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72 THE EDITOR’S SIIANTY.

« And dacs he attend the—by-the-bye,” and
the thought =dddenly flashed upon Jack,—*if
there’s o school, T suppose there’s a school-
nastey 27

«''y he sure: only just now, you see he’s in
a bit of troule.”

«On what account ?” asked Jack.

«Why, he thonght, you see, he was all vight,
and let his hair grow; but they’ve docked him
again.”

«Aned iy it against the vules of the serviee
that 2 schoolinaster should let his hair grow 7
inquired Runnymede wonderingly.

“ You see, he wasn't a vreg'lar schoolmaster
—he was only on trial.  He come down here
among 2 bateh of marvines—a volunteer, as you
nay he’—said the sailor,

« T'm a pressed man said Jack” with a sigh.

“Jx all the smume,” said the philosophic tar,
«Well they drills him for a marine, and gives
him Lrown bess, aud mounts him on the gang-
way. One day, captain coming up the side
sees Nankin’s hands—for that’s his name—
¢ Dickson,” says the captain, ¢that marine’s
cither a <cholard or a pickpocket.”  You know.
he might ha’ been both, but the captain wasn’t
to know that—¢ecither 2 scholard or a pick-
pocket,” say< the captain, ¢ he's got such smooth
hand<?  Well they wanted somebody to learn
the ship’s boys, and they tries Nankin, andfinds
e ean vead, and write, and sum ; and so they
prontotes him to the mun-room ; and bit by bit,
hie casts his reid and pipe-clay. and the blessed
impudence to let his hair grow.”

1 sce said Runnymede, ¢ he wished to quig
the marines 27

« Prawd as a mermaid with @ new gold frame

1o her luoking-glass,” aald the sailor. ¢ Well
hie wets on—and gets on; and from messing
with the carpenter in the fore cockpit, he get's
rizht aft with the masters mate—sings songs
o the parser’s clerk’s wife—wenrs boots when
he goes asirere : awd more thanall, only yester-
day-—1 fheard him myselt—ordered the bum-
bLeat'omae to bring him off a tooth brush.”
% staved as the sailor, with great serious-
pess, touchedon the last vanity of Nankin: then
asked, ** but what erime Las the schoolmaster
committed .

© Why, he got leave to go to Lumnun two
months .. M. Highropes—he's the flag-
lientenant—was in Lunnun, teo.  Would you
think it? The lientenant going to—I think
they ca'l it Tox's-Hall—quite a grand place,
who should he see there but the pot-hook
marine, Nankin, with aleng coeat, and 2 squecze
hat under his arm? Well, when the licutenant
takes out 2 lady—some "oman of quality, no
doubt—to dance, Mr. Naukin, with uo yespect
to his officer, has the impidence to think of
dancing ton!”

¢ And—and was this the only offence com-
mitted by the schonlmaster 7 inquired the
astonished Runnymede.

« And quite enongh. aboard 2 man-of-war, 1
can tell you” answered the sailer with a <ig-
nificant nod.

“Why, they never, dared—that is—he was
never punished for ¥"—

“Warn’t he? Ho hasn’t got over it yet:
dircctly he comesaboard, captain sends for him;
tells him to rig in red again, to mess for’uard,
and to give up his truck, that's his head to the
barber.”

¢ Bless me!” exclaimed Jack Runnymede,
astonished at the rigorous discipline. ¢ lias a
man no command over his own hair?”

¢ Not amarine,” answered the communicative
tar, with great dignity, ¢“we wouldn't stand
that.  But I think the schoohnaster’s beating a
little up again”?

“Why—why ?” inquired Runnymede, inter-
ested for the scholarly victim,

¢IIe hasn’t been cropped these three weeks;
and, more than that, yesterday he rigged out
the blue jacket agin. Ioor devil! bLut for all
that, no men aboard & man-of-war has any
rigit th—look, mate, there he goes !

“Wint! the schoolmaster 2—Where 7 in-
quired Ruunymede.

¢ There’s lus tegs, gungup the ladder,” and
the sailor pointed to 2 pair of thick, dwarfish
limbs, almest bursting through blue worsted
pantaloons. The upper part of their owner was
unseen by Jack, but he hastily ran from the
sailor in quest of it.  As Jack ran aft, ke was
met by a fierce-looking man, who exclaimed,
“Hallo! yow're not going to dine with the
captain, to-day—are you 2%

« No,” replied Runnymede, with 2 simplicity
that evidently tickled the fellow, fir he growled
alangh like o pleased hear.

I NO,:

<1 thoughtnot; well, for'ard, if youplease,”
and he pushed Runnymede before bim, who in
vain attempted to explain his wiskies to the
despotic boatswain’s mate.

Lamp.—Puir Jack!

Major.—After a scasou the hapless Runny-
mede is promoted to the office of fifer, but mis-
fortunes continue to attend hiw:

In an evil woment disd Mr. Nankin present
himself to the eyes of Rumnymede; for, care-
less of the wants of the water-drawers, Jack
stepped away to address the pedagogue: and
heedless of  the ery of “ musie,”  fifer,”
“Jubber,” from the sailors, sought to secure
the services of the scholar. 1 trust, sin™
said Jack, taking off all the hat that was Jeft
him, <« [ trast, sir, that my situation as an un-
fortunate gentleman will he my apolagy for
addressing you ?” M. Nankin bent his large
black eyes very disdainfully on the miserable
figure before him, and, endeavouring to hrush
up the hair which, bv the indulgence of the
captain, had been s=uffered to remnin three
weeks uncropt, was akont te turn away: this
action of Nunkin brought te Runnymede’s re-
collection the peculiar miseries of the school-
master. ¢ Hal sin” eaid Jack, siarving at
Nankin's hair, “they can’t do that, sit—they
can't indead.”




