytoo to but strodewas answer, once more on
towards the dwelling, if he expected somethingas even

than had experienced be stilltoworse awmting Bywe us.
the time reached full1t of1f,we was negroes, men, women,and children,whose huts had alreadybeen poor,destroyed,
drenched, miserabledevils, with scarcely clothing andany ;to comfort, foundthe roof leakingcrown our we 1m many
places. By this the mighttime began fall,to and our prosfar frompects flattering. The had entirelyceased,were ram

there lightning,but the stormnor most tre-was any was
mendous, blowing andgusts, round from east toin veeringnorthwiththe speed of thought. forceThe the gale,of how
ever,graduallydeclined, until the wind subsided altogether,and thing became still. The lowquiteevery murmured

of theconversation who environedpoor negroes us, was
heard distinctly the hardbreathing of the sleepingchildren,
could be distinguished. But I byeven was no means sure
that the hurricane and Don Ricardo and thewas over, rest
seemed think I did, forto there not woidas interwas a
changed between for time.us some

“Do that?’hear length saidat Aaron Bang,you as a Ilow sound wailing the mightinto Itmoaning rose ar.
approached louder.and grew

The of the approaching¢ tempest the hiamongst ghervoice
branches theof trees,”said the captain.

The rushing overhead increased, but still allnoise was if

J
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drop.heardcould havethatcalm where sat, pinavouweso
all fearafterpassedthought I, asPoo, 1t now,nousover

Sudshelteredcompletelyhowwhen reflects we areone
body laywhere thethelightsdenly,however, the roomin1 creaked 1fandgroaned 1trooftheblown andout, aswere

tempestuousof shipbulkheadshad been the sea.1n aa
this anchoragefromand“We shall have cutto prerun

tillholdwill“the houseIsently, after all,” said never on;
morning.”

when, ifmouth,ofscarcelyoutThe words as amywere
hallthewindowstheofstruckhadthunderbolt 1t, mnone
hadof NiagaraFallsif thedriven with asroar,awas mm

forcedthushavingtempestand theoverhead,been pouring where sathouseof theroof of that partthe weentrance,an
l twinklingthegunpowderif byblown ay, inaswas up, and thewalls,the barewiththereandof werewean eye,

bucketsdescendingtheandoverhead,heavens inrainangry
~ deeplycouples,beingjoistslaigeFortunately,ful. two or

thewhenremained,walls,of thesubstancetheembedded 1n
beenhavemustridgepole tornraftersand or weaway,were

thecrushed ruinsin
smallfellwind tolull, thelikedeath aThere againawas

andthe tops,treesough amongstmelancholy more,once
completeSobreath stirring.nottherewhere sat, awaswe

struck, andbeenhadightafterthatcalmthe anow,was
theshewingtheofmiddlethefloortheplaced room,mon

withnakedhalfof shivering savages,surroundinggroup
straightshotflamethe arrow,as anfearful distinctness, up

stillof the stormthe distantalthoughbright,andclear roar
abovemountaintherushed usoffafar 1tthundered overas

thefrightenedstillness moreunexpected evenwomenThis
had done.loudest,thegale,whenatof thethan the fierceness

the”Campana,Senorasaidforth,”“We must go dreadfulforthemselvesgatheringonly moreaelements are
ii Weexperiencedalreadyhavewhatthanhurricane we

the nextwood,thechapellittlethe orforth to mmust go sheandwalls ”theunderburywell,dburst usanmay,
Lightsthis time,bywheie,Mana’stowardsmoved room,

body,”themust“We weaced.plhad been moveagain chapel,theproceed toallmust“wecould herhear say,| thanlouderwill bethefew stor againragingminutes mm a
ever,” “soRicardo;Donsudright,”wife“ And 1s verymy and quatres,mats,havepeople,othercall theGaspar, some

|
I
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1

and mattrasses carrieddown the chapel,to and shall allwe
remove,for, with half of the roof but1t temptinggone, 1s
the Almightyto here longer.”remain

The word passed,and under weigh, fourwas we were soon
leadingthe the uncoffinednegroes body of thevan, carrying

girl sofa while two with largepoor servants, sphnterson a ;
of ofsort wood for flambeaux,walkeda b theresinous sideyof Nextit. followed the of the family,coveredwomen upwith all the cloaks and thatgarments could be colspare
lected then Don PicadorCangrejo, with Ricardo Camcame,

the skipper,Aaron Bang,and myself, thepana, procession
being closed by the household hghts,withnegroes, more
whichall burned steadily clear.and

We descended through magnificent natural ofa avenue
lofty (whosetrees brown trunks fantasticandmoss grown
boughs strongly lit by the blaze of thewere torchesup ,while the fiesh white splinter marks where the branches
had been toin off by the glancedstorm, clear,bright and
and the diops the dark leavessparkledhikediamrun onds)on
towards the along whose brink the brimful11ver, red foam

watersrushed closepast by the edge ofng the path,us, now
ebbing suddenly foot and thena so,or surging up againbeyondtheir former bounds, asf large stones trunks ofor

above,trees fromtime dammingto time thewere troubledupandwaters, then After walking about fourgiving wav.
hundred yards, small butto chapel,we came a massive
fronting the the bach pat restingriver, against rockya
bank, with two superb trees eachcypress growing,one on
side of the doo1 entered,Padie Careraleading the; we wayThe whole of the ofinterior the buildin didarea not exceedg

parallelogramof feettwenty by twelvea At the eastern
end, frontmg the door, there small altar of hardwas a piece
wood, richly ornamentedwith silver, and baretwoone or;wooden benches standing the tiled floor but the chiefon

hadsecurity that the building wouldwe withstand the
storm, consisted havingits window1n aperture whatnQ or

excepting two small eachsoever, sideports, of theone on
alta1 and the door, whichpiece, frame ofwas a massive
hard planking.wood

bodyThe deposited the footat of the altar,was |and the d

ladies, havingbeen wrapped cloaks andblankets,up m were
safelylodged while theguati gentlemen1n of thees, we, comfortlessparty, seated ourselves, disconsolatelyenough, theonwooden benches.

1i
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had kindledafter the servantsdoor made fast,The awas
although the flickeringandthe floorwood fireblazing on ,

candlelarge silvertheby thelight taperscast sixinwax
blendedbier,beside the 1tplantedwhichsticks aswere
the palefelland strongofglare the fire,with the red on

offacestheandfeatures of theuncovered anxiousoncorpse,
enough, beingyetoften starthngthe consciouswomen, was

walls,ofthickness thethefromofdegreeof securitycertaina
wheremghtspend themindsmade to aswe wereourupwe

could.well as we! females“all theBang,AaronsaidCringle,”TomI” say, the hearth,fireblazinghavethere, onaweseeyousnugare ,
hewhereuponslaves ,””forcomforthereand menwesome1s

Campana,RicaidoDonbrandyofbottlesroduced two
league,absolutelybeseemed towhom Bangwith or,21now
broughthadpickpockets,thickphiase,vulgar aasasm

1th him,dunkingsilversmallandofgoblet water, cup, wa
couldtried allround, and tothepassed creature wei so we
thoughtif suddenBut,mighttediousthewhile as aaway bottle underbrandythetuchedherehestruckAaron,had

with thevessel watei,thetoand ashinghis cairymeaim,
ladiesthetowardshand,advanced,he incup

carefully.”interpretTom,Now,«
formghtheavythisSignoras,andMadamAhem¢ is a

comfoit ”allow todampchapelthebut youall meot 1sus, andgratifyingthegracias,’Muchisumos answer,“ was
friends heartfairofeachaccordingly warmaBang oulgave forcalmThereand water,brandyof awas nowtastemg 1econnoitiestepped out tohadthe captainandhom,fulla ,

hadswollen streamthethat1eportedhe veryhis 1eturnon
subsidedmuch

hope, toIshall morning,get morrow«Well, away,we
Bang.whisperedall,”after

andpeltbegan towhen itspoken rainscarcelyhadHe
theiebutoverhead,had burst waswateirspoutif aasagain,

windno
Clochesudof 1t,””clearingis thethat“Come, up foldedwithsittingpriestthent wasthisAt momeprecisel alcovethetrestle,stool orbody,the inbeyond oron aaims smalltheofheadi sightRlay onewaswhere 1t overrecess

ch,whichapel,theof openinggabletheround aperturesin theblach spotroundthe 1nappearedthe bank, to aeyeon
shed stronglightsbught aThewallInte washed axww

head,baldfineandface,igure,clerzgo’sworthylustre theon
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which shone like silver, wiile the deeper ight of the embersthe floor 1eflected 1ub fromon tints thewas largesilver1m y
crucifix thathung hisat Thewaist. rushingof the swollen

prevented heating distinctly,butriver me 1t occurred to methattwice, strange gurghngonce or sounda proceededfromthe aforesaid round apoiture Thepadre seemed hearto 1t
also, fo1 and then he lookedevery andnow heup, once roseand peered anxiouslythrough hut1t, apparentlyunable to
distinguish thing, he downsat However,any again myattention had been excited, and half asleep as,I Lkeptas v
ghmmering the directionof the clersgoin

The captain’s deep had graduallylengthenedsnore out, sovouch forto Zeus forgetfulness and Bang,as Ricardo, Dr Pavo5 ,
Real, and the ladies, had all subsided theinto most perfect
quietude,when I noticed, and I quaked and trembled likeleaf I did long blackan aspen as thrustso, through,a paw,and fromdown the daik aperture immediately Padreover
Carera’s head, which, whatever 11t appeared towas, scratch
sharply,and then thegiving caput smart cuff, vanisheda
The priest d,staite lusput hand, and head,rubbedhisupbut nothin leant back,seeing andg, again about departwas

theto land of nod, like the others,ing However,oncemore.few theminutes,m a protruded,same andpaw thisagaintime blach snout, witha peering gltwo ancing c¢yes, wasthiust through the hole after Theit. keptpaw swingingabout like pendulum for fewa seconds, anda thenwas
suddenlythrust theinto padre’s mouth he lay backopen as
asleep, and him anotheragun crack,giving smart vanishedbeforeas

Hobble,“ gobble,” guigled the nearlypriest, choked. “AveMara bocado whatpurissima, mouthfulq ‘Whatue athat be 2?can
This than I huewwas Imore confess,must and altogether»I eonsumedlypuzzled,bu fromwas t disinchination alarmtoa

the I heldwomen tongue Padre Caleramy this timemoved theto other side fromaway beneath the hole, butstill within feettwo of fact,1t he couldm not get thisindnection farther for the altar and being stillpiece half
asleep, he lay back theamst wallonce more imshtoag his

taking the precaution, honap, clapto luswever, longonshovel hat, shaped like smalla withcanoe, thecrosswise,peaks standing fioout cach sule of hi head,m place ofs mn
fore1t and aft, usualweaning Well, thoughtas I, strangea

certainlypatty but drowsiness fast setthng downwas, on

pd



CRINGLE’SLOG.336 TOM

throughthrustblackthewhen againalso, waspawsameme shortwhinningnuzzling,hearddistinctlyIandhole, athe I quitebeforebutand sat wasrubbedIbark up,eyesmy Newfoundland doglargeof wasneckandheadtheawake, a
andround aperture,thethroughchapelfi theshoved into

downthrustblack anathewithstretch, pawslo
|

making nga animalthethe creature,wall, supportinghetresting on
head, and 1thisoffhatpadre’s givinghesnatchedsuddenly t I hadConfound 1t,¢much to say,asasworryangryan1 floor,thedropped 1t1t” 1thead onthehavehoped to mn

Sneezer,dearoldSneyell, ownloud mywithand ezer,a
sleepingtheamongstflounderingofmidsttheleaped into us,i hissthemmakingabout,randsfirebthekickingandwomen, andcoat,shaggyhisShook fromhehewith watertagamA devilthelikehands| 1al veryfrightening exclaimed,here” Iyoishowi lain, cameSneezer,“ v1you dogThesir?’here,“howamazement youcamegreatinit reared againstI bencheswhenand wereatknew once,me andhuddled into every1 had corner,atheafterhim, women1

leapedandtohe myonconfusion,sad me,ranthing 1nwas Ithatfindingbut angry,wasyelping,andneck, gasping endI himselfplantedhe soonformood toyingand nom ,
mn

thatfire,thebyclosethe floor,ofmuddlethesuddenly, hearthisfindcouldndstayed, 1nhands onenoaall wereour motionlessandquiethe satbrute,dumb sothestriketo poor havewhere youtohavewhat sayboy, youSneezer,“ my anddoor,of thedirectionthlookedHefrom?” einrome
pen wath1ttried tooandtowards it,deliberatelywalkedthen

his paws wouldwhoLittlethat« scamp,captain,thesaid“Now,” if hesaid,heJago, toSt asto1th see,ridingsist mewWon
shipthefrom mthefetching surgeonofbemight not inuse Ialthoughback,haBergaia,Dr corefind scould notIcase returnedhmustThe aveboard puppystayhimtodesired on uldother cofor wayzeal, notroublesome ncursedhisn thatknowdid nothehowever,Certainly,here.bedogour naturedgoodtheandReal ,”PavoDrwithfallenhadI n why,«Returned!continued! hemeltedheartfellow’s saa

beReefpoint11 little
— takCrimgle, caredrowned ebehei may

drowned ”à not momentpokedforandt,black alowered his snouSneezeryl, and1tthend raisingfire,of theashes anth whitethemto1t shorthelength,full agaveitsupwardstoneckhisstretching howlloudlongthenandbark, a1

!i
tH
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lifeMy“ the boy1t, gone,”poor said I.upon 1s
But what“ do?” said Don Ricardo, “it darkcan we 1sas

pitch.”as
And ourselves haveset to small rally thewe aga ata

brandy resolverand water, of doubts, whetheras a our we
should still till daybreak,sit sally forth and theor now, run
chance of being drowned,with but small hope of doing any;good and the old having left the otherpriest end of the
chapel, where the ladies weie once more reposmg, nowcame

ofcouncil andto have hus shaieto of thejoin our war, aguaardiente.
The of the mereased, and there still Littlenoise 1a1n was a

ofpuff wind and then, so,that the padre, takingnow an
alfomb small used kneelmat to and placing it01a, on, on
the thewhere folding doorsstep opened inwards, took a
cloak his shoulders, and himself downsat with hus backon

leaves,the heepagainst them closed,to the lock boltas or
broken,and the ofact lus cupfuloffwas ofwas 1n swigging

comfort, when drove thestron gust door 1f thea c open, as5
devil himselfhad kicked capsized the1t, padre, blew theout
lights and thescattered brands of the fireonce allmore,
about Transom Iand started the shriekedus. up, women ,beforebut could the doorget to rode hittleReefwe again, mm

mule,point with the doctor of the Firebrand behindon a
him,bound, lashed, call him1t, byto strongthong.or as we a
The black and the femalesservants took them for imearnate
fiends, fancy,I for the yells and shrieks they set up were
tremendous. ;“Yo, ho!” little Reefyout «don’tbe fuightened,sung
ladies Lord love I half drowned, and the doctorye, am
here altogether entirelydrowned,quite I1s so assure you.I medico, an’t true?” And1t the httle Irishsay, 10gueslewed his head 10und,and the exhausteddoctor mostgave a
comical look.

Not quite,” quoth the“ doctor, “but deuced it. Inear
wouldcaptain, have known us? why, dyedsay, you we are

chocolate colows, that flowing not withyou sce, in river,
and honey,milk butwith somethingmiraculouslylike peasI call ”water, cannot 1tsoup

2Heavenhelp“But, why did the ford,try manus, you
Bangsaid /

“You that, sir;” responded Reefy “butmay say 1ee our,hnockedmule and dark1t and tempestuous,was up, was so
should have perishedthat by the road if hadwe triedwe

Y
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indicationonlythehere,lightJago;Stforback seeingaso
andlookingtheand stream comthing,living narrowof a

thoughdeepertheallconfound 1t1t,parativelyquiet was
”shoved acrosswe~— the streamthrownbeenhadifblessBut, in« youme,

drownedbeenwould havetogetherlashed youare,as you
thesaid captain.certainty,’to a 1

mulethenotdoctortheReefy, «littlesaid onOh,” was”
himhadIbetterI knew incaptain,no,no,Crossing1D thatchill,andfaintherossedafterbut was sotow, ¢wesir, shdingfiomimkeephim overtomyselflash tohadI to

not.”couldwalk heandammal’s counter,the
did Iback? notwhyReefpoint,Master ouyBut, came«

sir?’brand,the Fireofboarddesire to onremainyou I“Why, captain,nonplussedlookedmidshipmanThe
truth,andandwithclothes imtake me,forgot to my thanofbe1d anyusethought moreI wousurgeonoursir, back.”couldthatgallipotoutlandish carryyou

reproof,fartheraved himladtheofgood mtentions sThe hisbackhissmiling athelp rfocould comingnotalthoughI
confinedwardrobe startingwhole wasliswhen onclothes, brushtoothandcollarsfalsethe two ato

doctor.thesaid?”ladythewhereBut« young1s
skipper,thesaiddoctor,”dearhelp,“Beyond myyour within thatof herthatall seedead you“she remains18

there.”railingsmall
gulgirl«medsco,theth poorindeed !” poorAh,“ quo hehe,saidwasted,”terriblywasted, asdeclinedeep he hadwhere1ailing altarof thethe piece,fiomreturned ifbeen, therethen,andbody,the asdownlookto upon existOliveraMariabeing mnsuchbeenhad poorasanever havewhatBang,Mr“Pray, may youcontinued,heence, 2°bottlethat1n

said Bang.doctor,”be«Brandy, to sure,
please”ifthimblefulthen,A« vou

handed theattorneylantingtheAndmeans”all“By p withlips,lusapplied to1twhothebottleblack to surgeon,
circumlocution.out more '”Oh,poisoned gemlove us!T,01d“

you?”has«what overcomeTransom,saxddoctor,”Why,“
taste”only“Poisoned,captain couldbefore

— time weItcontainedThe bottle someaswsoy helength; wasatwhenandquietedtheget manpoor andstirred newfiretheandbench, up,alongstretched a
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fresh of early bethe toadded beganwood to 1t, morningair
1mCarera, and, truth,missed Padrethisscented. At timewe

hour afterwards,aboutfell fast asleep butall in an or so;we
Theawoke byI stepping sameacioss me.some onewas
who hadAaronBang,Tiansom. Ithad stirred wascause

the door.lookbeen atoutto
the padre and thelookCringle, here servants«I say,
chapel theytheclose todigging to are goinggraveare a

2”suddenlygirlbury the sopoor
fallenentirelywind had butthethe doorI stepped to ;

lookedchapel door thesmallthe outfastrainedit onvery thatand beyond thesubsidingswollen, butstill onriver,
the bank. Onfromabruptly oppositewhichmountain, rose

village,situated offacinghillof thethe side negroawasus
twinkling,alreadywhere hightshuts,thirtyabout aswere

theirforth worktotoif the mates gopreparingwere
clear cold streakridge, therethem, theFar above was aon

outlineof thewhichthe mountain,towardsthe againsteast,
sharplylarge whichthe it, cut out,and trees weregrew on

and threatendarkthehead, firmament yetbut was asover
sparkhngandThe hadstar just wasrisen,morninging.

of magmficentthrough the branchesand clear tree,bright a
from of the hill; seemedthe highestshot 1t tothat partout

wellhaveattracted the captain’s attention as mine.as
couldCringle, IMr expatiateI“Were romantic onnow,

thingchastecold, and clear, andHowthat everyview,
perfect calm,have subsidedThe elements intolooks! a
warmth,and still, therething butquiet no1s no1severy

the scene,”comfort 1n
“why, theBang,rain!” AaronWhat saidsoaking“ a

Scotchthick!andsmalldrops points, asoaro as as pn
You knowthis,joke them. Unusualall captain.tomust1s a

bucketsful,unlessusuallydescendsJamaica 1tinrain mnow
only,thenbutfor week, and then,regularly 1tbe <et in a

of callinghabittheEnglandwhatbecomes inwe are a1n
while descendsOne good however, 1tthing,soaking sorain.

fuilousand thatall,earth will absorbthequietly, 1t river
swollen.”will eontinuenot

not,” said I.Probably
skipper, mark thatthe “doCringle,” said«Mi treeyou

large in:suchof thattheridge treethe mountain, conon
shy?”relief theagainst easternsprcuous

help whatBut ITeaven us!do,“I captain. necro
sink thethis! It into mountainto topseems1smangcy

1}
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only thewhy, I branchesuppermost It has disapsee now.
hillpeared, and the outlineof the distinetyet and well1s as

I the cattledefined the ridge, alas ever, can even see on
though they about incomprehensibleare running in a very

certainlyway
hush!“Hush!” said Don Ricardo, thepadre read1s

chapel,the funeral the thepreparatory bodytomg service 1n
being brought out.”

grumblingBut lowAnd he graduallywas. a noise,so
audible.distinctly The monk hurriedmereasing, was now
he finishedprescribed foomwith the and1ton we were

forth Bangthe bodyabout and I beinto itcarrymoving
lift the bier,down whenof to thethe act stoopingmm very

quickand Here,“ Tom!”sharp theoutcaptain sung
theabolishing Mistesof appeal “Here!theurgency

12? Andwhole hill side motion hethe spoke,zounds, 1s n as
hung thethatvillage, bank,theI beheld oppositeonnegro

all,houses, andfetch with loud,gradually tiees,away, a
sound.hash, grating

involuntarilyexclaimed.Idefend us!’God“
shouted the skipper; the¢ whole hillclear,” sideStand¢

and shall beweigh, botheredunder hereopposite we1s pre
sently ”

face of the Inllthe11ght entireHe againstoverwas us
shding the substratum ofthisby motion,time over1was
along the wellghding greasedlike fist 1aterock atwaysa

Piesentlyavalanche. theearthly 1ough,launching an
from ofsound, the disrupture the soil,crashingandrattling,

andbranches, byof the thetearingbreakingtheand up
of tremendouslargestof the tiees,roots somegave warning

stillhuts burned, but housesthelightsTheincident. in ,slide down the declivity andcontinued toalland anon a
there, andheard here andexclamationstartledloud was

huithingsoundlowthebut mysteriousthen neverpause,a
ceased.

hillechoed along theyellloudlength continuousAt a
soundrushingthecreased strongerTheside came7 4 noise

10a1ed louder,andhigher, 1ttheand stiongol rose11ver
hissedthe floorthe fireof the dooxlinteltheoverleaped on

ofwieathssmoulderingexpiredthenandfor moment, na
~ chapel,thegurgleddiscolowed torrent mtothewhite smoke

thefromwhile theandaltartheand 1cached ciespiece,
1tdespaning,and mosthighest, and bitterest,ll side were

low door post,theofchapel thefilledsudderly the topto

1}
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‘nearalthough the large which had been It theand tapers

unextinguished,ike sparkaltar meteorsyetpiece were as
troubled all andhing consternation.miserysea, wason a

composed, Don“Have and be now,” shoutedpatience,
throughRicardo. “If the1t escapemereases, canwe apex

and frombehind the altar thencehere, thetotures piece,
has loosenedhigh beyond. The heavygrounds the soilrain

shdbank, and has thethe intoopposite 1t riveron course,
all. But composed, dearsand be nothinghouses mynegro

assured, althoughsupernatural all this, and therest riverin
forced from channel,thathas unquestionablybeen thereits

selfif will onlydangel, maintain possession.”your1s no you
of coldinhabitant climateAnd there were awe an can

the desciiption. Wealong with allnot me in werego
cold damperbut chulledalarmed, ofnot great1swe were a

Orleans, blackNew the the heatbravery. At regiments,n
of forenoon, really the efficient ofthe themostweie corps

frostbut the when the hoar thein mormng, wasarmy on,
they broken reed.long but Him toowne giass, were as a

for brave day,” of thesaid thecool grenadierto sergeant
of Westthe India which brigaded1egiment,company was

the 111 omened advance, when attackedNew Orleansm we ;
but here, having heat, of theand seeing none women egie
giouslyalarmed, all oftook heart and really therewe grace,

quailingamongstwas no us.
Campana CangrejoSenora and her Senora andtwo nieces,

her angelic daughter,had all betaken themselves ofto sorta
enclosing altar semicircle, with thetheseat, peas soupmn a

coloured wordtheir knees. Notwater to notup a an
escapedexclamationof fear from althoughthe gushingthem,

from the fromeddies the shewed that soil thedooropen
hill fast the formersettlingdown,andopposite usurpingwas

channel of the rivel.
exclaimed“All fine this 1ead of,” last Aaronto atvery

shallZounds, be drowned. LookBang. ¢ Transom,out,we
look for I shallCringle, dive throughTom out, part,my

chance.”and takedoor,the my
that,” smd Don Ricardo; “the“No two rounduse in

the ofthere end the chapel,at west dryopenings open on a
slopeswhich the groundfrom easilyshelf, upward theto

; the ladies throughlet them,put and thenhouse us we
forshift ourselves best may.”males as wecan 1

the high, thatthis themoment bierAt water 10se so on
of Maria laythe Oliverawhich stark and stiff,corpse poor
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floated off the trestles, and after1its edge,turningwas on
glancingfor the light thebymoment cast tapers,a in wax

sunk the thick1t 1nto brown andwater, was no more seen.
The old murmured but thepriest effectprayer,a on us

electric. “Sauve thepeut,’ andwas was now cry,quis
Sneezer, hisquite beganelement, all about,tomn cruise
threateningthe withtapers extinction.instant

Ladies,‘“ through the holes,” shouted Don Ricardo.get
Captain,¢ first.”get outyou ;“Can’t desert said the gallant fellowship,” “themy

last whereto danger dear It charter,quit my sir 15 my1s,
but, Mr Cringle, hand the ladiesand out.”go you,“ IndeedI will “Beg pardon, Isaid I simplynot,” sir,

thethat I fromto you.’cannotmean say, usurp pas
“Then,” quoth Don Ricardo discreeta mole personagethan of myself,”“I will forthwithand heany us go

thescrewed himself ofthrough holesround the wallone in
behind the ofaltar Give“ theout tapersmepiece. one wax

there said Don Ricardo;wind now,” “and hand1s no
wife, CaptainTransom.”out my“ Ave Maria!” thesaid I shallmatron, getnever

through that hole.”
“Try, dear madam,” Bang, forsaid by this timemy we

all deucedlyalarmed “Try,at madamsituation. ,”were our
and liftedher towardsthe hole fairly herentered intowe

head foremost, and all1t, smooth, till ofcertainpartwas a
the excellent tabernaclewoman’s earthly stuck fast.

We could hear her invoking all the the calendarsaintsin
the outside makehex but the flesh* tA,” and muscletoon

obdurate through she would until delicacynotwere go,
being Transomblown the winds Captain placedtonow
his shoulder the old lady’s regularto and withextremity, a
“Oh, heave oh!” shot her herthrough the aperture into
husband’s The ladies ejected mucharms. young morewe
oasily, although Francesca stick littleCangrejo did too.a
The thenpasced, Don Picador, andpriest nextwas so we

until had all made andwent exit,rotationon, in we our
perched the defendshivering high bank, God us!were on

had when of thebeen there the rushingnot minutewe a
stream fellincreased the torrentsrain once more mn
several large thedown with fearfultrees impetuscame ina

Itand struck the of the chapel.torrent,roaring corner
shook gablecould the small the easternwe see cross on
tremble. Another surgedstump againstit 1t waygave

yi
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vestigenotthereafterwards remaimngminuteand awas1n a
fabricwholeof the

Ricardo.Donsaid'”Mariathee,forfuneral«Whata
foundbodytheofNot evervestrge wasa andstopped,allWefor it.nothingThere nowwas

buildingof thestonenottherelookedandturned, awas
dark flowingbank,precipitousred,all orbeto wasseen

Thehouse.thetowardsturned sunstepsourso weriver
ofnorthernthefoundWe rangehadthisby time risen. ; and, by dintof 1tthe mostadestill entire, mwesorooms

before dinner time,skill,nauticalandcaptain’sof the my southernthe100f partnigged overthere jurycanvassawas
seated compaand 1mmorefabric,the onceof werewe
melancholyworkallmeal. But 1tcomfort wasatrative our

andbeds, nextretued tolastatH ourenough, weowever, smallthe streamthereawoke, onceIhen wasmorning, wW

shghtwith therock,theffacethe spraytrickling oovermore
certainly,discoloured,alittlebedroomwafting into my

place.takenhadif stormlyquietbut noasas fromdays,for threePicador’sDon as,Lept atWe were hadhill, thethe oppositefiomsoil rivershooting of thethe therethataltered,channel wasand itsdammed sobeen up,
unfortunatelyThiee werenegroesventuring across.no theButcalled 1t.Bangshot,bankthewhendrowned, as

fourththeo'clockbyd onpassed mmewonder anaway , Ithereproceed,mules toted waswhen ourmounwemorning, suchthatmarkof toface aturefairtheapparently nlittle on
underdid getwhenHowever,been. wehadfearful scenes

passedhad nothuriicanc usthe overthatfoundweigh, we
violenceof 1tsevidencesfearfulleavingwithout RieardoDonhad weptthebreakfastedhad womenWe

fidblundered andhadBangAaronhisblownhad nose
Wedoor.theatbestzas emtheand wereaboutgeted

ladies.thebraced
likelyshall most“Cangrejo,Senoraand we»

My“ son, tocountrytohaveYou yougoyourmeet aga.never jwlichthesuffersheh, pangsOmother. nevermayhavea that sheknowIknowIButheart!have mywrung ikeallmdecd,Webowed 1nI nevermaywill.’never
rich,continuedshe,|”meet mn ashall agmnJihood neverwe shouldlifeof1fbut“mellow wayyourned, voice ;todeep f havingwill beCordova, manysure otolead vouyouever will butifwill todoor youyou,openand many avisiters, Ohvera,Manakindnesstoshewn orhavethatout yougive
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to connected with her.” She wept, and bentany one over
bothher hands the ofme, head.pressing «Mayon crown mv

that God, whogreat careth for ranknot station, for nationor
for blesscountry, blessor !”you, my son you
All this work. She kissed forehead,thewas sorry me on

and turned Her daughter standingcloseaway. her,towas Itke Niobe, all ” Farewell,tears “ Mr Cringle may yoube happy 1” I kissed her hand she turned theto captainHe looked mexpiessiblethings,and taking her hand, held it
husto breast and then,making slightgenuflection,presseda,

histo lips1t He appeared beto amazingly energetic, and
she seemed struggleto be released.to He recoveredhimself,
however made solemn bow the ladies vanished. Wea
shook. handswith old Don Picador, mounted mules, andour
bid last adieu the Valley of the Hurtoa cane

We ambled along for silence. At lengthtime thesome 1n
skipperdropped until heastern, alongsidegot of ” Ime.

Tom” I well that he calledsay, 7omwas aware never me
unless he fou, lus heart full, honest “Tom,was or was man
what think of Francesca Cangrejoyou

Oh ho! the thatwindsits quarter? thought “Why,I.1n
I don’t know, I havecaptain her disadvantagetoseen

much fine though rather largeso misery woman to mybuttaste ,,
Confound“ buts,” quoth the captain. “ Butyour never

mind push push on” I tell the gentlereaderon, may n
his that the fellow,worthy theat whenmoment Iea1, send
thus chapter the hasto his flag, and that Francescapress,
Cangiejo less than his wife.1s no a personage

Howevel, let along. Doctor“ Pavo Real,” saidus go
Don Ricardo, “now have been good enough tosince you

day, let the heart ofget ofspare secret outus a us yom you.
Why, have been frightenedmust wellpretty theyou on
1sland there.”

“Never fuightenedmuch life, Don Ricardo thatso in my ;
Englishcaptain but allmost has endedtempestuous1s a man
well, and after having theto I will bidseen you crossing,

good by.”you
“Poo Come along here the Englishmedzco,nonsense. 1s

brother Esculapius, along,your returnso, come you can in
the morning.”

! But” the| sick folk Santiago LEm“ Will be the sicker for absence,Doctor Pavonone your
Real,” responded Don Ricardo.

||
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cantered Donallhittle' andlaughed,doctorThe weaway
threeandwifelusfollowed byleading,Ricardo onnieces,

!kind ofbutsaddles,sidemules, notsitting,stout on aon
thelarboard side supportthe toboardwith footchair, ona

Reefpoint,hittleandGalens,followed the twofeet then
We hadthebrought notand Iwhile the captain rear.up

broughtwhen toyards,hundred |proceededfive werewe a
thrown downhad beenwhichmightybystand still tree,a

right hand thereOn the10ad.thefairlywindby the across
heightof hundredfiveto10ckperpendicular aupn1singwas a

withoutdescent,precipitousequallyleftfeet theand anon,
fallingfrompreventledgeeither parapet to over.omeor

by ofcould notWe exertiondone?beWhat to anywas
forback1f sentand assistance,thestrength tree weremove ;

dismounted,Soof gotworkbeen time.havewould1t wea
and myself,Transom,Bang,ahght, and Aaronladiesthe to

ride theundertook mulostohmghtshike errant,true over
the stum

jumpdeucedgoodmadeandgallantly,ledBangAaion a
clevermadefollowed, and not quiteTransomof 1t so an
muleand down andthen rattledIexhibition at 1t, came

for the right side.accountedHowever,nder. onwe weie
us?” shouted the Englishofshall becomewhatBut“

docto1.
said the Spanishreturn,” medeco.J shallforAnd“ as me,

!Reefpoint,httle lash* here,no,” saidlove“ Lord you,
fast,made himThe doctorfear.”beast, andto nome my

thong,withneck andthe mule’sround stoutdesned, aas
theyandthe barricade,then drove lum at came, manover

Reefy alightedhttletruth,although, tell theand beast, to
each Howhandwell the neck, without ear.graspingon a

discouraged,gallantlittle fellow, andhe nowise1nwasever, a
quadiupeds;other andundertook bring thehe to inoverso

all underof hour weighthanil little quarter we wereanmore a
Donfull saul towards Ricardo’sthe side,opposite n proon

valley, thethe destructionproceededButperty. upas we
became andthe Treescaused by apparent.storm moremore

all havingdirections, beenabout btoinstrewn 1n upwero
literallythere and byroad thethe roots timewas none,

after ride,the coffec scramble,reached estate, a or morewe
of three hours, allspeaking,properly pretty muchwerewe

the road the bestplaces butIn at rocktired. wassome a
twelveexceeding inchesof limestoneshelf not width,mm

shpped, would1f had down havewhere, youyou gone a
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thousandfeet. At this white and clean, if1ttime itwas as
been newlyhad chiselled, all soil andthe sand havingbeen

washed by the heavyrecentaway rans.
The housebeautiful the stood platformsituationwas on a,

scarped of beautifulthe hill with ofout side, the wholea view
down accommodationSt Jago The good,country to was

thecomforts, comforts,English thanmore n mansionmore
bmltI had withCuba, and solid slabsyet itseen wasin as

of hardwoodlimestone, timbersand roofedwith andstrong
comparativelylittlerafters,and sustainedtiled, had1t injury,

shelteredthehaving of bythe advantage being timeat same
middle of largestood the platthe overhanging cliff. It in a

lastered and whiteform of dried clay,hard over, as assun
fromfeet the of thechalk, which extendedabout forty eaves

thewhich coffee cured. Thishouse, direction, wasonevery1n
sidesby theall 1greenestplatform surrounded grassonwas

theovershadowed, house alone, butnothad andever seen,
wild figthe level by vast treewhole onespace,
Scotchman huggingthat theTom, do“I seeyousay,

Creole, 7”eh
towards Don Ricardo,looking whosaid I,'”Scotchman“

particularlybe thecertainlydid tonot amorous, onappear
and thealighted, worthyhad justcontrary, man waswe

enactinggroom.
Scotchman,hugging‘the thecontinued Bang,Yes,”“

the trunk of ?”dothat 1tlook treeCreole, at seeyou
magnificentcedar, with tallItlookT did at it. awas a

of fretwith work,covered sortstraightstem, curiousaover
parasitical plant,whichbranchesof strongtheby somewove

numberless snake-round by1tself roundand 1t,warpedhad
vegetableLaocoon Theif had beenconvolutions, 1tlike *aas

height ofbranchless theshot to1tselftree uncommonup; four andbegof the trunkgirththefifty feet average
leafof the cedarThefeet diameter.eightfeet,twenty inor

noticedlooked IIwhenthe ash butunlikesmall, not up,;1s
roundtwistedhadthis ligneous serpentofthat the feelers

boughs, with thoseleavesbroadblended theirandthe larger
trees grafted intolikelooked twoof the that 1ttree, one ;so

wouldthe cedarfewsaid,but, BangAaron yearsvery1n aas
pithimpeded,being itsgrowthentirely disappear, its ex

theembracesofbalefultherotted, bytracted, and its core
AfterCreole.”thehuggingwild Scotchmanfig, of thus“ we

therehad fairly places,' shaken into promisoeverywasour
andcellar,tolerablehadof hostOurpleasantvisit: aa very

v
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style his establishment,much ofalthoughthere not inwas \

of eomfort, thingallowancefairstill there every conwas a
uharnved beautiful.afterThesidered. mostwas Whweevening |ofplateau darbdicues, thewhitesituatedhouse,The 1ts ason 11

piles of the berrieswhere largecalled,platformscoffee inare
Jblackening thehad beenlike husksred cherrytheir in sun

which ofandwhole forenoon,the gang negroes wasaon
with tarpaulingsforthem theemployed upcoveringnow

amphitheatreofofmight, the mountains,stood centie an1n
bird’sthe partthe front stagebox, 1t opening on aas were,

|with thehaibour, everlastandof distantthe towneye view
of windand flaws makingthebeyond currents1it,mg ocean

discerndistant thetoits surface look like toowereas weice,
The fastof the billows.swell, theof motiontheheaving or

deepened by the sombrousofshadesfalling wereevening
immense overhead, all down theandof theshadow tree in

dark and undistinguishable,becomingvalleydecp was now
gradually floatingthatbluethrough the werevapours up

of Horseshoethe shoulder thethe left,Totowards onus.
lingered, the shadowsstill andsunbeams giganticHill, the

right hand stronglyof thethe casttrees prong wereon
ofbank thethe valley red top it.precipitous nearacross on a

wood, flashing throughbeyondthedescendingThe sun was
He disappeared.1f they had been firethe branches, onas

air but hear thelovely thestillIt most eveningwas a
skipper

theboughswhenfromIt thehour*< 1s
heard,The mightingale’slngh notes

whenlovers’It thehour vows13
word,whisper’dSeemsweet everyin

Andgentlewindsand watersnear,
lonelyMake theto earmusic

lightlyhave wet,Each thedewsflower
And thesky the met,stars arein

blue,Andonthe deeperwave1s
leaf hue,And the browneron 1s

obscure,And heaven that clearthe1m
dark,and darklySo softly pure,

of day,Whichfollowsthedecline
beneaththeWhentwilightmelts *moonaway

Bangshipper,” shoutedrecited, ” GivenWell“ theas
be I didshouldpoet’s knownoble not theverses given.

accomplishments; poeticalofextent grownyour ever since
Cangiejo, ¢h 2”Francescasawou

hid the gallant captain’s blushes,darknessThe if blush
did.he

Ricardo, who those?” halfDonI dozen” aresay, a
had approached the honse by thiswell clad time.negroes

1
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them, Bang,“Ask Mr take friendMr Cringle foryour an
mterpreter

“Well, will.I Tom, who they? Ask them do.”are
I theput question, Do belong“ the ?”to propertyyou

foremost,The handsome answered No,*negro,a me, we
don’t, least, tillat morrow.”tonotsn ,

Not till“ 2”to morrow
“No, somos (wecaballeroshoy,” gentlemen dav.)tosir, are

Gentlemen“ day what shalland,to be topray, you,
2”?morrow

Esclavos (slaves sir,)¢ ves,” rejoinedtheotra again, poor
fellow, dauntednowise

well“ And darling,”said I dressedto girl,niceyou, my a
who of the spokesman,seemed the whatbe ¢to sister are

day, ask ?”Itoyou may
slave day, butlaughedShe  Esclava, to to Ia morrow

shall frecbe ”
Very” ”strange

of family,thereNot all” andat sixare ussenor, in a
father there,”of fiee alleach day, to pointingtousone 1s an

leaningwho stood by,old headed lus staffgray negro, on
havefree the week and Ihe days“ two toasin am going1s ,

buychild,” cool admission, “I anotherwant to daya a
tell allmyself Don Ricardo will aboutfor but »too 1tyou

chimed talking kindlyThe Don by this thetime to1n,
had dinnerbut to retire,creatures; as waswe nowpoor

which downannounced, satto we
Spanish Santiago,altogetherhad beenDon Ricardo in

and thingSpaniards,therebecause he lived amongst every
of hishim, with theSpanish about countrymenzactsowas

whichhe moved,thegraduallymergedhe had mto society in
lady, heSpamshhighmarriedaud having caste ata very

with the1egularly amalgamated community.lengthbecame
slaveshissoleBut his master,here, mountain retreat, in1n

Enghshman,hehim,attendance inmore anoncewason
Cloche,Richieandheartalwaysexternals, he atwasas

all hus gloryforthshonefrom of Kirkaldy,the Lang Toun in
householdhead servantlandlord, Histhe Lind heartedas

an lus equipment,rather JamaicaEnglish, negro ;was aor
English,concerned,far the dinner set out was pureso wasas

himself.Englishhe butthingspeakwould not anyeven
onlythingthegood,The exceedinglyentertainmentwas
of Macacafricasseethat puzzled unimtiatedsubjects,was aus

trunkthebreeds rottenthat whichtheworms, in1s, worm
%
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millersbiglittlebeautiful insect,tree,theof cotton as aasa
i!

word,blackheadandtrunkwhitewiththumb, 1m onea I!a
caterpillar. igigantica

accustomedhad been to 1thethereonfedBang mn 1
visited, hehe saidwherefamiliesCicoleJamaica somen

lall this whileHowever,beyondbut 1t compass.mywas
Campanawhen Senoraof fun,deal

|greathaving awerewe
My dear,husband, “heraddressed are now in youryou {ihadWe dedgo” atmustImood,English wesupposeso

Ricardo, witheight. Donaboutbe)mghtand 1t nowsix, muchbowed, toworld,thecomplacency as say,asall the 1n
hiswhengo,” youngestdear,night,You“ you maymyare

addressed him.niece
silver tonedlowshe,smduncle,” voice,Tao amn« my

22brought guitarshaveIandJuana‘ our
thequoth ”Transomsad,”bewordanother toNot«

Umeans.”allbyguitars
mn

blushing,without preparatorymstant,gitlsThe anyan
and rightheadssippedtheirbotheration, armsother rose,or

supportedthen mstruments,that11bbonsblackthethiough
of themiddlethesteppedntoand room.

Campana.SenorasadGranada,’”’ofMaidMoorish<The«
nodded.Thay Senorasmdpart,”sarlor’stheFernandotakeshall«You

fo1Juana,“tosister,youngestthe voice 1syourCandalana, Anna.”shall bIandthandeeper emine, archandsmile,lovelywithJuansaid anAgreed,”“ aa, forthlaunchedthenandtowards mof hertwinkle me,cye thatmellowandher sweet voice onfull tide, accompanying
wild,Itthe guitai.mstrument,neglected was amuchtoo

arabesquestarthngwith twoof ditty,irregular sort o1one
thefollowingthebe, conveysAs1t.bursts mayasmealmn

the poetrybut notmeamng,

GRANADA.OIMAIDMOORISITTIL

FERNANDO
hill,thehangsThesetting over¢¢ moon

lakeof themountambreastthe darkOn pure
wake,greemshsilverhertremblesStill

the rillfloatstheblue mistAnd over
dawningstreaksofcoldtheAnd appear,

thattokenGiving near,1ssunn
flushing,clearingeastfastAnd the 1s

blushing,cloudstheAnd watery are
high,sparklingdaytheAnd star on1s

darkAnna’softhe fireLilie eyemy
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The clouds theeastredrubyb in
islands theLikeFloat sea,upon

breast,1tsasleepthewinds‘When onare
me’forsuchcalmAh, wouldthat were

hikethefirstAnd streamer¢¢ raysee,
day,godFromthe ofunrisen
clouds,redtherubyIs piercing
shroudsgoldenlikeShootingup

shower,thefallsAnd like silvergauze
bower,bush, andbank,diamondsLeaving on

flowerunopen’dAmidstmany an ?”Granadamaid ofdarkWhywalksthe

ANNA

done,whenlabourAt«¢ 1sevening
thethecool’dAnd sun,sea1sin theclearsparklesdewtheAnd rose,on

close,tobeginningflowersAnd the are
the calmnightfall‘Winchat inagain

breathe balm,GodtoTheir inincense
the sky,flickersthe batAnd mnup

moamngly by,beetlehumstheAnd
thespeeds deer,brahetheAnd 1estto mn

loud and clearnightingalethe‘While sings
fiercehight,of the sun’sheattheScorch’dby¢¢

bendingmostflowersThe sweetest are
slenderstems,theirUpon thanif tempesttost,theyMorefamt are

sparklingof thedrinkTill they gems
ofnightthefall fromThat eye

tinkling,guitarsHark! latticesfrom are¢¢
the twinkling,heaven starsthoughAnd arein

thelooks mountain,taletellNo overmoon
theface fountain,coldpaleherTo at inpeer

mellowserenader’sAnd voice,
warblingof love,ofWailing war, or

choicemaid ofhismeltingwhiletheOflove,
aboveherbowerfromLeansout

mght,towardsyieldingandsoftAll«« 1s
thesight,shrouds fromalldarknessblendingWhen

light,cold,thischaste,But chaste, pure1s
of GranadamaidMoorishtheSang

the ladies havingandapplauded,alltheAfter wesong,
lookedtowardsand IThecaptainretired.congés,theirmade

nailtooth and atRicardo, theyDonandBangAaron were
wiselySounderstand.could notwhichsomething wewe

held tongues.our
quoth Bangthis,”all“Very strange slavetellI“AsRicardo.saidall,”Not you, every“ at

thevappraised, at timeherselfhimselfhere have anyo1can
day byfreedomtheirpurchaselibertywith tochoose,may

day.” «“ quothmanumission,”compulsorywould beBut that
Bang.

schemethen? ThewhatRicardo, ©saidAnd 1f be,”“ 1t
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well Zereworks why should do here1t not Iso mean
with who have advantages us?”you, so many over

This subjectunentertaining to people,most but1s an
having bias myself, I have considered but1t justice tono

log the following letter,msert which Bang, honest1n my
fellow, addiessed aftertheto timeI speak of.me, some years i!

il“My Dear CrINGLE, il“Since lastI London, 1t nearly, but notsaw you in 1s
three I considered thequite, at time parted,years ago. we

ifthat lived theI of Lat rate I3000 spendnota year, was
half of and the faith of thismg one my average income, on

plead guiltyI did Park Lane,houseto andmy in a carriagefor wife, and, short, I Lspent 3000my mn my a year.Where I now? In the old shop Mammeeat Gullyam
eldest daughters,little things,antwo the middle ofmy very

their education, hastily ordered shipped,out, were, like1tas dtbalesofgoods Jamaicatwo to eldestnephew,whom hadImy
adopted,obliged fiomexchangeto the Light Dragoons,and footto enter theregiment, difference,whicha 7ecervingbut cleared him from his But theaccounts. worldmess

I Likeextravagant. Timon,however no,d'says was n HeTimon irI whenspent I thought I had 1t, andmoney
therein I did than the Duke of Bedford, Lordno moic or
Grosvenor, another worthy and whenor many peer, now
1 longer have 1why, Iit, cat by cloth,coat haveno my my imade mind perpetualbamshmentto here, and Iup my owe

farthing. | 1no man a i"But“ all this wanderingfromthe subject We1s noware iasked dunect fieecterms slaves. willto I hynot1n our even itglance theat of this demand,justice the horribleinfraction
ilof rights that would leadit all thisTwillto, leaveuntouched,

inbut, dear fellow, themy were men your service or armydoto justice, each his small sphere England, howus mn in
much good might do Ofhcers inot us’ of rank ofyou aie,

Iiall others,the influentialmost witnesses could adduce, 1fwe
likethey, have had ofopportunities judgingfor themyou,

selves But I rambling from
kobject. Youam my may5remember escapade Cuba,mto thousandour a years ago, lwhen leutenant of the Fnebrand. "Well,you werea youalso rememberDon Ricardo’s doctrine regardingmay the h

gradual of theemancipation and how hisnegroes, we saw
fullplan leastoperation at I did, for knew little1n ofyouthese Well, lastmatters. I made of whatnote thenyear a

fle
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IndiaWest merchantand eminentpassed, sent 1t to inan
Courzer,the but didpublishedwho had 1tLondon, 1t not1m

other,the signal proof,eitherplease partyto or aoneseem
there goodthought, thathavewould 1t.was some none

gentleman haverequested the toperiod, Ilater 1tAt samea
leastwould have hadatwhereBlaclwood, 1tpublished a1m

1efusedbut 1t 1n<ertion.ments,tialfair 1ts wasownon
for oldacted Kit* who¥ * thatfriend, atworthyMy very

affairs,didcolonial likefor notof 1t,statesecretarytime as
, would thehttle,trenched 1t inteI 1t seem, onapresume , approached somethingliketo1tquestionof his greatgrity

which he does Whyaboutcompulsory rave.manumassion,
Christianman?hike Thesubjectthisthinkhewill not aon

thewill sanction retainingIcountry never insosay
his Ins farwillingwhoof slave, to masterbondage pay1sany

appraisedvalue
lnmself byand leetletoo,***fuend“Qur amjuresus,

I what,what andhearHowever,ultrahis notions. propose,
published the Courierbyformeily,toldhaveI was myouas

Lordthanless manano

ofAbolstron Slavery:adualtheforScheme« ¢ gr
for slavesof redemption theschemefollowing* «<The in

prevails ofthat thepracticeakin tocolonies someina1sour
settlementsSpanish

measure,) and(a excellentmostbishops,haveWe« ¢ now
muchclergy will bemfeniorthethat morepiesumemaywe

proposed, Thatthereforeheretofore Itthanefficient 1s
shouldof twentytheslave, attaining yeas,oneageonevery
parishhusapply tocompetent toParhament,ofbybe, act

Theappraised.bedese tosigmfy lisandclergyman,
1espectableselectbethen twowould tobusinessclergyman’s valueshouldwhopaiishioners,hisamongstfiomappraisers

disagreed1f theycallingslave,the umpneanmn
often bewillprmeciplesgoodof more or«¢ As evenmen

whichbodyof tothe1tercstspeculiarthebyless swayed if hestructed,beshould anysawbelong, thethey 1ector
thenotifyappraisement,tohonestfromflagrant answeiving iftheappheationtoby governor,who,bishop,histosame

slavetheWhenneed rectify 1t wastherebycouldwere, the 1ector,1egisteredbyshould bevalued, valuationthus the
attestedthat ©for copybook keptbeto anpurpose,m a

archivesthelodged amongst 0which annuallyshould be
colorythe
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“We shall where slave is valued forassume a case, a
L Jamaica120, He by working dy hours,currencv. 14soon,
selling the produce of his &e.giounds,provision acquiresL and how easily20 frequentlyand this done,; 1s every one
knows, who allat acquaintedwith West India |affairs.1s“ ¢ He then shallhave right histo to this1.20a pay owner

the of kus Monday for and his shallas price beever, owner
bound to A similar1t. would purchase him his1ecerve sum

|freedom Tuesday and other four mstalments,toon ; use a
‘West India phrase. would duy Zumfree altogether. “You will

Inotice, consider that he already free the Sunday.1s on
Now, where the msurmountabledifficulty here? The1s
planter be put to certainly,greatmay inconvenience, incon

but ke has and the slave hasvenience, compensation, his
Jreedom ofhe deserves and his+t, emancipationas in nine

ofout wouldten be work of hetime, would, hecases a as
approached absolute freedom, become civilized,thatmore 1s,fit be free,to and he became ervihized,more as more |new

wouldwants that when he finallyfree, hespringup, so was
would benot work daycontentto thetwo week fora or im
subsistence merely. He would work the whole buytosix

httle comforts,which, slave suddenlymany emancipated,as a
he wouldhave thought of.never“ As the slave¢ becomes free, I would have his owners
allowance gradually.of and clothing decreaseprovisions“ ¢It be objected Suppose“ slavespartly free, bemay to
taken and soldexccution, for debt.” I let them1n answer,be "Why thiee dayscannot of man’s labou1 beso. sold bya
the deputymarshal well six?as as di

11” ‘ Agan “Suppose the mortgaged, hable Iito1sgang or IN

Judgments iltheagainst I still1t.” let be1towner of answer,
only, this let the slave his instalmentsSO 1n ntocase pay

placecourt, of them histo and let himm paying owners,
apply histo for informationrector suchin Itia case.

By“ ¢ the I wouldregister have kept, could atevery one
what property had lis thatonce see an owner m gang 1s,how actuallyslaves,and howmany were many were in proof becoming free. Thus well disposed and industriousgress

IHslaves would become freemen. But the 1dle and worthlesssoon |would still slaves, and why the devilcontinue shouldn'tthey 2
41

(Signed) A.B 2 32

!

There does be rough,to yetseem sounda vigorous sense
all this. But I take leave

of
the subject, whichin I do not

iw

LÀ

iZ
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Witness mnunderstand, willing bearonlyIprofess toto am
farof old friends, I conscientiously.favour as canmy so
Santiago, hadreturned day and then‘We next to to un

Withthe bitterness of shghtdergo parting 1tme was a
I will dwellthe shipper! Howeve1,but notaffair, 1t.on

The1eachedthe towardsWe town evening. women wele
all tmined andI butready nextto 1n, mornweep, saw we, will admitmoved, Ibreakfastat some more,ing we were
fellow, likeReefy, child,Littleless wascryingpoor asome

fifteenbarelydeed he little beingwas moe,
Candalariahad MissICringle, wishOh Ma I” ! seennever

indeed I do”de los Dolores,
youngestDon Ricaido’sThis niece.was

haste,make5 “you andReefy, Reefy,” saxd mustAh,«
and kenbe made post,

sud Aaron.call her 2”does heWhat“
Gonzales Valde losDoloresCandalariaTomassaSenora« y

Reefylittleblubberedlego,” oul
of machineryshe be 1’complicated must“What piecea

Bangrejoinedgravely
unusuallength,butprotiacted timemeal toThe a verywas

We AaronBang advancedforand tide wait roseno man
kind hostess he held his hand,bowhis outmake toto our ,

appaiently, pushedAaron’s 1tshe, greatbut to surprise on
filend,hugged himwith1egularly closingandside, owone

thatbefore mentioned sheI haveght earnest. was am
goldenhave thewouldthe devil it,small so, aswoman ;very which madeAaron’sthiusthairher into eve,waspin m

hebalance, andlosthe hisback, wherelnm awayjump
of lumtheMadama Campana down topdraggingwent, on
jumpedof laugh parted,couldHowever, wenone us now,

whereanchorage,thestraightand proceededboat, toto our
allnding,by thismerchantmen timethree British wee

thesaid“Mi Yerk,”board.for ‘We1eady got caponsea
fore LoosethePeterhoist blue at“fire andtam, a gun,

for theirboardthe topsail Thefoie ”’ masters oncame
andofmelancholy it,butpassedmstiuctions eveningawe, Cuba.delook of SantiagolasttoohInext mymoaning
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XV,CHAPTER

SLAVER.THEWITHACTIONTHEWAVLTHL !OFCRUISETHE

bluedarhofthegladthe waters sea,O‘er‘‘
1free. jsoulsandboundless,thoughts asourOur as

foam,billow‘sthebearthe breezeFar can1s
homebeholdandSurvey omempire,om theirlimitstorealms, swayThese noourare

**obeywhoall meettheflag sceptreOur CorsarThe

and halfhourabouto’cloch nextthree aAr anmorning,
|the gruffbyfiom cot10usedIdaydawn, voicebefore mywas

ancho1.”All handsdeck ¢boatswainof the upon
enteredwithstewardthemomentThe next agunroom allGentlemen,table “theplacedhewhichlantern, on

”pleaseifanchor,hands youup
grumbled!””Botheration“ one.

another.yawneddear!”“Oh
thudbe!”sailorsthatlivemerrilyHow mn« sungawe

of heartthe bitternessallanddoleful constrain,most 1na
of nest1oused outbeing unceremososequent warmaon

andall got,forhelp it,Butmously. openingweso upno
thedownand satIberth, out,gotof ondoorthe memy table.of theside |starboardthealongbench that 1an

describeumnitiated, lettheof gunbencfit atheTor me
hàthatknowsEverybodyofof sloopboard waaonroom

shipof the next ?after partthecabinthe captaim®s occupies ,
suchcorvette,Inthedeck,the a1t,to gumoom1ssameon 11

be, twentyFuebrand,the 1t mayasneaas15'a room,as
scuttle,longbyhghtedandwide,twelvelongby orfeet a

of thiscach sideOnabove.deckthe runsshylight, roomm
feet wide,long byfeetchambers,smallof sixsevena10w

nauticalphrase,saloon,thefiomoff seboarded o1, 1nmain
smallandwith dooreachbulkheads,byfromparated 1t a
withgenerallyspeahing, 1and,theintowindow same,opening the Thesetowardsof the shipsidethescuttlesmall seamna

theyhave eachwhichapartments,sleepingofficers’the nare ; overheadwhilestandbasinandof drawerschest 15 susa fr

frame,woodenbyasunderkepthammock,ended acot, ora
cleats nailedfrom toslungbroad,about,by twofeet longsix atfastenedlanyaids tobyabove, two rings, onebeamsthe

-



356 CRINGLE’STOM LOG,

fiomthe head, and the other foot,theat which radiate a
number of smallercords, which fastened thetoare canvass
of the while small ofcot, strip from heada tocanvassruns
foot each side, the sleeperto prevent from rollingon so as

The dimensionsout. of the will begunroom are, as seen,much circumscribedby the side berths and whenvery you,take thatito theaccount, occupiedbycentre long fable,1s a
the whole length of the flanked byrunning woodenroom, a

bench, with high back each side,to 1t, and laigea on a
clumsychair head,the and anotherat the foot,at fornot

thegetting sideboard ofthe head the table, (fullat of knives
forks, &ctumblers, glasses, &ec. &e stuckintospoons, ma
hoganvsochets,) all of which fastmade the deckto byare

cleats and staples, bandsstrong and of tospunyarn, asso
them fetchingprevent when the vesselaway, or moving,

pitches rolls, will understandthat thereor greatyou 1s no
table,offree theto expatiate benches, and bulkscope upon,

heads of the cabins WhileI monopolizingsat the dull light
of the lantern, and myselfaccoutring decently theas as
hurrywould admt of, theI noticed officers, their night1n

and might they extricated themselves fiomgowns caps, as
their and looking subjectspicturesque enough therecoops,

them, allamongst length,At thatwere 1n conscience 1s 1
about from theten minutes time called,we were we were
all fired,at stations and weighed, and thena gun was we
stood alongout to about four knots, with thesea, running
land wind right aft. Having made offing of three milesan

the terra, and becalmedoutran got the belt ofso,or we .n
betweensmooth and thewater breeze.it It strikingsea was

the three merchantships graduallyto diaw from theoutsee
land, until all clustered together bunch, withwe were in a
Lalf gale of wind curling the blue within musketa waves
shot, allwhile long swell and smooth withwaterwas us
At length the breeze reached and made sail withus, we our

the southwaidand eastward, the lumberingtoconvoy mer
chantmen crowding inch of while couldevery canvass, we
hardly Leep foresail,under close reefed topsails, jib,astern,
and spankex

Pipe“ breakfast,”said the Mr Yerk.to captainto“ A sail ofbeam windward!”’toa us
What she 2” thothethe shipper atout to1s mansung

masthead hadwho hailed.
,“A small schooner, hoistedhas andshe firedsn

a gun,
and pennant,”an ensign
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How i“ she 2”steering1s
4She” has edged for ”away us, lsir p
‘7“Very well. Mr Yerh, make the signal for the convoy d
1to stand Have the breakfaston. to 2”men gone

No,“ but they just »sir, aie going“Then belaywith bieakfast for Allpipe minute. handsa
make sail, if please. Crack M1 Yeil,you and leton, usoverhaulthis small swaggerer,” 1|

In trice had all sail andset,a staggering alongwe were on
fhthe Jarboaid tack, close wind. We hauled fromoutupon a
Ithe merchantships like smoke, and presentlythe schooner

from the deck. Aboutwas thisseen felltime t nearly1
calm. Go“ breakfastto now.” The disappeared,allcrew

theto officers, theat helm, thequartermasterman at conn,and signalman, / 11The first Lieutenanthad |the book 1the drum of theopen on
beforecapstan him ‘Mahe number,” said the captain,ourIt done. “Whatdoes shewas 2”answer

The signalmanansweredfiom the fore where herigging,had perched nmselfwith his glass She¢ makesthe signal
telegraph,to 3, 9, 2, the foie,at su”sn and so on,which tianslated simplythis “ The Wave,withwas de

spatches from the admiral,”
“Oh, ho,” said Transom “what she for?sent When1s,the people have thenever breakfast,got tack, and stand

towardsher, Mr Yerk.”
Thelittle vesselapproached Shorten“ sail, M1 Yerk, and

heave the ship to,” said the the u!tain first lieutenant.tocap d$C si.”ay,, IAll hands,Mr Catwell.”
|Piesently the boatswamn’s whist] sharp and clear,e rungwhile his gruff whichto his boremates thing butvoice, anymellow burdens, echoed through the ship All hand§“

horten sal fore and mansalshaul haul down theupnb topgallantsails back thein top-ail.”now man
By heaving broughtto, the Wave weatherwe bow.on our

{She within cable’s length ofwas thenow a corvette, the lciptam standing the sccond foremostwas on thegun, onlarboard side. Mafame,”“ histo steward, hand‘ me
trumpet.” He hailed the hittleup my vessel “ Ho, the

|‘Wave, ahoy !”
Presently the responding lullo!”“ down the windcame

fromto the officer command of her,us likemm echoan“ Run under heavestern and leeward,”toto,our
;
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hy, sir”Ay,“
herlowered downshewind,thetoWavetheAs came

dockyardof theboatswaimnthe nJigmaiee,Mrandboat, hispresentedhat,histouchingand,board,Jamaica, oncame
the skipperandPresentlyhe rethe captain.despatches to

Wavethemspectinghandsallandcabin,thetired were1nto
Majesty’sBritannieof hisof cruisers.characterher onenew1n httlebeautifulmostsheher,lastWhen I had was aseen

ofdelighted the eyeandhullc1aft, both everasrigging,in
fairlyhadcarpentersanddockyardthesailor but riggersa , First,went.farleast arancesbedevilled her, at appeasso
heavygunwale, byher1a1llighttheaced1eplhadthey on

hammockby netsuimountedhigh,feetfourbulwarkssolid littlesymmetricalthethatfoot,anotherleastat sotings,
gull,lightfoamthefloated seaformerly as avessel, that on
HerDutch dogger.shaped,dishclumsy,hikelooked anow

about,usedwhich tomasts, asofands swigslenderlong, w.
them,supporttostaysshrouds wereherif neitthere norwele
four heavywithsteeples,churchstiffandtaught asasnow Deviltheandbackand stays,side, and staysofshrouds a

all.whatknows
heave’emtaughts theat1f them”Taïltackhle,quotlNow,”“ h Ilittle beauty,theofspeed out amtheLennot thaveyard a

the bygoing,stateITimotheus, wasDutchman.” inmaya andsound,his soon veributDutchman wasopinionnot a ,
appioachedJigmaieecost. nowfied to my said he,sir,”abn,thewantscaptamn c«The inyou withable,seated tatskipperthefoundand adescended,I beforelyinglettersseveralandhim,beside openclerklus Therechair, ”tookICringle.”Mr adown,“Sitlum table totheletterthiewhe acrossandthat,” open1ead an

followswhich .asranme,

Sin,«
station,JamaicathecommandingAdmual onVice“The , docktheofboatswainthebeare1,thethattodesires say,me

and,for,tomstructionshas cruiseJigmaree,LukeMryard, Capeweatherbeforewithfall youpossibleif to you,m
of thechargedelivertowithfalling upandMaize, you,m
pilot,theandfiveof thewell negroes,vessel to asasyou, WaveTheherofboardwhoMangiove,Peter onare

consideredthingwithfitteddarmed everyhaving been an
offivethirtywith crew,her yourto manarenecessary,you ofcommandtheunderherplaceand toofficers,cluding
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Thomas Cringle, whoLieut. be fuimishedto with1s a copy l
of letter authenticatedbythis andsignature, whomtoyour

that he first of all,to instructions, to1s,you are give crue
Cuba channel, until thethe 14thgreat for thein proximo,

of and the of the slavepigvention tradesuppressionpuacy,
ofthe island Cuba andcalled between the ofAfiica,coaston 11

Havanna,and detainand Nassau,into Newto Procary or
slaveshavingvidence, all vessels board, which heon ma

have been shippedhave believe beyondto thereason pieAfiicanthescribed limits specifiedcoast, theason on mar
14th he proceedand after the directto Newto Pro1sgin;

unsuccessful,there land Mr Jigmaiee,vidence, if to and the
and fromdockyard await retuin the northnegroes, you

the meichantmenclearafter having ofward, the Caicosseen
have 1ejoinedthe WaveWhen Nassau,atyoupassage. you

with her tender Crookedproceed to Island,to as yourare
from theVicethere Admiral,and to awaitinstructions which

transmittedby the packetshallbe sail the 9thto on proximo,Iof havethe the the honourpostmaster. be,to tocare su,
obedient servant,your

<< Sec.,Hon. CaptainTransom,the“To
&e”?&e, &e.«

<ooth, I byTo of this indemeansnowas amoroussay
idea had, thecommand, atpendent Itime speak of,as an

heutenantsthat commandingtheabroad smallnavy,1ngone
unlesshighei, ihioughseldomvessels, extraordinary10se

ofthe libertytook statingand Iterest, tomy 1epugnance
captain.my

another letter itHe snuled, and threw toover me; was a
Admiral’s Secietary,from the and folpirate one was as

lows +

(Confidential)
Dear Transov,“My

hint fromAdmual has SirgotVice“The toa
if

Ciingle,sphee, about bit.wild 1}that ItLick young a seems
Blueblazes,and heOld hasofnephew taken fanches asa a

his motherpromised thathe has helad,the will do histo
of beinglnm opportumities knockedtoutmost the| give on

old ladythe haswhichall of professedforLead, herself
the hasndebted. Aswonderfully peculiar notions,puppy

h mdneetly, that he bednectly not tohint, permanently1so1
Wave,httle and thatthe ifdown halfbolted to dozena
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my(you,skippers darling, 1est)the toamong were evapo
duiing the approachingrate hot months,he havemay some

small chance of t’other Writeswab. and mind theclaretme,
and Put address either, andculagoa. tono on on coming
anchor, send old Peterkinnotice to the lodge the Masteratin
Attendant’s,and he will 1elieve and the pies de gallo,*you

calm of fartherall trouble regardingsome them.evening,
Don’t forget the fromturtle CrookedIsland, and the cigars.

