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186 TALES AND SKETCIES.

countrymen, was a staid,decent lad, of a rather melancholy
cast; and yet there were oceasions when he could be gay
cnough too. We sailed together in the Bedford, under
Sir Thomas Baird; aud, after witnessing the mutiny at
the Nore, — neither of us did much more than witness it,
for in our case it merely transferred the command of the
vessel from a very execllent captain to a set of low Irish
doctor’s-list men, — we joined Admiral Duncan, then on
the Dutch station. We were barely in time to take part
in the great action. Donald had been unusually gay all
the previous evening. 1Ve knew the Dutch had come out,
and that there was to be an engagement on the morrow;
and, though I felt no fear, the thought that I might have to
stand in a few brief hours before my Maker and my Judge
had the effect of rendering me serious. But my com-
panion scemed to have lost all command of himself. He
sung and leaped and shouted, not like one intoxicated, —
there was nothing of intoxication about him,— but under
the influence of a wild, irrepressible flow of spirits. I took
him seriously to task, and reminded him that we might
both at that moment be standing on the verge of death
and judgment., DBut he seemed more impressed by my
remarking that, were his mother to see him, she would say
he was fey.

“We had never been in action before with our eaptain
Sir Thomas. e was a grave, and, I believe, God-fearing
man, and mnch a favorite with at least all the better sca-
men. But we had not yet made up our minds on his
character, —indeed, no sailor ever docs with regard to his
officers till he knows how they fight, — and we were all
curious to sce how the parson, as we used to call him,
would behave himself among the shot. But truly we
might have bad little fear for him. I have sailed with
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