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THE RT. HON SIR JOSEPH PORTER, K.C.B. (First Lord of the Admiralty)

A

SIR JOSEPH. You’re a remarkably fine fellow.

RALPH. Yes, your honour.

SIR JOSEPH. And a first-rate seaman, I’ll be bound.

RALPH. There’s not a smarter topman in the Navy, your honour, though I say it who shouldn’t.

SIR JOSEPH. Not at all. Proper self-respect, nothing more. Can you dance a hornpipe?

RALPH. No, your honour.

SIR JOSEPH. That’s a pity: all sailors should dance hornpipes. I will teach you one this evening, after
dinner. Now tell me – don’t be afraid – how does your captain treat you, eh?

RALPH. A better captain don’t walk the deck, your honour.

SIR JOSEPH. Good. I like to hear you speak well of your commanding officer; I daresay he don’t
deserve it, but still it does you credit. Can you sing?

RALPH. I can hum a little, your honour.

SIR JOSEPH. Then hum this at your leisure. (Giving him MS. music.) It is a song that I have
composed for the use of the Royal Navy. It is designed to encourage independence of
thought and action in the lower branches of the service, and to teach the principle that a
British sailor is any man’s equal, excepting mine. Now, Captain Corcoran, a word with
you in your cabin, on a tender and sentimental subject.

B
SIR JOSEPH. Madam, it has been represented to me that you are appalled by my exalted rank. I desire

to convey to you officially my assurance, that if your hesitation is attributable to that
circumstance, it is uncalled for.

JOS. Oh! then your lordship is of opinion that married happiness is not inconsistent with
discrepancy in rank?

SIR JOSEPH. I am officially of that opinion.

JOS. That the high and the lowly may be truly happy together, provided that they truly love
one another?

SIR JOSEPH. Madam, I desire to convey to you officially my opinion that love is a platform upon
which all ranks meet.

JOS. I thank you, Sir Joseph. I did hesitate, but I will hesitate no longer. (Aside.) He little
thinks how eloquently he has pleaded his rival’s cause!


