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rums part of the boat's stores, floated for the first two days
within a few yards of them, and they had neither meat nor

drink, none of them, though they all swain well, dared attempt

regaining it. They were at length relieved by a Spanish
vessel, and treated with such kindness, that the subject of my
narrative used ever after to speak well of the Spaniards, as a

generous people, destined ultimately to rise. He was at one

time so reduced by scurvy, in a vessel half of whose crew had

been carried off by the disease, that, though still able to do

duty on the tops, the pressure of his finger left for several

seconds a dent in his thigh, as if the muscular flesh had become

of the consistency of dough. At another time, when over

taken in a small vessel by a protracted tempest, in which "for

many days neither sun nor moon appeared," he continued to

retain his hold of the helm for twelve hours after every other

man aboard was utterly prostrated and down, and succeeded,

in consequence, in weathering the storm for them all. And.

after his death, a nephew of my mother's, a young man who

had served his apprenticeship under him, was treated with

great kindness on the Spanish Main, for his sake, by a West

Indian captain, whose ship and crew he had saved, as the

captain told the lad, by boarding them in a storm, at immi

nent risk to himself; and working their vessel into port, when,

in circumstances of similar exhaustion, they were drifting full

upon an iron-hound shore. Many of my other recollections of

this manly sailor are equally fragmentary in their character;

but there is a distinct bit of picture in them all, that strongly

impressed the boyish fancy.
When not much turned of thirty, the sailor returned to his

native town, with money enough, hardly earned and carefully

kept, to buy a fine, large sloop, with which he engaged in the

coasting trade; and shortly after he married his cousin's daugh.
ter. He found his cousin, who had supported herself in her

widowhood by. teaching school, residing in a dingy, old

fashioned house, three rooms in length, but with the windows

of its second story half-buried in. the eaves, that had been

left her by their mutual grandfather, old John Feddes, one of
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