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sudden, shrilly sounding,
Hideous yells and shrieks were heard ; 

As, each heart with fear confounding,
A sad troop of ghosts appear.-.I ; 

ad ™ dreary hammocks shrouded,
«Inch for winding-sheets they wore, 

And with looks by sot row clouded 
1 rowning on that hostile shore. *

“ °n the,n gleame.l the moon s wan l.tstrc, 
... he“ the shade of Husikii brave,
11 is pale bands were seen to muster, 

luting from their watery grave 
O er the glimmering wave ho hied him, 
xv>. 1,0 Bur,ord reared her sail, 
with three thousand ghosts beside him. 

And in groans did Vernon hail.
" Hee<1« oh ! heed our fatal story !

I am Hosiers Injured ghost; 
iou who now huu- purchased glory 

At this place where I was lost :
IhnuKh in Povtobellus ruin,

You now triumph free from fears.
'' hen you tliiuk of my undoing,

*ou will mix your joys with
" See these mournful spectres sweeping 

Ghastly o'er this hated wave, 
r.M C wau c,IPeks arc stained with 
lit esc were English captains brave 

Mark those numbers, pale and horrid,
Who were once my sailors hold;
\vi*MCh» ,ha,,'g8 1,18 looping forehead, 
"hilo his dismal tale is told
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weeping;

*• h)' twenty s ill attended,
I'nl tliis hpauish town «might, . 

hothmg tiien its wealth defended.
liut my orders-Uut to fight !

Oh! that in this rolling ocean 
I had cast them with disdain,
... V1 eVcJ my hv:ul‘8 w»rm motion 
Jo have quelled the pride of Spain.

"ADMIRAL HOSIER’S GHOST."
PICH^R” Glover »’M file soil Of a London 

?! »h!iiUlt’ î;"d wa8 educat<"l at C'heam School where

In°tl!e retr,ed,M F f"r 'VeymS:
.in ;'37, he published “Leonidas," an enic

'ld> ls/eatv(l that Thomson, author of " it. 
w!len *10 heard of this work, exclaimed " He 

rite an epic i>oem, who never saw a mountain 1 ”
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elumsh galleons coma out, to seize and carry them into
£S e„drtoSei0“Wyarriïed at the
tlm PnJmn i,'-b t .bem3 Prevented by orders from 
the English cabinet from obeying the dictates of his 
courage, he lay inactive on the station until he became 
the jest of the Spaniards ! The unhappy admiral^

a?ï dtî‘ofi™rakennhli.ad,,Üral pined

“ For resistance 1 could fear none; 
hut with twenty ships had dune 

"hat thou, brave and happy Vernon, 
Hast achieved with six alone.

Then the Bastimentos. never
Had our foul dishonour seen, 

^°r thti seas tiie sad receiver 
Of this gallant train had been

“ Th,us’1 'lkc tli«. Proud Spain dismaying 
And her galleons leading home,

1 hough condemned f.,r disobeying 
I had met a traitor's doom.

To have fallen, my country crying, 
it !*,e 18 P'a-ve<^ an English part,*
Had been better far than dying 

Of a grieved and broken heart.
‘ Unrepining at thy glory.

Thy sue essful arms we hail ;
But remember our sad story,

And let Hosier's wrongs prevail. 
v!\Vu **''s f°u* dime to languish, 
Think what thousands fell 

"aste.l with disease and anguish, 
glorious battle slam."

dinting-” tW° veree3more-tll« ndmiral'.ghost con-

by Admiral Vernon. ThejVverse deserite! themm'mm
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“ Think on vengeance for my min, 
And for England, shamed in me.”
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