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" Secondly, even if we had a lifeboat, and we were able to pull some of these 
poor creatures out of the water, we should have to put them in again, for it would 
be interfering with history, and we must not do that. 

Thirdly, all this has happened so very long ago, that I have no doubt that 
every one who was drowned has forgotten all about it by this time. 

Still there is one man clinging to the main yard, and at the risk of every- 
thing, even of spoiling history, I am going to save him. 

He is, as you can see, a man dressed in a sheepskin coat, and -he tells us, as 
soon as he can get his breath, that his name is Berauld, and that he was the 
ship’s butcher. One other man, it appears, clung with him to the mainyard, it 
was that man’s head that we saw in the distance; however, he soon became be- 
numbed by the cold and let go his hold. FitzStephen.too came swimming by, 
but on learning that everybody else was drowned, uttering a bitter cry, he threw 
up his arms and sank beneath the waves. 

We will take poor Berauld back to land, and leave him there to tell his sad 
tale. : 

This is only one of the many ships that are lost every year by the drunken- 
ness of the crew and captain. On board our canoes, and on board our “ May- 
flower,” we are all teetotal, and long may we remain so. 

Here we are, back at Barfleur. You all keep outside the harbour while I go 
and bring Berauld home. 
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Back again we are at the Grange once more. 
I hope you have got over what we last saw, and are none the worse for your 

little canoeing expedition, sad and melancholy as its ending was. 

Henry came down to Southampton to meet his son, and could not make 
out why he did not arrive. At last after two days, a young page was sent in to 
tell the King of all that had happened. When he heard it, he fell down in a 
swoon, and it was said that he was never, never seen to smile again. 

The English people, however, were not so distressed, for the young Prince 
was a careless, reckless lad, ripe for every kind of mischief, and had in his 
moments of boastfulness declared that when he came to the throne, he would 
rule his subjects with a rod of iron; so that his death was hailed as a real 
blessing.


