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DRAMATIS PERSON . ZE.

Trae CoMMODORE, a man who never swears; part owner and -
proprietor of the © Blue Bird ;" afilicted with discase,
and consequently lazily inclined.

Tur CAiprary, Jerrybaldi, a Pearl of great price ; somewhat
addicted to violent language,

T BoATswaArN, whose name and deeds are not #il.

THE SURGEON, a scientific sportsman; M.(a)D.; Moenk of
St. Giles ; Member of the Medical Convivial Association ;
A.B.C.; DEF.G; HIJKL.; M.N:O.; P.Q.R.8.; T.U.V.;
W.X.WZ. ; and Member of many otier similar Societies at
Homeind Abroad.

Mr. Bext, but not broken; an eminent vocalist.

Whaire FrANK, Changing to yellow, and subsequently to red
Frank ; an aristocrat.

Brack FRANK, the property of his master.

Ladies, Servants, etc.




Pure enjoyment and not sorrow
‘Was the object of the day,

‘With no thought of any morrow.
When the sun shone to make hay.




PROLOGUE.

BY PROFESSOR SHORTFELLOW.

Ehaould you ask;me whence my story,
Whence the narrative I give yon,

With the odorsol the corn-juice
With the waters of Sewanee,
With the curling of clgar-smoke,
With the onths of Jerrybaldi,
With their feequent repetitions,
And their wild reverberations,
Asg ol navvies at a vailroad.

I should wnswer, I should tell you,
From the old-fields snd the mud-banks,
Of the goond old State that lies there
*Twixt Kentuck and Alabana
From the land of Gen'ralRob’zan,
From the land of the Demumbranes,
OF the Carrolls aud the Putnams,

Of the Weakleys and the Shelbys,

Of the Cheathams and the Fosters,

OF Sevier. of Nashand Claiborne;
Where the President, Old Hickory,
Fought with Benton and was wounded;
Where John Bell, and Me. Polk too,
Sought for honors and have gained them.
Irepeatitas I saw it.

Tell the tale just asl sawit,

In my own unvarnished language.

Should you ask where I, the poet,
Saw these geenes, so wild and wayward,
Saw these seenes, and these adventures,
I should answer. I should tell you,

*In the deep glades of the forest,
In the middie of the river,

“In the pleasant waler-courses,
“In the gently wooded valley,
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* And I set them all to measure,

“That our folks might hearand know them
1f still further you should ask me,
Saying, ** Who the dence are you, sir?

“ Tell us, prithee, who are you, sir?”
I should answer your inquiries,
Straightway in such words as follow,
% Mind your own affairs, yon humbug.”
And should add, “ what don’t concern you,
“ You'll be pleased to let alone, sir.”
If still further you should press me,
“ Pleass, do tellme what you are, Sir
“Pell me what’s your name and calling 2
1 should answer then politelv,
“ ' the Laureate of the Blue Bird.
“ Crowned am I with onk and parsley,
¢ Proud am Ito be the medium,
£ Of the spreading through the world,
“ Of the voyaze of the Blue Bird,
% Which will soon a famous fact be,
% Rivalling those of Cook, Columbus,
% Rivalling those of any other.”
Ye who love the haunts of nature,
Love the hills around our city,
Love the old Sewanee river,
Love a cool retreat in summer,
Tove a glass of fresh fced-water ;
Love to ron about and pie-nic,
In your old clothes love to rough it;
Listen to this simple story,
To this song of Fourth July.
Ye who love to read adventure
Love the tale of young men’s doings,
Love to know how they conduct them
Felves when they’re upin a frolic;
Love to hear that men who're busy
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Summing, adding, writing, teaching,
All the year round, very nearly,

Can yethave a day to cast off
Thoughts of work, of bores and cares,
And can sensibly enjoy it ;

Rest their heads and work their bodies,
And can get the greatest share of

Fun and frolic in a short time,

Listen to this simple story,

To this song of Fourth July.

Ye who know that now and then the
Gravest man must have his langh out;
That * all work and no play” makes Jack
The Dullest of all dullest boys, 3
Llsten as indulgent eritics
To this song of Fourth July.
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THE EXCURSION.