Always,“ dear Transom,my
“Yours smcerely,

id

forgot“Oh, I AdmiralThe begs will himyou spare
steady old hands boatswain,to act &csome as gunner,

shortenelderly if please,who will sail before themen, you
squall strikes him. If float him with ofyou away a crew
bovs, the little will bothered,get capsized,scamp o1 n a

Allnfly. this for worship’s How dogovernmentyour
live with fellow, an’t he? Myyou your passenger prime

love him. Lady dyingto himto again.”18 see

“Well, Mr Cringle, what you?”say“Of I obey, highlymust flattered by Mrcource, su,
Secretary’s good how ” The laughedcaptainopinion, any
heartily,

calm,“It nearly I We aboutmust set1s see. manmngthis four for withoutseventy delay. So, along,you, come
Captain Cringle.”

eck,When d “Hail thegot Wave close,to Mrwe on
Yerk I shall the yawl,” said Transom. “Lowergo in

the boat, and the yawlers, boatswain’saway pipe away
quothYerkmate,”

Presently the and Icaptain the Wave's dec,were on
whereI much surprised find lessto thanwas no personages
PepperpotWagtail, Pauland Gelid, Esquircs, Mr Gelid,a
conch, of the Bahamas, thenativeor was same yawning,
drawling, long legged Creole He had been 11] withas ever
fever, hadand ashed Nassau,where histo brothera passage

established. At bottom, however, he excellentwas was an
fellow, hearted, honourable, and upnght As forwarm
Iittle Wagtail heoh, dehght! small roundwas a a man,with all the JamaicaCreoleirritabilityof but alsotemper,

* Customhouse officers, from the resemblanceof the broad mark ofarrow, orto the of fowl’s footseizuie, unpression a
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all the Jamaica him"warmthof heart straightforward,about L

and scrupulously hisconscientious dealings, but devotedmn
good cheerto shape. He had also been ailing,in every andhad adventured the order to Irecruit. scarcelyon cruise 1n

|Lnow how describeto his figure better th by 1an comparinghis to with lus little feet stuckcorpus throughan theego, 1
|55>bottom of the shell, but he amazingly active withal.was

Both the and myselfcaptain rejoiced to oldwere see our
friends, and immediately1t fixed that they shouldwas goboaidthe and sling theircorvette, alongsideon cots of Mr
Bang, long the of the vesselstwo layso together.as courses
This being cared mto about arrange-execution, setwe onr

Ourments. blockheads the dockyardat had fittedprecious
thirty two pound carronade thea andpivot, stuck twoon

long each ofside the little vesselsixes, I hateone on cax
ronades I had, before thuty two pound shotnow, seen
thrown by them off ship’s side with 1eboundlikejump a a

football, when shot from eighteena pounder longa an guncrash,went theat through both sides ofsame therange,
ship, whippin off leg and aiblins headg a two,arm, or a or

its transit.in
“My dear sir,” said I, “don’t shove adrift with thatme

old there dopot lend of long brass eighteenme one your
ounders.”

Why,‘“ Master Cringle, what antipathy to1s your carro-nades 2?
“I have absolute antipathy them,to theyno allsir are

well then Forvery Iinstance, wishmn would fitway. youwith two twelveme pound carionades mstead of those two
long These, with thirtypopgun muskets, and thirtysixes.

|
five would makemen complete.”or so, me very¢ A modest 1equest,” said CaptainTransom.“ Now, Tom Ciingle, have veishot mark,you o your my

fellow,”fine thought I,” but allit right, and that forewas
the cutter hoisted with theoutnoon her,was andguns !mn

othersthe dismountedand bachsent exchange andm ilin,afterfine, thiee days’ hard work, I took the command of«

|H.B.M. schooner,Wave,with TimothyTailtachle gunner,as
the midshipman ofmastei, thesenior carpenter'sas one crewandcarpenter, boatswain’s boatswain,mateas a surgeon’sas a

themate captain’s clerkas suigeon, and thirtas purser,foremast besides the dlackues, themen, But theas crew.
ofsuling the little beautyhad been regularlyspoiled. Westill hightcould windsweather the true,in corvette, 1ton 1s
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slow gale ofblew halfunlessshe 1tthen top,but awas a
fiee, sand bargefor thing whywind and

|
aas going any, with the FireWe Leptbeatenwould have companyus

fiveMaize. ItweatheredCapeuntilbrand was neari we
half mileaboutafternoon, thethe corvetteo’clock awas1n

afterdeck,thewhen, walkingwhilelee bow, anon om
i Tailtacklecaily dinner, to me.upcame

sir.”Commodorehas hove“The to,
shipsmerchant totheallowlike,” said I,“Very “to

presume”close, I
signalwhat“AhReefpoint.said hittlegun,”“A| signal closethe2? It towasnow
Ifsmd Ihim,”and down tothe helmPut« was1unup

of bowhngcomfortable feelingthepresentlyanddone
diggingyerkingthe sharpsucceededbefore the breeze,along

headthroughandpitchinglittle vessel,of tearingmotion aa
underbuzzingThe waterwind.close ourwasupon asea, of theclose the sternandbows, coronmoieoncewerewe

Themannedalongside readyboatTherevette. was a
Cringle,Mrboard,orderssend“Ihailed,captamn onyour

moment,At the”separatebear sameto cimiseyouonup didhoistedand pennantFirebrand’s wethe wereensign from thedittoCommodorethefromthe gunasame
launchedCiringle,Thomaslo!and,WaveLittletidy esquire,

bottomhisfirst 4for the time ownon
AaronMessicurswithalongside,boatthethisBy time was

formerwiththeGeldPaulandWagtail,PepperpotBang, andandofhalf dozen pigs,and someTus cot, wine,casesa
black servantof huschargetheall underpoultry,some

here,homeWagtail at“MiIsud you“Hillo,” 1s

| luckywhatbut toGeldMrandBang,MrLnow, ;1sso
2”deafor society,mdebtedI suchance myyouram

pardonI begCringle, CaptanTomstars,«Thankyou
tumbling1umblingofsich comgrateful I 1nand be am, entreatedImeichantmen,oftoolsheavythesewith sopany withtakeand turn promisinglet you,toTyansom agome

Nassau.”Fuiebiand attheto againjon But,“reallyIanddelighted,” was.“Why, I soam
peradventure,and,dance,leadIdear ayoumaysumy know.”Tartal,catchvesselsmall youtrouble amayinto a

«why,ally,jovialrejomed”the“D myexpense,n
fiozenandcoldGeld,andWagtail,the httlehot epicmean wonder,andfancy totakenhe both nohave meaas 1s, forahemdotheyqualities so,pleasant ;knowing asmy
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itheir sakes, I volunteer [!this of hmght errantiyon piece as Imuch »as

i
h“Poo be staived, Aaron dea,” littlerapped outyou ry

Wagtail “you becausehere, thought should I; came you you I
Ihave fun, the formalityand of the ship,big andmoie escape

eke the captain’s claret”sour
Ah,”“ smd fellow,”Geld, with his Creole“my fine usual

diawl, “you did for Ah oh why,not wait my opinion. |Captain Cringle, thousand pardons. Friend Bang, there,a
that he can’t do without and all he aboutswears hyou says;

neither less than humbug ah.”me 15 morenor
My“ lovelyyellowsnale,”quothAaron,“and amiablemy

dumpling gentlemen both, do hold tonguesnow your
Why, Tom, here how,mind after half

|
we are, never you a

quaiiel with the shipper will take willus,you or you
send back, hle 1ejectedaddresses2”us l“Send back, happyboys! No, too to getyou my no,
you.” Another fiom the Firebiands,corvette. “gun you

shovemust off. My compliments, Wiggins, the itto captain,
and theie’s fortrifle dink health, whentoa you my you

filledport.” Theget to boat shoved theoff hercorvette
maintopsail. Put” the helm off the mainsheetcaseup
stand by to the squaiesal. IIow her head, Mrrun uP 1s
Tailtackle2”

Timothy extraordinarymost bestowingatgave a gin my
{the Master hum for the first timeon
l” North sn.”west,

“Keep iher so” and having 1apidlybore widenedup, we
distance fiom the iCommodore theand fleet.oul

àAll know, should ofknow, that boardmen o1 on a man
of there heave oh'ing.” That“yowai, 1s never any 1s
confined merchantto thevessels. But when havingerew aie

pull ofstrong allowable for the1t nexta any 10pe, 1s man
lnbelayingthe o1derto out, to theumty topin, sing 1n give

|
drag, “one thiee,” the oftwo the otherstiain men n

with the figure, The tach of the mainsailhad gotcreasing
ljammed somehow, and desumg be1t hauledtoon my up,
iIwhosethe unable1t to stat 1t.men, province was, were

!Somethmngfoul aloft,”‘ said I.
Tailtackle “What fiddling at, ?came up. are you men

hereGive three.”twome one
Crack the of thestrandswent under the of the F10pe paws

wherebyTitan, the head of the outermost sailor pitched l

Gelid’s stomach,11ght knockednto him and Rycapsizedover,

j8
]
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! head foremost which let downhim the wind sailinto was
well the schooner.throughthe skylight thelittle cabin ofinto

full of Spanish brownIt happenedthat there bucketso was a
the night below thostanding the table cabin,paint on in

popped thehoop of the funnel, and into 1t augustcanvass
l

had, the meantime,of Paul Geld, Bangpate inesquire
of Pearl,with thecaught him by the heels, and assistance

who, from his steadiformerlynoticed,the handsome negro
the conchhad been spared quartermaster,to wasness, me as

reachscalp of reddeck, withhoisted paint,once on amore
hisdown eyes.1g overdie

darling,Gelid,© not quitequoth Bang,I” say,” somy
handeh? Shall Ireal Macassar,the trysmooth| myl as

eh 2”beautifullyshavecan
headluckyGelid, “don’tdrawled 1tAh,”“ require my

letAlfever, Aaron dear.lastthatshaved memmwasi
dosatlor fellow ahtallthink mevoumanyou

knife ah andwithfavourthe to prayyourmescrapeje servant”callit myW himself, andaddressedhad to,he setwhomTimothy,to
huscalledpoll and havinghisoftredscraped the pamt ser,

who,him thehandedChew, toChewvant, givingnegro,over
below, and with thehelped him assistancehim,his toarm

decently cleanhimcontrived scrubtoof Colognewater,
duringthefreshened andbreezefell, thetheAs evening ,

andborefrom thethat timeblew strong,night 1t up,weso
until day dawnFunebrand, nextih with thepatted company northwardthereby themules tohad 130 or1unwemorning, Bahamaof Greatthetheedgethenandwestward,and onwere

thelayand roastingfailedbreezeTheBank. inweus,now
A northward,thethe tomid day, currentuntil sweepingussun4 shoaled totheuntilbank, waterthefartherstill toand on

fiercelyblaungthethisAt timefathomsthree wassunà

thereof the1 water,shallownessfrom theandoverheadright31 , Thesurface.of theundulationswell,smallestthe44 not orwas
hightsparklingreach,couldthe green,far was aeyeassea, asil desertlevelifthe bottom,sandwhite atfrom theii

as asnow
clearcrystaloffeetfewmh undersubmersedsuddenlyhad been a

comparedspectacle, whencheeryformedwhichwater, a
rollingof thecolourbluedarkleaden,with the customary or

hnesFishingcalm “deadItfathomless{ was nowocean.
thereand minuteI,smdlines,”i) fishingthere Idler~, in a

side.thedownforty of them overwere chasedateof thepartakeshapestheirfishIn Europe, in
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of1acter the people who inhabit ithe ofcoasts the seas or
swhichthey leastuvers at Iin think 11Theswim almon,so.the àthetrout, cod, and all the othertribesof the finnypeople,reputable their 5shapes,are and altogetherin respectablelooking creatures. But within the tiopics, Dame t!Nature

playsstrange and here, the Great Bahamvagaries ; Bank,on a |customer, he flounderedeverynew deck las jokein on no
hum,to fellow elicited shouts of laughterpoor from the

They shapedciew. respect like fishwere ofin no coldourclimates all head othersallsome tail; were farsome, so
shape hadwent, their heads whee,as with ubmission, Is

conceivedthen tails should have been and then the colours,,the bulhancyintense of the ales of thesesc lookimgtrousmons
11ammals. We hooked lot of bonitos, 101bs.up a ata prece,the least. But Wagtail took {small ofaccount them“ Here,’ sud Bang, thisat “ bymoment, all that l1s won

dexful, look here” And le drew fish about foot long,up a awith like of the mblercrop tua hind,a pigeon which began himaketo loud snortinga noise. 4” Ah,” drawled Gelid, ” good fish, pwith claret ”sauce
Daresay,”‘ 1ejoined Aaron; but” do Bahama fishyour

speak, Paul, ch? Balaam’s Joke to this fellow,”ass was aI have already said that the water not lquite threewas
fathoms deep, and 1t clear th Iat couldwas so down dtoseethe sand, and there the fishvery Habout greatwere cruising nnumbels 11

v” Haul Wagtail have him,”hookedin, andyou up camebeautifulblack abouta fom poundsgrouper, eight. h.w¢ Ah, there the regular Jiggery,ÿ1s littleJig out0ery sung3Reefpoint, theat hemoment begsame turn to pullas 1m an, 5lus Ime, “Standby landto hum,”up and red fora snapper,all the world hike goldantic fish, hauleda g 0 boardwas on5 ;and carried blackso redwe on, snappers, and rocksnappers,fish, and vast forvauety, all of which however,a Wagtail,»had untilpat, lengthIat caughtnames lovely 4most dolphina
beauty lookto butat dry, terriblya dry to eat. I castthe dech,it and the cameleonon tints of the d itfish,yg Itabout which hes have been said dso many {an sung, justwere lbeginning fade,to and pale, and ashy andwax death like,>

if3when I felt anotherstrong line,atjig,0rery jiggery whichmy5little Reefpointhad, inthemeantime,bated afresh. “Zounds!I have caught whale shark theat least”a a andvery I
pulledhim hand hand. t1n, over” A noble Jewmost fish,” sud I,

»
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Wagtaal.responded!”fishJewA«
©‘ Bang.said Aarcnfish!”JewA

Gehd.Paulsaidfish 1”?JewA«
do“whenWagtail,continuedCringle,” youMy dear«

i 2?dine
usual.”three,At¢¢ as

hindnessthe greathavewillReefpoint,MrThen,« you thefellow bysplendidthathookandsink,offcastto your fleshtheprickhimdon’tgustlethethroughonly 1ntail
two?”half pasttillaboutmeanderhimand let

of his1deatheatbeclinedhalf toReefy angrywas
cook’s mate.verted 1ntobeingofficerMajesty’s acon

hareoftub waterhimallsh“Why,” putI, ”said ainwe
please.”ifWagtail,Mrdeck, youon he“Why,the gastronomequothno!”blessGod« me, himself tosmashwilland mummyingle,strong an eaas1s twelveNo’ weighshetub.hom see,half no1n aan

i1 Cungle,IMiLoad!hightost suramthepounds at very
you.”pused atiti his desire,according tooverboardletfishThe again,was0

watch,Iusbydicatedhethe momenthauled atand very1n
with luscleaned,andhim cut ownhavingwhen, upseen

betookhehandshiswithIbelieveI ownsaymayeyes
diesseribsmall tohishimselfto

BangtainingenterfriendCreoledinner was veryAt our
favounitehus topics,alltalkhimhad toandhimout, ondrew backGeld layAll at ononcemost mannel.amusingin a

! char.his
:\"smd with thattoothbrokenhaveIhe, ”God, myMyl ©

he12> andah1callyterriblebiscuithardconfounded ,
out,had been eating1f he orface, soul c1husscrewed asup fiiend.of deardeathof theheadhad a

p furmshwillcombmaher you“Aaron,quoth? “Poo,” any of notbiaggrindersthose aregood youforth new,asas
that.”? knowGelidt youown,oui1 ,| hind,of thenothingknowIdear, ifAaron,Indeed,« my whitelovelybroken mostI havethatknow,I athisbut1

1 ah”tooth,fronttl beenhavewhy,Aaron,saidhanged,” youbeOh,” you know.”Ithese tenbeehopped time yeas,any half pastbeenhavemight sevenand 1tThe time on,wore
deck.when went onwe watch.thehadTaltachlemghtdarkIt verywas a

2”TailtackleMrsight,thingAny“ in

boa
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“ Why, but I have askedjustno, stewardsir, foryour |

might glass,your twice butt thick Pias, once jio1 1s <0 ay,how far off the Hole thesir, Wall2? 1!are we in
Why,“ malessixty the leastat ”

1Tho Hole the Wall remarkablerock them 1s a very n
Crooked Island Passage, ‘resembling,greatly theas name
betohens, wall bieached by the by batteringa sea 01 cannon,

!
,which abruptly ofout the heightwater, of11ses to fortyfeet.a” Then,” quoth Tailtackleshaiply, there* bemust sala

close aboard of windwardto there.”us,
Where?”“ smdI.“ Quick, forsend mightglass?my“I have hele1t hand,mn my su

¢“ Let see” and I peered through until1tme my eyesached I could nothing,and resumedaga. walksce my on

|
the quarterdeck. Tailtackle, the meantime,continued to1n
look thiough the telescope,and I turned fiom aft to walkas
forward, few afterminutes this “Why, sn,”a said he,

|clears“1t bit, and I the object that ha puzzledsec as me
again.”

Eh?“ the glass” second I caughtgive me it, <C Bym a
Jupiter, Tailtackletrue, beat h! toyou say quarters quickclear the long forwardthee!”away gun

All bustlefor I keptminute.was the object,a my eye on
but I could kenot out than that 1tma strangemore, was asal I could neither judge of her het; fiom thesize nor ug,
distance, and the extieme darknessof the night At length 1I handedthe glass Trultackleto We thisat timeaga. were
standing towards the Cuba shore, with fine breeze,1n anda

bHalong Lknots,going could be.seven as nem as“ Gave the glass Ma Jigmaree,to Mr Tailtackle,and v1come 19

forwardhere, alland snug.”sec
—The long slowed 1ound bothgun carronadeswas wete

allout, thiee being loaded, double1un shotted,and carcfully "ti
primed the whole with blackeievv, om1 supernumeracs, ,i
being [=at quaiters. 4“I her distinetquite sir,”sce Timotheus.outnow, sung hl

Well,” lwhat looks sho liko ? [£
A large” brmg, M)bythe wind the tacksu, on same you canier Iwithout the glass there withsee thenow nakedeye” ‘4

elooked,I lyand certainlyfanciedI tow objectsaw some 1ng
hugh and dak to windward,likensing htysome spectremg Ih

walkingthe deep, but I could discern nothingmo1¢.“She laige vessel, enough, Timothysu,”1s suda sure
“now she hauling heronce mole 1s sheup courses,sir

tod

d
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bearingshewhy,sailsin topgallanttakes acrossourup1s>

us.”rakedon’tmind shebows, sir
distinctlychasetheII.deuce!” said“The verynow saw

steadybitherkeephelmPut thebear ¢ aawayupup.
Tailtacklebows, Mrhershotwill do firethat acrossa

signal” ThetheReefpoint,shew privateMr wasand, gun
allfriendspectralbuthghts shewn,theandfired, wasour

theIScarfemwell,”<aid toMr«and silencedarkness car
likeI don’tTaltackle,longthestand by¢enter, gun.

thethis strangeBy timemagazine”thechapthat open
I while he, findingsail,shortenedquartersail weourwas on
i foiledbybeenhadbowsofhisthat ourcrossingmanceuvre

|
andboard setforetackthealso, got again,bearing onupour

offar outHe notcleverlyallsails,topgallant waslus very feltandandshithis trowsers,Tailtackle,1stol shot m
hatchway.theheadhisstuckshoes, mainupnow

hatchesthegettingrecommendwould siron,IT« your
forword 1ttakehonest,fellow notthat mysu,1s

I there;Forward,nevermindTailtackle,Mrmind,«NeverIt won'thehim,shotround mtoslap sinceJigmaree,Mri} a
à heardolis masts,between11ght114 heave to youspeak, or

ready¢”’youare
14 sir”ready,All“

heardsimultaneouslyandfired,TheFire” we« wasgun
yell,followedbysail,the strangeboard piercingcrash aona andcomrade,deadthewhatsimilar ato raise overnegroesi howl.melancholylongthen a

! Handland,Mrsaidsir,”told,hasshottheandslaver,A«
the master.! hadII.thoughtit,”forfunshall have«Then somewe

sail,shortenedbrigthewhenspokescarcely moreoncen, bowhisflyhe letforesail gunthethattthe 1nstanand rose,
anotherandanothe1,another,thenat us

Jigmaree,quothsinner,”Iside,ofNine« aamasaguns woundedmortally poorstruck oneshottheofand three us,
sidethesplinterReefybylittledamaged mnd afellow, poor4 a

andfire”good againtake weby,Stand aim¢ men
fitendbucarronade, t wasandlong ourthelet drive gun hauledhadhethis time morebyforfor oncequicktoo us, couldstaggeheclose 1ttosulmaded aswind,his asan ofheelsthehadhebutchase,hingcrowded tWe inevervl

sightofnearly out nhehourand moreoncewasanus, 1n
windwardnight tomight,the dark hefearedIand was22

| Jigmarec,Mihim,“Keep asat
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under the land, Iiunnmg dived !us consultto the chart. IThere, the cabin, I found Wagtail, Bang,m Geld, and

smohingsitting each side of the :8small table, withon some
brandy and beforewater them. 1!

Ah,”“ quothGeld, “ah! fighting hittle? 1!Not pleasanta
the certainly.” Iiin evening,

Confound¢
!!you,” said Aaion, “why will bother atyou
1this awkwaid ??moment

Meanwhile 1Wagtail good deal discomposed.was 7 IiMy dear fellow, hand that deviled biscuit.”me over
Bang handed nm Ithe dish, shipping nto 1tover some

tlfragmentsof ship bisewit, hard flint. All this time, Ias as
busy the chait.was Wagtail tookpoung over up a lpicceand hispopt 1t ito mouth.

[à‘ Zounds, Bang dear Aaïon, what dentist lmy are you
league with? Geld first breakshusmn fang,pet and 14now

22you
—Poo,” poo,” quoth lus friend, ” don‘t bother illuilonowwhat the deuce I Wagtail Geld, lad, looksay, ilmythee” of the with other followingas onc him,seamen, an

brought down his back the fellow who hadon been hipoor
wounded, and laid lus bloody load the table. To thoseon j3who unacquaintedwath theseaie matters,1t be 11ghtmay lato that the captan’s cabim,sav, small vessel like 1then a
Wase, often cockpitused15 in an emergency andas a so
1t the presentinstancewas in

<< Beo. pardon captain and gentlemen,” <aid the Isurgeon,5 »“but I I fea,must, perform ugly thisopeiationan 1on poorfellow. I fancy had better deck, gentlemen.”you go on
Now I had opportumt of NR]to what steilingan metaly sec

fiends bottommy made.at Mi Bangwere twinkhngm ahad his off.eoat‘ Doctor, I be of I know shill,1t butcan steadyuse, no
nerves,” although he had 1cchoned lectle without hisa
host hae “And I swathe banda too, althoughcan a ge no
surgeon,”said Wagtail.

Geld sud nothing, hebut the end the bestwas in suril

geon’smate them. Theamongst fellow, Wiggins,poor oneof the captamn’s and most excellentgigs, a1 quarterman n, Lhddeck parlance, laud the tablewas now hne handsomeon a
fellow, faint and pale, pale, butyoung

f] very coulageousas a
lion, lus Itextienuty. appeared thateven in 1ound shota

*; had shattered lus leg above the Lnee. A tourniquet hadbeenapplied hus thigh and thereon not much bleeding.was,
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supportedwhile Bangfellow,thesaidCaptain,”¢ poor I haveindeedshall do«1 yet,hishim nosir;armsin
pan.”1eat

andhisoffcutting trowsers,theAll ‘this time wassurgeon
itself. Thespectaclepresentedterriblebethen, to asure,

thightheleg, connectedwithshrunk,andbluefoot and were
inchwide, andinchesaboutof muscle twobandby anai of white tendonsbunchfincdthat tothick, oraaway| meltedtheyswelledwhich outthe knee, asat againsinews

o for kneebut theof the leg,calfof themusclesthemt as
white spikesleavingsmashed tobone, it propieces,was

well from theabove,limbshatteredthefromtruding asas
largefellowthedoctorThebeneath.shank apoorgave| pioceededthenof brandy,andglassof laudanumdose 1 a
stoodthigh. Bangthehigh: limb,theamputateto onup

thebut thesteadily, instantof 1tknifepartthe sawvery
l shuddered.heshattered bonetherasped against

dog”sickstand thatcan’tCringleI“ as agoing,am
relievehad himI supportingthat tofaintand he 1nsowas

Paulalso dech, butWagtail had tofellow.the go onpoori theoff,rock. The hmb cutremained firmGelid wasas a
thecleverly,and thetaken was 1narteries surgeonveryup the threadthatlittle,whenthe tourniquetslackingofact al

suddenlyfemoral artery,the largest,fastened gave wayor
le place. Thetookfrom firelike thegush jet engineaa

that hand“Take coldout,had totimefellow just erypoor
fell, andcollapsed,huschesthiswhenheart!”off jawmy

stopped.pulsehisstantanmm
with hisGehd,captain,” saidCæsar,Julius! Dead« as

and Ithought I,enough,Deaddeliberation.usual was
whenIdeck, stumpostcabin totheleaving onmyresume

foot.ladderthesomething atbled against
grumbled IL.that?”whatWhy,“ 1s

small faintsaidsir,”“Tt voice.ame,15

you?’whoYou!“ are
sir.”Reefpornt,«

INot hurt,here?dongwhatboy,Bless” youareme,
hope?’

thesphnter,from samelittle, sirA“ agrazeasir
sir.”off,knocked 1tWigginsstruckthatshot poor ReefMrthen,doctor,thetonotWhy did“ goyou

2?point butWiggins,with now,donehetill«1 waited sir ;was
dressed.”beandwillIhim,withall1t go1s oversince
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|His fainter fainter,and coulduntil I scarcelyvoice grew
hear him. I himgot and helped him theto 11in my arms,
cabin, where, the littlest1ipping fellow, found1ton poor was
that he hurtmuch the night side, above the hip.justwas on 1

Bang’skindheart, for by this glass of hadtime curedwatera
him of lus faintness, shone thisconspicuouson occasion.

Why, Reefy“ httleReefy hurt,notyou are my man
Surely wounded such little fellownot 1you are a

should have thought of firing musquito.”atas soon a
‘Indeed, but I here.” Bang looked theatsir, am, see

hurt, he supportedthe wounded midshipman hisas m arms.
God“ help me,” thesaid excellentfellow, toyou seem

forfitter mothe1’s dearboy, thanme your nursery, my poor
be knoched about thisto hele”1n coarse way
Recfy, this fellat inhismoment, deadintoover arms, a

faint
permission,”You take“ berth,must with the captain‘s Vimy

said whileAaron, he and Wagtail undressed him with the
and placed himgreatest the crib.care, 1n narrow

;“Thank dear sir,” moaned little Reefpointyou, my
mother“were here, sir, she wouldthank too.”my you

Stein duty called deck, heardand Inow me on no more.
The mght still dark,and I could nothing of thewas very see
chase, but I made all the sail I could the directionwhich1n

calculatedI she would steer, that, beforetrusting morning,
mught anotherglimpseget of her. littleIn whileBangwe a

deck. |came on
“I Tom, lttle asleepReefy whatsay, now since 1s l‘h

think big craft that nearly caught Tartar notyou a :
he has escaped,ch 2”very soriy ;“Why, dear hasI he escaped I hope,trust notmy sir,

|wewhen the day bieaks, lesshave wind, thatnow since we
have tussle with him yet.”mav a

No,“ don’t wish do really trulyand 2”1t,vou you,
“Indeed, I do, and the only thing whichbotherssir; me 4

1peril thatthe and friends necessarilymust1s you your en di

counter,” w

don‘t“Poo, mind Tom, don’t mind but an’tpoo, us, us,
hig for Tom 7”he too you,

flythisHe smd such comical that, for the Ife ofm a way, {couldI help laughing.notme,
“Why, shall but attack im I andmust, shall,we sec ,if him. However,I get shallat wait t1llcan we morning;

recommendI turning they haveso your m now, since
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thecleared cockpit cabin;of the good night,outaway so
dear I here, I fear.”must staymy sir

TomGood might,“ God bless I shall and; you. go com
fort Wagtail and Paul.”

thisI aftstandingwell theat larboardtime ofsidewas on
closethe deck, abaft the tiller that, withto rope, so no

earthly disposition be eavesdropper, I could neitherto an
help hearingwhat the cabin,seeing nor was ongoing n as
the small footskylight close Allto vestigesopen was my
of the cockpit had been cleared and the table laidaway, was
for Wagtail Geldand thesitting side Isupper were on
stood that could them, althoughI not I heardseeon, so

Presentlywold they said. Bang entered, and satevely
allies. He crosseddown his his and leantopposite

|
arms,

down the table, looking them steadily.atovel
hear littledear Aaron,”I could Wagtail“My “speak,say,

frighten body so”don’tman, a
Paul,diawledAh, Bang,” *jests“ out good, beingare

well what by that facetimed ofmeancan you yours now,,i all 2”fightingthe 1s oversince
fairlyMy goodcuriosity and Iovercame my manners,

amidships,moved 1ound command oftomore so as a view
both they each other theparties, sat opposite atas nairow
table.

still held his for anotherBang length,minute, atpeace
14solemn he said, Gentlemen,” dotone,a vervn you ever

?? don’t know 1fI I mentioned befoire,1tprayerssay youl
musicalhad mellowAaron deepbut most anda voice, now

ab~olutelythrilled soul1t to my very
Paul looked thenWagtailand him, and each other,at at

fearabsurdwith between andmost jestexpressiona
laughifgbetween and but himcrying gave no answer.

lads, such blockheads‘“ Are be ashamedto toyou, my as
acknowledge that prayei»?”say youryou

4Al,” said Geld, ah that“why, 33“ notno 1s
all bigoted.“0h, Catholics Isoyou are suppo-c we

<hould ourselses, 2 saad Wagtail hastily.ehcross
Wagtail,”Catholic,“I Master 1cjoined Bangam a

“better Beforethat than nothing botltsunrise, maywe
have the truth of if 1fproved creeds, have butour one,you

Wagtail, does discredit1t taunt, 1t tovou mean as a you
judgment select such nothing ofto moment,to say youra
heart. However, withcannot make you,vou me angry
Peppeipot, ttle shghtCreole do will” Ayou wasp, as you
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smile here cued Aaron's lip for instant, although hean
immediatelyresumed the solemn tone which he haad1m pre iviouslyspoken. “But I had hoped that two such old friends,both have been to would altogetheras notyou haveme,
made their minds cold blood, if advertised ofup theirmn

danger, the chanceto of dymg like dogs ditch,1un n a
without thoughtpreparatory towards that tremendousone
Beng, before whom all stand before morning.”we may

“Murder '” quoth Wagtail, fanly fuightened ” ae ou,
really Aaron? I did wouldnot fornot, theserious, wold,hurt feelings demr whyearnest, do desueyow m my you,

eainestly hnowwhetherto Inotso prayers?’o1 ever saymy
“Oh, don’t bothel, man,” rejoined Bang, hisresumingusual firendlytone “you had better boldlythat dosay you,withoutnot, 10undaboutation.”any“But why, dear Bang, why do askthe 2”my questionyou

inWagtail,persisted deuced quandary.a
“Simply,” and here friend’s fell toour voice once more

the low deep tone whichhe had opened ltheserious in con
ference, “simplybecause, humble ifestimation,in my youdon’t mght, threeto 1t tosay yow shallprayers 1s one you

again.”never pray
“The deuce!” said Pepperpot, himselftwisting allin

pressiblesduections, if lus hadbeen nailed hisas tomex seat,and he fiying fiomto them. What,was theescape in
devil’s 2”name,mean you, man“I neither less than what I I speakmean moie not say.
English,don’t I? I that that pestilent fellow,say, young
Cringle, told half how that he determained,me an ago, was as
he words 1t, stich thisto Guineaman,whoto thiee times1s
lus has eighteen while MasterTommyhas onlysize, guns,
thice and whose I will ventuie to fiplescrew, say, our,
number and the fiom what knowI of him, thesnipe, 1s,

keepto his word what dailing, eh?”veryman so say you,my
“Ah, ah,inconvenient, I shall below,”stayvery said| Paul.

shall“So I,” Pepperpotquoth ” won‘t stich my noseon,
dear,deck, Aaion for the whole 011d.”notno, w

“Why,” smd Bang, the steadylow tone, “youm same
please,shall do ah,” and heie he successfullyas you very

mutated Gehid’s drawl “and best suitsour amigo as you,I have consultedbut theah, old ally ofgunner, an mune,
plainbe withwho, ahto that the danger fromyou says

below,splinter wounds munch thangreater fiom their1s
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roundshotthe beingfromrisktheahdeckmushetryon
At this”exthersituationahequal announcepretty n

either Wagtail’s Gehd’sjumpeddownhavecould ormentyou their teeth,touchingwithoutfor choice,Wagtail’sthroat,
hanged him,and be toTimothy,aforesaidtheFarther,«

small vesselwhereplaceonlythethatdeponeth, weain
thesafetyofchancemoderatehadcould have was run,a

,for safety1tpeoplefrom tocalled, I runmngpresume,so Isituated know not,this sanctuarydeucethebut where 1s
convertedintoforitgreatly,signify spareadoes 1t now1snor

So heresealed toofand us. wepowder coursemagazine,
unfortunatethreetakingneatlads, as everaas1nare, my

However,worldthis nowgentlemen wearyinIn,were
enoughbed timelet tocomfortedI have us goyou,since

consumedlyIandthethisall amthink morming,to inon
tired ”

deck,walkresumed solitaryandheard onI mymore,no
| untilglass,through mightthethenandnoweverypeering lengthmighttedious atTheached woieagamneyesmy leaningasleep,sound outfounddawnand the med grayaway, wash downscarcelybegunhad to“Theytheat gangway.

precedingoffriend thediscernedwhendecks,the ourwe
hauled theclosewindward,mules tofour onaboutmght, fastCuba shore,theforapparently astack, running 1nsame

hadobject,If this lushim.would wewascarrycanvassas
slackingandoffasby stays,castinghim,forquickproved too

! thelooseningof,thinkcouldand,shrouds, way weeverymn
had greatvessel,littlethe measureof ainrigid wetrim

fiomoffcutfound hehewhensaihngher wasrecovered so, sls,topgallanthistookboreresolutelyheland,the mup,
largehishoistedandfiredhishauled gun,acourses,up thisByfashion.ofregularallSpanish arwmanmngn,ens:

! and Bang,Geld,Wagtail,anddaylight,broad1ttime was
ablutions.theirperformingdeck, morningall three onwere

Pegtop,longtheforward,wellmyself, I gun.forAs nearwas
i tovalet,blackMr Bang’s meupcame|1 2”ushets| Captamn, mMassa anymePlease, spare? ” youanc

1fhalf dozen“why, yousaid I,muskets?” a“ Any
choose.” Tankforhaxtold tonumber“De memassamywery othertwotheandforthwithheMassa ‘AndCaptain”you, eachGelid,andagtail'Wattendanceblack servants onin

thewithchest, corof themusketsseizedhis outtwo armR
Robinsonsableliheand,respondingammunition, manyso
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Crusocs, stumpingaft,when Iwere accostedthe aforeagain
Pegtop.said

“1 say, havemy man, thenow since got musketsyou
stoppeddoes reallyaster intend fightyour 2”tom The negroshort,and facedright round,his countenanCe expressingvery

great and wonderment. MassaMassasurprise “ Bang fight!Aaron Bang fight2° and he looked face with theup 1n mymost that couldserio becomicexpression imagined. « Al,massa,” continuedthe fellow, “ jokingpoor surelyyous
johing arénMassayou A1s Bang fight?my Oh, massa,surely can’t knowhe surelyyou Zum shootyou never seeand wild duck oh dear,snipe, why him killwild duck onde ah, often him knockwing downme tealsee wid single

ball, hundred ah, hundiedone and fift yardsone andysurely ng mark denman teal 2?more
“Granted,”I said, “but teal has loadednota musketa

claws,1ts Spanish1 bucanieras a have smallmay 4
difference,Master Pegtop, that2mn

None“ all,at massa,”chimed Pegtop,in encigeticallyvery“I myshet, Gabriel Pegtop, Ch1st1an man as me 15, anof de Falmouthblack shot.one Ab,I have been de woods1nwid Massa Aaron time particular,one when dem weadebils, Sambo Moses, Corromantee Tom and Eboe Peter,»took de bush,to Crabyawat estate after breakfast tenblack shot alongme outwas widone go goodour massa,Massa Aaron. O Lord, walk t100 de coolwe wood andde hot ,cleared ground,over hour, when bodysix every say,‘No dis, MassaBang alluse tired too muchwe mustherestop kindle fire cook wittal. ‘Ah, demtop whohab white liver,’sud MassaAaron ‘ Pegtop,takeyou, you>fusee and cutlass, and me,follow shild’ MassaAaronmyalway call him she/d, andme troo enough, Calalooas parsonhim familsay, much hike Josephy wery coat colourmanydem, thoughamong massa d.quitenone so €ep as minecider” and here the grinned usatnegio jest. “Well,ownI follow um, 1aderwas before hum,or was go opening upde wid cutlass,pass troo deme tangle underwood,weryWe walk four hour, all stillSee no andone quietbreeze shake deno tiee oh, I sweat too muchdem hot, shine nightmassa down,sun hen couldw wecatch glimpse of him yet oftrace derno Atunaways.length, turning perchedon allcorner, platformofon sm rock,overshadowed by plumes of bamboos, Iike ostrich feather
lady de ball,at who shallwear bu demt dividualwe see wery
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wideachall tree,standmgI mention,raseail oned was
himcutlassand atshoulder,lumpointedat atcarabine us,

for 1tAaron, ‘Massasaidboy,”¢Pegtop, 18side? we 2my MosSambopick offhimSofire”don’tbutfollowme,
man,’he, to¢‘Now,cucumbercool manoh! sayas one

ground, diawinganddehimdat himwid t10and ongun
1! Colohim andmomentpushcutlass,him onemmupwe

headfend himhand tohimTom putclose.Tommantee up likedehandat wiist,deshredcutlassahwhip massa
Aaron.Massaof himatopTomdown jumpcairot goone bothdemandPeter,Eboeleetle carryde weI master one,

fight? Ah,AaronMassaFalmouth, massa,toprisonels
again.”questionhax datno

sud Ight?”fiGeldM1will“Well,but
Massa goodBangoffriendwill greattoohimtink«J
will fight”PaulMassatinhohduck shot too yes, willPegtopall heroes, 1friendsI,sud ”“Why,” areyour andclosestole toHealso?” me,fightWagtail upMi

for sedato,quetgibberishCreolesmart aexchanged his
whisperedheaccent, as

|
fond ofbut toofatlittleof he man,“Not meesureso
Pegtopchau,AaionMassabehindI wait‘Whenbelly.him

Ah, dat¢gentlemanOnefunny ting.hear saysometime /

SebastianSamttakeWellingtonLoidhearmonth we
WagtailMassadathearwhat time news,datwhen we1s, of demhearoh,WagtalMassa“Eh,” wehim saysay tonngtalof de comefistdeday pigeondat werynews, anodersochhad atdemfightbrDat¢Denmarket.” again,
somebodyagtail ?WVMassaof dat, sayhearwhenplace,

!

we
beautifuldatabhday grouperoh, deOh,else ¢ wewery

laugh tomakeOh,Whiflle’s.Massa meatclaretwid sauce
byhimfightmak gieat memorygentlem 1nwhitehear an

i CaptainMassadede day so,come,eatwhat him wsne
l fightwillWagtailMassaderquiteCringle, wesurenome

no.”or shouleachYampea,andChew,ChewPegtop,So saymg, thethemselves tobetookandmusketsdered two piece,a
themforthwithsettheyhereschooner,of theafter part Ww

skilfulmostthecleanandoil, mn aand same,selves to scoul, thefieshenedhavewould asbreezeed theexpectImanner.
towardsfell,disappointed, 1t sinIbutbroke,day was

wellI,thought goasCome, maycalm. wenemlyo'clock, down toforthwithsectIandguestsandbreakfastto my| altogether, diedwindtheafte1, awaySoonmeal.morningour
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and “out sweeps” the word but I hadwas soon saw we,chance with the chaseno thisat and to attachinggame, aslum with the boats, 1t entuely of theoutasw question;neither could I, the ofprospect a'battle,m afford to murderthe people, by pulling all day under r0asting againsta sun,who could hisone with elays ofman slaves,sweeps without1
of lusone putting finger themtocrew I reluctantlya so;laid them and there I stood looking1n, humat the whole

forenoon, he graduallydrew headas of At length Ia us.
piped dinnei,to and the havingfinished thens,men weie! dech butagain the calm stillon continued nd; a seeingno,
chance of freshenmg1t about four the afternoon1n satwe,dow to the cabin. Theren hittleows 1n aid fizends,was s my,although brave and 1esolute atuially happymen, were n tothe brigsce fiom fightingcreeping couldaway onlyus, as
bring them dange: and feelings of thatmy own were»mixed quality, that while I determinedto do all I could tobinghim to action, would1t havenot broken hearthadmyhe escaped. We had cel finisheddinnei,however,sear v whenthe 1ushing of the ater thepast of the httlew vessel,1un andthe steadiness with which she shimmedalong, shewed thatthe light had fieshened.air

Presently Tailtackle down “ The breezecame has sct,down, the strange sml hassu got 1t stron to wimdwad,gand brings along1t with him cheenly.”
“Beat to quarters,then, Tailtackle all hands standbv to,shortensal How she standing2?1s* Right down for sn.”us,I went deck, and there the Guineamanon aboutwas twomiles to windward evidentlycleared for withaction, her»decks crowdedwith bowling along steadilymen, under her

single 1eefed top-ailsI all clear. Wagtmlsaw and Gelid had followed mo
deck, and busyon with theirweie blacknow seavants inthespecting muskets But Bang still 1emained the cabin,1mI down.went He gobblinghis last planta,x as forkand

along with 1t mostmg 1espectableup slices of cheese,whenI entered.
1 had before I left the deck thatseen actionan was now

unavoidable,and judging from the dis ofpatty force, I haddoubts thetomy own I necdas scarcelyissue. that Isaygreatly excited. Itwas first commandwas Mymy future:
standing the depended1n se1viee conducton my and,now,God help I all this whileme, lad,was nota mere thanmore
twenty old. A stiangeone yeas mdesciibable feeling had
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and disburdenirresistible desne tocome over me, an my
mind the excellentto before I downcutman me

;Hey“ day,” quoth Bang, he laid hisdown coffeeas cupI “why,Tom, what ails you? You lookdeucedpale, boy.”my
f “Up all mght, and bothered all day,” said I;sir,

“wearled enough, I tell ”can youI felt strong whole framepervade thistremor ata mymoment and I speak byimpelled unknownto; was some
k

impulse, whichI could for, analyzenot account nor i
àMr Bang,“ the only friend whom couldI countyou are

these know all about andcountries,on n you me mine,
| and, I believe, kindwould willinglydo action toa my

father’s ”son
boy ?What“ Tom, dear theat, to point,are you my come

man.”
“71 will. I beyonddistressed having ledatmeasuream

and fiiends, Wagtailexcellent and Geld, thisintoyou your
danger, but help haveI could and I1t, satisfiednot conmy

that I have only thatpoint, to entreatscience on so you
will below, unnecessarilyand yourselves.stay not expose

if takeAnd should I this liberty,1 fall, dear sir,”may my
| hand,and I mvoluntarlytook his “1f shouldTI fall, andIdoubt ofI theshall fearfullyset asever sun again, we aresee

|
overmatched 23

Bangstruckm
?why“Why, if friend be big be thennot offtooour

?Pull foot, eh Havannahunder lee2”man, your
A thousand dear“ Iagainst 1t,reasons my sir. am a

characterand officer, maketo1syoungman a young my in
1mpossiblethe No, older and1t! 1s anservice no, more

fighttried hand have bore I Ifmight but must 1t out.up,
shot dear will take”off,stray sir,any carries me youmy

1
\could herMary, would have said, butI I not pronounce

offor of take charge kerthe soul “willname me you
choking lumpand I died I have”mimature, roseas asay

1 proceed for second, “andcouldthroat, and I not1n amy t1

mother,will theredeshsend writing to areyou my poor ptmy
letters streamedhotthein” the lump bigge1, tearsgrew
from leaf,andtrembled likeItorrents an aspenmy eyesin

firmly,I sunkdownfriend’shandexcellentgrasping moremy
likeof andknees wepttears,on my woman,passion ain a

while almightyI fervently God,prayed that whosegreatto mn
hand EngI dutystood, that I might that day do as anmy

! lish PresentlytheBang knelt by| wasseaman. passionme.
quelled. I and did he.rose, so
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Before“ dear I ashamednot havetoyou, 39my si1, am
Don’t“ goodmention boy1t don’t mention 1tmy ,neither of the old general said, will fight bit theus, as a

”’worse
I looked him., “Doat then fightto 2” said I.you mean
“To be I do why not? haveI wife,” he didsure no

henot had children “Fight? To be Isay do.”no sure¢ Another sir,” Tailtackle,said throughthe shygun, open
Iight Now all bustle,and hastened deck. Ourwas we on
antagonist large brig, threehundred thetons least,atwas a a
long low vessel,paintedblack, andout herand sidesround1n,

apple,with immensely yards. Sheas apparentlyan square was
full of The low,getting and shemen. sun was was conun
down fast the of the dark blue ofwater theon us, on verge

breeze. I could make andout tensea ports ofnine guns a
side. I inwardlyprayedthey might be longnot but Iones,httlenot startled through theto glass that therewas a see

crowds of naked at quarters,and the forewere negroes on
castle and That she contrabandGuineaman,Ipoop. was a
had alreadymade mind believe,to and that she hadmyup

fifty hands of I also considered likelysome buta crew, ,that her should havecaptain resorted to such perilousa mea
perilous themselvesto well tosure, theas as us, as arming

slaves,captive quite unexpected,and little alarmnotwas a
evinced his1t determimation make theto despemg, as most

rate resistance.
Taltackle standingbeside thisat time, with hiswas me

Jacketoff, his cutlass girded his thagh, and the belt drawnon
tight. All the of therest armed ssmilarvery crew were n a

fashion; the small with muskets their hands,arm men mn
and the rest at thequarters whileat the pikesguns, were

loose fromcast the roundwhichtheyhad been stopped,spars
with tubs of wadding, and boxes of all ready ranged,grape,and thing clear for action.every

“Mr Tailtackle,” saxd I, “ here, and shouldyou are gunner
be the Cast thatoff cutlass; 1t notm magazine. 1s yourlead the boarders.”to The fellow blushed,rovinee poor

the of theexcitement forgottenmoment, that he1aving,m
thing than of thecaptain Firebrand’sanywas more maintop.

Mr Timotheus,”said Ban¢ have<< of these bodo you one52
Lins spare?”to

laughed. “ Certainly,Timothy but don’tsir; you mean
sir,thehead borders, do you?”to

“Who knows, I have learnedto walk thissincenow on
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[+ withAaron,of craft? rejoined smile,”corkdancing grimaa
braced his cutlass, andhis tiedpulledoffwhilehe coat, on a

| +

head. He thenshawl] roundhis took hisofflarge 1ed cotton
| . 1ound his tightfastened heneckerchief and waist,1t\ as as|

could draw.
the like,”perilallthat“Strange on uneasiness,men 1n

tightlyasthemselves can.”theygirdalwayshe,“shouldsaid as
whenshot, he hismusketwithin putThe slaver was now

under Toofthe stern.withhelm port,to passing omview
shaip the wind,had luffraked, tobeingpievent mupwe

splintersglancewhitenoticed theIbroadside.and fue a
i the sharp yellandwalesblackfiom his more sameonce,

mn melancholy howl,longthefollowed byeas,iung our
described.already

blacks aga,” smdof themmned“We have poorsome
forsmall spacedeckthelingeredstillwhoTaltackle, on , withbroadsidefired hus atslaverfor the1emaik, us,again

before.coolthel asprecisionsame
said I,herand let round,”helm,thewithDown« come

it his outsterndo master,willthat sweeps¢ ac1ossrun
caironadethe otherfo there getherand heepforward, over

beblaze while heIt that 1tleeward 1sto awaynow,1sf
| and take good ”smallfire,calmed aimmen,arml spankerwith thehis1ight stern,We acrossnowwere

worked hisheand althoughofyardswithin tenboom us,
and poureddetermination,with greatchaceissterntwo

andandlisfrommushetryofshowerswhole poop,11gging,
with whichclevernessthefromwindows, yet,cabin our

winchwiththeandpulled, we weieaccwacyweresweeps
fire, bothathwart hus stern,rightposition,Lept ourourmn

withloadedformerthemusketry,andthefrom cannon
fearful effectwithcouldtelling,Iandround see,wasgiape,

maintopmasthislads, down“There,Crash goesmy
confusedandblindedthe amongwell, whileim areypepper

peak, shotthethereire awaywreck.the goesaway
althoughfing,Don'tthroat.thebyclosecleverly, cease

There,dommgof his mydown 1tbehis flag nonewas
weathertheshothavehashe 1tlads, there awayyouagain , underfiomhe getcannotandsheet,foretopsail you

forelarboardhislay outthis momentTwo at onmen thesplicingofthe intentionwithappaientlyvaid arm,
foretopsailtheofclew molethesheet, onceand getting vesseltheths,succeededhadif theyyard,down the into

underfiomdiawn outandfetchedhavewould way,again
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Mifite. Bang Pauland Gehd had all thisoui time heen
withfirmg mwuderous fiom where they hadprecision, en

themselvessconced under the shelter of the laiboaad bul
close thewail, to tafferel,with their thiee black seivantsinthe cabin, loading the muskets,and httle Wagtail,six who

shot, thegreat deck,sitting handingthemwas no on andupdown,
“Now, Mr Bang,”cried I, “for the love of Heaven,”and Heaven forgive for the 1ll placedmay exclamationme
“mark these down withtwo them!”men

Bang turned towards with all the coolness the worldme 1m
“What, those chaps the ofend the long stick?”?on
“Yes hereyes,” (I poke of the larboardforeyardaim,)s“ downwith them ”ves,
He hfted his steadily if he had 1eallypiece beeas as

duck shooting. 4 1

“71 Geld, lad, take the »sav mnermostmy you,iAh“ > quoth Paul. Theyfiled and down dropped both
and fcsquattered themoment ikewater,men, wounded*a 1m

waterfowl, thenand sankfor leaving two small puddleseves,
of blood the suiface.on

Now,“ master,”shoutedI, “put the helm and lay himup
alongside thele stand by with the grapplings roundone
the bachstay the other through the chainplatethere 'so,have 7 As1t 1anged under lusyou Maincounter ¢“we
chains chance, boarders, follow me.”axe your Andmen

the enthusiasmof the Imoment, jumped them mto slaver’s
channel, followedby eighttwenty Wemain men. were n

the ofact thegetting whennetting the 1allied,over enemyand fired solleyof small which foursent ofa out thearms,
cighttwenty theirto andaccount, wounded thice moreWo gained the quaiterdech,where the Spanishcaptain, and

fortyabout of lis shewed determinedfiont, cutlasscicw, a
and pistol hand charged them theym stood theirwe
gionnd. Taltackle(who, the he heardmoment the boarders
called, had jumped of theout and followedmagazine, me) at

blow clovethe Spanish thecapt chineto the hicutenant,a an ;second command, bud, and I haddisabledo1 m was my him
sabieby thecut sword when he diewa luson arm, pistol,shotand thiough the left shoulder I feltme butno pain,

<ho1p pinch,andthen cold ifsensation, hada watera beenas
down neck.poured my

Jigmaice close by with boardingpike,was me anda our
fellows fightipgwithall thegallantryinherentwee Britishm
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equal scales.poisedbattletheForsailors. moment 1nwasa
fifteen ofwhen aboutlength antagonistAt way,gaveour

ranged withhad beenwhonaked barbamans,slaves,the, suddenly jumpedfoiecastle,thehandstheirmuskets on1n
oftheandyell, towiththedown waistnto rescuecamea

|theofSpamshthe part crew.
Tailtackle,people, all butOurlostthoughtI werewe

ft SpamardsTheback.heldand Jigmaree,Handlead,oor
andrenewed 1twithfoughtandrallied, was now,courage,

boffallhife, retreat cutfor dearbutglory,for wasnot as
lashed thehadthatandgrapplingstheofthe parting warps,

had by thisWavefor theslaver,of thealongsideschooner
placebrig’s bows,theand layhead,forged intime acrossa

jammedforemast agamnstwith herquarter,of being on our
deckcrossedspritsail yardwhosebowsprit,slaver’sthe our

therefore toretreatcould notWethe masts, ourbetween
Spaniards hadthe| wished 1t,had1fvessel possesasweown

disall however,forecastle, atandof the waist aonce,ston
ofbridleportthroughthecashedandroundofcharge grape

beforeauxiharesblackof thethreeoffand sweptthe brig, theand nextmomentwoundedandmentioned, more,manyas
on’ boarded,Whenfieldtheappearedallyunexpected wean

the fiveMangrove,only PeterwithleftbeenhadWavethe
theCaptan’sof thePearl,dockyard gigs,onenegroes; littletheintroducedalreadyblack scene poorhandsome ;on

Aaronbadly hurt;ed,alreadyu! statwho,Reefpoint, wasas
Pearl withoutthisButWagtail.andGelid,PaulBang ty_ thethoughtwhen Iofmoment time gametheat veryprice, cutlassbowport,thethroughdeckjumped mnonwas up, ManPeterandblack rpentersfivethebyfollowedhand, ca

|Aaronthanlessappearedwhomafter personageanogrove, witharmedvalets,blachamoorthreetheandhimselfBang for stant.cutlasshisflourishedBang anpikes.boarding
Coromantee,themshout todarling,Pearl, mNow,« my

out,quartermasterblacktheforthwith sungandshout,”
fiz,”populorumhockernonyCocoloo,Sheik[ Coromantee«
Be-”mterpreted,learned, beingafterwards 1s,Iwhich, as featherwithostrich,the great mnCocoloo, aSultanthehold! femaleofhim,forfightbranchpalm sonsike youtailhis ;a

t1 sidedauxiliariesSpamishblacktheinstantIndogs.” an
chargjownedandtheand 1nBang,andPearl, negroes,with thedownspeedilydrivwhoSpamards, enwhitethe wereing dead,numbertheirofhalf orleavinghatchway, onemam stilltheyButdeck.shpperydbloothewoundedbadly on

s

‘u
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made desperate defence, b firmg thea hatchway, Iy uphailedthem to suriende:.
“Zounds,”criedJigmaiee there”s‘ the clink of hammers;3they knocking the fettoff of the slaves.”are ers“If let the blacks loose,” I Spamsh,you out “bsung in

the Heaven above I will blow althoughI shouldus, you up,with Holdyou' hands,Spamards!go Mind whatyour youdo, madmen'’
On“ with the hatches, men,” shoutedTailtackle.

They had been thiown overboard, ofput theoutor way,they could where be The finng from belowno seen. contmued.
Cast loose“ that carronade there; clap camsterofmn a

forward,it andgrape fire downSO thenow hatchrun
way.” It done and taking effect thewas amongst pent up3
slaves, such yell 0 God! O God! Ia arose fornever can

Stillit theget continuedfirin the hatchway.mamacs g up“ Load and fire again.” My people furious, andwere now
fought like thanfiendsmearnate broke loosefrommo1e hellhuman beings.

Run“ the the hatchwaytogun more.” Theyup once
the carionade furious] forwaid,ran that theso y coaming, or

ledge spht off, and down thewas went and all,gun,carriage
swith crash the hold,nto Presentlya moke appeared risingthe fore hatchway.up“ They have fireset the brig;to overboard! theregain

schooner, shall all be blown the likeintoor we peels ofair
!”” httleout Jigmaree.oulons sungBut where the Wave? She had broke andwas away, wascable's length head,now fast leavinga apparently witha us,Paul Gelid and Wagtail, and little Reefpoint,who,poor

badlywounded he had left lus hammock, andas was, comedeck the makingon of their1 abilityemergency, tosignscut the halyards,and the tiller beingshotaway theaway,schooner had becomeutterly unmanageable.
Up,“ and let fall the foresml, down with the foremen

tack cheerily get the bng, andnow overhaul theway on
‘Wave promptly, lost,” cried I.” It doneor we are withwasall the coolness of desperate I took the helm,men. and
presently alongsideofwe were once more vessel,our ownTime for about hundredwe andwere fiftyse, ofone the
slaves, whose shackleshad been knocked off, scramblednow

forethe hatchway,and had onl timeup towe y jump over
board, when they ;made rush aft and doubt, exhausteda no

n

1
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frantic! the spot,massacredwouldhave4 they onuswere,weas offiremurdelousthefiombecomehadtheyfuriousand as

hatchwaythedowndnectedbehadthat engrape smoulderingThethey.thanquicker?etheBut asw
forefrom thecloudofpillarlikthatsmoke, ae1singwas

red flame,ofwith tonguesLedstieahatchway, was now
thecaughtandandthe mastslicking upwhich, ranspats,

partspread tofirethestant, everyInandsails an11gging alsotheelement,otherthe waswhile sea,aloft,of the gear doomedof thedestructionthefoi the masterystriving n
thecanlonade intoof thefallthshot,forvessel, eorow

|

1

sheandplanks,bottom wasf thestartedhad, hold, ome 0s
the waterhearcouldWeheadthebydownsettlingfast hermereacedfireThe guns1 stream.like1ushing maan andheelsuddenheated shebecamethey eagavoffwent as

heipent noisomebeings,humanhundied mnupfivewhile
yells,downdeaththenwithhthespht piercinghold, eavens

the11ghtforemost,headlmch, inheavywithshe went a
thickdunthemadelevelwhoseof 1aysthe settingwake sun, withglowdisappeared,sheherfiombustthatwieaths as

clouds,whirlingthewluleandamethyst,of thethe hue
shy,bluethentocmledradiandyinglusgilded by up: ce, until theythinne:,andthinner1olling growingmasses,m

theywhercoutwiechthelike arose,vanishedp evenaway,
longersinking,hbycreated noeddies,cucling eand the

stilledthe watersandhight,1edtheflashedandaikled 1nsp
|

them,been casthado1l1fdown, onhadshewhere asgone alikeshimngsilver,polished muaor,likespiead outwere fat blackofpuff11pple,bluedakaround aallwhile was
emerged,suddenlyhad yetthandenser seen,smoke, any we

of thebosomdeeptheoutfiomgurghngloudwith noise,a
1upwards,slowly10llingalloon,belikeandcalmed a10sesea, wheemastheads, 1tbovehittle1eacheduntil ourit waya € theoverhungthatpall,darkspread intooutmelted and a

polandhorriblesuchof1f theof death, aensemcasscene hadbutheaven,theascendintocould u1enotsaciifice pluted
palpableds,devotedhea asabachcrushedbeen owluponagain Thousad, “hathwhoHumofwiathof themanifestation

kill,”shalt not feltIandie thesilentall giave,momentsfew asFor wasa Iwhilebreathing,forthickbecome toohadtheif anas

| Cainanotherlikelooked up slaves,theoffiftyand men,hundredboutPiesently, onea thevoites,bydowndrawn
Ww

hadbeenhoandchildsen,women,
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amidstnumberlessrose of smohing wreck,pieces theto smface of the the stronsea; yellinggest hike fiends theirin

despair,whilethe weaker, he and the helplesswomen, *gasplittle choking,ing andones, gurgling,were and sinking allaround Yea, the small thin of theexpringcry innocentsuckinginfant fromtorn 1ts king mother’s breastsin sheasheld for ,briefit abovemoment thea aters, which hadw
already for closed herself,ever there.over Butw couldas wenot gle individualperceive of herone sin white ; likecrewde-perate they had all| downmen, with the brig.gone We
piched about half of theup miserableone fricans,A andtrembles I fellmy write 1tpen as ecessitycompelledn tousfire the remainder, 1ton rlyutteas impossible forwas toustake them board. Oh that I couldon such forerase a scenefrom Onememory!evel incidentmy I helpcannot relatingWe had saved handsome, cleara woman, skinneda girl, ofabout ofsixteen Sheyears faintage. when gotwas very weher and lying with 1 head1n, was sill,ter port whenover} a aathleticstrong theyoung tonegio ofswam thepart schoonerwhere she She held down her handwas himto he; was 1xthe ofact whenit, hegraspin shotg through thewas heartfrom above. She mstantly ped overboard, and,jum clasf nghim her they sank and1n disappearedarms, together. “Oh,,whatever be thewoman, colourofmay shin, heartyou: yourof only 1’ said Aaron,1s one

Soon all quiet, wounded blackwas herea and there wasshrieking lis great and1n ugghngstr foragony, momenta
before he sank hisnto watery fo1 fewgrave ever a piecesly ,of wreck floating and sparklingwere the surface of theon

1mdeep the blood red unbeams, which stieameds flood) 1n aof glorious hight the bloodydeck, shatteredon hull and tornl ,sails and of the Wave,11gging and the dead bodieson and
mangledlinbs of those who had fallen, wlile heavyi some
scatteringdiops of fell sparklingfromram cloud,a passing1f Nature had weptas pity the dismal1n over ifscene, or as
theyhad beenblessed tears, siied by angel, his heavenan 1nward he hovered focourse, as moment, and lookedr a down4 the fantasticpity tricks playedim byon the of daworm a

by weak lus httle ofmomentman, mn and ferocitpowerI said something il and hastily Aaron closebesidewas
sitting carronadeshde whileme, theon a diesssurgeon was,

pithe wound his neck He lookeding a mn solemnlyup. 1n
face, and then pointed theto blessedmv lumi that1ary, was
sinking the and blazinow 1m thesea, nto1 resplendentng up1

B

+
;}
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impatiencefor shameshamefor¢Cringle, yourheavens
Him”thankandthisRememberblasphemous. morning1s
who,Him«thankhimselfcrossedandlookedhehere up.
braveandHandlead,Mrcalled manyhas sowhile he poor

broughtmereifullyhasreckommg,awfullastthenfellows, to
Tom,Him,thankoh,fearful day,of thusendthetous I”thehavethat set moreoncesunseenyou

XVICHAPTER

WAVE.THLOFCRUISEDSECONDTHE
v

thatIslesthelong‘dto gemI<< see
dudem,purpleOcean’sOld all”themandbysought twins,I saw

AbydosofideBr

piheboardingthefromnech’sBangMrpunctureTur m
wound,lacerateduglystill 1tdeep, anasnot wverywas somewhatbeenphrase,lushad toif not,he ownand use

mightthewhat consequencestherenecked,bull saying1s no
beenhave withdonedoctortheaftersaid he, wasboy,”“Tom, my

goodnearlycoopered newasnicely as“Ihum, nowam
comfortablecoatsuchhaveluckytostiffish alittle soo1a beenhavewouldcarofzdthe mnotherwisemuscle,ofing holdwilland Iturn,takeandhere, yourSo1 danger come

candle ”the becabin tothedesiredhadIandcalm,deadIt aswas a feloffullthis time pooratcochpit, 1used aswas aagain thewheneverdressed,dstheihayeto wounlows, waiting 1 andbrought,lanternThebelow wascould gosurgeon whichball,ThestrippedItub,waddingdownatting aon
shoulder,leftofpartflestthe mylodgedhad 1yI knew in frombone,collarthe11ghtstruckof all overhad first me

muscletheitselfbmiedthenand 1nglanced,hadwhich1t if 1tstood out,1twhere asskin,thebelowjustof the am, bonecollarThecoloul.andshapebothsloehad been 1n_a
shaken,dealdchestand gooshattered, was amuch mywas all thisofnothingperceivedhad, Ibutbruisedgreatlyand

sensationperceptible wassoletheshotItheat
|

time was , pinchtheand mdowncold wateroffeelingthe runmng ,
surpricedmuchIdescribed.already asshoulde1, wthe as

!
4
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(every who has been seriously Int beng entitledman to
expatiate) with the smallnessextreme of the thepuncturem
shin through which the ball had entered could notyou,have foiced thiough and1t theie scarcelya pea was any,flow of blood.

