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Moya Moore was no enemy of his, nor he any ene- do bis dutywidout it as longiisaplank otbim3ticJ
my to her; but that, on the contrary, they were tageiher. An' now, agin, bere's a bit o' log, d'J
both good friends already, and that the object in se Mc. Murty Meehan, myjoliy shipmit bere, h
view was to make them the best and closest friends 'cruiscd a start round your port tother night to tae
in the world. soundin's: an' be spoke wid you, an' so you knO<

"We cruise a-head together, then, my hearty-the our prcsent tack. Sec here-l'l put the rhino
Murty and the Terry alongside-eh 1" aboord-l'i work outd ship for you, hcre, as

"Bee all mancs, admiral ;" and, accordingly, as anc timber can do id, bearty and saymanlike'
they proceeded ta Mrs. Moore's together. 1*11 tug wben you cry, 'yce-ho !'-1'11 kcep th

Upon this occasion, the admiral looked as well as tackte thrue, and the canvaqs fair to the brecze-'
his personal accidents could pernýit. From top to toe Maybe I'd thry my bock at the hclm, off and 0-V
he wore a new suit, perfectly in sailor trim. Blue but Im no great hand at that part o' ship's woI*
jacket, blue trousers, scarlet waistcoat, white stock- an' I tetl you so, plump, afore ve weigb anche'
ings, and single-soled pumps. His grey hairs were An' thats ail I've got to pataver about. If it's 6
smoothed backward from either side of his forehead, b fo
his new furry hat hung towards one ear, his pig-tail the word an' Im off on tbe ould coorse-eh, 011
was freshly bound and ribboned, and around bis autd frigate 1"
thront he had coiled a flaming silk handkerchief, Aain, Mrs. Moore wat not wbat ta say, for agaJ'which 'she wot not Mat bad been said to er. Sbe belie

cd, owevr, that notwitbstanding the pumping t
Waved like a Meteor in thc troubled air." sad undergon , ahe vas stil caled on ta mani

great content and satisfaction. So, as the rhn
Before the inmates of tbe bouse could sec bim, s tbing to b tbougbt of, she bobbed many eurti stormy Il"Outd sbip a.hoy P" sounded in their cars But, again, Murty Meehn considrately acted -
from tbe middle of tbe ascent to their tbrcshold.. interpreter btween ber and wbat e w pleased .
At tbc hail, Maya, who bad been îoping about the cati, in hi own pride of knowledge of tbe Englio
floor, sank on a seat in a dark and damp corner.- lan'uage, the n say-gibberisha of bis friend.
The widow, on tbe contrary, boundcd from ber stool, 1IlIt's wbat cas demandin' o' you now, onlth
adjusted ber attire, bastend to tbe open door-way iswourd you be plaised wid him, goold an',
and tbere stood with a preparatory face and air, ex' a busband for tbe colein 
pressive ofmucb wecome and cordiaity. And there "IlAAn' troth, an' why not wAn' sure weflo do did the admiraI first address ber. endayvour ta make the place an' the bouse agee"Aa, ould frigate o ail rigbt an' tigbt aboord- able an' comfortable ta im, an' ta any friendfeh" bhie," s reptied; "paice and plenty widibeS

"He's axin' yauinother," said Murty Meean, widout; laucky times, an' happiness gaire ae."in an h aside,' ao Mrs. Moorcs features bcgan to I"rBut md, mistress- ind one thing; peasyetO
Wear a Very puizled expression, M a ws axin aou, e allowance o grog, an' no stintin'.
hi say gibberish, ow i k l in the bouse. . Mnurty promised there should be no stint be

'«WhY, then, we're brave an' hearty.thanks toGod, supported, upon explanatian, by Mrs. Moore;81an' t yoursef, air, for the axind,» answered the matters being s far understo'od, Terence tgerdame, addresing, Terened ton' giad in the eart spliced timbers" witb ould frigate, and a secO'ta e you undher our poor rorf.y Lime wrougbt sa bard, tbat in order o conceal be"
"pSplice timbers, ere, My coud frigate." rea feelings, she forced hersefinto an afectd b'lThe aidOw Moore was again a a oss ta carpre d f iaughter, wile the saurness of her aspect paiyhend the admirai'e phrase, but the action acorpany denoted tbat a a c arty fit of crying would bave mO

iag hi& -words, proved sufficientty intelligible La ber. honestty expre3sed ber sensations, and the state oTerence jerked forward his anc band ; s"he advanc"d ber temper.
one of ber', ta Meet it; and tbcn he set ta wark ah IlSink My hulk to ould Davy V" then belIO<4

"e He's axin'ou, inther, ad Mut>ehn iot acytiea'hpiesglr.

inr arm' as ide,, as if e ad been tt the admirai. iW re's the litt e craft Iin ta aa
the pump, board, five feet of water in the bod. eompany wisd t her ho u be o as te disoerThe aid wman's joints were nearly dislacated in Moya in er dark corner; Ilalon side bere ! anrtheir sockets, and i ftruggle of ber eart ta keep aide, my little sebooner!t" and he seized her eA
id s dreams expressive of ber torture, and of h er and tuged ber int ithe middle of the aparhsee ountenance, ta keep UP a show of good humour, so nar that corer toh cnceal5'
becarne pitiable. Her son-in-awelctienton: but ber canv s shirers in tUi breeze. But chrstTet'> tio you a piece of my mod, now, mis- lup, cheer Up; h wil rigt soon-ehl Shiver li
hedthreas. I haLe win. A sayman isn't neyer used timbers, but yau are a crim little vessel-prizee
th id. Re laiveS id ta your land-lobers an' the an admiral; and if the ould jolly boy doesn't 
Pinsrte asxpsiv But neer mint for ail thate; bel broadide La brnadsid e fr vofi aint anyrt
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