CANTO T.
MORNING.

Gray morn appears, on all the twigs apd sprays,-
‘I'he birds are warbling thelr Creator’s praise,
While peal on paal, the eannon’s awlu} roar,
Peoclaims our country’s years are numbered eighty-four.
Free is our land from tyranny’s heavy chain,
Ronr loud, y¢ cannon, roir and roar again,
Rouse all the slumberers with your lusty voice,
Bld them awake—they're free—let them rejoice.
Loud and more lowd the brazen cannon roars,
Lond and more loud the sleeping surgeon snores ;
But yet a soft sweet voice he wel' can hear,

4T think it's time you must get up my d -ar.?

To lepve his bed he much despises,

But pleasure calls, the doctor rises,

Iis clothes are donned, his birds are fed,

He Teaves his loved ones in their bed,

And o'er the fields hie hurries at rapid pace,
To Jerrybaldi's home—the trysting place.
Clad in a suit of almost spotless white,
Which very black and yellow was e'er nieht,
Wellcian we pnint his shoes; his'hat, his pace,
But who can draw his shining morning face.
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CANTO 11,
THE CREW,

0 muse, assist, inspire me with your art,
T'll do my best, if you will do a part,
Help thou the humble Laureatg to recount
The sights he saw when Jerrybaldi’s step he'd mount.
Out side the honse—"tvas brick and faced with stone,
There stood the Surgeon, awestruck and alone;
Within a galaxy of manly beauty shone.
And with it one fair damsel was there scated, s
Bright as'a'sunbaum, beauteous as a Venus.
Ho, seneschal, fetch a fan to sereen us
From all that blazzof loveliness, of strength, of mivth,
Which on the Surgeon’s half oped eyes burst forth.

On the left’s a young man—maybe.—
Moustached and tall, and fair—aha!
But at home he's got a baby,

Claps its hands and calls ** Papa!"
‘Who wonld think to hear him singing
Songiof many & bard and clime,
This young chap is on the way to
Be a grandpap in his time.

i)

“ Bexr, like a laboring oar that toils in the surf of the ocean,

Bext, bu! not broken,” the name of this grandpapa in pros-
pective.

Short eropped hair, dark and stiff, thickly Is laid o’er his
forehead,

In short curls o'er his mouth a moustache falls ﬁﬂrce and:
hussar-like.

And =o did he louk as he sat gazing out on the Surgeon,

Waiting a chance for to speak, when Jerry would let him
o word in.
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Next, on a cane hottomed chair, the spouse of fair Addie was
seated,

Clad in a brown striped shivt, which long ere the noon lost
its color,

Clad in pants white'as wool, which night saw red as Cologne
earth;

Girt round his neck was a band, which of old a cigar-box
had tied up. i

Pale and thin was his face, but his eye spoke courageous
endurance, s

‘While in his right hand he clutched a sheet full of pictures
and nongense, :

“ Budget of Fan it was hight, by Leslie of New York *twas
published.

Of nonsenge the proverb declares the wisest man loveth a
Tittle,

So thinks the worthy BoAtswalx, and so, of course, do we
also.

A résy lipped and gentle matvon, with an eye so soft and
clear,
£its there by the pale-faced bo’sun, withher looks the whole
does cheer,
Bids them think of woman’s beauty, think of love, of joys,
of hone,
Bids them think of the rewards that virtue brings t? those
who ream.
Blessings on thee fair young matron,
8o brightly beam’st thon with thine eyes,
Wiil their soft and silky eyebrows,
And their orbs of wondrous size.
That gentle greeting which thou gavest, smiling with bright
eye, with gentlest light divine,
These mariners the livelong day will strengthen—at any rate
from breakfast time till dine.
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Nor are they all a mere plebeian crew,
A Lorp they’ve got with them—a live one, too,
Who not in stripes was clad, butin a rough old coat,
And who than he can better man a boat?
Who would not willingly with him a friendship seal?
What man has muscles more allied to steel ?
FrAXEK is his name, his nature it is frank too;
Good asa business man is he, good is he at a prank, too.

