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How Binnacle Jim and Mate Became Figureheads of the “Dancin’ Sal”
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2. “We was settin’ on
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infrequent, they wusn't no livin’ with him, an’ that's why ome | | ' in’ ourselfs snug £ th’ end o' th' w'gye an’ then sneak ourselfs | | oy s i o We gave Davy th' order b go below an'
~day me an® Bill decided to desert th’ of’ *Dancin’ Sal,’ not-with- = ashore, dependin’ if th' meantime on Davy Jones t' smuggle you can sink me fer a lubber ef that fool ape didn’t come

_stand-ia it wus in mid-ocean at th’ time. _ .|| up rations, ke i _climbin’ back up th’ mast with th' capt'in’s own private ‘mess.
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7. “It sounds on-reasonuble t' hear-tel, but I'm blowed 8. ““Arter th’ ol” man had picked hisself up an' found 9. ‘Arter th' ol’ feller had hollered himself hoarse, he
if that ape dld_n't land plump on th' ol' Cap’s chest jis; as he his bearin'’s th’ way he took on wus a fright, an’ Bill an’ me went below an’ we knowed they wus foul weather ahead, an’
'wus castin’ his eye aloft at th’ weather. It wusth’ only thing knew it 'd be all a man’s life wus worth t' let him come sure enough up he come with a harpoon gun, an’ afore we could
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