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¢ Come, spin us a yarn, Jack, my boy,” said a curly-
headed, rosy-cheeked young midshipman, to old Jack Palmer,
one evening, as we werd vunning dowa the Spanish Main, be-
fore as sweet a breeze as ever filled a to’gallanisail. Jack
Palmer was an old sea dog, and a clever feliow, at least in the
Yankee sense of the word. He had seen all sorts of service,
and knew _all sorts of stories, which were perhaps not the less
amasing for their want of grammar, and their abnudance of sea
‘phrases. lle ywas master’s mate of the gun-deck; butswhen

reefer that had asked Jack for.a yarn,)_his business for the day-
' was finishad; the grog had been served; the bull stowed away ‘in
the spirit-room, and the key'of the hutch returned to the mas-
“ter. "It was a pléasant’ evening, too, and it was only three|
- bells of the second dog-watch, and of course too-early to turn
in, Juck sat down ‘'on the'fo’castle chest, dnd signified his/ wil-
lingness to comply. “Ie was immediately “surrounded by
~knot of midshipmen, eager to liste
- minary of a fresh quid, he began as follows:— )
Merriville Terry, or, as they used to call him for shortness,
Merry Terry—and a right good name it was, for he was as gay
a lark as eyer gave life and animation to a steerage mess-table
—-was one.of the noblest middies that I ever knew. He' was
as full of rigs and jokes as a French mau-of-war is of* music,
and they were ‘quite as harmless,: teo; for Merry never said
any thing to hurt a shipmate’s feelings, and'no vne ever thuught
of getting angry at Kis fun. ~ There wasn't a reefer in the whole
flect that 'did"nt love him like & brother; nor a luff' that when
there waus hard duty to' do, did’ut favor him all "he could; for
Merry bad a delicate constitution, and could’nt stand’ the rongh
und tumble of the sarvice as well ns some. Bnt he was no
Lsictilky @nd blowshigheor blow dow, Merry never shrank from
his watch,t W hen the relief was called at night, whether it:was
ealuilorstarmy all sail or close-reefed top-suil and fore-sail, it
wwde o difference, 'on deck he'always was before the sound
would be out of the bell. "He did’nt tamble up the hatchway
either, a5 some of you reefers do, with your hands in your beck-
ets, and your bow-ports haif shat; er fambling at your battpn<
holes. like a ‘green-horn at a'gnsket: but”up: he ‘sprung,: wide
awake, and tpged ffondclug to earing; as'ifall dressed togo on
shore on lberty, 'As D'said afore, every Uody from stem: to
staen liked Merry erry, or for the matter of that from one end
of the navy list to the other —all except one man. As for the
sailurs, it would have done Your hieart ‘wood to' see how: they
watched his eye when'lié hidcharge of the deck, ' as if they
wanted to spgll ont his orders before be had time to speak ’em,
They would do more for a'single look of Merry. than for all the
curses and danins. of the skipper, thoagh backed by the Loat-
swain’s inate with the eats in hand. It was’nt from any! fear
of him, you may be sure, for I don’t b’lieve Merry ever stop-
ped a mian’s'grog, or as much as gave him a cross word, in his
life; but it was from pure lave and respect. ~ When he spoke,
to be sure, there was soinething in bhis tone and manner that
seemed to suy hie must be'obeyed; and when he looked at:a man
who liad been culting up'rastics, though he didn’t frown, or
swell, or try to loak big, as T'have seen some officers do, . yet
there was that in his eye that made the stoutest quail. It was
justso among ihe reefers atthe mess table. If two of them
was sky-larking or quarrelling, or doing any thing ungentle-
wanly, Meiry would ' just icok at them, and they ‘would leave
off at oncey and d-oop their heads like a dog-vane. in. a' calm.
I saidevery bady Joved kim; I remember once, when we were
beating'up the 8 raiis with aLevanter dead'a-head, and blow-
ing 8o heavy it dlmdst'took the very buttons' off our jackets,
that Meiry, some how or other, happened to fall overboasrd.
He had been standing on the vaffrél, with his” quadrant . in his
hand, trying to geta chance at a lunar, when all of a_sudden
the old ik make a heavy lee-lprch, and away he went splash
into the water. . Though there was a sea running like so. many
'mountaing chasing each other, yet helore you could say Jaek
Robinson, no less thart four stout fellows were overbourd afier
hira. * It liked to have gone hard with the whole five, for it was
niore thar the stontest swimnier could do to keep his head above
board, and before we could elear away the starn boat, though
we didn’t stop to cast off the gripes, but cut and slashed away,
they were almost out of sight 10 leeward.” ©1d Tom Bowman,
the quarier gunner, and Bill Williams, the captain of the fo’—
castle, made out to reach Merry just as he was going down the
last time ; and though it were as much as their own lives were
worth, they heid him up till .the boat.came to their assistance.
T wellremember tho joy of all hands when the boat pulled up
under the starn, near enough for ’em'to see ‘that Merry was in
it; and when they hooked ghe tackles, I don’t b'lieve that ever
a ship’s crew ran away with the falls with as much good will
as ours did that evening in ranning up the jolly boat that had
saved Merry Terry. - s
It was a long cruise that we were togéther, and Merry got to
be as much of a man’ in size dnd appesrance as any of us, be-
fore it was over, thoughhs couldn’t bave been more than cight-
een then, © On our arrival in New Yorlk, the most of the nid-
dies ot their walking papers as soon as they could, and wade
sail, cach for his own home. Merry’s connexions, - who ‘were
of Irish descent lived in Virginia, and it was that. way he laid
his course you may be sure. I remember very well ‘when I
had the thicd cutter called away and manned for him; and, as
we wrang each other’s hand at the gang-way neither of us had
voice (o gay good-bye. My stowmach felt all that day as empty
ag a midshrpoian’s locker, and the ship scemed as lonesome to
me s (he old brig Nancy did once, when all hands died off of
the yellows fever, and left me and the old tom cat the only living