(Amn—"The Rat-Cateher’s Daughter.)
Not far from him in the doorway
There stands the City Bank Jewel,
He’s not a mason, but we trow
He's afit hand to use a trowel.
Ha doodle doo, a doodle doo, a du dum, ete.

He vore no ’at upon his *ed,
No cap nor dandy bunnit,
But the ’air of his ’ed is shorter cropped
Than ’ere Frank Parrish could ha’ done it.
Ha doodle doo, etc.

When he said ** Doctor, how de you do ?"?
He had such a loud deep voice, oh !
You could hear him at the University
He made such an awlul noise, oh !
Ha doodle doo, ete.

CANTO IIL
THE PRESENTATION.
(AR — Take now this ring.)
¢ Take now this shlx:t,” says he, “ Doe,
“The crew does give it thee, Doc,
¢ The Blue Bird's erew ; think it will do
¢ To wear on stream or sea, Doc.
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© The stripes are white and blue, doc,
1t is not fine and showy, but a treasure,
& At any rate w2 think that it will do,
“ And mueh enhnnce and not decrease your pleasure,

©OF eottan it is made, and Parks has sold it,

& The buttons are of hone, come now—behold it,
“ You've worn many a shirt, but ne'er a worser,
“We only wish it had just been 2 little coarser.

& Aceept thig robe. and with it take the wishes of the Blie
Bird's jolly crew,

That not this day aldbne, but all throngh life, health, happi-
ness and comnfort wait on you.”

Loud choers for Jurry's falk, the Doe’s quite futiered,
S Gentlemen,” he fnys, ©Tndeed T feel 'm buttered

“ Py this your action, and your wishes good.

% ovg T ean’t make n speech, don’t think mérude,
4P true T ean get on at vowing, singing, walking,
it unseenstomed quite t}l public talking,

& And yon must purdon me if T can no more speak

% Than thank you all—excitement makes me weak.”

Eyes are dimmed us by a tear,

Sounds are ringing In his ear,

Quivers his lip—his guit’s unsteady—

“ Gents,” says Black Frank, * the breakfast’s ready.”

CANTO IV.
THE MORNING NEAL.
Now geated In their gaily striped shirts,
Tam, eggs and biscuit to digpose of, Y

Stuffing bread and chicken down.
A hearty breakfast, at the closc of
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Whieh, another sallor enters.
As Blur Bird's capiain he's venowned,
A mpn of note—a commodore, .
Chiseks bearded, long und lank and brown.
%Al hall, Blaff Hal; the men salute thee,
“Phoun art qalte in saflor taste.
& Thy trousers are so rough and ready,
“ Thou'rt =0 nent about the waist.
% Come quafl’ a teeming goblet over,
++ Breakfst cup—perhaps you call it,
W 0nly coff-e, T assure you,”
The Pearl this, loud does he bawl jt.
ST thank yon ne, already with tea
& Cold as ever wife could mask It,
My stomael is well filled—TI dare not
“Add d'mn and overtask it
& Nat, my Indsg time passes swiftly,
“Rix o'olock the chimes hilve soanded,
“To the river 1ot us haste, lest
w Blus Bird's stolen and we confounded.”

CANTO V.
THE START.
(Am—"Theore wore two flies wpon a time.)

There were six men upon a time
Resolved to travel and change the elime,
And though they well loved both father and mother,
And unele and nunt and sister and brother,
Yet they determined off they'd go
The Cumberland river up torow.
8o bag and bagzage ol they started ,
Happy and free and eareles:-hearted.
What that baggage did contaln,
I you'll read wy song through Iltell you azain.
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Farewell to the place, farewell to the ladies,
Farewell, for a season we bid you,

We'll come back at night, and none of us tight,
And of your good suppers we'll rid yo-t,

(Atr—" Way down upon the old S'wanee ribber.)

Way down upon the old Sewanee river,
There's where the Blue Bird lay;
As good a craft as any workman ever
Made, she proved that day.

By her stern the ** §hark” was lying
Filled with holes her sides,

It needed much to keep her floating,
Bailing and whisky besides.

Bee a gentle breeze is vising
Blowing from the bank;

“ Let me fetch a sail,’” Blufl 1l eried,
% Tat, never mind,” said Frank.

 No,” says Jerry, * better use our
« Fists and arms to pull.”