“A simple tls,affur sir,” said thevery hesurgeon, as
made minute ught the ball, thea incision mstrumentover
cutting theinto colddull lead with cheep, and thena pressinghis himgers, ach side of 1t jumped1t, neailyone outou e mto
Aalon’smouth.

“A plum,pretty Tom if that collar bone ofsugar yourshad beenall the haide1,not wouldhave been embalmedyou
gazette, to favouritem a But,use yowr own expression. my

good boy, bruise the chestyour on must1s serious, you go
bed, and taketo of youself,”care
Alas! there bed for to Theto. cabinwas no me go was

occupied by the wounded,where the still atsuigeon was
worh. Out of small had been Lilled,om anderew, nine
cleven wounded,counting oftwenty foitvoutpassengers

fearfultwo proportion.a
The mght had fallen.now
“Pearl, send of the people getaft, andsome a4 sparesail from the sailmaklei,~quare 32anc
“Will the do, 2”notawning <r
“To be will,”1t saad I didit notsure tooccur me“Get the tiuced theto stancheons,and tellawning up m

stewaid theto bedsget dech few flags shuttoon a us m
will make the thing complete ” ir

rt
biIt done, and while the shaip of thewas wounded,cries

who immediatelyunder the knife of the doctor,were and
lowthe of those whose ilwoundshad been dressed,moans 01

wating then 1cachedturn, distinctlywere throughown eais
the small shylight, "beds arranged déch, unde:our were on

shelterthe theof of flagscurtain veilingawmmng, a our quaifiom thetis of the Paul Geld and Pepperpotgaze crew.
occupied the starboardside of the little vessel BangAaron,and myselfthe larboard. By thus time close1t eightwas on
o’cloch the I had merely lookedm evening n on ou
fiiends,ensconced they then tem huiiieaneas werein

doraryforhouse, I had work than I coulmoie accomplish ondeck dama Most of standing,m 1epaming andges. our greatofpart had been shotour running whiehrigging, theawav,
tuned busied splicing and hnottingcrew were the bestm waythey could. Ow mammast badly wounded closewas very
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circum.scientificallyIt fisheddeck.theto as ouraswas
fortunatelyescapedhadThe foremastadmitted.stances

fewer than thirteenuntouched but there1t nowerewas ,
of between windandthemhull, fivethroughshotround our

water.
which coulddone ingenuityhad beenthingWhen every Idetermined execute,the mostdevise, perseverance reor

found Mi Wagtailaft, and sittingshedtuined to canvassour
à help of steward, thewith thedeck,the myarranging,on

=abihty Onr meal,hisofthe besttoequipment assupper
the saltfrugal extreme1magined,easily be inwasmay ofcoldandroastedbeef, biscuit, somegrogyams,some

1t thatImark down, questionIButexcellentAaron’s rum
heartyof madepartook 1t,whofourtheofif soeveroneany the junkworkedWe atbefore awaysince.orsuppera

tush,elephant’scleanbone,thepolishedhaduntil as anwe
bushelfuls while thedisappeared10astedand the 1nyams ,

barometerthehikebottle,thesankold inmercury1nrum
galeapproachingindicatingan 2”feel, boydo“howquothAaron,Tom,”«Y you my<ay,

Tocould wishI 1fbuoyantWhy quite“ not measso
responsibility.”fearfulofdaybeenlas a

|! for myself, I” As to restsaid hemay,”well 1tAnd go«
whothat I, nottremendousthewith amconsciousness even

thanblessed sheddaythishavebutcher,professional morea
trembling considerationbloodcreatuie’sfellow aone

the dail,big shipYou metTom?for what,all mand a
You saidwouldshesaid notShedesired her stop.toand dif I do.” Andd“Il berejoined,Sheshall.‘Yon

certainlyher andcompellingaboutset youthereuponyou , trivialtheattoherinterrupted puipose,have somecourse
beings,humanhundredfiveof onlylivestheof sixorcost
withinbosomstheircheenlybeatingheartswhose inwere
fishesforfoodbodieswhosebuthours,last nowthese aresix

didI notdearhands,“At exsir,I stung. myyowwas
39andthis,ect

butall right,Itblame“Idon’the,said 1sHush,” you¢
thatby treatyhomeGovernmentatthewill arrangenotwhyt Surelsdown?entirelyputbeshouldtradenefariousthis

stipu<warrantmightlandandby ourall victories seaour
doubtwithof huggerplamuch, muggeringlatingfor ce1nso

Crapeau,Johnthatspecifyingdefined treaties, youful 1ll
humandealandstealshallSpamard, 1nJackand men,you ifwhilelatitudeonly,ofdegree yousuchandflesh, such a1m
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pick single slaveup one league to thea northward soutlorwad of the prescribed 1 of coast, t1me shall blow1en we youofout the water where meetver Whywe shouldyoudevils, poorwho live degice of 1in one atitude,be allowed betohidnapped,whilst mikeWw felony1t¢ to steal then immediate neighbours? ” Aaron waxed hewarm proceededas“Why will Engnot lishmen lend hand0 toa put down theslave trade ngstamo opponentsour m sugar beforegrowing,they recklessso vende tocrush slaveryavoul mn out own wornout. colonies, 8utterl 1egardless ofy rights and lives?ow
Mind, Tom, I don’t defend slay I sincerelyery, wish wecould do without but1t, I be,thto onlyam toe theone pay
leper 1tsin compassing extinction? If, however, 1t reallythat Upas tiee, under whose baleful shade kindlyeveryfeeling the hum bosom,m whetheran of master servant,orwithersand dies, I ask, who planted 162 If 1t thepossessmagical, and incredible and most pestilental quality, that>the Englishgentlem tuouswho shall bean, and beneficent,viand just all us 5n efore Le leaveswavs, home, and after kehome,seturns shall, during lus tempora within¥ sojourn itsinfluence, become Neto fora ver cruelty,y and have hisheart ofwarm flesh uggled ofsm out lus bosom, by somehocus utterly pocus, unintelligible to unprejudicedanyrational being, induratedor thento flint of the nether millstone, fiozen to lumpor ofa 321ce” Lord !” ejaculated Wagtail, ” only fancy snowballa inman’s stomach,a and J too 1”?m amaica“Hold ton Waggy,vour love,”gue, continuedAaron,my“if all this I wouldw ?ere so, ask, who plantedaga 1tthatnotgay did 1t Iwe planter, but Iam did planta notslavery, I found gro1t and flourishing,wing and fosteredby the Government and made homemy amongst the»branches hike pectable corbiea res pelicancraw, or a n awild duel’ nest, with allSs littlprettymy tender blackcebranchers hopping about alo withme, numberless1g otherunfortunates,and find th theatnow tice being1s uprootedby the hands plthatvery anted d nounshedan and1t, seducedliveto 1t, andme allmn —» \

I laughed aloud Come” dearcome, mv sir, you, are aperfect Lord Castlereagh thein ofrustycong hgure,yourHow the deuce livingthingcan any east theamong poisonbranchesof the Uous trec wildpas duck buildo1 a +“Get alongwith cuties Tomyow andm, don’t laugh,hang don’t1t, laugh butwho told thatacorbicyou cannot?’
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”Javacorbiesthere“Why mnoare
butthenpelicanstherebotheration“Pah you;are

all chimera,hnow 1tUpas tree,not1tLnow a13youan1s
thereMacbeth, thatofdaggerdrawnthelikeand, 1s noan

lad, a’ntGelid,good burst,thatNow,thing.such my1s a
launchedandbreath,alonghe drewBang,smd1t2” againas

forth
hereaboutquarrelshallGovernment«Ow orsixpence

whileport,dutyof discriminativethere foreignmasinpence
fagotflamingandthroats,Lhmfeclapped tohavethey aoura

intermeddlingfanaticalandedictsby absurdhouses,to our
notoriously,| hastradeslavethewherecolonies,with ownom

Iwhile, 1tceasedentielyconviction, sayand then ;to own
prevent,Little finger tothenwill outputthey not nay,aga,

utterlytraffic 1epugnantpermitandlookcalmlythey aon,
1ncalbanefuland toof nature,feelingsbest anall theto our

provided,IndianWestdegreeenlable to possessions,ownour
which,limits,within certainstolenslavesbe astheforsooth,

contraband,infernalthisleadsnaturally to

| prove,canno one of!thinkthingwhat towhich Lord,ofthe asupp1ession ofmvaluabletheofwoildthedeprived servicesnearlyhas
IslandCouncil of theofMemberEsquire,Bang,Amonme,

| i of theJigPopulorumuloramRo}Custosandof Jamaica,
22ofParish 1

done.”halfthe notwhy,Wagtail, ”smdLord,” 1syam«
Geliddrawledah"?the“But 1um ?s

Bang.rappedtoo,” outtheandthe“D rumyamn
suchinterrupted torrenthavegods,belly a«Why, youjou

'”’of eloquence friendsthat peppery.waxingwerebegan toI ourguess 7amfeel, buthowknowdon’tIgentlemen,Why, you“
allshallhopeand Ialm,quite wedone 1t1cgularly ¢15up

might”’goodsleep, so
calledIbeforehadtheand swaledWe 1isennest sun1n,

hopeInextmorning.
andsadder man,T wiser¢¢ 2roce a

1**morrow‘sthatUpon morn

Swop,PeterMrdressing.whileI,saidthere,”dech,“Oni andmates, consequenceFirebrand’smaster inthe now,of
|

ono
poppedWave,of themasterdeath, ctingHandlead’sof apoor How 1s“the flags thethethioughheadlus inopeningm

2”Mr Swopweather,
"not sir.”breath stirring,,mght,Calm all“ asu

| +
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Are“ the suls shifted2’ I,said “ and the staiboardmainshrouds1eplaced2 1

“They not yet, the sailsaie deck,sir; and theare on
stretching, and will be allriggmg 1s now eady beto gotr

the masthead breakfastbyover time, sir.”
How“ her head2?1s

“Why,” rejoinedSwop, “1t has been boxing all roundthe for these last twelve hourscompass,su, at present1t»north east.”1S

Have“ driftedmuch last ght, Mr Swopwe 2”since ni
“No, much wheie Theresir alwe were. arc sever piecesof wiech,and thiee dead bodies floatingclose to, 32sir.

+ By this Itime dressed, and had fiomwas under thegone
deck. The first thing I didawning on gltowas ance my eyethe nettings, thereand perceivedover quarter, threeon our

dead bodies, M1 Swop had smd, floatingas whiteone a ilSpamard, and the other the of two unfortunatecorpses
Afiicans,who had perished ably when the bungmiser wentdown. The white man’s swollen they1emans, as were,from the heat of the chimate,and sudden putiefactioncon

thereon,sequent floated quietly within pistol shot, motionless and still but the bodies of the two; arlynegroes were ne
.|hidden by the clustering buds which had peichedsea onthem. There leastat two dozen shippedwere eachon car

busy with their beaks and claws,cass, while, the othe:on
hand, the thewater immediate neighbourhoodin seemed

alive, fromquite the rushing and lloping of numberlesswa
fishes,who tearing the piecemeal. Thewere prey view was

thing but pleasant,and Iany naturally turned formy cyesward to what the bowssee of the schooner.was goingon mnI startledfrom the number of black faceswas which I saw
“Why,Mr Tailtackle,how of these creaturesmany poorhave board2”we on
¢ There fifty under hatches the forehold,”are nine, sir. in,said Timothy, ;“and thnt five deck but I hopey on weshan’t have them long, It looks like breezesir to winda

ward. ‘We shall have before long,1t sir.”
thusAt Mrmoment Bang deck.came on

Lord, Tom, I thought 1t flea bite last ght, but,was a miI stiffand gentlemanmercy, needam bas sore Howas a C.
feel ?do I have of finsin slingyou sec you one eh?”your a

“Lam little stiff, certainly however, that willa off; go 3forwadbut here, dear here,come and lookmy sir come; atthis shot hole thing like that2”saw you everany—

»
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roundfromofofthe smashing aThis pumpsouronewas
ofbottomthestuck mtowhichfromsplinterstheshot, were

figure1callyformingoverhung very1t,whichlaunch, athe
A.letterthehike

all.”atnotmyself, Tomtake toDon’t 1t“ no,
forecastle distheblackthethis momentAt onsavages theCocoloo”rentSheikofshoutsandfriend,covered our farstartledappealed asmoment, soforMr Bang,shies a , andexploit,of histhat partforgottenhadhecould judge,I ?althelast actuuntilatof 1t,makewhat toknowdid not

ofshoutwithwhen,him,flashseemed ato onmeaning
flagsof the tothethroughbolted ghe openinlaughter, in

thedescendedI tothebelowformer quartershis awning
down toand satannounced,beenhavingbreakfastcabin,
Wagtail.PepperpotandGelidPaulconfronted bymeal,our scuttle beingsmalltheout,AaronheardPresently singwe
helpIPegtop,here, mePegtop, say,overhead, “right come
shallIwill do,thatnechcloth gonowwith <0myon andwant,”dowhatboy,Pearl,Why, youdeck myon “Icontmued,Aaronword say,couldPearl getbefore in,a

Corotellandship,of theendother yourthePearl, togo theIthathumbug notallthat amfriends 1tmantec a1s
featherI have notthat mfartheimore,Cocoloo aSultan , which I offer tooftruththeofbranch,palmlithetail amy

proof”ocularthemgive that mustfearI“Qh,salaam. wehismadePearl sir,
forhave notbjectthat 1ronsmuch wetoo sunot onsay ,

blackfellowthe,” asaswasof themhalf negirssavageone
why,undecerved,bethey to“andhimself,coal werea andtimemight atthey rise on,anyreduced 1s,crewas our

watch.”wholemassacre the
then,oh,Aaronfriendhearcould saydevil >!«The we , thanostrichbigIthatthemand oerforward, aamassurego 5 forwordtakepresently,themh myshallI astonisandever, “Icontinuedhescoundrel,”here,Pegtop,1t youcome ,

friendt,”uniform wasourout coaPegtop,get mymesay, thatswordd<6militia myJaof an50captain maicaa bewill1t moretrowsers,offpullhere,andwill do my bereally1tshit, caseperambulate mclassical to mymm
all1anchbpalmthe awasthatthempersuadetonecessary beforealkthere me,hatNow, Wspeech,figuie of my barrelherrof thatthefan with top ngand me

hich, totubs, comewaddingtheof wofThis hid onewas a withfittedbeenhadof neatness,Jigmaiee’s notionstoup
|

|
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and forth stumped Bangcovers, preceded by Pegtop doing,the honours. But the heinstant appeared fiombeneaththe
flags, the wild shout from thesame slavescaptivearose for .
ward, and such of them fettered,tas immediatelywere no
began bundleto and tumble round fuiend,rubbing theneur
flat and woolly heads all him,noses and taking holdover ofthe hem of his herebygarment, his personal decencyw was

setiously peniled, that,
|

afterso unavailing attemptan to
ishake them off, he fairly bolted, and for shelter1an once il

Jiunder the amidstmore the suppiessedawning, mnth of 4thewhole Aaron himself laughmmg loudercrew, than iof |anthem all the while. “I Tom, and fellow sufferers,” lsay, iquoth he, after he had 11earthto under the1un andawning, ilooking down the scuttle themto cabimm here atw we were
breakfast, “how I to get the cabinito ? ifam I out |

1go onthe quarterdech.but aium‘s length, ordeonc to reach then 1
thesebarbarianscompanion, willbe at Ah,I see”me again, i

Whereupon, without ado, he stuck his legsmore down
through the small hatch 11ght the breakfasttable, withover
the mtention of descending, and the first thing he accom

lished, to lus foot largewas to dishpop of sealdinga
hasty pudding,ominy, made of Indianor meal, with 1corn +which Wagtail 4]the habit ofwas his1m 1stowagecommencing ibicahfast,at But toothis| hot for comfort, heproving in i,stantly drew 1t andout, his attempt to 1eascend,hem stucklus bespatteredtoe Paul Gelid’sinto mouth. Oh!‘ oh !”

exclaimed Paul, while little Wagtail It back. laughng like l
ny6die,to but the next Bmstant another stiuggle,ang gave or

wallop, like 1pellock shoal wherebya water, Pepperpotm
wilborrowed good Lick the side ofa he head,t and downon

the Gi Ostrich,came Aaroneat Bang,but without featheranyhis tail I em avouch, slapas the table,can smashingupon»
and sland hommy,cups and devilsaucers knows what all, to,

he floundered the boardpieces, as Ths absurd,on 1was tso;— that Blall obliged towe were 1t10lledgive uncoi tocourse ourmurth for minute two, when, makinga the bestor of the
wrech, contiived breakfastto tolerablewe comfort,m

Soon after the 1meal finished, lightwas enableda an uslieto andonce more aduallyour course, crept to thewe gi
northward, until twelveo'clock the fo after1n which1enoon, 4h(

fell icalm1ttime I downwent thetoagain. cabm Bang; !had been overhauling small lbrarv,when shelfmy a gave l(the whole affin having beenway, injured by round shota
hthe whichaction, had righttorn throughin the cabin) iso

ly

lI

f
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withbrowncoveiedandrolledscrolls,severaldown up,came
paperI friendhearcouldT?”all these say.WhatI our¢ are

[1 I.saidlogs,”“They myare
¢”whatYour¢
journals”privateMy«

them,will have atturn«TAaronsmdsee,” aI“Qh,i
boundcarefullythiswhatBut sowith 1spermission.your Thomaslet ¢markedandsealed,and see,mewith red tape,

book.”LoghusCringle, the truth,todear“Why, saysir,looked atHe myme
whatbelievetrash,offullattempt me ;firstthis my1s , when IIladfrom wasexpect ascould ameresoele you

11?”wiote
boyTom,man,’the mayfather to so,mychildThe« ¢ 1s ,

learnedofedificationfor theread 1t myIt?I mayperuse: 2”Geld,Paulandagta1l,W. esquiresPepperpotallies, butworld,theobjection“nod,replieICertainly,” 1m“
only,please,dostill,I know as youugh atwill la ;me,you 2dressedfistwoundhavebettert yourhad noyou| byenough tojustpoo! aPoo, swearwound !M<
aloudreadand hegoes”heremind 1tbite soflea ;never hismakingLog,”of theLaunchingthe ©detailedwhat 1n1s will1eaderthe#%weté, daresayIthatmuchwithremarks so

for instance,His anxiety,themoffewheargladbe to a
shot andbegdeaideof theread camphe youngwhen of thebecame“whatknowto¥the stirrup,bydragged readhadhewhenandentertaining”hoise, verywasempty , describeIwhereandfaceDavoust'sf person,descriptionthe o

enoughfairdumpy profineneither anoset norlus as with the mostLogthedownlaidhego,”boscis nosesas
laughableseriousnesse

Why,Tom.this,allmexphieit«he,quoth“Now,” very
altogethercharacterofjudgeImost nosesIT 1ncuriousam Ialbeitsnout,man’sofsightlose1 athefrom nevernose. that it1t,1elyYou onof maythe tip own.mysawnever withRomanlar athe nose,considermistakefo 1eguall a1s Grestraightthehmfe,shoemaker’s orlihe pangacurve through,thatridge, seetransparent canyouthinwith acian, handle,Saxon orthe pumpmeerschaum,Deutsch ortheo1

of,hold! takenbethath other canmull,Scotch nose,the anyor withIne manNo, asawverstandardthe no,gnomonas love?Geld,eh!blockhead mynotwholarge awasnosea
19Page+Page 33*
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the'But allons.” And where, having mtioduced German
1efugees Captainto Deadeye, I thatto I thereupongo on say
dived the midshipmen’sinto berth for morsel of comfort,a

#and fa1“ the ofmto secrets pork pie,” hewas soon laya
bach, and exclumed, with long drawling emphasis “Aa I;

pork pre!”| ‘ À pork pie!’ Paulsaid Geld+

“Why, do know,” Wagtalsaid Mr “Il why,you I
lifeall pork pie”nevel| we sawmy a

“My dear Pepperpot,”chimed Geld, both forget.m we iDon’t rememberthe day dinedwith the Admiralyou we at àthe Pen, July last2”int N

“No,” Wagtail,said “I totally forget 1t.” Bang, llI saw,all this while chuckling himselfto “I absolutelywas for f
7altogetherget it ”

Bless‘ me,” Gelid,said don‘t” rememberthe beautiyou |ful calipeeverx had that day?”we
IReally“ I do »” sad Pepperpot,not I have had so many1 feedsgood there,”

Why,”“ continuedGehd, “Lord love Wagtal,
|

notyou,
mn

1emember that calipeever, the broiling2”so erisp
“No,” said Wagtail, ” 1cally I do not.”l
“Lord, had pudding belly.”+man, usa wn

yi” Oh, I remember,”said Wagtail.now
!I

Bang laughed outright, and I could help makingnot holea
ialso, prepared I forIn my bymanners jesteven as was my| sable Pegtop. To proceedmy crony!n Aaron looked withat of quzaicallusme one grins,

“Cungle, darling,do{ keep theseLogs still 2”my you“I do, dear imnvanably ”my su,
“What,” struck httle Wagtail, the deuce!” formn n

shallstance, I, and Paul, and Aaron there, all be embalmed i
hpreseived” (” Say pickhled,” quoth the latter) ” theseo1 1
> 11

Logs ofsaid ?” "This absurd, and Itoo couldyours notwas
+

allies for laughing. forAs Geld, ‘he! hadanswer beenmy
1 Inmselfbackwards and forwards, half asleep, theswayingi on

“lundIh legs of his chan all this while,puffing ataway a cigar.Ah‘” said he,” half asleep, and but partlyoverhearing lwhat} ” ah, Tom, dear, don’twas thatgomg on ; my you say jishall all be handeddown to poster” long4 wwe om a yawn Llr “to poster” another when Bang,our atchyawn w
af |5>hus opportunity he sat gentlyopposite, touchedg asm ofone
1.4] foie legs ofthe the balanced chan with his toe, while he ih

: Page* 3.i d1
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1nteijecting, the conch«1ors,”fimished Gelid’s bysentence as çhishis tormentorfloundered stern;back andfell onover
) wickeddrawlingout mimieryn1 landed downbeenhaveGeld,“Yes, dear as youso sure

downhaudedshall beah toposteriors ouyour nowon
Cringlelittlepestilenthereafter by thatposterity scampyour ,i will be pauloPaul,Paul, 1t7 postAh, Tom, know you

lad.”‘futurumwith my «you,
by withsteward’s entering| tedHere 1nterrup mywe were

adjournedWetable, su.”theface. Dinnertallowhis on
accordingly.

althoughusual,muchcarriedAfter dinner, asveryonwe
therenatural effecthad thendayof thethe events previous ,

allOncelaughter.loudandmirth,little wemorenowas
afterand nextstillcalm continuing,theturned moining1n,

Logthetook tofilend Aaronbreakfast, again.
hewhenplaceexhibitiontookthe cameBut mostamusmg

stair agent’sthethe dark atof thethe descriptionto inrow
andfor thefightthewhere capsizehouse, scraps,negroes

”steps.”thedownlady,the brownmyself, andTreenail, knew«Iquoth Aaron,Tom,”I'say,Why, never“ again
hereperiodtheJamaica atthatbefore, voummwereyou

ofwrite
there,that IscarcelyIdearWhy, was«“ saycansir,my

huriied”visit sowasmy
byhurled¢rejoined he,Hurried !” weremeans,« no

longAh!hours?fivefourforislandthenot or1nyou
slaveryant:authorized writinghave pamenough to anyow

pages.”fiftyandhundredofphlet one
smiledI

whatbut true1tboy,laugh, aOh, 1s” mymayyou beandListen,lecture!slavery mantiforsubject an
doesbruicerhimselfshookfriendHere”’structed as aom

guard,lusthiowshebeforerightallthat upascertainto 1s
shoulrightjerkedhisonlyhefive mimutesfirstfor theand

hiswhileothershoulderleft tand lus way,thisder way,
sleeves, atikesides emptyisdown againstwallopedfing Saintiheforth hisstitchedhed, aimshelength, warmeas

couldthenandalthoughhieandthe Cartoon nowPaul n exhibitionthestillcheek,hishissticking thelpnot 1nongue shallIthatcomical,exquisitely neverandtrue, sowas so
of Kingstoninhabitants arewlutewhole«Theforget 1t

splendourEasternthan ;livingluxuriousmonsters, morein
51Page*
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and their universal during magmficentpractice, their .repasts,is to entertain themselves, by compelling their black serbelabourtovants each other the pate with silveracross a

ladles, and to stick drumsticksof turkeys down each other's
Ithioats. Merciful heaven! only picture the miserable

slaves, each with the spaul of turkeysticking lisa gob!m
MHdwell that, deamly belovedhearers,dwellupon my thatupon |and then let those who have the atiocioushardihoodtodo speak of the hindlinessof the planters’so, hearts. Kind

!lines kindness! theto leg of tutheydowne1am man’sa a
throat, while Ins yoke fellow bondage fiacturing hisin 1s
tender woollyskull for all ell known, havenegroes, as 1s w

!much thinner, +and fragilecramums, than shellmore anA cggwith tremendous silver ladle!so a weapon Av,as a atsilver ladle Some1! people make light of silver ladlea asof1nstiument pumshmentan spokenit of1s as a veryshight affair, and th theat blows mflicted by 1t are merochild’s play If of beloved hearers,any laboyou, myunder this delusion and will allow for edification,me, yourà »hammerto about the chops with of theyou aforesaidone
silver ladles of those yellow forsoup tyrants httle halfone
hour, I pledge myself the delusion” shall be dispelled| once? and for Well then, after this feaifulevel has contiscene
nued for I dare hownot long, the blackbutlersay theay,)

black butler, slave himself oh, fiends,a themy even
black butlers slaves the whoare theministervery men

health, which maketh theirwine hearts glad,n and the
oilcastor sickness, whichmaheth them thing1n but ofanycheerful countenance thisa black butler desired,very 1s

peril of having drumstichon stuck lusintoa gizzardown Ialso, and his shull fiactuied by the aforesaid ladles2ron
ted hot, 1t be and who shall theymay fullay, notsay are
of molten lead? molten lead doesyes, not reverendour
brother Lachiima Roarem that the ladles maght havesaybeen full of molten lead, and what evidence have thewe on

‘

j theyother «ide, that Jull of lead?moltennot Why,were
all,at nothingbut the oaths ofnone allnone the navaland mulitary officers who have served these pestilentever 1n

settlements,and of all the planters iand merchants thel wn
1West Indies, the interested planters those planters who!1 suboin all the and to thosenavy plantersarmv mana

1 whose molasses but another for humanblood1s (Herename i
» .

large puffand blow, and swabihieationof thea whit handa e | i

kerchief, wlile the blowcongregation flourish of tiumpets.)
nta
!
!
Il

!
H|lli
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My friends (another puff) fuiends all know,my we
friends, that bullocks’blood largelyused themy 1s in sugai

1efineries England but, alas! thee bullocks’bloodin ; 1s no
used the refineries Westthe Indies This I willin in pravethe ofto oath dissenting clergymen No What,you on six
then, inference?the Oh, palpable?1t not Do18 not1s you

day, hang circumstantialevidence?every as jurols, men on
Atle of vourselves hangednot and tianspoited |many everythe factsimple being proved, of being foundveal, on your
stooping down fellowpity with brokenin over somepoor a
head,with hands his breeches pockets order toyour in in
help him failup? And drawtheto inferencecan you proper

the case? Oh friends,no!present no! the bloodin 2my 2s

inof the thesethat used refining pandemoniumsnegroes 1s
of the who worth hundied poundspoor negroes, ale one

then and whose healthto masters, and forcapacitya piece on
work these plantersabsolutelyand entirely depend.”same

Hele fiiend gathered all his and began toour energies,
hike perfect bull of Bashan, and histo10ar a swing aims

about like the sails of windmill, and andto stampa jump,and Iollop aboutwith his body he wentas on
Well,“ this butler, this black butler thispoor poorblack slave butler this blackChistian slase butlerpoor |for he have been Christian, and hikelymostmay a was a

Christian,and, indeed, have been Christianmust a 1S cu
forced, after all the ciueltiesalready nariated, ofon pan
being choked with the leg of turkey himself, and havinga
molten lead poured down his throat, do what?toown
who would weep?not chuck ofto eachto to his
fellow miserable each withservants, bonecreatures’poor, a

his throat, and molten lead his bellv, and fiacturedmn 1n a
skull chuck them, neck afterto and another,croup, one
down dark pitch dark chaosstancase, amidststancase,a a a
of plates and dishes, and the hardest and most expensive
china, theand finest crystal woundsthat the inflictedcut

be the Leener and silver and Lhmives,andmay spoons,
forks Chnstian knivesbiethien, andyea, my carving
pitchforks night down the of brownthen mistresses,topon
who thereby the clown theinvariablybruised likeare in
pantomime least for 7 neverI told he toat 1s, goas am
such profaneplaces oh, bruised flat pancakes,no! asas
and generally all,ofmurdered the Lastoutnight spoton
the landlord himselfbutlergets and hicks the miserableup,
down after his of livingthe theheartmates, into mass,very
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and this not and but dayonce theaway, weck,every mv

Sundaysnot excepted. Oh, deal, dear hearersmy can youwith fleshly hearts thumpingcan you, andyour bumpingagainst small 11bs, forget the blackyour butler, and themulatto concubines and the pitchfoiks, theand ladles11on,full of molten lead? My feelings Ioverpower mustme,conclude. Go and ponder these things1m peace m your,
hearts, and the doorsatpay Exeuntyour si\pences omnes,then and blowingthenpiping noses.”eyes,Ou shouts of laughter interrupted friend, whoour nevermoved muscle.a

Aga, where old Crowfoot asks his steward How“ doesthe 27°privateer lay“ There now,” smd Aaron,withagain, ableimitan gira,“why, Tom, style pestilentmostyour lay here,1s andyou
lay theieyou that hen,are notyou sure Tom 2”you aie a

One touch Massaat Aaromoe and I have done. Aftern,theto desenption ofcoming the hoirible that thecarnagefiomfire the transport caused the privateer’s deck beforeon
+she sheered off, I 1emarked “TI 1ecall that earlyneverand dismal to recollection,scene the awfulm havoccreated the schooner’s deck byon fire the strugghng,ow:

and crawling and wrigglingof the dark of woundedmass32
they endeavoured,men, fiuitlessly,as shelterto themselves

behindlom tlieour dead bodiesguns, even of their slain
shipmates, without fearfulconjuring and haup a very”’rowing image“ Were Biggleswade,atvou dea: 2”over my su“To be I ,” sad Mr Bangsure was

Then“ did eel with theyou pot diawnwatercver see an
off, when the snake likefish twining, and twisting,andweie
crawling like Brobdingnagmaggots, livingLnots, horn a,
11ble and disgusting of livin abomination,amidstmass theg
filthy shme theat bottom2”

your
v

A‘‘ ch have done, Tom liang stmiles Can't youcut bycoat man? Onlyyour obscive theme, dehicacy of”’mine
“The co1bic for instance,”smd I, laughingcraw,“Ever Biggleswadeat '” stiuch Paul Gehd. Evem
Biggleswade!at Lord love Cumgle, have all beenyou, we
Biggleswadeat Don’t know,” (how heyou concerved Ishouldhave known, I I could tell,)am sume « don’tnever

hnow that Wagtal and Iyou madeonce toa voyage
* Page66 Page+ 63
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theforahmonths,toohurricane extheEngland, mmay, dearLord, Tom,andeels thereof myatingepurposeress ,

)key,dolorousmostntohissunkhe(hfellow,” avoice
Jcre

thehurricaneaught inthattell 1n aJet weie c* wevoume
eels,ofinstead eatingwhen,lost,nearlyandGulf, very

length diivenand atahhave eatenwouldsharks us
(herehome”did getwhenAndahHavannah weinto

outright)criedhavewouldfriendllentthoughtI excemy efitthe tonotfallthehatfound seasont was“Lord, sir! we
foundButperfection.that weahallafter 1neels 1s,1n hadwhoandtown,metwhomWhiffle, mmfrom weout theofthatmail,orthNof theguard onethefiomlearned1t
downBiggleswadehand atstill sopotsseason’slast onwas ,

evemng.”thatmailthetrundled veryinwe thatcaughtcold Iawfultherememberdon’tAnd« you
Waggy.quoth2”utsideobliged tobeingmght, go 0

allyhiscontinuedfellow,”deardid,andAh, my« vouso ofthe agentthatfoundalighting,we¢ But ongracious thathadMayorLord evenveryandizingconfoundedgoima fopot,onlyof the remainingcontentsthe entireboneding butindeed got!Eels,ah nonewedinnelliverycurseda andof mudand tashmud,offullcatch, ngof thethose new
ah.”illreally consequenceWagtail imveryred wasworms attention,with mutelistenedhileall thishadotPepperp w Iand questionmostbeenhad moving,tive1f the narraas alsolookedtheoh,Bangbut roguethoughthenot so ; devillaughingtherebutsympathizing, was aandgravevery beautheinwardlyhe yingshewed enjothat waslus eye,1m

friendsof hist1ful rese lookthe outfromhailbymterruptedhere aWe were
head.”nightLand“masthead, atheatman

saad I.2”likelookdoes 1tWhat«
housesINow onhummocks, seelow sir.malesTt« n

”highestthe one %

ho!’Providence,NewNassau,Hurrah,«
breezeNassau, theaboutJandthemadeafterShortly we

calmnearlyfelland 1tdied away, leastmght atthisfor«Aaron,quothThomas,”«T say, ofboardmberluand onyouguests,still bemust yourwe of gettingIfarchance, see,No asfour. soseventyvour late tobewill too go, do, 1tifleastmight at ewtoportto
shore.”on sitminds tomadetherefore ourand uptruly,He said we

all,thorounddinner, smand 11roughtodown ourmoreonege
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hot, choky cabin of the Wave. As happened,1t allwe were
high glee I flatteredmyselfthatin conduct the latemy 1n

affair would hoist 1step two theme foiup a roasteror on
promotion, and excellent filends delightedmy theatwere

1!1dea of getting shore.on tp1

|After the cloth had been drawn,Mi Bang opened his fire.
I“Tom, boy, I1espect but I have greatmy your service, no f

4

|
ambition belongto to Iit‘ bribe that Iam sure no am

of could tempt maketo ¢ homeaware ever me themy upon
deep ,’ and I really thatnot 1t gentlemanlyam suie 1s a very I!

calling ,after all, Nay, don’t lookglum what I meant was,the of spirit yôu allegregious undergomust fromweariness 11

with theconsoiting day after day, hearingsame themen
jokes forrepeated the hundredthsame and,time, whichever

turn, the facesway you seeing same andmorning, noon,
night, and listening theto Oh! I should dicsame voices.

year’s I becometime to sailor.”in a were a
“But,” rejoinedI, “you have landbores theyour n samethat have bores ;.andway have thiswe advantageour sea we

that 1f the devil shouldstandover theyou, at door, we can
always fiom them later,escape and buoysooner or can upsoulswith the thateertaintyour fiom themwe can so escapethe endofat the the farthestat whereas1f happencruise ; youis haveto taken amidstroot colony of bores shore, whya on

3 unless sacrificeJou never allcan escape, tempoiayou your1 ities for that dear hfe haspurpose; ergo, my itssir, ous)

advantages,and has disadvantages,”1tsyoursl “ Too true true,”too rejommed Mr Bang. “In fact,
Judgingfrom small borssm fastmy own atexperience, 1s

headtaming reached1t before. Speechifyinga thenever 1s
and of theprommentcrying Why will thevice age. ganders recollectnot thateloquence thegiftofheaven,Thomas?1s

A it, unquestionably,man but themay Promeimprove1 thean fire, the electrical spark, be frommust high. Noon
mental educationcould haveperseverance madeor ever a
Demosthenes, Cicero, the longor a past,in ages nor an? à Edmund Burke 33

“Nor Aaron Bang timespiesent,”smd I.an in
to Hide“ blushes, Thomas,”roseate quoth Aaron,my he! as

continued “Would that would peak accordingmen tos
gifts,their study Shakespeareand Don Quixote, and learnJ of and that the 1cal blockhead wouldme; himselfcontent

with speakingwhen he spoken drinkingto, when1s he 1s
drucken andto, the hirkto when the rings.bellganging

2 c

i
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that don’tdays,You into party youcan now anever go a
of fellow,pestilentshallow,withmeet ass asome prosing,
andthmks that sound conversation notwho empty un1s ,
blockheadthethere of maligmtyfiequently sinspice1s a

calibre wither,of thisbut creaturecomposition you cana, sunshineofwithholdingthebyfor worth crushing,not1t 1s
untildiivelleavingfrom by 1t to1t,countenance on,orvour

claps changeof the whole tothe contemptutter company
extinguisher and1f,mightthe figuie wet onas ancapa

of itself. Thenand outflickerssmall, stinkingflame1ts goes
in the ofwho blaws lugsfly,sentimentaltheie water1s your

English, and highKing’stheclipsthe and yourwomen, I speakoutightthemwhumleswhobody,flyingdomime
thethe balancedust totheseallButhgure. inasarem a

the solemnponderous acquirements,ofweanisome man
be rich,1f he happenand,the toblockheadwho pas,usurps

if hepalavelandentitledfancies himself to away, asprose
couldhisif theOracle,Sir everpuisepence mnaso1were

braun.his pregnantparrich pate intocauldfiuctify the 1
BeauTomforof P’s at 1ate,platefulThere you, any1s a

?alliterative an’tof the art 1ttiful exemplification
the gift wadthit HeavenOh‘ gre us,us”othersourselvesTo seeassee

conversation.extinguishedhasspeechifymgboy,My dear
enough, and why will11feGod knows,Public meetings, are

them ?dulnessmfernalthen toconfinenumbskullsnotthe
of the groundthewith splittingsatisfiedbewhy not ears
convivialconsider thatwill theywhy not?lings there con

brilmusketry,spaikle oflively thebeshouldveisation as
ofthunderinglike theandspuightly,and notsharp,hant,

shall ashButbombsheavierheavy younoo1cannon, Ah,‘taketablethe toDiawleysof the wineacrossone
Godconcatenation,themaleshow he outandhecays ofThingumbob,mind, Mr‘thisonly knows puts me m

club,of the countychairmanwhen Ihappenedwhat was
deucedlyandtheseAlarming timessuch day! weie,on a

My friends,thanksreturnwhenI togotI upnervous was
for honourunlookedand mostunexpectedsaid thusI,

winds,thebreedingtoallthis blowingHere> your
pleasantfatthebows intolusfire question acrossvou a

and expect tohim,beyondfellow, forwho ‘speaks society
droppedwind,hishauledfind that hasdull samlerthe or

becomehavenauticalI(do how myastern mmtwigyou
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hngo under Tailtackle’s ?)tuition, Tom but, alas! no
has the sparkle of fat friend’s lit thesooner witom upwholewoishipful thansociety, the first lull,at down comes

Drawley like heavy steinedDutchdoggeragain upon you, a |right before the wind As I*“ this unexpectedwas saying
and unlookedmost for honour’ and there pinnedyou are

firetheto stake, and compelled standto the of all his blunt
bird bolts for half hour end. lengthAt his mud hasan on
all dubbled from him, and hug yourself Ab,€you

here talking his fire, shallcome, 2s a man opening so we
have last.’ But alasconveisation and alach day!atsome a
Proseythe second chimes and works and hemsin, away,and haws, and hawks old of schaolboy Latinup some scraps

Gieeh,and which all Hebrew honestto untilare you, man,
length he finishesat offby solemn twaddleabout fossilsome

;andturnips vitrified brickbats and thus concludes Fo yNo Oh, shade of2. Edie Ochiltice! that should standwe
the oftaunt such unmercifulspendthriftsofmn timeour on

earth. Besides, the devil of that whatever1t be1s, maysud of the flippantpalaverers,the heavybores generallyare
excellentandmost anuable that can’t abuse themen, so one

sumphswith thing like quiet conscience.”any a
“Come,” I,sud “my dear satirical,”sir, you are growing

Quarter“ less three,” the leadsmanout the chains.sung in
We the end of Hogpast Islandweie now 1unnmg tomn

the of Nassay, wheiepoit the hights spaiklingbrightly.were
We anchored, but late1t too shoreto thatwas ongo evening,after glass of turnedpaating swizzle, all for theso, a we mn

mght.
To be the wharf, for the of refitting,Inear convemence

had the schooner close being of the completerun 1n, aware
of the harbour,security that the night I feelcould theso in

hittle vessel gently take the ground. This awoke andme
ofseveral tho for accustomed sailors to thecrew, as are

smooth bounding of buoyantmotion vessel, anda 11singthefalling heaving bosom hyof the the least touchon ocean,
the solid ground, haidagamst floating substance,o1on any

thulls their hearts with clectricalto quickness. Through
bulkheadI could hearthe thin the officers speaking to each

othe.
touching“We the ground,”saidare one,

if be, thereAnd here all smooth Iand1swe no sea —
another.locked entirely,” quoth

all hands ofSo the watchexcept deck, snoozedus, on
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Weforgetfulness,of deeplandthentoonce moreaway
overworked,andpreviously beendaysall forhad oversome

the dutycausedhadthe1ndeed, actionfatigued sinceever,
orginalof herhalfvessel devolvelittleof the to crew,on one

subjected greatprivations,toescapedhadbeenwho hadthose
neaily out.and were worn

watchwhenthe middlebellsfourmight have beenIt in
heavyof Mr Swop’sthe discontinuanceawakenedbyI was

havemightfellowthethatjudginghead butstep poorover ;
thought littleIshghttoppled temporarymto snooze,aover

thelyingvesselthethatpersuaded Iof in1t, waswasas
fallingbelief IthisInsafety.perfect onceoverwasmost

theoffromstartledgruntshortheardwhen I oneamore, evclamationsharpsuddenthenthe steerage amen In
thirdfromofejaculationlouderanotherfiom asurprisea
matsleepingwhoWagtailMipresentlyand on awas

splutteringbelowlocherthespread gave atrass; me,on
simultaneously,and,followed,splashheavycough A

of“Ship full waterforward.shoutedoutof theseveral men
hadwhoWaggy,whilehammocks,”towater ourup of histhe topcouch, out athis pipe,rolled off sangnarrow IGeld,dear,Cringle,Tomdiowned, Bang“Tam my
theshipthedrowned atalldrowned 1sareweam

1fhere,enougheelsshall haveandof the webottom wesea,
mwmder!”murder!Oh!BiggleswadeI'ad atnone

hadwhoTailtackle,could hearwell,”Tthe run«Sound
outdeck, singon ofsplashed outIcalledI out,that,” my“No asuse in

hght, Mr“Bungknees water.to acot, inmyupwarm
butt,started,haveplank mustbottom orTailtachle or aa, doubt,beyondoffull waterschoonerTheend.hidden 1sa thehoist outbystand tomaking,stilltidetheand 1sas

alarmed,bdon‘tButthem.woundedthe nto eand getboats,
highandground,« the 1t earschooner 1s nthe on15men , don’t”botherDon’tcool and quiet.be nowSowater.

speech Iextemporehmshed washadItheBy time my
mn

theretruth,that,found waswhereI verydeck, soonon
either,thewell, pumpsthesounding manningoruseno 1n thebybodilycrushed outhad beenplankwoundedas some thereandgroundthetookshewhenvesselof thepressure ,

thewithbilged,arlyregulWavelittleshe lay the tidy
flow her.tide intong Beddingalerttheof theEvery onwas nowcrewone ofboatstheplacedbagsand and inweleprovisionssome

:i
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the schooner and several craft fiom the shoie,; he thearing,alarm, alongside danger therewere now so was exceptnone,that of catching cold and I thereforebethought of lookme,
guests the cabin.Ing 1n on I descendedmy in and wadedlatemto dormitorywithour candle handa and then my ,water nearly to therewast, I foundup my steward,myalso with hight, splasiungabout thea water, catchingm ahatstray here, and fishing there,coat andup a sp anchorare

chair, piecewith ofmg a thetoa pillarspunyarn, of thesmall side berth the arboardst side, whileon fiendourMassa A coolly lying hisaron thecotwas larboard,in theon
bottom of which by this time withmwas mech of thean c
surface of the water, and ‘besturinglnmself attemptm toanhisget trowseis which by luchv chanceon, hesome hadstowed under lus pillow overnight,away and theie he w as
stiching fist and thenup another,one untilpeg by sidhngand shifting his lar, hein narrow contuved to himself11ghis nether But,m garments, “ steward, good man,” hem¥when I entered,was saymg “where chcoat, ?” The1s my

groped forman dowmoment thea whichwater, hisn 1m
dipped into, with'hisnose <hn sleevest tuched histouppits, and then heldarm dark object, that,up some to atmeleast, looked Ihe of blackcloth hookeda prece ofout dyer’saAlvat, thisas! MassaAaron’swas andcoat while the hats»bobbing eachatwere other the other likem corner sevents

fours, with quadronof shoes thena s wakes, Wagtailand1n
sittin the sidewas berth withgn his mghtwet diawngownabout him, his muscula: development lugh relief thiough1the clinging and bemoammng hisapery, fate the mostm

pathetic that bemanner conceived, allycan Aaronour exclaimed, I” Tom,how do likeav, the ofcut Sundayvou myeh?’coat, while fiiend Paul Gelid, whoour 1t hadseems
slept through the whole lengthat startled10w, was out oflus sleep, and stiching of his longshanksone the sideofoverIs cot act descend,ton immersed the1t cold alt brine.1m s“Lord! Wagtml,” he exrlauned, “my dear fellow, thecab full of water15 sinhing ah!we Deucedlare

beto drownedannoying tlus hole,I amidst1n duty water,like tubful of 1ll washeda potatoes ah”hy “Tom Tom Cringle,”shouted,1 M1 Bang thisat
©,junctmwhile he looked the dge of lisover cot thee stramashon be

low, « the hike ofsaw that?everany Why,man theresee
there, underjust candle, Tom bird’syour nest floata

ing about with it, I gentleman,”a maresm as am a1:

“DD| bud’s andnestn your too, hatevermaus thatw
Hl
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it isJupiter,“ByPepperpotMr~roared httlebe,”may it.”livewith rat nacwimy ,5 stewardthePaul,quothah,”Confound wig! as« your fullbrimof water-forfirsttookwhat I atfished pairanp
boots.”lookZounds at!«stoups. my

1,” outbootandthebothconfound sungAnd say8,“ wig theWhy, who setcoat.SundayLook atBang.Mr * my
2”Tomfire,ship on

sufficedwords tofewandcaught ex-Here his amine,eye botheronlythethenandsituated, washowplain werewe totowhereand assosojourn,ashore, werehow to get we
untildonebecouldthingdried,clothes nowhave as noour

Nassansafelyfriends intogottherefore adaylight. I our
and portmanteaustrunks mheir wetwith talongside,boat

theirfishthemleftand to wayervants,blackof thencharge s
this,could. Bybestthey negroourhouselodgingtheirto as

thedelivered toand properlanded,been overhadcaptives of thesoundthe partandwounded crewtheandauthorities, lavthatbugmerchantofboard two s,placedhad been on
accommodatingthemofmastersthe provingclose to us, theflowed,tidethealongside, one onthemI got asmen, the1ghtside,larboardthe overotherthestarboard, on

ground,thetooktheywhen weforenoon,and next‘Wave , andanother,vessel tofiotopmastsrigged onetwo mspare fastschooner tothefforeandthe 0making riggingmain
andher,weighedmade,tidethe wethem, moleoncoas

whichhulk, againstshtheof wealongsidefloated her cer
leak, andtheatto gether out,heaveenabled to assowere andherfreecontrived tobilgethen by wepumps,ngriggl and,1ecmovedplankdamagedThe soonher dry waskeep ,

aboutdifficulties,allsuamounttofan mybein waym a
clothes,drymyselfequippedIthe inhalf fivepast evemng1n

theiratfriendscall newshore toproceeded ourand onon
halldiningtheinto<hewnentered, IIWhendomicile. was

Pegtopally,bv my sir.”presently,herewill beMassa«
howButhimselfhuiryneed nothe «himtell“Oh

2”friendslusandBang
gtail

Mrare takehabW.Massaonlyall a«Qh, dem so,sowery himaddetohetinkhimcold, dat gongterriblesoch 1s ,a
??forhimshef, true,for massawery sorrv

Pegtop?”gentlemen,thewhere«But are haveclothesWetbed.lumdem,All,“ 1s 1none onevery ”all daydryingbeen by2”dinetodo theyAnd when« mean
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Heie Peglop himselfdoubled laughedand lithe splittoup,
himself.

“Dem all bed, ShallIdimng shew to1s massa.1n you
dem ?

I shallbe but don’tlet‘ obliged intrude. Giveme my,
compliments, have looked simplyand I tommsay quire
after their health.”

Here fromMr Wagtail shouted the apartmentinner
“Hilo! boy! Cringle'Tom, Tom here, lad,my my

here 1?
whencethe theI shewn fiominto roomwas voice pro

~ceded, happened be Massa Aarons bedwhich to and100m
sofas,there friendsstretched theirthice mghton inwere my

clothes, andwith blanket, sheet, each,counterpanea over
three of round long table,forming «ides whichsquarea a on
capital dinner smoking,with of severalmost wasa wines

peifectKinds, and galaxy of candles, and their sablea wax
valets, clean and liverysmartattire, coats, waiting1n mice

them.on
Ah, Paul, dehghted“ Tom,” quoth Massa *“ to sce vou ,

have dry clothes take the head oftocome, seem on, soyou
the table.”

I did and broke forthwithground with zealgreatso,
“Tom, glass of dear,”said Don’tAaron. “mya wine, vou

admire classical, after the of the eh?ancients,us manner
Wagtail’s Paul’shead dress, and mght oh, thecap com
forts of woollen Ah, Tom, the Greeks hadTom,one! noa
Kilmarnock ”’nouc

We sparkleall Bangcanied cheerily, and began toon
“Well, schoonertheweighed andhavenow since you

Jound feelmuch I Aspirits ndingnot wanting, again.my
glass of champagne, Thehealth, boy dip theTom, your
old hooker andhas have surprisedthe cochratsgot must
roaches Do idea ofTom, T reallyhaveknow, writingyou an

Instory only from theof the I deterred melancruise, ama
choly that blockhead fanciesdaysconsciousness every now a
he wiite.”can

forWhy, dear“ not coquetting comphsir, are youmy a
? that of thement all know,Don’t crack articlesmanywe

Ebony ‘s Mag »mn
! his hand mouth,“Bah,” clapping “holdon my you
14 all that 39tongue, wiong n

then, I scarcely know“Well, 1f be whom1t not toyou
lately,Until I onlythem. knewattiibute theto you as
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Ibutwarmhearted Indian gentleman certainWest amnow,
33I toam

For,beautifullittleholdTom, tongue,“ man.myyour
littlemixedhavingI plead guiltyalthough must to a in

daysliterary society in my younger
gane’Alas! heart,thosedays¢ aremy

as\theBang, mastercontinuedMrM1 Swop,”Ah,« was
for Mr Swop.”glassesandPlatetheushered ¢into room

edge of hishimself theperchedbowed,The sailor veryon
the table,of andlengtharm’slongscarcely withinchair,

studdingswallowedhadif heupright,boltsitting spareaas
hairhissmoothed downandhealths,dranksail boom, our

his brow.on
32readythe schooner toreportICaptain, to‘ come :andtale byfor‘‘Mr Bang time1attledPoo,” out” ;lyour,

beef, Peter,capitalthatof, yourselfhelp toby <0some
hisfriend,continuedlove,”Yes, 1esuming yarn,ourmy thehimself. Yea,Wilsonwith Johncoped“I inevenonce frProfessor.”thefeared notIfulness of evenpowers,my

sad I.Indeed !”’¢“

publicWhy, Igentleman.ITrue,« 1nonce, aam aas
measuredeighteenbyAsm,him,of skill, beattual even

heel.”frominches, totoe
stared.I

Still,certainly.of the two,shghterthe«J 1n amanwas
astorusheduntil heofbesthad the 1t,alwaysIleap,flying
forth,daythatFromof Palms.the Islewithworld mythe

musclesFallenleft ¢elasticityand was myme.springiness beforerebukedstoodMyquailed.Ivaunt”brawny gemus
still,matchlusIandkopNeverthelessatum. step wasjump

hour,thatFromPlague!of theCitytheWhen out came
the Flyingcandlethe toholdcouldOstrich notthe Great

scarcelyIhelp me!heavenAndPhilosopher covercannow,
theforgroundofadvantagewithfeet, run.nineteen every andcondition,alwaysProfessor neverIt thetrue, nwas1s1

food,ha.dforhadunless I timerequired mytraining now,,wind.”seldomI inwas
thebrightenedbyandimboldened wineSwop,Mr Peter

contributewillingand toswilled,industiiouslyhe had so
hisjumbledpreviouslyhaving inIns of conversation,quota hardandostrich,aboutsaidhadnoddle Mr Bangwhat an

tablefood, theasked across
Bang?”M1ostriches eatDo believe“ iron,you
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Mr Bang slowly\ downlus glass, lookingput and with the
impeiturbablemost the rightmnocentmasterserrousness in

face,the exclaimed
Ostriches“ believeDo Ieat iron! ostriches eat iron,did Mr Swop? Will have the Lindnessgreatyou say, you

tell 1f thisto glassof madeirabe M1 Swop ? Why,me poison,
when CaptainCringle there the Bight of Benin,fiomwasn
which

One¢ outcomes
W here hundred 1n,”+ a go

board of the what d‘ye call her? I forget heron name
wasthey had ostiich,tame which the wonder of the wholea

squadion. theAt fist hadoff plenty of food,1t but atgo
length they had shortto allowanceput 1t of Winchesteron a
bushelof nailstenpenny and pumpbolt day but thera a ,
supplies failing, they had ieduce thisto quantity,even
wherebythe bnd, after unavailing endeavours topoor get

the ballast,at driven pick theto boltsout ofnon was iron
the ship the clear moonlight mights, whenin no one was
thinkingof that the exaftwould1t, have beenso soon a perfeet wreck, And the commodore would hear of thenotas

being killed,creature Tom here undertook keepto it on
bolts and sheathing until they reached Cape Coast.copper

But would do, the1t not souted stomach,1ts andcopper on
died. Believe1t ostiich quotha' Buteats to returnan non,
the forto thetrang I used stick beef steaksto tojump

and thimblefulof Burton ale and I tiled the drieda ; again
knuckle of legs ofparts five old facedblack muttons,year
but, latterly, I tramed best bnsled and whish 39on peas‘On what2” shoutedIin gieatastonishment On what?””

Yes,“ boys parched and whishy Chargemy ; peas pio
erlywith birsled and if take caulkerjustpeas, you a as you

there the instock the forto andegw your 1un, 1s gun you,
H fly through the the prmeiple of the Conyouaway air on

Rocket. Well might that amiable,and venerable, andgreve
learnedTheban,Cockibus Bungo,most who alwaysheldthe

thesestakes exclaim,great lus astonishmenton occasions, 1n
JanitorCheesey,the of daysto many pas

Like fire from funt‘ I glancedaway,?

sthe law ofdisdaining gravitation
vires,Esæcpin

Héler, élev rétaces
IMercury,By by lus wingedheel, I shall haveswear, yea, 1

|

l
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and birsledwhiskyandif live,IProfessorthe yet,at peas
fail not”me

Wagtailoutright, but Mrlaughedand IPaulHere ap
lookedSwop firstand atof somehowpeared <ortsout one,,

of ludicrousthelook mostwithanother,and then| at a
him,BangMrwhethertouncertainty orquizzingwasas

telling venta
¢”als boywhatGehd, ¢ssidWagtail,”Why,“ you, my

faceamiable fat fiend Hislittlelooked towardsI our
beenhe hadthatalthough learnedIflushed,much unwas

restless,and andheatedappearedandheusuallyabstemious,
him.aboutfeverishevidently symptomshad

the doo:towardsWagtail, lookingsmdthere?”Who's“
look7aisedwith a

hitter,of the boyswith twoTailtackle,Tt cairyingawas
chief1f he had beenMangrove,Peterfollowedby mourneras

fisheswithblacklitterof theOutfuneral orpaw,at aa
protruded,band ofby10undwhipped 1tsplints spunyarn,a

pendulum.liheaboutand kept aswaying 2”TailtackleMrthere,gothaveWhat« you
round.turnedThe gnuner NotMangrove’s,of PeterOh, sir con¢“ 1t vagary1s a

starboardSneczer’sdoctor setthe to‘withtented getting thefrom amongstlimbringingheforeleg, msists awayon
house.”theeople capstanat

dumbdeTailtackle true,Masea“True, poorsaymassa
dere;deall, 'mongleg atlumshall.cure mendog nonenever

mosh, andof himmakeandmosh,love’himall sodey so
blood inflammatill himmosh,wittalsaltwidhimstuff so

gratifyandgoodhim temper,denhell, andlike sotion soa
hichehimtillwill eatbelieve himdat Idere attention,wid
hnowIbeside,and,,]presumed[surfeitIsorefut,ofriboo
MassaOh,mend if himmstantlywallhealtdogde you.sce

funmakelike tosnuling,]1tnotfriend[our youAaron, was
oldsochofdetake pathimwhenfellow,blackof 1spoor

laugh, datcannotdereDe 13captainSneezerfiendas poor
Escondido,Puertofearful atdattinkwillonlyif him coveon

”dereoffor botedidSneezerand what we
willI”Bang,M1saidman,”Mangrove,well,Well,« my

bestowed i1the doghavehere afriends mmtoofask leave my andthere,downlumlayboyslet theof the sopiazza,corner
again,”backNowof forhere glass goso.yougrog1s a

healths.drankfellow hadthe ouras poor
hile,thisall yhstillbeenwho had wSneezer,Hare mouseas a

11
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blacklusput of us hammock,snout out and began cheepto
and whine lus gladness hisat and the largemaste1,m seeing

down lustears coal black muzzle he liched hand,ran as mywhile and then he short fondlingbark,everynow gave a asif"he had said, Ah,“ I thoughtmaster, had forgottenyou me
altogether, the whereaction I leg brokegotever since mv
by shot, but findI I mistaken.”a grape am

lLNow,“ Tailtackle,what you?”say
We“ theoff tackles afternoon,”to saidmay case morrow

the ‘and nght the schooner, have putgunner, sir, we mn a
dozen cashaw tough leather, andknees, bolted theas as
planks tightand fast. You theseheavy didquarterssaw us

good, I hope will beautifyherno su ; you again,now since
the Spamard’s shothas well demolishedpretty them already.I hope won’t replace them, I hope Captain Tranyou sir.

her <he should be, she whensom may sce as as was yourhonow had first pleasure her.” Here butyour cruise in
1 have dreamed I thought1t the quid the honestmay 1n
fellow’s cheek stuck Ingherout relief than usual formm a
sho1t space.

“We shall shall smd I.<ee,”see, we“I Don Timotheus,”quoth Bang, don’t“say, you mean
be off withoutto diinking healths?” he tipped himou as a

tumbler of brandy of dangerous strengthgrog very
The diankwarrant ofhcer and vamghed, and1t, presentlyMr Gelid’sbrother, who had returned fromjust of theone

1slands, made his and after theout begieetingappearance,
themtween the advanced,stranger withand muchwas ovei,

1mvited his house, But byto tins Mrtimegrace us en masse
Wagtail 1ll, that could that might,notwas so we move our
chief being nmto properlybestowed andconcern now sce ,I husconvinced that disease violentvery soon was was a
bihous fever.