souls aboard of hers

a8

n, and, after the usual preli-

For more than two years after Merryville and -me parted, T
lost the run of my old shipmate. He continued ashora, but I
soon got tired of being cooped up in the narrow streets, with no
chance of seeing more of the sky than chose to shine between

! the tops ot the dingy houses. fappening to hear that some of
iy acquaintances were going on board @ =hip vhen fiting out
at Bostou, Lapplied fororders mybelf, where | had @ litle sea-
room to ware and houl,upon.  That' wasa short - eraise, -and

spinning street yarn, and having rothing in the world so " do.
The next ship T wus ordered to was iy own namesake, jold

called upon for a story by Rosy Willy, (the name of the little ?Jack Adams; she was lying in Hanpton Roads, ready for sea.

The first man I me: as T ‘went up the accommedation ladder,
was Merry Terry himself, who stood upen the: gangway-sill  to
receive me. I knew hiur at the fitst glunce, though, he was a
‘good deal altered; and he knew me, 160, as 'soon as his. eye
rested on my face. Merry was by’ this time about twenty
years of age, or thereabouts, - and'a-finer looking fellow . never
trod the quarter-deck.  He had’ lately: lust: both his parents,
and this had given a sort of sad ‘expression to his'countenance,
that made him appear handsomer tian ever. s ilisoon found that
he was the general favorite on’board the ship, as indeed he al-
ways was, go where he_would; and it 'was expected . that. be-
fore’ we sailed, he would get his parchment fronu Washington,
and mount a swab. ~ An elggant laff" he would buve tiade, too,
for if ever man knew how to work 4 ship; it wasMerry Terry.
W hen he had the deck. the ¢ld craft hersell seemsed 10, kiow
it; and no matter what kind of weither we had, she was sure to
behave as obedient as a sideZboy. “I'have seenshim put ther in
stays where there was’nt a, breakes of watersto:spare, with
rocks both a-head and a-starn, dnd (he wind' wizzing round and
round like a bee in a bucketof tar.” | But when it was ‘ helim’s
a-lee,” and "Meérry had the trumpet there 'wasuo such: thing  as
missing stays. : . i

I mind, [ told you a while'ago, that every body liked Merry
Terry, except one man—that man was the skipper, somehow
or other he hated him worse than'the devil hates « marme, - He
nsed to ride him down like a 'main-tack, would row him on ' all
occasions, and put him on all sorts of disagreeable 'duty. = 1t
was even thought he had placed 4 stopper -on his promotion.
The story among the reefers went, that Merry  bhad come .ath-
‘wart captain’s hawse in some 'love affiir: but, whether that was
0 -or not, was mere dead-reckoning, for Merry was as close as
oyster, and never spoke a disrespectul' word of his commander,
In return for all the @buse he received, he would only curl. his
lip a little, and look at him dead in the eyes—bmt such a; look

as he would sometimes give him! I would ratber, for my
part, have been on short allowance of grog fora month . Well,

