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inidst of this hustling, bawling,
bm-hin,*»l pping, we must now discover
how our hero was smploywd. He was just
about ha'll missrable asaman that is
to be hunz that day fortnight. His captain
had, as yet, scarcely noticed him ; the licu.
tenants had openly slighted him, and even
his messmatos, and the petty offic
own class, hal hitherto affected
for him. Now where a man has
azainst an accumulation of contumely, you
may tak: it as a sound philosophical truth,
that he will do it with the more chance of sue-
cass, the hgtter that he isattired. *Tis hard,
very haed, wit'isoiled linen and a thr
coat, to attmpt to k down on perfumed
and well dressed pride.  Horace felt thi
this Sunday moring, and felt it bitterly. He
had perforined his lavations with serupulosity,
his clothes were
had both his hat and boots in the bes oy
but he had shipped his last clean shirt on the
wrevious Sunday. Though he kn d
ut thirton, he still continued to count th
overand ovor againg as if the art of enumes
ratinz them would increase their number,

Mr. Peter Wilking, the son of a wholesa
cheesemonger in Tooley-street, and whose
father was the deputy of the ward; and Mr.
Tacob Filking the son of a retail grocer (hut
still ina large way,) ready dress
ter, stoal ov poor Horace,
with their pity, and irritating hi
marks.

« Poor fellow '™ said Mr, Peter Wilkins,
Jooking complacently on his own proudly em-
blazoned frill, and acting the compassionate,
& he hayn't zot never a clean shirt—what in
the world will he do 2

« Sham Ab’ram, skulk, go on the sick list ;
hrig mit-hmite, poor, shabby.,” Mr. Jacob
Filkins loved to be sententions, but he did not
89 much love the looks that his sententious-
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1
dhare

1

Iting him
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ness had brouzht upon him from its object. |

“ Yes,” said Petor to his friend Jacob, « yon
coma to the point at once. Now yon know,
Filkins, folks who are nobodies, and the sons
of noboliss, may do very well for cutters and

brigs, an} craft of that sort, and pass for gen-
*’\ thers tan, but youny gontlemen who
be ) ling of-hattls ships on zht to be sons
of son+ho liegs na v my fatherallows me forty
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“1 know you have,” said hig Achates,

“and Pyve got almost as many, and five of
them are clean yet ; but 1 coull not demean
myself, you know, looking i snificantly

poor Horace,
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man, o | woald lend the poor devil ene my-
self,”
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And thus these two eity-sprans worthics
mutually inflated the pride of cach other,
Poor innocents ! ey knew not alt this tine
how near they w to the v of «
Stilt they stood ovee Elmsford, marking

very anticle as he pull
ately from his ehest, A
atter clean linen had ma
of clothes upon the &
nearly routed to the veey
ive seceptacle of his and _ehatte!
Still the two vouths, Wilkins and Filkins,
fooked down wpon his labours with all vaiae
tions of supercilion

o P thinking, Mr. Filking? suaid the <on
o the Doputy,  that they 'l beat off to divie
fons fowo tin 1 R

il be w th 3
1 say, come
|

ey
i,

s
them forth sepes
1gth the scarcher
le avery decent "
cky for now he
bottoin of this mas-

i1

wd this brig’s mic
& for the yest of
y all of

Sceh

st he
her
he's raving ma
|in uls alt out of his
| a kit for you,” med the erator,

| the pile of garments that lay on the deck a
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“ And a kick for you," said the
Horace, starting up, and sent the astonished
Wilkins some i ol by the vigour of th
application, uatil he was brought uwy by fail.
ing down into a basin of well used koap and
| water, that effectually spoiled the fall and
| collar of his el hirt for that vy,
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| strong men 3 our step hecomes more proud ;
there is even a smile of haughtiness and de-
fian~e upon our countenances, In a strugele
| of this sort we may be destroyed, but the bet-
ter part of us, the soul, cannot be overcom

But to appear amonz our equals mean,
dienlous, sordid, hegzarly 3 those are the
stinrs that enter into and fester the heart of
the prond man, Horace Elmsford would much
rather have marehed up to a well served bat-
tery, than have faced the annoyances of that
Sunday morning.