‘heroldThe brown landlady, like all caste, mostwas a
excellent and after the most appioved and skilfulnuise;

of the had lium,town and prescribed whatsurgeon seen was
thought nght, all turned Next beforewe in. morning anywholeof platefulof cards bandedtowereus» up, a were us,the forenoonand during these followed bywere as manydinne: We hadto difficultymvitations makingm our

but that dayelection, I 1cmember dined the beautifulatwe
C and theMrs ’s, adjourned ballto1m evening a averyand I do freelyaffair, that Igay avow, neversaw so many

Oh’!of thepretty community before.women in a same size

|
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suchButEve.without 1tsandparadise, notlittle1t was a
himselfcouldhaveSerpentoldthescaicelythinkEve! Ian

her.beguiledhavehearthisfound to1t 1
“doBang,Mrsaidboy,”dearTom, sceI you« mysay,

himself, withouttowho pictureOh,daling? athat can
lookingetherealsuchlight,ofsuchthat creature antear, a

everlastingtheoutne’erwould¢whosething, step wear
dayshallthinthethat floating oneair,flint,’ ongossamer loudpale faced,featured,sharplooking,become anxiousan

wife 192hipped,broadbosomed,tongued,thin
Majesty’shusnight,theratherday,The samenext inor

of thehad 1ttidingshe firstandarrived, ntship Rabo we
Qeuedechat himCaptainbyatedcommauliiicweremorning

begin,chose towhosailor, ashonest,self, uproariousan
lodgof thedoorthetodrivingbyends,worthy upmany a

cataing n
swamped,thatsmall schoonerthef wasthe captain“Is o

Pegtop.of Massaaskedhehere 2?
IL.thoughtthis,”andFree« easy *yethim getbuthere,Cringle upCaptain no“Yes, 1ssir, himself, buthurrytohm nottellmind,Oh,” never

bieakfast?”forlaidtablethewhere 15 theshewed him 1ntohePegtop,said piazzasir,”Here,« as
tol dethewill do newspaper,thatAh,« megiveso,

buoyancyall theandreadingbeganheand 11singing,rol,” after threeshipboardfrom aconsequentmindof escapingon
months’ cruise, thecould; andIhimtoand asdressed soonasI came

hghtmyself fineguredhad fi toIwhom acaptam,gallant fatfacethearedst aasof twenty two,lad me mgossamer wouldbulk, I notand toleastthefortyof atk aselderlycoc , himmadehavecouldstoneeighteguaranteedthathave en
andfellow,excellentheHowever,beam. anwaskich the

essentialof most service inhisandhethat day werecrew
alwaysshallwhichIforWthegefitting ave,assisting me 1

forenoontheofpartater mmthehad spentIgratefulbe ge knockedadIho'clockabout twobutprofessionalduty,my whomIfamilies tothecallsfimakeorder ontooff, wCam kindsignallyafterwaidshoand sointroductions,had werew
fordressorder tolodgingsd to 1nthento I 1eturne ourme NMroldwoithy Sforth tosalliedIbeforedinner, *2

*h Aaron.I metwhendine,all towhere werewe
evening.”thisGelid’sPetertoofchanceNo“ 1cmovingoul

asked.I“Why?”it
i
il

il
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“Oh, PepperpotWagtail becomepoor alaammglyill1s ,inflammatory havesymptoms appeared, and 91 Herethe colloquy short bycut the entrancewas of Mrs PeterGeld pretty enough. She hada woman learntocomeherself fiom landlady, how Mr Wagtailou and withwas,the hindhness of the shecountry, volunteeredto visit poorLittle Waggy lus sich bed. I did notmn thentogo 100mwith her but when she 1cturned, she startled; all goodus a
deal, by stating her that the worthyopinion reallman was

1ll, which shevery corroborated by themn doctor,was who
arrived. So the mediconow h he bledsoon him,as saw 1m,afterand pieseribing lot of effervesen draughts,a andg

febrifuge he leftvanous mixtures, thelarge blister witha
old brown landlady, beto applied Ins stomach if theover

and flightiness did leavewavering not him before morning,We returned carly after dinner fiom Mi N ‘s to our
11lodgings, and I hnew Gelid expected lusas at brother‘swas

the to largemeetim assemblageevening, of Lindied,a andthe mght and tempestuous,as 1was ramy peisuadedhimtothetrust watch to and brown landladyhadme, beenas our
nearly whole‘ofthe theup might, I for Tailsentprevioustachle spellto while the black valets actedme, with greatassiduity their ofcapacity surgeon’smn Aboutmates. twothe Mr Wagtailbecamein delmous,morning, and 1t allwasthat I could do, aided by sable andassistants, oldmy an

black holdto him down hisnurse, bed. Now themn wastime clapto the blister but he 1epeatedlyon tore off,1t so3that lengthat had to forit impracticablewe jobgive up an ,and Tailtackle,whom I had called from his pallet, wherehe
had lie downto for hour, placedgone the thean caustico as,Spamaidscall the1t, at side of the bed.“ No tlnstiyinguse at present,”in smdI, «any more wemust wait until he !gets Mi lquieter, Taltackle toSO go i,bed, and I shall lie dowyour this sofa here, wheren on
Marie Paparoche” (this landlady)old “haswas our spread
sheets, I and made all comfortable.see, And send Mr

L Bang’s willservant, you,” (fizend Aaron had 1idden intothe after dinnercountry to friend,visit and the storm,a asI conjectured, had kept hum there “he fiesh, and will1s,)call I be wanted, M1 Wagtailme 1n case getsor worse.”I lay down, and fell fast asleep, II andsoon remembered
nothing, until I awoke about eleven o’clocl. extn morning,and head BangMir speaking Wagtail,to ‘hoseat bedsidevW

he standingwas
\
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coolthankful quitedear, bePepperpot,« areyoumy
thankful,bethisskinfine moisture morningyourona

2”blisterdidlittle how 11seyourmanmy weakthinWagtail,quothfriend,”good“My voice,ain
IthatIthisknow, buttell I don’t“J can’t perceive,

A

1t ”whether hasunable to or no11senrise,am
thoenteredhadwhoGeld,quothAh weak,”” now

room
[ deucedlyweak“notsaid Pepperpot,Nay,” sore,“ asso

dears”spot,and unromantie myveryon a
stomach nottheofthesaid Aaron, * pitWhy,” very1s a“

i nerther.”the abdomengenteeldepaitment,nor
either ofblister“I haveWagtail,saidWhy,”” onno

thing,of suchdreampossible toifplaces, butthose 1t awere
37clappedhad beenwouldI 1t onsay v

himtiedproprietyhis tongueHere mnate p
thatthehas“what, caustzcosaid“Eh? Aaron, was

byclappedbeenof Belgiumthe frontiersforintended mis
2”BasPaysthe broadtake on

slept,for whiletuned out,truthAnd 1t weveryso mn
lay,thatblisterthedownand sathadthe patient onrisen, andbedside,hischair atmentioned,already againaonas
hichfiomsleep,soundfallen 11tohadbed,topplinginto wa

of awoke.Ithe wiitebefore timefewmomentshad butlie a
i of Wave,thedoctortheAaron, tocontinuednow,”Why,¢«

deardiscovery,lLierewhy,entered “had mywho just a2s
fellow’shead toblisterhotclapYoudoctor. poo1on aa

Wagtail’scooled MasterhasthereCringleDoctorbutcool1t, andmindMakeeh? notes,lus steinblisteringil bybrain,ll

Surgeons.”ofCollegethethisreport toyou
Ki undertakes correcttohindlywhoBang,MrforwardedbyLogmanuseriptthe* In

IJ waferedleafSen, thereNorththeabsence aCringle’s 1sfriendlusproofsduringthe in[1

handwiitingMr Aaron’sfollowingthewithhere, owninim
Log,histhiseticallicensessmallfancy inallowedlushas poTommyMaster some! *< themakesandthe table,outhe laystlus volume,of onchapter meTarstofall, i1n lnmselfvillainthewhereasCampana’s,RicardoDonnight,the atstingme in<corpion ButtrichsInsplayedoffTransomwhomtheandtheofthe hero storv, onmanws

A Cangreo,of France.caspeakingwhenbadmakeshewith tlus, pun,nntcontent a of toenoughhad ownif Il not myforsooth,mouth, sinswh ch Lie mto asputs my truthhimself
mn

hiel why verychapte inthepresent wassecondly,And, 1,foranswer violated,lowwhose countriesf wastheNetherlands, integrityof thereal King othe thebynnitited {+delirium,nst,PepperpoSquirethus anWagtailand noti aspoor Jusblistertheclapto onendeavouring fatahnaturedlyhad goodthat Cringle en inpartfi soundsleep,fu‘enhadauds ntoltlien andwatchedlus opportunity,stomach, w iahonestTom,nauticalthewhete snoozingsof wasapproachedthehe andgot \up and sleepingveryclimate,1thelusuriatingfellow, dreanung harm, geniainwisno| thatoldthebed sodescii cong,do,little 1nmuch beheveto aspigsas we are given coveredand havinpostertore,thad applyingPepperpot difficulty tne argumen ainno lime,birdendlikelatturlusadherigcœusticuwith thcthe sleeping of tuman r,up w

1\

i
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I clearedmyselfof these Wagtailimputations recovered
and1efitting completed wood, andwater,our was ow; pro

replenished, and after spending of the happiestvisions one
fortmights of hfe, continued round of Igmety,my onein
prepated leave with I willto tears confessin my eyes,
the clear blue skies,bright gloilous chmate,waters, and

ofhearted Nassau, New Providence.community Wellwarm
might that old villainBlackbeardhave made this sweet spot
his favourite theBy thisrendezvous. JohnTeach,way, same

Blackbeard, fourteen the lovelyhad island andor wives in ,I I could have pichedbutnot out somethingam sure ap
aforesaid myself,the number withproximatingto time and

from such galaxyof lovelinessopportumty, thenamong a as
shone sparkled this dear littleand Speakingtown. ofin
the Blackbeard,I ought have 1elatedto thatpirate one

whenI breakfast Mrs Cat ’s, theat amiable,wasmorning
beautifvl,and and girlmmnocent matron ay, you superalious of cook, turn theatson a sea you may yourup nose

ifbut could have the burden ofeapression, you seen my
song* I hei, and felt eleganciesthe of hersawas manner
and feltI them but let stickconver~ation Blacktoas us
beard, if please We all comfortablyseated atyou were

fimishedbreakfast, I had sixth had concealed.my eoo aDO?
beautiful beforedried which 7zzardhaddocksnappei, even a
sank insignificance,and bethinhinginto of fimshingwas me
off ofwith slice Scotch ham, when shdmutton Mra in
Bang. He all1eceived with possible cordiality, andwas
commenced vigorously.operationsvery

He favourite of hostess, (as wherewas an amazing our
he favourite?) that beforenot he1t timewas soa was some
looked We the ofmidst discussioneven mv way, nwere a

1egarding the ofbeauty New Piovidence, and the West
India Islands general, and I remarking that naturein was
had liberal,been that the unquestionablyscenery was mag
nificent the larger islands, and beautiful the smaller;mm in
but ofthere those heart sturingnonewero reminiscences,

electiicalof those thilling whichassociations, vibratenone
Europefamousthe heart visitingatto antiquityscenesin mn

retired us Timenoiseless cat quartershie to whenand the bhster1 ownas rin on,
1 have YWagtul’sstomach,Captain<hould Cringlenext couldmorming notsen on ruse,

round, neverthelessand the but Thomas aboutjest went went usual, and14 theas was
and butwheneverheof the dancing dined hegest alwaysout,! gay, singing, carried1

13 ADB”with him Thus I vouchforbrichuma
here, slieden Tom right with» Bur weekof hier confinementwas was a

-
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beenhadwhich victoriesrecentthe spotfamous inas
whofieebooters,theforfamousachieved onceveryeven

“Why, theieneighbourhoodin theunlawfulheld sway
forhereabouts, instance,flourishedhas oneevennever

letAaronthief” Massamelodiamaticthoroughly goon,me
helengthbreakfast. Athisfimshednearlyhaduntil he

fired shot at me.a
heartNothingIexpatiating,“J Tom, see.p areyousay, would bother to1tcountriesyou? In youstirring, mewsay Robhave hadandcertainlyhave old yourassociations you; Robinhad herhasoldand the countryRoy, I grant you,h fingered Jack?Thieehad herJamaieahas notHood. But

forof theeitherscoundrel thanlikegentlemanAy, morea
cordialandofrefuseJackdid aWhen yam,pieceamer.
Whenblack?whitethehorn, to orfrom his man,wayworn

food and1efuseJackdidWhen? adid he womanmjure a
ardentboon,the tgreatescold water,of ourindraught thereOh,child?weariedcould offer, tohethatclimate, a

theyhadhere,Andfellow!themuch poetry poormwas
1t) ofwordchooseto(asmelodramaticthat most younot

forBluebeard mustbefore whomBlackbeard, evelthieves,
onlyBluebeardhad‘Why,head?diminished onehishide

|
whereasthem,offivemuideredalthoughhewife time,at a

and hedozen,fewer thanseldom neverhad wasBlackbeard a
withfallenhaveBut Ithreeabovemurder inLnown to

beenhaveIdiscovery!suchOh, comtreasure!such aa
whooldwithhimselfNoah rememwith negioanmuning Blackbeard.”the pirateBlackbeardthisbers very

“impossible”smd I;deuce,”«The
fouronly minetvWhy, 1t years agoBut true.1t 1s« 1s

huncockoldthisandflourished,scoundiel 1s onethesince hundiedworthdownjotted ithaveI aanddred ten ?”CMrsleadorab |Read, readpounds. my , betternot“hadshe,said»Bang,Mr youdearBut,“ my
yourself?”read 1t

forthwith setwhoAaron,quothplease,’*1f“You, you of his timebestthemakehimselfto use

ESQUIRE,
!

BLACKLBEARD,CALLEDVULGARLYTEACH,JOHNOFMEMOIR
§FRESQUIRE,BANG,AARONBY

manner'dmildesttheITe man¢¢ was
throat,cutship,scuttledThat or aever agentleman,ofbreedingWith such true
thoughtrealhiscoulddiscernYounever

variety,hfe’sadventurouslovedPityhe
**goodsocietylossHe togreat awasso

|
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John Teach, Blackbeard, eminentor was a very man &
handsome and deyil the ladies.amongstvery man, a very

He Welshman,and introducedthe leek Nassauintowas a
about the 1718, and remarkableyear was a very personage,fiomalthough, singularimperfection his moralsome mm con

hestitution, could distinguish cleailybetweennever meum
and Zuumn.

foundHe lus patrimony sufficientnot to him,supportwas
and he dishked agricultural pursuits muchas as as meican
tile, he together forty fiftygot fine day,or young men one
and borrowed vessel fiom merchants that lyinga some was

the Note,at and sail for the Bahamas,set On his hewayfell with several West Indiamen, and, sending boatin a on
board of cach, he asked them for the loan of andprovisionsand all their gold and silver, and clothes, whichwine, re
quest butstance avilly accededwas mn every to,one
wheieupon,drinking their good healths,he returned histo
ship. In the wheie hemstance had beenuneivillytreated,shew lus forbearance, salutedto he them with twenty one

but by accident the shot had beenguns, notsome withl
drawn, that unfortunatelythe contumacious 111 bredso craft
sank, Blackbeard’sand vessel crowded,as heown was veryunable to of the Hewas save adany greatcrew. was a

of fine and accordinglyestablished himselfmurer ar, theon
Island of New Providence,and invited number of cleganta

who fond of pleasureyoungmen, to him,visitwere cruises,

|
that presentlyhe found 1t launchso to forth,necessary n

order borrowto moreprovisions,
At this period he dandy, andgreat otheramongstwas a

he allowed lus beard footto longvagaries, theatglow a
à

shortest, and then plaited thieeit nto strands,indicatingthat he bashawof dimensions.was Hea no common worered breeches,but stockings, and sandals of bullock’s hide.no
He perfect Egyptian his Linen,was a finein emiiousnessin
and shirthis alwayswhite the drivenwas whenas 1tsnow

clean, which the first Sundayofwas month,was Inevery
hewaistcoats especiallyselect; but the of themwas cut verv

dependedmuch the fashion favourwith the laston iin een
hetleman hadborrowedfrom. He thing butneverwore anyfull diess purple velvet coat, under which bristleda threeofbrace pistols, and nakedtwo stilettoes only eighteen,

long,ches and he had generally h hted match fzringa 0 m»bow his coched whereatthe he 11ghtedof scraper, his pipe,fired off pleased him,or a cannon,as
2D

d
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One of his favourite when heamusements, half slewed,got
adjouinto theto hold with hiswas compotators, and kind

hing brimstonematches, dancesome to and if he hadroar, as
been the devil himself, until his allies nearlysuffocated.weie
At another hetime would blow the candles cabin,out the1
and blaze with his loaded pistols at random,right andaway
left, whereby he severely wounded the feelings of ofsome
his bymtimates the of his all ofwit, which hepoignancy
considered excellentmost johe. But he Lind histoa was
fourteen long he sobe1, known1t that hewives so as was as 1s

murderedabove three of them. His borrowing,never how
offence to government, tell how,evel, gave our no one can

and length of frigates,at two the Lime and Peal, then.our
off the American after divingcoast, him from hiscruising

stronghold, hunted him down inlet NorthCarolina,1n an 11
whee, eight schooner,with thirty desperate felmm an gun
lows, he defencemade of his honouableworthy life, anda
fought furiouslythat he killed and wounded ofso moiemen
the attacking than hisparty ofconsisted andown crew ,
following his he boarded, sword hand, thesuccess,up m
headmost of the aimed sloops,two whichhad been detached

,by the fiigates, with board,minety to lnmcapturemen on
and followedbeing twelveby and his lieutenant,tiustymen
he would have cariied her andout out, the disparitymaugie
of force, had he faintedfiom loss of blood,not when, falling

his back, he died fell,where he like heroon a
is face the shy,‘‘ to and lus feet thefoe”to

leaving eleven foilorn widows, being the fourteen wives,
fi the thiee that he had throttled.manus

!No chivalrous“ indeed Matchassociations suchme a
character this”as

We all applauded the.echo. But endIto must my song,
for I should dwelling thehappydaystien tnever speron we

this enchantingIittle island lovelyblithegirls,most Them
and the hospitable kind hearted cluldien! Iand themen,

cherubs,such with all the spuighthinessof thenever saw
httle pale faced Cicolesof theWest the healthyIndies, whilei

| bloom of Old Englandblossomed then checkson
I” Tom,”sard Aaron, whenMassa I«ay, on one occasion,
1ather tedious subject, “all those little ubs,the cerwas on as
call them, ofleast of them, thethe offspringat mostyou are

the balescotton captured the American wai,”mn

“w
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“The what?” said I.
¢“ The childrenof the American and I will 1twar provethus takingthe fiom lesstime authoritythan Hamno an

let, when he chose follow theto Dictator,gieat Julius Cesar
lumself, through all the of physicalcorruption nature,our

founduntil he him stopping beer barrel onlya imagethe froth of of disinterestedfriend Buaton’s beeronc owr
barrels, of hop,not fizzing through thesavouring quassia,
clay of Julius Caesar the Roman!) thus If there hadas +

been Yankee therewould have beenno wai, no piize cargoesof cotton Nassau, if theresent into had been mo prize
Nassau,into therewouldsent have been littlecargoes money

made, 1f there had been little made, there wouldmoney
have been fewer 1f there had been fewermairiages, mar

there would have been fewer cherubs. There logic11ages, 15
for darling”you, my

Yourlast“ dear sir,” said I, laughing.sequetur,1s a non my
“But, the Parson Malthus 11ght, of Irelandoutm main, 1s
that after all.”1s,

That I got smallnto byevening a scrape, impressingthree of Scotchapprenticesout big, ifand Mr Banghada
stood friend,not I might have got into tiouble.my serious

Thanks him, theto affair solderedwas
When the of sailing, having received letteron eve a

ordering theto Firebrand Crookedat Island,me join m
excellent fiiends, Messrs Bang, Gelid, and Wagtail, deter

| mined, of letters which they had receivedin consequence
fiom Jamaica,to home beantifulreturn armedbrig thatmn a

sal fewto days, laden with flour 1 wellwas cannot1n a
describe how much this moved Young and enthusiasticme.

I I had grappled myself with hooks of steelas Miwas, to
Bang, and when he unexpectedly hiscommunicatednow,

of leavingintention I felt forloin and desertedme, more
than I willing pleadto to.was

“Mydear boy,” smd he, “make peace with Transom.myIf business hadwigent pressednot I would havenotme,
broken to him; but Imy promise impenously1cjomn am
called for Jamaica,whereI hope tom you.” Hesoon Isee
continued,with shght tremor lis whichthiilleda m voice,

heart, vouched forto 1t the stiength of hismy as 1cgard,“If I wheie Tom, andever am don’tyou may come, youmake house home, provided have betternotmy your ofyou aI will forgive you” He pausedyour own, never “You
fellows spend fastersometimes than shouldyoung do,you

d
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and quarterlybills longof round. haveI drawnaxe comingfor than I Iwant. wishmore would letmoney beyou me
banker for hundredpounds, Tom ”’your a

I squeezed his hand. “No, thanks,no many, manydear but I themy outiun constablesir Good by,never
God bless Farewell, WagtailMr Mr Geld,ou adieu ”’
I tumbled the boatto and pulled board. The firston
thing Iil did sendto the and stock,was mostwine sea a exu

«berantassortmentunquestionably,belonging Jamaicato my
fuiends,ashoie but, to the back,boat sent; my surpmse, wasi with Mr Bang‘s card, which pencil,h writenon was in
“Don’t affront Captain Ciingle ” ThereuponI theus, got
schooner underweigh, and| worthevent turnednarratingno

until anchoied close theto office Crookedup post atwe
Island, days after.two

We found the Fuiebrand there, and the mailofficepost
boat, herwith red flag and white horse and I1t, went1n on
board the delivercorvette to official letter, detailing themy
merdents of the and most graciously received bycruise, was

captain.my
There sail sightwhen anchored, which firstatwas 1na we

|
took for the Jamaicapacket, but the1t turned bewe out to

Tinker, fizend Bang’s flow loaded brig, and by thefive in
1allies all three restored toevening our were once more us,

but, alas far! regarded of them,two onlyfor moment.so as a
MessrsGelidand Wagtail,had, second thoughts,1ton seems,hauled their wind layto stock of tuitle Crookedat1n a
Island, and I ashore withwent them, and theassisted in
selection from the twitle crawls filledwith beautiful clear

ofand lots livelywater, fine fresh caught fish, the postmas
being theter turtle merchant.

“I Paul, happier the fish here thansay, m way you were
Biggleswade,at eh 2” said Aaron.
After had completed purchases, friends wentwe our our
board the and Icorvette, invited themto meet aton was

dinner,where aforesaidthe postmaster, stout conch,witha a
and redcut andcoatee cuffs, also guestsquare cape was a

He have had but dull ofmust time theie1t,a as were no
other white inhabitants, that I the island besidessaw, on
himself, his wife having Nassau, which he lookedtogonei

the of the world,city be confined, he toldtoon as prime as
Bang said, thatshe ratherhave delsveredmust beus. togonefrom confinement,and, truth,CrookedIsland most1n was a

desolate domicile for lady, friend the postmaster’sa our
Id

{i
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fanuly, and few employeda atchungnegroes turtle,1n ¢ and
mahing salt, and dressing scrubbsome cotton trees,y comthe whole population.posing In the the packeteveningdid however,and Captarrive, T1ansomreceivedhisain o1ders,Captain“ Transom boy,” quothBangmy towards nmight-»
fall, “the best of flends must part must oodwe move
might sh;all be off presentlywe good by,” and he heldhis hand.out ;“Devil bit,” said Transom “Ba shallang, notyou go,neither firends Youyou nor your promised, fact slupped1nwith for the and Ladme hcruise, word andas myhonou1 that shall be 1estored hex loyou to soundngingeye,and safe allmustso ndyou send downremain, thea flour
brig to coming.”say you aie

To make long short,story MassaAa boned, butaron washis fiends obdurate, all weighedwere thatso night,we theTinker bearing for Jam whil heptup byaica, thee we wind,forsteering Gonaives St Dominmn go.The third da off Cape Sty Nicholaswe were and. gettingsl ,ofant wind fiom thea westward, the Bight ofwe ran upLcogane all that might, but toward ,fell1t calm$s morningclose under thewe lughwere la1d,mn about miles fiomtwothe shore, and the might the darkestIw.as outever was nwheik, Thereany neitherwere stars betomoon nor seen,and the daik clouds settled do until theywn, appeared to-rest mastheads,upon our comp 1t thel1essin£ hotas were,52steamy until b1tair upon us too dense for breathing.ecameIn the eaily ofpart the might had1t 1a1ned he showersin avyand then, and therenow fatwoweie flashesntone ofor
hghtning, and heav peals of thunder,some whichy 1olledtheamongst distant lull loud shakings reveiberationsn
whichgiaduallybecamefainterand fainter,until they grumbled the distance hoaiseaway mn likem the lowmurmurs,ofnotes of oldan organ in cathedraone Is, butout nowtheie neither windwas allrain nor nature seemed fear
fully hushed for wheie lay, the smoothwe bight,m there,

swell, not ripple,was no theeven glass hikea on thesea;soundof the shiftingof handspike, thea ticad of tho1 ¢ men,they haultoas the1an creakingon a ro ofPe, theo1 rudder,sounded loud and distinct The neighbourhoodsea 11 our+

stronglyphosphorescent,was th theat allestso chap thrownsm
overboardstiuckh fire fiom the water 1f had1t beenas a,of ast flint, andpiece whenron ¢ on lookedyou theoverquaiter, I delight do,to and tuedas to penetrate themto
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and thenclear profound beneath,dark sawevery nowyou
ofof hight, like far down the depthspale halo,burst 1na a

of fish,the ofcausedby the whatmotion some orgreen sea, ,usuallycalls blubbersJack, philosopher,naturalgreatno
theand when dolphin, ship jack, leapt theythe into air,or

darksparkled of the deep likefromthe stillbosomout water 1
element flash ofrockets, fell theiruntil they *1into in aagain 1+

i
ishewed hghts,fire. the had andThis corvette noevening

from still couldalthough she far IconjecturedI not us,was
whereabouts It mightindicate herwithnot certaintyany
and standingo’clock, Ithreehave been about was onnow
side, thethe starboardthe aftermost intopeeringgun on

dear oldtafferel,with dogthedarkness myoverimperviousi after hisfondlingnuzzling and affec-side,Sneezerby my
withinPeter Mangrove,stoodthepilot,fashion,whiled1 tionate

growling, butof dog had beenThehandspikelength me
he hauledwhenfun, momentall atand asnapping me, nmm

forth the might,rail, lookedthe intooff, plantedhis! paws on
solitary of thethebark, likeand short popanxiousgave a

workguardalarm themusket out postsentrv’s to inmain
1ound thehisadvanced, and utPeter Mangrove arm

|
the black pilot.shild ?”” «aidWhatdog’s neck. see, myyou

longanduphfted his continuousSneezer gave avoice,
rowl. 41

MassaCaptain,sharply,¢ sometingMangroveAh 1’ said«
dogdat dedoubt sometingyeerie wenevernear we

see.”can’tandcan’t someting weseeyeerie, fromdespiseenough caution,tohad lived longI anynever
listened, stillSo I stoneproceeded.whatever 1tquarter as a

ft ofsplash Id distantheard thethought IPresently I oars
placed breathlesswithand waitedbehindhand my ear,my

i of themsparklingdipImmediately theIattention. insaw
largeandif boat,the blackcalm water,4 wasone,aas a

l hail that boat,”Looktowards “ out,fastpulling usvery
said I.

spoken.I hadwhomthe to!”“Boat ahoy out mansung
Noreiterated the2”“Coming hereNo seamananswer
be,mightwhatever1tboatThebetter orcanoe,orsuccess.

pistol shot atwithinofaboardclosethisby time us,was
andmyself,hailedIlost,bethe farthest totime sono

producethis didchallengethetime answer.an
wegitab”Sore Jruet and” boat

ofthis timevegetables, atand“Shore fruitwithboat,
allBoatswain’s matemght I.like said ¢I don’t it,”



7 THE 423SECOND CRUISE OF THE WAVE,

hands the boarders. Cutlasses,pipe quickaway men
prratical boat close to.”a And venly had hittlerow 1s we

time lose,to when large boat, pullmgtwelvea canoe or 10w
theat fewest, andoars twenty five therecanying men or

abouts,swept larboard hookedquarter, andup on ow on,the next upwardsmoment of unlooked fortwenty visiters
scrambled shallow side, and jumped board.up our Allon
this took place suddenly,that there ofnot tenso were mypeopleready to them, but those theten1ccerve were primeof the ship.men

“Surrender, scoundrels! surrender! You haveyou
boarded of Downwitha man shallwar, you arms, or wekill to man.”you a

But they eitherdid understandnot did behevenotme, or
for the blow fiomme, cutlass,which,answei 1fI hadwas a a

not parried with mght glass, which broke pieces,1tmy n
might have effectually stopped promotion.my“Cut them down, boarders, downwith them they are
puates,” shouted I, “heavecold shot their binto alongoat
side all hands, Mr Rouse theout,” to boatsw “callem an,all hands”’

We closed. The ascailants had fire but theyno arms,aimedwith swords and longwere knives and theyfoughtas,with desperation, al of people cruellyhaggled,sever our wereand after the first charge, the combatants both sides beon
blended,thatcame 1tso impossible strike blow,towas a

without the nisk of downcutting friend.running By thisa
alltime hands deck the boat alongside hadwere beenon ,

swamped by the cold shot that had been hove crashing
through her bottom,when down shower from thecame a
surchaigedclouds, water callpout which1t willor s youthat absolutelydeluged the decks, the beingutterlyscuppersunable to off the Sowater, long thecairy foughtpiratesas

body, I had fears, darkm a 1tno whoas, men,as was, our
held together,knew where to strike and thrust but when;,the oftorent descended bucketfuls,the formerrain brokein

and puisued singlyaway, itowere aboutvarious cornersthe deck, all being fromoffcut theescape of thenswampingboat Still they not vanquished and Iwere aft to theran»
bmnacle, wheie blue hight awaystoweda was ofoneseveial that had deckgot burnto thatwe night,on orderin
to pont out wheieabouts theto Firebranour d. I fired it,and rushing forward,cutlass hand, set thein ofwe on gang| black desperadoeswith such fury, that after killing two of
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them outright, and woundingand taking prisoners seven,
drove the overboardrest the wheretheinto smallwe sea,

armed who by this had tackled theirime to muskets,men,
made short work ofthem,guided they by the sparkas were
hing of the dak they struckwater, and foroutas swam
their ives. The blue hight immediatelyanswered bywas
another fiom the whichlay about milecorvette, off, buta
before her boats, ofif whichtwo immediatelyarmedandwere
manned, could reach had defeated antagonists,us, we our
and the had increased such degree, thatto the heavyrain a

?3} diops, they fell with rushingstrong theintoas a noise sea,
h flashed sheet of1t fireinto entireoneup

We sccured all blacks and mulattoes, theour prisoners,
lookingvillainous scoundielsmost I had andever seen,

shortlyafter thunder and hghten, 1f heaven1t tocame on as
and fallingearth had been together A vividflashmost

almost blinded Presently Firebiandit the burntme an
other blue hight,whereby that her maintopmastwe saw was

close theby with the top-ail, and andgone cap, spars,upper
yards,and all hanging down lumbering ofgeal, 1n a mass
confused wreck she had been struck by the levin biand,,
whichhad killed four and stunnedseveralmen, mole

By the cold ofthis stieakstime appearedgiay morning
the horizon after day broke,the andeastern byin soon

afternoon,o’clock thie both and schoonertwo corvettein
Gonaives. village, foranchor The couldat at town 1twere

low hot ifstands plain, thebe called, washingsnot on asa
leftthe hand side stoodof the hadmountains ason we in

the formedand whitebeen carried into intoout sea, a
all hot, and stunted, scrubbyof sand; andplateau was

of the three fathomsinsidebrought‘We corvette, 1nup
suptrior officer had made the signalMy private towater

boat loweredI diessed,and theanddineboard wascomeon
layfor butpulled the corvette,down, and courseomxwo

thereEnglish that lyingof shipsthe twounder stern were
of coffee.loading cargoes thelooking who leantdecentsadPiay, su,”“ onman,a

beardPray,“of themofiaflerel onyou goingsir, aleone
2”of commodoiethe JansweredI“Tam,”

kindnessthehavewilltheremvited too,“J sir, youam
presentlythereI will beto say ”Certainly“ mengive way,

theand nextthePresently alongside corvette,werewe



425THT SECONDCRUISE UF THL WAVE

moment stood her deck, holystonedwhite and clean,\ we on
with stanchfriend CaptaiïnTransom and hus officers, allmy !1 full fig, walling and fioto under them mostawning, a
magnificentnaval lounge, being thirty feettwo wide theat

and extendingfifty feet aft, untilgangway, itor more nar
10wedto thetwenty Weat tafferel. wereall thetwomasters
of the meichantmen,decent respectable their fimen in way,included graciously received, and downsat excellentto

|
an

dinner, Mi Bangtaking the lead usual all the fun andas mn ,the ofjust and coldwe when thewere on verge cigars grog,first heutenant down and suid that the of thecaptaincame
hadport off, and then boardcome was on

“Shew him Captainmn,” said Transom,and tall, Ivulgara
looking blackamoor, diessed appaiently the offcast coatin

|of Trench gienadier ofhcer, entered the cabin with hisa
chapeau his hand, and Madras handkerchieftiedm 10unda
lus woolly shull. He made lus bow, and 1emained standingthe doorneal

“You the of the port?”captain smd CaptainTransom.are
The answered French, that he Why,“ then,man in was.
take chan, if please.”a sir, you

He begged beto excused, afterand bumpertipping off Ins
of claret, and the eaptain’s herepoit, made his bow1ecervingand departed.I returned the Wave,to and Inext breakfastedmorningboardof the commodore, afterwardsand allon proceededwe

shore Monsieurto B ’s, whomto Massaon Aaron was
known, The if Itown, call had certainly1tmay so, a verydesolate Theie nothing stir andappearance. alwas oO5 »though of idleis, aboutamountinga togioup twenty or
thuty, did collect about the ofend the wharf, which,us on
by the by, ternibly of appearedoul they allyetwas 1cpau,ill clad, and well furnished blachiesthein no way so as in
Jamaica, and when marched through hot, sandy,we up a
unpaved street thento town, the low, shabbstory,one
looking houses fallen decay, andinto the sficetswee mole
1esembled than thoroughfaies,while theriver largecomses

pichinggaibage thecarrioncrows were of theon verycrown
without apparentlyentertaining the leastcauseway, fear of

of the childienwho playingcloseus, or negro them,towere
fact, that and then ofso theneal, mn urchinseverynow one

would blow of the obsceneat birds, whenaim a one 1t would
loud discordant croak, andagive tw withjump a pace or 0,

outspread but without taking fhght. Stillwings, ofmany
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| the who under the smallsittingwomen, weie piazzas, or

projecting of the houses, with their little stalls, filledeaves
with pullicatehandkerchiefs, and of mushn,andpieces ginghams for sale, healthy looking, and appeared comfortweie
able and happy. As advanced theinto almosttown,we

male soldier,met all rigged and well dressed,every we was ai thetoo, Fiench umfoim, fact, the 1emarkablein in man,
King Henry, Chuistophe,took haveto his welltroopso1 care

!
| fed and clothed On had to1n every case our way we pass

by the Commandant,BaronB§ house,’s when occurred1t 1
Captainto Transom that ought to andstopwe pay our re-vb but Mi Bang,spects, being boundby no‘such boreefaquette,
for fuzendhis Monsieur B 9 As approached theup 8 we

house along, low, building,story plazza,withone a nairow
and of unglazed windows, staring with theira range open,wooden shutters,like ship’sports side, towards the streetin a

found thesentiy door,at who, when announcedwe a we
ourselves,cariied allin regularstyle Presentlyarms, a very
good looking handsome aide de uniform,camp’snegio, m a
appeared, and, hat hand, with all the the world,in grace in
ushered theinto of the Baron, who loungingus piesence was

Spanishchairhalf asleep but hearing announced,1m a on us,
he and received with greatamenity He fatrose, ns was a

couldelderly far I judge, about sixty ofnegro, so as yearsand diessed wide trowseis, whichage, was mn very jean over
of well polished Hessian boots drawn, which,a pair were

by adheringclose his legs,to him, withcontrast thegave in
wide puffing of hus above, thegarments of beingappearance
underlimbed,which he by being oldstout| no means was, a
Turk

After profusion of and fine speeches, anda congecs superabundant of the whichesteem /zs Kingmasterassurances 1n
Henryheld Kingmaster George, made bows andour we our
repaned Monsieur Bto where’s, I engaged dine.towas

forAs Captain Transom, he board thatwent toon evening
superintendthe of the shirepairs

There butto MonsieurB and hismeetwas no one us
daughter, tall and elegant brown gnl, who had beena very
educated France,and did the honours mcomparablywell1n

aWe down,sat Massa Aaron whispering thatJug,in my in
Jamaica1t the thingnot infioduce ladiesquite browntowasl

dinner,at but, he said, Why“ not? Neither Ias you nor
high avant.’caste creolesare 50 enIs nearly do-when Baron B aide‘smner was over,

I[i +

l
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slid the “CaptainMon<ieurBintocamp 100m 10se.
Latou1, welcome be seated. hope haveI notyou are you !?”dined

Why, he drewno,” said the officer, chair,” negro as a
while he the beautifulexchanged glances with Eugenie, and

himeelf Senor Bang.down closesat elto
httle“Hillo, Whereaway, lad? aboveQuashie! themy a

salt, an’t ¢jaculated whileyou?” Pegtop, whoour amego,
had behindshore, and standing hisjust master,wascomeon

Andstared the But Mrgaped wonderment. Bang’sgreatestin
natural knowledgeof the world,good breeding,and instantly
recalled him and and whentheto time encumstances young;
officer looked regardinghimhim, with heat some surprise,
bowed, and him, the he couldinvited best French muster,in

dink The aide de haveIto said, jetwine. camp was, as
black the of spades, but he notwithstanding,as ace was, so
far handsomefigure tall and wellwent,as a very man
made, especially the shoulders,about which beautifullywere
formed, and, ofthe would probablyestimation statnary,in a
have balanced of thethe cucumber shin his face, howcurve ,

1egular flat heavy lps, fine andavel, was negio nose, eyes,
beautiful teeth, heand goldtwowole immense ear rings.
His woollyhead bound roundwith pullicate handherwas a
chief, which had noticed until he histook lacedoff’notwe
cocked hat. His the of Fienchthecoat exact patternwas

umform plain blue,staff the without lee,timeat except
of cloth,the and which scarletat cuffs, coveredcape were

with handsomerich embroidery. He straightveryworea
whitesword, with scabbard, and the and longsteel trowsers,

Hessian boots, of thealreadydescribed of hiscostumepartas
gencial.

alliedBang, I have said, had by thisMr time, and,as
gentleman, forgottenwith the of appeaed havetact toa

his ally black, blue,whether while thewasnew o1 green,
sclfstimulatinghimclaret, to evaporatingpossession,was

But hisFrench Pegtop had beenbroken pushedmanin ;altogether As utterlybalancelus cquamimutyoff was gone,
7officer brushed him, thethe pastWhen at first off,young go

glasses thehe hiswhile swordsome nrinsing passage,was
Pegtop’s derriéie he stoopedbanged downagainst as over
started and lookedHe round, andwork merelylis ex

Massa Nige1, dat”Eugh, Butclaimed ” whenwuria now,
chan, hebehindhis master’s the aide destanding saw campwhom he lookedZum,with theconsorting greatestupon as

1
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of equality,all his facultiesexistence, termsman 1n on were
paralyzed.

1f pleasePegtop,”said I, hand“ ”someme yam, you
1fHe he hadlooked all been halfat ‘4asagape,me

strangled.
quoth Aaron,Massa don’tPegtop, scoundrel,” «“ you you

2”hear CiingleCaptainwhat susays,
sablethe valetand thereupon broughtOh massa,”yes,

endeavouredheof whichbottle fish to intome sauce, poura
theandwhileEugenie aidethis deglass. All campmy wine

and goodagreeable letplayingthe taste, too,1n verywere
tellme you.

host,with when Idrunk castI had just minewine my
100m,ofled thethat and thereoutalong the pascageeye

andand his thigh,smitingPegtopdancing, jumping, nwas
doubled himselfhe thewithecstasy laughter,of as up,an

cheeks.hiswellingtears over
bow, and face,Bang make andMassaOh!Lord!“(0

shivil, dam black rascalltoanddodik ting oneeverywine,
dan Gabriel PegtopblacheeOh,! woiser me,moienigger

Thereuponhe threw himselfhat”ha!ha!O Lad!
plates and dishes,and shoutedamongstdown the piazza,1n

until Mr Bangfrenzy,perfect andgotlaughedand up,1m a
doors, peltingof shower,fellow outthiust the in apoor
hysterical thatthe hequelledfarwinch passion,sosoon

placeand took his behindjudge,as agravecame again,mn

thingand wenthis chairmaster’s every onmore,| once
who appeared quiteaide deThesmoothly unconcamp,

fellow’smuth,of thethehe pod:that recausewasscious
Band Mr Bang, M.Eugenie,his tonewed attentions 3

mn
andengaged conveication,myself,and ouragawere

of melonsliceof handing tothefitend actPegtop awas 1n
with bayonets,fixedoffile soldiers,whenthe black officer, a

lustakingorderedandthestept into one uparms,piazza,
anotheraide de-Presentlydoor.of theeach sidestation on

and,after themdashedspurred,booted and as sooncamp, ,
MonsieurPlace,threshold, out,thehe crossed poursungas

le Baron.” !oh“Oh!touchedelectricalThe was againnerve
roareddem,”anoderhereGaramighty!oh! oncomes

intendedwhichof melon,Pegtop, slicethesticking was
thequellmouth,his tofor Mademorselle Eugene,1nto own
thethe platefractured(while he1f possible, onparoxysm, withimmediatelyblew 1t outskull,)black andaide’s again,

it
|

|!
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explosion, and scattering ofan the fragments,a if 1tashad been the blastingof stonea quary.
Zounds,“ this much,”too exclaimed Bang,1s heas roseand kicked the fellow out with suchpoor vehemence,again,that hus skull, heencounteringt paunch of friend theour

baron, who fromentermn the streetwas thatatg Instant,himcapsized outright, and 10lledhis Excellencyaway theGénéralde Division Commandantde IArrondissement,&e.,
Sec, digging his nto Pegtop’sspurs transompoor and,furiously,while the blacksacring servantroared asif he hadbeen haipooned by the devil The aidesvery started tothen feet and of them looked Mrat Bang,one andtouchedthe hilt of Ins sword, ginding the word ” satisfaction”between lus teeth, while the other ordered th sentries to¢the fellow, whose1un mirth hadpooi been SO uproarious,through. However, he oftgot with twoone or proguesm asafe place and when Monsieurvery B explained how,
matters stood, and that the ¢

deable,”’ thepauvre blackasbaron coolly called him, servant,was anda mere unculantivated creature, and that sultno ant, had allwas me we ahearty laugh,and thing nightrolledevery Atlengthagain,the baronand his blacktail to wish good10se us a evening,and thinking of finishinwe were offwithg and glassa cigar aof cold when Monsieur Bgrog, ’s daughter 1eturnedthemto pale, and evidentlypiazza very|! much frightened.“Mon Père,;” sad she while her quavered fiomvoice
agitation “Myexcessive father why do the soldiers2?remain

We all peered theinto dark and there,passage, true
enough, the black sentrieswere theirat posts beside the
doorway, still and motionless statue Monsicuras BS

fellow, fell back his chpoor theat sight,in ifan he hadasbeen shot throughthe heart| “My fate sealed Iam lost O Eugenie1s !” thewere
only woidshe could utter.

“No, no,” exclumed the girl, “Godweeping forbid thebaron kind hearted XingHenry1s a man, cannot no, nohe knows disaffected,not he willyou are not you.”1njureHere of the black aides deone suddenlyeamp returned,It the fellow who had been vlmahingwas poor love Eugenietodung the entertainment, He looked absolutelyblue with
dismay shook,lis and his knees knockedvoice together, aghe approached host.our

He tied speak, butto could not. <Q Pierre, Pierre,”

r"Ë 1

+,
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moaned, rather Eugenie, what havegasped ¢or you come
2”

? dreadfulwhatto communicate the bearer ofnews are you
He held letter Bout who,to unable toan open poor ,
read from handed1t agitation, Itit toexcessive me. ran
thus

MonsieurLe Baron,“
arrestedhereMonsieur has been this he¢« morning,

whiteFrenchman,and there strong againstare suspicions19a
B under thehim Place his M surveillance ofpartner

made forYou answerable safethe police instantly hisare
custody

hand andMajesty’s seal, Sans Souci,his at“Witness
this

¢ The Count 2?

HsBdoomed,” groaned 1M.I“Then pooram
havinglaid histhe black officer and,fainted,daughter wept,

B——'ssofa,he approachedandsensclessmistiess wiungon a
Butheart blgeds!dearAlas, howhand “ mymv sir

allall rightbeHemiyKing justcheer may1s mayup
allow,willfai duty him11ght and tostill be youso as my,

here absobeing done thatnothing notcount 1sonmay
ouiselves blameless with thefor holdinglutely necessaiy

*”Government
shore thatof this, We sleptandEnough to onspare

likely have ensuedcatastrophe tomght, and neat wasa very
daybreak,board shrp IIntending attothereupon go on

themyself, the doorand opened intodressedandhad got up
unwittinglystumbledI againstmyself whenlet out,stieet to

for hehalf asleep,have beenwho mustblackthe sentry,
hisback, andseveral presentingsteppedimmediately paces

snappedmoonhght,theglaneingbarrelclearthemusket, in
whichFortunately missed fire, time1tat megave1t me.

B toM attemptingthat notexplain 1t escape;to was
ofLa Force,marched thehe toweekdaythatbut prisonwas

previouslybeenhadhiswhere partnerHenry,Capenear
of themnetherthis,housthatand fromlodged to were eer, Ibutashore,I wentNextheard wasagaineveningof.

oidei»and,him,denied admittanceto 1mperaweemyas
boardhadI to returninterferenot to ontive any way,in

heavyheartwith a
paidmyselfandCaptainTransomfollowing,The day a
stoneleaveorderblackformal baron, tothevisit to noin

|!
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unturned obtainto B ’s release if could. Mrpoor we
Bang accompanied We found the sable digmitarylounus.

hammock, (slung fromging 1n a grass to ofcorner corner a
comfoltless for the floorvery tiled, the100m, windowswas
unglazed, and there furmturewere whateverbutwas no an

old fashioned mahoganysideboard and three chairs,wicker
apparentlyhalf asleep, afterhis breakfast.ruminating Onor

bemgt announcedby half nakedour whoservant,a negioaroused him, he got and 1ecerved hindly I begup us veryi lus lordship’spardon, should graciouslyT write and made
tahe and biscuit,and talkedus and 1attledwine but I saw,he carefullyavoided the subject which he evidentlyknew

the object of At length,visit,was findingd, wouldour 1t be
1mpossible for him to much longerit handed,singleparrywith tact worthyof fashion,of he called *“ Marie!a man out,Mane!” Ou followed lus, andeyes andwe saw a younghandsome brown lady whomvery had percervedmse, we
seated herat workwheni] fist entered, small, dark,we 1n a
back porch, and advance after curtsyingto withseriatam,us

clegance,great theit old fat introducedheras tonsgger us as
Madame“ la Baionne

His« wife2” wlispered Aaron, the” old rank goat!”Her brown ladyship did the honows of the wine ewerwith the perfecthe quictudeand of well bredcase a woman.She lovely,most clea1 skinned,was quadioona gul. She,could havenot been twenty tall and beautifullyshaped:,ex long coal bIach tresses diessed high her licad,were on
hich boundround withw the everlastingwas Madias hand

herchief, whichpale bluehe the prevailingin colour, butwas
1t elegantlyadjusted,and didwas downnot far enoughcome

shadeto the developmentfine of herlè foreheadmajesticPasta’s Semmesamade notmn anding He:3 was more comm eyebrows delicatelyJ axched and shaiplywere defined, and herof jet large andeyes herwere had1P swimming, notnose
utterlyabjuied Afircanits neither had her lips, but,onigin,+
notwithstanding her countenanceshone with all the beauty|* ,

sof the Egyptianexpression phinxso conspicuousIf Abysn
but most whilesweet, her teethsiman, the finestwere ifas

herand chin, and throat, and bosom,1vory, if her bustasJ had been antique ofstatue the 1arest workmanship.an TheTs

only sheormaments largetwoi wore goldwero virgin ear
yellow hoops hwithoutrings, massive butany caving, so

heavy, that they scemed to weigh down the small thin tranwhichsparent theyperforated and broadeas black velveta,
!

kl
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large massiveband roundher neck, appendedwhichto awas
of bioadcrucifix the metal She also bracetwosame wore

lets of black velvet with gold. Her beautifullyclasped
moulded cambric chemese,scarcelyveiled by withform was a

whichexceedingly she colouredshortsleeves, wore a roseover
formed footsill. display finelyshort enoughpetticoat, to a

silk stoching, andand ankle, well whitewith selectedpearla
low tor she hadshoe. AsFrench black kidneat cut gown,a

spfikling herdiamondShe lagenone 11mg onwore a
before the deity,all bowingfingel, andmarriage werewe

cloud of dust thewhen arrestedby atattention aour was
|

1 black dragoonpresently solitaryof andthetop stieet, a
and headpieceblazingsparked fiom hisout 1t, accoutrements

immediatelyandthen thiee abreast, troopthe ain sun, more
thunderthercabouts,of cavaliers,five and twenty cameor

i the Baron’sThey formed oppositedown the streetingI appointedhouse, better t100pand I will Isay never saw a
scampeteddeaideof where. Presentlyhoise campanany

i dismounted, anddoor,theand havingariivedoppositeup,
MarmaLemonadeComtesexclaimed, Les deentering, et

presentlybut?” said Mr Bang, twoThe wholade” “
uniforms,splendidof coloui,handsome inyoung menvery

of leaststaff,followed ghtterng at twenty10de by aup,
theirmadeThey alighted, andofficers. entering,mounted

Count Lemonade,theTheBBaron youngest,bow to
Mi Bang'sbetweenand whatEnglish,decentspohe very

Fiench,good,CaptainTiansom’sandbad,and weverymy
here, that Leagreeable I stateourselvesmadeall may

of the island of StdistrictsMarmaladeand twomonade are
Chuistopheby topitchedwhichhad beenDomingo, giveon

hadThe girandeesnobilitof his firetitles to two new
didalthough notandof the distuiet we;surveyoncome a

theyrelease, yet’sof Bthe matterfail to poorpress the:the matter,interfereauthontyhad toether orinno
reluctantlytookhad,theyacknowledgethatwould not weso

shipboard.leave, and went on
thestepped 1mtoMr Bang,villain,” said«Tom, weasyou

noblementhesewhencaughthadifboat, “ yourseyemy andlaughter,withexplodedshould haveImade their entrée,
Pray,forthroat cuthadlikelyhavemost pans.mymy hisladlepunchof LemonadeIlighnessdid lis macarry
haveMarmalade toofheexpectedhand? II suream
themheardIthe momentjelly Oh, Tom,carted atcan'a

mind’sbeforefittedmotherold dearannounced, mymy
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witn the bright, well scoured, laige brasseye, thepans in
background, she superintendedher handmaidens theiras in
annual eservations.”’ps:

After fruitlessthe interview, weighed, and sailed forwe
Port Prince,wheie arrived the followingau we eveningI had heard much of the magnificence sceneryof the n
the Bight of Leogane, but the reality far surpassed what I
had myself. Thepictmaed breeze,to towards of thenoon
following hadday, west’gentle fiom thecome up in a an
wad, glidingand along befoie hike1t spread eagle,we were a
with all hight sails abroad to catch the zephyr,sweetom
which enoughnot strong ruffle theto silver surfacewas even
of the land locked that glowedbeneaththe blazingmidsea,
day dolphinherewith and there cleaving the shiningsun, a
surface with 11pple, and brown skinned sharkanowyan a
glaring far down the deep, clear, profound,us,on 1n gieen
Iihe fiend, and slow sailingwater pelican overhead, aftera a

long poised dropping themto like lead,a sweep on wing, sea
and flashing the like the burstingwater of shell,up a as we
sailed glorious amphitheatreofinto stupendousup a moun

coveredwith eternal forest,tains, that graduallyone 10se
from the hot plainssandy thatskirtedthe shoie whilewhat,had been smilingfields, and 11ch plantations,once sugar m
the long level districts their bases,misty at coveredweienow

,with brushwood, fast mto thicketrisingup one impeivious
and the islandof Gonave closed the behind toas 1n view us
seawald, the sank beyond amidst rolling1t, ofsun masses
golden blood clouds,and red token of goodly daygiving a

and gildingthe outlineofto the rockyislet (as ifmorrow,
depthto had tiansparent)certain been with1t goldena a

halo, graduallydeepening imperialpurpleinto Beyond the
shadow of the islet,covered the lefttice hand, theon 10se

of Poit withPrince, longtown like1ts streets terau lrising
the gently swelling mountainsshore, while theraces on

1m
behind stillgold tipped thedeclining1t, sunbeams, scemed

fiowninglyimpend and the shipping1t,to the 10adover 1n
thestead anchor oft town beginingat just fadetowere

the graduallyfrom sight daikress, andour 1n increasing 1a
light began sparklesolitary cabinto windowand then1n a

and twinkle fordisappear, theto moment of thea in piaszas
Iihe will of theshoehouses and the chirpingaon wisp,

of of andmyniads 1eptilesbuzz insects off tronwas coming
ofisland boinethe the ofstein the hght wind,us, ona wings

wlneli, rich fromcharged with odouis the closing flow ers,
2 L

d
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fanned “like the south, soft breathingsweet o’er bedus a
of violets,” when sudden flesh and of whitejet smokea a
puffed from the hill fortout above the thetown, report
thundering éverlastingthe hills,amongst and gradually
rumbling itself the distantmto and valleys,away ravines
hike lion growlingitself sleep, and the shades ofto mighta
fell the faceofdead like pall, allnatuie and undison a was
tinguishable, ‘When I had thus faxwritten 1t atwas

Prméte,Poit Mr S Mr [113 Bangat entered Ah!au S
Tom the Log, polishingat the plane shapingusing

somethingforout Ebony let ”me see
He1e friend theread preceding paragraphs. They didour

please him.not Don’t like“ Tom ”’1t,
[14 No? Pray, why, dear sn? I have t11ed 32tomy
“Hold good boy.tongue,your my

Cease, Boreas,¢ rude blusteringrailer,
Last,old ladies,o’er tea,yourAt descriptionTom's tailor,a
When he comparedto1s me

Tooral looralloo ?

Attend brevity the soul of ahem Listenhow Iwit,1s
shall crush all lengthy eggshell. ‘Theintoyour yarn an
Bight of Leogane horseshoe Cape St Nicholas the1s a 1s
caulkelr the northern heel Cape Tiberoon, the dittoon on
the south Port Prince the the towards theattip toeau 1s

Gonaives,east Leogane, Petit &e. &c.Trouve, &ec, are
the nails, and the 1sland of Gonave fiog.the Now1s everyhuman being who knows that horse has four legs anda a
tail of this includes all the human exceptingcourse race,
tailors and sailors understand thismust at 1tonce, 1s
palpable althoughand plain, could have put 1tno man so
peispicuously, friend, Wilham Cobbett,excepting my or
myself. By the speaking of hoses, that bloodthingofway,
the old baron’s nearly t’ other day,queetusgave you your
Tom Whywill always flank of horsetheyou pass a in
place of head of phrase ?him, togoing use your owna
Never 11de led helphorse whenyou cannear a on passing

him between1t wide berth, clapthegroom’sgive a corpusor,

|

ofand his theheels, andyou croupgo nearnever, never
quadiupedbigger than for cow’scat,any 1s 1nconeven aa

when possibility helpby 1tvenient, you can anyI laughed but under“Well, well, dear sir youmy
capabilitysomewhatvalue for I do pretendtoo,equestrianmy

Lnow thatto hoise has four and tail ”legsa a
? There pleasing IAaronthiswas no saw.mormng,

if
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“Then, ZTummas, know deucedmy dealman, you a
than I do. forAs the tailmole concedatur but devilishfew horses have four legs days, take wordfornow a it.my

However, here Transom I off havecomes to lounge; am awith him, and I will finish the veterinarylecture at some
convenient Tol lol demore rol.” Exitseason. singinThe after this I ashorewentmorning dayhght,at and,

guidedby the ofsound military proceeded theto Placemusic,
Républicain, before Piesident Petion’sor squaie palace,where I foundeight of foot1egiments under with thenarms,bands playing, and the ofact defiing before Goneralin
Boyer, who commanded the arrondissement. This thewasof Port Prince,but neithergaitison the personalau appearof the troops, thenance appomtments, allnor at equalwere

thoseto of King Henry’s well diessed and well dulled
cohorts that Gonaives.at The guardspresidentswe saw

certainly fine andweie squadion of dismountedmen, a
cavaliy, splendid blue umforms, withmn scarlet trowsers
richly laced, might have vied with the lite of Nap’s4€ own,barring the black faces. But the materiel of the other reg1nents not superfine,* M. Boyer, beforewas whom theyas

defiling,might have sad,were
I bieakfastwent with Mrto S of the Englishone,merchants of the place, hind and hospitablemosta man ,and under his gmdance, the M1eaptain, Ban and I,g, proceeded afterwards callto Petion. Chustophe, Kingon or

Henry, had beforetime fromretired thesome of PortsiegePuce, and foundthe townau miserablewe statemn a very
Many of the houses injured from shot, president’sthewere

alace, for stance, perforatedL
several places, whichwas in

ad beennot repaired. In the antechamber couldyou sccthe blue heavens through the shot holes the 100f. Next‘nItime to Tom,”court, said Mr Bang, Icome willbringanumbrella.” Turning of theout parade, passed thioughwe
rickety, unpainted gate, wallabouta fect high,open n'a sin

the beyondspace plot,was an open parchedgreen or g1assand burned by the with fowl hereup sun, a andcommon
there fluttering and Aotching the hole she had scratchedmn

the and soil, but theie neitherm sent1ywas servanttonor
|be of the usual andseen, nor any aboutcucumstancepomp

man’s dwellinggreat Presentlya front ofwe were n a
long, low, building,story with flight ofone steps leadinga

The excellentPresident* present of the HaytianRepublichadat tunebeenone atailor,1 believe

|
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nto hall,entrance furmshedwith severalgaudy sofas,anup
and half dozen chairs with plainwooden floor, whicha on

slightapproach the usualto West India polish had beena
attempted, but mightily behind the elegant domiciles of

Kingstonfriends this In the1espect. of thiscentiemy 1n
stood three fairofficers, mulattoes,with theirroom young

plumed coched hats hands,their and diessed handin very
somely uniforms,French and always1t struckmm me as

that who hated the of Frenchman,curious, men veryname
the devil hates holy shouldwatei, all the customsas copy

and of the detested people closely. Imanners so may
here for all, that Petion’smention officers, who,once gene

rally speaking, all of colour,andnotwere men negtoes,were
much edueation, and, fearI I mustsuperioras in say, n

!

| certainlyintellect, they personal toas were n appearance,
the ofblack officers KingHenry, Asssoldieryas weresuperior

of the neighbouringthose black republicto
Ah, Monsieur S vous?“ Jecomment portezvous sus,

bien de said of thevorr,” “howofficersonease vous young ,
how have ??beenare you, you

faitVous devenez 1are,’ quoth” & second. Le€<tout a
will delightedpresident be ‘Why,to he hesee you says

thought have been dead, andmust les layou messieurs
“Who? Introduceus”?

due formIt done the HonourableCaptainTran1nwas
Cringle of his BiitannicCaptain Majesty’s schoonersom,

Fsquireand AaronBang, And presentlyWave, we were
pickpockets.thickall as as

willthe president be delighted“But you”to seecome,
the officer who spoke, maishalledfollowed heWe as us

chamber, wherein there alsoalong, and inner1 an were
the ceithing thiough which theholesseveral large in sun

found President Petion, the black Washington,shone, we
sofa, confused ofold 1agged amidstsitting massaon verya

frock,mihtary whiteblue undressdiessed mn apapers,
handkerchiefboundeveilasting Madrastheandtrowsers,

expectedmuch darkerthan IHe tobrowsround his was‘
mulatto,usuallythanhave him, daiker sees orone ale seen

white, histhethe and yetthe duect botween negioc1oss
Africanthose ofakinfeatures to anno waywere 1

ofwell thatand definedhigh, sharp,His anyasno~e was a»
fine andand his hairHindoo Hoogly,I the wasever saw 1

threciemovesslky. leastIn fact, dark hie he wasatuf! was,as
he had beenthie Afircan, thatfrom and when I mention
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long Europe he for short adjuactingin was even a space
general of the of Italytant with Napoleon hisarmv

general which extremelygood,hindand affable,manner, was
of muchnot matterwas so surprise

He with muchto and enteredinto10se receive us grace,
with all the andconversation polish of gentlemanease a

“Je bien aujousd’hun but I have beenporteme assez very,
unwell, M S tell the news” Baily 1tso me as was,, ;he immediatelyo1dered coffee brought1t by two1n was
black followed by sylphservants, like girl,most abouta

oftwelve the president’s natural daughter sheyears age, +

fanel father,than her and acquittedherselfwas very grace
fully. She 11gged, for like little withwas pin pin, a woman,

ofperfect artificialflowersturiet twined the biaidsamongsta
beautifulof her hair, althoughand her neck 1atherwas

oveiloaded with and herornaments, littlepoor ears were
stictehingunder the weightof the heavygold and emerald

wile her bracelets like manacles, I hadyetear 11ngs, were
lovely little girl. She fiock ofnever seen a moie wore a

Chinese beneath which appearedthe prettiestrcen cape,
little feet the world1m

givenWe invited attend ball thetowere a in evening, mn
honour of the president’s buthday, afterand sumptuousa
dinner friend Mi S ’s, allat adjourned thetoow we

There of gienadiers of thegay scene was a company
president’s guard, with their band, frontduty of theon in
palace, ofguard honour theycarried passed,as a armsas we,all stylegood and the door aidesat demet twom we camp,full dress, of whom ushered into anteroom,m one us an
where of ofcrowd brown, with sprinkling black ladies,a a
and whole host of brown and black officers, with whitea a
foreign merchanthere and there, drinking coffee, andwere
taking refieshmentsof kind another. The ladiesone or

diessed the height of the Parisiannewestwere m very
offashion the day hats and feathers,and jewellery, real

short sleeves,and shorterfictitious, finesilks,petticoatsor
and broad blonde and flounces,tiimmings and low cut

of them venturing whichsome evencorsages on rouge,
them the of purpledahlias, but togave appearance. as man
all lady like and while the of themmost.ner, proper men,,

fine gold and silvermilitar lace, andwere as ases, gay
uniforms,and dress swords could make them and all was
blaze, and sparkle, and jingle; but the black officers, n
general, coveied then woolly with Madiaspates hand-
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Lerchiefs, if ashamed shew them, theto brown officersas
alone venturing shew theirto hair Presently miliown a

band strucktary with sudden crash theup a in nex 100m,
and the large folding doorsbeing thrown the ballopen, room
lay before the of whichstood thecentre presidentus, 1n sur
roundedby his splendid staff,with his daughter hisvery on

He diessed plan blue uniform,with goldarm. was 1m a
epaulets, and acquitted himself extremelywell, conversing
freely Ewopean politics, and his 1emarks withon giving

shrewdness, andgreat peculiar As fornaweté hisa very
daughter, however much she nught haveto beenappear
overdiessed the she simple herattire1n morning, was now in

little shepherdess plain white muslin frock, whiteas a a
sash, white shoes,white gloves,pearl and necklace,ear rings
aud simple, but beautiful, camillamost hera japonica in
hair. Dancing commenced, alland that I shallnow say 1s,that before I had been hou the I had forgottenan in room,
whether facesthe around black, brown, white,me weie or

=thing conducted with such decorum However,every was
1 could that the fine altogetherjet thenot approvedsee was
style of beauty, and that handsome woollymany a very
headed belle destined the walls,to until fewornamentwas a
of the white merchants dashmade them,amongstyoung a

for the fun of the thing, struck1t thanmore as me, any
thing ele, whichpiqued of the brown officers,and forsome
the of the dlackee1est had hollow1t And thereeveming

friend Aaron waltzingwith splendidwas verya woman, iLidelegantlydiessed, but black coal, with long gloves,as a
betweenwhich and the sleeve of her of twogown, a space
inches of the blackskin, hike ebony aimlet, visible,an was
while her white diess, and rich white hat, and loftysatin a
plume feathers,of with pearl necklace and diamonda ear

her lovelinessoffset conspicuously.most At1ngs, every
wheel round Mr Bang slewed littlehis head side,a on one
and peeped of her bright andthenat histossing1n one eyes,

t’other side, took the other, andsquint atcianium on ina
then his towardscast the roof, and mutteredwith hiseyes
lips if he had been shot ofall heap by the blind boy’sas a
butt shaft but and then passed, theevery now as we rogue,
would hisstick his cheek, slightly beyet totongue 1n so as
perceptible but myself. After this heat,to Massano one
Aaronand myself perambulatingthe ball quitewere room,
satisfiedwith churmingand I toour own prowess, was myi
self, Voulez“ dansez, mademorselle” De ceeur,”touto vous mon

!

l
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said buxombrowndame,abouteighteen bystone thea coffee
mill St James's Street. The devil Aaronin lookgave me athat I I would him foi, the villain, theswore pay extenas

mademoiselle, thesuiting theactiontosive word, startedup,and hooked and cotillon hadbeen called, thereon, Ias a was,
figuling emphatically,most Bangto and Tiansom’saway
great lengthentertainment. At the dance at end,was an
and waltz called,and havingdonea duty,was once more myI thought I nmght shp betweenout the acts I offered toso,hand solidaimful tarnementher Certo seat “my vouspouvezbien moment” The devilrestex confoundencore un andyouAaron Bang, thought I but waltz I must, and away we
whiuled until the faster1ound than did,100m spun andwe
when T lengthat emancipated, dark farwas and fatmy

whispered, 1egular die “Jespéreone 1n a away, vous revosr
©bientét.” All this winle there heavyfining of chamwas'a

and other corks, and the fun fastpagne and furious,grew so
that I 1emembeied little of the matter, until thevery moe

breeze whistled through mushnmorning curtams,my or
aboutmusquittonet, followingthe day.noon on

I and found host setting bathearose, out tomine at
Madame Le Cler¢’s bath, Marquesan.at I rode with him ,and after cool dip breahfastedwith President Petiona we

lusat housecountry there, and withmet kindness,greatAboutthe house itselfthere nothing particulaaly distowas
tmgwish from others1t the neighbourhood but themany in ;little and fiagmentsstatues, of marble andsteps, detached

of old fashionedportions wrought 1ailing, which hadiron
been grouped together, formto ornamental terraceso as an
below facing the1t, shewed that had been1t compasea, a

fromtion the of the housesof richthe Fienchplanters,ruins
which blackening the the planwere now ofm sun on
Leogane A couple of Buenos Ayican privateers ndingwere

anchor theat bight belowjust the windows,m manned,as
afterwardsI found, by Americans. The president, hism

after contemplatingquiet them through lus glass,way, said,Ces” pavellons bien neuf”sont
The next pullingmoimmng,as lesswe were in my gig, no

than Massa Aaron steering, boardto thea man Arcthusa,of the meichantmen lying anchorat off theone town, we
nearly down by getting athwart the bowswere 1un of an

schoonerAmerican standing for the port As 1t1n herwas,cutwater smart crack that I thoughtgave us so a we iwerodone for but Palinurus, finding he could clear; our not her,

+e
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with his mherent self his helm andput to port,possession
Lept the schooner,the thataway on same course as so we

1M off with the loss ofgot larboaid whichtwoour oars, were
l snapped off like and good heavy bumpthatnearlyparsmps, a

drove into1 stavesus
“Never mind, dear mind,” “butsaid I,my sir, never

hereafterlisten the oldto song
| Steer cleat of the of¢ sulingshipstem ***a

Massa Aaron down like hghtningwas on meif
d

{
Or the of kiclunghorse,‘‘ stern Tom **a

Whale I continued
Or jacket¢¢ ¢ wet catch, and dip—— ***youa may a

He cleverly clipped the word of mouthoutagain my
Or kick‘‘ the which Tom **a on croup, 1s worse,

Why,“ dea: of the firstmprovisatoremy su, you are an
quality.” +

We rowed ashore, and nothing particularhappened that
day, until down dinner Mrsat to S 2 We hadatwe S

agreeable Captain Transomparty and Mr Banga very
usual, ofthe life the and 1taswere, company was verging,

towards eight o’clock the when Englishsailor,1n evening, an
apparentlybelonging the merchantto theintoservice,came

plantedhimselfand the windowopposite to whereplazza,I sat
made nauticalsalaams,until heHe had attractedvarious

“Excuse Mr SI saidme,”atteniion to “theremy ,
the Ime”wanting 10se.one plazza1s some 1n

CaptainTiansom?” said theAre“ you man
“No, I Thereisthe do himi ?captain, wantnotam you“If please, sir,” said theyou man.

the darkI called officer intosuperior narrowmy pazza
said “what with“Well, man,” Tiansom, want youmy

??me
I from of the Haytianthe captain“I tosent, youam sir,

request andfrom ask forship, Ethe visit toto you,a,
prayerbool.”a

said Transom.“ A what ??
he and thethatknow“ prayerbook, IA supposeyousir

condemnedship, Pof thethat other Haytiancaptain are,
be shot ”’to to morningmorrow

“Dosaid“I know of all this,” Transom.nothing you,
CringleiH 2
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“No, sn,” said I.
*“ Then let adjourn the diningtous stop,room again ; or,ask Mi S and Mr Bang to herestep for ”momenta
They appeared and when Transom planed the affur,ex,far consisted with Ins knowledge,so as Mr S told usthat the two unfortunates question of themin were, one &,Guernsey and the other of colour,man ofnativea man a,St Vincent’s, whom the presidenthad promoted theto command of two Haytian ships that had been ployedem mn ear

coffee England,to butrymg then 1ast returnon voyage,they had ntioduced ofquantity base Bizminghama cointhento 1epublic; which fact havingbeen proved thenon
tual, they had been convicted of treason theagainst state,
condemned, and under ofsentence deathwere now and the,beinggovernment purely military, they be shotto towere

A boat immediatelymorrowmorning. board,sentwas onthe 1etuinedwith erbookmessenger and prepareda pray we,theto visit miserable mien.
Mr Bangsisted first whereon joingus ever miserybeto 1elieved andwas proceeded ardstow thewe prison.Followingthe sailo1, who the ofmate of the ships,was one

presently ariived before the doo1 of the placewe where the
unfortunate confined. We speedilymen were adnuttedw ere
but the buildinghad of thenone appurtenancesofcommon

There neitherlonga galleries,prison. weie stnor ong ronbound and clamped doors, to thiough jailerswithpass nor,
heysrusty jingling fetters clanking, for hadnor notwe,made thepast blacktwo gienadiersste whops guarded the

door, when shewsergeant ed into lon ill highteda us a g room,about thnty feet by twelve truth, 1t hikem was more a
gallery than with the windows thea 100m into streetand piecadtionstakenopen, apparentlyno least,at to pre>»thevent of the condemned. Inescape truth, if they hadbroken forth, I the kindhearted presidentimage wouldhave madenot theany to sowvery serious mqunyas

There small nichety old card table,was a covered withtattered cloth, standing the muddlegicen of th floor,in ewhieh composed of dirt unpolishedwas pitch planks,y pineand this tableghmmered browntwoon candles, oldwax mfashioned brass candlesticks Between and the table,us
forming of Imesort the flo,a stood four blackacross sol
diets, with then muskets thenat shoulders, while beyondthem old fashionedsat, chaus, thieem figures,arm whoseI forget,appearance never can
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The frontingman entiance Heus rose on our was an
uncommonlyhandsome elderly his I shouldpersonage age,

haveto been about fifty. Heguess dressed whitewas in
trowsers and shirt, and his headcoat,wore no was verv
bald, but he had large and dail whiskers andvery eve
brows, above which towered splendidformost ehead,white,a

and spreading Hismassive, deep andset sparkeyes were
Iing but he pale, pale, and his fine featureswas very were,
sharp and pinched He with his hands together,sat claspedand resting the table, his fingers twitching and fiotoon
convulsively,while his under had dropped little, andjaw a
fiom the constant of lus head,motion andthe heaving of his
chest, clear1t that he breathing painfullyquick andwas was

The figue his night hand altogether vulgaron was a more
looking He of colou, lus beingcastepersonage ws a man
indicated by lus short ecwly black hair, and lus African
descent vouched for by lus obtuse features, but he was
composed and steady his bearing He dressedmn was mn

white tiowseis and and bluewaistcoat, andsurtout,a on
heentrance and 1emainedstanding But theour rose, perthe elder leftpusoner’s hand nvetedson attentionon mythan either of the other Shetwo respectablemore was a

I looking, little, thin but dressedwith greatneatness,woman,
plan black silk Her sharp features highm a gown. werei well formed,and her and mouth not partieneyes1 weie

larly noticeable, but her hair beautifulmost herwas
long shiming auburn har although she havemust been
forty of and her skin like the diivenyears age, was snow
When sheentered, seated the left hand of thewe was oni

and lyingeldest back her chan, with heiwasprisoner, on
her bosom,crossed her wide and staringarms on eyes open,

In roof,towards the with theupwards teais eachothercoursing
checks,whileher lowerdown her had fallen down,over jaw

1f had been deadshe her breathing scarcelyfi as was per
ceptible her bosom still frozen for theremaining as a sea,

when she wouldof draw longminute, breath,withspace a a
which succeededlow convulsivetonoise,a moaning a crow

child the hoopinglike cough, alland would1ning gasp, a
be still aga

| length CaptainTransomaddressed elderAt the prisoner
“You M1 *have for what fordofi sent ~ «us, can we youn

dutyaccordancewith Enghsh officers2”mm our as
l The looked with but hisat vacant starepoor usman aIt: fellow instantly Gentlemen,sufferer spoke. this kind“ 1s

v

1i

If

i
!!

