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The grournd 1-alas !-a floor of foul, and seaned, and foetid
planks, now replaced the silver sand wherc we had vont to
course each other in slow and majestic turtle race. Wc werc
now passengers on board the good ship the Lively Lelsy, bound
for the poît of London,

Gods ! hov abhorrent a- my eycs has that onc word lively
since becorne ! Captain--mate -purscr-steward-crew !-
all, w'hile they etiulted over niy prostrate humiliation, sooin uni.
ted in declaringr that --2ven I--vas the mîo.st "Iively" of the
squad ; -tiat I was " ttest-heaviest-most lively- !"-a
morsol for a lord mayor ;--a fisi for a Birch Iat cvcry fresh
flounder inade by iyself and company, when

Pleas'd iwe reiembered our august abodc,

trusting that our own efiorts might still restore us to to the ocean
murmuring so ncar, a fresi shout aroso fromi hie lyrants.

Fine lively turtle, Jack ;" cried onc with irwhiter nother gar-
monts and a redder visage than the resIt. "l Fetch the haimmer
and nails. my hcarty ! and fix'cm.

I Fix 'emt !"-Will it be believed of the sons of a land of
liberty-of the fellow-country men if Hfow'ard, Jonas Hanway,
and Richard Moartin-of n to whom Cowper bas sung, and
Sadler specified-will it bo belicvcd that ic operation of

fixing" consisted in driving four rough and spit-like nails
through our fins, loaving our bodies extnided on the dock fiter
the fishion of a lite against a barn-door, or tie cl'igy of a
spread cagle on an Austriani banner or iEnglisi stage coach
What w as Bajazet's durance in his iron cage compared with

ours !--What, Montezuma's tortura grillinig an his coals, to
mine, broiled alive, and inch by inch, and noon by noon, un-
der a vertical sun

Tlire ivere seven spars of'Deptford mould
On the leck of ihe 13etsy, li r and old ;
There iere seren uirtes. fit end eicav'y,
Nailed ech Io reicih, i iournîful bevy.
My nearer broiher gnspetd aid pined,
Slowi|y his unctuous hart declined,
He lotlied, and put awuay lis foot.

But wherelore puiisu tie paroly ? My soul sickens nt~tho
reminiscence ! Mj bretliren, likc those cf :Bonnevard, pined
away and perishd;a as ZI the in ofen chb aîîpioach'ed, I saw
the miserable victim uptorn from his ceruciation, and consigned
to the hands oftbe eccuticner. No ! 'Tiey wer e not even suf-
fered to breathe their last in pence! Yromin my bed of martyrdom
I scented the savoury fume in which their murdered remaine


