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encouragement into my car. Io told me
that 1 knew all I had to do, beeauso we had
practised it proviously, reminding mo how
wo had gone abuat our own barrack syuare,
relieving imaginary guards and visiting fan-
cy sentries ; then he oxplained overything
minutely, informed mo that I couid not
mako a mistako. it wasall so vory simple,
butdamped this encouraging assurvance with
the rominder that the genoral was very par-
ticular, and that any blunder of mine would
lie o disgraco to tho regiment, and so wo
arrived at the parade. Thero stood the
different guards in o long red Jino; there
were the colours, and the band, and the
brigade major; and there, in tho distance,
overwatching the proceedings like o grim
Jupiter, the awful general, and there, too,
wero a select body of ladies, nursery-meids,
and childron, who had turned out thus early
0 seo the show, which was pretty enough
to thoso who were not actors therein, or who,
Leing such actors, knew their parts, and
had not siclk headaches. 1 fell in, and the
band played, and the colours were paraded
up and down, and I got along pretty well
untilwe arrived at a partof tho performauce
where the ofticers had to march right across
tho square, in slow time, to their respective
guards. Now, I can keep step very well
when in the ranks, because I move miy legs
when the others do, but my Lump of time
is, or ought to Le, a dead.level ; and step-
ping with the band, now that I was all alone,
was to me as physically impossible as waltz
ing had always been, so that whenever 1
glanced at the officer of the adjoining guard
I fezud I was out of step, and changed teet,
and as this happened pretty often, my pro-
gress became one continuous chasse, which
Zgave me an air of dancing across the parade.
But this was not all: my head was in such
a whirl that I could not march straight to
my front, so that when at last I reached the
red ling before me, I found that I had somo
how edged off to the wrong guard, and the
howls of the Brigado-Major, while I was
running about, trying to find my place, were
something frightful to listen to.

At last the trooping was over, and as all
the guards marched oft, I felt happier ; no-
body could bully or interfere with me now,
for I was in command; and as we tramped
through the strects, I felt at least two inches
taller, espeialls v losiny w bowawindow
where three of the loviteste—

“[Towl-l1£!™ roared a voice of thunder,
which brought us up as sharp as if an iron
wall had sprung up before us.

I,iumpcg so that I dropped my sword.

When I had picked it up, 1 discovered
that an individual with red face and grey
whiskers, dressed in uniform, with a cocked
hat and a brass scabbard, and mounted on
a powerful Lig-boned horse, was louring at

me.

“\Way the orcus did you not carry arms
to me, sirrr? ch?”

1t is impossible to convey any idea of the
accent he gave to that “ch?™ I nearly
dropped my sword again.

“{ beg your pardon, sir,” said I'; I did
not see——"

“Then you ought to have seen, sir,”" he
barked, and digging his spurs into his horse,
vanished like o flash of lightning. Who he
was, what his rank, or whence he came, I
know not, neither do I care. But a glance
at the bow-window shewed me that my dis
comfiture had proved a saurce of mirth to
the ocoupants thercof, and I felt bitterly
towards the individual with tho grey whisk-
ers and powerful voice. As I could not
sink into the earth, a course I should cer-
tainly have preferred to adopt, there was
notiag for it but t> march on, and in

duo timo we reached tho gates of the Lock-
man Dock, through which we stopped in
slow time, with carried arms, the adjutant’s
directions coming into my head one by one
¢3 1 wanted them. The guarl roum was
situated on the right, inside the gates, and
the old guard was pested at open ordor in
front of it. [ knowthat tho new guard must
Lo drawn up facing them, so 1 led iy men
solemnly on.

“To tho right, form, sic!” criel the ser-
goant in a lvud whispor, but dul not eatch
his meaning, and so thought it sumpler to go
on o little further.

*Halt—front!" ctted [ amd they halted
and fronted, but, alas, their baks were
tuined to the old guard, i whuse ranks 1
think, I heard an msubordiaate giggle.

Howover, I counter marched my men, and
then the old guard prescuted aims to us,
aml wo preseuted arms to the vld guud
and somo of the new guard were marche
oft to relieve the seatrivs, and I apologized
to the old guard officer, a youth of cighteen,
who gracivusly patronized me, and told me
that [ should ({o Lutter another tune. 1o
also kindly gaveme a tip for the Cambiidze
shiro Stakes, and anparted other valuable
information, until, all Lis scntries boing
gathered in, he marched his party off] and
behind him were closed and barred those
gates Leyond which it was unlawful for me
to pass for twenty-four howrs,

As a general rule, the fact of being con
fined in any particular place, however
pleasant, would tiake meo long to get out of
ity but at present I had no such wish, for
the novelty of the position had a romantic
charm about it which yuite reconciled meo to
the imprisonment. Twenty-tw) marines,
some of them bronzed and decorated men,
who had braved for several years th® battle
and the breeze, were under my command ;
and it was my first taste of power, fur buing
a quiet man and a hen-pecked, it had never
occuricd to me to exercise authority at
home. Then I wasinaresponsible position;
no one could come into the dock yavd with-
out my permission, and if he insisted on
forcing his way by climbing over the wall or
otherwise, I might—might 1 order him tobe
bayoneted? Yes. I might certainly do so,
and the sentry would probably oley me;
but should 1 be hung for giving such an
order?