Hy
Nee
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hind. I sent borrowvery mate to prayerbookfrommy a
for consolationyou, fiomflowom must abovenow man

comfoitcannot >us 1

elderThe female, who the prisoner’s wife, suddenlywas
leant forward her chair, and peered mtently Brm mto
Bang’s face Pirayerbook,”“ suid she “ prayerbook
why, I have prayerbook I will for prayerbooka ”go myand she quicklyfiom her seat.10se” PRestez” quoth the black thesergeant word seemed
to her she laud her headrouse her hands, the table,on on
and sobbed ifout her heart bursting “0 God!as were
O God! 1t thisto 1t this 2” i15 theto fiailcome 1s come

|table trembling beneath he1, with her heart crushing emotion His wife’s seemed iceallto the eldermisery now
limeelf.to He madeprisoner effort,stiong anda mn a

degreegreat 1ccoveredlus composure,
“Captain Tiansom,” smd he, believe“I know

1you our
story. That have been justlycondemned, I admut,we but 1

fearful1t thing die,to15 a captam, st country,n a ange iand by the hands theseof barbanans and leaveto my own,dea 2» IIere Ins altogetherfailed him presentlyvoice
he 1csumed. “The Governmenthave sealed up my papersand packages,and I have neitherBible prayeibook willnox

the of both,you for thisspare us mght, 2use one, or sn
The captain aid, he had biought prayerbook,and dida

all he could comfortto the fellows. But, alas! theirpoor
guief“knew not concolation’sname.”

CaptainTransomread which Listened bytoprayers, were
both of the muscrable with the devotion,greatest butmen
all the while, the moved muscle,poor womannever a everyfaculty beto frozen byappealing grief andonce more upAt length, ithe eldermisery. spoke, “I knowprison:again ithaveI claim gentlemen but Ino Englishon you, am an,least I hopeat I call myseltman Enghshman,may an
and wife there Englishwoman whenmy I1s an am gone

oh, gentlemen,what becometo ofer? If I1s butwerethat she would be cared for and enabledsure to return to
friends,her the bitterness of death would be past.” Herethe thiew herself 1ound her husband‘spoor woman dnech

and shull sharp and relaxingher hold,gave fella ery, down
lus knees, with her head hanging back,across and her facetowards the 100f, dead fant. For two,mn minutea a or

[the husband’s sole scemed be theto conditionconcern of
his wife. 1
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will undertake“I that she shall be safe England,tosent
good man,” said Bang.Mrmy

felonThe looked handhim diew hisat one across eyes,
which with held down his head, andmisty tears,were again
looked length found hishe “ThatGodat tongueup!

1 who rewardeth that whomgood deeds here, God I have
offended,before whom forI by daymust answer my sins
break! will I onlythankewardto ”morrow, you can you1

He hissedseizedMr Bang’s hand and 1t
i With heavy left the miserablehearts andIgroup,we mayi

here, that Mr Bang good his word,mention andwas as asi
[ farpaid the home, and, know,woman’s Ipassage sopoor as

she familyrestored herto1s now
! | ! We might Ma S and theslept that ’s,at as morning
| dawned whichhoises, hostmounted worthy had+ ourwe our

Lindlydesned be ready, order enable taketo toto in us our
11

p cool of the As rodethe thepastexercise n morming. we
Place fiont ofd‘Ârmes, the president’sspaceor open n1

palace, ofhcard sounds military and asked themusie,we
! hrst chance what Execution« melpassenger was gong on.

rather,” said the the¢ whotwo captains,tare, seao1 man,
introducedthe be shot thisbase tomoney, aie moinimg
there factOf thethe rampait.”against4 we were aware,
but haddid dream 11:ddenthat the wherenoti we we so near
abouts.

il lookedindeed2’ said Mr Bang He“Ay, towards the
| havedear Transom, I“ My wishcaptain. to witnessno so

horrible still whatsight, but shall pullsay youa we up,| nde 2”or on
Captain TransomThe that and myselftruth was, were

ofboth theof desnous fiom whatexecutionseeingus
blockheads,let learned who1mmpelling havemotive, never

and quicklygloated determine,hanging, deterit wasover a
andmined shouldthat wait witness it.we

» of thepresident‘sFirst advanced whole guards,regimenta1

| imfantiy of the line,then battalion of close whichtoa
cladfollowed of white,whichwhole bevy puests ina con
brown and blackconspicuously with their faces.trasted

of twelveAfter them firingmarched each,two parties men
i drafted frommndiserimimately, would thewhole1t appear,as

theie| for intermingledthe gienadiergaruson, wascap
glazedwith battalionthe of the and theshako company,

Light dragoon. Then theof the dismountedmoxion came
respectably clothedThe elder culpiit whiteprisoners. aini il

!
[i

hil

i
I

Hi|:
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shirt, waistcoat,and and bluetrowsers, with Indiancoat, an
silk yellow handkerchiefbound 10und his head His lipy

compressed togetherwith unnatural fiimness, andwere an
his features hike ofsharpened those Hiswere a corpse. com
plexion ashy blue. His half shut, butwas eyes were everv

and then he opened them wide, and startlingnow gave a
rapid glance him, andabout occasionallyhe staggered Iittlea

ihis approached theAs he place ofgait, hisexecution,in
eychdsfell, ns under diopped, his hung danglingjaw arms
by his like sleeves,side still he walkedempty mechamon,

|cally likeLeeping theautomaton,time, to measuredan
fellowtreadof soldiery. ‘Histhe followedsufferer im. Hig !

complexionhealthy,biight, his hus firm,step andcyc was lhe immediately the1ecogmzed thiong, made bow tous n a
UCaptainTransom,and held lus hand Mxout Bang,to who

him, and shook cordially.to Thenearest 1twas procession
moved The formed threetroops nto sides ofon. a square,
the beingthe earthenmound,that constituted1emaining one à

of place.the the .A haltrampart called. The twowas
fining advanced the ofsoundparties to muffleddrums, and
having the of glacis,arrived the rightat crest theover coun

thev halted what,terscarp, moie1egularfortification,on 1n a
would have been thetermed covered The

|
way. prisoners,

perfectlyunfettered,advanced betweenthem, stepped down
with the ditch, led each byfirm step into gicnadier Ina a

ofthe they turned and kneeled,centie neither1t of their
bound. A advanced, andpuest seemed tobemgeyes

|

piav,with the ferventlybiown another offered spmitualman
consolation Enghshman,the who seemedto havetonow
rallied hus toipid faculties, but he waved him away 1mpa
tiently, and taking book from his bosom, seemedto 1epeata

fiom fervour.with At thisit great instantprayera very
IMr Bangcaughthisof He droppedthe booktithe, eye on
Ii

placed handground, lusthe heat, while he pointedone on
heavenupwards towards with the other, calling out 1m a

*”clear Remembei Aaronbowedloud ‘‘ ! A mountedvoice,
quickly ;the10de brink of theto ditch,ofhcer andnow up

Dépéche”called “out,
:left the miserable and allThe priests stillmen, was as
if6fA low sohitmyfordeath theminute tap drum thea

the andto presentlypartiesfiring taking therecover,came u

ofthe swoid thefrom staffofficer who had spoken,time
the and fireddown ratthng,to present, stiagglingacame

The brown thévolley. into threeman sprang up ‘an or
i

i
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feet,four and fell dead hehadbeen shotthroughthe heart;;
but the white only wounded, and had fallen,man was

4 writhing, and struggling,and shrieking, theto ground I
heard him distinctlycall theout, ofas reserve six men
stepped the ditch,into Dans la tête,” dans la tête.” One of+ the grenadiers advanced,hil and, hisputting musket close to
hus face, fired The ball splashed us skull,nto throughthesil left fire his hairsetting clothes,andto and the handeye,

! Lerchief bound 10und his head, and makingthe brams and1

I blood flash all his face, theand of the soldierie up over person11 who had him the degiven coup graceit
i A strong like the rushing ofmurmuiing noise, many

growledwaters, the ranks and theamongst surrounding
al while short shaipspectators, exclamationof horiora every
! thenand gushed shrill and clea, fearfullvout and disnowI!
| above thetinct appallingmonotony.

l Themiserablefi stretched legshis and straightoutman arms
! and 11g1dly, shiver pervaded his whole frame,strong lisa
il fell; Tus muscles 1elaxed, he hisand and brotherJaw n

calamitybecame of bloody whichthe clay theyportionI a on
stretchedweie

1

!l

d CHAPTER XVII
i
1

THE TIIIRDCRUISE OF TIE WAVE
il

Roll deep darkil ¢¢ thou and blue roll’on, ocean
l fleetsTen thousand theesweep over mn vain

Man earththe with his controlmarhe nun
shore,Stopswith the the plainwateryupon

1 The deed,wrecks all thy dothare nor remain
A shadowofman’s hisravage, own,saveIt
\When for moment, like drop ofa a ran

depthsHe sinhsinto thy with bubbling1 groan,
l and unknownWithout unknell’d,uncoffin’d, **grave,aI Childe Harold
4

board themvited breakfastbeenI corvette,to on onr:an
Mr Bang,after this, and Captain Transom,the morning

comfortably meal,myself, seated thei and at our onwere
1

fromskreened bvthe off flagsquarterdeck, under awning,
i westerlyThe ship riding smallof the tothe was aview men.

rippling bight. The eachthebreeze, that ports onwas up|§

throughthewell the two stern,quarter, were open,as 1nas
M of Port Prince,and thewhich had extensive auwe an view

surroundingcountry.
!

l
[i

1
i
1
!
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Now, Transom,”“ said MassaAaron, “Iour amego4 am
persuadedthatthequite oftown astern there mustalwaysus ‘have been, and exceedmglyunhealthy. Only1eflect13 now,

fronts1ts situation the1t with the hotwest, sicheningon0 ,
afternoon’s blazing 1t along the glowor sun on everyevening,

of the calm bight, under whosefo influence themg mnro1 fat
blackmud that the beach sendmustcomposes mostup pes
tilent effluvia, while the forenoonD shut1t fiomout then 1s
mfluenceof thel 1egularcasterly biecze, trade wind,bsea or
the ugh land behind. However, I don’t to stayas mean
here longer than help,I 1t not affair, and Mrcan 1s my as
S will be forwaiting orderus, pray you cairiage, myi !dear fellow, letand shore.”us go on17

The friendspoke of, the captain’scarriage om by4 was O105 5>this alongside,time readymanned, each of the six seamendwho her with lus between1estingcompose hiscrew, om I
Lnees, the blade pomted upwardstowardsthe shy.ht We all
got Shove¢ off” dip fell the them into wateroarsly 4

Give““ men” the ashgood stavesgroaned,way, andcheeped, 14
11 Iand the buzzed,water and shot towards the wharf,away we

We landed, and having proceeded Mi Sto ’s, found| we
horses 1eadyfor taketo promised ride thento beaut:us, our
ful plam of the Cul de Sac, lymg theto northwmd and

ofeastward the thetown, cavaleade being led by Massa
Aaron and myself, while Ma S rode beside CaptainTransom

Aforetime, from the estates situated this magnimoston
ficent plan, (which extends about fifteen miles thento
mtentol, while widthits from five mules,ten to bengvaiies

)
surtoundedby lulls three sides, there used beto producedon

less than thuty thousand hogsheadsofno Thissugar. wasdung the whereasrégime, I believe, the onlancien now,articles yields1t bevondplantains, and herbspot foryams,
athe supplyof the fewtown, gallons of and fewaie a syrup,

puncheonsof ¢afia, inferior hind of The wholea very 1um
of theextent ihe plam, foi there throughoutsea scarcely1s1!

mequality lugherthan staff,any coveredwithmy was once
well cultivated‘ fields happyand homes, buth alas! withnow,biushwoodfrom feet high,to ten truth, bysix 1n one sea1 of jungle, through which have thieadto difficultyou yourIr

along hot, sandy bridlepaths, (with theway nanow, sand
thes and flaying alive,)musquittoes whichyou every nowand then lead oldto comt yard, withyou some the1umous t
ground stiewed with broken boilers and mill rolleis, and

hh

I
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; while,buckscrumblinghard wood anddecaying timbers,
wallsrooflessblackenedfarther shall find thelittle youa on,

planter’sunfortunateprobablyof what most oncewas an
foundbrigand andmidnighthappy wherehome, the came
leftlife, andofcomfort, all the eleganciesand andpeace

theashes with the wild flowersblood and wingrowing on,

|whileof thewalls,thepricklydow sills, and the topsonpear
andhinges,windowandoldshutters,marble andsteps, pieces!

| beingthe onlyall tenantof about,china, stiewn noware

/himselfshelteredwho hasmiserablelikely oldmosti negroan
11 beenof hadwhathut,coaisely thatched oncecornerin a1n a

furnishedsaloonwellanda gay hot broilingunderextended 11de,After having aow
andabout,hovethe afternoon,o’clockuntil two we1nsun,

riddenWe had notthetowards town.returned ouron
overtookwhenmiles,above thiechomewaid awejourney

Osnaburg trowsers,whitediessedtall lookinggood innegio,
neitherHeshirtcheckandlus knees,10lled to woreaup thewithroundboundheadbut hisstockings,shoes wasnor

glazedcockedlagehewhichhandkerchief,usual wore aover
cockade.1edandblueHaytianhat, with most conspicuousa

goodlywithloadedbeforehim,JackassgoadingHe aon awas , tell,could notappaiently but what 1tburden aswas we
sheepshin, woolwith thelargecoveredbywholethe awas

SMrwhentheprickingI pastoutermost man,was
hemomentand the nextsul,shortentotoout mesung Colonel Gabapedestriantheaddiessingbystartled asme

seemedandsalute,the1etuinedcolonelThe no10che. 1n
unmilitaryratherdetected thisbengfromput out inway takehisPrincePort totoHewpredicament augoing upas

anotherPresentlywith lis regiment.of duty camenpturn
hatof glazedkindtheblack withfellow,half naked same

hisandmounted,hebutunderhandkerchief 1t nagand was, Gabaioche’sColonelItbybad wasnot means.anyoneawas
He introbyPapotiereGrenadiers, wasofCaptain name

theAtalong timejabberingmovedallandduced to weus,
RepublicHaytiantheofforce wasmilitaryof, theI write

capablepopulationmalewholeof thethirdofcomposed one
permanentbeobligedtothirdwhich onof bearing aswams, of thedividualsthebutmonthsfor fourduty yearevery ,
merchants,callingsthenfollowallowed to asquota were

ths,remaimngeighttheduring monagriculturists,planters,or
fourtheirduringGovernmentfed bybelieve,they Iwere, the timebyweather,The weduty.ofmonths permanent
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!!had ridden couple of mules farther, began lower, andtoa ar_ presently,large heavy ofdrops fell, and thenrain preserving |globularshape, rolled like rather like bullets,amidstpeas, or

smallthe finely pulverized ofdust the sandypath. Um”
brella” the word but this luxuiyunknowntowas was a

military friends However, the colonel immediatelyour
unfurled blanket from beneaththe sheepskin, and stickinga i
hus head through hole the of there he stalkedcentie it,a in
like herald his tabard,with the blanket hangingdowna mn
before behind forand him. As the dismounted,hecaptain lldisencumbered himself of his which hetrowsers, crammed l

H!under the that served him format saddle, and taking offa illis shirt, he stowed the1t hisofaway m capaciouscrown
11

coched hat, while he IHbestrid h1s Bucephalusonce moie 22
naturalibus, but with all the thepuris conversing iease in

world, theand perfect froud,most while the thundersang
shower down bucketsful. In about half hour,came in Ian

arrived the shutof theat brushwood jungle,andfoundwe or
left hand fields, whichfromouron some rice appearance we;could have distinguishednot from wheat butyoung on a
approach, perceived that the soil, if soil could1tnearer we

be called, whichtheie walkin soft mud,on was no 0 was a52the only through the fields, and along the ridges,passages
bemg by planks, which several of the labourerson were

ill

standing ofpassed, whom lookturning to atas we one us, ifshppedoff, and instantly sunk amidstthe shme10tten toup ji

Ins waist. The neighbourhoodof these 11ce swamps 1s gene
rally extiemelyunhealthy At length board thegotwe on
Fnebrand, drenched the shin, late afterdinnes,to to whicha

determinedby Captain1t Transom of whichintention,was
theby by, with all his famnhanty,I had the smallestnot

that I should the islandnotice Jacmel,toprevious cross in
order with theto merchantships loadingcommunicate there,

theand by I returncd,time supposed the Fuebrand1t was
forwould be ready when I be detachedto thesca, was in

whip craftWave, the the differentto at outports, afterm
1|all sailwhich Portfleet Royal.to towe were n a

shipper,”quoth Mr Bang,“I I have great mindsay, ia iwhatwith 2”ride Tomto ifsay you
111,“Why, Aaron, that shaver is sedueare usingyou me

altogether but won’tbe wechcome,mg ; youvou a away,if Iand objection.”want to seego, noyou
accordingly, andIt fined the Mr Bangwas on morrpw

andI completed hired horses,arrangements, and guide,our a
2 p

|
Hl
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and all being order, clothes pached, and thingin eleeserymade ready for the rode alongout with Mr Scruise, vc
(we dineto and sleep his house)atwere to the fortifview
cations the hill above the thetown, ofon Christophe’ssite
operations whenhe besiegedthe place and hotpretty work,
they have hadmust of forit, differenttwo places the1n
trenches of the besiegers had been pushed thetoon veryof thecrest glacis, and the counterscarp had beenin one|l fairlyblown theditch,into disclosingthe galleryof the mine
behind, 1f had been1t the glacisof theas cresta cavern,
havingdi remained Weentire walked nto and Mrit, S
pownted here theout president‘stroops, Fort Républicain,w inii had countermined, and absolutelyentered the otherchamber
from beneath, after the explosion, and, sword hand, eutn
offthe storming (which hadparty, by this descendedtimebe theVi mto ditch,) and drove them thioughthe breach intoupthe fort, where they madewere prisoners.The assault had been three times mght, andgiven m one
he trembledfor theit town however, Petion’s andcourage,

It indomitableresolution saved them all For by making a
sally from the south gate at dawn, when thegray even
firing the hill hottest,and theturning enemy’sflank,on was
he poured theinto trenches, routed the party,coveringstormed the batteries, spiked the and that evening’sguns,

glanced the bayonetsof King Henrv’ssun troops theyon as
raced the felland back confusiongreat theirsiege, in on
lines, leaving the whole of their batteringtian, and greata

ofquantity behindammunition, them
Next called dayhght,at and havingmorning we were

accoutred ourselvesfor the de~cendedand foundjourney,we
thetwo stout biggest fourteen handsnot high, readyponies,

saddled, fashionedwith old demipiques, and large holstersi each of theat saddlebows A mule furmshedstoutvery was
for Monsieur Pegtop and black guide, who hadour con,

fortracted the island,transit also attendance,our across was in
mounted well actioned horseactive, We hadon a very
coffee, and started By the 1eachedtime Leogane, thewe

high and fierce. Here breakhfasted lowsun was we in a one| building,story host being smaller than Majorour no man
of the Fourth Regiment of the line We got our

chocolate,and fiicasseed fowl,and and 10astedeggs, yam,and factmade, friendaccording Aaron’sto conception1n even
of matters, exceedinglycomfortablebreakfast1 ? an

Mr Bang here insisted being and tenderedpaymaster,on
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that the black thought extiavagantlygreat,majora sum so
theconsidering hadentertainment received, that hewe

hodeclined taking than half. However, Mr Bang,more one
after several unavailingattempts theto thepiess moneyon

who, simplyby the by, good lookingblackamoor,wasman, a 11
hdressed check shirt, cleanbut white trowsers,1m coarsea 4

with handkerchiefthe boundomnipresent 1ound lus head,
i

|

couldand finding that he withoutnot persist offence,giving
about pocketingthe when Pegtopaudiblywhiswas same,

!
llum,pered “Massa, shee black refuseyou ever miger money |:me,before ? but don’t take heart,1t to Pegtop,willmassa, i

1f foolispochet him, dat black wont.”person
for nothing,Thank Master Pegtop,”said Aaronyou

proceeded, andWe rode the beautiful plain, iacross giaD

from1 duallysloping the coveredbeach, until 1tup mangrove i
swelled the first of hills that formedinto the pedestalrangeà

of the high 1n1dge thatprecipitous intersectedthe southern
of island,the winding throughthe ofprong our way ruins
plantations, with fiagments of the machinery andsuga1

mmplementsemployed manufacturethe scattered about,1n
halfand sunk the soil of the fields,into which fast1 were

becoming jungle, and interruptingimpervious our progress4
along the bridle paths. At length began tonarrow we3
ascend, and the coolness of thecomparative climate soon

levinced that rapidly leaving the hot plains, thewe were as
became and thnner, Afterat tuin. long,ur purer, every a

hot, hot 11de, reached the of the ridge, andtop turningweU

bach had magmficent of themost whole Bight ofa view
Leogane, theof Horseshoe,and and Aaron’s Frog theeven,of the above the Mole, which couldtops mountains havenot
been than miles, visible,seventy floating likenearer were
islands blue clouds the distance Aarontookmisty offor n

hat,lus reined and head ofthe lusturning Bucephalusup,
thetowards placid had left,waters stretchedforth hiswe

lhand
3 Etherenl and sunftwinged** ‘ winds,air, ye
d 1 fromfreshfounts, tye rivers springing yo waves

That th’o’er interminable wreatheocean
Yourcrispedsmiles,thouall producingEarth 1

And thee,bright Sun, I call, whose flumingorb
worldViewsthe wide beneath See

of“Nearly stroke the Tomgot what Whiffloa sun,
call de by takingwould cul off chapeaua sac my in my

frenzy shovepoetical ”’so on
continued throughWe most magmficentour journey

H
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of superbdefiles, and under long the most tiees,avenues
heart of the eternaluntil, thedeeply embosomed veryini

of bamboos, overhanging,forest, shadyclumpi towe came al poolwith plumes, round oftheir ostiich feather like water,a
bright ifwithmantled creamed coating, asgreenoveror a

akin thehad velvet, nothingbeen vegetable1t but to noisome
pool England Itthat ferments stagnant in wasscum on a

factouiselves anddinner,about the had promisedtime inwe
theirdismounted, makehadblack and Pegtopguide toour

preparations
don’tdine here?surely“Why, tocannot you meanwe

pool, dear su?”drink of that stagnant my
he stoopedboy,” said Mr Bang,Suste« paulisper, asmy

hand,with hisoff thedown, skimmedand gieen covering
ciystal clearlimpidbelow, anddi~closingthe water asapute

bottleofdiscussedbrink,the andfountain. We dined aon
brandypullhad smalland then atde avin grave piece,a

although Ihttle,and but atewater, was veryverywe
largelyfeedlethung:y, Bang wouldbut Mr not me

Whenunderstandthingsreallydo“Now, Tom, notyou
mulesendgoodish seventyrides o1sayonjourneyone a

feeds thehorse, creaturethe t.ustyone neverS0 on same
least if woodenbushel ofwith half atoats; spoonanya

he knockshim No,the chancesdoes, vou givenoare up.
little mealdrinkmouthfulof but plentyhim to acoin,a

there, and heofbottleand waterand heie, porterwater ina
wouldhandsomely. Zounds' howbrings you youryou 1n

theturtle anddineself, likeTom, to venison, 1nsoupon
of themmules, thirtvof11de tohot sixtyhissingmiddle of a

the richwhat betweenfeed? Loid'after thebe covered
like biewer’sfermentedwould havepunch,food theand 2yon

ifandof thethe endreachedbeforevat youjourney,you withof sodaofcarbonateimperialbollhad not you,measurea
likeexplode catamaian,wouldthe chances yourayouare

andwindow,woman’sthiough oldhead flying capsizingsome
fourthe otherhand, whiletheher teapot yourononeon
Butand west.south,moith,scattered east,quaitels are

allandTom,afterpleasureGaudeamus, sweet youpain,18
tendertogetherclassI lovesatlois tailoisand to areyou
shouldtherethatStiangefeasted creatulesnot now

bewhosubjects,of Majesty’sbe three hisclasses cannever
physicalfact,taught whom riding1ide, toto a1s, in

andsailors,aforesaidtheand these threeimpossibility are,
brandythehandHowtailor»,and dragoonofhcers meever,
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bottle and, Pegtop, thatblack jack thatspare me vou are,
Useful ofcommodity this hind” here11nsig 80. a cap ,“1tfiiend dashed lage qualifier of notour a1n cognae

U

only conceals of forthe quality the water, sometimesyou can
ihy the ammmalculeehereaboutswithoutperceive a microscope,

alsobut the strengthof the hbation. So of biscuita piece I!
1and the smallest moisel of that cold tonguenow, you

health, Thomas” longpull speedy“ topromotiona you,
Thomas.” fiiendHere rested the lus knee ioma onjug“Were ofGaudeamus Presbyterianclergymenatyou ever a

the Monday after the SaciamentSunday,Tom, thaton 1,
the dinner the 2°at at manse
“No, dear know I Episcopalian.”my sir, you am an

d Catholic.“And I Roman What then? I haveam a
l/been Gaudeamus,and why might have beenat not ata jou

too? Oh, the fun of such feastthe ofmeeting!one a 1ea
the ofand flow Fermtosh, the 11chand fatterstories,son ay,

than I would theand erichet ihe chipsventuie ofeven on,
laughter of the probationer, loudand the independentguffaw
of the placed and the sly mnuendos,whenmimister, our
Jreens halffoo. Oh, how I honour Gaudeamusget ! Anda
why,” he continued, should the excellent“ notmen rejoice,
Tom? Aie they the who should happybenot ?very men
Is for boxedbe his pulpit fortomuustera ever up 1 ever

be histo bald, black, guizzled, Le,1twagging pow, o1 as may
beneath lus soundingboard, hike bullfiog below toada al stool ? And, hike aforesaidthe 1espectable quadiuped o1
biped, (1t has 1t,)alwayspuzzled call hewhichto 1sme never

dunk thing water? Hathto than ¢stronger notany a mu
mister ¢ hath hands, dimensions, filnot ministereyes a organs,

affections, food,? Fed with the hurtsences, passions same
with the discases,subject the healedtosame sameweapons,
by the and cooledby thewarmed wintersame means, same
and that another 1s? If piiek them, dosummei, man you
they bleed ? If tickle them, theydo laugh?’not notyou

|shallAnd grudge them Gaudeamus and then?we a now
Shall ludemus be the mouthsofall mankind,acta noperaper hi

facedfrom the dirty little schoolboy,who redgreasy weaisa
and learns the Humamties and Whiggery the |gown, mn

Ninevehof West, the Bailie gloriesthe callto theit, toas
1 thione, and dendKing his letter, well deadupon a as as a

only?them, and them Foibidlanguage, theto Honour1t,
forbid theable the Lord Provost Honourablethe Lord1t,

forbidProvost and all the Bailes the Honourable1t, the
|1

hl
| !
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454 CRINGLE’sTOM LOG.[n Lord Provost alland the Bailies, those who Couneiland sit in
with them! Forbid wholethe ofit, augustaggregate terror

evil doers, and them who doof well! Forbidto 1t,pruse
the Devil and Dr Faustus'”

| thisBy I had smuggled the oftime out amigo’sjuz our
claw, and had pledgedone honou lus Do“ know,to vou

dear Mr Bang, have always been surprisedI thatmy a man
of matters,ofintellect, andstrong clear mostyour views

|

should profession least, RomanCatholiccontinue, 2”at1n a
Aaronlooked with unaffectedat seriousness, anme a se

withlus that thepossessed notion110usness mn manner, me
that I had unwariantabletaken liberty Profession,”¢an

length slowlyat said he, anddeliberately, apparentlyweigh
carefully fell from him,word 1t apt toing every as as one 1s

do when approaching subject, whichinterestingan on you
desne be Profession whatmisunderstood rightnot ¢ !to ‘

have ofthis that modetoyou assume or myme any man,
of faith profession fellow,but ?”” and then heartedthe kind1sHiii his alteringthat had hisrebuke mortifiedperceiving me,

of melancholycontinued, but still withtone, strong tingea
his often will weakAlas! Tom, how“mn manner man,n

his of Maker,the his andgreat prerogativearrogance, assume
honestly, will allow,judge accordingattempt to evenwe

his of thingsofthe heartand another,<ecretto conception
scale of hisbut often, reality,by the evil Shalltoo own!in

potsherdthe lus frail fellow, Thou weak, but¢ Ito artsay
his brother?’ Shall the moudiewort moletostrong sayam

of don’tmuleQuashie, mind thatI snortyours nsay,
ye?) but lo, I see?’the Blind thou, Ah,will ¢ artwater,

shaltthouwhoCatholic! butisitTom, Roman ventureI am a
whetherthen I bedepths of heart,anddown themto say,my

sinceritv2”professiononly, stern, unswervingor 1nso 1n
touched that vibratedunwittinglyfound I hadI stringa

hus heart.to
humblyCathohie, but, I trust, notRoman“J aam a

of boththeforbigoted not against1t canons ourwereone,
of Popedoctrineincline theshouldchurches, fea II to

nght.’hfe thewhoseHe be¢ can’t nwrong 1s

theybeforeCatholicsallMy fathers, Tom, mayme,were
father’sonly notbut Ihave been ason,myamwrong,

Tom,Pray,fear,better, fear, Iand, I not wise a man.so
converted,who, beingJew,did of goodhearyou even aever

all? Have notdid Christianbecome badnot youryoua
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life had withto consort converted1epugnancea a sinner
faithfiom the of fathers,Ins whether they Jewsd were or

Gentiles, Hindoos Mahomedans, dwellers Mesopotamia,o1 1m

beyondJordan? You lave such Tom, Ior a repugnance,
Linow Zand have t00.”1t;

“Well,” ofT the strength theproceeded, brandyon ilgrog,"
the““1n of unenhghtened, halfignorant, educase an or or l

cated I might, indeed, duplicity,suspectman, or even
hypocrisy, 1hthe of the ofbottom abjuration his fathers’at

ofcreed but gentleman and knowacquirements; in youra i

2”.ledge
|“There Cringle, The clodagain now, you are wrong. ;hoppermght be change of creed butconscientious m a as

the have fromadvantage I himto knowover superior lledge! Knowledge,Tom! what do I know what does |the the ofand best knowgreatest to ventureusÀ on a say
somewhatof the but that he knowstiitest nothing?ing

Oh, dear boy, and I have luthertoconsorted togethermy yon Ithe deck of theIife, speak, with brightto .on so joyous sun
sparhling,and the blue heavens laughingoverhead, and the
clear dancing foot,under and the breezegreen sea merryd

buzzing Weright cheetilly. have butpast the fairus seen
weather of«ide each othei,Thomas, withoutconsidering that
all have their feelings,deep that he fai, far downmen in! flthe %old of then hearts, they but stirred Ay,weie up.I you |smile figuies, but I theat deep1t holdrepeat ofmy im
their hearts, followand I the withnot out veritymay imagep

and modesty, and that those fechngs, often deep fortoosayÙ

teats, the ballast that Leeps the whole ship trim, and |are 1n
without which should ofbe hour existencewe every our
lhable be of heavenwarddrivento out toour course, yea, h)
broach forand founder, and sink underto, of theever, one

squalls world ofthis storms? And here, thismany n in
beautiful with the dark,deep, crystal clearmost spot, pool

feet, fringed with that velvet and theat our grass, green
leaf above flickering between and the bughtquivering us

1 cloudless theblue shy, and everlasting rocks, with those
diamondlike trickling theirdown ruggedcheekstears impen

and those gnarledding gigantic withtrees, theirus,over
of black withes fantasticallytangled, whosetracery naked

and the fissures,liketwine amongstroots twist serpents try
fromshelter themselves the scorching ofto themg rays

and those featherikevertical bamboos Ingh archingsun,
ioverhead, and under their noble andscreening us canopy,

i
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ragged leavesthe cool plantains, their broad bending under
of half wildthe dew spangles,andthe openedweight flowers,

il

sleepinghere, the ardent noontide the hill,yea, even on
when les still,the quick eyed hzard and longereven no

I thererustles through the dry and breath ofnot1sgrass, a
of theenough heaven thatstrong out to stirair gossamer

1 floats that wild flower hairbefore likeitsto onus, or wave
of thefairy plumage hummingruffle the bird,stem, toor| which, the of hind, quietlyperchedagainst custom 1ts 1s now

of the chatteringthereon, while the billsand paroquets,
that from branches above,the closed,at arepeering usare

hisand the woodpecker look downtappinginterrupts to
only sound hear the ofand the theupon we 1s moaningus,

ofand the lulling buzz myriadswood of happypigeon,
the loud the rushingofbooming distantinsects ason ear, a

waterfall though!)(Confound these Evenmusquittoes,
here, thison

of earth, might, ISo sweet¢ spot you ween,aaveguess’d of tlie elves,congregationsome
themselvesTo had shaped forby *sport itsummermoons,

Even look forward withoutsuch placecouldI shudder,1n a a
layeverlasting bones theto rest,set to my wearymy muputh, clay with that whereoutand mingleto itmy was

moulded. fear of here, Thomas,No being Aoucked and pre
woodcock,served glass like stuffed Surgeon’sin1 a case, a

Hall Tom, theseI baibarman, Iamrespectsam ina a
of philosopher. QuzeroPazharbaiian,and nothing toa 1s| he whoQueer Cursed bebe epitaph Paz the<estirs¢my 0

Whatbones.” Did Shakespearewiite1t? poetrynot ineven
this Thomas! Oh,spot,

pathlesswoods,Theie pleasure the¢ 1s a 1n
the lonelyshore,There raptuie1s a on

There where intrudes,society, none1s
Bythedeep and its roarsea, musicin

the less,but1 naturelovenot more,man
whichI stealFromthese inteiviews,our in

before,be, have beenFromall I may or
and feelTo minglewith the umverse,

all conceal*‘What cannotI ne'er yetexpress,can

thing,beautifulandallYes, here where nature every1seven
amidsthere, Tom, thenothingand abject and evenman

half mad mustandlonelinessof earth, rugged someas you
ofwhollymadefellowhave thoughttimes quipsupme, a

aboriginalikecould,and this7 momentjests, at aneven
the Great Spnit 3Chanb of land, ‘lftthe tomy voiceup 9 «

kneel, pray.”and andand weep,

|,
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iI much moved. 1was

“You have of knowledge,spoken Tom. Knowledge !

what do I know? Of myselfI know little I do ofas as anyothergrub that crawls the surfaceof this world of andon sin |
suffering; and whatI do know,adds little selfto esteem,myt Tom, and affordssmall farthe:toencouragement inquire
Knowledge, you? How that particleof sand vlheie? Isay 1s

tell. bladeHow that ofcannot grass? I do know.notgrew
Even when look that ofI biandy (I°1lnto troublejug grog,

for Thomas,) all that I know1t, that if I dunk it, 1tyou 1s,
will make drunk, and desperatelywickedme morea Icrea

if that possible, than Iture, already. And whenIwere am
look forth the higherand noble objectsof thevisibleon more

abroad thisbeautifulearth,abovecreation, the gloriouson on i
studdedwith shiing orbs, without numberuniverse num

berless, what I them?make of Nothing absolutelycan
nothing they all litheyet myself.creatures But if Taie

!l

audaciouslytr try to jinste faculties,strain themy in
futile take whatattempt to ifinfnite T aspuingly,mn 1s
but hopelessly, grapplewith ofthe idea the ofimmensity

for whichinstance, tellsyet ofmustspace, my reason 1me |

be boundless do fallInecessity flutteringnot the earthto
hke owl flymg the noontideagainst sun? Again,again, an

when I think ofventure to eternity when, 1eptileay,I feel myself be, I lookto towardsheaven, andas even up
bend thoughtstowaidsthe Most High,the Makermy ening It

of all things,who and and whose flamingtowas, 1s, 1s come;
while I speak,mumster, down offloodeven 1s pouring a mn

tolerable halfday ofthe diy allearth,and that thereinon one
and when reflect whatI this thisticmendous,1s, on inscru

tableBeing forhas and sinfuldone beautifullme my race, so
tyshewnforth both creeds, 2what do I Anow but that Iourin
[1miserable crushed before tlie moth, whoseam a poor woim,
l ashould theonly be whose only God‘ besong me2serere, prayer
|merciful *”!to me sinnela

long and I beganThere fear thatto friendas a pause,w my
shaken lus mmd, for he continued lookto steadfastlymwas

clear black where he hadthe water, skimmedmto off the
withvelvet lus stick,coatinggreen

?so andand Tom Cringle“Ay, 1t 1t who thinks1s1s even
likelythat I professand to believeto whata mansays am

>

lie.his heart be 4 Roman Catholic!tohe knows Hadmn a iConquestbefore the Roman I wouldlived haveI been a
the echoingunder domesfor ofDruid, not1t 1s cur magm

+ 1
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ficent cathedrals, with all of ritual, thethe grandeur| ow
flaming andand of choristers, the peelingHH bandstapers, organ,it

| and smoking bells, robedand silver toned andwhitecensers,
that depthsof It here,the heart sturedpriests, arc up ismy1

and hands, howevertemplemade withnot gorgeous1n a
here, forest,the of everlastingplaces the 1t

|

secret 11n 1s
such place feel immortal withinthis that the spaik.I11 mea as

Iamkindling heavenwardandflame,into wavering upa
| when left aloneThomas, I superstitious,superstitious,i inami churchthroughsuch walkthis, I countryaa sceneas can

thatstumble the rankyard midnight,and amongstat grass
nt with loved,have lived andthe of those I evencovers graves

shrouds,’if festering theirthey death,andbe ‘green im1n
andstuntedwith thethe wind amongst trees,yewmoaning

covered tombthe thesplashing and scattering mossonrain
while theflashing,blue hghtmingthe blindingandstones,

theandof sheeted ghosts,headstones glance like arrayan
 direnessqualmthunder withoutoverhead,grumbling a1s

andkereof dauntthis hind 1tcannot now,15me,once
thatI becomenoontide,when all the ardentsleepsnature 1n

Thoughtsleft alone.willinglybeand wouldnotsuperstitious,
thoughts,be suchindeed, and theredeep fortoo tears! ay,

when,subside,andthat, allowed themlong after has totime
above,and smoothall clearthe cold world,of theto 1seye

of this fountain ofwill, the sedimentwhen stired hikeup,

|
of hfewholethembitterthe discolour and streamwood,i| Whenof longlongafter the lapse years.once more, even

i woundthewhencrushing lossheart recent waswasmy
witchingabroad this timewalk tocould atI not megreen, hillthemarkdistantof stockday, without stone, ona aora

theabove, takingof clifftheside, outlimethe veryil gray01
andwhich wouldIface, figure,fashion of ker gaze,onor

Hl callwhether 1tuntil I knew not to1f spell bound, agaze, as| ofwithoutfromrealitytheof imagination,or agrouping
travelled thehavehopedfondly toher with whom I weary

littlesmiledfortuneapprovedFriendsroad of life, one| |
Hum,pleasedbut 1tbeenshould havemonth, and onc,we

look todareof mind I notframewhom presentto up,my1n
changebud, tocankerblight beautifulflower,to rosemymy hersendElizabeth,andofthe fair countenance away.my theunderpale flowerthatlikeShe drooped and died,I even

Mammon,worshipforthscorching driven toand I wassun , barbedthethese but thechimes, stingsweltering remains,1n
sticks fast.”arrow

|



THE THIRDCRUISL 459.OF THE WAVE,

Here the cleared surface of the water, whichinto he was
steadfastlyloohing, graduallycontractedwas to small'tound |a

aboutspot foot diameter,by the settlinga backmm of the
floating| thatmatter hegreen had skimmedaside Hiscounte-0 became pale, henance appearedvely excited thaneven morehe had atherto,been.

“Byheavens! look that water, if thein ofgreen coveringhas1t not aranged itself10und the clear !pot thento shape |sl of medall1on Aer features!toa I had dreamed of such
things before,but 1t palpable 1eahitynow her1s 1t facea b18

her straight her Grecian ipnose her beautifulupperdt forehead and her bust!very even,»
IAs¢ whenyearsapaceI1ad boundher lovely withwaist woman’s *zone
iOh, Ehzabeth Elizabeth ”! [he Here lus whole fiame shook with the most 1mtense |emotion, but length,at te unwonted tears, d:dars, histocome !|A

1relief,and he hud his face his handsand bitterlyptn Iwe
convinced hewas now mad, but I dwas urst not mterrupthim. At length he slowly removed lus hands, by whichtime,however, beautifulsmall black divera the lymostminute,of duck that fyIspecies 1t bignotever saw fistwas so as mybut whieh dland15 common pondswoo themn Westin

inIndies, had the ofcentre therisen of th fountain,eye ewhileall still that floated1twas so quietly like leaf thea{ on
water, appaiently without the least fear of us.

fo “The devil appeared Paradiseunder the shape ofin a cor
morant,” said M1 Bang, half grily, he gazed sternlyan as at,the unlooked for visiter “what thou2artimp

Tap the little fellow divcd, presentlyit rose agamn inthe pl and liftingsame hittleitsace, foot, scratched theup
byside of 1ts yellowtiny hill and Iittle 1ed spotted head, shooksmallits bright and changeablewings, shot sith, with Nas awhite feather each,snow and thenpen tippedin littleitsupd L]purple tail, and disappeared.once more |Aaron’s features ,graduall telaxing changewere y a wasthe of his dieaspiritcoming over The bird appearedm, forthe tlurd1 look.edtime, hm3 the face, first turin ning Iup onelittlet0 spaikling and then another,witheyc, 1ts neck chan

hues like1ts pigeon’s. Aaron beganmg a to smile, he
gently raised lus stick “Do Jcock fud |you atyour me, youthief, 2”tiny and thereupon he |you struckat it with hisTpstich the lduck dived ;and did not jandrise again»

|gotall that he sprinklingshower thewas face,a from :them |
I
|

:

11
l1



i 1

æ
1

$
CRINGLE’>460 TOM LOG.

1

theblow, andhisflashing atwater moreonce greenup
of hisbust dead love,theandsettledback oragain,covermg

laugheddicappeared Aaronfancied behe towhat outso,
the black guide, who,shoutand began totoright, arose,

woodthe beasts thetakenhad mtowith Pegtop,along 1
debonté donnezAyez leof provender. “search monmor

BungoMassa losthe horsos, Biangibuscheval? venga qua
{! mucho”mucho,haste,makedrupedos vite,
I joi allAaron at events,MaseathereCome, once more,myss

of fivethe Aaronunlike minuteshowoh,butI,thought
ago! and shovedsaid he,boy,”let mount,«So wemyusnow

good bythe bidfell,andtheuntilalong verysun useveningik
!! chirp,”lizard chirp,the  “cheep,”«Cheep,abruptly. sung

toadmoaned thesnore,” treeI ““snoie,cricketsthesung
might.and 1t was

muchwithouttheshiftsNatureDame warning« scene
1 along1 “we getMassa Aaron, mustsaidThomas,”here, ,À thediggez intodépéchezcher votreDépéchez, spurs

|:
mon

guideshoutedAaroname,” tocheval,ofnkibus ourvotrel mon
32thereplied “mazsmonsieur,’Quz,“ man,

rodenevertheless“but,”thislikedid notI weominous
hisguide repeatedTheMassa Aaron.didNo moleon

Bang,said masfilo,”Mass,“ quemonagainmars
eh? Quesheep,baaingby vizzyuncommevousmeanez

27’ehrous, which thebridleroad, toridingthisatWe time 1n awerei been railwould haveWestmorelandpaths asheepworst in
stumblingandHi and thenhorseswith noweveryourway, earth,whileredthe deeptheir wedown noses ononcoming5 bodilypitched againstof beingchanced someoften stoo aas

all aliveby this| timeButpathsidethe werewetree on and Mrevaporatedhavingrepletionofdulnesstheagain,111 ,
andhim,anxiouslyabout tobegan tofancied,IBang, peer|

1

somethinggrumbleandanddeal, tod murmurfidget gooa
hisfeelingarms,” mn“aimsgizzaid about as,his nommJ claret,ofcorklongregulardetectedheholster,starboard a

ih larboard,thewhilepistol,clutchhoped intohadhewhere ad roastedgoodguide,i! ofughtforethopraiseworthy aourtheby don’tmind ItohooTom“Jensconced say,pil waseapon If had been< 1tclaretofbottle| theyou,”presentingshoot
might haveIp* theall stronger,notand thesodawater, wie

caughtsomewhat! butclimatethis arehad chance weina
aims”havedearhere, no‘ wemy

à
4 !

ali|
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“Poo,” sad I, “nevermind danger hand,at takeno
forwoid 1»my |

May“ be 1not, be but Pegtop,notmay scoundrel,you f,
why did fetchnot pistols??you my

Eagh,” fight, 7”you go massa
1};“ Fight! Ibooby but couldno, notyou your own numshull the fellow’s fool |ride ride on”a so come +on,

Presently to free ofwe trees,came wherean open space, ithe shonebrightly 1twas roundmoon precipitous hollow,a,that liad been excavatedappuentlyby the of haction small !a
clear stream f1ofspout thatwater, sparkled theor moonmn
beams lihe web of silver tissue, leapeda 1t crystalas m a
arch heads from the oftopover roch aboutour twentya
feet hugh, that right hand, the10se clearlyon our tsummi iland sharply defined theagamst blue firmament, dwhile, onthe left, there small hollow downwas whcha theor ravine,

srivulet gurgled and vanished whilea head the; ame 1mperforest prevailed, beneathwhichvious had been travellingwe
ful housso many

The 10ad led 11ght throughthis rugged hollow, 1tcrossingtheabout muddle, if thing, the base ofor, theany nearer
cliff, and the whole ‘clear betweenthe rock and thespacebranchesof the opposite trees might have measured twentyyaids. In fiont of the path took theturn left,us, to ifa as

belowentering the dark shadowagain of the wood but to,wards the right, with the shiningbiightly there1t,moon on
beautifulmost bank,clearwas ofa underwood, and coveredwith the finest short velvet that could be dreamed ofgrass

fittingsward betoas pressed bya fany feet We all halted
the of thecentiem open space.“Sec how the moonhghtsleeps yonderbank!” said Ion“I don’t hnow what sleeps there, Tom,” said Aaron,”but does that figure !sleep, thnk. ?” pointing thetoyoudark of thecrest precipitous th right hand,eminence on ¢

from wineh the moonlight1ll gushing 1f had1t beenwas as,
by thesmitten rod of the prophet.I started,and looked dark half naked figure, witha an !of the shaggy shin ofenormous wildcap creature,some was

|

1kneeling knee, the pinacle,on withone on carabinevery a
his1esting thigh I noticed guideacross tremble fromour

head foot, but heto did speak.not
Vous“ des 2” sud Bang, heavez continuedarms withas

fluency,great but Little “aye. le bonté j!degrammar, cocle Iprstolettes?”votre
||

bi
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The ‘We heard the ofclick theman gave no answer.i
carabinelock

!
Aaron,withZounds said!”* hus usual whenexcited,

l energy
“1f won't them, them forthwithandme,”toyou use give
he snatched both frompistols holstersguide’s “ Now,l} our
Tom, Shoveget t’ otherblachie head of Pegtop,on. you,a

|
| will Confoundyou? for forgetting Mantons,you my you

villain I will bring the ”i up rear
bo “Well, willI here,on,” smad I, “butget give me a| pistol.”

 Rudez blackimoribus ambosavant, avant,envous en you
black Capitanrascals laissez andle fightez”me pour
shouted Bang, histhe black guide,as guessing meaning,
spurredhis horse the moonlightbankagainst

he wheeled“dh ah 1” exclaimed the about,man, as
after ofhe had ridden the shadow theundertwo

|
a pace o1

“ Vola brigandsla.”trees autresces
Where2”“ aid I.

“Thee,” of fearsaid “there”the ecstasyman, 1n an
and dancingthe forest, where the checheringintopeering up
mooulight soil, theflickering the dun, herblesswas ason
gentle might breeze the leaves of the twinklemade totrees

advancingfro,and I three dark figuressaw usupon
He1e’s who,“ catastrophe,Tom, hoy,” quothAaron,a my
that he had himself the pistolssatisfied thatnow were pro

all wontedperlyloadedandprimed, had resumed his coolness
} danger fellowwho theAsk that¢ enacting statuemm 1s on

tolerable shot,the of the rock what he Iwantstop am a
shall beforeevil, nick himknow and if he Imeansyou ,

shoulder, takehis wordhe his carabine to mycan cary
for ”1t

theNoWho andwhat want?’there, do“ answer,vou1s
actuallyif had beencontinued still heabove aman us as as

theof threetheof Presentlybronzestatue inmenone
bullock’shornwood sounded short notesnorting on aa

abovethen comradeuntil thisIt would that momentseem
immediatelyheof forhad been their vicinity,notus awaie

andof Domingo, Advance,called St ”theout pators seizei! n
of histhe thetravellers 33 and thereupon act raisingwas in,

pistol.fired hisBangcrackhis shoulder, whentoprece
fallThe didloud bututtered Zak, notman a

ju saidwonderful“Missed all '”him, by that my com15
Il “Now, Tom, turn.”1tpanion 1s your

thepullingI levelled, ofand trigger,the actwas in very
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when
d

the dark figure fell slowly and stiffly his back, !over on» and then began stiuggleviolently,to loudly,and coughto
if he suffocating. lengthAt he 10lledas and downwere over JfaceÙ the of the rock, wherehe caughtby clumpstrongwas a

of brushwood, and there he hung, while the coughmg and
Ilfeltincreased, and I showelr, of heatedcrowing a warm as

1 water, face.sputter It hot hot, and saltmyover was
God of fathers! blood. But thereot fortunemy was was no
consideration thieethe figures by this hadtime been ren,
forcedby and they with fiendishmost yell,sixmoie, now, a
Jumpeddown the hollow basin,into and surioundedus. l

Lay“ down arms,” of them shouted.your one
“No,” I exclumed, “we British armed,officers, andare

and selldetermined livesto deaaly and if doour you suc,
ceed murdering rest assured shall be ilus,1m you may vou
hunted downby bloodhounds 1

I thought the littleand dreamed that thegame was up,i of Buiton would, the fastnessesamongst of Haiti,havenameit ;proved talisman but did “We1t have wisha so. tonoI see‘ourbut followmust and general,”mjure you, you us,
3 said the who appeared taketo the lead themamongstman

Here of the scrambledtwo the face of the 10ck, andmen up
brought their wounded comrade down from where he hun;and laid hum the bank he had been shot thiough theon
lungs, and could speak Afternot minute’s conveisation,a;they hifted him+} their shoulders and guide andon as our
Monsieur hadPegtop been instantly bound, onlywe were
two aimedto and accordingly had nothing fornine itmen,
but followto the beareis of the wounded withman, our
hoises tumbling and scrambling the itoup river course,
which,by then order, had turnedwe now h

We tlusproceeded for about half mile, when 1t1n way a
evident that the jaded beasts could travel fathernotwas

the twistedtrunks of fragmentsamongst andtrees of rock |whichwith tho strewed. We thereriver course was now
dismounted,andfore compelled leaveto them chargeweie 1m

of the brigands, andof immediatelytwo began to sertamble
nll side, thioughthe foot path, of thea narrowup in one

thicketsotherwise most that I hadimpervious ever seen
black halfPresently naked like hussavage,a companions,toldand stand. Somehailed, to password that could1 us we

understand by andnot captors, proceeded,was given ow we
until,ascending, shaipstill turning off the left,to1 we came

suddenly1ound pinnacleof 10ck, and looked down mtoa 4

|
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path ofbrinkthe it.leading towindingwith[ dell,deep a

withsurroundedof place,cockpitround| preciplIt1 aawas
Ih whichofthe fissuresfromall sides,rockslimestonetoushb

on
levelthe bottomwilebushesand was alarge trees sprung,

| evidentlyhkehaywith long1 coveredground,of grass,1ecePl rightbank, opposite,hightheClose todowntroddenhmuc
sparklingwood firefromyardsthirty wasaboutLd and us, a

sidethe nextwhile,rock,the us,cheerilyagainst ongray1 therevisible, butseveral huts oneof was noroofsthe were
however,The moment,couldthatabout see.wemoving

and10ughsounded mosthornthewith unthethat aman
andbelow,buzzandastnthere manyblast,melodious was a
and ezgh,and longtheof pit,out yawns,shortgrunt arosea
1nstantlywoodofsplinteisdozen werewhile sewghs resinou! a

halffifty sixtyhght Iwhosealoft, byheld orLit, and saw|
!

beneath,fromatblacks,armedwell usbutnaked, gazingup
of themMostteeth glancing.whiterandwhitetheir eyes
mihtarytheseveralandknives,longand woremushetshad thewith10undboundheadsthenadh:otherswhileshako,

fellow,lookinglengthafiAthandkerchief ercefallingnever
ofjacket,blueround pairdrawers, ashortdressed a1n
ofplaced sorthat,coched amostandepaulets, enormousa

hatchet,withnotches 1tcutwithankpl aladder, inrough a
desired toloudand usbank next voiceth aagainst 1us,e

Mr Bangtrembling,butandfearwithdidIdescend so
and,for moment,mindof inlus alost presencenever

plea1cstedIquestions,chief’s ourblack againthetoanswet fromatcheddespofficers,Burtish serviceon aif beingon our Wavehttle andthe1d,theusedI poor(andsquadron woas slandtheme) toI befor acrosscorvette esolitary up10se
force lyingButishanotherwithunicateJacmel, to comm

whenbutwith greatpatienceheardThethere meman ,
therefortatterdemalions,of wascircletheroundlookedI

 Falstaft’swhole were amenthe companyshittne’er ma
il redthesparkling tobrighttherwith armsthemjoke to of flameIihe tonguesflared overthattorches,of thelare

glaredandteeth,thwithgrinned 1vorytheywhile eirhead, livesthatfeltIeyeballs ourwhite ustheirwith onfiercely
purchasehour’sworthnot anwere

Sanchez,General“1spokeleader amthelengthAt tohis injusticebyPetion’sPresident swaydisputedriven toI willhopeless, you,1 notbut I trust 1squarieourme
Prince,Port your inusetoreturnontlemen auyouron me?”againstdecreeluswithdrawhimwith tofluence
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ofof the 1dea beingThis much theout |way ourwas so
Presisuchdeputed mediate between greatto personagesas

generals,rebel altogetherof husand iPetiondent was soone |I'wouldhave laughedotherabsurd,that, under circumstances,
mightherefellow’sface. However, havethe black jesta1

looked and promised.livescost serious,weus our so I,
fellow.thesaidUpon honours,”« pooryour

rejoinedof honour,”Upon words« weoma
thereupon,stinkingand theme”“Then embrace savage

and hissedoil, huggedandof tobacco nut me, me oncocoa
Hl

agreeable similardid thethencheeks, andboth toin waya
iof thecoughing and woundedtheHereMr Bang. moaning

conferencethebroke fiin uponman
Sanchez. One of his people hsaid toldthat ?”What‘ 1s il

llofdealhe, with good hisAh!” sudhim. “ savagenessa mn [l

?”bloodAha” !tone 1

forexplained how happened fewpromptly itWe a,
how he might takeknowI did 1t.notmoments,
length, said he “ however,forgive you,”“But I at my

You dinkcomrade. andtheir must eatrevengeinen may
with them.” 1

He orderedsaid asideThis to 1tus, as were. somewas
brought,and mixed cruelbe badplantainsroasted to some

gourd. He and thenate,withtafin water enoimousmn an
followed, and he thenhimself walkedpulltook wea

observed thatcarefully hadcircle, and1ound the every one
head, he abruptlythis orderedBeingsatisfiedalsotasted on

the ladder,andascend toto pass on our way.us
}

However,believe.fellow mad, IThe somewaspoor
him down, andhuntedpresidentafterwards,the gottime

himpunished As forhold believe heof lm, but I never lwoundedthe man
he did hve die,Whether‘‘ or

does knowCringle **Tom bot !

former where1cconductedby escort toWe our wewere
and without farther letremounted, hinhorses,left orour

the stragglingday dawnbyarrived at oftownderance, %
à

beautiful, the beingThe townJacmel situation 1s very
Iseawardlookinghillside,the out safebuilt on a veryon

being defended theanchoiage southwardtheroadstead, to
breakers, thatshoals, and white curlbright blue andby Illedges.coral reefs and As odethe Mrtowe upover10ar

|
1

merchant the place,principal and Frenchthe‘s,S m a
fithestiuch with dilapidated conditionagamwereweman,

2 &

|
‘!
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1

! of the houses, and the generally state of the town.ruinousoly
1The brown and black population ppeared be loungingtoa

about the absolutemost idleness and here,in Portatas,

| Prince, secondau metevery soldier Theman you was a
sitting their Iittle shops,women nicelyin set without a
ofvarlety printedgoods, and the of thegay Englishcrews

vesselsloading coffee, the onlyhil individuals who seemedwere
be capableto of exertion.any“I Tom,” quoth Massa Aaron, “dosay, that!!! you see

|

1 old fellow theie2”
“What! that old headed sitting the a1bourgiay negro in

there2°
“Yes the patriarch sitting under the shadow ofil his1s

Lima bean >’i owni And truth he The stem threeso 1n very incheswas. was
diamete1, and the branches had beenm trainedalong and

spairedarch, and loaded with podsover a were
shall“I believe the of Jackstory and the Beanstalk,in

henceforth and for eve1,” said I
We kindlymost entertainedby Mx S andwere spent,thieetwo days happily The of the dayor very evemng on

wlneh arrived, had strolled aboutout o’clockwe we tonine
take the host hisand cleths beng busyair theour in41

housecounting and home, whenwere on our way we
looked them their desks,at before ascending1m theon to

above Thereapartments five clerks and Mr SwereI 3all working the of thentop tall mahogany tiipods,awayon
by the light of then biown’ home made candles,whilewaxi

three of merchantmenmasters sittingwere 1n a corner, com
of lading,bills making manifests, and I doparing notup

knowwhat beside.| “It about close,”time to said Mr S have”1s now ,
objection httleto gentlemen?you any a music, or are youmuch fatigued2”too

“Music music,” said Mr Bang, delight“I oodin
but He” shortcut by the whole bunch, themusie, was

clerks and then closing theirmaster, ledgeis,and journals,
and day books, and cash books with bang, whilea one
hooked fiddle, another clarionet, another flute, &c.up a a a
while Mr S offered, with smile, his clarionet toa own
Massa Aaron, and holding theout at with thetime,same11

true good breeding of Frenchman, reed Toa a span newl unutterable he took his hipssuched1tmy surprise 1n
thewet 1eed lus mouth then hishus handn passng across,

Hl
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muzzle, coollyasked Mh S what the be?topiece was
 Adestefideles,1f please,” smd S rathertakenaback.you ,Mi Bang modded sounded bar two anothera or gave iiscientificflourish, and then calmly theawaitedvery opening.He then tendered fiddle to altogether beyonda me m

but I offered officiateto the Lettledium,compass the Ilon
drummer being competent somethingto else. At signala
from host they all launched, full ash, andour away in cs verymelodious let1t telltoo, Aaron's mstrumentwas me vou,
telling famously.most

The daynext went to visit tafia property thewe a in
neighbourhood On passed dozen miserableour way we a
looking blacks, cleaning followedby ugly Turk ofcanes, an

brown almost naked,with the glazeda man, ommnipicsent i
cochedhat, and dawncutlass hishand. He /abusinga m was
the devils lustilymost rode along, andpoor stoodas we so
pertmaciously the path, that I could for the hfe ofnotin

withoutjosthng him, “Je demandeme pass pardon,”vous
said I, with abjectmost salaam to saddle bow.a Hemykt lus brows shutand his teeth hard, he groundoutas
betw the glancing “Sacre! vorla foutreseen blancsivory, ces
la,” clutchingthe Inlt of his firmlyallcouteau the while
1 thought he would have struck But Mi Sme. comingmollified the and rodeup, savage, we on

The tafia estate affaur It had beenwas a sore once ia
plantation, the broken andprosperous sugar 1winedas panes ,houses, blackened by fire, melancholyvouchers forwere

abut the whole cultivation reduced aboutcouple nnow towas
of of and theboilingand distillingacres wiysugarcanes, was
cariied small unroofednook of the original works.on 1m a

Two days after this returned Port Prince,to andwe au
lyI could help admiringnot the of Aaron’s formerjustness;description for exhalations thick,noisome were rising as

the shone hot and sickly the long bankevening sun ofon
fat blackmud that the beach beneaththe town. Wecovers
fonnd CaptainTransom Mr Sat 3 I made report8 myof the of thestate meirchantmen loading the south sideofon

island,the and retired deucedlyto 1est, tired and stiff withide. Next Bangenteredmy morning my room
Hallo, Tom“ the shapper has been shoutingfor thsyouhalfhour get ”getup, man up

“Mydear I awfullytired.”sir, am
“Oh Bang' sung

<I¢¢ hive silent bere’sorrowa
echVids

li

I
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It enough sailor miles endridestrue seventywas no on,with That bade adieuimpunity. tosame evening we our
excellent host Mr S the shoneand rsing moon uson,under weigh for Kingston,where after <afelydaystwo we

[. anchored with the homeward boundtrade.
The¢¢ roaringseas

Is not placeof ease,”a
di Powrt ditty. No of smallthe commandsavs a more 1s a! schooner the West Indies. We had scarcely anchoredn

1
when the boarding fiomofficer the ship broughtflag me1 Ithither immediately. 1 did Àstoi1 messagea 1epair so

11 stepped lieutenantdeck, the leaning the drum—on was on
i

!

head of the with the signal book before him,capstan, openi) while the tellingsignal off the semaphore,whichman was
rattling the Admiral’s situatedaboutfiveatwas away pen,l miles off.