things went on this way for some weeks, till at last sailing . or-
ders were given out, and, of course, there was no more ' going
ashare for the middies. ‘The boats were run up and stowed,
the pole to’gallant mast strack, and storm pumps sent wp in
their place; all hands were ‘called to unmoor, and we even
heve short, so as to be ready to trip and be off, whenever word
shonld come from the cabin to that effect. ‘When all this was
done, the captain sent up an order to have his gig lowered away
and manned, and directly after came on deck himself, in'a :full
rig of citizen’s togs.  Mr Terry stood in the gangway, leaning
over the hammock cloth, when he heard the boatswain’s-mate
pipe away the gigs; and, as the ' familiar sound stiuck his ear,
1 noticed that be started and tarned pale. Tt was .a glorious
night—much such an evening as this, only later, about two or,
three bells in the first wateh, I think.  As the .captain passed
over the gangway, he gave a peeuliar kind of look at Merry —
something like what a.monkey would at a marine after stealing
his pipe-clay—and then, ‘tarning round to thefirst luff, he said
—¢ Remember, MrOrlop, that yeu are nnder. suiling orders,
and that no one must leave the ship vn any.pretence.” As he
spoke this, he tariied another malicious glance at Merry out of
the corner of his eye, and, jumping into the sternsheets of. the
giz, ordered the men to Jet fall and give way.

As long as the sound of the oars in the rowlocks could be
heard, Merry stood as still as a stock-fish, his eye following the
wake of the boat till it was lost in the haze of distance. When
he could neither hear nor see it any longer, he began-to walk
about as wild as the devil in a gale of windj and, the reefers
who would have done anything they could to soothe him, ‘saw
clear enough that it wasn’t a matter for them to meddle with.
In the midst of his agitation, a shore-boat came along-side, the
waterman in which handed a note up to the middy that went to
the gang-way to receive it, and immediately shoved off again.
The note, of course was given to the officer of the deck, nccord-
ing to man-of-war fashion,and he being a stately, pompous sort
of fellow, took his own time to send one of the side-boys for; a
lantern. When the glim came up, he walked to the fife-raif,
and looking at the superseription,’ discovered that the note was
for Merry Terry. The latter on learning this eagerly extended
‘his hand for it, and, tearing it ‘open rapidly devoured its con-
tents; then, rashing to the gangway, he would have sprang into
the shore-boat, which he hoped was still alongside; but, during
the officer of the deck’s delay, it had -already got far beyond
hailing distance. Three or four times Mervy paced up and
{down the deck in violent agitation, his lip as white and quiver-
ing as a jib in the wind, and his eyes shining like the top glim
of a commodore’s ship. - All at once he walked right up te the
first Tuff, who was standing abaft leaning on the taflvel, and, -in
a voice that seemed to come from: the cable tier, it was so
horse and deep, he said, ¢ Mr O:lop, I must go ushore to-
night.” ¢ You cant, Mr Terry, you beard the captain’s or-
ders? ¢ Damn the captain?” (It was the first word 1 “ever
heard Mervy swear, though he and I bad been messmates going
on five years.) ¢ Mr Terry, yon forget yourself!’ answered the,

fist Inff, in a firm yet mild tone. ¢ If you use such: language,

Sir, you will force me to a disagreeable €xércide of my daty.’
¢ I'mean no disrespect to you, Mr Orlop,” said Merry, partly
recollecting himself; ¢ but I am half distracted. If you will
lend me your ear, Sir, in a more private part of the ship, I
will relate to you what may perhaps change your notions of
duty.’

Mr Orlop was of that class of officers who to the knowledge
jand skill of nn able seaman, added the feelings aud address of a

by the time twenty months were vp, we weve nll home again, | perfect gentleman. - He, as well as every person else on board,
the crew discharged, and T, with my hands 'in- my 'beckets, | had seen and felt indignant at the treatwent Merry, received at

the captaivs’s bands; and some of the. whispers respecting the
cause bad also reached him. Perceiving that poor Merry « s
wow uncommonly agitated, aad fearing that he might commit
sume indiseretion which tvould - oblige him to exert urpleasunt
authority, be readily complied with his request, and led the way
to bis own state room. 01’ ol Sains