This being a point worthy of serious con-
sideration, I took the board of orders down
from the mantelpicce, and seating myself
on a truckle bed, which, with a table, two
chairs, an inkstand, a pen, a grate, a coal
scuttle, and broken poker, formed the fur-
niture of the guard-room, commenced an
investigation of the duties of ny position,
which led to a further reverie upon my p.e-
sent dignity, and the magnitude of the
interests committed to my charge; one of
them being a powder-magazine of so ticklish
a constitution that the smoking of a pipe in
the guard-room, & quarter of a mile off]
could not be indulged in without runmng
the risk of blowing up half the town, with a
fair proportion of those gun-boats and fri-
gates for which we pay such a tidy little bill
overy vear; and the idea of the bare possi
bility of tl': taxes of the country being
increased by any such negligenco of nune
made me shudder. While cogitating in
this way, 1 Legan to experience certain
uneasy sensations in the region of the sto-
mach, which by and by resolved themselves
into a yearning for tea, and bread and
butter, and in due time it occurred to me
that I had not breakfasted. What was to
be done? I hadnotseen my servant before
leaving the barrack syuare, and as I had
selected the lad fur hiﬁxunesty rather than

his intelligence, 1 knew ho would nover
como 10 look after mowithout express orders
to that effect. [ must havo pationce; bng
yot, what was the uso of that? Patienco is
avery goud thing for the tvothache, bucause
one lives in hopes of its going off; but
hunger never * goes oft}""

Well, well, it was no great hardship aftor
all to go without Lreankfast for once. The
worst of it was that tho difliculty would
recur nt dinner time.

These dismal rellection were brohen in
upun by the sergeant, who appeared at the
doorway and asked if 1 would choose to see
the sentries, which I forthwith began to do,
and as I varied the amusement by investi.
gations of all the objects of interest in the
place, it tuok mo a couple of hours to gov
the rounds.  Fust of all, I cameo to a large
Luilding where boiler plates were being
drilled round the edges with small holes for
the rivats, and Istood for o loag time wateh
ing the punch pressing out the little circular
bits of iron with that ease and neatness
peeuliar to the irresistible power of steam,
tdl & workmaon of whom X asked somo ques
tion remarked that ** one would think it was
guing intv so much cheese,’” and the men
tion of that comestible was too much for a
tamished Welshman, Not far from thi~
workshiop, I came upon my first sentry, who
ported arms and proceeded to repeat his
orders, which were printed up in his sentry
box. ‘There were under his care a crowbar,
which he was to give up when requested to
the duckyard police, and a life buoy, which
lie was to throw to any one whom he saw
struggling in the water. Ile was also to
challenge auz one who approached his post
after dark ; to fire off o blank cartridge in
case of fire, and above all. to allow no vne
to sinoke either on the wharf or on board
the shipping moored off it. All tlus ho re-
peated in nbbrcuth, like a child saying the
catechism; and I passed on, and spent half
an hour it watcling the prodigies performed
by a Vulcanic hammer, though, if Vulean
can bhit lLalf as hard as that, I pity poor
Venus when lic comes home jealous and
nectary. Then came an interview with an.
other seniry; then I watched the process of
razeeing o three-decker that would not sail
into « {rigate that would : after which came
more sentries, all of whom told their little
tale so exactly in the same way tat I grew
weary, and determined to dodge the next.
‘Ihis was a tall, sturdy, red faced lad, evi-
dently not lung from the plough, who, when
I came upon him round a corner, was stand-
ing gazing into s sentry box, readng the
orders there printed up, evidently cramiing
for his approaching examination. Un hear-
ing my fuotsteps, he faced about and ported
his arms. .

+ Do you know your orders? ™ said L.

“ Tesir,” Lo replied.

“Well, then, if a man fell off that vessel
into the water, and you saw that he was
drowning, what would youdo? ™

Poor fellow! I never saw more utter and
hopeless bewilderment expressed on mortal
face. I repeated the question inas clear
and simple a way as I could.

“Give ‘un the crowbar!™ he at length
replied. .

I tried to explain the inutility of a crow
bar to a drowing man.

“Fire o blank cartridge at 'un!’ was his
second guess, and I gave him up in despair,

Unly after that, I did not walk so close tu
the edge of the quay as T had been previously
doing.

At.g some littlo distance from the work-
shops und dry docks, but close to the water-
edge, stood & square, low, windowless stone
hailding, encompassed on the land side by




