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v, “Well, sir,

found his breath an’ it 'us all poor Davy could
his life,.but he hung right onto his music-box
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finally th’ skipper ailowed him {’ come down out o’:th* shrou

pervidin’ thar 'us no 'more mugslc ahoard,
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8. A couple o’ weeks arterward we went aghore in th’ small
boat ¢' trade ’ith a pative trihe, sn’ comin’ back a fog settled
down an’ we got lost frum ¢’ wesale. Yes, sir, we drifted around
"ithout pervisions fer four days, an’ had jist give up when wot
does 'we hear away off ' starboard but th’ sweet strains o’ ‘Th’
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9. “TH” ol" man “us so gled ' find T8 oflp he Made an 2ath
t’ let Davy pl

Y play all he wanted to durin’ th’ vige. Weli, sir, if you
could s~seen o’ Walrue’ face when we sailed up th' Thames

Yith Davy Jones on th' bow-sprit, bammeris’ out
0’ th’ Green,” you'd never stopped laughin’® _
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