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1 JOIN THE SERVICE,

I wEsT to schoel until T was thirleen years of
age.  Vbile there I was very sttentive o 1oy
lessopg, and picked up the rudiments of a good
uzeful education, which proved of immenss valua
| to me in after life; and I faequired a very strong
love of reading. I was then $1||[‘Jr[:]|ti:'.'{11 to o
printer, when I had many opportunities of n-
dulging in my favourite study, nnd tock great
pleasure in reading books of travel and wlventore.
At thiz time my constitution was not strong, and
I began to be afmid that T would not be able to
continue saccessiully at the printing; in fact, the
books I read pot erroneonz notions into my head,
and I eonceived a great desire to po to sea, 1
applied to several ships in the harbour for a boy's
place, bot unsucesssfully, The first question put
to me by the master invariably was, * Has your
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parents sent you to sea?” I had mo parents, and
I enid =0 at once ; on which T was told to be bagone,
for a good-for-nothing little aconndrel |

At length I loarmed that the United Siales
abip € was abont to aail on a long voyage,
and that several boyes were wanted on board.
Here wag an opportunity too pood to be missed,
and I at once applied; but, alas| the consent of
my pnrr:nta was sople wanted, What eould [do
1 ]:a.u nohe, iwcesd I had not a friend 1n the
world ¢ wher I could refer.

A leaxth o ocevried to me that my master
vould assist me: w0 fo him T went and stated my
case as effectively as 1 could. DMy request evi-
dently surprised him, but at last he consented Lo
olve me a note to Commalora Elliote

I zot it mext day, and lost no time in presenting
it at the commodore’s offies,

Adter deliberately reading it over, he tumed to
me and said—

“ You yonng aconndrel, you want to ruin your-
gelf, do you !  You want to go to sea, Ilaven't
you & father or mother 1"

¥ No, sir™

“ No guardian 7

“ No, sir)]

“ What do you do bere §"

“ [ am errand-boy, sirn.”

“ Why do you want to go fo seal”

# T want to zee the world.”

“ You want to what! You ought to be sent to
the house of correction.  Look here, my lad ; take
my advice; get this crazy motiom ocut of your
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head; learn your tende; study your books; con-
tinee a good boy, and you will grow up to be o
mseful man, I you go to sea, you will be nothing
all vour life hot & vagabond, dronken sailor—=a
for cvery one to kick at.” Then getting up
o leave, he acded ; 4 El.ay I your ||'|:5|.:‘:|:|, anil be
contented to let those who are bigoer fools po to
#ea,  Look atme; I have been in the navy all my
life, and an officer, which 13 more than you would
cver pet to be; but zee what a mizerable old hulks
I am, Baov, it T had a dozen sons, T would gladly
see them all in their graves, sooner than at sea.”

With these words e went out of the room,
leaving me disappointod, despairing almost, of
necomplishing my object ; bat I waz too thoroughly
t!q-_'h;:rlllfnﬁn}, Lo b put off hj’ one deninl Wﬂiliﬂg
two or three days, [ waylaid the commodore, and
told him, that after considering upon all he had
said to me, T was stil] #s strongly inclined for sen
az ever; and beseeched him to write for me the
few necossary worls to the reenuiting oflicer.

“ Confound the boy,” said he; “1 suppose T
ghall have to do what he wants,”

He wrote: ' Odlicer of the spaval rendezvons
will ship the bearer—a bov.—Com. C. Ertrorr,”
and threw it to me. I thauked him, and bl
the pearest way to the rendesvomy.  The shipping-
ofticer was standing at the office-door as [ eame
up, and at the sight of my rather too well-known
face, he said pettishly—

“ Boy, I've told yon a dozon times that we
enn't ship you.  Go away, and don't let me sew
YOI RUY More.
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In reply to thiz, T quictly handed to him the
note from the ecommodore.  Tla looked at it, then
at me; then at that again. Then hiz whole
manner changed—he politely asked me to take o
sent. I did s0

“* Thiz note alters the case, my lad,” said he, in
the Ltone of a g::nl.]urrum—a tone I had not known
him to azsume before, “Ho your father i3 ac-
guainted with Commodors Elliott i * I mechani-
eally said, “ Yes"

Ile did not hear me. There was no explana-
tion needed. I posscsacd Ui magie signet before
which all doory flew open—all difficnlties vanished,
The articles of agreement wore read over to me,
ated T was asked i Tool my own free will, did
propose to sign thern—a quesiion which, in my
irnoranes, I considercd hizhly superfiuous, secing
that [ bad been st 20 maeh pains o oblain the
chance s0 to do. 1 was requested to walk info
an adjoining room, where a naval doctor cxamined
into the stoulness of my frowe and }nng.:., and
the gemeral moundness of my constitution. A
report of the result was placed in my hands,
which T rendered ups ta the otheer, who exprossad
hiz satisfnction thereat; and, in conclnzion, 1 was
asked if I was fully aware of all the responsibilities
I was aboul to take upon myuelf, and would
swear to submit to the rules and regalationa laid
down for the poversment of the scamen in the
United States Navy—questions which 1 did not
presume to answer—told me to * touch the pen,”
while he very ingeniously wrote my neme for me
—a matter that 1 could have performed wuch



