
AN IDLE EXCURSION'. 11

1

;

down ho comes again, looking insulted. Says the mate,

" What (lid you come down for ? " Says the chap, " P'raps

you didn't notice that there ain't any ladders above there."

You see we hadn't any shrouds above the foretop. The

men bursted out in a laugh such as I guess you never heard

the like of. Next night, which was dark and rainy, the

mate ordered this chap to ijo aloft about something, and

I'm dummed if he didn't start up with an umbrella and

a lantern ! But no matter ; he made a mighty good

sailor before the voyage was done, and we had to hunt

up something else to laugh at. Years afterwards, when

I had forgot all about him, I comes into Boston, mate of

a ship, and was loafing about town with the second mate,

and it so happened that we stepped into the Revere

House, thinking maybe we would chance the salt-horse

in that big dining-room for a flyer, as the boys say. Some

fellows were talking just at our elbow, and one says,

" Yonder's the new governor of Massachusetts,—at that

table over there,with the ladies." We tooka good look, my
mate and I, forwehadn't either of us seen a governor before.

I looked and looked at that face, and then all of a sudden

it popped on me. But I didn't give any sign. Says I,

«' Mate, I've a notion to go over and shake hands with

him." Says he, " I think I see you doing it, Tom." Says

I, " Mate, I'm a-going to do it." Says he, " Oh, yes, I

guess so ! May be you don't want to bet you will, T <'ii
?

"

Says I, " I don't mind going a V on it mate." Says he,

" Put it up." " Up she goes," says I, planking the cash.

This surprised him. But he covered it, and says pretty

sarcastic, " Hadn't you better take your grub with the

governor and the ladies, Tom ? " Says I. " Upon second


