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6 . MY SCHOOLS AND SCIOOLMASTERS ;

very harsh, but also very incompetent ofiicers; and on one
occasion, after toiling on the fore-yard in a violent night-squall,
with some of the best scamen aboard, in fruitless attempts to
furl up the sail, he had to descend, cap in hand, at the risk of
a flogging, and humbly implore the boy-licutenant in charge
that he should order the vessel’s head to be laid in a certain
direction. Luckily for him, the advice was taken by the
young gentlemen, and in a few minutes the sail was furled.
He left his ship one fine morning, attired in his best, and hayv-
ing on his head a three-cornered hat, with tufts of lace at the
corners, which I well remember, from the circumstance that
it had long after to perform an important part in certain boy-
ish masquerades at Christmas and the New Year; and as he
bad taken effective precautions for being reported missing in
the evening, he got clear off.

Of some of the after-cvents of his life, I retain such mere
fragmentary recollections, dissociated from date and locality,
as might be most readily scized on by the imagination of a
child. -At one time, when engaged in one of his Indian voy-
ages, he was stationed during the night, accompanied by but
a single comrade, in a small open boat, near one of the minor
mouths of the Ganges ; and he had just fallen asleep on the
beams, when he was suddenly awakened by a violent motion,
as if his skiff were capsizing. Starting up, he saw in the im-

. perfect light, a huge tiger, that had swam, apparently, from the
neighboring jungle, in the act of boarding the boat. So much
was he taken aback, that though a loaded musket lay beside
him, it was one of the loose beams, or foot-spars, used as ful-
cruimns for the feet in rowing, that he laid hold of as a weapon ;
but such was the blow he dealt to the paws of the creature, as
they rested on the gunwale, that it dropped off with a tremen
dous snarl, and he saw it no more. On another occasion, he
was one of three men sent with despatches to some Indian port
in a boat, which, oversctting in the open sea in a squall, left
them for the greater part of three days only its upturned bot-
tom for their resting-place. And so thickly, during that time,
did the sharks congregate around them, that though a keg of
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