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2. 

Were a jolly set of boys, 
Full of larks and fond of noise, 

And we're always eey for a bit of fin, 
But till now we’ve never known 
The right way to tumble down, 

And to fall as we are falling everyone. 

CHORUS. 

Flip, flap, flop, 
We boys are dropping, etc. 

Here we are at last. Make ater me. towards this Breer part of the quay. 
Why, where’s William? Oh, there he is a quarter of a mile high still, I 

suppose he was caught in a current of wind. He is drifting out to sea. We 
can’t get to him in time, so poor Buttons will have a ducking and a fright, nothing 
else, however, for his gas jacket will keep him afloat, 

Yes, Jack, “he won’t even have that,” for yonder i is a fishing smack eae 
for him. He is always in luck. 

Now gather your parachutes together and fold them up, and leave aoe here 
under the care of the harbour master. 

Do you notice what a number of vessels are gathered together here? There 
are fifty of them in all, hastily collected from the Cinque Ports: 

Sandwich, 

Dover, 

Hythe, 

Romney, 

Hastings. a 
They intend to attack a French deer that under a famous Pirate, Eustace le 

Moine, has sailed out to harry our English coasts. Step on the gangway, and 
follow me on board this vessel, whose name is on her stern: 

“VE GREENE DRAGONE, 

HASTINGS.” 

We are going in her out to sea, and you need not be a bit afraid, for I am 
going to cast around you, by my mesmeric art what is called “An All-serene 
Zone.” So long as you are in this atmosphere nothing can hurt you, for nothing 
can come near you. It is as transparent as glass, and you can see through it, 
nay you are quite unconscious of its existence, for it is very attenuated ; still you 
are as safe as if you. were under cover of a powerful fortress, for nothine what-


