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not Jona, that had the widdy, by rasin iv his learnin,

for he knowd that it warrint Haybrew ! But the

cretur deceved the hert iv me, for he ups wid his

tail, and he downs wid his nose, and gave a grate

wheel round like a top and wint down into the oceant,

and the wather turned round iligant like a whirlwind ;

and it dhrew me in, and I wint round, and round, and

round, and round, bloody murther, will I niver stop

at all, at all, sis I ; and the force iv it set me on my
ind, and I wint round on my own feet, and round the

whirlwind of wather, till I got deeper and deeper,

first over the knees, then over the throusers, then

the body of me, then the neck of me ; and when it

kem to my mouth I blowed it all out again. The
curse iv the widdy, sis I, on the ould whale ; and I

raiched out my hand, and hit the wather like a ragin

lion ; then I heard a voice (but it warrint the whale),

and it cried, Sweeny ! Sweeny I get up for the soul

iv ycj ye dhrunkin baste, for its brackin the tub ye

are in yer slape, and dhirtyin all the wather that I iv

brought to clane the bodies iv the childer, darlints.

Thin it was Mike, sis I, that I knowd it wor all a

vision. I opened the eyes iv me, and I was lyin like

a salted pig in the washin tub of the widdy of me,

and she wid a stick, and she hit me on the sate of

honir and all that, to bring me to my sinces. Oh,

lave alone the misfortinate body of me, sis I, and I'll

niver more dhrink a dhrop of the crathir, nor draem

any more of the grate ship."

" Well," said I, " Sweeny, I do not wonder that

during such a spirit-stirring dream you imagined


