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PREFACE.

Lnﬂmw&keddmwtbemvﬂmdthegmdpamny
virme,furitiunutpnmihlehgimmyurimﬂmhjmdge
of the true life of the Midshipman, without slluding to
indign punishment, immunity and profanation, which
are calculated to make him both a blackguard and a
tyrant; and this is the reason why he assumes & virtue—
when he has it not— in that society on shore which
will not tolerate any notoriety of bad conduet. * Those
ﬁrhuufmmwuﬂyprndmm.ahhnughtbeychmge
are better than none, and may lead to religious virtues
which do not change.” The late Lord Byron did say,
wiﬂ;regudanmﬂer,"ltmdiﬂimltfnrmEMmakc
hilntalkliheaclm:g;mauupmﬂmmmbjmts,butl
have done what I could to restrain him within the bounds:
of epiritual politeness.” But what appears to have been
hﬁﬂemﬁththaﬂevﬂduunﬂtappeua]mptherhope-
less with the Midshipman, since he can refrain from evil
when he finds it indispensible,

Hwingallndadh:mmanuiaumundnhmm
prevalent in the “old school,” and which among the
improvements in the new school it will be judicious to
avoid, and wize not to be vaunting in any wanton vanity;
fnrthunewmhmlhuyethmmmdimeﬂhtbe
worid in & sanguinary ordeal!! which the “ald school™
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with all its disadvantages has done, and gained for Eng-
land her acknowledged pre-eminence on the ocean,
which shields the * old achool™ from any reproach the
term would otherwise seem to imply. A period of five-
and-twenty years has elapsed gince the termination of the
war—a time sufficient to be called a new era! Though
since the death of Nelson scarcely anything of moment
has oecurred afioat, save atNavarino, Algiers, &e., but the
improvements both by land and sea are wonderful. The
advancement in science has given an impetus to maritime
aperations in the modern, or new, school, and therefore
let it not be forgotten, that ** to whom much i» given,
much is expected.”

" Thers ia in an Mlustration

Not turning out a pleture; but obscuration."
The Midshipmun, unassisted by interest, appears io be en
nu]rmhadmeiud.mn;admmmymmmm t
£ER o e l:":mmmtﬁ;hnpmd “121
passed his . uponm o en-
b pﬂmh the chirge of a national vessel.
The lieutenants and communders seem to be gulled with & hope of
gradustion in priority, when the majority of officers are bly

through influsnces, almost to the exclusion of thoss officers
who, to say the lenst, have o legitimate right to expect promotion
by seniority—some have been promoted as infunts in luw, indeed
uuﬂyudﬂmﬁmﬂnﬁnuﬂqhhlhemnkﬁf ing,
which, taking the sggregatn in 1ife, is the head of the -
wm:whdnrwgwimﬂnﬁ:,m&q_mma
admirels, It is evident that those -officers with seficient
ensrgy for the service (save exceptivns) were the favoured, s rank
atherwise unattainable in tife.
Semeetude and puerility, though from different canses, produce
the same effect.

select officern of acknowledged merit, and to promote
mﬁﬂw«nﬂghﬁ,ﬂmmmm
jeslousy 11




THE MIDSHIPMAN.

THE ABLACTATION,

OR WEANING,

Fros a consummation without joy,
Which might be imagin'd with * Betty Foy,
* The idiot mother of an idiot boy,"
Descended Fitz Alaric Rhone, a younger child,
Of no putative, but of a lawful sire,
"Which name implies progeny from hire ;
But Rhone was a legitimate of his father’s loins,
Wean'd from his mother, & wet nurse joina,
The disposition of the ¢hild was mild.
Think not such offepring always cafish,
Witless, a dolt, salacious, goatish ;
The reflection of which would mevitably cloy;
* When the father of & fool hath no joy."
They are sometimes miraculonsly inspir'd
‘With all the wisdom and energy requir'd,
For mankind would rather greet abortion,
Than human nature should suffer in distortion,
B
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And vice ephemera, the creature of a day,
And that sconite again moulder into clay.

It is of later times I speak,

Since the infunt has forgot to squeak,

Just breech'd, searcely out of ewaddling clothes,
To a matron's school the urchin goes.

During that infantile preparation

Shot forth the germ of emulation.

Thus in that favourite scion "s found
Something puisne—deem’d profound.