“ Not when I can rest,'”? says Henry,
“ Pmnot such a fool.”

Thus they parleyed, thus disputed,
Like dog and cat they fit.

% Hold,” says Bent, “ belay that squabbling,
s It don’t help a bit.”

So the peacemnker succeeded,
For a sail the Commodore

To the sail-loft quickly hurried,
Jerry only laughed and swore.

(Am—ZLord Lovel.)

Captain Jerry he stood in the old craft +¢ Skhark,”
A bailing the water out,
When up to him comes the nristocrat Frank,
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Says he *‘ What are you about, bout, bout,”
Says he, “ What are youabout?”

“ Oh 1’'m going to pull this craft up the stream
% For nine good miles or more,
My crew too must work as hard as a Turk
¢ And outstrip that d—ai commodore, dore, dore,
**And outstrip that d—— d commodore,”

“YWho goes in your craft oh Jerry,” cries Lord,
# Who's golng along,” c-ied he,
+¢ Why yon, Lord, and Neal, and the basket of grub
¢4 Will do to accompany me, me, me,
“Will do to accompany me.”

% Who'll man the Blue Bird,” then cried out my Lord,
“ Who in that small eraft must ride 2"
# Why the Surgeon and Bent, Bluff Hal and the ice,
 Bluck Frank and the bottles beside, side, side,
¢ Black Frank and the bottles beside.”

“ What! all the good bottlez, oh Jerry,” eried Lord,
“ Every one of the bottles,” cried he,
“No, hanged if we do, fetch here the whiskey,
¢ Leave them all the claret and tea, tea, tea,
“ Leave them all the clarct and tea.”

« There is but one tumbler,” the Surgeon exclaimed,
 One tumbler for six men to drink.”
“ And lo.we Lave got,” said Frank in a pet.
“ No bucket for ice, only think, think, think,
¢ No bucket for ice only think.”

Jerrybaldl he cursed, Jerrybaldi he swore,
 Too many cooks,” snid he,
¢ [lave spoiled all our broth, next Fourth of July
“ Nobody shall manage but me, me, me,
“t Nobody shall manage but me.”
2
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So in shocking bad humor he went to his work,
And soon got the ** 8ok all right,
Not witheut soine sore bicker fwix( him and Blnff Hal,
While the rest half expected they'd fight, fight. fight,
While the rest half expected they’d fight.
Meanwhile the Blue Bird has monnted Liex raily
The pride « f the bold Cemmodore,
And eraceml v fillirg her canvas with wind
The gallant eraft sped fiom the shore, shore, shore,
The gallant craft sped from the shore.
The bo’sun has sent o o in his place,
The tiller has ta'en nlis i d,
White Frank takes the oars and he works deuced hard,
Captain Jerry he takes the command, mand. mard,
Captain Jerry he takes the cemmand.
The logs left behind, the little boys cheer,
Aud our party is off for its fun,
At parting it ought to have fired a sa’ute,
But there ne’er was o shot in the g'nn, gun, gun.
But there ne’er was a shot in the gun.:

CANTO VL

THE VOYAGE OUT.

Now they have sailed from the port, together the two boats
sail-onward, c

Sail, at least one of them does, the other with toil is pro-
pelled ;

Blufl Hal commands the Bluwe Bird, and Jerry of the Shark
is capL;J.'m.

TUp the stream onwards they ride, until on a very shiort
warning,

White Frank does loudly exclaim, **that ham has made me
so thirsty, ,

¢ Let nsurn in here, and of ihis cool water let us drink.”
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Sata t' e lower & wing stralght the Shark and its crew are
appr aching,

¢4 Boaut ahiog! ! do they shout, *‘Ho, Hal; you ve.got the tum-
bler,

“Conf und the fellows,” sald he, “ why could they not let us
go upward,

“Instead of stopping justhere when the wind is so gloriously
working, *

“ Doing the hard work for us, and leaving us time for a
gossip.”

But good natuve prevalled, and altnough he was quite dys-
enteric,

The Commodore pulled in his sail, and up to the spring
swiltly husted.

