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Binnacle Jim tells how music tamed old Capt’Walrus
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t. " f reckon I never toM you about how Davy Tones got 
ahead. t>’ 01’ Walrus, did I ? Wen, It happened off th* Gals- 
pagos.l*-"$Bings ’us dull on board an* me an’ Bill got t’ argifyin’ 
about th* intelligence o’ dumb .critters, en’ I ’lowed ’at Davy tkar 
conic Team V play th’ concerteni an’ we started in t’ put th’ matter 
to _* tost.

3- . lrWe Tried V erplain th’ matter t’ 5’ Skipper, but,"harin' 
no patience ’ith beginners, th' ol’ mac ’lowed aa how he wusn’t 
goin’t’ have no such carryin’ on aboard his veseti, an’ if'Dery 
wanted t’ play he’d have V go Urn seme two fjsL
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%. *’ Well, we'portended t’ let th’ thing drop fer th’ time bein’ 
but, arter scratchin’ my head a while, I recollected en* ol* piece o’ 
nuuaic wot I Jiad in my dunnage an’ that night I dug it up an’ 
give it t’ Davy f practice on in th’ fo’c’s’le.

?• “"Th1 way Davy worked nights over ’at music wos a 
caution, an’ th’ parrot who ’us jealous jined in th’ chorus. Th’ 
skipper ’us a buU-headed Britisher, an’ me an’ Bill knojved ’at as 
soon as he heard ’at tone th’ fur wus goin’ V fly.
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8. "A couple oTpreeks arterward we went ashore in th’ small 

boat f trpde ’1th a native tribe, an’ comjn’ back a fog settled 
down an’ we got lost tram th’ wesele. Tes, sir, we drifted around 
•ithout pefvielons fer four days, an’ had ji«t give up when wot 
does-we hear away pff t’ starboard but th’ sweet attains o’ ‘Th’ 
Wealin’ o’ tit’ Green.’

Well, sir, he ’us so mad we (Bert he’d choke afore fie 
. .. _ ’ git away ’1th

it he hung right Onto his music-bog jist th’ earns, an* 
skipper allowed him f come down out oVtix’ shrouds 

thar ’us no more music aboard.

9- "Th* oT man ’ui «o gled t* find QiT aGp he made an caTS 
f let Davy pUy all he wanted to durin’ th’ rige. Well, sir, If you 
could «-seen ol’ Walrus’ lace when we up th’ Thames
’lth Davy Jonee on th’ bow-sprit, hammerin' out * To* Wearia’ 
o’ th’ Green,’ you’d never stooped lengths.’.’* r—-

z /« new. ju, nc mi t»v wv uiont no a c£
found his breath an’ it ’us all poor Davy could do f 
his life, but he hung right Onto his muslc-bo* Jist
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