The conference, whatever was its nature, was of short duora-
tion; but while it lasted many a curious glance was cast to-
ward the state-room door, and—I am almost ashamed to own it
—many a listening ear was inclined towards the bulk-head.
There was little satisfaction got that way, howsomever, for
nothing was heard but a’ low, bumming sound, now aud then
broken by a muttered curse in Mr Orlop’s voice; and termina-
ted at Jast by a sudden exclamation of that gentleman, loud
enough for the whole steerage, and birth-deck into the bargain,
to hee. - ¢ Enongh Mr Terry, enough!’ cried he. * You shall
have it—if'it costs me my commission yon shall haveit! There
is:a point where obedience becomes a crime.  When military
discipline conflicts with the principles of honour, [ will be the
first to set an example of insubordination.”
© As he spoke. thus, the door of the state-room was thrown vio-
lently epen, and the twp officers issued suddenly to view. The
cheeks and lips of Merry were still pale and quivering, while
the face of the other was flushed with a deep red.  They both
ran rapidly up-the companion-ladder, Mr Orlop, at the same
moment calling out to me—¢ Mr Palmer,” said. he, ¢ call the
boatswain, and order him to get out the first cutter immediate-
ly. Do you attend yourself, sir, on the birth-deck, and start up
all the men!’ pe

By this time, his foot was on the top-step of the ladder. As
soon as hie head was fairly above the combings of the hatch,
he began again: ¢ Boatswain’s ‘mate!’ ¢ Sir’ sung out old
Renben James, in his peculiar draw), ¢ Call away the first
cutters, and do you stand by and see to getting up the yard-
tackles,—Captain of the fo’castle, there!” © Sir!” bawled the
captain of both starboard and larboard watch, at once, startled
at the loud earnestness of the first lieutenant’s voice. * Lay
aloft, and stand by to get your yard-tackles on the fore yard!—
Qrarter gunners, co you ‘do the same on the main!—Foretop,
there, out on the yard with you, and send down a whip for
the yard-tacle block!” ¢ Ay, ay, sit!” promptly responded a
voice from the foretop; and with these and similar orders and
replies, intermixed with the shrill pipings of the boawswain and
his mates, the spar-deck now resounded for sgvera[ minutes.
By the end of that time the cutter was hoisted out, and brought
to at the gangway. She was no sooner there than Merry Ter-
ry sprang down the side, and the crew after, who, though they
wondered as much as all the rest of us, officers and men, how
all this was going to end, yet seeing they would oblige their
favorite by moving lively, shoved off, and had up their oars in
the crossing of a royal. ¢ MrTerry,’ cried the first Lieuten-
ant, ¢ remember your word of honour that you will retarn to-
night, provided you find or make all safel” ¢ Upon my hongr.'
answered Merry, laying his hand on his heart: then turning
quickly to the men, ¢ give way!” and as Jong as we could hear
him, he kept saying every now and then, * give way, my hear-
ties; give way—pull with a will,” and such like.
To be Continued.

“THE FREEBOOTER OF LOCIIABAR.

TowArps the end of the seventeenth century, there lived a
certain notorious freebdoter, in the county of Moray, a native
of Lochabar, of the name of Cameron, but who was better
known by his cognomen of Padric Mac an-Ts’agairt, which
signifies, * Peter, the priest’s son.” Numerous were the creachs
or robberies of cattle, on the great scale, driven by him from
Strathspey. But he did not confine his depredations to that
country; for sometime between the years 1690 and 1695, he
made a clean sweep of the cattle.from the rich pastures of the
Aird, the territory of the Frasers. That he might put his pur-
suers on a wrong scent, he 'did not go directly to Lockabar, but
crossing the River Ness at Lochend, he struck over the moun—
taing’ of Strathnairn and Strathdarn, and uliimately encamped
behind a hill above Duthel, called from a copiouns spring on it,
summit, Cairn-au-Sh’uaran. or the Well Hill. - Bot notwith-
standing all his precautions, the celebrated Simon Lord Lovat,
then chief of the Frasers, discovered his track, and despatched
ftiﬂpecin.l messenger {0 !’liﬂ father in law, Sir Ludovick Grant of
Grant, begging his aid in apprehending Mac-an-Ts’agairt, and
recovering. the cattle. ¢ o : : : \

It so happened that there lived, at this time,.on the laird of
Grant’s groind, A rman also called Cameran, surnamed Mugach-
more, ofgroai'.s,xrength aqd undaunted courage; he had six sons
and a stepson, whora his - wife,. formerly & woman of ligh
Lcharacter, had before.ber marriage with Mugach, .:md, as they
were all brave, - Sir Ludoviclk applied to them to undertake the
recaptare of the cattle. : Sir Ladovick was ot @istaken in the
man. - The Mugach no seoper raceived his orders, than he arm-
ed himself and his little band, and went in guest of the free-
beoter, whom he found in the act of cooking a dinner frym - .
of the. spoil.: The. Mugach cailed on Padrig and his men N;
surrender, and they, though nomerous, dreading the well-known
prowess of their_adversary, fled, 0" tha opposite bLills, theig
chief threatening bloody vengeance us he wente The Muogueh




