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children, who had turned out thus carly to
sce tho show, which was protty enough to
thoso who wore not actors therein, or who,
being such actoys, knew their parte, and had
not sick headaches, I tell in, and the band
played, and the colors were paraded up and
down, and I got on protty well until we ar-
rived at a ;{m‘t of the performance where the
atficers had to march right across the square,
in slow tume, to their respective guards.
Now, I ean keep step vory well when in the
ranks, because I movo my legs when the
others do, but my bump of timg is, or ought
to be, & dead level ; and stepping with the
bund‘ now that 1 was all alone, was to meas
waltang had always been, so that, whenever
I glancod at the oflicer of the adjoinin
guard, i found 1 was out of step, ant
changed foct ; and as this happened pretty
ofton, my progress Lecamo one continuous
chassge, which must have given me an air of
dancing across the parnde. But this was not
all: my head was in such a whirl thatIeould
not march straight to my front, so that when
at last I reachied the red line before me, 1
found that J had somohow edged off to the
wrong guard, and the howls of the brigade-
major, while I was running ignomunously
about, trying to find my place, were some-
thing friglt{ul to listen to.

At last, the trooping was over, wmd us all
the guo.uis marched off, I felt happier: no-
body could bully or interfere with me now,
for Y wasin command; and as we tramped
throvgh tho stréots, I felt at least two wch.
es taller, especinlly on passing a bow-window
whore three of the lovelfest——

‘Howl-l-1tI' roared a voico of thunder,
which brought us up as sharp as if an wron
wall had suddenly s{mmg up beforo us.

1 jumped so that I dropped my sword.

When I had picked it up, I discovered
that an individual with a red face and gray
whiskers, dressed in uniform, with a cacked-
hat and a brass scabbard, and mounted on s
powerful big boned horse, was lounng at
me.

¢ Why the orcus did you not carry arms to
me, sir-rrr? eh 2

It is impossible to convey any idea of the
accent he gave tothat ¢ eh ?” I nearly drop-
ped my sword again.

‘I beg your pardon, sir,” said 1; ¢1 did
not see '——

¢Then you ought to have seen, sir,’ he
barked, and digging his spurs into his horse,
vanished liko a flash of lightning. Who he
was, what his ranlk, ov whenee he came, I
know not, neither do I care. But a glance
at the bow-window showed me that my dis.
comfiture had proved a soutrce of mirth to
the occupants thereof, and I felt Litterly to.
wards the individual with the gmy whiskers
and powerful voice. As I could notsinkinto
the carth, & course I should certainly have
greferred to adopt, there was nothing for it

ut to march on, and in due time wo reach.
ed the gates of the Lockman Dock, through
which wo stepped in slow time, with carried
arms, the adjutant’s direction coming into

my head one by one as I wanted them. The | 8

guard-room was situated on the right, just
inside the gates, and tho guard was posted
at open order in front of it; I knew that the
new guard must boe drawn up facing them,
s0 I led my men solemnly on.

¢ To tho right form, sirI' cned the serge-
ant in a loud whisper, but I did not quite
catch his meaning, and so thought it simpler
to goon a little further.

¢« Halt—front {' cried L, and they halted
and fronted; but, alas, thewr backs were
turned to the old guxmi, in whose ranks, 1
think, I heard an insubordinate giggle.

Hownver, I counter-marched my men, and
then the old guard presented arms to us,

the

and we presented arms to tho old guaid ;
and some of the new guard wore marche
off'to reliove the sentites, and I apologised
to the old guard oflicer, a youth of eighteen,
who graciously patronized wme, and told me
that I should do better another time. Io
also kindly gave me a tip for the Cambridge.
shive Stakes, and imparted other valuable
information, wntil, all his sentrles bein

athored in, e marched his party off; and

chind him’ were closed and barred those
gates beyond which it was unlawful for me
to pass for twenty-four hours,

As o general rule, the fuct of being con.
fined 1 any particulay place, however pleas.
ant, would mnke me long to get out of it,
but at present I had ho such wish, for the
novelty of the position had a r0mantic
chavm about it which quite reconciled me to
tho "mprisonment. Twenty.two marines,
somo ol them bronzed aund decorated men,
who had braved for several years the battle
sl the breeze, were under my command ;
and it was my first taste of power, for Leing
a quiet man and a hen-pecked, it had never
occtired to me to exercise suthority at
home. ‘Then I was inla responsible position ,
no one could came into the dock-yard with-
out my permission, and if ho insisted on
forcing his way by climbing over the twall or
otherwise, I might—might I order him to be
bayonetcﬁ? Yes, I might certainly do so,
and the sentry would probably obey me, but
should I be hung for giving such an order 2