“Hold,” cried the crew of the Skark, *“don’trun into us
with your bowsprity

“Mere, Bluck Frank, pitch out the chain,and let us get de-
cently landed,”

“What ie't you want?? eried Bluff Hal. A tumbler,” the
Jewel retorted,

“Where is your own.confound you.”  Why hangit, we
went and forgot it.”

*“Well never mind, let that rip,” Bent the peace maker
requested,

4 Drink water as much as you please, but no whisky so soon
in the morning.”

£20h, ah,"” the Jewel replied,  be pleased to mind your own
busigess.”

So saying he pulled out the cork, and poured Robertsen into
the tumbler.

Then handing the flask to his crew, he essayed to put it on
board agnin,

But in so doing smashed all its sides and the precious stuff
fell in the Cumberland.

“Oh, hang it," the Captain 2id cry, perhaps he cried out
some:hing stronger,




20 THE EXCURSION,

“Put after all, nevermind lads, that wind indeed is a bad'
one,
% Which to none good does blow, den’t you see we've got a

new tumbler,
¢ For had we not broken this flask, we had been dependent

on these chaps
Who are afraid to take drink, and whom we mus{ stigmatize
‘muggins.'"?

¢ Ho,"” shouts Hal to his crew, 'Hoist your sail to the breeze,
« Come boat-mates and join In a song,

« Let's sing while our boat cuts the seas,
*¢To the gale that may drive her along.”

Solo — BENT.
(An original medley by the Laureate.)

Blow, blow thou wintry wind,
Fhou art not so unkind
As man’s ingratitude.
Thy tooth is not se keem
Because thou art not seen,
Although—
Billy Taylor was a brisk young fellow,
Full of mirth and full of glee,
And his mind he did diskiver
To—
Roy's wife of Aldevalloch
Roy’s wife of Aldevalloch
Wot ye how she cheated me—
In the bay, in the bay, in the bay of Blscay, oh,
The night both drear and dark,
Our—
Maxwellton Braes are bonny
Where early fa’s the dew,
And 'twas there that Annie Laurie
Gave me—
A mason’s daughter fair and young
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The pride of all her virgin throng,
Who—
Bound prentice to a waterman, I learned a bit to—
Row, brothers, row, the stream runs fast
The rapids are near and daylight’s past
Soon as the.evening star grows dim,
We'll sing—
If I had a donkey wot wouldn’t go,
Do you think I'd avallop him, no,no,
I’d give him—
Ole king Cole, the merry old soul,
A merry old soul was he,
He called for his pipe, and he called for—
A health to all good lasses
Pledge it merrily, fill your glasses
Tet the bumper toast go round,
Let them live alife—
o joyful, bliss revealing, that—
Still one bright thought must beam on our dear native home,
Home, home, sweet home,
Be it ever golovely there’s no place like home.
So Bent did sing, at least that's something like it,
So many were his melodies and songs
That [ can enly try to strieg them all together,
And get each verse where I think it belongs.
Now haste we on—the starting point js distant,
The sail is generally well filled with wind,
The gailors merry, lively, talking, laughing,
Determined to be happy with one mind.
8o we rush on
Mid lots of fun,
Dashing—splashing
Chattering—splatering
Diinking—thinking
Staring—swearing
Hurrying—scurrying
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Worry ng—frrying

Tuttling - prattling

Chaunting—ranting

Sing' ng—rmging

Hallowing—hellowing

Till.we come $o Pups'c)’s. Gut.

Dashing and fonming nnd .eap’ng with gles,
A mountain torrent fulleth wild and free,
A mighty waluut by it pebl'y bed,
Majestically rears his lofty heads

An oak tree which to heaven its crest had reared,
Prostrate now lles, and arching o’er the brook
TForms a sweet shade, which cuel in its deep recesses,
Causes Pugley's Gut to be a favored nook,
tHark boys," Cuptiin Jer y cries, ** we'lli drink,
¢ Here'sa stunning lecntion.’”
b Won't,” snys Hal. * that’s flat,” says Jerry,
* Confound you,” and something | ke nation.
The Shark’s crew halt, the Blue Bird®sstill push npward,
With summer crowned the Elysian valleys smile,
A while upon the wives her tracks remain,
Another spri g is reached, from port three mile,

