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description is unneeccasa

ry, except that the'you warning in & friendly sort of way, mind
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was dirty and alushy, aml the wind rising and

~ntire man  voice, face, manner, and language that if you como any of that nonsense, nuw failing 10 fits dnd acarts moaned moarnfuily in

—was singularly forbidding,

you're aboard, and epin any of your yams in (ho rigglug., A fow mails wero oty and the

180, Ned,' sald he, sfter a moment's panso, ' the fokesell (forcoastlo) or anywhera elsc, iUl pyop wete handling theropes; but thoy evident-
in which ho had stared me full in the face, be the worst thing for your skin and bones a8 g wero not wotking *with a will.” In fact,

with & look in which cunning and low brutality,
scemed combined--¢ sa, thisisthe young scoun.!
drel, et ? n mutinons dog, I can see. Jeave himI
here, 1')l talk tohim presently.’ And in obedi

eneo to hiissuperior, Ned lefi me with the capuing
as 1 suppose the master was hy courtesy c:-llcd.‘

For several minutes he went on smmoking and
drinking, without further noticing ino, at last
he turned ficreely upon me, and addressed me
thus;~—

¢ Now, then, youny shaver, 1 gucxa you don't
kuow who I am.

“The eaptain of the ship, «ir, arn't you?’ I

. atammered,

«Captain} ay, and a triflonore than captain,’
aaid he. ‘T am master here, and a regular
driver, and no mistake; eo I give you notice.
1f you don’t keep a good look-out for'ard I'm
down upon you, mind, with sucha tremendous
smash a8 a streak of lightning will bo a babby
to it;' and saying this ho took another long
deep draught of tho glass of liquor.

¢ And now,? continued he,  do you know who
youaro?' and ho glared fiercely at me.

¢ Yes, sir,” T bogan; but was stopped by »
volley of abusive Janguage.

*You do ¢h ? you——(I leave out his wick-
od explotivea) * no, you don't; but Ull tell you
who you are.  You are a young runaway thicf
of an apprentico; you have broke your poor
mother's heart, you have. by your rioting along
with all tho riff-raff of Lunnon—and shea poor
widdy! And you'd have been had up before
His Royal Highneas, tho Lord Mayor, sou
would, and heen sent to the gallows, if your
good unele hadn’t had marey on you, and
paid to have you sent to sea; d'ye hear ?'

*Yes, «ir,' mid I, ¢ but if anybody ever asid
anything like that of me—'

¢If 1 thundered the captain. in a real or pro-
tended passion; ¢If '~—and he started to
his feet, and laid his hand on a rope.

<] beg your pardon, sir?’ I said, shrinking
back: ‘pray don't strike me, sir. I did not
mean to doubt your wond, indeed; but they
that told you—

‘ Yes, yes, T know all about it," ho went on,
still in the rame pamsionate tono; but he did
not strike me; ‘1 understaud you; 1 have
heard all about it.  You'll go to saying nexs
thut you have been kidnapped, and all that
rort of thing; but I've sent for you to give

ever you did ; and so I tell you.'

1 1nade noreply to thisoxtraordinary apecch,’

for it was cvidént that the captain of the vessel
was acting in concert with my latc adversariesin
Thioves' Cnstle, and that any remonstrasice
wonld bring upon moonly ill usage. In short, 1
perecived that I waa in the power of s man who
would not scruple to usc it tyrannically, and that
my only present resources were paticnce and
God'sgood providence. I ventured, however, to
ask, * Where arc you golng to take me, sir; and
what are you going to do with me?" 1o an.
swered anore temperately than I might havo
expocted,

*Well, there's no hann in your asking that,
I guess, waid he; ¢ younro going whero this
crafl is going, I reckon, and that's to old War.
ginny (Virginia, I presume hemeant), where
all men aro freo and oqual, young'un, And
this hero craft is old General Washington, she
is; and I'm her skipper, T am, and sll you've
got to do youngster is to obey onlers, and do
your dooty like a man, and then you'll fare
well enough, but if you don’t, you'll fure hard
cnough, I can tell yon. If wo pull tezethor,
you'll find me a clever fellow; if wo don't
you'll find me——nover you mind what, yon'll
find out #oon cnough. So you may tamblo
upon deck, you may.'#

I was not long in avniling mysclf of this
permirsion, and felt glad to escape.  On deck
I encountered the dark visaged seaman, with
the other portion of the crew, consisting of
somo half dozen hands. A ntore unpromising
set of men-—setting nside thoso T had met in
Thicves' Castle—I think I have never seen,
than these sailors, bat I will not attempt to
describe them, except by saying in general
terms, that they were extremely filthy, and
that sullen, gloomy, breoding discontent was
visible on every countenance.

The appearance of everything, both on and
from thedeck, wasdreary and wretched enough.
It was piercingly cold, and a drizzling mist of
mingled rain and slect was falling.  The deck

¢ [ havo given the aboveas a feeble samplo of the
character and conduct of this sea captain—onc of a
elass not yet extinct. Any of my readers who
bave sceaa book called * Two Years hefore the
st will perhaps remember a very similar specch
mado by a skipper of later days, and therein re-
potted,

“the only pleasant looking countenaneo 1 raw,
was that of the pilot, nnder whoso charge the
;vm-cl wan slowly beating down the river; and
jhe Tooked as though he would bo glad w..cn he
would. he dong with so uncomfortable o crow.

under tho most favouratlo circumstances, are
woree than gloomy. Tho river itecll was not
only rough, but dark and muddy, If I had
taken this *wy'ge’ with my own freo will 1
shoull hiavo felt my heart heavy; and it will
not be wondered that, under the actual circum-
stances of the case, I was not only heart-laden,

but heartsick, .
But not much time was given me for brood-

not been many minutes on deck when the sail-
or whom I had hieard called Ned came up to
me, called me a skulking, lazy Iubber, struck
me across the shoulders with a rope’s end and
ordered me to get to work.  This was iy first
expericnce of the hardships of a sailor's life,

The mscrablo day passed away heavily ; but
night camo at lnst, and I was permitted to go
below—not to my former place of cenfinement,
but to the steerage with the rest of the crew.
I believe that the wind had chopped round and
wns dend against us, 8o the anchor had to be
cast, and all but one.of the crew were below;
and surcly a more wretcbed night I had never
expericneed than the first night in a steerage
berth. At Whiskers' Rents, in my stable loft,
in my prison ecll, at Thieves Castle, and even
in the filthy hold of the vessel—in all these
places I had had at least the negative blessing
of being shut out at night from ovil compan-
ionships; but now I was exposed to a full and
unrestrained stream of blasphemy, impicty, and
pollution. I strove in vain to elecp. But, hot
to dwell on this new and fearful trial, let me
hurry on,

The next day and the following one, we wero
still beating down the river against a contrary
wind; but on the third evening a wore favour
able breeze sprang up, and all sails were set.
In the morning the wind again changed; but

we were out at sea, and I found that the pilot
had left us,

wero the low flat Essex marshes, which, even
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The whole sconc mdeed was dispiriting.
On ono alde, the bankaof the river were hidden !
from eight by tho thick mist; and on the other ;
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gloomy cnough, and at this time thay woro
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ing over my private gricfs and wrong, I nad
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