A father "s fit to be burnt in effigy

Who thinks his silly eon & prodigy,

And wice versd is an absurdity

‘When tenacious of his son's ability.

Various schemes were form'd—some things given,
‘When destin’d for the Church, insured ‘s a living.
From the abecedenary away he went,

Then to a public school he 's sent ;

Initiated in the first rudiments,

The literature of sciences, the elements,
Grammar, arithmetic, geometry,

Rhetorie, logic, and astronomy ;

Corderii, Selecte, Phedrus, Casar,

With their attendant ferule—a teaser ;

The rules were not so simplified before,

The slightest taak became a bore,

Scraps were scrawl’d, lessons said each matin—
Enough, in fact, he had learnt latin !

His satchel now is full of Iore,

More than his brainless head can store.
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Pot-hooks and hangers, you 'll understand,
Are sufficient for a hieroglyphic hand,
Iegibly to scrawl out franks,*

‘Which in bills of exchange anewer for blanks,
Refur'd az protested bills in banks.

How irksome "twas to study for the Church ;
In examinations, Rhone 's always in the lurch.
Elsewhere he'd appear to have an education,

Such as a scioleat, a smattering of all,

With a superficial knowledge of nothing at ull.
Rhone relinquishes the Church for & profession,
Or rather one waa chosen for him,

To 'scape the rod gratifies the whim.
Alaric yields to the decision satisfied,
With ell parties th' arrangement 's ratified :
In the break out o' war, there's a glittering bait
‘Which reconciles to an impending: fate.
The gold of Peru, on the liquid element,
And the gems of Goleonda a Iuring sediment,
Ingots, dollars, and ducats, doubloons,
Are the ballast in the caracs or gall’ons ;
‘Which appear sufficient to cover the whole,
And mdemnify man for the loss of his soul.
GGive but the idea and the fortune "s made,
It shocks the gent's son—the drudgery in trade—
Forgetting that the prize in the lottery may fail,
A blank in ideal fortune ever to bewail ;
Which makes the poor gentleman an ** Earl of poverty,”
A stalking pauper with no property.
* Which puszle the post-office.
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Thus it is ordained——now mark this well—
In secking o secular advantage you're given hell.

THE PREPARATION.

Fitz Alaric Rhone, who's taken for a prodigy,
Is now metamorphos’d into & protégé.
‘The unconscious lad is full of glee, .
Elate with joy, Rhone goes to sea.
The first expense is rather heavy,
To equip him for the royal navy.
He kiszes his gisters, embraces mamma,
Ready to set off with papa.
The family parting with the menikin’s o'er,
‘Who takes his departure in & chaise and four,
At a bustling sea-port soon arrive,
Where all seems pageantry—all is ulive ; -
[n dazeling uniforms, gorgeous regimentals,
Where our herc's fitbed with all the essentials.
In requisition were the wagzons and carts,
And the infantry arriving from all parts ;
~ An armament’s equipping fast,
The expedition sails at last,
Favour'd by & slanting breeze,
BReceding from view a forest of masts,
‘Which in the distance resembl'd trees
Running foul of each other tangl'd and fast.
Some were laden, and others were light,
And fainter appear running out of sight ;
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Fitz Alaric Rhone, in his nautical dress,
A huge cock'd-hat and a little dirk,
A flush on his cheek, & significant smirk,
As p rated midshipman—nothing less.
Mids were not always rated so soon,
But Rhone had an aristoerat’s boon.*®
And is dubb’d Mister, no longer Maater,
Which elsewhere would create langhter,
And "scaping such s sad disaster,
Becomes a subject for the poetaster.
Bojourning at the hotel, they brealdfast there,
The chamber-maids at the little midshipman stare,
Bless and caress him as he runs down stairs,
Telling him not to forget his prayers.
He saunters shout the town, looking everywhere,
Hie friends from the tavern to the beach repair,
Inquiring for Captain Tartar, o' his Majesty’s ship
Népenthe.
Far in the offing ahe is descried, at length
They jump into & wherry—away it glides
‘With Rhone, his father, and a friend besides.
And s the skiff rapidly advances
At the huge hulks Alaric glances,
‘When the salt water sans cérémonie dash'd,
Rhone and his friends got preciously eplash'd.
Their * hearts are in their mouths,” the scene not
bright'ning ;
The drenching water and veloeity 's fright’ning.
# o & eorrupt eystem formerly prevailed of rating children in the
royal navy as midshipmen = day or two after their birth."