Bat he wos not entircly  without resoures,
The »wnins of love wis, all this terrible time
of tribulation, watching near him. He was
too proud to feien sickness to avoid the mus-
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into halves ; as he eut through the worke:
the eentre, ighed a little, bt
(eonsidered it altogether s a good omen, # We
{ will divide our honours as well as our hearts,™
! 1. Maving made this division, and ta-
thet the hemmed eomners should be
Fronght two of them up through
handkerchief, and lo! a pair|
of fineror stiffer shirt cotlars were not exhis
L grand fleet that day, Having ad-
justeq ceuliarly to his satisfaetion, he
remainder of the han ief,
mpressed two or three plaits uj
bis bosom, and, uniting the two parts
handse md pin, bes
] forth a naval exquisite of the
OF conrse, a few common pins
were put in requisition, in onder to keep this
invention in its proper situation, |
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The captain did nothing but rub his ehin
with delight at the invitation ; and so eager |
was he tohave an ocnlar ‘proof of its perfec-
n, that he ordered them to beat off full l'.\n‘
winntes hefore the accustomed time, |
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from their sockets, on account of their elub-
hed pigtails heing tied so tightly behind, are
under arms on the poop.  Every officer in the
ship, in his show clothes, is or ought to be on
the quarter-deck, and the seamen come up,
(ot mshing end scrambling as at the bo:t-
swain’s pipey but with a decent quiet be
ting the saered day. Every manis sciupu-
| lously eloan, and they ranve themselves ina
| ¢on"ls row entirely round the ship.
Up withh the crowds-of master’s mates and
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loss of war to which he he
wlonged,

Poor Hotace, he was more than half aware
of the cause I the Utterings,
and serutinizing glances with which
honoured § aml he was covered with e
siony and his face became the deepest sca
tety, when Nie Hidebrand Capsule asked )

W hie had saved fiom the wreck his whole
stock of clean shins,

s perecive,” siid his tormenter,  that
your linen is of a nliat texture of
ness 3 but | eathier wish that you would patros
mze fiillsy as gou see they are worn by inye
sedf and all the ot s of my ship,”
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not asked him to dine in the ward n,
There are o sad set of seamps, just now, in
the small craft of our navy.”

“ | am very sorry to hear this, indeed,
certainly has’ the air of ¢
he seems to be laboring un!
fusion and embarrasment, Did he
tetters of recommendation with him ¥

% None at all, Sir H rend.”

¢ Norry for it. ¥ should like to have had
him at my own table 3 but we must be carcful
Mr. Dis—we must be eareful, Hov
he do his duty I'"*

% Not a fault to find with him, Sir Hilde-

R
Then, by sheaves and blocks, he shall
dine with me to-moriow : tax his ingenuity
wzain 3 look at him Dix, he is as handsome us
i\ figure-head, newly painted and gilded from
the dock-yard.”

In the meantime the divisions bad lLeen
mustered, the various reports made, and eve-
1y officer, with the exception of the ecejtain
nd his first lieutenant, had lanced his mise-
rable sneer against the gentlem with the
simulated clean shirt; every one, with the a-

ve exceptions, having pronounced Lim

low—very low.”
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The six-oared cutter had been absent alinost
lf hour. The captain wes just uyen
ie point of sending the men below, when
she pulled alongside, and a bag full of letters
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te had hove in
wiral had made
board of her, for

o send

an

| was handed up, and two small boxes.

of the letters in the bag,
there was a paicel of letters for the captain,
immediately from the admiralty. These, of
course, were put into the captain’s hands
where he stood, whilst the bag and boxes
were carried into the cabin,  The captain
hreaks the seal of two or three § every eye in
the ship is upon him except Horace's; he hes
no interest in the proceedings; he is only
anxious to hide himsclf in the gloomy recesses
of the cock-pit. There he stands to leeward,
and as far from the other eroups of officers as
the amplitude of the deck will allow,

Sir Hildebra s read one particular le
terslowly throngh 5 he scems transfixed with
surprise, and in his astonishment he has drop-
ped it upon the deck ; before eny can assint
Lim he hos picked it np again, tnd yoads it
through still more s'o I menner of doaht

Independently

ed the very bottom of his |

midshipmen came Horace Elmsford, with his | is scen to vanish from his conntenance: it is
division list in his hand. He is the cgnosure | now lizhted up with a rich grile of jovons-
of all eves 3 every officer has something to | neas, and a little archncss is mingled with ity
savtohin ; and the callant captain himseif, | expression of hoppiness. 1o walks rapidly
for the first time, condecends o speak to hum, over to leeward ; the clusters of oficers make




