— for

spect
stions
b—of
7, and
les of
other
0 her
nll be
it for
|L’“.
5 and
> sure
y the
I can
could
es 1.,

which
; be-
, only
nd on
desire
I did
Idren,
them
oiling
\aving
“ourse
s five
never
h she
> last.
in all
nough
d sale
ome a
nding
of the
eASON.
k my-
ave to
t any
lone a
[ any-
ach of
mny's
ed to
ent |
sband
- none
, and
could

oothly
o chil
e paid

THE MAID of SKER.
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which happened to be the last of them,
“ gentleman, ploughl-oy, fief,” looking
straight into my eyes, and both of ys
laughing at the fine idea that 1 could
possibly be called a thief! But fearing
to grow perhaps foolish about her, as she
did these ('h;l.‘ming things to me, I car-
ried her up to bed with Bunny, and sung
them hoth away to sleep with a melan.
choly dirge of sea.

Into whatever state of life it may please
God to call me—though I fear there can-
not be many more at this age of writing
—it always will be, as it always has been,
my first principle and practice to do my
VETY utmost (which is far less than it was,
since the doctor Stopped my hornpipes)
to be pleasant and good company. ~ And
it is this leading motive which has kept
me from describing—as | might have
done, to make you tingle and he angry
afterwards—the state of Sker House, and
of Evan Thomas, and Moxy his wife, and
all their friends, about those five poor
rabbitters.  Also other darkish matters,
such as the plight of those obstinate black
men when they came ashore at last, three
together, and sometimes four, as if they
had fought in the water. And, after all,
what luck they had in obtaining proper
obsequies, inasmuch as, by order of
Crowner Bowles, a great hole in the sand
was dug in a little sheltered valley, and
kept open till it was fairly thought that
the sea must have finished with them :
and then, after being carefully searched
for anything of value, they were rolled in
all together, and kept down with stones,
like the parish mangle, and covered with
a handsome mound of sand.  And not
only this, but in spite of expense and the
murmuring of the vestry, a board well
tarred (to show their color) was set up in
the midst of it, and their number ¢ 35"
chalked up ; and so they were stopped of
their mischief awhile, after shamefully
robbing their poor importer.

But if this was conducted handsomely,
how much more so were the funerals of
the five young white men | The sense of
the neighborhood, and the stir, and the
presence of the Coroner (who stopped a
whole week for sea air and freshness,
after seeing so many good things come
in, and perceiving so many ways home
that night, that he made up his mind to