Down dropped the breege, the sails dropped down,
"T'was sad as sad could be,
And we did speak only to eall
Let's tack, or j.be, or free.
Thus for an hour, or more than half,
We stuck—nor breath nor motion,
As idle as apaintedship
Upon a painted ocean.
Water. water, everywhere,
The viry bonrds d.d <hrink,
Water, water, everywhere,
But all teo liot to drink.
The Blue Bird's erew now selzed thelr oars,
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Stoutly to wo % t! ey pat,
And pulled like men ngainst the stream
To the month of the Island Shoot.
Meanwhile the Nhar’ w4 qaickly filling
With Cumberland river's water.
And eke her crew were lling too
With stufllf from a differest quirter.
B v we pause—aad now both crews
Together fuce the rapld river,.
Pull up with ropes, with shouts and song
Shark and Blue Bird, which shake and quiver.
Neal o loat do pall e Shark up,
norrid work for summer weather ;
Bliek Feans i D poall up the Blue Bird,
Bur aliv-—t'on't pull together;
Notw istnnd ing—through the rapiids
Both the crafts are safely borne,
Much nonsense spoken by all parties,
Too much talked and too mu:h sworn,
Now the [sland’s summit’s wa neil,
And the Batls we're drawing nigh to,
See where those plants grow—Surgson wants
To pull them down, but's rather high to,
Thi's a ¢l of grey S lurian
Hol swed wat by waters' rahbing,
There’s Damumbrane's cave, where trappers
Metey an Intl sn gave i dreobb g,
Next Mill Creek. a pleasant streamlet
Now "most drey sl filled with mire,
A very lovely little branch "tis
In winter time, when it is higher.
Through these scenes we onward voyage,
Much enjoyment do we earn,
We least our eye« upon the binil
Clothed with its brake, its ash and fern.
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CANTO VIL
THE DINNER.

0 muse, assist me to recount what further exploits we weng
through,

How at last we reach old Priestley’s point—think the place a
reg'lar do—do; 3

How here some low fellows were fishing, and one of them
catching a drum,

How we wished they were any where else, if not quite as
far’s kingdom come.

How two pigeons light on the blue mast, an omen we thought
quite propitious;

How we tried to kill a poor snake, which got off and madeus
all vicious.

How the Shark had a hole in her side filled up by the Com-
modore bold,

How White Frank and the Captain did slip, and into the
river near rolled;

How up came some fellows from town in the gqueerest boat
we ever see,

How with them onr bo’sun near fought, “all low mechanics,”
said he,

How at the point these fellows landed, with banjoes and
fiddles and beer,

How scarcely was Jerry persuaded to come off and leave
them all there ;

How at last Shark’s leak is repaired and-we’re on the river
once more,

Undergoing the same class adventures as we'd undergone
long before.

Iow at length at twelve by the sun, for never a watch had
the crew,

The Commodore called out to halt at a place that he named
¢ Hardin’s Slue,”

Whether it was the “ Slue” or not we neither doknow nor do
care;
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But it’ll do mighty well for our purpose; “ Black Frank lay the
dinnerup there.”

So after a pioneer search and no better spot being.found,

Some rough planks were brought up from the Shark, the
basket was laid on the ground,

Then opened by little Black Frank, with his mouth oped
from left to right ear,

And his palate was watering fast when all the good things
did appear.

Here's a,ham, and some ice, and some salt, some biscuit and
two or three chicken,

If we can’t make a regular meal at Jeast we'll get whole lots
of picking, .

Worcester Sauce and fine Peach Jelly to the banquet lend
their zest,

Claret, tea, and Robertson County do their own to add the
rest;

No Gigot Brelon, Rable roti, Vol-au-vent financiere,

Mendiant, Meringue or Jullien, cheese of Roquefort or
Gruyere

Deck the rude but wei filled tables on the banks of Hardin’s
Slue,

Nonght but good American diet, cold indeed, but healthy too.

 Lads,” says the Captain, “ have you dined well 2’  Pretty
bobbish,‘thank you, yes.”

¢ ell, Doc has got a toastto give you, what it isyou all may
guess,”

Cheers for the toast says Doe, “ I'm not about to speechiry,

¢¢The day we celebrate we’ll drink, our country’s nobles let
us glorify.”