This being a point worthy of scérious con-
sideration, I took the board of orders down
froma the mantle-pieco, and seating myself
on a tiuckle-bed. winch, with a table, two
chairs, an inkstand, a pen, a grate, a coal
scuttle, and a broken poker, formed tho
furniture of the guard reom, commenced
an investigation of tho duties of my posi
tion, which led to a further reverie upon my

resgnt dignity, and the magnitude of the
interests contided to my charge; one of them
being a powder-magazine of 56 ticklish &
constitution, that the smoking of a pipe in
guard-room, & quarter of o mile ofl,
could not be indulged in without running the
risk of blowing up half the town, with a fair
proportion of those gun-boats and frigates
for which wo pay such a tidy little bill every
year; and the idea of the bare possibility ot
the taxes of the country being increased by
any such negligence of mine, mado me
shudder. While cogitating in thiz way, 1
bogan to cxperience certain uneasy sensa-
tions in the region of thestomach, wi..h by
and by resolved themselves into & yearning
for tea, and bread and butter, and-in due
timo 1t occurred to me that T hind not break
fasted. What was to be done? I had not
seen my servant before leaving tho barrack
square, and as T had selected tho lad for lus
honesty rather than his intelligence, 1 knew
ho would never come to look after me with-
out express orders to that effeet. I must
have patience ; but yet, what was the use of
that? Patiencoisa vm?' good thing for the
toothache, because one lives in hopes of its
oing off ; but hunger never ¢ gocs off.”
Well, well, it was no great hardship after
all to go without breakfast for once. ‘The
worst of it was, that the difficulty would re-
cur at dinner time.

These dismel reflections weire broken in
upon by the sergeant. who appeared at the
doorwvay, and asked if I wonld choose to
visit the sentries, which 1 forwith began to
do : and as I varied the amuscment by -
vestigations of all the objects of interest ja
tho place, it took m~ a couple of how~ {0
go the rounds.  First of all, I came to »
large building whero boiler-plates tvoro be-
ing drilled round the edges with smail holes
for the rivets, and I stood for a long time
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watching the punch pressing out the little
circular bits of iron with that ease and neat
ness peculiar to the ircesistiblo force of stenm,
till o workman of whom I aszed somo ques
tion remarked, that ono would think it was
zoing mto so-much cheese;’ and the mention
of that comestiblo was too much for o fum.
ished Welshman.  Not far from this worle-
shop, 1 proceeded to repeat his orders, which
were printed up in his sentry boxi” Theve
weve ynder his care a crowbar; which ho was-
to give up when requested to the dock yard
frolice, and 4 life-buoy, which he was to
throw to any one whom ho saw strugglingin
the water. Ho wns -also to challenge any
one who u})pmnched his post after dark ; to
firo off a blank cartridge in case of firo ; and
abovo all, to allow no one to smoke either
on the wharf oron board thoshippinimoor
cd oft it, Al this he ropeated in o breath,
liko  child saying its catechism ;' and I pass-
ed on, and spent half an hour in watching
the prodigics performed by & Vuleanic ham-
mer, though, if Vulean can hit half as hard
as that, I pity poor Venus when ho comes
home jealous and neotary. Then came an
interview with another sentry ; ‘thenIwatch
ed tho procesd® of razecing a three.decker
that would not sail intou frigate that would ;
aftor which cume more sentries, all of whom
told theirlittle talo so exactly in-the same
way, that I giew weary and determined fo
+dudge’ tho next. This was a tall, sturdy,
red-faced lad, evidently not, lon% from tho
plough, who, when I camo upon him raund
a corner, was standing gazing into hissentry-
box, reading the arders thera printed up.
evidently cramming for his approaching ex
amination. On honrin% my f{ootsteps, he
fuced about, and ported his gyms.

«Do you know your -ordors * said 1.

¢ Eessir,” he replied. .

«\Well, then, if .o man fell off that vossel
into tho water, and you saw .that he was
drowning, what would you do?

Poor fellow! I never saw more utter and
hopeless bewilderment. expressed on morial
face. I repeated the question in' as clear
and simple & way as I could, “

‘Give 'un the crow-bar! ho at length re-
plied,

1 tried to oxplain to him the inutility of &
crow-bar to & drewning inan. o

¢ Fire a blank cartridge at 'un ¥’ was his
second guess, and I gave him up in des
pair.

Only after that, I did not walk so close
the edge of the qus - as I had been previ
ously domg.

At somo%ittlo distance from the workshops
and dry docks, but close to the water-edge,
stood a square, law, windowless stone build.
ing. encompnssed on.tho land side by a dry
moat. in which' perambulated a marine,
Thus stone building was the Magazine, and
as my board of orders dirccted mo to ex
amine whether there were any maorks of
lucifor matches on the walls, I decended
mto the moat and commenced a careful
scrutiny. o )

*'The door is round here, sir,cried the
astonished sergeant. evidently thinking I
was searching for the entrance, which was
certainly small.  Ca my rejoining him, hé

ulled an jron handle, which produced n
Sismnt ghostly tinkle, and it was not with
out a certain trepidation that I heard a foot-
step, and the jingling of many keys, for I
expected, on entering, tg find myselfin a
low, dark vault piled with loose gunpowder,
j3s & granary is with corn, ahd was rather

disappointed although relieved, when the
\guanlinu of the piace ushered mo intoan
{open courtyard, surrounded with stone galls
ywith won doors.  Whaien'I had inferrogated
the sentry who was pacing this court, I was




