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old fishorman byý the naio of Jeclediah Spinnet, who
ownled a schooncr of some hundrod.tonsburden, in which
he<together with four stout sons, was wonttto go about
once-a yoar to the Grand Bank for the purpose of catch-
ing cod-fish. The old man had five things about which
he lovedto boast-his schooner, "Betsyjenkins," and bis
four sons.

The four sons were all th their father represented
them to be,.and no one ever doubted his word when he
said that their liko was not to be found for fifty miles
around. The oldest wras twenty-tvo, while tlic youngest
had rcached his sixteenth year; and they answered to
tlÈe names of Seth, Andrew, John, and SaiuoL

One morning a 'stranger called upoin Jèdediah, to
engage hiin tdtake to 'Havanau some iron nachin ery
belonging to steai engines for sugar plantations. The
terms wei-e sooii.agreed upon, and the old man and bis
sons inmdiately set about, putting the machinery on
board. That accomplished, they set sait for Havana,
with a fair wind, and for several days proceeded on their
course without an adventure of any kind. One morning,
h&wever, a vessel was descried off thestarboard quarter
wh'ich, with so'mn ehesitation, the old man pronounced te
be a pirate. Thero was not much tine allowed thren for
doubting, for the vessel soon saluted.them with not a
very agreeable whizzing of.an eighteen pound shot just
under their storn.

"That means for us te heave to," remarked the old
m nan.

"Then I guess.we lad lietter do iti, iadn't we ?" said
Seth.

" Of course."
Accordingly the Betsy:Jenkins was brought up into

*the wind, and her, mainboomu hauled over to windward.
"Now boys,'" said theold man, as,soon as the schooner,

came toa.stand,," alwe can do isto be as cool as pos-