8o sat he down, or rather lay upon the muddy bank,

And to the toast all well did drink, especially white Fraank,

And then they fell a talking with more vigor than before,

And the Captain’s called to order by Bluff Hal, the Commo-
dore,

¢ Satan does sin reprove,” the Captain makes his answer,
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And Hal to be as smart as he, patient does wait his chanee,
8ir.

Thelr mid-day’s meal wxs nearly 'hrough,
There on shie mud by Hardin’s Slue.
When's plainly heard a view—halloo

+ Below ! There I

RinfT Ma! lonked npward to the skies,
The vo'ce hud took him by ~nrprise,
He saw what *penred in 1is eyes

The overseer.

Einod ‘ellow that M eays Ha', © Tthirk,
1 Iolln, gcome down and have a Crink.”
No need to press, e did no =he nk

But down he came,

Yes, down he ran, and such a figure,

A D, one armed, nely oopzer

Grent was Hal's shock, but Bent's wasbigger
All indignation,

The Captain laughed and gave a wink,
+ Ruech anides, only th nk,
& 1Iul's nsked a v gger here to drink,
* Qur Commodore.'?

4 Make the best of every evil,
¢ Do what's yight and shame the devi'y
% Ne'er let's be inhospituble,”

Said Bluff Hal.

80 ham he ate and he drank whiskey

Till he gnt hoth <pry and frisky,

Pralsed hig host, admired our g'psey
Way of living,

Nor a common nigger was he.
Read as well as use his jaws he.
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Could, and called us 8 nrk because he
*pelled the name upon the boat.

Baut at last the dinner's over
RBent, Ha’ and Do¢ liedown in clover,
The oshiers speed the river over
Home: goes the nigger,

CANTO VIIL,
THRE ACCIDENT.
Dright was the duay, the sun wus p'ercing hot,
But none were hurt except that some were shot,
Captain nnd Frink most severe the shot in the neck did
receive,
The Surgeon was shot In the arm by a ramrod or wad we
believe.

We wre soated by Priestley’s old Spring House,

A merry and jovial crew,
‘We had all come together ngain

Since we broke up a'ove at the Slae.
Salutes we had fieed with the gun,

Brds we had fired at and missed them.
The Surgeon had sungus n song

Which | ud was encored, when just then
Fiss, enap, erack, bang did we hear,

The surgeon lies stretched on a rock,
The g=n had fown up in the afr,

And came down with a sp! t in its stoch.
Al started at once to their feet,

And really we felt rather scared
But the Surgeon calls out to relieve us,

“Thank God, [ts nll right, T am spared.”
Cheers, our Surgeon is yet quite alive,

A wondrous eseape he had had then,,
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The gun had gone off in his hand,
And his shoulder was cut by the wad then.

CANTO IX.
HOMEWARD BOUND.

Seeing that now for all our wants
We'd been so successful to cater,
‘Welay down for an hour in the shade,
While we stared at'the beauties of nature,
We talked very learnedly too
Of politics, love and geology,
Of Boston, of Horses, of books,
And even of Kant and theology.
‘We drank to the health of old Vic.,
We toasted our wives and our daughters ;
‘We talked about Frank’s getting spliced,
And the wonders we’d done on the waters,

We lounged and we slept neath the trees,
Bluff Hal condescends for to sing,

We told funny tales, and we neaxly
Drunk up the old Priestley spring.

We cooled our hot feet in the brooklet,
On the mud maps of Sicily drew :

Doc found.a rare kind of a sun-flower,
And some one lost Jerry’s cork-screw,

We knocked unripe nuts from the trees,
And blackberries pulled in the wood,

We were a hard set, but T think
We behaved most uncommonly good.

But the sun moving westward gave warning, our day of diver-
sion was done,

And that soon asa thing of the past we must think of our
folly and fun.
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« To your boats lads,” the Commodore cried, and promptly
obeyed all the crew,

Put on board the grub-basket and ice box, which now it was
easy to do,

Put on board our extensive assortment of knives and forks
crockery and glass ;

OFf course Hal and Jerry they quarreled, and Jerry called
Hal a great ass.

