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with words and tren whola MBtMMM ol good
English, 1«M ttranga bnt •rm moro lurpriiing.
Tho Toioe twwa »nd onned riolently; it riddled
the solemn psMS of the \»j by m roUey of ftbossk
It began by oftlling me Pig, «pd f^m th»t went
oreeoendo into nnmentionable sdjeotiTes—in English.
The man np there raged alood in two languages,
and with a sinoerity in his fury that almost oon-
ineed me I had, in aome way, sinned against the
harmony of the oniTerssk I oould hardly see him,
bat began to think he wonld work himself into a fit
"Suddenly be oeased, and I oonld hear him snort-

ing and blowing like a porpoim I said—
"' What steamer is this, pray?

'

"'EhT What's thisf And who are yon r*

"
'
CasUway orew of an EngOah baitine burnt at

sea. We oame here to-night I am the seoond mat«
The oaptain is in the long-boat, and wishes to know
if you wonM gire us a passage somewher*,'

"•Oh, my goodness! I say. . . . TWs is the
CelettM from Singapore on her return trip. Ill
arrange with year oaptain in the morning, .

and, ... I say, ... did you hear me just
now?'

" 'I should think the whole bay heard yon.'
"'I thought you were a diore-boat. Now, look

here—this infernal buy sooundrel of a oaietoker has
gone to sleep again—ourse him. The light is out,
and I neariy ran foul of the end of this damned
jetty. This is the third time he plays me this triok.
Now, I ask yon, oan anybody stand this kind of
thing? It's enough to drive a man out of ha mind,
111 report him. . . . I'U get the Assistant