Cringle,”Ah! said he, without head,“ his “howturning
? glad lad. Here,wishtoare you see you you joy, my

lend hand, will you? I took the221tme a concerns you.
followingbook, and the reported I pieced theas man com,foitable together.sentence

Desire¢ Wave fit wood instantlywater to
take Spanish Mainto toconvoy morningmorrow

f CringleMr board orders will be sentremain on
”eveningir

|
leigh ho,¢¢ Rowley,”saysi I Thomas, ofwrath and bitternessgreat spirit,sang in

fi “D hardd duck, live the altoI to wateram a in
gether,entirely2”

“Tom, boy,” from the Itout watermy sung voicea
Bang’s,who, along hadAaron with Transom,was seen mei board the ship Come” along,go on receiving comeman—

along Transom make gettointerestto you a1s going
furlough shoie, withalong, and dine us non so come
Kingston”

sir,”dear“I ordered to toam sea morrow morning,my
Sosaid I, like true”“No!” “Tooto true, too nocry.

receivedhelp for farewell of fiiends,I sadtook1t, mymya
theorders, laid hauledand out intowater,provisionsin my

dayfan and sailed for Santa Martha atnext mormngway,
break, with three undermerchant schooners onoconvoyif{| for thirdSantaHi and theMartha Carthagenaanotherfor

i il for Porto Bello
We aftersailed the of such month, and,24th aon a

i !

1
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pleasant Martha,anchored Santaat at 8passage, Ax, on
4the When anchor saluted, whichto31st. came wewe

seemed have somewhatunexpected honour,been theto asa
|

afterfired from fort fashionthereturn mostprimitivewas a
A shovel of liveblack fellow with embers,appeared ofa one
which caught his hand,another chuckingculotte up insans

lthe breach offrom palm he the1t palm until firsttoto ran
oftouch hole, hewhere firedclapping the off, and1t 1tgun, on

the whole battery,until thethrough requiredserzatum,so on
which,several of thenumber of by by,guns were given, |balls whiz overhead.shotted, could hear the Thewere as we

ifoot of highlies small plain, thetown at verv mounaon itherather sand formed fiom washingsbank,tains, on a |or
from the highest of them,these ofThemountains. summit

ilcould from the deck, with whichcoveredwe snow,see was
i

1m
the hght of cool dawn,shone,clear theat sunrise, gray 4when struch by the of likefirst the entirerays sun, one

Oh, often the ofamethyst. how I longed for thewings
eagle, waft from the littlethe hot deck of vessel,to me
where farthe thermometer the shade stood at 95,mm up

withthe shiningglaciers, comforted coldbe !amongst to
One exhibitedhere,striking phenomenonnatural is arising

of Cordilleiasofthe of this theout stupendousvietmty prong
The all day, but thebreeze blows harbourtheintosea in
night, the highrather towards cold fiomtheor airmorning,

violencerushes with off thedown, and blows such iregions
land, blownneailythat myselfand out tomy convoy weie

only by folthe night after andfirst arrived it wassea hwe ,
lowing anchormng closecriaft, andof thethe practice native

anchorhavingunder the lee of the beach, byfact, anin
the Spa |high plage,dry the shore itself theand ason

throughniards riding thecall that could1t countwe on
might with comfortsecurityor

|oftheThere small islands theseveral entranceataie
mightfort, that easilyharbour, the highestof which 1son a

both thecommands1endered impregnablebe town and1t3

the housesitself littleThe place deserveshairbous. notice ;
therewith huis,butand mterspersed negro 1s oneare mean,

several Onechuich, with tolerablefine itpaintings in
oftenalthough hadespecially Istruck grotesque, seenasmo

EnropeCatholic chuiches Itthings Roman
/

ininqueer
of Ilell, with Old Nicholas, under therepresentationwas a

soullnmselfwith the of 1of dragon, entertaining 1anguise a
his claws, who certainlyappeared farheieticunfortunate in

h

|
l

d
11
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1: from comfortable, while lot of his angels washingls a wele
1} the off of fineset would the dirtsins a youngmen, as you| offscabbut potatoes, of hquid Butfire their saints!sea1n a

|

I often rejoiced that Aaron Bang withnotwas me, we
should unquestionablyhave forquarreled thetoas manner,whichthey dressed thedecorated,and fantasticmostin wereI
mode girl did her doll joke Stillto 1t1 a everi up wasmn, a
these wooden deities with suchtreated thatveneration,are
I do believe their which of! goldornaments, andmassiveare
silver, rarely, stolen.are never, or very

On the
|

of the of followingmonth,2d the sailedevening we
but havingbeen baffled by calms and hight winds, 1tagain,il the 4th before anchored the St Domingooff gate atwas we

Al

il| Carthagena, and ‘downdropped Bocanext tomorning wed

Chica, and charge, dashing schooner offineil 150saw our a
ll safe thetons, harbour About weighed, butinto 9 4 Mm, we|

i

had scarcely anchorthe catted, whengot it towe came on
blow from the unusualnoithwest thinggreat mostguns a
hereabouts anchor haddown and I1tso was again, as
made beforemind tonot attempt 1t mormng,myup againI the the allwith <peed audgot water convenientgig 1m ,that forenoon I reached the mmmediatelyandtown,same
called the Viceroy, butunder differentcircumstanceson very

|
from the Mr Splinter I hadand entered along withtime it
the conquering army

We dined and found largewith the magnate, parta very
l assembled. Amongst others, I especiallyr1ecollectthat the

Inqursidor General but with thewas conspicuous every; one,Ii

of the Captain General and his 1immediateexception staff,
arrayed gingham jackets, there muchnotwas so wasmm

stvle the affair.1n
theiH I had worksbefore dinner to inspectopportunityan

of unquestionably,Carthagena leisure. Itat a verymy 15,
of solidplace, walls, which builtthestrong masonry,it are

ofhundred brassbeing with least threearmed at pieces
of the tide thecontinual andwhilethe ebb flowcannon, in

wouldditch bethat next tocurrent 1tcreates strong,h soa4
cairiedwould byimpossible fill fascines beto 1t awayup, as

breached, wouldthe wallsthat, the 1tcurrent evenso were;
ofbe Carthaimpracticable them. Theto storm appearance

anchored the Stfrom vessel offthe fromthatgena sea, 1s, a
Domingo Itandbeautiful picturesque.singularlygate,i 1s

of islands,atuated rathersandyisland,Mh 1s on groupa or a
{ll and the beach ofhere shoals gradually, that boats even aso

1I
41

|
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ofsmall draught dwater pproach withincannot mushetvery a
shot. The walls and batteries havenumeious a very com lmanding The and towers the churchesappearance spires on

|and of them decoratedwith flagsare numerous, many wee
when there, and the shootingtiees amidstwe weie green upthe 1ed tiled houses, afforded beautiful relief thetoa pro

A littlespect. behind the town, gentleacchivity, theon a 1s
citadel, Fort San Felipe, whose |or appearance conveys an

of1dea impregnablestrength, (but all this of thing,sort 1t1s
Rodericknot wiitten Random?) and the ship like hillin on

beyond the only other1t, the neighbourhood,emmence mn
stands the of the Popa,convent like lantern thea poop on |high of ship, fromstern which, indeed, takes1t 1tsa name
This had beenconvent stronglyfortified and, commandin;

iSan Felipe, of Mouillo,great to who carried bywas 1tuse
fassault dwing the and held 1t until thesiege, insurgents 7shelled him from

TI
out the citadel, The effect, when first

1t, increased by the whole and batsaw aty,was scene
and Popateries, beingreflected the calm, smoothin sea,

distinctly 1f had been glass1t clear, fact,as theas so; in was
1eflection, that could scarcely distinguishthe shadowyou 1from the reality. We weighed next thatmormng 1s, on
the 6th of the month, and arrivedsafe Porto Belloat theon
11th, after tedious duringwhich had continuala passage, we

flaccompanied with vivid lightning and tremendousrains, |thunder. I had expected have fallento with of1m one our
frigates hele but afterwardsI learned that, althoughI had;
shd down cheenly along shore, the weather thatcuirent
prevailed farther hadout at herswept thetosea awaycastward I and anchoied, and immediatelywaitedso ran mn,the Governol, who recerved what might haveon me in once
been barn, although did1t deservenot thea now name.

Porto Bello originallycalled Nombre de Dios, havinwas
recetved the former from the Englishwhen tookname 1tweIt miserable, duty, damp hole, surrounded by high,1s a
forest clad hulls, round which everlasting curlmusts and ob

the whose chanceat whenmoment thescure sun, rays, any
reachdo the steamy which built,1t theswamp on 1s or

of the lead coloured,landwateis locked thatconstitutescove
the harbour, immediatelyexhale thick sichly moisture,a n

of sluggishclouds white smelling diabohcally ofvapours,
decayed vegetables, and slime, and mud. I will venture a
remark that will found,be I persuaded, pretty theam nea:
truth, that there twenty betowere carrion crows seen 1n



I
11 \

|
J 472 CRINGLE’STOM LOG.

|1

the forstreets mhabitant the peopleevery seem every way
|

,
worthy of such abode saffron, dingy, miserable,an ema11

ciated looking devils As for the place 1tself, appeared1t to|à
| large hospital, inhabited by thepatientsmy eyes one in| yellow fever. During the whole followingof the day, there

still of the frigate, and I had|
was no appearance! mm conse

the ulterior ofto execute orders, whichpartquence now mythat if I did find her anchor whenInot at arrived,were, or
if she did make her foitynot within eight hoursappearance
thereafter,I myself leave the Wave Porto Bello,towas mn
and proceedoverlandto the Isthmus Panama, andtoacross

deliver,to ofboard H.M S. Bandera, theito captan’son
hands, large packet with despatchesfrom the Governown a

|
home, I understood, ofment at touchgreat importance,as

the ofconduct referencesquadron, with thetoing our va
of of the mushroomAmerican Republics thegaries some on

Pacific But if I fell with the fuigate, then I detoin was
liver andthe said packet the immediatelyto captain, return

the PortWave Roval.toin
Having, therefore, fromobtained letters the Governor of

Porto theBello Commandant Chagres, charteredIto at a
with four andstout steersman, patron,canoe, canoemen a or

he called, Cruzes, having laidandto toas 1s meconvey in
goodstockof eatablesand drinkables, and selectedthe blacka

pilot, Peter Mangrove, accompaniedbyto servant,asgo my
his failing Sneezer, and taking hamnever companion, mv

double bairelled ofmock and and brace pistols withgun, a
shoved the of the 14thoff atme, six a. on moimngwe

|
of ofIt this saidsortwas a rum conveyance canoe mine

In forty feet long, onlythe fast place, and five1t was nea
singlewide broadest, being hollowed of wildtheat out one

this thehow be pulled throughcotton totreeIi sea onwas, Ithe fourby I could divine However,coast, not wasmen,
wouldthatold thiefwho charteredIn assured by the 1t1t to me,

imposedbe all whereas, beennght had notmy 1nocence, themadesmaller haveIT might,on, canoe,n a orcasuco,
half the 1t'tooktimepassage me.one1n

the with palmthatchedAbout feet of afterpartten was
whichleaves, framework of broad ash hoops, awning,overa
stecersman thatcalled thetowardsthe bothtoldo, was open

in andtheguided bladed paddle stern,with long broadus a
11 strippedthe directionof who,the ward, starting,torin onmen
J themselves yellloudstark naked, and, noweverygiving a

aftetand then, paddles,longbegan pull theirto aoars, or
!

|

1
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backwhen they layFust,fashion.extraordmary tomost
and upwards thebackwardsjumpedthey tothe strain, on

they featheredthen,andwith their feet,thwart as oncemore
ciackdown their bottomspaddles theytheir oncameagain,

which theytheloudwith sielp seats, upon againona
andstroke,mounted the nextat so on

and butfinethe harbour,When cleared 1t serene,waswe
fromviolently the northeast.blow1tabout toonnoon came

pistolalong about shotwhile itAll thus coastingwerewe
lightthe clear swellwithcoral beach,whitefromthe green

the darkandbeyondand watersright hand, 1t stormyon our
the white surfandrollingof the blue roaringsnowocean,

swell hadspeak of, the beenItheleft By timeon our
and, aftershipping saltbreakinglashed nto morewaves,up

fourobliged, ifoi, aboutbargainedhadIthanwater werewe
I

reef, calledthe Naranja.withinshove ntoto covear *1.,
ofthere chain saltof theAlong this watercoastpart 1s a i

ibeach,the coral thethe bydivided from crestlagoons, sea
Iofwith clumpsand there stuntedcovered herewhichof 1s

mangroves,
theIngher thanenough, landstrangelyThis beach, 1s

i
dike,if had been naturalimmediatelybehind 1t1t, Hi01aas

|andEvery here there,by thethrownbreakwater, sea.up
and throughnatural dike,thisthere 1t was onegapswere mn

flgrapnel perfectandof these shoved, toswung our insoonwe
ilcertainly.outlandishbut situationmostsecurity, in a

beachthebieeze, therethe casterlyAs rode to was aswe
theleft hand,thealmostlevel withdescribed, water, on our

beautifulwhite sandwithof coveredland sidelee most1to1
of land crabswholeand shells, with outrunningwailens

bodiesthenrabbits,ike little tinyand then holes greenin
enoughfordown, I toroll and notto was nearseeming up

‘locomotion, like bushelsthenofmodetherr feet, theorsee
shiningwhite shore,thetrundling all aboutgrapeshotof on

flashing the clumpssurf oftheBeyond, overwas uproaring
face.the scaward Onthundering thebushes, and ongreen

of theof andheadhand, stern prospectright us,us, a wasa
of whilethickets thebyshut mangroves, nimpervious1n

ghmmering andhills ndistinet,bluethedistance rose as
Weatmosphere. anchoredthrough the steamy wereseen

hundredyards longabout threeofclear bywater,stripem a
ofclear beam landward,Therebroad.fifty spacewas a usa

which solitarybuilthalf extent,of about wasacie 1n onan a
withthe edge,close water’s smallhutIndian to a canoe

[4
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closedrawn the longdoorto We had beennotup anchorat 4
1when the launched, and monkey lookingcanoe was nakeda

old paddled off, and brought beautifulmostman chickenus a
turtle, and few I asked price.him hissome yams, a oranges1 He rejomed, ” de Dros” that lhis1tpor saint‘samor was
day, and he meant gift1t However, he did refuseas a not

dollar when tendered him beforeto he paddleda away.I That night, when all at andmasterwe were supper, men,
I heardI feltand sharp crack the side ofagainst theaIn canoe,

Hallo, Peter,“ what that2” said 1.1s

Nothing,“ sir,” quoth Peter,who hiswas enjoying scrape
abaft,

|
! with the headman, whateverpatron, callor you mayIiP him, of There blazing| fire kindled bedmy crew. was a on a

I of forwardwhite sand, the bow of the roundwhichin canoe,ii fourthe dogas,14 seated, with three sticksor canoemen, were4 li stuch. triangularly the fire, from which dependedup over an: earthen whichtheypot, cooking theirI m were suppers.I had rigged hammock between the foremostul andaftermy
ofhoops the toldo,most and I fatigued and sleepy,as was

!! and late,1t I desiredgetting betaketo myselfwas now toi I lutingrest just with of ham,so was preparatorya piecei ,
I the cold whenI feltto similarthumpandrattlegrog, again a

ofthe side theagainst There small aperturecanoe was a in
the palm thatch, right opposite whereto I sitting,was on
the outside of which I heard rustling andnow af noise,d pre

!! longsently thrust through,snout and theintoa was canoe,di whichkept and shuttingwith sharp rattlingopemng a noise.i It hike long splinters oftwo mud covered andwas more
half decayed timber, than thing I 1t toany can compare ,but the lower Iikeopened, of Brobdingnagas jaw was a pairi

formidable of1116 teeth unmasked, theseissors, snoutrowa was{1
thefrom the being nearlyto feettip three long. Theeyes1!

this exceedinglymomentat good, by thescene was as seen
fis

small,Light of bright,silver lamp, fed with ofspiritsai wine,
}

1 that always travelledI with, which fromhung of theonef hoops of the toldo. First, there friend Peter Manwas ourHt
ill under the afterpart of thegrove, cowering 1n a cornerTy awn

covered with blanket,and shaking, if withing, up a as anpo
fl fit, with the his shoulder, lesspatronague peering over nofy

alarmed Sneezer,the dog, end, with his blacksittingwas on
dH the table, forpatiently his crumbs,resting waitingnose on

i‘u and the black boatmen forward the of thebowwere in canoe,1H
Jabbering, and laughing, and munching, they clustered!| as
round sparkling offire. When I first the apparitiona sawi
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the fascinated,diabolical looking Isnout, was mm a manner
thecould Mangroveandand neitherspeak pati onnor move

didfear, and the othersalso paralyzed with not ;see 1were
of theSneezer the only amongstcreature us, awareso was I

forabout him, thehisdanger, who seemed have witsto l
|the table,lifted his offhe calmlyhenoticedmstant 1t, nose

andthen crouched drewstartledbark, andand short |gave a
fiomtheglancing hishimself ifback act to |eyesspring,as 1n

nuzzling whinmgwithface, andandtomonstrous myjaws
small yelp andandlaughing nowgiving aexpression,a

lus withthen,and intenseearnestnessriveting onevesagain
spokenif he had ilplainlytelling 1tthe alligator, asasme

attack duty bound,I will“If choose,master, 2¢, as 1mmyou
all way.” Andsuch1eally notbut isnotatcustomer inmya

fimtellect clear,hisbut he shewedthis,only did he wassay 1
stoodfear, for he hiswarped throughand now onno way

forepaws,withhammock hisholding theandhind legs, on
pulled ofpillow, andbelow the 1he his outthrust snout one

head of bed,garnished thealwayspistols, which my on 1my
thesuch expeditions present.as

theof 1etuinedmind witnessingMy at couragepresence
pistol,seized the loadeddog. Iof nobleand sagacity my

mside ofalligatorof thethethisand by time weieeyesas
and fired.the larboadthe muzzleclappedthe toldo, I to one

couvulsively, thatsuddenlyandjerkedbackThe creature so
the deadand monsterof the toldo toinpart !!asawaywas +

1)shoutedMyrolled 1fthefell off, crewseaway.as n acanoe
barkedcheered Sncezer27 Peter MangroveQue“ estoes

scaicely be heldcouldandgloriousand yelled rate,at a
theoverboard, monster,lookingandthe sawwecanoein

thewhite bellyhis toleast,twelve feet long at upturn rising
afterandshortwith hisstruggle for moment paws,amoon,

he floatedscaly tail,of his sternlashheavysolitary aawaya
Peter Mangrove,proceedstill Toanddeadof poorus,

interlude,shakenby thisconsumedlywhose waswerenerves
broughtfever,night withthe roastingduringseized on mna

finding himself farfear,believe, byI atgreat someasure,a
he had doubtsand thatlatitude, toof hisout grievous as

wheie boundfor,and toofthe weas werevoyage,our1ssue
dosed him copiouslyI withabundantlyevident. mostwas

and lack ofmedicine, hand.cooling 1t atsaltwater, noverya
the of the 15th,dawn,weighed atWe morningongray

Chagres,arrived miserableo’cloch, atand at 11 a morea.
than Porto Bello.credible,that Theplace, evenwere

iE
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gil ofside the harboureastern formed smallby promontory1s a
[ that the aboutout into five hundred yards, withruns sea a;bright httle bay windward while longto muddya man

fi covered forms thepit right handbank theentergrove as you
mouth ofestuary the Chagres the Thewestor river onIE

bluffeasternmost fortsaddle,withIi erected1s a narrow a on
the facingextreme the which, far

| point situationsea, so as 1s
concerned, ought be, impregnable, the rock beingto1s, or

faces,three while landwardoffprecipitous 1t cut toon 1s|
i

! by deep| dry ditch, about thirty feet wide, which: a across a
movable drawbridge this oflet down, and compartment1s

d the defences all regular, with and
|

counterscarp,1s very scarp
|

fl

! covered and glacis. The brass mounted theway, guns on
castle and beautiful, thingbutJil were numerous every was in
miserable ofdisrepair, several the for hadinstance,guns,

Hl settled fallendown bodily platform, throughthe havingi on
I the crushed foundI efficientrotten garrison11 carriages an in

this ofstronghold three old who had not evennegroes, a
| musket of thekind, but the commandant notwasany in

castle of the invincibleswhenI paid however,visit,my onc| where hisundertook pilot Senor house,El Torie’sto tome
i honour place bydining The besthouse the thisI was was,1n

the by, although foundonly thatchedhut and here I hisa ,
Excellency Commandant,the little shiivelled insignificantWil a
looking He about down his dinner,creature sitting towas
of hé of Elwhich invited partake, alongside Senortome
Torre, neither less than reputablewho was more nor a negro;
and I hungry,I contrived do theto justice toas was very

offendedfirst stomach gnevouslydish, but theatmy wasHi
garlic,compound of bricksecond,whichseemed beto tome a

dust, glad huiry board ofoil, that Iand to

‘ll

train onso was
settle all with httlegood Madena.tomy acanoe,l which here aboutAt four proceeded theI 1sriver,pat. up

rolls sluggishlyhundred deep,yards and 1tNil a across, veryHi thecoveredalong low water’sthrough tocountry,swampyaHl
whichbelow theunderwood,edge with thick sedges and

iyi andofmyriads musquittoes,and generateswater stagnates,
clouds ofwholeand sendsother troublesome insects, upI and andyellow fever,ofredolent

| ague,noxious vapours,
things.comfortableofallandcramps, mannerli

mn
and Igrapnel the stream,At anchored byten apa we

hisPeter capacityforthwith ofhciateMangroveset to new1m

slungof thengood Icook, deucedreally madeand he one.a
ht match,hammock slowand Lightingunder the toldo, atmy aer

!|
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of smoke thethe end forwards, to musquittocs,1t away
previously the aftermostendcovered with Ihaving mat,a

Itakecloak, andmyself turnedwrapped toinmymn. my
about theWe weighed two Asà morming,again insnooze.

hs clouds settledthe dull downday dawned the steamygray on
while the fell regularwaterspout.Itome

|

rain m aus once more,
| alonglookcheeringbutthing theprospect to4 awas any

likebrimfulthe dull Lethedreary of stream, withvistas17

Iidh heavyloweringbut the shy above,nothing be theto seen |beneath,and the highswollenred treesgigantic towerwater8
,

ifd closeand the water‘soverhead, edge, lacedtogrowinging l
withes, theblacksnake like whiletogetherwith junglewas

andactually down thethickand into water,1mpervious, grew
cleared bank, therefor shore,beach, allor was none,or |À shmysoftunderwood, whereand exceptwater steaming da

h

hoveblack mud shiming fiombank of back the1ts deadout
HY

shore, withthe alligatorsmonstiouswaters il11 one or morenear
sleeping hike dirty logs of wood, scarcely deign1t, rotten ion

Iabominablelift long lookthento snouts to atL mg us as
their scaly tails, withpassed, the blackto mud 1we raiseor

the scales lumpssticking oh hornbleto gieat Imostin
j

althoughhorrible! But the beauties certainly,creatures,W no lallharmlessafter For I heard wellinstance,are never al
of their attackingauthenticated human beingherecae a

dllfowlsabouts, and they do tithe, however, likepigs anyJy ithat they wouldI don’t make freeto notparson. mean say à
dumplingwith little fat of 1f he thrownwerea a piccaniny,,

them, they ferociousbut have Ito to propensitiesseem no1P

shot twelvefeet theof them he about long bulletwasone! ,,vol below the shoulderthe of the mail, ofentered thejoints1n
themtender if fireforepaw, wherethe hide butof atyouwas ;

the scale, the lookingweth that with monster at1s, you,
musket I oftenball will glance. have this Logut in mya

of the Brobdingnaglizards, thespoken I broughtIf guanas.
feet long, and foundthis aboutday, threedown 1t, notone

hikewithstanding dragon good1ts eating.appearance, very»
artivedthe 18th, the village of Cruzes,atAt 11ols on wea x.

where the be navigablethe ford topoint ceasesriver canoes,
horse, ratherwhence take mule forand fiom Panaof oryou

milesFor about fifteen below Cruzes,twenty the H11orna. 4
full of shoals,becomesrapid,and hen the laidi! wriver oarsare
propelledthe by longaside, and poles.canocsare

called,Town,The miserable place,1t 1s 1sas a poor coma
chiefly of huts, however,posed Spanish trader ofnegro ai

I
[l

A
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the WavehadVillaverde, whoofthe asovercome inname1 1

! lighter andhad preceded toand canoe,m amepassenger,a
i repaid farkindness,shewn 1t,hadwhom I now assome

lay his power4 as in
forhired mulesmight,andfor the tolodgedHe meme

J i

slung hammockIthePanamaproceed to so mymorning,in
ofkeeps kind posada,whohouse,soldier’sSpanishold a1m an

whoseVillaverde daydawn,atfriendbycalledand myH was
L

| for butreadytell gettoobject not to my journey,mewas, Ratherbeforebatheand starting.would1f Iaskto gome
nevertheless, purificastruckof request, 1tsoit amea rum ,

couldendured,I haddicagreeables notafter thetion, many
and castingtrowseis,shippingand mymyonamisseome , beautifultrudgedtoi shoulders,cloak a veryweawaymyon Iwheie,Cruzes, tomile aboveabout surprise,spot, mya

puffing,the water,allploutersngCrusanos,offound mscorea
pickmightalligatorNow“and shoutingblowing,and an

| leastseemed thehowever,thoughtI,choose,”and 1noneno
pistolPresentlyaboutthem.dashed4i amongstIafraid, so

Come,thoughtappeared. “femalesoffromshotpill groupus, a
andthis too,”modestformuch<1atherI, tco manyounga
didwhole bevy1f thegentleman,Itakedeuce am aasme,it mothertheirnakedandblood, squatter,colddis1obe asnot 1mfi

| the heril she tookbeforeof Eden, togardentheEve was 1n
laugh,shirhingand| of themiddle stream,the11ight1mtobage, withinhad been twentymale musquitto1f not aevenasmg,ll of themtook 1tnoticeneighbourHowever,miles nomy ,
AboutthatletButofmatterall pass.seemed coursea

Peter Mangrove,withweigh,underI goto'clockeight ara
beforeguideblackandmules,good stout runmngtwo aon

i sloughsthehewhichwithstich,long overwith sprungame ; havewouldIagihtywith greatj! roadtheand stones mI milesdo fourpassablehunter,toagainsthimbacked manya
Ji chasesteeplecountryclose a1maover

Theleaguesil aboutCruzesfromdistant sevenPanama 1s{i haveHighland mustthewhatlike.somewhat onesroad 1s4 onlyandhand,themtookWadeGeneralbefore inbeen
beenhaswhereitplacesindeed,mules,forassable manyn

i
D

hill,of theface 1ttheroch 1sof theout zigzags onnil rewn theButmeeting sceneryfor twopassablescarcely persons4 for the most part,winds,beautiful, 1tsideeach asvery1son
j4 magmficent tiees,byovershadowed10cks,amongst steep beautifultheand of mostof allbirdswhichamongst «izes,

monkey,whileperpetually glancing, everyplumage, aare

!
1f
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here and theie, would sit and chattering,andgrimaeing,
scratchinghimself the ofcleft tree.1n a

iI should think, judging from barometel but Imy mayhave made calculation,accurate and I have Humnotan
boldt by that the ridge of the highest fifteen hundredme 1s i
feet above the level of the that wouldit be next toocean, so
impossible theto two thusat bypont canal withjoin seas a

However, I Jointwater expectto Stockof. lCompanwn see a
set fine day for theyet, ofagong some cuttingi,purposethat when the national capital next accumulates (and1s, i
Lord knowswhen that will be) plethora,to and peoplea s

become distended that they bleeding,purses so require
After iavellng about twenty miles, the graduallysecne ii

and begins dreamto aboutVasco Nunez andopens, theone ienthusiastic explorersfirst of the Isthmus,but firstmy view
of the Pacific through drenchingshower of thatwas a rain,the shin,wet andto rather Lept imaginationunderme my ,for this smd of like1magination barn door chuckey,nue 1s a
brisk and enough when the shines, and the skycrouse sun 1s
blue, and plenty of grub hand,at but I can’t wiite poetry !whon I cax/d, and hung1y, and drooled. Still, whenam I
caught first glimpse of the distant Pacific, I felt that,my

through miserable drizzle, 1t nobleeven a prospect.was a
As proceed, occasionally throughsmallyou you pass open

savannahs, whichbecome lager, theand clear wide,spacesuntil the forest have been travelling graduallyunderyou
breaks beautifulinto clumps of liketrees, those gentlein a
man’s pak, and here and there placid clear ofevery a piecewater spreads full ofout, pond tuitle, whichI believe beto

theand with the tortoise and eels, the latterone ofsame
which,by the by, sociable forcreatures, theclearare very in
moonhghtmghts,with the bright spaiklingdew the shorton

they frequentlymoist travelfrom pondgrass, to another,onc
wigglingalong the like snakes. I have myselffoundgrass
them fiftyyardsfiomthe butwhetherwater the errandwas,
love, mezely drinkto with oftea the slipperyor wai, or some

females the pool, andnext then retuinyoung thein agam,
deponentsayethnot

As approach the thetown, beforeyou open spaces men
becometioned frequent, until lengthatmore you gam =

ground,aboutthice miles from Panama,where, theusing as
shone theout, became trulyenchantingsun again view

lay theThere of Panama,town built small tongue ofon a
land, the Pacific,jutting nto surtoundedby walls, which

4

il

i
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I wishbutdefenceformidablemight have been myonce,a
| bricks andthe oldrattling stones| dependedpromotion on my1

I1f could onlysingle frigate,withtheir getabout oneears,
of this liestheimpossibility strengthenough but thenear in,|| gradually, that the tideshoalsof place,the the water soas

the walls,fromhalf 1mile andnearlyretires nsing,aai
while, thefeet theeighteenconsider, at springs, onwi near

HH

for thereChagresof Isthmus, instance,side atopposite the
neutralizing almostgulf 1tall, thescarcely streamat18 any

entirely
theoverhangshill town,handrightOn the rising prea

thereabouts,fectthousandofheightthecipitouslyto or ona
signalerectedof which station,pinnaclethe extreme 1s a

teleIthe it,which, instantVague,called the at wassaw
theiil forAs tocraft city,graphing out atto assumeseasome

Li shaped likeof description,modefriendMr Bang’s 1t wasour
theand suburbthe city,bodytadpole, the representingih

a
fortifications beingandthe itstail,the citystewpan,or a

towardsobliquelytendinghandle,whilethethe us, waspan,
Savannahward,withoutextendingthe Rawal, long stieet,il or

viewed thewhichfrom 1,distancewalls. At thethe we
and thecathedral,with 1tstiledhouses, towers,red numerousiit with whiteseemed girtandmonasteries annunneries,i there denotedhere andof blackwhile spots11bbon, seriesa

| left of the theretheTo town,batteries.thethe oncannon
craft, schooners,andsmall brigs,offlotillawhole vegewag a

fortifications,thetable beyondwhile farther atoutboats,| sea,
andbeyond them theanchorrodeships atthreelarge again,;

milesoff theaboutfivelyingof islands town,beautifulHh group
calm, glass likereflected theandappeared floatto 1n

|
wereon

whilesilver,emeralds chasedlikePacific,of the 1nexpanse
likeseemedhorizon, totowards the1tself,the nse up aocean

i wall,brightsilverburnishedtheatre, growingor ascene 1n a
ili ascended,indistinct, 1tandand hazyblue,and asmore morei thatheaven,cloudlessii theuntil melted nto1t no oneso
! and shy met.could tell where water
à

Its Thou glorious¢¢ muror,if all time,1
gale, storm,breeze,convulsedCalm orornmorIE torrid chmethepole,theIcing or mn

sublime,andendless,boundless,il heavingDark
11 thronetheEternityofThe image

InvisibleOfthe3h
l betweenthenand; v Wille whale usrosenoweverya sperm
iH thedouble intohigh jetand spoutedand the islands, aup

‘
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flounder ofheavywiththen,andofblast steam,likeair, a ila and therehereboatandsankslowlytail,broad ahis again ; Awith slowsailsleepyand athe aroseathwartglided ascene, ofthe mastcheep,andrattle,fitful onand greasyamotion a

small floatingilewhweigh,1eady toallvessel, gettingsome from theasternstreamingsmoke awayof bluetrails wele
mournfuldistantandanchor,craft atof the acaboosestiny andlightthepastbooming au,oh” us onheave“ camevo

cheerily,soundedbellsconventtheoftinkleeverlastingthe oldcalledaroundthe kine assoof ilupuslowingtheand
glotioustheforthlookedIbosom, onascations mymm

of treesbowermagnificentbencath orangefromcle aspecta blossomedwild flowersofallvhile |shaddochs, mannerand ¥
around lbloomedand us.

covered thetothreeaboutPanamaarrived par,atWe
foundI outdifficulty,littleafterandmud,with someeyes receivedwhohouse,Justo’s veryHombrecillo meSenor
madeGovernor,thewaitedI myNextLindly. onmorning evil,abundantlyHeerrandlimtold wasandbow, my and1eady to prohimself any way,inprofessing meserve
airival ofof the1ntelligenceeailiesttheto megivemising hadIwhomhost’s, toreturned toI thenBandera. minethe
fizends.Kingstonfiomintroductionof somelettersstrong5 offanulylanded amongsthad onIthatfound aI soon withbody,witheredthinlittle ahostMineginals. was a

councilthewhommonkeythewithviedhavehtthatface mig hisHeplanter. grayownforI woieof Aberdeen too sugma I firstwheniscostume,andlonghair queue,greasy1n a smallwhitestockings, jeancottonwhitehim, aswsaw ; hesilkblue coatlightlittleandwaistcoat,andclothes a
bucklesand knecshoes,lusbucklesgold1dsollarge mwore whenandsqueaking,andsmallHisof the wasvoicesame.
family,of hismemberbyedargument, anyheated crossor1n

imdistinetshrill andbecametouchv, it soheand verywas
intelligible.leastthebeingthoutthepierced 1nthat 1t Wiale
from placebutwalk,did nothe sprungthoseIn paroxysms avoidagility,unlooked for1thshoppel,hikeplace wto grasa
withmovables, greatotherandtablesandchars,themg ,

whateverbrokenwould havehethoughtoftenIdextenty. ; small,orbitIns eriaticalthough 111but washis waymcame and security.with gientevolutions preeisionerfoimed hishe p hind, humane, andhowever,general verytemp wasHis er,
influunderthelong1emamedseldomhendhmmoured,good a

merchant,andbothcharacter,IIs amanof as apassion,ence
2 H iy



nb1
482 CRINGLE’STOM LOG.i

ummpeachable,and, indeed, proverbial theIt place.was Hisin
A halfbetter appeared be older,to and also goodsome years a

ofi deal original She httle short thickan was a woman,
but, shestout when I had the honourof embrace,as was an

| she have beenmust much for herstouter, shinappeared,once

|
from the colour and havetexture, to herto secondafcome
hand, and have originallybelongedto to muchlargera perfor bagged and hung1t flaps about her jowlsson, andin
bosom, like 1ll mamtopsail,whichcut clumsilysits aboutan
the clews I think couldI have reefed

;

her with advantage,
below the chinI13

hy 11 Her usual dress shift, with whole sailroom ofwas a1 a
frills about the sleeves bosom,and and heavypink taffetaa[1

(gownspetticoat, being only by these fairworn ones as you
put that whentheygreatcoat, abroad,) and small1 on a 1s, go a
round like offlap black silk. Over these sheapion a wore

Hl Spanishaioba, 25lbs weightof gold chains, andsaints,a or
cructfixes, and large black velvet patch, of the ofa size a

whichwafer, each temple, found,I by the by, betoon an
fashionmuchornament fairthe ofamongst Panama,very n: Her har, rather the thereof,scanty platedremnantor was

gizzledmto two braids, with black bow of 11bbon theatail end of each, and hung straight down her back. Like many
excellent she loved cuculateherto blood by11} spouse’swives,1 hittle well timed and then,opposition but shea now never
tried her strength far, and she alwaystoo softened down in

il he waxedproportion and beganenergetic accelerate histoas
that by the hadhemotions, time hops,twoso given one

{}
o1! she had fairlyeither moved They hadout1h given oruz, no

childien,buthad adopted Little blackly creaturein a manner a
be about four old, which, being female, hadthe ladyyeas a

le christened familiarby the diminutiveof Drabhta.
ih Another the maternal of Hombrecuriosity Donauntwas17

cillo, little superannuated high,about four feet ifa womani she could have stood but old had long benterect, age since
her neaily she ofdouble the eightyfive4 was on verge years,of and had outlived all her faculties. oldThisage, poor1

ph

place of respectablybeing lodgedandcreature, takenin care
hit of, allowed about the house, withoutto tame,was anvgo1h

\! fixed
|

abode, far learn, did she alwaysI could meetso norasiF;

with that famnly,lu I from theattention, to it,I] sayam sorry
19s from fromthat entitled hesthe sheservants, toevenor was

helplessness1 extreme had droll allShe ofcustom eatingi a
her meals walling, roundand her1t topractice1 was move

*i
1

l
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pranks,dinner-table this her dotage, and committhe toin
despitelaugh, andwill, madethat, against even inmemy

self humiliationthatfeelings of andof the pity myarose in
‘| mbecihty fellowmiserablesight of suchthebosom at in a

described,the I haveThus keepingcreature. on wing as labout behind the chairs,her practiceto1t occacruisewas
before theof food fromsionallysnatching guests, sopieces

of the

|

herthat the imtentionsslyly, fist intimation was
shrivelled bird hke clawof yellowher in yourappearance

late.
but stillhost httleofbrother stoutThe man,wasour a

very alwaysgloriedhimself. IJusto For |like Senor instance,d ithen, oflatter driedthe tolikening to conceiveprune,a lin
swelland thehim boiled,brother, outplumphus 3soimagine

Jtand there havehim.lus shin, youncreases 1n1
and used blowdumpling asthmatic, tohittleThis was very

of thethethe he reachedby stans.like toptime Ùporpoisea
Iwlalsthe had of Panamaonly beenThe outtime wasever

visit of whichhewonders usedmade short Lima, thehe toa
ofunceasingly. continualBut thechantto mycause annoy
stepmotherofthedisgustI fear I must wiite wasance
had pouchShelaage fat oldhost, dirty awoman.mine a

chun’ complexion, fromwhile herher like pelican,under aà she delighted,whichof o1l foul feedingandthe quantity in
Y unnatural luxuriesthemahogany. She despisedwas greasya

with herforks, herconstantlydevouring meatof Lmives and
if flesh, shebewhatever might torefingers, 1ts consistency ,

deviland, theif bah!it hands, shewith both assoup,
fancytakechosethe venerable towouldhave beauty to1t, a

expectedoftenhave toOh, she balloon! I seewas ame.
100f.theher torise

Justo’scalled SenorbepolishedThese personages may
others,mcreased byoccasionallyfamily, but 1t vaiiouswas

describeheavehowever, Iof whom, to tocan =onone
resent.

it ofafter arrival, the dollaThe day operation coveringmy
the dinnerhad been saloonhideswithboxes wet on ingoing

forth look aboutwhichdroveforenoon,whole tothe me me;t half this beingthe hour ofreturned about past two,Ibut
family,all the hostessfoundand exceptingdinne1, mine it the signal for dinnerandassembled, appearancewasmy

here, that thisordeicd I mention worthybemg maymn’ |1
thefirmly impressed with idea,all that+ family were an

I ostiich, stomach capableEnglishman possessing awas an
!|
vl
I

ii
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j11il of holding and digesting four muchtimes otheras as anyBgl] , and under this belief they outrageouslypersonf} were soà
!1

| kind, that I often literally stuffed suffocationto when Iwashi
} first them and when lengthamongst Iat resolutelycame ,111 refused beto immolatedafter fashion,this they Iae swore was

p sick, likedid food, whichnot doornext msulttoor my was
them El Senor Justo’sfatdumplingof brotherthoughtK ing a44

medicalle advice ought be for hetaken, whento Limawas n
several belonging Englishwhalerhad died,\ to andseamen an

| he had+ remarked,the twaddlingbody, that they had{ mvarid4
Hi

i ably lost their their dissolution.appetites tol previousty
3 But Dinner being ordered, promptlyplacedto returnhe wasid the table, ho-t insisted plantingand theatfl

on onmine me
i foot thereof, left hand, thewhile he <at party saton my so
RRE) 1dp ,down but that ought have beenthe chair filledoppo~ite, totl by Madamaher-elf, still vacantja was

j! “ Adonde Hombrecilloquoth Donama,” oftoesta onesu
i! the black girlwenches. The said she did know,notwaiting

but she herewould and It to mention1s nece-carygo see.
that the house back buildworthy Senor’scounting was 1n a

fionted byseparated from the that thehouse streeting, a
closet this house,and small off countingcourt,nariow in a

night, and there hadhad been ngged thequatremy pievious
luggage other articlesdepositedbeen Among~tmy myn

half ofwith dozen chamthere basketcommis-ariat, was a a
bottle of brandy, that I hadand hock, andpagne, some a

comfortplaced theunder Peter Mangrove’s to us incare
forwilderness chairsbachWe all lay to wait theour1n

1P Zomassa,theladyof sheneither didthe house, but nor name
despatchedof searchof her,the handmaiden had beenwho 1n

41 Don Hombrectllo1nclined theirmaketoseem appearance.1k

became impatient.
1\ and destre¢of the“ Josefa,” another <ervantsto run

<he flew,immediately Away”heremistress toyour come
hostMinebut neither did second return.this nowpigeon13

loud heJost splutteredhis entirely, and out,temper as asa comiendo,”Panchita,could comiendo,Somos somosroar,
food,fork hisand forthwith, beganif he tospite, upas in

4 startledshortPieentlyuntil himselfhe had chohednearly a
lowthenhouse,from theheard counting supascream wasff

peal oflongpressed laugh, shout,loudthen uproariousaa
laughter, thunderingthe black <ervantsa and two acrosscame

fu theconnectedthe thatwooden drawbiidge, room11 gangway,ortt theironwards bywhere drivenwith the outhouse,satwe

i
1
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herself. They the end of the diningflewmistress across room
By

lane,small balconyfronting the and began withoutmto the
bleshout the Carmelitestreet toto narrowceremony across a

ofwho thegallery “thatpriest, oppositemonastery,was in a
then possessed.”mistresswas

landlady, propredPresently peisond,danced our »in
laughing, andand herand snappingjumping, screaming,

Turkishdervish,finge1s, hike “Miraand roundspinmng a
ldexa baylar, dexa baylarelfandango, fandangoel me memera

fandango let dance letSee fandango, mesee mymy JM

dance ha, ha”ha,me
wrath,Justo, loco,Panchita,”screamed extieme“ tu1n es

Duos decentedown, demad, sit [seasyou por amorare
decent.”be i

virgin Igambolingabout, * JovenShe continued soy y
Vigo deabloand tu,tu queresam a vigin queyoung y

Itwhat eh? Unaand old devil, do want, vugenporyou, you
fowl fromboiled theDros I young,”and seizingam asoy

him forhead, misseddish, let her husband’s butshe fly at
him1egular giab withtunately she madewhereupon ata;

all haste,he the table,her but shd unde: out,10aringpaw, 1n
Send for“Ave padreMaria, manda elque esso poies

the donde echar el demonzo,manda,priest, trae puerca,eny una
the demonwhichmanda for andsend priest, intoa pig,a
baylar ”Dera dexabe send 39 “cast,may me, me

bobocontinuedthe old dame ¢ vale,tu you areviejo,no
radish,andforkedof old blockhead are ano use, youyou

and herecatch you,”let catch letnot mea man me you,
ofhold his byshe andmade second attempt, got queue,a

table,beneaththe until,which him fromshe foreibly diagged
her hand,off andslidfortunately,the that tied11bbon 1t in

with thelis buirow,1nstantly backhttlethe Senor to1an
Zuwife ©“ calzones,of Insspeed rabbit,while out, gastassunga

quitare?”and if shech? damelos,damelos losyopara que,
reallywould havebelieve shethe worthy Ihad caught man,

him theof peeledhis andshaken him spot,garments,out on
aherself “Iamher thueatthemappropriated to cat,as 1an.

the hoo hoo hoo let catehand devildog, me you,a
forkedwretch, and if I don’tmuserable 1adish, peelvouyou

shall them, shall them,bieeches, I Ioff i)wear wearyour
herself chair, beingHereshe threwMaria”Ave intoa com it[!

NEblown after she startedletely but hertwo, togasp o1a; it

herdancing,and and fingers,snappingsinging,egs again, as I
if Vengabetween them,held © Vengashe had castanets

d
lil!
l
t
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dexa baylar Dankee, DankeeHi Dankee,lo Dankee lame

Dankee,Dankee laguitarra ha, ha,guitarrame me| ha,” and she trundled down wherestairs sheaway again,Fy the4 met who hadpriest been for, the lower hall,| sent whoin! happened be handsometo Seemg thea very young man.
! shestate utterlyand unable forto heaccount it,was in,

bobbed, she threw herself him, eluded her embraces,| as on
thenand bolted followedby Mrs Potiphar, fullstairs, atup

speed. “Padre, father,” she,cried till“stop I peel thatp forhed radish there, Iand will his breechesgive you
Dankee, Dankee All thisla.” while Don Hombrecillo

iit
was

squeaking from his lan, the of hisout Padre,at top “pipe

|
padre, la la echar el demoniotrae puerca,venga puerca
echar el demonio bring the the and thecast outit pig, pig,fi

| devil1!
” Me“ bayle, diablito,canta,guitarra, canta y viejo

Bring dance, dance andguitar,canta te maiarras0 yo my
little devilold I’ll muder Dankee,sig, you you, or you,fill

1! Dankeela”[i] In fine, lengthI obliged lend and sheat fo hand,was ahe
it!

bodily laid hold of, and bed, where she felltoputwas soon>i

profoundinto sleep,and next awoke her sounda morning 1n
totally of all that had passed, exceptingsenses, unconsciousI that she remembered takenhaving glass of the Englisha

Hills man’s beer.small
| Now Thethe worthyout. likesecret mostwas woman,is South AmericanSpamards, distractedly offondl was cervesal blanca, thesmall beer, and champagne bottleswithseeingor

their wired corks (beer be secured hottos
| requiring so in
1

Ii chmates) she couldbasket, freenot mahing wathresistin my
charitablyconcluded,bottle,and, I small beer beinga as a‘ she didthose find thenot differencerarity countries, outn

by theuntil evident havemade however, I1t 1tissuewas
[i ,

from afterwardssheauthority, that venturednever anyon
}l

utterlything brandy, and from that how,weaker thanl
Hl

liquor,eschewed blanca.that dangerousmost cervesa

\!
U
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TROPICAL IIGH JINLS.

!Now,¢¢ belaymassa,pipe it

Log,Wid O,your weary, weary
Peter sick of him, lume say, iAh! Osick dog, **as onemore

The humblePetitionof Mangrove,Peler BranchPilot l
Lixr all Portuguese and Spanish,towns, Panamamost

does realize the 1dea which forms ofnot fiomstranger 1ta | !

the first he descendsfiomthe savannah. The housesview, as
generallybuilt of wood, and three high thestoriesare in-

first ground floor, the shops, the thesecond,or are 1n mer
chants havetheir warehouses,and the third, they usuallym
Live with their families. Those threedifferent regions, sorryI all theyto it, duty indeed be saidam say are very ; may

be theto and superlativepositive, degreescomparative, of
uncleanness. Theie glazed sashes the windows,are no in so
that when and the shutters closed,it rains, aie you are in
volved darkness. The furnitureutter miserablyscanty1n 1s

old fashioned, high backed, hard chairs,wood withsome
profusion of tarnishedgilding, table thetwo,a a or n same

style, longwith hammock slung from toa giass coiner
diagonally,the which, theymtersecting hangcorner, asroom

low, about frommches only the floo1, 1t notvery six was
thatonly, the whenhouse during theentering szesta,once a

windows headlongtumbleddarkened,I have Donwere over a
Dona, forenoontaking lus her But if movablesor o1 nap.

there of silver dishes, basis,paucitywere scaice, was no
spitboxes, of all shapes,and utensils descriptions,censeis,

ofand this metal, scatteredaboutwithoutsizes, precious were
order regularity,while nameless a1ticles,alsoofany or some

silver, thiust far of their latitude, shoneout andwere con
thespicuously of the Thecentie floors1n very rooms. were

usually either of hard wood plank, 1ll kept, terraced,or or;tiled 1ndeed flaggedwith marble,but thissome were afwas 1and'as for the luxuryof utterlycarpet, 1trare, a was un
known, the approach beingnearest to 1t plattedmat, J |grassa

HE)

enough,rettily called Round the walls of theestera. ||an
L usually hung lot of dingy faced, eatenouse are a worm

I|of and several whichcrucifixes,pictures saints, betoappear
1!

:

l
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held great The paved,but exceedveneration streets1n are
ingly indifferently the frequentand ratherwaterrains,or,

à (and fromspouts, the the place,of between theposition two
i1} ofvast the Atlantic and Pacific,they have consideroceans14

ably than their ofmoisture,)share washingmore own awayI1 the soil and fiom thesand between render the footstones,i for bestzasof all Lindsextiemely There fiveing insecure are
if of ofdifferentorders,and withinmonasteries convent nuns,a
1 the walls, of which, I believe, but poorlyendowed.most4 are

All thesehave handsome churches thatofattached themto ,La Merced splendid. The Cathedral also fine1s very 1s a
building, ofwith good and several lay 1ehespictures,Fi <ome
Pizarro,Almagro, Vasco Nunez, that rivetedand attenmy

ofwhile fragments the Vere Cruz, andtion, then arrow
ofthathad quivered the muscles St Sebastian,pomts werein

i passed by weak of theinventionsas enemy.
fast,The week after arrival onlythe eatingwas a menmy

the four hours, (as for the who thetwentyonce women,in
deuce tell often eats?) and duringthishowcan a woman

lamps,periodall the houses of theirstripped pictures,wee
Ai

and which beaudress the churches,ornaments,to out were
tifully ofilluminated the while successionevenings, ait in
friars performed them continually High mass 1s,service mn

i of splendidthe heretic, andtoeven eye very ceremonya a ,
the unexpectedlythis outlandish good,wasmusic 1n corner!

of Merced,thing considered the church La espeevery mn4! ,
they the} cially, had fine and joinedcongregationorgan,a very| the thisgood Bythe Jubilate with| taste. way, inmn very

of the high altar, there deeprightchurch, the was asame on
lofty whichveil,with thick blackand covered mmrecess, a

life, hangof Saviour, largestood concealed figure asasoura
from wounds,blood hiswith the flowinggreatlu cross,ng on aIK At stageall of horrible certamand kinds accompaniments a

brethien,theofof bythe beatendrum onewasservice,a
wholethewhenwithdrawn,which the veil conupon was
withbefore thethemselvesprostratedgregation everyimage,

Even theof the devotion.greatest passengersinappearance
uncoveredandstoppedof thedrum,the shotwithinstreets earii

of thothewhilethemselves, mmatesmutteredand prayeraWe , externalstheallwithhouses themselves,crossedknelt, and
:! thei thev atprobably,of deep humility although, wereveryi ,1 lasttheprofitsthemindscalculating theirmoment onmn

struckparticularlyadventurefrom Kingston One custom4 1

aftershutsmightbeing thebeautiful. As ain,me as veryor

:}

1|:
J!
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ihsteeplesdifferenttheoldprelude all the pots mmonnoisy thepresentlydeadthe therethroughout city, pause,1s a 4
whichslowly,tolls atof cathedral twice,bell thegreat onceor

thatemployment,whateverfrom hisstops maypersonevery shortandhimself,be,be, wherever fe says auncoversmayo1
silent forandstill minuteall hands a or1emainngplayer
andbell tollswhen the great Ly

mole everyonceagain,more,
usual.thing 10lls ason

1hadPanama,IresidenceoffourthOn the inevening my H

Mangrove,PeterMy knave,retired early trustyto 1est
fallen asleepbothhadstill, dog Sneeze1,and trustier onmy
of machineryiffoot of bed, thethe thefloor, at onpiecemy

ofthe dead mightwhendeserved thatwhich layI name, in
shookdoor. Ithe uI awakenedby slight at mynoiseawas

ftthe oldPresently opened, andself listened.and 1t woman
of Dondescribed andhave alieadythat I part portionas

her usualJusto’s family, entered theHombreallo room in
candle hand, ledlighted her bydiess, withscanty invery a

what shelittle naked child. I to seewas cuiiousnegroa
mightthe dog relishwould do, but I hownot certainwas

Jandthe handImtrusion put quatre, snapso over mymy,
immediatelythumb,finger and Sneezer androsepig my

fromImmediatelyjudged, the comicalbedsidetomycame 71

of of thehis face, by the intruder,taperexpression as seen
itl

fun, for walkedthought of hethat he 1t was piecesome
deliberatelyconfronting old lady, tookquietly and theup, h

1urchinof hittle blacktho candlestick her hand. Theout iDemo-Demonio Perrothereuponbeganshouting, Perro*
1m

she and the old ladyand then struggle110” to escape,
pilot, whereby theheadlongtumbled the sleepingover

lett darkness.extinguished,candle and utterinwas werewe
of bed,had thereforenothing for andI but to out1t get go

cobbler, the lhight.the who lived esol,down to to getents ja1m
had sleep, him small alaumIIe and Inot to Wgone gave no ; 24

he absconding un-casonableimndecd at intruwas near my
length obtained the object ofbut I andat visit,myston, 11

returned when, the door, 1to my 1oom, on opening saw
theMangrove lying lus back middle of the floor,on inpoor

his legs and extended if he hadwith been the 1arms as on
lis Ins mouth and1ach, facultyset, be-eyes open, every

Wh,numbedby fear. feethis the child,At sat almostnegio as,rauch teinfied he lamentablyand most yas was, crying
little distance,while, the of the oldat sat spectiea nwoman,

scratching head with the1ts greatest andcomposure, ex

a
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1 claiming Spanish, J“A httle biandy for love Holyof thenA
Virgin” But the Umost ofpart 1t the conductcurious{l was 1!
of old friend| Sneezer. There heour sitting endwas oni the table, and shewing hisupon teeth, hisginning 1voryof sparklingjet like diamonds with funeyes and frolic, and
evidentlylaughingafter lus fashion, like splitto himself, as

Hi he and then large whiskeverv now of higgave a sweeping
tail, ihe cat watching At lengthI thegot cobblera a mouseed, and his sable rib take chaigeto of the wandelers, and oncel fell asleepmote

On airval,frst I somewhat surprisedmy atwas my
Spanish alwaysacquaintances putting their umbrellas: up

|
when abroad after mightfall the thestreets, hadcity itsin
evil customs, 1t seemed, well others of withnote,as as

|

more
this disadvantage, that had the discretion to outno one sing
gardyloo

|
i There anothersolemn fast about this time, honourwas n

of having hadsant tooth diawn, equallya a someor 1m
| and Donportant event, Hombreeillo hadand I been theat

the chuich of the of La Merced,conventevenmgservicen?
situated, I have alreadymentioned, directly hisoppositeas
house, the other side of the lane, and this beingon over,the of home,returning when the flannelwe were on eve

| robed and mvited the refectory,mtosuperior came up us
ih afterwhereunto, palaver, agreed adjourn,to andsome wel had good and dad Malaga which, howa suppei, some wine,

il) aseemed the palates ofto suit the Frases, if takingevel,
decent thereofi quantity proof of thevery were any same.

1 Presently of the lay brotherstwo produced their fiddles, and
I determined be outdone,not to I volunteeredas was a song,

Ih and, key politeness,stone to Don Hombresent toas a my
cillo’s for the of1esidue brandy,which, afterh themy coming1

il
” bad acted cordially,most the hearts of allwine, openinge hands like knife, the Superior’soyster especially,whoan m

drew histurn also,private whentreasure largeft! outon camea
di

vitrified earthenpipkin, of those 1ound bottomed3b green one
PE

h that won’t stand end, but perforce lie theirmustJars on on
10 sides, if had been of whichthe predicament1t typeas a in

of be placed long throughto its1t some us were ere agency.
w1 The large cork, buried inch deep withan 1n green wax, was
hil drawn from the long neck, and gurgled capital oldout most+” Xeres. So worked until all wellfou,prettywe away we were
1 andL began dance thereand halfto dozenanon we were; a

friars, and old Justo and myself, glee,gieat and! n jumping
ei
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lambolingabout, ourselvesand making fools of after a very

fashion the witchesantastic Macbeth 1llustration. Yin as an
fi 1

length,At after being months Panama, andtwo stillin M
phof the Bandera,I received letter from theno appearance a iAdmnal, desiring rejoin the Wave immediately,to 1tme as

then known that the line of battle ship had returned towas fthe River Plate Like who have heartsmost ofyoungmen, Jflesh their bosoms, I had this short begun haveto 11 in space
Iilikings callI them friendships?not this,atmy iimay m;the I of,time write most and theprimitive community

ofdea biddingfarewell likelyfor sankto deep.1t, most ever,
However,I Majesty’sHis officer, and andwas my services
obedience his,although feelings and,were my weremy own ; iaccordingly, latter,stifling the I prepaiedfor departure.my ji

On the day whereonI 1ecalled, ofsistervery was a mine
host’s reverendmechanic,most who had been fourteena

married without chick child brought bed,toyears or was
the unutteiable of herto and of all the hittlesurpiise spouse,

world Panama, of male infant. It hadrainedthe wholein a
day, notwithstandingwhich,and beingthe1ts only authen
ticated production published by the venerableever young
lady, the carried the Franciscanchurch,topoccaninywas a
distance of half mile o’clock might, throughat ata mme a

erfect be chistened,storm, and theto evil ofstar poor
Mangrove high the ascendant the Jrose 1n on occasion.