Now homeward at last we bave started, Bent has taken
Frank’s place in the Skark,

And Frank goes to sleep in the bows, and to Hal’s ¢ trim the
boat” doesn’t hark.

Off, off, like two arrows down stream; we pass the big cave
and the highland,

We dart past the mouth of Mill Creek, and we stop for a
bathe at the Island,

And stripping ourselves of our clothes, of whose looks there
is no use of boasting,

‘We plunged in the stream, all but Hal, whe put up his great
sail and went coasting.

We bathed for full half an hour, would have bathed for an
hour and a quarter,

Had not Surgeon Doc warned us not to remain such a time
in the water.

His precept we all thought was good, and we would have
obeyed to the letter,

But he stayed such a time in himself, that we thought his
example was better;

We paddled about in the stroam. we swam and we divedand
we rose,

Till Hal at last’did command us to look sharpand pull on
our clothes.

% ¢ Now then each man to his oar, pull hard for your supper
is walting,

¢ Come, doctor, you pull on your coat, and don’t stand there
laughing and prating.”
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The tone of command is decislve, even Surgeon at Jast does
obey.

And takes kold of hisoarwith the rest—a cheer—now we're
oll' and away.

Past the Tsland, past the sand-bar,
Past “ Three Springs” and Hobson’s rock,
Past the Gur of Dr, Pug-ley, .
“ Hillo, here’s Nashville.” snys the Dec.
¢ Oh happy home, is this indeed
*+ The Steam Saw Mill we see?
s this the rock. the reservoir,
¢ 1s this our own countree "
The roc shone brght the millno less,
The lime-kiln on the roc',
“ The moonlight steeped in silentness
The stendy weathercock.”
(These last two lines are not my own
Sam Coleridge is the poet
I’ve stole from this time, it’s as well
That all the crities know it.)
Swiltly, swiftly flew the boats,
Yet they sailed softly too,
Cool and pleasant was the breeze,
Tired out was the crew.
‘We run our ¢raft along the boom,
We chained it-to the shore,
‘We leaped on land . escaped the mud,
Qur b ating day is o’er.

(Ar—Billy T.ylor.) -
Captain Jerry was a brisk young fellow,
Full of mirth and full of glee,
And though he tired and red and sore was,
Asked us all, ** come intotea,”
Tiddy iddy i do, tolloli do, ete,
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And a jovial tea he gave us,
Lots of egg< aud mutton chops,
Lots of ten and best iced wautery
Which we drunk in vo=mull drops.
Tiddy iddy, ete.

And to end a mammaoth melon,
Placed our host before our no e;
! [was Holt had sent 1 and we ate it
With a relish  goodness knows.
Tiddy dy, ete.

Then we sat down in the doorway,
And we talked a little more,
Over uH our duny< work, and we
SBeolded Jerry “citise he swore.
: Tiddy iddy, ete.

Then ten struck, says U'oc. ** I'm off, lads,
“ Late it is. it's really shoeking,
“ 1 must off to bed, U tived boys,
% Faith to-night I'll need no rocking.”
Tiddy iddy, ete,

“ Bye," he says, *“Bye,bye,” they answer,
Home he runs with happy face,
Happy too his wife receives him,
Does him cordially embrace.
Tiddy iddy, ete.

Now cleven o’clock pealeth from the bells both near and far,
“ Let us all to bed,” says Boatswain, *- 0 how tired we really

are.”

And when next the firemen’s time-bell, waking degs and

babes alarms, Jreirs
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Jerry has got on his nif;ht cap, and is snug in Morpheus’
arms.

Hark ! again it strikes! the wee hour ! Frank and Bent are
both undrest,

Douse the glim and close the curtains, happy visions with
them rest.

Now we've followed these six fellows, through their day of
fun and bother,

Let us leave them all to slumber—when will they have such
another? ¥

MORAL.

* A day spent in the country, with moderation in exercisey

*food, drink, and excitemeént, with a large stock of good
humor, and many opportunities for Iaughter, is better for
mind and body than tons of physic, and will save yards of
Doctor's bills, y

FINIS—THE END.

. Jv
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