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,Slme years ago hiaif a dozen frient i and
>3e11f vjsited Greenwichî Ilospimal. Our
sdUctQr wvaq a wvetIîrb2eten niîtlel aoget
r, whose limrboarti g!iîn lîad, been dOuz-et
-48 ioyliood with ithe smallpox, and iis
qboard fin ivas carreýt'à away by a cliain
il. 3y thc golti lace whiclî lie sporteti )n
:chaptau. the Feeves et :li Ccait, &v. lie

,eured to holdl the raidi cf boa.swai-. ini the
Hee.Fe wvas a commnricative old )oly

-id we leit iiidebteti to bis civilitics : lie,
rever,spurned the iclea of heing rcwýarted
-hMONeY. " No, blow it P' lie exchdînled,

rmua tssey,not a single brown-but a drop
grog, gemmen, if you please." So saviig

'led the way to a neighbouring tavern, andi
,tenched himselt'i a corner of the parleur
'mliwbicii he6eemed intimately faiiar.-
.laced myseif at his elbow withi the iuiten-
la ol Jrawing- fi om limn some favourite

SDoring the flrst glass lie spolie only
shospital1; durig the second lie ativan-

à to actions and bombardmeiits ; but as lie
-ýhed the thirti, as if to indure us te zal
a fourth, hie saiti-" But it's of' ne use

iking about battles andi therr snrt of things

bemmen, by your leave, lIl tell you a bit
a 6tnry-it's3 a story that has madle many
brave feilow waste his --aIt in water ; andi,
- lie way, 1 may s-ay it's about a country-
MnOf your own, too-foî' Tom B3eaumnont
asboro in iNewcasztle, andi lie was boy,man,

te, and master of a Shields collier, unany
ýn- day. Duiring our iastscuîe with thie
ank-ces, 1 was master-guoner of as liatd-
-me a gun-brig as ever did credit te a dock-
drd, or dîpped a keel iii water. Lovc ye, it
uuld have done your eyes gond te liave Fcen
,.r skiniing' beIýre the wind, an.] birer:tin-

]y touches thie cl-eek, and eku' . frii
ecarrieti fourteen as pretty gruiis as ever
ove a bullet tlîrougii a Freicliinaii's Cm-
-s. 0111 Tomu Beau monît(GoJ bl&zs hJi iu!)
-a our commander, and a bett..r soul neyer
selieda biscuit. ie was ahardy searnan
the backbone,an'tiprizlit anti down-dra-it
irrotiting ; but the kind(ez>t hiearteti fiello'.v
-the wonid, for ait t!îat. Weil, genîren.
l'm saying-, Tom (we alivays calleti himn

bOa, because we ioved him) mar. ied yotung,
id for two years hie ivas the lîappiest do-
ive. Hejhad a wife as pretty as an angel,

,ir(' as gool as lîimnQef; and a littie rogue
ilîii son, the very picture ol is own làce ini
a toutton, io ivas bc-,iriiinz toe limb upon
hli' 'Me and pull lus wbaiskers. Man alive
couIhî't desire more : the vcry scene might
nioMe a Duwclnian daace, or a Riiçsian hap-
py. After tivo y ci-rs kuir wiiid and wveather
litowvever, in ail nmortal reclionig it ivas rea-
sonatile to expect ocjualis. Beaumont liad
flot tlien joineti the navy in a regular way ;
anti at tlit period lie fbunid it necessary to
P rocceù to Anierica, xvlîere lie hati entered
juite exteitaive mercantile speculations: find-
ing fliat lie sitoulti be compelled to remain
tiiere inucli long-er thian lie dreamed of, ho
sent for luis ivile andi chilti. T iey sailed,but
it proved a last voyage te tliemy. However,
rgCemn3en,it's a voyage we muet ail takefron
the aidmirai dawri te te cabin-boy, that'sone
comfort ; andi we may, by the aid of a good
chart, steer cîcar of the enemy's lee-shore
anjtibrinitune slioals! PoorTom'rsinquirieE;
were liuitle.ýs ; no eue ever heard of the ves-
sel, and ne one ever doubted tlîat ail handEs
were as lowv as Davy Jonc&. I was like a
sliot bet%ý Cen i% id anti water to Beaumont;~
but lie boue up alter a way, though it had
sliiveied his mainisleet. Weil, as 1 was 5ay-
ing, it %vas duing our Iast scuffle with the
Yankees, more than tweiuty years aller Tom
hiad lost his wife auîd chilti, we were return-
ing withi the little bri- irom the W>est Indies,
whien 1 was roused in my harnmock by a
bustle upaon deck, anti the cry of 'A Yankee?'
1 ýý,rang- ut) attlie glurious newsand through
the cltar iinooiiliglit perceiveti au impudent-

lo fn utber beariig upon us lùll sait, and
i~ng Americaii coicurs. 1 Haut to, my

ld.~~iJulti I3e.un nit; ' let them smeil
iuovder ILir brealifnst.' Small trne was lost
in obe) iý&g the eider -fur wve wvere alwvays iri
reatl iiccL I*Ur iwelcùme conmpauiy. Twice they
attempteti te board u--, but were driven back
for tlheir kiridness wvith. some score of broken
he.ids, aiid the loss of' some huncfred Ameni-
can finzers. After two hours liard peppering
Beaumonit sreizing a lucky moment, ordered
us to tlrowvin abroatiside. Everyshottold;
the Yankee began to stagger, and in a few
miiîutes gave evidence tliat hier swvimming
days were endeti. 'Vast firing!' cried Beau-
mont; ' let us save a brave enemy.' Rie re-
peatedl the word enemy ; and 1 heard him