After the I home chilled withreturmingceremony, was
standing foruncovered hour.n cold damp church,andan a
walking fast, oider bring myself heat,to when,intovery in

turning heard ofI sound flutes and fiddleson coinel,a a in
the fromstreet, and the ofnumber lanteins toichesand that
accompanied I1t, conjectured 1:ghtlythat Function1t was a
of small less, fact, thanimportanceno no 1 processiona

honour of the Virgin. Poor Mangrove thisat timemm was
close heels,patterning to and I could hear lum chucklingmy

laughingand himself,to I“What dis be I Sneezer” usto failingcan «ay, never #1
Mj. “what tink? Jokn Canoe, after Spanishcompanion you

mosh chfashion, be, 2”1t
dog beganThe and gambol about.to

i
1jump

“Ah,” continuedthe black pilot, “no doubt1t bemust
!CanoeJohn I dance why' ch?not oh,may yes 6

shall dance.” i/!I
“ratherAnd the struclhnto quicker tune theatas musie a

friendebony beganmoment, to and aboutour caper jump

iy

it
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bil 1f he had been Jamaica Chirstmas whereuponat time,as 1n
of the choristers, boys, they called,one 01 music as were a

il beautifulyouth, about forty of feet high, andyears age, six
|.

proportionably without the leaststrong, incont:warning
nentlysmote the with brazenpate saintour amago across aFs
that he cairied, felledand him the earth ifindeed, elto71 ,
Senor Justo had been mterfere,i the shouldnot spot toon wei16 have had of all lkelthood, the the1t nstantscenea m as

delivered
!

hus blow, Sneezer’s his thioat,atman jaws were
and had he fortunatelyobeyed letand thenot atme, go

Ii eofsound have had of Macawmight doublemy voice, we a
Uy and the dog of Montaigis. As the noble ammal,1t was,

before lethe brought culpritthe the ground liketogo, a
i shot. Iimmediately forward, thestood and feud solderedgotMH

HE well I could, whichthe Justo cordially lentworthyas as in
11it hand.me a

Next rode mule, lastI take diout tomorning myon my
the Quebradaof the beautiful littleLosena, rapidmn a mn a

rivulet,distant fiom Panamaabout miles, andthree mostE a
ls bath AfterLet describe 11dingexquisite 1t it.was me a

ofcouple miles, and leaving the savannah, struck11 open you
off sharp the left through biidle path theto intoa narrowi: with forest either hand, andwood, an impervious on pro

1

! mle faither,cecding suddenly
%î

smalla you came upon a
1ushing,|

where thecascade,mimature pent1o0aring, up
thiough the limestoneleaped roch,waters a gapnarrow in

”h fallthat could have down abouttinystept across,you a a
i fathom foaminghigh, 1ound buzzing basin,mto twenta
Hl feet where clear cool bubbleddiameter, the andwater1nil

cauldron,eddied boiling until10und and 1ound like 1ta
ledge, and1ushed lower disthe againonce more overaway1

of thethe thick foliageappeared, beneath rustmurmuiing
feet andling deep,branches The pool about ten4 neverwas

i

climate.luxurious hotthingwas any more in a +

andlookingablutions,After performedhaving morningmy
stockandwith heavy theheait atsweet stream,at everya

Iobjects toand shiub andandstone, tree, was seeneveras
Mangiove,followed Petertrotted byI manmyagain, on,

Don Hombregallantly,mulebestiode hisi whoat toarms,
call hisof cillo’s delightedlittle countrythe toas manpen,

which Ihouse, andh miles from Panama,situatedabout five
$n of histheinformed hadbeenpreviously to1 usewas given up

thehalftwo maiden there about past tenIsisters got inwl
beforeforenoon, arrivedhadfound Justoand that el Senor

11i
|i

Hh i
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situationThe beautiful the housemostme. was was; em
woodbosomed high lowestthe fforth byput the

|
1n spurs, 4}: far thebeing above ridge pole oftrees thegigantic wooden ii

dlfabiuie, It alow buildingof istory unpaintedtimber,was one
ofwhich, fiom thethe weather, had bleachedbeenaction onint i

whitishthe outside into stieahed bygraya appearance,d J
iweather and 1aised about five feetstains,numerousgreen! onul ittherewooden that for flock ofposts, goats towasso 100m a
|

Me belowshelter themselves Access had the1t. to interiorwas
fofby 11ckety rattle wooden ladder, oftrap halfstaitaa or F

de ofthe whieh landeddozen topsteps, at unceiledvoua n an
d4

| raftersof the roofhall, with the exposed,and the baie green
11 whiletiles forvitufied small sleepingapartmentcanopy,a a \!

theeach end. Inopened off theiecentie fur i100m was no
ol

of hammocks slungtwo theexceptniture grass across room,dt !

four fashionedleathei,oldthree or1atherand Z:de coveredor
table,and old 11ckety while overheadchairs, the tilesan idisplaced places, wheretwo the droppingsin one orwere!1 offiom the leaves the the ofand soughtices, then rustling

wind, thiough Theiethe visibleinmatescamemn were no
t8 littlewhen centered but gnl, of whom el Senor

!
we a negrod where ilHombrecilloasked the Senoias” 2” “Enwere ca

1
‘

saad the urchin, Whereupon tuinedorlla, back andwe
‘I littleproceeded chapel, little biggerto finy stone thana a

the smallest the shape ofdog house, affair Ichurch had1n a
|rr pistol shot distantabout the wood, whereever seen, a in we

|Seilor Hfound old ladies and Justo’sthe naturaltwo son en bl

On being ofgaged then devotions,at aware our piesence,
haste with the and, having finishedthey made 1t,seivice,

Iwhile theembiaced then brother,and approachedsonarose
if kissed his handand

| ;of demorsellesOnc the appeared badancient health+ n
|

p bothnevertheless, they hearty 1eception,and niusgave a very
for fiicasseedwh breakfast fowls, fprepared little too muchus, a

fromstill fishlard,but the neighbouringof the stieam, Il:,
the agreeabledoing theme and I best ofto&c was my poor 1

i1 Seno1 Justo ashedA el abruptlywhen if Iability, wouldme
st 4 thoughtbathe. A country,and I, and strangecullous ago

of thingshave doingpeople After hearty meal,away
ofinstead time to and allow1uminate, to thet giving you

!1 they lugto operate, be plumpedtogastuie1 juices away you
nf and pool ofhead coldmto Iwater.ears a 1ceover 10se,| inchnationhs confoundedly I will confess,agamst andmy we

wateifall,rockysmallproceeded whereto mighta a man
iM

h

ll



11
1]41}
Ji 4I

494 CRINGLLSTOM LOG.
| himselfwash certainly,but whichis

11
totoas swimming, me11

the desideratum,grand impossible, I prowled1t was so away
Ji thedown look for pool, laststieam, and Ito out ata was
13 successful, On onlyI took dip by,1eturning, to!} as a swear| ofthe venerable Spamsh allysituation entertainingmy was

There forlornenough. he the httle mandrakemostwas,
i: large frogrested like under the tinyeye ever on, cowering ai his chin,cascade,stark naked,with his knees drawn toup

carefully gourdand his gathered underiH greengray queue a1

calabash his head, whilehisthat he natural144I or wore on son
i 1fhis face, the shower bath overheaddashingwaterwas in as

had been sufficient.nothia

!! banando, fresco Jresquato,”Soy banando” capitani1 soyi splashbetweenHombrecillo while, exclamasquealedp everyil ,
ofgourdful his head.dutiful let flylus atà tion, son a aguaFI 1

andreturned Panama, nextThat to1 evening wesame
pu! kindleftthe 22d of such month, Ibeing a mymorning,41

proceededwith Peter Mangrove,friends,and,i journeyon our! there latemules ImountedCruzes, gottwo stoutto
|

inonof
sadbeingroad, from the heavythethe in1ams,evening,

of silver,thebutcondition next convoymorning orrecua,,
merchants’follow forwhich shipment accountto me onwas

Presently received letterhad Iarrived.Kingston, notto ath
[ the muleteersthatn from Don Justo, to intimatesentexpress,1p

for aboutafter had startedimmediatelyproceededhad awe
Ji thethey stopped bysuburbs, wherethemule beyond were

underof military barrier,of kind post pietenceofficer orJ ai difficultyirregular and thisbeingof the passporti was no;
thatof bull fight,than thecleared accountsfe wasasooner up,411

forenoon, reached them,place thattakeunexpectedlyto
started offtheyhalf diunkbunch,wholethewhen as were,Hy soldiers,i with thetheleavingPanamato normoneyagain,il theuntilproceed,prevailedbe towould they return, onor

thethe 24th,1y atHowever,following noon,onmorning
embarhed‘i immediatelywhichdid onwasmoney airive,

Ar and, havingprovidedhadIthatof largeboard canoea ,:1 had madewhich Iofalso,little mulebeautifulshipped11 a+ a
11 thethe todownproceededPanama,purchaseat riverwei

My apartmentsleptit wherevillage of Gorgona, waswe
shed,roofsimplyItrather primitive orawasconcernaIM

bylongfeettwelveaboutthatched leaves,with palm treel
iiit theupright posts atfoureight supportedbroad, and on

| 144) IthisUnderhugh.feetaboutthe being. corners, sixeavesh
from totransverselyslung hammock corner,cornermy grasstia

hi

{Hi

me
wh
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|tricing well the rafters,1t to that hungit about fiveup so
fromfeet the ground while beneathMangrove dlit fire, fora,
twofoldthe struck of1t drivingoff theaspurpose, me, mus

1and his Majesty’squittoes, converting officer ham ,into !or
hung beef, after having made fastmulo to of theso one ii!

with ofbundle malojo, theposts, stems of Indiana or green 1
{under his he boirowed plank fromcorn or maize, nose, a a
lineighbouring laidhut, and himselfdown full1t at length,on

covered with blanket, if he had been and ;up a as a corpse, ifell fast asleep. As for Sneezer, he lay with his blacksoon
his foremuzzle whichresting thruston paws, outwere

before untilstraight hum, they almost stirred the whiteup
his Meembers of the fire, with shut,andapparentlyasleep,eyes

but from the constant twitchings and pricking inervous up iof lus and lus haunchesbeing gathered well underears, up
him, smalland quick switchof his tail and then,a utnow

heevident broadawake, and consideredhimselfwas was on
Allduty. continued and silentquiet bivouac until1n our

midnight,howevel, the 1ushingexcept of the hard by,11ver
when I awakenedby the shakingof the shed from thowas
violentstrugglesof mulo break loose, lusto strongtremblings Ri

thullingalong the taughtcord that held lum, down the lan
yard of hammock neck, heto diewhimself themy my as 1m

ofmtervals his struggles far back he could,as as provingthat the brute suffered under of fear.poor a paroxysmWhat“ that2” I roused myself. It repeated.nose 1s wasIt wild 1ather loud shrill graduallywas a cry, or a mew,
smhing deep growl.nto What“ the deuce that,a 1s
Sneezer?” smd I. The dog made but meielyno answer,
wagged lus tail if he had smd, “Wait bitonee, as a now,shall how well I shallmaster, acquit myself, foryou see
this way.” Ten fiomyards the shed under which1025 myI slept, there surroundedbysty, ofwas soita mig tinya

fathomstochade Ingh, ofmade split into wickera cane, wove ;work between railsupright sunk theinto ground and bythe clear moonlightI could, I lay hammock,as in my see
ammal larger than English bull dog, but withan thoan

stealthy of the crawlcat, crouchingpace attitudeon 1m a
until within feet of theten whensty, it stopped, looked
round, and then drewitself back, and made scrambling i

a
the defence,against hooking theto ofJump cane topon 1t

fore the clawsbv of hind1ts feet1ts scratchingpaws, and
the dry sphts,against until had1t gatheredrasping cane 1ts i

ivlegs bunch, ihe aforesaidthemto the top ofa thepuss, on

i!
!

:
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;i] beseemedtothewhichclevation creaturefiomenclosure. graspedIwithin.beastsuncleanthereconnoitiing my
ofThe stingglesasleepstill soundMangrovepistols wasir him butoffthecould hearImereased sweatmuloi raining ,,i! before.motionless1emainedSneezer, greatto assurprise,my|I occasionally shaipandalarmedheard the grunts,We1 anowP had onlyif the beautiesfiom thesqueak, nowaspiggery,! neighbour,of then dangerousof thebecome vieinity

|
aware

suddenly droppedselection,made hisapparentlywho, having
I fasteningshisfiomburstwhen mulothemdownamongst

H , thel devil,thefrighten teamingenoughyell,with to awaya
madehammockoflanvardwhich theupnight to wasmy|

|
Manright downpitched hike shotwherebyIfast, onawas

| squeahingandofvolleywhile gruntinggrove’s acorpus,
nick,thebefore,heardsuch Isplit the sky, very1nneveras

bark,loudii with atlai,from lusSneerer, starting sprangai firstliketoppedwhich heenclosure,thebound ito aal
| of heapallawakeningMangrovePeterandhunter, arate

feetlusjumpedIh him,fallingfrom noisy asasupononmy
the 1est

i bruisetomachall disGaramighty tap“
11 mywurrain a

thewhileand,pancake,”likebackbonehome| to onemy
Ii with theblendeddognobleof thebarkfierceshoit was1

i of thetrebleshillthedelof theragomzed monte,gatto11 cry
gallopingmuloboth, andugh aboveporhets wasrose

|
poorhl withdogIikeafter lum,with the postvillagethethrough a

forunearthlyVi 1tthe mostmakingtail,his noises,atI pana
ofi! thenvillagers outTheneigh.brayneither rannorwast andcommotionand allpadretheheaded byfi, huts, wascura,

continued,the styThenoiseinprocuredLights wereuproari hisunsheathingheartedcrcature,theand Mangiove, warm
1! fourof lusthefencethe toclamberedLife, rescueover
ii

fightoften“Sneezershouting,disappeared,andally,footed
beganandhe,”fight forwillPeter soonfor Peter, nowso
beastsemiagedtheofthewithshoutsblend hisi to cries

hearingspread tothelengthAt uponwith. memanial heretigerhere, capt“Tigershout,fellowthe allpoori
fortootigerLudfor manytiger too mercyawemanyi! ”’beshall tornhelp pieceif mwewe,noyouwe, sir}

ofandof therenewalandstruggle,violent uproai,Then aA a Itsqueaking1 and noyelling,and nowthe barking, was
ISostakeat seramof fellowjoke, Ife cicaturethe wasa

loadedwithfence,of thethepilotbled theafter to top a
1

up ithfollowingSpamaidhand, activepistol wyoungain my

hil

*

1
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torch,like andbrown burnedlarge thatcandle, awaxon

with theSneezer layméléebelow,the therelookingdown on
exhausted,muchevidentlyof leopard husthioat the jaws,in
and then,cruel shakebut thestill cieature nowagivingI'v

brute withthrottle theendeavouringwhile Mangrove towas
all huddledtheyforhis As thebare handsi werepoor pigs,

melodiously theandtogethe1, squeaking mostgruntingF mn ?thioat,Peter, hishight. Now,theheld ” eutI downcoinel.
1 his throat.”cutman

drew hishe where hemomentMangrove, the was,saw LX

killed him theweasand, andleopard’sLnife the on /l‘à across
11felt he hadhethedog, mstantThe gloriousla spot avery

and mahinghold,luslus fangs, letdead antagonist ago1n
bleedingfor hestiength,all hiswith wasremainingjump of thethebyI caught himterriblyandmuch, toin, nape iplace himandlift himand,neck, attemptto onoverin my
theand all, amongstdogdown Ithe outside, went, pigs,
gatheredwhich Iofthe bloody out wasmesscarcassupon? , ;beautifulconditionby the and the standersby veryin acura

of leopard,blood theandfilthoffor, what the thebetween sty
for side boxfit subjectaltogetherforth,and I not aaso was l

althe Opcia.at
depredacommittedhad greatleopardThis tigersame or1

he hadbutbefore,monthsforneighbourhoodthetions nP

,woundedrepeatedlybeenalways althoughhe hadescaped,
longerhoursfor the twoPeter and I became greatA menasso

the dragonlulledhad1fthat Go1gona,sojourned weasnweil

animal,nearlynobleindeedof Wantley. Our awasquarry
At daydawn,tail.of thefeet from thethe tiptonoseseven

shovedI off,dollais,for thieehaving his shinpurchased1 ihadhaving strongthe25th,and, the fiveat acvemng,inon
Chagresarrivedatdown,wholewith thecuizent weway Irus

!!forWavethefrom waitingfound boatI me,once mole a
proceedresolved withdelay, I toand to preventunnecessary1 thereBello,Portothealong coast tothe as was acanoe Hp

ht;hitleand wind and,weather cuirentstrong runming,
with theproceededaccordingly, next canoemorning, nwe

blow, whichafternoonthe totowards 1tbuttow, oncame
forwhere remained thesmallforced mto wecove,us a11

theuncomfortablesituation,mght as awnimngm a veryd fiom thatshelter the descendedproved different rain,an
torrents.in 1)

l
possible beourselvesmade 1tWe had toas wasas snug in1

sails,and had'kindledboatofweather,undersuch awningan
) 2 I i

l
i

I
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fire tub theat bottom of the boat, which hadata 1n a| we
! l made ready slices of beef, and roasted andsome some yams,

|
all hands, and makingourselvesmaster comfortwete,hig] men,

able with glass of when the by which rodea grog, warp we
p\P 1 suddenly fiomparted, ofpuff wind that eddied downI a onof

q! the little and before could thegetus over out,cape,i we oars
tailing beachthe the side of theat opposite smallwewele oni

Hl bay. However, original1cgained byposition,we soon ourII which time all calmle where lay and this time,was again we1

fi ,it i the ofsent end linethe ashore, making fast1t roundwei
11 ai! tiee, and rode safety. But I could sleep,notonce more in

!! di and thei} havingceased, the cloudsbioke and the1a1n away,
p shone cold, bright, and clearout I hadmoononce mole

stepped forwardfrom!! under the andtemporaryawning, was
ii standing the thwait,looking windward,endeatooutih onl

of the weatherjudgeto and debatingatvouring sea, 1n myl!11

| mind whether would be beforeprudent weigh1t toown
fi

dayhght, wheie But all offing,iil theor remain we were. mn

beyondthe small headland,unde: the oflee which lay,LIK wei dark and and white howlingstormy crestedwater,il was
although little bay continuedplacid andwaves, snugour

clear, with the moonbeamsdancing the twinklingripple,it onu
!! that lap, lapping,and sparklinglike silver thewas on snow

[ white beach of sand and bioken shells, while the hills51 on
| du shore that high abruptand close coveredto, withroseHE) weie

thick fiom
Ll

jungle, which, here andthere, pimnacleof nakeda
rock would shoot like tallgigantic spectre,giay up a or a

! would long black shadow thet1ee cast 1ts ofover waving sea
leaves that undulated the breeze beneath.g1een inil As the wind about rather capriciously, I hadwas veering

ih! alonganxiously the how borecast to itmy eye warp, see
iybf the when appeared thicken thestrain, to to at1tsuprisemy

end something likethe and presentlynext tree,11 screw,a1tv about foot long, that occasionally like glass theshonea n
11

moonlight, line,began along the taught with spiraltoA amove
fast asleep,All ofmotion this the boys resttime wasone

folded his head havingdropthis the gunwale,ing on armson
down of the Spanish bogasthe of the boat, butstemon one

uo the closewhich anchoied toin us, seeingcanoe, was me111 thednection,something, looked theatgang same4 now in| palmswith lismstant he he thumpedcaught the object,
the alarmedloud,side of exclaiming,theon n acanoe,

Hl Culebra whichtone “ snake,”culebr snake, ona aa,M1

the 1eptile the linemade shide downsudden and to1apida

|
ii|
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ilad sleeping,thewhereof the boatwardsthe bow waspoor
thedroppedafterwards intoimmediatelyand sea. i

if had hapnothingaft,walkedandsailorThe as10se
alarmedbhad beenwhons messmates,vened, amongst

thinking httleand ISpamshof thethe wascanoeman,cries
whisperingheardIwhenof the matter, anxioussome

them.amongst
Ithat“whattheofsudFed,”“ youwrong,1smen,one

hard 2”breathe so
said another.2”ailswhat“Why,boy, you

littlethelength saidme,” athasSomething stung“ poor
throatlabouredunderif hadhethick,fellow, speaking soreas

lookinglit, and,candle atflashedThe truth onwasame,on
suddenlyandcold,complained ofstunned,appearedlim, he

look.startledwildassumed a
accompaniedbyrestlessness,andevinced anxietyHe great
stillstrength continuingofprostrationandsudden severea

butchilliness,cold andandofcomplain greatto nereasing
swollen,bodyof InsAsshiver. yet parthe did not wasno

theiehowevel,the woundshghtly aboutexcept was;very neckandof themusclesof therigidityrapidly mcreasingad hebit,heafterhalf hourwithinthroat, and waswasan| whipsmallTheliquids.swallowunableutteily to even
reptilesoflistthe wholedeadlythesnake, most noxiousasp in| inchesfourteenaboveAmerica,South notpeculiar to ilwas

rightfangs,withsmall itsfourmade punctureshadJong it, chin.thebelowinchaboutleft jugularthe anvein,overl theencle aboutThere fiom them, butblood aoozingwas no
graduallysmroundedthem,of dark redof piececrowns 7e a

becamewhichtheblue outermelting atto again11m,

|
natural eolomthedisappeareduntilfainter, 1tfammter and 1n

boatmen,Spanishof theadviceBy theof the shin. apwe hi? Christe,theof palmaleavesof theembrocationplied oran
but hadbeacould 1t,the ladhotty oil nut,castor weasas k

|

P of which,internally, bothmilkhotoil toneither givenoi
than heRatherspecifics.provedofteninformedthey us,

melancholytheseunderuntilanchor circumat morning, butrough madethe water,shovedI out into westances, thatI thebroke,the dayand whenofLittle it, poosaw
> had become inarticulate,Hissealed.fatefellow’s voicewas

motion the hadall extremitiesmereased,hadcoldnessthe n
thestiff, respirationbecame quite1 andthe legsceased, arms

coagulated,blood had and conldif thedifficult,andslow as
}if, fiomheart,through thecuculatelonger as someorno l
1h

t
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1 lu unaccountableeffect of the the actionthei il poison on nerves,of had been1tl impeded,i still the little fellowpoor was
41 perfectly sensible, and lis bright and 1estless Hisi eye| i!| breathingbecame still interrupted he eould longermorei no1| be said breathe, buttoil gasped and anotherhalf hour,r, mnIt like| steam whenal the fire withdrawn, strokes,11 thea engine 1s

il contractionsand of his heart,or became slowerexpansions”
7! and slower, until they ceased altogether.EN4 At From the of lus themoment death, body beganvery

|
| idly! rapidly swell,to and becomediscoloured facethe and neck,! 1 ,

especially, nearly black ink within half hourwere as asi an
di di t1 of when blood1t, began1 flow fiomto the mouth, and otherhl l ofsymptoms rapid decomposition succeededeach otherl so

! fast, that by the had himtomime 1n mormngwe sew up im ai boat sail,with large stone, and launchthe body themtoa sea.i We continued struggleto the breezeagainst until eleven! li
o'clock the forenoon of the 27th, when the windn agaml!' mcreased such pitch,to that had offto cast tow,a we our4 and leave her the under thecoast, charge of little Reefon

111! withpont, instructionsto theil creek where heremain in
il until the schoonerpicked him then pushedwas, up, we once

throughthe surf for Poito Bello, where arrivedmore we mnà

safety fiveat Next dayhghtat under0 gotp.ar. morning we
a1 weigh, and stood down foi the havingand receivedcanoe,

the board, and the Spamards who accompaniedmoneyon 1t,filil and mulo, sail formade Kingston, Jamaica, andpoor we ongh the 4th of the following month Caithagenaoffweie once11}i havingbeen delayed by calms hightand winds Themore,Thy
of the shovedcaptain port out and Ito immediatelyus, re

cognzedhim the officer whom oldto Deadeyeas poox once
deuced flight, when off the the oldtown,gave a we were 1n

Ip

Torch, duiimng the shortlybefore founderedshe thesiege,ijt in
di! hurricane but the he allpresent civility.instance; m wasii On his departure made sail, andarrived Kingston,safeatwe

and sound, the unusuallyshort of fromhowssixty1n passage
the left Caithagenatime we

Heie the first thing I did call of oldtowas someon my
friends, with of whom found forI letter lying fromone a me
Mr Bang, hisrequesting domicile St Thomasvisitat

|
a in m

theVale Tarrived theand through hind4 extremeso soon as ,
h of Kingston allies, I had, ofmtentionness| my on my ac
| cepting being1t known, leasthalf dozen offeredat toa gigsAl with horses,and don’t hnowwhat allservants and I Ime,

made selection, hadand arranged day dawnstartio atmy

piAl
1
il
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when of Palma,next morning, cousin mine, younga came
where dining, that hisI and said mother and thewasin

family had arnived that day, and boundtown very1n were
the Fallsparty next te Stvisit.on morninga pic nic in

David’s andI agreed friendto to postpone visit togo, my
;forthe and splendidAaron didpresent very scenery we see,but had the Falls of ofI Niagara, I notas seen course was [favouriteastoneshed. There haunt and of Threewas a :cave

Jack shewn the neighbourhood,fingered to us in very pic
and all that ofand thingturesque but10mantic, sort I was,and theMary, fine andescorting watersmy scenery 10aring

this thrown However, thereat timed were awayon me. was it
1ncident enough. Mary hadand I wanderedone amusing lyà

lfrom thethe of about mile1est abovepaity, theaway a cas
where thecade, and still, and dividedquiet nto11ver was

several pools, by huge that hadtiny streams stones rolledor
channelfrom banksthe downprecipitous when,1tsinto on,

angleof the rock, unexpectedlyturningan we came on my
old ally Whuflle,with his mouth, seateda cigar in on a cane
bottomedchan, close the bunk of theto with littlewater, a
low lustable right hand, whichat stood plate of coldon a if

which blackIns heldmeat, branch,servant withover a greenl hich he thebrushing flies while largew was away, a rummer
brandyof cold mmeised the pool lus feet,at1 wasgrog n

| covered with cool plantain leaf. He held long fishingup a a
4 rod his hands, feeteighteen the shortest, fitat to catch1nl

salmon with, he hadwhich keep nearly upright,to orderint let lus hook drop the pool, whichto into above fivenotwas
Al fect why handwide he did heave by Inot it 1am sure !

tell I would haveindeed, thought ofcannot anglingas soon,7 for gold glassfish aunt’s globe and there he satmm my
fishing with complacency. However, hegieat seemed littlea f1 when “Ah, Tom, how dout out do?we came up. you

obsequious NoMiss, mulletmost deucedlyyour ram
|what gloriousTom ah! nibbleshy, there therea

n haveI him,33 and enough, he had 14hookedty suieagain |a
mullet, weighingaboutfine mountain pound and half,a a

1m
of thetheand and his hurryecstasy moment, land him itoJ

1

1egularlyhandsomely,he capsized lus 1chair, theupsetin
| |of brandy and table alland the We1estof 1t.rummel grog,

laugh,good and then rcjommedhad andpaity, thata our
all sojourned LuckyValley,at splendid coffeeweevening a

J excellentwith andmost exceedinglyestate, oba man an
landlord.forhging fellow a

ty»

Hitl
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1

dayNext1 took longride, German gentleman,to visit
1

we a a
who had succeeded wonderful fish.taming4 in mannera in: He 1eceived hospitably, after lunchand all1! us very we pro
ceeded histo garden, throughwhich beautifulstreamran a| h

il of the clearest fourabout feet broad,water It andi was a
il footdeep, where enteredthe garden, but graduallywidened1t

Ih3 of havingdam with stakes the beenat topconsequence1m aI ufI erected the lower pool twelveof untilat became1tpart 1t, a
! feet broad, and four of the beautiful crystalfeet deep, most

! clear that bothÈ water be imagined, while the11 can marginoni

|
sides fiinged that thewith the fanest flowers Europewas ori could afford could‘Weall peered the buttropies into stream,

|
nothing glance of white scaleoccasionalexceptsee a oranto]

fin old Germanand then Liverpool shouted the>“¢now
who bringdoing the honours, “Taverpool, dewas come

3hil

{ih forfood de respectable lookingLiverpool,hs.” negro,a
|| heldapproached, edge,and the water’sdown atstooping a

11! of ofthe surface In10asted plantain close it.topiece anlp|! fish, ofof large fineupwards hundredmullet,instant,11 some
Ii a

| depthsfoot the darkclearthem above long, rushed from outa
J struggledof the and walloped, andpool, and jumped,quiet4i

: for the standingclosefood, although wholethe partywere
tii hand, andSeveral of ladies afterwaidstried theirbv theel in

confident,l}l afterthe fish, although apparentlyquitenot so a[{!

fe

| closethe endhere and there, alwaystack tack tomm came
|

4 a
it) themwhat heldand made grab toat wasaI foundIwhere1etuined Kingston,That Iil to anevening

boardsecondheutenantlying fororder to ontP asme repair
ofcommand thetheandFirebrandthe to resignonce more,

i Yerk, andthan MoseslessWave to¥
l esqune, ano mana
184 himprovedfellow hegallantandMoses,happy awasman

offreightsgoodandeained lawelsself her, anddl specie,innt
friends.hisdomiciledcomfortably amongstandty 1s now

madesuccessfully interest atThe that Ionly Waves,two4

andTailtacklewithbacktheir get1equest to wereme,own
little Reefpoint.I!+

passedmonthsandweeks,anddays,Time away,woreon
incidentsbutconstantlyatalmostduringwhich sea,werewe

woirth 1elating had pipingnow mwereas wescaice,grown‘ rarity,had becomepirateof when straytimes ai aevenpeace, Onpeople.craftsmalltheill and all butluxurydenied1 toa
allil workingbeenhadof however, upweone cruises,our

windwiththeshoals,Pedroof thesouthwaidthetomorningili about,hovehad‘Webrecze.hard fierystrongat east, seaa
A
j
H

IXil

à
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towardsthestandingbefore, andthree hours inweresome

thelookthe masttack, when out atstarboardtheland, on
LEhailed.head

andsir,”bow,weathertheshoals«The water pieon
head.”11ghtBreakerssently, ¢ a

4l all nght.”repliedwell,” IVery“
aft andwalkingsaid I,reefs, sir,”theWe“ nearmgare

stand by“shallAn toTiansom,Captainaddressing gowe
1

about, sir?”
1

mn
Mrlihe,heave staysCertamly” as yousoonas

À Cringle ”
“Therealoft outthemomentAt this 18sungagainman 4

reef, sn.”of longtheweathermostthe pontwrechona
|1 like?”looksheuP what docsAy!©

{4 sec bowspiitbut theof lowermasts,the two” I stumps 18

sir.”bug,schoonerbeshethink mustI or aagone, sir
1lookedby, and tostandingby The captain| asme,upwas

weathereighteen thelong atstood the4 gangway.on
Cringle ?”’Mrtoo strong,the breeze notJs%

d boatWhy,the side “glanced1 asnno,overeyemy
| shoremuchthereenough notwellwill live sea 1nso1s
!A here.”
| heave to.”andhaul thewell“Very courses up,

done.It was 1
22boatswam‘s mateyawlers,thePipe” away Iand sentlowered,le¢the quarterThe boattÛ\ waswasover

attracted attentionhadthatobjectthereconnoitreto our
swollenpassed the floatingapproached, carcassesAs wewe

andwreckof getting| andbullocks,severalof piecessome ,
reef, pulledof thetheunder leesmoothwater, upnto wefé

lay andhull whichshattered 1t,ofthetheunder stern across3
2from thehungtackles, thatboatby thedeckscrambledon

lowered. Therecentlybeenhad ptboatjollythe1fdavits, as4
apparently aboutschooner,Spanishlargevessel onewas a

thingburden, neailyand eightyhundied tonsit everynew,!

beautifulwithhei,aboutwell fittedand spaciousastrong All the boatssolid bulwarkshighbysurioundeddeck,flush
catriedhave beeneithermighttheydisappearedhad away

14 ,
by the Bothoverboaidwashed maststheby sea.orcrew,!1

which,deck withthe theabovefeetabout tengonewere ,; ofwreck theand the bowandthenofwhole canvass,spais |the lee sideof1atthing theand againstlumberingsprit, were i11

beingthe broken stillwater,aboutsplashingandvessel,1 1
standing ofthehull bythe patattached to nigging, no

[
h

!

|
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|

cut The mainsail,away. gaff topeail, foreol
|i sail, fore1

topsail, fore staysail, and jib all set, shewere so1, must likelymost have1} the reef, eithergone undeon? | I a pressheal)
1m mn

of the might,canvass of vy,1tsignorance viernit byih! oru

stays.missingl 1t She lay beamher ends theon coral rock,al1 whichacross on1 there about three feeth was wherewater shallowest and hadi

141 fallen ,leewto ard,over herpresenting(i staiboardbroadside toi 4 i! the which surged alongjf sea, 1t slantingdirection, whilein a4 the lee gunwaleH red under Theater. boilingwas whitebreakersw
l dashing[1 rightwereJi herammst bows hftingIi themag withup11

Hi ,send, and4 thunderinevery them downg theagainstagainI ! flint hard coral spikes, h loud! wit gritting rumble, whilea
and then the1 everynow made fair breachir i sea them,a overi flashing the wholel deck| aftup over theto tafferelj 1n a snowofstorm frothype flakes. Forward the bows there lay,mn nhorriblefermentinone and putnfyingdi theg mass, carcasses41

of aboutii! twenty[a bullochs, ofpait her deck load of cattle,ie
10tted| into hideous» lumif with theone mdividualbodies ofp,1

|
à

1 the brutes almost obliterpoor ated and undistinguishable,Hi while streamsof decomposed nimal mattera andwere ever
flowing down leeward,anon to although often washedasl di by ther lussing Butaway waters how shall I describethe

horrorofih

1
thatscene presenteditself the after of thepartnit vessel,unde: the lee of the weatherbulwt arks !

There, lashed theto bolts, and sheltered from! ring the sunand by ofsea, stretcheda piece biokencanvass, across| a
lt lay, than half naked,theoa1, dead bodiesmore of elderli an

1 female, and three of the latteryoung withwomen twoone,lifelesschildrenfastened by handkerchief:v herto whilewaist,s
ih each! of the other hadtwo the of infant firmlycorpse an

claspedLl herin aims,i It the dr and they laywas might theseason,y waleas inaly
{ of the| windward ports, exposed to thorough draft ofa air,and defendedfrom the and thewere putrefac-sun spiay,hf no

hadtion| taken place, the bodies looked like themummies,shrunken muscles and wasted fe beingatures covered withdiv horny skin, ike parchment,ail the 1emaimedeven eyesfull and! round 1f they had been covered withas hardover a,dim scale
| | Onb looking down theinto steerage, anotherwe saw corpse,ail that of tall ship of Spanish girl,a aboutyoung a surging inthe ater, which1 reached nearl1 w the deck,to with her longylu14à blach. han floating and ad allout her1 neckspre anddi i over

Hl

! i
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and decayed, thatoffensivebutbosom, 1t we werewas so
male beThereanother tolookglad to was no coipse| way.°

of thethe absence boats, evincedwithcoupledhich,scen, w
females,left the with theirhadtheclearly thatbut too crew

"| perish There smallwiecktheinfants, tohelpless was aon
of dech, which foundtheafterthe partround house in weon3d skeletons. We tookwastedbutalive, tootherthree women1 | her the side,diedbut gettingboat,thethem 1nto 1n overone

gladand I thatboard, toother gotthe two am sayonwe‘ neither could speak,daysForrecovered.| twothey both I» thioatthe and mouth11g1dityaboutscemed bethere to some l 4

(the otherlengththethem but youngestatpreventedthat ,
becameservant) handsome strongher woman,veryawasl Caridadthe schooner thatthattell 1tenough to wasus,

from la Hache Savana laRio.debound toboarded,hadwe
hofdischarged her deck loadhaveshe towheeMai, was

proceeded Batabano,have toafterwardsand tocattle, n
h

might,surmised, the aboutstiuck, IhadSheCuba as mm

with her, andfellbefore nextfortnight morming,mnwead the boats, whichwithtookmale toandthe passengerscrew
unde1rtheleavingcontainedthem,difficulty a prowomen1 fiom thewiththat assistancebackto evening,comemise4 aftertheyappealed,theyshore, but evernor werenever
if heartcried herthinghere theof Andheard aspoor

lefthusband,Juan,Evenbreak. “would memymy own
God! God!'O I0the wreck.perishchildand to onmy1 lefthave Am >couldleft Zum I nothavecould not

with theirboaid,familiesthieehad beenThere seron
1 of whomhad beenCuba, allgmgiatingtowhovants, were

related, allalreadymales, who, mustthebyabandoned masl then unmanly deserperished afterprobabihtyhavehuman [iunder andwhole of the water,As thetion. provisions were
subsisted fleshhadthebe got at,could not on rawsurvivors

swallowstrength tohad to cut 1t,thoylong or powerasso
tell I 1fthe eieature 1t, cannot |madewhat1t imagine,poor;

possible,vivid herthe picturemosttonot1t ingive“were
desolation, but sheloneliness and sud,of theirconception, us”biid” came nearoverovenseano

1 1ending description,the heart1epeatharrowingtoIt were
of the heart when tho firstsickeningof theher,byiven |of the theboats; secondtidingsstillandfell,might sunno

thespechless; drearydavnextthe horizonstill trset was
helpless childrenthreeand mnocentend,to iwereanwore

madness seized their mothers,fourth,thedead ononcorpses, 1°t

such horrors.dwellwillI notbutand on th

Hl
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111! During these manifold and I naturallygomgs11, comings,i!
enlarged‘the! circle of1 uamtance the 1sland,my acq m espel cially Kingston, thein antile capital, and oftenly mere doesheart glow withinmy whenI the I haveme, witnessedscenesl that landof fun andfeverin before after the lapserise up meof11 under themany influenceyears, of good fire and glassa

‘H
a

! of old Madeira Take the following example of Jamaica1
4

High Jinks of Onas one certainmany. I hada:! occasion. l to dme with Mr Isaacgone Shingle, extensive Americanan
1 merchant,and most estimable whoa consideratelysentman,his down4[« theto wherryhi wharfgig for me At o’clock Isix.I ! arrivedat friend‘sm situated they mansion, ofpartn upper

! the townbj house,storya spacious overshadowedone by two,
fine old trees, and11 situated back from the aboutstreet ten:
yards, the intervening being laid6 beautifulout!! space m ai httle garden, raised considerablyabove the level of the adfhe thoroughfare,fiomJouning whichif divided1t by lowwas a

wall,| 0! parapet surmountedby paintedwooden railing.a greenihe There flight of1 bnckwas fromstepsa thesix thestreetv toi garden, and ascended; from th latteryou theto house itself,i e
which raised brick pillais fathomwas high, byon anothera

fil ofstair eight broad maible slabs The usual verandah, or
il alon the whole front,piazza, beyondran whichg enteredyou

largeHi and lofty, but daiksomea hall
|

very toansweling ourmi ,Europeandrawing mto whichthe bedroom, openedroomsi each side. It asdid strikeon firstatl odd, that theme+ principal the house should beie room dark dungeon1n of place,a ai with nothin but borrowed lights, until Ig 1ecollectedagainthat darkness and coolnessif convertible terms withinweie
the tropics. Advancing thiough this entered, byroom youii ,of folding doois,a parr handsome diningoniy a very room,vi situated what I believe called backin Jamb, of1s sorta a

Bid outrigger the house,to fitted all roundwith blinds,moveable
gealouswes, and like lanternor all thetoopen winds ofa

heaven theexcept west, which direction the bodyin mamof the house warded off the sichening beams of th settingof e{1 And how sicheningsun. they let the sentriesare, weary[15 under the pillarsof the Jam
1m

houseviceroy’s Spanishaca
Town tell,| reflected they there from the hot brickas were
walls of the palace“ff

bl This communicated with theroom backagun yard, inwhichAlii] the houses, kitchen, and otherne officesoro wereiit 5
situated,Af by wooden ofstair the elevationa thatyl same as nfront.ff Here the table laid for dinner,covered with thewas
finestdiaper, and whitenapkins,andsilversnow coolers,wine

[Fl
ü
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|
1

coolandglass,forks, steel, andsilver andand fine cut green
tallandwithin,lime leavesfloatingglasseswithfinger wax

andbarrels,glassthinfromlights shaded the brecze anin
% !

gatheredfreshfragrantwithfilled with flowers, aepergne cellarssaltandleaf branches,small likelime each of then* ! made thewhichof&e. &ec., allthem,with red peppers im
hungryimaginabletoensemble the captivatingmost atout

man. dakand theassembled thefound largeI party piazza1na
Jamaica,Informintioduced duehall, whom Ito !inwas

fordifficultmattermostof all I 1tcountizes ny1s aever was 1n,
ofreal the guests attheascertainstranger to anamesa

all thewhere partieslike thebachelor present,dinner weie
,themsoubriquetsamongsttheremtimate so manywere

place,withof themerchantrespectablehighlyfor instance,a
from theby thefor daughteis,fine way,young womensome

knowngenerallytooth,frontofpeculiarity prominent wasa
equallywhile respectDuke ofGrand Tuscanythe anas ,

his head,of paralysistouchwith shghtelderlyable inman, a
1À

keptheWest, becausetheOld Steady ichristened neverinwas
of theof the presentwhetherhead still,his namessomeso,

tell.1eallyIreal fictitious, cannotparty o1werel littlelikegentlemanMr Seco,therewas neatFirst, a very
Thenof Fiench phrases.fullwell andperfectly bred, 1man, informedwellboned,tall,Eschylus Stave,Mr 1awacame

withal pleasantbutofbit aon occasion,a quizersonage a,
sharp,sallow,Shingle, host,Mr Isaacfellow, amune

and kind, Iheartedsmall komo, butfaced,hatchet aswarm
onlythe west,duringexperiencedoften somesojourn inmy

Then Mrandlittle argumentativetimes camepepperya
Next IScotchman.fat patedsleek.Bumble,Jacob wasa i

handsomeSmoothpate, hyAlonzoMrtroduced to verya
if{ natural good breedingofshalewithfellow, uncommonan b

according theclawed,I clapper topoliteness Agamand
of the beingshake theviolentof the countiy,fashion pawa

with Mi Percales,acquaintanceship,infeftment toJamaica
otherforeign Jew somehow first,fortook atIwhom ora

speak,untill heard himI andhisfrom name,uncommon
freshEnglishman, indeed, hisA heercetved comwas an

gentlemanhike deportment, 1and? neatsexton, person,very i1

of havewould themselvesreflect, dis-hadI time towhen
all kindred with the offrom Levi.connected him sons

complexioned, curlydark pated shp oflong,Then hcame a a
and high stionglymaiked features,teethwhitewithlad, 11

(xl
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considerably pitted with small He seemed thepoxuf great1

{

I ofromoter fun* and wickedness[. the party, and fam1n was
arly addressed11 the Don althoughi+ I believeasHER his real,

11 Mi Lucifer Longtramname1 Thenwas there[ Mr Aspenwas
Tremble, fieshirs looking, pleasant wella informed but| man,,withal1 little his cheeksa nervous, when he spokequiveringlike shapes of calf’s foot jelly, after him exceedcame an14 mglypoliteold gentleman, powderhair andwearingie a queue,yeleped Nicodemus,and devil

|

of little chapa ofvery theaP of Rubiochico, allyname great wickednessa with Masterinfd
Longtram the last this eventfulhistorybengi mn staid,a,i sedate looking, elderly ofbind the of Onyxyoung man, name4|It Steady, foreignextensive merchant,{ withan of drya speciese caustic readinessls about him that d enough,was angerous|i! We[90 down, Isaacsat Shingle doing the honours confronted

ls by Eschylus Stave, and all right,and{lst smooth, and plea-wasfii! sant, and different fiom ofparty wellin no bredway a menl England.in1t
1 When thes second appeared, I noticed that thecouise| I blachie, who biought two ducklings,tender Littlemm niceJul with the conconutant bothIi justgrecn peas, come mn season,

chuckling and and shewingwas his whitegrinming, teeth4

vehemently,most he placedboth dishes11ghtunderJacobasEs

Bumble’s Shingle and Longtramexchangednose. looks I
there mischief toward, andsaw presently,was some if ba as 7

preconcerted signal, body asked foisome duck, duck,everyil
duck Bumble, with whom the dish favour:was a te,prime114 carved with most stern countenance, until heaway ha ad

ney half throughgot the second bird, when unpleasantsome
recollection seemed to hum,Jo

and lis countenancecome over
fell and lying back his chair, he deepsigh. But,on gave aLl ,* Mr Bumble,AF that breast, if please thank you” ” MryouHi Bumble,that back, if please,” succeededeach otheryouid rapidly, until all that remained of the last of the ducklings[

It beautifullittle leg, which, under of thewag followinga cover
Jl)

hi

1 Jacobstory, cannilysmuggled husto plate.on own“ Why, gentlemen, most remarkable hapcircumstancea11
pened to while dressing for dinner.1 You all know Iamme

: doornext neighbour friend Shingleto our our premises
11

yl being only divided by brick wall, abouteight feet high.a
Well, dressing window looksil thisout wall,my beroom on
tween which and the house, I have duck 32mysi pen“Yourwhat2” said I4,i u

l “Myit poultry yard I like theà to fedcreaturesas see

:
A

If
Ii

ih
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Il

admiring beautifulmyself and I particularly twowas Pwholeforcarefullyfatteninghadducklings whichI been a
HH

glisteuedshook, andfriend’sweel.” here tearavoiceour
jumpedthen anotherhis and“when first outin oneeye

|1 grab somethingof the successivelymadelittle pond, and ata
if shake theirimmediatelybeganwhich toI could andnot see,

?if dancing,feet, theywith theirstiuggleand as werewings,
(here1” heaccord takeuntil, deucewith meas one

walk thealoud) did“if theyalmost blubbered not itup
didP merelythe world,all the deliberationbrick withwall 14in
|of thersmall flaffthe byhelping themselves top aover

[l} of Shingle’speoplethey havewhereand gone, nonewings ,
know.”I sud Longtram,for that leg, Julius,”“1°11 trouble atyou

the platewho whippedthis servant,juncture, to awaya
him, whobeforehecouldfrom Bumble’sunder preventarm,

of his flesh, Itafter 1f had been poundlooked 1t1t ownas a
early, hadwho had rathelarnvedseemed that Longtram,
the localthe knowingtackle andfound fishing 1n piazza,a

well hispeculiarities,he, byof Bumble’stics premises, as as
the baitedof adding his twoentertainment,toquotaway

themthrowingof andhooks with potatoes,2 overpieces raw
hookedJulius the black,withthe wall, had, conjunctionin

ih ofof the thethe ducklings amazementtotwo out pen,up
Bumble.Squire

the Longtramthe Iand by,ByL sawas cveningwoie on,
gencral drmnlk,lad malkimg demonstiations brmgto non a

and, Iby Rubiochico,which he nobly seconded grievewas
ofindeed theloath,Iit,to were anynoways norsay was

of muth frohedeal andThere had been greatacompany.
howeverbounds, butall withindinnerduring proper lisailthe might made set 1tupon mole, asus, we moreas iof ballast for when lo!hadturned thanout, ussome

ty

Eschylusstarted Mrof clock,towards the toten giveup usd
of table,bottom thethe with thespeech. His atseat wasa

,door that opened thechau close the yardbach of hus intoto
forget whathe had his breath Iafterand out,got topie,on

sa? his balanced chan,and lay backdown, stretchinghe on 11

complacency.with Ilowever,long legshis theygreatout :!

hissufficient counterpoisedid tonot a veryprove square
laws ofwhich,obeying theshoulders, gravitation,destioyed

thiew somersault,equilibiium, and him whenhis exita
head foremost, withStave, fornudableEschylus esquire, a [1

huny downtumble and the bachrumble lussteps,seurry, 11

hD
1!

i1
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long shanksdisappearinglast, and clippingI between andus| ih the bright like of flails,moon a pairi Ri However, there(1 damage done and, after goodwas no ; a#l31
laugh, Stave’s being loudest ofih all, the Don and Ruown
biochico 11ghted him, and helped him hisntoonce more
chani

Jacob Bumble favoured with that soundednow us a song,i if he had been barrelled puncheon,as andup mm a was can
it Zando thioughthe bunghole then Rubiochico

l.
il I and thesang,,Don and[£ all and bumperedsang, and Mrwe sang away,Seco thegot table,and the

ds quadrilleneweston step,gave us
and, fine, all becoming dangerouslyim drunkwe were

11

Longtiam,Hl especially, had become beyond alluproarioust|

l> bounds,and, fiomgetting his chan, he took shortup a run
of step andtwo,|! richt the table,a wherebyo1 sprang over

(REN he smashed the full of fiuit and flowers,i scatteringepergne,i { the allcontents about like hail, and driving volley ofa preHP served limes hike giapeshot, all their and stickiness,in syrupi1+3, slap face1nto stray with sloppymy whtaIs one spinning a
Jacob Bumble’smto mouth he like mushetopen as sang, ai ball into turnip whilewinter fine applepreserveda a pine

di
,

flew hash Isaac Shingle’s sharp burstinglike thesnout,on
he of shiapnelshella

=n

th “D hiccuped1t,” Shingle, “won’t stand this any
longer, by Ju Ju Jupiter! Give practicals,Luciferover your
Confound Don,il 1t, do, mad long leggedgive over now, youPil of !” Here the Don caught Shingleson round thea gun

1 and whippingwaist, him bodily of his chan,out carried
Hn him, kickingand the hall,into well litspurnng, now up,

laid himand sofa, and then returning,coolly installedon a
himself hus seatn

Fiat In little heard the squeakingof the street,a we a pig in4,
and fuiend Shingle’s high oath. I sallied forthour voice 1n| 1 1 the of the foundto and host engagedsee cause uptoal, our in
single combat with drawn sword stich that sparkled bluea‘ and biight the moonbeam, his beingantagonist strong1 inol a
pokerthat he had taken fora guaid,and hadtown hemmedI

hy’ formed bymto the and the wall,garden whichstan
!

corneraie
| hr bemg pressed, made dash between his spindle shanks,1 on al and fairly capsized him I carried himinto backmv arms

histo couch and, thinking high be1t off,time toagain, washyI) I that Smoothpate, and Steady, and Nicodemus,andas sawsl
Hh the compo-ed of the had alieadypart ab1 more company,

sconded,I seized hat, and made sail the direction ofmyiw mà

|
!!
of

wil

!
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PltigPw



1}ii
!l

511JINKS.HIGHTROPICAL
#

that devilwhensleep,Iwhere tohouse,former'sthe was
14}made toLongtiam me.up ?:and takebit,heave tooflittleHillo,« awarmanmyit that¢”deucethethat? whatwhatWhy,with ssssyou,me

darktheunderalongthis staggeringtimeWe at piazzawere
and thenhouses,woodenof lowof lhinelong noweverya

i!bulkheads, thatboards,thinthethundering against or
couldmahing,the stieet,side nexttheconstituted as we

side,theand snortstartthe inmateshear,distinctly as1n
darkestthebeds. In parttheirthemselvesturnedthey m

attitudetheoffigurethethereof the inmanawas fypiazza,
head,with 1tstand, itslevelled 1tsof telescope as were,ona

Tipsywooden partition.themorticedntosunkcounter o1
1

stopped greatboth surprise1mwere, weas we
philosophyutterlylusDon,said theCringle,”©‘D nit,

Howhead!if withoutoftrunk”thefault, 18at amana
17 this?”

friend,Mrthis1cphied, “ILongtiam,”M1Why,“ our1s

greatly.”mistakeISmoothpate,o1
used1 he“if hm,be toitLongtramsaidsee,”Let« ;me

Oh,Let 1tI know.somewhere,headhave 18seemea
after all,headhusand heieboy,right,him 2smyareyou, bedinner time tohas toofdevil 1tand sincegrownsizeaa
foreheadhighbald patefeatureslusI knowButMille.

cheekbones.”and
SmoothwherethestillWe1 Nota Bene piazza,mwere
the headbody, buttheunquestionablypresentpate mwas

avouch, boIaltogether,andhouse,thewithin canaswas
1 Len.Don’stherond |odd, for deuceabout, “verysaid I,2?“Where groping

phehe hasWhy,head.hisif Itake none aseecanme ihead, Itail, butandfour legs as am anoanomenon
i!don’the toenough,lively too,gentleman seem miss1s

wallopingviolentmadeSmoothpateHelemuch.” a1t poor
himself.disentangletoattempt lvainn a

within, andof laughtershoutshearcouldWe aà now
|Smoothpate, beggingMabelonged tothat I7 was surevoice

placed himeelf byhe hadpillorythefromreleasedLe in,toi and shdingthe wooden partition, 1tboard up,1mremovinga
without thefrom into teriorhis caputthrustingthenand

HHof the brownfiddlersmall amazementthebl house,of the to ano
whoandinhabited the hadwhodaughterand lus same,4

slipping the displacedbysecured theird ymmediately prize
hoffirmly the bach his neck,wedging 1tboarddown onagain, l/!

at!

li
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alih 1f he had nailing himbeen for thusfitted the guillotine,as
{1

1 i fast, unless he had bolted, headleft hisand1h in pawn.
_ We Alonzo’s1eallyentered, and perceived Don1tnow wasi .j1

flushed but handsome thatcountenanceFERRE very was grinningi fiom where fixed, like large stuckat 1tus peonywas rosea(Hh

. the 1elievedwall After him,hearty laughagainst weaI and being hisjoinedby Percales, whonow came 1n gig,up11 with M1 Smoothpate’s following his wake, embarkedD,! wein: for| Smoothpatehalf theat pastJ an aning morningone in
and Percales, otherLongtiam Ciingle. Amongstand Tom44

i

exploits, ofconventicle drunkenbroke proscribedintowe a
of thebut ashamed of thisI rather transpaitnegroesiÀ am

l":& hadand intended held Aaronhaveaction, tongue,to my*1
of allA hauntmanaged his, although the1t notoriousaswas

l

i! the foundtlhieves ladies of place hereand shght the we: ,
i. drunk,Charley, celebrated preacher, threeblack partsparson a
ih maleofnumber devotees,Mawwoimeztorfing, as says, a

il fashion,and female, blasphemousall most| tipsy,very n a
fragthe of punch, andtablefio being withcovered rummers

litI did renderof but thisand cold notments meat, our
dl pies

Finally,conduct acknowledgeexcusable, willI as amore
{} wickheder1ittle than I tooktrophy, Percales, chapwhoi was a1i him bell of thefor, unshippedthewith Longtiam’shelp,1

belfry, fastening belowconventicle fiom little andthe 1t
Shingle’sSmoothpate’s Mr withdashed back 1ttogig, we

11
oi took fright,clanging the horsejolt Inat progressoureveryii

14 and wonderandran away, no
iil! whatparted shallhas“ Zounds, the weatherDon, rein

do 2? saad 1.we
haulby

“drunken“Do? Lucifer, with gravity,rejoinedl ! there?left, an’tthe thereother, betob°1 on onesure 1sht4 thethat athard himand againstport, gunso run upaJdir[ the devilhim,That willwill ye?street stop or 1scorner,4
4, mt”?| bothhorse’stheCrash anddone1t weearsoverwas

hadHl althoughtell,flew like shyrochets, but, tostrange we
A

reef,wreckfastwedged the wheel of the ketureen! on aas a{nl
groundpostwisethestuckl with thep that intowascannon

beyonddonebetween damagethe body, thereand1t was no
thewith assistancethe shaftof the starboardi springing so,,

perchhisfromof the been thrownhadwhoservant,negro
Ain of hisbehind, wits,humfrightened outby shock that wea

!
} friendsafetyhove atthe arrvedandoffvorture nagmn,
ê\l

Shingle’s
withtable outsetthefoundilereonce more we

l4
[1lg
t1fiti
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1;and,dishes tospicedof highand varietyturkey,devilled|’*] a

which,duringanother to,had setshoit,long storymake wea
sofaof theShingle outcapsizedLongtrammteilude,anas

1it,toattemptlain down overhad jumphem anmon,again iiof thethe soberestand, being4, combroke his manand arm ; Doctorforservant,bygmdedstarted off,I negro ptapany, |!that metthingfirstthe eyesOn 1etuin, ourGreyfrars. ow71

hewhetebackishimself, lyingDonredoubted4 the onwas
the doothe athead stephiswithleap,husfallenhad at over
and thebioken,neckhisthoughtIof the wasa piazza
carved,beculprit tothehethatconsideringdocto1, was3 andoff,takenhis coatcarried washimhadforthwith mn,

soundedIsaac’swhenhim,phlemeinto voicestiikingabout a1 wilethealllamhe hadwhereapartment,thefrom ner
backthethefrog, paitycrushedlikesofa inthebelowvl a

oftotallybeingboosing unconsciouswhod, away,t weiegroun
beyond,thetable enjoyingthey sat atTus mishap, roominas

thebelief thatthewithapparentlyimpiessedthemselves,
lark.affanwhole awas

herohere,“greatshouted hedoctor,”Docto1, pam,“« in
jut drunk,deadonlychapthatmurderedthat 1s1t 1s1s me

help.”don’t1fwill be,dead,1callybut I youoramhs andbed,Shingle put toandset,length theAt |wasarm1 offeachthemselves,dispersed asmovingwholethe crew !!he
hometowardsInscouldhewell ownhi as

Parsonday.richestnextof the jesttheBut wascream
Hh still retainedovermight,beenhadhedrunkwho,Charley, as

lythemadehadwhoof the partiesrecollectionconfused0 a
|haveSmoothpatetoade Mrappliedtotherapt morning10m, 1

thewith utmosthim,toldlatterwhen therestored,Ilhis be, lthewho, byculput,theSteadyOnyxMrthatgravity, was iinterlude,17 bellbefore theShingle‘sd‘fromdisappearehadby,j! 1
mn

Cer«of transaction.thewhollyignorantfact,and, was Y
Iv greatestthewithSmoothpate, seriousness,quodtainly,” i

ahe1sCharley,confess,willI asunlikely flmost«gn person, demurethe mostknow,still,respectable youman ;grave,1, good id Charleysteal myparson,so,sometimescats cream, , ” 11clseandhtt bell,hasSteadyOnyxM1 no onevourman, i
Steady’sMrCharleytrudged to wareWhereupon,away Goodsalaam, ‘formalwithhatusoffpullingandhouse, a

bell.”de1t Teady ]Massasweet meOnyx pray giveMassa
and leanthimselfgatheredsable clersgo comthe up,Here

turnedandhand,stillhatstaff,longlus earpo~edly 1mon bid
husSteady,awaitingMrtowards answer.

2 h.
h
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M “Bell2” gjacnlatedSteady, greatamazement, “bell!Inly I| what bell ?1bL

1W “Oh, good, Massasweet; Onyx,dear Massait Onyx Teady,t
body knowevery good quiet, somebodyyouwil person wisei

all sabe dat,”{ you whined1s Charley,4, person then slip
friend, he whisperedping near himou: to “But de bestif of lob bit of fon and denwe de best of lef himtonow134 we15} shefsometime”

dt Confound” the fellow !” quoth Onyx, rather pushed offl
[À his balance by such unlooked for attackbeforehusclerksanh ,“get of! out house, what the mischief do I knowmy of

11

siti infernalbell ? Iyou wish theor your tongue of 1ti was m
be] stomach get out,your with you.”sir, awayi Charley11 could stand1 thisi longer, and losing patience,

l

noi <<I de tief,n me eye, de bell,you zs sir so give meil Massa Teady, I all pull before de Mayor,or Massas you goii
Teady, and sall be shame, MassaTeady and11 you be1t may,

ih sall be deexport Bayto ofyou Hondur MassaTeadyas,
{l Aha, how will like dat, Massa Teady ? sallyou beyou exii

port be for break chapel,d mto dunngmay and tealsarvice,lÀ bell aha, teal bell who equalever toyeerie one cuime
dat 1”d1 “ My goodman,” quothOnyx,| who felt the absurditynowi of the affair, “I knownothingof all this believe there1 me

mistahe, Who heresent ?ih 1s a you
Massa¢ Smoothpate,” romed Charley, “Massa Smooth
hepate, who nebertell lie to nobody,MassaSmoothpate senti de debil if de belli me, I sallsi, so 32you no give up

Hp) “DM: Smoothpate oh ho!” Steady,out I” Isung see,ey 22 Finally, the affan clearedsee little hushwas(vr up, a:
Hi made all Charleyand havmgmoney back hissuug, gotk 1

3il mstrumrent, boreFh malice, he and Steady1 resumed theirno so
ni1 former firendlyfooting the “al bellum.”statu antei quo1h Another and havestory I done5

About afterft! week this, several of the partya same againl
n!

Nicodemusmet dinner, whenat excellent frend Mr’myi1 amused exceedingly by the following which, forstory,us
i ti ofwant better title, I shall 1elate underthe head ofa

1|[
il4

A SLIPPERY YOUTH,f nla “We all know,” quoth old Nie, “that house robberies11

is have been ufe of late, andi1 peril of having thevery on even
laughHil against I will longertell how I suffered,me, you noIbl

i .
19

it 31
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and BangwillCimgle,Tommghtsthreethan youoh so,ago , ? |1nstructedbeandhold tongues,the charitytohave yom beenmyself, hadandSteady,Longtram,Geld,«Qldir

aboutanddomicile, 1tformer’stheat waseating ratoons, taken nexthadWehome.Iwhen gotthe evening1nmne
Fr anddinner,dmiingMadenaof sixpint 1to preceawine, ano

bedI toafterwaids, wentbetween asclaretofbottles sous
untilhours,severalforsoundlysleptandcucumber,cool as a

Cringlebe quiet,doganderoldbyawakened nowmy
4Iherolikecacklinggander,ofwatchmanold aby a hmy

myself,turnedd Ihalf paststruck 1epeater soonemy
Morpheus,ofthentofalling armsand overmoreoncewas71

silentlyacrossflitobjectdarkthought IIwhen somesaw
andbetweenthelooks intothat mewindowthe piazza,enop somewhatThisshy.moonlessand yetbluedeepthe as

1 of the servants.beenhavemightbutstartled 1t oneme, Itnothing.couldIbutlooked out,andStill I seegot up therethattwice, somestrike wascertainlydid oronceme
the shadebycausedgloomthe deepobjectdak ncowering
persuadedIbuttheofcndtheof nlthe attice piazza,orange nest.ped mmto thshipandfancy, mymyself 1t moreoncewas ill

0 |Half lflight.sleep tohad put anthe circumstanceHowever, r
of thepuritydarkdeepand thepassed,havemighthour

| igreemshtoquickeningrapidly azuie,sky acastern was
? confound(oh,,? yourof theforerunnerthe moon11s1ng thefast“whichRubiochico,) swampingsud» waspoetry, diamonds,flowingbrightlike oversparkling stars, uivera
it and trumgabblementhussetganderthe oldwhen upagain

tough,not¢Ifbefore. sothanloudly werepeted youmoze
shouldMichaelmas¢ nextIthoughtck’old conoisymy and triedshut1csolutelyI eyes,Solast’ mybe nowvour IiIattempt,fruitlessusuallywhich wasperforce,sleepto mn

:!when strongknow,‘| dosucceed,actually ab to youeginning andwindow,thethrough openingono1lof almodour camep standnakedmereasinglightthe negrobyI asaweyes,my wil1eliefagainstsharpshouldershead andhisth mn1t,at wimg iH

justmomentthatatof the peeringdiskbroadpalethe moon, !
mountain.Longof theIs dail. summitthe 11over

figuredarkthelookedand wasTrubbed again ;© eycs,my watch,thethatif onbut wasthere, onestill someawareàs bulletroundthebutnothinguntildown,sankgradually1t This tryingsill.windowtheabove wasappealedhead
i!Thestill. stratagemlayandeffort,madeIenough,but an

andfeignedbydeceivedP snorinothe figure,succeeded my 15 ;,
thi

11
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quietude, slowly and1] Presentlystoodrd rose, erect.1 once[At more

shiptit foot thento and thenone another,i butroom, so
noselesslythat when I the blacktgs figure standingsaw bedil
fore the floor,| I hadme on whetherto

Wo

some misgivingsas ornot 1t really being of this world,was However,11 a I had
|
d1 small for speculation,when shdspace 1t the footpast of theIK il bedih towards bureau I seizeddh themy open opportumtylu 1 started| turned the Ley of the doorup and planted1 If my

7 self right between the thief and the! window. ‘Now,open| scoundrel, surrender, Iyou will murd theo1 spot’. er you onI had scarcelyspoken the word, when with the speed of4 ,i light, the fellowthrew himself closed felll°4 1on me weI when, chp, he slipped! through fingers like eelmy anbolted throughthe0 window11 clearedthe balcony bound,at a
il and disappeared.| The thief had stripped himself nakedi as

he born,il and soaped hsas woollywas scull, and smearedll

his: wholeiH] with palm o1l, that thecorpus stiuggle Iso
|

m was1f charmmglylubiicated ”ih: Nicodemus here lay back his chan, evidentlyhi desirouson
of considering

hi i
this the wholeofour the but hestory, notwas

be letto off easily, for presentlyLongtram,so witha wicked
if twinkleofhis chimedeye, n
hh “Ay, and what happened oldnext, Nic did nothing

|
follow, eh 2”

Nic’s countenance assumed 1irresolute hean expressioni ,he jammed thesaw wind,was atup venture hemn so a
deternnined shamto deafness

“Take Lucifer glass of Hermitage 2”wine, a
“With pleasuie,”great sud his Satanie Themajesty.ik however,propitiatorylibation, did work, fornot no sooner

Hi had his glass touched the4

mahogany than he retuinedi) again,hhwills the chargetofy
“Now, Mr Nicodemus, won’t, willI tell thesince you

Ih
41 the ofcompany old gentlemanreason soit nice an wearng

by Baltimoreflour his h instead of perfumed Mareschale1n airr i powder, and of the freshest ,either, let tellnonefill me you4 whyIHI have thiee weavels take flight fromseen augustyour11

1%) pate downsat to dinner.”since we
1l! Old Nie, he caught, the attacksceing met with theit was

Pe ! greatest good humour
nt “Why, I will tell the whol truth, Lucifer, 1f don’tad e youbother” (““ Thedevil thank you,” saidLongtram.) So[46 ‘hAl hnow,”mustvou continued Nicodemus, that“ I immediatelyi roused thie

[1 servants, searchedthe direction1 premises yin everPF
1} !

|i1
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; but, thecould benothing atwithout seen sugsuccess
| ilamp, and placedatsmalllitvalet, I spit |of 1tgestion my iwhich pleasedhim placebed side, 1t totablethe at onmyon

with slug, and nakedsmallloadedof Mantons,brace mymy
1 thief back, he shallif thethought I, venturesthat,sword, fso

| Ido confesseasily. thatfingersthroughshpnot soagainmy ldid somewhattopreparationsthese meappear preimposing
itthe least ofthe not, to1ttime,atposterous, was sayaseven| gentlemanwouldshipperythat 1eturnprobable1t, myvery his zealservantHowever, notnight.the wasmy mnsame| judge usual, fiomfit toand I notdenied,be so asto was ty‘afterof dinuequantitymissed customaryhaving winemy I turnedall night, thusday,the m,seeingso,previous

soundlyuntil dayhght,sleptandlikebristhng porcupine,a
4 I then shptof gettingbethoughtwhen I roseup onme
1 Nicodemus laughedhereand,”might moregownmy

gentleman, lampI“as spiritloudlythan myam aever,
diamond breastpistolsloadedswordnaked my pin,

unmentionables,had disclothes, untoalland myeven H1my of all,cruellest boxthe cut ofwhatbutappeared mywas; allpuff, and pomade Ipatentpowder,Mareschale mymy
Luciferenough, 1handvanished truealsohaddivine, as says,,

armvaldelay the of thethefiomthat,happened in1t so
of either powder1 notthereships, ounce o1anwasrunning 4

have been diivenIwholethe town,hadbeto sopomatum 1n
horrible declension! keeptooh most1 extremityin my !l

‘everflour ”BaltimoreandImad5hogtail since8onmy
“who the deuceLuciferpersistedbut”“Well, was

dAnd what has betellCome,?thethe us. lmoon1nman
fornourished,tenderly spotof the yousoyouqueuecome 2”INie,Mastert perceivenow,crop,a

bind, hehold toneither toNicodemus norere waswgs
shuekedhe withlaughter,with out,suffocatingabsolutely as

betweenintervalslongà
favouritebody servant,robberthe«Why, my ownwas

hm the identicaldd toand beall,afterCrabelaw,P
bfand for thedemonstrationswarlihetheadvised iwho as;man

mght of theond flour andthewhy,pigtail, secveryon
wile slept,damaged by Iratcruelly1t a ;was sorease, andwhole affair, thisthe stoopamputatehad toI roop,that?

the excellent fellcreatureAndmoinng.” saying,sovery from thechoke ofIike tochair,his uproariousnessback mn bistreamed down cheeks,his andthewhile tearsmith,lus hy}
if he had been tatooedthe flour,channelswashed aasmn

Mandingo. 11i
\!
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i CRINGLE'STHE LASTOF THE LOG TOM1 FAREWELL,
14

d1ff And‘‘ whether shallmeet I know *’notwe agin,i] I Brutusto Cassius, Julius Cesarind ll
I
61 morning|) One fine about this

|
hadtime, anchoredjustwe

| Jnd fromreturn when I received, I dresson our a cruise, as was
71

Hil letter from the desiringsecretary, instantlytomg, waita me| | the Admiral, I promoted the rank oftoon as was commanHf

(howder, I did dance and eye') and appointed tosing, my
| the Lotus Leaf, of eighteen then refitting the dochatguns,

yard, and under orders for Englandi I accordingly,aftercallingandmaking bow, proceededmy41 l dockyardtheto6 to enter andcommand, Ion my new was!

f, happy being able Taitackleto and Reefpointhe getin once
removed along withmoire me

ii 1 i The of Lotus Leaf havingdied, Timotheus gotgunner an
dtt ultimatelyacting which Iwariant, torejoice say was conri fumed, and httle Reefy, commanderit thenow a n service,

41 weathered day with1t afterwards,both midmany a me as
i shipman heutenanti and
i After thing fair board,train, I appliedseeingevery in a on

for fortmight’sJeave, which I the tiade whichgot, Ia as was| | hadto congregated,not yet they likelytoconvoy nor were
do before the of this periodHp so expuy

respectsHavingpaid1h the Admiral‘sat I returnedmv pen,
| Kingston. Most of the housesto the lower of thepartHil in

ih! surmountedtown by small look called,ike1tout,are a as 1s
htMi httle belfryfitted with blinds, and usually furnisheda greenillbl with good telescopes It the habit of theonc or more 1s
H1 Kingstonians numbers thoseto 1esort great gardemangetoi 1nsd

1

looking boxes, whenever sail the offing,strangeJ a appears mn
a° 14 tahes place worthcircumstance at reconnoitring.or any sea{1
11

i It about o‘clock. hadfine and I taken
Àl

was nine on a morning,
stand of them, thetowards butont east,mj} in one peering11A white speck the of the houizondicatedno on verge aanrtilp !F proachingsail, slewedI round the glass the westward,toso

haveto the the squadron,squint at amongstl a goings onl lyingi anchor Portat Royal, about thenat miles ofr,six mus-lie fewer than eighteentering line ofpennants,no oneviz11hil battle ship, fifty, five fuigates,yd shiptwo corvettes,one one
i

h

i
i l
l bili
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three schooners,eighteen brigs, andfoursloop, cutter.gun a
solitarysignal makingAll not amongstquiet, il >even onewas

the horizonscoured towaidsthe whenIthem east,againso;
schoonei, which haddashing sailed thatnoticedI verya

thealong Palisadoes. Sheshe lyingcrept wasasmorning,
ofadvantage thechannel,taking landthe wind,up mner in

the southwardthroughtheof to shipplace staggeringaway
!!the influence of thewithin breeze,already butchannel, sea icloseneutralized shore where shewhich yet inas waswas
14craftof the theThe speed rapidity withbv the terral. 11

land with the hightalong theshd rivetedwhich she an, my tyI found she the CaithagenianuOnattention. wasmquiry,
the splash ofJosefa. thisAt momentschooner oars was

stood, andbelow where roguish lookheard right we a very{ 1 about hundredrigged,craft, also schooner burdentonsang
rapidlybeneath the shiningpassed tearingapparently, 11us, up

fewerharbour,withsleeping than fourteenof thesurface no
4 heavilyrigged, with herShe mammastverywassweeps.à and full oftafferel, I noticed shethe hadraking men.over

severaland carronadeslong mounted.pivot,on aguna
good of whisperingdeal thePresently there amongstwas a
gentlemenwho withhalf theof dozen were me nagroup I foundfrom theirwho,look conversation,out, soon were

the schooner outside.underwriterson in!! isthe Antonio offsomewhatsudsaidHeyday,” ”” one,
denly morning.”this

that handschooner,that“Where 1s sweeping somay
to?” said I the gentlemanbelongdownharbour,somely tout

!ol had spoken.who
fear“ but I hetheHavanna,” intends“To answerwas ;

and she wouldbeJosefathere, goodoverhaul theto ia prize |has thrown allegianceCarthagena oft*£ nm, toto sincenow
of Spain.” il

mfiact thewill neutralityhe venture to ofBut never
jiofI, within sightsurely,”rejoined thenP squadronthe waters

|too?” 1ol";smiledI spoke incredulouslygentleman to andThe IasI's

Iparticular do fo1 couple of hours, Ito resolvednothinghad a
!!fewthe Inand theminutes,to issue.sce a1emain seca I
1half+, gale ofthunderingdown, wind,breeze 1n acame singing *1

[} of ships alongsideofthe the whaifs,thethrough alandrigging»
‘|rattleù blinds Thewoodenthe Antonio laidmaking again,

her ispread instant, andher canvass mn answeeps, wasin rd4Port Royal, landherthe fort at to littleofflying to, pass, 1n t1[1i1
i”

ili
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Hi11 than half hour from the shetime passedmore disan us, a

ly of lesstance than miles, she had sailto Inno 1t.tv seven as a
It, theminute jibsheet hauled leeward,to andwas again over
IH

ili she like crowding all sail I hadaway seldomwas an arrow,ii

vessel weatheilybefore In hourseen shea so an more, was
| abreast of the town, and abeam of the Josefa, who, from

being cooped the channel, had,up 1n narrowinner ever since| the breeze down,set been botheringwith short tacks,sea
à

about, and about, Presently theminute Antomsoeveryl! dashed through streak of blue the reef,water1n a1 mn so nar
that lookto I did thinkat it, boatrow, not could haveIil a

passed, and betweengot the Josefa and Port Royal, when!
mn

he took lisi! gaff topsail, and hauled down his flying jib,! Ù but made hostile!4 demonstration,beyond keeping dead tono
| leeward,i tack for tack with the Josefa and whentheonce,! i ,latter seemedabout bearto and him, Ipast noticedup run| !! [l the foot of his foresail lift, and his sails shiver he toas came

thefh wind, much “Luffto lady, I'llas as say, aga, my or
fire at you.” It clearJosefadid hike her playnotwas now

H i formate, she cracked all the she couldfil on
i

canvass carry,Al and, having tried| other| withouttoevery manceuvre escape
fyi effect, she length, with recklessat desperation, edged away(# and likepont, flew smoke through another2 gap, even

smaller and shallower than the the Antoniohad enteredone1Pffe

by ‘We all held breath until she bluegot into waterour
ly n

l expecting her stick fast,moment to and heragain, every seei
|

tumblemasts the side, but she scraped clear cleover very
fy verly, and the plungingnext andtearingmoment was4}

throughthe tumbling ofoutside the reefs. Antonio,waves
Hl I expected, followedher, but all quietly, still keepas very

well leeward, however Thusto they forcontinued halfa mgIntI hour,+ the southwardto and wheneastward, Ian runningrdHl noticed the Havanero, who had gradually underciept upd!
du the Josefa’s lee hoist his coloursquarter, and andpennant,

firc her.” Sheat confusion,immediatelytached greata gun 1nHisi and made all sail back through the canal theto get into
channel, with the other closeschooner her heels,! atmner

if blazing from his long‘1] fast he could load. Aaway asgun as
J1 Spaniard, who of the principal of the Jofii) was one ownersii sefa’s happened be lookstandingbeside thetocargo, me in

out, at shot, he ofwould, with face the intenseRT| mostevery aoffbody whileanxiety, the slaphailed his brow, hisperspiration oft
‘4 hands his thighs,and shrink his hams,downon on coweringHi his head1 theat if shothad been aimedtime, the atsame as!

