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TOM'S YARN.

BY GEOROR NUAR.
Author of % the Reformed,” etc.

Conrades, hear a brother sailon
Sing the daogers of the sca.—Dibdin.

"2 fine summer’s day in the month of June—the sun
'i‘::e brightly, and the sea gulls flitted from wave to wave
,nch:%_ent playiulness, as the < Bepgal” lay snugly at hgr
U, 7’0 the tiver Mersey 5 the British ensign waved tri-
f Phantly grer her, and the signal for sailing was hoisted

®f mast_fiead,  Considerable bustle might have been

o4, . . .

,a".ced on board, as hatiied prepatations were in progress for
neg

2.

oa:i:fla“ _h”“t nropelied by foflr lusty sezn.np,n was 3eeh ap-

ip‘”’g from the shoie, and in a few minutes gained the
!ailorsou? of which Stt‘pped‘the masler of the veSa‘-el—-lhe
b Nimbly .scaled her sides—the boat wes bhoisted en

> Ad the command given to ¢ weigh anchor.”’

€ syn glistened in the white sails, and the merry songs
*® Sailors resounded through the air, as her canvass was;

s

kQ“' eu"’d to the breeze. The trim huilt vessel cut through
&;ﬁ W Water at an almost incredible speed; onward she

0lded from wave to wave like a mighty ruler of the deep
thapoo) wag far astern. Towards night the wind began to
J ‘h:. & cousiderably, dark lowering clouds partially obscur-
® moon ; the foaming waves beat against the sides
€ veasel with a pertinacity as it to test ber strengih.
e 1€ captain paced the gnarter deck with a 1apid, but firm
\“:'; c“'l\sn.dering the violent emolion of the vessel ; ever and
ang Ca:%tmg uneasy glances at her tall masts as they bent
Sttained ; the lower sails had all heen safely stowed—

' ®0 the captain 1aised his hands to his month—and or-
Ted;
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“ Al hands on deck—close-reef—1top sails 1”?

¢ order echoed from mouth to mouth, as the ¢ watch
W« {arned oui” of their hammocks, and hurnedly

ad)e s on the first articles ot clothing that came to then
015 not one of those hardy-hearts showed the least sign

esi\ation, as they stared death jo the face, and proceeded
»Muﬂb’e,y the Captain’s orders. Everytbing was ¢ made
.8 the wind grzdually abated, and the ¢ watch below”

{“‘"ned to the forecasile.

“ Hayy spell that,”” said an active young looking sailor, as
B‘-:f‘.‘eisuiely Jaid aside his wel eclothes. ¢ That deserves 5
- 9 grog from the Capl., eh Tom !”?
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MONTREAL, MARCIL 1, 1853.

This remark was addressed to an old tar, whose bronzed
and weather-beaten countenance told of long and hard ger-
vice—yes, honest Tom Hardy, had braved the perils of the
mighty deep for many a long year—but to ear story. OMd
Tom did not answer the youth, except by a shake of the
heéad ; he sat with his head resting on his hands, and efbows
on his knees engaged apparently in Jecp thought; present-
ly he looked up into the face of the youagster with an earn-
est paze. ‘

“Af youd seen as much hairo from grog as the Cap’n has,’
you’d never wish to see it ag’in!”

 Uve hpard as how be does n%i diink® the other replicd,
¢ but never heard why he tiuned teetataler.”

“ Welly if you’il cast anehor for a ide, PPl lell you” said
cld Tom, the while calling 4 huge jnece of tobaceo which
he deposited carctully in one side of his mouth, by way of
prelude.

¢ Bravo ! Tom ! echoed the whole group of sailors,
¢« let’s have the yam.”

¢ { know it ’ll be a mighty tough ’un,” chimed in one of
the group.

¢ Spin it fine Ben.”?

« Ay, ay, lads—but it’s no joke—so here goes :”

¢>Twas in the yeat 18~ , that I sailed from Piymouth in
the s Lass o’ Gowrie,”” as fine and stout built a craft as
you’d wish to set eyes on. The Cap’n o’ the Lass o* Gow-
rie wae a tallstrong buil tman, with dark piercing eyes, and
a scowling countenance. "Our Cap’n was mate of her=and
you all know pretty well by this time what heis. Although
he used to drink as hard as any of them.””

« We saw Jittle of the Cap’n for the first few days. He sat
in his cabin deinking from morning ’till night, and when he
did come on deck, it was only to swear and find faalt with
the men—uutil they got quite frighten’d of him.”

“Well, the Capt’n and male were drinking 1n the cabin
as usual ; it had been quite calm all day, but towards nigbt a
small breeze sprang up. We were going some nine or ten
knots with all sail set, when the Capt’n an’ mate stagger’d
on deck,—they had been quarrelling about someth’ng, and
it made me a kind o? tremble (o hear the Capt’n swear,”

¢ The wind was geti’ng higher every minule—when the

mate stammers out:—?’
,l !”

““Clew up the main-sa




