rimy:

should'do. “Tomlins was thy* nextvexatxon, for, ‘before his puﬂv
ners had dipped theits oars in the hmped stream, he ‘hegan to"‘_
pull away as strong as a——as a——no matier what—I have not
a comparative at hand ; but the effect of his obstinacy was, that
the boat’s head was turned to the right about, notwithstanding
my keéping the helm haid aport. Then Jones began to puthis
shoulders :—I must conless that I felt quite ashamed of their
obstinacy and ignorance. The first pull he gave, ¥ thought

he would have dfawn us under water; at the second he could
not move hi§ oar at all. *What the devil has got hold of 'my
oar at the bottom 7" he roared ont half laughing, and hulf alarm-
ed. *Itisn’t a shark, I hopel” said Miss Slmpson 1—1 explain-
ed to her that sharksin the I hames were impossible—thero
might be such things on 'shore, but they.were not amphibious.
Aund I also explained to Jones why it was that he could not
lifthis'oar, he had in' technical phraseology, * caught a crab,!
I told Iim he should skim the top, notrake thebottom.* Yery guod
gaid Jones ; and the next stroke he made he missed the water
altogether. hit himself an unmerciful thump in his stomach with
his double-handed oar, which tumbled him heels uppermost, with
hishead in Wilson®s lap, which broke poor Wilson's watch glass,
Miss Simpson’s salts-bottle in his poeket, and knocking Wilson
backwards, pitched him with his head into the hamper at the
bows, which : fractured two bottes of double stout, and cut his
occiput clean nccross the organ of cautiousness. The ladies
shricked, but Wilson, who is, in some respects a wag, said, very
gaily: *he didn’t mind it more than a fureigner.’ Several other
amusing arcidents attended our starting, but as they were of
minor importance, { shall not narrate them here. '
With scarcely any pulling at all—wafied along the silver tide,
~we had reached the Red house at Battersea : but now wo set
to in good earnest, and - our oars. dropped in alternately, one, -
two, three, four, as regular as the chimes. Here some of the
natives on the shore, who had been observing the «ralla'nt'styl'e;’“
with which we pulled- along, bawled out, *Go’ 1t, taxl——( I wrlta .
the word-with the- hesitation- of ‘relictance—)  failors P—It is "



