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- The party fortunately reached: the. “Tower: before: the - boats -

: started ‘and after some tallc’ from Mrs.. S, -a.few growls from

Mr. .S., ditto sighs for Mr. IIxtchcomb from’ Miss. S., and the
- wsuals from Uncle Brown; they found themselves: on board, nud
thought that nothmrr but pleasure was now to.come. .- - . -

An hour was sPenu in waiting for,anid another in taking'break- .

fast ; which short space of timie did not suffice.for ‘all Mr. S.%
. complains at having to breakfast with about two hundred people

between wind and’ water-—the music setting his tecth on ed"e-— :

the thump, thump, thump ‘of the engine shakmfr the threc-inch~
Bquare pieces ‘of voll into " his - throat before he cconld mastic-itb
them, in defiance of the suusaﬂe-machmo rupldlty of hlS anS-—-—
und hundreds of other annoyancea. e

"Mrs. S., however, was not to be the buulked of her pleasuro-—
she GDJOyCd herself, she said, very much- and Jcmxma and
Uncle Brown were quite delighted.” Matters went on ‘in this
way {ill they * got out to sea,” when Mrs: Slokes, finding ‘her-
self. growing giddy, at once owned that things seemed to take
an unpleasant turn.”” Away came Jomima: with her hand on
her mouth to her mother—« What, child ! are you taken ill,

“too1? ¢ No, no, mammn 3 but we had bﬂtter o below du‘ect-
yorou Oh, the captam says the wind is in our teeth—-so I'm
sure wo shall have the toothache » w La,child, that's the ex-
pression they use ‘when  the wind blows ™ from the front ; and
when . it blows from behmd, they say we’ are going' before tho
wind.? ¢ Why, mamma, T thought the sicam-boats alw'lys
went before the wind, because they’ve no occasion to wait for
it?» « Wc]l love; I—I—0 dear, how ill I am !« Qh, so ‘am
1—0 dear, it’s just come on ¥—and they. sank down upon a
seat, overcome by'those ¢ unspcakablc sengations one fee]s on
leaving one’s mtlve shore for the first umc.”

Meanwhile the gc,nt‘iemen, to their shame bo it spolken, took
little notice of the sufferings of the ladics. Wil you f{ako a
segar with me 7” asked a dandy of Uncle Brown. ¢ should
feel proud, sir ; but do ypu not see what is,\_vﬁtten on the paddle-
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