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The Dog Watches on a British_
Man-of-War

. By BARTIMEUS

The corpmal of the watch steps to
the betl and jerks the lanvard that hangs
wothe clapper: eight bells of the
ternuon watel, and as the last reverler-
ating «troke dies away the row of buglers
take deep brealhs and ©evening gwars
tors =etitds along the buay
docks. Alend of the weatlier line o red
ilag cyeops ta the tlagship’s furemast-
headd. and from =ivip 1o ship tln sirens

wail Lhe Heet nunbera.

Before each divi-inn muslered in the
< stamls 8 wid=hipman. notehook
. nm-tmm\r the men 'h\' name,

for lie
«rlanciu;;

it h_\ MY, r:\ml\
wt the liab of names e iolds. The six-
tleth pawte is eallel in A cletr, boyish
tenar, the milshipman =lits his book
with o trinmphany suap. salules the Lien-
tenant uf the division, awd reporls * AlL
Junsent, The  Liewtenint 3
ruickly rouml the vanks, vouing his eye
over each g as e passes, and harries
forward o the fore shelles-deck, where
the Connmnder stancdn,

SRl dvision correel,

stmullaneon-1y e ol
easlie, foretop, aul w divisions
make  their 1npnl|- and s
donn the Luller again to their (lwwlnnq.
The Commader turns Lo a midsiipman
b ki
Yho am T waiting for 1%

“Fwertie divisien, sret

HTell hime Mg wailing,”

The box darts alt, beiter~keller down
Al stoeel Laadde vl along the batboays
e i e Conmpaadee’s  © Dopgie "—a
slovimy peivel. At the batlery door
ety L v\ltomu' of the iomth d

=ic!™

slrt™
of the fore-

pants. .
Trescily

(he Commander ascends to

the Forelridge, where the Captain stamls
with dividers and ruler Jeaning over the
chart.

*Yuarters eorveet, sir'®

From the flag-hip's bridge a heist oi
ags tlntiers townrds the masthend.

* Hands sernd and wash clothes, air,”
calls a yeoman eof pigaals, his glass
steadicd againat the bridge reil.  The
Lugles sound  * Disperse,” and the divi-
sious Lurn forward, step oubwarnl, and
the orderly ranks nelt 1oto a confuscd
throng of men. .

The oflicer of the” afterncon wateh
“turis over ” to his velief, deseends the
ladder and walks alt, “The yuarterdeck
iy deseried, and throngh the wardroom
skylight comes the chink ol tea-cups and
the hun of cheerful voives,  Presently
& Oanncl-clad figure appears up the luteh-
way ' Le slands whistling & little tune for
a minnie, gl then geavely halanees him-
feif upon Lis hands, Me is joined by

. L
twe more youngsters clad in Rannel trou-

sers and sweaters, amnd tn an instant
ihe three ave tearing pellmcli ronnd the
deck in an indiseriminate pame of “Touch
lagt™; this is tlie one period of the day
when skytarking on ithe guarterdeck is
permitted, and in a fesr minutes a dozen
Tanghing tinures arve panting and scullling
round the barbelte.

“What about Prizoner's Base 27 sayg
some one, and pandemonium Teigns su-
preme.  You might not recogmise in the
nthlot,lc ruddy-faced man tcu.r]ng past
in shm[lang pursuit the stern oflicer who,
with & row of laurel-leaves adorning ]'IH
cap-peak, had an hour vefore reported
“ Quarters correct!”  Iia grey-haired
quarry will never see his fortieth summai
again, and as you watch him clear t]le
capstan in one clean bound, and subside
Jaughing and panting on to the boilards
Fou forget the three rings of lace that
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will encircle his mess jacket cuff ap din-
ner. -

= Uh, Lord.” hie gasps, © Im too old for
Ueese prunks ! " and anon he is off again,
hot on the trail of a nimble footed mid-
whipman—aye, and catches him, too, by
yaulling a five-foot armoured covering
Lo the mkylight.