]‘
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apostrophizinghimself,shun 1t,toheand tryinghim, was*

followsagitatedwith asi voice,an
PanchoAh,demomo !d demonio,Dios,Valga” quequeme
“Tushot.Anotheramigo”ruinado, esRoque, m1tu es

coles” Acierto‘ruinado, chicatico, tan| navos no soncomo
San Antonio,delechonderabo“Oh, esflash. quethird |I *eso!”eseso, queit

| Josefa,the staggeringhowever,neck,Ny! Neck and camein
persecuted bychannelthethroughright moire,oncenarrow

flashingandfoamingbreakersi whitethewiththe Antonio,i therethisby timeof buther,sideeach was aclose to1 oni

of signalsmadelotnoticedhadIthethind aparty gamein
of firedsloopsof thePresentlyship. warthe flag aone1m

1; weigh,undersheoff,blewsmokethebeforeand was
fo un,

stay<ailand foretopmastspanker,foresail,topsals,with herhe

whichSeaflower,ofsloopMajesty’shisThis warset. was
ollcrowdingandherfromshpped nowhad wasmoorings,

daied firehad towhoDon,arrogantof the achasesail 1n
All thisof British waters,the sanctumyshot inanger1

the Carhookingmtentbeenhadthe Antoniowhile, onso
4 before hehimneaily tosloopthethatthagenian, upwas

|ne itablestheandthe chase, |and wereabouthove nownpgave
flymgshotSeaflower’stheforhim,turnedbeautifully wason 4

Whhaveand he mustbroadsides,wholelumand!A moverover
galforetopsloop’sthewentcrack,when,taken,been awayP hehomInstart.thewhich waslant anmast, rogue a

‘!gavept hisandcouldfar pursuerwindward sce,to youasasawayIe |Royal.PortanchoratJosefaand the mmoreoncewere
ig f undwhere Iyard,dockthereturned toI 0That |evening1} Solwish.couldILeafLotuswiththing asgoing onevery

Kingston,board, todays’threeafterretuined, onsojournaAf ithathorseratherhorse,mountedafternoon aand ornext myI
ofwharf,the agent’slend atenoughfool tofriend me,wasa andshade,thefivenimetyatthermometer canthe mwith !,d

estdence,Palma’smountamMr»auntlandedat 1off,tering my flh mghtfall,justatstood twosixtyat nthewhere merecmy Pt
he had plea {!

thatncedI notdinner.for we adress saytotime
hillinglyriggedhavingthereMary veryparty, so,sant was ;as

À mightydinner,atmadeI man,thought, aI appearancemyas
la disappointgreatbut toepaulets,with myindeed, twomy soul seemednot to Ithewalked intoIwhen apiazza,ment,
nd

$Pancho Roque,in Ah,devil!whatdefend youJTeaven a« me,freelyThus*
turnips notlittleruined, so sureas areman,fellow 11myfine areruined, youmyare ethis‘”should tothat itAnthony’s comeof SttailOh, pig,cauliflowers 0

4}

it
if

4
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[.i acknowledge promotion. “ How blind peoplemy are!”ivl thought I. Even Iittlecreoleurchins, dressedmy cousins,Lh mnI small transparentcambric shifts, tied knotinto their \a over1]L tails, and with devil the thing else seemed toon, perceivenoiin |difference, they pulled about, with volley! of Cousin”as me aL
Taam, what bing we?”you

id At length dinner announced, and adjournedI fromwas we
11

+
1!|

1the dark balcony the diningto Come,“ therein light| jde room 1sI"
enough here, rank willi be noticed surely butmy now,

|
patience” The only males of theno4 theso paity were‘uh doctor of the district, Kingstontwo gentlemen, Palma,young

u}

li and ColonelB of the! guards, the ladies dinnerbeingat
1} Mary,aunt, and her Wemy sister down allsatyounger in

highglee; IIG sitting dearie. strangeopposite “ Deucedwaswl myneither does she take ofnotice two epaulets,”andany my!I I glancedwh be thatto they bothreallythere.my eye, sure were1
iB

fi | I then, with small stole look towards thei some misgivings, a
Colonel handsome fellow, with all theI anda very ease

ohish of soldier and gentlemanabouthim. “The devil,a a

| 1t be,cannot surely,” for the black eyed and black haired
! pale facei seemed annoyinglyattentive the melitasreto At

lengththis said officeraddressed CaptainCungle, do4 me, me
i the honour taketo Maryr wine.” started the Captainatl|

|
i
I She she¢¢ gazed, redden’dlike a rose,

Ab Synepale lily »as onynl

thought“Aha,” I, ”all rght14 still She*_ trembledextremely,herand mother length noticedl at I1t, but all thssaw ;fi
while,B balancing land crab his silver fork,was a onit pu

while,with glass his other claw,he oglingai wine m was me
wonderment. I the awkwardness of the affair,m somei sawi u

Ë and bottle of catchup for of sercial, I filledseizinga one m
d

1 glass with such vehemence,that I spilt ofgreatit pat ita
ih ,but the colour1 and flavourdid not witheven recoverme, so,

pi face like north I swilledwest offthe potion, anda a moon,iit
mnstantlyfell back chair “Poisoned by all! that[4 mn my 13sil nonsensical poisoned catchup O Lord!” and off IHI

P 1ii started bedroom,to where, ofby dint of hoti1 my an ocean
11 I ofwater, the clinchinggot andquit the whole withsauce,

caulker of brandy, Id returned the dinner tableto gooda1 a
deal abashed, I will confess, but endeavouring emphamost

à?il ticallyall the wlnle Jaugh off Butto 1t good jest.as a my| Mary flown, she had been aihng for days, herwas some
ul mother alleged, and she required PresentlyL rest. auutmyil

!
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andbottle, Ileft 1t,and to to1 so1zyour am saywe wererose,.

impulse,unaccountablefrombumpered strongI
I

someaway1
ofdrunk, the thethree to great restuntil I paitsgot surprise

certainly failingofguzzlingfor nottheof party, wine was a10

of fellowshipgoodthe provocationunless strongonmine, tellwellthat and IdidMary not may asappear evening,
pledged whenevershethat totruth,wholethe marry mewas

ofall this thingand soitnextI stepgot morning wasmy ;
&c &ec. &c theand Icommunicatedtoduly wasmamma,

all of which,forth 1tandhappiest, as concerns no oneso
shall aboutplease, it.myself, ifbut say no moreweyou [1

wherebeautiful situcottageThe sojourningwaswe were1 | feet level of andthousand above the thethreeaboutated
| sea,» Blue knownof the Mountains,the greathalf ifprongway up lwhich behind,andLiguaneaof thetheby risesrange,nameif afterof Kingston. The road it,the tocityoverhangs you1+ the hot plain of Liguanea,milesfiveabout11ddenhave| over» !!of oldwatchwhere anatomyHopeestate,tobrings ananyouof {

solicitationwith the negio’s constantgreeted me| man, youthfee ” Thisforbeg 1Massa,‘ was,penny asoncyoume4
forty oldandhundied only.shew,recordsauthentic yearsone
of whereinthethesituatedThe Hope pass,gorgevery1s 1n

t |1 throughmiles farthel,travel mosthave to !magmmneyou the hotstruggling stonesat timeficent amongonescenery !,
along theothers windingdryall but atof the courseriver ;

withtwelve inches wide,pathsmule notchffs,breezy aontt
feet abovehundredfivewallof rockperpendicular yourising

1 feet deep, yawnedgulf, thousanddarkwhileside, aaoneon
the hoarseof whichfromthe bottomother,the arose muron

Noble spread theirscreened brook. treesfoliagetheofmur
beautiful shiubsand bushestheandoverhead, most idboughs

h BLalland andhand,close moist,blossomed atand wasgiew
H ofpinnaclebaietuined theuntilfresh,andcool, someyou

of the Andes, wherethenaked summitby 10ckh,lImestone as
h attenuated of thatthrough the thinhotthe anevensun,

fiercely,1 thatsuddenlyblazewouldaltitude, on you so your
ifface bhistered, hadand beenblinded as youyour :!wereeyes ofthe influence Well,transportedwithunsuddenly snocco.a

walkafterroad, let take breakthehnow us avousmeenow
beautifulclea day speck cloudbe notshallItfast. a o1a

d withMaryheavensthe 1s me.
Hiin

sentimentallastshe, “youTom,”«Well, were verysays° evening.” ! deucedly sick, let tellISentimental :was me you« &
J

1
ji
!

{!
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glassfulof cold catchup 1s1atherwine t1ying lover'stoeven a
(| stomach, Murder,Mary I sich,never was so even 1n my1141 first the old Bieeze! Bah! Do knowcruise 1n I didyout11 think ofnot for hour afterwards? untilyou not thatan

bumper of brandy stayed calamity. But whenI my come,I shall be married, Mana? Oh! have donewe with your{+

blushing and botheration| to day?next Itmorrow or
+

LN would be thenot thingquite this would*, 21teveningith!

“Tom, Timel} enough, surely, when allyou are crazy. we
England.”meet{find 1n

18

ih “ And when that be 2” said I, drawingher closermay arm
through “No, to I will call themine. no morrow4p on

l Admnal and all Englandto the fleetas you ataie going inI ,i I willrate, ask his leave toanv andgive you a passage,
ih| and and 22

a
11 All of which, I said before, being parish shallas news, we

diop veil smallit touch theata over so a scenery again.
Immediately footunder severallower oftite rose ranges moun

thosetainsHis nearest covered with the laurel lookingus,| |+

coffee bushes, interspersed with villages hangingnegro
the fruitamongst Iike clusterstrees of birds’ thenests onIll side, with bright patch of plantain suckers herea green

and there,and whitepainted houseoverseer’s froma peeping| theout wood, and herds of cattle the Guineaih in grass pieces
Beyond these, stretched the lovely plainout ofitl Liguanea,1

r1

covered with lunurant and of| caneif pieces, groups negro
houses, and Guinea ofpastures deepergrass even a greenbe i than thati/! of the and small oftowns workscanes, sugar rose

J{:! here and there, with their ofthreads white smokeevery\1

floating the clearinto shy, while, the plain receded,up as[l— ; the cultivationdisappeared,and gradually1t becarne sterl,
hot, and sandy, until the Long Mountamn hove bach like1tsl i

whale from the hike levelofout the plain while thea toHl seaJit
ifi ,

right of appeared the of1t Kingston,likeeity model, withaHel parade,its place d’armes, the from whichcentre, 1tshed or n
Ih long lines of hot sandy stretched rightstieets angles,out at

Hll with the1 military of Up park Camp, situatedaboutpost a
iFIh i mile and half the northwardand eastward ofto the town.ahy

ig

|
Through tolerablygoodglass, churchthe looked likea spue

oolfl needle, the about the houses like bushes,tiees the talla
poy like harebellsnut trees slow crawlng black speckcocoa14 a

d1 141 ,here!!j and there denoted along, whilea carllage moving wag| : with their of eighteenteams lookedtwentygons11 or oxen,
like centipedes. theAt thedid so two regimentsmany camp,

ghHit

| |
jd

i. [l 3
1 1
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drawn eachpounders flank;parade, without two onon nine

looked like red sparklingline,and then attendant agunners,
by small blackend, surroundedwith black eachtwo spots at

finallybrokePresently line wavered, anddots, the red u
t1thecolumn, when wholethe wheeledregiments intoas open

scarletlittlefifteen hundied crawled threepast spots,men hthey‘When begandenoting the general his staff.and to
1t

singleloohed hikeeach a piece mm amanceuvre, company
the littlechess and they firedby tinyat companies,asgame ,

wool,suddenlylike wreathsofof smoke floatedpuffs surup
while the lightthe lines, 1hand overlaying 1edmounting com

1!for allseemed,shirmishers,breaking themtopames away
shatteredandsuddenly down,world, like 1ed bricks casttwo

allfiagments scatteredtheground, wherebythe wereon
the biggestnoblefields, and under thethe trees,greenover

the linelengthwach looked like cabbages. Atof small was
brokeformed, and the being 1tinspection onceover, upagain
vanished altopresentlythe fragmentsand redminutemote,
likelookinglihe of thegether nest ants, so manygunsa
thatunder of barracks, seemedthe long linesbailey coins,

for the otherthan houses child’s Asbigger toy. arm,in ano
ouiselves. For,gloifythe had toof reasonnavy nowe

Iofproceeded shore,wlule the strange man waron a1eview
mussel shell,the looming hikehove sight offing, iamn m

down beforty four frigate, andalthoughshe ranwas a gun
ofnaturalfore the wind, close the palisadocs, tongueto or

thefrom RockFort,land, which like bow eastjuts toout a
and thenKmgston, and hoops the harbour,ward of mm

whelcmiles dueabout five west,lengthens trending 1tout,
fortsand ofwhich thesandyflat, townwidensout into ona

admmnalsalutingthe whenRoyal Shesituated.Port wasare
thespark small puffhex A red and starfirst1 onasaw

larboard, whichbut spark theside puff,board wasa no on
from from either reachedfarthest butthe side 1epoit hus, no

little redand presently down the flag, andcamecars;our
withthe St George’s white, 1edwent ensign, a cross,u

sails of the gallant craft scemedabout thethewhile otsize
Afterlittle schoolboy’sof play thing. shortthose aa in

flag ship, four, lying Poitthe Royal,terval, atseventya
,salute. She, somewhat loftierthe appearedreturned again,

while thehave been shellmight squadronofshe oysteran ,
sloops of and severalfiigates, brigstwofour andwar,

like thelooked wake of beetle.ants As forschooners, 1n a
hittle Wave, I her nothingthe dear buttocan compare a

1

1
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lying off:the Indiamenand laige Westmusquitto, 500 ton
small cochboatsfive mules butKingston, ashe neater, were

it thelike forappearedthe In the thePd ofuingto ice,eye sea
could only beswellall, and thenot atwaves were seen| of the sun’smathed by the difference the reflection raysin

whole,thefell, haze hungand while hot1t overroseas a
blendedthethatmaking thing indistinct, waterevery so
visible.beingline ofsky, without the demarcationitoil gloriousBut looked forth this most scene,ail as oneven we

thisAf timesmall black cloud windwardto we were10~e
beneathbeautifulbank,both the mostsitting on grass on ai increasedThetree size1mappearanceominousan orange

|

?di ofsailsswellingthesuddenly stifledthe breeze| sca wasI 10lled, flatshefell, and,the fiigate saluted,that had first as
tP 1F leavesof therustlingthe thetened agamst masts greenin

je li overhead ceased12
HK onwardfrom andspreadand out,10lled theThe cloud east,i untilandfrom and 1tsailed seaward,out, 1t on,on,as in

(shipping,giadually fromcoveredthe wholel view,ourscene
Hl estates,) boiland andand harbom, andtown, sugarcamp,
11]

i i t thefeet Anonblackand 1fing eddies under ouring ro mHi. 1

forkhghtning tothunder grumble, thebegan andto zigzagi! all, wherewhile tanother,from dark mtoout wemassone
dayuncloudedthesmmling underbright andsat, noonwas

lengththewhenhalf hour,This continued for atansun.l il

| I[IF brightenedof below ntothe cloudssombre ausappearanceI
graduallybrokewhichwool,likeof white fleecy[4, vapoursea?

1 of stilllayeranotherdiscoveringdetachedinto masses,away
al

113 disclosingparted,underneath,whichthinner againvapourfy ofveil transparentlikefreshthiough the mterstices11 gauzeahi
it theLI andhills,ofthe lowerthroughwhichmust, sugarranges1! dimlyand shippirg,theand townestates,11,0 moreoncewere

>
1!, attractedcloudstheandd‘ vanished,thisvisible but tuinHTH n f,

Fy festoons,theml a1oundhungfloated andby the hills, 1n |away,Hy presentlyuntilandgradually17 and envewerewe[! roserose
}'{I'1

!thunwill bethere“Tom,spokeand Maryloped mist,nIth
+ut j do?”shallder here what weoe theconductorhaveMarymind,Poo,“ onayounever! ,

|
> ”house

bi, thatpostwhenthe“but the servants,smd she“True,” ;tH judiciouslyday,otherblown down t’supported1t verywasat

they1ememberI10ds,unlinkedthe and are,me,sncenow,|1 and,”house: thebelowphrase, “stowedaway’to souse you: thunder,hadthey enough However, morenowewere surei
|
1° 7

à !i
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theof thethe only indications spent stormand weresoon
coolnessthedistance,of objectsdistinctness atmereased a lfields,of thebrightertheof theand punty canegreenair,

of harthe theofdiscolouredredand the marginappearance itland, and thetheoffof muddy1ushfiom the waterbows,
white sandyroads,previouslyof thechocolate colour snow

andlike black snakes,plainthethroughthat twisted anow
stretchingthereandcloud here out,shapeddolphinfleecy i

hadif beensky,the blue 1thorizontallyand floating asin
abovemountainhooked topsthe precipitousto us.

Kingallshould toagreed that returnNextday1t wewas |Pen,M1 Bang’sproceededafter that, toond the dayston, we
tyhouse,ofhalf step10ad,Spanish sortthe Town way orasaon

theVale,ThomasStresidencebeautifulhustostone mnjnping
Our fmendfortnight.spendinvitedallwhele to awerewe

but hethe island,of toothersidehimself the was joinwas on
carefullyattendedcomfortsfoundandthe valley, ourweus 1n

the Penafter had tent atday setand theto ownupweas;
oftheI tookof opportunitybe aunt,to1estto mywas one

who thenadmiral,the1cspects to careeningwaspaying my
his family.withthe vieinityhis retreatmountainat n

of thethealongand rodetook hose,Accordingly,I margin
tiemendousthroughroad,Spanishthe Townlagoon,great on

by thewatchman’s hutafter beingdiiven mtodefiles, and a 11

receivedgraciouslyhouse, and mostreached theI wasrain,
lovelyand thenlady,Semaphore amd hisSamuelby Su

thatthe splendidOl,daughters. most ever werewomen
thebelieve,I oinamentThebult youngest! prime1s now,

pleasureforget the Iand IPeerageScottishof the cannever, of thisthedaysthose societyexperiencedfrequently 1ninso
Pen.thereturnedI todelightfulfamily The eveningsame

white jackets,three officersfell withI 31On ininmy way thewadinghats, tobiimmedbroad waiststrawand up
held high abovewithof the lagoon,reedstheamongst guns ;seemedducks, 1t andshooting i1Theyheads.their were

and shoutingplouteringheardservantstheir werenegro fy
while theircrackling reeds, dogsof thethicketstheamidst

them.all aboutswimmingwere
1” Cringle, lad“theshouted nearestillo” my

?2 and Lady Semaphore,SamuelSirbound howwhither 1s
Iteal there”of andbrace theCapital sport, tench?

ashorebeantiful buds Thisthrew totwospokesman me.
less thanbulrushesof the no a personagewasmanwise

foices,of thecommander of thetheMayo,JeremySir one

11

!
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1! il

fellowsbravest the and respected and belovedbyin army,Sih all who knew him, but regular devildaie of Tishever a an
hiswho, satisfiedwith ofnot chance yellow fever41 man, on1p1

1 1
1! shore, had thus chosen hunt for with histo staff, the1t in'IH CaymanasLagooni|

1 Next fori travelsout Stset earnestmorning,we 1n on our
l Thomas the| Vale, of friend Bang’s andtwo1n n ou gigs,l[h aunt’shetureen, laden with her black maiden and loti my a

ile of bandboxes, while mounted brought thetwoIh servants upv1 and old fizend Jupiter, who had descended,notrear, my8
from the clouds,but from Fyall,the excellent whoMr4 was

!!!a

by this gathered his fathers, Massa rodetime Aaron,to to a
it mushet shot head of the cleartoa orconvoy away, givei

of ofimpediments, droves ofnotice carts,anyi waggonsor or
thHl cattle, that might be meetingHL) us
:! After diivingfive miles the of
|

reached seat4, governor so, we11
Spanish4 Town the Speaker’sment, Here stopped atwe

[r house by the of the handsomestandfill most agreeway, one|ii able afternoonI thetending proceedJs tomen ever saw nbit fhi destination. fellBut the the forenoonto our sorain 1m
f} heavily, that untilhad delay nexttowe mornour journey

Xl ing that afternoonand the debatesI attendingspent in n3 ?
ail]|il! the House of Assembly, thing conductedwheie wasevery

11 decorumwith much than I mamtainedgreater sawever mnht the House of Commons, theand daringgreat assertiona no in
dt cither. The Hall itself, polished mahoganyfitted withHl17

benches, wellhandsome and aired, and between and1twas
ml the grand the othercalled, end of1tcourt, as occupying1s

the largebuilding, which then there coolsitting,EE 1swas a
fie] ih saloon, filledwith wiglesslawyersgenerally wellterm time1n1lary (thisand their clients of Assembly saloonThe House andAOnt square)the ofhouse forming the situatedsidecourt 1sone

alt anotherHouse while sidethe Governmentagainstover 1sd‘ ,hfuf
occupied by handsome temple, statuecovering mn averyahtt

the Island, heoferected Loid Rodney, thetoping
as 1ssaver

Countbp of dealwavs the fleetcalled, fiom having ciushed[1
Lf Glas-eHurtHel

bog of11 the thelength, dawnthe day, reportAt at next[is asgrayisi fiomplain Portlevelthebooming alongmoimnggun came11

|
q l Royal, Asstartedweighed, and finally cruiseoulonwe

!!»] fiom Spanishdrove Vale,thetowards St Thomaswe up in+
17

1oughTown, graduallyalong plainthe hot sandyroad, theduf hy

'!Lî'lî{
1 ofened patcheswithsmall covered1ochyinto eminences,:

bushes here and there, Guineawith luxunant growinggrass1
1
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little hillsabruptsank betweenthenroadtheclefts,theinbe

bethedisappear,fields began toGuineathe grasscoin
Jandfresherfelthigher, the :the trees airrosegreener,camel either sidehullsfarther, thestillproceedingandcooler, on|de rochyandbecameand precipitous,mountains,swelled into l

141mpendappemieduntilthey totogether, itand drew were,as$
Ifv of leadthetheariived athadWe pass,gorgenowus.over

beautifulflowedwhich mostthioughvalley,the anto iIt ing of which the 10adthealongblue stream,clearLimpid marginte hundredfivetree-clothedthewhilewound, precipices rosert crossedPresentlybrink.eachperpendicularly afeet weon
whenthe centie,bysupported stonebridge,wooden pier ina

vd approach oftheofhead noticetoprickedJupiter givea
of dangei,haulmight outcavalcadethat up,ourwaggons,dh lumbersomeallow the teams1ock, tothenooknto 1nsome

to pass.
the leaddriving dearieI?”thatWhat my mn© was1s|h of thethe crackIt2”pistol shotthat% wasa15gigmg|» fromrevelrberatedthecarriedbywhip waggoner,long negro

A the fatherpresentlyandcliff,chff tofiomandlull,Till to
acclivitythedown steepthundering we weregodsof came

ascending.
1h ; draw up.”dattodrawMassa, corner« up|]id ofwhistleshillthepresentlyanddesired,IdudI wasas i 1

SH of theshaipnesstheand increasingthe waggoners,negro
|» longwhichofhandlesthewhips,th asasof werereports eir

cattle,then toexclamationstowildtheirandrods,fishing
|il they hadifbythemselvesaddressedthey name, aswhomd approachtheofnoticereasonable creatures, nearbeen gaveil threecach withthanfewerof waggons,of seventun no i!a andof twohogsheadsthree Ùeighteon sugm,divers, oxen,i! ofuncheons 1um.

d overworked, itthe1fI ”thoughtCome,” negroes aic«
They passedcvents.”Wr allbullocks atthethan are,more15

jé andcracking,andyellingofabundance as soon aswithus thepursuedclear, ravine,way upourcoastthe againwewasl magmficent.beautifulbecouldnothingwhich ormorethan
perpendicularly,thealmosthandnight rose,On nowow

dt withfeet, coveredthousandofheightrocks, toeverlasting aa
uh whileherepictuie,imaginationthatfohagerichest canthe
19 ofpinnacle stone,ihesteeplesharp overgraythereand a
ih face them,fiom the ofand outshotlichens,with up,town foresttall thatwith the tices iishy,bluethe mixinginto
id withesof differentandwithfestoonedroad, ulthe 1vyoverhung 412 \1L

11
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{}

| kinds, Itke the of ship, roundwhichthe tendrilsrigging a of
beautiful+ { wild flowermany crept twininga while allup,[1 fresh with thel sparkling dew that showeredwas down on

hy with breath of likewind, Onus, leftevery foamedrain our!! the and the otherbrink theroaring river, bankoppositeon
I} equally precipitously, clothed also with10se superb trees,that spread their blendingboughs the chasm,! until theover

themselves togetherwith those thatwove the side14 grew on
dhlt qualifyingthe noondayfiercenessofwe were Jamaicaon, a

1nto cool twilight, while{ thesun long reachesa green mistyl of the blue with white foaming rapids here and there,11ver,lil and the cattlewading them, lengthenedIh beneathoutin in
111 the distance.ih Oh! the look of refreshed1tvery one uni speakably.ry
n?l Presently of half dozen Buccrascountryil a groupt1 a over

coffee planters, likely,most possiblyseers, largeror fishi or
than either hove sight, all their blue whitein mm!ifs jean
trowsers, and long Hessian boots pulled them,if andi} up overif blue, bright buttonedcut,new and threadcoatees,square31e bare, silk, broadbrimmed hats They dashed pastil

us on
Hr goodish followed distance ofat three hundrednags, yardsait by of servants, mounted mules, whitea covey negro on 1n

oi! OsnaburgL
fi tiowsers, with shirt froch them,a or over no

stochings, each withH‘ul and the heldstirrupone spui, ron
firmlyi betweenthe andgreat second whiletoes, whitea snow
sheep’s fleece covered their massas’portmanteaus,strappedel theto mail pillionbehind. We drove for abouton on seven

d4 miles, after theentering the whole5 of winchpass, sceneryfalby thedi finest thing hadIlPhr thewas ever seen, precipiceson
each side becoming and rugged and abruptmore morebb as we
advanced, until all at fromemerged the chasmW once we| on1 the[I parish of St Thomas the Vale, which openedin on us1 like magical 1llusion,ht all luxuriance fresh1ts and1! a 1n green1uhid But by this time deucedly tired, and Massaness we were

dhjrtNi Aaron’s situated Iittle hill aboveitsmansion, on airy a seai| of whichjipt? fell beforeand the breeze likecanes, rose passinglfi the of the the consolatoryobjectmosthip waves1 ocean was 1m
thefo and thither drove fast wearied horsesview aswe as ourdp ,
could and found1 thing carefullymost preparedcannyus, everyip i1 for reception. HavingPl dressed, had gloriousdinner,our1 we a
lots of good thtand, the happiestof happy,I tumbledwine ,ity

bed,nto dreanungofleading ofdivision Ine of battleshipsa
Py! nto action, and of Mary, ofand eldest being firstour son my

heutenant,+} andolItgr
ytr

H
dt Fl!
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discoffee,oftake“JupiterquothMassa,” cup« youof I¢”’masamaining,il

My
certainly.”Thank“ youul beenhadawn. windowdtlsby timeIt graywas

sultryandhotwhen 1tbefore,theleft waseveningopen1k mistand wettingand damp,cold, but aenough 1t nowwas
whiteofwreaths10llinglikesash, hh thethrougboiled open1n

& smohel Sea,Norththe or onwherethatWhat mnwe‘ are1s3 allbecloudsWhy,Blanc? yourmmof Mont maythe top
37butJupiter,Massaway, denhm”the deity marnrejoined more”Cloud no!*l deValedenmhab maining,always mfag, overmassaing , why,you?whereAnd you 1shim.melt 1suntil de sun

andValedeThomasStherehouse,Aaron mnMasa mmm
93Miss ?”

©<
Misswhatsaid I ”!”Miss

Miss”withJupitel,rejomedMiss,”for grnaOh,« you
rd door,deathorsesdeandalready,dressand arcMaryup

breahfast,beforelumwidride massa,for tohim wait you? fag”of decleaningdeand to seeà fog!”of theclearingthebreakfast!before«Ride see
19 consumedlybutbe,1t inconRomantic1! grumbledI « maye Istake,w knighthood at soupHowever,22 wasvenient. my1 theadjournedtoanddressed, piazza,coffee,drankgot, my andhabitwith ridingriggedalieadyadorablewhere wasmy saddle,sidehershemounted, nto; straightwaywhip we

petticoatshowknowswhoandhabit manyridingwith her thinembarkedPilgarhe,I,whl jeanmher,beneath e
madethatsaddle,indeed wetdamp,1d,tiowsels coupon a

love,beunderstoodtot IBut ergo,inshiver wasagain.me
saddledampHowever,agreeable.l beexpected atoI was dealgoodardomone’sallayof trowsers athinLà and para whichfog1 thehadif impervious inBut seentoo oneany

yards fromthreetieccould not jouwhy,sat see ayouwe IbecameSncezerbuch,laurellikelookedcabbage aaa
theirlittlethe gate totheanddiomedary, passingnegroes

reverberatinglong,BoomTitansabsolutel aorl. werex
hills,theand amongstdistance,thethundered gra-1mnoise admiralTheJ mble. ¢“hollowdymgdually ruamnaway firedtheTomhatchway,thedown morningguntumblingh

and 1tMarysmdRoyal,” wassoPortat ,
hof theleavestheglancing amongststillfiesfireThe were

couldhouse, butof thefrontbeautiful trees wemorange
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i! 083 CRINGLE’STOM LOG.43I farther, the whole being shroudedsee no under theview

thick veilwatery which rolled and boiled about1! us, some[1 thich,times and thinner,sometimes1 hovering between mista
i! 1 and small and hair,wettingone‘s clothes,and face,raim, and1}

most completely. We descended from theaf! i" eminence onwhichthe house stood, rode along the level 1t,the footat of
and, after ofcanter couple of miles, begana toa ascendwe

ll bridlepath, thiough the Guineaa pastures, whichIsà grass roe
ranki and soakingly highwet, one’s saddlebow,La dienchas as

the shin,to the fewil patches whereing I1 me 1m not wetwasii before. All this while the fog contmued ever,thick| as asil if lengthat suddenly above 1t rode ofwe out 1t,rose 1tasi
were.

ut

denotes,
} St Thomas the Vale the1 deel n 1s, as name a1

valley, about milesten long by broad, whichinto theresix
but inlet comfortablyi! passable for13 theone roadcarriagesI along which had Theto hills, by whichlg we 1tcome. 1s sur

rounded all sides, for thel most part, covered withon are,
GuineaIi} thepastures lower and with coffeegrass11 on ranges,i.

1s|! plantations and grounds higher Whenprovision up. we
f} had riddenclear of the themust, shining brightlysun wasi overhead,and thing fresh and sparklingwith dewevery was

Line drops but the valepi still concealed under thenear us, was131

like! wool of white onlymist, pierced here and there byseat
if treétall founnut above ike the1t, ofa cocoa mast11s1ng a

ul dered vessel But the higher 11dges of theanoni grass pieces
appealed, the fog undulated fleecy theas ini waves 1n| passingHE breeze, which,iL and1t sank like the swellof théas 10se ocean,di~closedy and then theHal works high lymngevery now on some

andestate, rolled them like the tidesugar again over cover| the shallows of the while shouts of laughter,andmgiF sea,p
ji the whooping of therH the fields, from theoutnegroes 1n rose
Ful

obscurity, blended with the signal of the boilerscries sugartIiPr the stockholemen ofto Fue,“ fire grand grandcopper,it
coppel,” andtheca ca’sng,IikeHd 100ks, ofthe childrenso manyHelei driving[EN the mules and the mulls, and the everlastingoxen in

{ks

splashing and of thepanting wheel of thewater estate 1m
IA] mediatelybelow and the crashing and ofsmashing thei! us,

TelH they crushed between the mull rollers, andfh canes, as were
thei ciaching of the and waggonmen’slong whips, andbyt wan
the11 1umbling, and creaking, and squealing of the machineryil of the mills, and of theAL wheels, while the <moke. carriage

Ëà“

from the chimnev ofstalks the worksunseen sugar rose) 3

[s whuling darkly thiough the veil, lithewateryup spmmning
af” p 1thil 1

|
25

“L [.
à
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Anondeep.greattheofbosomthefiom outwaterspouts, envelopedgraduallyandveil molethe oneewerewerose, i
floatedof the mist 4thickestthe up,lyPresentvapoul.Im cloudsof fleecylikelike canopyaboveand gauzeausrose cdthewhichthroughplan,levelwholethoverhanging e¢ withflaming thbeforemomentwhich wasquenched asun,

Isassumed thesuddenlyoverhead, apbrightnessintolerable
window,apothecary’sglobe1edroundof anmnapearance dimly litwhichhalo,sicklyyellowbroadbysurrounded a thenfields,theeclipse, enbeenhad canethe1f 1nsunasup, threeaboutcolouredflower,lavender(acalled,1t 18asarrow, denotingof thethefro topout cane,shootsthlong, atfeet m

{!Guineatheandgiound,) grassbefitand tomature,that 1t 1s theandbusha’s,theofhouseslookingtheandplats, 1cen
field,theofthend negroes myards,mull gangsbusy noisya

ofchangethe1f by scene.disclosed aallwhieh aswere , breakrememberedourlovelength, weAt were,as we1
paththecountereddescend, 1ntobeginmngand erfast we; blackglhitle piccaniniesdozenthieeof about ossyganga oftwelveaboveoldest not yeasthework,thentogong all thenhadTheyoldoftheunder negress.ancareage, offullheads,their provisions,ashes,calabpaclees,httlo onor

head, andherfagotsofbundlewithcook,old onwhile aan
herthebrought provincehand,her rear,tick upfires ina

peopleworkIittlethewhich tinyfoodthecookbeing to whitedeputybookheepersseveralPresently orcarried. ,
passed, strongalsoplantation,thesuperintendents on whiteandachetsstufffellows,looks )healthy mnyoungng Thehands. mist, |thencudgelsgoodwithand all introwsets, andthinnerandcontinued growingtohad up,which uprise

middletheaboutoverheadrentascended,1tthinner nowas towardsclouds,dewscatteredhiketheandvale,theof masses, ofchipsfloatinglikesurrounded t,thathillsofledge 1the thetoward mostshiedslongsmlingof water,tubwood m111 a attachedtheyascended,theywhich,peaks, to asprecipitous the fierceAndremainedat rest. sun,and nowthemselves, {3tropicalall husshonehis more11onceting supremacy,1easser
glare,allandearth,the steamy wasdown11ghtfierceness on

tle.and busheat,and
Bangwith Mralongdaylightrode atoutINext morning,

stoppedWe tothearnved evening.had previouswho on
distant, andmilesfouraboutisofpropertybreakfastat a

freshfareofcomplamtohad ourcertamnly 1easonnowe
ofjunkcapitalroastedmcelygully,the yams, afromfish

I
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calt beef, dish I alwa glorya shore, althoughys hingin on aof 1t at141 males quakesea and, afterme I(ht repast,our oncel ,took the road to themore mylearnedstatej! ofseel e 1 companyTH friend There long saddle,wasa ridge of limestone,narrowIh orabout five hundred feet high, hatt separated the southernofquarter the parish from the northern, The cane pieces,and cultivated of thepart 1estate, dead level of deepavin a
Ii black mould, theto southwardof this ridge, from whichoutl t the latter abruptly The lowerroce of thepart ridge[1+ wasfh clothed with the luxuriantmost shaddock, lime,orange,
ty star apple, bread fruit, and custard apple besidestrees, numberless others that I cannot particulaiize,while the summitshaded by tall forest1 was mbert1 Proceeding?

along: roughaFx bridle‘4 path for the of two milspace attainedthehighestnit es, we
fir of thepart saddle,andturned sha off theto right, followtopsmall footpaththat ha ad been billed the bush,1h being| thewn
11 hues recently by tl land betweenrun Mr Bang’she surveit yor

propertyand the neighbouring1 estate, the of whichcoursehost desirous ofmine personallyw as Weinspecting there
!!

foieleft hor-es chargeofour who hadin servants, followedour
behind,holdinus, runmng by their tails, and begang on to1! brush throughthe[1 path cut the hotnarrow underwoodin

After walking411 hundred ardsa arrived the1 ator so,I we ponti where the path ended abruptly,abutting largeagamsti treeathat had been felled,! the stump of which aimed, beingrem
#1 aboutthreefeet high, and leastat five diamet Mr Bangmn er.

immediatelyperched himself
lldlt

look1t to abouthim,on
î{

to seethe lay of landthe the of brushwoodover I<ea remainedi below,
+

complaining loudlyof he heatt and confined of
tH

air myty situation, and swabbing all the whileiy most rgetically,enewhen I friend start.I «aw mytu
Zounds,‘ Tom, look behindyou'” We had nothingbuti1l ridingswitchesout hands A largein our snake, about tenru

feet long, had closed the path shdingup slowlym our rear,til from branch anotherto1 one and hissing and strikingont 1ts,1 forked tongue, it tw1sted 1tself, the heightas at of headH myFey from the giound theJy amongst trees and bushes,il round and,
1ound about,! asionallyWi twining itsoce neck 10und treea asthick bod sideofas themy path,y, on andHE tailone 1ts roundanother,larger girth than leg, the1n other,| whenmy iton
would, with prod: strength, but thegious greatest andease,the most oily othness, bend hesmo t smaller like[ tree hoop,autil the trunks nearly touched although fulli growing six»feet asunder, if tacklefall,hb as othera strong purchase, hador

!‘ t>i
de :

Fi)
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, while puttingall the 1tbutapplied continuing wasbeen
unconcernedly,along,soapily quiteglideforth toits power,

shootingthong,leatherpliantalland to as aasappearance hitlewithabout itsand gloweringneck,glancing1tsout
bodytheofforepaittheshdingandfieryblasting eyes, had been strainif there onwithoutonwards noaspausing, attheof treestwotheuntil stems werewhatsoever,talthe

withsmallertheletwhen 1ttogether, abrought golength
branches,neighbotheoffdewtheshookthat uringspank,loud ewhoseeheadforCringle’sTomfiomperspirationand the

andhkethethan tieesteady ran,not morewetenerves
thewhileneighbourhood 1t,thebudstheallfrightened ;mn

silentlyand itssteadilycontinued lything, onunstaitledonly 7its headpokingandlooking atandturning us,coulse, andloud luss,with1tandlength, aarm’s awithin rasmg
on'om smallestmotion.attitude,threatening neckelothwhatlord,Laocoontheofmodern aA« group

thought I.presently'”havebothshallwe fromimboldenedbeseemed tothe serpentMeanwhile,
perceivedthought IIthatandquetude, neat,socameour

goldhikeglancingscaleswith itsbreath,ofglow 1tshotthe ; allbutsparklinglikediamond soand itssilver, eyesand
occasional hiss, 1tsunless 1tthatsmooth,and anstill were

of appaiition.thosenoiseless anmotions aswere
conldand Ifanlybetween1dewthelength us,At came

period beenthisboth tohadWelongerstand up1t no thethatinstantthebutfascenated,trulyandreally very andheadingsnakethebywale, me,clearcoast my1nwas lforsookmanhoodBang,Miand mebetween mygliding me5 andshout,loudtail, Iand, turmmngheap, gave aof1al a
belookingspeed,path atthe oncedownstarted off never

pedestal,hisperchedfate,lusBangtoleaving onandlund, heardImomentthe nexthowever,laughingsatyrthehike ;
contagious,had beenMythundering panicJum rear.myin

snakethefiightenedhadsuddenmotionmstantthefor my
speed, andafter atforthstartedBang meof itsout way,

foot, andcaughtuntil stump1aced,both myaweaway of fathomscouplethrough theflyingafterf aairboth us,o
andshoutingandheels,headtrundled over,overoverso,or smalltoPegtop surprisenousinlaughing. upcamenow

1eturned Mrtoandend,atadventure wethe anwasbut
dvBang’s to nner.

Snpartyadditionagrecable tohad our inHere anwe
Admiral SamuelSirof thefamilytheandMayo,Jeremy
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| Semaphore, his lady, his tw amiable1 most daughters,0 andthe{43 husbandof the eldest.i
fH Next rode broutmorning to eakfastwithwe worthyly a veryMr Stornaway,man, the41 of MountOliveoverseer estate,Fi 11the neighbourhood of which there several naturalwerei1 curiosities beto Although theseen. ofextent partyourstartled him good deal, he received hospitably.a most| us

Hl He ushered mto the where breakfastdh us lad,piazza, waswhenipe thousandt flies fromup rose the breakfasten table,i I that covered with marmalade,wasFe and jelly, andguavaTh

nicelyroasted and fairwhiteI7 bread andyams, the fragrantH ,bread fruitii ashes,roasted the and wrapped plantainin mn
Li leaves whilethe chocolateand coffee the latterpots equal,,fll cubic contents,m to of the Wave’s buttswaterone

!ht emuI lated each other the fra of the odours whichin theygrance[hv forth[Ti sent and avocado and potted calipiver, andpears,,ll cold pork hams, and really, I thecannot number1epeatless luxuriesthatflankedthe bodyof fhe entertainmentgn main
d4 side table, allon stronga fallp.ovocatives to tof “You,Quacco Peter Monkey” shouted Stornaway

| If “where with brushes, don’tare you, theyour you seethes the table2? The threecovering sable forthwithHe pages
appeared, each withFifty large branch his hand,whicha green in

He they waved the viands, and downover sat and hadwe a
ji14 most splendid breakfast Lady Semaphore and I for I|l have had touch of the oldalways a: woman n me werel exceedinglyHI tickled with the which theway inii DiccaninyLP

+
1 that the| mothersof themummas, children,1s, receivednegroI np friend Bang. After breakfast,our regular muster took[l a
h place under the of all the children theazzapi property,on

underur eight of accompaniedby theirI years mothers.age,15
Hit Ah, MassaBang,” shouted “why1 one, you no!! come see1 oftener?W forgetwe| L hereaboutyou ”l yourd poor piecammyi

Bi
< You foohish old now,” quothanother.grow man17 }!

I “You woit hive11 town,no an’ aboutyou go mm no careIhl who malewe here, allmassa tarvingmoney youno see we
hi here ,” and the cleanly looking fat whomatron, madenicele
bi the[1 1emaik, laughed loudly.il He entered the[feifits to of thespirit affair with hindhgreat
bhH and verily, beforeness, he clear, hisgot pockets were as{i empty half lieutenant’s.Wii penniesHis feeas a flyingpay were
hi ‘ about all duéctions1n

|
l! I After breakfast,! thewent to natural bridge,we view at

vF band of rock thatlu connects hillstwo togethel, and beneath‘
|i 7

h

t
L?

bog
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the bushesbyentirelyhidrushes,streamwhich roaringa
descendedWetheofsideeachthatand ravine.trees iongrow >

walkedandthefootpath tocucwitous course,by rivera
thingcertainlyandaich,naturalthe was anyunder never

overheadarchThedell.FreyschutzDerregularfine1 a,
superb,echotheandhigh,feetnearly fifty as wewaswas

softestblendingof ladies,thethe swectwhenfound, 1nvoices
of')Tombecome,fine(lord, howharmony in oneyou withclosetheback atreflectedmelodies,Moore’s usonwere

pitchedwhile againststone,distinctnessthillingthe most a, of the rockthe facewhichwithlikeof the creepers,1vyany of birds,cloudwholedislodgecovered, to awas surewas
winged owlwhitesmlingslowunfrequentlyand not a

thiscalled,Gully, 1tthe RiomagnoafterShortly passes1sas
miles underfor threeandsinks,spot, 1tinterestingmost runs
gurglesandsurface,theandground, overreappearsonagain thisthe by,Byhappened.had1f nothingthe 1sstones, as

theFor instance,Jamaica.of nature mvagarycommona
subterraneanafterwhich,thinkICobre, 1tRio coursea1s,

solid rockof the atgushes outsuddenlymules,of three
feetthreecoldof clear water,cubesolidBybrookestate, 1n a; I hadthat atremember,Ianddiameter cruisem ame

the Island,ofleewardthe partlife,ofperiodanother inmy for theofsupplythe waterwhereestate,tocame anwe
itself,mill damof theboundsthewithinmachineryrose up that abovesuch force,withflow,which thereinto nowas

bubblingwaterthecallmight1f 1t,Ithe was prosospring,
cauldron, theofthe bottomlithebluntjectednto acone,a

theof pond,levelthethanhigherfootof which was aapex
deep.feeteighteenlatteralthoughthe was

home,returned anddaypleasantexceedinglyAfter wean
ofcomplainedof bed, IIwhen got outnext amoimng,

of nondescriptsensation,and sortitchingviolent aapain,
starboard andgreat toe,pleasureof andmixture myinpain

deal inflamedbe gooddiscovered1t toI1cconnoitiing, aon 1+of pinhead.theaboutblue spotroundball,the size aaon
while placingand hethehad ntoPegtop was100m,come

could“What this beasked himIorder,clothes mnmv
gout?”PegtopMassathinkgout, you,

clugerchiger,himgotoGote,“ massano, no,massa
head underpoke lnm deflea;likesomethinghttle one
gentlemancreole andluxuryah, tolav greatdereLin, egg,

for cratchcreoleclugerdat sweetlady miss say nicepain,;
say.”himhim,
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“ Why, 1f be Pegtop,creole luxury, butmay I wisha youwould relieve of ”1tme
“Surely, surely, 1f wish 1t,” said Pegtop,massa, you 1n

Lh at ofwant tastesome “ Lendsurprise my penknifeme your
den, massa,” and he gabbled he| extiactedfromawayas myflesh the chiger bag like blue pill and coloura mn size

[, Oh,“ tilltop creolewife,massa, she will tellyou marry
true, ah, daresay Miss Maryhimselfyou loveme say chige:i ticklehimto beto lum love be tickleto him lovesure to

1[14 be tickle all creole love be tickleto he, he, he!”ay, miss14

By Mi Bangagreement, and I Mi Stornawaymet this
|if order to111 visit other1 morning, together,estates andsome|

during 11de I particularlygratifiedby hisour was company.He of solidand extensivewas a man andacquirements,veryfar above what his lifesituation thatat ledtime to1n one
When Iexpect. 1evisitedthe islandh afterwards,someyearsI 1ejo1ced find thatto Ins worthintrinsic andwas abilityhad floated lum mto extensive business, and Iup a veryih believe he of I ratherproperty. think he13 now a man! 1s

engaged statisticalwork connected with Jamaica,1n some
which, I willcertain, do himcredit appears.whenever 1tam{}*

Oddgy enough, the first I him,time I smd Ivery1 saw was sure
he would succeed the world and I

|

glad find Ito1n am was| ,
prophet.true Toi Our chiefreturn objecta at presentwas

il neighbouringto visit theestate, of whicha
|

overseer was, we
led believe fromto Mi Bang,sent towere a message very

li 111n with fever He respectablemost Mri was a young man,
Stornawaytold Swede by birth, who hadme, a1 come overi+

Englandto with hus thepaients earlyat of eightj1i age vears
wheretD both he and his Agatha had continued, untilcousinle

he embarked forV the West Indies. This orphangnlwas an
whom lus fatherhad adopted, and both of them, hei hadas

i often told Stornaway,Mii had utterlyforgotten Swedishtheirildé
fact, they undeistood languagei but English theatmn no|

Hi hei time embarked. I have been thusparticulai,from a very1iy extraordinaryphenomenonthat occurred immediatelyi! pre1

ceding his dissolution,of whichI witnesswas a
|

Hit i We rode front of the door,close thefixedtoup in manger,
.Il! where the horses and mules belonging the bushato areUi

usually fed, and encountered mule,servanta negro on a1 withjl umbrella slung his back,and portmani an case across a
by teau behindhim, coveredwith the usual sheep’sflecce, and,h holding saddle horse.a

h4 Where” ?master said Mr Bang,1s yourL!11| 11

ap!l h
li
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dereBushaquashie. ¢“repliedhose,”deDe dactor« 1s m
dying.”upon entered theandunhewn steps,rockytheascendedWe

and shdof camphor,smellingstronghall,dailcool over
theledthat intodoor,towardsfloorspolishedthe openan

bookthe headbyrecervedwhereback werewepiazza, hadthethattoldTheyand carpenter. overseerLeeper us
andfever,withbeforedaysseized three was nowbeen

; offorththe doctor outpresentlyand111desperately came
sickthe 100m.

cold the extrefast atWedderfelt“Poor sirgoing,1s
ofbiliousthe remuttentfeverbadalreadymities very

type.”of the worstthe countiv,
whisfemale,male andwhile the servants,thisAll were

fellowblacklittle sat atwhileothereachto poorapening , the overseer’sthisbitterlytheofdoorthe wascrymgroom, fromdarkenedwhichthecenteredWe wasservant 100m,
theof uppermost,shut,all exceptbengjealousiesthe one

ofpensilthere strongbroken,betowhich happening was a
sick lay,wherethebedof theheadthehight mancast acioss

gloom.mvolvedof the apartmentthewhile rest 1nwas
fever; hisyellowoflasttheseemed stagesuffererThe 1n

generaland issharp,lusyellow,bughtshin noseawas
been shaven,hadheadHispinchedmuchfeatures very

plantain10undboundhandkerchief 1tthere over aand was a
forehisdownlowblisterof themarkleaf, the oncoming

parchmentdryikeshrivelledskinthewherehead, was
hisblisteralsoTherehad notappaiently on1t was arisen.

bedclothes, andtheclutching1estless,Hechest. verywas
and blooduleerated,mouthhusaboutlimbshis wastossing ,

yellow, withdeephisthefiomoozed eyes were acorners,
breathinghelustrousanddilated,muchpupil wasthe ;very

and lookedentered,whenheavywith wenoisemoaninga
for otherandMi Bangmistakinground, somewildly me
quickly, andspeak totoPresentlyhe began verypersons. if thereface,close hus1epeatedly tohandshisof asLift one

presentlyIlookwishedhe at.to1tsomething sawnwas blue eyed, Seandifairof haired,mimatureheldthat 1t aa
; from thehe couldapparently 1t,notbutgirl secnavian

umnseemed distresswhich tonsofdimness eyes,meicasivg soundwhichduringstill minute,Aftergreatly no wasaY
beganhe speakbreathing, toheavyhisLieard but againown

could whatmahethe outbutrapidly, roomnonenovery stiuch being likeattentivelyhstened 1tIsud. asmehe
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I ofcertain 1t Swedish, whichwas healthtwas he1n
had entirelyforgotten,but his dying{Ht vividlymomentsnow in
remembered. Alas! ait melancholyd‘ andmoving wight,was a
to all the hitherto thoughtsperceive andTh! incidentsengrossingof his youth and manhood, all the love of dearsave one
object, suddenlyvamishedfrom the memory,tablet of his
ground and abiased, by his1taway greatas were, agonyi hike worthless rubbish, fromremovedor above beaut:el some

il ful ancient mseription,whichfor disclosinghad hid,itagesb

all then puintevalfieshness,shaip1n is dyeut ito heart,ingoi the long smothered, but
$} be obliteratedtonever impiessionsof his early childhood. I could plainly distinguish the11 name!i Agatha,wheneverhe peered with fast glazing theeyes onhi ii Ail minature, All thiswhile littlebrown cluld lyinga nice was

Yl playing with his watch and seals the bed beside him,tH! on
while handsomeit coloured girl,ih slighto creature,a young
appaiently mother,its thesat otherI wide of the dyingon

|
i 1 hissupporting head her lap,man, and hiswetting mouthi on

REL and then withI cloth dippedevery brandynow a in
As he 1a15ed the his face, gentlmumature to she would!| endeavour to twinA his hand, that he might looknot ataway

whom she, thing, doubtone consideredr poorb no wasusurping11 the place his fluttering heart, that she long fancied had
|

inHy been filledby herself solely, and otherat times she would
vainlytry to of1t his coldhand,out but graspthe dymgcoax

of1 andher evidentlyattemptswas discomposednow one 110n,
the departing but all donc Lmdly and quetlv,sinner,14 ; was

Ih and flood of tears would and then downa streamevery nowlu her cheeks, she failed her endeavours, theas in 01 as mur
mured,gasped Agatha, reached hername,Wl, ea

Ah” \ said she, “him} heartle widnot far1tplat! me now
himHr country lnm will makeaway 1n own never me yeenewhat lnm more.”sayi! again no

Oh,tv who fathom' that ofil heart thine!woman, woman can
4b! By this the hiccuptime and allstionger, heatgrew oncedt h sat hisfit strong bed without “light if heassistance,up in asfed

14 felt wound ,” but immediatelythereafterno strong1B gave a
shudder,UN from hisejecting mouth of dark likejet matteri a

3 theà ofgrounds chocolate, and fell back dead whereuponl’o(iif

vh the began howlto and shiieh such horriblenegroesi, mn a
fashion, that! glad leave thel towe were scene.

Next day, when| 1etuined fellow’sattend thetowe poorf funeril,1 found complete Avouac horses blackof andwe a
under theservants fronttrees of fullthe house,whichmn was

ih 1

weLs 1li
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all walkingabout,andplantersof neighbouring overseers,
1 publicif had beenlanghing, meeting1tandand hing,t aasd

occasionallythemof went intoSomeparish business.on
the coffin,lavbodythelook itatthe to openas inroom

and thescreweddown,lengthof whichthe id at corpsewas
followedlong home,shouldersnegiocs’ to itsfourcarriedon

latterthethegirl alland servants,the brownby weeping
althoughsaid word,thinbut she, nothowhngand o apoor; °*a>

ofheavingher bosom,convulsivethefromseemed,her heart
neighbouiingunderburnedHebust.hle to orangeawas

ofInsh thetheread by carpenterbeingthetiee, seivice
bybalf theintowho gotestate, marriagese1vice muspagea

noticed heelseheeitherbeforetake was wrong.any oneor
extended leave forthe admiralafter thisdaysThiee my a

round this gloriousmostwhich Ifortmight, spent tourn a
ikeface, thewhose smalingfriendwith Aaron,1<land sun,

by,)fog, by the <cemedthe nor’west(more hile moon in a
happiness, whereverhecomfort, andwarmth,anddiffuseto

family,chaimingand his and theSamuelwhile Sirwent,
home,1etuinedher andand aunt,deatie,general,and my I mairied, allandphilandering,weeks’after thiee wasa

afterwardsembarked withweekandof thing,that soit a
of dollars fieight,half millionhadfor Itieasure on2my

jewel and don’t theparticularwell atgin;ownas mya~
helpedandhandsomeformei, for they tosum,gave me a

England,where Lotus leafOuldwhen got to waswe11g us
&e.shoie, the happiest,settledforIpaid andoff, time ona

whenafterwards, the Cringlesuntil&c &e., weeyearssome
fast, haddeucedly that Ihome totumblebegan cutto so

myself saltthebetahe Mytoandand sea.moreonce1un,
the England,familyreturned toher at timeandaunt same

andbecameunder neighsihpmerchant convoy,my ourin a
aftermaiiied Miss LucretiaalsoBang togotbours <oon

Slapthe But oldwhom he GeldWagtail,by got estate
believe, singleallies I bles<ednessotherand inremain,my

hom.until this

told ended, andtalo IMj to1s my yain 1s were spin
fear would be only bendingI end for1t “ endlonger, 1t ,”1t

“like the sough oflinger, auldstill I sang” theet an on
that heart crushingloath stern word, thatto pronounceea1,

be,”been and and which, dung“has must boisyet my
unsettled has been, alas!and fanuhartooterous morning, a
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di. with T hope I <hall always bless Heavenone forme. ‘my1 fair blinks,although, the dayhas| I have hadas woie on, my| share of lee haidcurrents, gales, foulandown weather andIf ,old and dear friend has latelymany swampedan alongside1196
of while few have shovedme, out 1eplacetonew them.onespin

|
But suffering, that scathes the heart, does alwaysnot make

callous,1t and I feel much of the hanging
MN

aboutwoman
still when the tidemine the witheven turnnow, 1s on

di and the. of the mevxorable Fustme, Lieutenant,ron voice4 Time, has “StrikeI out, the bell eight,”sung chimeevery4 smiting soul 1f angel spoke,on tomy thatas an wain me,HH

gpl stormy forenoon watch lengthmy at that the1s over sun
i the meridian, declinenow mustpassing towards thesoon
|l|‘ horizon,western and who shall himself of cloudlessassure aàji ?settingfhe

have,I truth, reached the of them summit baldvery now
washedf} promontory,andspray stand the sh ledgeon

Ppery| of the cliff, thatfil trembles the thunderingto theo surgebeneath,u but the plunge bemust made Fareatso once,well all hands, aud God bless If, whileye! chucking thei aboutat venture but I hope andcap trust there hasa beenih
} such thing has alighted1t the headno of ancienton some
!! ally, and pinched the| degiee,remotest herebyIin any ex

most and heartfeltpress my andregiet suchsincere to1 a,I would /e said, whoone for allwrotesay, time,asIh

| I have* shot
li Mine the house,o’er and hutil brotherartow *my

i
{a Thus I cut stick while the play good, and beforemy the1s

public gets ofwearied and, for the Log,i 1tme, as 1s newLa

launched, founder 1f those thingsbeswim good, willor 1t[ite ,|¢ float from 1ts buoyancy 1f they be naught, letown sink1tfir f ,at and for all that Tomonce Ciingle theever expects atiuki, hands of hisrk countiymen, CLEARA STAGE, AND1816

sh NO FAVOUR.
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