To a stranger there may be somelhing

iresponsible and even pmerile in the
amusenents of This breathless, laughing
crowd of boy-men. lle has learned, pers
haps, 1o regard * FPrisoner’a Base” and
“Toucli-last,” as the pastimes of seiiool
boys—as indeed they are. But these pu-
pils in life’s sternest sachoot {leat the
on, amidst which they have tlwir being,
eiter also into theiv soud} refurn in lei-
stre nomcents to the games of boyhood,
ere the silver cord of youth bhe loosed,
and the years draw nigl wherein they
shall have no pleasure.
+ Une by one the players drop oub ex-
hausted and throw themselves on the
glacee of the barbette to rest; then two
youngsters slip on the gloves, and stand
facing each other in the glare of the san-
el sky, * Time,” says somebody, and
there is silence, broken only by the patter
of agile feet, the thwdt of the gloves,
and the sound of the quick hreathing.
With infisile good lhmmour they circle
round, each leun, set fuce, relaxing inte
a boyish gmile as a elever feint succeeds,
hitting with "all the strength of their
clean young bodies and the science learn-
od im ¢ Britannia * days.  Awl, watching
the determined lines of mounth and jaw
and the unflinching eves as the gloved
fist goes home, you muy learn in soma
measure what manner of men are thesa
that go down {o the sea in shipa. .

Beyond the sereen doors the smell of
snadsuds mingles in the batteries with
the wreaths of tobaceo smoke. With
trowsers volled up and disearded jumpers,
the Ljuejackets are seated round the tubs
and kettles serubbing their ctothes, The

*yaggies ¥ work together, yarning over |

the iubs as they souse aml ringe each ar-
tivle to a 1{-\gnlnt|on whiteness—which,
my Drethren is the whiteness o £ wiite®
samrite! Later they arc “stopped ” tn
Jong clothes-lines aud triced up above the
forecastle to dry.

In the wardrecom a few figures are
lounging in the padded’ armchairs with
pipes and novels, (me -of them is the
Lieutenant of the afternconwatch, who,
having paced {hie bridge Tor four conseeu-
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tive hours is refreshing himself with g
shork uup Defuors dinner, mindfal that he
will he on watch-amin ot midoight.
Next Lo him sits an ollicer with lLie arm
i a sling and one bandaged leg sup-
ported on a thair. Life in & modern
man-nf-war, even in peace time, is mof
without its pecnliar jeopardies; he leana
Dhack, smiling faintly, as the sounds of
“skylarking” eome through the skylight.
If that six-inch wire hadn't taken charpo
the other day, . .. He aims a book
at the q]v:—pmg Lieutenant. .

" Wake np. you lnz_v, begpar, and ent for
a gin and bitters.”

On the quarterdeck the boxing is over,
and two combatants in mask and jerking
eroza sabres for a bout hefore the light
faile. A ginewy physieal traming in-
stroctor is giving wrestling lessons on
a large mat near the hatehway, and furs
ther aft & lithe figyre s swinging Mndian
clihs,  Siddenty  the “Thesas™  hugle
sounds from below, and there is a stam-

de to cabin and chest: the pungent
smell of * Elliman's ” pervades the steer-
age-fut, and from the Lathronms coma

the sound of splu-hing and chatter of

yoices,
Onee mare the notes of the Imgle ring
ot above the wail of the violina, aa
ihe band commences tuntngr up. :
“ Offieers’ wives eat pndding= and pies)’*
chants the Stormy Peirel, to the netea
of the lmgle-call, adjnsting his tie in the
small mirror that hangs in the Jid of his
chest. A passing messmate pauses on
kis way to the gan-room.
U Smack
Right!"

it abount, my =on;
The Stormy Petrel slams  down  his
chest 1, and presentiy. seated with a
score of his brethren, wields knife and
fork in a manner worthy of the &t ntlo:i
consideration of gods- and men,

DON'T FORGET THAT. .. K

“SCOTT'S EMULSION”

I8 JUST AS USEFUL FOR SICKNESS
IN SUMMER AS IN WINTHR

=

GRAHAM'S
~ Patent
Permanent .

A 10/- TIN will PERMANENTLY Cure 250 Sheep. i

TESTIMONIALS from leading Squatters throughout the Dominion,

il BEWARE of Imitaiiqné; '

_ All Tins MUST
bear this Trade Mark and
Signature. =~
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